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TO HER . 

Rov AL H1GHNEss. 

'. 
\,1. 

MAD·AM, 

::· ;r ·· . d1!!1tt· INCE I a1n allo,ved 
" 

· the Honour and 

· ~ .· P · ·1 fr r. 
/L ': ~~ · f;\;\, r1v1 ege o 10 eaiv 

. . .I 

Accefs to Your Royal High~ 

A 4 nefs, 



DE D 1-CA ·ef ION. 
11efs, I dare fay,· I fhall not 
:be the ,v0rfe received for 

·;bringin.g ·0-vzd along with 
·me. · He comes from Ba­
:nifhment to the Fautrefs of 
.Liberty; from the barbarous 
to the polite ; and l1as this 
to recomn1end l1im, which 
never fails with a Clemency 
lik.e Y ot1r's; he is unfortu­
nate. 

Your Royal Highnefs, · -
wl10 feels for e·very one, has 
lately been the mournful Oc ... 
cafion of .a like Senfibility 

. 
1n 
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in many others. Scarce an­
E ye, that did not tell the 

., 

Danger You were in : even 

Parties, tho·' different .in Prin.­

ciples, united at thaf Time 

in their Grief, and affection-­

ate ·Concern, for an Event 

of fo m.ucl1 Confequence to 

the I ntereft of H u1nanity 

at1d Vir-tt1e ; ,vl1ilft X ourfelf 

vvas the only Perfon, then, 

un1no,red. 

It was remarl(able, That 

She, ,vl10, ,vith a Manner 

moft engaging, taught the 

A 5 inno, 



DEDICA-'T ION. · 
innocent Pleafures to ap­
pear more defirable, than 
the criminal; who was eve­
ry Da1T tl1e Life of fome _ 
new /agreeable Diverfion, 
f11ould heh.ave Herfelf, up­
on that ctuel Trial, with a 
Magnanin1ity f o unihaken, 
that thofe who were Wit­
~effes might have in1agined, 
She fcarce ever had done 
any thing, but ftudy how 
to die. 

It is the greatefi Happi­
nefs can atte11d an Age un­

der 



DEDICATION. 

der · a long Oepravation of 

Morals, to be blefi with Ex­

amples, wl1ere Virtue is fet 

off by tl1e Advantage of 

Birtl1. Such , Qualifica­

tipns, when united, do not 

only perfuade an Imitation, 

bt1t comn1and it. flumane 

Nature is al,vays more ·af­

feE-ted by wl1at it fees, th.an 

,vl1at it · l1ears of; and as 

thofe Ideas, wl1icl1 enter by 

tl1e Eye, find the fureft Paf­

f age to the Heart; fo the 

more the Object, ,vhatev·er · 

A 6 it 



DEDICATIO.N. 
·it be, feems d.efirable to tl1e 
one, the longer it continues 
in the .other. 
_ - Tl1ere are Perfections fo 
111ining, that one muft be 
tl1e very ,vorft of Mortals, 
or tl1e very beft, not to ad­
mire in all thofe, ,;vho pof­
fefs them. To be blefi with 
a Difpofition to Charity, 11ot 
confined by any other Li­
mits, than the Modefiy of 
thofe vvl10 a{k it: to know, 
and be ready to excufe 
Faults; yet, fo firict in Life, 

as 



as not to want the like In­

dulgence; to ha_ve a ·Supe­
riority of Genius ca:pable o.f 

judging of the higheft Af-­
fairs, and an A ppli~ation 

f o obfervant, as to penetrate 

into tl1e moft minute; to be 

eafy to lay do-:vvl) Gran.deur 

upon fan1iliar Occafio:as, and 

difcerning to take it up, 

,vhen Dignity of Station re­

quires; to know the politer 

Languages of tl1e prefent 

Age, as a Native, and tl1e 

g reater Occurrences and Pe-
riods 



DEDICA'I'ION. 
riods of the paft, as an Hif­
torian, make up a Character, 
,vhicl1 is fo obvious, that 
every one will know where 
to app~y it, except the Per­
fon, whofe it really is: and 
if ·in this Your Roy.al Higl1-
nefs be at a Lofs, I think it 
is the only Thing ,vitl1in 
the Province of your Sex 
You are ignorant of. 
· I ihall tak.e up no more 
of Your Time i11 this Dedi­
cation ; becaufe, to do every 
Tl1ing that may be 1noft ac-

ceptable 
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ceptable to You,_ fhall al-

ways be the Endeavour of, 

MADAM, 

Your Rov AL f-IIGHNEss 's 

moJ} Humble, 

and moJ} Obedient Servant, 

S, GAR TI-I. 





PREFACE. 
HE Method I propo{e in \,-rit­
ing this Preface, is to take NO· 
tice of f ome of the Beauties 
of the Metamorphofes, and alfo 
of the Faults and particular Af .. 

fectations. After which l :!hall proceed to 
hint at fome Rules for Tranilation in gene­
ral ; and :lhall give a :fhort Account of the 
following Verfion •• 

I ihall not pretend to impofe my Opi­
nion on others with the magifierial Au­
thority of a Critic ; but only take the Li­
·berty of difcovering my o-\vn Tafte. I 
fhall endeavour to fuovv our Poet's Re­
dundanc~ of Wit, J uftnefs of Com pari­

fons, Elegance of Defcriptions, and pecu­
liar Delicacy in touching every Circum­
ftance relating to the Paffions and Affec­
t ions; and ·'(;vith the fame Impartiality and 

F ranknefs, I ihall confefs the too frequen t 
Puerili-



.. . 
11 PREF .ACE . 
Pue1:i]ities of his luxuriant F~ncy, .and the 
t oo great Negligence of his Jometimes un­

. laboured Veriification. 

I am not of an Opinion, too common 
to Tranilators, to think that one is un­
der an Obligation to extol every thing 
he finds in the Author he undertakes : I 
am {ure one is no 1nore obliged to ·do 
fo, than a Painter is to make every Face, 
that fits to him, handfome. 'Tis ·enough 
if i}e fets the beft Features he finds in 
their full, and mofi advantageous Light. 
But if the Poet . has private Deformities, 
though Good- breeding will not allo\v to 
expofe him naked, yet fure1y there can be 
no Reafon to recommend him as the moil: 
finiihed I\1odel of Harn1ony and Proportion. 

Whoever has this undifringuifuing Com­
plaifance, \vill not fail to vitiate the Tafte 
of the Readers, and mifgeide many of them 
in their Judgment, where to approve, find 
where to cenfure. 

It muft be 2:ranted, that ·where there 
~ 

appears an infinite Variety of ini1nitablc 
Excellencies, it would be too harfh, and 
d1fingenuou s to be fey ere on fuch Faults, 
as have efcalJed rather through \Vant of 
Leifure, and Opportun1ty to correct, than 
thr0ugh the crroneou s Turn of a depraYed 

J ucig-



PREFACE. 
... 
111 

Judgment. Ho,v fenfible Ovid himfelf was 

of the Uncorrecl:nefs of the 111etamotphofes, 

appears from thefe Lines prefixed before 

fome .of the Editions by the Care of his Com ... 

men ta tors. 

Orba parente Juo quicunque f"olumina tangis, 

Elis Jaltem vejlra detur in urbe locus. 

!luoque magis faveas; non funt hcec edita ab I/lo. 

Sed quaji de domini funere rapt~ fui 

.!??..uicquid in his igitur vitii rude cannen habehit, 

Emendaturus, Ji licui.J!et, erat. Trifi:. El. vi. 

Since therefore the Readers are not f o­

lemnly invited to an Entert.ii.nment, but 

come accidentaily; they ought to be con­

tented with vvhat they find : and pray what 

have they to complain of, but too great Va- . 

riety ? Where, though fon1e of the Dillies 

be not ferved in the exacl:eft Order and 

Politenefs, but hailied up in Hail:e; there 

are a great n1any accommodated to every 

particular Palate. 

To like e,·ery thing, ihows too little 

Delicacy; and to like nothing, too much 

Difficulty. So great is the Variety of this 

Poem, that the Reader, \Vho is never 

pleafed, will appear as n1onftrous, as he 

that is al vvays fo. Here are the Hurries of 
Battles 



iv P R E F L1 C E. 
·Baul es for the Hero, tend~r EOJ.otions of 
Soul for the Lover, a Se:~rch ~nd f enetra,• tion into Nature for th~ Philofoph.er, Flu-. ency of Nurnbers, and mofr ~~p.rdlive Fi­gures for the Poet, Morals for the Seri~Jys.,, and Pleafantries for Admirers of Points qf Wit. 

'Tis c.ertain a ·Poet is more to· be f uf­
pecl:cd for faying too 1nuch, than too little. To add, is often hazardous ; but to retrench, commonly judicious. If our Author, in-}tead of faying all he could, ha<l only faid all -he fhould ; Daphne had dtme ~rell to fly 
from the God of Wit, in order to crov111 
his Poet : thus Ovid had been more honoured 
an<l adored in his Exile, than Aup;uflus in. his Triumphs. -

I fhall now attempt to give fome Inftan .. ces of the Happinefs, and vaft Extent of our Author's Imagination. I ihall not proceed according to the Order of the Poem, but rather tranfcribe fome Lines here and th ere, 
as my Reflecl:ion {hall fuggei1:. 

Nee circumfufo pendebat in aere tellu s 
Ponderibus librata fuis-

Thus was the State of 
the Creation : And here 
that Ovid had a difcerning 

Nature before 
it is obviou s, 
Notion of th e 

G ra-



PREF A ·· c E. "' 
· Gravitation of Bodies. 'Ti.s now· <lemon-
ftrated, that ev~ty Bart of Matter tends 
to every Part of Matter with a Force, 
,vhich is always in a direct fimple Pro­
portion of the ~antity of the Matter, ang. 
an inverfe duplicate Proportion of the Dif-­
tance; which tendency, or Gravitating, is·· 
conftaht and univerfal." This Power, what­
ever it be, actii1g always proportionably to 
the folid Content of Bodies, and never in. 
any Proportion to their Superficies, cannot 
be explained by any material I1npulfe; for 
the Lavvs of lmpulfe a-re phyfically nece:lfary :_ 

there can be no ·CX-UTE[8cr1ov, or arbitrary-­
Principle, in meer Matter ; its Parts can .. 
not move, u nlefs they be moved~ and can~ 
not do othenvife, ·when preifed up0n by 
other Parts in IV1otion ;. and therefoFe 'tis 
evident from the following Lines~ that Ovid, 
ftriB:ly adhered to the Opinion of the 1noft. 
difcerning Philofophers, who taught that alt: 
Things \Ver.e for.med by a. wife and' intelli-­
gent Mind~ 

jujfit &. extendi campos fu'bjidere-val/es; , 

Fron de 'tegi f,ylvcl!---

The Fiat of the Hebre·w La,v-giver is 
:not. n1ore {\.,blime, than the Jujjit of the · 

La.tin... 



vi ~ P R E F ..t1 C E. 
· Latin Poet, who goes on in the fame ele· 

vated and philofophical Style. 

His faper impofuit, liq.ui-dum & gravitate carentem 

LE.thera----

I-Iere the Author fpreads a thin Veil of 

.JEther over his infant Creation ; and though 

his aiferting the upper Region to be void of 

.Gravitation, may not, in a mathematical 

. Rigour, be true ; yet 'tis found fro1n the 

nat1:1ral Enquiries made fince, and efpecially 

from the learned Dr. Hally's Difcourfe on the 

Barometer, that. if, on the Surface of the 

-Earth, an Inch of ~ickfilver in the Tube 

be equal to a Cylinqer of Air of 300 Feet, 

it \vill be at a 1'1ile's Height ~qual to a Cy­

linder of Air of 2700000: and therefore 

the Air at fo great a Difiance from the Earth, 

mufi be rarified to fo. great a Degree, that 

the Space it £lls muil bear a very fmall Pro­

portion to that which is entirely void af 

Matter. 

I think \ve may be confident, from what 

already appears, as \vell as from ·what our 

Antbor has \Vrit on the Roman Feafis, that 

be could not be totally ignorant of Afiro­

nomy. Some of the Criticks would infi­

nuate, from the follo,ving Lines, that he 
mifiook 
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miftook the annual Motion. of the Sun for 

the Diurnal. 

Sectus in obliquum--- MET. B. 2. 

Though the Sun be always in one or 
other of the Signs of the Zodiack, and never 
goes by either Motton more N orth·ward, or 

Southward, than is here defcribed; yet Pha­
eton being defigned ~o drive the Chariot but 
one Day, ought to have been direB:eci . in 

the JEquator, o'r a Circle parallel to it, and 

not round the other Oblique one of the 

Ecliptick : a Degree of which, and that by 
a Motion contrary to the Diurnal, he was 

obliged to go in that Length of Time. 

I am inclined to think that Ovid had fo 
. great an Attention to poetical Embelliih-
1nents, that he voluntarily declined a firicl: 

Obfervance of any aftronomical Sy:fl:e1n. For 

though that Science \\7 as far fr01n being neg-
_ lected in former Ages, yet the Progrefs 
·which \Vas m·ade in it,. by no Means equalkd 
that of our prefent Time. · 

Lucretius, thougT1 in other Things moft 
penetrating, defcribes the Sun fcarce bigger, 
than he al_)pears to the E; e ... 

M:c 
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Nee nimio folis major ro,ta, nee minor ardor · 
Effe pottjl, no/lris quam fe.njibus ejje ·videtur •. 

And Homer; , imagining the Seats ofthe 
Gods above the fixed Stars, reprefents 
the falling of Vulcan from thence to the 
Iile of Lemnos, to continue during a whole 
D.ay. 

The Greek Poet aims here to give a. 
furprifing Idea of the Height of the ce-. 
leftial Manfions ~ but if the Computation­
of a modern Afhonomer be true, they are 
at fo much a greater Diftance, that Vul­
can would hav.e been more Years in falling, 

.than he was-Minutes. 

But ldl I :fhould exceed the ufual Length , 
of a ·Preface, I ihall now give fome · In­
ftances of the Propriety of our Author's Si­
milies and Epithets, the Perfpicuity of his 
Allegories, the infiruB:ive Excellence of the 
Morals, the peculiar happy Turn of his 
Fancy ; and ihall begin ·with the Elegance 
of his Defcriptions. 

---lv!adidis -
• 



--Mrrdiilis' Nifiis evdlat··tilh, 
rerribil~'!iz' p-icta' telius· caligin'e '(}iJ/tum. '. 
Barba gravis nimbis; -,ani:S foit undh ,·afi1Jh. · 
Fnnt~ fldent nebulte, rorant penncrque, fimefq!fe-

, , - - - - - - ~ ~ - · - ~ --- ~ - ~ 
Sternuntur fa{e~u, -& deploratfl.. ·eqfoni 
r~ta jacent,: longique lalnr perit irritus-..annr.-

T -

Met. B. ·1~-

Thefe Lines introduce thofe of the Deluge., 
which are alfo ·very poet~cal, and worthy to 
be com pared w:ith the next, concerning the 
Golden Age. 

---Sine militis ufu 
Mallia ftcurte peragebant otia gmtu. 
lpfa quoque immun'is reflroque in,t6Efa; ,ut u}lii 1 

Sducia vomerihus-, per fl dabat omnia iel/f(Ji -
Contentique cibis; ,iullo cogente, crealis,' 
.Atbuttos ftetus;montanaque Jragd lejehant, 

Et qu1e dfCiderant pat;la J0siih arbore glandes. 
fter erat 1efernu111, placidique tepentibus auris 
Mulctbant Zephyri natos ji,u femin, floret. 

Virgil ha, alfo touched upon th~ fa~me 
Subject" in the End of the Second Gear".. 
gfrk. 

VoL. I. ~ 
I 
) 

.Aureus 
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.Aureus hanc vitam in ferris Saturnus agebat, 
Nee dum etiam audie,:unt inflari clajfica, nee dum 
Jmpo.fltos du_ris cr1pitar.e .incudj.bus enfes. 

·And again; 

. . . ~ 

.Primus a'b_ tttherio ve~it Saturn-us O!ympo 
- ·- - - ._ .. ·- - - -. 

.Aurea, qutE perhibent, illo /ub rege fuerzmt 
:Scernla : .fie plocida popu)os in pace regebat. 

· iEn. B. 8. l. 3 rg. 
1. 

• J. ,,_ I ) 

'Some of the Lines, a little foreign to the 
prefent Subject, are omit~ed ; ~ut I :!hall 
n1ake the 1noi1 admirable Author amends by 
tranfcribing at length his next Defcri ptian. 
'Tis o( .a . ~tag, which gave the firfi Occa­
fion to t~e War botwixt the r'rojans and 
the Rutulians : I ch ufe this, becaufe my De­
fign is to have thefe two great Poets fecn 
together, where ~he Subject happens to be 
almoft the fame, though the Nature of the 
Poems be very different. 

Cervus erat forma prcej1anti, & cornibus ingens, 
Tyrrhetdce pueri, quem matris ab ubere raptum 
Nutribant, Tyrrheujque pater, cui regia parent 
Armenta, & late cujlQdia credita (ampi. 

AJluetum 
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.Ajfuetum imperiis fa.ror omni Sylvia curd 
Mo!Iibus intexens ornahat cornua Jertis : 
PeElebatque ferum, puroque in Jonte lavahat. 
Ille manum p'atiens, menfceque affuetus herili 
Errabat fylvis--

.xi 

;En. B. 7. I. :t-?3• 

The Image which Ovid gives of the fa­
vourite Stag- flain ··accidentally by Cyparijfus, 
fee ms not of l'ef s Dignity. 

lngens c~rvi:1,s erat, lateque patentibus altas 
_lpfe fuo capiti prcebebat cornibus umbras : 
Cornua fulgebant auro, .demiffaque in arfnor 
Pendrkant tereti gemmata monilia collo. 
Bulla juper frontem parvis argentea lori--s . 
//incla move~atur : parilique ex tere nitebant -
.Auribus i7! gemini.s circum cava tempora baccte. 
Jfque metu vacuus, naturalique pavore 
Depoji.to celeb1·are domos, mulcendaque co.Ila 
Ituamlibetignoti s manibus prcehere folehat .. 

- ·" 
Gratus erat Cyparijfe tibi. Tu pabula cervum 
Ad 1tova, tu liquidi ducebas fontis ad undam. 
Tu modo te.xebas varios per cornua .ftores : 
Nunc, eques irz tergo r:e}icftns~ hus laJus f;f iJluc 
MoJlia purpureis fra:nabas ora capijlris.. 

.. 

•·, 

Bz In 
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In the · following Line&, 0vid defcribes 

'tqe watery Cour-t of the River Peneus,. which 
the Re~der may compare with Yirgifs fub­

_terranea11 Grot of 9',re-ne-·the-Naiad; Mother 
to Arifl4us. -

' Ejl nemus HtemonitE, prtErupta quad undique claudit 
~ylva :, vocant Tempe; per q11te ·Peneus-ab imo 
Etfufus Pindo fpumojis volvitur undis: 
Dejelluque gravi tenues·agitantiafumos 

·, Nubila ,onducit,fummafque afpergin,s-fylvos ,.r 
lmpluit; & Jonitu plus quam vicina Jatigat. 
Htec domus,-ha: fede.s, hac funt penet:-alia magni 
..A.mnis : in hoc reftdens faflo de cautihus antro. 
,Undis Jura dob,at, Nymphifque colentibus undas. 
Convenizmt illuc popularia jlumina·primum ; 
Neftia gr-almti,r, confolenturoe parmtem. 
Populifer Spercheos, & irrequietus Enipeus, 
_lpidanufque fanex, lenifque Amphryfos, & /Eas. 
Moxque amnes alii, . quf, qua· tu!it impetus ill~s, 
Jn mar-1 doducunt faffes errcribus undas. 

MeL B. r. 

Trijlis .Arij!-ceus Pmei gmitoris ad undam 
Stat lacrymans-----

~ - - - - - - - - - - - -
Jamque ·domUdJ · mi ram genetricis, & humid£ regna, 
Spoluncifque lacus daufas, li«ofque fmgntes, 
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!bat ; '& ingmti motu J!upefallus _a._qµarum.,, 

Omnia fub :magna {a.l,mti,1 jlwn.'itia )((rr4 

Spellabat diver/a locis, Phaflmque, ~ycumqf_f~, -

Et caput, und-e a/tus prim_um ft erumpit Enipeus:> 

Vnd_e pater Tiberi nus, & unde Aniena jiuenta, 
Et gemina auratus taurino cornua vultu 

Eridanus, quo non alius per pinguia cubra 

In mart purpureum violentior injluit amnis • 
. G. B., 4 .. 

Th~ 'Divine Poe~ goes o~ in Pomp .of 
Numf?ers, a~d eafy Magnifi~ence of Word~,, 

· 'ti;l.l he introduces. th~ .Story 9f Or-pbeus and 
°Aurydice ; in the Narration of . whith, ,he is-_ . 
as much fuperior to Ovid1 as th~ :J:teedi ,of 
his own JVlantuan Shepherds are le~ .Munl" 

, cal, than the Lyre of Orpheus, 

That I {nay not he too long on, this Ar­
ticle, I fuall reco-mmend to the Read'e-r.,. 
Pvil's admirable Defcri ption of Sleep, · 

-- Ejl prope Cimmerios.- Met. B. 11 .. 

That of Hunger, 

--- Ejl locus extremis Scythi~- B. S·,. 

That of the Plague,. 

- Dira lues-- }3. 1.-
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: That of Fame, 
~ -- Orbe locus media ,Ji-- B. 12. 

- P(.iriil ~as, a1fo touched on the two lafi; in 
the ·one he had Lucretius in View; jn the 
other Homer: and I think it will not be t; 
the Difadv1ntage of our Author to appear 
at the fame Time. . 

· There are many other Defcriptions fcat­
tered in _the. Metam01phofes, ·which for jufl: 
Expreilion ·of Nature, and majeftick Modu­
lation of 'vVords, are only inferior to thofe 
already tranfcribed, as they are fhorter ; 

-_which 1nak~s the Objection, that his Dic­
tion is Gommonly loitering into Profe, a great 
c:leal too feve·re. , · 

The .Metamorphofes muft be confidered, as 
is obfervecrbefore, very uncorrect:; and Vir­
gil's vVorks as finifhed : though his own 
Modefty ,vould not allow the ./Eneids to be 
fa'° It feems it ·was harder for him to pleafe 
bii~felf than his - Readers . His J udgn1ent 
·was certainly great, nor vvas his Vivacity of 
Imagination lefs ; for the firft ·without the 
laft· is too · heavy, and like a Dre(s ,v; th out 
Fancv ; and the laft without the firft is too j 

gay, and but all Trimming. 

0 Jr Author.'s Similitudes are next to be 
confidered, which are always remarkably 

fhort, 
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ibort, and convey f01i1e pleafing Idea to the 

Imagination. 'Tis in this Branch of the Po­
en1 that he has difcovcred as jllfi a J1Jdg1nent ' 
as any of the Cbfiick~ whatever. Poets, to 
give a Loofe to a warm Fancy, are generally 

too apt, not only to expatiate in their Simi­
lies, but introduce then1 too frequently ; by 
doing the_ firfi, they detain th~ Attention too, 
long fr01n tl1e principal Narration ; and-by 
the latter, they make to@ frequent Breaches. 
in the Unity of the Poern. ., 

Thefe tvvo Errors Ovid has mofi difcerning;-­
ly avoided_. How 111ort, and _ fig~1ificant are 
generally his Comparifons '! he fails I}·ot, in 

thefe, to keep. a ftiff Rein on a highi·mettled 
Pegofus ; and takes · car_e not to-furfeit here-,: -

as he had done on other .Heads, by an ·errci-
neous Abundance. , __ : - ' -._·'\ · · ·· 

His Similies are thickerfown by· m_nch_ ~n 
the Fable of Salmacis and ·Hermaphroditus!]£ 
than in any other Book, but . always .:ihort., 

The Nymph clafps the Youth clo(e to h~r 
Breafi, and both fenfibly gro,v one. 

--Velut fi quis condullo cortice ramos: · 

Crefcendo jungi, paritarque adl1lef ctr1 cernaf" .. . ·. 
Met. B. 4~ 

., . 
.Again, 

il . l \ 



-
~g~Jn, as 4talan(f' reddens .in the "'Race <;w;itli ,T-li1'!1io.me,nes • • ('I. &-{'-'J';( , ' 

-,-

, /rl'J,Ue p,uellari corpu1 ~(ln_d-,;r, ruhortm 
· fl'r,ax,er:at : qaud 4,lit1r _quam cum fuptr tJtria 11,1lu111 
(.;_a,t/icja p1p·p}lr_tu,'!1_Jimula.tas inji,it ut1l,hras. 

1'!et. B. 1 o. 

J?h2:tome,la's T-9ngue feemed to move afte.r Jt W.itS ~ut o-µt by "l'er,eus. 

Ut9.u1 Jalirt falet mutilat~ ,auda tolubrte, 
P1;1Jp¥:_at--:-- l\1et. B. 6. 

~ · '1t1-dtn,z{s .fo:w;s ~he _Dr~gop's J'ee~h, _an~ -t:\,.e 
f;QAS l# ~~e .f.ert}l r,i(e N~~\l~lly • 

. 1.~!.~, f~t.~fju_1i,J;'f..fC·_cep/r_e f!l:Overi; 
Primaque ·de fal&is acies apparuit .haji ~ ; 
:T egmina mox. ,apitum pitio nut anti a ,ono, 
~¥ 1hµ~r~,t¥/.Wf/!1fl.--

, S,[, ~bi toJ/u~~r f t))Js aulr.ea .tpe(ltris 
StJrg§re .fig_na foltnJ, primu111qu1.lj1en,der1 v11ltum, 

'Ccetera paulatim, placidoque 1dul1a tm~rt 
-~OtlJ patent, imoque pedes irz margine prmunt. 

. . Met. B. 3• 

The ObjeB:ion to Ovid, that he never 
knows ·when t-0 give over, is too manifefr. 
Though he frequently expatiates. on the fame 
Thought; in different Words; yet in his / 

Simi lies., 
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Similies, that Exuberance is avoided. There: 
is in them aH a Simplicity, and a Confine ... 
meot to, .the prefent Obj~ct; always a. Fe-. 
cundity of Fancy, but rarely an Intempe~. 
;ranee·:. nor do I remem:be_r he has erredi 
above on.ce by an, ill-j:udged StJperfluity •. 
After he has deficribe;d the Labyrinth buile: 
:by Dddalu,s,_ he compares. it thus> 

Non ficus pc. li1uidu,s. Phrygii,s M~andrfJs in 11rv_it; 
Ludit,. f..:f_ amh'igua lapfu. rejlu.itq.ue,JJuitque ;_ 

Et 11u.nc (!d fantes, nun_t ad mare v_erfu; ~per-tum, 

lncertas tNer(et .a_r1:uas_-.--- Met .. B. 8 •. 

He fhould have· ended at the C1ofe of th~ 
focond Line, a.s Virgil fhould have done at 
the End of the four,th in his noble Sin1ile,. 
·where Dido proceeds. to the Tempk ,vi.tl~ 
her Court a.bout h~r .. 

~ualis in· Burotte riph, out per fuga Cynthi 
Exercet Dia1Ja choros, 1,uam milie fecU/~ 

H ine, atqu.e hinc glomerantur, Oreade.s., ilia pharetr4m. 
fert humerD, gradienfque deas.fuperem.ine..i om71es ~­

Laton(t. ta(itum. p~rte..ntan~ t:,audia.pe.tl.u$. •. 
;En •. B .. 4~ 

l fee. no. Reafoa. for· the laft Line : Tho' 
the Poet be juftly c_~kbrat~d. for a _mpft 

B 5, ~onf uroc. 
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~confummate Judgment, yet by an Endeavour 
tcJ imitate Homer's Similies, he is not only 
·very ·1ong,_ bnt by . introducing ·feveral Cir­
·cumftances, he faifa of an applicable Rela­
tion betwixt the principal SubjeB: and his 
new Ideas. He fometimes thinks fit to work 
into the Piece fome differing Embroidery, 
which, though very rich, yet 1nakes at beft 
but glorious Patch-1,,vork. l really believe­
his excellent Poem had not been the lefs fo, 
if, in this Article, he had thought fit to have 
·walked on i1.1 his own regular and majeftick 
Grace, rather than- have been hurried for­
vv.ard through broken Bye-ways by his blind 
G:uiae .. 

I :ihall tranfcribe one of his Si.mi lies, which 
is not culled-out; but exaB:ly of the fame 
Texture \~rith all the reft in the four. laft 
Books of the /E,neids. . ... . 

rfurnus leaps in Fury from his Chariot ... 

Ac veluti montis faxum de vertice pra:ceps 
Cum ruit avulfum vento, flu turbidus imber. 

. Proluit, aut annis folvit fublapfa veteflas, 
Fertur in abruptum magno mom improbus aElu, 
Ex_ultafque jo7o, fylvas; armento, 'virofque 
lnvr;lvms fecum--- .lEn. B. 12. L 684-. 

It 
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It does not fee1n to be at · 'all ma.t~ri~l~11 

whether the Rock was blovvn, ·or ;wafhed~" 

do·wn· by Wind or Rain, or u~dermined by: 
Time. · 

\ ' 

But to return~ to Ovid; the . Rea9er may­

take Notice how unforced his. Compli1ne'nts,, 

and how natural his. Tranfition51 · g~neYa~ny·· 

are.. With how much Eafe does ·he flide . . 
into fa.me new Circumfiance,,. without any 

Violation of the Unity of the Story. T4,e 

Texture i~ fo artful, tha~ i~ . may" be· com-. 

pared to the work of his O'\VU Arachne ,. 

where the Shade dies fo gradually, and the 

Light revives fo irn perceptibly, that it is. 

hard to tell ,vhere the one ceafes,. a1Jd the 

other begins.. " 

When he is going off fro1n the Story ·of 

Apollo and Daphne ; how happily does lie . . 

introduce a Co1npli1nent to the. Raman_ Con­

querors .. 

---At conjux fWmzam me.a non· p-otes effe~ · 

Arbor eris certe-----:--

Tu Dudbus Latiis aderis, cum lcrta· triumphum· 

'17ox canet, & longer vifent Capitoli'a pompce .. 

P6.ftibus Augu.fiis eadem jidij/ima cujlos. 

.dn.te fares jlabis ; m.ediainque tu,bere quercum.: 

(-

... Met .. B .. 1,' 

116 - .. He 
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- ~e_co~pli~ents .Augufius upon the A~af .. ~nation of Julius; and, by way of Simile, ta~e~ the Opportunity from the Horror that the ~Barbarity of Lycaon gave. · 

--Sic cu"! manus impia f(E'llit 
Sangut111 Ca>fareo Romonum extinguere nomen, &c • . I ' 

Julius. is deify' d, and looks down on his adopted Son. 

·_._;_Natique 'lliden1 henefalla, fatetur 
Bjfi fuis. major11,. & vin&i gaudet ab il/o. 

- Met. B. 1§ .. 

· And immediately foUows~ 

Rit futz preferri q_tMmquam vrtat atr4 pat1n1is; 
Libera famtJ0 tamen, nulli.fqu, olmoxia jujfis 
lnvitum ;reeftr1---, I ~ • 

The'. Author., in the two irff Line5 fuow SJ the affettionate Condefcenfion of the Father ;: in the three laft, . the pious G-ratitude of the Son. 
· 

The Compliments re .Augufiur are very frequent -in the laft Book of the Metamor'f' phofas. ; as thof~ to the fame E~ l?eror are in · the 

I 

' -
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~he Georgicks of Virgil, v,hich alfo ftrike the 
~magin~tion-by their agreeabl~ Fl_attery. 

Hee, fuper arvorum cultu, pecorumque caneBam,., 

·Et fuper orboribus; Ceefar dum magnus ad altwn· 

Fulminat Euphratem bellt1, vittorque volentes- ~ 

Per populos dat jura,. v_iamiJ!e affeitfft (JlJ.mpo,. 
G. 1. 

Again on JultuJ~ 

lmperium Ouano, famam· qtti terminet '!flrir 

'Julius---- }En. -B. 1. , 

The Compfiments have a gr.eat Sup:lim.~y, 

:ind are worthy of the Grandeur of the He­

roes, and the Wit of the Poet. 

Ovid as much deferves Praife for faying a 
great deal in a little, as Cenfu.re for .faying 

a little in a great deal. None of the Claflick 

. Poets had the Talent of expr.effing hi1nfelf 
with 1nore Force, and Pei:fpicuity. 

Phaelon defires fome Pledge of his Father"s 

Tendernefs, and aiks to be trufted with his. 

Chariot. He anf wen,, · 

Pignora certa ptti, i io. pignora terta timenatJ. 
Met. B. 2~ 
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However, the latter complies ,vith his Importunity ; the Confequence is fatal, the World is fet on Fire,'. even the Rivers feel the Force of the Conflagration. The CJ'agus. boils, 

---- FI~it ignibus aurum. 

The Nile· ·retreats,. 

Occului~qu~ captft, q,u~d adhue latet---

Zanthus is parched up., . 

.Arfurufque iterum Zanthus---

The Poet's Fancy is here full of Energy, as well as in the following Lines. Apollo courts Daphne', and promifes himfelf Succefs, but is difappointed .. 

stuodque cuph, fperat; Juaque ilium Oracula fallunt"" 

And again, 

The River Achelou-s combats Hercules, and aifumes feveral Shapes in vain, then puts on at lafi that of a Snake ; the Heroe fmiies in Contempt .. 

Cunaru.m labor di angues fuperare mearum .. 
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Ovid never excels himfelf fo much as 

when he takes occafion to touch upon the 

.Paffion of Love; all H~arts are in a Manner 

fenfible of the fame Emotions; and like In~ 

firuments tuned U nifoi:is, if a String of flilY 

one of them be ftruck, the reft by confent vi­

brate. 

· Procris i~ jealous of Cephalus.; :Che e~d~al 

vours to be confirmed in her Fears, but hopes 

the contrary, 

-- Speratqui mifarrima Jalli. 

The next is not lefa natural,, 
. . 

--Sed cunlla timemus am~nte;, 

Biblis is in love with Caunus. The Strug...: 

gle is betwixt her unlawful Flam·e and her­

Honour. 

She's all Confufion at the Thoughts ~ 
difcovering her Paffion:._ 

- mifereref'atentis amorem. 

She attempts to write, 

lncipit & dubitat : fcribit, damnatque- tabellas" 

.Et notat, & do/et : mutat, &ulpatque, prqbatque. 
In 

'· 
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I_n th.g En<l, In~ination,, as it do.es always,, 

-~ets the bett.el" of D_ifcretion. 

· Th.is )~f.J _Fable :Chews how touchingly· 
the Poet _argµ~s in Love ~ffairs,. as weU 

.-a, thofe of Met]e,a· and Scylla. The tw()) 
}aft are left ·b.y their Hetoes, and their Re­
flecl::ions a.re very natural and affetring .. 
07!i4 (ee,med he~ t@ h_ave ha9 Virgil's Paf­
fion 9f Dido, in. his Eye, but with this Dif­
ference; the one had converfed much witn 
Ladies, and knew they loved to talk a 
great · deal : the other eon~der'd no lefs,. 
what was natural for them to fay,. than what 
became them· to fay.. · 

Virgil ~s, through the· who!e M.~-nage­
ment of this Rencountcr,, difcovered a 
moil finj~d Jud'gm~nt.. ..iineas, like other 
~en, lik~s for 0-)nven-wn-'.:e, and leaves for­
greater.. Dido, like-other Ladies,, ref en ts the 
N eg}efr,, enlli11el!ates the Obl,igations the­
Lover is ~-9cl~r,. upbr-aiids him with Ingra• 
titude, threatens him with Revenge, then 
by and by f"hlhmi:ts, b.e-g,s fot Compaffion,. 
and has Recoµrfe to Tears... 

I 

It appea1s from this. Pi_eC,e, that Vi:rgi!­
was a difcerning Mafter in the Paffion of 
Love : and they th.an c~nfuleli the Spirit 

and 
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and Turn of that inimitable Line--~ 
~i Bd'f).i~m non odit--ca11not doubt but 
·he had an equ~l Talent for . Sfltyr. 

Nor does the Genius of Ovid .more exert 
on the Subject of Love, than on aU others. 
In the Contention of Ajax, Uh:.ffes's Elocu­
tion is moft nervous and perfuading. Where 
he endeavours to diifuade Mankind .from 
indulging carnivorous Appetites in his Pytha.­
'gorean Philofophy, how en1ph~tical i,s hi~ 
Reafoning ! 

~uid merue(e ho'lle,.S, animal fine fra,ude, dolifqu1'*­
l":npcu%£m, Jjmplex, natum tolerare labo_-y:es.? · 
l_7P-pemor .efl t{_emum, ntc fr,ugum muner-e pi gnus 

~ui p()tuit curvi dempto modo pondere ar{Jtri 
Ruricolam mallare (uum- Met. _B. 15. 

I think Agrico/am had been ftronger, but the 
;Authority .of Man_uf~ripts d9es not W¥rant 
that Emendation. 

Through the whole Texture of this Work. 
Ovid difcovers the higheft Humanity, and a 
moft exceeding good Nature. The Virtuous 
in Diftrefs are always his COl1cern; and his 
Wit contrives to give them .an Immortality 
,vith himfelf. 

He 
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- He feems to have taken the mofi Pains 
in· the firft and fecond Book of the A1eta­
morphofes, though the 1:hirteenth abounds ' 
with Sentiments moft moving, and with 
calam1tous Incidents, introduced \Vith great 
Art. The Poet had here in View, the 
·Tragedy of Hecuba in Euripides; and it is 
a Wonder it has never been attempted in 
our own Tongue. 1'he Houfe of Priam is 
·aeftroyed, · his royal Daughter a Sacrifice to 1the Manes of hiin that occaGoned it. She 
is forced from the Arms of her unhappy 
Friends, and hurried to the Altar, where 
fu~ behaves herfelf with Decency becom­
ing h_er Se~, and a Magnanimity equal to 
her · Bloo1, and fo very affecting, that even 
the Prieft wept. 

, • .i. 

-.-Ipfe etiam flens, invitufque Jacerdos, &c. 

She fhews no Concern at approaching 
Death, but on the Account of her old, un .. 
fortunate lVIother. 

Mors tantum vellem matrem mea fallere poffit. 
Mater obefi., minuitque necis mea gaudia; quamvis . 
N/n mea mors ilii : verum fua vita gemena'a '!fl. 

Thea 
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· ~ Then begs her Body may be delivereq to 

her without Ranfom, , 

---Genetrici corpus inemptum 

Reddite; neve, auro redimat jus trifle fepulchri, 

Sed lacrymi~: tune, cum poterat, redirneba{ & aun1, 

Th~ u.nhappy Qileen laments, · ih~ ·is 

not able to give her Daughter royal Bu-

rial, · .. 

}{on htec eft fortuna damz2s. 
'· 

Then takes the Body in her decrepid 

~Arms, and · halts to the Sea to wa!h off-the 

Blood, _. , 

--Ad littus pa/fit ~roceffit anili 

Albentes laniata comas.---.. . 

.. 

The animated Thoughts, and lively 

Images · 0f this Poem, are numerous. 

None ever painted more to the 'Life, 

than our Author, though feveral Gro­

tefque Figures are no\v and then feen in 

·the fame Groupe. The n1oft plentiful Sea .. 

fon, that gives Bi:th to the finefi Flo\vers, 

produ~es alfo . the · rankeft · Weeds. Ovid 

has :fhevvn in one Line, the brightefr Fan• 
cy 
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cy /9.fPetirpes; _a~1d in the ne,xt,_. the pooreft Affetl:ation .. 

Venus makes C_9~rt ro A4onis, 

--Et tcce! 
Oppartuna fua hlanditur P6pulus umhra ; 
;Qt rt(jlJievit humo; prejfitqu1 & gramen & ipfum. 

Met. B. 10. l. 556 .. 

P hcebu-s rt'q ucifls Phaeton to defift from .hiis Requeft. 

--Conjiliis, non .curribus utert nojlris • 

. C~neus in the B.attile of the .Ce»taurs wounds Latreus in feveral Places. 

--Vulnufque in 'CJU!nere fecit. 

Thefe are fame of our' Poet's Boyifms • . There is 3:nother Affectation, called by ~in­ti,/ian 'olvf-Uvpov, or a witty Folly, which w,quld not have app,eared quite fo trifling, had it been lefs frequent. 

Medea perf uades the Daughters of Peli as to kill their Father, in order to have his Youth rene\ved. She, that loves hi.m befi~ gives the firft Wpund. 

Et, 



-

Et, ne fitfcelerata; facit fee/us~ Mer. B:. 1• 

.Althea is enraged at her Son Me/eager, atid1 

to do Juftice to the l\,1anes of his Brothers, 
<i firoys him, 

lmpi,tate pia eJI--

Envy enter~ .Athens, and beholds the flou- ­
rifhing Condition of t11e ,City,-

Yixqzu ;;en,t la,rymas, quia nil lacrymabil, urnit. 

Ovid w·as much too fond of f uch . ,vit­
ticifms, which are more to be wondered at, 
becaufe they \Vere not the Fafhion of that · 
Age, as Puns and ~ibbles are of th is. 
Virgil, as I remember, is not found trifling 
in this Manner above ·once or nvke. 

D e11calion vacuum !apides jalla'l:lit in orbem, 
Und, hominn nati, durum %"nus.. G·. B. 1. I. 63. 

Juno is in Indignation at ./Eneas upon 
his Arrival in Italy. 

Num capti potuere tapi? num in-unfa cremavit 
'Troja '1Jir1s f-,..-;_ .lEn. 7· l. 295. 

The 
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The Poet is fo far from affecting this 

S9rt of Wit, that he rarely ventures on fo 
fpirited a·Turn of Fancy, as in thefe fol-­
lowing Infiances.· 

Juno upbraids Venus and Cupid, ironically,. 
that two Deities could be able to get the bet­
ter of one weak Woman. 

--Memorabile nomm, 
Una dolo Divum, Jif~mina villa duorum efl. 

JEn . B. 4· 1. 95• 

Euryalus, going upon an Enterprifc, 
expr.eifes his Concern for his furviving 
Mother, if he ihould fall, and reco1n­
mends her to the Care of .Afcanius, \"vho an­
f wers, 

Namque erit ijla mihi genetrix, nomenque Crcufa: 
Solum defuerit. 

-Venus is importunate 'in her So1icitation c:, 
to Fulcan, to make Armour {or her Son; 
he anfwers, 

--Abjifie precanclo 
Viribus in dubitare tuis- lEn. D. 7. 

At the fidl kindling of Dido's Paffion, he 
has this mofi natural Thought, 

Ill um 
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-1/lum abfens abfentem auditqu,e, viditque, 

But to return to Ovid; though I cannot 
vindicate him for his Po.ints, I ihall endea .. 
vour to mollify his Criticks, . when they 
give him no Qgart.er . for his Diction, ~nd 
attack hitn fo inflexibly for ending his 
Lines ,vith Monofyllables, as :ft quis 
--fl non; &c. and as I think he cannot 
be excus'd n1ore advantageoufly, than by 
·affirming, that ,vhere he has done. it once, 
Virg;il has t\venty Times. 

•--&cum 
--ftquis 
---nee dum 
---.fi quarR 
- -Jiquis 
---jam hos 
--nunc nunc--&c. 

G. r. 
G. 2. 

G. 2. 

.lEn. r. 
lEn. 7. 
./En. I 2, 

There are -a great many Endings of 
Lines in this 1\1:anner, and more indeed 
than feems · confifient with the Majefty of 
Heroick Verfe. vVhen Lines are defigne<l 
to be Jermoni propriores, this Liberty may 
be allo\vable, but not fo when the Sub­
ject requires n1ore fonorous N un1bers. Vir­
gil feems to endeavour to keep up his 

Verfi. 

/ 
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V edification -to an narmonious Dignity ; 
and therefore~ when fit Words do not of­
fer with fome Eafe, he will rather break off 
in an Hemifiick, than that the Line ihould 
be lazy and languid. He well knew, how 
efienti~l it was in Poetry, tb flatter the 
Ear ; and at' the fame Time was fenfible, 
that this Organ grows tired by a conihmt 
Attention to the fame Harmony; and 
therefore he end ea vouted now and then to 
relieve it by a Cadence of Paufes, ahd ··a Va­
riation of Meafures. 

Amphion Dfrcams in .//il~o .,1racyntho. Eel. 2. 

T_h}s Line feems not tuneful at the firft 
Hearing·; but by Repetition, it reconciles 
itfelf, and has · the fame Effect with fome 
Compofitions of Mufick, \vhich are at the 
firft Performance tirefome, and afterward 
entertaining. 

The Commentators and Criticks are 
of Opinion, that \vhenever Virgil is lefs 
mufical, it is where he· endeavours at an 
Agreement of the Sound with the Senfe, 
as, 

-----Procumbit humi bos. 

It would fhew as much Singularity to 
deny t~is, as it does a fanciful Facility 

to 
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to affirm it, becaufe it 1s ob,vious., in 1nany 
. Plac~s"he had no Tu~h View"'. 1

: ·r • · ··· 

,.I 
~ r r r, 

--lnventa fub ilicihus fur. _ /En .. 3· l. 3_90. 

--Dent,efque fabetlicus exacuit Ju!~ G. 3: 1. 255. 

--'Jam jeiis' objita;)/ni'°bo;~-- . ,· J'En.· i .· 't) ;o • 

. --Furor aaditui, inde Lup1 ceu, & c. l 

~ J°En. I I• 1. 355• 

The Places v,hich favour moft the firft 

Opinion are, . 

S~xa per & fcopulus, & depr1f!as canval/1.!, 
G. 3• I. 275. 

--Sepe exiguus mus. 

Omnia fub magna'labentia jluminff terra. G. 4~ 

The lafr Line is the only Inftance I re­

member ( except one in ·Ect. i:) where the 

-.l \Vords · terminate in the. fame Vowel, and 

feem to reprefent the co~fiant and unifonn 

Sound of a 11iding Stream. 

Thofe, that are mofl: converfant in Claf­

fick Poetry, mufi be fenfible, that 11rgil 

~ has been· much more folicitous than Ovid 

to keep up his Lines to an eafy and a mu­

fical Flo,v ; but though the Criticks charge 

the latter with breaking through Profody 

1tnd Grammar, and allowing hirnfelf too often 

the Licence of Gnecifms ; I take this Cen­

f ure' to,' be only an arrogant Pedantry in 

VoL.' I. .:. C · the 



• 
X:X:X1V PREFACE. 

- ' 

the Gramn1arians, and groundlefs in itfelf;: 
but though-it were true, I dare be confident 

· it is full as juft upon Virgil. 

- . -Curru f~bjungere Tigres, Eel. 5. 1. 29. 
·' 

for Currui, according to the Grammarians. 

Often Adjectives _ for Adverbs; and the 
contrary. 

G. 1.--Pinguia culta; an Adjective for a. 
Subftantive. 

--Denfo difiinguere pingui ; the fame. 

)En. r 1. 1. 69-Seu languentis Hyacinthi; firft 
Foot of the Dattyl ihort. 

}En. 4.-'Tulerunt fajlidia menfes ; the Penul-
tima of the Verb ihort. 

Obflupui jleteruntque com~-the fan1e. 

So Lucretius; prodiderunt, reciderzint, &c. 

G. r. 1. 283.-Pampinea gravidus autumno; 
an Iambick for a Spondee. 

Fluviorum rex Eridanus compofque ptr omnes ; 
an Anapeft for a Dactyl or a Spondee. 

}En. Io. l. 29. Nee Cly.tio genitore minor nu 
/ratre Mnejlheo ; : a Trochee, unlefs the 

t\VO 
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t\VO Confonants M Nof the following Word 
be allow'd • . 

' 

G. 1. 1. 456. Fervere, non ilia quifquam--
The ·Penultiµia commonly fhort with Vir-

gil, fo fulgere jfridere, &c. -' · r 

G. 1. 1. 456,-Sine me furere ante furorem ·; 
a Grrecifm. 

}En. 1 z. 1. 680.-Imponere Pelio Offam ; · a 
Grrecifm., where there is · no Elifion, bµt 
the long Vowel before another made fhort. 

. ' 
The Learned and Reverend Dr. Clark has 

obferved ( as he tells me) that though there 
be fever al fho(t V ovvels made long in Homer, 
yet there is no Infiance on the contrary, of 
any long Vowel (foch as the firft Syllable of 
.-nr,n, tf;vxn, 11[,t"I], and the like) ever made 

· :fhort, w here no Vr:.1\Vel follovvs. Which 
ihov':s that there is no f uch Thing as a Poe­
tic a licentia, properly fo called. 

Certainly nobody can imagine but thefe 
t-v,,ro celebrated Authors underfiood their own 
T ongue, better than the fcrupulous _ Gram­
n1arians of A fter-ages, who are too dogn1a .. 
tical, and felf-fufficient, ·when they prefume 
to cenfure either of them for not attending 
firictly enough to Syntax and the Meafureof 

C 2 Verfe. 
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r~ Vterfe:.. ~The Lt1tin ' Tong.ue, iis: a ·1clead Lan­
guage, and · none can d~cide with Confi­
dence o_n_ the _Harmony or Diflommce of the 

· Nnrrl.berS'l·of thefe ~T.inies, ·~ui-11&:fs they wete 
-· ii:hmoi11'g~lyr::aeqruiarnted 1 with their · Paufes, 

and Cadence. ·They ·may indeed pronounce 
with 1nuch more Aifurance on their Dic­

~;tion ; ··· and diftifrguifh •where they have been 
negligent, and where more fin-i{hed. There 

. are cert~inly ma,ny Lines in Ovid, where .he 
·_'' h~s ' b~en d~wrh_ight lazy, and ~ ,here he 
"_ fuighe · ?ave . ~voided the Appearance of 

being ob'viou:fly ·'fo, by a ·very little Appli-
q1tion. Jn recording the Succeffion of the 

. Albpn Kings thus, 

Epitus ex ill(ejt, pefl hunc Capetu/que~ c~pyfque2 

~ed Capys 111te Juit -

Tl1ere are a]fo feverai" Lines ih Virgil, 
\vhich are not altogether tunable to a mo­
dern Ear, and which appear unfiniihed. 

Scilicet omnibus efl labor impendmdus,. & omms 
Cogendt:£ in Ju.fcum-- G. 2. l. 6r. 

Pri:eftrtim Ji tempejlas a vtrtice fylvis 
lncubuit - G, 2. 1. 3 Io. 

ffluafve riferrt partm f .fed nunc, eJl omni a qu11nd1 
Jjie animusjupra-- }En. 11. l. 509. 

Jjta 
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[Ila quidem quia mta mihi tua, magne,. voluntas, 

Jupiter -- J-'Er1. 12. 1. 108. . 

. But 'the Sun has its Spots ; and iLamopg(t . 

Thoufands of inimitable Lines, there ihouLd · 
be fo1ne found of an unequal D ·ignity with 

the reft, nothing can be faid for their Vi~­

dication more, than, if they b,e Fau~t~, they 

are the Faults of Vi7gil. J, , _ , 

. • (' l 

As I Ol1ght to b~ on' t~is 9r~.afi~-an 
Advocate for Ovid, Yvl10m I think' is too 

much run do\vn at prefcnt b-y ; tpe- critical 
Spirit of this Nation; I dare fay, ! _cannot 

be more effectually fo, than by - ~om paring 

him in many Places ·with his admired Con­

tern porary [7irgil ; and though tbe· laft cer• 

tainly deferves the Palm, I fh3.ll make ufe 

of Ovid's own Lines, in _the T:·ial uf 
Strength benveen Achelous · and· }ferru!t'S, to 

:lhm;v ho·w n1l1ch he is · honoure<l b'l th-e 
Contention. J 

--Non tam 

'iurpe fuit vinci, quam· (ontend;;'c : 

I fhall finiih my Remarls on ,ur , 

by taking Notice o( the Juflqds, 2,, 

f picuity of his Allegories ; wh ich atL. 

phyfical, or natural ; n1oral, or h1Ho icr1!. 

C 3 Of 



PREFACE. / 
Of the firfi Kind is the Fable of Apollo and 
Python ; in, the Explanation of this all the 
Jvfythologifis Q.gree; Exhalations and Miih, 
being the coriftant Effects of Inundations, 
are here diffipated by the Rays of the Sun. 

I 

-or the fecond Kind, are AEtceon torn to · 
Pieces by his own Pack of Dogs, and Eri­

jiffhon ftarved by the Difeafe of Hunger. , 
Thefe two Allegories feem to fignif y, that 
Extra vagabce and Lux\.uy end in Want. 

Of the third, is the Story of the Rape · 
of Europa. Hiftory fays, ihe was Daughter 
to Agenor, and carried by the Candians in 
a Galley, bearing a Bull in the Stern, in, 
order to be married to one of their Kings 
n3:med Jupiter. 

This Explanation gives an Occafion for 
.a Pigreffion which is not altogether foreign 
to the prefent Purpofe, becaufe it ,,,vill be 
of Ufe to j uftify Ovid on fome other Occa­
fions, ,vhere he is cenfured for - being too 
free ,vith the Characters of the Gods. I 
was once reprefenting the Metamorphofes, 
:as an excellent Syftem of Morality ; but 
an illuftrious Lady, whofe lea.ft Advantage 
above her Sex, is that of being one of the­
greateft Princefles in Europe, objected, that 

the 

' 
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the loofe ·and imn1odefi Salli€s· of Jupiter did . 
by no means confirm my Affertion. · - ' 

One muft confider, that what appeared 

an Abfurdity in Ovid, is not fo much his ' 

O\Vn Fault, as that of the Times before- · 

him. The Characters of the Gods of the .. 

old heroick Age reprefented them unjuft in · 

their AB:ions ·; mutable in their Defigns ; · 

partial in their Favonrs; ignorant of Events; ; 

fcurrilous in their ' Language. Some of the 

fupcrior Hierarchy treating one :;mother vdth 

injurious Brutalities, and are often guilty-Gf_ 
fU:ch Indecencies and Mif-behaviour as the 

lowefi of Mortals vvot1ld blufh to- own. Ju- · 
no calls Diana, the Godde(s of Chaftity, xuoi 

~ddi:e;, Braz.en-fac'd Bitch ; Honi.-11. B. 2 I. ' 

l. 481. Jupitet infults his · Daughter, the 

Goddefs of \Vifdom, for her Raihnefs and · 

Folly ; bids Iris tell her, he'll maul her 

Coach-barres for her, like a furly Bitch as 

ihe is ; C(,;vo7.c;,T'i'J Kvov ; 11. D. 8. fi·onz L 400., 

to 1. 42 5. then threate.ns in another Place to 

beat his \Vife, that divine Vixon, the in1-
mortal Partner of the ,Ernpyreal Throne, 

xaf Ci: -w>-nyf a-,v ip,d.!Ta-eu. 11. B. IS· 1. I 7. 

