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் PION» i 

that always shews itself in a manner most humane 
and active; that to forgive injuries and confer benefits 
is yeur delight ; and that to deserve your friendship 
is to deserve the countenance of the best of men. To 
‘be admitted into the honour of your Lordship’s con- 
versation (permit me to spea but justice) is to be 
elegantly introduced into th most instructive as well 
as entertaining parts Uf literature; itis to be furnish- 
éd with the finest observations upon human nature, 
and to receive from the most unasstiming, sweet, and | 

winning candour, the worthiestand most politemax- 
ims——such as are always enforced by the ations of 

your own life. I could also take notice of your many 
public-spirited services to yourcountryin parliament, 
and your constant attachment to Liberty and theroy- 

al illustrious house of our most gracious sovereign; 
but, my Lord, believe me, your own deeds are the 

noblést and fittest orators to speak your praise, and 

will elevate it far béyond the power of a much abler 
writer than Lam. ~~ far eRe 

{ will therefore turnmyview from yourLordship’s 

virtues to the kind influence of them, which has been 

so lately shed upon me, and then, if my future mo- 
rals and writings shall gain any approbation from 

men of patts and prolity, Imust acknowledge all to 

he the produét of your Lordship’s goodness to me. 
J must, in fine, say with Horace, 5 
z Quod spiro, et places, (si places) tuum est 

Jam, with the highest gratitude andiveneration,' 
: ‘MY LORD, i 
YourLordship’s most dutiful and devoted servant, 
Sire yaa ம் ் RICHARD SAVAGE 

ce  



் MISCELLANIBS. 
  

ஜ் THE ae. 

A VISION. 

IN FIVE CANTOS. 
  

Nulia mali nova mi facies inopinave surgit. e 370. 
  

CANTO I. 

Fat would my verse, Tyrconnel! boast thy name, 
Brownlowe! at once my subject and my fame. 
Oh! could that spirit which thy bosom warms, 
Whose strength surprises, and whose goodness 7) 

charms ; 
That various worth! could that inspire my lays, 5 
Envy should smile, and Censure learn to praise: — 
Yet, tho’ unequal to a soul like thine, 
A gen’rous soul, approaching to divine! 
When bless’ beneath such patronage I write, 
Great my attempt, tho’ hazardous my flight. 10 

O’er ample Nature I extend my views ; 
Nature to rural scenes invites the Muse: 

She fies all public care, all venal strife, 
To try the still compar’d with aétive life; 

i 2, -  



    

ந ர 0  FHE WANDERER. கெ.) 

To prove by these the sons of men mayowe 1 

The fruits of bliss to bursting clouds of woe; 
That ev'n Calamity, by tho ght refin’d, 
Inspirits and adorns the thinking mind. 

Come, Contem jlation! whose ur bounded gaze, 

Swift, ina glance, the cours? of things surveys, 2¢ 
Who m thyself the _arious view canst find 
Of sea, land, air, and heay’n, and human-kind; - 

What tides of passion in’ the bosom roll, 

What thoughts debase and what exalt the soul ; 

‘Whose pencil paints, obsequious to thy will, 25 

All thou survey’st with a creative skill! 

Oh! leave a while thy lov’d sequester’d shade ; 

A while in wintry wilds vouchsafe thy aid; 

Then waft me to some olive bow’ry green, |” 

Where, cloth’d in white, thou shew’st'amind serene; 

Where kind Content from noise and court retires, 31 

And smiling sit: while Muses tune their lyres: 

Where Zephyrs gently breathe, while Sleep profound 

- "To their soft fanning nods, with poppies crown’d 5 

Sleep on a treasure of bright dreams reclines 3$$ 

By thee bestow’d; whence Fancy colour’d shines, 

‘And flutters round his brow a hov’ring flight, 

Varying her plumes in visionary light. 

The solar fires now faint and wat'ry burn, 

Just where with ice Aquaris trets his urn; © 40 

Tf thaw'd, forth issue, from its mouth severe, 

Raw clouds, that saddew all th’ inverted year.



   

    

THE 

WhenFrost and Fire with martial pow’rs engag’d, 

| Frost, northward fled the war unequal wag'd ;_ 

_ Beneath the pole his 1 gions urg'd their flight, 45 

| And gain’d a cave profound and wide as night; 

@er cheerless sc2nes- by Desola“‘on own’d, 

| High on an Alp of ice he sits enthron'd; 
One clay-cold hand his cryst=1 beard sustaiis, 

| And, sceptred, one o'er wind aud tempest reigns 5 

| Over stony magazines of hail, that storm 5t 

“The blossom’d fruit, and flow’ry Spring deform 

His languid eyes like frozen lakes appear, 

Dim-gleaming all the light that wanders here; 

_ His robe snow-wrought, and hoar'd with age: his 

A nitrous damp, that strikes petrific death! [breath 

Far hence lies, ever freez’d, the northern main, 56 

That checks, and renders navigation vain, 

That, shut against the sun’s dissolving ray, 

Scatters the trembling tides of vraquish’d day, 60 

And, stretching eastward, half the world secures, 

Defies discov’ry, and like time endures | 

Now Prost sent Boreal blasts to scourge the air, 

To bind the streams, and leave the landscape bare; 

Yet when, far west, his violence declines, 65 

Tho’ here vhe brook or lake‘his pow’r confines, 

To rocky pools, to cataracts, are unknown 

His chains—to rivers rapid like the Rhone! 

The falling moon east, cold, a quivring light, 

Just silver’d o'er the snow, and sunk—pale Night 
B uj 

  

   
  



க் THE WAN DERER. Canta 5 

    

கிம்! the dawn in light gray mists arose! ரர | 
 Shrill chants'the cock!—the hungry heiferlowes! 4 

Slow blush yon breaking clo ds—the sun’s uproll’d! ம 

“210 expansive gray turns azure chas’d with gold! 
White-glitring ‘ce, chang'd like ‘he topaz, gleams, | 
Refleting saffron lustre from his beaias! 46% 

O Contemplation” teach me toexplore, oe 
From Britain tar ,emote, some distant shore; 

From Sleep a dream distinét and lively claim; | 
Clear let the Vision strike the moral’s aim! 80 
Tt comes! [ feel it o'er my soul serene! 

Still Morn begins, and Frost retains the scene! 

Hark!—the loud horn’s enliv ning note’s begun, 

From rock to vale sweet-wand’ring echioes run! 
Still floats the sound shrill-winding from afar! 86 
Wild béasts astonish’d dread the sylvan war! 

Spears to the sun in files embattled play, 
March on, charve briskly, and enjoy the fray! 

Swans, ducks, and geese, and the wing’d winter- 
Chatter discordant on yon echoing fiood! [/brood, 
A\t Babel thus, when Heav’n the tongue confounds, — 

Sudden a thousand diffrent jargon sounds, 9% 
Like jangling bells, harsh mingling, grate the ear ; 
AML stare! all talk! <ll mean! but none cohere ! 

Mark! ey fowlers meditate their doom, 95 
And smoky Fate speeds thund'ring thro’ the gloom! 
Stopp’d short, they cease in airy rings to fly, 
Whirl o'er and o'er, and, dutt'ring, ‘fall and die! 

 



 



OTe THE WANDERER, Canto 1. | 

Mingled they flash on a wide-op’ning plain, | 
And pass yon city to the far-seen main. rang 

So blend two souls by Hee’ /’n for union made, — 
“And strength ning forward lend a mutual aid, 130 
And prove in ev -y transient turn their aim 
Thro’ finite life to infinite she same. 
Nor ends the landszape—Ocean, to my sight, ~ 

Points a blue arm, where sailing ships delight, 
In prospect lessen’d !—Now new rocks, rear’d high, 
Stretch across ridge, and bar the curious eye; 136 
There lies obscur’d the rip’ning diamond’s ray, 

And thence red-branching coral’s rent away ¢ 
In conic form there gelid crystal grows : 
Thro’ such the palace-lamp gay lustre throws} 140 
Lustre which, thro’ dim ‘night, as various plays 

As play from yonder snows the changeful rays! 
For nobler use the crystal’s worth may rise, 
If tubes perspeétive hem the spotless prize ; 
Thro’ these the beams of the far-lengtaen’d eye 14.5 
Measure known stars, and new remoter spy: | 
Hence Commerce many a shorten’d voyage steers, 
Shorten’d to months, the hazard once of years: 
Hence Halley's soul ethereal flight essays ; 
InstruGtive there from orb to orb’she strays, 120 

Sees, round new comntless suns new systems roll! 

Sees God in all! and magnifies the whole ! 

Yon rocky side enrich’d'the summer scene, ட் 

And peasants search for herbs of healthful green ;



 



  

   
4 THE WANDERER. * Canto le. 

From nerveto nerve fierce flies th’ exulting pain! | 
And are we of this mighty fabric vain? ar அ 

Now my blood chills! scarcer sro’ my veins it glides | | 
“Sure on each blast a shiv’ring: ague rides! 9 x86 | 
Warn'd, let me fhis bleak eminenze forsake, 

And to the vale a diff rent winding tale! ~ | 
“Halv Idescend 5 <ay' spirits fast decay நி 

A terrace now reli¢ves my weary way. 190 | 
Close with this stage a precipice combines, 
Whence still the spacious country far declines : 
The herds seem inseéts in the distant glades, 
And men diminish, as‘at noon their shades! 

Thick-on this top, o’ergrown, for walks are seen 195 

Gray leafless wood, and wintel-preens between 
The redd’ning berry deep-ting’d holly shows,’ 
And matted missletoe the white bestows |! ~ 

Tho? lost the banquet of antumnal fruits, 
‘Tho’ on broad >ks no vernal umbrage shoots, 200 
These boughs the silenc’d shiv’ning songsters seck, 
These foodful berries fill the hungry beak! - "°° 

Beneath appears’a place all outward bare, 
Inward the dreary mansion of Despair!) 

‘The water of the mountain. road, half stray’d, © 205 

Breaks o’er it wild, and forms a brown cascade. © 
Has Nature this rough naked piece design’d 

'To hold inhabitants of mortal kind ? 
She has. Approach’d appears a deep descent, 
Which opens ina rock a large extent ; 210



 



 



 



 



 



20 THE WANDERER. Cantal. 

"© Oh! still. proceed, with sacred-rapture fir” = 
‘ Untnyy'd had he liv'd if unadvatr’sl, : 

நற Bnvys. he reply’d, *: all ireful rise, 
« Envy pursues alone the brave and wise 5. 

** Maro and Socraes inspire hor. pan, 955 

«© And Pope the monarch 0” the tuneftn train | 
« To whom be Nature’s and Britannia’s praise ! 

« All their bright honours rush into his lays! 
«© And all that “glorious warmth his lays reveal, 

_ & Which only poets, kings, and patriots feel | 460 
& Tho! gay as Mirth, as cttrious Thonght sedate, 
«¢ As Elegance polite, as Pow'r elate ; 
‘© Profound as Reason, and as Justice clear; 
« Soft as Compassion, yet as Truth severe; 

« As Bounty copious, as Persuasion sweet, 365 

Like Nature various, and like Art complete; 
So fine her morals, so sublime her views, 

& His life is almost equall'd. by his Muse. - 
“© Pope!—since Envy is decreed by Fate, 

she pursues alone the wise and great, 576. 
«In one small emblematic landscape see 

ப. How vast a distance *twixt thy foe and thee! 

Bey Truth from an eminence suiveys our scene, 

¢ (A hill, where all is clear and all serene) ம் 

- ¢© Rude earth-bred ‘storms o'er meaner vallies blow, 

46 And wand’ring mists roll, black” ning far below; 
¢ Dark and dealing ர் like them, is Envy? 's aim, 

ef ac clear and eminent, like Truth, thy fame.”  



 



 



| Canto I. THE WANDERER, 24 

«« Here pleasing melancholy subjeéts find 

To calm, amuse, exalt, the pensive mind 1° 

“This figure tender sgrief like mine implies, ் 

|  Andsemblapt thoughts that easthly pomp despise. 

| £© Such penitential Magdalene reveals 5 25 

Loose-vell’d, in neggence of charms she |rneels : 

| «© Tho? dress, ne’er stor’d, its vanity supplies, 

«The vanity of dress unheeded lies : j 

« The sinful world in sorrowing eye-she keeps, 

“ As o’er Jerusalem Messiah weeps ; 30 

“ One hand her bosom smites, in one appears 

« The lifted Jawn that drinks her falling tears. 

“ Sinceevil outweighs good, and sways mankind, 

True fortitude assumes the patient mind : 

“Such prov’d Messiah’s, tho’ to suff'ring born, 35 

“To penury, repulse, reproach, and scorn. 

« Here, by the pencil, mark his flight design’d, 

| “The weary’d virgin by a streatn reclin’d, 

% Who feeds the child: her looks a charm express, 

« A modest charm! that dignifies distress: 45 

« Boughs o'er theisheads with blushingfruits depend, 

« Which angels to her busied consort bend: 

‘< Hence by the smiling infant seems discern’d, 

‘Trifles, concerning Him, all heav’n concern’d. 

« Here the transfigurd Son from earthretires; 4.5 

“ See! the white forr: in a bright cloud aspires ! 

‘¢ Pullon his followers bursts a flood of rays, 

“ Prostrate they fall beneath th’ o’erwhelming blaze! 
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30 THE WANDERER. Canin Il, | 

*¢ Why should thy life a moment’s pain endure? 217 | 

«¢ Here ev'ry object proffers grief a cure.” [shoot;’”’ 

ட 202 points where leaves ‘of hem lock black’ning | 

¢¢ Fear not! pluck! eat,”’said she, the sovereignroot! 

© Then Death revers’d shall hear bis ebon dance, 227 | 
¢ Soft o'er thy sight shall -wimn the sh.dowy trance} | 
*© Ox leap yon’ rock, possess a wat'ry grave, 4 

€© And leave wild sorrow to the wind and wave! 94 

¢¢ Or mark—this poniard thus from mis’ry frees |" 

< She wounds her breast—the guilty steel I seize, 226 | 

< Straight where shestruck a smoking spring of gore 
<e Wells fromthewound,andfoatsthecrimson’diioor. 

«¢ She faints, she fades !|——calm thoughts the deed re~’ 

«¢ And now, unstartiing fix the dire resalve 5 {volve, 

© Death drops his terrors, and, with charming wiles, | 

¢ Winning and kind, like my Olympia smiles! 23 2) 

s¢ He points the passage to the seats diviiie, ood 

84 Where poets, heroes, sainted lovers shine.” "| 

©} come Olympia !—my rear’d arm extends ; 235. 

«* Half to my breast the threat™ning point descends a 

“ Straight thunder recks the land, new lightings 

  
        

        

€¢ When, lo! a voice resounds’—f* Arise | away! 

«¢ Away! nor murmur at th? afllidive rods: 

&¢ Nor tempt the vengeance of an angry God! | 249 

& Fly’st thou from Providence for vain relief ? 

<< Such ill-sought ease shall draw avenging grich. 

« Honour, themore obstructed, stronger shines, 

« And zeal by persecution’s rage refines. :



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



    And mai leeds adorn or shame the nights 
But, heedful, each immodest prospeét fly, நாக 
here Decency forbids Inquiry’s eye: : 

‘ Man were not man without love’s wanton fire, 
But reason’s glory is to quell desire. - 

at are thy fruits, O Lust! short blessings, 
bought ; painters? oe ' 

ith long remorse, the seed of bitter thought; 116 
‘erhaps some babe to dire diseases born, 

Doom'd for another’s crimes thro’ life to mourn, 
Or murder’d to preserve a mother’s fame, 

Or cast obscure, the child of want and shame ! 120 

  

   

  

   

     

  

     

   

     

 



(Ge “THE WANDERER. -Caniol. 

‘Then, with a sigh, his issuing words eppos’d 
Straight with a falling tear the speech he clos’\d. 
That tenderness which ties of blood deny 

Nature repaid me from a stranger’s prae 

Pale grew my cheeks!—But aw to gen’ral vi 
Our converse turns, whiclrthus my friend rene i 

«¢ Yon mansion ; made by beaming‘ tapers gay, © 
« Drowns the dim night, and counterfeits the day; ] 

«From lumin’d windows glancing on the eye, 

€ Around, athwart, the frisking shadows fly; 

€ There midnight riot spreads illusive joys, 

24 And fortune, health, and dearer time, destroys; | 

«« Soon Death’s dark agent to luxuriant Base 1.4 

¢© Shall wake sharp warnings in some fierce disease) 

«© © Man! thy fabric’s like a well-form’d state) 

s¢ Thy thoughts, first-rank’d, were sure design’d the] 

weipreats” = 146) 

s¢ Passions plebeians are, which faftion raise ; 

_ «© Wine, like pour’d oil, excites the raging blaze; 

«© Then giddy Anarchy’s rude triumphs rise; 

© Then soy’reign Reason from her empire fies: 150 

«¢ That ruler once depos’d, Wisdom and Wit. :3 

‘< To Noise and Polly, Place and Pow’r submit; 

Sf Tikela frail bark the’ weaken’d mind is tost, ~ 

© Unsteer’d, unbalanced, till its wealth is lost. 

« The miser-spirit yes che spendthrift heir, 155 

¢¢ And mourns, too late, effeéts of sordid care: 

_ 4 His treasures fly to-cloy each fawning slave, 

< Yet grudge a stone to dignify his grave ee  



   
    

     

  

once ¢ m, ungrateful all! 
‘hen thought-inspirin woe his heart shall mend, ் 

d prove his only wise, unflatt’ring friend. 

Folly exhibits thus unmanly spo ல பதத 

் plotting Mischi =f keeps reservd her court. 
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mi that mount, in blasting sulphur broke, 

4 tream flames voluminous wrapp’d with smoke! 

