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ABUSE of TRAVELLINE
A CRANT-O;

In Imitation of SPE N S E R,

By GILBERT WEST, I

F{q-
.1q;

The ARGUMEN T.
Archimage zempts the Red-Crofi Kn
From love of Fairy

land,

With _/f.”( W of fore g7t /»,f‘;((rfr.="‘.-' all,
The avkich he doth awithfand.
115
ISE was that Spartan Lﬂ_\a'giver of old,
Who rais’d on Virtue’s bafe his well-built {tate,

»  Exiling from her walls barbaric gold,

11

With all the mifchiefs that upon it wait,
Corruption, luxury, and envious hate ;
And the diftin&ions proud of rich and poor,
Which among brethren kindle foul debate,
And teach Ambition, that to Fame would {oar,
To the falfe lure of wealth her ftooping wing to low’r.
1T, Yet
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II.

Yet would Corruption foon have entrance found,
And all his boafted fchemes eftfoon decay’d,
ad not he caft a pow’rﬁll circle round,
Which to a diftance the arch felon fray’d,
And ineffe@ual his foul engines made :
This was, to weet, that politick command,
Which from vain travel the young Spartan ftay’d,
Ne fuffer’d him forfake his native land,

To learn deceitful arts, and {cience contraband.

III.

Yet had the ancient world her courts and fchools ;
Great Kings and Courtiers civil and refin’d ;
Great Rabbins, decply read in Wifdom’s rules,
And 21l the arts that cultivate the mind,
Embellifh life, and polith-human kind.

Such, Afia, birth-place of proud monarchy,
Such elder Bgypt, in thy kingdoms fhin’d,
Myfterious Agypt, the rank nurfery

Of fuperititions fond, and learned vanity.
P Y

IV.
But what accomplithments, -what arts-polite,
Did the young Spartan want his deeds to grace,
Whofe manly virtues, and heroick {pright,
Check’d by no thought impure, no falfhood bafe,

Vor, IL F

o
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With nat’ral dignity might well out-face
The glare of manners falfe; and mimick pride?

And wherefore fhould they range from place to place,
Who to their country’s love fo firm were ty’d,

All homely as fhe was, that for her oft they dy’d ?

V.
And 2 footh it is (with rev’rence may ye hear,
And honour due to paffion fo refin’d)
The ftrong affeétion which true patriots bear
To their dear country, zealous is and blind,
And fond as is the love of womankind,
So that they may not her defeé&s efpy,
Ne other b paragone may ever find,

But gazing on her with an aweful eye

And fuperfhitions zeal, her learn to deify.

VL
And, like as is the faith unfound, untrue,
Of him, who wand’ring aye from fair to fair,
Conceiveth from each objeét paflion new,
Or from his heart quite drives the troublous care ;
So with the patriot-lover doth it fare,
Who through the world delighting aye to rove,
His country changeth with each ichange of air,

Or weening the delights of all to prove,

On none, or all alike beftows his vagrant love.

a Truth. b yival, crone to compare aith ber.

VIL ¢ Als
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VIL

c Als doth corruption in a diftant {oil,
With double force 4 aflay the youthful heart,
Expos’d fulpeétlefs to the traytor’s wile,
Expos’d unwarn'd to Pleafure’s poifon’d dart,
Expos’d unpra&is’d in' the world’s wide mart,
Where each one lies, impofes, and betrays,
Without a friend due counfel to impart,

Without a parent’s awe to rule his ways,

Without the check of thame, or {pur of publick praife.

VIIL.
e Forthy, falle Archimago, traytor vile,
Who burnt “gainft Fairy-land with ceafelefs ire,
’Gan caft with foreign pleafures to beguile
Her faithful knight, and quench the chv’nly fire
That did his virtuous bofom aye infpire
With zeal unfeigned for her fervice true,
And fend him forth in chivalrons attire,
Arm’d at all points adventures to purfue,

And wreak upon her foes his vowed vengeance due.

IX.
So as he journeyed upon the way,
Him foon the {ly enchaunter f over-hent,
Clad like a Fairy knight in armour gay,
‘With painted fhield, and {pear right forward bent,

€ moreover, befides. 9 affault, ® therefore.  f omertook.




