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Jvl E TA M O R P H O S E S. 

BOOI<. VII. 

if'ranflated by lYfr.TATE and Mr.STONESTREET. 

The Story of l\1EDEA and JA SON. 

2S~J~ ~ HE Argonauts now fiemm'd the foaming <:1,s.-"'",._~.~: ,,:,,,. T. d ;i:r::-v .• ... ::.;:," 1 e, 
i ' G~i j~ . ="'fl~ T J}:f ~nd to ~rcadia's Shore their Courfe ap-
~i~f{~f;1\;~ ply d; 
~~~ Where fi ghtlefs Pbineus fpent his Age in 

Grief, 
J3ut Boreas' Sons engage in his Relief; 
And thofe unwelcome Guefrs, the odious Race 
Of Harpyes , from the Monarch's Table chafe. 
\Vith Jafim then they greater Toils fufr ain, 
And I'hajis' {limy Banks at laft they gain. 
Here boldly they de 1and the Gol<len Prjze 
vr· S,ythia's King, who H:crnly thl.ls replies: 

\ ·0 L. JI. B Tha.t 



Ov1n' s J,,,felamorphofes. Book VII. 
That mighty Labours they muft firft o'ercome, 
Or fail their Argo thence unfreighted home. 

Mean-while Medea feiz'd with fierce De.fire, 
By Reafon ftrives to quench the raging Fire; 
But ftrives in vain !---Some God (fhe faid) withftands., 
And Reafon's baffied Council countermands. 
What unfeen Pow'r does this Diforder move 1 
'Tis Love,---at leaft 'tis like, what Men call Love. 
Elfe wherefore fbou'd the King's Commands appea-r 
To me too hard?---But fo indeed they are. 
Why ihou'd I for ,a Stranger fear, left he 
Shou'd perifh, whom I did but lately fee ? 
His Death, or Safety, what are they to me? 
V/retch, from thy Virgin--Breaft this Flame expel, 
And foon---Oh cou'd I, all wou'd then be well! 
But Love, re:fiftlefs Love, my Soul invades; 
Difcretion this, Affection that perfuadcs. 
I fee the Right, and I approve it too, 
Condemn the Wrong,---and yet the Vlrong purfue. 
Why, royal Maid, fhou'dfr thou de:fire to wecl. 
A VT anderer, and cou;:t a foreign Bed? 
Thy native Land, tho' barb'rous, can prefent 
A Bridegroom worth a royal Bride's Content: 
And whether this Advent'rer lives, or dies, 
In Fate, and Fortune's fickle Pleafure lies. 
Yet may he live! for to the Pow'rs above, 
A Virgin, led by no Impulfe of Love, 
So juft a Suit may, for the Guiltlefs, move. 
Whom wou'd not Jafon's Valour, Youth and.Blood , 
Invite? or cou'd thefe Merits be withftoo , 
At leafr his cha.rming Perfon muft incline 
·The hardeft Heart----l'm fore 'tis fo with mine! 

Yet, 



Book VII. Ov1n's Metamorphofis." 
Yet, if I help him not, the flaming Breath 
Of Bulls, and Earth-born Foes,. muft be his Dea.th. 
Or, fhouid h.e through thefe Dangers force his way, 
At laft he muft be made the Dragon's Prey.. · 

If no Remorfe for fuch Diftrefs I feel, 
I am a Tigrefs, and my Breaft is Steet 
Why do I fcruple then to fee him flain,· 
And with the tragick Scene my Eyes prophane ?· 
My Magick's Art employ, not to aiiwage 
The Sacvages, but to enflame their Rage? 
His Earth-born Foes to fiercer Fury move, 
And acceifary to his Mu;rder prove? 
The Gods forbid---But Pray'rs ~re idle Bre~th. 

· When Ailion'only can preven~ his .Death. ·· 
Shall I betray my Father, and the ·State, 
To intercept a rambling Hero's Fate; 
Who may ·fail off next Hour, and fav'd. from Harm­
By my Affifiance, blefs another's Arms; 
Whilft I, not only of my Hopes bereft, 
But to unpity'd Punifhment am left. 
lf he is falfe, let the Ingratefui bleed! 
But no fuch Symptom in his Looks I read. 
Nature wou'd ne'er have lavifh'd fo much Grace 
Upon his Perfon, if his Soul were bafe. 
Befides, he fir.fr fhall plight his Faith, and f wear 
By all the Gods; what therefore can'ft tl1ou fear? 
1Vledea hafte, from Danger f.et him free, 
'Jafon fh-a.11 tliy eternal Debtor be. 
And thou his ~een, with fov'reign State e~_fta_ll'd, 
By Grecian Dames the Kind Prefer<r1er call'd. 

· Hence idle Dreams, by Love-fick Fancy bred! 
Wilt thou, Jvlulea, by vain Wilhes led, 

B 2 To 



... · .. 

-4' Ov1n's Metamorphofes .. Book VII. 
To Sifter, Brother, Father, bid adieu? 
Forfake thy Country's Gods, and Country too? 
My Father'.-s harf.h, my B-rother but a Child, 
My Sifter rivals me, my Country's wild; 
And for its Gods, the g,reateft of 'em all 
Infpires my Breaft, and I obey his Call. 
'That great Endearments I forfake, is true, 
But greaiter far the Hopes that I purfoe: 
''The Pride of havin.:; fav'd the Youths of Greea, 
{Each Life -more precious than our Golden Fleece;) 
·.A nobler Soil by me ihall be po!feft, 
I ihall fee Towns with Arts and Manners blefl:; 
And, whit I pi:ize above the World befide, I 
Enjoy my Ja.fon---and when once his Bride, 
Fe more than mortal, and to Gods ally'd.. 
"They talk of Hazards I mufr firft fnftain, 
Of .floating Hlands juilling in the Main ; 
Our tender Barque expos'd to dreadful Shocks 
Of fierce Charybdis' Gulf, and Sqlla's Rocks, 
Where breaking Waves in whirling Eddies rowl. 
And rav'nous Dogs that in deep Caverns howl~ 
Amidft thefe Terrors, while I lye poJfeft 
Of him r love, and lean on Jafo,h Breaft, 
In Tempefts unconcem'd I will appea.r, 
Or, only for my Huib rnd's Safety fear. 
Didft thou fay Hufband ?---canfi thou fo deceive 
Thyfelf, fond Maid, and thy own Cheat believe ? 
In vain thou ihiv'fi to varnifh o'er thy Shame, 
J\ n(l grace thy Guilt with Wedlock's facred Name. 
P ull off the coz'ning Mafque, and oh! in time 
Difcover and avoid the fatal Crime. 



Book VII. Ov1D·s Metamorphofes. 5 
She ceas'd---the Graces now, with kind Surprize, I 
And Virtue's fovely Train, before her Eyes 
Prefenc themfclves-, and vanquiili'd Cupid flies . 

She then reti.:es to Hecate's Shrine, that flood 
Far in the Covert of a Jhady Wood: 
She fi.nds the Fury of her Flames a!fua~'d~ 
But, feeing Jafon there, again they rag'd. 
Blufhes and Palenefs did by Turns invade 
Her tender Cheeks, and fecret Grief oetray'd .. 

As Fire, that fleeping under Affies lyes, 1·· 
Frefh-blown, aad rouz·'d, does up in. Bfazes rife, 
So .flam'd the Virgin's Hreaft---
New kindled by her Lover's fparkling Eyes. 
For Chance, that Day, had with uncommon Grace 
Adorn-'d the lovely Youth, and' through his Face 
Difplay'd an Air fo pleafing as might charm· 
A Goddefs.,. and a Veil:al's Bofom warm. 
Her ravifh'd Eyes furvey him o'er and o'er; 
As fome gay Wonder never feen before ; 
Tranfported to the Skies fhe feems to be, 
And t-hinks fhe ~azes on a Deity. 
But when he fpoke, and preft her trembling Hand~. 
And did' with tender Words her Aid demand, 
With Vows, and Oaths to make her foon his Bride, 
She wept a Flood of Tears, and thus reply'd; 
I fee my Error, yet to-Ruin. move, 

Nor owe my Fate to Ignorance, but Love: 
Your Life I'll guard, and only crave of you 
To hvear once more---and to your Oath be tru&. 
He fwears by Hecate he would all fulfil, 

And by her Grand.father's prophetick £kill, 
By ev 'ry thing that doubting Love cou'd prefs, 
His prefent Danger, and" defir'd·Succefs. 
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6 Ovin's Metamorphofes. Book VII.. 
Sbe credits him, ancl kindly does produce 
Enchanted Herbs, and teaches him their Ufe: 
Their my:flick Names, and Virtues he admires, 
And with his Booty joyfu11y retires. 

</'he Dragon's <f'eeth transform' d to Men. 

Impatient for the ¥/enders of the Day, 
.Aurora drives the loit'ring Stars away. 
Now Mars's Mount the preffing People fill, 
The Crowd below, the Nobles crown the Hill ; 
The King himfclf high-thron'd above the reft, 
Wi.th iv'ry Scepter, and in Purple dreft. 

Forthwith the brafs-hoof'd Bulls are fet at large. 
Vvhofe furious Noftrils fulph'rous Flame difcharge: 
The blafted Herbage by their Breath expires; 
As Forges rumble with exceffive Fires, 
And Furnaces with fiercer Fury glow, 
When Water on the panting Mafs ye throw; 
Vvith fuch a Noife, from their convulfive Breafr, 
Thro' bellowing Throats, the ftruggling Va pour pre.fr. 

Yet Jafon marches up without Concern, 
While on th' advent'rous Youth the Mon!l:ers turn 
Their glaring Eyes, and, eager to engage, 
Brandifh their Steel-tipt Horns in threat'ning Rage . 
With brazen Hoofs they beat the Ground, and ch oak 
'The ambient Air with Clouds of Duft and Smo!.k; 
Each gazing Grecian for his -Champion fhaJ,es, 
While bold .Advances he fecurely makes 
Thro' :findging Blafts; fuch Wonders Magick Art 
Can work, when Love confpires, and plays his Part. 
The pafiive Savages like Statues ftand, 
'While he their Dew-laps frroaks with foothing Hand; 

"l 0 



Book VII. Ovro' s ]l...fetamorphofes. 

To unk:nown Yokes their brawny Necks they yield., 
And, like tame Oxen, plow the wond'ring Field. 

The Colchians ftare; the G1·ecians fhout, and raife 

Their Champion's Courage with infpiring Praife. 

Embolden'd now, on frefh Attempts he goes, · · 

With Serpent's Teeth the fertile Furrows fowii; 

The Glebe, fermenting with inchanted Juice, 

Makes the Snake's Teeth a human Crop produce. 

For as an Infan~, Pris'ner to tlie Womb, 

Contented ileeps, till to Perfection come, 
Then does the Cell's obfcure Confinement fcol'n, 

He toffes, throbs, and preffes to be born; 

So from the lab'ring Earth no :fing1e Birth, 

But a whole Troop of lufty Yonths rufh forth; 
And, what1s more ftrange, with martial Fury warm'd, . 

And for EnCGunter all com'pleatl'y arm'd; 

In Rank and File, as they were fow' d, they 11:and, 

Impatient for the Signal of Command. 

No Foe but the .k,,monian Youth appears; 

At him they level their Steel-pointed Spears ; 

. ' 

His frighted Friends, who triumph'd juft before, . 

vVith Peals of Sighs his defp'rate Cafe deplore ; . 

And where fuch hardy Warriors are afraid, 

\Vhat muft the tender, and enamour'd Maid? 

Her Spirits fink, the Blood her Cheek forfook,; · 

She fears, who for his Safety undertook: 

She knew the Virtue of the Spells fhe gave, 

She knew the Force, and knew her Lover brave; '. 

But what's a fingle Champion to an Haft? 

Yet fcorning thus to fee him tamely loft, . 

Her ihong Referve of fecret Arts .fhe brings; . 

And laft, her never-failing Song_fhe .fing~. 

B 4 .· Wonders 



Ov1n's lvfetamorphofes. Book VII. 
"\Yonders enfue; among his gazing Foes 
The, nnffy F rag men t of a Rock he throws ; 
This Charm in civil VI ar engag'd them all; 
By mutual Woun.ds thofe Earth-bcrn Brothers fall. 

The Greeks, tranfported \Vith the frninge Sue e:fs, 
Leap from their Seats the Conqu;ror to carefs; , 
Commend, and kifs, and clafp him in their Arms: 
So would the kind Contriver of the Charm~; 
But her, who felt the tendereft Concern, 
Honour condemns in fecret Flames to burn; 
Committed to a double Guard of Fame, 
Aw;d by a Virgin's, and a Princefs' Name·. 
But Thoughts are free, and Fancy unconfin'd, 
She kiifes, courts, and hugs him in her Mind; 
To fav'ring Pow'rs her filent Thanks fhe gjves, 
By whofe Indulgence her lov'd Hero lives. 

One Labour. more remains, and, tho' the lafi, 
Jn Dan.ger far furmounting all the pafl:; 
'l'hat Enterprize by Fates in fiore was kept, 
To make the Dragon fleep that never ilept, 
Whofe Crefi fhoots dreadful Luftre; from his Jaws 
A triple Tire of forked Stings he draws, 
With Fangs, and Wing's of a prodigious Size: 
Such was the Guardian of the Golden Prize. 
Yet him, befprinkled with .Lethean Dew, 
The fair Inchantrefs into Slumber threw; 
And then, to fix him, thrice fhe did repeat 
The Rhyme, that makes the raging Winds retreat; 
In ftormy Seas can halcyon Seafons make, 
Turn rapid Streams into :i. ftanc.ling Lake; 
While the foft Guefl: his drowfy Eye-lids feals, 
Th' unguarded Golden Fleece the Stranger fi cals ; 

Proud 



Book VII. Ov1D's Metamorphofls~ 

Proud to poffefs the Purchafe of his Toil, . 

Proud of his Royal Bride, the richer Spoil;: 

To Sea both Prize, and Patronefs he bore, 

And lands triumphant on his native Shore •. 

Old JE·s.oN reflor'"d to Yo_uih . 

.2Emonian Matrons, who their Abfence mourn'cf~ 

Rejoice to fee their profp'rous Sons return'd: 

Rich curling Fumes of Incenfe feaft the Skies,. 

A11 Hecatomb of voted Vittims dies, 

With gilded Horns, and Garlands on their Head~ 

And all the Pomp of Death, to th! Altar led •. 

Congratulating Bowls g:o brifkly roLmd,. 

Triumphant Shouts in· louder Mufick .drown'cf. 

Amidft thefe Revels, why th.at.Cloud of Care i· __ ,_ 
On Jafon's Brow? (to whom the larg_eft Sl:i.a1,e 

Of Mirth was due)-----His ,Fa.ther ,vas not there . 

.&:fan was abfr11 t, once the Young and Brave, 

Now crufh'd with Years, aHd. bendinv to the Grave •. ~· 
At !aft withdrawn, and by the Crowd unf~en, !. 
Prefiing_ her Hand, (with ftarting Sighs between) 

He fupplicates his kind, and fkilfol ~een. 

0 Patronefs !. Preferver of my Life l 

(Dear when my Mifl:refs,_ and much dearer \Vife)­

Your Favours to fo \!aft a Sum amount, 

'Tis paft. the Pow'r of N nmbers to recount; 

Or cou'd they be to Computation brought, . 

The H iftory would a Romance be thought: 

And yet, unlefs you add one Favour more, 

Greater than all that you conferr'd before, 

Bue not too hard for Love and Magic!, Skill,. 

Yonr p:i.fr are thrown away, and ]a/im's \\Tttchd fl:ill. 
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JO Ov1D' s Metamorphofes. Book VII. 
The Morning of my Life is juft begun, 
But my declining Father's Race is run; 
From my large Stock retrench the long Arrears, 
And add 'em to expiring /.Efon's Years. 

Thus fpake the gen'rous Youth, and wept the reil~ 
Mov'd with the Piety of his Requefr, 
To his ag'd Sire fuch filial Duty fhown, 
£0 diff'rent from _her Treatment of her own, 
But frill endeav'ring her Remorfe to hick, 
She check'd her ri:fing Sighs, and thus reply'd. 

How cou'd the Thought of foch inhuman Wrong 
Efcape (faid fhe) from pious Jafon's Tongue? 
Does the wh~le World another Jafon bear, 
Whofe Life lvfedea can to yours prefer ? 
Or cou'd I with fo dire a Change difpenfe, 
Hecate will never join in that Offence : 
Unjufr is the Requeft you make, and I 
In ~indnefs your Petition {hall deny; 
Yet fhe that grants not what you do implore, 
Shall yet e:!Tay to give her Jafon more; 
Find Means t'encreafe the Stock of ./Efon's Years, 
Vlithout Retrenchment. of your Life's Arrears;. 
Provided that the Triple Goddefs join 
.A fl:rong Confed'rate in my bold Defign. 

Thus was her Enternrize refolv'd ; but frill J. 

Three ted.i-0us Nights are wanting to fulfil 
1'he circling Crefcents of th' encreafing Moon ; 
lfhen, in the Height of her noB:urnal Noon, 
Medea fteals from Court ; her Ankles bare, 
Her Garments clofely girt, but loofe her Hair; 
Thus fally'd like a folitary Sprite, 
She traverfes the Terrors of the Night. 

Men, 



Hook VII. o·viD's Metdmorphofes. 1 ! I 

Men, Beafls, and Birds in foft Repofe they charm'd> 

No boi.fr'rous Wind the Mountain-Woods alarm'd; 

Nor did thofe Walks of Love, the Myrtle-Trees, 

Of am'rous Zephir hear the whifp'ring Breeze; 

All Elements chain'd in unacl:ive Re.fr, 

No Senfe but what the twinkiing Stars expreft; 

To them (that ~nly wak'd) ihe rears her Arms, 

And thus commences her myfterious Charms. 

She turn'd her thrice about, as oft ihe threw 

On her pale Treifes the nocturnal Dew; 

Then yelling thrice a moft enormous Sound, 

Her bare Knee bended on the flinty Ground, 

0 Night (faid fhe) thou Confident and Guide 

Of Secrets, foch as Darknefs ought to hide; 

Ye Stars and Moon, that when the Sun retires, 

Support his Empire with fucceeding ·Fires; 

And thou, great Hecate, Friend to my De:fign; 

Songs, mutt'ring Spells, your magick Forces join; 

And thou, 0 Earth, the Magazine that yields 

The Midnight Sorcerer Drugs; Skies~ Mountains, Fields; 

Ye wat'ry Pow'rs of Fountain, Stream, and Lake; } 

Ye Sylvan Gods, and Gods of Night, awake, 

And gen'roufly your Parts in my Adventure take. , 

Oft by your Aid fwift Currents I have led 

Thro' wand'ring Banks, back to their Fountain Head; 

Transform'd the Prof pea of the brjny Deep-, 

1\.1ade fleeping Billows rave, and raving Billows f1eep; · 

l\1ade Clouds, or Sunfhine; Ternpefts rife, or fall;, 

A·-~;d ftubborn la·,defs \Vinds obey my Call: 

\Vith rnutter'd Words difarm'd the Viper's Jaw; 

Up by the Roots vaft Oaks, and Rocks cou'd draw, 
·Mak~ 
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Make Forefts dance, and trembling Mountains come, } Like Malefactors, to receive their Doom; 
Earth groan, and frighted Ghofts forfake their Tomb. 
Thee, Cynthia, my refiftlefa Rhymes drew down, 
When tinkling Cymbals ftrove my Voice to drown; 
Nor ftronger :fitan could their Force fuftain, 
In full Career compell'd to ftop his Wain : 
Nor could Aurora's Virgin Blufh avail, 
With pois'nous Herbs I turn'd her Rofcs pale; 
The Fury of the fiery Bulls I broke, 
Their ftubborn Necks fubmitting to my Yoke; 
And when the Sons of Earth with Fury burn'd, 
Their hoftile Rage upon themfelves I mrn'd; 
The Brothers made with mutual Wounds to bleed, 
And by their fatal Strife my Lover freed ; 
And, while the Dragon flept, to diftant Greece, 
Thro' cheated Guards, aonvey'd the Golden Fleece. 
]ut now to bolder Action I proceed, 
Of fuch prevailing Juices now have need, 
That wither'd Years back to their Bloom can bring, 
And in dead Winte.r raife a fecond Spring. 
And you'll perform't----
You will; for lo! the Stars, with fparkling Fires> 
Prefage as bright Succefs to my Defircs: 
And now another happy Omen fee! 
A Chariot drawn by Dragons waits for me. 

"\Vith thefe laft Words f11e leaps into the Wain, 
Streaks the Snakes Necks, and {hakes the Golden Rein; 
That Signal giv'n, they mount her to the Skies, l 
And now beneath her fruitful CJ'empe lies , 
\Vhofe Stories fhe ranfacks, then to Crete ilie flies. 
There O.lfa, Pelion, Othrys, Pindus, ,,ll 
To the fair Ravifher, a Booty fall; 

The 
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The Tribute of their Verdure ihe collects, 
Nor proud Olympus' Height his Pfants protects. 
Some by the Roots fue plucks; the tender Tops 
Of others with her culling Sickle crops. 
Nor could the Plunder of the Hills foffice, 
Down to the humble~ Vales, and Meads fhe flies; 
..Apia'auus, Amphry/us, the next Rape 
Suftain, nor could Enipeus' Bank efcape; 
Thro' Beehe's Marfa, and thro' the Border rang'd 
Whofe Pafture Glaucus to a Triton chang'd. 

Now the Ninth Day, and Ninth fucceffive Night,. 
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Had wonder'd at the reftlefs Rover's Flight; 
Mean-while her Dragons, fed with no Repaft, I 
But her exhaling Simples od'rous Blaft, 
Their tarnifh'd Scales, and wrinkled Skins had caft. 
At bft return'd before her Palace Gate, ~ 
~itting her Chariot, on the ground fue fate, 
The Sky her only Canopy of State. , 
All Converfation with her Sex fhe ~ed, 
Shun'd the Carc!fes of the Nuptial Bed: 
Two Altars next of Gra~v Turf !he rears, 
This Hecate's Name, that Youth's Infcription bears; 
vVith Foreft-Boughs, and Vervain thefe fhe crown'd;: 
Th en delves a double Trench in lower Ground, 
And. fticks a black-fleec'd Ram, that ready frood,. 
And drench'd the Ditches with devoted Blood: 
N.::w Wine fhe pours, and Milk from th' Udder wc1.rm, ~ 
"\Vith myfi:ick Murmurs to compleat the Charm, 
And fubterranean Deities alarm. 
To the fi:ern King of Ghofrs fue next apply'd, 
And gentle Proferpin~, his ravifh'd Brid~, 
That for old ..!Efon with the Laws of Fate 
They would difpenfe, and lengthen his fhort Date; 

Thus 
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Thus with repeated Pray'rs f11e long affails 
Th' infernal Tyrant, and at laft prevails ; 
Then calls to have decrepit .£fan bro1:1ght, 
And ftupifies him with a ileeping Draught; 
On Earth his B0dy, like a Corpfe, extends, 
Then charges Jc,jon and his waiting Friends­
To quit the Place, that no unhallow'd Eye 
Into her Art:s forbidden Secrets pry. 
This done, th' Inchantrefs, with her Locks unbounJt;,. , 
About her Altars trips a frantick Round; 
Piecg-meal the confecrated Woods f11e fplits, 
And dips the .Splinters in the bloody Pits, 
Then hurls 'em on the Piles ; the fteeping Sire 
She luil:rates thrice, with Sulphur, Water, Fire. 

In a large Cauldron now the Med'cine boils, 
Compo,.rnded of her late-collected Spoiis, 
Blending into the Meih the various Pow'rs 
Of Wonder-working Juices, Roots, and Flow'rs; 
With Gems i' th' Eaftern Ocean's Cell re fin'd, 
And fuch as ebbing Tides had left behind; 
To them the Midnight's pearly Dew fhe flings, 
A Screech-Owl's Carcafe, and ill-boding Vv"ings; 
Nor could the Wizard Wolf's war·m Entrails fcape, 
(That vVolf "vho counterfeits a human Shape) 
Then, from the Bottom of her conj'ring Bag, 
Snakes Skins, and Liver of a long-liv'd Stag; 
Lafi: a Crow's Head to fuch an Age arriv'<l, 
That he had now nine Centuries furviv'd; 
Thefe, and with thefe a thoufancl more that grew 
In funclry Soils, into her Pot il1e threw ; 
Then with a wither'd Olive-Bo 1gh {he rakes 
The bubblini Broth; the Bough frefh Verdure takes; 

Gre~ 
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Green Leaves at firft the periih'd Plant forround, 
Which 'the next Minute with ripe Fruit were Crf;)Wn'd. 
The foaming Juices now the Brink o'er-fwell; 
The barren Heath, where-e'er the Liquor fell, 
Sprang out with vernal Grafs, and all the Pride 
Of blooming May-When this Medea fpy'd, 
She cuts her Patient's Throat: th' exh1ufl:ed Blood 
Recruiting with her new enchanted Flood ; 
While at his Mouth, and thro' his ofning Wound, 
A double Inlet her Infufion found ; 
His feeble Frame refumes a youthful Air, 
A gloffy Brown his hoary Beard and Hair. 
The meagre Palenefs from his ~fpecl: fled, 
And in its Room fprang up a florid Re~; 
Thro' a11 his Limbs a youthful Vigour flies, I 
His empty'd Art'ries fwell with freih Supplies: 
Gazing Spectators fcarce believe their Eyes. 
:But .lEfon is the moft forpriz'd to find 
A happy Change in Body and in Mind; 
In Senfe and Conftitution the fame Man, 
As when his fortieth active Year began. 

Bacchus, who frvm the Clouds this Wonder view'd, 1 
JJ1edca's Method infl:antly pnrfu'd, 
And his indulgent Nurfe's Youth renew'd. . 

<:!'he Death of PELIAS. 

Thus far obliging Love employ'd her Art, 
But now Revenge muft ac\: a tragick Part; 

J\.1edea feigns a mortal OEarrel bred 
Betwixt her, and the Partner of her Bed. 
On this pretence to Pelias' Court ihe flies, 
Who la!1guifhing with Age and Sicknefs lies: 

Hi 
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His guiltlefs Daughters, with inveigling Wiles,. 
And well-diffeni.bled Friendihip, ihe beguiles :· 
The fi:range Atchievements of her Art ihe tells,. 
With ./.£fan's Cure, and long on that fhe dwells, 
'Till the,m to firm Perfwafi.on ihe has won, 
The fame for their old Father may be done: 
For him they court her to employ her Skill, 
And put upon the Cure what Price ihe will. 
At firft fhe's mute, and with a grave Pretence 
Of Difficulty, holds 'em in Sufpence; 
Then promifes, and bids 'em, from the Fold 
Chufe out a Ram, the mofr fofirm and old; 
That fo by Faa their Doubts may be remov'd, 
And firft on him the Operation prov'd. 

A wreath-horn'd Ram is brought, fo far o'er-grown· 
With Years, his Age was to that Age unknown; 
Of Senfe too dull the :pierci-ng Point to fe~l, 
And fcarce fufficient Blood to fl:a-in the Steei. 
His Carcafe ihe into a Cauldron threw, 
With Drugs whofe vital ~alities ihe knew; 
His Limbs grow lefs, he cafts his Horns, and Years, 
.And tender Eleatings ftrike their· wond'ring Ear.-. 
Then inftantly leaps forth a frifking Lamb, 
That [eeks (too young to graze) a fuckling Datn .. 
The Sifters, thus confirm'd with the Succefs, 
Her Promife with. renew'd Entreaty prefs;: 
To countenance the Cheat, three Nights and Days 
Before Experiment th' Inchantrefs ftays; 
Then into limpid Water, from the Springs, 
'Needs, and Ingredients of no Force .fhe flings; 
With antique Ceremonies for Pretence 
And rambling Rhymes without a Word of Senfe. 

Mean-
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M ean-while the King with all his Guards lay bound 

In Magick ~leep, fcarce that of Death fo found: 

The D aughters now are by the Sorc'refs led 

Into his Chamber, and furround his Bed. 

Your Father's Health's concern'd, and can ye flay? 

Unnat'ral Nymphs, why this unkind Delay? 

Uniheath your Swords, difmifs his lifelefs Blood, 

And I'll recruit it with a vital Flood; -

Your Father's Life and Health is in your Hand, 

And can ye thus like idle G azers .ftand r 
Unlefs you are of common Senfe bereft,-

If yet one Spark of Piety is left, 

Difpatch a Father's Cure, and difengage 

The Monarch from his toilfome Load of Age : 

Come--tlrench your Weapons in his putrid Gore: 

'Tis Charity to wound, when wopnding will re.ftore~ 

Thus urg'd, the poor deluded Maids proceed, 1, 
Betray'd by Zeal, to an inhumane Deed, ~ 

A nd, in Compaffion, make a Father bleed. J 
Yes, !he who had the kindefl:,. tend'reft Heart, 

Is foremoft to perform the bloody Part. 

Yet, tho' to acl: the Butchery betray'd, 

They could not bear to fee the V{ ounds they made; 

With Looks averted, backward they advance, 

Then ftrike, and ftab, and leave the Blows to Chance, 

\Va.king in Confternation, he e!Tays 

(vVel tring in Blood) his feeble Arms to raife: 

E1wi ron'd with fo many Swords -· From whence 

This barb'rous Ufage? what is my O ffen ce? 

Y\'hat fatal Fur.', what infernal Charm, 

'Gainfl: :i kind Father does his Daughters arm? 

Hearing his Voice, as Thunder-ftruck they fl:op t 

Their Refolution, and their Weapons dropt : 
Jrfe&a 
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Medea then the mortal Blow beftow,, i· And -that perform'd, the tragick Scene to clofe~ 
His Corpfe into the boiling Cauldron throws .. 

Then, dreading the Revenge that muft enfue, 
High mounted on her Dragon-Coach ihe flew; 
And in her ftately Progrefs thro' the Skies, 1 
Beneath her .fhady Pelion firft ihe f pies, )-
With Othrys, that above the Clouds did rife; J 
With fkilful Chiron's Cave, and neighb'ring Ground, 
For old Cerambus' ftrange Efcape renown'd; l 
By Nymphs deliver'd, when the World was drown'd >- .) 
\Vho him with unexpeB:ed Wings fupply'd, 
When delug'd Hills a ·fafe Retreat dcny'd • 
.!Eolian Pitane on her Left Hand 
She faw, and there the ftatu'd· Dragon ftand; 
With Ida's Grove, where Bacc~us, to difguife 
His Son's bold Theft, and to fecure the Prize ... 
Made the ftoln Steer a Stag to reprefent ; 
Cocytus' F"1.ther's fandy Monument; 
And Fields that held the murder'd Sire's Remains,.. 
Where howling Mcera frights the il:artled Plains. 
Eurypbilus' high Town, with Tow'rs defac.'d 
By H ercules, and Matrons more difgr2.c'd 
'\Vit.h fprouting Horns, in fignal Punifhment, 
From Juno, or refonting l/enus fent. 
Then Rhodes, which 'Phcebus did fo dearly prize1 An<l Jorue no lefs fcverely did chaftize; 
For he the vVizard Native's pois'ning Sight, I 
That us'd the Farmer's hopefol Crops to blight, 
In Rage o'erwhelm \! with everlafring Night. 
Cartheia's ancient \Valls come next in view, 
Vlhere once the. Sire ahnoft a Statue grew 

With 
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With Wonder, which a ftrange Event did move, 

His Daughter turn'd into a Turtle-Dove. 

Then· J-.(yrie's Lake, and Cf'empe's Field o'er-ran, 

Fam'd for the Boy who there became a Sv,an; 

For there enamour'd P~yllius, like a Sla'Ie, 

Perform'd what Taiks his Paramour would crave. 

For Prefents he had Mountain-Vultures caught, 

And from the Defart a tame Lion brought; 

Then a \vild Bull commanded to fubdue, 

The conquer'd Savage by 6e Horns he drew s 
But, mock'd fo oft, the Treatm~nt he difdains, 

And from the craving Boy this Prize detains. 

Then thus in Choler the refenting Lad; 

Won't you deliver him?-You'll wiib. you had; 

Nor fo0ner faid, but, in a peevifh Mood, 

Leapt from the Precipice on which he ftoa,d; 

The Standers-by were ftruck with freih Surprize, 

Inftead of falling, to behold him rife 

A fnowy Swan, and foaring to the Skies. 

But dearly the rafh Prank his Mother coft, 

vVho ignorantly gave her Son for loft; 

For his Misfortune wept, till ilie became 

A Lake, and flill renown'd with Hyrie.'s Name. 

Thence to Latona's Ifie, where once were feen, 

Transform'd to Birds, a Monarch, aI).d his ~een. 

Far off ihe faw how old Cephifus mourn'd 

His Son, into a Seele by Pbcehus turn'd; 

.And where, aftoniJh'd at a firanger Sight, 

.Eumelus gaz'd on his wing'd Daughter's Flight. 

A:?tolian P leuron ihe did next furvey, 

,¥here Sons a Mother's Murder did efiay, 

But fodden Plnmes the Matron bore away. 

J 

i 
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On her Right Hand, lyllene, a fair Soil, l 
Fair, 'till Menephron there the beauteous Hill . 
Attempted with foul Inceft to defile. 

Her harnefs'd Dragons now direct !he drives. 
p·or Corlnth, and at Corinth fue arrives ; 
Where, if what old Tradition tells, be true, 

· lil former Ages Men from Muihrooms grew. 
But here 111edea finds her Bed fopply'd, 

During her Apfence,. by another Bride; 
And hopelefs to recover her loft Game, 
She fets both B.ride and Palac.e in a Flame. 
Nor could a Rival's Death her Wrath a!fwage., 
Nor ftopt cJ.t Creon's Fami1y her Rage: 
She murders her own Infants, in Defpight 
To faithlefs Jafon,. and in Jafon's Sight; 
Yet e'er his Sword could.reach her, up fhe fprings_. 
Securely mounted on her Dragon's Wings. 

:the Story of lEaE us. 

From hence to Athens Jhe di~eas her Flight~ 
Where Phineus, fo renown'd for doing Right; 
Where Periphas, and Polyphemon's Neece, 
Soaring with fudden Plumes amaz'd the Towns of Greece-. 

Here Aigeus fo engaging fhe addreft, 
That fir.ft he treats her like a Royal Gueft ;. 
Then takes the Sorc'refs for his wedded Wife;­
The only Blemifu of his prudent Life~ 

Mean-while his Son, from Aclions of Renown,. 
Arrives at Court, but to his Sire unknown. 
Medea, to difpatch a dang'rous Heir, 
(She knew him} did a poii'nous Draught prepare; 

Drawn 
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Drawn from a Drug, was lilng ref~rv'd in flore 

For defp'rate Ufes, from the Scythian Shore; 

That from the Ech;•dncean Monfter's Jaws 

Deriv'd its Origin., and this the Caufe. 

Thro' a dark Cave a craggy Pa1Tage lies, 
To ours, afcending from the nether Skies; 

Thro' which, by Strength of Hand, Alcide.; drew ! 
Chain'd Cerberus, who lagg'd., and reftive grew, 

With his blear'd Ryes our brighter Uay to view. 

Thrice he repeated his enormous Yell, 
With which he fcares the Ghofts, and ftartles Hell; 
At lafl: outrageous (tho' compell'd,to yield) 

He lheds his Foam in Fury on the Field; 

Which, with its own, and Ran knefs of the Ground,} 
Produc'd a Weed, by Sorcerers renown'd., 
The ftrongeft Conftitution to co.nfound; 

Call'd Aconite, becaufe it can unlock 
All Bars, and force its PaiTage thro' a Rock. 

The pious Father, by her Wheedles won, 

Prefents this deadly Potion to his Son ; 
Who, with the fame A1forance takes the Cup, 

And to the Monarch's Health had drankit up, 

But in the very Inftant he apply'd 

The Goblet to his Lips, old k'geus fpy'd J 
The iv'ry hilted Sword t"hat gr.ac'd his Side. 
That certain Signal of his Son he knew, 
Aad fnatch'd the Bowl away; the Sword he drew, 

Refolv'd, for fuch a Son's endanger'd Life, 

To facrifice the mo-ft perfidious Wife. 

Revenge is fwift, but her more aclive Charms 

A Whirlwind rais'd, that fnatch'd her from his Arms .. 
While 

.j 
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While conjur'd Clou~s their baffied Senfe forprize, I 
She vanifhes from thetr deluded Eyes, 

And thro' the Hurricane trjumphant :flies. 

The gen'rous King, altho' o'er-joy'd to find 

His Son was fafe, yet bearing ftill in mind J 
The Mifchief by his treach'rous OEeen defign'd; 

The Horrour of the Deed, and then how near 

'The Danger drevv, he ftands congeal'd with Fear. 

But foon that Fear foto Devotion turns, 

With grateful Incenfe ev'ry AltaT burns; 

Proud Victims, and unconfcious of their Fate 
. 

, 
Stalk to the Temple, there to die in frate. 

In Athens never had a Day bee::- found 

For Mirth, like that grand Feftival, reno\vn'd. 

Prpmifcuou!ly the Peers and People dine; 

Promifcuou!ly their thankful Voices join l 
In Songs of Wit, fublim'd by fpritely Wine. ) 

·To lifl:' ning Spheres their joint AppJaufe they raife~ 

And thus refound their matchlefs 'I'he.feus' Praife. 

Great 'I'hefeus ! Thee the Marathonian Plain 

Admjres, and wears with Pride the noble Stain } 

Of the dire Monfter's Blood, by valiant 'I'hefius ilain. 

That now Cromyon's Swains in fafety fow, 

And reap their fertile Field, to Thee they owe. 

By Thee th' infefted Epidaurian Coaft 

Was clear'd, and now can a free Commerce boaft. 

The Traveller his Journey can purfue, · 1 
With Pleafore the late d-readful Valley view, 

And cry, Here 'I'hefeus the grand Robber flew. 

Ceph.Yfus' Flood cries to his refcu'd Shore, 

The rnercilefs Proc.Yujles is no more. 

ln Peace, Eleefts, Ceres' Rites renew, 

Since Cfhejeu;' Sword the fierce Gere.Jon flew. 
By 
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. By him the Tort'rer Sinis was deftroy'd, 
Of Strength (but Strength to barb'rous Ufe employ'd) 
That Tops of talleft Pines to Earth could bend, 
And thus in Pieces wretched Captives rend. 
Inhuman Scyrou now has breath'd his laft, 
And now Alcatho's Roads Iecurely paft; 
By :l'f?efeus ilain, and throw·n into the Deep: 
.But Earth nor Sea his fcatter'd Bones wou'd keep~ 
\Vhich, after floating long, a Rock became, 
Still infamous with Scyron's hated Name. 
When Fame to cqunt thy Acts and Years proceeds, 
Thy Years appear but Cyphers to thy Deeds. 
For Thee, brave Youth, as for our Common-wealthl> 
\Ve pray ; and drink, in yours, the Publick Health. 
Your Prnife the Senate, and Plebeians fmg, 
With your lov'd Name the Court, and Cottage ring. 
You make our Shepherds and our Sailors glad, 
And not a Houfe in this Va.ft City's fad. -r 

But mortal Blifs will never come fincere, 
Pleafqre may lead, but Grief brings up the Rear; 
vVhile for his Son's Arrival, rev'ling Joy 
.. /Egeus, and all his Snbjeccs does employ; 
\Vhile they for only coftly Feafts prepare, 
His neighb'ring Monarch, Minos, threatens War: 
\Veak in Land-Forces, nor by Sea more {hong, 
But pow'rful in a deep refented Wrong 
For a Son's Murder, ara'd with pious R:ige; 
Yet prudently before he would engage, 
To raife Auxiliaries refolv'd to fail, 
And with the pow'rful Princes to prevail. 

Fidl: Anaphe, then proud Aflypal,ea gains~ 
By Prefents that, and this by Threats obtains 
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Low Mycone, Cymolus, chalky Soil, 

_ Tall Cythnos, Scyros, flat Seriphos' Ille; 
Paros, with marble Cliffs afar difplay'd; I 
Impregnable Sitho-nia; yet betray'd 
To a weak Foe by a Gold-admiring Maid, 
Who, chang'd into a Daw of fable Hue, 
Still hoards .up Gold, and hides it from the View. 

But as thefe Iflands chearfully combine, 
Others refufe t'embark in his Defign. 
Now Leftward with an eafy Sail he bore, 
And profp'rous Paffage to OEnopia' s Shore; 
OEnopia_ once, but now JEgina call'd, 
And with his Royal Mother's Name infl:all'd 
By /Eacus, under whofe Reign did fpring 
The Myrmidons, and now their reigning King. 

Down to the Port, amidft the Rabble, run J 
The Princes of the Blood; with Cf'elamon, 
Pe!eus the next, and Phorns the third Son: 
Then .JEacus, altho' opprefl: with Years, 
To a£k the Caufe of their Approach appears. 

That OEeftion does the GnoJ!ian's Grief renew, 
And Sighs from his affiicled Bofom drew ; 
Yet after a fhort folemn Refpite made, 
The Ruler of the hundred Cities faid; 

Affift our Arms, rais'd for a murder'd on, 
In this religious War no Rifque you'll run : 
Revenge the Dead- for who refufe to give 
Reil: to their Urns, unworthy are to live. 

What you requeft, thus .£acus replies, 
Not I, but Truth and common Faith denie ; 
.Athens and we have long been fworn Allies : 
Our Leagu~ are fix'd, confed'rate are our Pow'rs, 
And who dedare themfelves Their Foes, are Ours. 

Minos 
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~Minos rejoins, Your League ihall dearly cofr; 

(Y et, mindful how much fafer 'twas to boaH:, 

T han there to wafte his Forces, and his Fame, 

Before in Field with h is grand Foe he came) 

.Pa:r ts without Blows-- Nor long had left the Shore, 

E ' re into Port another Navy bore, 

\Vith Cephalus , and all his j olly Crew; 

T h' ./Eacides their old Acqu aintance knew: 

The Princes bid him welcome, and in St ate 

Conduct the Hero to their Palace G ate; 

Who ent ' ring, fee m'd the charming Mein to \.Vear., 

As when i n Youth he paid his Viiit them. 

In hi.~ R ight Hand an Olive-Branch he holds, 

And, SalutJtion paft, the Chief un[olds 

Hi~ Emba~y from the Athe;zia:z State, 

T\ i!' mutual Friendihip, Leagues of c1.ncient Date; 

Their common Danger, ev'ry thing cou'cl wake 

Concern, and his AdJr(!fs fuccefsfu 1 make : 

v renr-th'ning his Plea with all the ""harms of Senfe, 

An<l thofe, with all the Charms of Eloquence. 

Then thus the King: Like Suitors do you :2nd 

For th:1t Affiibnce which yen may command r 
Atheu,·cws, all our lifted Forces ufe, 

(Tlle: 're foch 'lS no bold Service will refufr· ;) 

J\;1d ·. h-n y'ave dra vn them off, the Gods be prais'd, 

FrcJh Legions can wit\in our Ifle be rais'd : 

So ~1cck'd with Pecple, that we can prepare 

Both for dome.flic, and for diftan t War, 

Ours, or our Friends Infulters to chctftize. 

Long may ye flouriih thus, the Prince replies. 
Strange Tranfport feiz 'd me as I pafs'd along , 

To meet fo many Troops, and all fo young, 

VoL. IL C }.1s 
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As if your Army did of Twins con:fift; 

Yet amongft them my late Acquaintance mifs'd: 
Ev'n all that to your Palace did refort, 
·when firft you entertain'd me at your Court; 
And cannot guefs the Caufe from whence cou'd fpring 
So vafl: a Change-Then thus the :Gghing King: 

Illuihious Gueft, to my ftrange Tale attend, 
Of fad Beginning, but a joyful End: . · 
The whole to a vaft Hiftory wou'd fwell, 
I ihall but half, and that confus'dly, tell. 
That Race whom fo deferv'dly you a<lmir'~ 
Are all into their :filent Tombs retir'd : 
They fell ; and falling, how they {hook my State, 
Thought may conceive, but Words can ne'er relate . 

'l'he Story of Ants chang' d to Men. 

By Mr. STONEST RE ET. 

A dreadfu l Plague from angry Juno came, 
To fcourge the L and, that bore her Rival's Name; 
Before her fatal Anger was reveal'd, 
And teeming Malice fay as yet conceal'd, 
All Remedies we try, all l\1ed'cincs ufe, 
Which Nature cou'c;l fopply, or Art produce; 
Th' unconquer'd Fee derides the vain Defign, 
And Art, and Nature foil'd, declare the Caufe Divine. 

At firft we only felt th' oppreilive \Veight } 
Of gloomy Clouds, then teeming with our Fate, 
And lab'ring to difcharge unaclive Heat : 
But e're four Moons alternate Changes knew, ~ 
With deadly J3lafts the fatal South-wind blew, 
Infected all the Air, and poifon'd as it flew. -

Our 
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Our Fountains too a dire InfeB:ion yield, 
For Crowds of Vipers creep along the Field, 
And with polluted Gore, and baneful Steams, 
·~raint all the Lakes, and venom all the Streams. 

The young Dife~fe with milder Force began, 
And rag'd on Birds, and Beafrs, excufing Man. 
The lab'ring Oxen fall before the Plow, 
Th' unhappy Plow-men ftare, and wonder how: 
The tabid Sheep, with fickly BJeatings, pines; 
Its ,vool decrcafing, as its Strength declines: 
The Warlike Steed, by inward Foes compell'd, 
NegleB:s his Honours, and ddi rts the Field; 
Unnerv'd, and languid, [eeks a bafe Retreat, 
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And at the l\tfa.nger groans, but wifh'd a nobler Fate : 
The Stags forget their Speed, the Boars their Rage, 
Nor can the Bears the ilronger Herds engage: 
A gen'ral Faintnefs does invade 'em. all, 
And in the Woods, and Fields, promifcuouily they fall. 
The Air receives the Stench, and (ilrange to fay) 
The rav'nous Birds and Beafts avoid the Prey: 
Th' offenfive Bodies rot upon the Ground, 
And fpread the dire Contagion all around. 

But now the Plague, grown to a larger Size, 
Riots on Man, and fcorns a meaner Prize. 

Intefline Heats begin the Civil War, } 
And Flufhings firft the latent Flame declare, 
And Breath infpir'd, which feem'd like fiery Air. 
Their black dry Tongues are :faell'd, and fcarce can 

move, 
And fhort thick Sighs from panting Lungs are drove. 
T ey gape for Air, with flatt'ring Hopes t'abate 
Their raging Flames, but that augments their Heat. 

C 2 No 
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No Bed, no Cov'ring can the Wretches bear, I 
But on the Ground, expos'd to open Air, 
They lye, and hope to fincl a plcafing Coolnefs there. 
The fuff'ring Earth, with that Oppreffion curil, 
.Returns the Heat which they irnpartecl firH. 

In vain Phyficians would beilow their Aid, 
Vain all their Art, and ufelefs all their Trade,.; 
.And they., e:v'n they, who fleeting Life recall, 
Feel the fame Pow'rs, and undiftinguifh'd fall. 
If any proves fo daring to .attend 
His fi.ck CompanioE, or his darling F1ien.d., 
Th'_ officious 'N retch fucks in -contagious Breath, 
And with his Friend does {ympathize in Death. 

And n0w the Care and Hopes of -Life arc paft, 
Th~y pleafe their Fancies, .and indulge their Taite; 
At Brooks and Streams, rcgardlefs of their Shame, 
Each Sex, promifcuoi.1s., ftrives to quench their Flame; 
Nor do they :!hive in vain to quench it there, 
For Thirft, and Life at once extinguifh'd are. 
Thus in the Brooks the dying Bodies fink, 
But heedlefs fcill the raih Survivors drink. 

So much uneafy Down the \Vretches hate, 
They fly tlieir Beds, to ftrnggle with their Fate; 
But if d_ecaying Strength f0rbids to rife, 
The Victim crawls and rouls, 'till on the Ground he lies. 
~. ; ach ihuns his Bed, as each wou'd fuun his Tomb, 
And thinks th' InfcB:ion only led .. ;d at home. 

Here one, \Vith faiming Steps, does 11owly creep 
O'er Heaps of Dead, and. fl:rait augments the Heap; 
Another, while his Strength and Tongue prevail'd, 
Bewails his Friend, and falls himfelf b,.,wail'd; 

This 
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'This with imploring Looks furveys the Skies, I 
B
Thefilaftd· deharHOffic~ o~ his

1 
clobfilng Eydesd,. . 

ut n s t e eav ns 1mp.aca e, an 1es. 

What now, ah! what employ'd my troubled Mind .r 
But only Hopes my Subjects Fate to find. 

What Place foe'er my vieeping- Eyes forvey7 

There in lamented Heaps the Vulgar lay;- -

As Acorns fcattei· when the Vlinds prevail, 

Or mellow Fruit from iliaken Branches fali. . 

You fee that Dome which rears its Front fa high: 

'Tis facred to the Monarch of tNe Sky :· 

How many there, with unregarded Tears, 

And fruitlefs Vows, fen.t up fuccefslefs Pray'rs-?· 

There Fathers for expiring Sons implor'd, 

And there the Wife bewail'd her gafping Lord; 

With pious Off'rings they'd appeafe the Skies, i 
But they, e'fe yet th' atton~n,g Va pours rife, [ 

B~fore the Altars fall, themfelves a Sacrifice: J 

They fall, while yet their Hands the Gums contain, 

The Gums forviving, but their Off 'rers :flain. 

The deftin'd Ox, with holy Garlands crown'd, 

Prevents the Blow, and feels th' expected Wound: 

'\Vhen I my (elf invokrd ti1e Pow'rs Divine, 

To drive the fatal Peft from Me and 1\/Iine; 

,vhen now the Prieft with Hand3 uplifted ftood·, 

Prepar'<l to ftrike, and ihed the facred Blood, 

The Gods themfelves the mortal Stroke beftow, 

The Victim falis, but They impart the Blow: 

Scarce was the Knife with the pale Purple ftain'd,. 

And no Prefages co"'d be then obtain'd, ( 

From putrid Entrails, where th' InfeB:icn reign'd. S 
C 3 De~d1 
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Death ftalk'd around with fuch refiftlefs Sway, l 

The Temples of the Gods his Force obey, 1 And Suppliants feel his Stroke,. while yet they pray. J 
Go now, faid he, your Deities implore 
For fruitlefs Aid, for I defie their Pow'r . 

. Then with a curft malicious Joy furvey'd 
The very Altars, ftain'd with Trophies of the Dead. 

The reft grown mad, and frantick with Defpair, 
Urge their own Fate, and fo prevent the Fear. 
Strange Madnefs that, when Death purfu'd fo faft, 
T' anticipate the Blow with impious Hafte. 

No decent Honours to their Urns are paid 1 
Nor cou'd the Graves receive the num'rous Dead; 
For, or they lay unbury'd on the Ground, 
Or nnadorn'd a needy Fun'ral found: 
All Rev're_nce paft, the fainting Wretches fight 
For Fun'ral Piles which were another's Right. 

Unmourn'd they fall: for, who furv~v'd to mourn? 
And Sires, and Mothers unlamented burn : 
Parents, and Som fuftain an equal Fate, 
And wand'ring Ghofts their kindred Shadows meet~ 
The Dead a larger Space of Ground require, 
Nor are the Trees fufficient for the Fire. 

Def pairing urider Grief's oppreilive Weight, 
And funk by thefe tempeftuous Blafis of Fate~ 
0 Jo<Ve, faid J, if common Fan;ie fays true, 
If e'er ./Egina gave thofe Joys to you, 
If e'er you lay enclos'd in her Embrace, 
Fond of her Charms, and eager to poffefs ; 
0 Father, if you do not yet difclaim 
:paternal Care, nor yet djfown the Name; 

Grant 
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G rant my Petitions_, and with Speed reftore I 
My Subjects num'rous as they were before, 

Or make me Partner of the Fate they bore. 

I f poke, and glori,ous Lightning !hone around, 

And rattling Thunder gave a profp'rous Sound; 

So let it be, and may thefe Omens prove 

A Pledo-e, faid I, of your returning Love. 
b ' 

By chance a rev'rend Oak was near the Place, 

Sacred to Jove, and of Dodona' s Race, 

Where frugal Ants laid up their Winter Meat, 

Whofe little Bodies bear a mighty Weight: 

We faw them march along and hide their Stor~, I 
And much admir'd their Number, and their Pow'r; 

Admir'd at firft, but after envy'd more. 

Full of Amazement, thus to Jove I pray'd, ! 
0 grant, :lince thus my Subjects are decay'd, 

As many Subjects to fupply the Dead. 

I pray'd, and ftrange ConvuHions mov'cl the Oak~ 

Which murmnr'd, tho' by ambient Winds unfuook.: 

My trembling Hands, and ftiff-erecled Hair, 

Exprefl: all Tokens of uncommon Fear; 

Yet both the Earth and facred Oak I kift, 

And fcarce cou' d hope, yet frill I hop' d the befl:; 

For Wretches, whatfoe'er the Fates divine, 

Expound all Omens to their own Defign. 

But now 'twas Night, when ev'n DiHraction wear9 

A pleafing Look, and Dreams beguile our Cares. 

Lo! the fame Oak appears before my Eyes, 

Nor alter'd in his Shape, nor former Size; 

As many Ants the num'rous Branches bear, 

The fame their Labour, and their frugal Care; 

The Branches too a like Commotion found, 

Ancl fh ook th' induftrious Creatures on the Ground, 
C 4 \Vbo, 
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,Vho, by degrees (what's fcarce to be belie·;'d) 
A nobler Form, and larger Bulk receiv'd, 
And on the Earth walk'd an unufoal Pace, 
With manly Strides, and an erefted Face; 
Their num'rous Legs, and former Colour loft, 
The Infecls cou'd a Human Figure boaft. · 

I wake, and waking nnd my Cares again, I 
And to the unperforrning Gods complain 1 

And call their Promife, and Pretences, vain. 
Yet in my Court I heard the murm'ring Voice 
Of Strangers, and a mixt uncommon Noife: 
But I fufpecred all was fi~ll a Dream, 
'Till CJ'elamo~ to my Apartment came, 
Op'ning the Door with an impetu'Jus Hafte, 
0 come, faid he, and fee your Faith and Hopes forpa.1l ;· 
I follow, and, confus'd with Wonder, view 
Thofe ihapes which my Prefaging Slumbers drew: 
I faw, and own'd, and call'd them Subjects; they 
Confefl: my Pow'r, fubm:ffive to my Sway. 
To Jove, Reftorer of my Race decay'd, 
My Vows were firft with due Oblations paid; 
I then divide with an impartial Hand 
My empty City, and my ruin'd Land, 
To give the New-born Youth an equal Share, 
And call them Myrmidons, from what they were. 
You faw their Perfons, and they frill retain 
The Thrift of Ants, though now transforrn'd to Men. 
A frugal People, and inur'd to Sweat, 
Lab'ring to gain, and keeping what they get. 
Thefe, equal both in Strength and Years, fhall join 
Their willing Aid, and follow your Defign, 
Vi!ith the .firft Southern Gale that flrnll prefent 
To fill your Sails, and favour your Intent. 'fhe 
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Continu'd by Mr. TATE. 

With foch Difcourfe they entertain the Day; 

The Ev'ning pail: in Banquets, Sport, and Play: 
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Then, having crown'd the Night. with fweet Repofe,. 

Aurora (with the Wind. at Eaft) arofe. 

Now Pallas' Sons to Cephalus refort, 

And Cephalus with Pallas' Sons to Court, 

To the King's Levee;. him Sleep's filken Chain, 

And pleafing Dreams, beyond his Hour detain ; 

But then the Princes of the Blood, in State, 

Expecl-, and. meet 'em at the Palace Gate. 

The Story of c·EPHALUS and PROCRIS. 

To th' inmofr Courts the Grecian Youths were ledJ 

And plac'd by Phoczrs on a Cfyrian Bed; 

Who, foon qbferving Cephalus to hold 

A Dart of unkno,vn vVood, but arm'd with Gold; 

None better loves (faid he) the Huntfman's Sport, . 

Or does more often to the VI oods refort; 

Yet I that Jav'lin's Stem with \Vonder view, 

Too brown for Box, too fmooth a Grain for Yew, 

I cannot guefs the Tree; but nev r Art 

Did form, or Eyes behold fo fair a Dart! 

The Guefi then interrupts him----'Twou'd produce 

Still greater Wonder, if you knew its Ufe. 

It never fails to {hike the Game, and then 

Cornes bloody back into your Hand again. 

Then Phows each Particular defircs, 

And th' Author of t!-ie ,sond'rot:s Gift enquires. 

To which the Owner thus, with weeping Eyes., 

And Sorrow for his ""'Wife's fad Fate, replies ; 

C. 5 This 
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This \.Veapon here (0 Prince!) can you believe 

This Dart the Caufe for which I fo much griever 
And fhall continue to grieve on, 'till Fate 
Afford fuch wretched Life no longer Date. 
Would I this fata1 Gift had ne'er enjoy'd, 
This fatal Gift my tender Wife ·deftroy'd: 
Procris her Name, ally'd in Charms and Blood 
To fair Orythia courted by a God. 
Her Father feal'd my Hopes with Rites Divine, 
But firmer Love before had made her mine-. 
Men call'd me blefl:, and bleft I was indeed. 
The fecond Month our Nuptials did fucceed; 
When (as upon Hymettus' dewy Head, 
For Mountain Stags my Net betimes I fpread) 
Aurora fpy'd, and ravifh'd me away, 
With Rev'rence to the Goddefs, I muft fay., 
Againft my Will, for Procris had my Heart, 
Nor 'wou'd her Image from my Thoughts depart • 
. At laft, in Rage fhe cry'd, Ingrateful Boy, 
Go to your Procris, take your fatal Joy; 
And fa difmifs'd me: Mufing, as I went, 
What thofe Expreffions of the Goddefs meant., 
A thoufand jealous Fears po!fefs me now, 
Left Procris had prophan'd her Nuptial Vow: 
Her {outh and Charms did to my Fancy paint 
A lewd Adult'refs, but her Life a Saint. 
Yet I was abfent long, the Goddefs too 
Tanght me how far a \Voman cou'<l be true. 
A11rora's Trea~ment much Sufpicion bred; 
Befides, who truly love, cv'n Shadows dread. 
I ihait impatient for the Trial grew, 
\Yhat Court[} ip ba-::k'd with riche!l Gifts cou'd do. 

Aurora's 
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Attrora;s Envy aided my Deiign, 

And lent me Features far unlike to mine. 

In this Difguife to my own Houfe I came, 

But all was chafte, no confcious Sign of Blame : 

With thoufand Arts I fcarce Admittance found , 

And then beheld. her weeping on the Ground 

For her loft H uiliand; hardly I retain'd 
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M y Purpofe, fcarce the wifu'd Embrace refrain'd. 

H ow charming was her Grief! Then, P hocus, guefs 

What killing Beauties waited on her Drefs. 

Her conftant Anf wer, when my Suit I preft, 

Forbear, my Lord's dear Image guards this Breaft ; 

Where-e'er he is, whatever Caufe detains, 

W hoe'er has his , my Heart unmov'd remains. 

What greater Proofs of Truth than thefe cou'd be ? 

Yet I perfift, and urge my Deftin y. 

At length, fue fo und, when my own Form return'd, 

Her jealous Lover there, whofe Lofs Ihe mourn'd. 

Enrag'd with my Sufpicion, fwift as Wind, 

She fled at once from me and all Mankind ; 

And fo became, her Pnrpofe to retain , 

A Nymph, and Huntrefs in Diana's Train : 

Forfak~n thus, I found my Flames encreafe, 

I own'd my Folly, and I f~'d for Peace. 

It was a Fault, but not of Guilt, to move 

Such Punifhment, a Fault of too much Love. 

Thus I 1·etri v'd her to my longing Arms, 

And many happy Days poffefs'd her Charms. 

Bet with herfe lf fhe kindly did confer, 

What Gifts tl:e God.clefs h~d b~ftow'd. on her ; 

T he fl eeteft Greyhound, with this lovely Dart, 

And I of both have \Vonders to impart. 
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Near CJ'be/Jes a favage Beare, of Race unknown, 
Laid wafte the Field, and bore tbe Vineyards down; 
The Swair..s fled from him, and with one Confent 
Our Grecian Youth to chafe the Monfter went; 

. More fwift than Lightning he the Toils furpafl:, 
And in his Courfe Spears, Men, and Trees o'ercafl:. 
We flipt our Dogs, and laft my Lelaps too, 
When none of all the mortal Race wou'd do: 
He long before was ftruggling from my Hands, 
And, e're we cou'd unloofe h im, broke his Bands. 
That Minute where he was, we cou'd not find, 
And only faw the Duft he left behind. 
I climb'd a neighb'ring Hill to view the Chace, 
While in the Plain they held an equal Race ; 
The Savage now feems caught, and now by Force 
To quit himfelf, nor holds the fame f'crait Courfe; 
But running counter, from the Foe withdraws, 
And with fhort Turning cheats his gaping Jaws: . 
Which he rotrieves, and fiill fo clofely preft, 
You'd fear at ev'ry Stretch he were poifefs'd; 
Yet for the Gripe his Fangs in vain prepare; 
The Game fhoots from him, and he chops the Air. 
To caft my Jav'1in then I took my Stand; 
But as the Thongs were fitting to my Hand,.. 
V/hile to the Valley J o'erlook'd the Wood, 
Before my Eyes two Marble Statues fl-ood ; 
That~ as purfu'd appearing at foll Stretch, 
This barking after, and at point to catch: 
Some God their Courfe did with this W'onder grace, 
That neither might be conquer'd in the Chace. 
A fudden Silence here his Tongue fupp reft, 
He here flops il1ort, and fain wou'd wa;:e the rd:. 

Th~ 
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The eager Prince then urg'd him to i_r;ipart 

The Fortune that attended on the Dart/,,. 
(, 

Firft then (faid he) paft Joys let me ;el_ate, 

For Blifs was the Foundation of 1rty Fate. 

No Language can thofe happy f:-Iours exprefs, 

Did from our Nuptials me, and Procris blefs: 

The kindeft Pair! What more cou'd Heav'n confer? 

For fhe was all to me, and I to her. 

Had Jo·ve made Love, great Jocve had been defpis'd; 

And I my Procris more than Venus priz'd:: 

Thus while no othe·r Joy we did afpire, 

\Ve grew at lafl: one Soul, and one Defire. 

Forth to the '\Voods I went at Break of Day, 

{The conftan t Practice of my Youth) for Prey:·· 

Nor yet for Servant, Horfe, or Dog, di,d call, .•' 

I found this Jingle Dart to ferve for all. 

With Slaughter tir'd, I fought the -~ooler Shade, 

And Y{inds that from the Mountains pierc'd the Gl~de ~­

Come, gentle Air, (fo was I wont to fay) 

Come, gentle Air, f.Neet .Aura come away. 

This always was the Durden of .my Song; 
. .. 

Come 'f-.vage my Flames, fwcet Aura come along. 

Thou always art moft welcome to my Breaft; 

I faint; approach , then deareft, kindeft Gueft ! 

Thefe Blanc!ifhments, and more than thefe, I faidjl 

(By Fate to unfufpeB:ed Rnin led) 

Thou art my Joy, for thy dear Sake I love 

Each defart Hill, and folitary Grove ; 

VVhen (faint wi.th Labour) I Refre.fhment need, 

For Cordials on thy fragrant Breath I feed. 

At laft a wand'ring Swain in H earing came, 

And cheated with the Sound of Aura's Name, 

-~ 
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He thought I had fome Affignation made; 
And to my Procris' Ear the News convey'd. 
Great Love is fooneft with Sufpicion fir'd : 
She fwoon'd, and with the Tale almoft expir'd. 
Ah! wretched Heart! ({he cry'd) ah! faithlcfs Man! 
And then to curfe th' imagin~d Nymph began: 
Yet oft fhe doubts, oft hopes !he is deceiv'd, 
And chides herfelf, that ever £he believ'd 
Her Lord to ·fuch Injuftice cou'd proceed, 
'Till fhe herfe.lf were Vlitnefs of the Deed. 
Next Morn I to the Woods again repair, 
And, weary with the Chace, invoke the Air ; 
Approach, dear .Aura, and my Bofom chear: 
At which a mournful Sound did frrike my Ear; 
Yet I proceeded~ 'till the Thicket by, 
With ruftling Noife and Motion, drew my Eye~ 
I thought fome Beaft of Prey was fhelter'd there, 
And to my Covert threw my certain Spear; 
From whence a tender Sigh my Soul did wound, 
Ah me! it cry'd, and did like Procris found. 
Procris was there, too well the Voice I knew, 
And to the Place with headlong Horror flew; 
Vvhere I beheld her gafping on the Ground, 
In vain attempting from the deadly V'1ound 
To draw the Dart, her Love's dear fatal Gift! 
My guilty Arms had fcarce the Strength to lift 
The beauteous Load ; my Silks, and Hair I tore 
(If poffible) to ftanck. the preiling Gore; 
For Pity be-g'd her keep her flitcing Breath, 
And not to leave me guilty of her Death. 
While I ir.trea t fhe fainted fa.ft away, 
And thefe few Vlords had only S,rength to fay: 

By 
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Br all the facred. Bonds of plighted Love, 

By all your Rev'rence to the Pow'rs above, 
By all that made me charming once appear, -

By all the Truth for which you held me dear, 

And lafl by Love, the Caufe through which I bleed> 

Let Aura never to my Bed fucceed. 

I then perceiv'd the Error of our Fate, 

And told it her, but found and told too late! 

I felt her lower to my Bofom fall, 

And while her Eyes had any Sight at all, 

On mine .fhe fi.x'd them; in her Pangs ftill preft 

My Hand, and iigh'd her Soul into my Breaft; 
Yet, being undeceiv'd, refign'd her Breath 

Methought more chearfully, and fmil'd in Death. 

With fuch Concern the weeping Hero told 
This Tale, that none who heard him cou'd withhold 

From melting into fympathizing Tears,. 
'Till ../Eacus with. his two Sons appears; 
Whom he commits, with their new-levy'd Bands.1 

To Fortune's, and fo brave a Gen'ral's Hands. 

'!'he End of the Seventh Book. 
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B O O K VIII. 

Tranjlated by Mr. DRYDEN a1z.d Others. 

'J'he Story of N rsus and ScYLLA. 

By l'dr. CROXALL. 

' - 0 W ihone the Morning Star in bright. 
~~~~ 

Array, 
To vanquiili Night, and uilier in the Day: 

The Wind veers Southward, and moifi: 
Clouds ari[e, 

That blot with Shades the Blue l\1eridian Skies. 

Cephalus feels with Joy the kindly Gales, 

His new Allies unfurl the [welling Sails ; 

Steady their Courfe, they cleave the yielding Main, 

And, with a Will1, th' intended Harbour gain. 
l\1ean .. 
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·. 1\1:ean-while King lJ,finos, on the Atti'ck Strand, 
Di.fplays his martial Skill, and waftes the Land. 
His Army lies encampt upon the Plains, 
Before Alcathoi?s Walls, where Nifus reigns ; 
On_ whofe grey Head a Lock of Purple Hue,. 
The Strength, and-Fortune of his Kingdom, grew. 

Six Moons were gone, and paft, when ftill from far 
FiBoria hover'd o'er the doubtful War. 
So long, to both inclin'd, th' impartial Maid 
Between 'em both her equal. Wings d.ifplay'cl'. 

High on the 1Nalls, by Pbabus vocal ma.de,. 
A Turret of the Palace rais'd its Head; 
And where the God hi::; tuneful Harp reiign'd, 
The Sound within the Stones ftill lay enfhrin'd:. 
Hither the Daughter of the Purple King, 
Afcended oft, to hear its Mufi.ck ring; 
And, ihiking with a Pebble, wou'd releafe 
Th' enchanted Notes, in· Times of happy Peace ... 
But now, from thence, the curious Maid. beheld 
Rough Feats of Arms, and Combats of the Field: 
And, :!ince the Siege was long, ·had learnt the Name· 
Of ev'ry Chief, his Character, and Fame; 
Their Arms, their:. Horfe, and Q~iver ihe defcry'd, 
Nor cou'd the Drefs of War the Warriour hide. 

Europa's Son fhe knew above the refr, 
And more, than well became a Virgin Breaft: 
In vain the crefted Morion veils his Face, 
She thinks it adds a more peculiar Grace: 
His ample Shield, embofl: with burnifh'd Gold, 
Still makes the Bearer lovelier to behold: 
V/hen the tough Jav'lin, with a Vvhirl, he fends, 
His Strength and Skill the fighing Maid commends ; 

0~ 
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Or, whe;11 he ftrains to draw the circling Bow, 
And his fine Limbs a manly Pollui~ fhow, 
Compar'd with ?habus, he performs fo well, 
Let her be .Judge, and Minos £hall excell. 

But when the Helm put 0:ff~ difplay'd to Sight, 
And fet his Features -in an :open Light; 
When, vaulting to his Seat, his Steed he prefl, 
Caparifon'd in Gold, -and richly dreft; 
J-Iimfelf in ScarJet -fumptuoufly array'd, 
New Pafii::ms rife, and fire the frantick Maid. 
0 happy Spear! £he cries, that Jeels his Touch; 
Nay, ev'n the Reins he ho1ds are _blefl: too much. 
,Oh! \Vere i t lawful, £he cou'd wing her Way 
Thro' the frern hoftile Troops without Difmay; 
Or throw her Body to the diftant Ground, 
And in the Cretans happy Camp be found. 
Wou'd l'llinos but dcfi.re it! {he'd exp)fe 
Her native Country to her Country's Foes; 
Unbar the Gates, the Town with Flames infeft, ­
Or any thing that Minos fuou'd req uefr. 

And as £he fat, an.:l pleas'd her 1.:.nging Sight, 
Viewing the King's Pavilion veil'd with White, 
Shou'd Joy, or Grief, £he faid, poJTefs my Brea ft, 
To fee my Country by a vVar cppreft i' 
I'm in Sufpence ! For, tho' 'tis Grief to know 
I love a l\.fan that is declar'd my Foe; 
Yet, in my own Defpite, I mufl: appr::>Ve 
That 1uc!cy War, which brought the Man I love. 
Yet, were I t1mder'd as a Pledge of Peace, 
The Cruelties of '\-:Var might quickly cPafe. 
·Oh! ·with what Joy I'd wear the Chains he gave 1 
A patient Hoftage, and a willing Slave, 
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' -Thou lovely Objecl: ! if the Nymph that bare 

Thy charming Perfon, were but half fo fait; 
vVell might a God her Virgin Bloom defire, 
And with a Rape indulge his amorous Fire. 
Oh! had I Wings to glide along the Air, 
To his dear Tent I'd fly, -and fettle there: 
There tell my ~ality, confefs my Flame, 
And grant him an_y Dowry that he'd name. 
All, all I'd give; only my native Land, 
My deareft Country, !hou'd excepted fl::and. 