ட் ar rwhirl up yonder tow’r, 

non its brow, and, like destruction, low'r! 

rom the black depth a fiery legion springs; 175 

ach bold bad speétre claps her sounding wings: | 

straight beneath a summon’d trait'rous ban 

dark convention stand : 

a ruddy vapour flows, 
> council glows: 

    

  

    
     

    
     

    

      

ris! i galls ferment, 

hate, and vengeful ire, 

50d, and devast: dire! 

ks their ways; she wavesinair 135 

h-threat’ning, likea comet's glare. , 

Bij



44 THE WANDERER. கோம் 
¢¢ While here dark Villany herself deceives, 

«¢ There studious Honesty our view relieves. 
§© A feeble taper, from yon donesome room... 
¢© Scatt’ring thin rays, just glimmers they the gloom: 
«¢ There sits the sapient bard ia mifseful mood, 191 | 
«« And glows impassion’d for his countty’s good; — 
«© All the bright spirits of the just, combin’d, ] 
86 Tnform, refine, and prompt his tow’ring mind! 

&¢ He takes the gifted quill from hands divine, 195 _ 
«¢ Around his temples rays refulgent shine! 
« Now rapt, now more than man!—I see him climb 
«¢ To view this speck of earth from worlds sublime! 
«« J sce him now o’er nature’s works preside ! | 
«¢ How clear the vision! and the scene how wide! z¢a 

p <¢ Let some a name by adulation raise, 

© Or scandal, meaner than a venal praise, 

«« My Muse,” he crics, “a nobler prospect view! 

«© Thro’ Fancy’s wilds some moral’s point pursue, 

¢¢ From dark deception clear-drawn truth display, 
‘ from black Chaos rose resplendent day; 206 

wake Compassion, and bid Terror rise 5 

« Bid humble sorrows strike superior eyes ; 

«<< So pamper’d Pow’r, unconscious of distress, 

«é May see, be mowd, and, being moy'd, redress.z10 

«© Ye Traitors! Tyrants! fear his stinging lay; 

« Ye Pow’rs unlov’d, unpityd im decay! 

«¢ But know, to you sweet-blossom’d Fame he 

___brings, 
& Ye Heroes, Patriots, and paternal Kings!  



he passes | thro’ the crowd, 
een, beneath misfortune’s cloud! 

nprais ய் his name 

s shall crown, 

m renown த  



46 THE WANDERER. Canto Tr. © 

66 Myriads unborn shall mourn thy hapless fate, 
ig And myriads grow by thy example great ! 

_¢¢ Hark! from the உட். 110115 மஜ ரா ௮? 

sound, eas 245 
«¢ Sweet thro’ still night eek -iming safety round! 
«¢ Yon, shade illustrious quits the realms of rest, 
«¢ To aid some orphan of its race distrest, 

ees Safe winds him thro” the subterraneous way, 

«© That mines yon mansion, grown with ruin gray, | 
«<¢ And marks the wealthy unsuspected ground, 251 | 
«© Where, greenwith rust,long-bury’d coins abound. | 
« This plaintive ghost, from earth when newly fled, 
«© Saw those the living trusted wrong thedead; | 
& He saw, by fraud abus’d, the lifeless hand 255 
66. the'fale deed: that alienates his land ; 
« ‘Heard on his fame injurious censure thrown, 

| < And mourn’d the beggar’ orphan’s bitter groan 
ie Commission ச now the falsehood he ட. ் 
48 To: justice secon th’ enabled heir ஹரணி). 260- 

1 by this wealth are costly pleas maintain’d, 
«¢ And by discover’d truth lost right regain’d, 

<< But why (may some ரவு. why kind success, 
€6 Since mystic Heav'n gives mis’ry off to bless?» 
«© Tho* mis’ry leads to happiness and truth, 205. 
<¢ Unequal to the load, this languid youth, i 
« Unstrengthen’d virtue 5006 ts besom fir'd, 

*6 And fearful frem his growing wants retir'd. 
© Oh! Jet none censure, (if untry’d by grief, 
s° Tf, amidst woe, untempted by relief) ரப்  



0 டி ௮ 
oops, and pants, and gasps for breath, 
ight swim shadowy mists of death: 

ind air pours pow’rful in again, 281 

€ ends lifted, ie பட eye 
ae a 

ght and morn is nigh, 
hadow'd sky: 290 

 



 



ge V ionary land I stray: 
rowd thick, now indisting&: appear, 
e months, and turn the varying year. 

 Bull’s horn light’s rising monarch draws; 

190 

 



  

   

     
   

50 THE WANDERER, Canto I 

Beneath his eye (that throws malignant light 
Tert times the measur’d round of mortal sight), 
A waste, pale glimm’ring; like amoon that wane 
A wild expanse of frozen sea contains -_ ita 

It cracks! vast floating mountains beat the shor 
Far off he hears those icy ruins roar, © 
And from the hideous crash distraéted flies, 
Like one who feels his dying infant's cries. i 

Near, and more near, the rushing torrents sound, | 

And one great rift runs thro’ the vast profound 40” 
Swift as a shooting meteor, groaning loud, 

Like deep-roll’d thunder thro’ a rending clouds 
The late dark pole now feels unsetting day; 
In hurricanes of wrath he whirls his way 5 வ 
O’er many a polar Alp to Frost he goes, 392 
Over crackling vales, embrown dwith melting snows; 

Here bears stalk tenants of the barren space, 
Few men, unsocial those—a barb’rous race! 

At length the cave appears, the race isrun; 

Now he recounts vast conquests lost and won, 4 

And taleful in th® embrace of Frost remains, 

Barr’d from our climes, and bound in icy chains 

Meanwhile the sun his beams on Cancer throws, 

‘Which now beneath his warmest influence glows : 

From glowing Caicer fall’n, the king of day 45 

Red thro” the kindling Lion. shoots his ray: 
The tawny harvest pays the earlier plough, 

And mellowing fruitage loads the bending hough. 
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peerings 
ture springs; 76  



    
     

     

    
    

   

  

    
   

   
   

52 THE WAN DERER. Canto Wh 

Steady he Gaile along th’ aerial gray, க 
550105 0௭௮, ஜெம் 280 300 (10006 dove away. 

«Start we who, worse than vyltures, Nimrods fads 
Men meditating prey on human-kind Wy é 

Wild beasts t gloom deys rep 

Wherg their couch’d young பஸ்கா. the slush 

prey : 
Rooks from their nodding nests lack aaa டி 

And in hoarse uproar tell the fowler Highways a 

Now, in his tabernacle rouz’d, the Sun 85] 

Is warn’d the blue ethereal steep to run; 

“While on his couch of floating jasper laid, 

From his bright eye Sleep calls the சொற shade. 

The crystal dome transparent pillars raise; | 

Whence, beam’d from. sapphires, lying anu | 

plays; 
The liquid floor, inwrought with pearls ட் oh 

Where all his labours in Mosaic shine: “ad 

His coronet a cloud of silver white, 

His robe with unconsuming crimson bright, 

Vary’d with gems, all heay’n’s collegted store! 

While his loose locks descend; a golden show’'r. 

If to his steps compar’d’ we tardy find — 

The Grecian racers who outstripp’d the wind, © 

Fleet to the glowiig race behold: him start ! 

His quick’ning eyes a quive.ing radiance dart, 100, 

And, while this last noGturnal flag is furl’d, — 

Swift into life and motion look the von is 

  

95   



 



 



     

  

ne ing pillars, now ‘unfaithful found ; 
fragments these the fall of those for cbode”    

        

        

  

    

ite, tei skate own ee kings, ee | 

-spteads o'er free-horn states her wings : 
“now the daw’s or raven’s haunt, 

sathsome toads in the dark entrance pant, 
nakes, that lurk to snap the heedless fly, 

bird, thatoft comes Autv’ring by. 180 
ross yon valé i is laid, ் 

ண்ட்!



56 | THE WANDERER. Canto: 

    

   

  

    
   

   

   

       

   

   
      

   
    

    

Betwixt two points, which yon” steep»moun 

show, இ ட pa hee 

«Lies a mild bay, to which bind breezes flow. 

Beneath a grotto, arch'd for calm retre el 

Leads length’ning inthe roc!—be this ny 

Heat rever enters here, but-Coolness reigns 

Over Zephyrs, and distillmg wat'ry veins. 

Secluded now I trace th’ instructive page, 

And liveo'er scenes of many a backwardage; ‘1! 

Thro’ days, months, years, thro’ times whole cours 

And present stand, where time itself begun. [I run, | 

Ye migaty Dead ! of just distinguish’d fame, 

Your thoughts! (ye brightInstructers !)here I claim 

Here ancient knowledge open’s Nature's springs, — 

Here truths historic give the hearts of kings; 2001 

Hence Contemplation learns. white hours to find, 

And labours virtue on th’ attentive mind. 

© lov'd Fetteat ! thy joys content bestow,’ — 

Nor guilt, nor shgme, nor sharp repentance kno 

‘What the fifth Charles long aim’d in pow'r to see, 

That happiness he found reserv'd in thee. 50 

Now letme change the page-—iieve Tully weeps 

While in Death’s icy arms his Tullia sleeps, 

His daughter dear !—Retir’d I see him mo 

By all the frenzy now of anguishtorn.. 

Wild his complaint! nor sweeter Sorrow’s strat 

When Singer for Alexis lost complains. 

Each friend condoles, expostulates, reproves 5 

More than a father raving Tully loves 5 
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Or Sallust censures thus—Unheeding blame 215 

He schemes a Temple to his Tullia’s name. ° 

டட விஜ my hermit-once did grief prevail, 

hus rose Olympia’s Tomb, his moving Vale, 

The sighs, tears, fracitic starts, tnat banish rest, 

hé bursting sbrrows of his breast, 220 

But, hark! asudden pow’r attunes the air; is 

“Th, enchanting sound enamout’d breezes bear 5 

| Now low, now high, they sink or lift the song, 

thich the cave echoes sweet, and sweet the crecks 
ட் னத வ ட படி 

“Alisten’d, gaz’d, when wondrous to behold! 

| From ocean steam’d a vapour, gath’ring roll’d 5 

A blue round spot on the mid-roof it came, 

Spread broad, and redden’d into daazling flame : 

Full-orb’ditshone, anddimm’d theswimming sight,
 

While doubling objeéts danc’d with darkling light, 

Amaz'd I stéod!—amaz’d E still remain ! 230 

What earthly pow'r this wonder can explain? 

Gradual, atlength, the lustre dies away 5 

‘My eyes restor’d a mortal form survey: a 

| My Hermit-friend 1 Tis he! —* All hail!” hecries, 

| TJ see, ard would alleviate thy surprise.” 236 

| €¢ The vanish’d meteor was Heav’n’s message meant 

¢ To warn thee hence: 1 kneve the high intent. 

“Hear, them: In this sequester'd cave, retired, 

“< Departed saints converse with men inspir’d : 240° 

ae Tis sacred ground, nor can thy mind endure,, 

€ Vet unprepar’d, an intercourse so pure- 

=o  



58 THE WANDERER. Canto v7. 

“© Quick let us hence.— And now extend thy views | 
«Or yonder lawn; there find the heav’n- born 

Muse! a 
& Or seek her where she fre aH tuneful ney 245 
“¢ To the mid silent wood or vosal vale ; if 

‘ec Where trees half check the light wit trembling 
; Ste ades, i 

«© Close in deep glooms, or open clear in glades ; 
_ © Or where surrounding vistas far descend, 

«« The landscape vary d at each less ‘ning end; 250” 
, only she, can mortal thoughts refine, : 

‘« And raise thy voice to visitants divine.” 252 

CANTO 3... 

X) C x i 

W: left the cave. ‘ Be Fear,” said I, ¢ தப் 
“Virtue (for thou art Virtue) is my guide” .. 

By time-worn steps a steep ascent we gain, 

Whose summit yields a prospect o'er the plain ; 
There, bench’d with turf, an oak our seat extends; § 
‘Whose top a verdant branch’d pavilion bends ; 
Vistas with leaves diversify the scene, 
Some pale, some brown, and some of lively green. 

Now from the full-grown day a beamy showr 

Gleams on thelake, and gilds each glossy flow'r ;10. 
Gay inseéts sparkle in the genial blaze, 

Various as light, and countless as its rays;  
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| They danve on ev'ry stream, and pigtur’d play, 

| Publ bythe watry racer snatch’d away. ் 

fa. Now from yon’ range of rocks strong rays rebound, 

| Doubling tle day on flow’ry plains around 5 16 

| King-cups beneath fir striking colours glance, 

Bight as to” ethereal giows the green expanse : 

“Guns of the field !|—the topax charms the sight, 

| Like these effulging yellow stréams of light: 20 

! Brom the same rocks fall rills with soften’d force, 

Mest in“yon mead, and well a river’s source 5 

| Phro’ her clear channel shine her finny shoals, 

| Over sands like gold the liquid crystal rolls 5 

| Dinin’d in yon’ coarser moor her charms decay, 25 

| And shape thro” rustling reeds a rufiled way 3 

Near willows short and bushy shadows throw 5 

Now lost she seems thro’ nether tracks to flow, 

{ Yet at yon point winds out in silver state, 

| Like virtue from a labyrinth of fate. 30 

Tn length’ning rows prone from the mountains run 

| The flocks—their fleeces glist’ning in the sun; 

| Her streams they seek, and ‘twixt her neighb’ring 

| Recline in various attitudes of ease; {trees 

Where the herds sip the little scaly fry 45 

Swift from the shore in scatt’ring myriads fly. 

Bach liv’ry’d cloud that round th?-horizon glows 

| Shifts in odd scenes, l-ke earth, from whence it rose: 

The bee hums wanton in yon jasmine bow’r, 

And circling settles, and despoils the flow’r: 40 

   
  



 



  

    

   

      

    

    

   
   
   

        

   

  

   

  

    

        

‘WANDERER. 620 

housand spirits wing the air 

  

round her press th 
to ecstasy her solemn song. 7௦. 

awe each nobler grace we find, 
gel-acvent, eyes, and mind : 

ether her sight the dew-bright dawn surveys, 

ty-heat, or ev’ning’s temper'd rays, 

he hours f storm or calm, the gleby ground, 75 

coral’d sea, gem’d rock, or sky profound, 
aphael’s fancy animates each line, 

h image strikes with energy divine ; 

001 2 and Newton in her thought conspire, 

‘or syreeter than her voice is Handel’s lyre. 86 

My Hermit thus: ‘* She beckons us away 5 

ட b-let us swift the high behest obey !” 

thro’ alane, which minglingtracks havecrost, 

qual, and the landscape lost, 

‘Lhe warblers lively tunes essay, 85 

g, the linnet on the spray, 

vembles i in their ener thr op ் 

  

ட ல ள் 

விண்கலம். Zam! த. க ட் 

d when in spring these melting mixtures flows 

i cuckoo sends hervunisonjof woe. 

   

  

   

 



ee THE WANDERER. Canto V; i 

But as smooth seas are furrow’d by a storm, 9g 
Astroubles all our tranquil joys deform; - 
So loud thro” air unwelcome noises sound, | 
And harmony’s at once in discord drown’dy ~~ 
From yon dark-cypreis croal-s the raven’s cry. 
As dissonant the. daw, jay. chattring pie; > 

The clam’ rous crows abandon’d carnage ee | 

And the harsh owl shrills out a sharp "hing shriek, | 
At the lane’s end a high-lath’d gate’s. preteai? a 

To bar the trespass of a vagrant nerd ; | 
Fast by a meagre! mendicant we find, on 

Whose russet rags hang flutt’ring in the wind 
Years bow his back, a staff supports his tread, ~~ 

And soft white hairs shade thin his palsy’d head, 5 
Poor Wretch !—is this for charity his haunt? = 

He meets the frequent slight and ruthless taunt, ¥ 
On slaves of guilt oft’ smiles the squand’ring pee 
But passing knows net common bounty heres 

Vain Thing! in what dost thou superior shine? 
His our first sire; what race more ancient thine? 
Less backward trae’d, he may lis lmeage draw 115 
From men whose influence kept the would im awe” 

Whose worthless sons, like thee perchance consim’d) 

Their ample store, their line to want was doom’d. — 
So thine may perisk by the course of things, © 

While his from beggars rea.cend to kings. 120° 
Now, Lazar !-as thy: hardships [ peruse, ta 

On my own state instruéted would T muse, 
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iow Greatness I my lot lament; 
வம் to thee I snatch supreme content : 

might havefelt, did Heav’n not gracious deal, 11'5. 
fate epic I er mourn to see thee a 

ec akc ae tho’ oe officious ee, é 

cL Spring preventive, and unbar the way, 

‘Then, turning, with a smile of j pity, Say, 130 
'* Here, Friend !—this little copper alms receive, 
“Instance of will, without the pow’r to give, 

Hermit, if here with pity we reflect, 
Howmust we grieve when Learning meets neglect ? 
When godlike souls endure aimean restraint; 135 

| 8900 ஜற௦த ஸரி11 19 பேஸ்? ம் 09: பமல் வம்? 
He truly feels what to distress belongs 

i ##Vho io his private adds a people’s wrongs ; 
* Merit’s a mark at which disgr ace is thrown, 

© And ev'ry injur’d virtue is his own: 140 

6 Such their own pangs with patience here endure, 

| & Yet there aweep wounds they are deny’d to cure; 

௭ Thus rich in poverty, thus humbly great, 

And tho’ depress’d superior to their fate, 

« Minionsi in pow’r, and misers *mid their store, 14.5 

pc Are mean in greatness, and in plenty poor. 

