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208 ‘,wf"‘*’% LYMPUS’ gates unfold ; in heav'ns high

towers

Appearin council all th’ immortal Powers 3
Great Fsve above the reft exalted fate,
And in his mind revoly’d fucceeding fate,

His
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His awful eye with ray fuperior fhone, 5
‘The thunder-grafping eagle guards his throne ;

On filver clouds the great affembly laid,

The whole creation at one view furvey’d.

" But fee, fair Penus comes in all her flate,

The wanton Lowes and Graces round her wait ; e
With her loofe robe officious Zephyrs play,

And ftrow with odoriferous flowers the way,

In her right-hand fhe waves the flutt’ring fan,

And thus in melting founds her {peech began,

Aflembled Powers, who fickle mortals guide, 15
‘Who o’er the fea, the skies and earth prefide,.
Ye fountains whence all human bleflings flow,
‘Who pour your bounties on the world below ?
Bacchus firlt rais’d and prun’d the climbing vine,
And taught the grape to ftream with gen’rous wine; 20
Tnduftrious Ceres tam’d the {avage ground,
And pregnant fields with golden harvefts crown’d :
Flora with bloomy fweets enrich’d the year,
And fruitful autumn in Pomena’s care.
1 firft taught women to fubdue mankind,

L2

And all her native charms with drefs refin’d:
Celeftial
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Celeftial Synod, this machine furvey,

That fhades the face, or bids cool Zephyrs play s

If confcious blufhes on her cheek arife,

With this fhe veils them from her lover’s eyes ; 30
No levell’d glance betrays her ‘am’rous heart,

From the fan’s ambuth fhe dire&s the dart.

The royal fcepter fhines in Funo's hand,

And twifted thunder fpeaks great Fove's command ;
On Pallas’ arm the Gorgon fhield appears, 35
And Nepeune's mighty grafp the trident bears :

Ceres is with the bending fickle {een,

And the ftrang bow points out the Gyuthian Queen;
Henceforth the waving fan my hands fiitl graces

4

The waving fan fupply the {cepter’s place. 40
Who fhall, ye Powers, the forming pencil hold 2

What ftory fhall the wide machine unfold ?

Let Loves and Graces lead the dance around,

With myrtle wreaths and flow’ry chaplets crown’d ;

Let Cupid’s arrows ftrow the fmiling plains 45
With unrefifting nymphs, and am’rous {wains :

May glowing picture o’er the furface fhine,

To melt {low virgins with the warm defign.

Diana rofe ; with filver crefcent crown’d,

And fix’d her modeft eyes upon. the ground ; 50
Then
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Then with becoming mien fhe rais'd her head,

And thus with graceful voice the virgin faid,

Has woman then forgot all former wiles,
The watchful ogle, and delufive fmiles ?
Does man againft her charms too pow'rful prove, gs .
Or are the fex grown novices in love ?

Why then thefe arms ¢ or why fhould artful eyes,
From this flight ambufh, conquer by furprize }

No guilty thought the {potlefs virgin knows,

And o’er her cheek no confeious crimfon glows; G
Since blufhes then from {hame alone arife,

WLy fould we veil them from her Tovers eyes?

Let Cupid rather give up his command,

And truft his arrows in a female hand.

Have not the Gods already cherifh’d pride, 63

5
And women with defiru&ive arms fupply’d 2
Nepture on her beftows his choiceft itores,
For her the chambers of the deep explores;
The gaping thell its pearly charge refigns,
And round her neck the Iucid bracelet twines : 70

Plutus for her bids earth its wealth unfold,

Where the warm oar is ripen’d into gold ;
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Or where the ruby reddens in the foil,

Where the green emerald pays the fearcher’s toil,

Does not the di’'mond {parkle in her ear,
Glow on her hand, and tremble in her hair ?
From the gay nymph the glancing luftre flies,
And imitates the lightning of her eyes.

But yet if Zenus’ withes muft fucceed,

And this fantaftick engine be decreed,

May fome chafte ftory from the pencil flow,
To fpeak the virgin's joy, and Hymen's wac.

Here let the wretched Ariadre ftand,
Seanad by Thefens to fome defart land:
Her locks dithevell’d waving in the wind,
The cryftal tears confefs her tortur’d mind ;
The perjur’d youth unfurls his treach’rous fails,
And their white bofoms catch the fwelling gales.
Be fill, ye winds, fhe crys, ftay, Thefeus, ftay ;
But faithlefs Thefeus hears no-more than they.
All defp’rate, to fome craggy cliff fhe flies,

in the skies 3

And fpreads a well-known fignal i
His lefs’ning veflel plows the foamy main,

$he fighs, fhe calls, fhe waves the fign in vain.
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Paint Dids there amidft her laft diftrefs,
Pale cheeks and blood-fhot eyes her grief exprefs ;
Deep in her breaft the reeking fword is drown’d ;
And guthing blood ftreams purple from the wound:
Her fifter funa hov’ring o’er her flands, :
Accufles heav’n with lifted eyes and hands, 100
Upbraids the Zrojan with repeated cries,
And mixes curfes with her broken fighs.

