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HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS

EREDERIC

PRINCE oF WaLEs;
THIS POEM,

CORRECTED AND MADE LESS UNWORTHY..
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AND VENERATION, .
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BY HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS'S
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Tuis Poem baving been publifbed feve-
ral Years ago, and confiderable Add;-
tions made fto it lately, [ome little Ana-
chronifms bave thence arifen; which it

is hoped the Reader will excufe,
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The ARGUMENT.

The Subjelt propofed. Inferibedts the Countefs of HarT-

s the wa-

ForD. The Seaforn is deferibed asit affel
rious Parts of Nature, afcending from the Loaver to the
Higher 5 and mixed avith Digreffons arifing from the
Subjei. Its Influcwce on inanimate Matter, on Ve
ge!a!v!e:, or Brute Animals, and laff on Man; conclu-
ding with a Diffuafive from the avild and irregalar
Paffion of Love, oppofed 1o That of a pure and bappy
Kind.

——



,-__
Ly
p—

§ s P Reade N 35

O M E, gentle Spr1xng, Ethereal Mildnefs, come,
C And from the Bofom of yon dropping Cloud,
While Mafic wakes around, veil’d in a Shower
Of fhadowing Rofes, on our Plains defcend.

O HarTrorD, fitted, or to fhine in Courts
With unaffeted Grace, or walk the Plain
With Innocence and Meditation join'd
In foft Aflemblage liften to my Song,
Which thy own Seafon paints ; when Nature all

v

Is blooming, and benevolent, like thee. 10

A xp fee where furly W 15 T £ R paffes off,
Far to the North, and calls his ruffian Blafts :
His Blafts obey, and quit the howling Hill,
he fhatter’d Foreft, and the ravag’d Vale ;
While fofter Gales fucceed, at whofe kind Touch, 13
Diffolving Snows in livid Torrents loft,
The Mountains lift their green Heads to the Sky.
B 3 As
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As yet the trembling Year is unconfirm’d,
And W1 nTE R oftat Eve refumes the B ecze,
Chills the pale Morn, and bids his driving Slects 20
Deform the Day delightlefs : fo that fearce
The Bittern knows his Time, with Bill ingulpht,
To fhake the founding Marfh ; or from the Shore
The Plovers when to fcatter o’er the Heath,

And fing their wild Notes to the liftening Wafte.

1]

v

At laft from Aries rolls the bounteous Sun,
And the bright Bu// receives him. Then no more
"T'h’ expanfive Atmofphere is cramp'd with Cold ;
But, full of Life and vivifying Soul,
Lifts the light Clouds fublime, and fpreads them thin, 30
Fleecy, and white, o’er all-furrounding Heaven,

Forru fly the tepid Airs; and unconfin'd,
Unbinding Earth, the moving Softnefs ftrays.
Joyous, th’ impatient Hufbandman perceives
Relenting Nature, and his lufty Steers 38
Drives from their Stalls, to where the well-us’d Plow
Lies in the Furrow, loofen’d from the Froft.
There, unrefufing to the harnefs’d Yoke,
They lend their Shoulder, and begin their Toil,
Chear'd by the fimple Song and foaring Lark. 40
Meanwhile, incumbent o’er the thining Share,

Th



SPRING >

The Mafter leans, removes th’ obftruéted Clay,
Winds the whole Work, and fidelong lays the Glebe,

W45, thro the neighbouring Fields the Sower ftalks,
With meafur’d Step; and, liberal, throws the Grain 45
Into the faithful Bofom of the Ground.

The Harrow follows harfh, and fhuts the Scene.

B e gracious, Heavex ! for now laborious Man,
Has done his Part.  Ye foftering Breezes, blow!
Ye foftening Dews, ye tender Showers, defcend ! 59
And temper all, thou world-reviving Sun,
Into the perfe&t Year! Nor, ye, who live
In Luxury and Eafe, in Pomp and Pride,
Think thefe laft Themes unworthy of your Far ¢
Such Themes as thefe the rura/ Ma ro fang
'T'o wide-imperial Rome, in the full Heigit
Of Elegance and Talte, by Greece refin’d.
In ancient times, the f{acred Plow employ’d
The Kings, and awful Fathers of Mankind :
And Some, with whom compar’d, your Infet-Tribes Ge
Are but the Beings of a Summer’s Day,
Have held the Scale of Empire, rul’d the Storm
Of mighty War ; then, with victorious Hand,
Difdaining little Delicacies, feiz'd
The Plow, and greatly independant fcorn'd 65
All the vile Stores Corruption can beftow.

ry

B 4 Ye
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Y £ generous Br 1T 0 n s, venerate the Plow !
And o’eryour Hills, and long withdrawing Vales,
Let Autamn fpread his Treafures to the Sun,
Luxuriant, and unbounded ! As the Sea,

Far thro his azure turbulent Domain,

Your Empire owns, and from a thoufand Shores
Wafts all the Pomp of Life into your Ports 3
So with fuperior Boon may your rich Soil,
Exuberant, Nature's better Bleflings pour

O'er every Land, the naked Nations clothe,
And be th exhauttlefs Granary of a World !

N o r only thro the Jenient Air this Change,
Delicious, breathes ; the penetrative Sun,
His Force dzep-darting to the dark Retreat
Of Vegetation, fets the fteaming Power
At large to wander o’er the vernant Earth,
In various Hues ; but chiefly thee, gay Green s
Thou fmiling Nature’s univerfal Robe !
United Light and Shade! where the Sight dwells
With growing Strength, and ever-new Delight.

FrowM the moift Meadow to the wither’d Hill,
Led by the Breeze, the vivid Verdure runs,
And fwells, and deepens, to the cherifh’d Eye.
The Hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy Groves
Put forth their Buds, unfolding by degrees,

75

So
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SPRING. 9

Till the whole leafy Foreft ftands difplay’d,

In full Luxuriance, to the fighing Gales ;

‘Where the Deer ruftle thro the twining Brake,

And the Birds fing conceal’d. Atonce, array’d  gg
In all the Colours of the fluthing Year,

By Nature’s fwift and fecret-working Hand,

The Garden glows, and fills the liberal Air

With lavith Fragrance ; while the promis’d Fruit

Lies yet a little Embryo, unperceiv’d, 100
Within its crimfon Folds. Now from the Town

Buried in Smoke, and Sleep, and noifom Damps,

Oft let me wander o’er the dewy Fields,

Where Frefhnefs breathes, anddath the trembling Drops

From the bent Bufh, as thro the verdant Maze 105
Of Sweet-bryar Hedges I purfue my Walk ;

Or tafte the Smell of Dairy ; or afcend

Some Eminence, AvG usT a, inthy Plains,

And fee the Country, far-diffus’d around,

One boundlefs Bluth, one white-empurpled Shower 11
Of mingled Bloffoms ; where the raptur’d Eye

Hurries from Joy ta Joy, and hid beneath

The fair Profufion, yellow Autumn fpies.

I, brulh’d from Refflan Wilds, acutting Gale, -
Rife not, and featter from his humid Wings 11§
The clammy Mildew ; or, dry-blowing, breathe
Untimely Froft ; before whofe baleful Blaft
The full-blown Spring thro all her Foliage fhrinks,

Bs Joylefs,




, SPRING.
f | Joylefs, and dead, -a wide-dejected Wafte,
I

|

1

For oft, engender’d by the hazy North, 120
Myriads on Myriads, Infe@-Armies waft
Keen in the poifon’d Breeze ; and wafteful eat,
l Thro Buds and Bark, into the blacken’d Core,
} Their eager Way. A feeble Race! yet oft
J ‘The facred Sons of Vengeance ! on whofe Courfe 125
; Corrofive Famine waits, and kills the Year.
| ‘T'o check this Plague the fkilful Farmer Chaff,
l And blazing Straw, before his Qrchard burns ;
"Till all involv’d in Smoke, the latent Foe
[ { il From every Cranny {uffocated falls : 130
Or fcatters o’er the Blooms the pungent Duft
©Of Pepper, fatal to the frofty Tribe :
Or, when th’envenom’d Leaf begins to curl,
| With fprinkled Water drowns them in their Neft : (
N | Nor while they pick them up with bufy Bill, 135
' Thelictle trooping Birds unwifely fcares.

| B £ patient, Swains ; thefe cruel-feeming Winds

: , Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep, reprefs’d,
Thofe deepning Clouds on Clonds, furcharg’d with Rain,
That o’er the valt 4tlantic hither borne, 140
In endlefs Train, would quench the Summer-Blaze,
And, chearlefs, drown the crude unripen’d Year,

[ Tue North-Eaft fpends his Rage, and now, fhut up

! Within his Iron Caves, th’ effufive South

| Warms
|
|
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Warms the wide Air, and o’er the Void of Heaven 145
Bredthes the big Clouds with vernal Showers diftent.
At firft a dufky Wreath they feem to rife,

Scarce ftaining Ether ; but by faft Degrees,

In Heaps on Heaps, the doubling Vapour fails

Along the loaded Sky, and mingling deep 150
Sits on th’ Horizon round a fettled Gloom.

Not fuch as wintry Storms on Mortals fhed,

Opprefling Life, but lovely, gentle, kind,

And full of every Hope and every Joy,

The Wifh of Nature. Gradual finks the Breeze, 155
Into a perfect Calm ; that nota Breath

Is heard to quiver thro’ the clofing Woods,

Or ruftling turn the many-twinkling Leaves

Of Afpin tall. Th’ uncurling Floods, diffus'd

In glaffy Breadth, feem thro delufive Lapfe 160
Forgetful of their Courfe. *T'is Silence all,

And pleafing Expectation. / Herds and Flocks

Dropthe diy Sprig, and mate-imploring eye

The falling Verdure. Hufh’d in fhort Sufpenfe,

The plumy People ftreak their Wings with Oil, 165
To throw the lucid Moifture trickling off ;

And wait th’ approaching Sign to ftrike, at once,

Into the general Choir. Even Mountains, Vales,

And Forefts feem, impatient, to demand
" The promis’d Sweetnefs,  Man fuperior walks 170
Amid the glad Creation, mufing Praife,

And looking lively Gratitude. At laft,

B6 The




The Clouds confign their T'reafures to the Fields,
And, foftly fhaking on the dimpled Pool
Prelufive Drops, letall their Moifture flow, 175
In large Effufion o’er the frefhen’d World. |

The ftealing Shower is {carce to patter heard,

By fuch as wander thro the Foreft-Walks,

Beneath th’umbrageous Multitude of Leaves.

But who can hold the Shade while Heaven defcends 180
In univerfal Bounty, fhedding Herbs,

And Fruits, and Flowers, on Nature’sample Lap ?
Swift Fancy fir'd anticipates their Growth ;

And, while the milky Nutriment diftills,

Beholds the kindling Country colour round. 185

Tuus all day long the full-diftended Clouds
Indulge their genial Stores, and well-fhower’d Earth
Is deep enrich’d with vegetable Life ;
Till, in the weftern Sky, the downward Sun
Looks out, effulgent, from amid the Flufh 190
Of broken Clouds, gay fhifting to his Beam.
The rapid Radiance inftantaneous ftrikes
Th® illumin’d Mountain, thro the Foreft ftreams,
Shakes on the Floods, and in a yellow Mift,
Far fmoaking o’er th® interminable Plain 195
In twinkling Myriads lights the dewy Gems.
Moift, bright, and green, the Landskip laughs around.
Full fwell the Woods ; their every Mufick wakes,

tix’d in wild Concert with the warbling Brooks
Increas'd,
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Increas’d, the diftant Bleatings of the Hills, z0¢
The hollow Lows refponfive from the Vales,

Whence blending all the fweeten'd Zephyr {prings.
Meantime refracted from yon eaftearn Cloud,

Beftriding Earth, the grand ethereal Bow

Shoots up immenfe ; and every Hue unfolds, 208
In fair Proportion running from the Red,

To where the Violet fades into the Sky.

Here, awful N Ew T o n, the diffolving Clouds
Form, fronting onthe Sun, thy fhowery Prifm ;

And to the fage-inftrufted Eye unfold 210
The various T'wine of Light by thee difclos’d

From the white mingling Maze. Not fo the Swain,
He wondering views the bright Enchantment bend,
Delightful, o’er the radiant Fields, and runs

Tocatch the falling Glory ; but amaz’d 215
Beholds th’ amufive Arch before him fly,

Then vanifh’d quite away. Still Night fucceeds,

A f{often’d Shade, and faturated Earth

Awaits the Morning-Beam, to give to Light,

Rais’d thro ten thoufand different Plaftic Tubes, 220
The balmy Treafures of the former Day. ,

Tuen fpring the lively Herbs, profufely wild,
O'er all the deep-green Earth, beyond the Power
Of Botanift to number up their T'ribes : !
Whether e fteals along the lonely Dale, 22§
In filent Searchs or thro the Foreft, rank
With
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With what the dull Incurious Weeds account,

Burfts hisblind Way ; or climbs the Mountain-Rock,
Fir'd by the nodding Verdure of its Brow.

With fuch a liberal Hand has Nature flung 230
Their Seeds abroad, blown them about in Winds,
Innumerous mix'd them with the Nurfing Mold,

‘The moiftning Current, and prolifick Rain.

BuT who their Virtues can declare ? Who pierce
With Vifion pure, into thefe fecret Stores 238
Of Health, and Life, and Joy? The Food of Man,
While yet he liv’d in Innocence, and told
A Length of golden Years, unflefh’d in Blood,

A Stranger to the favage Arts of Life,
Death, Rapine, Carnage, Surfeit, and Difeafe, 240
‘The Lord, and not the Tyrant of the World.

Tue firkt frefh Dawn then wak’d the gladden’d Race
Of uncorrupted Man, nor, blufh’d to fee
The Sleggard fleep beneath its facred Beam.
For theirlight Slumbers gently fam’d away 3 245
And up they rofe as vigorous as the Sun,
Or to the Culture of the willing Glebe,
Or to the chearful Tendance of the Flock.
Meantime the Song went round ; and Dance and Sport
Wifdom and friendly Talk fucceflive ftole 250
Their Hours away. Whilein the rofy Vale

Love breath’d his infant Sighs, from Anguifhfree,
And
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And full replete with Blifs ; fave the fweet Pain,
That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more.
Nor yet injurious A¢t, nor furly Deed, 255
Was known among thefe happy Sons of HEAVEN ;
For Reafon and Benevolence were Law.
Harmonious Nature too look’d fmilling on.
Clear fhone the Skies, cool’d with eternal Gales,
And balmy Spirit all. 'The youthful Sun 260
Shot his beft Rays, and ftill the gracious Clouds
Drop’d Fatnefs down; as o’er the felling Mead,
The Herds and Flocks, commixing, play’d fecure.
T'his when, emergent from the gloomy Wood,
The glaring Lion faw, his horrid Heart 265
Was meeken’d, and he join’d his fullen Joy.
For Mufick held the whole in perfect Peace:
Soft figh'd the Flute ; the tender Voice was heard,
Warbling the vary’d Heart ; the Woodlands round
Apply’d their Quire ; and Windsand Waters flow’d 270
In Confonance. Such were thofe Prime of Days.
BuT now thofe white unblemifh’d Minutes whence
The fubling Poets took their golden Age,
Are found no more amid thefe Iron Times,
Thefe Dregs of Life {. Now the diftemper’d Mind 275
Has loft that Concord of harmonious Powers,
Which forms the Soul of Happinefs ; and all
Is off the Poife within : the Paffions all
Blave burft their Bounds ; and Reafon half extinét,
Or
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Or impotent, or elfe approving, fees 280
The foul Diforder. Senfelefs, and deform’d,
Convulfive Anger ftorms at large ; or pale,
And filent, fettles into fell Revenge,
Bafe Envy withers at another’s Joy,
And hates that Excellence it cannot reach, 285
Defponding Fear, of feeble Fancies full,
Weak, and unmanly, loofens every Power. |
Even Love itfelf is Bitternefs of Soul,
A penfive Anguifh pining at the Heart :
Or, funk to fordid Intereft, feels no more 290
That noble Wifh that never-cloy’d Defire,
Which {elfith Joy difdaining feeks, alone,
To blefs the dearer Obje of his Flame.
Hope fickens with Extravagance ; and Grief,
Of Life impatient, into Madnefs fwells ; 295
Or in dead 5ilence waftes the weeping Hours.
‘Thefe, and a thoufand mix’d Emotions more,
From ever-changing Views of Good and Ill,
Form’d infinitely various, vex the Mind
With endlefs Storm. Whence, deeply rankling, grows
The partial Thought, a liftlefs Unconcern, 301
Cold, and averting from our Neighbour’s Good ;
Then dark Difguft, and Hatred, winding Wiles,
Coward Deceit, and ruffian Violence.
At laft, extinét each focial Feeling, fell 308
And joylefs Inhumanity pervades,

And
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And petrifies the Heart. Nature difturb’d
Is deem’d, vindi&tive, to have chang’d her Courfe.

Hen c g, inold dutky Time, a Deluge came :
When the deep-cleft difparting Orb, thatarch’d 310
The central Waters round, impetuous rufh’d
With univerfal Burft, into the Gulph,

And o%er the high-pil’d Hills of fra&tur’d Earth
Wide-dafh’d the Waves, in Undulation vaft;

Till from the Center to the ftreaming Clouds, 314
A fhorelefs Ocean tumbled round the Globe.

T n e Seafons fince have, with feverer Sway,
Opprefs’d a broken World: the Winter keen
Shook forth his Wafte of Snows ; and Summer fhot
His peftilential Heats. Great Spring, before, 320
Green’d all the Year ; and Fruits and Bloffoms blufh'd
In focial Sweetnefs, on the felf-fame Bough.
Pure was the temperate Air ; an even Calm
Perpetual reign, fave what the Zephyrs bland
Breath’d o’er the blue Expanfe : for then nor Storms 325
Were taught to blow, nor Hurricanes to rage ;]
Sound {lept the Waters ; no fulphureous Glooms
Swell’'d in the Sky, and fent the Lightning forth ;
While fickly Damps, and cold autumnal Fogs,
Hung not, relaxing, on the Springs of Life. 330
But now, of turbid Elements the Sport,
From Clear ta Cloudy toft, from Hot to Cold,

And




. What have yedone ; ye peaceful People, What,
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And Dry to Moift, with inward-eating Change,
Our drooping Days are dwindled down to Nought,
Their Period finifh'd ere *tis well begun. 335

Anp yet the wholefome Herb neglected dies ;
Tho with the pure exhilarating Soul
Of Nutriment and Health, and vital Powers,
Eeyond the Search of Art, ’tis copious bleft.
For, with hot Ravine fird, enfanguin’d Man 340
Is now become the Lion of the Plain, -
And worfe. - The Wolf, who from the nightly Fold
Fierce-drags the bleating Prey, ne’er drunk her Milk,
Nor wore her warming Fleece : nor has the Steer,
At whofe ftrong Cheft the deadly Tygerhangs, 345
E’er plow’d for him. They too are temper’d high,
With Hunger ftung, and wild Necefiity,
Nor lodges Pity in their fhaggy Breaft.
But Mar, whom Nature form’d of milder Clay,
With every kind Emotion in his Heart, 350
And taught alone to weep ; while from her Lap
She pours ten thoufand Delicacies, Herbs,
And Fruits as numerous as the Drops of Rain
Or Beams that gave them Birth : fhall he, fair Form !
Who wears fiveet Smiles, and looks erect on Heaven, 355
E'er ftoop to mingle with the prowling Herd,
And dip his Tongue in Gore? The Beaft of Prey,
Blood-ftain’d deferves to.bleed : but you, ye Flocks,

To
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To merit Death ? You, who have given us Milk 360
In lufcious Streams, and lent us your own Coat

Againft the Winter's Cold?  And the plain Ox,

Thit harmlefs, honeft, guilelefs Animal,

In What has he offended } He, whofe Toil,

Patient and ever-ready, clothes the Land 365
With all the Pomp of Harveft ; fhall he bleed,

And ftruggling groan beneath the cruel Hands,

Even of the Clowns he feeds } And That perhaps,

To fwell the Riot of th’ Autumnal Feaft,

Won by his Labour } This the feeling Heart 370
Would tenderly {uggeft : but *tis enough,

In thislate Age, adventurous, to have touch’d

Light on the Numbers of the Samian Sage.

High He aven forbids the bold prefumptuous Strain,
Whofe wifeft Will has fix’d usin a State 375
That muft not yet to pure Perfetion rife.

Befides, who knows, how rais’d to higher Life,

From Stage to Stage, the Fital Scale afeends ?

N ow when the firft foul Torrent of the Brooks,
Swell'd with the vernal Rains, isebb'd away, 380
And, whitening, down their moffy-tinttur’d Stream
Defcends the billowy Foam: now is the Time,

While yet the dark brown Water aids the Guile,
To tempt the Trout. The well-diffembled Fly,
The Rod fine-tapering with elaftic Spring, 385
Snatch’d from the hoary Steed the floating Line,
And
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And all thy flender watry Stores prepare.

But let not on thy Hook the tortur’d Worm,

Convulfive, twift in agonizing Folds ;

Which by rapacious Hunger {wallow’d deep,

Gives as you tear it from the bleeding Breaft

Of the weak helplefs uncomplaining Wretch, 390
Harfh Pain and Horror to the tender Hand.

W ex with his lively Ray, the potent Sun
Has pierc'd the Streams, and rous’d the finny Race,
Then, iflaing chearful, to thy Sport repair ;

Chief fhould the Weftern Breezes curling play, 398
And light o'er Ether bear the fhadowy Clouds.

High to their Fount, this Day, amid the Hills,

And Woodlands warbling round, trace up the Brooks
The Next, purfue their rocky-channel’d Maze,

Down to the River, in whofe ample Wave 40@
Their little Naiads love to fporc at large.

Jult in the dubious Point, where with the Pool

Is mix'd the trembling Stream, or where it boils
Around the Stone, or from the hollow’d Banl,
Reverted, plays in undulating Flow, 403
There throw, nice-judging, the delufive Fly ;

And, as you lead it round in artful Curve,

With Eye attentive mark the {pringing Game.

Strait as above the Surface of the Flood

They wanton rife, or urg’d by Hunger leap, 410
Thenfix, with gentle Twitch, thebarbed Hook :
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Some lightly toffing to the grafly Bank,

And to the fhelving Shore, flow-dragging fome,
With various Hand proportion’d to their Force.

If yet too young, and eafily deceiv’d,

A worthlefs Prey fcarce bends your pliant Rod,
Him, piteous of his Youth, and the fhort Space
He has enjoy'd the vital Light of Heaven,

Soft difengage, and back into the Stream

The fpeckled Infant throw. But fhould you lure
From his dark Haunt, beneath the tangled Roots
Of pendant Trees, the Monarch of the Brook,
Behoves you then to ply your fineft Art,

Long time he, following cautious, fcans the Fly;
And oft attempts to feize it, but asoft

‘The dimpled Water fpeaks his jealous Fear.,

At laft, while haply o’er the fhaded Sun

Paffes a Cloud, he defperate takes the Death,
With fullen Plunge. At once he darts along,
Deep-ftruck, and runs eut all the lengthen’d Line;
Then feeks the fartheft Ooze, the theltering Weed,
The cavern’d Bank, his old fecure Abode 3

And flies aloft, and flounces round the Pool,
Indignant of the Guile. With yielding Hand,
That feels him iill, yet to his furious Courfe
Gives way, you, now retiring, f'o]lowing now
Acrofs the Stream, exhauft his idle Rage :

Till floating broad upon his breathlefs Side,

And to his Fate abandon’d to the Shore

You gaily drag your unrefifting Prize. | Tuus

27
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THus pafs the temperate Hours : but when the Sun
Shades from his Ngop. g

ay Throne the feattering Clouds
Even fhooting % :

liftlefs Languor thro the Deeps ;
Then feek the Bank where flowering Elders croud,
‘Where fcatter’d wild the Lily of the Vale 443
Its balmy Eflence breathes, where Cowflips hang

The dewy Head, where purple Violets lurk,

With all the lowly Children of the Shade :

Or lie reclin’d beneath yon fpreading Afh,

Hung o’er the Steep ; whence, born on liquid Wing, 450
The founding Culver fhoots ; or where the Hawk,
High in the beetle Cliff, his Airy builds,

Therelet the Claflic Page thy Fancy lead

Thro rural Scenes ; fuch as the Mantuan Swain
Paints in the matchlefs ITarmony of Song.

Or catch thyfelf the Landskip, gliding fwift
Athwart Imagination’s vivid Eye :

Or by the vocal Woods and Waters lull’d,

And loft in lonely Mufing, ina Dream,

Confus'd, of carelefs Solitude, where mix 469
Teen thoufand wandering Images of Things,

Soothe every Guft of Paffion into Peace,

All but the Swellings of the foften’d Heart,

That waken, not difturb the tranquil Mind.

Benorp yon breathing Profpeét bidsthe Mufe
Throw all her Beauty forth, But who can paint
3 Like

465
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Like Nature ? Can Imagination boaft,

Amid its gay Creation, Hues like hers ?

Or can it mix them with that matchlef Skill,

And lofe them in each other, as appears 476
In every Bud that blows ? If Fancy then

Unequal fails beneath the pleafing Task ;

Ahwhat fhall Language do? Ah where find Words
Ting’d with fo many Colours ; and whofe Power,

To Life approaching, may perfume my Lays 475
With that fine Oil, thofe aromatic Gales,

That inexhauftive flow continual round ?

Y E 7 tho fuccefllefs, will the Toil delight.
Come then, ye Virgins, and ye Youths, whofe Hearts
Have felt'the Raptures of refining Love ; 480
And thou, A ma NDa, come, Pride of my Song !
Form’d by the Graces, Lovelinefs itfelf!
Come with thofe downcaft Eyes, fedate and fweet,
Thofe Looks demure, that deeply pierce the Soul ;
Wherse with the Light of thoughtful Reafon mixd, 483
Shines lively Fancy and the feeling Heart :
O come | and while the rofy-footed May
Steals blufhing on, together let us tread
The Morning- Dews and gather in their Prime
Frefh-blooming Flowers, to grace thy braided Hair, 490
And thy lov’d Bofom that improves their Sweets,

SEE, where the winding Vale its favith Stores,
Irriguous, fpreads, See, how the Lily drinks

The
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The latent Rill, fcarce oozing thro the Grafs,

Of Growth luxuriant ; or the humid Bank, 495
In fair Profufion, decks. Long letuswalk,

Where the Breeze blows from yon extended Field
Ofbloflom’d Beams. A4rabia cannot boaft

A fuller Gale of Joy than, liberal, thence

Breathes thro the Senfe, and takes the ravifh'd Soul. 0@
WNor is the Mead unworthy of thy Foot,

Full of frefh Verdure, and unnumber'd Flowers,

The Negligence of Nature, wide, and wild ;

Where, undifguis’d by mimic 4r¢, fhe fpreads
Unbounded Beauty to the roving Eye. 505
Here their delicious Task the fervent Bees,

In fwarming Millions, tend. Around, athwart,

Thro the foft Air, the bufy Nations fly,

Cling to the Bud, and, with inferted Tube,

Suck its pure Effence, its ethereal Soul. 510
And oft, with bolder Wing, they foaring dare

‘The purple Heath, or where the Wild-thyme grows,
And yellow load them with the lufcious Spoil.

A T length the finifh’d Garden to the View
Its Viftasopens, and its Alleys green. 515
Snatch’d thro the verdant Maze, the hurried Eye
Diftraéted wanders ; now the bowery Walk
Of Covert clofe, where {carce afpeck of Day
Fallson the lengthen’d Gloom, protracted fweeps ;
Now meets the bending Sky, the River now 520
Dimpling
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Dimpling along, the bre eezy-rufled Lake,

The Foreft da x‘qsmug round, the glittering Spire,
Th’ etherial 1 Mountain, and the diftant Main.

But why fo far excurfive 3 wl hen at Hand,

Along thefe blul’hmg Borders, bright with Dew, 52
And in yon mingled Wildernefs of I:Iowers,
Pair-handed Spr g unbofoms every Grace :

Throws out the Snow.dy« op, and the Crocus firft ;

The Daify, Primrofe, Violet d: L“J, blue,

And Polyant]ms of unnumber’d Dyes ; 530
The yellow W all-Flower, ftain® d\ HL iron Brown ;
And lavith Stock that feents the Garden rou
From the {ift Wi ing of vernal Breezes fhed,
Anemonies ; Auriculas, enrich’d

With ﬂlmmg Meal o’er all their velvet Leaves ;
And: full Renunculas, of glowing Red.

Then comes the T Tulip-Race, whes ¢ Ecauty |
Her idle Freaks : fiom Family diffus'd

To Family, as flies the Father Duft,

The v:

On the charm’d Eye, th' ex:
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ed Colours run ; and, while they break 54

[N
Q

ing Florift mar ks,
With fecret Pride the Wonders of his Hand.,

\*n gr 2dual Bloom is wanting ; from the Bud,

born of Sprin o, to Summcr s mufky Tribes :

Nor Hyacinths, of pureft virgin W h-t;,

Low.bent, and bl, lufhing inward ; nor Jonquils, 45
Of ,mtent Fragrance ; nor Narcifius fair,

led Fountain hanging ﬂnl 3
C Nor

i
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Nor broad Carnations ; nor gay-fpotted Pinks ;

Nor, fhower’d from every Bufh, the Damafk-rofe.
Infinite Numbers, Delicacies, Smells, 550
With Hues on Hues Expreflion cannot paint,

The Breath of Nature, and her endlefs Bloom.

Hail, SourcE oF Being ! Universar Sovr
Of Heaven and Earth ! EssExTtIatL PrEsencE, hail!
To Ture I bend the Knee; to THEE my Thoughts,
Continual, climb; who, with a Mafter-hand, 556
Iaft the great Whole into Perfeétion touch’d.
By THEE the various vegetative T'ribes,
Wrapt in a filmy Net, and clad with Leaves,
Draw the live Ether, and imbibe the Dew. 560
By Tuee difpos’d into congenial Soils,
Stands each attra@live Plant, and fucks, and fivells
The juicy Tide ; a twining Mafs of Tubes.
At Tuy Command the vernal Sun awakes
The torpid Sap, detruded to the Root 565
By wintry Winds, that now in fluent Dance,
And lively Fermentation, mounting, {preads
All this innumerous-colour’d Scene of things.

A rifing from the vegetable World
My Theme afcends, with equal Wing afcend, 550
My panting Mufe ; and hark, how loud the Woods
. Invite you forth in all your gayelt Trim.

# Tend me your Song, ye Nightingales I oh pour

The mazy-running Soul of Melody

a Into
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Into my varied Verfe ! while I deduce,

From the firlt Nute the hollow Cuckeo fings,
The Symphony of Spring, and touch a2 Theme
Unknown to Fame, the Pafion of the Groves,

WrEN firft the Soul of Love is fent abroad,

Warm thro the vital Lir, and on the F

Heart

Harmonious feizes, the gay Troops be gin,

In gallant Thought, to plume the Ppainted Wing ;

And try again the long-forgotten Strain,

At firft faint-warbled.  But no fooner grows
The foft Infufion prevalent, and wide,
Than, all alive, at once their Joy o’erflows
In Mufick unconfin’d. Up-fprings the Lark,

Shrill-voic’d, and loud, the Meflenger of Mo

s

re yet the Shadows fly, he mounted ﬁngs

Amid the dawning Clouds, and from their Haunts

Calls up the tuneful Nations,

Every Copfe

Deep-tangled, Tree irregular, and Bufh
Bending with dewy Moifture, oer the Heads
Of the coy Quirifters that lodge within,

Are prodigal of Harmony, The Thruth

And Wood-lark, o’er the kin

Superior heard, run thro?*the f\\'c‘ewi’t Lcngth
Of Notes ; when Iiﬂéning Philomela deigns
To let them joy, and purpofes, in Thought |
Elate, to make her Night excel their Day.
The Black-bird whiftles from the th

ontending Throng

1orny Brake ;

Cz2 -
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The mellow Bullfinch anfwers from the Grove
Nor are the Linnets, o’er the flowering Furze
Pour’d out profufely, filent. Join'd to Thefe
Innumerous Songfters, in the frefhening Shade
Of new-{prung Leaves, their Modulations mix
Mellifluous.  The Jay, the Rook, the Daw,

And each harfh Pipe difcordant heard alone,

fog

Aid the full Concert: while the Stock-dove breathes

A melancholy Murmur thro’ the whole.

‘T 15 Love creates their Melody, and all
"T'his Wafte of Mufic is the Voice.of Love ;
That even to Birds, and Bealls, the tender Arts
Of pleafing teaches. Hence the glofly kind
Try every winning way inventive Love
Can diétate, and in Courtthip to their Mates
Pour forth their little Soals. Firlt, wide around,
With diftant Awe, in airy Rings they rove,

Endeavou
"T'he cunning, confcious, half-averted Glance
Of their regardles Charmer. Should fhe feem
Softening the lealt Approvance to beftow,
Their Colours burnifh, and by Hepe infpir'd,
They brifk advance ; then, on a fudden ftruck,

¢ by a thoufand Tricks to catch

1

crder’d ; then again approach ;

Retire di

In fond rotation fpread the fpotted W

s fhiver every Feather with Defi

Gio

wa
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ConnuBraL Leagues agreed, to the deep Woods
They hafte away, all as their Fancy leads
Plezfure, or Food, or {ecret Safety 1~-m.1;:;,~
'That NaATURES great Command may bz obey’d,
Nor all the fiweet Senfutions they perceive
Indulg’d in vain. Some to the H folly-Hedge
t fome ;

Neflling repair, and to the Thic
Some to the rude ProteQion of the Thorn 635
Commit their feeble Offspring,  The cleft 'I'rce
Offers its kind Concealment to a Few,

"Their Food its Infeéls, and its Mofs their Nefls.
Others apart far in the grafly Dale

Or roughening Wafte, tlieir humble Tcx_mc weave. 640
But moft in woedland Selitudes deli
In unfrequented Glooms, or thaggy Banks,

Steep, and divided by a babbling Brook,

Whofe Murmurs foothe them all the live-long Day,
When by kind Duty fix’'d. Among the Roots 6ag
Of Hazel, pendant o’er the plaintive Stream,

e t"f' firlt Foundation of their Domes ;

They fia
Dry Spr
And bou
But reftlefs Hurry thro the bufy Air

v - ?

rs of ‘T'rees, in artful Fabrick laid,
u;i with Clay together. Now ’tis nought

Ciier
C 3
Beat by unnumber’d Wings. 'The Swallow fiweeps
The flimy Pool, to build his hanging Houfe

Intent. And often, from the carelefs Bacl:

Of Herds and Flocks, a thoufand tugging Bills

Ca Pluck
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Pluck Hair and Wool ; and oft, when unobferv’d, 655
Steal from the Barn a Straw : till foft 2nd warm,
Clean, and compleat, their Habitation grows,

As thus the patient Dam afliduous fits,
Not to be tempted from her tender Tafk,
Or by fharp Hunger, or by fmooth Delight, 660
Tho the whole loofen’d Spring around Her blows,
Her fympathizing Lover takes Lis Stand
High on th’ opponent Bank, and ceafelefs fings
The tedious Time away ; or elfe fupplies
Eer place 2 moment, while fhe fudden flits 665
To pick the {canty Meal. Th’ appointed Time
With pious Toil fulfill'd, the callow Young,
Warm’d and exparded into peifect Life,
"['heir brittle Bondage brezk, and come to Light,
A helplefs Family, demanding Food €70
With conftant Clamour, O what Paffions then,
What-melting Sentiments of kindly Care,
On the new Parents feize! Away they fly
Affeétionate, and undefiring bear
The moit delicious Morfel to their Young, 675
Which equally difliibuted, again
The Search begins. Even {o a gentle Pair,
By Fortune funk, but form’d of generous Mold,
And charm'd with Cares beyond the vulgar Ereaft,
In fome lone Cott amid the diftant Woods, 680
Suftain’d alone by providential HEa vE ¥,

Oft
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Oft, as they weeping eye their infant Train,
Check their own Appetites and give them all.

