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TO THE

RIGHT HONOURABLE

Hugh Lord Clifford,

BARON of Chudleigh.

My Lord,

HAVE found it not more difficult to Tranflate Virgil, than to

find fuck’ Patrons as 1 defire for my Tranflation. For though
England is not wanting in 4 Learned Nobilsty, yet fuch are my
anhappy Circum|Pances, that they have confind me f0 a4 narrow

choice. . To the greater part, I bave not the Honour to be known ;

and to fome of them I cannot [bew at prefent, by any publick AGE, that grate-
ful Relpec which I [ball ever bear them in my beart. Tet I have no0 reafon
20 complain of Fortune, fince in the midft of that abundance I could not
palfibly have chofen bester, than the Worthy Son of [o Ilaftrious & Father. He
was the Patron of my Manhood,when I Flourilb’d in the opinion of the World;
though with fmall advantaye to my Fortune, *til he awaken'd the remembrance
of my Royal Mafter.He was that Pollio, or that Varus, who introduc'd me to
Auguftus : And tho’ he foon difmifs'd bimfelf from State- Affsirs, yet in the
fbort time of his Adminiftration he [bone [o pomerfully upon me, that like
the heat of a Ruffian-Summer, be ripen’d the “Fruiss of Poetry in a
cold Clymate; and gave me wherewithal to [ubfift at leaff, in the long
Winter which fucceeded. What 1 now offer to your Lordfbip, is the wretched
remainder of 4 fickly Age, worn out with Study, and oppres'd by Fortune:
without other [upport. than the Conftancy and Patience o? a Chriftian.  You,
my Lord, are yet in the flower of your Youth, and may live to enjoy the
benefies of the Peace which is promis’d Europe: I can only hear of that
BUffing ;" for Tears, and, above all things, want of heslth, have [but me out
from [baring in the happinefs. The Poets, who condemn their Tantalus 10
H:ly had added to his Torments, if they bad placd him in Elyfium, which
is the proper Emblems of my Condition. The Fruit and the Water may
reach my Lips, but cannot enser: And if they cowd, yet I want a Palate
as well as & Digeftion. But it is [ome kind of plesfure to me, to pl;,aﬁ
A thofs
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thofe whom 1 refpeit. And 1 am not altogether out of hape, that thefe Pa-
ﬁo{alstf Virgi{m give your Lordlbip fome delight, ~ though made En-
glifb by one, who fearce remembers thas Paffion which infpird my Author
when be wrote them. Thefe were his ﬁ Effay in Poetry, (if the Ceiris
was not his:) And it was more excilable i him to defiribe Love when he
was young, than for me to Tranflate him when I am Old. He died at the
Ageof fifty two, and Ibegan this Work in my great Clyma&erique. But ha-
ving perbaps a better conflitution than my Author, I have wrong'd him
Iefs, confidering, py Circumflances, shan thefe who bave astempted him be-
Jore, either im owr 6m; or any Modern Largaage. And though this Per-
fion is not woid of Errours,” yet it comforts me that the faults of others
are not worth finding. Mine are neither gy} nor frequent, in thofe Ec-
es, wherein my Mlﬁ:d has raid bij? felf ;_ba—w that Ium&i S;;l: in

which Paftoral dels which I muft confefs is proper to 3l co
siott aod Cormuerfe. 5;‘%»"4“ for be faazbe JSiremgth of his Geias
butiomes, andwas’ ehed sn_bis youtl preluding 10 “his Georgics, and his
Aineis. He cou’d not forbear to try his Wings, though his Pinions were
not harden’d to maintain & long ious flight. Yet fometimes they bore
bim t0 a pitch as lofty, asever bewas ableto'reach afterwards. Bat when he
was admonifb’d 3‘ 43 Jubjeit to deftends, he came down gemtly circling in the air,
and finging o the ground,  Like s Lark, melodious in ber mounting, and
continuing ber Song *till fbe alights: flill preparing for a Iriglm‘%bt at
ber next Jally, tuning her woice 1o better mufick. The Fourth, the
Sixth, and the Eighth Paftorals, are clear Evidences of this truth. In the
three firft he contains himfelf within his bounds ; but ‘Addreffing to Pollio,
bis great Patron, and himfelf no valgar Poet, he no longer cow’d reflrain
the freedom of bis Spirit, but began to affers his Native Charaier, ‘which
is_fublimity.” Pusting bimfelf under the condu& of the [zme Cumman
Sybil, m afterwards be gave for a Guide to bis Eneas. Tis true be
was fenfible of his_own boline[s; and we know it by the Paulo Majofa,
which begins his Fourth Eclogue. He remember'd, like young Manlius,
that he was forbidden to Engage ; but what avails an exprefs Command to
a youtbful Courage, which prefages Pittory in the attempt ? Encourag’d with
Succefs, he proceeds farsher in the Sixth, and invades the Provimce of Phi-
Ic/épé And notwithflanding that Pheebus bad forewarn’d him of Sing-
ing Wars, as be there confeffes, yet be prefunid thas the [earch of Nature
was as free to him as to Lucretius, who at his Age explasn’d it according
20 the Principles of Epicurus. In his Eighth Eclogue, be has innovated
nothing ; the former part of it being the Complaint and Defpair of a for-
/i&eu”fm)ﬂ: the latter, a Charm of an Enchantres, to renew 4 loft Af-
fettion. But the Complaint perhaps contains fome Topicks which are above
the Condition of bis Lrﬁzm; and our Author [eems to beve made his
Herdfmen [omewhat too Learn'd for their Profeffion : The Charms are alfo
of the fame nature, but both were Czied from Theocritus, and had re-
ceiv’d the applaufe of former Ages in their Original. There is a kind of Ra-
Sricity in :? thofe pomspous Verfes; fomewhat of a Holiday Shepherd ferus-
ting in his Country Buskins. “The like may be obferv’d, both in the Pollio,
4‘:5 the Silenus ; where the Similitudes are drawn from the Woods and
Meadows. They feems to me to reprefent oxr Poet berwixt a Farmer, and
« Courtier, when be left Mantua for Rome, and dreft himfelf in his beft
Habit to appear before his Patron: Somewhat too fine for the place from
whence be came, and yet retaining part of its fmplicity. In the Ninth
Paftoral ke Colleés fome Beautiful paffages which were featter’d in Theo-
critus, which be ¢o’d not infert into any of his former Ecloguesy and et
was
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was unwilling they [bow’d be loft.  In all the reff he is equal to his SiciliaR
Mafter, o&;{rm lske bim 4 juft decorum, both of the Sn?'zﬂ, and the
Perfons.  As particularly in the Third Paftoral ; where one of bis Shepherds
deferibes 4 Bowl, or Mazer, curioufly Carv'd. v

In Medio duo figna: Conon, & quis fuit alter,
Defcripfit radio, torum qui Gentibus orbem.

He_yemembers only the name of Conon, and forgets the other on fit pur-
pofé : (whesher he means Avaximander or Eudoxus I difpute not,) but be
was certainly forgotten, n;jbm his Country Swain was no great Scholar.

After all, 1 muft mf: that the Boorifb Dialed of Theocritus has &
Jecres charm in it, which the Roman Langaage cannot mitate, though Vir-
gil has drawn it down as low as poffibly he cow’d; as in the Cujum pecus,
and [ome ather words, for which he was fo_unjaftly blem’d by the bad Cri-
sicks of his Age, who cos’d not fee the Beaties of that merum Rus,
which the Poet defecrib’d in thofe expreffions.  Bat Theocritus may ety
be preferrd_as the Original, without injary to Visgil, who modeflly eom-
sents himfelf with the _/gtnmi place, and glovies only in being the firft who
tranfplanted Paftoral into his own Country ; and brought it there to bear
as bappily ds the Cherry-trees which Lucullus broughe from Pontus,

Our own Nation has godm’d a third Poet in this kind, not infevionr to
the two former.  For the Shepherd’s Kalender of Spencer, is not to0 be
machd in any Modern uage.  Not even by Taflo’s Amynta, which
infinitely tranjeends Guarinis’s Paftor-Fido, as ‘having miore of Nature in
i, and being almot wholy clear from the wresched affettation of Learming.
I will fay nothing of the Pifcatory Eclogues, becaufe no modern Latin can
bear Crisicifm. ~Tis no wonder that rolling dows through fo masy barba-
rous Ages, from the Spring of Virgil, it bears along with it the filsh and
ardures of the Goths and Vandals. ~ Neither will 1mention Monfiear Fon-
tinelle, zhe living Glory of the French. Tis enough for him to have ex-
celld bis Mafter Lucian, without atsempting to compare our miferable Age
with that of Virgil, or Theocritus. Let me only Sor his reputation,

— —Si Pergama dextri
Defendi poffint, etiam hic defenfa fuiffent.

Bur Spencer being Mafter of our Northern Dislest ; and skilPd in Chau-
cer’s Englifb, has fo exadtly " imitated the Doric of Theocritus, that his
Love is & perfeit Image of that Paffion which God infus'd into both Sexes,
before it was corrapted with the Knowledge of Arss, and the Ceremonies of
what we call good Manners.

My Lord, 1 know to whom 1 dedicate: And cow’d not have been induc'd by
any motive to put this part of Virgil, or any other, into unlearned Hands.
Tou have read him with pleafure, and 1 dare [3), with admiration in the
Latine, of which you are a Mafter. Tou have added to your Natural En-
dowments, which without fluttery are Eminent, the ﬁrper/lmﬂm: of Stu-
dy, andthe knowledge of good Authors. Courage, Probity, and Humanity
are inherent in you. Thefe Vertues bave ever been habitaal to the Ancient
Houfe of Cumberland, from whence you are defiended, and of which our
Chronicles make fo honourable mention in she iong Wars beswixt the Ri-
val Families of York and Lancafter. Your Fozfabm bave_afferted the
Party which they chofe *till death, and dyd for its defence in the Fields of Bas-
tel. Yo bave befides the frefb remembrance of your Noble Father ; from
whom you never can degenerate. Nec
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Nec imbellem, feroces
Progenerant Aquilam Columbz.

It being almoft morally impalfile for you to be other than you are by kind;
1 need neither praife nor incite your Vertae. Tou are acquainted with the
Roman Hiffory, and know without my information that Patronage and Cli-
entfbip almays defcended from the Fathers to the Sons; and that the [ame
Plebeian Houfes, bad ricourfe to the fame Patrician Line, which had for-
merly protedted them: and follow’d their Priciples and Fortunes to sie laft.
Sothas 1am your Lordfbips by dejcent, and part of your Inberitance. Ard
the natwral inclination, which 1 have to ferve yos, adds to your pasernal
right, for I was wholly yours from the firft moment, when 1 bad the happi-
nefs and honour of being known to you. " Be pleasd sherefore to accept the Ra-
diments of Virgils Poesry: Courfely Traz ed I confefs, bus which yet re-
tains fome Beauties of the Author, whit neither the barbarity of our Lan-
guage, nor my unskilfulnefs cou'd fo much fully, bus that shey appear fome-
‘simes in the dim mirrour which 1 hold before you. The Subjedt is not un-
[fuitable to your Touth, which allows you yet to Love, and is proper to your
prefent Scene of Life. Rural Recreations abroad, and Books at bome, are
the innocent Pleafures of « Man who is early Wife; and gives Fortunt a0
smore bold of bim, than of necefity he muft. “Tis good, on Jome occafiins
20 think beforehand as litsle as we can 5 10 enjoy as much of the prefent as
will nos endanger car futurity; and to provide our [elves of the Vertuofo’s
Saddle, which will be [ure to amble, when the World is apon the bardeft
srost. What 1 bumbly offer toyour Lordbip, is of this nature. I wilb is
pleafant, and am [ure 'Sis innocent. My you ever continue your efieems for
Virgil ; and not leffen it, for the faults of bis Tranflasour ; who is with all
mancer of Refpelt, and fenfe of Gratitude,

My Lord,
Your Lordfhip’s moft Humble,
and moft Obedient Servaat,

SOHN DRIDEN.
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THE

OF

Pub. Virgilius Maro.

IRGIL wasborn at Mantus, which City was built o

lefs than Three Hundred Years before Rome ; and was thé

Capital of the New Hetraria, as himfelf, no lefs An-

tiquary,than Poet,affures us. His Birth is faid to have hap-

. pen’d in the firft Confulfhip of Pompey the Great, and Liz.
Craffus ; but fince the Relater of this prefently after contradiéts himfelf;

 and PirgiPs manner of Addreffing to OfFavias,impliesa greater differencé

of Age than that of Seven Years, as appears by his Firft Paftoral, and o-
ther places# it is reafonable to fet the Date of it fomething back-
ward: And the Writer of his Life having no certain. Memorials to
work upon, feems to have pitched upon the two moft Illuftrious Con
fuls he could find about that time, to fignalize the Birth of fo Eminent
a Man. But it is beyond all mlel{tion, that he was Born on, or near
the Fifteenth of Ofober. Which Day was kept Feftival in honour
of his Memory; by the Latin, as the Birth-Day of Homer was
by the Greek Poets. And fo near a refemblance there is, betwixt the
Lives of thefe two famous Epic Writers, that Pirgil feems to have fol-
low’d the Forsame of the other, as well as the Subject and manner of
his Writing. For Homer is faid to have been of very mean Parents;
fuch as got their Bread by Day-labour; fo is Pirgil. “Homer is faid to
be Bafe Born; fo is Virgil. ~The former to have been born in the
open Air, in 2 Ditch; or by the Bank of a River; fois the latter.
There was a Poplar Planted near the place of Virgil’s Birth, which
fuddenly grew up to an unufual heighth and bulk, and to which the
Superftitious Neighbourhood attributed marvellous Vertue. ~ Homer
had his Poplar too, as Herodotus relates; which was vifited with great
Veneration. Homer is defcrib’d by one of the Ancients, to have been
of a flovenly and negle€ted Meen and Habir, fo was Pirgif. Both were
of a very delicate and fickly Conftitution : ~Both addicted to Travel;
and the ftudy of Aftrology : Both had their Compofitions ufurpd by
others : Both Envy’d and traduc’d during their Lives: We know not
fo much as the true Names of either of them with any exaCtnefs: For
the Criticks are not yet agreed how the word [Virgi/] fhould be Writ-
ten; and of Homer’s Name there is no cer;ainty ar all. Whofoever

fhalt
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fhall confider this Parallel in fo many particulars ; (and more might be
added) would be inclin’d to think, that either the fame Stars Rul’d
ftrongly at the Nativities of them both, or what is a great deal more
pmbagbf:; that the Latin Grammarians wanting Materials for the for-
mer part of VirgiPs Life, after the Legendwry Fafbion, fupply’d it out of
Herodotus ; and like ill Face-Painters, not being able to hic the true
Feassives; €ndeavourd to make amends by a great deal of impertinent

o -

troubling thé Reader with needlefs Quotations, now, or
afterwards ; the moft probable Opinion is, thit Virgi/ was the Son of a
Servant, or Affiftant to a wandring 4ffrolger; who praiis’d Phyfic.
For Medicus, Magus, as Z;n;md obferves, ufually went together ; ‘and
this courfe of Life was follow’d by a great many Greeks and Syrians ;
of one of which Nations it feems not improbable, that Zirgil’s Father
was. Nor could 2 Man of that Profeffion have chofen a fitter place to
fentle in, than that moft Superftitious Trak of Iray; which by her rie
diculous Rites and Céremonies as much enflav’d the Romans, as the
Romans did the Hetrarians by their Arms. This Man therefore ha-
v'm%lgot together fome Money, which Stock he improv’d by his Skill
m

anting and Husbandry, had the good Fortune, at laft, to Marry *

his. Mafters Daughter, by’ whom he had Virgil; and this Woman
feems, by her Mothers fide, to bave becn of good Extrattion ; for fhe
was nearly related to Quintilius Varus, whom Paterculs aflures us to
have been an Ilufrious, tho’ not Patrician Family ; and there is honou-
rable mention made of it in the Hiftory of the fecond Carshagimian War.

Itis certain, that they gave him very good Education, to which thej

were inclin’d ; not fo much by the Dreams of his Mother, and tho!
prefages which Donatus relates, as by the early indications which he
e of a fiweet Difpofition, anid Excellear Wit. He paffed the firft Seven
ears of his Life at Mantus , not Seventeen, as Scaliger miftorre@s his
Author ; for the initis etatis can hardly be fuppofed to extend fo far.
From thence he removed to Cremons, a Noble Romas Colony,
. and afterwards to Milan. 1In all which places he profecured his
Studies with great application; he read over, all the beft Latin,
and Greek Authors, ‘f)or which he had convenience by the o re-
mote diftance of Mufeils, that famous Greek Colony, which main-
tain’d its Politenefs, and Purity of Language, in the midft of all thofe
Barbarous Nations amongft which it was feated: And fome TinCure
of the latter feems to have defcended from them down to the Mo-
dern French. He frequented the moft Eminent Profeffors of the Epice-
rean Philofophy, which was then much in vogue, and will be always
in declining and fickly Seates. Buc finding no fatis@ory Ac-
count from his Mafter Syrom, he pafs’d over to the deademick School,
to which he adher’d the reft of his Life, and deferv’d, froma great
Emperour, the Title of the Plato of Poets. He composd at leifire
a great number of Verfes, on various Subje@s; and defirous
rather of 2 greas, than early Fame, he permitred his Kinfnan, and Fel-
low-ftudent Veras, to derive the Honour of one of his Tragedies to
himfelf. Glory negleGed in proper time and place, returns often
with hm{e, and fo he found it: For Parus afterwards provd
a great ent of his Rife: In fhort, it was here that he form'd
the P, and colleted the Materials of all thofe excellent Pieces
which he afterwards finifb’d, or was forcd to leave lefs perfe by his
Death.  Bur whether it were the Unwholfomnefs of his Native Axrf,_
ol
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of which he fomewhere complains, or his too great abftinence, and
Night-watchings at his Study,to which he was alwaysaddiQted, as #a-
g:/%u obferves 5 or poffibly the hopes ofimproving himfelf by Travel;
he refolv’d 10 Remove to the more Southern Tra& of frahy; ‘and
it was hardly poffible for him not to take Rome in his Way; “as ise-
vident to any one who fhall caftan Eye onthe Map of: L& : And
therefore the late French Editor of his Works is miftaken, ‘when he
afferts that he never faw Rome, *till he came to Petition for his“E-
ftate: He gain’d the Acquaintance of the Mafter of the Horfe'to Offs-
ias, and Cur'd a great magy Diféales of Horfes, ‘by methods they
had pever heard of : it fell out,atthe fametime, that a very fiiie Colr;
which promifed great Scrength and Speed, was prefented to Ufivius »
Virgil affurd them, that he came of a faulty Miare, and ‘would‘provea
Jade, wpon trial it was found as he had faid ; his Judgment prov'd
right in feveral other inflances, which was the fore farprizidg, be-
becaufe the Romaws knew Jeaft of Natural Caufes of any civiliz’d Na-
tion in the World : . And thofe Meteors, and Prodigies which coft them
incredible Sums to ‘expiate, might eafily have been accomited for,
by novery profound Naturalift. 1t is no wonder, therefore, that Pir-
& was in {0 great Reputation, as to be at laft Introduced to Offevias
himfelf. That Prince was then at variance with Marc. Antomy, who
vex’d him with a grear many Libefling Letters, in which he reproaches
him with the bafenefs of his Parentage, that he came of a Sersvener,a
Ropemaker, and a Baker, as Suetomius tells us: Ofivius finiding that Virgil
bad pafled foexa& 2 _judgment upon the Breed of Dogs, and Horfes ’
thoughe that he poffibly might be able to ofivebim fome Light con- -

his own.  He took him into his Clofet, where they contimrd
in private a confiderable time. Virgil was a_great Mathemaicias,
which, in the Senfe of thofe times, took in Aftralogy - And i there
beany thing in that Art, which Ican hardly believe ; if that be true
which the Ingenious De 2 Chambre afferts confidently ; that from the
Marks on the Body, the Configuration of the Planers ata Narivity
may be gathered, and the Marks migh be told by knowing the Na-
tivity, never had one of thofe Ar::é a fairer Oppormunity to {hew
hisskill, than Zirgil now had ;. for O svias had Moles upon his Body,
exa&tly refembling the Conftellation calPd Vrfa Major. But Vgl had
other helps : The Predictions of Cicero, and atulys, and that Vote of
the Senate had gone abroad, that no Child Born at Rome, in the Year
of his Nativity, fhouid be bred up ; ‘becaufé the Seers affur’d them that
an Emperour was Born that Year. ~ Befides this, Pirgil had hieard of the
Affyrian, and Egyptian Prophecies, (which in truth, were no other but
the Femyb,) that about that time a great King was to comé nto the
World. Himfelf takes notice of them, /7.6, where he ufés a very fignifi-
cant Word, (now inall Liturgies) hujus in sdventu, 1o in another phce,
adventante Dea.

At his forefeen approach already qui
Nile hears bim knocking 48 bis feven-fold Gapes ——=

. Every one knows whencethis was taken : it was rather a miffake;than
mpuety in Pirgil, to apply thefé Prophefies to thé Perfon of Ofavius, it .
being a ufral piece of flattery. for near a Huridred Years together; to at-
tribute them to dlcirEmpEro\BSdudidicrgmMeb. Upon the whole
2 matter,
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matter, it is very probable, that Virgil Predifted to him the Empire
at this time. And it will appear dyet the more, if we confider that he
affures him of his being receiv’d into the Number of the Gods, in his
Firft Pafforel, long before the thing came to pafs; which Prediction
feems grounded upon his former Miftake. This was a fecret, not to
be divulg’d at that time, and therefore it is no wonder that the flight
Story in Donatus was given abroad to palliate the marter. But certain
it is, that OFsvius difmiffed him with great Marks of effeem, and
earneftly recommended the Protettion of Vigil‘s Affairs to Pollio, then
Licutenant of theCif- Alpine Gaule,;where Virgil’s Patrimony lay.T'his Pol
lio from a mean Original, became one of the moft Confiderable Perfons
of his time: A good General, Orator, States-man, Hiftorian, Poet,
and Favourer of Learned Men ; above all, he wasa Man of Homour in
shofe critical times: He had join’d with Osvius, and Antony, in re-
venging the Barbarous Affaffination of Fulius Cefar : When they two
were at variance, he would neither follow Antony, whofe courfes he de-
tefted, nor join with Offavius againft him, out of a grateful Senfe of
fome former Obligations. Aygﬂ/%nt, who thought it his intereft to ob-
lige Men of Principles, notwithftanding this, receiv’d him afterwards
into Favour,and promoted him to the higheft Honours. And thus much
T thought fit to fay of Pollio, becaufe he was one of Pirgils greateft
Friends. Being therefore eas’d of Domeftick cares, he purfues his Jour-
ney to Naples: The Charming fituation of that Place, and view of
the beautiful 7illa’s of the Roman Nobility, equalling the Magnificence
of the greateft Kings; the Neighbourhood of the Baie, whither the
Sick re%m:cd for recovery, and the States-man when he was Politickly
Sick ; whither the wanton went for Pleafure, and witty Men for good
Company ; the wholefomnefs of the Air, and improving Conver/ation,
the beft Air of all, contributed notonly to the re-eftablifhing his Health ;
but to the forming of his Stylc, and rendring him Mafter of that
happy ture of Verfe, in which he much furpaffes all the Lasins,
and in a lefs advantageous Language, equals even Homer himfelf. He
propos’d to ufe his Talent in Poetry, only for Scaffolding to Build a con-
ventent Fortune, that he might Profecute with lefs interruption, thofe
Nobler Studies to which his” elevated ‘Genius led him, and which he
defcribes in thefe admirable Lines.

Me ver) primim dulees ante mx;t Mafe
Quarum [acrafero ingenti perculfus amore,
dicspiant, celigs vias, O fidera monfirent,

feétus Solis varios, Luneg; labores:
Unde tremor terris, &c.

But the current of that Martial Age, by fome ftrange dntiperiftafis
drove fo violently towards Poetry, fbﬁ;t he was at leﬂgmnizzﬂdfwn
with the ftream. For not only the Young Nobility, but OFevius,and Pol-
ko, Cicero in his Old Age, Fulsus Cefar, and the Stoical Bratus, a little be-
fore, would needs be tampering with the Mufes ; the two latter had taken
t care to have their Poems curioufly bound, and lodg’d in the moft

ous Libraries; but neither the Sacrednefs of thofe places,nor the great-
nefs of their Names, cou'd preferve ill Poetry. Quitting therefore the
Study of the Law, after having pleaded but one Caufe with indifferent
Succefs, he refolv’d to pufh his Fortune this way, which he feems to
have difcontinu’d for fome time, and that may be the reafon w :[l:e
uex
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Culex, his firft Paftoral, now extant, has.lirtle befides ¢
the Subje€t, and the Moral of the Fable, which coumintsh:nl‘wc‘;;]:yn:f
tion to gratitude, ta recomend it ; had it been as corre@ as his- other
pieces, more. proper and pertinent cou’d have at that time bin
addreffed to the Y_nun{g Ofvius, for. the Year in which he Prefented it,
probably atthe Baie, feems to be the very fame, in which that Prince
confented (tho’ with feeming relu@tance) to the Death of Cicero,under
whofé, Confulfhip he was Born, the preferver. of his Life; and chief
inftrument of his advancement. ~ There is no reafon to queftion its be-
i0g genuine, as the late French Editor does ; its meanels, in compari.
Ton of Virgil’s other Works, (which is that Writers only  Objetion)
coofutes imfelf: For Martial, who certainly faw the true Copy;,
fpeaks of it with contempr; and yet that Pefforal equals, at leait,
the addrefs to the Daigphin which is prefix'd to.the late Edition, 0.
@ius, to unbend his mind from application to publick bufinefs, took
fr;qqen: turns to Base, and Sicify; where he compos’d his Poem calPd
Sicelides, which Pirgil feems to allude to, in the Paftoral beginning S;-
celides Mafe; this gave him opportunity of refrefhing that Princes- Me-
mory of him, and about that time he wrote his Efne. Soon after he
feems to have madea Voyage to Athens, and at his return prefented his
S‘"‘-"v 2 more elaborate Piece, to the Noble and Eloquent Meffals. The
d Author groundlefly taxes thisas fuppofititious : . For be..
fides other Critical marks,there are oo lefs than Fifty, or Sixty Verfes, al.
ter’d indeed and polifb’d, which he inferted in the Paftorals, according to
his fafhion: and from thence they were called Ecl ues, Of Seleét Baco-
Jies: . We thought fit toufe a Title more intelligible, the reafon of the
other being ceas’d ; and we are.fi ported by Zirgil’s own authority,
who exprefly calls them Carmina Pafforum. The French Editor is agaig,
miftaken, in afferting, that the Ceiris is borrow’d from the Ninth of
Dwid’s Metamorphofis ; he might have more reafonably conje&ur’d it, to
be taken from Parthenias, the Greek Poet, from whom Ovid borrow'd
a great part of his Work. But itis indeed taken from neither, but
from that Learn’d, unfortunate Poet Apollonias Rhodius, to whom Vir.
g# is more indebted, than to any other Greek Writer, excepting Homer.
The Reader will be fatisfied of this; if he confult that Author in his
ohv;n Igngtﬁge, for the Tranflation is a great deal more obfture thari
o .

Wl 7 Lea
illt Virgil thus enjoy’d the fweets of a Learn’d Privacy, t

Troubles of Italy cut off his little Subfiftance; but by a ﬁranvect}:x’r;‘;;

uman Affairs, vhich ought to keep good Men from ever defpairing;
the 1ofs of his Eftate provid the eﬂgﬁgulway: of making his Fortuge,
The occafion of it was this ; Octavigs, as himfelf relates, when he was
but Nineteen Years of Age, by a Mafterly ftroke of Policy, had gain'd
the Veteran Legions into his "Service, (and by that ftep, out-witted
all the Republican Senate ) They grew now very clamorous for their

- Pay: The Treafury being” Exhaufted, he was forc’d to make Affign-

ments upon Land, and none but in Jtah it felf would content them.
He pitch’d upon Cremons as the l’noﬁ‘?:ﬁﬂint fiom Rome; but that
not fuffifing, he afterwards threw in part of the State of Mantad.
Cremona was a Richand noble Colony, fetled -a little before the In-
;aﬁon Of Hannibal, During that Tedious and Bloody War, they had
E?gnﬁ tg:m;t m&;m;t Serlvics to the Common-Wealth. And when
er Colonies, pleading Poverty and Depopulation, refus’d

to contribute Money,'or to raife Recrui:s?{hey of Crmptm vol,unizirily
paid

.



e Life of Virgil.

paid a double Quota of both: But paft Services are a fruitlefs Plea;
Civil Wars are one continued A& of Ingratitude: In vain did the
Miferable Mothers, with4heir famithing Infants in their Arms, fill the
Streets.with their Numbers, and the Air with Lamentations; the-Cra-
ving Legions were to be fatisfi’d at any rate. Virgil, involv’d in the
common Calamity, had recourfe to his old Patron Po/lio, -but he was,
at this time, under a Cloud ; however, compaffionating {o worthy a
Man, notof a make to e thro’ the World, he did what he cenld,
and recommended him to Mecenas, with whom he ftill kept a private
Correfpondence. The Name of this great Man being much better
known than one part of his Chara&er, the Reader, I prefume, will
not be difpleas’d if I fupply it in this place. 3

Tho’> he was of as deep Reach, and eafie difpatch of Bufi-
nefs as any in his time, yet he defignedly liv’d beneath his true Cha-
rafter. Men had oftentimes medled in Publick Affairs, that they
might have more ability to furnith for their Pleafures: Mecanas, by
the honefteft Hypocrifie that ever was, pretended to a Life of Pleafure,
that he might render more effe€tual Service to his Mafter. He feem’d
wholly to amufe himfelf with the Diverfions of the Town, but un-
der that Mask he was_the greateft Minifter of his Age. He would be
carried in a carelefs, effeminate pofture thro’"the Streets in his Chair,
even tothe degree of a Proverb, and yet there was not a_Cabal of ill
difpos’d Perfons which he had not early notice of ; and that too in a
City as large as London and Paris, and perhaps two or three more of
the moft populous put together. No Man better underftood
Art {0 npceﬂ'gry to the Grea ; the Art of declining Envy: Being bur
ofa Gentleman’s Family, not Patrician, he would not prevoke the No-

bility by accepting invidious Honours ; but wifely fatisf’d himfelf that .

he had the Ear ot duguftus,and the Secrer of the Empire. He feems to
have committed but onegreat Fault, which was the trufting a Secret of
high Confequence to his Wife; but his Maler, enough Uxorious
himfelf, made his ows Frailty more excufable, by generoully forgiving
that of his Favourite. He keptinall his Greatnefs exa& meafures
with his Friends ; and chufing them wifely, found, by Experience, that
good Senfe and Grasitude are almoft infeparable. This appears in Pir-
g#l and Horace; the former, befides the Honour he did him to all Pofte-
rity, return’d his Liberalities at his Death: The other, whom Me-
cenas recommended with his laft Breath, was too generous to ftay
behind, and enjoy the Favour of Auguffus: He only defir’d a place in
his Tomb, and to mingle his Afhes with thofe of his deceafed Bene-
faftor. Bur this was Seventeen Hundred Years ago. Virgsl, thus
powerfully fupported, thought it meanto Petition for himfelf alone,but
refolutely folicits the Caufe of his whole Country, and feems, ar firft,
to have met with fome Encouragement: But the matter cooling, he
was forc’d to fit down contented with the Grant of his own
He goes therefore to Mantus, produces his Warrant to a Captain of
Foot, whom he found in his Houfe; Arrius who had eleven Points of
the Law , and fierce of the Services he had rendred to Offs.
ius, was {0 far from yielding Poffeffion, that words growing betwixt
them, he wounded him dangeroufly, forc'd him to fly, and at laft to
fwim the River Minciusto fave his Life. Virgil, who vs’d to fay, thar
o Virtue was {0 neceffary as Patience, was forcdto drag a fick Body
half the length of Italy, back again to Rauwe, and by the way, probab-
ly, compos’d his Ninth Paftoral, which may’ feem to have been
made
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made up in bafte out of the Fragments of fome other pieces ; and natural-
ly enough reprefents the diforder of the Poets Mind, by its disjointed
Fathion, tho’ there be another Reafon to be given elfewhere of its want
of Connexion. He handfomly ftates his Cale in that Poem, and with
the pardonable Refentments of Injur’d Tnnocence;, not only claims O-
&avius’s Promife, but hints to him the uncertainty of Human Great-
nefs and Glory:~ All was taken in good part by that Wife Prince:
At laft eﬂ"c&ua} Orders were Elivtn: About this time, he Com-
pos’d that admirable Poem, which is fer firft, our of refpef o Ce-
Jar; for he does not feem either to have had leifure, or to have been
in the Humour of making o folemn an Acknowledgmient, ’till he was
polfe’d of the Benefi. And now he was in fo great Reputa-
tion and Intereft, that he refolved to give up his Land to his Pa-
rents, and himfelf to the Court. His Paftorals were in fuch E-
fteem, that Pollio, now again in high Favour with Cafar, defird him
to reduce them into a Volume. Some Modern Writer, that has a
conftant flux of Verfe, would ftand amaz’d how Pirgil could employ
three whole Years in revifing five or fix hundred Verfes, muﬁ of
which, probably, were made fome time before; but there is more
reafon to wonder how he could do it fo foon in fuch Perfeftion. A
courfe Stone is prefently fathion’d; but a Diamond, of not many Ka-
rats, is many Wecks in Curting, and in Polifhing many more. He
who put Virgi/ upon this, had a Politick end init. -

The continuw’d Civil Wars had laid Jraly almoft wafte ; the Ground was
Uncultivated and Unftock'd; upon which enfi’d fuch a Famine, and
Infurrettion, that Cefar bardly fcap’d being Ston’d ar Rome ; his Am:
bition being look’d upon by all Parties asthe principal occafion of its
He fec himfelf therefore with great Induftry to promote Country-Ins+
provements ; and Pirgil was ferviceable to his Defign, asthe good keep-
er of the Bees, Georg. 4.

Tinnithfque cie, & matris quate cymbala circum,
Tl confident—.

‘That Emperour afterwards thought it matter worthy a publick In-
feription

Rediit ciltus Agris,

Which feers to be the motive that Induced Maesis, to puz hirup-
on Writing his Georgizs, or Books of Husbandry : A defignas new ia
Latin Verfe, as Paftorals, before Pirgil were in Italy; which Work
took up Seven of the moft vigorous Years of his Life ; for he was
now at leaft Thirty four Years of Age; and here Visgil (hines in His
Meridian. A great part of this Work feems to bave been rough=
drawn before be left Mantaa, for an Ancient Writer has obferv’d that
the Rules of Husbandry laid down in it, are better Calealated for the
Soil of Mantua,:than for the more Sunny Climare of Naples ; neat
which place, andin Sicily, he finifhd it. Bur left his Genivs fhould
be depreffed by apprehenfions of want, he had 4 good Eftate fertled
upon him, and' a Houfé in the Pleafanteft part of Rome ; the Principal
Furniture of which was a well-chofen Library, which ftood opento
alt comers of Learning and Merit; and what recominended the fitua.
tion of it moft, was the Neighbourhood of A4is Mecenas ; and thus

he
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he cow’d either vifit Rowe, or. return to his Privacy at Naples, thro’ a
Pleafant Rode adorn’d on each fide with pieces of Antiquity, of which he
was {0 great a Lover, and in the intervals of them, ieen’d almoft one
continw’d Street of three days Journey. »
Cafar having now Vanquift’d: Sextus Pompeius, a Spring-tide of
Profperities breaking in upon him, before he was ready to receive them
as he ought, fell fick of the Imperial Ewil, the defire of being thoughe
fomething more than Man, Ambition is an infinite Foly: When ic has
attain’d to the utmoft pitch of Humane Greatnefs, it foon falls to ma-
king pretenfions upon Heaven. The crafty Livie would nceds be
drawn in the Habit of a Prieffeffe by the Shrine of the new God : And
this became 2 Fafhion not to be difpens'd with amongft the Ladies :
The Devotion was wondrous great amongft the Romuans, for it
was their Intereft, and, which fometimes avails more, it was the
Mode.  Virgil, tho’ he defpis’d the Heathen Superftitions, and is fo
bold as to call Saturn and Fanus, ’biy no better a Name than that of
0/d Men, and might deferve the Title of Subverter of Superftitions,
as well as Parro, thought fic to follow the Maxim of Plato his
Mafter ; that every one fhould ferve the Gods after the Ufage of
his own Country, and therefore was not the laft to prefent his Incenfe,
which was of 00 Rich a Compofition for fuch an dltar: And by
his Addrefs to Cefar on this occafion, made an unhappy Precedent to
Lucan and other Poets which came after him, Geor. 1.and 3. And
this Poem being now in great forwardnefs, Cefar, who in imitation of
‘his Predeceffor Fulius, never intermitted his Studies in the Camp;
and much lefs in other places, refrething himflf by a fhort ftay ina
pleafant Village of Campania, would needs be entertained with the
rehearfal of fome part of it. Pirgsl recited with a marvellous Grace,
and fweet Accent of Voice, but his Lungs failing him, Meceras him-
felf fupplied his place for what remained. Such a piece of condecenfion
wouwd now be very furprizing, but it wasno more than cuftomary a-
mongft Friends, when Learning pafid for Quality. Lelius, the'fe-
cond Man of Rome in his time, had done as much for that Poet, out
of whofe Drofs he would fometimes pick Gold; as himfelf faid, when
one found him reading Enmius : (the like he did by fome Verfes of
Varro, and Pacuvius, Lucretius, and Cicero, which he inferted into his
Works.) But Learned Men then liv’d eafy and familiarly with the
great: Auguffus himfelf would fometimes fit down betwixt Virgil and
Horace, and fay jeaftingly, thathe fate betwixt Sighing and Tears, allu-
ding to theAfthma of one,and Rheumatick Eyes of the other ; he would
frequently Correfpond with them, and never leave a Letter of theirs un-
anfwered : Nor were they under the conftraint of formal Super{Criptions
in the beginning, nor of violent Superlatives at the clofe of their Let-
ter: The invention of thefe is a Modern Refinement. In which this
may be remarked, in paffing, that (bumble Servan) is re[pect, bat (Friend)
an affront, which otwishjtanding implies the former, and a great deal more,
Nor does true Greatnefs lofe by fuch Familiarity; and thof¢ who
have it not, as Mecenes and Pollio had, are not to be accounted
Proud, but rather very Difcreet, in their Referves. Some Play-houfe
Beauties do wifely to be feen ata diftance, and to have the Lamps
twinckle betwixt them and the Spe&ators.
But now Cefar, who tho> he were none of the greateft Souldiers,
was certainly the greateft Traveller, of a Prince, that had ever
been
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he cowd either vifit Rome, or return to his Privacy at Naples, thro’ a
Pieafant Rode adorn’d on each fide with pieces of Antiquity, of which he
was fo great a Lover, and in the intervals of them, ieenvd almoft one
continu’d Street of three days Journey. o
Cefar having now Vanquifl’d Sextws Pompeius, a Spring-tide of
Profperities breaking in upon him, before he was ready to receive them
as he ought, fell fick of the Imperial Ewil, the defire of being thoughe
fomething more than Man. Ambition is an infinite Folly: When it has
atrain’d to the utmoft pitch of Humane Greatncfs, it foon falls to ma-
king pretenfions upon Heaven. The crafty Livie would nceds be
drawn in the Habit of a Prieffeffe by the Shrine of the new God : And
this became 2 Fafhion not to be difpens’d with amongft the Ladies -
The Devotion was wondrous great amongft the Romans, for it
was their Intereft, and, which %ometimes avails more, it was the
Mode.  Pirgil, tho' he defpis’d the Heathen Superftitions, and is fo
bold as to call Saturs and Janss, by no better a Name than that of
Old Men, and might deferve the Title of Subverter of Superftitions,
as well as Parro, thought fic to follow the Maxim of Plato his
Mafter ; that every one fhould ferve the Gods after the Ufage of
his own Country, and therefore was not the laft to prefent his Incenfe,
which was of too Rich a Compofition for fuch an Altar: And by
his Addrefs to Cefar on this occafion, made an unhappy Precedent to
Lucan and other Poets which came after him, Geor. 1.and 3. And
this Poem being now in great forwardnefs, Cefzr, whoin imitation of
his Predeceflor fulius, never intermitted his Studies in the Camp,
and much lefs in other places, refrefhing himflf by a fhort ftay in a
pleafant Village of Campaniz, would needs be entertained with the
rehearfal of fome part of it. #irgil recited with a marvellous Grace,
and fweet Accent of Voice, but his Lungs failing him, Mecenas him-
felf fupplied his place for what remained. Such a piece of condecenfion
wowd now be very furprizing, but it was no more than cuftomary a-
mong(t Friends, when Learning pafi'd for Quality. Lelias, the'fe-
cond Man of Rome in his time, had done as much for that Poet, out
of whofe Drofs he would fometimes pick Gold; as himfelf faid, when
one found him reading Enmius : (the like he did by fome Verfes of
Varro, and Pacuvius, Lucretius, and Cicero, which he inférted into his
Works.) But Learned Men then liv’d eafy and familiarly with the
great: Adugafus himfelf would fometimes fit down betwixt Virgi/ and
Horace, and fay jeaftingly, thathe fate betwixt Sighing and Tears, allu-
ding to theAfthma of one,and Rheumatick Eyes of the other ; he would
frequently Correfpond with them, and never leave a Letter of theirs un-
anfwered : Nor were they under the conitraint of formal SuperfCriptions
in the beginning, nor of violent Superlatives at the clofe of their Let-
ter: The invention of thefe is a Modern Refinement. In which this
may be remarked, in paffing, that (humble Servams) is refpect, but (Friend)
an affront, which notwithfbanding implies the former, and a great deal more,
Nor does true Greatnefs lofe by fuch Familiarity; and thofe who
have it not, as Mecenas and Pollio had, are not to be accounted
Proud, but rather very Difcreet, in their Referves. Some Play-houfe
Beauties do wifely to be feen ata diftance, and to have the Lamps
twinckle betwixt (g]em and the Spe&tators.
But now Cafar, who tho’ he were noneof the greateft Souldiers,
was certainly the greateft Traveller, of a Prince, that had ever
been
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it i . is preferv’d in this Poem. ~ Rome
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he allotted three Years for the Revifing of his Poem, he drew Bills upon
a defg ing Bank : :For unhappily meeting Avgug}ns at Athens, be th‘g\xgal;{
himfelfoblig?d to wait upon him into Jtaly, but being defirous r.:{){ fee
he could of the Greek Antiquities, hefell'into a languifhing D mt!Pd:
at Megara; this,negleted at firft, prov’d Mortal. The agmunomm
Veflel, for it was now dutamn, n%rthenmelsm ﬂr;:é::o;ge::m
uld hardly indifi. -
o low, thathe cor ly al.ln’:l%r
ng

i importunit; his Scrutore, that he might
gl}r:qgk%:‘;&“;g-ﬂu A by his Royal Authority, he
made his laft Will, of which fomething fhall be faid afterwards. And
confidering probably how much Homer had been disfigurd l;y the Ar-
bitrary Compilers of his Works, oblig’d Tucs and Pariss to add nothing,
nor. 0 much asfill up the Breaks heleft in his Poem. Heord;r’%tha:
his Bones fhould be carried to Naples, in which place he had pafSd the
‘moft agreeable part of his Life. dugaffusnot only as Executor andFriend,
but according to the Dury of the Ponz, Max. when a Funeral hap,peg'd in
his Family, took care himfelf to fee the Will punftually executed. :I::
went out of the World withall that calmnefs of Mind with which d
"Ancient Writer of his Life fayshe came into it. “Making the Hiférip-
tion of his Monument himfelf ; for he begén and ended his Poetical Cos:-
pofitions with ‘an Epiteph. And this he made exactly according to the
Law of his Mafter Plato on fuch occafions, without the leaft-oftentation.

1 fung Flocks, Tllage, Heroes; Mantus gave
Me Life, Brandufium Death, Naples s Grave.

'k.
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A fbort Account of his Perfin, Manners and Fortune,
HE was of a very fwarthy Complexion, which migh proceed from
the Southern Extraction of his Father,tall and wide-thoulder’d; fo
that he may be thought to have deftrib’d himfelf under the Charater
of Mufeus, whom he calls the beft of Poets. ta,
——————Mediurn_nam plurimis turbs .- B
Hunc habet, atque hiomeris ex: tantem fufpicit altis. s e
His Sicklinefs, Studies, and the Troubles he met with, made his Hair
gray before the ufval time; he had ‘an hefiration in his Speech, as mafiy o-
ther great Men': It being rarely found that a very fluent Elocution, and
depth of judgment meet in the fame Perfon. K Alpe& and Behavi-
our ruftick, and ungraceful :  And this defet"was not likel to be re-
&ify'd in the place’ where he firft Liv’d, nor afrerwards, ufe the
‘weaknefs of his Stomach would riot’ permit him to uf¢ his Exercifes 5 he
was frequently troubled with the P@ma::[h, add fpitting of Blood ; fpare
of Dyet, and ga.rdl drank any Wine. Bafhful g)n:l%ault; and when
People crouded to fée him, he would flip into the next Shep, or by-paf-
fage, to avoid them.  As this Charaéter could not recommend him to
the fair Sex; he feems to haveas little confideration for them as Euwripi-
deshimfelf, Thereis hardly the Charager of one good Weman to be
found in his Poems : He ufés thic Word [Mesie] but once in the whole
AEneis, thea too by ‘wa']); of Contempt, réndring literally a piece of 2
Verfe out of Homer. In his Paftorals he is full of inveQives agaioft Love :
In the Georgies he appropriates all the rage of it to the Females. He makes
Dido, who never deferv’d that Charater, Luftful and Revesgeful to
the utmoft degree ; {0 as to dye devoting her Lover to-deftruéfion; fo
thangeable, that the Deffinies themfelves could not fix the time of her
Death. But Iris, the Emblem of Jnconffancy, muft determine it. Her Si-
fler is fomething worfe. He isfo far from paﬁn}é‘ fuch a Complement
upon Felen, as the grave Old Councellour in -Homer does, after nine
Years War, when upon the fight of her he breaks out into this Rapture
inthe prefence of King Priam, ’
None can the caufe of thefe iong Wars defpifé 5 - i

he Coftbears no proportion to the Prize:
Maijeftick Charms in every Featare fbine;
Her Air, ker Port, ber accent s Divine.

. However et the fatal Beauty go, &c. ;o

WPirgil is fo far from this complaim: Humour, that his Feror fallsio-
to an unmanly and ill-tim’d deliberation, whether he fhould not kill her
ina Church; which direétly contradiéts what Deiphobsus fays of her, £-
aeid 6. in that place where every body tells the truth. He transfers the
dogged Sileace of 4jax his Ghoft, to that of Dido; tho’ that be novery
natural Chara&ter to an injur’d Lover, ora Woman;: He brings in the
Trojan Matrons fetting their own Fleet on Fire; and runnisg after-
wa.rd? like Witches on their Sabbar, into the Woods. He beftows in-
deed fome Ornaments upon the Chara&er of Camifla;  but foon abates
bis Favour, by calling her sfpera & borrenda Virgo: He places her in the
Front of the line for an ill Omen of the Battel, as one of the Ancients bas
obferv'd ; (we may obférve,on this occafion, it is an Art peculiar to Vir-
&, tointimate the Event by fome preceding Accident.) He hardly ever
deftribes the rifing of the Sun, but with fomc circumffance which fore-
figuifies the Fortune of the Day: For inftance, when £neas leaves Afrieé
and Queen Dido, he thus defcribes the fatal ing':

N Tithoni croceum linguens Aurora cabile.
[And for the Remark, we ftand indebted o the curious Pencil of Pollio.]
"The Mourning Fields (£neid.6.) are crowded wich Ladies of a loft Repu-
tation :
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tation: Hardly on¢ Man gets admittance, and that is Cneus, for a ve-
1y good Reafon. Latizus his Queen is turbul and ungovernable, and
at Iaft hangs her felf: And the fair Levinia is difobedient to the Oricle,
andtto the King, and looks a little flickering after Turasws. I wonder at
thisthe more,becaufe Livy ts her asanexcellent Perfon,and who
behav’d her felf with great Wifdomin her Regency.during the minority
of her Son: So that the Poet has done her Wrong, it refleéts on
her Pofterity. His Goddeffes make asill a Figure ; Juao is always in
a'rage, and the Fury of Heaven: . Vemus grows fo uareafonably confi-
dent, as toask her Husband to forge Arms for her Baftard Son; which
were enough to provoke.one of a more Phlegmatick Temper than Pul-
. canwas. Notwithftanding all this raillery of Virgil’s, he was certainly
of a very Amorous difpofition, and hasdefCrib’d all that is moft delicate
inthe Pafionof Love ; but he Conquer’d his natural Inclinations by
the help of Philofophy ; andrefin’d it into Friendthip, to which he was
extreamly fenfible. The Reader will admit of or reject the following
Conje&ure, with the free leave of the Writer, who will be cqually pleas’
cither way. Virgil had too great an Opinion of the Influence of the Hea-
venly Bodies: An Ancient Writer fays, that he was born under the Sign
ofFirgo,with whichNativity perhaps he pleas’d himfélfand would exem-
plifie her Verraesia his Life.Perhaps it was thence that he took hisName
of Virgiland Parthenias, which does farily fignifie Bafe-born. Do-
#atus, and Servias, very good Grammarians, give a quite contrary fenfé
of it. He feems to make ailufion to this Origirial of hisName in thatPaffage;
Hlo Virgilium me. tempore dulcis alébat, -
. Parthenope. - . .
And this may ferve to illuftrate his Complement to Cefar, in: which
he invites him into his own Conftellation, .
Where, in the void of Heaven, & place is free, .
' Betwixt the Scorpion, and the Maid for thee. )
Thus placing him betwixt Juftice and Power, and ina Neighbour Man-
fion to hisown ; for Virgil fuppos'd Souls to aftend again to their proper
Stars. _ Being therefore of this Humour, it is no wonder that he refus’d
the Embraces of the Beautiful Plotis, when his indifcreet Friend almoft
threw her into his Arms. . i

But however he ftood affe@ed to the Ladies, there isa dreadful Accu-
fation brought againft him for the moft unnatural of all Vices, whichby
the Malignity :% ‘Humane nature has found more Credit in latter times
thanit did near his own. This took not its rife o much. from the 4-
lexis, in which Paftoral there is not one immodeft Word ; as from a
fort of ill-nature, that will not lec any one be_without the imputation of
fore Vice ; and principally becaufe he was foftrict a follower of Soora-
sesand Plato. Ta order therefore to his Vindication, I fhall take the mat-
ter a little higher.

The Cretens were Anciently much addiéted to Navigation, infomuch
thatit became A Greek Proverb, (tho’ omitted, I think,by the Induftrious
Erafmus,) A Cretan that does not know the Sea. Their Neighbourhood gave
them occafion of frequent Commerce with the Phenicians, that accurfed
People, whoi d the Weftern World with endlefs Superfiitions, and
grofs immoralities. From them it is probable, that the €retans learn’d
this infamous Paffion, to which they were fo much addifted, that
Cicero remarks, in his Book d Rep. it was & difgrace for & young
Gentlensan to be without Lovers. Socrates, who was a great Admirer of the
Cretan Conflitutions, fet his excellent Wit to find out fome good Caufe,

andU# of chis Evil Inclination,and therefore gives anAccouat,wherefore
Beauty

|
|
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Beauty isto be lov’d, in the following Paffage ; for ¥ w;ll : g ‘
i{adcr, weary perhaps already witira l_o-ngeGmlt Quom‘:?;nfm“%;?;
Swm.En'n’sd, Tt ble, Uniform Bexuty, in consomplation of which, oir
lPrimtin oy e S cxd Do e oo coner B
I 8 yees, vicl he mi nd'

p;rnag' 0 the general, from bl shat is lpvely of Featurepr 7:;;{;: 7
sion, . or charming.in Soand, to the geweral: Foantsin of all Beauty and Per_g};:.
o, And if you are fo.much sran 5""‘" with the fight of Beautiful Perfors,
towilb neichir o-Eat or drink, but pafs your shole Lfs-in lotking o choms
#0 what.extafic would s raife you to behold he Origimal Beauty, not d ap with

- a.l'ld e’
fegrd Nacms of g Hereeddtben st bt e
heir Mafters, the on¢ a good Poet, and the other an leat Gram-=
marian : And to prevent all poffible Nﬂﬁnterp‘re‘tations,}ei:?g:lﬂ:"t ?n?eﬁ-
ed inso the livelieft Epifode in the whole Asmess, thefe words, v
i S B e :
And in the wigue pis vates: He feems fond of the W iy
{;:,:Vrrga, and the Compounds of it'; and fometimes &rc:che: ﬁt’g{:&
t word further than one would think he reafonably fhould have done,
s whea heatributes it to Pefpht her lf: - - i
£ ice he is Tax’d with; s Avarice ; becaufe he dy°d Ri
{o indeed hcdxdu? comparifon of modern Wél}th 5 his Exgaie'l:::iginng '
to ear Seventy Five Thoufand Poundsof our Money : But Donatus does
not take notice of this as a thing extraordinary; . nor was it efteéad fo
greata Matter, when the Cafhof 2 great part of the World lay at Rome;”
4{:3 h;?{'el:fbeﬂgzv’d at once Fwo Thoufand Acres of Faod in one of
t ft P i In{!, upon z ridiculous Poet, ‘'who'is nam’d by Ci-
ceroand Pirgil. A late Cardinal ud - to purchafe ilt flattery at'the Fx.
gnce of 100000 Crowps a Year. But befides Virgibs other Benefaltors,
b was much in favour with dapaffus, whofe Bounty-to'him had 0
its, but fuch asthe Modefty of Virgil preferib’d toit. * Before. he had
1x_nade_ his own Fortune, he fetled h:sEﬁaze upon his Parents and Brothers;
feu: thcm Yearly large Sums, {6 that they livd in great Plenty and Re-
pet:; and at his Death, divided his Eftate berwixt Duty and Gratitai,
Ieaving one half to his Relations, and the other to Mecens, o Tucca and
ruﬁxt:;:c,k and a confiderable Legacy to duguffas, who had ‘introduc’d a
50 Fathion of being in every bodies Will’; which alone was a fair
Revenue fora Prince:  Pirgil théws his deteftation of this Vice, by pla-
cing iathe front of the Damn’d thofe who did not relieve their Rela.
g}om and Friends; for the Romans hardly ever extended their Liberality
rther ; and therefore I do not remember to have: met in all' the Lafis
Poets, one Cln,ra&;r_ {0 noble as that fhort cne in' Homer.
. = ¥inG 8% rbpaua,
On e s o s very
n the other hand, hegivesa very advanc®d place in Elyfiam to good
%ﬂ?nuts,é't. Obfe i1 al his Poem, that Rulg foSacr:d’{mon the
”:;m,z“by tlnr_e ioidd be n0 Art allond which‘4id not tend to'the improves
e gf{ the People in Virtae. And this was the Principle too of our’ Excel-
Lot r. Waller, who us’d to fay that he wou’d raze any Line out of hig
haoems,_ which 'did riot imply fome Motiveto Virtue; but he was un-
2ppy in the choice of the Subjet of his admirable veinin Poetry. The
Countefs
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Countefs of C. was the, Helen of ber Coustry. There is nothiog in Pagan
Philofophy more true, more juft, and regular than Virgil’s Ethigs ; and
it ishardly poffible to fit down to the ferious perufual of his Works, but
aMan {hall rife more. difpos’d to virtue and goodnefs, as well as moft
agreeably entertain’d. The contrary to which difpofition, may happen
fometimes upon the reading of Ovid, of Martial, and {everal other fecond
rate Pocts. But of the Cref and Tm part of Life,. with which Ho<
mer abouads, there is nothing to be found 1n. Virgil; and therefore Plato,
who gives the former fo many good words, perfumes,Crowns, butat laft
Comp, ally Banifbes him his Cx Ich, wou’d have i d
Pirgil to ftay with him, (if: the({' had livd in the fame Age,) and intru-
fted him with fome imp _harge in his G “Thus was hiis
Life as chaftas his Stile, and thofe who can Critick his Poetry, can never
find a blemithin his Mamers ; and one would rathier wifh to have that
ityof Mind, which the Satgri@ himfelf actributes to him ; that friend-
ly difpofition, and evennefs of temper,and !ga.tience,which he wasMafter
of in'fo eminent a degree, than to have the honour of being Author of
the Aneis, or even of the Georgics themfelves. :

Having therefore o litcle relifh for the ufual amufements of the world,
he profecuted his Studies without any confiderable intecruption, during
the whole courfe of his Life, which'one may reafonably conje&ture to

- have been fomething longer than 52 years; and therefore it is no won-
der that he became the moft general Scholar that Rome ever bred,unlefs
fome one fhould except Varro. Befides the exa& knowledge of Rural Af-
fairs, he underftood Medicine, to which-Profeflion he was defign’d’ by
his Parents. A Curious Floriff, on which Subje& one wou’d wiflrhe had
writ, as he once intended - So profound a Naturalift, thac_he:has
{olv’d more Phenomena of Nature upon found Principles; than Arifforle in
his Phyfics. He ftudied Geometry,. the moft oppofite of all Sciences toa
Poetick Genius, and Beautics of a lively imagination ; but this promoted
the order of his Narrations, his propriety of Language, and clearnefs of

-Expreffion, . for which he was juftly call’d the Pillar of the Latin Tongse:
‘This Geometrical Spiric was the caufe, that to fill up a Verfe be would
not infert one fuperfluous word ; and therefore deferves that Chara&er
. which a Noble and Judicious Critick has given him,
*Efflyof  * That he never:fays. too little nor-too much. * Nor
Poetry.” ' cow’d any one ever gl_&np the Verfes he left imperfedt.
There is one fupply’d near the beginning of the Firft

Book ; Virgil left the Verfe thus.  * ———Hic illius arma, .
Hic curras fuit = the reft is none of Virgil

He was fo g]ood a Geographer,  that he has not only left us the
defcription of Italy that ever was; but befides, was one of the few. An-
cients who knew the true Syftem of the Earth, its being Inhabited round
about under the Torrid Zone, and near the Poles. Metrodorus, in bisfive:
Books of the Zgnes, juftifies him from fome Exceptionsmadeagainf} him
by Aftronomers. His Rhetorick was in fuch general efteem,that LeGures
were read upon it in the Reign of Tiberius, and the Subje& of Declama-
tions taken out of him. Poffio himfelf, ind many otherAncients Comment-
ed him. His Efteem degenerated into a kind of Superftition. The known
Story of Mr. Cowleyis an inftance of it. But the fortes Virgiliane were.con-
demn’d by St. dugaffin, and other Cafuifts. Abieaw, by an.odd Defign,
putall Pirgil and” Livy into Iembick Verfe ; and the PiGures of chofe two
were hung in the moft Honourable e%z:ce of Publick. Libraries, .and the
Defign of taking them down, and deftroying Pzrgil’s Works, was look’d
upon as one of the moft Extravagant amongft the.many Brusifb Fren-
zies of Caligula. THE

PRETFATCE
TOTHE»

PASTORALS,

With a fhort DEFENCE of

"VIRGIL

Againft fome of the RefleGions of Mon-
" fieur Fontanelle.

S the Writings of greatet Antiqaity are in Verfe, fo of all forts
of Poetry, ‘lfagﬂc{als feem the moft Ancient 3 being fornid upon the
Model of the Firft Innocence, and Simplicity, which the Moderns,
bester 1o difpence themfelves from imitating, have wifely thought
fit 20 treat as Fabulous, and impraticable; and yet they, by obeying the
unfophifticated Dicates of Nature, enjoy’d the moft valusble Blelfings of
Life; a wigorous Health of Body, with 4 conftant ferenity, ad freedom of
Mind, whillt we, with all oar fanciful Refinements, can fearcely pafs an Au-
tumn without fome accefs of a Feaver, or a whole Day, not 7 ' Jome
unquiet Paffion. He was not then look'd upon a5 & wery 0ld Man; who
reack’d to a greater Number of Tears, than in thefe times an ancient Famsi-
b can reafonably pretend to; and we know the Names of [everaly who [am,
and pragtis'd the World for a_longer gm of time, than we can read the
Account of in amy one entire Body of Hiffory. Infbort, they invented the
moft ufeful Arts, Paftorage, Tillage, Geometry, Writing, Mufick, A-
fironomy, &rc. Whilst the Moderns , like Extravagant Heirs, made rich by
their Induftry, ingratefully deride the good Old Gentlemen, who left them
the te. It is not therefore to be wonder’d at, that Paftorals are fallen
into Difefteem, together with that Fafbion of Life, upon which they were
grounded.  And metbinks, 1 fee the Reader already uneafie at this Part of
Nirgil, counting the Pages, and pofting to the [Eneis; [o delightful an en-
tertainment is the very Relation of publick Mifchief, and flaughter, now be-
come _to Mankind: and jet Virhgil P4f5°d & much different judgment on_bis
own Works: He valw’d moft this part, and his Georgics, and depended up-
onthem for bis Reputation with Pofferity: But Cenfures himfelf in one of
bis Letters to Auguftus, for medling with Heroics, the Invention of 4 de-
generating Age. This is the Reafon that the Rules of Paftoral, are [o litsle
kenown or fadied. Ariftotle, Horace, and the Effay of Poctry, take no notice
of it. _And My. Boileau, one of the moft accurate of the Moderns, becaufe be
never lofes the Ancients out of bis Sis 2 ig/law: Jearce balf & Page on i;.t
* 7
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Tt is the Defign therefore of the few following pages, to clear this fort of Wri-
ting from -Lglg‘r l_’g;jﬂdinfz:; j:o '{l:ﬂd‘ftﬂt‘; our Author from fome unjuft
Imputations 5 to nto [onie of the Rules of this fortgf Poetry, and En-
quire whit fort of Verfification is moft proper for it, in'which point we are fo
much inferiour to the Ancients ; that this-Confideration alone, were enough
20 make fome Writers think as they ought, that is, Meanly, of their own
Performances. N

As all forts of Poetry confiff in imisation; Pafforal is the imitation of
a Shepherd cogfider’d under that Charalter : * It is requifite thergfpre 20
be a litsfe. inforw’d ofithe Condjthon, agd Qualification uf_‘t]/qe e Shepherd.

0iié of the Ancients has obferv’d traly, but Satyrically enough, that Man-
kind is the Meafure of every thing: And thus by a gradual improvement
of this miftake, we come to make our own Age and Countrey the Rule
and Standard of others, and our [elves at laft the meafure of them all.
We figure the gncient— Courey-men like our owg, leading a painful Life
in Puverty, and Contempt, without Wit, or Courage, or Education: But
Meiz lad quite different Notions of thefe things, [q the firft four Thoufand
Years of the World; Health and Strength were then in more efteem than the
refinements of Pleafure; and it was accounted a great deal more Honourable
to Till the’Groupdy or keep a Flock of Sbeep, thaa to diffolve in Wanson-
nefs, and effeminating Sloath. HM’% bas now an Ldea Lof Luality join'd
t0 it, and is become the moft imporsakt Baufimefs in the Life of 2 Gentle-
man s Antiently it was quite otherweys. Mr. Fleury has feverely remard,
that this Extravagapt Paffon for Hunting is a ftrong Proof of our.Go-
thic Extration, and [hews an affinity.of Hamour ‘with the Savage Agneri-
cans. The Barbarous Fraoks and other Germans, (havis ther
Corn, nor Wine of their own growth,) when they pafsd the Rhine, amd
p;ﬂ:j}’l themfelves of Countreys better Cultivased, 1;{:; the Tillage of
the "Land to the Old Proprietors; and afterwards did hazard “their
Lives as freely for their Diverfion, as they "bad done before for their ne-
ceffary Jubfiftance. The Englifh geve this Ufage the Sacred ftamp of Fa-
thion, and from hence it is that moft of our Terms of Hunting are French.
T¥é Reader will, 1 hope, give me his Pardon [ar my freedoms on this Subjet®,
finie an il Accident, atnﬁﬂn’d by Hunting, has keps England in bpn‘», thefe
feveral Months together, for one of the bett, and greatelt Peers which [be has
bred for fome Ages ; no lifs Iufirious for Civil Vertues, and Learning,
zhan bis Anceftors were for all their Picories in Brance.

But there are [ome Prints [lill left of the Anciens Effeem for Hus-
bandry and their plain Fafbion of Life 'in many of our Sir-Names, and
in the Efcurcheons of the moft Ancient Families, even thofe of the
greateft Kings, the Rofes, the Lillies, the Thiftle, &c. It is gemeral-
ly known, that one of the principal Caufes of the ngﬁng of Mahomet
zhe gth, was, that he would not allot part of the Day to fome manual
Labour, according to the Law of Mahomet, and Ancient Praétice of bis
Predeceffors. I-f that refleits on this will be the lefs furprizd to find
that Charlemaign Eight Hundred Years ago, order’d his Children to be in-
Jtrutted in fome Profeffion. And Eight Hundred Tears yet bigher, that Au-
guftus wore no Cloaths but fuch as were nade by the Hands of the Ezﬁ,
and her Daughters ; and Olympias did the fame for Alexander the Grea.
Nor will he wonder that the Romans, in great exigency, fent for their Di-
&ator from the Plow, whofe whole Eftate was but of Four Aeves; too little
a fpot now for the Orchard, or Kjstchin-Gardenof aPrivate Gentleman, Ir
is commonly known, that the Founders of three the moft renown’d Monarchies
in the World, were Shepherds : And the Subject of Husbandry.has been adorn’'d

by
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by the Writings and Labour of more than swenty Kings. It ought not
therefore to be matter of [urprize to a Modern Writer, that Kiings, tbe
Shepherds of the People in Homer, laid down their frt Rudiments in
tending their mute SubjeCts ; nor that the Wealth of Ulyfles confified in
Flocks and Herds, the Intendants over which, were then in equal efteems
with Officers of State in latter times.. And,_therefore Eumzus is calld
Qios SopB@- in Homer ; not fo much becanfe Homer was « lover of a
Countrey Life, o which he rather feems averfe, but by reafom of the Dig-
nity and Greatnefs of his Truft, aud becaufe e was'the Son of a King,
Jeollen_ainay, and Sold by the Phanician Pyrates, which the Ingesious
Mr. Cowley feems 7ot 20 have taken notice of. Nor will it feens firange,
that the Mafter Zf the Horfe to Kjng Latinus, in the Ninth' Eneid,
was found. in. the homely Employment of cleaving Blocks, when news of the
ﬁry?B Slrirm;ﬁrfhtmx' a; },::b T'rqoians MJM!.;tins was f:ajyght to him.
eing therefore uality, - cannot fuppos’d fo very igno-
rant gd unpolifh’d’; zhe L:ﬂZizg and good bree ma_f t{e P;':Jr/ was
then in the hands of [uch People. He who was chofen by the confent of all
Parties to arbitrate [o delicate an affsir, as which was the faiveft of the three
Celebrated Beauties of Heaven; he who had the addrefs to debauch sway
Helen from her Husband, her Native Country, and {rvm 2 Crown,
underffood what the French call by the too [oft name of Gallantry ; he had
Accomplifoments enough, how ill ufe fcever he of them.” It feems
therefore that Mr. E. had not duly confider'd, the master, when be refleited [o
Severely upon Virgil, as if he had not obferv’d the Laws of decency in
his Paftorals, in making Shepberds [peak to things befide their Chara&er,
and*above zheir Capacity. He ftands amaz’d that Shepherds_fhould
thunder out, as he exprefles himfelf, the formation of the World,-asd
that too according to the Syftem of Epicurus. In truth, fays he; page
176. I cannot tell what to make of this whole piece ; (the Sixth Pzf.)
I can neither comprehend the Defign of the Author, nor the Connexion
of the parts; firft come the Ideas of Philofophy, and prefently after
thofé incoherent Fables, &e. To expofe him yet more, bhe fubjoyns, it is
Silenus himfelf who makes all this abfurd Difcourfe. 7irgi/ fays in-
deed that he had drank too much the day before ; perhaps the De-
bauch hung in his head when he compos’d this Poem, & Thus far
Mr. F. who, to the difgrace of Reafon, as himfelf ingenuoufly owns,
firft built bis Houfe, and then [tudied Archite@ure; I mean
firft Cempos'd his Eclogues, and then ftudied the Rules. In anfwer to
this, we may obferve, fir(t, that this wvery Paftoral which he fingles out to
triumph over, ‘was recited by a Famous Player on the Roman Tl;gu:rq, with
marvelloas applaafe 5 infomuch that Cicero who had heard part of it only,
order’d the whole to be rebearsd, and ftrack with admiration of ity cone
ferv’d then upon Vicgil the Glorious Title of

Magnz fpes alterz Romz.

Nor is it Old Donatus onlywho relates this, we have the [ame account from
another wery Credible and Ancient Author ; [o that here we have the
judgment of Cicero, andthe People of Rome, #o coufront the fingle Opi-
nion of this adventrous Critick., A Man ought to be well xﬂ'urg of bis
onn Abilities, before he astack an Author of eftablift’d Reputatior. I:If
My. F. had perusd the frag of the Phznician Antiquity, tracd the
progrefs of Learning thro® the Ansient Greek Writers, or fo much as Con-
Julted bis Learned Countrey-Man Huetias, he would hve found, (w'};_i;lb
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falls out unluckily for bim) that aChaldwan Shepherd difcoverd to the
Egyptians and Greeks the Creation of the World. =~ And what Subject
ore fie for fuch a Paftoral, thanthat Great Affair which was firfp noti-
fied t0 the World by one of that Profeffion? Nor does it appear, (what be
takes for granted) that Virgil defcribes the Original of the World according
t0 the Hypothefis of Epicurus; he mas to0 wel feen in Antiquity to com-
mit Juch a grofs Miftake 5 there is not the leaft mention of Charice in that
whole paffuge, nor of the Clinamen Principiorum, fo peculiar to Epicurus’s
Hypothefis. Virgil hud not 'only more Picety, but mas of 00 nice a Judg-
ment 0 introduce & God denying the Power and Providence of the Deity,
and finging a Hymn to the Asoms, and Blind Chance. On the contrary,
bis Defeription agrees wery well with that of Mofes; and the Learn'd Com-
mentator D'Acier, who is [o confident that Horace bad perus’d the Sacred
Hiftory, might with greater Reafon heve affirn'd the fame thing of Virgil.
For, befides that Famous Paifage in the Sixth Zneid, (by which this may
be illufbrated,) where the word Principio is «2d inthe front of both b Mo-
fes and Virgil, andthe Seas are firt mention’d, and the Spiritus intus alit,
which might not improbably, as Mr. D’ Acier would fuggeft, ‘allude to the
Spirit moving_upon’ the face of the Waters ; Bu# omitting this paral-
lel place, the fucceffive formation of the World, is evidently deferib'd in
thefe words,

Rerum paulatim fumere formas ;

And tis hardly poffible to vender more literally that verfe of Mofes,
Let the Waters be gathered into one place, and let the dry Land

appear, than in thisof Virgil,
: Jam durare folum, & difcludere Nerea Ponto.

