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Wi ANNUS MIRABILIS:

E

The YEAR of
W O T INCRE RS

MDCLXVL

I
2@ N thriving Arts long time had Helland grown,
2 Crouching at home and cruel when abroad:
U8 Scarce leaving us the means to claim our own;
Our King they courted, and our Merchants
UL [Z!.W'dg

Trade, which, like Blood, fhould circularly flow,

Stopp’d in their Channels, found its freedom loft :
Thither the Wealth of all the World did go,

And feem'd but fhipwreclk’d on fo bafe a Coaft.

g
S
¥

For them alone the Heav’ns had kindly heat,
(z) In Ealtern Quarries ripening pretious Deyw
For them the Idumean Balm did fweat,
And in hot Ceilon Spicy Forefts grew.
IV.
The Sun but feem'd the Lab'’rer of the Year:
{6) Each waxing Moon fupply’d her watry Store,

(a) In Esffern Quarries, &c ] Pretions Stor fi Ny
Qu , 8o, Y nes at firff are Dew,
condens’d and hardned by the Warmih. of the Sun, or
Jubtervanean Fives,
(b) Each waxing &ec.] According totheir Opinion,who think,
:.i.!n: great Heap of Wasers, under the Line, is depreffed
sate Tides by the Moon , towardsthe Poles, E
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60  Poxrwms on feveral Occafions.

To {fwell thofe Tides, which from the Line did bear
) Their brim-full Veflels to the BeJsian Shore. His

V. (

Thus, mighty in her Ships, ftood Carthage long, + Wi

And fwept the Riches of the World from far; 1
Yet ftoop’d to Rome, lefs wealthy, but more ftrong:

And this may prove our fecond Pumick War.;  The

: VI. A
What Peace can be, where both to one pretend 2 But
(But they more diligent, and we more frong) E

Or if a Peace, it foon muft have an end ;
For they would grow too pow’rful, were it long. He,
VII. W
Behold two Nations then, engag’d {o far, et |
'That each feven Years the Fit muft {hake each Lal It
Where France will fide to weaken us by War,

Who only can his vait Defigns withftand. At
VIII. oH

See how he feeds th’ (¢) Jberian with delays, Him
"Fo render us his timely Friendfhip vain: A

And, while his fecret Soul on Flanders preys,
He rocks the Cradle of the Babe of Spain. It fe
IX. H
Such deep Defigns of Empire does he lay So he
O'er them, whofe Caufe he feems to take in hand; A,
And, prudently, would make them Lords at Sea,
To whom with eafe he can give Laws by Land. g (e
5 Ar
This faw our King ; and long within his Break  Apq
His penfive Counfels balanc’d to and fro :
He griev’d the Land he freed fhould be opprefs'd,
And he lefs for it than Ufurpers do. @

(c) Ty lberian] the Spaniard,




Porms on feveral Occafions. &x

it XL
His gen’rous Mind the fair Ideas drew
Of Fame and Honour, which in Dangers lay 3
Where Wealth, like Fruit on Precipices, grew,
i Not to be gather’d but by Birds of Prey.
g XII. :
The Lofs and Gain each fatally were great; )
And ftll his Subjeéts call’d aloud for Wars !
But peaceful Kings, o’er martial People fet,
Each other’s Poize and Counterbalance are.
XIIIL.
He, firft, furvey'd the Charge with careful Eyes,
Which none but mighty Monarchs could maintain;
Yet judg’d, like Vapours that from Limbecks rife,
a8 It would in richer Showers defcend again,
XIV.
At length refolv’d ¢ affert the wat'ry Ball,
He in himfelf did whole Armado’s bring :
Him aged Seamen might their Mafter call,
And choofe for General, were he not their King.
XV.
It feems as ev’ry Ship their Sovereign knows,
His awful Summons they fo foon obey ;
So hear the fcaly Herd when (@) Prozeus blows,
di And fo to Pafture follow through the Sea.
XVL
* To fee this Fleet upon the Ocean move,
Angels drew wide the Curtains of the Skies;
And Heav’n, as if there wanted Lights above,
For Tapers made two glaring Comets rife.

(d) When Proteus blows] Coeruleus Proteus immania ponti
Armenta & magnas pafcit fub gurgite Phocas. Virge.

e XVII, Whe-
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&: Porwms on feveral Occafions,
XVIL
Whether they un&uous Exhalations are,
" Fird by the Sun, or feeming fo alone :
Or each fome more remote and flippery Star, '
Which lofes footing when to Mortals fhewn.
XVIII.
Or one, that bright Companion of the Sun,
Whofe glorious Afpeét feal’d our new-born King;
And now, a Round of greater Years begun,
New Influence from his Walks of Light did bring
XIX.
Victorious York did, firt, with fam'd Succels,
" To his known Valour make the Dutch give plac:
Thus Heav'n our Monarch’s Fortune did confefs,
Beginning Conquelt from his Royal Race,
XX.
But fince it was decreed, Auipicious King,
In Britain’s Right that thou fhouldit wed the Man
Heav’n, as a Gage, would caft fome pretious thing,
And therefore doom’d that Laay/on fhould be fli:
XXI.
Lawfon amongft the foremoft met his Fate,
Whom Sea-green Sirens from the Rocks lament:
Thus as an Off ’ring for the Grecian State,
He firft was kill’d, who firft to Battle went.
XXII.
*+ Their Chief blown up, in Air, not Waves, expir'd,
To which his Pride prefum’d to give the Law:
The Dutch confels’d Heav’n prefent, and retir’d,
And all was Britain the wide Ocean faw.
XXIIL.
To neareft Ports their fhatter’d Ships repair,
Where by our dreadful Cannon they lay aw'd:

+ The Admiral of Holland,
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Porwms on feveral Occafions. 62

So rev'rently Men quit the open Air,
When Thunder {peaks the angry Gods abroad.
XXIV,
¢ And nowapproach’d their Fleet from Jndia fraught,
' With all the Riches of the Rifing Sun :
And pretious Sand (¢} from Southern Climates brought,
The fatal Regions where the- War begun.
XXV.
1ike hunted Caffors, confcious of their Store,
Their way-laid Wealth to Noraway’s Coalls they bring :
There firt the North’s cold Bofom Spices bore,
And Winter brooded on the Eaftern Spring.
XXVI.
By the rich Scentwe found our perfum’d Prey,
Which, flank’d with Rocks, did clafe in Covert lie:
And round about their murd’ring Cannon lay,
At once to threaten and invite the Eye.
XXVII.
Fiercer than Cannon, and than Rocks more hard,
The Englifb undertake th’ unequal War
Seven Ships alone, by which the Port is barr’d,
Befiege the Judies, and all Dermark dare.
XXVILI.
Thefe fight like Husbands, but like Lovers thofe :
Thefe fain would keep, and thole more fain enjoy 2
And to fuch Height their frantick Paffion grows,
That what both love, both hazard to deftroy.
XXI1X.
Amidft whole heaps of Spices lights a Ball,
And now. their Odours arm’d againft them fly:
Some pretioufly by fhatter’d Porcelain fall,
And fome by Aromaiick Splinters die.

15
—

* The Artempt ar Berghen,
(&) Somhern Climares] Guinea,

XXX. And




PoxrMms on feveral Occafions.
XXX.
And though by Tempefts of the Prize bereft,

In Heav'n’s Inclemency fome Eafe we find = r‘“;
i Our Foes we vanquifh’d by our Valour left, .
’ i And only yielded to the Seas and Wind. \
R e XXXI.
| :‘if i Nor wholly loft we fo deferv'd a Prey ; L
i . oo iy et
gt 1 For Storms, repenting, part of it reftor'd : ]
Which, as a Tribute from the Baltick Sea, Al
The Briti/s Ocean fent her mighty Lord. 1
. XXXII.
1 ';;;. | Go, Mortals, now, and vex yourfelves in vain Ha

For Wealth, which fo uncertainly muft come :
When what was brought {o far, and with fuch Pain, Sini

Was only kept to lofe it nearer home. 3
i XXIIT.
‘} ; The Son, who, twice three Months on th’ Ocean tof, sy
| Prepar’d to tell what he had pafs’d before, 1

Now fees in Engli/p Ships the Holland Coaft,
And Parents Arms, in vain, {tretch’d from the She I

XXXIV.
This careful Husband had been long away, The
‘ Whom his chafte Wife and little Children moum; v
| Who on their Fingers learn’d to tell the Day, Wi
| On which their Father promis'd to return. ]
f XXXV.
{f) Such are the proud Defigns of human-kind, Off
fidt And fo we {uffer Shipwreck every where ! E

Alas, what Port can fuch a Pilot find,
Who inthe Night of Fate muft blindly fteer #

-{f) Such are, &c.] From Detronius; $i bene calculump  (,
g aas, ubique fit nanfraginm, “taliu

xxxv)?'
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Po e ms on feveral Occafions. 65
: XXXVI.
The undiftingnifh’d Seeds of Goed and Iil
Heav'n, in his Bofom, from cor Knowledge hides:
4 And draws them in contempt of human Skill,
Which oft, for Friends, miftaken Foes provides.
XXXVIIL
Let Munfier’s Prelate ever be accurft,
In whom we feek the (¢) German Faith in vain:
Alas, that he fhould teach the Exngliff firit,
That Fraud and Avarice in the Church could reign!
XXXVIII.
Happy, who never truft a Stranger’s Will,
Whofe Friendfhip’s in his Intereft underfiood !
Since Money giv’'n but tempts him to be ill,
When Pow’r is too remote to make him good.
XXXIX.
*Till now, alone the Mighty Nations ftrove ;
The reft, at gaze, without the Lifts did ftand :
And * threatning France, plac'd like a painted Fove,
Kept idle Thunder in his lifted Hand.
XL.
That Eunuch Guardian of rich Holland's Trade,
Who envies us what he wants Pow’r t” enjoy ;
Whofe noifeful Valour does no Foe invade,
And weak Affiftance will his Friends deftroy.
XLI,
Offended that we fought without his Leave,
He takes this time his fecret Hate to fhew :
Which Charles does with a Mind fo calm receive,
As one that neither feeks, nor fhuns his Foe.