N or Toil alone they {corn : exalting Love,
By the great FATHER OF THE SPRING infpir'd, 68;
Gives inftant Courage to the fearful Race,
And to the fimple Art. With ftealthy Wing,
Should fome rude Foot their woady Haunts moleft,
Amid a neighbouring Bufh they filent drop,
And whirring thence, as if alarm’d, deceive 690
Th’ unfeeling School-Boy. Hence, around the Head
Of wandering Swain, the white-wing’d Plover wheels
Her founding Flight, and then diretly on
In lonyg Excurfion fkims the level Lawn,
To tempt him from her Neft. The Wild-Duck, hence,
O’er the rough Mofs, and o'er the tracklefs Wafte 696
The Heath-Hen flutters, (pious Fraud!) to lead
The hot purfuing Spaniel far aftray.

BEe not the Mufe atham’d, here to bemoan

Her Brothers of the Grove, by tyrant Man 700

Inkaman caught, and in the narrow Cage

From Liberty confin’d, and boundlefs Air.

Dull are the pretty Slaves, their Plumage dull,

Ragged, and allits brightening Luftre loit 5

Nor is that {prightly Wildnefs in their Notes, 705

Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the Beech.

Oh then, ye Friends of Love and Love-taught Song,
C4 Spare
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the foft Tribes, this barbarous Art forbear |
if on your Bofom Innocence can win,

o
lJ:
=
(1]

iufic engage, or Piety perfuade. 710
Bu T let not chief the Ni ightingale lament

Her ruin’d Care, “too delicately fram’d

To brook the-harfh Confinement of the Cao ge.

Oft when, retorning with her loaded Bill,

Th’ aftonifh’d Mother finds a vacant Neit, 71

By the hard Hand of unrelenting Clowns

Robb’d, to the Ground the vain Provifion falls ;

Her Pinions ruffle, -and low- dvooping fcarce

Can bear the Mourner to the poplar Shade

v

Where, all abandon’d to Defpair, the fings 2@
Her Sorrows thro-the Night ; and, on the Bough,
Sulefitting, fRill at every dying Fall

‘I'akes up again her lamentable Strain

Of winding Woe ; till wide around the Woods

g tocher Song, and with her Wail refound, 728

Bu T now the feather’d Youth their former Bounds,
Agdent, difdain; and, weighing oft their Wings,
Demard the free Poffeflion of the Sky.

"This one glad Office more, and then diffolves

Parental Love at once, now needlefs grown. 730
Uniavith 7
"Tis on fome Evening, funny, grateful, mild

i

When nong '“‘t}_.i'u is br

; vever works in vain

3
Wood:,

v
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With yellow Luftre bright, that the new Tribes

Vifit the fpacious Heavens, and look abroad R
On Nature’s Common, far as they can fee,

Or wing, their Range, and Pafture. O’er the Boughs
Dancing about, ftill at the giddy Verge

Their Refolution fails ; their Pinions itill,

In loofe Libration flretch'd, to truft the Void 740
T'rembling refufe: till down before them fly

The Parent-Guides, and chide, exhort, command,

Or puth them off. The furging Air receives

The plumy Burden; and their felf-taught Wings
Winnow the waving Element. On Ground 745
Alighted, bolder up again they lead,

Farther and farther on, the lengthening Flight ;

‘T'ill vanifh’d every Fear, and every Power

Rouz’d into Life and A&ion, light in Air:

"Th’ acquitted Parents fee their {oaring Race, 759
And once rejoicing never know them more,

Hicn from the Summit of a craggy Cliff]
Hung o'er the Deep, fuch as amazing frowns
On utmoft * K7/da’s Shore, whofe lonely Race
Refign the fetting Sun to Judianz Worlds, 5%
The royal Eagle draws his vigorous Young,
Strong-pounc’d,. and ardent with paternal Fire.
WNow fit to raife a Kingdom of their own,
e drives them from his Fort, the towering Seat,

Cr Fok

T T
3 Tl farsbefl of the Weftern Jflands of Scotland..
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For Ages, of his Empire ; which, in Peace, 760
Unftain'd he holds, while many a League to fea
He wings his Courfe, and preys in diftant Ifles.

Suourp Imy Steps turn to the rural Seat,
Whofe lofty Elms, and venerable Oaks,
Invite the Rook, who high amid the Boughs, 765
In early Spring, his airy City builds,
And ceafelefs caws amufive ; there, welI-pleas’d,
I might the various Polity furvey
Of the mixt Houfhold-Kind. The careful Hen
Calls ail her chirping Family around, 770
Fed, and defended by the fearlefs Cock,
Whofe Breaft with ardour flames, as on he walks,
Graceful, and crows Defiance. In the Pond,
The finely-checker’d Duck, before her Train,
Rows garrulous. The fately-failing Swan 775
Gives out his frowy Plumage to the Gale ;
And, arching proud his Neck, with oary Feet
Pears forward fierce, and guards his Ofier-ile,
Proteétive of his Young. The Turkey nigh,
Toud-threatning, reddens ; while the Peacock fpreads 780
His every colour'd Glery to the Sun,
And Gviras in radiant Majelty along.
G'er the whole homely Scene, the cooing Dove
Flies thick in amorous Chace, and wanton rolls
The glancing Eye, and tuins the changeful Neck, 785

WHILE
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Wiauirk thus the gentle Tenants of the Shade
Indulge their purer Loves, the rougher World
Of Brutes, below, rufh furious into Flame,
And fierce Defire. 'Thro all his lufty Veins
The Bull, deep-fcorch’d, the raging Paflion fecls. 799
Of Pafture fick, and negligent of Food,
Scarce feen, he wades among the yellow Broom,
While e’er his ample Sides the rambling Sprays
Luxuriant fhoot ; or thro the mazy Wood
Dejefted wanders, nor th’ inticing Bud
Crops, tho’ it prefles on his carelefs Senfe.
And oft, in jealous madning Fancy wrapt,
He feeks the Fight ; and, idly-butting, feigns
His Rival gor’d in every knotty Trunk.
Him fhould he meet, the bellowing War begins ;  8co
Their Eyes flafh Fury ; to the hollow’d Earth,
Whence the Sand flies, they mutter bloody Deeds,
And groaning deep th’ impetuons Battle mix :
While the fair Heifer, balmy-breathing, near,
Stands kindling up their Rage. The trembling Steed,
With this hot Impulfe feiz’d in every Nerve, 806
Nor hears the Rein, nor heeds the founding Thong ;
Blowsare not felt ; but tofling high his Head,
And by the well-known Joy to diftant Plains
Attratted ftrong, all wild he burfis away ; 810
O’er Rocks, and Woods, and craggy Mountains flies ;
And, necighing, on the aérial Summit takes

C6 Th CXa
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Th' exciting Gale ; then, fleep-defcending, cleaves
'i*he headlong Torrents foaming down the Hills,

Tiven where the Madnefs of the firaiten’d. Stream. 815
T'urns in black Eddies round : fuch is the force

1With which his frantick Heart and Sinews fwell. |

N o r undelighted, by the boundlefs Spring,
Are the broad Monflers of the foaming Deep:
From the-deep Ooze and gelid. Cavern rous’d, 820
They flounce and tumble in unwicldy Joy.
Dire were the Strain, and diffonant; to fing
The cruel Raptures of the Savage Kind :
How by this Flame-their native Wirath {ublim’d,
They roam, amid the Fury of their Heart, 825
The far-refounding Wafte in fisrcer Bands,
And growl their horrid Loves. [But this the Theme
I fing, enraptur’d, to the BriTisa Fair,
Forbids, and leads me to the Mountain-brow,
Where fits the Shepherd on the graffy Turf, 830
Inhaling, healthful, the defcending Sun.
Aroand him feeds his many-bleating Flock,
OF various Cadence ; and his {portive Lambs,
"This way and that convolv’d, in frifful glee,
Their Frolicks play. And now the {psightly Race 835
Invites them forth ; when fwift, the Signal given,
"Theéy ftart away, and fweep the maffy Mound
""hat rans around the Hill ; the Rampart once
Of iron War, in ancient barbarous Times,
When
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When difunited Br1Ta1n ever bled, 840
Loft in eternal Broil : ere yet fhe grew

To this deep-laid indiffoluble State,

Where Wealth and Commerce lift the golden Head
And, o'er our Labours, Liberty and Law,

Impartial, watch, the Wonder of a World! 848

Wu a T isthis mighty Breath, ye Curious, fay,
That, in a powerful Language, felt not heard,
Inftruéts the Fowls of Heaven ; and thro’ their Breaft
Thefe Arts of Love diffufes ? What, but Gop ?
Infpiring Gop ! who boundlefs Spirit all, gs0
And unremitting Energy, pervades,

Adjufts, fuftains, and agitates the Whole.

He ceafelefs works a/oze, and yet alone

Seems not to work ; with fuch perfetion fram’d

Is this complex ftupendous Scheme of Things. g
But, tho coneeal’'d, to every purer Eye

Th’ informing Author in his Works appears :

Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy foft Scenes,

The SMi1Linc Gop is feen; while Water, Earth,

And Air atteft his Bounty ; which exalts 86o
The Brute-Creation to this finer Thought,

And annual melts their undefigning Hearts

Profufely thus in Tendernefs and Joy.

w
Vi

St111 let my Song a nobler Note aflime,.
And fing th’ infufive Force of Spring on Man ; 863
When
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When Heaven and Earth, as if contending, vye
To raife his Being, and ferene his Soul.
Can he forbear to join the general Smile
Of Nature ? Can fierce Paffions vex his Breaft,
‘While every Gale is Peace, and every Grove 870
Is Melody ? Hence ! from the bounteous Walks
Of flowing Spring, ye fordid Sons of Earth,
Hard, and unfeeling of another’s Woe,
Or only lavifh to yourfelves ; away !
But come, ye generous Minds, in whofe wide Thought,
Of all his Works, cREAT1VE BounTy burns, 876
With warmeft Beam ; and on your open Front,
And liberal Eye, fits, from his dark Retreat,
Inviting modeft Want. Nor, till invok’d,
Can reftlefs Goodnefs wait; your ative Search 880
Leaves no cold wintry Corner unexplor’d ;
Like filent-working HeavEen, furprizing oft
The lonely Heart with unexpeéted Good.
For you the roving Spirit of the Wind
Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teaming Clouds
Defcend in gladfome Plenty o’er the World ; 835
And the Sun fheds his kindeft Rays for you,
Ye Flower of human Race | —In thefe green Days,
Reviving Sicknefs lifts her languid Head ;
Life flows afrefh ; and young-ey’d Health exalts
The whole Creation round. ~Contentment walks 890
The funny Glade, and feels an inward Blifs
Spring o'er his Mind, beyond the Power of Kings
To
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To purehafe. Pure Serenity apace

Induces Thought, and Contemplation fHill.

By {wift degrees the Love of Nature works, 893
And warms the Bofom ; till at laft {ublim'd

To Rapture, and enthufiaftic Heat,

We feel the prefent De1Ty, and tafte

The Joy of G o b to fee a happy World !

Tuese are the Sacred Feelings of thy Heart, goo
Thy Heart inform’d by Reafon’s purer Ray,
O LyrreLrrox, the Friend! thy Paffions thus
And Meditations vary, as art large,
Courting the Mufe, thro HacLe¥-Parx you ftray,
Thy Britifp Tempe! There along the Dale, gog
With Woods o'er-hung, and fhag’d with moffy Rocks,
Whence on each hand the gufhing Waters play,
And down the rough Cafcade white-dafhing fall,
Or gleam in lengthen’d Vifta thro’ the Trees,
You filent fteal ; or fit beneath the Shade 910
Of folemn Oaks, that tuft the {welling Mounts
Thrown graceful round by Nature's carelefs Hand,
And penfive liften to the various Voice
Of rural Peace : the Herds, the Flocks, the Birds,
The hollow-whifpering Breeze, the Plaint of Rills,
That, purling down amid the twifted Roots 916
Which creep around, their dewy Murmurs thake
On the footh’d Ear. From thefe abitraéted oft,
You wander thro the Philofophic World ;

Where




Where in bright Train continual Wonders rife,
Or to the curious or the pious Eye.

And oft, condu&ed by Hiftoric Truth,

You tread the long Extent of backward Time :’
Planning, with warm Benevolence of Mind,

And honeft Zeal unwarp’d by Party-Rage, 923
Britannia’s Weal ; how from the venal Gulph

To raife her Virtue, and her Arts revive.

Or, turning thence thy View, thefe graver Thoughts
The Mufes charm : while, with fure Tafte refin’d,

VYou draw th’ infpiring Breath of antient Song; 930
Till nobly rifes, emulous, thy own.

Perhaps thy lov’d Lucixpa fhares thy Walk,

With Soul to thine attun’d. Then Nature all

Wears to the Lover’s Eye a Look of Love ;

And all the Tumuli of a guilty World, 935
Toft by ungenerous Paffions, finks away.

The tender Heart is animated Peace ;

And as it pours its copious Treafures forth,

In vary’d Converfe, foftening every Theme,

You, frequent-paufing, turn, and from her Eyes, 940
‘Where meeken’d Senfe, and amiable Grace,

And lively Sweetnefs dwell, enraptur’d, .drink

"That namelefs Spirit of etherial Joy,

Inimitable Happinef(s ! which Love, .

Alone, beftows, and on a favour’d Fezu. 948
Meantime you gain the Height, from whofe fair Brow

"The burfting Profpect fpreads immenfe around ; 4
An
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Zind fnatch’d o’er Hill and Dale, and Wood and Lawn,
And verdant Field, and darkening Heath between,
And Villages embofom’d foft in T'rees, 950
And fpiry Towns by furging Columns mark’d

Of houfhold Smoak, your Eye excurfive roams :
Wide-ftretching from the Ha//, in whofe kind Haunt
The Hofpitable Genius lingers fiill,

To Where the broken Landfkip, by Degrees, g5é
Afcending, roughens into rigid Hills ;

O’er which the Cambrian Mountains, like far Clouds
That fkirt the blue Horizon, dutky, rife.

Fruswu’p by the Spirit of the genial Year,
Now from the Virgin’s Cheek a frefher Bloom gfo
Shoots, lefs and lefs, the live Carnation round ;.
Her Lips blufh deeper Sweets ;. {he breathes of Youth 5
The fhining Moifture {wells into her Eyes,.
In brighter Flow ; her wifhing Bofom heaves,
With Palpitations wild ; kind Tumults feize 063
Her Veins, and all her yielding Soul is Love.
From the keen Gaze her Lover turns away,
Full of the dear exftatic Power, and fick
With fighing Languifhment. Ah then, ye Fair!
Be greatly cautious of your {liding Hearts : 970
Dare not th’ infectious Sigh; the pleading Look,
Down-caft, and low, in meek Submiflion dreft,
But full of Guile. Let not the fervent Tongue,
Prompt to deceive, with Adulation fmooth,

Gain
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Gain on your purpos’d Will. Nor in the Bower, g7
‘Where Woodbines flaunt, and Rofes fhed a Couch,
While Evening draws her crimfon Curtains round,
Truft your foft Mingtes with betraying Man.

Axnop let th’ afpiring Youth beware of Love,
Of the {fmooth Glance beware ; for “tis too Jate, 8o
When on his Heart the Torrent-Softnefs pours.
Then Wifdom preftrate lies, and fading Fame
Diffolves in Air away ; while the fond Soul,
Wrapt in gay Vifions of unreal Blifs,
Still paints th’ illufive Form 3 the kindling Grace 3
Th’ inticing Smile ; the modeft-feeming Eye, 986
Beneath whofe beauteous Beams, belying Heaven,
Lurk fearchlefs Cunning, Cruelty, and Death :
And ftill, falfe-warbling in his cheated Ear,
Her fyren Voice, enchanting, draws him on, 990
To guilefol Shores, and Meads of fatal Joy.

EvEw prefent, in the very Lap of Love
Inglorious laid ; while Mufick flows around,
Perfumes, and Oils, and Wine, and wanten Fours ;
Amid the Rofes fierce Repentance rears 995
Her fuaky Creft : a quick-returning Pang
Shoots thro’ the confcious Heart ; where Honour ftill,
And great Defign, againft th’ oppreflive Load
Of Luxury, by Fits, impatient heave.
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Bu T abfent, what fantaftic Woes, arrous’d, 1000
Rage in each Thought, by refilefs Mufing fed,
Chill the warm Cheek, and blaft the Bloem of Life ?
Neglected Fortune flies ; and {liding fwift,
Prone into Ruin, fall his fcorn’d Affairs,
*Tis nought but Gloom around. The darken’d Sun
Lofes his Light. The rofy-bofom’d Spring 1006
To weeping Fancy pines ; and yon bright Arch,
Contracted, bends into a dufty Vault,
All Nature fades extinét ; and fhe alone
Heard, felt, and feen, poflefies every Thought, 100
Fills every Senfe, and pants in every Vein.
Books are but formal Dulnefs, tedious Friends ;
And fad amid the focial Band he fits,
Lonely, and unattentive. From the Tongue
TR’ unfinifh’d Period falls: while borne away, 1015
On fwelling Thought, his wafted Spirit flies
To the vain Bofom of his diftant Fair ;
And leaves the Semblance of a Lover, fix'd
In melancholy Site, with Head declin’d,
And love-dejected Eyes. Sudden he ftarts, 1020
Shook from his tender Trance, and reftlels runs
To glimmering Shades, and fympathetic Glooms ;
Where the dun Umbrage o’er the falling Stream,
Romantic, hangs ; there thro the penfive Dufk
Strays, in heart-thrilling Meditation loft, 1025
Indulging all to Love : or on the Bank

Thrown,
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Thrown, amid drooping Lilies, {wells the Breeze
With Sighs unceafing, and the Brook with Tears.
Thus in foft Angnifh he confumes the Day,

Nor quits his deep Retirement, till the Moon 1030
Peeps thro the Chambers of the fleecy Eaft,
Enlighten'd by degrees, and in her Train

Leads on the gentle Hours ; then forth he walks,
Beneath the trembling Languifh of her Beam,

With fofien’d Soul, and wooes the Bird of Eve 1035
T'o mingle Woes with his : or while the World

And all the Sons of Care lie hufl’d in Sleep,
Affociates with the midnight Shadows drear ;

And, fighing to the lonely Taper, pours

His idly-tortur’d Heart into the Page, 1040
Meant for the moving Meiflenger of Love ;

Where Rapture burns on Rapture, every Line

With rifing Frenzy fir'd. Butif on Bed

Delirious flung, Sleep from his Pillow flies.

All Night he toffes, nor the balmy Power 1045
In any Pofture finds ; till the grey Morn

Lifts her pale Luftre on the paler Wreich,

Exanimate by Love : and then perhaps ’
Exhaufted Nature finks a while to Reft,
Still interrupted by diftraéted Dreams, 1058

"That o’er the fick Imagination rife,

And in black Colours paint the mimiclk Scene.
Oft with th’ Enchantrefs of his Soul he talks ;
Scmetimes in Croyds diftrefs’d ; or if retir’d

S



S PFR§I N G. 45

To fecret-winding flower-enwoven Bowers, 1055
Far from the dull Impertinence of Man,

Juft as he, credulous, his endlefs Cares

Begins to lofe in blind cblivious Love,

Snatch’d from her yielded Hand, he knows not how,
“Thro Forefts huge, and long untravel'd Heaths 1060
With Defolation brown, he wanders watfte,

In Night and Tempeft wrapt ; or {hrinks aghaft,
Back, from the bending Precipice ; or wades

The turbid Stream below, and firives to reach

The farther Shore; where fuccourlefs, and fad, 1065
She with extended Arms his Aid implores,

But ftrives in vain; borne by th' outragious Floed

"T'o diftance down, he rides the ridgy Wave,

Or whelm’d beneath the boiling Eddy finks.

Thefe are the charming Agonies of Love, 1079
Whofe Mifery delights. But thro the Heart

Should Jealouly its Venom once diffufe,

"Tis then delightful Mifery no more,

But Agony unmix’d, inceffmt Gall,

Corroding every Thought, and blafting all 1075
Love’s Paradife. Ye fairy Profpeéts, then,

Ve Beds of Rofes, and ye Bowers of Joy,

Farewel | Ye Gleamings of departed Peace,

Shine out your lat | the yellow-tinging Plague
Internal Vifion taints, and in a Night 1080
OFf livid Gloom Imagination wraps.

Ah then inflead of love-enliven’d Cheeks,
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Of funny Features, and of ardent Eyes
With flowing Rapture bright, dark Looks fucceed,
Suffus'd, and glaring with untender Fire, 1085
A clouded Afpe&, and a burning Cheek,
Where the whole poifon’d Soul, malignant, fits,
And frightens Love away. Ten thoufand Fears
Invented wild, ten thoufand frantic Views
Of horrid Rivals, hanging on the Charms 1090
For which he melts in Fondnefs, eat him up
With fervent Anguifh, and confuming Rage.
In vain Reproaches lend their idle Aid,
Deceitful Pride, and Refolution frail,
Giving falfe Peace a Moment. Fancy pours, 1095
Afrefh, her Beauties on his bufy Thought,
Her firt Endearments, twining round the Soul,
With all the Witchcraft of enfnaring Love.
Serait the fierce Storm involves his Mind anew, 1099
Flames thro the Nerves, and boils along the Veins : -
While anxious Doubt diftrats the tortur’d Heart ;
For even the fad Affurance of his Fears
YWere Peace to what he feels. 'Thus the warm Youth,
Whom Love deludes into his thorny Wilds,
Thro flowery-tempting Paths, or leads a Life 110§
Of fever'd Rapture, or of cruel Care;
His brighteft Aims extinguifh’d all, and all
His lively Moments running down to waite.

Bur
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Bu T happy they ! the happieft of their Kind !
Whom gentler Stars unite, and in one Fate 1110
Their Hearts, their Fortunes, and their Beings blend,
*T'is not the coarfer Tie of human Laws, ,
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the Mind,

That binds their Peace, but Harmony itfelf,
Atcuning all their Paflions into Love ;

Where Friendfhip full-exerts her fofteft Power,
Perfet Eiteem enliven'd by Defire

Ineffuble, and Sympathy of Soul ;

Thought meeting Thought, and Will preventing Will,
With boundlefs Confidence : for nought but Love 1120
Can anfwer Love, and render Blifs fecure.

Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent

To blefs himfelf, from fordid Parents buys

The loathing Virgin, in eternal Care,

Well-merited, confume his Nights and Days : 1125
Let barbarous Nations, whofe inhuman Love

Is wild Defire, fierce as the Suns they feel ;

Let Eaftern Tyrants from the Light of Heaven

Seclude their Bofom-flaves, meanly poffefs’d

Of a meer, lifelefs, violated Form : 1130
While Thofe whom Love cements in holy Faith,

And equal Tranfport, free as Nature live,

Difdaining Fear. 'What is the World to them,

Its Pomp, its Pleafure, and its Nonfenfe all !

Who in each other clafp whatever fair 1138

3 High

1115
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High Fancy forms, and lavifh Hearts can wifh 3
Something than Beauty dearer, fhould they look
Or on the Mind, or mind-illumin’d Face,
Trath, Goodnefs, Honour, Harmony, and Love,
The richeft Bounty of indulgent HEAVEN.
~ Mean-time a fmiling Offspring rifes round,

J And mingles both their Graces. By degrees,

g "The human Bloffom blows ; and every Day,
i ) Soft as it rolls along, fhews fome new Charm,

! ‘ "Fhe Father’s Luftre, and the Mother’s Bloom. 1143
|

{

1140

Then infant Reafon grows apace, and calls
i Tor the kind Hand of an afliduous Care.
I Delightful Tafk ! to rear the tender Thought,
' T'o teach the young Idea how to fhoot,
| T'o pour the frefh Inftru&ion o’er the Mind,
f | To breathe th? enlivening Spirit, and to fix
"The generous Purpofe in the glowing Breait.
Oh fpeak the Joy ! ye, whom the fudden Tear
Surprizes often, while you look around,
8 And nothing firikes your Eye but Sights of Blifs, 1155
i All various Nature prefling on the Heart :
An elegant Sufficiency, Content,
Retirement, rural Quiet, I riendfhip, Books,
Fafe and alternate Labour, ufeful Life,
Progreflive Virtue, and approving HEAVEN. 1160
"Thefe are the matchlefs Joys of virtuous Love ;
And thus their Moments fly. The Seafons thus,
As ceafelefs yound a jarring World they roll,




SPR.INSG.

8till find them happy ; and confenting Serixg
Sheds her own rofy Garland on their Heads :
comes at laft, ferene and mild ;
When after the long vernal Day of Life,
Enamour’d more, as more Remembrance fivells
With many a Proof of recolle@ed Love,
Together down they fink in focial Sleep 3
Together freed, their gentle Spirits fly

I'o Scenes where Love and Blifs immortal reign,
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'ROM brightening Fields of Ether fair difclos’d,
Child of the Sun, refulgent SummEr comes,

In pride of Youth, and felt thro’ Nature’s Depth :
He comes attended by the fultry Hours,
And ever-fanning Breexes, on his way ; 5
While, from his ardent Look, the turning Srrine
Averts her blufhful face; and Earth, and Skies,
All-fmiling, to his hot Dominion leaves.

-HEe ncE, let me hafte into the mid-wood Shade,
Where fcarce a Sun-beam wanders thro’ the Gloom ; 10
And on the dark-green Grafs, befide the Brink
Of haunted Stream, that by the Roots of Oak
Rolls o’er the rocky Channel, lie at large,

And fing the Glories of the circling Year,

Co mE, Iyfpiration ! from thy Hermit-Seat, I5
By Mortal feldom found : may Fancy dare
Y Y Y »
From thy fix'd ferious Eye, and raptur’d Glance

D 4 Shot
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Shot on furrounding Heaven, to fteal one Look

Creative of the Poer, every Power
Exalting to an Ecftafy of Soul,

Ax p thou, my youthful Mufe’s early Friend,
Tn whom the Human Graces all unite :
Pure Light of Mind, and Tendernefs of Heart ;
Genius, and Wifdom ; the gay focial Senfe,
By Decency chaftis’d ; Geodrefs and Wit,
Ia feldom-meeting Harmony combin'd ;
Unblemifh’d Honour, and an a&ive Zeal,
For BrRiTa 1n's Glory, Liberty, and Man :
O DopixgTon! ateend my rural Song,
Stoop to my Theme, infpirit every Line,
Ard teach me to deferve thy juft Applanfe.

Wi Tu what an awful world-revolving Power,
Were firft th’ unwieldy Planets launch’d along
Th’ illimitable Void ! Thus to remain,

Amid the Flux of many thoufand Years,

That oft has fiwept the toiling Race of Men,

And all their labour’d Monuments away,

Firm, unremitting, matchiefs, in their Courfe ;
To the kind-temper’d Charge of Night and Day,
And of the Seafons ever ftealing round,

Minutely faithful: Such ra’arr-verrecr Harp,
That pois’d, impels, and rules the fteady Whole.

Y

v

Wue
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W E N now no more th® alternate Twins are fir'd,
And Cancer reddens with the folar Blaze,
Short is the doubtful Empire of the Night ;
And foon, obfervant of approaching Day, 45
The meek-ey’d Morn appears, Mother of Dews,
At firft faint gleaming in the dappled Eaft :
Tl far o’er Ether fpreads the widening Glow ;
And, from before the Luftre of her Face,
White break the Clouds away. With quicken’d Step, 5o
Brown Night retires. Young Day pours in apace,
And opens all the lawny Profpe& wide.
The dripping Rock the Mountain’s mifty Top
Swell on the Sight, and brighten with the Dawn,
Blue, thro the Dufk, the fmcaking Currents fhine ; 55
And from the bladed Field the fearful Hare
Limps, aukward : while along the Foreft-glade
The wild Deer trip, and often turning gaze
At early Paffenger. -~ Mufick awakes,
The native Voice of undifembled Joy ; 6o
And thick around the woedland Hymns arife.
Rous’d by the Cock, the foon-clad Shepherd leaves
His mofly Cottage, where with Peace he dwells ;
And from the crouded Fold, in Order, drives
His Flock, to tafte the Verdure of the Morn. G

Favrsevy luxurions, will not Man awalce 3
And, fpringing from the Bed of Sloth, enjoy
D g The
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The cool, the fragrant, and the filent Heur,

To Meditation due, and facred Song ?

For is there aught in Sleep can charm the Wife ? 70
To lie in dead Oblivion, lofing half

f The fleeting Moments of too fhort a Life ?

Total extintion of th’ enlighten’d Soul

Or elfe to feverith Vanity alive,

| Wilder’d, and tofling thro diftemper’d Dreams ? 7
| Who would in fuch a gloomy State remain,

L Longer than Nature craves ; when every Mufe @
1 And every blooming Pleafure wait without, T
To blefs the wildly-devious Morning-walk ?

Vi

Bur yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 8o
| Rejoicing in the Eaft. The leflening Cloud,

o The kindling Azure, and the Mountain’s Brow

f! Illum’d with fluid Gold, his near Approach

.l Betoken glad. Lo! now apparent all,

i Aflant the dew-bright Earth, and colour’d Air, g

i He looks in boundlefs Majefty abroad ;

Arnd fheds the (hining Day, that bumnifh’d plays

| On Rocks, and Hills, and Towers, and wandering Streams,

! | High-gleaming from afar. Prime Chearer Light!

‘ OFf all material Beings firft, and beft ! 9o

i | Eflux divine! Nature’s refplendent Robe !

| Without whofe vefting Beauty all were wrapt

In uneffential Gloom ; and thou, O Sun!
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Soul of furrounding Worlds ! in whom beft feen
Shines out thy Maker ! may I fing of thee ?

"T'ts by thy fecret, ftrong, attraltive Force,
As with a Chain indiffoluble bound,
Thy Syftem rolls entire : from the far Bourne
Of utmoft Sazurn, wheeling wide his Round
Of thirty Years; to Mermr_y, whofe Diik
Can fcarce be caught by Philofophic Eye,
Loft in the near Effulgence of thy Blaze.

InrorMER of the planetary Train !

Without whofe quickening Glance their cumbrous Orbs

Were brute unlovely Mafs, inert and dead,
And not as now the green Abodes of Life ;
How many Forms of Being wait on thee |
Inhaling Spirit ; from th® unfetter’d Mind,
By thee fublim’d, down to the daily Race,
The mixing Myriads of thy fetting Beam.

TuE vegetable World is alfo thine,
Parent of Seafons I who the Pomp precede
That waits thy Throne, as thro thy vaft Domain,
Annual, along the bright Ecliptic-Road,
In World-rejoicing State, it moves fublime.
Mean-time th’ expecting Nations, circled gay
With all the various Tribes of foodful Earth,
Implore thy Bounty, or fend grateful up

D6
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A common Hymn : while, round thy beaming Car,
High-feen, the Seafons lead, in fprightly Dance
Harmonious knit, the rofy-finger’d Hours,

The Zephyrs floating loofe, the timely Rains, 120

Of Bloom etherial the light-footed Dexws,

And foften’d into Joy the furly Storms.

Thefe, in fucceflive Turn, with lavifh Hand,

Shower every Beauty, every Fragrance fhower,

Herbs, Flowers, and Fruits ; till, kindling at thy Touch,
From Land to Land is flufh’d the vernal Year, 120

N or to the Surface of enliven’d Farth,
Graceful with Hills and Dales, and leify Woods,
Her liberal Trefles, is thy Force confin’d :
But, to the bowel’d Cavern darting deep, 130
T'te mineral Kinds confefs thy mighty Power,
Effulgent, hence the veiny Marble fhines ;
Hence Labour draws his Toeols ; hence burnifh’d War
Gleams on the Day ; the nobler Works of Peace
Hence blefs Markind, avd generous Commerce binds 135
he Round of Nations in a golden Chain,

Twa’vNFRrRUITFUL Rockitlelfimpregn’d by thee,
In dark Retirement, forms the Lcid Stone.
The lively Diamond drinks thy pureft Rays,
Collected Light, compadt; that polifh'd bright, 140
And all its native Luftre let abroad,
Dares, as it fparkles on the Fair-one’s Breaft,
With

i
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With vain Ambition emulate her Eyes.

At thee the Ruby lights its deepening Glow,

And with a waving Radiance inward flames. 145
From thee the Saphire, folid Ether, takes .

Its Hue cerulean ; and, of evening T'iné,

The purple-fireaming Amethyft is thine.

With thy own Smile the yellow T'opaz burns.

Nor deeper Verdure dyes the Robe of Spring, 150
When firft fhe gives it to the fouthern Gale,

"Than the green Emerald thows. But, all combin’d, -
Thick thro’ the whitening Opal play thy Beams ;

Or, flying feveral from its Surface, form

A trembling Variance of revolving Hues, - 153
As the Site varies in the Gazer’s Hand.

Tue very dead Creation, from thy Touch,
Affumes a mimic Life. By thee refin’d,
In brighter Mazes, the relucent Stream
Plays o’er the Mead. The Precipice abrupt, 160
Projecting Horror on the blacken’d Flood,
Softens at thy return, The Defart joys
Wildly, thro all his melancholy Bounds,
Rude Ruins glitter ; and the briny Deep,
Seen from fome pointed Promontory’s Top, 163
Far to the blue Horizon’s utmoft Verge,
Reftlefs, refleéts a floating Gleam. But This,
And all the much-tranfported Mufe can fing,
Are to thy Beauty, Dignity, and Ufe,
Unegual
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Unequal far, great delegated Source, 17
Of Light, and Life, and Grace, and Joy below !

How fhall I then attempt to fing of H1m,
Who, Licur HimsevLr, inuncreated Light
Invefted deep, dwells awfully retir’d
From mortal Eye, or Angel’s purer Ken ; 178
Whofe fingle Smile has, from the firft of Time,
Fill'd, overflowing, all thofe Lamps of Heaven,
That beam for ever thro the boundlefs Sky :
But, fhould he hide his Face, th’ aftonifh’d Sun,
And all th’ extinguifh’d Stars, would loofening reel 180
Wide from their Spheres, and Chaos come again.

. A np yet was every faultering Tongue of Man,
AvmicuTy Faruer! filentin thy Praife;
Thy Works themfelves would raife a general Voice,
Even in the Depth of folitary Woods, 185
By human Foot untrod, proclaim thy Power,

And to the Quire celeftial T H e £ refound,
Th’ eternal Caufe, Support, and End of all !

T o me be Nature’s Volume broad-difplay’d ;
And to perufe its all-infiructing Page, 1go
Or, haply catching Iufpiration thence,
Some eafy Paflage, raptur’d, to tranilate,
My fole Delight ; as thro the falling Glooms

Penfive
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Penfive I ftray, or with the rifing Dawn
On Fancy’s Eagle-wing excurfive {oar. 195

N ow, flaming up the Heavens, the potent Sun
Melts into limpid Air the high-rais’d Clouds,
And morning Fogs, that hover’d round the Hills
In party-colour’d Bands; till wide unveil’'d
The Face of Nature fhines, from where Earth {eems,
Far-firetch’d around, to meet the bending Sphere, zo:

HavF in a Blufh of cluftering Rofes loft,
Dew-dropping Coolnefs to the Shade retires ;
There, on the verdant Turf, or flowery Bed,
By gelid Founts and carelefs Rills to mufe : 20§
While tyrant Heaz, difpreading thro” the Sky,
With rapid Sway, his burning Influence darts
On Man, and Beaft, and Herb, and tepid Stream.

W o can unpitying fee the flowery Race,
Shed by the Morn, their new-flufh’d Bloom refign, z10
Before the parching Beam ? So fade the Fair,
When Fevers revel thro their azure Veins.
But one, the lofty Follower of the Sun,
Sad when he fets, fhuts up her yellow Leaves,
Drooping zll Night ; and, when he warm returns, 215
Points her enamour’d Bofom to his Ray.

Home,
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Howm e, from his morning Tafk, the Swain retreats ;
His Flock before him ftepping to the Fold :
‘While the full-udder'd Mother lows around
The chearful Cottage, then expecting Foed, 220
The Food of Innocence, and Health! The Daw,
The Rook and Magpie, to the grey-grown Oaks
{That the calm Village in their verdant Arms,
Sheltering, embrace) dire their lazy Flight ;
Where on the mingling Boughs they fit embower’d, 225
All the hot Noon, till cooler Hours arife.
Faint, underneath, the houthold Fowls convene ;
And, in a Corner of the buzzing Shade,
The Houfe-Dog, with the vacant Greyhound, lies,
Out-firetch’d, and fleepy. In his Slumbers one 230
Attacks the nightly Thief, and one exults
O’er Hill and Dale ; till waken'd by the Wafp,
They ftarting fnap. Nor fhall the Mufe difdain
To let the little noify Summer-race
Live in her Lay, and flutter thro her Song, 23%
Not mean tho fimple : to the Sun ally’d,
From him they draw their animating Fire.