After this the formation of the Sun is deferib'd (exaitly in the Mofaical
order,) znd mext the produition of the firJt Living Creasares, and that
200 in a frwall number, (JfEill in the [ame method.)

Rara per ignotos errent animalia montes.

And here the forefsid Author would probably remark, that Virgil keeps
more exaétly to the Mofaick Syftems, than an Ingenious Writer, mE: will by
710 means allow Mountains to be cozval with the World. Thus much will
make it probable at leaft, that Virgil had Mofes in his thoughts rather
than Epicurus, when be compos'd this Poem. But it is further remarkable,
that this paffage was saken from a Song attributed to Apollo, who bimfelf
too unluckily ad been 4 Shepherd, and be took it from another yet more
ancient, compos'd by the firft Inventer of Mufick, and at that time a Shep-
herd to0; and this is one of the Nobleft Fragments of Greek Antiquity;
and becaufe 1 cannot [uppofe ‘the Ingenious My. F. one of their mumber, who
pretend to cenfure the Greeks, without being able to diftiaguifb Greek from
Ephefian Chara@ers, 1 (ball here fet down the Lines from which Virgil
took this paffuge, tho® none of the Commentators have obferv'd .

Yy & & Sowélo gum,
Kpdivew dBardrys 76 Bels, xdi ydiar ipium,
Qs 7d mpara yévorlo, xdt /w5 Adxe Molpay ixasvs.

So
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8o that our Poet here with great Fudgment, as aB¥ays, follows the ancient
Cuftom of beginning their more Solemn Songs with the Creation, and
does it too moft properly under the perfon afg a Shepherd ; and thus the
firft and beft Employment of Poetry was to compofé¢ Hymns in Ho-
nour of the Great Creator of the Univerfe,

Few words will fuffice to anfwer his other Objections.  He demands why
thofe feveral Transformations are mention’d in thit Poem ?  And is not
Fable then the Life and Subjett of Poetry? Can himfelf affign. s more pro-
per Subjeét of Paftoral, than the Saturnia Regna, rhe Age and Scene of
this kind of Poetry? Whas Theme more fit for the Song of 4 God; or
20 imprint Religious awe, thin the Omnipotent Power of transforming the
Species of Creatures at their pleafure? Their Families liv'd in Groves,
near clear Springs; and what better warning could be given 0 the hopeful
young Shepherds, than that they (bould not gaze too much into the Liquid
dangerous Looking-glafs, for fear of being ftoln by the Water-Nymphs,
that is, falling and being drown'd, as Hylas was? Pafiphea’s mwgﬂgou
paffion for aBull, is certainly a Subject enough fitted for Bucolic’s ? Can
My, F. Tax Silenus for fesching 100 far the Transformation of the Siffers
of Phaeton into Trecs, when perhaps they Jat at that wery time under the
hofpitable [bade of thofe Alders or Poplars? Or the Metamorphofes of Phi-
lomela into that ravifbing Bird, which makes the [weeteft mufick of the
Groves? If he had lookd into the Ancient Greek Writers, or [0 much as
Confalted honeft Servius, he would have difcover’d that under the Allegory
of this drunkennefs of Silenus, she refinement and exaltation of Mens
Minds &y Philofophy ‘mas intended.  But if the Author of thefe Refleiti-
ons can take fuch flights in bis Wine, it is almoft pity that drankennefs
fbow’d be a Sin, or that be [bow’d ever want good flore of Burgundy, and
Champaign. But indeed he feems not 0 have ever drant cat of Silenus
bis Tankard, when he made either bis Critique, or Paftorals.

His Cenfure on the Fourth Jeems worle groanded than the othir 5 it is
Entitaled in [ome anciens Manuferipts, The Fiftory of the Renovation of
the World ; ke complains_that he cannot underftand what is meant by
thofe many Figurative Expreffions: But if he had confulted the youn-
ger Voffius his Lg]fm:rioa on this Paftoral, or read the Excellent Oration

the' Emperour Conftantine, made French by a good Pen of their awn,

would have found there the plain inerpresation of all thofe Fi 2
Espreffons ; and withal, wery firong proofs of the truth of the Chri-
Jtian Religion; fuch as Converted Heathens, as Valerianus, and. others:
Aund upor account of this Piece, the muft Learn’d of the Latin Fathers
ealls Virgil & Chriftian, eves before Chriftianity. * Cicero takes notice
of it in his Books of Divination, and Virgil probably had put. it. in
Perfe a confiderable time before the Edition of his Paftorals. "Nor does
he appropriase it o Pollio; 'or his Son, but Complementally dates it from
his Confullbip. _And therefore fome one who had not fo kind thoughts of
My.B." as 1, would be inclin’d to think him as bad & Catholick 4 Critick
in this place.

I pafs by, inrefpect therefore to “fome Books he has wrote fince, 4 great
part_of this, and ]f.a only “touch briefly fome of the Rules of this fort

Poem,
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The Firft is, that dwair of Piety upon all occafions fbould be maintain’d
in the whole Poems : This appears in all the Ancient Greek Writers; as
Homer, &. AndVirgil is fo exalt.in the obfervation of it, not only in
this Work, bat in his Aneis too, that & Celebrazed French Writer taxes
bim for permitting ZEneas rodo nothing without the affiftance of fome God.
But by this it appears, at leaft, that Mr. St. Eur. is no Janfenift.

My. . feems a listle defeitive in this point 5 he brings in 4 pair of
ShepherdefJes difputing very warmly, whether Victoria, (nome of the fitreft

ames for a Shepherdefs) be a Goddefs, or a Woman. Her great conde-
Jeenfion and compaffion, her affability and goodnefs, none of the meaneft Astri-
butes of the Divinity, pafs for convincing Arguments that [be could not
poffibly be a Goddefs.

Les Déefles tofijours fieres & méprifantes

Ne raffureroiént point les Bergeres tremblantes
Par d’obligeans difcours, des fouris gracieux;
Maistu D’as veu ; cette Augufte Perfonne

Qui -vient de paroiftre en ces lieux

Prend foin de raffurer au moment qu'elle étonne.
Sa bonté defcendant fans peine jufqu’a nous.

1In fbort, [be has too many Divine Perfeltions 2o be s Deity, and there-
fore fbe is a Mortal [which was the thing to be prov'd) It is direitly con-
‘trary tothe praitice of all ancient Poets, as well as to the Rules of decency
and Religion, to make fuch odious Comparifons. 1 am much furpriz’d
therefore that be [bould ufe fich an argument as'this.

Cloris, as-tu veu des Déefles
Avoir un air fi facile & fi doux ?

Was not Aurora, and Venus, and Luna, and I know not how more
of the Heathen Deities too eafie of accefs to Tithonus, o Anchiles, and
20 Endimion? Is there any thing more Sparkifb and better humour’d than
Venus her accofting ber Son in' the Defarts of Lybia ? or than the beha-
viour of Pallas 20 Diomedes, one of the moff perfect and admirable Pieces
. of all the Yliads ; where [be condefiends to rally him fo agreeably; and: mot-
withftanding her {evere Vertue, and all the Enfigns of Majefty, with mhich
fbe Jo terribly adorns her [elf, condefeends to ride with him in his Chariot ?
But the Odyfles are full of greater inftances of condefcenfion than this.

This brings to mind that Famous paffage of Lucan, in which be prefers
Caro 70 dlpﬁe Gods at once, ’ i

Vi€rix caufa deis placuit fed vi&ta Catoni.
Which Brelzuf has render’d [o flasly, and shich may be thus Paraphresd.

Heaven meanly with the Conquerour did comply,
But Cato rather than fubmit would die. *

It is an unpardonable pre[umption in_any fort of Religion to comple-
ment sheir Prioces as the expence of their Deities.
Bur
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But letting that pafs, this whole Eclogue is but 4 “
trite Verfe in Virgil, and Homer, B s but a lorg Parighrafe of

Nec vox Hominem fonat, O Dea cere,

8o trae is that Remark of the Admirable E. of Roftomon, i ¥
the Romans, rather I fear than to the Eugli!h,'!f;m bis a;:, g;:rrbﬂ] 4

~—————one_fferling Line,
Drawn to French Wire, would thro’ whole pages fhine.

~

Another Rule is, that the Charaiters [bould reprefent that Amcient Inno-
cence, and unprai¥is’d Plainrefs, which {fu t/}u'pi'n/;ln World. P. R;{gi’:fe
bas gather'd many Inflances of this out of Theocritus, and Virgil; and the
Reader can do it as well himfelf. Rut' Mr. F. tranfgref?d this Rule, when
e bid himfelf in the Thicket, 1o liften 10 the private Difeourfe of the two. Shep-
Z:é’ﬂf-lt‘: MTI:}J[;} not ZI]}) il Brul;'ﬂg t Verfailles ; the Arcadian Shep-

rdefles themfelves would have fet thei
donable piece of Rudensfs. 16 S Degs aponone for fuh an aper-

A Third Rule is, That there [bould be [ome Ordonnance, fome Def

Little Plos, which may deferve the Title rf/; Pajtoral Scen::.f This :f:g:f’ve:;
where obferv’d by Virgil, and particularly remarkable in the firft Eclogue';
the frandard Z’aﬂ Paftorals ; & Beautiful Landfeape prefents it Jeif to your
wiew, a Shepherd with his Flock around bim, refting [ecarely ander a fpread-
ing Beech, which furnifl’d the firft Food to our Anceffors. ~Anather in quite
different Situation of Mind and” Cireumfances, the Sun fétting, the Hofpita-
Uity of the more fortunate Shephetd, &c. And here My. B. feems not 4 listle
wanting,

A Fourth Rule, and of great importance in this delicate [ort of Writin,
is, that there be choice diverfity of Subjects; that the Eclog{cs, {'h z Bmf:
#iful Profpect, [bould Charm by iss Variety. Vicgil is admirable in this
Pointy and_far furpaffes Theocritus, as he does every wheve, when Fudg-
ment and Contrivance have the principal part, The Subject of the firff Pa-
ftoral is hinted above.

The Second contains the Love of Coridon for Alexis, and the [eafonable
reproash be gives himfelf, thas be lefs bis Vines half prawd, (mw/mfwdzng
to the Roman Rituals, deriv'd & Carfe upon the Fruit that grem #por it)
whilft he purfid an Objeft undeferving his Paffion.

The Third, a [barp Contention of twwo Shephérds for the Prize of Poetry

The Fourth contains the Difiourfe of a Shepherd Comfortiaihimfelf in a de-
clining Age, that a better mu/uﬁing.f ? fortiBbinfilfine

The Fifth a Lametntation for a Dead Friend, ihe firft draught.of which is
probably more Ancient than any of the P‘ﬁaml; mﬁtftmt ;glii.r t{mt/m be-
ing at firft intended; but be afterwards makes his Court to Auguftus, &y
turning it into an Apotbefis of Julius Cafar: .

The Sixth is the Silenus.

The Seventh, another Poetical Difpute, firff Compos’d at Mantua.

The
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The Eighth is the Defoription of a defpaiving Lover, and a Magical
Charm:. :

' i icular
inth after all thefe, very modeftly, becaufe it was particu
0 Z;ﬁ;f";tb:nﬁ::n h:fwul; hw{z’nded that War;z, if Gallus lm{ 2ot pre-
wail’d apon him to add one more in his Favour.

i Virgil in diverfifying bis Subjes. But. Mr.F.is
a g?::‘ di’;’;’;’;r'g:‘ﬁr;? begin where you pleafe, the éub]eé? is fHill the fame.
We find it true what he [ays of himfelf,

Totjours, tolijours de I’ Amour.

12 orals and Love-Verfes for the [ame thing. Has
Halrfn}ﬁ 7\7":::::;; g?lfztr Paffion ? Does nor Fear, Ambition, Avarice,
Pride, « Capricio of Honour, and Lazincfs it Jel often Triumph over
Love? Bat this Paffon does all, not only in Paftorals, but on Modera
. Tragedies zo0. A Heroe can no more Fight, or fe Sick, or Dye, t}):»%e
can be Born withous & Woman. But Dramatic’s have been compos’d in
compliance to the Humour of the Age, and the evailing Inclination of the
eat, whofe Example bas' & wery powerful Influence, not I;;;{y in ;,}”
%i’lfl:" Court bebind the Scenes, but om the great Theatre of the World. This
inundation of Love-Verfes tis not fo much an efeét of their 4“520?{,4/}’
as of immoderate Self-love. This being the only fort of Poetry, in which the
Writer can, not only without Cenfure, but even with Cem@endanon, talk of
himfelf. There is gemeraly more of the Paffion of I\ax;cxﬂ'us, than concer
for Chloris and Corinna in this whole Affuir. Be pleas’d to look into almoft
any of thofe Writers, and you [ball mees every where that eternal Moy,
which _the admirable Pafchal fo judicioufly condemns. Homer can never be
enough admir'd for this one [ parsicular énlary, that be never fpeaks of him-
Self, either in the lliad, or the Odyfles ; "and xf Horace had never told us
bi:,Gmulog], but left it to the Writer of his Life, perhaps be had not beew
a bfer byit. This Confideraion might induce thofe grear Criticks, Variis
and Tucca, foraze out the four fift Verfes of the /Eneis, in great meafure,
for the fake of that unlucky ille ego. But extraordinary G_engus s have 4 fore
of Prerogative, which may difjence them from Laws, blm’iurgfa Sub)e&'-
Wits. However, the Ladies have the lefs Reafon fo be pleas’d with thofe Ad-
dreffes,of which the Poes takes the greater [Lare 10 himfelf.Thus theBeau prefes
into their Dreffing-Room, bat it is nof Jo much to adore their fair Eyes, - as
20 adjuft his own Steenzkirk and Peruke,and fet his Countenance in their Glafs.
j’ fifth Rale, (which onen:ay hope will nat be contefted) is that the Writer
(bould [bew in his Compofitions, fome compesent skill g ,:h: Subjett matter,
that which mak® the Charaler of the Perfons introduc'd. In this, as in all
other Points of Learning, Decency, and Occonomy of a Poém, Virgil much
excells his Maffer Theocritus. The Poet is 'belter skilPd in Husbgngry
than thofé that get their Bread by it. He deferibes the Nttltre,ftb: Difedfe 5y
2he Remedies, the proper places, and Su/ém, of Feeding, of PL atering thir
Flocks the Furniture, Diet ; "the Lodging and. paftimes of his anb‘ j};
But the Perfons brought in by Mr.F. are Shej b_mlx in Mafquerade, and han:
their Sheep-Hook as awkardly, as they do their Oa(cn~Rged. They Saun-
ter about with their chers Moutons, but they relate as little to the Bufivefs
in band, as the Painter’s Dog, or & Dutch Ship, dies to the Hiffory de-
fign'd.  One would [ulpedt fomse of them, that inflead of leading ous thesr Sheep
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into the Plains of Mout-Brifon, ezd Marcilli, to the ﬂawrleub:af Lig-
non, or the Charanthe ; that they arc driving directy, 31 boucherie, to
make Money of shem. 1hope hereafier My, R. will chafe his Servants bester,

A fisth Rule is, That as the Style ought to-be nataral, clear, and
elegant, it [bould have fome peculiar selifl. of .the Ancient Fafbion z
Writing. Parables in thole. times were frequently us'd as they are iy 4
Eaftern Nations ; Pbila{"a;hjcd Queftions, KEnigma’s, &c. and of this we find
Inftances in the Sacred Writings,in Homer, Contemporary with K ing David,
in Herodotus, in the Greek Tragedians; this piece of Antiquity is imi-
sated by Virgil with great judgment and diferetion: ~He-has propos’d one
Riddle which has never yet been [olv?d by any of bis Commentators. Tho* be knew
#he Rales of Rhetorick, as well as Cicero himfelf 5 he conceals that skill ipbis
Paflorals, and keeps clofe to the Charaéler of Antiguity : Nor ought the Con-
nexions and Tranfitions. to be very. Srict, and “regular 5 this would give
the Paftorals an "Air of Novelty, and of shis negledt of exait Connexions,
we have inftances in the Writings of the Ancient hinefes, of she Jews and
Greeks, in Pindar, and other Writers of Dithyrambics, in +AMEhiras’s
of ZEichylus, Sophocles, azd Euripides. If Mr. F. and Ruzus, bad confi-
der’dthis, the one wow’d have [par’d bis Critic of the Sixth, andthe other, bis
quﬂiw;;pm the Ninth Pal_{qf;l. The over<fcrupulous tare of Connexiops,
makes the Modera Compofitions oftersimes tedsois and flat : And by the omif-
Jion of them it comes to paf, that the. PenfCes of the incovsparable M. Paicgl;
and, perhaps of " Mr,. Bruyere, f:the. moft. Entertaining \Books
which.the Modern French. can boaff cBily in this point, was mot
Suishful to the Charaler of Antiguity, bus Copies after, Nature her felf.
Thus 2 Meadow, where the Beauties of the Spring ave profufely blended,
bogether, makes & more delightful Profped, than & curions K ot of farted

s in our Gardens 5 and we are. much more tranfported with the Besuty

Z’ the Heavens,. and admiration of 2heir Creator, in' aclear Nighe, when we.
hold Stars of all Magnitudes, promiftuoufly moving together, than if thofe
glorious Lights mere rank'd in their [everal Orders, or reduc’d into the fneft

Geometrical Figures.

Another Rale omitted by P. Rapine, as fome of his are bj me, (for I do'wot
defign an entire Treatife in this Preface,) is, “that not":emly. the Sentences
fbould be fhort, and fmart, upon which account, he juffly blimes the Tralian,
and French, as too Talkative; but that she whole pizcé fBould be fo Woo. - Vi
gil transgre[vd this Rule inbis firlt Pafforals, I mean thofe which he'compos'd,
at Mantua, but recif°d the Fault in his Riper Years. “This_appears étbe‘
Culex, which is as long as five of his Paftorals put together. The greater part
of thofe he finifld, have lef; than a Hundred Verfes, and but two of them ex-
ceed thas Numsber., . But the Silepus, which he feems: to_bave defignd for
bis Mafter-piece, in which he introduces 2 God finging, and be too ffﬂ of In'.

om, (which 3s intended by that ebriesy, which My. F. fo unrea nably
idicules,) tho’ it g0 #bro’ fo vaft a Field of Mater, and comprizes the Mytho-
logy of mear Two. Thoufand Years, confiffs but of Fifty Lines ; [othat its bre-
vty is 70 Lfs.odmirable, than. the [ubjest Matter ; the noble Fafbion of
handling it, and the Dei fpeaking. "Nirgil kedps up bis Charatters in this
7¢fpeit toowith the firicte, deaency: For Poetry and Paftime was not the Bufi-
efs of Mens Livis in thofe days, but only their . feafonable Recreation after.
nece[Jary Labours. And therefore the length of fame of the Modern Iraltan,
nd Englith Compofisions, is againft the Rales of this kind of Poefy.
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I fball add fomethis . briefly touching the Verfification of Pafto-
rals, ffhf it k/; morti] iﬁm%iﬂn to the Moderns.” Heroic Verfe, as
it is commonly calldy was us'd by the Latins in this fors of Poem, as very
Ancient and Natural. Lyrics, Tambics, &c. being Invented aftermards
but there is [0 great a difference in the Numbers, of w]mb it may be com-
pow that 5t may pafs rather for & Genus, than Species, of Verfe. Who-
foever [ball compare the numbers of the three following Perfes, will quick-
Uy be fenfible of the strush of this Objervasion.

Tityre, tu patule recubans fub :egmi.ng @gi,
The fit of she Georgics,
Quid faciat lztas fegetes, quo fydere terram.
and of the Encis. .
Arma, virumque cano, Troj qui Primus ab oris.

The Sound of the Verfes, is almoft as 7»!# as the Subjets. Bur the
Greek antm{.q‘ Paftoral, afualy limited themfelves 2o the Example of the
ﬁZ; which Vir%il Sfound (o exceedingly difficals, that be quisted it, and l
2he Homour of that part to Theocritus. = It is indeed probable, that what
we ly call thyme, is the moft Aﬂm'mﬁ’ﬂ of Poetry; l,dLurged
Mex have given good Arguments for it 5 and therefore a French Hiftorian
commits & grofs wiftake, when be attributes that Tnvention to a Kjng of Gaul,
as an Enf ﬁrxﬂl Grtlenan does, when be makes & Roman Emperour the In-
wentor cf it, But the Greeks who underftood fully the force and power a{,
Numbers, foon grew weary of this Childsfb fors of Verfe, a5 the Y_'amgzr Voi-
fius juftly calls 32, and therefore thofé rhyming Flexameters, which Plutarch
obferves in Homer himfelf, feem fo be the Remains of 4 barbarous Age.
Virgil had them in fuch abborrence, that he wouldrather make & falfe Syn-
tax, than what we call a Rhime, fuch a Verfe as this

Vir precor Usori, frater fuccurre Sorori.

Was paff#le_in OVid, but the nice Ears in Auguftus bis Court could no
pardon Vitgil, for, )

At Regina Pyra.

So that the principal Ornament _of Modern Poetry, was accoanted deformity
by the Latins, and Greeks ; it was they who inveited the different termina-
sioxs of words, thofe happy compofitions, thofe [bort monofyllables, thofé tranf-
pofitions for the elegance of the found and. [enfe, which are wanting [omuch
in modern Languages. The French [ometimes crowd together ten, or twelve
Monofyllables, into one disjoynted Verfes they may underfiand the nature {:
but cannot imitate, thofe wonderful Spondees of g by which
could fuddenly pacifie « Manthat was in aviolent tranfport of anger s nor thofe
fwift numbers of the Priefts of Cybele, which hadthe force to enrage the
moft fedate and Phlegmatick Tempers. Nor can any Moders pat into his
own Language the Energy of that [ingle Poems of Carullus,

Super
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Super alta vettus, Aty &

Latin is but acorrupt dislect of Greek ; and the French, Spanith, and Ita-
lian, & corruption of Latine’; andtherefore s Man might as well g0 about 1,
perfaade me that Vinegar is a Nobler Liguor- than. Wine, a that.tjz mo-
dern Compofisions can be as gracefal and harmonious as the Latine it [elf. ' The
Greek Tongue very naturally falls into Tambicks, and therefore the diligent
Reader may find fix or feven and twenty of them ip thofe accarate Orations Z’
Ifocrates. * The Latin as natarally falls into Heroic ; and therefore o
beginming of Livy’s Hiftory is half aw Heéxemeier, and that of Tacitus in
entire one.  The Roman Hifforian dsferibing the glorious. efort of & Colo-
el tobreak thro a Brigade of the Enemies, juft fter the defeas &t Canng,
flls, unknowingly, into & Verje not unmorthy Virgil himfelf. :

.Hzxc ubi-difta dedit, firingit gladium, cuneog;
Faflo per'medios, de. Coe

Ouars and the Prench can at beft but fall into Blank.Verfe, which is o
fault in Profe. The misfortune indeed is common to us both, but we deferve
more compafflory, beconle we are ot vain of our Burbarities.  As.Age brings
Min bick into the [Pate ind infirmities of €hildhood, -ipom the full of ther
Emspire, the- Romans doted into Rhime, 2s appears vg;mjbpbgﬂ mns
of the Latin Church; and yet a great deal of the French Poetry does hardl)
deférve that poor title. I [ball give an infance vit of & Poem which had the
good luck 1o gain the Prize in 168, for the Subject deferv’d « Nobler Pen,

Tous les jours ce grand Roy des autres Roys Pexemple,
S’ouvre un nouveau chemin au faifte de ton temple, &c.

The_Fudicious Malherbe exploded this fort of Verfe near Eighty Tears
ago. Nor can 1 forbear wondering at that paffage of s Famous Academician,
in which he, moft compaffionately, excufes the Ancients for their not being fo
exait in their Campaftion:, as the Modern French, “becaufe they wanted 3
Dittionary, vf which the French are as laft happily provided, If Cicero
and Demofthenes had been [o lucky as 20 have had s Diionary, and Juch
a Patson_as Cardinal Richelieu, pnl;spx they might have afpir'd to the bo-
nour of Balzac’s L!fﬂj of Ten Pounds, Le prix de I”Eloquence.

On the contrary, I dare affert that there are hardly tes Lines i either of
#hofe greas Orators, or even1s the Catalogue of Homer's Ships, which is not
mare harmonious, more truly Rythmical, #han moff of the French, or Eng-
Lifly Somnets ; -and therefore they lofe, at leaft, one balf of their native Beauty
b T rg’]‘iw.

T cannot but add one Remark on this occafion, that the French Verfe i
oftensimes not [o mach as Rhime, in the loweft Senfe; for the Childsfh re-
petition of the [ame Note canot be calld Mulick ; fuch Inframes are infinite,
as in the forecised Poem.

’Epris Trophee caché ;
Mepris Orphee - cherché.

My Boileau himfelf has a great deal of this ordioniz, ot by bis omm
naglel#, but purely by the faultinefs and paverty of the Feénch Tongue, Mr F.
at
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w0 % Cum mortsis

To Mr. Dryden, on bis Excellent Tranflasion

of VIRGIL

Hen ¢’re Great VIRGIL’s lofty Verfe I fee,
The Pompous Scene Charms my admiring Eye:

‘There different Beauties in- perfe€tion meet

The Thoughts as proper, as the Numbers fweet :

And When wild Fancy mounts a daring height,
Judgment fteps in, and moderates her flight.
Wn(gel he manages his Wealthy Store,

Still fays enough, and yet implies ftill more :
For tho’the weighty Senfe be clofely wrought,
The Reader’s left vimprove the pleafing thought.

Hence we defpair'd to fee an Englifh drefs
Should e’re his Nervous Energy exprefs ;
For who could that in fetter’d Rhyme inclofe,
Which without lofs can fcarce be told in Profe?

But you, Great Sir, his Manly Genius raife ;
And make your Copy fhare an equal praife.
O how [ fee thee in foft Scenes of Love,
Renew thofe Paffions he alone could move !
Here Cupid’s Charms are with new Art expreft,
And pale Eliza leaves her peaceful reft:
Leaves her Elifium, as if glad to live,
To Love, and Wifh, to Sigh, Defpair and Grieve,
And Die again for him that would again deceive.
Nor does the Mighty Trojan lefs appear
Than Mars himfelf amidff the ftorms of War.
Now his fierce Eyes with double fury glow,
And a new dread ‘attends th’ impending blow :
The Daunian Chiefs their eager rage abate,
And tho’ unwounded, feem'to feel their Fate.

Long the rude fury of an ignorant Age,
With barbarous fpight prophan’d his Sacred Page.
The heavy Datchmen with laborious toil,
Wiefted his Senfe, and cramp’d his vigorous Style :
No time, no pains the drudging Pedants fpare ;
Bue fill his Shoulders muft the burthen bear.
While thro’ the Mazes of their Comments led,
We learn not what he writes, but what they read,
Yet thro’ chefe Shades of undiftinguifh’d Night
Appear’d fome glimmering intervals of Light ;
*Till mangled by a vile Tranflating Se&,
Like Babes by Witches in Effigie rackt:
"Till Ogleby, mature in dulnefs rofe,
And Holbourn Dogrel, and low chiming Profe, §
His Strength and Beauty did at once depofe.
F)

¢



To Mr. Dryden, ou bis Excellent Tranflation
of VIRGIL.

Hen e’re Great VIRGIL’s lofty Verfe I fee,
The Pompous Scene Charms my admiring Eye :
There difterent Beauties in- perfection meet;
The Thoughts as proper, as the Numbers fweet :
And When wild Fancy mounts a daring height,
Judgment fteps in, and moderates her flight.
Wii%:l he marages his Wealthy Store;
Still fays enough, and yet implies ftill more :
For tho’ the weighty Senfe be clofely wrought,
The Reader’s left rimprove the pleafing thought.

Hence we defpair'd to fee an Englith drefs
Should €’re his Nervous Energy exprefs;
For who could that in fetter’d Rhyme inclofe,
Which without lofs can ftarce be told in Profe?

But you, Great Sir, his Manly Genius raife ;
And make your Copy fhare an equal praife.
O how I fee thee in foft Scenes of Love,
Renew thofe Paffions he alone could move !
Here Capid’s Charms are with new Art expreft,
And pale Elizs leaves her peaceful reft :
Leaves her Elifium, as if glad to live, ]
To Love, and Wifh, to Sigl, Defpair and Grieve, §
And Die again for him that would again deceive.
Nor does the Mighty Trojan lefs appear
Than Mars himfelf amidft the ftorms of War.
Now his fierce Eyes with double fury glow,
And a new dread attends th’ impending blow :
The Dawnian Chisfs their eager rage abate,
And tho” unwounded, feem to feel their Fate,

Long the rude fury of an ignorant Age,
With barbarous fpigl:{pro'phan’%ln:is Sacregd Page.
The heavy Datehmen with laborious toil,
Wrefted his Senfe, and crampd his vigorous Style:
No time, no pains the drudging Pedants fpare ;
Bue fill his Shoulders muft the burthen bear.
While thro’ the Mazes of their Comments led,
We learn not what he writes, but what they read,
Yet thro’ thefe Shades of undiftinguifh’d Night
Appear’d fome glimmering intervals of Light ;
*Till mangled by a vile Tranflating Se@;,
Like Babes by Witches in Effiyjie rackt :
"Till Ogleby, mature in dulnefs rofe,
And Holbours Dogrel, and low chiming Profe, g
His Strength and Beauty did at once depofe.

+ But



But now the Magick Spell is at an end, A
Since even the Dead in you have found 2 Friend.
You free the Bard from rude Oppreffor’s Power,
And grace his Verfe with Charms unknown before :
He, doubly thus oblig’d, muft doubting ftand,
Which chiefly fhould his Gratitude command ;
‘Whether fhould claim the Tribute of his Heart,
The Patron’s Bounty, or the Peet’s Art.

Alike with wonder and delight we view’d

The Roman Genius in thy Verfe renew’d :

We faw thee raife foft Ovid’s Amorous Fire,

And fit the tuneful Horace to thy Lyre:

We faw new gall imbitter Favenal’s Pen,

And crabbed Perfizs made politely plain :

Pirgil alone was thought too great a task;

What you could fearce perform, or we durft ask -

A Task! which Walle’s Muft could ne’re engage;

A Task! too hard for Desham’s ftronger rage :

Sure of Succels they fome {flight Sallies try’d,

But the fenc’d Coat their bold attempts defy’d :

‘With fear their o're-match'd Forces back they drew,
. Quitted the Province Fate referv’d for you.

In vain thus Philip did the Perfians ftorm ;

A Work his Son was deftin’d to perform.

O had Rofcommon * liv’d to bail the day, ot
And Sing loud Peeans thro’ the crowded way ; Vetie,pag:
When you in Roman Majefty appear, 26,
Which none know better, and nome come [o near:

The happy Author would with wonder fee,
Rules were only Prophecies of thee:

And were he now to give Tranflators light,

He’d bid them only read thy Work, and write.

For this grmt Task our loud applaufé is due;
We own old Favours, but muft prefs for new.
TR expe&iu§ ‘World demands one Labour more ;
And thy lov’d Homer does thy aid implore,

To right his injurd Works, and fet them free
From the lewd Rhymes of groveling Ogleby.
Then fhall his Verfe in graceful Pomp appear,
Nor will his Birth renew the ancient jar;

On thofe Greek Cities we {hall look with {corn,
And in our Britain think the Poet Born.

TO

To Mr. Dgden_on his Tranflation of
" PIRGIL. -

E read, how Dreams and Vifions heretofore,
The Prophet, and the Poet ‘cow’d infpire;
And make ’em in unufual Raptare foar,
With Rage Divine, and with Poetick Fire.

2

O could 1 find it now '—Wouwd Virgil’s Shade
But for a while vouchfafe ¥o bear the Light ;

7o grace my Numbers, and that Mufe to aid,
Who fings the Poet, that has dome bim right. -

It long has been this Sacved .At;tgor’: Fate,
To be at ev’ry dull Tranflator’s Wil ;

Long, long his Mufe has groan’a beneath the weight
Of mangling Ogleby’s prefumptuons Quill.

4.
Dryden, af laff, in bis Defence arofe;

The Father now is righted by the Son:
And while his Mufe endeavours to difclofe

That Poer’s Beauties, fbe declares her own.

In your [mooth, pompous Numbzri: dreft, each Line,
Euach Thought, betrays fuch a Majeftick Touch;
He cow’d not, hzd he finifb’d bis Defign,
Have wifbt it bester, or bave done fo much.
6.

Tou like his Heroe, though your /Elf were free;
Anddifintangld from the War of Wit ; 7
You, who [fecure might others danger fee,
And fafe from all malicious Cenfure fit:

Tet becanfe Sacred Virgij’:,Nn&[JMu[é,
Orelay'd by $aolsy was ready 2o B
“To rifque your Fame again, you boldly chufe,
Or to redeem, or perifb with your Sire.
8

Ev’n firft and laft, we owe bim half to you,
For that his [Eneids mif®d their threatned Fute,
Was—that his Friends by fomre Predittion knew,
Hereafter who correcting fbould tranflate. .

9.
But bold my Mufe, thy needlefs Flight reftrai
Unlefs like bim thox :'ou’dﬁ a Verfe in%lite: orein
To think his Fancy to deferite, is wvain,
Since nothing can difcover Light, bus Light.
o

10.

*Tis want of Genius that does more deny ;
*Tis Fear my Praife (bou’d make your Glory lefs.
And_therefore, like the modeft “Painter,” I

Muft draw the Vail, where I cannot exprefs.

Henry Grahme.



To Mr. DRYDEN.

O undifputed Monarch Govern’d yet
With Univerfal Sway the Realms of Wit ;

Nature cow'd never fuch Expence afford,
Each feveral Province own’d 4 feveral Lord.
A Poet then had his Poetick Wife, -
One Mufe embrac’d,” and Married for his Life.
By the ftale thing his appetite was cloy’d,
His Fancy leflned, and his Fire deftroy’d.
But Narture grown extravagantly kind,
With all her Treafures did adorn your Mind.
The different Powers were then united
Aad you Wit’s Univerfal Monarch Crown’d.
Your Mighty Sway your great Defert fecures,
And ev'ry Mufe and ev’ry Grace is yours.
To none confin’d, by turns you all enjoy, )
Sated with this, you to another flye.
So* Sulsan-like in ‘your Seraglio ftand, -
While wifhing Mufés wait for your Command.
Thus no decay, no want of vigour find,
Sublime your Fancy, boundlefs is your Mind.
Not all the blafts of time can- do you wrong,
Young fpight of Age, in fpight of Weaknels ftrong.
Time like Alides, ftrikes you to the ground,
You like Anteus from each fall rebound.

H, §t. Jobn.

To Mr.Drya’_enbnhisV]RGIL.

18 faid that Phidias geve bju:ll living Grace,
I To the carv'd Image of 4 beasuteous Fupe,
That the cold Marble might ev'n [eems to be
The Life, and the true Life, the Imag’ry.

You pafs that Artift, Sir, and all bis Powers,
Making the beft of Roman’ Poets ours;
With [uch Effeit, we know not which to call
The Imitation, which th® Original.

What Virgil lent, you pay in equal Weight,
The charming Beauty of the Coin no lefs;
And fuch vhe Majefty of your Imprefs,

Tou feem the very Asthor you tranfase.

*Tis certain, were be now alive with us,
And did revolving é)zﬂny conftrain,
To drefs his Thoughts in Englith'o're again,
Himfelf cow’d write 5o othermife than thus.
His old Encomium never did appear
So true as now; Romans and Greeks {ubmit,
Something of late is in our Language writ,
More nobly great than the fam’d Iizds were.

Ja. Wright,

To Mr. Dryden on his Tranflations.

Q_ S Flow’rs tranfplanted froma Southern Sky,

But hardly bear, or in the raifing dye,

Miffing, their Native Sun, at beft retain
But a faint Odour, and but live with Pain :
So Roman Poetry by Moderns taught, ;
Wanting the Warmth with which its Author wrote, §
Is a dead Image, anda worthlefs Draught.
While we transfufe, the nimble Spirit flies,
Efcapes unfeen, evaporates, and dyes.

‘Who then attempt to fhew the Ancients Wit,
Muft copy with the Genius that they writ.
Whence we conclude from thy tranflated Song,
So juft, fo warm, fo fmooth, and yet fo ftrong,
Thou Heav’nly Charmer! Soul ofy Harmony !
That all their Geniufles reviv’d in thee.

Thy Trumpet founds, the dead are. rais’d to Light,
New-born they rif¢, and take to Heav’n their Flight;
Deckt in thy Verfé, as clad with Rayes, they fhine
All Glorify’d, Immortal and Divine.

As Britaiz, in rich Soil abounding wide,
Furnif'd for U, for Luxury, and Pride,
Yet fpreads her wanton Sails” on ev’ry Shore,
For Foreign Wealth, infatiate fill of ‘more ;
To her own Wooll, the Silks of A joins,
And to her plenteous Harvefts, Indias Mines :
So Dryden, not contented with the Fame
Of his own Works, tho’an immortal Name,
To Lands remote he fends his learned Mufe,
The Nobleft Seeds of Foreign Wit to chufe.
Feafting our Senfe fo many various Ways,
Say, Is’t thy Bounty, or thy Thirft of Praife>
That by comparing others, all might fee,
Who moft excell’d, are yet excell% by thee, .
George Granville.

++ ERRATA.



ERRATA
In the Dedicatory Preface to the Marquefs of Normanty.
Ag. 7. line 32. vead, of Republican Principles in his Heart. p. 9. where
Atis is mention’d as having a claim by Succelfion before Aineas, my Me-
mory betrayd me, for bad I confulted Virgil, be calls ot the Son of Polites
by the name of Atis, but of Priamus, *Tis true he mentions Atis immedi-
asely afterwards, on the account of the Atian Family, from which Julius Cee-
{ar'was defcended by bis Grandmother, as I have there mention’d. . 26. towards
the botsom of this Page bere is & grofs Erroar, which is eafily corrected, by
reading Ten Months inflead of Three : the Senfe will direit you to the place.
p- 28. I the quotation of s verfe of Virgil’s ; for contife r. corfife. p.30f. Ju-
turna ook bis opporsunity, T. this opportanity. There are other Errata both
in falfe pointing, and omiffions of words, both in the Preface and the Po-
which the Reader will corre@ without my trouble. Tomit them, be-
caufe they only lame my Englifb, not deftroy my meaning.
Some of the moft confiderable Errata.
Aftoral 2. 1. 43. . nor feorn the Pipe. Paft. 4. 1. 36. for Coldr. Goid.
Paft. 6. 1. 72. . this r. #hy. Inthe fame Paft. L. 1.f. Scicilian . Sicili-
2, Paft. 8. 1. 19. read the whole line thus ; Searce from the World the
Shades of Night withdrew. Georgic 1. L. 96. after the word Arbute place the
Comma ; not after the next word Hazle, as it is printed, which deftroys
the Senfe. The whole Verfe is to be thus read, The thin-leav’d Arbate,
hazle Graffs receives. 1. 139. the note of Interrogation is falfe at the end of
the Line, it ought to be a Period. 1. 393. f. skins 1. skims. Geor. 2. 1. 203.
. and 204, the Rhymes of bothare falfe printed : inftead of Wars and pre-
pares, r.Warand preparein the fingular. 1. 296.f. trads r. tracks. Geor. 4.1,
354. And Worms that [bun the Light, r. and Lizrds [bunning Light. Eneid
1.1.79. f. Elus v Eolus.1.97-T. Evlusagain. 1. 640. f. Fater. Fame.). 1054,
£ Dimede v. Diomede. Zn. 2. . 2. f. the lofty Couch . bis lofty Couch. An.
3. 1. g0. f. Horrourr. Terroar. 1. 142.blot out the Periodat theend of the
Verfe, and place a Comms. Ea. 4. 1. 824. f. pious piousr. pious Primce.
Zn 5.1 188.1. prwor. Prow. /Kn.6. 1. 488. f. but but r. but once only. 1.
747. £, vant. vain. 1. 1133.. three r.two. . 7.1.43.dele the Periodat
the end of the Verfe. L. 286. f. On, (che firft word of the Verfe,) r. In. 1.
446. £. native Land, v. another Land. 1. 549. f. crowns ber Lane, 1. wreaths
her Lance. 1. 68. £. fil. r. feed. 1.732. f. reinfor’d r. reinfordd. ). 946.1. rofie
Fields v. dewy Fields. 1. 1087. f. yied . yield. /En. 8. 1. 674. £. lifelefs Limbs,
r. lifHefs Limbs. En: 10 1. 497. blot out the Periodat the end of the
Verfe, and place a Comms. 1.735. f.fball. v. will. 1. 864.f. loving Lordr.
Sov’raign Lord. 1. 924. f. Planks were t. Plank was. . 1286. f. Sholuder .
Shoalder. 1. 1311 f. to his Throas the Sword apply’d, x. 20 the Sword his
Throat apply’d. Zo. 11.1. x20. f. Heads and Hands r. their loaded Hands. 1.
528. £, Herosr. Heroes.
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Virgil's Paftorals.

The Firft Paforal.
OR,

Tityrus and Melibeeus.
The Argument.

The Occafion ﬂ the Firft Paftorak was this. When Auguftus had
Jetled bimfelf in.the Roman Empire, that be might reward bis
Veteran Troops for their paft Service, he diftributed among *em
all the Lands that lay abour Cremona and Mantua : turning
out the right Owners for baving fided with bis Enemies. Vgl
was o Sufferer among the reft 5 who afterwards vecoverd bis
Eftate by Mecanas’s Interceffion, and as an Inftance of bis Gra-
titude composd the following Paftoral 5 where he fets out his own
Good Fortune in the Perfon of Ticyrus, and the Cdamities of
his Mantuan Neighbours in the Charatter of Melibceus. ’

MELIBOEUS.
) Encath the Shade which Beechen Boughs diEufc;,
B You Tityrus entertain your Silvan Mufe :
Round the wide World in Banifhment we rome,
Forc'd from our pleafing Fields and Native Home :
5 While ftretch’d at Eafe you fing your happy loves:
And Amarillis fills the thady Groves.
TITTRUS.
Thefe bleffings, Friend, a Deity beftow'd -
For never can I deem him lefs than God:

_The tender Firftlings of my Woolly breed
. - 7 -, P .
«A-// f //D ,-",r(,A/y/-//'f( 7 ‘ 3 /-\/(/6 Sre Lordommers o Shall on his holy Alar often bleed. 4
o thes Jughtc N ., He gave my Kine to graze the Flowry Plain:
Ao //J it -[ llglz Grarecd! And to my Pipe renew’d the Rural Strain.
E o é pland sec B MELIBOEUS.
v N
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~MELIBOEUS.
" 1 envy not your Forwne, but admire, o
That while the raging Sword and waftful Fice
15 Deftroy the wretched Neighbourhood around,
No Hoftile Arms approach your happy ground.
Far difP’rent is my Fate : my fecble Goats
With pains I drive from their for2ken Cotes.
And this you fee Ffcarcely drag along,
20 Who yeaning on the Rocks bas lef‘c her ngng;
(The Hope and Promifc of my failing Fold )
My lofs by dire Portents the Geds fg:);ct(.ﬂd:
For had I not been blind I might have feen
Yon siven Oak, the faircft of the Green, _
35 And the hoarfe Raven, on the blafted Bf:ugh,
Wlth frequent Crokes prefag’d the coming Blow.
 But ecll me, Tityras, What Hav_’ply Power
Prefeiv’d your Fortungs in that fatal Hour? ©
e T L TITIRES
Fool ¢hat I was, I thonght Imperial Rome
30 Like Wué,*wbcr'c on Market-days we come, - %
And thether drive our tender Lambs from home.
So Kids.and Whelps their Syres and Dams exprefs :
And fo the Great I meafur’d by the Lefs.
But Country Towns, compard with her, appear
35 Like Shrubs, when lofty Cyprefles are near:
MELIBOEUS.
What' great Occafion calf'd you hence to Rome?
TITIRUS.
Freedom, which came at length, tho’ flow to come:
Nor did my Search of Liberty begin, .
Till my black Hairs were chang’d upon my Chin.
40 Nor Amarillis wowd vouchfafe a look,
Till Galeatea’s meaner bonds I broke.

Till
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Till then a helplefs, hopelefs, homely. Swain,
I fought not‘frecdom, not afpir’d to Gain: .
Tho’ many a Viétim from ‘my Folds was: bought,

45 And many a Checefe to Country Markets brought; °
Yet all the lietle thae I got, I'fpent, - -~ R
And fill return’d as empry asiI went.

MELTBOEUS.
We ftood amaz'd to fee your Miftrefs'mourn; :
Unknowing that fhe pin'd for your return:i =«
5°© We wonder'd why fhe kept her Fruit, fo long, 7.
For whom fo late th’ ungather'd Apples hung.
But now the Wonder ceafes, fince I fee . -
She kept them only, Tityrus, for thee... - . i
For thee the bubling Springs appear'd to mourn,
55 And whifpring Pines made vows for thy return.
TITYRYS.
What fhou'd I do! while here I was enchain’d,
No glimpfe of Godlike Liberty remain’d »
Nor cou’d I hope in any place, but there,
To find a God fo prefent to my Pray’r. B
6o There firft the Youth of Heav’nly Birth I view'd 5
For whom our Monthly Vi&tims are renew’d.
He heard my Vows, and gracioufly decreed
My Grounds to be reftor'd, my former Flocks to feed. -
MELIBOEUS. .. .
O Fortunate Old Man! whofe Farm remains - - © -
65 For you fufficient, and requites your pains,. : ; %

SRS

Tho’ Ruthes overfpread the Neighb'ring Plains. -
Tho’ here the Marfhy Grounds approach your Fields,
And there the Soyl a ftony Harveft yields. )
Your teeming Ewes fhall no ftrange Meadows try,

70 Nor fear a Rott from tainted Company.

- ' Behold yon bord'ring Fence of Sallow Trees

Is fraught with Flow’rs, the Elow’rs are fraught with Bees :
B2 The
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The buifie Bees with a foft murm’ring Strain

Tnvite to gentle fleep the lab’ring Swain. .

While from the Neighb’ring Rock, with Rural Songs,

The Pruner’s- Voice the pleafing Dream prolongs ;

Stock-Doves and Turtles tell their Am’rous pain,

And from the lofty Elms of Love complain.
TITYRUS.

Th’ Inhabitants of Seas and Skies fhall change,
And Fifh on fhoar and Stags in Air fhall range,
The banith'd Parthian dwell on Arar’s brink,

And the blue German fhall the Tigris drink :

F're |, forfaking Gratitude and Fruth,

Forget the Figure of that Godlike Youth.
MELIBOEUS.

But we muft beg our Bread in Climes unknown,
Beneath the fcorching or the freezing Zone.

And fome to far Oaxis fhall be fold ;

Or try the Lybian Heat, or Soythian Cold.

The reft among the Britans be confin'd 5

A Race of Men from all the World difjoin’d.

O muft the wretched Exiles ever mourn,

Nor after length of rowling Years return?

Are we condem’d by Fates unjuft Decrec,

No more our Houfes and our Homes to fee?
Or fhall we mount again the Rural Throne,
And rule the Country Kingdoms, once our own!
Did we for thefe Barbarians plant and fow,

On thefe,. on thefe, our happy Ficlds beftow ? g :

Good Heav'n, what dire Effe&s from Civil Difcord flow!

100 Now let me graff my Pears, and prune the Vine;

The Fruit is theirs, the Labour only mine.
Farewel my Paftures, my Paternal Stock,
My fruitful Fields, and my more fruitful Flock /

No
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No more, my Goats, fhall Ibehold you climb
105 The ftecpy Cliffs, or crop the flow'ry Thyme !

No more, extended in the Grot below,

Shall fee you browzing on the Mountain’s brow

The prickly Shrubs; and after on the bare,

Lean down the Deep Abyfs, and hang in Air.

‘110 No more my Sheep fhall fip the Morning Dew ;

No more my Song fhall pleafe the Rural Crue :
Adieu, my tuneful Pipe ! and all the World adieu! -
TITIRUS.
This Night, at leaft, with me forget your Care;
Chefnuts and Curds and Cream fhall be your fare':
115 The Carpet-ground fhall be with Leaves o'refpread;
And Boughs fhall weave a Cov'ring for your Head,
For fee yon funny Hill the Shade extends ;
And curling Smoke from Cottages afcends.

The
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_'The Second Pafloral. - .
AL E X I.S
The Argument.

The Commentators ’_anj'l:;»no ‘means 'agreé o the-Perfon of Aj¢xi§,
but “ave all of opinion that fome. Beautiful Youth is meant by bim,
to whom Virgil here makes Love'; in Corydon’s Language and
Simplicity. - His way of Courtfbip is wholly Paftoral: He com-
plains of the Boys Coyrlefs recommends himfelf for: bis Beauty and
Skill in Piping 5 invites the Youth into the Country, where he promi-

~ fes biri the Diverfions of the Place’s witha fuitable Prefent of
Nuts and Apples :*But when:be finds nothing will prevail, be re-

folves to quit bis troublefome Amosr;.and betake himfelf again to
bis former Bufinefs.. .

Oung Corydon, th’ unhappy Shepherd Swain,
Y The fair Alexis lov’d, but lov’d in vain:
And underneath the Beechen Shade, alone, -
Thus to the Woods and Mountains made his moan.
5 Is this, unkind Alexis, my reward,
And muft I dic unpitied, and unheard 2
Now the green Lizard in the Grove is laid,
The Sheep enjoy the coolnefs of the Shade;
And Theftilis wild Thime and Garlike beats .
1o For Harveft Hinds, o’refpent with Toyl and Heats:
‘While in the fcorching Sun { trace in vain
Thy flying footfteps o’re the burning Plain.
The creaking Locufts with my Voice confpire,
They fry’d with Heat, and I with fierce Defire.
15 How much more eafie was it to fuftain
Proud Amarillis, and her hanghty Reign,
The Scorns of Young Menalcas, once my carg,
Tho’ he was black, and thou art Heav'nly fair.
Truft

i » . bue
o] ’L/?]c ﬂ%& .%971-'

;f mbroke

Lord
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A thoufand Lambs that wander on the-Plain :
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Truft not too much to that enchantung Face ;
Beauty’s a Charm, but foon the Charm will pafs -
White Lillics lic neglected on the Plain,

While dusky Hyacinths for ufe semain. .

My Paffion is thy Scorn ;. nor wile thou Lnow
What Wealth I have, what Gifes 1 can beftow :
What Stores my Dairies and, my.Falds contpiny

New Milk that all the Wiages-geverfails, -

And all the Summer -overfloms. the Pails ;.

Amphian fang not fweeter wohis Herd,

When fummon’d Stones the Theban Tusrets (eard
Nor am I fo deform’d ; forfate I flood -
Upen the Mazgin of she briny Flood: . . i

The Winds were ftill, and if the Glafs be true, .

With Daphnis 1 paay vie, tho? judg'd by you. .
O leave the noifie Town, }O.come and fee

Our Country Corts, and:hive content-with.me! . -
To wound the Flying Deer, and frem gheir Cotes

With me to drive a—ﬁdd, the browzing Goarts:

To pipe and fing, and in eur Country. Strain

To Copy, or perhaps contesid with Pan.

Pan taught to joyn with Wax nsequal Reeds,

Pan loves the Shepherds, and their Flocks he feeds :
Nor fcorns the Pipes Amyntas, to be taugh,

With all his Kiffes would my Skill have bought.

Of feven fmooth joints 2 mellow Pipe I have,

Which with his dying Breath Damatas gave:

And faid, This, Corydon, 1leave to thee ;

For only thou deferv’ft it after me.

His Eyes Amyntas durft not upward lif,

For much he grudg’d the Praife, but more the Gift.
Befides two Kids that in the Valley ftray’d,

1 found by chance, and to my fold convey’d:

They
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‘They drein to baggmgUddcts every day
And thefe fhalt be Compmmns of thy Play.

_Both fleck'd with whité; the true Arcadian Strain,

 Which Thefiks had often begd et gain

6o

65

7o

7

~“

8o

35

: ic ﬁm,
Since you the Giver' and the
Come to my longing Amis] my lovely care;
And take the PrecfentS whichi h€Nymphs prepare.
‘White Lillies in full Canifters chey bring,
With all the Glorics of the Parple Spring,
The Daughters of the Floodt Bave fearch’d the Mead
For Violets pafe;’ -an&cmpt*diﬁ‘opyys Head :
The Short Narciffis and £z Daffodil;

Pancies to pleafc the Sight, and Cffia fiwect to fmell :

And fet fofc Hyacinths with blue,

To thade marth Mafigolds of fhining Hue.

"Some bound i Order, ofEe:sioeR:ly firow'd,
To drefs thy Bow'r, ‘and erim thy acw: Abode.
My felf will fearch our phanted Gmmgs at home;
For downy Peaches and the gloffic Plam:

And thrath the Chefiuts it the Neighb'ring Grove,

Such as my Amarillis-us'd to Iove.

The Laurel and the Myrile fweets agree;

And both in Nefegays fiall be bound for thee.
Ah, Corydon, ah poor unhappy Swain,

Alexis will thy homely Gifts difdain :

Nor, fhould'tt thou offer: altehy licde Store
Will rich Jlas yicld, but offer more.

What have I done, to namg that wealthy Swain,
So powcrful are his Prcfcnts, mine fo mean!
The Boar amidft my Cryﬁal Strcams I bring ;
And Sotithetn Winds:to'blakt my flowry Spring.
Ah, cruel Crcamgc, ‘whom doft thou defpife?
The Gods to live in Woods have left the Skies.

Pat. . PASTORALS.
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* And Godlike Paris in th’ Idean Grove,
To Priam’s Wealth prefer'd Oenone’s Love,
In Cities which fhe built, let Pallas Reign;

9o Tow'rs are for Gods, but Forrefts for the Swain;

The greedy Lyonefs the Wolf purfues,
The Wolf the Kid, the wanton Kid the Browze :
Alexis thou art chasd by Corydon 5
Allfollow fev'ral Games, and each his own.
95 Sec from afar the Fields no lonéa fmoke,
The fweating Steers unharnafs’d from the Yoke,

Bring, &s in Triumph, back the crooked Plough

The Shadows lengthen as the Sun goes Low.
Cool Breezes now the raging Heats remove
100 Ah, cruel Heaven! that made no Cure for Love!
I wifh for balmy Sleep, but with in vain:
Love hasno bounds in Pleafure, or in Pain.
What frenzy, Shepherd, has thy Soul pofefs'd,
Thy Vinyard lies half prun’d, and half undres'd.
105 Quench, Corydon, thylong unanfiwerd fire:
Mind what the common wants of Life require.
On willow Twigs employ thy weaving care:
And find an eafier Love, tho not fo fair.
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- And Godlike Paris in th’ Idean Grove,
To Priam’s Weéalth prefer'd Oenone’s Love.
In Cities which the built, let Pallas Reign;
90 Tow'rs are for Gods, but Forrefts for the Swain;
The greedy Lyonefs the Wolf purfues;
The Wolf the Kid, the wanton Kid the Browze :
Alexis thou art chas'd by Cerydon 5 _
All follow fev’ral Games, and each his own.
95 Secfrom afar thé'Fields nio Jonger firioke,
The fweating Steers unharnafs'd from the Yoke,
Bring, 4s in Triumph, back the crooked Plough
The Shadows lengthen as the Sun goes Low.
Cool Breezes now the ragirig Heats remove
100 Ah, cruel Heaven! that made no Cure for Love!
I with for balmy Sleep, but with in vain :
Love has no bounds in Pleafure, or in Pain.
What frenzy, Shepherd, has thy Soul poffefs'd,
Thy Vinyard lies half prun’d, and half undrefs’d.
105 Quench, Goryddn, thylong unanfwer'd fire:
Mind what the common wants of Life require.
On willow Twigs employ thy weaving care:
And find an eafier Love, tho’ not o fair.
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The Third Paftoral.
/ OR,. . ’ .

P AL AZMON
Menalcas, Damatas, Palzmon.
The Argument.

Damatas and Menalcas, after. fome fmartfirokes of Conntry
Railery, refobve to try who bas the moft Skill at a Songs and ac-
cordingly make their Neighbosr Palemon Fudge of their Perfor-
mances: Who, after a full bearing of both Parties, declares: bim-
felf unfit for the Decifion of o weighty a Controverfie, and leaves
the Victory undetermin’d. Co o

. MENALCAS. . - -
- J O,Groom,what Shepherd ownsthofcragged Sheep?
.. DAMETAS.
Zgon's they arg, He gave’em me to keep:
. MENALCAS.
Unhappy Sheep of an Unhappy Swain, )
While he Neera courts, but courts in vain, . %
5 And fears that I the Damfel thall obtain;;

Thou, Varlet, doft thy Mafter’s gains devour :

Thou milk’ft his Ewes, and often twice an hour;

Of Grafs and Fodder thou defraud'ft the Dams :

And of their Mothers Duggs the ftarving Lambs.

DAMAETAS.
to  Good words, young Catamite, at leaft to Men:

We know who did your Buifinefs, how, and when.

And in what Chappel too you plaid your prize;

And what the Goats obferv'd with lecring Eyes: z

The Nymphs werekind, and laught, and there your fa(flei:tyg

cs.

MEN

Chamberdain ojc
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MENALCAS.

Yes, when I crept the Hedges of the Leys

Cut Micor's tender Vines, and ftole the Stays.
DAMAETAS.

Or rather, when beneath yon ancient Oak,

The Bow of Daphnis and the Shafts you broke :

When the fair Boy receiv’d the Gift of right ;

And but for Mifchief, youhad dy’d for fpight.
MENALCAS.

What Nonfenfe wou’d the Foe! thy Mafter prate,
When thou, his Knave, can’ft talk at fuch arate!
Did I not fee you, Rafcal, did I not!

When you lay fnug to fnap young Damon’'s Goat ?

His Mungril bark’d, I ran to his relief,

And cry’d, There, there he goes; ftop, ftop the Thicf.

Difcover'd and defeated of your Prey,

You fculk’d behind the Fence, and fneak'd away; °
DAMETAS.

An honeft Man may freely take his own;;

The Goat was mine, by finging faitly won.

A folemn match was made; He loft the Prize,

Ask Damon, ask if he the Debt denies %

1 think he dares not, if he does, he lyes.
MENALCAS.

Thou fing with him, thou Booby ; never Pipe
Was fo profan'd to touch thac blubber’d Lip:
Dunce at the beft ; in Streets but fcarce allow’d
Totickle, on thy Straw, the ftupid Crowd.

DAMAETAS.

To bring it to the Trial, will you dare
Our Pipes, our Skill, our Voices to compare ?
My Brinded Heifar to the Stake I lay;

Two Thriving Calves fhe fuckles twice a day :

C:2 And
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And twice befides her Beeftings never fail

To ftore the Dairy, witha brimming Pail

Now back your finging with an equal Stake.
MENALCAS.

That fhow'd be feen, if I had one to make.
You know too well I feed my Father’s Flock:
What can I wager from the common Stock?

A Stepdame too I have, a curfed fhe,

Who rules my Hen-peck’d Sire, and orders me.

Both number twice a day the Milky Dams;

And once fhe takes the tale of all the Lambs.

But fince you will be mad, and fince you may

Sufpeét my Courage, if I fheuld not lay 5

The Pawn I proffer fhall be full as good:

Two Bowls I have, well turn’d of Beechen Wood 5

Both by divine Alcimedon were made ;

To ncither of them yet the Lip is laid.

The Lids are Ivy, Grapes in clufters lurk,

Beneath the Carving of the curieus Work.

Two Figures on the {ides embofs'd appear;

Conon, and what's his Name who made the Sphere, %

And fhew’d the Scafons of the fliding Year,

Inftructed in his Trade the Labring Swain,

And when to reap, and when to fowe the Grain?
DAMAETAS.

And T have two, to match your pair, at home;
The Wood the famé, from the fame Hand they come:
The kimbo Handles feem with Bears-foot carv’d;’
And never yet to Table have been ferv’d:

‘Where Orpheus on his Lyre laments his Love,
With Beafts encompafs’d, and a dancing Grove:
But thefe, nor all the Proffers you can make,
Are worth the Heifar which I &t to ftake.

MEN.
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MENALCAS.

No more delays, vain Boafter, but begin:
I prophecy before-hand I fhall win.

Palemon thall be Judge how it you rhime,
I’ll teach you how to brag another time.
DAMAETAS.

Rhymer come on, and do the worft you can:
I fear not you, nor yet a better Man.

With Silence, Neighbour, and Attention wait :
For ’tis a bufinefs of a high Debate. )
PAL £EMON.

Sing then; the Shade affords a proper place 5
"The Trees are cloath'd with Leaves, the Fields with Grafs;
The Blofloms blow ;. the Bixds on buthes fing;
And Nature has accomplifh’d all the Spring.

The Challenge te Dametas fhall belong,

Menalcas fhall fuftain his under Song :

Fach in his turn your tuneful numbers bring ;

In turns the tuneful Mufs love to fing.
DAMAETALS.

From the great Father of the Gods above
My Mufc begins; for all is full of Fove;

To Jove the care of Heav’n and Earth belongs;
My Flocks he bleffes, and he loves my Songs.
MENALCA4S.

Me Phebus loves ; for He my Mufe infpires;
And in her Songs, the warmth he gave, requires.
For him, the God of Shepherds and their Sheep,
My bluthing Hyacinths, and my Bays I keep.

DAMAETAS.
With pelted Fruit, me Galates plyes;
Then tripping to the Waods the Wanton hies:
And withes to be feen, before the flics. %

MEN.
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MENALCAS.
100 But fair Amyntas comes unask'd to me;
And offers Love ; and fits upon my knce:

Not Delia to my Dogs is known fo well as he.
DAMETAS.
To the dear Miftrefs of my Love-fick Mind,
Her Swain a pretty Prefent has defign’d:
105 I faw two Stock-doves billing, and ¢’re long
Will take the Neft, and Hers fhall be the Young.
. MENALCAS.
Ten ruddy Wildings in the Wood I found,
And ftood on tip-toes, reaching from the ground ;
1 fent Amyntas all my prefent Store;;
10 And will, to Morrow, fend as many more.
DAMAETAS.
The lovely Maid lay panting in my arms;
And all fhe faid and did was full of Charms.
Winds on your Wings to Heav'n her Accents bear;
Such words as Heav’n alone is fit to hear.
MENALCAS.
115 Ah! what avails it me, my Love’s delight,
To call you mine, when abfent from my fight!
1 hold the Nets, while you purfue the Prey s
And muft not fhare the Dangers of the Day-
DAMETAS.
1 keep my Birth-day : fend my Phillis home;
120 At Sheering-time, Iolas, you may come.
MENALCAS.
Wich Phillis I am more in grace than you: ’
Her Sorrow did my parting-fteps purfue: %
Adieu my Dear, fhe faid, a long Adieu.
DAMAETAS.
The Nightly Wolf is bancfal to the Fold,
125 Storms to the Wheat, to Budds the bicter Cold 5
. But
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But from my frowning Fair, more Ils I find,
Than from the Wolves, and Storms, and Winter-wind.
MENALCAS.
The Kids with pleafure browze the bufhy Plain,
The Show’ss are grateful to the fwelling Grain:
130 To teeming Ewes the Sallow’s tender tree;
But more than all the World my Love to me.
DAMAETAS.
Pollio my-Rural Verfe vouchfafes to read:
A Heyfar, Mufes, for your Patron breed.
MENALCAS.
My Pollio writes himfelf, a Bull be bred,
135 With fpurning Heels, and with a butting Head. -
DAMAETAS.
‘Who Pollio loves, and who his Mufe admires,
Let Pollio’s fortune crown his full defires. '
Lex Myzrh inftead of Thorn his Fences fill :
And Show’rs of Hony from his Oaks diftil.
MENALCA4S.
140 Who hates not living Bavius, let him be
(Dead Mavius) damn’d to love thy Works and thee :
The fame ill tafte of Senfe wou'd ferve to join .
Dog Foxes in the Yoak, and theer the Swine.
- DAMAET A4S,
e Boys, who pluck the Flow’rs, i i
145 Beware the fecret Snake, that Ihoc;tsa:it'ru[:g.ﬂ theSpeing
. MENALCAS. ]
raze not too near the Banks, my joll
The Ground is falfe, the running Sticlmz ;tczl:e :
See, they have caugh the Father of the Flock . "
Who drys his Fleece upon the neighbring Roc}{.
DAMETAS.
150 From Rivers drive the Kids, and fling your Hook ;
Anon I'll wath em in the thallow Brook. |

MEN.
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MENALCAS.
To fold, my Flock ; when Milk is dry’d with heat,
In vain the Milk-maid tugs an empty Teat.
DAMAETAS.
How lank my Bulls from'plenteous pafture come!
155 But Love that drains the Herd, deftroys the Groom:
MENALCAS.
My Flocks are free from Love; yet look fo thin, |
Their bones are barely coverd with their Skin.
What magick has bewitch’d the woolly Dams,
And what ill Eyes beheld the tender Lambs?
DAMAETAS.
160 Say, where the round of Heav'n, which all contains,
To three fhort Ells on Earth our fight reftrains:
Tell that, and fife a Phebus for thy pains.
MENALCAS.
Nay tell me firft, in what new Region fprings
A Flow’r, that bears infcrib’d the names of Kings:
165 And thou fhalt gain a Prefent as Divine
As Phabus fIf; for Phillis fhall be thine.
PALEMON
So nice a diff rence in your Singing lyes,
That both have won, or both deferv’d the Prize.
Reft equal happy both; and all who prove
170 The bitter Sweets, and pleafing Pains of Love-
Now dam the Ditches, and the Floods reftrain:
Their moifture has already drench'd the Plain.

The
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The Fourth Pafloral.

OR,

POLLTIO

The Argument.

The Poct celebrates the Birth-day of Saloninus, the Son of Pollio,
born in the Confulfbip of his Eather, after the taking of Salo-
0z, a City in Dalmatia.  Many of the Verfes are tranflated
from one of the Sybils, who prophefie of our Saviour's Birth.

Lilian Mufe begin a loftier ftrain!
S Though lowly Shrubs and Trees that fhade the Plain,
Delight not all; Sicilian Mufe, pepare
To make the vocal Woods deferve a Conful’s care.
5 The laft great Age, foretold by facred Rhymes,
Renews its finith’d Courfe, Saturnian times
Rowl round again, and mighty years, begin
From their firft Orb, in radiant Circles run.
The bafe degenerate Iron-off-fpring ends;
10 A golden Progeny from Heav’n defcends 5
O chaft Lucina fpeed the Mother’s pains,
And hafte the glorious Birth ; thy own Apolio reigns!
The lovely Boy, with his aufpicious Face,
Shall Pollic’s Confulthip and Triumph grace; %
15 Majeftick Months fet out with him to their appointed Race.
The Father banifh’d Virtue thall reftore,
And Crimes fhall threat the guilty world no more.
The Son fhall lead the life of Gods, and be
By Gods and Heroes feen, and Gods and Heroes fee.
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The jarring Nations he in peace fhall bind,

And with paternal Virtues rule Mankind.

Unbidden Earth fhall wreathing Ivy bring,

And fragrant Herbs (the promifés of Spring) %

As her firft Off rings to her Infant King.

The Goats with ftrutting Dugs fhall homeward fpeed,

And lowing Herds, fecure from Lyons feed.

His Cradle fhall with rifing Flow’rs be crown'd 5

The Serpents Brood fhall dic: the facred ground

Shall Weeds and poisnous Plants refufe to bear,

Fach common Buth fhall Syrian Rofes wear.

But when Heroick Verfe his Youth fhall raife,

And form it to Hereditary Praife;

Unlabour'd Harvefts fhall the Fields adorn,

And clufterd Grapes fhall bluth on every Thorn!

The knotted Oaks fhall thow'rs of Honey weep,

And through the Matted Grafs the liquid Cold fhall creep:

Yet, of old Fraud fome footfteps fhall remain,’

The Merchant ftill fhall plough the deep for gain:

Great Cities fhall with Walls be compafs’d round;

And fharpen’d Shares fhall vex the fruitful ground.

Another Tjphis fhall new Scas explore,

Another 4gos land the Chiefs, upon th’ Iherian Shore!

Another Feleri other Wars create,

And great Achilles urge the Trojan Fate:

But when to ripen’d Man-hood he fhall grow,

The greedy Sailer fhall the Seas forego;

No Keel fhall cut the Waves for foreign Ware;

For every Soil fhall every Product bear.

The labouring Hind his Oxen fhall disjoyn,

No Plow fhall hurt the Glebe, no Pruning-hook thez
Vine:

Nor Wooll fhall in diffembled Colours fhine.
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But the luxurious Father of the Fold,

With native Purple, or unborrow'd Gold,

Beneath his pompous Fleece fhall proudly fweat :

And under Tjrian Robes the Lamb fhall bleat.

The Fates, when they this happy Web have fpun,

fhall blefs the facred Clue, and bid it fmoothly run,
Mature in years, to ready Honours move,

O of Coeleftial Seed! O fofter Son of Fove!

See, lab’ring Nature calls thee-to fuftain

The nodding Frame of Heav'n, and Earth, and Main
See to their Bafe reftor’d, Earth, Seas, and Air,

And joyful Ages from behind, in crowding Ranks appear.
To fing thy Praife, wow'd Heav'n my breath prolong,
Infufing Spirits worthy fuch a Song;

Not Thracian Orpheus fhould tranfcend my Layes,

Nor Linus crown’d with never-fading Bayes:

Though each his Heav'nly Parent thou'd infpire ;

The Mufe inftruct the Voice, and Phebss tune the Lyte.
Shou’d Pan contend in Verfe, and thou my Theme,
Arcadian Judges fhou’d their God condemn.

Begin, aufpicious Boy, to caft about

Thy Infant Eyes, and with a fmile, thy Mother fingle out;
Thy Mother well deferves that fhort delight,

The naufeous Qualms of ten long Months and Travel to
Then fmile; the frowning Infant’s Doom is read, (requite.
No God fhall crown the Board, nor Goddefs blefs the Bed.