The Commentators may endcavqur to hide 
thofe Abfurdities un1er· the_ Veil of Allego­

ries ; but the Reader that confiders the "\Vhole 
· C 4 Texture . 
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Texture of.the lliad~ .will find, that the Au-
thor's Mea11i~g/ a~d 

1 tE~ir Interpreta,tion:,. 
· ap~ o.f~en f1S~ ui:!~k~~ as ~h~ ~n}qgina{y. Hero.es 
of his Time are . to .the 'real.ones of ours.·. 

) f • • · . • l; j ( t ; (t ' •' I • 1 

A1legor.1es :fhou1,d, be ohv1o~s, and not 
,l~~e Meteols ,in the ~ir, v.rl)ich repre.fent, ~ , 
~ff.ere1:t Figure lq every \lifferent Eye. N QW 

t~~Y -~re 1\f:IT?-ies o~ ~ol~i'eJJ; . now _Flocks of 
Sheep; an~ by. and.by 11ot?ing. . 

Perhap's, the
1 

Criticks of a more ' e~alted 
· '{~fie ~ay rlifcpv_~r fuc~)~eau~~~s ~n}he an,­

c;.ent Ppetry ,. J~ ,max efcape the Comprehen­
:fion· of us Pigmies 'ofa ·mo~e . liipited Genius. 
They~ may . be able. ,. to fathom. the · Divine 
S~nfe .of the Pagan .Theology; whilfi ·we 1 

~m at 11;0 mor.e than · to judge of a lit~le 
Common Senfe. · 

. tl ~CJ an'd ·eve~ will. he, a. Ru!~ ' to ' a great 
many to applaud afld Condemn \Vith the g;e­
neral Vogue, though never fo ill grounded. : 
The mail are afraid of being particular ; 
and rather than il:rive againft the Stream, 
are proud of being in the wrong with the 
many, rather that?- defirous of being in the 
right with the few : and· thotJgh they be 
convinced of the Reafonablenefs of diffent­
ing from the common Cry, yet out of a 

poor 
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poor Fear of Cenfure, they contribute. to 

efrabli{h it,. and th us becom.e an Authori.ty 

againft others, ,vho, in reaEty are but -of 

their O\Vn Opinion. 

Ovid ·was fo far from paying a hrind De• 

ference to the venerable Name of his Gre­

cian Predece!for, in the Character of his. 

Gods_; that \vhen Jupiter puniihes Androme­

da for the Crimes of her Mother, he calls 

him iujuflus Ammon, Met. B. 4. and ta.keg: 

commonly an honoi;irable Care of -the- De­

corum of the Godhead, \<Vhen their Actiong, 

are confiftent ,vith the Divinity of their Cha­

racter. I--Iis Allegories include f-ome ·r-e"Ii:-­

gious or infl:ructive Moral, wrapped up: i111 

a peculiar Per(picuity.. The Fable of Pro-

ferpina, being fometimes in Hell, and fome­

times ·with Ceres her Mother, can fcarce 

mean any thing elfe than the fowing and 

corning · up of Corn. The various- Dreif 

that Vertumnus, the God of Seafons, pri .. 

in his Courtfhip of Pomona the Garr-1 

clefs, feem plainly to exprefs t1 

and moCT: proper Times for dip 

ing, pruning, and gathering 

I fhall be ihorter on t '. ,is H f' 

Countryman Mr. Sands b, 

Search amongfl: the Myt' 

full.. He has. ann~xed 
C 
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the End of each Book, ,vhich deferve to be recommended to thofe that are curious 1n this figurative Learning. 

The Reader cannot fail of obferving, how many excellent Leffons of Morality Ovid has given us in the Courfe of his Fables. 

The Story of Deucalion and Pyrrha teaches that Piety and Innocence cannot mifs of the divjne Protett:ion, and that the only Lofs irreparable is that of our Probity and Ju­
ftice. 

That of Phaeton ; how the too great Ten­
clernefs of the Parent proves a Cruelty to the Child; and that he, who ,vou]d climb to the Seat of Jupiter, generally, meets ·with his Bolt by the Way. 

The Tale of Baucis and Philemon is moft "imitably told. He omits not the rninu­
..... ,rcumfiance of a Cottage Life; and is 

'ler than Virgil, ·where he brings in 
~d old Man Corycius, G. 4. Ovid 

good old Couple, happy, and 
cleanly Poverty ; hofpitable, 

•,e few Things that Fortune 
, moderate in Defires ; af­

r conjugal Relation ; fo 
religious 
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religious in Life, that when they obferved 

th ir homely Cabin rifing to a Tern ple, all 

th e B unty they afl<.ed of t he Gods they had 

enterta'ned, \Vas, that they m.ight do the . 

Office of Priefthood there ; and at their 

Death not furvive one an.other. 

The Stories of Lycaon and Pentheus, not 

only deter from Infidelity ~nd Irreverence 

to the Gods ; but the la(l affo ihe'i.vs, that 

too great Zeal produces the fame Effefrs as 

none at all ; and that En.thufiafm is. often. 

n1ore cruel,. than Atheifm .. 

The Story of Jl,1.inos· and &ylla reprefents 

the Infamy of felling our Colrntry ; an<l tea­

ches, that even they ·who love the Crime 

abhor the Crimina-1. -

In Cippus ,ve find a noble Magnanimity, 

2nd heavenly Self-denial ; he. preferred the 

Good of the Repubfi.ck to his own private 

Grandeur ; and chofe, ·with an exemplary 

Generofity, rather to live. a· private Free-1nan 

out of Rome, than to command Numbers of 

Slaves in it .. 

From the Story of Hercules ,ve rearn, that 

Glory is- a Lady, \Vho, like 1nany others, 

loves to have her Admirers- f..uffer a great 

deal for her. The Poet enumerates the La-

c· 6 bonrs 



. , -
xliv P R E -p A C E. 
bours of Jhe Hero ; fuew~ how' he con'* 
quered every Thing for orthers, but nothing 
for himfelf: Tl1en does hin1 the poetical 
Jufiice of an Apotheofis ; thinking it moft 
fit that one who had borne the celefiial Orbs 
on his Shoulders, fuould have a M anfion 
amongft them. 

From the Aifumption of Romulus ; that 
when vVar is at an End, the chief Bufinefa 
of Peace fuould be the enacting good Laws ; 
that after a People are preferv'd from ·the 
Enemy, the next Care fhould be, to prefervc: 
them from themfelves ; and therefore the 
beft Legiflators deferve a Place amongfr He­
ro.es and Deities. 

From Ariadne being inhuma·nly deferted 
by :fhefeus ; and generoufly received by Bac­
chus ; we find, that as there is nothing ,ve 
can be fure of, fo there. is nothing we ought 
to def pair of.. . 

. . 
F1om Althea burning the Brand ; that we 

fuould take Care left under t:he Notion of 
Juftice· we :iliould do a Cruelty ; for they 
that are fet upon Revenge, only endeav0ur 
t o i1nitate the Injury.. . 

Fr0m ]!olyphemus making Love to Galatfa,. 
t>n.e may obferve that the moft def armed can 

~ ~d 
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find · fcHnetliirtg to like in their rrwn· Petf6n. 

He ~~atnine·s 
1

his Face ·111 the Stream, comb1 

his rtiftil- Locks with a Rake, gtoYV .. S more 

exact, and ftudious of his Drefs~ and difco­

_vers tl:ie firft Sign of ~eing in Love, by endea~ 

vouring at a 1iior'e thah ufual Cari 'id. pleafe~ . 
' 

The Fable of ·Cephalus and Prbcrys con• 

firms, that every Trifle- contributes to heigh­

ten the Difeafe of Je·aJouf y, ; a~d that the. 

moft convincing Proofs can fcarce cure it. 

From that of Hippomenes and Atalanta we 

may difcover, that a gen.ero\1\; Prefent help~ 

to perfuade, as ,vell as an agreeable Perfon. 
. I 

From M edea's flying fron1 Pelias"s Court~ 

that tt1e offered Favours of the impious ilioulci 

be ahvays fufpeB:ed; and that they, who de­

fign to make every one fear thetn, are afraid 

of every o~e. 

From My;rha ; that Shame is fotnetime'S 

hard to, be overcome, hut if ·the Sex once 

gets the better of it, it gives them aften,vard,s· 

no n1ore Trouble .. 

From Genis; that Effeminacy in Youth 1na:9' 
change to Valour in Manhood, and that as 

Fame. periihes f.o does Cenfure. .. 

From · 
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From 'l'ereus ; that one Crime lays· th~· 

Foun af o of tnany ; a.nd that the fame Per­
fon who begins with Lufr, may conclude 
with 1VIurther. 

From _Midas; that n.obody can punifh a 
covetous Man worfe than he puniilies hin1-
folf ; that fcarce any thi·ng ·would fometirnes 
prove 1nore fatal to us, than the Co.mp1etion · 
of our own Willies ; and that he who has 
the mofi Defires, will certainly 1neet with the 
mofi Difappointments. 

From the PythagoreanPhi1ofophy,it may be. 
obfcrved, that Man is the only Animal, who. 
kills his Fellovv-creature without being an-' 
gryo 

From Proteus v.re have this Leffon, that a. · 
Statef man can put on any Sh~pe; · can be a 
Spaniel to the Lion, and a Lion to the Spaniel;. 
and that he knows not robe an Enemy, who· 
knchvs n0t how to feem a Friend; that if all 
Crowns fuou1d cha11ge their Minifrry, as often· 
~s thfy pleafe, though they may be called other 
Minifiers, they are fiilI the (an1e Men. 

· The Legend of A1,fculapius's Voyage to Rom~ 
in form of a Snake, feems to exprefs the ne:.. 
ceffary Sagacity_ required in Profeffors of that 
Art for the readier Infight into Difrempers:. 

Thii 
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This Reptile being .celebrated by the ancient 

N aturalifts for a quick Sight. 

Cur in amicorum vitium tam cernz·s acutum 

.I?btam aut aquilte, aut ferpens Epidaurius ?-­
Hor. Sat. 3. l. r. 

The venerable Epidaurean aifumed the Fi­

gure of an Animal- without Hands to take 

Fees ; and therefore, grateful Poil:erity ho­

noured hin1 with a Temple. In this Man­

ner fuould wealthy Phyficians, upon proper 

Occafions, pracl:ife ; and thus their furviving 

Patients revvard. 

If the Metamorphofes be attended to with a 

jufi Application, and without Prepoifeffion ; 

One \.Vill he the lefs furprized at the Author's 

Prophetick Spirit, relating to the Duration 

and Succefs of the Work. 

Jamque opus exegi, . &.(. 

This Prediction has fo far proved true, that 

this Poem has been, ever fince, the Magazine 

'\vhich has furniihed the greatefi Poets of the. 

follow·ing Ages vvith Fancy and Allufions ; 

and the moil: celebrated Painters ·with Sub­

jefrs and DeGgn. N:or have his poetical Pre­

deceifors a_nd Contemporaries, paid lefs Re• 

gard to their ovvn Performances. 

lnfignemque meo capiti petere inde coronam, 

Unde prius nul/i velarunt tempo-ra Mujte. Luer. B. 1. 

Nem 
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Nemo mi lacrumeis tlecoret, nee funera fletu 
Facjit; quur volito vivti1 per ora vin'tm. Enn. Frag. 
---Te-ntanda via ejt, qua me quoque p~(Jim 
Tollere humo, viciorqut virum volitare per ora. 

Me dot?arum Edera: prcemia frontium 
Diis mifcent Juperis....:..---

Agaif.l, 
Exegi moriumen,tum t:Ct'f'e perennius, 
Regalique fitu Pyramidum altius, 

Vir. G. 3. 

Hor. Od. 1., 

.~uod non imber eclax, non Aqui!o impotens 
Pojfit diruere, aut innumerabiiis 
Annorutn feries, & fuga temporum. 
Non. omnis moriar.-- Hor. B. 3. Od. 30. 

The whole Ode is, in a manner, a con ti nu-
. ed Compliment to his own Writings ; nor, 
in imitation of this celebrated Author, ,vant 
we Poets of our prefent Age, who have been 
pleafed to rank themfelves amongfr their own 
Admirers. 

I have done ·with the Original, and ihall 
make no Excufe for the Length of the Pre­
face, becaufe it is in the Power of the Read~r 
to make it as :fhort as he pleafes. I iball now 
co,nclude ·with ·a Word or two about the Ver­
fion .. 

Tranilation is commonly eithe1' Verba1, or 
Paraphrafe, or Imitation ; oi the firfr is Mr .. 
Sands's, which I think the Metam 1Jrplofes can 

by 
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br no me~ris allow . of. - It is 1~g~eed, th~ Au­

tlior left !it :.. uniiciifhed ; if it had'"' unqergone , 

hJs lafl: ... H.aI!d, it is more !hqn :probable, tp_at r 

~apy Supedh,.1ities had b_e~p- _r~tr~nch~d • . 

Wher~ a Poem is perfetl:ly finifued, the-

1)anflati-on, ·with regard to particular Idioms, 

e~l)not be too ~xacl _; by dqing thjs,; the Senfe , 

of. thF! -Author is rpore entireJy his ov,tn, and 

th~ ~aft of t,he_ "feriuqs 1nore faithfully pre• 

ferved : but ,vhere a Poein is tedious through 

Exuj)erance, Qr dark ·thrqu_gh 4 hafty Brevity, 

I think the Tranilator n1ay be excmfed for do.;.i_ 

ipg what the At1:thor, _upon revifing, would 

have done himfelf. . -

\ I. \, l 

~ If Mt.! Sands had been of t_his Opinion, per··, 

haps c.oth~r :Tranilations of the 1\/letamorphofes 

l1ad not been attern pted. 

- A _critick h~s· qbJerved; that in his Verfio11 

of-this Book, he has fcrupulouily confined the 

Number of his Lines to thofe of the Original . ... 

'Tj~ flt I ilio_uJcl take the Sum upon Content., 

and be better bred than to count after him. 

-
The N!anner that feems moft fuited for this r 

prefent Undertaking, is ·neither to follovv the · 

Author too clofe out of a Critical Timorouf­

nefs_; nor a ban don .him 'too .,vanton1 y thrm~gh 

a Poetick Boldnefs. · The Original fuould al .. . 

vays be kept in View, \Vithout too apparent 
a Dcvia• 
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. a Deviation from the Senfe. Where it i, utherwife, it is not · a Verfion ;) uu t an Imita­tion. The Tranflator oug. 1 ·~o be· as intent to k-eep· up the! Grace~ulnefs ~f the: Poetn; as artful' to hide its Imperfections ; to copy its Beautie~, and to throw a Shade over its 'Ble­mifhes; to be faithfui to an Idolatry, wher,e the Auther excels ; and to take the Licence of a little Paraphrafe, ·where Penury of Fa:ri;­cy, or Drynefs of Expreffion fee~n to aik. for it., 

The ingenious Gentlemen concerned in · this Undertaking fee1n to be of this Opi,nion ; and therefore they have not only confulted the · Reputation of the Author-, but their own alfo. There is one of them has no other Share jn this Cdmpliment than by 'be'ing the . Occaiion of engaging them that have; itt obliging the Publick. He has alfo been fo 1 jufi to the Memory of Mr. Dryden, as to give his ·incomparable Lines the Advantage of ap­pearing fo near his own. 

I cannot pafs by that admirable Englifh Po .. · et, v1ithout endeavouring to make his Coun­try fe nfible of the Obligations they have to h is Mufe. Whether they confider the flow-. ing Grace of his Verfification ; the vigorous · Sall ies of his Fancy ; or the peculiar Delicacy of his Periods ; they'll difcover Excellencies never to be enough admired. If they trace 
him. 
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him from the firft Productions of his Youth, 

to the laft Performances of his Age, they'll 

find, th~t as the Tyranny of Rhyme never im- : 

pofed on the Perfpicuity of the Senfe ; fo a 

Janguid Senfe never wanted to be fe~ off by 

the Hannony of Rhyme. And as his earlier 

Works '\\1anted no Maturity, fo- his latter 

wanted no Force or Spirit. The falling off 

of his Hair, had no other Confequence, than 

to make his Laurels be feen the more. 

As a Tranilator he vvas juft ; as an Inven­

tor he ·was rich. His Verfions of fmne Parts 

of Lucretius, Horace, Homer, and Virgil 

throughout, gave him a juil: Pretence to that 

Compliment which was made to MorJi.eur' 

d'Ablancourt, a celebrated French 1'ranfla­

tor ; It is uncertain who have the greatejl Obli~ 

gations to him, the Dead or the Living. 
I 

With all there woncleruw, TakuL:;, he wa:, 

libelled in his Life-time by the very Men, 

,vho had no other Excellencies, but as they 

\.Vere his Imitators. Where he '\\ras aUo'\\Ted 

to have Sentiments fuperior to all others, 

they charged him with Theft: But how did 

he fteai? No otherwife than like thofe that · 

fieal Beggars Children, only to cloath them · 

the better. 

'Tis 
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· 'T'f; lo 'be lamented; that Gentlemen fiilt chnHJnuethis unfair'Behaviour; and treat one anoth1e:(every Day with·' moft .injurious Li­b1els~ T11e MGfes fhbt'tld be Ladies of a chafle arid fairB.ehaviour ·: when they are otherwife, tney are 'Furies. 'Tis certain that Parnajfus is at .pefi but a barren Mountai·n, and its In­h}l.bita'nb( contrive · to make it more fo, by tnei/un~neigh1J'6Ur}y ·Deportment; the Au­thors an~ -the only Corpotation that endeavour at , the Ruin o,f _their own Society. . Every P~y may convince them, how much a rich Fool is refpecled above a poor Wit. The only Talents in efteem at prefcnt are thofe of Exchange-Alley; one Tally is worth a Grove of Bays ; and 'tis of much more Confequence to bS:Vell read ·in the Tables of In.tereft and the K1fe and Fall of Stocks, than rn the Re- -volution of Empires • 

. 
Mr. Dryden is fi11l a fad and !hameful In­france of this Truth : The Man that could 1nake Kings !mmortal, and raife triumphant Arches to Heroes, no,v wants a poor fquare Foot of Stone, to ihow where the Afhes of · one of the greateft Poets, that ever was upon Earth, are depofited. 
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0 V I D's 
ME TAM O RP HO SE S. 

B O O K I. 