Waxk’p by his warmer Ray, the reptile Young
Come wing’d abroad ; by the light Air upborn,
Lighter, and full of Soul. From every Chink, 240
And fecret Corner, where they flept away
The wintry Storms ; or rifing from their T'ombs,

To
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To higher Life ; by Myriads, forth at once,

Swarming they pour ; of all the vary’d Hues

Their Beauty-beaming Parent can difclofe. 24§
Ten thoufand Forms ! Ten thoufand different Tiribes !
People the Blaze. To funny Waters fome

Py fatal Inftin& fly ; where on the Pool

They, fportive, wheel; or, failing down the Stream,
Are fnatch’d immediate by the quick-eyed Trout, 250
Or darting Salmon. Thro the green-wood Glade
Some love to ftray ; there lodg’d, amus’d and fed,

In the freth Leaf. Luxurious, others make

The Meads their choice, and vifit every Flower,

And every latent Herb : for the fweet Tafk, 255
To propagate their Kinds, and where to wrap,

In what {oft Beds, their Young yet undifclos’d,
Employs their tender Care. Some to the Houfe,

The Fold, and Dairy, hungry, bend their Flight ;
&ip round the Pail, or tafte the curdling Cheefe: 260
Oft, inadvertent, from the milky Stream

They meet their Fate ; or, weltering in the Bowl,
With powerlefs Wings around them wrapt, expire,

Bu T chief to heedlefs Flies the Window proves
A corftant Death ; where, gloomily retir’d, 205
The villain Spider lives, cunning, and fierce,
Mixture abhorr’d ! Amid a mangled Heap
Of Carcaffes, in eager Watch he {its,
O’crlooking all his waving Snares around,
Near
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Near the dire Cell the dreadlefs Wanderer oft 270
Paffes, as oft the Ruffian thows his Front,

The Prey at laft enfnar’d, he dreadful darts,

With rapid Glide, along the leaning Line ;

And, fixing in the Wretch his cruel Fangs,

Strikes backward grimly pleas’d : the fluttering Wing,
And fhriller Sound declare extreme Diftrefs, 276
And afk the helping hofpitable Hand,

Resouvwns the living Surface of the Ground :
Nor undelightful is the ceafelefs Hum,
T'o him who mufes thro the Woods at Noon ; 280
Or drowfy Shepherd, as he lies reclin’d,
With half-fhut Eyes, beneath the floating Shade
Of Willows grey, clofe-crouding o’er the Brook,

GrapuaL, from Thefe what numerous Kinds defcend,
Evading even the microfcopic Eye ! 28%
Full Nature fwarms with Life ; one wondrous Mafs
Of Animals, or Atoms organiz’d,

Waiting the wizal Breath, when Parent-HEAvVEN

Shall bid his Spirit blow. The boary Ien,

In putrid Steams, emits the living Cloud 260

Of Peftilence. Thro fubterranean Cells,

Where fearching Sun-Beams fcarce can find a Way,

Earth animated heaves. The flowery Leaf

Wants not its {oft Inhabitants, Secure,

Within its winding Citadel, the Stone 295
Holds
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Holds Multitudes. But chief the Foreft-Boughs,

That dance unnumber’d to the playful Breeze,

The downy Orchard, and the melting Pulp

Of mellow Fruit, the namelefs Nations feed

Of evanefcent Infects. Where the Pool 300
Stands mantled o’er with green, invifible,

Amid the floating Verdure Millions ftray.

Each Liquid too, whether it pierces, fooths,

Inflames, refrefhes, or exalts the Tafte,

With various Forms abounds. Nor is the Stream 3o5
Of pureft Cryftal, nor the lucid Air,

Tho one tranfparent Vacancy it feems,

Void of their unfeen People. Thefe, conceal'd

By the kind Art of forming HE av s n, efcape

The grofler Eye of Man: for, if the Worlds 310
In Worlds inclos’d fhould on his Senfes burit,

From Cates ambrofial, and the ne&ar’d Bowl,

He would abhorrent turn ; and in dead Night,

When Silence fleeps o’er all, be ftun’d with Noife.

L E T no prefuming impious Railer tax 315
CreaTiveE Wrispowm, asif aught was form’d
In vain, or not for admirable Ends.
Shall little haughty Ignorance pronounce
His Works unwife, of which the fmalleft Part
Exceeds the narrow Vifion of her Mind ? 320
As if upon a full-proportion’d Dome,
Oa fwelling Columns heav’d, the Pride of Art!
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A Critic-Fly, whofe feeble Ray fearce fpreads

An Inch around, with blind Prefumption bold,

Should dare to tax the Struture of the Whole. 323
And lives the Man, whofe univerfal Eye

Has fwept at once th’ unbounded Scheme of Things ;
Mark'd their Dependance fo, and firm Accord,

As with unfaultering Accent to conclude

That This availeth nought ? Has any feen 330
"The mighty Chain of Beings, leffening down

From InFiniTE PerFEcTION to the Brink

Of dreary Nothing, defolate Abyfs!

From which aftonifh’d Thought, recoiling, turns ?
Till then alone let zealous Praife afcend, 335
And Hymns of holy Wonder, to that Powker,
Whofe Wifdom fhines as lovely on our Minds,

As on our {miling Eyes his Servant-Sun.

Tuick in yon Stream of Light, a thoufand Ways,
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convelv’d, 340
The quivering Nations {port; till, Tempeft-wingd,
Fierce Winter fweeps them from the Face of Day.
Even fo luxurious Men, unheeding, pafs
An idle Summer-Life in Fortune’s :hine,

A Seafon’s Glitter ! Thus they flutter on 34%
From Toy to Toy, from Vanity to Vice ;

Till, blown away by Death, Oblivion comes

Behind, and firikes them from the Book of Life.

Now
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Now fwarms the Village o’er the jovial Mead :
The ruftic Youth, brown with meridian Toil,
Healthful, and firong; full as the Summer-Rofe
Blown by prevailing Suns, the ruddy Maid,
Half naked, fiwelling on the Sight, and all
Her kindled Graces burning o’er her Cheek.
Even flooping Age is here ; and Infant-Hands
"T'rail the long Rake, or, with the fragrant Load
O’ercharg’d, amid the kind Oppreflion roll.
Wide flies the tedded Grain ; all in 2 Row
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the Field,
They fpread the breathing Harveft to the Sun,
That throws refrefhful round a rural Smell :

Or, as they rake the green-appearing Ground,
And drive the dufky Wave along the Mead,
The ruflet Hay-cock rifes thick behind,

In order gay. While heard from Dale to Dale,
Waking the Breeze, refounds the blended Voice
Of happy Labour, Love, and focial Glee,

Or rufhing thence, in one diffufive Band,
They drive the troubled Flocks, by many a Dog
Compell’d, to where the mazy-running Brook
Forms a deep Pool: this Bank abrupt and high,
And That fair-fpreading in a pebbled fhore.
Urg'd to the giddy Brink, much is the Toil,

“The Clamour much of Men, and Boys, and Dogs,

350
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Ere the {oft fearful People to the Flood 375
Commit their woolly Sides. And oft the Swain,

On fome impatient feizing, hurls them in:
Embolden'd then, nor hefitating more,

Faft, faft, they plunge amid the flathing Wave,

And panting labour fo the farther Shore. 388
Repeated This, till deep the well-wafh’d Fleece

Has drunk the Flood, and from his lively Haunt

The Trout is banifh’d by the fordid Stream ;

Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy Brow

Slow-move the harmlefs Race : where, as they {pread
Their {welling Treafures to the {unny Ray, 386
Inly difturb’d, and wondering what this wild
Outrageous Tumult means, their loud Complaints
The Country fill ; and, tofs’d from Rock to Rock,
Inceffant Bleatings run around the Hills. 390
At lzft, of fiowy White, the gather'd Flocks

Are in the wattled Pen innumerous prefi’d,

Head above Head ; and, rang’d in lufly Rows,

The Shepherds fit, and whet the {founding Shears.
The Houfewife waits to roll her fleecy Stores, 395
With all her gay-dreft Maids attending round.

One, chief, in gracious Dignity inthron'd,

Shines o'er the Reft, the paftoral Queen, and rays
Her Smiles, fweet-beaming, on her Shepherd-King ;
While the glad Circle round them yield their Souls 4c0
To feltive Mirth, and Wit that knows no Gall.
Meantime, their joyous Tafk goes on apace:

Some
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Some mingling ftir the melted Tar, and Some,
Deep on the new-thorn Vagrant’s heaving Side,
To ftamp his Mafter’s Cipher ready ftand ;
Others th' unwilling Wether drag along,

And, glorying in his Might, the fturdy Boy
Holds by the twifted Horns th’ indignant Ram,
Behold where bound, and ofits Robe bereft,

By needy Man, that all-depending Lord,

How meek, how patient, the mild Creature lies!
What Softnefs in its melancholy Face,

405

410

What dumb complaining Innocence appears [
Fear not, ye gentle Tribes, ’tis not the Knife
Of horrid Slaughter that is o’er you way'd 3
No, ’tis the tender Swain’s well-guided Shears,
Who having now, to pay his annual Care,
Borrow’d your Fleece, to you a cumbrous Load,
Will fend you bounding to your Hil

413

Is again,

A fimple Scene ! yet hence Br1rany 1a fees 420
Her folid Grandeur rife : hence {he commands
Th' exalted Stores of every brighter Clime,
The Treafures of the Sun without his Rage :
Hence, fervent all, with Culture, Toil, and Arts,
Wide glows her Land : her dreadful Thunder hence 428
Rides o’er the Waves fublime, and now, even now,
Impending hangs o’er Gallia’s humbled Coaft,
Hence rules the circling Deep, and awes the World,

"Tits
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*T 1 s raging Noon ; and, vertical, the Sun

Darts on the Head direc his forceful Rays. 439
Oer Heaven and Earth, far as the ranging Eye

Can fweep, a dazling Deluge reigns ; and all

From Pole to Pole is undiftinguifh’d Blaze.

In vain the Sight, dejected to the Ground, |
Stoops for Relief ; thence hot afcending Steams 4 ] |
And keen Refle@tion pain. Deep to the Root

Of Vegetation parch’d, the cleaving Fields

And {lippery Lawn an arid Hue difclofe,

Blaft Fancy’s Blooms, and wither even the Soul.
Echo no more returns the chearful Sound 440
Of fharpening Scythe « the Mower finking heaps

O'er him the humid Hay, with Flowers perfum’d 3
And fcarce a chirping Grafi-hopper is heard

Thro the dumb Mead. Diftrefsful Nature pants.

The very Streams look languid from afar ; $4's
Or, thro th’ unfhelter'd Glade, impatient, feem

"T'o hurl into the Covert of the Grove.

(%Y
i

Arn-ConquerinG Heat, oh intermit thy Wrath !

And on my throbbing Temples potent thus
Beam not fo fierce ! IncefTant 1l vou flow, 45
And ftill another fervent IFlood fucceedt,
Pour'd on the Head profufe. In vain'l figh, _
And reftlefs turn, and look around for Night ;
Night is far off ; and hotter Howrs approach,
Thyics

n
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"Thrice happy he ! who on the funlefs fide

Of a romantic Mountain, foreft-crown’d,
Beneath the whole collefted Shade reclines :
Or in the gelid Caverns, woodbine-wrought,
And frefh bedew’d with ever-fpouting Streams,
Sits coolly calm ; while all the World without, 468
Unfatisfy’d, and fick, toffes in Noon,

Emblem inftru@ive of the virtuous Man,

Who keeps his temper’d Mind ferene, and pure,

And every Paflion aptly harmoniz'd,

Amid a jarring World with Vice inflam’d. 465

Werncome, ye Shades? ye bowery Thickets, hail!
Ye lofty Pines! ye venerable Ouks !
Ye Athes wild, refounding o'er the Steep !
Delicious is your Shelter to the Soul,
As to the hunted Hart the fallying Spring,
Or Stream full-flowing, that his fwelling Sides
Laves, as he floats along the herbag’d Brink.
Cool, thro’ the Newves, your pleafing Comfort glides ;
The Heart beats glad ; the frefh-expanded Eye
And Ear refume their watch ; the Sinews knit ; 478
And Life fhoots fwift thro all the lighten'd Limbs.
Arov wp th adjoining Brook, that purls along
The vocal Grove, now fretting o'er a Rock,
New fearcely moving thro a reedy Pool,
Now farting to a fudden Stream, and now 488
E Gently
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Gently diffus’d into a limpid Plain ;

A various Groupe the Herds and Flocks compofe,
Rural Confufion! On the grafly Bank

Some ruminating lie ; while others ftand

Half in the Flood, and often bending fip 485
The circling Surface. In the Middle droops

The ftrong laborious Ox, of honeft Front,

‘Which incompos’d he fhakes ; -and from his Sides

The troublous Infects lathes with his Tail,

Returning fiill.  Amid his Subjects fafe, 490
Slumbers the Monarch-Swain ; his carelefs Arm
Thrown round his Head, on downy Mofs {uftain’d ;
Iere laid his Scrip, with wholefome Viands fill’d :
There, liftening every Noife, his watchful Dog.

Licurt fly his Slumbers, if perchance a Flight 493
Of angry Gad-Flies faften on the Herd ;
That ftartling {catters from the fhallow Brook,
In fearch of lavith Stream. Tofling the Foam,
They fcorn the Keeper’s Voice, and feowr the Plain, \
Thro all the bright Severity of Noon ; 500
‘While, from their Iabouring Breafts, a hollow Moan
Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the Hills,

QrF T in this Seafon too the Horfe, provok’d,
‘While his big Sinews full of Spirits fwell, o
Trembling with Vigour, in the Heat of Blood, 505
Springs the high Fence ; and, o’er the Field effus'd,
Darts
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Darts on the gloomy Flood, with ftedfaft Eye,

And Heart eftrang’d to Fear : his nervous Cheft,
Luxuriant, and erect, the Seat of Strength !

Bears down th’ oppofing Stream : quenchlefs his Thirft ;
He takes the River at redoubled Draughts ; SIx
And with wide Noftrils, fnorting, fkims the Wave.

STi1wny let me pierce into the midnight Depth
Of yonder Grove, of wildeft largeft Growth :
That, forming high in Air a woodland Quire, 515
Nods o’er the Mount beneath. At every Step,
Solemn, and flow, the Shadows blacker fall,
And all is awful liftening Gloom around.

TuEesE are the Haunts of Meditation, Thefe
T'he Seenes where antient Bards th’ infpiring Breath, 520
Extatic, felt ; and, from this World retir’d,
Convers’d with Angels, and immortal Forms,
On gracious Errands bent : to fave the Fall
Of Virtue firuggling on the Brink of Vice ;
In waking Whifpers, and repeated Dreams, 52
To hint pure Thought, and warn the favour’d Soul
For future Trials fated to prepare ;
To prompt the Poet, who devoted gives
His Mufe to better Themes ; to footh the Pangs
Of dying Worth, and from the Patriot’s Breail,
(Backward to mingle in detefted War,
But foremoft when engag’d} to tarn the Death:

Fe And
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And numberlels fuch Oilices of Love,
Daily, and nightly, zealous to perform.,

Sioox fudden from the Bofom of the Sky, 535
A thoufand Shapes or glide athwart the Dufk,
Or ftalk majeftic on. Deep-rous’d, I feel
A facred Terror, afevere Delight,
Creep thro my mortal Frame ; and thus, methinks,
A Voice, . than-Human more, th’ abfirafted Ear 540
Of Fancy, ftrikes. . ¢ Be.not of us afraid,
¢ Poor kindred. Man:! thy Fellow-creatuses, .ive
From the fame ParenT-PowER our Beings drew,
The fame our Lord, and Laws, and great Purfuit.
Once {ome of us, like thee, thro ftormy Life, 545
Toil'd, Tempelt-beaten, ere we could attain
"This holy Calm, this Harmony of Mind,
Where Purity and Peace immingle Charms.
Then fear not us; but with refponfive Song,
Amid thefe dim Receffes, undifturb’d 5§50
« By noify Folly and difcordant Vice,
= Of Nature fing with us, and Nature’s Gonp.
“ Here frequent, at the Vifionary Hour,
¢ When mufing Midnight reigns or filent Noon,
¢ Angelic Harps are in full Concert heard, 555
<t And Voices chaunting from the Wood-crown’d Hill,
¢i The deepening Dale, or inmoft filvan Glade :
S5LA i’Ji}'ilegc beftow'd by us, alone,

<
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¢ On Contemplation, or the hallow’d Ear
“ Of Poet, {welling to feraphic Strain.” 560

A wp art thou, *Sravrev, of that facred Band ?
Alas, for us too foon |—Tho rais’d above
The Reach of human Pain, above the Flight
Of human Joy ; yet, with a mingléd Ray
Of fadly-pleas’d Remembrance, muift thou feel 50
A Mother’s Love, a Mother’s tender Woe :
Who feeks Thee ftill, in many a former Scene ;
Seeks thy fair Form, thy lovely-beaming Eyes,
Thy pleafing Converfe, by gay lively Senfe
Infpird : where moral Wifdom mildly fhone, 57a
Without the Toil of Art ;-and -Virtue glow’d,
In all her Smiles, without forbidding Pride.
But, O thou beft of Parents ! wipe thy Tears ;
Or rather to ParExTAL NATURE pay
The Tears of grateful Joy, who for a while 575
Lent thee this younger Self, this opening Bloom
Of thy enlighten’d Mind and gentle Worth.
Believe the Mufe : the wintry Blaft of Death
Kills not the Buds of Virtue ; no, they fpread,
Beneath the heavenly Beam of brighter Suns, 580
Thro endlefs Ages, into higher Powers,

v

Twuus up the Mount, in airy Vifion rapt,
I fray, regardlefs whither ; till the Sound
E 3 Of
* A Young Lady, aell knonvn to the Author; awho died
at the Age of Eighteen, in the Year 1738.
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Of a near Fall of Water every Senfe
Waices from the Charm of Thought : fwift-fhrinking bacl,
I check my Steps, and view the broken Scene, 586 '

Saoo T H to the fhelving Brirk a copious Flood
Rolls fair, and placid ; where colle€ted all,
In one impetuous Torrent, down the Steep
It thundering fhoots, and fhakes the Country round, 590
At firlt, an azure Sheet, it rufhes broad ;
'Then whitening by degrees, as prone it falls,
And from the loud-refounding Rocks below
Dafh'd in a Cloud of Foam, it fends aloft
A hoary Mift, and forms a ceafelefs Shower., 595
Nor can the tortur’d Wave here find Repofe ;
Eut, raging ftill amid the fhaggy Rocks,
Now flufhes o’er the fcatter’d kragments, now
Aflant the hollow’d Channel rapid darts ;
And falling faft from gradual Slope to Slope, 6oo
With wild infrafted Courfe, and leffen’d Roar,
It gains a fafer Bed, and fteals, at laft, .
Along the Mazes of the quiet Vale.

Invirep from the Cliff, to whofe dark Brow
He clings, the fteep-afcending Eagle foars, 6os
With upward Pinions thro the Flood of Day ;
And, giving full his Bofom to the Blaze,
Gains on the Sun ; while all the tuneful Race,
Smit by afli¢tive Noon, diforder’d droop, &
Deep in the Thicket ; or, from Bower to Bower 610
Refponfive,
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Refponfive, force an interrupted Strain.

The Stock-Dove only thro. the Foreft cooes,
Mournfuily hoarfe ; oft ceafing from his Plaint,

Short Interval of weary Woe ! again

The fad Idea of his murder’d Mate, 615
Struck from his Side by favage Fowler’s Guile,

Acrofs his Fancy comes ; and then refounds

A louder Song of Sorrow thro the Grove.

Besipe thedewy Border let me fit,
All in the Frefhnefs of the humid Air ; 620
There on that hollow’d Rock, grotefque and wild,
An ample Chair Mofs-lin’d, and over Head
By flowering Umbrage fhaded ; where the Bee
Strays diligent, and with th’ extracted Balm
Of fragrant Woodbine loads his little Thigh. 623

Now, while I tafte the Sweetnefs of the Shade,
While Nature lies around deep-lull’d .in Noon,
Now come, bold Fancy, {pread a daring Flight,
And view the Wonders of the tor7id Zone :
Climes unrelenting | with whofe Rage compar’d, 630
Yon Blaze is feeble, and yon Skies are cool.

Sge, how at once the bright-effulgent Sun,
Rifing dire&, {wift chafes from the Sky
The fhort-liv’d Twilight ; and with ardent Blaze
Looks gayly fierce o’er all the dazzling Air: 633
He mounts his Throne ; but kind before him fends,
Ifluing from out the Portals of the Mo,

E 4 The
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The * peueral Breeze, to mitigate his Fire,
And breathe Refrefhment on a fainting World.

Great are the Scenes, with dreadfu] Beauty crown’d 649
And barbarous Wealth, that fee, each circling Year,,
Returning Suns ard T double Seafons pafs ;

Rocks rich in Gems, and Mountains big with Mines,
That on the high Equator ridgy rife,

Whence many a burfting Stream auriferous plays: 643
Majeftic Woods, of every vigorous Green, '
Stage above Stage, high-waving o’er the Hills ;.

Or to. the far Horizon wide diffus'd,.

A boundlefs deep Immenfity of Shade.
Here lofty T'rees, to ancient Song unknown, (7=
T'he noble Sons of potent Heat and Floods
Prore-ruthing from the Clouds, rear high to Heaven
"Pheir. thorny Stems,. and broad around them throw
Meridian Gloom. Here, in eternal Prime,
Unnumber’d Fruits, of keen delicious Tafte 6
And vital Spirit, drink amid the Cliffs,

And burning Sands that bank the fhrubby Vales,.
Redoubled Day, yet in their rugged Coats

A friendly Juice to cool its Rage contain.

Ly
(¥ 2%

Bear

* Whith blowws conflantly betaveen the Tropics from the

Eaft, or the collateral Points, the North-Eaft .mzd

South-Eaft : caufid by the Preffure of the rarnffd Air on

That befure it according to the diurnal Motion of the

Sun from Eaff to Weft.

T Zn all Places betaveen the Tropics, {A’vc Sz_m, as be ¥

a5 and repaffes in b is aimzm,/.]lh!z’_a.'r_, 5 tawice a-year
Ferpendicular, awbich prod uces this Effect.
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B'Ear me, Pomona! to thy Citron-Groves ;
To where the Lemon and the piercing Lime,
With the deep Orange, glowing thro’ the Green,
Their lighter Glories blend. Lay me reclin’d
Beneath the fpreading Tamarind that fhakes,
Fann’d by the Breeze, its Fever-cooling Fruit.
Deep in the Night the mafly Locuft fheds,
Quench my hot Limbs ; or lead me thro the Maze,
Embowering endlefs, of the Judian Fig.;

Or thrown at gayer Eafe, on fome fair Brow,

Let me behold, by breezy Murmurs cool’d,
Broad o’er my Head the verdant Cedar wave,

And high Palmetos lift their graecful Shade,

O ftretch’d amid thefe Orchards of the Sun,

Give me todrain the Cocoa’s milky Bowl,

And from the Palm to draw its frefhening Wine !
More bognteous far than all the frantic Juice
Which Bacchus pours. Nor, - on its flender T'wigs
Low-bending, be the full Pomegranate feorn’d ;
Nor, creeping thro the Woods, the gelid Race
Of -Berries. Oft in humble Station dwells
Unboaftful Worth, above faftidious Pomp,
Witnefs, thou beft Andna, thou the Pride.:
Ofvegetable Life; beyond. whate’se-

"The Poets imag’d in the golden Age: -

Quick, let me {irip thee of thy tufty Coat,

Spread thy ambrofial Stores, and feaft with Fowe |

663
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Frowm Thefe the Profpet varies. Plains immenfe
Lie ftretch’d below, interminable Meads, 680
And vaft Savannahs, where the wandering Eye,
Unfixt, is in a verdant Ocean loft.

Another Flora there, of bolder Hues,

And richer Sweets, beyond our Garden’s Pride,

Plays o’er the Fields, and fhowers with fudden Hand €83

Exuberant Spring : for oft thefe Valleys fhift

Their green-embroider’d Robe to fiery Brown,

And {wift to Green again, as {corching Suns,

Or fireaming Dews and torrent Rains, prevail.

Along thefe lonely Regions, where retir'd, 6go

From little Scenes of Art, great Nature dwells

In awful Solitude, and mought is feen

But the wild Herds that own no Mafter’s Stall,

Prodigious Rivers roll their fatning Seas :

On whofe luxuriant Herbage, half-conceal’d, 693

Like a failen Cedar, far diffus’d his Trrain,

Cas’d in green Scales, the Crocodile extends.

The Flood difparts: behold ! in plaited Mail,

* Behemoth rears his Head. Glanc'd from his Side,

The darted Steel in idie Shivers flies : 700

He fearlefs walks the Plain, or f{eeks the Hills ;

Where, as he crops his vary’d Fare, the Herds,

In widening Circle round, forget their Food,

And at the harmlefs Stranger wondering gaze.
PEACEFUL,

® The Hippopotamus, or River-Horfe.
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PeaceruL, beneath primeval Trees, that cat 705
Their ample Shade o'er Niger's yellow Stream,
And where the Gazges rolls his facred Wave ;
Or mid the Central Depth of blackning Woods,
High-rais’d in folemn Theater around,
Leans the huge Elephant : wifeft of Brutes! 719
O truly wife ! with gentle Might endow’d,-
Tho powerful, not deftrutive! Here he fees
Revolving Ages fweep the changeful Earth,
And Empires rife and fall ; regardlefs he
Of what the never-refting Race of Men 7%
Projeét : thrice happy ! could he fcape their Guile,
Who mine, from cruel Avarice, his Steps ;
Or with his towry Grandeur fwell their State,
The Pride of Kings! or elfe his Strength pervert,
And bid him rage amid the mortal Fray, 720
Aftonith’d at the Wadnefs of Manlind,

Wipe o'er the winding Umbrage of the Floods,
Like vivid Bloffoms glowing from afar,
Thick-fwarm the brighter Birds, For Nature’s Hand
That with a fportive Vanity has deck’d ; 72,5-’
The plumy Nations, there her gayeft Fues
Profufely pours, * But, if fhe bids ther thine,

E6 " Array'd

* In all the Regians of the torrid Zone, the Birds,

.’170. more /{Ea:ﬂ{fu[ in theiy Plumage, are obferved to be
e/s melodious than ours,
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Arrzy’d in all the beauteous Beams of Day,
Yet frugal flill, fhe humbles them in Song:
Nor envy we the gaudy Robes they lent - 730
Frond Aontezuma’s Realm, whofe Legions caft
A boundlefs Radiance waving on the Sun,
While Philomel is ours, while in our Shades,
Thro the foft Silence of the liftening Night,
The fober-fuited Songftrefs trills her Lay.

~J

Bur come, my Mufe, the Defurt-Barrier burft,
A wild Expanfe of lifelefs Sand and Sky :
Ard, fwifter than the toiling Caravan, .
S.oct.0'er the Vale of Senwar 5 ardent climb
The Nubiar Mcuntains, and the feeret Bounds 748
Of jealous Ay Fria boldly pierce.
Thou ajt no Ruffian, who beneath the Mafk
Of focial Commerce com’ft to rob their Wealth ;
No Zoly Fury Thou, blafpheming Heavry,
With confecrated Steel te ftab their Peace, 745
And thro the. Land, yetred from Civil Wounds,
To fpread the purple Tyranny of Roie.
Thou, like the harmlefs-Beg; may’ft freely range,
I'rom Mead to Mead bright with-exalted Flowers,
From Jafmine:Grove to Grove, mayft wander g2y, 75e
Thro Palmy Shades and Aromatic Woods,
That grace the Plains, inveft the peopled Hilk,
And up the more than Alpine Mountains wave.,
"There on the breezy Summit, fpreading fiir,

For-
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Tor many a League ; or on ftupendous Rocks, 755

That from the Sun-redoubling Valley lift,

Cool to the middle Air, their lawny Tops 3 :

Where Palaces, and Fanes, and Villas rife 5 ,

And Gardens {mile around, and cultur’d. Fields 5

And Fountains gufh ; and carelefs Herds and Flocks 7069
Securely ftray ; a World within itfelf,

Difdaining all Affault:: there let me draw

Titherial Soul, there drink reviving Gales,

Profufely breathing from the fpicy Groves,

And Vales of Fragrance ; -there at diftance hear 768
The roaring Floods, and Cataradls,. that fweep

From difembowel’d Earth the virgin Gold ;

And o’er the vary’d Landfkip, reftlefs, rove,

Fervent with Life of every fairer kind :

A Land of Wonders ! which the Sun ftill'eyes 770
With Raydire&, asof the lavely Realm

Inamour’ d, and delighting there to dwell.

How chang'd the Scene! Inblazing Height of Noon,
The Sun; .opprefs'd, is plung’d in thickeft Gloam.
Still Horror reigns, a dreary Twilight round, 775
Of fruggling Night and Day malignant mix'd.
For to the hot Equator crouding faft,
Where, highly rarefy’d, the yielding Air
Admits their Stream, inceflant Vapours roll,
Amazing Clouds on Clouds continual heap’d 3 780
Qr whirl’d tempeftaous by the gufty Wind,

2 Qg
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Or filent borne along, heavy, and flow,

With the big Stores of fteaming Oceans charg’d.
Meantjme, amid thefe upper Seas, condens’d
Around the cold aérial Mountain’s Brow,

And by conflicting Winds together dafh’d,

"The Thunder holds his black tremendous Throne,
From Cloud to Cloud the rending Lightnings rage ;
Till, in the farious elemental War

Diffolv’d, the whole precipitated Mafs 790
Unbroken Floods and folid Torrents pours,

~r
o
Vi

Tue Treafures Thefe, hid from the bounded Search
- Of ancient Knowledge ; whence, with annual Pomp,

Rich King of Floods | o’erflows the fwelling Nile.
From his two Springs, in Gojam’s funny Realm, 795
Pure-welling out, he thro the lucid Lake
Of fair Dambea rolls his Infanct-Stream.,
There, by the Naiads nurs’d, he fports away
His playful Youth, amid the fragrant Ifles,
That with unfading Verdure fmile around, 800
Ambitious, thence the manly River breaks ;
And gathering many a Flood, and copious fed
With all the mellow’d Treafures of the Sky,
Winds in progreflive Majefty along :
Thro {plendid Kingdoms now devolves his Maze, 8oy
Now wanders wild o’er folitary Trats
Of Life-deferted Sand ; till, glad to quit
The joylefs Defart, down the Nudian Rocks

From

N ——
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From thundering Steep to Steep, he pours his Utn,
And Egypt joys beneath the {preading Wave, 810

His Brother Niger too, and all the Floods
In which the full-form’d Maids of Afric lave
Their jetty Limbs ; and all that from the Tract
Of woody Mountains ftretch’d thro gorgeous fud
Fall on Cormandel’s Coaft, or Malabar ; 815
From * Menam's orient Stream, that nightly fhines
With Infe@-Lamps, to where Aurora fheds
On Indus’ fmiling Banks the rofy Shower :
All, at this bounteous Seafon, ope their Utns,
And pour untoiling Harveft o’er the Land. 8z0

Nor lefs thy World, Corumzus, drinks, refrefh’d,

The lavith Moifture of the melting Year.

Wide o’er his Ifles, the branching Oronogue

Rolls a brown Deluge ; and the Native drives

To dwell aloft on Life-fuflicing Trees, ‘825

At once his Dome, his Robe, his Food, and Arms.

Swell’d by a thoufand Streams, impetuous hurl’d

From all the roaring Aades, huge defcends

The mighty + Orellana. Scarce the Mufe

Dares ftretch her Wing o’er this enormous Mafs 830
of

¥ The River that runs thro Siam ; on awhafe Banks &
waft Multitude of thofe Infects called Fire-Flics make &
beautiful Appearance inthe Night,

+ The River of the dmaonss
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Of rufhing Water, fearce fhe dares attempt

The Sea-like Plata ; to whofe dread Expanfe,

Continuous Depth, and wondrous Length of Courfe,

Our Floods are Rills, With unabated F orce,

In filent Dignity they fiveep along, 833

And traverfe Realms unknown, and blooming Wilds,

And fruitful Defarts, Worlds of Solitude,

Where the Sun {miles and Seafons teem in vain,

Unfeen, and unenjoy’d. Forfaking Thefe,

O’er peopled Plains they fair-diffufive flow, 840 \
|

And many a Nation feed, and circle {afe,

In their {oft Bofom, many a happy Ifle ;

The Seat of blamelefs Pax, yet undifturb’d

By chriftian Crimes and Eurgpe’s cruel Sons.

"Thus ouring on they proudly feek the Deep, 843
Whofe vanquifh’d Tide, recoiling from the Shock,
Yields to this liquid Weight of half the Globe 3

And Ocean trembles for his green Domain,

Byt what avails this wondrous Wafte of Wealth? -
This gay Profufion of luxurious Blifs ?
"This Pomp of Nature ? what their balmy Meads;
Their powerful H erbs, and Ceres void of Pain ?
By vagrant Birds difpers’d, and wafting Winds,
What their unplanted Fruits? What the cool Draughts,

850

"Th? ambrofial Food, rich Gums, and fpicy Health, 855 l
Their Forefts yield > Their toiling Infets what,
"Their filky*Pride, and vegatable Robes ? [

&h)
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Ah! what avail their fatal Treafures, hid
Deep in the Bowels of the pitying Earth,
Golconda’s Gems, and fad Porefi’s Mines 3 86a
Where dwelt the gentleft Children of the Sun ?
What all that 4f5ic’s golden Rivers rowl,.
Her odorous Woods, and fhining Fvory Stores
Tll-fated Race ! the {oftening Arts of Peace,
Whate’er the humanizing Mufes teach ; 863
The godlike Wifdom of the temper’d Breaft 5.
Progreflive Truth, the patient Force of Thought ;
Inveftigation calm, whofe filent Powers
@ommand the World ; the Ligur thatleadstoHEavEN 5
Kind equal Rule, the Government of Laws, 870
And all-prote&ting FREEDOM, which alone
Suftains the Name-and: Dignity of Man-::
Thefe are not theirs. - The Parent-Sen himfelf”
Seems o’er this World of Slaves to tyrannize ;
And, with oppreffive Ray, the rofeat Bloom 873
Of Beauty blafting, gives the gloomy Hue,
And Feature grofs : or worfe, to ruthlefs Deeds,
Mad Jealoufy, blind Rage, and fell Revenge,
Their fervid Spirit fires. Love dwells not there,
The foft Regards, the- Tendernefs of Life, 3%e
The Heart-thed Tear, th’ ineffable Delight :
Of fweet Humanity : Thefe court the Beam
Of milder Climes; in felfith fierce Defire,.
And the wild Fury of voluptuous Senie,

There
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‘There loft. The very Brute-Creation there 885
This Rage partakes, and burns with horrid Fire,

Lo! the green Serpent, from his dark Abode,

Which even Imagination fears to tread,

At Noon forth-iffuing, gathers up his Train

In Orbs immenfe, then, darting out anew, 8g0
Secks the refrething Fount ; by which diffus’d,

"He throws his Folds : and while, with threatning Tongue,
And deathful Jaws ere, the Monfter curls

His flaming Creft, ail other Thirft, appall’d,
Or thivering flics, or check’d at Diftance ftands,
Nor dares approach.  But ftjll more direful He,
The fmall clofe-lurking Minifter of Fate,
Whofe high-concoéted Venom thro the Veins

A rapid Lightniug darts, arrefting {wift

The vital Carrent. Form’d to humble Man, 900
This Child of vengeful Nature ! There, fublimzd

To fearlefs Luft of Blaod, the Savage Race

Roam, licens’d by the fhading Hour of Guilt,

And foul Mifdeed, when the pure Day has fhut

His facred Eye. The Tyger darting fierce, gos5
Impetuous on the Prey his Glance has doom’d.

