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In Imrration of the
TrHiRD SATIRE of JUVENAL
By Mr. SamvueL Jorwson,

——— Oyrc imots
Luis inepte

e o . ;
Tam patiens urbis, tam: ferreus ut o

a HO? grief and fondnefs in my breaft rebel,

When injur’d T

s bids the town farewel,
Yet ftill my calmer thought:

his choice commend,
I praife the hermit, but regret the friend,

‘Who now refolves, from vice and Lox pox far,
To breathe in diftant fields a purer air,

And, fix’d on Cambria’s folitary fhore,

Give to St. David one true Briton more.

JoUE Ve SAT L
3 Quamis digreffu weteris confufus amici s
Laudo, tamen, wacuis quod fedem fizere Cumis
Deftinet, atque. unum civem donare Sibylle,

For
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b For who wou’d leave, unbrib’d, Hibernia’s land,
Or change the rocks of Scotland for the Strand ?
There none are fwept by fudden fate away,

But all whom hunger fpares, with age decay :
Here malice, rapine, accident confpire,

And now a rabble rapes, now a fire;

Their ambufh here relentlefs rafliads lay,

And here the fell attorney prowls for prey ;
Here falling houfes thunder on your head,
And here a female atheift talks you dead.

¢ While Tuares waits the wherry that contains
Of diffipated wealth the fmall remains,

On Thames’s banks, in filent thought we ftood,
Where Greenwich fmiles upon the filver flood :
Struck with the feat that gave * Fliza birth,

We kneel, and kifs the confecrated earth;

In pleafing dreams the blifsful age renew,

And call Britannia’s glories back to view 3

Behold her crofs triumphant on the main,

The guard of commerce, and the dread of Spain.

b ——Ego wel Prochytam precpono Suburre.
Naw guid tam wmiferam, tam folum vidimus, wut non
Deterius credas bhovrere incendia, lapfus
TeForum affiduos, et mille pericule feve
Urbis, &5 Augnfto recitantes menfe poetas @
¢ Sed, dum tota domus rhedd componitur undy
Subflitit ad veteres arcus.
* Queen Elizaberh born at Greenavich,

Ere
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Ere mafquerades debauch’d; excife opprefs’d,
Or Englith honour grew a ftanding jeft.

A tranfient calm the happy feenes beftow,
And for a moment lull the fenfe of woe,
At length awaking, with contemptuous frown,
Indignant TaaLEs eyes the neighb’ring town.

d Since worth, he cries, in thefe degen’rate days
Wants ev’n the cheap reward of empty praife ;
In thofe curs’d walls, devote to vice and gain,
Since unrewarded fcience toils in vain 3
Since hope but fooths to double my diftrefs,
And ev’ry moment leaves my little lefs ;
While yet my fteddy fteps no ¢ flaff fuftains,
And life fhll vig’rous revels in my veins ;
Grant me, kind heaven, to find fome happier place,
Where honefty and fenfe are no difgrace ;
Some pleafing bank where verdant ofiers play,
Some peaceful vale with nature’s painting gay ;
Where once the harrafs’d Briton found repofe,
And fafe in poverty defy’d his foes ;

d Hic tunc Umbricius.: Quandy artibus, inquit, hongftis
Nullys in urbe locus, nulla emolumenia laborum,
Res bodie minor efty ‘beri quam  fuit, atque eadem cras
Deteret exsguis aliguid: Propouimus ilfuc
Ire, fatigatas ubi Dedalus exust alas;
Dum nova canities
€ =— — — et pedibus me
Lorto meis, nully dextram fubennte bacill,
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Some fecret cell, ye pow’rs, indulgent give.
£ Let——Tlive here, for——has learn’d to live.
Here let thofe reign, whom penfions can incite
To vote a patriot black, a courtier white ;
Explain their country’s dear-bought rights away,
And plead for pirates in the face of day ;
With flavifh tenets taint our poifon’d youth,
And lend a lye the confidence of truth.

g Let fuch raife palaces, and manors buy,
Colleét a tax, or farm a lottery,

With warbling eunuchs fill a licens’d ftage,
And Iull to fervitude a thoughtlels age.