(,) The German Faith,] Tacitus fasth of them, Nullos mor=
talium fide aut armis ante Germanos efle,
Y} War declar’d by France. ¢
. XLII. With

S m——
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66 Po e ms on feveral Oceafions.

XLII Th-
With France, to aid the Dutch, the Danes unite = 14
France as their Tyrant, Denmark as their Slave,
But when with one three Nations join to fight, The
They filently confefs that one more brave. B
XLIIT. The
Leawis had chas'd the Englifp from his Shore A
But Charles the Fren (5 as Subjeéts does mvxtC'
|
'Woml Heav'n for each fome Solomon reftore, The
Who, by their Mercy, may decide their Right. = T
XLIV. And
Were Subje&s fo but only by their Choice, T

And not from Birth did forc’d Dominion. take
Our Prince alone would have the pwblmk Voice;  Tog
And all his Neighbours Realms would d Deferts mi Vv

XLV. Infa

He without Fear a dangerous War pmﬁxe A
Which without l\aﬂmcfs he began before.

As Honour made him firft the Danger choofe, Vit

So fill he makes it good on Virtue’s fcore. T

XLVI. To .

The doubled Charge his Subjeéts Love {upplies, B

Who, in that Boanty, to themfelves are kind :

So glad Zgyptians fee their Nilus vile, Diff

And in_his Plenty their Abundance find. T

XLVII. The

With equal Pow’r he does * two Chiefs create, A
Two fuch as each feem’d worchieft when alone

Fach able to fuftain a Nation’s Fate, T O

Since both had found a greater in their own. In

XLVIIIL —

Both great in Courage, Conduét, and in Fame, ()

Yet neither envious of the other’s Praife ; o

] e e V_,___——‘t-a
¥ Prince Rupert and Duke Albemarle fent to Sens Tt




Po & ms on feveral Occafions. 67

Their Duty, Faith, and Int'reft too the fame, ]

Like mighty Part’ners equally they raife. il

XLIX. ,

The Prince long time had courted Fortane’s Love, e

But once poflefs’d did abfolutely reign : |
Thus with their Amazons the Heross firove,

And conguer’d firft thofe Beauties they would gain. i

| il Sttt I 1
The Duke beheld, likeScipis, with Difdain, i il
That Carthage, which he ruin’d, rife once more ; | [

And fhook aloft the Fafces of the Main, |
Ta frightthofe Slaves with what they felt before. il
] L I |
Together to the watry Camp they hafte, '
m Whom Matrons pafling to their Children. thew s il
Infants firt Vows for them to Heav’n are caft, .
And (4) future People blefs them as they go.
ETF. | JRHRlE L
With them no riotous: Pomp, nor e Train, A R
T’ infe€t a Navy with their gaudy Fears ; [
To make flow Fights, and Vitories but vain ;
But War, feverely, like it felf, appears. i
LII1. i
Diffufive of them{elves, where’er they pafs, T
They make that Warmth in others they expeét :
Their Valour works lile Bodies on a Glafs,

And does its Image on their Men projeé. L ' 1

: LIV. | |
T Our Fleet divides, and ftraight the Dutch appear, - 1
In number, and a fam’d Commander, bold : f i

(£) Fature People] Examina infantium furnrofque populuss ot
Plm, Fun, in Paneg. ad Traj. [ f

= .11);,@ of Albematle’s Baitle, firff Day,
T The ' i



©8 Pokewms on feveral Occafions,

The narrow Seas can fcarce their Navy bear, Dec

Or crowded Veflels can their Soldiers hold. 4
LV.

The Dule, lefs numerous, but in Courage more, 0“2

On Wings of all the Winds to Combat flies : h
His murd’ring Guns a loud Defiance roar, A

.And bloody Croffes on his Flag-Rtafls rife.

LVI He:
Both furl their Sails, and firip them for the Fight; "
Their folded Sheets difmifs the ufelefs Air: B

(i) Th® Elean Plains could boaft no nobler fight,
When ftruggling Champions did their Bodies ban,
LVII. n
Born each by other in a diftant Line, 1
The Sea-built Forts in dreadful order move: g,
So vaftthe Noife, as if not Fleets did jein, N
(# But Lands unfix’d, and floating Nations ftrow
LVIIL -
Now paf'd, on either fide they nimbly tack 3 I
Both frive to intercept and guide the Wind: 1g,/
And, in its Eye, more clofely they come bacls, 2
To finifh all the Deaths they left behind. '
LIX. Me
On high-rais’d Decks the haughty Belgians ride, i
Béneath whofe Shade our humble Frigats 02 4,

Such port the Elephant bears, and fo defy’d 1
By the Rbinoceros her unequal Foc.

: LX. Str:

And-as the Built, fo diff’rent is the Fights |

Their mounting Shot is on cur Sails defign'd: | Lik

— 31

¢ celebrei

) T)® Elean &c.] Where the @lympick Games wer
ymp |

pulfis A
1

(k) Land unfix’d] Exom Virgil: Credas innare 1¢
¢ladas, &e. 5



PoE ms on feveral Occafions )
Deep in their Hulls our deadly Bullets light, !
And through the yielding Planks a paﬂucre find.
LXI.
Our dreaded Admiral from far they threat,
Whofe batter’d Rigging their whole War receives i ]
All bare, like fome old Oak which Tempefts beat, ] e
He ftands, and fees below his {catter’d Leaves. e e |
LXII. I [ L
Heroes of old, when wounded, Shelter fought 3 4 il
But he, who meets all Danger with Difdain, EH | i
Een in their Face his Ship to Anchor brought, [ i
And Steeple-high ftood propt upon the Main, i 1 Ry
LXIII, fHiH S
Atthis exce(s of Courage, all amaz’d, ; i)
The foremoft of his Foes a-while withdraw ¢ B
With fuch refpect in enter’d Rome they gaz'd,
Who on high Chairs the God-like Fathers faw,
. LXIV.
And now, as where Patroclus’ Body lay,
Here Trgjan Chiefs advanc’d, and there the Gree? ;
Qurs o'er the Duke their pious Wings (‘Lp'qy |
And theirs the nobleft Spoils of Britain feek. A i
L‘&V H
Mean-time, his bufy Mariners he haftes, :
- His fhatter'd Sails with Rigging to reftore ;
And willing Pines afcend his broken Mafts,
Whofe lofty Heads rife higher- than before.
LXVI.
Straight to the Duzch he turns his dreadful Prow,

i

bart,

.
\
|
|

I+ [Like Swans, in long array his Veffels {how, i

More fierce th’ important Quarrel to decide : ‘
— Whofe Crelts, advancmw do the Waves divide,

el LXVII.
fsd T]IEY charge, re-charge, and all along the Sea

'I hey drive, and {quander the husc Bylgian Fleet. t
Il | Berkly !




70  Poewms on feveral Occafions:
Berkley alone, who neareft Danger lay,

Did a like Fate with loft Crenfa meet. His
LXVIII. N

The Night comes on, we eager to purflue The
The Combat ftill, and they afham’d to leave : A

Till the laft Streaks of dying Day withdrew,
s . 2 ¥ .
And doubtful Moon-light did cur Rage deceive, | The

LXIX. it
In th' Enclih Fleet each Ship refounds with joy Am
And loud Applaufe of their great Leader’s Fame;| Vv

Infiery Dreams the Dutch dky il deftroy,
And, flumbering, fmile at the imagin'd Flame, If D

LXX. ¥

Not {o the Ho//and Fleet, who, tir'd and done, Wh

E retch’d on their Decks like weary Oxen lie s (
it Sweats all down their mighty Members run]

(Vaft Balles which little Souls bue ill fapply.) He

LXXI. i

In Dreams they. fearful Precipices tread, An

Qr, - Shipwreck'd, labour to fome diftant Shore: | S
Or in dark Cnulchm wallc among the Dead; A
They wake with FHorror, and dare fleep no miort No

LXXIL. £
¥ The Morn they look on with unwilling Eyes, Sot

*Till, from: their Main-top, joyful News they hear I
Of Sh.p, which' by their mould blm"r new Suppliey

And in their Colours Belziza Lions bea P
VY ’]

XXIIL T}

: =

QOur watchful General had difcern’d, from far, !
This mﬁhty Succour which ‘made glad the F :
He figh'd, but, like a Father of the W ar, J
(/) His Face fpake Hope, while deep his Sorrowsfle 1
Secand Day’: Bartle Wi

His Fate, &c] Svnm vultn fimulat, premit alto,corded™ 7]

;C[Jn. hrr
LXXIV
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He faid ; nor needed mo

LXXIV.
His wounded Men he firft fends off to Shore,
Never, ’till, now unwilling to obey :

They, not their Wounds, but want of Strength deplore,
And think them bappy, who with him can fay.
LXXYV.