In knightly g guife and fhew of b hardiment,
That aye prepared ‘was for bloody fight.
Whereat the i Elfin knight with {peeches gent
Him firft faluted, who, well as he might,

Him fair falutes again, as k feemeth courteous knight,
G

Then ’gan he ! purpofe frame of valiant deeds

Atchiev’d by foreign knights of m prowefs great,

And mighty fame which emulation breeds

In virtuous breaft, and kindleth martial heat ;

OFf arts and {ciences for warriour ® meet,

And knight that would in feats of arms excel,

Or him, who © liefer choofing calm retreat,

With peace and gentle virtue aye would dwell,
Who have their triumphs, like as hath Bellona fell.

XIT.

Thefz, as he faid, befeemed knight to know,

And all be they in Fairy-lond y-taught,

Where ev’ry art and all fair virtues grow ;

Yet various climes with various fruits are fraught,

And fuch in one hath full perfeétion p raught

The which no fkill may in another rear,

So gloz’d th’ enchaunter till he hath him brought
"To a huge rock, that clomb fo high in air,

That from'it he 9 uneath the murmuring furge mote hear,
b courage. i fairg, & befeemerh, | difcourf,

m ynighty Valors  n proper, fte o rather.
9 bardly.

XII, Thence
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XI1.
Thence the falt wave beyond in profpeét wide
A fpacious plain the falfe enchaunter fhow’d,
With goodly caftles deck’d on ev’ry fide,
And filver fireams, that down the champain flow’d,
And wafh’d the vineyards that befide them food,
And groves of myrtle ; als the lamp of day
His orient beams difplay’d withouten cloud,
Which lightly on the glif’ning waters play,
And tinge the caftles, woods, and hills with purple ray.
XIII.
So fair a landfchape charm’d the wond’ring knight
And eke the breath of morning frefh and {weet
Infpir’d his jocund fpirit with delight,
And eafe of heart for foft perfuafion meet.
‘Then him the traytor bafe ’gan fair entreat,
And from the rock as downward they defcend,
Of that bleft lond his praifes *zan repeat,
Till he him moved hath with him to T wend ;
So to the billowy fhore their hafty march they bend.
XIV.
There in a painted bark all trim and gay,
‘Whofe fails full glad embrac’d the wanton wind,
There fat a firanger [ wight in quaint array,
‘T'hat feem’d of various garbs ¢ attone combin’d,

¥ o go, § man or avoman. t together.




Of Europe, Afric, eaft and weftern Inde.
Als round about him many creatures ftood,

Of f{everal nations and of divers kind,

Apes, ferpents, birds with human fpeech endow’d,
And monflers of the land, and wonders of the flood.
XV
He was to weet a mighty traveller,
‘Who Curiofity thereafter u hight,
And well he knew each coaft and harbour fair,

And ev’ry nation’s latitude and fite,

And how to fteer the wand’ring bark aright.
So to him ftrait the falfe enchaunter bore,
And with him likewife brought the red-crofs knight:
Then fairly him befought to waft them o’er 3
Swift flew the dauncing bark, and reach’d the adverfe thar,
XVI.
There when they landed were, them ran to greet
A bevy bright of damfels gent and gay,
it Who with foft {miles, and falutation fweet,
And courteous violence would force them ftay,
And reft them in their bow’r not far away ;

Their bow’r that moit luxurioufly was W-dight

1 With all the dainties of air, earth and fea,
‘ All that mote pleafe the tafle, and charm the fight,
"The pleafure of the board, and charm of beauty bright,

U augs called. W aderned, fet forth.

XVIL Al
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XVIIL
Als might he therein heara mingled {ound
Of feaft and fong and laughing jollity,
That in the noife was all diftinétion drown’d
Of graver fenfe, or mufick’s harmony.
Vet were there fome in that blithe company
That aptly conld difcourfe of virtuouslore,
Of manners, wifdom and found policy 3
Yet * nould they often ope their facred ftore,
Ne might their voice be heard mid riot and uproar.
_ XVIIL
Thereto the joys of idlenéfs and love,
And luxury, that befots the nobleft mind,
And cuftom prevalent at diftance drove
All fenfe and relifh.of a higher kind,
Whereby the foul to virtue is refin’d.
Inftead whereof the arts of {lavery
Were taught, of flavery perverfe and blind,
That vainly boafts her native liberty,
Vet wears the chains of pride, of luft, and gluttony.
XIX.
Of which the red-crofs knight right well aware,
Would in no wife agree with them to go,
Albeit with courtly glee their leader fair,
¥ Hight Politefla, him did kindly woo.

% avould not. Y called.

Fa But




But all was falfe pretence, and hollow fhow,

Falfe as the flow’rs which to their breafts they tyd,

Or thofe which feemed in their cheeks to glow,

For both were falfe, and not by Nature dy’d,
Falfe rivals of the fpring, and beauty’s rofy pride.

