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THE

 POETICAL WORKS

yiHOMASGRAY

Thy form benign oh Goddefs ! wear,
Thy milder influence imparte-.--
‘To foften not to wound my heart :
‘The gen’rousfpark extinct revive,
‘Teach me tolove and to fergive 3 -
Exat my own defes to fcan,
What others are to feel, and know myfelf a man.,
ODE TO ADVERSITY,
Too poor fora bribe, and too proud toimportune,
e had not the method of nraking a fortune;
Couldiove and could hate, fo was thought fomewhat odd;
No very great wit hé believid ina God :
Apoftera penﬁon he did not defire,
But left church and fate to Charles Townfhend and Squire.
GRAY of bimfelf.

EDINBURG:

AT THE qul{n 1Prel®, By Tue MaRTINS,
Anno1782.*
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POETICAL WORKS
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THOMAS GRAY-

©ODES, MISCELLANIES,
. i, .

Hark ! the Fatal iiiers join--
Hail, ye midnight bifters ! hail.
O’er the glory of the land,
©O’er the innocent 2nd gay,
O’er the Mufes’ tuncful band,
‘Weave the fun'ral web of GRAY.
?Tis done,’t is don€eaeme
Jle finks, he groans, he falls, a lifclefs corfe-se
O’er his green grave, in Contemplation’s guifc,
Oft’ tet 1he pilgrim drop a filent tear,
ft? let the hepherd’s tender accents rife,
-Big with the fweets of each revolving year,
‘Till profirate Time adore his deathlefs name,
Fix’d an-the folid bafe of adamantine fame.

J.'T."I'0 MEM. OF GRAY.

EDINBURG:

AT THE 31307!0 1@1‘3{5, BY THE MARTINS,
Aano 1782,
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Yimimeion -
THOMAS GRAY:

Tswuns cray,the fubjoctof thisnarrative; wasthe
#ifth fon of Mr. Philip Gray, whofe: father.was a-coy-
Hiderablemerchant, apd who himfel was engaged in
bufnels *, thongh not ta the. pecuniary adyantage of
‘his family, fox being of a fhy and indelent temper he
{yffered .thofeappostenities of improving his: fortune
to efcape him whichwthers would have cagerly em-
braced. HisfonThomas was! bern Dec. zbzh 1716, in
Edmh;llyLmu, apddfent early to.Eron fehool under
the tuitioh of Mir: Antrebus his maternal uncle. This
gentlemdn, belngiboth a good {sholar and a.man of
safte, was affidnous ip dise@ing. the. attention of his
nephew to; thefe foutces -of improvement. which he
afterwards applied te with fo much fuccefs: - During

- #he time of M« Gray’s continuance in this abode of
the Mufea he contraded the frictef intimacy with
-two of their votaries, whofe. difpofjtions in many re-
fpeds wing tongenial with hisown, One ofthefe was
she Hononrable Horace: Walpele, who hath been fo
long confpicugus for his fkilk:in the fing artsand his
Jove.of-lestersy the: other Richard Welt Efg. fon tp
alatelord ohanitellor of Ircland, and- -grandfonby his
mother to the celchrated Bifhop, Burnet., Asthe ac-
<ident of his uncle’s being an affitant at Bton was the

# A mohey‘fcrivener.
N A iij



vi LIFE OF GRAY,

caufe of his going thither for his claffical learning, fo-
‘to this gentleman’s being Bellows of Peterhoufe i
Cambridge it was owing that he was fentto the famg
“univerfity; #nd admitted in the ycar 17 34 a Pcnﬁom:r
“of the fame coﬂege o
The relifh Mr., Gray had contraded for pohte I~
terature before hisremoval to €ambridge rendered
the abftrufe ftudies which then almeft wholly er-
“groffed, and at prefent too much octupy, theattention
of young meén altogcther taftelefs and irkfome : ftill
¢« Song was his favourite and firft purfuit ;>
and tho’ his thoughts were dire&led towards the law
‘asa profeflion for life, yet like Garrick in the picture
between Tragedy and Comedy, he hung back with
fond relu@arnce on'the Mufe. Norwasthis biasof his
inclination a litele influenced by the conftant exhor-
tations of his two friends, particularly Mr.Weft, whe
was mow removed to Chrift’s Church Oxford, and
‘whofe propenfity to poetry and diflike to the law ap-
'peartohavc evenexceeded hisown. Afterhavingpaffed
fonr years in college Mr. Grayreturned to hisfather
inTown,where he remained till the following fpring,
‘at which time Mr. Walpole being about to travel
‘invited his frienid to go along with him. The invita-
tion was aceepted, and they accordingly fet out for
Ttaly together,but fome difagreementarifing between
them (occafioned, as Mr. Walpole ingenuouily com-
feffes, lefs by his companion’s condut than his own)
2 i

ld



LIFE OF GKAY: vii

‘tbcy parted at Rheggio, from-whence, after having
made a fhort ftayat Venice, Mr. Grayreturned. The
time -however devoted to this excurfion was by no
means loft : nothing that our poet faw was fuffered
to efcape him. From no relation, though purpofcly
defigned for the publick eye, can fo much informa-
. tion be drawn asfrom his cafual letters. During this
interval of his friend’s abfence Mr. Weft, finding that
his averfion to the profeffion for which he had defti-
ned himfelf (and with a view to which he had refided
fome time inthe Temple) became almoft infuperable,
wrote to Mr. Gray on the fubjeé, exprefling in the
firongeft manner the eanui that almoft everwhelmed
him. To this letter an anfwer was returned which
prefents the fineft pi¢ture of the writer’s mind; and
abounds with a juftnefs of thinking far beyond his
years. Gray was now at Florence; where he had fpent
in all eleven months, amufing himfelf at intervals
with poetical contpofitions. It was here that he con-
ceived the defign, and producedthe firft book, of 2 dir
daétick; cpoem in Latin entitled De Principiis Cogitandiy
_and addrefled to Mr. Weft, a work which he unfor-
tunately never completed. From Flotence proceed-
ing to Venice he returned to England, deviating but
little from the route he had gone, but particularly ta-
king once more in his way the Grand Chartreufe,
where in this vifit he wrote on the album of that mo-
naflery the following Alcaick ode:
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LIFEOF GRAX.

Oh-Tuq, feveri Religiq lagi, .
Quocunque gaudes npmine (non leve
Nativa nam certé fluenta

Numen habet, veterefque {ylvas ;'

Prfentiorem et confpicimus Deum
Per invias rupes, fera per-juga,
Clivofque prapruptes, fonantes
inter aguas, nemorumque noctem ;-

Quim firepoftus:fub trabe citred
Fulgeret auro, et Phidiacd many) .
Salve vocanti rite, feffo et

Da placidam juveni quietem.

«Quod fi invidendis fedibus, et frai
Fortuna facra lege filentii

Vetat volentem, mereforbens

In medios-violenta flultus: - -

Saltem remoto des, Pater, angulo
Horas feneda ducere-liberas;:~
Tutumque vulgazi tumyltu
Surripias, hominumque curis.

On the tft of September 1743 hearrivedin Lon-
don, where he -had not been much- more than twe

months before his father was carried off by the gout,}

a@maladyfrom which hehad long and feverely fuffered.
As the ina&ivityand ill health of the elder Mr. Gray
had prevented him fromaccumulating thefortunehe
might haveacquired with eafe, fo hisimprudence had

induced him to fquander no inconfiderable part of

what he poffeffed. The fon therefore finding his pa-

trimony inadequate to the profeffion he hadintended.

to follow without diminifhing the income of his mo~

}




LYFE OF GRAY: it 3

- dhier and hisaunt, refolvedfor thisreafon torélinquifhy
it ; -yet to filence their importunities on the fubject:
he propofed only to change the line of it, and aecord=
ingly went to Cambridge in the year 1742 totakehis
Bachelor’s degree. But the inconveniencies incident
to afcanty fortune were not the only evils he had now
to combat. Poor Weft, the friend of his heart, was

+ overborne by a confumption and family diftreffes;
and thefe, alas! were burthens which friendfhip could
not remove. After languithing a confiderable time
under their united oppreflion this amiable yout'h fell
a vi&tim to both on' the 1ft of June 1742 at Pape’s,
and was interred in the chancel of Hatfield church,
beneath a ftone bearing the epitaph below *.

From the time of Mr. Gray’sreturn out of Italy to
the date of this melancholy event he feems to have
employed- himfelf chiefly in writing, for in this in-
* terval he communicated to Mr. Weft the fragment of
bis tragedy, and feveral other pieces. The fhock how-
ever-of fo fevere a firoke difarranged his plans, and
brokeoff hisdefigns. The onlyaddition he afterwards

_ made to his dida&ick poem is the apoftrophe to the
friend he had loftt; and nothing can more pathetically

# Here lieth the body of Richard Weft Efg. only fon to the
Right Hon. Richard Weft Efg, late Lord Chancellor of Ireland,
who died the 1ft of June 1742, in the 26th year of his age.

+ Hactenus haud fegnis Naturee arcana retexi ,
Mufarum interpres, primufque Britanna per arva
Romano liqguidum deduxi flumine rivam.

Cum Tu opere inmedio, fpes tanti et caufa Tabofis,
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difplsy the-feelings of  heart waunded by fiith a lofk
than that apottroplicand-the:fennet inwhich he gave:
them vent:

In vain:to-me the frailing monwings. thine,
And redd’ning Phocbus lifts his golden fire,
*I'he birds in vain their am’rous defcant join,
Or cheerful fickds refumie their green attires -
Thefe eats, alas! for other:notesrepiney

A difi’rent obie@ do thefe eyes require;

My lonely anguith melts no heart but mine,
And in mw breaft th? impestedt joys expiner:

Linquis et xcternam fati te.condis in umbram{.
Vidi egomet duro graviter concufla dolore
Peltora, in alterius non unquam lenta dolorems
Et languere-acules vidi, et pallefoere amantem,,
Fultum, quo nunguam Pietas njfi rara, Fidelque,
Altus amor Veri, et purum fpirabat Hotteftum. ™
Vifa tagnentardt demin. incleweansia mordi; -
Cefare eft,reducemque iterum rofeo ore,Sglutem.
Speravi, atque unz tecum, dilecie Favoni!,
Crcdulus heu longns, vt quordim, tallere Bolest
Hey, fpes nequicquanm dylges, Atqpe-rsizavotad «
Heu meefios Soles, fine te.quos ducere flenda
Pér detideria, et'quefbus Jam cogor inanes!’

At Tu, hadta anima, et nofi non indiga luctbs;
Stellanti templo, fincerigque Etherisigy,
Undg orta es, fruere ;.atgue o fi fecura, nec yltra
Mortalis, notos olha miferata labores -
Refpectes, tenuaigne vaeet QORNOICere- qQUIas; «
Humapam fi. lnrtqa,tﬁ de fede procellam .
Contermplére, metus, fiimulofque cupldlms acres,
Gaungdiaque et wcmxtu«, parvoque in corde tamultum:
Jrarum ingentém, et fevos fub peftore Audtus;
Refpice et haslaciymas, memori quas ictus amorg
Fundo, quod poffum, juxta ligere fepylchrum
Pum juvat, et muta vana hzc jaare faville.
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_-¥at wornisty fnriles the bufy ace o chedr,
* And newborn pleafure brings to happicr men,
*I'hé fields to all their wonted tribute bear,
- 'Po warm their little loves the birds complain;
I-fruitigfs- mourn to him that cannot hear,
And weep the more becaufe I weep in vain.

