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The Nymphs "'/’ﬁj-zf:/{’ over fprings and rivulets are ad-
dreffed at day-break in ‘honour of theiy feveral fandiions,
and of the relations awbich they bear to the natural and o
2he moral world. Thei 44;1 is deduced from the firft

ﬂ}"i(_"éri*a[ deities, or powers of naruve according to the

zr’m:i;h r,f the old my .f/)um'rfm. poctsy conce ning the gene-
ion of the Gods and the rife oj 2 ‘T '1‘)1 are then
g and ex

ori

(4 j 0
rld; as unu:[’Mm'» to the fix"m“js of
equently to the mainter
commerce’; and by that means, 1o the maritime part of mi-
litary power. Next is reprefented th favourable in-
Sluence wupon bealth, avh rural
-Z:l':l'/'; iniroduces their. oo the art of p

ffedts of mineraly medicinal fprings. Lafily

q)fgrz&!"; rivers, and con

H z/’w,‘ are u/ﬁb:n/*‘ff for the wdfbip which the Me,

il them, and for the tru tion awbich
i can receive 3 in oppofition to the enthufiafi of the more

licentions pocts,
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Nocvo A melose. Mo al)

%’ER yonder eaftern hill the tw ilight throws
Her dufky mantle ; and the God of day,

With bright Aftrzea feated by his fide,
Waits yet to leave the ocean. Tarry, Nymphs.
Ye Nymphs, ye blue-ey’d progeny of Thames,
Who now the mazes of this rugged heath
Trace with your fleeting fteps ; who all night long
Repeat, amid the cool and tranquil air,
Your lonely murmurs, tarry ; and receive
My offer’d lay. To pay you homage due,
I leave the gates of fleep } nor fhall my lyre
A 2
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f "Too far into the fplendid hours of morn

1 | Ingage your audience : my obfervant hand
51 Shall clofe the {train ere any fultry beam
Approach you. To your {ubterranean haunts

i Ye then may timely fteal 5 to pace with care
The humid {ands ; to loofen from the foil
The bubbling fources 5 to dire& the rills
To meet in wider channels ; or beneath

Some grotto’s dripping arch, at height of noon

To {lumber, fhelter’d from the burning heaven.

i Where fhall my {ong begin, ye Nymphs ? or end ?
! Wide is your praife and copious Firft of things,
i Fizft of the lonely powers, ere Time arofe,

Were Love and Chaos: Love, the fire of Fate ;
Fider than Chaos. Born of Fate was Time,

Who many fons and many comely births

Deyour’d, relentlefs father: till the child

OF Rhea drove him from the upperdky,

And quell’d his deadly might. Then focial reign’d
The kindred powers, Tethys, and reverend Ops,
And fpotlefs Vefta ; while fupreme of fway
Remain’d the clond-compeller. From the couch

Of Tethys {prang the fuclg_v-crowned race,
Who from a thoufand urns, o’er every clime,
Send tribute to their parent ; and from them

1\ Are ye, O Naiads: Arethufa fair,
! And tuneful Aganippe ; that fiveet name,
Pandudia; that foft family which dwelt
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With Syrian Daphne; and the honour’d tribes
Belov’d of Pzon.  Liften to my flrain,
Daughters of Tethys: liften to your praife.

You, Nymphs, the winged offspring, which of old

Aurora to divine Aftrzus bore,
Owns ; and your aid befeecheth.  When the might
Of Hyperion, from his noontide throne,
Unbends their languid pinions, aid from you
They afl: Favoniusand the mild South-weft
From you relief implore.  Your fallying ftreams
Frefh vigour to their weary wings impart.
Again they {ly, difporting ; from the mead
Half-ripen’d and the tender blades of corn,
To fieep the noxious mildew; or difpel
Contagious fteams, which oft the parched earth
Breathes on her fainting fons. - From noon to eve,
Along the river and the paved broolk,
Afcend the chearful breezes ; hail’d of bards
Who, faft by learned Cam, the Mantuan lyre
Sollicit; nor unwelcome to the youth
Who on the heights of Tibur, allinclin’d
O’er rufhing Anio, with a pious hand
The reverend fcene delineates, broken fanes,
Or tombs, or pillar’d aquedudls, the pomp
Of ancient time ; and haply, while he fcans
The ruins, with a filent tear revolves

The fame and fortune of imperions Rome.