Heroes, proceed ! what bounds your pride fhall hold ¢
What check reftrain your thirft of pow’r and gold ?
Behold rebellious virtue quite o’erthrown,

Behold our fame, our wealth, our lives your own.
To fuch, a groaning nation’s {poils are giv’n,
When publick crimes inflame the wrath of heav’n :
h But what, my friend, what hope remains for me,
Who ftart at theft, and blufh at perjury 2

£ Cedamus patrid : vivant Arturins iffic
Et Catulus : maneant qui nigrum in candida vertint.
& Queis facile off cedem conducere, flumina, portus,
Siccandam eluviem, portandunm ad bufla cadaver.—
Munera nuyc edunt.
Y Duid Ronmye faciam? mentivi nefeio: Libram,
87 malus oft, nequeo laudare & pofeere.—

Whe
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Who fearce forbear, tho’ Brirain’s court he fing,
T'6 pluck a titled poet’s borrow’d wing ;
A ftatefman’s logick uncenvinc’d can hear,
And dare to {flumber o’er the Gazetteer ;
Defpile a fool in half his penfion drefs’d,
And ftrive in vain to langh at H——xs jeft,

i Others with fofter {miles, and fubtler art,
Can fap the principles, or taint the heart ;

With more addrefs a lover’s note convey,

Or bribe a virgin’s innocence away.

Well may they sife, while I, whofe ruftick tongue
Ne'er knew to puzzle right, or varnifh wrong,
Spuin’d as a beggar, dreaded as a {py,

Live usiregarded, unlamented die.

k For what but focial guilt the friend endears ?
‘Who fhares Orgilio’s crimes, his fortune fhares,
1 But thou, fhould tempting villainy prefent,

All Marlb’rough hoarded; or all Villiers {pent,
Turn from the glitt’ring bribe thy {cornful eye,
Nor {ell for gold, what gold could never buy,

i

---Fere ad nuptas, queemitiit adulter,

Dua mandat, norint alii : me ngma miniflre

Fur erit, atque ideo nulli comes exeo.

k Quis nunc diligityr, nifi confcius 2
Carus erit Verri, qui Ferrem tempore, quo wulty
Accufare. poteft. =———

Tanti t:bi. non fit opaci

Omnis arena Tagi, quodgue in mare volvitur aurum,

Ut fomnno careas.

The
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The peaceful flumber, felf-approving dayy
Unfullied fame, and con{cience ever gay.
m The cheated nation’s happy fav’rites, fee!

Mark whom the great carefs, who frown on me !

Loxpox ! the needy villain’s gen’ral home,

The commen fhore of Paris, and of Rome;

With eager thirft, by folly or by fate,

Sucks in the dregs of each corrupted ftate.

Forgive my tranfports on a theme like this,
o I cannot bear a French metropolis.
o Tlluftrious Epwarp ! from the realms of day,
The land of heroes and of faints furvey ;
Nor hope the Britith lineaments to trace,
The ruftick grandeur, or the furly grace,
But loft in thoughtlefs eafe, and empty fhow,
Behold thewvarrior dwindled to a beau ;
Senfe, freedom, piety, refin’d away,
Of France the mimick, and of Spain the prey.
All that at home no more can beg or fteal,
Or like a gibbet better than a-wheel';
Hifs'd from the ftage, or hooted from. the court,
Their air, their drefs, their politicks import;

m Que nunc divitibus gens acceptiffima noftris;
Et quos pregcipue fugiam, properabo fatert.
Non poffum ferre, Quirites,

n

Greacam urbem.
© Rufticus ille tuus fumit trechedipna, Quirine,
Et ceromatico fert niceteria collo,

Obfequious,




p Obfequious, artful, voluble and gay;

On Britain’s fond credulity they prey.
No gainful trade their induftry can ’fcape,
g They fing, they dance, clean fhoes, orcure a clap;
All fciences a fafting Monfieur knows,
And bid him go to hell, to hell he goes.

* Ah! what avails it, that, from flav’ry far,
I drew the breath of life in Englifh air;
Was early taught a Briton’s right to prize,
And lifp the tales of Henr ¥’s victories ;
If the gull’d conqueror receives the chain,
And flattery fubdues when arms are vain ?

s Studious to pleafe, and ready to fubmit,
The fupple Gaul was born a parafite :
Still to his int’reft true, where-e’er he goes,
Wit, brav’ry, worth, his lavifh tongue beflowsy
In ev’ry face a thouland graces thine,
From ev’ry tongue flows harmony divine.

P Ingenium velox, audacia perdita, fermo
Prom j; s, A

9 Augur, Jchenobates, medicus, magnus: omuia novit,
Greculus efuriens, in calum, Jufleris, ihit.

r Ufque adeo nibil eff, quod noftra infantia celum
Haufit Aventini ?

8 Quid quod adulandi gens prudentifima, laudat
Sermonem indoéti, faciem deformis amici 2

Thefe
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t Thefe arts in vain our rugged natives try,
Strain out with fault’ring diffidence a lye,

And gain a kick for aukward flattery.