~ra1!flated by l\1r. J O.H N DR y DE No 

~~~~ F Bodies chang'd to various Forms, I 

~ifi~ fing : 

O Ye Gods, from whom thefe :Miracles did 
fi.ring, 

Infpire my Numbers with celefiial He:i.t; 

'Tia I my long laborious ·vv ork cornpleat : 

And add perpetual Tenour to my Rhimes, 

De uc' d from Nature's Birth to Ct:efar's Times. 

R fore the Seas and this terreftrial Ball, 

And Hcav'n's h ·gh Canopy, that covers all, 

One was the Face of 1Tature; if a Face: -

Rather a rude and indige!led Mafs: 

Dz A Eli ~ 



4 0 v I n's A1etamorphofu. Book I. 
· A lifr:lefs Lump, unfa{hion'd, an.d unfram'd, 
•Of jarring Seeds ; an~ Jufrly Chaos nam'd. 
No Sun was lighted~up the W0rld t0 vi-ew; 
No Moon did yet her ·blunted Horns renew: 
Nor yet was Earth fufpended, in the Sky ; 
Nor pois'd, d_i:d on her mv.n Foundations lie : 
Nor Seas about the Shores their Arm11. had thrcwn ; 
But Earth and Air and Water, were in one. 
Th us Air was void 0£ Light, and Earth unil:able, . 
And 1iVatt r's dark Abyfa ~1i111av.igab.le. 
No certain Form on any was imprefr; 
AU \,l'ere confus'd,_ aZtd each difrmb'ci the reffo 
F-or hot and cold' were in one Body fixt; 
And foft with hard, and light with heavy m-ixt. 

J3;nt God, or Nature, while they thus contend, 
To the:c inteftine Dtfcords put .in end : 
Then Earth from Air, and Seas from F arth were driv'n, 
And grofier Air furtl{ from retherial Henv'n. 
Thus difembroil'd, tbey take their proper Place;. 
The next. of kin,, contiguoufly embr;ice ; 
And Foes a;:-e funder'd, by a larger Sp'.lc<.? .. 
The Force of Fire afcended firfi on high, 
And took its Dwe:ling in the vaulted Sky: 
Then Air fucceeds, in Lightnefa next to Fire: ; 
"\Vl:ofe Atoms from una.ctive Earth retire •. 
Earth finks beneath, and draws a num'rous Throng_ 
Of pond'rnus} t11i.ck, unweilcly Seeds along .. 
.About ber Coafl:s 1.mruly Waters roar, 
And rifing on a Ridge infolt the Shore. 
Thus when the God,, wha tev-er God was he,. 

} 

Had form'd the Whqle, and made the Parts agree, 
That 



Book I. 0 v I D's A1eta1120rphofes. 
That no unequal Portions might be found, 

He moulded Earth into a f pacious Round : 

Then with a ~reath, .he gave the ·v{inds to blov,, 

And bade the congregated "\Alat;rs flow. 

He adds the running Springs, and franding L akes, 

And bounding Banks for winding Rivers m akes. 

Some Part in Earth are fwallo w'd up, the mo.fr 

In am ple Oceans difembogu'd, ar~ loft. 

He !hades the woods, the Vall ics he refrrains 

,v~ h rocky Mountains, and ex tends the P liins. 

And as fi ve Z ones th' ~etheri ::d R egion, bin d, 

F in, correfpondent , are to Earth afligu'J: 

T he Sm1, with Rays directl y c.brting do wn, 

Fires all beneath, and fri es the middl e Z on e : 

The two beneath the diftant Pol e.s comp lain 

Of endlefs Winter and perpdu al Rain. 

Bttwi:xt th' Extrearns, two h appi er C limates h oltl 

T he Temper that p artakes o f Hot a:id Cold. 

The F ields ofliqu id Ai r, inclofing all, 

S l,rround the Compafs of thi s ea1 t hly D~d l ; 

T he lighter Parts lie next the Fires above ; 

The groffer near the wa tery Surface move : 

Thick Clouds :1re ii1read, a1:d Storms engender thcr , 

And Thunder's ' o ice , which wretched Moll al, f car, } 

And Winds that on their \\rings cold \ Vintcr bcnr. 

Nor were rhofe blufl:'ring Brethren left at large, 

On Seas and Shores their Fury to di 'charge : 

Bcund as they 2re, and circlln~fcrib'd in P lace, 

They rend the vVorld refiitlc:fs, \\ here they pafs; 

And mighty Marks of Mifchiefleave behind , 

ch is the llage of their tcmpeihious K ind. 

D s Fid1: 
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Firft Eurus to the riling Morn is fent, 
(The Regions of the b:tlmy Continent;) 
And Eeflern Realms, V:..here eady Perjians run, 
To greet the ble.fl: Appearance of the Sun. 
Tl"efiwardthe wanton Zepl-iyr \\-ings his Flight, 
Pleas'd with the Remnants of departing Light: 
Fierce Boreas, with h'is Offspring, iffues forth 
T'invade the frozen Vvaggon of the North. 
While frowning A1tfler fecks the Southern Sphere ; 
And rots, with cndlefs Rain, th' unwholfome Year. 

High o'er the Clouds, and empty Re:dms of"\Vind, 
The God a clearer Space for H eav'n defign'd; 
Where Fields of Light, 2nd liquid JEther flow; 
.Pnrg'd from the pond'rons Dregs of Ear th below. 

Scarce had. the Pow'r dillingui{h'd th:efe, when fireight 
The Stars, no longer overlaid with Weight, 
Exert their Heads, from underneath the Mafs; _ 
And upward fhoot, and kindle as they pafr, } 
And with diffu!ivc Light adorn their heav'nly Place. 
Then, every Vo_id of Nature to fupply, 
With Forms of Gods he fills the vacant Sky: 
New Herds of Deans he fends, the Plnins to (hnre : 
New Colon;es of Birds to people Air: 
And to their oozy Beds, the finny Fifh repair. 

A Creature of a more exalted Kind 
Was wanting yet, and then was Man defign'd; 
Con '-cious of Thought, of more capacious Breair, 
For Empire form'd, and fit to rule lhe reft: 
Whether with Particles of heav'nly Fire 
The God of Nature did his Soul infpire, 

} 

Or 
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Or Earth, but new di_vi'ded from the Sky, 

And, pliant, ftill retain'd th' .c:etherial Energy: 

"\Vhich wife Pt0ometheus temper~d into Pafte, 

And mixt with li;,ing Strea•ms the godlike Image caft. 

Thus, w11il"e.ithe'.mute -Cre.i.tion downward bend 

Their Sigl1t,tafnd to thti~r earthly Mother tend, 

Man looks alof.t r and with erected Eyes 

Behold,s his own hereditary Skies. 

F rom foch l'Ude Principles onr Form began, 

And Earth was rnetamorphos'd into Man. 

The Got DEN A .G·E. 

7 

The Golden Age was firlt; wher Man·yet new, } 

No Rule but uncorrupted Reafon knew: 

And with a native Bent, did Good purfue. 

Unforc1d by Punifhment, unaw'd by Fear, 

His Words were fimple, artd his Soul fincere; 

Needlefs was ,vritten Law, where none oppreft: 

The Law of Man was written in his Breafi: : 

No fuppliant Crowds before the J udg; appear'd, 

No Court erectecl yet, no Caufe was heard, } 

But all was fa fe, f~r 'Confcience was their Guard. · 

The Mountain-Ti:ees in difiantProfpect pleafe., 

E're 3 et the Pine defcended to the Seas; · 

E're Sails were fpread, new Oceans to explore ; } 

And happy Mortals, unc~ncern'd for more, 

Confin'd their \ ~ ifhes to their native Shore. 

No \,Valls were yet, nor Fence, nor Moat, nor Mound , 

Nor Drum was heard, nor Trumpet's angry found : 

D + Nor 
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Nor Swords were forg'd; but void of Care and Crime, 
The foft Creation ilept aw'ay their Time. 
The teeming Earth yet guiltlefs of the Plough, 
And unprovok'd did fruitful Stores allow! 
Content with Food, which Nature freely bred• 
On \iVildings and on Str.~wberries they fed; 
Corne ls and Bramble-berries gave the reft, 
And falling Acorns furniili'd out a Feafr. 
The Flow'rs unfown in Fields an.d Meadows reign'd : 
And U,,.eflern Winds immortal Spring maintain'd. 
:Fn following Years, the bearded Corn enCu'd 
From Earth uQafk'd, nor was that Earth renew'd. 
From Veins ofVallies, IVI ilkand Nectar broke, 
And Honey f weating through the Port!s of Oak. 

~he S r L v E R A G E. 

But when good Saturn, bani01'd frohl above, ,v as driv'n to Hell, the World was under Jove. 
Succeeding Times a Silver Age behold, 
Excelling Brafs, but more excell'd by Gold • 
.... ~·hen Summer, Autumn, Winte .-, did appec1.r; 
And Spring was but a Scafon of 1 h e Y car. h 
The Sun his annual Courfe obliquely made, 
Good D;ys contracted, and en larg'd the b~1d. 
Then Air with fultry Heats began to glow ; 
The Wings of W inds were clogg'd with Ice and Snow; 
And fh ivering Mortals into Houfes driv'n, 
Sought Shelter frorn th' Inclemc:ncy of I-k:l\ 'n. 
Thofe Houfes then \\·ere C avef, or homely Sheds, 
\Vith twining Oziers fenc'd; and MoCs Lheir .Beds. 

Then. 
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Then Ploughs, for Seed, the fruitful Furrows broke, 

And O x en labour' d firfl: beneath the Yoke. 

. 1he B R A z E N A G E. 

To this came next jn courfe, the Brazen Age: 

A warlike Offspring, prompt to bloody Rage, 

Not impious yet.---

1he I R o N A G E. 

----Hard Steel fucceeded then; 

. nd ft ubborn as the -l\1etal, were the Men. 

Truth , l\Iodefly, "and Shame., th'e \Vorld forfook : 

Fraud, Avarice and Force their Places took. 

Then Sails were fpreaJ, to every Wind that blew. 

Raw were the Sai lors , and the Depths were · 11ew: 

Trees rudely hollow'd, did the \Vavts fufrain, 

E're Ships in Triumph plough'd the wat'ry Plain. 

Then Landmarks limited to each his Righ_t; 

For all before was common as the Light. 

Nor was rh e Ground alone reqnir'd to bear 

Iler annual Incom e to the crooked Share, 

But greedy Mortals, rummaging her Store, 

D igg'd from her Entrails firfl: th.e precious Oar ; 

'Which nex t to Hdl th e prudent Gods had laid ; 

And that allu ring Ill to Sight difplay'd. 

Thus curfed Steel , and more accurfc d Gold, 

Gave l\1ifchicf Birth, and made th :1t Mifchiefbold: 

And double Death did wretched rvian inv ade, 

.By Steel aif~u lced, and by Gold betray'd. 

-0 
.I' 

D 5 Now· 



IO o-v .I o's· 1vfetamorphofes. Book I. 
Now (brandiih'd Weapons glittering in their Hands) 
Mankind is broken loofe from moral Bandi ; 
No Rights of Hofpitality remain : 
The Guefi, by him who harbour'd him, is flain ; 
The Son-ir-Law purfues tlne Father's Lifo ; 
The Wife 4er Hufband murders ; he the Wife. 
The Step. dame Poifon for the Son prepares; 
The Son inquires into his Father's Years. _ 
Faith flies, and Piety in Exile mourns; 
And Jufiice, here opprefr, to Heav'n returns. 

· :fihe G·r ANT s WAR. 

Nor wer.e the Gods themfelves more fafc above ; 
Againft beleaguer'd Heav'n the Giants move. 
Hills pil'd on Hills, on Mountains Mountains lie, 
To make their mad Approaches to the Sky. 
'Till Jorve, no longer patient, took his Time 
T'avenge with Thunder their audacious Crime: 
Red Lightning play'd along the Firmament, 
And their demoli{h'd \Vorks to pieces rent. 
Sing'd with the Flames, and with the Bolts trnnsfixt, 
With native El:j.rth, their Blood the Monflers mixt ; 
The Blood, indu'<l with animating Heat, 
Did in th' impregnant Earth new Sons ueget: 
They, like the Seed from which they fprung, accurfi, 
Againft the Gods immortal Hatred nnrfi. 
An impious, arrogant, and cruel Brood ; 
Expreffing their Original from Blood. 

Vlhich when the King of Gods beheld fr~m h1gh 
(Withal revolving in his Memory, 
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What he himfelf had found on Earth oflate, 

Lycaon's Guilt, a1rd his inhumane Treat,) 

He figh'd ; nor Jo~ger with his Pity ftroV'e, 

But kindled t~ a Wrath becoming Jo<Ve : 

Then call'd a General Council of the Gods; 

Who fummon'd, iifue from their bleft Abodes, 

And fill th' Atrembly with a iliining Train. 

A Way there, is, in Heav'n's expanded Plain 

Whice, when the Skies are clear is feen below, 

And Mortals, by the Name of Milky, know. 

Il 

The Ground-work is of Stars; through which the Road 

Lies open to the Thunderer's Abode: 

TJ:ie Gods of grea~er ·Nations dwell around, 

And on the right and left the Palace bound; 

The Commons where they can: the nobler Sort 

With Winding-doors wide open, front the Court; 

This Place, as far as Earth with Heav'n may vie, 

I dare to call the Lou<Vre of the Sky. 

When all were pla.c'd, in Seats difrinaly known, 

And he, their Father, had aifum'd the Throne,. 

Upon his I v'ry Sceptre fir fr he leant, 

Then ihook his Head, that lhook the Firmament: 

Air, Earth, and Seas, obey'd th' Almighty Nod, 

And with a gen'ral Fear confefs'd the God. 

At length, with Indignation, thus he broke J 
His aweful Silence, and the Pow' rs befpoke. 

I was not more concern'd in that Debate 

Of Empire, ~vhen our univerfal State 

Was put to hazard, and the Giant Race 

Our captive Skies were ready to embrace; 

D6 ·For 
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For tho' the Foe \"as fierce, the Seeds of all 
Rebellion, fprung from one Original ; 
Now, .wherefoever ambient Waters glide, 
All are corrupt, and allmufr be de11roy'd. 
Let me this ,ho-I y Prctefiation make, 
By Hell, and Hell's inviolable Lake, 
I try'd whatever in the Godhead lay : 
Rut gangren '.d Memhe.rs mufr be lopt away, 
Before the nobler Parts ·are tainted to d·ecay. 
There dw~lls .below a Race of Demi-gods, 
Of Nyn1phs in Vlaters, and of Fawns in Woods; 
Who, tho' not \Vorthy yet, in Heav'n to live, 
Let 'em, at leail enjoy that Earth we give. 
Can thefe be thought fecurdy lodg'd below, 
\Vhen I myfelf, wh.o no Superior know, 
I, who have Heav'n and Earth at my Command, 
Have been attempted by L)'caOit's Hand? 

At thi.s a. Murmur through the Synod went, 
Aud with one Voice they vote his Punifhment. 
Thus, when confpiring Traitors dar'd to doom 

.... I'he Fall of Ccefar, a~d in him of Rome, 
The N ~!tions trembled with a. pious Fear, ; 
All anxious for their earthly Thunderer: 
Nor was their Care, 0 Ct:e/ar, lefs eileem'<l 
Dy thee, than that of He:w'n for Jove was deern 'd; 
"\\Tho with his H and and Voice did firl1 re!l:rain 
Their Murmtirs, then rcfum'dJ1is Speech again., 
The Gods to Silence were co;{,i.;c)s'd, and fate 
With Reverence due to his fuperior State. 

Cancc_l your pious C arc;s ; n.lready he 
Hsis paid his Debt to J ufrice and to me. 

} 
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Yet what his Cri111es, and what my Judgments were, 

Remains for me thus briefly to declare. 

The Clamours of this vile degen.·rate Age, 

The Cries of Orphans, and th' Oppre{for's Rage, 

Had reach'd the Stars v: I will defcend, faid I, 

In hope to prove this loud Complaint a Lie. 

Difguis'd in human Shape, I trnvell'd round ' 

The "\Vorld, and more than what I heard, I found. 

O'er lvfcenalus I took my iteepy Way, 

By Caverns infamous for:Beails of Prey: 

Then crofs' d Cyllene, and the 1>iny Shade, 

More infamous by curi1 L)'caon made : 

Dark Night had cover'd Heav'n and Earth, before 

I enter'd his unhofpitable Door. 

Juft at my Entrance I difµlay'd the Sign 

That fornewhat was approaching of diYine. 

The pro{hate People pray ; the Tyrant grins ; 

And adding Pro'fanation to his Sins, 

I'll try, faid he, and if a God appear, 

To proYc his Deity {ball coil: him dear. 

'Twas late; the gracelefs "\Vretch my Death prepares, 

Y~ hen I fhould foundly ileep, oppref1: with Cares : 

This dire Experiment he chafe, to pron~ 

If I \\'ere mortal, or undoubted Jove : 

But nrft he bad rcfoh-'d to tafie my Pov/r ; 

Not long before, but in a lucklefs Hour, 

Some Legate·, fent from the f'/olrffirw St. te,. 

1V ere on a peaceful Errand come to treat : 

Of th~(e he murders one ; he boils the Flcf11, 

And lays the mangled lvlorfels in a Difh: 
Sorr.e 
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Some Part he roafts ; then fer~es it up fo dreft, 
And bids me welcome to this humane Feafi. 
Mov'd with Difdain, the Table I o'erturn'd; 
And with avenging Flames, the Palace burn'd. 
The Tyrant, in a Fright, for Shelter gains 
The neighb'ring Fields, and fcours along the Plains. 
Howling he fled, and fain he would have fpoke ·; 
But human Voice his brutal Tongue forfook. 
Abou.t his Lips, the gather'd Foam he churns, · And, breathing ~laughters, ~ill with Rage he burns, } 
But on the bleating Flock his Fury turns. 
His Mantle, now his Hide, with ~ugged Hairs 
Cleaves to his Back ; a famifh'd Face he bears ; 
His Arms defcend, his Shoulders fink away 
To multiply his Legs for Chace of Prey. 
He grows a Wolf, his Hoarinefs remains, 
And the fame Rage inother Members reigns. 
His Eyes frill fparkle in a narr'wer Space : 
His Jaws retain the Grin, and Violence of his Face. 

This was a :fingle Ruin, but not 0ne 
Deferves fo j uft a Punifhinent alone. 
Mankind's a Monfrer, and th' ungodly !imes 
Confed'rate into Guilt, are f worn to Crimes. 
All are alike involv'd in Ill, and all 
Mufl: by the fame relentlefs Fury fall. 
Thus ended he : the greater Gods aifent; 
By Clamours urging his fevere Intent; 
The lefs fill up the Cry for Pnni{hment. 
Yet fr ill with Pi ty they remember Man, 
And mourn as much as heav'nly Spirits can. 

} 

They 



Book I. 0 v I o's Metamorphofes. 

They aik, when thofe were loll: of human Birth~ 

V:lhat he would do with all this W afre of Earth : 

If his difpeopl'd \Vorld he would refign 

To Bea!ls, a mute and°more ignoble Line; 

Neglected Altars mufr no longer fmoke, 

If none were left to worfhip and invoke. 

To whem the Father of the Gods reply'd, 

Lay that unneceffary Fear afide : 

Mine be the Care new People t-o provide. 

1 will from wond'rous Principles ordain 

A Race unlike the firfr, and try my Skill again. 

Already had he tofs'd the flaming Brand, 

And roll'd the Thunder in his fpacious Hand; 

Preparing to difcharge on Seas and Land: 

But !1:opt, for fear, thus violently driv'n, 

The Sparks fhould catch his Axle-tree of Heav'n. 

Rememb'ring in the Fates, a Time when Fire 

Should to the Battlements of Heav'n afpire, 

And all his blazing Worlds above ihou'd burn, 

And all th' inferior-Globe to Cinders turn. 

His dire Artill'ry thus difmii1, he bent 

His Thoughts to fome fecnrer Punifhment ;· 

C oncludes to pour a wat'ry Deluge down, 

And ·what he durfl: not burn, refolves to drown. 

} 

} 

The Northern Breath, that freezes Flcods, he binds, 

With all the Race of cloud-<lifpelling \Vinds ; 

The South he loos'd, who Night and Horror brings, 

And Fogs are {haken from his flaggy Wings : 

From his divided Beard two Streams he pours, 

His H ead and rheumy Eyes difril in Show'rs. 

With 
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With Rain his Robe, and heavy Mantle flow: 
And lazy Mifts are low'ring on his Brow ; 
Still as he fwept along, with his clench'd Fifi: 

Book r. 

He fqueez'd the Clouds, th' imprifon'd Clouds refifr: 
The Skies, fro111 Pole to Pole, with Peals refound, 
And Show'rs inlarg'd come pouring on the Ground. 
Then clad in Colours of a various Dye, 
Junonian Iris breeds a new Supply 
'To feed the Clouds : Impetuous Rain defcen<ls ; 
The bearded Corn beneath the Burden bends : 
Defrauded Clowns deplore their perifh'd Grain ; 
And the long Labours of the Year are vain. 

Nor from his patrimonial Heaven , alone 
Is Jove content to pour his Venge_ance down ; 
Aid from his Brother of the Seas he craves, 
To help him with auxiliary "\Vaves. 
Tbe wat'ry Tyrant calls his Brooks and Floods, 
YVho rowl from moffy Caves (their moifr Abodes;) 
And with perpetual Urns his Palace fill: 
To whom, in brief, he thus imparts his Will. 

Small Exhortation needs; your Pow' rs employ; 
And this bacl "\Vorld, fo Jove requires, def!:roy. 
Let loofe the Reins to all your wat'ry Store; 
Bear down the Dams, and open ev'ry Door. 

The Floods, by Nature Enemies to L and, 
And proudly fwelling with their new Command, 
Remove the living Stones, that f!:opt their "\Vay, 
And gu!hing from their Source augment the Se:i. 
Then, with his Mace, thelr Monarch fl:ruck theGro1111d;} 
With inward Trembling Earth receiv'<l the "\Vound, 
And ri fin6 Streams a ready Paifage found. 

Th' ex-
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Th' expanded Waters gather on the Plain : 

They float the Fields, and over-top the Grain; 

Then rufl1ingonwards with a fweepySway, 

Bear Flocks, and Folds, and lab'ring Hinds away • . 

Nor fafe their Dwellings wen~, for fapp'd by Floods, 

Their Houfes fell upon their Hou{hold God.s. 

The folid Piles too ftrongly huilt to fall, 

High o'er their Heads behold a wat'ry Wall: 

Now Seas and Earth were in Confufion loft, 

A \¥ orld of Waters, f,nd without a Coafr. 

0 ne climbs a Cliff; one in his boat is born, 

And ploughs above, where late he fow'd his Corn. 

0th rs o'er Chimney-tops and Turrets row, 

And drop their Anchors on the Meads below : 

Or downward driv'n, they bruife th.e tender Vine, 

0: toil: aloft, are knock'd againfr a Pine. 

And where of late the Kids had cropt the Grafs, 

The Monfters of the Deep now take their Piace. 

Infulting N ere-ids on the Cities ride, 

And ·wond 1ring ];:>olphins o'er th~ Palace glide. 

On Leaves and l\1afis of mighty Oaks they brouze, 

And their broad Fins entangle in the Boughs. 

Th .. frighted Wolf now fwims .amongit the Sheep; 

The yeilow Lion wanders in' the De.ep; 

His rapid Force no longer helps the Boar; 

The Stag fwims fafier, than he ran before. 

The Fowls, long beating e n their ,vings in v . in, 

:pefpair of Land and drop irto the l\Ia. n. 

No w Hills and Vale3 no more Difiinftion know, 

Aad levdl'd N:iture lies oi prefs'd below. 

The 
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The moil: of Mort::ils periih in the Flood ; 
The fmaJlRem ainder dies for want of Food. 

A Mountain of ftupendous Height there fiands 
:Betwixt ·th' _Athenian and Bceotian Lands, 
The Boung of. frtt;tfo1 Fields, while Fields ·they were, . 
:But then aFi6fd of V,laters did appear: 
Parnajfus is its N'ame>; -whofe forky Rife ! 
Mounts thr6ugh tpe Clouds, and mates the lofty Skies. 
High on the Summit of this dubious Cliff, 
Deucalion waftlng, moor'd his little 'Skiff. 
He with his "\Vife were only left behind 
Of perifu'd Man : they two were ·Human Kind. 
The Mountain Nymphs, and Cf'hemis they adore, 
And frorn he,r Oracles Relief implore. 
The mofr upri-ght of mortal Men was he ; 
The moft fincere and hbly Woman, ihe. 

When Jupiter, furveying Earth fronr hig'h, 
Beheld it -in 'a Lake of Water lie, 
That where fo many Millions lately liv'd, 
But two, the beft of_either~Sex, fuvviv'd; 
He loos•d the Northern Wind '; fierce Boreas flies 
To pirff away the Clo1.1ds, and purge the Skies : 
Serenely, while he blows, the Vapours driv'n, 
Difcover Heav'n to Earth and Earth to Heav'n. 
The Billows fall, while Neptune lavs his Mace 
On the rough Sea, and fmooths its furrow'd Face. 
Already Triton, at his Call appears 
Above the Waves; a Cf'yrian Robe be wears, 
Ar:d in his Hand a crooked Trumpet bears. 

} 
The 
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The Sovereign bids him peaceful Sounds infpire, 

And give the Wayes the Signal to retire. 

His writhen Shell he takes; whofe narrow Vent 

Grows by Degrees into a large Extent, 

Then gives it Breath; the Blaft with doubling So\lnd, 

Runs the wide C'ircuit.of the -Wdrld around. 

The Sun firfi heard it, in h-is early 1Eaft, 

And met the rattling E .. hoes ih the' W ·efi. 

The vVaters, liit'nihg to the Trn.rnpet's Ro'.1 1', 

Obey the Summons, and forfake the Shore. 

A thin-Circumference of Land appears, 

And Earth, but not at once, her Vifage rears, 

And peeps upon the Seas from upper Grounds; 

The Streams, but jufl: Cf.mtain'd within their Bounds, 

By flow Degrees into their Channels crawl; 

And Earth, increafes, as the \\'aters fall. 

In longer Time. the Tops of Trees appear, 

1i\Thich Mud on .their difhonour'd Bran€hes' bear. 

At length the World was all refl:or'd to view,; 

But <l ,folate, and of a fickly Hu~: 

Nature beheld herfelf, and flood aghaft, 

A difinal Defart, ancl n !11ent Walle. 
Vlb-ich when Deucalion, with a piteous Look 

Behe1d, he wept, and thus to P;•rrha fpoke : 

Oh Vlife ! oh Sifter! oh, of all thy Kind 

The befr, and only Creature left behind, 

By Kindred, Love, and now by Nature join 'd; 

Of Multitudes, who breath'd the common Air, 

We two remain ; a Species in a Pair; 

} 

The 
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The refl: the Seas have f wallow'd ; nor have we 
Ev'n_ of this wretched Life a Certainty. 
The Clouds are fiill above; and \-Vhile I fpeak, 
A focond Deluge o'er our Heads mai break. 
Shon'd I be fnatch'd from hence, and thou remain, } 
Without Relief, or Partner of thy Pain, 
How cou'dfi: thou foch a wretched life fofl:ain? 
Shou'd I be left, and thou be loft, the Sea 
That bury'd her I lov'd, fhou'd bury me. 
Oh cou'd our Father,his old Arts inf pire, 
And make me Heir of his inforniing Fire, 
That fo I might abolifh'd Man retrieve, 

. And perifh'd People in new Souls might live. 
But Heav'n is pleas'd, nor ought we to complain, . 
~rhat we, th' Examples of Mankinai, remain. 
He faid; the careful Couple join their Tears; 
And then invoke the Gods with pious Prayers . 
Thusin Devotion having eas'd their Grief, 
From facred Oracles they feek Relief ; 
And to Cephyjid Bro~k th~ir Way purfue: 
The Stream was troubled, but the Ford they knew; 
With Jiving Waters, in the Fountain bred, 
They fprinkle firfi their Garments, and their Head> 1J 
Then took the Vlay which to th c emple led. 
The Roofs were al~ defil'd with Mofs and l\lire, 
The defart Altars void of fo1emn Fire. 
Before the Gradual proflrate thev ador'd; 
The Pavement kifo'd, and thus the Saint implor'<l. 

0 righteous Thimir, if the Pow'rs aboye 
}3y Pray'rs are bent to pity and to love; 
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If human Miferies can move their Mind, 

If yet they can forgive, and yet be kind ; 

Tell how we may reftore, by fecond Birth, 

l\fankind, and people defobted Earth. 

Then thus the gracious Goddefs, nodding, faid, 

Depart, and with your Veil:ments veil your Head-; 

And il:ooping lowly down, with loofen'd Zones, 

Throw each behind your Backs, your mighty Mother's 

bones. 

Amaz'd the Pair, and mute with Wonder Hand, 

'Till Pyrrha firil: refus'd the dire Command. 

Forbid it Heav'n, faid {he, that I fuou'd tear 

Thofe holy Reliques from the Sepulchre. 

They ponder' d the rny!l:erious vVords again, 

For fome new Senfe; and long they fought in vain : 
< 

At length Deucalion clear'd his cloudy Bro,;v, 

And faid, the dark .!Enigma will allow 

A I\1eaning, which ihvell I . underfl:and, 

From Sacrilege will free the God's Command: 

This Earth our mighty Mother is, the Stones 

In her capacious Body are her Bones : 

Thcfe we nrnil: cafl: behind. vVith Hope and Fea_r, 

The \Voman did the new Solution hear ~ 

The l\1an diffides 111 his own Augury, 

And donuts the Gods ; yet both refol veto try. 

Defcending from the Mount, they firft unbind 

Their Vefis, and veil'd, they caf\: the Stones behind ; 

The Stones (a Miracle to mortal View, 

But long Tradition makes it pafa for true) 

Did firfi the Rigour of their Kind expel, 

And foppkd into Softnefs, as they fell; 
Ther1 



22 0 v 1 n's ]vletamotphofes. Book I. 
Then fwell'd, and fwelling, by Degrees grew warm, 
And took the Rudiments of human Form. 
Imperfect ~hapes; in Marble fuch are feen, 
When the rude Chiffel does the Man begin ; 
\Vhile yet the Roughnefs of the Stone remains, 
Without the rifing Mufcles and the Veins. 
The fappy Parts, and next refembling Juice, 
\Vere tnrn'd to Moifture, for the Body's Ufe; 
Supplying Humours, Blood, and Nourifhment, 
The reft too folid to receive a Bent, 
Converts to Bones ; and what was once a Vein, 
Its former Name and Nature did retain. 
By help of Pow'r Divine, in little Space, } 
,vhat the Man threw affum'd a manly Face; 
And what the Wife, renew'd the female Race. 
Hence we derive our Nature; born to bear 
Laborious Life, and harden' d in to Care. 

The refl of Animals, from teeming Earth 
Produc'd, in various Forms receiv'd their Birth. 
The native 1\-foifture, in its clofe Retreat, 
Digefred by the Sun's retherial Heat, 
As in a kindly Womb began to brt:ed; 
Then fwell'd, ~nd quicken'd by the vital Seed. 
And fame in lefs, and fome in longer Space, 
Were ripe·n'd into Form, and took a fev'ral Face. 
Thus when the Nile from Pharian Fields is fled, 
And feeks with Ebbing Titles, his ancient Bed, 
The fat Manure with Heav'nly Fire is warm' d, 
And crufled Creatures, as in vVombs, are form'd; 
Thefe, when they turn the Glebe, the Peafants find, 
Some rude, and yet unfinifn'd in their Kind: 

1ort 
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Short of their Limbs, a lame, imperfect Birth; 

One half alive; and one of lifelefs Earth. 

For Heat and Moifture, when in Bodies join'd, 

The Temper that refults from either Kind 

Conception makes ; and fighting till they mix> 

Their mingled Atoms in each other fix. 

Thus Nature's Hand the genial Bed prepares 

1-'Vith friendly Difcord, and with fruitful \Vars. 

From hence the Surface of the Gronnd, with Mud 

And Slime befmear'd, (the Freces of the Flood) 

Receiv'd the Rays of Heav'n ; and fucking in 

The Seeds 0f Heat, new Creatures did begin : 

Some were of fev'ral Sorts produc'd before, 

But of new Monfiers, Earth created more. 

Unwillingly, but yet fhe brought to light 

Thee, P;•thon too, the wond'ring World to fright, 

And the new Nations with fo dire a Sight : 

So monfrrous was his BulK, fo large a Space 

Did his vail: Body, and long Train em bract:. 

\Vhom Phcebus bafk.ing on a Bank efpy'd; 

E're now the God his Arrows had not try'd 

But on the trembling Deer, or Mountain Goat; 

At this new ~arry he prepares to ilioot. 

} 

Thc;rngh every, Shaft took place, he fpent the Store } 

Of his foll ~iver; an~ 'twas long before 

Th' expiring Serpent wallow'd in his Gore. 

Then, to preferve the Fame of fuch a Deed, 

For Python flain, he PJ•thian Games decreed. 

\Vhere noble Youths for Mail:erfhip fuou'd ihive, 

To quoit, to run, and Steeds, and Chariots drive. 
The 
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The Prize was Fame : In Witnefs of Renown 
An oaken ·Garland did the Victor crown, 
The Laurel was not yet for Triumphs born; . 
But every Green alike by Phabu; worn, } 
Did, with promifcuo11s Grace his flowing Locks. adorn. 

-
1'he f:f'ransformativn of DAPHNE into a Laurel. 

The firft and faireil: of his Loves was the, 
Whom not blind Fortune, but the dire D ecree 
Of angry Cupid forc'd him to de fire : 
Daphne her Name, and Peneus was her Sire. 
Swell'd with the P i ide, that new ~nccefa attrnds, 
He fees the Stripling, whih: his Bow h';! bt:nd3, 
And thus inful's him : Thou lafcivious Boy, 
Are Arms like thefe for Children to employ? 
Know, fuch Atchievements are my proper Claim, 
.Due to my Vigour and unerring Aim : 
Refifilefs are my S51afts, and Pyth;n late 
In fuch a feather'd Death, has found his Fate. 
Take up the Torch (and Jay my ·Weapons by). 
With that the feeble S<irnls of Lovers fry •. 
To whom _the Son of Venus thus reply'<l, 
Phabus, thy Shafts are fore: on all befide, 
:But mine on P hcebJJs ; mine the Fame {hall be 
Of all thy Conqnefts, when I conquer thee. 

He faid, and foaring, fwifdy wing'd l is Flight; 
Nor fiopt but on Parnajfas' airy Height. 
Two di1f 'n'.nt Shaits he from his ~ 1nr draws; 
One to repel Defirc:, and one to ca.ufc .. 

One 
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One Shaft is pointed with refulgent Gold, 

To bribe the Love, and make the Lover bold : 

One blunt, and tipt with Lead, whofe bafe Allay 

Provokes Difdain, and drives Defire away. 

The blunted Bolt againft the Nyniph he dreft; 

But with the-fharp transfixt .Apollo's Breaft. 

Th' enamour'd Deity _purf-ues the Chace; 

The fcornful Damfel fuuns his loath'd Embrace: 

In hunting Beafis of Prey_, her Youth employs ·; 

And Phabe rivals in her rural Joys. _ 

With naked Neck fhe goes, and Shoulders bare; 

And with a Fillet binds her flowing Hair. 

By many Sui.tors fought, ilie mocks their Pains, 

And frill her vow'd Virginity maintains. 

Impatient of a Yoke, the Name of Bride 

She £buns, and hates the Joys, fhe never try'd. 

On '\Vilds, and '\Voods, fhe fixes her Defire; , 

Nor knows what Youth, and kindly Love, infpire. 

Her Father chides her oft: Thou ow'fr,Jays he, 

A Hufband to thyfelf, a Son to me. 

She, like a Crime, abhors the Nnptial Bed; f 

She glows with Blufhes, and fhe hangs her H~ad. 

Then c:1i1:ing round his. N eek her-tender Arms, 

Sooths him with Blandi!hments and filial Charms: 

Give me, my Lord, fhe faid, to live and die 

A fpotlefs Maid, without the l\'.Iarriage Tie. 

'Tis bLtt a fmall Requeil; I beg no more 

Than what Diana's Father gave before. 

The good old Sire was foften'd to confent; 

But faid her "Ti!h wou'd prove her Puniiliment: 

VoL. I. E Fo: 
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For fo much Youth, and fo mu~h Beauty join'd, 
Oppos'd the State, \v'hic\ her Defires defign'd. 

The· God of Light, afpil·ing to her Bed, 
Hopes what he feeks, wjth:flattering Fancies fed; } 
And is, by his owi;i Oracles i11ifled. 
And as in empty Fields, the Stubble burns, 
Or nightly T •ravellers, when Day returns, 
Their ufelefs Tore lies ?n dry Hedges th row, 
That catch the Fla1hes, and ki11dl~. ail the Row; 
So burns the God, cdnfuming in Defire, 
And fe~ding ih hls Bi-eafr a fruit1efs Fire:. 
Her well-turn~d Neck l~e view'd (her Neck \vas bare) 
And on her Shoulders her difhevell'd hai r : 
Oh, wer; it comb'd, faid he, with what a Gr::i.ce 
\Vo_u'd every wav111g Curl become her F ace 1· 
Heview'd her Eyes, like heav~nly Lamps that (hone, 
He view'd her Lips, too fweet to -view alone, 
Her·taper Fingers, and bet panting Breafl: ; } . 
He praifes all he fees, and for the reil: 
Believes the Beauties yet unfeen are befr: 
Swift as the \Vind the Darnfel.f1ecl away, 
Nor did for thtf'e alluring Speeches ilay: 
Stay, Nymph, he cry'd, I fo!low, not a Foe. 
Thus· from the Lyon trips the trembling Doe; 
Thus from the '\Nolf the frighten'd Lam h removes, 
And, from purfuing FarJcons, fearfnl Dove ; } 
Thou iliunn'ft a G od 1 and Oiunn 'H: a God tl1at loves. 
Ah, leil: fome Thcrn fr.011'd pierce thy te1~der Foot, 
Or thcu fhou'dfl fall in flying my Purl"uit l 
To fharp uneven 1Nays thy Steps decline; 
Abare: thy Spetd, and l will bate of mine. 
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Yet think from whom thou doft fo rafhly fly ; 

Nor bafely born, nor Shepherd's Swain am I. 

Perhaps thou know'il: not my fuperior State, 

And from that Ignorance proceeds thy Hate. 

Me Claros, Delphi, Tenedos obey : 

Thefe Hands the Patareian Scepter fway. 

The King of Gods begot me: What !hall be, 

Or js, or eyer was, in Fate, I fee. 

Mine is th' Invention of the charming Lyre; 

Sw~et Notes, and heav'nly Numbers, I infpire. 

Sure is my Bow, unerring is my Dart; 

But ah ! more deadly his, who pierc'd my Heart. 

Med'cine is mine ; what Herbs and Simples grow } 

ln Fidds and Forefts, all their Pow'rs I know; 

And am the great Phyfician call'd, below. 

Abs, that Fields and Forefl:s can afford 

No Remedies to he:il their love-fick Lord! 

To cure the Pains of Love, no Plant avails; 

And his own Pb) fick, the Phyfician fails. 

She heard n'Ot half; fo furioufly fhe flies; 

And on her Ear th' imperfect Accent a·ies, 

Fear gav~ her 'i.Viqg.,; ; and as fhe fled, the \Vind 

1 ncrc. ,fing 1 (preac.1 her flowing Hair behind ; 

And left her Legs and Thighs expos'd to view: 

'\Vhi-.:h made the G c..d mo.re eager to purfue. 

Tbe G od was young, ll;nd was too hotly bent 

To lofe his Time in empty Compliment: 

But led by Love, and fir'J with fuch a Sight, 

Impetuoufly purfn'd his near Delight. 

As when th' impatient Greyhound flipt from far, 

Eoun<ls o'er the Glebe to conrfe the fearful Hare, 

E z She 

' 
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Sh~ in her Speed does all her Safety lay; 
And he, with double Speed, purfues the Prey; 
O'er-runs her at the fitting Turn, and licks 
His Chaps in vain, and blows upon the Flix: 
She [capes, and for the -neigh b'ring Covert {hives, 
And gaining Shelter, doubts if yet fhe lives : 
If little Things with great we may compare, 
Such wa~ the God, and fuch the flying Fair, 
She, urg'd by Fear, her Feet did fwiftly move, 
But he more fwiftly, who was urg'd by Lo-ve. 
He gathers gro'und upon her in the Chace ; 
Now breathes upon her Hair, with nearer Pace, } 
And juff is fa.fl:'ning on thl' wifh'd Embrace. 
The Nymph grew pale, and in a mortal Fright, 
Spent with the Labour of fo long a Flight: 
And now def pairing cafi a mournful Look 
Upon the Streams of her paternal Brook ; 
Oh, help, 1he cry'd, in this extreamefi Need! 
J f Vl ater Gods are Dc!ities indeed : 
Gape Earth, and this unhappy Wretch intomb; 
Or change my Form, whence all my Sorrows come. 
Scarce had fhe finifu'd, when her Feet .!he fonnd 
Benumb'd with Cold, and faften'd to the Ground : 
A filmy Rind about her Body grows; 
Her Hair to Leaves, her Arms extend to Boughs ; 
The Nymph is all into a Laurel gone; 
The Smoothnefs of her Skin remains alone. 
Yet Phcebu; loves her fiill, and cafi:ing round 
Her Bole, his Arms, fome little \:Varmth he found. 
The Tree ftill panted in th' unfinifh'd Part, 
1.,.ot wholly vegetive, and heav'd her Heart. 

He 
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He fix'd his Lips upon the trembling Rind; 

It fwerv'd afide, and his Embrace declin'd. 

To whom the God, Becaufe thou cantl: not be 

!'.1y Miihefs, I efpoufe thee for my Tree: 

Be thou the Prize of Honour and Renown; 

The deathlefs Poet, and the Poem crown. 

Thou fhalt the Roman Feftivals adorn, 

And, after Poet$, be by Victors worn. 

Thou fhalt returning Ca>far's Triumph grace-; 

,¥hen Pomps fhall in a long Proceffion pafs. 

Wreath'd on the Pofis before his Palace waitp 

And be the facred Guardian of the Gate. 

Secure from Thunder, and unharm'd by Jo'lJep 

Unfading as th' immortal Pow'rs above : 

And as the Locks of Phabus are unfhorn, 

So {hall perpetual Green thy Boughs adorn. 

The grateful Tree was pleas'd with wllat he faid, 

And fhook the fhady Honours of her Head. 

The 1ransformation of Io into .a Heifer; 

An ancient Fore-fr in 'l'hqfalia grows ; 

Which Tempe's pleafing Valley does inclofe : 

Through this the rapid Peneu; takes his Courfe, 

Fr0m A'ndus rolling with impetuous Force; 

Mi11s from the River's mighty Fall arife, 

And deadly Damps inclofe the cloudy Skies ; 

Perpetual Fogs are hanging o'er the Wood, 

And Sounds of Waters deaf the Neighbourhood. 

Deep, in a rncky Cave, he makes abode : 

(A Manfion p roper for a mourning God.) 

E J Here 
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Here he gives Audience, i:ffoing out Decrees 
To Rivers, his dependent Deities. 
On this Oceafion hither they refort, 
To pay their H ·ornage, and to make their Court. 
All doubtful whether to congratulate 
His Daughter'.s Honour, or lament her Fate. 
Sperchteus, crown'd with Poplar, firfi a19pears ; 
Then old .Apidanus came crown'd with Years; 
Enipeus turbulent .; Amphryfas tame; 
And £as lafi with lagging Vv'"aters came. 
Then of his kindred Brooks, a numerous Throng 
Condole his LGfs, and bring their Urns along. 
Not one was wanting of the wat'ry Train, 
That fill'd ,his Flood, or mingled with the Main; 
But lnachus, who in his Cave, alone, 
Wept not anothtr's Loifee, but his own, 
For his dear lo, whether ftray'd, or dead, 
To him uncertain, doubtful Tears he fhed. 

• 

He fought her throl1gh the World, but fo,1ght in vain ; 
.And no where finding, rather fear'd her flain. 

Her, juft returning from her Father's Brook, 
Jove had qeheld, with a defiring Look : 
AAd, Oh, fair Daughter of the Flood, he faid, 
Worthy alone of Jove's imperial Bed, 
Happy whoever lhall thofe Charms poifefs; 
The King· of Gods (nor is thy Lover lefs) 
Invites thee to yon cooler Shades ; to fhun 
The fcorching Rays of the Me_ridian Sun. · 
Nor fhalt thou tempt the Dangers of the Grove 
Alone, without a Guide; thy Guide is JO'Ve. 

No 
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No puny Pow'r, but h~ ~hofe hig~.Command · 

Is unconfin'd, who r_u!e? ~~e .Sea~ and Lan_d_, . 

And tempers Thunder in his ~nref~1l Hand. 

';'l I 

n.if C 

r ,, 

Oh, fly not : For the, fled from ~-is Embrace t . ) ~ 

O'er Lerna's Paftures : He purf~'tl the! Chae~ . :-: ;, .. 

Along tl~e Shades of the Lyrc~9n Plain ;, ,. 

At length the God, who never-~#ks:in va\nt . 1 : J 

lnvolv'd with Vap~u~s, j~i~ating Nig~t, .. . _ , , ,lJ 
Both Air and Earth ; and t-hen fupprefs'~ her Flight, l 
And mingli~g Fo.rc~ with LQ>v~, CJ?j9y'd -~he fullJ-

. · Delight. .. . . : _, . . . 

Mean-time the jealous Jun<?! frpm GI! higp, 

Survey'd the fruitful Fields of .Llrcady :;. 

And wonder'd that the Mift fhould .over~run_. 

The Face of Day-light, and obfcur~ tl,le Sun. 

No nat'ral Caufo fhe found, from Brooks, or _Bogs, 

Or marlhy Lowlands, to produc~e the Fogs: . 

Then round the Skies fhe fought fqr Jupite,1·,. 

Her faithlefs ~uiband; but no JQrve was there. 

SufpeB:ing now the woril:, Or I, fhe faid, 

Am much miftake11, or am much betray'<!. 

With Fury lhe precipitates her Flight, 

Difpels the Shadows of di1fembled Night, 

And to the Day re.flores his native. Ligh~. 

Th' Almighty Leacher, careful to prevent 

The Confrquence, forefeeing her Def~ent, 

Transforms his i\1i11refs, in a trice ; and now, 

l n Io's Place, appears a 1 ovely Cow. 

~o Heek ~1er Skin, fo faultlefs was her Make, 

Ev'n Juno di<l unwilling Pkafure take 

E4 

., 

} 

' ., 

To 
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To fee fo fair a Rival of her Love ; 
And what fhe was, and ·whence, enquir'd of Jove ; 
Of what fair Herd, and from what Pedigree ? 
The God, half caught, was forc'd upon a Lie, 
And faid fhe f prung from Earth. She took the Word., 
And begg'd the bl:!auteous Heifer of ht!r Lord. 
What fl1ould he do i 'twas equal Shame to J~e 
Or to reli_nquifh, or betray his Love : 
Yet to refufe fo flight a Gift, wou' d be 
But more t'increafe his Confort's Jealoufy: 
Thus Fear arid Love, by turns, his Heart affail'd, 
And ftronger Love had fore, at length prevail'd, 
:But fome faint .Hope remain'd, his jealous ~een 
I-lad not the Mifrrefs through the Heifer fcen. 
The cautious Goddefs, of her Gift poffeft, 
Yet harbour'd anxious Thoughts within her Breaft; 
Aa 1he, who knew the Falfhood of her JO'lJe, 
Andjufrly fear'd fome new R.elapfe of Love; 
'\Vhich ro prevent, and to fecure her Care, 
To trufiy .Argus 1he commits the Fair. 

The Head of .Argus (as with Stars the SKics) 
Was compafs'd round, ~nd wore an hundred Eye: , 
But two by turns their Lids in Slumber freep ; 
The ref\: on dnty frill their Station keep; 
Nor coul<l the total Confieliation fleep. 
Thus, ever prefent, to his Eyes and :Mind, 
His Charge was fiill before him, tho' behind. 
Jn Fields he fuffcr'd her to feed by Day, 
But when the frtting Sun to Night ga\·e way, 
The captive Cow he fummon'd with a Call, 
And drove her back, and ty'd her to the Stall. 

On 
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.. 

On Leaves of Trees, and .bitter Herbs fhe fed, 

Heav'n was her Canopy, bare Earth her Bed; 

So hardly lodg'<l; and to digdl: her Food, 

She drank from troubled Streams, defil'd with Mud. 

Her woeful Story fain fhe would have .told, 

"\Vith Hands upheld, but had no Hands to hold. 

Her Head to h:r ungentle Keeper bow'd, 

She frrove to fpeak, fhe fpoke not, but ihe low'd: 

Affrighted with the Noife, fhe l~ok'd around, 

And feem'd t'inquire the Author of the Sound. 

Once on the Banks where often fue h~p play'd, 

(Her Father's Banks) fhe came, and th~1~e furvey'd 

Her alter'd Vifage, and her branching.Head; 

And ilarting from herfelf fi1e wou'd have. fletl. 

Her fellow Nympbs, familiar to her Eyes, 

Beheld but knew her not in this Difguife : 

Ev'n hachus himfelf was ignorant, 

And in his Daughter did his Daughter want. 

She follow'd where her Fellows went,.as !he 

Were flill a Partner of the Company: 

They fin,ak her Neck; the gentle Heifa ftand,, 

An<l her Neck offers to their ftroaking Hands. 

Her Father gave her Grafs; the Grafs fhe took; 

And lick'd his P ,dms, a.nd caIT a piueous Look, 

And in the Language of her Eyes, fhe f1)0ke. 

She would have told her Name, and afk'd Relief, 

Ilut wanting \.Vords, in Tears fh.e tell-s her Grief. 

vVhich, with her: Foot {he makes him t\nder{bnd, 

And prints the Name of lo in the Sand. 

Ah, wretched me! her mour.nful Father cry'J; 

She~ with a Sigk4 to wretched me reply'd.; 

·--...-. 

} 

E 1 About 
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Abo~t her milk-white Neck, his Arms he threw, 
And wept, and then thefe tender \V ords .enfuc : 
And art thou fhe, whom I have fought around 
Th€ \Vorld; and have at length fo fadly found? 
So found, is worfe than ]oft : with mutual Words 
Thou anfwer'fr not, no Voice thy Tongue affords; 
But Sighs are deeply drawn from out thy Breaft; 
And Speech deny'd, by Lowing. is exprefs'd. 
Unknowjng, I prepar'd thy bridal Bed, 
With empty Hopes of happy Hfoe fed. 
But now the Hufband of a Herd mui1: be 
Thy Mate, and beli'wing Sons thy Progeny. 
Oh, where I mortal, Death might b1 ing Relief; 
But now my Godhead but extends my Grief, 
Prolongs my "Noes, of which no End I fee, 
And makes me curfc my Immortality ! 
More had he faid, but fearful of her Stay, 
The ftarry Guardi;in drove his Charge awar, 
To fome frefh Pafture, on a hilly Height 
He fate himfelf, and kept her fti11 in 1ight. 

Cf'he E)'eS of AR G u s transformed into a 
Peacock's Train. 

Now J or;;e no longer con'd her Suff'rings bear; 
But calFd in hafre his airy Meffenger, 
The Son of J,,faia, with fevere Decree, 
To kill the Keeper, and to fet her free. 
\.Vith all hi s Harnefs foon the God was fpeJ, 
His flying Hat was fafrned on his Head, 



, 
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Wing on his Heels were hung, and in his _Hand 

He holds the Vertue of the Snaky.Wand. 1 · •. _ . 

The liquid Air his moving Pinions wound, _ 

And in the Moment, fhoot him on the Grn~n4 .. 

Before he came in fight, the crafty God . 

His Wings difmifs'd, but frill reta1n'd his Roµ .:. -

That fleep-procuring Viand. wife He,rmei took, ., :; _ -

But made it feem to fight a Shephe!·d's Hook. ~! 

YVith this he did a Herd of Goats contro11i, · u ~.t 1. 

Whi h by the Way he met, and flily ilole. . "r. :luC~ 

Chd like a Country Swain, he pip'd and fung,. · ·n :0 
.L J J. 't; 

And playing drove his jolly Troop along. ., ~-4':-'\ I 

"\i\Tith Pleafure, .Argus the Mufician heeds; .. 1 
'. r---, 

But wonders much at thofc new vocal Reeds. 
: 'f ( \:: ~ 

And whofoe'er thou art, my Friend, faid he, 1 0 . 
11 

Up hither drive thy Goats, and play by me; · ·~ ~} 

This Hill hath Browze for them, and Shade for the~. 

The God, who was with eafe induc'd to climb, .. 

Began Difconrfe to p :i fs away the Time· ; 

And frill betwixt, his tnnefoi Pipe he plies; . 

And watch'd his Hour to clofe the Keeper's Eye-,. 

Vlith much ado, he partly kept awake, 

Not fuff 'ring all his Eyes Rcpofo to take; 

And afk'd the Stranger, who did Reeds invent, 

And wh~nce be~an :o rare an Inihume.nt ? 

'The <Transformation of SY RI NX into Rreds. 

Then Hermes thus : AN ymph of late thc:re was. 

vVhofe heav'nly Form her Fellows did _fur_pafs. 

E6 Tloi.e 
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The Pride and Joy of fair Arcadia's Plains, 
Belov'd by Deities, ador'd by Swains; 
Syrinx her Name, by Sylvamoft ptlrfu'd, 
As oft fhe did the lufrful Gods delude ; 
The rural and the woodland Pow'rs dif dain'<l ; 
With Cynthia hunted, and her Rites maintain'd. 
Like Phabe clad, even Phcebe's felf fhe feems, 
So tall, fo .£height, fnch well-proportion'd Limbs, 
The niceft Eye did no Difrinction know, 
But that the Goddefs bore a golden Bow: } 
Difringuifh'd thus, the Sight !he cheated too. 
Defcending from Lyccru.r, Pan admires 
The matchlefs Nymph, and burns with new Ddires. 
A Crown of Pine upon his Head he wore, 
A-\1d thus began her' Pity to implore; I 

Bute' er he thus began, fhe took her Flight 
So fwift, fhe was already out of Sight. 
Nor ftay'd to hear the Courtfhip of tbe God, 
But bent her Courfe to Ladon's gentle 1"' loocl; 
There by the River 11opt, and tir'd before, 
.Relief from Water Nymphs her Prayers implore. 

Now while the lufrful God, with fpeedy Pace 
J ufi thought to il:rain her in a firict Em brace, , } 
He fills his Arms with Reeds, new rifing on the Place. 
And whil::! he fighs, his ill Succefs to find, 
The tender Canes were !haken by the vVind, 
And breath'd a mournfol Air, unheard befor~ ; 
That much furprizing Pan, yet pleas'd him more. 
Admiring this new Mufick, Thou, he fa id, 
,vho canft not be the Partner of my Bed, 

At 



Book I. Ov I D's 11fetamorphofes. 

At leafr !hall be the Confort of my Mind, 

And often, often to my Lips be join'd. 
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He form' d the Reeds, proportion 'd as they are, 

Unequal in their Length, and wax'd with Care, } 

They fiill .retain the Name of his ungrateful Fair. 

While Hermes pip'd, and fu_ng, and told his Tale, 

The Keeper's winking Eyes began to fail, 

And drowfie Slumber on the Lids to creep, 

Tin all the Watchman was at length afleep · 

Then foon the God his Voice and Song fopprefr, 

And with his pm-v'rful Rod confirm'd his Refl: 

vVithout Delay his crooh-d Fau!chion drew, 

And at one fatal Stroke the Keeper ilew. 

Down ·from the Rock fell the diifever'd Head, 

Opening its Eyes in Death; and falling, bled ; 

And mark'd the Pa{fage with a Crimfon Trail: 

Thus A,gus lies in Pieces, cold and pale; 

And all his hundred Eyes, with all their Light, 

Are clos' d at once, in one perpetual Night. 

Thefe Juno takes, that they no more may fail, 

And fpreads them in her Peacock's gau_dy Tail. 

Impatient to revenge her in~ur'd Bed, 

She \vre.,iks her Anger on her Rival's Head ; 

\\Tith Furies frights her from her native Horne, 

And drives her gadding, round the World to roam ; 

Nor ceas 1d her Madnefs, and her Flight, before 

She touch'd the Limits of the Pharian Shore. 

At length, arriving on the Banks of Nile., 

\Vearied with Length of"\Vays, and worn with Toil, 

She laid her do.wn; and leaning on her Knees, 

lnvok'd the Canfe of all her Mifecies ~ 
And 
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And cafl: h~r Ian guifhing Regards above, 
For Help from Heav'n and he; ungrat~fol J ove. 
She figh'd, fl1e ~ept, lhe low'<.], 'twas all fhe cou\1; 
And with Unkindnefs feem'd o tax the God. 
Lafl:, with an humble Pray'r, fhe be-gg'd Repofe, 
Or Death, at leafr, to finifh all her Woes. 
Jove heard her Vows, and with a flatt'ring Look, 
In her Behalf, to j-ealous· Juno f poke. 
He cafl: his Arms about her Neck, and foid, 
Dame, reft fecure; no more thy nuptial Bed 
Tl1is Nyn~ph !hall violate; by Styx I fwear, 
And every Oath that binds the Thunderer. 
The Goddefs was ap.peas'd ; and at the VI ord 
Was la to her former Shape refror'd •. 
The rugged Hair began to fall away;. 
The Sweetnefs of her Eyes did only il:ay, 
Tho' not fo large ; her crooked Horns decre3fe ; 
The Vi/idenefs of her Jaws and Nofrrils ceafe; 
Her Hoofs to Hands return in little Space, 
The five long taper Fingers take their Place, 
And nothing of the Heifer now is feen, 
Befide the native Whitcnefs of the Skin. 
Ere8:ed en her Feet !he walks again, 
And two the Duty of the four fuftain. 
She tries her Tongue ; her Silence foftly break£, 
And fears her former Lowings when {he fpe.iks : 
A Goddefs now, through all th' Aigyptian ::itate, 
And ferv'd by Priefis who in white Linen wait. 

Her Son was Epaphus, at length believ'd 
The Son ofJwe, and as a God recei.v'd ~ 

· "With· 
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\Vith Sacrifice ador'd, and publick Prayers, 

A common Temple with h.is I\1other Shares. 

Equal in Years, aird ri\-a, in Renown 

With Epaphus, the youthful Phaeton } 

Like Honour claims; and boafts his Sire the Sun, 

His haughty Looks, and his affuming Air, 

The Son of ljis could no longer bear : 

Thon tak'ft thy Mother's Word too far, faid he, 

And bail: ufurp'd thy boail:ed Pedig~ee. 

Go, bafe Pretender to a borrow'd Name. 

Thus tax'd, he blufh'd with Anger and with Shame; • 

But Shame reprefs'd his Rage : the daunted Youth 

Soon [eeks his Mother, and enquires the Tmth : 

Mother, faid he, this Infamy was throi;vn 

By Epaphus on you, and me your Son. 

He fpoke in publick, told it to my Face, 

Nor dnrfi I vindicate the dire Difgrace: 

Even I, the bold, the fenfible of "\Vrong, 

Refl:rain'd by Sham~ was forc'·d to hold my Tongue. 

To hear an open Slander, is a Cu.rfe; 

But not to find an Anfwer is a worfe. 

If I am Heav'n-begot, aifert your Son 

By fome fore Sign, and make my Father known, } 

To right my Honour, and redeem your own. 

He faid, and faying cafl: his Arms about , 

Her N eek, and begg'd her to refolve th~ Doubt. 

'Tis hard to judge if Clymene were mov'd 

Iv1ore by ·his Pray'r, whom fhe fo dearly lov'd, 

Or more with Fury fir'<l, to find her Name 

Trnduc'd, and made the Sport of common Fame. 
She 
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She ftretch'd her Arms to Heav'n, and fix'd her Eyes· 
On that fair Planet that adorns the Skies : 
Now by tho:e Beams, faid fhe, whofe holy Fires 
Confume my Breafr, and kindle my Defi.res; 
By him, who ' fees us both} and chea·rs our Sight,. 
By him, the public Minifter of Light, 
I f wear that Sun begot thee ; if I lie, 