The lively-fhining Leopard, fpeckled o’er

With many a Spot, the Beauty of the Wafte;

And, {corning al] the taming Arts of Man,
The keen Hyena, felleft of the Fell.

Thefe, rufhing from th’ inhofpitable Woods

895

910
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OF Mauritania, or the tufted Iffes,

That verdant rife amid the Lybian Wild,

Innumerous glare around their fhaggy King,

Majeftic, ftalking o’er the printed Sand ; 913
And, with imperious and repeated Roars,

Demand their fated Food. The fearful Flocks

Croud near the guardian Swain ; the nobler Herds,
Where round their lordly Bull, in rural Esfe,

They ruminating lie, with Horror hear 920
The coming Rage. Th’awaken'd Village flarts 5

And to her fluttering Breaft the Mother ftrains

Her thonghtlefs Infant. From the Pyrate’s Den,

Or ftern Moroced’s tyrant Fang efcap’d,

The Wretch half-wifhes for his Bonds again : 925
While, Uproar all, the Wildernefs refounds,

From Atlas Baftward to the frighted Nie.

Unuarey he! who from the firft of Joys,
Society, cut off, is left alore
Amid this World of Death. Day after Day, 930
Sad on the jutting Eminence he fits,
And views the Main that ever toils below ;
Still fondly forming in the fartheft Verge,
Where the round Ether mixes with the Wave,
Ships, dim-difcovered, dropping from the Clouds, 933
At Evening, to the fetting Sun he turns
A mournful Eye, and down his dying Heart
Sinks helplefs ; while the wonted Roar is up,
And
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And Hifs continual thro the tedious Night.
Yet here, even here, into thefe black Abodes
Of Monfters;. unappall'd, from fooping Rozme,
And guilty Cofar, Liserty retir’d,

Her CaTo following thro  Numidian Wilds -
Difdainful of Campania’s gentle Plains,
And all the green Delights duforia pours ;
When for them fhe muft bend the fervile Knee,
And fawning take the {plendid Robber’s Boon,

Nor ftop the Terrors of thefe Regions here,
Commiflion’d Demons oft, Angels of Wrath,
Let loofe the raging Elements. Breath'd hot,
From all the boundlefs Furnace of the Sky,

And the wide glittering Wafte of buming Sand
A fuffocating Wind the Pilgrim {mites

With inftant Death. Patient of Thirft and Toil,
Son of the Defart! even the Camel feels,

Shot thro his wither’d Heart, the fiery Blaft.

Or from the black-red Ether, burfting broad,
Sallies the fudden Whirlwind. Straje the Sands,
Commov’d around, in gathering Eddies play :
Nearer and nearer {till they darkening come ;

Till with the general all-involving Storm

Swept up, the whole continuous Wilds arife >
And by their noonday Fount dejected thrown,

Or funk at Night in fad difaftrous Sleep,
Beneath defcending Hills, the Caravan

940

945

950

960

g




SUMME R 03

Is buried deep. In Carzro’s crouded Streets,
"1 impatient Merchant, wondering, waits in vain, ]
And Mecca f{addens at the long Delay.

Bur chief at Sea, whofe every flexile Wave
Obeys the Blaft, th’ aérial T'umult fwells. 979
In the dread Ocean, undulating wide,
Beneath the radiant Line that girts the Globe,
"I'he circling ¥ Typhon, whirl’d from Point to. Pomt
Exhaufting all the Rage of all the Sky,
And dire * Ecnephia reign. Amid the Heavens, g75
Falfely ferene, deep in a cloudy - Speck
Comprefs’d, the mighty Tempeft brooding diwells.
Of no Regard, fave to the fkilful Eye,
Fiery and foul, the fmall Prognoftic hangs
Aloft, or on the Promontory’s Brow fe1:{e]
Muftess its Force. A faint deceitful Calm,
A flattering Gale, the Demon fends before,
To tempt the fpreading Sail. Then down at once,
Precipitant, defcends a mingled Mafs
Of roaring Winds, and Flame, and rufhing Floods. 983
In wild Amazement fix’d the Sailor ftands.
Art is too flow, By rapid Fate opprefs'd,
His broad-wing’d Veflel drinks the whelming Tide,

Hid
¥ Typhon and Ecnephia, Terms for par ticular Storms

or Hzn;zmm; tnowwn only betaveen the Jtaj::c:
+ Called by Sailors the Ox-eye, being in Appearanct

.:l[_fi rf# no bigger.




Hid in the Bofom of the black Abyf.
With fuch mad Seas the daring * Gama fought, ggo
For many a Day, and many a dreadful Night,
Inceffant, lab’ring round the Slormy Cape ;

By bold Ambition led, and bolder Thirft

Of Gold. For then from antient Gloom emerg’d
The rifing World of Trade : the Genius, then, 995
Of Navigation, that, in hopelefs Sloth,

Had flumber'd on the vaft Atlantic Deep,

For idle Ages, ftarting, heard at laft

Thet Lusitanian Prince ; who, He AV’N-infpird,
"To Love of ufeful Glory rous’d Mankind,

And in unbounded Commerce mix’d the World.

1CcCco

IncrEeAsinG flill the Terrors of thefe Storms,
His Jaws horrific arm’d with threefold F ate,
Here dwells the direful Shark. Lurd by the Scent
Of fteaming Crouds, of rank Difeafe, and Death, 1005
Behold I he ruthing cuts the briny Flood,
Swift as the Gale can bear the Ship along ;
And, from the Partners of that cruel Trade,
Which fpoils unhappy Guirea of her Sons,
Demanids his fhare of Prey, demands themfelves. 1010
The
¥ Vasco o Gama, #he Jirft awho failed round
Africa, by the Cape of Good-Hope, #0 the Eatt-Indies.
+ Don Henry, third Son to John the firf2, King of
Portugal. His firong Genius to the Lifcovery of neaw
Countries avas the chicf Source of all the modern Improve-
aents in Navigation,
&
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The ftormy Fates defcend : one Death involves
Tyrants and Slaves ; when ftrait, their mangled Limbs
Crafhing at once, he dyes the purple Seas

With Gore, and siots in the vengeful Meal,

95 -

WueN o'er this World, by Equinotial Rains
Flooded immenfe, looks cut the joylefs Sun,
And draws the copious Steam : from fwampy Fens,
Where Puwrefadtion into Life ferments,
And breathes deftructive Myriads ; or from Woods,
Impenetrable Shades, Receffes foul,

IOIS

1020
In Vapours rank and blue Corruption wrapt,

Whofe glaomy Horrors yet no defperate Foot

Has ever dar’d to pierce ; then, wafteful, forth

Walks the dire Pozver of peflilent Difeafe,

A thoufand hideous Fiends her Courfe attend, 1025

Sick Nature blafting, and to heartlefs Woe,
And feeble Defolation, cafting down

The towering Hopes and all the Pride of Man,
Such as, of late, at Carthagena quench’d

The BrirTisu Fire. You, gallant Verwon, faw 1030
The miferable Scene ; you, pitying, faw,

To Infant-Weaknefs funk the Warrior’s Arm ;

Saw the deep-racking Pang, the ghaftly Form,

The Lip pale-quivering, and the beamlefs Eye

No more with Ardor bright: you heard the G
Of agonizing Ships, from Shore to Shore ;
Heard, nightly plung'd amid the fullen Waves,

roans 1035

The
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The frequent Corfe; while on each other fix'd,
In fad Prefage, the blank Afiiftants feem’d,
Silent, to afk, whom Fate would next demand.  104@

Wuart need I mention thofe inclement Skies,
Where, frequent o’er the fickening City, Plague,
"The fierceft Child of NEMES1s DIVINE,
Defcends : * From Ethispia’s poifon’d Woods,
From fifled Cairo’s Filth, and fetid Fields 104§
With Locuft-Armies putrefying heap’d,
This great Deftroyer fprung. Her awful Rage
The Brutes efcape. Man is her deftin’d Prey,
Intemperate Man{ and, o’er his guilty Domes,
She draws a clofe incumbent Cloud of Death ; 1050
Uninterrupted by the living Winds,
Forbid to blow a wholefome Breeze ; and ftain’d
With many a Mixture by the Sun, fuffus’d,
Of angry Afpe&. Princely Wifdom, then,
Dejeéts his watchful Eye; and from the Hand 1053
Of feeble Juftice, ineffectual, drop
The Sword and Balance : mute the Voice of Joy,
And hufh’d the Clamour of the bufy World.
Empty the Streets, with uncouth Verdure clad ;
Into the worft of Defarts fudden turn’d 1060
The chearful Haunt of Men : unlefs efcap’d
From

’* Thefe are the szﬁ: uppofed to be the firft Originof
.:;vz_Pl;:glle, in DocTor MEAD’s elegant Book on that
Qubgedt.
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From the doom’d Houfe, where matchlefs Florror reigns
Shut up by barbarous Fear, the fmitten Wretch,

With Frenzy wild, breaks loofe; and, loud to Heaven
Screaming, the dreadful Policy arraigns, 1063
Inhuman, and unwife. The fullen Door,

Yet uninfected, on its cautious Hinge

Fearing to turn, abhors Society.

Dependants, Friends, Relations, Love himfelf,
Savag'd by Woe, forget the tender Tie, 1c70
The fiveet Engagement of the feeling Heart.

But vain their felfith Care : the circling Sky,

The wide enlivening Air is full of Fate ;

And, ftruck by Turns, in {olitary Pangs

They fall, unbleft, untended, and unmourn’d,  j1o-¢
Thus o’er the proftrate City black Defpair

Extends her raven Wing ; while, to compleat

The Scene of Defolation, ftretch’d around,

The grim Guards ftind, denying all Retreat,

And give the flying Wretch a better Death. . 1080

2

Mucu yet remains unfung : the Rage intenfe
Of brazen-vaulted Skies, of iron Fields,
Where Drought and Famine fiarve the blafted Vear :
Fir’d by the Torch of Noon to tenfold Rage,
Th infuriate Hill that thoots the pillar’d Flame ; 1085
And, rous’d within the fubterranean World,
Th expandiﬂg Earthquake, that refiftle’s thakes
Alfpiring Cities ﬁ'OI%] their folid Bafe,
F And
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And buries Mountains in the flaming Gulph.
But *tis enough 5 return, my vagrant Mufe : 1000
A nearer Scene of Horror calls thee home.

B i oL, {low-fettling o’er the lurid Grove
Unufual Darknefs broods ; and growing gains
The full Pofieflion of the Sky, furcharg’d
With wrathful Vapour, from the fecret Beds, 1095
Where fleep the mineral Generations, drawn.
Thence Niter, Sulphur, and the fiery Spume
Of fat Bitumen, fteaming on-the Day,
With various-tin&ur’d Trains of latent Flame,
Pollute the Sky, and in yon baleful Cloud, 1100
A reddening Gloom, a Magazine of Fate,
Ferment ; till, by the Touch etherial rous’d,
The Dafh of Clouds, or irritating War
Of fighting Winds, while all is calm below,
They furious {pring. A boding Silence reigns, 1105
Dread thro the dun Expanfe ; fave the dull Sound
That from the Mountain, previous to the Storm,
Rolls o’er the muttering Earth, difturbs the Flood,
And fhakes the Foreft-Leaf without a Breath.
Prone, to the loweft Vale, th’ aérial Tribes 1110
Defcend : the Tempeft-loving Raven fcarce
Dares wing the dubious Dufk. In rueful Gaze
"The Cattle ftand, and on the fcouling Heavens
Calt a deploring Eye ; by Man forfook,

Who
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Who to the crouded Cottage hies him fatt, 1118
Or feeks the Shelter of the downward Cave.

*T'1s liftening Fear, and dumb Amazement all :
When to the ftartled Eye the fudden Glance
Appears far South, eruptive thro the Cloud ; 1128
And following flower, in Explofion vaft,
The ‘Thunder raifes his tremendous Voice.
At firft, heard folemn o'er the Verge of Heaven,
The Tempeft growls ; but as it nearer comes,
And rolls its awful Burden on the Wind, 11
The Lightnings flath a larger Curve, and more
The Noife aftounds : till over Head a Sheet
Of livid Flame difclofes wide, then fliuts
And opens wider, fhuts and opens till
Expanfive, wrapping Ether in a Blaze. 138
Follows the leofen’d aggravated Roar,
Enlarging, deepening, mingling, Peal on Peal
Cruft’d horrible, convulfing Heaven and Earth.

8]

L

Downxn comes a Deluge of fonorous Hail,
‘Or prone-defcending Rain. Wide-rent, the Clouds, 1135
Pour a whole Flood ; and yet, its Flame unquench'd,
Th’ unconquerable Lightning ftruggles thro,
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling Balls,
And fires the Mountains with redoubled Rage.
Black from the Stroke, above, the fmouldring Pine 1140
Stands a fad fhatter’d Trunk; and, ftretch'd below,

F =z A
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A lifelefs Groupe the blafted Cattle lie :

Here the {oft Flocks, with that fame harmlefs Look
They wore alive, and ruminating fill

In Fancy’s Eye; and there the frowning Bull, 1143
And Ox halferais'd.  Struck on the caftled Cliff,

The venerable Tower and {piry Fane

Refign their aged Pride. The gloomy Woods

Start at the Flafh, and from their deep Recefs,
Wide-flaming out, their trembling Inmates fhake. 1150
Amid Carnarvor’s Mountains rages Joud

The repercuflive Roar : with mighty Crufh,

Into the flifhing Deep, from the rude Rocks

Of Penmanmany heap'd hideous to the Sky,

Tumble the fmitten Cliffs ; and Snoauvden’s Peak, 1155
Diflolving, inflont yields his wintry Load.

Far-feen, the Heights of heathy Cheviot blaze,

And Thulz bellows thro her utmoft Ifles,

Gru vt hearsappall’d, with deeply troubled Thought;
And yet not always on the guilty Head 1160
Defcends the fated Flafh, Young Crrapon
And his Amer1a were a matchlefs Pair,

With equal Virtue form’d, and equal Grace,
"The fame, diftinguifh’d by their Sex alone:
Hers the mild Luitre of the blooming Morn, 1165
And his the Radiance of the rifen Day.
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Tr e v lov’d. Buat fuch their gullelefs Paffiomrwas,
As in the Dawn of Time inform’d the Heart
Of Innocence, and undiffembling Truth.
*T'was Friendfhip heighten'd by the mutual Wifh, 1170-
Th’ enchanting Hope, and fympathetic Glow,
Beam’d from the mutual Eye. Devoting all
To Love, each was to each a dearer Self ;
Sapremely happy in th’ awaken'd Power
Of giving Joy. Alone, amid the Shades, 1175
Sl in harmonious Interconrfe they livid
The rural Day, and talk’d the flowing Heart,
Or figh’d, and look’d unutterable things.

So pafs’d their Life, a clear united Stream,

By Care unrufiled ; till, in evil Hour, 1130
The Tempeft caught them on the tender Wallz,
Heedlefs how far, and where its Mazes fiiay®
While, with each other blett, creztive Love
Still bade eternal Eden {mile around.
Heavy with inftant Fate her Bofom heav'd
Unwonted Sighs, and ftealing oft a Look
Of the big Gloom on Cerapown Ler Eye
Fell tearful, wetting her diforder’d Cheek.
1n vain affuring Love, and Confidence
In HE aven reprefs’d her Fear; it grew, and (hook 1190
Her Frame near Diflolution. He perceiv'd
Th' unequal Confii&t, and as Angels look

Fj3 On
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On dying Saints, his Eyes Compafiion fhed,

With Love illumin’d high. ¢ Fear not, he faid,

“ Sweet Innocence ! thou Stranger to Offence, 1 195
 And inward Storm ! He, who yon Skies involves

‘“ In Frowns of Darknefs, ever fmiles on thee,

With kind Regard. Q’er thee the fecret Shaft
That waftes at Midnight, or th’ undreaded Hour
Of Noon, flies harmlefs : and that very Voice, 1260
Which thunders Terror thro the guilty Heart,

With Tongues of Seraphs whifpers Peace to thine,
*Tis Safety to be near thee fure, and thus

To clafp Perfetion I’ From his void Embrace,
(Myfterious Heaven !) that moment, to the Ground, 12¢¢
A blacken’d Corfe, was firuck the beauteous Maid.

But who can paint the Lover, as he ftood,

Pierc’d by fevere Amazement, hating Life,

Speechlefs, and fix’d in all the Death of Woe !

So, faint Refemblance, on the Marble-Tomb, 1210
The well-diffembled Mourner fteoping ftands,

For ever filent, and for ever fad.

«
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A s from the Face of Heaven the fhatter’d Clouds
Tumultuous rave, th* interminable Sky
Sublimer fwells, and o’er the World expands 1215
A purer Azare. Nature, from the Storm,
Shines out afrefh; and thro the lighten’d Air
A higher Lufter and a clearer Calm,
Diffufive, tremble ; while, as if in fign

e ——————
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Of Danger paft, 2 glittering Robe of Joy, 1220
Set off abundant by the yellow Ray,-
Invefts the Fields, yet dropping from Diftrefs.

"T'1 s Beauty all, and grateful Song around,-
Join’d to the Low of Kine, and numerous Bleat
Of Flocks thick-nibbling thro the clover'd Vale. 122§
And fhall the Hymn be marr’d by thanklefs Man,
Moft-favour’d ; who with Voice articulate
Should lead the Chorus of this lower World ?
Shall he, fo foon forgetful of the Hand
That hufh’d the Thunder, and ferenes the Sky, 1230
Extinguifh’d feel that Spark the Tempelt wak’d,
That Senfe of Powers exceeding far his own,
Ere yet his feeble Heart has loft its Fears?

CuEear’p by the milder Beam, the fprightly Youth
Speeds to the well-known Pool, whofe cryftal Depth 1235
A fandy Bottom fhews. A while he ftands
Gazing th’ inverted Landfkip, half afraid
To meditate the blue Profound below ;

Then plunges headlong down the circling Flood.
His ebon Trefles, and his rofy Cheel 1240
Inftant emerge ; and thro th’ obedient Wave,
At each fhort breathing by his Lip repell’d,
With Arms and Legs according well, he makes,
As Humour leads, an eafy-winding Path ;
F 4 While,
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While, from his polifh’d Sides, a dewy Light 124
Effufes on the pleas’d Speétators round.

T'rus is the pureft Exercife of Health,
The kind Refrether of the Summer-Heats ;
Nor, when cold Winter keens the brightening Flood,
Would I weak-fhivering linger on the Brink. 1250
T'hus Life redoubles, and is oft preferv’d,
By the bold Swimmer, in the fwift lapfe
Of Accident difaftrous. Hence the Limbs
Knit into Force ; and the fame Roman Arm,
"That rofe victorious o’er the cenquer’d Earth, i1z
Firlt learn’d, while tender, to fubdue the Wave.
Even, from the Body’s Purity, the Mind
Receives 2 {ecret {ympathetic Aid.

35

Crose in the Covert of an Hazel Copfe,
Where winded into pleafing Solitudes 1269
Runs out the rambling Dale, young Damox fut,
Penfive, ard pi rc’d with Love's delightful Pangs.
There to the Stream that down the diftant Rocks
Hoarfe-murmuring fell, and plaintive Breeze that play*d
Among the bending Willows, falfely he 1203
Of Musipora’s Cruelty complain’d,

She felt his Flame ; but decp within her Breaft,

In bafhful Coynefs, or in maiden Pride,

Thhe foft Return conceal’d ; fave when it ftole

In fide-‘onz Glances from her downcafl Eye, 1270
or
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Or from her fwelling Soul in ftifled Sighs.
Touch’d by the Scene, no Stranger to his Vows,
He fram’d a melting Lay, to try her Heart ;
And, if an infant Paffion ftruggled there,

‘To call that Paffion forth. Thrice happy Swain !
A lucky Chance, that oft decides the Fate

Of mighty Monarchs, then decided thine.
Forlo! conduéted by the laughing Loves,
This cool Retreat his Musipora fought :
Warm in her Cheek the fultry Seafon glow’d ;
And, robe'd in loofe Array, fhe came to bathe
Her fervent Limbs in the refrefhing Stream.
What fhall he do ¢ In {weet Confafion loft,
And dubious Flutterings, he a while remain’d.
A pure ingenuous Elegance of Soul, z
A delicate Refinement, known to Few,
Perplex’d his Breaft, and urg’d him to retire.

But Love forbade. Ye Prudes in Virtue, fay,

Say, ye fevereft, what would you have done ?
Meantime, this fairer Nymph than ever bleft
Areadian Stream, with timid Eye around

10§
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The Banks furveying, flrip’d her beauteous Limbs,

To tafte the lucid Coolnefs of the Flood.
Ah then ! not Pasis on the piny Top
Of Ida panted {tronger, when afide
The Rival-Goddeffes the Veil divine
Caft unconfin’d, and gave him all their
Thin, Damon, thou; as from th

F i
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And flender Fcot, th’inverted Sillk fhe drew;

As the foft Touch diflolv’d the virgin Zone ; 1300

And, thro the parting Robe, th® alternate Breaft,

With Youth wild-t.robbing, on thy lawlefs Gaze

In full Luxuriance rofe. But, defperate Youth,

How durft thou rifque the Soul-diftra&ing View ;

As from her naked Limbs, ef glowing White, 1305
larmonious fwell’d by Nature’s fineft Hand,

In Tolds loofe- floating fell the fainter Lawn ;

And fair-expos'd fhe ftood, fhrunk from herfelf,

With Fancy blufhing, at the doubtful Breeze

Alarn’d, and ftarting like the fearful Fawn? 1310

Then to the Flood fhe rufli'd ;, the parted Flood

Tts lovely Guett with clofing Waves receiv’d ;

And every Beauty {oftening, every Grace

Fluthing anew, a mellow Lufter fhed =

As fhines the Lily thro the Cryftal mild ;. 1315

Or as the Rofe amid the Morning; Dew,

I eth from Aurora’s Hand, more {weetly glows.
While thus fhe wanton’d, now beneath the Wave

But ill-conceal’d ; and now with ftreaming Locks,
That half embrac’d Her in a humid Veil, 1320
Rifing again, the latent Damon drew

Such madning Draughts of Beauty to the Seul,

As for a while o"erwhelm'd his raptur’d Thought
With Luxury too-daring. Check’d, at laft,

By Love's rt‘fpc&flll Modefty, he deem'd 1325

The Theft profane, if aught profane to Love
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Can e'er be deem’d | and, flruggling from the Shade,
With headlong Hurry fled : but firft thefe Lines,
Trac'd by his ready Pencil, on the Bank,
With trembling Hand he threw. ¢ Bathe on, my Fair,.
¢ Yet unbeheld fave by the facred Eye’ 1338
¢ Of faithful Love. I go to-guard thy Haunt,
¢ To keep from thy Recefs each vagrant Foot,
¢ And each licentious Eye.”” With wild Surprize,
As if to Marble ftruck, devoid of Senfe, ;3375"
A ftupid Moment motionlefs fhe ftood =
So ftands the * Statue that enchants the World,,
So bending tries to veil the matchlefs Boaft,
The mingled Beauties of exulting Greece.
Recovering,. fwift the flew to find thofe Robes 1340
Which blifsful Eder knew not ; and, array’d
In carelefs Hafte, th’ alarming Paper fnatcl’d.
But, when her Damon’s well-known. Hand fhe faw,
Her Terrors vanith’d, and a fofter Train
Of mixt Emotions, hard to be defcrib’d, 13485
Her {udden Bofom feiz'd: Shame void of Guilt,-
The charming Blufth of Innocence, Efteem.
And Admiration of her Lover’s Flame,
By Modefty exalted. Even a Senfe
Of felf-approving Beauty ftole acrofs 1359
Her bufy Thought. At length, 2 tender Calm
Hufl’d by degrees the Tumult of her Soul ;
And on the fpreading Beech, that o’cr the Stream

Fe Incumbent

* The Penus of Medici,
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Incumbent hung, fhe with the filvan Pen

Of rural Lovers this Confefion carv'd, 1355
Which foon her Damox kifs’d with weeping Joy.

* Dear Youth! fole Judge of what thefe Verfes mean,
¢ By Fortune too much favour’d, but by Love,

¢ Alas! -not favour’d lefs, be ftill as now

¢¢ Difcreet: the Time may come you need notfly.” 1360

T E Sun has loft his Rage : his downward Orb
Shoots nothing now but animating Warmth,
And vital Luftre ; that, with various Ray,
Lights up the Clouds, thofe beauteous Robes of Heaven,
Inceflant roll’d into romantic Shapes, 1365
The Dream of waking Fancy ! Broad below,
Cover'd with ripening Fruits, and {welling faft
Into the perfect Year, the pregnant Earth ‘
And all her Tribes rejoice. Now the foft Hour i
Of Walking comes: for him who lonely loves 1378 ﬁ
To feek the diftant Hills, and there converfe
With Nature ; there to harmonize his Heart,
And in pathetic Seng to breathe around
The Harmony to others. Social Friends,
Atten’d to happy Unifon of Soul ; 1373
To whofe exalting Eye a fairer World,
Of which the Vulgar never had a Glimpfe,
Difpluys its Charms ;. whofe Minds are richly fraught
With Philofophic Stores, fuperior Light ;
Axnd in whofe Breaft, enthufiattic, burns 1380
Virtue,
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Virtue, the Sons of Intereft deem Romance ;
Now call’d abroad enjoy the falling Day :
Now to the verdant Portico of Waods,
To Nature’s valt Lyceum, forth they walk ;
By that kind Scheo/ where no proud Mafter reigns, 1385
The full free Converfe of the friendly Heart,
Improving and improv’d. Now from the World,
Sacred to fweet Retirement, Lovers fteal,
And pour their Souls in Tranfport, which the S1rEe

- Of Love approving hears, and calls it good. 1390
Which Way, Amanpa, fhall we bend our Courfe ?
The Choice perplexes. Wherefore fhould we chufe?
All is the fame with Thee. Say, fhall we wind
Along the Streams ? or walk the fmiling Mead ?
Or court the Foreft-Glades ? or wander wild 1395
Among the waving Harvefts ? or afcend,
While radiant Summer opens all its Pride,
Thy Hill, delightful * Skene ? Here let us fiveep
The boundlefs Landfkip : now the raptur’d Eye,
Exulting {wift, to huge AuvcusTa fend, 1400
Now to the } Siffer-Hills that fkirt her Plain,
To lofty Harrow now, and now to where
Majeftic Windfor lifts his Princely Brow. ‘
In lovely Contraft to this glorious View,
Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 1408

To

% Thy o/d Name of Richmond, fignifying in Saxon
Shining, er Splendor.

+ Highgate and Hamitead.
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To where the filver Tuames firft rural grows.

There let the feafted Eye unweary’d firay :
Luxurious, there, rove thro the pendant Woods

That nodding hang o’er HarrincTon’s Retreat 3°
And, ftooping thence to Ham's embowering Walks, 1410
Beneath whofe Shades, in fpotlefs Peace retir'd,.

With Her the pleafing Partner of his Heart,

The worthy QuEENsB’RY yet laments his Gay;

And polifh’d CorNBU R ¥ wooes the willing Mufe, -
Slow let us trace the matchlefs VAL or Tiamss 31418
Fair-winding up to where the Mufes haunt:

In Tavif'nam's Bowers, and for their Porg implore
The healing God ; to-royal Hampron’s Pile,

To Clermont’s terrafs’d Height,. and Efber’s Groves,
Where in the fweeteft Solitude, embrac’d 1420
By the foft Windings of the filent Mole,

From Courts and Senates Peruanm finds Repofe.
Inchanting Vale! beyond whate’er the Mufe
Has of dihaia or Hefperia fung !

O Vale of Blifs! O foftly-fielling Hills !

On which the Power of Cultivation lies,

And joys to fee the Wonders of his T'ojl. 1425
Heavens ! what a goodly Profpe& fpreads around,
Of Hills, and Dales, and Woods, and Lawns, and Spires,

And glittering Towns, and gilded Streams, till all
The ftretching Landfkip into Smoke decays |
Eappy BRiTannia ! where the QuEEN oF ArTs, 1430

lnfgiring‘




SUMMER. T11

Infpiring Vigor, LigerTy abroad
Walks, unconfin’d, even to thy fartheft Cotts,.

And featters Plenty with unfparing Hand.

Ricn is thy Soil, and merciful thy Clime 5
Thy Streams unfailing in the Summer’s Drought ; 1435
Unmatch’d thy Guardian-Oaks ;. thy Valleys float
With golden Waves: and on thy Mountains F locks
Bleat numberlefs ; while, roving round their Sides,
Bellow the blackening Herds in-lufty Droves.
Reneath, thy Meadows glow, and rife unquell’d 144@
Againit the Mower’s Scythe.  On every hand,
Thy Villas fhine. Thy Country teems with Wealth ;:
-And Property aflures it to the Swain, ;
Pleas’d, and unweary’d, in his guarded Toil.

F u Ly are thy Cities with the Sons of Art;. 1445
And Trade and Joy, in every bufy Street,
Mingling are heard : even Drudgery himfelf,
As at the Car he fweats, or dufty hews
The Palace-Stone, looks gay. Thy crouded Ports,
Where rifing Mafts an endlefs Profpe& yield, 14350
With labour burn, and echo to. the Shouts
Of hurry’d Sailor, as he hearty waves
His laft. Adieu, and loofening every Sheet,
Refigns the fpreading, Veflel to the Wind.

Borz,
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Bovp, firm, and graceful, are thy generous Youths
By Hardfhip finew'd, and by Danger fir'd, 1456
Scattering the Nations where they go ; and firft
Or in the lifted Plain, or formy Seas,

Mild are thy Glories too, as o’er the Plans

Of thriving Peace thy thoughtful Sires prefide ; 1460
In Genius, and fubftantial Learning, high ;
For every Virtue, every Worth, renown’d
Sincere, plain-hearted, hofpitable, kind ;
Yet like the muftering Thunder when provok’d,

The Dread of Tyrants, and the fole Refource 1465
Of thofe that under grim Oppreflion groan.

Tuy Sons or Grory many ! ALrrED thine,
In whom the Splendor of heroic War,
And more heroic Peace, when govern’d well,
Combine ; whofe hallow’d Name the Virtues faint, 1470
And bis own Mufes love, the beft of Kings.
With him thy Eowa rps and thy Henr vs fhine,
Names dear to Fame ; the Firft who decp imprefs’d
On haughty Gau/ the Terror of thy Arms,
"Thatawes her Genius ftill.  In Szatefimen Thou, 1475
And Patriots, fertile. Thine a fteady Morg,
Who, with a generous tho miftaken Zeal,
Withftood a brutal Tyrant’s ufeful Rage,
Like Caro firm, like Ar1sTipES juft,
Like rigid CincinnaTus nobly poor,
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A dauntlefs Soul ere®t, who {mil’d on Death.
Frugal, and wife, a Wa LsINGHAM is thine;
A Draxe, who made thee Miftres of the Deep,
And bore thy Name in Thander round the World.
Then flun’d thy Spirit high : but who can fpeak 1485
The numerous Worthies of the Maipen Reigu ?
In Raveicu mark their every Glory mix’d,
RavercH, the Sccurgeof Spain ! whofe Breaft with all
The Sage, the Patriot, and the Hero burn’d.
Nor funk his Vigour, when a Coward-Reign 1490
The Warrior fetter'd, and at laft refign’d,
To glut the Vengeance of a vanquifh’d Foe.
Then, active ftill and unreftrain’d, his Mind
Explor’d the vaft Extent of Ages paft,
And with his Prifon-Hours enrich’d the World ; 1493
Yet found no Times, in all the long Refearch,
So glorious, or fo bafe, as Thofe he prov’d,
In which he conquer'd, and in which he bled.
Nor can the Mufe the gallant S.pNEY pafs,
The Plume of War| with early Laurels crown’d, 1500
The Lover’s Myrtle, and the Poet’s Bay.
A Hamrpen too is thine, illuftrious Land,
Wife, ftrenuous, firm, of unfubmitting Soul,
Who ftem’d the Torrent of a downward Age
To Slavery prone, and bade thee rife again, 1505
Inall thy native Pomp of Freedom bold.
Bright, at his Call, thy Age of Men effulg’d,
Of Men on whom late Time a kindling Eye
Shall

ST —————
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Shall turn, and Tyrants tremble while they read,
Bring every fweeteft Flower, and let me firew 1510
The Grave where Russs v lies ; whofe temper’d Blood
With calmeft Chearfulnefs for Thee refign’d,

Stain’d the fad Annals of a giddy Reign ;

Aiming at lawlefs Power, tho meanly funk

In loofe inglorious Luxury. With him 151
His Friend, the * BriTisn Casstus, fearlefs bled ;

Of high determin’d Spirit, roughly brave,

By antient Learning to th’ enlighten'd Love

Of antient Freedom warm'd. Fair thy Renown

In awful Sages and in noble Basrd: ; 1520
Soon as the Light of dawning Science fpread

Her orient Ray, and wak’d the Mufes’ Song.
Thine is a Bacown, haplefs in his Choice ;

Unfit to ftand the civil Storm of State,

And thro the fmooth Barbarity of Courts,

With firm but pliant Virtue, forward fill

To urge his Courfe. Him for the ftudious Shade-
Kind Nature form’d, deep, comprehenfive, clear, 1
Exact, and elegant ; in one rich Soul,

PraTo, the SracyriTs, and TuLLy join'd.
The great Deliverer he! who from the Gloom
Of cloifter’d Monks, and Jargon-teaching Schools,.
Led forth the true Philofophy, there long 1530
Held in the magic Chain of Words and Forms,

And Definitions void : he led Her forth,

Daughter of Heavex ! that flow-afcending fill,

¥ ALcernoy SipyEY. In-
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Inveftigating {ure the Chain of Things,

With radiant Finger points to HEavEN again, 1535

The generous * AsuLE ¥ thine, the Friend of Man;

Who fcann’d his Nature with a Brother’s Eye,

His Weaknefs prompt to fhade, to raife his Aim,

To touch the finer Movements of the Mind,.

And with the moral Beauty charm the Heart. 1546

Why need I name thy Bovye, whofe pious Search

Amid the dark Recefles of his Works,

The great CreaTor fought? And why thy Locke,

Who made the whole internal World his own ?

Let Newrown, pure Intelligence, whom Gop 1545

T'o Mortals lent, to-trace his boundlefs Works

From Laws fublimely fimple, fpeak thy Fame

In all Philofophy. For lofty Senfe,

Creative Fancy, and Infpeétion keen

Thro the deep Windings of the human Heart, 1550

Is not wild SuakesPear thine and Nature’s Boaft ?

Is not each great, each amiable Mufe

Of Claflic Ages in thy Mirron met?

A Genius univerfal as his Theme,

Aftonithing as Chaos, as the Bloom 1554

Of blowing Eden fair, as Heaven fublime.

Nor fhall my Verfe that elder Bard forget,

" The gentle Spencer, Fancy’s pleafing Son 3

Who, like a copious River, pour’d his Song

O’er all the Mazes of enchanted Ground : 1560

Nor

* AxTHONY AsrLry Coorer, Ear/of Shaftefhury,
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Nor Thee, his antient Mafter, laughing Sage,
Cravcer, whofe native Manners-painting Verde,
Well-moraliz'd, fhines thro the Gothic Cloud

Of Time and Language o’er thy Genius thrown.

May my Song foften, as thy DavenTters I, 1565
Brurannia, hail! for Beauty is their own,
The feeling Heart, Simplicity of Life,
And Elegance, and Tafte : the faultlefs Form,
Shap’d by the Hand of Harmony ; the Cheek,
W here the live Crimfon, thro the native White 1570
Soft-fhooting, o’er the Face diffufes Bloom,
And every nameles Grace ; the parted Lip,
Like the red Rofe-bud moift with Morning- Dew,
Breathing Delight ; and, under flowing Jet,
Or funny Ringlets, or of circling Brown, 1557
The Neck flight-haded, and the fwelling Breaft ;
The Look refiftlefs, piercing to the Soul,
And by the Soul inform’d, when dreft in Love
She fits high-fimiling in the confcious Eye.