"© What's pow't or wealth ? were cheynotform’d for 

5 றத for virtue, and from wrongsa shade? [ aid, 

| Tn pow'r we savage Tyranny behold, 
64 ட wily Ay’rice owns polluted gold. 150 

  

  

  

   

    

   

     



   

  

   

    

   

   
   
   

      

   

    

      

கீத THE WANDERER. கோஹ்ரி 

«« yom golden sands her pride could Libya raj 
«Could she who spreads no pasture claim our pia 

-€* Loath’d were her wealth where rabid monste 
breed, ள் னர 

¢¢ Where serpents, pamper’cson Her venom, feed 
*¢ No sheltry trees invite tne Wand'rer's eye, 1: 
“ No fruits, no grain, no gums, her tracts supply; 
< On her vast wilds no lovely prospects run, 
«¢ But all lies barren, tho’ beneath the sun.?? 

My Hermit thus. “ I know thy soul believes 
«© 7Jis hard Vice triumphs, and that Virtue ஜான 
«© Yet oft’ affition purifies the mind, “16 

6 Kind benefits oft’ flow from means unkind. 

«¢ Were the whole known that we uncouth suppose 

«¢ Doubtless would beauteous symmetry disclose. 

«¢ The naked cliff, that singly rough remains, 
< In prospeét dignifies the fertile plains ; 
* Lead-colour’d clouds, in-scatt’ring fragmentsy 

seen, i 

sé Shew, tho” in broken views the blue serene. 

¢¢ Severe distresses industry inspire ; 
¢¢ Thus captives oft’ excelling arts acquire, 7 

« And boldly struggle thro’ a siate of shame 

«« To life, ease, plenty, liberty and fame. 

« Sword-law hav often Europe’s balance gain’d, | 

«¢ And one red vi’ry yeacs of peace maintain’. 

“¢ We pass thro’ want to wealth, thro’ dismal strift 

« To calm content, tlre’ death to endless life. 778%)
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bya thou nam’st—Let Afric’s wastes appear 
s'd by those heats that fructify the year 

« Yet the same suns her orange groves befriend, 
€ Where clustring globes in shining rows depend: 
Here when fiewce beams o’er wth’ring plants are 

ர 00. . 181 
‘There the green fruit scems ripen’d into gold: 

| Ev'n scenes that strike with .errible surprise 

«© Still prove a God just, merciful, and wise: 

© Sad wintry blasts, that strip the autumn, bring185 

| The milder beauties of a flow’ry spring. 

= Yesulph’rous fires! in jaggy lightnings break; 

fe Ve thunders rattle! and ye nations shake! 

| Ye storms of riving flame the forest tear! 189 

இ Deep crack the rocks! rent trees be whil’d in 

ந் ain! 

|  Reft at a stroke some stately fane we'll mourn, 

“Her tombs wide-shatterd, and .der dead uptorn; 

“ Were noxious spirits not from caverns drawn, 

© Rack’d earth would soon in gulfs enormous yawn; 

|< Thenall werelost!--Or should we floatingview 19 5 

+“ The baleful cloud, there would destruction brew ; 

| ** Plague, Fever, Frenzy, close engend’ring lie, 

| “ Till these red ruptures clear the sully’d sky.” 

Now a field opens to enlarge my thought, 

In parcell’d traéts to various uses wrought : 

Here hard’ning ripeness the first blooms behold, 

There the last blossoms spring-like pride unfold; 

Volume II, G 
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66 THE WANDERER. i Canin Vs.        Here swelling pease on leafy stalks are seen, 

Mix'd flow’rs of red and azure shine between, 

Whose waving beauties, heighten’d by the sun, 205. 
“In colour’d lanes along theturrows run: - 
There the next p-oduce of a genial show'r, — 

The bean fresh blossoms in a speckled fow'r, 

Whose morning dews, when to the sun resign’d, : 

With undulating sweets embalm the wind: 210) 

Now daisy plats of clover square the plain, a 

And part the bearded from the beardless grain: 

There fibrous flax with verdure binds the field, 

Which on the loom shal] art-spun labours yield: aI 

The mulberry, im fair summer-green array'd, 215 

Full in the midst starts up a silky shade : 4 

For human taste the rich-stain’d fruitage bleeds 

The leaf the silk-emitting reptile feeds : § 

As swans their down, as flocks their fleeces leave, ன், 

Here worms for-man their glossy entrails weave: 

Hence to adorn the fair in texture gay 221) 

Sprigs, fruits, and fow'rs, on figur’d vestments play; 

But Industry prepares them oft to please ப்தி 

The guilty, pride of yain luxurious ease, த 

Now frequent dusty gales offensive blow, 245 

And o’er my sight a transient blindness throw. == 

Windward we shift. Neardown th’ ethereal steep” 

‘The lamp of day hangs hoz’ring o’er the deep. 

Dun shades, in rocky shapes up. வல்ல 

Project long shaggy points deep-ting’d with gold 

      

     

    

    

  

     

      

   
   



  

   

    

   

  

   

   

  

    
     

   

    

        

   
   

        

   

   

        

IE WANDERER, 67, 

th unripen’d cherry’s dye, 231% 

sing landscapes on the eyes) ~ 
yellow thro” a sky serene, 

ixture forms a floating green ; 
white c!ouds a r.iild vermilion shines,. 

the breeze freshens.as the heat declines.. 236 

oked sunny roads: change rising views: 

wn to sandy-red ard chalky hues: 
d scene another quick succeeds, 
ots, teams, Ue steers, and prancing 

steeds, - 240 

+h climb, descend, and, as loud whips resound, 

etch, sweat, and smoke, along unequal ground. 

yn winding Thames, reflecting radiant beams, 

When boats, ships, barges mark the oo ய 

streams, 

way. and that they diff vient points pursue, 24 5 

he motions, and so shifts the view: ் 

1s we throw around our gladden’d ey ess” 

e gifts of Heay’n in gay profusion rise ; i 

069 rich with: pues and fruits, with ஸி rocks, 

ow'rs, ந and plants, and beeves, 

ட 5. 250 

ith mines, டன் oak and cedar: depots; ; 

with marble, and with fish t ed i 

ing ‘spots, “md fields of various ee 

manur’d, or naked fallow lies, : 

uplands fertile pride enclos’d display, 255 

ren grass yellowing into scentful hay, 
Gi 

  

   

 



     
   
   
     

  

   

     

  

    
     

   
    

68 THE WANDERER. — Canto V. 3 

And thickset hedges fence the full-ea d co 
And berries blacken on the virid thorn. 
Mark in yon heath oppos’d the cultur’d scen 
Wild thyme, pale box, and firs of darker gr 

‘The native strawverry red-rip’ning grows, 
By nettles guarded, as by tuorns the rove: - 
‘There nightingales in unprun’d copses build, 
In shagey furzes lies the have conceal’d : 

’Twixt ferns and thistles unsown flow’rs டட ர் ் 

And form a lucid chase of various hues, ன் 

Many half gray with dust; confus’d they lie, 

Scent the rich year, ‘and lead the wand’ring eye. 

Contemplative, we tread the flow’ry plain, 
The Muse preceding with her heay’nly train’: 
When, lo! the Mendicant, so late behind, 

Strange view! now journeying in our front we find 
And yet:a view more strange our heed demand 
‘Touch’d by the iviuse’s wand transform’d he st 

O’er skin late wrinkled instant beauty spreads 
The late dimm’d eye.a vivid lustre sheds 5 
Hairs, once so thin, now graceful locks decline, | 

And rags, now chante d, in regal vestments shine. 

The Hermit thus. *¢ In ie the Bard behold 

*¢ Once seen by midnighi’s lamp in winter’s cold; 
«¢ The Bard whosc want so multiply’d his woes,28t 
¢¢ He sunk a mortal and a _eraph rose. ் வ 

₹: See! where those stately ewe-trees darkling grows 
«* And waving o’er yon graves brown 2 

throw, a 
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Canto V. THE WANDERER. 69 
«© Scomfal lie poimts—there, o’er his sacred dist 285 

  

*¢ Arise the sculptur’d tomb and labour’d bust; 
*€ Vain pomp! bestow'd by ostentatious Pride, ௦ 

  

| € Who to a life of want relief deny’d.” 
But thus thé Barc. « Ate these the gifts of state? 

| «Gifts ubreceiv’d!— hese ? ye ungen’roys Great ! 
| * How was I treated when in life forlorn? 29% 

“ My claim your pity, but my lot your scorn ! 
«Why were my studious hours Oppos’d by need ? 
«In me did poverty from guilt proceed ? 

_ © Did I contemporary authors wrong, 295 
« And deem their worth butas they priz’d my song? 
‘© Did F sooth vice, or venal strokes betray 

f * In the low-purpos’d loud polemic fray ? 
‘« Did e’er my verse immodest warmth contain? 
* Or, once licentious, heay’nly truths profane ? 300 
& Never.—And yet when envy sunk my name, 

£ Who call’d my shadow’d merit into fame? 
© When, undesery’d, a prison’s grate I saw, 

«< What hand redeem'd me from the wrested law? 
ட « Who cloth’d me naked, or when hungry fed? 405 

| * Why crush the living? why extoll’d the dead >— 
| © But foreign languages adopt my lays, 

<< And distant nations shame you into praise. 
“Why should unrelish'd wit these honours cause? 
“ Custom, not knowledge, digtates your applause: 
© Or think you thus a self-renown to raise, 311 
** And mingle your vain glories with my bays? 

G ij 5 

a



79 THE WANDERER. Canto V+ 

<¢ Be your’s the mould’ring tomb ! be ming the lay 
& Jmmortal!?’—Thus he scoffs the pomp away.” 

. Tho’ words like these unletter’d pride impeach, j 

'To the meck heart he turns with milder speech. 316 | 

Tho” now. a seraph; oft he deigns te'wear ~ ah 

The face of human friendship, oft of cuz; 4 

To walk disguis’d, an object of relief, re 

A learn’d, good man, long exercis’d im grief; 320.) 

Forlorn, a friendless orphan oft to roam, அ 

Craving some kind, some hospitable home; i 

Or, like Ulysses, a low lazar stand, | 

Beseeching Pity’s eye and Bounty’shand; | 

Or, like Ulysses, royal aid request, ee | 

Wand’ring from court to court, akingdistrest. © 4 

Thus varying shapes, the seeming son of Woe > | 

Eyes the cold heart, and hearts that gen’rous glow, 

Then to the Muse relates each lordly name, 

Who deals impartial infamy and fame. 

Oft, as when man in mortal state depress’d, 

His lays taught virtue, which his life confess’d, © 

He now forms visionary scenes below, 

Inspiring patience in the heart of woe; த 

Patience } that softens ev ry sad extreme, 55508 

That casts thro’ dungeon-gloomsa cheerful gleam, 

Disarms Disease of pain, mocks Slander’s sting, | 

And strips of terrors the terrific king, | 

>Gains¢ Want a sourer foe, its succour lends, 

And smiling sees th’ ingratitude of friends, 949 

    

  

  

   

   



Canto V. THE WANDERER. னம் 

Nor aye these tasks to him alone consign te 

| Millions invisible befriend mankind. 
When watry structures, seen cross heav’n t’ascend, 
Arch above arch in radiant order bend, 

| Fancy beholds;adovn each glitt’ring side 345 
| Myriads ¢f missionar$ seraphs glide; 

| She sees good angels genial show’rs bestow 
| From the red convex of the dewy bow : 
| ' They smile upon the swain ; he views the prize, 
| Then grateful bends to bless ae bounteous skies. 3.50 
| Some winds colleét and send propitious gales 
| Oft where Britannia’s navy spreads her sails, 
There ever wafting, on the breath of Fame, 
Uneguall’d glory in her sov’reign’s name: 

| Some teach young Zephyrs vernal sweets to bear, 

  

   

  

And flote the balmy health on ambient airy; 3.56 
ephyrs that oft, where lovers st ning lie, 

dong the grove in melting music die, 
tnd in lone caves to minds poetic roll 
eraphic whispers that abstract the-soul. 360 

| Seme range the colours as they parted fly, 
| Clear pointed to the philosophic eye; 
| The faming red that pains the dwelling gaze, 
இம்ம ப lightsome yellow’s gilding rays, 
The clouded orange, that betwixt ‘them glows, 365 

And to kind mixture © cawny lustre owes ; 
All-cheering green, that gives the spring its dye, 
The bright transparent blue, that robes the sky; 
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Andandigo, which shaded light displays, ued 

And violet, which in the view decays: ggg. 4 

Parental hues, whence others ull proceed," eae 

An ever-imingling, changeful, countless breed, 

Unravell’d, variegated tines of பம் ம். 

When bended dazzling in promiscuous White. a 

Of thro’ these bows departed spirits range, 375. 

New to the skies, admiring at their change; கி 

Each mind a void, as when first born to earth, 

Behold a second blank in second birth ; 

Then, as yon seraph-bard fram’d hearts below, 

Fach sees him here transcendent knowledge show, 

New saints he tutors into truth refin’d, 55 

And tunes to rapt'rous love the new-form’d minds | 

He swells the lyre, whose loud melodious lays 

Call high hosannas from the voice of praise; 

Tho’ one bad agc such poesy could wrong, 

Now worlds around retentive roll the song; 

Now God’s high throne the full-yoic’d raptures gai 

Celestial hosts returning strain for strain. m4 

Thus he who once knew want without relief i 

Sees joy resulting from well-suff ring gricf. 399° 

Hark! while we talk, a distant pattring rain | 

Resounds:—See! up the broad ethereal plain i 

Shoots the bright bow !—the seraph fits away; 

The Muse, the Graces, from our view decay. 

Behind yon western hill the globe of light 395 

Drops sudden, fast pursu’d by shades of night. 

| 
| 

ர | 
| 

॥ 
॥ 

  

  



“Canto Vv. THE WANDERER, 7% 

Yon graves from ம டா to-mind recall 

‘Rebellion’s council and rebellion’s fall. ர் 
| What fiends in sulph’rous car-like clouds upflew ! 
| What midnight treason glar'd beneath their view |. 

| now the traitors year their Babel-schemes, 40x 
5 and mére big » stupendous mischief seems 5 

it Justice, rouz ea, superior strength employs, 
i Theirscheme wide shatters, and their hope destroys : 
| Discord she wills; the ie ruin flies ; 405 

| Sudden unnatural debates arise, 
| Doubt, mutual jealousy, and dumb disgust, 
| Dark-hinted mutt’rings, and ayvow’d distrust ; 
| To secret ferment is each heart resign’d, 
Suspicion hovers in each clouded mind: 410 
They jar, accus’d accuse, revil’d revile, — 

| And wrath to wrath oppose and (guile to guile ; 
| Wrangling they part, themselves themselves betray; 
| Bach dire device starts naked into day; 
| They feel confusion in the van with fear; A415 

் ‘They feel the king of Tetrors in the rear. 
ff. OF these were three by diff’rent motives fir'd, 
| Ambition one, and one Revenge inspud: 
| The third, O Mammon! was thy meaner slave: 
| Thou idol seldom of the great and brave. 420 

Florio, whose life was one continu d feast, 

His wealth diminish dand his debts increas’d, 
| Vain pomp and cquipage his low desires, 

Who ne’er to intelleétual bliss aspires 5 
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TN STi THE WANDERER. Canto V, 

He, to\repair by vice what vice has brokes © are. Dus Pwith bold treasons Judgment’s ப ன் ப் 
His ‘strength of mind, by lux’ry half dissoly’d, 
2 1 “ooks the woe where deep he stands involy’d: 
Ne en wild, :and to and fro now flies, 

‘Arraiene ta 1s hands, and seiids unmanly cries,4 5¢ 
கல்ட் S judge, affirms unjust he bleeds, 
And now recants, and now for mercy pleads; 

~ Now blarnes associates, raves with inward strife, 
ப் braids himself, then thinks alone on life: 7 
He rolls red swelling tearful eyes around, 435 | 
Sore smites his breast, and sinks upon the ground: — 
He wails, he’ quite desponds, convulsive lies, - 
Shrinks fro. the fancy’d'axe, and thinks he dies: 
Reyives, wath hope inquires, stops short with fear, 
Entreats ev’n flatt’ry, nor the worst will hear; 4407 

‘Theworst, alas! his doom—What friend replies?) 
Each speaks with shaking head and downcast eyes: 
One silence breaks, then pauses, drops a tear, © 

Nor hope affords, nor quite confirms his fear, ல் 
Butwhat kind friendship part reserves unknown 445 
Comes thund’ring in his keeper's surly tone. 
Enough struck thro’ and thro’, in ghast!y stare 
He stards transfix’d, the statue of Despair; 
Nor aught of life nor aught of death he knows, 
Till thought returns, and brin&s return of woes: 450 | 
Now pours a storm of grief in gushing streams 5 
That past—colleéted in himself he seems, 
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with fore’d smile retires—His latent thought - 
ky ரப்பி as the prison’ s dismal vault. ~ 
with himself at variance ever wild, 425 

Fith angry Heav’n how stands he reconcil’d ? 
itential crisons arise ; 4 

i¢ obests the juctice of the Skies. 
r his guilt, for sentenc’d life, he moans, 

“Hi s chains tough-clanking' to discordant groans, 460 
டீ o bars harsh-grating, heavy-creaking doors, 

arse-echoing walls, and hollow-ringing floors ; 
‘0 thoughts more dissonant, far, far less kind, 

ந ‘One anarchy, one chaos of the mind. 
| Atlength, fatigu’d with grief, on earth he lies, 465 
| But soon as sleep weighs down th’ unwilling eyes, 
இம liberty appears, no damps annoy, 
| Treason succeeds, and all transforms to joy < 
| Proud palaces their glitt’ring stores display ; 
| Gain he pursues, and Rapine leads the way. 470 

்் 3162௦4! what gems!—he strains to seize the prize; 
ந Quick from his touch dissolv’d, a cloud it flies ! 
| Conscious he cries—‘ And must I wake to weep? 
௩ “© Ah! yet return, return delusive’ sleep!” 
|: Sleep comes, but liberty no more—Unkind, 475 
| The dungeon- -glooms hang heavy on his mind. 