The Ode to Spring was written early-in Jume ag
Stoke; whither he had gone to wifit liis mother, and
fentto Wir. Weft before Mr: Gray had hedrd of his
death : howhe employed his perr when'this ode was
returtied to him:with the melancholy news we bave
dhreadyfeen. Imprefions of griefon the generality
of mankind, like chara@¢rsmarked on the fand of the
fea; drefpeedily effaced by the:influx of bufinefs or
pledfute, but the traces of them en the heart of Gray
were'tdo deeply infcribed to be foen ebliterated ; we
thall nov therefore wonder at the fubjeétshe haseho-
feny neriatithe folemnity with-which he hath treated
thetn. {His'Ode on the Profpect of Eton College, as
wellas the Hymn to-Adverfity,were both written in
the following Auguft, and it:is-highly probable that
she'Elegyiin the Country Churchyard wasbegun alfo
about this time.

“Having thade 2 vifit of fome length at Stoke to his
mother and'aunt our poet retirned to Cambridge,
‘which/from: this period became his principal home.
The-conveniencies refulting from thatfituation, to a
purfonof circumfcribed fortuneanda fludioustemper,
weré in his eftimation morethan a counterbalance
forhe diflike swhich, on feveral acceunts, hebote Yo
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the place. Lefs pleafed with exerting his own powers
than in contemplating the exertions of others, he al-
moft wholly devoted himfelf to the beft writers of
Greece; and fo afliduonfly did he apply to the ftudy
of their works as in the courfe of fix years to have
pead with critical exactnefs almoft every author of
note in that language. Duringthis interval however
he was not fo entirely occupied with his ftated em-
ployment as to have no time for exprefling his aver-
fion to the ignorance and dulnefs which appeared to;
furround him; but of what he intended on this fub=
je& a fhort fragment only remains.

In the year 1744 he appears to have given up en+
tirely his dida&ick poem, and to have relinquithed,:
for fometime at Jeaft, any further folicitations of the
Mufe. Mr. Walpole, notwithftanding, being defi-
rous to preferve what he had already written, and to
perpetuate the merit of their deceafed friend, impor-
tuned Mr. Gray to publifh his own poems together
with thofe of Mr.Weft; but this Mr. Gray declined,
from the apprehenfon that the joint ftock of both
would hardly fill a fmall volume. A favourite cat be-
longing to Mr. Walpole happening about this time
(1747) to be drowned, Mr. Gray amufed himfelf
with writing on the occafion an elegantlittle ode, in
which he hath happily united both humour and in~
fru&ion, But the following year was diltinguifhed
by a far more important effort of his Mufe; the
Fragment on Education and Government, which is
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ﬁ:per‘iour to-evetything in the famé ftyle of writing’
that.our own language can boaft of,and perhaps any

- other.
rssay I,

K Tloray’ & yedi; vdv yap adifay
Olri 7o s Alday ye 7ov IxneacSovra purzkdc.  Theoc,

A fickly plants betray a niggard earth,

‘Whofe barren bofom fiarves hef gen’rous birtl,
Nor génial warmth nor genial juice rejains
Their roots to feed and fill their verdant veins,

" And as in climes where Winter holds his reign
fThe foil tho’ fertile will not teem in vain,

. Forbids her gems to fwell her ikades to rife,
Nor trufts her bloffoms to the churlifh fkies;
8o dfaw mankind invain the vital airs .
Unform’d, unfriended, by thofe kindly cares
“That health and vigour to the foul impart,
Spread the youug thought and warm the op’ning heart;
SoYond Infirudtion on the growing pow’rs
Of Nature idly lavithes her flotes
If equal.Juftice with unclouded face
Smile not indulgent on the rifing race,

And featter with a free tho’ frugal hand

Light golden thow’rs of plenty o’et the land :

But Tyranny has fix”d her empire there

"Po check their tender hopes with chilling fear }

And blaft the blooming promife of the year.
‘This fpacious animated fcene furvey

From where the rolling ofb that gives the day

His fable fons with nearer courfe furrounds

"To either pole and life’s remoteft bounds:

How rude foe’er th’ exterior form we find,

Howe’er opinion tinge the vary’d mind,

Alike to all the kind impartial Heav'n

The fparks of truth and happinefs has giv'n 3
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With fenfe to feel, with mem’ry to retain,
They follow pleafure and they fly from pain;
"Their judgment mends the plan their fancy draws,
Tl event prefages and explores the caufe 3
The foft returns of gratitude they know,
By fraud elude, by force repel the foe ;
While mutual withes mutual woes endear,
The focial finile and fympathetick tear.

Say, then, thro’ ages by what fate confin’d
To diff'rent climes feem difi’rent fouls affign’d?
Here meafur'd Laws-and philofophick Eafe
Fix and improve the poliih’d arts of peace ;
‘There Induftry and Gain their vigils keep,
Command the winds and tame th’ unwilling deep;
Here force and hardy decds of blood prevail,
There languid Pleafure fighs in ev’ry gale.
Oft? o’er the trembling nations from afar
Has Scythia breath’d the living cloud of war,
And where the deluge burft with fweepy fway
"Their arms, their kings, their gods, were roll’d away:
As oft’ have iffu’d, hoft impelling hoft,
"Fhe blue-ey’d myriads from the Baltick coaft;
The prottrate South to the deftroyer yields
Her boafted titles and her golden fields :
With grim delight the brood of Winter view
A brighter day, and heav’ns of azure hue,
Scent the new fragrance of the breathing rofe,
And quaff the pendent vintage as it grows.
Proud of the yoke, and pliant to the rod,
Why yet does Afia dread 2 monarch’s nod,
While¢ European freedom ftill withftands
Tl encroaching tide that drowns her lefs’ning lands,
And fees far off with an indignant groan
Her native plains and empires once her own?
Can op'ner fkies and funs of fiercer flame
O'erpow’r the fire that animates our frame,
As lamps that thed at eve a cheerful ray
Fade and expire beneath the eye of day
Need we the influence of thé northern ftar
To ftring ournerves and fteel our hearts to war ?
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* And where the face of Nature laughs around

. ‘That rife and glitter 0%t the ambient tide ?

Mutft fick’ning Virtue fly the tainted ground ?
Unmanly thought! what feafons can controul,
‘What fancy’d zone can circumfcribe, the foul,
‘Who confcious of the fource from whence the fprings
By Reafon’s light on Refolution’s wings,
‘Spite of her frail companion, dauntlefs goes
O’r Lybia’s deferts and thro® Zembla’s fnows?
She bids each flumb’ring energy awake,
Another touch another temper take,
Sufpends th’ inferiour laws that rule our clay:
The ftubborn elements confefs her fway ;
Their little wants their low defires refine, .
And raife the mortal to a height divine.

Not but the human fabrick from the birth
Imbibes a flavour of its parent earth ;
As various tracks enforce a various toil,
‘The manners fpeak the idiom of their foil.
An iron race the mountain-cliffs maintain,
Foes to the gentler genius of the plain;
For where unweary’d finews muft be found
With fide-long plough to quell the flinty ground,
To turn the torrent’sfwift-defcending flood,
To brave the favage ruthing from the wood,
What wonder if to patient valour train’d
They guard with fpirit what by firength they gain’d 2
And while their rocky ramparts round they fee,

_ The rough abode of Want and Liberty,

{(As lawlefs force from confidence will grow)
Infult the plenty of the vales below ?

‘What wonder in the fuitry climes that fpread
‘Where Nile redundant o’er his fummer-bed
From his broad bofomn life and verdure flings,
‘And broods o’er ZEgypt with his wat’ry wings,
If with advent’rous oar and ready fail

The dufky people drive before the gale,

Or on frail floats to neighb’ring cities ride,

s * * * » *
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How mucly it is to.be withed:that Gray, infiead of
compiling chronologicaltables,}rad completed what
he thus adminably. hegun! In the year 1750 he put
his.laft-hand te the Elegy in-the Country Charch-
yard, which when finifhed was communicated firft
to Mr. Walpole, and by him to feveral pérfons of di-
flin@ion. This brought Mr. Gray acquainted with
Lady Cobham, and farnithed an occafion for his Long
Story, a compofition in which thedifferentcolaurs of
wit and humour are peculiarly and notlefs intimate-
ly blended than the fhifting hpes on the faces of a
diamond. The elegy having been for fome time pri-
vatelytranfmitted fromone hand teanother, atlength
found its wayinto publick through The Magazine of
Magazines. This difgraceful mode - of appearance
fubjedted the Author to the neceffity of exhibiting it
under a lefs difadvantageous form ; and Mr. Bentley
foon after wifhing to fupply every ornament that his
pencil could.contribute, drew, not only for.it but alfo
for the reftiof Mr. Gray’s produdtions t, afet of de-
figns, which were handfomely repaid by fome. very
beautiful ftanzas, of Which unfostunately noparfet
copy remains. Inthe March of 1753 Mr. Gray fu~
ftained a lofs which he long feverely felt: his mo-
ther, to whom his conduét was exemplary for the
difcharge of every filial duty, and who merited all

+ The headpiece to the Long Story, exhibiting a view of

Stoke-Pogeis church and manfion, was ¢opied from a'fketch
by Mr. Gray. ‘The Churchyard was the fubject of his clegy.
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" thé tendernefs and attention fhe received, was taked
from him by death. The lines in which Mr. Pope
hath exprefled his piety, beautiful as they are, and
much as they deferve to be praifed, appear notwith+
ftanding to excitelefsof fympathy than a fingle firoke
in the epitaph on Mrs. Gray *, or a paflage in a let-
ter to Mr. Mafon, written the following Decem~
ber, on the deaths of his fatherend friend : ¢ I have
$¢feen the fcene you defcribe, and know how dread-
¢ ful it is; [ know too I am the better for it. Weare
¢ allidle -and thoughtlefs things, and have no fenfe,
*no ufe in the world, any longer than that fad im«
$¢preflion lafks : the decper it is engraved the better.”

Mr. Gray, as is evident by aletter to Dr. Wharton,
had finifhed his Ode on the Progrefs of Poetry early
in 1555 ; his Bard alfo was begun about this time,
and in the year following the beautiful fragment on
the Pleafures of Viciffitude. From the loofe hints in
his commonplace-book he appears to have planned a
fourth ode on the connexion between genius and
grandeur, but it cannot now be afcertained if any
part of it was a&ually written. A vacancy in'the of-
fice of Poet-Laureate was occafioned in 1757 by the
death of Colley Cibber. The Duke of Devorthire,

* Here fleep the remains of )
Dorothy Gray,
widow, the careful teader mother
of many children, one of whom alone

" had the misfortune to furvive her.
: Biiy
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being at-that:time. Chambarlain; made-a polite offer
of it-to. Mr. Gray through the hands;of Lerd John
Cavendifh his brother ; but the difgrace brought upon
that office by the profligacy.and inability of fome who
had flled it probably induced Mr. Gray to decling
the appaintment. This part of aur poet’s life was
chiefly.devoted to literary purfuits and the cultivar
tion of friendfhip. it is ohvious fram the teftishony
of his letters that he was indefatigable in the former,
andthat he wasalwaysreadytoperform kind officesin
the latter. SirWilliam Williams, an-accomplifhedand
gallant young: officer, having been killed at Bellifle,
hisfriend Mr. Fred. Montagu propofed to ereéta mo~
* pument over him, and wich this view requefted Mr.
Gray to furnifh the epitaph. His flight acquaintance
with Sir William would have been 2 fufficient reafon
for declining the tafl, but the friendlinefs of Mr.
Montagu’s difpefition, and the fincerity: of affliction
with which he was affe@ed, wronght.fo powerfully
upon Mr. Gray that he coeld not refufe him, though
he was by no means able to fatisfy himfelf with the
verfes he wrote. The prafeflorfhip of modern lan-
guages and hiftory in the Univerfity of Cambridge
becoming vacant in 1762 through the death of Mr.
Turner, Mr. Gray was {pirited up by fome of his
friends to afk of Lord Bute the fucceflion. Hisap-
plication however failed, the office having been pro-
mifed to Lady Lowther for the tutor of Sir James,
from a motive which refle€ted more honour on het