D2 The
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The Fifth Paftoral.
O Rj

‘D AP HNTIS

The Argument.

Mopfus and Menalcas, two very expert Shepherds at a Song, begin
one by confent to the Memory of Daphnis 5 who is fuppos'd by
the beft Criticks to reprefent Julius Cafar. Mopfus laments
his Death, Menalcas proclaims bis Divinity. The whole Et- -~
logue confifting of an Elegie .and an Apotheofss. :

: MENALCAS.
Ince on the Downs our Flacks together feed,
S And fince: my Voice can match your tuneful Reed,
Why fic we not beneath the grateful Shade, '
Which Hazles, intermix'd with Elms, have made:
5 MOPSUS.
.- Whether- you pleafe that Silvan Scene to take,
Where whiftling Winds uncertain. Shadows make:
Or will you to the-cooler Cave fucceed,
Whofe Mouth the curling Vines have overfpread 2
MENALCAS. i
1o Your Merit and your Years command the Choice:
Amyntas only rivals you in Voice.
MOPSUS.
What will not that prefuming Shepherd dare,
Who thinks his Voice with Phebrs may lcomparc?
MENALCAS.
Begin you firft; if cither Alcon’s Praife,
Or dying Phillis have infpir'd your Lays:
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The Fifth Paftoral.
OR;

D APHNTIS

The Argument.

Mopluus and Menalcas, two very expért Shepherds at a Song, begin
one by confent to the Memory of Daphnis ; who is fuppos’d by
the beft Criticks to reprefent Julius Cafar. Mopfus laments
his Death, Menalcas proclaims bis Divinity. The whole Et-
logue confifting of an Elegie and an Apotheofis. :

MENALCAS.
Ince on the Downs our Flocks together feed,
S And fince my Voice can match your tuncful Reed,
Whyr fit we not beneath the grateful Shade,
‘Which Hazles,. intermix'd with Elms, have made?
5 MOPSHUS.
Whether. you pleafe that Silvan Scene to take,
Where whiftling Winds uncertain. Shadows make:
Or will you to the cooler Cave fucceed,
Whofe Mouth the curling Vines have overfpread ?
MENALCAS.
10 Your Merit and your Years command the Choice:
Amyntas only rivals you in Voice.
MOPSUS.
What will not that prefuming Shepherd dare,
Who thinks his Voice with Phebus may ‘compare?
MENALCAS.
Begin you firft; if either Alcon’s Praife,
Or dying Phillis have infpir'd your Lays:
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If her you mourn, or Codrus you commend,
Begin, and Tityrus your Flock fhall tend.
MOPSUS.

Or fhall T rather the fad Verfe repeat,
Which on the Beeches bark I lately writ:
I writ, and fung betwixt; now bring the Swain
Whofe Voice you boaft, and let him try the Strain.

MENALCAS.

Such as the Shrub to the tall Olive fhows,
Or the pale Sallow to the bluthing Rofe;;
Such is his Voice, if I can judge aright,
Compard to thine, in fweetnefs and in height.

MOPSUS.

No more, but fit and hear the promis’d Lay,
The gloomy Grotto makes a doubtful day.
The Nymphs about the breathlefs Body waic
Of Daphnis, and lament his cruel Fate.
The Trees and Floods were witnefs to their Tears:
At length the rumour reach’d his Mother’s Ears.
The wretched Parent, with a pious hafte,
Came running, and his lifelefs Limbs embrac'd.
She figh'd, fhe fobd, and, furious with defpair,
She rent her Garments, and fhe tore her Hair :
Accufing all the Gods and every Star.
The Swains forgot their Sheep, nor near the brink
Of running Waters brought their Herds to drink.
The thirfty Catdle, of themfelves, abftain’d
From Water, and their grafly Fare difdain’d.
The death of Daphuis Woods and Hills deplore,
They caft the found to Lybia’s defar Shore;
The Zybian Lyons hear, and hearing roar.
Fierce Tygers Daphnis taught the Yoke to bear;
And firft with curling Ivy drefsd the Spear:

Daphnis
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Daphnis did Rites to Bacchus firft ordain;
And holy Revels for his reeling Train.
As Vines the Trees, as Grapes the Vines adorn,
As Bulls the Herds, and Fields the Yellow Corn 5
So bright a Splendor, fo divine a Grace,
The glorious Daphuis caft on his illuftrious Race.
When envious Fate the Godlike Daphnis took,
Our guardian Gods the Fields and Plains forfook:
Pales no longer fwell'd the teeming Grain,
Nor Phabus fed his Oxen on the Plain:
No f.uitful Crop the fickly Fields return;
But Oars and Darnel choak the rifing Corn.
And where the Vales with Violets once were crown'd,
Now knotry Burrs and Thorns difgrace the Ground.
Come, Shepherds, come, and ftrow with Leaves the Plain;
Such Funeral Rites your Dapbnis did ordain.
With Cyprefs Boughs the Cryftal Fountains hide,
And fofily let the running Watcrs glide 5
A lafting Monument to Daphris taife ;
With this Infcription to record his Praife,
Daphnis, the Ficlds Delight, the Shepherd’s Love,
Renown'd on Earth, and deify’d above.
Whofe Flock excell'd the faireft on the Plains,
But lefs than he himfelf furpaf’'d the Swains.
MENALCAS.

Oh Heavenly Poct ! fuch thy Verfe appears,
So fweet, fo charming to my ravifh'd Ears,
As to the weary Swain, with cares oppreft,
Beneath the Silvan Shade, refrefhing Reft:
As to the feavorith Travellor, when firft
He finds a Cryftal Stream to quench his thirft.
In finging, as in piping, you excell;
And fearce your Mafter could perform fo well.
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O fortunate young Man, at leaft your Lays
Are next to his, and claim the fecond Praife.
Such as they are my rural Sengs I join,
8o To raife our Daphnis to the Pow’rs Divine; E
For Daphnis was fo good, to love what-¢'re was mine.
MOPSUS.
How is my Soul wizh firch a Promife raisd!
For both the Boy was worthy to be prais'd,
And Stimichon has often made me long,
85 To hear, like him, fo foft fo fweet a Song.
MENALCAS.
Daphuis, the Gueft of Heav’n, with wondring Eyes,
Views in the Milky Way, the ftarry Skyes:
And far beneath him, from the fhinmng Sphere,
Beholds the moving Clouds, and rolling Year.

9o For this, with chearful Cries the Woods refound ;- ’l
The Purple Spring arrays the various ground : 3
The Nymphs and Shepherds dance; and Pan himfelf ile
The Wolf no longer prowls for nightly Spoils, (Crownd,
Nor Birds the Sprindges fear, nor Stags the Toils :

95 For Daphnis reigns above; and deals from thence

His Mothers milder Beams, and peaceful Influence.
The Mountain tops unfhorn, the Rocks rejoice 5
The lowly Shrubs partake of Humane Voice.
Affenting Nature, with a gracious nod,

100 Proclaims him, and falutes the new-admitted God.
Be ftill propitious, ever good to thine:

Behold four hallow’d Alcars we defign ;
And two to thee, and two to Phebus rife ;
On each is offerd Annual Sacrifice.

+o5 The holy Pricfts, at each returning year, .
Two Bowls of Milk, and two of Oil fhall bear; %
And I my fIf the Guefts with friendly Bowls will chear.

Two
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Antigenes, with Kifles, often try'd
Two Goblets will I crown with fparkling Wine, 140 To beg this Prent, in his Beauty’s Pride ; %
The gen'rous Vintage of the Chian Vine % When Youth and Love arc hard to be deny'd.
110 Thefe will I pour to thee, and make the Nectar thine. But what I cou'd refufe, to his Requeft,

In Winter fhall the Genial Feaft be made Is yours unask'd, for you deferve it beft.
Before the fire; by Summer in the (hade.
Damatas fhall perform the Rites Divine ;
And Liétian Agon in the Song fhall join.
115 Alphefibans, tripping, fhall advance ;
And mimick Satyrs in his antick Dance.
When to the Nymphs our annual Rites we pay,
And when our Fields with Victims we furvey :
While favage Boars delight in fhady Woods,
120 And finny Fifh inhabit in the Floods;
While Bees on Thime, and Locufts fced on Dew,
Thy grateful Swains thefe Honours fhall renew.
Such I;I;onours as we pay to Pow’rs Divine,
To Bacelus and to Ceres, fhall be thine.
125 Such annual Honours fhall be giv’n, and thou E The
Shale hear, and fhalt condemn thy Suppliants to their Vow.
MOPSUS.
What Prefent worth thy Verfe can Mopfus find !
Not the foft Whifpers of the Southern Wind,
That play through trembling Trees, delight me more
130 Nor murm’ring Billows on the founding Shore ;
Nor winding Streams that through the Valley glide ;
And the farce cover'd Pebbles gently chide.
MENALCAS.
Receive you firft this tuneful Pipe; the fame
That play’d my Coridon’s unhappy Flame.
135 The fame that fung Neers's conqu’ring Eyes
And, had the Judge been juft, had won the Prize.
MOPSUS.
Accept from me this Sheephook in exchange,
The Handle Brafs; the Knobs in equal range.

Antigenes,
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The Sixth Pafloral.

OR,

SILENUTUS

The Argument.

Tiwo young Shepherds Chromis and Mnafylus, having been often
promisd a Song by Silenus,  chance to catch bim afleep in this
Paftoral; where they bind him band and foot, and then claim
bis Promife. Silenus finding they wou'd be put off no longer, be-
gins bis Song 5 in which be deferibes the Formation of the Univerfe,
and the Original of Animals, according to the Epicurean Philofo-
phy 5 and then runs through the moft Jurprifing Transformations
which bave happen'd in Nature fince her Birth. This Pafto-
ral was defign'd as a Complement to Syxo the Epicurean, who in-
[iruéted Virgil and Varus in the Principles of that Philofophy. Si-
lenus aéts as Tutor, Chromis and Mnafylus as the two Pupils.

Firft transferr’d to Rome Scicilian Strains:
I Nor blufh’d the Dorick Mufe to dwell on Mantuan Plains.
But when I try’d her tender Voice, too young;
And fighting Kings, and bloody Battels fung,
5 Apollo check’d my Prides and bade me feed
My fatning Flocks, nor dare beyond the Reed.
Admonifh’d thus, while every Pen prepares
To write thy Praifes, Varus, and thy Wars,
My Paft’ral Mufe her humble Tribute brings ;
10 And yet not wholly uninfpir’d fhe fings.
For all who read, and reading, not difdain
Thefe rural Poems, and their lowly Strain,
The name of 7arus oft inferib’d fhall fee,
In every Grove, and every vocal Tree; %
15 And all the Silvan reign fhall fing of thee:

To the Right Flon*“Flu
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Thy name, to Phebus and the Mufes knowr,
Shall in the front of every Page be fhown }

For he who fings thy Praife, fecures his own.
Proceed, my Mufe: Two Satyrs, on the ground,
Stretch’d at his Eafe, their Syre Sylenus found.
Dos'd with his fumes, and heavy with his Load,
They found him fhoring in his dark abode

And feis’d with Youthful Arms the drunken God.
His rofie Wreath was dropt not long before,
Born by the tide of Wine, and floating on the floor.
His empty Can, with Ears half worn away,

Woas hung on high, to boaft the triumph of the day.

Invaded thus, for want of better bands,

His Garland they unftring, and bind his hands :
For by the fraudful God deluded long,

They now refolve to have their promis'd Song.
Zgle came in, to make their Party good;

The faireft Nais of the neighbouring Flood,
And, while he ftares around, with ftupid Eyes,
His Brows with Berries, and his Temples dyes.
He finds the Fraud, and, with a Smile, demands
On what defign the Boys had bound his hands:
Loofe me, he cry’d; “twas Impudence to find
A fleeping God, ’tis Sacriledge to bind.

To you the promisd Poem I will pay 5

The Nymph fhall be rewarded in her way:

He rais’d his voice ; and foon a num’rous throng
Of tripping Satyrs crowded to the Song.

And Sylvan Fauns, and Savage Beafts advanc'd,
And nodding Forefts to the Numbers danc'd.
Not by Hemonian Hills the Thracian Bard,

Nor awful Phebus was on Pindus heard,

With deeper filence, or with more regard.

E 2
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He fung the fecret Seeds of Naturc’s Frame ;

How Seas, and Earth, and Air, and active Flame,

Fell through the mighty Void; and in their fall

Were blindly gatherd in this goodly Ball

The tender Soil then fiffning by degrees,

Shut from the bounded Earth, the bounding Seas.

Then Earth and Ocean various Forms difclofe s

And a new Sun to the new World arofe.

And Mifts condens’d to Clouds obfcure the Skie

And Clouds diffolv'd, the thirfty Ground fupply-

The rifing Trecs the lofty Mountains grace:

The lofty Mountains feed the Savage Race.

From thence the birth of Man the Song purfu’d,

And how the World was loft, and how renew’d.

The Reign of Saturn, and the Golden Age;

Promethess Theft, and Jove's avenging Rage.

The Cries of Zrgonauts for Ehlas drown'd 5

With whofe repeated Name the Shoars refound.

Then mourns the madnefs of the Cretan Queen ;

Happy for her if Herds had never been.

What fury, wretched Woman, feiz’d thy Breaft!

The Maids of #rgos (tho with rage poflefs’d,

Their imitated lowings fil’'d the Grove)

Yet fhun’d the guilt of this prepoft'rous Love.

Nor fought the Youthful Husband of the Herd;

Tho tender and untry’d the Yoke he fear'd.

Tho foft and white as flakes of falling Snow;

And fearce his budding Horns had arm'd his brow.

Ah, wretched Queen! you range the pathles Wood ;

While on a flowry Bank he chaws che Cud:

Or fleeps in Shades, or thro’ the Foreft roves ;

And roars with anguifh for his abfent Loves.

Ye Nymphs, with toils, his Foreft-walk furround ;

And trace his wandring Footfteps on the ground.
But
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Bur, ah! perhaps my Paffion he difdains;

And courts the milky Mothers of the Plains.

We fearch th'ungrateful Fugitive abroad;

While they at home fuftain his happy load.

He fung the Lover’s fraud ; the longing Maid,
With golden Fruit, like all the Sex, betray'd.
The Sifters mourning for their Brother’s lofs;
Their Bodies hid in Barks, and furr’d with Mofs.
How each a rifing Alder now appears;

And o’re the Po diftils her Gummy Tears.

Then fung, how Gallus by a Mufes hand,

Was led and welcom’d to the facred Strand.

The Senate rifing to falute their Gueft ;

And Linus thus their gratitude expre(sy'd.

Receive this Prefent, by the Mufes made;

The Pipe on which th’ 4ferean Paftor play'd:
With which of old he charm’d the Savage Train:

100 And call'd the Mountain Athes to the Plain.

Sing thou on this, thy Phebus; and the Wood
Where once his Fane of Parian Marble ftood.
Cn this his ancient Oracles rehearfe;

And with new Numbers grace the God of Verfe,

105 Why thowd I fing the double Seylla’s Fate,

The firft by Love transform'd, the laft by Hare.
A beauteous Maid above, but Magick Arts,

With barking Dogs deform’d her neather parts.
What Vengeance on the paffing Fleet he pour’d,

110 The Mafter frighted, and the Mates devour’d.

Then ravih'd Philomel the Song expreft ;

The Crime reveal'd; the Sifters cruel Feaft,
And how in Fields the Lapwing Tereus reigns;
The warbling Nightingale in Woods complains.

115 While Progne makes on Chymney tops her moan;

And hovers o’re the Palace once her own.

Whatever
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Whatever Songs befides, the Delphian God
Had raught the Laurels, and the Spartan Flood,
Silenus fung:: the Vales his Voice rebound ;
120 And carry to the Skies the facred Sound.
And now the fetring Sun had warn'd the Swain
To call his counted Cattle from the Plain: %
Yet fiill th? unweary'd Syre purfues the tuneful Strain.
Till unperceiv’d the Heav'ns with Stars were hung:
125 And fadden Night furprizd the yet unfinih'd Song,.

The
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The Seventh Pafloral.

O R,

MELIBOE U S
The Argument.

Melibeeus bere gives us the Relation of a fharp Poetical C: onteﬁ
between Thyrfis and Corydon 5 at which he himfelf and Daph;
nis were prefent ; who both declar'd for Corydon.

Encath a Holm, repair'd two jolly Swains ;
BTheir Sheep and Goats together graz’d the Plains.
Both young drcadians, both alike infpir’d
To fing, and anfwer as the Song requird.

5 Daphuis, as Umpire, took the middle Seat ;

And Fortune thether led my weary Fect.
For while I fenc’'d my Myrdes from the Cold,
The Father of my Flock had wander’d from the Fold.
Of Daphnis T enquir'd ; he, fniling, faid,

10 Difmifs your Fear, and pointed where he fed.
And, if no greater Cares difturb your Mind,
Sit here with us, in covert of the Wind.
Your lowing Heyfars, of their own accord,
At wat'ring time will feck the neighb'ring Ford.

15 Here wanton Minciss windes along the Meads,
And fhades his happy Banks with bending Reeds:
And fee from yon old Oak, that mates the Skies,
How black the Clouds of fwarming Bees arife.

. What thow’d Ido! nor was Alippe nigh,

20 Nor abfent Phillis cow’d my care fupply,
To hou, and feed by hand my weaning Lambs,
And drain the fructing Udders of their Dams 3
Grear was the ftrife betwixe the Singing Swains :
And I preferr'd my Pleafure to my Gains.

Alternate
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Alternate Rhime the ready Champions chofe:
Thefe Corydon rehears'd, and Thyfis thofe.
CORIDON

Yee Mufes, ever fair, and ever young,
Affift my Numbers, and infpire my Song-
With all my Codrus O infpire my Breaft,
For Codrus after Phabus fings the beft.
Or if my Withes have prefum’d too high, '
And ftretch’d their bounds beyond Mortality,
The praifc of artful Numbers I refign :
And hang my Pipe upon the Sacred Pinc.

THYRSIS.

rcadian Swains, your Youthful Poet crown
With Ivy Wreaths; tho furly Codrus, frown.
Or if he blaft my Mufe with envious Praife,
Then fence my Brows with Amuletts of Bays.
Left his ill Arts or his malicious Tongue
Showd poyfon, or bewitch my growing Song.

CORIDON

Thefe Branches of a Stag, this tusky Boar
(The firft effay of Arms untry’d before)
Young Mjeon offexs, Delia, to thy Shrin; 5
But fpeed his hunting with thy Pow'r divine,
Thy Statue then of Parian Stone thall ftand 5
Thy Legs in Buskins with a Purple Band.

THYRSIS.

This Bowl of Milk, thefe Cakes, (our Country Fare))

%

For thee, Priapus, yeatly we preparc.
Becaufe a liele Garden is thy care.
But if the falling Lambs increafe my Fold,
Thy Marble Statue fhall be turn’'d to Gold.
CORYIDON
Fair Galathea, with thy filver Feet,

O, whiter than the Swan, and more than Ejybla fweet 1,_ ;
' a
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Tall as a Poplar, taper as the Bole,

Come charm thy Shepherd, and reftore my Soul.

Come when my lated Sheep, at nighe return;

And crown the filent Hours, and ftop the rofy Morn.

THYRSIS.

May I become as abject in thy fight,
As Sea-weed on the Shore, and black as Nighe :
Rough as a Bur, deform’d like him who chaws
Sardinian Herbage to contract his Jaws ;
Such and fo monttrous let thy Swain appear,
If one day’s Abfence looks not like a Year.

Hence from the Field, for Shame: the Flock dcférvds‘

No better Feeding, while the Shepherd ftarves,
CORYDON,
Ye mofly Springs, inviting eafie Sleep,

Ye Trees, whofe leafy Shiades thofe moffy Fountains keep;

Defend my Flock, the Summer heats are near,
And Bloffoms on the fwelling Vines appear.
THYRSIS.

With heapy Fires our chearful Hearth is crown'd

And Firs for Torches in the Woods abound :
We fear not more the Winds, and wintry Cold,

Than Streams the Banks, or Wolves the bleating Fold.

CORIDON

With falling Fruits and Berries paint the Ground

Our Woods, with Juniper and Chefhuts crown'd, %

And lavith Nature laughs, and ftrows her Srores around.

But if Alexis from our Mountains fly,
Ev’n running Rivers leave their Channels dry.
THYRSIS.

Parch’d arc the Plains, and frying is the Ficld,
Nor with’ring Vines their juicy Vintage yield.
But if returning Phillis blefs the Plain,

The Grafs revives; the Woods are green again ;
And Fove defcends in Showrs of kindly Rain.
F

%

CORY-
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CORIDON.
The Poplar is by great Alcides worn :
The Brows of Phebus his own Bays adorn.
The branching Vine the jolly Bacchus loves 5
The Gyprian Queen delights in Mirtle Groves.
With Hazle, Phillis crowns her flowing Hair,

And while fhe loves that common Wreath to wear;

N

Nor Bays, nor Myrtlc Bows, with Hazle fhall compare. g

- THYRSIS.

The towring Afh s faireft in the Woods 5
In Gardens Pines, and Poplars by the Floods:
But if my Lycidas will eafe my Pains,

And often vifit our forfaken Plains;

To him the towring Ath fhall yield in Woods;

In Gardens Pines, and Poplars by the Floods.
MELIBOEUS.

Tve heard: and, Thyfs, you contend in vain:

For Corydon, young Corydon thall reign,
The Prince of Poets, on the Mantuan Plain.

The
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The Eighth Pafloral.

OR,

PHARMACEUTRIA
The Argument.

This Paftoral contains the Songs of Damon and Alphefibaeus, The
firft of "em bewails the lof: of bis Miftrefs, and repines at the
Succefs of his Rival Mopfus.  The other repeats the Charms
of fome Enchantrefs, who endeavour'd by ber S pells and Magic to
make Daphnis in Love with her.

H E mournful Mufe of two defpairing Swains,
T The Love rejected, and the Lovers” pains ;
To which the falvage Linxes liftning ftood,
The Rivers ftood on heaps, and ftop’d the running Flood,
5 The hungry Herd their needful Food refufe
Of two defpairing Swains, I fing the mournful Mufe,

Great Pollio, thou for whom thy Rome prepares
The ready Triumph of thy finifh'd Wars,
Whither Timavus or th’ Ilirian Coatt,
10 Whatever Land or Sea thy prefence boaft ;
Is there an hour in Fate referv’d for me,
To Sing thy Deeds in Numbers worthy thee ?
In numbers like to thine, coud I rchearfe
Thy lofty Tragick Scenes, thy labour’d Verfe;
15 The World another Sophocles in thee,
Another Homer fhou'd behold in me:
Amidft thy Laurels let this Ivy twine,
Thine was my earlyeft Mufc ; my lateft fhall be thine.
Scarce from our upper World the Shades withdrew s
20 Scarce were the Flocks refrefh’d with Morning Dew,
F 2 When
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‘When Damon ftretch’d beneath an Olive Shade,

And wildly ftaring upwards, thus inveigh'd %
Againft the confcious Geds, and curs’d thé cruel Maid.
Star of the Morning, why doft thou delay ?

Come, Lucifer, drive on the lagging Day:

While I my Nifa’s perjur’d Faith deplore ;

Witnefs ye Pow’ss, by whom fhe falfly fwore!

The Gods, alas, are Witneffes in vain;

Yet fhall my dying Breath to Heav'n complain. %
Begin with me, my Flute, the fweet Manalian Strain.

The Pines of Menalus, the vocal Grove,
Are ever full of Verfe, and full of Love:
They hear the Hinds, they hear their God complain ;
Who fuffer’d not the Reeds to rife in vain: ' %
Begin with me, my Flute, the fweet Mienalian Strain.

Mopfus triumphs 5 he weds the wiliing Fair:
When fuch is Nif's choice, what Lover can defpair!
Now Griffons join with Mares; another Age
Shall fee the Hound and Hind their Thirft affwage,
Promifcuous at the Spring : Prepare the Lights,

O Mopfus! and perform the bridal Rices.

Scatter thy Nuts among the fcrambling Boys:
Thine is the Night ; and thine the Nuptial Joys.
For thee the Sun declines: O happy Swain!

Begin with me, my Flute, the fweet Menalian Strain.

O, Nifa! Juftly to thy Choice condemn’d,
Whom haft thou taken, whom haft thou contemn’d !
For him, thou haft refus'd my browzing Herd,
Scorn’d my thick Eye-brows, and my fhaggy Beard.
Unhappy Damon fighs, and fings in vain:
While Nifa thinks no God regards a Lover’s pain. %
Begin with me, my Flute, the fweet Manalian Strain.
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I view’d thee firft; how fatal was the View! .
4nd led thee where the ruddy Wildings grew, %
High on'the planted hedge, and wet with Morning Dew.
Then fcarce the bending Branches I cou'd win;

The callow Down began to cloath my Chin;

I faw, I perifhd; yet indulg’d my Pain:

Begin with me, my Flute, the fweet Munalian Strain.

1 know thee, Love; in Defarts thou wert bred ;
And at the Dugs of Salvage Tygers fed:
Alicn of Birth, Ufurper of the Plains:
Begin with me, my Flute, the fiveec Manalian Strains,

Relentlefs Love the cruel Mother led,
The Blood of her unhappy Babes to thed:
Love lent the Sword 5 the Mother ftruck the blow 5
Inhuman fhe; but more inhuman thou.
Alien of Birth, Ufurper of the Plains:
Begin with me, my Flute, the {weet Manalian Strains.

Old doting Nature change thy Courfe anew :
And let the trembling Lamb the Wolf purfue:
Let Oaks now gliteer with Hefperian Frui,
And purple Daffodils from Alder fhoot.
Fat Amber let the Tamarisk diftil :
And hooting Owls contend with Swaris in Skill.
Hoarfe Tity'rus ftrive with Orphens in the Woods :
And challenge fam’d 4rion on the Floods.
Or, oh! let Nature ceafe; and Chaos reign:
Begin with me, my Flute, the fweet Mienalian Strain.

Lot Earth be Sea ; and let the whelming Tide;
The lifelefs Limbs of lucklefs Damon hide:

Farewel
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Farewel, ye fecret Woods, and fhady Groves,
Haunts of my Youth, and confcious of my Loves!
From yon high Cliff I plunge into the Main;

35 Take the laft Prefent of thy dying Swain:
And ceafe, my filent Flute, the fweet Mienalian Strain.

Now take your Turns, ye Mufes, to rehearfe

His Friend’s Complaint ; and mighty Magick Verfe.
Bring running Water; bind thofe Altars round

90 With Fillets; and with Vervain frow the Ground:
Make fa with Frankincenfe the facred Fires ;
To re-inflame my Daphnis with Defires.
>Tis done, we want but Verfe. Reftore, my Charms,
My lingring Dapbnis to my longing Arms.

95  Pale Phebe, drawn by Verfe from Heav'n defcends:
And Gree chang’d with Charms Ulyffes Friends.
Verfe breaks the Ground, and penetrates the Brakes
And in the winding Cavern fplits the Snake.
Verfe fires the frozen Veins: Reftore, my Charms,
100 My lingring Daphuis to my longing Arms.

Around his waxen Image, firft I wind
Three woollen Fillets, of three Colours join'd :
Thrice bind about his thrice devoted head,
Which round the facred Alear hrice is led.
105 Unequal Numbers pleafe. the Gods : my Charms,
Reftore my Daphnis to my longing Arms.

Knit with three knots, the Fillets, knit *em ftreight;
And fay, Thefe Knots to Love I confecrate.
Hafte, Amanjllis, hafte ; reftore, my Charms, ¥
110 My lovely Daphnis to my longing Arms.

%

As
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As Fire this Figure hardess, .made of Clay;
And this of Wax with Fire ¢onfumes away
Such let the Soul of cruel Daphzic bes =
Hard to the reft of Wamen ;. foft to me-

115 Crumble the facred Mole of Salt and Comn,
Next in the Fire the Bays with Brimftone burn.
And while it crackles in the Sulphur, fay,

This, T for Daphnis burn ;' thus Daphwis buen away.
This Laurel is his Fate : Reftore, my Charyis,
120 My lovely Daphnis to my longing Arms.

As when the raging Heyfar, through the Grove,

Stung with Defire, purfues her wand’ring Love ;

Faint at the laft, fhe feeks the weedy Pools,

To quench her thirft, and on the Rufhes rowls :
125 Carelefs of Night, unmindful to return,

Such fruitlefs Fires perfidious Daphnis burn.

While I fo fcorn his Love; Reftore, my Charms,

My lingring Daphnis to my longing Arms.

Thefe Garments once were his ; and left to me;
130 The Pledges of his promis'd Loyaity :
Which underneath my Threthold I beftow ;
Thefe Pawns, O facred Earth! to me my Daphnis owe.
As thefe were his, fo mine is he; my Charms,
Reftore their lingring Lord to my deluded Arms.

135 Thefe poysnous Plants, for Magick ufc defign’d,
(The nobleft and the beft of all the baneful Kind,)
Old Meris brought me from the Ponrick Strand :
And culld the Mifchicf of a bounteous Land.
Smear’d with thefe pow’tful Juices, on the Plain,

140 He howls a Wolf among the hungry Train:

And
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And oft the mighty Negromancer boafts,
With thef, to call from Tombs the ftalking Ghofts:
And from the roots to tear the ftanding Corn
Which, whirld aloft, -to diftant Fields is born.

145 Such is the ftrength of Spells; reftore, my Charms,
My lingring Daphis to my longing Arms. )

Bear out thefe Athes ; caft em in the Brook;
Caft backwards o’te your head, nor turn your look:
Since neither Gods, nor Godlike Verfe can move,
150 Break out ye fmother’d Fircs, and kindle fmother’d Love.
Exert your utmoft pow'r, my lingting Charms,
And force my Daphnis to my longing Arms.

See, while my laft endeavours I delay,

The waking Athes rif¢, and round our Altars play!
155 Run to the Threthold, Amaryllis, hark,

Our Hlas opens, and begins to bark.

Good Heavn! may Lovers what they wifh believe;;

Or dream their withes, and thofe dreams deceive!

No more, my Daphnis comes 5 no more, my Charms;
160 He comes, he runs, he leaps to my defiring Arms.

The
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The Ninth Pafloral.
OR,

LYCIDAS, s/ MOERIS.

The Argument.

When Visgil; By the Favour of Auguftus, had recover'd bis Patri-
mony near Maitua, and went in bope to take Poffeffion, . be ivasin
danger to be flain by Arius the Centurion, to whom thofe Lands
were affign'd by the Emperour, in reward of bis Service againft
Bruus and Caffivs, This Paftoral therefore is fill d with complaints
of bis bhard Wfages .and the Perfons introduc'd,. are the Bayliff-of
Virgil, Meeris, and bis Friend Lycidas. )

LYICIDAS.
I l O Moeris! whether on thy way fo faft?
This leads to Town. ]
MOERIS.

O Lycidas, at laft )
The Time is come I never thought to fee,
(Strange Revolution for my Farm and me)
When the grim Captain in a furly Tone
Ciries out, pack up ye Rafcals, and be gone.
Kick’d out, we fet the beft Face on’t we cou’d,
And thefe two Kids, ¢ appeafe his angry Mood, % )
I bear, of which the Furies give him good.
LYCIDA4S.
Your Country Friends were told another Tale 5
That from the floaping Mountain to the Vale,
And dodder’d Oak, and all the Banks along,
Menalcas fav’d his Fortune with a Song.
MOERIS.
Such was the News, indeed, but Songs and Rhymes
Prevail as much in thefe hard Iron Times,
G As
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As would a plump of trembling Fowl, that rife
Againtt an Eagle {opfing from the Skics.

And had not Phebus warn'd me by the croak
Of an old Raven, from a hollow Oak,

To thup debate, Mingkcas had been flain,

And Moeris not furviv'd him, to complain.

. LYCIDAS.

Now Heav'n defend! cow’d barb’rous Rage induce
The Brutal Son of Mars, ¢ infult the facred Mufe!
Who then fhou'd fing the Nymphs, or who rehearfe
The Waters gliding in a fmoother Verfe!

Or Amaryllis praife, that Heav’nly Lay,
That thorten’d as we went, our tedious Way.

- O Tity'rus, tend my Herd, and fec them fed;
- To Morning Paftures, Evening Waters led :
- And "ware the Lybian Ridgils butting Head.

MOERIS.

Or what unfinifh’d He to Varys read 5
Thy Name, O Zarus (if the kinder Pow’rs
Preferve our Plains, and fhield the Mantuar Tow'rs,
Obnoxious by Gremona’s neighb’ring Crime,)
The Wings of Swans, and ftronger pinion’d Rhyme,
Shall raife aloft, and foaring bear above
Th’ immortal Gift of Gratitude to Fove.

LYCIDAS.

Sing on, fing on, for I can ne’re be cloy’d,
So may thy Swarms the baleful Eugh avoid :
So may thy Cows their burden’d Bags diftend,
And Trees to Goats their willing Branches bend.
Mean as Iam, yet have the Mufes made
Me free, a Member of the tuneful trade:
At leaft the Shepherds feem to like my Lays,
But I difcern their Flart'ry from their Praife:
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1 nor to Cinnd's Ears, nor Varus dare afpire;
But gabble like a Goofe, amidft the Swan-like Quire:
MOERIS.
"Tis what I have been conning in my Mind:
Nor are they Verfes of a Vulgar Kind.
Come, Galatea, come, the Seas forfake;
What Pleafures can the Tides with their hoarfe Murmurs
See, on the Shore inhabits purple Spring 5 (make?
Where Nightingales their Love-fick Ditty fing;
See, Meads with purling Streams, with Flow’rs the Ground,
The Grottoes cool, with fhady Poplars crown’d, ) %
And creeping Vines on Arbours weav'd around.
Come then, and leave the Waves tumultuous roar,
Let the wild Surges vainly beat the Shore.
LYCID A4S.
- Or that fweet Song I heard with fuch delight ;
The fame you fung alone one ftarry Night ;
The Tune I ftill retain, but not the Words.
- MOERIS.
Why, Dapbnis, doft thou fearch in old Records,
To know the Seafons when the Stars arife 2
See Cafar’s Lamp is lighted in the Skies :
The Star, whofe Rays the blufhing Grapes adorn,
And fwell the kindly ripening Ears of Corn.
Under this influence, graft the tender Shoot s
Thy Childrens Children fhall enjoy the Fruit.
The reft I have forgot, for Cares and Time
Change all things, and untune my Soul to Rhime:
I cow’d have once fung down a Summer’s Sun,
But now the Chime of Poetry is done.
My Voice grows hoarfe; I feel the Notes decay,
As if the Wolves had feen me firft to Day.
But thefe, and more than I to mind can bring,
Menalcas has not yet forgote to {ing.
G2 LYCID A4S.
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Thy faine Excufes but inflame me morc;
And now the Waves rowl filent t0 the Shore.
Hufht Winds the topmoft Branches fearcely bend,
As if thy tuncful Song they did attend:
Already we have half our way o’recome;;
Far off | can difcern Bianor’s Tomb;
Here, where the Labourer’s hands have form’d a Bow’t
Of wreathing Trees, in Singing wafte an Hour.
Reft here thy weary Limbs, thy Kids lay down,
Weve Day before us yet, to reach the Town:
Or if ¢re Night the gath'ring Clouds we fear,
A Song will help the beating Storm to bear:
And that thou may ft not be too late abroad,
Sing, and T'll eafe thy Shoulders of thy Load-

MOERIS.

Ceafe to requeft me, Jer us mind our way;
Ancther Song requires another Day.
‘When good Menalcas comes, if he rejoyce,
And find a Friend at Court, Pl find a Voice:

The
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The Tenth Pafloral.
OR,

G ALL US
The Argument.

Gallus a great Patron of Virgil, and an excellent Poet, was very deep-
Iy in Love with one Cicheris, whom be calls Lycoris 5 and who
Fad forfaken bim for the Company of a Souldier. The Poet therefore

! fuppofes his Friend Gallus retir’d in bis beighth of Melancholy iato

; the Salitudes of Arcadia (the celebrated Scene of Paftovals Jwhere he

veprefents hin in a Very languifhing Condition with allthe Rural De-

ities about bim, pitying bis bard Ufage, and condoling bis Masfortune.

H Y facred Succour, 4rethufa, bring,
T To crown my Labour: ’ts the laft I fing.
Which proud Lycoris may with Pity view
The Mufe is mournful, tho’the Numbers few. %
5 Refufe me not a Verfe, to Grief and Gallus due.
So may thy Silver Streams beneath the Tide,
Unmix'd with briny Seas, fecurely glide.
Sing then, my Gallus, and his hopelefs Vows;
Sing, while my Catde crop the tender Browze. -
10 'The vocal Grove fhall anfwer to the Sound,
And Echo, from the Vales, -the mneful Voice rebound.
What Lawns or Woods withheld you from his Aid,
Ye Nymphs, when Gallus was to Love be[{é}"d; g
To Love, unpity'd by the cruel Maid?

i

w

Not fteepy Pindus cou’d retard your Courfe,
Nor cleft Parnaffus, nor th’ Aonian Source:
Nothing that owns the Mafes cou'd fufpend
b Your Aid to Gallus, Gallus is their Friend.
For him the lofty Laurel ftands in Tears;
0 And hung with humid Pearls the lowly Shrub appears.
: Menalian
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Menalian Pines the Godlike Swain bemoan ;

When fpread beneath a Rock he figh'd alone;; §

And cold Lyceus wept from every dropping Stone.

The Sheep furround their Shepherd, as he Iyes:

Bluth not, fweet Poet, nor the name defpife:

Along the Streams his Flock 4donis fed ;

Apd yer the Queen of Beauty bleft his Bed.

The Swains and tardy Neat-herds came, and laft

Menaleas, wet with beating Winter Matt.

Wond’ring, they ask'd from whence arofe thy Flame

Yet, more amaz'd, thy own 4pollo came.

Flufh'd were his Cheeks, and glowing were his Eyes:

Is fhe thy Care, is fhe thy Care, he cries?

Thy falfe Lycoris flies thy Love and thee ;

And for thy Rival tempts the raging Sea, %

The Forms of horrid War, and Heav'ns Inclemency.

Sylvanus came: his Brows a Country Crown

Of Fennel, and of nodding Lillies, drown.

Great Pan arrivid; and we beheld him too,

His Checks and Temples of Vermilion Hue.

Why, Gallus, this immod’rate Gricf, he cry’d:

Think'tt thou that Love with Tears is fatisfi’d 2

The Meads are fooner drunk with Morning Dews;

The Bees with flow'ry Shrubs, the Goats with Brouze.

Unmov’d, and with dejected Eyes, he mourn’d:

He paus’d, and then thefe broken Words return’d.

"Tis paft; and ity gives me no Relief:

But you, drcadian Swains, fhall fing my Grief :

And on your Hills, my laft Complaints renew;

So fad a Song 1s onely worthy you.

How light wou'd lye the Turf upon my Breaft,

If you my Suff’rings in your Songs expreft ?

Ah! that your Birth and Bus'nefs had been mine ;

To penn the Sheep, and prefs the {welling Vine!
Had
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Had Phyllis o Amyntas caus'd my Pain,

Or any Nymph, or Shepherd on the Phain,

Tho Phyllis brown, tho black 4mystas were,

Are Violets not fweet, becatife not fair?

Beneath the Sallows, and the fhady Vine,

My Loves had mix'd their pliant Limbs with minc 5
Phyllis with Myrtle Wreaths had crown'd my Hair,

And foft Amyntas fung away my Care.

Come, fee what Pleafures in our Plains abound ;

The Woods, the Fountains, and the flow’ry ground.

As you are beauteous, were you half fo true,

Here cou’d 1 live, and love, and dye with only you.
Now I to fighting Ficlds am fenc afar,

And ftrive in Winter Camps with toils of War;

While you, (alas, that I fhou'd find it fo!)

To fhun my fight, your Native Soil forgo, %
And climb the frozen 4lps, and tread th’ cternal Snow.

Ye Frofts and Snows her tender Body fpare,

Thofe are not Limbs for Yficles to tear.

For me, the Wilds and Defarts are my Choice

The Mufts, once my Cares my once harmonious Voice.
There will I fing, forfaken and alone,

The Rocks and hollow Caves fhall echo to my Moan.
The Rind of cv'ry Plant her Name fhall know;

And as the Rind extends, the Love fhall grow.

Then -on 4rcadian Mountains will I chafe

(Mixd with the Woodland Nymphs) the Salvage Race.
Nor Cold fhall hinder me, with Horns and Hounds,
To thrid the Thickets, or to leap the Mounds,

And now methinks ore fteepy Rocks I go;

And ruth through founding Woods, and bend the Parthian
As if with Sports my Sufferings I could eafe, . (Bow;
Or by my Pains the God of Love appeafe.

My



90

95

48 "V IRGIDLs RaftX

My Frenzy changes, I delight no more

On Mountain tops, to chace the tusky Boar ;

No Game but hopelefs Love my thoughts purfue:

Once more ye Nyinphs, and Songs, and founding Woods
Love alters not for us, his hard Decrees, (adicu.
Not tho beneath the Thracian Clime we freeze;

Or Italy's:indulgent Heav’n forgo ;

And in mid-Winter tread Soythonian Snow.

Or when the Barks of Elms are feorchd, we keep

On Meroes burning Plains the Lybian Shecp.

In Hell, and Earth, and Seas, and Heav'n above,

Love conquers all 5 and we muft yicld to Love.

100 My Mufes, here your facred Raptures end :

The Verfc was what 1 ow’d my fuff’ring Friend.
This while I fung, my Sorrows I deceiv'd,

And bending Ofiers into Baskets weav'd.

The Song, becaufe infpird by you, fhall fhine:

Tos And Gallus will approve, becaufe “tis mine.

Galls, for whom my holy Flames renew,
Fach hour, and ev’ry moment rife in view :
As Alders, in the Spring, their Boles extend ;
And heave fo fiercely, that the Bark they rend.

110 Now let us rife, for hoarfenefs ofc invades

The Singer’s Voice, who fings beneath the Shades.

From Juniper, unwholfom Dews ditill,

That blaft the footy Corn; the with'ring Herbage kill %
Away, my Goats, away : for you have browz'd your fill

The

heat was not perfectly dig
_tni[a-tb:b:jet’fa?iv
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eft Frairs.  Thus Horace in bis Fir, .:4 Se-
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My Frenzy chang:s, I delight no more

On Mounain tops, to chace the tusky Boar;

No Game but hopelefs Love my thoughts purfue:

Once more ye Nvmphs, and Songs, and founding Woods
Love alters not for us, his hard Decrees, (adicu.
Not tho beneath the Thracian Clime we freeze;

Or Itay's indulgent Heav’n forgo 5

And in mid-Winter tread S¢ythonian Snow.

Or when the Barks of Elms are fcorch’d, we keep

On Meroes burning Plains the Lybian Shecp.

In Hell, and Earth, and Seas, and Heav’n above,

Love conquers all ; and we muft yicld to Love.

100 My Mufes, here your facred Raptures end:

The Verfe was what 1 ow’d my fuffring Friend.
This while I fung, my Sorrows I deccivd,

And bending Ofiers into Baskets weav'd.

The Song, becaufe infpir'd by you, (hail fhine:

To5 And Gallus will apprave, becauft 'tis mine.

Gallus, for whom my holy Flames renew,

Each hour, and ev’ry moment rif€ in view :
As Alders, in the Spring, their Boles extend ;
And heave fo fiercely, that the Bark chey rend.

110 Now let us rife, for hoarfenefs oft invades

The Singer’s Voice, who fings beneath the Shades.

From Juniper, unwholfom Dews diftill, 3
That blaft the footy Corn; the withring Herbage kill;
Away, my Goats, away : for you have browz'd your fill

The

TO THE
RIGHT HONOURABLE
P HIL1IP Earlof Chefferfieldc.

My Lord,

c . . .
:;73; bgeﬁ:n my Addrefs to your Lordbip, better than in the words

Quod optahti Divum romittere Net
Auderet, volvenda bics, en,Partulit ulero. e

Seven Years together I have conceal’d the longing which I had
fore you: A time as tedious as JEneas ;::;:’:g in his mm;:i;”;g’ Li-
bnfore e seach'd the promisd Tualy. Bat 1 confder'd, that mothing whach
my meenntfs coa’d produce, was worthy of your Patyonage. At laft this
happy Orr,aﬁan offer’d, of Prefenting to you the beft Poem of the beft Poet.
If 1 balkod shis opportunity, 1was in defpair of f ing fuch another ; ladtf
1 so0k it; 1 rwas ftill uncertain whether you wow’d voua bfafe to M:ept,it from
my hands. Twas a bold vensture which 1 made, in defiring your permif~
foon. t0. Ly my wnvorthy Labours g Jour fees. But my nﬁmﬁ has fuc-
ceeded beyond miy hopes : And ycu hdve been pleasd not to (uffer an Old Man
20 go difcontented out of the World, for want of that pr;zreﬂiw: of which
e had béen [o long Ambitious. 1 have known & Gentlemsan in difgrace,
and ot daring to appear before Kjng Charles the Second, though be ach
defird it : At length ke took the confidence to attend a ,fu’r Lady 10 the
Court; and told His Majefty, that woder her prosection” he had ]preﬁam’d
to wass on:him. With'the fume humble confidence T prefent my felf before
gour Lordfbip, and attending on Virgil hipe a gracious recepiion. “The
Gentleman [ucceeded, becanfe she p‘mﬂj%l Lady was his Friend; but 1have
too un’:b injur’d my great Author, ‘o expeit he [bould intercede for me.
I wow'd have Tranflated him, but accor ing to the litteral French w;
Iulian Phrafesy 1 fear I have traducd him. *Tis the Sazlt of many &
Zeﬂ}]mm-m Mﬂl,, ¥0 be officious in awrong place, and do & prejudice, where
z” ad endesvourd 1o do 4 fervice. Virfnl wrote his Georgics in the
f"d f'rengtb_ad vigour of b{: Age, when bis Fudgment was at the beight,
an hﬁ‘w his Fancy was declining. ~ He hady (according to our homely Sg:
ing) his full ﬁ?m'g o this Poem, begining it about the Age of Thirty Five
Z"ld Jearee concluding it before be arrivd a Forty. °Tis objerv’d ‘borh nf
Zm, and Horace, and I believe it will holdin all great Poits ; that thoagh
;7 ey wrote before with a certain heat of Gemius which infpird them, yet that
eat was ot perfectly digefted. There is requird a continuance of warmth
¥0 7ipen the beft and Nobleff Fraits., Thus Horace in his Firff and Se-
LIl cond
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cond Biok of Odes, was [HL rifing, but came not to his Meridian rill she
Third, After which his Judgmemt was an overpoize to bis Imagination
He grew too cautious to be bold enough, for be defcended in ’{1; Fourth by
Jlow degrees, and in his Satises 47 Epil fes, wasmore 2 Philofopher and a
Critick than a Poet. 1In the beginning of Summer the days are almoft at 2
fand, with little variation of length or [bortnefs, becaufe a that time the
“Diurnallotion bf Yhe Sk partakes, mofe of ‘Right LIn $han of & Spiral.
The [umb is the aiethod of Nature in the frame fan. He [eems at
Forty to be fully in his Sammer Tropick 5 Jomewhat before, and Jomewhar
after, e finds in_bis Soul but [mall increafes or decays. From Fifty to
Tbr;m’:e Ballgnehgenpraty hibls qﬂﬁ: onr coder yminges: Fﬂlﬁ\hﬂl&1
Jes mokdmuich 3 Fumys ahd-Fudgniche;whith is the’efffit of Obfervition,
Bill iveredfes : Hlis Jucceeding years afford him little more than the flubble
of his own Harveft: Tet if bis Conftisution be healshful, his Mind may
J#ill etain a decent vigour ; and the Gleanings of that Ephraim, ir Com-
parifon with others, will Jfarpafs the Vintage of Abiczer. I have calid this
fomsewhere by a bold Metaphor, a green 0/d Age; but Vicgil bas given me
his Authority for the Figure.

Jam Senior; fed Cruda Deo, viridifq; Senectus. g

Amingst thofe few who enjoy the advantage of & latser Spring, yoir
Lordfbip is a rare Example: Who being now arriv’d at your great Cly-
ma&erique, et give w0 proof of she Jeaft deczy in yoar Exceflens Jadg-
ment, énd cmpr:ienﬁon_ of all things, which are within the compafs of Fu-
mane Vrderftanding. Tomr Comverfarion is as eafie as it is infiractive, and
1 cod'd riever obferve the leaft vanity or the lesft affurning in_ any shing
gou [aid: but & natarsl undffested Modefly, full of good fenfe, and well

- digefted. A clearnefs. of Notion, exprefS'd in resdy and unfbudied words.
No Man has complin’d, or ever can, that jou bave difiours’d t00 long om
any Sibject: for you leave us in an eagernefs of Learning more ; [Iu:’d
with what we bear, but not [atisfy’d, becasufe you will not [peak fo much as we
coid wifh. 1dare not excafe your Lordbip from this faalt ; for though tis
nome in you, ’tis one to all who have the bappinefs of being known 10 you.
I muft wz':/} the Criticks make 3t one of Virgil’s Beauties, that having
Jaid what he thought comvenient, he always left Jomewhat for the imagina-
tio of his Readers to [upply : That they might yatifie eheir fancies,. by find-
ing more, in what he had wristen, than A’t'ﬁlﬁ they cow’d; -and think they
had added to his thought, when it was all there before-hand, and ‘he only
Ja'd_himfelf she expence of words. Horever it was, 1 never wemt from
“your Lordfbip, but with a longing to return, or without & bearty: Carfe to
bim who invensed Ceremonies in the World, and put mre on the necsffity of
witbdrmirf, when -it was my interefF as well a5 my defire, Yo have.given
you amuch longer trouble. 1 cannot imagine (if your Lordfbip will give
e leave to [peak my thoughts) bt you have had & more than ordinary wi-
goar in your Touth.” For ‘to0 much of heat is requird at firft, that vhere
may not 100 little be left at laff. A Prodigal Fire is only capuble ‘of large
semains : And_jours, my Lord, [bll burns the clearer in declining. Tie
Blaze is not [0 flerce as at the firff, bar the Smoak is wholly wanifb’d;
and your Friends who fland about you, are not only fenfible of ® chearful
warmth, but are kept at an awful diftance by its force. Inmy fmall Obfer-
wations of Mankind, I have cver Jound, that fuch us are 2ot rather to0
full of Spirit when they are young, degenerate to dullnefs in their Age. Sc-
briety in oar riper jears is the effeét of awell-conccéied warmth; bg;a rrlnbre

toe

PHILIP. Earl of Cheflerfild.

the Principles are only Phlegws, what can-be expected, from the warerifb
Matter, but an infipid Mankood, and a ftupid old Infancy; Difiretion in
Leading-ftrings, anda confirm’d ignorance on Cruthes ? Virgil in his Third
Georgic, when he deferibes & Colt, who promifes a Courfer for the Race, or
for the Field of Battel, (bews him the firft 2o pafs the Bridge, which trem-
bles under him, and to ffem the Yorrent of the flood. His beginnings muft
be in rafbmes; & Noble Fault: Buz Time and Experience will correct that Er-
your, .and tame it into a deliberate and well-weigh’d Courage:; which knows
both to be cautious and to dare, as ociafion offers. Yomr Lordfbip isa Man
of Homorr, not only fo unftain'd, but fo unqueftion’d, that you are the li-
ving Standard of thaé-Heroick Vertue Jo traly fuch, thas if 1wou’d flaster
you, 1cow’d not. " It takes not from you, that yowmere'born with Pronciples
of Generofity and Probigy : But it adds 10 you,tbat you have caltivated Natare,
and made thofe Principles, the Rale and Meafure of all your Actions. The
Werld knows this, without my telling : Yet Poctshave a right of Recording
it to all Pofterity. : . :

Dignum Laude Virum, Mufa vetdt Mori.

Epaminondas, ' Lucullus, and rhe -two firfp Cafars, were not efteem’d
the worfe Commanders,. for having ‘made Philofophy, and the Liberal Arss
their Study. Cicero might have fmt_their Equal, bat that be wanted Cou-
rage. . To -have both thefe Peréues, and to have improv’d them both,
with a [oftnefs of Manners, “and a [weetnefs of Converfation, few of
our Nobility can fill that Charadber : One there is, and [o confpicuous by his
own bight, that be weeds not

- ‘Digito monftrari, & dicier’ Hic eft.

To be Nobly Bors, and of an Ancient Family, is in the extreams of For-
tume, cither good or-bad;, for Virtue and Defcent are no Inheritance. A
lomg Series of Anceftours [bews the Native with great advantage at the firfe;
but if be_amy way degencrate from his Line, the leaft Spot is wifible on Er-
mine. Bat to preferve this whitenefs in its Original Purity, you, my
Lord, have, like that ‘Ermine, for[sken the common Track of Bufinefs, which
is not always clean': You have chofen for your [elf a priviate Greatnefs, andwill
ot be polluted with Ambition. It has been obferv’din former times, that none
bave been fo greedy of Employments,  and, of managing the Pablick, as they who
bave leaff defer?d their Stations.-But fuch onlymerst 10 be calld Pltriots, un-
der whom we fee their Coantry Floarifb. 1 have laighid fometimes (for who
woi’d- always be & Heraclitus?) when I have r’qlgﬂeda» thofe Men, who

from time 20 time have fbot themfelves into the World.  Ibave [een many
Swceelfions of them ; Jome bolting out the Stage with vaft applasfe, and
others hif¥d off, -and quitting it with difgrace; But while At?q were in
agdion, 1 heve conflantly obfer?d, that they feensd defirous to retreat from
Bafinels - Greatmefs they [aid was naafeous, and & Crowd was troublefome 5 a
quiet privacy was their Ambition. Some few of them1 believe faid this in
earneft, and were making 4 m}fmt};‘mﬁ fature. want, that they might
enjoy. their Age with :?}: They [awthe bappinefs of 4 private Life, and
promisd to themfelves a -Bleffing, which every day ¥ was in their power ta
polfefs. - But they deferrd it and linger’d fiill & Court, becafe they thought

¢y bad wot yet enmpughy to make them happy - They wou'd hive: ‘more, and
beid- in t0 make their Solitude Luxarious. = Awresched Philofophy, which
Epicurus ever seught them i his Garden: They lov’d the profpeis of this
S q 2 qaiet
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iet in reverfion put were not willing to have it in poffelfion ; they wou'd firft be
g)ll, and rmdf uﬁu of Health f::ig Life, as if both of them were at their dxf-
pofe. But put them 2o the neceffity of & prefent choice, and they preferr'd continu-
‘wnce in Power: Like the Wreich who cal’d Death to bis afiftance, but
refus'd it when he came.  The Great Scipio was wot of their Opinion, who
indeed fought Honours in bis Youth, and indar’d the Fatigues with u_bub be
parchasd them. He Jervd his Country when it was in need of his Cou-
rage and his Condudt, “till he th bt it was time 1o ferve himfelf 1 But
dsfmounted from the Saddle, when be found the Beaft which bore hin, be-
gan togrow reftiff and ungovernable. ~ But your Lord[bip has given us 4 bet-
‘ter Example of Moderation. Tou faw betiones that Ingratitude is net con-

fn°a to Commonmealshs ; and therefore though you weve forn’d alike, for the.

reateft of Civil Employ , and Military Ce et you pufbd not
fﬂnr {"mfﬂm to 7ife in either 5 but consented your [elf with being capable,
a5 much as any whofoever, of defending your Country with your Sword, or
offifling it with your Counfel, ‘when you were calPd.”  For the reft, she re-
fpect and love which was paid you, not only in the Province where you live,
¢ generally by all who bad the bappinefs to know you, was a wife Exchange
for tﬁa Honours of the Court : A place of forgetfulnefs, at the beff, for well
defervers. Tis necelfary for the polsfbing of Manners, to have breath'd that
Air, but *tis infeitious even to the beft Morals. to live aways in it. *Tis &
dangerous Commerce, where an_honeft Man is Jure at " the firft of being
Cheated; and be recovers not his Loffes, but by learning to Cheat others.
The undermining Smile becomes at length babitual; and the drift of his
plaufible Comverfation, is only to flasser one, that he may betray amother.
Vet 'tés good to have been a looker om, without vemturing to play; that 4
Man may know falfe Dice another time, though be never means to ufe them.
1 commend not bim who never knew a Court, but bim who for(akes it be-
caufe he knows it. A young Man deferves no praife, who out of melan-
choly Xgal leaves the World before. he ‘bas well t1y’d it, and runs headlong
into Religion. He who carries s Maidenbead into s Cloyfter, is fometimes
apt to Iafe it there, and to repent of his Repentance. He only is like to en-
Auferities, who has already found the inconvenience of Pleafures. For
dmoff every Man will be mdu? E:im'mm: inone part or another of bis
Life: And the danger is the le[s when we are young: For baving try'd is
early, .we [ball not be apt 1o repeat it afterwards. Your Lordjbip therefore may
operly be fsid to have chofen & Retreat ; and not to have chofen it *till you
i'd maturely weigh'd the td‘vm;gn o rgg higher with the hazards of the
fall. Res non pasta labore, fed relita, was thoughs by & Poet, to be
one of the requifites o a bappy Life. Why [bow’d 4 reafonable Man put it
into the power of Fortune to make him miferable, when his Anceftours have
taken care to releafe him from her 2 Let him venture, fgys Horace, Qui
Zonam perdidit. He who_has nothing, W;’aa s fecurely, for he may win,
and cannot be poorer if be lofes. But le is born to a plentiful Eftate,
and, is Ambitions of Offices at Court, fets a ftake'to Fortune, which [be can
Sfeldoms anfwer : bebeguim nothing, helofes all, or part of what was omce
his own 5 and if he gets, he cannot be certain but be way refund,

In fbort, however be fucceeds, *tis Covetoufnefs that induc’d him firft to
pley, “and Coveroufnefs . is the undoubted fign of il [enfe at bottom. ", The
Odds are againft him that be lofés, and one lofs may be of more conféquence
20 him, than all his former winnings. *Tis like the prefent War of the Chri-
ftians againft the Turk; every year they gain a Viitory, and by that a Town;
but if they are once defeased, “they lofe & Province at & blow, and endanger
the [dfeiy of the whole Empire. You, my Lordy enjoy your quict in & G.{::.

i
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den, where you bave not only the leifure of thinking, but th ;

think of noshing w’bkb can_dsfeompofe your ;‘2,,,1 4 ”go;d C M[:i;gl:':@ ’I:a::
which is Land-lock'd on every fide,and where no W{vdx can polfibly invade,
#0 Tempefts can arife. There s Min may fland pon the Shore, and not
only [ee bis own Tinage, but thar of his Maker, clearly rtfk&ed’  from the
uuftﬂa‘rb’d and filent waters. Reafon was intended for a Bleffing; and fuch
4 :r 4 ft{e}w A:Ianm :;mi Iz_t‘gm % who defire #0 more, than what they
p A byw»ﬁo}[ 5 like ¢ py Old Coricyan, whom wZ;bAz;

7th Georgic ; whofe Fruits and Sileds
1iv'd contented, were all of his own growth,” and b, O B0 M
oo 70 TN thenon {le s 7owth, and bis own Plantation.  Virgil

7 /‘; Country Life are not le z
an improvement of Kpowledge by Cmm»pldian{nd R:’:di;;tﬁp it

. O Fortunatos nimiim, bona fi fia norint -
Agricolas ! )

"Tis bt half poflelfion 5ot 10 underfand $his hagpinefs which :
A foundation of good Senfe, and & cultivation of ’i’;txn{; , are fqﬁfrﬂ’ifi;
mz,ﬁaﬁmﬂg #0 Retirement, and make us iafte the bleffing. God bas
efiow'd on your Lordfbip the firff of thefe, and you have beffow’d on your
[elf the fecond, Eden as mot made for Beafts, though they were Jufferd
tolive in it, but for their Mufter, who Seudied God in the Works of bis
Creation. Neither cow’d the Devil hive been bappy there with all his
Kpowledge, for he winted Innocence to make him ]g He brought Emvy,
Madice, end Abision into Paradlify, which Jox?d to him the fugernels o
the Place. Wherever inordinate Affections re, tis Hell. Such only can
enjoy ¢he Country, who are capable’ of thinking when they are there, and
have U their Paffons bebind them i the Town, Then they are prepey’d for

Solsude ; and in that Sokitude is prepar'd for them

. Et fecura quies, & nefGia fallere vita.

As 1began this Dedication with o.Ve irgi e it with
another. “The continuance of your ;Iul:;f o, Vo, o Lskdade it itk

f 20 enjoy that Happine[s which
el de) i L
_::' /i,:e‘””_‘/ﬁh'zﬁ’,’ ﬁ”;c which you have provided for your felf,” is the fin-

Your Lordfhip’s moft Devoted;
and moft Obedient Setvint,

JOHN DRTDEN,

AN



'GEORGICS.

"IRGIL may be reckon’d the firft who intreduc’d
three new kinds of Poetry among the Romans, which he
Copicd after three the Greateft Mafters of Graece. Fheo-
critus and Homer have flill difputed: for the advantage
. over him in Pafforal and Hlevoicks, but I think all are
‘Unani in giving him the ‘preced:m:e to Hefiod i his Gedpgies.
The truth of it is, the _{Ru(t_mtyofaPaﬂmdcangptbe-
{o well expreft in an'%ochar Tongue as in the Greck, wheni rightly
mixt and qualiﬁed.wi the Doric Diale&t ; nor qn’the Majefty of" ‘an
Heroick Poem any where appear o well as in this Lai *which
has 2 Narural greatnefs in it, and can be often render’d more deep and
fonorous by the Pronunciation of the Ioaians, But in the middle Stile,
where the Writers in both Tongues are on a Level : we {ee how far

Virgil has excell’d all who have written in the fame way with hx:n

“Fhere has been abundance of Criticifm fpent- on Virgil’s Pafforals
anid Aoneids, but the Georgies are 2 Subje@ which none of the: €niticks
have fufficiently taken into their Confideration 5 moft of ’em paffing
it overin filence, or cafting it under the fame head with Paforal; a
divifion by no means proper, unlefs we fuppofe the Stile of a Huf-
bandman ought to be imitated in a Georgic as that of a Shepherd is
in Pafforal.  But tho’ the Scene of both thefe Poems lies in the fame
place; the Speakers, in them are of a quite different Charater, fince
the Precepts of Husbandry are not to be deliver'd with the fimplicity
of a Plow-Man, but with the Addrefs of a Poet. No Rules therefore
that relate to Pafforal, can any way affe& the Georgics, which fall un-
der that Clafs of Poetry which confifts in giving plain and direét In-
frutions to the Reader; whether they be Moral Duties, as thofe
of Theognis and Pythagoras; ot Philofophical Speculations, as thofe of
Aratus and Lucretias; or Rules of Prattice, as thofe of Hefiod and
Virgil. Among thefe differeat kinds of Subjedts, that which the
Georgics goes upon, is I think the meaneft and the leaft improving,
but the moft pleafing and defigheful.  Precepts of Morality, befides
the Natural Corruption of our Tempers, which makes us avey[é to
them, are fo abftratted from Ideas of Senfe, that they feldom give an

- oppor-
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opportunity for thofe Beautiful Defcriptions and Images which are the
Spirit and Life of Poetry. Natural Philofophy has indeed fenfible
Objeéts to work upon, but then it often puzzles the Reader with the
Intricacy of its Notions, and perplexes him with the multitude of its
Difputes. But this kind of Poetry I am now fpeaking of, addrefles
it felf wholly to the Imagination: It is altogether Converfant among
the Fields and Woods, and has the moft delightful part of Nature
for its Province. It raifés in our Minds a pleafing variety of Scenes
and Landskips, whilft it teaches us': and makes the dryeft of its Pre-
cepts look like a Defcription. 4 Georgic therefore is fime part of
the Science of Hushandry ”;:at into a kﬂ%ﬂg Drefs, and [t off with
all the Beauties and Embellifoments of Poetry, 'Now fince this Sci-
ence of Husbandry is of a very large extent, the Poet thews his Skill
in fingling out fiich Precepts to preceed on, as are ufeful, and at the
fame time ‘moft capable of%rnament. Virgid was fo well acquainted
with this Secret, that to fer off his firk Georgic, he has run intoa
fer of Precepts, which are almoft foreign to his Subje, in that Beau-
tiful account he gives us of the Signs in Nature, which precede the
Changes of the Weather.

And if there be fo much Art in the choice of fit Precepts, there
is much more requird in the Treating of ’em; that they may
fall in after each other by a Natural unforcd Method, and fhew
themfelves in the beft and moft advantagious Light. They fhou'd
all be fo finely wrought together into the fame Piece, that no courfe
Seam may difcover where they joyn; as in a Curious Brede of
Needle-Work, one Colour falls away by fuch juft degrees, and ano-
ther rifes fo infenfibly, that we fee the variety, without being able
to diftinguith the total vanifhing of the one from the firft appearance
of the other. Nor is it fufficient to range and difpofe this Body of
Precepts intoa clear and eafie Method, unlefs they are delivér’d to us
in the moft pleafing and agreeable manner: For there are feveral ways
of conveying the fame Truth to the Mind of Man, and to chufe the
pleafanteft of thefe’ ways, is that which chiefly diftinguifhes Poetry
from Profe, and makes PirgiPs Rules of Husbandry pleafanter to
read than Varro’s. Where the Profe-writer tells us plainly what ought
to be done, the Poet often conceals the Precept in a defcription, and
reprefents his Country-Man performing the Action in which he wow’d
inftru@ his Reader.” Where the one fets out as fully and diftin&tly
as he can, all the parts of the Truth, which he wowd communicate
to us; the other fingles out the moft pleafing Circumftance of this
Truth, and o conveys the whole in a more diverting manner to the
Underftanding. I fhall give one Inftance out of a multitude of this
nature, that might be found ‘in the Georgécs, where the Reader may
fee the different ways Pérgél has taken to exprefs the fame thing, and
how much pleafanter every manner of Expreffion is, than the plain
and dire@ mention of it wow’d have been. It is in the Second Grorgic
where he tells us what Trees'will bear Grafting oa each other.

£ fzpe alterius yamos impune videmus,

Vertere in alterius, mutatamyq; infits mala

Ferre pyrum, & pranis la‘;’:ga a rubefcere corna.

—Steriles Platan: malos ge[fere valenses,

Caftance fagos, orndfg; incanuit albo

Flore pyré: Glandemg; futes fregere fub ulmis. ”
—dVeC
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—Nec longum tempus : & ingens
Exijt ad Calum ramis felicibus arbos ;
Miraturg; novas frondes, & non Jua poma.

Here we fee the Poet confiderd all the Effelts of this Union be=
tween Trees of different kinds, and took notice of that Effe@ which
had the moft furprize, and by confequence the moft delight in it, to
exprefs the capacity that was in them of being thus united.- This way
of Writing is every where much in ufe among the Poets, and is par-
ticularly pradisd by Virgil, who loves to fuggeft a Truth indireétly,
and without giving us a full and open view of it: To let us fee juft
fo much as will naturally lead the Imagination into all the parts that
lie conceal’d. This is wonderfully diverting to the Underftanding,
thus to receive a Precept, that enters as it were through a By-way,
and to apprebend an Idea that draws a _wh_olc trainafter it: For here
the Mind, which is always delighted with its own Difcoveries, only
takes the hint from the Poet, and feems to work out the reft by the
firength of her own faculties.

But fince the inculcating Precept upon Precept, will at length prove
tirefom to the Reader, 1% he meets with no other Entertainment,
the Poet muft take care not to encumber_his Poem with too much
Bufinefs; but fometimes to relieve the Subje& witha Moral Refle&ion,
or let it reft 2 while for the fake of a pleafant and pertinent digref-
fion. Nor is it. fufficient to run out into beautiful and diverting di-
greffions (as it is generally thought) unlefs they are brought in aptly,
and are fomething of a piece with the main defign of the Georgsc:
for they ought to have a remote alliance at leaft to the Subjeét, that
fo the whole Poem may be more uniform and agreeable in all its
arts. We fhou’d néver quite lofe fight of the Country, tho’ we are
ometimes entertain’d with a diftant profpe of it. Of this nature
are Virgil's Defcriptions of the Original of dgriculture, of the Fruit-
fulnefs of Iraly, of a Country Life, and the like, which are not brought
in by force, but naturally rife out of the principal Argument and De-
fign of the Poem. I know no one dij reﬂ'gm in the Georgics that may
feem to contradi€t this Obfervation, befides that in the latter end of
the Firft Book, where the Poet launches out into 2 difcourfe of the
Battel of Pharfalia, and the Altions of Augaffus: But i’s worth while
to confider how admirably he has turn’d the courfe of his narration
into its proper Channel, and made his Husbandman concern’d even
in what relates to the Battel, in thofe inimitable Lines,

Scilicet & tempus veniet, cum finibas illis
Agricola in curvo tervam molstus arasre,
Exefs inveniet [cabra rubigine pila:

Aut gravibus raftris galeas pullabit inanes,
Grandiag; effolfis mirabisur offa [fepulchris.

