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BOOK IIIL

rofe,
\ = ¥ From her fweet lips fmooth elocution
: S \:;' flows,
Her skilful hand an iv’ry pallet grac’d,
Where fhining colours were in order plac'ds
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As Gods are blefs’d with a fuperior skill, §
And, fwift as mortal thought, perform their will,
Straight fhe propofes, by her art divine,

To bid the paint exprefs her great defign,

Th’ affembled Pow’rs confent.  She now began,

And her creating pencil flain’d the fan. 10

O’er the fair field, trees fpread, and rivers flow,
Tow’rs rear their heads, and diftant mountains grow ;
Life feems to move within the glowing veins,

And in each face fome lively paffion reigns.

Thus have I feen woods, hills and dales appear, I
Flocks graze the plains, birds wing the filent air

In darken’d Rooms, where light can only pafs

"Thro’ the fmall circle of a convex glafs ;

On the white fheet the moving figuresrife,

The foreft waves, clouds float along the skies. 20

She wvarious Fables on the piece defign’d,
That fpoke the follies of the female kind.

The fate of Pride in Niobe fhedrew :
Be wife, ye nymphs, that fcornful vice fubdue :
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In a wide plain th’ imperious mother ftoad, z

Whofe diftant bounds rofe in a winding wood ;

Upon her fhoulder flows her mantling hair,

Pride marks her brow, and elevates her air;

A purple robe behind her {weeps the ground, :

Whofe fpacious border golden flow’rs furround: 30

She made Latona’s altars ceafe to flame,

And of due honours robb’d her {acred name,

To her own charms fhe bade frefh incenfe rife,

And adoration own her brighter eyes.

Sev'n daughters from her fruitful loyns were born, 35

Sev'n graceful Sons her nuptial bed adorn,

Who, for a mother’s arrogant difdain,

Were by Latona’s double offspring {lain.

Here Pherbus his unerring arrow drew,

And from his rifing fieed her firft-born threw, 40

His op’ning fingers drop the flacken’d rein,

And the pale corfe falls headlong to the plain,

Beneath her pencil here two wreftlers bend,

See, to the graflp their {welling nerves diftend,

Diana’s arrow joins them face to face, 45

And death unites them in a firié embrace,

Another here flies trembling o’er the plain ;

When heav’n purfues we fhun the firokein vain,
2 D2 This
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This lifts his fupplicating hands and eyes,
And *midft his humble adoration dies. 50
As from his thigh this tears the barbed dart,

A furer weapon firikes his throbbing heart :

While that to raife his wounded brother tries,

Death blafts his bloom, and locks his frozen eyes.

The tender filters bath’d.in grief appear, (1
With fable garments and difhevell’d hair,

And o’er their grafping brothers weeping ftood ;

Some with their trefles flopt the gufthing blood,

They firive to ftay the fleeting life too late,

And in the pious attion fhare their fate. 6o
Now the proud dame o’ercome by trembling fear,
‘With her wide robe protets her only care ;

To fave her only care in vain fhe tries,

Clofeat her feet the lateft victim dies.

Down her fair cheek the trickling forrow flows, 65
Like dewy. fpangles on the blufhing rofe,

Fixt in aftonifhment fhe weeping ftood,

‘The plain all purple with her children’s bloed 3

She ftiffens with her woes; no more her hair

In eafy ringlets wantons in the air; 70
Motion forfakes her eyes, her veins are dry’d,

And beat no longer with the fanguine tide ;
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All life is fled, firm marble now fhe grows,
Which ftill in tears the mother’s anguifh fhows.

Ye haughty fair, your painted fans difplay, 75
And the juft fate of lofty pride furvey;
Though lovers oft extol your beauty’s power,
And in celeftial fimilies adore, :
Though from your features Cupid borrows arms,
And Goddefles confels inferior charms, go
Do not, vain Maid, the fatt’ring tale believe,
Alike thy lovers and thy glafs deceive.

Here lively colours Precris' paflion tell,
Who to her jealous fears a viétim fell.
Here kneels the trembling hunter o’er his wife, &g
Whao rolls her fick’ning eyes, and gafps for life ;
Her drooping head upon her flioulder lies,
And purple gore her fuowy bofom dies.
What guilt, what horror, on his face appears !
See, his red eye-lid feems to fvell with tears,
With agony his wringing hands he ftrains,
And ftrong convulfions ftretch his branching veins,

Learn hence, ye wives; bid vain fufpicion ceafe,
Lofe not in fullen difcontént your peace.

D ; For
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For when fierce love to jealouly ferments,

A thoufand doubts and fears the foul invents,
No more the days in pleafing converfe flow,

And nights no more their foft endearments know.

95

There on the piece the Zolfiian Queen expir’d,
The love of {poils her female bofom fir'd ; 100
Gay Chlorens’ arms attra® her longing eyes,

And for the painted plume and helm. fhe fighs;
Fearlefs fhe follows, bent on gaudy prey,

Till an-ill-fated dart obftruéts her way ;

Down drops the martial maid ; the bleody ground, 105
Floats with a torrent from the purple wound.,

The mournful nymphs her drooping head fuftain,

And try to ftop the guthing life in vain.