You too, O Nymphs, and yonr unenvious aid
Yor. VI A 2
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"T'he rutal powers confels ; and fill prepare
Pan command

For you their grateful treafures.
Oft as the Delian king with Sirius holds
"The central heavens, the father of the grove
Commands his Dryads over your abodes
To fpread their deepeft umbrage. well the God
Remembereth how indulgent ye fupplied
Your gﬁni:.l dews to nurfe them in their prime.
Pales, the pai‘ture’s queen, where’er ye ftray,

Purfues your fteps; delighted ; and the path

Nich living verdure clothes:’ - Around your haunts
The laughing Chloris, with profufeft hand,
Throws wide her blooms, heyr odours.  Still with you
Pomona feels to dwell : and o’er the lawns,
And o’er the vale of Richmond, where with Thames
Ve love to wander, Amalthea pours

Vell-pleas’d the wealth of that Ammonian horn,
Her dower ; unmindful of the fragrant ifles
Nyfzan or Atlantic. Nor can’ft thou,

(Albeit oft, ungrateful, thou doft mock

"The beverage of the {ober Naiad’s urn,

O Bromius, O Lenzan) nor can’ft thou

Difown the pawers whofe bounty, ill-repaid,

With nefar feeds t}’ly,t‘:ndrils. Yet from me,

Yet, blamelefs I‘w'ymphs, from. my dc",}s].usd lyre,
Accept the rites your bounty well may claim's
Nor heed the {cofings ofithe BEdonian band.

For better praifc awaits you. Thammes, your fire,



Delighted ; and 3

And bids his copious tide 1

h, now

licr adventurous wings

Yields to the breeze, with Albion’s happy gifts

Extremeft ifles to blefs. and oft at morn,

£ oler vt
When Herimes, from Olympus bent o’er earth

Teo bear the words of Jove, on yonder hill

ly-failing ; oft intent your {prings

vs : and waving o’er fome new-born ftream

y 1 L
ne Cri€s,

fic wand, ¢ And yet,’

1, * thouch reclufe

g ) |
“ ‘5';1,’ CI 1,

vour ftores, from you, i

vealth and kind fociety to men.
« By you my funétion and my honour’d name

yoflefs 3 while o’er the Beetic vale,

« Dol
¢ Or through the towers of Memphis, or the palms
(13

By facred Ganges water’d, T conduét

<« The Englifh merchant : with the buxom fleece
<« OF fertile Ariconium while I clothe

¢ Sarmatian kings ; or to the houfehold Gods

¢« Of Syria, from the bleak Cornubian {hore,

¢ Difpenfe the mineral treafure which of old

¢ Sidonian pilots fonght, 'when this fair land

 Was yet unconicious of thofe generous arts

A 4 ¢ Which
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< Which wife Phesnicia from their native clime
« Tranfplanted to a more indulgent heaven.”
Such are the words of Hermes : fuch the praife,

O Naiads, which from tongues ceeleftial waits
Your bounteous deeds. From bounty iffueth power :
And thofe who, fedulous in prudent works,
Relieve the wants of nature, Jove repays
With generous w ealth and his own feat on earth,
Fit judgments to pronounce, and curb the might
OFf wicked men. Your kind unfailing urns
Not vainly to the hofpitable arts

OFf Hermes yield their ftore. For, O ye Nymphs,
Tath he not won the unconguerable queen

Of arms to court your friendfhip ? You fhe owns
The fair affociates who extend her {way

Wide o’er the mighty deep ; and grateful things
Of you fhe uttereth, oft as from the fhore

Of Thames, or Medway’s vale, or the green banks
Of Vedta, fhe her thundering navy leads

To Calpe’s foaming channel, or the rough
Cantabrian coaft ; her aufpices divine

Imparting to the fenate and the prince

Of Albion, to difmay barbaric kings,

The Iberian, or the Celt. = The pride;of kings
Was ever fcorn’d by Pallas : and of old

Rejoic’d the virgin, from.the brazen prow

Of Athens o’er Egina’s gloomy furge,

T'o drive her clouds and ftorms ; o’erwhelming all
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The Perfian’s promis’d glory, when the realms

Of Indus and the {oft JTonian clime,

‘When Lybia’s torrid champain and the rocks

Of cold Imaiis join’d their {fervile bands,

To fweep the fons of liberty from earth.