பா winds வலம், ஊம் ௦82105 சோ call, 
| Wide-fying portals sc:m unhing’d to fall, 
| Phen close with sudden claps, a eats) din! 
| He starts; wakes, storms, and all is hell within. 480 
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His genius flies—Refle&ts he now on prayer? | 

#Sas! bad spirits turn those thoughts to air.’ 
_ Whatshallhenext ? what, straight relinquish breath | 

To bar a public, just, tho“shameful death ? 

Rash, horrid theaght! yet, now afraid tolive, 4 

Murd’rous he strikes—Mny Heav’n the deed foi 

Why had he thus false spirit to rebel, 

And why not fortitude to suffer well? _ 

Were his success, how terrible the blow! 

And it recoils on him eternal woe. 

Heav’n this affiGtion then for mercy meant,” 

That a good end might close a life mispent- ் 

Where no kind lips the hallow’d dirge resound, | 

Far from the compass of yen sacred ground, இ 

Full in the centre of three meeting ways, 495 

Stak’d thro” he lies—Warn’d let the wicked gaze.” 

Near yonder fane, where Mis’ry sleeps in peacey 

‘Whose spire fast-lessens as these shades increase, — 

Left to the north, whence oft-brew'd tempests roll, 

‘Tempests, dire emblems, Cosmo! of thy soul, 500) 

There mark that Cosmo, much for guile renown’dt, 

His grave by unbid plants of poison crown'd. 

When out of pow’r, thro’ him the public good, 

So strong his factions tribe, suspendéd stood: | 

In pow's; vindi@tive aétions were his aim, 505, 

And patriots perish’d by th’ ungenrous flame. 

Tf the best cause he in the Senate chose, : 

Ev nnghtin him from some wrong 100112 1058 
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The bad he loath’d, and would the weak despise, 
Yet courted for dark ends, and shunn’d the wist. 

When ill’his, purpose, eloquent his strain 514 
His malice had a look and yoice humane. : 
His smile, the signal of some vileintent, — 

A private peniard or empoison’d scent: 
Proud, yet to popular applause aslave, சாத 
No friend he honour’d, and no foe forgave. 
His boons unfrequent, or unjust to need, 

| The hire of guilt, of infamy the meed, 

| But if they chane’d on learned worth to fall, 
| ‘Bounty i in him was ostentation all. 520 

No true benevolence his thought sublimes, ட் 

His noblest aétions are illustrious crimes. 
Fine parts, which virtue might have rank’d with 
Enhance his guilt, and magnify his shame. [ fame, 
When parts in probity in man combine, 525 

| In Wisdom’s eye how charming must he shine! 
Let him, less happy, truth at least impart, 

| And what he wants in genius bear in heart. 
| Cosmo, as death draws nigh, no more conceals 
“That storm of passion which his nature feels; 530 

| He feels much fear, more anger, and most pride, 
But pride and anger make all fear subside: 
Dauntless he meets at length untimely fate, 
A desp’rate spirit! rather fierce than great; 

Darkling he glides along the dreary coast, 535 

A sullen, ரவுப்! ring, self-tormenting ghost. 
H 
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Where veiny marble dignifics the ground, 
ie emblem fair in sculpture rising round, * 
Just where a crossing length’ning aisle we find, 
Full east, whence God returns to judge mankind 

- Once-lov’d Horatio sleeps, a und elate! 
Lamented Shade! ambitiog was thy fafe. 

Ev'n angels, wond’ring, oft’ his worth survey'd; 
6 Behold a man like one of us !”” they said. 
Straight heard the Furies, and with envy glar'd, — 

And to precipitate bis fall prepar’d. 546 
First Av’rice came; in vain self-love she pre 
The poor he pity *d still, and stillredress’d: 
Learning was his, and knowledge to commend, 
Of arts a patron, and of want a friend. 550 
Next came Revenge; but her essay how vain! 
Not hate nor envy in his heart remain ; 

No previous malice could his mind engage, 

Malice, the moter of vindictive Rage. 
No—from his life his foes might learn tolive; 555 
He held it still a triumph to forgive. 
At length Ambition urg’d his country’s weal, 

Assuming the fair look of Public Zeal ; 
Still in his breast so gen’rous glow'd the flame, 

The vice, when there, a virtue half became. 560 

His pitying eye sav millions in distress, 

He deem'd it godlike to have pow’r to bless: 

‘Thus, when unguarded, treason stain’d him o ery 

And virtue and content were then no more,  



Canto as THE WANDERER. : a9 

But when to death by vig’rous Justice doom’d, 
$ genuine spirit saint- like state resum’d, 566 

Of from soft penitence distill’d a tear, 
ft’ hope in heav’nly merey lighten’d fear 5 

| Oft would a drop f:om strugg’ling nature fall, 
And then a smile of patience brighten all. 570 

~ He seeksin Heav’n a friend; nor seeks in vain ; ; 
His guardian angel swift descends again, 
And resolution thus bespeaks a mind 
ட் scorning life, yet all to death resign’d ; 
*_Yechains ! fit only torestrain the will 579 
“© Of common desp’rate veterans in ill, 
= Who? rankling on my limbs ye lie, declare, 
| Did e’er my rising soul your pressure wear ? | 

   

   

* No |—fiee as Liberty, and quick as light, 
* To worlds remote she takes unbounded flight. 

Ye Dungeon-glooms ! that dim corporeal eyes, 
« Could ye once blot her prospeét of the skies ? 
'€°No!—from her clearer sight ye fled away, 
* Like Error, pierc’d by Lvuth’s'resistless ray. 
© Ye Walls ! that witness my repentant moan ; 535 
| Ye Echoes! that to midnight sorrows groan ; 
| DoT, in wrath, to you of Fate complain, 
© Oy once betray fear’s most inglorious pain? — 

© No !—Hiail, twice hail, then, ignominious death } 
‘© Behold how willing glides my parting breath! 59௦ 
“Par greater, better far—ay, far indeed! 
& Like me have suffer'd, and like me will bleed. 
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So THE WANDERER. சோர்! 

s¢ Apostles, patriarchs, prophets, martyr), all 

6¢ Like me once fell, nor murmur’d at their fall. 

« Shall I, whose days at bes‘, no ill-design’d, 595 5 
¢© Whose virtue shone not, tho’ I lov’d mankind, 

« Shall 1, now guilty wretch! shali Lrepme? 

cf Ah! no; to justice let me life resign. 
«* Quick, asa friend, would I embrace my foe! 
«¢ He taught me patience who first taught me woe + 

«© But friends are foes, they render woe severe, 601 

«¢ For me they wail, from me extort the tear. 

x¢ Not those, yet absent, missive griefs control ; 

«¢ These periods weep, those rave, and these condole: — 

«¢ At entrance shrieks a friend, witl pale surprise, 

«¢ Another panting, prostrate, speccliless lies; 606 ல் 

2:06 ஜழ்றஷ பழு hand, one sobs upon my breast; ‘ 

«« Ah! who can bear ?>—it shocks, it murders rest ! 

«¢ And is it yours, alas! my friends, to feel ? | 

« Andis it mine to comfort, mine to heal? 610. | 

«s Is mine the patience, yours the bosomstrife? 

« Ah! would rash love lureback my thoughtsto life? 

ec Adieu; dear dang’rous Mourners! swift depart; | 

«Ah! fly mes fly!—I tear ye from my heart! 614 ரி 

s¢ Ye Saints! whom fears of death could ne'er con= ~ 

«< In my last hour compose, support my” soul se | 

ce See my blood wash repented sin away; es 

«¢ Receive, receive me to eternal day!” 

With words like these the destin’d hero dies, 

While angels waft his soul to happier skies. 6207) 
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_. Distingtion now gives way ; yet on we talk, 
_ Full darkness deep’ning o'er the formless walks 

Night treads not with light step the dewy gales _ 
“Nor bright distends her star-embroider’d veil; — 

~ Her leaden feet inclement camps distil, 625 
Clouds shat her face, olack winds her vestare fill ; 

An earth-born meteor lights the sable skies, 
Eastward it shoots, and, sunk, forgotten dies 8 
So Pride, that rose from dust to guilty pow’r, 
Glares out in vain; so dust shall pride devour. 630 

Fishers, who yonder brink by torches gain, 
With teethful tridents strike the scaly train ; 
Like snakes in eagles’ claws, in vain they strive, 
When heav’d aloft, and quiv’ring yetalive. 634 

While here methought our timein converse past, 

The moon clouds muffled, and the night wore fast ; 

At prowling wolves was heard the mastiff’s bay, 

And the warn'd master’s arms forbade the prey. 

Thus treason steals, the patriot thus descries, 639 

Forth springs the monarch, and the mischief flies. 

Pale glow-worms glimmer’d thro’ the depth of 

night 
Scatt’ring, like hope thro’ fear, a doubtful light 

Lone Philomela tun’d the silent grove, 
With pensive pleasure listen’ wakeful Love; 

Half-dreamitig Pancy form’d an angel’s tongue,645 

And Pain, forgot to groan, so sweet she sung s 

The Night-crone, with the melody alarm’d, 

Now paus’d, now listen’d, anda whilewas charm’d 5 

: நியு
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But like the man whose frequent stubborn will 
Resists what kind seraphic sounds instill, 650 
ter heart the loye-inspiring voice repell’d, 
Her breast with agitating mischief swell’d, 
Which clos’d her car, and tempted xo destroy 

‘The tuneful life that charm: with virtuc.as joy. 
Now fast we measure dack the trackless way, 655 

No friendly stars diregtive beams display : 
But, lo!—a thousand lights shoot instant rays ; 
Yon kindling rock refleéts the startling blaze, 
‘© T stand astonish’d”’ thus the Hermit criés ; 

«* Fear not, but listen with enlarg’d surprise; 660 
** Stull must these hours our mutual converse claim, 

** And cease to echo still Olympia’s name; 
** Grots, rivets, groves, Olympia’s name forget, 
*« Olympia now no sighing winds repeat. 
“* Can I be mortal, and those hours no more, 665 

€* Those am’rous hours, that plaintive echoes bore ? 

«‘ Am I the same? ah! no—behold a mind 
** Unrufled, firm, exalted, and refin’d ! 

** Late months, that made the vernal season gay, 

** Saw my health languish off in paledecay: 670 

“« No racking pain yet gaye disease a date, 
“© No sad presageful thought preluded fate : 
** Yet numberd were ny days—My destin’d end 

¢¢ Near, and more near-—Nay, every fear suspend ! 

*€T pass’da weary, ling’ring, sleepless night, 675 
§* Then rose, to walk in morning’s earliest light ;



Canto V. THE WANDERER. 33 

« But fevy my steps—a faint and cheerless fev, ve 
Refreshment from my ageing spirits flew « 
When, lo! retir’d heneath a a shade, ௦ 

= My limbs upon a flow ry bank T laid, 680 

«Soon by soft-eree; ing muni ring ie 6010100570, 

« A-slumver press’d my languid eyes—they clos/d, 

* But clos d not long—methought Olympia spoke ; 
* Thrice loud she call’ ம், and thrice the slumber 

broke: ம் 684 

T wak’d: ferth-eliding from a neighb’sing wood, 

Fall in my view the shadowy charmer stood : 

“ Rapt'rous I started up to clasp the shade, 
But staggerd, fell, and found my vitals fade : 

«¢ A mantling chillness o’er my bosom spread, 

As if that instant number'd with the dead, 690 
«Her voice now sent a far imperfest sound, 

** When in a swimming trance my pangs were 
drown’d. ; 

€ Still farther off she call’d— With soft surprise 
‘T turn’d—but void of strength, and aid to rise 5 
‘¢ Short, shorter, shorter yet, my breath I drew, 

«Then up my strugeling soul unburthen’d few. 

“ Thus frem a state where sin and grief abide, 
«Heay’n summon’d me to mercy—thus £ dy’d.” 

‘He said. Th’ astonishment with which I start 
Like bolted ice runs shiv’ring thro’ my heart. 70a 

Art thon not mortal then??? I cry’d. * But, 1௦1 
His raiment lightens, and his features glow ; 
Jn shady minglets-falls a length of hair ; 
Embloom’d his aspect chines enlare’d his air:
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Mild from his eyes enliv’ning glories beam, 705 } 
Mild on his brow sits majesty supreme ; 
Bright plumes of ev'ry ‘dye, ‘hat round him flow, 
Vest, robe, and wings, in vary’d lustre show :” 

He looks, and forward steps with mien divine; 

A. grace celestial gives hinvall to shine: «7110 
He speaks—Nature is ravish’d at the sound, 

The forests move, and streams stand list’ning 
Thus he. ‘¢ As incorruptionI assum’d, [round! 

«6 As instant in immortal youth I bloom’d! 
© Renew’d, and chang’d, I felt my vital springs 715 
*¢ With diffrent lights discern’d the form of things; 
*¢ To earth my passions fell like mists away, 
₹₹ And reason open’d in eternal day : 
<¢ Swifter than thought from world to world I flew, 
*¢ Celestitl Knowledge shone in ev'ry view. 720 
© My food wes truth—what transport could 1 
“ My prospect all infinitude of bliss? [ miss, 
«¢ Olympia met me first, and, smiling gay, 

«© Onward to mercy led the shining way, 

“¢ As far transcendant to her wonted air, 728) 
82 89 1 002 wonted self to many a fair! | 

« In voice and form beauty more beautzous shows, 

«< And harmony still more harmonious Brows. 

“ She points out souls who taught me Priendship’s, 
charms, ages reg: 

_ © They gaze, they glow, they spring into my arms! 

«© Well pleas’d, high ancestors my view command) 

“ Patrons and patriots all, a glorious: band ! 

ae
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« Horatio:too, by well-born fate refin’d, ் 
Shone out, white rob’d with saints, a spotless 

: mind! — Bie 
« What once belowambition made him miss, 735 
«Humility here gait ‘da life of bliss! 

Tho? late, let sinners then from sin depa-t; 
4₹ Heay'n never yet despis'd the contrite heart. 
« Last shone, with sweet exalted lustre grac’d, 

«The Seraph-Bard, in highest order plac’'d! 740 

‘Seers, lover's, legislators, prelates, kings, 

*¢ All raptur’d, listen as he rapturd sings ; 
«Sweetness and strength his look and lays employ, 
© Greet smiles with smiles, and ev'ry joy with joy : 
*¢ Charmful he rese; his ever charmful tongue 745 

* Joy to our second hymeneals sung; 
Still as we pass’d the bright celestial throng 

« Hail’d us in social love and hea~"nly song. 

© Of that no more! my deathless friendship see! 
“ ¥ come an angel tothe Muse and Thee. 750 
« These lights that vibrate, and promiscuous shine, 
‘¢ Are emanations all of forms divine, 

"« And here the Muse, tho’ melted from thy gaze, 
“ Stands among spirits, mingling rays with rays. 
“Tf thou wouldst peace attain my words attend, 

85 The last fond words of thy departed friend ! 7 56 
«True joy’s a seraph chat to heav'’n aspires, 

*¢ Unhurt it triumphs mid’ celestial choirs ; 

* But should no cares a mortal state molest, 
Life were a state of ignorance at best. 769



88. THE WANDERER.  — Canto Ty 
«©: Know then, if ills oblige thee to retire, 

*¢ Those ills solemnity of thought inspire. i 
Did not the soul abroad for objets roam, => 

*¢ Whence could she learn to call ideas home! 
«© Justly to know thyself pert.se mankind; 766 
« To Fnow thy God paint nature on tuy mind: 
“* Without such science of the worldly scene — 
«< What is retirement ?—empty pride or spleen; __ 
«¢ But-with it wisdom. There shall cares refine, 

«< Render*d by contemplation half divine. 770 
¢ Trust not the frantic or mysterious guide, 
“6 Nor stoop a captive to the schoolman’s pride 
*¢ On Nature’s wonders fix alone thy zeal ; ' 
«© They dim not reason when they truth reveal; 
‘© So shall religion in thy heart endure 775 
«¢ From all traditionary falsehood pure; — 
& §o life make ‘eath familiar to oy eye 5 
€¢ So shalt thou live as thou may’st learn to die ; 
<¢ And tho’ thou view’ st thy worst oppressor thrive, 
«From transient woe immortal bliss derive. 780 

«¢ Farewell !—Nay, stop the parting tear—I eo 

«¢ But leave the Muse tly comforter below.” 
He said: instant his pinions upward sjar, 
‘He lesstaing as they rise till seen no more. 

While contemplation weigh’d the mystic view — 
The lights all vanish’d, an' d the Vision few. 786 

   



  

8 ATER BASTARD: 

Jnscribed, with. all due reverence, 

TO MRS. BRETT, 
0 

. ONCE COUNTESS OF MACCLESFIELD. 
ட. ல் 

    

“ Pecet haec dare dona Novercam*” OVID, MET. 
  

PREFACE, 

Tue reader will easily perceive these verses were be- 
gun when my heart was gayer than it has been of 
late, and finished in hours of the deepest melancholy. 