· For, perifh Love, and all expecl:ed Joys, 
E're with fo bafe a Thought my Soul comp,lies. ' 
Yet, oft the I anquifh'd fome Advantage find, 
When conquer'd by a noble, gen'rous Mind. 
Brave Minos juftly has the War begun, 
Fir'd with Refentment for his murder'd Son: 
The righteous Gods a righteous Caufe regard, 
And will with Victory his Arms reward: 

-\Ve muft be conquer'd; and the Captive's Fate 
Will fur~ly feize us, tho' it feize us late. 
Why then fuou'd Love be idle, and neglect 
What J.1ars, by Arms and Perils, will effect? 
Oh! Prince, I die, with anxious Fear oppreft, 
Left fome rafh Hand D16u'd wound my Charmer's Breafl:: 
For, if they faw, no barb'rous Mind cou'd dare 
Againft that lovely Form to raife a Spear. 

But I'm refolv'd, and fix'd in this Decree, 

1 
My Father's Country fuall my Dowry be. 
T hus l prevent the Lofs of Life and Blood, 
And, in Effect, the AE\:ion muft be good. 
Vain Refolution ! for, at ev'ry Gate 
The trufty Centine1s, fucceffive, y.1ajt: 
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The Keys my Father keeps; ah! there's my Grief; 

'Tis he obihucls all Hopes of my Relief. 
Gods ! that this hated Light I'd never feen ! 
Or,. all my Life, without a Father been! 

But Gods we all may be; for thofe that dare, 

Are Gods, and Fortune'» chiefeft Favours fhare. 

The ruling Pow'rs a lazy Pray'r deteft, 

The bold Adventurer focceeds the beft. 
\,V111at other lVIaid, infpir'd with fuch a Flame, 

But wou'd take Courage, and abandon Shame 2 

But won'd, tho' Ruin iliou'd enfue, remove 
vVhate'er oppos'd, and clear~d the Way to Love.? 

This, {hall another's feeble Paffion dare r 
vVhile I fit tame, and lang.uifh in Def pair : 

No; for tho' Fire and Sword before me lay, 
Impatient Love thro' both fhou'd force its Way. 

Yet I have no fuch Enemies to fear, 
My fole Obftruction is my Father's Hair; 

His Purple Lock my fanguine Hope defl:roys, 

~And clouds the Profpect of my rifing Joys. 

_ Whilft thus fhe fpoke, amid the thick'ning Air 

Night fupervenes, the greateft Nurfe of Care: 
J\nd, as the Goddefs fpreads her fable Wings, 

The Virgin's Fe;i.rs decay, and Courage fprings. 
The Hour was come, when Man's o'er-labour'd Breaf.c 

Surceas'd its Care, by downy Sleep poffcft: 

All Things now hufh'd, Scylla with filent Tread 
Urg'd her Approach to Nifus' Royal Bed: 

There, of the fatal Lock (acc1'1rfed Theft!) 
She her unwitting Father's Head bereft. 
In fafe Poffeffion of her impious Prey, 
-Out at a Poftern Gate fue takes her V{ ay. 
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Embolden'd by the Merit of the Deed, 

She traverfes the advcrfe Camp with Speed, 

'Till Minos' Tent il1e reach'd: The righteous King 

£he thus befpoke, who fhiver'd at the Thing. 

' Behold th' Effecl of Love's refiftlefs Sway ! 

I, Nifi,,/ R 0yal Seed, to thee betray 

IVIy Coun;ry, and my Gods. For this ftrange Ta&, 

Minos, no other Boon but Thee I afk. 

This Purple Lock, a Pledge of Love, receive; 

No wo.rthlefs Prefent, fince in it I give 

. IVIy F2.ther's Head.----Mov'J at a Crime fo nc v, 

And with Abhorrence fill'd, back Minos drew, 

Nor touch'd th' urihallow'd Gift; but thus exclaim'<l, 

(With Mein indignant, and w1.th Eyes infl:1m'd) 

Perdition feize thee, thou, thy Kind's Difgrace ! 

May thy devoted Carcafe fit1 d no Place 

Jn Earth, or Air, or Sea, bv all out-caft ! 
.Shall llfinos, ·.:i.·ith fo foul a Monf1er, blaft 

His Cretan ,xicrld, where cradled Jo·ve was nur:1:? 

Forbid it ·Heav'n !----away, thou mof1: accurft ! 

And now Alcatboe", ·its Lord exchang'd, 

Was· under lvliuos' Dcminat:ion rang'd. 

Vlhile the moft equal King his Care applies 

To curb thi:: Conquer'd, and new Laws devife, 

·The Fleet, by his Command, with hoifced Sails, 

-And ready Oars, invites the murm'ring Gales . 

.At length the Cretan Hero Anchor weigh'd, 

Repaying, with Negle.:t, th' abandon'd Maid. 

Deaf to her Cries, he furrows up the Main: 

1n vain .fhe prays, folicits him in vain. 

An~ now fhe furious grows in wild Defpair, 

'She wdngs her -Hands, and throws aloft her Hair-. 
Where 
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Where run'ft thou? (thus {he vents her deep Di:ftrefs) 
Why fuun'ft thou her that crown'd thee with Succefs? 
Her, whofe fond Love to thee cou'd facrifice 
Her Country, and her Parent, facred Ties! 
Can nor my Love, nor proffer'd Prefents find 
A Paff age to thy Heart, and make thee kind ? 
Can nothing move thy Pity? 0 Ingrate, 
Can'ft thou behold my loft, forlorn Eftate, 
And not be foften'd? Can'ft thou throw. off One 
Who has no Refuge left but Thee alone? 
Where fuall I feek for Comfort? whither fly? 
My native Country does in Aihes lye: 
Or were't not fo, my Treafon bars me there, 
And bids me wander. Shall I next repair 
T o a wrong'd Father, by my Guilt undone?--·­
Ivie all Mankind defervedly will faun. 
I, out of all the World, myfelf have thrown, 
To purchafc an Accefs to Crete alone; 
Which, :lince refus'd, ungen'rous Man, give o'er 
To boail: thy Race; Eu,·opa never bore 
A T,hing fo favage. Thee fome Tygrefs bred, 
On the bleak Syrt's inhofpitableBed; 
'Or where Chaiybdis pours its rapid Tide 
Tempeil:uous. Thou art not to Jo'Ve ally'<l; 
Nor did the King of Gods thy Mother meet 
Beneath a Bull's forg'd Shape, and bear to Crete. 
That Fable of thy glorious Birth is feign'd; 
Some ,vild outrageous Bull thy Darn fufi:ain'd, 
0 Father Nifus , now my Death behold; 
Ex ult, 0 City, by my Bafenefs fold : 
1l1i11os, obdurate, has aveng'd ye all; 
But 'twere more juft by thofe I wrong'd to falI: 
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For why !houd'ft thou, who only didft fobdue 

By my offending, my Offence purfae? 

Well art th:ou matcht to one whofe am'rous Flame 

Too :fiercely rag'd, for Human-kind to tame ; 

One who, withiH a wooden Heifer thruft, 

Courted a low'ring Bull's miftaken Luft; 

.And, from whofe Monfter-teeming Womb, the Earth 

Recciv'd, what:much it mourn'd, a bi-form Birth. 

Bet what avarls my Plaints? the whiftling Wind, 

Which bears him far away, leaves them behind. 

'Nell weigh'd Pajiphaii, when ihe prefer'd 

A Bull to thee, more brutiih than the Herd. 

But ah! Time preffes, and the labour'd Oars 

To Difl:ance drive the Fleet, and lofe the lefs'ning Shores. 

Thinl-c•not; ungrateful Man, the liquid Way 

And threat'ning Biilows fhall inforce my Stay. 

I'll follow thee in Spite: My Arms I'll throw 

Around thy Oars, or grafp thy crooked Pro·.v, 

And drag thro' drenching Seas. Her cager Tongue 

H:1d hardly clos'd the Speech, when forth fhc fprung 

A nd pro.v'd the Deep. Cuj>id with added Force 

.Recruits each Nerve, and aids her w:it'ry C.:rnrfe. 

Soon !he the Ship {1.ttains, unwelcome Guefl:; 

And, as with clofc Embrace its Sides !he preft, 

A Hawk from upper Air came pouring down; 

('Twas Nifus cleft the Sky with \Vings new grown.) 

At Scylla' s Head his hor y Bill he aims; 

She, fearful of the Blow, the Ship difclai1 s, 

(~itting her Hold: And yet !he fell not far, 

But wond'ring, finds herfelf fofl:ain'd in Air . 

Ch ang'd to a Lark, !he mottl~d Pinions !hook, 

And, from the ravifi1'd Lock, the Name of Ciris took. 
f['/. t 
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'l'he Labyrinth. 

Now Minos, landed on the Cretan Shore, 
Performs his Vows to Jo<Ve's prqte8:ing Pow'r; 
A hundred Bullocks of the largefi Breed, 
With Flowrets -crown'd, before his Altar bleed: 
While Trophies of the Vanquifl1'd, brought from far, 
Adorn the Palace with the Spoils of War. 

Mean-while the Monfier of ·a human Beaft, 
His Family's Reproach, and Stain, increas'd. 
His double Kind the Rumour fwiftly fpread, 
And evidenc'd the Mother's beafily Deed. 
·when }/lines, willing to conceal the Shame 
That fprung from the Reports of tatling Fame, 
Refol vcs a dark Inclofure to provide, 
And, far from Sight, the two-form'd Creature hide. 

Great Da:dalus of .Atheizs was the Man 
That made the Draught, and form'd the wondrous Plan; 
Where Rooms within themfel ves encircled lye, 
·with various Windings, to deceive the Eye. 
As [oft "!1.Jceander's wanton Current plays, 
\Vhen tluo' the Phrygian Fields it loofely ffrays; 
Backward and forward rolls the dimpl'd Tide, 
Seeming, at once, two different '\Vays to glide: 
'i,Vhile ircling Streams their former Banks furvey, 
And Waters paG: fucceeding Waters fee: · 
Now floating to the Sea with downward Courfe, 
N ow pointing upward to its ancient Source. 
Such was the Work, fo intricate the Place, 
That fcarce the Workman all its Turns cou'd trace; 
.And D tedalus was puzzled how to find 
The fecret Ways of what himfelf defign'd. 
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Thefe private Walls the Minotaure include, 

Wh~ twice was glutted with .Athenian Blood : 
Eut the third 'n·ibute more fuccefsful prov'd, 
Slew the foul Monfter, and the Plague remov'd.. 
V/hen T'hejeus, aided by the Virgin's Art, 
Had trac'd the guiding Thread thro' ev'ry Part, 
He took the gentle Maid, that fet him free, 
And, bound for Dias, cut the briny Sea. 
There, quickly cloy 'd, ungrateful, and unkind, 
Left his fai,r Confort in the Hle behind. 
V/ho~ Bacchus faw, and ftraining in his Arms 
Her rifled Bloom, and violated Charms, 
Refolves, for this, the dear engaging Dame 
Shou'd fhine for ever in the Rolls of Fame; 
And bids her Crown among the Stars be plac'd, 
With an eternal Conftellation grac'd. 
The golden Circlet mounts; and, as it flies, 
Its Diamonds twinkle in the diftant Skies; 
There, in their priftine Form~ the gemmy Rays 
'.Between .Alcides, and the Dragon blaze. 

1'he Story of D~DALus and I cARus. 

Jn tedious Exile now too long detain' J, 
Dredalus languii11'd for his native Land : 
The Sea foreclos'd his Flight; yet thus he faid; 
Tho' Earth and \.Vater in Subjection laid, 
o · cruel Minos, thy Dominions be, 
Vl e'll go thro' Air ; for fore the Air is free. 
Then to new Arts his cunning Thought applies, 
.A. 1~d to improve the Work of Nature cries. 
A Row of ~ills in gradual Order plac'd , 
Rife by Degrees in Length fro~ firfi to laft; 
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As on a Cliff th' afcending Thicket grows,. 
Or, different Reeds the rural Pipe compofe. 
Along the Middle runs a Twine of Flax!. 
The bottom Stems a.re join'd by pliant Wax. 
Thus, well co p,,.a, a hollow Bending brings,. 
The fine Compofore into real \Vings. 

His Boy, you ng Icarus, that near him ftoqd, 
Unthinking of his Fate, with Smiles purfo'd 
The floating Feathers, which the moving Air 
Bore loofely from the Ground, ancf wafted here and th.ere. 
Or with the Wax impertinently play'd,. 
And with his childifh Tricks the great Defign delay'd.. 

The final Mafter-ftrq.ke at lafi: impos'd, 
And n0w, the neat Machine compleatly clos'd; 
Fitting his Pin.ions on, a Flight he tries, 
And hung felf-balanc'd in the beaten Skies. 
Then thus infiruEts his Child; My Boy, take Care· 
To wing your Courfe along the middle Air; 
If low, the Surges wet your flagging Plumes; 
If high, the _Sun the melting Wax confurnes :· 
Steer between both: Nor to the Northern Skies, 
Nor South Orion· turn your giddy Eyes; 
But follow me: Let me before you lay 
Rules for th~ Flight,. and mark the pathlefs '{Nay. 
Then teaching, with a fond Concern, his Son, 
He took the untry'd Wings, and fix'd 'em on; 
But fix'd \.\-ith trembling Hands; and as he fpeaks, 
The Tears roll gently down his aged Cheeks. 
Then kifs'd, and in his Arms embrac'd him fafr, 
But kne\t not this Embrace muft be the laft. 
And mounting upward, as he wings his Flight, 
Back on his Charge he turns his aching Sight; 
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As Parent Birds, "vhen firft their ca1Iow Care 

L eave the high Nefl: to tempt the liquid Air. 

Then chears him on, and oft, with fatal Art, 

Reminds the Stripling to perform his Pu t. 

Thefo, as the Angler at the filent Brook, 

Or Mountain-Shepherd leaning on his Crook, 

Or gaping Plo·wman, from the V ale defcries, 

They flare, and view 'em with reiigious Eyes , 

And fl:rait conclude 'em G ods; fi nce none, b ut th ey, 

Thrn' their own azure Skies cou'd fi nd a \V.:i y .. 

Now lJelos, Faros on the left are fee n, 

And Samas, favour'd by Jocve' s haughty ~een; 

Upon the right, the Hle Lehynthos nam'd, 

And fair Calymne for its Honey fam'd. 

When now the Boy, whofe childiih Thoughts afpire 

To loftier Aims, and make him ramble high'r, 

Grown wild, and wanton, more embolden'd fl ies 

Far from his Guide, and foars among the Skies. 

The foft'ning Wax, that felt a nearer Sun, 

Diffolv'd apace, and foon began to run. 

The Youth in vain his melting Pinions fhakes, 

His Feathers gone, no longer Air he takes : 

0 h ! Father, Fat her, as he ft rove to cry, 

Down to the Sea he tumbled from on high, 

And found his Fate; ye.t ftill fubfifis by Fame,. 

Among thofe vVaters that retain his Name. 

The Father, now no more a Father, cries, 

Ho ! Icarus! where are you? as he flies ; 

Where iliall I feek my Boy? he cries again, 

And faw his Feathers fcatter'd on the Main. 

Then curs'd his Art, and fun'ral Rites conferr'd ; 

Naming the Country from the Youth interr'd. 

A Par--
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A Partridge, from a neighb'ring Stump, beheld 

The Sire his n1onumeri tal Marble build; 

Who, with peculiar Call, and fl.utt'ring vVing., 

Chirpt joyful, and malicious feem'd to :fing: 

The only Bird of all its Kind., and late ! 
Transform'd in Pity to a feather'd State : 

From whence, 0 D,edalus, thy Guilt we date. 

His Sifter's Son, v..rhen now tvvelve Years were pafl, 

Wa-s, with his Uncle, as a Scholar plac'd; 

The u.nfufpecting Mother faw his Parts, 

And Genius fitted for the fineft Arts. 

This foon app~ar'd; for when the fpjny Bone 

In Fillies Backs was by the Stripling known, 

A rare Invention thence he learnt to draw, 

Fil'd Teeth in Ir'n, and made the grating Saw. 

He was the firfr, that from a Knob of Brafs . 

Made two ftrait Arms with widening Stretch to pafs; 

That, while one flood upon the Center's Place, 

The other round it drew a circling Space. 

Dcedalus envy'd this, and from the Top 

Of fair Miner,va's Temple let him drop; 

Feigning, that, as he lean'd upon the Tow'r, 

Carelefs he ftoop'd too much, and tqmbJed o'er. 

The Goddefs, who th' Ingenious ftill befriends, · 

On this Occafi.on her Affiftance lends ; · 

· His Arms with Feathers, as he f~ll, fue veil~., 

And in the Air a new-made Bird he fails. 

The OEicknefs of his Geni!ls, once fo fleet., 

Still in his Wings remains, and in his Feet : 

Still, tho' transform'd, his ancient Name he keeps, 

And with low Flight the new-fhorn Stubble fwee_?J, 

Declines the lofty Trees, and thinks it beft 

To brood in Hedge-rows o'er its humble Neil:; 
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And, ·in Remembrance of the former Ill, 
Avoids the Heights, and Precipices fti11. 
· At length, fatigu'd with long laborious Flights, 
On fair Sicilia's Plains the Artift light,; 
Vlhere Cacal.u the King, that gave him Aid, 
Vias, for his Kjndnefs, with Efteem repa~d. 
Athe;;s no more her doleful Tribute fent, 
Th::u Hardihip ga1hnt Cf'h:1/eus did prevent; 
Their Te1nples hung with Garlands, they adore 
J.i'.ach friendly God, but mofl: J.1ine1·va:s Pow'r: 
To Her, to ] orue, to P..11, their Altars fmokt>, 
They each ,vith Victims, and Perfumes invoke. 

Now talking Fame, tnro' every Grecian Tov .. n, 
Had fpread, immortal CJ'hejeus, thy Renown. 
From him the neighb'ring Nations in Dilhefo, 
In foppliant Terms implore a kind Rc<lrefs. 

'!'he Story of MELEAGER and ATALANTA . 

By .lWr. DRYDEN. 

From him the Caledanians fought Relief; 
Though valiant !Vleleagrus was their Chief. 
The Caufe, a Boar, who ravag'd far and near: 
Of G_ynth£a's Vvrath, th' avenging 1\1ini!l:er. 
For O,meus with Autumnal Plenty blefs'd, 
:By Gifts to Heav'n his Gratitude exprefo'd: 
Cull'd Sheafs, to Ceres; to Lyt'Zzu, Win ; 
To Pan, and Pales, offer'd Sheep and Kine; 
And Fat of Olives, to l\lfiner<Va's Shrine. 
Beginning from the rural Gods, his Hand 
VI as lib~ral to the Pow'rs of high Command: 

Each 
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Each Deity in ·ev'ry Kind was blefs'd, 

'Till at Diana's Fane th' invidious Honour ceas'd. 

Wrath touches ev'n the Gods; the ~ _een of Nightp­

Fir'd with Difdain, and jealous of her Right, 

Unhonour'd though I am, at leaft, faid fhe, 

Not unreveng'd that impious Act !hall be. 

Swift as the Wor.d, !he fped the Boar away, 

With Charge on thofe devoted Fields to prey. 

No larger Bulls th' Egyptian Paftures feed, 

And none fo large Sicilian Meadows breed : 

His 'Eye-balls glare with Fire fuffus'd with Blood ; 

His Neck .fhoots up a thick-fet thorny Wood; 

His briftled Back a Trench impal'd appears, 

And fiands erected, like a Field of Spears; 

Froth fills his Chaps, he fends a grunting Sound, 

And part he churns, and part befoams the Ground. 

For Tufks with Indian Elephants he fl:rove, 

And Jove's own Thunder fr.om his Mouth he drove. 

He burns the Leaves; th.e fcorching Blafl invades 

The tender Corn, and fhrivels up the Blades: 

Or fuff'ring not .their yellow Beards to rear., 

He trc.mples down the Spikes, and intercepts the Year. 

In vain the Barns expect their promis'd Lead, 

Nor. Barns at home, nor Reeks are he.ap 'd abroad: 

In vain the Hinds the Thre!hing-Floor prepare, 

And e*ercife their Flails in empty Air. 

With Olives ever-green the Ground is .fhow'd, 

And Grnpes ungather'd !hed their gen'rous Blood. 

Amid the Fold he rages, nor. the Sheep 

Their Shepherds, nor the Grooms their Bulle can ket" p. 

From Fields to V..' alls the fri.ghted Rabble run, 

N or think thernfelves fecure within the Town : 
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'Ti11 Meleagros, and his cho\en ~rew, 
Contemn the Danger, and the Praife purfue. 
Fair Leda's Twins (in time to Stars decreed) 
One fought on Foot, one curb'd the fiery Steed; 
'Then i!fu'd forth fam'd Jafan after thefe, 
Who mann'd the foremoft Ship that fail'd the Seas; 
Then 'l'hejeus join'd with bold Pe1·ithous came; 
A fing1e Concord in a double Name: 
The 'l'hejlian Sons, ldas, who fwiftly ran, 
.And Ceneus, oince a Woman, now a Man. 
Lynceus, with Eagle's ~yes, and Lion's Heart; 
Leucippus, with his never-erring Dart; 
Aw.flus, Phileus, Phcenix, 'l'elamon, } 
Echion, Lelix, and Eurytion, ~ . 
Achilles' Father, and great Pbocus' Son; 
Dryas the fierce, and Hippa/us the {hong; 
With twice old !alas, and Nejlor then but young. 
Laertes active, and Anu.eus bold; } 
J.!lop/us the Sage, who fornre Things foretold; ' 
And t'other Seer, yet by his Wife * unfold. 
A thoufand others of immortal Fame; 
Among the reft, fair Atalanta came, 
Grace of the Woods: A Diamond Buckle bound 
Her Veft behind, that elfe had flow'd upon the Ground, 
And fuew'd her bu{k.in'd Legs; her Head was bare, 
:But for her native Ornament of Hair; 
Which in a :fimple Knot was ty'd above, 
Sweet Negligence! unheeded Bait 0f Love! 
Her founding OEiver, on her Shoulder ty'd, 
One Hand .a Dart, and one a Bow fup-ply'd. 

~ .llmpbiarus, 
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Such was her Face, as in a Nymph didfplay'd .I· 
A fair fierce Boy, or in a Boy betray' 

The blufhing Beauties of a modeft Maid. 

The Caledonian Chief at once the Dame 

Beheld, at once his Heart receiv'd the Flame, 

Vvith Heav'ns averfe. 0 happy Youth, he cry'd; 

For whom thy Fates referve fo fair a Brid,e ! 

He iigh'd, a_nd had no Leifure more to fay; !-· 

His Honour call'd his Eyes another Way, 

And forc'd him to purfue the now-negleB:ed Prey. 

There ftood a Foreft on a. Mountain's Brow, 

Which overlook'd the fh;;i.ded Plains below. 

No founding Ax prefum'd thofe Trees to bite; 

Coeval with the World, a venerable Sight. 

The Heroes there arriv'd, fame fpread around I. 
The Toils; fome fearch the F(!otfteps on the Ground: 

Some from the Chains the faithful Dogs unbound. 

Of AB:ion eager, and intent in Thought, 

The Chiefs their honourable Danger fought: 

AV z.lley ftood below; the common Drain 

Of \Vaters from above, and fall_ing Rain : 

The Bottom was a moift, and rnarfhy Ground, 

Whofe Edges were with bending Oziers crown'd: 

The knotty Bulrufh next in order ftood, 

And a11 within of Reeds a trembling Wood. 

From hence the Boar was rous'd, and. fprung amain; 

Like Lightning fudden, on the ,¥ arrior Train; 

Beats da,,~n the Trees before him; fhakes the Ground. · 

The Foreft echoes to the crackling Sound; l 
Shout the f.erce Youth, and Clamours ring around. } 

All Hood with their portended Spears prepar'd, 

\Vith broad Steel Heads the brandifh'd Weapons gfar1d. 

D 6 The 
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The Beail: impetuous with his Tufks a.fide 
Deals glancing Wounds; the fearful Dogs divide: } 
All f pend their Mouths aloof, but none abide. 
Echion threw the firft, but mifs'd his Mark, 
And ftuck his Bow-fpear on a Maple's Bark. 
Then J afon; and his Javelin feem'd to take, 
But fail'd with Over-force, and whiz'd above his Back. 
l'rlopfas was next; but e'er he threw, addrefs'd 
To Phcebus, thus: 0 Patron, help thy Priefl:: 
If I adore, and ever have ador'd 
Thy Pow'r divine, thy prefent Aid afford; 
That I may reach the Beaft. The God allow'd 
His Pray'r, and fmiling, gave him what he cou'd: 
He reach'd the Savage, 0ut no Blood he drew: 
Dian unarm'J the Javelin, as it flew. 

This chaf'd the Boar, his No.fl:rils Flames expire, 
And his red Eye-balls roll with living Fire. 
Ylhirl'd from a Sling, or from an Engine thrown, 
Amid the Foes, fo ~ies a mighty Stone., 
As flew the Beafr: The left 'Ning put to Flight, 
The Chiefs o'erborn, he puil es on the right. 
E upalamos and Pelagon he laid 
In Duft, and ne,.: t to Death, but for tneir Fellows Aid. 
Or~.fmzu far'd wcrfe, prepar'cl to fly, 
The fatal Fang drove deep witl1in hi~ Thigh, 
And cut the Nerves : The Nerves no more fufi:ain 
The Bulk; the Bulk unprop'd , falls headlong on the 

Neftor had faiFd the Fall of 'lro_y to fee, [Pbin. 
But leaning on his Lance, he vanltec on a Tree; 
Then gath'ring up his Fee!, look·cl down with Fear, 
Anc. thought his monfirous r·oe was frill too near. 
A g infi a Stump his Tu!k. the·Monfier grinds, 

. And in the !!larpen'd Edge new Vigour finds ; 
Then, 



Book VIII. Ov1o's Metamorphofes. 
Then, trufting to his Arms, young Othrys found, 

And ranch'd his Hips with one continu'd Wound. 

Now Leda's Twins, the future Stars, appear; 
White were their Habits, white·their Horfes were : 

Confpicuous both, and b~th in Act to throw, 

Their trembling Lances brandifh'd at the Foe: 

Nor had they mifs'd; but he to Thickets Bed, 

Conceal'd from aiming Spears, not pervious to the Steed. 

But Cf'elamon rufh'd in, and hap'd to meet 

A rifing Root, that held his faftned Feet; 

So down he fell, whom, fprawling on the Ground, 

His Brother from the wooden Gyves unbound. 

:Mean-time the Virgin-Huntrefs was not flow 

T'expel the Shaft from her contracled Bow: 

Beneath his Ear the faflned Arrow ftood, 

AnJ. from the Wound appear'd the trickling Blood. 

She bluih'd for Joy: But lrfeleagros rais'd 

His Voice with loud Applaufe, and the fair Archer 

He \Vas the firft to fee, and firft to fhov.1 [prais'd. 

l is Friends the Marks of the fuccefsful Blow. 

f'' or fhall thy Valour want the Praifes due, 

He faid ; a virtuous Envy feiz'd the Crew. 

'} hey !bout; the Shouting animate s the1r Hearts, 

l nd all at once employ their thronging Darts, : 

Ilut out of Order thr0wn, in Air they join, 

And Multitude makes fruftrate the Defign. 

Y/.ith both his Hands the proud A .·1ca'us takes, 

And fl.ourifhes his double-biting Ax: 

Then forward to his Fate, he took a Stride 

Before the reft, and to his Fellows cry'd, 

Give place, and mark the Diff 'rence if you can, 

.Bet, .. cen a VI oman Warrior, and a Man ; 

The 
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The Boar is doom'd ; nor though Diana lend 

Her Aid, Diana can. her Beaft defend. 

Thus boail:ed he ; then firetch'd, Oft Tiptoe frood, 

Secure to make his empty Promife good. 

But the more wary Beait prevents the Blow, 

And upward rips the Groin of his audacious Foe • 

.Anc,:eus falls; his Bowels from the Wound 

Ruih out, and clotted Blood difl:ains the Ground. 

Perithous, no {mall Portion of the War, 

Prefs'd on, and Ihook his Lance: To whom from far 

Thus Thefe~s cry'd; 0 ,fiay, my better Part) 

My more than Mifl:refs; of my Heart, the Heart, 

The fl:rong may fight aloof: .Ancceus try'd 

His Force too near, :and by prefuming" dy'd: 

He faid, and while he f pake, his Javelin threw, 

Hilling in Air th' unerring Weapon flew; . 

But on an Arm of Oak, that frood betwixt 

The Markfman and the Mark, his· Lance he fixt. 

Once more bold Ja/on threw, but fail'd to wound ! 
The Boar, and :flew an unaeferving Hound, 

And thro' the Dog the Dart was nail'd to Grou nd . 

Two Spears from Me/eager's Hand were fent, 

With equal Force, but various in th' Event: 

The firfl: was fix'd in Earth, the fecond ftood 

On the Boar's brifl:led Back~ and deeply drank his Blood. 

Now while the tortur'd Savage turns around, 

And flings about his Foam, impatient of the Wound, 

The vVound's great Author clofe at Hand provokes 

His Rage, and plies him with redoubled Strokes ; 

Wheels, as he w·heels ; and with hi s pointed Dart 

Explores the nearefl: Paifage to his Heart. 

~ick, and more quick he fpins in giddy Gires, 

Then falls, and jn much Foam his Soul expires. 

This 
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This Act with Shouts Heav'n-high the friendly Band 

Applaud, and fl:rain in their's the Victor's Hand. 

Then all approach the flain with vaft Surprize, 

Admire on what a Breadth of Earth he lies, . 

And fcarce fecure, reach out their Spears afar, 

And blood their Points, to prove their Partner!hi_p of\Var. 

But he, the conqu'ring Chief, his Foot imprefs'd 

On the fhong Neck of that defl:ructive Beaft; 

And gazing on the Nymph with ardent Eyes, 

Accept, faid he, fair Nonacrine, my Prize, 

And, though inferior, fuffer me t-0 join 

My Labours, and my Part of Pra.ife, with thine: 

At this prefents her with the tuiky Head . 

And Chine, with rifing Brifl:les roughly fpread. 

Glad fhe receiv'd the Gift; and feem'd to take 

With double Pleafore, for the Giver's Sake. 

The reft were feiz'd with fullen Difcontent, 

.t1nd a deaf l\1urmur through the Squadron went: 

All envy'd; but the Cf'he_ftyan Brethren iliow'd 

The leaft Refpect, and thus they vent their Spleen aloud: 

Lay down thofe honour'd Spoils, nor think to iliare, 

Weak Woman as thou art, the Prize of War : 

Ours is the Title, thine a foreign Claim, 

ince l'vfeleagrus from our Lineage came. 

rfrufl: not ti1y Beauty; but refrore the Prize, 

'\Vhich he, befotted on that Face, and Eyes, 

Would rend from us: At this, enflam'd with Spite, 

From her they fnatch the Gift, from him the Giver's 

Right. 
But foon th' impri.tjent Prince his Fauchion drew, 

And cry'd, Ye Robbers of another's Due, 

Now learn the Diff'rence, at your proper Coft, 

Bet\ l..'l'.:t true Valour, and an empty Boaft. 
At 
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At this advanc'd, and fudden as the Word, 
In proud Plexippus' Bofom plung'd the SwG>rd: 
'Ioxeus amaz'd, and with Amazement flo~v, 
Or to revenge, or ward the coming Blow, 
Stood doubting; and while doubting thus he fh.,o<l, 
Receiv'd the Steel bath'd in his Brother's Blood. 

Pleas'd with the .firfi:, unknown the fecond News; 
Altha:a to the Temples pays their Dues 
For her Son's Conqueft; when at length appear I 
Her grifly Bret~ren ftretch'd upon the Bier: 

Pale at the fudden Signt, ihe chang'd her Cheer, 
And with her Cheer her Robes; but hearing tell 
1 he Caufe, the Manner, and by whom they fell, 

'Twas Grief no more, or Grief and Rage were one 
\Vithin her Soul; at laft 'twas Rage alone; 
vVhich burning upwards in Succeilion, dries 
The Tears, that ftood confid'ring in her Eyes. 

There lay a Log unlighted on the Hearth, 
When ihe was lab'ring in the Throws of Birch 
For th' unborn Chief; the fatal Sifters came, 
And rais'd it up, and tofs'd it on the Flame: 
Then on the Rock a fcanty Meafure place 
Of vita.i Flax, and turn 'd the Wheel apace; 
And turning fung, To this red Brand and thee, 
O new-born Babe, we give an equal Defliny ; 
So vanifh'd out of View. The frighted Dame 
Sprung hafiy from her Bed, and q uench'd tl e Flame: 
'In.e Log, in fecret lock'd, ihe kept with Care, 
And that, while thus preferv'<l, preferv 'd her Heir. 
This Brand ihe now produc'd; and .firft ilie fhows 
The Hearth w.ith Heaps of Chips, an-l afte r blows; 

Th:ice 
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Thrice heav'd her Hand,andheav'd,fhethricereprefs'd: l 
The Sifter and the Mother long contefl:, 

Two doubtful Titles, in one tender Breaft: · 

And now her Eyes, and Cheeks with Fury glow, 

Now pale her Cheeks, her Eyes with Pity flow: 

Now lo\v'ring Looks prefage approaching Storms, 

And now prevailing Love her Face reforms: 

Refolv'd, fhe doubts again; the Tears fhe dry'd 

With burning Rage, are by new Tears fupply'd; 

And as a Ship, which Winds and Waves affail, I 
Now with the Current drives, new with the Gale, 

Both oppofite, and neither long prevail: 

She feels a double Force, by Turns obeys 

Th' imperious Tempefr; and th' impetuous Seas: 

So fares .Althcea's Mind, fhe firft relents 

\Vith Pity, of that Pity then repentg : 

Sifter, and Mother long the Scales divide, 

But the Beam nodded OR the Sifl:er's Side. 

Sometimes fhe foftly figh 'd, then roar'd aloud; 

Ent Sighs were ftifled in the Cries of Blood. 

The pious, impious Wretch at length decreed, 

To pleJ.fe her Brother's Ghoft, her Son fhould bleed: 

And when the fun'ral Flames began to rifo, 

Receive, fhe faid, a Sifl:er's Sacrifice; 

A Mother's Bowels burn: High in her Hand, 

Thus -while fhe fpoke, D1e held the fatal Brand; 

Then thrice before the kindled Pile fhe bow'd, 

And the three Furies thrice invok'd aloud: 

Come, come, revenging Sifters, come, and view 

A Sifter paying her dead Brother's Due: 

A Crime I puniil1, and a Crime commit; . 

But Blood for Blood, and Death for Death is fit: 
Great 
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Great Crimes muft be with greater Crimes repaid, 
And fecond Fun'rals on the former laid. 
Let the whole Houili.old in one Ruin faJI, 
And m4y Diana's Curfe o'ertake us all. 
Shall Fate to happy Ocnus ftill allow } 
One Son, while 7:'hejtius ftands depriv'd of two? 
Better Three loft, than One unpuniih'd go. 
Take then, dear Ghofrs, (while yet admitted new 
Jn Hell you wait my Duty) take your Due: 
A coilly Off'ring on your Torno is laid, 
When with my Blood the Price of yours is paid. 

Ah! whither am I hurry'd ?_Ah! forgive, 
Ye Shades, and let your Sifter's Hfue live ; 
A Mother cannot give him Death ; tho' he 
Deferves it, he deferve!J it not from me. 

Then Ihall th' unpuni{h'd Wretch infult the Slain, 
Triumphant live, nor only live, but reign? 
While you, thin Shades) the Sport of Winds, are toft 
O'er dreary Plains, or tread the ·burning Coaft. 
I cannot, cannot bear; 'tis paft, 'tis done; 
Peri.fh this impious, this detefted Son: 
Peri.fh his Sire, and periih I withal; 
.And let the Houfe's Heir, and the hop'd Kingdom fall. 

Where is the Mother fled, her pious Love, 
And where the Pains with which ten Months I firove ! 
Ah! had'ft thou dy'd, my Son, in Infant Years, 
Thy little Herfe had been bedew'd with Tears. 

Thou liv'ft by me; to me thy Breath refign ; 
Mine is the Merit, the Demerit thine. 
Thy Life by double Title I require; 
Once giv'n at Birth7 and once preferv'd from Fire. 
One Murder pay, or add one Murder more, 
And me to them who fell by thee reftore. 

I would, 
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I would, but cannot : 1\1y Son's Image ftands 

"Before my Sight; and now their angry Hands 

My Brothers hold, and Vengeance thefe exalt; 

This pleads Compaffion, and repents the Fath 

He pleads in vain, and I pronounce his Doom : 

Mr Brothers, though nnjnfily, !hall o'ercome. 

But having paid their injt1r'd Ghofts their Du~, 

1\:1y Son requ-ires my Death, and mine fhall his purfue. 

f\ t this, for the lai'.l: timr, ihe lifts her Hand, 

Averts her Eyes, and, half unwilJing, drops the Brand. 

The Brand, amid the Barning Fewel thrown, 

Or drew, or feem'd to draw, a dying Groan; 

The Fires themfelves but faintly lick'd their Prey, 

Then loath'd their impious Food, and.would have furunk . 

Juft then the Hero caft a doleful Cry, (~way • 

. Andi~ thofe abfent Flames began to fry: 

The blind Contagion rag'd within his Veins; 

But he wit~ manly Patience bore his Pains: 

He fear'd not Fate, but only griev'd to die 

Without an honeft ~round, and by a Death fo dry. 

Happy Ancteus, thrice aloud he cry'd, 

~-ith what becoming Fate in Arms he dy'd ! 

'I'hen call'd his Brothers, Sifters, Sire around, 

And her, to whom his Nuptial Vows were bound, 

Perhaps his Mother; a long Sigh fue drew, 

And his Voice failing, took his laft Adieu. 

For as the Flames augment, and as they fray 

At their full !Ieight, then languifu to decay, 

They rife and fink by Fits ; at laft th~y foar 

In one bright Blaze, and then defcend no more : 

J u!l: fo his inward Heats, at height, impair, 

' Till the laft burning Breath fuoots out the Soul in Air. 
Now 
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Now lofty Calidon in Ruins lies; 

All Ages, all Degrees_unfiuice their Eyes, [ and Cries. ( 
And Heav'n, and Earthrefound with Murrnurs,Groans, 5 
Matrons and Maidens beat their Breafts, and tear 
Their Habits, and root up their fcatter'd Hair: 
The wretched Father, Father now no more, 
With Sorrow funk, lies proftrate on the Floor, 
Deforms his hoary Locks with Duft cbfcene, 
And curfes Age, and loaths a Life prolong'd with Pain. 
By Steel her ftubborn Soul his Mother freed, 
And puni!h'd on herfelf her impious Deed. 

Had I a hundred Tongues, a Vfit fo large 
As could their hundred Offices difcharge ; 
Had Ph.xlms all hi~ Helicon beftow'd 
In all the Streams inf piring, all the God; 
Thofe Tongues, that Wit, thofe Streams, that God in v::i.in 
Would offer to defcribe his Sifter's Pain : 
They beat their Breafts with many a bruizing Blow, 
'Till they turn livid, and corrupt the Snow. 
The Corps they cheri!h, while the Corps remains, 
And exercife, and rub with fruitlefs Pains ; 
And when to fon'ral Flames 'tis born away, 
They kifs the Bed on which the Body lay: 
And when thofe fun'ral Flames no longer burn, 
(The Du.fl: compos'd within a pious Urn) 
Ev'n in that Urn their Brother they confefs, 
And hug it in their Arms, and to their Bofoms prefs. 

His Tomb is rais'd; then, ftretch'd along the Ground, 
Thofe living Monuments his Tomb forround: 
Ev'n to his Name, infcrib'd, their Tears they pay, 
'Till T ears , and Ki!fes wear his Name away. 

But Cynthia now had all her Fury fpent, 
Not with lefs Ruin than a Race content: 

Excepting 
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Excepting Gorge, perifh'd all the Seed, 

And* her whom Heav'n for Hercules decreed. ' 

Satiate at laft, :go longer ihe purfu'd 

The weeping Sifters; but with Wings endu'd, 
And horny Beaks, and fent to flit in Air; 

vVho yearly round the Tomb in feather'd Flocks repair. 

CJ'he 'I'ransformation of the NAIADS. 

By Mr. VERNON. 

<J'hefius mean-while acquiting well his Share 
In the bold Chace confed~rate like a War, 

To Athms' lofty Tow'rs his March ordain'd, 

By Pa/1~.s lov'd, and where Ereltbeus reign'd. 

But Acheloi'u ftop'd him on the Way, 

By Rains a Deluge, and conftrain'd his Stay. 

0 fam'd for glorious Deeds, and great by Blood, 

Refi: here, fays he, nor truft the rapid Flood; 

It folici O aks has from its Margin tore, I 
And rocky Fragments down its Current bore, 

The Murmur hoarfe, and terrible the Roar. 

Oft have I feen Herds with their ihelt'ring Fold 

Forc'd from the Banks, r1.nd in the Torrent roll'd; 

Nor Strength the bulky Steer from Ruin freed, 

I or matchlefs Swifcnefs fav'd the racing Steed. 
In Cataracts when the diifolving Snow 

Fall fr::im the Bilis, and floods the Plains below; 

Tofs'd by the Eddies with a giddy Round, 

Strong Youths are in the fucking Whirlpools drown'd. 

'Tis befl: with me in Safety to abide, ~ 
'Till ufual Bounds reftrain the ebbing Tide, 

And the low Waters in rheir Channel glide. 

~ Drjar.ir(I. 
~hefeus 
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'l'hefeus perfuaded, in Compliance bow'd; 

So kind an Offer, and Advice fo good, 
0 Achelous, cannot be refus'd; 
I'll ufe them both, faid he; and both he us'd. 

The Grothe enter'd, Pumice built the Hall, 
And Top hi made the R uftick of the Wall ; 
The Floor, foft Mofs, an humid Carpet fpread, 
And various Shells the chequer'd Roof in.laid. 
'Twas now the Hour when the declining Sun 
Two Thirds had of his daily Journey run ; 
At the fpread Table t:Thifeus took his Place, 
Next his Companions in the daring Chace; 
Perithous here, there elder Lelex lay, 
His Locks betraying Age with fprinkled Grey. 
Achanzia's River-God difpos'd the reft, I 
G rac'd with the equal Honour of the Feafi:, 
Elate with Joy, and proud of foch a Guei1. 
The Nymphs were Waiters, and with naked Feet 
In order ferv' d the Courfcs of the Meat. 
The Banquet done, delicious Wine they brought, 
Of one tranfparcnt Gem the Cup was wrought. 

Then the great Hero of this gallant Train, 
Surveying far the Prof peel of the Main; 
What is that Land, fays he, the Waves embrace ? 
(And with his Finger pointed at the Place;) 
Is it one parted Ifie which ftands alone? 
How nam'd? and yet methinks it feem s not one. 
To whom the watry God made this Re£1Y; -~ 
'Tis not one Ifle, but five; diftincl they l,ye; 
'Tis Difl:ance which deceives the cheated Eye. 
But that Diana's Acl may feem lcfs ftrange, 
Thefe once prond Naiads were, before their Change . 

''l\1
, :is 
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'Twas on a Day more folemn than the refi:, 

Ten Bullocks flain, a Sacrificial Feafi:: 

The rural Gods of all the Region near 

They bid to dance, and tafre the hallow'd C!1eer. 

Ivie they forgot: Affronted with the Slight, 

1\1y Rage, and Stream fwell'd to the greatefl Height; 

And with the Torrent of my flooding Store, 

Large Woods from VVoods, and Fields from Fields I tor~. 

The guilty Nymphs, Oh! then, rememb'ring me., 

I, with their Country, wa{h'd into the Sea; 

And joining Vlaters with the facial Main, 

Rent the grofs L:rnd, and fplit the firm Champagn€. 

Since, the E chinades, remote from Shore 

Are view'd as many Hles, as Nymphs before. 

PERIMELE turn'd into an I/land. 

But yonder far, lo, yonder does appear 

An Ifie, a Part for me for ever dear. 

From that (it Sailors Perimeie name) 

I doating, forc'd by R;ipe a Virgin's Fame. 

Hippodamas's Paffion gre\",' fo flrong, 

Gall'd ,vith th' Abufe, and fretted at the Wrong; 

He cafr his pregnant Daughter from a Rock; 

I fpread my vVaves beneath, and broke the Shock; 

And as her {\vimming Weight my Stream convey'd, 

] fo'd for He] p Divine, and thus I pray'd: 

0 pow'rful Thou, whofe Trident does command 

The Realm of VI ,Hers, which furround the La1;d; 

\Ve f::-..cred Rivers, wherefoe'er be~:i-un, 
Cl 

Encl in thy Lot, and to thy Empire run. 

'\Vith Favour hear, and help with prc-fent Aid; 

Her whom I bear 'twas guilty I betray'd. 
Yet 
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Yet if her Father had been j uft, or mild, 
He would have been lefs impious to his Child; 
In her, have pity'd Force in the Abufe; 
In me, admitted Love for my Excufe. 
O let Relief for her hard Cafe be found, 
Her, whom Paternal Rage expell'd from Ground, 1 
Her, whom Paterµa,l Rage relentlefs drown'd. S 
Grant her fame Place, or change her to a Place, 
Which I may ever clafp with my Embrace. 

His nodding Head the Sea's great Ruler bent, 
And all his Waters !hook with his Aifent. 
The Nymph frill fwam, tho' with the Fright difirefi:, 
I felt her Heart leap trembling in her Breafi:; 
But hardning foon, whilft I her Pulfe explore, 
A crufting Earth cas'd her ftiff Body o'er; 
And as Accretions of new-cleaving Soil 
Inlarg'd the Mafs, the Nymph became an li1e. 

Cfhe Story of BAuc1s and PHILE MON. 

By M. DRYDEN. 

Thus Achelous ends: His Audience hear 
W1th Admiration, and admiring, fear 
The Pow'rs of Heav'n; except lxion's Son, 
Who laugh'd at all the Gods, believ'd in none. 
He fhook his impious head, and thus replies. 
Thefe Legends are no more than pious Lies: 
You attribute too much to Heav'nly Sway, 
To think they give us Forms, and take away. 

The reft of better Minds, their Senfe dec1ar'd 
Againft this Doctrine, and with Horror heard. 
Then Lelex rofe, an old experienc'd Man, 
An_d thus with fober Gravity began; 

H av'n's 
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Heav'n's Pow'r is infinite: Earth, Air, and Sea, 
The Manufacture Mafs, the rriaking Pow'r obey: 
By Pr.oof to clear your Doubt; In Phrygian Ground 
Two neighb'rlng Trees, with Walls encompafs'd round, 
Stand on a mod'rate.Rife, with \Yonder ihown, 
One a hard Oak, a fofter Linden one: 
I faw the Place, and them, by Pittheus fent 
To P brygian Realms ; my Grandftre' s Government. 
Not far from thence is feen a Lake, the Haunt 
Of Coots, .and of the-fifhing Cormorant: 
Here Jo<Ve with Hermes came; but in Difguife 
Of mortal Men conceal'd their Deities; 
One laid afide his Thunder, one his Rod; 
And many toilfome Steps together trod: 
For Harbour at a thoufand Doors they knock'd, 
Not one of all the thoufand but was lock'd. 
At lafl: an hof pi table Houfe they found, 1 
A homely Shed; the Roof not far from Ground, 
Was thatch'd with Reeds, and Straw, together bound. 
There Baucis and Pbilemon liv'd, and there 
Had liv'd long rnarry'd, and a happy Pair: 
_Now old in Love, though little was their Store, I 
Inur'd to Want, their Poverty they bore, 
Nor aim'd at Wealth, profeffing to be poor. 
For Mafter, or for Servant here to call, 
Was all alike, where only Two were All. 
Command was no~e, where equal Love was paid, 
Or rather both commanded, both obey' d. 

From lofty Roofs the Gods repuls'd before7 

Now !looping, enter'd through the little Door: 
The Man ( their hearty vVelcorne fir ft exp refs' d) l 
A common Settle drew for either Gueil:, 
Inviting each his weary Limbs to reft. 

Vo L. II. E :But 
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But ere they fat, officious Baucis lays 
Two Cufhions fiutt'd with Straw, the Seat to raife; 
Coarfe, but the beft fhe had; then rakes the Load 
Of Allies from the Hearth, and fpreads abroad 
The living Coals ; and, left they fhould expire, 

vVith Leaves, and Bark, fhe feeds her Infant Fire: 
] t fmoaks; and then with trembling Breath fhe blows, 

'TiJl in a chearful Blaze the Flames arofe. 
V!ith Brufhwood, and with Chips D1e ftrengtlrens thefe, 

And adds at laft the Boughs of rotten Trees. 

' he Ffre thus form'd, fhc fets the Kettle on, 
(Like burniD1'd Gold the little Seether fhone) 
Next took the Coleworts which her Hufband got 
From his own Ground, (a finall well-water'd Spot;) 
She frripp'd the Stalks of all their Leaves; the beft 
Ehe cull'd, and them with handy Care D1e drefl. 
High o'er the Hearth a Chine of Bacon hung; 

Good old Philemon feiz'd it with a Prong, 
And from the footy Rafter drew it down, 
Then cut a Slice ; but fcarce enough for one; 

Yet a large Portion of a little Store, 
\Vhich for their Sakes alone he wifh'd were more. 

This in the Pot he plung'd without Delay, 
To tame -the Flcfh, and drain the Salt away. 
The Time between, before the Fire they fat, 

And fborten'd the Delay by pleafing Chat. 
A Beam there was, on which a Beechen Pail 

Hung by the Handle, on a driven Nail: 

'Tliis fill'd with Water, gently \Varm'd, they fet 1 
Before their Gueits; in this they bath'd their Feet; 

And after with clean Towels dry'd their Sweat. 

This done, the Haft produc'd the genial Bed, I 
Sallow the Feet, the Borders, and the Sted, 
W.hich with no coftly Coverlet they f pread. 

But 
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But coarfe old Garments ; yet fuch Robes as thefe 
They laid alone, at Feafrs, on Holidays-. 
The good old Houfewife, tucking up her Gown, 

The Table fets ; th' .invited Gods lie dow11. 
The Trivet-Table of a 'Foot was lame, 
A Blot which prudent Baucis overcame, 
\Vho thrufts beneath the limping Leg a Sherd, 
So was the mended Board exactly rear'd: 
Then rubb'd it o'er with newly gather'd Mint, 
_\ wholefom Herb, that breath'd a grateful Scent. 
PallaJ began the Feafr, where firil: was fee~ 
The party-colour'd Olive, Blaclr, and Green: 
Autumnal Corn els n_ext in order -ferv' d, 
In Lees of Wine well pickled, and preferv'd. 
A Garden-Sallad was the third Supply, 
Of Endi e, Radi!hes, and Succory: 
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Then Curds, and Cream, the Flow'r of Country Fare, ~ 
And new-laid Eggs, which Baucis' bufy Care 
Turn'd by a gentle Fire, and roail:ed rare. 

All thefe in Earthen Ware were ferv'd to Board; I-
Ar1d next in place, an Earthen Pitcher fior'd, 
\Vith Liquor of the beil: the Cottage could affo:rd. 
This was the Table's Ornament and Pride, 
,.vi th Figures wrought: Like Pages at his Side 
Stood Beechen Bowls; and thefe were fhining clean,. 
\' arnifh'd with Wax without, and lin'd ,vithin. 
By thi s the boiiing Kettle had prepar'd, 
A nd to the Table fent the f moaking Lard; 
On which ,vith eager Appetite they dine, 
A fa,·'ry Bi.t, that ferv'd to relif.h \Vine: 
T he ,vine itfelf was fuiting to the refr, 
£till working in the Muft, and lately prefa'd. 

E z 'I he 
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The fecond .Courfe fucceeds -like that before, 

Plums, Apples.., N:uts, and of their wintry Store 

·1)ry Figs, a'Ild Gra.p.as, -and wrinkled Dates were fet 

In Canifters, t'enlarge the little Treat: 

All thefe a Milk-white Honey-Comb furround, 

vVhich in the midft the Country Banquet crown'd; 

But the kind Hofts their Entertainment grace 

vVith hearty Welcome, and an open Face: 

In all th€y did, you might di°fcern with Eafe, 

A wiUing Mind, and a Deiire to pleafe. 

Mean~time the Beechen Bowls went round, and ftiU, 
·Though often empty'd, were obferv'd to fill; 

'Fill'd withe.mt Hands, and of their own Accord 

Ran withou.t Feet, ,and danc'd about the Board. 

Devotion feiz'd tHe Pair, to fee the Feaft 

-With Wine, and of _no common Grape, increas'd; 

And up they held their Hands, and fell to Pray'r, 

--.Excufing, as they could; their Country Fare. 

One Goofe they had, ('twas all they could allow) I 
A wakeful Centry, and on Duty now, 

Whom to the Gods for Sacrifice they vow.: 

Her with malicious Zeal.the Conple view'd·; 

She ran for life, and.limping they purfu'd: 

Full well the Fowl perceiv'd their bad Intent, 

And· would not make her Mafter's Compliment; 

But perfecuted"> to the Pow'rs fhc flies, 

And clofe between the Legs of Jorue fhe lies : 

He with a gracious Ear the Suppliant heard, 

And fav'd her Life; then what he has declar'd, 

And own'd the God. The Neighbourhood, faid he, 

Shall juftly perifh for Impiety : 

You fia11d.. alone exempted; but obey 

;With Speed, and. follow .where. we lead the Way: 

5 Le~e 
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Leave thefe accurs'd; and to the Mountain's Height 

Afcend ; nor once look backward to your Flight. 

They hafte, and.what their tardy Feet deny'd, 

The trufty Staff (their better Leg) fupply'd. 
An Arrow's Flight they wanted to the Top, 

And there fecure, but fpent with Tn;vel,, ftop; 

'Then turn their now no mor.e. forbidden. Eyes; 
Loft in a Lake the floated Level lies : . 
A watry Defart covers all .the Plains,: 

Their Cot alone, as in an Ifle, rern~ins;. 
vVondring, with weeping Eyes, while-they ·deplore 

Their Neighbours Fate, and Country n_ow no more, 

Their little Shed, fcarce large enou·gh for two, 
Seems, from the Ground increas'd, in Height and Bi1U: 

r to grow. . 
. A ftately Temple .fhoots within' the Skies~ 
The Crotchets of their Cot in Columns rife :­

The Pavement polifu'd Marble they behold~ 
The Gates with Sculpture grac'd, 'the Spires and Tiles 

of Gold. 

Then thus the Site of Gods, with .Looks ferene, 

Speak thyDefire, thou only Juft of Men!; 
And thou, 0 Woman, only worthy fonnd 

To be with fuch a Man in Marriage b~1;1~d. 

A while they whifper; then, to Jo'7.le addrefs\l, 

Philemon thus prefers their joint Requeft: 
; i '. 

We crave to ferve before your facred Shrine,· 

And offer at your Altars Rites divine: 
And fince not any Aetion of our Life 

Hali been polluted with domeftick Strife; 
We beg one Hour of Death, that neither {he 

,vith \Vidow's Tears may live to bury me., 

E 3 · !Tor 
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Nor weeping I, with wither'd Arms may bear 
My breathlefs Baucis to the Sepulchre. 

The Godheads fign their Suit. They run their Race, 
In the fame Tenour a,l-l-th' appointed Space: 
Then, when their Hour was come, while they relate 
Thefe paft Adventures at the Temple Gate, 
Old Baucis is -by old Philemon fcen 

Sprou ting with fudden Leaves, of fprightly Green: 
Old Baucis look'd where old Philemon ilood, 
And faw his lengthen'd Arms a fprouting Wood: 
New Roots their faften'd Feet begin to bind, 
Their Bodies fliffen in a rifing Rind : 
Then, ere the Bark above their Shoulders grew, 
'They give, and take at once their lafl: Adieu. 
J\.t onc'e, Farewell, 0 faithfoJ Spoufe, they faid; 
At once th' incroaching Rinds their clo.fing Lips invade. 
Ev'n yet, an anci.€nt Cf)ane·an D1ows 
A f preading Oak, that near a Linden grows ; 
'l'he Neighbourhood confirm the Prodigy, 
Grave1\·1en, not vain of Tongue, or like to lie. 
' faw m'yfelf the Garlands on their Boughs, 
And Tablets hung for Gifts of granted Vows ; 
And off'ring fref11er up, with pious Pray'r, } 
The Good, faid I, are God's peculiar Care, 
And iuch as ~onour Heav'n, iliall heav'nly Honour 

fuare. · 
j 

Continu--rd by Jvfr. VER NON. 

Tbe Changes of PROTEU S. 

He ceas'd in his Relation to proceed, 
Whilfi all admir'd the Author, and the Deed; 
But Cf'hejeus moft, inquifitive to know 
From Gods what wor.d'rous Alterat:ons gr0w. 

Whom 
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\Vhom thus the Calydonian Stream addrefs'd, 

Rais'd high to fpeak, the Couch his Elbow prefs'd. 

Some, when transform'd, fix in the la!1ing Change; 

Some wich more Right, tluo' variot1s Figures range. 

Proteus, thus large thy Pr.vilege.was fol!nd, 

Thou Inmate of the Sea3, which Earth fnri·ound. 

Sometimes a blooming Youth you grac'd the Shore ; 

Oft a fierce Lion, or a furious Boar : -

With gliH:'ting Spires now feem'd- an hilling Snake, 

The bold would tremble in his Hands rn take: 

With Horns alfum'd a Bull; fomctimes you prov'd 

A Tree by Roots, a Stone by "\i\r eight unmov'd : 

Sometimes two w:w'ring Cqptraries becameJ1 

Flow'd down in \Yater, or afpir'd in Flame. 

'I'he Story of ERlSIC'HTHON. 

In various Shapes thus to deceive the Eye~r 

Without a fettled Stint of her DifgoiJe, 

Rafh Erijichthon's Daughter had the Pow'r,, 

And brought it to A:11-0/icus in Dow:r. 

Her Atheift Sire the flighted Gods clefy'd, 

And ritual Honours to their Shrines deny' d. 

- .. As Fame reports, his Hand an Ax fu fl:ai n'd , 

Which Ceres' confecrated Grove prophan' d ; 

Which durfi: the venerable Gloom invade,. 

And violate ,Yith Light the awful Shadei 

An ancient Oak in the dark Center 11ood, 

The Covert's Glory, and itfelf a Wood: 

Garlands embrac'd its Shaft, and from the Boughs 

Hung Tablets, Monuments of profp'rou Vows. 

In the cool Dufk. its unpierc'd Verdure fpre:id, 

The Dr)'ads oft their h:i.llow'd Dances led; 

E 4- And 
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And oft, when round their gaging Arms they ·caft, 
Full fifteen Ells it meafur'd in the Wai.ft: 
Its Height all under Standards did furpafs, 
As they afpir'd above the humbler Grafs. 

Thefe Motives, which would gentler Minds re1hain, 
Cou1d not make Cf'riope's bold Son abftain ; 
He fternly" charg'd his Slaves with ftricl: Decree, 
To fell with gafhing Steel the facred Tree. 
But whilft they, ling'ring, his Commands delay'd, 
He fnatch'd an Ax, and thus blafpheming faid; 
Was this no Oak, nor Ceres' favourite Care, 
But Ceres' [elf, this Arm, unaw'd, !hou'd dare 
Its leafy Honours in the Duft to fpread, 
And level with the Earth its airy Head. 
He fpoke, and as he pois'd a fl anting Stroke, 
Sighs heav'd, and Tremblings !hook the frighted Oik; 
Its Lea·ves look'd fickly, pale its Acorns grew, 
And its long Branches fweat a chilly Dew. 
But when his impious Hand a Wound beftow'd, 
Blood from the mangled Bark in Currents flow'd, 
When a devoted Bull of mighty Size, 
A finning Nation's grand Atonement, dies; 
With fuch a Plenty from the fpouting Veins, 
A crimfon Stream the turfy Altars ftains. 

The Wonder all amaz'd; yet one more bolcl, 
The Faa diifuading, fhove his Ax to hold: 
But the 'T'hejfalian, obftinately bent, 
'foe proud to change, too harden'd to repent, 
On his kind Monitor, his Eyes, which burn'd 
With Rage, and with his Eyes his Weapon turn'd; 
T::i.ke the Reward, fays he, of pious Dread: 
Then \.Vith a Blow lopp'd off his parted Head. 

No 
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No longer check'd, the \Vretch his Crime purfu,d, 

Doubled his Strokes, and Sacrilege renew'd; 

"\Vhen from the groaning Ti;unk a V o~c;_e ·wa~. heard, 

A Dryad I, by Ceres' Love preferr'd; 

\Vithin the Circle of this clafping Rina · · · · 

Coeval o-rew, and now in Ruin join'd ; · 

But infr:nt Vengeance £hall 'th{ Sin :purf1:_e, 

And Death is chear'd with tliis prophetiek View. 

At laft the Oak with Cords enford'd to· bow, r 
. , • . . r 

Strain'd from the Top, and fap'd with Wounds below, 

The humbler Wood, Parta..,ker of its Fate/ . , 

Crufh'd with its Fall, and fhiver'd with 'its Weigh~. . 
• Ji- ~\ •11 ·, .. ·I 

The Grove defrroy'd, the ,Sifter ~rJ,.,q-1s -p,.i9a.q,, ; .. 

Griev'd at its Lofs, and frigpted ,attp.eir 9~1:1~ 1 • 1 , 

Strait, Suppliants for Revenge to ~e[fs· ~o1, , 

In fable Weeds, expreffive of their :o/. oe~ · , 

The beauteous G~ddefs wi,th ~ vacffuJ Aiir.1 ;, . . . 

Bow'd in ~onfent, and nodded to the~r P_i:ax'r. 

The awful Motion fhook the fruitful yr~ui;id, . 

And wav'd the Fields with golden Harve~s crow_n'd_. 

Soon fhe contriv'd in her projecting Mind · 

A Plague fevere, and piteous in its Krnd'/ 

(If Plagues for c;rimes of fuch prefumptuotis Height 

Could Pity itl the fofteft Breaft create.) 

With pinching Want, and Hunger's keenefl: Smart, 

To tear his Vitals, and corrode his Heart. 

But fince her near Approich by ·Fate's deny'd · 

To Famirie, and broad Climes their Pow'r; divide, ' 

A Nymph, the Mountai~'s Ranger, fhe crddrefs'd, 

And ~hus rcfolv'd, her high Comni~nds exptefs'd. 

E ) I 
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The Defcription of FAMINE. 

"\,Vhere frozen Srythia's~utmoft Bound is plac'd, 
A Dcfart lies, a meJan,choly W afl:e : 
In yellow yrp-ps .there Nature never fmil'd, 
No fruitfol Tree to iliade the barren Wild. 
There fh~ggipi C~l<l its icy Station makes, 
There Pal€n~fs frights, and agui{h Trembling fhakcs0 

Of pining Famine this the fated Seat, 
To whom"my Orders in thefe Words repeat: 
Bid.her this Mifcreant with her {harpeH: Pains l ') ' .. Chafrife, and fhe~th herfeJf into his Veins ; 
Be unfu15du'd by Plenty's baffled Store, 
Reject my Empire; 'J1:1ct' defeat my Pow'r. 
And left the DHtance~ ancl the tedious Way, 
Should with the '.foil, and long Fatigue <lifmay, 
Afcend my Chariot, and convey'd on high, 
Guide the reiry.'d Drag6ns thro' 'the parting Sky. ,,. ' 

The Nymph, accepting of the granted Carr~ 
Sprung to the Seat, and poll:ed- thro' the Air; 
Nor ftopp'd 'till ihe to a bleak ;Mountain came 
Of vJOnd'rous ~eight, and Caucafus its Name. 
There in a ftony F.ield the Ficod ilie found, 
Herbs gna~ing, ,md Roots fcratc;hing from the Ground. 
Her Elfelock Hair in matted Trefies, grew, 
Sunk were) her Eyes, and, pale her ghafrly Hue,. 
Wan were her Lips, and foul with clammy Glew. 
Her Throat was furr' 'd, her Guts appear'd within 
\Vith fnaky Crawlings tluo' her Parchment Skin. 
Her jutting Hips feem'd ftarting from their Place, 
And for a Belly was a Belly's Space. 

I 
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Her Dugs hung dangling fro~er craggy Spine, 

Loofe to her Breaft, and fafren'd to~! Chine. 
" 

Her Joints protuberant by Leannefs gro'w-!1, 

Confumption funk the Flefh, and rais'd tlk.,Bone. 

Her Knees large Orbits bunch'd to rnonftrous She, 

And Andes to undue Proportion rife. 

This Plague the Nymph, not daring _to draw near, 

At Difiance hail'd, and greeted from afar . . 

And tho' !he told her Charge wii.hout Delay, 

Tho' her Arri val late, and D10rt her Stay, 

. She felt keen Famine, or !he feem'd to feel, 

Invade her Blood, and on her Vitals fteal . 

She turn'd, from the Infection to remove, 

And back to CJ'heffaly the Serpents drove. 

The Fiend obey'd the Goddefs's Command, 

(Tho' their Effetts in Oppofition ftand) 

She cut her Way, fuprorted by the W!.nd, 

And r_each'd the Manfton by the Nymph a1fi.gn'd. 

'T,\·as Night, when entring Erijicbthon's Room, 

Diffolv 'd in _Sleep, and thoughtlefs. of his Doom, 

She clafp'd his Limbs, by impious-Labour tit'd, 

With battifh \Vin gs, but her whole felf infpir'd; 

Breath'd on his Throat and Cheft a tainting Blaft_, 

.And in his Veins infus'd an endlefs Fa.fl:. 

The Tafk.. difpatch'd, away the Fury flies 

From plenteous Regions, and from rip ' ning Skies l. 

To her old barren North fhe wings her Speed, 

And Cottages diftrefs'd with pinching Need. 

Still Slumbers Eri/icbthon's Senfes drown, 

And footh hi Fancy with their foftef\: Dov, n. 

He dream of Viands delicate to eat, 

And revels on imaginary l\1eat. 

li. 6 c:,;. ,,·.3 
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Chaws with his working Mouth, but chaws in vain, 
And ti:res his grinding Teeth with fruitlefs Pa,in; 
Deludes his Throat with vi:fionary Fare, 
Feafl:s on the Wind, and banquets on the Air. 

The Morning came, the Night, and Slumbers paft,. 
But frill the furious Pangs of Hunger lafl:; 
T he cank'rous Rage frill gnaw.;5 with griping Pains, 
Stings in his Throat, and in his Bowels reigns. 

Str'ait he requires, impatient in Demand, 
Provi:fions from the Air, the Seas, the Land. 
But tho' the Land, Air, Seas, Provifi.ons grant, 
Starves at full Tables, and complains of Want~ 
What to a People might in Dole be paid, 
Or victual Cities for a long Blockade, 
Could not his wolfifh Appetite aJfwage, 
For glutting Nouriihinent increas'd its Rage. .. 
As River;..Pour'd from ev'ry diftant Shore, 
The Sea infatiate drinks, and thirfts for more ; 
Or as the Fire, which all Materials burns, 
And wafted Forefts into Afhes turns, 
Grows more voracious, as the more it preys, 
.Recruits dilate the Flan:ie, and f pre ad the Blaze : 
So impious Erijichthrf'ft.'s Hunger raves, 
Receives Refrefhments, and Refrefhments crave5, 
Food raifes a Defire for Food, and Meat 
It but a new PMvocative to eat. 
He grows more empty; as the more fo pply'd, 
And endlefs Cramming but extends the Void. 
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:the 'I' ransfqr}JlaJions of ER 1 s 1 c HT Ho N~s 

Daughter. 

Now Riches hoarded by paternal Care 

Were funk,' the Glutton fwallowing up the Heir .. 

Yet the delvouring Flame no Stores abate, 

Nor lefs his Hunger grew with his Efl:ate. 

0Re Daughth left, as left his keen Defire, 

A Daughter ·worthy of a better Sire: 

Her too he fold, fpent Nature to fufl:ain; I 
She fcoro'd a Lord with generous Difdain, , 

And flying, fpreid her Hc;1.n~s- upo1,1 the Main. 

Then pray'd; Grant, Thou, I Bondage may efcape, 

And with my Liberty reward thy Rape; 

Repay my Virgin Treafure with thy Aid. 

('Twas Neptune who deflower'd the beauteous Maid.) 

The God was mov'd, at what the Fair had fu'd, 

When fhe fo l.ately by her Mafl:er view'.d 

In her known Figure, on a fodden took 

A Fifher's Habit, and a manly, Look. 

To whom her Owner hafted to enquire; , 

0 thou, faid he, whofe Baits hide treach'rous ''' ire; 

Whofe Art can manage, and experieHc'd Skill 

The taper Angle, and the bobbing ~ill, 

So may the Sea be ruffied with no Storm, 

But fmooth with Calms, as you the Truth, inform; 

So your Deceit may no fhy Fillies feel, 

'Till firuck, and fafien'd on the bearded Steel. 

Did not you fl:anding view upon the Strand, 

A wand'ring Maid? I'm fore I faw her ftand; 
Her 
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Her Hair diforder'd, and her homely Drefs 
hetray'd her Want, and witnefs'd her Difl:re,fs. 

Me heedlefs, !he reply'd, whoe'er you are, 
Excufe, attentive to another Care. I 

I fettled on the Deep my fteady Eye; 
Fix'd on my Float, and bent on my Employ. 
And that you may not doubt what I impart, 
So may the Ocean's God afiift my Art, 
If on the Beach fince I my Sport purfu'd, 
Or Man, ·or Woman but myfelf I view'd . 
.Back o'er the Sands, deluded, he withdrew, 
Whilft !he for her old Form put off her new. 

Her Sire her fhifttng Pow'r to Change pcrceiv'd, 
And va'rious Chapmen by her Sale deceiv'd. 
A Fowl with_fpang-led Plumes, a brinded .Steer, 
Sometimes a crefr.ed Mare, or antler'd Deer; 
Sold for a Price, !he parted, to maintain 
Her ftarving Parent with difhaneft Gain. 