Isvanop of Blifs! amid the fubje@ Seas, 1580
That thunder round thy rocky Coafts, fet up,
At once the Wonder, Terror, and Delight,
Of diftant Nations ; whofe remoteft Shore
Can foon be fhaken by thy Naval Arm,
Not to be fhook thy felf, but all Affaults 1585
Baffling, like thy hoar Cliffs the loud Sea- Wave.
O
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O Tuouv ! by whofe almighty Nod the Scale
Of Empire rifes, or alternate falls,
Send forth the faving VirTuEs round the Land,
In bright patrol : white Peace, and focial Lowe;  15g0
The tender-looking Charizy, intent
On gentle Deeds, and fhedding Tears thro Smiles ;
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of Mind ;
Courage compos'd, and keen; found Temperance,
Healthful in Heart and Look ; clear Chafiry 1595
With Blufhes reddening as fhe moves along,
Diforder'd at the deep Regard fhe draws;
Rough Induftry ; Afivity untird,
With copious Life inform’d, and all awake :
While in the radiant Front, fuperior fhines 1600
That firft paternal Virtue, public Zeal,
Who throws o’er all an equal wide Survey,
And, ever mufing on the common Weal,
Still labours glorious with fome great Defign.

L o w walks the Sun, and broadens by degrees, 1603
Juft o%er the Verge of Day. The fhiiting Clouds
Aflembled gay, a richly-gorgeous Train,

In all their Pomp attend ids {etting Throne.

Air, Earth and Ocean {mile immenfe. And now,

As if his weary Chariot fought the Bowers 1610
OF dmphitrité, and her tending Nymphs,

(So Grecian Fable fung) he dips his Orb ;

Now haif-immers’d ; and now a golden Curve

Gives one bright Glance, then total difappears.
For
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Fo r ever running an enchanted Round, 1613

Pafles the Day, deceitful, vain, and void ;

As fleets the Vifion o’er the formful Brain,

This Moment hurrying wild th* impaffion’d Soul,

The next in nothing loft. *Tis fo to him,

The Dreamer of this Earth, an idle Blank : 16z@

A Sight of Horror to the cruel Wretch,

Who all day long in fordid Pleafure roll’d,

Himfelf an ufeles Load, has fquander’d vile,

Upon his fcroundrel T'rain, what might have chear'd

A drooping Family of modeft Worth. 1623

But to the generous ftill-improving Mind,

That gives the hopelefs Heart to fing for Joy,

Diffufing kind Beneficence around,

Boaftlefs, as now defcends the filent Dew ;

To him the long Review of order’d Life 1630

Is inward Rapture, only to be felt.

Con r E5s’ D from yonder flow-extinguifh'd Clouds,

All Ether foftening, fober Ewening takes

Her wonted Station in the middle Air;
. A thoufand Shadosaws at her Beck. Firft This 1633

She fends on Earth; then That of deeper Dye

Steals foft behind ; and then a Deeper flill,

In Circle following Circle, gathers round,

To clofe the Face of Things. A frefher Gale

Begins to wave the Wood, and fir the Stream, 1640

Sweeping

)
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Sweeping with fhadowy Guft the Fields of Com ;

"While the Quail clamours for his running Mate.

Wide o’er the thiftly Lawn, as fwells the Brecze,
A whitening Shower of vegetable Down
Amufive floats, 'The kind impartial Care

1645
Of Nature nought difdains : thoughtful to feed

Xer loweft Sons, and clothe the coming Year,

From Ficld to Field the feather’d Seeds fhe wings.

Hus folded Flock fecure, the Shepherd home

1650
The ruddy Milk-Maid of her brimming Pail ;
The Beauty whom perhaps his witlefs Heart,
Unknowing what the Joy-mixt Anguifh means,
Sincerely loves, by that beft Language fhewn
Of cordial Glances, and obliging Deeds. 16535

Onward they pafs, o’er many a panting Height,

And Valley funk, and unfrequented ; where

At Fall of Eve the Fairy People throng,

In various Game, and Revelry to pafs

‘The Summer-Night, as Village-Stories tell. 1660

But f>r about they wander from the Grave

Of him, whom his ungentle Fortune urg’d

Againt his own fad Breaft to lift the Hand

Of impious Violence. The lonely Tower

Is alfo fhun’d ; whofe mournful Chambers hold, 1663

So night-firuck Fancy dreams, the yelling Gho{‘t.
AMONE
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Amonc the crooked Lanes, on every Hedge,
The Glow-Worm lights his Gem ; and, thro the Dark,
A moving Radiance twinkles. Faening yields
The World to Night ; not in her Winter-Robe 1670
Of mafly Stygian Woof, but loofe array’d
In Mantle dun. A faint erroneous Ray,
Glanc'd from th’ imperfe& Surfaces of Things,
Flings half an Image on the ftraining Eye ;
While wavering Woods, and Villages, and Streams, 1675
And Rocks, and Mountain-tops, that long retain’d
Th’ afcending Gleam, are all one fwimming Scene,
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to Heaven
Thence weary Vifion turns ; where, leading foft
The filent Hours of Love, with pureft Ray 1680
Sweet Fenus thines ; and from her genial Rife,
When Day-Light fickens till it {prings afrefh,
Unrival'd reigns, the faireft Lamp of Night.
As thus th’ Effulgence tremulous I drink,
With cherifh’d Gaze, the lambent Lightnings fhoot 1685
Acrofs the Sky ; or horizontal dart,
In wondrous Shapes : by fearful murmuring Crouds
Portentous deem’d. Amid the radiant Orbs,
That more than deck, that animate the Sky,
The Life-infufing Suns of other Worlds ; 1695
Lo ! from the dread Immenfity of Space
Retarning, with accelerated Courfe,
The rulhing Comet to the Sun defcends ;

And
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And as he finks below the fhading Earth,
With awful Train projeted o'er the Heavens, 1693
The guilty Nations tremble. -But, above
Thofe fuperftitious Horrors that enflave
The fond fequacious Herd, to myftic Faith
And blind Amazement prone, th’ enlighten’d Few,
Whofe Godlike Minds Philofophy exalts, -~ 1708
The glorious Stranger hail. They feel 2 Joy
Divinely great; they in their Powers exult,
That wondrous Force of Thought, which mounting {purns
This dufky Spot, and meafures all the Sky ;
While, from his far Excurfion thro the Wilds ¥o1
Of barren Ether, faithful te his Time,
They fee the blazing Wonder rife anew,
In feeming Terror clad, but kindly bent
To work the Will of all-fuftaining Love :
From his huge vapoury Train perhaps to fhake 1%:6
Reviving Moifture on the numerous Orbs,
Thro which his long Ellipfis winds; perhaps
To lend new Fuel to declining Suns,
To light up Worlds, and feed th’ eternal Fire.

Witn Thee, ferene Puivosorny, with Thee, 1711
And thy bright Garland, let me crown my Song !
Effufive Source of Evidence, and Truth !

A Lufter fthedding o’er th’ ennobled Mind,
Stronger than Summer-Noon ; and pure as That, 1720
Whofe mild Vibrations footh the parted Soul,

s New
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New to the Dawning of celeftial Day. ;
Hence thro her nourith’d Powers, enlarg’d by thee,

ings aloft, with elevated Pride,

Above the tangling Mafs of Tow Defires, 1725
Tthat bind the fluttering Croud ; and, Angel-wing'd,
The Heights of Science and of Virtue gains,

Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature round,

Or in the ftarry Regions, or th® Abyf,

"T'o Reafon’s and to Fancy’s Eye difplay’d : 1730
"The Firft up-tracing, from the dreary Void,

‘T'he Chain of Caufes and Effeéts to H1m,

The World-producing Essen ¢ €, who alone

Poflefles Being ; while the Laft receives

The whole Magnificence of Heaven and BEarth, 1733
And every Beauty, delicate or hold,

Obvious or more remote, with livelier Senfe,

Diffufive painted on the rapid Mind.

Turor'p by thee, hence Pc# T r v exalts
Her Voice to Ages; and informs the Page 1740
With Mufic, Image, Sentiment, and Thought,
Never, to die! the Treafure of Mankind !

"T'heir highelt Honour, and their trueft Joy !

THOUT vhat were unenlighten'd Man ?

e roaming thro the Woods and Wilds, 1745

{t of Prey ; and with th’ unfathion’d Furr

:gh-clad ; devoid of ewery finer Art,

And
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And Elegance of Life. Nor Happinels

Domeftic, mix’d of Tendernefs and Care, )
Nor moral Excellence, nor focial Blifs, 1750
Nor guardian Law were his ; nor various Skill

To turn the Furrow, or to guide the T'ool

Mechanic ; nor the Heaven-conduéted Prow

Of Navigation bold, that fearlefs braves :
The burning Line or dares the wintry Pole, 1755
Mother fevere of infinite Delights !

Nothing, {ave Rapine, Indolence, and Guile,

And Woes on Woes, 2 ftill-revolving Train !

Whofe horrid Circle had made human Life

Than Non-exiftence worfe: but, taught by Thee, 176e
Ours are the Plans of Pelicy, and Peace ;

T'o live like Brothers, and conjunctive all

Embelith Life. While thus laborious Crouls

Ply the tough Oar, Purrosor u v diredts

The ruling Helm ; or like the liberal Breath 1565
Of potent Heaven, invifible, the Sail

Swells out, and bears th’ inferior World along.

N or to this evanefcent Speck of Earth
Poorly confin’d, the radiant Traéls on high
Are her exalted Range ; intent to gaze 1749
Creation thro ; and, from that full Complex
Of never-ending Wonders, to conceive
Of the Sore Bernc right, who /fpoke the I7ord,
And Nature mov'd compleat. With inward View,
G = Thence
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‘Thence on th' ideal Kingdom {wift fhe turns . 1775
Her Eye; and inftant, at her powerful Glance,

Th’ obedient Phantoms vanith or appear ;

Compound, divide, and into Order fhift,

Each to his Rank, from plain Perception up

To the fair Forms of Fancy’s fleeting T'rain ; 1780
To Reafon then, deducing Truth from Truth ;

And Notion quite abftratt ; where firlt begins

‘The World of Spirits, Action all, and Life
Unfetter'd, and unmix'd. But here the Cloud,

So wills ETervaL ProvIDENCE, fits deep. 1783
Enough for us to know that this dark State,

In wayward Paffions loft, and vain Purfuits,

This Infancy of Being, cannot prove

The final Iffue of the Works of Go.p,

By boundlefs Love and perfe€t Wispom form’d, 1750
And ever rifing with the rifing Mind.

B
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The ArRcumMEeEnT.

The Subjel? propos’d  dddvefi'dto Mr. Onstow. A
Profpect of the Ficlds ready for Harweft. Reflexions in
praife of Induflry raicd by that View. Reaping.
A Tale relative toit. A Harweft Storm. Shooting and
Hunting, their Barbarity, A ludicrous Account of Fox-
kunting. A View of an Orchard. Wall-Fruit. dVine-
Jyard. A Defeription of Fogs, Siequent inthe latter pars
of Autumn : avlen¢ o Digreffion, enquiring intothe Rife
of Fountains and Rivers. Birds of Seafon confidired, that
uow fBift their Habitation, The prodigicus Number of
them that cowar the northern and weflern Jfles of Scor-
LaND. Fence a Vieaw of the Country. A Profpec? of the
difcoloured, Sading Woasds.  After a gentle dufky Day,
Roon-light.  Autumnal Meteors. Morning : to awhich

Jucceeds a calm, pure, Sun-fbiny Day, fuch as ufually
Jbuts up the Seafon.  The Harveft being gathered in,
the Country diffelv’d in Foy. The avbole concludes
with a Panegyric on a Philofophical Country Life,

v
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N ROWN’D with the Sickle, and the wheaten Sheaf, -
While Autumn, nodding o’er the yellow Plain,

Comes jovial on ; the Doric Reed once more,
Well pleas’d, I tune. Whate’er the wintry Froft
Nitrous prepar’d ; the various-bloflom’d Spring (~
Put in white Promife forth ; and Summer-Suns
Concocted ftrong, rufh boundlefs now to View,
Eull, perfect all; and fwell my glorious Theme. -

Owsrow ! the Mufe, ambitious of thy Name,
T'o grace, infpire, and dignify her Song, 10’
Would from the Public Voice thy gentle Ear
A while engage, Thy noble Cares fhe knows, -
The Patriot-Virtues that diftend thy Thought,
Spread on thy Front, and in thy Bofom glow ;
While lifiening Senates hang upon thy Tongue, 15
Devolving thro the Maze of Eloquence
A Rowl of Periods, fiveeter than her Song. .
But fhe too pants for public Virtue; fhe, .
Tho weak of Power yet ftrong in ‘ardent Will, -
G5 Whene'ar
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Whene’er her Country rafhes on her Heart, 20
Affumes a bolder Note, and fondly tries
To mix the Patrict’s with the Poet’s Flame

W v the bright 7rgn gives the beauteous D'lys,,

And L;ibra weighs in equal Scales the Year ;
From Heaven’s high Cope the fierce Effulgence fhook 2§
Of parting Summer, a ferencr Blue,

Vith golden Light enliven’d wide inveits
The happy World. Attemper’d Suns arife,
beam'd, and fhedding oft thro lucid Clouds
A pleafing Calm ; while broad, and brown,. below 30
Extenfive Harvefts hang the heavy Head.

, deep, I.».)- ftand ; for not a Gale

CV ‘eet-

Rich,
Billows o’er the bending Plain ;

till the rafied Air

1 gives *I;f: Breeze to blow. 33
1e Sky ;

the {udden Sun

e fleecy Mantle of tl
’[‘l (s \.u‘;LJ: 1y different ; > and

Dy Fits effulgent gilds th’ illumin’d  Field,

And black by Fits the Shadows fiveep along.

=

A gayly-checker’d Heart-expanding View, 40

Far as the circling Eye can fhoot zround,
Usbounded toffing in a Flood of Corn.

Tuess are thy Bleflings, InpusTry ! rough Power!
Whom Lal
Yet the ki

\boar il attends, and Sweat, and Pain;
nd Sourec of every geutle Art, 45
And
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And all the foft Civility of Life:

Raifer of Human Kind! by Nature caft,

WNaked, and helplefs, out amid the Woods,

And Wilds, to rude inclement Elements ;

With various Seeds of Art deep in the Mind 50
Implanted, and profufely pour’d around

Materials infinite; but idle all.

Still unexerted, in th’ unconfcious Breaft,

Slept the lethargic Powers ; Corruption {till,
Voracious, fwallow’d what the liberal Hand

Of Bounty {catter’d o’er the favage Year :

And ftill the fad Barbarian, roving, mix'd

With Beafts of Prey ; or for his Acorn-Meal
Fought the fierce tutky Boar; a fhivering Wretch !
Ag} =

With Winter charg’d, let the mi

wre
v

and comfortlefs, when the bleak North, €o

| Tempett fly,

Hail, {.!‘: .. and Snow,. and bitter-breathing Froit :
"Then to = Shelter of the Hut he \."L‘.;
And the llj Seafon, fordid, pin’d away.
For Home he had not ; Home is the Refort 635
and Plenty, . where,
I (.'l}, I‘:;i:-.f-.!l\‘l ]l!'ii"lf.}‘:',
gle into Blifs,
1 Savage never felt
F‘«L 1 defolate in Crouds 5 and thus his Days )
Roll'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy’d along :
A Wafte of Time! till InpusTrY approach’d,
And rous’d him from his miferable Sloth :
G 6 His
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His' Faculties unfolded ; pointed out,

Where lavith Natare the directing Hand 75
Of Art demanded ; fhew’d him how to raife

His fecble Force by the mechanic Powers,

To dig the Mineral from the vaulted Earth,

On what to turn the piercing Rage of Fire,

On what the Torrent, and the gather’d Blaft ; L
Gave the tall antient Foreft to his Ax;

Taught him to chip the Wood, and hew the Stone,
Till by Degrees the finifh’d Fabric rofe ;

Tore from his Limbs the Blood-polluted Fur,

Aund wrapt them in the woolly Veftment warm, &g
Or bright in gloifly Silk, and flowing Lawn ;

With wholefome Viands £I’d his Table, pour'd

The generous Glafs around, infpir'd to wake

The Life refining Soul of decent Wit :

Nor ftopp'd at barren bare Neceflity ; fele)
But ftill advancing belder, led him on,

To Pomp, to Pleafure, Elegance, and Grace ;

And, breathing high Ambition thro his Soul,

Set Science, Wifdom, Glory, in his View,

And bad him be the Lord of all below. 93

Ty £ v gathering Men their nataral Powers combin’d,

And for a Fublic ; to the general Good

F ng, aiming, and cenducting all.
¥or This the Patriet-Ceuncil met, the full?

"The fsce, and fairly reprefented el 3 ;aa
or

-
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For this they plann’d the holy Guardian-Laws,
Diftinguifh’d Orders, animated Arts;

And with joint Force Oppre/fion chaining, fet:

Duperial Fuftice at the Helm ; yet fhill

To them accountable : nor flavith dream’d 10§
That toiling Millions muft refign their Weal,

And all the Honey of their Search, to fuch

As for themfelves alone themfelves have rais’d.

Hence every Form of cultivated Life
In order fet, protefted, and infpir’d, iie
Into Perfection wrought. Uniting all,
Seciety grew numerous, high, polite,
And happy. Nurfe of Art! the City rear’d
In beauteous Pride her Tower-encircled Head ;
And, ftretching Street on Stieet, by Thoufands drew, 115
From twining woody Haunts, or the toagh Yew
To Bows ftrong-ftraining, her afpiring Sons.

T i & x Commerce brought into the public Walk
The bufy Merchant ; the big Ware-houfe built ;
Rais’d the ftrong Crane ; choak’d up the loaded Street
With foreign Plenty, and thy Stream, O THames,
Large, gentle, deep, majeftic, King of Floods ! rz3
Chofe for his grand Refort. On either hand,
Like a long wintry Foreft, Groves of Mafts
Shot up their Spires ; the bellying Sheet between
Poffef’d the breezy Void; the footy Hulk 130

Steer'd
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Steer’d fluggith on ; the {plendid Barge along

Row'd, regular, to Harmony ; around,

The Boat, light-lkimming, firetch’d its oary Wings
While deep the various Voice of fervent Toil

From Bank to Bank increas’d ; whence ribb’d with Oak,
To bear the Brir1su TruNDER, black, and bold, 136
The roaring Veffel rufh’d into the Main.

Tuen too the pillar’d Dome, magnific, heay’d
Its ample Roof; and Luxury within
Pour’d out her glittering Stores : the Canvas {mooth, 140
With glowing Life protuberant, to the View
Embodied rofe ; the Statue feem’d to breathe,
And foften into Flefh, beneath the Touch
Of forming Art, Imagination flufh’d.

Avrv is the Gift of InpusTrY ; whate’er 145
Exalts, embellifhes, and renders Life
Delightful, Penfive Winter chear’d by him
Sits at the {ocial Fire, and happy hears
Th’ excluded Tempett idly rave along 3
His harden’d Fingers deck the gaudy Spring; 150
Without him Summer were an arid Wafte ;
Nor to th’ autumnal Months could thus tranfmit
Thofe full, mature, immeafurable Stores,
That, waving round, recl my wandering Song,

Seon
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Soo N asthe Morning trembles o’er the Sky, 155
And, unperceiv'd, unfolds the fpreading Day ;
Before the ripen’d Field the Reapers ftand,
In fair Array ; each by the Lafs he loves,
T'o bear the rougher Part, and mitigate
By namelefs gentle Offices her Toil. 160
At once they ftoop and {well the lufty Sheaves ;
While thro their chearful Band the rural Talk,
The rural Scandal and the rural Jeft
Fly harmlefs, to deceive the tedious Time,
And fteal unfelt the {ultry Hours away.
Behind the Mafter walks, builds up the Shocks ;
And, confcious, glancing oft on every Side
His {ated Eye, feels his Heart heave with Joy.
The Gleaners fpread around, and here and there,
Spike after Spike, their {paring Harveft pick. 170
Be not too narrow, Hufbandmen ! but fling
From the full Sheaf, with charitable Stealth,
The liberal Handful. Think, oh grateful think !
How good the Gop of HarvEsT is to you ;
Who pours Abundance o’er your flowing Fields ; 1
While thefe unbiappy Partners of your Kind
Wide-hover round you, like the Fowls of Heaven,
And afk their humble Dole. The various Turns
Of Fortune ponder ;. that your Sons may want
What now, with hard Reluctance, faint, ye give. 180

Tusg

-
N
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T u z:lovely young Lavinta once had Friends 35
And Fortune fmil’d, deceitful, on her Birth,
For in her helplefs Years depriv’d of all,
Of every Stay, fave Innocence and HEave N,
She with her widow’d Mother, feeble, old, 183
And poor, liv'd in a Cottage, far retir'd
Among the Wiridings of a woody Vale ;
By Solitude and deep furrounding Shades,
But more by bafhful Modefty, conceald.
Together thus they fhunn’d the cruel Scorn 100
Which Virtue, funk to Poverty, would meet
From giddy Fafhion and low-minded Pride-:
Almoft on Nature’s common Bounty fed,
Like the gay Birds that fung them to Repofe,
Content, and carelefs of to-morrow’s Fare. 193
Her Form was frefher than the Morning-Rofe,
When the Dew wets its Leaves ; unflain’d, and pure,
As is the Lily, or the Mountain Snow.
The modeft Virtues mingled in her Eyes,
Still on the Ground dejected, darting all 260
Their humid Beams into the blooming Flowers :
Or when the mournful Tale her Mother told,
Of what her faithlefs Fortune promis’d once,
Thrill'd in her Thought, they, like the dewy Star

Of Evening, fhone in Tears. A native Grace 205

Sat fair-proportion’d on her polifi’d Limbs,
Veil'd in a fimple Robe, their beft Attire,
Beyond
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Beyond the Pomp of Drefs ; for Lovelinefs

Needs not the foreign Aid of Ornament,

But is when unadorn’d adorn’d the moft. 210
Thoughtlefs of Beauty, fhe was Beauty’s Self,
Reclufe amid the clofe-embowering Woods.

As in the hollow Breaft of Appenine,

Beneath the Shelter of encircling Hills,

A Myrtle rifes, far from human Eye,

And breathes its balmy Fragrance o’er the Wild ;
So flourifh’d blooming, and unfeen by all,

The {weet Lavinia ; till, atlength, compell’d
By ftrong Neceflity’s fupreme Command,

With fimling Patience in her Looks, the went  z:0
To glean Paremon’s Fields. The Pride of Swains
Paremon was, the Generous, and the Rich,

Who led the rural Life in.allits Joy,

And Elegance, fuch as Arcadian Song

ta
L84%

Tranfmits from antient uncorrupted T'imes 3 225
When tyrant Cuftom had not fhackled Man,

But fiee to follow Nature was the Mode.

He then, his Fancy with autumnal Scenes

Amufing, chanc’d befide his Reaper-Train

To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his Eye; 230
Unconicious of her Power, and turning quick

With unaffeted Blufhes from his Gaze :

He faw her charming, but he faw not half*

The Charms her down-caft Modefty conceal’d.

That very Moment Love and chafte Defire. 238

Sprung
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Sprung in his Bofom, to himfelf unknown 3

For fill the World prevail’d, and its dread Laugh, !
Which fearce' the firm Philofopher can {corn,

Should his Heart own a Gleaner in the Field :

And thus in fecret to his Soul he figh*d.

“ Wrar pity ! that fo delicate a Form,
“ By Beauty kihdlcd, where enlivening Senfe,
“ And more than valgar Goodnefs feem to dwell,
¢ Should be devoted to the rude Embrace
“ Of fome indecent Clown ? She looks, methinks

(g

s 24
“ Ofold Acasto’s Line s and to my Mind

“ Recalls that Patron of my happy Life,

¢ From whom my liberal Fortune took its Rife 3
“ Now to the Duft gone down ; his Houfes, Lands,

*“ And once fair-fpreading Family diffoly’d. 250
¢ *Tis faid that in fome lone obfcure Retreat,

“ Urg’d by Remembrance fad, and decent Pride,

* Far from thofe Scenes which knew their better Days,
“ His aged Widow and his Daughter live,

 Whom yet my fruitlefs Search could never find. 255
¥¢ Romantic Wifh, would this the Daughter were 1"

WhEN, frig enquiring, from herfelf he found
She was the fame, the Daughter of his Friend,
Of bountiful Acasto ; who can {peak
The mingled Paffions that furpriz d his Heart, 260
And thro his Nerves in thivering Tranfport ran ?

Then

—
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Then blaa’d his fmother’d-Flame, avow’d, and bold ;
And as he view’d Her, ardent, o’er and o’er,

Love, Gratitude, and Pity wept at once.

Confus’d, and frighten’d at his fudden Tears, 263
Her rifing Beanties flufh’d 2 higher Bloom,

As thus Parrmon, paflionate, and juft,

Pour’d out the pious Rapture of his Soul.

« Awnp art thou then Ac asTo’s dear Remains ?
« She, whom my reftlefs Gratitude has fought, 270
¢ So long in vain? Oh yes! the very fame,
¢ The foften’d Image of my noble Friend,
s Alive, his every Feature, every Look,
¢ More elegantly touch’d. Sweeter than Spring [
« Thou fole furviving Bloflom from the Root, 275
« That nourifh’d up my Fortune, fay, ahwhere,
4 In what fequefter’d Defart, haft thou drawn
¢ The kindeft Afpe& of delighted Heaven ?
¢t Tnto fuch Beauty {pread, and blown fo fair
4 Tho Poverty’s cold Wind, and cruthing Rain, 280
s¢ Beat keen, and heavy, on thy tender Years?
“« O let me now, into a richer Soil,
¢ Tranfplant thee fafe! where vernal Suns, and Showers,
« Diffufe their warmeft, largeft Influence;
¢ And of my Garden be the Pride, and Joy ! 285
¢ It ill befits thee, oh it ills befits
¢ Acasro’s Daughter, his whofe open Stores,
“ Tho vaft, were little to his ampler Heart,
¢ The
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** The Father of a Country, thus to pick

' The very Refufe of thofe Harveft-Fields, 290
“ Which from his bounteous Friendfhip I enjoy.

“ Then throw that fhameful Pittance from thy Hand,
“But ill apply’d to fuch a rugged Tafk ;

““ The Fields, the Mafter, all, my Fair, are thine ;

““ If to the various Bleflings which thy Houfe 293
** Has on me lavifh'd, thou wilt add that Blifs,

{* That deareft Blifs, the Power of blefling Thee I’

Her £ ceas’d the Youth : yet fill his fpeaking Eye
Exprefs'd the facred Triumph of his Soul,
With confcious Virtue, Gratitude, and Love, 308
Above the vulgar Joy divinely rais’d.
Nor waited he Reply. Won by the Charm
Of Goodnefs irrefiftible, and all
In fweet” Diforder loft; fhe blufh’d Confent.
The News immediate to her Mother brought, 304"
While, pierc’d with anxious Thought, fhe pin'd away
The lonely Moments for Lavinta’s Fate ;
Amaz’d, and fearce believing what fhe heard,
Joy feiz’d her wither’d Veins, and one bright Gleam
Of fetting Life fhone on her Evening-Hours 3. 310-
Not lefs enraptur’d than the happy Pair ;
Who flourifh'd long in tender Blifs, and rear’d
A numerous Offspring, lovely like themfelves,
And good, the Grace of all the Country round,/

DzreaTing
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‘Dereatine oft the Labours of the Year, 318
“The fultry South colle@s a potent Blaft.
At firft, the Groves are fcarcely feen to flir
Their trembling Tops; and a flill Murmur runs
Along the foft-inclining Fields of Corn :
But as th® acrial Tempeft fuller fwells, 320
And in one mighty Stream, invifible,
Immenfe, the whole excited Atmofphere,
Impetuous rufhes o’er the founding World
Strain’d to the Root, the ftooping Foreft pours
A ruftling Shower of yet untimely Leaves. 3235
High-beat, the circling Mountains eddy in,
From the bare Wild, the diffipated Storm,
And fend it in a Torrent down the Vale.
Expos’d, and naked, -to its ntmoft Rage,
Thro all the Sea of Harveft rolling round, =~ 330
The billowy Plain floats wide ; nor can evade,
Tho pliant to the Blaft, its feizing Force ;
Or whirl'd in Air, or into vacant Chaff
Shook wafte. And fometimes too a Burft of Rain,
Swept from the black Horizon, broad, defcends 335
In one continuous Flood. Still over head
The mingling Tempeft weaves its Gloom, and ftill
The Deluge deepens ; till the Fields around
Lie funk, and flatted, in the fordid Wave.

Sudden, the Ditches fivell ; the Meadows {wim. 340

Red, from the Hills, innumerable Streams
Tumultuous
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Tumultuous roar ; and high above its Banks

The River lift ; before whofe rufhing Tide,

Herds, Flocks, and Harvefts, Cottages, and Swains,
Roll mingled down; all that the Winds had {fpar’d, 345
In one wild Moment ruin’d, the big Hopes,

And well-earn’d T'reafures of the painful Year,

Fled to fome Eminence, the Hufbandman,

Helplefs beholds the miferable Wreck

Driving along ; his drowning Ox at once 350
Defcending, with his Labours featter’d round,

He fees ; and inftant o’er his fhivering ‘Thought
Comes Winter unprovided, and a Train

Of clamant Children dear. Ye Mafters, then,

Be mindful of the rough laborious Hand, 35¢g
That finks you foft in Elegance and Eafe ;

Be mindful of thofe Limbs in Ruffet clad,

Whofe Toil to yours is Warmth, and graceful Pride
And oh be mindful of that fparing Board,

Which covers yours with Luxury profufe, 360
Makes your Glafs fparkle, and your Senfe rejoice !
Nor cruelly demand what the deep Rains,

And all-involving Winds have fwept away.

Her e the rude Clamour of the Sportfiman’s Joy,
The Gun faft-thundering, and the winded Horn, 365
Would tempt the Mufe to fing the rural Game :

How, in his Mid-career, the Spaniel firuck,
Stiff, by the tainted Gale, with open Nofe,
QOut-
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Outftretch'd, and finely fenfible, draqus full,
Fearful, and cautious, on the latent Prey ; 379
As in the Sun the circling Covey bafk
Their varied Plumes, and watchful every way
Thro the rough Stubble turn the fecret Eye.
Caunght in the mefhy Snare, in vain they beat
Their idle Wings, intangled more and more : 375
Nor on the Surges of the boundlefs Air,
Tho borne triumphant, are they fafe ; the Gun,
Glanc'd juft, and fudden, from the Fowler's Eye
O’ertakes their founding Pinions ; and again,
Immediate, brings them from the towering Wing, 38a
Dead to the Gronnd ; or drives them wide-difpers’d,
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the Wind.

T 1 E s E are not Subjeés for the peaceful Mufe,
Nor will fhe ftain with fuch her fpotlefs Song ;
Then moft delighted, when fhe focial fees 383
The whole mix’d Animal-Creation round
Alive, and happy. °Tisnot Joy to Her,
"This falfely chearful barbarous Game of Death ;
“This Rage of Pleafure, which the refilefs Youth
Awalces, impatient, with the gleaming Morn ; 390
When Beaft: of Prey retire, that all 1

ight long,

Urg’d by NecefTty, had rang’d the Dark,

As if their conftious Ravage fhun’d the Light,
Afham’d. Not fo the fteady Tyrant Man,

Who with the thoughtlefs Infolence of Power 395
Inflam’d,
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Inflam'd, beyond the moft infuriate Wrath

Of the worft Monfter that e'er roam’d the Wafts,

For Sport alone purfues the cruel Chace,

Amid the Beamings of the gentle Days.

Upbraid, ye ravening Tribes, our wanton Rage, 400
For Hunger kindles you, and lawlefs Want ;

But lavifh fed, in Nature’s Bounty roll’d,

To joy at Anguith, and delight in Blood,

Is what your horrid Bofoms never knew.

Poor is the Triumph 6'er the timid Hare ! 405
Scar’d from the Corn, and now to fome lone Seat
Retir’d : the rufhy Fen ; the ragged Furze,

Stretch’d o’er the flony Heath ; the Stubble chapt ;
The thiftly Lawn ; the thick entangled Broom ;

Of the fame fiiendly Hue, the wither’d Fern 418
The fallow Ground laid open to the Sun,

Concottive ; and the nodding fandy Bank,

Hung o’er the Mazes of the Mountain-Brook.

Vain is her beft Precaution ; tho fhe fits

Conceal’d, with folded Ears; unfleeping Eyes, 413
By Nature rais’d to take th’ Horizon in ;

And Head couch'd clofe betwixt her hairy Feet,
In A& to fpring away. The fcented Dew
Betrays her early Labyrinth ; and deep,

In fcatter’d fullen Openings, far behind,

With every Breeze fhe hears the coming Storm.
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads
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The fighing Gale, fhe fprings amaz’d, and all

The favage Soul of Game is up at once :

The Pack full-opening, various ; the fhrill Horn, 425
Refounded from the Hills ; the neighing Steed,

Wild for the Chace ; and the loud Hunter's Shout 3
Q'er a weak, harmlefs, flying Creature, all

Mix’d in mad Tumult, and difcordant Joy.

Tue Stag too, fingled from the Herd, where lorg 438
He rang’d the branching Monarch of the Shades,
Before the Tempeft drives. At firft, in fpeed
He, fprightly, puts his Faith ; and, rous'd vy Fear,
Gives all his fwift aérial Soul to flight,

Againft the Breeze he darts, that Way the more 43¢
To leave the leffening murderous Cry behind.
Deception fhort ! tho fleeter than the Winds
Blown o’er the keen-air’d Mountain by the No:th
He burfts the Thickets, glances thro the Glades

»

H)

And plunges deep into the wildeft Woed, 440

If flow, yet fure, adhefive to the Track

Hot-fleaming, up behind him come again

Th* inhuman Rout, ard from the fhady Depth

Expel him, circling thro his every Shift.

He fweeps the Foreft oft ; and {obbing fees

The Glades, mildfopcuiug to the ¢olden Day ;

Where, in kind Contef}, with his butti

He wont to firuggle, or his Loves e

Oft in the full-defcending Flood he tries
H To

Friends

=
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{1 To lofe the Scent, and lave his burning Sides ; 4350

Oft feeks the Herd ; the watchful Herd, alarm’d, ‘

With felfith Care avoid a Brother’s Woe. f

| What fhall he do? His once fo vivid Nerves,

|8 So full of buoyant Spirit, now no more

Infpire the Courfe ; but fainting breathlefs Toil, 455

Sick, feizes on his Heart : he ftands at Bay ; ;
g And puts his laft weak Refuge in Defpair.

i The big round Tears run down his dappled Face ;

| | He groans in Anguifh; while the growling Pack,

Blood-happy, hang at his fair jutting Cheft, 460

And mark his beauteous chequer’d Sides with Gore.

Or this enough. But if the filvan Youth
Whofe fervent Blood boils icto Violence,
Mouit have the Chace ; behold, defpifing Flight,
| T'he rous’d-up Lion, refolute, and flow, 463
Advancing full on the protended Spear,
#nd Coward-Band, that circling wheel aloof,
Slank from the Cavern, and the troubled Wood,
N | See the grim Wolf; on him his fhaggy Foe
: Vindittive fix, and let the Ruffian die: 470
i Or, growling horrid, as the brindled Boar
| i Grins fell Deftruttion, to the Monfter’s Heart
L Let the Dart Iighten from the nervous Arm.

Trese Brrtarn knows not ; give, ye Br1Tows, then
| Your fportive Fury, pitylefs, to pour 475
Loofe

| SE——

f [
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Loofe on the nightly Robber of the Fold :
Him, from his craggy winding Haunts unearth'd,
Let all the Thunder of the Chace purfue.
Throw the broad Ditch behind yous o’er the Hedge
High-bound, refiftlefs ; nor the deep Morafs 480
Refufe, but thro the fhaking Wildernefs
Pick your nice Way ; into the perilous Flood
Bear fearlefs, of the raging Inftinét full ;
And as you ride the Torrent, to the Banks
Your Triumph found fonorous, running round, 28 5
From Rock to Rock, in circling Eche toft :
Then fcale the Mountains to their woedy Tops ;
Rufh down the dangerous Steep ; and o’er the Lawn,
In Fancy fwallowing up the Space between,
Pour all your Speed into the rapid Game, 490
For happy he ! who tops the wheeling Chace ;
Has every Maze evolv’d, and every Guile
Difcles’d; who knows the Merits of the Pack ;
Who faw the Villain feiz'd, and dying hard,
Without Complaint, tho by an hundred Mouths 4953
Relentlefs torn: O glorious he, beyond
His daring Peers! when the retreating Horn
Calls them to ghoftly Halls of grey Renown,
With woodland Honours grac’d ; the Fox’s Furr,
Depending decent from the Roof ; and fpread 500
Round the drear Walls, with antick Figures fierce,
The Stag’s large Front : he then is loudeit heard,
When the Night ftaggers with feverer Toils,

H 2 With
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With Veats Theflalian Centaurs never knew,

And their repeated Wonders fhake the Dome.