XX.

Then from behind then firaightway ’gan advance

An ancouth firipling quaintly habited,

As for fome revel mafk, or antick daunce,

All chequer’d o’er with yellow, blue, and red ;

Als in a vizor black he fhrouds his head,

The which he toffed to and fro amain,

And z eft his lathy falchion brandithed,

As if he meant fierce battle to 2 darrain

And like a wanton ape eft fkip’d he on the plain,
XXT.
And eft about him {kip’d a gaudy throng
Of youthful gallants, frolick, trim, and eav

£4)s

Chanting in carelefs notes their amourous fong,
it Match’d with like carelefs gefts, like amourous play.
i‘ Als were they gorgeous, drefs’d in rich array,

And well accepted of that female train,
Whofe hearts to joy and mirth devoted aye,
Each proffer’d love receive without difdain,
And part without regret from each Iate-favour'd fivain,

i Z often, 2 aitempe,

XXII. And
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XXIIL
And now they do accord in wanton daunce
To join their hands upon the Aow’ry plain ;
The whiles with amonrous leer and eyes afkaunce
Each damfel fires with love her glowing fwain ;
Till all-impatient of the tickling pain,
Tn fudden laughter forth at once they break,
And ending fo their daunce, each tender twain
To thady bow’rs forthwith themfelves betake,
Deep hid in myrtle groves, befide a filver laké.
XXIII
Thereat the red-crofs knight was much enmov’d,
And ’gan his heart with indignation fivell,
To view in forms fo'made to be belov’d,
Ne faith, ne truth, ne heav’nly virtue dwell ;
But tuft inftead, and falfhood, child of hell ;
And glutton floth, and love of gay attire :
And footh to fay, them well could parallel
Their lufty b paramours in vain defire ;
Well fitted to each dame was ev’ry gallant fquire.
XXIV.
Vet when their fov'reign calls them forth to arms,
Their fov'reign, whofe ¢ behefts they moft vevere,
Right wifely can they menage war’s alarms,

And wield with valour great the martial {pear, .

b !G'T-'f}'j' ‘ c fﬂi.’H.’."(UNf’.f.
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So that their name is dreaded far and near.
Oh! that for Liberty they fo did fight!
Then need no Fairy-land their prowefs fear,

Ne give-in charge to her advent’rous knight
Their friendfhip to beware, and {enfe-deluding fleight,
XXV.
But not for liberty they wagen war.
But folely to d aggrate their mighty lord,
For whom their deareft blood they ¢ nillen {pare,
Whenfo him lifteth draw the conqu’ring fword ;
So is that idol vain of them ador’d,
Who ne with might beyond his meaneft thrall
Endued, ne with fuperior wifdom fter’d,
Sees at his feet proftrated millions fall,
And with religious drad obey his princely call.
XXVI.
"Thereto fo high and ftately was his port,
That all the petty kings him {ore envy’d,
And would him imitate in any fort,
With all the mimicl pageantry of pride,
And worfhip’d be like him, and deify’d
Of courtly fycophants and f caitifs vile,
Who to thofe fervices themfelves apply’d,
And in that fchool of fervitude ere while
Had learn’d to bow and grin, and flatter and begaile.

4 pleafe. e quzll not. f feonndrels.
Pleaj

XXVII, For
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XXVIIL,
For to that feminary of fafhions vain
The rich and noble from all parts repair,
Where grown enamour’d of the gaudy train,
And courteons haviour gent and debonair,
They caft to imitate fuch femblaunce fair ;
And deeming meanly of their native lond,
Their own rough virtues they difdain to wear,
Ne other matter care, ne other underftond.
XXVII.
Wherefore th” enchaunter vile, who fore was griev’d
To fee the knight rejeét thofe damfels gay,
Wherewith he thought him fure to have deceiv’d,
‘Was minded to that court him to convey,
And daze his eyen with Majefty’s bright ray :
So to a ftately caftle he him brought,
Which in the midft of a great garden lay,
And wifely was by cunning craftfmen wrought,
And with all riches deck’d furpafling human thought.
XXIX.
There underneath a fumptuous canopy,
That with bright ore and diamonds glitter'd far,
Sate the fiwoln form of royal & furquedry,
And deem’d itfelf b aligates fome creature rare,

B pride, b by all means; omnino.