At lafr all Means, as all Provifions, fail'd; 
For the Difenfe by Remedies prevail'd; 
His Mufcles with a furious Bite he tore, 
Gorg'd his own tatter'd Fle!h, and gulph'd his Gore. 
Wounds were his Feaft, his Life to Life a Prey, 
Supporting Nature by its own Decay. 

But foreign Stories why fhou'd I relate ? 
I too myfelf can to new Forms tranflate, 
Tho' the Variety's not unconfin'd,. 
But fix'd in Number, and reH:rain'd in Kind: 
For often I this prefent Shape retain, 
Oft curl a Snake the Volumes of my Train. 
Sometimes my Strength into my Horns transferr'd, 
A Bull I march, the Captain of the Herd. 

]ut 
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But whilfr I once thofe goring Weapons wore, 

Vaft wrefring Force one from my Forehead tore. 

Lo, my maim'd Brows the Injury ftiil own: 

He ceas'd; his Words concluding with a Groan. 

'l'/.Je End of the Eighth Book. 
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M E TA M O R P ll O SE S. 

B O O K IX. 

'I'ranjlated by Mr. DRYDEN and Others. 

'.the Story of .AcHELous and HERCULES. 

By Mr. GAY. 

I
Hefeus requefts the God to tell his Woes, 

1-r; ~ Whe:1ce his rnaim'd Brow, and whence 

L:_J his Groans arofe : 

" ·< - ' · Whence thus the Calydonian Stream reply'd!' 

With Twining Reeds his carelefs Treffes ty'd: 

Ungrateful is the Tale; for who can be:i.r, 

When conquer'd, to rehearfe the ihameful~War r 
Yet I'll the melancholy Story trace; · 

So great a Conqu'ror foftens the Difgrace: 

Nor was it fl:ill fo mean the Prize to yield, 

As g reat, and glorious to difpute the Field. 
Perhaps 
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Perhaps you've heard of Dezanira's Name,. 

For-all tbe Country fpoke her Beauty's Fame. 
Long was the Nymph by num'ro!-lS Suitors woo'd,. 

.,Each with Addrefs his envy'd H0pes purfu'd: 
I join'd the loving Band; to gain the Fair, 
Reveal'd my Paffion to her Father's Ear. 
Their vain Pretenfions all the reft refi.gn, 
.lflcides only ftrove to equal mine; 
He boafi:s his Birth from Jocve, recounts his ~poils>­
His Step-dame's Hate fubdu'd, and finifu'd Toils. 

, Can Mortals then, (faid I) with Gods compare? 
Behold a God ; mine is tlie wat'ry Care : 
Through your wide Realms I take my mazy Way>­
Branch into $treat11s, ~nd o'·er the Region ihay : 
No foreign Gueft your Daughter's Charms adores~, 
But one who rifes in your native_Shores. 

Let not his Punifhment your Pity move; 
Is Juno's Hate an Argument for Love? 
Though you your,Life from fair Alcmfna drew, 
'Jo~e's a feign'd Father, or by Fraud a true. 
Chufe then; confefs thy Mother's Honour Iofr, 
Or thy Defcent from Jo·-ue no longer boafi:. 

While thus I fpoke, he look'd with ftern Difdain~ 
Nor could the Sallies of his Wrath reftrain, 
Which thus break forth. This Arm decides our Right; 
Vanquifu in Words, be mine the Prize in Fight. 

Bold he rufu'd on. My Honour to maintain·, 
I fling my verdant Garments on the Plain, 
My Arms ftretch forth, my pliant Limbs prepare,­
And with bent Hands expec1: the furious War : 

· O'er my fieek Skin now gather'd Duft he throws, 
And yellow Sand his mighty Mufcles !hows. 

Oft 
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10ft he my Neck, and nimble Legs aifails, 

-He feems to grafp me, but ·as often fails. 

Each Part he now invades with eager Hand ; 

Safe in my Bulk, immoveable I fl:and. 

So when loud Storms break high, and foam and roar 

Againft fome Mole that ftretches from the Shore; 

The firm Foundation lafting Tempefts braves, 

Defies the warring Winds., and driving W aveS: 

A while we breathe, then forward ru!h amain, 

ltenew the Combat, and our Ground maintain ; 

Foot ftrove with Foot, I prone extend my Breaft, 

Hands war with Hands, and Forehead Forehead preft. 

Thus have I feen two furious Bulls engage, 

Inflam'd with equal Love, and equal Rage; 

Each claims the faireft Heifer of the Grove, 

And Conqueft only can decide their Love : 

The trembling Herds furvey the Fight from far, · 

'Till Vitlory decides th' important War. _ 

Three times in vain he ftrove my Join ts to wreft, 

To force my Hold, and throw me from his Breaft; 

The fourth he broke my Gripe, that clafp'd him round, 

Then with new Force he ftretch'd me on the Ground; 

··Clofe to my Back the mighty Burthen clung, 

.As if a Mountain o'er my Limbs were flung. 

Believe my Tale ; nor do I, boaftful aim 
By feign'd Narration to e xtol my Fame. 

'No fooner from his Grafp I Freedoil:l get, 

Unlock'd my Arms, that fl.ow'd with trickling Sweat, 

But quick he feiz'dme, and renew'd the St~ife, 

As my exhaufted Bofom pants for Life: 

My Neck he gripes, my Knee to Earth he firains; 

l fall, and bite the Sand with Shame, and Pains. 

O 'er-



94- Ovrn's Metamorphofes. Book IX. 
O'ermatch'd in Strength, to vViles, and Arts I take, 

And flip his Hold, in Form of fpeckled Snake; 
Who, when I wreath'd in Spires my Body round, 
Or fhow'd my forky Tongue with hilling Sound, 
Smiles at my Threats; fuch Foes my Cradle knew, 
He cries, dire Snakes my Infant Hand o'erthrew; 
A Dragon's Form might other Conquefts gain, 
To war with me you take that Shape in vain. 
Art thou proportion'd to the H)'dra's Length, 
Who by his Wounds receiv'd augmented Strength ? 
He rais'd .a hundred hilling Heads in Air; 
When one I lopt, up fprung a dreadful Pai r. 
By his Wounds fertile, and with Slaughter i1rong, 
Singly I quell'd him, and ftretch'd dead along. 
What canft thou do, a Form precarious, prone, 
To roufe my Rage with Terrors not t hy own? 
He faid; and round my Neck his Hands he caft, 
And with his £training Fingers wrung me faft; 
My Throat he tortur'd, clofe as Pincers clafp, 
In vain I ftrove to loofe the forceful Grafp. 

Thus vanquifh'd too, a third Form ftill remains, 
Chang'd to a Bull, my Lowing fills the Plains. 
Strait on the left his nervous Arms wer.:! thrown 
U pon my prindled Neck, and tu gg'd it down; 
Then deep he ftru ck my Horn into the Sand, 

And fell'd my Buik among the dufly Land. 
Nor yet his Fury cool'rl; 'twixt Rage ancl Scorn, 
From my maim'd FroB t he tore the ftubborn Horn: 
This, heap'd with Flow'rs, and Fruits, the Naiads bear, 
Sacred to Plenty, and the bounteous Year. 

He fpoke; when lo, a beauteous Nymph appears, 
Girt like Diana's Train, with flowing Hairs; 

The 
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The Horn ihe brings in which all Autumn's ftor'd, 

And ruddy Apples for the feco-n.d Board. 

Now Morn begins to dawn, the Sun's bright Fire 

Gilds the high Mountai_ns, and the Youths retire; 

Nor ftay'd they, 'till the troubled Stream fubfides, 

And in its Bounds ,vith peaceful Current glides . 

But Achelous in his oozy Bed 

Deep hides his Brow deform'd, and rufi:ick Head: 

No real Wound the Viclor's Triumph ihow'd, 

But his loft Honours griev'd the wat'ry God; 

Yet ev'n that Lo{s the Willow's Leaves o'erfpread, 

And verdant Reeds, in Garlands, bind his Head. 

'I'he Death of N Essus the Centaur. 

This Virgin too,. thy Love, 0 N ~ffus, found, 

To her alone you owe the fatal Wound. 

As the £hong Son of Jo·ve his Bride conveys, 

\Vhere his paternal Lands their Bulwarks raife; 

Where from her flopy Urn, Ecvenus pours 

Her rapid Current, · fwell'd by wintry Show'rs, 

He came . The freqHent Eddies ,vi1irl"d the Tide, 

And the deep rolling vVaves all Pafs deny'd. 

As for himfelf, he fi:ood unmov\l by "FearsJ 

For now his Bridal Charge cmploy'd his Cares. 

The fl:rong-limb'd N ejfus thus officious cry'c!, 

(For he the Shallows of the Stream had try'd) 

Swim thou, Alcides, all thy Strength prepare, 

On yonder Bank I'll lodge thy nuptial Care. 

Th' Aonian Chief to Neffiu trufi:s his "\Vife, 

All pale, and trembling for her Hero's Life: 

Cloath'd as he fi:ood in thi fierce Lion's Hide,. 

The laden ~iver o'er his Shoulder ty'd, 
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(For crofs the Stream his Bow and Club were ca!l) 
Swift he plung'd in; Thefe Billows £hall be pa.ft, 
He faid, nor fought where fmoother Waters glide, 
But ftem'd the rapid Dangers of the Tide. 
The Bank he reach'd; again the Bow he bears; 
When, hark! his Bride'g known Voice alarms his Ears. 
Neffus, to thee I call (aloud he cries) 
Vain is thy truft in Flight, be timely wife: 
Thou Monfter doubly-fhap'd, my Right fet free; 
If thou no Rev'rence owe my Fame and me, 
Yet Kindred fhould thy lawlefs Luft deny ; 
Think not, perfidious Wretch, from me to fly, 
Tho' wing'd with Horfe's Speed; Wounds ihall purfue; 
Swift as his Words the fatal Arrow flew : 
The Centaur's Back admits the feather'd Wood,_ 
Anq thro' his Brea.ft the barbed Weapon ftood ; 
Which when, in Anguiih, tluo' the Fleih he tore, 
From both the Wounds guih'd forth the fpumy Gore 
Mix'd with Lernt:ean Venom; this he took, 
Nor dire Revenge his dying Breaft forfook. 
His Garment, in the reeking Purple dy'd, 
To roufe Love's Paffion, he pref en ts the Bride. 

'I'he Death of HERCULES. 

Now a long Interval of Time fucceeds, 
When the great Son of Jo<Ue's immortal Deeds, 
And Step-dame's Hate, had fill'd Earth's utmoft Round; 
He from OEchalia, with new Lawrels crown'd, 
In Triumph was return'd. He Rites prepares, 
And to the King of Gods diretls his Pray'rs; 
When Fame (who Falfehood clothes in Truth's Difguife, 
And fwells her little Bulk with growing Lies) 

Thy 
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Thy tender Ear, 0 Deianlra, mov'd, 
That Hercules the fair Joie lov'd. 
Her Love believes the Tale; the Truth fhe fears 
Of his new Pafiion, and gives way to Tears. 
The flowing Tears diffus'd her wretched Grief, 
Why feek I thus, from ftreaming Eyes, Relief? She cries; indulge not thus thefe fruitlefs Cares, 
The Harlot will bu.t triumph i1' thy Tears: 
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Let fomething be refolv'd, while yet there's Time;. My Bed not confcious of a Rival's Crime. 
In Silence fhall I mourn, or loud complain? 
Shall I feek Cab•don, or here remain? 
What, tho' ally'd to J.feleager's Fame, r boaft the Honours of a Sifter's Name? 
1v1y Wrongs, perhaps, now urge me to purfoe 
Some defp'rate Deed1 by which the World fhall view 
How far Revenge, and Woman's Rage ran rife, When weltring in her Blood the Harlot dies. 

Thus various Paffions rul'd by Turns her Breall:, She now refolves to fend the fatal Vefl:, 
Dy'd with Lernt'ean Gore, whofe Pow'r might move I Iis Soul anew, and roufe declining Love. 
Nor knew fhe what her fodden Rage befl:ows, 
When fh~ to LJ•chastrufrs her future Woes; 
VJ'ith foft Endearments fhe the Boy commands, 
To bear the Garment to her Hufband's Hands. 

Th' unwitting Hero takes the Gift in Hafi:e, 
And o'er his Shoulders Lerna's Poifon cafl:, 
As firtt the Fire with Frankincenfe he .I.hows, _ A nd utters to the Gods his holy Vows; 
And on the Marble Altar's polifh'd Frame 
Pours forth the grapy Stream ; the rifing Flame 
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Sudden di{folves the fubtle pois'nous Juice, 

Which taints his Blood, and all his Nerves bedews. 

With wonted Fortitude he bore the Smart, 

And not a Groan confefs'd his burning Heart. 

At length his Patience was fubdu'd by Pain, 

He rends the facred Altar from the Plain ; 

OEte's wide Foreib echo with his Cries: 

Now to rip off the deathful Robe he tries. 

Where'er h.e plucks the Veft, the Skin he tears, 

The n\angled Mufcles, and huge Bones he bares, 

(A ghaftful Sight!) or raging with his Pain, 

To rend the flicking Plague he tugs in vain. 

As the red Iron hiff'es in the Flood, 

So boils the Venom in his curdling Blood. 

Now with the greedy Flame his Entrails glow, 

And livid Sweats down all his Body flow; 

The cracking Nerves burnt up are buril: in twain, 

T.he lurking Venom melts his fwimming Brain. 

Then, lifting both his Hands aloft, he cries, 

Glut thy Revenge, dread Emprefs of the Skies; 

Sate with my Death the Rancour of thy Heart, 

Look down with Pleafure, and enjoy my Smart. 

Or, if e'er Pity mov'd a hofl:ile Breaft, 

{For here I ftand thy Enemy profeft) 

Take hence this hateful Life, with Tortures torn, 

Inur'd to Trouble, and to Labours born. 

Death is the Gift mofl: welcome to my W oe, 

And fuch a Gift a Step-dame may beftow. 

Was it for this B ujiris v.,as fubdu'd, 

Vvhofe barb'rous Temples reek'd with Stranger's Blood ? 

Prefs'd in thefe Arms his Fate .Ant ,:eus found, 

N or gain'd recruited Vigour from the Ground. 

2 Did 



Book IX. Ovro's Metamo1'-pbofe.so· 
Did I not triple-form'd Geryon fell? 
Or did I fear the triple Dog of Hell? 
Did not thefe Hands the Bull's arm'd Forehead hold? 
Are not our mighty Toils in Elis told? 
Do not Stymphalian Lakes proclaim thy Fame? 
And fair Parthenian Woods refound thy Name t 
Who feiz'd the golden Belt of Cf'hermodon? 
And who the Dragon-guarded Apples won? . 
Could the fierce Centaur's Strength my Force W-ithfrand, 
Or the fell Boar that f poil'd th' Arcadian Land? 
Did not thefe Arms the Hydra's Rage fubdue., 
Who from his Wounds to double Fury grew ? 
What if the Cf'hracian Horfes, fat with Gore, 
,vho human Bodies in their Mangers tore, 
I faw, and with their barb'rous Lord o'erthrew? 
What if thefe Hands Nemtea's Lion fiew? 
Did not this Neck the heav'nly Globe fuil:ain ! 
The Female Partner of the Thunderer's Reign 
Fatigu'd, at length fufpends her hadh Commands, 
Yet no Fatigue hath flack'd thefe valiant Hands. 
But now new Plagues purfue me, neither Force, 
Nor Arms, nor Darts can fiop their raging Courfo.­
Devouring Flame thro' my rack'd Entrails ftrays, 
And on my Lungs and ihrivel'd Mufcles preys. 
Yet frill Euryjlheus breathes the vital Air. 
What Mortal now ihall feek the Gods with Pray'r? 

:the Transformation of LvcHAS into a R eck. 

The Hero faid; and with the Torture ftung, 
Furious o'er OEte's lofty Hills he fprung. 
Stuck with the Shaft, thus fcours the T yger round, 
And fee ks the flying Author of his Wound. 
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Now you might fee him trembling, now he vents 

His anguifh'd Soul in Groans, and loud Lament!J; 

He £hives to tear the clinging Veft in vain, 

And with up-rooted Fore!is ilrows the Plain; 

Now kindling into Rage, his Hand he rears, 

And to his kindred Gods direB:s his Pray'rs. 

When Lychas, lo, he fpies; who trembling flew, 

And in a hollow Rock conceal' d from View, 

Had fhun'd his Wn.th. Now Grief renew'd his Pain, 

His Madnefs chaf'd, and thus he raves ao-ain. 
. 0 

Lychas, to thee alone my Fate I owe, 

Who bore the Gift, the Caufe of all my Woe. 

The Youth all pale, with fhiv'ring Fear was fiung, 

And vain Excufes faulter'd on his Tong ue. 

Alcide.1 fnatch'd him, as with fuppliant Face 

He ftrove to clafp his Knees, and beg for Grace: 

He tofs'd him o'er his Head with airy Courfe, 

And hurl'd with more than with an Engine's Force; 

Far o'er th' Euhcean Main aloof he flies, 

And hardens by Degrees ?mid the Skies. 

So fhow'ry Drops, when chilly Tempefts blow, 

Thicken at firil:, then whiten into Snow, 

In Balls congeal'd the rolling Fleeces bound, 

ln- folid Hail refult upon the Ground. 

Thus, whirl'd with nervous Force thro' diftant Air, 

The Purple Tide forfook his Veins, with Fear; 

All Moifiure lefr his Limbs. Tra~1sform'd to Stone, 

In ancient Days the craggy Flint was known; 

Still in the Eubcean Waves his Front he rears, } 

Still the fmall }3.ock in human Form appears, 

.And ftill the Name of haplefs Lycha.s bears. 

'i'h, 
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. The Apotheojis of HERCULES. 

But now the Hero of immortal Birth 
Fells OEte's Forefh on the groaning Earth; 
A Pile he builds; to P hiloccetes' Care 
He leaves his deathful Inftruments of War; 
To him commits thofe Arr~ws, which again 
Shall fee the Bulwarks of the Cf'1·oja11 Reign. 
The Son of P rean lights the lofty Pyre, 
High round the Structure climbs the greedy Fire; 
Phc'd on the Top, thy nervous· ShouldePs fpread 
vVith the Nema:au Spoils, thy c:trele[c; He:Ld 
R:1is'd on a knotty Club, with Look Divine, 
Here thou, dread Hero, of Celei1ial Li11e, 
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\Vert fl:refch'd at Eafe; as when a chearful Gueft, 
Wine crown'd thy Bowls, and Flow'rs thy Temples <lreft. 

Now on all Sides the potent Fhmes aJpire, 
.And crackle round thofo Limbs that mxk the Fire. 
A fudden Terror feiz 1d th' immortal Hoft, 
\Vho thought the Vlorld's profe[s'd Defender lof1:. 
This when the Thund'rer faw, with s~niles he cries, 
'Tis from your Fears, ye Gods, my Plec1.fores rife; 
Joy fwells my Breafi, that my all-ruling Hand 
O'er fuch a grateful People boafi:s Command, 
That you my foff'ring Progeny wonld aid; 
Tho' to his Deeds this juft RefpeB: be paid, 
Me you've oblig'd. Be all your Fears forborn, 
Th' OEtan Fires do thou, great Hero, fcorn. 
v -ho vanquilh'd all Things, iliall fubdue the Flame. 
That Part alone of grofs maternal Frame 
Fire ihall devour; while what from me he drew 
Shall live immortal, and its Foes fubdue,; 

F 3 That, 
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That, when he's dead, I'll raife to Realms above; 
May all the Pow'rs the rigp.teous Atl approve. 
If any God cliifent, and judge too great 
The facred Honours of the heav'nly Seat, 
Ev'n he fhall own his Deeds deferve the Sky, 
Ev'n he reluctant, {hall at length comply. 
Th' aifembled Pow'rs affent. No Frown 'till now 
Had mark'd with Paffion vengeful Juno's Brow. 
:rvrean-while whate'er was in the Pow'r of Flame 
Was all confurn'd; his Body's nervous Frame 
No more was known, of human Form bereft,, 
Th' external Part of Jocve alone was left. 
As an old Serpent cafts his fcaly Veft, 
V{ reathes in the Sun, in youthful Glory dreJl; 
$0 when .Alcides mortal Mold refign'd, 
His better Part enlarg'd, and grew refin'd; 
Auguft his Vifage !hone; Almighty Jocve 
In his f wift Carr his honour'd Offspring drove; 
High o'er the hollow Clouds the Courfers fly, 
And lodge the Hero in the ftarry Sky. 

'l'he 'l'ransformation of GALANTHIS • 

.Atlas perceiv'd the Load of Heav'n's new Guell:. 
Revenge fhll rancour'd in Euryflheus' Breaft 
Againft Alcides' Race. Alcmena goes 
To Joie, to vent maternal Woes; 
Here fhe pours forth her Grief, recounts the Spoils 
Her Son had bravely reap'd in glorious Toils. 
This Joie, by Hercules' Commands, 
Hyl!us had lov' d, and join' d in nuptial Bands, 
Her {welling \Vomb the teeming Birth confefs'd, 
To , horn Alcmena thus her Speech addrefs'd. o, 
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0, may the Gods protect thee, in that Hour, 

When,'midft thy Throws, thou call'ft th'llithyian Pow'.i: !: 
1\1ay n'o Delays prolong thy racking Pain, 
As when I fu'd for J uno's Aid iq vain. 

vVhen now Alcides' mighty Birth drew nigh, 
And the tenth Sign roH'd forward in the Sky, 
M y Womb extends with fuch a mighty Load, 
As Jo'Ve the Parent of the Burthen fuo w'd. 
I could no more th ' encreafing Smart foftain, 
My Horror kindles to recount the Pain; 
Cold chills my Limbs while I the Tale purfue,. 
And now methinks I fee l my Pangs anew. 
Seven D ays and Nights amid.ft inceifant T hrows,. 
F ·:ti•-';u' -' ·,,vith Ills I lay, nor knew Repofe; 
-V,.l ·,. ,_ r rr · '"-" high my Ha1, ds, in Shrieks I pray'c1 
I rr. t>l r' J. ·. : ,; :)ds, and call'd. Lucina's Aid. 
She came, bt,t ;-;.:.judic'd, to give my Fate 
A S,,~ ifi"ce to V"n:.;~fo l ]zmo's Hate. 
She hears the groaning Angui{h of my Fits, 
And on the Al,2.:- at my D o~)f :ihe fits . 
O'er her left Knee her cro1ing Leg fhe caft, 
Then knits her Fingers c.bfe, and wrings them fafi- ~ 
This ftay ' d the Birth ; in mutt' riEg Verfe fhe pray'd, 
The rnutt'ring Ve:rfe th' nnfi ni fh'd Birth delay'd . 
N0w ,vith fierce Struggles, raging ,vith my Pain, 
At Jove's Ingratitude I rave in vain. 
How did I wi{h for Death! fuch Groans I fent, 
As might have made the flinty Heart relent. 

Now the Cadmeian Matrons round me prefs,. 
O ffer their ows, and feek to bring Redrefs; 
Among the Theban Dames Galcmthis ftands, 
Strong limb'd, red h.air'd, and juft to my Commands : 

F 4 She 
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She firft perceiv'd that all thefe racking Woes 
From the perfifting Hate of Juno rufe, 
As here and there we pafs'd, by chance llie fees 
The feated Goddefs; on her clofe-prefs'd Knees 
Her faft-knit Hands fhe leans; with chearful Voice 
Calanthis cri:es, Whoe'er thou art, rejoyce, 
Congratulate the Dame, fhe lies at Reft, 
At length the Gods Alcmena's Womb have bleft. 
Swift from her Seat the ftartled Goddefs fprings, 
No more conceal'd her Hands abroad fhe flings; 
The Ch .. arm unloos'd., the .Birth my Pangs reliev'd; 
Galanthis' Laughter vex'd the Pow'r deceiv ' d. 
Vame fays, the Goddefs dragg'd the laughing Maid 
.Fait by the Hair; in vain her Force eifay'd 
Her grov'ling Body from the Ground to rear; 
Chan.g'd to Fore-feet her fhrinking Arms appear: 
Her hairy Back her former Hue retains, 
The Form alone is loft; her Strength remains; 
V-./1:o, ii.nee the Lye did from. her Mouth proceed, 
Shall from her pregnant Mouth bring fc1rth her Breed; 
~Nor fhall fhe quit her long-frequented Home, 
Il t haunt thofe Houfes where .fhe lov'd to roam. 

'!'he Fable of D R Y o P E • 

By Afr. p O P E, 

She fa.id, and for her lo.fl: Galanthis f:ghs; 
VI hen .the fair Con fort of her 00n replies ; 
Since you a Servant's ravifh'd Form bemoan, 
And kindly figh for Sorrows not your own, 
Let me (if Tears and Grief permit) relate 
l nearer Woe, a Sifl:er's ilranger Fate. 

No 
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No Nymph of all Oechalon could compar:e 

For beau~eous Form with Dryope the Fair; 

Her tender Mother's only Hope and ·pyide,, 

(My felf the Offspring of a, fecond .Bride)-
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This Nymph, comprefs'd by him who rules the Day. 
VvThom Delp/;i, and the Deli an Ifie obey, 

.Audrcemon lov'd; and bleft in all thofe C~arrn<t.l 

That pleas'd a God.,. fucceeded to her Arms. 

A Lake there was, with ihelving B::mks aroun.d, 

Whofe verdant Summit fragrant Myrtles crown'd . 

Thofe Shades, unknowing of the F:ates, fhe fought, 

And to the Naiads flow'ry Ga.rlands brought; 

Her finiling Babe (a p1eafing Charge) ihe preft 

Between her Arms, and nouri!h'd at h~r Breaft. 

Not diftant far a watry Lotos grows;. . 

The Spring was new, and all ~he verdant .Boughs, 

Adorn'd with Blo_1foms, promis'd Ii'ruits that vy.e 

In glowing Colours with the 'Fj:rian Dye .. 

Of thefe we cropt, to ·pleafe her Infant Son,. 

And I my felf the fame r'a!h Act had done, 

But, lo! I faw (as near her Side I ftood) 

The violated :B1offoms drop with Blood;: r 

Upon the Tree I caft a: frightful Look, t · , 

The trembling Tree with fudden H;rror fhook, 

Lotis the Nymph (if rural J;'a-les be true) 

As from Priapus' la1Vlefs- Luft he flew,- ; r 

Porfook her Form; and fixiflg her became 

A flo w'ry Plant, which fiiH preferves her Name. 

This Change unknown, ~ftoniih'd at th.e Sight, 

My trembling Sifter ftrove to urge he11 Fligh t-; 

Yet from the Pardon of the Ny mphs implor'd., 

And thofe offended S;•l<van Pow'rs ador'd: 
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But when fhe backward fuould have fled Ihe found 
Her ftiff'ning Feet were rooted to the Ground: 
In vain to free. heF faften'd Feet fhe fhove, 
And as fne fl:rugg1es only moves above; 
She feels th' incroaching Bark around her grow, 
By flow Degrees, and cover aU befow : 
Surpriz'd at this, her trembling Hand fue heaves 
To rend her Hair,_ the .!hooting Leaves are feen 
To rife, and 'fuade her with a fodden Green. 
The Child .Amphifus, to her Bofom prefl:, 
Perceiv'-d a colder and a harder Breaft, 
And found the Springs, that ne'er 'till then deny'd 
Their milky Moifture, on a fudden dry'd. 
i faw·, unhappy, what I now relate, · 
i\nd flood the helplefs Witnefs of thy Fate; 
Embrac'd thy Boughs, the riling Bark delay'd 
'Ihere wifh'd to grow, and mingle Shade and Shade. 

Behold .AndrtZmon, and th' unhappy Sire 
Apply, and for their Dryope en.quire; 
A fpringing Tree for Dryope they find, 
And print warm Kiifes on the panting Rind; 
Profiratc, with Tears their Kindred Plant bedew, 
And clofe embx;a~'d, as to the Roots they grew; 
The Face w2s all that now nemain'd of thee; 
No more a Woman, nor yet quite a Tree: 
Thy Branches hung with humid Pearls appear-., 
Fro;:n el! ry Leaf difrills a trickling Tear; 
And flrait a Voice, while yet a Voice remains, 
Thus thro' the trembling Boughs in Sighs compl ains. 

If to the \:Vr~tched any Faith be giv'n, 
I fwear by all th' unpitying Pow'rs of Heav'n, 
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No wilful Crime this heavy Vengeance bred, 
In mutual Inn·ocence our Lives we led. 

107 

If this be falfe, let thefe new Greens decay 'i I 
Let founding Axes lop my Limbs away, ·, 
And crackling Flames on all my Honours prey. 

Now from my branching Arms this Infant bear, 
Let fome kind Nurfe fupply a Mother's Care; 
Yet to his Mother let him oft be led, 
Sport in her Shades, and in her Shades be fed; 
Teach him, when fir{l: his Infant Voice fuall frame, 

Imperfect Words, and lifp his Mother's Name, 
To hail this Tree, and fay with. we~ping Eyesp 
\Vithin this Plant my haplefs Parent lies; 

And when in Youth he feeks the fhady Woods, 

Oh, let him fly the chryftal L~kes and Floods, 
Nor touch the fata1 Flow'rs; but warn'd by 1ne,.. 

Believe a Goddefs furin'd in ev'ry Tree·. 
My Sire, my Sifter, and my Spoufe farewel ! 
If in your Breafts or Love, or Pity, dwell, 

Protect your Plant, nor let my Branches feel 

The browzing Cattle, or the piercing Steel.. 

Farewel ! and :fince I cannot bend to join 

My Lips to yours, advanc~ at leaft to mine~ 
My Son, thy Mother's parting KiJs receive,. 

While yet thy l\1other has a Kifs to give. 
I can no more; the creeping Rind invades 
My clofing Lips, and• hides my Head i-n Shad·es. ~ 
Remove your Hands; th.e Bark fhall foon foffice:i­
vVithout their Aid, to feal thefe dying Eyes. 

She ceas'd at once to fpeak, and ceas'd to be;. 
And all the Nymph was I.oft within the Tree: 
Yet latent Life thro' her own Branches reign'd~ 
And long the Plant a h.nnan Heat retain'd.. 

F 6 . Wfillo 
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Continu'd by Mr. GAY. 

Io L Au s reflor' d to Youth. 
While lole the fatal Change declares, 

.Alcmena's pitying Hand oft wip'd her Tears. 
Grief too ftream'd down her Cheeks; foon Sorrow Ries, J 
And rifing Joy the trickling Moiil:ure dries, 
Lo lolaus ftands before their Eyes. 
A Youth he ftood ; and the foft down began 
O'er his footh Chin to fpread, and promife Man. 
Hebe fubmitted to her Hufband's Pray'rs, 
Inftill'd new Vigour, and refror'd his Years. 

'!'he Prophecy of T H E M r s. 
Now from her Lips a folemn Oath had pail:, 

That lolaus this Gift alone fhou'd tafte, 
Had not juft C(hemis thus maturely faid, 
(Which check'd her View, and aw'd the blooming Maid) 

'l'hebes is embroil'd in War. Capaneus ftands 
Invincible, but by the Thnnd'rer's Hands. 
Ambition fhall the gujlty * Brothers fire, 
Both rufh to mutual Wounds, and both expire. 
The reeling Earth fhall ope her gloomy Womb, 
Where the t yet breathing Bard fhall find his Tomb. 
The § Son iha11 bath his Hands in Parents' Blood, 
And in one Alt be both unjuft, and good. 
Of Home, and Senfe depriv'd, where-e'er he Bies, 
The Furies, and his Mother's Ghoft he fpies. 
His \Vife the fatal Bracelet fhall implore, 
And Phegeus ftain his Sword in Kindred Gore. 

Callirhoe 

• J:teocles and Polinices, t Amphiaraus, § Alcmreon. 
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Callirhcie lhall then with fuppliant Pray'r 
Prevail on Jupiter's relenting Ear, 
Jocvc {hall with Youth her Infant Sons infpire, 
And bid their Bofoms glow with manly Fire. 

:the Debate of the Gods. 
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When CJ'hemi; thus with prefcient Voice had fpoke, 
Among the Gods a various Murmur broke; 
Diffention rofe in each immortal Breafl:, 
That one lhould grant, what was deny'd the reft. 
Aur01·a for her good Spoufe complains, 
And Cer·es grieves for Jofon's freezing Veins; 
//ulcan would Erict honius' Years renew, 
Her future Race the Care of Venus drew, 

She would Anchifes' blooming Age reftore; 

A di.ff'rent Care employ'd each heav'nly Pow'r: 
Thus various Int'refts did their Jars encreafe, 
'Till Jo·-ve arofo; he fpoke; their Tumults ceafe. 

ls any Rev'rence to our Prefence giv'n, 
Then why this Difcord 'mong the Pow'rs of Heav'n ! 
°'A'ho can the fettled Will of Fate fubdue? 
'Twas by the Fates that lolaus knew 
A fecond Youth. The Fate's determin'd Doom 
Shall give Callirhoe's Race a Youthful Bloom. 
Arms, nor Ambition can this Pow'r obtain ; 
~ell your Defires; ev'n me the Fates reftrain. 
Could I their Will controul, no rollir.g Years 
Had .iEacus bent d0wn with filver Hairs; 

Then Rhadamanthus fiill had Youth poffefs'd, 
And Minos with eternal Bloom been blefs'd. 
:fo~e's Words the Synod mov'd; the Pow'rs give o'er, 
.And urge in vain unjuft Complaint no more. 

Since 
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~ince Rhadamanthus' Veins now flowly flow'd, 
And Al acus, and Minis bore the Load ; 
JY[inos, who in the Flow'r of Youth, and Fame, 
Made mighty Nations tremble at his Name, 
Infirm with Age, the proud Miletus fears, 
Vain of his Birth, and in the Strength of Years, 
And now regardjng all his Realms as loft, 
He durft not force him fro~ his native Coafi. 
But you by choice, Miletus, fled his Reign, 
And t~y fwift Veifel plow'd th' Algean Main; 
On A.f atick Shore,s a Town you frame, 
Which ftill is honour'd with the Founder's Name. 
Here you Cyane·e knew, the beauteous Maid, 
As on her * Father's winding Banks ihe il:ray'd: 
Caunus and Byhlis hence their Lineage trace, 
The double Offspring of your warm Embrnce. 

'!'he Pa:ffion of E YB LI s. 

By s T E p H EN HA R V E y, Ef q;· 
Let the fad Fate of v-.rretched BybliJ prove 

A difmal W .truing to unlawful Love ; 
One Birth gave Being to the haplefs Pair, 
But more was Caunus than a Sifter's Care; 
Unknown !he liv'd, for yet the gentle Fire 
Rofe not in Flames, nor kindled to Defire; 
'Twas thought no Sin to wonder at his Charms,. 
Hang on his Neck, and languifh in his Arms; 
Thus wing'd with Joy, fled the foft Hours away,, 
And all the fatal Guilt on harmlefs Nature lay. 

But Love (too foon from Piety cleclin'<l) 
Infenfibly deprav'd her yielding Mind .. 

Drefs'd . 
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Drefs'd !he appears, with niceft Art adorn'd; 
And ev'ry Youth, but her lov'd Brother, fcorn'd; 
For him alone fhe labour'd to be fair, 
And cnrft all Charms that might with hers compare. 
'Twas fhe, and only fhe, muft Caunus pleafe, 
Sick at her Heart, yet knew not her Difeafe: 
She call'd him Lord, for Brother was a Name 
Too cold, and dull for her afpiring Flame; 
And when he fpoke, if Sifter he reply'd, 
For Byblis change that frozen Word, fhe cry'd. 
Yet waking frill fhe watch'd her ftruggling Breafr~ 
And Love's Approaches were in vain addrefs'd, 
'Till gentle Sleep in eaf y Conq ueft made, 
And in her foft Embrace the Conqueror was laid. 
But oh too foon the plea.fing Vifion fled, 
And left her blufhing on the confcious Bed: 
Ah me! (fhe cry'd) how monftrous do I feem? 
Why thefe wild Thoughts? and this inceftuous Dream? 
Envy herfelf ('tis true) muft own his Charms, 
But what is Beauty in a Sifter's Arms? 
Oh were I not that defpicable fhe, 
How blefs'd, how pleas'd, how happy .fhou'd I be! 
But unregarded now mufl: bear my Pain, 
And but in Dreams, my Willies can obtain. 

0 Sea-born Goddefs ! with thy wanton Boy! 
Was ever fuch a charming Scene of Joy? 
Such perfect Blifs ! fuch raviiliing Delight! 
Ne'er hid before in the kind Shades of Night. 
Ho-.·,, pleas'd my Heart! in . hat fweet Raptures toft ! 
Ev'n Life it felf in the [oft Combat loft, 
While breathlefs he on my heav'd Bofom lay, 
And foa.tch 'd the Treafures of my Soul away. 

If 
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If the bare Fancy fo affects my Mind, 

How ihou'd I rave if to the Subft:i.nce join'd? 
Oh, gentle Cazmus t quit thy hated Line, 
Or let thy Parents be no longer mine! 
Oh that in common all things were enjoy'd, 
But thofe 11lone who have our Hopes defiroy'd. 
Were I a Prir:-cefs, thou an humble Swain, 
The proudeft Kings ihou'd i:ival thee in Yain. 
It cannot be, alas! the dreadful Ill 
Is fix'd by Fate, and he's my Brother frill. 
Hear me, ye Gods! I muil: have Friends in Heav'n, 
For Jocve himfelf was to a Sifter giv'n: 
But what are their Prerogatives above, 
To the fhort Liberties of human Love? 
Fantaftick Thoughts! down, down, forbidden Fires, 
Or inftant Death extinguiih my Defires. 
Strict Virtue, then, with thy malicious Leave, 
Without a Crime I may a Kifs receive: 
But fay ihou'd I in fpight of Laws comply, 
Y ct cruel Caunus might himfelf deny,. 
No Pity take of an affiicted Maid,. 
(For Love's fweet Game muft be by Couples play'd .) 
Yet why fhou'd Youth, and Charms like mine, defpair? 
Such Fear.; ne'er ftartled the .!Eolian Pair; 
No Ties of Blood could their full Hopes deftroy, 
They broke thro' all, for the prevailing Joy: 
And who can tell but Caunw too may be 
Rack'd and tormented in his Breaft for me? 
Like me, to the extreameft Anguifh drove, 
Like me, juft waking from a Dream of Love? 
.But ftay ! Oh whither wou'd my Fury run! 
'\Vhat Arguments I urge to be undone! 

3 AwaY 
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Away fond Byblis, quench t):iefe guilty Flames; 

Caumts thy Love but as a Brother claims; 

Yet had he firft been touch'd with Love of me, 

The charming Youth cou'd I defpairing fee-? 
Opprefs'd with Grief, and dying by Difdain? 

Ah no! too fore I fhou'd have eas'd his Pain! 

Since then, if Caunus ask'd me, it were done; 

Aiking my felf, what Dangers can I run? 
But canft thou afk? and fee that Right betray'd, 

From Pyn·ha dO\vn to thy whole Sex convey'd? 

That [elf-denying Gift we all enjoy, 

Of wifhing to be won, yet feeming to be coy. 

Well then, for once, let a fond Miftrefs woe; 

The Force of Love no Cuftom can fobdue; 

This frantick Paffion he by \Vords !hall know, 

Soft as the melting Heart from whimce they flow. 
The Pencil then in her fair Hand lhe held, 

By Fear difcourag'd, but by Love compell'd; 

She writes, then blots, writes on, and blots again, _ 

Likes it as fit, then razes it as vain: 

Shame, and Aifurance in her Face appear, 

And a faint Hope juft yielding to Def pair; 

Sifter was wrote, and blotted as a Word 
Which !he, and Gau.nus coo (!he hop'd) abhorr'd; 

But now refolv'd to be no more controul'd 

By fcrup'lous Virtue, thus her Grief fhe told. 

Thy Lover (gentle Carmu.s) willies thee 

That Health, which thou alone canft give to me. 
0 charming You th ! the gift I aik beftow, 
Ere thou the Name of the fond vV riter know ; 

To thee without a Name I · lhould be known, 

Since knowing that, my Frailty I mu.ft own. 
Yet 
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Yet why ihou'd I my wretched Name conceal; 
When thoufand Inflances my Flames reveal : 
Wan Looks, and weeping Eyes have fpoke my Pain, 
And Sighs difcharg'd from my heav'd Heart in vain; 
Had I not wiih'd my Paffion might be feen, 
What c9u'd fuch F.ondnefs and Embraces mean? 
Such Kiifes too! (Oh heedlefs lovely Boy) 
Without a Crime no Sifter cou'd enjoy: 
Yet (tho' extremeft Rage has rack'd my Soul, 
And raging Fires in my parch'd Bofom roll) 
Be Witnefs, Gods ! how pioufly I !lrove 
To rid my Thoughts of this enchanting Love, 
But who cou'd fcape fo fierce, and fore a Dart, 
Aim'd at a tender, and defencelefs Heart? 
Alas! what Maid cou'd fuffer, I have born, 
Ere the dire Secret from my Breaft W?.s torn; 
To thee a helplefs vanq uifh'd \Vretch I rnai.e, 
'Tis y"ou alone can fave, or give my Doom; 
My life, or Death this Moment you may chufe. 
Yet think, Oh think, no hated Stranger fues, 
No Foe; but one, alas! too near ally'd, 
And wifhing ftill much nearer to be tf d. 
The Forms of Decency let Age debate, 
And Virtue's Rules by their cold Morals ftate; 
Their ebbing Joys give Leifure to enquire, 
And blame thofe noble Flights our Youth infpire: 
Where Nature kindly fummons let us go, 
Our fprightly Years no Bonds in Love ihou'd know, 
Shou'd feel no Check of Guilt, and fear no Ill; 
Lovers, and Gods all all th.ngs at their Will: 
We gain one Bleffing from our hated Kin, 
Since our Paternal Freedom hides the Sin; 
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Uncenfur'd in each other's Arms we lye, 

Think then how eafie to compleat our Joy. 

Oh, pardon and oblige a blufhing Maid, 

vVhofe Rage the Pride of her vain Sex betray'd; 

Nor let my Tomb thus mournfully complain, 

Here Byblis lies, by her lov'd Caunus flain. 

I 15 

Forc'd here to end, {he with a falling Tear 

Temper'd the pliant Wax, which did the Signet bear: 

The curious Cypher was imprefs'd by Art, 

But Love had ftamp'd one deeper in her Heart; 

Her Page, a Youth of Confidence, and Skill, 

(Secret as Night) ftood waiting on her Will; 

Sighing (fhe cry'd) bear this, thou faithful Boy, 

To my fweet Partner in eternal Joy. 

Here a long Paufe her fecret Guilt confefs'd, l 
And when at length we would have fpoke the reft, 

Half the dear Name lay bury'd in her Breaft. 

Thus as he liftned to her vain Command, 

Down fell the Letter from her trembling Hand. 

The Omen fhock'd her Soul: Yet go, fhe cry'd; 

Can a Requeft from Byblis be deny'd? 

To the J,,tfceandrian Youth this Meffage's born; 

The half-read Lines by his fierce Rage were torn; 

Hence, hence, he cry' d, thou Pandar to her Luft, 

Bear hence the Triumph of thy impious Truft: 

Thy infi:ant Death will but divulge her Shame, 

Or thy Life's Blood f11ou'd quench the guilty Flame. 

Frighted, from threatning Caumts he withdrew, • 

And with the dreadful News to his loft Miftrefs flew, 

The fad Repulfe fo ftrnck the wounded Fair, 

Her Senfe was bury'd in her wild Def pair; 

Pale was her Viffage, as the ghaftly Dead; 

And her fcar'd Soul from the fweet Manfi.on fled; 
Yet 
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Yet with her Life renew' d, her Love returns, 
And faintly thus her cruel Fate fhe mourns : 
'Tis jufl:, ye Gods! was my falfe Reafon blind? 
To write a Secret of this tender kind? 
With female Craft I fhou'd at firfl: have ilrove, 
By dubious ·Hints to found his diftant Love; 
And try' d thofe ufefu l, tho' diff'embled, Arts, 
Which Women praB:ife on difdainful Hearts: 
I ihou'd have watch'd whence the black Storm might rife, Ere I had trufted the unfai:hful Skies. 
Now on the rolling Billows I am tofl, 
And with extended Sails, on the blind Shelves am loft. 
Did not indulgent Heav'n my Doom foretell, 
When from my-. Hand the fatal Letter fell? 
What Madnefs feiz'd my Soul? and urg'd me on To take the only Courfe to be undone? 
I cou'd my felf have told the moving Tale 
V{ith fuch alluring Grace as muft prevail; 
Then had his Eyes beheld my blufhing Fears, 
My rifing Sighs, and my defcending Tears; 
Round his dear Neck thefe Arms I then had fpread, And, if rejected, at his Feet been dead: 
If fingly thefe had not his Thoughts inclin'd, 
Yet all united would have fhock'd his Mind. 
Perhaps, my carelefs Page might be in fault, 
And in a lucklefs Hour the fatal Meifage brought; 
Bufinefs, and worldly Thoughts might fill his Breafi, 
Sometimes ev'n Love itfelf may be an irkfome Gueft: 
He could not elfe have treated me with Scorn, 
For Caunus was not of a Tygrefa born; 
Nor Steel, nor Adamant ha:, fenc'd his Heart; 
Like mine, 'tis naked to the burning Dart. 

Away 
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Away falfe Fears! he mufr, he ihall be mine; 

In Death alone I will my Claim refign; 

'Tis vain to wifh my written Crime unknown, 

And for my Guilt much vainer to atone. 

Repuls'd and baffied, ""fiercer frill he burns, 

And Gamuts with Difdain her impious Love returns. 

He faw no End of her injurious Flame, 

And fled his Country to avoid the Shame. 

Forfaken Byblis, who had Hopes no more; 

Bur!l: out m Rage, and her loofe Robes lhe tore; 

With her fair Hands {he fmote her tender Breaic, 

And to the wond'ring Woild. her Love confefs'd; 

O'er Hills and Dales, o'er Rocks and _.Streams ihe flew, 

But frill in vain did her wild Luft purfoe: ,v caried at length, on the cold Earth fhe fell. 

And now in Tears 3.Lne could her fad Story tell. 

Relenting Gods in Pity fix'd her there, 

And to a Fountain turn'd the weeping Fair. 

:fhe Fable if IP.HIS and IANTHE. 

By Mr. DRYDEN. 

The Fame of this, perhaps, thro' Crete had flown: 

But C1·ete had newer Wonders of her own, 

In ]phis chang'd; For, near the Gnoj/ian Bounds, 

(As loud Report the Miracle refounds) 

.At Pbajhu dwelt a M.an of honefl: Blood, · l 
But meanly b .., rµ, and not fo rich as good; 

E!l:eem'd and bv'd by all the Neighbo.i rhood ; 

Who to his Wife, before the Time a!Iir- 'd 

Fur Child-bir h came, th.us bluntly fpoke hi6 Mind: 
If 
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If Heav'n, faid Lygdus, will vouchfafe to hear, } 
I have but two Petitions to prefer; 
Short Pa~ns for thee, for me a Son and Heir. 
Girls cofr as many Throws in bringing forth; 
Befide, when born, the Titts are little worth; 
Weak pulling things, unable to fuftain 
Their Share of Labour, and their Bread to gain. 
If, therefore, thou a Creature !halt produce, 
Of fo great Charges, and fo little Ufe, 
(Bear Vvitnefs, Heav'n, with what ReluB:ancy) 
Her haplefs Innocence I doom to die. 
He faid, and common Tears the common Grief difplay, 
Of him who bad,. and her who muft obey. 

Yet 'teletheufa frill perfifrs, to find 
Fit Arguments to move a Father's Mind; 
T' extend his Willies to a larger Scope, 
And in one V eifel not confine his Hope. 
Lygdus continues hard: Her time drew near, 
And ihe her heavy Load could fcarcel y bear; 
When flumbring, in the latter !hades of Night, 
Before th' Approaches of returning Light, 
She faw, or thought ihe faw, before her Bed, 
A glorious Train, and Ijis at their Head: 
Her moony Horns were on her Forehead plac'd, 
And yellow Shelves her ihining Temples grac'd: 
A Mitre, for a Crown, ihe wore on high; 
The Dog, and dappl'd Bull were waiting by; 
Ofyris, fough t along the Banks of Nile ; 
'Fhe filent God; the facred Crocodile ; 
And, lafr, a long Proceffion moving on, 
With Timbrels, that affift the lab'ring Moon. 
Her Slumbers feem'd difpell'd, and, broad awake, 
She heard a Voice, that thus diftincUy fpake. 

My 
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My Votary, thy Babe from Death defend, 

Nor fear to fave whate'er the Gods will fend. 

Delude with Art thy Hu/bands dire Decree : I 
When Danger calls, repofe thy Truft on me: . 

And know thou haft not ferv'd a thanklefs Deity. 

This Promifa made, with Night the Goddefs fled; 

With Joy the Woman wakes, and leaves her Bed; 

D~vo.utly her fpotiefs Hands on high, 

And prays the Pow'rs their Gift to ratifie. 

Now grindfog Pains prc:)ceed to bearing Throws, 

'TiH its own Vveight-the Burden did di{clofe. 

'Twas of the beauteous Kind and brought to Light 

vVith Secrecy, to fhun the Father's Sig-ht. 

Th' indulgent Mother did her Care employ, _ 

And paft it on her Hu/band for a Boy. 

The Nurfe was confciou-s of the· Faa alofle; 

The Father paie. his Vows as for a Son; 

And call'd him !phis, by a common Name, 

V/hich either Sex with equal Right may claim. 

!phis his Grand:fire was; the Wife was pleas'd, 

Of half the Fraud by FortuB.e's Favour eas'd: 

The doubtful Name was us'd without Deceit, 

And Truth was cov.er'd with a pious Cheat. 

The Habit fhew 'd a Boy, the·birnuteou-s Face 

With manly Fiercenefs mingled Female Grace. 

Now thirteen Ytars of Age were fwiftly run, ~ -

When the fond Father thought the Time chew o~ 

Of fettling in the world his only Son~ 

Ianthe was his Choice; fo wondrous fair, 

Her form alone with Iphis cou'd compare; 

A Neighbour's Daughter of his own Degree, 

And not more blefs'd with Fortune's Goods than 1re. 

They 
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They foon ef pous'd; for they with eafe were join'd, Who were before contra&ed in the Mind. 

'their Age the fame, their Inclinations too ; 
And bred together, in one fchool they grew. 
Thus, fatally. difpofed to mutual Fire!., 
They felt, before they knew, the fame Defires. 
Equal their Flame, unequal was their Care; 
One lov'd with Hope, one languiih'd in Def pair. 
The Maid ttccus'd the lingring Day alone: 
For whom !he thought a Man, {he thought her own. 
But Jpbis bends beneath a greater Grief; 
As fiercely burns, but hopes for no Relief. 
Ev'n her Defpair adds Fuel to her Fire ; 
A Maid with Madnefs does a Maid defirc. 
And, fcarce refraining Tears, Alas, fa.id foe, 
What Hfoe of my Love remains for me ! 
How wild a Paffion works within my Breaft, 
With what prodigious Flames am I po.!fefl ! 
Could I the Care of Providence deferve, 
Heav'n muft defrroy me, if it would preferve, 
And that's my Fate, or fore it would have fent 
Some ufual Evil for my Punifhment: 
Not this unkindly Curfe; to rage, and burn, 
Where Nature fhews no Prof peel: of Return. 
fTor Cows for Cows confume with fruitlefs Fire; 
Nor Mares, when hot, their Fellow-Mares defire: 
The Father of the Fold fop plies his Ewes; } The Stag through fecret Woods his Hind purfues ; 
And Birds forM ates theMales of theirown Species ch ufe. 
Her Fem2les Nature guards from Female Flame, I And joins two Sexes to preferve the Game : 
Wou'd I were nothing, or not what I am! 

Crete, 
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Crete, fam'd for Monfl:ers, wanted of her Store, 
'Till my new Love produc'd one Monfter more. The Daughter of the Sun a Ball defir'd, 
And yet ev'n then a Male a Female fir'd; 
Her Paffion was extravagantly new, 
But mine is much the madder of the two. 
To things impoffible £he was not bent, 
But found the means to compafs her Intent. 
To cheat his Eyes £he took a different Shape; Yet Hill £he gain'd a Lover, and a Leap. 
Shou'd all the Wit of all the World confpire, Shou'd Dr.edalus affift my wild Defire, 
,v-hat Art can make me able to enjoy, 
Or what ~an change Ianthe to a Boy ? 
Extinguifu then thy Paffion, hopelefs Maid, And recollect thy Reafon for thy Aid. 
Know what thou art, and love as Maidens ought, And drive thefe Golden Willies from thy Thought. T hou canft not hope thy fond Defires to gain ; 
vVhere Hope is wanting, Willies are in vain. And yet no Guards againft our Joys confpire; No jealous Hu!band hinders our Defire; 
My Parents are propitious to my Willi, 
And £he herfelf confenting to the Blifs. 
All things concur to prof per our Defign; 
All things to prof per any Love but mine. 
And yet I never can enjoy the Fair; 
'Tis paft the Pow'r of Heav'n to grant my Pray'r~ Heav'n has been kind, as far ~ Heav'n can be; Our Parents with our own D fires agree; 
But Nature, ftronger than the Gods above, 
Refufes her Affiftance to my Love; 

Vo~~ G 

.. 

She 
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She fets the Bar that caufes all my Pain : 

One Gift refus'd, makes all their Bounty vain. 

And now the happy Day is juft at hand, 

To bind our Hearts in Hymen~s holy Band: 

Our Hearts., but not our.Bodies.: Thus accur.s'd, 

1n midfi: of W &ter I complain of Thirft. 

Why com'ft thou, Juno, to thefe barren Rites, 

To blefs a Bed defrauded of Delights? 

But why fuou'd Hymen lift his Torch on high, 

To fee two Brides in cold .Embraces lye? 

Thus Love-fick !phis her vain Pailion mourns; 

With equal Ardour fair ,Janthe burns, 

Invoking Hymen's Name, and Ju.no's Pow'r, 

To fpeed the Work, and haf1:e the happy Hour. 

She hopes., while Cf'eletheufa fears the Day, 

And il:rives to interpofe fome new Delay : 

Now fe~gns a Sicknefs, .now is in a Fright 

Fer this bad Omen, or that boding Sight. 

But having done whate'er fhe could devife, 

And .:empty'd all her Magazine of Lies_, 

The ,Ti,me-~,pproach'd .; the next cnfuing Day 

The .fatal Secret muft to Light betray. 

Then f.Teletheu/a had recourfe to Pray'r ; 

·-She 1md her Daughter with difuevel'd Hair, 

Trembling with Fear.,, g:r;eat ljis they ador'd, 

.Enibrac".d'her Altar~ and her aid implor\i. 

Fair Q.3een, who do.ft on fruitful .Egypt fmile, 
Who fway'ft the Sceptre of the Pharian Hle, 

And fev'n.fold Falls of difemboguing Nile, 

Relieve, in this our laft Diftrefs, .fhe faid, 

A fuppliant Mother, and a mournful Maid. 

Thou, Goddefs.., tho-q. wert prefent to my Sight; 

, Reveal'd I faw thee by thy own fair Light; 

} 

I faw 
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I faw thee in my Dream, as now I fee, 
With all thy Marks of awful Majefty: ( 
The glorious Train that compafs'd thee around; 
And heard the hollow Ti~brel's holy Sound. 
Thy Words I noted, which.I frill retain; 
Let not thy facred Oracles be vain. -
That !phis lives, that I myfelf am free 
From Shame, and Punifhment, I owe to thee. 
On thy Protection all our Hopes depend. 
Thy Counfel fav'd us, let thy Pow'r defend. 
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Her Tears purfu'd her Words; and while ihe fpoke, 
The Goddefs nodded, and her Altar fhook : 
The Temple Doors as with a Blai1 of Wind, 
Were heard to clap ; the Lunar Horns that bind 
The Brows of Ijis cafi: a Blaze around; 
The Trembling Timbrel made a murm'ring Sound. 

Some Hopes thefe happy Omens did impart; 
Forth went the Mother with a beating Heart: 
Not much in Fear, nor fully fatisfy'd; 
But !phis follow'd with a larger Stride: 
The Whitenefs of her Skin forfook her Face; I 

Her Looks embolden'd with an awful Grace; 
Her Features, and her Strength together grew, 
And her long Hair to curling Locks withdrew. 
Her fp_arkling Eyes with manly Vigour !hone, 
Big was her Voice, audacious was her Tone. 
The latent Parts, at length reveal'd, began 
To !hoot, and fpread, and burnifh into Man. 
The Maid becomes a Youth; no more delay 
Your Vows., but look, and confidently pay. 
Their Gi:fts the Parents to the Temple bear : 
The Votive Tables this Infcription wear; 

G 2 !phis 
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Jphis the -Man., has to · the Goddefs paid 
The Vows, that !phis offer'd when a Maid. 

Book lX. 

Now, ,-.:,hen ·the Star of Day had ihewn his Face, 
J/enus and 51,mo with their Prefence grace 
The Nuptial Rites, and Hymen from above 
'Defcending to compl~at .their happy Love; 
The Gods of Mai"riage Lend their mutual Aid.; 
And the ;warm· Y a.uth enjoys ·-the lovely Maid. 

f:fhe ·End of ihe Ninth .Boril::e 
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BO 0 -K X~ 

CJ'ranflated ly Mr. DRYDEN, Mr, C O·N• 
o RE v E, and Others. 

'!'he Story of · ORPHEUS and EuR vo1c·E. _ 

By Mr. C o N G R E v E. 

~~~~\HENCE, in his Saffron Robe, for diftant­
Cf'hrace, 

Hymen departs,thro' Air'rnnmeafur'dSpace ;.­
~~~~ By Orpheus call'd, the Nuptial Pow'r' 

attends, 
But with ill--0men'd Augury defcends; 
Nor chearful look'd the God, nor profp'rous fpoke; 
Nor blaz'd his Torch, but wept in hilling Smoke. 
In vain they whirl it round, in vain they !hake, 
No rapid Motion can its Flames awake. 

G 4 Wi th 
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With Dread thefe inaufpicious Signs were view'd, And foon a more difaftrous End enfu'd; 

For as the Bride, amid the Nai'ad Train, 
Ran joyful, fporting o'er the flow'ry Plain, 
A:. venom'd Viper bit her as fhe pafs'd; 
Inftant fue fell, and fudden breath'd her laft. 

When long his Lofs the Thracian had deplor'd, 
Not by fuperior Pow'rs to be reilor'd; 
Inflam'd by Love, and urg'd by deep Def pair, 
He leaves the Realms of Light, and upper Air; 
Daring to tread the dark Tenarian Road, 
And tempt the Shades in their obfcure Abode; 
Thro' gliding Specl:res of th' Interr'd to go, 
And Phantom People of the World below: 
P erfephone he feeks, and him who reigns 
O'er Ghofts, and Hell's uncomfortable Plains. 
Arriv'd, he, tuning to his Voice his Strings, 
Thus to the King and OEeen of Shadows fings. 

Ye Pow'rs, who under Earth your Realms extend, T o whom all Mortals muft one day defcend; ' If here 'tis granted facred Truth to tell: 
I come not curious to explore your Helf; 
Nor come to boafl: (by vain Ambition fi.r'd) 
How Cerberus atmy Approach retir'd. 
l.1 y Wife alone I feek ; for herlov' d fake 
T hefe Terrors I fopport, this Journey take. 
She, lucklefs wand'ring, or by Fate mj s-led, 
Chanc'd on a lurking Viper's Creft to tread; 
T he vengeful .Bean, enflam'd with Fury, ftarts> 
And thro' her Heel his deathful Venom darts. 
Thus was ihe fnatch'd untimely to her Tomb; 
H er gr')wing Years cut ihort, and {pringing Bloom. 

Long 
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Long I my Lofs endeavour'd to fuftain, 

And ftrongly ftrove, but il:rove, alas, in vafo: 

.At length I yielded, won by qiighty Love; 

Well known is that Omnipotence above! 

But here, I doubt, his unfelt Influence fails; 

And yet a Hope within my Heart prevails, 

That here, ev'n here, he has been known, of old; 

At leaft jf Truth be by Tradition told; 

If Fame of former Rapes Belief may find,' 

You both by Love, and Love alone, were join'd. 

Now, by the Horrors which thefe Realms furround;. 

By the vaft Chaos of tl1efe De.pt~s profound; 

By the fad Silence which eternal reigns 

O'er all the Wafte of thefe wide-ftretching Plajns ; 

Let me again Eurydice Feceive, 

Let Fate her quick.-fpun Thread ofi Life re-weave. 

All our Poffeffions are but Loans from you, 

And foon, or late, you mnft be paid your Due i 

Hither we hafte to Hu man-kin d's laft Seat, 

Your endlefs Empire, and our fore Retreat. 

She too, when ripen'd Years ihe ihall attain,. 

Mufi:, of avoidlefs Right, be yours again: 

I but the tranfien t ·ufe of that require, 

,vhich foon, too foon, I muft refign entire. 

But if the Deftinies refufe my Vow, 

And no Remiffion of her Doom allow; 

Know, I'm determin'd to retun1 no more; 

So b0th retain, or both to Life reftore. 

Thus, while the Bardmelodio_uiJy· complains,_ 

And to his Lyre accords his vocal Strains, 

'The very blcodlefs Shades Attention keep,. 

And filent, feem tompaffionate to weep; 

G 5 Ev'n 
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Ev'n Cf'antalu.s his Flood unthirfty views, 
Nor flies the Stream, nor he the Stream purfues; 
'lxion's wond'ring Wheel its Whirl fufpends, 
And the voracious Vultur, charm'd, attends; 
No more the Be/ides their Toil bemoan,-

- And Sifiphu.s reclin'd, fits lift'ning on his Stone. 
Then firft, ('tis faid) by facred Verfe fobdu'd, 

The Furies felt their Cheeks with Tears bedew'd:: 
Nor could the rigid King, or OEeen of Hell, 
Th' lmpulfe of Pity in~ their Arts re pell. 

Now, from a Troop of Shades that laft arriv'd,. 
Eurydice was call'd, and flood reviv'd : 
Slow fhe advanc'd, and halting feem'd to feel 
The fatal Wound, yet painful in her Heel. 
Thus he obtains the Suit fo much defir'd, 
On fhicl Obfervance of the Terms requir'd: 
For if, before he reach the Realms of Air., 
He backward caft his Eyes to view the Fair, 
The forfeit Grant, that Inftant, void is made, 
And fhe for ever left a lifelefs Shade. 

Now thro' the noifelefs Throng their Way they bend, 
And both with Pain the rugged Road afcend; 
Dark was the Path, and difficult, and fteep, 
And thick with Vapours from the fmoaky Deep. 
They well-nigh now had pafs.'d the Bounds of Night, 
And juft approach'd the Margin of the Light, 
When he, mifirufting left her Steps might flray" 
Jrnd gladfome of the Glyrnpfe of dawning Day,. 
His longing Eyes, impatient, backward caft 
To catch a Lover's Look, but look'd his laft ; 
For, inftant dying, fhe again defcends, 
While he to empty Air his Arms extends. 

Again 
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Again fhe dy'd, not yet her Lord reprov'd; 
vVhat couldfhe fay, but that too well helov'd; 
One laft Farewell fhe fpoke, which fcarce he heard; 
So foon fhe drop'd, fo fudden difappear'd. 

All ftunn'd he ftood, when thus his Wife he view'd 

By fecond Fate, and double Death fubdu'd: 
Not more Amazement by that Wretch was fhown 7 

Whom Cerberus bebolding, turn'd to Stone; 

Nor Olenus cou'd more aftoni.fh'd look, 

When on himfelf Lethcea's Fault he took, 
His beauteous Wife, who too fecure had dar'd: 

Her Face to vye with Godde!fes com.par.' d :­

Once join' d by Love they ftand united ftil11, 

Turn'd to contiguous Rocks on Ida's Hill. 

Now to repafs the StJ'X in vain he tries, 

Charon averfe, his preffing Suit denies. 
Sev'n days entire, along th' infernal Shores, 

Difconfolate, the Bard Eurydice deplores; 

Defil'd with Filth his Rohe, with Tears his Cheeks f -
No Suftenance but Grief, and Car.es-, he feeks;.. 

Of rigid Fate ince!fant he complains, 

And fiell's inexorable Gods anaigns. 

This ended, to high Rhodope he haftes, 
And Htt?11ms' Mountain, bleak with Northern Bla!h. 

And now his yearly Race the circling Sun 

Had thrice compleat thro' wat'ry Pifces run, 
Since Orpheus fled the Face o' Womankind, 
And all foft Union with the Sex declin'd. 
Whether his ill Succefs this Change had bred, 

Or binding Vows made to his former Bed; 
Whate'er the Caufe, in vain the Nymphs con.teft, 

With rival Eyes to warm his frozen Breafr: 
G 6 For 
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For ev'ry Nymph with Love his Lays infpir'd, 
But ev'ry Nymph repuls'd, with Grief retir'd. 

A Hill there was, and on that Hill a Mead, 
With Verdure thick, but deftitute of Shade. 
Where, now, the Mufes Son no fooner iings, 
No fooner- fl:rikes his fweet refounding Strings, 
:But diftant Groves the flying Sounds receive, 
And lift'ning Trees their rooted Stations leave; 
Themfelves tranfplanting, all around they grow, 
And various Shades their variol!s Kinds beftow. 
Here, tall Chaonian Oaks their Branches fpread, 
While weeping Poplars there erect their Head. 
The foodful Efculus here fhoots his Leaves, 
That Turf foft Linie-tree, this fat Beach receives; 
Here, brittle Hazels, Laurels here advance, 
And there tough Aili to form the Hero's Lance; 
Here filver Firs with knotlefs Trunks afcend, 
There, Scarlet Oaks beneath their Acorns bend. 
That Spot admits the hofpitable Plane, 
On this, the Maple grows with clouded Grain; 
Here, watry Willows are with Lotus feen ; 
There, Tamarifk, and Box for ever green. 
With double Hue here Mirtles grace the Ground, 
And Laureftines, with purple Berries crown'd. 
With pliant Feet, now, Ivies this way wind, 
Vines yonder rife, and Elms with Vines entwin'd. 
\X/jld Or~us now, the Pitch-tree next takes mot, 
And Arbutus adorn'd with blufhiRg Fruit. 
Then eafy-bending Palms, the Vicror's Prize, 
And Pines erecl with briftly Tops arife. 
For Rhea grateful frill the Pine remains, 
for .dtJS ftill fome Favour fue retains; 

I 

He 
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He once in human Shape her Breafi had warm'd, 
And now· is cheri.fh'd, to a Tree transform'd. 

'the Fable of CYPAR1ssus. 

Amid the Throng of this promifcuous Wood, 
With pointed Top, the taJ,er Cyprefs ftood; 
A Tree which once a Youth, and heav'nly fair, 
Was of that Deity the d'arling Care, 
Whofe Hand adapts, with equal Skill, the Strings 
To Bows with which he kills, and Harps to whichhefings. 

For heretofore, a mighty Stag was bred, 
Which on the fertile Fields of Ctea fed; 
In Shape and Size he all his Kind excell'd, 
And to Ccrrthtean Nymphs was facred held. 
His beamy Head, with Branches high difplay'd, 
Afforded to itfelf an ample Shade: 
His Horns were gilt, and hisfmooth Neck was grac'4 
With filver Collars thick with Gems enchas'd: 
A filver Bofs upon his Forehead hung, 
And brazen Pendants in his Ear-rings rung. 
Frequenting Houfes, he familiar grew, 
And learnt by Cuftom, Nature to fubdue; 
'Till by degrees, of Fear, and Wildnefs, broke, 
Ev'n {hanger Hands his proffer'd Neck might ftroak. 

Much was the Beafl: by Ctea's Youth carefs'd, 
But thou, fweet Cyparijfus, lov'dft him beft: 
By thee, to Pafi:ures frefh, he oft was led, 
By thee oft water'd at the Fountain's Head: 
His Horns with Garlands, now, by thee were ty'd, 
And, now, thou on his Back wou'dft wanton ride; 
Now here, now there weu'dft bound along the Plains, 
Ruling his tender Mouth with purple Reins. 

'Twas 
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'Twas when the Summer Sun, at Noon of Day, 

Thro' glowing Cancer ihot his burning Ray, 
'Twas then, the' fav'rite Stag, in cool Retreat, 
Had fought a Shelter from the fcorching Heat; 
Along the Grafs his weary Limbs he laid, 
Inhaling Freihnefs from the breezy Shade: 
When Cypariffus with his pointed Dart, 
Unknowing, pierc'd him to the panting Heart. 
But when the Youth, furpriz'd, his Error found, 
And faw him dying of the cruel Wound, 
Himfelf he would have £lain thro' defp'rate Grief. 
What fajd not Phcehus, th_at might yield Relief! 
To ceafe his Mourning, he the Boy de:fir'd, 
Or mourn no more than fuch a Lofs requir'd. 

_But he, inceifant griev'd: At length addrefs'd 
To the fuperior Pow'rs a laft Requeft ; 
Praying, in Expiation of his Crime, 
Thenceforth to mourn to all fucceeding Time. 

And now, of Blood exhaufied he appears, 
Drain'd by a Torrent of continual Tears; 
The fleihy Colour in his Body fades, 
And a green Tincture all his Limbs invad"es ;. 
From his fair Head, where curling Locks late hung,. 
A horrid Buih with briftled Branches fprung, 
Which fliff 'ning by degrees, its Stem extends, 
'Till to the ftarry Skies the Spire afcend~. 

Apollo fad look'd on , and fighing, cry'd, 
Then, be for ever, what thy Pray'r imply'd : 
Bemoan'd by me, in others Grief excite; 
And ftill prefide at ev'ry Fun'ral Rite. 

Con-
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Conti"nued by Mr. CROXALL. 