And afterwards fpeaking of Augaffus’s Aftions, he flill remembers
;hat Agricaulsare ought to be fome way hinted at throughout the whole
oem.
——Non ullus Aratro .
Dignus honos : Jqualent abduiiis arva colonis:
Es curve rigidum falces conflamtar in Enfem,

_fuccefs that Hefiod and Pirgil have met with jn this
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‘We now come to the Stile which is proper toa Georgic; and in
this s the part on which the Poet rauft Iaj our all hie fivengeh, o
his words may be warm and lowin%, and that every thing he de-
feribes may 1mn}§dxz;_tgly prefent it felf, and rifeup tothe Reader’s
view. Heought in particular to be careful of not letting his.Subjet
debafe his Stile, and betray him jnto a meannefs of Expreffion, but
every where to keep up his’ Verfg in all the Pomp of Numbers; and
Dignity of words. : '

1 think nothing which is a Phrafé or Sayingin common talk,fhow’d be
admitted into a ferious Poem : becaufe it takes off from the Solemnity
of the expreffion,and gives it too great a turn of Familiarity : much lefs <+
ought the low Phrafés and Terms of Art, that are adapted to Hus-
bandry, have aoy place in fuch 2 Work asthe Geggic, which is not
'to appear ia the ‘ngtural fimplicity and pakedoefs ¢fg its )e&, but
in the pleafantéft Drefs thac Pagtry canhefow op ir. Thus Virgs,
to deviate from she commioa form of wor wauwd ‘ot make
ufe of Zempore buc Sidere in bis fislt Verfe, dnd every where elf€ a-
p_opnds with Metq:lm;, Grecifms, and Circamlocutions; 10 give his Verfe
thie gteater Pomp; and preferve it from finking inro 2 Plebeien Scile.
And herein confifts Pirgil’s Mafter-piece, who has not only excell'd all
ether Pocts, but even himlf in the Iﬁugl!é%eof his Georgics; where
we rteceive more frong and lively Jdeas of things from his words,
than we cou’d have done from the Objes themfelves : and find our
Imaginations more affefted by his Defcriptions, than they would have
been by the very fight of what he defcribes. S

1 fhall now, after this fhort Scheme of Rules, .confider the different
: Tef m kind of Boetry,
which may gite vs fome further Notion of the Excellence .of the Geor-
it,_:: Tg begin with Hefiod ; If we may guefs at his CharaGer ﬁ"qr.p
his Wriiogs, hehad much more of the Husbagdman than the Poet
in his Temper: He was wonderfully Grave, Difcreet, 2nd Frugal,
he 1iv’d altogether in the Country, and was probably for his great
Prudence the Oracle of the whole Neighbourhood. Thefe Principles
of good Husbandry ran through his Works, and directed him to’the
choice of Tillage,.and Merchandife, for the Subje& of that whigh is
the moft Celebrated of them. ~He is every where bent on Inftrution,
avoids all manner of Digreffions, and does not ftir out of the Field
once in the whole Geargre. His Method in defcribing Month after
Mongh with its praper Seafons and Emplayments, is,too,grave and fim-
ple ; it takes off from the furprize and variety of the Poem, and makes
the whole look but like 2 modern Almanack in Verfe. TheReader
is carried through a courfe of Weather, and may beforshand guefs whe-
ther he is to mest with:Saow or Rain, Cloyds or Sunfhjne in.the -next
Defeription, His Deftriptions indeed have abundance of Nature in
them, but then it is Naturein her fimplicity and undrefs. Thus when
he fpeaks of Fanusery ; the Wild-Beafts, fayshe, run fhiering through
with their Heads.ftooping to the ground, ;ard ;their Tails
clapt between their I_.C,Egs‘; .the Goats and Oxen are ;almoft flead with
Cold ; but it is not fobad with the-Sheep, becapfe they :have a.thi
Coat of Wooll.about *em.  The Old:Men.too, r Wi
the Weather, but the young, Gitls feel pothigg ef ir, who, fit at,bomge
T9 with
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with their Mothers by a warm Fire-fide. Thus does the Old Gentle-
. man give himfelf up toa looft kind of Tartle, rather than endeavour.

after a juft Poetical Defiription. Nor has he fhewn more of Art or
Judgment in the Precepts be has given us, which are fown o very
thick, that they clog the Poem too miuch, and are often fo minute and
full of Circumitances, that they weaken and un-nerve his Verfe. But
after all, we are beholding to him for the firft rough skerch of a
Georgic : where we may fill difcover fomething venerable in the An-
ticknefs of the Work ; but if we wou’d fee the Defign enlarg’d, che Fi-
gures reform’d, the Colouring laid on, and the whole Piece finiflrd,
we muft expeét it from a greater Mattes’s hand.

Virgid hasdrawn out the Rules for Tillage and Planting -into Two+

Books, which Hefiod has difpatche in half a one; but has 1o raigd the
natural rudenefs and fimplicity of his Subjeft with fuch a fignificancy.
of Expreffion, fucha Pomp of Verfe, fuch variety of Tranfitions; and
- facha folema Air in his Reflgions, that if we look on both Poets toge-
ther; we fee in one the plainnefs of a down-right Country-Man, and
in the other, fomething of a Ruftick Majefty, likethat of 4 Roman
Diator at the Plow-Tail. Hedeliversthe meaneft of his Precepts
with 4 kind of Grandeur, he breaks the Clods and toffes the Dung about
withan air of gracefulnefs. His Prognoftications of the Weather are
taken out of Aratus, where we may fee how judicioufly he has picke
out thofe that are moft proper for his Husbandman’s Obfervation; how
he has enforcd the Expreffion, and heighten’d the Images which he
found-in the Original. .

The Second Book has, more wit in it, and a greater boldnefs in
its Metaphors than any of the reft. The Poet with a great Beauty ap-
plies Oblivion, Ignorance, Wonder, Defire and the like to his Trees.
The laft Georgic has indeed as many Me;aﬂghom, but not o daring
as this; for Humane. Thoughts and Paflions may be more natu-
rally afcrib’d to a Bee, than to an Inanimate Plant. He who reads
over the Pleafures of a Country Life, as they are defcrib’d by #irgil in
the latrer end of this Book, can fcarce be of Prgil’s Mind, ~ in prefer-
ring ‘even the Life of a Philofopher to it.

We may‘I think read the Poet’s Clime in his Defeription, for he
feers to have been in a fiweat at the Writing of it. o

———0 Ruis me. gelidis fub Montibus Hami
Siffat, & ingenti ramorum protegag umbri!

And is ever{awhe‘re imentioning among_his chief Pleafures, the codl-
nefs of his Shades and Rivers, Vales-and Grottos, which a more Nor-
thern Poet wou’d have omitted for'thé defeription.of a Sunny Hill,
and Fire-fide. t .

. The Third Georgic feemis to be the moft labour’d of ’em all; there
is @ wonderful Vigour and Spirit in the defcription of the Horfe and
Chariot-Race. | The force of Love is reprefented in Noble Inftances,
and. very Sublime Expreffions. The Spfbiar Winter-piece appears {0
vmd'and bleak to the Eye, ‘that a Man can fcarce look on it
\ thivering. The Murrain at the end hasall the expreffivenefs

- that
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that words can give. It was here that the Poet ftrain’d hard
do Lucretius in the defCription of his Plague; and if the Reaécr t:oox’s
fec whar fuccefs he had, he may find it at large in Scaliger.

. But Virgil feems no where o well pleas’d, as when he s got
his Bees in the Fourth Georgic : And l;innobles the AQions gf fba:i:lﬁ
a Creature, with Metaphors drawn from the moft important Concerns
of Mankind. His Verfes arc notin a greater noife and hurry in”the
Battels of Aneas and Turnus, than in the Engagement of two Swarms,
Andasin his £neis he compares'the Labours of his Trojans to-thofé of.
Bees and Pifmires, here he compares the Labours of the Bées to ‘thofé
of the Cyelops. In fhort, the laft Georgic was a good Prelude to the
ﬁu f" anha very welil {hew’d what the Poct could do in' the deferips:-

n of what was really great, by his defcribing the Mock-grandeur -

of an Infe& with fo goog a gmce.y There is'mgre"plu.ﬁhrﬁds ia‘id:ﬂ: -
lixtle Platform of a Garden, which he gives us about the middle of this
Book, than in all the fpacious Walks and Water-works of Rapin’s,
The Speech of Proteus at the end can never be enough admir’d, and
was indeed very fit to conclude o Divine 2 Work. ”

_ Afier this particular account of the Beauties in the i Y
in the next place endeavour to point out its imperfe&if;:‘igf? f; }}a[sh:s :
But tho’ I think there are fome few parts in it that are not fo Beauzyi:
ful as the reft, I fhall not prefiime to name them, as rather fufpe&in
my own Judgment, than I can believe a fault to be'in that Pom;s,
which lay fo long under VirgiPs Corre&ion, and had his Taft hand pur
toit. ‘Thefirft Georgic wasprobably Burlefqu’d in the Author’s I.ffé-
time ; for we ffill find in the Scholiafts a Verfe that ridicules part of
a Line ’l:ranﬂated from Hefiod. Nudus Ara, Jere Nudus And we
may eafily guefs at the Judgment of this extraordinary Critick, who-~
ever he was, from his Cenfuring this particular Precept.  We ’may be

" fure Virfil wou'd not have Tranflated it from Hefiod, had he not dif

coverd {ome Beauty in it ; and indeed the Beauty of it is w]

before obferv’d to be frequently met with in Viéil, the deﬁl;zciifxgha c‘];:
Precept {6 indireCtly, and fingling out the particular circumftance of
Sowing and Plowing naked, to figgeft to us that thefe Employments
are proper only in the hot Seafon of the Year.

Ifhall not here compare the Stile of the Georgics with that

#ius, which the Reader may fee already done iﬁ the Preﬁu:et ngftﬁztsré:
cond Volume of Mjfeellany Poems ; but fhall conclude this Poem to be
the moft Compleat, Elaborate, and finifht Piece of all Antiquity. The
#neis indeed is of 2 Nobler kind, but the Georgic is more perfe@ in
itskind, 'The £neidhas a greater variety of Beautiesin it, but thofe
of the Georgic are more exquifite. In fhort, the Georgic has all the
perfetion that can be expe@ed ina Poem written by the

Poct in the Flower of his Age, when his Invention was read , his

Tod ¢ Y;
g warm ot s
foll Vi y s Judg fettled, and all his Faculties i their
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Virgils Georgics.

The Firft Book: of the Georgics.

LA e RIPNTS .

~TheArgument. -

The, ‘Poet inthe beginming|df this. Baok.,-‘propoands the general Defign
of gach Georgic ; . And after.aifolemn Invocation of all the Gods who
‘a?é"&?zjza‘a}"?éﬂzt?d' to his Subjeck, be‘ddnjﬁ: bimfelf in particu-

\ lar to Auguflis; “whon’he complements with’ Divinitys  and after

{ [rrikes into bis BuftiefS: s Fle.fhews the. different kinds of Tillage
proper. 1 .,gl%ﬁg{epf Soilsy .- traces out tl/)e Original of Agriculture,
gives a Catalogye of the Flushandman's Tools, [pecifies the Employ-
ments’ pez"uﬁ:nﬁ y ach'Sedfor-deferibes” the: changes of the Weather,

with the Sigussis’ Fleaven:aud Earth that: fore-bode them. Inftan-

ces many of the Prodigiesithat, }mfpeu’d near. the. time of Julius

Cafar's Death. And [byis up all with a Supplication to the ‘Gods

for the Safety of Aviguftts; and the Prefervation of Rome: - -

e dussy cwa@ bas Lot n L E

’ ‘ N / Hat miakes-aplentéons Harveft, When to turn
Thefruitfil Soiland when to fowe the Corn's
The Cateiof $hétp;. of Oxen, iand of Kine 5
And hov:to-raife-on Elms .the. teeming Vine:
The Birth and:Genius.of the: frugal Bee, -
1 fing, Mecenas}.and: L fingto thee,:. ;.

r

2 Ye Deities! who Fields. and . Plains. prote&;
Who rule the Seafons, and: the Year. directs
Bacchus and foft'ring Ceres, Pow’rs Divine, )
Who gave us Corn for:Maft, for Water Wine.
Ye Fawns, propitious to the Rural Swains,
Ye Nymphs that haunt the Mountains and the Plains,
Join in my Work, and to.my-Numbers bring
Your needful Succour, for your Gifts I fing.
) H And
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And thou, whofe Trident fruck the tecming Eatth,
And made a Paffage for the Courfers Birth.
And dhiow; for whom the Cean Shore fuftains
Thy Milky Herds, that graze the Flow’ry Plains.

And thou, the Shepherds weclary God, -
Leave, for a while, O-Pan! thy-lovid Abode:

And,"if Arcadian Fleeces be thy Care,

From Ficlds and Mountains to my Song repair.
Inventor, Palls, of the fatning Oyl,
Thou Founder of the Plough and Plough-man’s Toyl;
And A&'xou, whofe Hands the Shrowd-like Cyprefs rear;
Come all ye Gods and Goddeffes, that wear i‘
The rural Honours, and increafc the Year.

You, who fupply the Ground with Seeds of Grain g

And you, who fivell thofe Seeds with kindly Rain:

And chiefly thou, whofe undetermin'd State

Is yer the Bufinefs of the Gods Debate:

Whether in after Times to be declar’d

The Patron of the World, and Reme’s peculiar Guard,
Or o’re the Fruits and Seafons to prefide,

And the round Circuit of the Year to guide.

Pow'rful of Bleffings, which thou firew’ft around,

And with thy Goddefs Mother’s Myrde crown’d,

Or wilt thou, Cefar, chufe the watry Reign,

To fimooth the Surges, and correct the Main?

Then Mariners, in Storms, to thee fhall pray, '
Ev'n utmoft Thule fhall thy Pow’r obey ; ;
And Neptune fhall refign the Fafces of the Sea.

The wac’ry Virgins for thy Bed fhall firive,

And Tethys all her Wavesin Dowry give.

Or wilt thou blefs our Summers with thy Rays,

And feated near the Ballance, poife the Days:

Where in the Void of Heav'na Space is free,

Berwixe the Scorpion and the. Maid for thee.
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The Scorpion ready to receive thy Laws,

Yields half his Region, and contracts his Claws.

Whatever part of Heav'n thou fhalt obtain,

For let not Hell prefume of fuch a Reign;

Nor let fo dire a Thirft of Empire move

Thy Mind, to leave thy Kindred Gods above.

"Tho’ Greece admires Elyfiuns’s bleft Retreat,

Tho’ Proferpine affecs her filent Seat,

And importun’d by Ceres to remove,

Prefers the Fields below go thofe above.

But thou, propitious Cef@r; guide my Courfe,

And to my bold Endeavours add thy Force.

Pity the Poet’s and the Ploughman’s Cares,

Intreft thy Greatnefs in our mean Affairs, E

And ufe thy fclf betimes to hear our Pray’rs.
While yet the Spring is young, while Earth unbinds

Her frozen Bofom to the Weftern Winds;

While Mountain Snows diffolve againft the Sun,

And Streams, yet new, from Precipices run.

Ev’n in this early Dawning of the Year, -

Produce the Plough, and yoke the fturdy Steer,

And goad him till he groans beneath his Toll,

" *Till the bright Share is bury’d in the Soil.

75

8o

That Crop rewards the greedy Peafant’s Pains,
Which twice the Sun, and twice the Cold fuftains, 2
And burfts the crowded Batns, withmore than promis’dg
But €’re we ftir the yet unbroken Ground, (Gains.
The various Coutfe of Seafons muft be found
The Weather, and the fetting of the Winds,
The Culture fuiting to the fev’ral Kinds
Of Seeds and Plants ; and what will thrive and rife,
And what the Genius of the Soil denies.
This Ground with Bacchus, that wich Ceres fuits :
That other loads the Trees with happy Fruits.
H 2 A
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A fourth with Grafs; hhbi&ﬂti@, decks the Grourd:
Thus Tmolus is with yellow Saffron crown'd:
85 udia, black Ebon afid white Ivofy bears:
And foft Iume weeps Her od'roas Tears.
Thus Pontus fends her Beaver Storics From fat's
And naked Spinyards tefper Steel ¥t War.
Epirus for th’ Elean Charidt Breeds,
g0 (In hopes of Palms,) a Race of running Steeds.
This is the Orig'nal Contract; thefe the Laws
Impos'd by Nature, aid by Nawre's Caaft,
On fundry Places, when Delucalion hurl'd
his Mother’s Entrails on thte defarc World:
95 Whence Men, 2 hatd Taborious Kind, were born. %

Geor. 1.

“Then borrow part of Winter for thy Cotn,
And early with'thy Tearn'thie Gleeb in Filrtows turn.
That while the Tarf lies open, and uribotrid,
Succeeding Sunis fiay bake thie Mellow Ground.
100 But if the Soil be barren, only fcar
The Surface, and But lightly print the Shire,
When cold Ar&uras rifés with the Sun:
Left wicked Weeds ‘the'Cormn’ fhou'd over-run
In watry Soils; or left the bitren Sand
105 Shou'd fuck the Moifture from the ‘thirty Tand.
Both thefe unhappy Soils the Swain forbeats,
And keeps a Sabbach of altetnate Years:
That the fpent Earth may gather hearc'again ;
And, betcer'd by ‘Ceffation, bear the Grain. -
L 10 At leaft where Vetches, Pulfe; -and Tares Have {t66d,
And Stalks of Lupines grew -(a ftubborn Wobd:)
Th' enfiring Seafon, ‘in teturn, may bear -
The bearded produé of the Golden Year. ’
For Flax and Oars will burn thé‘tender Field,
115 And fleepy Poppics harmful’Hatvefts yield: -

Buc
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But fweet Viciffiades of Reft and Toyl
Make eafy Labour, and renew the Soil.
Yet fprinkle fordid Athes all around,
And load with fat’ning Dung thy fallow Ground.
120 Thus change of Seeds for meagre Soils is beft ;
And Farth manur’d, not idle, though at reft.
Long Pracice has a fure Improvement found;
With kindled Firesto burmn the barren Ground;
When the light Stubble, to the Flames refign’d,
125 Js driv’n alang,and crackles in the Wind.
Whether from hence the hollow Womb of Earth
Is warm’d with fecret Strength for beter Birth,
Or when the latent Vice is cur'd by Fire,
Redundant Humours thro’ the Pores expire;
130 Or that the Warmth diftends the Chinks, and makes
New Breathings, whence new Nourifhment the takes;
Or that the Heat the gaping ‘Ground conftrains,
New Knits the Surface, and new Strings the Veins;
Left foaking Show’rs fhow’d pierce ‘her fecret Seat,
35 Or freezing Boreas-chill her -genial Heat s .
Or fcorching Suns too vielently beat. .
Nor is the Profit finall, .the Peafant makes ;
Who fmooths ‘with-Harrews, -or who-pounds with Rakes
The crumbling Glods : Ner-Ceres from-on high
140 Regards his-Labours with a.grudging Eye ;
Nor his, who:plows-aerofs the furrow’d Grounds,
And on thie.Back of. Earthinfliéts new "W ounds:
For he with frequent’Exercife Commands
Th’ unwilling:Seil, -and tames the ftubbern:Lands.
145 Ye Swains, invoke:the-Row’ss who:rule: the Sky,
For a moift Sumer, :and 2 ‘Winter dry :
For Winter dtout rewards: the-Peafant’s Pain,
And broods indulgent. on:the bury’d’ Grain.

Hence
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Hence Mjfiz boafts her Harvefts, and the tops

150 Of Gargarus admire their happy Crops.

When firft the Soil receives the fruitful Seed,
Make no delay, but cover it with fpeed :

So fenc’d from Cold 5 the plyant Furrows break,
Before the furly Clod refifts the Rake.

155 And call the Floods from high, -to rufh amain
With pregnant Streams, t0 fwell the teeming Grain.
Then when the fiery Suns too fiercely play,

And fhrivelld Herbs on with'ring Stems decay,
The wary Ploughman, on the Mountain’s Brow,

160 Undams his watry Stores, huge Torrents flow 5
And, rading down the Rocks, large moifture yield,
Temp'ring the thirfty Fever of the Field.

And left the Stem, too feeble for the freight,
Shou'd fearce fuftain the head’s unweildy weight,

165 Sends in his feeding Flocks betimes tinvade
The rifing buik of the luxuriant Blade;

Fre yet thiafpiring Off-fpring of the Grain
O’retops the ridges of the furrow’d Plain:
And drains the ftanding Waters, when they yicld

170 Too large a Bev'rage to the drunken Field.

But moft in Autumn, and the fhow’ry Spring,
When dubious Months uncertain weathet bring ;
‘When Fountains open, when impetuous Rain
Swells hafty Brooks, and pours upon the Plain ;

175 When Earth with Slime and Mud is coverd o'z,
Or hollow places fpue their wat'ry Store.

Nor yet the Ploughman, nor the lab’ring Steer,

Suftain alone the hazards of the Year:

Bur glurton Geefe, and the Strymonian Crane,
o8¢ With forcign Troops, invade the tender Grain:

And tow’ring Weeds malignant Shadows yield 5

And fpreading Succ7y choaks the rifing Field.

/
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The Sire of Gods and Men, with hard Decrees
Forbids our Plenty to be bought with Eafe: '
185 And wills that Mortal Men, inur'd to toil,.
Shou’d exercife, with pains, the grudging ’Soxl
Himfelf invented firft the fhining Share,
And whetted Humane Induftry by Care:
Himfelf did Handy-Crafts and ‘Arts ordain;;
190 Nor fuffer'd Sloath to ruft his active Reign.
. E’re this, no Peafant vex'd the peaceful Ground
Which only Turfs and Greens for Altars foun'd,:
No Fences parted Fields, nor Marks nor Bounds
Diftinguifh’'d Acres of litigious Grounds :
195 But all was common, and the fruitful Earch
Was free to give her unexaéred Birth.
Fove added Venom to the Viper’s Brood,
And fwelld, with raging Storms, the peaceful Flood :
Commiffion’d hungry Wolves ¢ infeft the Fold, .
200 And fhook from Oaken Leaves the liquid Gold.
Remov'd from Humane reach the chearful Fire
Afid from the Rivers bade the Wine retire : ’
That ftudious Need might ufeful Arts explore ;
From furrow’d Fields to reap the foodful Stor:: :
205 And force the Veins of clathing Flints t’ expire
The lurking Seeds of their Ceeleftial Fire.
Then firft on Seas the hollow’d Alder fvam 5
Then Sailers quarter’d Heav'n, and found a ;.\Tamc
For ev'ry fixd and ev’ry wandring Star :.
210 The Pleiads, Hyads, and the Northern Car.
Then Toils for Beafts, and Lime for Birds were found
And decp-mouth Dogs did Forreft Walks furround : '
And ca»ﬁing Nets were fpread in fhallow Brooks, .
Drags in the Decp, and Baits were hung on Hooks.
215 Then Saws were tooth'd, and founding Axes made
(For Wedges firft did yielding Wood invade.) ’

And
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And various Arési i order did fucceed;
(What cannot éndlefs Labotir urg’d by need?)
Firft Ceres raught, the Grourid with Grain to fow,
220 And arm’d With Fron Shares the crooked Plough; ‘
When now Dodonign . Oaks’ rio more fupply’d -
Their Maft, and ‘Trees their Forreftfruit deny’d.
Soon was his Labour doubl’d t6 the: Siwain,
And blafting Mildews backned all his ‘Grain.
225 Tough Thiftles chiokk’d the Fields, and kill'd the Corn,
And an unthrifty: Crop of Weeds was born.
Then Burrs'and Brambles, ‘an unbidden Crew
Of graceles Gueftss th” unhappy Ficld fubdue:
And Oats unbléft; and Darnel domineers,
230 And fhoots its head above-thi¢ thining Ears.
So that unlefs the. Land with daily Care
Is exereis’d, and with ah Iron War,
Of Rakes and . Harrows, the proud Foes ext;cll’d,
And Birds with>climours frighted from the Field;
235 Unlefs the Boughs:are lopp’d that fhade the Plain,
And Heav'n invok’d with Vows for fruitful Rain,
On other Crops'you may with envy look;
And fhake for Food: the long abandon’d Oak.
Nor muft we pafs untold what Arms they wield,
240 Who labour Tillage and the furrow’d Field:
Without whofe aid the Ground her Corn denys,
And nothing can be fown, and nothing rife.
The crooked Plough, the Share, the towr’ing height
Of Waggons, and the Cart’s unweildy weights
245 The Sled, -the Tunibril, Hurdles and the Flail,
The Fan of Bacchus, with the flying Sail.
Thefe all muft be prepar’d, if Plowmen hope
The promis’d Blefling of 2 Bounteous Crop.
Young-Elms with'early force in Copies bow,
250 Fit for the Figure of the crooked Plough.
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Of cight Foot long a faftned Beam prepare,
On cither fide the Head produce an Ear,
And fink a Socket for the fhining Share.
Of Becech the Plough-tail, and the bending Yoke
255 Or fofter Linden harden’d in the Smoke.
I cou'd be long in Precepts, but I fear
So mean a Subje¢t might offend your Ear.
Delve of convenient Depth your thrathing Floor ;
With temper'd Clay, then fill and face it o're:
260 And lec the weighty Rowler run the round,
To fmooth the Surface of th’ unequal Ground ;
Left crack’d with Summer Heats the flooring flies,
Or finks, and thro’ the Crannies Weeds arife.
For fundry Foes the Rural Realm furround:
265 The Field Moufe builds her Garner under ground,
For gather’d Grain the blind laborious Mole,
In winding Mazes works her hidden Hole.
In hollow Caverns Vermine make abode,
The hiffing Serpent, and the fwelling Toad:
270 The Corn devouring Weezel here abides,
And the wife Ant her wintry Store provides.
Mark well the flowring Almonds in the Wood ;
If od’rous Blooms the bearing Branches load,
The Glebe will anfwer to the Sylvan Reign,

275 Great Heats will follow, and large Crops of Gragn.

But if a Wood of Leaves o’re-fhade the Tree,
Such and fo barren will thy Harveft be :

In vain the Hind fhall vex the thrafhing Floor,
For empty Chaff and Straw will be thy Store.

280 Some fteep their Seed, and fome in Cauldrons boil

With vigorous Nitre, and with Lees of Oy,
O’re gende Fires 5 th’ exuberant Juice to drain,
And fwell the flatt’ring Husks with fruitful Grain.

- I

Yet
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Yet is not the Succefs for Years affur'd,
285 Tho chofen is the Seed, and fully cur’d;
Unlefs the Peafant, with his Annual Pain, )
Renews his Choice, and culls the largeft Grain.
Thus all below, whether by Nature’s Curfe,
Or Fates Decree, degen'rate ftill ro worf.
290 So the Boats brawny Crew the Current ftem,
And, flow advancing, ftruggle with the Stream :
But if they flack their hands, ot ceafe to ftrive, .
Then down the Flood with headlong hafte they drive.
Nor muft the Ploughman lefs obferve the Skies,
295 When the Kidds, Dragon, and Ar&urus rife, )
Than Saylors homeward bent, who cut their Way
Thro Eelle’s frormy Streights, and Oyfter-brecding Sea.
But when 4ftred’s Ballance, hung on high,
Betwixt the Nights and Days divides the Sky,
300 Then Yoke your Oxen, fow your Winter Grain ;
*Till cold December comes with driving Rain.
Linefeed and fruitful Poppy bury warm,
In a dry Scafon, and prevent the Storm.
Sow Beans and Clover in a rotten Soyl,
305 And Millee rifing from your Annual Toyl?
When with his Golden Horns, in full Cariere, -
The Bull beats down the Barriers of the Year; §
And Args and the Dog forfake the Northern Sphere.
But if your Care to Wheat alone extend,
310 Let Maja with her Sifters firft defcend, %
And the bright Gnofian Diadem downward bend :
Before you truft in Earth your furure Flope 5
Or elfe expeét a liftlefs lazy Crop-
Some Swains have fown before, but moft have found
315 A husky Harveft, from the grudging Ground.
Vile Vetches wou'd you fow, or Lentils lean,
The Growth of Egypt, or the Kidney-bean? .
Begin
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Begin when the flow Waggoner defcends,
Nor ceafe your fowing till Mid-wiriter ends :
320 For this, thro’ twelve bright Signs Apollo guides
The Year, and Earth in fev’ral Climes divides.
Five Girdles bind the Skies, the torrid Zone
Glows with the paffing and repaffing Sun.
Far on the right and left, th’ extreams of Heav'n,
325 To Frofts and Snows, and bitter Blafts are givn.
Betwixt the midft and thefe, the Gods affign’d
Two habitable Seats for Humane Kind :
And crofs their limits cut a floping way,
‘Which the twelve Signs in beauteous order fway.
330 Two Poles turn round the Globe; one feen to rife
O're Sgthian Hills, and one in Lybian Skies.
The firft fublime in Heav’n, the laft is whirl'd
Below the Regions of the nether World.
Around our Pole the fpiry Dragon glides,
335 And like a winding Stream the Bears divides ;
The lefs and greater, who by Fates Decree
Abhor to dive beneath the Southern Sea :
There, as they fay, perpetual Nighe is found
In filence brooding on th’ unhappy ground:
340 Or when Aurora leaves our Northern Sphere,
She lights the downward Heav’n, and rifes there.
And when on us the breaths the living Light,
Red Pefper kindles there the Tapers of the Nighe.
From hence uncertain Seafons we may knows
345 And when to reap the Grain, and when to fow:
Or when to fell the Furzes, when “tis meet
To fpread the flying Canvafs for the Flect.
Obferve what Stars arife or difappear ;
And the four Quarters of the rolling Year.
350 But when cold Weather and continu’d Rain,
The lab’ring Husband in his Houfc reftrain:
Iz Let
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Let him forecaft his Work with timely care,
Which elfe is huddP’d, when the Skies are fair : %
Then let him mark the Sheep, or whet the fhining Share
355 Or hollow Trees for Boats, or number ore
His Sacks, or meafure his increafing Store:
Or fharpen Stakes, or head the Forks, or twine
The Sallow Twigs to tye the ftragling Vine:
Or wicker Baskets weave, or aire the Corn,
360 Or grinded Grain betwixt two Marbles turn.
No Laws, Divine or Human, can reftrain
From neceffary Works, the lab'ring Swain.
Ev’n Holy-days and Feafts permiffion yield,
The Meads to water, and to fence the Field,
365 To Fire the Brambles, fnare the Birds, and fteep
In wholfom Water-falls the woolly Sheep.
And oft the drudging Afs is driv'n, with Toyl,
To neighb'ring Towns with Apples and with Oyl:
Returning late, and loaden home with Gain
370 Of barter’d Pitch, and Hand-mills for the Grain.
The lucky Days, in each revolving Moon,
For Labour chufe: The Fifth be fure to fhun;
That gave the Furies and pale Pluto Birth,
And arm’d, againt the Skies, the Sons of Earth. )
375 With Mountains pil'd on Mountains, thrice they ftrove
To fcale the fteepy Battlements of Fove:
And thrice his Lightning and red Thunder play’d,
And their demolifi®™d Works in Ruin laid.
The Sev'nth is, next the Tenth, the beft to joyn
380 Young Oxen to the Yok, and plant the Vine.
Then Weavers ftretch your Stays upon the Weft:
The Ninth is good for Travel, bad for Theft. "
Some Works in dead of Night are better done;
Or when the Morning Dew prevents the Sun.

Parch’d
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385 Parch'd Meads and Stubble mow, by Phebe’s Light;
Which both require the Coolnefs of the Nighe :
For Moifture then abounds, and Peatly Rains -
Defcend in Silence to refrefh the Plains. |+
The Wife and Husband equally confpire; .." :
390 To work by Night, and sake the Wineer Firc: - -
He fharpens Torches in the glim’ring Room, SRS
She fhoots the flying-Shuide-thfough the Loom: © <
Or boils in Kerdes Muft of Wine, and Skins. . S
With Leaves, the’ Drégs.that: overflow: the Brims. : . -
395 And tll the watghful Cock awakes the. Day,
She fings to drive the tediaus: hours:away.
But in warm Weather, when the Skies ‘are clear,
By Daylight reap the Produc of the Year:
And in the Sun your golden-Grain difplay, - .
400 And thrafh it out, and’ winnow. it by Day.. -
Plough naked, Swain; and naked fow. the Land; "~
For lazy Winiter numbs the Jab’ring Hand. o
In Genial Winter, Swains enjoy. their Store,
Forget their Hardfhips, and recruit for more.
405 The Farmer to full Bowls invites his Friends,
And what he got with Pains, with Pleafure fpends.
So Saylors, when efcap’d from ftormy Seas,
Firft crown their Veffcls, then indulge. their Eafe.
Yer that’s the proper Time to thrath the Wood
410 For Maft of Oak, your Father’s homely Food.
To gather Laurcl-berries, and the Spoil
Of bloody Myrtles, and to prefs your Oyl.
For ftalking Cranes to fet the guileful Snare,
T inclofe the Stags in Toyls, and hunt the Hare,
415 With Balearick Slings, or Gnofian Bow,
To perfecute from far the flying Doe.
Then, when the Fleecy Skies new cloath the Wood,
And cakes of ruftling Ice come rolling down the Flood.”
' Now
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Now fing we ftormy Stars, when Autumn weighs
420 The Year, and adds to Nights, and fhortens Days
And Suns declining fhine with feeble Rays:
What Cares muft then attend the toiling Swain
Or when the low’ring Spring, with lavith Rain,
Beats down the {lender Stem and bearded Grain :
425 While yer the Head is green, or lightly fwell'd
With Milky-moifturc, over-looks the Field.
Ev'n when the Farmer, now fecure of Fear,
Sends in the Swains to fpoil the finifh’d Year :
Evn while the Reaper fills his greedy hands,
430 And binds the golden Sheafs in brittle bands :
Oft have I feen a fudden Storm arife,
From all the warfing Winds that fiweep the Skies :
The heavy Harveft from the Root is torn,
And whirl'd aloft the lighter Stubble born s
435 With fuch a force the flying rack is driv'n 5
And fich a Winter wears the face of Heav'n:
And oft whole fheers defcend of flucy Rain,
Suck’d by the fpongy Clouds from off the Main:
The lofty Skies at once come pouring down,
440 The promis’d Crop and golden Labours drown.
The Dykes are fill'd, and with a roaring found
The rifing Rivers float the nether ground;

And Rocks the bellowing Voice of boiling Seas rebound.

The Father of the Gods his Glory fhrowds,
445 Involv’d in Tempefts, and a Night of Clouds.
And from the middle Darknefs flathing out,
By fits he deals his fiery Bolts about.
" Earth fecls the Motions of her angry God,
Her Entrails tremble, and her Mountains nod ;
450 And flying Beafts in Forefts feck abode:
Deep horrour feizes ev'ry Humane Breaft,
Their Pride is humbled, and their Fear confefs'd :

%

While




. aﬁ/p /ruz/
gf%u'fc.rzé)

ers L 475
2

GeorI. GEORGICS. 63

While he from high his rowling Thunder throws,
And fires the Mountains with-zepeaced blows:
455 The Rocks are from their old Foundations ment 5
The Winds redouble, and the Rais augment:
The Waves on heaps are dafl’d agamft the Shoar,
And now the Woods, and now the Bilows roar.
In fear of this, obferve the ftarry Sigas,
460 Where Saturn houfes, ‘and ‘witere Hermes joins.
But firt to Heav'n thy duc Devotions pay,
And Annual Gifts on Geres Altars lay.
When Winter’s rage abates, when chearful Hours
Awake the Spring, and Spring awakes the Flow'ss,
465 On the green Turf thy carcles Limbs difplay,
And celebrate the mighty Mother’s day. -
For then the Hills with pleafing Shades ate crown'd,
And Sleeps ate fweeter an the filken Ground :
With milder Beams the Sun fecurely fhines;
470 Fat are the Lambs, and lufcious are the Wines.
Let ev’ry Swain adore her Pow’r Divine,
And Milk and Honey mix with {parkling Wine:
Let all the Quire of Clowns attend the Show,
In long Proceflion, fhouting as they go-
475 Invoking her to blefs their yearly Stores,
Inviting Plenty to their crowded Floors.
Thus in ‘the Spring, and thus in Summer’s Hear,
Before the Sickles touch the ripening Whea,
On Ceres call 5 and lec the labring Hind
480 With Oaken Wreaths his hollow Temples bind :
On Ceres let him call, and Ceres praife,
With uncouth Dances, and with Country Lays.
And that by certain fighs we may. prefage
Of Heats and Rains, and Wind's impetuous rage,
485 The Sov'reign of the Heav'ns has fet on high
The Moon, to mark the Changes of the Skye :
When

s
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When Southern blatts fhow’d ceafe, and when the Swain
Shou’d near their Folds his feeding Flocks reftrain.
For ¢re the rifing Winds begin to roar,
490 The working Seas advance to wath the Shoar:
Soft whifpers run along the leavy Woods,
And Mouncains whiftle to the murm’ring Floods:
Ev'n then the doubtful Billows fcarce abftain
From the tofs’d Veffel on the troubled Main:
495 When crying Cormorants forfake the Sea,
And ftrecching to the Covert wing their way:
When fportful Coots run skimming o're the Strand 5
When watchful Herons leave their watry Stand,
And mounting upward, with ereted flight,
500 Gain on the Skyes, and foar above the fight.
And oft before tempeft'ous Winds arife,
The feeming Stars fall headlong from the Skies;
And, fhooting through the darknefs, guild the Night
With fiweeping Glories, and long trails of Light:
505 And Chaff with eddy Winds is whirld around,
And dancing Leaves are lifted from the Ground 5
And floating Feathers on the Waters play.
But when the winged Thunder takes his way
From the cold North, and Eaft and Weft ingage,
s10 And at their Frontiers meet with equal rage,
The Clouds are crufh’d, a glut of gather’d Rain
The hollow Ditches fills, and floats the Plain,
And Sailors furl their dropping Sheets amain.
Wet weather feldom hurts the moft unwife,
515 So plain the Signs, fuch Prophets are the Skies:
The wary Crane forefees it firft, and fails
Above the Storm, and leaves the lowly Vales:
The Cow looks up, and from afar can find
The change of Heav’n, and fhuffs it in the Wind.

The
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520 The Swallow skims the River’s watry Face,

The Frogs-renew the Croaks of their loquacious Race.
The careful Ant her- fecrer Cell forfakes,

And drags her Egs along the narrow Tracks. -

At either Horn the Rainbow drinks the Flood, - )

525 Huge Flocks of rifing Rooks forfake their Food, %
And, crying, feek the-Shelter of the Wood:

Befides, the fev’ral forts of watry Fowls,
That fwim the Seas, or haunt the ftanding Pools :
The Swans that fail along the Silver Flood,

530 And dive with ftrerching Necks to fearch their Food.
Then lave their Backs with fprinkling Dews in vain,-
And ftem tke Stream to meet the promis’d Rain.
The Crow with clam’rous Cries the Show’r demands,
And fingle ftalks along the Defart: Sands.

535 The nightly Virgin, while her' Wheel fhe plies,
Forefees the Storm impending in the Skies,

When fparkling Lamps their fputc’ring Light advance,
And in the Sockets Oyly Bubbles dance. :
Then after Show'rs, ’tis eafie to defcry
540 Returning Suns, and a ferener Sky :
The Stars fhine {marter, and the Moon adorns,
As with unborrow’d Beams, her fharpen’d Horns:
The filmy Goffamer now flitts no more,
Nor Halcyons bask on the fhort Sunny Shoar :
Their Litter is not tofs'd by Sows unclean,
Bur a blue droughty Mift defcends upon the Plain.
And Owls, that mark the fetting Sun, declare
A Star-light Evening, and a Morning fair.
Tow’ring aloft, avenging Nifus flies,
While dar’d below the guilty Soilla lies.
Where-ever frighted Solla flies away,
Swift Nifus follows, and purfues his Prey-

K Where
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- Above the reft, the Sun, who never lies;

Where injurd Nifus takes his Airy Courfe, TForetels the change of Weather in the Skies:
Thente teinbling Sgﬂa fliés and fhins his'FOI‘CC- For if he rife, unwilling to his Race;

555 This punifhiment ptitfizes th” wihappy Ma"d’ ) 590 Clouds on his Brows, and Spots upon his Face ;
And thus the purple Hair is dearl‘y_ pﬁlhld. . Or if thro’ Mifts he fhoots his fullen Beams, .
Then, thrice the Ravens rcn.d die hqmd A“{ Frugal of Light, in loofe and ftragling Streams :
And croaking Nﬂtﬁvmda‘m ‘h“’ f“d_d fair. Sufpect a drifling Day, with Southern Rain,
The, round their 1_‘"?’ P.a{acts_they fly, ; Fatal to Fruits, and Elocks, and promis'd Grain.

560 To grect Fh"' S‘“"aﬂd felsé @ﬁ;ﬁoy, . : 595 Or if Aurora, with half open’d Eyes,

When Stottns are °Y¢‘blbw“’ w Tepar And a pale fickly Cheek, falute the Skies 5

To their forfaken N;eﬁs, vanfi cal!ow .Carc,. uls How fhall the Vine, with tender Leaves, defend
Not that { ‘hmk (heu M with Heav'nly So Her teeming Clufters, when the Storms defcend 2
Infpif"fl;';'s Nian, Vho Dc[hny CZ:::IZH When ridgy Roofs and Tiles can fcarce avail,

3¢ Bue Wf}ﬁ%e :: méyah:dl;z:m r.ariﬁcs -6, 600 To barr the Ruin of the ratling Hail.

As Rins :32 nku’ in dheir alter’d Minds’ But more than all, the fetting Sun furvey,
f;)::m;d Lypé;;’ and difoompos'd 5): Winds. ) When down the Steep of Heav'n he drives the Day.
mepzencc preceids chie Birds harmontous Voice H For oft we find him ﬁnifhi.ng his Race,

$70 Frot heaee the Cows taul, - and frisking Lambs rejoice: With Various Colou‘rs erring on his Face;
Obferve the daily Cirdke of dhe Sun, 6o5 If .ﬁcry rc_d his glowqxg Globe defcends,

And the fhore Yest oF each tevolving Moon : ngl? Winds and furious Tempeﬁs _he portends.
By them thou fhale forefee the following day 5 Bu if his Cheeks are fwoln with livid blue,
Nor fhall a fharry Nighe thy Hopes berray. He bodes wet Weathcr’ by his.watry Hue.

575 When firft the Moon appears, i then fhe fhrouds If dusky Spots are vary'd on his Brow,

Her filver Crefcent, -tip'd with fible Clouds 5 610 And, ftreak’d with red, a troubl’d Colour fhow
Conclude fhe bodés 2 Téempeft on the Main, That fullen Mixture fhall at once declare

And brews for Fields imperaous Floods of Rain. Winds, Rain, and Storms, and Elemental War :
Or if het Fhce With fiery Fluhing glow, . What defp’rate Madman then wou’d venture o’re

580 Expect the rading Winds aloft to blow.
But four Nights @ld, {for chat’s dhe fureft Sign,)
With fharpen’d Hornsiif gloriaus then fhe fhine :
Next Day, nor only that, but:all che Moon,
Till her revolving Race be wholly run; -

585 Arc void of Tempefts, both by Land and Sea,
And Saylors in the Port their promisd Vow fhall pay.

- Above K 2 TH un-

The Frith, or haul his Cables from the Shoar ?
615 But if with Purple Rays he brings the Light,
And a pure Heav’n refigns to quiet Nighe:
No rifing Winds, or falling Storms, are nigh:
But Northern Breezes through the Forreft fly : %
And drive the rack, and purge the ruffi'd Sky.
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620 Th unerring Sun by certain Signs declares,
What the late Ev'n,. or early Marn prepares:
And when the South projects a ftormy Day,
And when the dlearing North will puff the Clouds away.
The Sun reveals the Seceets of the Skys - -~
625 And who dares give the Source of Light the Lye?
The change of Empires often he declares,
Fierce Tumules, hidden Treafons, open Wars.
He firft the Fate of Cefar did foretel,
And pity'd Rems, when Rome in Cafar fell,
630 In Tron Clouds canceal'd the Publick Light:
And Impions Mortals feard Eternal Night.
Not was the Fact foretold by him alone:
Nature her {elf ftood forth, and feconded the Sun.
Farth, Air, and Seas, with Prodigies were fign'd,
635 And Birds obfcene, and howling Dogs divin'd.
What Rocks did Zina’s bellowing Mouth expire
From her torn Entrails ! and what Floods of Fire! . .
W hat Clanks were heard, in German Skies afar,
Of Arms and Armies, ruthing to the War !
640 Dire Farthquakes rent the folid 4ps below,
And from their Summets fhook th’ Eternat Snow.
Pale Specters in the clofe of Night were. feen ;
'And Voices heard of more than Mortal Men.
In filent Groves, dumb Sheep and Ozxen fpoke ;
645 And Streams ran backward, and their Beds forfook :
The yawning Earth difclosd th’ Abyfs of Hell:
The weeping Statues did the Wars foretel ; ) x‘g
.And Holy Sweat from Brazen Idols fell
Then rifing in his Might, the King of Floods,
650 Rufht thro’ the Forrefts, tore the lofty Woods ;
And rolling onward, with a fweepy Sway,
Bore Houfes, Herds, and lab'ting Hinds away:

Blood
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Blood fprang from Wells, Wolfs howl'd in Towns by nght
And boding Victims did the Priefts affright.
655 Such Peals of Thunder never pour'd from high;;
Nor Light'ning flath'd from fo ferene a Sky.
Red Meteors ran along th’ Echerial Space;
Stars difappear’d, and Comets took their place.
For this, th’ Ematbian Plains once more were ftrow’'d
660 With Roman Bodies, and juft Heav’n thought good %
To fatten twice thofe Fields with ®oman Blood.
Then, after length of Time, the lab’ring Swains,
Who turn the Turfs of thofe unhappy Plains,
Shall rufty Piles from the plough’d Furrows take,
665 And over empty Helmers pafs the Rake.
Amaz'd at Antick Titles on the Stones,
And mighty Relicks of Gygantick Bones.
Ye home-born Deities, of Mortal Birth!
Thou Father ®Romalus, and Mother Earth,
670 Goddefs unmov’d! whofe Guardian Arms extend
O're Thufean Tiber'’s Courfe, and Roman Tow'rs defend;
With youthful Cefar your joint Pow’rs ingage,
Nor hinder him to fave the finking Age.
O! let the Blood, already fpil, atone
675 For the paft Crimes of curft Laomedon!
Heav'n wants thee there, and long the Gods, we know,
Have grudg'd thee, C#far, to the World below.
‘Where Fraud and Rapine, Right and Wrong confound;
‘Where impious Arms from ev'ry part refound, %
680 And monftrous Crimes in ev’ry Shape are crown’d.
The peaceful Peafant to the Wars is preft;
The Fields lye fallow in inglorious Reft.
The Phin no Pafture to the Flock affords,
The crooked Scythes are ftreightned into Swords :
685 And there Euphrates her foft Off-fpring Arms,
And here the Rbine rebellows with Alarms :
The
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The neighb’ring Cities range on fev’ral fides,
Perfidious Mars long plighted Leagues divides, %
And o’re the wafted World in Triumph rides.

699 So four fierce Courfers ftarting to the Race,
Scow’r thro’ the Plain, and lengthen ev’ry Pace:
Nor Reigns, nor Curbs, nor threat’ning Crics they fear,
But force along the trembling Charioteer.

The
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The Secorid Book of the Georgics:
The Argument.

The Subjest of ihe' following Bk s Plarijng. Tn banilig of
which Argament, - the Port' fhiws: all the  different Methods of
raifing réest Deferibes their: Varietys and gives Rules for the
management of -each in particular.. He then points out the Soils
in which the’ feveral Plants thrive beft " And thence takes ot-
cafwn to-rin-ont into the Praifes of Tualy. Aier which be gives
fome Direttions' for difcovering .the Nature of every Soil-5 pré-
feribes Rules for the Dreffing. of Vines, Olives, &c, And con:
cludes the Georgic with a Panegyric on 4 Country Life.

Hus far of Tillage, and-of Heav'nly Signs ;
Now fing my Mufe the growth of gen'rous Vines:
The thady Groves, the Woodtand Progeny, * - - !
And the flow Product of Minerva’s Tree. -
Great Father Bacchns ! to-my Song tepa:t 5

For cluftring Grapes'are thy pocglizx-_Ca‘tc :

For thee large Bunches load the bending Vine,

And the laft Bleflings of the Year are thine.

To thec his Joys the jolly Autumn owes,

When the fermenting Juice the Vat o’reflows.

Come firip with-me, my God, come drench all o’ré

Thy Linsbs it Muft of Wine, and drink at ev’ry Pore:
Some Trees their birth to bounteous Nature owe

For fome without the pains of Planting grow.

With ©fiers thus the Banks of Brooks abound,

Sprung from the watry Genius of the Ground:

From the fame Principles grey Willows come 5

Herculean Poplar, and the tender Broom.

But fome from Seeds inclos'd m Earth arife

For thus the maftful Chefnuc mates the Skies.

Henee
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Hence rife the branching Beech and vocal Oke,
Where fove of old Oraculonfly fpoke.

Some from the Root a rifing Wood difclofe 5
Thus Elms, and thus the falvage Cherry grows.
Thus the green Bays, that binds'the Poet’s Brows,

Shoots and is thelter'd by the Mother’s Boughs.

30

35

40

45

Thefe ways of Planting, Mature did ordain,

For Trees and Shrubs, and all the Sylvan Reign.
Others there are, by late Experience found :

Some cut the Shoots, and plant in furrow’d ground:
Some cover rooted Stalks in deeper Mold : :
Some cloven Stakes, and (wond’rous to behold,)
Their fharpen’d ends in Earth their footing place,
And the dry Poles produce a living Race.

Some bowe their Vines, which bury'd in the Plain,
Their tops in diftant Arches rife again.

Others no Root require, the Lab’rer cuts -

Young Slips, and in the Soil fecurely puts.

Ev’n Stumps of. Olives, bar'd of Leaves, and dead,
Revive, and oft redeem their wither'd head.

*Tis ufual now, an Inmate Graff to fee,

With Infolence invade a Foreign Tree :

Thug:Pears and Quinces from the Crabtree come s
And thus the ruddy Cornel bears the Plum. -

Then let the Learned Gard'ner mark with care
The Kinds of Stocks, and what thofe Kinds will bear :
Explore the Nature of each fev’ral Tree;

And known, improve with artful Induftry :
And let no fpot of idle Earth be found,
But cultivate the Genius of the Ground.
For open Ifmarus will Bacchus pleafe
Taburnus loves the fhade of Olive Trees.

The Virtues of the fev'ral Soils I fing,
Mecanas, now thy needful Succour bring !

55
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O thou! the better par¢ of my Renown,

Infpire thy Poct, and thy Poem crown: |
Embarque with me, while I new Tra&s explore,
With flying fails and breezes from the fhore:

Not that my fong, in fuch a fcanty fpace,

So large a Subject fully can embrace:

Not tho I were fapply’d with Iron Lungs,

A hundred Mouths, filld with as many Tongues :
But fteer my Veffel with a fteady hand,

And coaft along the Shore in fight of Land.

Nor will I tire thy Patience with a train

Of Preface, or what ancient Poets feign.

The Trees, which of themfelves advance in Air,
Ate barren kinds, but ftrongly built and fair :
Becaufe the vigour of the Native Farch

Maintains the Plant, and makes a2 Manly Birch.
Yet thefe, receiving Graffs of other Kind,

Or thence tranfplanted, change their falvage Mind:
Their Wildne§s lofe, and quitting Nature’s pare,
Obey the Rules and Difcipline of Art.

The fame do Trees, that, fprung from barren Roots
In open fields, tranfplanted bear their Fruits.

For where they grow the Native Energy

Turns all into the Subftance of the Tree,

Starves and deftroys the Fruit, is only made

For brawny bulk, and for a barren fhade.

The Plant that fhoots from Sced, a fullen Tree
At leifure grows, for late Pofterity ;

The gen’rous flavour loft, the Fruits decay,

And falvage Grapes arec made the Birds ignoble prey.
Much labour is requir'd in Trees, to tame

Their wild diforder, and in ranks reclaim.

Well muft the ground be dig'd, and better drefs'd,
New Soil to make, and meliorate the reft.

L old
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Old Stakes of Olive Trees in Plants revive; -
90 By the fame Methods Paphian Myrtles live: g
But nobler Vines by Propagation thrive.
From Roots hard Hazles, and from Cyens rife
Tall Afh, and taller Oak that mates the Skies:
Palm, Poplar, Firr, defcending from the Stecp
95 Of Hills, to try the dangers of the Decp.
The thin-leav’d Arbute Hazle, graffs reccives,
And Planes huge Apples bear, that bore bur Leaves.
Thus Maftful Beech the briftly Chefnut bears,
And the wild Ath is white with blooming Pears.
100 And greedy Swine from grafted Elms are fed,
With falling Acorns, that on Oaks are bred.
But various are the ways to change the ftate
Of Plants, to Bud, to Graff, ¢ Inoculate.
For where the tender Rinds of Trees difclofe
105 Their fhooting Geins, a fwelling Knot there growss
Juft in that fpace a narrow Slic we make,
Then other Buds from bearing Trees we take:
Inferted thus, the wounded Rind we clofe,
In whofe moift Womb th’ admitted Infant grows.
110 But when the fmoother Bole from Knots is free,
We make a deep Incifion in the Trec;
And in the folid Wood the Slip inclofe,
The bat’ning Baftard fhoots again and grows :
And in fhort fpace the laden Boughs arife;
115 With happy Fruit advancing to the Skies.
The Mother Plant admires the Leaves unknown,
Of Alien Trees, and Apples not her own.
Of vegetable Woods are various Kinds,
And the fame Species are of fev'ral Minds.
120 Lotes, Willows, Elms, have diff rent Forms allow'd,
So fun’ral Cyprefs rifing like a Shrowd.

Fat
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Fat Olive Trees of fundry Sorts appear :
Of fundry Shapes their unctuous Berries bear.
Radij long Olives, Orchit's round produce,

125 And bitter Panfia, pounded for the Juice.
Alcinous Orchard various Apples bears :
Unlike are Bergamotes and pounder Pears.
Nor our Italian Vines produce the Shape,

Or Taft, or Flavour of the Zesbian Grape.
_E 130 The Thafian Vines in richer Soils abound,
i The Mareotique grow in barren Ground.
The Pfythian Grape we dry: Lagean Juice,
Will ftamm’ring Tongues, and ftagg’ring Feet produce.
Rathe ripe are fome, and fome of later kind,

135 Ot Golden fome, and fome of Purple Rind.
How fhall I praifc the Rethean Grape divine,
Which yet contends not with Falernian Wine !
Th® Aminean many a Confulfhip furvives,

And longer than the Lydian Vintage lives?

140 Or high Phaneus King of Chian growth:
But for large quantities, and lafting both,
The lefs Agitis bears the Prize away.
The Rhodian, facred to the Solemn Day,
In fecond Services is pour'd to Fove
145 And beft accepted by the Gods above.
Nor muft Bumaftus his old Honours lofe,
In length and largenefs like the Dugs of Cows.
I'pafs the reft, whofe ev’ry Race and Name,
And Kinds, are lefs matcrial to my Theme.
o Which who wou'd learn, as foon may tell the Sands,
Drivn by the Weftern Wind on Lybian Lands.
Or number, when the bluf’ring Ewrus roars,
The Billows beating on Ionian Shoars.
i Nor ev'ry Plant on ev’ry Soil will grow;
: : 155 The Sallow loves the watry Ground, and low.
L: The
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The Marfhes, Alders; Nature feems Cordain
The rocky Cliff for the wild Afhe’s reign :
The baleful Yeugh to Northern Blafts affigns ;
To Shores the Myrtles, and to Mounts the Vines-
160 Regard th’ extremeft culdvated Coaft,
From hot Arabia to the Sephian Eroft :
All fore of Trees their fev'ral Countries know
Black Ebon only will in Zudia grow :
And od’rous Frankincenfe on the Sabean Bough.
165 Balm flowly trickles through the bleeding Veins
Of happy Shrubs, in Kumean Plains.
The green Egyptian Thorn, for Med'cine good;
With Ethiops hoary Trees and woolly Wood,
Let others tell : and how the Seres {pin
170 Their fleecy Forefts in a flender Twine.
With mighty Trunks of Trees on Indian {hoars,
Whofe height above the feather'd Arrow foars,
Shot from the tougheft Bow; and by the Brawn
Of expert Archers, with vaft Vigour drawn.
175 Sharp tafted Citrons Median Climes produce:
Bitter the Rind, but gen'rous is the Juice:
A cordial Fruit, a prefent Antidote
Againft the direful Stepdam’s deadly Draught:
Who mixing wicked Weeds with Words impure,
180 The Fate of envy’d Orphans wou'd procure.
Large is the Plant, and like a Laurel grows,
And did it not a diff'rent Scent difclofe,
A Laurel were: the fragrant Flow’rs contemn
The flormy Winds, tenacious of their Stem.
185 With this the Medes, to labring Age, bequeath
New Lungs, and cure the fournefs of the Breath.
Bur neither Median Woods, (a plenteous Land,)
Fair Ganges, Hermus rolling Golden Sand,

Nor
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Nor Baétria, nor the richer Indiar Fields,
190 Nor all the Gummy Stores Arabia yields;
Nor any foreign Farth of greater Name;,
Can with fweet: Iraly contend in Fame.
No Bulls, whofe Noftrils breath a living Flame,
Have turn'd our Turf, no Teeth of Serpents here
195 Were fown, an armed Hoft, and Iron Crop te bear.
But fruitful Vines, and the fae Olives fraight,
And Harvefts heavy with their fruicful weight,
Adorn our Fields; and on the chearful Green,
The grazing Flocks and lowing Herds are feen.
200 The Warrior Horfe, here bred, is taught to train,
There flows Clitumnus thro” the flow’ry Plain;
Whofe Waves, for Triumphs after profprous Wars,
The Victim Ox, and frowy. Sheep prepares.
Perpetual Spring our happy Climate fees,
205 Twice breed the Cattle, and twice bear the Trees ;
And Summer Suns recede by flow degrees.
Our Land is from the Rage of Tygers freed,
Nor nourifhes the Lyon’s angry Seed ;
Nor pois'nous Aconite is here produc’d,
210 Or grows unknown, or-is, when known, refus’d.
Nor in fo vaft a length our Serpents glide,
Or rais’d on fuch a fpiry Volame ride.
Next add our Cities of Hlluftrious Name,
Their coftly Labour and ftupend’ous Frame :
215 Our Forts on fteepy Hills, that far below
See wanton Streams, in winding Valleys flow.
Our twofold Seas, that wathing cither fide,
A rich Recruit of Foreign Stores provide.
Our fpacious Lakes ; thee, Larius, firft; and next
220 Benacus, with tempeft'ous Billows vext.
Or fhall I praife thy Ports, or mention make
Of the vaft Mound, that binds the Lucrine Lake.
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Or the difdainful Sca, that, fhut from thence,
Roars round the Stru@ure, and invades the Fence.
225 There, where fecure the Julian Waters glide,
Or where Avernus Jaws admit the Tyrrbene Tide.
Our Quarries decp in Earth, were fam’d of old,
For Veins of Silver, and for Ore of Gold.
Th’ Inhabitants themfelves, their Country grace;
230 Hence rofe the Marfin and Sabellian Race :
Strong limb’d and ftout, and to the Wars inclin’d,
And hard Ligurians, a laborious Kind. :
And Volfcians arm’d with Iron-headed Darts.
Befides an Off-fpring of undaunted Hearts,
23§ The Dedij, Marij, great Camillus came
From hence, and greater Scipio’s double Name :
And mighty Cafar, whofe victorious Arms,
To fartheft Afia, carry fierce Alarms:
Avert unwarlike Indians from his ®Rome 5
240 Triumph abroad, fecure our Peace at home.
Hail, fweet Saturnian Soil! of fruitful Grain
Great Parent, greater of Illuftrious Men.
For thee my tuneful Accents will I raife,
And treat of Arts difclos’d in Ancient Days:
245 Once more unlock for thee the facred Spring,.
And old 4ferean Verfe in Roman Cities fing.
The Nature of their fv’ral Soils now fee,
Their Strength, their Colour, their Ferulity :
And firft for Heath, and barren hilly Ground,
250 Where meagre Clay and flinty Stones abound 5
Where the poor Soil all Succour feems to want,
Yer chis fuffices the Palladian Plarit.
Undoubted Signs ‘of fiach a Soil are found,
For here wild Olive-fhoots o'refpread the ground, %
And heaps of Berries ftrew the Fields around.

But
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But where the Soil, with facning Moifture fill'd,
Is cloath’d with Grafs, and fruitful to be ull'd:
Such as in chearful Vales we view from high 5
Which dripping Rocks with rowling Streams fupply,
260 And feed with Ooze ;5 where rifing Hillocks run
In length, and open to the Southern Sun s
Where Fern fucceeds, ungrateful to the Plough,
That gentle ground to gen’rous Grapes allow.
Strong Stocks of Vines it will in time produce,
265 And overflow the Vats with friendly Juice.
Such as our Priefts in golden Goblets pour
To Gods, the Givers of the chearful hour.
Then when the bloated Thufcar blows his Horn,
And recking Entrails arc in Chargers born.
250 If Herds or fleecy Flocks be more thy Care;
Or Goats that graze the Ficld, and burn it bare:
Then feck Tarentum's Lawns, and fartheft Coaft;
Or fuch a Field as haplefs Mantua loft :
Where Silver Swans fail down the war'ry Rode,
275 And graze the floating Herbage of the Flood:
There Cryftal Streams perpetual tenour keep,
Nor Food nor Springs ate wanting to thy Sheep:
For what the Day devours, the nightly Dew
Shall to the Morn in Perly Drops renew.
280 Fat crumbling Earth is fitter for the Plough;
Putrid ard loofe above, and black below :
For Ploughing is an imitative Toil,
Refembling Nature in an eafie Soil
No Land for Sced like this, no Fields afford
285 So large an Income to the Village Lord :
No toiling Teams from Harveft-labour comie
So late at Night, fo heavy laden home:

The
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The like of Foreft Land is underftood,
From whence the fplecnful Ploughman grubs the Wood,%

290 Which had for length of Ages idle ftood.

Then Birds forfake the Ruines of their Seat,

And flying from their Nefts their Callow Young forget.
The courfe lcan Gravel, on the Mountain fides,

Scarce dewy Bev’rage for the Bees provides :

295 Nor Chalk nor crumbling Stones, the food of Snakes,
That work in hollow Earch their winding Traéts.
The Soil exhaling Clouds of fubtile Dews,

Imbibing moifture which with eafe fhe fpews ;
Which rufts not Iron, and whofe Mold is clean,

300 Well cloath’d with chearful Grafs, and ever green,
Is good for Olives and afpiring Vines 5
Embracing Husband Elms in am’rous twines,

Is fic for feeding Cattle, fic to fowe,
And equal to the Pafture and the Plough.
305 Such is the Soil of fat Campanian Fields,
Such large increafe 7efuvian Nola yields :
And fuch a Country cou’d Acerra boaft,
Till Clanius overflow'd th’ unhappy Coaft.
I teach thee next the diff’ring Soils to know ;

310 The light for Vines, the heavyer for the Plough.

Chufe firft a place for fuch a purpofe fir,
There dig the folid Earth, and fink a Pic:
Nexe fill the hole with its own Earch agen,

And rample with thy Feer,-and tread it in:

315 Then if it rife not to the former heighe
Of fuperfice, conclude that Soil is light ;

A proper Ground for Pafturage and Vines.
But if the fullen Earch, fo prefd, repincs
Within its native Manfion to retire,
320 And ftays without, a heap of heavy Mire; —
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*Tis good for Arable, a Glebe that asks

Tough Teams of Oxen, and laborious Tasks:
Salt Earth and bitter are not fit to fow,

Nor will be tam'd or mended with the Plough.

325 Sweet Grapes degen’rate there, and Fruits declin’d
From their firft flavrous Tafte, renounce their Kind.
This Truth by fure Experiment is try’d ;

For firft an Ofter Colendar provide
Of Twigs thick wrought, (fuch toiling Peafants twine,

330 When thro’ ftreight Paffages they firein their Wines)

In this clofe Veffel place that Earth accurs'd,
But fil’d brimful with wholfom Water firft ;
Then run it through, the Drops will rope around,
And by the bitter Tafte difclofe the Ground.

335 The fatter Earth by handling we may find,
With Eafe diftinguifh’d from the meagre Kind :
Poor Soil will crumble into Duft, the Rich
will to the Fingers cleave like clammy Pitch:
Moift Earth produces Corn and Grafs, but both

340 Too rank and too luxuriant in their Growth.
Let not my Land fo large a Promife boaft,
Left the lank Ears in length of Stem be loft.
The heavier Earth is by her Weight betray’d,
The lighter in the poifing Hand is weighd :

545 "Tis eafy to diftinguith by the Sighe
The Colour of the Soil, and black from white.

But the cold Ground is difficult to know,
Yer this the Plants that profper there, will thow %
Black Ivy, Pitch Trees, and the baleful Yeugh.
350 Thefe Rules confiderd well, with early Care,
The Vineyard deftin'd for thy Vines prepare:
But, long before the Planting, dig the Ground,
With Furrows deep that caft a rifing Mound :

M The
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“The Clods, expos’d to Winter Winds, will bake:

355 For putrid Earth will beft in Vineyards take,
And hoary Frofts, after the painful Toyl
Of delving Hinds, will rot the Mellow Soil.

Some Peafants, not € omit the niceft Care,
Of thie fame Soil their Nurfery prepare,

360 With that of their Plantation; left the Tree
Tranflated, fhould not with the Soil agree.
Befide, to plant it as it was, they mark
The Heav'ns four Quarters on the tender Bark;
And to the North or South reftore the Side,

365 Which at their Birth did Heat or Cold abide.
So ftrong is Cuftom 5 fuch Effects can Ufe
In tender Souls of pliant Plants produce.

Chufe next a Province, for thy Vineyards Reign,
On Hills above, or in the lowly Plain:

370 If fertile Fields or Valleys be thy Choice,
tlanc thick, for beunteous Bacchus will rejoice
In clofe Plantations there: But if the Vine
On rifing Ground be plac'd, or Hills fupine,
Extend thy loofe Battalions largely wide,

375 Opening thy Ranks and Files on either Side :
But marfhall’d all in order as they Stand,

And let no Souldier ftraggle from his Band.
As Legions in the Field their Front difplay,
To try the Fortune of fome doubtful Day,

380 And move to meet their Foes with: fober Pace,
Strict to their Figure, tho’ in wider Space;
Before the Battel joins, while from afar
The Field yet glitters with the Pomp of War,
And equal Mars, like an impartial Lord, ’

385 Leaves all to Fortune, and che dint of Sword;;
So let thy Vines in Intervals be fet,

But not their Rural Difcipline forget:

Indulge
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Indulge their Width, and add a roomy Space,
Thar their extreameft Lines may fcarce embrace :
390 Nor this alone t'indulge a vain Delighe,
And make a pleafing Profpec for the Sight:
But, for the Ground it felf this only Way,
Can equal Vigour to the Plants convey s %
Which crowded, want the room,their Branches to difplay.
395 How deep they muft be planted, woud'ft thou know?
In fhallow Furrows Vines fecurely grow.
Not fo the reft of Plants; for Foves own Tree,
That holds the Woods in awful Sov'raignty,
Requires a depth of Lodging in the Ground 5
400 And, next the lower Skies, a Bed profound :
High as his topmoft Boughs to Heav’n afcend,
So low his Roots to Hell's Domirtion tend.
Therefore, nor Winds, nor Winters Rage o’rethrows
His bulky Body, but unmov'd he grows.
405 For length of Ages lafts his happy Reign,
And Lives of Mortal Man contend in vain.
Full in the midft of his own Strength he ftands,
Stretching his brawny Arms, and leafy Hands ; %
HisShade proteéts the Plains his Head the Hills commands
410 The hurdful Hazle in thy Vineyard fhun;
Nor plant it to receive the fetting Sun :
Nor break the topmoft Branches from the Tree;
Nor prune, with blunted Knife, the Progeny.
Root up wild Olives from thy labour’d Lands:
415 For fparkling Fire, from Hinds unwary Hands,
Is often fcatter’d o’re their unGuous rinds,
And after fpread abroad by raging Winds.
For firft the fmouldring Flame the Trunk receives,
Afcending thence, it crackles in the Leaves :
420 At length victorious to the Top afpires,
Involving all the Wood with fmoky Fires,
M2 But
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Bur moft, when drivn by Winds, the flaming Storm,
Of the long Files deftroys the beauteous Form.
In Afhes then th’ unhappy Vineyard lies,
425 Nor will the blatted Plants from Ruin rife:
Nor will the wither’d Stock be green again,

But the wild Olive fhoots, and fhades th’ ungrateful Plain.

Be not feduc’d with Wifdom’s empty Shows,
To ftir the peaceful Ground when Boreas blows.
430 When Winter Frofts conftrain the Field with Cold,
The fainty Root can take no fteady hold.
But when the Golden Spring reveals the Year,
And the white Bird returns, whom Serpents fear :
That Seafon deem the beft to plant thy Vines.
435 Next that, is when Autumnal Warmth declines :
F’re Heat is quite decay’d, or Cold begun,
Or Capricorn admits the Winter Sun.
The Spring adorns the Woods, renews the Leavess
The Womb of Earth the genial Seed receives.
449 For then Almighty Fove defcends, and pours
Into his buxom Bride his fruitful Show’rs.
And mixing his large Limbs with hers, he feeds
Her Births with kindly Juice, and fofters teeming Seeds.
Then joyous Birds frequent the lonely Grove,
445 And Beafts, by Nature ftung, renew their Love.

And while the balmy Weftern Spirit blows,
Earth to the Breath her Bofom dares expofe.
With kindly Moifture then the Plants abound,
450 The Grafs fecurcly fprings above the Ground ;
The tender, Twig fhoots upward to the Skies,
And on the Faith of the new Sun relies.
The fwerving Vines on the tall Elms prevail,
Unhure by Southern Show’rs or Nerthern Hail.

Then Fields the Blades of bury’d Corn difclofe, %

T
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455 They fpread their Gems the genial Warmth to fhare:

And boldly truft their Buds in open Air.
In this {oft Seafon (fo fweet Poets fing)
The World was hatch’d by Heav’ns Imperial King:
In prime of all the Year, and Holydays of Spring.
460 Farth knew no Seafon then, but Spring alone :
On the moift Ground the Sun ferenely fhone :
Then Winter Winds theie bluftring Rage forbear;
And in a filent Pomp proceeds the mighty Year.
Sheep foon were fent to people flow’ry Fields,
465 And falvage Beafts were banifh'd into Wilds.
Then Heav'n was lighted up with Stars; and Man;
A hard relentlefs Race, from Stones began.
Nor cou’d the tender, new Creation, bear
Th exceffive Heats or Coldnefs of the Year:
470 But chill'd by Winter, or by Summer fird,
The middle Temper of the Spring requird.
When Infant Nature was with Quiet crown’d,
And Heav’ns Indulgence brooded on the Ground:
For what remains, in depth of Earth fecure
475 Thy cover'd Plants, and dung with hot Manure;
And Shells and Gravel in the Ground inclofe ;
For thro’ their hollow Chinks the Water flows:
Which, thus imbib’d, returns in mifty Dews,
And fteeming up, the rifing Plant renews.
480 Some Husbandmen, of late, have found the Way,
A hilly Heap of Stones above to lay;
And prefs the Plants with Sherds of Potters Clay.
This Fence againft immod’rate Rain they found :
Or when the Dog-ftar cleaves the thirfty Ground.
485 Be mindful when thou haft intomb’d the Shoor,
With Store of Earth around to feed the Root;
With Iron Teeth of Rakes and Prongs, to move
The crufted Earth, and loofen it above.