1}
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- Ladythip than on-the gentleman.who fucceeded. 1n
" X365 Mn Gray, ever attached to.the beanties of Nar
ture as, wolk as to the love of antiquities, undertook
a joursey:to Scotland: for the punpofe of gratitying
this-curiofityand tafbe; During his ftey in thiscountry
‘Dr. Beattie (though not the firft of philofophers yet
apoet inferiour to none fince the death: of his friend,
and whom- he in many. refpects refembled) found
the means of engaging his notice and friendfhip.
"Fhrough the intervention of this gentleman the Ma-
rifchal College of Aberdecn had requefied ta know.if
the degree of. Dodtor of Laws would be acteptable to
Gray;: but thismark of their attention he civilly de~
clined. In December 1767 Dr. Beattie. fill defirous
that his country fhould afford fome teftimony of.its
regard to the merit of onr paet, folicited his permif-
fion to print at the Univerfity prefs of Glafaow an
elegant edition of his Works. Dodfley had before
afked thelike favour, and Mir. Gray, unwilling to re-
fufe, gratified. both with a copy containing 2 fow
notes and the imitations of the old Norwegian poe-
try, intended to: fupplant the Long Story, which
wasprinted at ficlk only to illufirate Mr. Bentley’s
‘defigns. The death of Mr. Brocket in the July fol-
lowing: left another :opening to the profefforfhip
which he had before unfuccefsfully. fought. Lord
Bute however was not in office, and the Duke of
Grafton, to. preclude a requeft, within two: days of
the vacancy appointed Mr. Gray. Cambridge before
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had been his refidence from choice, it now became fb
from obligation, andthe greater part of histime there
was filled up by his old engagements or diverted to
new ones. Ithas been fuggefted that he once embra-
ced the proje&t of republithing Strabo, and thereare
reafons to believe that he meant it, as the many geo-
graphical difquifitions he left behind him appear to
have been too minute for the gratification of general
inquiry. The like obfervation may be transferred to
Plato and the Greek Anthologia, as he had taken un-
common pains with both, and has left a mf. of the
latter fit for the prefs. His defign. of favouring the
publick with the hiflory of Englith poetry may be
fpoken of with more certainty, as in this he had
not only engaged with Mr. Mafon as a colleague,
but actually paraphrafed the Norfe and Welth poems
inferted in his Works for fpecimens of the wild fpirit
which animated the bards of ancient days. The'exten-
fivecompafshoweverofthe {ubject,andtheknowledge
that it was alfo in the hands of Mr. Warton, induced
him torelinquifh what he had thus fuccefsfully begun.
Nor did hislove for the antiguities of his country con-
fine hisrefearches to its poetryalone : the firu&ures of
our anceftors and their various improvements particu-
larly engaged his attention. Hitherto there hath no-
thing fo authentick and accurate on the fubjeét of Go-
thickarchitecture appearedasthe obfervationsupon it
drawn up by Mr.Gray, and inferted by Mr. Bentham
in his Hift. of Ely. Of her aldry, itscorrclative fcience,

\

rd
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" hepaffefied the entireknowledge.. But of the various
* pusfuits which employed his. fiudics for the laft tem
years of hislife nongiwere fa acceptable asthofewhich
explained the econemy:of Naturo.: Fotbotanyhe ac<
quitedratafie of: his uncle when yoong; and the ex-
ercife:which for the fake of improvement in. this
bragcluaf the.fcience he indoced himfolfto take come
tributed not a little to the prefervation of. hishealthg
How confiderable his improvemenss incit were thofe
only cani tell who have feen his additionsto Hudfon,
andhisnoteson Linnzus, Whilg.confipedto zoology
he fuccefsfully applied hisdifcoveries toilluftrate Ari-
Botle and others of the Ancients. Fromengagements
of thiskind Mr. Gray’s attention was. neither often
nor long-diverted. Excepting the tinee he gavevpto
experiments on fowers, for the purpofe of invefbigas
ting che procofs.of vegetation, (which can fearcely b
calleda rolaxationfrom his ftated occupations) hisonw
by anaufement was mufick; nor.was his.acquaintance
with this azt: lefs than with.cthers of mechmare im-<
portance. lis till was acquired from. the. producs
tions of the befvcompofirs, out of whofeworks when
in taly he had made a fele®tion. Vocal mufick he
chiefly.preferned. The harpfichord was his favourite
inftromient, but though far from remarkable for a fis
nifhed execution, yet he accommodated his. voice fo
judicioufly:to his playing as.to give an auditor con=
Giderable pleafure. His judgment in fratuary and
painting was exquifite, and formed from an almoft
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inflin&ive percéption of thofe graces beyond thel
reach of art in which thedivine works of the great:
mafters abound. As it was through the unfolicited:
favour of the Duke of Grafton that Mr. Gray was en~
abled to follow the bent of his own inclination in the
choice of his ftudies, we fhall not be furprifed to find,
from a letter to Dr. Beattie, that gratitude prompted
him to offer his firftling : :

O Meliboee, Deus nobis hzec-otia fecit

Nanque erit ille mihi femper Deus: illius aram s
Sape teaer noftris ab ovilibus imbuet agnus.

Tlle meas errare boves ut cernis, et ipfum

Ludere quz vellem, calamo permifit agrefti.

Accordingly on his Grace’s being elected Chancellor
of the Univerfity Mr.Gray, unaiked, took upon him
to write thofe verfes which are ufually fet to muficks
on this occafion; and whatever the farcaftick Junius.
(notwithftanding his handfome compliment to the
poet) might pretend, this was the offering of no ve-.
nal Mufe. The ode in its firucture is dramatick, and
it contains nothing of the complimentary kind which
is not entirely fuited to the characters employed. Not
long after the buftle of the inftallation was over Mr. -
Gray made an excurfion to the fequeftered lakes of
Weftmoreland and Cumberland. The impreflions he
there received from the wonderful fcenerythatevery |
where furrounded him he tranfmitted to his friend
Dr.Wharton in epiftolary journals,with all the wild-
nefs of Salvator and the foftnefs of Claude. Writing
in May 1771 to the fame friend, he complains of .a
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* witlent cough which had troubled him for three
" months, and which he called incurable, adding, that .
till this year he never knew what (mechancial) low
fpirits were. One circumftance that without doubt
contributed to the latter complaint was the anxiety
he felt from holding as a finecure an office the du-
ties of which he thought himfelf bound to perform,
‘The object of hisprofeflorfhip being twofold, and the
patent allowing him to effe& oneof its defigns by de-
puty, it is under{tood that he liberally rewarded for
that purpofe the teachers in the Univerfity of Italian
and French. ' The other part he himfelf prepared to
execute; but tho’ the profeflorfhip was inftituted in
1724, none of his predeceffors had furnifhed a plan.
Embaraffed by this and other difficulties, and re-
tarded by ill health, the undertaking at length be-
came fo irkfome that he ferioufly propofed to relin-
quith the chair. Towards the clofe of May he remo~
ved from Cambridge to Town, after having fuffered
from flying attacks of an hereditary gout, to which
e had long been fubjet, and from which a life of
fingular temperance could not prote& him. In Lon=
don his indifpofition having increafed, the phyfician
advifed him to change his lodgings in Jermynftreet
for others at Kenfington. Thischange was of fo much
‘benefit that he was foon. enabled to return to Cams
bridge, from whence he meditated a journey to his
friend Dr. Wharton, which hehoped might reeftablifh

his health ; but his intentions and hopes were delu-
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five. On the24th of July 1771 aviolentficknefscimme
on himwhile at-dinner jn the College-hall ; the:gout
had’ fixed on‘his-flomach,and refified -allthe powers
of medicine. On'the 2yth he was feized by a firong
convulfion, which ‘the next day returned with addi-
tional force, and the:ewening ‘after he expired. At
the firft feizure he was aware of hisdahger, and tho”
fenfible at incervals almofbto the laft, he betrayed no
dread of the terrours-of death.

"To delmeate his portrait in this place would be
needless, The reader will acquirethe beft idea of his
charaer “if after-perufing his life and his writings
he will ufe his own memorya sa cylindrick mirrer,
and collet intoone affemblage the fcattered featores.
OfMr. Gray’s religious bpinions but Little is known;
there'are however fufficient traces left to thew'him'a
believer. To Lord Bolingbroke’s: atheifm he hath
written-ananfwer. His fentiments of Lord Saftefbury
cannot be'miftaken 5 and béthVoltaire and Hume he
cenfures with freedom. In:private life he was moft
refpe@ed by thofe who beft knew him : hisheart Was
benévelent and hishand liberal.

On hig poents it will be'n¥edlefs to beflow praifes,
br to repel the attacks:of envy and rancour. If Mr.
Gray was-not-a-poet of the firt order there isno poe-
try exifting ; and if hisbold expreffions be monfenfe, fo
. wre the beft:paffages:of Shakefpeare and Milton, and
the fublimeft hvures of dtvme mfpxratxon. .




THE LAST WILL, AND TESTAMENT

OF MR.THOMAS GRAY.

Eotradtid Srom the regifiry of the Prerogative Court of

- Canterbury, ]
I themame of God. Amen. 1 Thomas Gray of Pem-
brokeshall in the Univerfity of Cambridge, being of
foundmind and in good health of body, yetignorant

- how long thefe bleflings may be indulged e, -do

makerthismy Latt Willand Teflament ins manner and
formfollowing. Firft, Ido defire that my body may
be depofited in the vaulf:made by ty-ldte dear mo-
ther in'the churchyard of Stoke-Pogeis, near Slough
in Buckinghamthire, by her remains, in a coffin of
feafoned vak, neither lined nor covered, and (unlefs
it be very inconvenient) I could wifh that one of my
execaters may fee me kaid in the grave, arid diftribute
améng fuch honeft and induftrions poor perfonsinthe
Taid parifh as he thinks fit the'fum of ten pounds in
charity.’ Next, L.give to George Willismfon Efg. my
Tecond coufit by the father’s fide, now of Calciitta in
Bengil, the fum of five hiundred poundsreduced Bank
ennuities, now fanding in my name. 1. give to'Anna
1.ady Goring, alfo my fecond coufin by'the father’s
fide, of thd ceunty.of Suffex, five hundred ‘pounds re-
duced Bank annuities, and a pair'of large blue and
white oldJapan china jars: Ziem, 1-give to Mary An-
trobus of Cambridge fpinfter, my fecond coufin by
the mother’sfide; all that my frechold eftate and houfe
‘ifi the parifh of St, Michael, Cornhill London, now
¢
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Jet at the yearly rent of fixty-five pounds, and in the
“occupation of Mr. Nortgeth perfumer, provided that -
fhe payout of the faid rent, by half-yearly payments,
Mrs. Jane Olliffe, my aunt, of Cambridge,widow, the
fum of twenty pounds per annum during her natural
life; and after the deceafe of the faid Jane Olliffe I
give the faid eftate to the faid Mary Antrobus, to
have and to hold to her her heirsand affigns for ever.
Further, 1 bequeath to the faid Mary Antrobus the
fum of fix hundred pounds new South-fea annui=-
ties, now ftanding in the joint names of Jane Olliffe
and Thomas Gray, but charged with the payment of
five pounds per annum to Graves Stokeley of Stoke-
Pogeis in the county of Bucks, which fum of fix hun-
‘dred pounds, after the .deceafe of the faid annuitant,
:dues (by the will of Anna Rogers my late atnt) be-
long folely and entirely to me, together with allover=
‘plus of intereft in the mean-time accruing. Further,
if at the time of my deceafe there fhall be any arrear
of falary due to me from bis Majefty’s Treafury, 1
‘giveall fucharrears to the faid Mary Antrobus. Ttem,
1 give to Mrs. Dorothy Comyns of Cambridge, my
-other fecond coufin by the mother’s fide, the fums of
. fixhundred pounds old South-fea annuities, of three
‘hundred pounds four /m: cent. Bank annuities confo-
Jidated, and of two hindred pounds three per cent.
Pank annuities confolidated, all now flanding in my
pame:: Lgive to Richard Stonchewer Efg. onc of his
Majefty’s Commillioncr’s of Excife, the fum of
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hunidréd pounds reduced Bank annuities, and I beg