Then, to the reft, Rejoice, faid he, to-day ;
In you the Fortune of Great Britain lies :
Among fo brave a People, you are they,
Whom Heav’n bas chofe to fight for fuch a Prize;
LXXVI.
If Number Eng/i/s Courages could quell,
We fhould at firft have fhun'd, not met, our Foes 5
Whofe numerous Sails the Fearful only tell :

Courage from Hearts, and not from Numbers erows.
i e =
LXXVII.

fay : with hafte
To their known ully they go;
And all at once, difdaining to be laft,
Solicit every Gale to meet the Foe.
LXXVIIIL

Nor did th’ encourag’d Be/gians long delay;
But bold in others, not themfelves, they ftood :

Sothick, our Navy fcarce could flcer their way,
But feem’d to wander in a moving Wood,
LXXIX.
Our little Fleet was now engag’d fo far,
That, like the Sword-Fifh in the Whale, they fought:
The Combat enly feem’d a Civil War,
“Till through their Bowels we our Paflage wrough
; LXXX,
Never had Valour, no not ours, before,
~ Done ought like this upon-the Land or Main,
Where not to be o’ercome was to do more
Than all the Conguefts former Kings did gain,
LXXXI.

@

Po = Ms on feveral Occafions, 53




Por ms on feveral Occafions,

LXXXI.
kit L The mighty Ghofts of our great Harries vofe, [ = Al
| And armed Edwards look’d, with anxious Eyes

11 o fee this Fleet among unequal Faoes, Pa
, | ti By which Fate promis’d them their Charles houldr
(i LXXXII.

it Ye

[l i Mean-time the Belgians tack upon our Rear,

fihi) And raking Chafe-guns through our Sterns they fend

Clofe by, their Fire-thips, like Fackals, appear, [ A
il Who on their Lions for the Prey attend.

1
it ! LXXXIIIL.
! Silent in Smolke of Cannon they come on : Le
{Such Vapours once did fiery Cacus hide:)
Inthefe the height of pleas’d Revenge is thewn, Bu
| W ho burn contented by another’s fide.
fil | LXXXIV.
il Sometimes, from fighting Squadrons of each Fleet, 'y,
1 Deceiv'd themfewves, or to preferve fome Friend, |
Tywo grapling A¢za’s on the Ocean meet, I
And Englifp Fives with Belgiar Flames contend.
LXXXV.

Now, at each tack, our little Fleet grows lefs ;
And, like maim’d Fowl, fwim lagging on the Mt

Their greater Lofs their Numbers fcarce confels, T}
While they lofe cheaper than the Englifh gain. 1

LXXXVI.

Have you not feen, when, whiftled from the Fift, Bl

- gome Falcon ftoops at what her Eye defign’d, d

And with her Eagernefs the Quarry mifs'd, s
Straight fies at checl, and clips it down the Win! B{

=g 2

it e it o L

LXXXVIIL.
{lf il The daftard Crow, that to the Wood made Wing, T
flid And fees the Groves no Shelter can afford, h:

With her loud Kaws her Craven kind does bring, X

Who, fafe in Numbers, cuff the noble Bird.
LXXXVIE
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. LXXXVIII.
Among the Dutch thus dlbemarle did fare s
%1 He could not conquer, and difdain’d to flic ;
| Paft hope of Safety, ’twas his lateft care,
@i Like falling Caz/ar, decently to die,
LXXXIX.
Yet Pity did his manly Spirit move, it
ferdi  To fee thofe perith who fo well had fought ; 2 i
And, generouily, with his Defpair he ftrove,
Refolv’d to live ¢ill he their Safety wrought,
Let other Mufes write his profp’rous Fate,
Of conquer’d Nations tell, and Kings reftor’d ;
But mine fhall fing of his eclips'd Eftate,
Which, like the Sun’s, more Wonders does afford.
XCI.
He drew his mighty Frigats all before, . i
On which the Foe his fruitlefs Force employs : f i !
His weal ones deep into his Rear he bore,
Remote from Guns, as Siclk Men from the Neife. ~ fil
XCIIL |
. His fiery Cannon did their Paffage guide, i
Vi And following Smoke obfear'd them from the Fee: |
Thus Jjrael fafe from the Egyptian’s Pride, ' i
By flaming Pillars, and by Clouds did go. | i
XCIII.
Ellewhere the Belgian Force we did defeat,
Bat here our Courages did theirs fubdue -

Ll

1186 Xenaphon once led that fam’d Retreat, !
Which firft the Afsan Empire overthrew, : ‘
XCIV. il
The Foe approach’d; and one, for his bold Sin, ' el
Was funk ; as he that touch’d the Ark was {lain : i e
Voi,I. E 1

E The . i
VIL :
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The wild Waves mafter’d him, and fuck’d him in,
And {miling Eddies dimpled on the. Main.

This {een, the reft at awful Diftance ftood ;
As if they had been there as Servants fet,

To ftay, or to go on, as he thought good,
And not purfue, but wait on his Retreat.

So Libyan Huntfmen, on fome fandy Plain,

From fhady Coverts rouz'd, the Lionchace:
The Kingly Beaft roars out with loud difdain,

{ m) And flowly moves, unknowing to give place.

But if fome one approach to dare his Force,

He fwings his Tail, and fwiftly turns him round;
With one Paw feizes on his trembling Horfe,

And with the other tears him to the ground.

Amidft thefe Toils fucceeds the balmy Night ;
Now hifling Waters the quench’d Guns reftore;;
(#) And weary Waves, withdrawing from the Fight

Lie lulld and panting on the filent Shore.

The Moon fhone clear on the becalmed Flood,
Where while her Beams like ¢litt’ring Silver play,
Upon the Deck our careful General ftood,
And deeply mus’d on the (») fucceeding Day.

(m) The Simils is Virgil's; Vefligia retro improperata e

$ylv. Nec erucibus fluviis idem fonus 5 o

Aquoris, antennis maria acclinata quiefcunt.
(o) The third of Junc, famaus for twe former Vidtori

Y
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= R
That happy Sun, faid he, will rife again, |
Who twice victorious did our Navy fee s Il |
And I alone muft view him rife in vain, JR et
Without one Ray of all his Star for me, il :‘.
(G i

Yet, like an Eng/ib Gen'ral will T die, 1
And all the Ocean make my {pacious Grave

Women and Cowards on the Land may lie ;
The Sea’s a Tomb that’s proper for the Brave, |

CIIL. ' .

Reftlefs he pafs’d the Remnant of the Night, Ul
"Till the freth Air proclaim’d the Morning nigh

And burning Ships, the Martyrs of the Fi

With paler Fires beheld the Eaftern Sky.

CIII. '
But now, his Stores of Ammunition fpent,
His naked Valour is his only Guard : i
* Rare Thunders are from his dumb Cannon fent, [t
And folitary Gunsare {carcely heard.
CIV |
Thus f2r had Fortane Pow’r, he forc'd to ftay, i :
Nor longer durftswith Virtue be at Strife - i
% s a Renflom, Albemarle did pay,
Forall the Glories of fo great a Life.
av.
For now brave Rupert from afar appears,
Whofa waving Streamers the g¢lad General knows:
With full fpread Sails his eager Navy fleers,
And ev’ry Ship in fwift Proportion grows.

ght,

T

e

¥ Third Day.
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CVI.
The anxious Prince had heard the Cannon long,
And from that length of time dire Omens drew
Of Englifp overmatch’d, and Dutch too ftrong,
Who never fought three Days, but to purfue.
CVIL
Then, as an Eagle, who, with pious Care,
Was beating widely on the Wing for Prey,
T'o her now filent Eiry does repair,
And finds her callow Infants forc’d away :
CVIII.
Stung with her Love, fhe floops upon the Plain,
The broken Air loud whiftling as fhe flies :

- She ftops, and liftens, and fhoots forth again,

And guides her Pinions by her Young ones Cries.
CIX.
With fuch kind Paffion haftes the Prince to fight,
And fpreads his flying Canvafs to the Sound :
Him, whom no Danger, were he there, could fright,
Now, abfent, every little Noife can wound.
CX.
As, in a Drought, the thirfty Creatures cry,
And gape upon the gather’d Clouds for Rain ;
And firft the Martlet meets it in the Sky,