Then
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Then exercife thy ftrugling Steers to plough

490 Betwixt thy Vines, and teach thy feeble Row
To mount on Reeds, and Wands, and, upward led,
On Athen Poles to raife their forky Head.

On thefe new Crutches let them learn to walk,
Till fwerving upwards, with a ftronger Stalk,

495 They brave the Winds, and, clinging to their Gu.
On tops of Elms at length triumphant ride.

Buc in their tender Nonage, while they fpread
Their Springing Leafs, and lift their Infant Head,
And upward while they fhoot in open Air,

500 Indulge their Child-hood, and the Nurfeling fpare.

Nor exercife thy Rage on new-born Life,
Buc lec thy Hand fupply the Pruning-knife ;
And crop luxuriant Straglers, nor be loath

To firip the Branches of their leafy Growth:

505 But when the rooted Vines, with fteady Hold,

Can clafp their Elms, then Husbandman be bold
To lop the difobedient Boughs, that ftray'd
Beyond their Ranks: let crooked Steel invade
The lawlefs Troops, which Difcipline difclaim,

510 And their fuperfluous Growth with Rigour tame.
Next, fenc'd with Hedges and deep Ditches round,
Exclude th’ incroaching Cattle from thy Ground,
While yet the tender Gems but juft appear,

Unable to fuftain th’ uncertain Year;

515 Whofc Leaves arc not alone foul Winter's Prey,
But oft by Summer Suns are fcorch’d away ;

And worfc than both, become th’ unworthy Browze
Of Buffal'os, falt Goats, and hungry Cows.
For not December’s Froft that burns the Boughs,

520 Nor Dog-days parching Hear that fplits the Rocks,
Are half fo harmful as the greedy Flocks:

Their venom’d Bite, and Scars indented on the Stocks.

%

For
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For this the Malcfaor Goat was laid
On Bacchus's Alear, and his forfeit paid.
525 At Athens thus old Comedy began,
‘When round the Streets the recling AGors ran;
In Country Villages, and croffing ways;
Contending for the Prizes of their Plays:
And glad, with Bacchus, on the graffie foil,
530 Leapt o’re the Skins of Goats befmear’d with Oyl
Thus Roman Youth deriv'd from ruin’d Troy,
In rude Saturnian Rhymes exprefs their Joy :
With Taunss, and Laughter loud, their Audience pleafe;
Deform’d with Vizards, cut from Barks of Trees:
535 Injolly Hymns they praife the God of Wine, %

Whofe Earthen Images adorn the Pinc;
And there are hung on high, in honour of the Vine:
' A madnefs fo devout the Vineyards fills.
In hollow Valleys and on rifing Hills
540 On what €e fide he rurns his honeft face,
And dances in the Wind, thofe Fields are in his grace.
To Bacchus therefore let us tune our Lays,
And in our Mother Tongue refound his Praife.
Thin Cakes in Chargers, and a Guilty Goat,
545 Dragg'd by the Horns, be to his Altars brought;
Whofe offerd Entrails fhall his Crime reproach,
And drip their Fatnefs from the Hazle Broach.
To drefs thy Vines new labour is requir'd, -
Nor muft the painful Husbandman be tir'd :
500 For thrice, at leaft, in Compas of the Year,
Thy Vineyard muft employ the fturdy Steer,
To turn the Glebe ; befides thy daily pain
To break the Clods, and make the Surface plain:
Tunload the Branches or the Leaves to thin,
555 That fuck the Vital Moifture of the Vine.
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Thus in a Circle runs the Peafant’s Pain,
And the Year rowls within it felf again.
Ev'n in the loweft Months, when Storms have fhed
From Vines the hairy Honours of their Head;
560 Not then the drudging Hind his Labour ends ;
But to the coming Year his Care extends :
Ev'n then the naked Vine he perfecutes;
His Pruning Knife at once Reforms and Cuts.
Be firft to dig the Ground, be firft to burn

565 The Branches:lopt, and firft the Props return
Into thy Houfe, that bore the burden'd Vines 5
But laft to reap the Vintage of thy Wines.

Twice in the Year luxuriant Leaves o'refhade
The incumber’d Vine; rough Brambles twice invade :

570 Hard Labour both ! commend the large excefs
Of fpacious Vineyards; cultivate the lefs.

Befides, in Woods the Shrubs of prickly Thorn,
Sallows and Reeds, on Banks of Rivers born,
Remain to cut ; for Vineyards ufeful found,

575 To ftay thy Vines, and fence thy fiuitful Ground.
Nor when thy tender Trees at length are bound ;
When peaceful Vines from Pruning Hooks are free,
When Husbands have furvey'd the laft degree, %
And utmoft Files of Plants, and order’d ev’ry Tree ;

580 Ev’n when they fing at eafe in full Content,
Infulting o’re the Toils they underwent 5
Yet ftill they find a future Task remain;

To turn the Soil, and break the Clods again :
And after all,- their Joys are unfincere,

585 While falling Rains on ripening Grapes they fear.
Quite oppofite to thefe are Olives found,

No dreffing they require, and dread no wound;
Nor Rakes nor Harrows need, but fiX'd below,
Rejoyce in open Air, and unconcerndly grow.
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390 The Soil it If due Nourifhment fupplies :
Plough but the Furrows, and the Fruits arifc :
Content with fmall Endeavours, *till they fpring.
Soft Peace they figure, and fweet Plenty bring :
Then Olives plant, and Hymns to Pallas fing.

i

595  Thus Apple Trees; whofc Trunks are ftrong to bear

Their fpreading Boughs, exert themfelves in Air:
Want no fupply, but ftand fecure alone,
Not trufting foreign Forces, but their own:

*Till with the ruddy freight the bending Branches groan. %

600 Thus Trees of Nature, and each common Bufh;
Uncultivated thrive, and with red Berries blufh.

Vile Shrubs are fhorn for Browze : the tow’ring hight

Of uné&tuous Trees, arc Torches for the Night.

And fhall we doubt, (indulging cafic Sloath,)
605 To fow, to fet, and to reform their growth?

To leave the lofty Plants; the lowly kind,

Are for the Shepherd, or the Sheep defign’d.

Ev'n humble Broom and Ofiers have their ufe,

And Shade for Sleep, and Food for Flocks produce ;

610 Hedges for Corn, and Honey for the Becs :
Befides the pleafing Profpect of the Trees.
How goodly looks Gytorus, ever green
With Boxen Groves, with what delight are feen
Narycian Woods of Pitch, whofe gloomy fhade,
615 Scems for retreat of thoughtful Mufes made !
But much more pleafing are thofe Fields to fee,
That need not Ploughs, nor Human Induftry.
Evn cold Caucafean Rocks with Trecs are fpread,
And wear green Forefts on their hilly Head.
620 Tho’ bending from the blaft of Eaftern Storms,

Tho’ fhent their Leaves, and fhatter’d are their Arms;

Yer Heav'n their various Plants for ufe defigns:
For Houfes Cedars, and for Shipping Pincs.
N

Cyprefs
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Cyprefs provides for Spokes, and Wheels of Wains :

625 And all for Keels of Ships, that fcour the watry Plains.

Willows in Twigs are fruitful, Elms in Leaves,
The War, from ftubborn Myrtle Shafts receives:
From Cornels Jav'lins, and the tougher Yeugh

Receives the bending Figure of a Bow.

630 Nor Box, nor Limes, without their uf¢ are made,
Smooth-grain’d, and proper for the Turner’s Trade:
Which curious Hands may kerve, and Steel with Eafe(

invade. 3
Lighe Alder ftems the Po’s impetuous Tide,
And Bees in hollow Oaks their Hony hide.

635 Now ballance, with thefe Gifts, the fumy Joys

Of Wine, attended with cternal Noife.

Wine urg'd to lawlefs Luft the Centanrs Train,

Thro’ Wine they quarrell’d, and thro’ Wine were flain.
Oh happy, if he knew his happy State!

640 The Swain, who, free from Bufinefs and Debate 5
Receives his eafy Food from Nature’s Hand,
And juft Returns of cultivated Land!

No Palace, with a lofty Gate, he wants,
T’ admit the Tydes of early Vifitants.
645 With eager Eyes devouring, as they pafs,
The breathing Figures of Corinthian Brafs.
No Statues threaten, from high Pedeftals;
No Perfian Arras hides his homely Walls,
With Antick Vefts; which thro’ their fhady fold,
650 Betray the Streaks of ill diffembl’d Gold.
He boafts no Wool, whofe native white is dy'd
With Purple Poyfon of 4ffyrian Pride.
No coftly Drugs of 4raby defile,
With foreign Scents, the Sweetnefs of his Oyl.
655 But eafic Quict; a fecure Retreat,
A harmlefs Life that knows not how to chear,
. With
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With homebred Plenty the rich Owner blefs,
And rural Pleafures crown his Happinefs.
Unvex'd with Quarrels, undifturb'd with Noi,

660 The Country King his peaccful Realm enjoys :
Cool Grots, and living Lakes, the Flow'ry Pride
Of Meads, and Streams that thro’ the Valley glide ;
And fhady Groves that eafie Sleep invite,

And after roilfome Days, a fweet repofe at Night.

665 Wild Beafts of Nature in his Woods abound ;
And Youth, of Labour patient, plow the Ground;
Inur'd to Hardfhip, and to homely Fare.

Nor venerable Age is wanting there,
In great Examples to the Youthful Train :

670 Nor are the Gods ador'd with Rites prophane.
From hence 4ftres took her Flight, and here
the Prints of her departing Steps appear.

Ye facred Mufes, with whofe Beauty fir'd,
My Soul is ravifh'd, and my Brain infpir’d :

675 Whofe Prieft I am, whofe holy Fillets wear;
Wou'd you your Zirgil's firft Petition hear,

Give me the Ways of wandring Stars to know:
The Depths of Heav'n above, and Earth below.
Teach me the various Labours of the Moon,

680 And whence proceed th’ Eclipfes of the Sun.
Why flowing Tides prevail upon the Main,

And in what dark Recefs they fhrink again.
What fhakes the folid Earth, what Caufe delays
The Summer Nights, and fhortens Winter Days.

685 But if my heavy Blood reftrain the Flight
Of my free Soul, afpiring to the Height %
Of Naure, and unclouded Fields of Light:

My next Defire is, void of Care and Strife,
To lead a fofr, fecure, inglorious Life.

N 2 A
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690 A Country Cortage near a Cryftal Flood,
A winding Vally, and a lofty Wood.
Some God conduét me to the facred Shades,
Where Bacchanils are fung by Spartan Maids.
Or lift me high ¢6 Hemus hilly Crown;
695 Or in the Plains of Tempt lay me down:
Or lead me to fome folicary Place,
And cover my Retreat from Human Race.
Happy the Man, who, ftudying Naturc’s Laws,
Thro known Effecs can trace the fecret Caufe.
700 His Mind pofleffing, in a quict ftatc,
Fearlefs of Fortune, and refign’d to Fate.
And happy too is he, who decks the Bow’rs
Of Sylvans, and adores the Rural Pow’rs:
Whofc Mind, unmov’d, the Bribes of Courts can fee;
705 Their glic’ring Baits, and Purple Slavery.
Nor hopes the People’s Praife, nor fears their Frown,
Nor, when contending Kindred tear the Crown, %
Will fec up one, or pull another down.
Without Concern he hears, but hears from far,
710 Of Tumules and Defcents, and diftant War:
Nor with a Superfticious Fear is aw’d,
For what befals at home, or what abroad.
Nor envies he the Rich their heapy Store,
Nor with a helplefs Hand condoles the Poor.
715 He feeds on Fruits, which, of their own accord,
The willing Ground, and laden Trees afford.
From his lov'd Home no Lucre him can draw;
The Senates mad Decrees he never faw; %
Nor heard, at bawling Bars, corrupted Law.
720 Some to the Seas, and fome to Camps refort,
And fome with Impudence invade the Coart.
In forcign Countries others feck Renown,
With Wars and Taxes others wafte their own.
And
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And Houfes burn, and houfhold Gods deface,
725 To drink in Bowls which glit'ring Gems enchafe :
To loll on Couches, rich with Gytron Steds,
And lay their guilty Limbs in Tyrian Beds.
This Wretch in Earth intombs his Golden Ore,
Hov'ring and brooding on his bury’d Store.
730 Some Patriot Fools to pop'lar Praife afpire,
By Publick Speeches, which worfe Fools admire.
While from both Benches, with redoubl'd Sounds,
Th’ Applaufe of Lords and Commoners abounds.
Some through Ambition, or thro’ Thirft of Gold 5
735 Have flain their Brothers, or their Country fold :
And leaving their fweet Homes, in Exile run
To Lands that lye beneath another Sun.
The Peafant, innocent of all thefe lls,
With crooked Ploughs the fertile Fallows ills 5 %
740 And the round Year with daily Labour fills.
From hence the Country Markets are fupply’d :
Enough remains for houfhold Charge befide;
His Wife, and tender Children to fuftain,
And gratefully to feed his dumb deferving Train.
745 Nor ceafe his Labours, till the Yellow Field
A full return of bearded Harveft yield:
A Crop fo plenteous, as the Land to load,
O'’recome the crowded Barns, and lodge on Ricks abroad.
Thus ev'ry fev’ral Seafon is employ'd :
750 Some fpent in Toyl, and fome in Eafe enjoy’d.
The yeaning Ewes prevent the fpringing Year;
The laded Boughs their Fruits in Autumn bear.
*Tis then the Vine her liquid Harveft yields,
Bak'd in the Sun-fhine of afcending Ficlds.
755 The Winter comes, and then the falling Maft,
For greedy Swine, provides a full repaft.

Then
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Then Olives, ground in Mills, their fatnefs boaft,
And Winter Fruits are mellow’d by the Froft.
His Cares are eas’d with Intervals of blifs,
760 His little Children climbing for a Kifs,
Welcome their Father’s late return at Night ;
His faithful Bed is crown'd with chaft delight.
His Kine with fwelling Udders ready ftand,
And, lowing for the Pail, invite the Milker’s hand.
765 His wanton Kids, with budding Horns prepar’d,
Fight harmlefs Battels in his homely Yard :
Himfelf in Ruftick Pomp, on Holy-days,
To Rural Pow’ss a juft Oblation pays; %
And on the Green his carelefs Limbs difplays.
770 The Hearth is in the midft ; the Herdfmen round
The chearful Fire, provoke his health in Goblets crown'd.
He calls on Bacchus, and propounds the Prize 5
The Groom his Fellow Groom at Buts defies ; %
And bends his Bow, and levels with his Eyes.
775 Or ftript for Wreftling, fmears his Limbs with Oyl,
And watches with a trip his Foe to foil.
Such was the life the frugal Sabines led 5
So Remus and his Brother God were bred :
From whom th’auftere Etrurian Virtue rofe,
780 And this rude life our homely Fathers chofe.
Old Rome from fuch a Race deriv'd her birth,
(The Seat of Empire, and the conquer’d Earth :)
Which now on fev'n high Hills triumphant reigps,
And in that compafs all the World contains.
785 E’re Saturn’s Rebel Son ufurp’d the Skies,
‘When Beafts were only flain for Sacrifice :
While peaceful Crete enjoy’d her ancient Lord,
E’re founding Hammers forg'd th’ inhumane Sword:
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E’re hollow Drums were beat, before the Breath
790 Of brazen Trumpets rung the Peals of Death;

The good old God his Hunger did affwage

With Roots and Herbs, and gave the Golden Age.

But over labour’d with fo long a Coutfe,

Tis time to fet at eafe the fmoaking Horfe.

The
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The Third Book of the Georgics.
- The Argument.

This Book, begins with an Invocation of fome Rural Deities,~and a
Compliment to Auguftus: After which Virgil directs bimfelf to
Mecanas, and enters on bis Subjet. He lays down Rules for
the Breeding and Management of Forfes, Oxen, Sheep, Goats,
and Dogs: And interweaves [everal pleafant Defcriptions of a
Chariot-Race, of the Battel of the Bulls, of the Force of Love,
and of the Scythian Winter. In the latter part of the Book,

~be relates the Difeafes incident to Cattel ; and ends with the
ﬁjfcriptian of a fatal Murrain that formerly rag'd among the
ps.

HY Ficlds, propitious Pales, I reherfe ;

And fing thy Paftures in no vulgar Verfe,
Amphryfian Shepherd ; the Lycean Woods
drcadia’s flow'ry Plains, and pleafing Floods.

All other Themes, that careles Minds invite,
Are worn with ufe ; unworthy me to write.
Bufiri's Altars, and the dire Decrees
Of hard Ewrifthens, ev’ry Reader fees :

Hylas the Boy, Latond’s erring Ifle,

And Pelop’s Iv’ry Shoulder,- and his Toil

For fair Hippodamé, wich all the reft

Of Grecian Tales, by Poets arc expreft:

New ways I muft attempt, my groveling Name
To raife aloft, and wing my flight to Fame.

1, firft of Romans fhall in Triumph come
From conquerd Greece, and bring her Trophies home :
With Forcign Spoils adorn my native place ;
And with Idume’s Palms, my Mantua grace.

Of Parian Stone a Temple will I raife,
Where the flow Minciss through the Vally firays:
Where
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Where cooling Streams invite the Flocks to drink:
And Reeds defend the winding Waters Brink.
Full in the midft fhall mighty Cefar ftand:

Hold the chief Honours; and the Dome command.

Then I, confpicuous in my Tjrian Gown,
(Submitting to his Godhead my Renown)

A hundred Courfers from the Goal will drive;
The rival Chariots in the Race fhall ftrive.

All Greece fhall flock from far, my Games to fec ;
The Whorlbat, ‘and the rapid Race, fhall be
Referv’d for Cefar, and ordain’d by me.

My felf, with Olive crown’d, the Gifts will bear:
Ev’n now methinks the publick fhouts I hear :
The paffing Pageants, and the Pomps appear.

1, to the Temple will condué& the Crew :

The Sacrifice and Sacrificers view ;

From thence return, attended with my Train,
Where the proud Theatres difclofe the Scene :
Which interwoven Britains feem to raife, =
And fhew the Triumph which their Shame difplays.
High o’re the Gate, in Elephant and Gold,
The Crowd fhall Cefar’s Indian War behold 5

The Nile fhall flow beneath ; and on the fide,

His (batter’d Ships on Brazen Pillars ride.

Next him Niphates with inverted Urn,

And dropping Sedge, fhall his Armenia mourn 5
And 4fian Cities in our Triumph born.

‘With backward Bows the Parthians fhall be there 5
And, fpurring from the Fight confefs their Fear.
A double Wreath fhall crown our Cefar’s Brows
Two differing Trophies, from two different Foes.
Europe with Africk in his Fame fhall join;

But neither Shoar his Conqueft fhall confine.

o
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The Parias Masble, there, fhall feem to move,
In breathing . Statues, not unworthy fove.
Refembling Heroes, whofe Etherial Root,

Is Jove himfelf, and Cefar is the Fruit.

Tros and his Race the Sculptor fhall employ 5
And he the God, who built the Walls of Troy.
Envy her felf at laft, grown pale and dumb ;
(By Cafar combated and overcome)

Shall give her Hands; and fear the curling Snakes
Of lathing Furies, and the burning Lakes :
The Pains of famithe Tantalus thall feel ;

"And Sifyphus that labours up the Hill

The rowling Rock in vain; and curft Lxion’s Wheel.
Mean time we muft purfue the Sylvan Lands;
(Th* abode of Nymphs,) unteuch’d by former Hands :

For fuch, Mucenas, are thy hard Commands.

Without thee nothing lofty can I fing;
Come then,, and with thy felf thy Genius bring :
With which infpir'd, I brook no dull delay. .
Gytheron loudly calls me to my way; %
Thy Hounds, Taygetws, open and purfue their Prey.
High Epidaurus urges on my fpeed,
Fam'd for his Hills, and for his Horfes breed :
From Hills and Dales the chearful Crics rebound :
For Echo hunts along; and propagates the found.
A time will come, when my maturer Mufe,
In Cefar's Wars, a Nobler Theme fhall chufe.
And through more Ages bear my Soveraign’s Praife ;
Than have from Tithon paft to Cefar’s Days.
The Generous Youth, who ftudious of the Prize,
The Race of running Courfers multiplies ;
Or to the Plough the fturdy Bullock breeds,
May know that from the Dam the worth of each proceeds:

The
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The Mother Cow muft wear a lowring look,
Sour headed, ftrongly neckd, to-bear the Yoke.
Her doublé Dew-lap from her Chin'defcends:

90 And at her Thighs the pondrous burthen-ends.
Long are her fides and large, her Limbs are great 5
Rough are her Ears, and broad her herny Feet.
Her Colour fhining Black; but fleck’d with' white 5
She toffes from the Yoke ;. provokes the Fight :

95 Sherifes in her Gate, is free from Fears’s - -

And in her Face a Bull’s Refemblance bears :
Her ample Forehead with a Star is crown'd 5
And with her length of Tail fhe fweéps: the Ground.
The Bull’s Infult at Four fhe may fuftain ;
100 Bur, after Ten; from Nuptial Rites refrain.
Six Seafons ufe ; buc then releae the Cow,
Unfit for Love, and for the lab’ring Plough.
Now while their Youth is fill'd with kindly Fire,
Submit thy Females to the lufty Sire :

105 Watch the quick motions of the frisking Tail,
Then ferve their fury with the ruthing Male,
Indulging Pleafure left the Breed fhou'd fail.

In Youth alone, unhappy Mortals live ;
But, ah! the mighty Blifs is-fugitive 5

110 Difcolour’d Sicknefs, anxious Labours come;

And Age, and Death’s inexorable Doom.
Yearly thy Herds in vigour will impair ;

Recruit and mend ’em with thy Yearly care:

Still propagate, for ftill they fall away,

115 “Tis Prudence to prevent th’ entire decay.

Like Diligence requires the: Courfer’s Race ;

In early Choice; and for a longer fpace.

The Colt, that for a Stallion is defign’d,

By fure Prefages fhows his generous Kind,

120 Of able Body, found of Limb and Wind.

;

[} Upright
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Upright he walks, on Pafterns firm and ftraight;

His Motions eafys-prancing .in his Gate.

The firft to lead the Way, totempt the Flood ; '
To pafs the Bridge unknown, nor. feat the srembling

125 Dauntlefs ar cmpiy Noifes; lofey neckd; (Wood.
Sharp headed, Barzel belly’d, broadly back’d.
Brawny his Cheft, and deep, his'Colour gray;
For Beauty dappled, or the brighteft Bay: %
Faint white and Dun.will fcarce the Rearing pay.

130 The fiery Courfer, when he hears from far,
The fprightly Trumpe, and the fhouts of War,
Pricks up his Ears; and trembling with Delight,
Shifts place, and paws; -and hopes the promis’d Fight.
On his right Shoulder his thick Mane reclin’d,

135 Ruffles at fpeed 5 and dances in the Wind.
His horny Hoofs are jetty black, and round ;

His Chinc is double ; ftarting, with a bound g

He turns the Turf, and fhakes the folid Ground.
Fire from his Eyes, Clouds from his Noftrils fow :
140 He bears his Rider headlong on the Foe.
Such was the Steed in Grecian Pocts fam'd,
Proud Gyllarus, by Spartan Caftor tam’d:
Such Courfers bore to Fight the God of Thrace;
And fuch, Acilles, was thy warlike Race.
145 In fuch a Shape, old Satwrn did reftrain
His Heav'nly Limbs, and flow'd with fuch a Mane.
When, half furpriz’d, and fearing to be feen,
The Leacher gallop’d from his Jealous Queen:
Ran up the ridges of the Rocks amain ;
150 And with fhrill Neighings fill'd the Neigb'ring Plain.
But worn with Years, when dire Difeafes come,
Then hide his not Ignoble Age, at Home:
In Peace ¢ enjoy his former Palms and Pains;
And gratefully be kind to his Remains,
For
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155 For when his Blood no Youthful Spirits move;,
He languithes and labours in his Love.
And when the fprightly Secd fhow’d fwifily come,:
Dribling he drudges, and defrauds the Womb.
In vain he burns, like fainty Swubble Fires;
160 And in himfelf his former felf requires.
His Age and Courage weigh: Nor thofe alone,
But note his Father’s Virtues with his own
Obferve if he difdains to yield the Prize 5
Of Lofs impatient, proud of Victories. .
165  Haft thou beheld, when from the Goal they ftare,
The Youthful Charioteers wich beating Hearr,
Ruth to the Race; and panting, fearcely bear
Th’ extreams of feaverith hope, and chilling Fear ;
Stoop to the Reins, and lafh with all cheir force ;

170 The flying Chariot kindles in the Courfe :
And now aloft; and now alow they fly,
Novr feem to fink in Earth, and now to touch the Sky
No ftop, no ftay, but Clouds of Sand arife ; )
Spurn'd, and caft backward on the Follower’s Eyes.

175 The hindmoft blows the foam upon the firft :

Such is the love of Praife, an Honourable Thirft.
Bold Ericthonius was the firft, who join’d

Four Houfes for the rapid Race defign'd;

And o’re the dufty Wheels prefiding fate

180 The Lapythe to Chariots, added State
Of Bits and Bridles ; taught the Steed to bound
To run the Ring, and trace the mazy round.

To ftop, to fly, the Rules of War to know:
T obey the Rider; and to dare the Foc.

185  To chufe a Youthful Steed, with Courage fir'd;
To breed him, break him, back him, are requir'd
Experienc'd Mafters ; and in fundry Ways :

Their Labours cqual, and alike their Praife.

5

Buc
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But once again the:batter’d Horfe beware,
190 The weak old Stallion will deceive thy care.
Though Famons in his Youth for force and fpecd,
Or was of 4rgos or Epirian breed, C §
' Or did from Neptuné's Race, or from himafclf proceed.
Theft things premis'd, when now the Nupial time
195 Approaches for the ftately Steed to climb;
With Food inable him; to make his Court;
Diftend his Chine, and pamper him for- fport:
Feed him with Herbs; whatever thou can’tt find,
Of genetous warmth 5 and of falacious kind.

200 Then Water him, and (drinking what he can)
Encourage him to thirft again, with Bran. '
Inftructed thus, produce him to the Faire ;

And joyn in Wedlock to the longing Mare.
For if the Sire be faint, or out of cafe,

205 He will be copied in his famifh’d Race:

And fink beneath the pleafing Task affign’d;
(For all’s too little for the craving Kind.)

As for the Females, with induftrious care
Take down their Mettle, keep ’em lean and bare;

210 When confcious of cheir paft delight, and keen
To take the leap, and prove the fporc agen;

With feanty meafure then fupply their food;
And, when athirft, reftrain ’em from the flood:
Their Bodics harrats, fink ’em when they run;

215 And fry their melting Marrow in the Sun.

Starve ’em, when Barns bencath their burthen groan,

And winnow'd Chaff, by weftern winds is blown.

For Fear the ranknef of the fwelling Womb

Shou’d fcant the paffage, and confine the room.
220Left the Fat Furrows fhou'd the fenfe deftroy

Of Genial Luft ; and dull the Seat of Joy.

But
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But let em fuck the Seed with greedy force 5
And there enclofe the Vigour of the Horfe.
No more of Courfers yet: We now proceed

225 To teeming Kine; and their laborious breed.

Firft let "em run at large; and never know

The taming Yoak, or draw the crooked Plough.

Let ’em not leap the Ditch, or fwim the Flood;

Or lumber o’re the Meads ; or crofs the Wood.
230 But range the Forreft, by the filver fide

Of fome cool Stream, where Nature fhall provide

Green Grafs and fat’ning Clover for their fare!

And Moffy Caverns for their Evening lare : %

With Rocks above, to fhield the fharp No&urnal air.
235 About th’ lburnian Groves, with Holly green,

Of winged Infects mighty fwarms are feen:

This flying Plague (to mark its quality ;)

Oefbros the Grecians call: Afylus, we:

A fierce loud buzzing Breez; their ftings draw blood ;
240 And drive the Cattel gadding through the Wood.

Seiz’d with unufual pains, they loudly cry,

Tanagrus haftens thence; and leaves his Channel dry.

This Curfe the jealous Funo did invent

And firft imploy’d for I’s Punifhment.
245 To fhun this 1lI, the cunning Leach ordains

In Summer’s Sultry Heats (for then it reigns)

To feed the Females, €re the Sun arife,

Or late at Night, when Stars adorn the Skies.

When fhe has calv’d, then fet the Dam afide 5
250 And for the tender Progeny provide.

Diftinguifh all betimes, with branding Fire;

To note the Tribe, the Lineage, and The Sire.

Whom to referve for Husband of the Herd 5

Or who fhall be to Sacrifice preferr’d;
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255 Or whom thou fhalt to turn thy Glebe allow;
To harrow Furrows, and fuftain the Plough:
The reft, for whom no Lot is yet decreed,

May run in Paftures, and at pleafure feed.
The Calf, by Nature and by Genius made

260 To turn the Glebe, breed to the Rural Trade.
Set him betimes to School; and let him be
Inftruced there in Rules of Husbandry:

While yet his youth is flexible and green;
Nor bad Examples of the World has feen.

265 Early begin the ftubborn Child to break;
For his foft Neck, a fupple Collar make
Of bending Ofiers; and (with time and care
Fnur'd that eafie Servitude to bear)

Thy flattering Method on the Youth purfue:

270 Join’d with his School-Fellows, by two and two,
Perfwade ’em firft to lead an empty Wheel,
That fcarce the duft can raife; or they can feel:
In length of Time produce the lab’ring Yoke
And fhining Shares, that make the Furrow fmoak.

275 Ere the licentious Youth be thus reftrain’d,

Or Moral Precepts on their Minds have gain'ds
Their wanton appetites not only feed

With delicates of Leaves, and marthy Weed,
Bue with thy Sickle reap the rankeft land:

280 And minifter the blade, with bounteous hand.

Nor be with harmful parfimony won

To follow what our homely Sires have done;

Who fil’d the Pail with Beeftings of the Cow:

But all her Udder to the Calf allow.

If to the Warlike Steed thy Studies bend,

Or for the Prize in Chariots to contend ;

Near Pifd's Flood the rapid Wheels to guide,

Or in Olympian Groves aloft to ride,

285

The
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The generous Labours of the Courfer, firft

290 Muft be with fight of Arms and founds of Frumpets nurft :
Inur'd the groaning Axle-tree to bear ;
And lec him clathing Whips in Stables hear.
Sooth him with Praife, and make him underftand
The loud Applaufes of his Mafter’s Hand :

295 This from his Weaning, let him well bé taught;
2nd then betimesiin a foft Snaffle wrought:
Before his tender Joints with Nerves are knit..
Guildlefs of Arms, and trembling at the Bit. - -
But when to four full Springs his years advance,

300 Teach him to run the round, with Pride to prance;
And (rightly manag’d) equal time to beat;
To tun, to bound in meafure ; and Curvet.
Let him, to this, with cafic pains be brought:
And feem to labour, when he labours not.

305 Thus, form’d for fpeed, he challenges the Wind ;
And leaves the Soythian Atrow far behind :
He feours along the Field, with loofen'd Reins 5
And treads fo light, he fcarcely prints the Plains.
Like Boreas in his Race, when rufhing forth,

310 He fweeps the Skics, and clears the cloudy North:
The waving Harveft bends bencath his blaft 5
The Foreft fhakes, the Groves their Honours cafts’
He flies aloft, and with impetuous r6ar
Purfues the foaming Surges to the Shoar.

315 Thus o're th’ Elean Plains, thy well-breath’d Horfe
Suftains the goring Spurs, and wins the Courfe.
Or, bred to Belgian Waggons, leads the Way ;
Untird at night, and chearful all the Day-

When once he’s broken, feed him full and high :

320 [ndulge his Growth, and his gaunt fides fupply-

Before his Training, keep him poor and low

For his ftout Stomach with his Food will grow 5
P The
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The pamper'd Colt will Difcipline difdain,
Impatient of the Lath, and reftiff to the Rein.
325 Wouwdft thou their Courage and their Strength im-
prove,
Too foon they muft not feel the ftings of Love.
Whether the Bull or Courfer be thy Care,
Let him not leap the Cow, nor mount the Mare.
The youthful Bull muft wander in the Wood ;

330 B:hind the Mountain, or beyond the Flood:
Or, in the Stall at home his Fodder find ;

Far from the Charms of that alluring Kind.
With two fair Eyes his Miftrefs burns his Breaft ;
He looks, and languifhes, and leaves his Reft;

335 Forfakes his Food, and pining for the Lafs,

Is joylefs of the Grove, and fpurns the growing grafs.
The foft Seducer, with enticing Looks,
The bellowing. Rivals to the Fight provokes.

A beauteous Heifer in the Woods is bred;

340 The ftooping Warriours, aiming Head to Head,
Engage their clathing Horns ; with dreadful Sound
The Foreft rattles, and the Rocks rebound.

They fence, they puth, and puthing loudly roar ;
Their Dewlaps and their Sides are bath’d in Gore.

345 Nor when the War is over, is it Peace;

Nor will the vanquih’d Bull his Claim releafe :
But feeding in his Breaft his ancient Fires,

And curfing Fate, from his proud Foe retires.
Driv'n from his Native Land, to foreign Grounds,

350 He with a gen’rous Rage refents his Wounds ;
His ignominious Flight, the Vitor’s boaft,

‘And more than both, the Loves, which unreveng’d he loft.
Often he turns his Eyes, and, with a Groan,
Surveys the pleafing Kingdoms, once his own,

And




Geor. II. GEORGICS. 107

355 And therefore to repair his Strength he tries :
Hardning his Limbs with painful Exercife, %
And rough upon the flinty Rock he lies.

On prickly Leaves, and on fharp Herbs he feeds, .
Then to the Prelude of a War proceeds.

. . 360 His Horns, yet fore, he tries againft a Tree:

And meditates his abfent Enemy:

He'fnuffs the Wind, his heels the Sand excite ;

. But, when he ftands collected in his might, 2

' He rodrs, and promifcs a more fuccefsful Fight.

365 Then, to redeem his Honour at a blow,

He moves his Camp, to meet his carelefs Foe.

S ~ o : Not with more Madnefs, rolling from afar,

S ' The fpumy Waves proclaim the watry War.
And mounting upwards, with a mighty Roar,
370 March onwards, and infult the rocky fhoar.
They mate the middle Region with their height
N : . i And fall no lefs, than with a Mountain’s weight;
) The Waters boil, and belching from below
Black Sands, as from a forceful Engine throw:
) g 375 Thus every Creature, and of every Kind,
RS The fecret Joys of fweet Coition find :
Not only Man’s Imperial Race; but they

! That wing the liquid Air; or fwim the Sea,

' : Or haunt the Defart, rufh into the flame:

; ) 380 For Love is Lord of all ; and is in all the fame.

e "Tis with this rage, the Mother Lion ftung,
Scours o’re the Plain 5 regardlefs of her young:
- - Demanding Rites of Love ; fhe fternly ftalks ;
: a And hunts her Lover in his lonely Walks.
. 385 Tis then the fhapelefs Bear his Den forfakes ;
Ty ) : . i In Woods and Ficlds a wild deftruction makes.
e LT et . Boars whet their Tusks; to battel Tygers move ;
Enrag'd with Hunger, more enrag'd with Love.
P2 Then
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"Then wo to him, that in the défart Land

390 Of Iybia travels, o’re the burning Sand.
"Fhe Stallion fhuffs the well-known Scent afat;
And fnorts and trembles for the diftant Mare:
Nor Bits nor Bridles can his Rage reftrain s
And rugged Rocks are interposd in vain:

395 He makes his way o’re Mountains, and contemns
Unruly Torrents, and unfoorded Streams.
The briftled Boar, who feels the pleafing Wound,
New grinds his arming Tusks, and digs the Ground.
The fleepy Leacher fhuts his Little Eyes 5

400 About his churning Chaps the frothy bubbles rife:
He rubs his fides againft a Tree; prepares
And hardens both his Shoulders for the Wars.
What did the Youth, when Love’s unerring Dart’
Transfixe his Liver; and inflam’d his hearc?

405 Alone, by night, his watry way he took ;
About him, and above, the Billows broke:
The Sluces of the Skic were open fpread;
And rowling Thunder rattl'd o're his Head.
The raging Tempeft call’d him back in vain;

410 And every boding Qmen of the Main.
Wor cou’d his Kindred ; nor she kindly Force
Of weeping Parents, change his fatal Courfe.
No, not the dying Maid, who muft deplore
His floating Carcafs on the Seftian fhore.

415 I pafs the Wars thac fpotted Linx's make
With their fierce Rivals, for the Females fake:
The howling Welves, the Maftiffs amorous rage;
When ev’n the feaeful Stag dares for his Hind engage.
But far above the reft;, the furious Mare,

420 Barr'd from the Male, is frantick with defpair.
For when her pouting Vent declares her pain,
She tears the Harnefs, and fise rends the Reyn;

For
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For this; (when Penus gave them rage and pow’n)
Their Mafters mangl’d Members they devour %
425 Of Love defrauded in their longing Hour.
For Love they force thro’ Thickets of the Wood,
They climb the fteepy Hills, and ftem the Flood.
When at the Spring’s approach their Marrow burns,
(For with the Spring their genial Warmth rerurns)
430 The Mares to Cliffs of rugged Rocks repair,
And with wide Noftrils fouff the Weftern Air:
When (wondtous to relate) the Parent Wind,
Without the Stallion, propagates the Kind.
Then fird with amorous rage, they take their Flight
43 5 Through Plains, and mount the Hills unequal height;
Nor to the North, nor to the Rifing Sun,
Nor Southward to the Rainy Regions run,
But boring to the Weft, and hov’ring there,
With gaping Mouths, they draw prolifick air:
440 With which impregnate, from their Groins they fhed
A flimy Juice, by falfe Conception bred.
The Shepherd knows it well ; and calls by Name
Eippomanes, to note the Mother's Flame.
This, gather’d in the Planetary Hour,
445 With noxious Weceds, and fpell’d with Words of pow'&
Dire Stepdames in the Magick Bowl infufe;
And mix, for deadly Diaughts, the poysnous Juice.
But time is loft, which never will renew,
While we too far the pleafing Path purfuc s %
450 Surveying Natuse, with too nice a view.
Let this fuffice for Herds: our following Cate
Shall woolly Flocks, and fhaggy Goats declate.
Nor can I doubt what Oyl I muft beftow,
To raife my Subject from a Ground fo low:
455 And the mean Mater which my Theme affords,
T’ embellith with Magnificdtice of Words.
But
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But the commanding Mufe my Chariot guides ;
Which o're the dubious CLff fecurely rides :
And pleas'd I am, no beaten Road to take:
460 Bue firft the way to new Difcov’ries make.
Now, facred Pales, in a lofty ftrain,
I fing the Rural Honours of thy Reign.
Firft with affiduous care, from Winter keep
Well fodder'd in the Stalls, thy tender,Sheep.
465 Then fpread with Straw, the bedding of thy Fold ;
" With Fern beneath, to fend the bitter Gold.
That free from Gouts thou may'ft preferve thy Care:
And clear from Scabs, produc'd by freezing Air.
Next let thy Goats officioufly be nurs’d
47° And led to living Streams; to quench their Thirft.
Feed em with Winter-brouze, and for their lare
A Cot that opens to the South prepare:
Where basking in the Sun-fhine they may lye,
And the fhort Remnants of his Heat enjoy.
475 This during Winter’s drifly Reign be done:
"Till the new Ram receives th’ exalted Sun:
For hairy Goats of equal profit are
With woolly Sheep, and ask an.equal Care. -
"Tis.true, the Fleece, when drunk with Tyrian Jiice,
480 J5 dearly fold; but not for needful ufe :
For the fallacious Goat encreafes more;
And twice as largely yields her milky Store. "
The ftill diftended Udders never fail;
But when they feem exhaufted fwell the Pail:
485 Mean time the Paftor fhears. their hoary Beards;
And eafes of their Hair, the loaden Herds.
Their Camelots, warm in Tents, the Souldier hold ;
And fhicld the wretched Mariner from Cold.
On Shrubsthey brouze, and on the bleaky Top
490 Of rugged Hills, the thorny*Bramble crop.

Attended
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Acrended wich cheir Family they come .
Ar Nighe unask’d, and mindful of cheir home; %
And fearce their fiwelling Bags the threfhold overcome.
So much the more thy diligence beftow

495 In depth of Winter, to defend the Snow:
By how much le6s the tender helplefs Kind,
For their own ils, can fic Provifiori find.
Then minifter the browze, with bounteous hand ;
And open let thy Stacks all Winter ftand.

500 But when the Weftern Winds with vital pow’s
Call forth the tender Grafs, and budding Flower ;
Then, at thelaft, produce in open Air
Both Flocks; and fend ’em to their Summer fare.
Before the Sun, while Hefperus appears ;

505 Firft let em fip from Herbs the pearly tears
Of Morning Dews: And after break their Faft
On Green-fword Ground ; (a cool and grateful tafte: )
But when the day’s fourth hour has drawn the Dews,
And the Sun’s fulery heat their thirft renews;

510 When creaking Grathoppers on Shrubs complain,
Then lead “em to their wat’ring Troughs again.
In Summer’s heat, fome bending Valley find;
Clos’d from the Sun, but open to the Wind:
Or feek fome ancient Oak, whofe Arms extend

515 In ample breadth, thy Catde to defend:
Or folitary Grove, or gloomy Glade:
To fhicld "em with its venerable- Shade.
Once more to wat'ring lead; and feed again
When the low Sun is finking to the Main.

520 When rifing Gnthia fheds her filver Dews;
And the cool Evening-breeze the Meads rencws:
When Linnets fill the Woods with tuneful found,
And hollow (hoars the Halcyons V oice rebound.

Why
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Why hou'd my Mufe enlarge on Lybian Swairs;

525 Their fcatcer'd Cortages, and ample Plains?

Where oft the Flocks, without a Leader ftray;
Or through concnu'd Defarts take their-way ; g
And, feeding, add the length of Night to day.
Whole Months they wander, grazing as they go;
530 Nor Folds, nor hofpitable Harbour know.
Such an extent of Plains, fo vaft a fpace
Of Wilds unknown, and of untafted Grafs
Allures their Eyes: The Shepherd laft appears;
And with him all his Patrimony bears:

535 His Houfe and houfchold Godst:-his trade of War,
His Bow and Quiver; and his trafty Cur.

Thus, under heavy Arms, the Youth of Rome
Their long laboriou¥Marches overcome;
" Chearly their tedious Travels undergo:

540 And pitch their fudden Camp before the Foe.

Not fo the Soythian Shepherd tends his Folds
Nor he who bears in Thrace the bitter cold:
Nor he, who treads the bleak Meotian Strand;
Or where proud Ifer rouls his yellow Sand.

545 Early they ftall cheir Flocks and Herds; for there
No Grafs the Fields, no Leaves the Forefts wear.
The frozen Earth lies buried there, below
A hilly heap, fev’n Cubits deep in Snow: g
Andall.the Weft Allies of ftormy Boreas blow.

" 550 The Sun from far, peeps with a fickly face;
Too weak the Clouds, and mighty Fogs to chaces
When up the Skies, he fhoots his rofie Head;

Or in the ruddy Ocean feeks his Bed.
Swift Rivers, are with fudden Ice conftrain’d ;
555 And ftudded Wheels are on its back fuftain’d.
An Hoftry now for Waggons; which before
Tall Ships of burthen, on its Bofom bore.
The
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The brazen Canldrons, with the Froft are flaw’d;
}, The Garment, ftiff with Ice, -at Hearths is thaw'd.
560 With Axes firft they cleave the Wine, and thence
By weight, the folid portions they difpence.
From Locks uncomb’d, and from the frozen Beard,
Long Ificles depend, and crackling Sounds are heird.
Mean time perpetual Sleet, and driving Snow,
565 Obfcure the Skies, and hang on Herds below.
The ftarving Cattle perith in their Stalls,
Huge Oxen ftand enclos'd in win€ry Walls
Of Snow congeal’d; whole Herds are bury’d there
Of mighty Stags, and fcarce their Horns appear.
570 The dext’rous Huntfinan wounds not thefe afar,
With Shafts, or Datts, or makes a diftant War
With Dogs; or pitches Toyls to ftop their Flight :
But clofe engages in unequal Fight. -
And while they ftrive in vain to make their way
575 Through hills of Snow, and pitifully bray ;
Affaults with dint of Sword, or pointed Spears,
And homeward, on his Back, the joyful burthen bears.
The Men to fubterranean Caves retire
Secure from Cold; and crowd the chearful Fire:
580 With Trunks of Elms and Oaks, the Hearth they load,
Nor tempt th’ inclemency of Heav'n abroad.
Their jovial Nights, in frollicks and in play
They pafs, to drive the tedious Hours away.
And their cold Stomachs with crown’d Goblets cheer,
585 Of windy Cider, and of barmy Beer.
Such are the cold Ryphean Race ; and fuch
The favage Soythian, and unwarlike Dutch.
Where Skins of Beafts, the rude Barbarians wear;
The fpoils of Foxes, and the furry Bear.
590 Is Wool thy care? Let not thy Caule go
Where Buthes are, where Burs and Thiftles grow ;
QU Nor
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Nor in too rank 2 Pafture let ‘em feed :
Then of the purett white fde& thy Breed.
Ev'n though 2 fnowy Ram thou fhalt behold,
595 Prefer him not in hafte, for Husband to thy Fold.
But fearch his Mouth; and if 2 fiwarchy Tangue
Is underneath his humid Pallat hung ;
Reject him, left he darken all the Flock 5
And fubftitute another fram thy Stock.
600 Twas thus with Fleeces milky white (if we
May truft report,) Pan God of Arcady
Did bribe thee €nthia; nor didft thou difdain
When cal’d in woody fhades, to curc a Lover's pain.
If Milk be thy defign; with plentcous hand
605 Bring Clover-grafs; and from the masthy Land
Salt Herbage for the fodd'ring Rack provide ;
To fill their Bags, and fwell the milky Tide:
Thefe raife their Thirft, and to the Tafte reflore
The favour of the Salt, on which they fed before.
610  Some, when the Kids their Dams too decply drain,
With gags and muzzles their foft Mouths reftrain.
Their morning Milk, the Peafants prefs at Night:
Their Evening Meal, before the rifing Light
To Market bear : or fparingly they fteep
615 With feasning Salt, and ftor’d, for Winter keep.
Nor laft, forget thy faithful Dogs: but feed
With fatning Whey the Matftiffs gen’rous breed
And Spartan Race : who for the Folds relief
Will profecute with Cries the Nightly Thief:
620 Repulfe the prouling Wolf, and hold at Bay,
The Mountain Robbers, rufhing to the Prey.
With cries of Hounds, thou may’tt purfue the fear
Of flying Hares, and chace the fallow Deer;
Rouze from their defart Dens, the brifld Rage
625 Of Boars, and beamy Stags in Toyls engage.
With
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With fmoak of burning Cedar fcent thy Walls -
And fume with ftinking Galbanum thy Stalls :
With that rank Odour from thy dwelling Place
To drive the Viper’s brood, and all the venom’d Race.
630 For often under Stalls unmov'd, they lye, .
Obfcure in fhades, and fhunning Heav'ns broad Eye.
And Snakes, familiar, to the Hearth fucceed,
Difclofe their Eggs, and near the Chimny breed.
Whether, to roofy Houfes they repair,
635 Or Sun themfelves abroad.jn open Air,
In all abodes of peftilential Kind,
To Sheep and Oxen, and the painful Hind.
Take, Shepherd take, a plant of ftubborn Oak
And labour him with many a fturdy ftroak :
640 Or with hard Stones, demolifh from a-far
His haughty Creft, the feat of all the War.
Invade his hiffing Throat, and winding fpires ;
*Till fretch’d in length, th® unfolded Foe retires.
He drags his Tail; and for his Head provides:
645 And in fome fecret cranny flowly glides ; E
Bu leaves expos’d to blows, his Back and batter’d fides.
In fair Cdabrid's Woods, a Snake is bred,
With curling Creft, and with advancing Head:
Waving he rolls, and makes a winding Track
650 His Belly fpotted, burnifhe is his Back :
While Springs are broken, while the Soutbern Air
And dropping Heav'ns, the moiften’d Earth repair,
He lives on ftanding Lakes, and trembling Bogs,
And fills his Maw with Fifh, or with loquacious Frogs.
655 But when, in muddy Pools, the water finks ;
And the chapt Earth is furrow'd o’re with Chinks;
He leaves the Fens, and leaps upon the Ground;
And hiffing, rowls his glaring Eyes around.

Q2 With
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With Thirft inflam’d, impatient of the heats,

660 He rages in the Fields, and wide Deftruction threats.

Oh let not Sleep, my clofing Eyes invade,

In open Plains, or in the fecret Shade,

When he, renew’d in all the fpeckl’d Pride

Of pompous Youth, has caft his flough afide :
665 And in his Summer Liv’ry rowls along:

Erect, and brandithing his forky Tongue,

Leaving his Neft, and his imperfect Young

And thoughtlefs of his Egs, forgets to rear

The hopes of Poyfon, for the foll'wing Year.
670 The Caufes and the Signs fhall next be told,

Of ev'ry Sicknefs that infeéts the Fold.

A fcabby Tetter on their peles will ftick,

When the raw Rain has pierc'd *em to the quick:

Or fearching Frofts, have eaten through the Skin,
675 Or burning Ificles are lodg'd within:

Or when the Fleece is fhorn, if fiveat remains

Unwalfh’d, and foaks into their empty Veins:

When their defencelefs Limbs, the Brambles tear;

Short of their Wool, and naked from the Sheer.
680  Good Shepherds after fheering, drench their Sheep,

And their Flocks Father (forc’d from high to leap)

Swims down the Stream, and plunges in the deep.

They oint their naked Limbs with mother’d Oyl

Or from the Founts where living Sulphurs boyl,
685 They mix a Med’cine to foment their Limbs ;

With Scum that on the molten Silver fwims.

Fat Pitch, and black Bitumen, add to thefc,

Befides, the waxen labour of the Bees-:

And Hhellebore, and Squills deep rooted in the Seas,
690 Receits abound ; but fearching all thy Store,

The beft is ftill at hand, to launch the Sore:

5

And
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And cut the Head; for till the Core be found,
The fecret Vice is fed, and gathers Ground :
While making fruitlefs Moan, the Shepherd ftands,
695 And, when the launching Knife requires his hands,
Vain help, with idle Pray’rs from Heav'n demands.
Deep in their Bones when Feavers fix their feat,
And rack their Limbs; and lick the vital heat ;
The ready Cure to cool the raging Pain,
700 Is underneath the Foot to breatha Vein.
This remedy the Soythian’ Shepherds found::
Th’ Inhabitants of Thracia’s hilly Ground,
And Gelons ufe it; when for Drink and Food
They mix their cruddl'd Milk with Horfes Blood.
705 But where thou feeft a fingle Sheep remain
In fhades aloof, or couch’d upon the Plain ;-
Or liftlefly to crop the tender Grafs ; %
Or late to lag behind, with truant pace ;
Revenge the Crime ; and take the Traytor’s head,

710 Ere in the fauldefs Flock the dire Contagion fpread.

On Winter Seas we fewer Storms behold,
Than foul Difeafes that infe&t the Fold.
Nor do thofe ills, on fingle Bodies prey s
But oftner bring the Nation to decay 5

715 And fweep the prefent Stock, and future Hope gway.”

A dire Example of this Truth appears :
When, after fach a length of rowling Years,
We fee the naked Aps, and thin Remains
Of fcatter’d Cotts, and yet unpeopl’d Plains:

720 Once fill'd with grazing Flocks, the Shepherds happy,
Here from the vicious Air, and fickly Skics, (Reigns.

A Plague did on the dumb Creation rife:
During th” Autumnal Heats th’ Infection grew,
Tame Cattle, qnd the Beafts of Nature flew.

Poys'ning
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725 Poys'ning the Standing Lakes; and Pools Impure:
Nor was the foodful Grafs in Fields fecure.
Strange Death! For when the thirfty fire had drunk
Their vital Blood, and the dry Nerves were fhrunk ;
‘When the contracted Limbs were ¢ramp'd, ev'n then
730 A wat’rih Humour fwell'd and ooz’d agen :
Converting into Bane the kindly Juice,
Ordain’d by Nature for a better ufe.
The Vi&tim Ox, that was for Altars preft,
Trim'd with white Ribbons, and with Garlands dreft,
735 Sunk of himfelf, without the Gods Command:
Preventing the flow Sacrificer’s Hand.
Or, by the holy Butcher, if he fell,
Th’ infpected Entrails, cou'd no Fates foretel.
Nor, laid on Altars, did pure Flames arife
740 But Clouds of fmouldring Smoke, forbad the Sacrifice.
Scarcely the Knife was redden’d with his Gore,
Or the black Poyfon ftain’d the fandy Floor.
The thriven Calves in Meads their Food forfake,
And render their fweet Souls before the plenteous Rack.
745 The fawning Dog runs mad ; the wheafing Swine
With Coughs is choak’d ; and labours from the Chine:
The Victor Horfe, forgetful of his Food,
The Palm renounces, and abhors the Flood.
He paws the Ground, and on his hanging Ears
750 A doubtful Sweat in clammy drops appears: %
Tarch’d is his Hide, and-rugged are his Hairs.
Suchi are the Symptoms of the young Difcafe;
But in time’s procefs, when his pains encreafe,
He rouls his mournful Eyes, he deeply groans
755 With patient fobbing, and with manly Moans.
He heaves for Breath : which, from his Lungs fupply’d,
And fetch’d from far, diftends his labring fide,

To
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To his rough Palat, his dry Fongue fucceeds;
And roapy Gore, he from his Noftrils bleeds.
760 A Drench of Wine has with fuceefs been, us'd;
And through a Homn, the genrous Juice infusd:
Which timely taken op’d his clofing Jaws;
Bat, if too late, the Patient’s death did caufe
For the too vig'rous Dok, tao fiercely wroughe;
765 And added Fury to the Stength it brough:.
Receuited inco Rage, he grinds his Teech
In his own Fleth, and feeds approaching Death.
Ye Gods, to better Fate, gaod Men difpofe;
And turn that Impious Errour on our Faes!
770  The Stezr, who to the Yoke was bred ta bow,
(Studious of Tillage; and the crooked Plough)
Falls down and dies; and dying fpews a Flood
Of foamy Madnefs, mix'd with clotted Bload.
The Clown, who curfing Providence repines,
775 His Mournful Fellow from the Team disjoyns:
With many a groan, forfakes his fruiclefs care
And in th’ unfinifh’d Furrow, leaves the Share.
The pincing Steer, no Shades of lofty Woods,
WNor flow'ry Meads can eafc; nor Cryftal floods
780 Roul'd from the Rock: His flabby Flanks decreafe;
His Eyes are fettled in 2 ftupid peace.
His bulk too weighty for his Thighs is grown;
And his unweildy Neck, hangs drooping down.
Now what avails his well-deferving Toil
785 To turn the Glebe s or fmooth the rugged Sail!
And yet he never fapt in folemn State,
Nor undigefted Feafts did urge his Fate;
Nor day, to Night, luxarioufly did joyn;
Nor furfeited on rich Campanian Wine,
790 Simple his Bev'rage; homely was his Food;
The wholfom Herbage, and th: running Flood:
No
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No dreadful Dreams awak’d him with affright;
His Pains by Day, fecur’d his Reft by Nighe.
*Twas then that Buffalo’s, ill pair'd, were feen
795 To draw the Carr of Jove’s Imperial Queen-
For want of Oxen: and the lab’ring Swain .
Scratch’d with a Rake, a Furrow for his Grain: %
And sover'd, with his hand, the fhallow Seed again.
He Yokes himfelf, and up the Hilly height,
800 With his own Shoulders, draws the Waggon’s weight.
The nightly Wolf, that round th’ Enclofure proul’d
To leap the Eence ; now plots not on the Fold.
Tam’d with a fharper Pain. The fearful Doc
And flying Stag, amidft che Grey-Hounds go: %
805 And round the Dwellings roam of Man, their fiercer Foe.
The fcaly Nations of the Sea profound,
Like Shipwreck’d Carcafles are driv'n aground:
And mighty Phoce, never feen before
In fhallow Streams, are ftranded on the thore.
The Viper dead, within ker Hole is found-
Defencelefs was the thelter of the ground.
The water-Snake, whom Fith and Paddocks fed,
With ftaring Scales lies poyfon'd in his Bed :
To Birds their Native Heav'ns contagious prove,
From Clouds they fall, and leave their Souls above.
Befides, to change their Pafture "tis in vain:
Or wuft to Phyfick ; Phyfick is their Bane.
The Learned Leaches in defpair depart:
And fhake their Heads, defponding of their Arc.
Tifiphone, let looft from under ground,
Majeftically pale, now treads the round :
Before her drives Difeafes, and affrigh; %

810

81§

820

And every moment rifes to the fight:
Afpiring to the Skies ; encroaching on the light.

The
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825 The Rivers and their Banks, and Hills around,
With lowings, and with dying Bleats refound.
At length, fhe ftrikes an Univerfal Blow;
To Death at once whole Herds of Cattle go:
Sheep, Oxen, Horfes fall 5 and, heap’d on high,
830 The diff’ring Species in Confufion lic.
"Till warn'd by frequent ills, the way they found,
To lodge their loathfom Carrion underground.
For, uftlefs to the Currier were their Hides :
Nor cou’d their tainted Fleth with Ocean Tides
835 Be freed from Filth; nor cou’d Zulcanian Flame
The Stench abolifh ; or the Savour tame.
Nor fafely cou'd they fhear their fleecy Store;
(Made drunk with poys'nous Juice, and fiff with Gore )
Or touch the Web: But if the Veft they wear,
840 Red Blifters rifing on their Paps appear,
And flaming Carbuncles; and noifom Sweat,
And clammy Dews, that loathfom Lice beget :
*Till the flow creeping Evil eats his way,
Confumes the parching Limbs; and makes the Life his
prey.

R The
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The Fourth Book of the Georgics.
The Argument. ]

Virgil bas taken care to raife the Subject of cach Georgic: In the
Firft be has only dead Matter on which to work, In the fecond be juft
feps on the World of Life, and deferibes that degree of it whih b
is to be found in V. vgetables.  In the third he advances to Animals, ¥
nd inthe laft, fingles out the Bee, which may be reckon’d the moft :
Jagacious of "em, for his Subjeét.

In this Georgic be [hews us what Station s moft proper for the Bees,
and when they begin to gather Honey: how to call ‘e home
when they fivarm; and how to part “em when they are engag'd in
Battel. Erom hence be takes occafion to difcover their different Kindss
and, after _an Excurfion. relates their prudent and politick Admini-
ftration of Affairs and the feveral Difeafes that often rage in their
Hiveswith the proper Symptoms and Remedies of cachDijeafe.In the
laft place ke lays down a metbod of repairing their Kind, [uppofing
their whole Breed lofty and givesat large the Hiftory of its brvention. %

L4 H E Gifts of Heav'n my foll'wing Song putfues,
Aerial Honey, and Ambrofial Dews.
Macenas, read this other pare, that fings

Fmbattel’d Sqadrons and advent’rous Kings: %

A mighty Pomp, tho’ made of little Things. .
Their Arms, their Arcs, cheir Manners 1 difclofe, {
And how they War, and whence the People rofe : :

Slight is the Subject, bur the Praife not {mall,
If Heav'n affift, and Phabus hear my Call.
Firft, for thy Bees a quiet Station find,
And Jodge “em under Covert of the Wind:
For Winds, when homeward they return, will drive
The loaded Carriers from their Ev'ning Hive.
Far from the Cows and Goats infultng Crew,
That trample down the Flow’rs, and brufh the Dew :
The painted Lizard, and the Birds of Prey,
Foes of the frugal Kind, be far away.

The

e
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The Titmoufe, and the Peckers hungry Brood,
And Progre, with her Bofom ftain'd in Blood :

20 Thefe rob the trading Citizens, and bear
The trembling Captives thro’ the liquid Air; %
And for their callow young a cruel Feaft prepare.
But near a living Stream their Manfion place,
Edg'd round with Mofs, and tufts of matted Grafs:

25 And plant (the Winds impetuous rage to ftop,)
Wild Olive Trees, or Palms, hefore the buify Shop :
That when the youthful Piince, with loud allarm,
Calls out the ventrous Colony to fwarmj;
When firft their way thro’ yielding Air they wing,

30 New to the Pleafures of their native Spring
The Banks of Brooks may make a cool retreat
For the raw Souldiers from the fcalding Heat :
And neighb’ring Trees, with friendly Shade invite
The Troops unus'd to long laborious Flight.

35 Then o're the running Stream, or flanding Lake,
A Paffage for thy weary People make ;
With Ofier Floats the flanding Warer firow s
Of maffy Stones make Bridges, if it flow :
That basking in the Sun thy Bees may lye,

40 And refting there, their flaggy Pinions dry :
Wheh late returning home, the laden Hoft,
By raging Winds is wreck'd upon the Coaft.
Wild Thyme and Sav’ry fet around their Cell,
Sweet to the Tafte, and fragrant to the Smell :

45 Set rows of Rofemary with flow’ring Stem,
And let the purple Vilets drink the Stream.

Whether thou build the Palace of thy Bees

With twifted Ofiers, or with Barks of Trees;
Make but a narrow Mouth: for as the Cold

so Congeals into a Lump the liquid Gold ;

R 2 So
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So ’tis again diffolv’d by Summer’s heat,
And the fweet Labours both Extreams defeat.
And therefore, not in vain, th’ induftrious Kind
With dawby Wax and Flow’rs the Chinks have lin'd.
And, with their Stores of gather’d Glue, contrive
To ftop the Vents, and Crannies of their Hive.
Not Birdlime, or Hean Pitch produce
A more tenacious Mafs of clammy Juice.

Nor Bees are lodg’d in Hives alone, but found
In Chambers of their own, beneath the Ground:
Their vaulted Roofs are hung in Pumices,
And in the rotten Trunks of hollow Trees.

Bur plaifter thou the chinky Hives with Clay,
And leafy Branches o're their Lodgings lay.
Nor place them where too decp a Water flows,
Or where the Yeugh their poisnous Neighbour grows :%
Nor roft red Crabs ¢ offend the nicenefs of their Nofe.
Nor near the fteaming Stench of muddy Ground ;
Nor hollow Rocks that render back the Sound,
And doubled Images of Voice rebound.

For what remains, when Golden Suns appear,
And under Earth have driv'n the Winter Year :
The winged Nation wanders thro’ the Skies,
And o’re the Plains, and fhady Forreft flies:
Then ftooping on the Meads and leafy Bow’rs;
They skim the Floods, and fip the purple Flow’rs.
Exalted hence, and drunk with fecret Joy,
Their young Succeffion all their Cares employ :
They breed, they brood, inftruét and educate,
And make Provifion for the future State :
They work their waxen Lodgings in their Hives,
And labour Honey to fuftain their Lives.
But when thou feeft a fwarming Cloud arife,
That fiweeps alofr, and darkens all the Skies :

The
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85 The Motions of their hafty Flight attend 5
And know to Floods,or Woods their airy match they bend.
Then Melfoil beat, and Honey-fuckles pound
With thefe alluring Savours ftrew the Ground; - %
And mix with tinkling Brafs the Cymbals droning Sound-
go Streight to their ancient Cells; recalld from Air;
The reconcil’d Deferters will repair:
But if inteftine Broils allarm _the Hive,
(For two Pretenders oft for Empire firive)
The Vulgar in divided Factions jar 5
t 95 And murm’ring Sounds proclaim the Civil War.
Inflam’d with Ire, and trembling with Difdain,
§ Scarce can their Limbs, their mighty Souls contain.
' With Shouts, the Cowards Courage they excite,
And martial Clangors call ’em out to fight :
100 With hoarfe Allarms the hollow Camp rebounds,
That imitates the Trumpets angry Sounds:
Then to their common Standard they. repair ;
The nimble Horfemen fcour the Fields of Air.
In form of Battel drawn; they iffue forth, .~ . .. .
105 And ev’ry Knight is proud to prove his Worth.
Preft for their Country’s Honour, and their King’s,
On their fharp Beaks they whet their pointed Stings; . %
And exercife their Arms, and tremble with their Wings:

Full in the midft, the haughty Monarchs ride,

110 The trufty Guards come up, and clofe the Side ; g
With Shouts the’ daring Foe to Battel is defy’d.
Thus in the Seafon of unclouded Spring,

To War ihey follow their undaunted King :

Crowd thro'their Gates, and in the Fields of Ligh,
+ 115 The fhocking Squadrons meet in mortal Fight:

Headlong they fall from high, and wounded wound,

And heaps of flaughter’d Souldiers bite the Ground.

Hard Hailftones lye not thicker on the Plain 5

Nor fhaken Oaks fuch Show’ss of Acorns rain.

& one g/ A[‘r,jy(a{,!'.".%.rt’
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120 With go:geous Wings the Marks of Sov’raign firay,
The two contending Princes make their way;
Intrepid thro’ the midft of danger go ;
Their friends encourage, and amaze the Foe.
With mighty Souls in narrow Bodies preft,
125 They challenge, and encounter Breaft to Breaft ;
So fix’d on Fame, unknowing how to fly,
And obftinately bent to win or dye;
That long the doubtful Combat they maintain,
Till one prevails (for one can only Reign.)
130 Yet all thofe dreadful deeds, this deadly fray,
A caft of featter’d Duft will foon alay, %
And undecided leave the Fortune of the day.
When both the Chiefs are fund’red from the Fight,
Then to the lawful King reftore his Right.
135 And let the waftful Prodigal be flain,
That he, who beft deferves, alone may reign.
With eafe diftinguifh'd is the Regal Race,
One Monarch wears an honeft open Face 5
Large are his Limbs, and Godlike to behold,
140 His Royal Body fhines with fpecks of Gold,
And ruddy Skales ; for Empire he defign’d,
Is better born, and of 2 Nobler Kind.
That other looks iike Nature in difgrace,
Gaunt are his fides, and fullen is his face : %
145 And like their grizly Prince appears his gloomy Race:
Grim, ghattly, rugged, like a chirfty train
That long have travel’d through a defart plain, %
And fpet from their dry Chaps the gather’d duft again.
The better Brood, unlike the Baftard Crew,
150 Are mark’d with Royal ftreaks of fhining hue
Glite’ring and ardent, though in Body lefs :
From thefe at pointed Seafons hope to prefs

Huge
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Huge heavy Honey-Combs, of Golden Juice,
Not only fiveet, but pure, and fic for ufe:

155 Tallay the Strength and Hardnefs of the Wine,

And with old Bacchus, new Metheglin join.
But when the Swarms are eager of their play,

And loath their empty Hives, and idly ftray,
Reftrain the wanton Fugitives, and take

160 A timely Care to bring the Truants back.
The Task is eafy : but to clip the Wings
Of their high-flying Arbitrary Kings:
At their Command, the People fwarm away ;
Confine the Tyrant, and the Slaves will ftay.

165 Sweet Gardens, full of Saffron Flow'rs, invite
The wandring Gluttons, and retard their Flight.
Befides, the God obfcene, who frights away,
With his Lath Sword, the Thiefs and Birds of Prey.
With his own hand, the Guardian of the Bees,

170 For Slips of Pines, may fearch the Mountain Trees:

And with wild Thyme and Sav’ry, plant the Plain,
.’Till his hard horny Fingers ake with Pain:
And deck with fruitful Trees the Fields around,
And with refrefhing Waters drench the Ground.
175 Now, did I not {o near my Labours end,
Strike Sail, and hatning to the Harbour tend 5
My Song to Flow'ry Gardens might extend.
To teach the vegetable Ars, to fing
The Peftan Rofes, and their double Spring :
180 How Succ’ry drinks the running Streams, and how
Green Beds of Parfley near the River grow;
How Cucumers along the Surface creep,
With crooked Bodies, and with Bellies decp.
The late Narciffus, and the winding Trail
185 Of Bears-foor, Myrdes green, and Ivy pale.

For
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For where with ftately Tow’rs Tarentum ftands,
And deep Galefus foaks the yellow Sands,
1 chanc’'d an OId Corycian Swain to know,

Lord of few Acres, and thofe barren too ; %

190 Unfit for Sheep or Vines, and more unfit to fow:
Yet lab’ring well his little Spot of Ground,
Some fcatc’ring Potherbs here and there he found :
Which cultivated with his daily Care,
And bruisd with Vervain, were his frugal Fare.
195 Sometimes white Lyllies did their Leaves afford,

With wholfom Poppy-flow’ss, to mend his homely Board:

For late returning home he fup'd at eafe,
And wifely deem’d the Wealth of Monarchs le§s:
The licele of his own, becaufe his own, did pleafe.
200 To quit his Care, he gather'd firft of all
In Spring the Rofes, Apples in che Fall :
And when cold Winter fplit the Rocks in twain,
And Ice the running Rivers did reftrain,
He ftrip’d the Bears-foot of its leafy growth;
205 And, calling Weftern Winds, accusd the Spring of floath.
He thercfore firft among the Swains was found,
To reap the Produé of his labour’d Ground, %
And fqueefe the Combs with Golden Liquor Crown’d,
His Limes were firft in Flow'rs, his lofty Pines,
210 With friendly Shade, fecur’d his tender Vines.
For ev'ty Bloom his Trees in Spring afford,
An Autumn Apple was by tale refeor’d.
He knew to rank his Elms in even rows ;
For Fruit the grafted Peartree to difpofe: %
215 And tame to Plums, the fournefs of the Sloes.
With fpreading Planes he made a cool retreat,
To fhade good Fellows from the Summer’s heat.
Burt freighten’d in my fpace, I muft forfake
This Task ; for others afterwards to take.