his acceptance of one of my diamond rings. Igive to

Dr.Thomas Wharton, of Old Park in the Bifhoprick.
. of Durham, five hundred pounds reduced Bank an-
‘ nuities, and defire himalfo to accept of one of my dia-
‘mond rings. I give to my fervant, Stephen Hemp-
ftead, the fum of fifty pounds reduced Bank annui-
ties, and if he continues in my fervice to the time of
my death I alfo give him all my wearing apparel and
linen. I'give to my two coufins above-mentioned,
Mary Antrobus and Dorothy Comyns, all my plate;
watches, rings, china ware, bed linen and table li~
nen, and the furaiture of my chambers at Cambridgé
not otherwifebequeathed, to be equallyand amicably
* fhared between them. I give to the Reverend William
Mafon,Precentor of York, all my bo_bké, ménilfcripis,
coins, mufick printed or written, and papers of all
- kinds, to preferve or deftroy at his own difcretion.
And after my juft debts and the expenfes of my fune-
ral are difcharged, all the refidue of my perfonal e~
fatewhatfoever Ido hereby give and bequeathto the
faid Reverend William Mafon, and to the Reverend
Mr. James Browne, Prefidentof Pembroke-hall Cam-
bridge, to be equally divided between them, defiring
them to apply the fum of two hundred pounds to an
ufe of charity concerning which I have already in~
formed them. AndIdo hereby conftitute and appoint
them, the (2id William Mafon and James Browne, to
be joint <:z£c:cuter§~ of this my Laft Will and Teftament,
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Andif any relation of mine, or other legatee, fhall g&
about to moleft or commence any fuitagainft my faid
executers in tire execution of their. offics, 1.do, as far.
as the law will permit me, heseby revoke.and make
void all fuch bequefts.or legaciesas | hadgiven.tothat
perfon or perfons, and give it ¢o be:divided between
my faid executers and refiduary legatees, whofe inte-
grity and kindnefs 1 have fo long cx.peri;nccd, and
whe can beft judge of my trueintention and meaning.
In witnefs whereof | have hereunto fet my hand and
{eal this 2d day of July 1770. THOMAS GRAY.

Signed, ﬁala] 'buél ifbed, and deglared, by the faid Thomas
Cray, the teflator, as and for his Laft Will and T¢ /’a-
ment, in the prefence of us, whain bis prefence, and at bis
requeft, and in the prefence of each other, hawve figned our:
names as witneffes hereto. RICHARD BAKER.

THOMAS WILSON,
JOSEPH TURNER,

Proved at, London the rath of Auguft 1778, be-
fore the Worfhipful Andrew: Colere Ducarel Do&on
of Laws.and Surrogate, by the caths of the Revarend
William Meafon, Clerk, Mkfter of Asts, and.the Re-
verend: ]ames Browne, Clork, Mafterof Arts, the exes
caters, to- whom adminiftration wasgra.med havmg
been Seft fworn duly to adminifter.

JORN STEVENS. )
HENRY STEVENS, Duputy Regifteres
GEO. GOSTLING, jua. o
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THE TEARS OF GENIUS

AN ODE,
. TO THE MEMORY OF MR. GRAY.
, (By 5. T—)
 Ox Cham’s fair banks, where Learning’s hallow’d
Majeftick rifes on th’ aftonifh’d fight, [fane:

Where oft’ the Mufe has led the fav'rite fwain,
And warm’d his foul with heav’n’s infpiring hght,4

Beneath the covert cf the fy]van fhade,
‘Where deadly cyprefs, mix’d with mournful yew,

" Far o’er the vale a gloomy ftillnefs fpread,
Céleftial Genius burft upon the view. - g
The bloom of youth the majefty of years, o
The foften’d afpeét, innocent and kind,
The figh of forrow and the ftreaming tears,
Refiftlefs all, their various pow’r combin’d. "~ " ‘12

In her fair hand a filver harp fhe bore,

Whofe magick notes, foft war blmg from the ﬁrmg,

Give tranquil joys the breaft ne’er knew before,

Or raife the foul on raptute’s airy wing. =

By gricfimpell’d L heard her heavea figh, =~ 17.

While thus the rapxd ftrain refounded thro the !ky
C uj
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Hafte, ye fifter pow’rs of Song !
Haften from the fhady grove,.
‘Where the river rolls along
Sweetly to the voice of love;

‘Whereindulging mirthful pleafures
Light you prefs the flow’ry green, |
And from Flora’s blooming treafures
Cull the wreath for Fancy’s queen 3

Where your gently-flowing numbers,
Floating on the fragrant breeze,

Sink the foul in pleafing flumbers

Ori the downy bed of eafe.

2%

26

3Q

For graver firains prepare the plaintive lyre,
‘That wakes the fofteft feelings of the foul ;
Let lonely grief the melting verfe infpire,
Let deep’ning {orrow’s folemn accents roll.
A

Rack’d by the hand of rude Difeafe
Behold our fav’rite poet lies !

‘While ev’ry objeét fort'd to pleafe
-Far from his couch ungrateful flies,

The blifsfol Mufe, whofe fav'ring fmile /
So lately warm’d his peaceful breaft,
Diffufing heav'nly joys the while,

In Tranfport’s radiant garments dreft,
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With darkfome grandeur and enfeebled hlaze 43
Sinks in the fhades of night and {huns his €ager gaze,

"Fhe gaudy train who wait an.Spring ¥;

‘Ting’d with the pomp of vernal pride,

The youth who mount on pleafure’s wiag t,. .

And idly fport on Thames’ fide,

With cool regard their various arts employ, 49
Nor roufe the drooping mindnor givethe f:a.ufc ofjoy..

Ha! what forms, with port fublime §,

Glide along in fullen mood,

Scorning all the threats of time,

High above misfortone’s fload ? 34

They feize their harps, they firike the lyre,

With rapid hand, with freedom’s fire;

Obediept Nature hears the lofty found, 52
And Snowdon’s airycliffstheheav’nly ftrainsrefound,

Tn pomp of ftate behold they wait,

With arms outftretch’d and afpedts kind,

To fnatch on high to yonder tky

‘The child of Fancy left behind ;

Forgot the woes of Cambria’s fatal day, 63
By rapture’s blaze impell’d they fwell the artlefs lay.

* Ode on Spring. ' :
+ Ode on the Profped of Eton College.
3 Bard, anode,
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* But ah! in vain they ftrive to footh

With gentle arts the tort’ring hours,

Adverfity * with rankling tooth

Her baleful gifts profufely pours. . 68

Behold fhe comes! the fiend forlorn,
Array’d in Horrour’s fettled gloom, |
She ftrews the brier and prickly thorn,
And triumphs in th’ infernal doom

With frantick fury and infatiate rage 73
She gnaws the throbbing breaft and blafts the glow<
[ing pages

No more the foft Eolian flute }

Breathes thro’ the heart the melting firain,

The pow’rs of Harmony are mute,

And leave the once-delightful plain ;

With heavy wing 1 fec them beat the air,

Damp dby theleaden hand of comfortlefs Defpair. 8o

Yet ftay, O fay! celeftial Pow’rs! -

And with a hand of kind regard

Difpel the boift’rous ftorm that lours

Deftrudive on the fav’ritdbard ;

O watch with me his laft expiring breath, 8s
Andfnatchhimfremthearmsof dark obliviousDeath!

/

* Ode to Adverfity.
+ The Progrefs of Poetry,
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* Hark! the Fatal Sifters+jain,.

* And with horrqur’s mute’ring founds.
Weave the tiffye of his ling. .
While the dreadful fpellirefounds,

¢ Hail, ye midnight Sifters! hail!
¢“ Drive the fhuttle fwife along, .
¢ Let our fecret charms.prevail

¢ Q'er the valiant and the ftrong;

¢ O’er the glory of the land, -

¢ O’er the innocent and.gay,

¢ O’er the Mufes’ tuneful. band,

¢ Weave the fun’ral web,of Gray.”

’Tis done, *tis dong——she iron hand of Pain:

With ruthlefs fury and corrofive force
Racks ev’ry joint and feizes ev’ry vein:

He finks, he groans, he falls, alifelefs corfe !

X¥xiif

94

98

Iy

Thus fades the flow’r, nipp'd by the frozen gale,

Tho’ ohce fo fweet, fo lovely, to the eye,

Thus the tall oaks, when boift'rous ftorms affail,

Torn from the earth a mighty ruin lie.

+ The Fatal Sifters, an ode.

1c6
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Ye facred Sifters of the plaintive verfe

Now let the ftream of fond affection flow;

O pay your tribute o’er the flow-drawn hearfe
With all the manly:dignity of wo! 110

Oft’ when the curfew tolls its parting knell

With folemn paufeyon *Churchyard’sgloom furvey,
While forrow’s fighs and tears of pity tell

How juft the moral of the poet’slay *. 114

O’er his green grave, in Contemplation’s gmfc,

Oft’ let the pilgrim drop a filent tear,

Oft’ let the Ihcpherd’s tender accents rife,

Big with the fweets of cach revolving year,

Till proftrate Time adore his deathlefs name,

F¥ix’d on the folid bafe of adamantine fame, 120

S % Elégy in a Country Churchyard,



ODES.

ODE I

ON THE SPRING.

. Lo' where the rofy-bofom’d Hours,
Fair Venus’ train, appear,

Rifclofe the long-expeing flow’rs,
And wake the purple year,

The Attick warbler pours her throat
Refponfive to the cuckoo’s note,

The untaught harmony of fpring,
While whifp’ring pleafure as they fly
Cool zephirs thro’ the clear blue tky
Their gather’d fragrance fling.

‘Where’er the oak’s thick branches ftretch

A broader browner fhade,’

Where’er the rude and mofs-grown beech
O’cr-canopies the glade ¥,

Befide fome water’s ruthy brink

With mle the Mufe fhall fit, and think
(At eafe reclin’d in ruftick ftate)

How vain the ardour of the crowd,

How low, how little, are the proud,
How indigent the great!

* a bank
O%r-canopy’d with lufcious woodbine.

} o]

15

20

Shakefp. Midf. Night’s Dream.
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Still is the toiling hand of Care,
The panting herds repofe,

Yet hark! how thro’ the-peopled air
The bufy murmur glows !

The infect youth are on the wing, 25
Eager to tafle the honey’d-fpring, '
And float amid the liquid noon * ;

Some lightly o’er the current fkimgy

Some fhew their gayly-gilded trim,
Quick-glancing'to the fun 4. 30

To Contemplation’s fober eye {,

Such is the race of man,

And they that creep and they that fly

Bhall end where they began.

Alike the bufy and the gay 3s
But flutter thro” life’s little day,

In Fortune’s varying colours dreft;

Brufh’d by‘the hand of rough Mifchance,

Or chill’d by Age, their airy dance

They leave, in duft to reit, ~40
* Nare per xftatem liquidam. Virg. Georg. lib. 4.
+ {porting with quick glance,

Shew to the fun their wav’d coats dropt with gold.
Mitton’s Paradife Loft, b. 7.
1 While infects from the threthold pgeach, £5°.
M. Greenin the Grotto. Dodfiey’s Mifcellanies, vol. v. p. 161. /
I
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Methinks I hear in accents low

The fportive kind reply,

Poor Moralift! and what art thou ¥
A folitary fly! B
Thy joys no glitt’ring female meéts,
No hive haft thou of hoarded {weets,
No painted plumage to difplay ;

On hafty wings thy youth is flown,
Thy fun is fet, thy fpring is gone—
We frolick while ’tis May.