And, with wet Wings, joys all the feather’d Train

CXI.
With fuch glad Hearts did our defpairing Men
Salute th’ Appearance of the Prince’s Fleet:
And each ambitioufly would claim the Ken,
That with firt Eyes did diftant Safety meet,
CXII.
The Dutch, who came like greedy Hinds before,
Toreap the Harveft their ripe Ears did yield,

Now
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Now look like thofe, when rowling Thunders roar,
And Sheets of Lightning blaft the ftanding Field.
CXIII. Jcifiin i
Full in the Prince’s Paflage, Hills of Sand, ]
And dang’rous Flats, in fecret Ambufh lay, ‘ ([
Where the falfe Tides skim o’er the cover’d Land, B
And Sea-men with diffembled Depths betray. |
CXIV. i
The wily Duted, who, like fall'n Angels, fear’d |
This new Mefiah's coming, there did wait,
And round the Verge their braving Veflels fteer'd,
Totempt his Courage with fo fair a Bait.
CXYV.
But he, vnmov’d, contemns their idle Threat,
Secure of Fame whene’er he pleafe to fight:
His cold Experience tempers all his Heat, ; |
And inbred Worth doth boafting Valour Qighe,
o AR
" | Heroick Virtue did his Acions guide,
And he the Subftance not th’ Appearanee chofe :
To refcue one fuch Friend he took mere Pride,
Than to deftroy whole Theufands of fuch Foes,
CXVIIL ‘
| But, when approach'd, in ftri@® Embraces bound, ‘ ,
Rapers and Albemarle together grow : LG 1 |
He joys to have his Friend in Safety found,
Which he to none but to that Friend would owe, '
CXVIII. i
The chearful Soldiers, with new Stores fupply’d, i : 1!
Now long to execute their fpleenful Will ; {
And, in Revenge for thofe three Days they try’d,
With one, like Fo/ua's, when the Sun ftood fHill

{os

E 3 CXIX.
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il : CXIX.
il Thus re-inforc’d, againft the adverfe Fleet, P
‘ Still donbling ours, brave Ruper? leads the way :

it 1 1 With the firft Bluthes of the Morn they meet, g
N And bring Night back upon the new-born Day.

iy * CXX.

1 His Prefence foon blows up the kindling Fight, !

i And his loud Guns fpeak thick like angry Men:
e It feem’d as Slaughter had been breath’d all Night, 3
il | And Death new pointed his dull Dart agen,
It CXXI.
The Dutch too well his mighty Conduét knew, y
And matchlefs Courage, fince the former Fight:
Whofe Navy like a ftifi-firetch’d Cord did fhew, 1
*Till he bore in, and bent them into Flight.
fih CXXII.
The Wind he fhares, while half their Fleet offends /|
His open Side, and high above him fhows:
TTpon the reft at Pleafure he defcends,

1 T N
wLin Harme nafllriwe.

And, doubly narin'a, né asuoic Harme beftows:
CXXIII,
Behind, the Gen’ral mends his weary Pace,
And fullenly to his Revenge he fails :
(#) So glides fome troden Serpent on the Grafls,
And long behind his wounded Volume trails.
CXXIV.
Th' increafing Sound is born to-either Shore,
And for their Stakes the throwing Nations fear:

Their Paflions double with the Cannons roar, ‘
And with warm Wifhes each Man combats there.
| 2B
‘ : {
| + Fourth Day’s Battles \

{r) Se glides, &e. y
EFyom Virgil. Quum medii nexus extremaxque ngmu?a ca
Solvuntur ; tasdofquetrahit finus ultimus exbes.

KXV,
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CXXV.
Ply’d thick and clofe as when the Fight begun,
Their huge unwieldy Navy waftes away :
So ficken waining Moons too near the Sun,
And blunt their Crefcents on the Edge of Day. |
CXXVI. hid: 1
And now reduc’d on equal Terms to fight, 1|
Their Ships like wafted Patrimonies fhow ; |l :
Where the thin featt’ring T'rees admit the Light, | i
And fhun each other’s Shadows as they grow. ¢ il |
CXXVIIL Rl |
The warlike Prince had fever'd from the reft B £l
Two giant Ships, the Pride of all the Main 3
Which, with his one, fo vigerouily he prefs'd,
And flew fo home, they could not rife again.
CXXVIII.
Already batter’d, by his Lee they lay,
In vain upon the pafling Winds they call :
The pafling Winds through their torn Canvafs play,
And flagging Sails on heartlefs Sailors fall.
CXXIX.
Their open’d Sides receive a gloomy Light,
Dreadful as Day let into Shades below : i
Without, grim Death rides barefac’d in their Sight,
And urges ent’ring Billows as they flow. i
CXXX. ! |
When one dire Shot, the laft they could fupply, e
Clofeby the Board the Prince’s Main-maft bare 5 fl
All three, now helplefs, by each other lie, | |
And this offends not,. and thofe fear no more. ‘ ‘ 1"

ekt : CXXXI.
So have I feen fome fearful Hare maintain
A Courfe, *till tir"d before the Dog fhe lay &
E 4 Who.
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Who, ftretch’d behind her, pants upon the Plain,
Paft Pow’r tokill, as fhe to get away.
CXXXII.
{ With his loll'd Tongue he faintly licks his Prey ;
T | His warm Breath blows her Flix up as fhelies ;
i She, trembling, creeps upon the Ground away,
il And looks baclk to him with befeeching Eyes.
CXXXIII.
The Prince unjuftly does his Stars accufe,
Which hinder’d him to pufh his Fortune on ;
For what they tohis Courage did refufe,
By mortal Valour never muft be done.
CXXXIV.
This lucky Hour the wife Batawvian takes,
fl| And warns his tatter’d Fleet to follow home :
fiti Proud to have fo got off with equal Stakes,
. (¢) Where twasa Triumph not to be o'ercome,
bl CXXXV.
‘ The General’s Force as kept alive by Flight,
Now not oppos’d, no longer can purfue :
Lafting "till Heav’n had done his Courage Right;
‘When he had conquer’d, he his Weaknefs knew.
. CXXXVI.
{1 - He cafts a Frown on the departing Fee,
| And fighs to {ee him quit the watry Field :
| His ftern fix’d Eyes no SatisfaGion fhow,
For all the Glories which the Fight did yield,
CXXXVII.
Though, as when Fiends did Miracles avow,
He flands confefs’d €’en by the boaftful Dusch :

N (¢) From Horace, Quos opimus fallere & effugere oft uk|
i umphus.

He ‘
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He only does his Conqueft difavew,
And thinks too little what they found too much.
CXXXVIIL. g 1 |
Return’d,. he with the Fleet refolv’d to ftay ; e R
No tender Thoughts of Home his Heart divide :
Domeftick Joys and Cares he puts away ;
For Realms are Houfholds which the Great muft guide.
CXXXIX.
As thofe, who unripe Veins in Mines explore,
On the rich Bed again the warm Turf lay,
*Till Time digefts the yet imperfect Ore,
And know it will be Gold another Day :
CXL.
S0 looks our Monarch on this early Fight,
Th’ Effay, and Rudiments of great Succefs : ‘
Which all-maturing time muft bring to Light, |
While he, like Heav'n, does each Day’s Labour blefs.
; CXLI.
Heav'n ended not the firft or fecond Day,
Yet each was perfect to the Work defign'd : .
Godand Kings work, when they their Work furvey, |
A paflive Aptnefs in all Subjects find. ‘
CXLIL ki
*In burden’d Veflels, firft; with {peedy Care,
His plenteous Steres do feafon'd Timber fend: it
Thither the brawny Carpenters repair, i
And, as the Surgeons of maim’d Ships, attend.
CXLIII. {
With Cord and Canvafs from rich Hamburgh fent, |
His Navies molted Wings he imps once more : : g
Tall Noravay Fir their Mafls in Battle {pent, {
And Englifh Qak {prung Leaks and Planks reftore,

ubl f |

HC‘ Y is Majefly vepairs the Fleer. | i

£ g €XLIV. ' i
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CXLIV. .
All Hands employ’d () the Royal Worlc grows warm:
Like lab’ring Bees on a long Summer’s Day,
Some found the Trumpet for the reft to {warm,
And fome on Bells of tafted Lilies play.
CXLV.
With glewy Wax fome new Foundations lay
Of Virgin-combs, which from the Roof are hung:
Some arm’d within Doers upon Duty flay,
Or tend the Sick, or educate the Young.
CXLVI
So here, fome pick out Bullets from the Sides,
Some drive old Okum through each Seam and Rifi:
TFheir left Hand does the Calking Iron guide,
The ratling Mallet with the Right they lift.
CXLVIL
‘With boiling Pitch another near at Hand
(From friendly sSeveden brought) the Seams infops:
Which well laid o’er the falt Sea Waves withftand,
And fhakes them from the rifing Beak in Drops.
CXLVIII.
Some the gall’d Ropes with dawby Marling bind,
Or fear-cloth Mafts with ftrong Tarpawling Coat:
To try new Shrouds one mounts into the Wind,
And one, below, their Eafe or Stiffnefs notes
CXLIX.
Our careful Monarch ftands in Perfon by,
Eis new-caft Cannons Firmnefs to explore :
"The Strength of big-corn’d Powder loves to try,,
And Ball and Cartrige forts for every Bore,

s

(7) Fexvet opus : The fame fimilitnde in Visgil.
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B
i Bach Day brings frefh Supplies of Arms and Men,
And Ships which all laft Winter were abroad ;
.~ And fuch as fitted fince the Fight had been,
Or new from Stocks, were fallen into the Road.
CLI:
# The goodly Loxder in her gallant Trim,
The Phenix Daughter ofthe vanifh’d old,
Like a rich Bride does:to the Ocean {wim, i _
And.on her Shadow rides in floating Gold. T
CLII. > -3_
Her Flag aloft fpread ruffling to the Wind, : . i
it And fanguine Streamers feem the Flood to fire :
The Weaver, charm’d with what his Loom defign’d..
Goeson to Sea, and knows not to retire.