Thus the fweet Artift i:.1 a wondrous Shade 
Of verdant Trees, which Harmony had made, 
Encircled fate, with his own Triumphs crown'd, 
Of liftning Birds; and Savages around. 
Again the trembling Strings he dext'rous tries, 
Again from Difcord makes foft Mufick rife. 
Then tunes his Voice: 0 Mufe, from whom I fprung, 
J()'lJe be m1 Theme, and thou infpire my Song. 
To Jove my grateful Voice I oft have rais'd, 
Oft his almighty Pow'r with Pleafure pr~is'ct, 
I fung the Giants in a folemn Strain, -
:Blafted, and thunder-ftruck on.Phlegra's Plain. 
Now be my Lyre in fofter Accents mov'd, 
To fing of blooming Boys by Gods belov'd; 
And to relate what Virgins, void of Shame, 
Have fuffer'd Vengeance for a lawlefs Flame~ 

The King of Gods once felt the burning Joy, 
And figh'd for lovely Ganymede of crroy: 
Long was he puzzled to affome a Shape 
Moil: fit, and expeditious for the Rape; 
A Bird's was proper, yet he fcorns to wear 
Any but That which might his Thunder bear. 
Down with his mafquerading Wings he flies, 
And bears the little 'Trojan to the Skies; 
vVhere now, in Robes of heav'nly Purple dreft, J 
He ferves the Nectar atth' Almighty's Feaft, 
To flighted Juno an unwelcome Guefr. -

HYACIN-
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HYACINTHus traniform'd into a Flower. 

By Mr. OzELL. 

Pha/Jus for Thee too, Hyacinth, defign'd 
A Placi; among the Gods, had Fate been kind: 
Yet this he gave; as oft as wintry Rains 
Are paft, and vernal Breezes footh the Plains,. 
From the gr~en Turf a purple Flow'r you rife, 
And with your fragrant Breath perfume the Skies-, 

You when alive were Phcebus' darling Boy; 
In you he plac'd his Heav'n? and fix'd his Joy; 
Their God _the Delphic Priefts confult in vain ; 
Eurotas now he loves, and Sparta's Plain : 
His Hands the Ufe of Bow and !{arp forget., 
And hold. the Dogs, or bear the corded Net; 
O'er hanging Cliffs fwift he purfues the Game; 
Each Hour his Pleafure, each aNgments his Flame. 

The mid-day Sun now .fhone with equal Light 
Between the paft and the fucceeding Night ; 
They ftrip~ then, fmooth'd with fuppling Oyl, effay 
To pitch the rounded Qg.oit, their wonted Play~ 
A well-pois' d Di!k firfl: hafty P hcehus threw ; . 
It cleft the Air, and whiitled as it flew; 
It reach'd the Mark, a moft furprifing Length; 
Which fpoke an equal Share of Art and Strength. 
Scarce was it fall'n, when with too eager Hand 
Young Hyacinth ran to fnatch it from the Sand; 
But the curft Orb, which met a ftony Soil, 

I 

Flew in his Face .with violent Recoil. 
Both faint, both pale, and breathlefs now appear, 
The Boy with Pain, the arn'rous God with Fear. 

He 



.. 
Book X. Ov1o's Metamorpbofes. 137 
He ran and rais'd him bleeding from the Ground, 
Chafes his cold Limbs, and wipes the fatal Wound; 

Then Herbs of nobleft Juice in vain applies; 
The Wound is mortal, and his Skill defies. 

As in a water'd Garden's blooming Walk, 
When fome rude Hand has bruis'd its tender Stalk, 
A fading Lilly droops its languid Head, 
And bends to Earth, its Life and Beauty fled·; 
So Hyacinth, with Head reclin'd, decays, 
And, fickning, now no more his Charms difplays. 

0 thou art gone, my Boy, Apollo cry'd, 

Defrauded of thy Y Guth in all its Pride! 
Thou, once my Joy, art all my Sorrow now; 

And to -my guilty Hand my.Grief I(?we. 

Yet from myfelf I might the Fault. remove, 1 
Unlefs to fport and play a Fault ihould prove, 
Unlefs it too were call'd a Fault to love. 
0 could I for thee, or but with thee, die! 
But cruel Fates to me that Pow'r deny. 
Yet on my ToBgue thou ihalt for ever dwell; 
Thy Name my Lyre ihall found, my Verfe iliall tell; 

And to a Flow'r transform'd, unheard of yet, 
Stamp'd on thy Leaves my Cries thou ihalt r-epeat. 

The Time ihall come, prophetick I foreknow, 
When, joyn'd to thee, a mighty * Chief !hall grow,~ 

And with my 'Plaints his Name thy Leaf !hall iho\.Y, · S 
While Phcebus thus the Laws of Fate reveal'd, 

Behold, the Blood which ftain'd the verdant Field 
ls Blood no longer; but a Flow'r, foll-blown, 
Far brighter than the cryrian Scarlet ihone. 
A Lilly's Form it took; its purple Hue 
Was all that made a Di.ff'rence to the View. 

'"-. Ajax. 
Nor 
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Nor fl:op'd he here; the God upon its Leaves 
The fad Expreffion of his Sorrow weaves ; 
And to this Hour the mournful Purple wears 
Ai, Ai, infcrib'd in fun'ral Charact€rs. 
Nor are the Spartans, who fo much are fam'd 
For Virtue, of their Hyacinth afham'd; 
But ftill, with pompous Woe and folemn State, 
The Hyacinthian Feafts they yearly celebrate. 

'I'he 'Iran.rformat£ons of the CERA s T lE,, 
and PR o P.l:E TI J') Es •. 

Enquire of ..Amathus, whofe wealthy Ground 
With Veins of ev'ry Metal does abound, . 
If fhe to her Propetides would fhow 
The Honour Sparta does to him allow ;-
Nor more, fhe'd fay, fu.ch Wretches would we grace -~ 
Than thofe whofe crooked Horns deform'd their Face, 
From thence Cera/lee call'd, an impious Race; 
Before· whofe Gates a rev'rend Altar flood, 
To Jo'Ve infcrib'd, the hofpitable God: 
Thi& had fome Stranger feen with Gore befmear'd, I 
The Blood of Lambs and Bulis it had appear'd; 
Their ilaughter'd Guefrs it was; nor Flock, nor Herd. 

J7enus thefe barb'rous Sacrifices view'd 
With juft Abhorrence, and with Wrath purfu'd. 
At .firfi, to punifh foch nefarious crimes, 
Their Towns fhe meant to leave, her once-lov'd climes. 
But why, faid fhe, for their Offence fhould I 
My dear delightful Plains and Cities fly? 
No, Jet the impious People, who have finn'd, 
A Punifhment in Death, or Exile, find. 

If 
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If Death, or Exile, too fevcre be thought, 

Let them in fome vile Shape bemoan their Fault. 

While next her Mind a proper Form employs, 

Admoni1h'd by their Horns, fhe fix'd he,r Choice. 

Their former Creft remains upon their Heads, 

And their il:rong Limbs an Ox's Shape invades. 

The blafphemous Pnp,s,tides deny'd 

Worfhip of Yenus, and her Pow'r defy'd: 

But foon that Pow'r they felt, the firft that fold 

Their lewd Embraces to the World for Gold. 

Unknowing how to b1u1h, and 1hamelefs grown, 

A fmall Tranfition changes them to Stone. 

'I'he Story of PYGMALION and the STATUE. 

By Mr. DRYDEN. 

Pygmalion, loathing their lafcivious Life, 

Abhorr'd all Womankind, but moft a Wife; 

So fingle chofe to live, and fhunn'd to wed, 

Well pleas'd to ~ant a Cortfort of his Bed. 

Yet fearing Idlenefs, the Nurfe of HI, 

In Sculpture exercis'd his happy Skill; 

And carv'd in Iv'ry fuch a Maid, fo fair, 

As Nature could not with his Art compare, 

Were fhe to work; but in her own Defence 

Muft take her Pattern here, and copy hence. 

Pleas'd with his Idol, he commends, admires, 

Adores; and, lafr, the Thing ador'd deftres. 

A very Virgin in her Face was feen, 

And, had fhe mov'd, a living Maid had been: 

One would have thought fhe could have ftirr'd, but it-rove 

vVith Modefty, and was aiham'd to move. 
Art 



140 Ovro,.s Met4morphofes. Book X. Art hid with Art, fo w.ell p~rform' d the Cheat. It caught the Carver with his own Deceit: He knows 'tis Madnefs, yet he mud adore, And ftill, the more he knows it, loves the more. The Fleili, or what fo feems, he touches oft, Which feels fo fmooth, tha·t he believes it foft. Fir'd with this Thought, a.t once he ftrain'd the Breaft> And on ~he ~ips a burning Kifs imprc::fa'd. 'Tis tr~e, th<:: harden~d Breaft refifi:s the Gripe, And the <;old Lips return a K.ifs unripe : But when, retiring back, he look'd again, To think it.lv'ry was a Thought too mean; So wou'd believe fhe kifs'd, and courting more Again embrac'd lier naked Body o'e~; And, ihaining hard the Statue, was afraid His Hands had made a Dint, and hurt his Maid; Explor'd her Limb by Limb, and fear'd to find So rude a Gripe had left a livid Mark behind. With Flatt'ry now he fee.ks her Mind to move, And now with Gifts, (the pow'rful Bribes of Love) He furnifhes her Clofet fir.ft, and .fills The crowded £helves with Rarities of Shells; Adds Orient Pearls, which from the Conchs he drew, And all the fparkling Stones of various Hue; And Parrots, imitating Human Tongue, And Singing-birds in Silver Cages hung; And ev'ry fragrant Flow'r, and od'rous Green, Were farted well, with Lumps of Amber laid between; Rich fafhionable Robes her Perfon deck, Pendants her Ears, and Pearls adorn her Neck; Her taper'd Fingers too with Rings are grac'd, And an embroider'd Zone furrounds her fiender Waiih 
Thus 
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Thus like a Qgeen array'd, fo richly drefs'd, 

Beauteous ilie iliew'd, but naked !hew'd the beft, 

Then, from the Floor, he rais'd a Royal Bed, 

With Cov'rings of Sydonian Purple fpread. 

The folemn Rites perform'd, he calls her Bride, 

With Blandifhments invites her to his Side; 

And, as !he were with vital Senfe po!fefs'd, 

, Her Head did on a plumy Pillow reft 

The Feaft of Venus came, a folemn Day, 
To which the Cypriots due Devotion pay; 

With gilded Horns the Milk-white Heifers led, 

Slaughter'd before the facred Altars, bled. 

PygmaliM, off 'ring, firft approach?d the Shrine, 

A.nd then with Pray'rs implor'd the Pow'.rs Divine., 

Almighty Gods, if all we Mortals want, 

If all we can require, be your'! to grant; 

Make this fair Statue mine, he would have faid, 

But chang'd his Words for Shame; and only pray'd, 

Give me the Likenefs of my Iv'ry Maid. 

The Golden Goddefs_, preient at the Pray'r, 

Well knew he meant th' inanirnated F~ir, 

And gave the Sign of granting his Defire; 

For thrice in chearful Flames afcends the Fire. 

The Youth, returning to his Miftrefs., hies, ~ 

And impudent in Hope, with ardent Eyes, 

And beating Breaft, by the dear Statue lieso 

He kiffes her white Lips, renews the Blifs, 

And looks, and thinks they redden at the Kifs: 

He thought them warm before ; nor longer frays, 

But next his Hand on her hard Bofom lays : 

H ard as it was, beginning to relent, 

It feem'd, the Breaft beneath his Fingers bent: 
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He felt again, his Fingers made a Print, 
'Twas Flefh, but Flefh fo firm, it rofe againfl: the Dint. 
'The pleafing Tafk he fails not to renew ; 
Soft, and more foft _ at ev'ry Touch it grew; 
Like pliant Wax, when chafing Hands reduce 
'The former Mafs to form and frame for Ufe. 
He would believe, but yet is frill in Pain, I 
And tries his Argument of Senfe again, 
Preffes the Pulfe, and feels the leaping Vein. 
Convine'd, o'erjoy'd, his ftudy'd Thanks and Praife 
·To her, who made the Miracle, he pays: 
'Then Lips to Lips hejoin'd; now, freed from Fe~r, 
,He found the Savour of the Kifs fincere. 
At this the waken'd Image op'd her Eyes, 
And-view'd at once the Light and Lover with Surprife. 
The Goddefs, prefent at the Match fhe made, 
So blefs'd the £ed, fuch Fruitfulnefs convey'd, 
That, e.,re ten Months had fharpen'd either Horn, 
To ·crown their Blifs, a lovely Boy was born; 
P aphos his Name, wh0, grown to Manhood, wall'd 
The City Paphos, from the Founder call'd. 

'Ihe Story of CINYRAS and MYRRHA . 

Nor him alone produc'd the fruitful ~cen; 
But Cinyras, who like his Sire had been 
A happy Prince, had he not been a Sire. 
D aughters, and Fathers, from my Song retire : 
I fing of Horror ; and, could I prevail, 
You fhou ' d net heai", or not believe my Tale. 
Yet, if the Pleafure of my Song be fuch, 
That you will hear, and credit me too much, 
A ttentive liften to the laft Event, 
A~ with the Sin, believe the Puniihment. 

Since 
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Since Nature •con'd behold fo dire a Crime, 

I gratulat:e at leaft my.Native Clime, . 

That fuch a Land, which {uch a Monfter bore, 

So far i s difiant from our 1'h-racian Shore. 

Let ..iraby extol her happy Coaft, 

Her Cinamon, and f weet Amomum boaft, 

143 

Her fragrant Flow'rs, her Trees with precious Tears, ~ 

Her fecond Harvefts, and her double Yea.rs; 

How can theLand be call'dfo blefs'd thatll{yrrha bears? 

Nor all her od'rous Tears can cleanfe her Crime; 

Her Plant alone deforms the happy Clime: 

Cupid denies to have inflam'd thy Heart, 

Difowns thy Love, and vindicates his Dart: 

Some Fury gave tkee thofe infernal Pains, 

And ,fiiot her venom'd Vipers in thy Veins. 

To hate thy Sire had merited a Curfe; 

.But fuch an impious Love deferv'd a worfe. 

The neighb'ring Monarchs, by thy Beauty led, 

Contend in Crowds, ambitious of thy Bed: 

The World is at thy Choice; except but one, 

Exc-ept but him, thou can.ft not :ehufe, alone. 

She knew it too, the miferable Maid, l 
E're impious Love her bette, Thoughts betray'd, 

And thus within her fecret Soul fu.e faid: 

Ah, Myrrha ! whither would thy Wifhes tfnd] 

Ye Gods, ye faned Laws, my Soul defend 

From fuch a Crime as all Mankind detefi:, 

And never lodg' d before in Human Breaft ! 

But is it Sin? Or makes my Mind alone 

Th' imagin'd Sin? For Nature makes it none. 

W hat T yrant then thefe envious Laws began, 

M ade not for an:Y other Beaft but Man ! 

The 
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The Father-Bull his Daughter may befl:ride; 
The Horfe may make his Mother-mare a Bride. 
What Piety forbids the lufty .Ram, 
Or more falacious Goat, to rut their Dam? 
The Hen is free to wed the Chick fhe bore, 
And make a Hu!band, whom ihe hatch'd before. 
All-Creatures elfe are of a happier Kind, } 
Whom nor ill-natur'dLaws from Pleafure bind~ 
Nor Thoughts 01 Sin 'difturb their Peace of Mind. 
But Man a £lave of his own making lives; 
The Fool denies himfelf what Nature give's ! 
Too bufy Senates, with an Ove~-care, 
To make us better than our Kind can bear, 
Have daih'd a Spice of Envy in the Laws, 
And, firaining up tQo high, have fpoil'd the Caufe. 
Yet fome wife Nations break their cruel Chains, 
And own no. Laws but thofe which Love ordains; 
\Vhere happy Daughters with their Sires are jojn'd, 
An.d Piety is doubly. paid in Kind. 
0 that I had been born in fuch a Clime! 
Not here, where 'tis the Country makes the Crime! 
.But whither would my impious Fancy firay? 
Hence Hopes, and ye forbidden Thoughts away! 
His Worth deferves to kindle my Defires, 
But with the Love that Daughters bear to Sires. 
Then, had not Cinyras my Father been, 
What .hinder'd Myrrha's Hopes to be his ~een? 
But the Perverfenefs of my Fate is fuch, 
That he's not mine, becaufe he's mine too much: 
Our Kindred-blood debars a better Tye; 
He might be neare.r, were he not fo nigh. 
Eyes, and their Objetl:s, never muft unite; 
Some Diftance is requir'd to help the Sight. 

Fain 
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Fain wou'd I travel to fome foreign Shore, 
Never to fee my Native Country more, 
So I might to my felf my felf reftore; 
So might my Mind thefe impious Thoughts remove, 
And, cea:fing to behold, might ceafe to love. 
But ftay I muft, to feed my famifh'd Sight, 
To talk, to kifs, and more, if more I might. 
More! impious Maid! what more can'ft thou defign? ~ 
To make ~ monftrous Mixture in thy Line, 
And break all Statutes Human and Divine! 
Can'ft thou be call'd (to fave thy wretched Life) 
Thy Mother's Rival, and thy Father's Wife r 
Confound fo many facred Names in one, 
Thy Brother's Mother! SiH:er to thy Son! 
And fear'ft thou not to fee th' Infernal Bands, 
TheirHeads withSnakes,withTorchesarm'd theirHands~ 
Full at thy Face th' avenging Brands to bear, 
And ihake the Serpents from their hiffing hair: 
But thou in time th' increa:fing Ill controul, 
Nor firfr debauch the Body by the Soul; 
Secure the facred OEiet of thy Mind, 
And keep the Sanctions Nature has defign'd. 
Suppofe I ihou'd attempt, th' Attempt were vain, 
Nq Thoughts like mine his .finlefs Soul profane; 
Obfervant of the Right: and O that he 
Cou'd cure my Madnefs, or be mad like me! 
Thus ihe: But Cinyra;, who daily fees 
A Crowd of noble Suitors at his Knees, 
Among fo many, knew not whom to chufe, 
Irrefolute to grant, or to refufe. 
But, having told their Names, enquir'd of her 
Who pleas'd her beft, and whom ihe would p.refer. 
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· The blufhing Maid fl::ood :filerit with Surpriz~, 

And on her Father Jix'd her ardent Eyes, 

And looking figh'd, and, as {he figh'd, began 

Round Tears to ihed, that fcalded ~s they ran. 
The _tender Sire, who faw her bluili, and cry, 

Afcrib'd -it all to Maiden Modefty, 
And dry'd the falling Drops, and, yet more kind, 

He ftroak'd _ her Cheeks, and holy Kiffes join'd. 
_She felt a fecret Venom _fire , her Blood, 

. And found more Pleafure than a. Daug.hter !hou'd; 
And, aik.'d again what Lover of the Crew 

. She lik'd the beft, {he anf wer'd, One like you. 

Tvliftaking what fr1e meant, her pious Will 
He prais~cl, and bid her fo. continue frill. 

.The Word of Pious heard, ihe blu.ih'd with Shame 
Of fecret Guilt, and could not bear the Name. 

'Twas now the Mid of Night, when Slumbers clofo 
. Our Eyes, .and footh our Cares with foft Repofe; 
But -no Repofe cou'd wretched Myrrha find, 

. Her Body rouling as {he roul'd her Mind: 

Mad with Defire, fhe ruminates her Sin, 
And willies all her Willies o'er again: 

Now .fhe def pairs, and now refolves to try; 
Wou'd not, and wou'd again~ ihe knows not why; 
Stops, and returns; makes, . and retracl:s the Vow; 
Fain wou'd begin, but underftands not how. 
As. when a Pine js hew'd upon the Plains, 
And the lafl: mortal Stroke alone remains, 

Lab'ring in Pangs of Death, and threat'ning all, 
This \Vay, and that, fhe nods, confi.d'ring where to fall; 
So Nlyrrha's Mind, impell'd on either Side, 
Takes ev'ry Bent, but ca.nnot long abide.; 
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Irrefolute on which fhe fhou'd relie, 
At laft, unfix'd in all, is only fix'd to die. 
On that fad Thought fhe refts; refolv'd on Death, 
She rifes, and prepares to choak: her Breath : 
Then while about the Beam her Zone fhe ties, 
Dear Ciu.Yrns, farewell, fhe foftly cries; 
For thee I die, and only wifh to be 
Not hated, when thou k:now' ft I die for thee: 
Pardon the Crime, in Pity to the Caufe. 
This faid, about her Neck the Noofe fhe draws. 
The N urfe, who lay without, her faithful Guard, 
1 hough not the Words, the I\1urmurs over-heard, 
And Sighs, and hollow Sounds: Surpriz'd with Frigh ~ 
She ftarts, and leaves her Bed, and fprings a Light; 
Unlocks the Door, and, ent'ring ont of Breath, 
The Dying faw, and Infrruments of Death. 
She fhrieks, fhe cuts the Zone with trembling Haile., 
And in her Arms her fainting Charge embrac'd. 
Next (for fhe now had Leifure for her Tears) 
She weeping aik'd, in thefe her blooming Years 
Vhat unforefeen Misfortune caus'd her Care, 

T loath her Lifr, and languifi1 in Dcfpair. 
Th Maid, with down-caft Eyes, and mute with Grief 
For Death unfinifh'd, and ill-tim'd Relief, 
, toad fullen to her Suit : The Beldame prefs'd 
The more to know, and, bard her wither'd Breafr, 
Adjur'd her, by the kindly Foocl {he drew 
From thofe dry'd Founts, her fecret Ill to !hew. 
S.1d Myn·ha figh'd, and turn'd her Eyes afide: 
The N urfe frill urg'd, and won'd not be deny'd; 
Not only p~·omis'd Secrecy, but pray'd 
She might haye Leave to give her ofFer'd Aid. 
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Good-will, ihe faid, my want of Strength fupplies~ 
And Diligence iliall give what Age denies : 
If {hong Defi..res thy Min.cl to Fury move, 
With Charms and Med'cines I can cure thy Love-; 
If envious Eyes their hurtful Rays have ca.ft, 
More pow'rful Verfe iliall free thee from the Blaft; 
If Heav'n offended fends th6e this Difeafe, 
Offended Heav'n with Pray'rs we can appeafe. 
vVhat then re-mains, that can thefe Cares procure? 
Thy Houfe is flourifhing, thy Fortune fore; 
Thy careful Mother yet in Health furvives, 
And, to thy Comfort, thy kind Father lives. 
The Virgin ftarted at her Father's Name, 
And figh'd profoundly, confcious of the Shame: 
Nor yet the N mfe her impious Love divin'd, 
But yet furrnis'd that Love difturb'd her Mind. 
Th~s thinking, £he purfu'd her Point, and laid, 
And lull'd within her Lap, the mourning Maid; 
Then foftly footh'd her thus ; I guefs your Grief, 
You love, my Child, your Lev€ fhall find Relief. 
My long-expe,rienc'd Age iliall be your Guide; 
Rely on that, ,and lay Difl:ruft aiide; 
No Breath of Air £hall on the Secret blow, 
Nor iliall (what moft you fear) your Father know. 
Struck once again, as with a Thunder-clap, 
The guilty Virgin bounded from her Lap, 
And threw her Body proftrate on the Bed, 
And, to conceal her Blufhes, hid her Head; 
There filent lay, and warn'd her with her Hand 
To go: But fhe receiv'd no the Command, 
Remaining il:ill importunate to know: 
Then-111.[yrrha thus ; Ot, atk no more, or go; 
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I pr'ythee go, or fraying fpare my Shame ; 
·what thou would'ft hear, is impious ev'n to name .. 
At this, on high the Beldame holds her Hands, 
And trembling both wi~h Age and Terror frands ; 
Adjures, and falling at her Feet intreats, 
Sooths her with Blandiihments, and frights with Thre:its 
To tell the Crime intended, or difclofe 
What Part of it ihe knew, if ihe no farther kno\v . ; 
And laft, if confcious to her Counfel made, 
Confirms anew the Prornife of her Aid. 
Now M_yrrha rais'd her Head; but, foon oppre s'<l 
With Shame, rcclin'd. it on her Ni1rfe's Breaf., 
Bath'd it with Tears, and ftrove to have confefs-'d: 
Twice ihe beban~ and flopp'd; again ilie try'd; 
The falt'rin2: Tono-ue its O!;c::, r_;n denv:d. 

o..J ,::, J 

At lafl: her Veil before her Fa~e ilie fpread, } 
And drew a long preluding Sigh, and faid, , 
0 h2.ppy Mother, in thy Marriage-bed t 
Then groan'd, and ceas 1d. The good old Woman ffiook, 
Stiff were her Eyes, an.cl ghaftly was her Look; 
Her hoary Hair u prig~t with horrour ftood, 
M ade ( to her Gr· ef ) more knowing than £he wou' d. 
Much fhe reproach;d, and many Things fue faid, 
To cure the Madnefs of th' unhappy Iv1aid, 
In vain ; for M)'rrha ftood convict cf Ill, 
Her Reafon vanquifh'd, but unchang'd he! Will; 
Perverfe of Mind, unable to reply, 
She ftood refolv'd, or to po!fefs, or die. 
At length the Fondnefs of a Nurfe prevail'd 
Agc\inft her bett r Scnfe, and Virtue fail'd: 
Enjoy, my Child, :fince fuch is thy De:fire, 
Thy Love, ihe faid; fue durft not fay, thy Sire;-
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Live, though unhappy, live on any Terms ; 
Then with a fecond Oath her Faith confirm~. 

The folcmn Feaft of Ceres now was near, 
When long white Linen Stoles the Matrons wear; 
Rank'd in Proceffion walk the pioL1S Train, 
Off'ring Fide-fr uits, and Spikes of yellow Grain; 
For nine long Nights the Nuptial Bed they fhun, 
And, fanB:ifying Harvcft, lie alone. 

Mix'd with the Crowd, the ~een forfook her Lord, 
An<l Ceres's Pow'r with fecret Rites ador'<l; 
The Royal Couch, now vacant for a Time, 
The crafty Crone, officious in her Crime, 
The firfr Occa:lion took : The King fhe found 
Eafy. with Wine, and deep in Pleafures drown 'd, 
Prepar'd for Love: The Beldame blew the filame, 
Confefs'd the Paffion, but conceal'd the Name . 
.Ber Form fhe prais'd; the 1\/[onarch aik.'d her Years; 
And fhe reply'd, The fame th'y M_yrrha bears. 
Wine, and commended Beauty, fir'd his Thought; 
Impatient, he commands her to be brought. 
Plejls'd with her Charge perform'd, fhe hies her home, 
And gratulates the Nymph, the Talk was overcome. 
Myrrha was joy'd the welcome News to hear; 
But clog'd with Guilt, the Joy was unfi.ncere. 
So various, fo difcordant is the Mind, 
That in our Will a cliff 'rent 'Nill we find. 
Ill fhe prefag'd, and yet purfu'<l her LuD:; 
For guilty Pleafures give a double Guft. 

'Twas Depth of Night. Arllophylax had driv'n 
His lazy Wain half round the Northern Heav'n, 
When lvlyrrha haften'd to the Crime defir'd: 
The Moon beheld her firft, and firft retir'd; 
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The Stars amaz'd ran backward from the Sight, 

And (Ihrunk within their Sockets) loft their Light. 

lcarius firft withdraws his holy Flame: 

The Virgin Sign, in Heav'n the fecond Name, 

Slides down the Belt, and from her Station flies, 

And Night with fable Clouds involves the Skies. 
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Bold M_yrrha frill purfues her black Intent; I 
She fiumbled thrice, (an Omen of th' Ever:t ;) 

Thrice Ihriek'd the Fun'ral Owl, yet on ili.e went, 1 

Secure of Shame, becau;e fecure of Sight ; 

Ev'n baihf.ul Sins are impudent by Night. 

Link'd Hand in Hand, th' Accomplice, and the Dame 

Their Way explming, to the Chamber came : 

The Door was ope ; they blindly gr?pe their Way, 

Where dark in Bed th' expecting l\fonarch lay. 

Thus far her Courage held, but here forfakes ; 

Her faint Knees knock at ev'ry Step fhe makes. 

The nearer to her Crime, the mere within 

She feels Remorfe, and Horror of her Sin; 

Repents too late her criminal Defire, 

:And willies, that unknown Ihe could retire. 

Her lingring thus, the N urfe, (who fear'd D'elay 

The fatal Secret might at length betray) 

Pull'd fonva d, to corn pleat the ,Vork begun, 

And fa" d to Cinyra.r, Receive thy ow;1. 

Thus faying, !he deliver;d Kind to Kind, 

Accurs'd, and their devoted Bodies join'd. 

The Sire, unknowing of the Crime, admits 

His Bowels, and prophanes the hallow'd Sheets; ' 

He found !he trembled, but believ'd ilie ftrove } 

With Maiden Modefty againfl: her Love, [ move. 

And fought with fl.ttt'ring '\Vords vain Fancies to re" 
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Perhaps lie faid, My Daughter, eeafe thy Fe:irs, 
(Eecaufe the Title foited with her Years;) 
And, Father, !he might whifpeflhim again. 
That Names might not be wanting to the Sin. 

Full of her Sire, fhe lefr th' incefi:uous Bed, 
· And carry'd in her Womb the Crirne fhe bred. 

Another, and another Night fhe_ came ; 
For frequent Sin hag. left no Senfe of Shame: 
'Till Ci11yras defir'd to fee her Face, 
Whofe Body he had held in clofe Embrace, 
And brought a Taper; the Revealer, Light, 
Expos'd both Crime, and Criminal to Sight. 
Grief, Rage, Amazement, could no Speech a:lford1 
But from the Sheath he drew th'avenging Sword ; 
The Guilty fled : The Benefit of Night, 
That favour'd firft the Sin, fecur'd the Flight. 
Long wand'ring thro' the fpacious Fields, fhe bent 
Her Voyage to th' Arabian Continent; 
Then pafs'd the Region which P anchcea join'd,1 
And flying, left the palmy Plains behind. 
Nine Times the Moon nad mew'd her Horns ; at length 
With Travel weary, unfopply'd with Streng_th, 
And with the Burden of her Womb opprefs'd, 

· Sahtean Fields afford her needful Reft : 
There, loathing·Life, and yet ofDeath afraid, 
In Anguifh of her Spirit, thus ihe pray'd. 
Ye Pow'rs, if any fo propitious are 
T'accept my Penitence, and hear my Pray'r; 
Your Judgments, I confefs, are juftly fent; 
Great Sins deferve as great a Punifhment : 
Yet fince my Life the Living will profane, 
And fince my Death the happy Dead will fiain, 
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A middle State your Mercy may befrow, 

Betwixt the Realms above, and thofe below 

Some other Form to wretched My,·rha give,. 

Nor let her wholly die, nor wholly live. 

The Pray'rs of Penitents are never vain; 

At leaft fhe did her laft Requeft obtain : 

For while fhe fpoke, the Ground began to rife, 

And gather'd round her Feet, her Legs, and Thighs;· 

Her Toes in Roots defcend, and fpreading wide, 

A fi rm Foundation for the Trunk provide: 

H er folid Bones convert to folid ,v ood,. 

To Pith her M anow and to Sap her Blood: 

H er Arms are Boughs, her Fingers change their Kind,. 

Her tender Ski n is h arden'd into Rind. 

And n ow the rifinp- T ree her Womb invefts, 
0 

N ow fao oting upwards fiill , inYades her Breafl:s, 

And fhades the Neck ; when weary with D d ay, 

She funk her Head within, and met it half the ,vay. 
And tho' with outward Shape fhe loft her Senfe, 

vVith bitter T ears Ihe wep t he::- 1?..ft O ffence ; 

And fr ill fhe wee s, nor fh eds her T ears in vain ;­

For frill the preciou s Drops her Name retain. 

l\tican time the rnif-begotte n Infant grows, 

And ripe for Birth, diften<ls ,vith deadly T hroes 

The fwelling R ' nd, with unavailing Strife, 

To leave 'Che \.Vooden \Vornb, and p ufhes into Life. 

he Mother Tree, as if opprefs'd with Pain, 

\ -ri'Ches here, and there, to break the Bark , in vain; 

And, like a lab'ring '\Voman, wou 'd have pra1 'd, 

But wants a Voice to call ucina's Aid : 

The be~1 ing Bole fends out a hollow Sound, 

And trickling Tears fall thi ker on the Ground. 
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The mild Luciua came uncall'd, and ftood 
Befidethe ftrugglingBough·s,andheard the groaningwood; 
Then reach'd her 1v1id.vife-Hand to fpeed the Throes, 
And fpoke the pow'rfol Spells that Babes to Birth difclofe. 
The Bark divides, the living Load to free, 
And fafe delivers the Convulfive Tree. 
The ready Nymphs receive the crying Child, 
And waili him in the 'Tears the Parent Plant difcill'd. 
They f wath'd him with their Scarfs; beneath him fprea-d. 
The Ground with Herbs.; with Rofes rais'd his Head, 
The lovely Babe was born with ev'ry Grace, 
Ev'n Envy muft have prais'd fo fair- a Face : 
Such·was his Form, as Painters when they fnow 
Their utmoft Art, on naked Loves beftow: 
And that their Arms no Diff'rence might betray, 
Give him a Bow, or his from Cupid take away. 
Time glides along with undifcover'd Hafte, 
The Future but a Length behind the Paft ; 
So fwift are Years. The Babe, vrhom juft before 
His Grandfire got, and whom his Sifter bore ; 
The Drop1 the Thing, which late the Tree inclos'd~ 
And late the yawning Bark to Life expos'd; 
A Babe, a Boy, a beauteous Youth appears, 
And lovel(er than hirnfelf at riper Years. 
Now to the 0Eeen of Love he gave Defires, 
And, with her Pains, reveng'd his Mother's Fires. 

'.the Story of VENUS and AnoNrs. 

By Mr. EusnEN. 

For Cythere'a's Lips while Cupid prefl:, 
He with a heedlefs Arrow raz'd her Brcaft. 

The 
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The Goddefs felt it, and with Fury ftung, 

The wanton Mifchief from her Bofom .flung;. 

Yet thought at firft the Danger flight, but found 

The Dart too faithful, and too deep the Wound. 

Fi-r'd with a mortal Beauty, fhe difdains 

To haunt th' ldalian Mount, or Phrygian Plains. 

She feeks not Cnidos, nor her Paphz'an Shrines, 

Nor Amathus, that 
1
teems with brazen Mines: 

Ev'n Heav'n itfelf with all its Sweets unfought, 

Adonis far a fweeter Heav'n is thought. 

On him fhe hangs, and fonds with ev'ry Art, 

And never, never knows from him to part. 

She, whofe foft Limbs had only been difplay'd 

On rofie Beds beneath the Myrtle Shade, 

1iVhofe pleafing Care was to improve each Grace, 

And add more Charms to an unrival'd Face, · 

Now buskin'd, like the Virgin Huntrefs, goes 

Thro' Woods,and pathlefs Wilcls,and Mountain-Sno.,\:i• 

With her own tunefol Voice fhe joys to cheer 

The panting Haunts, that chace the flying Deer. 

She runs the Labyrinth of fearful Hares, 

But fearlefs Beafis, and dang'rous Prey forbears ; 

Hunt.snot the grinning ,Nolf, or foamy Boar, 

And trembles at the Lion's hungry Roar. 

Thee too, Adonis, with a Lover's Care 

She warns, if warn'd thou wou'dfi avoid the Snare.· 

To furious Animals advance not nigh. 

Fly thofe that follow, follow thofe that fly; 

'Tis Chance alone muft the Syrvivors fave, 

Whene'er brave Spirits will attempt the Brave. 

0 ! lovely Youth! in hannlefs Sports delight; 

Provoke not Beafis, which, arm'd by Nature, fight. 

H6 For 
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' For me, if not thyfelf, vouc~fafe to fear ; 

Let not thy Thirft of Glory coft me dear. 
;Boars know not how to fpare a blooming Age; 
No fparkling Eyes can footh the Lion's Rage. 
Not all thy Charms a favage Breaft can move, 
Which ha,ye fo deeply touch'd the ~een of Love. 
When brifi:led Boars ·from beaten Thickets fpring, 
In grinded Tusks a Thunderbolt they bring, 
The daring Hunters Lions rouz'd devour, 
Vaftis their Fury, and as vaft their Pow'r: 
Curft be their tawny Race! If thou \.Vould'ft hear 
What kindled thus my Hate, then lend an Ear: 
The wond'rous Tale I will to thee unfold, 
How the fell Monfters rofe from Crimes of old. 
But by long Toils I faint: See ! wide difpla.y'd, 
A grateful Poplar courts us with a Shade. 
The graify Turf, beneath, fo verdant fhows, 
We may fecure delightfully repofe. 
With her Adonis bge be /7enus blefi: ; 
And fwift at once the Grafs and him !he preft. 
Then fweetly fmiling, with a raptur'd Mind, 
On his lov'd Bofom {he her Head reclin'd, 
And thus began ; but mindful ftill of Blifs, 
SeaPd the foft Accents with a fofrer Kifs. 

Perhaps thou may'ft have heard a Virgin's Name, 
Vi/ho frill in Swiftnefs fwiftefr Youths o'ercame : 
V./ ondrous ! that female Weaknefs !hould outdo 
A m:mly Strength; the Wonder yetis true. 
'Twas doubtful, if her Triumphs in the Field 
Did to her Form's triumphant Glories yield ; 
Vl hether her Face co uld with more Eafo decoy, 
.A Crowd of Lovers, or her feet deftroy. 

For 
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For once .Apollo fhe implor'd to rnow 

If courteous Fates a Confort would allow : 

A Confort brings thy Ruin, he reply'd; 

0 ! learn to want the Pleafures-of a Bride! 

Nor fhalt thou want therii to thy wretched Coit, 

And Atalanta living fhall be loft. 

\Vith fnch a rueful Fate th' affrighted Maid 

Sought green Receifes in the wood-land Glade. 

Nor fighing Suitors her Refolves could move, 

She bad them fhow their Speed, to fhew their Love. 

He only, who could conquer in the Race, 

Might hope the conquer'd Virgin to embrace; 

'''hile he, whofe tardy Feet had lagg'd behind., 

V/as doom'd the fad Reward of Death to find. 

Tho' great the Prize, yet rigid the Decree, 

But blind with Be~11ty,.. who can Rigour fee ? 

Ev'n on thefe Laws the Fair they ra-fhly fought, 

And Danger in Excefs of Love forgot. 

There fat Hippomenes, prepar'd to blame 

In Lovers fuch Extravagance of Flame. 

And muft, he faid, "the Bleffing of a Wife 

.Ee dearly purchas'd by a Risk of Life? 

But when he faw the Vlonders of her Face, 

And her Limbs naked, fpringing to the Race, 

Her Limbs, as exquifitely turn'd, as mine, 

Or if a \Voman thou, might vie with thine, 

\Vith lifted Hands, he cry'd, forgive the Tongue 

\Vhich dnrfi:, ye Youths, yourwell-tirn'd Cou rage wrong. 

I knew not that the Nymph, for whom you ftrove, 

D eferv'd th'unbounding Tranfports of your Love. 

He faw, admir'd, and thus her fpo tlefs Frame 

He prn.is'd, and praifing, kindled his own Flame. 

A 
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A Rival now to all the Youths who run, 
E,nvious, he fears they fhould not be -undone, 
But why (reflects he) idly thus is fhown 
The Fate of others, yet untry'd my own ? 
The Coward muH: not on Love's Aid depend ; 
The God was ever to the Bold a Friend. 
Mean-time the Virgin flies, or feems to fly, 
Swift as a Scythian Arrow cleaves the Sky : 
Still more and more the Youth her Charms admires, 
The Race itfelf t'exalt her Charms confpires. 
The golden Pinions, which her Feet adorn, 
In wanton Flutt'rings by the Winds are born. 
Down from her Head, the long, fair Tre!fes flow, 
And fport with lovely Negligence below. 
The waving Ribbands, which her Buskins tie, 
Her fnowy Skin with waving Purple die; 
As crimfon Veils in Palaces difplay'd, 
To the white Marble lend a blufh~ng Shade. 
Nor long he gaz'd, yet,while he g:i.z'd, {he gain'd 
The Goal, and the victorious Wreath obtain'd. 
TheVanquifh'd figh, and, as the Law decreed, 
Pay the dire Forfeit, and prepare to bleed. 

Then rofe Hippomenes, not yet afraid, 
And fix'd his Eyes full on the beauteous Maid. 
Where is (he cry'd) the mighty ConqueI'c won, 
To diftance thofe, who want the Nerves to run? 
Here prove fuperior Strength, nor fhall it be 
Thy Lofs of Glory, if excell'd by me. 
High my Defcent, near Neptune I afpire, 
For Neptune was Grand-Parent to my Sire. 
From that great God the fourth myfelf I trace, 
Nor fi.nk my Virtues yet beneath my Race. 

Thou 



Eook_X. Ov1D's Metamorphofes. 

Thou from Hippomenes, o'ercorne, may'fl: claim 

An envy'd Triumph and a deathlefs Fame. 

While thus the Youth the Virgin Pow'r defies, 

Silent fhe views him ftill with fofter Eyes. 

Thoughts in her Breaft a doubtful Strife begin, 

If 'tis not happier now to _Iofe, than win. 

\Vhat God, a Foe to Beauty, wonld deftroy 

The promis'd Ripenefs of this blooming Boy_? 

With his Life's Danger does he [eek my Bed? 

Scarce am I half fo greatly worth, fhe faid. 

Nor has his Beauty mov'd my Breaft to love, 

And yet, I own,Juch Beauty well might move: 

·'Tis not his Charms, 'tis Pity would engage 

My Soul to fpare the Greennefs of his Age. 

What, that heroic Courage fires his Breafr, 

And fhines thro' brave Difdain of Fate confeft? 

What, that his Patronage by clofe Degrees 

Springs from th' imperial Ruler of the Seas ? 

Then add the Love which bids him undertake 

The Race, and dare to perifh for my fake. 

Of bloody Nuptials, heedlefs Youth, beware ! 

Fly, timely fly from a too barb'rous Fair. 

At Pleafnre chufe ; thy Love will be repaid 

By a lefs fooliih, and more beauteous Maid. 

But why this Tendernefs, before unknown ? 

Why beats, and pants my Breai1: for him alone r 
His Eyes have feen his num'rous Rivals yield ; 

Let him too fhare the Rigour of the Field, 

Since, by their Fates untaught, his own he courts, 

Aud thus with Ruin infolently fports. 

Yet for what Crime iliall he his Death receive r 
I it aCrimewithme towifu to live? 

Shall 
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Shall his kind Paffion his Defl:rutlion prove? 
Is this the fatal Recompence of Love ? 
So fair a Youth, deftroy'd, would Conqueft fhame>. 
And Nymphs eternally detefi: my Fame. 
Still why iliould Nymphs' my guiltlefs Fame upbraid ?­
Did I the fond Adventurer perfuade? 
Alas ! I wiili thou would'fi: the Courfe decline, 
Or that my Swiftnefs was excell'd by thine. 
See ! what a Virgin Bloom adorns the Boy ! 
V/hy wilt thou run, and why thyfdf deftroy ? 
Hippomenes ! 0 that I ne'er had been 
By thofe bright Eyes unfortunately feen ! 
Ah! tempt not thus a fwift, untimely Fate ; 
Thy Life is worthy of the longefi: Date. 
Were I lefs wretched, did the galling Chain 
Of rigid Gods not my free Choice refirain, 
By thee alone I could with Joy be led 
To tafi:e the Raptures of a Nuptial Bed. 

Thus !he difclos'd the Woman's fecret Heart, 
Yonng, innocent, and new to Cupid's Dart . 
. Her Thoughts, her VI ords, her Actions wildly rove, 
With Love fhe burns, yet knows not that 'tis Love. 

Her Royal Sire now with the murrn'ring Crowd 
Demands the Race impatiently aloud. 
Hippomenes then with true Fervour pray'd, 
My bold Attempt let Venus kindly aid. 
By her fweet Pow'r I felt this am'rous Fire, 
Still may {he fuccour, w horn !he did inf pire. 
A foft, unenvious Wind, with fpeedy Care, 
Wafted to Heav'n the Lover's tender Pray'r. 
rity, I own, foon gain'd thewiili'd Cortfent, 
And all th' Affiftance he implor'd Ilent. 

Tke 
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The Cyprimt Lands, tho' rich, in Richnefs yield 

To that, furnam'd the c_r'amafinian Field. 

That Field of old wa:i added to my Shrine, 

And its choice Products confecrated mine. 

A Tree there frands, foll glorious to behold, 

:t6I 

Gold are the Leaves, the crackling Branches Gold. 

It chanc'd, three Apples in my Hand I bore, 

\Vhich newly from the Tree I fportive tore ; 

Seen by the Youth .alone, to him I brought 

The Fruit, and when, and how to ufe it, taught. 

The Signal founding by the King's Command, 

Both ftart at once, and fweep th' imprinted Sand. 

So fwiftly mov'd their Feet, they might with Eafe, 

Scarce moiften'd, skim along the glafTy Seas ; 

Or with a wondrous Levity be born 

O'er yellow Harvefts of unbending Corn. 

Now fav'ring Peals refound from ev'ry Part, 

Spirit the You·h, and fire his fainting Heart. 

Hippomenes ! (they cry\l) thy Life preferve, 

lntenfoly labour, and ftretch ev'ry Nerve. 

Bafe Fear alone can baffle thy Defign~ 

Shoot boldly onward, and the Goal is thine. 

'Tis do~!btfo.1 whether Shouts, like thefe, convey'd 

}\,fore Pleafures to the Youth, or to the l\tfaid. 

vVhen a long Diftance oft fhe could have gain'd, 

She check'd her Swiffnefs, and her Feet reD-rain'd : 

She figh'd, and dwelt, and la.nguifh'd on his Face, 

Then with unwilling Speed purfu 'd the Race, 

O'er-fpent wjth Heat, his Breath he fain tly drew, I 
Parch'd was his Mouth, nor yet the Goal in view, 

And the firftAppleonthePlai.nhethrew. 

The Nymph ftop'd fudden at th' unufual Sight, 

-Struck with the Fruit fo beautifully bright~ 
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A:fide the ftarts, the Wonder to behold, 
And eager.ftoops to catch the rolling Gold. ·· 
Th'obfervant; Youth paft by, and fcour'd along, 
While Peals of Joy rung from th' applauding Throng. 
Unkindly ilie corrects the fhort Delay, 
And to redeem the Time fleets fwift away, 
Sv.;ift, as the Lightning, or .the Northern 'Wind, 
And far fne leaves the panting Youth behind. 
Again he fhives the flying Nymph to hold 
With the T emptation of the fecond Gold: 
The bright Temptation · fruitlefsly was tofi, . 
So foon, alas ! fhe won . the Diil:ance loft. 
Now.butalittleinterval of Space 
Remain' d.. for the Decifion of the Race. ' Fair Author of the precious Gift, he faid, 
Be thou, 0 God.clefs, Author of my Aid ! 
Then of the {hining Fruit the laft he drew, 
And with his full-collected -Vigour threw ~ 
The Virgin ftill the longer to detain, 
Threw not directly, but a-crofs the Plain. 
She feem'd a while perplex'd in dubious Thought-.,, 
If the far-diftant Apple fhould be fought : 
I lur'd her backward Mind to frize tb.e Bait, 
And to the maffie Gold gave double Weight. 
My Favour to my Votary was !how'd, 
Her- Speedileifen'd, and encreas'd her Load. 
Butleft, tho'long, the1·apidRacebe run, } Before my longer, tedious Tale is done, 
The Youth the Goal, and fo the Virgin won. 

Might I, Adonis, now not hope to fee 
:His grateful Thanks pour'd-out for Victory? 
His pious Incenfe· on my Altars laid ? 
But he nor gra teful Thanks, nor Incenfe paid. 

4 Enrag'd 
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Enrag'd I vow'd, that with the Youth the Fair, 

For his Contempt, fhould my keen Vengeanceiliare; 

That future Lovers might my Po\v' r revere, 

And, from their fad Examples, learn to fear, 

The fi.lent Fanes, the fancrify'd Abodes, 

Of C)'/;ele, great Mother of the Gods, 

R ais'd by Echion in a lonely 'Wood, 

And foll of brown, religious-Horror ftood:. 

By a long painful Journey faint, they c.hofe 

Their weary Limbs here fecret to repofe. 

But foon my Pow'r inflam'd the lufl ful Boy, . 

Carelefs of Jleft he fought untimely Jo.y. 

A hallow'd gloomy Cave, with Mofs o'er-grown,. 

The Temple join'd, of native Pumice-ftone, 

Where antique Images by-Priefts were kept. 

And wooden Deities fecurely :flept. 

Thither the rafh Hippomenes retires, 1 
And gives a Loofe to all his wild De:fires, 

And the chafte Cell polfotes with wanton Fire!. · 

The facred Statues trembled with Surprize, 

The tow'ry Goddefs, blulhing, veil'd her Eyes ; 

And the lewd Pair to Stygian Sounds had fent, 

But unrevengeful fee.m'd that P uni{hment, 

A heavier Doom fuch black Prophanencfs draws, 

Their taper Figures turn to crooked Paws. 

No more their Necks the Smoothn~fs can retain, 

Now cover'd fod<len with a yellow l\rlane. 

Arms change t Legs : Each finds the hard'ning Brea!\ 

Of Rage onknown , and wond'rons Strength poffeft. 

Their alter'd Looks with Fury grim appear, 

And on the Ground thei1 ' rn!11i:1g Tails they bear: 

They haunt the Woods : Their Voices, which before 

Were mufi.cally fweet, now ho-1 ... ·i1y roar. 
Hence 
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Hence·Lions, dreadful to the lab'ring Swains-~ (. Are tam'd by Cybele, and curb'd with Reins, S And humbly draw ii.er Car along the Plains. 
But thou, ..lldonis, my delightful Care, 
Of thefe, and Bea11s, as fierce as thefe, beware ! 
The Savage, which not iliuns thee, timely fhun, I For by rafu Prowefs fhould'ft thDu be undone, A double Ruin is contain'd in one. 
Thus cautious /7mus fchool'd her fav'rite Boy; But youthful Heat all Cautions ,vill deftroy. 
Vvhile with yok'd Swans the Goddefs cuts the Skies. His faithful Hounds, led by the tainted \Vind, Lodg'd.in thick Coverts chanc'd a Bozr to fi»id~ The callow Hero fuow'd a manly Heart, 

And pierc'd the Savage with a fi<lc-long Dart. 
The flying Savage, wounded, turn'd a;ain, 
Wrench'd out the gory Dart, and foam'd with Pain. The trembling Boy by Flight his Safety fought, And now recall'd the Lore, which Venus taught; But now too fate to fly the Boar he ihovc, 
Who i~ the Groin his Tu~ks impetuous drove~ On the difcolcur'd Grafs .Adonis lay, 
The l'vfonfl:er trampling o'er his beauteous Prey. 
Fair Cythere'a, Cyprus fcarce in view, I Heard from afar his Groans, and own'd them true, And turn'd her fnowy Swans, and backward flew. But as fhe faw himgafp hislateft Breath, 
And quiv'ring agonize in Pangs of Death, Down with fwift Flight {he plung'd, nor Rage forbore, At once her Garments, and her Hair !he tore. With cruel Blows fhe beat her guiltlefs Breaft, The Fates upbraided, and her Love confofr. 

Nor 
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Nor ihall theyyet (fhe cry'd) the Wholedevour 

Vlith uncontroul'd, inexorable Pow'r; 

For thee, loft Youth, my Tears, and refl:lefs Pain. 

Shall in immortal Monuments remain, 

With folemn Pomp in annual Rites return'd, 

·Be thou forever, my Adonis, rnourn'd, 

-Could Pluto's ~een with jealous Fury ftorm, 

And Menthe to a fragrant Herb transform ? 

Yet dares not Venus with a Change .furprife, 

And in a Flow'r bid her fall'n Heroe rife? 

Then on the Blood fweet Nell:ar fhe beftows, 

The fcented Bloodin little Bubbles rofe : 

Little as ra-iny.Drops, which flutt'ring fly, 

Born by the Winds, along a low'ring Sky. 

Short time enfo'd, 'till where the Blood was fhed, 

A Flow'r began to rear its purple Head: 

Such, as on Punick Apples is reveal'd, 

Or in the filmy Rind but half conceal'd. 

Still here the Fate of lovely Forms we fee, 

.So fudden fades the fweet .Animo'l1ie. 

The feeble Stems, to ftormy Blafts a Prey, 

Their fickly Beauties droop, and pine away. 

The Winds forbid the Flow'rs to flourifh long, 

Which owe to Winds their Names in Grecian Song. 

'I'he End of the 'I'enth Book. 
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The Female Bacchanals, devoutly mad, 

In !haggy Skins, likefavao-c Creatnres, clad, 

Warbling jn .\.ir perceiv'd his lovely L:q, 

And fn.an r1. rifing Ground beheld him play. · 

\V~ n one, the ,vil<lefr, with di,hc.vel'd Hair, 
T L~r lootdy fheam·d, and rufrl.ed._ in the Air; 

Soon as her frantic!~ Eye the Lyrift fpy'd, 

See, fee! the 1-!:'.ier of our Sex, !he cry'd. 

T ·J. II. r 
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Then at his Face her miffive Javelin fent, 
"\Vhich whiz'd along, and brufht him as it went; 
Eut the foft Wreathes of Ivy twifted round, 
Prevent a deep Impreffion of the Wound. 
Another, for a WeaPon, hurls a Stone, 
Which by the Sound fabdu'd as foon as thrownf 
Falls at his Feet, and with a feeming Senfe 
Implores his Pardon for its late Offence. 

But now their frantick Rage unbounded grows, 
Turns all to Madnefs, and no Meafure knows: 
Yet this the Charms of Mufi.ck might fubdue, 
B11t -that, with all its Charms, is conquer'd too; 
Jn louder Strains their hideous Yellings rife, 
And fqueaking Horn-pipes eccho thro' the Skies, 
Which, ih hoarfe Conce·rt with the Drum, confound 
The moving Lyre, and ev'ry gentle Sound: 
Then 'twas the deafen'd Stones flew on with Speed, 
And faw, unfooth'd, their tuneful Poet bleed. 
The Birds, the Beafi:s, and all the Savage Crew 
Which the fweet Lyrift to Attention drew, 
Now, by the Female Mob's more furious Rage, 
Are driv'n, and forc'd to quit the fhady Stage .. 
N :!Xt their fierce Hands the Bard himfelf aifail, 
N or can his Song againfi: their Wrath prevail: 
They flock, like Birds, when in a clufiring Fljght, 
By Day they chafe the boding Fowl of N ight. 
So crouded Amphitheatres furvey 
T ;,ne Stag., to greedy Dogs a future Prey. 
Their fteel y Javeljns, which foft Curls en twine 
Of bi.ldding Tendrils from the leafy V ine, · 
ror facred Ri tes of mild Religion made, 
JJ,.re , ung pronifcuous at the Poet's Head. 

Thofe 
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Thofe Clods of Earth or Flints difcharge, and Thefe 

Hurl prickly Branches fliver'd. from the Trees. 

And, left their Paffion ihou'd be unfupply'd, 

The rabble Crew, by chance, at Diftance fpy'd 

Where Oxen, ftraining at the heavy Yoke, 

The fallow'd Field with flow Advances broke; 

Nigh which the brawny Peafants dug the Soil, 

Procuring Food with long laborious Toil. 

Thefe, when they faw the ranting Throng draw near, 

OEitted their Tools, and fled, poffeft with Fear. 

Long Spades, and Rakes of mighty Size were found, 

Carelefly left upon the broken Ground. 

With thefe the furious Lunaticks engage, 

And firft the lab'ring Oxen feel their Rage; 

Then to the Poet they return with Speed, 

Whofe Fate was, paft Prevention, now decreed: 
In vain he lifts his fuppliant Hands, in vain 

He tries, before, his never-failing Strain. 

And, from thofe facred Lips, whofe thrilling So.und 

Fierce Tygers and _infenfate Rocks cou'd wound, 

Ali. Gods! how moving was the mournful Sight! 
To fee the fleeting Soul now take its Flight. 

Thee the foft Warblers of the feather'J Kind 

Bewail'd; for Thee thy favage Audience pin'd; 

Thofe Rocks and Woods that oft thy Strain _ha<l)ed, ~ 
Mourn for their Charmer, and lament him deaJ; 

And drooping Trees their leafy Glories f11ed. 

Naiads and Dryads with difhcvel'd Hair 

Promifcuous weep, and Scarfs of Sable wear; 

N o:i:. cou' d the River-Gods conceal their Moan, 

But with new Floods of Tears augment their own~ 

Ii His 
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His mangled Limbs lay fcatter'd all around, 
His Head, and Harp a better Fortune found; 
In Hehrus' Streams they gently roll'd along, 
And footh'd the Waters with a mournful Song. 
Soft deadly Notes the lifelefs Tongue infpirc, 
A doleful Tune founds from the floating Lyre; 

· The hollow Banks in folemn Confort mourn, 
And the fad StraiH in ecchoing Groans return. 
Now with the Current to the Sea they glide, 
Born by the Billows of the briny Tide; 
And driv'n where Waves round rocky Lesbos roar, 
They ftrand, and lodge upon Methymna's Shore. 

But here, when landed on the forei6n Soil, 
A venorri'd Snake, the Producl of tlie Ifle 
Attempt; th~ Head, ancl facred Locks embru'd 
With. clotted Gore, and flill frefl1-dropping Blood. 
P hretus, at lafl:, his kind Protec.lion gives, 
And from the Facl the greedy Monfter drives: 
Whofe marbled Jaws his impious Crime atone, 
Still grinning ghaiHy, tho' transform'd to Stone. 

His Ghofi flies downward to the Stygian Shore, 
And knows the Places it had feen before : 
Among the Shadows of the pious Train 
He finds Ettr)'dice, and loves again; 
\Vith P1eafure views the beauteous Phantom's CharmE 1 And clafps her jn his unfubfrantial Arms. 
There Side by Side they unmolefted walk, 
Or pafs their blifsfol Hours in pleafing Talk; 
Aft or before the Bard fccurely goes, 
And, without Danger, can review his Spoufe. 

4 
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'The TH RA c.r AN , Women transform'tl t~ 
~rees. 

Bacchus, refolving to revenge the Wrong~ 

Of 01pheus murder'd, on the madding Throng, 

Decreed that each Accomplice Dame friould ftand 

Fix'd by the Roots along the confcious L:ind. 

Their wicked Feet, that lr.te fo nimbly ran 

To wr ak their Malice on the guiltlefs Man, 
' . 

Sudd-n with twifted Ligatures were bound, 
• 

Like Trees, deep planted in the turfy GrounLl. 

And, as the Fowler with his fubtle Gins, 

His feather'd Captives by the Feet entwines, 

That flutt'ring pant, and frruggle to get loofe, 

Yet only clofer draw the fatal Noofe; 

So thefe were caught; and as they fr.rove in-vain 

To quit the- Place, they but increas'd their Pain; 

They flounce and toil, yet find themfeh~es con troll' d; 

The Root, tho' pliant, toughly keeps its Hold. 

In vain their Toes and Feet they look to firid, 

For ev'n their ihapely Legs are cloath'd with Rind. 

One fmites her Thighs with a lamenting Stroke, 

And finds the Flelh transform'd to folid Oak; 

Another, with Surprize, and Grief diftreft, 

Lays on above, but beats a wooden Brcaft. 

A rugged Bark their fofter Neck invades, . 

Their branching Arms ihoot up delightfol Shades; 

At once they feem, and arc, a real Grove, 

\iVi,h moffy Trunks below, and verdant Lea--res above. 

I 3 
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'Ihe Fable of Mr DA s. 
Nor this fuffic'd; the God's Difgufl: remains, 

And he refolves to qnit their hated Plains; 
The Vineyards of c_rjmole ingrofs his Care, 
And, with a ' better Choir, he fixes there; 
When~ the fmooth Streams of clear Paflolus roll'd, 
Then undi:(tingui!h'd for its Sands of Gold. 
The Satyrs with the Nymphs., his ufual Throng, 
Come to falute their God, and jovial danc'd along. 
Silenus only mifs'd; for while he reel'd, 
Feeble wJth Age, and Wine, about the Field~ 
'l'he hoary Drunkard had forgot his Way, 
And to the Phrygian Clowns became a Prey; 
V/ho to King Midas drag the Captive God, 
Vvbile on his tc;,tty Pate t~e Wreaths of Ivy nod. 

J.1idas from Orpheus had been taught his Lore, 
And knew the Rites of Bacchus long before. 
He, when he faw his venerable Guefi:, 
In Honour of the God ordain'd a Feafl:. 
Ten Days in Courfe, with each continu'd Night, 
Were fpent in genial Mirth, and bri!k Delight: 
Then on th' Eleventh, when with brighter Ray 
Phojpbor had chac>d the fading Stars away, 
The King thro' Lydia's Fields young Bacchus fought, 
And to the God his Fofter-Father brought. 
Pleas'd with the welcome Sight, he bids him foon 
But Rame his Wi!h, and [wears to grant the Boon. 
A glorious Offer! yet but ill befiov/d 
On him whofe Choice fo little Judgment iliow'd. 
Give me, fays he, (nor thought he aik.'d too much) 
That with my Body whatfoe'er I touch, 

Chang'd 



Book XI. Ovro's Metamorphofcs. 

Chang'd from the Nature which it held of old., 

May be converted into yellow. Gold. 

He had his Willi; but yet the God repin'd, 

To think the Fool no better Willi could find. 

But the brave King depar.ted fr-om the Place, 

With Smiles of Gladne{s fparkling in his Face ; 

Nor could contain, but, as he took his Way, 

Impatient longs to make the firfr Effay. 

Down from a lowly Branch a Twig- he drew9 

The Twig ftrait glitter'"d with a golden Hue: 
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He takes a Stone, the Stone was tnrn'd to Gold·; 

A CJod he tou-ches, and the crumbling Mold 

Acknowledg'd f~on the great transforming Po~·r~ 

In \Veight and Subilance like a Mafs of (?re. 

He pluck~d the Corn, and !trait his Graf p appi;ars 

Fill'd with a bending Tuft-of Golden Ears. 

An Apple next he takes, and feems to hold 

The bright Hejperian vegetable Gold. 

His- Hand, he carelefs on a Pillar lays, 

With lliining Gold the fluted Pillars Waze: 

And while he wallies, as the Servants pour, 

His Touch· converts the Stream to Danae's Show'r-o· 

To fee thefe Miracles fo finely wrought, 

Fires with tranfporting Joy his giddy Thought. 

The ready Slaves prepare a, furnptuous Board, 

Spread with rich Dainties for their happy Lord; 

vVhofe pow'rful Hands the Bread no fooner hold, . 

But its whole Subftance is transform'd to Gold: 

Up to his Mouth he lifts the fav'ry Meat, 

"Which turns to Gold as he attempts to eat: 

His Patron's noble Ju.ice of purple Hue, 

'touch'd by his Lips, a gilded Cordial grew; 

I 4 Unfit 

,, 
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Unfit for Drink, and wondrous to behold, 
It trickles from his Jaws a fluid Gold. 

The rich poor Fool, confounded with Surprize; Starving in all his various Plenty lies·: 
Sick of his \Vifh, he now detefts the Pow'r, 
For w:b..ich he afk'd fo earneftly before; 
Amidft his Gold with pinching Famine curft; And jufrly ·tortur'd wi th an equal Thirft. 
At laft his .ihining Arms to Heav'n he rears, 
And in Diftrefs, for R efuge, flies to Pray'rs. 0 Father B~cchu.r, I have finn'd, he ery'd, 
And foolifhly thy gr2.cious Gift apply'd; 
Thy Pity now, repenting, I implore; 
Oh! may I feel the golden Plague no more. 

The hungry Wretch, his Folly thus confeft, Touch'd the kind Deity's good-natur'd Breafl: i The gentle God annull'd ·his .firil: D~crcc, 
.And from the cruel Cornpaa fet him free. 
But then, to cleanfe him quite from further Harm, And to dilute the Relicks of the Charm, 
He bids him feek the Stream that cuts the Land Nigh where the Tow'rs of Lydian Sardis fiand; Then trace the River to the Fountain Head, 
And meet it rifing from its rocky Bed; 
There, as the bubbling Tide pours forth amain, To plunge his Body 'in, and wafh away the Stain. The King inftr·uaed to the Fount retires, 
But with the golden Charm the Stream infpires: For while this °-Eality the Man forfakes, 
/J.n equal Pow'r the limpid Water takes; 
Informs with Veins of Gold the neighb'ring Land, And glides along a Bed of golden Sand. 

Now 
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Now loathing we·alth, th' Occafion of his Woes, 

Far in the \Voods he fought a calm Repofe; 

In -Caves and Grottos, where the Nymphs refort, -

And keep with Mountain _ Pan their Syivan Court. 

Ah! had he left his ftupid Soul behind! . 

But his Condition alter'd not his Mind. 

For where high Cf molus rears his iliady Brow, 

And from his Cliffs furveys the Seas below, 

In his Defcent, by Sardis bounded he.re, 

By the fmall Confines of HJ1pcepa there, -. 

Pan to the Nymphs bis frclick Ditties play'd, 

Tuning his Reeds beneath the chequer'd Shade. · 

The Nymphs are pleas' d, the bo·afl:ing Sy Ivan plays, 

And fpeaks with Slight of great Apollo's Lays. 

CTmoltts was Arbiter; ~he Boafter fiill 

Accepts the Tryal with unequal Skill. ' 

The venerable Judge was feated high 

On his own Hill, that feem'd to touch the Sky. 

AboYe. the whifp'ring Trees his Head he rears, 

From their <mcumbring Boughs to free his Ears; 

A Wreath of Oak alone his Temples bon. d, 

The pendant Acorns loofely dangled round. 

In me your Judge, fays he, there's no Delay; 

Then bids the Goat-herd God begin, and play. 

Pan tun'd the Pipe, and with a rural Song 

Pleas'd the low Tafie of all the vulgar Throng; 

Such Songs a vulgar Judgment mofl:ly pleafe, 

J.vf.:das was there, and 1'.1idas ju<lg'd with thee. 

The Mountain Sire with grave Deportment now 

To Phcehus turns his venerable Brow: 

And, as he turns, with him the liil:ning Wood 

In the fame Pofrure of Attention flood. 

I 5 The 



I 78 Ov1o's lv1etamorphofas. Book XI. 
The God his own Parnaj/ian Laurel crown'd, J .And in a Wreath his golden Tre1fes bound, 
Graceful his purple Man tie f wept the Ground. 
High on the Left his lv'ry Lute he rais'd, 
The Lute, embofs'd with glitt'ring Jewels, blaz'd. In hi~ right Hand he nicely held the ~ill, 
His eafy Pofture fpoke a Mafter's Skill. 
The ~trings he touch'd with more than human Art, .Which pleas'd the Judge's Ear, and footh'd his Heart; Vvho foon judicioufly the Palm decreed, 
And to the Lute pofrpon'd the fqueaking Reed. 

All, _with Applaufe, the rightful Sentence heard, '.Mic{as alone diffatisfy'd ippear'd; 
To him unjufily giv'n the Judgment feems, 
For Pan's oarbarick Notes he moft efi:eems, 
The Lyrick God, who thought his untun'd Ear Deferv'd but ill a human Form to wear, 
Of that deprives him, and fupplies the Place 
With fome more fit, and of an ampler Space: 
Fix'd on his Noddle an unfeemly Pair, 
Flagging, and large, and full of whitifh Hair; 
·without a 'total Change from what he was, 
Still in the Man preferves the fimple Afs. 
He, to conceal the Scandal of the Dee<l, 
A purple Turban folds about his Head : 
Veils the Reproach from Publick View, and fears The laughing World would f py his monfi:rous Ears. One trufty Barber-Slave, that us'd to drefs .His Maft.er's Hair, when lengthen'd to Excefs, 
The mighty Secret knew, but knew alone, 
.And, tho' impatient, dudl: not make it known. 
Reftlefs, at lafi:, a private Place he fou'nd, 
Then dug a Hole, and told it to the Ground; 
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In a low-Whifper he revea1'd the Cafe, 

And cover'd in the Earth, . and filent left the Placeo -

In Time, of trembling Reeds a plenteous Crop 

From the confided Furrow fprouted up ; -

Which, -high advancing with the ripening Year, 

Made known the filler, a~d his fruitlefs Care: 

For then the ruftling Blades, and whif p'ring Wind,, 

To tell th' important Secret, both combin'd. 

CJ'he Building of T R ·O Y. 

Phcelms, with ·full Revenge, from Cf'molus fl.'.ies, 

Darts thro; the Air, and cleaves the liquid Skies;: 

Near Hellefpont he lights, and treads ·the Plains 

Where great Laomedon fole l\1onarc-h reigns; 

"\,Vhere, . built between the two projec:1:ing Stands, . 

To Panop,hcean Jo<Ve an Altar ftands. 

Here firft afpiring Thoughts the King employ, 

To found .the lofty 'l""o.w'rs of future 'Iroy. 

The ·Work, from Schemes magnificent begun, 

At va.ft Expence was flowly carry'd on: 

"\:Vhich Pha:blls feeing, with the Trident God 

\Vho rules the fwelling Surges with his Nod» 

Affuming each a mortal Shape, combine. 

At a fet Price to fi.ni!h his Defign. 

The Work was built ; the King their Price .denies, 

And his Injuftice backs with Perjuries. 

This Neptune cou'd not brook, but ·drove the Maip lJ> 

A mighty Deluge, o'er the Ph1ygian Plain: 

'Tw~s all a Sea.; the Waters of the Deep 

From ev'ry Vale the copious Harveft fweep.; 

The briny Billows overflow the Soil, 

Ravage the Fields, and mock the Plowman's Toif. 

16 No 
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Nor this appeas'd the God's revengeful Mind, 

For fiill a greater Plague remains behind; 
A huge Sea-Monfier lodges on the Sands, 

· And the King's Daughter for his Prey demands, 
To him that fav'd the Damfel, was decreed 
A Set of Horfes of the Sun's fine Breed: 
But when Alcides from the Rock unty'd 
The trembling Fair, the Ranfom was deny'd. 
He, in Revenge, the new-built Walls attack'd• And the twice-perjur'd City bravely fack'd. 
Cf'eleman aided, and in Juftice fhar'd 
Part of the Plunder as his due Reward: 
The Princefs, -refcu'd late, with all her Charms. Hejione, was yielded to his Arms; 
For Peleus, with a Goddefs-Bride, was more 
Proud of his Spoufe, than of his Birth before: 
Grandfons to Jo'Ve there might be more than One, But he the Goddefs had enjoy'd alone . 