Bur firft the fuel'd Chimney blazes wide 3
The Tankards foam ; and the ftrong Table groans
Beneath the fmoaking Sitloin, ftretch’d immen{e

505

From fide to fide ; in which, with defperate Knife,

They deep Incifion make, and talk the while
Of ExcrLanp’s Glory, ne’er to be defac’d,
While hence they borrow Vigour : or amain
Inco the Pafty plung’d, at Intervals,

If Stomach LLcn can Intervals allow,

Relating all the Glories of the Chace.

Then fated Hunger bids his broumr ffuj}
Produce the mighty Bowl ; the hty Bowl,

C&
O

d high with fiery Juice, flk; ms ] iberal round
A potent Gale, delicious as the Breath

Of Maia, to the love-fick Shepherdefs,

f ok

On Violets diffus’d, while {foft fhe hears

Her panting Sh(-pi‘crd frealing to her Arms.
o

Nor wan he brown -O&ober, drawn

Mature and pe irom his dark Retreat

Of ¢

Flames in the Light refulgent, not

* Years ; and now his heneft” Front

aid

Even with the Vineyard’s beft Produce to vie.

T
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I'o cheat the thirfty Moments, 7777 a while
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In Thunder leaping from the Box, awake 531
The founding Gammon : while Romp-loving Mifs
Is haul’d about, in Gallantry robuft.

At laft thefe puling Idlenefles laid

Afide, frequent and full, the dry Divan 535
Clofe in firm Circle ; and fet, ardent, in

For ferious Drinking. Nor Evafion fly,

Nor fober Shift, is to the puking Wretch

Indulg’d apart ; but earneft, brimming Bowls

Lave every Soul, the Tuble floating round, 540

And Pavement, faithlefs to the fuddled Foot.
Thus as they {wim in mutual Swill, the Talk,
Vociferous at once from twenty Tongues,
Reels faft from Theme to Theme ; from Horfes, Hounds,
'T'o Church or Miftrefls, Politicks or Ghoft, 545
In endlefs Mazes, intricate, perplex’d.
Mean-time, with fudden Interruption, loud,
Th' impatient Catch burfts from the joyous Heart :
That Moment touchd is each congenial Scul ;
And, opening in a full-mouth’d Cry of joy, 550
The Laugh, the Slap, the jocund Curfe goes round ;
‘While from their Slumbers fhook, the kennel’d Hounds
Mix in the Mufic of the Day again.
As when the 'T'empeft, that has vex'd the Deep
The dark Night long, with fainter Murmurs falls: 5¢5
So gmdual finks their Mirth. Their feeble Tongues,
Unable to take up the cumbrous Word,

H 3 Lie
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Lie quite difiolv’d. Before their maudlin Eyes,
Seen dim and blue, the double Tapers dance,
kike the Sun wading thro the mifty Sky.

Then, {liding foft, they drep.  Confus’d above,
§lafles and Bottles, Pipes and Gazetteers,

As if the Table even itfelf was drunk,

Lie a wet broken Scene ; and wide, below,

s heap’d the focial Slaughter : where aftride
The lubber Powver in filthy Triumph fits,
Slumbrous, inclining fill from Side to Side,

And iteeps them drench’d in potent Sleep till Morn,

Perhaps fome Do&tor, of tremendous Paunch,
Awful and deep, a black Abyfs of Drink,
Out-lives them all ; and from his bury’d Flock
Retiring, full of Rumination fad,

Laments the Weaknefs of thefe latter Times.

Bu r if the rongher Sex by this fierce Sport
Is hurry’d wild, let not fuch horrid Joy
E'er flain the Bofom of the Brir1su Fair.
Far be the Spirit of the Chace from them !
Uncomely Courage, unbefeeming Skill,
o ipring the Fence, to rein the prancing Steed,
The Cap, the Whip, the mafculine Attire,
In which they roughen to the Senfe, and all
"The winning Softnefs of their Sex is loft,
In them tis graceful to diflolve at Woe ;
With every Motion, every Word, to wave

565

575

580

Quick
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Quick o’er the kindling Cheek the ready Blufh;
And from the fmalleft Violence to fhrink,
Unequal, then the lovelieft in their Fears ; 590
And by this filent Adulation, foft,
To their Protection more engaging Man.
O may their Eyes no miferable Sight,
Save weeping Lovers, fee! a nobler Game,
Thro Love’s enchanting Wiles purfu’d, yet fled, 395
In Chace ambiguous. May their tender Limbs
Float in the loofe Simplicity of Drefs !
And, fafhion'd all to Harmony, alone
Know they to feize the captivated Soul,
In Rapture warbled from Love-breathing Lips; 6co
To teach the Lute to languifh ; with {fmooth Step,
Difclofing Motion in its every Charm;,
To fwim along, and fivell the mazy Dance ;
'To train the Foliage o’er the fnowy Lawn ;
To guide the Pencil, turn the tuneful Page ; 6og
To lend new Flavour to the fruitful Year,
And heighten Nature’s Dainties 3 in their Race
To rear their Graces into fecord Life ;
To give Society its higheft Tafte ;
Well-order’d Home Man’s beft Delight to make; 610
And by fubmiffive Wifdom, modeft Skill,
With every gentle Care-eluding Art,
To raife the Virtues, animate the Blifs,
Tven charm the Pains to fomething more than Joy,
H 2 And
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And {weeten all the Toils of human Life: Gig

~T'his be the female Dignity, and Praife.

V' E Swains now haften to the Hazel-Bank ;
Wkere, down yen Dale, the wildly-winding Brook

Falls hoarfe from Steep to Steep.  In clofe Array,

‘it for the Tkickets and the tangling Shryb, 520
Ve Virgins, come. For you their luteft Song

‘The Woodlands raife 5 the cluftering Nuts for you

The Lover finds amid the fecret Shade ;

And, where they burnifh on the topmoft Bough,
With ad&ive Vigour cruthes down the Tree ; 625
Or fhales them ripe from the refigning Hufl,

A glofiy Shower, and of an ardent Brown,

As are the Rirglets of MEL 1N D a’s Hair:
Mezino 2 form'd with every Grace compleat,

Yet Thefe negle€ling, above Beanty wife, 630
far tranfcending fuch a vulgar Praife,

e ncr from the bufy Joy-refounding Tie
In chearful Error, let us tread the Maze
Of Autumnn, unconfin’d ; and tafte, reviy'd,
'i"he Breath of Orchard big with bending Fruit, 635
Obedient to the Breeze and beating Ray,
From the de:p-loaded Bough a mellow Shower,
Inceffint melts away, T'he juicy Pear
Lies, inafoft Profufion, featter’d round.
A various Sweetnefs fwells the gentle Race ; 640

By
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By Nature’s all-refining Hand prepar'd,
Of temper’d Sun, and Water, Earth, and Air,

(o
(¥

In ever-changing Compofition mixt.

Such, falling frequent thro’ the chiller Night, 645
The fragrant Stores, the wide-projefted Heaps

Of Apples, which the lufty-handed Year,

Innumerous, o’er the bluthing Orchard fhakes.

A various Spirit, frefh, delicious, keen,

Divells in their gelid P:, es 3 and, a&ive points 650
The piercing Cyder for the thirfty Tongue :

Thy Natiwe Theme, and boon Infpirer too,
Purvrvrirs, Pomona’s Bard, the fecond thou

Who nobly durft, in Rhyme-unfetter’d Verfe

With Bririsn Freedom fing the BriT1su bonr 5 654
How, from §ilurian Vats, high-fparkling \VJIIL;

Foam in tranfparent Floods ; fome firong, to cheer
The wintry Revels of the labouri: g Hind ;

And tafteful fome, to cool the Summer-Iours.

I'n this glad Seafon, while his fiveetelt Beams 660
The Sun theds equal o’er the meeken’d Da 1y
Oh lofe me in the green de elightful Walks
Of, DopixcTon ! thy Seat, ferene and plain ;
Where fimple Nature reigns ; and every View
Diffafive, {preads the pure Dor/itian Dawns, 665
In boundlefs Profpeél, yonder thagg’d with Wood,
Here rich with Harveft, and there white with Flocks.

g Mean
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Mean time the Grandeur of thy lofty Dome,
Far-fplendid, feizes on the ravifh'd Eye.

New Beauties rife with each revolving Day ; 670
New Columns fivell ; and ftill the frefh Spring finds
New Plants to quicken, and new Groves to green.

Full of thy Genius all ! the Mufes’ Seat ;

Where in the fecret Bower, and winding Walk,

For virtuous Youwns and Thee they twine the Bay. 675
Here wandering oft, fir'd with the reftlefs Thirft

Of thy Applaufe, I {olitary court '

'Th’ infpiring Breeze ; and meditate the Book

Of Nature, ever open, aimirg thence,

Warm from the Heart, to learn the moral Song. 680
And, as I fteal along the funny Wall,

Where Aatumn bafks, with Fruit empurpled deep,

My pleafing Thenie continual prompts my Thought :
Prefents the downy Peach ; the fhining Plumb,

With a fine blueith Miit of Arimals 683
Clouded ; the ruddy Ne&arine ; and dark,

Beneath his ample Leaf, the lufcious Fig.

The Vine too here her curling Tendrils fhoots 3

Hangs out her Clufters, glowing to the South;

And fearcely wifhes for 2 warmer Sky. 6go

Tuv kv we a Moment Fancy’s rapid Flight
T'o vigorous Soils, and Climes of fair Extent ;
Where, by the potent Sun elated high,

'¥he Vineyard fwells refulgent on the Day ;

Spreads
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Spreads o’er the Vale ; or up the Mountain climbs, 695
Profufe ; and drinks amid the funny Rocks,

From CIiff to Cliff increas’d, the heighten'd Blaze.
Low bend the weighty Boughs. The Clufters clear,
Half thro the Foliage feen, or ardent flame,

Or fhine tranfparent ; while Perfection breathes 700
White o’er the targent Film the living Dew.

As thus they brighten with exalted Juice,

‘ Touch’d into Flavour by the mingling Ray 3

) "The rural Youth and Virgins o’er the Field,

Each fond for each to cull th’ autumnal Prime,- vog
Exulting rove, and {peak the Vintage nigh.

Then comes the crufhing Swain ; the Country floats,
And foams unbounded with the mathy Flood ;

That by degrees fermented, and refin’d,

Round the rais’d Nations pours the Cup of Joy: 7106
The Claret fmooth, red as the Lip we prefs,

In fparkling Fancy, while we drain the Bowl ;:

The mellow-tafted Burgundy ; and quick,

As is the Wit it gives, the gay Champaign.

g Now, by the cool declining Year condens’d, 715
: Defcend the copious Exhalations, check’d

As up the middle Sky unfeen they ftole,

And roll the doubling Fogs around the Iiil,

No more the Mountain, horrid, vaft, fublime,

Who pours a Sweep of Rivers from his Sides, 720
And high between contending Kingdoms rears
6 The
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The rocky long Divifion, fills the View

With great Variety; but in a Night

Gf gathering Vapour, from the baffied Senfe,
Sinks dark and dreary, Thence expanding far,
‘The huge Dufk, gradual, fwallows up the Plain.
Vanith the Woods. The dim-feen River feems
Sullen, and flow, to rowl the mifty Wave.

Even in the Height of Noon oppreft, the Sun

~1
C)

Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide refrated Ray ; 730
Whence glarirg oft, with many a broaden’d O:b,

He frights the Nations. Indiftinét on Earth,

Seen thro the turbid Air, beyond the Life,

Chbje&ts appear 3 and, wilder'd, o’er the Wafte

The Shepherd flalks gigantic. Till at laft 235
Wreath'd den around, in deeper Circles ftill
€

Succeflive clofing, fi s the general Fog
Unbounded o’er the World ; and, mingling thick,
A formlefs
As when of old (fo fung the HepreEw Barp)
Light, uncolle@ed, thro the Chuos urg’d

1ts Iofant Way 5 nor Order yet had drawn

Elis lovely Train from out the dubioas Gloom.

» Confufion covers all.

-+
L]

Tuese roving Mifls, that conftant now begin
To fmoak along the hiily Country, Thele,
With weighty Rains, and melted Alpine Snows,
T'he Mountain-Cifterns £, thofe ample Stores
Of Water, feecop’d am: ng the hollow Rocks ;
Whence

~1
b
L
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Whence gufh the Streams, the ceafelefs Fountains play,
And their unfailing Wealth the Rivers draw. 759
Some Sages fay, that, where the numerous Wave
For ever lathes the refounding Shore,

Drill’d thro’ the fandy Strarum, every Way,

The Waters with the fandy Stratum rife ;

Amid whofe Angles infinitely ftrain’d,

]
W
w

They joyful leave their jaggy Salts behind,

And clear and fweeten, as they foak along.

Nor ftops the reftlefs Fluid, mounting ftill,

The’ ufc amidit th® irriguous Vale it fpri:.:gs;
But to the Mountain courted by the Sand,

That leads it darkling on in faichful Maze,

r from the Parent-Main, it beils again
Frefh into Day ; and 21l the glittering Hill
Is bright with fpo-nti-w Rills, But hence this vain

~Y
ON
(e}

Amufive Dream! why fhould the Waters love 76

(1

To take fo far a »j-:\.lrm_s- to the Hills,

When the fiveet Valleys offer to their Thoil

Inviting Quiet, and a nearer Bed ?

Of if, by blind Ambition led aftray,

They muft afpire ; why fhould they fuddenflop 770
Among the broken Mountain’s rufhy Dells,

And, ere they gain its higheft Peak, defert

Th’ attraélive b nd chat d 1arm’d their Courfe {o long ?
Befides, the hard agglomerating Salts

The Spoil of Ages, would impervious choak 778
Thheir fecret Channels ; or, by flow Degrees,
2 High
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High as the Hills protrude the {welling Vales:

Old Ocean too, fuck’d thro the porous Globe,

Had long ere now forfook his horrid Bed,

And brought Deacalion’s watry Times again, 780

Sa vy then, where lurk the vaft eternal Sprirgs,
That, ike creaTine NaTur E, lie conceal’d
From mortal Eye, yet with their lavifh Stores
Refrefh the Globe, and all its joyous Tribes
O thou pervading Genins, given to Man, 785
To trace the Secrets of the dark Abyfs,

O lay the Mountains bare! and wide difplay
Their hidden Strature to th’ aftonifh’d View |
Strip from the branching 4/ps their piny Load, 790
"The huge Incumbrance of horrific Woods
Yrom Afian Taurus, from Imais firetch’d
Athwart the roving Tartar’s fullen Bounds !
Give opening Hemus to my fearching Eye,
And high * Ofmpus pouring many a-Stream ! 7g
O fiom the founding Summits of the North;
The Dofrine H:/ls, thro Scasdinavia roll’d
To farthelt Lapland and the frozen Main ;
From lofty Caucafus, far-feen by Thofe
Who in the Capian and black Fuxine toil ; 8co
From cold Righean Rocks, which the wild Rufz
Believes

* The Mountain called Ly that Name in the lefer Afia,
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Believes the + flony Girdle of the World ;

And all the dreadful Mountains, wrapt in Storm,

Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely Floods ;

O fweep th’ eternal Snows ! Hung o'er the Deep, 805

That ever works beneath his founding Bafe,

Bid Atlas, propping Heaven, as Poets feign,

His fubterranean Wonders {pread ! unveil

The miny Caverns, blazing on the Day,

Of Abyfinia’s Cloud-compelling Cliffs, 818

And of the bending * Mountains of the Moon !

O’ertopping all thefe Giant-Sens of Earth,

Let the dire Audes, from the radiant Line

Stretch'd to the ftormy Seas that thunder round

The fouthern Pole, their hideous Deeps unfold! 815

Amazing Scene ! Behold! the Glooms difclofe,

I {ee the Rivers in their infant Beds !

Deep deep I hear them, lab’ring to get free!

I fee the leaning S#rata, artful rang’d ;

The gaping Fitfures to receive the Rains, 820

The melting Snows, and ever-dripping Fogs.

Strow’d bibulous above I fee the Sands,

The pebbly Gravel next, the Layers then

Of mingled Moulds, of more retentive Earths,

The guttur'd Rocks and mazy-running Clefts 3 825

That,

+ The Mofcovites call the Riphean Mounta'ns Weliki

Camenypoys, that is, the great ftony Girdle; becaufe

H’J{}‘_ﬁ(f_; /2 them to encempals the avkele Earth.

®° 1 Range of Mountairs in Africa, that furround al-
moft all Monomotapa.
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That, while the ftealing Moifture they tranfmit,
Retard its Motion, and forbid its Walte.
Beneath th’ inceflant weeping of thefe Drains,
I fee the rocky Siphons ftretch’d immenfe,
"The mighty Refervoirs, of harden'd Chalk,
Or iff compacted Clay, capacious form’d.
O’erflowing thence, the congregated Stores,
The cryftal Treafures of the liquid World,
Thro the ftirr'd Sands a bubbling Paffage burft ;
And welling out, around the middle Steep,
Or from the Bottoms of the bofom’d Hills,
In pure Effufion flow, United, thus,
‘I'h? exhaling Sun, the Vapour-burden’d Air,
The gelid Mountains, that to Rain condens’d
T'hefe Vapours in continual Current draw,
And fend them, o’er the fair-divided Earth,
In bounteous Rivers to the Deep again,
A focial Commerce hold, and firm fupport
The full-adjufted Harmony of Things.

WHEN Autumn featters his departing Gleams,
Warn'd of approaching Winter, gat}

ner’'d, play
The Sw;\]]owl’copfe; and tofs’d wide around,

O’er the calm Sky, in Convolution {wift,
‘The feather’d Eddy floats : rejoicing once,
Ere to their wintry Slumbers they retire ;
In Clufters clung, beneath the mouldring Bank,
And where, unpierc'd by Froft, the Cavesn fiveats,

830
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Or rather into waimer Climes convey’d,
With other kindred Birds of Seafon, there
They twitter chearful, till the vernal Months 855

Invite them welcome back: for, thronging, now

Innumerous Wines are in commotion all,
(=)

W H ERE the Rbine lofes his majeftic Force
In Pelgian Plains, won from the raging Decp,
By Diligence am:zirg, and the firong 860
Unconquerable Hand of Liberty,
The Stork-Affembly meets; for many a Day,
Confulting deep, and various, ere they take
Their arduous Voyage thro the liquid Sky.
And now their Rout defign’d, their Leaders chofe, 865
Their Tribes adjufied, clean’d their vigorous Wings ;
And many a Circle, many a fhort Effay,
Wheel’d round and round, in Congregation full,
The figur’d Flight afcends ; and, riding high
Th’ aérial Billows, mixes with the Clouds. 870

Or where the Nopthern Ocean, invait Whirls,
Boils round the naked melancholy Ifles
Of fartheft Thu/eé, and th' dilantic Surge
Pours in among the ftormy Hebrides ;
‘Who can recount what Tranfinigrations there 875
Are annual made ? What Nations come and go ?
And how the living Clouds on Clouds arife ?
Infinite Wings! till all the Plume-dark Air,
And rude refounding Shore are one wild Cry.
Here




162 AUTUMN.

HerE the plain harmlefs Native his {mall Flock,
And Herd diminutive of many Hues, 881
Tends on the little Ifland’s verdant Swell,

The Shepherd’s fea-girt Reign ; or, to the Rocks
Dire-clinging, gathers his ovarious Food ;

Or fweeps the fithy Shore ; or treafures up 835
The Plumage, rifing full, to form the Bed

Of Luxury., And here a while the Mufe,
High-hovering o’er the broad cerulean Scene,

Sees C ALEDONI A, in romantic View :

Her airy Mountains, from the waving Main, 890
Invefted with a keen diffufive Sky,

Breathing the Soul acute ; her Forefls huge,

Incult, robuft, and tall, by Mature’s Hand

Planted of old; her azure Lakes between,

Pour’d out extenfive, and of watry Wealth 895
Full; winding deep, and green, her fertile Vales;
With many a cool tranflucent brimming Flood

Waih'd lovely, from the Taveed (pure Parent-Stream,
Whofe paftoral Banks firft heard my Doric Reed,

With, filvan Fed, thy tributary Book) goo
"T'o where the North-inflated Tempeft foams

O'er Orca’s or Berubium’s higheft Peak.
Nurfe of a People, in Misfortune’s School
Train’d up to hardy Deeds ; foon vifited
By Learning, when before the Gorbic Rage
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8he took her weftern Flight. A manly Race,

Of unfubmitting Spirit, wife, and brave,

Who ftill thro bleeding Ages ftruggled hard,

(As well unhappy WaiLace can atteft,

Great Patriot-Heroe ! ill-requited Chief!)

T'o hold a generous undiminifh’d State ;

Too much in vain | Hence of unequal Bounds
Impatient, and by tempting Glory borne

O’er every Land, for every Land their Life 915
Has flow’d profufe, their piercing Genius plan’d,
And fwell’d the Pomp of Peace their faithfal Toil.
As from their own clear North, in radiant Streams,
Bright over Euraje burfls the Boreal Morn.

O u is there not fome Patriot, in whofe power 920
That beft that godlike Luxury is plac’d,
Of blefling Thoufands, Thoufands yet unborn,
Thro late Pofterity ? fome, large of Soul,
To chear dejeéted Induftry ? to give
A double Harveft to the pining Swain ?
And teach the labouring Hand the Sweets of Toil ?
How, by the fineft Ast, the native Robe
To weave ; how, white as Hyperborean Snow,
To form the lucid Lawn ; with venturous Qar,
How to dafh wide the Billow ; nor look on, 930
Shamefully paflive, while Batavian Fleets
Defraud us of the glittering finny Swarms,
That heave our Friths, and croud upon our Shores;

(3]
wu

How
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How all- enlivening Trade to roufe, and wing

The profperous Sail, from every growing Port, g3
Uninjur'd, round the fea-incircled Globe ;

And thus, in Soul united as in Name,

Bid BrirTain reign the Mitlrefs of the Deep.

w

Yes, there are fuch. And fall on thee, ArcyLE,
Her Hope, her Stay, her Darling, and her Boaft, 940
From her firlt Patriots and her Heroes {prung,

Thy fond imploring Country tarns her Byel;
In thee, with all a Mother’s T'riumph, fees
Her every Virtue every Grace combin’d,
Her Genius, Wifdom, her engaging Turn, 045
Eer Pride of Honour, and her Courage try’d,
Calm, and intrepid, in the very Throat
Of fulphurous War, on Tenier’s dreadful Field.
Norlefs the Palm of Peace inwreathes thy Brow :
For, powerful as thy Sword, from thy rich Tongue
Perfuafion flows, and wins the high Debate ; 951
While mix’d in thee combine the Charm of Youth,
The Force of Manhood, and the Depth of Age,
Thee, ForBEs, too, whom every Worth attends,
As Truth fincere, as weeping Friendfhip kind, 955
Thee, truly generous, and in Silence great,
Thy Country feels thro her reviving Arts,
Plan’d by thy Widom, by thy Soul inform’d ;
And feldom has fhe felt a Friend like thee,

Bur
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3

Bur fee the fuding many-colour’d Weods,  g6o
Shade deepening over Shade, the Country round
Imbrown ; a crouded Umbrage, dufk, and dun,

Of every Hue, from wan declining Green

To footy Dark. 7hefc now the lonefome Mufe,
Low-whifpering, lead into their leaf-ftrown Walks, 963
And give the Scafon in its lateft View,

Mean-time, light-fhadowing all, a fober Calm
Fleeces unbounded Ether ; whofe leaft Wave
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn
The gentle Current: while illumin’d wide, 970
The dewy-fkirted Clouds imbibe the Sun,
And thro their lucid Veil his {often’d Force
Shed o’er the peaceful World. Then is the Time,
For Thofe whom Wifdom and whom Nature charm,
To fteal themfelves from the degenerate Croud,  g¢73
And foar above this little Scene of Things ;
To tread low-thoughted Vice beneath their Feet ;

T'o foothe the throbbing Pafiions into Peace ;

And wooe lone @user in her filent Walks,

s {olitary, and in penfive Guife, 980
ne wander o'er the ruflet Mead,

And thro the fadden’d Grove, where fcarce is heard
One dying Strain, to chear the Woodman's Thoil,

H

ly fome widow'd Sengiter pours his Plaint,

Far,
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Far, in faint Warblings, thro the tawny Copfe. 983
While congregated Thruthes, Linnets, Larks,

And each wild Throat, whofe artlefs Strains fo late
Swell’d all the Mufic of the {warming Shades,

Robb’d of their tuneful Souls, now fhivering fit

On the dead Tree, a dull defpondent Flock ! 990
With not a Brightnefs waving o’er their Plumes,

And nought fave chattering Difcord in their Note,

O let not, aim’d from fome inhuman Eye,

The Gun the Mufic of the coming Year

Deftroy ; and harmlefs, unfufpeting Harm, 995
Lay the weak Tribes, a miferable Prey,

in mingled Murder, fluttering on the Ground !

T u E pale defcending Year, yet pleafing fHill,
A gentler Mood infpires ; for now the Leaf
Inceflant ruftles from the mournful Grove. 1cce
Oft ftartling fuch as, ftudious, walk below,
And flowly circles thro the waving Air.
But fhould a quicker Breeze amid the Boughs
Sob, o’er the Sky theleafy Deluge fireams ;
Till choak’d, and matted with the dreary Shower, 1003
‘The Foreft-Walks, at every rifing Gale,
Roll wide the wither’d Wafte, and whiitle bleak.
Fled is the blafted Verdure of the Fields;
And, fhrunk into their Beds, the flowery Race
Their funny Fobes refign. Even what remain’d 1018
Of bolder Fruits falls from the naked Tree ;
And
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And Woods, Fields, Gardens, Orchards, all around
The defolated Profpect thrills the Soul.

He comes ! he comes! in every Breeze the PowEr
Of Purrosorurc MeLaNcHOLY comes ! 101§
His near Approach the fudden-ftarting Tear,

The glowing Cheek, the mild dejected Air,
The foften’d Feature, and the beating Heart,
Pierc'd deep with many a virtuous Pang, declare.
O’er all the Soul his facred Influence breathes ; 1020
Inflames Imagination ; thro the Breaft
Infufes every Tendernefs ; and far
Beyond dim Earth exalts the fwelling Thought.
Ten thoufand thoufand fleet Ideas, fuch
As never mingled with the vulgar Dream, 1025
Croud faft into the Mind’s creative Eye.
As fuft the correfpondent Paffions rife,
As varied, and as high : Devotion rais’d
To Rapture, and divine Aftonifhment ;
The Love of Nature unconfin'd, and, chief, 1030
Of human Race ; the large ambitions Wifh,
To make them bleft ; the Sigh for fuffering Worth,
Loft in Obfcurity ; the noble Scorn,
Of Tyrant-Pride ; the fearlefs great Refolve ; 1035
The Wonder which the dying Patriot draws,
Infpiring Glory thro remoteft Time ;
Th’ awaken’d Throb fer Virtue, and for Fame ;
The
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The Symrathies of Love, and Friendfhip dear ;
With all the focial Ofspring of the Heart, 1040

On bear me then to vaft embowering Shades !
To twilight Groves, and vifionary Vales !
To weeping Grottoes, and prophetic Glooms !
Where Angel-Forms athwart the folemn Dufk,
Tremendous fiveep, or feem to {iweep along ; 1045
And Voices more than human, thro the Void
Deep-founding, feize th’ enthufiaftic Ear,

Oz is this Gloom too much ? Then lead, ye Powers,
That o’er theGarden and the rural Seat
Prefide, which fhining thro the chearful Land 1050
In countlefs Numbers bleft BrRiTann1a fees;
O lead me to the wide-extended Walks,
The fair Majeftic Paradife of St owe !
Not Perfian Cyrus on Iiuia’s Shore,
E’er faw fuch filvan Scenes; fuch various Art 1055
By Genius fir'd, fuch ardent Genius tam’d
By cool judicious Art; that, in the firife,
All-beauteous Nature fears to be outdone.
And there, O P tr, thy Country’s early Boaft,
"There let me fit beneath the fhelter'd Slopes, 1008
Or in that * Temple where, in future Times,
Thou well thalt merit a diftinguifh’d Name ;
And, with thy Converfe bleft, catch the lalt Smiles

of
® The Temple of Firtue in Stowe-Gardens.
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Of Autamn beaming o’er the yellow Woods.

While there with Thee th’ inchanted Round I wallk,
The regulated Wild, gay Fancy then 1066
Wil tread in Thought the Groves of Aitic Land ;
Will from thy ftandard Tafte refine her own,
Corret her Pencil to the pureft Truth

Of Nature, or, the unimpaflion’d Shades
Forfaking, raife it to the human Mind.

O if hereafter fhe, with ju/ffer Hand,

Shall draw the T'ragic Scene, inftruét Her thou,
To mark the vary’d Movements of the Heart,
What every decent Charater requires,

And every Paflion fpeaks: O thro her Strain
Breathe thy pathetic Eloquence ! that moulds
Th’ attentive Senate, clmams, perfuades, exalts
Of honeft Zeal th’ indignant Lightning throws,
And fhakes Corruption on her venal Throne.
While thus we talk, and thro Elyfan Vales
Delight Ld rove, perhaps a Sigh efcap
What Files

Of oider’d Trees thouldft here inglorious range,

1070

1057

)

s

1080

7, Cosram, thou Lhy verdant

Inftead of Squadrons aming o’er the Field,

1083
And lo'w embattled Hoils !

When the proud Foe

ber of Mankind,

thiefs vain DX

Infulting Gasl/, has rous’d the World to War
1en keen, once more, within their Bounds to prefs

¥ > Is 1 e
U'hefe poliftd Robbers, thofe ambitious Slaves,

J(‘L})ﬁ

1 deig

—




The BriT1si YouTs would hail thy wife Command,
Thy temper’d Ardor and thy veteran Skill.

T u & Weftern Sun withdraws the fhorten’d Day ;
And humid Evening, gliding o’er the Sky,
' In her chill Progrefs, to the Ground condens’d  roge
The Vapours throws. Where creeping Waters ooze,
i Where Marfhes ftagnate, and where Rivers wind,
‘ Clufter the rolling Fogs, and fwim along
I‘u The dufky-mantled Lawn. Mean-while the Moon
f Full-orb’d, and breaking thro the featter’d Clouds, 1100
i | Shews her broad Vifage in the crimfon’d Eait.
' Turn'd to the Sun dire&, her fpotted Difk,
i ‘Where Mountains rife, umbrageous Dales defcend,
And Caverns deep, as optic Tube defciies,
A {maller Earth, gives all his Blaze again, 1105
‘ Void of its Flame, and fheds a fofter Day.
il | Now thro the pafling Cloud fhe feems to ftoop,
| Now up the pure Cerulean rides {ublime.
' Wide the pale Deluge floats, and ftreaming mild
! O’er the fky’d Mountain to the (hadowy Vale, 1110

}

l
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While Rocks and Floods refle€t the quivering Gleam,
il | The whole Air whitens with a boundlefs Tide
Of filver Radiance, trembling round the World,

Bu T when half-blotted from the Sky her Light,
Faintirg, permits the ftarry Fires to burn, 1rg
ith keener Lufter thro the Depth oi Heaven ;
Or
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Or quite extinct her deaden’d Orb appears,

And {carce appears, of fickly beamlefs White 3

Oft in this Seafon, filent from the North

A Blaze of Meteors fhoots: enfweeping firft 1120
The lower Skies, they all at once converge
High to the Crown of Heaven, and all at once
Relapfing quick as quickly reafcend,

And mix, and thwart, extinguifh, and renew,
All Ether courfing in a Maze of Light, 1123
Frowu Laok toLook, contagious thro the Croud,

The Pannic runs, and into wondrous Shapes

Th’ Appearance throws : Armies in meet Array,
Throng’d with aérial Spears, and Stecds of Fire 3

'T'ill the long Lines of full-extended War 1150
In bleeding Fight commixt, the fanguine Flood

Rolls a broad Slaughter o’er the Plains of Heaveri,

As thus they fcan the vifionary Scene, ,

On all fides fwells the fuperftitious Din,

Incontinent ; and bufy Frenzy talks 1135
Of Blood and Battle; Cities over-turn'd,

And late at night in fwallowing Earthquake funk,
Or hideous wrapt in fierce afcending Flame ;

Of fallow Famine, Inundation, Storm ;

OF Petlilence, and every great Diftrefs ;

Empires fubvers’d, when ruling Fate has ftruck
Th* unalterable Hour : even Nature's felf

Is deem’d to totter on the Brink of Time.

I>2 Nat

1148
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Not {o the Man of philofophic Eye,
And Infpe& fage ; the waving Brightnefs he 1145
Curious- furveys, inquifitive to know

The Caufes, and Materials, yet unfix’d,

Of this Appearance beautiful, and new.

Now black, and deep, the Night begins to fall,
A Shade immenfe. Sunk in the quenching Gloom, 115e
Magnificent and vaft, are Heaven and Earth,
Order confounded lies ; all Beauty void ;
Diftinétion loft; and gay Variety
One univerfal Blot: fuch the fair Power
Of Light, to kindle and create the Whole, 1155
Drear is the State of the benighted Wretch,
Who'then, bewilder’d, wanders thro the Dark,
Full of pale Fancies, and Chimeras huge ;
Nor viiited by one diretive Ray,

From Cottage fireaming, or from airy Hall. 1100
rhaps impatient as he ftumbles on,

k fiom the Root of flimy Rufhes, blue,

The Wild fire fcatters round, or gather’d trails

A Length of Flame deceitful o’er the Mofs ;

Whither decoy’d by the fantaftick Blaze, 1163
Now loft and now rénew’d, he finks abforpt,

Rider and Horfe, amid the miry Gulph :

While ftill, from Day to Day, his pining Wife,

And pluimive Children his Return await,
In wild Conjecture loft. At other Times,
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Sent by the better Geni
Innoxious, gleaming on the
The Meteor fits ; and fhew
That winding leads thro Pits
Inftruéts l.xm hov.' to take the dangerous Ford, 1175

1180
A‘ d '1 ng on every Spray, on every Blade

Of Grafs, the myriad Dew-Drops twinkle round.

A 1 fee where robb’d, and murde ’d, in that Pit,
Lies the ftill heaving Hive ! at Evening fnatch’d,
leneath the Cloud of Guilt-concea NI 135

And fix’d o'er Sulphur : e, rot dre: i,
The happy People, in their waxen Cells,
Sat tending public Cares, and planning Schemes

)f T'emperance, for V r poor ; rejoic’d

To mark, full flowing round, their copious Stores. 11go

Sudden the dark opp am afcends ;
And, us’d to milder Scents, the tender Race,
3y thoufands, tumbles from their honey °d Domes,

Convolv’ L., and agonizing in the Dml.

And was it then for 'J.‘i)i;i you ro:nf.‘.’n“. t'n.c Spi‘i"!g-, 1195
Intent from I lower to Flower ¢ for This you toil'd

Tig Ceaflefs
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Ceaflefs the burning Summer-Heats away ? i
For This in Autumn fearch’d the blooming Watfte, s
Nor loft one funny Gleam # for this fad Fate ?

O Man! tyrannic Lord! how long, how long, 1200
Shall proftrate Nature groan beneath your Rage,
Awaiting Renovation ¢ when oblig’d,

Muft you deftroy ¢ Of their ambrofial Food

Can you not borrow ; and, in juft Return, ‘
Afford them Shelter from the wintry Winds ; 1205 ;
Or, as the fharp Year pinches, with their Own

Again regale them on fome fmiling Day ?

See where the fiony Bottom of their T'own

Looks defolate, and wild ; with hLere and there

A helplefs Number, who the ruin’d State 1210
Survive, lamenting weak, caft out to Death.