Befides, with juftice this difcerning age
Admires their wond’rous talents for the ftage :
u Well may they venture on the mimick’s art,
Who play from morn to night a borrow’d part ;
Prattis’d ‘their mafter’s notions to embrace,
Repeat his maxims, and refle& his face ;

With ev’ry wild abfurdity comply,

And view each objet with another’s eye

To fhake with laughter ere the jeft they hear,
To pour at will the counterfeited tear,

And as their patron hints the cold or heat,

To fhake in dog-days, in December {weat.

* How, when competitors like thefe contend,
Can furly virtue hope to fix a friend ?

Slaves that with ferious impudence beguile,
And lye without a blufh, without a fmile;

t Heebadem licet €5 nobis laudere : fed illis
Creditper.

U Natio comezdiaeft. Rides # majore cachinno
Concutitur, &c.

x Non funiuis ergo pares : melior, qui femper &5 omni
Nocze diegue potef alienum fumere vultum :
A facie jaitare manus: laudare paratus,
Si bene rultavit, [i reffum minxit amécus.

Yor. 1. N Exalt




Exalt each trifle, ev’ry vice adore,

Your tafte in fouff, your judgment in a whore;

Can Balbo’s eloquence applaud, and fiwear

He gropes his breeches with a monarch’s air.
For arts like thefe prefer’d, admir’d, care(s’d,

They firft invade your table, then your breaft ;

¥ Explore your {ecrets with infidions art,

Watch the weak hour, and ranfack all the heart ;

Then foon your ill-plac’d confidence repay,

—

, and govern or betray.

1
I

Commence your 1

z By numbers here
All crimes are fafe, br
This,
This,

The fober trader at a tatter’d cloak,

t hated poverty.

the rigid law purfues

’

> Mufe,

v this, provokes the fnar

Wakes from his dream, and labours for a jolke ;
With brifker air the filken courtiers gaze,

And turn the varied taunt a thoufand ways.
a Of all the grief that harrafs the diftré(s’d;;

1

Sure the moft bitter is a fcornful

om fhame or cenfure free,

Fate never wounds more deep the gen’rous heart,

wan when a blockhead’s infult points the dart.

'nh'ﬁu’rul (riis

05 homines
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y, Has heaven referv’d, in pity to the poot,
No pathlefs wafte, or undifcover’d fhore?
No fecret ifland in the boundlefs main ?
No peaceful defart yet unclaim’d by Spain ?
Quick let us rife, the happy feats explore,
And bear oppreflion’s infolence no more.

This mournful truth is ev’ry where confefs'd,

¢ SLOW RISES WORTH, BY POVERTY DEPRESS'D:
But here more flow, where all are {laves to gold,
Where looks are merchandife, and fmiles are {old 5
Where woir by bribes, by flatteries implor’d,

The groom retails the favours of his lord.

But hark! th’ affrighted crowd’s tumultuous cries
Roll through the ftreets and thunder to the fkies:
Rais’d from fome pleafing dream of wealth and power,
Some pompous palace, or fome blifsful bow’r,
Aghaft you ftart, and fcarce with aking fight
Suftain th’ approaching fire’s tremendous light;

Swift from purfuing horrors take your way,

And leave your little ALL to flames a prey ;

b —— Awmine facto
Debucrant olim tenues migrafle Quirites.

¢ Haud facile emergunt, quoram wvirtutibus ol?ﬁ‘at
Res angufta domi s fed Rome durior illis

Conatus

Omnia Rome
Jum pretio
mury & cultis augere peculia ferviy.

N 2z Then




d Then thro’ the world a wretched vagrant roam;

For where can ftarving merit find a home ?
In vain your mournful narrative difclofe,
While all neglect, and moft infult your woes.

e Should heaven’s juft bolts Orgilio’s wealth confound,
And {pread his flaming palace on the ground,
Swift o’er the land the difmal rumour flies,

And publick mournings pacify the fkies ;

The laureat tribe in fervile verfe relate,

How virtne wars with perfecuting fate ;

f With well-feign’d gratitude the penfion’d band
Refund the plunder of the beggar’d land.