ODEIL

v ON THE DEATH OF A FAVOURITE CAT,
Drowned in a tub of gold fifbes.

"Twasona lofty vafe’s fide,

* Where China’s gayefl art had dy’d
“The azure flow’rs that blow,
Dcmureft of the tabby kind,

The penfive Selima, reclin’d,
Gaz’d on the lake below.

Her confcious tail her joy declar’d ;
The fair round face, the fnowy beard,
The velvet of her paws,
Her coat that with the tortoife vies,
Her ears of jet and em’rald eyes,
She faw, and purr’d applaufe.

. D
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Still had fhe gaz’d, but *midft the tide
Two angel forms were feen to glide,
The Genii of the ftream;

Their fcaly armour’s Tyrian hue
Thro’ richeft purple to the view
Betray’d a golden gleam.

The haplefs nymph with wender faw :
A whifker firft and then a claw,

‘With many an ardeant wifh,

She ftretch’d in vain to reactithe prize:
‘What female heart can gold defpife ?
What Cat’s averfe to fiftr}

Prefumpt’ous maid! with loaks i(;tcnt'
Again fhe ftretch’d, again fhe bent,
Nor knew the gulf between :
(Malignant Fate fat by and fmil’d)
The {lipp’ry verge her feet beguil’'d;
She tumbled headlong in.

/
Eight times emerging from the flood
She mew’d to ev'ry wat’ry god
Some fpeedy aid to fend. . j
No Dolphin came, no Nereid ftirr'd,
Nor cruel Tom nor Sufan Seard ;
A fav'rite has no friend!

e
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From'hence, ye Beauties ! undeceiv’d,
Kmow one falfe ftep is ne’er retriev’d,
And be with cagtion bold :

Not all that tempts your wand’ring eyes
And heedlefs hearts is Jawful prize,

Nor all that glifters gold.

. ODE IIIL

ON A DISTANT PROSPECT OF ETON .COLLEGE.

42

“AvBpamog” ixavi TpopaTIS sic TS dusuyév. MENANDER.

Y © diftant Spires! ye antigue Tow'’rs! * . -
That crown the wat’ry glade

Where grateful Science ft1l} adores

Her Henry’s * holy fhade, .. e .
ZAnd ye that from the ftately braw . . R |
Of Windfor’s heights th’ expanfe below
Ofigrove, of lawn, df mead, furvey,

Whofe turf, whofe thade, whofe fiow’rs, among .
Wanders the haary ‘Fhames aloag :
His filver-winding way : ] ‘10

Ah happy hills! ah pleafing fhade?

Ah fields belovd in vain!

Where oncé my careléfs childhood ﬂrsy’d, ’
A ftranger yet to pain !

* King Henry VI. founder of the college.
D ij
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1 feel the gales that from ye blow - B ¢ 1
A momentary blifs beftow, ’
As waving frefh their gladfome wing
My weary fpul they feem to footh,
And, redolent * of joy and youth,
"Tobreathe a fecond {pring. 20

Say, father Thames ! for thou haft feen
Full many a fprightly race !
Difporting on thy margent green

The paths of pleafure trace,

‘Who foremoft now delight to cleave 25
With pliant arm thy glafly wave !

The captive linnet which enthral ?

‘What idle progeny fucceed .

"To chafe the rolling circle’s fpeed

Or urge the flying balt? 30

While fome on earneft bus’nefs bent

Their murm’ring labours ply,

*Gainft graver hours that bring conftraint ¢

‘Lo fweeten liberty, ’

Some bold adventurers difdain 35
The limits of their little reign, ’ 1 c

* And bees their honey redolent of {pring.-
Dryden’s Fable onthe Pythag. Syften.
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And unknown regions dare deferys. .0 1o

- Still asthey run they look behindy:
They héar a voice in ev’ry wind,
And fnatch a fearful joy.

Gay hope is theirs, by fancy fed, -
Lels pleafing when poffeft ; .
The tear forgot as foon as thed, - -
The funfhine of the breaft ;

Theirs buxom health of rofy hye,
Wild wit, invention ever-new,

And lively cheer of vigour born,
The thoughtlefs day, the eafy night,
The fpirits pure, the flumbers light
That fly th’ approach of morn.

Alas! regardlefs of their doom,
The little viGtims play!
No fenfe have they of ills to come, -
Nor care beyond to-day:
Yet fee how all around ’em wait
‘The minifters of human fate,
And black Misfortune’s baleful traint
Ah! thew them where in ambuth ftand
To feize their prey the niurd’rous band’
Ah! tell them they are men,
Diij

40
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Thefe thall the fury Paffions teary
The vultures of the mind,

Difdainful Anger, pallid Fear, -
And Shame that fkulks behind ;

Or pining Love fhall wafte their youth,

Or Jealoufy with rankling tooth-
That inly gnaws the fecret heart,
And Envy wan, and faded Care,
Grim-vifag’d comfortlefs Defpair, /
And Sorrow’s piercing dart.

Ambition this fhall tempt to rife,
Then whirl the wretch from high,
To bitter Scorn a facrifice

And grinning Infamy :

The ftings of Falfehood thofe fhall try, *

Andhard Unkindnefs’ alter’d eye,
‘That mocks the tear it forc’d to flow,
And keen Remorfe with blood defil'd,
And moody Madnefs * laughing wild
Amid fevereft wo.

Lo! in the vale of years beneath

A griily troop are feen,

The painful family of Death,
Nlore hideous than their queen: \

\

* And Madnets laughing in his ireful mood.
Dryden’s Fable of Palamon and A4rcite.

63.
70

78

8o
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This racks the joints, this fires the véins,
- 'That ev’ry lab’ring finew ftrains,

Thofe in the deeper vitals rage ;

Lo! Poverty, to fill the band,

That umbs the foul with icy hand,

And flow-confuming Age. -

To each his fuff"rings; all are men -
Condemn’d alike to groan,

The tender for another’s pain,

Th’ unfeeling for his own.

Yet ah! why fhould they know their fate,
Since fortow never comes too late,

And happinefs too fwifty flies ?

Thought would deftroy their paradife.
No more ; where ignorance is blifs

*Tis folly to be wife.

ODE V.

TO ADVERSITY.

85

9@

95

100

Znvee
Tov ppovéiv BpoTovs 6dd-
cavra, 76 wabe puaYay

Oivra xvplag xev. HmSCHYLUS, in Agamemnones

Davenrer of Jove, relentlefs pow’r,
Thou tamer of the human breatt,
‘Whofe iron fcourge and tort’ring hour
The bad affright, affli& the beft!
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Beund in thy adamantime.cham R 1
The proud are taught to tafte of pain, .. - ’
And purple tyrants vainly groan o

With pangs unfelt bcfare, unpxcy’d aad done.

When firft thy ﬁre tofend on earth L
Virtue, his darling child, defign’d, 10
To thee he gave the heav’nly birth, ;
And bad to form her infant mind ;

Stern rugged nurfe ! thy rigid lore

With patience many a year the bore 5 =
What forrow was thou badft her know, - 1§
And from her own fhe learn’d to melt at others’ wo,

Scar’d at thy frown terrifick fly

Self-pleafing Folly’s idle brood,

Wild Laughter, Noife, and thoughtlefs Jay,

And leave us leifure to be good. 20
Light they difperfe, and with them go

The fummer friend, the flatt’ring foe ;

By vain Profperity receiv’d,

To her they vow their truth, and are again believ'd

‘Wifdom, in fable gatb array’d, 25
Immers’d in rapt’rous thought profound,
And Melancholy, filent maid,
With leaden eye that loves the ground,
I
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Btill on thy folemn fteps attend,
Warm Charity, the gen'ral friend, 30
With Jiftice, to herfelf fevere,

* And Pity, dropping foft the fadly-pleafing tear.

Oh! gently on thy fuppliant’s head,

Dread goddefs! lay thy chaft’ning hand,

Not in thy Gorgon terrours clad, 35
Nor circled with the vengeful band

(As by the impious thou art feen)

With thund'ring voice and threat’ning mien,

With fcreaming Horrour’s fun’ral cry,

Defpair, and fell Difeafe, and ghafily Poverty, 40

Thy form beign, O Goddefs! wear,

Thy milder influence impart,

Thy phjlofophick train be there,

To foften not to wound my heart :

"The gen’rous fpark extiné revive, 45
Teach me to love and to forgive ;

Exa& my own defeds to fcan,

What others are to feel, and know myfclf a man. 48
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ODEV.

THE PROGRESS OF PQRSY. PINDARICK.

Quvertifement,

WHEN the Author firft publifbed this and the following
ode be was advifed, cven by bis friends, to fubjdin fome
few explanatory notes, but bad too much refpéd for the
underflanding of bis readers to tukeshat Iherty.

Davivia quveliiow is .
A 7o wily ipenviav
Ny et smimmmims PINDAR, Olymp, .

L1
Awaxre, Eolian lyretawake*,
And give to rapture it thy trembling firings.
From Helicon's harmonious fprimgs """~
A thoufand rills their mazy progrefs take, -

* Awake, my glory ! awake, lute and harp. Dawid’s Bfalns.
Pindar fiyles his own poetry, with its mufical accompanie-
ments, Alorls puokah, A esndes yopdol, Alonidesv s voues duxGv,
Aolian fong, Zolian ftrings, the breath of the Zolian flute.---
The fubjed and fimile, as ufual with Pirdar, are here united.
The various fources of poetry which giveslife and lufire to all
it touches are here defcribed as well in its quiet majettick pro-
grefs, enriching every fubjeé (otherwife dry and barren) with
all the pomp of dition and luxuriant harmony of numbers, as
in its more rapid and irrefiltible couife, when fwoln and hur-
gied away by the conflict of tumultuous paffions.
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"The laughing fow’rs that round them blow 5

Drink life and fragrance as they flow.

Now the rich ftream of mufick winds aleng

Deep, majeftick, fmooth, and firong,

Thro’ verdant vales and Ceres’ golden reign;

Now rowling down the fteep amain 10

Headlong, impetuous, fee it pour;

The rocks and nodding groves rebellow to the toar,
i 2.

Oh ! Sov'reign * of the willing foul,

Parent of {fweet and folemn-breathing airs,

Enchanting thell! the fullen Cares 15

And frantick Paffions hear thy foft controul.

On Thracia’s hills the lord of War

Has curb’d the fury of his car,

And dropp’d his thirfty lance at thy command :

Perching on the fceptred hand + %

Of Jove, thy magick lulls the feather’d king

With ruffled plumes and flagging wing;

Quenck’d in dark clouds of flumber lie

The terrour of his beak and lightnings of his eye.

* Power of hdrmony to calm the turbulent paffions of the
foul. The thoughts are borrowed from the firft Pythian of
Pindar, -

+This is a weak imitation of fome beautifullines in the fame
ede,
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I 3.

Thee * the voice the dance obey, 25
Temper’d to thy warbled lay :
O’er Idalia’s velvet green
The rofy-crowned Loves are feen
On Cytherea’s day
With antick Sports and blueey’d Pleafures 30
Frifking light in frolick meafures :
Now purfuing, now retreating,
Now in circling troops they meet ;
To brifk notes in cadence beating
Glance their many-twinkling feet 4. 35
Slow-melting firains their queen’s approach declare;
Where’er fhe turns the Graces homage pay :
With arms fublime, that float upon the air,
In gliding ftate fhe wins her eafy way :

O’er her warm cheek and rifing bofom move 40
‘The bloom of young defire and purple light of love#

IL 1.

