
























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































f72 THE RAPE OF THE Loéx.

~ All fide in parties, and begin th” attack ; e

Fans clap, filks rufle, and tough -whalébones crack.,

Heroes’ and Heroines® fhouts confus’dly rife, 41

And bafs and treble voices firike the skies.

No common weapon *n their hands are found, ©

Like Gods they figlit, nor dread a mortal wound.
So‘when bold Homer makes the God&engage, 45

And heav’nly breafts with human paffions rage

*Gainit Pallas, Mars ; Latona, Hermes arms ;

And &1l Olympus rings with loud alarms :

Jove’s thunder roars, heav’n trembles all around,

Blue Neptune ftorms, the bellowing deeps refound = -

Earth{hakesher nodding tow’rs, the ground gives way>

And the pale ghofts ftart at the flath of day ! ¢ g2°

., Trinmphant Umbrie] on a fconce’s height

Clapd his gla& wings, amd fate to vievu the fight

e
[P o

VER., 4,5 So when bold Homer] Homer, 1. Xk,

VAR!ATIONS

VER. 37. o crms,* to arms!] From hence the firft Edi-
tion goes cn to the Concluﬁon, e€xcept a very few fhort in-
fcmons added, to keep the Machmcry in view to the end of

the poem.
VER. g3. Triumpbant Umbricl] Thefe four lines added,
for the reafon before mentioned. ()

IMriTATIONS.

3 o v

Vi, 53. Trizmpbant Umbriel] Minerva in like man-
ner, during the battle of Ulyfles with the Suitors in Odyf¢
perches on a beam of the roof to beholdit,  ~
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