I hope the world will do me the justice to believe 
that no part of this flows from any real anger against . 
the Ladv to whom it is inscribed. Whatever unde- 
served severities I may have received at her hands, 

would she deal so candidly as acknowledge truth, 

she very wellknows, by an experience of many ycars, 
that I have ever behaved myself towards her like one 
whothought ithis duty to support with patience all 

| affliftions from that quarter. Indeed if I had not been 
capable of forgiving a Mother, I must have blushed 

toreceive pardon myself at the hands of my sovereign. 
Neither, to say the truth, were the manner of my 

birth all, should I have any reason for complaint— 

| When Iam a little disposed to a gay turn of think-



88 PREFACE. 

tg, TE consider, as I was a dereli&t from my cradle, 
T have the honour of a lawful claim to the best pros 
te€tion in Europe: for being a spot of earth to which 
no body pretends a title, i” devolve naturally upon 
the King, as onc of the rights of his royalty. 37 

While I presume toname his Majest, Tlook back 
with confusion upon the mercy I have lately expe- 
rienced ; because ‘t is impossible to remember it but 

with something I would fain forget, for the sake of 

my future peace, and alleviation of my past mis- 
fortune, ga Mele ௮4 Ne 

T owe'm to the royal pity, if a wretch can 
with propriety be said to live whose days are fewer 
than his sorrows, and to whom death had been but 
a redemption from misery. ் 

But I will suffer my pardon as my punishment, 
fll that life, which has so graciously been given me, 
shall become ccasiderable enough not to be useless 
in his service to whom it was forfeited. Under influ- 
ence of these sentiments, with which his Majesty's 
great goodness has inspired me, I consider my loss 
of fortune and dignity as my happiness, to which, as 
Tam born without ambition, Iam thrown from them 
withoutrepining— Possessing those advantages, my 
care had been, perhaps, how ‘to enjoy life; by the 

want of them I am taught this nobler lesson, to 
study how to deserve it. 
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THE BASTARD. 

In gayer hours, when high my fancy rart, 
| The Muse, exulting, thus her lay becan. 

- -Bless’d be the Ba ட பட்டம் wondrous way 
fe shines eccentric liks a comet's blaze! ் 

fo sickly fruit f faint compliance he! 
‘He! stampyi in Naturets mint of ecstasy ! 

_ He liyes to build, not boast a gen’rous TACe, 
| No tenth transmitter of a foolisn face! 
His dating hepe no sire’s example bounds ; 
His first-born lights no prejudice career’: கடு 
பம் kindling an within, requires no fame; 
He glories in a Bastard’s glowing name ! 

Born to himself, by no possession led, 
In freedom foster’d, and by Fortune fed, 
Nor guides nor rules his sov’reign choice control, 15 

His body independent as his soul; 
Loos’d to the wotld’s wide range—enjoin "dno aim, 
Prescrib’d no duty; and assign’d no name, 
Nature’s unbounded son! he stands alone, 
His heart unbiass'd, and his mind his own. 

O Mother! yet no Mother! “tis to you 
My thanks for such distinguish’d claims are due: 

You, unenslay’d to Nature’s narrow laws, 

Warm championess for freedom’s sacred cause! 

“From ail the dry devoirs of blood and line, 25 

From ties maternal, moral, and divine, ai) 

Dischare’d my grasping soul; push’d me from ibis: 

And launch’ d me into life without an oar. 
ந்  



go THE BASTARD. 

What had I lost if, conjugally kind, 
By-nature hating, yet-by vows confin’ ய் 
Untaught the matrimonial bounds to slight, 

And oie conscious of a-husband’s right, \ 
You had faint dta.vn me with a form alone, 

A lawful-lump of life, by force your own! 
Then, while your backward willretrench'd desire, an 

And unconcutring spirits lent no fire, 
I had been born your dull domestic heir, 

Load of your life, and motive of, your. care ; . 

Perhaps been poorly rich, and meanly great, . 
The slave of pomp, a cypher in the state, 40 

Lordly neglectful of a worth unknown, 
And slumb’ring in a seat by chance myown! — 

Far nobler blessings wait the Bastard’s lot! 

Conceiv’d in rapture, and with fire begot, 

Strong as Necessity, he starts away, 45 

Climbs against wrongs, and brightens into day! _ 

‘Thus unprophetic, lately. misinspird, ~~ 

I sung: gay futt’ring Hope my fancy fir’ d. 

Inly secure, thro’ conscious scorn of ill, 

Nor taught by wisdom how to balance will, 50 

Ra&shly deceiv? d, I saw no pits to shun, டு 

But thought to purpose and to at were one, 

Heedless ‘what pointed cares pervert his way 

Whom caution arms not, and, whom wees betray 5 

But now, expos’d, and shrinking from,distress, $5 

I fiy to shelter while the tempests press 5 

4S



THE BASTARD. _ 97 

My Museo grief resigns the varying tene, 

| Phe raptures languish and the numbers groan.” 

~ GO Memory!’ thou soul of joy and pain! 

| Thou attor of cur passions o'er again! 

| Why dost thou aggrrvate the wretch’s woe? 

Why add Gntinucus siiart to ev ty blow ? 

Few are my joys; alas! how soon forgot!” 

On that kind quarter thon invad’st me nots 

While sharp. and numberless my sorrows fall, 65 

Yet thou repeat’st and multiply’st them all! 

Is chance a guilt? tat my disast’rous heart 

For mischief never meant must ever smart ! 

Can self-defence be sin? Ah! plead no more. 

What tho’ no purpos’d malice stain’d thee o’er? 70 

Had Heav’n befriended thy unhappy side 

“Thou hadst not been provok’d—or thou hadst dy’d. 

Far be the guilt of homeshed blood from all . 

On whom, unsought, embroiling dangers fall! 

Still the pale Dead revives, and livestome, 73 

To me! thro’ Pity’s eye condemn’d to see: 

Remembrance veils his rage; but swells his fate; 

Griev’d 1 forgive, and am grown cool too late. 

Youn gandunthoughtful then, who knows, one day, 

What rip’ning virtues might have made their way! $0 

He might have liv'd till folly dy'd in shame, 

Till kindling wisdom felt'a thirst for fame + 

He might perhaps his country’s friend have prov'd, 

Both happy, gen’rous, candid, oe : 
: ந பம ij



ge THE BASTARD, ட: 

Hemighthaye sav'd some worth now doom'd to fall, 
Auid I, perchance, in him have murder’d all. 86 

O fate of late repentance! always vain 5, 
hy remedies but lull undying pain. | 

Where shall my hope sind rest,?—Ho Mother's care 
Shielded my infant innocerce ப prayers 20 
No Father’s euardian hand my youth maintain’d, 
Call’d forth my yirtues, or from vice restrain’d. ~ 
Is it not thine to snatch some pow *rful arm, 
First to advance, then skreen from future harm? 
Am I return’d from death to live in pain ? 95 
Or would Imperial Pity save in vain? 
Distrust it not—What blame can mercy find » 
Which gives at once a life and rears a mind? 

Mother, miscall’d, farewell !—of soul severe, 
This sad reflection yet mayforce one tear; 500 
All I was wretched by to you I ow’d, 

Alone from-strangers ev'ry comfort flow’d! 
Lost to the life you gave, your son no more, 

And now adopted, who was doom’d before, 
New-born, I may a nobler Mother claim, 105 
But dare not whisper her immortal name; 

Supremely lovely, and sérenély great! 
Majestic Mother of a kneeling State! 
Queen of a'people’s heart, who ne'er before 
Agreed—yet now with one consent adore! 350. 
One contest yet remains in this desire, 

‘Who most shall give applause where all admire. 
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Vance os 6 

Aut priests are net the same be understood ; 
Priests arc like other folks, some bad some good. 

What's vice or virtue sure admits no doubt; 

“Then, Clergy ! with church thission or without, 

- When good or bad annex we to your name, 5 

‘The greater honour or the greater shame. 

Mark how a country Curate once could rise, 

‘Fho’ neither learn’d nor witty, good nor wise: 

Of innkeeper or butcher if. begot, 

At Cam or Isis bred, imports it not. 1° 

A servitor he was—Of hall or college? 

Ask not—to neither credit is his knowledge.’ 

Four years thro” foggy ale yet made him see 

Just his neck-verse to read and take degree. 

A gown with added sleeves he now may wear, 5 

While his round cap transforms into a square. — 

Him, quite unscone’d, the butt’ry book shall own, 

At pray rs, tho? ne’er devout, so constant known. 

Let testimonials then his worth disclose: 

He gains a cassock, beaver, and arose. ~ 20, 

A Curate now, his furniture review, 

‘A few old sermons ind a bottle-screw ! 

«¢ & Curate?—where? Hisname,’cries one, “recite; 

* Qy tell me this—Is pudding his delight? 
7 1 பர
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‘* Why, our’s loves pudding—Does he soi—'tis hes 
_* & servitor!—Sure Curil will finda key."? 26 

His Alma Mater now he quite forsakes, 

She gave him one degree, ard. two he takes : 

He now the hood aiid sieeve of Master wears ; 
‘ Doétor!”” quoth they—ang, lol a'scarfjhe bears; 
A swelling, russling, glossy scarf; yet he 3u 
By peer unqualify’deas by degree. 

This Curate learns church-dues and law to tease, 
When time shall serve for tithes and surplice-fees ; 
When ’scapes some portion’d girl from guardian’s 
He the snug licence gets for nuptial hour, [pow’r, 
And, rend’ring vain her parents’ prudent cares, 37 

To Sharper weds her, and with Sharper shares. 
Let babes of poverty convulsive lie, 

No bottle waits tho’ babes unsprinkled die. 
Half-office serves the fun’ral, if it bring _ 4y 

No hope of scarf; of hatband, gloves, ox ring. 
Does any wealthy fair desponding lie, 
With scrup’lous conscience, tho’ she knows notwhy? 
Would cordial counsel make the patient well? 55. 

Our priest shall raise the vapours, not dispel. 
His cant some orphan’s piteous case shall bring; 
He bids her give the widow’s heart to sing: 
He pleads for age ig want; and, while she lingers, 
Thus snares her charity with dird-lime fingers. 40 

Now in the patron’s mansion see the wight 
Fattious for pow’r—a son of Leviaight!
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_ Servile to “squires, to vassals proud his mien, 

_ As Codex to inferior clergy seen. 
He Batters till you blush ; but when withdrawn, 55 

*Tis his to slander, as *t was his to fawn. 
_ He pumps for secrets, priev o’er servants’ ways, 
And, like a meddling, priest, can mischief raise, 
Aad from such mischief thus can plead desert 

*Tis all my patron’s int’yest army heart. 60 - 
Deep in his mind all wrongs fyom others live ; 
None more need pardon, and none less forgive. 
- At what does next his erudition aim? 

» To kill the footed and the feather’d game : 

Then this apostle, for a daintier dish, 65 
With lime or net shall plot the fate of fish. 
Jn kitchen what the cookmaid calls a cot, 

Jn cellar with the butler brother sot. 
Here, too, be corks, in brewhouse hops the beer ; 

Bright in the hall his parts at Whist appear 5 7௦ 
Dextrous to pack, yet at all cheats exclaiming : 
‘The Priest has av’rice, av’rice itch of gaming, 
And gaming frand.—But fair he strikes the ball, 
And at the plain of billiard pockets all. 
Attables now !—But, oh! if gammon’d there, 75 

The stastling Echoes learn like him to swear ! 
Tho’ ne'er at authors in the stady seen, 
At bow]s sagacious naster of the green. 
A connoisseur as cunning as a fox 
To bet on races or on battling cocks ; 809 
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‘To preach o’er beer, in boroughs to procure 
Voters to make the “squire’s cleStion sure 5 
For this where clowns stare- gape, and erin, and 

baw] ந க் 6 ee Se 
Free to buffoon his funstion to em all. - Se 
When the clod justice some hurse-langh w ould Yaisey 
Foremost the dullest of dull jokes to praise ; : 
To say or unsay at nis patron’s nod, : 
To do the will of all—save that of God. 

His int’rest the most servile part he deems, ட் 
Yet munch he sways where much to serve le seems ; 
He sways his patron, rules the lady most, 95 
And as he rules the lady rules the roast. 

Old tradesmen must give way to new—his aim 
Extorted poundage, once the steward’s claim. 
Tenants are rais’d, or, as his pow’r increases, 95 
Uniess they fine to him renew no leases. 
‘Thus tradesmen, servants, tenants, none are frees 
Their loss and murmur are his gain and’ வு 

Lux’ry he loves, but, like a priest ef sense, 
Ev'n lux'ry loves not at his own expencei 109 
Tho’ harlot passions wanton with his will, 
Yet av’rice is his wedded passion still. : 

See him with napkin o’er his band tuek’d in, 
While the rich greace hangs glistning on his chins 
Or as the oil from Aaron’s ஜம் declines, ILS 
Ewn to his garment-hem soft-trickling shines! 
He feeds and feeds, swiils soup,and sucks up marrow; 
Swills, sucks, and feeds, till leach’rousasa Spairow., 
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Thy pleasure, Onan! now no more delights, 
The Jone amusement of his chaster nights. 110 

He boasts—(let ladies put him to the test) ் 
* Strong back, broad shoulders, anda well-built chest, © 

| With stiff ning nerves now stealsche sly away, 

« Alert, ware, chucklingc ripe for am’rous play ; 
| Ripe to caress the lass he once thought meet? நாத 

 Atchurch to chide when penane’d in a sheet: 
He pants the titillating joy to prove, 

The fierce short sallies of luxurious love. 

‘Not fair Cadiere and Confessor than they 

In straining transport more lascivious lay, 120 

Conceives her womb while each so melts and thrills? 

He plies her now with love, and now with pills: 
No more falls penance cloth’d in shame upon her, 
These kill her embryo and preserve her honour. 

Riches, love, pow’r, his passions then we own ; 
Can he court pow’y and pant not for renown? 126 

Fool, wise, good, wicked—all desire a name; 

Than him young heroes burn not more for fame. 
While about ways of heavy’n the schoolmen jar, 
(The church re-echoing to the wordy war) 130 
The ways of earth he (on his horse astride) 
Can with big words contest, with blows decide; 

~ He dares some carrier charg’d with cumbrous load, 

Disputes, dismounts; and boxes, for the road. 
Ye hooting boys, * Qh, well play’d, parson!” crys 

Qt well-play'd, parson!” hooting valesreply. 136 
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Winds waft it to cathedral domes arovnd : 
Cathedral domes from inmost choirs resound! 

_ The man has many meritorious ways; 3 
He'll smoke his pipe, and London’s prelate praise. 
His public pray’rs, irs oaths Far George declare; + 
Yet mental reservation muy forswear ;) d 
For, safe with friends, he now, in Joyal stealth, 7 
Hiccups, and, stage’ring, eries—“* King Jemmy’s 

healthe ல ale ; 
God’s word he preaches now, and now profanes; | 
Now swallows camels, and at gnats now strains. 136 
He pities men who, in unrighteous days; 

Read, or, what's worse, write poetry and plays. 
He readeth not what any author saith, 
The more his merit in implicit faith. ட 150 
‘Those who a jot from Mother Church recede, 
He damns like any Athanasian creed. 
He rails at Hoadley: so can zeal possess him, 
He’s orthodox as G-bs-n’s self—Ged bless him! : 

Satan, whom yet. for once, he pays thanksgiving, 
Sweeps off th’ incumbent now of Fat-goose living. 
He seeks his patron’s lady, finds the fair, i 

And for her intrest first prefers his pray’r.— 
*¢ You pose me not,” said she, ‘¢ tho’ hard the task, 
52 Tho’ husbands seldom give what wives willask. 
«* My Deary does not yet to\chink incline 161 
s© How oft” your nest you featlier, Priest, from | 

mine. 
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ee This pin-money, tho’ short, has not betray’d, 
© Not jewels pawn’d, nor tradesmen’s bills unpaid 5 
& Mine is the female fashiunable skill, 165 
“& To win my wants | by ceating-at ‘Quadsille 
ee You bid me with prim look the world delude; ட் 
(© Nor sins. ny Priest depyurer than his prude, 
6 Least thinks my Lord you plant the secret horn, 
P That your's his hopeful heir so newly born. 170 

| © °Tis mine to tease him first with jealous fears, 

| ** And thunder all my virtue in his ears: 
© My virtue rules unquestion’d—Where’s the cue 

| * For that which governs him to govern you ? 
. * EF gave you pow x the family complain; 175 
* T gave you love; but all your love is gain. 
* My intrest, wealth—for these alone you burn ; 
* With these you leave me, and with these retarn ; 
«* Then, as no truant wants excuse for play, 
«> 'Twas duty—duty eall’d you faraway, 180 
« The sick to visit—some miles off to preach: 
‘¢ —¥ ou come not burt to suck one like a leach.” 
Thus, lady-like, she wanders from the case, 

| Keeps to no point but runs a wild-goose chase. 184 

She talks and talks—to him her words are wind, 
| For Fat-goose living fills alone his mind. 

_ He leaves her, to his patron warm applies— 

| “ But, Parson, mark the terms 3 his patron cries. 
“Yon door you held for me and handmaid Nell, 

| The girl now sickens, and she soon will swell. 190
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   «« My spouse has yet no jealous odd conjedture; ட நி 
<¢ Oh! shield my morning rest from curtain-leGture, 
«¢ Parson! take breeding Nell quick to wife, ° 7 

“66 And Fat-goose livin, ; yours for life.” 

Patron nd spuuse:thu m raally beguild, “4 

     

      

Patron’and Priest thus own each othe*’s child 
Smock’ Simony doreed!+=+Thus, Curate, rise, 

‘Tho’ neither lore d nor witty, good nor wise. 