iet him his chearfL1} Influence deny ; 
Let him no n~ore this perjur'd Creature fee ; 
And !hine on all the World but only me. , 
If frill you doubt your Mother's Innocence, 
His Eaflern Manfion is n-0t far from hence; 
With little Pai:ns you to his Le<t.e go, 
And from himifelf yom Parentage may know. 
With Joy th' ambitious-Youth his Mother heard,, 
And eager, for the Journey, foon prepar'd. 
He longs the World beneath him to forvey ; 
To gui.<le the Chariot, and to give the Day. 
From /1,feroe's burning Sands he bends- his Courfe~ 
Nor lefs in India feels his Father's Force ; 
His Travel urging, till he came in fight, 
And faw the Palace by th.e purple Light .. 

The End of the Fir.ft Book~ 
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B O O K II. 

:I'ra1?flated by Mr. AD n r so N. 

1"'he St01y of PHAETON. 

HE Sun's bright Palace, on high Columns 

rais'd, 

'\Vith burnifh'd Gold and flaming Jewels 

blaz'd; 

The folding Gates ditfus"d a filvcr Light, 

And with a milder Gleam refrefh'd the Sight; 

Of poli~1'd lv'ry was the Cov'ring wrought: 

The Matter vie'~ not with the Sculptor's Thought, 

For jq the Portal was difplay'd o·n high 

' (The Work of Pitlca11) a fictitious Sky; 
A waving 
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A waving Sea th' inferior Earth embrac'd, 
And Gods and Goddeffes the Waters grac'd .. 
..i'gPon here a mighty Whale befirode; 
'Triton and ProteuJ (the deceiving God) 
,vith Dori.there were carv''d, and all her Train-, 
Some loofely fwimming in ,_the figur'd Main, 
While fome on Rocks their dropping Hair divide, 
And fame on Fifhes through the Waters glide : 
Tho' various Features did the Sifiers grace, 
A Siil:er's Likenefs was in ev'ry Face. 
On Earth a diff'rent Landfkip courts the Eyes, 
Meni Towns, and_ Beafis in difiant Profpelts rife, } And N ymphs,andStreams, andWoods,and rural Deities. O'er all, the Heav'ns refulgent Image fhines; 
On either Gate were fix engraven Signs. 

Here Phaeton, frill gaining on th' Afcent, 
To his fufpelted Father's Palace went, 
'Till prefling forward through the bright Abode-, 

t He faw at Diil:ance the illuftrious God : 
He faw at Diil:ance, or the dazzling Light 
Had flafh'd too firongly on his aching Sight. 

The God fits high, exalted on a Throne 
Of blazing Gems, with purplt: Garments on ; ' The Hours, in order rang'd on either Han:i, 
,And Days, and Months, and Years, and Ages fiand. 
Here Spring appears, with flow'ry Chaplets bound. 
Here Summer, in her wheaten Garland crown'd; 
Here Autumn the rich trodden Grapes befmear; 
And hoary Winter {hi vers in the Reer. 
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Phabns beheld the Youth from off his Throne, 

That Eye, which looks on All was fix'd in One. · 
He faw the Boy's Confofion in his Face; 

Surpriz'd at all the Wonders of the. Place; 
And cries aloud, ''- What wants my Son l for know 

" My Son thou art, and I rnuft call thee fo. 
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" Light of the World, the trembling Youth replies, 

'' Illuil:rious Parent ! fince you don't defpife 

" The Parent's Name, fome c-ertain Token give, 
" That I mc1y C£vmene's proud BoaH believe, } 
" Nor longer under falfe Repro:1ches grieve. 

The tender Sire was touch'<l with what he faid, 

And flung the Blaze of Glories from his Head, 

And bid the Youth advance : · " My Son, faid he, 

" Come to thy Father's Arms ! for Cfymene 

" Has told thee true ; a Parent's Name I own, 

'' And deem thee worthy to ~e call'd .my Son. 

" As a fore Proof, make fome Requefr, and I, 

" Whate'er it be, with that RequeH: comply; 

" By Sty.v I fwear, whofe Waves are hid in Night, 

'' And ronl impcn-ious to my piercing Sight.'' 

The Youth tranfported, afks, without Delay, 
To guide the Sun's bright Chariot for a Day. 

The God repented of the O J th he took, 
For Angui{h thr'ice his radi;int Head he fhook; 

" l\Iy Son, fays he, fame other Proof require, 

" Ra£h was my Fromife, r:1Jh is thy Defire. 

" I'd fain deny this W .!h, which thou haft made, 

" Or, wh:i.t I can't deny, wou'd fain diffoade. 

" Too vafi and hazardous-the Tafk appears, 

'' Nor fu ite<l to thy Strength, nor to thy Years. 

'' Thy 
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'' Thy Lot is mortal, but thy Willies fly 
" Beyond the Province of Mortality : 
'' There is not one of all the Gods that dares 
'' (However ik.ill'd in other great Affairs) 
" To mount the burning Axle-tree but I ; 
" Not Jove himfelf, the Ruler of the Sky, 
'' That hurls the three-fork'd Thunder from above, 
" Dares try his Strength ; yet who fo {hong as Jove? · 
" The Steeds climb up the firfr Afcent with Pain, 
" And when the middle Firmament they gain, 
" If downward from the Heav'ns my Head I bow, 
" And fee the Earth and Ocean hang below, 
" Ev'n I am feiz'd with Horror and Affright, 
" .And my own Heart mifgives me-at the Sight. 
'' A mighty Downfal freeps the Ev:ning Stage, 
" And freddy Reins mufr curb the Horfes Rage. 
'' Thetys h.,rfelf has fear'cl to fee me driv'n 
" Down headlong from the Precipice of Heav'n, 
" Befides, confider what impetuous Force 
" Turns Stars and Planets in a diff'rent Courfe. 
" I freer again fl their Motions ; nor am I 
'' Borne back by all the Current of the Sky. 
'' But how cou'd you refifr the Orbs that roul 
" In ad·verfc V/hirls, and fiem the rapi<l Pole? 
" Bet you, perhaps, may hope for plcafing VI oods, 
" And ilately Domes, and Cities fill'J with Gcds ; 
'' While through a thoufand Snares your Progrefs lits, · 
" '\\There Forms of frarry Monfrers frock the Skies ; 
" For fhou·d you hit the doubtful Way aright, 
'' The Bull with fiooping Horns fl:ands oppofite ; 

'' Next 
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'' Next him the bright H~monia11 Bow is fl:rnng, 

" And next, the Lion's grinning Vifage hung : 

" The Scorpion's Claws here clafp a wide Extent; 

" And here the Crab's in le!Ter Clafps are bent. _ 

'' Nor wou'd you find it eafy to compofe _ 

" The mettled Steeds, when from their N o:flrils- flows} 

" The fcorching Fire, that in their Entrai!s glows. 

'' Ev'n I their head-fl:rong Fury fcarce reifrain, 

" \iVhen they grow warm and re:flif to the Rein. 

'' Let not my Son a fatal Gift require, 

" But, Oh ! in time reca'll your rafh Defire; 

" You afk a Gift that may your Parent tell, 

" Let thefe my Fears your Parentage reveal; 

'' And learn a Father from a Father's Care: 

" Look on my Face; or if my H eart lay bare, 

" Cou'J you but look, you'd read the Father there. 

" Chufe out a Gift from Se3.s, or Earth, or Skies, 

" For open to your '\V ifh all N :1ture lies, 

" Only decline this one unequal Talk, 

" For 'cis a Milchief, not a·Gifr, you aik. 

'' You afk a real Mifrhief, P btuton: 

" Nay, hang not thus about my Neck, my Son: 

" I grant your \Villi, and St;·.i· has heard my Voice, 

" Chufc \Vh:-tt you will, but make a ,v·ifer CLoice." 

Thus did the God th' unwary Youth aclvife; 

But he fl:ill lonas to travel thro-..1g h the Skies. 0 _, 

"\Vhen the fond Father (for in vain he pleaais) 

At length to the VNlcanian Chariot lead~. 

A golden Axle did the Work uphold, 

} 

Gold ·was the Belm, the \Vheels wer~ orb'd with Gold .' 
The 
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The Spokes in Rows of Silver pleas'd the Sight, 
The Seat with party-colour'd Gems was bright; } 
:Apollo fhin' d amid the G bre of Light. 
The Youth with fecret Joy the Vv ork furveys, 
When now the Moon difclos'd her purple Rays; 
The St[rs were fled, for Lucifer had chas'd 
The Stars away, and fled himfelf at laft • 

• Soon a·s the Father faw the rofy Morn, 
And the l\foon fhining with a blunter Horn, 
He bid the nimble Hours, without Defay, 
Bring forth the Steeds; the nimble Hours obey : 
From their full Racks the gen'rous Steeds retire, 
Dropping ambrofial Foams, and fnorting Fire. 
~till anxious for his Son, the God of Day, 
To make him proof againft the buri1ing Ray, 
His Temples with celeftial Ointment wet, 
Of fov'reign Virtue to repel the Heat; 

_ Then .fix'd the, beamy Circle on his Head, 
And fetch'd a deep forboding Sigh, and faid, 
" T.:ke this at leaft, this lafi Advice, my Son, 
" Keep a fiiff Rein, and move but gently on: 
" The Courfers of themfelves will run too faft:, 
'' Your Art muft be to moderate their H afte. 
" Drive ·em not on directly through the SKies, 
'' But where the Zodiac's wind:ng Circle lies, 
'' Along the midmoft Zone; but folly forth 
" Nor to the diHant South, nor ftormy North. 
'' The Horfes' Hoofs a beaten Track will fhow, 
" But neither mount too high, nor fink too low; 
" Th~;t no new Fires, or Heav'n or Earth infdl; 
'' Keep the mid 'Nay, the middle Way is beil. 

'' Nor 
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'' Nor, where in radiant Folds the Serpent twines, 

'' Direct your Courfe, nor where the Altar fuines. 
'' Shun both Extreams ; the reft let Fortune guide, 
'' And better for thee than thyfelf provide! 
" See, while I fpeak, the Shades difperfe away, } 
'' Aurora gives the Promife of a Day; 
" I'm call'd, nor can I make a longer Stay. 

'' Snatch up the Reins ; or ftill th' Attempt forfake,, 
'' And not my Chariot, but my Counfel take, 
'' While yet fecurely on the Earth you ftand ; 
" Nor touch the Horfes with too rafh a Hand. 
'' Let me alone to light the World, while you 
" Enjoy thofe Beams which you may fafely view." 
He fpoke in vain ; the Youth with active Heat 
And fprightly Vigour vaults into the Seat ; 

And joys to held the Reins, and fondly gives 
Thofe Thanks his Father with Remorfe receives. 
, Mean while the reftlefs Horfes neigh'd aloud, 

Breathing out Fire, and pawing where they il:oodo 
':Tethy1, not knowing what had pafl:, gave way, 
And all the Wafl:e of Heav'n before 'em lay. 
They fpring together out, and f wiftly bear 
The flying Youth thro' Clouds and yielding Air, 
With wingy Speed ouftrip the Eaftern Wind, 
And leave the Breezes of the Morn behind. 

The Youth was light, nor could he fill the Seat. 
Or poife the Chariot with its wonted Weight: 
But as at Sea th' unballafs'd Veffel rides, 

Call: to and fro, the Sport of Winds and Tides; 
So in the bounding Chariot tofs'd on high, 

The Youth is hurry'd headlong through the Sky. 
VoL. I. F Soo 
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Soon as the Steeds perceive it, they forfake 
Their dl:ated Courfe, and leave the beaten Track. 
The Youth wa-s in a Maze, nor did he know 
Which Way to turn the Reins, or where to go; 
Nor would th.e Horfes, had he known, obey. } 
Then the Sev'n Stars firil: felt .Apollo's Ray, 
And wifh'd to dip in the forbidden Sea. 
The folded Serpent next the frozen Pole, 
Stiff and benumb'd before, began to roll, 
And rag'd with inward Heat, and threaten'd War, 
And fhot a redder Light from ev'ry Star; 
Nay, and 'tis faid Bootes too, that fain 
Thott·Wou'dfi. have fled, tho' cumber'd with thy Wane. 

'l h' unhappy Youth then bending down his Head, 
Saw Earth and Ocean far beneath him fpread. 
His Colour chang'd, he .frartled at the Sight, 
And his Eyes darken'd by too great a Light. 
Now cou'd he wifh the fiery Steeds untry'd, 
His Birth obfcure, and his Requefi deny'd: 
Now wou' d he Merops for his Father own, 
.And quit his boail:ed Kindred to the Sun. 

So fares the Pilot, when the Ship is toft 
In troubled Seas, and all its Stt'erage loft, 
He gives her to the Winds, and in Defpair, 
Seeks his laft Refuge in the Gods and Pray'r. 

What cou'd he do? his Eyes, if backward caft, 
Find a long Path he had already pall ; 
If fonrnrd, frill a longer Path they find: 
Both he compares, and meafures in his Mind; 
And fometimes c:iil:s an Eye upon the Eail:, 
j\.nd fometunes looko on the forbidden Weft, 

The 
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The Horfes' Names he knew not in the Fr_~~. 
Nor wou'd he loofe the Reins, nor cou'd he .. lieid 'em 

right. 
Now all the Horrors of the Heav'ns he fpies, 

And monft'rous Shaclows·of prodigi@us Size, ,,., } 
That, deck'd with Stars, lie fcatter'd o'er the Skies. ~-. ·· 
There is a Place above, where Scorpio bent 
In Tail and Arms furrounds a vaft Extent ; 
In a wide Circuit of the Heav'ns he fhines. 
And fills the Space of two Crelefrial Signs. 
Soon as the Youth beheld him vex 'cl with Heat 
Brandifh his Sting, and in his Poifon f weat, 
Half dead with fudden Fear, he drgpt the Reins; 
The Horfes felt 'em loofe upon their Mains, 
And, flying out through all the Plains above, 
Ran uncontroul' d where-e're their Fury drove; 
Ruili'd on the Stars, and through a pathlefs Way 
Of unknown Regions hurry'd on the Day. 
And now above, and now below they flew, 

. And near the Earth the burning Chariot drew. 
The Clouds difperfe in Fumes, the wond'ring Mooa 

Behold her Brother's Steeds beneath her own; 

The Highlands fmoak, cleft by the piercing Rays, 
Or, clad with Woods, in their own Fewel blaze. 
Next o'er the Plains, where ripen'd Harvefts grow, 
The running Conflagration f pre ads below. 

But thefe are trivial Ills : whole Cities burn, 
And peopled Kingdoms into Allies turn. 

The Mountains kindle as the Car draws near, 
AthDs and T molt,; red with Fires appear; 

F 2 O,agrifl1!, 
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Oeagrian Rtemus (then a fingle Name) 
And Virgin Helicon increafe the Flame; 
'Iaurus and Cete glare amid the Sky, 
And Ida, fpight of all her Fountains, dry. 
Eryx, and Othrys, and Cithteron, glow, 
And Rhodope no longer cloath'd in Snow ; 
High Pindus, Mimas, and Parnajfur, fweat. 
And ..£tna rages with redoubled Heat. 
Ev'n Scythia, tbro' her hoary Regions warrn'd, 
In vain with all her native Frofr was arm'd. 
Cover'd with Flames, the tow'ring .Appenine, 
And Caucafus, and proud 0/ympus, 1hine; 
And, where the long-extended Alps afpire, 
Now flands a huge continu'd Range of Fire. 

Th' ail:onifut Youth, where-e'er his Eyes could turn, 
Beheld the Univerfe around him burn: 
The World was in a Blaze ; nor could he bear 
The fultry Vapours and the fcorching Air, 
Which from below, as from a Furnace, flow'd ; 
And now the Axle-tree beneath him glow'd : 
Loft in the whirling Clouds that round him broke, 
And white with Allies, hov'ring in the Smoke. 
He flew where-e'er the Horfes drove, nor knew 
Whither the Horfes d;ove, or where he flew. 

'Twas then, they fay, the fwarthy Moor begun 
To change his Hue, and blacken in tlle Sun. 
Then Liqya firft, of all her Moifl:ure drain' d, 
Became a barren W afte, a Wild of Sand. 
The Water-Nymphs lament their empty Urns, 
Baotia, robb'd of Silver Dirre, mourns, 

Corynt/J 
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Corinth Pyrene's wafted Spring bewails, 

And .Argos grieves whilft .Amymone fails. 

The Floods are drain'd from ev'ry diftant Coaft, 

Ev'n r.Tanais, tho' fix'd in Ice, was lofl:. 

Enrag'd Caicus ~nd Lycormas roar, 

And Xanthus fated to be burnt once more. 

Tl)e fam'd 1'1t:eander, that unweary'd {hays 

Thro' mazy Windings, fmoaks in ev'ry Maze. 

From his lov'd Bahylon Euphrates flies ; 

'Ihe big-fwoln Ganges and the Danube rife 

In thick'ning Fumes, and darken half the Skies .. 

Jn Flames lfmenos and the Pha.fis roll'd, 

And Tagus floating in his melted Gold. 

The Swans, that on Cayfier often try'd 

Their tuneful Songs, now fung their laft aad dy'd. 

The frighted Nile ran off, and under Ground 

Conceal'd his Head, nor can it yet be found: 

His fev'n divided Curren ts all are dry, 

And where they roll'd, fev'n gaping Trenches lye: 

No more the Rhine or Rhone their Courfe maintain, 

Nor 'Ti her, of his promis'd Empire vain. 

63 

} 

The Ground, deep-cleft, admits the dazzling Ray._. 

And frartles Pluto with the Flafh of Day. 

The Seas !hrink in, and to the Sight difcl0fe 

Wide naked Plains, where once their Billows rofe; 

Their Rocks are all difcover'd, and increa.fe 

The Number of the fcatter'd CycladeJ. 

The Fif11 in Sholes about the Bottom creep, 

Nor longer dares the crooked Dolphin leap : 

Gafping for Breath, th' un!hapen Phoct:e die, 

And on the boiling \Vave extended lie. 

F 3 Nert#I 
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1'lereus, and Doni with her Virgin Train,. £eek out the laft Receffes of the Main ; Beneath unfathomable Depths they faint, And fecret in their gloomy Caverns pant, Stern Neptum thrice above the Waves 11pheld 

Book II. 

His Face, and thrice was by the Flame, reptll'd. The Earth at length, on ev'ry Side embrac'd With fcalding Seas that floated round her Wafl:e> When now fhe felt the Springs and Rivers come, . ,..l''.lnd crowd within the Hollow of her Womb, Up-lifted to the Heav'ns her blail:ed Head, And cla.pt her Hand upon her Brows) anrl faid ; (But fi rft, impatient of the fultry Heat, Sunk deeper down, and fought a cooler Seat:) ·"' If you, great King of Gods, my Death approve, " And I deferve it, let me die by Jove; '' If I muil: perifh by the Force of Fire'" " Let me transfix'd with Thunderbolts expire. " See, whilft I fpeak, my Breath the Vap0urs choak, (For now her Face lay wrapt in Clouds of Smoke) " See my fing'd Hair, behold my faded Eye, '' And wither'd Face, where Heaps of Ci!\ders li€ ! " And does the Plough for this my Body tear ? ,, This the Reward for all the Fruits I bear, } '' Tortur'd with Rakes, and harrafs' d all the Year? " That Herbs for Cattle da1ly I renew, ,, And Food for Man, and Frankincenfe for you ? •, But grant me guilty; what has Neptune done? u Why ~re his Waters boiling in the Sun ? '' The wa"Yy Empire, which by Lot was given, " Why does it wafte, and further {brink from Heaven? 

'' If 
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" If I nor he your Pity can provoke, 

'' See your own Heav'ns,. the Heav'ns begin to fmoke t 

" Shou'd once tlle Sparkles eatch thofe bright Abodes, 

'' Defiruclion feizes on the Heav'ns and Gods; 

'' Atlas becomes· unequal to his Freight, 

" And almofi faints beneath the glowin.g''\Veight. 

" If Heav~n, and Earth, and Sea, together burn:, · 

" All mu·fr agaiR into their Ch ads turn. 

" Apply fame fpeedy Cure, prevent our Fate, 

'' :And focco1.1rNature;ere it be too late.'' 

She ceas'd, for choak''d.with Vapours round her fpread~ 

Down to the deepeft Shades £he funk her Head. 

Jo<Ve call'd to witnefs ev'ry Pow'r ·ahove, 

And ev'n the G0d, whofe Son the Chariot dtove, 

That what he aas he is compell'd to do, 

Or univerfal Ruin m11ll enfoe. 

Strait he afcends the high JEtherial 'Throne~ 

From Whf:_nce he us'd to dart his Thunder down,. 

From ~he~ce· his Show'rs and Storms he us'd· to pour, 

But now cou'd meet with neither Storm nor Show'r. 

Then, a·iming at the Youth, with lifted Hand, 

Full at his Head. he· horl'd the forky' Brand, 

In dreadful Th und'rings. Th11s th' Almighty Site 

S1.1pprefs'd the R.iging of the Fires with Fire. 

At once from Life and from the Chariot driv.'n,. 

Th' ambitious Boy fell th1rnder-ft.ruck from Heav'n •. 

The Horfes· ftarted with a fudden Bound, 

And flung the Reins ancl Chariot to the Ground : · 

The fiudded Harnefs from their N eeks they broke,.. 

H~rc fell a. Wheel, and heri a-Silver S.poke, 

F 4t- .Herc 
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And, fcatter'd o'er _the Earth the lhining Fragments lay. The breathlefs Phaeton, with flaming Hair, 
Shot from the Chariot, like a falling Star, 
That in a Summer's Ev'ning from the Top 
Of Heav'n drops down, or feems at leaft to drop ; 'Till on the Po his blaJ]:ed Corps was hurld, 
Far from his Country, in the ~r eftern World. 

PHAETON'S Siflers transformed into 'frees. 
The Latian Nymphs came round him, and, amaz'd, On the dead Youth, transfix'd with Thunder, gaz'd ; And, whilft yet finoal<ing from the Bolt he lay, His 1hatter'd Body to a Tomb convey, 

And o'er the Tomb an Epitaph devife: 
" Here he, who drove the Sun's bright Chariot, lies; '' His Father's fiery Steeds he cou'd not guide, 
'' But in the glorious Enterprize he dy'd. 

Apollo hid his Face, and pin 'd for Grief, 
And, if the Story may deferve Belief, 
The Space of one whole Day is faid to run, 
From Morn to wonted Eve ·without a Sun : 
The burning Ruins, with a fainter Ray, 
Supply the Sun, and counterfeit a Day, 
A Day that .fiill did Na tu re's Face difclofe: This Comfort from the mighty Mifchief rofe. 

But Clymene, enrag'd with Grief, laments, 
And as her Grief infpires, her Paffion vents: Wild for her Son, and frantick in her \Voes, 
With Hair diilievell'd round th, 1Vorld llie goes, 

To 
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To feek where-e'er his Body might be caft; 

'TilJ, on tht! Borders of the Po, at lafr 

The Name infcrib'd on the new Tomb appears. 

The dear dear Name !he bathes in flowing Tears, 

Hangs o'er the Tomb, unable to depart, 

And hugs the Marble to her throbl,ing Heart. 

Her Daughters too lament, and figh and mourn, 

(A fruitlefs Tribu te to their Brother's Urn) 

And beat their naked Eofoms, and complain, 

And call aloud for Phaeton in vain : 

All the long Night their mournful Watch they keep, 

And all the Day fiand round the Tomb and weep. 

Four Times revolving the full Moon return'd, 

So long the Mother and the Daughters mourn'd: 

When now the eldefr, P haethufa, firove 

To refi her weary Limbs, hut could not move; 

Lampetia would have help'd her, but fhe found 

Herfelf ·with-held, and rooted to the Ground: 

A third in wild Affliction, as fhe grieves, 

Would rend her Hair, but fills her Hands with Leavei; 

One fees her Thighs transform'd, another views 

Her Arms fhot out, and branching into Boughs. 

And now their Legs, and Breafl:s, and Bodies- flood 

Crufl:ed with Bark, and hard'ning into Wood; 

Eut .frill above were female Heads difplay'd, 

And Mouths, that call'd the Mother to their Aid. 

,vhat cou'd alas ! the weeping Mother do ? 

From this to that with eager Hafte fhe flew, } 

And kifs'd her fprouting Daughters as they grew. 

She tears the Bark that to each Body cleaves, 

And from their verdant Fingers fuips the Leaves: 

F S The 
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The Blood came trickling, where fhe tore away 
The Leaves and B· rk : The Maids were heard to fay, 
" Forbear, miflaken Parent, Oh ! forbear; 
'' A wounded ·Daughter in each Tree you tear ; 
" Farewel for ever ," Hert:: the Bark encreas'd, 
Clos'd on their Faces, and their Words fupprefs'd . 

The new-made Trees in Tears of Amber run, 
Which, harden'd into Value by the Sun, 
Difl:ill for ever on the Streams below: 
The)impid Streams their radiant Treafure fhow, 
Mi:x;t in the Sand; whence the rich Drops conve/d 
Shine in the Drefs of the bright Latian Maid. 

~he 7l'ransformation of CYcNu s into a Swan. 
Cycnu, beheld the Nymphs trans.form' d, ally' d 

To their dead Brother on the mertal Side,. 
In Friendili.ip and Affection nearer bound, 
He left the Cities and the Realms he own'd, 
Through pathlefs Fields and lonely Shores to range, 
And Woods made thicker by the Sifter's Change . 
Whilfr here, within the difmal Gloom alone, 
The melancholy Monarch made his Moan, 
His Voice was leffen,<l as he try' d to fpeak, 
And iffu'd thrnugh a long-extended Neck; 
His Hair transforms ta Down, his Fingers meet 
In fkinny Films, and fhape his oary Feet; 
From both his Sides the Wings-an-cl Feathers break;. 
And from his Mouth proceeds a blunted Btak : 
All Cycnus now into a Swan was turn'd, 
Who ftill rememb'ring how his K.infman burn'd, 

'Fo 
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To folitary Pools andLakes re•ires., 

And Io,·es 'the \Vaters as oppos?d to Fires. 

Mean-while .Apolh in a gloomy Shade 

(The natiYe Lui1:re of his Brows decay'd) 

Indulging Sorrow, ficken.s at, the Sight 

Of his own-"Sunfhine, and .abhors the Light: : 

The hidden: Gr,iefs, th.H in his Bofom rife, . 

S ,1dden his· Looks, and overoall: his Eyes, 

As when fome dufky Or.b obftruB:s his Ray,. 

And follies in a dim .Eclipfe the.Day. , 

Now fecretiy with inward ·Griefs he pin'cl; . } );.·:·· 

Now warm • Refentments to his Griefs he join'd,:, 

And now renounc'a .his 0ffice-to Mankind. 

" E're fince the Birtliof. Time-, {;;id he, .I?v-e borne : 

" A long·1rngrateful Toil,. without Return; 

" Let now. fome other manage-, it he dare, 

" 1 he fiery Steeds, an-d mount the burning Car:; ; 

" Or, i.f none elfe, .let'Jtn.r.e his Fortune .try, . 

" And learn to lay, his murd'ring Thunder by; . 

'' Then will he own, perhaps, but own too late, , 

" My Son deferv'd ·not fo fevere a Fate.'' ' 

The Gods ftand round him as he mourns, . .and Bra1.: 

He w~rnld· refume the Conduc:1: of. the D,ay, 

Nor let. the World be loft in endlefs Night': : 

Jove too hirnfelf defcending from his He.ight, , 

Excufes-what had happen'd, . and in treats, 

M ajeftically mixing P.ray'rs. and .Threats •. 

Prevail'd upon at length, again .he took. 

The harnefs'd Steeds, that frill with Horro-r iliook; . 

And plies 'etn with the Lalli, and whips 'em .on, , 

And as he whips, upbraids 'em . with his Son •. 

:E 6 n,. 
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~he Story of C A L 1 s T o. 

The Day was fettled in its Courfe ; and Jove 
Walk'd the wide Circuit of the Heavens above, 
To fearch if any Cracks or Flaws were made ; 
But all was fafe: The Earth he then furvey'd, 
And cafl: an Eye on ev'ry diff'rent Coaft, 
And every Land ; but on .Arcadia mofr. 
H er Fields he cl oat h' d, and chear' d her blafred Face With running Fountains, and with fpringing Grafs. No Tracks of Heav'n's deftructive Fire remain, The Fields and Woods revive, and Nature fmiles again" But as the God walk'd to and fro the Earth, 

And rais'd the Plants, and gave the Spring its Birth, By chance a fair .Arcadian Nymph he view'd, 
And felt the lovely Charmer in his Blood. 
The Nymph nor fpun nor drefs'd with artful Prid.e!k Her veil: was gather'd i1p, her Hair was ty'd; 
Now in her Hand a flender Spear ihc bore, 
Now a light ~ver on her Shoulders wore; 
To chafie Diana from her Youth inclin' cl, 
The fprightly Warriors of the Wood ihe join'd. 
Diana too the gentle Huntrefs lov'd, 
Nor was there one of all the Nymphs that rov'd O'er Me11alu1,. amid.the maiden Throng, 
More favour'd once J but Favour lafrs not long. 

'fhe Sun now ihone in all its Strength, and drove­
The heated Virgin panting to a Grove ; 
The Grove around a grateful Shadow cafi : 
She dropt her Arrows, and her Bow unbrac'd; 

Sh~ 
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She flung herfelf on the cool graffy Bed; • 

And on the painted <ll!iver rais'd her Head, 

:Jorve faw the charming Huntrefs unprepar'd, 

Stretch'd on the verdant Turf without a Guardo 

" Here I am fafe, he cries, from Juno's Eye; 

" Or !hould my jealous O!!een the Theft defcry, 

" Yet would I venture on a Theft like This, 

'' And frand her Rage for fuch, for fuch a Blifs !'' 

Diana's Shape and Habit firait he took, 

Soften'd his Brows, and fmooth'd his awful Look, 

And mildly in a Female Accent fpoke. 
} 

" How fares my Girl? How went the Morning Chace ?', 

To whom the Virgin, ftarting from the Grafs, . 

" All hail, bright Deity, whom I prefer 

" To JO'Ve himfelf; tbo' J{)q)e himfelf were here!' 

The God was nearer than !he thought, and heard 

Well-pleas'd himfelf before himfelf preferr'd. 

He then falutes her with a warm Embrace; 

And~ ere !he half had told the 1\-iorning Chace, 

With Love enflam'd, and eager on his Blifs, 

Smother'd her Words, and fropp'd her with a Kifs; 

His Kiffes with unwonted Ardour· glow'd, 

Nor could Diana's Shape conceal the God. 

The Virgin did whate'er a Virgin cou'd; 

(Sure Juno rnufr have pardon'd, had !he view'd) 

With all her Might againfr his Force fhe ftrove; 

But how can mortal Maids contend with Jove? 

Poffefr at length of what his Heart defir'd, 

Back to his Heav'ns th' exulting God retir'd. 

The lovely Hunt refs rifing from the Grafs, 

With down-caft Eyes, and with a bluihing Face, 
By 
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By Shame confo unded, and by Fear difmay'd,. 
Flew from the Covert of the guilty Shade, 
And almoH, in tbe: Tumult ef her Mind, 
Lefo her, forgotten Bow and Shafts behind. 

B ut now Diana, with a'. fprightly Train 
Of quiver-'d Virgins, bounding o'er. the Plain, 
CalFd to the Nymph;. the N.ymph.began to fear 
A fecond Fraud, a.Jove difguis'd· in her, ; 
Eut, w.hen. fhe faw the Syfier Nymphs, fupprefs ' a 
Her rifing Fears., and.mingled with. the refr. 
· How in the Look does confoi;us Guilt appear !' 
Slowly fhe mov'·d, and loiter'd in the. Rear; 
Nor ligptly tripp'd, nor by the Goddefs ran, 

As once ilie us'd,,the foremo11: of the Tr<i in. 
Her Looks were fl.ufh'd, and fullen was her Mien, • 
That fore the Virgin Goddefs (had fhe been } 
Aught but a.Virgin) mufr the Guilt have feen. ; 
,Tis faid .the ·N-ymphs. faw aJl, .. and gµefs'd aright: . 
And now the Moon had nin~ 'f.irnesJo!l her Light,. 
When Dian,.fainting in the mid-day Beams.,. 
Found a cool Covert and refrefhing Streams,. 
That in fofoMurmurs thro'"the Foreft flow'd, ., 

And a·fmooth-Bed of fhining Gravel fhow'd •. 
A Co.vert fo .obfcure, and Streams fo clear, . 

The Goddefs pr~is'd: '' And now no. Spies are near; 
4 ' Let's·- ftrip, my g~ntle Maids, and wa-fh, fhc criei..>' 
Pleas'd with the Motion, ev'ry Maid complies ; , 
Only. the blufhing Huntrefs frood confus'd, 
And form'd Delays, and lier Delays excus'd; 
In vain excas'd: her Fellows rnund her p,refs'd; . 
And the reluctant Nymph by. Force. undrefs'd, 

The 
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The naked Huntr,efs all her Shame reveal'd,.. 

In vain her Hands the pregnant '\Vomb con6ea1'd; 

" Begone ! the Goddefs cries with ftern Difda1n, 

'' Begone ! nor ~fare the ballow'd S tream to ftain :'' } :· 

She fled, for ever bani!h'd from the;: Train. 

This Juno heard,. who long had watch'd her Time 

To punifh the deteft-ed Rivafs Crime; 

The Time was come ; for, to enrage her more, 

A lovely Boy the teeming Rival bore-. 

The Goddefs- caft a fur.ions Look, and cry'd, 

Gt It is enough! I'm fully fatisfy'd, L 

" This Boy fhall ftand a living Mark,. to prove· 

'' My Hufband's Bafenefs, and the Strumpet's Love•· 

'' But Vengeance fhall awake : th<:fe guilty Charms 

" That drew the 'Thunderer from Juno's Arms, 

'' No longer fhall their wonted Force retain,. 

'' Nor pleafe the God, nor make the Mortal vain.' 1 

This faid, her Hand wi thin her Hair fhe wound, 

Swung her to Earth, and dragg' d her on the Ground : 

The pro.ftrate W1:etch lifts up her Arms in Pray'r; 

Her Arms g_row fhaggy, and defon.m'd with Hair, 

Her Nails are 1harpen'd into pointed Claws, 

Her Hands bear half her Weight, and turn to, Paws; 

Her Lips, that once could tempt a God, begin 

To grow diftorted in an• ugly Grin. 

And, left the fupplicating Brute might reach 

The Ears of Jo-ve, fhe was depriv'd of.Speech:: 

Her furly Voice thro' a hoarfe Paffage came 

J n favage Sounds : her, Mind. was frill the fame, 

T he Furry M@nfter fix'd her Eyes above, 

And heav'd her new unweil.dy Paws to J01J.e, 
And 
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And begg'd his Aid wit inward Groans ; and tho' 
She could not call him fa fe, fhe thought him fo. 

How did ihe fear to lodge in Woods alone, 
And haunt the Fields .and Mead ows, once her own! 
How often woul d the deep-mouth'd Dogs purfue, 
Whilfr from her H ounds t_he frighted Huntrds flew ! 
How did !he fear her Fellow-Brutes, and fhun 
The fhaggy Bear, tho' now herfeif was one ! 
How from the Sight of rugged Wolves retirep 
Altha' the grim Lycaon was her Sire! 

But now her Son had fifteen Summers told, 
Fierce at the Chace, and in the Fore!l: bold ; 
When, as he beat the Woods in quefi of Prey, 
He chanc'd to rouze his Mother where !he lay. 
She knew her Son, and kept him in her Sightp 
And fondly gaz'd: the Boy was in a Fright, 
And aim'd a pointed Arrow at her Breaft, 
And would have flain his Mother in the Beafi:; 
But 'Jove forbad, and fnatch'd 'em thro' the Air 
In Whirlwinds up to Heav'n, and fix'd 'em there ! 
Where the new Confl:e1lations nightly rife, 
And add a Lufl:re to the Northern Skies. 

When Juno faw the Rival in her Height, 
Spangled with ~tars, and circled round with Light, 
She fought Old Ocean in bis deep A bodes, 
And Tethys, both rever'd among the Gods. 
They afk what bringi her there~ "Ne'er alk, fays lbe, 
" What brings me here, Heav'n is no Place for me. 
" You'll fee, when Night has cover'd all Things o'er, 

,,. ~' Jove's fiarry Bafrard and triumphant Whore 
"Ufurp 
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'' Ufurp the Heav'ns; you'll fee 'em proudly roll 

'' In their new Orbs, and brighten all the Pole. 

" And who fuall now on Juno's Altars wait, 

'' When thofe fhe hates grow greater by her Hate ? 

" I on the Nymph a brutal Form imprefs'·d, 

'' Jove to a Goddefs has transform'd the Beaft ; 

" This, this was all_ my weak Revenge could do: 

" But let the God his chafie Amours purfue, 

" And, as he aB:ed after Io's Rape," 

" Reilore th' Adultrefs to her former Shape; 

'' Then may he caft his Juno off, and lead 

" The great Lycaon's Offspring to his Bed. 

u But you, ye venerable Pow'r~, be kind, 

" And, if my Wrongs a due Refentment find, 

" Receive not in your Vv aves their fetting Beams, 

'' Nor let the glaring Strumpet taint your Streams." 

The Goddefs ended, and her Wifu was given. 

Eack fue return'd in Triumph up to Hcav'n; 

Her gaudy Peacocks alrew her thro' the Skies, 

Their Tails were fpotted with a thoufand Eyes; 

The Eyes of ..llrzus on their Tails were rang'd, 

At the fame Time the Raven's Colour chang'd. 

:!he Story of Co R o N 1 s, and Birth of 

.1£ S C U L AP I U s. 

The Raven once in fnowy Plumes was dre!l:, 

White as the whiteft Dove's unfully'd Breaft, 

Fair as the Guardian of the Capitol, 

Soft as the Swan; a large and lovely Fowl; 



· 66 · 0 v I D'sMetamorphofes. Book IL His Tongue, his prating Tongue had chanld him quite To footy Blacknefs,. from the pureft White. The Story of his Change ihall here be told. In 'l'h_Pjfaly thete liv'd a Nymph of old, Coronis named; a peerlefs Maid fue fhin'd, Confefr the fairefi of the fairer Kind .. .Apollo lov' d her, 'till her Guilt he knew, While true fue was, or whilfl: he thought her true. But his own Bird the Raven chanc'd to find The falfe one with1 a fecret Rival join 'd. Coronis begg'd him to fupprefs the Tale, But could not with repeated Ptay'rs prevail. -His milk-white Pinions to the God he ply'd;. The bufy Daw flew with him, Side by Side, And hy a thoufand teizing <l.lleftions dre'w Th' iri1portant 8ecret from him as-'they flew. The Daw gave honeft C'ounfel, tho' defpis'd, And, tedious in her Tattle, thus advis'd. "Stay, filly Bird, th' iil-natur'd Tafk refute, " Nor be the Bearer of unwelcome News. •' Be warn'd by my Example: you difcern cc What now I am, and what I was !hall learn-_. '' My foolifh Honefiy was all my Crime; '' Then hear my Story. Once upon a Time, " The two-fhap'd Eriflhonius bad his Birth "(Withou.t a Mother) from the teeming Earth; " Minerva nurs'd him, and the Infant laid c.c Within a Cheft, of twining Ofiers. made. 4' The Daughters of King Cecrops undertook ~, To guard the-Chefr, commanded not to look 
"On 
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" On what was hid within. I ilood to fee 

'' The Charge obey'd, perch'd on a neighb'ring Tree. 

'' The Sifters Pandrofas and Herse keep 

'' The ilrict Command; .Aglauros needs wo.uld ·peep, 

'' And faw the monfirous Infant, in a Fright, 

"And call'd her Sifters to the. hideous Sight: 

u A Boy's foft Sha_pe did to the Waiil: prevail, 

"But the Boy ended in a Dragon's Tail. 

" I told the ftern Minerva all that pafs'd, 

'' But for my Pains, difcarded anddifgrac'd, 

" The frowning Gcddefs drove me from her Sjght, 

" And for her Fav'rite chofe the Bird of Night .. 

"Be then · no Tell-Tale; for I think my \V rong 

" Enough to teach a Bird to hold her Ton.gue. 

" But you, perhaps, may think I was remov' d, 

" As never by the heavenly Maid belov' d : 

'' But I was lov'd; a1k Pallas if I lie; 

"Tho' P11/la1 hate me now, fhe won't deny: 

"For I, whom in a feather,.d Shape you view, 

" Was once a Maid (by H eav' n the Story" strue) } 

'' A blooming Maid 2 and a King's Danghter too~ 

'' A Crowd of Lovers own 'd my Beauty's Charms·;, 

" My Beauty was the Caufe of all my Hanns; 

" Neptune, as on his Shores I wont to rove,. 

" Obferv'd me in my \i\Talks, and fe11 in Love. 

'' He made his Cou1tlhip, he confefs'd his Pain• 

" And offer'd Foret!, when all his Arts were vain;· 

" Swift he purCu'd; I ran along the Strand, 

H 'Till, fpent and weary'd on the finking Sand, 

'" I ihrie.k'd 
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" To Gods and Men; nor God nor Man was there : } '' A Virgin Goddefs heard a Virgin's Pray'r. " For, as my Arms I lifted to the Skies, 
" I faw black Feathers from my Fingers rife: '' I frrove to ~ing my Garment on the Ground, "My Garment turn'd to Plumes, and girt me round: "My Hands to beat my naked Bofom try; "Nor naked Bofom now nor Hands had I: '' Lightly I tri pt, nor weary as before 
'' ~unk in the Sand, but fkimm'd along the Shore; " Till, rifing on my Wings, I was preferr'd " To- be the chafie Miner'1Ja's Virgin Bird : " Preferr'd in vain ! I now am in Difgrace; '-' Nyaimene the Owl enjoys my Place. 

" On her inceil:uous Life I need not dwell, " (In Lrflos ftill the horrid Tale they tell) '' And of her dire Amours you mufr have heard, "For which foe now does Peni!mce in a Bird, " That confcious of her Shame, avoids the Light, "' And loves the gloomy Cov'ring of the Night; " The Birds, where-e'er fhe .flutters, fcare away 

• 

"The hooting Wretch, and drive her from the Day.'• The Raven, urg'd by (uch Imperti«nce, Grew paffionate, it feems, and took Offence, And curfr the harmlefs Daw; the Daw withdrew: The Raven to her injur'd Patron flew, 
And found him out, and told the fatal Truth, Of falfe Coronis and the favour'd Youth. 

'l'he 
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The God was wroth ; the Colour left his Look, 

The Wreath his Head, the Harp his Hand forfook : } 

His Silver Bow and feather'd Shafls he took, 

And lodg'd an Arrow in the tender Breaft, 

That had fo often to his own been preft. 

Down fell the wounded Nymph, and fadly groan"d, 

And pull'd his Arrow reeking from the Wound; 

And welt'ring in her Blood thus faintly cry'd, 

'' Ah cruel God ! tho' I have juftly dy'd, 

'' ,vhat has, alas ! my unborn Infant done, 

'' That he lhould fall, and Two expire in One?" 

This faid, in Agonies 1he fetch'd her Breath. 

The God di{folves in Pity at her Death; 

He hates the Bird that made her Fallhood known, 

And hates himfelf for what himfelf had done; 

The feather'd Shaft, that fent her to the Fates,­

And his own Hand, that fent the Sha 't, he hates. 

Fa.in would he heal the ,v ound, and eafe her Pain, 

And tries the Compafs of his Art in vain. 

Soon as he faw the lovely Nymph expire, 

The Pile made ready, and the kindling Fire, 

With Sighs and Groans her Obfequies he kept, 

And, if a God could weep, the God had wept. 

Her Corps he kifs'd, and heav'nly Incenfe brought, 

And folem niz'd the Death himfelf had wrought. 

But left his Offspring fuould her Fate partake, 

Spight of th' immortal Mixture in his Make, 

H e ript her Womh, and fet the Child at large, 

A nd gave him to the Centaur Chiron's Charge : 
Then 
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Then in his Fury black'd the Raven 0

1er, 
And bad him prate in his white Plumes no more. 

0 c YR R HOE transform' d into a Mare. 
Old Chiron took the Babe with fecret Joy, 

Proud of the Charge of the Celefiial Boy. 
His Daug~ter too, whom on the Sandy Shore The Nymph Charicle to the Centaur bore, 
With Hair dilhevel'd on her Shoulders, came To fee the Child, OfYrrhoe was her Name; She knew her Father's Arts, and could rehearfc: The Depths of Prophecy in founding Verfe. Once, as the facred Infant fue furvey'd, 
The God was kindled in the raving Maid, 
And thus lhe utter'd her Prophetic Tale; 
" Hail, grt!at Phyfician of the World, all.hail; " Hail, mighty Infant, who in Years to come '' Shalt heal the Nations, and defraud the Tomb; ,, Swift be thy Growth! thy Triumphs unconfin'<l ! '' Make Kingdoms thicker, and increafe Mankind. " Thy daring Art fball animate the Dead, 
'' And draw the Thunder on thy guilty Head: " Then shalt thou dye, but from the dark Abode " Rife up victorious and be twice a God. 
" And thou, my Sire, not deftin'd by thy Birth " To turn to Dufl, and mix with common Earth, ,, How wilt thou tofs, and rave, and long to die, 
" And quit thy Claim to Immortality; 

'' 'When 
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'-' W ,Jaen thou fualt feel, .enrag'd with inward Pains, 

" The Hydra"s Venom rankling in thy veins? 

'' The Gods., in Pity, fuall contract thy Date, 

" And give thee over to the Pow'r of Fate." 

Thus ent'ring into Deiliny, the Maid 

The fec,rets of offending Jove batray'd: 

More had fue !lill to fay ; but 110w appears 

Opprefs'd with Sobs and .Sighs, and drown'd in Tears. 

" My Voice, fays !he is gone, my Language fails ; 

'' Through ev'ry Limb my kindred Shape prevails: 

" Why did the God this fatal Gift impart, 

" And with prophetic Raptures fwdl my Heart ! 

'" vVhat new Defires are thefe ? I long to pace 

" O'er flow'ry Meadows, and to feed on G rafs; 

'' I hafren to a Brute, a Maid no more; 

" But why, alas 1 am I transfonn'd all o'er 

" My Sire does half a human Shape retain, 

" And in his upper Parts preferves the Man." 

Her Tongue no more difrin& Complaints affords, 

Bu.t in !hrill Accents and mif-!hapen Words 

Pours forth fuch hideous Wail in gs as declare 

The human Form confounded in the Mare : 

'Till by degrees accomplilh'd in the Beafr, 

She neigh'd outright, and all the Steed expreft. 

Her ftooping Body on her Hands is born, 

Her Hands are turn'd to Hoofs, and !h@d in Horn, 

Her yellow TreiTes ruffle in a Mane, 

And in a flowing Tail fhe friiks her Train. 

The Mare was finifu'd in her Voice and Look, 

And a new Name i·rom the new Figure took. 
'Ib, 
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q-'be ?:ransformation of BA T Tu s 

Touch-fl one. 
to a 

Sore wept the Centaur, and to P habu, pray' d ; 
But how cou'd Phahus give the Centaur Aid? 
Degraded of his Pow'r by angry Jove, 
In Elis then a Herd of Beeves he drove ; 
And wielded in his Hand a Staff of Oak, 
And o:er hrs Shoulders threw the Shepherd's Cloak ; On feven compacted Reeds he us'd to play, 
And on his rural Pipe to wafre the Day. 

As once attentive to his Pipe he play'd, 
The crafty Hermes from the God convey'd } A Drove that fep'rate from their Fellows flray'd. 
The Theft an old infidio11s Peafantview'd, 
(They call'd him Battus in the Neighbourhood) 
Hir'd by a wealthy Pylian Prince to feed 
His fav'rite Mares, and watch the gen 'rous Breed. 
The thieviib God fuf peB:ed him, and took 
The Hind afide, and thus in Whif pers fpoke; 
'' Difcover not the Theft, whoe'er thou be, 
'' And take that milk-white Heifer for thy Fer. 
cs Go Stranger, cries the Clown, fecurely on, 
" That Stone {hall fooner tell," and ibow'd a Stone. The God withdrew, but ftrait return'd again, 
In Speech and Habit like a Country Swain ; 
And cries out, " Neighbour haft thou feen a Stray 
'' Of Bullocks ind of Heifers pafs this Way? 
'' In the Recov'ry of my Cattle join, 
" A Bullock and a Heifer ihall be thine." 

The 
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The Peafant quick replies, '' You'll find 'em there 

" In yon dark Vale;" and in the Vale they were. 

The double Bribe had his falfe Heart beguil'd: 

The God, fuccefsful in the Trial, fmil'd; 

" And doft thou thus betray my felf to me? 

" Me to my felf dofi thou betray ? " fays he : 

Then to a 'Touch-Jione turns the fatthlefs Spy; 

And in his Name records his lnfam y. 

~ he Story of A G L A u R o s transform' d into 
a Statue~ 

This done, the God flew up on high, and pafs'd 

O'er lofty Athens, by Minerrva grac'd, 

And wide Munichia, whilfl: his Eyes furvey 

All the vail Region t'hat beneath him lay. 

'Twas now the F eafr, when each .Athenian Mai4 
Her yearly Homage to Minerva paid; 

In Canif'ters., with Garlands cover'd o'er, 

High on ;heir Heads, their myfl:ick GiftsJhey bore: 

And now, returning in a fo1emn Train, 

The Troop of fb.ining Virgins fill'd the Plain. 

The God well pJeas'd beheld the pompous Show .. 

And faw the bright Proceffion pafs below; 

Then veer'd about, and took a wheeling Flight, 

And hover'd o'er them: As the fpreading Kite, 

That fmells the flaughter'd ViB:im from on high, } 

F lies at a Difiance, if the Priefis are nigh, 

And fails around and keeps it in her Eye; 

So kept the GoJ the Virgin Q:!ire in view, 

And in flow winding Circles round them flew, 

VoL. I. G As 

• 
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As Lurifer ex cells the me:rneil Star, 

Or, as t_he full-orb'd Pb~be Lucifer; 
So mu.:h; did Herfa a11 the refi outvj,, 
And gav€ a Qrace to the Solemnity. 
Hermes was ·fir'd, as in the Clou?s he hung: 
So the cold Bullet, that with Fury flung 
From Bale_a,,ich Engines -mounts on ·high, 
Glows in the vVhirl, and burns along the Sky. 
At length he pitch'd upon .the Gr01md, and fhow'd 
The Form Divine, the Features of a God. 
He knew their Vertue o'et a Female Heart, 
And yet_he fhi ves to better_ them by Art. 
He hangs his Mantle loofe, and fets to !how 
The go1den Edging on the Se:im below; 
Adjuits his flmying Curls, and in his Hand 
Waves, with an Air, the Sleep-procuring Wand; 
The glitt'ring Sandals to his Feet applies, 
And to each Heel the well-trim'd Pinion ties. 

~is Ornaments with nicefr Art difplay'd, 
He feeks th' Apartment of the Royal Maid. 
The Roof was all with polifh'd Iv'ry \in'd, 
That richly mix'd, in Cloud~ of Tortoife !hin'd. 
Three Rooms, contiguous, in a Range were plac'd, 
The Midmofr by the beauteous Herfe grac'd; 
Her Virgin Sifrers lodged on either Side • 
.Llgl.auros firfr th' approaching God defcry'd , 
And, as he c,ofs'<l her Chamber, afk'd his Name. 
And whac his Bufinefs was, and whence he came, 
,, I come, reply'd the God, from Heav'n to v100 
~, Your Sifter, and to make an Aunt of you; 

'' I am 
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" I am the Son and Meffenger of Jove, 
" My Name is Mercury, my Bus'nefs Love; 

" Do you, kind Damfrl, take a Lover's Part1 

" And gain Admittance to your Sifterts Heart.'' 
She ftar'd him in the Face with Looks amaz'd., 

As when fhe on J..fiilerrva's Secret gaz'd, 

And afks a mighty Treafure for her Hire; 
And, 'till he brings it, makes the God retire. 
Minerva griev'd to fee the N yraph fucceed; 
And now rememb'ring the late impious Deed, 

, i-Vhen, difobedient to her {hiB: Command, 
She touch'd the Che11 ·with an unhallow'd H~ncl, 

Jn big-fwoln Sighs her inward Rage exprefs'"d, 
That heav'd the rifing .A1gis on her Breafi:; 
Then fought out Etz'V)' in her dark Abode, 

Defil'd with ropy Gore and Clots of }Hood: 

Shut from the \Vinds, and from the wholefome Skies,­

ln a deep Yale the gloomy Dungeon lies_, 

Difmal :::nd cold, where not a Beam of Light 
Invades the \Vinter, or <lifiurbs the Night. 

Direclly to the Cave her Courfe ihe fl:eer'd; 

Againil: the Gates her martial Lance fue rear'd; lf 
The Gates flew open, and the Fic:r.d appear'd. 

A pois'nous l\forfel ~n her Teeth <he chew'd• 

And gorg'd the Flefh of Vipers for her Food. 

l\tinerrr:a lo:ithing tum'd away ber Eye; · 
The hideous l\lonfier, rifing hea,·ily, 

Came !talking forward with a fullen Pace, 

And kft her mangled Offals on the Place. 
&0011 as fhe faw the Goddefs gay and bright, 

Sl.e fetch'd a Groan at fuch a chearful Sight. 

G z Liv·d 



0 v I n's Metamorphofes. Book II. 
Livid and meagre were her Looks, her Eye 
In foul diftorted Glances turn'd awry; 
A Hoard of Gall her inward .Parts poffefs'd, 
And fpread a Greennefs o'er her canker'd Breafi; 
Her Teeth were brown with Ruf1, and from her Tongue, 
In dangling Drops, the frringy Poifon hung. 
She never fmiles but when the wretched weep, 
Nor lulls her Malice with a Moment's Sleep, 
Refilefs in Spite: while watchful to deftroy, 
She pines a-nd fic~eI)s at another's foy; 
Foe to herfelf, difrreffing and di.fl:refi, 
She bears her own Tormentor in her Breafl-. 
'The Goddefs gave (for fhe abhorr'd her Sight) 
A ihort Command: "To Athens fpeed thy Flight; 
'' On curft Aglauros try thy utmofr Ar.t, 
'' And fix thy rankei1 Venoms in her Heart." 
This faid, her Spear !he pufh' d againfr the Ground, 
.And mounting from it with an active 13ound, 
Flew off to Heav'n: \.,_e 1~ag, with Eyes aikew, 
Look'd up, and mutter'd Curfes as !he flew; 
For fore fhe fretted, and began to grieve 
At the Succefs which !he herfelf muil: give. 
']'hen tak~s herStaff,hung round wi :h WreathsofThorn, 
And fails along, in a bLtck \iVhirlwind born, 
O'er Fields and flow'ry Meadows: where fhe fieers 
Her baneful Courfe, a mighty B1af1: appears, 
Mildews and Blights; the Meadows arc 'cfac'd, 
The Fields, the Flow'rs, and the whole Years laid watle: 
On Mortals next, an d peopled Towns fhe falls, 
And breathes a burning Plague among their Walls. 

\tVh n 
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When .At hem ihe beheld, for Arts renown' d, 

With Peace made happy, and with Plenty crown'd, 

Scarce could the hideous Fiend from Tears forbear, 

To find out nothing that defcrv'd a Tear. 

Th' Aparlment now fhe enter'd, where at refi: 

Aglauros lay, with gentle Sleep opprefs'd. 

To execute Minerva's dire Command, 

She ftroak'd the Virgin with her canker'd Hand, 

Then prickly Thorns into her Breaft convey'd, 

That ftung to Madnefs the .devoted Maid: 

Her fubtle Venom flill improves the Smart, 

Frets in the Blood, and fefters in the Heart. 

To make the Work more fure, a Sce;1P r- ""
1ew, 

A d 
. .......-.ffgin's View 

n plac'd before the dream1rc:,- · 

Her Sifrer's Marrias,,.., and her glorious Fate: 

Th' imaginary Bride appears in State; 

Thi brid.e- groom with unwonted Beauty glows, 

For Envv magnifies whate'er ihe !hows. ' 

Full of the Dream, Aglauros pin'd away 

In Tears all Night, in Darkn.efs all the Day; 

Confum'd like Ice, that ju.fr begins to nrn, 

When feebly [mitten by the difrant Sun; 

Or like ·unwholfome Weeds, that fet on Fire 

Are fl0 vly wafted, and in Smoke expire. 

Giv'n up to Envy (for in ev'ry Thought 

The Thorns, the Venom, and the Vifion wrought) 

Oft did fhe call on Death, as oft decreed, 

Rather than fee her Sifter's Wiih fucceed, 

To tell her awful Father what had pa.fr, 

At length before the Door herr lf ilic caft; 

G 3 And, 
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And, fitting on the Ground with follen Pride, 
A Patfage to the love-fick God deny'd. 
The God carefs'd, and for Ad'miffion pra1 'd, 
And footh'd in fofteft Words th' envenom'd Mai<l. 
In vain he footh'd; "Begone! the Maid replies, 
" Or here I keep my Seat, and never rife .. , 
" Then keep thy Seat for ever," cries the God, 
And touch'd the Door, wide op'ning to his Rod. 
Fain would fhe rife, and flop him, but fhe found 
Her Trunk too heavy to forfake the Ground ; 
Her Joints are all benum'd, her Hands are pale, 

...___ And Marble now appears in ev'ry Nail. 
~~ ··• -.. ~ Cancer in the Body feeds, 
And gradual v ... _,_ from Limb to Limb proceeds; 
So does the Chilnefs to eac11 -~·~l Part, 
Spread by Degrees, and creeps into her Heart; 
'Till hard'ning ev'ry where, and fpeechlefs grow 11

1 She fits unmov'd, and freezes to a Stone. 
But frill her envious Hue and ru11en ivm:n, 
Are in the fedentary Figure feen. 

E u R o P A 's Rape. 

When now the God his Fury had allay'd, 
And taken Vengeance on the fiubborn Maid, 
From where the bright .Athenian Turrets rife 
He mounts aloft, and re-afcends the Skies. 
Jove faw him enter the fublime Abodes, 
And, as he mix'd among the Crowd of Gods, 

Beckon'd 
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Beckon'd him out, and- drew him from the refr, 
And in foft Wh11pers thus his ,vill expreft. 

" My trufiy Hermes, by whofe ready Aid [vey'd. 

'' Thy Sire's Commands are through the World cori-­

,, Refume thy Wings, exert their utmoit Force1 

" And to the Walls of Sidon fpeed thy Courfe ; 

'' There find a Herd of Heifers wand'ring o'er 

" The neighb'ring Hill, and drive 'em to the Sho1:e.', 

Thus fpoke the God, concealing his lliltenta 

The trn:fly Hn-meJ on his Meffhge went, 

And found the Herd of Heifers wand'ring o'er 

A neighb'ring H,11, and drove ,.em to the Shore; 

"\Vhere the King's Daughter, with a lovely Trai11i 

Of Fellow-Nymphs was {porting on the Plain,,. 

The Dignity of Empire laid afide, 

(For Love but ill agrees with kingly Pride) 