CLIIL
With roomy Decks ; her Guns of mighty Strength,
L Whofe low-laid Mouths each mounting Billow laves-::
t & Deepin her Draught, and warlike in her Length,
She feems a Sea-wafp flying on the Waves.
CLIV. |
This martial Prefent, piouily defign’d, |
The Loyal City gave their beft-lov'd King : it
And with a Bounty ample as the Wind, : _
Built, fitted and maintain’d, to aid him bring, |
CLV. |
t By viewing Nature, Nature’s Hand-maid, Art
Makes mighty things from fmall Beginnings grow::
Thus Fifhes firft to Shipping did impart, il
Their Tail the Rudder, and their Head the Prow: ‘ i
1

o

» I:nyal London deferibed, . !
(b T Digreffion concerning Shipping and Navigatien, !

CLVEL . i
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CLVI.
Some Log; perhaps, upon the Waters {wam,
An ufelefs Drift, which, rudely cut within,
And hollow'd, firft a floating Trough became,
Andcrofs fome Riv’let Paffage did begin.
CLVIL
In fhipping fuch as this, the Jrifb Kernms
And untaught fudian, on the Stream did. glide :
Ere fharp-keel’d Boats to ftem the Flood did learn,
Or fin-like Oars did fpread from either fide.
CLVIII.
Add but a Sail, and Saturz fo appear’d,
When, from loft Empire, he to Exile went,
And with the Golden Age to Tyber fteer’d,
Where Coin and firft Commerce he did invent.
CLIX.
Rude as their Ships was Navigation then ;
No ufeful Compafs or Meridian known ;
Coafting, they kept the Land within their Ken,
And knew no North but when the Pole-ftar fhene.
CLX.
Of all who fince have vs'd the open Sea,
Than the bold Eng/i/s none more Fame have wot:
{/) Beyond the Year, and out of Heav’n's high-waj,
They make Difcoveries where they fee no Sun.
i CLXI.
_But, what {o long in vain, and yet unknown,
By poor Mankind’s benighted Wit is fought,
Shall in this Age to Britain firlt be fhown,
And hence be to admiring Nations taught.
CLXII.
The Ehbs of Tides, and their myfterious Flow,
We, as Arts Elements, fhall underftand,

{/) Extraanni folifque vias. ¥irg
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And as by Line upon' the Ocean go, H
Whofe Paths fhall be familiar as the Land. !
CLXIII.
(1) Tnftrudted Ships fhall fail to quick Commerce,
By which remoteft Regions are ally’d ;
Which malkes one City of the Univerle ;
Where fome may gain, and all may be fupply’d.
- CLXIV.
4 | Then we upon our Globe’s lait Verge fhall go, 1|
' And viewthe Ocean leaning on the Sky: {
From thence our rolling Neighbours we fhall know, il | |
And on the Lunar World fecurely pry.
CLXV. |
This I foretel, from * your aufpicious Care, i
Who great in fearch of God and Nature grow s it
Who beft your wife Creator’s Praife declare,
Since beft to praife his Works is beft to knows
CLXVI
O truly Royal ! who behold the Law
né. And Rule of Beings in your Maker’s Mind : ‘
And thence, like Limbecks, rich Ideasdraw, : i
To fit the levell'd Ufe of Human-kind.
i CLXVII. 1 it
¥h o But firft the Toils of War we muft endure, !
And from th” injurious Dutch redeem the Seas,
War makes the Valiant of his Right fecure,
And gives up Fraud to be chaftis’d with Eafe,
CLXVIII.
Already were the Belgians on our Coaft, |
Whofe Fleet more mighty ev’ry Day became: | !
\

By late Succefs, which they did falfly boat,
And now, by firflt appearing, feem'd ta claim.

— (1) Byamoreexalt Meafureof Longitude, ‘ :{
* Apofirophe to the Royal Socicry, |

i CLXIX.
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CLXIX.
Defigning, Subtle, Diligent, and Clofe,
They knew to manage War with wife Delay *
Yet all thofe Arts their Vanity did crofs,

And, by their Pride, their Prudence did betray, |

CLXX.
Nor ftaid the Exgli/b long ; but, well fupply’d,,
Appear as num’rous as th' infulting Foe :
The Combat now by Courage muft be try'd,
And the Succefs the braver Nation fhow.
CLXXI.
There was the Plymouth Squadron now come in,
Which.in the Straits laft Winter was abroad ;
Which twice on Bifcay’s working Bay had been,
And on the Mid-land Sea the Freach had aw'ds
CLXXII.
Old expert 4llen, Loyal.all along,
Fam'd for his Action on the Smyrua Fleet :
And Holmes, whofe Name fhall live in Epick Song,
While Mufick Numbers; or while Verfe has Fee,
CLXXIII,
Holmes, the Achates of the Gen'rals Figh't;
Who firft bewitch’d our Eyes with Guizea Gold :
Asonce old Cato in the Romans fight
The tempting Fruits of 4fiick did unfold.
CLXXIV.
With him went Sprag, as beuntiful as brave,
Whom his high Courage to Command had breught:
Harman, who did the twice-fird Hasry fave,
Andin his burning Ship undaunted fought.
CLXXV.
Young Hollis, ona Mufe by Mars begot,
Born, Cesfar-like, to writeand aét great Deeds :

Impatied
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Impatient to revenge his fatal Shot,
His Right-hand doubly to his Left fucceeds,
CLXXVIL
Thoufands were there in darker Fame that dwell,
+ | Whofe Deeds fome nobler Poem fhall adorn :
And, though to me unknown, they, fure, fought well,
Whom Rupers led, and who were Britife born.
CLXXVIIL. .
Of every fize an hundred fighting Sail : il i
So vaft the Navy now at Anchor rides, g {
"That underneath it the prefs’d Waters fail, el
And, with its Weight, it fhoulders off the Tides.
CLXXVIII.
Now Anchors weigh'd, the Seamen fhout fo fhrill,
That Heav'n and Earth, and the wide Ocean rings 3
A Breeze from Weftward waits their Sails to fill,
And refts, in thofe high Beds, his downy Wings.
CLXXIX.
The wary Dutch this gath’ring Storm forefaw,
8 And durft not bide it on the Englip Coaft:
Behind their treach’rous Shallows they withdraw,
Andthere lay Snares to catch.the Britifs Hoft, |
CLXXX. |
S0 the falfe Spider, when her Nets are {pread, il
Deep ambufh’d in ber filent Den does lie =

And feels, far off, the trembling of her Thread, |
Whofe filmy Cord fhould bind the ftruggling Fly. |
e : CLXXXIL
Then, iF, at laft, fhe find him faft befet,

R s o= Soirs s e S bt -

She joys to touch the Captivein her Net,
And drags the little Wretch intriumph home.
CLXXXII.
The Belgians hop'd, that, with diforder'd hafte,
it Qur deep-cut Keels upon the Sands might run : i |
O..

=2

‘She iflues forth, and runs along her Loom: i
!
\
|
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Or, if with caution leifurely were patt,
Their num’rous Grofs might charge us one by on, Fie
CLXXXIII. 1
But, with a Fore-wind pufhing them above,
And {welling Tide that heav’d them from below,
O’er the blind Flats our warlike Squadrons move,
And, with fpread Sails, to welcome Battle go. gy
CLXXXIV. y
It feem’d as there the Britife Nepiune ftood, Ro
With all his Hofts of Waters at Command, (
Beneath them to {ubmit th’ officious Flood ;
(%) And, with his Trident, fhov’d them off the Sz N,
CLXXXV, E
To the pale Foes they fuddenly draw near, Eac
And fummon them to unexpeéted Fight :
They ftartlike Murderers, when Gholts appear,
And draw their Curtainsin the dead of Night. [}

!