Defcribs
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220 Defcribe we next the Nature of the Bees,
beftow'd by Fove for fecret Services :
When by the tinkling Sound of Timbrels led;
The King of Heav'n in Cretan Caves they fed.
Of all the Race of Animals, alone
225 The Bees have common Cities of their own:
And common Sons, beneath one Law they live,
And with one common Stock their Traffick drive.
Each has a certain home, a fev’ral Stall:
All is the States, the State provides for all.
230 Mindful of coming Cold, they fhare the Pain:
And hoard, for Winter's ufc, the Summer’s gain.
Some o're the Publick Magazines prefide, -
And fome are fent new Forrage to provide:
Thefe drudge in Fields abroad, and thofe at home
235 Lay deep Foundations for the labour'd Comb, %
With dew, Narciffus Leaves, and clammy Gum.
To pitch the waxen Flooring fome contrive :
Some nurfe the furure Nation of the Hive:
Sweet Honey fome condenfe, fome purge the Grout;
240 The reft, in Cells apare, the liquid NeZar fhur.
All, with united Force, combine to drive
The lazy Drones from the laborious Hive.
With Envy ftung, they view each others Deeds:
With Diligence the fragrant Work proceeds.
245 As when the Gelops, at th® Almighty Nod,
New Thunder haften for their angry God :
Subdw’d in Fire the Stubborn Mettal lyes,
One brawny Smith the puffing Bellows plyes ;
And draws, and blows reciprocating Air:
250 Others to quench the hiffing Mafs prepare :
With lifted Arms they order ev’ry Blow,
And chime their founding Hammers in a Row; %
With ftrokes of Anvils £tna groans below.
S Strongly
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Strongly they ftrike, huge Flakes of Flames expirc,
255 With Tongs they turn the Steel, and vex it in the Fire.
If liele things with: great we may compare, :
Such are the Bees, and fuch their nauve Care:
Studious of Honey, each in his Degree,
The youthful Swain, the grave experienc’d Bee :
260 That in the Field ; this in Affairs of State,
Employ’d at home, abides within the Gate:
To fortify the Combs, to build the Wall,
To prop the Ruins left the Fabrick fall:
Bur late at Night, with weary Pinions come
265 The labr’ring Youth, and heavy laden home.
Plains, Meads, and Orchards all the day he plies,
The gleans of ycllow Thime diftend his Thighs :
He fpoils the Saffion Flow'rs, he fips the blues
Of Vilets, wilding Blooms, and Willow Dews. -
270 Their Toyl is common, common is their Slecp;
They fhake their Wings when Morn begins to peep 5
Rufh through the City Gates wichout delay,
Nor ends their Work, but with declining Day :
Then having fpent the laft remains of Light,
275 They give thir Bodies due repofe at Night :
When hollow Murrnurs of their Evning Bells,
Difmifs the fleepy Swains, and toll ’em to their Cells.
When once in Beds their weary Limbs they fieep,
No buzzing Sounds difturb thir Golden Sleep.
280 “Tis facred Silence all. Nor dare they ftray,
When Rain is promisd, or a ftormy Day:
But near the City Walls their Watring take,
Nor Forrage far, but fhort Excurfions make.
And as when empty Barks on Billows float,
285 With fandy Ballat Sailors trim the Boat;
So Bees bear Gravel Stones, whofe poifing Weight
Steers thro” the whiftling Winds their fteddy Elight.
But
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But what’s more ftrange, their modeft Appetites,
Averfe from Penus, fly the nuptial Rites.
190 No luft encrvates their Heroic Mind,
Nor wafts their Strength on wanton Woman-Kind.
But in their Mouths refide their Genial Pow’rs,
They gather Childten from the Leaves and Flow’ss.
Thus make they Kings to fill the Regal Seat;
And thus their liclle Citizens create: %
And waxen Cities build, and Palaces of State.
And oft on Rocks their tender Wings they tear,
And fink beneath the Burthens which they bear.
Such Rage of Honey in their Bofom beats :
300 And fuch a Zeal they have for flowry Sweets.
Thus tho’ the race of Life they quickly run;
Which in the fpace of feven fhort Years is done,
Th’ immortal Line in fure Succeffion reigns,
The Fortune of the Family remains: %
305 And Grandfires Grandfons the long Lift contains.
Befides, not Egypt, India, Media more
With fervile Awe, their Idol King adore :
‘While he furvives, in Concord and Content %

295

The Commons live, by no Divifions rent;

310 Bur the great Monarch’s Death diffolves the Government.
All goes to Ruin, they themfelves contrive
To rob the Honey, and fubvert the Hive.
The King prefides, his Subjects Toil furveys ;
The fervile Rout their careful Cefar praife :

315 Him they extol, they worthip him alone,
They crowd his Levees, and fupport his Throne :
They raife him on their fhoulders with a Shout :
And when their Sov’raigns Quarrel calls ’em out;
His Foes to mortal Combat they defy,

320 And think it honour at his feet to die.

S2 Induc’d
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Induc'd by fuch;Examples, fome have. taught
That Becs have Portions of Etherial Thought:
Endw’d with Particles.of Heavenly Fires:
For God the whele created Mafs infpires; .
325 Thro’ Heav’n, and-Easth, and Ogeans depsh he throws
His Influence round, -and kindles as he goes.
Hence Flocks, and Herds, and Men, and Beafts, and Fowls
With Breath are quicken’d; and attraét their Souls.
Hence take the Eorms his Prefcience did ordain,
330 And into him at kength refolve again.
No room is left for Death, thay meunt the Sky,
And to their own congenial Planess fly.
Now when thou haft decreed to feize their Stores,
And by Prerogative to break their Doors:
335 With fprinkl’d Water firft the City choak, -
And then purfue the Citizens with Smoak.
Two Honey Harvefts fall in ev’ry Year:
Firft, when the pleafing Pleiades appear,
And fpringing upward fpurn the briny Seas:
340 Again, when their affrighted Quire furveys
The watry Scarpion mend his Pace behind,
With a black Train of Storms, and winger Wind 5 %
They plunge into the Deep, and fafe Protection find.
Prone to Revenge, the Becs, a wrathful Race,
345 When once provok’d affault th’ Agreflor’s Face:
And through the purple Veins a paffage find 5
There fix their Stings, and leave their Souls behind.
But if a pinching Winter thou forefee,
And woud'tt preferve thy famifh’d Family;
350 With fragant Thyme the City fumigate,
And break the waxen Walls to fave the State.
For lurking Lizards often lodge, by Stealth,
Within the Suburbs, and purloyn their Wealth.

And
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And Worms that fhun the Light, a dark Retreat

355 Have found in Gombs, and undermin'd the Seat.
Or lazy Drones, without their Share-of Pain 5
In Winter Quarters frec, devour the Gain:

Or Wafps infeft the Camp with loud Alarms,
And mix in Battel with unequal Arms:
360 Or fecret Moaths are there in Silencefed ;
Or Spiders in the Vault, their faary Webs have fpred.
The more opprefs’d by Foes, or Famine pin'd ;
The more increafe thy Cate to fave the finking Kind.
With Greens and Flow’ss recruit their empty Hives,
365 And feck frefh Forrage to fuftain their Lives.
But fince they fhare with us one common Fate,
In Health and Sicknefs, and in Turns of State;
Obferve the Symptoms when they fall away,
And languith with infenfible Decay.

370 They change their Hue, with hagger'd Eyes they ftare,
Lean are their Looks, and fhagged is their Hair:
And Crowds of dead, that never muft return
To their lov’d Hives, in decent Pomp are born:
Their Friends attend the Herfe, the nexc Relations

Mourn. ' S

375 The fick, for Air before the Portal gafp,

Their feeble Legs within each other clafp.

Or idle in their empty Hives remain,

Benum’d with Cold, and liftle(s of their Gain.
Soft Whifpers then, and broken Sounds are heard,

380 As when the Woods by gentle Winds are ftic'd.

Such ftifled noife as the clofe Furnace hides,
Or dying Murmurs of departing Tides.
This when thou feeft, Galbanean Odours ufe,
And Honey in the fickly Hive infufe.

385 Thro’ reeden Pipes convey the Golden Flood,
T’ invite the Pcople to their wonted Food.
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Mix it with thicken’d Juice of fodden Wines,
And Raifins from the Grapes of P/ythian Vines:
To thefc add pounded Galls, and Rofes dry,
390 And with Cecropian Thyme, ftrong fcented Centaury.
A Flow'r there is that grows in Meadow Ground,
Amellus call'd, and eafy to be found;
For from one Root the rifing Stem beftows
A Wood of Leaves, and vilet-purple Boughs :
395 The Flow’r it felf is glorious to behold,
And.fhines on Alars like refulgent Gold :
Sharp to the Tafte, by Shepherds near the Stream
Of Mella found, and thence they gave the Name.
Boy! this reftoring Root in gen’rous Wine,
400 And fet befide the Door, the fickly Stock to dine.
But if the lab’ring Kind be wholly loft,
And not to be retrievid with Care or Coft ;
*Tis time to touch the Precepts of an Art,
TR Arcadian Mafter did of old impart:
405 And how he ftock'd his empty Hives again;
Renew’d with putrid Gore of Oxen flain.
An ancient Legend I prepare to fing,
And upward follow Fame’s immortal Spring.
For where with fev’n-fold Horns myfterious Nile
410 Surrounds the Skirts of Egypt’s fruitful Ile,
And where in Pomp the Sun-burnt People ride
On painted Barges, o’re the teeming Tide,
Which pouring down from Ethiopian Lands,
Makes green the Soyl with Slime, and black prolific Sands;
415 That length of Region, and large Tract of Ground,
In this one Art a fure relief have found.
Firft, in a place, by Nature clofs, they build
A narrow Flooring, gutter'd, wall’d, and al'd.

In
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In this, four Windows are contriv’d, that ftrike
420 To the four Winds oppos’d, their Beams oblique.
A Steet of twé Years old they take, whofe Head
Now firft with burnifh'd Horns begins to fpread :
They ftop his Noftrils, while he ftrives in vain
To breath free Air, and ftruggles with his Pain.
425 Knock'd down, he dyes : his Bowels bruis’d within,
Betray no Wound on his unbroken Skin.
Extended thus, in this obfcene Abode,
They leave the Beaft ; but firft fweet Flow’rs are firow’d
Beneath his Body, broken Boughs and Thyme,
430 And pleafing Caffia juft renew’d in prime.
This muft be done, €’re Spring makes equal Day,
When Weftern Winds on curling Waters play :
E’re painted Meads produce their Flow’ry Crops,
Or Swallows twitter on the Chimney Tops.
435 The tainted Blood, in this clofe Prifon pent,
Begins to boyl and through the Bones ferment.
Then, wondrous to behold, new Creatures rife,
A moving Mafs at firft, and fhort of Thighs;
>Till hooting out with Legs, and imp’d with Wings,
440 The Grubs proceed to Bees with pointed Stings :
And more and more affeéting Air, they try
Their tender Pigtons, and begir to fly :
At length, like Summer Storms from fpreading Clouds,
That burft at once; and pour impetuous Floods 5
445 Or Flights of Arrows from the Parthian Bows,
When from afar they gaul embarel’d Foes ;
With fuch a Tempeft thro’ the Skies they Steer;
- And fuch a form the winged Squadrons bear.
What God, O Mufe! this ufeful Science raught ?
450 Orby what Man’s Experience was it brought ;

Sad



136 VIRGILs GeorlV.
Sad Ariftens from fair Tempe fled,
His Bees with Famine, or Difeafes dead:

On Penens’s Banks hie ftood, and near his holy Head.
And while his falling Tears the Stream fupply’d, -
455 Thus mourning, to his Mother Goddefs cry’d.
Mother Grene, Mother, whofc abode
Is in the depth of this immortal Flood :
What boots it, that from Phebus’s Loyns I fpring,
The third by him and thee, from Heav'ns high King 2
460 O! Wherc is all thy boafted Pity gone, ’
And Promife of the Skies to thy deluded Son 2
Why didft thou me, unhappy me, create?
Odious to Gods, and born to bitter Fate.
Whom, fcarce my Sheep, and fearce my painful Plough,
465 The neediul Aids of Human Life allow ; %
So wretched is thy Sen, fo hard a Mother thou. *
Proceed, inhuman Parent in thy Scorn; :
Root up my Trees, with Blites deftroy my Corn %
My Vineyards Ruin, and my Sheepfolds burn,
470 Let loofe thy Rage, lec all thy Spite be thown,
Since thus thou hat'ft the Praifes of thy Son.
Bur from her Moffy Bow'r below the Ground,
His careful Mother heard the Plaintive found s ;
Encompafs'd with her Sea-green Sifters round.
475 One common Work they ply'd: their Diftaffs full
With carded Locks of blue Milgfian Wool.
Spio with Drymo brown, and Xanthe fair,
And fweet Phyliodoce with long difhevel'd Hair:
Gdippe with Licorias, one a Maid,
480 And one that once had call’d Lucin’s Aid.
Clio and Beroe, from one Father both,
Both girt with Gold, and clad in particolour’d Cloth,

Opis
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Opis the meck, and Deiopeia proud ;
Nifea foftly, with Liges loud s

485 Thaliz joyous, Ephyre the fad,

And drethufa once Diand’s Maid, %
But now, her Quiver left, to Love betray'd.

To thefe, Climene the fweet Theft declares,

Of Mars and Pulcans unavailing Cares :

490 And all the Rapes of Gods, and eviry Love, - -

From antient Chaos down to youthful Fove, »
Thus while fhe fings, the Sifters turn the Wheel,

Empty the wooly Rock, and fill the Reel.

A mournful Sound, agen the Mother hears ;

495 Agen the mournful Sound invades the Sifter’s Ears :
Starting at once from their green Seats, they rifes
Fear in their Heart, Amazement in their Eyes.

But Arethufs leaping from her Bed, )
Firft lifts above the Waves her heautcous Head ;. %

500 And, crying from afar, thus to Grene faid.

O Sifter ! not with caufelefs Fear poffeft,

No Stranger Voice difturbs thy tender Breaft.
"Tis.Ariftews, *tis thy darling Son,

Who to his carcles Mother makes his Moan.

- 595 Near his Paternal Stream he fadly ftands,

With down-caft Eyes, wet Checks, and folded Hands :
Upbraiding Heav’n from whence his Lineage came,
And cruel calls the Gods, and cruel thee, by Name.
. Grene mov'd with Love, and feiz'd with Fear,
sto Cries out, condu&t my Son, conduét him here :
"Tis lawful for the Youth, derivid from Gods, |
“To view the Secrets of our deep Abodes.
At once fhe wav'd her Hand on either fide,
At once the Ranks of fwelling Streams divide.

T Two
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515 Two rifing Heaps of liqaid Cryftal ftand,
And leave a Space betwixt, of empty Sand.
Thus fafe receivid, the downward erack he treads,
Which to his Mother’s watty Palace leads.
With wond’ring Eyes Hic views the fecret Store
520 Of Lakes, that pent in hollow Caverns, roar. ‘
He hears the crackling Sound of Coral Woods,
And fees the fecret Source of fubterrancan Floods.
And where, diftingiili'd in their fev’ral Cels,
The Fourt of Phafs; and of Lycs dwells;
525 Where {wifc Bnipeus it his Bed appears,
And Tiber his Majeftick Forehead rears.
Whence Ao flows, and Fypanis, profound,
Breaks chrougti th oppofing Rocks with raging Sound:
Where Po firft iffues from his dark abodes, - -

530 And, awful in his Cradle, hﬂc_s the Floods.

Two Golden Horiis on his large Fromt he weats,
And his grim Face a Bull's Refemblance bears.
With rapid Courfe he fecks the facred Main,
And fattens, as he runs, the froitful Plain.

535 Now to the Court arrivid, th’ admiring Son - & -
Beholds the vaultcci Roofs of Pory Stone 5 B
Now to his Mother Goddefs tells his Grief, -
Which the with Picy hears, and promifes Relief.-

TH officious Nymphs, attending in 2 Ring; *- - :

54° With Watets drawn from their'ptrwtll_al"Spifihg, R
From earthly dregs his Body purify,

And rub his Temples, with fine Towds; dry:
Then load the Tables with a libral Feaft,
And honour with full Bowls their friendly Gueft.

545 The facred Alears are involv'd in Smoak, :
And the bright Quire theit kindred Gods invoke.

Two

-3
-
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Then thus, Let thefe be pour’d, with Rites divine,
To the great Authors of our wat’ry Line.

550 To Father Ocean, this; and this, fhe faid,
Be to the Nymphs his facred Sifters paid, %
Who rule the wat'ry Plains,and hold the woodland Shade.
She fprinkl'd thrice, with Wine, the Veftal Fire,
Thrice to the vaulted Roof the Flames afpire.

559 Rais’d with fo bleft an Omen, fhe begun,
With Words like thefe, to chear her drooping Son.
In the Carpathian Bottom makes abode
The Shepherd of the Seas, a Prophet and a God;
High o’re the Main in wat’ry Pomp he rides,

560 His azure Carr and finny Courfers guides :
Proteus his Name: to his Pallenian Port,
1 fee from far the weary God refort.
Him, not alone, we River Gods adore,
But aged Nereus hearkens to his Lore.

565 With fure forefight, and with unerring Doom,
He fees what is, and was, and is to come.
This Neptune gave him, when he gave to keep
His fcaly Flocks, that graze the wat'ry deep.
Implore his Aid, for Proteus onely knows

570 The fecret Caufe, and Cure of all thy Woes.
But firft the wily Wizard muft be caughe,
For unconftrain'd he nothing tells for naught ; g
Nor is with Pray’rs, or Bribes, or Flat’ry bought.
Surprife him firft, and with hard Fetters bind;

575 Then all his Frauds will vanifh into Wind.
1 will my felf conduct thee on thy Way,
When next the Southing Sun inflames the Day :
When the dry Herbage thirfts for Dews in vain,
And Sheep, in Shades, avoid the parching Plain.

Two Bowls the Mother fills with Lydian Wine 2

T2 Then
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When weary with his Toyl, and fcorch'd with Heat,
The wayward Sire frequents his cool Retreat.

His Eyes with heavy Slumber overcaft ;

With Force invade his Limbs, and bind him faft :

585 Thus furely bound, yet be not over bold,

The {lipp'ty God will try to loofe his hold :
And various Forms affume, to cheat thy fight;
And with vain Images of Beafts affright.

With foamy Tusks he feems a briftly Boar,

590 Or imitates the Lion’s angry Roar;

Breaks out in crackling Flames to fhun thy Snares,
A Dragon hiffes, or a Tyger ftares:

Or with a Wile, thy Caution to betray,

In fleeting Streams attempts to flide away.

595 But thou, the more he varies Forms, beware

To ftrain his Fetters wich a ftricter Care :

*Till tiring all his Arts, he turns agen

To his true Shape, in which he firft was feen.
This faid, with Near he her Son anoints;

600 Infufing Vigour through his mortal Joynts:
Down from his Head the liquid Odours ran 5
He breath’d of Heav'n, and look’d above a Man.

Within 2 Mountain’s hollow Womb, there Lies
A large Recefs, conceal'd from Human Eyes;

605 Where heaps of Billows, driv’n by Wind and Tide,
In Form of War, their wat'ry Ranks divide %
And there, like Centries fer, without the Mouth abide:
A Station fafe for Ships, when Tempefts roar,

A filent Harbour, and a cover'd Shoar.

610 Secure within refides the various God,
And draws a Rock upon his dark Abode,

580 Then will I lead thee to his fecret Seat; 2

Hether
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Hether with filent Steps, fecure from Sighe,
The Goddefs guides her-Son, and turns him from thcz
Light: e S
Her felf, involv'd in Clouds, precipitates her Flight.
615 “Twas Noon; the fulry Dog-ftar from the Sky
Scorch’d Indian Swains, the rivell'd Grafs was dry;
The Sun with flaming Arrows pierc'd the Flood,
And, darting to the botrom, bak'd the Mud:
When weary Proteus, from the briny Waves,
620 Retird for Shelter to his wonted Caves:
His finny Flocks about their Shepherd play,
And rowling round him, fpire the bitcer Sea.
Unweildily they wallow firft in Ooze,
Then in the thady Coveit feck Repofe.
625 Himflf their Herdfiman, on the middle Mount,
“Takes of his mufter'd Flocks a juft Account.
So, feated on a Rock, a Shepherd’s Groom
Surveys his Evning Flocks returning Home:
‘When lowing Calves, and bleating Lambs, from far,
&30 Provoke the prouling Wolf to nightly War.
T Occafion offe's, and the Youth complies :
For fcarce the weary God had clos'd his Eyes;
When rufhing on, with fhouts, he binds in Chains
The drowzy Prophet, and his Limbs conftrains,
£35 He, not unmindful of his ufual Are,
Firft in diffembled Fire attempts to part:
Then roaring Beafts, and running Streams he tryes,
And wearies all his Miracles of Lies:
But having fhifted ev’ry Form to fcape,
&40 Convinc'd of Conqueft, he refum’d his fhape :
And thus, at length, in‘human Accent fpoke.
Audacious Youth, what madnefs cou'd provoke
A Mortal Man ¢ invade a fleeping God ?
What Buisncfs brought thee to my dark abode 2
To
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645 To this, th’ audacious Youth; Thou know’tt full well
My Name, and Buis'nefs, God, nor need I eell:
No Man can Proteus cheat; but Proteus leave
Thy fraudful Arts, and do not thou deceive.
Foll'wing the Gods Command, I come ’implore
650 Thy Help, my perifh’d People to reftore.
The Seer, who could not yet his Wrath affwage,
Rowld his green Eyes, that fparkl’d with his Rage;
And gnafh'd his Teeth, and cry'd, No vulgar God
Purfues thy Crimes, nor with a Common Rod.
655 Thy great Mifdeeds have met a due Reward,
And Orphens’s dying Pray’rs at length are heard.
For Crimes, not his, the Lover loft his Life,
And at thy Hands requires his murther'd Wife:
Nor (if the Fates affift not) canft thou fcape
660 The juft Revenge of that intended Rape.
To fhun thy lawlefs Luft, the dying Bride,
Unwary, took along the River’s fide -
Nor, at her Heels perceiv'd the deadly Snake,
That kept the Bank, in Covert of the Brake.
665 But all her fellow Nymphs the Mountains tear
With loud Laments, and break the yiclding Air :
The Realms of Mars remurmur’d all around,
And Echoes to th’ Athenian Shoars rebound.
Th’ unhappy Husband, Husband now no more,
670 Did on his tuneful Harp his Lofs deplore, §
And fought, his mournful Mind with Mufick to-reftore.
On thee, dear Wife, in Defarts all alone, ., ’
He calld, figh'd, fung, his Griefs with Day begun,
Nor were they finifh'd wich the fetting Sun.
675 Ev'n to the dark Dominions of the Night,
He took his way, thro' Forrefts void of Light:

- And
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And dar'd amidft che trembling Ghofts to fing;
And ftood before th’ inexorable King.
Tk Infernal Troops like paffing Shadows glidc,
680 And, lif'ning, crowd the fweet Mufician’s fide-
Not flocks of Birds when driv'n by Stofms; ot Night,
Suretch to the Foreft with fo thick a flight:
Men, Matrons, Children, and ¢’ untuarry’d Maid,
* The mighty Heroes more Majeftic fhade; %
685 And Youths on Fur’ral Piles before thieir Parents haid:
All thefe Gooytus bounds with fqualid Reeds,
With Muddy Ditches, and with deadly Weeds :
And baleful Styx encompaffes around,
With Nine flow circling Streams, th’ unhappy ground.
690 Ev'n from the depths of Hell the Damn’d advance,
Th’ Infernal Manfions nodding feem to dance;
The gaping three-mouth’d Dog forgess to fnarl,
The Furics hatken, and their Snakes uncusl:
Ixion fecms no more his Pains to feel,
695 But leans attentive on his ftanding Wheel.
All Dangers patt, at length the lovely Bride,
In fafety goes, with her Melodious Guide;
Longing the common Light again to fhare,
And draw the vital breath of upper Air :
700 He firft, and clofe behind him follow’d fhe,
For fuch was Proferpine’s fevere Decree.
‘When ftrong Defires th’ impatient Youth invade;
By little Caution and tnuch love betray'd:
A fault which eafy Pardon mighe receive,
705 Were Lovers Judges, or cou'd Hell forgive.
For near the Confines of Etherial Lighe,
And longing for the glimm’ring of a fighs,
Th' unwary Lover caft his Eyes behind,
Forgetful of the Law, nor Mafter of his Mind.
* This whole Line is taken from the Marquefs of Normanby’s Tranflation.
Seraighe
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710 Srraight all his Hopes exhal'd in empty Smoke;
And his long Toils were forfeit for a Look..
Thiree flathes of blue Light'nirig gave the fign
Of Cov'nants broke; three peals of Thunder joyn.
Then thus the Bride ; What fury feizd on thee,

715 Unhappy Man !-to:lofe thy felf and Me:
Dragg'd back again by ¢ruel Deftinies,

An Iron Slumber fhuts my fwimming Eyes.
And now farewel; ‘involy’d: in Shades of Night,
For ever I am ravifh’d from thy fight.

720 In vain I reich my feeble hands; to joyn
In fweet Embraces; ah! no.longer thine!

She faid, ‘and from his Eyes the flecting Fair
Retir'd like fubtile Smoke diffolv’d in Air;
And left her hopelefs Lover in defpair.

715 In vain, with folding Arms, the Youth affay'd
To ftop her flight, and ftrain the flying Shade:
He prays, he raves, all Means in vain he tries, .
With rage inflan’d, aftonid wich farprife, %
But fhe return’d no more, to blefs his longing Eyes.

730 Nor wou'd th’ Infernal Ferry-Man once more

Be brib’d, to waft him to the farther fhore..
What fhou’d He do, who twice had loft his Love?
What Notes invent, what new Petitions move ?
Her Soul already was confign'd to Fate,

735 And fhiv’ring in the leaky Sculler fate.

For feven continu’d Months, if Fame fay true,
The wretched Swain his Sorrows did renew ;
By Strymon’s freezing: Streams he fate alone,
The Rocks were mov’d to pity with his moan :

740 Trees bent their heads to hear him fing his Wrongs,
Fierce Tygers couch'd around, and lolld their fawning

Tongues. '

L aavd

So
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So, clofc in Poplar Shades;.her Children gone,
The Mother Nightingale laments alone:
Whofe Neft fome prying Churl had found, and thence,
745 By Stealth, convey’d th’ unfeather'd Innocence.
But fhe fupplies the Night with mournful Strains,
With one continu’d Tenor flill complains ; E
Which fills the Forreft, and the neighb’ring Plains.
Sad Orpheus thus his tedious Hours employs,
750 Averfe from Venus, and from nuptial Joys.
Alone he ternpts the frozén Floods, alone
Th’ unhappy Climes, where Spring was never known:
3¢ mourn'd his wretched Wife, in vain reftord,
And Pluto’s unavailing Boon deplor’d.
755  The Thracian Matrons, who the Youth accus’d,
Of Love difdain’d, and Marriage Rites refus’d:
With Furies, and No¢turnal Orgies fird,
At length, againft his facred Life confpir’d:
Whom ev'n the falvage Beafts had fpar'd, they kill'd,
760 And ftrew’d his mangl'd Limbs about the Ficld.
Then, when his Head, from his fair Shoulders torn,
Wath’d by the Waters, was on Hebrus born ;
Ev'n then his trembling Tongue invok’d his Bride;
Wich his laft Voice, Eunydice, he cry’d,
765 Eunydice, the Rocks and River-banks reply’d.
This anfwer Proteus gave, nor more he faid,
But in the Billows plung’d his hoary Head ; g
And where he leap’d, the Waves in Circles widely fpread.
The Nymph return’d, her drooping Son to chear,
770 And bade him banifh his fuperfluous fear :
For now, faid fhe, the Caufe is known, from whence
Thy Woe fucceeded, and for what Offence:
The Nymphs, Companions of th'unhappy Maid,
This punithment upon thy Crimes have laid 5

U And
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775 And fent a Plague among thy thriving Becs.
With Vows and fuppliant Pray’rs their Pow’rs appeafc :
The foft Napean Race will foon repent
Their Anger, and remit the Punifbment.

The fecret in an eafy Method lies;
780 Sele@ four Brawny Bulls for Sacrifice,
Which on Lyceus graze, without a Guide;
Add four fair Heifars yet in Yoke untry'd :
For thefe, four Altars in their Temple rear,
And then adore the Woodland Pow’rs with Pray’r.

785 From the flain Victims pour the ftreaming Blood,

And leave their Bodies in the fhady Wood :
Nine Mornings thence, Lethean Poppy bring,
T appeafe the Manes of the Poets King:
And to propitiate his offended Bride,
790 A fatted Calf, and a black Ewe provide:
This finifh’d, to the former Woods repair.
His Mother’s Precepts he performs with care; %
The Temple vifits, and adores with Pray’r.
Four Altars raifes, from his Herd he culls,

795 For Slaughter, four the faireft of his Bulls

Four Heifars from his Female Store he took,

All fair, and all unknowing of the Yoke.

Nine Mornings thence, with Sacrifice and Pray’rs,
The Pow’rs aton'd, he to the Grove repairs.

800 Behold a Prodigy ! for from within

The broken Bowels, and the bloated Skin,

A buzzing noife of Bees their Ears alarms,

Straigh iffuc through the Sides affembling Swarms :
Dark as a Cloud they make a wheeling Flight,

805 Then on a neighb’ring Tree, defcending, light :
Like a large Clufter of black Grapes th:y fhow,

And make a large dependance from the Bough.

Thus

Georipilozge.
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Thus have I fung of Fields, and Flocks, and Trees,
And of the waxen Work of lab’ring Bees;
810 While mighty Csfar, thundring from afar,
Secks on Euphrates Banks the Spoils of War :
With conq’ring Arms afferts his Country’s Caufe,
With Arts of Peace the willing People draws:
On the glad Farth the Golden Age renews,
815 And his great Father’s Path to Heav'n purfues.
While I at Naples pafs my peaceful Days,
Affeéting Studies of lefs noify Praife ;
And bold, through Youth, beneath the Beechen Shade,
The Lays of Shepherds, and their Loves have plaid.

The
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HEROICK Poem, truly fuch, is undoubtedly the great-
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by Example ; ’tis convey’d in Verfe, that it may delight,

- while it inftruéts: The A&ion of it is always one,
entire, and great. The leaft and moft trivial Epifodes, or under-A&i-
ons, which are interwovenin it, are parts either neceffary, or conve-
nient to carry on the main Deﬁgl. Either {0 neceffary, that without
them the Poem muft be Imperfe&, or fo convenient, that no others can
be imagin’d more fuitable to the place in which they are. There is no-
thing to be left void in 2 firm Building; even the Cavities ought
not to be fill’d with Rubbifh, which is of a perifhable kind, deftru-
&iveto the firength : But with Brick or Stone, though of lefs pieces,
yet of the fame Nature, and fitted to the Cranies.  Even the leaft por-
tions of them muft be of the Epick kind ; all things muft be Grave,
Majeftical, and Sublime : Nothing of a Foreign Nature, like the trifling
Novels, which Ariffotle and others have inferted in their -Poems. By
which the Reader 1s mifs-led into another fort of Pleafurc, oppofite to
that which is defign’d in an Epick Poem. One raifts the Soul and
hardens it to Virtue, the other foftens it again and unbends it into Vice.
One conduces to the Poet’s aim, the compleating of his Work ; which
he is driving on; labouring and haft’ning in every Line: the other
flackens his pace, diverts him from his Way, and?'ocks him up like a
Knight Errant in an Enchanted Caftle, when he fhould be purfuing
his firlt Adventure. Statius, as Boffz has well obferv’d, was ambiti-
ous of trying his ftrength with his Mafter Virgil, as Virgil had before
try’d his with Homer. The Grecian gave the two Romans an Example,
in the Games which were Celebrated at the Funerals of Patroclus.
Virgil imitated the Invention of Homer; but chang’d the Sports.
But both the Greek and Latin Poet, took their occafions from the
Subjet; though to confes the Truth, they were both Orna-
mental, or at beft, convenient parts of it, rathe; than of neceffity ari-
G i
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fing from it. Statius, who through his whole Poem, is noted for want
of Condut and Judgment ; inftead of ftaying, as he might have done,
for the Death of Capaneus, Hippomsedon, Tideus, or fome other of his
Seven Champions, (who are Heroes all alike) or more properly for
the Tragical end of the two Brothers, whofe” Exequies the next Suc-
ceffor had leifure to perform, when the Siege was rais’d, and in the
Tnterval betwixt the Poets firft A&ion, and his fecond ; went out of
his way, as it were on propenfe Malice to commit 2 Fault. For he
took his opportunity to kill a Royal Infant, by the means of a Serpert,
(that Author of all Evil) ro mke way for shofé Fugesat Honours, which
he intended for him. Now if this tanocene had bee of amy Kelation
to his Thebais; if he had either farther’d or binder’d the taking of the
Towa, the Poet might have found fome forry Excufe at leaft, for de-
taining the Reader from tite promis’d Siege. - I can think of nothing
to plead for him, but what I verily believe he ¢hought himfelf; which
was, that as the Funerals of Aubife: were folemniz’d in Sicily, {0 thofe
of Archemaras thould be celebrated in €andy, For the laft was an I-
fland ; and a better than the firft, becaufe Fove was Born there. On
thefe terms, this Capaneus of a Poet ingag'd his two Immortal Predecef~
fours, and his Succes was anfwerable ta his Enterprife.

IF this Oeconomy muft be obferv’d in the minuteft Parts of an E-
pick Poem, which, toa common Reader, feem to be detach’d from
the Body, and almoft independent of it; what Soul, tho’ fent into the
‘World with great advantages of Nature, cultivated with the liberal
Arts and Sciences; converignt with Hiftories of the Dead, and en-
rich'd with Obfervations on the Living, can be fufficient to inform the
whole Body of fo great 2 Work? "T'ouch here but tranfiently, with-
out any finé , on fome few of thofe many Rules of imitating
Nature, which Ariffotle drew from Homer's Lliads and Odyfles, and
which he fitted to the Drama; furnifhing himfelf alfo with Obferva-
tions from the Praice of the Theater, when it flouri{h’d under £
chilus, Esyypides, and Sophocles. For the Original of the Stage was
from the Bpick Poem. Narration, doubtlefs, preceded Adting, and
gave Lawsto it: What at firft was told Artfully, was, in procefs of
time, reprefented gracefully tothe fight,and hearing. Thofe Epifodes
of Homser, which were proper for the Stage, the Pocts amplify’d each
into an A&ion: Out of his Limbs they form’d their Bodies : What
he had Contratted they Enlarg’d: Out of one Hercales were made jn-
finite of Pigmics; yet all endued with humane Souls : For from him,
their great Creator, they have each of them the Divine particulam Au-
ve. They flow’d from him at firft, and are ar Jaft refolv’d into
him. Nor were they only animated by him, but their Meafure and
Symetry was owing to him. His one, entire, and great Action was
Copied by them according to the proportions of the Drama: If he
finifh’d his Orb within the Year, it fuffic’d to teach them, that their
A&ion being lefs, and being alfo lefs diverfify’d with Incidents, their
Orb, of con[gequcnce, muft be circumferib’d in a lefs compafs, which
they reduc’d, within the limits either of a Natural or 2n Artificial
Day. Sothat as he taught them to amplifie what he had fhorten’d, by
the fame Rule apply’d the contrary way, he taught them to {horten
what he had amplif‘d. Tragedy is the minature of Humane Lifc ; an
Epick Poem is the draughtat length. Here, my Lord, I muft con-
tra& alfo, for, before I was aware, 1 was almoft running into a long di-
greffion, to prove that there is no fuch abfolute neceffity that the
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time of a Stage-Acion fhou'd fo firictly be confin’d ro Twenty Four
Hours, as never to exceed them, for which Ariffotle contends, and the
Grecian Stage has praltis'd. ~ Some longer fpace, on fome occafions, I
think may be allow’d, efpecially for the Englifb Theater, which re-
quires more variety of Incidents than the French. Corneille himfelf, zf-
ter long Praltice, wasinclin’d tothink, that the time allotted by ’ the
Ancients was too fhort to raif¢ and finith a great A&tion: And better
a Mechanick Rule were ftretch’d or broken, than a great Beauty were
omitted. Toraife, and afterwardsto calm the Paﬂfons, to purge the
Soul from Pride, by the Examples of Humane Miféries, which befall
the greateft ; in few words, to expel Arrogance, and introduce Com-
paffion, arethe great effeéls of Tragedy. Great, I muft confefs, if they
were altogether as true as they are pompous. But are Habits to be in-
troduc’d at three Hours warning ? Are radical Difeafes fo fuddenly
remov’d? A Mountebank may promife fuch a Cure, bur a skilful
Phyfician will not undertake it. ‘An Epick Poem is not in o much hafte;
ir works leifurely ; the Changes which it makes are flow ; but the Cure
is likely to be more perfect. The effc&ts of Tragedy, as1 fzid, are too
violent to be lafting. If it be anfwer’d that for this Reafon fragedies
are often to be feen, and the Dofe to be repeated ; this is tacitely to
confefs, that there is more Virtue in one Heroick Poem than in many
Tragedies. A Man is humbled one Day, and his Pride returns the nex.
Chymical Medicines are obferv’d to Relieve oft’ner than to Cure : Fo;
’tis the nature of Spirits to make fwift impreffions, but not deep. Ga-
demical Decoltions, to which I may properly compare an Epick Poem
have more of Body inthem; they work by their fubftance and their
weight, It is one Reafon of Ariflorle’s to prove, that Tragedy is the more
Noble, becaufe it turns in a fhorter Compafs ; the whole Aion bein
circumfcrib’d within the fpace of Pour-and-Twenty Hours. He mivhg:
prove as well thata Mufhroom is to be preferr’d béfore a I’each,b:m?:ﬁ:
it fhoots up in the compafs of a Night. A Chariot may be driven round
the Pillar in lefs fpace than a large Machine, becauf¢ the Bulk is not fo
great : Is the Moon a more Noble Planet than Satars, becaufe fhe makes
her Revolution in Iefs_than Thirty Days, and He in little lefs than Thir-
ty Years? Both their Orbs are’'in proportion to their fveral Magni-
tudes ; and, confequently, the quicknefs or flownefs of their Motion
and the time of their circumvolutions, is no Argument of the greatc;
or lg[s .Perfeéhon._ And befides, what Virtue is there in a Traged
which is not contain’d in an Epick Poem? Where Pride is humbleg,
Vertue rewarded, and Vice punifld ; and thofé more amply treared,
than the_narrownefs of the Drama can admit? The fhining Quali-
tiy of anEpick Heroe, his Magnanimity, his Conftancy, his Patience, his
Piety, or whatever Charateriftical Virtue his Poet gives him, raifes firft
ourAdmiration : We are naturally prone to imitate what we admire: And
frequent Ats produce a habir. * If the Hero's chief quality be vicious
as for Example, the Choler and obftinate defire of Vengeance in
Achilles, yet the Moral is Inftru@ive: And befides, we are inform’d in
the very propofition of the Iliads, that thisanger was pernicious: That it
brought a thoufand ills on the Gresias Camp. The Courage of Achilles
is propos’d to imitation, not his Pride and Difobedicnce to his Gene-
ral, nor his brutal Cruelty to his dead Enemy, nor the {elling his Body
:Sh:;s“lj:thgxi; ‘We abhor thefe A&tions while we read them, and
abhor we never imitate: Thi ik
Rocks or Quick-Sands, tobe fhun’d. ® Fost ocly fhews chem fike

(a) 2 By
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By this Example the Criticks have concluded that it is not neceflary
the g’danners of tlI:e Heroe fhould be virruous. Theyare Poctically goo;‘
if they are ofa Piece. Though where a Charaéter of chfe& Virtue is
fet before us, ’tis more lovely:for there the wholeHeroe isto be imitated.
This is the /Eneas of our Author: this is that Idea of perfetion in an
Epick Poem, which Painters and Statuaries have only in their minds ;
and which no hands are able to expreS. Thefe are the Beauties of a
God ina Humane Body. When the Picture of Achilles is drawn in
Tragedy, he is taken with thofe Warts, and Moles, and hard ll‘cat{.xres,
by lho[f;Yv who reprefent him on the Stage, or he is no more Achilles : for
his Creatour Homer has fo deferib’d him.  Yet even thus he appears a
perfed Heroe, though an imperfect Charafter of Vertue. Horace
Paints him after Homer, and delivers him to be Copied on the Stage
with all thofe imperfe&tions. Therefore they are either not faults in a
Heroick Poem, or faults common to the Drama. Afterall, on the
whole merics of the Caufe, it muft be acknowledg’d that the Epick
Poem is more for the Manners, and Tragedy for the Paffions. 'The
Paffions, as I have faid, are violent: and acute Diftempers require
Medicines of a ftrong and fpeedy operation. Il habits of the Mind
are like Chronical Difeafes, to be correéted by degrees, and Cur’d by
Alteratives : wherein though Purges are fometimes neceffary, yet Dier,
good Air, and moderate Exercifé, have the greateft part. The Matter
being thus ftated, it will appear that both forts of Poctry are of ufe for
their proper ends. The Stage is more attive, the Epick Poem works
at greater leifure, yet is ative too, when need requires. For Dialogue
is imicated by the Drama, from the more attive parts ofic. One puts
off a Fit like the Quinguinz, and relicves us only for a time ; the other
roots out the Diftemper, and gives a healthful habir. ‘The Sun en-
lightens and chears us, difpels Fogs, and warms the ground with his
daily Beams ; but the Cern is fow’d, increafes, isripen’d, and is reap’d
for ufé in proces of time, and in its proper Seafon. I proceed from
the greatnef§ of the Ation, tothe Dignity of the Actours, I mean to
the Perfons employ’d in both Poems. T'here likewife Tragedy will be
feen to borrow from the Epopee; and that which borrows is always of
Iefs Dignity, becaufe it has not of its own. A Subject, ’cis true, may
lend to his Soveraign, but the a& of borrowing makes the King inferiour,
becaufé he wants, and the Subject fupplies. And fuppofc the Perfons
of the Drama wholly Fabulous, or of the Poet’s Invention, yet Heroick
Poetry gave him the Examples of that Invention, becaufe it was firft,
and Homer the common Father of the Stage. Iknow not of any one
advantage, which Tragedy can boait above Heroick Poetry, but that
it is reprefented to the view, as well as read : and inftrués in the Clo-
fet, as wellas onthe Theatre. This is an uncontended Excellence, and
a chief Branch of its Prerogative ; yet I may be allow’d to fay without
partiality, that herein the Actors fhare the Poet’s praife. Your Lord-
thip knows fome Modern Tragedies which are beauriful on the Stage,
and yet I am confident you wou'd not read them. Tryphoz the Stationer
complains they are {eldom ask’d for in his Shop. The Poet who Flou-
rif’d in the Scene, is damn’d in the Rwefle; nay more, he is not
efteem’d a good Poet by thofe who fee and hear his Extravagancies with
delight. They are'a fort of ftately Fuftian, and lofty Childilhnefs. No-
thing but Nature can give a fincere pleafure ; where that is not imita-
ted, *tis Grotefque Painting, the fine Woman ends in a Fifhes Tail.

1 might alfoadd, that many things, which not only pleafe, but areI
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real Beauties in the reading, wou’d appear abfurd upon the Stage : and
thof® not only the Specio/s Miracula, as Horace calls them ; of Transfor-
mations, of Scylla, Antiphates, and the Leffrigons, which cannot. be re-
prefented even in Opera’s; but the prowels ot Aebilles or Erneas wowd
appear ridiculous in our Dwarf-Heroes of the Theatre. We can be-
lieve they routed Armics in Homer or in Virgil, but ze Hercales contra
duos in the Drama. 1 forbear to inftance in many things which the
Stage cannot _or ought nor to reprefent. For I have faid already more
than I intended on this Subjet, and fhou'd fear it might be turn’d a-
gainft me; that I'plead for the pre-eminence of Epick Poetry, becaufe
I have taken fome pains in tranflating #77gi/; if this were the firft time
that I had deliver’d my Opinion in this Difpute. But I have more than
once already maintain’d the Rights of my two Mafters againft their
Rivals of the Scene, even while I wrote Tragedies my felf, and had
no thoughts of this prefent Undertaking. I fubmit my Opinion to
your Judgment, who are better qualified than any Man I know to de-
cide this Controverfie. You come, my Lord, inftre&ed in the Caufe,
and needed not that X fhowd open it. ~ Your Effay of Poetry, which
was publifl’d withouta Name, and of which I was not honour’d with
the Confidence, Iread over and over with much delight, and as much
inftrution: and, without flattering you, or making my flf more Mo-
ral than Iam, not without fome Envy. I was loath to be inform’d
how an Epick Poem fhouw’d be written, or how a Tragedy fhowd be
contriv’d and manag’d in better Verfe and with more judgment than I
cow’d teach others. ~A Native of Parnaffus, and bred up in the Studies
of its Fundamental Laws, may receive new Lights from his Contem-
poraries, but’tis a grudging kind of praife which he gives his Benefa-
&ors.  He is moreoblig’d than he is willing to acknowledge : there is
a tin€ture of Malice in his Commendations. For where I own Iam
taught, IconfefS my want of Knowledge. A Judge upon the Bench,
may, out of good Nature, or at leaft intereft, encourage the Pleadings
of a puny Councellor, but he does not willingly commend his Brother
Serjeant at the Bar, efpecially when he coritrouls his Law, and expofes
that ignorance which is made Sacred by his Place. Igave the un-
known Author his due Commendation, "I muft confefs, but who can
anfwer for me, and for the reft of the Poets, who heard me read the
Poem, whether we fhouw’d not have been better pleas’d to have feen onr
own Namesat the bottom of the Title Page ? perhaps we commended
it the more, that we might feem to be above the Cenfure. We are
nawurally difpleas’d with an unknown Critick, as the Ladies are with
a Lampooner, becaufe we are bitten in the dark, and know not where
to faften our Revenge. But great Excellencies will work their way
through all forts of oppofition. I applauded rather out of decency
than Affetion; and was Ambitious, as fome yet can witnefs, to be ac-
uainted witha Man, with whom I had the honour to Converfe, and
that almoft daily, for fomany years together. Heaven knows if I
have heartily forgiven you this deceit. You extorted a Praife which I
fhowd willingly have given had I known you. Nothing had been
more eafie than to commend a Patronof a long ftanding. ‘The World
wou'd joyn with me, if the Encomiums were juff; and if un-
juft, woud excufe a grateful Flatterer. But to come Anonymous upon
me, and force me to commend you againft my intereft, was not alto-
gether {o fair, giveme leave to fay, as it was Polirick. For by con-
cealing your Quality, you might clearly underftand how your Work
fucceeded ;
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fucceeded ; and that the general approbation was given to your Merit
not your Titles. Thus like Apelles you ftood unfeen behind your own
Venus, and receiv’d the praifes of the paffing Multitude: the Work
was commended, not the Author: And I doubt not this was one of
the moft pleafing Adventures of your Life. o

1 have derain’d your Lordfhip longer than I intended in this Difpute
of preference betwixt the Epick Poem, and the Drame: and yer have
oot formally anfwer’d any of the Arguments which are brought by
Ariftorle on the other fide, and fec in the faireft light by Dacier. But I
fuppofe, without looking on the Book, I may have touch’d on fome
of the Objections.  For 1n this Addrefs to your Lordfhip, I defign not
a Treatife of Heroick Poetry, but write in a loof¢ Epiftolary way, fome-
what tending to that Subjet, after the Example of Horace, in his Firft
Epiftle of the Second Book to Auguftus Cefar, and of that to the Pifo’s,
which we call his 4r# of Poetry.” In both of which he obferves no
Method that I can trace, whatever Scaliger the Father, or Heinfius may
have feen, or rather think they had feen. T have taken up, laid down,
and refum’d as often as I pleas’d the fame Subject : and chis loofe pro-
ceeding I fhall ufe thro’ all this Prefatory Dedication.  Yer all this
while T have been Sailing with fome fide-wind or other toward the
Point I propos’d in the beginning ; the Greatne(s and Excellency of
an Heroick Poem, with fome of the difficulties which attend that work.
The Comparifon therefore which I made betwixt the Epopee and the
Tragedy was not altogether a digreffion; for *tis concluded on all
bands, that they are both the Mafter-pieces of Humane Wit.

In the mear time I may be bold to draw this Corollary from what
has been already faid, That the File of Heroick Pocts is” very fhort :
all are not fuch who have affurwd that lofry Title in Ancient or
Modern Ages, or have been {0 effeem’d by their partial and ignorant
Admirers.

There have been but one great Iias and one Aneisin > many A-
ges. The next, buc the next with a long interval betwixt, was the
Ferufalem : 1 mean not {o much in diftance of time, as in Excellency.
After thefe three are entred, fome Lord Chamberlain fhould be ap-
pointed, fome Critick of Authority fhowd be fer before the door,
to keep out a Crowd of little Poets, who prefs for Admiffion,
and hax: not of Quality. Mevius wou'd be deafoing your Lordfhip’s Ears
with his

Fortunam Priami, Cantabo, & Nobile Bellum.

meer Fuftian, as Horae would tell you from behind, without preffing
forward, and more fmoak than fire. Puli, Boyardo, and Ariofio,
wou’d cry out, make room for the Ifalian Pocts, the defcendants of Zir-
gil in a righe Line. Father Le Moin with bis Saint Lois; and Scudery
with his Alariz, for a godly King, anda Gothick Conquerour; and Cha-
pelain wowd take it ill that his Maid fhou'd be refus’d a place with
Helen and Lavinia, - Spencer has a better plea for his Fairy-Queen, had
his ation been finif'd, or had been one. And Milton, if the Devil
had not been his Heroe inftead of Adam, if the Gyant had not foild
the Knight, and driven him out of his ftrong hold, to wander through
the World with his Lady Errant : and if there had not been more Machi-
ninE Perfons than Humane, in his Poem. After thefé, the reft of our En.
glifb Poets fhall not be mention’d. I have that Honour for them which I
oughe to have : but if they are Worthies, they are not to be rank’d a-
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mongft the three whom I have nam’d, and who are eftablifh’d in their
B S d the Comparifon betwixt Epick P d Tragedy

Before I quittex on betwixt oetry and Tra;

I fhowd ha\(rlc acquainted my jcuﬁge with one advantage of the fgﬁg
over the latter, which 1 now cafually remember out of the Preface of
Segrais before his Tranflation of the £xess, or ouc -of Boffs, no matter
which. The ftile of the Heroick Poem is and ought to be more lofty
than that of the Drama. The Critick is certainly ia the right, for the
Reafon already urg’d: The work of Tragedy is on the Paffions, and
in Dialogue, both of them abhor firong Metaphors, in which the
Epopee delights. A Poet cannot fpeak too plainly on the Stage: for
Polas irrevocabile verbwm ;. the fenfe isloft if it be not taken flying :
but what we read alone we have leifure to digeft. There an Author
may beautifie his Senfe by the boldnefs of his Expreffion, which if we
underftand not fully at the firft, wemay dwell upon it, dill we find
the fecret force and excellence. That which cures the Manners by alre-
rative Phyfick, as I faid before, muft proceed by infenfible degrees ;
but that which purges the Paffions, muft do its bufinefs all at once,
or wholly fail of its effec, at leaft in the prefent Operation, and with-
out repeated Dofes. We muft beat the Iron while ’cis hot, but we may
polifh ic at leifure. Thus, my Lord, you pay the Fine of my forget-
fulnefs, and yet the merits of both Caufes are where they were, and ~
undecided, ’till you declare whether it be more for the benefit of
Mankind to have their Manaers in general correfted, or their Pride
and hard-heartednefs remov’d.

T muft now come clofer to my prefent bufinefs : and not think of ma-
king more invafive Wars abroad, when like Hanmital, 1am calld back
to_the defence of my own Country. Pirgsl is attack’d by many Ene-
mies: He has 2 whale Confederacy againft him, and I myuft endeavour to
defend him as well as Iamable.” But their principal Objettions being
ao,%ainﬁ his Moral, the duration or length of time taken up in the a&ion

the Poem, and what they have to urge againft the Manners of his
Hero, I fhall omit the reft as meer Cavils of Grammarians: at the
worft bu caftral {lips of 2 Great Man’s Pen, or inconfiderable faults
of an admirable Poem, which the Author had not leifure to review be-
fore his Death.  Macrobias has anfwer'd what the Ancients con’d urge
againft him: and fome things I have lately read in Tanneguy le Fevrs,
Valois, and another whom I name not, which are fcarce ‘worth an-
fwering. They begin with the Moral of his Poem, which I have elfe-
where confefs’d, and ftill muft own not to be fo Noble as that of Ho-
mer. But let both be fairly ftated, and without contraditing my firft
Opinion, I can fhew that Wirgil’s was as ufeful to the Romans of his
Age, as Homer’s was to the Grecizns of his; in what time foever he
may be fupposd to have liv’d and flourifl’d. Homer’s Moral was to
urge the neceffity of Union, and ofa good underftanding betwixt Con-
federate States and Princes engag'd in a War with a Mighty Monarch :
as alfo of Difcipline in an Army, and obedience in the feveral Chicfs,
to the Supream Commander of the joynt Forces. To inculcate
this, he fets forth the ruinous Effefts of Difcord in the Cam
of thofe Allies, occafion’d by the quarrel betwixt the
and one of the nextin Office under him. _dgemémnon gives the provo-
cation, and Achilles refeats the injury:  Both Parties are faulty in the
Quarrel, and acwrdin§ly they are both punifh’d: the Agreffor is forc'd
to fie for peace to his Tnferiour, on difhononrable Cénditions ; thechf_

ertet
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+ refifes the fatisfaction offer’d, and his Obftinacy cofts him his
il'-::[t’te Friend. This works the Natural Effe€t of Choler, and turns his
Rage agaioft him, by whom he was laft Affronted, and moft fenfib-
ly. The greater Anger expels the lefs; but his Caraer is ftill pre-
({rv’d. In the mean time the Grecian Army receives Lofs on Lofs, and
is half deftroy’d by a Peftilence into the Bargain.

Quicquid delirant Reges plectuntur Achivi.

Asthe Poet, in the firft part of the Example, had fhewn the bad effects
of Difcord, fo after the Regonci]emenr, he gives the good effe€ts of Unity.
For Heéor is flain, and then Troy muft fall. By this, ’tis probable,
that Homer liv’d when the Perfias Monarchy was grown formidable to
the Grecians : and that the joint Endeavours of his Country-men, were
little enough to preferve their common Freedom, from an encroaching
Enemy. . Such was his Moral, whichall Criticks have allow’d to be
more Noble than that of Zirgil: though not adapted to the times in
which the Roman, Poet liv’d. Had Virgs! flourifh’d in the Age of En-
#nias, and addref’d to Seipio, he had probably taken the fame Moral,
or fome other not unlike it. For. then the Romans were in as much dan-
ger from the Carthaginian Commonwealth, as the Grecians were from the
Perfian Monarchy.” But we are to confider him as writing his Poem
in a time when the Old Form: of Government was fubverted, and a
new one juft Eftablifhed bly Oétavius Cafar : Ineffed by force of Arms,
but feemingly by the Confent of the Romas People. The Common-
wealth had’ receiv’d a: deadly Wound in the former Civil Wars be-
twixt Marius and Sylis. The Commons, while the firft prevail’d, had
almoft fhaken off the Yoke of the Nobility ; and Marias and Cinza,
like the Captains of the Mobb, under the fpecious Pretence of the Pub-
lick Good, and of doing Juftice on the Oppreflours of their Liberty,
reveng’d themfelves, without Form of Law, on their private Enemies.
Sylla, 1n his turn, profcrib’d the Headsof the adverfe Party: He too
had nothing but Liberty and Reformarion in his Mouth ; (for the Caufe
of Religion is but a Modern Motive to Rebellion, invented by the
Chriftian Priefthood, refining on the Heathen:) ~Sylls, to be fure,
meant no more good to the Roman People than Marius before him,
whatever he declar’d ; but Sacrific’d the Lives, and took the Eftates of
all his Enemies, to gratifie thofe who brought him into Power: Such
was the Reformation of the Government by both Parties. The Se-
nate and the Commons were the two Bafes on which it ftood; and
the two Champions of eicher Faltion, each deftroy’d the Foundations
of the other fide: So the Fabrique of confequence muft fall betwxe
them : And Tyranny muft be built upon their Ruines. This comes
of altering Fundamental Laws and Conftitutions. Like him, who be-
ing in good Health, lodg’d himfelf in a Phyfician’s Houfe, and was
over-perfwaded by his Landlord to take Phyfick, of which he dyed,
tor the benefit of his Doftor.  Stevo ben (was written on his Monu-
ment) ma, perflar meglio, ffo qui.

After the Death of thofe two Ufurpers, the Commonwealth feem’d
to recover, and held up its Head for a litcle time: But it was all the
while in a deep Confumption, which is a flattering Difeafe. Pompey,
Craffus, and Cefar, had found the Sweets of Arbitrary Power; and
each being a check to the others growth, ftruck up a fale Friendfhip
amongft themfelves; and divided the Government betwixt them,

which
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which none of them was able to affume alone. Thefe were che pub-
lick Spirited Men of their Age, that is, Patriots for their own Intereft.
The Commonwealth look'd with a florid Countenance in their Ma-
nagement, fpread in Bulk, and all the while was wafting in the Vi-
tals. -Not to trouble your Lordfhip wich the Repetition of what you
know : After the death of Craffus, Pompey found himfelt out-witted by
Cefar; broke with him, over-powerd him in the Senate, and caus’d
many unjuft Decrees to pafs againft Lim : Cafar thus injur’d, and un-
able to refift the Fattion of the Nobles, which was now uppermolt (for
he was a Marian) had recourfe to Arms ; and his Caufe was juft againit
Pompey, but not againft his Country, whofe Conftitution ought to have
been facred to him; and never to have been Violated on the account
of any private Wrong. But he prevail'd, and Heav’n declaring for him,
he became a Providential Monarch, under the Title of Perperual Dicta-
tor. He being Murther’d by his own Son, whom I neither dare com-
mend, nor can juftly blame (though Dante in his Inferno, has put him
and Caffius, and Fadas Heariot berwixt them, into”the great Devil’s
Mouth) the Commonwealth popp’d up its Head for the third time, un-
der Bratus and Caffius, and then funk for ever.

Thus the Roman People were grofly gull’d: twice or thrice over :
and as often enflav’d in one Century, and under the fame pretence of
Reformation. At laft the two Battles of Philippi, gave the decifive |
ftroakagainft Liberty;and not long after,the Commonwealth was tura’d
into a Monarchy, by the Conduétand good Fortune of Auguffus. *Lis
true, tha the defportick Power could not have fallen into better Hands,
than thof¢ of the firft and fecond Cefar.  Your Lordfhip well knows
what Obligations Virgil had to the latter of them: He faw, befide,
that the Commonwealth was loft without reffource: The Heads of it
deftroy’d; the Senate new moulded, grown degenerate ; and either boughe
off, or thrufting their own Necks into the Yoke, out of fear of being
forc’d.  Yet Imay fafely affirm for our great Author (as Men of good
%nfe are generally Honeft) that he was il of Republick principles in

eart.

Secretifque Piis, his dantem jura Catonem.

I think, I need ufe no other Argument to juftify my Opinion, than that
of this one Line, taken from the Eighth Book of the Eneis. If he had not
well ftudied his Patron’s Temper, it might have Ruin’d him with another
Prince. But Auguffus was not difcontented, at leaft that we can find, thac
Cato wasplac’d, by his own Poet, in Elifium ; and there giving Laws to
the Holy Souls, who deferv’d to be feparated from the Vulgar fort of
good Spirits. For his Confcience could not but whifper to the Arbi-
trary Monarch, that the Kings of Rome were at firft EleQive, and Go-
vern'd not without a Senate : That Romalus was no Hereditary Prince,
and though, after his Death, he receiv’d Divine Honours, for the good
he did on Earth, yet he was but a God of their own making : that the
laft Zarquin was Expelld juftly, for Overt-A&s of Tyranny, and Male-
Adminiftration ; for fuch are the Conditions of an Ele&ive Kingdom :
And I meddle not with others: being; for my own Opinion, of Men-
taigns Principles, that an Honeft Man ought fobe contented with that
Form of Government, and with thofe Fundamental Conftiutions of it;
which he receiv’d from his Anceftors, and l;mdcr which himfelf was

(b)
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Born: Though at the fame time he confefs’d freely, th;t ,i he “t;zlulcg
have chofen his Place of Birth, it fhou’d have l_a,een a;l v:z bcen i
for many Reafons I diflike, and am better pleas’d to
n. . L .
”%l:{fty:cmm from my long rambling : I fay ﬂ'!“;”;l"sl‘i‘v ‘,‘;V“:E::;
turely weigh'd the Condition of the T'imes in whic [g B oo
entire Liberty was not to be retriev’d s that the pr; ent pragr iy
had the profpet of a long continuance in the mf?rom &D?;;W,Bw oty of
adopted into it : that he held his Paternal Eftate t e’dand o
the Conqueror, by whom he was likewife enricl’d, mhc and
rifb’d : that this Coaquerour, xhou;h of a bad kind, wa§x lt . :rg] iohc
of it: that the Arts of P)e;cg ﬂnu_rifhdI u:?;gvh}x:: w ;:1;:1 ;oﬁ"dﬁ% e
be happy if they would bequiet: that B e P ehe Senate -
whole, yet he fhar’d a great part of his Authority Sy
would be chofen into the Ancient Offices of t "
,‘Ix:g:ltrl?e and Rul’d by the Power which he dmv"d frmp them ,hr::td
Prorog:x’d his Government from time to tirhe : Still, as it we;g,,; or;
ning to difmifs himfelf from Publick Cares, which he exen{:_sA '11_1;1&
for Lsc common Good, than for any delight he took in g;:]u_ne 5 ¢ ek
things, 1 fay, being corifider’d by cthe Poet, he concluded it ::rfu < che
Tntereft of his Country to be {0 Govern’d: To infufean a
{pet into the People, towards fuch a Prince : By that refpe&t kto %:n-
firm their Obedience to him; and by that Obedience to gg e h:a Pgl_
Happy. This was the Moral of his Divine Poem : Honeft in ;) e P
et: Honourable to the Emperour, whom be derives from a chl;‘e
Extraction ; and refle@ing part of that Honour on the Reman People,
‘whom he derives alfo from the Trojans ; and not only proﬁtgble,b&l: ne-
celfary to the prefent Age; and likely to be fuch to their Pe?' r:gi
That it was the receivid Opinion, that the Romans were defcen
from the Trojans, and Fakius Cefar from Fulus the Son of Eaug, vgas
cnough for Pirgil ; tho’ perhaps he thought not fo himfelf: Or tH:f
/Eneas ever was in Iraly, which Bochartus manifeftly proves. :nn;l
mer, where he fays that Fupiter hated the _Houf'e of Priam, was
refolv’d to transfer the Kingdom tothe Family of Aneas, yet ment;pns
nothing of his leading a Colony into a Foreign Country, and fetling
there: But that the Romans valued themfelves on their Trsjan Ance-
firy, is fo undoubred a Truth, that I need not prove it. ~Even the
Seals which we have remaining of Jalius Cefar, which we know to
be Antique, have the Star of Vesus over them, thn_)u,gh they were: all
graven after his Death, as a Note that he was Deif'd. T doubt not
bu it was one Reafon, why Augaftus fhould be fo paffionately con-
cer’d for the prefervation of the /Eneis, which its Author. had Con-
demn’d to be Burnt, as an Imperfect Poem, by his laft Will and
Teftament ; was, becaufe it did him a real Service as vqell asan Honour;
that a Work fhould not be loft where his Divine Original was Celebra-
ted in Verfe, which had the Charaéter of Imimortality ftamp’dupon it.
Neither were the great Roman Families which ﬂcurd'_hd in his time,
lef§ oblig’d by -him than the Emperour.  Your Lordfhip knows with
what Addrefs he makes mention of them, as Captains of Ships, or
Leaders in the War; and even fome of lalien ExtraCtion-are not for-
gotren. Thefe are the fingle Stars which are fprinkled through the
ZEnmis: But there are whole Conftellations of them in the Fifth Book.
And I could not bitt take notice,when I Franflated it,of fome I;g%l'lx‘i;e
) am1lics,

. am’s Heir in a Lineal Succeffion
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Families to which he gives the Victory, and awards the Prizes, in the
Perfon of his Heroe, at the Funeral Games which were Celebrated in
Honour of Anchifés. I, Infift not on their Names: Buram pleas’d
to find the Memmii amongft them, deriv’d from Mueftheus, becaufe
Lucretius Dedicates to one of that Family, a Branch of which de-
ftroy’d Corinth. 1likewife either found or form’d an Image to my
felf of the contrary kind ; that thofe who loft the Prizes, were fuch
ashad difoblig'd thePoet, or were in difgrace with dugaffus, or Ene-
mies t0 Mecenas :  And this was the Poctical Revenge he took. For
genus srritabile Vatum, as Horace fays. Whena Poet 1s throughly pro-
vok’d, he will do himfelf Juftice, however dear it coft him, = An
mamque, in Vulnere ponit. 1 think thefé are not bare Imaginations of
my own, though I find no trace of them in the Commentatours:
But one Poet may judge of another by himfelf. The Vengeance we
defer, is not forgotten, I hinted before, that the whole Roman People
were oblig’d by Virgil, in deriving them from Troy; an Anceftry
which they affefted.” We, and the French are of the fame Humour :
They would be thought to defcend froma Son, I think, of Heéor :
And we wouwd have our Britain, both Nam’d and Planted by a de-
fcendant of /Eness.  Spencer favours this Opinion what he can. His
Prince Arthar, or whocver he intends by him, is a Trojan. Thus
the Heroe of Homer wasa Grecian, of Pirgil 2 Roman, of Taffoan Itelian.

I have tranfgrefs’d my Bounds, and gone farther than the Moral
led me. But if your Lordfhip is not tir'd, I am fafe eoough.

Thus far, I think, my Author is defended. But as dugafias is fill
fhadow’d in the Perfon of £neas, of which I (hall fay more, when I
«come to the Manners which the Poct gives his Hero: I muft prepare
that Subjett by (hewing how dext’roufly he mannag’d both the Prince
and People, {0 as to difpleafe neither, and to do good to both, which
is the part of'a Wife and an Honeft Man: And proves that it is pof=
fible for a Courtier not to be a Knave: I fhall continue ftill to
ipeak my Thoughts like a free-born Subjeét as I am; though fuch
things, perhaps, as no Dutch Commentator cow’d, and Iam fore no
French-man durft. I have already told your Lordfhip my Opinion of
Virgil; that he was no Arbitrary Man. ~ Oblig’d he was to his Ma-
fter for his Bounty, and he repays him with good Counfel, how to
behave himfelf in” his new Monarchy, fo asto gain the Affections
of his Subjets, and deferve to be calP’d the Father of his Country.
From this Confideration it is, that he choft for the ground-work of his
Poem, one Empire deftroy’d, and another rais’d from the Ruins of
it.  This wasjult the Parallel. Eress cowd not pretend to be Pri-

: For Amuchifes the Heroe’s Father,

was only of the fecond Branch of the Royal Family : And Helenus, a
Son of Priam, was yet furviving, and might lawfully claim before
him. It may be Zirgil mentions him on that Account, Neither has he
forgotten Atis, inthe Fifth of his Eneis, the Son of Polites, young-
eft Son to Priam; who was flain by Pyrrhus, in the Second Book. 4-
#is, then, the Favourite Companion of Aftanius, had a better Right
than he; tho’ Iknow he was introduc’d by Virgil, to do Honour to
the Family, from which Falias Cefar was defcended by the Mothers
fide. /Eneas had only Married Creafa, Priam’s Daughter, and by her
could have no Title, while any of the Male Iffue were remaining.
In this cafe, the Poet gave him the next Title, which is, that of an
Eletive King. The remaining Trojans chofe him to lead them forth,
(b) 2 and
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and fertle them in fome Foreign Country.  Mioneus in bis
Speech to Dido, callshim exprefly by the Name of King. Our Poct,
who all this while had Asgs/fus in his Eye, had no delire he fhould
feem to fucceed by any right of Inheritance, deriv’d from Fulius Ca-
Jar; fuch-a Title being butone degree remov’d from Conquett. For
what was introduc’d by force, by force may be remov’d. *Twas bet-
ter for the People that they fhould give, than ke fhould rake.  Since
that Gift was indeed no more at bortom than a Truft. Pirgil
gives us an Example of this, in the Perfon of Mezent: He Go-
vern’d Arbitrarily, he was expell’d: And came to the dei
all Tyrants. Our Author fhews us another fort of Kingfhip
fon of Latinus. He was defcended from Satarz, and as I remem
the Third Degree. He is deferib’d a juft and a gracious F
folicitous for the Welfare of his People; always Confuiting with |
Senate to promote the common Good. We find him at the head oi
them, when he enters into the Council-Hall. Speaking firft, but ftill
demanding their Advice, and fteering by it as far as the Iniquity of
“the Times wou’d fuffer him. And this is the proper Charatter of 2
King by Inheritance, who isborn a Father of his Country.  AExeas,
tho’ he Married the Heirefs of the Crown, yet claim’d no Title toit
during the Life of his Father-in-Law. Pater arma Latinus habeto, &c.
are PirgiPs Words.  Asfor himfelf, he was contented to take care

of his Country Gods, who were not thofe of Latium. Whercin our *

Divine Author feems to relate to the after pralice of the Romans,
which was to adopt the Gods of thofe_they Conquer’d, or receiv’d as
Members of their Commonwealth, Yet withal, he plainly touchesat
the Office of the High Priefthood, with which Augaffus was invefted:
And which made his Perfon more Sacred and inviolable, than even
the Tribunitial Power. It was not therefore for nothing, that the moft
Judicious of all Poers, made that Office vacant, by the Death of Pan-
#hus, in the Second Book of the Eneis, tor his Heroe ro fucceed in
it; and confequently for Auguffusto cnjoy. I know not that any of
the Commentamursgavc taken notice of that paffage. If they have
not, Iam fure they ought: And if they have, Iam not indebted to
them for the Obférvation: The words of #irgi/are very plain.

Sacra, fuofque tibiy ommendat Troja Penates.

Asfor Augafbus, or his Uncle Fulius, claiming by defcent from /-
neas ; that Title is already out of doors. Eneas fucceeded nor, but
was Ele@ted. Trgy was fore-doom’d to fall for ever.

Poftquam res Afie, Priamique evertere Regnum,
Trnmieritum, vifum [fuperis.” neis the 34, line the 1.

Augaftus *tis true, had once refolv’d to re-build that City, and there
to make the Seat of Empire: But Horace writes an Ode on purpofe to
deter him from that Thouig‘ht ; declaring the place to be accurs’d, and
that the Gods would as often deftroy it as it fhov’d be raid. Here-
upon the Emperour laid afide a Projeft fo ungrateful to the Romaz
People : But hgis(hls, my Lord, we may conclude that he had ftill
his Pedigree in his Head ; and had an Itch of being thought a Divine
King, if his Poets had not given him better Counfel.