. '.the Story of THE Tr s, and PELE us, &c. 
For Pr.oteus thus to Virgin <fhetis faid, ! Fair Goddefs of the Waves, confent to wed, 

And take fame fpritely Lover to your Bed. 
A Son you'll have, the Terror of the Field, 
To whom in Fame and Pow'r his Sire fhall yield. 

Jorve, who ador'd the Nymph with boundlefs Love, Did from his Breafi the dangerous Flame remove. He knew the Fates, nor car'd to raife up One, 
\.'Vhofe Fame and Greatnefs fhould ecli pfe his own. On happy Peleus he beftow'd her Charms, 
Ar,d blefs'd his Grandfon in the Goddefs' Arms: 
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A filent Creek 'The.ffalia' s Coaft can !how; 

Two Arms project, and ilia.pe it like a Bow; 

'Twould make a Bay, but the tranfparent Tide 

Does fcarce the yellow-gravell'd Bottom hide; 

For the quick Eye may thro' the liquid Wave 

A firm unweed,y l~vel Beach perceive. 

A Grove of fragrant Myrtle near it grows, 

vVhofe Boughs, tho' thick, a beauteous Grat difclofe; 

The well-wrought Fabrick, to difcerning Eyes, 

Rather by Art than Nature feems to rife. 

A bridled Dolphin oft fair 'l'hetis bore 

To this her lov'd Retreat, h~r fav'rite Shore. 

Here Pelezts feiz'd her, flumbring while fhe lay, 

Acid urg'd his Suit with all that Love could fay: 

But when he found her obftinately coy, 

RefoLv'd to force her, and command the Joy; 

The.Nymph, o'er-power'd, to Art for Succour flies 

And various Shapes the eager Youth furprize: 

A Bird .fhe feems, but plies her Wings _in vain., 

His Hands the fleeting Subfiance frill detain: 

A branchy Tree high in the Air .fhe grew ; 

About its Bark his nimble Arms he threw: 

A Tyger next ilie glares with flaming Eyes; 

The frighten'd Lover qu-its his Hold, and flies: 

The Sea-Gods he with facred Rites adores, 

Then a Libation on the Ocean pours; 

,vhile the fat Entrajls crackle in the Fire, 

And Sheets of Smoak in fwcet Perfume af pire; 

'Till Proteus riftng from his oozy Bed, 

Thus to the poor defponding Lover faid: 

No more in anxious Thoughts your Mind employ, 

.Fer yet you ihall po1Iefs the d£ar expected Joy. 
You 
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You muft once more th' unwary Nymph {urprize,. 
As in her. cooly Grot fhe flumb'ring lies; 
Then bind her. faft with unrelenting Hands, 
And ilrain . her tender Limbs with knotted Bands •. 
Still hold her under, ev'ry different Shape, 
'Till tir'd fhe:· tries no longer to efcape. 
Thus he: Then funk beneath the glaff y Flood, , 
And broken. Accents flutter'd, . where he ftood. 

'Bright Sol had almofl: now.his Journey done, , 
And down the fteepy weftern Convex run ; 
When. the fair Nereid left the briny Wave, 
And, as fhe us'd, retreated to her Cave. 
He fcarce had bound her faft, . when fhe arofe, . 
And intQ v,ariou.s Shapes her,Body throws: 
She went to move her Arms,_imd found 'em ty'd.; 1· 
Then with a Sigh, fome God a!Iifts ye, cry'd, 
And in her proper Shape ftood bJufuing by his Side. 
About her Waift his longing Arms he flung, 

, From which Embiace the Great Achilles fpi:ung"". 

':the 'l'ransformation of D lE DAL i'o N 0 

Pele.us unmix'd Felicity enjoy'd; 
(Bleft in a valiant Son, and virtuous Bride) 
'Till Fortune did in Blood his Hands imbrue, 
And his own Brother by curft Chance he flew: 
Then driv'n from Cf'hejfaly, his native Clime, 
<J'rachinia fi.rft gave Shelter to his Crime ; 
Where peaceful Ceyx mildly fill'd the Throne, 
And like his Sire, the 1'1orning Planet, fhone; 
But now, unlike himfelf, bedew'd with Tears, 
Mourning a Brother loft, his Brow appears. 
Firft to the Town with T,ravel fpent, and Care, 
Peleus, and his fmall Company repair: 

5 J{is 
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His Herds, and Flocks the while at Leifure feed, 

On the rich Pafture of a. neighb'ring Mead. 

The Prince before the Royal prefence brought:, 

Shew'd by the fuppliant Olive \\>hat he fought; 

Then tells his Name, and Re.tee, and Country right, 

But hides th' unhappy Reafon of his Flight. . 

He begs the King fome little Town to give, 

Where they may fafe his faithful Vaffals live. 

Ceyx reply'd: To all my Bounty fl.Qws, 

A hofpitable Realm your Suit has chofe~ 

Your glorious Race, and far-refounding Fame, 

And Grandfire Jorve, peculiar Favours claim. 

All you can wifh, I grant; Entreaties fpare; 

My Kingdom (would 'twere worth t~e fuaring) ihare. 

Tears ftop'd his Speech: Afionifh'd-Peleus pleads 

To know the Caufe from whence his Grief proceeds. 

The Prince reply'd: There's none of ye but deems 

Thi.s Hawk was ever fuch as now it feems; 

Know 'twas a Heroe once, Dt:edalion nam'd 

For warlike Deeds, and haughty Valour fam'd; 

Like me to that bright Luminary born, 

Who wakes .Aurora, and brings on the Morn. 

His Fiercenefs ftill remajns, and Love of Blood, 

Now Dread of Birds, and Tyrant of the Wood. 

My Make v: as fofter, Pe;:1.ce my greatefi Care; 

But this my Brother wholly bent on War; 

Late Nations fea/d, and routed Armies fled 

That Force, which now the tim'rous Pigeons dread~ 

A Daughter he poffefs'd, divinely fair, 

And fcarcely yet had feen her Fi(teenth Year; 

Young Chione: A thoufand Rivals frrove 

To win the Maid, and teach her how to love. 
Pba!nu, 
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Pbcebies, and lifercury by chance one Day 
From De~-'Jhi, and Cyllene paft this Way; 
Together they the Virgin faw: Defire 
At once warm'd both their Breafts with am'rous Fire, 
P~b7tJ refolv'd to wait till Clofe of Day; 
But,111ffrnry's hot Love brook'd no Delay; 
'\Vith his entrancing Rod the Maid he. charms, 
And unrefifted revels in her Arms. 
'Twas Night, and Phmlms in a Beldam's Drefs, 
To the late rifled Beauty got Accefs. 
Her Time compleat nine circling Moons had run; 
To either God fhe bore a lovely Son: 
To Mercury Auto(ychus fhe b ·ought, 
"Whe turn' d to Thefts and Tricks his fubtle Thoug:ht; 
Po{lefs'<l he was. of all his Father's Slight, 
At Will made wlfite look black, and black look white. 
Philammo11 born. to Phcebtts, like his Sire, I 
The Mufes lov'd, and finely ftreck the Lyre, 
And ma<le his V vice and Touch in Harmony confpire. . 
In vain, fond Mrtid, you boall this double Birth, 
The Love of Gods, ar.d Royal Father's Worth, 
And Jorue among your Anceftors rehearfe ! 
Could Bleffings fuch as thefe e'er prove a Curfe ! 
To her they did, who with audacious Pride, 
Va.in o( her own, Diana's Charms decry'd. 
Her Taunts the Goddefs with Refentment fill; 
My Face you like ;wt, you iha.11 try my Skill. 
~he fajd; and ftrJ.it her vengeful Bow fhe ftrt1ng, 
And fent a Shaft that pierc:d her guilty Tongue; 
The bleeding Tongue in vain its Accents tries; 
In the red Stream her Soul reluctant Bies. 
With Sorrow wild l ran to her Relief, 
And try'd to mode.rate my Brother's Grief. 

1-r~ 
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He, deaf as Rocks by ftormy Surges beat, 

Loudly laments, and hears me not intreat. 

1Vhen on the Fun'ral Pile he faw her laid, 

T hrice he to rufh into the Flames aifay'd, l_ 

'fhrice with officious Care by us was ftay'd. .f 
Now, mad with Grief, away he fled amain, l 
Like a Hung Heifer that refents the Pain, S 
A nd bellowing wildly bounds along the Plai1,:. 

O 'er the moft rngged Ways fo faft he ran, 

He fee,n'd a Bird already, not a Man: 

· H e left us breathlefs all behind; and now 

I n GEefi: of Death had gain'd Parnajfus' Brow: 

But when from thence headlong himfelf he threw, 

He fell not, but with airy Pinions flew. 

Phcebus in Pity chang'd him to a Fowl } 

'\Vhofe crooked Beak and Claws the Birds controul, 

Little of Bulk , but of a warlike Soul. 

A Hawk become, the feather'd Race's F0e, 

He tries to eafe his own by other'-s Woe. 

A ·Wolf turn'd into Marble. 

While they aftonifh'd heard the King relate · 

Th.ofe Wonders of his haplefs Brother's Fate; 

The Prince's H erdfman at the Court arrives, 

A nd fre!h Surprize to all the Audien.ce gives. 

0 Peleus, P elew ! dreadf~l N ews I bear, 

He faid ; and trembled as he fpoke for Fear. 

The worft , affrighted P eleus bid him tell, 

'\,Vhilft Ceyx too grew pale with friendly Zeal. 

Thus he began: vVhen Sol Mid-he~v'n had gain'd, 

And half his Way was paft, and h;:ilf rcma.in'd, 

I to the level Shore my Cattle drove, 

And kt them freely in the Meadows rove, 
Som~ 
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Some ftretch'd a.t length admire the watry Plain, 
Some crop'd _the Herb., . fome wanton fw.am the Maid. 
A Templ.e ftands of antique l\1ake hard by, 
vVhere no gilt Domes,. nor. lv1arble lure the Eye; 
Unpoli!h'd Rafters bear its lowly Height, 
Hid by a GFove, as. ancient, from the Sight. 
Here Nereu.r, and the Nereids they adore; l. 
I learnt' it from the M:w who thither bore-
His Net;. to dry it on the funny Shore. 
Adjoyns a Lake,. inclos'cl with VliUows round, . ! . 
Where. f\.velling ViTaves have overflow'd the Mound, 
And,. mud•dy, ft<'.gnate on th.e lower Ground. 
From thence a rufaling Noife incr.eafing fties,. 
Strikes the frill Shore; and frights us with Surprize>­
Strait a huge Wolf r·ufh'd from the marfhy Woo<l, 
.His Jaws befmear'J with mingled Foam, and Blood,. 
Tho' equally the Hunger urg'd, and Rage,. 
His Appetite he minds not to -aifwage; 
Nought;that he meets>- his rabid Fury fparee, .' 
But the whore Herd with mad Diforder tears. 
Some of our Men who {hove to drive him thence,. 
Torn by }1is Teeth,. have dy'd in their Defence. 
The echoipg Lakes, the Sea, and Fields, and Shore,. 
Impurpled blufh with Strefirns of reeking Gore. 
Delay is Lofs, nor have we Time for Thought; : 
While yet.fame few remain alive, we ought 
To feize our Arms, and v,ith confederate Force 
Try if we fo can ftop his bloody Courfe. 
But Peleus car'd not for his ruin'd Herd; 
His Crime he call'd to Mind, and thence inferr'd; 
That J?famathe's Revenge this Havock made, 
In. Sacrifice to murder'd Phocru' Shade •. 

The 
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The King commands his Servants to their Arms; 

Refolv'd to go; but the loud Noife alarms 

His lovely ~een, who from her Chamber flew, 

And her half-plaited Hair behind her threv.r: 

About his Neck fhe hung with loving Fears, 

And now with Words, and now with pleading Tears., 

Intreated that he'd fend his Men alone, 

And ftay himfelf, to fave two Lives in one. 

Then Peleus: Your jufr Fears, 0 OEeen, forget; 

Too much the Offer leaves me in your Debt. 

No Arms againft the Monfter I fhall bear, 

But the Sea Nymphs appeafe with humble Pray'r. 

The Citadel's high Turret~ pierce the Sky, 

vVith home-bound VeITels, glad, fro111 far defcry; 

This they afcend, and thence with Sorrow ken 

The mangled Heifers lye, and bleeding l\.1en; 

Th' inexorable Ravager they view, 

With Blood difcolour'd, frill the reft purfue: 

There Peleus pray'd fubmi!live tow'rds the Sea, 

And deprecates the Ire of injur'd, P/amatbe. 

But deaf to all his Pray'rs the N yrnph remain'g., 

'Till Thetis for her Spoufe the Boon obtain'd. 

Pleas'd with the Luxury, the furious Beaft, 

Unfl:op'd, continues frill his bloody Feafr: 

\Vhile yet upon a ihudy.Bull he Bew, 

Chang'd by the Nymph, a Marble Block he grew. 

No longer dreadful now the vVolf appears, 

Bury'd in Stone, and. vanifh'd like their Fears~ 

Yet frill the Fates unhappy Peleus vex'd; 

To the Magncjian Shore he wanders next . 

.Aca.ftus there., who rul'd the peaceful Clime, 

Grants his Requdl, and expiates his Crime. 
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'.l'he Story of C E Y x, and A L c Yo N E. 

By Mr. D R Y D E N. 

Thefe Prodigies affect the pious Prince, 
But more perplex'd with thofe that happen'd fince, 
I--ie purpofes to feek the Clarian God, } Avoiding Delphi, his more fam'd Abode, 
Since 'Pbltg;•an R obber_s made unfafe the Road • 

. Yet covld he not from her he lov'd fo well, 
The fatal Voyage, he refolv'd, conceal; 
But when fhe faw her Lord prepar'd to part, 
A deadly Cold ran iliiv'ring to her Heart; 
Her faded Cheeks are chang'd to boxen Hue,. 
And in her Eyes the Tears are ever new. 
She thrice effay'd to fpeak; her Accents hung, . ~ And falt'ring dy'd unfiniili'd on her Tongue; 
Or vanifh'd into Sighs: With long Delay 
Her Voice return'd, and found the wonted Way. 

Tell rne, my Lord, fue, faid, what Fault unknown I Thy once belov'd Alcyone has done r 
- Whither, ah, whither, is thy Kindnefs gone! 

Can 1Cryx then fuftain to leave his Wife, 
And unconcern'd forfake the Sweets of Life? 
What can thy Mind to this long Journey move!· 
Or need'ft thou Abfence to renew thy Love? 
Yet, · if thou g u' ft by Land, tho' Grief poff cfs 
My Soul ev'n then, my Fears will be the lefs~ 
But ah! be warn'd to fuun•the watry Way, 
The Face is frightful o£ the ftormy Sea: 
For late I faw a-drift disjointed Planks, 
And empty Tombs erected on the Banks. 

Nor 
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Nor let falfe Hopes t<? Trufi: betray thy Mind, 
Becaufo my Sire in Caves confrrains the Wind, 

Can with a Breath their clam'rous Rage appeafe, 
They fear his V{hifl:le, and forfake the Seas: 

N:H fo; for once indu1g'd, they fweep the Main; 

Deaf to the Call, or hearing, hear in vain : 

Rut bent on Mifchief bear the Waves before, 

And not content \Vith Seas, infult the Shore, 

\Vhcn Ocean, Air, and Earth at once ingage, 

An.d rooted Forefts fly before th~ir Rage: 
At once the clailiing Clouds to Battle move, 
And Lightnings run acrofs the Fields above: 

I know them well, and mark'd their rude Comport, 
,vhi!~ yet a Child \Vithin my Father's Court: 

In times of Tempe.ft they command alone, 

And he but fits precarious on the Throne : 

The more I know, the more my Fears augmant, 

And Feair are ofc prophetick of th' Eve11t. 
But if not Fears, or Reafons will prevail, 

Jf Fate has fix'd thee obB:inate to fail, 

Go not without thy Wife, but let me bca-r 'I 
My Part of Danger with an equal Share, 
And prcfent, what I fuffer only fear: 

Then o'er the bounding Billows fuall we By, 
Secure to live together, or to die. 

Thefe Reafons mov'd her warlike Hufband's Heart!) 

But frill he held his Purpofc to depart: 
For as he lov'd her equal to his Life., 
He ,vouhl not to the Seas expofe his Wife; 
Nor .could be wrought his Voyage to refrain, 
But fought by Arguments to footh her PJ.in : 
Nor thefe avail'd; at length he Eghts on one, 

With which fo difficult a C.1.ufe he won: 
lv!y 
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My Love, fo fhort an Abfence ceafe to fear, 
For by my Father's holy Flame I fwear, 
Before two Moons their Orb with Light adorn, 
If Heav'n allow me Life, I will return. 

This Promife of fo fhort a Stay prevails; 
He foon equips the Ship, fupplies the Sails, 
And gives the \Verd to launch; fhe trembling view9 
This Pomp of Death, and parting Tears renews: 
Laft with a Kifs, fhe took a long Farewel, 
Sigh'd with a fad Prefage, and fwooning fell; 
While Ceyx [eeks Delays, the lufty Crew, l 
Rais'd on their Banks, their Oars in order drew 
To their broad Breafts, the Ship with Fury flew. 

The ~een recover'd, rears her humid Eyes, 
And firft her Hufband on the Poop ef pies, 
Shaking his Hand at Diftance on the Main; 
She took the Sign, and £hook her Hand again. 
Still as the Ground recedes, contraets her View 
With fharpen'd Sjght, 'till fhe no longer knew 
The much-hv'd Face; that Comfort loft fupplies 
vVith lefs., and with the Galley feeds her Eyes; 
U"'he Galley born from View by rifing Gales, 
She follow'd with her Sight the flying Sails: 
When ev'n the flying Sails were feen no more, 
~orfaken of all Sight fhe left the Shore. 

Then on her bridal Bed her Body throws, 
Ana fought in Sleep her wearied Eyes to clofe: 
Her Hufband's Pillow, and the wid ow'd Part 
·which once he prefs' d, renew' d the former Smart. 

And now a Breeze from Shore began to blow, 
The Sailors !hip their Oars, and ceafe to row; 
Then hoift their Yards a trip, and all their Sails 
Let fall, to court the Vlind, and catch the Gales: 

By 



Book XI. Ov1n's Metamorphofes. 

By this the V e!fel half her Courfe had ruh, 

And as much refted 'till the rifing Sun; 

·Both Shores were loft to Sight, when at.the Clofe 

·Of Day a ftiffer Gale at Eaft arofe : 

The Sea grew white, the rolling Waves from far, 

Like Heralds, firft denounce the watry War. 

This feen, the Mafter foon began to cry, 

Strike, ftrike the Top-fail; let the Main-!heet fly, 

And furl you-r Sails.. The Winds repel the Sound, 

And in the Speaker's Mouth the Speech is drown'd. 

Yet of their own Accord., as Danger taught 

Each in his Way, o.fficioufly they wrought; 

Some ftow their Oars or ftop the leaky Sides, 

Another bolder, yet the Yard befl:rides, 

And folds the Sails; a fourth with Lab.our laves 

Th' int.rud-ing Seas, and Waves ejeEts on Waves .. 

In this Confufion while their Work they ply, 

The Winds augment the "\Vinter of the Sky, 

And wage intefline Wars; the fuff'ring 'Seas 

Are tofs'd, and mingled, as their Tyrants pleafe. 

The Mafter would command, but in Defpair 

-Of Safety ftands amaz'd with ftupid Care, 

Nor what to bid., or what forbid he knows, 

Th' ungovern'd Tempeft to foch Fury grows: 

Vain is his Force, and vainer is his Skill; 

"\Vith fuch a Concourfe comes the Flood of Ill; 
The Cries of Men are mix'd with rattlirtg Shrowds; 

-Seas da!h on Seas and Clouds encounter Clouds: 

J\t once from Eaft to Weft, from Pole to Pole, 

The forky Lightnings fla!h, the roaring Thunders roll. 

Now Waves on Waves afcending fcale the Skies, 

And in the Fires above the Water fries : 
When 

• 
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When yellow Sands are fifted from below: 
The glittering Billows give a golden Show: 
And when the fouler Bottom f pews the Black, 
The St_ygian Dye the tainted Waters take : 
Then frothy \.vhite appear the flatted Seas, 
And change their Colour, changing their Difeafo, 
Like various Fits the Cf'rachim V eifel finds, 
And now fublime, fhc rides upon the Wind s ; 
As fro,m a lofty Summjt looks from high, 
And from the Clouds behoids the· nether Sky ; 
Now from the Depth of Hell they lift their Sigl;i.t, 
And at a Diftance fee fuperior Light; 
The lafhing Billows make a loud R,eport, 
And beat her Sides, as batt'ring Rams a Fort~ 
Or as a Lion bounding in his~Way, 
With Force augmented, bears againft his .Prey, 
Sidelong to feize; or unapal'd with Fear, 
Springs on the Toils, and rufhes on the Spear: 

So Seas impell'd by Vlinds, with added Pow'r 

Affan1t the Sides, and o'er the Hatches tow'r. 
The Planks (their pitchy Cov'ring wafh'd away) 

Now yield; ::-.!,cl u.ow a yawning Breach difplay: 
The roaring Vv aters with a hofi:ile Tide 
Rufh through the Ruins of her gaping Side. 
Mean-time in Sheets of Rain the Sky defcends, 
J\n d Ocean fwell'd with Waters upwards tends: 
One rifi.ng, falEng one, the Heav'ns and Sea 
Meet at their Confines, in the middle Way: 
The Sails are drunk with Show'rs, and drop wit1 Rain, 
Sweet Waters mingle with the briny Main. 

No Star appears to lend his friendly Light; 

Darknefs, and Tempefr make 3:.double Night; 

But 
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But flafhing Fires difclofe the Deep by Turns, 
And while the Lightnings blaze, the Water burns. 

Now all the Waves their fcatter'd Force unite, 
And as a Soldier foremoft in the Fight, 
Makes way for others, and an Hoft alone 
Still preffes on, and urging gains the Town; 
So while th' invading Billows come a-brea.ft, 

The Hero Tenth advanc'd before the re.ft, 

Sweeps all before him with impetuous Sway, 
And from the Walls defcends upon the Prey; 
Part following enter, Part remain without, 
With Envy hear their Fellows conq u'ring Shout, 
And mount on others Backs, in hopes to !hare 
The City, .thus become the Seat of War. 

An univerfal Cry refounds aloud; 
The Sailors run in Heaps, a helplefs Crowd; 
Art fails, and Courage falls, no Succour near; 
As many Waves, as many Deaths appear. 
One weeps and yet def pairs of late Relief: 
One cannot weep, his Fears congeal his Grief, 
But ftupid, with dry Eyes ex peels his Fate: } 
One with loud Shrieks laments his loft Eftat~, 
An<l calls thofe happy whom their Fun'rah wait. 
This \Yretch with Pray'rs-and Vows the Gods implores~ 
And ev'n the Skies he cannot fee, adores. 
That other on his friends his Thoughts befiows, 
His careful Father, and his faithful Spoufe. 
The covetous Worldling in hrs anxious Mind, 
Thinks only on the Wealth he left behind, j 

All CC)'X his Alcyone employs, 
For her he grieves, yet in her Abfence jws : 

VoL. II. K His 
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His Wife he willies, and would ftill be near, 
Not her with ·him, but willies him with her: 
·Now with Jaft Looks he feek-5 his native Shore, 
\Vhich .Fate has defrin'd him to f-ee no more; 
·He fought, but in the ,dark tempeil:uous Night 
·He knew not whither to direll: his Sight. 
So whirl the .Seas, fnch Darknefs blinds the Sky"1 
That the black Night receives a deeper Dye. 

The giddy Ship ran round; the Tempeft tore 
'Her Maft, and over-board the Rudde~ bore. 
·One Billow mount~, -and with a fcornful Brow, 

. -Proud of her Conq ueft gain'd, infolts the vVaves below; 
Nor lighter falls, than if fame Giant tore 
Pindus and .Athos with the Freight they bore, 
And tofs'd on- Seas; prefs'd with the pond'rous Blow., 
Down .finks .the Ship within th' Abyfs below: 
Dow11 with the Veffel fink into the Main 
The many, n·ever more to rife again. 
Some few on fcatter'd Planks, with fruitlefs Care, 
Lay hold, and fwim; but while they fwim, defpair. 

Ev'n he who late a Sceptre did command, 
·Now grafps a floating Fragment in his Hand; 
And while he ftruggles on t:ire ftormy Main, 
Invokes his Father, and his Wife's, in vain. 
But yet his Confort is his greateft Care, 
Alcyone he names amidft his Pray'r; 
Names as a Charm again ft the Waves and V{ind; 
Moft in his Mouth, and ever in his Mind. 
·Tir'd with his Toil, all Hopes of Safety pa!t, 
From Pray'rs to vVifhes he dcfcends at lafi; 
That his dead Body, wafted to the Sands, 
Might l1ave its Burial from her friendly Han<ls. 
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As oft as he can catch a Gulp of Air, 

And peep above the Seas, he names the Fair; 

And ev'n when plung'd beneath, on her he raves, 

Murm'ring Alcyone below the Waves: 

At laft a falling Billow ftops his Breath, 
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Breaks o'er his Head, and whelms him underneath. 

Bright Lucifer unlike himfelf appears 

That Night, his heav'nly Form obfcur'd with Tears, 

And fince he was forbid to leave the Skies, 

He muffied with a Cloud his mournful Eyes. 

Mean-time --.Alcy,me (his Fate unknown) 

Computes how many Nights he had been gone. 

Obferves the waining Moon with hourly View, 

Numbers her Age, and willies for a new; 

Againft the promis'd Time provides with Care, 

And haftens in the Woof the Robes he ,was to wear: 

And for her Self employs another Loom, I 
N ew-drefs'd to meet her Lord returning home, 

F latt'ring her Heart with Joys, that never were to come: 

She fum'd the Temples with an od'rous Flame, J 
And oft before the facred Altars came, 

To pray for him, who was an empty Name. 

All Pow' rs implor'd, but far above the reft 

T o J uno !he her pious Vows addrcfs'd, 

Her much-lov d Lord fro m Perils to protec1:, 

And fafe o'er Seas his Voyage to direct ; 

Then pray'd, th at !he might frill poffefs his Heart, 

And no pre tending Rival fnare a Part; 

This laft Petition heard of all her Pray'r, 

The reft, difpers'd by Winds, were loft in Air. 

But fue , the Goddefs of the Nuptial Bed, 

Tir'd with her vain Devotions for the Dead, 

K .i cfolv'd. 
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Refolv'd the tainted Hand fhould be repell'd, 
-Which Incenfe offer'd, an<l her Altar held: 
Then Iris thus bef poke ; Thou faithful Maid, 
By whor.i thy ~een's Commands are well convey'd, 
Hafte to the Houfe of Sleep, and b_id the God 
Who rules the Night by Vifions with a Nod, 
Pripare a Dream, in Figure, and in Form 
Refernbling him, who perifh'd in the Storm; 
This Form before Alcyone prefent, 
To make her certain of the fad Event. 
Indu'd with Robes of various Hue ihe flies, 
.And flying draws an Arch, (a Segment of the Skies:) 
Then leaves her bending Bow, and from the Steep 
Defcends, to fearch the fi.J.ent Houfe of Sleep, 

'!'he l-loufe of SL E E P. 

Near the Cymmerians, in his dark Abode, 
Deep in a Cavern dwells the drowzy God; 
Whofe gloomy Manfion ncr the rifing Sun, 
Nor fetting, viftts, ·nor the li ghtfome Noon; 
But lazy Vapours round the Region fly, 
Perpetual Twilight and a doubtful Sky: 
No crowing Cock does there his Wings difplay, 
Kor with his horny Bill provoke the Day ; 
Nor watchfal Dogs nor the more wakeful Geefe, 
Difturb with nightly Noife the facred Peace; 
Nor Beaft of Nature, nor the Tame are nigh, 
Kor Trees with Tempefts rock'd, nor human Cry; 
Hut fafe Repofc without a Air of Breath 
Dwells bere, and an dumb ~iet next to Death. 

An Arm of Leth:, with a gentle Flow 
Arifing upwards from the Rock below, 

The 
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The Palace moats, and o'er the Pebbles creeps, 
.L 

And with foft l\!formurs calls the coming Sleeps. 

Around its Entry nod:iing Poppies grow, 

And. all cool Simples that f weet Refi: befrow: 

Night from the Plants their fleepy Virtue drains, 

And palling, fueds it on the £lent Plains: 

No Door~ there was th' unr-uarded Houfe to keeu-. 
b ', 

On creal-:ing HiJ1gcs turn'd, to break his Sleep. 

But in the gloomy Court was rais'd a Bed, 

Stuff'd with black Plumes, and on an Ebon-Sted: 

Black was. the Cov'ring too, where lay th~ God» 

And flept fupine, his Limbs difplay'd abroad: · 

About his Head fantaftick Vifions fly, 
Which various Images of things fupply, · 

And mock their Forms; the Leaves on Trees not morel> 

Nor bearded Ears in Fields, nor Sands upon the Shore. 

The Virgin ent'ring bright, indulg'd the Day 

To the brown Cave, and brufu'd the D'reams a:way:, 

The God di.fturb'd with this new Glare of Light!) 

Caft fuddcn on his Face, unfeal'd his Sight, 

And rais'd his tardy Head, which funk againj) 

And finking, on his Bofom knock'd his Chin; 

At length fhook off himfelf, and a!k'd the Dame21-

(And afking yawn'd) for what Intent ihe came. 

To whom the Goddefs thus: 0 facred Reil:, 

Sweept .Pleafing Sleep, of all the Pow'rs the beft ! 
0 Peace of Mind, Repairer of Decay, I 
vVhofo Balms renew the Limbs to Labours of the Day, 

Care fhuns thy foft Approach, and fallen flies away! 

Adorn a Dream, expreffing human Form, 

The Shape of him who fdf.;r'd in the Storm, 

And fend it flitting to the <J'rachin Court, 

The vV reek of wretched Ceyx to report : 

K3 Before 
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Before his GEeen bid the pale Spectre :fhnd, 
Who begs a vain Relief at Juno's Hand. 
She faid, and fcarce awake her Eyes could keep, 
Unable to fopport the Fumes of Sleep; 
But fled, returning by the Vlay ihe went, 
.And fwerv'd along her Bow with fwift Afcent. 

The God, uneafy 'till he flept again, 
Refolv'd at once to rid himfelf of Pain; 
And, tho' againfl: his Cuftom, call'd aloud, 
Exciting Morpheus from the fleepy Crowd : 
Morpheus, of all his num'rous Train, exprefs'cl 
The Shape of Man, and imitated beft; 
The Walk, the Words, the Gefture could fupply,. 
The Habit mimick, and the Mein bely; 
Plays well, but all his Action is confin'd, 
Extending not beyond our human Kind. 
Another, Birds, and Beafis, and Dragons ape!, 
And dreadful Im:!ges, and Monfier Shapes; 
This Demon, lcelos, in Heav'n's high Hall 
The Gods have nam'd; but Men Phobetor call. 
A third is Phanta/us, who[e Actions rowl 
On meaner Thoughts, and Things devoid of Soul; 
Earth, Fruits, and Flow'rs he reprefents in Dreams, 
And folid Rocks unmov'd, and n· ,ning Streams. 
Thefe three to Kings and C.liiefs their Scenes difplay, 
The reft before th' ignoble Commons play. 
Of thefe the chofen Jvforpheus is difpatch'd; 
Vlhich done, the lazy Monarch, over-watch'd, 
Down from his propping Elbow drop:; his Head, 
Diffolv'd in Sleep, and fhrinks within his Bed. 

Darkling the Demon glides, for Flight prepar'd, 
So foft, that fcarce his fanning \Ving., are heard. 

To 
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To Cf'rachin, fwift as Thought, the flitting Shade~ 

Thro~ Air his momentary Journey made: 

Then lays afide the Steerage of his Vlings, 

Forfakes his proper Form, affumes the King's; 
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And pale, as Dea.th defpoil'd of his Array, ? 
Into L1e ~een's Apartm~nt takes his way, l 
And ftands before the Bed at Dawn of Day: 

Unmov'd his Eyes, and wet his Beard 2,ppears; ~ 

And fl1edding vain, but feeming real Tears; 

The briny '\"f../ aters dropping from his Hairs. 

'Then ftaring on her with a ghaftly Look, 

And hollow Voice, he thus the Q_geen beipoke. 

Know'i1: thou not me? Not yet, unhappy Wife?· 

Or are my Features perifh'd with my Life? 

Look once again, and for thy Hufband loft, 

Do all that's left of him, thy Hufband's GhofU 

Thy Vows for my Return were all in vain, I 
The ftormy South o'ertook us in the Main, 

And never £halt thou fee thy living Lord again. 

Bear witnefs, Heav'n, I call'd on thee in Death, 

And while I call'd, a BillO\v ftop'd my Breath. 

Think not, that flying Fame reports my Fate;-

I prefent, I appear, and my own Wreck relate. 

Rife, wretched WidO\.V, rife; nor undepior'cl- J' 
Permit my Soul to pafs the Sygian Ford; · 

But rife, prepar'd in Black, to mournthy perifh'dLord. 

Thus faid the Player-God ; and adding Art 

Of Voice and Gefl:ure, fo perform'd his Part, 

She thought (fo like her Love the Shade appears) 

That Cryx fpake the VI ords, and Ceyx fhed the Tears; 

She gro1n'd, her inward Soul with Grief oppreft, 

She iigh'd, fhe wept, and fleeping beat her Breaft; 

K 4 Then 
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Then ilretch'd her Arms t'embrace his Body bare; 
Her clafping Arms inclofe but empty Air: 
At this, not yet awake, ihe cry'd, 0 fray; 
One is our Fate, and common is our Way! 

So dreadful was the Dream, fo loud ihe fpoke, 
That fl:arting fudden up, the Slumber broke: 
Then caft her Eyes around, in hope to view 
Her vanifh'd Lord, and find the Vi-lion true: 
For now the Maids, who waited her Commands, 
Ran in with lighted Tapers in their Hands. 
Tir'd with the Search, not finding what £he feeks, 
"-'ith cruel Blows fhe pounds her blubber'd Cheeks; 
Then from her beaten Ilreaft the Linnen tare, 
And cut the golden Caul that bound her Hair. 
H er N urfe demands the Caufe; with louder Cries 
She profecutes her Griefs, and thus replies. 

No more Alcyone; fhe fuffer'd Death 
With her lov'd Lord, when Ceyx loft his Breath:­
No Flatt'ry, no falfe Comfort, give me none> 
My fhipwreck'd Ceyx is for ever gone: 
I faw, I faw him manifefr in View, 

. His Voice, his Figure, and his Geftures knew: 
His Lufl:re lofr, and ev'ry living Grace, 
Yet I retain'd the Features of his Face; 
Tho' with pale Cheeks, wet Beard, and dropping Hair, None but my Ceyx could appear fo fair: 
I would have ftrain'd him with a il:rilt Embrace, 
But thro' my Arms he flipt, and vanifh'd from the Place: 
T here, ev' n jufl there he fiood. And as fh e fpoke, 
Where laft the Speltre was fhe caft her Look: 
Fain would fhe hope, and gaz'd upon the Ground, 
If any printed .Foot!leps might be found. 

Then 
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Then figh'd, and faid; This I too well foreknew, 

And my prophetick Fears prefag'-d too true: 

'Twas what I begg'd, when with a bleeding Heart 

I took my Leave, and fuffer'd thee to part;, 

Or I to go along, or Thou to flay, 

Never, ah never to divide our Way! 

Happier for me, that all our Hours affign'd 

Together we had liv'd; ev~·n not in Death disjoin'd t 

So had my Ceyx ftill been riving here, 

Or \Vith my Ceyx I had perifh'd there: 

Now I die abfent, in the vaft Profound; 

And Me, without my Self, the Seas have drown.'d. 

The Storms were not fo cruel : fhould I {hive 

To lengthen Life, and fuch a Grief furvive; 

But neither will I !hive, nor wretched Thee 

In Death forfake, but keep thee Company. 

lf not one common Sepulchre contains 

Our Bodies, or one Urn our laft Rema.ins, 

Yet Ce_yx and Alcyone ihall join, 

Their Names rernember'd -in one common Line. 

No farther V 01ce her mighty Grief affords, 

For Sighs come rufhing in betwixt her 'Words, 

And ftop'd her Tongue; bL1t what her Tcrrgue deny'd~ -

Soft Tears, and Groans, and dumb Complaints fupply'd. 

'Twas Morning; to the Port ihe t,.kes her way, 

And ftands upGn the Margin of the S-e-a: 

That Place,- that very Spot of Ground !he fought, 

Or .thither by her Deftiny was brought, 

'\ here lafi he ftood: And while {he fadly faid, 

'Twas here he left me, ling'ring here delay'd } 

His parting Kifs, and there his Anchors weigh'd. 

Thus [peaking, while herThoughts pafr Actions t.tac.e, 

And call to Mind, a<lmonifh'd by the Place, 
K~ ' Sr,~-:rp 
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Sharp at her utmoft Ken fhe caft her Eyes,. 
And fomewhat floating from afar defcries: 
It feems a Corpfe a-drift to diftant Sight, 
But at a Diftance who could judge aright? 
It wafted nearer yet, and then fhe knew, 
That what before fhe but furmis'd, was true: 
A Corpfe it was, but whofe it was, unknown, 
Yet mov'd, howe'er, foe made the Caufe her own~ 
Took the bad Omen of a fhipwreck'd Man, 
As for a Stranger wept, and thus began. 

Poor Wretch, on ftormy Seas to lofe thy Life, 
Unhappy thoii, but more thy widow'd Wife! 
At this !he paus'd: for now the flowing Tide 
Had brought the Body nearer to the Side: 
The more f!ie looks, the more her Fears increafe, 
At nearer Sight; and fhe's herfelf the lefs: 
Now driv'n afhore, and at her Feet it lies; 
She knows too much in knowing whom fhe fees; 
Her Hufband's Corpfe; at this fhe loudly fhrieks, 
'Tis he, 'tis he, fhe cries, and tears her Cheeks, 
H er Hair, and Veft; and ftooping to the Sands, 
Abcut his Neck fhe caft her trembling Hands. 

And is it thus, 0 dearer than my Life, 
'Thus, thus return'ft Thou to thy longing Wife~ 
She faid, and to .the neighbouring Mole ihe ftrode, 
(Rais'd there to break th' Incurfions of the Flood;) 

Headlong from hence to plunge her felf ihe fpringss, 
But fhoots along, fupported on her Wings ; 
A Bird new-made, about the Banks fhe plies, 
Not far from .Shore, and fhort Excurlions tries; 
Nor feeks in Air her humble Flight to raife, 
Content to fkim the Surface of the Seas; 

Her 
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Her Bill tho' flender, fends a creaking Noife., 

And imitates a lamentable Voice. 

Now ligliting where the bloodlefs Body lies, 

She with a Fun'ral Note renews her Cries: 

At all her Stretch, her little Wings !he fpread, 

And with h:er feather'd Arms embrac'd the Dead: 

Then flick'ring to his palid Lips, fhe ftrove 

To print a Kifs, the laft Efia.y of Love. 

\Vhether the vital Touch reviv'd the Dead., . 

Or that the moving Waters rai:s'd his Head 

To meet the Kifs, the Vulgar doubt alon_e: 

For fore a prefent Miracle was !hown. 
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The Gods their Shapes to Winter-Birds tranfl-at<-'• . 

But bo.th obnoxious to their former Fate. · 

Their conjugal Affection ftill is try'd, 

And ftill the mournful Race is multiply'd: 

They bill, they tread; Alcyone comprefs'd, 

Sev'n Days fits brooding .on her floating Neil: : 

A wintry ~een: Her Sire at length is kind, 

Calms every Storm, and hu!hes ev'ry Wind; 

Prepares his Empire for hjs Daughter's Eafe, 

And for his hatching Nephews fmooths the Seas .. 

lEsAcus transform'd into a C(;rmorant~ 

Thefe fome old Man fees wanton in the Air, 

And prai[es the unhappy conftant Pair. 

Then to his Friend the long-neck'd Corm'rant iho vs,, 

The former Tale reviving others Woes : 

That fable Bird, he cries, which cuts the Flood . 

With fl ender Legs, was once of Royal Blood; 

His Anceftors from mighty Cf'ros proceed, 

The brav, Lao1JJcdo11, and GanJmrti,, 

K 6 (\Vno~ 
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(\Vhofe Beauty tempted Jorve to fteal the Boy) 
And Priam, haplefs Prince! who fell with Troy: 
Himfelf was Heflor's Brother, and (had Fate 
But giv'n this hopeful Youth a longer Date) 
Pernaps had rival'd warlike HeBor's Worth, 
Tho' on the Mother's Side of meaner Birth; 
Fair Alyxothoe, a Coun try Maid, 
Bare ./.Efarns by ilealth in Ida's Shade. 
He fled the noify Town, and pompous Court, I 
Lov'J the lone Hills, and firnple rural Sport, 
And feldom to th~ City would refort. 
Yet he no rufiick Clowni!hnefs profeft, 
Ncr w~s foft Love a Stranger to his Breaft: 
The Youth had long the Nymph Hejperie woo'd, 
Oft thro' the Thicket, or the Mead purfu'd: 
Ber haply on her Father's Bank he f py'd, 
vVhile fearlefs !he her filver Tre!fes dry'd; 
Away fhe fled: Not Stags with half fuch Speed, 
Before the prowling \Volf, feud o'er the Mead; 
Not Ducks, when they the fafer Flood forfake, 
Purfo'd by Hawks, fo fwift regain the Lake. 
As fa(l: he follow'<l in the hot Career; 
})dire the Lover wing'd, the Virgin Fear. 
A Sr,ake unfeen now pjerc'd her heedlefs Foot; } 
~ick thro' the Veins the venom'd Juices ihoot: 
She fell, and 'fcap'd by Death his fierce Purfuit: 
Her lifelefs Body, frighted, he embrac'd, 
And cry'd, Not this I dreaded, but thy Hafte: 
0 had my Love been lefs, or lefs thy Fear! 
The Viltory, thus bought, is far too dear. 
Accurfed Snake ! yet I more curs'd than he! 
He ga·,e the Wound; the Ca:ufe was given by me. 

y~ 
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Yet none fhall fay, that unreveng'd you dy'd. I 
He fpoke; then climb'd a Cliff's o'er-hanging Side, 

And, refolute, leap'd on the foaming Tide. 

V'ethys receiv'd him ·gently on the Wave; 
The Death he fought deny'd, and Feather§ gave. 
Debarr'd the fureft Remedy of Grief, 

And forc'd to live, he curft th' unafk'd Relief. 

Then on his airy Pinions upward{ flies, ~ 
And at a fecond Fall fuccefslefs tries ; 
The downy Plume a quick Defcent denies. 

Enrag'd, he often dives beneath the Wave, 

And there in vain expects to find a Grave. 

His ceafelefs Sorrow for th' unhappy Maid, 
Meager'd his Look, and on his Spirits prey'd. 

Still near the founding Deep he lives; his Name 

From frequent Diving and Emerging came. 

The End of the Eleventh B()ok. 
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ME TAM O R PHO SE S. 

BOOK XII. 

'I'ranflated by Mr. D R Y D E N. 

'!'he TR o J A N War. 

Brothers, wept. 

This pious Office Paris did not !hare, 

Ahfent alone; and Author of the War, 

Which, for the Spartan ~een, the Grecians drew 

T' avenge the Rape; and .A)ia to fubdue. 

A thoufand Ships were mann'd, t0 fail the Sea: I 
Nor had their jufr Refentments found Delay, 

Had not the vVinds, and Waves oppos'd their Way. 
At 
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At Aulis-, wi.th United Pow'rs they meet, 
But there, Crofs-winds or Calms detain 'd the Fleet. 
Now, while they raife an Altar on the Shore> · 
And Jo•ve with folemn Sacrifice adore; 
A boding Sign the Priefl:s and People fee: 
A Snake of Size immenfe afcends a Tree, 
And, in the leafie Summit, fpy'd a Feft, 
Which o'er her -Callow Young, a Sparrow prefs'd •. 
Eight were the Birds unfledg'd; their Mother flew,. 
And hover'd round her Care; but· fiill in view: 
'Till the fierce Reptile firft devour'd the Brood, 
Then feiz'd the flbtt'ring Darn, and drunk her Blood ... 
This dire Oftent, the fearful People view; 
Calchas alone, by Pht1?bus tat..ght, foreknew ' 
V/hat Heav' n decreed; and with a fmilipg Glance; 
Thus gratulates ·to Greece her happy Chance •. 
0 Argicvts, we fhall conquer: Cf'roy is ou rs , 
But long Delays fhall fi.rft affiict our Pow'rs : 
Nine Years of Labour, the nine ~irds portend; 
The Tenth fhall in the Town's Defiruclion end. 

The Serpent, who his Ivfaw obfcene had fill'd, . 
The Branches in his curl'd Embraces held: 
But, as in Spires he flood, he turn'd to Stone: 
The irony Snake retain'd the Figure ftill his own. 

Yet, not for this, the Vlind-bound Navy weigh'd ;­
Slack were their Sails; and Neptune difobcy'd. 
Some thought him loth the Town fhould be defhoy'd;. 
Whofe Building had his Hands Divine employ'd: 
Not fo the Seer; who knew, and known forefhow'd,. 
The Virgin Pha?he, with a Virgin's Blood 
Mufi: fi.rft be reconcil'd: The comm~m Caufi 
Prevail'd; and Pity yielded to the Laws: 
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Fait Iphigenia the devoted Maid 

,vas, by the weeping Priefl:s, in Linnen-Robes array'd; 

All mourn her Fate; but no Relief appear'd; 

The Royal Vicl:im bound, the Knife already rear'd: 

When that offended Pow'r, who caus~d their Woe, 

Relenting ceas'dher Wrath; and ftop'd the coming Blow. 

A Mift before the Minifters ihe cafl:, 

And, in the Virgin's Room, a Hind fue plac'd. 

Th' Oblation flain, and Phcebe reconcil'd, 

The Storm was hufh'd, and dimpled Ocean fmil'd: 

A favourable Gale arofe from Shore, 

Which to the Port defir'd, the Grcecian- Gallies bore, 

c_fhe Houfe of FAME. 

Full in the midfl: of this created Space, 

Betwixt Heav'ri', Earth, and Skies, there fl:ands a Place, 

Confining on· all three, with triple Bo-ur.d; I 
Whence all Things, tho' remote, are view'd around; 

And thither bring their undulating Sound. . , 

The Palace of loud Fame, her feat of Pow'r, 

Plac'd on the Summit of a lofty Tow'r; 

A thpufand winding Entries long and wide, 

Receive of frefu Reports a flowing Tide. 

A thoufand Crannies in the Walls are made; 

Nor Gate, nor Bars exclude the bufie Trade. 

'Tis built of Brafs, the better to diffufe 

The fprcading Sounds, and multiply the News: 

Where Eccho's in repeated Eccho's play: 

A Mart for ever full, and open Night and Day~ 

Nor Silence is within, nor Voice exprefa, 

But a deaf Noife of Sounds, that never ceafe~ 

Canfus'd, and chiding, like the hollow Roar 

Of Tides, receding from th' infolted Shore. 



2.1 2 0 v1D 's lv!ctamorpbojes. Hook XII. 
,Or like the broken Thunder heard from far, 
When Jove at difl:ance drives the rolling War. 
The Courts are fi.li'd with a tumultuous Din 
Of Crouds, or iuuing forth, or ent1 ing in: 
A th9rough-fare of 1\J"ews; v,~here fome devife 
~

1

l1ings never heard, fome mir.gle Truth with Lies;. 
The troubled Air with ernpty Sounds they beat, 
Intent t~ hear, and eager to r~peat. 
Error fits brooding there, wid: ad<led Train 
Of v.,tin Credulity, and Joys as vain; 
Sufpicion, with Se_¢ition join'd, are near, [Fear. 
And Rumou·rs rais'd, and Murmurs mix'd, and Panique 
Fame fits aloft, and fees the fobjelt Ground, 
And Seas about, arid' Skies above; e.oquiring all around. 

The Goddefs gives th' Alarm; and foon is known 
The Grecian Fleet defcending on the Town. 
Fix'd on Defence, the 'Trojans are not ilow 
To guard their Shore, from an expected Foe. 
They meet in Fight : By Heclor's fatal Hand 
Protejilaus falls, and bites the Strand : 
Which with Expence of Blood t1e Grecians won; 
And prov'd the Strength unknown of P1·iam's Son. 
And to their Cofi: the Cf'rojan Leaders felt 
The G1-·ecian Heroes; and what Deaths t;iey dealt; 

CJ"he Story of C Y G Nus. 

From thefe firft Onfets, the Sigt:ean Shore 
Was ftrew'd with Carcaffes, and fi:ain'd with Gore: 
Neptzmimi Cygnus Troops of Greeks had Dain; 
.Achilles in liis Carr had fcour'd the Plain, 
And clear'd th.e 'Trojan Rank's: Vvhere-e'r he fought, 
Cygnus, or .flec1or, through the Fields he fought: 

'4;igmu 
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Cygnus he found; on him his Force effay'd: 
For Heflo1- was to the tenth Year delay'd. 
His white-main'd Steeds, that bow'd beneath the Yoke, 

He chear'd to Courage, with a gentle Stroke; 

Then urg'd his fiery Chariot on the Foe; 
And rifing fhook his Lancf; in act to throw. 

But firft he cry'd, 0 Youth, be proud to bear 

Thy Dea:th, ennobled by Pelide/ Spear. 
The Lance purfu'd the Voice without delay, 
Nor did t e whizzing Weapon mifs the way; 
J3ut pierc'd his Cuirafs, with foch Fury fent, 
And fign'd his Boforn with a purple Dint. 
At this the Seed of Neptune: Goddefs-born, 
For Ornament, not Ufe, thefe Arms are worn; 
This Helm, and heavy Buckler, I can fpare; 
As only Decorations of the War: 

So Mars is arm'd for Glory, not for Need, 
'Tis fomewhat more from Neptune to proceed, 

·Than from a Daughter of the Sea to fpring: 
Thy Sire is Mortal; mine is Ocean's King. 
Secure of Death, I iliou.'d conte~n thy Dart, 

Tho' naked; and impailible depart. 
He faid, and thre-.v: The trembling Weapon pafs'd ! 
T11rough nine Bull-hides, each under -0ther plac'd, 
On his broad Shield; and ftuck within the laft • 

.Achilles wrench'd it out; and fent again 
The hoftile Gift: The hoftile Gift '.Vas vain. 
H e try'd a third, a tough well-chofen Spear; 
Th' inviolable Body flood fincere, 
Though C)'gnus then did no Defence provide, 
But fcornful offer'd his unfhielded Side. 

N ot otherwife th' impatient Hero far'd, 

Than as a Bull in<;ompafs'd with a Guard, 
Amid 
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Amid the Cirws roars, provok'd froJ;n far 
By fight of Scarlet, and a fanguine War: 
They quit their Ground, his b.ended Horns elude i 
In vain purfuing, and in v.ain purfo'd. 

Before to farther Fight he wou'd advance, 
He fiood confidering, and furvey'd his Lance; 
Doubts if he wielded not a wooden Spear 
Without a Point: He look'd, the Point was there. 
This is my Hand, and this my Lance, he faid; } 
By which fo many thoufand F0es are dead: 
O whither, is their ufual Virtue fled? 
I had it once; and the Lyrnej/ian Wall, 
And Cf'enedos, confefs'd it in their Fall. 
Thy Streams, Cazcus, roll'd a Crimfon-Flood; 
.And CJ'hehes ran red with her own Natives' Blood. 
Twice Cf'elephus employ'd their piercing Steel, 
To wound him firft, and afterward to heal. 
The Vigour of this Arm was never vajn: ~ 
And that my wonted Prowefs I retain, 
Witnefs thefe Heaps of Slaughter on the Plain. 
He faid; and, doubtful of his former Deeds, 
To fome new Tryal of his Force proceeds. 
He cho{e Mencetfs from among the refr; 
At him he launch'd his Spear, and pierc'd his Breafi; 

.On the hard Earth the Lycian knock'd his Head, 
And lay fopine; and forth the Spirit fled. 

Then thus the Hero: Neither can I blame 
The Hand, or J av' lin ; both are fiill the fame •. 
The fame I will employ againft this Foe, 
And wifu but with the fame Succefs to throw. 
So fpoke the Chief; and while he f poke he threw; 
The Weapon with unerring Fury flew, 

s f-) 
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At his left Shoulder aim'd: Nor Entrance found; 

:But back, as from .a Rock, with fwift Rebound 

.Harmlefs ,return'd: A bloody Mark a.ppear'd, 

·vVhich with .falfe Joy the flatter'd Hero .chear'd. 

Wound there was none; the Blood that was in -view:.11 

The Lance before from ,flain Meneete.s drew. 

Headlong he leaps from off his lofty Car, 

And in clofe Fight on Foot renews the War. 

Raging with high Difdain, repeats his Blows; 

Nor Shield, nor Armour can their Force oppofe; 

·Huge Cantlets of his Buckler {hew the Ground, 

And no Defence in his ho.r'd Arms is found, 

But on his Fleili, no Wound or Blood is feen ,; 

The Sword it [elf is blunted on the Skin. 

This vain Attempt the Chief no longer bears:; 

:But r?und his hollow Temples and his Ears 

His Buckler beats:~ The Son of Neptue, llunn'd 

With thefe repeated Buffets, quits his Ground; 

..A fickly Sweat fucceeds~ and Shades of Night; 

-Inverted Nature fwims before his Sight: 

Th' infu1ting Vicl:or preifes on ,the more,, 

And treads the Steps the Vanquiili'd trod before, 

Nor Rei1, nor Refpite gives. A Stone there lay 

'Behind his trembling Foe, and fiop'd .his Way: 

Achilles took th' Advantage which he found, 

O'er-turn'd, and pufh'd him backward on ,tl e Grou.nd·:. 

His Buckler held him under, v,1hile he prefs'd, 

"\\'ith both his Knees, abo,·e his panting Breaft. 

U nlac'd his Helm: About his Chin the Twifi: 

He ty d; and foon the firangled Soul difmifs'd. 

With eager Hafl:e he went to {hip the Dead; 

T he vani!h'd Body from his Arms was fled. 

His 
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His Sea-God Sire, t'immortalize his Frame, 
Had turn'd it to a Bird that bears his Name. 

A Truce fucceeds the Labours of this Day, 
And Arms fufpended with a long Delay, 
W:hile 'Trojan Walls are kept with Watch and Ward; 
The Greeks before their Trenches mount the Guard; 
The Feaft approach'd; when to the blue-ey'd Maid f 
His Vows for Cygnus flain the Victor paid, 
And a white Heifer on her Altar laid. 
The reeking Entrails on the Fire they threw, 
And to the Gods the grateful Odour flew. 
Heav'n had its Part in Sacrifice : The reft 
Was broil'd, and roafied for the future Feafi:. 
The chief-invited Guefts were fet around! } 
And Hunger firft aff wag'd, the Bowls were crown'd, 
Which in deep Draughts their Cares, and Labours 

drown'd. 
The mellow Harp did not their Ears employ: 
And mute was all the Warlike Symphony: 
Difcourfe, the Food cf Souls, was their Delight, , 
And pleafing Chat prolong'd the Summer's-night. 
The Subject, Deeds of Arms; and Valour !hown, 
Or ~n the <Trojan Side, or on their own. 
Of Dangers undertaken, Fame atchiev'd, 
They talk'd by turns; the Talk by turns reliev'd. 
What things but thefe could fierce .Achilles tell, 
Or what could fierce .Achilles hear fo well? 
The laft great Act perform'd, of G_ygnvs f1ain, 
Did mcfr the Martial Audience entertain: 
\Vondring to find a Body free by Fate 
From Steel; and which cou'd ev'n that Steel rebate : 
Amaz'd, their Admiration they renew; 
And fcarce Pe/ides cou'd believe it true. 

'[Ju 
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<J'he Story of C JEN E u s .. 

Then Neflor thus: What once this_ Age has known, 

In fated Cygnus, and in him alone, 

Thefe Eyes have feen in Ca:n::us long before; 

Whofe Bod not a thoufand Swords cou;d bore. 

Ceneus, in Courage, and in Strength, excell'J; 

And ftill his Othry's with his Fame is 1111'.d: 

Bnt wh:i.t did m oit his fvb.rtial De::-d~ ad orn, 

(Though fince he chang'd his Sex) a Woman born, 

A N0vclty [o ftrn.nge, anJ full of Fate, 

His lifr'ning Audience ?Jk.'d him to rcL te. 

Ach/1::s thus commands their c-,rr-.r--: cn Sntc: 

0 Fat]1 r, fi.ril for Prudence in Repute, 

Tell, with t~~:i.t Eloq uence, fo much thy env,1 , 

Ylhat thou hafl: heard, or \Vh2-t of Ce,-:;'I'f!1ts knmvn: 

\ Vh:i.t was h , wh::>nce hi:; Ch~n~e of Sex 1, cg un, 

v~-hat TrJphi.es, join'd jn Wz.rs wj rh thee, he \\"Oil? 

V.'ho conqucr'd him, and in ,vh at fat.11 Gtrif~ 

The Youth, without a Wound, cou'd. l fe his L!fr? 

Neleir!::s then : Thongh tard y Age -ct iH{ ~nme, 

Have fhn.;nk my Sine1vs, and dec.:ry'J rny PriJt?t!; 

Though nn h I h ,1ve forgotttn ·o[ my S:0re, 

Yet not exh.1ul1ed, I remen-, bcr r,c01·e. 

Of all t:-iat Arms atchiev 'cl, nr Peace d'.'1:f!U \L 
~ , 

T hat. clion frill is frer.1 er in my JLJind, 

Than ought beuJc . If rc·;e.:-end. ,\.~ e c:-,n g;\ e 

To F8.ith a S<1nchon, in m:' third I li \'e. 

'Tv.·as in ffi" i~cond Cent',v, l f: ,ve ·'J. 

Y 1ung Ccenis: t}, 11 ~ fair 11.0rtn1, ~.l~id.: 

C,t.'!ir the b1ight 1 w1s born to hir-h C\·mfTla1~J ; 

I\. Prince0 , and a • r~tive of thy Land, 

VoL, l . L DP .. Ct.. 
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Divine Achilles; every Tongue proclaim'd 
Her Beauty, and her Eyes all Hearts inflam'd. 
Peleui, thy Sire, perhaps had fought her Bed, 
Among the reft _; but he had either led 
Thy Mother then; or was by Promife ty'd; 
But ihe to him, and all, alike her Love deny'd. 

It was her Fortune once to take her Way 
Along the fandy Margin of the Sea: 
The Pow'r o( dcean view'd her as ihe pafs'd, 
ALld, lov'd as foon as feen, by. Force embrac'd. 
So Fame reports. Her Virgin-Trea(ure feiz'd, 
And his new Joys, the Raviiher fo pleas'd, 
That thus, tranfported, to the Nymph he cry'd; 
Afk what thou wilt, no Pray'r ihall be deny'd. 
This alfo Fame relates: The haughty Fair, 
Who not the Rape ev'n of a God cou'd bear, 
This Anfwer, proud, return'd; To mighty Wrongs 
A mighty Recompence, of right, belongs. 
Give me no more to fuffer fuch a Shame; 
But change the Woman, for a better Name; 
One Gift for all; She faid; and while ihe fpoke, 
.A ftern, majeftick, manly Tone ihe took. 
A Man ihe was: And as the Godhead f wore., 
To c~neus turn'd; who Ctenis was before. 

To this the Lover adds, without Requeft, 
No force of Steel ihou'd violate his Breaft. 
Glad of the Gift, the new-made Warrior goes; 
And arms among the Grula, and longs for equal Foes. 

~bt 
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'l'be S.kirmijh between the C ~ NT A. u Rs and 
LA p I T H I T E s. 

Now brave Perithous, bold lxion's Son-, 

The Love of fair Hippodame had won. 

The Cloud-begotten Race,, half Men, half Beaft, 

Invited, came to grace the Nuptial Feaft: 

In a cool Cave's Recefs the Treat was made, 

WhofeEntrance, Trees with fpreading Boughs o'er-fhade. 

They fate: and fummon'd by the Bridegroom, came, 

To mix with thofe, the Lapytht:ean Name: 

Nor wanted I: The Roofs with Joy refound: 

And Hymen, lo Hymen, rung around. 

Rais'd Altars fhone with holy Fires; the Bride, 
Lovely herfelf -' and lovely by her Side 

· A'.' Bevy of bright Nymphs, with fober Grace,) 

Came glitt'ring like a Star, anq. took her Place. 

Her Heav'nly Form beheld, all wifh'd her Joy; 

And little wanted, but in vain, their Willies all employ. 

For One, moft Brutal, of the Brutal Brood, 

Or whether Wine, or Beauty fir'd his Blood, 

Or both at once, beheld with l1:1ftful E.yes 

The Bride; at once refolv'd to make his Prize. 

Down went the Board; and faftning on her Hair, 

He feiz'd with fudden Force the frighted Fair. 

'Twas Eurytus began : His beftial Kind 
His Crime purfu'd; and each as pleas'd his Mfo<!, 

Or her, whom Chance prefented, took: The Feai\ 

An Image of a taken Town exprefs'd. 

The Cave refounds with Female Shrieks; we rifo, 

Mad with Revenge to make a f wift Rep rife: 
La And 
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And <J'hefius firfl:, What Phrenzy has poffefs'd, 
0 E urytus .he cry'd, thy brutal Brea1l,_ 
To wrong Perithous, and not him alone, 
But while· I ·Eve, two Friends conjoin'd in one? 

To jufiify his 'Threat, he t111;dls afide 
The Crowd of Centaurs ; and· redeems the Bride: 
The J.Vlonll:er nought reply'd: For VI ords were vain, 
And Deeds cou'd only Deeds unjuft maintain; 
But al'lfwers _wi_th his Hand, and forward prefs'<l, 
Vli th B-lov.rs ·redoubled, on his Face, an d Breaft. 

· ~n.amp.le. GobJft flood, of an tick Mold, 
And. rough , with Figures of the riiing Gold.; 
The Hero foatch'·d it lf P, ;:rnd tofs'd in Air 
Full at the Fron t of the fouJ R.avifl1er. 
He falls,; and ··f:uling vomits fo r; h a F lood 
Of Vi!ine, and fr'cam, and Br<lins, antl mingle<l Dlood. 
J.·fal f roaring, .and half neighing throug;l1 the Hall, 
~Arms, Arms, the double-forrn'<l with.Fury call; 
T o wreak their Brother's Death: A Mc<lLy-1' light 
O f .Dowls, c1.nd J2rs, , at firft fopply the Fi§,h t, 
O nce Inilrumcn '-s of F eai'ts; · b11t now of Fate ; 
\Vine an jcates t.h€ir Rage, ancl tirn~s thei r Hill...,. 

BoJd .Amyrn.r, frc•m the robb'd V dL-y lit in gs 
Th r-h , . C - _-r J d h 1 'T '' . . e -- a11 ces 01 1 .. eav n ; an o y ... h i i·. ~s 
(jf prcc::ou.s Vveigl:t: ~ Cconee th;:t hling on Jijgh , 
r-~~h Tapers fill'<.~ , to light the S,.crifcy, 
T ern frurn the Cord, with his unha;:ioiv '-<l n~.nd 
Hi th re'.v amid the Lafyt!.1t:ea11 13aP.cl . 
On Celc-:don the R.nrn fell ; and left 
His F.icc of Feature, and of Fenn bereft: 
So, when fome brawny Sacrificer kr:ocks , 
Defore an A Har led, an oifrr ' t.l Ox , 

Ili 
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His Eye-balls rooted ollt, are thrown to Ground; t 
His Nofe, difmantled, in his Mouth is found; S 
His Jaws, Cheeks, Front, one undiftinguifh'd Wound. 

This, Be/ates, th' Avenger, cou'd not brook; 

But, by the Foot, a l\,faple board he took; 

And hurl'd at ~1mycus; his Chin it bent · 

Againft his Cheft, and down the Centaur fent: 

Whom fputtring bloody Teeth, the fecond Blow 

Of his drawn Sword, difpatch~d to Shades below. 

Grineus was near; and caft a furious Look 

On the Side-Altar, cens'd with facred Smol;::e, 

And bright with flaming Fires; The Gods, he er/cl~ 

Have with their holy Trade our Hands fupply'd: 

'\Vhy ufe we not their Gifts? Then from the Floor 

An Altar Stone he heav'd, \Vith all the Load it bore: 

Altar, and Altar's Freight together flew, (. 

Where thickeft throng'd the Lapytht:ean Crew: S 
And, at once, Broteas and Oryus flew. 

Oryus' Mother, l'vfycale, was known 

Down from her Sphere to draw the lab'ring Moon. , 

Exadius cry'd, Unpunifh'd fhall not go 

This FaB:, if Arms are found againfl: the Foe. 

He look'd about, where on a Pine were fpread 

The votive Horns of a Stag's branching Head: 

At Grineus thefe he throws; fo juft they fly, 

That the fharp Antlers ftuck in either Eye: 

Breathlefs, and blind he fell; with Blood befmear'd; 

His Eye-balls beaten out, hung dangling on his Beard. 

Fierce !:..ha-tus, from the Hearth a burning Brand 

SeleB:s, and whirling waves; 'till, from his Hand, 

The Fire took Flame; then dafh'd it from the right, 

On fair Charaxus' Temples, near the Sight; 
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The whiftling Peft came on, and pierc'd the Bone, 
And ca.ught the yellow Hair, that fhrivel'd while it fhone.) 
Caught, like dry Stubble fir'd; or like Seerwood; l Yet from the Wound enfu'd no Purple Flood; 
But loo~'d a bubbling M'afs ~f frying Blood. 
His blazing ·Locks fent forth a crackling Sound; 
And hifs'd, like retl hot Jr'n within the Smithy drown'd. 
The wounded Warrior fhook his flaming Hafr, 
Then (what a Team of Horfe could hardly rear) 
He- heaves the Threfhcld Stone, but could not throw; The Weight itfelf for bad the threaten'd Blow; · 
Which dropping from his lifted Arms, came down Full on Cometes' Head; and crufh'd his Crown. 
Nor Rhtt?tus then retain'd his Joy; but faid l So by their Fellows may our Foes be fped; 
Then, with redoubled Strokes he plies his Head: 
The burning Lever not deludes his Pains: 
But drives the batter'd Skull within the Brains. 

Thus flufh'd, the Conqueror, with Force renew'd, 
Evagrus, Dryas, Corythu.s, purfu'd: 
Firft, Corythus 1 with downy Cheeks, he flew; 
Whofe Fall, when fierce Evagrus had in view, 
He cry'd, what Palm is from a beardlefs Prey? 
Rhcetus prevents what more he had to fay; 
And drove within his Mouth the fi'ry Death, 
Which enter'd hilling in,. and choak'd his Breath. 
At Dryas next he flew: But weary Chance., 
No longer wou'd the fame Succefs advance. 
For while he whirl'd in fiery Circles round 1_ The ,Brand, a fharpen'd Stake il:rong Dryas found; S 
And in the Shoulder's ].oint inflicts th.e Wound. 
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The Weapon ftuck; which, roaring out with Pain, } _ 

He drew; nor longer durf1: the Fight maintain. 

But turn'd his Back, for Fear; and B@d amain, 

With him fled Orneus, with like Dread poffefs'd; 

'Thaumas, and Medon wounded in the Breaft; 

And l'vlerme1·os, in the late Race renown'd, 

Now limping ran, and tardy with his Wound. 

Phoius, and Melaneus from Fight withdrew, 

And Ahas maim'd, who Boars encountring flew: 

An<l Augur Ajlylof, whofe Art in vain, (. 

From Fight diifuaded the four-footed Train, S 
Now beat the Hoof with N~lfus on the Plain; 

But to his Fellow cry'd, Be fafely flow, 

Thy Death deferr'd is due to great Alcides' Bow. 

Mean-time ihong Dryas urg'd his Chance fo well, 

That Lycid.as, .Areas, lmhreus fell; 

All, one by one, and fighting Face to Face: 

Crenteus fled, to fall with more Difgrace: 

For, fearful, while he look'd behind, he bore, 

Betwixt his Nofe, and Front, the Blow before. 

Amid the Noife, and Tumult of the Fray, 

Snoring, and drunk with Wine, Aphidas lay. 

Ev'n when the Bowl within his Hand he kept, 

And on a Bear's rough Hide fecurely flept. 

Him Phorhas with his flying Dart transfix'd; 

Take thy next Draught, with Stygian Waters mix'd, 

And fleep thy fill, the infulting Vicl:orcry'd; 

Surpriz'd with Death unfelt, the Centaur dy'd; 

The ruddy Vomit, as he breath'd his Soul, 

Repa{s'd his Throat, and fill'd his empty Bowl. 

I faw Petrteus' Arms employ'd around 

A well-groan Oak, to root it from the Gro~nd. 

Lt This 
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This way, and that, he wrench'd the fibrous Bands; The Trunk, was like a Sappling, in his Hands, A.nd ftill obey'd the Bent: While thus he fl:ood, Perithov..s' Dart drove on; and nail'd him to the Wood; Lycus, and Cbromis fell, by him opprefs'd: 

He/ops, and Diais ~dded to the refi 
A nobler Palm: Helo/)s, through either Ear 
Transfix'd, receiv'd the penetrating Spear. 
This DiDis faw; and, feiz'd with fudden Fright, ~ Leap headlong from the Hill of ftecpy height; And crufh'd an A!h beneath, that cou'd not bear his Weight. 
The iliatter'd Tree receives his Fall; and {hikes, \ Vithin his foll-blown Paunch, the iliarpen'd Spikes. Strong Apha1·eus had heav'd a mighty Stone, The Fragment of a Rock; 2.n<l wou'd have thrown; ,Bui 'Thefeu.r, with a Club of harden'd Oak, } T he Cubit-bone of the bold Centaur broke; And left him majm'd nor fcconded the Stroke. Then leapt on tall Bianor's Back: (Who bore No mortal Burden but his o,vn, before) 

Prefs'd with his Knees his Sides; the double Man, H is Speed \Vith Spurs increas' cl, unwilling run. One Hand the H ero fatl:cn'd on his Locks ; H is oth er ply'd him wi th repeated Strokes. T he Club rung ro und his Ears, and batter' cl Brows ; He falls; and laili i ng np his Heels, his Ride r throws . The fame Herculean Arms, Neclymnus wound ; And lay by him Lycotas on the Ground . And Hippafus, whofe Beard his Breaft invaJes ; And Ripht'us , H aunter ~f the Woodland Shades: And CTereus, us'd with Mountain-Bears to ilrive, And from their Dens to draw th' indignant Beafl:s alive. 
Demo/eon 
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Demcleon cou'd not bear this hateful Sight, 

Or the long Fortune of th' .Athenian Knight: 

But pull'd with all his Force, to difengage 

From Earth a Pine, the Produ,ct of an Age: 

The Root ituck faft: The broken Trunk he fent 

A.t Cf'hefeus; CJ'hefeus frufrrates his Intent, . 