The Ruler of the Skies, the thund'ring God, 

,vho {hakes the World's Foundation with a Nod~ 

Among a Herd of lowing Heifers ran, 

Fri!k'd in a Bull, and bellow'd o'er the Plain. 

Large Rolls of Fat about his Shoulders clung, 

And from his N eek the double Dewlap hung. 

Bis Skin was whiter than the Snow that lies 

U nfolly' d by the Breath of fouthern Skies ; 

Small fhining Horns -on his curl'd Forehead i1and, 

As turn'd and polifh'd by the Workman's Hand; · 

His Eye-balls roll'd, not formidably bright, 

But gaz'd and Jangui01'd with a gentle Light. 

His ev'ry Look was peaceful, and exprefr 

The Softn fs of the Lover in the Beaft. 

G 4 Agmor'& 
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./Jgenor's royal Daughter, as fhe play'd 

Among the Fields, the Milk-white Rull furvey'd, 
And view'd his fpotlefs Body with Delight, 
And at a Diil:ance kept him in her Sight. 
At length fhe pluck'd the rifing Flow'rs, and fed 
The gentle Beafr, and fondly fl:roak'd his Head. 
He il:ood well-pleas'd to touch the charming Fair, 
:But hardly could confine his Pleafure there. 
And now he wan~ons o'er the neighb'ring Strand, Now rolls his Body on the yellow Sand; 
And, now perceiving all her Fears decay'd, 
Comes toffing forward to the royal Maid; 
Give~ her his Breafl: to flroke, and downward turns. His grjzly Brow, and gentl_y fl:oops his Horns. In flow'ry Wreaths the royal Virgin dreft 
His bending Horns, and kindly clapt his Breaft. 'Till now grown wanton and d,evoid of Fear, 
Not knowing that fhe prefi the Thunderer, 
She plac'd herfelf upon his Back, and rode 
O'er Fields and Meadows, feated on the God. He gently rnarch'd along, and by Degrees 
Left the dry Meadow, and approach'd the Seas; Where no\y he dips his Hoofs and wets his Thighs, Now plunges in, and carries off the Prize. 
The frighted Nymph looks backward on the Shore, 
And hears the tumbling Billows round her roar; 
:But ftill 1he holds him faft : one Hand is born 
Upon his iack, the other grafps a Horn : 
Her Train of ruffiing Garments flies behind, 
Swells in the Air, and hovers in the Wind, 

Thro, 
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Thro' Storms and Tempefrs he the Virgin bore, 

And lands her fafe on the Diflean Shore; 

"\iVht re now, in his divineft Form array'd, 

In his true Shape he captivates the Maid; 

,vho gazes on him, and wi.th wond'ring Eyes 

:Beholds the new maj efiic Figure rife, 

His glowing Features, and celefrial Light, 

And all the God difcover'd to. her Sight. 

The End of the Second Book. 

Gs 0 VI D's 
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l~f ETA1VIORPHOSES. 

B O O K III. 

'Irrrylated by ]\Ir. A ·n D I SON .. 

The Story of C A D M v s. 

~ . ~~, HEN now Agenor had his Daughter 
" . ;[:tr 1 11. 
~ ~ ):.1 Oll, 

.. \V ~~ He fent his Son to fearch on ev'ry 

• ~,~ Coaft; 
And fiernly bid him to his Arms refiore 

The darling :Maid, or fee his Face no more, 

Rut live an Exile in a foreiga Clime_; 

Th 1Js was the Father pious to a Crime. 

The r:.:fl:lefs Youth fearch'd all the \Vorld around; 

But lio ,r can Joc;,•e in his Amours be found? 

V/h n, tir'd at length with unfuccefsful Toil, 

To iht '. n his angry Sire and native Soil, 

He 
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He go~:, a SuppEant fo the Delphick Dome; 
There aiks the God what n€w appointed Home 
Should end .bis VVand'rii1gs, and his Toils relieve. 
The De!pbick Oracles this"~nfwer give • 

. " Behold .among_ the Fields a lonely ·Cow, 
'' Unwbrn witk Yokes, unbroken to the Plough ; 
" Mark well the Place where firfr !he lays her down, 
" There meafure out thy Walls, and build thy Town, 
'' And from t~y Guide Raotia call the Land, 
" In which the deftin'd Walls and Town {hall frand.'' 

No fooner had he left the dark Abode, 
Big with the Promife of the Delphick God, 
When in the Fields the fatal Cow he view'd, 
Nor gall' d with Yokes, nor worn with Servitude : . } 
Her gently at a Difrance he purfu'd ; 
And as he walk'd aloof, in Silence pray'd 
To the great Pow'r whofe Counfels he obey'd. 
Her Way thro' flow'ry Panr;pe ihe took, 
And now, Cephifus, crofs'd thy Silver Brook; 
When to the Heav'ns her fpacious Front !he rais'd, . 
And bellowed thrice, then backward turning gaz'd 
On thofe behind, 'till on the defrin'd Place 
She ftoop'd, and couch'd amid the riling Grafs. 

Cadmus falutcs the Soil, and gladly hails 
The new.found Mountains, and the namelefs V ales, 
And thanks the Go<ls, and turns about his Eye 
To fee his new Dominions round him lie; 
Then fends bis Servants to a neighb'ring Grove 
.For living Streams, a Sacrifice to Jove. 

O'er 
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O'er the wide Plain there rofe a iliady Wood 

Of aged Tree's; in its dark Bofom 11ood 

A bu!hy Thicket, pathlefs and unworn, 

O'er-run with Bram~les, and perplex'd with Thorn: 
Amid.CT: the Brake a hollow Den was found, 

'\Vith Rocks and :fhelving Arches vaulted round. 
I 

Deep in the dreary Den, conceal'd from Day, -
Sacred to Mars, a mighty Dragon lay, 

Bloated with Poifon to a monftrous ~ize; 

Fire broke in Flafhes when he glanc'd his Eyes: 

His tow'ring Creft wa-s glorious to behold,. · . 

His Shoulders and his Sides were fcal'd with Gold; 

Three Tongues he brandifl1'd when he charg'd liisFoes·; 

His teeth frood ja&gy in three dr-eadful Rows. -!.. 

The :(yrians in the Den for Water fought, 

And with their Urns explor'd the hollow Vault: 

From Side to Side their empty Urns rebound, 

And rowfe the flee ping Serpent with the Sound. 

Strait he befrirs him, and is feen to rife; 

And now with dreadful Hi.ffings fills the Skies, 

And darts his forky Tongues, and rolls his glaring 

Eyes. 

The Tyrians drop their Veifels in the Fright,, 

All pale and trembling at the hideous Sight. 

Spire above Spire uprear'd in Air he flood, 

And gazing round him over-look'd the Wood: 

Then floating on the Ground in Circles roll'd, 

Then leap'd upon them in a mighty Fold. 

Of fuch a Bulk, and fuch, a rnonfl:rous Siz.e 

The Serpent in the Pclar Circl~ lies, 

That ::ftretches over half the northern Skies, J 
In 
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In vain the Cfyrians on their Arms nly, 
In vain attempt to fight, in vain to Ry:; 
A!l their Endeavours and their Hopes are vain ; 
Some die entangled in the winding Train; 
Some are ~evour'd, or feel a loathfome Death,. 
Swoln up with Blails of peft:ilential Breath. 

And now the fcorching Sun was mounted high, 
In all its Lufl:re, to the Noon-day Sky; 
'\Vh~n, anxious for his Friends, and fill'd with Cares,­
To fearch the Woods th' impatient Chief prepares. 
A Lion'~ Hide around his Loins he wore, 
The well-poiz'd Jav'lin to the Field he bore, 
lnur'd to Blood; the far-deihoying Dart; 
And, the befr Weapon, an undaunted Heartr. 
Soon as the Youth approa~h 'd the fatal Place, 
He faw his Servants, breathlefs on the Gr:afs ;; 
The· fcaly Foe amid their Corps he view'd, 
Bafking at Eafe, and feafring in their Blood. 
" Su€h Friends, he cries, deferv'd a l~mger Date,, 
" But Cadmus will reveng_e or fhan~ their Fate •. " 
Then heav'd a Stone, and riling to the Throw,, 
He fent' it in a '\Vhirlwind at the Foe:. 
A Tow'r, aifaulted by fo rude a Stroke,, 
With all its lofty Battlements had fhook ·; 
But nothing here th' unweikly Rock avails, 
R ebom1ding harmlefs from the plaited Scales, 
'Ihnt, firmiy join'd,. preferv'd him from a VI ound,. 
\Vith native Armour crufl:ed all aronnd. 
With more Succefs, the Dart unerring flew, 
Which at his Back the raging_Warrior threw.; 

Ami cl 



Book III. 0 v 1 D's Metamorphofes. ~9 
_ Amid the plaitecd Scales it took its Courfe, 

And in the fpinal Marrow fpent its Force. 

The Monfter hifs'd aloud, and rag'd in vain, 

And writh'd his Body to and fro with Pain; 

He bit the Dart, and wrench 'd th€ Wood away; 

The Point {!:ill bur~ed in the Marrow lay. 

And now his Rage, increafing with his Pain, 

Reddens his Eyes, and beats in ev'ry Vein ; 

Churn'd-in his Teeth the foamy Venom rofe, 

WhilH: from his Mouth a Blaft of Vapours. flows, 

Such as th' infernal Stygian Waters cafr. 

The Plants around him wither in the Blaft. 

Now in a Maze of Rings he lies enroll'd, 

N' ow all unravell'd, and without a Fold ; 

Now, like a Torrent, with a mighty Force 

Bears down the Foreft in his boift'rous Courfe. 

Cadmus gave back, and on the Lion's Spoil 

Suilain'd the Shock, then forc'd him to recoil; 

The pointed J av'lin warded off his Rage: 

Mad with his Pains, and furious to engage, 

The Serpent champs the Steel, and bites the Spear:,­

'Till Blood and Venom all the Point befmear. 

But .fiill the Hurt he yet receiv'd was flight; 

For, whilft the Champion wi~h redoubled Might 

Strikes home the J av'lin, his retiring Foe 

Shrinks from the Wound, and difappoints the Blow .. 

The dauntlefs Hero .fiill purfues his Stroke 

And preffes forward, till a knotty Oak 

Retards his Foe, and fiops him in the Rear; 

Full in his Throat he plung'd the fatal Spear, 
Thai{ 
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That in th' extended N eek a Paffage found, 
And pierc'd the folid Timber thro' tl1e W oun .1. 
Fix'd to the reeling Trunk, with many a StroLe 
Of his huge Tail he lafh'd the fturdy Oak ; 
'Till fpent with Toil, and lab'ring h ard fo r Breath, 
He now lay twifiing in the Pangs of Death. 

Cadmus beheld him ·wallow -in a Flood { . . . 
Of fwimrning Poifon, ir;.te.rmix'd with Blood; 
\V'hen fuddenly a Speech was h~ard from high, 
(The Speech wa~ h~ard, nor was the Speaker nigh) 
" Why doil: thou thus with focret Pleafure fee, 
'' Infulring Man! what t fao u thyfelf ilia It be?" 
Ail:oni!h'd at the Voice, he ftood amaz'd, 
And all arou~d with inward Horror gaz' d : 
When Pallas fwift defcending from the ~kics, 
Pallas, the Guardian of the bold and wife, 
Bids him plough up the Field, and fcatter rou nd 
The Dragon's Teeth o'er all the forrow'cl Ground; 
Then tells the Youth how to his wond'ring Eyes, 
Embattled Armies from the Field ihall rife. 

He fows the Teeth at Pallas's Command, 
And flings the future People from his Hand. 
The Clod grows warm, and crumbles where h e fow s ; 
And now the pointed Spears advance in Rows; 
Now nodding Plumes appear, and ihin ing Crefis, 
Now the broad Shoulders and the rifi.ng Breail:s ; 
O'er all the Field the breathing Harveil: f warms, 
A growing Hoft, a Crop of Men and Arms. 

So thro' the parting Stage a Figure rears 
Its Body up, and Limb by Limb appears 

By 
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By jufl: Degrees; 'till all the Man arife, 

And in his full Proportion {hikes the Eyes. ,. . 

Cadmus furpriz'd, and ftartled at the Sight 

Of his new Foes, prepar'd himfelf for Fight: 

9t 

Vlhen one cry'd out, " Forbear, fond Man, forbear~ 

" To mingle in a blind promifcuous War.'' 

This faid, he fl:ruck his Brother to rhe Ground, 

Himfelf expiring by another's Wound; 

Nor did the third his Conqueft long forvive, 

Dying ere fcarce he had begun to Jive. 

The dire Example ran t4ro' all the Field, 

'Till Heaps of Brothers were by Brothers kill'd; 

The Furrows f warn in Blood ; and. only five 

Of all the vafl: Increafe were left alive. 

Echion one, at Pallas's CommaRd, 

Let fall the guiltlefs Wtapon from his .Hand, 

And with the reft a peaceful Treaty makes, 

Whom Cadmus as his Friends and Partners t::i.kes; 

So founds a City on the prornis'd Earth, 

And gives his new F.eotian Empire Birth. 

Here Cadmus reig11'd; and now one would have guefo'd 

The royal Founder in his Exile bleft : 

Long did he live within his new Abodes, 

Ally'd by Marriage to the deathlefs Gods; 

And, in a fruitful Wife's Embraces old, 

A long Increafe of Children's Children told: 

But no frail Man, however great or high, 

Can be concluded bleft before he die • 

.Aclteon was the firfl: of all his Race, 

Who griev'd his Grand!ire in his borrow'd Face; 

Con• 
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Condemn'd by ftern Diana to bemoan 
The branching Horns, and Vifa6e not his own ; 
To fhun his once lov'd Dogs, to bound away, 
And from their Huntfrnan to become their Prey, 
And yet confider why the Change was wrought, 
You'll find it his Misfortune, not his Fault; 
Or, if a Fault, it was the Fault of Chance, 
For how can Guilt proceed from Ignorance? 

~he 'Transformation of A c T .lE o N into a 
Stag. 

Tn a fair Chace a {hady Mountain ftood, 
Well ftor'd with Game, and mark'd with Trails of Blood 1 Here did the Huntfmen, 'till the Heat of Day, 
Purfue the Stag, and load themfelves with Prey ; 
When thus Actceon ca11ing to the refr : 
" My Friends, faid he7 our Sport is at the beft, 
" The Sun is high advanc'd, and downward !heds 
" His burning Beams direcl:ly Oh '"'nr Heads ; 
'' Then by Confent abftain from further Spoils, 
" Call off the Dogs, and gather up the Toils, 
'' And ere to-morrow's Sun begins his Race, 
" ' Take the cool Morning to renew the Chace." 
They all confent, and in a chearfo l Train } 
The jolly Huntfrnen, loaden with the Slain, 
Return in Triumph from the fultry Plain. 

Down -in a Vale with Pine and Cyprefs clad, 
Refrelh'd with gentle Winds, and brown with Shade, 
The chafte Diana's private Haunt, there fiood 
Full in the Centre of the darkfome Wood 

A fpa .. 
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A fpacious Grotto, all around o'ergrown 

With hoary Mofs, and arch'd with Pumice•frone. 

From out its rocky- Clefts the Waters flow, 

And trickling fwell into a Lake below. 

Nature had ev'ry where fo play'd her Part, 

Thr1t ev'ry where 1he feem'd to vie with Art. 

Here the bright Goddefs, toil'd and chaf'd with Hear,. 

Was wont to bathe her in the cool Retreat. 

Here did fl1e now with all her Train refort, 

Panting with Heat, and breathlefs from the Sport; 

H r Armour-bearer laid her Bow afide, 

Some loos'd her Sandals, fome her Veil unty'd; 

Each bufy Nymph her proper Part undreft; 

While Crocale, more handy than the reft, 

Gather'd her flowing Hair, and in a N oofe 

Boun<l it together, whilft her own hung loofe. 

Five of the more ignoble Soi t by Turns 

Fet ·h up the Water, and unlade the Urns. 

Now all undrefl: the fhining Goddefs flood, 

When young A llteon, wilder'd in the Wood, 

To the cool G rot by his hard Fate betray'd, 

The Fountains fill'd with n1ked Nymphs funey'd 11 

The fright ed Virgins fhriek'd at the Suprize, 

( The Forcfr echo'd with their piercing Crils) 

Then in a Huddle round their Goddefs prefi: : 

She, proudly eminent above the refl, 

1Vith Blufhes glow'd; fuch Blufhes as adorn 

The ruddy Welkin, or the purple Morn; 

And tho' the crowding Nymphs her Body hide, 

Half backward fhrunk, and Yiew'd him from a-fide. 

Surpriz.'d 
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Surpriz'd, at firft !he would ·have fnatch'd her Bow, 
.But fees the circling waters round her flow; 
Thefe in the Hollow of her Hand fhe took, 
And dafh'd 'em in his Face, while thus fhe fpoke: 
" Tell, if thou can.ft, the wond'rous Sight difc:los'd, 
'' A Goddefs naked to thy View expos'd.' 1 

This faid, the Man begun to difappear 
By flow Degrees, and ended in a Deer. 
A rifing Horn on either Brow he wears, 
And ftretches out his N eek, and pricks his Ears; 
Rough is h~? Skin, with fudden Hairs -o'ergrown, 
His Bofom pants with Fears before unknown: 
Transform'd at length, he flies away in Hafle, 
And wonders why he flies away fo fail:. 
But as by Chance, within a neighb'ring Brook, 
He faw his branching Horns and alter'd Look, 
Wretched Afleon .' in a doleful Tone 
He try'd to fpeak, but only gave a Groan; 
And as he wept, within the watry Glafs 
He faw the big round Drops, with filent Pace, } 
Run trickling down a favage hairy Face. 
What Ihould he do? Or feek his old Abodes, 
Or herd among the Deer, and fculk in Woods! 
Here Shame di{foades him, there his Fear prevails, 
And eaca by Turns his aking Heart aifails. 

As he thus ponders, he behind him fpies 
His op'ning Hounds, and now he hears their Cries: 
A gen'rous Pack, or to main tain the Chace, 
Or fnuff the Vapour from the fcented G rafs. 

He bounded off with Fear, and fwiftly ran 
O'er cr.aggy Mountains, and the flow'ry Plain; 

Thro' 
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Thro' Brakes .and Thickets forc'd his Way, and flew 

Thro' many a Ring, where once-he did purfae. 

In vain he oft endeavour'd to proclaim 

His new Misfortune, and to tell his Name; 

Nor Voice nar vVords the brutal Tongue fupplies; 

From fl10uting Men, an~ Horns, and Dogs he flies, } 

Deafen'd a11d frunn'd with their pr.omifcuous Cries. ·, 

When now the flee teft of the Pack, that pre1:t ' 

Clofe at his Heels, and fprung before the refr; 

Bad fafiened on him, ilraight another Pair 
Hung on his wounded Haunch, and held him there, 

'Till all the Pack came up, and ev'ry Hound 

Tore the fad Huntfman grov'ling on the Grnnnd, ·}_ 

Who now appear'd but one continu'd \\roun cl : . 

,vith dropping Tears his bitter Fate he moans, 

And fills the Mountains with his dying Groans. 

His Servants with a piteous 'Look he fpies; 

And turns about his fupplicating Eyes. 

His Servants, ignorant of what had chanc'd, 

With eager Hafle and joyful Shouts advanc'd, 

And call'd their Lord Aa~on to the Game. 

He {hook his Head in Anfwer to the Name; 

He heard, bnt wini'd he had indeed been gon~, 

Or only to h.ave fiood a Looker-on. 

But to his Grief he finds himfelf too near, } 

And feels his rav'nous Dogs with Fury tear 

T heir wretched Mafier panting in a Deer. 

'The 
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7Ihe Birth of BA cc Hus. 

AElteon's Suff'rings, and Diana's Rage, 
Did all the Thoughts of Men and Gods engage; 
Some · call'd the E'\'.ils which Diana wrought, 
Too great, and difproportion'd to the Fault : 
Others again, efreem'd .Aclteon's Woes 
Fit for a Virgin Goddefs to impofe. 
The Hearers into diff'rent Parts divide, 
And !{.eafons are produc'd on either Side. 

Juno alone, of all that heard the News, 
Nor would condemn the Goddefs, nor excufe. 
She heeded not the J u1tice of the Deed, 
But joy'd to fee the Race of Cadmus bleed; 
For itill {he kept Europa in her Mind, 
And, for her Sake, detefred all her Kind. 
Befides, to aggravate her Hate, he h€ard 
How Semele, to Jo'Ve's Embrace preferr'd, 
Was now grown big with an immortal Load, 
And carry'd in her Womb a future God. 
Thus terribly incens'd, the Goddefs broke 
To fudden Fury, and abruptly fpoke. 

" Are my Reproaches of fo fmall a Force? 
'' >ris Time I then purfue another Courfe : 
'' It is decreed the guilty "\Vretch fuall die, 
'' I.f I'm indeed the Mifl:refs of the Sky, 
" If rightly ftyl'd among the Pow'rs above 
" The Wife and Sifrer of the thund'ring JfJrve; 

" And 
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" (And none can fure a Sii1:er's Right deny) 

'' It is decreed the guilty \V retcl: iliall die. 

" She l,oafrs an Honour I can hardly claim, 

i, Pregnant {he rifes to a Mother's Name; 

" While proud and v;ain ilie triumphs in her Jorve, 
" And {hews the glorious Tokens of his Love : 

'' But if l';n frill the Miil:refs of the Skies, 

" By her own Lover the fond Beauty dies." · 

This faid, dekending in a yellow ·Cloud, 

Before the Gates of Semele ilie ftood. 

Old Bcroe's decrepit Shape ihe wears, 

Her wrinkled Vifage, and her hoary Hairs ; 

Whilfr in her trembling Gait !he totters on, 

And learns to t:1ttle in the N urfe's Tone. 

The Goddefs, thus difguis'd in Age, beguil'd 

,virh pleafing Stories her falfe Fofier-Chil-4. 

Much did fhe talk of Love, and when fhe c~e 

To mention to the Nymph her Lover's Name, 

Fetching a Sigh, and hDlding down her Head, 

" 'Tis well, fays fhe, if all be· true that's faid. 

'' But trufi me, Child, I'm mu·ch inclin'd · to fear 

" Some C ounterfeit in this your Jttpiter. 

' ' Many an honeft well-defigning Maid 

" Has been by thefe pretended Gods betray\I, 

" But if he be indeed the thund'ring Jove, 

'I 

" Bid him, when next he courts the Rites of Love, 

' ' Defcend triumphant from th' Etherial Sky, 

' ' In all the Pomp of his Divinity, 

" Encompafa'd round by thofe celeftial Charms, 

'' · \Vith \vliich he fills th' imn1ortal Juno's Arms/' 

V 01~. I-. H Tk' u... .... 
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Th' unwary Nymph enfnar'd with what fhe faid> -

Defir'd of Jorvs, when next he fought her Bed, 

To grant a certain Gift which fhe would chufe ; 
"'· Fear not, reply'd the God, that I'll refufe 

" "\Vhate'er you afk. :· May Styx confirm my Voice, 
" Chu'fe what y~u will, and you fhall have your 

Choice.'~ 

cc Then, fays the Nyrnp_h, when next you feck rny 
Arms, 

cc May you defcend in tho(e celefiial Charms, 

'' With which your Juno's Boforn you ~nflarne, 

" And fill with Tran(port Heav'ns immortal Dame. '' 
The Go.d.furprfa'd, would fain have il:opp'd her Voice, 
13ut he had fworn, and ilie had made her Choice. 

To keep, his Promife he afcends, c1nd fhrowds 

His aweful Brow in Vvhirlwinds and in Clouds ; 
Whilfr all around, in terrible Array, 

. His Thunders rattle, and his Light'nings play. 
And yet, the dazzling Lufrre to aba te, 

,He fet not out in all his Pomp and State, 

Clad in the mildeft Light'ning of the Skies, 

And arm'd with Thunder of the fmalleft Size : 
Not thofe huge Bolt~, by which the Giants flain 

Lay overthrown on the Phlegrean Plain. 

'Twas of a leffer Moukl, and lighter Weight, 

They call it Thunder of a Second-Rate; 

For the roug h ()clops, who by JO'Ve's Command 
Temper'd the Bolt, and turn'd it to his Hand, 

Work'd up lefs Flame and Fury in its M ake, 
And quench'd it fooner in the fianding Lake. 

Thus 
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Thus dreadfully adorn'd, with Horror bright, · } ' . 

Th' illufrrious God, defcending from his. fileight, 

Came rulhing on her in a Storm of Light:. 

The mortal Dame, too feeble to engag'e ;. 

The Light'ning's Flafhes, and the Thunder!s Rage; 

Confum'd.amidfl: tht: Glories ihe defir'd~ 

And -in the terrible Embrace expir'd. 

But, to preferve his Offspring from the tomb~ 

Jo,ve took him fmoaking from the blafted Womb : 

And, if on · ancient Tales we may reJr. 

lnclos'd th' abortive Infant in his Thigli. 

Here when the Babe had all his Time fulfill'd, 

/no firfr took him for her Fofl:er-Child; 

Then the NiJeans in their dark Abode, 

N urs'd fecretly with ~ilk the thriving God~ 

:!he Transformation of T 1 RE s I As •. 

'Twas now, while thefe Tranfactions pail: on Earth, 

And Bacchus thus procur'd a fecond Birth, 

'\tVhen Jo·ve, difpos'd tolay afide the Vv eight 

Of public Empire and the Cares of State, 

As to his ~een in NeB:ar Bowls he q\1 ,df'd, 

" In troth, fays he, and· as he fpoke be laugh~d, 

" The Senfe of Pleafore in the Male is far 

"More dull and dead, than what you Females fhare." 

Juno the Truth of what was faid deny'd; 

'Tirefias therefore rnufl the Caufe decide, 

For he the Pleafure of each Sex hacl'try'~. 1 

Ha 

} 
I . . . It 
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I,n happen'd once, · within a fhad y Wood, 

Tw:o tW;iit~d Snakes he in Conjunction view'd~ 
'\Vhen with his Staff their flimy Fo.lds he broke, 
And loft his Manhood at the fatal Stroke. 
~ut, after fe:ven revolving Years, he view\{ 
The felf-fame Serpents in the felf-fame Wood: 
'' And if, fays he, fuch Virtue in you lie, 
'' That he who dares your :flimy Folds u ntie } 
"Muft change his Kind, a fee nd Stroke I'll try. ·' 
Again he frruck t_he Snf!kes, and flood ngain 
New-fex'd, and ftrait recover'd into M an; 
Him therefote both the Deit ies crea/e 
The fov'reign Umpire, in their grand Dtbate; 
And he declar'd for ]five; when :Juno fir'd, 
1\tfore than fo trivial ai1 Affair requir'd, · 
Depriv'd him, in her Fury, of his Sight, 
And left him groping round in ·rudden Night. 
But Jov e {for fo it j5 in Heav'n decreed, 
T hai no one God repeal another's Deed) 
I rradiates all his Soul with inward Light, 
,And with the Prophet's Art reli.eves the Want of Sight. · 

'.the 'iransformation ef ~ c H o. 

F am'd fa r and near for knowing Things to come, r 

F rom h im th' enquiring Nations fought their .Doom ; 
Th~1..fair Liriope his Anf wers try'd, 
Aud firfr th' unerring Prophet jufrify'd. 
This Nymph 1h'e God Cephifus ~ad abus'd, 
v7rth all his winding W at~ri circumfus'd, 

.And 
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And on the Nereid got a lovely Boy, 

,vhom the foft Maids ev'n . then b~held with Joy. · 

The ten<ler Dame, folicitous to know 

lVhether her Child fhould reach ~Id Age or no., 

Confults. the Sage Tirejia1, who replies, 

" If e'er he .knows himfelf he furely dies.'' 

Long liv'd the dubious Mother in Sufpence, 

'Till Time unriddled all the Prophet's Senfe. 

Narcl.ffes now his fixteenth Year began, 

Jull: turn'd of Boy, and on the Verge of Man; 

Many a Friend the blooming Youth carefs'd, 

Many a love-fick Maid her . Flame confefs'd: 

Such w~s his Pride, in "."ain the Friend carefs'cl, 

The love-fick Maid in vain her Flame confefs_'d, 

Once, in the VI oods, as he purfu' d the Chace, 

Tht babbling Echo had defcry'd his Face;. . . 

She, who in others1 Words her Silence breaks, 

Nor fpeaks herfelf but when another fpeaks. 

Ech') was then a Maid, of Speech bereft, 

Of wonted Speech; for tho' her Voice was left, . 

Juno a Curfe did on her Tongue impofe, 

To fport with ev'ry ?entence in the Clofe. 

Full often when the Goddefs might have caught 

Jo'Ve and her Rivals in the very Fault, 

This N ymph with fnbtle Stories would delay 

Her Coming, 'till the Lovers flipp'd away. 

The Goddefs found out the Deceit in Time, 

And then !he cry'd, "That Tongue, for this thy Cri~t1 

'' \:Vhich could fo many fobtle Tales produce, 

" Shall be hereafter but of little Uie.'' · 

H 3 Hence 
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Hence 'tis !he prattles,in a fain_ter Tone, 
lVith m1mick Sounds, and Accents not her own. 

This love-:fick Virgin, over-joy'd to find 
The B'oy alone, .frill follow'd him behind : 
When glowing w:arm1y at her near Approach 
As SuJphu'~-blazes at the Taper's Touch, · 
She long'd her .hidden Paffion to reveal, 
And tell· her Pain~, but had not Words to te;;il: 
She can't b~gin, but waits for the Rebound, 
To catch his :Voice, and to return the Sound. 

The Nyn~_p'h, when n'othing could Narcijfa, mov~ 
Still dapl"d with ~lufhes for her flighted Love, 
Liv'd in the fhady Covert of the vVoods, 
In folitary Cav~s and da~k Abodes ; 
Vlhere pirring ·wander'd the rejected Fair, 
;.{iii i:arra:1s·:d out, ti.i1d worn away with Care, 
The foundi:1g Skele:ton, of Blood bereft, 
Befides her Bone~ a~1d Voice had nothing left. 
Her Bones are p,etrify'd, her Voice is found 
In Vau1ts, wh~re ft.ill it doubles ev'ry Sound. 

'the Story of N ARCissus. 

Thrs di_d the Nymphs in vain carefs the Boy, 
He il:ill was lovely, but he frill was coy; 
When orie fair Virgin of the flighted Train 
Thus pray'd the Gods, provok'd by his Difdain, 
" Oh · may he love like me, and love like me m 

vain !" , 
Rhamnujia pity'd the negleB:ed Fair, 
And withjuft Vengeance anfwer'u to her Pray'r. 

There 
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There frands a Fol1ntain in a darkfome Wood, 

Nor frain'd with falling Leaves nor rifing Mud; 

Untroubled by the .Breath of vVinds it reil:s., 

tJnfolly'd by t'he Touch of Meri or Bea11s: 

High Bow'rs of iliady Trees above it grow, 

And rifing Grafs and c_!iearful Greens below. 

Pleas'd with the Form and Coolnefs of th·e ·Place, 

.And over-heated by the Morning Chace, 

Narcij/its on the graffy Verdure lies: 

But whilfi within the Chryftal Fount he tries }·. 

To quench his Heat, he feels new Heats arife. 

For as his own bright Image he furvey'd, 

He fell in Love with the fantaftick Shade ; 

And o'er the fair Refemblance hung unmov'd, 

Nor knew, fond Youth ! it was hi1i1felf he lov' d. 

The well-turn'd N eek and Shoulders he defcries, 

The fp~cious Forehead, an'd the fparkling Eyes; 

The Hands that Bacchus might not [corn to iliow, 

And Hair that round .Apollo's Head might flow; . 

With all the Purple Yomhfolnefs of Face, 

That gently hlufhes i11 the wat'ry Glafs. 

By his own Flames confum'd the Lover lies, 

And gives himfelf the vVoun~ by which he dies. 

To the cold '\Vater oft he joins his Lips, 

Oft catching at the beauteous Shade he dips } 

His Arms, as often from himfolf he flips. 

Nor knows he who it is his Arms purfue 

With eager Clafps, but loves he kno\.VS not who. 

What could, fo11d Youth, this help!efs Paffion move? 

:W-hat kindled in thee this unpity'd Lovet 

H 4 Thy 
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Thy own warm Blufh within t-he Water glows, 
'\Vith thee the colour'd Shadow comes and goes, 
Its empty Being on thyfelf relies ; 
Step thou afide, and the frail Charmer dies. 

Still o"~r the Fountain's wat'ry Gleam he flcod, 
Mindlefs of Sleep, and negligent of Fuod; } 
Still vie1v'd his Face, and languifh'd as he viev. 'a. 
At length he rais'd his Head, and thus began 
To vent his 'Griefs, an<l tell the V{ oods his Pain. 
'' You Trees, fays he, and ihou furrounding Grove, " W:bo oft have been the kindly Scenes of Lov~, " T,'1 me, if e'er within your Shades did lie. 
" A Youth fo tortur'd, fo perplex'd as I? 
" I, who before me fee the charming Fair, 
" WhiHl: there he ftands, and yet he frands not there : " In· fuch a Maze of Love my Thoughts are loft; 
'' And yet po bulwark'd Town, nor difrant Coafr, 
" Preferves the beauteous Youth from being feen, 
" No Mountains rife, nor Oceans flow between. 
'' A {hallow Water hinders my Embrace; 
'' And yet the lovely Mimick wears a Face 
" That ki_ndly f mile», an<l when I bend to join 
" My Lips to his, he fondly bends to mine. 
'' Hear, gentle Youth, and pity my Complaint, 
'' Come from thy "\Vell, thou fair Inhabitant. 
" My Charms an eafy Conq udl: ha Ye obtain'J 
"O'er other Hearts, by thee alone difdain'd. 
'' But why fhould I defpair r I'm fore he burns 
" ·with equal Flames, and languifues by Turns: 
'" Whene'er I ftoop, he offe rs at a Kifs, 
" And when my Arms I frretch, he firctches his. 

" His 
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'' His Eye with Pleafure on my Face' he keeps, 

" He finiles my Smiles, and whe_a..,.:l weep he weeps. 

" Whene'er I fpeak, his moving Lips appear · 

" To utter (omething, which 1 cannot hear. · 

" Ah wretched me! I now begin too Iate 

" To find out all the long·perplex'd Deceit; 

" It is myfelf I love, myfdf I fee; 

'' The gay Deh1fion is a Part of me. · 

"1 kindle up the Fires by which I hum, 

" And my own Bea uties from the vVell r~turn, 

" vVhom fhould I court ? how utte1- my Complaint? } 

" Enjoyment but produces my Re.£1:raint,. 
1 

" And too much Plenty makes me die for ,vant. 
'' How gladly would I from myfelf remove t 

H And at a Diilance frt the Thing I Jove. 

" My Breaft is warm'd with fuch unufual Fire,. 

" I wi!h him abfent whom I 1110:ft admire .. 

" And now I faint with Grief; my Fate draws nigh,, 

" In all the Pride of blooining Youth I die·; 

" Death will the S0rrows of my Heart r.eli~ve. 

'' Oh might the vifionary Youth forvive,. 

" I fhould wi th Joy my latefr Breath refign. ! 

" But oh !: I fee his Fate involv'd in mi-'ne." 

This fai.d,. the weeping _Youth ag:iin retnrn'd ' 

To the clear Fountain, where again he burn'd; . 

His Tears defac'd the Snrface of th€ "\Vell,. 

vVith Circle after Circle, as tlaey fell:' 

And now the lo·vely Face but half appears,. 

O'er-run with \,Trinkles, and, dcform?d· witli Tear.s~ 

" Ah whither, cries Narci:.ffe.ts,. <loft thou fly?· 

" Let me frill feed the Flame by which· I die;. 

H S '' Let 
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'' Let me ftill fee, tho' I'm no further blefi:." 
T.be.n nnds his Gannent o.ff, and beats his Breafi : 
His na_ked Bofom redden'd with the Blow, 
In fuch a Blufh as purple Clufi:ers fhow, 
Ere yet the Sun's Autumnal Heats refine 
Their fpri~htly Juice, and mellow it to Wine. 
The glowing Beauties of his Breafr he fpies, 
And with a new redoubled PaHion dies. 
As Wax diffolves, as Ice begins to run, 
J\nd trickle into Drops before the Sun ; 
So J?elts the Youth, and languifhes away, 
His Beauty withtrs, and his Limbs decay; 
And n9ne of thofe attractive Charms remain, 

_·T~ which t~e flighted Echo fn'd in vain. 
She faw him in his prefent Mifery, 

Whom, fpight of all her vV rongs,. 01e griev'd to fee-. 
She anfwer'd fadiy to the Lover's Moan, 
Si~'d back his Sighs, and groan 'd to ev'ry Groan : 
,, ~Ah Youth ! bc1oy'd in vain,". Narcij/its cries, 
"' Ah Youth! belov'd in vain,,, the Nymph replieso 
'' Farewel,'' fays he ; the parting Sound fcarce fell 
From his f~nt Lips, but ihe reply'd, " Farewel." 
The~ on the wholefome Earth he gafpin.g lies, 
'Till Death .fhuts up thofe [elf-admiring Eyes. 
To the; coJ:d Shades his flitting Ghoft retires, 
And i~. the Stygian Waves itfelf admires. 

For him the Naiads and Dryads mourn, 
Whom the fad Echo anfwers in her turn ; 
And now the Sifter-Nymphs prepare his Urn: 
When, looking for his Corps, they only found 
~ rifing Stalk, with yd.low Bloffoms crown'd. 

} 
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~he Story of P E N T H E u s. 

This fa,d Event gave blind 'Tirejia.r Fame,, 

'I'hro' Greece eftablifh'd in a Prophet's Nam~. 

'Th' unhallow'd Pcntheus only dudl: deride 

The cheated People, and their eyelefs Guide., 

To w horn the Prophet in his Fury faid, 

Shaking the hoary Honouts of his Head; 

'' 'Twere ·well, prefumptuous Man, 'twere wel'l for thee 

'' If thou wert eyelefs too, and blind,. like me : 

'' For the Time comes, nay, 'tis already here, 

'' Whefl the young God's Solemnities appear : 

" vVhich, if thou doR not with J
0

Uil: Rites adorn .. 

" Thy impious Care1fs,. into Pieces tor-.1,, , }: 

"Shall {lrew the \Voods., and hang on ev'ry Thom. 

" Then, then remember what I now foretell,, 

" And own the blind 'Tireji"as faw too well/'· 

Still Pmtheus fcorns him, and derides his Ski11; 

But Time did all the Prophet's Threats £ulfi.11. 

For now thro' proftrate Greece young Bacchus rode.,_. 

Whilft howling Matrons celebrate the God~ 

All Ranks and Sexes to his Orgies ran,, 

To mingle in the Pomps, and fill the Trafo ... 

When Pentheus thus his wicked Rag~ exprefs,.d; 

'' vVhat Madnefs, 1"hebans, has your Souls po!fefa'd r 
'' Can hollow Timbrels, can a drunken Shout, 

" And the lewd Clamours of a beail:ly Rout,, 

4
' Thus quell your Courage;. can the weak Alarm. 

" Of \V ome11' s Yell, thofe flub born Souls difarm,, 

H 6- '' vVhoni 
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" Whom nor the Sword nor Trumpet e'er could fright, " Nor the lottd Din and Horror of a Fight ? 

'· '' And you, our Sires, who left your old Abodes, 
'' And fi:x'd in foreign Earth your Country Gods ; " Will you without a Stroke your City yield, 
" And poorly q 1it an undifputed Field? 
n But Y?U~ whofe Youth and Vigour fhould in(pire 
" Heroick Warmth, and kindle martial Fire, 
" \Vhom bu.rnifh'd Anns and ere.fled Helmets grace> _ '' Not flow'ry Gardens and a p.cinted Face; 
'' Rerpember him to whom you il:and ally'd ~ 
"The Serpent for his Well of Waters dy'd. 
' He fought the Strong, <lo you his Co1m1g~ fhow, " And gain a Conquefr o'er a feeble Foe. 
·" If crhebes muft fall, oh might the Fates afford 
" A.nobler Doom from Famine, Fire, or Sword. 
" Then might the Thebmu per ifh with Renown: ·'• But now a beardlefs Vidor facks the Town, 
" Whom nor the prancing Steed, nor pond' rous S hidJ,. " Nor the hack'd Helmet, nor the dufty Field, 
'' But the foft Joys of Luxury and Eafr,. 
" The purple Veih, and flow'ry Garlands p-lenfe. 
'' Stand then afi.de, I'll make the Cuunterfeit 
" Renounce his God-head, and confefs the Cheat. 
" Acrijius from the G recian Walls repell' d 
'' This boafl.ect Pow'r; why then !hould Penthms) ield? " Go quickly drag th' lm_P,oil:or Boy to me, 
" 1'11 try the. Force of his DivinityL'' 
Thus did th~ audacious Wretch thofe Rites profane; 
His Friends diffoade th' andaci.ous \V retch in vain : 

J. 
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In vain his Grandfire urg'd him to give o'er 

His impious Threats; the Wretch but raves the moreo 

So have I feen a River gently glide, 

In a fmooth Courfe, and inoffenfiv~ Tide: 

But if with Dams its Current we reflrain, 

It bears down all, and foams along the PJain. 

But now his Servants came befmear'd with Blood~ 

Sent by their haughty Prince to foize the God; , 

The God they found not in the frantick Throng, 

.But dragg'd a zealous Votary along. 

Cf'he .l\!lariners transform' d to Dolphins. 

Him Pentheus vi.ew'd with Fury in his Look, 

And fcarce with-held his Hands, while thus he fpoke :· 

" Vile Slave ! whom fpeedy Vengeance ihall purfue, 

<' And terrify thy bafe feditious Crew~ 

" Thy Country and thy Parentage reveal, 

' ' A nd, why thou join'fi in thefe mad Orgies, tell." 

The Captive views him with undaunted Eyes, 

A nd, arm'd with inward Innocence, replies. 

" From high Meonia's rocky Shores I came,. 

'' O f poor Def,ent, .Accetts is my Name : 

" My Sire was meanly born; no Oxen plough'd 

" His fruitful Fields, nor in his P aflures low'd. 

" H is whole Efiate within the Waters lay; 

" With Lines and Hooks he caught the finny Prey: 

'' His Art was all his Livelihood; whic~ .he 

·"' Thus with his dying Lips be<1ueath'd to me : 

"ln 
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'' In Streams, my Boy, and Rivers take thy Chance;. c, There f wims, faid he, thy whole Inheritance. 
'' Long .li<l I live on this poor Legacy; 
'' 'Till tir'd with Rocks, and .my old native Sky, 
'' To Arts of Navigation I inclin'd ; 
'' Obferv'd the Turns and Changes of the Wind, 
"Learn'd the fit Havens, and began to note 
'' The ftonny Hyades,. the rainy Goat, 
,, The bright Cf qygete, and the lhining Bears, 
" \,Vith all the Sailor's Catalogue of Stars. 

' ' Once, as by Chance for Delo1 I defign'd, 
'{ My Veifel, driv~n by a !l:rong Gnft of ,vind,. 
'' Moor'. d in a Chian Creek; a-fhore I went, 
'' And all the following Ni:ght in Chios fpent. 
'' When Morning rofe, I fent my Mates to brin'° 
'' Supplies of 1i.Vaterfrom a neighb'ring Spring, 
" Whilft I the Motion of the Winds explor'd; 
"Then fummon'd i:n my Crew, and went aboard. 
"Opheltes heard my Summons, and wirl:i Joy 
" Brought to the Shore a foft and lovely Boy, 
" With more than Female Sweetnefs in his Look, 
"Whom ftraggling in the neighb'""ring Fields be took .. 
" "\Vith Fumes of Wine the little Captive glows, 
u And nods with Sleep, and ftaggers as he goes. 

" I view'd.him nicely, and began to trace 
'' Each heav'nl.r Feature, each immortal Crace, 
" And faw Divinity in all his Face," 
'' I know not who, faid I, this God fhould be; 
~' .But that he fa a God,. I plainly fee ;. 

} 

'' And ' 
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" And Tho'u, who-e'er thou art, excufe the Force 

" Thefe Men h2.ve us'd; and oh befriend our Courfe ! 

'' Pray not for us, the nimble Dillys cry'd, 

" Dillys, that could· the Main-_top Mafr befhide, } 

'' And down the Ropes with aaive Vigour fiide. 

" To the fame Purpofe old Eupopeus fpoke, 

'' \Vho overlook'd the _Oars, and tim'd the Stroke; 

" The fame the Pilot, and the fame the reft; 

'' Such il)'lpio'us Avarice their Souls poffefi. 

" Nay, Heav'n forbid, that I !hould bear away 

'' Within myVeffel fo divine a Prey, 

" Said I; and frood to hinder their Intent: 

" When Lye ahas, a Wretch for Murder fent 

~' From Tztfcany, to fuffer Banifhment, 

~' vVith his clench'd Fifl: had il:ruck me ov; r-board~ 

1' Had not ~y Hands in falling grafp'd a Cord. 

" His bafe Confederates the Fact approve; 

" When Bacchus (for 'twas he) begun to move, 

} 

'' Wak'd by the. Noife and Clamours which they rais'd; . 

" And fhook his drowfy Limbs, and round him gaz'd :-', 

" vVhat means this Noife, he Cli'ies; am I betray'd? 

" Ah, whither, whither muft I be convey'd ?" 

'' Fear not, faid Proreus, Child,. but tell us where 

., You wifh to land, and trufi our friendly Care.'" 

'' To Naxos then direct your Courfe, faicl he; } 

'' Na:~os a hofpitable Port fhall be 

" To each of you, a joyful Home to me."' 

" By ev'ry God, that rules the Sea or Sky, 

is, The perjur'd Villains promife to comply, 
"And 
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"" And bid me ha!l:en to unmoor the Ship. 
u With eager Joy I launch into the Deep; 
'' And, heedlefs of the Fraud, for Naxos frand. -,, They whifper oft, and beckon with the Hand, 
" And give me Signs, all anxious for their Prey, " To tack about, and freer another Way. 
" Then let fome other to my Poft fucceed, 
" Said I, Pm guiltlefs of fo foul a Deed. " What, fays Ethation, rnu!l: the Ship's whole Crew " Follow ydnr Humour, and depend on you? 
" And frrnit himfdf he feated at the Prore, 
' .~ And tack'<l about, and fought another Shore. 
. '' The beauteous Youth now found himfrlf be-tray' d, 
'' And from the Deck the rifing Waves furvey'd, " And feem' d to \\ eep, and as he wept, h e fa id, " And do you thus my eafy Faith beguile? 
'' Thus do you bear me to my native Ifle r 
"Will fnch a l\1ultitu<le of Men employ 
'' Their Strength againft a weak defencelefs Boy ?-'~ '' In vain did I rhe God-like Youth deplore, 
'' The more I begf d, they thwarted me the mo1 e .. " And now by all the Gods in Heav'n that hear 
" This iol-emn Oath, by Hacchus' fdf I fwear,. 
" The m~ghty Miracle that did enfup, 
« Altho' it feems beyond Belief, is true. 
" -The Veffel, fix'd and rooted in the F)ood , 
"Unmov'd by all the beati ig Billows flood. 
" In vain the Mariners would plough the Main ~, '\Vith Sails unfi.ul'd, and ihike their Oars in ,,ain ;: 

"Around 
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' ' Around their Oars a twining Ivy cleaves, 

. : And climbs the Mail, and hides the Cords in Leaves: 

" The Sail's are cover'd with a chearful Green, 

u And Berries in the fruitful Canvas fe-en. 

" Amidfr the Waves a fudden Forefl: rears 

" Its verdant Head, and a new Spring appears. 

'' The God we now behold with open'd Eyes; 

" A Herd of fpotted. Panthers round him lies 

'' In glaring F onus ; the grapy Clufi:ers fpread 

" On his fair Brows, and dangle on his Head. 

" And whilft he frowns, and brandiih;s his Spear, 

'' :My Mates furpriz'd with Madnefs or with Fear, 

" Leap'd over-beard; firft perjur'd Madon found 

'' Rough Scales and Fins his ftiff'ning Sides furround; 

" Ah w?at, cries one, has thus transform'd thy Look? 

" Strait his own Mouth grew wjder as he fpoke; 

" And now he views himfelf with like Surprize. 

'' Still at his Oar th' induftrious Lybis plies; 

'' But, as he plies, each bufy Arm !brink in, 

'' And, by Degrees, is fa!hion'd to a Fin. 

'' Another, as he catches at a Cord, 

"' Miffes his Arms, and, tumbling over-board, 

" Wich his broad Fins and forky Tail he laves 

'' The riling Surge, and Bounces in the "\iVaves~ 

'' Thus all my Crew transform 'd around the Ship, } 

" Or dive below, or on the Surface leap, 

'' And fpout the '\Vaves, and wanton in the Deep. 

' ' Full nineteen Sailors did the Ship convey, 

" A ~hole of nineteen Dolphins round her 1)lay. 

' ' l only in the proper Shape appear, 

. " Spcechlefs with vVonder, and half dead with Fear, 

" 'Till 
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" 'Till Bacchus kindly bid me fear no more. 
"' With h~m I l•ded on the Chian Shore, } 
" And ·him ·thall ever gratefully adore.'' 

'' This forging Slave1 fays PentheUJ, would prevail 
~, O'er our juil Fury ·b_y a far-fetch'd T ale: 
'' Go, let rum feel the Whips, the Swords, the Fire, 
'' And in the Tortures of.the Rack expire." 
Th' officious 'Servants hurry him away, 

' And the poor Captive ,in a Dungeon lay • 
.But whiHl: the Whips and Tortures are prepar'cl, 
The Gates fly open, of themfrlves unbarr'd; 
At Liberty -th' unfetter'd Captive flands, 
And flings fhe loofen'd Shackles from his Handi. 

'I he Death of P E N T H E u s. 
But Pent/mu, grown more furious than before, 

Refolv'd to fend his Melfengers no more, 
But went .himfelf to the difrra&ed Throng, 
Where high Cithi:eron echo'd with their Song. 
And as the fiery War 1 horfe paws the Ground, 
And fnorts and trembles at the Trumpet's Sound ; 
Tranfported thus he heard the frantick Rout, 
And rav'd and rnad<den'd at the difl:ant Shout. 

A fpacious Circuit on the Hill there fiood, 
Level and wide, and &irted roun<l with Vl ood; 
Here the rafh Penthezu, with unhallow'd Eyes, 
The howling Dames and myftick Org;es f pies . 
His Moth~r iternly view'd him where he fiood, 
And kindled into Madoefs as fhe view'd : 

Her 



Dook III. 0 V I D's Afetamorphofas. 

H~r leafy J av'lin at her Son fhe caft, 

I I "' :, 

And cries, "The Boar that lays our Country wafte l 

" The Boar, my Sifters ! Aim the fatal Dart, 

·,, And ih·ike the brindled Monfrer to the Heart." 

Pentheus all:01.1i1h'd heard the difmal Sound, 

And fees the yelling Matrons gath'ring round ; 

He fees, and weeps at his approaching Fate, 

And begs for Mercy, and repents too late. 

'' Help, help! my Aun~ .Autonoe, he cry'd; 

·'' Remember how your own llEtteon dy'd." 

Deaf to his Cries, the frantick Matron crops 

One flretch'd-out Arm, the other Ina lops. 

ln vain does Pentheus to his Mother foe, 

And the raw bleeding Stumps prefonts to View: 

His Mother howl'd; and, heedlefs of his Pray'r, } 

Her trembling Hand fhe twifred in his Hair, 

'' And this, fhe cry'd, !hall be Agave's Share," 

,vhen from the Neck his fi:ruggling Head ihe tore, 

And in her Hands the ghaflly Vifage bore. 

With Pleafure all the hideous Trunk furvey; 

Then pull 'd and tore the mangled Limbs away, } 

As Harting in the Pangs of Death it lay. . 

Soon as the Wood its leafy Honours cafts, 

Blown off and fcatter'd by autumnal Bla:frs, 

With fuch a fudden Death lay Pentheus flain, 

And in a thoufand Pieces ftrow'd the Plain. 

By fo difi:ingui{hing a Judgment aw'd, 

The Thebans tremble, and confe1s the God~ 

'Ihe End of the Third Boak. 
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B O O I{ IIII. 

The Story of ALcITHoE and her Sifiers. 

By JI.fr. E u s D E N. 

~~-~~~ ET frill Alcitho~ perverfe ren:ain~, . 

ii..tr?~~~ And Bacchus :fbll, and all his Rites, d1f. ~lt,:~ dains. ~-=~ Too ra'.h, and madly bold, !he bids him 

prove 

Hirnfelf a God, nor owns the Son of Jo'i.Jt. 

Her SiHer~ too unanimous agree, 

Faithful Afi'ociates in Impiety. 

Be this a folemn Feaft, the Priefl: had faid; 

Be, \.Vith each Miftrefs, unemploy'd each Maid. 

With Skins of Beafts your tender Limbs enclofe, 

And with an ivy-Crown adorn your Brows, 
The 
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Tlie leafy TkJrjztJ high in Triumph bear, 
.And give yam Locks to \.·\Tanton in the Air. 

Thefe Rites profan'd, the holy Seer foreiliow'd 
A mo·urning People, and a vengeful God. 

'Matrons and pious 1Vives Obedience iliow, 
Di{brffs, and Wool half fpun, away they throw: 
Then Incenfe burn, and, Bacchu.1, thee adore, 
Or lov'fr thou Nyfeus, or Lyeu1 more ? 
0 ! doubly got, 0 l doubly born, they fung, 
Thou mighty E1·omiu1, hail, from Light'ning fprung ! 
Hail, 'Tl?)lon, Eleleus ! each Name is thine: 
Or lifien, Parent of the genial Vine ! 
lachUJ ! E·van ! loudly they repeat, 
And not one Grecian Attribute forget, 
\Vhich to thy Praife, great Deity, belong, 
~til'd juH.ly liher in the Roman Song, 
Eternir'y of Youth is thine ! enjoy 
Years ro:l'd on Years, yet frill a blooming Boy. 
11) Hcav'n thou iliin'fr with a fuperior Grace; 
Conceal thy Horns, and 'tis a Virgin's Face. 
Thou taught'lt the tawny Indian to obey, 
And Ganges, fmoothly flowing, own'd thy S,\'.ay : 
Lycurgus, Penthtzts, equally pro fa ne, 
By th y jufr V engeance equally were flain. 
By thee the 'Tu/cans, who.conf pir'd to keep 
Thee Captive, plung'd, and cut with F ins the Dc.xp. 
With pain\ed Reins, all-glitt'ring from afa r, 
The [potted L ynxes proudly draw thy Car. 
Around, the Baccloce, and the Satyrs throng, 
Behind, Silenus, drunk, lags flow along: 

( •i; 
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Oh his dull Afs he n'Ods from Side to Side, 
Forbears to fall, yet haif forgets to ride-. 

Still at thy near Approach, Applaufes loud 

Are heard, with Yellings of the Female Crowd. 

'ttmbrels, ahd boxen Pipes, with m:ngled Cries~ 

Swell up in Songs confos'd, and tend the Skies. 

Come, Bacchus, coi:ne propitious, all im.p1ore., 
And act thy facred Orgies o~er ·and o·'er. 

But Mineus' Daughters, wbile thefe Re.its \c\rere paid, 

At home, impertinently 'b(lfy, !bid. 
Their wicked Ta!ks they ply with var}ous Art, 

Ana thro' the Loom the 'fliding 'ShUttle dart; 

Or at the Fire to comb the Wool they ftand, 

Or twirl the Spindle with a dextrous Hand. 

Guilty them{elves, they force the Guiltlefs in; 

Tlrtir Maids, who !hare the Labour, thare the Sin. 
At lafr one Sifter cries, who nimbly knew 

1.'o draw nice Threads, and wind the fineft Clne, 

While others idly rove, and Gods revere, 

Their fancy'd Oods ! they know not who, or where; 

Let us, whom Pallas taught her better Arts, 

Still working, cheer with mirthful Chat our Hearts; 
And to deceive the Time, let me prevail 

With each by Turns to tell fame antique Tale. 
She faid: her Sifters lik'd the Humour well, 

And fmiling, bade her the ffrfr Story tell. 

But !he a-while profoundly feem'd to mufe, 

Perplex'd amid Variety to chufc : 

And knew not, whether fhe fhould firft rebte 

The poor Dircetil, and her wond'rons'Fate. 
VoL. I. I T h 
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The Palejlines believe it to a Man, 

And !how the Lake, in which her Scales began. 

Or if ihe rather ihould the Daughter fing, 
vVho in the hoary Verge of Life took Wing; 
li\Tho foar'd from Earth, and dwelt in Tow'rs on high, 

.And how a Dove ihe flits along the Sky. 

Or how lewd Nais, when her Luft was cloy'd, 
To Fillies turn'd the Youths, !he had enjoy'd, 
By. pow'rful Verfe, and H e rbs ; EfieB: moft fl. range ! 
At lai1 the Changer fhar ' d her fe lf the C hange. 

Or how the Tree, which once white Berries bore, 

Still Crimfon bears, fi nce ftain 'd with n i mfon Gore. 
The Tree was new ; fhe likes it, and begins 

T o tell the T ale , ar.tl as !he tells, ihe fpins. 

'lhe Stoiy of PY RAM u s and T H r s B E , 

I n Btiqylon, w hei:e firfr her ~een, fo r Srate 

Rais'd Walls of Brick magn ificent ly g reat, 

Liv'd Py ramus and 'Thifle, lovely Pai r! 

He found no Eaflern Youth hi s Equal there, } 
And fhe beyo nd the fai reft N ymph was L ir . 

A clofe r Neighbourhood was neve r known, 

Tho' two the H ou 1es yet the Roof was o ne. 

Acquaintance grew, th' Acquaintance they improve 
To F riend rr. ip, Friendfhip ripe11 'd in to Love : 

Lev~ had been crown'd, but im potently mad, 
\ Vhat Par.:nts coi.1ld not hind er, th ey forbad. 

F e !:' wi th ficr:e Flames young Pyramw fl:ill burn'd, 
An.d grateful Thi)be F lames as fie rce retu rn 'd . 

Al ond 

• 
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Aloud in Words their Thoughts they dare not break; 

But filen t fl:and ; and filent Looks can f peak. 

The Fire of Love the more it is fopp!efs'd, 

The more it glows, and rages in the Breaft. 

When the Divifion-wall was built, a Chink 

Was left,. the Cement unobferv'd to fhrink: 

So flight the Cranny, that it frill had bee.n 

For Centuries unclos'd, becaufe unfeen. 

But oh! what Thing fo fm~ll, fo fecret lies, 

\Vhich 'fcapes, if form'd for Love, a Lover's Eyes? 

Ev'n in this narrow Chink they quickly found 

A friendly Paifage for a trncklefs Sound. 

Safely they told their Sorrows, and their Joys, _ 

In whifper'd Murmurs and a dying Noife. 

By Turns to catch each other's. Breath they ftrove, 

And fuck'd in all the balmy Breeze of Love. 

Oft as on dilf'rent Sides they fi:ood, they cry'd; 

Malicious Vv all, thus Lovers to divide ! 

Suppofe, thou ihould'fr a-while to give us Place 

To lock, and fafren in a clofe Em brace: 

But if too much to grant fo fweet a Blifs, 

Jndulge at leafi the Pleafure of a Kifs. 

~ ' e fcorn Ingratitude: to thee, we know, 

This fafe Conveyance of our Minds we owe. 

Thus they their vain Petition did renew 

'Till Night, and then they foftly figh'd Adieu. 

But firfi they {hove to kifs, and that was all; 

Their Kilfes dy'd untalted on the Wall. 

Soon as the Morn had o'er the Stars prevail'd, 

And warm'd by Phcebus, Flow'rs their Dews exhal'd,. 

I z Th 
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The Lovers·to .their wefl-known Place return, 

.Alike they fuffer, ~nd alike they mourn . 

. At taft their Parents. they refolve to cheat, 