Man’s feeble race what ills await || !
Labour and Penury, the racks of Pain,
Difeafe, and Sorrow’s weeping train,
And Death, fad refuge from the ftorms of Fate! 45

* Power of harmony to produce all the graces of motion ia
the body.
+ Mapuapuyds Sndro xoddv Saduale 8 &u,ufy.
Homer, 0d. ©.
b4 A¢,u7m Fim 7rap¢upena'x
Iszpsmo‘t poc spa‘ro, Phrynichus apud Atheneum.
il 'To compenfate the real or imaginary ills of life the Mufe
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"The fond complaint, my Sorig! difprove,

And juftify the laws of Jove.

Say, has he giv'n in vain the heav’nly Mufe?

Night and all ber fickly dews, '

Her fpectres wan and hirds of bading ery, 50

He gives to range the dreary fky,

Till down the eaftern cliffs afar ¥

Hyperion’smarch they (pyand glitt'ring thafts of war,
N § A

In climes+ beyond the Solar Road X

Where thaggy forms o’er ice-huilt mountains roam,

"The Mufe has broke the twilight-gloom 56

"o cheer the fhiv'ring native's dull abode :

And oft’ beneath the od’rous fhade

Of Chili’s boundlefs forefts laid

She deigns to hear the favage youth repeat, 6o

In loofe numbers wildly fweet,

Their feather-cin&ur'd chiefs and dufky loves.

Her track where’er the goddefs roves

Was given to mankind bythe fame Providence that fends the
day by its cheerful prefence to difpel the gloom and terrours
of the night.
* Or feen the morning’s well-appointed ftar,
Come marching up the eaftern hills afar. Cowleys
+ Extenfive influence of poetick genius over the remoteft
and moft uncivilized nations 5 its connexion with liberty, and
the virtues that haturally attend on it. [See the Erfe, Nor-
weglan, and Welth, Fragments, the Lapland and American
fongs, £5°c.]
1 Extra anni folifque viag,~—— virgil.
Tuttalontana dal camin del fole. Petrarch, Canz. 34

N
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Glory purfue, and gen’rous fhame, 64
Th’ unconquerable mind and freedom’s holy flame.
R IL 3.

‘Woods that wave o’er Delphi’s fteep *,°

1les that crown th’ Zgean deep,

Fields that cool Iliffus laves,

Or where Mzander’s amber waves

In ling’ring lab’rinths creep, 70
How do your tuneful echoes languifh,

Mute but to the voice of Anguith ?

Where each old poetick mountain

Infpiration breath’d around,

Ev’ry fhade and ballow’d fountain : 75
Murmur’d deep a folemn found,

Till the fad Nine, in Greece’s evil hour,

Left their Parnaffus for the Latian plains

Alike they fcorn the pomp of tyrant Pow’r

And coward Vice that revels in her chains, 8o
When Latium had her lofty fpirit loft
They fought, oh Albion! next thy fea-encircled coaft.

* Progrefs of poetry from Greece to Italy, and from Italy to
FEngland. Chaucer was not unacquainted with the writings of
Dante or of Petrarch. "The Earl of Surry and Sir Thomas Wyatt
had travelled in 1taly, and formed their tafte there; Spenfer
fmitated the Italian writers, Milton improved on them: but
this fchool expired foon after the refioration, and a new one
arofe on the French model, which has fubfified ever fince.




ODES. ST

. L 1.

¥ar from the fun and fummer-gale,’ 2

In thy green lap was Nature’s darling * laid, :
‘What time, where lucid Avon ftray’d, 85
‘To him the Mighty Mother did unveil

Her awful face : the dauntlefs child

Stretch’d forth his little arms and fmil’d.
This pencil take (fhe faid) whofe colours clear
Richly paint the vernal year; 90
‘Thine too thefe golden keys, immortal boy!

This cani unlock the gates of Joy,

Of Horrour that, and thrilling Fears,

Or ope the facred fource of fympathetick Tears.

1L 2.

Nor fecond he that rode fublime 95
Upon the feraph-wings of Ecftafy,
‘The fecrets of th’ abyfs to f{py,

He pafs’d the flaming bour(ds of place and time } :
‘The living throne, the fapphire blaze ||,

‘Where angels tremble while they gaze, 100
* Shakefpeare.
+ Milton. -
1 flammantia maenia mundi. Lucretius.
. |l For the fpirit of the living creature was in the wheels.---=

And above the firmament that was over their heads was the
likenefy of'a throne, as the appearance of a fapphire fone.-<-=
This was the appearance of the glory of the Lord. .

Ezekicl i. 20, 26, 38,

Eij
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He faw, but blafted with excefs of light
Clos’d his eyes in endlefs night *. - -~
Behold where Dryden’s lefs prefumptnous car

Wide o’er the fields of glory bear 104

Two courfers.of ethereal race4, : [pace.

Withnecks in thuhder cloth’d § and long-refounding
n.g. -

Hark! his hands the lyre explore!’

Bright-ey’d Fancy hov’ring o’er

Scatters from her pi®&ar’d urn

Thoughts that breathe and words that bum [Is 110
But ah! ’tis heard no more J— . )
Oh, lyre divine! what daring [pirit

Wakes thee now ? tho’ he inherit

Nor the pride nor ample pinion =~ + -~ .
That the Theban eagle bear 4 , S [ ¢ X4
Sailing with {upreme dominion '
Thro’ the azure deep-of air,

* Opfarudy wiv dpspoee 818 B W3eiay dordhv. Hom.Od.

.+ Meant to exprefs the ftately march and-founding energy
of Dryden’s thymes.

1 Haft thou clothed his neck with thunder ? Sob.

|l Words that weep and tears that fpeak. -~ Convlzy.,

+ We have had in our language no other odes of the fublime

kind than that of Dryden on §t. Cecilia’ day, for Cowley,who

had his merit, yet wanted judgment, ftyle, and harmony, for

fuch a tatk. That of Pope i8 not worthy of { great a man. Mr.

Mafon indeed, of late days, has touched the true chords, and

with 2 mafierly hand, in fome of his chorufes------above all in

€he laft of Carafacus;
HRark! heard ye not yon’ footftep dread? (c.
- Am» zpo; opw Seiov. Olymp. ii. Pindar compares
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Yet oft’ before his infant eyes would run

Such forms as glittet in the Mule’s ray,

With orient hues unborraw’d of the.fnn, 120
Yet thall he mount, and keep his diftant way
Beyoud the limitsof a vulgar fate, .

Beneath the good how far--—but far abovc the great,

himfelf to that bird, and his enemies to ravens that croak and
clamour in vain below, while it purfues its flight regardlefs of
their noife,

Eiij
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- ODE VI.

TRLI&EB. PINDARICRy

E{nhztttfemtrt. ,
THE following ode is founded on a tradition current in
" Wales that Edward I. when be mmplef:t;' the conquf/?'
of that couniry, erdered all the Bards that feil into bis
bands to be put to death,

Lt
« Ro feize thee, ruthlefs King!
¢ Confufion on thy banners wait,
¢ Tho’ fann’d by Conqueft’s crimfon wing
¢ They mock the air with idle ftate *.
¢ Helm nor hauberk’s } twifted mail, (1
¢ Nor even thy virtues, tyrant! fhall avail
¢ To fave thy fecret foul from nightly fears,
¢ From Cambria’s curfe, from Cambria’s tears!’
Such were the founds that o’er the crefted pride §
Of the firft Edward fcatter’d wild difmay, 10
As down the fteep of Snowdon’s thaggy fide ||
He wound with toilfome march his long array:

* Mocking the air with colours idly fpread.
Shakefp. King Fobn.

+ The hauberk was a texture of fieel ringlets or rings in-
terwoven, forming a coat of mail that fat clofe to the body
and adapted itfelf to every motion. :

1 The crefted adder’s pride. Drydew’s Indian Queen.

|l Snowdon was a name given by the Saxons to that moun-
tainous track which the Welih themfelves call Craigian-eryris
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Stout Glo*fter * flood aghaitin fpeechlefs trance, -
Toarms! ery’d Mortimert,andcouch’dhisquiv'ring
lance. : .

E 2,

On arock, whofe haughty brow 7 © ‘15
Frowns o’ar.6ld Conway's foaming flood,

Rob’din the fable gatb 6f:Weo, =~

With haggard eyes the poet ftosd; =+~ -
(Loofe his beard and hoary hairt .o -
Stream’d like a.meteor to the froubled air ||} 20
And with a mafter’s hand ad prophiet’s fire E
Struck the deep forrows of his Tyre. -

¢ Hark how each giant oak and defeért cave

¢ Sighs to the torrent’s awful veice beneath !

¢ O’er thee, oh King ! their hundred arms they wave,
¢ Revenge-on thee in hoarfer murmurs breathe, 26

itincluded all the highlands of CaernarvonthireandMerioncth-
fhire, as far eaft as the river Conway. R. Hygden, fpeaking of
the Cattle of Conway, built by King Edward 1. fays, Ad ortum
amnis Conway ad clivum montis Erery ; and Matthew of Weft-
minfter, (ad an. 1283) Apud Aberconwady ad pedes montis Snow—~
donie fecit erigi cafirum forte.

* Glibert de Clare, furnamed the Red, Earl of Gloucefterand
Hertford, foh-in-law to King Edward.

+ Edmond de Mortimer, Lord of Wigmore. They both
were Lords Marchers,whofe landslay on the borders of Wales,
and probably accompanied the king in this expedition.

+ 'The image was takeén from' a well-known picture of Ra-
phael reprefenting the Supreme Being' in the vifion of Eze-
kiel. There are.two of thefe paintings, both believed original,
bne at Florence; the other at Paris.”

Il Shone like a meteor fireaming to the wind.

) Milton’s Paradife Loft.
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¢ Vocal no more, fince Cambria’s fatal day; ~ .
¢.To highborn Hoel’s harp or foft Llcweﬂyn s.lay.
L 3.
¢ Cold is Cadwallo’s tongue,
¢ That hufh’d the ftormy main ; . - ..30

¢ Brave Urien fleeps upon his craggy bed :

¢ Mountains! ye mourn in vain :

¢ Modred, whofe magick fong .

¢ Made huge Plinlimmon bow his cloud-ﬂopp’d head.
¢ On dreary Arvon's * fhore they lie, : 35
¢ Smear’d with gore and ghaftly pale;

¢ Far, far aloof th’ affrighted ravens fail,

¢ The famifh’d eagle t fereams and paffes by,

¢ Dear loft companions of my tuneful art, :
¢ Dear } as the light that vifits thefe fad eyes, - 40
¢ Dear as the ruddy dropsthat warm my heart, -
¢ Ye dy’d amidft your dying country’s cries——

* The fhores of Caernarvonthire, oppofite to the iflg of An;
glefey.

+ Camden and others obferve that gagles ufed annually to
build their aerie among the rocks of Snowdon, which from
thence (as fome think) were named by the Welth Craigian-
eryri, or the cragsof the eagles. At this day (I am told) the
higheft point of Snowdon is called The Eagle’s Neft. That bird
is certainly no ftranger to this ifland, as the Scots, and the
people of Cumberland, Weftmoreland, £5%. can teftify : it even
has built its neft in the Peak of Derbythire. [See #illoughty’s
Ornithol. publithed by Ray.]

1 As dear to me as are the ruddy drops )

‘That vifit my fad heart —— Shakefp. ¥ulius Cefar,.
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¢ No more [ weep. They do not fleep :
¢ On yonder cliffs, a gtifly band, -
¢ 1{ce them fit ; they linger.yet,. . 43
¢ Avengers of their native land; ‘
¢ With me in dreadful harmony they join,
¢ And weave * with biuody harnds the tifflue of thy
Cline.”
o AL r

. Wcave the warp and weave the woof,
“¢ The windingfhect of Edward’s race; £0
¢ Give ample room and verge enough
¢ The charaéters df hell totrace.”
¢ Mark the year and mark the night-
¢ When Severn thallreecho with affright
#¢ Thefhricks of death thro’ Berkley’sroofs that ring;
“¢ Shrieks of an agonizing king 1! 56
“¢ She-wolf of France {, with untelenting fangs  °
¢ That tear’ft the bowels of thy mangled mate, .
“ From thee || be born wha o'er thy country hangs
#¢ The fcourge of Hcav n. What Terrours roundlnm

wait ! i 68
¢ Amazement in his van, with Flight combin’d,’ °
€ And Sorrow’s faded form, and Solitude behind.