While
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While its own haughty flate it mote compare
With the bafe count’nance of the vafial fry,
That feem’d to have nor eye, mnor tongue, nor ear;
Ne any fenfe, ne any faculty,
That did not to his throne owe fervile miniftry,
XXX.
Yet wift he not that half that homage low
Was at a wizard’s fhrine in private pay’d,
The which conduéed all that goodly fhow,

And as he lift th? imperial puppet play’d,

By fecret fprings and wheels right wifely made,

That he the fubtle wires mote not i avize,

But deem in footh that all he did or faid,
From his own motion and free grace did rife,
And that he juftly hight immortal, great, and wife,
XXXI.
And eke to each of that fame gilded train,
That meekly round that lordly throne did ftand,
Was by that wizard ty’d a magick chain,
Whereby their aftions all he mote command,
And rule with hidden influence the land.
Yet to his lord he outwardly did bend,
And thofe fame magick chains within his hand
Did feem to place, albeit by: the end
He held them faft, that none them from his gripe mote rend.

! difcaver, perceive.

XXXII. He
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XXXII.
He was to weet an old and wrinkled mage,
Deep read in all the arts of policy,
And from experience grown fo crafty fage,
That none his fecret counfels mote defcry,
Ne fearch the mines of his deep fubtlety.
Thereto fair peace he lov’d and cherifhed ;
And traffick did promote and induftry,
Whereby the vulgar were in quiet fed,
And the proud lords in eafe and plenty wallowed.
XXXIII.
Thence all the gorgeous fplendor of the court,
k Sith the fole bus’nefs of the rich and great,
Was to that hope-built temple to refort,
And round their earthly god in glory wait,

Who with thei

de todfwell his royal ftate,
Did pour large fums of gold on eviry one,
Brought ium by harpies fell, him to apgrate,
And torn from peafants vile; beneath the throne

Who lay deep funk in earth, and inwardly did groan.

Behold, fays Arcuimace, the env y’d ‘height
Of human grandeur to the g;ori-) ally’d !
Behold yon fun of pow’ j, whofe glorious light,

O’¢r this rej lang

nine wide
UNg Wwiac,
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Calls up thofe princely flow’ss on ev’ry fide :

Which like the painted daughters of the plain,

Ne toil, ne fpin, ne ftain their filken pride

With care or forrow, fith withouten pain,

Them in eternal joy thofe heav’nly beams maintain.

XXXV.

Them morn and evéning joy cternal greets,

And for them thoufands and ten thoufands ! moil,

Gathering from land and ocean honied fiveets

For them, who in foft indolence the while

And {lumb’ring peace enjoy the lufcious fpoil ;

And as they view around the careful bees

m Forefpent with labour and inceffant toil,

With the fweet contraft learn themfelves to pleafe,

And heighten by compare the luxury of eafe,
XXXVI.

Ungenerous man, quoth then the Fairy knight,

That can rejoice to fee another’s woe !

And thou, unworthy of that glory bright,

Wherewith the gods have deck’d thy princely brow,

That doth on Sloth and Gluttony beftow

The hard-earn’d fruits of Induftry and Pain,

And to the dogs the labourer’s morfel throw,

Unmindful of the hand that fow’d the grain,

The poor earth-trodden root of all thy greatnefs vain,

Y aork bard. M cuite [pent.

XXXVIL Oh
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XXXVIL
Oh foul abufe of facred Majeity,
That boafteth her fair felf from heav’n yfprong !
Where are the marks of thy divinity ?
Truth, Mercy, Juftice fteady, bold and ftrong,
To aid the meek, and curb oppreflive wrong ?
Where is the care and love of publick good,
That to the people’s father doth belong ?
Where the vice-gerent of that bounteous God,
Who bids difpenfe to all, what he for all beftow’d 2
XXX VII.
Dwell’ft thou not rather, like the prinee of hell,
In Pandemonium foul of ugly fiends ?
Diflimulation, Difcord, Malice fell,
Recklefs Ambition, that right onward n wend
Tho’ his wild march o’erthrow both fame and n.c,nls,
And virtue and his country ; crooked Guile,
Obliquely crecping to his treach’rous ends,
And Flatt’ry, curs’d affaffin, who the while
He holds the murd’rous knife, can fawn, and kifs, and {mile.
XXXIX.
Then gan he ftrait unvail the mirrour bright,
The which fair ¢ Una gave him heretofore,
Ere he as yet, with p Pn‘-’nim foe to fight,

For foreign land had Ieft his native fhore.
n goes. o bmf in S'ju". er vepryy ':'.‘z' , fee B. 1

S Oripes
Fairy Queen.
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This in his careful breaft

the ¢

And on it oft would caft his wary eye ;
For it by magick framed was of yore
So that no falfhood mote it well abye,

But it was plainly feen, or fearfully did fly.