Thus a proud City, populcus and rich,

Full of the Werks of Peace, and high in Joy,

At Theater or Feaft, or funk in Sleep,

(As late, Palermo, was thy Fate) is feiz’d 1213
By fome dread Earthquake, and convulfive hurl'd,
Sheer from the black Foundation, flench-involv’d,

Into a Gulph of blue fulphureous Flame.

-~ —

HE~ cE every harfher Sight ! for now the Day,
O'er Heaven and Earth diffus’d, grows warm, and high,
Infinite Splendor ! wide invefting AlL 1221
How ftill the Breeze ! fave what the filmy Threads
Of Dew evaporate brufhes from the Plain,

How
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How clear the cloudlefs Sky ! how deeply ting’d
With a peculiar Blue! th® ethereal Arch 122%
How fwell’d immenfe | amid whofe azure thron’d
The radiant Sun how gay ! how calm below
The gilded Earth | the Harveft-Treafuresall
Now gather'd in, beyond the Rage of Storms,
Sure to the Swain ; the circling Fence fhut up; 1230
And inflant Winter’s utmoft Rage defy’d.
While, loofe to feftive Joy, the Country round

aughs with the loud Sincerity: of Mirth,
Shook to the Wind their Cares. The Toil-firung Youth
By the quick Senfe of Mufic taught alone, 1235
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively Dance.
Her every Charm abroad, the Village-Toaft,
Young, buxom, warm, in native Beauty rich,
Darts not-unmeaning Looks 3 and, where her Eye
Points an approving Smile, with double Force, 1240
The Cudgel rattles, and the Wreftler twines.
Age too {hines out ; -and, gnrm!ous, recounts
The Feats.of Youth. 'Thus they rejoice ; nor think
That, with to-morrow’s Sun, their annual Toil
Begins again the never-ceafing Round. 1245

O 1 knew he but his Happinefs, of Men
The happielt he! who far from public Rage,
Deep in the Vale, witha choice Few retir'd,
Drinks the pure Pleafures of the Rurar Lire.
What tho the Dome be wagting, whofe proud Gate,
1 4. Fach
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Vile Intercourfel What tho the glittering I
Of every Hue refleted Light can give,
Or floating loofe, or fHiff with mazy Gold,

TLe Pride and Gaze of Foels! opprefs him not ?
What tho, from utmoft Land ard Sca purvey'd,

For him each rarer tributary Life
Bleeds not, and his inf:
ith Luxury, and Death ?

tiate T

1ble Leaps

Flames not with ceftly Juice ; nor funk in Beds,

Oft of gay Care, he tofles out the Nighe,

Or melts the thougltlels Hours in idle State ?

What tho he knows not thole fantaitic Joys,

That fill amufe the Wanton, fiill deceive ;
AF fure, but a Heart of Pain;
4 hollow Moments undelighted all ?
; afolid Life, eftrang’d
T'o Difappointment, and fallacious Hepe :
Rich in Content, in Nature’s Bounty rich,

e
ce of Pl

]

Sure-Peace is hi

In Heibs and Fruits ; whatever greens the Spring,

ch Morning, vomits out the fneaking Croud
'f Flatterers falfe, and in their turn abus’d ?

1at tho his Bowl

-
(3]
o

v

1270

Wihen Heaven defcends in Showers ; or bends the Bough,

When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams ;

Or in the Wintry Glebe whatever lies
Conceal’d, and fattens with the richeft Sap :

Thefe are not wanting ; nor the milky Drove,

Lauxuriant, fpread o’er all the lowing Vale ;

1275

Nor bleating Mountains ; nor the Chide of Streams,

And

-
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And Hum of Bees, inviting Sleep fincere

Into the guiltlefs Breaft, beneath the Shade, 1280
Or thrown at large amid the fragrant Hay

Nor aught befides of Profpet, Grove, or Song,

Dim Grottoes, gleaming Lakes, and Fountain clear.
Here too dwells fimple Truth ; plain Innocence ;
Unfully’d Beauty ; found unbroken Youth,

Patient of Labour, with a Little pleas’d ;

Health ever-blooming ; unambitious Toil ; 1285
Calm Contemplation, and poetic Eafe.

L & T others brave the Flood in Quelt of Gain,
And beat, for joylefs Months, the gloomy Wave.
Let fuch as deem it Glory to deftroy
Ruth into Blood, the Sack of Cities feek 5 120
Unpierc'd, exulting in the Widow’s Wail,
The Virgin's Shriek, and Infant’s trembling Cry.
Let fome, far-diftant from their native Soil,
Urg’d or by Want or harden’d Avarice,
Find other Lands beneath another Sun. 1208
Let This thro Cities work his eager Way,
By legal Outrage, and eftablifh’d Guile,
The focial Senfe extiné ; and That ferment
Mad into Tumult the feditious Herd,
Or melt them down to Slavery. Let Thefe 1300
Infnare the Wretched in the Toils of Law,
Fomenting Difcord, and perplexing Right,
An iron Race | and Thofe of fairer Front,

e But
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But equal Inhumanity, in Courts,

Delufive Pomp, and dark Cabals, delight ; 1305

Wreathe the deep Bow, diffufe the lying Smile,
And tread the weary Labyrinth of State.
While He, from all the ftormy Paflions free
“That reftlefs Men involve, hears, and but hears,
At diftance fafe, the Human Témpeft roar, 1310
Wrapt clofe in confcious Peace. The Fall of Kings,
The Rage of Nations, and the Crufh of States,
Move not the Man, who, from the World efcap’d,
In fiill Retreats, -and flowery Solitudes,
"To Nature’s Voice attends, from Month to Month,
And Day to Day, thro the revoIving Year; 1316
Admiring, fees Her in her every. Shape ;
Feels all her {weet Emotions at his Heart ;
Takes what fhe liberal gives, nor thinks of more.
He, when young Spring protrudes the burfting Gems,
Marks the firft Bud, and fucks the healthful Gale 1321
Into his frefhen’d Soul ; her genial Hours
He full enjoys ; and not a Beauty blows,
And not an: opening Bloffom breathes in vain,
In Summer he, beneath the living Shade, 1325
Such as o’er frigid Tempe wont to wave,
Or Hemus cool, reads what the Mufe, of Thefe
Perhaps, has in immortal Numbers fung ;
Or what fhe diftates writes ; and, oft an Eye
Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous Year. 1339
When Autumn’s yellow Lufter gilds the World,

And

~
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And tempts the fickled Swain into the Field,
Seiz’d by the general Joy, his Heart diftends
With gentle Throws ; and, thro the tepid Gleams
Deep-mufing, then he Zeff exerts his Song. 1335
Even Winter wild to him is full of Blifs.
The mighty Tempeft, and the hoary Wafte,
Abrupt, and deep, ftretch’d o’er the bury’d Earth,
Awake to folemn Thought. At Night the Skies,
Difclos’d, and kindled, by refining Froft, 1340
Pour every Lufter on th’ exalted Eye.
A Friend a Book the ftealing Hours fecure,
And mark them down for Wifdom. With fift Wing,
©’er Land and.Sea Imagination roams ;
Or Truth; divinely breaking on his Mind, 1345

* Elates his Being, and unfolds his Powers 5

Or in his Breaft Heroic Virtue burns.
The Touch of Kindred too and Love he feels;
The modeft Eye, whofe Beams an His alone
Extatic fhine ; the little firong Embrace 1350
Of prattling Children, twin’d around his Neck,
And emulous to pleafe him, calling forth
The fond parental Soul. Nor Purpofe gay,
Amufement, Dance, or Song, he fternly fcorns ;
For Happinels and true Philofophy 1355
Are of the focial fill, and. {miling Kind.
This is the Life which thofe who fret in Guilt,
And guiley Cities, never knew; the Life,
16 Led




180 AT TUMN,

Led by primeval Ages, uncorrupt,

When Angels dwelt, and Gop himfelf, with Man! 1360 -

On Narure! allfufficient! over all!
Tnrich me with the Knowledge of thy Works !
Snatch me to Heaven ; thy rolling Wonders there,
World beyond World; in infinite Extent,
Profufely featter’d o'er the blue Immenfe, 1365
Shew me ; their Motions, Periods, and their Laws,
Give me to fcan ; thro the difclofing Deep
Light my blind Way : the mineral Strata there ;
"I hrufl, blooming, thence the vegetable World ;
O’er that the rifing Syftem, more complex, 1370
CF Animals; and higher. ftill, the Mind,
‘I'he vary’d Scene of quick-compounded Thought,
And where the mixing Paflions endlefs fhift ;
'Thefe ever open to my ravifh’d Eye:
A Search, the Flight of-Time can ne’er exhauft! 1375
But if to that unequal ; if the Blood,
In fluggifh Streams about my Heart, forbid
"I'hat beft Ambition ; under clofing Shades,
Inglorious, lay me by the lowly Brook,
And whifper to my Dreams. From THEE begin, 1380
Dwell all on Ture, with Tuee conclude mySong ;
And let me never never ftray from TrER !

WINTER.
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The ArecumMEeENT,

The Subjelt propofed. Addrefs to the Earl of WiLMINGTON,

Firft dpproach of Winter. Aecording to the natural
Courfe of the Seafon, warious Storms deferibed. Rain.
Wind. Snonb. The driving of the Snows: A Man
perifbing among them 5 whence Refleions on the Wants
and Miferies of Human Life. The Wolves defeending
JSrom the Alps and Apennines. A4 Winter- Ewening de-
Seribed: as fpent by Philofophers ; by the Country Peo-
Ples inithe Gity, Frof. A Fiew of Winter awithin
¢he polar Circle. 4 Thaw. The whole concluding
with moral Refleions on a fuinre State,

|
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% EE, WIinTER comes, to rule the vary'd Year,

1 Sullen, and fad, wich all his rifing Train ;

Fapours, and Clowds, and Storms. Be thefe my Theme,
T'hele, that exalt the Soul to folemn Thought,

And heavenly Mufing. K Welcome, kindred Glooms ! g
Cogenial Horrors, hail 1 with frequent Foot,

Pleas’d have I, in my chearful Morn of Life,

When nurs'd by carelefs Solitude I liv’d,

And fung of Nature with unceafing Joy,

Pleas’d have [ wander’d thro’ your rough Domain; 1o
Trod the pure Virgin-Snows, myfelf as pure;

Heard the Winds roar, and the big Torrent burft ;

Or {een the deep fermenting Teémpeft brew’d, Gn
In the grim Evening-Sky. 'Thus pafs’d the T'ime,
il thro’ the lucid Chambers of the South 15

Look’d out the joyous Spr1xG, look’d out and {mil’d.

T o Thee, the Patron of ¢his firji Lifay,
The Mufe, O WirLmincron | renews her Song.

Since has fhe rounded the revelving Year :
Skim'd




186 WINTER,.
Skim’d the gay Spring ; on Eagle-Pinions borne,
Attempted thro the Summer-Blaze to rife 3
Then fwept o’er Atitumn with the thadowy Gale ;
And now among the Wintry Clouds again,
Roll’d in the doubling Storm, fhe tries to {oar ;
To fivell her Note with all the rafthing Winds ;
"To fuit her founding Cadence to the Floods ;

As is her Theme, her Numbers wildly great :
Thrice happy ! could fhe fll thy judging Ear
With bold Defeription, and with manly Thought.
Nor art thou &ill’d in awful Schemes alone,
And how to make a mighty People thrive :
But equal Goodnefs, found Integrity,

A firm unfhaken uncorrupted Soul

Amid a {liding Age, and burning ftrong,

Not vainly blazing for thy Country’s Weal,
A fteady Spirit regularly free ;

Thefe, each exalting each, the Statefman light
Into the Patriot ; Thefe, the publick Hope.
And Eye to -thee converting, bid the Mufe
Record what Envy.dares not Flattery call.

Now when the chearlefs Empire of the Sky
Fo Capricorn the Centaur- Archer yields,
And fierce Aguarius, ftains th’ inverted Year ;
Hung o’er the fartheft Verge of Heaven, the Sun
Scarce {preads o’er Ether the dejected Day.
Faint are his Gleams, and incffectual fhoot

20

25

40
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His firuggling Rays, in horizontal Lines,

Thro the thick Air ; as cloath’d in cloudy Storm,
Weak, wan, and broad, he fkirts the Southern Sky 3
And, foon-defcending, to the long dark Night,
Wide-fhading All, the proftrate World refigns. 50
Nor is the Night unwifh'd ; while vital Heat,

Light, Life, and Joy, the dubious Day forfake.
Mean-time, in fable Cinéure, Shadows vaft,
Deep-ting’d and damp, and congregated Clouds,

And all the vapoury Turbulence of Heaven 55
Involve the Face of Things. Thus Winter falls,

A heavy Gloom oppreflive o’er the W orld,

"Thro Nature fhedding Influence malign,

And roufes up the Seeds of dark Difeafe.

The Soul of Man dies in him, loathing Life, 6o
And black with more than melancholy Views.

The Cattle droop ; and o’er the furrew’d Land,

Frefh from the Plow, the dun difcolour’d Flocks,
Untended fpreading, crop the wholefome Root.
Along the Woods, along the moorith Fens, 6g:
Sighs the fad Genius of the coming Storm ;

And up among the loofe disjointed Cliffs,

And fractur'd Mountains wild, the brawling Brook
And Cave, prefageful, fend a hollow Moan,
Refounding long in liftening Fancy’s Ear. 70

T u & n comes the Father of the Tempelt forth,
Wrapt in black Glooms. Firft joylefs Rains obfcure
Drive
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Drive thro the mingling Skies with Vapour foul ;
Dafh on the Mountain’s Brow, and fhake the Woods,
That grumbling wave below. Th’ unfightly Plain  »¢
Lies a brown Deluge ; as the low-bent Clouds
Pour Flood on Flood, yet unexhaufted fill
Combine, and deepcning into Night fhut up
The Day’s fair Face. The Wanderers of Heaven,
Each to his Home, retire ; fave Thofe that Ic ve 8o
To take their Paftime in the troubled Air,
Or fkimming flatter round the dimply Pgol.
The Cattle from th’untafted Fields return,
And afk, with meaning Lowe, their wonted Stalls,
Or ruminate in the contiguous Shade. 85
Thither the honthold feathery People croud,
The crefted Cock, with all his female Train,
Penfive, and dripping ; while the Cottage-Hind
Hangs o’er th’ enlivening Blaze, and taleful there
Recounts his fimple Frolick : much he talks, 00
And much-he laughs, nor recks the Storm that blows
Without, and rattles on his humble Reof.

¥ 1D E o'er the Brim, with many a Torrent fwell’d,
And the mix'd Ruin of its Banks o’erfpread,
At lait the rous’d-up River pours along :
Refiftlefs, roaring, dreadful, down it comes,
From the rude Mountain, and the mofly Wild,
Tumbling thro Rocks a rupt, and founding far ;
Then o’er the fanded Valley floating {preads,

(o]
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Calm, fluggifh, filent ; till again conftrain’d,
Between two meeting Hills it burfls a Way,
Where Rocks and Woods o’erhang the turbid Stream 3
There gathering triple Force, rapid, and deep,

It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders thro.

100

Nature! great Parent! whofe unceafing Hand 103
Rolls round the Seafons of the changeful Year,
How mighty, how majeftic, are thy Works !
With what a pleafing Dread they fwell the Soul [
That fees aftonifh’d ! and aftonifh’d fings!

Ve too, ye Winds! that now begin to blow,

With boifterous Sweep, I raife my Voice to you.
Where are your Stores, ye powferful Beings! fay,
Where your aérial Magazines referv’d,

(e al

T'o fwell the brooding Terrors of the Storm ?

110

n what far-diftant Region of the Sky, 118

P bt

Iufh’d in deep Silence, flecp you when ’tis calm ?
Wu e v from the palid Sky the Sun defcends,

With many a Spot, that o’er his glaring Orb

Uncertain wanders, ftain’d ; red fiery Streaks

Begin to flufh around. The reeling Clouds

rer with dizzy Poife, as doubting yet

Mafter to obey : while rifing flow,

in the leaden-colour’d Eaft, the Moon

sa wan Circle round her blunted Horns,

Secen thro the turbid flu@uating Air, 125

3 The

120




The Stars obtufe emit a fhivering Ray ;
Or frequent feem to fhoot athwart the Gloom,
And long behind them trail the whitening Blaze.
Snatch’d in fhort Eddies, plays the wither’d Leaf c

And on the Flood the dancing Feather floats. 130
With broaden’d Noftrils to the Sky upturn’d,

The confcions Heifer fuffs the ftormy Gale.

Even as the Matron, at her nightly Tafk,

With penfive Labour draws the flaxen Thread,

The wafted Taper and the crackling Flame 13
Foretel the Blaft. But chief the plumy Race,

The Tenants of the Sky, its Changes fpeak.
Retiring from the Downs, where all Day long

They pick’d their fcanty Fare, a blackening Train
Of clamorous Rooks thick-urge their weary Flight, 140
And feek the clofing Shelter of the Grove.

Afliduous, in his Bower, the wailing Owl

Plies his fad Song." The Cormorant on high 145
Wheels from the Deep, and fcreams along the Land.
Loud fhrieks the foaring Hern ; and with wild Wing
The circling Sea-Fowl cleave the flaky Clouds.

Ocean, unequal prefs'd, with broken Tide

And blind Commotion heaves ; while from the Shore,
Eat into Caverns by the reftlefs Wave, -

5

151
And Foreft-ruftling Mountain, comes 3 V. oice,
That folemn-founding bids the World prepare.
Then ifues forth the Storm with fudden Burft,
And hurls the whole precipitated Air, TE 5

Down,
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Down, in a Torrent. On the paflive Main
Defcends th’ etherial Force, and with firong Gudt
T'urns from its Bottom the difcelour’d Deep.
Thro’ the black Night that fits immenfe around,
Lafh'd into Foam, the fierce confli¢ting Brine
Seems o’er a thoufand raging Waves to burn ;3
Meantime the Mountain-Billows, to the Clouds
In dreadful Tumult fwell’d, Surge above Surge,
Burit into Chaos with tremendous Roar, -

And anchor’d Navies from their Stations drive,
Wild as the Winds acrofs the howling Waite

Of mighty Waters: now th’ inflated Wave
5EF?B?Ing they {cale, and now impetuous fhoot
Into the fecret Chambers of the Deep,

‘The wintry Ba/tick thundering o’er their Head.
Emerging thenceagain, before the Breath

Of full-exerted Heaven they wing their Coutfe,
And dart on diftant Coafts ; if fome fharp Rock,
Or Shoal infidious break not their Career,

And in loofe Fragments fling them floating round.

N o r lefs at Land the locfen’d Tempeft reigns.
The Mountain thunders ; and its fturdy Sons
Stoop to the Bottom of the Rocks they fhade.
Lone on the midnight Steep, and all aghaft,
T'he dark way-faring Stranger breathlefs toils,
And, often falling, climbs againft the Blaft.
Low waves the rooted Foreft, vex’d, and fheds

191
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What of its tarnifh’d Honours yet remain ;

Dafh’d down, and fcatter’d, by the tearing Wind’s
Affiduous Fury, its gigantic Limbs. 185
Thas ftruggling thro’ the diflipated Grove,

The whirling T'empeft raves along the Plain ;

And on the Cottage thatch’d, or lordly Roof,
Keen-faltening, fhakes them to the folid Bafe.

Sleep fiighted flies ; and round the rocking Dome, 198
For Entrance eager, howls the favage Blaft.

Then teo, they fay, thro all the burthen’d Air,

Long Groans are heard, thrill Sounds, and diftant Sighs,
That, utter’d by the Demon of the Night,

Warn the devoted Wretch of Woe and Death, 195

H v ¢ & Uproar lords it wide. The Clouds commix’d
With Stars fwift-gliding fweep along the Sky.
All Nature reels. Till Nature’s Kine, who oft
Amid tempeftuous Darknefs dwells alone,
And on the Wings of the carecring Wind zce
Walks dreadfully ferene, commands a Calm ;
Then ftraight Air Sea and Earth.are hufh'd at once:

A's yet ’tis Midnight deep. 'The weary Clouds,
Slow-meeting, mingle into folid Gloom,
Now, while the drowfy World lies loft-in Sleep, 205
~ Let me aflociate with the ferious Noglz,
And Contemplation her fedate Compeer ;
Let
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Let me {hake off th’ intrufive Cares of Day,
And lay the meddling Senfes all afide.

Wz R E now, ye lying Vanities of Life | 210
Ye ever-tempting ever-cheating T'rain !
Where are you now ? and what is your Amount ?
Vexation, Difappointment, and Remorfe.
Sad, fickening Thought ! and yet deluded Man,
A Scene of crude disjointed Vifions paft, 218
And broken Slumbers, rifes ftill refolv’d,
With new-flufh’d Hopes, to run the giddy Round.

Farner of Light and Life! thou Goop suprEME!
O teach me what is good ! teach me TryseLF !
Save me from Folly, Vanity, and Vice, 220
From every low Purfuit! and feed my Soul
With Knowledge, confcious Peace, and Virtue pure,
Sacred, {ubftantial, never-fading Blifs | :

T & keener Tempefts come : and fuming dun
From all the livid Eaft, or piercing North, 225
Thick Clouds afcend ; in whofe capacious Womb
A vapoury Deluge lies, to Snow congeal’d.

Heavy they roll their fleecy World along ;
And the Sky faddens with the gather'd Storm.
Thro the hufh'd Air the whitening Shower defcends,
At firlt lhin-\&'m'cring ; dll at laft the Flakes 231
Iall broad, and wide, and faft, dimming the Day,

X With
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With a continual Flow. The cherifh’d Fields
Put on their Winter-Robe, of pureft White.
*Tis Brightnefs all ; fave where the new Snow melts, 235
Along the mazy Current. Low, the W oods

Bow their hoar Head ; and, ere the languid Sun
Faint from the Weft emits his Evening Ray,

Earth’s univerfal Face, deep-hid, and chill,

Is one wild dazzling Watte, that buries wide 248
The Works of Man. Drooping, the Labourer-Ox
Stands cover’d o’er with Snow, and then demands
The Fruit of all his Toil. The Fowls of Heaven,
"Tam’d by the cruel Seafen, croud around

The winnowing Store, and claim the little Boon 243
Which Provipexce affigns them. One alone,

The Red-Breaft, facred to the houfhold Gods,

Wifely regardful of th’ embroiling Sky,

In joylefs Fields, and thorny Thickets, leaves

His fhivering Mates, and pays to trufted Man 250
His annual Vific. Half-afraid, be firlt

Againft the Window beats ; “then, brifk, alights

On the warm Hearth ; then, hopping o’er the Floor,
Eyes all the {miling Family afkance,

And pecks, and ftarts, and wonders where he is: 25§
Till more familiar grown, the Table-Crumbs

Attraé his flender teet. The foodlcfs Wilds

Pour forth their brown Inhabitants. ‘The Hare,

Tho timerous of Heart, and hard befet

By Death in various Forms, dark Snares, and Dogs, z6e

And
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And more unpitying Men, the Garden feeks,

Urg'd on by fearlefs Want. The bleating Kind

Eye the bleak Heaven, and next the gliftening Earth,

With Looks of dumb Defpair ; then, fad-difpers’d,

Dig for the wither’d Herb thro Heaps of Snow. 265
N o w, Shepherds, to your helplefs Charge be kind,

Baffle the raging Year, and fill their Pens

With Food at Will ; lodge them below the Storm,

And watch them ftri¢t : for from the bellowing Eaft,

In this dire Seafon, oft the Whirlwind’s Wing 270

Sweeps up the Burthen of whole wintry Plains

In one wide Waft, and o’er the haplefs Flocks,

Hid in the Hollow of two neighbouring Hills,

The billowy Tempeft whelms; till, upward urg’d,

The Valley to a fhining Mountain {wells, 27¢

Tipt with a Wreath, high-curling in the Sky.

A s thus the Snows arife ; and foul, and fierce,
All Winter drives along the darken’d Air ;
Tn his own loofe-revolving Fields, the Swain
Difafter’d {tands ; fees other Hills afcend, 2%
Of unknown joylels Brow ; and other Scenes,
Of horrid Profpe&, fhag the tracklefs Plain :
Nor finds the River, nor the Foreft, hid
Beneath the formlefs Wild ; but wanders on

¥rom Hill to Dale, ftill more and more aftray ; 283
Impatient flouncing thro the drifted Heaps,
Ke SE'JF';;
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Stung with theThoughts of Home ; the Thoughts of Home
Ruth on his Nerves, and call their Vigour forth

In many a vain Attempt. How finks his Soul !

‘What black Defpair, what Horror fills his Heart ! 290
When for the dufky Spot, which Fancy feign’d

His tufted Cottage rifing thro the Snow,

He meets the Roughnefs of the middle Watfte,

Far from the Track, and bleft Abode of Man ;

‘While round him Night refiftlefs clofes faft, 295
And every Tempeft, howling o’er his Head,

Renders the favage Wildernefs more wild.

Then throng the bufy Shapes into his Mind,

Of cover'd Pits, unfathomably deep,

A dire Defcent! beyond the Power of Froft, 320
Of faithlefs Bogs; of Precipices huge,

Smooth’d up with Snow ; and, what is Land unknown,
What Water, of the ftill unfrozen Spring,

In the loofe Marfh or folitary Lake,

Where the frefh Fountain from the Bottom boils. 3e5
"Thefe check his fearful Steps ; and down he finks
Beneath the Shelter of the fhapelefs Drift,

Thinking o’er all the Bitternefs of Death,

Mix’d with the tender Anguith Nature fhoots

Fhro the wrung Bofom of the dying Man, 310
His Wife, his Children, and his Friends unfeen.

In vain for him th’ officious Wife prepares

The Fire fair-blazing, and the Veftment warm ;

In vain his little Children, peeping out
Into

—————
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Into the mingling Storm, demand their Sire, 315
With Tears of artlefs Innocence. Alas!

Nor Wife, nor Children, more fhall he behold,

Mor Friends, nor facred Home. On every Nerve
The deadly Winter feizes 3 ﬂmts'up Senfe ;

And, o’er his inmoft Vitals creeping cold, 320
Lays him along the Snows, a {tiffen’d Corfe,

Stretch’d out, and bleaching in the northern Blaft,

A 1 little think the gay licentious Proud,
Whom Pleafure, Power, and Affluerce furrcund ;
They, who their thoughtlefs Hours in giddy Mirth, 325
And wanton, often cruel, Riot wafte ;
Ah little think they, while they dance along,
How many feel, this very Moment, Death
And all the fad Variety of Pain.

How meny fink in the devouring Flood, 338
Or more devouring Flame. How many bleed,

3y fhameful Variance betwixt Man and Man.

How many pine in Want, and Dungeon Glooms ;
Shut from the common Air, and common Ufe

OF their own Limbs. How many drink the Cap 335

Of baleful Grief, or eat the bitter Bread
Of Mifery. Sore pierc’d by wintry Winds,
How many fhrink into the fordid Hut
Of chearlefs Poverty. How many fhake
With all the fiercer Tortures of the Mind, 340
Unbounded Paflion, Madnefs, Guilt, Remorfe 3
I Whence
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Whence tumbled headlong from the Height of Life,
"They furnifh Matter for the Tragic Mufe.

Even in the Vale, where Wifdom loves to dwell,
With Friendfhip, Peace, and Contemplation join'd, 345
How many, rack’d with honeft Paffions, droop

In deep retird Diftrefs. How many ftand

Around the Death-bed of their deareft Friends,

And point the parting Anguifh. Thought fond Man
Of Thefe, and all the thoufand namelefs. 1lIs, 350
That one inceffant Struggle render Life,

One Scene of Toil, of Suffering, and of Fate,

Vice in his high Career would ftand appall’d,

And heedle(s rambling Impulfe learn to think ;

Thie confcious Heart of Charity would warm, 355
And her wide Wifh Benevolence dilate ;

The focial Tear would rife, the focial Sigh ;

And into clear Perfection, gradual Blifs,

Refining fill, the focial Paflions work.

Anp here can T forget the generous * Band, 360
Who, touch’d with human Woe, redreflive fearch'd
Into the Horrors of the gloomy Jail ?

Unpity’d, and unheard, where Mifery moans ;
Where Sicknefs pines ; where Thirft and Hunger burn,
And poor Misfortune feels the Lafh of Vice. 365
While in the Land of Liberty, the Land
Whofe every Street and public Meeting glow

With
% The _7{1;‘-1 Cf!,‘;.'.'.’ff.‘t'r\ iz the Year 1 720.
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With open Freedom, little Tyrants rag’d :

Snatch’d the Iean Morfel from the ftarving Mouth ;
Tore from cold wintry Limbs the tatter’d Weed ; 370
Even robb'd them of the laft of Comforts, Sleep ;

The free-born Br1 T o to the Dungeon chain’d,

Or, as the Luft of Cruclty prevail’d,

At pleafure mark’d him with inglorious Stripes 3

And crufl’d out Lives, by fecret barbarous Ways, 375
That for their Country would have toil’d, or bled.

O great Defign ! if executed well,

With patient Care, and Wifdom-temper’d Zeal.

Ye Sons of Mercy ! yet refume the Search ;

Drag forth the legal Menfters into Light, 3%
Wrench from their Hands Oppreflion’s iron Rod,

And bid the Cruel fcel the Pains they give.

Much il untouch’d remains s in this rank Age,

Much is the Patriot’s weeding Hand requir'd.

The Toils of Law, (what dark infidious Men 38;
Have cumbrous added to perplex the Truth,

And lengthen fimple Juftice into Trade)

How glorious were the Day ! that faw Thefe broke,
And every Man within the Reach of Right.

By wintry Famine rous'd, from all the Tralt 39@
Of horrid Mountains which the (hining A/ps,
And wavy Appenines, and Pyrences,
Branch out ftupendous into diftant Lands ;
Cruel as Death, and hungry as the Grave ! 395
K 4 Buning
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Buarning for Blood ! bony, and ghaunt, and grim !
Aflembling Wolves in raging T'roops defcend ;

And, pouring o’er the Country, bear along,

Keen as the North-Wind fiveeps the glofly Snow.

All is their Prize. They faften on the Steed, 409
Prefs him to Earth, and pierce his mighty Heart.

Nor can the Bull his awful Front defend,

Or fhake the murdering Savages away.

Rapacious, at the Mother’s 'I'hroat they fly,

And tear the fcreaming Infant from her Breaft. 405
The godlike Face of Man avails him nought.

Even Beauty, Force divine ! at whofe bright Glance
The generous Lion ftands in foften’d Gaze,

Here bleeds, a haplefs undiftinguifh’d Prey.

But if, appriz’d of the fevere Attack, -~ 410
The Country be fhut up, lur'd by the Scent,

On Church-Yards drear (inhuman to relate 1)

The difappointed Prowlers fall, and dig

‘The fhrouded Body from the Grave ; o’er which,
Mix'd with foul Shades, and frighted Ghofts, they howl.

Amone thofe hilly Regions, where embrac'd 416
In peaceful Vales the happy Grifins dwell ;
Oft, rafhing fudden from the loaded Cliffs,
Mountains of Snow their gathering Terrors roll.
From Steep to Steep, loud-thundering, down they come,
A wintry Wafte in dire Commotion all ; 421
And Herds, and Flocks, and Travellers, and Swains,

. And
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And fometimes whole Brigades of marching Troops,
Or Hamlets fleeping in the Dead of Night,
Are deep beneath the finothering Ruin whelm’d. 423

N o w, all amid the Rigours of the Year,
In the wild Depth.of Winter, while without
The ceaflelefs Winds blow Ice, be my Retreat,
Between the groaning Foreft and the Shore, -
Beat by the boundles Multitude of Waves, 430
A rural, fhelter’d, folitary, Scenes
Where ruddy Fire and beaming Tapers join,
To chear the Gloom. There ftudious let me fit,
And hold high Converfe with the MmicuTy Deap;
Sages of antient Time, as Gods rever'd, 435
As Gods beneficent, who bleft Mankind
With Arts, and Arms, and humaniz’d a World.
Rous’d at th’ infpiring Thought, I throw afide
The long-liv’d Volume ; and, deep-mufing, hail
The facred Shades, that {lowly-rifing pafs 440
Before my wondering Eyes. Firft SocraTss,
Who firmly good in a corrupted State,
Againft the Rage of Tyrants Single food,
Invincible ! calm Reafon’s holy Law,
That Foice of G o p within th’ attentive Mind, 445
Obeying, fearlefs, or in Life, or Death :
Great Moral Teacher | Wifeff of Mankind !
Sov on the next, who built his Common-Weal
On Equity’s wide Bafe ; by tender Laws

Ks A
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A lively People curbing, yet undamp’d 458

Preferving flill that quick peculiar Fire,

Whence in the laurel’d Field of finer Arts,

And of bold Freedom, they unequal'd fhone,

‘The Pride of fmiling Gr e & c £, and Human-kind.

Lycurcusthen, who bow'd bereath the Force 455

Of fricteft Di{ciplir.e, ﬁ‘l'&‘rr'{‘,’ avife,

Al human Paffions. Following Him, 1 fee,

As at Thermopyle he glorious fell,

The firm ¥ Devoren Crrer, who prov’d by Deeds

The hardeft Leffon which the ether taught. 460

Then Arist1pes lifts his honeft Front;

Spotlefs of Heart, to whom th’ unfluttering Voice

Of Freedom gave the noblet Name of uf 5

In pure majefiic Poverty rever'd ;

Who, even his Glosy to his Country’s Weal 403

Submiiting, fwell’d a haughty + Rival’s Fame. :

Rear’d by his Care, of fofter Ray, appears

Cimon fweet-foul’d ; whofe Genius, rifing firong,

Shook of the Load of young Debauch ; abroad

The Scourge of Perfian Pride, at home the Friend 47¢

Of every Worth and every fplendid Art;

Modeft, and fimple, in the Pomp of Wealth.

Then the laft Worthies of declining Grekck,

Late-cal'd to Glory, in asegua/ Times, 475

Fendive, appear. The fair Corimbian Boaft,

TimovEON;

* Lronipas,

+ Turmistocirs.
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TimoLeon, temper’d happy, mild, and firm,

Who wept the Brother while the Tyrant bled.

And, equal to the beft, the * Tarnaxn Parz,

Whofe Virtues, in Aeroic Concord join'd, 430
Their Country rais’'d to Freedom, Empire, Fame.

He too, with whom Athenian Honour funk,

And left a2 Mafs of fordid Lees behind,

Procton the Gosd; in public Life fevere,

To Virtue fill inexorably firm ; 483
But when, beneath his low illuftrious Roof,

Sweet Peace and happy Wifdom {mooth’d his Brow,
Not Friendihip fofter was, nor Love more kind,

And He, the /aft of old Lycurcvs’ Sons,

The generous Victim to that vain Attempt, 490
To fave a rotten State, Acis, who faw

Even Spanta’s felf to fervile Avarice funk,

The two Achaian Heroes clofe the Train,

AraTus, who a while relum’d the Soul

Of fondly lingering Liberty in GREECE : 495
And He her Darling as her lateft Hope,

The gallant PuiLorEmon ; who to Arms

Tuarn’d the luxurious Pomp he could not cure ;

Or toiling in his Farm, a fimple Swain ;

Or, bold and fkilful, thundering in the Field. 500

Or rougher Front, a mighty People come !
A Race of Heroes ! in thofe virtuous Times
K6 Which
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Which knew no Stain, fave that with partial Flame
Their d:areft Country they too_fondly lov'd.

Her better Founder firlt, the Light of RomE, 505
Numa, who foften’d her rapacious Sons.

Servius the King, who laid the folid Bafe

On which o’er Earth the wa/? Republic fpread.

Then the great Confuls venerable rife.

The * PusLic Farier who the Private quell'd, 510
As on the dread Tribunal fternly fad,

He, whom his thanklefs Country cou/d not lofe,
Camrrrus, only vengeful to her Foes.

Fazricius, Scorner of all-conquering Gold ;

And CincinvaTus, awful from the Plow. 515
Thy+ wiLLine VicTim, Carthage, burfting loofe
From all that pleading Natuare could oppofe,

From a whole City’s Tears, by rigid Faith
Imperious call’d, and Honour’s dire Command,
Scrrio, the gentle Chief, humanely brave, S0
Who foon the Race of {potlefs Glory ran,
Ard, warm in Youth, to the Poetic Shade
With Friendfbip and Phil:fophy retir'd.
Turry, whofe powerful Eloguence a while
Reftrain’d the rapid Fate of rufhing RomEk.