* See the Norwegian ode that follows.
D ¥ Edward 11 cmeﬂy'butchered in Berkley Caftle.
* £ Ifabel of France, Edward'IP’s adultercus queen.
A Tuum,phs of Edward I1I. in France.
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- . 2.
 Mighty victor, mighty lord, =
“¢ Low on his fun’ralcouch he lies *! :
¢ No pitying heart, no eye, afford ' 65
¢ A tear to-grace his obfequies! ' ’
¢ Ts the fable warriour +fled ?
¢¢ Thy fon is gone; he refts among the dead.
¢ The fwarm that in thy'ndéntide beam were born ?
¢ Gone to falute the rifing morn :- 70
¢¢.Fair laughs the morn §; and foft the ch}ur blows,’
¢ While proudly riding o’er the azure realm
¢¢ In gallant trim the gilded veffel goes,
¢¢ Youth on the'prow and Pleafure at the helm,
¢¢ Regardlefs of the fweeping whirlwind’s fway, 7§
¢ Thathufh’din grimrepofe expeétsluscv mngprey;

IL 3.

¢¢ Fill high the fparkling bowl ||,
¢ The rich repaft prepare;
¢“Reft of a crown he yet may fhare the feaft.
¢¢ Clofe by the regal chair 8
¢¢ Fell Thirft and Famine fcowl -
*¢ A baleful fmile upon their baffled guett. -

B

* Death of that king, abandoned by his children, and even
robbed in his Jaft moments by his courtiers and his miftrefs,

+ Edw. the Black Prince, dead fome time before his father.
!t Magnificence of Rich. II’s reign. See Froiffard, and other
contemporary writers.

[ Richard II. (as we are told by Archbithop Scroop and the
confederate Lords in their manifefto, by 'Thomas of Walfing-

’
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¢ Heard ye the din of battle bray *

¢ Lance to lance and horfe to herfe?

¢ Long years of havock urge theirdeftin’d courfe,85
¢¢ And thro’ the kindred {quadrons mow their way.
& Ye Tow'rs of Juliust! London’s lafting fhame,

¢ With many a foul and midnight murder fed,

¢ Revere his confort’s § faith, his fathes’s || fame,

¢¢ And fpare the meek ufurper’s } holy head. 90
¢¢ Above, below, the Rofe of fnow **,

¢ Twin’d with her bluthing foe, we fpread;

% The briftled Boar -+ in infant-gore

¢ Wallows beneath the thorny fhade.

¢ Now Brother’s! bending o’er th’ accurfed loomgg

¢¢ Stamp we our vengeance deep, and ratify hisdoom.

ham, andall the older writers) was ftarved to death. Theftory
of his affaflination by Sir Piers of Exon is of much later date.
¢ # Ruinous civil wars of York and Lancafter. :

+ Henry VI, George Duke of Clarence, Edward V. Richard
Duke of York, {°. believed to be murdered fecretly in the
Tower of London. The oldeft part of that ftructure is vulgarly
attributed to Julius Caefar.

t Margaret of Anjou, a woman of heroick fpirit, who ftrug-
gled hard tofave her hufband and her crown. .

|l Henry V.

4 Henry VL very near being canonized. The line of Lanca-
fter had no right of inheritance to the crown.

*#% The white and red Rofes, devices of York and Lancaf-
ter.

++ ‘The filver Boar was the badge of Richard III. whencc
he was ufually known in his own time by the name of I’ he
‘Boar,
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: L. 7.

“ Edward, Io ! to fudden fate

‘¢ (Weave we the woof; the thread is fpun;y

““ Half of thy heart * we confeer¥ie;

¢¢ (The web is wove; the wark is done.”) 100

¢ Stay, oh ftay! nor thus forlorn

¢ Leave me unblefs’d, unpity’d, here to mourn.

¢ In yon’ bright track that fires the weftern fkies

¢ They melt they vanifh from my eyes.

¢ But oh! what folemn fcenes on 8mowden's height

¢ Defcending flow their glitt'ring fkirts unroll? 106

¢ Vifions of glary! fpare my aching fight,

* Ye unharn ages crowd not on my foal!

¢ No more our long-lof Arthur 4 we bewail :

¢ All-hail, ye genuine Kings {, Britannia’s iffue, hail!
. I, 2. .

¢ Girt with many a baron bold IIE

¢ Sublime their flarry fronts they reat,

¢ And gorgeous dames and ftatefmen old

¢In bearded majefty appear;

* Eleanor of Cattile died a few years after the conqueft of
Wales. The heroick proof the gave of her affe&ion for herlord *
is well known. The monuwments of his regret and forrow for
the lofs of her are il to be feen at Northampton, Gadding-
ton, Waltham, and other places.

+ It was the common belief of the Welth nation that King
Arthur was @ill alive in Fairyland, and thould return again to
reign over Britain,

1 Both Merlin and Talieffin had prophefied that the Welth
fhould regain their fovereignty over this ifland, which feemed
to be accomplithied in the houfe of Tudor.
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¢ In the midit a form divine, i S
¢ Her eye proclaims her ofithe Briton-line, . -
¢ Her lion—port_;-hura\ié«dmmnding face ¥,
$- Artemper’d {weettoirgin-grace, - | ..
* What firings fymphenious tremble inthedir!-
¥ What firains of vecat tranfport rownd her play! 120
¥ Hear from the grave, preat Talieflin $thear;
¢ They breathe s fout to animate thy clay.
¢ Bright Rapture calls; and foating as the fings
* Waves in the eye of Keav'n her many-colour’d
wings.- .l Boeaio
LG g o
*The verfe adorn agaire= . . -
¢ Fierce War, and feithful Lovet, .
¢ And Truth fevere, by Fairy Fiction dreft,
* In bufkin’d meafures move | o
¢ Pale Grief, and pleafing Pain, o
¢ With Horrour, tyrant of the throbbing breaft. 130

Birl

12§

* Speed, relating an audience given by Queen Elizabeth to
Paul Dzialintki, ambaflador of Poland, fays “ And thus the,
¢ lion-like rifing, daunted the malapert orator no lefs with her
“¢ ftately port and majeftical deporture than with the tartneffe
“¢ of her princelie checkes.” .

+ Talieffin, chiefof the Bards, flourithed in the Gthcentury.
His works are ftill preferved, and his memory held in high ve-
neration among his countrymen,

1 Fierce wars and faithfqgl loves thall moralize my fong.

Spenfers Proem to The Fairy Lueen,
Il Shakefpeare,

B
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¢ A voice } as of the cherub-choir .~ IR
¢ Gales from bloomifig Eden bear, .. .

¢ And diftant warblings § leflen on my ear, )
¢ That loft in long futurityexpire.. - [clond,
¢ Fond: impious man ! :think’ft. thou yon’ fanguine
¢ Rais’d by thy breath, has quench’d the orb of day ?

¢ To-morrow he repairs the golden flood, ‘137
¢ And warms the nations with fedoubled ray. - - -
¢ Enough for me: with joy Ifee : e
¢ The diff"rent doom our Fatesaflign: ...140

¢ Be thine defpair and {ceptred care, . .
¢ To triumph and to dig-are mine.’

He {poke, and headlong from the mountain’s height
Deep in the roarmg tide he pluug’d to Cndlcfsmght\

B

+ leton
1 The fucceffion of poets after Mnlmn’s time,




ADVERTISEMENT.

THE Autbhor once bad ibougﬁ_h (in concert with &  friend )
Cof giving a lv.zﬂory of Englg/z poetry : inilbe ttn}‘;'oduﬂ;an
. t0it be meant tohawe produced fome [pecimens qf he  fiyle
#hat reigned ig ancient times among the nu}b&ouring na~
) tions, or tbq/l; '@ﬁ‘a bad ﬁb;lwd the greater part of this
 #fland, and were our. progenitors : the ' falla’wi/zg three
imitations made a pars of them. Heafterawards dropped
‘ lﬁix defign ; g/jﬁcﬂ'all_‘y éftei be bad beam.?' tbqt i;'%g'f'hl_
rtady in: the bana)";‘qf :a'jbe/r_\j/bn wellququﬁed to do it _l'u-
Jice bath by bis tafteand bis refearches into antiquity,

Fij



PREFACE,

IN the 11th century Sigurd, Earl of the Orlney-lﬂaﬂlf,
went with a fleet of fbips and a confiderable body of troops
into Ireland to theaffiflance of Sigtryg with the filken
beard, -wlm avds then making war on bis fatber-m-law,
_Brtgn ng of Dublin. The carl and allbis forces were
cut 16 pu ces, and Sigtryg wasin a’anger ofa total dgﬁat

6ut tbe enem_y had a gr-al‘er lofs tytbe death of Brian

the twg, who fell in “the allion. On Chriftmafiay
T{#he a'.zy :fﬂn 6at1‘}’c_} a natwe ty’Caltlmg[}m Scotland
/fz-w. at u di ﬁante, a numhr of p;;ﬁm on bmfebzztl yi=
. dmg Vful f ed tawqrd'.{ a b:ll und d feeming 10 enter inta
‘ it‘ Cur f {y et/ itm to f Noan t&m, ;‘tlf Zﬂuémg tbrougb

i rqj}méun‘g 'wamm tuey.'uh’re all tmployed about‘
and ds they wove tbey Jung the following Jreaaﬁl ﬁng,
wwhich whenthey bad finifocd they tore the web intotwelve
picces, and each taking ber portion galloped ﬁx to the
northy aid 1’1‘; many to the fovth
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ODE VIIL
THE FATAL SISTERS. FROM THE NORSE TONGUE.
e o

Lo be found in the Orcades of Thermodus Torfaus ; Haf-
niey 1697, folio; and alfsin Bartholinus. =

Vist er orpit fyrir Valfalli, .
Now the ftorm begins to low’r,
(Hatte, the loom of hell prepare) -
Iron-fleet of arrowy thow’r *'
Hurtles } in the darken’d air. 4

Glitt’ring lances are the loom

Where the dufky warp we firain,

‘Weaving many a foldier’s doom,

Orkney’s wo and Randver’s bane. . 8

M Co .
Note.——The Valkyriur were femaie divinities, fervants of
Odin (or Woden) in the Gothick mythology. Their name fig-
nifies Chufers of the flain. ‘They were motted on fwift horfes,
with drawn fwords in their hands, and in the throng of battle
felected fuch as were deftined to flaughter, and conduéed them
to Valkalla, (the hall of Qdin, or paradife of the brave) where
they attended the banquet, and ferved the departed heroes
with horns of mead and ale. : ’
* How quick they wheel’d, and flying,. behind them thot
Sharp flect of arrowy thow’r— " Milt. Par. Rez.
1 The noife ofbattte hurtled in the air. Shakefp. Ful. Cry.
Fiij :
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See the griily texture grow,

( Vis of human entrals made)! <
And the weights that play below
Each a galping warriour’s head,

ShaRs for {hut-tles, diptin gqrc‘,~
Shoot the tremblings cords along:
Sword, that once a2 monarch barg; "
Keep the tiffue clofe and firong.

Mifta black, terrifick maid! "™ . *
Sangrida and Hilda fee,

Join the wayward work to aid;. .
¥Tis the woof of vi&ory.

