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The AxcuMEN T,

The Subjelt proposd.  Invocation. Addrefs to Mr. Do-
DINGTON. duintrodullory Reflection on the Motion of
#5e Heavenly Bodies ; avbence the S ucceffion of the Seafons,
Asthe Face of Nature in this Seafon is almoft uniform,
the Progrefs of the Poens is a Defeription of a Summer's
Day. The Dawon. Sun-rifing., Hymn to the Sun.
Forenoon.  Summer  Infeits defirit’d, Hay-making.
Sheep fhearing.  Noon-day, A4 awoodland Retreat.
Groupe of Herds and Flocks, A Jolemn Grove, How
it affedts a contemplative Mind. A Cataral, and
7ide Scene, View of Summer in the torrid Zone. Storm
of Thunder and Lightning. A Tale. The Storm over,
4 ferene Afternoon. Bathing. Hour of awalking. Tran-
Sition to the Profpe of a rich aell-cultivated Country 3
abich introduces a Panegyric on GREAT BriTaln.
Sun-fet. Ewening. Night,  Summer Meteors. A
Comet.  The whole concluding with the Praife of Phi-
ofoply.
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S UMME R.

'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




56 SUMME R.
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
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SUMME R, 87

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




58 SUMME R.

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!




SUMME R,

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
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6o SUMME R.

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




SUMME R, 61

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!




68 SUMME R.

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

o
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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
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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§

1275

1280

129°

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‘
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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




SUMME R. 123

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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