·{If to deceive in Love '.be called Deceit) 
To fteal by Night from home, and thence unkn 0wn 
To f<:ek the Fiel<ls, and quit th' unfaithful Town. 
But, .to prevent their wandl1Ting in the Dark, 
They both agree -to :fix upon a 1\1ark ; 
A l\'Iark, that could not their Defigns expo,.e .: 
The Tomb of Ninus was the .Mark they chofr. 
There they might reft fecure beneath the Shade, 
Which Boughs, with fnowy Fruit encumber'd, maJe: 
A wide-fpread :Mulberry its Rife had took 
J uft on the 'Margin of a gurgl ing Brook. 
lmpa~ient for the friendly Dufk they fray, 
Ani chide the Slownefs of departing Day; 
In 1vVeftern Seas .down funk at laft the Light, ( . 
From Wefl:ern Seas up~rofe the Shades of Night. 
T.he lovi~g Thijbe ev'n prevents the Hour, 
With cautious Silence {he unlocks the Door, 
A,nd -v.eils her Face, and marching thro' the Gloom 
Swiftly arrives at th' Affignation-Tomb. 
For frill the fea-rful Sex can fearlefs prove; 
Boldly they act, jf fpirited by Love. 
When lo! a Lionefs rufb'd o'er the Plain, 
Grimly befmear'd with Blood of Oxen flain : 
And what to the dire Sight new Horrors brought, 
'fo £lake her Thidl: the neighb'ring Spring ilie fought. 
Which, by tl.e Moon , when trembling 'Thifle fpies, 
Wing'd with her Fear, fwift, as the Wind, 11 e flies; 

And 
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An:d in a Cave·recovers from her Fright, 

But:drbpp'a her ·Veil confounded iii her Flight; . 

When fated with ·repeated Draughts, again 

The ~een· of Beafis fcour'd, back aloFig tb:e Plain ; 

She found rhe Veil; and niou.thing ·it·all ·o'e-r, ­

With blo~dy Jaws the lifelefs Prey, fhe tbre. 

The .Youth, who cbuld not'cheat his-Guards·fo foon, 

Late came, and noted by the-glimrn'ring Moo11 ; 

Some favage Feet, new printed on ·theGround, . 

His Cheeks turn'd pale, his Lin1bi no Vigour found: · 

But when, advancing on, the Veil 1he fpy,'d · 

Difiain'd with Blood, and ghafrly torn; he ·cry'd~ . 

One Night 1ball Death to two young Lovers gJve, . 

But ilie deferv'd unnumber'd Years to· live!' 

'Tis I am guilty, I have thee betray'd~-

,vho came not early, as my charming Maid. 

,vhatever flew thee, I the Caufe remain, 

I nam'd; and fix'd the Place where thou-wafi. fiain .. 

Ye Lions from your neighb'ring Dens repair, , 

Pity the Wretch, this impious-Body tear.!' 

But Cowards thus for Death can idly cry; 

The Brave ftill have it in their· Pow'r to dieo, 

Then to th' .appointed Tree he haftes,away, 

The Vei~ firH: gath<lr'd, tho' all rent, it lay:. 

The Veil all rent yet flill itfelf endear-S~ 

He kiil:, and kiffing, wafh'd it with his-Tea:--s. 

Tho' rich (he cry'd) with many a precious Stain, 

Still from my Blood a de.eper Tincture .gain;: 

Then in .his Breaft his iliining Sword he drown'd, , 

And fell fupine, ex tended on the Ground •. 

l 3 As-
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As out again the Blade he dying dnrnr, 
Out fpun the Blood, and !l:reaming upwards flew. 
-So if a Conduit.pipe e'er buril: you favv, 
Swift fp,ing the guihing Waters thro' the Flaw: 
Then fpouting in a Bow, they rife on high, 
And a new Fountain plays amid the Sky. . 
,The Berries, ftain'd \vith Blood, began to iliow 
A dark Complexion, and forgot their Snow; 
)Vhi1e fattei,1'd with the flowing Gore, the Root 
Was ,doonr'd for ever t.o .. a purple Fruit. 

Mean Tune po.o.r Thifle fear'd, fo long ihe fray'd, 
Her Lover might fufpeB: a perjur'd Maid. . 
Her .Fright fcar.ce o'er, fue-ftrove the Youth to find 
\Vith ardent E}Jes, which fp0ke an ardent Mind, 
Already in his Arms, fhe he<lrs him figh 
At her Defrruttipn, wh~ch was once fo nigh. 
The Tomb, the Tree, but not the Fruit fhe knew, 
The .Fruit fbe doubted for its alte.r'<l Hue: 
Still as fhe doubts, her Eyes .a Body found 
~iv'ring in·Death, and gafping on the Ground, 
£he il:arted back, the Red her Cheeks forfook, 
And ev'ry Nerve with thrilling Horrors ihook. 
So trembles tht frnooth Surface of the Seas, 
If brufu'd o'er gently with a rifing Breeze. 
Eut when her View her bleeding Love confeft, 
She fhriek'd, £he tore her Hair, fhe beat her liheafr. 
She rais'd the Body, and embrac'd it round, 
And bath'd with Tears unfeign'd the gaping Vlound. 
Then her warm Lips to the cold Face apply'd, 
And is it thus, ah! thus we meet ! !he cry'd1 

My 
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My Pyramus ! whence f prung thy cruel Fate? 

My Pyramu.r !-ah ! fpeak, ere 'tis too late. 

I, thy own 'Thlfoe, but one Word implore, 

One Word thy Ihifle never afk'd before. 

At 'Th;_foe's Name, awak'd, he open'c! wide } 

His dying Eyes; with dying Eyes be try'd 

On her to dwell, but clos'd them flow, and dy'd. 

The fatal Caufe was now at lafl: explor'd, 

Her Veil 1he knew, and faw his fueathlefs Sword: 

From thy own Hand thy Ruin thou haft found, 

She faid, but Love firft taught that Hand to wound ., 

Ev'n I for thee as bold a Hand can 1how, 

And Love, which lhall as true direa the Blow. 

I will ngainft the Woman's Weaknefs ft rive, 

And never thee, lamented Youth, furvive. 

The World may f•y, I caus'd, alas ! thy Death, 

But faw thee breathlefs, and refign'd my Breath. 

Fate, tho' it conquers, thall no Triumph gain, 

Fate, that divides us, ftill divides in vain. 

Now, b~th our cmcl Parents, hear my Prny'r; 

My Pray' r to off:r for us both I dare; 

Oh! fee our AD1es in one Urn confin'd, 

'\\Thom Love at fidt, and Fate at !all has join'd. 

The Blifs, you envy'd, is not our Requefi; 

Lovers, when dead, may fore togetJier refr. 

Thou, Tree, wbere now one lifelefs Lump is laid, 

Ere long o'er two thalt cat\: a friendly Shade. 

Still let our Loves from thee be undedtood, 

Still witnefs in thy purple Fruit oor Blood. 

She fpoke , and in her Bofom plung'd the Sword, 

All warm and reeking from its flaughter'd Lord. 

I 4 T n~ 
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The Pray'r, which dying 1'hifle had preferr'd, Both Gods, and Parents, with Compaffion heard. 

The Whitenefs of the Mulberry foon fled, 
And rip'ning, faddcn'd in a dufky Red ; 
Whilfl: both their Parents their loft Children mourn, And mix their Aihes in one golden Urn. 

Thus did the melancholy Tale conclude, 
And a fhort, :filent Interview enfu,d. 
The next in Birth unloos'd her artful Tongue, 
And drew attentive all the Sifter- Throng. 

'lhe Story of LEucOTHoE and the SuN. · 
The Sun, the Source of Light, by Beauty's Pow'r Once am'rous grew; then hear the Sun's Amour. 

' JTenus.,, and Mars, with his far-11ierc:ing Eyes 
This God firft fpy'd; this God firft all Things fpies. Stung at the Sight, and fwift on Mifchief bent, To haughty Juna's 1hapele(s Sen ht! went: 
The Goddefs, and he.r God Gallant betray'd, 
And told the Cuckold where their Pranks were play'd •. Poor Vulcan foon defir'd to hear no more, 
He diopp'd his Hammer, and he £hook all o'er: 
Then Courage takes, and full of vengeful Ire 
He heaves the Bellows, and bl0ws fierce the Fire : 
From liquid B~afs, tho' fore, yet fubtle Snares 
He forms, and next a wond'rous Net prepares, 
Drawn with fuch curious Art, fo nicely"fly, 
Unfeen the Ma{hes cheat th~ fearching Eye. 
N ot half fo thin their Webs the Spiders weave, 
:Whic 1 the moft wary, buzzing Prey deceive.. 

T h:" .. · 
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Theft: Chains,. obedient to-the Touch, he f pread . 
ln fecret Foldings o'e1~ the confcious Bed: . 

The conJci~us Bed again· was quickly p,:reiF 
By the fond Pair, in law lefs Raptures, bldt~ . 
Mars wonder'd at.his (}-tberea's Charms, 
More fafl: than ever lock'd within :her,Arrns •. 

While P"ulcan th( Iv'ry Doors =unban-'d with Care; .. 
Then call'd the Go<ls to . view. the. fportive.'Pa.ir : . 

The Gods throng'd in, . and faw in optin .Day, . 

Where Mars, and Beauty's ~een, . all naked ·1ay-•. 
© ! Jhameful Sight, i:f lhameful .that.we name, , . , 
Which Gods -.w.ithEnvyview'd, .and could .not ·olame, l 
:But, for the Pleafnre, .wifh'd to bear the Shame.. ~, 

Each 1Deity, with Laughter-tir'd, departs, 

'\1Set all fiil1 1lau~h~J at Vulcan in their Hearts-; . 
Thro' He~·'ir the News of.this '.St1rprifal runj 

Dut Venus did not thus forget .tb>e Sim • . 

lie, who fiol'n Tranfp;orts. idly, had :betray_' a;, 
By a Betra yen was ·in kind !repay'd! . 
What now .,avails, great God; thy piercii1g Blaze; , 
That Youth, and Beauty, and thofe- golden Rays?: 
Thou, .who · ca-nff warm this· Univerfe alorre, . 
Feel'fi: now a Warmth more pow'rfol than thy own ·: · 

And thofe bright Eyes, . which all Things fuould.furvey; 
Know not from fair Bmcothoe to ·fhay • . 
The Lamp of Light, for humaw Good defign'd:1 , 

Is to one-Virgin ·niggardly confin'd • . 

Sometimes too early rife ·thy. Eallern·B'eams:, . 

Sometimes too late they fet in Weflern Streams·: · 
'Tis then her · Beauty thy fwift-Cou-rfe del1lys, . 
~nd g~ves to \Vinter Skies long ·S\.lJ?lller Days .. 

Ls N ew 
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Now in t,hy Face .thy love--£ck Mind appears, 
And fpreads thro'· impious Nations empty Fears: 
·For when thy befimlefs Head is wrapt in Night, 
Poor Mortals tr.emble in def pair of Light. 
'ris not the Mo.on that o'er thee cafts a Veil, 

.' I'is Love alon.e, w.hich makes thy Looks fa pale~ 
Leuco{hoe is g.xown thy o:nly Care, 
Not Phaeton's fair Mn.tber now is fair. 
The youthful Rhodr_rn mo.ves no tender Thought, 
And b.eauteoi..1s Poi:.fa is at lalt forgot. 
Fond Clytie, fcom'd, y.et lov'<l, anJ foughf thy Bed, 
Ev'n then .thy HearQ for othe.ir Virgins bled. 
Lfucotboe has ·all thy; Soul poifeH, 
And chas'd ea1.:h rivaJ Paffion from thy J3reall. 
To this brJght Nym-.,Jh E1,f.rynome g.ave Birth 
Jn the bfefr ConfJnes of th.e fpic;y E1?.rth. 
Excelling others, fue herfelf beneld 
By her ·own bl<?o~ing Daughter far excell'd. 
The Si're was Oraba11!1,1s, \yhofc v~fr Command, 
The Sev'nth from· ]Jelus, rul'd the Perfum Land-. 

p;ep in cool Vales.., beneath th' HeJP~:ifl'n Sky,,. 
F.or th~ Snn's fiery Steoos the Pafl:u~es lie . 
.Am.brof;;a,. there they e~t, aµd -thence they g:,iiµ 
New Vigo ur, and the ir d;:i]y Toils fuftain. 
While thus on . he, .. :if' nly food the. Courfers fed" 
And Nigh", a1onnd; her gloomy Empire fpread,. 
')"" e G~d affom'd h is l\1other'"s Shape and Air, 
And afr'.d, unheede.J to hi-s darling Fair. 
Clofe by a Lam r, w.itli Maids encornpafs'd round, . 
T he royai Spinfrer,. fultemploy'd, he fo1.1.qd : 

Then, 
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Then cry'd, a-while from \Vork, my Daughter, refi; 

And, like a Mother, fcarce her Lips he preil. 

Servants retire ?-nor Secrets dare to hear, 

Intrufred only to a Daughter's Ear. 

They fwift obey'd: not one, fufpicious, thought 

The Secret, which their Miitrefs would be taught. 

Then he : fince now no Witneifes are near,. 

Behold the God, who guides the various Year r 

The World's vaft Eye, of Light the Source ferene~ 

Who all Things fees, b-y whom are all Things feen. 

l3elieve me, Nymph, (for I the Truth have fuow'd} 

Thy Charms have Pow'r to charm fo great a God,. 

Confos'd, !he heard him his foft Pafft.on tell, 

And on the Floor,. untwirl'd, the Spindle fell: 

Still from the fweet Confufion fome new Grace 

Bluib'd out by Stealth, and languifh'd in her Face; 

The Lover, now inflam'd, himfelf put on,. 

And out at once the God,. all-radfant, lhone. 

The Virgin fiarted at his alter'd Form, 

Too wt!ak to bear a God's impetuous Storm:. 

No more againfi the dazzling Youth lhe firove,. 

But filent yielded, .and indulg'd his Love. 

This Clytie knew, and knew Jhe was-undone, 

Whofe Soul was fix'd, and doated on the S-un .. 

She rag'd to think on her neglected Charm!, 

And P ha!btu,.. panting in another's Arms .. 

With envious Madnefs fir'd, ihe flies in hafi:e,. 

And tells the King his Daughter-was unc'.1 afte. 

The King, incens'd to hear his Honour- frain!d~ 

No 111.ore the Father nor the Man retain.'d .. 

l0; b 
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ln vain fhe ftretch'd, her Arms, and· turn'd her, Eyes,. To her lov'& G.od, thi' En lightner of the Skies .. In v;ain fh~ owntd it was a.Crime, yet frill. 
It~ was a Crime not a.fled by. her, Will. 
The brutal Sire .- fl:-00.di de_af to ev'qr Pray'r,. 
And d.ee.p in .Earth entomb'd~alive the Fair •. 
What Phah_us,could do,__ was by Rhabu, done;: 
Full on =ltex., Gra'\l':ti: with_pointed , Beams he ihone: To pQinted Reams the gapii1g Earth gave Way; 
Had. the _Nxinph Eyes, h-er Eyes had,feen the Day, 
But lifelefs now, yet lovely frill, . !he lay:. 
Not.more the God wept, when the World was fir'·d,~ 
And iu the-v.llre.ck;.his,,blooming_ Boy expir'd, 
The._vital Fl'ame he {hives to light ag.aia, 
An.d warrn.,the. froz'=n , Blood in ev~ ry Vein :·. 
But 6.ncc:: refifilefs Fates .deny'd.- that Pow'r; 
On -the c<:>ld Nyrnpp he .rain'd a Neti:ar Show'r. 
Ah ! ' u.ndeferving this (he -faid) . to die, . 
Yet llillin Odours thou-fhakreach the Sky. 
The Bo.dy foon di1f0lv'd, and all -arnun,d 
P.erfum'd with heav'nly-Fragrancies the Ground; A Sacrifice for Gods up .. rofe from thence, 

.A fi.veet delig_!it-ful Tree. of F.nmkin~nfe •. 

Vhe. ·'".transformation oj ·c L Y.T I E~. 

Tho' guilty-Gfytie thus tbt:?, S1.1n betray'd, 
lty too much Paffibn fhe, w.as guilty made. 
E:xcefs of Love begot Excefs -of Grief, 
Grief. fond.ly ~c-her hen.ce to hope Reliefi 

l­
J 
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:But angry Pha:bus he.ars, unmov'·d, her Sighs, . 

And fcornful from her loath'd Embraces flieso-­

All Day, all Night, in traeklefs· Wilds, alone · 

She pin'd,. and taught the· lifi'ning Rocks her Moan.. 

On the bare Earth {he lies, her Bofom bare, 

Loofe her Attire, di!hevell'd is her Hair. 

Nine Times the Morn unban:'d the Gates of Light, 

As oft W€re fpead" th' alternate· Shades of Night, . 

So long no Suftenance the M-ourner kne\.v, 

Unle[s {he drank her Tears, or·fuck'"d the Dewo. 

She tnrn'ci-about, but·rofe not from the Groun,d,_ 

Turn'd to the Sun, flill· as he roWd his Round~;:. 

On his bright Face hung her deiiring Eyes-,~ 

'Till fix.'d to Eatth !he :!hove in 11,ain to rife • . 

Her-Looks their Palenefs ih a Flow,.:r retain~a; 

But here, and ther~ fome purple Streaks they gain'do­

Still the lov'd Obj-e& the_ fo~d L.eaves .P.urfue, 

Still move their Root, the moving S·un to vie.w,_ 

And in tfie Hellotr...ope the Nymph is true. 

The Sifters lieard tbefe Wonders with S.u~rife,.i 

But part receiv"'d them, as romantic Lies ·;· 

And pertly ralty'd, . that· they· co.uld not fee, 

In Pow'rs.Divi:ne fo vafl:: an E-:1ergy •. 

Part own'd, true God~ fuc.h Miracles might do,. 
But own'd' not Bacchus, one among the true • . 

At laH: a common, jufl: Requeft they make,.) 

And beg A/cit/Joe her Turn ro take-•. 

L will (!befaid) and pleafe you; if r can; 

Then !hot her-Shuttle fwift, and thus began._ 

The Fate of Dap·hnis is a Fate too .known, 

1'. 
J· 

Whom an_enamour'd-Nymph transform'd to Stone, 
lkcaufe 
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Becaufe fhe fear'd another Nymph might fee 
The lovely Youth, and love as much as ihe: } 
So frrange the Madnefs is of Jealoufy. 
Nor {hall I tell, what Changes SgJ!bon made, 
A11d how he walk'd a Man, or tripp'd a Maid. 
You too would peevi!h frown, and Patience want 
To hear ho\v CeJmis grew an Adamant. 
He once was dear to Jove, and faw of old 
Jove, when a Child; but what he faw, he told. 
Crocus and Smiax may be turn'd to Flow'rs, 
And the Cµ,retes fpring from bounteous Show'rs; 
I pafs a hundred Legends ilale, as thefe, 
And with fweet Novelty your Tail:e will p!eafe. 

Cf'he Story of SAL M A c I s and I-l E B MA­

l' H R O D I T Us. 

By Mr. A D D I s o N. 
How Solmacis, with weak enfeebling Streams 

Softens the Body, and unnerves the Lim bf, 
And what the fecret Caufe, fhall here be fhown; 
The Caufe is fecret, but th' Effect is known. 
· The Naiads nurft cin Infant heretofore, 

That C':1therea once to ".Hermes bore : 
From both th' illuftrious Authors of his Race 
The Child was nam,.d; nor was it hard to trace 
Doth the bright Parents thro' the fofant's Face .. 
1.Vhen fif teen Years in Ida's cool Retreat 
'l :he Boy had told, he left his native Seat, 
And fought fre{h Fountains in a foreign Soil: 
The leafure leiren'd the atten~iug Toil, 

} 

With 
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\Vith eager Steps the Lycian Fields he croft, 

And Fields that border on the Lycia11 Coaft; 

A River here he view'd fo lovely bright, 

It !hew'd the Bottom in a fairer Light, } 

Nor kept a Sand conceal'd from hmm.n Sight. 

The Stream produc'd nor ilimy Ooze, nor 'Needs, 

Nor miry Rufues, nor the fpiky Reeds; 

But dealt enriching Moifl:ure all around, 

The fruitful Banks with chearfol Verdure crown'd, } 

.._1'1nd kept the Spring Eternal on the Gro1md. 

A N yrnph prefides, not praB:is'd in the Chace, 

Nor fkilfol at the Bow, nor at the Race; 

Of all the blue-ey'd Daughters of the Main, 

The only Stranger to Diana's Train : 

Her Sifier.s often, as 'tis faid, would cry, 

" Fye, Salmacis: what, always idle! fye. 

" Or uke thy ~iver, or thy Arrows feize, 

" And mix the Toils of Hunting with thy Eafe.'' 

Nor ~iver fhe, nor Arrows e'er would feize, 

Nor mix the Toils of Hunting with her Eafe. 

But oft would bathe her in the Chryfial Tide, 

Oft with a Comb her dewy Locks divide; 

Now in the limpid Streams fhe views her Face, 

And dreft her Image in the floating GI afs : 

On Beds of Leaves . the now repos'd h\!r Limbs, 

Now gather'd Flow'rs that grew about her Streams,. 

And then by Chance w s gathering, as he ftood 

To view the Boy, and long'd for what fh e view'd. 

Fain would the meet the Youth with hafh- Feet, 

She fain would meet him, but refus'd to meet 

Before-
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Before her Looks were ft:t with nicefr Care, 
And well deferv'd to be reput1..d fair. 
'' Bright,Youth, fhe cries, whom all thy Features prove.­'"' A God, and, if a.God, the. God=of Love.; . 
·~ But if a Mortal, blefi thy Nurfe's Breafl:, 
'"' BleH are ,hy Parents-, and thy Sifters bldt: 
' 1 But oh how bleft ! how mo1e. than blefi thy Bride, . " Ally'd in Blifs, if any yet ally'd ! 
" 1£.fo,. let mine the flol'n Enjoyments be; 
'" If not, behold a. willing. Bride in, me/' [ Shame,, T:he li.oy knew nought of Love, and touch'd · with He {hove, and bluO/J, but frill the. Blufh became : 
In rifing Bluihes frill frefu Beauties rofe ;. 
Then funny Side of Emit fuch Blufhes. fhows ;. 
And fuch th.: Moon, when .all.her: Silv.er White... 
Turns in Eclipfes to .a .ruddy Light. 
The Nymph.frill begs, if. not a .nobler. Blifs, , 
A cold·Salnte at Jeaft, . a .Sifier~s Kifs: · 
And now _erepares to take the. lovely. Boy_.· 
Between her Arms. He, .innocently coy, 
Replies, " ·Or. leave me to myfelf alone, 
'-' · You rude unciv~l Nymph, or.1'11 be gone." · 
" Fair Stranger then, .. fays fhe, it fhall be fo ;'' 
And, for fhe fear'd his. Thr.eats, ihe .feign'd to go~ ­But hid l'>'ithin a Co.vert's .neighb'ring Green, 
She kept him frill in Sight, herfelf unfeen. 
The Boy now fancies all the Danger o'er, 
And innocently fports about the Shore, 
l!layful and wanton to the Stream he trips, 
And dl£S-his Foot, and !luvers as he dipso -

The:-
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The Coolnefs pleas'd him, and with eager Hafie 

His airy Ganrients on the Ba-nks he cail:; 

His Godlike Features, and his heav'nly Hue, 

And all his Beauties were expos'd to View. 

His naked Li_mbs the Nymph with Rapture fpies,. } 

While hotter Paffions in her Bofom rife, 

· Fluih in her Cheeks, and fparkle in her Eye-s. 

She longs, ihe burns to claf p him in her Arms, 

And looks, and fighs, and kindles at his Charms., 

Now all undrefi: upon t~e Banks he ftood, 

And clapt his Sides, ·and leapt into the Flood : 

His lovely Limbs the Silver Waves divide, 

His Limbs appear more lovely thro' the Tide; 

As Lilies ihut within a cryfral Cafe~ 

Receive a glofi'y Lufrre fro.ru the G lafs,.. 

He's mine, he's all my own; the Na"iad cries,., 

And flings off all, and after him ihe :flies. 

And now fue faitens on him as he fwims,. 

And holds him clofe, an-cl wraps about his Limbs. 

The more the . Hoy refifted, and wa_s coy, 

The m0re fhe clipt, and kift the ftruggling Boy. 

So when the wriggling Snake is fnatcht on high 

In Eagle's Claws, and hiifes in the Sky~ 

Around the Foe his twirlim.g Tail h~ flings, 

And twifrs her Legs, and wriths about her \V'in.gso 

The' refHefs Boy frill obd~rately firo-ve-

To free himfelf,. a1_1d ftill refus'd he-r Love. 

Amidfi: his Limbs 01e kept her Limbs intwin'd, 

" And why, coy Youth, fhe cries, why th1is unkind! } 

"._Oh may the Gods thus keep us ever join'd ! 
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" Oh may we never, never part again!'' 
So pray'd the Nymph, nor-did {be pray in vain : 
For now ilie finds him, as his Limbs fhe pre fr, 
Grow nearer fiill, and nearer to her Breafi:; 
-'Till, piercing each the other's Fleih, they run 
Together, and incorporate in One: 
Laft in one Face are both their Faces join 'd, 
As when the Stock and grafted Twig combin•d 
Shoot. up the fame, and wear a common Rind : 
Both Bodies in one fingle Body mix, 
And fingle Body with a double 8ex. 

The Boy, thus loft in Woman, now furvey'd 
The River's guilty Stream, and thus he pray'd. 
(He pray'd, but wonder'd at his fofter Tone, 
Surpriz' d to hear a Voice but half his own.) 
You Parent•Gods, whofe heav'nly Names I bear, 
Hear your Hermaphrodite, and grant my Pray'r; 
Oh grant, that whomfoe'er thefe Streams contain 
If Man he enter'd, he may rife again 
Supple, unfinew'd, and but half a Man ! 

The heav'nly Parents anfwer'd from on high, 
Their two-iliap'd Son, the double Votary ; 
Thc1 gave a fecret Virtue to the Flood, 
And ting'd its Source to make h is Wifhes good. 

Continued by Mr. Eu s DE N . 

} 

} 

ALCil'HOE and her Sijlers transform'd to 
Bats. 

But Mineus' Dai1ghters frill their T atk.s purfue, 
T o Vv ickednefs mo-ft obfl: inately true : 

At 
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At Bacchus frill they laugh. when all around, 

Unfeen, the Timbtifs hoarfe were heard to found. 

Saffron ::i.nd Myrrh their fragrant Odours fhcd, 

And now the prefent Deity they dread. 

Strange to relate! Here Ivy firfr was feen, 

Along the Difraff crept the wond'rous Green. 

Then fudden-fpringing Vines began to bloom_, 

And the foft Tendriis curl'd around the Loom: 

While purple Cluilers, dangling from on high, 

Ting'd the wrought Purple with a frcond Die. 

Now from the Skies was {hot a doubtful Light, 

The Day declining to the Bounds of Night. 

The Fabrick's firm Foundations fhake all o'er, 

Falfe Tigers rage, and figur'd Lions roar. 

Torches, aloft, feem blazing in the Air, 

ARd angry Flafues of red Light'nings glare. 

To dark Receffes, the dire Sight to lhun, 

Swift the pale Sifters in Confofion run. 

Their Anns were loil in Pinions, as they fled, 

And fubtle Films each flender Limb o'erfpread. 

'Their alter'd Forms their Senfes foon reveal'd; 

Their Forms, how altcr'd, Darknefs frill conceal'd~ 

Clofe to the Roof each, ivond'ring, upwards f prings, 

Borne on unknown, tranfparent, plumelefs Wings. 

They firove for \Vords; their little Bodies found 

No \.Vords, but murmur'd in a fajnting Sound. 

Jn Towns, not \,Voods, the footy Bats delight, 

And, never, 'till the Dufk, begin their Flight; 

'Till r e}per rifes with his Ev' nin g Flame, 

From whom the Romam have deriv'd their Name. 

The. 
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'The. ~ransformation of I ·N o and M E L 1-
c E R T A to Sea-Go-ds. 

The Pow,.r of Bacchus now o'er Cfhebes had flown: With awful Rev'rence foon the God thev. own. • 

J Proud ~no, all around tire Wonder tells, 
And 0:11 her Nephew Deity il:m. dwells. 
Of num'rous Sifters, fhe alone yet knew· 
No Grief, but Grief, which fhe from Sifie~.drew. 

Imperial Juno faw her with Difdai'n, 
Vai~ in h~r Offspring, in her Confort vain, 
Who rul'd the trembling Tbebans with a Nod, Buf faw her vainefl: in her Fofler-God. 
Could then (fhe cry'd) a Bailard-Boy have Pow'r 
To make a Mother her own Son devour? 
~ould he the r ufcan Crew to Filhes change, 
And now three Sifters damn to Forms fo ftrange ·l Yet !hall the Wife of J()t'[Je find no Relief l 
Shall !he, fiill unreveng'd,. difclofe her-Griefl 
Have I the mighty Freedom to complain?· Is that my Pow'r 1 ls that to eafe my Pain ? 
A Foe has ta ught me Vengeance; and who ought To fcorn that Vengeance, which a r- oe has taught.? What fore Defirutl:ion frantick R :ige can throw., The gaping Wounds of flaughter'd Pentheu.s {how .. 
Why <hould not !no, fir'd with Ma<l nefs, ilray, } Like her mad Sill:ers her own Kindred flay? 
Why, fhe not follow, where they lead the W ay? Down a fteep, yawning Cave, where Yews difplay'd In Arches meet, and lend a baleful Shade, 
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Thro' filent Labyrinths a Paffage lies 

To mournful Regions, ai1d infernal Skies. 
Here Sty~· exhales its noifome Clouds, al)d here, 

The fu n'ral Rites once paid, all Souls appear. 

S riff Cold, and Horror with a ghafl:Iy Face 

A i d .fi:aring Eyes, infefl: the dreary Place. 

:Ghofls , new-an iv'd,· and Strangers to thefe Plains, 

Know not the Palace, \ •here g rim Pluto reigns. 

They Journey doubtful, nor the Ro:id can tel11 

Which leads to the Metropolis of Hell. 

A thoufand Avenues thofe Tow'rs command, 

A tho1ifand Gates fo r e •er open fra nd. 

As ·all the Rivers,- difembogu'd , fi nd R oom 

For all their W aters in old O cean's "\Vomb : 

So this va!l: City "\Vorlds of Shades recei v-es, 

And Space for Millions ·fti ll of W odds fhe leaves. 

Th' unbody'd Spectres freely rove, and {how 

\Vhate'er they lov'd on Earth, they love below. 

The Lawyers frill, or right, or wro1 g, fupport, 

The Courtiers fmoothly glide to P luto's Court. 

'Still airy Heroes Thoughts of G lo rj· fire, 

·scill the dead Poet firings his deathlefs Lyre, } /' : 

And Lovers frill with fa.ncy'd Darts expire. 

The ,~ een of Heav'n to gratify her H.ite, 

Antl footh immortal Wrath, forgets her State. 

Down from the Realms of Day, to Realms of Night, 

The Goddefs fwift precip itates her Flight. 

At Hell arriv'd, the Noife H ell's Pdrter heard, 

Th' enormous Dog his triple Head up-rear'd: 
Thrice 
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Thrice from three grizly Throats he howl'd profound, 
Then fuppliantcouch'd,and ftretch'd along theGJ1ound. 
The trembling Threfhold, which Saturnia prefr, 
The Weight of fuch Divinity confefr. 

Before a lofty, adamantine Gate, 
Which clos'd a Tow'r of Brafs, the Furies fate: 
Mif-{hapen Forms, tremendous to the Sight, 
Th' implacable foul Daughters of the Night. 
A founding Whip each bloody Sifter !hakes, 
Or from her Treifes combs the curling Snakes. 
But now great Juno's l\1ajefty was known; 
Thro' the thick Gloom, all heav'nly bright, !he fhone : 
The hideous Monftcrs their Obedience fhow'd, 
And rifing from their Seats, fobmiifivc bow'd. 

This is the Place of Woe, here groan the Dead; 
Huge Tity1ts o'er nine Acres here is fpread. 
Fruitful for Pain th' immortal Liver breeds, 
Still grows, and {till th' infatiate Vulture feeds. 
Poor Tantalw to tafl:e the \.Varer tries, 
But from bis Lips the faithlefs vVater flies: 
Then thinks the bending Tree he can command, 
The Tree frarts backwards, and eludes his Hand. 
The Labour too of Sifyphus is vain, 
Up the fi:cep Mount he heaves the Stcme with. Pain, } 
Down from the Summit rolls th<.: Stone again. 
The Be/ides their leaky VefThls frill, 
Are enr lling, and yet never fill ~ 
Doom'd to thi. .. Punirnment for Blood they H:ed, 
For Bridegrooms flaughter'd in the bridal Bt:d. 

Scretch'd 
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Stretch'd on the rolling Wheel lxion-.Iies; 

Himfelf he follows, and himfelf. he flies. 

]:>:ion, tortur'd, Juno frern1y ey'd, 

Then tum'd, and toiling. Sw,phus efpy~d :­

·And why ({he faid) fo wretched is the F3:te 

Of him, whofe Bcother proudJy reigns. in Sta~e,? 
Yet frill tny Altars unador' d have been 
By Athamus, and his prefumptuous Q.!!een. 

vVhat caus'd her Hate, the Goddefs thus confefl-.,· 
What caus' d her Journey .now was more than gueft .. 

That Hate, relentlefs, its Revenge ~id want, 

And that Revenge the Furies foon could grant: 
They could the Glory of proud 'Thebes efface., 
And hid e in Ruin the Cadmean Race. 

For this ihe largely promifes, intreats, 

And to Intreaties adds imperial Threats. 

Then fell <Tijiphone ·with :Rage was (lung, 

And from her Mouth th' untwifred Serpents flung.' 

To gain this trifling Boon, there is no Need 

(She cry'd) in formal Speeches to proceed. 
Whatev.er thou command'it to do, is done; 
Believe it finifu'd, tho' not yet begun: 

But from thefe melancholy Scats repair 

To happier Man/ions, and to purer Air. 

She fpoke: the Godedfs, darting upwards, flies, 

And joyo 1s re -afrends her native Skies: 
Nor ente.r'd there, till round her Iris threw 

Ambrofial Sweets, and pour'd cele!l:ial Dew. 
The faithful Fury, guiltlefs of Delays, 

V/ith cruel Haile t e dire Command obeys. 
Oirt 
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Girt in a blo'ody Gown, a Torch Jhe fhakes, 
An~ round her N eek twines fpeckled Wreaths of Snakes . 
Fear, and Difmay, and agonizing Pain, 
With frantick 'Rage, compkat her lovelefs Trai.n. 
To 'Thebes her Fligh~ {he fped, and Hell forfook; 
At her Approach the 'zhehan Turrets fhook : 
The Sun fhrunk back, thick Clouds the Day o'·ercafr, 
And fpringing Greens were wither'd as the pafi. 

Now, difmal Yellings heard, ftrange 'Spectres feen, 
Confound as much the Moharch as the <l.Eeen. 
In vain to quit the Palace they prepar'd, 
'Iijiphone was there, and kept the Ward. 
She wide extend.'!d her unfriendly Arms, 
And all the Fury lavifh'd all her Harms. 
Part of her Treifes loudly hifs, and Part 
Spread Poifon, as their forky Tongues they dart, 
Then from her middle Locks two Snakes 1he drew, 
Whofe Merit from fuperior Mifchief grew: 
Th' envenom'd Ruin, thrown with fpiteful Care, 
Clung to the Bofoms of the haplefs Pair. 
The haplefs Pair foon with wild Thdughts \Vere fir'd, 
And Madnefs, by a thoufand Ways infpir'd." 
'Tis true, th' unwounded Body frill was fouhd, 
But 'twas the Soul which felt the deadly Wound. 
Nor did th' unfated Monfier here give o'er, 
But dealt of Plagues afrefh , nnnumber'd Store. 
Each baneful Juice too well fhe underil:ood, 
Foam, churn'd by Cer/Jems, and Hydra's Flood. 
Hot Hemlock, and cold Aconite fhe chofe, 
Deljghted in Variety of \Voes. 

Whatev r 
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Whatever can untune th' harmonious Soul, 

And its mild, rea.'ning Faculties controul, 

Give falfe Ideas, raife Defi.res profane, 

And whirl in Eddies the tumultuous 'Brain, 

Mix'd with curs'a Art, ihe direfully around 

Thro~ all their Nerves diffas"'d the fad 'Compound .. 

Then tofs'd her Torch in Circles fti:rt the fame, 

Improv'd their Rage, and added Flame to Flaine~ 

The grinning Fury her own Conqueft fpy'd, 

And to her rueful Shad-es r-eturn'd with Pride, } 

And threw th' ex-haufred, ufelcfa Snakes ,afi.de. 

Now Athama; -cries out, his Reafon ~ed, 

Here, Fellow-.huntt:rs, let the Toils be fpread .. 

I faw a Lionefs, in queft of Food, 

With her two young, run roaring in this \Vood .. 

Again the fancy'd Savages were feen, 

As thro' his Palace frill he chac'd his ~1ee11; 

Then tore Learcbu, from her Breafi:: the Child 

Srretch'd little Ari1:s, and on its Father finil' d : 

A Father now no more, who now begun 

Ar-0u1~dhis Hea<l to whirl hisgiddySon, 

And, quite infenfible to Nature's Crll, 

The helplcfs 'Infant flung againil the Wall. 

The fame mad Poi ton in the Mot her ,nought, 

Young Mtliarta in her Arms ilic caught, 

And wich diforda'd Trdfes, howling, flies, 

0 ! Bacchus, Evoe, Bacchus/ loud fhe cries .. 

The Name of l?acch111, Juno laugh'd to hear. 

And faid, thy Foil:er-God has cofi: thee dear· 

A Rock there Hood, whofe S!de the beat.i~g Vl aYei 

H ,1 d long oi1fum'd, and hollow\l into Ca\·e. • 

Yu L. 1. T! e 
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'The Head iliot forwards in a bending Steep, 

And ca.fl: a dreadful Covert o'er the Deep. 

The wretche_d .In~, on Defiruclion bent, 
i.Climb'd u.p the Cliffs; fuch Strength her Fury lent: 
'Thence with her· guilt1efs Boy, who wept ·in vain, 

At one bold Spring £he plung'd into t_he M ain. 

Her Niece~s Fate touch'd 0therea's Brea.fl:, 
.And in foft Sounds ilie Neptune thus addreft. 

Great God of Vl aters, . :vhofe extended Sway 

ls next to his, whom He<1v'.n and Earth obey: 
.Let not the Suit of Yenus thee difpleafe, 
{Pity the Floaters on th' Ionian Seas. 

lncreafe thy Subject-Gods, nor yet difdain 
To add my Kindred to th ::i t glorious Train. 

Jf from the Sea1 may foch Honours claim, 

Jf 'tis Defert, that .from the Sea I came, 

As Grecian Poets artfully have fung, 

And in the Name confefr from whence I fprung. 

Pleas'd N eptune nodded his Affent, and free 

:Both foon became from frail Mortali ty. 

He gave them Form, .and Majefiy Divine, 
.And bade them glide ..along the foamy Brine. 
For Melicerta is Palcemon known, 

And !no once, Leucotboe is grown. 

':fbe cr'ransformation of the THEBAN 1Vfatrons. 

'The Thtban Matrons their lov'd 02:!een purfu'c, 

And tracing to the Rock, her Footfteps v iew'd. 

Too certain of her Fate, they rend the Skies 

With piteous Shrieks, and lamentable Cries. 
All 
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All beat their Breafrs, and Juno all upbraid, 

Who frill remember'd a deluded Maid: 

Who, Hill revengeful for one frol'n Embrace, 

· Thus wreak'd her Hate on the Cadmean Race. 

This Juno heard; and fhall fuch E·lfs, the cry'~>. 

Difpute my J uftice, or my Pow'r deride? 

You too fhall feel my Vv rath not idly f pent ; 

A Goddefs never was for Infults meant. 

~.I .., +., 

She, who lov'd mo.ft, and who moil: lov'd had bee·n, 

Said, .not the \:Va ves fhall part me fwm my ~een. 

She frrove to plunge into the roaring Flood; 

F ix'd to the Stone, a Stone herfelf the frood. 

This, on her Breaft would fain her Blows repeat, 

Her iliffen'd Hands refos'd her Breafr to beat. 

That, firetch'd her Arms unto the Seas; in vain 

Her Arms !1 e labour'd to unftretch again. 

To tear her comely Locks another try'd , 

Both comely Locks and Fingers petrify 'd. 

Part thus ; but Juno with a fofter Mind 

Part d,oom'd to mix among the feather'd Kind. 

Transfonn'd, th Name of 'Theban Birds they keep, 

And fkim the Surface of that fatal Deep. 

CA nMus and his QgEEN transform'd t, 

Serpents. 

Mean-time, the wretched Cadmus mourns, nor knows 

That th -, who mortal fell , immortal rofe . . 
With a long Se r; es of new 1115 oppre t1, 

He dr6op-, and all the l\Ian forfakes his Breail-, 

K 2 Str~nge 
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:Strange Prodigies confound his frighted Eyes, 
F ,rom..the fair Cit:y, which herais'd, he flies ·: 
Asi.f Misfortune not purfoed his Rae~ 
.But only hung o'er that de,'oted Place. 
Refolv'<l by Sea to feek fome difrant L:md, 
At lafr he fafely gain'd th' lllyrian Strand. 
Chear-lefs himfel.f, his Con fort ftiH he ·chears 

' ' 
Hoary,, .and .ioaden'd both with \Voes and Years. 
Then to recount paft S0rrows they begin, 
And trace them to the gloomy Origin. 
That Serpent fore fas. haHow'd, Cadmus cry'd, 
Which once my Spear transfix'd with fooli!h Pride; 
Wben the big Te~th, a Seed before unknown, 
By me along the wpnd'ring Glebe were fown, } 
And fprouting Armies by themfelves o'erthrown. 
If thence the Wrath of Heav'n on me is bent, 
May Heav'n conclude it with one fad Event; 
To an extended Serpent change the Man: 
And while he fpoke the wi!h 'd-for Change began. 
His Skin with fea-green Spots was vary'd round, 
And on his Belly prone he prefs 'd the Ground. 

· He glitter'd foon with many a golden Scalf', 
1 And.his furunk Legs clo:;'<l in a fpiral Tail. 

Anns yet remain'd, remaining Arms he fpread 
To his lov'd Wife, and human Tears yet !hed. 
Come, my Harmc,nia, come, thy Face recline 
Down to my Face; frill touch, what 11ill is mine. 
o ! let thefe Hands, while Hands, be gently prell, 
While yet the Serpent has not all po{fdl:. 

More 



Book. lV. 0 v I D,-s Metamorp-hojes.. hfg. 

More he had fpoke, .. but ft.rove to fpeak in. vain,. 

'l'he forky Tongue refos'd to,tell his Pai1~ 

And learn:d in Hiffings only to com.plain. 

Then thriek'a,Harmo11ia, Stay.,. my Cadmus,.,ilay.., . 

Glide not in fuch a monfirous S~ape away ! 

Deil:rucl:ion,1 like impetuous '\V.a:ve5,. rolls on. -

Where a.re: thy Feet, . thy L6gs, thy Shouldeq gone i ,. 

Chang' d is- thy Vifage, chang'd·is all ·thy Fr;ime ;, 

Cadmus is only Cadmus. now in Name~-· · 

Ye Gods, my Cadmus to, himfelf reflore~ 

Or me like him. transform~: I afk no more •. 

The Hufu:md Serpent thow'd he ftill had Thouglit~ 

With wonted Fondnefs an Embrace he fought-; 

Play'd round her Neck in many a harmlefs T,w;ift,. 

And lick'd that Bofom, which, a Man, he kift •. 

The Lookers-on ( for Lookers-on there were) 

Shock'd at the Sight, half-dy'd away with Fear .. 

The Transformation_ wa! ag,ain reoew"d, 

And', like the H,uiband,. chang'd the ,vifo they view'a'.,,. 

Both, Serpents now,. with Fold involv'd in Fold,. 

To the next Covert amicably roH1al . ~ 

There curl'd they lie, or wave along the Green-,. , 

Fearlefs fee Men, by Men are fcarlefs feen1. } · · 

Still mild, and confcious what they once have been.. 1' 

Cfhe Stmy of PE :a. s E.u s.. 

Yet tho' this har!h,. inglorious Fate they foun_d~f 

E ach in the deatbl efs Grandfon liv'd renown 'd. 

Thro' conquer'd· India Bacch1u nobly rode, 

A.nd Greece with Temples hail"d the conqu'ring God •. 

K 1 In. 
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In Argo1 only proud /Jcrijius reign'tl, 
"\Vbo all the confecra'.ed Ritts prafan'd. 
Audacious Wretch! thus Bacchm to deny, 
.And the gi;eat Thundei.:er's great Son defy! 
Nor him alone: thy Daughter vainly firove, } 
:Brave Pe,fltt1 of Celeftial Ste-m to prove, 
And herfelf pregnant by a golden J orue, 
Yet this was tru.e, and Truth in Time prevails, 
./Jcrijius now his Unbelief be"'ail-s. 
His former Thought, a"n impious Thought he found, 
And both the Hero, and the God were own'd. 
H~ fa,\!>', a1r.eady one, in Heav'n was plac'd, 
And one with more than mortal Triumph~ grac'd. 
The N'iB.or Perf,.us with the Gorgnn-be;:d, 
O'er Li!r}an Sands his airy Jollrney f1 ed. 
The gory Drops di.frill'J, as fwift he flew, 
And from each Dro.p envenom'd Serpents grew. 
Tbe Mifchiefs brooded on the barren Plui11s, 
And ftill th' unliappy Fruitfulnefs remaills, 

AT LA s. transform'd to a ]Jourdain. 

Thence Perfaus, like a Cloud, by Storms was driven, 
"Thro' all th' Expanfe beneath the Cope of Beav'n. 
The jarring Winds unable to contronl, 
He faw the Southern, and the Northern Pole: 
And Eaftward thrice, and Wei1:ward thrice was whirl'd, 
And from the Skies forvey'd the neth er Vv o , Id. 
Eut when grey .Ev'ning {how'd the Verge of Night, 
He fear'd in Darknefs to purfue h is Flight. 

He 
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He pois'd has Pinions, and forgot to foar, 

And finking, clos'd them on th' Hejperian Shore: 

Then bigg'ct to refi, 'till L urifer begt:n 

To wake the Morn., the M.orn to wake the. Sun. 

Here At.1as reign'd, of more than human Size, 

And in his Kingdom the VI orld's Limit-lies. 

Here 'Titan bids hrs weary'd Courfers fleep, 

And cods the burning Axle in the Deep. 

The mighty Monarch, uncontroul'd, alone, 

His Sceptre fw~ys; no neighb'ring States. are knownG 

A thoufand. Flocks on iliady Mountains fed, 

A thoufand H~fls o'er gra1Ty Plains were fpread. 

,Here wond,.ro.us Trees their ibining Stores unfold, 

Their fhining Stores too wond'rous, to be told, } 

Their Leaves, their Branches, .and their Apples, Gold. . 

Then Pufaus the gigantick Prince addreft, 

Rumply implor.'d a hofpitable.Refr. 

If bold Exploits thy Admirat'ivi1 fire, 

He faid, I fancy, mine tl:lo-i.1 wilt admir~ • . 

Or if the Glory of a Race can ·move, 

Not mt:an my G lorr, for I fprin.g ,from Jove. ­

At this Confeffion Atlas ghafily ftar'd; 

M indful of what an Oracle declar'd, 

That the dark Womb of Time conceal'd a Day, .. 

Which lhould, difclos'd, the . bloomy Gold betray_~· 

All iliould at once be ravi!h'd from. his Eyes, . 

And Jove's own Prog~ny enjoy the Prize. 

For this? the.Fruit he loftily immur'd, 

And a fierce Dragon the ilrait Pafs fecur'd. -

For th is, . all Strangers he forbad to land, 

J\i1d drove them from th' inhofpitable St.rind~ . 

K. +. 1'(11._ 



l 52 0 V I D's Metamorphofes. .Book I Vo 
To Pe,ftus then: Fly quickly, fly this Coaft, 
Nor falfely dare thy Acts and Race to hoaft. 
ln vain the Hero for one Night entreats, 
Threat'ning lie ftorms, and next adds Force to Threats. 
By Strength not Perfew could himfelf defend, 
For who in Strength with Atlas could contend r 
But fince fhort Reft to ~€ thou wilt not give, 
A Gift of endlefs Reft from me receive. 
He faid, and backward turn'd, no n:i-ore conceal'd 
'The Prefent, and Medufa's Head reveal'd. 
Soon the high .Atlas a high Mountain flood, 
His Locks and Beard became a leafy Wood .. 
His Hands a11d Shoulders into Ridges went, 
The Summit-head ftill crown'd the fieep Afcent. 
His Bones a folid, rocky Hardnefs gain'd.: 
He, thus immenfely grown, (as Fate ordain'd) } 
The St~rs, the Heav'ns, and all the Gods fuftain'd. 

ANDROMEDA refcued from the Sea-Mon.fter. 

Now ./Eolus had with ilrong Chains confin'd, 
And deep in1pri(on'd ev'ry blufi'ring Wind, 
The rifing Pho.fpher with a purple Light 
Did flnan-ifh Mortals to new Toils invite. . t>o 
His Feet again the valiant Per/eus plumes, 
An<l his keen Sabre in his Hand refumes; 
Then nobly fpurns the Ground, and upwards fprings, 
And cuts the liquid Air with founding Wings. 
O'er various Seas, and various Lands he pafr, 
'Ti11./E't6iopa's -Shore appear'<l at hfr. 

.Andro• 
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Andromeda was there, doom'd to attone 

By lier own Ruin Follies not her own.:: 

And if lnjufiicc in a God can be,. 

Such was the Lybian God's unjuft Decree. 

Chain'd to a Rock fl1e flood·; young Ptrfeu1 flay'd · 

His vapid Flight, to view tlie ·beauteous Maid. 

So f weet her Frame, fo exquifitely fine, . 

She frem'.d a Statue by a Hand D.ivine; 

Idad not the }Vind' her wav:i-ng-·Treffes fumv'd, 

And down her Cheeks· the md"ting Sorrows flow'd .. 

Her fi1ultlefs Form the Hero's Bofom fires; ' 

The more he looks, the more he fiill admires. 

Th' Admirer almoft htd forgot to fry, 

And fwifc defcended, flutt'ring from on high'h 

0 ! Virgin, . worthy no foch Chain; to prove, 

But pleafing Ch~ins in the foft Folds of Love ; -

Thy Country, .and thy 1Iame (he faid) difclofop . 

And give a true Rehearfal of thy Woes. 

A quick Reply her Bafufulnefs refos'd; , 

To the free Converfe of a · Man unus'd~ 

Her riffng Blu!hes had C'.::oncealment fou-1rd ': 

) 

From her fpread Hands, but that her Ha111·d·s were bound;,._ 

She acted to her-full Extent of Pow'r; ~ 

hnd bath'd hrr F ·ace with a frefh, fitent Show'i'. 

But by Degrees in Innocence grown·boIJ, . 

Her Name, her Country: and ,her-B1·nh lhe . told: 

And how fue fuffer'd for a :Moe-her's -P:ride, 

,vho with the Nere:'.ls once in Beauty vy'd. 

Bart yet untold, the Seas began to roar, 

~nd mounting .Billows tumbled to the Shore .. . 

l( S Above. 
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Above the Waves a Mo\1frer rais'd his Head, 
His Body o'er the Deep was widely fpread : 
,Onward he flounc'd; aloud the Virgin cries; 
Each Parent to her Shrit;ks in Shrieks, cplies: } 
But ihe had deepefi Caufe to rend the Skies. 
Weeping, to her they cling; no Sign applars 
Of Help, they only lend their helplefs Tears. 
Too long you vent you,r Sorrows, Perfim fa;d, 
~hort is the Hour, and fw ift the Time of Aid, 
Jn me the Son of thund'ring Jo,zJe beh0ld, 
Got in a kin.dly Show'r of fruitfol Gold • 
.111eduja's Snaky Bead is now my ~rry, 
And thro' the Clouds I boldly wing my \Vay. 
If fuch Defert be worthy of Efteem, 
Add, if your Daughter I from Death redeem, 
Shall ihe b€ mine? Shall it not then be thou6ht, 
A Bride, fo lovely, was too cheaply bought? 
For her- my Arms I willingly employ, 
If I may Beauties, which I favc, enjoy. 
The Paljents eagerly the Terms embrace; 
~or who. would fl ight fuch Terms in fuch a Cafe? 
Not her alone they promife, b.ut befu:le, 
~ -he Dowry of a Kingdom with the Bride. 

As well-ri.gg'd Gallies, which Slaves, f weating, row, 
With their {harp Beaks the whiten'd Ocean plough ; 
So wheu the Monfier mov'd, frill at his Back 
The furrow'd VVaters left a foamy Track. 
Now to the Rock he was advanc'd fo nigh, 
Whirl'd. from a Sling a Stone the Space would fly. 
~hen bou1'ding, Ul)V,ards the brave Ptrfeus fprnng, 
~QQ >!l mid Ajr on hov'i:ing Pinions h:ung~ 

:{;-!is. 
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His Shadow qtlickly:ffoated ' On the Main; 

T.he Monfrer coulµ nod1is. wild Rage ,refrrain,-:. } 

B.ut af the floating Shadow leap'd iu vain., ., 

As when ]orve's Bird, a fpeckled Serp~n.t fpies1 . 

Which in .the Shine of P ha,bus. b:ifking _li~s, 

U nfeen, he foufe.s down, and b.ear:s ~may, 

T..rufs'd from behind, the vainly hilling P.rey •. 

To .writh his N eek .the Lab.our noug)1t.av-ails, . 

Too deep th' imperial Talon.s p}erce his Scales. 

Tihus the wing'd H~ro now defoends, .,now foars,. 

And at his PleaCute the. vafi: Monfier gores: 

Full in his Back, f wife ftoo.ping from above~ 

The crooked S-abre to its Hilt he drove.-

The Mon.frer rng'd, . im1~atient of the Pa;n, 

Fidl: bounded ·high, and then fonk low again. 

No1V, like a favage Boar, when chaf'd with ,v011n.di,. 

And hay'd with op'ning Mouths of h1111:gry Hounds, .. 

He on the Foe turns with co]lc8:ecl l\1ight, , 

vV.ho frill dudes him with an airy Flight; 

And wheeling round, the fcaly Armour tries . 

Of his· thick Sides; . his thinner. Ta.il now plies: . 

'Till from repeated Strokes out gufh'd a Flood, . , 

Anp the '\V<1;ves redden'd with the frreaming Blood.~ . 

..-<\t lafl: the dro.pping 1iVipgs~ bcfOiln.i'd. all 'o'er, 

"\Vith flagu· Beavinefs their Mail:er bore: 

A,R9ck hefpy'd, . whofe humble Heaclwas. low, , 

Bare at an E t> b, hut c.over'd at a Flow •. 

A -ridgy Hold, he, thi ther flJ.ing gain'd, 

And ,~it_h.one Hand his. bending vVeight fufiain'd ; ; 

\\Tith th' oth r, vig'rous Blows he dealt ar.ound, 

And the Home-thr.ufis th' expiring Monfr,:r Ot','p'd • . 

K 6. . In ! 
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In deaf'ning Shouts the glad A pplaufes rife, 
And Peal on Peal runs rattling thro' the: Skies. 
The Saviour-Youth the Royal Pair confefs, rblefs. 

- And with heav'd Hands their Daughter's Brid.:groom 
The beauteousBride moves on, now loos'dfrom Chains, 
The Caufe, and fweet Reward of all the Hero's Pains. 

Mean-time, 'On Shore triumphant Per/eus .frood, 
Anclpurg'd his Hands,fmear'd with the Monfter'sBlood: 
Then in the Windings of a fandy Bed 
Compos'd Medzt/a's execrable Head. 
But to prevent the Roughnefs\ Leaves he threw, 
And young, green Twigs, which foft in Waters grew, 
There foft, and full of Sap; but here, when lay'd, 
Touch'd by the Head, that Softnefs foo.n decay'd. 
The wonted Flexibility quite gone, 
The tender Scyons harden'd into Stone. 
Frdh, juicy Twrgs, forpriz'd, the Nereids brought,, 
Frefh, juicy Twigs the fa,1ne Contagion caught. 
The Nymphs the petrifying Seeds ftill keep, 
And propagate the Wonder thro' the Deep. 
The pliant Sprays of Coral yet declare 
Their ftiff ning Nature, when expos'd to Air. 
Thofe Sprays which ~.id, 1ike bending Ofiers, rnov~, } 
Snatch'o from their Element, obdurate prove, 
And Shrubs beneath the Waves, grow Stones above• 

The great Immortals grateful Perfeus prais'd, 
And to three Pow'rs three turfy Altars rais'd. 
To Herme, . this; and that he did affign 
To PlilllaJ: the mid Honours, Jwe, were thine. 
He ha{res for fa/las a, white Cow to cull, 

. A Calf fOT H.ermu, but for Jove a Bull. 
Tll en 
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Then feiz'd the Prize of his- viaorious Fight, 

A11dro111eda, and claim''d-the nuptial Rite. 

A~dromeda al'one he· greatly fought, 

The Dowry Kingdom was nut worth his Thought. 

Pleas'd Hymen now his golden Torch difplays; 

With rich Oblations fragrant Altars blaze, 

s~veet ,v-reaths of choicefi Flow'rs are hung on high, 

And cloudlefs Pleafure finiles in ev'ry Eye. 

The melting Mufick melting Thoughts inf pi res, 

And warbling Songfters aid the warbling Lyres. 

'The Palace opens wide in pompous State, 

And by his Peers furroundcd, Cepheus fate. 

A Feaft was ferv'd, fit for a King to give, 

And fit for God-like Heroes to receive. 

The Banquet ended, the gay, chearful Bowl 

Mov'd round, and brighten'd, and enlarg'd each Soul. 

Then Perr/eus afk'd, what Cuftoms there obtaiu'd,, 

And by what Laws the People were reHrain"c.fl.. 

Which told; the Teller a like Freedom takes, } 

And to the Warrior his Petition makes, 

To know, what Arts_had won Medufa's Snakes. 

c_fhe Story of ME nus A's Head. 

The Hero with his juft Requefr complies, 

Shows, how a Vale beneath cold Atlas lies, 

Where, with af piring Mountains fenc'd around> 

He the two Dau.g:hteirs of old Pborcu.s found. 

Fate h.ad Ol;l.C common. Eye to both. affign'd1> 

Each faw by Tu-rns,, and each. by Turns was blind. 

But 
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But while one ihove to lend her Sifter Sight, 

He lhetch'd hi.s Hand, and ftole their mutual Light, } 

And left both ey.elefs, both involv'd in Night. ' 

Thro' devious Vv ilds, and t~acklefs Woods he pafl:, 

And at the Gorgon-Seats arri:v'<l at Iafr: 

But as he journey'd,. penfi ve he flu·vey' d, 

,vhat wafl:efol Hav.ock dire Medufa made. 

Here, frood. frill breathing Statues, Men b-!for~; 

There, rampant Lions-feem'd in Stone to roar. 
Nor did he, yet affrighted, quit the Field, 
But in the NI;irror of his polifh'd ··Sh:eld 

Refletted.faw l.1,d11/a Slumbers take, . 

And not one,Scrp,ent by good Chance a, :ake. 

Then backward an unerring Blow he fpec.1, 

And from her Body lopp'd at once her Head. 

1!he Gore prolifick prov'tl ;. with fudJen For e 

Sprung Pegefus, and wing'cl ·bis niry Courfe. 

The He~v'n- born Warrior faithfully ·went on, 

And told the num'i-ous Dangers which he run; 

What fubj~a Seas, what Lands he had i-n view, 

And nigh what Stars th' advent'rous Hero flew. 

At lafl: he filent fate; the lifi'iling Throng 

Sigh'd at the Paufe of his delightful Tor, gue. 

Some bcgg'd to kno1v, why thi. alone fbould wear, 

Of aU , the Sifter~, fuch defirucliYe Hair. 

Great Pe,fiw then: with me you fball prcv~il, 

Worth .the Relation, to relate- a Tale. 

Mcclifa once had Charms; to gain her Love 

A ri \' al Crowd of envious Lo,·ers firove. 

Th y, who have feen her, own, they ne'er di<l trace 

l\,ifore moring Featu~es in a ~wceter Face 
Ye 1 
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Yet above al1, her Length of Hair, they own, 

In golden Ringlets wav'd, and graceful {bone. 

Her Neptum faw, and with fuch Beauties fir'd, 

Refolv'd to compafs what his Soul defir'd. 

In chafle Miner'Va's Fane, he, lu.frful, il:aid, 

And fei z'd, and rifled the young, blu!hing Maid. 

The ba!hful Goddefs turn'd her Eyes away, 

Nor durft fuch bold Impurity furvey; 

But on the ravifh'd Virgin Vengeance takes, 

Her {hining Hair is chang"d to hiffing Snakes. 

Thefe in her .A.:.'gi.s Pallas joys to bear, 

The hilling Snakes her Foes more fure enfnare, 

Than they did Lovers once, when fl1ining Hair. 

Tbe EJzd of the Fourth Book. 

} 
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MET AM O RP HO SE S. 

BOOK V. 

'Tranjlated by 

ART Hu R MA y N w AR ING, Efq_-. . 

'I'he Story of P E R s E u s centinued. . 

H I L E Perfiw cmtertain'd with this 

Report 

His Father Cepheus, and the tifr'nirig 

. Court, 

Wi thin the Palace Walls was heard aloud 

The roaring Noife of fome unruly Crowd; 

Not like the Songs which chearful Friends prepare 

For nuptial Days, but Sounds that th reaten'd \Var;, 

AnJ all the Pleafures of this happy Feail: 

To Tumult turn 'd, in wild Diforder ceas'd: 

So, when the Sea is calm, we often find 

A Storm rais'd fudden by fome furious Wind. 
Chief 
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·Chief iu the Riot Phineus fir.ft appear"d,. 
The ralh Ringleader of this boiit'rous Hercfr 
And brandifhing his brazen-pointe~ Lance, 
:Behold, he faid, an injur'd Man advance, 
Stung with Refent~nent for his ravifh'd Wife, 
Not 1hall thy \.Vings, 0 Perfius, fave thy Life; 