Thus the raw maid fome tawdry coat furveys,
Where the fop’s fancy in embroidery plays ; ra
His fnowy feather edg’d with crimfon dyes,

And his bright fivord-knot lure her wandring eyes ;
Fring’d gloves and gold brocade confpire to move,

Till the nymph falls a facrifice to love,

Here young Narciffis o’er the fountain ftood, 115
And view'd his image in the cryfial flood ; The
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The cryftal flood reflects his lovely charms,

And the pleas’d image ftrives to. meet his arms.

No nymph his unexperienc'd breaft fubdu’d,

Echo in vain the flying boy purfu'd, 120
Himfelf alone the foolifh youth admires,

And with fond look the fmiling fhade defires :

O'er the fmooth lake with fruitlefs tears he grieves,
His fpreading fingers fhoot in verdant leaves,

Through his pale veins green fap now gently flows,
And in a fhort-liv'd flow’r his beauty blows. 120

Let vain Narciffues warn each female breaft,
That beauty’s but a tranfient. good at beft.
Like flow'ss it withers with th” advancing year,
And age like winter robs the blooming fair. 130
Oh Araminta, ceafe thy wonted pride,
No longer in thy faithlefs charms confide 3
E’en while the glafs refledts thy {parkling €yes,
Their luftre and thy rofy colour flies ! 135

Thus on the fan the breathing figures fhine,
And all the pow’rs applaud the wife defign.

The Cyprian Queen the painted gift receives,
And with a grateful bow the fynod leaves,
D4 To
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To the low World (he bends her fteepy way
Where Strephon pafs'd the folitary day;

She found him iy 2 meIanchon_ grove,

His down-caft eyes betray'd defponding love,
"The wounded bark confefs’d his flighted flame,
And ev'ry tree bore falfe Corinna's name;

In a cool fhade he lay with folded Arms,
Curfes his fortune, and upbraids her charms,
When Penus to his wondring eyes appears,

And with thefe words relieves his am’rous cares,

Rife, happy youth, this bright machine furvey,
Whofe rattling fticks my bufy fingers fway,
This prefent fhall thy cruel charmer move, .
And in her fickle bofom kindle love,

The fan fhall flutter in all female hands,
And various fathions learn from various lands,
For this, fhall elephants their ivory fhed ;
And polifh’d flicks the waving engine {pread :
His clouded mail the tortoife fhall refign,
And round the rivet pearly circles fhine.

On this thall Judians all their art employ,
And with bright colours flain the gaudy toy 3

140

“145

150
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Their paint fhall here in wildeft fancies flow,

O
~3

Their drefs, their cuftoms, their religion fhow,

So fhall the Briti/b fair their minds improve,

And on the fan to diftant climates rove.

Here China’s ladies fhall their pride difplay, 165
And filver figures gild their loofe array ;

"This boafts her little feet and winkiong eyes;

“That tunes the fife, or tinkling cymbal plies :

Here crofs-leg’d nobles in rich ftate fhall dine,

There in bright mail diftorted heroes fhine. 170
The peeping fan in modern times fhall rife,
Through which unfeen the female ogle flies ;
This fhall in temples the fly maid conceal,
And fhelter love beneath devotion’s veil.

Gay France {hall make the fan her artiit’s care,
And with the coftly trinket arm the fair.

As learned orators that touch the heart,

With various aftion raife their {oothing art,
Both head and hand affeé the lift'ning throng,
And humour each expreflion of the tongue. - . 180
Sg fhall each paffion by the fan be feen,

From noify anger to the fullen fpleen.

While Zenus fpoke, joy fhone in Strephon’s €yeS,

Proud of the gift, he to Corinna flies,
D But
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But Cupid (who delights in am’rous ill, 185
i Wounds hearts, and leaves them to a woman’s will)
i | With certain dim a golden arrow drew,

f I8 Which to Leander's panting bofom flew :

Learder lov'd 3 and to the {prightly dame

In gentle fighs reveal’d his growing flame 3 140
Sweet fmiles Corvia to his fighs returns,

And for the fop in equal paflion burns.

Lo Strepbon comes | and with a {uppliant bow,
Offers the prefent, and renews his vow.

When fhe thefate of Niode beheld,

1G5
Why has my pride againft my heart rebell’d ?
She fighing cry’d : Difdain forfook her breaft,
And Strephon now. was thought a worthy gueft,
In Procris’ bofom when fhe faw the dart ;
She juftly blames her own fufpicious heart, 200

Imputes her difcontent to jealous fear,
And knows her Strephon’s conftancy fincere,

When on Camilla’s fate her eye fhe turns,
No more for thow and equipage fhe burns ;
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She learns Leander's pafiion to defpife, 205
And looks on merit with difcerning eyes.

Nareiffus’ change t0 the vain virgin fhows,
Who trufts to beauty, trufts the fading rofe.
~ Youth flies apace, with youth your beauty flies,
Love then, ye virgins, ere the bloffom dies. 210

Thus Pallas taught her) Strephon weds the dame;
And Hymen’s torch diffus’d the brighteft flame.

THE
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