And leaps afide; by Pallas warn'd, the Blow 

To !hun: (for fo he faid; and we believ'd it fo:) 

Yet not in vain th' enormous Weight was caft; 

Which Grantor's Body funder'd at the Waift: · 

Thy Father's 'Squire, .Achilles, and his Care; 

Whom conquer'd in the Polopeian War, 

Their King, his prefent Ruin to prevent, 

A Pledge of Peace implor'd, to Peleus fent. 

Thy Sire, with grieving Eyes, beheld his Fate; 

And cry'd, Not long, lov'd Crantor, fhalt thou wait 

Thy vow'd Revenge. At once he faid, and threw 

H:s A!hen-Spear; which quiver'd, as it flew; 

With all his Force, and all his Soul apply'd; 

The !harp Point enter'd in the Centaur's Side: 

Both Hands, to wrench it out, the Monfter join 'd; 

And wrench'd it out; but left the Steel behinJ; 

Stuck in his Lungs it flood: Inrag'd he rears 

His Hoofs, and down to Ground thy Father bear.1s 

Thus trampled under Foot, his Shield defends 

His Head; his other Hand the Lance portends. 

Ev'n while he lay extended on the Dun, ri 

He fped the Centaur, with one fingle Thruft. 

Two more his Lance before transfix 1d from far; 

And tw.o, his Sword had flain, in clofer v,· ar. 

To thefe was added Dory/as, who fpreac.l 

A Bull's two goring Horns around hi~ He, d. 

L S \Vit1 
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With thefe he pufh'd; in Blood already dy'd, 
Him fearlefs, I approach'd; and thus defy'd: 
Now, Monfter, now, by Proof it 1hall appear. 
Whether thy Horns are 1harper, or my Spear. 
At this, I threw: For want of other Ward, 
He lifted up his Hand, his Front to guard. 
His Hand it pafs'd; and fix'd it to his Brow: 
Loud Shouts of ours attend the lucky Blow. 
Him Peleus fini1h'd, with a fecond Wound, i 
Which thro' the Navel ·pierc'd: He reel'd around; 
And dragg'd his danglin-g Bowels on the Ground. 
Trod what he drag'd; and what he trod, he cruili'd: 
And to his Mother-Earth, wi:th empty Belly, ru1h'd. 

c:Ihe Story of CvLLARus and HvLONOME. 

Nor cou'd thy Form, 0 Cyllarus, foreflow 
Thy Fate; (if Form to Monfters Men allow:) 
Juft bloom'd thy Beard: Thy Beard of golden Hue: 
Thy Locks, in golden. Waves, about thy Shoulders flew. 
Sprightly thy Look: Thy Shapes in ev'ry Part 
So clean, as might inftrucl: the Sculptor's Art; 
As far as Man extended : Where began 
The Beaft, the Bea.ft was equal to the Man. 
Add but a Horfe's Head and Neck; and he, 
0 Ca.ftor, was a Courfer worthy thee. 
So was his Back proportion'd for the Seat:-
So rofe his brawny Che.fr; fo f wiftly mov'd his Feet. 
Coal-black his Colour, but like Jett it !hone; 
His Legs, and flowing Tail were white alone. 
Eelov'd by many Maidens of his Kind; 
::But Fair Hylaname po.ffefs'd his Mind; 

Hy/,. 
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HJ'lonome, for Features, and for Face, 

Excelling all the Nymphs of double Race: 

Nor lefs her Blandiihments, than ijeauty, move; 

At once both loving, and confeffing Love. 

For him ihe drefs'd: For him, with Female Care 

She comb'd, and fet in Curls, h-er auborn Hair. 

Of Rofes, Violets, and Liflies mix'd, 

And Sprigs of flowing Rofemary betwixt,. 

She form'd the Chaplet, that .adorn'd her Front , 

In Waters of the Pegafcean Fount, 

And in the Streams that from the Fountain play, 

She waih'd her Face; and bath'd her twice a-day. 

The Scarf of Furs, that hung below her Side, 

Was Ermin, or the Panther's fpottecl. Pride; 

Spoils of no tommon Beaft: With equal Flame 

They lov'd: Their Silvan Pleafores were the fame :. 

All Day they hunted: And when Day ex:pir'd, 

Together to fome ihady Cave retir'd :· 

Invited to the Nuptials, both repair: 

And, Side by Side, they both engage in War. 

Uncertain from what Hand, a flying Dart 

At CJ,llarns was fent; which pierc'd his Heart. 

The Jav'lin drawn from out the mortal Wound, ~ 

He faints with ftagg'ring Steps; and feeks the Ground: 

The Fa.ir within her Arms receiv'd his Fall, 

And .£hove his wand'ring Spirits to recall : 

And while her Hand the ftreaming Blood oppos'd, 

Join'd Face to Face, his Lips with hers fhe clos'd. 

Stifled with K.iffes, a fweet Death he dies; 

She fills the Fields with undiftinguifh'd Cries; 

At leaft her Words were in her Clamour drown'd; 

For my ftunn'd Ears receiv'd no vocal Sound. 
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In madnefs of her Grief, {he feiz'd the Dart 

New-drawn, and reeking from her Lover's Heart; 

To her bare Bofom the iliarp Point apply'd; 1 
And wounded fell; and falling by his Side ) S 
Embrac'd him in her Arms; and thus embracingdy'd. 

Ev'n ftill methinks, I fee Pha'OComes; 

Strange was his Habit, and as odd his Drefs. 

Six Lions Hides with Thongs together faft, 
His upper Part defended to his W aift : 
And where Man ended, the continued Vefr, 
Spread on his Back, the Roufs and Trappings of aBeaft, 
A Stump too heavy for a Team to draw, 

(It feems a Fable, tho' the Fact I faw ;) 
He threw at Pbolon; the defcending Blow 
Divides the Skull, and cleaves his Head in two. 
The Brains, from Nofe, and Mouth, and either Ear, 

' Came i!foing out, as through a Cullander 
The curdled Milk; or from the Prefs the vVhey, 
Driv'n down by V!eight above, is drain 'd away. 

But him, while ftooping down tq fpoil the Slain, 
Pierc'd through the Paunch, I tumbled on the Plain. 
Then Chthonyus, and Cf'eleboas I flew= 
A Fork the former arm'd; a Dart his Fellow threw. 

The Jav'lin wounded me; (behold the Scar~ 
Then was my Time to feek the Cf'rojan War; 
Then I was Hellor's Match in open Field; 
Rut he \.Vas then unborn ; at leaft a Child: 
Now, I am nothing.) I forbear to tell 
By Peripl0 anta; how Pyretus fell; 
The Centaur by the Knigh t: Nor will I fi:ay 
On Amphix, or what Deaths he dealt that Day: 
'What Honour, with a pointlefs Lance, he won, 

Srnck in the Front bf a Four-footed Man. 
"\Vhat 
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What Fame young Jl1acareus obt~in'd fo Fight: 
Or dwell on Nejfus, now return'd from Flight. 
How Prophet Jvlopfus not alone divin'd, 
Whofe Valour equal'd his forfeeing Mind. 

22.9 

C.1E NE us transform'd to an EAGLE. 

Already Ccenezts, with his conquering Hand, 
Had flaughter'd five the boldeft of their Band. 
Pyrachmus, He!ymus, Antimacbus, 
Bromus the Brave, and frronger Stiphelus, 
Their Names I number'd, and remember well, 
No Trace remaining, by what \Vounds they fell. 

Laitrew, the bulki'fi of the d0uble Race, 
Whom the fpoil'd Arms of Dain Ha/ejits grace, 
Jn Y t>ars retaining frill his Youthful l\.1ight, 
Though his black Hairs were interfpers'd with ,vhite. 
Betwixt th' imhattled Ranks began to prance, 
Proud of his Helm, and Macedonian Lance; 
And rode the Ring around; th::i,t either Hoafi: 
Might hear him, while he made this empty Eoaft. 
And from a Strumpet ihall we fuffer Shame? 
For Ccenis ftill, not Ct:t!neus, is thy Name: 
And frill the Native Softnefs of thy Kind 
Prevails; and le ;:;.ves the W oma~1 in rhy Mind; 
Remember wb.t .. hou wert; vhat Price was paid 
To ch::mge thy Sex; to make thee not a Maid: 
And but a Man in fhew: Go, card and fi1in; 
And leave th e Eufinefs of the War to Men. 

While thus the Boafter exercis'd his Pride, 
The fatal Spear of Cceneu; readi'cl his Side: 
J uft in the mixture of the Y inds it ran ; 
Bet•.vixt the netlier Beafl:, and upper I\11an: 

The 
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The Monfter mad with Rage, and ftung with Smart, 
His Lance directed at the Hero's Heart: 

It fl;ruck; but bounded from his harden'd Breafr, 

Like Hail from Tiles, which the fafe Houfe inveft. 

Nor feem'd the Stroke with more effe8: to come, 
Than-a fmall Pebble falling on a Drum. -

He next his Fauchion try'd, in clofer Fight; 

But the keen Fauchion had no Pow'r to bite. 

He thruft; the blunted Point return'd again: 

Since downright Blows, he cry'd, aqd Thrufts are vain, 

I'll prove his Side; in ihong Embraces held 
He prov' d his Side .; his Side the Sword rep ell' d : 

His hollow BelJy eccho'd to the Stroke, ! 
Untouch'd his Body, as a folid Rock; 

Aim'd at his Neck at laft, ·the Blade in Shivers broke • 

. Th' Impailive Knight ftood Idle, to deride 
His Rage, and. offer'd oft his naked Side: 
At leng-th, Now Monfl:er, in thy turn, he cry'd, 

Try thou the Strength of Cteneus: At the Word 

He thrufl:: and in his Shoulder plung'd the Sword. 

Then writh'd his Hand; and as he drove it down, 

Deep in his Breafi made many Wounds in one. 

The Centaurs faw, inrag'd, th' unhop'd Succefs; 

And ruihing on in Crowds, together prefs; 
At him, and him alone, their Darts they threw: 

Repuls'd they from his fated Body flew. 
Arnaz'd they ftood; 'till Monichus began~ 

0 Shame, a Nation conquer'd by a Man! 

A Woman-Man! yet more a Man is He, 

Than all our Race7 and What He was, are We. 

Now, what avail our Nerves? th' united Force, 

Of two the ftrongeft Creatures, Man and Horfe; 

~ 

Nor 
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Nor Goddefs-born; nor of lxion's Seed 
We feem; (a Lover built for Juno's Bed;) 
Mafter'd by-this half Man. Whole Mountains throw. 
With Woods at once, and bury him below. 
This only way remains. Nor need we doubt 
To choak the Soul within; though not to force it out: 
Heap Weights, inftead of 'Wounds. He chanc'd to fee 
\Vhere Southern Storms had rooted up a Tr.ee; 
This, rais'd from Earth, againil: the Foe he threw; 
Th' Example ihewn, his Fellow-Brutes parfue. 
With Foreft-loads the Warrior they invade; J 
Othrys, and Pelion foon we.re void of Shade; . 
And fpreading Groves were naked Mountains made. 
Prefs'd with the Burden, Cceneus pants for Breath; 
And on his Shoulders bears the Wooden Death. -
To heave th' intolerable Weight he tries ; 
At length it -rofe above his Mouth and Eyes: 
Yet frill he heaves; and, ftrugg1ing with Defpair~ 
Shakes all afide, and gains a gulp of Air: 
A fhort Relief, which but prolongs his Pain; 
He faints by Fits; and then refpires again ; 
At laft, the Burden only nods above, 
As when an Earthquake ftirs th' ldcea11 Grove. 
Doubtful his Death: He foffocated feern'd, 
To moft; but otherwife our Mop/us deern'd. 
\Vho faid he faw a yellow Bird arife 
From out the Piles, and cleave the liquid Skies: 
I faw it too, with golden Feathers bright; 
Nor e'er before bel:eld fo ftrange a Sight. 
Whom Mop/zts viewing, as it foar'd around _ 
Our Troop, and heard the Pinions rattling Sound, 
All hail, he cry'd, thy Country's Grace and Love! 
Once firft of Men below, now iirft of Birds above. 

It~ 
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Its Author to the Story gave Belief: 

For us, our Courage was increas'd by Grief: 

Afham'd to fee a fingle Man purfo'd 

\Vith odt.ls, to fink beneath a Multitude, 

We puil.1'd the Foe: and forc'd to fhameful Flight, 

Part fell, and Part efcap'd by Favour of the Night. 

'.{he Fate of PE R I c LYM EN o s. 

This Tale, by Neflor told, did much difpleafe 

Cflepolemus, the Seed of Hercules : 

For often he had heard his Father fay, } 

That he himfelf was prefent at the Fray; 

And more than ibar'd the Glories of the Day. 

Old Chronicle, he faid, among the reft, 

You might have nam'd .A/cities at the leall:: 

Is he not worth your Praife ? The Pylian Prince 

Sigh'd ere he fpoke; then made his proud Defence. 

l\.1y former \Voes in lonz Oblivion drown'd, 

I wou'd have loft; but you renew the \Vound: 

Better to pafs him o'er than to relate 

The Caufe I have your mighty Sire to hate. 

His Fame has fill'd the World, and reach'd the Sky; 

(Which, Oh, I wifi1, with Truth, I cou'd deny!) 

vVe praife not Hecloi-; though his Name, we know, 

Is great in Arm£; 'tis hard to praife a Foe. 

He, your great Father, levell'd to the Ground 

lvi~//enia's Tow'rs: Nor better Fortune found 

Elis, and Pylos; That a neighb'ring State, 

And This my own: Both guiltlefs of their Fate. 

To pafs the re1, twelve, wanting one, he flew; 

My Brethren, who their l3i th from Neleus dre.v, 
All 
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All Youths of early Promife, had they liv'd; 

By him they peri.fh'd: I alone forviv'cL 

The reft were ea fie Conq ueft : But the Fate 

Of Periclymenos, is wondrous to relate. 

To him, our common Grand:fire of the Main 

Hadgiv'n to change his Form, andchang'd, refumeagain, 

Vary'd at Pleafure, every Shape .he try'd; 

And in all Beafts, Alcicles ftill defy'd: 

Vanquifh'd on Earth, at length he foar'd above; 

Chang'd to the Bird, that bears the Bolt of Jo·ve: 

The new-diffembled Eagle, now endu'd 

With Beak, and Pounces, Hercules purfu'd, 

And cuff'd his manly Cheeks, and tore his Face; 

Then, fafe retir' d, and tour' d in empty f pace • 

.Alcides bore not lbng his flying Foe; 

But bendini:r his inevitable Bow, 
0 

Reach'd him in Air, fofpended as he ftood; 

And in his Pinion fix'd the feather'd Wood. 

Light was the Wou_nd; but in the Sinew hung 

The Point, and his difabled Wing unftrung. ' 

He wheel'd in Air, and ftretch'd his Vans in vain; 

His Vans no longer cou'd his Flight fufb.in: 

For while one gather'd \Vind, one unfupply'd 

Hung droopino- down, nor pois'd his other Side. 

He fell: The Shaft that {lightly was imprefs'd, 

Now from his heavy Pall with \-Veight incrras'd, 

Drove thro1:1gh his Neck, ailant; he fp_urns the Ground, 

J-\nd the Soul i!fues through the \.Veazon's 'Nound. 

Now, brave Commander of t1ue Rhodian Seas, 

V/ hat Praife is due from me to Hercules? 

Silence is all the Vengeance I decree 

For my !1ain Brothers; but 'tis Peace with thee. 
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Thus with a flowing Tongue old Nejlor [poke: 

Then, to full Bowls each other they provoke : 
At length with Wearinefs, and Wine opprefs'd, 
They rife from Table; and withdraw to Reft. 

'I'he Death of A c H I L L E s. 
The Sire of Cygnus, Monarch. of the Main, 

tv.Iean-time, laments his Son,. in Battle Dain, 
And vows the Victor's Death; nor vows in vain. 
For nine long Years the frnother'd Pain he bore; 
( .Achilles was not ripe for Fate before:) 
Then when he faw the promis'd Hour was near, 
He thus befpoke the God that guides the Year. 
Immortal Offspring of my Brother Jocve; 
My brighteft Nephew, and whom befr I love, 
Whofe Hands were j_oin'd with mine, to raife the Wall 
Of tott'ring <Troy, now nodding to her,· F-al'l~ 
Doil: thou not-mourn our Pow'r employ'd in vain; 
And the Defonders of our City flain? 
To pafa the reft, could noble Heflor lie 
Unpity'd, drag'd around his Native Cf'roy? 
And yet the Murd'rer lives: Himfelf by far 
A greater Plague, than all the wafteful War: 
He lives; the proud Pe/ides lives, to boaft 
Our Town defhoy'd, our common Labour loft. 
0, could I meet him l But I wifh too late: 
To pr.ave my Trident is not in his Fate! 
But let him try (for . that's allow'd) thy Dart, 
And pierce his only penetrable Part . 

.Apollo bows to the fu perior Throne; 
And to his Uncle's Anger, adds his own. 
Then in a Cloud involv'd, he takes his Flight, 
W here Greelr.1 and 'Trt:Jans mix'd in mortal Fight; 
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And found out Paris, lurking where he ftood, 
And ftai-n'd his Arrows with Plebeian Blood: 
P htebus to him alone the God confefs' d, 
Then to the recreant Knight, he thus addrefs'd. 
Doi1 thou not blufu, to fpend thy Shafts in vain 
On a degenerate, an:d ignoble Train? 
If Fame, or better Vengeance be thy Care, 
There aim: And, wit!i one Arrow, end the War. 

235 
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He faid; and iliew'd from far the blazing Shiel.di ~ -
And S~ord, which, but Achilles, none could wield; 
And how he mov'd a God, and rnow,.d the ftanding 

Field. 
The Dei_ty himfelf direcl:s aright 
Th' in venom' d Shaft; and wings the fatal Flight. 

Thus fell the foremoft of the Grecian Name; 
And He, the bafe Adult'rer, boafts the Fam~. 
A Speclacle to glad the 'Trojan Train; 
And pleafe old Priam, after Heclor £lain. 
If by a Female Hand he had forefeen J 
He was to die, his Willi had rather been 
The Lance, and double Ax of the fair W arriour OEeen. 
And now the Terror of the <Trojan Field,. 
The Grecian Honour, Ornament, and Shield,. 
High on a Pile, th' Unconquer'd Chief is plac'd,. 
The God that arm'd him firft, confum'd at lafl:. 
Of all the mighty Men, the fmall Remains 
A little Urn, and fcarcely fill'd, contains. 
Yet great in Homer, ftill Achilles. lives; 
And equal to himfelf, himfelf furvives .. 

His Buckler owns its former Lord; and brings 
New caufe of Strife, betwixt contending Kings;. 
Who worthi'ft after him, his Sword to wield, 
Or wear his Armour, or fnH:ain his Shield. 

Ev'n 
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Ev'n Diomede fat mute, with down-caft Eyes; 
Confcious of wa11ted. vVorth to win the Prize: 
N Jr Menelaus prefum'd thefe Arms to claim, 
Nor He the King of Men, a greater Name. 
Two Rivals only rofe: Laertes' Sonp 
And. the vaft Bulk of Ajax.__ Cf'elamon: 
The King who cheriili'd e:::.ch with equal Love, 
And from himfelf all Envy wou'd remove, 
Left both to be determin'd by the Laws; 
And to the Grcecian Chiefs transferr'd the Caufe. 

'1:h1 End of tliJe Z'welfth ·Bock. 
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~ HE Chiefs were fet; the Sordiers cerown'd I T Jl~I the Field: 
--=! i: To thefe the Mailer of the Seven-fold 

-~~ Shield 
Upftarted fierce: And kindled with Difdain-; 
Eager to f peak, unable to contain 
His boiling Rage, he rowl'd his Eyes around 
The Shore, and Grtecian Gallies hall'd a-ground. 
Then ftretching out his Hands, 0 Jo<Ve, he cry'd, 
Muft then our Caufe before the Fleet be ,try'd r 
And dares Uly.ffes for the Prize contend, 
In fight of what he dudl not once defend] 

Bui 
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But bafoly fled that memorable Day, 

When I from lleflor's Hands redeern'd the flaming Prey. 

So much 'tis fafer at the noiiie Bar 

V{ith Words to flourifh, than engr1.ge in War. 

By diff'rent Methods we maintain our Right, 

N::-r am I made to talk, nor he to fight. 

In bloody Fields I labour to be great; 

His Arms are a fmooth Tongue, and foft Deceit: 

lfor need I fpeak my Deeds, for thofe you fee, 

The Sun, and Day arc Witneacs for me. 

Let him who fights unfcen; relate his own, 

And vouch th~ filent Stars, and confcious l\foon. 

Great is the Prize demanded, I confer.~, 

But fuch an abjclt Rival md:es it lefs; 

That Gjft, thofe Honours, he but hop'd to gain, 

Can leave no room for ..!ljax to be v2.i11 : 

Lofing-he wi1~s, becaufe his N8.me will be 

Ennobled by Defeat who durft contend with me. 

Were my known Valour queilion'd, /et my BlooJ 

V! ithout that Plea wou'd make my Tide good : 

My Sire was tclamon, whofc rms, emr,loy'd 

·with Herculr:, thefe :-r1oja"'n \Valls deftroy'd; 

.r\nd who before with Jajon fent from Greece, 

In the firft Ship brought h0me;; lhc Gol<len Fleece. 

(. -. r at 'ieiamon from J£ams deri·,.es 

!Es "Birth (th' Inq uifitor of guilty Lives 

Jn Shades below; \\here Sifiph,t.r, whofe Son 

This ·Thief is th~ughr, re 113 up the rcfilcfs hect,')' Stone : 

Jul} ../Earns, th~ K'nz of Gods above 

Begot: Tl. s A ·ax -is the third from Jor.;e. 

1 ' or fhou'd r frck Advantage from my Line, 

l.1 ::lef ( Achi lrs) it as mix'd v ith thine.: 
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As next of Kin, Achilles' Arms I claim ; 
This Fellow would ingraft a Foreign Name 
Upon our Stock, and the Si)j,phian Seed 
By Fraud, and Theft afferts his Father's Breed: 
Then muft I lofe thefe Arms, becaufe I came 
To fight uncall'd, a voluntary Name, 
Nor iliunn'd the Caufe, but offer'd you my Aid? 
While he long lurking was to War betray'd: 
Forc'd to the Field he came, but in the Rear; 
And feign'd Diftraclion to conceal his Fear: 
'Till one more cunning caught him in the Snare: 
(Ill for himfelf) and dragg'd him into War. 
Now let a Hero's Arms a Coward veft, · 
And he who iliunn'd all Honours, gain the beft: 
And let me ftand excluded from my Right, 
Robb'dof my Kinfman's Arms,who fir.ftappear'dinFight. 
Better for us, at home had he remain'd., 
Had it be~n true the Madnefs which he feign'd, 
Or fo believ'd; the lefs had been our Shame, 
The lefs his counfell'd Crime, which brands the Grecian 
Nor PhiloBetes had been left inclos'd (Name; 
In a bare Hle, to Wants and Pains expos'd, 
Where to the Rocks, with folitary Groans., 
His Suff'rings, and our Bafenefs he bemoans: 
And willies (fo may Heav'n his Willi fulfill) 
The due Reward to him, who caus'd his Ill. 
Now he, with us to Cf'roy's De.ftrultion [worn, 
Our Brother of the War, by whom are born 
.Alcides' Arrows, pent in narrow B9un~s, · 
With Cold and Hunger pinch'd, and pain'd with Wounds, 
To find him Food and Cloathing, mu.ft employ 
Againfr the Birds the Shafts due to the Fate of 'Troy. 

voL. n. M x~t 
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~Yet ilill he lives, and lives from Treafon free, 
illecaufe he left Ulyjfes' Company; 
:Poor Palamede might wifh., fo void of Aid, 
·Rather. to have been left, than fo to De~th betray'd~ 
:The Coward bore the Man immortal Spight, 
·who fham'd him, out of Madnefs into Fight: 
.Nor daring otberwifr to vent his Hate, 
Accus~d him fir.fr of Treafon to the State; .. 
-AnJ. .then for Proof produc'd the golden Store, 
Himfelf had hidden in his Tent before: 
'Thus ·of two Champi0ns he depriv'd our Hoit • 
. By Exile one, and one by Treafon loi1. · 
Thus fights Ulyjfes, thus his Fame extends, 
·A formidable Man, but to his Friends: 
Great, for what.Greatr1.efs is in \Vords, and Sound., 
Ev'n faithful Nejior lefs in both is found : 
But that he might without a Rival reign, 
He left this faithful Ne.ftor on the Plain; 
Forfook his FrieHd ev'n at his utmofi: Need, 
Who ti.r'd, and taTdy with his wounded Steed, 
Cry'·d out for Aid, and call'd him by his Name; 
.But CowardiC;e :has neither Ears nor Shame; 
'Thus fled the good old Man, bereft of Aid, 
And, for as much as lay in him, betray'd : 
That this is not a Fable forg )d by me, 

Like one of h1s~ an Uly.ffean Lie, 
l vouch ev'n Diomede, who tho' his Friend, 
Cannot that All: excufe, much :lefs defend: 
'.He call'd him hack aloud, and tax'd his Fear; 
And fore enough he heard, but durfl: not hear. 

The Gods with equal Eyes on Mortals look, 
He juftly was forfaken, who forfook: 

w~r..te~ 
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vV:mted that Succour, he refus'd to lend, 
Found ev'ry Fellow fuch another Friend ; 
No wonder, if he roar'd that all might hear ; 
His Elocution was increas'd by Fear: 
I heard, I ran, I fou nd him out of Breath, 
Pale, trembling, and half dead with fear of Death. 
T hough he had j udg'd himfelf by his own Laws, 
A nd ftood condemn'd, I help'd the common Cau.fe: 
W i th my broad BncHer hid him from the Foe; 
(Ev'n the Shield trembled as he lay below; ) 
And from impending Fate the Coward freed: 
G ood Heav'n forgive me for fo bad a Deed ! 
If frill he will perfiH:, and urge the Strife, 
Firft let him give me back his fo.rfeitLifo : 
Let him return to that opprobrious Field ; 
Agaii1 creep under my protecting Shield : · 
Let him lie wounded, let the Foe be nttar, 
And let his qniv'ring Heart confefa his Fear; 
There put him in the very Jaws of Fate ; 
And let him plead his Caufe in that Efl:ate: 
And yet when fnatch'd from Death, when from belo · 
l\.1y lifted Shield I loos'd, and le t him go ; 
Good Heav'ns, how light he rofe, with vvhat a bound 
He fprung from Earth, for.getful of his Wound ; 
How frcfh, how eager then his Feet to ply;· , · 
Who had not Strngth to ftand, had Speed to Ry! 

H e/lor came on, and brought the Gods along ; 
Fe:i.r feiz'd alike the feeble, and the ilrong ~ 
Each Greek was an U&iJes; foch a Dread 
Th' Approach, and ev'n the Sound of Hellar bred : 
Him, fle{h'd with Slaughter, and with Conqueft cr~wn'd, , 
I met, and overturn'd him to the Ground; 

Mz Whrn 
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.,When a:fter, matchlefs as he deem'd in Might, 
He .challeng'd all our Hoft to fi.ngle Fight; 
All ~yes were fix'd on me·:· The 'Lots were thrown; 

·sut for your Champion .J wa-s wifh'd alone-: 
-Y our Vows were heard; we fought, a-nd neithe-r yield; , 
·Yet I o:return'd unvanquiih'd from the Field. 
·\Vith Jove to Frien~, th' infulting Cf'rojan came, 
-And menac'd u·s \\.i.th Fo.rce, 011r Fleet with Flame. 

,Was it the .Strength of this Tongue-valiant Lord, 
fn that b 1 ack Hour, that fav' d you from the Sword.? 

Dr wa-s my .Breaft ex,pos'd alone, to brave 
-A thoufand Swords, a thoufand Ships to fave.? 
The Hopes of _your return ! And can you yield~ 
~or a fav'd. Fleet, ilefs than a frngle Shield? 
Think it no Boaft, 0 Grecians, if I deem 
Thefe a-rms want 4).ax, more than Ajax them; 
Dr, I with them an equal Honour ihare; 

They honour'd to be worn, and I to wear. 
Will he compare my Cou.rage with his Sleight? 
As we:11 he may .compare the Day with Night. 

Night i-s indeed the Province of his Reign : I 
Yet all his da..r.k Exploits no more contain 
TJian a Spy taken, and a Sleeper Dain; 

A Prieft made Pri:s'ner, Pallas made a P-rey: I 
But none of all thefe Aclions done by Day: 
Nor ought of thefe was done, and Diomede away. 

If on fuch petty Merits you confer 
~o vafl: a Prize, :let each .his Portion fhare ; 
Make a jufl: Dividend; and if not all, 
The greater Part to Diomede will fall. 
But why for lthaa.s fuch Arms as thofe, 
Who naked, and by Night invades his Foes? 

Tlle 
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The glitt'ring Helm by Moonlight will proclaim. 
The latent Robber, . and pr-event his- Game : . 

Nor cou'd he hol-:l his tott'ring Head upright. 
Beneath that Ivlorion, or fuib.in the "\Veight ; 
Nor that right" Arm cou'd tofo the beamy Lance;· 
Much lefs the l.eft that-amplh;·Shic-ld advance ; 
1-'ond'rous. with precious _VI eight, . and rough ,vith Coft/. 
Of the. roundVvorld:in riG.ng _Goldembofs'd: 
'That Orb would ill become his Hand to wield, 

And look as for the Gold'he ftole the Shield;· 

Vvhich, fhou.' d your Error on, the Wretch beftow~·, 
It would not .frighten, but allure.the Foe: 
Why afk.s he, wha--t avails ~im not.in Fight, 
And wou'd hut cumber, and retard his- Flightj . 

In which his only Excellence is plac'd? 
You give him Death, that intercept his Hafte: · 

Add, that his own is yet a l\'llaiden-Shield, . 
Nor the lea.ft Dint has fuffer' din the Field9 . 

Guiltlefs of'Figh't~ Mine batter'd, hew'd, and :bor~d~ 
Worn out of Service, muWforfake his Lord. 
What farther need of Words our Right to fcan? : 

My Arguments are Deeds, let Aclionfpeak .the Man~ 

Since from a Champion's Arms the.Strife arofe, 
Go caft the glorious Prize amid the· Foes; · 
Then fend us to redeem both Arms, and ShieldllY 
And let him wear, who wins 'em in the Field. 

He faid: A Murmur from a. Multitude~ 
Or fomewhat like a ftifl.ed Shout, enf u'-d: . 
'Till from his Seat arofe Laertes' Son;-

Look'd down a .while, and paus'd, e'er he begun; -
Then, to th' expecting Audience., , rais~d. his L·ook:, , 

A nd not with.out prepar'd Attention fpoke: 
M 3 Sof{ 



~46 Ov1D's Metamorpbofes. Book XIII. 
Soft was his Tone, and fober was bi.s Face; 
Action his ~Wor<ls, and ""\Vords his AEt.iom grace. 

If Heav'n, my Lords, had hear<l our common Pray'r9 Thefe Arms had caas'd no Q.9arrel for an Heir; 
Still grefl.t Achilles had his own poITefs'd, 
And we with great Ach;//i:s bad been blefs'd; 
But fince hard Fate, and Heav'n's fevere Decree., 
Have ravifh'd him away from yon, and m~, 
(At this he figh'd, and •..vip'd his Eyes, an<l drew, 
Or feem'd to drav,', fome Drops of kindly Dew) 
Who better can fucceed .dchilles loft, 
Than He, who gave Achilles to your Ho1H 
This only I req ueft, that neither H~ 
May gain, by being what he feems to be. 
A H:upid Thing; nor I may lofe the Prize, 
By having Senfe, which Heav'n to him denie.: 
Since great or frna11, the Talent I er.joy'd 
Wa-s ever in the common Caufe employ'd; 
Nor let my Wit, and w ntecl Eloquence, 
\Vhich often has been u:/d in your Defence, 
And in my own, this only time be brought 
To bear againft my fdf, and deem'd a Fault. 
Make not a Crime, where N atnre made it none; 
For ev'ry Man may freely ufe his own. 
The Deeds of long-defcended Anceftors 
Are but by Grace of Imputation ours, 
Theirs in E.ffetl; but fince he draws his Line 
From Jo'Ve, and feem::; to p]ead a Right Divine; 
From Jove, like him, I claim my Pedigree : 
And am defcended ill the fame Degree: 
Iv1y Si1c Laertes was Arcefius' Heir, 
Arceji.w was the Son of Jupiter; 
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No Parricide, no banifu'd Man, is known 

In all my Line: Let him excufe his own. 

Hermes ennobles too my Mother's Side, 

By both my Parents to the Gods ally'd .. 

But not becanfc that. on the Female Part 

lVIy blood is better, dare I claim Defert, 

Or that my Sire from Parricide is free; 

Butjudge by Merit betwixt Him and Me: 

The Prize be to rhe be.fl: ; pro..vided yet 

That Ajax for a while his Kin forget,_ · 

And his great Sire, and greater Uncle's Name-, 

To for6fy by them his feeble Claim : 

Be Kindred and Relation laiJ afide, 

And Honour's Caufe by Laws of Hon.01.u try'd, ..... 

For if he plead Proximity of Blood; 

That empty Title is with Eafe withftood. 

Peleus, the Hero's Sire, more nigh than he> 

And Pyrrhus, his undoubted Progeny, 

Inherit firfi thefe Trophies of the Field: 

To Scyros, or to Pthio, fend the Shield.: 

.And creucer has an Uncle's Right ; yet ne 

Waves his Pretenfions, not contends with me. 

Then fince the Caufe on pure Defert is plac'd~ 

Whence ihall I take my rife, what reckon lafi? 

I not prefome on ev'ry Act to dwell) 

iut take thefc few, in order as they fell. 

crhetis, who knew the Fates, apply'd her Car~. 

To keep .Achilles in Difguife from War; 

And 'till the threatning Influence was paft, 

A Woman's Habit on the Hero caft: · 

AH Eyes were cozen'd by the borrow'd Vefti, 

.And Ajax (never wifer than the rcH} 
M 4- Found' 
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Found no Pe/ides there: .At length I came 
With profFer'd Wares to this pretended Dame; 
She, not difcover'd by her l'v1ien, or Voice, 
:Betray'd her Manhood by her manly Choice; 
And while on Female Toys her Fellows look, J Grafp'd in her Warlike Hand, a Javelin !hook; 
\Vhom, by this AB: reveal'd, I thus befpoke ; 
0 Goddefs-born ! refift not Heav'n's Decree, 
The Fall of Ilium is referv'd for thee ; 
Then fe-jz'd him, and _produc'd in open Light, 
Sent blufhing to the Field the fatal Knight. 
Mine then are all his Aclions of the War; 
Great Cf'rlephus was ~onquer'd by my Spear, 
And aft~r -cur'd: To me the Cf'hehans owe, 
Lejlos, and Cf'enedos, their Overthrow; 
C,yros and Cy/Ja : Not on all to dwell, 
By me Lyrne.fus, ano fl:rong Chiyfa fell: 
And fince I fent the Man who HeElor flew, 
To me the noble HeEfor's Death is due: 
Thofe Arms I put into his living Hand, 
Thofe Arms, Pe/ides dead, I now demand. 

When Greece was injur'd in the Spartan Prince, 
And met at Aulis to avenge th' Offence, 
'Twas a dead Calm, or adverfe Blafi:s, that reign'd, 
And in the Port the vVind-bouncl Fleet detain'd: 
Bad fi.gns were feen, and Oracles fevere 
"\iV ere daily thunder'd in our Gen'ral's Ear; 
That by his Daughter's Blood we rnuft appeafe 
Diana's kindled Wrath, and free the Seas. 
Affeftion, Int'reft, Fame, his Heart affail'd: 
Bu.t foon the Father o'er the King prevail'd: 
Bold, on himfelf he took the pious Crime~ 
As angry with the Gods, as they with him, 
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No Subject con'd fuftain their Sov'reign's Look,., 

'Till this hard Enterprize I undertook: 

I only durft th' Imperial Pow'r controul, ·. 

And undermin'd the Parent in his Soul;. 

Forc'd him t' exert the Kin-g for common Gciodl" -

And pay our Ranfom -with hi's Daughter's Blood. 

Never was Caufe more difficult to plead, 

Than wherethe Judge againft himfelf decreed: 

Yet, th-is I won by .dint of Argument;., 

The Wrongs his injur'd Broth_er underwent; -. 

And his own Office, Iham'd him .. tcrcanfent. 

'Twas harder yet to move the rAethei's Min.d, 

And to this heavy Tafk was I de:fign'd : 

Reafons againft her Love 1 knew were vain; , 

I circumvented whom I could not gain: . 

Had .lljax be.en ernploy'd, our flacken'd ,Sails" 

Had fiill at Aul£s waited happy. Gales 1 ~ 

Arriv'd at Tro;,, your Choice was fix'd on me] , 

A fearlefs Envoy, fit for a bold Embaffy r . 

Secure, I enter'd through the hoH:ile :Court-, 

Glitt'ring with Steel, and crowded ,vith Refo..rt: 

There, in the midft of Arms, I plead our Caufe, ' , 

Urge the foul Rape, and violated Laws; · 

Accufe the Fo€S, as Authors of the Strife, 

Reproach the Ravifher, demand t11e Wife_. 

Priam, Anten<Jr, and the wifer f~w, _ 

I mov'd; but Perris, and his la\vlefs Crew 

I
) 
~ 
· , 

j 

Scarce held their Hands, and lifted SYvords ; : but fiotid t 

In act to quench their impious Thirfr of Blood: 

This !Vlcnelaus ktnows ; expos'd to iliare 

With me the rough Preludium of the \Var • . 

Endlefs it were to tell, what I have done, . 

In Arms, or Council, fince the Siege begu11 :. 

M5 , The 
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The fidl Encounter's paft, tl1e Foe repell'd, 
They fkulk'd within the Town,. we kept the Field. 
War feem'd aDeep for nine long Years; at length_ 
.Both Sides refolv'd to pufh, we try'd our Stren-gtli'. 
Now what did 4,iax, while our Arms took Breath, 
Vers'd only in the grofs mechanic Trade of Death 1 
If you ;require my Deeds, with ambufh'd Arms 
I trapp'd the Foe, or tir'd with falfe Alarms; 
Secur'd the Ships, drew Lines along the Plain, 
The Fajnting chear'd, chaftis'd the Rebel-trnin, 
Provided Forage, our fpent Arms renew'd; [purfo,'d 
Employ'd at home, or fent abr:oad, the common Caufe 

The King, deluded in a Dream by Jorve, 
Defpair'd to take the Town, and order'd to remove .. 
V/hat Subject dur.f'c arraign the Pow'r Supream, 
Producing Jorve to juilify his Dream? 
,.Ajax might wifh the Soldiers to retain 
From fhamefol Flight, but Willies were in vain; 
As wanting of Effec'c had been his Vv ords~. 
Such as of Courfe his thundring Tongue affords. 
But did this Eoailer threaten, did he pray, ! 
·Or by his own Example urge their Stay ? 
None, none of thefe: but ran himfelf away. 
I faw him run, ai:d was albam'd to fee; 
'V/ho ply'd hjs Feet fo faft to get aboard, as Her 
Then fpeeding through the Place, I made a fiand, } 
And loudly cry'd, 0 bafe degenerate Band, 
To leave a Town aheady in your Hand! 
After fo long Expence of Blood, for Fame, 
To bring hGme nothing, biat perpetual Shame! 
Thc- fe \.\l ords, or what I have forgotten fince, 
(For Gr~ef infpir'd m~ then with Eloquence) 
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Red uc' d their Minds ; they leave the crowded Por.tll'­

And to their late forfaken Camp refort : 

Difinay'd the Council met: This man was there,. 

But mute, and not recover'd of his Fear: 

'Therfites tax'd the King, and loudly rail'd, 

But his wide opening Niouth with Blows 1 feal'a"' 

Then, riling, I excite their Souls· to Fame., 

And kindle fleeping Virtue into Flame. 

From thence, whatever he perform'd in Fight 

~s juflly mine, who dre.w him back from Flight'. 

Which of the Grecian Chiefs conforts-with Thee r I, 
But Diomede defires my Company, 

And ftill comm_onicates his Praife \-eith me, ' 

As guided by a God, fecure he goes, 

Arm'd with my Fellow{hip, amid the Foes: 

And (ure no little Merit I may boafr-, 

\Vhom foch a !\!Ian [elects from foch an Hoaft.; 

Unforc'd by Lots I went without affright, 

To dare with him the Dangers of the Night :.. 

On the fame Errand frnt, we met the Spy 

Of Hecl'Or, double-tongu'd, and us'd to lie; 

Him I difpatch'<l, but not 'till unde.cmin'd,, 

1 drew him firft to tell, what treaci1'rous Cf'roy defign'd :·. 

My Tafk perform'd, with Praife I had retir'd, 

B Llt not content with this, to greater Praife af pir'd: 

Invaded Rhe/i1S, and his :!'fracimz Cr.ew, 

And him, and his, in th<:ir own Strength I flew; .. 

R"'tnrn'd a Vic.or, all rny Vows compleat, 

'With the Kir.g's 0 iiariot, in his Royal Seat: 

Refufe r.1.e r.ow his Arms, ,, }~ofe fi ry Ste-eds, 

'\Vere promis'd to the py for his Ne brnal D-izeds: 

Yet let duil .Ajax bear away m?Right, 

When all hi Days out-balance l:s one t igh.t, 

M 6 N0r 
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Nor fought I Darkling ftill: The Sun beheld 

With ilaughter'd Lycians when I ftrew'd the Field~ 
You faw, and counted as I pafs'dalong, 
.Alajl-or, Chromius, Ceranus the Strong, 
.Alcander, Prytanis, and Halius, 
1Veomon, Charopts, and Emomus; 
Coon, Cheifidamas; and five beii.de, 
Men of obfcure D efcent, but Courage try'd: 
All thefe this Hand laid breathlefs on the Ground; 
Nor want I Proofs of many a manly Wound: 
All honefl, all before : Believe not me ; 
Words may deceive, but credit what you (ee. 

At this he bar'd his Breaft, and :fhow'd his Scars, 
As of a furrow'd Field, well plow'd with Wars; 
Nor is this Part unexercis'd, faid he; 
That Gi:m:-bulk of his from Wound~ h free : 
Safe in his Shield he fears no Foe to try, 
.And better manages his Blood, than I: 
But this avails rn€ not; our Boafter ftrove 
Not with our Foes alone, but partial Jove, 
To fave the Fleet : this I confefs i~ true, 
(Nor will I take from any Man his due :) 
But thus affoming all, he robs from you. 
Some part of Honour to your fhare will fall, 
He did the heft indeed, but did not all. 
Patrocles in Achilles' Arms, and thought 
The Chief he feem'd, with equal Ardour fought; 
freferv'd the Fleet, repell'd the raging Fire, 
And forc'd the fearful 'Trojans to retire. 

But Ajax boafts, that he was only thought 
A Match for He8or, who the Combat fought: 
Sure he forgets the King, the Chiefs and Me: 
All were as eager for the Fight as He: 
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He but the ninth, and not by publick Voice, 
Or ours preferr'd, was only Fortune's Cho_ice: 
They fought; nor can our Hero boaft th' Event, 
For H ec?o1· from the Field unwounded went_. 

Why am I forc'd to name that fatal Day, 
That fn1tch'd the Prop and Pride of Greece away? 
I faw P e/ides fink, with pious Grief, 
And ran in vain, alas! to his Relief; 
For the brave Soul was fled: Full of my Friend 
I rufh'd amid the War, his Relicks to defend: 
Nor ceas'd my Toil, 'till I redeem'd the Prey, 
And, loaded with .Achilles, march'd away: 
Thofe Arms which on thefe Shoulders then I bore, 
'Tis juft you to thefe Shoulders fhould refiore. 
You feel want not Nerves, who could foftain 
1 he pond'rous Ruins of fo great a Man: 
Or if in others equal Force you find, 
N one is endu'd with a more grateful Mind. 

Did Thetis then, ambitious in her C-are, 
Thefe Arms thus labour'd for her Son prepare; 1 
That Ajax after him the heav'nly Gift fhou'd wear! S. 
For that dull Soul to ftare with ftupid Eyes, 
On the learn'd unintelligible Prize! . 
What are to him the Sculptures of the Shield, 
Heav'n's Planets, Earth, and Ocean's watry Field r 
The Pleiads, Hyads; lefs, and greater Bear, 
Undipp'd in Seas; Orion's angry Star; 
Two diff'ring Cities, grav'd on either Hand; 
'\Vould he wear Arms he cannot underftand? 

Befide, what wife Objecl:ions he prepares 
Againfr my late Acceffion to the Wars ? 
Does not the Fool perceive his Argument 
Is with more Force againft .llcbilles bent r 

1or 
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For if difiembli~g 'be fo great a Crime, 
The Fault is common, and the fame in him: 
And if he taxes both of long Delay, 
My Guilt is lefs, who fooner c.ame away: 
His pious Mother, anxious for his Life, 
Detain'd her Son; and me, my pious Vlife. 
To them the Bloifoms of our Youth were due,. 
Our riper Manhood we referv'd for you. 
But grant me guilty, 'tis not much my Care, 
When with fo great a Man my Guilt I !bare: 
My Vvit to Viar the matchlefs Hero brought, 
But by this Fool I never had been caught. 

Nor need I wonder, that on me he threw 
Such foul Afperfions, when he fpares not you: 
If Palamede unjuftly fell by me, 
Your Honour fuffer'<lin th' unjufr Decree: 
l but accus'd, you doom'd: And yet he dy'd, 
Convinc'd of Treafon, and was fairly try'd: 
You heard not he was falfe ; your Eyes beheld 
The Traitor manifeft ; the Bribe reveal'd. 

Tha,t Philotletes is on Lemnos left, 
,vounded, forlorn, of human Aid bereft, 
Is not my Crime, or not my Crime alone; 
Defend your J ufrice, for the Fatl's yo ur own: 
'Tis true, th' Advice was mine; that fraying there l 
He migh t his weary Limbs with Reft repair, 
From a Jong Voyage free, and from a longer War. 
He took. the Counfel , and he lives at leafr ; 
Th' Event declares I counfell'd for the bcfi: 
T<hough Faith is all in Miniftcrs of State; 
For who can prornife to be fortun ate? 
Now fin ce his Arrows at the Fate of Cf'roy, 

Do not my Vlit, or weak Addrefs, mploy; 
Sen 
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Send ..t.ija,·-c' there, with his perfaafive Se,nfe, 

To mollifi.e the fv1an, and d:raw him thence·:.-

But Xanthus ihall run backward; Ida ftand ..-

A kaflefs Mountain ; and the Grecia·n B'and 

Sh all fi ght for Cf"':·oy ; if, when my Councils fail, 

The Wit of heavy Ajax: can prevail. 

H ard Philocletes, exercife thy Spleen 

A gainft thy Fellows, an:d the JGng of'Men; i. 

Cn:fe my dev'oted Head, above the refr, 

And wiih i i1 Arms 'to meet me Breaft to-:Breaft : 

Yet I the dang'rous Tafk will ·undertake, 

And either die my felf, or· bring thee back. 

Nor doubt the fame Succefs, as when before 

The Phrygian Prophet to thefe Tents I bofe, 

Surpriz'd by Night, and forc'd him to declare. 

In what \Vas plac'd the Fortune of the War, 

Heav'n's dark Decrees, and Anfwers to difplay, 

And how to take the Town, and where the Secret lay : 

Yet this I compafs' d, and from Cf"'roy convey'd 

The fatal Ima:ge of their Guardian-Maid; 

'Th::tt V{ork ,vas mine; for Pallas, though our Fritmd, 

Yet v:,.·hi1e {he was in Ti·oy, did <Troy defend. 

Now what has .Aj ax done, or what defign'd? 

A noi(y N othing-, and an empty Wind. 

If he be what he promifes irt Show, 

\Vhy was I font, and why fear'd he to 'go? 

Our boafiing Champion thought the TaJk not light 

To pafs the Guards, commit himfelf to Ni~ht; 

Not only through a hoftile Town to pafs, 

But fcale, with fteep Afcent, the fac red Place; 

With wand'ring Steps to fearch the Cittadel, 

And from the Prlefts their Patronefs to fteal: 

l !Then 
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Then through furrounding Foes to force my way, 
And bear in Triumph home the heav'nly Prey; 
Which had I .not, .Ajax i_n vain had held, 
Before that monft'rous Bulk, his fev'nfold Shield~: 
That Night to conquer Cf'roy I might be faid, 
When f_!'roy was liable to Conqueft made. 
Why point'ft thou to my Partner of the War? 
C"Jylides had indeed a worthy Share 
In all my Toil, and Praife; but when thy Might ; 
Our Ships protected, did'ft thou :fingJy ~ght? 
All joinrd; and thou of many wert but one; , 
I afk.'d no Fri.e.nd, nor had, but him alone: 
Who, had he not been well aifur'd, that Art, -. 
And Conduct were of War the better Part, . 
And more avail'd than Strength, my valiant Friend 
Had urg'd a better Right, than Ajax can pretend : 
As good at leaft Eurypflus my claim, 
And the more mod'rate Ajax of the Name: 
The Cretan King1 and Ms brave Charioteer, 
And Menelaus bold with Sword, and Spear: 
All thefe had been my Rivals in the Shield, 
And yet all thefe to my Preten:fions yield. 
Thy boift'rous Haoos are then of ufe, when I 
With this direclir.ig Head thofe Hands apply. 
Brawn without Brain is thine: My prudent Care 
Forefees, provides , adminifters the War: 
Thy Province is to Ii'ight; but when .!hall be 
The time to Fjght, the King confults with me: 
No Dram of Judgment with thy Force is join'd: 
Thy Body is of Profit, and my Mind. 
By how much more the Ship her Safety owes 
To him who fteers, than him that only rows; 

By 
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By how much more the Captain merits Praife, 

Than he who fights, and fighting but obeys; 
By fo much greater is my Worth than thine, 
Who canft but execute, what I defign. 
What gain'ft thou, brutal Man, jf I confefs 

Thy Strength fuperior, when thy Wit is lefs? 
Mind is the Man : I claim my whole Defert, 

From the Mind's Vigour, and th' immortal Part-'~ 

But you, 0 Grecian Chiefs, reward my Care, 
Be grateful to your Watchman of the War: 

For all my Labours info long a f pace, 

Sure I may'plead a Title to your Grace: 

Enter the Town, I then unbarr'd the Gate!, 

When I remov'd their tutelary Fates. 
By all onr common Hopes_, if Hopes they be 
Which I have now reduc'd to Certainty; -

By falling Cf'roy, by yonder tott'ring Tow'rs, 
And by their taken Gods, which now are ours; 

Or if there yet a farther Tafk remains, 
To be perform'd by Prudence, or by Pains; 
If yet fome defp'rate Action rcfts behind, 

That afk.s high Conduct, and a dauntlefs Mind; 
If ought be wanting to the CJ',,.ojan Doom, 

Which none but I can manage, and o'ercome, 

Award, thofe Arms I afk, by your Decree: 
Or give to this, what you refufe to me. 

He ceas'd: And ceafing with Refpecl he bow'd, 
And with his Hand at once the fatal Statue fhow'd. 
Heav'n, Air and Ocean rung, with loud Applaufe, 

And by the gen'ral Vote he gain'd his Caufe. 
Thus Conduct won the Prize, when Courage fail'd, 
And Eloquence o'er brutal Force prevail'd. 
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'Ihe Death of A J A x. 
He who cou'd often, and alone, withftand 

The Foe, the Fjre, and Jo<ve's own partial Hand, 
Now cannot his unmailer'd Grief fuftain, 
But yields to Rage, to Madnefs, and Difdain; 
Then fnatching out his Fauchion, Thou, faid He, 
Art m~ne; Ulyjfes lays no Claim to Thee. 
0 often try'4, and ever-trufty Sword, 
Now do thy.laft kind Office to thy Lord: 
'Tis .Ajax who requefts thy Aid, to fhow 
None but himfelf, himfelf cou'd overthrow: 
He firid, and with fo good a Will to die, 
Did to his Breaft the fatal Point apply, 
It found his Heart, a Way 'till then unknown, 
Where never Weapon enter'd, but his own. 
No Hand5 cou'd force it thence, fo fix'd it ftood, 
'Till out it rufh'd, expell'd by Streams of [pouting Blood. 
The fruitful .Blood produc'd a Flow'r, which grew } 
On a green Stem ; and of a Purple Hue: 
Like his, whom unaware Apollo flew: 
Infcrib'd in both, the Letters are the fame, 
l3ut thofe exprefs the Grief, and thefe the Name. 

<.f he Story of P o L y x E N A and H E c u B A, 

By Mr. TEMPLE STAN YAN. 

The Vittor with full Sails for Lemnos ftood, 
(Once ftain'd by Matrons with their Hufbands Blood) 
Thence Great Alcide/ fatal Shafts to bear, 
Afiign'd to Philotlete.s' fecret Care. 

Thcfe 
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Thefe \Vith their Guardian to the Greeks convey'd, 

Their ten Years Toil with wifh'd Succefs repaid. 

With cr',-oy old Priam falls: his ~een furvives; 

'Till all her Woes com pleat, tran sfcrm' d ihe grieves 

In borrow'd Sounds, nor with an human Face, 

Barking ttemendous o'er the Plains of cr'hrace. 

Still Jli"m's Flan-..es their pointed Columns raife, 

And the red Hdl.j)ont reflects the ·Blaze. 

Shed on Jorve's Altar are the poor Remains 

Of Blood, •!•hich trickl'd from old Priam's Veins. 

Caffandra lifts',her Hands to Heav'n in vaii:i, . 

Drag'd by her fa.cred Hair; the trembling Traill 

Of Matrons to their burning Temples fly: 

There to their Gods for kind Protection cry ; 

And to their Statues cling 'till forc'd away, 

The Victor Greeks bear ~h' invidious Prey. 

From thofe high Tow'rs Ajlyana.,c is thrown, 

Whence he was wont with Pleafure to look down, 

When oft his Mother with a fond Delight 

Pointed to view his Father's R.ige in Fight, 

To win Renown, and guard_his Country's Rig-ht. 

,,. 

The vVinds now call to Sea; brifk Northern Galei 

Sing in the Shrowds, and c;ourt the f preading Saib. 

Farewel, dear Troy, the captive Matrons cry; 

Yes, We mufr leave Our long--lov'd native Skr. 

Then proftrate on the Shore they kifs the Sand, 

And quit the fmoking Ru.ins of the La1uL .. 

L aH: Hecuba on board, fad Sight ! appears; 

Found weeping o'er her Childrens Sepulchres : 

, Drag'd by Ufyf(es from her Daughter'<l Sons, 

VlhilH: yet fhe grafpt their Tombs, and ki.fl: their moul~ 

Y tHcllor's Allies from his Urn {he bore, [dringBones. 

And in her Bofom ·the fad Reliq ue wore'; 
Then 
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Then fcatter'd on his Tomb her hoary Hairs, 
A poor Oblation mingled with her Tears. 

Oppos'd to Illium lye the 'Jbracian Plail'ls, 
Where Polymneflor fafe in Plenty r·eigns. 
King Priam to his Care commits his Son, 
Young Polydore, the chance of War to fuun. 
A wife Precaution! had not Gold, conffgn'd 
For the Child's Ufe, debauch'd the Tyrant's Mind; 
When finki11g· 'Lroy to its laft Period drew, 
With impious Hands his Royal Charge h!' :Llew; . 
Then in the Sea the lifelefs Coarfe is thrnwn ;-
A~ with the Body he the Guilt could drown. 

The Greeks now riding on the ({bracian Shore, 
"Till kinder Gales invite, their. Veffols moor. 
Here the wide-op'ning Earth to fodden View 
Difclos'd .Achilles, Great as when he <i:lrew 
The vital Air, but fierce with proud Difdain, 
As when he fought Brife'is to regain; 
When flern Debate, and rafh injurious Strife 
Unfheath'd· his .Sword, to reach .Atrides' Life. 
And wil1 ye go? he faid, Is then the Name 
Of the once Great .Achilles loft to Fame ? 
Yet ftay, ungrateful Greeks ; nor let me foe · 
In vain for Honour$ to my Manes due; 
For thisjuft En<l, Polyxena I doom 
With Victim-Jlices to grace my flighted Tomb. 

The Phantom fpoke; the ready Greeks obey'd,. 
And to the Tomb led the devoted Maid 
Snatch'tl from her Mother, who with pious Care · 
Cheriili'd this laft Relief of her Def pair. 
Superior to her Sex, the fearlefs Maid 
Approach'd the Altar, and around farvey'd 

The 
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The cruel Rites, ·and confecrated Knife, 
Which Pyrrhu.s pointed at her guiltlefs Life; 
Then, as with ftern Amaze intent he ftood, 
" Now fl:rike, he faid; now fpill my gen'rous Blood ; 
"' Deep in my Breaft, or Throat, your Dagger .fheath, , 
" Whilft thus I Hand prepar'd to meet my Death. 
"' For Life, on Terms of Slav'ry, I defpife: 
" Yet fore no God approves this Sacrifice. 
"'' 0 ! cou'd I but conceal this dire Event 

. . 
" From my fad Mother, I ihould die content. 
" Yet ihould ilie not with Tea.rs my Death deplor~, 
" Since her own wretched Life demands them more, 
" But let not the rude Touch of Man poll.ute 
" A virgin-Vietim; 'tis a .modeft Suit. 
" It bell: will pleafe, whoe'er demands my Blood., 
" That I untainted reach the Stygian Flood. 
" Yet let one ihort, laft, dying Prayer be heard; 
' ' To Priam's Daughter pay this laft Regard; 
"' 'Tis Priam's Daughter, not a Captive, foes; 
·" Do not the Rites of Sepulture refufe 
" To my afflieted Mother, I implore, 
"' Free without Ranfom my dead Corpfe reftore: • 
'" Nor barter me for Gain, when I am cold; l. 
"But beherTearsthePrice, If.I am fold; .J 
,~ Time was ihe could have ranfom'd me with Gold. 

Thus has ihe pray'd, one common Show'r of Tears 
Burft forth, and ftream'd from ev'ry Eye but hers, 
Ev'n the Prieft wept, and with a rude Remorfe 
Plung'd in her Heart the Steel's refiftlefs Force. 
Her flacken'd Limbs funk gently to the Ground, 
Dauntlefs her Looks, unalter'd by the Wound. 
And as ihe fell, ihe {l:rove with decent Pride 
To hide1 what fuits a Virgin's Care to hide. 

T he 
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The Cf'rojan Matrons the pale Corpfe-receive, 
And the whole flaughter'd Race of Priam grieve: 
Sad they recount the long difaftrous Tale; 

.. Then with frefu Tears, Thee, Royal Maid, bewail; 
Thy wicl.ow'd Mother too, who flourjfu'd latfl 
The Royal Pride of Ajia's happier State: 
A Captive Lot now to Ulyjfes born; 
Whom yet the Victor would reject with Scorn, 
Were fue not Heltor's Mother: Heltor's Fame 
Scarce can a Mafter for his Mother claim ! 
Witb fhict Embrace the lifelefs Coarfe fhe view'd ; 
And her freili Grief that Flood of T ears renew'd, 
With which .fue .lately rnourn'd fo many <lead; 
Tears for her Country, Sons, and Hufband ilied. 
With the thick guihing Stream lhe bath'd the Tot..nd; 
Kifs'd her pale Lips; then weltring on the Ground , 
With wonted Rage her frantic Doforn tore· ) 
Sweeping her Hair amid.ft the clot ted Gore ; 
Whilft her fad Accents thus her Lofs deplore. 

" Behold a Mother's laft dear Pledge of\ ' oe i 
" Ye~, 'tis the laft I have to fufl"c r now. 

-H Thou, my Polyxena, my Ills rnuft cro,vn : 
" Already in thy Fate, I feel my own . 
" 'Tis thus, left haply of my numerous Seed, 
4 ' One fuould unflaughter'd fall, even Thou rnuft bleed: 
" And yet I bop'd thy Sex had been thy Guard; 
,, But neither has thy tender Sex been fp-tr'd. 
" The fame Achilles, by whofe deadly Hate 
" Thy Brothers fell, urg'd thy untimdy Fate! 
" The fame Achilles, whofe defiructive Rage 
H Laid wa.fre my Realms, has robb'd my childiili Age. 
" When Paris' Shafts with l'hcehus' certain Aid 
" At length had pierc'd this dreaded Chief, I faid, 

" Secure 
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" Secure of future Ills, He can no more: 
" But fee, he frill purfues me as before. 
" With Rage rekindled his dead Allies burn; 
'' And his yet rnurd'ring Ghoft my wreEched Houfe muit 
" This Tyrant's Luft of Slaughter I have fed [mourn. 
" With large Supplies from my too-fruitful Bed, 
" Cf'roy's Tow'rs lye wafte; and the wide Ruil'\ end.s , 
" The F ublick Woe; but rv1e freih Woe attend~. 
" Cf'roy :frill furvives me; to none but me; 
'' And from its Ills I neve,r m ufi: be free. 
" I, who fo late had Power, and Wealth, and Eafe, 
,, Blefs'd with my Hufband, a,nd a farge 'E_ncreafe, 
" Ml:lft now in Poverty an ~xile mo1,un; 
"' Ev'n from the Tombs of my dead OfFspring torn.; 
" Giv'n to Penelope, who propd of Spoil, 
" Allots me to the Loom's ungrateful Toil ; 
H Points to her Dames, and crys with fcorning Mein: 
" See Heflor's Mother, and Great P riam's OEeen ! 
" And Thou, my Child, fole Hope of all that's loft, 
" Thou now art flain, to footh this hoftile Ghoft. 
" Yes, my Child faHs an Off'ring to my foe: · 
" Then what am I, who ftill furvive this Woe? 
" Say, cruel Gods! for ,\rhat new Scenes of Death 
" Mufi: a poor aged Wretch profong this hated Breath ] 
" Cf'roy fal'n, to \yhom could Priam happy feem? 
" Yet was he fo; and happy muft I deem 
" His Death; for O ! my Child, he faw not th~ne, 
'' When he his Life did with his Cf'rO!J refign; . 
" Yet fure due Obfequies thy Tomb .might grace:. 
" And thou !halt Heep amid.fr thy kingly Race. 
H Alas ! my Child, fuch fortune does not wait 
" Our Suffering Houfe in this abandon'd State. 
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" A foreign Grave, and thy poor Mother's Tears 
u Are all the Honours .that attend thy Herfe~ 
" All now is loft 1-Y et no; One Comfort more 
" Of Life remains, my much-lov'd Polydore, 

" My youngeft Hope: Here on this Coaft he lives., 
" N urs'd by the Guardian-King, he frill furvives. 
" Then let me haften to the cleanfing Flood, 
" And wafh away thefe Stains of guiltle.fs Blood. 

Strait to the Shore her feeble Steps repair 
With limping Pace, and torn di!hevell'd Hair 
Silver'd with Age. "Give me an Urn, fue cry'd, 
" To bear-back Water from this f welling Tide; 
When on. the Banks her Son in ghaftly Hue 
Tranfix'd with Cf'hracian Arrows ftrikes her View. 
The Matr_ons fhriek'd; her big-f woln Grief furpaft: 
The Pow'r of Utterance; fhe fiood aghail:; 
She had nor Speech, nor Tears to give Relief; 
Excefs of vVoe fupprefs'd the rifing Grief. 
-4ifelefs as Stone, on Earth fhe fix'd her Eyes: 
And then look'd up to Heav'n with wild Surprife. 
Now fue contemplates o'er with fad Delight 
Her Son's pale Vifage; then her aking Sight 
Dwells on his Wounds: She varys thus by turns, 
'Till with collecl:ed Rage at length fue burns, 
Wild as the Mother-Lion, when among 
The Haunts of Prey fhe feeks her ravifh'd Yoang : 
Swift Ries the Ravifher; ihe marks his Trace, 
And by the Print direcl:s her anxious Chace. 
So Hecuha with mingled Grief, and Rage 
Purfues the King, regardlefs of her Age. 

' She greets the Murd'rer with diffembled Joy 
Of fecret Treafure hoarded for her Boy. 

'The 
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The fp cious Tale th:' unwary King betray'd • . 
Fir'd with the Hopes of Prey: "Give quick, he faid 
'' With foft enticing Speech, the promis'd Sto"rc; 
" Whate'er you give, you give to Polydore. · 

" Your Soni by the immortal Gocfs I [wear, 
" Shall this with all your formur Bounty fuare. 
She ftands attentive to his foothing Lyes, 
And darts avenging Horror from her Eyes. 
Then full Refentment fires her boiling E"lood: 
She {prings upon him, 'midft the Captive Crowd: 
(Her thirft of Vengeance want of Strength fupplies :) 
Faftens her forky Fingers in his Eyes; 
Tears out the rooted Balls; her Rage purfues, 
.A:nd in the hollow Orbs her Hand imbrews. 

The CJ'hradans, fir'd at this inhuman Scene, 
With Darts, and Stones a!fail the frantick ~een. 
She foarls, and. growls, nor i~ an human Tone; 

. ..,.I'hen bites ~mpatient at the bounding Stone; 
Extends her Jaws, as fue her Voice would raife ! 
To keen InvecJ:ives in her wonted Phrafe; 
But barks, and thence the yelping Brute betr~ys. 
Still a fad Monument the Place remains, 
And from this Monfl:rous Change its Name obtains: 
Where fhe, in long Remembrance of her Ills, 
\ ·ith plaintive Howling the wide Defart fills. 

G1·eel:s, Cf'rojans, Friends, and Foes, and Gods above 
Her num'rous Wrongs to jufi: Compaffion move. 
Ev'n :Juno's [elf forgets her ancient Hate, 
And owns, fue had dektv'd a milder Fate. 

\' 01., . II. . -
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CJ:he Funeral of ME MN o N. 

By Mr. C R o x A L L. 

Yet bright .Aurora, partial as 1he was 

To Cf'roy, and thofe that lov'd the Cf'rojan Caufe, 
No.r Cf"'roy, nor Hecuba can now bemoan, 
But weeps a fad Misfortune, more her own. 

Her Offspring Memnon, by Achilles ilain, 
She faw extended on the Phrygian Plain: 
She faw, and ftrait the Purple Beams, that grace 
The rofy Morning, vani1h'd from her Face; 
A deadly Pale her ,vonted Bloom invades, 
And veils the lowring Skies with mournful Shades. 
But when his Limbs upon the Pile were laid, 
The !aft kind Duty that by Friends is paid, 

His Mother to t~e Skies directs her Flight, 
Nor could fuftai~ to view the doleful Sight: 
:But frantick, with her loofe neglected Hair; 

Haftens to Jorve, and falls a Suppliant there. 
O King of Heav'n, 0 Father of the Skies, 

The ,veeping Goddefs paffionately cries, 

Tho' I the rneaneft of Immortals am, 
And fewei,l: Temples celebrate my Fame, 
Yet ftill a Goddefs, I prefume to come 
Within the Verge of Your Etherial Dome: 
Yet frill may plead fome Merit, if my Light 

· With Purple Dawn controuls the Pow'rs of Night; 
If from a Female Hand, that Virtue fprings, 
Which to the Gods, and Men fuch Pleafure brings. 
Yet I nor Honours feek, nor Rites Divine, 
Nor for more Altars, or more Fanes repirre; 

a Ohl 
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Oh! that fuch Trifles were the only Ca~fe, 
From whence Aurora's Mind its Anguifh draws! 
For Memnon loft, my deareft only Child, 
\Jllith weightier Grief my heavy Heart is fill'd; 
My Warrior Son! that liv'd but half his Time. 
Nipt in the Bud, and blafred in his Prime; 
Who for his Uncle early tqok the Field, 
And_ by .Achi'lles' fatal Spear was kill'd. 
To whom but Jocue 1hou'd I for Succour come? 
For Jocue alone cou' d fix his cruel Doom. 
0 Sov'reign of the Gods, accept my Prair, 
Grant my Requeft, and footh a Mother's Care; 
'On the Deceas'd fame folemn Boon bei:l:ow, 
'To expiate the Lofs, and eafe my Woe. 

:Jocve, with a Nod, comply'd with her Defire; 
Around the Body flam'd the Fun'ral Fire; 
The Pile decreas'd, that lately feem'd fo high, 
And Sheets of Smoak roll'd upward to the Sky: 
As humid Vapours from a marfhy Bog, . 
Rife by degrees, condenfing into Fog, 
Tbat intercept the Sun's enlivening Ray, 
And with a Cloud.infect the chearful Dayo 
The footy Allies wafted by the Air, 
Whirl round, and thicken in a Body there; 
Then take a Form, which their own Heat, and Fire 
With active Life, and Energy infpire. 
Its Lightnefs makes it feem to fly, and foon 
It fkims on re.'.11 Wings, that are its own; 
A real Bird, it beats the breezy Wind, 
Mix'd with a thoufand Sifters of the Kind, 
That, from the fame Formation newly fprung, 
Up-born aloft on plumy Pinions hung. 

N z Thrk~ 
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Thrice round the Pile advanc'd the circling Throng, 
Thrice, with their Wings, a whizzing Confort tung. 
In the fourth Flight their Squadron they divide, 
Rank'd in two diff'rent .Troops, on either Side: 
Then two, and two, infpir'd with martial Rage, 
From either Troop in equal Pairs engage. 
Each Combatant with Beak, and Pounces prefs'd, 
In wrathful Ire, his Adverfary's Breafi; 
Each falls a Viaim, to preferve .the Fame 
Of that great Hero, whence their Being came. 
From him their Courage, and their Name they take, 
And, as they liv'd, they die for Memnon's fake. 
Punaual to Time, whence each revolving Year, 
In frefu Array the Champion Birds appear; 
Again, prepar'd with vengeful Minds, they come 
To bleed, in Honour of the Soldier's. Tomb. 