Nor Jove himfelf; tho' we've been often told 
Who got thee in the Form of tempting Gold. 
His Lance was aim'd, when Cepheus ran, and faid, 
Hold, Brother, hold; what brutal Rage has made 
Your frantick Mind fo black a Crime conceive? 
Are thefe the Thanks that you to Perfius give l 
This the Reward that to his Worth you pay, 
Whofe timely Valour- fav'd .Andromeda? 
Nor was it he, if you would reafon right, 
That forc'd her from you, but the jealous Spight 
Of envious Nereids, and Jove's high Decree, 
And that devouring Monfl:er of the Sea, 
That ready with his Jaws wide-gaping flood 
To eat my Child, the fairefr of my Blood. 
You lo.fr h:ei: t_hen, when fhe feem'd pail: Relief, 
.,t\nd1wifh'd; perhap~. he.t; Death, to eafc your Grief 
With my Affiidions :- not content to view 
Andromeda in Chains, unhelp'd by-yc.!J-, 
Her Spoufe, and Uncle; will you grieve that b~ 
}:::xpos'd his Life ·the dying Maid to fr<!e l 
.at\nd, fhall you claim his Merit? Had you thought 
H~r, Charms fo great, you fhould have bravely fought 
That Bl~ffing on the Rocks, where fix'd fhe lay : 
Bal now kt Perfcu1 bear his Prize away, 
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By Service gain'd,- by promis'd Faith poffefs'd; 

To him I owe it, that my Age is blefs'.d 

Still with a Child : nor think that I prefer 

Peifeus to thee, but to the Lofs of her. 

Pkineus on him, and Pe,ftw, roll'd abour: 

His Eyes in filent R:1ge, and feem'd to do.ubt 

Which to deftroy; 'till, ref,Jlute at length, 

He threw his Spear with the redoubled Strength 

Hi. Fury gave him, and at Pcrfeus frruck; 

But miiiing Perfeus, in his ~eat it fruck. 

\Vho, fpringing nimbly up, return'd the Dart, 

And almoft plung'd it in his Rival's Heart; 

But he for Safety to the Altar ran, 

U11fit Protection for fo vile a lVIan; 

Yet was the Stroke not vain, as Rhtetus found, 

\Vho in his Brow receiv'd a mortal Wound; 

Headlong he tumbled, when his Skull was broke, 

From which his Friends the fatal Weapon took, 

"\Vhile he lay trembling, and his gu!hing Blood 

In crimfon Streams around the Table flow'd. 

BL1t this pro,·ok'd th' unruly Rabble wor[e, 

They flung their Darts, and fome in loud Difcourfe 

To Death young Perflu1, and the Monarch doom; 

Bl!lt wpbeus left before the guilty Room, 

,vith Grief avpealing to the Gods above, 

Who Laws of Hofpitality appron, 

Who Faith protect, an<l fuccour injur'd Right, 

That he was guiltlds of this barb'rous Fight. 

Palla1 her Brother PerfiUJ clofe attends, 

And with her ample Shield from Harm defends, 

Raifing 
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Raifing a fpright1y Courage in his Heart: 
But Indian Athis took the weaker Part, 

Born in the chryfral Grottoes of the Sea, 

Lymnate's Son, a Fenny Nymph, and fhe 

Daughter of Gange,;; graceful was his Mein, 

His Perfon lovely, and his Age Sixteen. 
His Habit made his native Beauty more; 

A purple Mantle fring'd with Gold he wore; 

His Neck well-turn'd with golden Chains\,\ as grac'd, 

His Hair with Myrrh perfum'd, was nicely drcfr. 

Tho' with juft Aim he could the Jav'lin throw, 

Yet with more Skill he drew the bending Bow; 

And now was drawing it with artful Hand, 

When Pejeus fnatching up a flaming Brand, 

\Vhirl'J fudden at his Face the burning Wood, 

Crufh'd his Eyes in, and quench 'd the Fire with Blood; 

Thro' the foft Skin the fplinter'd Bones appear, 

And fpoil'd the Face that lately wc1s fo fair. 

\¥hen Lycahas 1 is .AtbiJ thus beheld, 

How was his Heart with friendly Horror fill'J ! 
A Youth fo noble, to his Soul fo deai-, 

To fee bis fhapelefs Look, his dying Groans to hear! 
He fnatch'd the Bow the Boy was u~'d to bend, 

And cry'd, With me, falfe Traitor, dare contend; 

BoaO: not a Conquefr o'er a Ch' .d, but try 

Thy Strength with me, who ali r. ,y Pow'rs defy; } 
Nor think fo mean an A,~t a V i(· o ·· y. 

While yet 4e fpoke he fl.ling , · ·: w~1izzing Dart, 

Which pierc'd the plaited I bt, mi 1s'd his Heart: 

PerfeUJ defld, upon hirn ?refs 'd 

With Sword unfheath'd> · J it in his Ilreafi ; 
His 
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His Eyes o'erwhdm'd with Nig1it, he fiumb1in·gfaUs, 
And with his lateil: Breath on Athis calls; 

. Pleas'd that fo near the lovely Youth he lies, 

He finks his Head u,poA his Friencl, and dies. 

Next eager P horbas, old !vfnhion's Son, 

Came rufhing forward with Amphimedon,; 

When the fmooth Pavement, flipp'ry made ~rith Gore-, · 

Tripp'd up their Feet, and flung 'em on the Floor; 

The Sword of Perfeus, who by Chance was nigh, 

Prevents their Rife, and where they fall, they lie : 

Full in hi·s Ribs Amphiinedrm he fmote, 

And then frruck fiery Phorba.s in the Throat. 

E111ythus lifting up his Ax, the Blow 
\Vas thus prevented by his nimble ·Foe; 

A golden .Cup he feizes, high emboft, 

And at h :s Head the nrnffv Goblet toil:: 

It Llits, and from his Forehead bruis'd rebounds, 

And Blood· and Brains he vomits from-his Wounds; 

\Vith his Dain Fellows on the Floor he lies, 

And Death for ever fl1uts his fwimming Eyes. 

Then Pdydt:emon fell, a Godd fs born ; 

Phli:gias and E/ycm with Locks unfhorn 

Next follow'd; next, the Stroke of Death he gave 

To Cb•t11J, Aba11us, and ly,:etw brave; 

While o'er unnumber'd He:ips of gha!lly Dead, 

The Argive Hero's Feet triumphant trea·d. 

But Phineus fiands aloof, and dreads to feel 
\ 

His Ri\-~l's Force, and flie~ his pointed Steel: 

Yet threw a Dart from far; by Chance it lights 

On lda.r, who for neither Party fights ; 

'Bi."it 
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But wounded, fiernly thus to Phinetts faid, 

Since of a Neuter thou a Foe haft made, 

This I return thee, chawing from his Side 

The Dart; . which, as he ftrove to fling,. he dy'd. 

Oditer fell by Clymenw's Sword, 

The Cephen Court had not a greater Lord. 

Hypfcus his Blade does in Protenor fueath, 

But brave Lynd·des foon revcng'd his Death. 

Here too was old Emathion., one that fear·d 

The GoJs., and in t'he Cauf«: of Hcav'n appear(d, 

\Vho only wiiliing the Succefs of Right, 

And, -by his Age., exempted from the Fight, 

Both Sides alike-condemns; This impious War 

Ceafe, ce~~fr, he -cries; thefe bloody Broils forbear. 

This f carc.e the Sage w1th high Concern had faid, 

'\Vhen Chrornis at a Blow firuck off his Head, 

Whicivdropping, on the royal Altar roll'd, 

Still flaring on the Crowd with Afpeft bold; 

And fiill it fcern'd their horrid Strife to blame, 

In Life and Death, hii pious Zeal the fame; 

\Yhile clinging to the Horns., the Trunk expires, 

The fever'd Head confomes arnidfr the Fires. 

Then Pbinnu, who from far his Jav'lin threw, 

Rrotea1 and /lmmou. Twins and B others, flew; 

For knotted Gauntlets m atchlefs in the Field, 

But Gauntltts muft to Swords ar.dJav'lins yield .. 

.Ampycu1 next, with hallow'd Filkts bound, 

A, Cere/ Priefr, •nd with a Mitre crown'd, } 

His Spear cransfix'd, and fl ruck him to the G1 ound .. 

0 lapedites, with Pain I tel1, 

How you, f we..t Lyrifi, in the Riot fell; 
\Vh ri t 
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VVhat worfe than brutal Rage his Bre,li'l: could fill, 

Who did thy Blood, 0 Bar~ celefrial ! f pJl? 

Kindly .you prefs 'd amid the prince] y Throng, 

To crown the Feait, and give the nuptial Song: 

Difcord abhorr'd the Mufick of thy Lyre, 

Whofe N Otes did gentle Peace fo well infpire; 

Thee, when fierce Petulus far off efpy'd, 

Defencelefs with thy Harp, he fcoffing cry'd, 
Go; to the Ghofrs thy foothing Ldfons play; 
We loath thy Lyre, and fcorn thy peaceful Lay; 
And, as again he fiercely bid him go, 

He pierc'd his Temples with a morta:l l3Iow. 
His Harp he held, tho' finking 0n the Ground, 

'Whofe Strings in Death his trembling Fingets found } 
Ey Chance, and tun'd by Chance a dying Sound. 

\Vith Grief Lycormas faw him fall, from far, 
And, wrefring from the Door a maffy Bar, 

Full in his Poll lays on a Load of Knocks, 

,Vhich Huns him, and he falls like a devoted -Ox~ 
A notl er Bar Pelates would have fnatch'd., · 

]3ut C01ythuJ his Motions flily watch'd; 

He darts his \V eapon from a private St~ind, 
And rivets to the Pofl his veiny Ha:1d: 

When {l:rait a mifiive Spear transfix'd h:s ide. 

By Abas thrown, and as he hnng, he dy'd. 

,J;lc/a11eus on the Pei ucc's Sid· '.\·as fla:n; 
And DorJl,1s, ,.·ho own'd a fertile Plii1, 
Of Nafamo11ia's Fields the wealthy L-Jrdt 

1· 

"\1{hoie crowded B:1rns could icarcc con -ain their H0 1r • 

A whizzing Spear obliquely gan a Biow, 

.,_tuck in his Groin, and pierc'd tl.e Nt.n· s belo1-.·; 
Vor..I. L Hi 



0 v I D's Jvletamorphofes. Book V. 
Eis Foe beheld his Eyes convul.G,·e roll, 
Hise bbing Veins., and his departing Soul; 
'Then taunting faid, Of a;ll thy fpacious Plains, 
'This Spot thy only Property remains. 
He left him thus; but had n0 foonei· left, 
'Than Perfeus in Revenge his N oftrils deft; 
From his ,Friend's Breail: the murd'rr-ng Dart ht: drew, 
And ·the fame Weapon at the Murd'rer threw; 
.His He.ad .in Halv.,.:s the darted Jav'lin cut, 
And on each Side the Brain came .iffui.ng out. 

·Fortune his Friend, his Deaths around he deals, 
And this his Lance., and that his FauJ.chion feels .; 
Now C/ytius dies ; and by a .difPrcn t Wound, 

'The Twin, his B-rothe-r Clanis, .bites th(: Ground. 
In his rent Jaw the bearded Weapon fricks, 
And the il:eel'd Dart aloes C!ytius' Thigh transfix. 
With thefe Mendejian Celailon he .flew; 
And ..djlreus next, whofe Mother was a Jew, 
Bis Sire m1ce·rtain :: then by I'erfeus fell 
./Ethion, who could Things to come foretdl; 
But now he knows not whence the Jav'lin fl;es 
That wounds- his Breail:, nor by whof.e Arm he <lies., 

-The Squire to Phineus next his V.a.Iour try'd, 
j\nd fierce Agyrtes il:ain'd with P.1ricide. 

As thefe are flain, frefh Numbers flill appe.ir, 
And wage with Per/ms an uneqL1al War; 
To rob him of his Right, the Maid he won, 
By Honour, Promife, and Defert his own. 
With him, the Father of the beauteous Bride, 
Tl1e Mothers .and .tllefrighted Virgin fide; 

With 
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~Vith Shrieks, and d01efol Cries they rend the Air; 

Their Shrieks confounded with the Din of War, 

VJ"ith chfhing Arms, and Groanings of the Slain, 

They grieve unpitied, and unheard complatn. 

Th.e Floor with rudely Streams Bellona ilains, 

And Phineus a new War with double Rage maintains. 

Perfeus begirt, from all around they pour 

Their Lances 911 him, a tempefi:uous Show'r, 

Ai:m'd all at him; a Cloud of Darts and Spears, 

Or ol.ind his Eyes_, or whiftle round his Ears .. 

Their Numbers to refiil:, againfl: the YVall 

He guards his Back fecnre, and dares them aU. 

Here from the left Molpeus renews the Fight, 

And bold Ethemon pre.!fes on the right: 

As when a hungry Tyger near him hears 

Two lowing Herds, a-while be both forbears; 

Nor can his Hopes of this, or that renounce, 

So i1rong he lufl:s to prey on both at once; 

Thus Perfetts now with that, or this is loth 

To war difrinc1:, but fain would fall on both-o 

And fir!l Charmian lvlo peus felt his Blow, 

And fled, and never after fac'd h ;s Foe; 

Then fierce Ethmzon, as he tum'd ~is Back, 

H urry'd with Fur_i· , aimit1g at -his N eek, 

His brandifh'd Sword a ga~-nil: the M-ar ble frrnc'k 

With all h;s Might; the brittle vVcapon broke, } 

And in his Throat the Point rebounding tlnck. 

Too flight the vVound for Life ro iffue thence, 

An<l yet too gr at for Battle, OT Defence; 

His Arms extend e l in this piteous State, 

For Mercy he would foe-; but foes too late; 

L 2 Per/ w s 



1.7 .2 0 v I D's Jv!etamorphofes. Book V. 
.Perfeus h~s in his Bofom plung'd the Sworrl, 

-Aird, ere he fpeaks, the YTound prevents the '\Vord. 

The,Crowds increafing, and his Friends c.Efireis'd, 

·,B imfelf by warring M uhitudes opprefs'cl ; 

:Since thus,un·equally 3ou fight, '}tis Time, 

He ·cry"'d, to punifl1 your prefumptuons Crime; 

Be\.vare, my Friends; his Friends were foon prepar'd, 

Their ,Sig11t averting, high the Head he rear'd, } 

And GBrgo11 on his Foes fevereiy Har'd. 

Vain Shift! fays Tbefrel:t!, with Afpect bold, 

·Thee, and thy Bugbea.r Monfier, I behold 

With SGorn; he lifts his Arm, but ere he threw 

The Dart, the Hero to a Statue grew. 

In the fame Pofl:nre frill the Marble £1::ands, 

And holds the ~Varrior's Weapons in its Hands. 

Amphix, whom yet this Vil ender can't alarm, 

Heaves at Lyncide/ Breafl: his imp-ious Arm ; 

.But, while thus daringly he prefies on, 

:His ,v eapon and his Arm are turn'd to Stone .. 

Next Nileus 1 he who vainly faid he ow'd 

His Origin to Nile's _prolifick Flood ; 

'\Vho on his Shield feven filver Rivers bore, 

His Birth to witnefo by the Arms he wore; 

Full of his feven-fold .Father, thus exprefs'd 

His Boafl: to Perfiu1, and his Pride confefs'cl : 

Se.e whence we fprung; let this thy Comfort be 

Jn 1hy fure Death, that thou didit die by me. 

While yet he fpoke, ihe dyi1~g Accents hung 

In Sounds imperfect on his Marble Tongue; 

Tho' ch:rng'd to Stone, his Lips he feem'd to £1::retch, 

And thro' th' infenfatc Rock would force a Speech, 

This 
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This Ery."C fow, b t freing would not own; 

'The Mifchief by yourfelves, he cri~, is done, 

'Tis your cold Courage turns your Hearts to Stone. 

Come, follow me; fall on the flripling Boy, 

Kill him, and you his magick Arms ?eftroy. 

Then rufhing on, J.iis Arm to ihike he re:n'd, 

And m:ffb '. ed o'er,. his varied Frame apFear'dp 

Tbe!e for affron:ing Pallas were ch3. ltis'1.I', 

And juilly met the Dc:ath they bad d fpi 0 'd. 

But bra\'e .licontws, Per.fei:s' F1 ie,~d, by Clunce 

Look'd tack, and met the Gorgon's fatal Gl"nce: 

A Statue now become, he ghaftly flares, 

And frill the Foe to mortal Combat dare.s • 

.Ajlyages the living Likenefs knew, 

On the dead Stone with vengefol Fury flew;.. 

But impotent his Rage, the jarring Blade 

No Print upon the fol id lWarble made: 

Again, as with redoubled :·.1ight he frruck, 

Himfelf afronifh'd in the Quarry fruck. 

The vulgar Deaths 'cwcre tedious to rehearfe:i 

And Fates below the Dignity of Verfe ; 

Their Safety in their Fligh! t~\ o Hundred foundp , 

Two Hundred, by k"edufa's Head were :fron'd, 

Fierce Phi11eus now repents the wrongful Fight, . 

And views his varied Friends, a d1eadful Sight;. 

He knows thei r Faces., for theii· Help he fues, 

And thin ks, not _hearing him, that they refufe : . 

By Name he begs their Succour, one by one, 

} 

Then doubts their Life,.. and feels the friendly Stone!>- , 

Struck with Rcmorfe, and confrious of his Pride,­

Convict of Sin, he turn'd his Eyes afid.e .; 
L 3 \Virh.. 
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'\Vith fupj,liant Mein to Perftus thus he prays, 
Hen~e with the Head, as far as \Vinds and St'as 
Can bear thee; hence, 0 quit the Cephen Shore, 
And never cur re us with !l "ec!vfa more, 
That horrid Head, which fiiffens into Stone 
Thofe impious Men who, ·daring Death, look on. 
I warr' d not with thee out of Hate or Strife~ 
1vT y honefi Caufe was to defend my Wife, 
Firfl pledg'd to me; what Crime could I fuppofe, 
To arm my Friends, and vindicate my Spoufe r 
But vain, t00 late I fee, was our Defig n ; 
Mine w;;s the Tit1e, but the Merit thine::. 

- Contending made me guilty, I confefs; 
But Penitence il,ould make that Guilt the lefs: 
'[was thine to conquer by Minerva's Pow 1r, 
Favour'd of Heav'n, thy Mercy I implore; 
For Life I fue; the rd!: to. thee 1 yield ; 
In Pity, frbm my Sight remove die Shield. 

He fuing faid; nor durfi: revert his Ep..:s 
On the grim Hea~: And Perfeus thus replies; 
Coward, what is in me to grant, I will, 
Nor Blood, unworthy of my Valour, fpill: 
Fe..ir not to perifh by my vengeful Sword, 
From that fecure, 'tis all the F~tes afford. 
vVhere I now fee thee, thou lhalt frill be feen, 
A lafting Monument to pleafe our ~een; 
There !l:~11 fhall thy Betroth'd behold her Spoufe, 
And find his Image in her Father's Honfe. 
This faid; where P bimuJ turn \l ro fhun the Shield, 
Full in his Face the flaring H ead he held; 

• 
As 



Book V. 0 v 1 D~s l\1etam01phofes. 

As htre and there he il:rove to, turn afi.de, 

The Wonder wrought, the :Man was r,etrify'd: 

All 1\1.arble was his_Frame, his humid Eyes 

Dropp'd Tears, which hui1g upon the Srone like Ice... 

In f"uppliant Poiture, with uplifted Hands, 

And fearful Look, the guilty Statue fbnds. 

Hence Perfeus to his native City hies, 

Vid:orious,. ::me rewarded with his Prize •. 

Conqueft, o'er P1·t1rtus the Ufurper, won,. 

He re-inflates his Grandlire in the Throne •. 

Pr(CtuJ·, his Brother difpo!fi:!fs 'd by Might, 

His Realm enjoy'd, and frill · detain'd hi; Right: . 

But Per/nu pu1l'd the haughty Tyrant down, 

And to the rightful King reftor'd the Throne. 

Weak was th' Ufuq~er, as his Caufe was wrong; 

\ i\There Gorgon's Head appears, what Arms are firong}:­

\Vhen Perfeu1 to his Hofi the l\fonfl.er held, 

They foon were Statues, ai1d their King expell'd11. 

Thence to Sniphzts with the Head he fails, 

Whofe Prince his Story treats as idle Tales :. 

Lord of a little Hlc, he fcorns to feem 

Too credulous, b1.1t laughs at that, and him •. 

Yet did he not fo much fufpecl: the Truth, 

A:.s out of Pride, .or Envy, hate the Youth. 

'{he A,give Prince, at his Contempt enrag'd;. 

To force his Faith by fatal Proof engag'd. 

Friends, !hut your Eyes, he cries; his Shield he take~ 

And to the King expos'd Medufa's Snakes. 

The ·Monarch felt the Pow'r he would not ov;,•n, 

A1)d ftood convict of Folly in the Stone. 

L +.- MINERVA'S.> 
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:rvi1NERvA's Interview· with the MusEs. 
Thus far l! :"iJ,er,v-a w:-is content to rovc­

,Vith Perfeus, Offspring of lier Father Jo·-ve: 
:t-Tow, hid in Clouds, Sen/;hus· ihe forfook ; 
And to the 'lheZ.an Tm:v'rs her Journey took •. 
Cythm1 and Gyaros lying to the· 1 ight,. 
She pafs'd unheeded in her cager :Flight;: 
And chufing, fide on Helicon to re.ft, 
The Virgin .Mufes in thefe Words addrefs'd : 

Me, the firange Tidings of a new-found Springt 
Ye learned Si11ers, to this Moun.rain bring. 
1f all be true that Fame's wide Rumo~irs tell, 
' rwas Pega/us difcover'd fidt your VI ell; 
Whofe piercing Hoof gave the foft Earth a Blow, 
vVhich broke the Surface where theie "\Vaters flow. 
I faw that Horfe by Miracle oht:tin 
Life, from ihe Blood of dire Medufa flain; 
And DO]V, this equal Prodigy to view, 
From di:ftant Ifies. to- fam~d Rmotia flew. 

The Mnfe Urania faid, Whatever Caufe 
So great a Goddefs to this Manfi.on draws; 

.Our Shades are happy with fo bright a Gue.(}, 
You, ~een, are wdcome, and we Mufes bleft. 
What Fame has publifh'd of our Spring is true., 
'Thanks for our Spring to .Pega/uJ are due •. 
The;, with becoming Courte_('y , fh~ led 
The curious Strang~r to their Fountain's Head; , 
V?ho long furvey'd, with Wonder and Delight, 
Their facred \V :iter, ch:mni_n5 to the Sight; 

Thei1· 
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Their ancient Groves, dark Grottos, fhady Bow'rs, 

And fmiling Plains adorn'd with various Flow'1s. 

0 . happy Mufes ! fhe with Rapture cry'd, 

vVho, fafo from Cares, on this fair Hill re fide; , 

Bleft in your Seat, and free yourfelves to pleafe_ 

With Joys of Study, and with glorious Eafe, 

crhe Fate of~ PYRE NE u ·s~ . 

Then one replies: 0 Goddefs, fit to guide 

Our humble \Vorks, and in our Choir prefide~ 

vVho fore would wifely to thefe Fields repair, 

To tafl:e our Ple::tfures, and cur.Labours ffiare, 

Were not ·your Virtue and fo.perior Mind · 

To higher Arts and 11.obTer Deeds inclin'd; 

Jufily you prai{e onr -Wcrks, and :preaiing Seat? .. 

vVhicb all .might envy in · this foft Retreat, 

,v ere we fecur'd from Dangers, and from 1 larms ; ·. 

BuJ; lVI.iids are frighted with the leafl AJ,frms, 

And none are fafe i·n this Iicenti.ou-s Time ; 

S.till fierce Pyrenms, and his darjng Crime, . 

Vlich lafl:ing Horror !trikes my feeble Sight, 

Nor is my Mind recov·r'd from the Fright, 

With -Tbracic;n Arms this bold Ufurper .g~in'd . 

Drru!is, and Phocis, whe:-c he proudly reign\l: 

It h:q pe.i.1..'d once, as Jhrv' his Lands we wentD 

For the bright T mpl~ of ParnP_ffits .bent, 

He met us th re, and in hi:, 2rtful Mind _ 

Hiding the fa;thL~fs Ac't:ion he. defign 'd, 

Conferr'd on us (n ho:n, Oh! too well be knew) ' 

All .Jl'onon:-s lbat to God<ldfcs are due, 

L. 5 S.w .. ' 
~ .. 
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Stop, frop, ye Mufcs, 'tis your Friend who calls, 
The Tyrant faid; behold the Rain that falls 
On ev'ry Side, and that ill-boding Sky, 
'\Vhofe low'ring Face portends rn re Storms are nigh, 
.P-ray make my Houfe your own, and void of Fear, 
While this bad Weather bfrs, take Shelter here. 
Gods have made meaner Places their Refort, 
And, for a Cottage, left their fhining Court. 

Oblig'd to ft.op, by the united Force 
Of pouring Rains, and complaifant Difcourfe,. 
His courteous Invitation we obey, 
And in his Hall refolve a-while to flay. 
Soon it clear'd up; the Clouds began to fly ,. 
The driving North refin'd the fhow'ry Sky; 
'I'hen to purfue our Journey we began: 
But the falfe Traitor to his Portal ran, 
Stopt our Efcape,. ·the Door fecurely barr\l, 
And to our Honour, Violence prepar'd. 
Bu.t ,v:e, transform'd to Birds, avoid his Snare, 
On Pinions rifing in the yielding Air. 

But he, by Lufr and lndignation fir'd, 
Up to ,his higheft Tow'r with Speed retir'd, 
And cties, In vain you from my Arms withdrew, 
•rhe Way you go your Lover will purfue. 
Then, in a flying Pofturc wildly plac'd, 
And daring from that Height himfelf to cafr, 
The Wrntch fell headlong, and the Ground beilrew'J 
With broken Bones,. and Stains of guilty Blood. 

'Ihe 
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:the St01y of the P LE- R 1.n Es •. 

The Mufe yet fpoke ; when they began to hear.­

A: N oife of \Vin.gs ·that · flutter'd in the, Air; 

And firait a Voice, from one high-.fpreadin3 Bought. 

Seem'd to fa lute the Company below •. 

The Goddefs wonder'J, .and inquir'·d from ·whence 

That Tongue.was. heard, that fpoke fo pbinly. Senfr :­

(It frem'd tJ her a human. Voice to be, . 

But prov'd a Bird'-s; . for in a iliady Tree 

Nine Magpies perch'd lament their alter'd State,. 

And, what .they hear, are fkilful to repeat.) 

The Sifrer to the wond'ring G<i>ddefs faid, 

Thefe, foil'd by us, by us were thus repaid. 

Theft did Evippe of P~onia bring . 

'\Vith nine hard L1bour-Panrrs to Pella's Kirg •. 
0 • 

Th foolifh Virgins of thei r Number pr.oud, 

And puff\1 with Praifes of the fenfelefs Crowdj . 

Thro' all Achaia, and th' ./Emoniau Plains, 

Defy\l us thus, to match their artlefs Strains; 

NJ more, ye 'Tlf}pian Girls, your Notes repeatJT, 

Nor \\·i th falfe Hai;mony tlrn vulgar cheat; 

l n Voice or kill, if you with us will vie, 

As many .we, ~in ,-oice,or SkiJl will try. 

Sl rren<ler you to us, if we .excell, 

Fam.'d Aga 1;ippe, and Medufa's \.V ell. 

The Conque lt yours, your Prize from us fhall be 

Th' ./Em at hi.an Plains to fnowy Pa-one; 

L6 The· 
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The Nymphs our Judges. To difr1ute the Field, 
We thought a Shame; but gre1teT Sbame·. t_o yiel d. 
On Seats of living Stone the Sifters fit, 
And by the Rive1s fwear to judge aright. 

'the Song . of the p l ER I D E So 

Then rife:l one of the prefum ptuous Thong, 
Steps rud -ly forth, and :firit begins the Song; 
Vv' ith vain Addrefs defcribes the Giant~ Vv an, 
And to the Gods their fabled AB:s prefers. 
She fings, from Earth's dark \.Vomb how Ty,phon rofe,. 
And il:ruck with mortal F.:nr his hcav'nly Fees. 
How the Gods fled to Egypt,_s flimy Soil, 
And hid their Heads beneath the Banks of Nile : 
How 1yphon, from the conquer' d Skies, purfu' d 
Their routed Godheads to the fev'n-mouth'd Flood ; 
Forc'd ev'ry God, his Fury to efcape, 
Some beaftly Form to take, or earthly Shape. 
Jove (fo ihe fung) was chang'd into a Ram, 
'J'.'rom whence the Horns of L ibyan Ammon came. 
:Bacchus a Goat, .Apollo was a Crow, 
P ht:ebe a Cat, the Wife of Jc,<Ve a Cow, } 
Whofe Hue was whiter than the falling Snow. 
J11fo·c11.ry to a nafiy Ibis turn'd, 
'The Change obfcene, afraid of TJphon, mourn'd ; 
\Vhile Ver.us from a Fiih ProteB:ion craves . 
J).nd once more plunges in her native Waves. 

She f~ ng, and to her Harp her Voice appl y 'd, 
'r.beJ1 us a~in to match he~ they def y'd. 

lfot 
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But our poor Song, perhaps, for you to hear, 

Nor Leifure ferves, nor-is it worth your Ear. 

That caufelefs Doubt remove, 0 Mufe, rehe:-irfe1~ 

The G0dde(s cry'd, y.our ev:er·grateful Vcrfe. · 

Beneath a cheq.uen'd- Shade Ihe takes her Seat, 

And bids the Sifter her-whole Song r.epe:.H • . 

The Sifter thus; Calliope we chafe 

For the Performance. The fweet Virgin rofe, _ 

With "Ivy crown'd, 1he tunes her golden Strings1 

And to her Harp this Compofition fings. 

?:he Song of · the M T::J s. E s-. 

Fir.ft Ceres taught the lab'ring Hind to ploughe: 

rSr. 

The pregnant Earth, and quick'ning Seed to fow.,_ 

The firft for Man did wholefome Food providejJ _ 

.And with j_ufr Laws the wicked World fupply'd L 

All Good from ·her deriv'd, .to her belong 

The grateful Tributes of the Mufe's- Song-~ 

Her more tha? worthy of our Ve,fe we deem:1 ~ 

Oh! were our Verfe more worthy of the Themeo·. 

Jove on the Giant Fair 'Trinacria hurl'd~ 

And with one Bolt reveng'd his .il:any '.Vorld. 

Beneath h.fr burning Hills 'fiphcew lies, 

And, ihuggling always, il:rivcs in vain to rife9 • 

. Down does Pelorzu his .right Hane;! fupprefs 

Tow'rd Latium, on the left Pachyne ,.veighs. 

His Legs are under Lif;•bceum fprea<l, 

A,nd ./Etna p:!::!les h ard his horrid H ad. 

On hi.,_ broad Back he there extended lies, 

An:-d vomits Clo11ds of Allies to the- S 1es. 
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Oft labJring with his Load, at laft he tires, 

Nnd fpews out .i;1 Revenge a -.Flood of Fires. 

Mountains- he firuggles. to o'·erwhelm, . and Towns; 

Earth's inmoft Bowels! quake, and Nature groans • . 
His Terrors teach the direful King of Hell ; 

Ne fears his Throws will to the. Day reveal 1 

The Realms of N-ight, and fright his trembling Ghoilso . 

This to prevent, he .quits the StJigian Coafrs, 
In his black C ar, by foo.ty Horfes dravrn, 

Fair Sicib he [eeks·; and dreads the Dawn •. 

Around her Ptains he cafi:s his -eager Eyes, . 
And e.v'ry Mountain to the . Bottom tries. 
But when, . in all the careful Search, he faw 
No Caufe of Fear, no ill-fufpected Flaw; 

Secure from Harm, and wand'ring on at \Vil!, 

Venus beheld him from her flow'ry Hill : 

'\Vhen firait the Dame her little Cupid prefr, 

Vlith.fecret Raptui:e toherfnowy Breail:, } / 
And in thefe \Vor<ls the .flutt'ring Boy aLldrefr. 

0 thou, . my Arms, my: Glory, and my Pow'r, 

My Son, whom Men, and deathle[s Gods acJore; 

Bend thy fure Bow, whofe Arrows never mifs'd, 

_Jo longer let Hell'-s King t11Y Sway refi{l:; 
Take him, while {haggling from his dark Abodes 

He coaa; the Kingdom of fuperi~>r Gods. 

If Sov'reign Jo,z.,e , if Gods wl10 ndc the '\Vaves, 

And Neptune, who rules them, have been thy Sla res, 

Shall Hell be free? The Tyrant flrike, my Son, 

Enlarge thy Mother's Empire, arnl thy, own. 

Let not our Heav'n be made the l\1ock of Hell, 

But PlutQ to confefs thy Pow:r comp~·!, 
0 if 
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Our Rule is flighted in our native Skies, 

T
Se

1
e PDallats, teeh_D

1
ia~a t~oDdefa:~·t Id d· f . r } 

iy ar s, w ~c 1 Leres aug:1 er w~u e ·p11e. 

She too our Empire treats with aukward Scorn; 

Such Infolence no Jonger,.s to be borne. 

Revenge our flighted Reign, and with thy Dart· 

Transfix the Virgin's to the Uncle's Heart. 

She faid ; . and from. his ~iver ftrait he drew 

A Dart that furely would the Bufinefs do. 

She guides his Hand,. ihe makes her Touch the Teil, .. 

And of a thoufand Arrows chofe th€ bei1: 

No Feather better pois'd, a {harper Head · 

None had, and fooner none, and furer fped. , 

He bends his 13ow, he draws it to his Ear, 

Thro' Pluto's Heart it dri.ves, . and fixes there .. . 

1:he Rape of PR o s E R :e I N E • . 

Near Enna's "\Valls a fpacio11S Lake is fpread, .. 

Fam'd for the fwee tly-finging Swans it bred; 

Pergu/a is its ~fame: And never more 

Were heard, or fweeter on Cq,1;fler's Shore. 

Woods crown the Lake; and Phce!Jus ne'er invades 

The tufted Fences, or offends the Shades: 

Frefh fragr:mt Breezes fan the v rdant Bow'rs, 

And the ift Ground fmiles with enamell'd Flow'rs. 

The chearfu Birds their airy Carols fing, 

And the whole Year is one eternal Spring. 

Here, r,vhile young Profarpine, among the Maids, 

Diverts herfelf in thefe deEcious Shades; 

,vhiic: 
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While like a Child with bufy Speed and Care 
She gathers [ilies here, and Vi'lets there .; 

While firfi to fill her little Lap fhe firivts, 

Hell's grizly Monarch at the Shade arrives ; : 

Sees her th us fport1ng on '., the· flow'q Green, 

And loves the. bloomi1-1g Maid as foon as feen. 
His urgent Flame impatient of. Delay, 

Swidftas.hihsTl~~>Uh~h~he feCiz'd the beauteous Prey, } · ,:, 
An bore er m 1s 100.ty ar away. 
The frighte_d Goddefs to her Mother cries, 
But all in vain, for now far off fhe flies; 

Far fhe behind· her leaves...her Virgin Train, . 

To them too cries, and cries to them .. in vain ; 
And, while with Pailion ilie repeats her Call, 

The Vi'lets from her Lap, and Lilies. fall; 

She miffes 'em, poor Heart ! and makes new Moan ; 

Her Lilies, ah! are loit, her Vi'lcts gone . 

. O'er Hills, the Ravifher, and 'Vallies fpeeds, 
By Name encourag;ng his foamy .. Steeds; 

He rattles o'er their Necks the rufl:y Reins, 

And ruffles with the Stroke their !baggy Manes; 

O'er Lakes he whirls his flying Wheels, and comes. 

To ,the Palici breathing fulph'rous Fumes. 

And thence to where_the_Bacchiads of Renown 

Eetween.unec11:1al Havens built their Town; 
V{here. !lrethu/a, round th' imprifon'd Se;.i, 

Extends her croaked Courfe to Cyane; , 

The NymP.h who gave the neigh\J'ring Lake a N ame, 

0£ all Sicilian Nymphs the firfl: in Fame, 

She from the Waves advanc'd her be rn:ecus Head, 

T)1~ Goddefs knen, . and thu-s to Pluto faid; 
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Farther thou !halt not with the Virgin run; } 

Ceres unwilling, canfi: thou be her Son? 

The JVIaid iliould pe by fweet Perfuafion won. 

Force fuits not with the Softnefs of the Fair; 

For, if great Things with fmall I may compare, 

Me Anapis once lov'd; a milder Courfe 

He took, and won me by his Words, not Force, 

Then, fl-retching out her Arms, fhe fi:opt his Way;. 

l3ut he, impatient of the fhorteft Stay, 

Throws to his dreadfol Steeds the :flacken'd Rein, 
And fi:rikes his iron Sceptre thro' the Main; 

The Depths profound thro' yielding "\Vaves he cleaves> 

And to Hell's Centre a free Pa!fage leaves; 

Down finks his Chariot, and his Realms of Night 

The God foon reaches with a rapid Flight. 

C Y A N E dijfolves to a Fountain. 

But frill does Cyane the Rape bemoan, 

And with the Goddefs' vVrongs laments her own; 

For the flol'n Maid, and for her injur'd Spring, 

Time to her Trouble no Relief can bring. 

In her fad Heart a heavy Load !he bears, 

'Till the dumb Sorrow tnrns her all to Tears. 

Her mingling vVaters with that Fountain pafs~ 

Of which ilie late immortal GoddeCs was.;. 

Her varied Members to a Fluid rndt, 

A pliant Softnefs in her Bones is fc'.t; 

Her wavy Locks fir11. drop away in Dew, 

And liquid next her Dender Fingers grew. 
The 
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The Body's Change foon feizes its Extreme, 

Her Legs diffolve, and Feet fl~w off in Srream, 

Her Arms,. her Back, her Shoulders, and her Side, 

Her [welling Breafis in little Currents glide, 

A filver Liquor only now remains 

Withil) the Channel of her purple Veins; 

Nothing to fi:1 Love's Graf p ; her H nfband cha!l:e 

Bathes in that Bofom he before embrac'd ... 

A Boy transform'd to an Eft •. 

Thus, while thro' all the Earth, and'all the Main •. 

Her Daughter mournful Ceres fought in vain; 

Aurora, ·,vhen with dewy Looks fhe rofe, 

Nor b1Jrnifh'd Ve/per founfl her in Repofe, 

A.t A!tna's flaming Mouth two pitcny Pines. 

To liiht her in her Search at length fhe tines. 

Refilefs, with thefe, thro' frofiy Night fhe goes, 

Nor fears the cutting Winds, nor heeds the Snows;., 

And, ·whe11 the Morni'ng-Star the Day renews, 

From Eafi to Wefi: her abfent Child· pmf1.1es. 

Thirfi_v at lafr by long Fatigue fhe grows, 

But meets no Spring, no Riv'let near her, flows, . 

Then looking round, a lowly Cottage fpies, 

Smoaking among the Trees, and thither hies. 

The Goddefs knocki~g at the little Door, 
( 

9Twas open'd by a "'\Voman old and J_Joor, 

Who, when fhe begg'd for \Vater, gave her Ale · 

:6,,rew'd long:, but well 1:r ferv'd from being fl:ale. 
The.. 
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The Goddefs drank; a chnffy Lad was by, 
\Vho faw the Liquor with a grudging Eye, } 
And grinning, cries, She's greedy more t,han dry. 

Ceres, offended at his foul Grimace, 

Flung what fue had° not drank into his Face ; 

The Sprinklings fpeckle where they hit the Skin, 

And a long Tail does from his Body f pin; 

His Arms are turn'd to Legs, and left his Size 

Should make him mifchievous, and he f110uld rife 
Againfr Mankind, diminutives his Frame, 

Lefs than a Lizzard, but in Shape the fame. 

Amaz'd the Dame the wondrot1s Sight beherd 

And weeps, a11d fain would touch her quondam Childo, 
Yet her Approach th' affrighted Vermin fhuns, 

And fafi: into the greatffi Crevice runs. · 

AN ame they gave him, which the Spots exprefr, 

That rofe like • Stars, and varied all his Breait 

What Lands, what Seas the Goddefs wand1/d o'er, 

'\Vere long to tell; for there remain'd no more. 

Searching all round, her fruitlefs Toil fhe mourns, 

And with Regret to Sicily returns. 

At length, where Cyane now flows, fhe came,. 

Who could have told her, were fhe frill the fame 

As when fhe faw her Daughter fink to Hell; 

But what fhe knows fhe wants a Tongue to tell. 
Yet this plain Signal manifefrly gaw, 

The Virgin's Girdle floating on a Wave, 

As la:e fhe dropt it from her flender \\7aift, . 
'#hen with her Uncle thro' the Deep fhc pail:. 

,ii, Stellio. 

Ceres 
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Ceres the Token by her Grie£confeft, 
And tore her golden Hair, and beat her Breaft. 
She knows not on iv hat Land her Curfe fhouU fall, 
But, as ingrate, alike upbraids them a1l, 
Unworthy of her Gifts; Trinacria moil, 
Where the laf!: Steps fhe found of what {he loft. 
The PJoug·h for this the vengefol Goddefs broke,.. 
And with one Death the Ox, and 0->111er fl:cuck. 
In vain the fallow Fields the Pea f:mt till ~, 
The Seed, corrupted ere 'tis fawn, fhe kills. 
The fruitful Soil, that once fuch Harveil:s bore, 
Now mocks the Farmer's Care, and teems no more. 
And the rich Grain which fills the furrow'd Glade, 
Rots in the Seed, or fhrivels in the Blade; 
Or too much_ Sun burns up, or too much Rain 
Drowns, or black Blights defiroy the blafied Plain; 
Or greedy Birds the new-fown Seed devour, 
Or Darnel, Thiftles, and a Crop impure" 
Of ·knotted Grafs along the Acres ftan<l, 
And fpread their thriving Roots thro' all the Land. 

Then from the Waves foft Arelhz.t/a rears 
Her Head, and back fhe flings her dropping Hafrs ... 
0 Mother of the Maid, whom thoa fo far 
Hail fought, of whom thou can ft no Tidings hear; 
0 thou, fhe cry'd, who art to Life a Friend, 
Ceafe here thy Search, and let thy Labour end. 
Thy faithfol Sicily's a gui]tlefs Clime, 
And fh ould not fuffer for another's Crime; 
She neither knew, nor could prevent the Deed ... 
Nor think that for my Country thns I pleads. 

My 
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1'1y Country's Fifa, I'm an Alien here, 
Yet thefe Abodes to Elis I prefer, } 
No Clime to me fo fweet, no Place fo-dear. 
Thefe Springs I Arethu.fa now poffefs, 

And this my Seat, 0 gracious Goddefs, blefs. 
This lfland why I love, and why I croft 

Such f pacious Seas to reach Or0Jgia's Coafr, 
To you I lhall impart, when, void of Care, 
Your Heart's at Eafe, and you're more fit to hear; 
""\Vhen on your Brow no ·preifing Sorrow fits, 
For gay Content alone fuch Tales admits. 
"\i\lhen thro' Earth's .Caverns I a-while have roll'd 
My Waves, I rife, -and here again behold 
The long-loft Stars.; and, as I late did glide 
Near Sf:)1x, Proferpina there I efpy'd. 
Fear .fiill with Grief might in her Face be feen; 
She ftill her Rape .laments; _yet, made a 02een, 
Beneath thofe gloomy Shades her Sceptre fways, 
And ev'n th' infei-nal King her \Vill obeys. 

This heard, the Goddefs like a Statue flood, 
·Stupid with ·Grief.; and in that mufing Mood 
Continu'd long; new 'Cares a-,vhile fuppre.fl: 

The reigning Pow' rs of her immo; tal Brea ft. 
At lafi to Jo,ve, her Daughter's Sire, {he flies, 
And with her Chariot cuts the chryfral Skies; 
She comes in Clouds, and with difheveli'd Hair, 
Standing before his Throne, prefers he( Pray'r. 

King of the Gods, defend my Blood and thine, 
.And ufe it not the wor '.e for b ing mine. 

If 
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If I no more am gracious in thy Sight, 

Be jufl, 0 Jove, and do thy Daughter Right. 

In vain I fought her the wide World around, 

And, when I moft defpair'd to find her, found. 

But how can 1 the fatal Finding boail-, 

By which I know !he is for ever loft? 

Without her Father's Aid, what other Pow'r 

'Can to my Arms the rnvi!h'd Maid refrore? 

Let him refrore her, I'll the Crime forgive; 

My Child, tho' ravifh'd, I'd with Joy receive. 

Pity, your Daughter with a Thief ibould wed, 

Tho' mine, you think, deferves no better Bed. 

Jorve thus replies; It equally belongs 

'To both, to guard our common ~ledge from Wrongs. 

Eutif to Things we proper Names apply, 
·This hardly can be call'd an Injury. 

The Theft is Love ; nor need we b!u!h to own 

The Thief, if I can judge, to be our Son. 

Had you of his Defert no other Proot~ 

To be Jo<Ve's Brother is n1ethinks enoLigh. 

'.Norw.as-my Thrnne by 1.Vorth fnperior got, 

Heav'n fell to me, as Hell to him, by L ot: 

If you are frill refolv'd her Lofs to mourn, 

And nothing elie will ferve than her R eturn; 

U pan thefe Terms fhe may again be yours) 

(Th' irrevocable Terms of F ate, not ours) 

Of Stygian Food if fhe did never tafte, 

Hell's Bounds may then, and only the.n, be paft. 

'llt 
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The :J'ran~formation of AscALAPHus int() 
-an Owl. 

The Goddefs now, refol-ving ·to Tucceed, · 
·nown to the gloom_y Shades defcends with Speed ; } 
.But adverfe Fate had otherwife decreed. 
-For, long before, her giddy thoughtlefs Child 
·Had broke her Fafi, and aH her ProjeB:s fpoil'd . 
As in the Gar-den'sfhadyWalk lhe firay'd, 
A fair Pomegran:ire charm'd the firnple Maid, 
·Hung in her Way, and tempting her to tail:e, 
'£he pluck'd the Fruit, and took a iliort Repaft. · 
Seven Times, a Seed at once, !he eat the Food i 
'The Fact AJcalaphus had only view'd; 
vVhom Acfm,on be; ot in S{Ygian Shades 
On Orphne, fam'd among Avernal Maids ; 
He faw what pafi, and by difcovering all, 
D etain'd the ravifh'd Nymph in cruel Thrall. 

But now a ~ een, fhe with Refontment heard, 
A nd chang' d the vile Informer to a Bird. 
Jn P hleg eton' s black Stream her Hand fhe dips, 
t> prinkles his Head, and wets his babbling Lips. 
S0on on his Face, bedropt with Magick Dew, 
A Change appear'd, and gawdy Feathers grew. 
A crooked Beak the Place of No:e fupplies, 
Rounder his Head, and brger are his Eyes. 
His Arms and Body wafle, but are fopply'd 
'\V ith yellow Pinions flagging on each Side. 
H is N ails grow crook cl., and are turn'd to Claws, 
And laLily along his heavy Wings he draws. 
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Ill-omen'd in his Form, th' unlucky Fowl, 

Abhorr'·d by Men, and call'd a fcrie-ching bwl. 

:the Daughters of AcHELous tra.nsform'd t~ 

SIRENS. 

- Jullly this Punifhment was due to him, 

And lefs had been too little for h is Crime: 

But, 0 ye Nymphs that from the Flood defcend, 

What Fault of yours the Gods could fa offend, 

With "\}lings and Claws your beauteous Forms to fpoil, 

Yet fave your Maiden Face, and winning Smile? 

Were you not with her in Pergzrfa's Bow'rs, 

'\Vhen Proferpine went forth to gather Flow'rs? 

Since P!u.10 in his Car the God<lefs caught, 

Have you not for her in each Clim ate fought? 

• And when on Land you long had fearch'd in vain, 

You v,rifh'd for Wings to.crofa the pathlefs Main; 

That Earth and §ea might wimefs to your Care: 

The Gods were eafy, and return'd your Pray'r; 

\Vith go1den Wing o'er foamy Wives you fled, 

And to the Sun your _plumy Glories fpread. 

But, left the foft Enchantment of your Songs, 

And the fweet Mufick of your flatt'ring Tongues 

Should quite be lofr, (as courteous Fates ordain) 

Your Voice and Virgin Beauty fiill remain. 

Jo'Ve fame Amends for Ceres loft to make, 

Yet ·wilting Pluto fhould the Joy part;:ike, 

Gives 'em of Pr:feipine an equal Share, 

\Vho, claim'd by both, with both divicles the Year. 

The 
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·The Goddefs no;v in €ither Empire forays, 
Six Moons in Hell, and {ix with ·Ceres frays: 

- Her peevil11 Temper's (:hang'd; that foHen Mind, 
'\,Vhich made ev'n H ell uneafy, now is kind; 
Her Voice refines, her Mein more fweet appea·rs, . 
Her Forehead free from Frowns, her Eyes ff om Tear.s. 
As when, with golde11 Light, the conqu'ring Day 
Thro' duik.y Exhalations clears a Way. 
Cere.s her Daughter's Rape no longer mo.urn"d, 
But back to Arethu.fa's Spring return'd ; 
And fitting on the Margin, bid her teH 

From whence fhe came, and why a facred Weil. 

crhe .Story .of A R E T u ·u s A~ 

Still ·were the purling Waters., and the Maid 
From the fmooth Surface -rais'd . her beauteous He.acl, 
Wipes off the Drops that from h~r Treifes ·rau1 

And thus to tell A!phew' Loves began. 
In Elis firfl: I brea th'd the living A ir7 

The Ch~1fe was all my Pleafure, all my Care. 
None lov' d like mt: the Fore fl: to explore, 
To pitch the Toi ls, and dri ve the hrifl:lecl Boar. 
Of fai r, tho' mafc uline, I had the Name, 
But gladly wo uld to that have quitted C b im: 
It lefs my P ride than Indignatio n ra i~'d, 
To hear the Beauty I neglected, prais 'd; 
Sn.ch Compliments I lo~th'd, fu ch C ha rms as th,r1'ta 
I fcorn'd , an<l thought it Infamy to pleafe. 

Once, I remember, in the Summe.'s He1t , 
Tir' d wi th the Chafe , I fought a cool Retreat £ 

VoL , I. M AD. · 
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And, walking on, a filent Current found, 

Which gently glided o'er the grav'ly Ground. 

The chryHal "\.Vater was fo fmooth, fo clear, 

· My Eye difringui01'd ev'ry Pehble there. 

So foft its Motion, that 1 fcarce p ;:: rceiv'd 

The running Etream, or what I faw believ'd. 

The hoary ·willow, and the Poplar, made 

Along the ihelving Bank a grateful Shade~ 

In the cool Rivulet my Feet I dipt, 

Then waded to the Knee, and then I ilri pt ; 

My Robe I carelefs on an O.Ger th:-ew~ 

'That near the- Place commodioufly grew; 

Nor long upon the Border naked Hood, 

But plung'd with Speed into the fi lver Flood. 

My Arms a thoufand Ways I rnov'd, and try'd 

To quicken, if I could1 the lazy Tide; 

Whe11e., while I play'd my fwimming Gambols o'er, 

I heard a murm'ri.ng Voice, and frighted fprung to Shore. 

Oh! whither, Arethufa, dofl: thc.l1 fly ? · 

From the Brook's Bottom did Alpheus cry; 

Again, I heard him, in a hollow Tone, 

Oh ! whither, Arethu/a, dofl: thou run? 

N .ked I fl.ew, nor could r fray to hide! 

My Limbs, my Robe was on the other SiJe; 

Alpbeus follow'd fafi, th' inflaming Sight 

~icken'd his Speed, and made his L:.bour light; 

He fees me ready for his eager Anrn, 

And with a greedy Glance devours my Charms. 

As trembling Doves from preffing Danger fly, 

When the fierce Hawk comes fouling from the Sky; 
And, 
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And, as fierce Hawks the trembling Doves purfuca 
From him I fled, and after m.e he flew. 

Firft by Orcbomen?ts I took my Flight, 

And foon had Pfophis and Cyllene in Sight; 

Eehind me then high M~12alus I lofr, 

And craggy Erimanthus fcal 'd with F rofl: -; 

Elis was next; thus far the Ground I trod 

\Vith nimble Feet, before the diilanc'd God-" 

But here I lagg'd, unable to fui1:ain. 
I 

-The La.hour longer., and my Fiight maintain; 

"\i\Thile he more frrong, more patient of the Toil, 

And fir'd with Hopes of Beauty's fpeedy S.poil, 

Gain'd my loft Ground, and by redoubled Pace, 

.Now left between us but a narrow Space. 

Unweary'd I 'till now o'er Hills, and Plains, 

O'er Rocks, and Rivers ran, and felt -no Pains: 

'The Snn behind me, a-nd the God I kept, 

13ut, when I faftefl: fhould have run, I il:ept-. 

Before my Feet his Shadow now appear\1; 

As what I faw, or rather what I fear'd. 

Yet there I could not be decciv'd by Fear, 

Vlho frlt his Breath pant on my braided Hair, (near,} 

And heard his founding Tread, and knew him to be 

Tfr'd, and defpairing, 0 celeil ial Maid, 

I'm caught, I cry'd, without thy heav'nly Aid. 

Help me, Dia11a, help a Nymph forlorn, 

Devoted to the Wo :ids, who long has worn } 

Thy Livery, and long thy ~iver born. 

The Goddefs heard; my pious Pray'r prevail'd; 

In muffling Clouds my Virgin Head was veil'd. 

J\l z The 
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Th~ am'-rou.s God, deluded of his Hopes, 

Searches the Gloclln, and thro' the Darkuefs gropes; 
Twice, Where Diana did her Servant hide, 

He .ca1ne, and .twice, 0 .Arethvfa ! cry'd. 
How fhaken was my Send, how funk my Heart! 

Th.e Terror feiz'd onev'ry trembling Part. 
Thus when the Wolf about the Mountain prowls 
For P.rey, the Lambki~ hears his h<ilrrid Howls: 

The tim'rous Hare, the Pack approaching nigh, 
Thus hearkens to the Hound s, and trembles at the Cry; 
Nor dares foe ilir, for (ear her fcented Breath 

Direct the Dogs, and guide the th ieaten'd Death. 
Alpheus in the Cloud 110 Traces found 

To mark my Way, ye_t flays to guard the Ground. 
The God fo near, a chilly .Sweat poffeft 

My fainting Limbs, at ev'ry Pore expreft; 

lVIy Strength diftill'd in Drops, my Hair in Dew, 
My Form was ch.ang'd., and all my Subflance new. 

Each Motion was a Stream, ancl my whole Frame 

Turn'd to a Fount, which ftiU prcferves my Name. 

Ref~lv'd I fhoulc\ not his Embrace efcape, 

Again the God refomes his fluid Shap~; 

To mix his Streams with mine he fondly tries, 

But frill Dt'.ana his Attempt denief. 
She cleaves the Ground; thro' Caverns dark I ru1t 

A di.ff'rent Cnr:- .nt, while he keeps his own. 

To dear Ortygia Die conduds my \Vay, 
And. here I firfl: review the welcome D3y. 

Here Arethtj'a fiopt; then Ceres takes 

Her golden Car, an<l yokes her fiay Snakes; 

With 
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1'\,Vith a juil Rein along Mi'd-heav'n fhe flies 

O'er Earth, and Seas, and cuts the yieldi1i1g Skiesa 

She halts at Atbms, dropping like a Star,. 

And to Triptolemus refigns her Car. 

Parent of Seed, file gave him fruitful Grain? 

And bade him teach to till and plough the Pbin; 

The Seed to fow, as v. dl in fallow Fields, 

As where the Soil manur'd a richer Harveil: yields. 

:the Transfu-rmat-ion of LY N c us. 

The Youth o'er Europe and o'er .Ajia €lrives, 

'Till at the Court of Lyncus he arrives. 

The Tyrant Scythia's barb'rous Empire fway'd ; 
And, when he faw Triptolemus, he faid, 

How cam'fi thou, Stranger, to our Court, and way? 
Thy Co\rntry, and thy Name? The Youth did thuueply, 
'Friptolemus my Name; my Country's known 

O'er all the \Vorld, Miner,vcls fav'rite Town, 

Athens, the firft of Cities in Renown. 

By Land I neither walk'd, nor fail'd by Sea, . 

l3ut hither tluo' the ./Ether made my Way. 

By me, the God<lefs who the Fields befriends, 

Thefe Gifts, the greatefl: of all Bleffings, fendi .. 

The Grain fhe gives if in your Soil you fow., 

Thence w holfome Foe, d in golden Crops-fhall grow. 
Soon as the Sec~et to the King was knmvn, 

He grudg'd the Glory of the Service done, 

And wickedly refolv'd to make it all his own. 

To hide his Purpofe, he invites his Gueft, 

The Friend of Ci res, to a royal Feaft• 

} 

} 

M.3 Aod 
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And when fweet Sleep his heavy Eyes ha_d feiz'cl,: 
The Tyrant with his Steel attempts his Brea11. · 
Him frra.it a Lynx,.s Shape the Goddefs gives, 
And home the Youth her facred Dragons d rives . 

'Ihe P _I _E RIDE s t!ansform' d to IV!rzgpies .. 
The chofen Mufe here rnds her focred La1 s; 

The Nymphs unanimous _decree the Bays , 1 
And give the H eliconian GoddelTes the Praife . J 
Then, far from vain that we {hould thus prevail, 
:Bnt much provok'd to hear the vanquifh'd far!, 
Calli-ope r~fomes; Too long we've born 
YourdaringTaunts, and yotr aff:onting Ecorn; 
Your Challenge jufrly merited a Curfe, 
And th:s unmanner'd Railing makei it wcrfe.· · 
Since you refofe us calmly to enj oy 
Our Patience, next our- P affio ns we'll employ'; 
The Dictates of a Mind enrag'd purfoe, · 
)\nd, what our j.ufr Refentmenr bids · us, do. 
~. Th Railers laugh, our Threats and Wrath def_r.:fe, 
And clap their H ands , 2n<l m ake a fcolding Noife : 
But in the F~Et they're feiz'd; b : neath their Nails 
Feathers they feel, and on their Faces Scales; 
Their horny Beaks at once each other fcare, . 
Their Arms·are plum'd, a'.1d on their_Backs_ they bear } 
Py'd '\V'ings, and flu tter in the fleeting Au. 
Chatt'ring, the Scandal of the \Voods they fly, 
And there continue 11ill the.ir clam'rous Cry: 
The fame their Eloquence, as Maids, or Birds, 
Now only Noife, and nothing then but Words. 

'The End of th.e Fifth Book, 
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CfJ·an.flated by l'vfr. CR ox ALL • 

. Cf'he 'lransfonnation of AR A CHN E tnto a Spider. 

~ ALLAS, attendi11g to the Mufe's Son~~ 

~ - -Approv'd the ju.ft Refentment of theiv 

. ~ ,vrong; 
And thus reflects ; While tamely I co~n­

mend 

Thofc: who their injnr'd Deities defend, 

My own Divinity affronted fiands, 

And calls aloud for Jufrice at my Hands; 

Th n takes the Hint, afham'd to lag beaind, 

And on d rachne bends her Yen.geful Mind; 

One at the Loom fo exquifit~ly 1kill'd, 

That to the Goddefs !he refus'd to yield~ 
M5 Low 
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Low was he-r Birth, ar,id fmall her native Town, 

She from her Art alone obtain'd Renown. 
Jdmon, her Father, made it his Employ, 
To give the f pungy Fleece a purpie Dye : 
Of vulgar Strain her Mother, late~y dead, 
Wi.tl}. her own Rank had been content to wed; 
Yet {he their Daughter; tho' her Time was fpent 
In a fmall Hamlet, a.nd of mean Defcent, 
Thro' the great Towns of Lyd,a gain'd a Name, 
And fill'd the neighb'ring Count ries with her Fame. 

Oft,. to admire the Nicenefs of h er Skill, 
The Njmph1 would quit their Fountain, Shade, or Hill~ 
Thither, from green Tymolus, they repair, 
.And leave the Vineyards, their peculi~r Care; 
Thither, from fam'd Paaolus' golden Stream, 
Drawn by her A rt, the curious Naiad1 _came. 
Nor would the "\iVork, when finiih'd, pleafc fo much, 
As, while ihe wrought, to view each graceful Touch;, 
Whether the !hapelefs Wool in Balls fre woLrnd, 
Or with quick Motion turn'd the Spindle round 7 

Or with her Prncil drew the neat Defign, 
Pallas her Mifir..:fo !hone in ev'ry Line. 
This tlie proHd Maid with fcornful Air denies,. 
And ev'n the Goddefs at her \V erk defies ; 
Difowns her heav'nly Miftrefs 'ev'ry Ho1Jr, 
Nor afks her Aid, nor dep.tecates her Pow'r. 
Let us, file cries, but to a Trial come, 
And, if {he conquers, let her fix my Doom. 

The Goddefs tten a Beldame's Ferm put on, 
With filver Hairs her boary T~mples thone; 

Propp'd 
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Propp'd by a Suff, fhe hobbles in her Walk, 
And tott'ring thus begins her old \iVivt's Talk •. 

Young Maid attend, nor ftubbonily defpife 

The Admoniti:en:-. of the old, and wife;. · 

For Age, tho' fcorn'd, a ripe Experience bears, 

That golden Fruit, unknown to blooming Years:: 

Still may remoL fr Fame· your Labours crown, 

And Mortals yonr fuperior Genius own;. 

Bu.t to the Goddefs yield, an.cl mrmbly meek 

A ParJon for your ~ol.d Prefumption feek; 

The Godckfs will forgive~ At this the Maidt· 