CLXXXVI. 1

* Now Van to Van the foremoft Squadrons meet, | Bu

The midmoft Battles haftning up behind : \
Who view, far off, the Storm of falling Sleet, -

And hear their Thunder rattling in the Wind, Ne

CLXXXVII. (

At length the adverfe Admirals appear ; W

The two bold Champions of each Country’s Righti
Their Eyes defcribe the Lifs as they come near,
And draw the Lines of Death before they fight, | 0
CLXXXVIII. 1
The Diftance judg’d for Shot of ev'ry fize, As
The Linftocks touch, the pond’rous Ball expires: | 1
The vig'rous Sea-man every Port-hole plies, |
And adds his Heart to every Gun he fires. 1’"‘:h

il T

|

—

{») levat ipfe Tridenti, . |
Et vaftas aperit Syrtes, ¢re.  Virg. 1)

* Sesond Bartls, CLXXXIL
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CLXXXIX.
00 Fiarce was the Fight on the proud Belsians fide,
For Honour, which they feldom fought before : [
But now they by their own vain Boafts were ty’d, 15
% | And forc'd, at leaft in fhew, to prize it more. 1
| CXC. i1
But fharp Remembrance on the Eng/is part,
And Shame of being match’d by fuch a Foe,
Rouvze confcious Virtue up in ev’ry Heart,
(w) And feeming to be fironger makes them fo.
CXGI.
4 Nor long the Befzians could that Fleet fuftain,
I Which did two Gen’rals Fates, and Ceafar’s bear :
Each feveral Shipa Vitory did gain,
As Rupert or as Albemarle were there.
CXCII.
Their batter’d Admiral too foon withdrew,
Unthank’d by ours for his unfinifh’d Fight:
, [ Buthe the Minds of his Dutch Mafters knew,
Whocall’d that Providence which we call’d Flight,
CXCIIL.
Never did Men more joyfully obey, |
Orfooner underftood the Sign to flie: i
With fuch Alacrity they borc away,
ght: Asifto praife them All the States ftood by. 3
CXCLV. |
0 famous Leader of the Belgian Fleet, i
Thy Monument inferib’d fuch Praife fhall wear, {
As Varro, timely flying, once did meet, |
5+ Becaufe he did not of his Rome defpair, |
]
|

CHLCV.
Bchold that Navy, which, a while before,

== Provol’d the tardy Englifb clofe to fight ;

—

: (‘“) ~Poffunt, quia pofle videntur. Virgs ? ‘ !
il Now o
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Now draw their beaten Veflels clofe to Shore, Find
As Larks lie dar'd to fhun the Hobbies flight, A
CXCVI. ‘
Who-e'er would Ezg/ifp Monuments furvey, oy
In other Records may our Courage know : W
e But let them hide the Story of this Day, Bacl
fl Whofe Fame was blemifh’d by too bafe a Foe. | T
bk CXCVII.
i Or if too bufily they will enquire S0 ¢
Into a Vi&ory, which we difdain ; 1
fiktid| i Then let them know, the Belians did retire Anc
i it (%) Before the Patron Saint of injur’d Spaiz. v
CXCVIII.
Repenting England this revengeful Day ND[
(7) To Pkilip’s Manes did an Off 'ring bring 3 L
| England, which firft, by leading them aftray, Tn;
i Hatch’d up Rebellion to deftroy her King, ]
! GXCEX:!
! Our Fathers bent their baneful Induftry, TI%(
, Ta charlea Monarchy that fiswly arew 3 *
f But did not France or Holland’s Fate forefee, ;
Whofe rifing Pow’r to fwift Dominion flew.
; CC. !
i In Fortune’s Empire blindly thus we go, 0;
I And wander after pathlefs Deftiny ; g
Whofe darl reforts {ince Prudence cannot know, 02
i In vain it would provide for what fhall be.
| CCIL. Son
! But what-e%er Englift to the Blefs’d fhall go, y
| And the fourth Harry or firlt Orange mect ; D
| seemmven )
| . - (%) Parron Saint] St. James, on whofe Day this Vidtary ©
| gained- B
{7 ) Philip’s Manes] Philip the Second of Spain, againft W A

the Hollanders rebelling, wire mided by Rueen Eiizab:ti-ﬁ’

i



Po £ ms on feveral Occafions. o
Find 4im difowning of a Bourben Foe,
And bim detelting a Batavian Fleet.
CCIT;
Now on their Coafts our conqu’ring Navy rides,
Way-lays their Merchants, and their Land befets 5
Bach Day new Wealth without their Care provides 3
They lie afleep with Prizes in their Nets.
CCIIL
8o clofe behind fome Promontory lie
The huge Leviathans, ¢’ attend their Prey ;
And give no Chace, but {wallow in the Frie,
Vhich through their gaping Jaws miftale the way.
CCIV.
Nor was this all : * Tn Ports and Roads remote,
Deftrutive Fires among whole Fleets we {end ;
Triemphant Flames upon the Water float,
And out-bound Ships at Home their Voyage end.
CCV.
Thofe various Squadrons, varioufly defign’d,
Bach Veflel freichted witha feveral Lead,
Fach Squadron waiting for a ievetal Wind,
Allfind but one, to burn them in the Road.
GG VI,
Some, bound for Guinea, golden Sand to find,
Bore a1l the Gauds the {imple Natives wear :
Some, for the Pride of Twrkifh Courts defign’d,
For folded Turbants fineft Holland bear.
CCVII.
Some Englifs Wool, vex’d in a Belgian Loom,
And into Cloth of fpungy foftnefs made,
Did into France or colder Denmark doom,
To ruin with worfe Ware our Staple Trade.

e
b e Y

”f‘”‘-‘i-"f:_f' of the Fleet, in the Y1y, by Sir Robert Hé:mes.
CVIIL:
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CEVITL :

B,

Qur greedy Seamen rummage every Hold, Till
Smile on the Booty of each wealthier Cheft ; An

And, as the Priefts, who with their Gods make ki isP
Take what they like, and facrifice the reft. An
CCIX.
% Butah! how unfincere are all our Joys !
Which, fent from Heav'n, like Light'ning make;
Their palling Tafte the Journey's Length deftroys,
Or Grief, fent Poft, o’ertakes them on the way,
2o The ¢
Swell’d with our late Succefles on the Foe, i
Which Frence and Holland wanted Pow'r to crofy AJ':\'
We urge an unfeen Fate to lay us low, L
And feed their envious Eyes with Exg/ifh Lofs,

[5‘:Such

From

CCXI. In thi

Each Element his dread Command obeys, b

Who malkes or ruins with a Smile or Frown ; And,

‘Who, as by one he did our Nation raife, Big
So, now, he with another pulls us down,

CCXII. Her

Yet, London, Emprefs of the Northern Clime, TAn
By an high Fatethou greatly didft expire ; Till

{ =) Greatas the World®s, which, at the Death of T W
Mutft fall, and rife a nobler Frame by Fire.

CCXIIT. Now,

As when fome dire Ufurper Heav’n provides, Tc
To {courge his Country with a lawlefs Sway ;  [Who

His Birth, perhaps, fome petty Village hides, An
And fets his Cradle out of Fortune’s way. R

[

[l An

* Tran(ition tethe Fire of London. Ther

(z) Quum mare, quum tellus, correptaque regia 08 Ay
Ardeat, &re.  Quid. o
CCal
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CCXIV. | R
ITill fully ripe, his fwelling Fate breaks out,
And hurries him to mighty Mifchiefs on :
bnwfi[sPrincc, furpriz’d at firft, no Ill could doubt,

And wants the Pow’r to meet it when *tis known.
CCXYV.
o Such was the Rife of this prodigious Fire,
[h:. Which, in mean Buildings firft obfcurely bred,
. Bom thence did foon to open Streets afpire, |
%1 And ftraight to Palaces and Temples {pread, ;
h CCXVI. il
The diligence of Trades and noifeful Gain,
<1 And Luxury, more late, afleep were laid :
“UAll was the Night's, and, in her filent reign,
NoSound thereft of Nature did invade.
CCXVII.
In this deep Quiet, from what Source unknown,
Thofe Seeds of Fire their fatal Birth difclofe ;
And, firlt, few {catt’ring Sparks about were blown,
Big with the Flames that to our Ruin rofe.
CCXVIIL. |
Then in fome clofe-pent Room it crept along, bl
And, monldring as it went, in filence fed ; il
. Tillth* Infant Monfter, with devouring firong,
1 Walk'd boldly upright with exalted Head.
CCXIX. |
Now, like fome rich or mighty Marderer, ‘
Too great for Prifon, which he breaks with Gold ;
Who frefher for new michiefs does appear, |
And dares the World to tax him with the old :
GeXx. !
8 fcapes th? infulting Fire his narrow Jail, :
And makes fmall out-lets into open Air -
There the fierce Winds his tender Force affail, ‘ 1
+ 0% And beat him downyward to his £irft repair. '
i CCXXI.
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CCXXI. The

@) The Winds, like crafty Courtezans, withheld | At
His Flames from burning, but toblow them mor:

And, cvery ficth Attempt, he is repell’d 8o wi
With faint Denials, weaker than before, Bu
CCXXIT. Anh
And now, no longer letted of his Prey, An
He leaps up at it with enrag'd Defire
O’erlooks the Neighbours with a wide Survey, Now
And nods at ev'ry Houfe his threatning Fire. Sor
CCXXIII. Some

The Ghofts of T'raitors from the Bridge defcend, An

With bold Fanatick Speéres to rejoice :
About the Fire into 2 Dancethey bend, In vai
And fing their Sabbath Notes with feeble Voice, His
CCXXIV. The |

Qur Guardian Angel faw them where they {ate Anq
Above the Palace of our {lumb’ring King:

He figh'd, abandoning his Charge te Fate, A Key

And, drooping, oft lool’d back upon the Wing. (8

CCXXV. Llc v

At length, the crackling Noile and dreadfu] Blazz An
Call'd up fome waking Lover to the fight;

And long it was ere hethe reft could raife, Old T

Whofe heavy Eyelids yet were foll of Night But

CCXXVI. Decy |

The next to Danger, hot purfu'd by Fate, And

Half cloth’d, half-naked, haftily retire ¢
And frighted Mothers firike their Breafts, toolats The Fi
For helplefs Infants left amid(t the Fire, Toy

CCXXEVLL. He wa

Their Cries foon walen all the Dwellers near ; And
Now murmuring Noifes rifein ev’ry Street : —
,_.{j] Sjgi'

(=) .I..-a;‘a erdfty, ¢re) Hee arte traabar cupidum yviws
illius animum inopia accenderet,

ot
1
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The more remote run ftumbling with thejr fear,

¢ | And, in the dark, Men juftle as they meet,

. CCXXVIII.

o weary Bees in little Cells repofe :
But, if Night-Robbers lift the well-flor'd Hive,
An humming through their waxen City grows,
And out upon each other’s Wings they drive,
CCXXIX.
Now Streets grow throng’d and bufy as by Day:
Some run for Buckets to the hallow’d Quire :
Some cut the Pipes, and fome the Engines play ;
And fome more beld mount Ladders to the Eire,
CCXXX.
In vain : For, from the Eaft, a Belgian Wind
His hoftile Breath through the dry Rafters fent;
dhe Flames impell’d foon left their Foes bel
And forward, with a wanton F. ury, sent.
CCXXXI.

A Key of Fire ran all along the Shore,

(6) Andlighten’d all the River with a Blaze :

e waken'd T'ides began again to roar,

And wond'ring Fifh in thining Waters gaze,
CCXXXIL.
Old Father Thames raisd up his Rev'rend Head,
But fear'd the Fate of Simois would return :

Decy in his Ooze he fought his fedgy Bed,

Aud thrunk his Waters back into his Urn,
CCXXXIII.

(e Fire, mean-time, walks in a breader grofs 5
Toeither Hand his Wings he opens wide :
twades the Streets, and ftraight he reaches crofs,

And plays his longing Flames on th’ other fide,
| SRR

uind,

et

{f) Sigza igni frera lata relucent. Virg.
2

CCXXXIV,

1
1
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CCXXXIV.
At ficft they warm, then feorch, and then they take;
Now with leng Necks from fide to fide they feed:
At length, grown ftrong, their Mother-fire forfake,
And a new Colony of Flames {ucceed.
CCXXXV.
T'o every nobler Portion of the Town
The curling Billows roul their reftle(s Tide 2
In Parties now they {traggle up and down,
As Armies, unopposd, for Prey divide,
CCXXXVI.
One mighty Squadron, with a Side-wind fped,
Through narrow Lanes his cumber’d Fire does haf,
By pow’rful charms of Gold and Silver led,
The Lombard Bankers and the Change to wafte.
CCXXXVII,
Another backward to the 7o2v’» would go,
And {lowly eats his way againft the Wind :
But the main Body of the marching Foe
Againlt ¢h* Imperial Palace is defign’d.
CCXXXVIII.
Now Day appears, and with the Day the King,
Whofe early Care had robb’d him of his Reft:
Far off the Cracks of falling Houfes ring,
And Shrieks of Subje&s piercg his tender Brealt.
CCXXXIXK
Near as he draws, thick Harbingers of Smoke,
With gloomy Pillars, cover all the Place ;
Whofe little Intervals of Night are broke
By Sparks that drive againft his Sacred Face.
CCXL.
More than his Guards his Sorrows made him known,
And pious Tears which down his Cheeks did fhow'

He f

And
Tl

The

Th o 1
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The Wretched in his Grief forgot cheir own ; 3
Somuch the Pity of a King has Pows.

CCXLL.

Hewept the Flames of what he lov’d fo well,
And what {o well had merited his Love :

For never Prince in Grace did more excel,

I OrRoyal City more in Duty flrove.

He chears the Fearful, and commends the Bold,

And makes Defpairers hope for good SJC;Ci’S.

CCX UI
t firft is to be done,
1s all the Succours wh
1 the Good about him run,
in Army worthy fuch a King.
CCXLIWV
re Contagion i‘;‘rcnd fo falt,
1ere’it feizes elief'is vain :
And therefore muft LI:‘J;»-i‘ilﬂ"’I‘f lay wa
That Country, which wo
CXLV.

blows up ’ul before the Fire:
d Flames ftand gather’d on a heap 3
4nd from the Preci pice's br mL retire,
Afraid to venture on fo largea leap.

XLV,

while them{felves confume,
{IT:»" RS
r B

ch

And orde
The Help

[ R
orim

He fees the di
That,

The Powder b
Th'an

YA

a.

3T

O

}ﬁu"’) tend

dges of their fume,
ch in un&uo-ls Yapours fly.
CCXLVII.

ill 2 guft of Wind
Forces in a {hining Sheet :

And 0’¢r the Brea

CCXLII,
\cr\ fith an idle Care did he behold
jects may grieve, but Monarchs muft redre

ich they Iwzing:

d, elfe, the Foe maintain,

forc’d on to win or die,

97 !

éfs ;)

E——————

Part |




93 PoEwMs on feveral Occafions,
Part, creeping under Ground, their Journey blind,
And climbing from below, their Fellows meet.

CCXLVIIL
Thus, to fome defert Plain, or old Wood.fide,
Dire Night-hags come from far, to dance their round; |
And o’er broad Rivers on their Fiends they ride,
Or fiveep in Clouds above the blafted Ground,
CCXLIX. |
No helpavails : For, Hydra-like, the Fire
Lifts up his hundred Heads, to aim his way :
And carce the Wealthy can one half retire,
Before he rufhes in to fhare the Prey.
CCL. |
The rich grow fuppliant, and the poor grow proud: | '
Thofe offer mighty Gain, and thefe ask more: |
5o void of pity is th” ignoble Crowd,
When others Ruin may increafe their Store.
CCLI.
As thofe, who live by Shores, with Joy behold
Some wealthy Veflel fplit or firanded nigh ;
And from the Rocks, leap down for Shipwreck'd Goll
And feek the Tempefts which the others fly :
CCLIL
So thefe but wait the Owners laft Defpair, .
And what's permitted to the Flames invade ; ;
E'en from their Jaws they hungry Morfels tear,
And, on their Backs, the Spoils of Vulean lades
CCLIII.
The Days were all in this loft Labour {pent ;
And when the weary King gave place to Nights
His Beams he to his Royal Brother lent,
And fo thone ftill in his refleCtive Light.
CCLIV.
Night came, but without Darknels or Repofe,
A difmal Pi&ure of the gen'ral Doom ;
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Where Souls diftracted, when the Trumpet blows,
And half unready with their Bodies, come.
CCLV.
Thofe, who have Homes, when Home they do repair,
To a laft Lodging call their wand'ring Friends:
Their fhort unealy Sleeps are broke with Care,
To look how near their own Deftruétion tends.
CCLVI.
Thofe, who have none, fit round where once it wag,
And with full Eyes each wonted Room require :
Haunting the yet warm Afhes of the Place,
As murder'd Men walk where they did expire,
CCLVIIL
Some ftir up Coals, and watch the Veftal Fire,
Others in vain from fight of Ruin run ;

And, while through burning Lab’rinths they retire,
Vith loathing Eyes repeat what they would fhun.
CCLVIIL.

The moft, in Ficlds, like herded Beafts, lie down,
To Dews obnoxious, onthe grafly Floor ;
And, while their Babes in Sleep their Sorrows drown,
Sad Parents watch the remnants of their Store.
CCLIX.
While by the Motion of the Flames they guefs
What Streets are burning now, and what are near,
An Infant, waking, to the Paps would prefs,
And meets, inftead of Milk, a falling Tear.,
CCLX.

No Thought can eafe them but their Sov’reign’s Care,
Whofe Praife th® Aflicted as their Comfort fing:
E'en thofe, whom Want might drive to juft Defpair,

Think Lifes 2 Blefling under fuch a King.
CCLXI.
Mean-time he fadly fuffersin their Grief,
Out weeps an Hermit, and out prays a Saint :

Faz All
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All the long Night he fladies their Reli

How they may be fupply’d, and he
CCLXIL.