Vicars (podr Wights !) for lost imtpropriation, 
-Rue, tho’ good.Protestants, the Reformation. 200° 
Preferr'd from curate; sce our souls’ protector 
No murm’ring vicar but rejoicing Re&tor! 
Not hir'd by laymen nor by laymen shown,” 
Churchlands now theirs, and tithes no more his own, 

‘His patron’ can’t revoke but may repent ; ioe 

To bully now, not please; our parson’s bent. 
When from dependence 4 freed (such priestly willl) 
Priests soon treat all, but first their patrons, ill. 

Vestries he rules—Ye lawyers ! hither draw— — 
He snacks—his people deep are plung’d in law! 219 
Now these plague those, this parish now sues that 
For burying or maintaining foundling brat. 
Now with churchwardens cribs the rev’rend thier 
From workhouse-pittance and colleétion=brief 7 

Nay, sacramental alms purloins as sure; ந். 
And ev’n at altars thus def;auds the poor. 

Poor folks he'll shun, but pray by sich if ill, 
And watch, and watch—-to slide into them will; = 
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Then pop, perchance, in consecrated wine, 
What speeds the soul he fits for realms divine. 220 

._ _ Why could not Lorton this good parson gain ? 
Before him sepulchres Had rent ip twain: 
Then had he learn’e with sextons to invade, 
And strip with sacrilegious hands the dead 5 
To tear off rings ere yet the finger rots, 225 
To part them, for the vesture-shroud cast lots 5 
Had made dead seulls for coin the chymist's share, 
The female corpse the surgeon’s purchas’d ware, 
And peering view’d, when for dissection laid, 
‘That secret place which Love has sacred made. 2 30 
Grudge, Heroes! not your heads in stills inclos ய 

Grudge not, ye Pair! your parts ripp'd up expos’d ; 
Ass strikes the choice anatomy our eyes, 
As here dead sculls in quick’ning cordials rise, 
From Egypt thus 4a rival traffic sp-ings, 23g 
Her vended mummies tlius were once her kings ; 
The line of Ninus now in drugs is roll’d, 
And Ptolemy's himself for balsam sold. 

Voltimes unread his library compose, 
Gay shine their gilded backs in letter’d rows: 240 
Cheap he cotle&ts—his friends the dupes are known ; 
They buy, ke borrows, and each book’s his own. 

Poor neighbours earn his ale,-but earn it dear, 
His ale-he traffics for a nobler cheer ; 244 

Por mugs of ale some poach—no game they spare, 
Nor pheasant, partridge, woodcock, snipe, nor hare. 

Volume Il, K
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Some plunder fishponds, others (yen’son, thieves) 

The forest ravage, and the Priest receives. See 

Let Plenty at his board then lacky serve ! 

No—tho” with Plenty Penity vill starve. - 250 
He deals with London fishmongers—his books 

Swell in accompts with poulPrers and with cooks. | 

Wide and more wide his swelling fortune flows, 

Narrower and narrower still his spirit grows. 

His servants—hard has Fate their lot decreed 3° 

They toil like horses, like chamelions feed: 258 

Sunday, no sabbath, is in labour spent, 

And Christmas renders “em as lean as Lent. 

Him long nor faithful services engage 5 

See ‘em dismiss’d in sickness or image. 260 

His wife, poor Nelly! leads a life of dread, 

Now best, now pinch’d in arms, and now in bread. 

If decent powder deck th’ adjusted hair, 

If modish silk for once improve her air, 

Her with past faults thus shocks his cruel tone, 265 

(Faults, tho’ from thence her dowry now his own )-- 

«© Thus shall my purse your carnal joys procure 

<¢ All dress is nothing but a harlot’s lure. 

« Sackcloth alone your sii should, penanc’d wear, 

< Your locks uncomb’d, with ashes sprinkled stare. 

«© Spare diet thins the blood—if more you crave, 

<<? is mine my viands and your soul to save. 278 

Blood must be drawn not swell’d—then strip, 

and dread 

«© This waving horsewhip circling o’er my head !
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«Be yours the blubb’ring lip and whimp'ring eye! 
s Frequent this lash shall righteous stripes supply. 
** What, squall you ? call no kindred to your aid, 

| « You wedded when ..0 widow, yet no maid, 
« Did law Moraic* now in forc: remain, : 

« Say to what father d-irst you then complain? 280 
«© What had your virtue witness’d? well I know 

No bridal sheets could virgin token show ; 
Elders had sought but miss’d the signing red, 

* And law then, Harlot! straight had ston’d you 
dead.” ் 

Nor former vice alone her pain insures, -28$ 
Nelly for present virtue much endures : 
For, lo! she charms some wealthy am’rous squire, 

Her spouse would let her, like his mare, for hire. 

* Twere thus no sin'should love her limbs employ ! 

Be his the profit and be her’s the joy ! 290 

This when her chastity or pride uentes, 

His words reproach her, arid his kicks chastise. 

At length in childbed she, with broken heart, 

Tips off—poor Soul !—Let her in peace depart 5 

He mourns her death who did her life destroy ; 29§ 

‘He weeps, and weeps--Oh! how he weeps- -for joy; 

Then cries, with seeming grief, ‘¢ Is Nelly dead ? 

‘© No more with woman creak my couch or bed!" 

*Tis true, he spouse nor doxy more enjoys 5 

Women farewell ! he lusts not—but for boys. 300 

* For a particular account of this law we refer to Deue 

teronomy, chap. xxile vers 13---21 
t 
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This Priest, ye Clergy | not fidtitious call ; 

Think him not form’d to represent ye all. ல: 
Should Satire quirks of vile attornies draw, 
Say, would that mean to riicule all iaw ? 
Describe some mird’ting quack with want of 

knowledge, hot ae See 
Would ‘rue physicians ery—you mean the college? | 
Bless’d be your cloth !—Butif in him ’tis curst, 
*Tis as best things corrupted are the worst. 

But lest with keys the guiltless Curll defame 
Be publish’d here—Melchisedeck his name! 310 
Of Oxfoyd too, but her strié terms have dropt him, 
And Cambridge, ad euzdem, shall adopt him. 
Of arts now master him the hood confirms ; 

*Scap'd are his exercises, *scap’d his terms ; 
See the degree of Dogter next excite! 435 

The scarf he once usurp'd becomes his right. 
A DoStor! coulc he disputants refute ? 
Not so—first compromis’d was the dispute. 

At Fat-goose living seldom he resides ; 
A curate there small pittance well provides. . 320 
See him at Lendon studiously profound, 1 
With bags of gold, not books, encompass’d round } 
He from the broker how to job discerns ; 

He from the scriv’ner art of us’ry learns ; 

How to Jet intrest run on int’rest knows, 325 
And how to draw the mortgage, how foreclose ; 
Tenants and boroughs bought with monstrous trea= 
Elections turn obedient to his pleasure : [surg | 
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k " Like St-bb-ng let him country mobs support, 
| “And then, like St-bb-ng, crave a grace at court ! 

| Hesues, he teases, and he perseveres; 332 
Not biushless Henley * less abash’d appears = 
His impudence, of proof in ev’r, trial, 

_ Kens no polite, and nerds no plain denial. 
A spy, he aims by others’ fallto rise; 335 

~ Vile as Iscariot U- -n, betrays, belies ; 
And say, what better recommends than this, 

Lo! Codex greets him with a holy kiss ; 
Him thus instru&ts in controversial stuff, 

Him who ne’er argu’d but with kick and cuff. 340 

My Weekly Miscellany be your lore ; 
Then rise at once the champion of church-pow’r! 
The trick of jumbling contradiGtions know, 

In church be high, in politics seem low: i 
Seek some antagonist, then wound his name; 545 
The better still his life the more~lefame : 
Quote him unfair, and in expression quaint 
Force him to father meanings never meant. 
Learn but mere names, resistless is your page, 
For these enchant the vulgar, those enrage, 3.50 

Name Church, that mystic spell shall mobs com- 
; mand, 
Let Heretic each reas’ning Christian brand: 
<Cry Schismatic, let men of conscience shrink! 
Cry Infidel, and who shall dare to think ? 

* The worthy orator. 
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Invoke the Civil pow’r, not»sense, for aid ; 
Assert not argue ; menace, not persuade ; 
Shew Discord and her fiends would save the nation, 

Bat her call Peace, her fien.s a Convocation ! 

By me and W(bster finish’d thus at school, 
Last for the pulpit learn this golden rule! 565 
Detachhe sense, and pother o’er the text, 

And puzzle first yourself, your audience next. 
Ne’er Jet your doétvine ethic truth impart ; 
Be that as free from morals as your heart : 

Say faith without one virtue shall do well, 365 
But without faith all virtues doom to hell! 
What is this raith ? not what (as Scripture shows) 
Appeals to reason when “twould truth disclose ; 
This against reason dare we recommend ; 
Faith may be true, yet not on truth depend. 37a 

* Tis mystic light—a light which shall conceal, 
A revelation whicn shall not reveal. 
If faith is faith “tis orthodox in brief, 
Belief not orthodox is not belief; 

AAnd who has not belief pronounce him plain 375 

No Christian—Codex bids you this maintain. 
Thus with much wealth, some jargon, and no 

To seat Episcopal our Dogtor trace! —— [grace, 

Codex, deceiving the superior ear, f 

Procures the Congé (much miccaill’d) d°Elire, 380 
(Let this the force of our fine precept tell, 
That faith without one virtue shall do well.)
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The Dean and Ceapter daring not t’ inquire, 

| Elect him—-Why ?—to shun a premunire. 

Within, without, be tidings'roll’d around, 335 

| Organs within and bel.3 without resound. 

‘Lawn-sleev’d and mitred, stand ne now confest : 

| See Codex consecrate a solemn jest ! 

The wicked’s pray’rs prevail not—Pardon .he, 389 

Who for your lordsbip’s blessing bend—no knee. 

Like other Priests when tosmall fees you send cm, 

Let ours hold Pat-goose living 27 commendan: | 

An officer who ne’er his king rever’d, 

For traifrous toasts and cowardice cashier’d s 

A broken ’pothecary, once renown’d 395 

For drugs that poison’d half the country round, 

From whom warm girls, if pregnant ere they marry, 

Take physic, and for honour’s sake miscarry 

A lawyer fam’d for length’ning bills of cost, 

While much he plagu’d mankind,-his clients most, 

To lick up ev'ry neighbour's fortune known, 404% 

And then let Lux'ry lick up all his own: 

A Cambridge soph, who once for wit was held 

Esteem’d, but vicious, and for vice expell’d, 

With parts his Lordship’s lame ones to support 405 

In well tim’d sermons, fit to cant at court, 

Or accurately pen (a talent better !) 

His Lordship’s senatr speech and past’ral letter ¢ 

These four, to purify from sinful stains, 

| This Bishop first absolves, and then ordains: 419
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His chaplains these ! andveach of rising knows ~ ந 

Those righteous arts by which their patron rose, * 
See him Lord Spiritual dead-voting seated ; 

He soon (tho" ne’er to heax/n)shall be translated. — i] 
Would now the mitrecircle Rundle’ s crest ? a Sa 
See him with Codex ready to protest ! {| 
‘Thus holy, holy, holy Bishop rise, 
Tho’ neither learn’d nor witty, good nor wise! 

_ ‘Think not these lays, ye.Clergy ! would abuse; 
‘Thus, when these lays commenc’d, premis’d the 

Muse—= 
All priests are not the same be understood ; 
Priests are like other folk, some bad some good. 

The good no sanétion give the wicked’s fame, 
Nor with the wicked share the good in shame. 
Then, wise Freethinkevs ! cry not smartly thus— 
Is the Priest work’d ?—the Poet’s one of us! 426 

Freethinkers, bigots, are alike to me, 
For these misdeem half-thinking thinking free 5 
‘Those speculative without speculation, 
Call myst'ry and credulity salvation. 430 

Let us believe with reason, and, in chief, 

>Let our good works demonstrate our belief. 
Faith without virtue never shall do well, 

AAnd never virtue without faith excel. தீரம் 
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OF PUBLIC SPIRIT 
IN REGARD To PUBLIC works ். 

“i AN EPISTLE 

To his Royal Highness 

FREDERICK PRINCE OF WALESe 

CONTENTS. 
. 

‘OF reservoirs, and their use. Of draining fens and building bridees, 

cutting canals, repairing harbours, and stopping inundations, making rivers 

navigable, building lighthouses, Of agriculture, gardening and planting, 

forthe noblest uses, Of commerce. Ofpublicrosds. OF public builainee, 
viz, squares, <treets, mansions, palaces, courts of justice, senate-nousesy 
theatres, hospitals, churches, colleges3 the variety of worthies produced 
by thelatter. Of colonies. The siaye-trade censured, de. 

Great hope of Britain !—Here the Muse essays 

A theme which to attempt alone i_ praise. 
Be her’s a zeal of Public Spirit known, 
A princely Zeal !—a Spirit all your own !- 

Whiere never science beam/d a friendly ray, 5 

Where one vast blank neglected nature lay, 
From Public Spirit there, by arts employ’d, 

Creation, varying, glads the cheerless void. 

‘Hail, Arts! where safety, treasure, and delight, 

On land, on wave, in wond’rous works unite : 10 

Those wondrous works, O Muse! successive raise, 

And point their worth, their dignity, and praises
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. What tho” no streams, magnificently play’d, J 
Risea proud column, fall a grand cascade? த 
Thro’ nether pipes, which nobler use renowns, 
Lo! dudtile riv’lets visit distant towns. 4 
Now vanish fens, whence vapours rise no more, | 
Whose aguish influence tented heav’n before s 
The solid isthmus sinks a wat’ry space,” 
And wonders, in new state, at naval grace. 20 | 

Where the flood deep’ning rolls, or wide extends, - 

From road to rgad yon arch connective bends : 
Where ports were choak’d, where mounds in vain 

arose, 
‘There harbours open, and there breaches close; 
To keels obedient spreads each liquid plain, 25 
And bulwark moles repel the boist’rous main. ~~ 
When the sunk sun no homeward sail befriends, 

On the rock’s brow the lighthouse kind ascends, 

And from the shoally o’er the gulfy way 
Points to the pilot’s eye the warning ray. 40 

Count still, my Muse! (to count what Muse can 

The works of Public Spirit, freedom, peace. [ cease?) 

By them shall plants in forests reach the skies, 
Then lose their leafy pride, and navies rise 5 ் 
(Navies ! which to invasive foes explain 35 
Heav’n throws not round us rocks and seas in vain) 
"The sail of Commerce in 680. sky aspires, 
And Property assures what Toil acquires, 
“Who dig’ the mine or quarry digs with glee; 

No slave—his option and his gain are free: 40 

   

 



  

    

    

      

     
   

  

இ OF PUBLIC SPIRIT; @e, mar, 

Him the same laws the same protection yield 

“Who plows the furrow as who owns the field, 
Unlike where Tyranny the rod maintains 

O'er turfless, leafless, an@uncultur'd plains. 
Here herbs of foodsand physic plent} show’rs, 45 
»Gives fruits fp blush, and colours various flow’rs. 
"Where sands or stony wilds once starv’d the year, 
Laughs the green lawn, and nods the golden ear; 

| White shine the Pleecy race, which Fate shall doom 
| The feast of life, the treasure of the loom. 50 
| Onplains now bareshall gardens wave their groves, 
_ While settling songsters woo their feather’d loves; 
Where pathless woods no grateful op’nings knew, 
Walks tempt the step, and vistas court the view. 

_ See the parterre confess expansive day, 55 
The grot elusive of the noon-tide ray : 
Up yon green slope a length of terrace lies, ் 
Whence gradual landscapes fade in distant skies. 
Now the blue lake refleted heav’n displays, 
Now darkens, regularly wild, the maze; 60 

_Umns, obelisks, fanes, statues, intervene, 
| Now centre, now commence, or end the scene, 
Lo! proud alcoves; lo! soft sequester’d bow’rs, 
Retreats of social or of studious hours ! 
Rank above rank here shapely grsensascend, 65 

_ There others natively giwtesque depend : 
| The rude, the delicate, immingled, tell 
| How Art would Nature, Nature Art excel, 

> 

 



  

      

   
   

  

232 OF PUBLIC SPIRIT, Gc. 

And how, while these their rival charms: impart, om 

Art brightens Nature, Nature brightens Art, 70 
‘Thus in the various yet harmonious space 
Blend order, symmetry, aud force and grace. 

When these from 2ublic Suirit-smile, we se 
Free op "ning gates and bé wry pleasures frees ன் 
For sure great “souls one truth can never miss, — 
Bliss not communicated is not bliss. 

Thus Public Spirit, iberty, and peace, : 
Carve, build, and’ plant, and give the land increase; 
From peasant hands imperial works arise, 
And British hence with Roman grandeur vies; 8 
Not grandeur that in pompous fia appears, t 

That leveis hills, that vales to mountains rears, 

"That alters Nature’s regulated grace, 
Meaning to deck, but destin’d’ to detace. 
‘Tho’ no proud gates, with China’s taught to vie, a5 
Magnificently useless strike the eye ; 
(Useless where rocks a surer barrier lend, 

Where seas encircle, and where fleets defend) 

What tho’ no arch of triumph is assign’d 

Tolaurell’d pride,whose sword has thinn’d mankind 

Tho’ no vast wall extends from coast,to coast, 9 

No pyramid aspires, sublimely lost? 4 

Wet the safe road thro’ rocks shall winding ர | 

And the firm causeway o’e. the clays ascend. 

Lo! stately streets; lo! ample squares, invite ம் 

‘The salgrary gale that breathes delights 

    

   



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



£20 OF PUBLIC   
  

SPIRIT, Oc, 

Ls Revolving poi 

  

ue a பமல 6 muse, a Fred’rick’s ear, ©] 
Thus spoke the goddess; thus I faintly tell 
In what lov'd works Heay’n gives her to excel. 