XL.

This on that gay affembly did he turn,

And faw confounded quite the gawdy {cene ;

aw the clofe fire that inwardly did burn,

And wafte the throbbing heart with fecret q teen;

Saw bafe dependence in the haughty mien

Of lords and princes 3 faw the magick chain

1 did wear, but deem’d he wore unfeen,
The whiles with count’naunce glad he hid his pain,

And homage did require from each poor lowly fivain.

XLI

And tho’ to that old mage they louted down,

1 they dearly with for his decay :

Als trembled he, and aye upon the throne

Of his great lord his totCring fleps did flay,
And oft behind him fkulk’d for great difmay ;
Als fhook the throne, when fo the villain crew,

‘That underneath opprefs’d and groveling lay,

And loudly for redrefs and liberty did fue.

9 pain, anguifp,

rievous burthen grew,
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XLII.

" There mote he likewife fee a ribbald train
Of dancers, broid’rers, {laves of luxury,
Who caft o’er all thofe lords and ladies vain
A vail of femblaunce fair, and richeft dye,
That none their inward bafenefs mote defcry.

But nought was hidden from that mirrour bright.

Which when falfe Arcaimaco gan efpy,
He feared for himfelf, and warn’d the knight

From fo detefted place to maken fpeedy flight.

XLIII.
So on he paffed, “ till he comen hath
To a {mall river, that full flow did glide,
As it uneath mote find its watry path
For ftones and rubbifh, that did choak its tide,
So lay the mould’ring piles on ev'ry fide.
Seem’d there a goodly city once had been,
Albeit now fallen were her royal pride,

Yet mote her auncient greatnefs ftill be feen,

Still from her ruins prov’d the world’s imperial queen,

XLIV.
For the rich fpoil of all the continents,
The boaft of art and nature there was brought,
Corinthian brafs, ZEgyptian monuments,
With hieroglyphick fculptures all inwrought,

Vor, II. G

And
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And Parian marbles, by Greek artifts taught
T'o counterfeit the forms of heroes old,
And fet before the eye of {ober thought
Lycurgus, Homer, and Alcides bold.

All thefe and many more that may not here be told.

XLV.

There in the middeft of a ruin’d pile,
That {feem’d a theatre of circuit vait,
Where thoufands might be f{eated, he erewhile
Difcover’d hath an uncouth trophy plac’d;
Seem’d a huge heap of ftone together caft
In nice diforder and wild fymmetry,
Urns, broken freezes, ftatues half defac’d,
And pedeftals with antique imagery

Embofs’d, ‘and pillars huge of cofily porphyry.

XLVI.

Aloft on this ftrange bafis was ¥ ypight
With girlonds gay adorn’d a golden chair,
In which.aye fmiling with felf-bred delight,
In carelefs pride reclin’d a lady fair,
And to foft mufick lent her idle ear;
The which with pleafure fo did her enthrall,
That for aught elfe the had but little care,
For wealth, or fame, or honour feminal,

Or gentle love, fole king of pleafures natural.

T ]:’f aced,
XLVII, Als
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XLVIL
Als by her fide, in richeft robes array’d,
An eunuch fate, of vifage pale and dead;
Unfeemly paramour for royal maid !
Yet him fhe courted oft and:honoured,
And oft would by her place in princely ¢ fted,
Though from the dregs of earth he fpringen were,
And oft with regal crowns fhe deck’d-his head,
And oft, to {footh her vain and foolifh ear,

She bade him the great names of mighty ¢t Kefars bear,

XLVIHL
Thereto herfelf 2 pompous title bore,
For fhe was vain of her great aunceftry,
But vainer {till of that prodigious ftore
Of arts and learning, which fhe vaunts to lie
In the rich archieves of her treafury.
"Thefe fhe to ftrangers oftentimes would fhew,
With grave demean and folemin vanity,
Then proudly claim as to her merit due,

The venerable praife and title of Vertd.
XLIX.

Verth the was ¥ yclep’d, and held her court
With outward fhews of pomp and majcﬂy. :
To which nathelefs few others did refort,
But men of bafe and vulgar induftry,

s Jeat or place. t emperors. v called or named,

G 2 ‘ Or
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Or fuch perdy as of them cozen’d be,

Mimes, fidlers, pipers, eunuchs fqueaking fine,

Painters and builders, fons of mafonry,

Who well could meafure with the rule and line,
And all the orders five right craftily define.