'\,Vith P.dfion fir'd, her gliding Shuttle fray'd; 
And, darting Venge:.rnce with an angry Look, 
To Pal.'as in Difguifc thus fi::rcely fpok~. 

Tltou doating Thing, whofe idle babbling Tong11~ 

But too well .fhews the Plague of living long; 

Hence, and reprc,:>ve, \\ ith this yo.ur fage Advice, 

Your giddy Daughter, or your aukward Niece; 

Know, r ddpife yo.tr Coqnfel, and am ftiU 

A V{ orrian, ever wedded to my i//i.11; 

And, if your fkilful Goddet& better kno:.,,s,. 

Let her accept the Trial propofe. 
She do :: s, impatient Pallas :(l:rait rep1ies, 

And, cloath'd with he:.v'nly Light, f_prung from hell 

odd Difguife. 

The Nymphs, and Virgins of the Plain adore 
The awful Godde rs, and confefs her Po,\/r; 

The :Maid a~one ilood unappall'd; yec :fhow'd 

. A tranfient Blu!h, that for a Moment glow'<l~ 

Then difappear'd; as purple Streaks .:idorn. 

"'The op'ning Beauties of the rof y Morn;. 
M 6, v-Til . 
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, , . · , i:.n~ pre,,al, ntly bright, 

·- ·.:.. : intbre with h:t. Silver Light. 
,. - .• 1~e p- r111ls, and obil:inately great, 
in h 'pes of ConqneH hL·rries on her Fate. 
The Go<ldds no,v the Challenge waves ·no more, 
Nor, kinJly good, advifes as before. 
Strait to their Poth app'.)inted both repair, 
Aid fix their threaded Looms with equal Care: 
Ar01:rnd the folid Beam the Web is ty'd, 
'\Vhile hollow Canes the pai:-ting Warp divide; 
Thro' which with nimble Flight the Shuttles pby, ,

1 And for the Woof prepare a ready Way; I.. 
The Woof and Vv. arp uni te, prefs'd by the toothy Slar. J 

Thu.s both, their Mantles button'd to their Breaft, 
Their fkilful Fingers ply with willing H a!l:e, 
And work'd \~ith Pleafnre; while they chear the Eye 
With ,glowing Purple of the Tyrian Dye : 
Or, jnfily intermixing Shades with .Light, 
Tht!ir Colou.rings infenfibly unite. 
As when a Show'r tranfpierc'd with Sunny Rays, 
Its mi;ghty Arch along the Heav'n difplays; 
From. when-ce a thoufand di-ff'rent Colours r ife, 
Whofe fine Tnmfition cheats the clearefi Eye s- ; 
So like the i.nterming1e<l Shading feems, 

· And only differs in the Iail: Extremes. 
Then Threads of Gold both artfully difpofe, 
And, as each Part in jufr Proportion rofe, 
Some an6que Fable in th.eir Wark difclofe. 

Palla; in Figures wrought the heav'nly Pow'rs, 
And Man's Hill among th' .dthmian. Tow'rs. 

} 

0 
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On lofty Thrones twice fix Celefrials fate, 

Jove in the Mid.fr, and held their warm Debate ;. 

The SubjeB: weighty, and well known to Fame, 

From ,whom the Ci!)) Jbould receive its Name. 

Each God ?Y proper Features was-e:xprefr,. 

:Jo--ue with majeftick l\'.Iein excell'd the refr. 

His three-fork'd Mace the dewy Sea-God fhook,­

And, ~ooking frernly, fmote the ragged Rock; 

l Vhen from the Stone leapt forth a fprightly Steed, 

And Nept1tne cL1.ims the City for the Deed. 

Herfelf fbe blawns, with a gliti'ring Spear, 

And creil:ed Helm that veil'd her _braided Hair, 

With Shield, and icaly Breafr -plate, Implements of 

War • 

.Struck with her pointed Launce, the te ::: ming Earth 

Seem'd to produce a new forprifing Birth; 

\)\Then, from the Glebe, the Pledge of Conquefr fprung, 

A Tree pale-green w i,th faire ft Olives hung. 

AnJ then, to let her giddy Rival learn-

Vlhat jufl: Rewards fuch Boldnefs was to earn,. 

Four Trials at each Corner had their Part, 

Defign'd in Miniature, and touch'd with Art. 

H r:emus in one, and Rhotlope of 'Thrace, 

Transform'd to Mountains, fill'd the foremoft Place·.,., 

\ V ho claim'd the Titles of the Gods above, 

And vainly us'd the Epithets of Jo,ve. 

Another fhew'd, where the Pigmtean Dame, 

Profaning J imo's venerable Name, 

Turn'd to an airy Crane, defcends from far, 

And with her Pigmy Subject:t wages \Var .. 

I 
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In a third Part, the Rage of Heav'n's great Q.2een, 
Difplay'd on proud .Antigone, was feen ; 
Who with prefumptuous Boldnefs dar'd to vie, 
For Beauty with the Emprefs of the Sky. 
Ah ! what avails her ancient pri11eely Race,. 
Her Sire a King, and Tr'!)l her native Place:. 
Now, to a noify Stork transform'd, D·,e flies, 
And with her whitein'd Pinions cleaves the Skies .. 
And in the !aft remaining Part was drawn 
Poor Ci11yra1 that feem'<l to weep in Stone; 
C lafpi ng the Temple Steps, h e fadly mourn'd 
His lovely Daughters, now to Maru)e turn'd. 
, Vith her own Tree the finifh'd Piece is crown.,d, 
And \V reaths of peaceful Olive all the \Vork furroun~, 

.Arachne drew the fam'd Intrigues of Jove, 
'Chang'd to a Bull to gratify his Love; 
How thro' the briny Tide all foaming Hoar,. 
Lovely Europa on his Back he bore. 
The Sea feem'd waving, and the trembling l\1aid 
Shrunk up her tender Feet, as if afraid ;. 
And, looking back on the forfaken Stra1:1d. 
To her Companions wafts her di.frant Hand. 
Next fhe defign'd Afieria's fabred Rape, 
When rove affum'd a foaring Eagle's Shape: 
:A,nd fuew'd how Leda lay fupinely prefs'd, 
While the foft fnowy Swan fate hov'ring o'er her Breaft. 
How in a Satyr's Form the God beguil'd, 
When fair Anti?pe with Twins he fill'd. 
Then, like AmphytriM, but a real Jove, 
ln fair .lllcmena's .A.rms he cool'd hia Love .. 

la 
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ln fluid Gold to Danae's B~art he ca1iT}~"?­

.JEgina felt him in a lambent Flame·. 

He tool~ J::!.ner.~oj}/n.e in ~hepherd's Make,. 

And for Deois was a fpeckied Snake. 

She madt: thee, Neptune., like a wanton Steer, 

Pacing the lY1 eads for Love of .Arne dear; 

Next like a St.ream, thy burn·ing Flame to flake.a: 

And like a Ram, for fair Bi/alti/ Sake·. 

Then Cp·es in a Steed your Vigour try'd, 

Nor could the Mare the yellow Godde[s hide •. 

Next, to a Fowl transform'd, you woi1 by F orce· 

The Snake-hair'd Moth~r of the winged Horfe ;~, 

And, in a ,Dolphin's fiiliy Form, fubdu'd 

/Jlelantbo fweet beneath the oozy Flood. 

All thefe th€ l\1aid with lively Featnres dren',, 

And open'd proper Landfcapes to the View. 

There Phcebus, ro ving like a Country Swain, 

Attunes lus jolly Pipe along the Plain:; , 

For lovely Ijj?s Sake in Shepherd's Weeds, 

O'er Paftures green his bleati11g FlGck he feeds .• 

There B acchus, i'mag'd like the clufi'ring Grapej­

Melting bedrops Erigone's fair Lap; 

And there old Saturn, fl:un,g with youthful Heat,. 

Form'd like a Scalli011, rnfhes to th€ Feat. 

Frefh Flow' rs, which T ,.,vifis of Ivy intertwine, 

Mingling a running Foliage, clofe the neat Defign1>-

This the bright Goddeis paffionately mov'd, 

1i\Tith Envy faw, yet inwardly approv·d. 

The Scene of heav'nly Guilt with Haftei'he tore,. 

:tfor longer the Affront with Patience bore; 

A-boxm 
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A boxen Shuttle in her Hand {he took, 
And more than once Arachne's Forehead ftrnck. 
Th' unhappy l\ilaid, impatient of the \Vrong, 
Down from a Beam her injur'd Perfon hung; 
When Pallas, pitying her wretched State, 
At once prevented, and pronounc'd her Fate; 
Live; but depend, vile ,v retch, the Goddefs cry'd> 
Doom'd in Sufpence for ever to be ty'd; 
That all your Race, to utmofi Date of Time·, 
May feel the Vengeance, and detefi the Crime. 

Then, goh1g off, :fhe fprinklcd her with Juice, 
\Vhich Leaves of baneful Aconit~ produce. 
Touch'd. with the pois'nous Drug, her flowing Hair 
Fell to the Ground, and left her Temples bare; 
Her ufual Features vanifu'd from their Place, 
Her Body ldfen'd all, but Lmofr her Face .. 
Her fiend er Fingers, hanging on each Side 
With many Joints, the Ufe of Legs fupply'd; 
A Spider's Bag the refi, from which ihe gives 
A Thread, and fl-ill by conflant Weaving 'lives-. 

~he St01y of NI o B E. 

Swift thro' the Phrygran Towns the Rumour flies,. 
And the ftrange News each female Tongue employs:­
Niobe, who before !he married knew 
The fam9us N ympb, now found the Story true; 
Yet, unreclaim'd by poor .Arachne's Fa~e, 
Vainly above the Gods affum'd a State .. 
Her Huiband's Fame, their Family's Defcen t, 
:Iheir Fow'ri and rich Dominion's wide Exteut, 

Might 
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lr'Iight well have jull:ify'd.a decent Pride; 
But not on thefe alone the Dame rely'd. 
Her lovdy Progeny that far excell'd, _ 

The Mother's Heart with vain Ambition fwell'd: 
The happiefl: Mother not unfui11y ftyl'd, 

liad no conceitsd Thoughts her tow'ring Fancy :fi-ll'd. 
For once a Prophetefs with Zeal inJpir'd, 

Their flow N egleB: to warm Devotion fir'd ; 

Thro' ev'ry Street of 'Thebes who ran poffefs'd, 
And thus in Accents wild her Charge expreft; 

~afl:e, hafi:e, ye 'Iheban Matrons, and adore, 
With hallow'd Rites, Latona's mighty Pow'r;. 
And, to the heav'nly Twins that from her fpring, 
With Laurel crown'd, your fmoaking Incenfe bri:ng .. 

Strait the great Slimmom ev'ry Dame obey'd, 
And due Submiffion to tlie Goddefs paid: 
Graceful, with Laurel Chaplets drefs'd, tbey came;, 

And offer'd Incenfe in .the facred Flame. 

M ean-,vhile, furroun decl with a courtly Guard., 

The royal Niobe- in State appear' d; 

JHtir' d in R obes embroidcr'd o'er with Gold, 
And m ad with Rage, yet lovely to behold :, 

H er comdy Treffes,. trembl'ing as !he ftood, 
Down he r fine N eck with·eafy Motion £ow'd , 

Then , darti ng ro und a proud difdainfo l Look 1 

Jn haughty Tone her hafty Paflion broke, 

A nd thus began; vVhat Madnefs this, to court 

A Goddefs, founded meerly on Report ? 

Dare ye a poor pn.: ten ded Pon:er invoke, 

· Vhile yet no Altars to n y Godhen-d fmoke? 
Mine, 
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?vline, whofe imm,ediace Lineage il:ands confefs'd } 
From Tantalu1, the onlv mortal Guefr 
That e'er the Gods admitted to their Feafl:. 
A Siil:er oft he Pleiads gave me Birth ; 
And .Atlas, mightieft Mountain upon Earth, 
Who bears the Globe of all the Stars above, 
My Grandfire _\vas, and Atlas fpruug from ]o,vt. 
The Theban Towns my Majefty adore, 
And neighb'ring Phrygia tre·mbles at my Pov;.'r: 
Rais'd by my Hu'fband's Lute, with Turrets crown'd~ 
Our lofty City il:ands fecur"d around. 
'\Vithin my Court, \'vhere-e'er I turn my Ey(s, 
Unbounded Treafures to my Profp~-frife: 
,vith thefe my Face I modefily may name, 
As not unworthy of fo high a Claim; 
Sev'n are my Daughters, of a Form divine, 
W,ith fev'n fair Sons, an indefeB:ive Line. 
Go, Fools ! confi Ier this; and afk the Caufe 
From whkh my Pride its i1rong Prefumption draws; 
Confider this ; and then prefer to me 
Cteus the Titan's vagrant Progeny; 
To whom, in Travel, the whole fpacious Earth 
No Room afforded for her ijrnrious Birth. 
Not the leail: Part in Earth, in Heav'n, or Seas, 
Would grant your ont-law'd Goddefs any Eafe: 
'Till pitying her's, frotn his own wand'ring Cafe-, 
D elos, the floating Ifland gave a Place. 
There fhe a Mocher was, of two at moft; 
Only the feventh Part of what I boaft. 
My Joys all a1e beyond Sufpicion fix'd; 
"\Vith no Pollutions of Misfortune mix'd : 

Saf~ 
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Saft! on the }Jajis of my Pow'r I ftand; 

Above the Reach of Fortune's fickle Hand • 

. Leffen fhe may my inexhaufl:ed Store, 

And much defiroy, yet fiill muft leaye me more. 

Suppofe it poffihle that fome may die · 

Of this my num'rous lovdy Progeny ; 

Still with Lntma I might fafely vie. 

vVho, by her fcanty Breed, fcarce fit to name, 

But juft efcapes t·he childlefs Woman's Sha:ne. 

Go then, with Spee<l your laurell'd Heads uncrown, 

And leave the filly Farce you have begun. 

The tim'rous Throng their facred Rites forbore,. 

And from their Heads the verdant Laurel tore; 

Their.haughty, ~een they with Regret obey'd, 

And frill in gentle Murmurs foftly· pray'd. 

High, on the Top of {;ynth.ui fhady Mount, 

With Grief the Goddefs faw the bafe Affront; 

And, the Abufe revolving in her BreaH, 

The Mother her Twin-offspring thus addreft. 

Lo 1, my Children, who with Comfort knew 

Your God-like Birth, and thence my Glory drew; 

And thence have claim'd Precedency of Place 

From all but Jwio of the heav'J1ly Race, 

M uft now def pair, and languifh in Difgrace. 

My Godhead que11ion'd, and all Rites divine, 

U nlefs you foccour, banifh'd from my Shrine. 

Nay more, the Imp of Tantalus has flnng 

Reflettions with her vile paternal Tongue; 

Has dar'd prefer her mortal Breed to mine, 

} 

And call'd me childlefs, which,j uft Fate,may fhe repiner 

When 
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When to urge more the Goddefs was prepar'd, 

Phcebus in h.afle replies, Too much we've heard, } And ev'ryMomcnt's lofr, while Vengeance is deferr'd• 
Diana fpoke the fame. Then both enil1roud 
Their heav'nly Bodies in a fable Cloud; 
And to the Thel1tm Tow1rs ddcending light, 
Thro' the foft yielding Air direct their Flight. 

Without the Wall there lies a champaign Ground 
With even Surface, far extending round, 
Beaten and Jevell'd, while it daily feds 
The tramplii1g Horfe, and Chariot's grinding Wheels. 
Part of proud Niobe's young rival Breed, 
Praclifing there to ride the manag'd Steed, 
Their Bridks bofs'd with Gold, were mounted higlt 
On frately Furniture of 'lyrian Dye. 
Of thefe, 1/meno.r, who by Birth had been 
The fir.Jl fair lifue of the fruitful Cl!:!een, J uf1: as he drew the Rein to gu'ide his Horfe, 
Around the Compafs of the circling Conrfe, 
Sigh'd deeply, and the Pangs of Smart exprefs'd, 
While the Shaft ftuck, engor'd within his Breafl:: 
And, the Reins dropping from his dying Hand, 
He funk quite down, and tumbled on the Sand. 
Sipylus next, the rattling ~iver heard, 
And with foll Speed for his Efcape prepar'd; 
As when.the Pilot from the black'ning Skies 
A gath'ring Stonn of wintry Rain defcries, 
His Sails unfurl'd, and crowded all with Wind, 
He 11:t=ives to leave the thre;tt'ning Cloud behind: 
So fled the Youth ; but an unerring Dart 
O'ertook him, quick difcharg'd, and fped with Art; 

Fix'd 
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Fix'd in his N eek behind, it trembling Hood, 
And at his Throat d ifplay'd thePoint befmear'd withBlood. Prone, as his Pofri.1re was, he tumbled o'er, 
And bath'd his Comfer's Mane with ftreaming Gore. 
Next at young Pb~edimzts they took their Aim, 
And T'antalt.u, who bore his Grandfire's Name: 
Thefe, when their other Exercife. was done, 
To try the Wreftler's oily Sport begun; 
And, £training ev·ry Nerve, their Skill exprefs'd 
In clofefr Grapple, joining Breafl: to Breafi: 
When from the bending Bow an Arrow fent, 
} )in'd as they were, thro' both their Bodies went: 
Both groan'd, and writhing both their Limbs with Pain., 
They fell together bleeding on the Plain; 
Then both their languid Eye-balls faintly roll, 
And thus together breathe away their Soul. 
Vlith Gric:f A!phenor faw their doleful Plight, 
And fmote his Brea.fl-, and ficken.,d at the Sight; 
'Then to their Succour ran with eager Hafte, 
And, fondly griev'd, their fiiff'n ;~g Limbs ernbrac'd ;. 
Eu t in the AB:ion falls: A thrilling Dart, 
By P hteb1u guided, pierc'd him to the Heart. 
This, as they drew it forth, his Midriff tore, } 
I ts barbeJ Point the flefby Fragments bore, 
And let the Soul gufh out in Streams c f purple Gore. 
But Damajichthon, by a don ble Wound, 
Beardlefs, and young, lay gafping on the Ground. 
Fix'd in his finewy Ham, the fre ely Point 
Srnck thro' his Knee, and pi ere' d the nervous Joint: 

Aul 
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And, as he fioop'd to tug the painful Datt, 

Another iluck him in a vital Part; 

i5hot tbro' his VI ezen, by the Wing it hung, 

The Life-blood forc'd it out, and darting upwar<l fprung~ 

lleMeus, the lafr, with Terror frands, 

Lifting in Pray'r his unavailing Hands; 

And, ign'oi·ant from whom his Griefs arife, 

Spare me, 0 all ye heav'nly Pow'1s, he cries: 

Phcebus was touch'd too late, the founding Bow 

Had fent the Si1aft, and firuck the fatal Blo\.,.; 

Which yet but gently gor'd his tender Side, 

So by a flight and eafy \Vound he dy'd. 

Swift to the Mother's Ears the Rumour came, 

And doleful Sighs the heavy News proclaim; 

\Nith Anger aad Surprize infbm'd h y Turns, 

In furious Rage her haughty Stomach burns : 

Firfl {he difp!ltes th' Efft..lh of heav'nly Pow'r, 

Then at their daring Boldnefs wonders more: 

For poor Amphion, with fore Grief di/lreft., } 

Hoping to footh his Cares by endlefa Refi, 

Had {heath'd a Dag6er in his wretched Breafr. 

And !he, who toi s'd lier high difd ainful Head, } 

When thro' the S!r ets in folemn Pomp fhc led 

The Throng that from Latona's Altar fled, 

Aifoming State beyond the proudefl ~ccn, 

"\Vas now the m:ferabld} Object feen. 

Profrrate among the clay-cold Dead {he fell, 

And kifs'd an nndiftinguiili'd lafl Farewel. 

Then her pale Arms advancing to the Skiet, 

Cruel Latona! triumph no \v, ihe cries. 
My 
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My grieving Soul in bitter Anguifh drench, 
And wich my Woes your thirfty Paffion quench·; 
Fc:alt your black Malice at a Price th,us dear, 
While the fore Pangs of 'fev'n fuch Deaths I bearo 
Tri11mph, too cruel Rival, and difplay 
Your conq'ring Standard; for you've won the Day. 
Yet I'll exce1 ; for yet, tho' fev'n are {lain, 
Superior fiill in Number I remain. 
Scarce had {he fpoke; the ~ow-firing's twangingSound} 1 

Was heard, and dealt frefh Terrors all around, 
Which -all, but Niobe alone, confound. , 
Stnnn'd, and obdnrate by her Load of Grief, 
lnfenfible fhe fi s, n,r hopes Relief. 

Before the fun'ral Biers, all weeping fad, 
Her D :rnghters flood, in Vefts of Sable clad. 
Vlhen one, fur ·· ri7,' d, and fl:ung with fudden Smart, 
In vain at t mp ts to draw the .fricking Dart: 
But to grim D.:!ath her blooming Youth refigns, 
And o'er her Brother's Corpfe her dying Head reclines. 
This, to affuage her Mother's Anguifh tries, 
And, filenc'<l in the pious A8:ion, dies; 
Shot by a fecr~t Arrow, wing'd with Death, 
Her fault'ring Lips but only gafp'd for Breath. 
One, on her dyi:1g Siil: 0 r, breathes her lafl:; 
Vainly in Flight another's Hopes are plac'd: 
This hiding, from her Fate a Shelter feeks; 
That tr mbling il:ands, and fills the Air with Shrieks .. 
And all in vain; for now all. fix had found 
Their Way to Death, each by a diff'n.-nt Wound. 

The 
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The lafl:, with eager Care the Mother veil'd, } 
Behind her fpreading Mantle clofe conceal'd, 

And with her Bo.dy guarded., as ~ Shield. 

Only for this, this youngefi, I implore, 
' Grant · me this one Requeft,, I afk no more; 

O grant· me this ! fhe paffionately cries: 

.But while fhe fpeaks, the deftin'd Virgin dies. 

Cf'he ~ransformation of N r o B E. 

lVidow'd, and Childlefs, lamentable State! 
A doleful Sight, among the Dead !he fate ; 
Harden'd with Woes, a Statue of Def pair, 
To ev'ry Breath of Wind unmov'd her Hair; 

Her Cheek frill redd'ning, but its Colour dead, 
Faded her Eyes, and fet within her Head. 

No more her pliant Tongue its Motion keeps, 

But !lands congeal'd wiLhin her frozen Lips. 

Stagnate, and dull, within her purple Veins, 

Its Cur'rent flopp'd, the lifelefs Blood remains. 

Her Feet their ufual Offices refufe, 

Her Arms and Neck their graceful Gefl:nres Iofe: 

At1:ion and Life from ev'ry Part are gone, . 

And ev'n her Entrails turn to fol id Stone; 

Yeti1:ill !he weeps, and whirl'd by ftormy Winds, 

Borne thro' the Air, her native Country finds; 

There fix'd, !he fiands upon a bleaky Hill, 

Th.ere yet her marble Cheeks eternal Tears difii1. 
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9:'he Pea/ants of LY c I A transformed to Frogs. 

Then .all, reclaim'd by this Ex.ample, {how'd 

A due Regard for each peculiar God: 
Both Men and Women their Devoirs· exprefs'd, 

And great La-tona's awful Pow'r confefs'd, 

Then, tracing Inftances of older Time, 
To fuit the Nature of the prefent Crime, 
Thus one begins his Tale .-Where Lycia yields 
A golden H:irvefi: from its fertile Fields, 

Some churliili Peafants, in the Days of Yore, 

Provok'd the Goddefs to exert her Pow'r. -

The Thing indeed the Meannefs ·of the Place 

·Has made obfcure, furprizing as it was; 

But I myfelf once happen'd to behold 

This famous Lake of which the Story'·s told. 

My Father then, worn out by Length of Days, 
Nor able to fnfiain the tedious Ways, 
Me with a Guide had fent the Plains to roam, 
And drive his well-fed frraggling Heifers home·. 
Here, as we faunter'd thro' the verdant Meads, 

We fpy'd a Lake o'ergrown with trembling Reeds, 

vVhofe wavy Tops an op'ning Scene di:fclofe, 
From which an antique fmoaky Altar rofe. · 
1, as my fuperfiitio_us Guide had done, 
Stopp'd fhort, and b lefs'd myfelf, and then went on; 

Yet I enquir'd to whom the Altar flood, 

Faumu, the Naids, or fame native God? 

No fylvan Deity, my Friend replies, 

Enfurin'd within this hallow'd Altar lies. 

VoL. I. N Far 
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_For this, 0 Youth, to that fam'd Go<ldefs ftands, 

Whom at th' imperial Juno's rough Commands, 
Of ev'ry ~arter of the Earth bereav'd, 
Delos; the floating Ifle, at lengt!-1 rcceiv'd. 

Who there, in f pite of Enemies, brought forth, 
::Beneath an Olive's Shade, her great Tw:n-birth. 

Hence too fhe fled the furious Stepdarne's Pow'1·, 
And in her Arms a double Godhead bore; 

And now the Borders of fair Lycia gain'd, 
J ufr when the Summer Solftice parc;h'd the Land. 

vVith Thirfr the Goddefs Jangui0ing, no more 
Her empty'd Brcafi would yield its milky Store; 
When, from below, the fmiling Valley fhow'd 
A filver Lake that in its Bottom flow'd : 
A f9rt of Clowns were reaping, n ear the Bank, 
The bending Oiier, and the Bullrufh d rank ; 
The Creffe, and Water-lily, fragrant Weed, 
Whofe juicy Stalk the liquid Fountains feed. 
The Goddefs came, and kneeling on the Brink, 
Stoop'd at the frelh Repafr, prepar'd to drink. 

Then thus, being hinder'd by the Rabble Race, 
In Accents mild expofrulates the Cafe. 
Water I only afk, and fore 'tis hard 
From Nature's common Rights to be deharr'd : 

. This, as the genial Sun, and vital Air, 
Should fl.ow alike t~ ev'ry Creature's Share. 
Yet fiill I aik, and as a Favour crave, 

That which, a public Bounty, _ Nature gave. 
Nor do I feek my weary Limbs to drench; 
Only, with one cool Dra·ught, my Thirft I'd quench. 

Now 
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Now from my Throat the ufual Moifture dries, 

And ev'n my Voice in broken Accents dies: 

One Draught as dear as Life I iliould eil:eem,. 

And vVa ter, now I thiril:, would N eB:ar feem : 

Oh! let my little Babes your Pity move, 

And melt your Hearts to charitable Love; 

T hey (as by Chance they did) extend to you 

Their little Hands, and my Requeil: purfne. 

Whom would thefe foft Perfuafions not fubdue, 

Tho' the mofr rufiick, and unmanner'd Crew? 

Yet they the Goddefs's Requeft refufe, 

And with rude Words reproachfully abufe: 

Nay more, with fpitefol Feet the Villains trod 

O'er the foft Bottom of the marJhy Flood, } 
And blacken'd all the Lake with Clouds of rifing Mud. 

Her Thirft by Indignation was fupprefs'd; 

Bent on Revenge, the Goddefs frood confefs'd: 

Her fuppliant Hands uplifting to the Skies, 

For a Reclrefs, to Heav'n fbe now applies. 

And, may you live, ilie pailionately cry'd, 

Doom'd in that Po:)l for ever to abide. 

The Goddefs has her Willi; for now they chufe 

To plunge, and dive among the watry Ooze; 

Sometimes they ihew their Head above the Brim, 

And on the glaffy Surface fpread to fwim ; 

Often upon the Bank their Station take, 

Then fpring, and leap into the coolly Lake. 

Still, void of Shame, they lead a clam'rous Life, 

And, croaking, frill fcold on in endlefs Strife; 

Compell'd to live beneath the liquid Stream, 

,vhere fiill they quarr I, and attempt to fcream. 

N 2 Now 
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Now, from their bloated Throat, their Voice puts on 

Imperfect Murmurs in a hoarfer Tone; 

Their noif)7 Jaws, with Bawling now grown wide, 
An ugly Sight! extend on either Side: 

Their motly Back, fireak'd with a Lift of Green, 
Join'd to their Head, without a Neck is feen; 

And, with a Belly broad ar.id white, they look 

Mere F~ogs, and ftill frequent the muddy Brook. 

:the Fate uf M A R s Y A s. 

Scarce had the Man this famous Story told1 

Qf Vengeance on the .Lycians fhown of old, 

· When ftrait another pictures to their View 

The Satyr's Fate, whom angry Phcebus flew; 

\Vho, rais~d with high Conceit, and puff'd with Pride, 

At his own Pipe the ikilful God defy'd. 
Why do you tear me from rnyfelf, he cries? 

Ah, cruel ! mull my Skin be made the Prize ? 
This for a filly Pipe? he roaring faid, 

Mean-while the Skin from off his Limbs was flay'd. 
All bare, and raw, one large continu'd Wound, 
With Streams of Blood his Body bath'd the Ground. 

The bluifh Veins their trembling Pulfe difclos'd, 

The fl:ringy Nerves lay naked, and expos'd; 

His Guts appear'd, diil:inttly each exprefs'd, 
With ev'ry ihining Fibre of his Breafi, 

The Fauns, and Si/vans, with the Nymphs that rove 
Among the Satyrs in the fhady Grove· ; 

Olympus, known of old, and ev'ry Swain 

That fed, or Flock, or Herd upon the Plain, 
Bewail'd 
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· Bewail'd the Lofs; and with their Tears that flow'd, 

A kindly Moifiure on the E arth beftow'd; 

That foon, conjoin'd, and in a Body rang'd, 

Sprung from the Gro1111d, to limpid \Vater chang'd; 

Which, down thro' Phrygia's Rocks, a mighty Stream, 

Come~ tumbling to the Se::i, and Mar/ya is its N amc:. 

':the Story of P E L o P s. 

From thefe Relations firait the People turn 

To prefent Truths, and loil: Amphion mqurn: 

The Mother moil: was blam'd, yet fame relate 

That Pelops pity'd, and bewail'd her Fate, 

And {l:ri pt his Cl oaths, and laid his Shoulder bare, 

And made the Iv'ry Miracle appear. . ·, ._ 

This Shoulder, from the fir fr, was form1 d of Flefb, · 

As lively as the other, and as frefh; 

But, when the Youth was by his Father :Clain, 

The Gods re11or'd his mangled Limbs again; 

Only that Place which joins the Neck and Arm, 

The reil: untouch'd, was found to fuffer Harm: 

The Lofs of which an Iv'ry Piece fufiain'd, 

And thus the Youth his Limbs, an-0 Life regain'd: 

:/he St01y of TE RE us, PRoc N'E, and' 
PHILOMELA. 

To Tfulm the neighb'ring Princes all re-pair, 

And with Condolance the Misfortune fhare. 

Each bord'ring Seate in folemn Form addrefs'd, 

And each betimes a friendly Grief exprefa'd. 

N 3 Argos 
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Argos, with Sparta's, and lv.[ycen1Z's Towns, 
And Cafydon, yet free from fierce Diana's Frowns. 
Corinth for fineil: Brais well fam'd of old, 
Orthomenos for Men of Courage bold : 
Cleonte lying in the lowly Dale, 

And rich Mtj[ene with its fertile Vale: 
'Pyloi, for Nejlor's City after fam'd, 
And 'Trcez.en, not as yet from Pittheus nam'd. 
And thofe fair Cities, which are hemm'd around 
By double Seas within the l.flhmian Ground; 
And thofe which farther from the Sea-co:,il: ftand, 
Lcdg'd in the Bofom of the fpacious L and. 

Who can believe it? Athens was the lafr: 

-Tho' for Politenefs fam'd for Ages p3il:. 
For a frrait Siege, which then their "\Valls enclos'd, 
Such Acts of kind Humanity oppos'd: 
And thick with Ships, from foreign Nations bound, 
Sea-ward their City lay inve!l:ed round. 

Thefe, with auxiliar Forces led from far, 
1'ereu1 of CZ"hrace, brave, and inur'd to War, 
Had quite defeated, and obtain'd a Name, 
The Warrior's Due, among the Sons of Fame. 
This, with his Wealth, and Pow'r, and ancient Line, 
From Mar.s deriv'd, Pandion's Thoughts incline } 
His Daughter Procne with the Prince to joio. 

Nor Hymen, nor the Graces here prefide, 
Nor Juno to befriend the blooming Bride; 
Eut Fiends with fun'ral Brnnds the Procefs led, 
And Furies waited at the Genial Bed : 

And a11 Night long the fcrieching Owl aloof, 

With baleful Notes, fate brooding o'er the Roof. 
- With 
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vVith foch ill Omens was the Match begun, 

That made them Parents of a hopeful Son. 

Now Thrace congratulates their feeming Joy, 
And they, in thankful Rites, their Minds employ. 

If the fair ~een's Efpoufals ple3s'd before, 

ltys, the new-born Prince, now pleafes more; 

And each b~ight Day, the Birth, and bridal Feafl:, 

\Vere kept .. vith hallow'd Pom1) above the reft. 

So far true Happinefs may lie conceal'd, 

When, by falfe Lights, they fancy 'tis reveal'd. 

Now, fince their Nuptials, had the golden Sun 

FiYe Courfes round his ample Zodiac run; 

When gentle Procne thus her Lord addrefs'd, 

And fpoke the fecret vVifhes of her Breafl : 

If I) {he faid, have ever Favour fomad, 

Let my Petition with Succefs be crown'd: 

Let me at Athens my dear Sif1er fee, 

Or let her come to 'Thrace, and vifit me. 

And, left my Father fuould her Abfence mourn, 

Promife that i11e i11all make a quick Return. 

With Thanks l'd own the Obligation due 

Only, 0 Tereus, to the Gods, and you. 

Now, pl.) 'd with Oar and Sail, at his Command, 

The nimble Gallies reach'd th' Athenit1n Land, 

Ancd anchor'd in the fam'd Piuean Bay, 

'\Vhilc: :fereu1 to the Palace takes his Way; 

The King falutes, and Ceremonies pafr, 

Begins the fatal Embaify at lafr; 

The Occafion of his Voyage he declares, 

And, with his own, his vVife's Requefi: prefers: 

N 4 .A1ks 
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Aiks Leave that, only for a little Space, 
Their lovely Siil:er might embark for Thrace. 

'Thus while he fpoke, appear'd the royal Maid, 
:Bright Pbilomela, fplendidly array'd; 
But moil: attraB:ive in her charming Face, 
And comely Perfon, turn'd with ev'ry Grace: 
Like th-0fe fair Nymphs, that are defcrib'd to rove 
Acrofs the Glades, :ind Op'nings of the Grove; 
Only that thefe are drefs'd for fylvan Sports, 
And lefs become the Finery of Courts. 

'Iereus beheld the Virgin, and admir'd, 
And with the Coals of burning Lu!l: was fir'd : 
Like crackling Stubble, or the Summer Hay, 
When forked Lightnings o'er the Meadows play. 
Such Charms in any Breaft might kindle Love., 
:But him the Heats of in.bred Lewdnefs move; 
Tow hich, tho' 'I brace is natura1ly prone, 
Xet his is frill fuperior, and his own. 
Strait her Attendants he defigns to buy, 
And with large Bribes her Governefs wou!d try: 
Herfelf with ample Gifts refolves to bend, 
And his whole Kingdom in th' Attempt expend: 
Or, fnatch'd away by Force of Arms, to bear, 
And jufiify the Rape with open War. 
The boundlefs Paffion boils within his Breaft., 
And his projeB:ing Soul admits no Refr. 

And now, impatient of the leafr Delay, 
By pleading Procne's Caufe he fpeeds his Way: 
The Eloquence of Love his Tongue infpirec, 
And, in his '\Vife's, he f peaks his own Defires ; 

Hence 
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Hence all his Importunities arifr;, 

And Tears unmanly trickle from his ,Eyes~ -

Ye Gods! what thick involving Darknefs blinds 
The 'frupid Faculties of mortal Minds ! · 

'Tereus the Credit of Good-nature gains . 

From thefe his Crimes ; fo well the Villain feigns. 

And, unfufpecting of his bafe Dt:figns, 

In the Req ueft fair P hilomela joins; 

Her fnowy Arms her aged Sire embrace, 

And clafp his Neck.with an endearing Grae~ g 

Only to fee her Sifter !he intreats, 

A Jeemimg Bleffing, which a Curfe com pleats .. 

'Terms furveys her with a 1 ufcious Eye, 

And in his Mind foreftalls the blifsful Joy: 

Her circling Arms a Scene of Luil infpire, 

And ev'ry Kifs foments the raging Fire'. 

Fondly ke wi{hes for the Father's Place, 

To feel, aod to return the warm Embrace; 

Since 1.rnt the neareft Ties of filial Blood 

r 
l I 

- Would damp his Flame, and force him to be go;o,d-{ · 

At length, for both their fakes) the King agre'ei ;' 
r •• -

And P hilomela, on her bended Knees, 

Thanks him for what her Fancy calls Succefs, 

When cruel Fate int nds her nothi~g lefs. •· 

Now-Phcebus, h.:d1'nin g to ambrofial Reft 
I 

His fiery Stet ds dro ·e fl oping dow,11 the \Veft : 

' l 

Th-. fculptur'd Gold 11th fparkliq.g_ Wines was fi11'~i 

And, with rirh Meats, each. chearful Table fmil'd, 

Plenty and ~,1lirth the royal B: nq•1 et clofe, , 

Then all retire to Sleep, and fweet ReP-ofi:., 

NS But 
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But the lewd Monarch, tho' withdrawn apart, 
Still feels Love's Poifon rankling in his Heart: 
Her Face divine is ftamp'd within his Breaft, 
Fancy imagines, and improves the refr; 
And thus, kept waking by intenfe Defire, 
He nou'r1ilies his own prevailing Fire. 

Next Day the good old King for 'Tere1-ts fends, 
And to his Charge the Virgin recommends ; 
His Hand w~th Tears th' ind1.llgent Father'prefs'd, 
Then fpoke, and thus with Tendernefs addrefs'd. 

Since the kind Infrances of pious Love, 
Do all Pretence of Obftacle remove; 
Since Procne's, and her own, with your Requcft, 
O'er-rule the Fears of a paternal Br.::aff; 
With you, dear Son, my Daughter I en trufr, 
.And by the Gods adjure you to be jufl:; 
Ey Truth, and ev'ry confan~uineal Tie, 
To watch, and gu·ard her with a Father's Eye • 
.And, fince the leafr Delay will tedious prove, 
In keeping from my Sight the Child I love, 
With Speed return her, kindly to affuage 
The tedious Troubles of my ling'ring Age. 
And you, my Philomel, let it foffice, 
To know your S.ifl:er's bani!h'd from my Eyes; 
If any Senfe of Duty fways your Mind, 
Let me from you the ihorteil: Abfence find. 
He wept; then kifs'd his Child; and while he fpeaks, 
The Tears fall gently down his aged Cheeks. 
Next, as a Pledge of Fealty, he demands, 
And, with a folemn Charge, conjoins their Hand5; 

Then 
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Then to his Daughter, and his Grandfon fends, 

And by their Mouth a Bleffing recommends; 

While, in a Voice with dire Forebodings broke, 

Sobbing, and faint, the lafl: Farewel was fpoke. 

Now Philomela, fcarce receiv'd on Board, 

And in the royal gilded Bark fecur'd, 

Beheld the Dail1es of the bending Oar, 

The ruffled Sea, and the :eceding Shore; 

'\iVhen {hait (his Joy impatient of Difguife) 

,ve've gain'd our Point, the rough Barbarian cries; 

Now I poffefs the dear, the blifsful Hour, . 

And ev'ry Willi fubjected to my Pow'r •. 

T ranfports of Lufl: his vicious Thoughts employ, 

And he forbears with Pain th' expeB:e~ Joy. , 

His gloting Eyes inceffantly furvey'd 

The Virgin Beauties of the loveiy Maid: 

As when the bold rapacious Bird of Jo·ve 

With crooked Talons ftooping from above, 

Has fnatch'd, and carry'd to his lofty N ei1: 

A captive Hare, with cruel Gripe oppreft; 

Secure, with fix'd, and unrelenting Eyes; · 

He fits, and views the helplefs, trembling Prize. 

Their Veifels now had made th' intended Land 
" 

And all with Joy defcencl u on the Strand; 

vVhen the falle Tyrant feiz'd the princely Maid, 

And to a Lodge in dii1:ant Woods convey'd; 

Pale, finking, and di1lrefs'd with jealous Fears.,,_ 

And afking for her Sifrer all in Tears. 

The Letcher, for Enjoyment fully bent, 

No longer now ,onceal'd his bafe Intent; 

N6 But 
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Eut with rude Hail:e the bloorny Girl deflower'd, 
Tender, defencelefs, and with Eafe o'erpower'd .. 
Her piercing Accents to her Sire corn plain, 
And to her abfent Siil:er, but in vain : 
In vain ihe·irnportnnes, with doleful Cries, 
Each unattenfive Godhead of the Skies. 
She pants and trembles, like the bleating Prey, 
From fome clofe-hunted Wolf jnft fnatch'd away; 
That frill, with fearful Horror, looks around, 
And on its Flank regards the bleedi.ng Vv ouhd. 
Or, as the tim'rous Dove, the Danger o"er, 
Beholds her ihining Plumes befmear'd with Gore, 
And, tho' deliver'd from the Faulcon's Claw, 
Yet ihi vers, and retains a fecret Awe. 

But when her Mind a calm Reflection {har'd, 
And all her fcatter'd Spirits were repair'd: 
Torn and diforder'd while her Trcffes hung, 
Her livid Hands, like one that rnourn''d, fhe wrung; 
Then thus, with Grief o'erwhelm'd her languid Eyes1 
Savage, inhuman, cruel Wretch! fhe cries ; 
Whom not a Parent's firicl: Commands could move, 
Tho' charg'd, and utter'd with the Tear:; of Love; 
Nor Virgin Innocence, nor all that's due 
To the fl:rong Contract of the nuptial Vow : 
Virtue, by this, in wild Confufion's laid, 
And I compe1l'd to wrong my Sifter's Bed; 
'\i\Thilft yo\.l, regardlefs of your Marriage Oath, 
\~lith Stains of Incefr have defil'd us both. 
Tho' I deferv'd fame Pnnifhment to find, 
This was, ye Gods! too cruel) and unkind. 

Yet, 
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Y ct, Villain, to com pleat your horrid Guilt, 

Stab here, an_d let my tainted Blood be fpilt. 
Oh happy! had it come, before I knew 

The curs\l Embrace of vile perfidious you; 

Then my pale Ghoft, pure fro1n incefl:nous Love~ 
Had wander'd fpotlefs thro' th' Efy.fian Grove .. 

But, if the Gods above have Pow'r to know, 

And jlldge thofe Actions that are done below; 
Unlefs the dreaded Thunders of the Sky, 
Like me, fobdu'd, an(} violated lie; 

Still my Revenge fball take its proper Time,. 
And fuit the Ba{enefs of your hel lifb Crimer 
Myfelf, abandon'd, and devoid of Shame, 

Thro' the wide \Vorlcl your Actions will proclaim; 

Or tho' l'm prifon'd in this lonely Den, 
Obfcnr'd, and burf d frnm the Sight of Men, 

lWy mournful Voice the pitying Hocks !hail move?" 
And my Complainings echo thro' the Grove •. 

Hear me, 0 Heav'n.! and if a God be there, 

Let him regard me, and accept m.y Pray'r. 
Stru.ck with thefe \i\T ords, the Tyrant's guilty Breal 

With Fear and Anguilh was by Turns poffeft ;. 

Now with Remorfe his Confcience deeply" fl:ung, 

He drew the Faulchion that befale her hung, 
And firfl: her tender Arms behind her bou11d,. 
Then dragg'd her by the Hair along the Ground. 

The Prince[s willingly her Throat reclin'd, 

.And view'd the Steel with a contented Mind ; 
:But foon her Tongue the girding Pinchers i1:rain, 

"\Vich Angui!h foon fhe feels the piercing Pain ; 
Oh 
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Oh Father! Father! ihe would fain have fpoke, 

But the £harp Torture her Intention broke; 

In vain fhe tries, for now the Blade has cut 

Her Tongue fheer off, clofe to the trembling Root. 

The mangled Part frill quiver'd on the Ground, 

Murmur!ng with a fa1nt imperft:B:: Sound: 

And, as a Serpent writhes his wounded Train, 

Uneafy, panting, and roifefs'd with Pain ; 

The Piece, . while Life remain'd, ftill trembled fair, 

And to its Miftrefs pointed to the Iaft. 

Yet, after this fo damn'd and black a Deed, 

Fame (which I fcarce can cr~dit) has agreed, 

That on her rifled Charms, frill void of Shame, 

He frequently indulg'd his luiHul Flame. 

At laft he. ventures to his ·rocne's Sight, 

Loaded with Guilt, and c1oy'd with long Delight; 

There, with feign'd Grief, and falfe, diffrmbled Sighs, 

13egins a formal Narrative of Lies; 

Her Sifter's Death he artfully dedares, 

Then weeps, and raifes Credit from his Tears. 

Her Veft, with Flow'rs of Goid ~mbroider'd o'er, 

With Grief diftrefs'd, the mournful Matron tore, 

And a befeeming Suit of gloomy Sable wore. 

Vvith Cofr, an honorary Tomb ilie rais'd, 

And thus th' imaginary Ghofi appeas'd. 

Deluded <2£een ! the Fate of her you love, 

Nor Grief, nor Pity, but Revenge fhould move. 

} 

Thro' the twelve Signs ha<l pafs'd the circling Sun,. 

And round the Compafs of the Zodiac run; 

\Vhat 1:1ufi unhappy Philomela Jo, 

For ever fobjecl: to her Keeper's View? 
Huge 
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Hnge vVall:3 of maily Stone the Lodge forround, 

From her own l\!Iouth no Vvay of fpeaking's found. 

But all our "\Vants by "\iVit may be fupply'd, 

And Art makes up, what Fort ine has deny'd: 

\Vi th Skill exact a P hrygian Web ihe fl:rung, 

Fix'd to a Loom that in her Ch:1mber hung, 

"\Vhere in wrought Letters, upon White difplay'dz 

In pur1)!e Notes, her wretched Cafe betray'd: 

The l)icce, when finifh'd, fecrctly foe ga,-e 

Into the Clurge of one poor menial Slave; 

And then, with Geil:ures, made him underftand, 

It mufl: be hfe convey'd to Prome's Hand, 

The Slave, with Speed, the ~een's Apartment fought,, 

And render'd up his Charge, unknowing what hi,. 

brought. 

But when the Cyphers, figur'd in each Fold,. 

Her Sifter's melancholy Story told, 

(Strange that !he could!) with Silence !he forvey'd 

The trngick Piece, and without weeping read : 

In fuch tumultuous Haile her Pailions fµrung, 

They choak'd her Voice, and <1uite difarm'd her Tongue. 

No Room for female Tears ; the Furie1 rife, 

Darting vindictive Glances from her Eyes; 

And, fiung with Rage, rne bounds from Place to Place
1 

While ftern Revenge fits low'ring in her Face. 

Now the triennial Celebration came, 

Obferv'd to Bacchu1 by each "Thracian Dame; 

When, in the Privacies of Night retir'd, 

They aB: his Rites, with facred Rapture fir'd: 

By Night, the tinkling Cymbals ring around, 

While the fhrill Notes from Rho dope refound ; 
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- 13y Night, the ~een, difguifed, forfakes the Court, 

To mingle in the Feftival Refort. 

Leaves of the curling Vine her Temples !bade, 

And, with a circling Wreatl}, adorn her Head 

Adown her Back the Stag's rough Spoils appear, 

Light on her Shoulder leans a Cor 1el Spear. 

Thus; in the Fury of the God conceal'd, . 

Procne her own mad headi1:rong Paffion veil' d; 

Now, with her Gang, to the thick Woodfhe flies, 

And with relrgious Yellings fills the Skies; 

The fatal Lodge, as 'twere by chance, f11e feeks, 

And, thro' the bolt_ed Doors, an Entrance breaks 

From thence, her Sifter fn;i tching by the Hand, 

Mafk'd like the ranting Bacchanalian J3and, 

Within the Limits of the Court !he drew, 

Shading, with Ivy green , her outward Hue. 

But Philomela, conLious of the Place, 

Felt new reviving Pangs of her Difgrace; 

Afhiv'ring Cold prevail'd in _ev'ry Part., 

And the chill'd Blood ran trembling to her Heart. 

Soon as the ~een a fit Retirement found, 

Stript of the Garlands that her TempLs crown'd, 

She firait unv "' il'd her b' uf1-1i ng Sifter's Face, 

,And fon dly clafp'} her with a clofe Em brace: 

But, in Con fufiqn loft, th' unhappy Maid, 

With Shame dejeC ed, httng her dfooping head, } 

As guilty of a Crime that ftain'd her . iJler's Bed. 

That Speech that fhoulct h er injur'd Virtue clear, 

And make her fpot1efs Inno renn: appear, 

Is now no more; only her Han di, and Eye:; 

Appeal, in Signals, to the con.kious 3kies. 
ln 
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In Procne's Breafr the rifing Paffions boil, 

And burft in An-ger at a mad Recoil; 

Her Sifrer's ill-tim'd Grief, with Scorn, fhe blames, 

Then, in thefe furious Words her Rage proclaims. 

Tears, unavailing, but defer our Time, 

The frabbing Sword mufr expiate the Crime; 

Or worfe, if wit, on bloody Vengeance bent, 

A \i\T eapon more tormenting can invent. 

0 Siller! I've prepar'd my flubborn Heart, 
To act fome hellifh, and unheard-of Part; 

Either the Pa1ace to furround with Fire, 

And fee the Villain in the Flames expire; 

Or, with a Knife, dig out his cnrfed Eyes ; 

Or, his falfe Tongue with racking Engines feize; 

Or, cut away the Part that injur'd you, 

And, thro' a thoufand \i\T ounds, his guilty Soul purfue~ 

Tortures enough my Paffion has defign'd, 

But the Varie ty difiracts my Mind. 

A-while, thus wav'ring, fl:ood the furious Damei, 

,vhen ltys fondling to his Mother came; 

.From him the cruel fat::il Hint {he took, 

She vicw'd him with a frern remorfelefs Lcok; 

Ah ! but too like thy wicked Sire, fhe faid, 

Forming the direful Purpofe in her Head. 

At this a follen Grief her Voice fupprelt, 

"\Vhile filent Paffions frruggle in her Breafr. 

Now, at her Lap arriYed, the flatt'ring Boy 

Salutes his Parent with a fmiling Joy: 

About her Neck his little Arms are thrown, 

And he accoil:s her in a prattling Tone. 
Th~ 
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Then her tempeftuous Anger was allay'd, 
And in its full Career her Vengeance fl:ay' d ; 
While tender Thoughts, in fpite of Paffion, rife, 
And melting Tears difarm her threat'ning Eyes. 
But when ihe found the Mother's cafy Heart, 
Too fondly fwerving from th' intended Part, 
Her injnr'd Sifter's Face again !he view'd : 
And, as by Turns furveying both !he frood, 
While this fond Boy (fhe faid) can thus exprefs 
The moving Accents of his fond Addrefs; 
\Vhy ftands my Sifter of her Tongue bereft, 
Forlorn, and fad, in fpeechlefs Silence left? 
_O Procne, fee the Fortune of your Houfe ! 
Such is your Fate, when match'd to fuch a Spoufe ! 
Conjngal Duty, if obferv'd to him, 
Would change from Virtue, and become a C1 ime; 
For all RefpeB: to Tereus mufr debafe 
The noble Blood of great Pandion's Race. 

Strait at thefe Words, with big Refentment fill'd, 
Furious her Look, !he flew, and feiz'd her Chil<l ; 
Like a fell Tigrefs of the favage Kind, 
That drags the tenuer Suckling of the Hind 
Thro' India's gloomy Groves, where Ganges laves 
The !hady Scene, and rolls his fireamy Waves. 

Now to a clofe Apartment they were come, 
Far off retir'd w1thin the f pacious Dome ; 
When Procne, on revengeful Mifchief bent, 
Home to his Heart a piercing Poniard fent. 
Jtys, with rueful Cries, but all too late, 
Holds out his Hands, and deprecates his Fate; 

Still 
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Still at his Mother's Neck he fondly ~ims , 

And Hrives to melt her with ende;:iring Names; 

Yet frill the cruel Mother perfeveres, 

Nor witJ1 Concern his bitter Anguifh hears. 

This might foffice; but Philomda too 

Acrofs his Th roat a fhining Cutlafs drew. 
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Then both, with Knives, d iffetl each quiv'ring Part, 

And carve the butcher'd Limbs with cruel Art; 

vVhich, whelm'd in boiling Cauldrons o'er the Fire, 

Or turn'd on Spits, in fleamy Smo3k afpire: 

\iVhile the long Entries, with their flipp'ry Floor, 

Run down in ·purple Streams of clotted Gore. 

Afk'd by his \Vife to this inhuman Feafr, 

'Tereus unknowingly is made a Guefi: 

-~lhilfl: ihe her Plot the better to difguife, 

Stiies it fome unknown myilic Sacrifice; 

And fuch the Nature of the hallow'd Rite, } 

The "\iVife her Huiband only could invite, [Sight. 

The Slaves muil: all withdraw, and be debarr'd the 

'Iereus, upon a Throne of antique State, 

Loftily rais'd, before the Banquet fate; 

And, Glutton like, luxurioufly pleas'd, 

\Vi th his own Flefl1 his hungry Maw appeas'd. 

Nay, fuch a Blindncfs o'er his Senfes falls, 

That he for ltyj to the Table calls. 

When P rocne, now impatient to difclofe 

The Joy that from her foll Revenge arofe, 

Cries ou t, in Tranfports of a cruel Mind, 

"\Vithin yourfelf your l(Ys you may find. 

Still, at this puzzling Anfwer, with Surprife, 

Aro 111d the Room he fends his curious Eyes ; 

And, 
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And, as he fiill enquir'd, and call'<!_aloud, 
Fierce Philomela, all befrnear'd with Blood, 
Her Hands with Murder ftain'd, her fpreadi-ng Hair 
Hanging diilievel'd with a ghaftly Air, 
Stept forth, and flung full in the Tyrant's Face 
The Head of ltys, goary as it was: 

_ Nor ever long'd fo much to ufe her Tongue, 
And with a jufr Reproach to vindicate her Wrong. 

'J;'he -Thracian Monarch from the Table flings, 
While with his Cries the vaulted Parlour rings ; 
His Imprecations echo down to Hell, 
And ronze the fnaky Furies from the Stygian Cell. 
One while he labours to difgorge his Breafl:, 
And free his Stomach from the curfed Ftail:; 
Then, weeping o'er his lamentable Doom, 
He ftiles himfelf his Son's fepulchral Tomb. 
Now, with drawn Sabre, and impetuot1s Speed, 
In clofe Purfuit he drives Pandion's Breed; 
Whofe nimble Feet fpring with fo fwift a Force 
Acrofs the Fields, they feem to wing their Courfe. 
And now, on real Wings thernfelves they raife, 
And il:eer their airy Flight by diff'rent "\Vays ; 
One to the Woodland's iliady Covert hies, 
Around the f moaky Roof the other flies ; 
,vhofe Feathers yet the Ma1ks of Murder fl:ain, 
Where fi:ampt upon her Breafr, the crimfon Spots remain, 
'Iereus, through Grief, and H afie to be reveng'd, 
Shares the like Fate, and to a Bird is chang'd: 
Fix'd on his Head, the cre!l:ed Plumes appear, 
Long is his Beak, and iharpen'd like a Spear; 

Thia 
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Thus arm'd, his..Looks his inward Mind difplay, 
And, to a Lapwing turn'd, he fans his vVay. 

Exceeding Trouble, for his Children's Fate, 
Shorten'd Pandion's Days, and chang'd his Date; 
Down to the Shades below, with Sorrow fpent, 
An early, unexpected Ghoft he went. 

B o R E A s in Love. 

Erechtheus next th' Athenian Sceptre f way9d, 
Whofe Rule the State ~ith joint Confent obey'd; 
So mix'd his J uftice with his Valour flow'd, 
His Reign one Scene of Princely Goodnefs lhew'd. -
Four hopeful Youths, as many Females bright, 
Sprung from his Loins, and footh'd him with Delight. 

Two of thefe Sifters, of a lovelier Air, 
Excell'd the reft, tho' all the reft were fair. 
Procris, to Cephalus in Wedlock ty'd, 
Blefs'd the young Sylvan with a blooming Bride: 

..For Orithyia Borea1 fuffer'd Pain, 
For the coy Maid fu'd long, but fu'd in vain. 
'Tereus his Neighbour, and his Thracian Blood, 
Againft the Match a main Objection fiood; 
Which made his Vows, and all his fuppliant Love, 
Empty as Air and ineffetl-ual prove. 

But when he found his foothing Flatt'ries fail, 
Nor faw _his foft Addre!fes could avail; 
l3luft'ring with Ire, he quickly has Recourfe 
To rougher Arts, and his own native Force. 
'Tis well, he faid; foch Ufage is my Due, 
When thus difguis'd by foreign 1-Nays I foe; 

When 
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When my ftern Airs, and Fiercenefs I difclaim, 
And figh for Love, ridiculoufly tarr.e; 
W l en foft Aqdreifes fooldhly I try, 
Nor my own itronger Remedies apply. 
By Force and Vi,J lence 1 chiefly live, 
By them the low'ring ilormy Ternpei1:s drive; 
In foaming Billows raife the hoary Deep, 
vVrithe k!1otted Oaks, and fandy Defarts fweep; 
Congeal the falling Flakes of fleecy Sno.v, 
And bruife, with ratling Hail, the Plains below. 
I, and my Brother-1,Vinds, when join 'd above, 
Thro' the waile Campaign of the Skies we rove, 
With fuch a boiit'rous full Career engage, 
That Heav'n's whole Concave thunders at our Rage. 
While, firuck from nitrous Clouds, fi erce Ligh tnings play, 
Dart thro' the Storm, and gild the gloomy Day. 
Or when, in fubterraneous Caverns pent, 
My Breath, again the hollow Earth, is bent, 
The quaking World above, and Ghofis below, 
My mighty Pow'r, by dear Ex1)erience, know, 
Tremble with Fear, and dread. the fatal Blow. 
This is the only Cure to be apply'd, 
Thus to Erecbtheus I fhould be ally'd; 
And thus the fcornful Virgin iliould be woo'd, 
Not by In treaty, but by Force fubdu 'd. 

Boreas, in P~ffion, fpoke thefe huffi g Things, 
And, as he f poke, he fhook his dreadful W ings; 
At which, afar the fhiv'ring Sea was fann' c! , 
And the wide Surface of the dii1ant Land: 

} 

JI is 
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His dufiy Mantle o'er the Hills he drew, 
Aud fwept the 1 wly Vallies as he flew: 
Then, with his yellow '\i\Tings, embrac'd the Maid, 
And, wrapt in dufky Clouds, far off convey'd. 
The fparkling Blaze of Love's prevail ing Fire 
Shone brighter as he flew, ana flam'd the higher. 
And now the God, poffefs'd of his Delight, 
To Northern 'Thrace purfu'd his airy Flight, 
Where the young ravi!h'd Nymph became his Bride, 
And foon the lufcious Sweets of \Vedlock try'd. 

Two lovely Twins, th' Effe8: of this Embrace, 
Crown their foft Labours, and their N upti:ds grace; 
Who, l •ke their Mother, beautiful, and fair, 
Their Father's Strength, and feather'd Pinions !hare: 
Yet thefe, at firfr, were wanting, as 'tis faid, 
And after~ as they grew, their Shoulders fprcad. 
Zt!thes and Calais, the pretty Twins, 
Remain'd unfl.edg'd, while fmooth theirbeardlefs Chins; 
But when, in Time, the budding filver Down 
Shaded their Face, and on their Cheeks was grown, 
Two f ranting vVings upon their Shou1den fprung, 
Like thofe in Birds, that veil the callow Young, 
Then as their Age advanc'd, and they began 
From greener Youth to ripen into lVLrn, 
\Vith ]a.fan's Argonauts they crofs'd the Seas, 
Embark'd in quefi of the fam'<l Golden Fleece; 
There, with the reft:, the firil frail Veffel try'd, 
An<l boldly ventur'd on the (welling Tide. 

'I'he End of the Si,:th Boo,f. 
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