See! while he builds, the gaudy vaflals come,
And crowd with fudden wealth the rifing dome;
"The price of boroughs and of fouls reftore :
And raife his treafures higher than before :
Now blefs’d with all the baubles of the great,
The polith’d marble, and the fhining plate,

g Orgilio fees the golden pile afpire,

And hopes from angry heav’n another fire.

d ——————Ultimus autem,
Brumnz cumulus, quod nudum, & fruffra rogantem
Nermo cibo, nemo bofpitio, tecloque juvabit.
87 magna Afturici cecidit domus, horrida mater,
Pullati proceres.
Jam accurvit, qui marmora donet,
Conferat impenfas : bic, &e.
Hie modum argents m—m———
g Meliora, acplura reponit

Perficus orboram lautiffinus———

]

=y
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b Could’ft thou refign the park and play content,
For the fair banks of Severn or of Trent;
There might’lt thou find fome elegant retreat,
Some hireling fenator’s deferted feat ;
And ftretch thy profpeéts o’er the fniling land,
For lefs than rent the dungeons of the Strand ;
There prune thy walks, fupport thy drooping flow’rs,
Dire& thy rivulets, and twine thy bow’rs;
And, while thy beds a cheap repaft afford,
Defpife the dainties of a venal lord ;
There ev’ry bufh with nature’s mufick rings,
There ev’ry breeze bears health upon its wings ;
On all thy hours fecurity fhall {mile,
And blefs thy evening walk and morning toil.

i Prepare for death, if here at night you roam,
And fign your will before you fup from home,

k Some fiery fop, with new commiflion vain,
Who fleeps on brambles till he kills his man ;

b §; pores awelli Circenfibus, optima Sorce,
Aut Fabraterie domus, aut Fryfinone paratur,
Quanti nunc tenebras unum conducis in annum.,
Hortulus bic
FVive bidentis amans, € culti willicys horts,

2 Unde .:'Jtu}m:: pojfts centum dare P)‘Hﬂagm‘{zi:_.

L~ Pollis ignaus baberi,
Et fubiti cafus improvidus, ad cenam fi
Inteftatus eas.

k Zhrius e petulans, qui mullum forte cecidit,
Dat penas, nolem patitur lugentis amicum

Peleide.

N 3 Some




Some frolick drunkard, reeling from a featt,

Provokes a broil, and {labs you for a jelt.

1 Yet ev’n thefe heroes, mifchievouily

Lords of the ftreet, and terrors of the way ;
Flufh’d as they are with folly, youth and wine,
Their prudent infults to the poor confine ;
Afar they mark the flambeau’s bright approach,
And fhun the thining train, and golden coach.

m In vain thefe dangers paft, your doors you clofe,
And hope the balmy blefiings of repofe :
Cruel with guilt and daring with defpair,
The midnight murd’rer burits the faithlefs bar ;
Invades the facred hour of filent reft,
And plants, unfeen, a dagger in your breaift.

n Scarce can our fields, fuch crowds at Tyburn dig,
With hemp the gallows and the fleet fupply.
Propofe your {chemes, ye {enatorian band,
‘Whofe ways and means fupport the finking land ;
Left ropes be wanting in the tempting {pring,
"To rig another convoy for the k—g.

— Sed, quamvis improbus annis,
Atque mero fervens, cavet bunc, quem coccing lena
Vitari jubet, et comitum longiffimus ords,
Multum preterea flammaram, atque wnca lampas.
m Nec tamen_hoc tantum metuas: nam qui [poliet te
Non deerit = claufts domibus, &c.
n Maximus in vinclis ferri modus : ut timeas ne
Vomer deficiat, ne marre et farcula

A fingle
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o A fingle jail, in ALFRED’s golden reign,
Could half the nation’s criminals contain ;
Tair }uﬁicc then, without confiraint ador’d,
Held high the fteady {cale, but deep’d the {fword ;
No fpies were paid, no fpecial juries known,

Bleft age! but ah! how diff’rent from our own !
p Much could T add, but fee the boat at hand,
The tide retiring, calls me from the land :
q Farewel l—When youth, and health, and fortune fpent,

Thou fly’ft for refuge to the wilds of Kent ;

And tir’d like me with follies and with crimes;

In angry numbers warn’ft fucceeding times;

Then fhall thy friend, nor thou refufe’his aid,

Still foe to vice, forfake his Cambrian fhade ;

In virtue’s caufe once'more exert his rage,

Thy fatire point, and animate thy j

o Felices proavorum atavos, felicia dicas
Secula, que quindam fibregibus atque iribunis
Fiderunt uno conteniam carcere Romanm.
P His alias poteram, &5 Plures fubnedere caufas :
Sed jumenta vocant.
q — Ergo wale noffri memor - &5 quoties te
Roma tuo vefici properantem veddet Aguino,
Me quogue ad Elenfinam Cererem, weftramgue Dianam
Conwelle a Cunis: fativarum ergo, i pudet illas,
Adjutor gelidos weniam caligatus in agros.

N 4 PR O-
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