Iwill palS by many lefs material Obje&ions, for want of room to
Anfwer them : 'What follows next is of great Importance, if the Cri-
ticks
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ticks can make out their Charge ; for ’cis levell'd at the Mannerswhich
our Poet gives his Heroe ; and which are the fame which were emi-
nently feen in his Augaftus. T hofe Manners were Piety to the Gods,
and a dutiful Affe@ion to his Father; Love to his Relations ; Care of
his People; Courage and Condu in the Wars; Gratitude to thofe
who had oblig’d him; and Juftice in general to Mankind.

Piety, as your Lordfhip fees, takes place of all, as the chief part of
his Chara@er: And the word in Latin is more full than it can poffibly
be expreft in any Modern Language ; for there it comprehends not on-
Iy Devotion to the Gods, but Filial Love and tender Affetion to Rela-
tions of all forts. As inftances of this, the Deities of Z7gy and his own
Penates are made the Companions of his Flight : They appear to him
in his Voyage, and advife him; and at laft he re-places them in Jraly,
their Native Country. For his Father he takes him on his Back : He
leads his little Son, his Wife follows him; but lofing his Foot-
fteps through Fear or Ignorance, he goes back into the midft of his E-
nemies to find her ; and leaves not his purfute *till her Ghoft appears,
to forbid his farther fearch. I will fay nothing of his Duty to his Fa-
ther while he livid; his Sorrow for his Death ; of the Games inftituted
in Honour of his Memory ; or feeking him, by his Command, even af-
ter Death, in ithe Efyfian Fields. Iwill not mention his Tendernefs
for his Son, which every where is vifible; ~Of his raifinga Tomb for
Polydorus, the Obfequies for Mifenus, his pious remembrance of Dei-
phobus : The Funerals of his Nurfe: His Grief for Pallas, and his Re-~
venge taken on his Murtherer; whom, otherwife by his Natural Com-
pa?l%an, he had forgiven: And then the Poem had been left imperfeét :
For we could have had no certain profpe& of his Happinefs, while the
Jaft Obftacle to it was unremov’d. Of the other parts which compofe
his CharaQer, asa King, or asa General, I geed fay nothing: The
whole Eneis is one continued Inftance, of fomeone or other of them:
And where I find any thing of them tax’d, it fhall fuffice me, asbrief-
ly as I can, to vindicate my Divine Mafter to your Lordfhip, and by
you tothe Reader. But herein, Segrais, in his admirable Preface to
his Tranflation of the /reis, as the Author of the Dauphin’s Pirgil juftly
calls it ; has prevented me. Him I follow ; and what I borrow from
him, am ready to acknowledge to him. For, impartially {peaking, the
French are as much better Criticks than the Englifb,as they are worfe Po-
ets. Thus we generally allow that they better underftand the ma-
nagement of a War, than our Iflanders; but we koow we are
fuperiour to them, in the day of Battel. They value themfelves on their
Generals ; we on our Souldiers. But this is not the proper place to de-
cide that Queftion, if they make it one.1 fhall fayperhaps as much of other
Nations,and their Poets,excepting onlyZ'4ffo: and hope to make my Affer-
tion good, whichis but doing Juftice to my Country. Part of which Ho-
nour will reflet on your Lordfhip,whofé¢ Thoughts are always juft; your
Numbers harmonious ; your Words chofén ; your Expreffions ftrong and
manly; yourVerfe flowing, and your turns as happy as they are eafie. If
you wou'd fet us more Copies, your Example would make all Precepts
needlefs. In the mean time, that little you have Written is own'd, and
that particularly by the Poets, (who are a Narion not over-lavith
of praife to their Contemporaries,) as a principal Ornament of our
Language: But the fweeteft Effences are always confi’d in the fmal-
left Glaffes,

When
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When I fpeak of your Lordfhip, *is never a digreffion, and there-
fore 1 need beg no pardon for it ; but take up Segrass ‘where I left him:
And fhall ufe him 1e§ often than I have occafion for him. For his Pre-
face isa perfec piece of Criticifim, full and clear, and digefted intoan
exa& Method ; mine is loofe, and, as Iintended it, Epiftolary. YerI
dwell on many things which he durft not touch’s For ’tis dangerous
to offendan Arbitrary Mafter : And every Patron who has the Pow-
er of Augr‘:{?m', has not his Clemency. 1In fhort, my Lord, I wowd
not Tranflate him, becaufe I wou’d bring you fomewhat of my own.
His Notes and Obfervations on every Book, are of the fame Excellency ;
and for the fame Reafon I omit the greater part. .

He takes notice that Pirgil is Arraign’d for placing Piety before Va-
lour ; and making that Piety the chief Charater of his Heroe. I have
faid already from Boff, that a Poet is not oblig’d to make his -Heroe a
Virtuous Man: Therefore neither Homer nor Taffo are to be blam’d,
for giving what predominant quality they pleas'd to their firft Chara-
&er. But Pirgil, who defigo’d to form a perfect Prince, and would in-
finuate, that Augaffas, whom he calls Azeas in his Poem, was truly
fuch, found himielf oblig’d to make him without blemith; thoroughl
Virtuous ; and a thorough Virtue both begins and ends in Piety. Z4fJo,
without queftion, obferv’d this before me ; and therefore fplit his He-
roein two. He gave Godfrey Piety, and Rinaldo Fortitude; for their
chief Qualities or Manners. Homer, who had chofen another Moral,
‘makes both Agamemnon and Achilles vicious : For hisdefign was to in-
ftru& in Virtue, by fhewing the deformity of Vice. Iavoid repetiti-
one of that I have faid above. What follows is Tranflated literally
from Segrais.

Virgil had confiderd that the greateft Virtues of dugaffus confiftedin
the perfett Art of Governing his People; which causd him to
Reign for more than Forty Yearsin great Felicity. He confider’d that
his Emperour was Valiant, Civil, Popular, Eloquent, Politick, and
Religious. He has given all thefe Qualities to Azeas. But knowing that
Piery alone comprehends the whole Duty of Man towards the Gods ;
towards his County, and towards his Relations, hejudg'd, that this
ought tobe his firft Chara&ter, whom he would fet for a Parttern of
Perfeftion. In reality, they who believe thar the Praifes which
arife from Valour, are fuperiour to thofe, which proceed from
any other Virtues, have not confider’d (as they ought), that Valour,de-
ftitute of other Virtues, cannot render a Man worthy of any trueefteem.
That Quality which fignifies no more than an intrepid Courage, may
be feparated from many others which are good, and accompany’d with
many which are ill. A Man may be very Valiant, and yet Impious
and Vicious. But the fame cannot be faid of Piety ; which excludes all
ill Qualities, and comprehends even Valour it felf, with all other
Qualities which are good. Can we, for Example, give the praife
of Valour toa Man who fhowd fée his Gods prophan’d, and fhowd
want the Courzge to defend them? To a Man who fhou’d abandon
his Father, or defert his King in his laft Neceffity ?

Thus far Segrais, in giving the preference to Piety before Valour.

{:vnll now}_ follo?z lur{x_lif Whe;e Il]\e ctl)Ir_lﬁd:rs this Valour, or intrepid

ourage, fingly in it felf ; and this alfo Pirgil gi i
o ug % Igfio L.l Begren, irgil givesto his AEneas, and
Having firft concluded, that our Poet did for the beft in taking the
firft Charatter of his Heroe, from that Effential Vertue on whichg the
reft
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reft depend, he proceeds totell us, that inthe Ten Years war of Trop
he was conider’d as the fecond Champion of his Country ; allowing
Hedfor. the ficlt place ; and this, even by the Confeffion of Homer,
who teok all-occafions of fetting up his own Countrymen the Grecias,
and of undervaluing the Trajuu%hjgfs But Firgil; (whom, Segrais for-
got tocite,) makes Digmede give him a higher Chara&er for Strength
and Courage.  His Teftimony is this inthe Eleventh Book.

e e flet ittt tela afpera contra,

Comtulimufque manus > Experto, credite, lewtﬂ—\‘

In clypeum affurgat, quo turbive sorqueat.

i duo preterea tales Idea tulsffer

Terra wiros;, sltro Inahias veniffet ad Urbes

Dardanus, & verfis lugeret Gracia Satis.

Quicquid apud dsre ceffatam eff menia Troje,

Heitoris, Meneeque manu witoria Grajim

Hefit; & in decumum veftigia rettulit annum.

_Ambo animis, ambo infignes preftansibus armis :

Hic pietate prior.

1 give not here my Tranflation of thefe Verfes; though I think I
have not ill fucceeded in them ; becaufe your Lordfhip is fo great a
Matter of the Original, that I bave no reafon to defire you fhou'd fee
Virgil and me {o near together : But you may pleafe, my Lord, torake
norice, that the Latin Auchor refioes upon the Greek ; ‘and infiouates,
That Homer had done his Heroe Wrong, in giving the advantage of
the Duel to his owa Country-man : Though Diomedes was maniteftly
the fecond Champion of the Gredians: And ’D{yﬂ:&preferr’d him be-
fore Ajax, when he chofe him for the Companien of his Nightly Ex-
gedition: For he had a Head-piece of bis own ; and wanted only the

ortitude of another, to bring him off with fafety ; and that he might
compafs his Defign with Honour.

The French Tranflator thus proceeds : They who accufe Eneas for
want of Courage, either underftand_not Zirgil, or have read him
flightly ; otherwife they would not raife an Objection fo eafie to be Ao-
fwer'd: Hereupon he gives fo many inftances of the Heroe’s. Valour,
that to repeat them after him would tire your Lordfhip, and put me
to the unneceffary trouble of Tranf{cribing the greateft part of the three
laft AEneids. Inihort, more could not be expetied from an Amadis, a
Sir Lancelot, or the whole round Table, than he performs. Proximaque-
que metit gladio, is the perfeft Account of a Knight Errant. If it bere-
ply’d, continues Segrais, that it was not difficult for him to undertake
and atchieve fuch hardy Enterprizes,becaufe he wore Enchanted Arms.
That Accufation,in the firft place,muft fall onHomer €’re it can reach Vir=
gid, Achilles was as well provided with them as £peas, though hewasin-
‘vulnerable without them : And, Arioffo, the two TafJo’s, Bernardo and Tor-
quato, even ourown Spencer ; in a2 word, all Modern Poets have Copied
Homer as well as Pirgl : He is neither the firft nor laft ; but in the midft of
them ;and therefore is fafe if they are fo. Who knows, fays Segrais, but
that his fated Armour was only an Allegorical Defence, and fignifi'd no

more than that he wasunder the peculiar protetion of the Gods;; born,as
the Aftrologers will tell us out of Virgil (who was well vers'd in the
Chaldean Myfkeries) under the favourable influence of Fupiter, Penus,
and the Sus: Buc 1 infift not on this, becaufe I know you believehnot

there
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thereisfuchan Art: though not only Horaceand Perfius, but Aduguftus
himfelf, thought otherwife. But in defence of Virgil, 1 dare pofitively
fiy, that he has been more cautious in this particular than eicher
his Predeceffour, or his Defcendants. For /Eneas was aftually
wounded, in the Twelfth of the Aeis; though he had the fame
God-Smith to Forge his Arms, as had Achilles. It feems he was
no War-luck, as the Scots commonly call fach Men, who they
fay, are Iron-free, or Lead-free. Yet after this Experiment, that
his Arms were not impenetrable, when he was Curd indeed by
his Mother’s help, becaufe he was that day to conclude the
‘War by the death of Turmus, the Poet durft not carry the Miracle
t00 far, and reftore him wholy to his former Vigour: He was ftill too
weak to overtake his Enemy ; yet we fee with what Courage he at-
tacks Turnus, when he faces and renews the Combate. I need fay no
more, for Virgil defends himfelf, without needing my affiftance ;" and
proves his Heroe truly to deferve that Name. He was not then a
Second-rate Champion, as they would have him, who think Fortitude
the firft Vertue ina Heroe. But being beaten from this hold, they
wiil not yet allow him to be Valiant ; becaufe he wept more often, as
they think, than well becomesa Man of Courage, .

In the firft place, if Tears are Arguments of Cowardife, What
fhall 1 fay of Homer’s Heroe? fhall Achilles pafs for timorous be-
caufe he ‘wept? and wept on lefs occafions than /Eneas? Herein
Virgil muft be granted to have excell’d his Mafter. For once both
Heroes are defcrib’d lamenting their loft Loves: Brifeis was taken a-
way by force from the Grecian : Cerafa was loft for ever to her Huf
band. * But Achilles went roaring along the falt Sea-fhore, and like a
Booby, was complaining to his Mother, when he fhow’d have reveng’d
his Injury by Arms. Eseas took a Nobler Courfe ; for having fecur’d
his Father and his Son, he repeated all his former Dangers to have
found his Wife, if fhe had been above ground. And here your Lord-
fhip may obferve the Addrefs of Virgi/; it was not for nothing, that
this Paffage was related with all thefe tender Circumftances. ZEazeas
told it ; Dido heard it: Thathe had been o affetionate a Husband,
was no ill Argument to the coming Dowager, that he might prove as
kind to her. Virgil has a thoufand fecret Beauties, tho” I have not
Ieifure to remark them.

Segrais on this Subject of a Heroe’s fhedding Tears, obferves that Hi-
ftorians d Alexander for ping, when he read the mighty
A&ions of Achilles. And Fulius Cafar is Tikewife praisd, when out of
the fame Noble Envy, he wept at the Vi€tories of Alexander. But if
we obferve more clofely, we (?1311 find, that the tears of zness were al-
wayson a laudable Occafion. Thus he weeps out of Compaffion, and
tendernefs of Nature, when in the Temple of Carthage he beholds the
Pi&ures of his Friends, who Sacrifi’d their Lives in Defeace of
their Country. He deplores the lamentable End of his Pilot Palinuras;
the untimely death of young Pallas his Confederate ; and the reft,
which I omit. Yet even for thefe Tears his wretched Criticks dare
condemn him.They make £zeas little better than a kind of a St.Swithes
Heroe, always raining. One of thefe Cenfors is bold enough to argue
him of Cowardife ; when in the beginning of the Firft Book, he not
only weeps, but tremblesat an approaching Storm.

Ex-
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Extemply AEnee (olvantar frigore Membra :
. Ingemss & duplices tendens ad [yderas palmas, &c.

But to this I have anfwer’d formerly ; that his fear was not for
himfelf, but for his People. And who can give a Soveraign a better
Commendation, or recommend a Heroe more to the affection of the

. Reader? They were threatned witha Tempeft, and he wept; he was

promis’d T¢aly, and therefore he pray’d for the accomplifhment of that
Promife. Al this in the beginning of a Storm, therefore he fthew’d
the more early Piety, and the quicker fénfe of Compaffion. Thus
much I have urgd elfewhere in the defence of Virgi/; and fince I
have been inform’d, by Mr. Moy/, a young Gentleman, whom I can
never fufficiently commend, that the Ancients accounted drowning an
accurfed Death. So that if we grant him to have been afraid, he had
juft occafion for that fear, both in relation to himfelf, and to his Sub-
jeéts.  Ithink our Adverfaries can carry this Argument no farther, un-
lefs they tell us that he ought ro have had more cenfidence in the
promife of the Gods: But how was he affur’d that he had underftood
their Oraclesaright? Helenus might be miftaken, Phabus might fpeak
doubtfully, even his Mother might flatter him, that he might profe-
cute his Voyage, which if it fucceeded happily, he fhou’d be the Foun-
der of an Empire. For that fhe her felf was doubtful of his Fortune,
is apparent by the Addrefs fhe made to Fupiter on his behalf. To which
the God makes anfwer in thefe words :

Parce metu, Citheres, manent immota tworam,
Fata tibi, &c.

Notwithftanding which, the Goddefs, though comforted, was not
affu’d: For even after this, through the courfe of the whole
ZEneis, {he ftill apprehends the intereft which Fuso might make with
Fupiter againft her Son.  For it was a moot Point in Heaven, whether
he cou’d alter Fate or not.  And indeed, fome paffages in Pirgl woud
make us fufpet, that he was of Opinion, Fupiter might deferr Fare,
though he cou’d not alter it. For in the latter end of the Tenth
Book, he introduces Fumo begging for the Life of Turnus, and flatter-
ing her Husband with the power of changing Deftiny. Twa qui potes,
orfa refleétas. 'To which he gracioufly anfwers :

Si mora prafentis lethi tempufg; ceduco

Oratar Juveni, meq; hoc ita ponere fentis,

Tolle faga Turnam, atq; inftantibus Eripe fatis,
Hattenas indulfiffe vacat. Sin altior iftis ‘
Sub precibus venia ulla laset, totumg, moveri,
Matarive putas bellum, [pes pafiis inaneis.

But that he cow’d not alter thofé Decrees, the King of Gods himfelf
confeffes, in the Book above cited: when he comforts Hercules, for
the death of Pallas, who had invok’d his aid, before he threw his Lance

at Turnas.

(c) —Troj&
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o Troje [ub menibus altis,

Tot Nati Cecidere Deiom ; quin occsdit uni
Sarpedon mea progenies : etiam Jus Tarnam
Fata manent : metafq; dati pervenit ad €vi.

‘Where he plainly acknowledges, that he cow’d not fave his own
Son, or prevent the death which he forefaw. ~Of his power to deferr
the blow, Ionce occafionally difcours’d with that Excellent Perfon Sir
Robert Howard: who is bettér converfant than any Man I know, in
the Do&rine of the Stoicks, and he fet me right; from the concurrent
teftimony of Philofophers and Poets, that Fupiter cou’d not rerard the
effes of Fate, even foramoment. ~For when I cited Virgi/ as favour-
ing the contrary opinion in that Verfe,

Tolle fugi Turnum, atq; inflantibus eripe fatis.

He reply’d, and I think with an exaé Judgment, that when Fupi-
ter gave Juno leave to withdraw Turnus from the prefent danger, it
was becaufe he certainly fore-knew that his Fatal hour was not come:
that it was in Deftiny for Fumo at that time to fave him ; and that
he himfelf obey’d Deftiny, 1n giving her that leave.

I need fay no more in juftification of our Heroe’s Courage, and am
much deceiv’d, if he ever be attack’d on this fide of his' Charatter
again. But he is Arraign’d with more fhew of Reafon by the
Ladies; who will make a numerous Party againft him, for being falfe
to Love, in forfaking Dido. And I cannot much blame them; for to
fay the truth, “tis an ill Precedent for their Gallants to follow. Yet if
T can bring him off, with Flying Colours, they may learn experience
at her coft ; and for her fake, avoid a Cave, as the worft fhelter they
can chufe from a fhower of Rain, efpecially when they have a Lover
in their Company.

In the firft place, Segrais obferves with much accutenefs, that they
who blame Aneas for his infenfibility of Love, when he left Carthage,
contradict their former accufation of him, for being always Crying,
Compaffionate, and Effeminately fenfible of thofe Misfortunes which
befell others. ~ They give him two contrary Chara&ers, but Virgil
makes him of a piece, always grateful, always tender-hearted. But
they are impudent enough ‘to difcharge themfelves of this blunder,
by laying the Contradiction at Virgil’s door. He, they fay, hasfhewn
his Heroe with thefe inconfiftent Charatters: Acknowledging, and
Ungrateful, Compaffionate, and Hard-harted ; bur at the bottom,
Fickle, and Self-interefted. ~ For Dido had not only receiv’d his wea-
ther-beaten Troops before fhe faw him, and given them her proteQion,
but had alfo offer’d them an equal fhare in her Dominion.

Valtis & his mecum pariter confidere Regnis ?
Urbem quam fatuo, veftra eff.

This was an obligement never to be forgotten : and the more to be
confider’d, becaufe antecedent to her Love. That paffion, ’tis true,
produc’d the ufual effes of Generofity, Gallantry, and careto pleafe,
and :hlt_hpr we referr them. But when fhe had made all thefe ad-
vances, it was flillin his power to have refus'd them: After the In-

trigue
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trigue of the Cave, call it Marriage, or Enjoment only, he was no lon-
ger free to take or leave; he had accepred the favour, and was
oblig’d to be Conftant, ifhe wou'd be grateful. )
My Lord, I have fet this Argument in the beft light I can, that the
Ladies may not think I write booty : and perhaps it may happen. to
me, as it did to Doftor Cudworzh, “who has rais’d fuch ftrong Obje&i-
ons againft the being of a God, and Providence, that many think he
has pot anfwer'd them.  You may pleafe at leaft to hear the adverfe
Party.  Segrais pleads for ¥irgél, ‘that no lefs than an Abfolute Com-
mand from Fupiter, cou’d excufe this infenfibility of the Heroe, and
this abrupt departure, which looks {0 like extream ingratitude. But
at the fame time, he does wilely to remember you, that Zirgil had made
Piety the firft Charalter of £seas: And this being allow’d, as I am
afraid it muft, he was oblig’d, antecedent to all other Confiderations,
to fearch an Afylum for his Gods in Italy. For thofe very Gods, I fay,
who had promis’d to his Race the Univerfal Empire. ‘Cou’d a Pious
Man difpence with the Commands of Fapiter to fatisfie his paffion; or

- take it in the frongeft fenfe, to comply with the obligations of his

gratitude? Religion, ’tis true, muft have Moral Honefty for its ground-
work, or we fhall be apt to fufpeét its truth ; but an immediate Reve-
lation difpenfes with all Duties of Morality. ~All Cafuifts agree, that
Theft is a breach of the Moral Law : yet if Imight prefume to mingle
Things Sacred with Prophane, the fraelites only fpoil’d the Egyprians,
not rob’d them, becaufe the propriety was transferr’d ; by a Revelation
to their Law-giver. I confefs Dido was a very Infidel in this Point :
for fhe woud not believe, as Zirgil makes her fay, that ever Fupiter
wou’d fend Mercary on fuch an Immoral Errand.  But this needs no
Anfwer ; at leaft no more than Virgil givesit :

Futa obfant, plicidefg; viri Dews obffrait aures.

This notwithftanding, as Segrais confeffes, he might have fhewn a
little more fenfibility when he lefc her; for that had been according to
his Charaler.

But let Virgs/ anfwer for himfelf; heftill lov’d her; and firuggled
with his inclinations, to obey the Gods.

Curam [ub Corde premebat,
Multa gemens ; magnoq; animum labefactus Amore.

Upon the whole Matter, and humanely fpeaking, I doubt there was

a fault fomewhere; and Jupiter is better able to bear the blame, t
either Pirgil or Eneas. The Poet it feems had found it out, and there.
fore brings the deferting Heroe and the forfaken Lady to meet together
in the lower Regjons ;” where he excufes himfelf when ’tis too late,
and accordingly fhe will take no fatisfattion; nor fo much as hear
him. Now Segrais is forc’d to abandon his defence, and excufes his
Author, by faying that the neis is an imperfe@ Work, and that
Death ‘prevented the Divine Poet from reviewing it; and for that
Reafon he had condemn’d it to the fire; though at the fame time,
his two Tranflators muft acknowledge,. that the Sixth Book is the
moft Corre&t of the whole Aeis. Oh; how convenient is a Machine
fometimes in a_Heroick Poem ! This of Mercury is plainly one, and
Virgil was conftrain’d to ufé it here, or the honefty of his Herge
(c) 2 wou'd
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word be ill-defended. And the Fair Sex however, ‘if they had the
Defertour in their power, wow'd -certainly have fhewn *him o ‘more
mercy, than che Bacchanals did Orpheus. For if too mach Conftancy
‘may be a faulc fometimes, then want-of ‘Conftancy, and Ingratitude
after-the laft Favour, is a:Crime chat never will-be forgiven.  But of
“Machines, more in their proper place: where I fhall frew, with how
‘much judgment they have been us’d by Virgil; and inthe mean time
pafs to another Article of 'his -defence-on the préfent Subjeét: where if
1 cannot clear the Heroe, 1 hope-at leaft to bring off ‘the Poet; for
there T muft divide their Caufes. Let Aneas truft 1o this Machine,
which will only help to break his Fall, but the Addrefs is inocompa-
sable. Piato, who borrow’d fo much from Fomer, and yet concluded
for the Banifhment of all Poets, woud at lealt have Rewarded Virgil,
before he fent him into Bxile. But I gofarther, and fay, that
he.ought to be acquitred, and deferv’d befide, the Boumty of Ax-
guffus, and the graticude of the Romn People.  If after this, the
Ladies will ftand out, let them remember, that the Jury isnor all
agreed ; for OFsvia was of his Party, and was alfo of the firft Quality
in -Rome ; fhe was prefent at the readin% of the Sixth /neid, and we
kuow not that {he condemn’d Ezeas; but we are fure the prefented
the Poet, for his admirable Elegy -on her Son Marcellus.

But let us confider the fecrec Reafons which ##rgil had, for thus
framing this Noble Epifode, wherein the whole paffion of Love ‘s
more-exadtly defcribd than i any other Poer. Lovewas'the Theme
.of his Feurth Book ; and though it is the fh;ggﬁ of the wfl}cc::c .'Egzi_v,

there he 'has given its begnring, its progref, ftstraverfes, and its
Lonclut A.ng had ext fed {bgen:irely this Subjegt, that he cou’
refume it but very {lightly m the Eight enftiing Books. .

She was warm’d with the graceful appearance of the Heroe, fhe
fmother'd thoféSparkles outof decency, butConverfation blew them
up intoa Flame. Then fhe was forc'd to make a Confident of her
whom fhe beft might truft, her own Sifter, who approves the paffion,
and thereby augments ir, then fucceedsher publick owning it; and
after that, the confummation. Of Venasand Funo, Fupiter and Mercary
1 fay nothing, for they were all Machining work; but poffeffion ha-
ving cool’d his Love, as it increas’d hers, fhe foonperceiv’d the change,
or at leaft grew fufpicious of a change ; this fufpicion foon turn’d to
Jealoufie, and Jealoufie to Rage ; then {he 8ifdains and threatens, and
again is humble, and intreats ; and nothing -availing, defpairs, curfes,
and at laft becomes her own Executioner. See here the whole procefs
of that paffion, to which nothing can be added. I dare 3o no farther,
left I fhou'd lofe the connetion of my Difcourfe.

To love our Native Country, and to ftudy its Benefit and its Glory,
to be intereffed in its Concerns, is Nataral to all Men, and is indeed
our common Duty. A Poet makesa farther ftep; for endeavouring
to do honour to it, ’tis allowable. in him even to be partial in its
Caufe ; for he is not ty’d to truth, or fetter’d by the Laws of Hiftory.
Homer and Taffo are juftly prais’d for chufing their Heroes out of
Greece and Italy; Virgsl indeed made hisa Trojan, but it-was-to derive
the Romans, and hisown Auguftas from him; but all thethree Poets
are manifeftly partial to their Heroes, in‘favourof theirCountry. For
Dures Phyygius reports of Heéfor, that he'was flain Cowardly ; Eneas
according to the beft account, flew not Mezemtius, but was {lain by
him: and the Chronicles of Faly tell us little of that Rizado PEffe

who
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whoConquers Ferafalens in Teffo. He might bea Charipion of ¢heiChurély;
but we know not that he was {o.much as prefent at the Siege. "To:ap-
ply this to Virgil, he thought bimielf engag’d in Honour to efpoufe
the Caufe and Quarrel of his Country againft %bge. Hekaew be
coud mot pleafe the Romans better, or oblige thefrt:more to: Patronize
his Poem, than by. difgraciag the. Foundrefs of that City. - He {bews
her ungrateful “to the Memory of her firfb- Husband, dotingen ‘a
Stranger ; enjoy’d, and afrerwards forfaken by hith. This .seas the
Original, fays fe, of the immortal hatred becwixt the two Rival Na-
tions. ’Tis true, he colours the falfehood of " AEmeas by an”exprefs
Command from Fapirer, to forfake the Queen, who had oblig’d-him :
but he knew the Romans were to be his Beaders,. and them he. brib’d,
perhaps at the expence of his Heroe’s honefly; : but-ie gain’d-his Caufe
however ; as Pleading before Corrupt Judges. * They were content to
fee their Founder falfe to Love, for fili he had the ‘advantage of the
Amour: It was their Enemy whom he farfools, *and fhe. maght have
forfaken him, if he had not got the ftart of her: fhe had already foe-
gotten her Vows to her Sichews ; and variwam: & mutshile femper formin,
is the {harpeft Satire in the feweft words that was ever made .on
Womankind; for both the Adjeftives are Neuter, and Aninal
muft be underftood, to make them Grammar.. Virgil does well o
put thofe words into the mouth of Mercary. " df & God had zot fpoken
them, neither durft he have written them, sor 1sranflated them. Yerthe
Deity was forcd to come twice on the fame Errand : and the fecond
time, as much a Heroe as Ainess was, he frighted him. 1t feems he
fear’d not Jupiter o much as Dido. Ear your Lordfhip may cbferve,
that as much intent as he was upon his Voyage, he ftill delay’d
it, ’till the Meffenger was oblig’d o tell him gxﬂy, that if he
weigh’d not Anchor in the Nighs, the Queen wou'd be with him in
the Morning.  Noramg; furens guid femina pofft 5 fhe was Injurd, fhe
was Revengeful, {he was Powerful. The Poet had likewife before
hinted, that her People were naturally perfidious: For he gives cheir
Chara&er in their Queen, and makss a Proverb of Pusics fides, many
Ages before it was invented.

Thus I hope, my Lord, that I have made good my Promife, and
juftify’d the Pcet, whatever becomes of the falle Knight. And furea
Poet is as much priviledg’d to lye, asan Ambaflador,  for the Homour
(aind Intereft of his Country; at leaft as Sir Heary Woortan has

efin’d. . .

This naturally leads me to the defence of the Famous Anachroni/m,
in making AEneas and Dido Contemporaries. For ’tis certain that the
Heroe liv’d almoft two hundred years before the Building of Carthage.
One who imitates Bocaline, fays that Pirgil was ao:m’ﬁeﬁxe Apatio
for this Error. The God foon found that he was oot able to defend
his Favourite by Reafon, for the Cafe wasclear : he therefore gave
this middle Senrence; That any thing might be allowd to his ‘Son
Virgil on_the account of his other Merits; That being a Monarch he
had a difpenfing Power, and pardon’d him. But that this {pecial A&
of Grace might never be drawn into Example, or pleaded by his puny
Succeffors, in juftification of their ignorance; he decreed for the fu-
ture, No Poet fhou’d prefume to make a Lady die for Love two hun-
dred yeats before her Birth. *To Moralize this Story, Virgilis the
Apollo, who has this Difpenfing Power. His great Judgment made
the Laws of Poetry, but he never made himielf a Slave to them:

Chronology
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Chronology at beft is bur a Cobweb-Law, and he broke through it
with his weight. - They who will imicate him wifely, muft chuie as
he did, an obfcure and a remote /4, where they may invent at plea-
- fire, and not beeafily contradited. Neither he, nor the Romans
had ever read the Bible, by which only his falfe computation of times
can be'made out againft him: this Segreis fays in his defence, and
proves it from his Learned Friend Bochartus, whofe Letter on this
Subje, he has Printed at the end of the Fourth £neid, to which I
referr your Lordfhip, aud the Reader. Yer the Credit of Virgil was
fogrear, that he made this Fable of his own Invention pafs for an
Authentick Hiftory, or at leaft as credible as any thing in Homer.
Ovid takes it up after him, evenin the fame Age, "and makes an an-
cient Heroine of Virgil’s new-created Dido; Dictates a Lerter for her
juft before her death, to the ingrateful Fugitive; and very unluckily
for himfelf, is for meafuring a Sword with a Man fo much fuperiour
in force to him on the fime fubje&. I think I'may be Judge of this,
becaufe I have Tranflated both. The Famous Author of the Art of
Love has nothing of his own, he borrows all from a greater Mafter
in his own profeffion; and which is worfe, improves nothing which
. he finds. Nature fails him, and being forc’d to his old fhift, he has
recourfe to Witticifin. This paffes indeed with his Sofc Admirers, and
ives him the preference to #irgil in their cfteem. But let them like
r themfelves, and not prefcribe to others, for our Author needs not
their Admiration.

The Motives that induc’d Virgi! to Coyn this Fable, I have fhew’d
already ; and have alfo begunto {hew that he might make this Amacro-
nifimby fuperfeding the mechanick Rules of Poetry, for the fame Reafon,
that 2 Monarch may difpenfe with, or fufpend his own Laws, when
he finds it neceffary o to do; efpecially if thofe Laws are not altoge-
ther fundamental.” Nothing is to be calld a fault in Poetry, fays
Ariftotle, but what is againft the Art; therefore 2 Man may be an ad-

- mirable Poet, without being an exa& Chronologer. Shall we dare,
continues Segrais, to condemn Virgil, for having made a Fiction againft
the order of time, when we commend Ovid and other Poets who have
made many of their Fi&tions againft the Order of Nature? For what

-are elfe the fplendid Miracles of the Metamorphofes? Yet thefe are
Beautiful as they are related ; and have alfo deep Learning and in-
firu@tive Mythol;:fies couch’d under them: But to give, as Pirgil
does in this Epifode, the Original Caufe of the long Wars berwixt
Rome and Carthage, to draw Truth out of Fiction, after {0 probablea
maaner, with o much Beauty, and fo much for the Honour of his
Country, was proper only to the Divine Wit of Maro; and Taffo in
one of his Difcourfes, admires him for this particularly. °Tis not
lawful indeed, to contradi& a Point of Hiftory, which is known toall
the World; as for Example, to make Hamnibal and Scipio Contempo-
raries with Alexander ; but in the dark Receffes of Antiquity, a great
Poet may and ought to feign fuch things as he finds not "there, if they
can be brought to embelifh that Subje& which he treats. ~ On the
other fide, the pains and diligence of ill Poets is but thrown away,
when they want the Genius to invent and feign agreeably. But if the

- Fitions be delightful, which they always are, if they be natural, if
they be of a piece ; if the beginning, the middle, and the end be in
their due places, and artfully united to each other, fuch Works can
never fail of their deferv’d Succes. And fuch is PirgiPs Epifode of
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Dido and Aness; where the foureft Critick muft acknowledge?
that if he had depriv’d his /Eneis of o great an Ornament, becaufe he
found no traces of it in Antiquity, he had avoided their unjuft Cen-
fure, but had wanted one of the greateft Beauties of his Poem. I
fhall fay more of this, in the next Article of their Charge againft
him, which is want of Invention. In the mean time I may affirm in
honour of this Epifode, that it is not only now cfteem’d the moft plea-
fing entertainment of the £neis, but was o accounted in his own Age ;
and before it was mellow’d into that reputation, which time has
given it; for which I need produce no other teftimony, than chat of
Owid, his Contemporary.

Nec pars ulls magis legitur de Corpore toto
Quam now legitimo federe, junitus Amor.

Where by the way, youmay obferve, my Lord, that Ovid in thofe
words, Non legitimo federe junitus Amor, will by no means allow it to
be a lawful Marriage betwixt Dido and Aneas. He was in Banifh-
ment when he wrote thofe Verfes, which I cite from his Letter to
Auguftas.  You, Sir, fays he, have fent me into Exile for writing my
Art of Love, and my wanton Elegies ; yet your own Poet was happy
in your good graces, though he brought Dido and /neas into a Cave,
and left them there not over-honeftly together. May I be fo bold to
ask your Majefty, is it a greater fault to teach the’ Art of unlawful
Love, than to fhew it in the A&ion? But was Ovid the Court-Poet
{6 bad a Courtier, as to find no other Plea to excufe himfelf, than by
a plain accufation of his Mafter? Pirgil confefs’d it was a.Lawful
Marriage betwixt the Lovers; that jfum the Goddefs of Matri-
thony had ratify’d it by her prefence, for it was her bufinefs to bring
Matters to that iffue.” That the Ceremonies were fhort we may be-
lieve, for Dido was not only amorous, but a Widow. Mercary him-
felf, though employ’d on a quite contrary Frrand, yer ownsita Mar-
riage by an inmuendo: palchramg; Uxorius Urbem Extrais He calls
Eneas not only a Husband, but upbraids him with being a fond Hul~
band, as the word @xorius implies. Now mark a little, if your Lord-
Thip pleafes, why Virgil is fo much concern’d to make this Marriage(for
he feems to be the Father of the Bride himfelf, and to give herto the
Bridegroom) it was to make way  for the Divorce which he intended af-
terwards; for he was a finer Flatterer than Ovid: and I more than
conje€ture that he had in hiseye the Divorce which not long before
had paf'd betwixt-the Emperour and Scribonia. He drew this dimple
in the Cheek of Azeas, to prove Aagaftes of the fame Family, by fo
remarkable a Feature in the fame place. Thus, as we fay in our
home-fpun Englifb Proverb, He killd two Birds with one fione ; pleas’d
the Emperour by givin% him the refemblance of his Anceftor ; and
gave him fuch a refemblance as was not fcandalous in that Age. For
to leave one Wife and take another, was but a matter of Gallantry at
that time of day among the Romans. Neque hec in federa vesi, is the
very Excufe which AEness makes, when he leaves his Lady. I made
no fuch Bargain with you at our Marriage, to live always drudging,
on at Carthage; my bufine(s was Iraly, and I never made a fecret of
it. IfItook my pleafure, had not you your fhare of ic? I leave you
free at my departure, to comfort your felf with the next Stranger who
happens to be Shipwreck’d on your Coaft. Beas kind an Hoftefs as

you
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you have been to me, and you can never fail of another Husband. In
the mean time, I call the Gods to witnefs, that I leave your Shore un-
willingly ; for though Fumo made the Marriage, yet Fapiter Com-
mands me to forfake you. This is the effe€t of what he fays, when
it is difhonour’d out of Latin Verfe, into Englifh Pr_ofe. If the Poet
argued not aright, we muft pardon him for a poor blind Heathen, who
knew no better Morals. ) X
I have detain’d your Lordfhip longer than I intended on this Ob-
jeftion: Which wou’d indeed weigh fomething ina Spirirual Courr ;
bur I am not to defend our Poet there. The next I think is but a Ca-
vil, though the Cry is great againft him, and has continu’d from the
time of Macrobias to this prefent Age. Thinted it before. They lay no
lefs than want of Invention to his Charge. A capital Crime I muft ac-
knowledge. Fora Poet is a Maker, as the word ﬁgmﬁes : And
who cannot make, that is, invent, has his Name for norhm_g. That
which makes this Accufation look {o firange at the firft fight, is, That
he has borrow’d fo many things from Homer, Appollonins Rhodsus, and
others who preceded him.But in the firft place,if Invention is to be taken
info firi&t a fenfe, that the Matter of a Poem muft be wholly new, and
that in all its Parts ; then Scaliger has made out, fays Segrais, that the
Hiftory of Troy was no more the Invention of Homer,than of Virgil. There
was not an Old Woman, or almoft a Child, but had it in their Mouths,
before the Greek Poet or his Friends digefted it into this admirable order
in which weread it. At thisrate, as Solomon has told us, there is no-
thing new beneath the Sun: Who then can pafs for an Inventor, if
Homer, as well as Pirgil muft be depriv’d of that Glory? Is Verfailles
the lefs a New Building, becaufé the Architet of that Palace has imita-
ted others which were built before it?  'Walls, Doors and Windows,
Apartments, Offices, Rooms of convenicnce and Magnificence, are
inall great Houfes. ~So DefCriptions Figures, Fables, and the reft, muft
be in all Heroick Poems. They are the Common Materials of Poetry,
furnifh’d from the Magazine of Nature: Every Poct has as much right
to them, as every Man has to Air or Water. * Quid probibetis Aguas ?
Vlus communis aquarum eff. But the Argument of the Work, that is
to fay, its principal Ation, the Occonomy and Difpofition of it; thefe
are the things which diftinguifh Copies from Originals. The Poet,
who borrows nothing from others, is yet to be Born.  He and the Sews
Meffias will come together. There are parts of the neis, which re-
femble fome parts both of the Jlias and of the Odyffes ; as for Example,
Eneas defcended into Hell, and Ulyffes had been there before him : -
aeas lov’d Dido, and Vlyffes lov’d Cabypfo : Infew words, Pirgil has imi-
tated Homer’s Odyfles in his firft fix Books, and in his fix laft the
Tiias.  But from hence can we infer, that the two Poets write the fame
Hiftory ? * Is there no invention in fome other parts of Pirgil’s [Eneis?
The difpofition of fo many various matters, is not that his own? From
what Book of Homer had Pirgi/ his Epifode of Nyfus and Euryalus, of
Mezentius and Laufus? From whence did he borrow his Defign of
bringing Azess into Italy, of Eftablithing the Roman Empire on the
Foundations of a Trojan Colony ; to fay nothing of the honour he did
his Patron, notonly in his defcent from Venus, but in making him fo
like him in his beft Features, that the Goddefs might have miftaken
Augaftus for her Son. He had indeed the Story from common Fame,
as Homer had his from the Egyprian Prieftes. /Eneadum Genetrix was
no more unknown to Lucretius than to him. But Lucretius taught him
not
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oot to form his Heroe; to give him Piety or Valour for his Man-
ners; and both in {0 eminent a degree, that having done what was’
poffible for Man, to fave his King and Country ; his Mother was
forc'd to appear to him and reftrain his Fury, which hurry’d him to
death'in their Revenge. But the Poet made his Piety more fuccefsful ;
he brough off his Father and his Son ; and his Gods witnefS'd to his
Devotion, by putting themfelves under his Prote@ion 5 to be re-plac’d
by him in their promis’d Izafy.  Neither the Invention, nor the Cons
du of this great Altion, were owing to Homer or any other Poet.
*Tis one thing to Copy, and another thing to imitate from Nature.
The Copyer s that fervile Imitator, to whom Horace gives no better a
Name than that of Animal : He will not fo much as allow him to be a
Man. Raphael imitared Nature : They who Copy one of Raphaels Pie-
ces, imitate bu him, for his Work is their Original, They Tranflate
himas [ do Pirgil; and fall as fhort of him as I of Virgil. There is
a kind of Invention in the imitation of Raphael ; for though the thin

was in Nature, yet the Idea of it was his own. Vlyffes Travell’d, {o
did Areas; but neither of them were the firft Travellers; for Cain
went intothe Land of Nod, before they were born: And neither of
the Poets ever heard of fuch a Man.  If Vlyffes had been kill’d a Troy,
yee Aneas muft have gone to Sea, or he could never have arriv’d i
lraly. But the defigns of the two Poets were as different as the Cour-
fes of their Heroes; one went Home, and the other fought a Home.
To return tomy firft fimilicude: Suppofe Apeles and R:pful had each
of them Painted a burning Trey; mighe not the Modern Painter have
fucceeded as well as the Ancient, tho® neither of them had feen the
Town on Fire ?  For the draughts of both were taken from the Idea’s
which they had of Nature. Cities had been burnt before either of
them were in Being. But to Clofé the Simile as begun it ; they wowd
not have defign’d after the fame manner. Apelles wowd have diftin-
guift’d Pyrrhus from the reft of all the Grecians,and thew’d him forcin;

his entranceinto Priam’s Palace; there he had fet him in the faireE
Light, and given him the chief place of all his Figures, becaufe he was a
Grecianand he wouwd do Honour to his Country. " Raphael, who was an
Tralian, and defcended from the Zrojens, wou’d have made Aeas “the
Heroe of his piece : And perhaps not with his Father on his Back ;
his Son in one hand, his Bundle of Gods in the other, and his Wife fol-
lowing ; (for an A& of Piety, is not half fo graceful in a PiGture asan
A& of Courage:) He would rather have drawn him killin: Androgeos,
or {ome other, Hand to Hand ; and the blaze of the Fires iou’d have
darted full upon his Face, to make him confpicuous amongft his Tro-
jans. This I think is a juft Comparifon betwixe the two Poets in the
Conduct of their feveral defigns. Zirgil cannot be faid to copy Homer :
The Grecian had only the advantage of writing firft.  Ifit be urg’d that
T havegranted a refemblance in fome parts; yet therein Pirgil has
excell’d him: PFor what are the Tears of Calypfo for being iift, to
the Fury and Death of Dido? Where is there the whole procefs of
her Paffion, and all its violent Etfe@s to be found, in the languithing
Epifode of the Odyffes? If this be to Copy, letthe Criticks fhew us the
fame Difpofition, Features, or Colouring in their Original. The like
may be faid of the Defcent to Hell ; which was not of Homer’s Tn-
vention neither : He had it from the Story of Orphess and Ewrydice. But
to what end did V/yffes make that Journey ?  /Eneas undertook it by
the exprefs Commandment of his Father’s Ghoft : There he was to
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I
i i 3 Romulas,
o him all the fucceeding Heroes of his Race ; and pext to X
ﬁ:cark if you pleafe, the Agddreﬁ of Pirgi) his own Patrm:: hﬁu':g:
Cefar. Amchifes was liewie o it hmy how to mansge th habon
Var; to conclude it wit ; 3 s
yo:rd; a;:dlg;:’he Poundations of that Empire. which Aagajfv;‘ wa':‘see L
Govern. This is the Noble Invention of our‘Authos : Burit ;;il(' n
Copyed by fo many Sign-p&f} Dl;\:]be;s i thama n;n:ﬁgrcwn fom,
+ by their want of Skill, ¢ y the nefs. -
mt?: thcylaﬁ place I may fafely graot, that by reading Homleirk, ifgﬂ
was taught to imitate his Invention: That is, to imitate li g : 5
which is no more, than if a Painter ftudied Raphael, that he might learn
to defign after hie manner. And thus I might imisate Pirgil, ifI were
‘capable.of writing an Heroick Poem, and yet the }nvenuon be my own:
Bx?l fhowd endeavour to avoid a fervile Copying. 1 would not give
the fame Story under other Names : With the fame Charaafers, iin the
fame Order, and with the fame Sequel : For every commont beee; to
Find'me out at-the firft fight for a Plagiary : And cry, this I‘req before
in Pirgil, in a better Language, and in better Verfe: This "Ix‘s‘hke
merry Andrew on the low I&ope, fcop){mg lul:g:r%ly gtl"rle fame Tricks,
chich. hi er is dextroufly performing on. the Iugh. .
v hIm\::ilhllirme your Lordﬂl'l);)P‘:ﬂt with one Objetion more ; which
I know not whether I found in Le Feure or Valois, but I am fure T
have read it in anocher Fresch Critick, whom I will pot name, becaufe
1 think it is not much for his Reputation. Virgil, in the heat of A-
&ion, fuppofe for Example, in deferibing the fury of his Heroe in 2
Battel, when he is endeavouring to raif our concernments to the high-
eft pitch, turns {hore on the fudden into fome ﬁmxhtude, which di-
verts, {ay they, yourattention from the main Subje&, and mifpends ic
on fome trivial Image. He l;l:tmrs cold Water into the Caldron when
i is to make it boil.
bls’i‘bﬁ‘gngclusﬁtion is gerieral againft all who wou'd be thought Hero-
ick Poets; but I think it touches P7rgillefs than any. Heistoo great
4 Mafter of his Art, tomake a Blott which may fo eafily be hit. Si-
milicudes, as I have faid, are not for Tragedy, which is all violent,
andewhere the Paffions are in a perpetual ferment; for ‘there they
deaden where they fhould. animate; they are not of the nature of
Dialogue, unlefs in Comedy : A Metaphor is almoft all the Stage can
Taffer, which is a kind of Similitude comprehended ina word. But this
Figu;e has a contrary effe& in Heroick Poetry: There’tis employ’d
o raife the Admiration, which is its proper bufinefs. ~And Admira-
tion is not of fo violent a nature as Fear or Hope, Compaffion or
Horrour, or any Concernment wecan have fpg fuch or fuch a 'Pc_r{bn
on the Stage. Not but I confefs, that Similitudes and Defcriptions,
when drawn into an unreafonable length, muft needs naufeate the
Reader. Once I remember, and but once; Zirgil makes a Similitude of
fourteen Lines; and his defeription of Fame isabout the fame number.
He isblam’d for both ; and T doubt not but he would have contralted
them, had he liv’d to have review’d his Work : But Faults are no
Precedents. This I have obferv’d of his Similitudes in geaeral, that
they are not plac’d, asour unobferving Citicks tell us, in the heac gf
any AGion: But commonly in itsdeclining : When he has warm’d
us n his Defcripeion, as much as poffibly he can ; then, left that warmth
fhould languifh, he renews it by fome apt Similitude, which illuttrates
his Subje&, and yet palls not his Audience. I need give your Lt}i{-il;‘
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fhip but one Example of this kind, and leave the reft to your Obfer-
vation, when next you review the whole neés in the Original uns
blemifb’d by my rude Tranflation. . ’Tis in the firft Book, wherc the
Poet defcribes Neptune compofing the Ocean, on which Eolus had
rais’d a Tempeft, without his permiffion. He had already chidden the
Rebellious Winds for obeying the Comimands of their Ufurping Ma-
fter: He had warn’d them from the Seas, He had beaten down the
Billows with his Mace; difpell’d the Clouds; reftor’d the Sun-fhine;
while Triton and Cymothoe were heaving the Ships from off the Quick~
Sands; before the Poet wou’d offer at a Similitude for illuftration.

Ae, veluti magno in populo ciom [zpe coorta ¢
Seditio, fn;;g;e m;gﬂ 4 :oh'lef'z/,;/gm, q
Jamque fares, & [axa volant, furor arma minifirat ;
Tum, pictate gravem, acmeritis fi forte virum quem
Confpexere, [ilent, arrettifgue auribus adftant :

lle 7egit dictis animos, & peitora mulcet :

Sic cunctus pelagé cecidit fragor, equora poftquam
Profpiciens genstor, celoghe invectus aperto

Fleitit equos, currique “volans dat lora fecunds.

This is the firft Similitude which Virgi/ makes in this Poem: And
one of the longeft in the whole; for which Reafon I the rather cite it.
Wehile the Stormi was in its fury, any Allufion had been improper :
For the Poet cow’d have compar’d it to nothing more impetuous than
it felf; confequently he could have made no Illuftration. Ifhe cow'd
have illuftrated, it liad been dn ambitious Ornament out of feafon, and
would have diverted cur Concernment : Nusi, non erat bifee locus; and
therefore he deferrd it toits proper place.

Thefe are the Criticifms of toft moment which have been made a-
gainft the £neis, by the Anciénts or Moderns. As for the particular
Exceptions againft this or that paffage, Macrobius and Pontanus havean-
fwer'd themalready. If I defir’d to appear more Learned than I am,
it had been as eafie for me to have taken their Objetions and Soluti-
ons, as itis for a Country Parfon to take the Expofitions of the Fathers
out of Funius and Tremellius: Or not to have nam’d the Authors from
whence I had them: For fo Rueus, otherwife a moft judicious Com-
mentator on Firgil’s Works, has us’d Pontanus, his greateft Benefa-
&or; of whom, he is very filent;and I do not remember that he once
cites . him: . . .
. What follows next, is nd Objeétion ; for that impliesa Fault: And
it had been none in Zirgi/, if he had extended the time of his Aion
beyond a Year. At leaft driffotle has fet no precifé limitsto it. Ho-
mer’s, we know, was within two Months : Taffo I am fure exceeds
oot 2 Summer:  And if I examin'd him, perhaps he might be reduc’d
into 2 much lefS compafs. Boffi leaves it doubtful whether Pirgil’s A-
€tion were withia the Year, ortook up fome Months beyond it. In-
deed the whole Difpute is of no more concernment to the common
Reader, than it is to a_Plougheman, whether Febraary this Year had
280r 29 Daysin it. But for the fatisfaion of the more Curious, of
which number, Iam fure your Lordfhip is one; I will Tranflate what
I chink convenient out of Segrais, whom perhaps you have not read:
For he has made it highly probable, that the AGtion of the Aneis
began in the Spring, and was not extended beyond the Autums.

(d) 2 And
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And we have known Campaigos that have begun fooner, and have
ended later. .

Ronfard and the reft whom Segrais names, who are of Opinion that
the Adtion of this Poem takes up almofta Year and half; ground
their Calculation thus. Anchifés dyed in Sicily at the end of Winter,
or beginning of theSpring. Aress, immediately after the Enterment of
bis Father, puts to Sea for Iray: Helis furprizd by the Tempeft de-
ferib’d in the beginning of the firft Book ; and there it is that the
Scene of the Poem opens; and where the A&ion muft Commence.
He is driven by this Storm on the Coafts of Affrick : He ftays at Car-
¢hage all that Summer, and almoft all the Winter tollowing : ~ Sets Sail
again for Italy juft before the beginning of the Spr'm_Ig 3 meets. with con-
trary Winds, and makes Sicify the fecond time: This part of the A-
&ion compleats the Year. Then he celebrates the Aniverfary of his
Father’s Funerals, and fhortly after arrives at Cumes, and from thence
his time is taken up in his firft Treaty with Latinas; the Overture of
the War ; the Siege of his Camp by Turmas 5 his going for Succours to
relieve it : His remurn: The raifing of the Siege by the firft Battel -
The twelve days Truce: Thefecond Bartel : The Affault of Laaren-
tum, and the fingle Fight with Turnas ; all which, they fay, cannot
take up lefs than four or five Months more; by which Account we
cannot fuppofé the entire Agion to be contain'd in 2 much lefs com-
pafs than a Year and half. X o

Segrais reckons another way ; and his computation is not condemn’d
by the learned Ru.us, who compil'd and Publifh’d the Commentaries
on our Poet, whichwe call the Daaphin’s Virgil.

Heallows the time of Year when Aachifes dyed ; to be in the latter end
of Winter, or the beginning of the Spring ; he acknowledges that
when JEseas is firft feenat Sea afterwards, andis driven by the Tem-
peft onthe Coaft of Affrick, is the time when the A&tion 15 naturally
to begin: He confefles farther, thai Aseas left Carthage in the latter
end of Winter ; for Dido tells him in exprefs terms, as an Argument
for his longer ftay,

Quinetiam Flyberno moliris [jdere Claffem.

But whereas Renfard’s Followers fuppofe that when £»eas had buried
his Father, he fer Sail immediately for Izaly, (tho’ the Tempeft drove
him on the Coaft of Carthage.) Segrais will by no means allow that Sup-
pofition’; but thinks it much more probable that he remain’d in Sicily
*ill the midfk of Fuly or the beginning of Auguff; at which time he
places the firft appearance of hus Heroe an the Sea; and there opens
the A&ion of the Poem. From whichbeginning, to the Death of Tur-
aus, which concludes the A&ion, there need not be fuppes’d aboveten
Months of intermediate time : For arriving at €arthage in the latter
end of Summer, ftaying there the Winter following ; departing thence
in the very beginning of the Spring; makiag a fhort abode in
Sicily the fecond time, landing in Jraly, 2and meking the War, may
be reafonably judg’d the bufine(s but of three Months. To this the
Ronfardians reply, that haviag been for Seven Years before in queft
of Iraly, and having nomore todoin Sicily, than to interr his Father ;
afer that Officc was perform’d, what remad for him, bet, without
delay, to purfue his firft Adventure? To which Segrais anfwers, that
the Oblequies of his Father, according te the Rites of the Greeksand

Romans,
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Romans,would detain him for maay days: That a longer time muft be ta-
ken up in the refitting of his Ships, after o tediousa Voyage ; andin
refrefhing his Weather-beaten Souldiers ona friendly Coaft. ~Thefein-
deed are but Suppofitions on both fides, yet thofe of Segrais feem bet-
ter grounded. For the Feaft of Dido, when fhe entertain’d Eseas firft,
has the appearance of a Summer’s Night, which feems already almoft
ended, when he begins his Story : Therefore the Love was made in
Autumn ; the Hunting follow’d properly when the Heats of that
feorching Country were declining: The Winter was pafs’d in jollity;
as the Seafon and their Love requird ; and he left her in the lateer
end of Winter, as is already prov’d. This Opinion is fortify’d by the
Arrival of /Exeas at the Mouth of Tyber ; which marks the Seafor of
the Spring, that Seafon being perfeltly defcrit'd by the Gngiog of the
Birds, faluting the dawn ; and by the Beauty of the place, which the
Poet feems to have painted exprelly inthe Seventh Aneid.

Asvora in rofeis fulgebat lutea bigis:

Cim venti pvfwn; varie croamque, ﬁlpfqae
Alfuete ripis volucres, & fluminis alveo,
Hishera malcebant cents.

The remainder of the A&ion requir’d but three Months more ; for
when Aineas went for Succour tothe Tufcans, he found their Army in
a readinefs to march ; and wanting only 2 Commander: -So that ac-
cording to this Calculation, the Zzeir takes not up above a Year com-
pleat, and may be comprehended in le§ compafs.

This, amongft other Circumftances, treated more at large by Se-

rais, agrees with the rifing of Orion, which caus’d the Tempeft, de-
crib’d m the beginning of the firft Book.. By fome paffages in the
Paftorals, but more particularly in the Georgicks, our Poet 1 found to
be an exa& Aftronomer, according to the Knowledge of that Age:
Now Ilioneus (whom Virgil twice employs in Embafhes, as the beft
Spe):;lg;; of the Trojans) attributes that Tempeftto Orios in his Speech
to Dido.

Cum [ubito, affurgens fluitu wimbofus Orion.

He muft mean either the Heliacal ot Achronical rifing .of that Sign,
The Helidcal rifing of a Conftellation, iswhen it comes from under the
Rays of the Sun; and begins to appear before Day-light. The Aohro-
icel tifing, on the contrary, is whenitappears at theclofe of Day;
and in oppofition of the Sun’s diurnal Courffel.e ?

The Heliscal rifing of Orion, is at prefent computed to be about the
fixth of July; and abour that time it is, that he either caufes, or pre:
Tages Tempefts on the Seas:

Segrais has obferv’d farther, that when Ansa Counfels Didoto fdy
ZEneas during the Winrer; fhe fpeaks alfo of Orios 5

Durm pelago defevit hyems, & aquofus Orion,

¥f therefore Lionzus, according to our Suppofition; underftand the
Heliacd rifing, of Orion : Awne muft mean the dckronical, which the
different Epithetes given to that Conftellation, feem to manifeft. Fio-
neus calls him nimbojus, Anne aguofis. He is rempeftuows in the Sums
mer;
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mer when he rifes Heliacally,and Rainy in the Winter when he rifes 4-
chromically. Your Lordfhip will pardon me for the frequent repetition
of thefe cant words; which I cow’d not avoid in this abbreviation of
Segrais; who I think deferves no little commendation in this new
Criticifm. I have yeta word or two to fay of Zirgil’s Machines, from
my own obfervation of them. He has imitated thofe of Homer, but
not Copied them. It was eftablifh’d long before this time, in the
Roman Religion as well as in the Greek ; that there were Go{l; 5 and
both Nations, for the moft part, worfhipp'd the fame Deities; as
did alfo the Zrojans: From whom the Romans, I fuppofe, wouwd ra-
ther be thought to derive the Rites of their Religion, than from the
Grecians ; becaufe they thought themfelves defcended from them. Each
of thofe Gods had his proper Office, and the chief of them their particu-
lar Attendants. Thus Fupiter had in propriety, Ganimede and Mercury ;
and Furo had Iris. It was not then for Virgil to create new Minifters
he muft take what he found in his Religion. It cannot therefore be
faid that he borrow’d them from Homer, any more than Apollo, Dia-
#na, and the reft, whom he ufes as he finds occafion for them, as the
Grecian Poet did : But he invents the occafions for which heufes them.
Penus, after the deftru@ion of Trgy, had gain’d Neprane entirely to her

Party ; therefore we find him bufie in the beginning of the ALneis, to -

calm the Tempeft rais’d by olus, and afterwards conduting the Tro-
jan Fleet to Cumes in fafety, with the lofs only of their Pilot; for whom
he Bargains. - I name thofe two Examples amongft a hundred which
I omit; to prove that Pirgil, generally {peaking, employ’d his Ma-
chines in_performing thofe " things, which might poffibly have been
done without them.” What more frequent thena Storm at Sea, upon
the rifing of Orion? What wonder, 1if amongft {0 many Ships there
fhow’d one be overfet, which was commanded by Oromtes; though
half the Winds had not been there, which ZEo/us employ’d ? Might not
Palinaras, without a Miracle, fall afleep, and drop into the Sea, having
been over-wearied with watching, and feeure of a quiet paffage, by his
obfervation of the Skies? At leaft neas, who knew nothing of the
Machine of Somnus, takesit plainly in this Senfe.

O nimium Celo & Pelago confife [ereno,
Nudas in ignoti Palinure jacebis areni,

. But Machines fometimes are fpecious things to amufe the Reader, and
give acolour of probability to things otherwile incredible. And befides,
1t foorh’d the vanity of the Romans, to find the Gods fo vifibly con-
cern’d in all the Aions of their Predeceflors. We who are better
taught by our Religion, yet own every wonderful Accident which
befalls us for the beft, to’ be brought to pafs by fome fpecial Provi-
dence of Almighty God; and by the care of guardian Angels: And
from hence I might infer, that no Heroick Poem can be writ on the
Epicurean Principles. Which I'cou’d eafily demonttrate, if there were
need to prove it, or I had leifure.

When Pemus opens the Eyes of her Son neas, to behold the Gods
who Combated e:%ainﬂ: Troy, in that fatal Night when it was furpriz’d ;
we fhare the pleafure of that glorious Vifion, (which Taffo has not ill
Copied in the facking of Jerufalem.) But the Greeks had done their bu-
finefs ; though neither Neptune, Juno, or Pallas, had given them theic
Divine affiftance.  The moft crade Machine which Pirgil ufes, is }i}n

the
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ifode of Camilla, where Opis by the command of her Miftrefs,
;}i)ﬁsEf/i{uw. The ue;;t is in the Twelfth .fnreid, where Venus cures
her Son /Eness. Bucin the leftof thefe,.the Poer was drivam toa ne-
ceffity ; for Turaus was to be {l4in that very day: And Aneas, wound-
ed as ke was, cou'd nor hmEn?g’d hiarin fingle Combat; ualefs his
Haore had beerrmiraculoufly heal’d. And the Pogt: had confider’d ehat the
Ditrazy which the brought from Crese, cou’d not have wroughe fo
ipeedy an cffe, without the Juice of - Ambrofia, which fhe mingled
with it. Afier atl, that his Machine might not feem s violent, ~we
fee the ‘Heroe limping after Zurnus. ‘The Wound was skin’d; bur
the ftrength of 'his Thigh was not reftor’d. Bur what Reafon had
our Authorto wound Zneas at focritical a.time? And how came the
Cuiffes to be worfe temper’d than the reft of his .Armour, which was
all wrought by Valan and his Journey-men? Thefe difficulties are
not eafily to be folv’d, without confefling that Virgi/had serlife enough
to corredt his Work : Tho’ he had.:;v.i:w’,d it,and found ¢ Errours
which he refolv’d to mend : But.being prevensed by Death, and not
willing to leave an imperfe&t work behind him, he ordaif’d, by his
laft Teftament, that his Eneis {hoold be burn’d.  As for che death of
_Arans, who was fhot by a Goddefs, the Machine was not alw%ther'fo
outragious, as the wounding Mars and Vewus by she Swerd-ef Diomeds.
Twe Divinities, one wow'd have thought, mighthave pleaded their .
Prerogative of Impaffibility, or, at leaft mot to have been wounded
by any mortal Hand. Befide that the #swp which shey fhed, was fo
very like our common Blood, that it was not to be diftingui{h’d from
it, only by the Name and Colour. As for what Horace fays in his
Art of Poetry; that no Machinesare to be usd, unlefs on fome ex-
traordinary eccafion, .

Nec Deus interfit, nifi dignas vindice uodus.

That Rule isto be apply’d tothe Theatre, .of which he is ithen fpeak-
ing, and means 10 more than this, that when the Knot of the Play is
10 be unty’d, and oo -other way is left, for making the difovery ; then
and not otherwife, let a God defcend upon a Rope, and clear the Bu-
finefs to the Audience: But this has no relation to the Machines
which are us’d in an Epick Poem. . . .

In the laft place, for the Dira, or Flying-Peft, which flapping on the
Shield of Twraus, and fluttering about his #Head, difhearter’d him in
the Duel, and prefag’d ‘to him hisappronching Death, I might have
placd it more properly amongft the ObjeCtions. For the Criticks,
who lay want ongourage o the Charge of Pirgil’s Heroe ; quote this
Paffage asa main proof of their Affertion. They fay eur Authorhad
not only fecur’d him before the Duel, but alfo in the beginning of it,
had given him the advantage in impenetrable Asrns, and in his Sword :
(for that of Turnus wasaot bis own, which was forg’d by #aleanfor his
Father) bur 2 Weapon which he had fhatch’d in hafte, and by miftake,
belonging to his Charioteer Metifeus. That after all this, Fupiter, who
was partial to the T7ojes, and diftrufiful of ‘the Event, though he had
hung the Ballance, and given it a jog of his hand to weigh down Tur-
nus, thought convenient to give the Fates a collatteral Security, by
fending the Screech-Owl to difcourage him. For which they quote
thefe words of Virgil.

Non
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Non me tua turbida wvirtus, .
Terret ait; Dii me terrent, & Fupiter Hoftis.

In anfwer to which, Ifay, thatthis Machine is one of thofé which
the Poet ufes only for Ornament, and not out of Neceffiry. Nothing
can be more Beautiful, or more Poetical than his defcription of the
three Dire, or the ftting of the Balance, which our Milson has bor-
row’d from him, but employ’d to a different end: For firft he makes
God Almighty fet the Scales for St. Michaeland Sathan, when he knew
no Combat was to follow ; then he makes the good Angel’s Scale de-
fcend, and the Devils mount; quite contrary to Pirgil, if 1 have
Tranflated the three Verfes, according to my  Author’s Senfe.

iter ipfe duas, equato Examine lances
Suftinet 5 & fata imponit diverfa duoram:
Quem damnet lsbor, & quo vergat pondere lethum.

For I have taken thefc words Quem damnet labor,in the Senfe which
Vipgil gives them in another place ;™ Damnabis tu guoque wotis ; to fige
nifie a profperous Event. Yet I dare not condemn {0 great a Genius
as Milton: For I am much miftaken if he alludes not to the Text in
Daniel, where Belfbazzar was put into the Balance, and found too
light: This is digreffion,and I return to my Subjet. I faid above, that
thefe two Machines of the Balance, and’ the Dirs, were only Orna-
mental, and that the fuccefs of the Duel had been the fame without
them. = For when /Exeas and Turaus ftood fronting each other before
the Altar, Turnus look’d deje&ed, and his Colour faded in his Face, as
if he defponded of the ViGory before the Fight; and not only he, but
all his Party, whenthe ftrength of the two Champions was judg’d by
the proportion of their Limbs, concluded it was impar pugna, and that
their Chief was over-match’d: Whereupon Fuzarna (who was of the
fame Opinion) took his opportunity to break the Treaty and renew

the War., Fumo her felf had plainly told the Nymph beforehand, that
her Brother was to Fight

Imparibus fatis; nec Diis, nec viribus equis ;

So that there was no need of an Apparition to fright Tarmus. He
had the prefage within himfelf of his impending Deftiny. The Dir.
only fervd to confirm him in his firft Opinion, that it was his Defti-
ny to die in the enfiing Combat. And inthis fenfe are thofe words
of Pirgil 1o be taken.

Non me taa turbida virtus
Terret ait 5 Dii me terrent, & Fupiter Hoftis.

T doubt not but the Adverb (folim) is to be underftood ; ’tis not
Kour Valour only that gives me this concernment; but I find alfo,
y this portent, that Jupiter is my Enemy. For Turmus fled before,
when his firft Sword was broken, *till his Sifter fupply’d him witha
better; which indeed he cou’d not ufe ; becaufe Aeas kept him ata
diftance with his Spear. I wonder Rwess faw not this, where he
charges his Author fo unjuftly, for giving Turnes a fecond Sword, to
no
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no purpofe. How cou’d he faften a blow, or make a thruft, when he
was not fuffer’d to approach ? Befides, thc chief Errand of the Dirs,
wis to warn Juturna from the Field, for {he cou’d have brought the
Chariot again, when fhe faw her Brother worfted in the Duel. I
might farther add, that £neas was {0 eager of the Fight, that he left
the City, now almoft in his Poffeffion, to decide his quarrel with Tur-
#us by the Sword : Whereas Zurzus had tanifeftly declin’d the Com-
bate, ‘and fuffer’d his Sifter to convey him as far from the reach of his
Enemy as the co’d. I fay not only fuffer’d her, but confented to it;
for *tis plain, he knew her by thefe words;

O foror, & dudum agnovi, cim prima per artem;
Federa turbafti, teque hec in bells dediffi ;
Et nunc nequicquam fallis Deg, e

1 have dwelt {0 long on this Subje&, that I muft contra& what I
have to fay, in reference to my Tranflation : Unlefs I woud fwell my
Preface into a Volume, and make it formidable to your Lordfhip,
when you fee fo many Pages yet behind. And indeed what I have
already written either in juftification or praife of Virgil, is againft my
felf; for prefuming to Copy, inmy courfe Englifh, the Thoughtsand
Beautiful Expreffions of this inimitable Poet: Who flourifh’d inan Age
when his Language was brought to its laft perfetion, for which it
was particularly owing to him and Horace. 1 will give your Lord-
fhip my Opinion, that thofe two Friends had confulted each others
Judgment, wherein they fhould endeavour to excel; and they feem
to have pitch’d on Propriety of Thought, Elegance of Words,
and Harmony of Numbers. According to this Model, Horace writ
his Ozes and ‘Epods : For his Sazires and Epiftles, being intended wholly
far inftrution, requir’d another Style :

Ornari ves ipfa negas, comtenta doceri:

And therefore as he himfelf profefles, are Sermoni propiora, nearer
Profc than Verfe. But Virgif, who never attempted the Lyrick Verfe,
is every where Elegant, fweet and flowing in his FHexamerers. His
words are not only chofen, but the places in which he ranks them for
the found; he who removes them from the Station wherein their
Mafter fets them, fpoils the Harmony. - What he fays of the Sybill’s
Prophecies, may be as properly apply’d to every word of his :. They
muft be read, inorder as they lie ; the leaft breath difcompofes them,
and fomewhat of their Divinity is loft. I cannot boaft that L have been
thus exa& in my Verfes, but T have endeavour’d to follow the Exam-
ple of my Mafter: And am the firft Englifbmen, perhaps, who made it
his defign to copy him in his Numbers, his choice of Words, and his
placing them for the fweetnefs of the found. On this laft Confide-
ration, I have fhun’d the Cefurs as much as poffibly I cow’d. For
wherever that is us’d, it gives a roughnef§ to the Verfe, of which we
can have little need, in a Language which isover-ftock’d with Confo-
nants. Such is not the Latine, where the Vowels and Confonants are
mix'd in proportion to each other: yet Pirgil judg’d the Vowels to
have fomewhat of an over-balance, and therefore tempers their fweet-
nefs with Cafuras. Such difference there is in Tongues, that the fame
Figure which roughens one, gives Majefty to another: and that

(e) was
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was it which Virgil fudied in his Verfes. Ovid ufes it but rarely; and.
hence it is that his Verfification cannor fo properly be calld fweet, as
lufcious. ‘The Iralians are forc’d upon i, once Or tWICe In EVery, line,
becaufe they have a redundancy o Vowels in their Language. .Theu-
Meral is fo foft, that it will not Coyn without Alloy to harden it. On
the other fide, for the Reafon already nam'd, tis ali we candoto give
fufficient {weetnels to our Language : We muft not only chufe our
words for Elegance, but for fouad. To perform which, a Maftery in
the Language is requird; the Poet muft have a Magazine of Words,
and have che Art to mannage his few Vowels to the beft advantage,
that they may go the farcher. He muft alfo know the nature of the
Vowels, which are morefonorous, and which more foft_and fweet; and
£ difpofe them as his prefent occafions require : All which, anda thou-
fand fecrets of Verfification befide, he may learn from Virgil, if he
will take him for his Guide. If he be aboveirgil, and is refolv’d to
follow his own Verve (as the Fremch callit,) the Proverb will fall hea-
vily upon him ; Who teaches himfelf, has a Fool for his Mafter.