Therefore in others it appear'd not fl:range, 
To grieve for Hecuha's unhappy Change : 
But poor Aurora had enough to do 
Witlr her own Lofs, to mind another's Woe; 
Who ftil] in Tears, her tender Nature fuews, 
:Befprinkling all the World with pearly Dews. 

'.the V o Y A o E of .lE N E A s. 

By Mr. CA T c o T T. 

'l'rcy thus defiroy'd, 'twas ftill deny'd by Fate, 
The Hopes of Cf'roy fuould perifu with the State. 
His Sire, the Son of Cytherc'a bore, 
And Houfuold Gods from b.irning Ilium's Shore, 
The pious Prince (a double Duty paid) 
Each facred Burthen tbro' the Flames convey'd. 

With 



Book ·xnI. Ov1n's Jvfetamorphojes. 269 
With yoqng Afcanius, and this only Prize, 
Of Heaps of Wealth, he from Antandros flies; 
:But flruck with Horror, left the CJ'hracian Shore, 
Stain'd with the Blood of murder'd Polydore. 

The Delian Ifie receives the banifu'd Train, 
Driv'n by kind Gales., and favour'd by the Main. 

Mere pious .Anius, Prieft, and Monarch reign'd, 
And either Charge, with equal Care fuftain'd, 
His Subjects rul'd, to Phcehus Homage pay'd, 
His God obeying, and by thofe obey'd. 

The Prieft difplays his Hof pitable Gate, 
And !hows the Riches of his Church and State, 
The facred Shrubs, which eas'd Latona' s Pain, 
The Palm, and Olive, and the votive Fane. 
Here grateful Flames with fuming Incenfe fe~ 
And mingled Wine, ambrofial Odours ih€d; 
Of .ilaughter'd Steers the crackling Entrails burn'd : 
And then the Strangers to the Court return'd. 

On beds of Tap'ftry plac'd aloft, they dine 
With Ceres' Gift, and flowing Bowls of Wine; 
When thus Anchifes fpoks, amidft the Feafl-, 
Say, mitred Monarch, Phahus'. chofen Prieil, 
Or (e'er from Cf'roy by cruel Fate expell'd) 
When firft mine Eyes thefe facred Walls beheld, 
A Son, and twice two Daughters crown'd thy Blifs r 
Or errs my Mem'ry, and I judge arnifs' ? 

The Royal Prophet fhook his hoary Head, 
With fnowy Fillets bound, and fighing, faid: 
Thy Mem'ry errs not, Prince; Thou faw'ft me then, 
The happy Father of fo large a Train; 
Behold me now,- (fuch Turns of Chane~ befall -

The Race of Man!) almofl: bereft of all. 
N 3 For 
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For (al1 l) what Comfort can my Son befrow, 
What Help aiford, to mitigate my Woe! 
While far from hence, in .Andros' Ifie he reigns, 
(From him fo nam'd) and there my PJace fofiains~ 
Him Delius Przefcience gave; the twice-born Go.d 
A Boon more wond'rous on the .Maids beJlow'd. 
Wh,ate,.er they touch'd, he gave them to t.canfmute, J 
(A gift paft .Credit, and above their Suit,) 
To Ceres, Bacchus,, and Miner'Ua's Fruit, 
l-fo·w great their Value, and how rich their Ufe, 
Whofe only. To:ich fuch Treaf ures could produce J 

The dire Deftroyer of the Trojan Reign, 
Fierce .Agamemnon, foch a Priz~ to gain, 
(A Proof we alfo were.defign'd b): Fate 
To feel the Tempefi, that o'erturn'd your State) 
\Vith Force fuperior, and a Ruffian Crew, 
From thefe ,,.1eak Arms, the helplefs Virgins drew: 
And fiernly bad them ufe the Grant Divine, 
To keep the Fleet in Corn, and Oil, and Vline. 
Each, as they could, efcap'd: Two firove to gain 
Euhaa's HJe, and Two their Brother's Reign. 
The Soldier follows, and demands the Dames; 
If held by Force, immediate War proclaims. 
Fear conquer'd Nature in their Brother's Mind, 
And gave them up to Puniihment affign'd. 
Forgive the Deed; nor HeBor's Arm was there, 
Nor thine, .£neas, to maintain the War; 
Whofe 011rly Force upheld your Ilium's Tow'rs, 
Fqr ten long Years, againft the Gruian Pow'rs. 
Prepar'd to ,bind their Captive Arms in Bands, 
To Hcav'n they rear'<.l their yet unfetter'd Hands : 
He1p, Bacchzu, Author of the Gift, they pray'd: 
The Gift's great Author gave immediate Aid; 

If 
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If fuch Deihuclion of their human Frame 

By Ways fo wond'rous, may deferve the Name; 

Nor could I hear, nor can I now relate 

Exact, the manner of their alter'd State; 

But this in gen'ral of my Lofs I knew, } 

Transform'd to Doves, on milky Plumes they flew, 

Such as on Ida's l\.fount thy Confort's Chariot drew. 

With fuch Difcourfe, they entertain'd the Feall; 

Then rofe from Table, and with_drew to Reft. 

The following Morn, ere So/was feen to {hine) 

Th' inquiring CJ';·~jrws fonght the facred Shrine; 

The NI yftick Pow'r commands them to explqre 

Their ancient Mother, and a Kindred Shore. 

Attending to the Sea, the gen'rous Prince 

Difmifs'd his Guefis with rich Munificence: 

In old A11chife./ Hand a Sceptre plac'd, 

A Veft, and ~iver young A/canitts grac'd, 

His Sire, a Cup; which from th' Aoman Coal\, 
ljmenitm Therfis (ent his Royal Hoft . 

.AlcoJt of Jvlyle made what <The1fes fent, 

And carv'd thereon this ample Argument. 

A Town ,vith fev'n diftingui!h'd Gates was fhewn, 

\.Vhich fpoke its Name, and made the City known; 

Before it, Piles, and Tombs, and rifing Flames, 

The Rites of Death, and ~ires of morning Dames, 

Who bar,d their Breafts, and gave their Hair to flow, 

The Signs of Grief, and Marks of publiok Woe, 

Their Fountains dry'd, the weeping Naiads mourn'd, 

The Trees flood· bare, with fearing Canke.r:.s burn'd ~ 

No Herbage cloath'd the Ground, a ragged Flock 

Of Goats half-fami!h'd, ljck'd the naked Rock ; 

Of man1y Courage, and with Mind ferene, 

Orio1/s Daughters in the Town were feen ; 
N + .-One· 
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One heav'd her Cheft to meet the lifted Knife, 
One plung'd the Poyniard thro' the &at of Life, 
Their Country's Victims; mourns the refcu'd State, 
The Bodies bµrns, and celebrates their Fate; 
To fave the Failure of th' Il!ufhious Line, 
From the pale A!hes rofe, of Form Divine, 
.Two gen'rous Youths ; thefe, Fame Coront.e calls, 
Vvho join the Pomp, and mo1,;:rn their Mother's Falls. 

Thefe burnifh'd Figures form'd of antique l\1old, I 
Shone on the Brafs, with rifi ng Seu] pture bold; 
A 'Wreath of gilt Acanthus round the Brim was roll'<l., 

No.r kfs Expence the Cf'rojan Gifts e.i;prefs'd; 
A fuming Cenfer for the Royal Priefi:, 
_A Chaiice, and a Crown of Princely Cofr, 
YfiLh ruddy Gold, and fparkling Gems embofs'd. 

:Now hoifiing Sail, to Crete the 'TrojP.ns flood, 
TLemfelves remembring fprung from Cf'eucer's Blood; 
·But Heav'n forbids, and pefiilential Jo-ve 
From noxious Skies the wand'ring Navy drove. 
Her hundred Cities left, from Crete they bore, 
.And fought the deftin'd Land, .Aufonia's Shore; 
But tofs'd by Storms at either Strophas lay, 
'Till fcar'd by Harpies from the faithlefs Bay. 
Then paffing onward with a profp'rous Wind, 
Left Dy Uly.lfes' fpacious Realms behind ; 
./1:rnhracia's State, in former Ages known 
The Strife of Gods, the Judge transform'd to Stone 
They faw; for .AEtian Phcelms fince renown'd, 
Who C,:e/ar's Arms with Naval Conqueft crown'd; 
}~ext pafs'rl Dodona, wont of old to boaft 
Her vocal Foreft; and Chaonia' s Coafl, 
Where ring Molojfas' Sons on Wings afpir'd, 
And faw fi cu,e the harmlefs Fe·.vel fir'd. 

Now 
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Now to Phceacia's happy Ifie they came, 

For fertile Orchards known to early Fame; 

Epims paft, they next beheld wim Joy 

A feconq lliZl!l.J.J and fiB:itious 'troy ; 

Here 'trojan He!enus the Sceptre fway'd, 
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.. Who fhow'd their Fate, and Myftick Truths difplay'd. 

By him confirrn'd, Sicilia's Ifie they reach'd, 

Whofe Sides to Sea three Prom0ntories frr.etch'd; 

Pachynos to the ftormy South is plac'd, 

On Lylibceum blows the gentle Weft, 

Peloro's Cliffs the Northern Bear furvey, 

Who rolls above, and dreads to touch the S,a. 

By this they fteer, and favour'd by the Tide, 

Secure by Night in Zancle's Harbour ride. 

Here cruel SC)'lla guards the rocky Shore, 

And there the \Vaves of loud Charybdis roar : 

This fucks, and vomits Ships, and Bodies drqwn'd; 

And rav'nous Dogs the Wemb of that furround, 

In Face a Virgin ; and (if ought be true 

By Bards recorded) once a Virgin too. 

A Train of Youths in vain defir'd her Bed; · 

By Sea-Nymps lov'd, to Nymphs of Seas fhe fled; 

The Maid to thefe, with Female Pride, difplay'd 

Their baffied Courtihip, and their Love betray'd. 

When Galatea thus befpoke the Fair, 

(But firft fhe figh'd) while Scylla comb"d her Hair; 

You, lovely I\1aid, a gen'rous Race purfues, 

Whom fafe you may (as now you do) refofe; 

To me, tho' pow'rful in a num'rous Train 

Of Sifters, fprung from Gods, who rule the Main ,_ 

My native Seas could fcarce a Refuge prov.~, 

'ro Ihun the Fury of the Cyclop' s Lene. 

N 5 Tears 
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Tears choak'd her Utt'rance here; the pity'ng Maid 
With Marble Fingers wip'd them off, and faid; 

My deareft Goddefa 1 let thy Scylla know, 
(Fer I am faithful) whence thefe Sorrows flow. 
. The Maid's Intreaties o'er the Nymph prevail, 
,vho thus to Scylla tells the mournful Tale. 

'Ihc Story of Ac 1 s, Po L Y PH E M us;. 
, 11nd G A L A T E A. 

BJ A,fr. DRYDEN. 

Acis, the lovely Youth, whofe Lofs I mourn, 
From Fauniu, and the Nymph Symethis born, 
1Vas both his Parents' Pleafure; but, to me 
Was all that Love could make a Lover be. 
The Gods our Minds in mutual Bands did join: 
I was his only Joy, and he was mine. 
Now £xteen Suµimers the fweet Youth had feen; 
And doubtfuLDown began to ihade his Chin: 
When Polyphemus firft difturb'd our Joy; 
And lov'dme fiercely, as I lov'd the Boy. 
A!k not which Paffion in my Soul was high'r, 
My laft Averlion, or my firft Delire: 
Nor this the greater was, nor that the lefs; 
Both were alike, for both were in Excefs. 
Thee, Yenus, thee, both Heav'n, and Earth obey; 
Immenfe thy Pow'r, and boundlefs is thy Sway.' 
The Cyclops, who defy'd. th' ..illtherial Throne, 
~nd thought no Thunder louder than his own, 
The Terror of the Woods, and wilder far 
Than Wolves in Plains, or Bears in Forefis are, 

Th' .in--
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Th' inhuman Hoft, who made his bloody Feafts 

On mangl'd Members of his butcher'd Gue!l:s, 

Yet felt the force of Love, and fierce De.fire, 

And burnt for me, with unrelenting Fire. 

Forgot his Caverns, and his woolly. Care, 1· 
Aifum'd the Softnefs of a Lover's Air; 

And comb'd, with. Teeth of Rake~, his rugged Hair. 

Now with a crooked Scythe his Beard he fleeks; 

And mows the ftubborn Stubble of his Cheeks: 

Now in the Cryftal Stream he looks, to try 

His Simagres, and rowls his glaring Eye. 

His Cruelty, and Thirft of Blood are loft; 

And Ships fecurely fail along the Coaft. 

The Ptophet Te/emus (arriv'd by chance 

Where _d]tna's Summits to the Seas advance, 

Who mark'd the Tracts of every Bird that flew, 

And fore Prefages from their flying drew) 

Foretold the Cyclops, that Ulyjfes' Hand 

In his broad Eye fhou'd thrufr a flaming Brand. 

The Giant, with a fcornful Grin, reply'd, 

Vain Augur, thou haft falfely prophefy'd; 

Already Love his flaming Brand has toil; 

Looking on two fair Eyes, my Sight .I loil, 
Thus, warn'd in vain, with ftalking Pace he ftroclc, 

And fiamp'd the Margin of the briny Flood 

With heavy Steps; and weary, fought agcn 

The cool Retirement of his gloomy Den. 

A Promontory, fharp'ning by degrees, 

Ends in a Wedge, and overlooks the Seas: 

On either Side, below, the ¥:ater flows: 

This airy \Valk the Giant Lover chofe. 

Here on the mid.fr he fate; his Flocks unled~ 

Thei. Shepherd follow'd, and fecurely fcJ. 
N G 1, 
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· A Pine fo burly, and ·of Length fo vaft, 
That failing Ships requir•d it for a IVIafi:. 
He ry7ei]cled for a Ste.ff, his Steps to guide: 
But laid it by, his Whiftle while he try'd. 
A hund-red Reeds of a prodigious Growth, 
Scarce made a Pipe, proportion'd to his Mouth: 
Which when he gave it vVind, the Rocks around, '-
And wat'ry Plains, the dreadful Hifs refound. 
I heard the Ruffian-Shepherd rudely blow, 
\Vhere; in a hollow Cave, . I fat below:; 
On Acis' Bofom I my Head reclin'd: 
.And fti11 preferve the Poem in my Mind. 

Oh lovely' Galatea, whiter far 
Than falling Snows, and rifing Lillies are ; 
More flow'ry than the 1\,'.Ieads, as Cryftal bright: 
Erect as Alders, and of equal Height: 
More wanton than a Kid, more fleek thy Skin, 
Than Orient Shells, that on the Shores are feen. 
Than Apples fairer, when the Boughs they lade; 
Pleafi.nP-, as Winter Suns, or Summer Shade: 0 

J\11ore grnteful to the Sight, than goodly Plair:.s; 
.And fofter to the Touch, than Down of Swans ; 
Or Cnrds new turn'd; and fweeterto the Tafle 
Than [welling Grapes, that to the Vintage hafie ,: 
More cle?.r than Ice. or running Streams, that £hay 
Through Garden Plots, but ah! more (wift than they. 

Ye::, Galatea, harder to be broke ~ Th;:i,n Bullocks, unreclaim'd, to bear the Yoke, 
.And far more ftubborn, than the knotted Oak; 
Like fliding Streams, ixnpoffible to hold; 
Ljke them, fallacious, like their Fountains, coid. 
J\.1ore warping, than the Willow, to decline 
My warm Embrace, r.1ore brittle, than the Vine; 

Iinmovea b1e 
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Immoveable, , and fixt in thy Difdain: 

Rough, as thefe Rocks, and of a harder Grain. 

Mor6: violent, than is the rifing Flood; 

And the prnis'd Peacock is not half fo proud. 

Fierce as the Fire, and fharp as Thiftles are,. 

And more' outrageous, than a Mother-Bear: 

Deaf, as the Billows, to the Vows I make; 

And more revengeful, than a trodden Snake. 

In Swiftnefs fleeter, than the flying Hind, 

Or driven Tempefts, or the driving Wind. 

All other Faults, with Patience I can bear; 

But Swiftnefs is the Vice I only fear. 

Yet if you knew me well, you wou'd hot !hun 

My Love, but to my wi!h'd Emb.races run: 

\Vou'd languifh in your Turn, and court my Stay; 

And much repent of your unwife Delay. 

My Palace, in the liv_ing Ro-ck, is made, } 

By Nature's Hand; a fpacious pleafing Shade: 

\Vhich neither Heat can pierce, nor Cold invade. 

My Garden fill'd with Fruits you may behold, 

And Grapes in Clufters, imitating Gold; 

Some blu!hing Bunches of a Purple Hue: 

And thefe, and thofe, are all referv'd for yeti. 

Red Strawberries, in Shades, expelling ftand, 

Proud to be gather'd'by fo white a Hand. 

Autumnal Cornels latter Fruit provide, 

And Plumbs, to tempt you, turn their gloffy Side : 

Not thofe of common KinJs; but fuch alone, 

As in Phceacian Orchards might have grown: 

Nor Cheftnuts fhall be wanting to your Food, 

Nor Garden-Fruits, nor Wildings of the vVood; 

The laden Boughs for you alone ·fhall bear; 

And your's fhall be the Producl: of the Year. 
The 
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The Flocks you fee are all my own; be1ide ! 

The reft that Woods, and winding Vallies hide; 
And thofe that folded in the Caves abide. 
Ask not the Number of my growing Store; 
Who knows how many, knows he has no more. 
Nor will I praife my Cattle; truft not:me, 
:But judge your felf, and pafs your own Decree: 
Behold their f welling Dugs; ~he fweepy \Veight 
Of Ewes, that fi.nk beneath the Milky Freight; 
In the warm Folds their tender Lambkins lye; 
Apart from Kids, that call with human Cry. 
New Milk in Nut-brown Bowls is duely ferv'd 
For daily Drink; the reft for Cheefe referv'd. 
Nor.are thefe Houfhold Dainties all my Store: } 
'fhe Fields, and Forefrs will afford us more; 
The Deer, the Hair, the Goats, the Savage Boar. 
All Sorts of Ven~fon ; and of Birds the be.fl:: 
A pair of Turtles taken from the Neil:. 
I walk'd the Mountains, and two Cubs I found, 
(Whofe Dams had left them on the naked Ground, ) 
So like, that no Diftinttion could be feen : 
So pretty, they were Pref en ts for a OEeen ; 
And fo they fhall; I took them both away; 
And keep, to be Companions of your Play. 

Oh raife, fair Nymph, your Beauteous Face above 
The Waves; nor fcorn my Prefents, and my Love. 
Come, Galatea, come, and view my Face; 

1 I late beheld it, in the watry Glafs; 
And found it lovelier, than I fear'd it was. 
Survey my tow'ring Stature, and my Size : 
Not Jorve, the Jorve you dream, that rules the Skies, 
Bears foch a Bulk, or is fo largely fpread: 
My Locks (the plenteous Harveft of my Head) 

Hang 
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Hang o'er my manly Face; and dangling down, 

As with a ihady Grove, my Shoulders crown. 

Nor. think, becaufe my Limbs and Body bear 

A thick-fet Underwood of brifrling Hair, 

My Shade deform'.J; what fouler Sight can be 

Than the bald Branches of a leaflefs Tree r 
Foul is the Steed without a flowing Mane: 

And Birds, without their Feathers, and their Train.: 

"\Vool decks the Sheep ; and Man receives a Grace 

From bu!hy Limbs, and from a Bearded Face. 

My Forehead with a fingle Eye is fill'd, 

Round, as a Ball, and ample, as a Shield. 

The glorious Lamp of Heav'n, the radiant Sun, 

Is Nature's Eye; a11;d {he's cont~nt with one. 

Add, that my Father fways your Seas, and I, 

Like you, am of the watry Family. 

I make you his, in making you my own; 

You I adore : and kneel to you alone : 

Jo'Ve, with his Fabled Thunder, I defpife, 

And only fear the Lightning of your Eyes. 

Frown not, fair Nymph; yet I could bear to be 

Difdain'd, if others were difdain'd with me; 

But to repuffe the Cyclops, and prefer 

The Love of Acis, (Heav'ns !) I cannot bear. 

But let the Stripling pleafe himfelf; nay more,. 

Pleafe you, tho' that's the Thing I moft abhor; 

'The Boy !hall find, if e'er we cope in Fight, 

Thefe Giant Limbs, endu'd with Giant Might. 

His living Bowels from his Belly torn, 

And fcatter'd Limbs iliall on the Flood be born:_ 

Thy Flood, ungrateful Nymph; and Fate iliall fa1d,. 

That Way £or theei and .Acis to be join'd. 
For 
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For oh! I burn with Love, and thy Difdain 
Augments at once my Paffion and my Pain. 
Tranfiated ..,-£tna Flames within my Heart, 
And thou, Inhuman, wilt not eafe my Smart. 

Lamenting thus in vain, he rofe, and f!:rode 
With furious Paces to the neighb'ring Wood: 
Reftlefs his Feet, diftracl:ed was his Walk ; 
Mad were his Motions, and confos'd his Talk. 
Mad, as the vanquiili'd Buli, when forc'd to yield 
His lovely Miftrefs, and forfake the Field. 

Thus far unfeen I faw: when fatal Chance, 
His Looks direB:ing, with a fudden Glance, 
./.leis and I were to his Sight betray'd; 
Where, nought fufpeB:ing, we fecurely play'd. 
From his wide Mouth a bellowing Cry he caft, 
I fee, I fee; but this ihall be your laft :-
A Roar fo loud made ./Etna to rebound : 
And all the c_yclops labour'd in the Sound. 
Affrighted with his monftrous Voice, I fled, ( 
And in the Neighbouring Ocean plung'd my Head. S 
Poor ./.leis turn'd his Back, and Help, he cry'd, 
Help, Galatea, help, my _Parent Gods, 
And take me dyiRg to your deep Abodes. 
The Cyclops follow'd; but he fent before 
A Rib, which from the living Rock he tore : 
Though but an Angle reach'd him of the Stone, 
The mighty Fragment was enough alone, 
To cruili all Aeis; 'twas too late to fave, 
But what the Fates allow'd to give, I gave :. 
That ./.leis to his Lineage ihould return; 
J\nd rowl, among the river Gods, his Urn,._ 
Straight iffu'd from the Stone a Stream of B-lood; 
Which loft the Purple, mingling with the Flood, 

Then,, 
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Then, like a troubled Torrent, it appear'd: 

The Torrent too, in little Space, was clear'd ; 

The Stone was cleft, and through the yawning Chink 

New Reeds arofe, on the new River's Brink: 

The Rock, from out its hollow Womb, difclos'd 

A Sound like Water in its Courfe oppos'd, 

vVhen, (wond'rous to behold) full in the Flood, 

Up ftarts a Youth, and Navel high he ftood. 

Horns from his Temples rife; and' either Horn 

Thick Wreaths of Reeds, (his Native Growtli) adorn. 

'\Vere not his Stature taller than before, 

Hi.s Bulk augmented, and his Beauty mor~ 

Bis Colour Blue; ·with Acis he might pafs: 

And A cis chang'd into a Stream he was, 

Biit mine no more; he rowls along the Plains 

W ith rapid Motion, and his Name retains. 

'lbe Story of GLAucus and SCYLLA.­

By Mr. Row E. 

Here ceas'd the Nymph; the fair Affembly broke, 

The Sea-green Nereids to the Waves betook: 

While SCJ'lla, fearfol of the wide-fpread Main, 

Swift to the fafer Shore returns again. 

There o'er the fandy Margin, unarray'd, 

Vlith printlefs Footfreps flies the bounding Maid; 

Or in fome \Vin ding Creek's fecure Retreat 

She baths her weary Limbs,and {h uns theNoonday' sHeat. 

H er Gfauczts faw, as o'er the Deep he rode, 

New to the s~as, and late receiv'd a God. 

He faw, and languifh'd for the Virgin's L ove,. 

\Vith many an artful Blandifhment he ftrove 

H er Flight to hinde~, and her Fears remove. 
T he 
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. The more'. he foes, the more fhe wings her .Flight, 
And nimbly gains a neighb'ring Mountain's Height. Steep fhelving to the Margin of the Flood, 
A neighb'ring Mountain bare, and woodlefs flood; 
Here, by the Place fecur'd, her Steps ihe .ll:ay'd, 
.And, trembling frill, her Lover's Form furvey'd. 
His Shape, his Hue, her troubled Senfe appall, 
And dropping Locks that o'er his Shoulders fall; 
She fees his Face Divine, and Manly Brow, 
End in a Fifh's wreathed Tail below : 
She fees, and doubts within her anxious Mind, 
Whether he came of God, or Monfter Kind. 
'(fI~}s Glaucus foon perceiv'd; And, Oh! forbear, I 

J.lS Hand fupporting on a Rock lay near) 
Forbear, he cry'd, fond Maid, this needlefs Fear. 
Nor Fi{h am I, nor Monfter of the Main, 
But equal with the wat'ry Gods I reign; 
Nor Proteus, nor Palt:emon me excel, 
Nor he whofe Breath infpires the founding Shell. 
My Birth, 'tis true, I owe to mortal Race, 
And I my felf but late a Mortal was; 
Ev'n then in Seas, and Seas alone, I joy'd; 
The Seas my Hours, and all my Cares employ'd, 
In Meihes now the twinkling Prey I drew; ~ Now fkilfull y the fl ender Line I threw, 
And filent fat the moving Float to view. 
Nor far from Shore, their lies a verdant Mead, 
With Herbage half, and half with Water fpread: 
There, nor the horned Heifers browfing {lray, 
Nor ihaggy Kids, nor wanton Lambkins play; 
There, nor the founding Bees their Nec\:ar cull, 
Nor Rural Swains their genial Chapleu pull, 

Nor 
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Nor Flocks, nor Herds·, nor Mowers haunt the Place, 

To crop the Flow'rs, or cut the bufhy Grafs: 

Thither, fore firft of living Race came I, 

And fat by chance, my dropping Nets to dry. 

My fcaly Prize, in Order all difplay'd, 

.By Number on the Greenfword there I lay'd, 

My Captives, whom or in my Nets I took, 

Or hung unwary .on ,my wily Hook. 

Strange to behold! yet what avails -a Lier 

I faw 'em bite the Grafs, as I fat by; 

'Then fudden darting o'er the verdant Plain, 

They fpread their Finns, as in their native Main: 

I pallS'd, with Wonder il:i'dck; while all my Prey 

Left their new Mafter, and regain'd the Sea. 

Amaz'd, within my fecret Self I fought, 

What God, what Herb the Miracle had wroughtt 

But fore no Herbs have Pow'r like this, I c.ry'd ; 

And ftrait I pluck'd fome neighb'ring Herbs, and try'd. 

Scarce had I b:it, and prov'd the wond'rous Tafte, 

When {hong ConvuHions !hook my troubled Breaft • 

l felt my Heart grov, fond of fomething firange, 

And my whole Nature lab'ring with a Chang.e. 

Reftlefs I grew, and ev'ry Place forfook, 

.And frill upon the Seas I bent my Look. 

Farewel for ever! Farewel, Land! I faid; 

And plung'd amidft the Waves my finking Head. 

The gentle Pow'rs, ,vho that low Empire keep, 

Receiv'd me as a Brother of the Deep; 

To Cf'ethJ·s, and to Ocean old, they pray 

To purge my mortal Earthy Parts away. 

The watry Parents to their Suit agreed, 

And tll.::ice nine Timei a fecret Charm they read ; 
Then 
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Then with Luihations purify my Limbs, 

.And bid me bathe beneath a hundred Streams: 
A hundred Streams from various Fountains run, 
And on my Head at once come rufhing· down. 
Thus far each :F_affage I remember well, J 
And faithfully thus far the Tale I tell; 
But then Oblivion dark, on all my Senfes frll. 
Again at length my Thought reviving came, 
Vf hen I no longer found myfelf the fame ; 
Then firft this fea-green Beard I felt to grow, 
And thefe large Honours on my f preading Brow; 
My long-defcending Locks the }!illows fweep, 
And my broad Shoulders cleave the yielding Deep; 
My Fifhy Tail, my Arms of Azure Hue, 
And ev'ry Part divinely chang'd, I view. 
But what avail thefe ufelefs Honours now? 
Wha..t Joys can Immortality beftow .? / 
What, tho' our Nereids all my Form approve ? 
\Vhat boots it, while fair Scylla [corns my Love? 

Thus far the God; and more he wou'd have faid; 
When from his Pref,mce flew the ruthlefs Maid. 
Stung with Repulfe, in fuch difdainful fort, 
He fee~s Cf'itanian, Circe's horrid Court. 

:I'ht End of th, 'I'hirteenth Book. 
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crhe <Transjo.rfl1£ltion of S c Y LL A. 