253
But other fkill of cunning archite&,
How to contrive the houfe for dwelling beit,

With felf-fufficient fcorn they wont negle&,

i As correfponding’ with their purpofe leaft ;
i And herein be they copied of the reft,

| Y COf

Who aye pretending love of {cience

fair,

And gen’rous purpofe to adorn the breaft
With lib'ral arts, to Vertd’s court repair,
| Yet nought but tanes and names, and coins away do bex
LRl TDiE
i ! For long, to vifit her once-honour’'d feat
‘ The ftudious fons of learning have forbore ;

Who whilom thither ran with pilgrim fect
- Her venerable reliques to adore,

And load their bofoms with the facred ftore;

Whereof the world large treafure yet enjoys.

But w fithence fhe declin’d from wifdom’s lore,
They left her to difplay her pormpous toys
To virtuofi vain, and wonder-gaping boys.

W fince.
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LII
Forthy to her a num’rous train doth x long
Of ufhers in her court well pradifed,
Who aye about the monied firanger throng,
Of’ring with fhews of courteous ¥ bountihed
Him through the rich apartments all to lead,
And fhew him all the wonders of her ftate,
Whofe names and price they wifely can z areed,
And tell of coins of old and modern date,

And pictures falfe and true right well difcriminate.

LIII.

Als are they named after him, whofe tongue

Shook the diftator in his curule chair,

And thund’ring through the Roman fenate, rung
L His bold Philippics in Antonius’ ear ;

Which when the Fairy heard, he figh’d full dear,

And cafting round his quick difcerning eye,

At ev'ry a'deal he dropt a- manly tear,

As he the ftately buildings mote defery,

Baths, theatres, and fanes in mould’ring fragments lie.

x belong. Y good-nature or ciwvility. z yelate or
declare.  Thofé under fort of antiguaries, «who go about with
Sirangers to fheav them the antiguities, &e. of Romey are

;

called Ciceroni, 2 At every turn, ewery now and then.

dhr G 3 LIV. And,
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LIV.
And, oh! imperial city ! 'then he faid,

How art thou tumbled from thine Alpine throne !
Whereon; like Jove on high Olympus’ head,

Thou fittedft erft unequall’d and alone,

And madedft through the world thy greatnefs known;

While from the weftern ifles, to Indus’ thote,

From feven-mouth’d Nilus, to the frozen Don,

Thy dradded bolts the fironp-pounc’d Eagle bore

} g p (=} 2
And taught thie nations round thy Fafces to adore !
(=1 ¢
LN
And doth amone thy reliques nought remai
And doth among thy reliques nought remain,

No little portion of that hanghty {pright ?

Which made thee whilom fcorh foft Pleafure’s chain,
And in free Virtue place thy chief deliglit,
Whereby through ages fhone thy g](‘;]'_\f bright 2
And is there nought remaining to confound
Thofe, who regardlefs of thy woeful plight,

With idle wonder view ‘thy ruins round,
And 'without thought furvey thy memorable wound ?
VI.
Arife, thou genuine ‘Cicero, -and declare
That all‘th
The fepulchres of Roman virtue were,
And trophies vaft of Luxury and Pride,

fe ‘mighty ruins fcatter’d wide,
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Thofe fell difeafes whereof Rome erft dy’d.
And do you then with vile mechanic thought
Your courfe, ye fons of Fairy, hither guide,
That ye thofe gay refinements may be taught,
Which Liberty’s fair lond to fharie and thraldom brought ?
.. LVIIL.

! Let Rome thofe vaffal arts now meanly boaft,
Which to her vanquifh’d thralls fhe erft refign’d ;
Ye who enjoy that freedom fhe has loft,

That great prcrogath'c of human-kind,
Clofe to your hearts the precious jewel bind,
And learn the rich poflefiion to maintain,
Learn Virtue, Juftice, Conftancy of Mind,
Not to be mov’d by Fear or Pleafure’s train ;
Be thefe your arts, ye brave, thefe only are humane.
LVIIIL.
As he thus {pake, th’ enchadnter half afham’d
Wift not what fitting anfwer to devile,
Als was his caitive heart well-nigh inflam’d,
By that fame knight {o virtuous, “brave, and wife,
That long he doubts him farther to entice.
But he was harden’d and remorfelefs grown,
Through practice old of villainy and vice 5
So to his former wiles he turns him {oon,
As in another place hereafter fhall be fhown.
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