# O Ged, faid he, thon Patronof my

(i CCLXIII.

: Be thou my Judge, wvith what unweari
it ! [ fince have labour’d for my People’s
i "T'o bind the Bruifes of a Civil War,

CCLXIV.
Thou, who haft taught me to forgive
And recompenfe, as Friends, the Go
i If Mercy be a Precept of thy will,
i Return that Mercy on thy Servant’s
gl CCLXV.
Or, if my heedlefs Youth has ftep’d al
Teo foon forgetful of thy gracious H
Ox me alone thy juit Difpleafure l2y,

oo .
R e o

AT e AR

e

-

ok wmire

CCLXVI.

5 g

A

i CCLXVIL
© let it be enough what thou haft do
When fpotted Deaths ran arm'd thr

il CCLXVIIIL

= .
g s s R T

Proclaim’d thy Wrath on this forfa
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But take thy Judgments from this mourning

i ' With poifon’d Darts, which not the Good coul
bl The Speedy could out-fly, or Valiant meet.

ef,
may want.

Days,

I
|
‘ Guide of my Youth in Exile and Diftrefs !

Wi \Who me unfriended brought’ft, by wond’rous ways,
l { The Kingdom of my Fathers to poflefs :
|
i
i

ed Care

good 3

And fiop the Iflues of their wafting Blocd.

the Ill,
od mil-led 3

Head.

tray,
and ;

Land.

We all have finri’d, and thou haft laid us low,
As humble Earth from whenceat firft we came:

Like flying Shades before the Clouds we fhew,
And fhrink like Parchment in confuming

Flame.

ne ;
ough ev’ry Streely
d fhuny

ken Place:

|
il The living few, and frequent Funerals then, i
|

* King's Prayére
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And now thofe few, who are return’d agen,

Thy fearching Judgments to their Dwellings trace.

CCLXIX.
O pafs not, Lord, an abfolute Decree,
Or bind thy Sentence unconditional :
Butin thy Sentence our Remorle forelee,
And, in that Forefight, this thy Doom recal.
CCLXX.

Thy T1

Bat, if

nutable and fix'd they ftand,

Contmue flill thy felf to give the Stroke,

And let not foreign Foes opprefs thy Land.
CCLXXI.

iternal heard, and from the Feav'nl

Fith
out the

) TR, TR,

Cherub with the flaming Sword ;
And bad him {wiftly drive th? approaching Fire

From where our Naval Magazines were ftor'd,
CCLXXII.
The Blefled Minifter his Wings difplay’d,
And like a fhooting Star he cleft the Night:
He charg’d the Flames, and thofe that difobey’d
He lafh’d to Daty with his Sword of Light.
CCLXXIIL.
The fugitive Flames, chaftis'd, went forth to prey
On pious Struétures, by our Fathers rear’d
By which to Heav’n they did affet the way,
Ere Faith in Churchmen without Works was heard,
CCLXXIV.
The wanting Orphans faw, with wat'ry Eyes,
Their Founders Charity in Duft laid low ;
And fent to God their ever-anfwer’d Cries:
For he proteéts the Poor who made them fo.
CCLXXV.
Nor could thy Fabrick, Pauls, defend thee long,
Though thou wert Sacred to thy Maker's Praife :

bg Thongh:
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hreatnings, Lord, as thine, thou may’ft revoke -
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Though made Immortal by a Poet’s Song ;
And Poets Songs the Theban Walls could raife.
CCLXXVI.
The daring Flames peep’d in, and faw from far
The awful Beauties of the facred Quire :
But fince it was prophan’d by Civil War,
Heav'n thought it fit to have it purg’d by Fire,
CCLXXVII,
Now down the narrow Streets it {wiftly came,
And, widely opening, did on both fides prey :
This Benefit we {adly owe the Flame,
If only Ruin muft enlarge our way.
CCLXXVIIL
And, now, four Days the Sun had feenour Woes :
Four Nights the Moon beheld th” inceflant Fire:
It feem’d as if the Stars more fickly rofe,
And farther from the fev'rith North retire.
CCLXX I‘(
In th’ Empyrean Heav'n, the (s’d Abode,
The Thrones and the Dominions proftrate lie,
Not daring to behold their angry God ;
And an hufh’d Silence damps the tunefal Sky.
CCLXXX,
At length th’ Almighty caft a pitying Eye,
And Mercy {ofl ‘y touch’d his melting Breaft :
He faw the Town’s one half in Rubbifh lie,
And eager Flames drive on to ftorm the reft,
CCLXXXI.
An hollow eryftal Pyramid he takes,
In firmamental Waters dipt above ;
Of it a broad Extinguifher he makes,
And hoods the Flames that to their Quarry ftrove.

C CLXXKL
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CCLXXXII.
The vanquifh’d Fires withdraw from every Place,
Or, full with feeding, fink into a Sleep :
houfhold Genius fhews again his Face,
And from the Hearths the little Layes creep.
CCLXXXIII.
Our King this more than natural Change beholds ;
With fober Joy his Heart and Eyes abound :
Tothe All-good his lifted Hands he folds,
And thanles him low on his redeemed Ground.
CCLXXXIV.
As when fharp Frofts had long conftrain’d the Eart}
A kindly Thaw unlocks it with cold Rain ;
the tender Blade peeps up to Birth, [Grain :

And firaight the green R

15

ields laugh with promis'd
CCLXXXV.
By fuch Degrees ihe fpreading Gladnels grew
In every Heart, which Fear had froze before :
The ftanding Streets with fo much Joy they view,
That with lefs Grief the Perif’d they deplore.
CCLXXXVI.
The Father of the People open’d wide
His Stores, and all the Poor with Plenty fed :
Thus God’s Anocinted God’s own Place fupply’d,
And fill'd the Empty with his daily Bread.
CCLXXXVII.
ught its own Reward,
And in their Minds fo deep did print the Senfe ;
That, if their Rains fadly they regard,
"Tis but with Fear, the Sight might drive him thence,
CCLXXXVIII.
* But fo may he live long, that Town to {way,
Which by his Aufpice they will nobler make,
e e—

¥ Ci's Requeft to the King not to leave them,
Fa
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As he will hatch their Afhes by his Stay,
And not their humble Ruins now forfake.
CCLXXXIX.
They have not loft their Loyalty by Fire ;.
Nor is their Courage or their Wealth fo low
That from his Wars they poorly would retire,
Or beg the Pity of a vanquifli'd Foe,
CEXE:
Not with more Conftancy the Feavs of old,
By Cyrus from rewarded Exile fent,
Their Royal City did.in Duft behold,
Or with more Vigour to rebuild it went.
CCXClI.
The utmoft Malice of the Stars is paft,

2

And two dire Comets, which have fcourg’d the Tow

In their own Plague and Fire have breath'd their laf,
Or, dimly, in their finking Sockets frown,
CEXCIT,
Now frequent Trines the happier Lights among,
And high-rais’"d Fowve from his dark Prifon freed,
{Thofe Weights took off that on his Planet hung)
Will glorioudly the new-laid Works fucceed,
CCXCIII.
Methinks already, from this Chymick Flame,
I fee a City of more precious Mold :
Rich as the Town which gives the (c) Jzdies Name,
With Silver pav’d, and all divine with Gold,
' CCXCIV,
Already, labouring with a mighty Fate,
She fhakes the Rubbifh from her mounting Brow,

And feems to have renew’d her Charter’s date,

Which Heav'n will to the Death of Time allow.

() Mexico.

CCXCV. B
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CCXCV.

More great than human, now, and more (d) duguft,

New deified fhe from her Fires does rife :
Her widening Streets on new Foundations truft,
And, opening, into larger Parts the flies,
CCXevV],
Before, fhe like fome Shepherdefs did fhow,
Who fat to bathe her by a River's ide ;
Not anfwering to her Fame, but rade and low,
Nor tanght the beauteons Arts of modern Prides
CCXCVII.
Now, like a Maiden Queen, fhe will behold,
From her high Turrets, hourly Suitors come :
The Eaft with Incenfe, and the Weft with Gold,
Will ftand, Like Suppliants, to receive her Doom:,
CCXCVIII.
The filent Thames, her own domeftick Flood,
Shall bear her Vefiels, like a {weeping Train 5
And often wind, as of his Miftrefs proud,
With longing Eyes to meet her Face @gain,
CCXCIX.
The wealthy Tagus, and the wealthier Rbine,
The Glory of their Towns no more fhall boait,
And Sein, that weuld with Belgian Rivers join,
Shall find her Luftre ftain’d, and Traffick loft.
qCC;
The vent’rous Merchant, who defign’d more far,
And touches on our hofpitable Shore,
Charm'd with the Splendor of this Northern Star,
Shall here unlade him, and depart no more.
ceel.
Our powerful Navy fhall no longer meet,
The Wealth of France or Holland to invade :

(4) Avgulia, the old Name of London,

20 < V The
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