But who her sons that, to her int’rest true, 
Conversant Jead her to a prince like you? ‘ 
These, Sir! salute you from life’s middle state, 303 
Rich without gold, and without titles great; = 
Knowledge ah books and men exalts their thought, : 
In wit accomplish’d tho’ in wiles untaught, 

Careless of whispers meant to wound her name, ஏ 

24௦2 றே?ம் ௦10040 11006 1700 வவ). 550 

In letters elegant, in honour bright, 1 

They come, they catch, and ahey reflect delight. 

Mixing with these a few ot rank are found 
For படட embassies, and camps, renown "ds 

Vers'd in gay i) 1 in honest maxims read, 335) 
And ever warm of heart, yet cool of head: 
From these the circling glass gives wit to shine, 
The bright grow brighter, and 2v’n.courts refine: 
From these so gifted, candid, and upright, 
Flows knowledge, soft’ning into ease polite. 

   
   

    

  
    

 



 



    

     
     

$22 THE POET'S 

  

PENDENCE, &c. 

Say, shall I turn where lucre points my views, 

sert my Sy at 

‘But on less terms im y 
Years bury years, 
I trust, am tis ந 

And woes on woes attend, Cn’ 
Be posts dispos’'d at will—I have for these. 

No gold to plead, no impudence to tease. 

Aull secret service from my soul I hate, 

All dark intrigues of pleasure or of state. 

I have no pow’r eleftion-votes to gain, 

No will to hackney out polemic stram ; sa 

To shape, as time shall serve, my verse or pros 

To flatter thence, nor slur, a courtier’s foes 5 த 

Nor him to daub with praise if 1 prevail, 

Nor shock’d by. him with libels to assail: -, 

Where these are not what claim tome belongs, 4 

Tho’ mine the Muse and virtue, birth and wrongs? ~ 

Where lives the statesman so in honour clear = = 

To give where he has nought to hope nor fear? 

No—there to seek is but to find fresh pain ; 

The promise broke, renew’d, and broke again 5 

To be, as humour deigns, receiv'd, refus’d, 

By turns affronted and by turns amus’d 

To lose that time which worthier thoughts re 

To lose the health which shculd those thou 

Spire 5 792 

To starve on hope, or, like chamelions, f 

Qn ministerial faith, which means but air. 
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     ce The. great 

prides yee eis 

«¢T with my sacred influence swell'd hi 

« Th’ enslav’d to free, th’ enslaver to co! 

“In vain did waves disperse and winds d 

< Fle came, he sav’d; in his was seen m 

<< How just, how great, the plan his soul 

« Vo humble tyrants, and secur mankind 

« Next Marlb’rough in his steps successful tr 

« This godlike plann’d, that finish’d like a 

<< And while Oppression fled to realms unkno: 

¢ Rurope was free, and Britain glorious shone, 4! 

«¢ Where Nassau’s race extensive growth diss 

play’d, Soran 

© There Freedom ever found a shelt’ring 

«¢ Stil] Heav’n is kind,—Sce! from the princely 

¢« Millions to bless the branch auspicious s! 

¢¢ He lives, he flourishes, his honours spread 

« Fair virtues blooming on his youthiul hi 

<< Nurse him, ye hgav’nly Dews! ye sunny 

« Tnto firm health, fair fame,and length of d 

He paus’d; and casting o'er the deep h 

Where the last billow swells into the <ky 

Where, in gay vision, round th? hort 

The moving clouds with various beat 
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THE GENIUS OF LIBERTY. 127 

ak approaching burns: 
gre as, 

\in’s eldest pride ! 
Genius as advane’dthe sair— 49 

high-born Princess! hail; 

rue, and 

dignity, which, copying the divine, 
'd thro’ condescension, learns to shine: 

ness of thought, with prudence for its guide, 

wledge from nature and from art supplyid, 

. noblest objeéts pointed various ways, 57 

inted by Judgement’s clear unerring rays.” 

Vhat manly yirtues in her mind excel! 

Yet on her heart what tender passions dwell! 

hat pangs did late her peace destroy, 

th thee, so wont to give her joy! ் 

eav'd her breast! how sadden’d was her 

mien! } 

n the mother then was lost the queen: 

swelling tear then dimm’d her parting view, 65 

ecling sigh stopp’d short her last adieu + 

ow thy fancy’d perils fill her mind, 

et rock, rough wave, and rising wind, 

so treach’rons near the tempting land, 69  



stoned by Bis Grace ibe Duke Rutland 
small, தி a pea 

Le Fen Muse! டட 
_ Spirits of name unkn own in song. 
‘Reader! akind attention pay, 

Nor think aa. useful comment long, — 
படட விரி 

‘Far less than mites, on mites they PF  



 



And now it redimit 
To glide thro” 80 

The Muse may term it Beauty’s foe, 
In physic the pees we call i it, 

XI 

by admitting, turn its cour 
r kiss will tame the tumor’s rage 

By tue ல் overcome the force, 
Bp ML Lat 

‘Thus Rutland did its touch invite, 
While, watchful in the ambient air, 

_ This little guardian subtile spright 
‘Did with the poison in repair. 

OL eae 
TW infe&tion from the’ heart it Gas 3 
Ty infe&tion now dilated thin, 
In pearly pimples but appears, 
‘Expell’d upon the ane skin  



 



More polish’d: t 
That purest temple: where 
A small sweet வ 

Fresh peeping use two 
Each like a rosé, which lilies white 
There feeling senso let pitying sighs i 
Till panting pity swells to warm desi 
Desire, tho” warm, is chaste; each « arm 
Allrapture chaste, when H 
ட and solt, two 

 



 



 



 



 



 



133 VALENTINE’s DAY.) 

And, warm nds gies: wanton he 

He pryd, he ட d, an wil 

The boy to fear sabut‘at | 

The youth less tim*rous, 
Supine am rous ர 

i shen ae eye: her soft® SE soul he reads : 
To freedom freedom, boon to boon succeeds. . 
‘With conscious blush th’ impassion’d charmerburns, 
And blush for blush th’ impassion’d youth return 
‘They look, they languish, sigh with pleasing pain, 
And wish and gaze, and gaze and wish again. 

் ‘wixt her white parting bosom steals the boy, 

© And more than hope preludes tumultuous joy 5 
Thro’. ev’ ry vein the vig’rous transport ran; 99 
Strung ev'ry nerve, and brac’d the boy to man. 
Str தியது yet yielding, halfo’erpow’r'd, shepants 
Seems to deny, and yet denying grants. 
Quick, like the tendrils of a curling vine, 
Fond limbs with limbs in am’rous folds entwine: 
Lips press on lips, caressing and carest, 70% 
Now eye darts fame to eye, and breast to bre 
All she resigns, as dear desires incite, a 
And rapt he reach’ dthe brink of full delight. 
Her waist compress’d in his exulting arms, 
He storms, explores, and rifles all her char  



 



      

    

      

    

௫4௦ VALENTINE’S DAY, 

‘Thus may the son his pangs with min 
‘Then wish his mother had been kind as fai 

For him may luve the myrtle wreath entwine, 
Tho’ the sad willow suits'a woe like mine = 
Ne’er may the final hope, like me, com pi 

Ah! never sigh and bleed like mein vain.— — 
When death affords that peace which Lore: e= 

nies; ் 
Ah ! no—far other scenes my fate supplies 5. 

When earth to earth my lifeless corse js laid, 
A.nd o’er it hangs the yew or cypress shade ; 

  

When pale I flit along the dreary coast, 145° 
An hapless lover’s pining plaintive ghost; 
Here annual on this dear returning day, 4 

| While feather’d choirs renew the melting lay, 
May you, my Fair! when you these strains shall see, 
Just spare one sigh, one tear, to loveand me; _ ப் 
‘Me who, in absence or in death, adore 

‘Those heav’nly charms I must behold no more. 1 

  
 



 



    

   
        

342 LONDON AND BRISTOL DELINEATED, © 

Whose patriot virtue lawless Pow’r controls, - 
Their British emulating Roman souls : 
Of these the worthiest still seleéted stand, 
Stull lead tue senate, ‘and sull save the land 

Social, not selfish here, O Lesrning | 
Thy friends, the loyers of Sil human rate. 

In a dark bottom sunk, O Bristol ! now 

With native malice lift thy low'ring brow; 30 
Then as some hell-born sprite in mortal guise | 

  

Borrows the shape of Goodness and belies, — 
All fair, all smug, to yon proud hall invite, 4 
To feast all strangers ape an air polite ; i 
From Cambria drain’d, or England’s western coast, 
Not elegant, yet costly banquets boast ! 36 
Revere, or seem the stranger to revere; 
Praise, fawn, profess, be all things but sincere; 
Insidious now, cur bosom secrets steal, 
And these with sly sarcastic sneer reyeal. 4௦ 
Present we meet thy sneaking treach’rous smiles ; 
The harmless absent still thy sneer reviles : 
Such as in thee all parts superior find, 4 
The sneer that marks the fool and knave combin'd : i 
When melting Pity would afford reliefy 45. 
The ruthless sneer that insult adds to grief. 
What friendship canst thou boast ? what honours — 

claim? * : age 
‘To thee each Stranger owes an injur’d name. 
What smiles thy sons must in their foes excite! 
‘Thy sons ! to whom all discord is delight; 150 

 



வ லட் AND BRISTOL DELINEATED. ao 

teh like river yes, 55 
ddy as thy waves, 

ig ts as narrow as of words immense, 
PAs க்காக? void of sense ? 
Thee, thee, what senatorial souls adorn ! 
Thy natives, sure, would prove a senate’s scorn. 60 — 
Do strangers deign to serve thee; what their a 
Their gen’rous services thy murmurs raise. 7 
What ரவ ee 
‘Around 2 breast in te. 

nd tho’ b by nature, i 
Tun asly, fs simp ing sara knave. 

oast pett ae 

ல ae 

es ர sce counsel ni மல் Pas 75 
Attornies, chatt’ring w 1 தன் 

இ meless quacks who dogtors rights i invade, 

‘jergon pee ட ல ்  



 



 



 



    “the fiend upros 
mee, and the scene a wood, 
i], and there old Satan stood: 

mp, his foot no hoof reveal’d; 35 
cuckold, with his horns conceal'd ; 

erpent, glitt’ring to the eye, 
than serpent or than harlot sly ; _ 

lawyer-like, a fiend no wit can “scape, 

demon stands confess’d in proper shape; 40. 
i parchment, now is sign’d the scrolly 

s empire, and the devil has Noll. 
istorian ! thus account for evil, 
success— tis all the devil. 

‘that devil we saw, yet one we see— 45 
author sure, and—thou art he. 

asky phantoms, Muse! no more pursue ; 
farer objects open—yet untrue, 

snuine Historian’s namie ! 
ith what materials build they fame ? 

ame, by dirty means made good, 
martins are compil’d of mud, 
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nd neither own a virtue ina foe. go. 
Where hearsay knowiedge sits on public names; 
nd bold conjecture or extols or blames, 
ring pirty-libels, from whose ashes dead 

étions crowd to hear its roar, 95 

nswer, no applause from those, 

imper and o'er half they doze. 
gies with earegious pate, 
——— in some ie pes        

  

      ர (58% vat notwritten by Mons. Mes- 
S any Lach beok ever printed in the 
‘om which it isimpudently said in the 

Peer ae Savages 
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eyo. | ONL FALSS ee 

But se such miscrea 1 
By blanket, cane , Purp pi 
Dare they imp F Pabehded thu: 
From present charaéters and 
Yes: what untraths ! or truths in what | 

What Boyers and what Oldinixons arise 1 110) 
What fasts from all but them and Slander screen’d? 

Here meets a council, no where else conven’d; 
‘There, from originals, come thick as spawh 
Letters ne’er wrote, memorials never drawn; 

To secret conference neer held they yoke ரமி 
‘Treaties ன் plann’d, and speeches never spoke, — 
From, Cldmixon! thy brow, too well we know, | 

Like sin from Satan, far and wide they go, — 
Tn vain may St. John safe in conscience sit, 

Ti vain with truth confute, contenin with 

Confute, contémn, amid sele&ted fricnds, 

‘There sitiks the justice, there the sati 
Here, tho’ a cent’ry scarce such leaves” 50 
From mould and dust the slander sacred grows. 

Now none reply where all despise the sage; _ டக 
But will dumb Scorn deceive no future’ age? ட் 
‘Then should dull periods cloud not seeming ‘ath, | 
‘Will no fine pen th’ unansy.erd lie extratk? 
Well-set in plan, and-polish’d into style, =~ 
Fair and more faiy may finish’d fraud beguits 

  

  

     
      

      

   

    

 



    thad bless’d her consort’s sight 
rous oi and undisturb” d delight, |      

   

   

    
   

  

    

   

   

ர் un rd ள். their joys, and urg “4 a ட்டி s claim. 

mmons each discase—the noxious crew, 5 
in dire distortions, sae his view ; 

eauty’s fear’d di வ ae 
r the missile mischief flies, 

streams a pee ferments rise: 10 

s-around the brain. 

*s lustre dims; ~ - 

ith a glance co’ if inspire, S15) 
scarce shoot a glimm’ ring fire. 

wh r consort, sore with வடு prest, 

nd terror in his breast: 
oO ரர ப     



    

   
    

   

    

a52 ON THE RECOVERY OF A LADY, Ge. 

The Paphian Graces, smit with anxious care,® 
In silent sorrow weep the waining fair. : 
Hight suns successive roll their fire 
And eightslow ni ighis see their dee 
While these revolve, tho’ mute each M4 4 
Each sveaking eye drops efoquence in é€ars. ் 
On the ninth noon great Pheebus list’ning bends; 25 
On the ninth noon each voice in pray’r ascends— 
Great God of Light, of Song, and Physic’s art! 
Restore the languid fair, new soul impart; 
Her beauty, wit, and virtue, claim thy cate, 
And thy own bounty’s almost rival’d there. 30 

Each paus’d: the god assents, Would Death ad- | 
vance ? 

Phoebus, unseen, arrests the threat’ning lance; 
Down from his orb a vivid influence streams, 
And quick’aing earth imbibes salubrious beams; ~ 
Each balmy plant increase of virtue knows, 45 இ 
And Art, inspir’d with all her patron, glows 5 
The charmev’s op’ning eye kind hop reveals, 
Kind hope her consort’s breast enlivning feels ; 
Each grace revives, each Muse resumes the lyre; 
Each beauty brightens with velumin’d Gre: 40 | 
As Health's auspicious pow?rs gay life display, 

. Death, sullen ac the sight, stalks slow away, 
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the Right Hon. 

TESS TYRCONNEL! 3 

“AT BATH> 

pride beholds Augusta’s 

And eith jours into her arms; [charms, , 

[ Where Liberty bids honest arts abound, : 

| And pleasures dance in one eternal round ; 

| High-thron’d appears the laughter-loving dame, 9 

ப்ர of Mirth, Euphrosyné her name ; 

Her smile more cheerful than a vernal morn, 

f Alife! all bloom! of Youth and Fancy born: 

_ Touch’ d into joy what hearts to her submit! 

She looks her sire, and speaks her mother’s wit. 10 

oO er the gay world the sweet inspirer reigns 5 

jes, and Elegance her pomp sustains. 

dess! thee the fair and young obey ; 

Love, Music, all confess ‘thy sway 

‘Id ev'n Want by thee is blest, 15 

ride without thee pines for rest. 

ty grow richer while-in thee they find 

: , treasure of a smiling mind. 

@ flows softs in social ease, 

osing ricour Jearns to please. 20 - 

r éach: illustrious name, 

i t h’ amusive game.: 
O iij 

            

   

    

   

  

    

   



 



ON LADY TYRCONNEL’S RECOVERY. 159 

<« Tail, Sister! hail,” the kindred goddess cries, 

¢ No common suppliant stands before your eyes. 

9 You , with whose livin [a thé mornis fraught, 

Tusa the fair cheek, a poiptthe cheerful thought! 

€Strengt! yigour, *vit, depriv’d bf thee, decline! 

¢ Bach fer sense thatforms delight is thige! 56 

| * Bright suns by thee diffuse aibrighter blaze, 

|< And the fresh green a fresher green displays ! 

‘ Without thee pleasures die, or daily cloy, 

_ & And life with thee, howe’er depress‘d, is joy. 60 

21 Such thy vast pow’r!”"—The deity replies; 

© Mirth never asks 2 beon which Health denies 5 

$ 4 Our mingled gifts transcend imperia wealth: 63 

| « Health strengthens Mirth, and Mirth inspirits 

Health. [are mines 

& These gales, yon springs, herbs, flow’rs, and sun 

€ Thincis their smile! be all theininfluence thine.” 

ர் rejoins—“* Thy friendship prove: 

sick’ning object of my love! 
arm heart, so cheerful evn in pain, | 

to please, unpleasid itself remain? 7o 

fest Sister er my smile anew display, 

| And all the social world shall bless thy sway.” 

_-Swiftas she speaks Health spreads the purplewing, 

in the colour’d clouds, and sheds the spring: 

and and swect-she floats along in air; 75 

ன் 15, 8ம் 502212 05, th” ethereal fair! 

~ In sail descent Its on op’ning flow'rs, | 

Atid deep impregnates plants with genial flow’rs ;  



 



 



 



VERSES, @e. 

ட 

i. Gideon 3. ய் acter a ரை you Le 16175. 