In vain : Minerva on the brazen prow

Of Athens ftood, and with the thundet’s voice

Denounc’d her terrours on their impious heads,

And fhook her burning Agis. Xerxes faw :

From Heracleum, on the mountain’s height

Thron’d in his golden car, he knew the fign

Ceeleftial ; felt unrighteous hope forfake

His faltering heart, and turn’d his face with {hame.
Hail, ye who fhare the ftern Minerva’s power ;

Who arm the hand of liberty for war ;

And give, in fecret, the Britannic name

To awe contending monarchs : yet benign,

Yet mild of natare ; to the works of peace

More prone, and lenient of the many ills

Which wait on human life. Your gentle aid

Hygeia well can witnefs ; fhe who faves,

From poifonous cates and cups of pleafing bane,

The wretch devoted to the entangling fhares

Of Bacchus and of Comus. : Him fhe leads

To Cynthia’s lonely haunts. To {pread the toils,

To beat the coverts, with the jovial horn

At dawn of day to fummon the loud hounds,

She calls the lingering fluggard from his dreams :

And



And where his breaft may drink the mountain-breeze,
And where the fervour of the funny vale

May beat upon his brow, through devious paths
Beckons his rapid courfer.  Nor when eafe,

Cool eafe and welcome {lumbers have becalm’d

His eager bofom, does the queen of health

rd

prefiding ; and the frugal powers

Her pleafing care withold. His decent boa

EE e i Sl
W 1t11_ joy fedate leads in : and while the brown

Pan prefents her ftores 3

d comely in the change,
s before him fpread

5 l:.‘.!tqnj: ; you to crown his feaft,
"T'o crown his feaft, © Naiads, you the fair

alls : and from your fhelving feats,

»s of poplar, plenteous cups ye bring,

his veins : till foon a purer tide

]
Flows down thofe loaded channels ; walheth off
the lurking feeds

and throug h thc abodes of life

ur, {endsrepofe. ail, Naiads : hail,

to labour, 1m\lth ; to flooping age,
ch youth had ql‘.ﬂndcr’d. Oft your wrns

cn

W ho give,

The joys wi
Will T invoke ; and, frequent in your praife,
Abafh the frantic Thyrfus with my fong.

For not eftrang’d from your benignant arts
Is he, the God, to whofe myfterious fhrine

My youth was facred, and my votive cares
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Are due 3 the learned Pzon. Oft when all

His cordial treafures he hath fearch’d in vain 3
When herbs, and potent trees, and drops of balm
Rich with the genial influence of the {un,

(To rouze dark fancy from her plaintive dreams,
T'o brace the nervelefs arm, with food to win
Sick appetite, or huth the unguiet breaft

W

Hath prov’d ; to your deep manfions he defcends.

ich pines with filent paffion) he in vain

Your gates of humid rock, your dim arcades,
4 >
He entereth ; where impurpled veins of ore
Gleam on the roof; where through the rigid mine
Your trickling rills infinnate. ‘There the God

(=}
rom your indulgent hands the fteaming bowl

to his pale-ey’d fuppliants ; wafts the feeds

Metallic and the elemental falts

{h’d from the pregnant glebe. They drink : and foon
Flics pain; flies inaufpicions care : and foon

The focial haunt or unfrequented fhade

Hears To, To Pzan; as of old,

When Python fell. And, O propitious Nymphs,

Oft as

Your falutary {prings, thro’ every urn

for haplefs mortals I implore

O fhed felefted atoms, and with all

Your healing powers inform the recent wave.
My lyre fhall pay your bounty. Nor difdain