·----110 W G~~::tts, with ·a Lover's Hafte, boundi 

S . The fwelling Waves, and feeks the Latia,, 
~~~ Shore. · 

Mfjfena, Rhegium, and the barren Coaft 
Of flaming fi3tna, to his Sight are loft. 
At length he gains ·the 'Tyr1·hene Seas, and views 
The Hills where baneful Philters Circe brews; 
Monfl:ers, in various Forms, around her prefs ; 
As thus the God falutes the Sorcerefs : 

0 Circe, be indulgent to my Grief, 
And give a Love-fick Deity Relief. 

Too 
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Too well the mighty Power of Plants I know, 

To thofe my Figure, and new Fate I owe. 
Againil: Mtjfena, on th' Aufonian Coaft, 

I Scylla view'd, and from that Hour-was loft:. 

In tend'reft Sounds I fu'd; but frill the Fair 
Was deaf to Vows, and pitylefs to Pray'r. 
If Numbers can avail, exert their Pow'r; 

Or Energy of Plants, if Plants have more-
l afk no Cure ; let but the Virgin pine 

With dying Pangs, or Agonies, like mine. 

No longer Circe could her Flame difguife, 

But to the fuppliant God Marine, replies: 

When Maids are coy, have manlier Aims in view; 

' Leave thofe that Fly, but thofe that Like, purfue. 

If Love can be by kind Compliance won; 
See, at your Feet, the Daughter of the Sun. 

Sooner, faid Glaue us, !hall the An1 remove 

From Mountains, and the fwelling Surges love; 
Or humble Sea-weed to the Hills repair; 
E'er I think any but my Scylla fair. 

Strait Cfrce reddens with a guilty Shame, 

And vows Revenge for her rejeB:ed Flame. 

Fierce Liking oft a Spight as fierce creates ; 
For Love refus'd, without Avedion, hates. 

To hurt her haplefs Rival !he proceeds; 
And by the Fall of Scylla, Glaucus bleeds. 

Some fafcinating· Bev'rage now !he brews ; 

Compos'd of Drugs, and baneful Juice. 

At Rhegium !he arrives; the Ocean braves, 

And treads with unwet Feet the boiling Waves. 
Upon the Beach a winding Bay there lies, 

Shel-ter'd from Seas, and !haded from the Skies: 

This 
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This Station Scylla chofe; a foft Retreat 
From chilling \Vinds, and n1.ging Cancer's Heat. 
The vengeful S.orc'refs vifits this Recefs ; 
Her Charm infufes, and infects the Place. 
Soon as the Nymph wades in, her nether Parts 
Turn into Dogs ; then at herfelf !he fi:arts. 
A ghaftly Horror in her Eyes appears; 
But yet !he knows not, who it is !he fears; 
In vain !he offers from herfelf to run, 
.And drags about her what !he il:rives to fhun. 

Opprefs'd with Grief the pitying God appears: 
And fwells the rifing Surges with his Tears; 
From the detefi:ed Sorcerefs he flies ; 
Her Art reviles, and her Addrefs denies: 
Whilft haplefs Scylla, chang'd to Rocks, decrees 
Deihucl:ion to thofe Barques, that beat the Seas. 

<The Voyage of lE NE As continued. 

He bulg'd the Pride of fam'd V/y.lfes' Fleet, 
But good Alneas 'fcap'd the Fate he met. 
As to the Latian Shore the cr'rojan fl:ood, 
And cut with well-tim'd Oars the foaming Flood; 
He weather'd fell Chary6dis: But ere-long 
The Skies were darken'd, and the TempeH: ihong. 
Then to the LJbian Coaft he ftretches o'er; 
And makes at length the Carthaginian Shore. 
Here Dido, with an hofpitabl e Care, 
Into her Heart receives the Wanderer. 
From her kind Arms th' ungrateful Hero flies; I 
The injur'd ~een looks on with dying Eye', 
Then to her Folly falls a Sacrifice. 

y O L • II. 0 _,;; ll£ ,lf 



' 

OvrJ?'s Metamorphofes. Book XIV • 
.£neas now fets Sail, and plying gains 

Fair ErJx, where his Friend Acejles reigns: 
Firfr to his Sire does Fun'ral Rites decree, 
Then gives the Signd next, and ft ands to Sea; 
Out-runs the Hlands where Volcano's roar; 

Gets clear of Sy1·ens, and their faithlefs Shore : 
l3ut lofes Palinurus in the Way; 
~rhen makes lnm·inie, and Prochyta. 

;{he r'ransformation of CE R co Pr AN s 

into Apes~ 

The Gal1ies now by Py thecuf-a pafs ; 
!(he Name is from the Natives of the Place. 
The Father of t~e Gods, <letefting Lyes, 
Oft, with Abhorrence, heard their Perjuries. 
Th' aban<lon'd Race, transform'd to Beafts, began 
To mimick the Impertinence of lVIan. 
Flat-nos'd, and furrow 'd, with Grimace they grin; 
And look, to what they were, too near akin; 
Merry in Make, and bury to no End; 
This 1\/loment they divert, the next ofren<l. : 
So much this Species of their pai1 ret' ins; 
T .ho' loft the Language, yet the Noife remains. 

lE NE As defcends to [:.fell. 

Now, on his Right, he leaves Partbenope: 
Eis Left, lvlifenus jutting in the Sea; 
Arrives at Czmza, and with Awe forvey'd 
'fhe Grotto of the venerable Maid : 
Begs Leave through black Avernus to retire; 
And ,;iew the much-lov'd lv!anes of his Sire. 

Straight 
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Straight the divining Virgin rais'd her Eyes : 
And, foaming with a holy Rage, replies: 

0 thou, whofe Worth thy wond'rous Works proclaim ; 
•· The Flames, thy Piety; the World, thy Fame; 

Tho' great be thy Req ueft, yet fhalt thou fee 
Th' Elyjian Fields, th' infernal Monarchy : 

Thy Parent's Shade: This Arm thy Steps [hall guide; 
To fuppliant Virtue nothing is deny'd. 

She fpoke, and pointing to the golden B0ugh1 

Which in th' Avernian Grove refulgent grew, 

Seize that, ihe bids; he liftens to the Maid ; 

Then views the mournful Manfions of the Dead : 

The Shade of Great 4nchifes, and the Place 
By Fates determin'd to the Cf'rojan Race. 

As back to upper Light the Hero came, 

He thus falutes the vifionary Dame.---
0, whether fome propitious Deity, 

Or lov'd by thofe brig;ht Rulers of the Sky! 
With grateful Incen{e I ihall ftile you one, 
And deem no Godhead greater than your own. 

' Twas you reflor'd me from the Realms of Night., 

And gave me to behold the Fields of Light: 

To feel the Breezes of congenial Air; 

An<l Nature's bleft Benevolence to fhare. ~ 

'!he Story of the S 1 B Y L L. 

I am no Deity, reply'd the Dame, 
But Mortal, and religious Rites difclaim. 
Yet had avoided Death's tyrannick Sway, 
H ad I confented to the God of Day. 
W ith Promifes he fought my Love, and faid, 
Have all you wi!h, my fair Cum.teem Maid. 

0 2 I pau~\ 

' I 
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I paus'd; then pointing to a Heap of Sand.P 
For ev'ry Grai11, to.live. a Year .demand. 
But ah! unmindfql of th' Effect qf Time, 
Forgot to covenant for Youth, ,aµd. Prime. 
The fmiling Bloom, I. boafted once, is gone, 
And feeble Age with lagging Limbs creeps on. 
Sev'n Cent'ries have I liv'd; three more fulfil 
The Period of the Years to .fini!h frill. 
,V/ho'll think, that P'hcebus, dreft in Youth Divine, 
Had once believ~d his Lufire lefs than mine? 
Thi5 wither'd Frame (Jo Fates have will'd) !hall wafre 
To nothing, but Prophetic Words, at laft. 

The Sibyl! mounting .now fro.m nether Skies, 
And the fam'd Ilian Prince, at Cu.ma rife. 
H e fail'd, and near the Place to Anchor came, 
~ince call'd Cajeta from his Nurfe's Name. 
Here· did the 1 ucklefs !Ylacareus, a Friend 
To wife Uly:lfes, his long Labours end. 
Here, wandring, Acht:emeuides he meets, 
... nd, fudden, thus his late Aifociate greets. 

Whence can;i_eyou here,O Friend~and whither bound? f 
All gave you lo.fr on far CJ1clopeaJJ Ground; 
.,-\ Greek's at !all aboard .a <J',roja1) found. 

':The Adventztres of Ac H.IE MEN 1 DE s. 

Tl: us Acha1meuides - \Vith Thanks I name 
.,,!;,l!eas, :md his Pie:y proclaim. 
I '1cap'd the C_ydops tliro' the Hero's Aid, 
~lfe in his Maw my mangled Limbs had laid. 
\,t hen fi rft your N avy under Sail he found, 
He rav'd, tiii ..rEtua labour'd with the Sound. 

Raging, 
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Raging, he ftalk'd along the 1\tlountain's Side, 
And vented Clouds of Breath at ev'ry Stride. 
His 'St:iff ?- Mountain Aili; and in the Clouds 
Oft, as he walks, hi·s griily Front he Dnowds ; 
Eyelefs he grop'd about with vengeful Hafte1 

J\nu. jufl:led Promontories, as he pafs'd. 
Then heav'd a Rock's high Summit to the l\1ain~ 
And bellow'd, like fome bnr'fling Hurricane. 

Oh! cou'd I feize Ufr§es in his Flight, 
How unlamented were my Lofs of Sight! · 
Thefe Jaws ihould piece-meal tear each panting ·vei a. 
Grind ev'ry crackling. Bone, and pound his Brain. 
As thus he rav'd, my Joints with Horror £hook; 
The Tide of Blood my chilJing Heart forfook. 
I faw him once difgorge huge Morfels, raw, 
Of Wretches undigefted in 'his' Maw. 
From the pale brea:thlefs Trunks whole Limbs he tore,, 
His Beard all dotted with o'erflowing Gore. 
My anxious Hours I pafs'd in Caves; my Food 
Was Foreft Fruits, and Wildings of the Wood. 
At length a Sail I wafted, and aboard 
My Fortune found an hofpitable Lord. 

Now in return, your own Adventures tel1, 
And what fince .firfr you put to Sea befell. 

CJ'he Adventures of M A c A R E u s:.· 

Then Macareus-There reign'd a Prince of Fame 
O'er Cf'ztjcan Seas, and ~olus his Na sine, 
A Largefs to Ulyffis he confign'd, 
And in a Steer's tough Hide inclos'd a Wind. · 
Nine Da)'S before the f wellino- Gale we ran· 

b ' The tenth, to make the meeting Land, began: 
0 3 \Vhen 
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Wheri now the merry Mariners, to find 
Imagln'd Wealth within, the Bag unbind. 
Forthwith out-rufh'd a Gufi:, which backwards bore l 
Our Gallies to the Lrejlrigonian Shore, 
Whofe Crown .Antipates the Tyrant wore. 
Some few commiffion'd were with Speed to treat; 
We tp his Court repair, his Guards \ ·e meet. 
Two friendly Flight preferv'd; the Third was doom'<!, 
To-be bythofe curs'd Cannibals confom'd. 
Inhumanly our haplefs Friends they trectt ; 
Our Men they murder, and deftroy our Fleet. 
In Time the wife Ulyjjes bore away, 
And drop'd his Anchor in yon faithlefs Bay. 
The Thoughts of Perils pa.ft we frill retain, 
And fear to land, 'till Lots appoint the MenQ 
Polites true, Elpenor giv'n to Wine, 
Eurylochus, myfelf, the Lots affign'd. 
Defign'd for Dangers, and refolv'd to dare., 
To Circe's fatal PaJace we repair. 

CJ'he Enchantments of C I R c E. 

Before the fpacious Front, a Herd we find 
Of Beafts, the fierceft of the favage Kind. 
Our trembling S~eps with Blandiihments they meet> 
And fawn, unlike their Species, at our Feet. 
Within upon a furnptuous Throne of State, 
On golden Columns rais'd th' Enchantrefs fate. 
Rich was her Robe, and amiable her. Mein, 
Her Afpea awful, and fl1e look'd a ~een. 
Her Maids not mind the Loom, nor houfhold Care, 
Nor wage in Needle-work a Scythian War. 
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But cull in Cannifters difaftrous Flow'rs, } 

A~d Plants fro~ haunted Heaths, and fairy Bow'rs, 
With Brazen Sickles reap at Planetary Hours. 
Each Dofe the Goddefs weighs with watchful Eye; 
So nice her Art in impious Pharmacy! 
Ent'ring fhc greets us with a gracious Look, 
And Airs,- that future Amity befpoke. 

Her ready Nymphs ferve up a rich Repaft ;­
The Bowl fhe dailies firft, then gives to tafte ... 
~i.ck, to our own Undoing, we comply; 
Her Pow'r we prove, and fhew the Sorcery. 

Soon, in a Length of Face, our Head extends; 

Our Chine ftiff Briftles bears, and forward bends":;. 
A Breadth of Brawn new burnifhes our Neck;. 

Anon we grunt, as we begin to f peak. 

Alone Eurylachus refus'd to tafle, 
Nor to a Beaft obfcene the Man debas'd. 
Hither Uly!fes haftes (fo Fates command) 

And bears the pow'rful Maly in his Hand; 
Unfheaths his Scymitar, aiTaults the Dame., 

Preferves his Species, and remains the fame. 
The Nuptial Rite this Outrage ftrait attends; 

The Dow'r defir'd is his tranfigur'd Friends ... 
Whe Incantation backward foe repeats, 
Inverts her Rod, and. what fhe did defeats. · 

And now our Skin grows fmooth, our Shape upright; 

Our Arms ftretch up, our cloven Feet unite. 
With Tear.s our weeping Gen'ral we embrace; 
Hang on his Neck, and melt upon .his Face, 
Twelve Silver Iv1oons in Circe's Court we fray, . J 

Whilit there they wa:fie th' unwi.lling Hours away. 
0 + 'Twas 
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'Twas here I fpy'd a Youth in Parian Stone; 
His Head a Pecker bore; the Caufe u·nknown 
To Paifengers. A Nymph of Circe's Train 
The Myfl:'ry thus attempted to explain. 

The Story of P 1 cu s and CANE N s~ 
Piws, ,.vho once th' Aujimian Sceptre held, 

Could rein the Steed, and fit him for the Field& 
So like he was to what you fee, that !Ell 
Vie doubt if real, or 1:he Sculotor's SkiU. ' ... 
The Graces in the finiih'd Piece, you find, 
Are but the Copy of his fairer Mind. 
Four Luilres fcarce the Royal Youth could name0 
'Till ev'ry Love-fick Nymph confefs'd a Flame. 
Oft for his Love the Mountain Dryad, fu'd, 
And ev'ry Silver Sifter of the Flood: 
Thofe of Numiczts, Alhula, and thofe 
Where Almo creeps, and ha.fly Nar o'erflows: 
Where fedgy Anio glides thro' fmiling Meads, 
Where ihady F arfar rufrles in the Reeds : 
And thofe that love the Lakes, and Homage owe 
To the chail:e Goddefs of the Silver Bow. 

In vain each Nymph her brightefr Charms puts on·,· 
·His Heart no Sov'reign would obey, but one; 
She whom Fenilia, on Mount Palafiine, 
'To Janus bore-, the fairefr. of her Line. 
Nor did her Face alone her Charms confefs, 
Her Voice was ravifhing, and pleas'd no lefs. 
When-e'er f.he fung, fo melting were her Strains, 
The Flocks unfed feem'd lift'ning on the Plains; 
The Rivers would !land frill, the Cedars bend; 
And Birds neg lea their Pinions to attend; 

The 
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The Savage Kind in Fore.ll:-Wilds--grow tame; 

And Canens,· from her heav'nly Voice, her Name. : 

Hymen had now in fome ill-fated Hour 
Their Hands united, as their Hearts before. · 
Whilft their foft Moments -in-Delights they wafte, 

And each new Day was dearer than the paft; 
Pirns would fometirnes o'er the Forefts rove, 

And mingle Sports with Intervals of Love. 

It chanc'd, as once th~ foaming Boar he chac'di> 
His Jewels fparkling ~n his CJ'yrian Veft, '· 
Lafcivious Circe well the Youth forvey'd, 

As fimpling on the flow'ry Hills fhe ftray'd .. 

Her wifh1ng Eye_s their £lent Meffage tell," 
And from her Lap the verdant l\tlifchief fell. 
As fhe attempts at Words, his Courfer f pririgs 

O'er Hills andLawrrs; and evin a Willi outwings. · 

Thou fhalt not 'fcape me fo, pronounc'd the Dame, 

If Plants have Pow'r, and Spells be not a Name. 

She faid---and forthwith form:.d a Boar of Air, 

That fought the Covert with differnbled Fear. 

Swift to th€ Thicket Ficus wings his Way 
01} Foot, to chafe the vifionary Prey. · 

Now fhe invokes the Daughters · of d~e Night; 

Does noxious Juices fmear, · ,and Charms recite ; 

Such as can veil the Moon's more feeble Fire, 

Or fhadethe Golden Luftre o£her Sire. · · 

In filthy Fogs !he hides ,the chearfol Noon; ' 

The Guard at Difrance; and the Youth alone" 

By thofe fair Eyes, fhe cries, and ev'ry Grace 
That finifh all the \.Vonders of your Face, 

Ohl I conjure thee·, hear a ~een compla5.n; 

N or let the S1.in' foft Lineage fu rn varn. 
0 5 ~;rh 
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\Vho -e'er thou art, reply'd the King, forbear, 

None can my Paffion with my Ca11ens ihare. 
She firft my ev'ry tender vVith poifeft, 
And fo und the foft Approaches to my Breaft. 
In Nuptials blefl:, each loofe Defire we thun, 
Nor Time can end, whatlnnocence begun. 

Think not, ihe cry'd, to faunter out a Life 
Of Form, with that domefiicDrndge, ' a Wife; 
l\liy juft Revenge, dull Fool, ere-long thall fhow 1 
W hat Ills we Women, if refus'd, can do: 
T hink me a VI oman, and a Lover too. 
F rom dear fuccefsful Spight we hope for Eafc, 
N or fail to punith, where we fail to pleafe. 

N ow twice to E aft the turns, as oft to Wefl; 
T h rice waves her Wand, as oft a Charm exprcfl-. 
On the lofi You th her magic Pow'r the tri€s ; 
Aloft he fprings and wonders how he fl ies. 
O n painted Plumes the W oocls he feeks , and frill 
The l\fonarch Oak he pierces wi th h i3 Bil l. 
Thus chang'd, no more o'er L atian Lan.ls he reigm ; 
Of Ficus nothing but the Name remains. 

The vi/in.ds from dri!Eng Damps now purge the Air, 
'The lYlift fobf!.des, the fettling Skies are fair: 
The Court their Sovereign fcek with Ar s in Hand, 
They threaten Circe, aad their Lord demand. 
~~ck the invokes the Spirits of the Air, ! 
And. twilight Elves, that on duh \Vings repai r 
To Charneh, an<l th' l:nhallow'd Sc:pulchre. . 

Now, ftrange to tell , the Plants fweat Drops of Brood, 
The Trees are tofs'd from Forefls where they Rood; 
Blue Serpents o'er the tainted Herbage fl ide, 
Pale glaring Spectres on the ..!Ether ride; 

Dogs 



BboR xrv·. Ov1D~S. Me-tamorpbofes. 

Dogs howl, Earth yawns, rent Rocks forfake their Beds, . 

And from the ~arries heave their ftubborn Heads. 

The fad SpeB:ators, ftiffen'd. with their Fear J 
She fees, and fudder.ev'ry Limb fue fmears; 
Then each -of favage Beafts ,the Figu.re bears. , 

The Sun did.now to -Weflern. Waves retire, 

In Tides to temper his bright World of Fire • . 

Canens laments her Royal Hu!band's Stay; 

Ill foits fond Love with Abfence, or -Delay. 

\Vhere !he commands, her ready People run; . 

She wills, retracts; bids, and forbid:; anon •. 
Refrlefs in Mind, and dying with Defpair, . 

Her Breafts.fue beats, . and tears h'er £0-w1ng Hair.­

Six Days, and Nights, !he \'vanders on, as Chance .. 

Direcl:s, without er Sleep, or Su.ftenance .. 

C/'iher at laff beholds the weeping Fair; 

Her feeble Limbs no more the Mourner bear; 

Stretch'd on his Banks, fhe to the Flood complains,. , 

And faintly tune·s her Voice to dying Strains. 
T.J1e fick'i1ing Swan thus h:rngs her filver Vvings, 

And, as fhe droops, her Elegy !he fings. 

Ere long·fad Camns we.fies to Air; whilfl: Fame : 

1 'he Place. ftill honours with her haplefs N amc •. 
Here did the tender Tale of Ficus ceafe, 

Above Belief the Wonder, I confefs. 
Again we faiJJ but·more Difafters meet, 

Foretold by Circe, to our fu.ff 'ring Fleet. , 

Myfeif unable further Vv oes to bear, 

Declin'd the Voyage, and am refog'd here.; . 

06 ]Eun As 
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1£ NE A s arrives in I TA Ly. 

Thus Macareus---Now with a pious Aim J 
Had good ./Eneas rais'd a fun'ral Flame, 
In Honour of his hoary Nurfe's Name. 
Her Epitaph he fix'd; and fetting Sail, 
Cojeta left, and catch'd at cv'ry Gale. 

He fteer'd at Diftance from the faithlefs Shore 
Where the falfe Goddefs reigns with fatal Pow'r; 
And fought thofe grateful Groves that fhade the Plain,} 
Where Cfy6er rouls rnajefiick to the Main, 
And fattens, as he runs, the fair Campain. 

His kindred Gods the Hero's Wifhes crown l 
With fair Lar-uinia, and Latinus' Throne: 
:But not without a War the Prize he won. 
Drawn up in bright Array the Battle fl:ands : 
Turmu with Arms his promis'd Wife demands. 
Hetrurz"ans, Latians equal Fortune fhare; 
And doubtful long appears the Face of War. 
Both Pow'rs from neighb'ring Princes feek Supplies, 
And Embaffies appoint for new Allies. 
AJueas, for Relief, Er-uancler moves; 
His Qgarrel he afferts, his Caufe approves. 
The bold Rutiliam, with an equal Speed, 
Sage Venelus difpatch to Diomede. 
The King, late Griefs revolving in his Mind, 
Thefe Reafons for Neutrality affign'd.---

Shall I, of one poor dotal Town poifeft, 
My People thin, my wretched Country wafte; 
An cxil'd Prince, and on a fhaking Throne; 
Or ri!k my Patron's Subj eels, or my own? 
You'll grieve the Harfhnefs of our Hap to hear; 
Nor can I tell the Tale without a Tear. 
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'I'he Adventures of D Io M· E o E s. 

After (am'd Ilium was by_.Argives won, . 
And Flames had finiih'.d. what the Sword beg,un.; 
Pallas, incens'd, purfu'd us to the Main,. 
In Vengeance of her viohted Fane; 
Alone Oile·us. forc'd ,the Cf'rojan Maid, 
Yet all were puniih'd for the brutal Deed •. 
A Storm begins, the raging Waves run high, 
The Clouds look heavy, and benight the Sky; 
Red Sheets of Light'ning o'er the· Seas are·fpread, . 
Our Tackling yields, and W reek; at laft fucceeci. 
'Tis tedious our ·difaft'rous State to· tell; 
Ev'n Priam wou'd have pity'd what befe11. 
Yet Pallas fav'd me from ·the fwallowing Main; 
At home new Wrongs to meet, as Fates ordain. 
Chac'd from my Country, I once more repeat 
All Suff'rings Seas could give, or V(ar compleat. 
For Venus, mindful ofher ,vound,. decreed 
Still new Calamities ihould pafr fucceed. 
Agmon, impatient thro' fucceffive Ills, 
With Fury, Love's bright Goddefs thus reviles:- .. ~ 
Thefe Plagues in fpight to Diomede are fent; 
,.fhe Crime is his, but ours the Puniihmerit. 
Let each, my Friends, her puny Spleen defpife, 
And dare that haughty Harlot of the Skies. 

The reft of .Agmon's Infolence complain, 
And of Irreverence the Wretch arraig~. 
About to anfwer, his blafpherning Throat 
ContraB:s, and ihrieks in forrie difdainfol Note. 
To his new Skin a Fleece of Feather clings, 
Hides his late Arms, and lengthens into Wings. 

T he 
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The lower Features of his Face extend, 

Warp into Horn, . and in a Beak defcend. 
Some more experience .Ag:mon's D.efriny, 

And wheeling in the Air,, like Swans they Ry: 
Thefe thin Remains to Daunus' Realms I bring, . 
And here I reign~ a poor precarious King. 

CJ'be 'I'ransformalion of A P P u L u s. 

Thus Diomede.;, Fenulus withdraws; 

Unfped the Senice of the common Caufe. 
Puteoli he pa!fes, and furvey'd 

A Cave long honour'd for its awful Shade. 

Here trembling Reeds exclude the piercil'\g Ray- · 1·. 
Here Streams iin gentle Falls thro' Win~ings !hay, 
And with .a palling Breath cool Zephyrs play. 
The Goat-herd God frequents th.e filent Place~ 

As once the. Wood-Ny,mP.hs of the Sy-lvan Race. 

'Till Appulus with .a d ifhoneft ·Air, 

And grofs Behaviour, banifh'd thence the Fair. 
The bold Buffoon, when~e'er they trea<l the Green,, 

Their.Motion rnimicks, but with Geft obfccne. 

Loofe Language oft he utters ; but ere-long 

A Bark in fil my Net-work binds his Tongue. 
Thus chang'd, a bafe wild Olive he remains; 

The Shrub the Coarfenefs of the Clown retains • . 

~he TR o JAN Ships transform' d to Sea­
Nymphs. 

Mean-while the Latians all their Pow'r prepare~ 
'Gainft Fortune, and the Foe to pufh the War. 
With Phrygian Blood the floating Rields they Il:ain; · 

B.ut, !hart of Succours, ftill contend in vain. 

5 
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Cf'urnus remarks the Cf'rojan Fleet ill mann'd,. 
Unguarded, and at Anchor near the Strand; 
He thought; and ftrait a lighted Brand he bore, 
And Fire invades what 'fcap'd the Waves before. 
The Billows from the kindling Prow retire ; I 
Pitch, Rofin, Searwood on red Wings afpire, 
And Vulcan on the Seas exerts hjs Attribute-of Fire. -

This when the Mother of the Gods beheld, 
Her tow'ry Crown ihe ihook, and ftood reveal'd; 
Her brindled Lions rein'd unveil'd her Head, 
And hov'ring o'er her favour'd Fleet, ihe faicl: ' 

Ceafe Cf'urnus, and the heav'nly P-ow:rs refpect, 
Nor dare to violate, what I protect. / 
Thefe Gallies, once fair Trees on Idk ftood, 
And gave their Shade to each defcending God. 
Nor ihall confume; irrevocable Fate 
Allots th eir Being no determin'd Date. 

Strait Peals of Thunder Heav'n's high Arches rend~ 
The Hail-fl:ones leap, the Sh.ow'rs in Spouts defcend. 
The V/inds with widen'd Throats the Signal give; 
The Cables break, the fmoaking Ve!fels drive. 
Now, wondrous, as they beat the foaming Flood, 
The Timber fofcens into Flefh, and Blood; 
The YarJs and Oars new Arms and Legs defign; 
A Trunk the Hull; the flender Keel, a Spine; 
The Prow a female Face; and by degrees 
The Gallies rife green Daughters of the Seas. 

omctimes on Coral Beds they fit in State, 
Or wanton on the Waves they fear'd of late. 
The Barks that beat the Seas are frill their Otre, 
Themfolves remembering wh:it of late they were; 
To fave a CJ', ·ojan Sail in Throngs they prefs, 
Bi,t fmile to [i e Alci?tous in Difirefs. 

Unable 
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Unable were thofe Wanders to tleter 

The Latiam from their unfuccefsful War. 
Both Sides for doubtful Victory contend; 
And on their Courage, and their Gods depend. 
Nor bright La,vinia, nor Latinus' Crown, 
Warm their great Souls to War, like fair Renown" ·. 

JTenus at laft beholds her Godlike Son 

Triumphant, and the Field of Battle won ; · 

Brave T'urnus £lain, ftrong Araea but a Name, 
And bury'd in fierce Deluges of Flame. 
Her Tow'rs, that boafi:ed once a Sov'reign Sway 
The Fate of fancy'd Grandeur now betray. 
A famifh'd Heron from the Afhes fprings , 
And beats the Ruin wi th difaftrous Wings. 
Calamitie.s of Towns diftreft 1he feigns, 
And oft, with woful .Shrieks, of War complains , 

The· Deification of lE N E A s. 

N ow had ./Eneas, as ordain' d by F::i.t'e., 
Surviv'd the Period of Saturnia' s Hate ; 
And by a fore irrevocable Doorn, 

. Fix~d t'he immortal Majefty of Rome. 

Fit fo r the Station of his kindred Stars, 
H is Mother G o-ddefs th us her Suit prefers. 

Almighty Arbiter, whofe pow' rful Nod 
Shakes difl:ant Earth, and bows otir own Abode; , 
T o thy great Progeny indulgent be, 
And rank the G oddefs-born a D eity. 
Already has he veiw'd , with mortal Eyes, 
T hy Brother's Kingdoms ofthe nether Skies. 

Forthwith a Conclave of the Godhead meets, 
W here J uno in the p1ining Senate fits. 
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Remorfe for pafr Revenge the Goddefs feels ; 
Then thund'ring Jove th' Almighty lvfandate feals; 

Allots the Prince of his Celeftial Ljne 
An Apothe'ojis, and Rites Divine. 

The cryfl:al Manfi.ons eotho with Applaufe, 
And, with her Graces, Love's bright ~een withdraws.; 
Shoots in a Blaze of Light alot1g the Skies, 
And, born by Turtles, to Laurcntum Ries. 
Alights, where thro' the Reeds Numicius fl:rays, 
And to the Seas his watry Tribute pays. 
The God {he fupplicates to wa.fb away · J 
The Parts more grofs, and fobject to Decay, · · 
And cleanfe the Goddefs-born from Seminal Allay: -

The horned Flood with glad Attention frauds, 
Then bids.his Strerum obey their Sire's Commands ... 

His better Parts by Luftral Waves refin'd, 
More pure, and nearer to JEtherial Mind ; 

With Gums of fragrant Scent the Goddefs ihews, 
And on his .Features breathes ambrofial Dews. 
Thus deify'd, new Honours Rome decrees, 
Shrines, Feftivals; and ftyles him lndiges~ 

e_fhe Line of the LAT 1 A N Kings.: 

.Afcanius now the Latian Sceptre f ways; 
The Alban Nation Sylvizu next obeys. 
Then young Latimts: Next an .All,a came, 

The Grace, and Guardian of the .Alban Name ... 

Then Epitus; then gentle Capys reign'd; 
Then Capetis the regal Pow'r fuftain'd •. 
Next he who perifl1'd on the Cf'ujcan Flood,' 
And honour'd with his Name the River God. 

Mow 
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Now haughty Remulu.s begun his Reign, 
Who fell by Thunder he afpir'd to feign,. . 
Meek 4cr..eta, focGe.eded to th-e Crown ; 
-From Peace endeavo-aring> more than Arms, Renown, 1._ 
To Aventinus well r-efign'd his- Throne.. }, 
The Mount on. which-he ru1'd preferves his Name, 
And Procas.. wore the Regal.Diadem., 

</he Story of VER·TUMNUS and· P -oM-ON.A'. 

A.Hama:-Dryad·flouriih'd in thefe Days, 
Her Name- Eomrma,. from her Woodland Race. 
In Garden Culture none could fo excel~ 
Or form the pliant Souls of Plants fo well; 
Or: io the Fruit more gen'i:ous Flavours lend; 
Or teach the Trees with nobler- Loads to bend. 
. The Nymph frequented not the fl.att'ring Stteams, 
Nor :rv,Ieads, the S-ubjecl of a Virgin's Dream; 
·But to foch Joys her N,urs'ry did prefer, _ 
.Alone to tend .. her vegetable Care. 
A Pruning-hook fue .c.arry'd ii:i her Hand, 
And taught the Stragglers to obey Command; 
Left the licentious, and unthrifty Bough, . 
The too-indulgent Parent· iliould undo. 
She fhows, how Stocks .invite to their Embrace­
A Graft,, and naturalize a foreign Race 
To mend: the Salvage. Teint; and in its Stead 
Adopt new Nature, and a nobler Breed. 

Now hourly {he obferves her growing Care. 
And guarcls their. Non-age frcm: the bleaker Air: 
Then opes her ftreaming Sluices, to fupply 
With flowing Draughts her thirfty Family. 

Long 
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Long had fhe labour'd to continue free 

.From Chains of Love, and n 1ptial fyranny .; 
And in her Orchard's iinall Extent immur'd, 
Her vow'd Virginity {he llill fecur'd. 
Oft would loofe Pan, and all the luflful Train 
Of Satyrs, tern pt her Innocence in vain. 
Si/emu, that old Dotard, own'd a Flame; I 
And he that frights the Thieves with Stratagem 
.Of Sword, and fomething elfe too grofs to name .. 
rertummts too purfu'd the Maid no lefs; 
.But, with his Rivals, fhar"d a 1ike Succefs. 
To gain Accefs a thoufand Ways he tries ; 
Oft, in the Hind, the Lover would difguife. 
The heedlefs Lout comes fhambling oµ, and feems 
J uil: fweating from the Labour of his Teams. 
Then, from the Harveft, of the mimick Swain 
Seems bending with a Load o'f bearded Grain. 
Sometimes a Dreffer of the Vine he feigns, 
And lawlefs Ten drib to their Bounds reftrains. 
sometimes his Sword a Soldier !hews ; his Rod, 
An Angler;• ftill fo various is the God. 
Now, in a Forehead-Cloth, fame Crone he feems, 
A Staff fupplying the Defect of Limbs -; -
Admittance thus he gains ·; admires the Store 
Of faireft Fruit; the fair PoiTeffor more; 
Then greers her with a Kifs: Th' unpractis'd Da111e 
Admir'd a Grandame kifs'd with fuch a Flame. 
Now, feated by her, he beholds a Vine · 
Around an Elm in am'rous Foldings twine. 
If that fair Elm, he cry'd, alone fhould ftand, 
No Grapes would glO\v with Gold, and tempt the Ha:nd; 
Or 1f that Vine without her Elm fhould grow, 
'Twould creep a poor neglecled Shrub below. 

4 Be 
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Be then,· fair Nymph, by thefe Examples led; 

Nodhun, for fancy'd Fears, the Nuptial Bed. 

Not fhe for whom the Lapithites took Arms, 

Nor Sparta's ~een, could boaH: fuch heavenly Charms. 

And if you would on Woman's Faith rely, 

None can your Choice direct fo well as I. 

Tho' old, {o much Pomona I adore, 

Scarce does the bright Yertumnus love her more. 

'Tis your fair felf alone his Breaft inf pires 

With fofteft Wifhes and unfoil'd De/ires. 

Then Ry all vulgar Followers~ and prove 

The~God of Seafons only worth your Love: 

On my A.fforance well you may repofe; 

Y ertumnus fcarce Yertumnus better knows. 

True to his Choice, all loafer Flames he flies ; 

Nor for new Faces fafhionably dies. 

The Charms of Youth, and ev'ry fmiling Grace 

Bloom in his Features, and the God confefs. 

Beiides, he puts on ev'ry Shape at Eafe; 

\But thofe the moft, that beft Pomona pleafe. 

Still to oblige her is her Lover's Aim; 

Their Likings and Averfions are the fame. 

Nor the fair Fruit your burthen'd Branches bear; 

Nor all the youthful Product of the Year, 

Could bribe his Choice; you.rfelf alone can prove 

A fit Reward for fo refin'd a Love. 

Relent, fair Nymph, and with a kind Regret, 

Think ' tis Y ertumnus weeping at your Feet. 

A Tale attend, thro' Cyprus known, to prove 

How Yenus once reveng'd negleclt2 ~ove. 
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:I'he Story of Ip H 01 s and AN AX ARE TE. 

!phi!, df vulgar Birth, by Chance had view\! 
Fair .Anaxarcte of 'l'eucer's B1ood. 
Not long had he beheld the Roya'i Dame, 
Ere the bright S,parkle kindled into Flame. 
Oft did he ftruggle with ajuft Defpair, 
Unfi,,x'd .to ask, unab1e to forbear. 
But Love who flatters ilill his own Difeafe, 
Hopes all Thing~ will fucceed, he knows will plea-fe.., 
Where-e'er the ·Fair One haunts, he hovers there; 
And feeks her Confident with Sighs, and Pray'r; 
Or Letters he conveys, .that {ddom' prove 
Succefslefs Melfengers in .Suits of Love. 

Now ihiv'ring at her Gates the Wretch appears, 
And Myrtle Garlands on the Columns rears., 
\Vet with a Deluge of unbidden Tears. 
The Nymph more ha.rd than Rooks, more deaf than Seas.ll 
Derides his Pray'rs; infults his Agonies; 
Arraigns of fofolence th' afpirir.ig Swain ·; 
And takes a cruel Pleafure in his Pairi .. 
Refolv'd ,tt lafi to finifh his Def pair, 
He thus ,upbn.ids th' inexorable Fai-r.---

0 .rlnaxm·ete,, at laft forget 
'The Licence of a Paffion indifcreet1 
Now triumph, iince .a welcome Sacrifice 
'four Slave prepares-, to offer to your Eyes. 
My Life, without ReluB:ance, I refign; 
That Prefent beft can pleafe a Pride like -thine. 
But, 0 ! forbear to blaft a Flame fo bright, 
Doom'd neve.r to·.expire, but with the Light. 

And 
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And you, great Pow'rs, do Juftice to my Name; 

The Hours, you take from Life, refl:ore to Fame. 

Theno'erthePofi:s, once hung with Wreaths, he throws 

The ready Cord, and fit's the fatal N oofe; 

.For Death prepares; and bounding from above, 

At once the Wretch concludes his Life, and Love. 

Ere-long the People gather, and the Dead 

Is to his mourning Mother's Arms convey'd. 

Firft, like fome ghafily Statue, fhe appears; 

Then bath.es the breathlefs Corfe in Seas of Tears, 

And gives it to the Pjle; now as the Throng 
Proceed in fad Solemnity along, 

To view the palling Pomp, the cruel Fair 

Hafl:es, and heh.olds her breathlefs Lover there. 

Struck with the Sjght, inanimate !he feems; 

Set are her Eyes, and motionlefs her Limbs : 

Her Features without Fire, her Colour gone, 

And like her Heart, !he hardens into Stone. 

In Salamis the Statue frill is feen, 
In the fam'd Temple, of the Cyprian Qgeen. 

Warn'd by the Tale, no longer then difdain, 

0 Nymph belov'cl, to eafe a Lover's Pain. 

So may the Frofl:s in Spring your Bloffoms fpare,. 

And Winds their rude Autumnal Rage forbear. 

The Story oft Ye1·t11mnus urg'd in vain, 

But then affum'd his heav'nly Form again. 

Such Looks, and Luftre the bright Youth adorn, 

As when with Rays glad Pbcelms paints the Morn. 

The Sight fo warms the fair admiring Maid, 

Like Snow fhe melts: So foon can Youth perfuade. 

Confent, 0n eager Wings, fucceeds Defi.re ; 

And both the Lovers glow with mutual Fire. 
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'!'he LAT r AN Line continued. 

l'f ow Procas yieldin g to the F ates, h is Son 
M ild Numitor fo cceeded to the Crown. 
But falfe .Amulius, with a 1awlefs Pow'r, 
At leno-th deuos'd his Brother Numitor. b i 

Then llia's valiant Iffue, with the Sword, 
Her Parent re-inthron'd, the rightful Lord. 
Next Romulus to people Rome contrives; } 
The joyous Time of Pale/ Feafts ar-rives; 
He gives the Word to feize the Sabine \Viv.es. 
The Sires cn;ag'd take Arms, by Cf'atius led, 
Bold to revenge their violated Bed . 
A Fort there was, not yet unknown to Fame, 
Call'd the crarpeian, its Command-er's Name. 
This by the fa1fe CZ'arpeia was betray'd, 
But Death well recompens;d the treach'rous Maid. 
The Foe on this new-bought S 1ccefs relies, 
And £.lent, march; the City to furprize. 
Saturuia's Arts with Sabine Arms combine ; 
But Venus countermines the vain Defign ; 
.Tntreats the Nymphs that o'er the Springs pre!ide, 
Which near the Fane of hoary Janus glide, 
To fend their Succours; ev'ry Urn they drain, 
To fiop the Sabines Progrefs, but in vain. 

The Naiads now more Stratagems effay; 
And kindling Sulphur to each Source convey. 
The Floods ferment, hot Exhalations rife, 
'Till from the fcalding Ford the Army .fli~s. 
Soon R cmulus appears in ihining Arms, 
And co the War the Roman Legions warm 'i. 

Vo L. n. p The 
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The Battle rages, and the Field is fpread 

With nothing, but the Dying, and the Dead. 

Both Sides confent to treat without Delay, 

And their two Chiefs at once the Sceptre f 1<Vay. 

But <Tatius by La-vinian Fury ilain; 

Great Romulus continu'd l<rng to reign. 

The .AJ!umption of Ro Mu Lu s. 

Now Warrior Mars his burnifh)d Helm puts on., 

And thus addreffes Heav'n's Imperial Throne. 

Since the inferior World is now become 

One Va{fal Globe, and Colony to Rome, 

This Grace, 0 Jocve, for Romulus I claim, 

Admit him to the Skies, from whence he came. 

Long haft thou promis'd an .lEtherial State 

To Mars's Lineage; .and thy Word is Fate. 

The Sire, that rules the Thunder, with a Nod, 

Declar'd the Fiat, and difmifs'd. the God. 

Soon as the Pow'r Armipotent furvey'd 

The flafhing Skies, the Signal he obey'd; 

And leaning on his Lance, he mounts his Carr
3 

His fiery Courfers lafhing tluo' the Air. 

Mount Palatine he gains, and finds his Son 

Good Laws enacl:ing on a peaceful Throne; 

The Scales of heav'nly Juftice holding high, 

With fteadv Hand, and a difcerning Eye. 

Then vaul;s upon his Carr, and to the Spheres, 

Swift, as a flying Shaft, Rome's Founder bears, 

The P-arts more pure, in rifing are renn'd, 

The grofs, and perifhable lag behind. 

His Shrine in ,purple Veftments ftands in View; 

He looks a God, and is ~irinu$ now. 



Book XIV. Ov1n's Metamorphofls. 315 

.. 
ff'he .Ajfumption of H tRSILIA. 

Ere-long the Goddefs of the Nuptial Bed, l 
With Pity mov'd, fends Iris in her Stead S 
To fad Herjilia--Thus the Meteor l\faid :--

Chafte Relict! in bright Truth t ,., Heav'n ally'd, 
The Sahines Glory, and the Sex's Pride; 
Honour'd on Earth, and worthy of the Love 
Of fuch a Spoufe, as now refi.des above, 
Some Refpite to thy killing Griefs afford; 
And if thou would'ft once more behold thy Lord, 
Retire to yon fteep Mount, with Groves o'er-.fpread, 
Which with an awful Gloom his Temple iliade. 

vVith Fear the modeft v.fatron lifts her Eyes, 
And to the bright Embaffadrefs replies:--• 

0 Goddefs, yet to mortal Eyes unknown, 
But fore thy various Charms confefs thee one: 
0 quick to Romulus thy Votrefs bear, ., 
With Looks of Love he'll fmile away my Care :

5 
~ 

In what-e'er Orb he fhines, my Heav'n is there. 
Then haftes \Vith /;·is to the holy Grove, 

And up the Mount ~irinal as they move, 
A lambent Flame glides downward thro' the Air, 
And brightens with a Blaze Herjilia's Hair. 
Together on the bounding Ray they rife, 
Anc {hoot a Gleam of Light along the Skies. 
With op'ning Atms ~irimts met his Bride, 
Now Ora nam'd, and prefs'd her to his Side. 

~be End of the Fourteenth Book. 
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'I'ranjlated by Mr. DR. y DEN, and Others. 

'J'he p Y T H AG O R E A N p H I LO S O P H Y,. 

By Mr. D R Y n E N. 

~~.§~~-~KING is fought tc, guide the growing 

·~ IA l ' · State, , 

. L . ~ One able to fupport the Publick Weight 

~ ~ ' ·~ And fill the Throne where Romulus had 

fate. , 

Renown, which oft befpeaks the Publick Voice, 

Had recommended Numa to their Choice. 

A peaceful, pious Prince; who, not content 

To know the Sabine Rites, his Study bent 

To cultivate his Mind; to learn the Laws 

Of Nature, and explore their hidden Caufe. 

P4 

' 

Urid 



" 

320 Ov1n's Metamorphofes. Book XV. 
Urg'd by this Care, his Country he forfool{, 
And to Crotona thence ·his J ourrie;'r took. 
Arriv'd, he firfi enquir'd the Founder's Name 
Of this new Colony; and whence he came. 
Then thus a Se1,ior of the Place replies, 
(Well read, and curious of Antiqnit1es) 
'Tis faid, A lei des hither took his V.f ay 
From Spain: and drove along his conquer'd Prey; 
Then, leaving in the Fields his grazing Cows, 
He fought hjmfelf fame hof pitable Houfe : 
Good Croton entertain'd his Godlike Gueft; 
While he repair'd his wearied Limbs ,vith Reft. 
The Hero, thence departing-, blefs'd the Place; 
And here, he faid, in Time's revolving Race, 
A rifing Town fhall take its Name from thee. 
Revolving Time fulfiil'd the Prophecy : 
For M.Jfcelos, the j u:fleft Man on Earth, 
./!lemon's Son, at Argos had his Birth: 
Him Hercules, arm'd with his Club of O ak, 
O'erfhadow'd in a Dream, and thus befpoke: 
Go, leave thy native Soil, and make Abode, 
Where ..k:Jaris rowls down his rapid Flood; 
Be faid; and Sleep forfook him, and the God. 
Trembling he wak'd, and rofe with anxious Heart; His Country Laws forbad him to depar t: 
What iliou'd he do? 'Twas Death to go away, 
And the God menac'd, if he dar'd to fray. 
All Day he doubted, and when Night came on, 
Sleep, and the fame forewarning Dream, begun: 
Once more the God fl:ood threatening o'er his Head; With added Curfes if he difobey'd. 

} 

Twice warn'd, he fludy'd Flight; but wou'd convey; At once, his Perfon, and his Wealth away~ 
Thu 
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Thus while he linger'd, his De:fign was heard; 

A fpeedy Procefs form'd, and Death declar'd. 

Witnefs there needed none of his Offence; 

Againft himfelf the Wretch was Evidence: 

Condemn'd, and deftitute of human Aid, 

To him, for whom he fuffer'd, thus he pray'd. 

0 Pow'r, who haft deferv'd in Heav'n a Throne, 

Not giv'n, but by thy Labours made thy own, 

Pity thy Suppliant, and protect his Caufe, 

Whom thou haft made obnoxious to the La\.vs. 

A Cuftom was of old, and ftill remains, 

Which Life, or Death by Suffrages ordains: 

White Stones, and Black within an Urn are cafl: : 

The firft abfolve, but Fate is in the laft. 

The Judges to the common Urn bequeath 

Their Votes, and drop the fable Sjgns of Death.; 

The Box receives all Black, but, pour'd from thence, 

The Stones came candid forth; the Hue of Innocence. 

Thus .Alemonides his Safety won, 

Preferv'd from Death by .dlcumena's Son : 

Then to his Kinfman-God his Vows he pays, 

And cuts with prof p'rous Gales th' I onian Seas : 

H e leaves Cf'arentum favour'd by the Wind, 

A nd Cf'hurine Bays, and Cf'emijes, behind; 

Soft S)'baris , and all the Capes that ftand 

Along the Shore, he makes in Sight of L:md; 

Still doubling, and ihll coafting, ' till he found 

The Mouth of --t£.faris, and pn mis 'd Ground; 

Then faw, where, on the Margin of the Flood, 

The Tomb that held the Bones of Crotou ftood: 

Here, by the God 's Command, he built, and wa.ll'd 

The Pla,e predieted; and Crotona call'd, 

P Si Thns 
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Thus Fame, from Time to Time, delivers down 
The fore Tradition of th' Italian Town. · 

Here dwelt the Man divine, whom Samas bore, 
But now Self-banifh'd from his native Shore, 
Becaufe he hated Tyrants, nor cou'd bear 
The Chains, which none but fervile Souls will wear. 
He, tho' from Heav'n remote, to Heav'n cou'd move, 
With Strength of Mind, and tread th' Abyfs above; 
And penetrate, with his interior Light, 
Thofe upper Depths, which Nature hid from Sight: 
And what he had obferv'd, and learnt from thence, 
Lov'd in familiar Language to difpenfe. 

The Crowd with filent Admiration ftand, 
And heard him, as they heard their God's Command; 
While he difcours'd of Heav'n's myfterious Laws, 
'The World's Original, and Nature's Caufe; 
And what was God; and why the fleecy Snows 
In Silence fell, and rattling Winds arofe; 
What !hook the ftedfaft Earth, and whence begua 
The Dance of Planets round the radiant Sun; 
If Thunder was the Voice of angry Jo·ve, 
Or Clouds, with Nitre pregnant, burft above: 
Of thefe, and Things beyond the common Reach, 
He fpoke, and charm'd his Audience with his Speech. 

He £.rft the Tafl:e of Flefh from Tables drove, 
And argu'd well, if Arguments cou'd move. 
O Mortals, from your Fellow's Blood abftain, 
Nor taint your Bodies with a Food profane: 
While Corn, and Pulfe by Nature are beftow'd, 
And planted Orchards bend their willing Load; 
While labour'd Gardens wholefome Herbs produce, 
And teeming Vines afford their gen'rous Juice; 

Nor 
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Nor tardier Fruits of cruder Kind are loft, 

But tam'd with Fire, or mellow'd by the Froft; 

While Kine to Pails ~iftended Udders bring, 

And Bees their Honey redolent of Spring; 

While Earth not only can your Needs foppiy, 

But, lavifh of her Store, provides for Luxury; 

A guiltlefs Feaft adminifters with Eafe, 

And without Blood js prodigal to pleafe. 

Wild Be·afts their Maws with their flain Brethren fill; 

And yet not all, for fame refufe to kill; 

Sheep, Goats, and Oxen, and the nobler Steed, 

On Browze, and Corn, and flow'ry Meadows, feed'~ 

Bears, Tigers, Wolves, the Lion's angry Brood, 

Whom Heav'n endu'd with Principles of Blood, , 

He wifely funder'd from the reft, to yell 

In Forefts, and in lonely Caves to dwell; 

Where £1:ronger Beafts opprefs the Weak by Might~. 

And all in Prey, and purplefeafts delight. 

0 impious Ufe ! to Nature's Laws oppos'd, 

Where Bowels are in other Bowels clos' d, 

, \Vhere fat tcn'd by their Fellow's Fat, they thrive;· 

lVIaintain'd by Murder, and by Death they live. 

'Tis then for nought, that Mother Earth provides , 

The Stores o[ all fhe fuows, and all fne hides, . 

lf Ivien with .fL.fhy IVIorfels muft be fed>. 

And chew ,vith loody Teeth the breathing Bread.: 

\Vhat elfe is u is but to devour our Gue!l:s, 

And barb'roufi.y renew Cyclopean Feafts !'· 

We, by deftroying Life, our Life fuftain; · 

And gorge th' ungodly Maw with Meats obfcene. 

Not fo the G olden Age, who fed on Fruit, 

Nor durft with bloody Meals their Mouths pollute. 

P 6 Then 
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Then Birds in airy Space might fafely move, 
And tim'rous Hares on Heath fecurely rove: 
Nor needed Fifh the guileful Hooks to fear, 
For all was peaceful; and that P(!ace fi nce1 e. 
Whoever was the Wretch, (and cur_s'd be he) 
That envy'd firlt our Food's Simplicity, 
Th' Effay of bloody Feafts on Brutes began, 
And ~fter forg'd a S\vord_ to murder Man. 
Had he the iharpen'd Steel alone employ'd 
On Beafts of Prey, that other Beafts deftroy'd, 
Or Man invaded with their Fangs and Paws, 
This had been juftified by Nature's Laws, 
And Self-defence: But who did Feafts begin 
Of'Fleih, he frretch'd Neceility to Sin. 
To kill l\1an-killers, Tvfan has la\vful Pow'r, 
But not th' extended Licence, to devour. 

Iii Habits gather by unfeen Degrees, 
As Brooks make Rivers, Rivers run to Seas. 
The Sow, with her broad Snout, for rooting up, J 
Th' intrufted Seed, was judg'd to fpoil the Crop, 
And intercept the fweating Farmer's Hope: 
The covetous Churl, of unforgiving Kind, 
The Goat came next in Order to be try'd; 
Th' Offender to the bloody Priefl: refign'd : 
Her Hunger was no Plea: For that fne dy'd. 
The Goat had crept the Tendrils of the Vine: ~ 
J n Vengeance, Laity and Clergy join, 
\Vhere one had loft his Profit, one his Wine. 
Here was, at leaft, fome Shadow of Offence; f 
The Sheep was facrific'd on no Pretence, 
But meek, and unrefifting Innocence. 
A patient, ufeful Creature, born to bear 
The warm, and woolly Fleece, that cloath'd her Murderer; 

And 
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. A.nd daily to give down the Milk .fhe bred, 

A Tribute for the Grafs on which ihe fed. 

Living, both Food and Raiment ihe foppliesjl 

And is ofleaft Advantage when .fhe dies. 

How did the toiling Ox his Death deferve, 

A downright fim ple Drudge, and born to ferve? 

0 Tyrant! with what J uftice canft thou hope 

The Promife of the Year, a plenteous Crop; 

When thou deftroy'ft thy lab'ring Steer, who till'd, 

.And plough'd with Pains, thy elfe ungrateful Field? 

From his yet reeking Neck, to draw the Yoke, 

That Neck, with which the furly Clods he broke; 

And to the Hatchet yield thy Husbandman, 

"1-Vho finifh'd Autumn, and the Spring began! 

Nor this alone! but Heav'n itfelf to bribe, 

We to the Gods our irn pious Alts afr:ribe : 

Fidl: recompence with Death their Creatures Toil; 

Then call the Blcfs'd above to fhare the Spoil: 

The faireft Viltim muft the Pow'rs appeafe, 

(So fatal 'tis fometimes too much to pleafe !) 

A purple Fillet his broad Brows adorns, 

'\Vith flow'ry Garlands crown'd, and gilded Horns: 

He hears the murd'rous Pray'r the Prieft prefers, 

But undcrfl:ands not, 'tis his D om he hears: 

Beholds the Meal betwixt his Temples ca.ft, 

(The Frui and Product of his Labours paft ;) 

An<l in the ·water views perhaps the Knife 

Uplifted, to deprive him of his Life; 

Tllen broken up alive, his Entrails fees 

Tor .. 1 out, for ricfts t' inf pelt the Gods decrees. 

From whence, 0 mortal Men, this Guft of Blood 

Have yo·u deriv'd, and interd-icted Food? 
Be 
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Be taught by me this dire Delight to iliun, 

'\\larn'd by my Precepts, by my Practice won: 

And when you eat the well-deferving Beaft, 

Think, on the Lab'rour of your Field you feaft. 

Now fince the God infpires me to proceed, 

Be that, whate'er infpiring Pow'r, obey'd. 

For I will :ling of mighty M'yfteries, 

Of Truths conc<!al'd before, from human Eyes, 'l. 
Dark Oracles unveil, and open all the Skies. S 
Pleas'd as I am to walk along the Sphere 

Of ihining Stars, and travel with the Year, 

To leave the heavy Earth, and fcale the Height 

Of Atlas, who fnpports the heav'nly Weight; 

To look from upper Light, and thence furvey 

Miftaken :Mortals wand'ring from the Way, 

And wanting Wifdom, fearful for the State 

Of future Things, and trembling at their Fate ! 

Thofe I would teach; and by right Reafon bring 

To think of Death, as b~t an idle Thing. 

Why thus affrighted at an empty Name, 

A Dream of Darknefs, and fictitious Flame? 

Vain Themes of Wit, which but in Poems pafs, 

And Fables of a World, that never was! 

What feels the Body, when 'the Soul expires, 

By Time corrupted, or confum'd by Fires? 

Nor dies the Spirit, but new Lif ... repeats 

In other Forms, and only changes Scats. 
Ev'n I, who t'hefe rnyfterious Truths dechre, 

Was once Euphorhus in the cr'rojan War; 

My Name, and Lineage I remember ,velt, 

And how in Fight by Sparta's King I fell. 

In ./Jrgi<Ve Juno's Fane I late beheld 

My Buckler hung on high, and own my former Shield. 

4 'Then 
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Then, Death, fo call'd, is hut old Matter drefs'd 

In fome new Figure, and a vary'd Vefi:: 
Thus all Things are but alter'd, nothing dies; 

And here, and there th' unbody'd Spirit flies, 
By Time, or Force, or Sicknefs difpo:ffeft, 

And lodges, where it lights, in Man or Bea.ft; 
Or hunts without, 'till ready Limbs it find, 
And actuates thofe according to their Kind; 
From Tenement to Tenement is tofs'd, 

The Soul is ftill the fame, the Figure only !oil:: 
And, as the foften'd Wax new Seals receives, 

This Face a!fumes, and that Impreffion leaves; 
Now call'd by one, now by another Name; 
The Form is only chang'd, the Wax is fl-ill the fame : 

So Death, fo call'd, can but the Form deface; 

1 Th' immortal Soul Bies out in empty Space, 
To feek her Fortune in fome other Place. 

Then let not Piety be put to Flight, 

To pleafe the Tafte of Glu i:On Appetite; 
But fu:ffer inmate Souls fecure to dwell, 
Left from their Seats yonr Parent you expel; 

With rapid Hunger feed upon your Kind, 
Or from a Beaft diflodge a Brother Mind. 

And fince, like <:_fjphis parting from the Shore, 

In ample Seas I fail, and Depths untry'd before, 

This let me further add, 'That Nature knows 

No ftedfaft Station, but, or ebbs, or flows: 

Ever in Nlotion ; fhe dcftroys her old, 

And caft new Figures, in another Mould. 

Ev'n Times are in perpetual Flux, a: d run, 

Like Rivers from their Fountain, rowling on, 
For Time, no more than Streams, is at a Stay; 
The Rying Hour is ever on her Way: 

And 
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And as the Fountain ftill fupplies her Store, 
The vVave behind impels the Wave before; 
Thus ip. fucceffive Courfe the Minutes run, 
And urge their Predeceffor Minutes on, 
Till moving ever new : For former Th.ings 
Are fet afide, like abdicated Kings: 
And every·Moment alters what is done, 
And innovates fame All, 'till then u ~lrnown. 

Darknefs we fee emerges into Light, 
And ihining Suns defcend to fable Night; 
Ev'n Heav'n itfelf receives another Dye, 
When weary'd Animals in Slumbers lie 
Of Midnight Eafe: Another, when the Gray 
Of Morn preludes the Splendor of the Day . 

. The D isk of Phcebus, when he climbs on high, 
Appears at firft but as a blood{hot Eye; 
And when his Chariot downwards drives to Bed, 
His Ball is with the fame Suffufion red; 
But mounted high in his Meridian Race 
All bright he fhines, and with a better Face: 
For there, pure Particles of ..£ther flow, 
Far from th' fofecrion of the World below. 

Nor equal Light th' uneqnal Moon adorns,. 
Or in her wax:~1g, or her waning Horns, 
For ev'ry Day ihe wanes, her Face is lcfs; 
But gath'ring into Globe, fhe fattens at Increafe. 

Perceiv'fu thou not the Prc., efs of the Year, } 
How the four Seafons in four Forms appear, 
Refembling human Life in ev;ry Shape they wear? 
Spring firft, like Infancy, ihoots out her Head, } 
Wi.th milky Juice requiring to be fed: 
Helplefs, tho' fre.fh, and wanting to be led. 

The 
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The green Stem grows in Stature, and in Size, 
Bnt only feeds withHope the Farmer's Ey~s; 
Then laughs the childiih Year with Flowrets crown'd, 
And lavifuly perfumes the Fields around, 
B"'ut no fubftantial >Jourifument receives ; 
Infirm the Stalks, unfolid are the Leaves. 

Proceeding onward whence the Year began, 
The Sumtner grows adult, and ripens into Man, 
Tp.i s Seafon, as in l\1en, is moH: replete 
With kindly Moifrure, and prolifick Heat. 

Autumn focceeds, a fober tepid Age, 
Not froze with Fear, nor boiling into Rage; 

'More than mature, and tending to decay, 
When our brown Locks repine to mix with odious gra~~ 

Laft, 'Winter creeps along with tardy Pace, 
Sour is his Front, and forrow'd is his Face; 
His Scalp if not diilionour'd quite of Hair, 
'The ragged Fleece is thin; and thin is worfe than b~re~· 

Ev'n our own Bodies daily Change receive, 
Some Part of_what was their' s before , they leave ; 
Nor are to-day, what Yefrerday they were; 
Nor the whole Same to-morrow will appear. 

1 ime was, when we were fow'd, andjufr began, 
From fome few fruitful Drops, the Promife of a Man: 
Then Nature's Hand (fermented as it was) 
Moulded to Shape the foftl coagulated Mafs ; 
And when the little Man was folly forrn'd, 
The breathlefs Embryo with a Spirit war!n'd; 
But when the M other's Throws begin to come, 
The Creature, pent within the narrow Room, 
Breaks his blind Prifon, pufhing to repair 
His ftif!ed Breath, and draw the living Air; 

Caft 
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Caft on the Margin of the World he lies, 
A helplefs Babe, but by Inilinct he cries. 
He next eifays to walk, but downward prefs'd 
On four Feet imitates his Brother Beafi: · 
By !low Degrees he gathers from the Ground 
His Legs, and to the row ling Chair is bound; 
Then walks alone; a Horfeman now .become, 

· He' rides a Stick, and travels round the Room .. 
In time he vaunts amorig his youthful Pe~rs 1 

Strong-bon'd, -and ihung with Nerves, in Pride ofYean., 
He runs with Mettle his firft merry Stage,. 
Mamtains the next, abated of his Rage, 1_ 
But manages hjs Strength, and fpare-s his Age. S 
Heavy the third, and fti.ff, he finks -apace, 
Aud tho' ti'5 down.Hill all,. bnt creeps·akmg the Raee-, 
Now faplefs on the Verge of Death he ftands, 

' Contemplatihg his former Feet and Hands; 
And, Milo-like, his ilacken'd Sinews fees, r 
..And wither'd Arms, once fit to cope with Hercules, 
Unable now t~ fhake, much lefs to tear the Trees. 

So Helen wept, when her too faithful Glafs 
Reflected on her Eyes the Ruins of her Face : 
Wond'ring, what Charms her Ravifhers cou'd fpy,. 
To force her twice, or ev'n but once t' enjoy! 

Thy Teeth, devouring Time, thine, envious Age .. 
On Things below frill exercife your Rage : 
With venom'd Grinders you corrupt your Meat, 
And then> at ling ring Meals, the M vrfels eat. 

Nor- thofe, which Elements we call, abide, 
Nor to this Figure, nor to that are ty'd; 
For this eternal World is faid, of old, 
But four prolifick Principles to hold, 

.,our 
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Four different Bodies; two to Heav'n afcend, 

And other two down to the Center tend : 

Fire firft with Wings expanded mounts on high, 

Pure, void of Weight; and dwells in upper Sky; 

Then Air, becaufe unclog'd in empty Space, 

· Flies after Fire, and claims the fecond Place : 

But weighty Water, as her Nature guides, 

Lies on the Lap of Earth ; and Mother Earth fubfides. 

All Things are mix'd of thefe, which all contain, 

And into thefe are all refolv'd again : ·. 

Earth rarifies to Dew ; expanded more, 

The fubtil Dew in Air begins to foar; 

Spreads, as !he flies, and weary of her Name 

Extenuates frill, and changes into Flame ; 

Thus having by Degree~ Perfecl:ion won, 

Reftlefs they foon untwift the Web, they fpun, 

And Fire begins to lofe he.r radiant Hue, 

Mix'd with grofs Air, and Air defcends to Dew; 

And Dew condenfing, does her Form forego, 

And :finks, a heavy Lump ot Earth below. 

Thus are their Figures never at a Stand, 

Bnt chang'd by Nature's innovating Hand; 

.All Things are alter'd, nothing is de1hoy'd, 

The fhifted Scene for fome new Show employ'do 

Then, to be born, is to begin to be 

Some other Thing we were not formerly : 

And what we call to die, is not t'appear, 

Or be the Thing, that formerly we we1·e. 

Thofe very Elements, which we partake 

Alive, when dead fome other Bodies make : 

Tranflated grow, have Senfe, or can difcourfe; 

But Death on deathlefs Subil:ance has no Force. 

• 

That 
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That Forms are chang'd, I grant; that 

Continue in the Figure it began. 
The golden Age to Silver. was debas'd: 
To Copper that; our Metal came at lafr. 

The Face of Places, and their Forms, decay; 
And that is folid Earth, that once was Sea : 
Seas in their Turn retreating from the Shore, 
1\fake-folid Land, what Ocean was before ; 
And far_ from Strands are Shells of Fifhes found, 
And rufi:y Anchors fi.x:d on Mouhtain-Ground : 
And what were Fields before, now wa!h'd and worn. 
By falling Floods from high, to Valleys tum, 
And crumbling frill defcend to level Lands ; 
And Lakes, and trern bling Bogs, are barren San~s, 
And the parch'd Defart floats in Streams unknown; 
Wond'ringto drink: of Waters not her own. 

Here·N ature living Fountains opes; and there 
Seals up the Wombs, where living Fountains were; 
Or Earthquakes fi:op their ancient Courfe, and brini 
Diverted Streamf to· feed a diilant Spring,. 
So Lieus, fwallow'd up, is feen no more,. 
But far from thence knocks out another Door. 
Thus Ereftnus dives; and blind in Earth 
Runs on, and gropes his Way to fecond Birth, 
Starts up in Argos' Meads, and !hakes his Locks 
Around the Fields, 2nd fattens all the Flocks. 
So My/us by ·another Way is led, 
And, grown a R iver, now difdains his Head: 
Forgets his humble Birth, his Name forfakes , 
And the proud Title of Ca,·cus takes. 
Large Ameuane, impure with yellow Sands, 
Runs rapid often, and as often fiands, 

And 
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And here he threats the drunken Fields to drow11 : 
And there his Dugs deny to give their Liquor down • 

.Anigros once did wholefom<;! Draughts afford, 
But now his ceadly Waters are abhorr'd : 
Since, hurt by Hercules, as Fame refounds, 
The Centaurs in his Current wa{h'd their Wounds. 
The Streams of Hypanis are fweet no more, 
But brackifh lofe the Tafte they had before. 
.Autijfa, P haros, Cfyre, in Seas were pent, 
Once Hles, but now increafe the Continent; 
While the Leucadian Coaft, main Land before, 
By rufhing Seas· is fever'd from the Shore. 
So Zancle to th' Italian Earth was ty'd, 

. · vI • 
1 

And Men once walk'd, where Ships at Ancho.r rige. 
'Till Neptut,eoverlook'd the narrow·Way, 
And in Difdain pour'd in the conqu'ring Sea. 

Two Cities that adorn'd th' Achaian Ground, ! 
Buris and Helice, no more are found, 
But whelm'd beneath a Lake, are funk and drown.'d ;' 
And Boatfmen through the Cryftal Water ihow, • 
To wond'ring Paffengers, the Walls below. 

Near Cf'rcezen ftands a Hi11, expos''d in Air 
To Winter-winds, of leafy Shadows -bare : 
This once was level Ground : But (ftrange to tell) 
Th' included Vapours, that in Caverns dwell, 
Lab'ring with Cholick Pangs, and clofe Gonfin'd, 
In vain fought Iifue for the rumbling Wind· ; 
Yet frill they heav'd for Vent, and heaving ftill 
lnlarg~d the Concave, and !hot up ;the Hill; 
As Breath extends a Bladder, or the Skins 
Of Goats are blo wn t'inclofe the hoarded Wines : 
The Mountain _yet retains a Mountain's Face, 
And gather'd RubQiQl heals the hollow Space .. 

Of 
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Of many Wonders, which I heard, or knew, 

Retrenching moft, 1 will relate but few : 
What are not Springs with ~alities oppos'd, 

Endu'd at Seafons, and at Seafons loft ? 

Thrice in a Day thine, Ammon, change their Form, 

Cold at high Noon, at Morn, and Evening warm: 
Thine, Athaman, will kindle Wood, if thrown 

On the pil'd Earth, and in the waning Moon. 

The 1 hracians have a Stream, if any try 

The Tafl:e, his harden'd Bowels petrify ; 
Whate'er it touches, it converts to Stones, 
And makes a M arble Pavement, where it runs. 

Crathi.r, and Syharis her Sifter Flood, 

That {l'de through our Calahrian Neighbour W ood> 

With Gold, and Amber dye the ihining Hair, 

And thither Y Quth refort: , fo r who would not be Fair?) 

But fl:ranger Virtues yet in Streams we find, 

Some change not only Bodies, b ut the Mind : 

Who has not heard of Salmacis obfcene, 
Whofe Waters into Women foften Men? 

Or ../Ethiopian Lakes, which tum the Brain 
To Mad nefs, or in heavy Sl:~ep confl:rain ? 
C9•torian Streams the Love of Wine expel, 
(Such is the Virtue of th ' abfkmious Well. ) 
Whether the colder Nymph th at rules the Flood 
Extinguifi1es, and balks the drunken God ; 
Or that Melampus (fo have fome affur'd) 
When the mad P ra:tides with Charms he cur'd, 

And pow'rful Herbs, both Charms, and Simples cai 
Into the fo ber Spring, where fl:ill their Virtues laft. 

Unlike Effecls Lynci:ftis wi ll produce ; 
W ho drinks his Waters, tho' with rnod'rate Ufe, 

ReeL 
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Reels as with Wine, and fees with double Sight: 

His Heels too heavy, and his Head too light. 

Ladon, once Pheneos, an Arcadz'atz Stream, 

(Ambiguous in th' Effects, as in the Name) 

By Day is wholefome Bev'rage ; but is thought 

By Night infected, and a deadly Draught. 

Thus running Rivers, and the ftanding Lake~ 

Now oft hefe Virtues., now of thof e. partake ; 

'Time was (and all Things Time, and Fate obey) 
When faft Or·tigia floated on the Sea : 

Such were Cyanean H1es, when Typhis fteer'd 

Betwixt their Streigh s, and their Collifion fear'd; 

They fwam, where now they fit ; and firmly join'd 

Secure of rooting up, refift the Wind. 

Nor ./Etna vomiting folphureous Fire . 

Will ever belch ; for Sulphure will expire, 
(The Veins exhaufted of the liquid Store : ) 
Time was,fhe caft no Flames ;in Time will caft no more. 

For whether.Earth's an Animal, and Air 

Imbibes ; her Luno-s with Coolnefs to repair, 
And what !he fuck s remits ; !he frill requires 
Inlets for Air, and Outlets for her Fires ; 
When tortur'd with convulfive Fits fhe !hakes, 

That Motion choaks the Vent, 'till other Vent fhe makes; 

Or when the Winds in hollow Caves are clos'd, 

And fubtil Spi rits fi nd that Way oppos'd, 

They tofs up Flints in Air; the Flints that hide 

The Seeds of Fire, thus tofs'd in Air, collide, 

Kindling the Sr.Jphur, 'till the Fewel fpent , 

The Cave is cool'd, and the fierce Winds relento 
Or whether Sulphur, catching Fire, feeds on 

Its unctuous Parts, 'till all the Matter gone 
The 
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The Flames no more afcend ; for Earth fu pp lies 
The Fat that feeds them; and when Earth denies 
That Food, by length of Time confum'd, the Fire 
Famifh'clfor want of Few el muft expire. 

A Race of Men there are, as Fame has told., 
Who fhiv'ring fuffer Hyprhorean Cola, 
'Till nine Times bathing in Minerv.a's Lake, 
Soft Feathers, to defend their naked Sides, they take. 

- 'Tis faid, the Scythian Wives (believe who will') 
Transform themfetves to Birds by Magick Skill; 
Smear'd over with an Oil of wond'rous Might, 
T~at adds new Pinions to their airy Flig'h~. 

l 

But this by fore Experiment w~ know, 
That living reatures from Corrup~ion grow: 
Hide in a hollow Pit a :flaughter'd Steer, 
·Bees from his putrid Bowels will appear ; 
Who, like their Parents, haunt the Fields, and bring 
Their Honey-Harveft home, and hope another Spring. 
The Warlike-Steed is multiply'd, we find, 
To Wafps-, and Hornets of the Warrior Kind. 
Cut from a Crab his crooked Claws, and hide 
The refl in Earth, a Scorpion thence will gli<le, 
And fhoot his St1.ng, his Tail 1n Circles tofs'd 
Refers the Limbs his backward Father loft: 
.And Worms, that ftretch on Leaves their filmy Loom, 
Crawl from their Bags, and But~erflies become. 

, Ev'n Slime begets the Frog's loquacious Race: 
Short of their Feet at firft, in little s 'pace 
With Arms, and Legs endu'd, long Leaps they take 
Rais'd on their hinder Part, and fwim the Lake, 
And Waves repel: For Nature gives their Kind, 
To that Intent, a Length of Legs behind. 

The 
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The Cubs ofBears a living Lump appear, 

When whelp'd, and no determin'd Figure wear. 
Their Mother licks 'em into Shape, and giv_es 
As much ofForm, as fhe herfel_freceives. 
1The Grubs from their fexangular Abode 
Crawl out unfinifh'd, like the Maggot's Brood: 
Trunks without Limbs; 'till Time at leifure brings 
The Thighs they wanted, and their tardy Wings. 

The Bir.d who draws the Carr of Juno, vain 
·Of her crown'd Head, and of her Starry Train; 
And he that bears th' Artillery of.Jo-ve, 

337 

The firong-pounc'd Eagle·, and the billing Dove; 
And all the feather'd Kind; who cou'd fuppofe , · 
(But that from Sight, the fuyeft Senfe, he knows) (. 
They from th'includedYoik,not ambient White, arofc,.} 
· TJ1ere are, who think the Marrow of a Man, 

\Vhich in the Spine_, while ·he was living, ran; 
'\Vhen dead, the Pith corrupted will become 
/\. Snake, and hifs within the hollow Tomb. 
All thefe receive their Birth from other Things ; 
But from hirnfelf the Pha:nix on_ly fprings: 

elf-born, begotten by the Parent Flame 
In which he burn'd, Another, and the Same; 
\Vho not by Corn, or Herbs his Life fuftains , · 
But the fweet Eifence of Amom,im drains : 
.,. nd watches the rich Gums Arabia bears, 
While y~t in tender Dew they drop their Tears. 
He (his five Centuries of Life f~lfill'd) 
His Neil on Oaken Boughs begins to build, 
-Or trembling Tops of Palm, and firft he draws 
The Plan with his broad Bill, and crooked Claws, 
Nature's Artificers ; on this the Pile 
Is form'd, and rifes round, then with the Spoil 

VoL. n. Q_ or 
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Of Cajfia, Cinnamon, and Stems of Nard, 

(For Softnefs ftrew'd beneath) his Fun'ral Bed is rear'd.: 

Fun'ral and Bridal both ; and all around 

The Borders with corruptlefs Myrrh are crown'd, 

On this incumbent; 'till retherial Flame 

Firft catches, then confumes the coftly Frame ; 

Confumes him too, as on the Pile he lies _; 
He liv'd on Odours, and in Odours dies. 

An Infant Phcenix from the former fprin~, 

His Father's Heir, and from his tender Wings 

Shakes off his Parent Duft, his Method he purfues, 

And the fame Leafe of Life on the fame Terms renews• 

When grown to Manhood he begins his Reign, 

And with fti.ff Pinions can his Flight fuftain, 

He lightens of its Load the Tree, that b.ore 

His Father's Royal Sepulchre before, 
And his own Cradle: This (with pious Care 

Plac'd on his Back) he cuts the buxome Air, 

Seeks the Sun's City, and. his facred.Church, 

And decently lays down his . Bur.den in th~ Porch. 

A Wonder more amazing wou'd we find l 

Th' Hycena !hews it, of a double Kind, 

Varying the Sexes in alternate Year~, 
In one begets, and in another bears. 
The thin Came/ion, fed with Air, receives 

The Colour of the Thing · to which he cleaves. 

India when conquer'd, on the conqu'ring God 

For planted Vines the iliarp-ey'd Ly1tx-be.!low'd, 

Whofe Urine, fhed before it touches Earth, 

Congeals in Air, and gives to Gems their Birth. 

So Coral foft, and white in Ocean's Bed, 

Comes harden'd up in Air, and glows with Red. 

All 
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All changing Species fhould my Song recite ;. 

'Before I cea,s'd, wou'd change-the Day to Night. 
-Nations, and Empires 'fl.ourifh, and decay, 
-By turn-s0command, and in their turns obey; 
Time·foftens hardy People, Time again 
Hardens to War a foft, unwarlike Train , 

·Thus Troy for ten long Years her Foes -withll:ood, 
And daily bleeding bore th' Expence ·of Blood : 
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Now for thick Streets it fhows an empty Space, ~ 
Or only fill'd with Tombs of her own perifh'd Race, 
Herfelf becomes the Sepulchre of what fhe was. 

Mycene, Sparta, The hes of mighty Fame, 
Are vaniih'd out of Subftance into Name. 
And Dardan Rome that juft begins to 0rife, 
On Tiber's Banks, in Time fhall mate•the Skies : 
Widening her Bounds, and working on her Way; 
Ev'n now ihe meditates Imperial Sway: 
Yet this is Change, but fhe by changing thrives., 
Like Moons new- born, and'in her Cradle !hives 
To fill her Infant-Horns ; an Hour -fhall come, 
When the roun.d World fhall be contain~d in R ome. 

For thus old Saws foretel, and Helenus 
Anchifes' drooping Son enliven'd thus ; 
When Ilium now was in a finking State ; 
And he was doubtful of his future Fate: 
0 Goddefs-born, with thy hard Fortune [hive, 
V'roy never can be loft, and thou -alive. . 
Thy Paffage thou fhalt free through Fire, and Sworcl, 
And Troy in FOi"eign Lands fhall be reftor'd. 
In happier Fields a rifing Town I fee } 
Greater than whate'er was, or is, or e'er fh all be : 
AndHeav'nye;owestheWorldaRacederiv 'dfromThee. . 



3JO --o .v ID 9
S Metamorphojt:s. Book XV-o 

Sages, ~md Chiefs, of other L ineage born, 
The City fuall extend , extended fhall adorn : 
But from l ulus he mufl: draw his Breatb 11 

By whom thy R ome fhall rule the conquer'd Earth: 
Whom Heav'n will lend Mankind on Earth to reign:, 
And late require the precious Pledge again . 
T his Helenus to isre~t ...!E::zeas told , 
Which I retain, e'er fi nce in other Mould 
My Sonl ~vas cloath'd; and now rejoice to view 
My coun try 'Walls' rebuilt, and Troy reviv'd anew, 
Rais'd by ;~ '<'all, decreed by Lofs to Gain; 
Enflav'd but t o be free, and ·conq uer'cl but to reign. 

'Tis time my ha.rd-mouth'J Courfers to controul., 
A pt to run Riot, and tr<lnfgrefs the Goal : 
And therefore I concli.lde, "\Vhatever lies , 
In Ea~th, or flies in Air, or fills the Skies, 
All foffer Change; and we, that are of Soul 
And Body mix'.d> a;:e r,Aembets of the whole . 
Then w 1en out Sil'es, or Grandiires , fhaii forfake 
The Forms of 1\1en, and brutal Figures take, 
Thus hous'd fecurely let their Spirits reft, 
Nor violate thy _Father in the Beaft, 
Thy Friend, thy Brother, any of thy Kin, 
If none of thefe, ye;t there's a Man within.; 
0 fpare to make a Cf'hyejlean Meal, 
T'inclofehisBody, and his Soul expet 

Ill Cuftoms by degrees to Habits rife, 
Ill Habits foon become exalted Vice,: 
What more Advance can Mortals make in Sin 
So near Perfection, who with Blood begin? . 
Deaf to the Calf, that lies beneath the Knife,~ 
Looks up, and from her Butcher begs her Life: 

Deaf 
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Deaf to the harmlefs Kiel, that ere-he dies -~ 
All Methods to procure thy Mercy tries, 
And imitates in vain thy Children's ~ries. 
\Vhere will he flop, wh·o feeds with Hou!hold Bread, 
Then eats the Poultry, which befo_re he fed? 
Let plough thy Steers ; that when they lofe ~hei; Breath, ' . To Nature, not to thee, they may impute· their Death. 
Let Goats for Food their loaded Udders. le;d, 
And Sheep from Winter cold thy Sides defend; 
.But neither Springes, Nets, nor Snares employ~ 
And be no more ;ngenious to deftroy. 
Free as in Air, let Birds on Earth remain, 
Nor let infidious Glue their "\Vi ngs conftrain ; 
Nor openi_ng Hounds the trembling Stag affright, 
Nor purple Feathers intercept his Fiight : · 
Nor Hooks conccal'd in Baits for Fi{h prepare, 
Nor Lines to heave 'em twinkling up in Air. 

Take not away the Life you cannot give, 
For all Things have an equal Right to live. 
Kill noxious Crcatnres, where 'tis Sin to fave; 
This only j ufl: Prerogative we have : 
But nouri{h Life wich vegetable Food, 
And .fhun the facrikgious Taite of Blood. 

Thefe Precepts by the Samian Sage were taught, 
Which God-like Numa to the Sahines brought, 
And thence tr:rnsferr'd to Rome, by Gift his own; 
A willing People, and an offer'd Throne. 
() happy Monarch, fent by Heav'n to blefs 
A Savage Nation with foft Arts of Peace, 
To teach Religion, Rapine to refirain, 
Give Laws to Luft, and Sacrifice ordain : 
Himfelf a Saint, a Goddefs was his Bri le, 
An.cl all the M ufes o'er his A :ls pre;ide.. 

Q..3- The 
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'Iht Story ~J HIPPOLYTus. 

By Afr. CA"rCZOTT. 

Advanc'din Years he dy'd; one common Date 
His Reign concluded, and his Mortal State. 
Th :~r Tears Plebeians, and Patricians fhed, . 
And pious Matrons wept their Monarch dead~ 
His mournfu!Wife, her Sorrows to bewail, 
Withdrew from Ro11J.e, and fought th' .Ar;cian Vale. 
Hid in thick Woods, fhe made ince{fant Moans, 
Difl:urbing Cynthia's facred Rites with Groans. 
How oft the Nymphs, who rul'd the Woud and Lake 
Reprov'd her Tears, and Words of Comfort fpake t 
How oft (in vain) the Son of ThejeUJ f.aid, 
Thy fl:ormy Sorrows be with Patience laid; 
Nor are thy Fortunes to be wept alone 
Wt i 6h others Woes, and learn to bear thine own ; 
Be mine an Inftance to affwage thy Grief: 
Would mine were none! - yet mine may bring Relief.; 

You've hca:cd, perhaps, in Converfation.. told, 
What once befel Hippolyus of old ; 
To Death by Cf'hejeus' eafy Faith betray'd, 
And caught in Snares his wicked Step-dame laid. 
The wondrous Tale your Credit fc:irce may claim,. 
Yet (ftrange to fay) in me behold the fame , 
Whom lull:fol Phcedra oft had prefs'd in vain, 
With impious Joys, my Father's Bed to i1ain ; 
'Till feiz'd with Fear, or by Revenge infpir'd,. 
She charg'd on ~e the Crimes herfelf defir'd .. 
Expell'd by CJ'heftuJ, from his Home I fled 

· with fkaps of Curfes on rny guiltlefs Head. 
Fo 
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Forlorn, I fought Pitthe'an Cf'rcezen's Land, 

And drove my Chariot o'er Corinthus' Strand; 

When from the Surface of the level Main 

A Billow riling, heav'd above the Plain; 

Rolling, and gath'ring: 'till fo high it fwell'd, 
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A Mountain's Height th'enormous Mafs exce11'd ; 

Then bellowing, burll; when from the Summit cleav'd, 

A horned Bull his ample Chell: upheav'd, 

His 1\.1outh, and Noftrils, Storms of briny Rain, 

Expiring, blew. Dread Horror feiz'd my Train. 

I. ftood unmov.'d. My Father's cruel Doom 

Claim'd all my Soul, nor Fear could find a Room. 

Amaz'd, awhile my trembling Courfers flood 

With prick'd-up Ears, contemplating the Flood ; 

Then ftarting fudden, from the dreadful View, 

At once, like Lightning, from the Seas they flew, J 
And o'er the craggy Rocks the rattling Chariot drew .. .) 

In vain to ftop the hot-mouth'd Steeds I try'd, 

And l,ending backw:ud all my Strength apply'd ; 

The frothy Foam in driving Flakes difiains 

The Bits, and Bridles, an cl bedews the Reins. 

B.ut tn.D' as y.;:t un ta n 'd they run, at length 

Their heady R1g-e had tir'd beneath my Strength, 

When in the Spokes, a Stump intangling, tore 

The fhatter'd vVheel, and from its Axle bore. 

The Shock impetuous to.ft me from the Se'\t, 

Caught in the Reins beneath my Horfe's Feet. 

My reeking Guts drag'd out alive, around 

The jagged Stump, my trembling Nerves were wonnd. 

Then ftretch'd the well-knit Limbs, in Pieces hal'd; 

Part ftuck behind, and part the Chariot trail'd; 

'Till, rnidft my cracking Joints, and breaking Bones, 

I breath'd away my weary'd S:rnl i.., Groans. 
Q.4 No 
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No Part diftinguifu'd from the reft was found, 
But all my Parts an univerfal Wound. 
Now fay, felf-tortur'd Nymph, can you compare 
Our Griefs as equal, or in Juftice dare? 
J faw befi~es the darkfome Realms of V/ oe, 
And bath'd my ,Vlounds in fmoking Streams below. 
There I had ftaid, nor fecond Life enjoy'd, 
]ut Pecan's Son his wondrous Art imploy'd. 
To Light reftor'd, by medicinal Skill, 
In Spight of Fate, and rigid Pluto's W1ll. 
Th'invidious Objecl to preferve from View, 
A mifty Cloud around me Cynthia threw; 
And left my Sight fuould ftir my Foes to Rage, 
.She ftamp'd my Vifage with the Marks of Age. 
My former Hue was chang'd, and for it fl10wn 
A Set of Features, and a Face unknown. 
A-while the Goddefs ftood in doubt, or Crete, 
Or Delos' Ifle, to chufe for my Retreat. 
Delos ?.nd Crete refos'd, this \Vood fhe chofe, J 
1hde me my former lucklefs Kame dcpofe, 
Which kept alive the Men1'ry of my Woes; 
Then faid, Immortal Life be thine; and thou, 
Hippob•tus once call' d , be Yir!Jius now. 
Hc:re then a God, but of th 1inferior Race, 
I fcrve my Goddefs, and attend her Chace. 

EcERIA transformed to a Fountain. 
But others Woes were ufelefs to appeafe 

Egeria's Grief, or fet her Mind at eafe. 
Beneath the Hill, · all comfortlefs fhe laid , 
The dropping Tears her Eyes ince.ffant fhed, 

'Till 
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'Till pitying Pho:be eas'd her pious \ V~)e, 

Thaw' d to a Spring, ,v hofe Streams for ever flow. 

The Nymphs, and Virhius , like Amazement· fi.ll ' d, 

A s feiz'd the Swains , who Cfyrrhene Furro·vs tilFd, 

Wh en heaving up, a Clod w ::is fe en to roll,, 

Untouch'd, fe]f-mov'd, and big with human Soul""''" 

The fpreading NI:1fs in former Shape depos'd, 

Began to fhoot, and Arms and L egs <l-ifclos'd, 

~Till form'.d a perfeB:Man, the living Mold 

Op'd its new l\1outh, and f~ture Truths foretold; 

And Tages nam'd by Natives-of the Place,. 

Taught Arts prophetic to the crujcan _ ace. 

Or fo ch as on ce by Romulus was. fho\vn, 

Who faw his L:rnce with fprouting Leaves o'er-grown,.. 

When fix'd in E arth the Point began to {hoot, 

And growing downward turn'd a fibrous Root; 

While f pread aloft th~ branching Arms difplay'd., , 

O'er wondring Crowds, an unexpetled Shade • . 

<Ihe Story of C I P P u s. 

By Sir SA Mu EL GA RT H, M. D: · 

Or as when Cippus in the Current view'd 

The fhoqt ing Horns that on his Forehead. fl:ood, . 

H is Temp les fi rfr he feels, and with forprize . 

His Touch confirms th' Affurance of his E yes. 

treight to the Skies his horned Front he rears, . 

.c\ nd to the Gods di1·eB:s thefe pious Pray'rs. 

If this Portent be profp 'rous, 0 decree 

T o R ome th' E vent; if thenvife, to me. 

A n A ltar then of Turf h e h afl:es to raife,. 

Ri<:h Gums in fragr.1nt E, halations blaze; 

Q,..5 T he 
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The panting Entrails crackle as they fry, 
And boding Fumes pronounce a Myftery. 
Soon as the Augur faw the Holy Fire, 
And Victims with prefaging Signs expire, 
To Cippus then he turns his Eyes with fpeed, 
And views the horny Honours of his Head:. 
Then cry'd, Hail Conqueror ! thy Call obey, 
'l'hofe Omens I behold prefage thy Sway. 
Rome waits thy Nod, unwilling to be free, 
And owns thy Sov'reign Pow'r as Fate's Decree. 

He faid- and Gipp us, fiarting at th' Event, 
Spoke in thefe Words his pious Difconten t. 

Far hence, ye Gods, this Execration fend, 
And t}le great Race of Romulus def.end. 
"Better that I in Exile live abhorr'd, 
Than e'er the Capitol !hou'd ftyle me Lord. 
This fpoke, he hides with Leaves his omen'd Head. 
'l'hen prays, the Senate next convenes, and faid, 
If Augurs can forefee, a Wretch is come, 
Defign'd by Defiiny the Bane of Rome. 
Two Horns (moft ftrange to teH) his Temples crown ; 
If e'er he pafs the Walls, and gain the Town, 
Your Laws are forfeit, that ill-fated Hour; 
And Liberty mufr yield to lawlefs Pow'r. 
Your Gates he might have enter'd; but this Arm 
-Seiz'd the Uforper, and with-held the 1farm. 
Hafte, find the Monfter out, and let him be 
Condemn'dto all tbe Senate can decree; 
Or ty'd in Chains, or into Exile thrown ; 
Or by the Tyrant's Death prevent your own. 
The Crowd fuch Murmurs utter as they ftand, 
As fwelling Surges breaking on the Strand ; 

Or 
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Or as when gath'ring Gales fweep o'er the Grove, 

And their tall Heads the bending Cedars move. 

Each wjth Confofion gaz'd, and then began 

To feel his Fellow's Brows, and find the Man. 

Cippus then fhakes his Garland a.ff, and cries, 

The Wretch you want, I offerto your Eyes. 

The Anxious Throng look'd down, and fad in Thought, 

All wifh'd they had not found the Sign they fought; 

In hafte with Laurel Wreaths his Head they bind ; 

-Such Honour to fuch Virtue was affign'd. 

Then thus the Senate -Hear, 0 Cippus, hear; ; 

So God-like is thy tutelary Care,. _ 

That iince in ,Rome thyfelf forbids thy Stay, 

For thy Abode thofe Acres we convey 

The Plough-.fhare can furround, .the Labour of a Day. 

In Deathlefs Records thou foalt ftandinroll'd, 

And Rome's rich Poil:s !hall .fhine with Horns of Gold. 

CJ'he Occajion·of .l:Es·cuLAPius being_ 

brought .to ROME. 

By Mr. WELSTED. 

Melodious Maids of Pindus, who infpire 

The flowing Strains, and tune the vocal Lyre;. -

Tradition's Secrets are unlock'd to you, 

Old Tales revive, and Ages paft renew; 

You, who can hidden Caufes befi expound; · 

Say, whence the If1e, which c_f'i·ber flows aroundj 

Its Alt_aq with a heav'nly Stranger grac'd, 

And in our Shrines the God ·ofPhyfic .e_l~c'd:. 

.A 
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A wafting Plague infected Latium's Skies; 

Pale, bloodlefs Looks were feen, with ghaftly Eyes; 
The dire Difeafe's Marks each Vifage wore, 
And the pure Blood was chang'd to putrid Gore: 
In vain were human Remedies apply'd; 
In vain the Pow'r of hea1f:g Herbs was try'd: 
VI eary'd with Death, they feek Celcfrial Aid. 
And vi:fit Phcebus in his Delphic Shade; 
In the World's Centre facred Delphos fl:ands, 
And gives its Oracles to diftant Lands: 
Here they implore the God, with fervent Vows, I 
His falutary Pow'r to interpofe, 
And end a great affiiB:ed City's Woes. 
The holy Temple fudden Tremors prov'd; 
The Laurel-grove and all its OEivers mov'd; 
In hoilow Sounds the Prieftefs, thus, began, 
And t1uo' each Bofom thrilling Horrors ran. 
' Tl 'Affiftance, Roman, which you here implore, 
' Seek from another, and a nearer Shore; 
' Relief mu£1: be implor'd, and Succour won, 
' Not from Apollo, but Apollo's Son; 
' My Son to Latium born, fhall bring Redrefs : 
' Go with good Omens, and expect Succefs. 

V/hen thefe clear Oracles the Senate knew ; 
The facred Tri.pod's Counfels they purfoe, 
D !::pute a pious and a cbofen Band, 
"\Vho fai l to Epidaums' neighb'ring Land: 
Defore th':! G~·ecian Elders w.1en they flood, 
They pray 'em to befiow the healing God: 
' Ordain'd was he to fave Aufonia's State; 
' So prornis'd Delp/Ji, and unerring Fate. 

Opinions vari8us their Debates enlarge: 
. .,ome plead to yield to Rome the facred Charge; 

OJ: rs 
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Others, tenacious of their Countrv's Vvealth, 

Refufe to grant the Po~v'r, who gdards it's Heal'th. 

While dubious they rernain'J, the wail:ino- Licrht 
0 b 

Withdrew before the growing Shades of Night; 

Thick Darlrnefs now obfcur'd the duD,y Skjes: 

Now, Roman, clos'd in Sleep ,vere mortal Eyes, 

Vv'hen H ealth's aufpicious God app'ears to thee, 

And thy glad Dreams his Form· ccleftial fee: 

In his left Hand, a ru_ral Staff pre(err'd, 

His Right 1s feen to ftrokt; his decent Beard. 

' Difmifs, faid he, with Mildnefs all divine, 

' Difmifs your Fears; I come, and leave my Shrine; 

' This Serpent view, that with ambitious Play 

' My Staff en<!irclcsJ mark him ev'ry Way; 

' His Form, tho' larg~r, nobler, I'll affumc, 

' And chang'd, as Gods fhould be; bring Aid to Rome, 

Here fled the Vifion, and the Vifion's Flight 

Was follow'd by the chearful Dawn of Light. 

Now was the Morn with blufhing Sti-eaks o'erfpread, 

And all the fi:arry Fires of Heav\1 were fl ed ; . 

The Chiefs perplex'd, and fill'd'with doubtfuI' Care, 

To their Protector's fumptuous Roofs repair,
1 

By genuine Signs implore him to exprcfs, 

What Seats he deigns to chu fe, what Land to blefs: 

Scarce their afcending Pray'rs had reach'd the Sky; 
L:.-, the Serpentine God, erelled high! 

Fo:-e-running Hiffings his Ap_pro,,ch confet1:; 

Dr:ght !hone his golden Scales, and wav'd his lofty Creft; 

The trembling Altar his Appearance fpoke; 

T he Marble Fbor, and glittering C.ieiing !hook; 

The Doors were rock'd; the Statue feem'd to no', 

.And ail th ... F. bric own'd the prefcnt God: 
6 His 
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His radiant Cheft ·he taught aloft to rife·, 
And round the Temple caft his flaming Eyes: 
Struck was th' aftonifh'd Crowd ·; the holy PrieO:; } 
His Temples with whitpe Bandds .o~ Ribbofin dreil:," _ 
With rev'rent Awe the ower 1vme con efl: ! 
The God ! the God! he cries; all Tongues be fiill ! 
Each confcious Breaft devouteft Ardour fill! 
O Beaute'ous ! 0 Divine! affill: our Cares, 
And be propitious to thy Vot'ries Prayers ! 
All with confenting Hearts, and pious Fear, 
The Words repeat, the Deity revere: 
The Romans in their holyWorfhipjoin'd, 
Witn filent Awe, and Purity of Mind: 
Gracious to them, -his Creft is feen to nod, 
And, as an Earneft of his Care, the God, 
Thrice hiffing, vibrates thrice his forked Tongue; 
And now the fmooth Def cent he glides along : 
Still on the ancient Seats he bends his Eyes,. 
In which his Statue breathes, his Altars rife; 
His long-lov'd Shrine with kind Concern he leaves,. 
And to forfake th' accuftom'd M:i.nfion grieves: 
At length, his fweeping Bulk in State is borne 
Thro' thethrong'd Streets,whichfcatter'dFlowers adorn; 
Thro' many a Fold he winds his mazy Courfe, 
And gains the Port and Moles, which break the Ocean's 

Force. 
'Twas here he made a Stand, and having view'd. 
The pious Train, who his laft Steps purfu'd, 
Seem'd to difmifs their Zeal with gracious Eyes,. 
Whjle Gleams of Pleafure in his Afpea rife. 

And now the. Latian V dfel he afcends; 
Beneath the weighty God the Ve!fel bends .; 

The 
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The Latini on the Strand great Jo<ve appeaie, 

Their Cabfes nfe and plough the yielding Seas: 

The high-rear'd Serpent from the Stern difplays 

His gorgeous Form, and the blue Deep furveys; 

The Ship is wafted on with gemfe Gales, 

And o'er the calm Ionian fmoothly fails; 

On the fixth Morn th' Italian Coails they gain 1 

And touch Lacinia, grac'd with Juno;s Fane; 

Now fair Calabria to the Sight is loft, 

And all the Cities on her fruitful Coaft; 

They pafs at length the rough Sicilian Shore, 

' The Brutian Soil, rich with metallic Ore, 

The famous Ifles, where LEolus was King, 

And P,:eflus blooming with eternal Spring: 

Minercva's Cape they leave, and Capra's HJ.e, 

Campania, on whofe Hills the Vineyards fmile, 

The City which .Alcides' Spoils adorn, 

Naples, for foft Delight and Pleafur.e born ; 

Fair Stabia, with Cumean Sibyls Seats, 

And Baia's tepid Baths, .and green Retreats; 

Linternum next th.ey reach,_ where balmy Gums 

Drtl:il from maftic Trees, and fpread Perfumes: 

Cai eta, from the N u·rfe fo nam' d, for whom 

With pious Care .£neas rais'd a Tomb, 

Yultttrn, whofe Whirlpools fuck the numerous Sands 

And Cfrachas, and Minturnte's marfhy Lands, 

And Formia's Coail: is left, and Circe's Plain, 

Which yet remembers her enchanting Reign; 

To .Antium, laft, his Courfe the Pilot guides; 

Here, while the anchur'd Veffel fafely rides, 

(For now t he ruffled Deep portends a Storm) 

The fpiry God unfolds his fpheric Form, 
'fhro' 
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Thro' large Indentings draws his lubric Train, 
And feeks the Refuge of Apollo's Fane; 
The Fane is :fituate on, the yellow Shore: 
When the Sea frnil'd, and the Winds rage no more, 
He leaves his Father's hofpitable Lands, 
And furrows, with his rattling Scales, the Sands -
Along the Coafl:; at length the Ship regains, , 
And fails to Tilmr, and La<vinum's Plains. 
Here mingling Crowds to meet thei'r Patron came, . 
Ev'n the chafre Guardians of the Vejlal Flame, 
From every Part tumultuoas they repair, 
And joyful Acclamations re1).d the Air : 
Along the :flow'ry Banks, on either Side, 
Where the tall Ship floats on the {welling Tide, 
Difpos!d in decent Order Altars rife, 
And crackling Incenfe, .as it mounts the Skies, 
The Air with Sweets refrefhes ; while the Knife, 
Warm with the Victim's Blood, lets out the ftreaming 

Life. 

'fhe W 011'.d's great Miftrefs, Rome, receives him now;. 
On the ~afr's Top reclin'd he waves his Brow, 
And from that Height forveys the great Abodes, 
And Manfions, worthy of refiding Gods. 
The Land, a narrow Neck, itfelf extends, 
Round which his Courfe the Stream divided bends j ­

The Stream's two Arms, on either Side, are feen, 
.:;tretch'd out in equal Length; the Land between. 
The I1Je fo call'd from hence derives it's Name: 

· 'Twas here the falutary Serpent came; 
Nor fooner has he left the Latian Pine, 
'But he affomes again his Form divine, 
And now no more the drooping City mourns,. 
Jvy j5 again reftor'd, and Health returns. 
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' 
'fhe Deificati-on of JUL 1· U S c· IE S A R. 

But Aifculapius was a foreign Power:· 
In his own City Cct'jar we adore: 
Him Arms, and Arts alike renown'd beheld, 
In Peace co11fpicuous, dreadful in the Field ; ~ 
His rapid Conqueft, an.d fwift-:finifu'd Wars, 
The Hero juftly fix'd among the Stars;· 
Yet is his Progeny his greateft Fame :· 

The Son immortal makes the Father's Name. 
The Sea-girt Britons, by his Courage tam'd, 
For their high rocJ{y Cliffs, and ,Fiercenefs fam'd; 
Hi., dreadful Navies, which vicl:orious rode · 
O'er Nz'le's affr~ghted Waves and feven fourc'd Flood; . 

Numidia, and the fpacious Reaims regain'cl ; . 

Where Cinyphis or ·flows, or Juha reign'd; 
The Powers of. titleq Mithridates broke, 
And Pontus added to the Roman Yoke; 
Triumphal Shows decreed, for Conguefl:s won, 
For Con-qu-efts which the Triumph ftill outfhone; · 
Thefe are great Deeds; yet lefs than to have giv'n 
The World a Lor<l, in whom, propitious Heav'n, 
When you-decre.cd the Sov'reign Rule to place, 
You bleil with lavi!.h Bounty human Race. 

Now left fo great a Prince might feem to rife 
Of mortal Stem, his Sire rnufi reach the Skies; 

The beauteous Goddefs, that Aineas bore, 
Forefaw it, and forefeeing did deplore; 
For well fhe knew her Hero'·s Fate was nigh, 

Devoted by confpiring Arms to di . 
'Trembling, and pale, to every God, !he cry'd, 
Be-hold, what dee· and fobtle Arts are try'd, 

.. 
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To· end the laft~ tha..only Branch that fprings 
From my Tulus, -and the Dardan.Kings ! 
How-benr--they are! li'@w d"efirat,e to deil:roy-,· 
Ali that is left me of unhappy Cfroy t 
Am I alone ·by Fate ordain~dto know 
B ninterrupted· Care, and end1-efs Woe ! ' 
Now from ·CJ"ydides' Spear I feel ' the Wound: 
Now Jlium~g, Tow'rs the hoftile Fla-mes furround : :· 
c_r'roy laid in Duft, my exil'd Son I m0urn, 
Thro' angry Seas, and r-aging Billows born; 
O'er the wid.e Deep ,his wand?.ring Courfe he bends;,· 
Now to the fullen Shades of S01x,·defcends-, 
With.'T'urnus driv'n at !aft fierce Wars to-wage, 
Or rather with unP.itying· Juno's Rage. 
Bu.t why record I now my antient Woes r 
Senfe of paft Ills-. in pref en t Fears I lofe ; 
On me their Points the impious Daggers throw,; 
Forbid.it, Gods 1_ repel the direful.Blow : 
If by curs'd:i ~r eap.on.s Nu..ma's Prieft expires, . 
No longer fuall ye burn, ye Veftal Fires. 

While fuch Complainings Cypria's Grief difclofe., 
lh eaeh celefrial Breaft Compailion rofe; 
Not Gods can alter Fate's refiftlefs Will; 
Yet they foretold by Signs th' approaching Ill. 
Dreadful were heard; among the Clouds, Alarms · 
Of ecchoing Trumpets, and of clafhing Arms ; 
The Sun'<S ·pale Image' gave fo faint a Lig]'it, 
That the fad Earth was almoft veil'd in Night; 
The ..,,£ther's Face-with fiery Meteors glow'd; 
With Storms of Hail were mingled Drops of Blood; 
A dufky Hue the Morning Star o'erfpread, 
And the .Moon's Orb wadlain'd with Spots of Red; · 

In 
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In every Place portentous Shrieks were heard, 

The fatal Warnings of th' infernal Bird·;: 

In ev'ry Place the Marble melts to Tears.; 

Wliile in the Groves, r~:v.er'd.,. thro' Length.of Years,,_ 

Boding, and awful Bounds the Ear invade;. 

And folemn. Mufic warbles-.thrf the Shade;.· 

No ViB:im. ca,n a.tone the impious Age, 

No Sacrifice the wrathful Gods affwage; 

Dire. Wars and civil_Eury thre_at the State; 

And every Omen points out Ca>far's Fate: 

Around each hallo•.v'd Shrine, and fa.cred Dome, .. 

Night:howling Dogs di-fturb the peacefo.l Gloom;.. 

Their filent Seats the wand'ri-ng Shades forfake, 

And fearful Tremblings the rock'd City ihake. 

Yet could not, by t hefe Pr,odigies., be broke 

The plotted Charm, or- il:aid the fatal Stroke ; 

Their Swords th' Afi'affins in the Temple draw; 

Their murth'ring Hands nor Gods nor Temples awe;. 

This facred Place their blood·y Vv eapons ftain, 

And Virtue falls, before the Altars {lain. 

'Twas now fair !)pria, :vith her Woes oppreft,, 

In ragrng Angui.lh (mote her heav'nly Breaft; 

Wild with di fc rncting Fears, the Goddefs try'ct 

Her I- ero in th ' etherial Cloud to hide, 

The Cloud, which youthful Paris did conceal,. 

When Almelaus urg'd the threatning Steel; 

The ClouJ , which once dcceiv'd Tydides' Sight,.. 

And fav'd ./Eneas in th'. unequal Fight. 

Whe!l Jove-In vain, fair Daughter, you affay 

To o\:r-rule Defi:iny's unconquer'd Sway : 

Your Doubts to baniili, enter Fate's Abode ; _ 

A Privilege to 1'..eav.'nly Powen, allow' ; 
There 
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There fhall you fee the Records grav'd, in Length, On Ir'n and folid Brafs, with mighty Strength ; Which Heav'n's and Earth's Concuffion fhall endure,. Maugre aH Shocks, eternal and fecure: 
There, on perennial Adamant deftgn'd, 
The various Fortunes of your Race you'll find: 
Well I have mc1-rk'd 'em, and will now relate 
To thee the fettled Laws of future Fate. 
He, Goddefs, · for whofo Death the Fates you blame;, Has finifh'd his determin'd Courfe with Fame: To thee 'tis giv'n at length, that he fhall fhine Among the Gods, and grace the worfhip'd Shrine; His Son to all his Greatnefs !hall be Heir, And worthily fucceed to Empire's Care : 
Ourfelf will lead his Wars, refolv' d to aid The _p,rave Avenger of his Father's Shade: 
To him its Freedom Mutina !hall owe, 
And Decius his auf picious Con duel know; 
His. dreadful Powers ihall fhake Phar/alia's Plain, And drench in Gore Philippi's Fields again: A mighty Leader, in Sicilia's Flood, 
Great Pompey's warlike Son ,. £hall be fo bdu'd: .!.Egypt's [oft Q!!een, adorn'd with fatal Charms, Shall mourn her Soldier's .unfuccefsful Arms: Too late !hall find her [welling Hopes are vain, 
And know, that Rome o'er Memphis ftill mufi: reign: What name I Afric, or Nile's hidden Head? Far as both Oceans roll, his Power !hall fpread: All the known Earth to him !hall Homage. pay, And the Seas own his univerfal Sway: 
When cruel War no more difl:urbs Mankind; To civil St.udies .fhall he bend his Mind, 

With 
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With equal Juftice guaraian Laws ordain, 

,And by his great Example Vice reftrain ; 

·where will his Bounty or his Goodnefs end? 

To Times unborn his gen'rous Views extend; 

tI'he Virtues of his Heit our Prai{e engage, 

And prorn]fe Bleffings to the c;:oming Age: 

Late £hall he in his Kindred Orbs be plac'd, 

With Pylian Years; and -crowded Hohours grac'd 0 

Mean-time, your Hero's fleeting Spirit bear, 

Frefh from his Wounds, and change it to a Star: 

So £hall great Julius Rites divine aifume, 

And from the Skies etetnil fmile on Rome. 

This f poke; the God clefs to the Senate flew; 

Where, herTair Form conceal'-d. from mortal Vjew~ 

Her C'¢/ar's heavenly Patt ihe made her Care, 

Nor left the recent Soul to wafte to Air; 

But bore it upwards to its native Skies: 

Glowing with new-born Fites fhe faw it ri~; 

Forth fpringing from het· Bofotn up it flew, 

And kindled, as it foar'd, a Comet grew: 

Above the Lunar Sphere ·it took its Flight, 

And fhot behind it a long Trail of Light. 

'I'he Reign of Au a u ·s T u s, in wbic-b 

0 v 1 D flourijhed. 

Thus rais'd, his glorious O:ff-fpring 'Julius view'd., 

Beneficently great, and fcattering Good, 

Deed!;, that his own forpafs'd, with Joy beheld, 

And his large Heart dilate:; to be excell'd. 

Vlhat tho' this Prince rcfufes to receive 

The Prefi,rence, which his j u!ler Subjects· give; 
Fame 
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Fame uncontroll'd, that no Reftraint obeys, I 
·The Homage, fhunn'd by modeft Virtue, _pays, 
And proves diiloyal only in his Praife. 

·Tho' great his Sire, him greater we proclaim : 
So .Atreus yields to .Agamemnon's Fame-; 
.Achilles fo f~perior Honours won, 
And Peleus mail: fu.bmino Peleus' Son ·; 
_Examples -yet more -noble to difclofe, 
"So Saturn was eclips'd, when 'Jo<ve to Empire rofe; 
jo<ve rules the Heav'ns, the Earth .Augujlus f ways ; 
Each claims a Monarch's, and a Father's Prai{e. 

Celeftials, who for Rome your Cares employ-; 
Ye G~ds, who guarded the Remains of 'l'roy; 
Ye native Gods, here born, and fix'd by Fate; 

.R.!firinus, Founder of the Raman State; 
·O Parent Mars, from whom·~irinus fprung; 
Chafte 'JTejla, Ccefar's Houihou1d Gods among, 

·Moft facred he1d; domefi:ic P hcehus, 'tbou, 
'T-o whom with r ejla chafte alike we bow; 
·Great Guardian of the high C/'arpeian Rock =; 
And all ye Pow'rs whom Poets may invoke; 
0 grant, that Day may claim our Sorrows late, 
When lov'd .Augujfus fuall fubmit to Fate, 
Vif.t thofe Seats, where -Gods and Heroes dwell., 
And leave, in Tears, the World he -ru-l'd fo well! 

'1he P o E T concludes. 
The Work is .finiih'd, which not dreads the Rage 

O.f Tempefts, Fire, or War, or wafting Age; 
Come, foon or lat~, Death's undetermin'd Day, 
This mortal Being only can decay ; 

Mr 
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My noble~P.art, my Fame, Ihall reach the Skies, 

And to late Times with blooming Honours rife: 
· Whate'er th' unbounded Roman Power obeys, 

All Climes and Nations Ihall record my Praife: 
Jf 'tis allow'd to -Poets to divine, 

... ,one Half of ,round.Eterni;y is mine. 

I N I s. 
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