ட் there the பட ல விம்: ee ட் 

ae ட genius Sines too! bright, 
| And they, like spetires, shun the streams of flight; 55 
| But while in shades of கதக் they stray, 

: Round thee rays of knowledge play, 
* And shew thee படர் abstratted day.” a “211 

பற்று வல 3, 

NED BY THE ன் ள்ளி 
OF ST. MARY HALL) OXFORD. 

ing resented by the Hon. Mrs. Knight to the கிண்ட of 

a Gosfield in Essexe 

by mean arts, and meaner patrons, rise - 
hom the learned and the good despise, 

nip Ienicht, in whose trenscendent mind - 
y, and truth, enshrin’d.  
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FULVIA. 

Then Vd strike the sounding string, 
en I'd thy perfeétion sing. 
Mystic World !—thou something more, 

Wouder of th’ Almighty "s store! 
Watute’s depths we oft descry, ~ 
Oft they're vierc’d by Learning’s eye ; 
Thou, if thought on thee would gain, 

Piov'st, (like Heav’n) inquiry vain : 
Charms unequall’d we pursue, 

_ Charms in shining throngs we view ; 
Number’d then could Nature’s be, 
Nature’s self were poor to thee. 

-FULVIA. 
A POEM. 

| Ber ட passions Scandal ot Quar 
On friends and foes her tongue a satire } 

Her deeds a Satire on herself alone. — 
On her poor kindred deigns she word orlook? 5 
*Tis cold respe&t, or “tis unjust rebuke; i 

| Worse wher. good-natur’d than when most Sone 5 
The jest impure then pains the modest 

~ How just the sceptic! the divine how odd! 
What turns of wit play smartly on her God! 

“The Fates 1 my nearest kindred pos tress 
- Fulvia, when piqued at them, stra 

Volume I,  



 



_ A CHARACTER. 163, 

|  Madam—a pension lost—and-where’s amends ?’” 
» * Sir,” shereplies, ‘indeed you'lllose your friends.” 

| Why did I start? “iwas but a chang? of wind— 
Or, me same tling—the iacy chang'd her mind, 
I bow, depart, despise, discern her all ; AS. 

Nanny revisits, and raed I fall. : 
| Let Fulvia’s friendship whirl with evry whim, 
ie Avreed, a weathercock, a shade, a dreams; 

No more the friendship shall be now display’d 
By weather-cock, or reed, or dream, or shade; 50 

| To Nanny fix’d unvarying shall it tend, 
| For souls, so form’d alike, were form’d to blend. 

Truth, in courts where Justice should preside, 
ike the judge and advocate would guide, 

And these would vie each dubious point 1... 2 

To stop the widow's and the orphan’s tear, 

' Were all, like Yorke, of delicate address, 5 

Strength to discern, and sweetness to express, : 

Learn’d, just, polite, born ev'ry heart to gain, 

Like Cummins mild, like Fortescue * humane, 

All-elaquent of truth, divinely known, 

So deep, so clear, all science is his own, ‘10 

Of heart impnre, and, impotent of head, 

In histry, rhet sic, ethics, law, unread, 

& The Hon. William Fortescue, Esq. one of the Jastices 

of his Majesty's Court of Common Fleas. 
Asti ற 1 

ய்  



664 A CHARACTER, 

How far unlike such worthies | once a drudge, 
Prom flound’ring in low cases rose a Judge. 
Form’dtomake pleaderslauch,his nonsense thunders, 
And on lov" juries breathes contagious blunders, 16 
His brothers blush, because 0 blush he knows, 
Nor e’er “ one uncorruptea finger shoy. +.” 
See, drunk with pow’r, the Circuit-lord express da 
Full in his eye his betters stand confess’d ; 20 
Whose wealth, birth, virtue, froma tongue so loose, 
“Scape not provincial vile buffoon abuse. 
Sull to what circuit is assign’d his name, 
There, swift before him, flies the warner—Fame. 
Contest stops short, Consent yields ev'ry cause 25 
To Cost; Delay endures them and withdraws, 
But how scape pris’ners? To their trial chain’d, 
All, all shall stand condemn’d who stand arraign’d, 
Dire guilt! whi-h else would detestation cause, : 
Prejuds’d with insult wond’rous pity draws. 30 
But’scapes even Innocence his harsh harangue ? 
Ales !—ev'n Innocence itself must hang 5 
Must hang to please him, when of spleen possest ; 
Must hang to bring forth an abortive jest. : 

Why liv’d he not ére Star_chambers Nad fail’d, 35 
Whien fine, tax, censure, ail bat law, prevail’d ; 
Or law, subservient to some murd’rous will, 
Became a precedent to murder still 2 

+ When Page one uncorrupted finger shows. 
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CHARACTER, Gc. 162 

Tn him feom Christian moral light can shine, — 35 
ot mad with myst” ty, but a sound divine ; 

| Hewins the wise and good with reason’s lore, 

ட Then strikes their passion§ with pathetic pow r; 
Where Vice ereéts her head rebukes the page ; 

| Mix'd with rebuke persuasive charms engage; 40 
| Charms which th’ unthinking mustto thought excite, 
Lo! Vice less vicious, Virtue more upright. 

fim copy, Codex! that the good and wise, 
" Why so abhor thy heart, and head despise, 

| May see thee now, tho” late, redeem thy name, 45 
| And glorify what else is dammn'd to fame. 

But should some churchman, apeing wit severe, 
poet’s sure turn’d Baptist’ —say, and sneer ; 

on that narrow mind so often known, 

| Which in one mode of faith owns worth alone! 50 

|) Sheer on, rail, wrangle ; nought th's truth repels— 
| Virtue i is Virtue, wheresoe'r sie ils 5 

் And sure where learning gives her lig ht to shine, | 
~Her’s is all praise—if her's, *tis, Foster! thine. 
‘Thee boast Dissenters; we with pride may own 
Our Tillotson, and Rome her Fenelon *. 56 

    

    

     

  

    
2     

ப at this CharaGer of the Rev. James Foster truth 
guided the pen of the Muse. Mir. Pope paid a tribute to 
the modest worth of this cxce!lentman : fittle did he ima~ 

>. ihe: his Rey. Annotator would endeavour to convert his 
praise intoabuse. The charatter and writings of Foster 
will be admired and read when the works of the bitter 
controversialist are forgotten. 

 



 



 



EPITAPH 
ON MRS. JONES, 

Grade to Mrz. Bridget} ‘ones 0) ் ம். y in Cacrmare 

thenshire. 

eee. oh ike mac this sacred earth 
~Shone all domestic and all social worth. 

Fifst Heav’n her hope with early offspring crown’d, 
And thénce a second race rose num’rous round. 
Heav’n to industrious virtue blessing lent, 5 
And:all was competence, and all content. 

Tho” frugal care, in Wisdom’s eye admir’d, 
_Koow fo preserve what industry acqund, 

t her board, with decent plenty biest, 

journeying stranger sat a welcome guest. 19. 
1 all sides, did trading neighbours fear 

Ruin, which hung o’er exigence severe? 
Farewell the ee who spar’d th’ assistant loan— 
A es s woe or எத் was her own. 

m5 
1] the: parent of the poor: 
Want, once cheer’d, now sighing 

18 

   



THE VOLUNTEER LAUREAT, 

A POEM 

ON HERIMAJESTYS SIRTH=DAY, 1731-26 
is ஆ 

0. 1. 

‘Twice twenty tedious moons have ruil’d away 
Since Hope, kind flatt’rer! tun’d my pensive lay, | 
Whisp'ring that you, who rais’d me from despair, | 
Meant, by your smiles, to make life worth my care, ் 
‘With pitying hand an orphan’s tears to screen, ஆ 
And o'er the motherless extend the queen. 
* Twill be—the prophet guides the poet’s strain ! 
Grief never touch’d a heart like yours in vain: 
Heav'n gave you pow’r because you loye te bless, 
And pity, when you feel it, is redress. 10 

‘Two fathers join’d to rob my claim of one! 
My mother, tov, thought fit to have no son! 
‘The Senate next, whose aid the helpless own, ~ 
Forgot my infant wrongs, and mine aloné! 
Yet parents pityless, nor peers unkind, 781 
Nor titles lost, nor woes mysterious join’d, 
Strip me of hope—by Heav'n thus lowly Jaid, 
Yo find a Pharaoh's daughter in the shade. : 

You cannot hear unmov’d when’ wrongs implore; 
Your heart is woman, tho? your mind be more: 20 
Kind, like the Pow’r who gave you to our prayers, 
You would not lengthen life to 
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No.1. THE VOLUNTEER LAUREAT. — 173; 
hey who a barren leave to live bestow, 
natch but from Death to sacrifice to Woe: 

| Hated by her from whom my life I drew, 29. 
| Whence should hope, if-act from Heay’nand you ? 

{ Nor dare I groar. beneath AfkiGion’s ape 

My queen my mother, und my father—God. 
The pitying Muses saw me wit pursue, _ : 

A bastard son, alas! on that side too, — 3௦. 
Did not your eyes exalt the poet’s sire, 
And what she Mone denies the queen inspire. 
While rising thus your heavenly soul to view, 
I learn how angels think by copying you. 

__ Great Princess ! “tis decreed—once ev'ry year 35 
Imarch, uncall’d, your Laureat Volunteer ! 

் Thas shall your poet his low genius raise, 
| And charm the world with truths too vast for 

praise. 
" Nor néed I dwell on glories all your own, 

| Since suter means to tempt your smiles are known 5 
eg our poet shall allot your lord his part, 41 

niman his noblest He eae heart. 

pA rising wish t 
| Ke emeant some distant age to bless, 45 

5 or expel ன்ற ? 3 
heme io reconcile mankind, 

id busy ev'ry wind ? 

deceiv’d reclaim, 

faGtions into shame? 50.  
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‘Insteod of hallow’d hill or vocal vale, 

Or stream sweet-echoing to the tuneful tale, 10 

| Damp dens confin’d, or barren deser-s spread, 

eGtres haunted an. te Muses fled 5 

in pensive emblem seem’to nse, 

ad all was dark or ilc-to Pancy’s eyes. 

But, hark ! a gladd’ning voice all nature cheers | 

“Disperse ye glooms a day of joy appears. 16 

Jail; happy Day. 1—' Twas on thy glorious morn 

The first, the fairest, of her sex was born! 

How swift the change! cold wintry sorrows fly 5 
inds the eye} 20 

0, ல 

ho, sweet the rocks resound ! 

soft fragrance fleats along 5 

dure, and each voice is song ! 

Sheet from yon orb divine ‘ning Rays! 

| Boundless, like her -beneve ; 

her bounty, fall, ye Show'rs ! 

ascend, and fair unfold, ye Flow’rs ! 

Lilies | you we earliest claim, ் 

| In whiteness and in fragrance match her fame! 30 

Edis yours to-fade ; to fame like her’s is due 

ar sweets, aud ploom for ever new, 

| | that ore vary’d landscape rise, 

° And send your sce tful tribute to the skies, 

| Diffusive like yon oyal branches smile, a5 

Grace the you! r, and glad the grateful isle! 

் pak மத்தது 5  
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Attend, ye Muses ! mark the feather’d quires; | 
Those the spring wakes, as you the queen inspires, 
O! let her praise for ever swell your song, oy 
Sweet let your sacred stvesms the notes prolong, 40. 
Clear, and more‘clear, thro’ all my lays vefine, _ 
And there let heaw’n and ler reflected shine Yi 

As when chill blights from vernal suns retire, 
Cheerful the vegetative world aspire, ‘ 
Put forth unfolding blooms, and, waving, try 45 
Th’ enlivning influence of a milder sky ; 
So gives her birth (like yon approaching spring) 
‘The land to flourish and the Muse to sing. 

* Twas thus Zenobia, on Palmyra’s throne, 
Tn learning, beauty, and in virtue shone ; S250! 
Beneath her tose Longinus! in thy name, j 
The poet's, critic’s, and the patriot’s fame. 
Us there (so high be you great princess ! prais’d) = 
A-woe unpity’d, or a worth unrais’d? 
Art learns to soarby yoursweet influence taught, 55 
In life well cherish’d, nor in death forgot: | } 
In death as life the learn’d your goodness tell, 
Witness the sacred busts of Richinond’s cell ; 
Sages who in unfading light will shine, 
Who graspd at science, like your own, divine, 60: 

‘The Muse, who hails with song this gloriousmom, 
Now locks thro’ days, thro’ months, thro” years 

unborn; ட் 
All white they rise, and in their éourse express’d 
A King by Kings rever’d, by subjects: bless*d } 
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Of faded cheek, of unelated views, 7 | 
Whose weaken'd eyes the rays of hope refuse: | 
*Tis mine the mean inhuman pride to find, — 

Who shune th’ oppress’u, vo fortune only kind; 1 
Whose pity’s insult, and whose coid respeét 
Ts Keen as scorit, uncen’rous as negleg, - 

Void of benevolent obliging grace, 
Ev’n dubious Friendship half averts his face. ர 
‘Thus sunk in sickness, thus with woes opprest, 15 
How shall the fire awake within my breast? 

How shall the Muse her flagsing pinions raise? 
How tune her yeice to Carolina’s praise ? 
Brom jarring thought no tuneful raptures flow; ் 
These with fair days and gentle seasons glow: | 20 | 
Such give alone sweet Philomel to sing, ம் 
And Philomel’s the poet of the spring. 
‘But soft, my Soul! see yon celestial light, i 

Before whose lambent lustre breaks the night; -% தி 
Tt glads me like the morning clad in dews, as252°5.9 
And beams reviving from the vernal Muse, 
Inspiring joyous peace ; “tis she! °tis she ! 
A stranger long to misery and me. 

Her verdant mantle gracefully declirss, : 
And, flow’r-embroider'd, as it Varies shines. —— 30 
‘To form her garland, Zephyr from his wing, ( 
‘Throws the first ow’rs and foliage of the spring, 
Her looks how lovely! Health and Joy have lent 
Bloom to her cheek, and to her brow content. 
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Behcld sweet-beaming her ethereal eyes, 
Sofi as the Pleiades o’er the dewy skies! 

. She blunts the point of care, alleviates woes, 

| And pours the balm of consfort and repose; . 

Rids the heart yield to Virtue’s silent call, 
> And shew- Ambition’s-sons mere children all, 40 
~ Who hunt for toys which please with tinsel shine, 
* For which they squabble, and for which they pine. 
Oh! hear her voice, more mellow than the gale 
That, breath’d thro” shepherd’s pipe, enchants the 

vale! . 
Hark ! she invites from city smoke and noise, 45 

_ Vapours impure, and from impurer joys ; 
From various evils, that with rage combin’d, 

| Untune the body, and pollute the mind ; 

From crowds, to whom no social faith belong's, 
Whio tread one circle of deceit and -vrongs ; 50 

— With whom politeness is but civil guile, 

f And Jaws oppress, exerted by the vile. 

To this oppos’d, the Muse presents the scene 

Whiere sylvan pleasures ever smile serene 5 

Pleasures that emulate the bless’d above, 55 

Health, innecence, and peace, the Muse and Love; 

Pleasures thatravish, while alternate wrought 

By friendly con’ erse and abstracted thought. 

‘These soothe my throbbing breast. No loss I mourn, 

Tho? both from riches and from grandeur torn. 69 

Weep I a cruel Mother ? No—I've seen, 

~ From Heav7ny 2 pltying, a maternal queen.  



 



 



 



 



 



No. VIL. TUE VOLUNTEER LAUREAT. 385 
The storms of Bon s:rave: ae ees 
‘The storms of fa 

| At vernal suns as: 

ee 24 

- SACRED TO THE MEMORY oF. HER LATE ears 

Humbly addressed 1 seeps 

“HIS MAJESTY. - 
No. VII. 

Be has the Muse, on‘ this distin suish’d’ ee 
Tun’d to glad harmony the vernal lay 5 

But, O lamented change!’ the lay must flow 
: | grateful rapture now.to grateful woe. 

" She to this day who joyous lustre gave, - 
Descends for ever 10 the silent grave: 

Parente shall learn ‘rot her, a பட் ப் 

From filial. டவ் a filial ayer. 
Voliupne Te ie  



 



No VIL. THE VOLUNTEER LAUREAT.” 
Whosr. warm-felt love is to all beings known, 

Thy sister ல tas next ber a threne; 

life m must cease, yand mittee te mo more. 
¢ Muse a heav’nly height essay 

mix'd with mortal clay; 52 
” she bleeds to see, 
he loss: ‘of theel 

} To bliss that knows no period, knows no pause— 
' Save when thine ee! fr ‘om eee Cae serene, 6% 

For hee can coe or ர 
When cach contend to be supreme in gt ie 
So ee thy virtues that could point the way, 

ll to govern, ae so well obey.  



—
 

188 THE VOLUNTEER LAUREAT. No nu, 
Deign one look more! ah! see thy consort dear 

Wishing all hearts, except his own, to cheer. 70 
Lo! still he bids thy wonted bounty flow — 4 
‘To weeping families oJ worth and woe: அ 
‘He stops all tears, howeyer fast they rise, — 
Save those that stil] must ialhfrom: grateful eyes 
And, spite of griefs that so usurp his mind, - 
Still watches o’er the welfare of mankind. ss 

Father of those whose rights thy care defends, 
Still most their own when most their sovereign’s | 

friends, ட் 
‘Then chiefly brave, from bondage chiefly free, 4 
‘When most they trust, when most they copy thee; 
Ah! let the lowest of thy subjects pay 81. 
His honest heart-felr tributary lay; ~ : 
Inanguish happy, if permitted here 
One sigh fo vent, to drop one virtuous tear; 
Happier, if pardon’d, should he wildly moan, J 
And with a monarch’s sorrow mix his own, 860 
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