Virgil employ’d Eleven Years upon his Aneis, yet heleft it as he
thought himfelf imperfe&t. Which whenI ferioufly confider, I wifh,
that inftcad of three years which I have fpent in the Tranflation of
his Works, T had four years more allow’d me to corre& my Errours,
that I might make my Verfion fomewhat more tolerable than it is. For
2 Poet cannot have too great a reverence for his Readers, if he expeds
his Labours thow’d furvive him. Yet T will neither plead my Age nor
Sicknefs in excufé of the faults which I have made : That I wanted time
is all T have to fay. For fome of my SubfCribers grew fo clamorous,
that I cow’d no longer deferr the Publication. I hope from the Can-
dour of your Lordihip, and your often experienc’d goodnefs to me,
that if the faults are not too many, you will make allowances
with Horace.

Si plura nitent in Carmine, non ego paucis
Offendar macalis, quas aut incaria fudit,
Aut hamana parim cevis Nasura.,

You may pleafe alfo to obferve, that there is not, to the beft of my
remembrance, one Vowel gaping on another for want of a Cefirs, in
this whole Poem. But where a Vowel ends a word, the next begins
either with a Confonant, or what is its equivalent ; for our W and H
afpirate, and our Dipthongues are plainly fuch : The greateft lati-
tude I take, is in the Letter 7, when it concludes a word, and the
firft Syllable of the next begins with a Vowel.  Neither need I have
call’d this a latitude, which is enly an explanation of this general
Rule. That no Vowel can be cut off before another, when we cannot
fink the Pronunciation of it: As He, Ske, Me, I, &c. Virgilthinks it
fometimes a Beauty, to imitate the Licenfe of the Greeks, and leave
two Vowels opening on each other, as in that Verfe of the Third
Paftoral,

Et [uccus pecori & lac fubducitur Agnis.

But nobis non licet, effe tam difertis. At leaft if we fludy to refine
our Numbers. 1 have long had by me the Materials of an Englifh
Profodia, containing all the Mechanical Rules of Verfification,wherein

1 have
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I have treated with fome exaftnefs of the Feet, th Quantiti -
the Paufes. The Frenchand Italians know nothagtofe the :vf-:,ug’ﬁ o c'l:
Ieaft their beft Poets have not pra&is’d them. As for the Paufes, 1;4:1
f‘erbhﬁr[’: ll:rou%h: :hx in;(;e France, within this laft Century : And we
ec how they adorn their Alexandrins. But as Virgil s a Ri
which he leaves unfolv’d : Sas. Butas Vi proounds  Riddle

1;\;2‘ wibus in terris, inferipti nomina Regum
a

cantur flores, & Phyllida [olus habeto.

So I will give your Lordthip another, and leave the Expofiti
it to your acute Judgment. I am fure there are fewB\Bgo ux)x'xlalfg
g[rl{és, have obferv’d the fiveetnefs of thefe two Lines in Cogpers

Tho® deep, get clear ; though gentle, yet not dall;
Strong without rage, without o'reflowing, full.

And there are yet fewer who can find the Reafon of ¢l
I have given it to fome of my Friends in t'.?onverﬁ:io!;z"t (Zlegttugg .
baye a{lowtd the Criticifm to be juft. But fince the evil o;' falfe ua.uy
tities is difficult to be curd in any Modern Language ; ﬁnc% th;
French and the Italians as wellas we, are yet ignorant what fect are
to be us’d in Heroick Poetry ; fince I have not ftrictly obferv’d thofe
Rules my felf, which I can teach others; fince I pretend to no Dicta-
torfhip among my Fellow-Poets; fince if I thow’d inftru& fome of
them to make wel]-runni.n%\/crfes, they want Genius to give them
{trep th as well as fweetnefs ; and above all, fince your Lordfhip has
advisd me not to publifh that little which I know, I look on pouf
Counfel as your Command, which I fhall obferve inviolably, ’tilly ou
fhall pleafe to revoke it, and leave me at liberty to make my’thou };Its
publick. In the mean time, that I may arrogate nothing to mygfe]f
I muft acknowledge that Prrgil in Latine, and Speacer in Englifh, have
been my Mafters. Spencer has alfo given ine the boldnefs to make ufe
fomeimes of his dlexandrin Line, which we call, though improperly.
the Pindarick; becaufe M. Comley has often employ’d it in his Odes, %é
addsa certain Majefty to the Verie, when ’tis us’d ‘with ]udgment,‘and
fops the fenfe from overflowing into another Line. Formerly the French,
like us, and the Tralians, had but five Feet, or ten Syllables in their
Heroick Verfe: but fince Ronfards time, as I fuppofe, they found their
Tongue too weak to fupport their Epick Poetry, without the addition
of another Foot. That indeed has given it fomewhat of the run, and mea.
{ure of a T’:xmeter 5 but it runs with more a&ivity than ﬁr:ng’th : Thei;
Language is not ftrung with Sinews like our Englifh. It has the nimble-
nefs of a Greyhound, but not the bulk and body of a Maftiff. Our Men
and our Verfes over-bear them by their weight ; and Pondere non Na-
mero, is the Britifh Motto. The French have fet up Purity for the
Standard of their Language; and a Mafculine Vigour is that of ours.
Like their Tongue is the Genius of their Poets, light and trifling in
comparifon of the Englith ; more proper for Sonners:, Madrigals, and
Elegies, than Heroick Poetry. The turn on Thoughts and Words is
their chief Talent, but the Epick Poem is too ftately to receive thofe
lictle Ornaments. ~"The Painters draw their N ymphs in thia and airy
Habits,but the weight of Gold and of Embroideries is referv’d for Queens
(e) 2 and
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d Goddefles. Virgil is never frequent in thofe Turss, like Ovid,
?,3: ‘much more fpa.riﬁg of them in his neis, than in his Pafforals and
Georgi

Ignofiends quidem, Jeirent [i ignofeere Manes.

i iful indeed ; but he employs it in the Story of Or-
;h:fsha a;dm;:nm';g:u ‘ot i his great Poém. T have u5d that Licente in
‘his AEneis fometimes : but I own it as my fault, *Twas given to thofe
who underftand no better. *Tis like Ovid’s

Semiviramg; bovem, [femibovemq; virum.

The Poet found it before his Criticks, but it was a darling Sin which
he woud not be perfwaded to reform. The want of Genius, of which
1 haveaccus’d the French, is laid to their Charge by one of their own

t Authors, though I have forgotten his Name, and where I read
& If Rewards cowd make good Poets, their great Mafter has not
been wanting on his part in his bountiful Encouragements: For he is
wife enough to imitate daguftus, if he had a Maro. The Triamvir
and Proferiber had defcended to us in a more hideous form than they
now appear, if the Emperour had not taken care to make Friends of
him and Horace. 1confefs the Banifhment of Ovid was 2 Blot in his
Efcutcheon, yet he was only Banifh’d, and who knows but his Crime
was Capital, and then his Exile was 2 Favour? Arioffo, who with all
his faults, muft be acknowled{%"d a great Poet, has put thefe words
into the mouth of an Evangeliff, but whether they will pafs for Gof
pel now, I cannot tell.

Non fu fi [anto ni benigno Augufto,
Come la tuba di Virgilio fuona
Lhaver havuto, in_poefis buon guffo
La proferittione, iniqua gli perdona.

But Heroick Poetry is not of the growth of Framce, as it might be
of England, if it were Cultivated. Spencer wanted only to have read
the Rules of Boffu : for no Man was ever Born with a_greater Genius,
or had more Knowledge to fupport it. But the performance of the
French is not equal to their Skill; and hitherto we have wanted Skill
to perform better. Segrais, whofe Preface is fo wonderfully good, yet
iswholly deftitute of Elevation ; though his Verfion is much better than
that of the two Brothers, or any of the reft who have attempted Pirgil.
Hannibal Caro is a great Name amongft the Iralians, yet his ‘Tranflation
of the /Eneis is moft fcandaloufly mean, though he has taken the ad-
vantage of writingin Blank Verfe, and freed himfelf from the {hackles
of modern Rhime: (if it bemodern, for Le Clerc has told us lately,
and I believe has made it out, that David’s Pfalms were written in as
errant Rhime as they are Tranflated.) ~Now if a Mufe cannot run
when fhe is unfetter’d, *tis a fign fhe has but little fpeed. I will not
make a digreffion here, though Tam firangely tempted to it 5 buc will
only fay, that he who can write well in Rhime, may write better ia
Blank Verfe. Rhime is certainly a conftraint even to the beft Poets,
and thofe who make it with moft eafe; though perhaps I have as
little reafon to complain of that hardfhip as any Man, exceptiog

Quarles,
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Quarles, and Withers. What it adds to fweetnefs, it takes away
from fenfe; and he who lofes the leaft by it, may be call’d a gain-
er: it often makes us fwerve from an Author’s meaning. As if a Mark
be fet up for an Archer at a great diftance; let him aim as exa@tly as
hecan, the leaft wind will rake his Arrow, and divert it from the
White. I returnto our Jtalisn Tranflatour of the Aneis: He isa Foot-
Poet, he Lacquics by the fide of Virgil at the beft, but never mounts
behind him. Do&or Morelli, who is no mean Critick in our Poetry,
and therefore may be prefum’d to be a berter in his own Language;
has confirm’d me in this Opinion by his Judgment; and thinks with-
all, that he has often miftaken his Mafter’s Senfe. I wowd fay fo, if
I durft, but I am afraid I have committed the fame fault more often,
and more grofly : For I have forfaken Ruess, (whom generally I fol-
low) in many places, and made Expofitions of my own in fome,
quite contrary to him. Of which I will give but two Examples, be-
caufe they are {o near each other in the Tenth /Eneid.

Sorti Pater aquus atrique.

Pallas fays it to Tarsus jult before they Fight.  Rueus thinks that
the word Pater is to be refer’d to Ewvander the Father of Pallas. But
how cou’d he imagine that it was the fame thing to Evander, if his
Son were flain, or if he overcame. The Poet certainly intended Fa- .
piter the common Father of Mankind; who, as Palas hop’d, wou’d
ftand an impartial Speftatour of the Combat, and not be more favour-
able to Zurnus, than to him. The Second is not long after it, and
both before the Duel is begun. They are the words of Fupizer, who
comforts Hercules for the death of Pallss, which was immediately to
enfue, and which Hercales cow’d not hinder (though the young Heroe
had addres’d his Prayers to him for his afiftance :) Becaufe the Gods
cannot controul Deftiny——the Verfe follows.

Sic ait 5 atg; oculos Rutalorum rejicit arvis,

Which the fame Raas thus conftrues. Fupiter after he had faid this;
immediately turns his eyes to the Rutulian Fields, and beholds the
Duel. I have given this place another Expofition, that he turn’d his
Eyes from the Field of Combat, that he might not behold a fight fo
unpleafing to him. The word Rejicit 1 know will'admit of both fen-
fes; but Fapiter having confefs’d that he could pot alter Fate, and
being grievd he cou’d not, in confideration of Hercales, it feems to
me that he fhow’d avert his Eyes, rather than take pleafure in the
Speétacle. But of this I am not {o confident as the other, though I
think I have follow’d Pirgils fenfe.

What I have faid, though it has the face of arrogance, yet is in-
tended for the honour of my Country; and therefore I will boldly
own, that this Englifb Tranflation has more of Zirgil’s Spirit in it;
than either the French, or the Italian. Some of our Country-men
have tranflated Epifodes, and other parts of Virgil, with great Suc-
cefi. As particularly your Lordfhip, whofe Verfion of Orphess and
Eurydice, is eminently good. Amongft the dead Authors, the Si-
lensis of my Lord Rofeommon cannot be too much commended. I

A fay nothing of Sir Jobn Denbam, Mr. Waller, and Mr. Cowley; *tis the
uimoft of my Ambition to be thought their Equal, or not to pefmuch
inferiour
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inferi e others of the Living. But ’tis one thing
;gk:;ﬁ‘;“;;?,sfgif’ygguﬁﬂ, and Tranﬂal:e it Perf?flﬁlo;u ) ggg an%}};ee;’-
i 1 le Author on m -
thing to have the weight of a whol o et Sixth. =
who believe the burthen light, let them attemp o, Sixth o
i irft or Fourth Georgick ; and amongft tl s,
fﬁfﬁgx{hﬁﬁé ;ﬁf‘r&e Seventh, the Ninth, the Te:ﬁha 32.3 Ele.
el the Twelsh ; ﬁ)r!}n ‘dXerﬁkI tllu:l:sln';agﬁg t: the O.rigi-
Long before I undertook this L e his Mo
nal. 1 had alfo fludied #irgiP’s Defign, his difpol o O
is judicious management of the Figures, the fober retrenchment.
zgrtsx’ishs,csn]&i x&%‘i’zh alw%;s leaves ﬁ:z}xewhal: ttoa l%c‘;;fﬁ ol:rh érgg,ég:rc:
on, on which it may enlarge at p ufr}e",s h?umbers. i’ (he Elegance
of his Expreffions, and the harmony:il Yumbe For, as 1 have
faid ina former Differtation, the words are in Poetry, hat the Co-
in Painting. If the Defign be good, and the Draughe
l:g;s ilr; goliﬂ;?;ggis the ﬁrﬁ[hBea;Ey tllut grlx-]kes thi; ]:2[))’: I?ZZ:’ 223
Milromare the neareft in Englith to Virgil and Horace e Latine; and
have endeavourd to form my Stule by imitating (e alters.
i wn to you, my Lord, that my chief Ambition
1¥s ‘:;l Llefaa;c(hr?ofg ltlleader};, who };Jave_diﬁcrnment enough to prefler
irgil before any other Poet in the Latine Tongue. Such S%rgs a; he
defird to pleafe, fuch wou’d I chufe for my Judges,and wz}uP and or
fall by them alone. ~ Segrais h?s %i&luguxfh’td tth:rg.eg;;;eso' ¢ It_)leetrryn,i g}cl;
ing ir capacity of judging, into H
?)Tvdcuilfidmtggeilarmz gf “},riter)s t(%o %f he bad pleasd.) In }:ihe loweft
Form he places thofe whom he calls Les Perits Efprits : fuch t 1;’%5 as gri
our Upper-Gallery Audience in a Play-Houfe ; who like notl ngE us
the Husk and Rhind of Wit; preferr a Quibble, a Cone;xt, ax;d P.Ebl.
gram, before folid Senfe, and Elcgant Expreffion: Thefe are kg -
Readers: If Virgil and Martial ftood for Parliament-Men, we . ow
already who wow'd carry it. Bu; t}xm:igla th;}:e KE:lf(teot:’i %re:lt‘iy :E-:
i i and cry the loudeft, I,
Eiir:%:r’gf[;fef;;%ugomn, oyr Dutch Boors, brought over in Herds,but
not Naturaliz’d: who have not Land of two Pounds per Anml(lm in Par%
naffus, and therefore are not priviledg’d to Poll. The:r Authors are k‘;]
the fame level; fit to reprefent them on a Mountebank’s-Stage, or tohc
Mafters of the Ceremonies in a Bear-Garden. Yet thefe are they who
have the moft Admirers. But it often happens, to their momﬁcauol:‘,
that as their Readers improve their Stock of Senf¢, (asthey may by
reading better Books, and by Converfation with Men of Judgment,)
they foon forfake them: And when the Torr’em:' fmmfh‘(”h I\I/]Iouut;:;s
falls no more, the fwelling Writer is reduc’d into his fhallow Bed,
like the Manganares at Madrid, with fcarce water to moiften his own
Pebbles. There are a middle fort of Readers' as we hold there is :f
middle ftate of Souls) fuch as have a farther in| ;ght than the former ;
yer have not the capacity of judging right ; (for I fpeak not of :‘liu.:(e ‘;yhci
are brib’d by a Party, and know better if they were not corruptes ;) but
mean a Company of warm young Men,whoare not yet arriv’dfo farasto
difcern the difference betwixt Fuftian, or oﬁeqtanous Sen,teuce;, and
the true fublime. Thefe are above .hkmg M{m% or Owex’s Epigrams,
but they wouwd certainly fet Virgil belovs{ Statius, or Lucan. I nee?
not fay their Poets are of the fame Pa[ie with the;,r Admirers. Ihey af-
fe€t greatnefs in all they write, but ’tis a bladder’d greatnefs, like thatf
of the vain Man whom Sezeca defcribes: An ill habit of BodIZ'I,u ;u;lu rc;
el
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Humours, and fwel’d with Dropfie. Even thefe too defert their Au-
thors, astheir Judgment ripens. The young Gentlemen themftlves
are commonly mifi-led by their Pedagogae at School, their Tutor at the
Univerfity, or their Governour in their Travels. And many of thofe
three {orts are the moft pofitive Blockheadsin the World. How many
of thofe flatulent Writers have Iknown, who have funk in their Re-
putation, after Seven or Eight Editions of their Works? for indeed
they are Poets only for young Men. They had great fuccefs at their
firft appearance ; but not being of God, asa Wit faid formerly, they

cow’d not ftand.

I have already nam'd two forts of Judges, but Pirgil wrote for nei-
ther of them : and by his Example, Tam not ambitious of pleafing the
lowett, or the middle form of Readers.

He chofe to pleafe the moft Judicious: Souls of the higheft
Rank, and trueft Underftanding. ~ Thefe are few in number; but
whoever is fo happy as to gain their approbation, can nover lofe it,
becaufe they never give it blindly. Then they have a certain Migne-
#ifm in their Judgment, which attradts others to their Senfe. Eve;
day they gain fome new Profelyte, and in time become the Church.
For this Reafon, a well-weigh'd Judicious Poem, which a its firft ap..
pearance gains 0o more upon the World than to be juft receiv’d, and -
rather not blam’d, than much applauded, infinuatesit feIf by infenfi-
ble degrees into the liking of the Reader: The more he ftudies it,
the more it grows upon him ; every time he takes it up, he difcovers
fome new Graces in ir. And whereas Poems which are produc’d by
the vigour of Imagination only, have a glofs upon themat the fir
which Time wears off; the Works of Judgment, are like the Dia-
mond, the more they are polift’d, the more luftre they receive. Such
is the difference betwixt Virgil’s /Eneis, and Marins ddone. And ifI
may be allow’d to change the Metaphor, I wowd fay, that Virgil is
like the Fame which he defcribes ;

>

Mobilitate viget, viref; acquirit eundo.

Such a fort of Reputation is my aim, though in a far inferiour de-
gree, according to my Motto in the Ticle Page: Sequitarg; Patrem,
a0n_ paffibus quss 5 and therefore I appeal to the Higheft Court of Ju-
dicature, like that of the Peers, of which your Lordthip is {o great an
Ornament.

‘Without this Ambition which I own, of defiring to pleafe the Fa-
dices Natos, 1 cow’d never have been able to have done any thing at
this Age, when the fire of Poetry is commonly extinguifld in other

Men. ~ Yet Virgil has given me the Example of Entellus for my En-

couragement: When he was well heated, the younger Champion
cowd notjftand before him. And we find the Elder contended not for
the Gife, buc for the Honour; Nec dona moror.  For Dampier has in-
form’d us, in his Voyages, that the Air of the Country which produces
Gold, is never wholfom.

I had long fince confider’d, that the way to pleafe the beft Judges,
is not to Tranflate a Poet literally ; and Pirgil leaft of any other. For
his peculiar Beauty lying in his choice of Words, I am excluded from
it by the narrow compafs of our Heroick Verfe, unlefs I wowd make
e of Monofyllables only, and thofe clog’d with Confonants, which

are
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i ble, I confefs,

iahe of our Mother-Tongue. *Tis poffible, 3

a{:ntxh?l ?ﬁgrgg‘gh:; ?1:,[ that a Verfe of Monofyﬂable;d maé [{ﬁ‘:
Enar S pioul 5 and igeme Examples of it I have feen. My

of the Eneis is not barfh:
Arms, and the Man 1 Sing, who ford by Fate, &c.

i i he laft Line of Ma-
h better inftance may be given from &
nil?nl.]r: ;:lléclinglifh by our Learned and Judicious Mr. Creech.

Nor could the World have born fo fierce 4 Flame.

. » hat
Liquid Confonants are plac’d {o Artfully, tl
:he‘y ];xriec :.h;l:{‘?:g fougd to the Words, though they are all’ of one
Syllable. i >d it in other places of
i have been fometimes forc’d upon it in other p
thi:r %ﬂe’ bxl.lt TLoever did it out of choice: Twas elthef in bzi}efd or
Virgil avc’ me no occaflion for the Ornament of Words ; for it fel Lg;n
haf;gpefs but a Monofyllable Line turas \lgzrlfe t’:) Pr?%;ma:gb::euux c;
Profe is rugged, and unharmonious. Phs ‘f;f m,.dmut g e
Balzac for placing Twenty Monofyllables in e,wxf e h“sy )
ixt them. The way I havetaken, is pot o ftreig] Meta
B, s o s e, e g
imes have a of my own. I are
?;\lx(t1 gofngitx;xﬁ:nccs, and ﬁxchyas wou’d have no grace }ngnghﬂ: 3
and e Adddens, LU0 bope e ok oo
ey will feem (at leaft I have the Vani b )
—}gr]n?, but gmwin(g out ofhim. He ftudies brevity more than ;ny m.h;:e
Poet, bur he had the ;ldv?_ntage of ‘;/' Lz;ggaagﬁ Véierﬁr;d ?;CTI::; be
rehended in a little fpace. We, s
ch more Articles and Prgnouns, befides figas of Tenfsfaa‘ﬁd (i_a.l‘es,
and other Barbarities on which our Speech s built by the fay CAS;I o::
Forefathers. The Romans founded theirs upon the Gree i I;n
Greeks, we know, were labouring many hundred years upont :lllr;h f;
guage, before they broughe it to perfe&tion. ’}'hey rejedted : od
Signs,’ and cut off as many Articles as they cou’d fpare; comprehend-
ing in one word, what we are conftrain’d to exprefs in two; \wé
is one Reafon why we cannot write o concifely as they ha;e one.
The word Pater, for Example, fignifies not only a Father, du: your
Father, my Father, his or her Father, all included in a word. 4 this
This inconvenience is common to all Modern Tongues, an eé i
alone conftrains us to employ more words than the Ancients ne e(i
But having before obferv’d, " that Virgil endeavours to be fhort, atxln]
at the fame time Elegant, I purfue the Excellence, and forfake ef
Brevity. For there he is like Ambergreace, a Rxcl'l’l’erf*:umqq but of
fo clofe and glutinous a Body, that it muft be open’d with inferiour
feents of Muskor Civet, or the fweetnefs will not be drawn out into
another Language. i
On the w%olcg ‘Matter, I thought fit to fteer betwixt the two Ex-
treams, of Paraphrafe, and literal Tranflation : To keep as near myf
Author as I cow’d, without lofing all his Graces, the moft Eminent oI
which, are in the Beauty of his words: And :h?(’e words, ]
muft add, are always Figurative. Such of thef¢ as wou’d retain thtﬁ
Elegance in our Tongue, I have endeavour'd to graff on it ; but moQf

/
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of them are of neceflity to be loft, becaufe they will not ‘hige in
any buc -theit own. Virgi/ has fometimies two of them in a Line;
but the feantinefs of our Heroick Verfe, is not capable of receiving
more than one: And that too muft expiate for many others which
have none. Such is the difference of the Languages, or fuch my
want of skill in chufing words. ~Yet I may prefume to fay, and T hope
with as much reafon as the Freach Tranflator,- that taking all the Ma-
terials of this divine Author, I have éndeavour'd to make Pirgs! fpeak
fuch Englifh, as he wow’d himfelf have fpoken, if he had been born
in England, and in this prefent Age. I acknowledge, with Segrais,
that 1 have not ficceeded in this artempt, according to my defire: yet
1 fhall not be wholly without praife, if in fome fort 1 may be allow’d
to have co?icd the Clearnefs, the Purity, the Eafinefs and the Mag-
nificence of his Stile. But I fhall have occafion to fpeak farther on
this Subject, before I end the Preface. . .

When I mention’d the Pindarick Line, I fhould have added, that I
take another Licenfe in my Verfes: For I frequenitly make ufe of
Triplet Rhymes, and for the fame Reafon : Becaufe they bound the
Senfe.  And therefore T generally join thefe two- Licenfes together:
And make the laft Verfe of the Triplet a Pindarique : -For befides, _
the Majefty which it gives, it confines the fenfe within the barriers of
three Lines, which wou’d languith if it were. lengthen’d - into four.
Spencer is my Example for both thefe priviledges of Englifb Verfes. And
Chapman has follow’d him in his Tranflation of Homer. M. Comley has
given in to them after both : And all fucceeding Writers after him:
1 regard them now as the Magna Charts of Heroick Poetry’; and am
too much an Englifb-man to lofe what my Anceftors have giin’d for me.
Let the French and Italians value themfelves on their ~Regularity :
Strength and Elevation are oir Standard. 1 faid before, and I repeat
it, that the affeCted purity of the French, has usfinew’d their Heroick
Verfe. The Language ofan Epick Poem is almoft wholly figurative :
Yer they are {o fearful of a Metaphor, that no Example of -Pirgil can
encourage them to be bold with fafety. Sure they might warm' them-
felves by that fprightly Blaze, without approaching it {o clofe a5 to
finge their Wings ; ~ they may come as - near it ‘as their Mafter.
Not that I wov'd difcourage that purity of diGion, in which he excels
all other Poets: But he knows how far to extend: his Franchifes: And
advances to the verge, without venturing a Foot beyondit: Onthe o-
ther fide, without being_ injurious to the Memory of our Englifb Pin-
dar, Twill prefume to fay, that his Metaphors are {ometimes t06 vio-
lent, and his Language is not always pure.- Bar at the fame time, I
muft excufe him. ~ For through the Iniquity of the times, he was
forcd to Travel, at an Age, when, inftead of Learning Foreign Lan-
guages, he fhow’d have ftudied the Beauties of his Mother Tongue :
Which like all other Speeches, is to be cultivated early; or we fhall
never Write it with any kind of Elegance. Thus by gaining abroad
he loft at home : Likethe Painter in the Aréadiz, who going tofeea
Skirmifh, had his Arms lop'd off :and return

S ’d, fays Sir Philip Sydney,well
l‘%tnll{élcd how todraw a Batrel, but without 2 Hand to perform his
Ork.

There is another thing in which I have prefim’d to deviate from him
and Spencer. They both make Hemyfticks (or half Verfes) breaking off in
the middle ofa Line. I confefs there are not many fuch in the Fairy
Queen : And even thofe few might beocc;ﬁon’d by his unhappy choi':cf

(&) of
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of fo long a Stanza. Mr. Cowley had found out, that no kind of
staff is proper for an Heroick Poem ; as being_all too lirical : Yet
though he wrote in Couplets, where Rhymeis freer from conftraint,
he frequently affeQs half Verfes: of which we find not one in Homer,
and I'think not in any of the Greek Poets, or the Latin, excepring only
Virgil; and there is no queftion but he thought, he had #irgil’s Au-
thority for that Licenfe. But I am confident, our Poet never meant
to leave him or any other fich a Precedent. And I ground my Opi-
nion on thefe two Reafons. Firft, we find no Exampl: ofa Hemgﬁ_xck
in any of his Paftorals or Georgicks. For he had given the laft finifh-
ing Sgrokes to both thefe Poems: But his /£neis he left {ouncorrett, at
leaft fo thort of that perfection at which heaim’d, that weknow how
hard a Sentence He paf¥’d upon it : And in the fecond place, T reafonably
prefume, that he intended to have filld 3 all thofe Hemyjticks, becawle
in one of them we find the fenfe imperfect :

Quem tibi jam Trojdem—
Which fome foolifh Gramarian, has ended for him, with a half Line
of Nonfenfe.
Peperit fumante Créufa.
For Afeanius muft have been born fome Vears before the burning of that
ity 5 which I need not prove. On the other fide we find alfo, that

Ci
h:. imfelf fill’d up one Line in the fixth Areid; the Enthufiafm feiz-
ing him, while he was reading to Augefus.

Mifenum ZEolidem, qao non praftantior alter
Lre, ciere Viros, sm———

Towhich he added in that tranfport. Martemgue accendere Cantu.
And never was any Line more nobly finifh’d ; for the reafons which T
_have given in the Book of Painting. On thefe Confiderations I have
ﬂm,n’dgl Hempfticks: Not being willing to imitate Virgi/to a Fault ; like
Alexander’s Courtiers, who to hold their Necks awry, becaufe
be cow’d not help itz I am confident your Lordfhip is by this time
of my Opinion ; and that you will look on thofe half lines hereafter, as
the imperfe@ produ@s of a hafty Mufe : Likethe Frogs and Serpents
in the AVile; part of them kindled into Life; and part 2 lump of une
form’d unanimated Mudd.

Tam fenfible that many of my whole Verfes, are as imperfe as
thofe halves; for want of time to digeft them better :  But give me
leave to make the Excufe of Boeacs: Who when he was upbraided,
that fome of his Novels had not the Spirit of the reft, return’d this
Anfwer, that Charlemain who made the Paladins ; was gever able
%0 raif¢ an Army of them. The Leaders may be Heroes, but the mul-
titude muft confift of Common Men.

1 am alfo bound to tell your Lordfhip, in my own defence : That from
the beginning of the firft Georgick to the end of the laft £xeid; 1 found
the d&&culty of Tranflation growing on me in every fircceeding Book.

For Virgil, above all Poets, had a ftock, which I may call almoft in-
exhauftible of ﬁ%mative, Elegant, and fouading Words, ¥ who in-
herit but a fmall portion of his Genius, and write in: a Language ©

much
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much inferiour to the Latin, have found it very painful to v: .
fes, when the fame fenfe returns upon me. EZ::P; he himfélfar\iihlz?}::r
out of neceflity or choice, has often exprefs’d the fame thing, in the fame
words ; and often repeated two or three whole Verfes, which he had
us’d before. Words are not {0 eafily Coyn’d as Money: And yet we
fee that the Credit not only of Banks, but of Exchequers cracks, when
little comes in, and much goes out.  Firgil call’d upon me in every line
for fome new word: And I paid fo long, thatI was almoft Banckrupt.
So that the latter. end muft needs be more burdenfom than the begin-
ning or the middle... And confequently the Twelfth &neid coft me
double the time of the firft and fecond.” What had become of me, if
Pirgil had tax’d me with another Book ? 1 had certainly been rcdut,:’d
to pay the Publick in hammer’d Money for want of Mill’d ; that is in
the fame old Words which I had us’d. before: And the Receivers
muft have been forc’d to have taken any thing, where there was fo
little to be had. . .
Befides this difficulty (with which I have ftrugled, and madea fhift
to paf§ it over) there is one remaining, which is infuperable to all
Tranflators. We are bound to our Author’s Senfe, though with the la-
titudes already mention’d (for I think it not fo facred, as that one Io-
ta muft not be added or diminifh’d on pain of an  Amashems) Bur
Slaves we are; and labour on another Man’s Plantation ; wedrefs the
Vine-yard, but the Wine is the Owners : If the Soil be fometimes
Barren, then we are fure of being fcourg’d: If it be fruitful, and our
Care fucceeds, we are not thank’d; for the proud Reader will only
fay, the poor drudge has done his duty. But this is nothing to what
follows ; for being oblig’d to make his Senfe intelligible, we are forc’d
to untune our own Verles, that wemay give his meaning to the Reader;
He who Invents is Mafter of his Thoughts and Words: He can turn and
vary them as he pleafes,till he renders them harmonious.But the wretch-
ed Tranflator has no’ {uch priviledge : For beisg ty’d to the Thoughts,
he muft make what Mufick he canin the Expreffion. And for (hisbrea:
fon it cannot always be fo {weet as that of the Original. There is
a beauty of Sound, as Segrais has obferv’d, in fome Latin'Words, which
is wholly loft inany Modern Language. He inftancesin that Molis
Amaracas, onwhich Venus lays Cupid in the Firft Aneid. IfI fhould
Tl:anﬂate it Sweet Marjoram, as the word fignifies ; the Reader would
think I had miftaken Virgil: For thofe Village-words, as I may call
t,pet_n, gives usa mean Idea of the thing ; but the Sound of the La-
tin is fo much more pleafing, by the juft mixture of the Vowels with
the Confonants, that it raifes our Fancies, to conceive fomewhat more
Noble than a common Herb; and to fpread Rofes under him, and
firew Lillies over him; a Bed not unworthy the Grandfon of the
Gtx}defs;
. Xf 1 cinnot Copy his Harmonious Numbers, how fhall I imitate
ﬁn}oble Flights ; where his Thoughts and Words are equally fub-
e ?

Luim quifquis fudet emulari
s—Ceratis ope Dedalei
Nitistur pennis, vitreo daturus
Nomina Pomto.

()2 Whas
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What Modern Language, or what Poet can exprefs the Majeftick
Beauty of this one Verfe amongft 2 thoufand cthers !

Aude Hofpes contemnere opes, & be quogue dignum
Finge Deo..

For my part I am loft in the admiration of it: I contemn the
Wotld,y\s?hen 1 think on it, and my felf whenl Tranflate it.

Lay by Virgil, I befecch your Lordfhip, and all my better fort of
Judges, when youtake up my Verfion, and it will appeara p,aﬂ'ablc
Beanty, when the Original Mufe is abfent: But like Spencer’s falfe
Florimel made of Snow, it melts and vanifhes, when the true one comes
in fight. I will not excufe but juftifie my felf for one pretended Crime,
with which 1 am liable to be charg’d by falfe Criticks, not only in
this Tranflation, but in many of my Original Poems ; that I latinize
too much. *Tis true, that when I find an Englifb word, fignificant
and founding, I neither borrow from the Latin or any other Lan-
guage: Bur when I want at home, I muft feek abroad.

If founding Words are not of our growth and Manufagture, who
fhall hinder me to Import them from a Foreign Country? I carry not
out the Treafure of the Nation, which is never to return: but what I
bring from Italy, 1 fpend in England: Here it remains, and here it cir-
culates; for if the Coynbe good, it will pafs from one hand to another. I
Trade both with the Living and the Dead, for the enrichment of our
Native Language. We have enough in Evﬁlud to fupply our neceffi-
ty ; but if we will have things of Magpificence and Splendour, w
mauft get them by Commerce. ~Poetry requires Ornament, and that is
not to be had from our Old Teston Monofyllables ; therefore if I find
any Elegant Word in a Claffick Author, T propofé it to be Naturaliz’d,
by ufingitmy felf - and if the Publick approves of it, the Bill paffes.
But every Man cannot diftinguifh betwixt Pedantry and Poetry : E-
very Man therefore is not fit to innovate. Upon the whole matter, a
Poet muft firft be certain that the Word he wow'd Introduce is
Beautiful in the Latin ; and is to confider, in the next place, whether it
will agree with the Englifb Idiom : After this, he ought to take the O~
pinion of judicious Friends, fuch asare Learned inboth Languages:
And lafily, fince no Man is infallible, let him ufe this Licenfe very
fparingly ; for if too many Foreign Words are pour’d inupon us, it
Tooks as if they were defign’d not to affift the Natives, but to Con-

uer them.

g 1 am now drawing towards a Conclufion, and fufpect Four Lordfhip
isvery glad ofit. But permit me ficft, to own what Helps I have had
in this Undertaking. The late Barl of Laaderdail, fent me over his new
Tranflation of the /7eis; which he had ended before I ingag’d in the
fame Defign.  Neitherdid I then intend it: But fome Propofals being
afterwards made me by my Bookfeller, I defir’d his Lord{hip’s leave,
that T might accept them, which he freely granted; and I have his
Letter yet tofhew, for that permiffion. He refolv’d to have Printed his
‘Work ; which he might have done two Years before I cow’d Publifh mine:
and had perform’d it, if Death had not preverted him.But having his Ma-
nufcriptin my hands, I confulted it as often as I doubted of my Author’s
fenfe. For no Man underftood #7rgil better than that Learned NobleMan.
RisFriends,I hear,have yet another,and more Correé&t Copy of' thatﬂ'l;@m

tion
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flation by them : which had they pleas’d to have given the i
Judges muft have been convinc’g, that I have ncﬁ ﬁaner’dP;Eg?k’]tsk:
fides this help, which was not inconfiderable, Mr. Congreve has done
me the Favour to review the £eis ; and compare my Verfion with the
Original. I fhall never be atham’d to own, that this Excellent Young
mn, l,z_i_s fhew’d h:ene 'mlaln%::i le[{si’l wflgcu:g have endeavour'd to Cor-
3 is tru t have eaf more, and tl -
flation had beer? mor;nligerk&. Y ? pensmy Tran

Two other Worthy Friends of mine, who defire to have their Nares
conceal’d, feeing me firaitned in my time, took Pity on me, and
gave me the Life of irgil, the two %reﬁccs to the Paftorals, and the
Georgics, and all the Arguments in Profe to the whole Tranflation.
Which perhaps, hasoccafion’d a Report that the two Firft Poems are
not mine. Ifit had been true, that Ihad taken their Verfes for my own
I might have glory’d in their Aid; and like Terence, have fartherd thé
Opinion, that Scipio and Lelius join’d with me. But the fame
S;ylc being continw’d thro’ the whole, and the fame Laws of Verfifica~
tion obferv’d, are proofs fufficient, that this is one Man’s Work : And
your Lordﬂ;xp is too well acquainted with my manner, to doubt that
any part of it is anothers.

.. That your Lordthip may fee I was in earneft, whenI promis’d to
haften toan end, I will not give the Reafons, why I Writ not always -
in the proper terms of Navigation, Land-Service, or in the Cant of any
Profeflion. I will only fay, that Pirgil has avoided thofe proprieties,
becaufe he Writ not to Mariners, Souldiers, Aftronomers, Gardners,
Peafants, &. but to all in general, and in particular to Men and La-
dies of the firft Quality: who have been better Bred thanto be too
nicely knowing inthe Terms. In fuch cafés, tis enough for a Poet to
write {0 plainly, that he may beunderftood by his Readers: Fo avoid
impropriety, and not affet to be thought Eearn’d in all things.

I have omitted the Four Preliminary Lines of the Firft Aneid: Be-
caufe I think them inferiour to any Four others, in the whole Poem:
and confequently, believe they are not Zirgil’s. Thereis too greata
gap betwixt the Adje&ive wicine in the Second Line, and the Subftan-
tive Arva in the latter end of the Third, which keeps his meaning in
obfcurity toolong: And is contrary to the clearnefs of his Style.

Ut quamvis avidis
Is too ambitious an Ornarent to be his, and

Gratum apt;: Agricolis, "

Are all' words ffary, and Independent of what he had fid

Horremtisa Martis Arma,
Esworfe than any of thereft. Horrentis is fuch a flat Epithie, as Talj
wou’d have given us in his Verfes. *Tis a meer filler ; toP ftop :’ vaanc;

in the Hexameter, and connect the Preface to the Work of Virgil. Our
'llx_u:hor fe.ems to found a Charge, and begins like the clangour of a
rumpet 2

Arma
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Arma, viramque cano’, Troje qui primus ab oris.

Scarce a word without an R. and the Vowels for the greater part
fonorous. 'The Prefacer began with /e ezo, which He was con-
ftraio’d to patch up in the Fourth line with 45 nanc, to make the
Senfe cohere. 'And if both thofe words are not notorious betches, I
am much deceiv’d, though the Fresch Tranflator thinks other-
wife. For my own part, I am rather of Opinion, that they were ad-
ded by Tuccaand Varius, than Retrenchd.

I know it may be anfwer'd by fuch as think Vigﬁtthe Author of
the four Lines; that he afferts his Title to the is, in the be-
ginning of this Work, as he did to the two former, in the laft lines of
the fourth Georgic. I will not reply otherwife to this, than by de-
firing them to compare thefe four Lines with the four others; which
we know are his, becaufe no Poet but he alone could write them. If
they cannotidiftinguifh Creeping from Flying, let them lay down /-
gil, and take up Ovid de Ponto in his ftead. My Mafter needed not the
affiftance of that Preliminary Poet to prove his Claim. His own Ma:
jeftick Meen difcovers him to be the King, amidft a Thoufand Cour-
tiers. It was a fuperfluous Office, and therefore I woud not fet thofe
Verfes in the Front of Virgil. But have rejected them to my own
Preface.

1, who before, with Shepherds in the Groves,

Sung to my Qaten Pipe, their Rural Loves;

And iffuing thence, compelld the Neight'ring Field
A plenteous C"Zb:f 7ifing Corn to yield,

Manur'd the Glebe, and ftock’d the fruitful Plain,
(A Poers graseful to the greedy Swain.) &c.

- If there be not a tolerable Line in all thefe fix,thePrefacer,gave me no
occafion towrite better. This is a juft Apology in this place. But I have
done great Wrong to Firgilin the whole Tranflation: Want of Ti
the Inferiority of our Language; theinconvenience of Rhyme,and all
the other Excufes I have made, may alleviate my - Fault, but cannot
juftifie the boldnefs of my Undertaking. What avails it me to acknow-
ledge freely, that Thave not been able to do him right in any line?
For even my own Confeflion makes againft me ; and it will always be
return’d upon me, Why then did you attempt it ? To which, no o-
ther Anfwer can be made, than that I have done him lefs Injury thap
any of his former Libellers,

What they call'd his Pifture, had been drawn at length, fo many
times, by the Daubers of almoft all Nations, and ftill {0 unlike him, that
1 fnarch’d up the Pencil with difdain : being fatisfi'd before hand, that
1 cow’d make fome fiall refemblance of him, though I muft be content
with a worfe likenefs. ASixth Paftoral, a Pharmaceatris, a fingle Orpheus,
and fome other Features, have beenexattly taken: But thofe Holiday
Authors writ for Pleafure ; and only fhew’d us what they cow’d have
done, if they would have taken pains, to perform the whole.

Be pleas’d, My Lord, to accept, with your wonted goodnefs, this
unworthy Prefent, which I make you. Thave taken off one trouble
from you, of defendingit, by acknowledging its Imperfe@ions : And
though fome part of them are cover’d in the Verfe; (as Ericfho-

nins
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nius rodealways in a Chariot, to hide his lamenefs.) Such of them
as cannot be conceald, you will pleafe to connive at, though
in the ftrictnefs of your Judgment, you cannot Pardon. If Homer
was allow’d to nod fometimes, in fo long a Work, it will be no
wonder if I often fall afleep. You took my Auresg-zeb into your Pro-
tection, with all his faults : And I hope here cannot be fo many, becaufe
1 Tranflate an Author, who gives me fuch Examples of Corretnefs.
What my Jury may be, I know not; but ’tis good fora Criminal to
plead beforc a favourable Judge: If I had faid Partial, wou’d your
Lordfhip have forgiven me ? Or will you give me leave to acquaint
the World, that I have many times been oblig’d to your Bounty fince
the Revolution. Though I never was reduc’d to bega Charity, nor
ever had the Impudence to ask one, either of your Lordfhip, or your
Noble Kinf{man the Earl of Dorfet, much lefs of any other, yet when
1 leaft expeted it, you have both remember’d me. So inherent it is in
your Family not to forget anOld Servant. It looks rather like Ingra-
titude onmy part, that where I have been fooften oblig’d, I have ap-
pear'd o feldom to return my thanks : and where I wasalfo fo fure
of being well receiv’d. Somewhat of Lazinefs was in the cafe ; and
fomewhat too of Modefty: But nothing of Difrefpe&, or of Unthank-
fulnefs. I will not fay that your Lordfhip has encourag’d me to this
Prefumption, left if my Labours meet with no fuccefs in Publick, I
may expofe your Judgment to be Cenfur’d. As for my own EnemiesI fhall
never think them worth an Anfwer; and if your Lordfhip has any,
they will not dare to Arraiga you for your want of Knowledge in this
Art, till they can produce fomewhat betterof their own, than your Effsy
on Poetry. " >Twas on this Confideration, that I have drawn out my
Preface to {0 ta length. Had I not addrefs’d to a Poet, and 2
Critick of the firft Magnitude, I had my felf been tax’d for want of
Judgment, and fham’d my Patron for want of Underftanding. But
neither will you, My Lord, fo foon be tird asany other, becaufe the
Difcourfe is on your Art; ~Neither will the Learned Reader think it
tedious, becaufeit is «d,Cleram. At leaft, when he begins to be weary,
the Church Doors are open. That I may purfue the Allegory with' a
{ltort Prayer, after along Sermon: —

May you Live happily and long, for the Service of your Country,
the Encouragement of good Letters and the Ornament of Poetry ; which
cannot be wih’d more earneftly by any Man, than by

Your Lordfhips, moft Humble,

Moft Obliged, and moft Obedient Servant,

Fobn Dryden.
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Virgils Aneis.

The Firft Book of the Aneis.
The Argument.

The Trojans, after a feven Years Voyage, fet fail for Tealy, but are
overtaken by a dreadful Storm, which Eolus raifes at Juno’s Re-
queft. The Tempeft finks one, and featters the reft: Neptune
drives off the Winds and calms the Sea. /Eneas with bis awn Ship,
Sd [ix mare, arrives [afe at an Affican Port. Venus complains

Jupiter of ber Son’s Misfortunes. J upiter comforts her, and fends
Mercury to procure him a kind Reception among the Carchagini-
ans, /Encas going out to difcover the Country, meets bis Mother in
the Shape of an HuntrefS, who conveys bim in a Cloud to Carthage;
where he fees bis Friends whom be thought lof, and receives a kind
Entertainment from the Queen. Dido by a device of Venus begins

, to have a Pafion for him, and after fome Difcourfe with him, defires

the Hiftory of ‘bis Adventures fince the Siege of Troy, which is

the Subjeét of the two following Books.

Rms, and the Man I fing, who, forc’d by Fate,
And haughty Juno’s unrelenting Hate 5
Expelld and exild, left the Trojan Shoar:
Long Labours, both by Sea and Land he bore;
5 And in the doubtful War, before he won
The Latian Realm, and buile the deftin’'d Town :
His banifh’d Gods reftor'd to Rites Divine,
And fetl'd fure Succeffion in his Line:
From whence the Race of Aban Fathers come,
to And the long Glories of Majeftick Rome.
O Mufe! the Caufes and the Crimes relate,
What Goddefs was provok’d, and whence her hate :
Aa For
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For what Offence the Queen of Heav'n began
To perfecute fo brave, fo juft a Man!
Involvd his anxieus Life in endlefs Cates,
Expos'd to Wants, and hurry’d into Wars!
Can Heav’nly Minds fuch high refentment fhow ;
Or exercife their Spight in Human Woe?

Againft the Tiber's Mouth, but far away,
An ancient Town was feated on the Sea:
A Tyrian Colony; the People made
Stout for the War, and ftudious of their Trade.
Carthage the Name, belov’d by Fuwo more
Than her own 4igos, or the Samian Shoar.
Here ftood her Chariot, here, if Heav'n were kind,
The Seat of awful Empire the defign'd.
Yet fhe had heard an ancient Rumour fly, ¢
(Long cited by the People of the Sky )
That times to come fhou’d fee the Trojan Race
Her Carthage ruin, and her Tow’rs deface :
Nor thus confin’d, the Yoke of Sov’raign Sway,
Should on the Necks of all the Nations lay.
She ponder’d this, and fear’d it was in Fate;
Nor cou’d forget the War the wag’d of late, 2
For conq’ring Greece againft the Trojan State.
Befides long Caufes working in her Mind,
And fecret Seeds of Envy lay behind.
Deep graven in her Heart, the Doom remain’d
Of partial Paris, and her Form difdain’d :
The Grace beftow'd on ravifh’d Ganimed,
Elettra’s Glories, and her injur'd Bed.
Each was a Caufe alone, and all combin’d
To kindle Vengeance in her haughty Mind.
For this, far diftant from the Latian Coaft,
She drove the Remnants of the Trojar Hoaft:. -

And

o
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And fev’n long Years th’ unhappy wand’ring Train,
Were tofsd by Storms, and fcatter'd through the Main.
Such Time, fuch Toil requird the Roman Name,
Such length of Labour for fo vaft a Frame.

Now fcarce the Trojan Fleet with Sails and Oars,
Had left behind the Fair Sicilian Shoars :
Enc’ring with chearful Shouts the wa’ty Reign,
And ploughing frothy Furrows in the Main :
When lab’ring ftill, with endlefs difcontent,

55 The Queen of Heav'n did thus her Fury vent.

Then am I vanquifh’d, muft I yield, faid fhe,
And mutt the Trojans reign in Italy?
_So Fate will have it, and Fove adds his Force 4

“Nor can my Pow'r divert their happy Courfe.
6o Cou'd angry Pallas, with revengeful Spleen,

The Grecian Navy burn, and drown the Men ?

She for the Fault of one offending Foe,

The Bolts of Jove himfclf prefum’d to throw :
With Whirlwinds from beneath fhe tofs'd the Ship,

65 And bare expos'd the Bofom of the deep:

Then, as an Eagle gripes the trembling Game,
The Wretch yet hiffing with her Father’s Flame,
She ftrongly feiz’d, and with a burning Wound,
Transfixd and naked, on a Rock fhe bound.

70 Butl, who walk in awful State above,

The Majefty of Heav'n, the Sifter-wife of Jove
For length of Years, my fruitlefs Force employ
Againft the thin remains of ruin’d Troy.

What Nations now to Juno’s Pow’r will pray,

,5 Or Off’rings on my {lighted Alears lay 2

Thus rag'd the Goddefs, and with Fury fraugh,
The reftlefs Regions of the Storms fhe fought.
‘Where in a fpacious Cave of living Stone,
The Tyrant Elxs from his Airy Throne,
Aaz2 With



204 VIRGILs En.T.
80 With Pow'r Imperial curbs the ftrugling Winds,
And founding Tempefts in dark Prifons binds.
This Way, and thar, th’ impatient Captives tend,
And preffing for Releafe, the Mountains rend;
High in his Hall, th’ undaunted Monarch ftands,
85 And fhakes his Scepter, and theis Rage commands :
Which did he not, their unrefifted Sway
Wou’d fweep the World before them, in their Way :
Farth, Air, and Scas through empry Space wou'd rowl,
And Heav’n would fly before the driving Soul.
90 In fear of this, the Father of the Gods
Confin'd their Fury to thofe dark Abodes, %
And lock'd’em faf¢ within, opprefs'd with Mountain loads:
Impos'd a King, with arbritrary Sway,
To loofe their Fetters, or their Farce allay.
95 To whom the fuppliant Queen her Pray’rs addreft,
And thus the tenour of her Suit exprefs’d.
O Ellus! for tg thee the King of Heav'n
The Pow’r of Tempefts, and of Winds has giv’n:
Thy Force alone their Fury can reftrain,
100 And fmooth the Waves, ar fwell the troubl’d Main.
A race of wand'ring Slaves, abhorr’d by me,
With profprous Paffage cut the Thxfcan Sea :
To fruitful Zaly their Courfe they fieer,
And for their vanquith'd Gods defign new Temples there.
105 Raife all thy Winds, with Night invalve the Skies ;
Sink, or difperfe my fatal Enemies.
Twice fev'n, the charming Daughters of the Main,
Around my Perfon wait, and bear my Train:
Succeed my With, and fecond my Defign, .
110 The faireft, Deiopeia, fhall be thine; %
And make thee Father of a happy Line.
To this the God—"Tis yours, O Queen} to will
The Work, which Duty binds me to fulfil

Thefe
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Thefe airy Kingdoms, and this wide Command,

115 Are all the Prefents of your bounteous Hand :
Yours is my Sov'raign’s Grace, and, as your Gueft,
I fic with Gods at their Coeleftial Feaft.
Raife Tempefts at your Pleafure, or fubdue ;
Difpofe of Empire, which I bhold from you.

120 He faid, and hurld againft the Mountain fide,
His quiv'ring Spear, and all, the God apply’d.
The raging Winds ruth through the hollow Wound,
And dance aloft in Air, and skim along the Ground:
Then fetling on the Sea, the Surges fwcep ;

125 Raif¢ liquid Mountains, and difclofe the deep.
South, Eaft, and Weft, with mix’d Confufion roar,
And rowl the foaming Billows to the Shoar.

The Cables crack, the Sailors fearful Cries
Afcend; and fable Night involves the Skies g

130 And Heav'n it felf is ravifh’d from their Eyes.
Loud Peals of Thunder from the Poles enfue,
Then flathing Fires the tranfient Light renew:
The Face of things a frightful Image bears,

And prefent Death in various Forms appears.

135 Struck with unufual Fright, che Trojan Chief,
With lifted Hands and Eves, invokes Relief,

And thrice, and four times happy thofe, he cry’d,
That under Ilian Walls before their Parents dy’d.
Tjdides, braveft.of the Grecian Train,
140 Why cou’d not I by that firong Arm be flain, g
And lye by noble Hetfor on the Plain,
Or great Sarpedon, in thofe bloody Fields,
Where Simis ouls the Bodies, and the Shields
Of Heroes, whofe difmember'd Hands yet bear
145 The Darr aloft, and clench the pointed Spear?
Thus while the Pious Prince his Fatc bewails,
Fierce Boreas drove againft his flying Sails,
And
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80 With Pow’r Imperial curbs the frugling Winds,
And founding Tempefts in dark Prifons binds.
This Way, and that, th’ impatient Captives tend,
And prefling for Releafe, the Mounaains rend
High in his Hall, ¢’ undaunted Monarch fiands,
85 And fhakes his Scepter, and their Rage commands :
Which did he not, their unrefifted Sway
Woud fweep the World before them, in their Way :
Farth, Air, and Scas through empty Space wou'd rowl,
And Heav’n would fly before the driving Saul.
90 In fear of this, the Father of the Gods
Confin'd their Fury to thofe dark Abodes, %
And lock’d ’em fafe within, opprefs'd with Mountain loads:
Imposd a King, with arbritrary Sway,
To loofe their Fetters, or their Farge allay.
95 To whom the fuppliant Queen her Pray’rs addreft;
And thus the tenour of her Suit exprefs’d.
O E'lus! for tq thee the King of Heav'n
The Pow’r of Tempefts, and of Winds has giv’n:
Thy Force alone their Fury can reftrain,
100 And fmooth the Waves, ar fwell the troubl’d Main.
A race of wand'ring Slaves, abhorr’d by me,
With profp’rous Paffage cut the Thufcan Sea :
To fruitful Zaly their Courfe they fteer,
And for their vanquifh’d Gods defign new Temples there.
105 Raife all thy Winds, with Night invalve the Skies ;
Sink, or difperfc my fatal Enemies.
Twice fev'n, the charming Daughters of the Main,
Around my Perfon wait, and bear my Train:
Succeed my With, and fecond my Defign,
170 The faircft, Deiopeia, thall be chines %
And make thee Father of a happy Line.
To this the God—"Tis yours, O Queen } to will
The Work, which Duty binds me to fulfil

Thefe
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Thefe airy Kingdoms, and this wide Command,

115 Are all the Prefents of your bounteous Hand :
Yours is my Sov'raign’s Grace, and, as your Gueft,
I fic with Gods at their Coeleftial Feaft.
Raifc Tempefts at your Pleafure, or fubdue ;
Difpofe of Empire, which I hold from you.

120 He faid, and hurld againft the Mountain fide,
His quiv'ring Spear, and all, the God apply’d.
The raging Winds ruth through the hollow Wound,
And dance aloft in Air, and skim along the Ground:
Then fetling on the Sea, the Surges fiwcep ;

125 Raife liquid Mountains, and difclofe the deep.
South, Eaft, and Weft, with mix’d Confufion roar,
And row] the foaming Billows to the Shoar.

The Cables crack, the Sailors fearful Cries
Afcend; and fable Night involves the Skies;

130 And Heav'n it felf is ravifhd from their Eyes.

Loud Peals of Thunder from the Poles enfue,
Then flathing Fires the tranfient Light renew:
The Face of things a frightful Image bears,

And prefent Death in various Forms appears.

135 Struck with unufual Fright, the Trojan Chief,
With lifted Hands and Eves, invokes Relief.

And thrice, and four times happy thofe, he cry’d,
That under Tian Walls before their Parenes dy’d.
Tydides, braveft.of the Grecian Train,

140 Why cou’d not 1 by that firong Arm be flain,
And lye by noble Heéfor on the Plain,

Or great Sarpedon, in thofe bloody Fields,
Where Simois rouls the Bodies, and the Shields
Of Heroes, whofe difmember’'d Hands yet bear

145 The Dare aloft, and clench the pointed Spear?
Thus while the Pious Prince his Fate bewails,
Fierce Boreas drove againft his flying Sails,

And
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And rent the Sheets : The raging Billows rife,
And mount the toffing Veflel to the Skies:.

150 Nor can the fhivring Oars fiftain the Blow s
Thc Galley gives her fide; andturns her. Prow :

" While tho% :aftern.defcending down the Steep,
Thro' gaping Waves behold the boiling deep-
Three Ships were hurry’d by: the.Souchern. Blaft,

155 And on the fcret Shelves with Fury caft.
Thofe-hiddén Rocks, th’. dufonian Sailors knew,
They.calt'd them Alears, when they rof¢ in view,
And fhow’d their fpacious Backs above the Flood.
Three more, ficrce: Eurus in his angry Mood,

160 Dafh'd.on the Shallows of the moying Sand,

And in mid Ocean left them moor’d a-land.
Orontes Barque .that bore the Lycian Crew,

(A horrid Sight) ev’n in theHero’s view,
From Stem t0.Stern, by Waves was overborn :

165 The trembling Pilot, from his Rudder torn,

Was headlong hurPd ; thrice round, the Ship was toft,
Then bulg’d ac once, and in the deep was loft. ’
And here and there above the. Waves were feen

Arms, PiGures, precious Goods, and floating Men.

170 The ftouteft Veflel to the Storm gave way,

And fuck’d through loofen’d Planks the ruthing Sea.
Tlioness was her Chief: Aletbes old,

Achates faithful, Abas young and bold

Endur'd not lefs: their Ships, with gaping Seams,

175 Admit the Deluge of the briny Streams.

Mean time Imperial Neptune heard the Sound
Of raging Billows breaking on the Ground :
Difpleas'd, and fearing for his Wat'ry Reign,
He reard his awful Head above the Main:
180 Sercne in Majefty, then rowl’d his Eyes
Around the Space of Earth, and Seas, and Skics.
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He faw the Tivjar Fleet difpers’d, diftrets’d
By ftormy Winds and winary Heav'n opprefS'd.
Full well the God his Sifter’s envy knew,
!35 And what her Aims, and what her Arts purfuc:
He fummeon'd Ewrws and the weftern Blaft,
And firft an angry glance on beth he caft :
Then thus rebuk’d ; Audacious Winds! from whence
This bold Attempr, this Rebel Infolence
190 Is it for you to ravage Seas and Land,
Unauthoriz’d by my fupteam Command 2
To raife fuch Moumains on the troubl'd Main?
Whom I But firft ‘eis fix, the Billows to reftrain, %
And then you fhall be taught obedience to my Reign.
195 Hence, to your Lord my Royal Mandate bear, -
The Realms of Ocean and the Ficlds of Air
Are mine, not his ; by fatal Lot to me
The liquid Empire fell, and Trident of the Sea
His Pow’r to hollow Cavetns is confin'd,

200 There let him reign, the Jaior of the Wind :

With hoarfe Commands his breathing Subjeéts call,
And boaft and blufter in his empey Hall.

He fpoke » And while he fpoke, he fmooth’d the Sea,
Difpell’d the Darknefs, and reftor'd the Day :

205 Gymothoe, Triton, and the Sea-green Frairn
Of beauteous Nymphs, the Daughtérs-of die Main,
Clear from the Biocks the Veflels with theit hands ;

The God himfclf ‘with ready. Trident ftands,
And opes the Deep, and fpreads the moving fands;

210 Then hicaves them off the fholes’s wherereire-he guides -
His finny Courfers; and inv Tribaph rides, - e %
The Waves unruffic and the Sea fubfides..i ~ ©. d
As when in Tunmbks rifc tif ignoble Crow'd,

Mad are their Mdtions, and éikir Tongues are Joud; -

And
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215 And Stones and Brands in ratdling Vollies fly,
And all the Ruftick Arms that Fury can fupply :
If then fome grave and Pious Man appear,
They huth their Noife, and lend a li'ning Ear;
He fooths with fober Words their angry Mood,
220 And quenches their innate Defire of Blood.
So when the Father of the Flood appears,
And o're the Seas his Sov’raign Trident rears,
Their Fury falls : He skims the liquid Plains,

High on his Charior, and with loofen'd Reins, %

225 Majeftick moves along, and awful Peace maintains.
The weary Trojans ply their fhatter'd Oars,
To neareft Land, and make the Lybian Shoars.
Within a long Recefs there lies a Bay,
An Ifland fhades it from the rowling Sea,
230 And forms a Port fecure for Ships to ride,
Broke by the jutting Land on cither fide: g
In double Streams the briny Waters glide.
Betwixt two rows of Rocks, a Sylvan Scene
Appears above, and Groves for ever green :
235 A Grott is form’d beneath, with Mofly Seats,
To reft the Nereids, and exclude the Heats.
Down thro’ the Cranies of the living Walls
The Cryftal Streams defcend in murm'’ring Falls.
No Haulfers need to bind the Veffels here,
240 Nor bearded Anchors, for no Storms they fear.
Sev’n Ships within this happy Harbour meet,
The thin Remainders of the fcatter’d Fleet.
The Trojans, worn with Toils, and fpent with Woes
Leap on the welcome Land, and feek their with'd Repofe
245 Firft, good Achates, with repeated ftroaks
Of clafhing Flints, their hidden Fire provokes ;
Short Flame fucceeds, a Bed of wither'd Leaves
The dying Sparkles in their Fall receives:
Caught
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Caught into Life, in fmoaking Fumes they rife,

250 And, fed with ftronger Food, invade the Skies.
The Trojans, dropping Wet, or ftand around
The chearful blaze, or lye along the Ground :
Some dry their Corn infected with the Brine,
Then grind with Marbles, and prepare to dine:

155 Aneas climbs the Mountain’s airy Brow,

And takes a Profpect of the Seas below :

If Capys thence, or dntbeus he cow’d fpy 5

Or fec the Streamers of Caicus fly.

No Veflels were in view: But, on the Plain,

260 Three beamy Stags command a Lordly Train
Of branching Heads; the more ignoble Throng
Attend their ftately Steps, and flowly graze along.
He ftood; and while fecure they fed below,

He took the Quiver, and the wrufty Bow

265 Achates us'd to bear; the Leaders firft
He laid along, and then the Vulgar pierc’d :
Nor ceas’d his Arrows, ’tll the fhady Plain
Sev'n mighty Bodies, with their Blood diftain.
For the fev'n Ships he made an equal Share,

270 And to the Port return’d, Triumphant from the War.
The Jarrs of gen’rous Wine, (4eeftes Gift,

When his Trinacrian Shoars the Navy left) .
He fet abroach, and for the Feaft prepar’d ;
In equal Portions, with the Ven'fon fhar'd.

275 Thus while he dealt it round, the pious Chief,
With chearful Words, allay’d the common Grief.
Endure, and conquer; Fove will foon difpofe
To future Good, our paft and prefent Woes:
With me, the Rocks of Seylz you have try'd;

280 T inhuman Gylops, and his Den defy’d.

What greater Ills hereafter can you bear ?
Refume your Courage, and difmifs your Care:
Bb An
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An Hour will come, with Pleafre to relate
Your Sorrows paft, as Bencfits of Fate.
285 Through various Hazards, and Events we move
To Latium, and the Realms foredoom'd by Fove.
Call'd to the Seat, (the Promife of the Skies,)
Where Trojan Kingdoms once again may rife.
Endure the Hardfhips of your prefent State,
290 Live, and referve your felves for better Fate. .
Thefe Words he fpoke ; but fpoke not from his Heart ;
His ourward Smiles conceal’d his inward Smart.
The jolly Crew, unmindful of the paft,
The Quarry fhare, their plenteous Dinner hafte :
295 Some ftrip the Skin, fome portion out the Spoil;
The Limbs yet trembling, in the Cauldrons boyl : %
Some on the Fire the reeking Entrails broil.
Stretch’d on the graffy Turf, at cafe they dine;
Reftore their Strength with Meat,and chear their Souls with
300 Their Hunger thus appeas’d, their Carc attends, (Wine.
The doubtful Fortune of their abfent Friends: .
Alternate Hopes and Fears, their Minds poflefs,
Whether to deem ’em dead, or in Diftrefs.
Above the reft, Zneas mourns the Fate
395 Of brave Orontes, and th’ uncertain State
Of Gyas, Lycus, and of Amycus :
The Day, but not their Sorrows, ended thus.
When, from aloft, Almighty Fove furveys
Earth, Air, and Shoars, and navigable Seas,
310 At length on Lybian Realms he fix’d his Eyes :
Whom, pond’ring thus on Human Miferies,
When Penus faw, the with a lowly Look,
Not free from Tears, her Heav'nly Sire befpoke.
O King of Gods and Men, whofe awful Hand,
315 Difperfes Thunder on the Seas and Land;
Difpofing all with abfolute Command :
How
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How cou’d my Pious Son thy Pow’r incenft,
Or what, alas! is vanifh’d Trey’s Offence?
Our hope of Ialy not only loft,
320 On various Seas, by various Tempefts toft, %
But fhut from ev’ry Shoar, and barr'd from ev’ry Coaft.
You promis’d once, a Progeny Divine,
Of Romans, rifing from the Trojan Line,
In after-times fhou'd hold the World in awe,
325 And to the Land and Ocean give the Law.
How is your Doom reversd, which easd my Care;
When Troy was ruin’d in that cruel War?
Then Fates to Fates I con’d oppofe; but now,
When Fortune ftill purfucs her former Blow,
330 What can T hope? what worfe can ftill fucceed ?
What end of Labours has your Will decreed ?
Antenor, from the midft of Grecian Hofts,
Could pafs fecure, and pierce th’ Ilyrian Coafts :
Where rowling down the Steep, Timavus raves,
335 And through nine Channels difembogues his Waves.
At length he founded Padus’s happy Seat,
And gave his Trojans a fecure Retreat :
There fixd their Arms, and there renew’d their Namc,
And there in Quier rules, and crown’d with Fame.
340 But we, defcended from your facred Line,
Entitled to your Heav’n, and Rites Divine,
Are banifh'd Earth, and, for the Wrath of one,
Remov’d from Latism, and the promis’d Throne.
Are thefe our Scepters ? Thefe our due Rewards ?
345 And is it thus that Jove his plighted Faith regards?
To whom, the Father of th’immortal Race,
Smiling with that ferene indulgent Face, ~
With which he drives the Clouds, and clears the Slncs
Firft gave a holy Kifs, then thus replies.

Bb 2 Daughter
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350 Daughter, difnifs thy Fears: To thy defire
The Fates of thine are fixd, and ftand enure.
Thou fhalt behold thy willh'd Lavinian Walls,
And, ripe for Heav'n, when Fate £neas calls,
Then fhalt thou bear him up, fublime, to me;

355 No Councils have reversd my firm Decree.
And left new Fears difturb thy happy State,
Know, I have fearch'd the Myftick Rolls of Fate:
Thy Son (nor is th® appointed Seafon far)

In Ldly fhall wage fuccesful War:

360 Shall tame fierce Nations in the bloody Field,
And Sov’raign Laws impofe, and Cities build.
*Till, after ev’ry Foe fubdu'd, the Sun

Thriee through the Signs his Annual Race fhall run:

This is his time prefiXd.  Afeanius then,

355 Now called Fulus, fhall begin his Reign.

He thirty rowling Years the Crown fhall wear:
Then from Laviniam fhall the Seat transfer:
And, with hard Labour, 4lba-lnga build 5

The Throne with his Succeffion fhall be fill’d,

370 Three huadred Circuits more : then fhall be feen,
Tlia the fair, a Prieftefs and a Queen.

‘Who full of Mars, in time, with kindly Throws,
Shall at a Birth two goodly Boys difclofe.
The Royal Babes a tawny Wolf fhall drain,

375 Then Romalus his Grandfire’s Throne fhall gain.
Of Martial Tow'rs the Founder fhall become,
The People Romans call, the City Reme.

To them, no Bounds of Empire I affign;
Nor term of Years to their immortal Line.

380 Ev;; haughty Fano, who, with endlefs Broils,
Earth, Seas, and Heav'n, and Jove himfelf curmoils;
At length atton’d, her friendly Pow'r fhall joyn,
To cherifh and advance the Trojan Line.

The
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The fubject World fhall Rome’s Dominion own,
385 And, proftrate, fhall adore the Nation of the Gown.
An Age is ripening in revolving Fate,
. When Troy fhall overturn the Grecian State:
And fweet Revenge her conqu’ring Sons fhall call,
To crufh the People that confpir'd her Fall.
39° Then Cefar from the Fulian Stock fhall rife,
Whofe Empire Ocean, and whofe Fame the Skies
Alone fhall bound. Whom, fraught with Esftern Spoils,
Our Heav'n, the juft Reward of Human Toyls,
Securely fhall reward with Rites Divine 5
395 And Incenfe fhall afcend before his facred Shrine.
Then dire Debate, and impious War fhall ceafe,
And the ftern Age be foftned into Peace :
Then banifh’d Faith fhall once again return,
And Veftal Fires in hallow’d Temples burn,
400 And Remus with Quirinus fhall fuftain,
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