That humble tribute. Though a mortal hand

Lxcite the ftrings to utterance, yet for themes
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Not unregarded of ceeleftial powers,
I frame their language ; and the Mufes deign

To guide the pious tenour of my lay. 1
The Mufes (facred be their gifts divine)

In early days did to my wondering {enfe

"Their fecrets oft reveal : oft my rais’d ear

In flumber felt their mufic : oft at noon

Or hour of funfet, by fome lonely ftream,

In field or fthady grove, they taught me words

Of power from death and envy to preferve

The good man’s name. whence yet with grateful mind,
And offerings unproﬁn’u by ruder eye,

My vows I {cnd my homage, to the {eat

Of rocky Cirrha, where with you they dwd
Where you their chafte companions t hey admit
Through all the hallow’d {cene : where oft intent,
And leaning o’er Caftalia’s mofly verge,

They mark the cadence of your confluent urns,
How tunefull yielding gratcful‘cﬁ repofe

To their conforted meafure : till again,

With emulation all the founding choir,

And bright Apolio, leader of the fong,

Their voices through the liquid air exalt,

And fweep their lofty flrings : thofe awful firings,
That charm the mind of Gods : that fill the courts
Of wide Olympus with oblivion {wect

Of evils, with immortal reft from cares ;

Affuage the terrours of the throne of Jove ;
And
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And quench the formidable thunderbolt
Of unrelenting fire. 'With flacken’d wings,
While now the folemn concert breathes around,
Incumbent o’er the {ceptre of his lord
Sleeps the ftern eagle ; by the number’d notes,
Poflefs’d ; and f{atiate with the melting tone :
Sovereign of birds, The furious God of war,
His darts forgetting and the rapid wheels
That bear him vengeful o’er the embattled plain,
Relents, and {ooths his own fierce heart to eafe,
Unwonted eafe. The fire of Gods and men,
In that great moment of divine delight,
Looks down on all that live ; and what{oe’er
He loves not, o’er the peopled earth and o’er

he interminated ocean, he beholds
Curs’d with abhorrence by his doom fevere,
And troubled at the found.  Ye, Naiads, ve
With ravifh’d ears the melody attend
Worthy of facred filence. But the {flaves
Of Bacchus with tempeftuous clamours ftrive
To drown the heavenly firains ; of higheft Jove,
Irreverent ; and by mad prefumption fird
Their own difcordant raptures to advance
With hoftile emulation. Down they rufh
From Nyfa’s vine-impurpled cliff, the dames
Of Thrace, the Satyrs, and the unruly Fauns,
With old Silenus, through the midnight gloom
Tofling the torch impure, and high in air
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The brandifh’d Thyrfus, to the Phrygian pipe’s
< e i

Shrill voice, aud to the clifhing cymbals; mix’d

With fhrieks and frantic uproar. May the Gods

From every menliutcﬂ ear avert

Their orgies ! If w ithin the {eats of men,
Within the feats of men, the walls, the gates
Which Pallas rules, if haply there be found
Who loves to mingle with the revel-band
And hearken to their accents; who afpires

From fuch inflruders to inform his breaft

With verfe ; let him, fit vota i
Their infpiration. e perchance the g
Of young Liywus, and the dread exploits,
May fing in apteft numbers : he the fate
Of fober Pentheus, he the Paphian rites,
And naked Mars with Cytherza chain’d,
And firong Alcides i the fpinfler’s robe,
May celebrate, applauded. But with you,

O Najads, far from that unhallow’d rout,
Mauft dwell the man whoe’er to praifed themes
Invokes the immortal Mufe. the immortal Mufe
To your calm habitations, to the cave

Corycian or the Delphic mount; will guide

is footfteps ; and with yout unfollied fireams
His lips will bathe : whether the eternal lore

Of Themis, or the majefty of Jove,

T'o mortals he reveal ; or teach his Tyre
The unenvied guerdon of the patriot’s toils,
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