Unconquer’d Cawo, virtuous in Extreme. o
And Thou, ushappy Brutus, kind of Heart,
Whofe fieady Arm, by awful Virtue urg’d,

{ Lifted

* Marcus Junius Beurus,
+ Recuius,
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Lifted the Roman Steel againft thy Friend.

Thoufands, befides, the Tribute of a Verfe 530
Demand ; but who can count the Stars of Heaven ?
Who fing their Influence on this lower World ?

Be noLp, who yonder comes | in fober State,
Fair, mild, and ftrong, as isa vernal Sun:
*Tis Phabus® {elf, or elle the Mantuan Savain! 535
Great HoMER too appears, of daring Wing,
Parent of Song ! and egual by his Side,
The BriTisu Musk ; join'd Hand in Hand they walk,
Darkling, full up the middle Steep to Fame.
Nor abfent are thofe Shades, whofe fkilful Touch 540
Pathetic drew th’ impaffion’d Heart, and charm’d
Tranfported Athens with the MORAL SCERE :
Nor Thofe who, tuneful, wak’d th’ enchanting Ly rE.

F1rst of your Kind ! Society divine !
Still vifit thus my Nights, for you referv’d, 545
And mount my foaring Soul to Thoughts like yours.
Silence, thou lonely Power! the Door be thine ;
See on the hallow’d Hour that none intrude,
Save a few chofen Friends, who fometimes deign
To blefs my humble Roof, with Senfe refin’d, 550
Learning digefted well, exalted Faith, -
Unftudy’d Wit, and Humour ever gay.
Or from the Mufes’ Hill will Pore defcend,
To raife the facred Hour, to bid it {mile,
And
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And with the focial Spirit warm the Heart :
For tho not fiweeter his own Homer fings,
Yet is his Life the more endearing Seng.

559

Wher eart Thou, Hammonp ? Thou the darling Pride,
The Friend and Lover of the tuneful T hrong!
Ah why, dear Youth, in all the blooming Prime 265
Of vernal Genius, where difclofing fait
Each attive Worth each manly Virtue lay,
Why wert thou ravifh’d from our Hope fo foon }
What now avails that noble Thirft of Fame,
Which flung thy fervent Breaft ? ‘That treafur’d Store
Of Knowledge, early gain’d? That eager Zeal 566
To ferve thy Country, glowing in the Band
Of youTuruL PaTr10ms, who fuftain her Name ?
What now, alas! that Life-diffufing Charm
Of fprightly Wit? That Rapture for the Mufe, 570
That Heart of Friendhip, and that Soul of Joy,
‘Which bade with fofteft Light thy Virtues fmile ?
Ah! only fhew’d, to check our fond Purfuits,
And teach our humbled Hopes that Life is vain |

THu s in fome deep Retirement would 1 pafs, 575
The Winter-Glooms, with Friends of p Soul,

Or blithe, or folemn, as the Theme infpir
With them would fearch, if Nature's bou
Was call'd, late-rifing from the Vo
Or fprung eternal from th® ETEzy A
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ts Life, its Laws, its Progrefs, and its End.

Hence larger Profpeés of the beauteous Whole

Would, gradual, open on our opening Minds ;

And each diffufive Harmony unite,

In full Perfetion, to th* aftonifh’d Eye. 585
Then would we try to fcan the moral World,

Which, tho’ to us it feems embroil’d, moves on

Tn higher Order ; fitted, and impell’d,

By Wispowu's fineft Hand, and ifluing all

In general Good.  The fage Hiftoric Mufe 592
Should next conduét us thro tie Deeps of Time:

Shew us how Empire grew, declin’d, and fell,
In fcatter’d States ; what makes the Nations {mile,
Tinproves their Soil, and gives them double Suns ;
J And why they pine beneath the brighteft Skies,  5gs
[ In Nature’s richeft Lap. As thus we talk’d,
Our Hearts would burn within us, would inbale
That Portion of Divinity, that Ray
Of pureft Heaven, which lights the public Soul
Of Patriots, and of Heroes. But if doom’d, 6oo
In powerlefs humble Fortune, to reprefs
Thefe ardent Rifings of the kindling Soul 5
| Then, even fuperior to Ambition, we
Would learn the private Virtues ; how to glide
Tkhro Shades and Plains, along the fmootheft Stream
©Of rural Life: or {fnatch’d away by Hope, 606
Thro the dim Spaces of Futurity,
With earnclt Eye anticipate thofe Scenes
1 Of
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Of Happinefs, and Wonder ; where the Mind,

In endlefs Growth and infinite Afcent,

Rifes from State to State, and World to World.
Buat when with Thefe the ferious Thought is foil'd,
We, fhifting for Relief, would Play the Shapes

Of frolic Fancy ; and inceffant form

"Thofe rapid Pictures,  that affembled Train 615
Of fleet Ideas, never join’d before,

Whence lively #i¢ excites to gay Surprize ;
Or Folly-painting Humour, grave himfelf,
Calls Laughter forth, deep-fhaking every Nerve.

61o

Mean-r1vz the Village rouzes up the Fire ;
While well attefted, and as well beliey'd,
Heard folemn, goes the Goblin-Story round ;
Till fuperftitious Horror creeps o’er all.

Or, frequent in the founding Hall, they wake
The rural Gambol. Ruflic Mirth goes round ;  6a2=
The fimple Joke that sakes the Shepherd’s Heart,
Eafily pleas’d ; the long loud Laugh, fincere ;

The Kifs, fhatch’d hafty from the fidelong Maid,

On purpofe guardlefs, or preteding Sleep :

The Leap, the Slap, the Haul ; and, fhook to Notes
Of native Mufic, the refpondent Dance. 631
Thus jocund fleets with them the Winter-Night.

T u e City fivarms intenfe, The public Haunt,
Full of each Theme, and warm with mixt Difcourfe,
v Hums
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Hums indiftin&. The Sons of Riot flow 635
Down the loofe Stream of falfe inchanted Joy,

To fwift Deftru&ion. On the rankled Soul

The gaming Fury falls; and in one Gulph

Of total Ruin, Honour, Virtue, Peace,

Friends, Families, and Fortune, headlong fink. 640
Up-fprings the Dance along the lighted Dome,

Mix’d, and evolv’d, a thoufand {prightly ways.

The glittering Court effufes every Pomp ;

The Circle deepens : beam’d from gaudy Robes,
Tapers, and fparkling Gems, and radiant Eyes, = 045
A foft Effulgence o'er the Palace waves :

‘While, a gay Infe&t in Ais Summer-fhine,

The Fop, light-fluttering, fpreads his mealy Wings.

DrEeap o'er the Scene, the Ghoft of Ham et ftalks;
OrHELLO rages ; poor Monimia mourns ; 650
And Bervipera pours her Soul in Love.

Terror alarms the Breaft ; the comely Tear

Steels o'er the Cheek : or elfe the Comiec Muse

Holds to the World a Picture of itfelf,

And raifes fly the fair impartial Laugh. 635

Sometimes fhe lifts her Strain, and paints the Scenes

Of beauteous Life ; whate’er can deck Mankind,

Or charm the Heart, in generous ® BEviv fhew’d.
S0

% 4 Charalier in the Conscious LovERS, auvriticn
by 8ir RicuARD STEELE,




210 WINTER,

O Tuov, whofe Wifdom, folid yet refin'd,
Whofe Patriot-Virtues, and confummate Skill 660
To touch the finer Springs that move the World,
Join’d to whate’er the Graces can bettow,

And all dpolio’s animating Fire,

Give Thee, with pleafing Dignity, to thine

At once the Guardian, Ornament, and Joy, 66g
Of polifh’d Life ; permit the Rural Mufe,

O CuEesTERFIELD, to grace with Thee her Song |
Ere to the Shades again fhe humbly flies,

Indulge her fond Ambition. in thy Train,

(For every Mufe has in thy Traina Place) 670
To mark thy various full-accomplith’d Mind
‘Fo mark that Spirit, which, with Britifh Scorn,

Rejeéts th® Allurements of <orrupted Power ;

That elegant Politenefs, which excels,

Even in the Judgment of prefumptuous France, 673
The boafted Manners of her fhining Court
That Wit, the vivid Energy of Senfe,

The Truth of Nature, which, with 4 Point,

And kind well-temper’d Satire, {moothly keen,

Steals through the Soul, and without Pain corredts. (80

Or, rifing thence with yet a brighter Flame, -

O let me hail thee on fome glorious Day,

When to the liftening Senate, ardent, croud

BriTARNIA’S Sons to hear her pleaded Caufe.

‘Then dreft.by Thee, more amiably fair,
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T'ruth the foft Robe of mild Perfuafion wears :
Thou to affenting Reafon giv’{t again

Her own enlighten’d Thoughts; call'd from the Heart,

Th’ obedient Paffions on thy Voice attend ;
And even relu@tant Party feels a while
Thy gracious Power : as thro the vary’d Maze

690

Of Eloquence, now fmooth, now quick, now ftrong,

Profound and clear, you roll the copious Flood.

T o thy lov’d Haunt return, my happy Mufe :
For now, behold, the joyous Winter-Days,
Frofty, fucceed 5 and thro the blue Serene,

For Sight too fine, th* etherial Nitre flies ;
Killing infe&ious Damps, and the fpent Air
Storing afrefh with elemental Life.

Clofe crouds the fhining Atmofphere ; and binds
Our firengthen’d Bodies in its cold Embrace,
Conftringent ; feeds, and animates our Blood 3
Refines our Spirits, thro the new-ftrung Nerves,
In fwifter Sallies darting to the Brain ;

Where fits the Soul, intenfe, colletted, cool,
Bright as the Skies, and as the Seafon keen.
All Nature feels the renovating Force

Of Winter, only to the thoughtles Eye

In Ruinfeen. The Froft-concotted Glebe
Draws in abundant vegetable Soul,

And gathers Vigour for the coming Vear.

A fire7 ger Glow fits on the livel:; Check

695

70@

705
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‘ Of ruddy Fire: and Iuculent along

18 The purer Rivers flow ; their {ullen Deeps,
1R Tranfparent, open to the Shepherd’s Gaze,
1 And murmur hoarfer at the fixing Froft.

~y
-
Vv

l: WraT art thou, Froft ; and whenceare thy keen Stores

Deriv’d, thou fecret all-invading Power,

Whom even th’ illufive Fluid cannot fy ?

Is not thy potent Energy, unfeen,

Myriads of little Salts, or hook’d, or fhap’d

\ Like double Wedges, and diffus’d immenfe

f 1", Thro Water, Earth, and Ether ? Hence at Eve,

g i Steam’d eager from the red Horizon round,

i 1 With the fierce Rage of Winter deep fuffus’d,

A . An icy Gale, oft (hifting, o’er the Paol

i i Breathes a blue Film, and in its mid Career

‘ 18 Arrefts the bickering Stream. The loofen’d Ice,

Il R Let down the Flood, and half diffolv’d by Day,
: i 1 Ruttles no more ; but to the fedgy Bank

i Faft grows, or gathers round the pointed Stone, ; }

A cryftal Pavement, by the Breath of Heaven

Cemented firm ; till, {eiz’d from Shore to Shore,

v The whole imprifon’d River growls below,

J Loud rings the frozen Earth, and hard reflects
l | A double Noife ; while, at his evening Watch,

~r
t
o

=~
ta
M

~I
(S%)
(%]

~3
C3
L)

The village Dog deters the nightly Thief ;
The Heifer Jows ; the diftant Water-fall
Swells in the Breeze ; and, with the hatty T'reaa
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OF Traveller, the hollow-founding Plain 740
Shakes from afar. The full ethereal Round,
Infinite Worlds difclofing to the View,
Shines out intenfely keen ; and, all one Cope
OFf ftarry Glitter, glows from Pole to Pole.
From Pole to Pole the rigid Influence falls, 748
Thro the ftill Night, inceffant, heavy, ftrong,
And feizes Natare faft. It freezes on;
7rill Morn, late-rifing o’er the drooping World,
Lifts her pale Eye unjoyous. Then appears
The various Labour of the filent Night: 750
Prone from the dripping Eave, and damb Cafcade,
Whofe idle Torrents only feem to roar,
The pendant Icicle ;" the Froft-Work fair,
Where tranfient Hues, and fancy’d Figures rife ;
Wide-fpouted o’er the Hill, the frozen Brook, 755
A livid Tra&, cold-gleaming on the Morn ;
The Foreft bent beneath the plamy Wave ;
And by the Froft refin’d the whiter Snow,
Incrufted hard, and founding to the Tread
Of early Shepherd, as he penfive feeks 760
His pining Flock, or from the Mountain-top,
Pleas'd with the flippery Surface, fwift defcends.

O x blithfome Frolicks bent, the youthful Swains,
While every Work of Man is laid at reft,
Fond o'er the River croud, in various Sport 765
And Revelry diffio!v’d 3 where mixing glad,

3

Happieft

&
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Happiett of all the Train ! the raptur’d Boy

Lathes the whirling Top. Or, where the Riize
Branch'd out in many a long Canal extends,

From every Province fwarming, void of Care, 770
Batawia rufhes forth ; and as they fiveep,

On founding Skates, a thoufand different Ways,

In circling Poife, fwift as the Winds, along,

"The then gay Land is madden’d all to Joy.

Nor lefs the northern Courts, wide o’er the Snow, %75
Pour a new Pomp. Eager, on rapid Sleds,

Their vigorous Youth in bold Contention wheel

The long-refounding Courfe. Mean-time, to raife
The manly Strife, with highly-blooming Charms,
Fluih'd by the Seafon, Scendinawis’s Dames, 780
Or Ruffia’s buxom Daughters glow around.

Pu re, quick, and fportful, is the wholefome Day ;
But foon elaps’d. 'The horizontal Sun,
Broad o'er the South, hangs at his utmoft Noon 3 78%
And, ineffectual, ftrikes the gelid Cliff,
His azure Glofs the Mountain {til] maintains,
Nor feels the feeble Touch. Perhaps the Vale
Relents 2 while to the refledted Ray ;
Or from the Forett falls the clufter'd Snow,
Myriads of Gems, that in the waving Gleam
Gay-twinkle as they fcatter. Thick around

7ge

- Thunders the Sport of Thofe, who with the Gun,

And Dog impatient bounding at che Shot,
Warie
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Worfe than the Seafon, defolate the Fields ; Soce
And, adding to the Ruins of the Year,
Diftres the footed or the feather’d Game.

Bu t what is This ? Our infant Winter finks,
Divefted of his Grandeur, fhould our Eye
Aftonifh'd fhoot into the Frigid Zone ; 803
Where, for relentlefs Months, continual Night,
Holds o'er the glittering Walte her ftarry Reign.

Tuerzs, thro the Prifon of unbounded Wilds,
Barr’d by the Hand of Nature from Efcape, 8ie
Wide-roams the Ru/ffan Exile. Nought around
Strikes his fad Eye, but Defarts loft in Snow ;

And heavy-loaded Groves ; and folid Floods,

That ftretch, athwart the {olitary Vaft,

Their icy Horrors to the frozen Main ; 81
And chearlefs T'owns far-diftant, never blefs’d,

Save when its annual Courfe the Caravan

Bends to the golden Coaft of rich * Carbay,

With News of Human-kind, Yet there Life glows ;
Yet cherifh'd there, beneath the fhining Wafte, 8ze
The furry Nations harbour : tipt with Jet,

Fair Ermines, fpotlefs as the Snows they prefs ;
Sables, of gloffy Black ; and dark-embrown'd,

Or beauteous freakt with many a mingled Hue,
‘Thoufands befides, the coftly Pride of Courts. 825

There,
* The old Name for China.
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There, warm together prefs’d, the trooping Deer
Sleep on the new.fallen Snows ; and, fcarce his Head
Rais'd o’er the heapy Wreath, the branching Elk

Lies {lumbering fullen in the white Abyfs.

The rathlefs Hunter wants nor Dogs nor Toils, 83@
Nor with the Dread of founding Bows he drvies

The fearful flying Race; with ponderous Clubs,

As weak againft the Mountain-Heaps they pufh

Their beating Breaft in vain, and piteous bray,

He lays them quivering on th’ enfanguin’d Snows, 835
And with loud Shouts rejoicing bears them home.
There thro the piny Foreft half-abforpt,

Rough Tenant of thefe Shades; the fhapelefs Bear,
With dangling Ice all horrid, ftalks forlorn ;
Slow-pac’d, and fourer as the Storms increafe, 840
He makes his Bed beneath th’ inclement Drift,

And, with ftern Patience, fcorning weak Complaint,
Hardens his Heart againft affailing Want.

W ipE o'er the {pacious Regions of the North,
That fee Boites urge his tardy Wain, 843
A boifterous Race, by frofty * Caurus pierc'd,

‘Who little Pleafure know and fear no Pain,

Prolific fwarm. They once relum’d the Flame

Of loft Mankind in polifh’d Slavery funk,

Drove martial + Horde on Horde, with dreadful Sweep
Refiftlefs

* The North-Weft Wind.
+ The wandering Scythian-Clans.
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Refiftlefs rufhing o’er th’ enfeebled South, 851
And gave the vanquifh’d World another Form.

Not {uch the Sons of Lapland : wifely They

Defpife th’ infenfate barbarous Trade of War 5

They afk no more than fimple Nature gives, 855
They love their Mountains and enjoy their Storms,

Wo falfe Defires, no Pride-created Wants,

Difturb the peaceful Current of their Time ;

And thro the reftle(s ever-tortur’d Maze

Of Pleafure, or Ambition, bid it rage. 860
Their Rain-Deer form their Riches. Thefe their Tents,
Their Robes, their Beds, and all their Lomely Wealth
Supply, their wholefome Fare, and chearful Cups,
Obfequious at their Call, the docile Tribe

Yield to the Sled their Necks, and whirl them fift 865
O’er Hill and Dale, heap'd into one Expanfe

Of marbled Snow, or far as Eye can fweep

With a blue Cruft of Iee unbounded 'glaz’d.

By darcing Metcors then, that.ceafelefs fhake

A waving Blaze refracled o'er the Heavens, 870
And vivid Moons, and Stars that keener play

With doubled Luftre from the radiant Wafte,

Even in the Depth of Polar Night, they find

A wondrous Day : enough to light the Chace,

Or guide their daring Steps to Finland-Fairs. 875
Wifh'd Spring returns 3 and from the hazy South
While digt’ Aurora flowly moves before,

The weltome Sun, juft verging up at firlt,

L By
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By fmall Degrees extends the {welling Curve ;

Till feen at lait for gay rejoicing Months, ' 880
Still round and round, his {piral Courfe he winds,

And as he nearly dips his flaming Orb,

Wheels up again, and reafcends the Sky.

In that glad Seafon, from the Lakes and Fleods,
Where pure * Niem:’s fairy Mountains rife, 885
And fring’'d with Rofes + Tenglio rolls his Stream,
"They draw the copious Fry. With Thefe, at Eve,
They chearful-loaded to their Tents repair ;

Where, all Day long in ufeful Cares employ’d,

Their kind unblemifh’d Wives the Fire prepare.  89o

_Thrice happy Race ! by Poverty fecur’d

From legal Plunder and rapacious Power :

In whom fell Intereft never yet has fown

The Seedsof Vice; whofe fpotlefs Swains ne’er knew
Injurious

* M. de Maupertuis, 7 bis Book on the Figure of the

Earth, after Faving defcr bed the l's‘:mt:ﬁd Lake and
]!uu tain of Niemi 7z L ipland Jays—=<¢ From this Height
* aue bad Occafion feveral times to fee thofe Vaponrs rife
s f) omt the Lake avhich the People of the Country call Hal-
tios, and aubich they deem to be the guardian Spirigyof
s the Mountains. We hadbeen frighted woith Stories of
«s Brars that haunted this Place, but fazw none. It fee’d
«¢ rather a Place of Refort for Fairiesand Genil than
Bears.?
+ The fame Author obferves—¢ Tavas furprized to fee
wpon the Banks of this Riwer, (the Tenglio) Rofes of as
 Guely ¢ Red as any that are in our Gardens.”?

-

.
-

-
-
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Injurious Deed, nor, blafted by the Breath €95
Of faithlels Love, their blooming Daughters Woe,

$ 111y prefling on, beyond Tornéa’s Lale,
And Hecla flaming thro a Wafte of Snow,
And fartheft Greenland, to the Pole itfelf,
Where failing gradual Life at length goes out, 920
The Mufe expands her {olitary Fiight ;
And, hovering o’er the wild ftupendous Scene,
Beholds new Seas beneath * another Sky.
Thron'd in his Palace of cerulean Ice,
Here WinTer holds his unrejoicing Court ; 903
And thro his airy Hall the loud Mifrule
Of driving Tempelt is fer ever heard :
Here the grim T'yrant meditates his Wrath ;
Here arms his Winds with all-fobduing Froft ;

Moulds his fierce Hail, and treafures up his Snows, gro
With which he now oppreffes half the Globe. 4
Tuence windiog eaftward to the Tarrar’s Coatt,

She fiveeps the howling Margin of the Main ;
Where undiffolving, from the Firft of Time,
Snows fwell on Snows amazing to the Sky ; 913
And icy Mountains high on-Mountaisis pil'd,
Seem to the fhivering Sailor from afar,
Shapelefs and white, an Atmofphere of Clouds,
Projected huge, and horrid, o’er the Surge,
: L2 Alps

® The other Hemifphere.
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Alps frown on Alps ; or rufhing hideous down,  §ze
As if old Chaos was again return'd,
Wide-rend the Deep, and fhake the folid Pole.
Ocean itfelf no longer can refift
The Binding Fury ; but, inall its Rage
Of Tempeft taken by the boundlefs Frof, 92§
Is many a Fathom to the Bottom chain’d,
And bid to roar no more : a bleak Expanfe,
Shagg’d o'er with wavy Rocks, chearlefs, and void
Of every Life, that from the dreary Months
Flies confcious fouthward. DMiferable they 4 930
Who, here entangled in the gathering Ice,
Take their lait Look of the defcending Sun ;
While, fullof Death, and fierce with tenfold i'roft,
“The long long Night, incumbent o’er their ! eads,
Falls horrible. Such was the ® Briron’s Fate, 935
As with fir/? Prow, (What have not Brirons dai’d !)
He for the Paflage fought, attempted fince

"®So much in vain, and feeming to be fhut
By jealous Nature with eternal Bars.

" In thefe fell Regions, in drzéna caught, 940

And to the ftony Deep his idle Ship

Immediate feal’d, hewith his haplefs Crew,

Each full exerted at his feveral Talk,

Froze into Statues ; to the Cordage glued

T'he Sailor, and the Pilot to the Helm. 045

¢t “Ha®m-b

* §ir Hucu WiLLoucusy, fent by Quees Evi-

wABETH fo difcover the North-Eafl Paffage.
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H a ro'by thefe Shores, where fearce his freezing Stream
Rolls the wild 04y, live the Laft of Men ;
And, half-enliven’d by the diftant Sun,
That rears and ripens Man, as well as Plants,
Here Human Nature wears its rudeft Form. G50
Deep from the piercing Seafon funk in Caves,
Here by dull Fires, and with unjoyous Chear,
They wafte the tedious Gloom. Immers'd in Furs,
Doze the grofs Race. Nor fprightly Jeff, nor Song,
Nor Tendernefs they know 5 nor aught of Life, 953
Beyond the kindred Bears that flalkc without,
‘Tiil Morn at length, her Rofes diooping all,
Sheds a long T'wilight brightening o’er their Fields,
And calls the.quiver’d Savage to the Chace,

Waar cannet allive Government perform,  g%c
New-moulding Man ? Wide-ftretching from thefe Shores,
A Pecple fivage from remoteft Time,

A huge neglefled Euipire onE vasT Minb,
By Heaven infpird, trom Gothic Darknefs call’d,
Immortal Perew | Firft of Monarchs | He ' -gbg
His ftubborn Country tain’d, her Rocks, her Fens,
Her Fiocds, her Seas, her ill-fubmitting Sons ;
And while the fierce Barbarian he {ubdu'd,
To more exalted toul he raifed the Man.
Ye Shides of antient Heroes, ye who toil" 970
T'hro long fuccefive Ages to build up

Lig A
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A lab’ring Plan of State, behold at once

The Wonder done ! behold the matchlefs Prince !
Who left his native Throne, where reign’d till then

A mighty Shadow of unreal Power ; 975
Who greatly fpurn’d the flothful Pomp of Courts ;
And roaming every Land, in every Port,

His Scepter laid afide, with glorious Hand

Unweary’d plying the mechanic Tool,

Gather'd the Seeds of Trade, of ufeful Arts, g8s
Of Civil Wifdom, and of Martial Skill. :
Charg’d with the Stores of Ewrape home he goes!
Then Cities rife amid th’ illamin’d Wafte ;

O’er joylefs Defarts fmiles the rural Reign ;

Far-diftant Flood to Flood is focial join’d ; g335
"Th* altoniih’d £uxine hears the Baltic roar ;

Proud Navies ride on Seas that never foam’d

With daring Keel before ; and Armies firetch

Each Way their dazzling Files, reprefling here

The frantic dlexander of the North, 593 .
W nd awing there ftern Otbman’s fhrinking Sons.

Sloth flies the Land, and Jgnorance, and Vice,

Of old Difhonour proud: it glows around,

Taught by the Rovar Hawnp that rous’d the Whole,
One Scene of Arts, of Arms, of rifing Trade : 995
For what his Wifdom plann'd, 28ld Power enforc'd,
More potent fill, his great Exm?fple thew’d.

MvurTERING,
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MurTerING, the Winds at Eve, with blunted Foint,
Blow hollow-bluftering from the South. Subdu’d,
The Froft refolves into a trickling Thaw. 1600
Spotted the Mountains fhine ; loofe Sleet defcends,
And floods the Country round. The Rivers fwell,
Of Bonds impatient. - Sudden from the Hills,
O'er Rocks and Woods, in broad brown Cataraéts,
A thoufand fnow-fed Torrents fhoot at once ; 1005
And, where they rufh, the wide-refounding Plain
Is left one flimy Wafte. Thofe fullen Seas,
That wafh th’ ungenial Pole, will reft no more
Beneath the Shackles of the mighty North ;
But, roufing all their Waves, refiftlefs heave— 1010
And hark | the lengthening Roar continuous runs
Athwart the rifted Deep : at ence it burits,
And piles a thoufand Mountains to the Clouds.
Ill fares the Bark with trerﬁbling Wretches charg’d,
That, toft amid the floating Fragments, moors 1c1g
Beneath the Shelter of an icy Hle,
While Night o’erwhelms the Sea, and Horror looks
More herrible. Can human Force endure
Th’ affembled Mifchiefs that befiege them round ?
Heart-gnawing Hunger, fainting Wearinefs, 1620
The Roar of Winds and Waves, the Crnfh of Ice,
Now ceafing, now renew’d with louder Rage,
And in dire Echoes bellowing round the Main,
More to embroil the Deep, Leviathan' _

L4 And
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And his unwieldy Train, in dreadful Sport, 1025
Tempeft the loofen'd Brine, while thro the Gloom,.
Far, from the bleak inhofpitable Shore,

Lo.ding the Winds, is heard the hungry Howl.

Of famith’d Montters, there awaiting Wrefs.

Yet Provipence, that ever-waking Eye, 1030
Looks down with Pity on the feeble T'oil

Of Mortals loft to Hope, and lights them fafe,

"Lhiro all this dreary Labyrinth of Fate,

"T'1sdone ! —Dread WinTER {preads hislateft Glooms,
And reigns tremendous o’er the conquer’d Year. 1033
How dead the vegetable Kingdom lies !

{low dumb the taneful | Horror wide extends

His defolate Domain. Behold, fond Man !

See here thy pi€ur'd Life ; pafs fome few. Years,

‘Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer’s ardent Streagth,.
Thy fober Autumn fading into Age, 1041
And pale concluding Winter comes at laft,

And fhuts the Scene. Ah! whither now are fled,
Thofe Dreams of Greatnefs ? thofe unfolid Hopes

Of Happinefs ? thofe Longings after Fame ? 1045
Thofe reftlefs Cares? thofe bufy buftling Days ?

"Thofe gay-fpent, feftive Nights ? thofe veering T'houghts,
Loft between Good and Ill, that fhar'd thy Life ?

All now are vanifh’d ! Virtue fole furvives,

" Immortal, never-failing Friend of Man, 1050

His Guide to Happinefs on high.—And fee !
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*Tis come, the glorious Morn! the fecond Birth
Of Heaven, and Earth I Awakening Nature hears
The nexv-creating Word, and ftarts to Life,
In every heighten'd Form, from Pain and Death 1053
For ever free. The great eternal Scheme
Involving All, and in a perfel Whole
Uniting, as the Profpect wider {preads,
To Reafon’s Eye refin’d clears up apace.
Ye vainly wife! ye blind Prefamptuous! now,  r1obo
Confounded in the Duft, adore that Pow R,
And Wispom oft arraign’d : fee now the Caufe,
Why unaffuming Worth in fecret liv’d,
And dy’d, negleted: why the good Man's Share
In Life was Gall and Bitternefs of Soul : 1065
Why the lone Widow, and her Orphans pin'd,
In flarving Solitude ; while Luxusy,
In Palaces, lay ftraining her low Thought,
To form unreal Wants : why Heaven-born Truth,
And Moderation fuir, wore the red Marks 1079
Of Superftition’s Scourge : why licens'd Pain,
That cruel Spoiler; that embofom’d Foe,
Imbitter’d-all our Blifs. Ye good Diftreft !
Yemoble Few | who here unbending ftand
Beneath:Life’s Preflure, yet bear up 2 While, 107
And what your bounded View, which only faw
A little Part, deem’d Ewilis no more:
The Storms of Wintey Trime will quickly pafs,
And one unbounded Spr 1ng encircle All,
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HESE, as they'change, ALmicuTy FaTHER,
thefe,
Ave but the waried Gop. The rolling Year
Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleafing Spring
Tuy Beauty walks, Ta¥ Tendernefs and Love.
Wide-fluth the Ficlds ;. the foftening Air is Balm ;
Echo the Mouatains round:; the Foreft fmiles ;
And every Senfe, and every Heart is Joy.
Then comes Tuy Glory in the Summer-Months,
With Light and Hedt reﬁilgcnt. : Then Ty Sun
Shoots full Perfetion thro the fivelling Year : 10
And oft oy Voice in dreadful Thunder fpeaks ;
And oft at Dawn, deep Noon, er falling Eve,
By Brooks and Groves, in hollow-whifpering Gales.
Tuy Bounty fhines in -Autumn unconfin'd,
And fpreads a common Feaft for all that lives. 0
fn Win-er awful Trou ! with Clouds and Storms
Aroand Ta e e thrown, Tempel o'er Tempelt roll’d,
‘ Majeltic

L
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Majeflic Darknefs ! on the Whirlwind’s Wing,
Riding fublime, Trou bidft the World adore,
And humbleft Nature with T'ry northern Blaft. Z0

MysTer10vs Round ! what Skill, what Force divine,
Decp-felt, ‘in Thefe appear ! a fimple Train, ‘
Yet {o delightful mix’d, with fuch kind Art,

Such Beauty and Beneficence combin’d ;

Shade, unperceiv’d, fo foftening into Shade ; 25
And all fo forming an harmonious Whole ;

That, as they ftill fucceed, they ravith ftill.

But wandering oft, with brute unconfcious Gaze,

Man marks not Tuee, marks not the mighty Hand,
That, ever-bufy, wheels the filent Spheres ; 30
Works in the fecret Deep fhoots, fteaming, Thence
The fair Profufion that o’erfpreads the Gpring :

Flings from the Sun direét the flaming Day ;

Feeds every Creature; hurls the Tlempeft forth ;

And, as on Earth this grateful Change revolves, 33
With Tranfport touches all the Springs of Life.

NaTure, attend! join-every living Soul,

Beneath the {pacicus Temple of the Sky,
In Adoration join; and, ardent, raife
One general Song! To Him, ye vocal Gales, 40
Breathe {oft, whofe Setr1T in your Frefhnefs breathes :
Oh talk of H1m in folitary Glooms !
Where, o'er the Rock, the fcarcely-waving Pine

2 Fills
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Fills' the brown Shade with a religious Awe..

And ye, Whofe bolder Note is heard afar, . 45
Who fhake th’ aftonifh’d World, lift high to- Heaven
Th’ impetuous Song, and fay from whom you rage.
His Praife, ye Brooks, attune, ye trembling Rills ;
And let me catch it as I mufe-along

Ye headlong Torrents, rapid, and profound ; 50
Ye fofter Floods, that lead the humid Maze

Along the Vale ; and thou, majeftic Main,

A fecret World of Wonders in thyfelf,

Sound n1s ftupendous Praife ; whofe greater Voice

Or bids you roar, or bids your Roarings fall. 55
Soft-roll your Incenfe, Herbs, and Fruits, and Flowers,
In mingled Clouds to Him ; whofe Sun exalts,

Whofe Breath perfumes you, and whofe Pencil paifits.
Ye Forefts bend, ye Harvelts wave, to Him ;

Breathe your flill Song into the Reaper’s Heart, 6o
As home he goes beneath the joyous Moon.

Ye.that keep watch in Heaven, as Earth afleep
Unconfcious lies, effufe your mildeft Beams,

Ye Conftellations, while your Angels firike,

Amid the fpangled Sky, the filver Lyre. 65-
Great Source of Day ! beft Image here below

Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide,

From World to World, the vital Ocean round, .

" On Nature write with every Beam uis Praife.

The Thunder rolls: be hufh’d the preftrate World 5 70
While Cloud to Cloud returns the folemn Hymn.
1 Bleat
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Bleat out afrefh, ye Hills; ye mofly Rocks,

Retain the Soand: the broad refponfive Low,

Ye Valleys, raife ; for the GREAT SHEPHERD reigns;
:And his znfufferiny Kingdom yet will come. 75
Ye Woodlands all, awake : a boundlefs Song

Burft from the Groves ; and when the reftlefs Day,
Expiring, lays the warbling World afleep,

Sweeteft of Birds! fweet Philomela, charm

The liftening Shades, and teach the Night 5115 Praife. $a
Ye chief, for whom the whole Creation finiles ; -

At once the Head, the Heart, and Tongue of all,
Crown the great Hymn ! in {warming Cities vaft,
Aflembled Men, to the deep Organ join

The long-refounding Voice, oft-breaking clear,  85°
" At folemn Paufes, thro the fwelling Bafe ;

And, as each mingling Flame.increafes each, .

In one united Ardor rife to Heaven.

Or if you rather chufe the rural Shade,.

And find a Fane in every facred Grove ; 98
There let the Shepherd’s Flute, the Virgin's Lay,
"The prompting Seraph, and the Poet’s Lyre,

Still fing the Gop or Seasoxs, as they roll.

For me, when I forget the darling Theme,

Whether the Bloffom blows, the Summer-Ray 95
Ruffets the Plain, infpiring Autumn, gleams ;

Or Winter rifes in the blackening Eaft ;

Be my Tongue mute, may Fancy paint no more,

And,_dead to Joy, forget my Heart to beat!
SHouLe.




Suouwp Fate command me to the fartheft Verge 1co
Of the green Earth, to diftant barbarous Climes,

Rivers unknown to Song ; where firlt the San

Gilds Judian Mountains, or his fetting Beam

Flames on th® Aantic Hles ; tis nought to me :

Since G oD is ever prefent, ever felt, - 10§
In the void Wafte as in the City full ;

And where H e vital fpreads there muft be Joy.

When even at laft the folemn Hour fhall come,

And wing my myftic Flight to future Worlds,

I chearful will obey, There, with new Powers, 110
Will rifing Wonders fing : I cannot go

Where Un1vErsaL Love not fmiles around,
Suftaining all yon Orbs and all their Sons,

From feeming Ewil fill educing Good,

And Better thence again, and Better fill, 11§
In infinite Progrefiion. But I lofe
Myfelf in Him, in L1GHT INEFFABLE !
Come then, expreffive Silence, mufe 515 Praife.
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