95

View this, ye maids; and then each fwain believe ;
They’re Trojans all, and vow but to deceive.

Here draw OEnone in the lonely grove, 105
Where Paris firft betrav’d her into love ¥

Let wither'd garlands hang on every bough,
Which the falfe youth wove for O Enone’s brow,
"The garlands lofe their fw;ects, their pride is thed,
And like their odours all his vows are fled - 110
On her fair arm her penfive head fhe lays,

And Xanthus' waves with mournful look furveys ;
That flood which witnefs'd his inconftant flame,
When thus he {wore, and won the yielding dame -
Thefe fireams [ball fooner to their fountain move, g
Tban I forget my dear OEnone’s love.




Tbe "F A N.

Roll back, ye fireams, back to your fountain run,
Paris is falfe, O Enone is undone.
Ah wretched maid ! think how the moments flew,

Ere you the pangs of this curs'd paflion knew, 120
} When groves could pleafe, and when youlov'd the plain,
Without the prefence of your perjur’d fwain,

45

Thus may the nymph, whene’er fhe {preads the fan,
In his true colours view perfidions man,
Pleas’d with her virgin ftate in forefts rove, 1zg
And never truft the dang’rous hopes of love,

The Goddefs ended. Merry Momus rofe,
With fmiles and grins he waggifh glances throws,
Then with a noify laugh foreftalls his joke,
Mirth flafhes from his eyes while thus he fpoke,

130
Rather let heavenly deeds be painted there,

And by-your own examples teach the fajr.

Let chafte Diana on the piece be feen,

And the bright crefcent own the Gynthian Queen ;

On Latmos’ top fee young Endymion lies, 135

Feign'd fleep hath clos'd the bloomy lover's eyes,
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See, to his {oft embraces how fhe fteals,

And on his lips her warm carefies feals ;

No more her hand the glitt'ring Jav’lin holds,

But round his neck her eager arms fhe folds. 140 |
Why are our fecrets by our blufhes fhown?

Virgins are virgins fill---~while ’tis unknown.

Here let her on {fome flow’ry bank be laid,

Where meeting beeches weave a grateful fhade,

Her naked bofom wanton treffes grace, 145
And glowing expeftation paints her face,

O’er her fair limbs a thin loofe veil is {pread,

Stand off, ye thepherds; fear 4Z=on’s head ;

Let vig'rous Paz th® unguarded minute feize,

And in a fhaggy goat the virgin pleafe: 150
Why are our fecrets by our blufhes fhown ?

Virgins are virgins ftill----while ’tis unknown,

There with juft warmth Jurera’s paflion trace,

Let fpreading crimfon ftain her virgin face ;

Ly
Wy

See Cephalus her wanton airs defpife, 1
While fhe provokes him with defiring eyes ;

To raife his paffion the difplays her charms,

His modeft hand upon her bofom warms ;
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Nor looks, nor pray’rs, nor force his heart perfuade,
But with difdain he quits-the rofy maid, 160

Here let diffolving Leda grace the toy,
Warm cheeks and heaving breafts reveal her joy 5
Beneath the prefling fvan fhe pants for air,
While with his flutt’ring wings he fans the fair,
There let all-conquering gold exert its pow’r, 16¢
And foften Dange in a glitt’ring fhow’r.

Would you warn beauty not to cherith pride,
Nor vainly in the treach’rous bloom confide,
On the machine the fage Minerva place,
With lineaments of wifdom mark her face 3
See, where fhe lies near fome tranfparent flood,
And with her pipe chears the refounding wood :
Her image in the floating glafs fhe fpies,
Her bloated cheeks, worn lips, and fhrivell’d eyes ;
She breaks the giltlefs pipe, and with difdain 17
Its fhatter’d ruins flings upon the plain.
With a loud reed no more her cheek fhall fvell,
What, fpail her face! no. Warbling ftrains farewel.
Shell arts, thall fciences employ the fair ?
Thofe trifles are beneath Minerva’s care, 180

From




48 Tk K AN

From Penuslet her learn the married life,
And all the virtuous duties of a wife.
Here on acouch extend the Cyprian dame,
Let her eye fparkle with the glowing flame ;|
The God of war within her clinging arms, 135
Sinks on her lips, and kindles all her charms.

Paint limping Pulcan with a husband’s care,

And let his brow the cuckold’s honours wear ;
Beneath the net the captive lovers place,

Their limbs entangled in a clofe embrace. 190
T.et thefe amours adorn the new machine,
And female nature on the piece be feen ;

So fhall the fair, as long as fans fhall laft,
Learn from your bright examples to be chaft.




	[Seite]
	Seite 40
	Seite 41
	Seite 42
	Seite 43
	Seite 44
	Seite 45
	Seite 46
	Seite 47
	Seite 48