Ere the ruddy fun be fet

Pikes muft fhiver jav’lins fing, '
Blade with clatt’ring buklermeet, -
Haulretk craﬂ1 3nd helmet ring.

(Weave the crimfon web of war)
‘Let ns go and let us fly

‘Where our friends the conflict fhare,
Wherg they triumph, where they die.

As the pafhs of Fate we tread,
‘Wading thro’ th’ enfanguin’d field,
Gondula and Geira, fpread

O’er the youthful king your fhield,

u

20

24

3%
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We the reins to flaughter give,
Ours to kill and ours to fpare ;
Spite of danger he thall live,
(O¥eave the crimfon web of war.)

They whom once thedefert beach
Pent within its bieak domain -
Soon their ample fway fhall ftretch
Q'er the plenty of the plain..

Low the dauntlefs earl is laid,
Gor'd with many a gaping wound ;
Fate demands a nobler head;

Soon a king fhall bite the ground.

Long his lofs thall Eirin } weep,
Ne'er again his likenefs fee;
Long her ftrains in {forrow ﬁcep,
Strains of immortality !

Horrour covers all the heath,
Clouds of carnage blot the fun :
Sifters! weave the web of death :
Sifters! ceafe; the work is done.

Hail the taflc and hail the hands!
Songs of joy and triumph fing ;
Joy to the vi&torious bands,
Triumph to the younger king,

¥ Ircland,

40

44

,52

56
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Mortal! thou that hear’ft the tale, T
Learn the tenour of our fong : : v
Scotland! thro’ each winding vale

Far and wide the notes prolong. 6o

Sifters! hence {vith fpurs of {peed;

Each her thund’ring falchion wield

Each beftride her fable fteed :

Hurry, hurry, tothe field. 64

ODE VIIL
THEDESCENT OT ODIN. FROM THE NORSE TONGUE,

T0 be found in Bartholinus, de caufis contemnendae mortis;

Hafnie, 1689, quarto.
Upreis Odinn Allda gautr, &'c.

Ubrrose the King of Men with fpeed,
And faddled ftraight his coal-black fteed ;
Down the yawning fteep he rode
That leads to Hela’s + drear abode.

+Niflheimr, the hell of the Gothick natiens, confifted of nine
worlds, to which were devoted al fuch as died of ficknefs,
old age, or by any other means than in battle; over it prefided
Hela, the goddefs of Death,

2
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Him the Dog of Darknefs fpy'd, Y ]
Flis fhaggy throat he open’dawide, - .
While from his jaws, withidarnage fil’d,
Foam and humar gore diftili’d 3 .
Hoarfe he bays with hideoussdin,
Eyes that glow and fangs that grin, B (-
And long purfues with fraitlefs yell :
The father of the pow’rful fpells:
Onward ill his way he takes,
(The groaning earth beneath him thakes)
Till full before his fcarlefs eyes ‘15
The portals nine of helj arife,. . -

Rightagaintt the edftern gate
By the mofs-grown pile Hie fate,’
Where long of yore to fleep was kaid

The duft of the propbetick maid. - . - 20
Facing to the northern clime. . L
Thrice he trac’d the Runick rhyme, L

‘Thrice pronounc’d, ig accents dread,

The,thn'lling verfe that wgkes the dead, )
Till from out the hollow ground T ag
Slowly breath’d a fullenfound. - . R

2 "Propa. What call unkaovn, what charms, pre-

To break the quict of the tomb? . " [fume
Who thus affli&s my troybled-(prite, SR
And drags me from the realmsof Night? @ .- 30

Long on thefe mould’ting honeshave beat
Fhe winter's fnow the fumxgei-’s‘i_wat,
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The drenching dews and driving rain!
Let me, let me fleep again.. -
‘Who is he with voice unbleft )
That calls me from the bed of reft ?
Opin. A traveller, to thee unknown,
Ishe that calls, a warriour’s fon.
Thou the deeds of light fhalt know,
‘Tell me what is done below,
For whom yon ghtt ring board is fpread,
Dreft for whom yon’ golden bed ? ‘
. Prorn. Mantling in the goblet fee
The pure bev’rage of the bee,
O’er it hangs the fhield of gold ;
*Tis the drink of Balder bold §
Balder’s head to death is giv'in;
Pain can reach the fons of Heav'n!.
Unwilling I my lips unclofe;
Leave me, leave me to repofe.
Obpix. Once again my call obey §
Prophetefs! arife, and fay
‘What dangers Odin’s child await,
‘Who the author of his fate?
Proru. In Hoder’s hand the hero’s doom 5
His brother fends him to the tomb.
Now my weary lips I clofe;
Leave me, leave me to repofe. .
OpiN. Prophetefs! my fpell obcy,
Onceagain arife, and fay - =

3

40

4S5

Se



ODES,

Who th’ avenger of his guilt,
By whom fhall Hoder’s blood be fpilt ?

Prorn. In the caverns of the weft,
By Odin’s fierce embrace comprett,

A wond’rous boy fhall Rinda bear,
‘Who ne’er thall comb his raven-hair,
Nor wath his vifage in the fiream,
Nor fee the fun’s departing beam,
Till he on Hoder’s corfe fhall fmile
Flaming on the fun’ral pile.
Now my weary lipsI clofe;

Leave me, leave me to repofe.

On1v. Yet a while my call obey
Prophetefs! awake, and fay
‘What virgins thefe, in fpecchlefs wo,
That bend to earth their folemn brow,
.That their flaxen treffes tear,

And {nowy veils that float in air ?
Tell me whence their forrows rofe,
Then I Iéave thee to repofe.

Prorn. Ha! no traveller art thou,
King of Men, I know thee now R
Mightieft of a mighty line——

Ooin. No boding maid of fkill divine
Art thou, nor prophetefs of good,

But mother of the giant-brood !

Proru. Hie thee hence, and boaft at home

That never fhall enquirer come

7T

7°

75
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To break my iron-fleep again S

Till Lok + has burft his tenfold chain 3 6b
Never till fubfantial Night:

Has reaflum’d her ancient right,

Till wrapp’d in flames, in roin barbd, . - ..

Sinks the fabrick of the world. . - 94

t Lok is the evil being, who cantinues in chains tjil the.swi-
light of the gods approaches, when he thall break his bonds sthe
human-race, the ftars, and fun, {hall difappear, the earth fink
i the feascand fire confume the fkies; even Qdin himafblf, arid
hiskindred-deities, thall perifh. For a farther explanation of
thismythology fee Introduction a P Hiffoire de Dannemarc par
Monf. Mallat, 1755, 4to ;-or rather a tranflatien of it publifh-
ed in 1770, and entitled Northern Antiquities, in whiehfome
midtakes in the original are judicioufly corrected, -
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oDLIX.

THE TRIUMPHSOF OWEN. ‘A FRAGMENT.
' - . e

fale iolalla 3
From Myr. Evans’s _/‘Z@e;inu_en‘y’.tb: welp
1764, guarte. T - .

{

~avbertilementy w0
OW EN fucceedsd bis ftlier Grifh v the phincipality of
. North Wales 4. D. ¢ 120 {tﬁi’:’&ﬁ}{b"w i+ ﬁ.:lgl:hzm}

Sorty years afterwards.’ R

'

Owen's praile démiands my fongy
Owen fwift and Owen ftrong, - o
Faireft flow’r of"Rod’rick’sﬂ,em, AR VT
Gwyneth’s + fhicld and Britain’s gem,: '+ - .
He nor heaps his.brooded flores T
Nor on ajl profufely pours, e
Lord of ev'ry regal art, o
Lib’ral hand and open heart. Sl

Rig with hofts of mighty name : £ - -
Sqaadrons three again® him camie, 1., L (o]
This the force of Eirin, hiding, ¢ - '
Side by fide as proudly riding
On her thadow long and gay  iues
Lochlin t plows thre wat’ry way;
There the Norman fajls afar 15
Catch the winds and join the war, "

+ North Wales, 1 Denmark.
G
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Black and huge along they fweep,
Burthens of the angry deep. >

Dauntlefs o his native fands - - -
‘The Dragon fon + of Mona ftands; 20
In glitt’ring arims and glory drelt -
High he rears his ruby creft =
There the thund’ring ftrokes begin,
There the prefs and there the din, o ;
Talymalfra’s rocky fhore ) ' 2%
Echoing to the battle’s rore.
Check’d by the torrent-tide of blood -
Backward Meinajrolls his flcod, :
While heap’d his mafter’s feet around :
Proftrate warriours gnaw the grotnd. C 3
Where hisglowing eyeballs turn
‘Thoufand banners round him burn,
Where he points his purple fpear
Hafty, hafty rout is there,
Marking with indignanteye - " 3%
Fear to ftop and Shame to fly:
There Confufion, Terrour’s child,
Confli& fierce and Ruin wild,
Agony that pants for breath,
Defpair and honourable Death. 40

* * * ¥ * ¥ ¥ *k X % ¥ ¥ %

t 'The red Dragon is the device of Cadwallader, which alé
his defcendants bore on their banners.
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TUODE X,
THE DEATH OB HOREL. . -l

From the W, elfb of,'r" p e)tnm,ﬁ_ylef 52 Mo;né;c'& qf the
Bards. He flourifbed about the £ire of Talieffin, A. D.
570« This ode is ety alFed frevs ¢he Gododin, [See Mr.
Evans's Specimens, p. 71, 73,]

H;w 1 but the corrent’s mighe, o ..

With headlong rage and. wild affright,

Upon Deira’s fquadrons hurl’d

To rufth and fweep them from the werld!

Too, too fecure in youthful pride- ;. P

Bythem my fricad, my Hoel, dy'd, .
Great Cian’s {bcx% #9f Madocald -

Heafk’'d no heaps of hearded, golds.

-Alone in Nature’s wealth array'q - e
He afk’d and had thedovely maid, . - S o 1e
. To Cartrasth’s vale in glitt'ring row
Twice two hund,rqdwartiqw&.go; B
&v'ry warriour’s manly nack
Chains of regal honour deck, »
‘Wreath’d in maryg.goldea lisks 15
Trom the golden cup they drink
Nectar that the hees produce. . -

Or the grape’s ecllatick juice, -

- Hufh’d wish-mirth and hope shey bura, -

But none from-Caetracth’s vale return C . 20
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Save Aéron brave and Conan fiyong,

(Burfting thro’ the bloody tiltong)

And [ the meaneft of them allga 30t

That hve to weep an.d.ﬁng theinfall.. . . 24

ODE XE:

Performedinthe Setmtbbouﬁ af Camﬂrm'ge 7u6v LY 7 69,
attheoinflallation of bis Grace Hugufus- Henry Ftt::rny,
Duke of Graftog, ACbanaelloz of tb& bnwe{ﬁty\. ¢

« Hence, dvatint f i ho‘Py gmnnd')
¢ Comus and his niidright clew,
< And Ignorance with focks ‘profound;
¢ And dreaming Sloth of paihd hue, -
¢ Mad Sedition’sery profing;,’ - . ; SRR '
¢¢ Servitude that hags et chainy” ™%~ - -
37 Nor in thefe confeerated bow’rs - :
¢ Let paintedFlatt’ry bid herferpent-trainin flow’rs,
¢ Nor Fuvy bafe ntor creeping Gain =~ #« -
¢ Dare the Mufe’s walk to'ftain, -~ 11
¢ While bright-ey’d Science watches rotind s +
*¥ Hence, away | *tis holy ground.™ < - ;
o -
From yonder realms of empyrean day
Burfts cn my ear th’ indignant lay; ‘
There {it the fainted fage, the bard divine, g
“The few whor Gekius gave to fhine o
Thro’ ev’ry unbérn age and undifcover’d clime.

[
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~ Raptin celeftial tranfport they, ;. .. oo
. Yet hither oft’-a glance from hi Lo

They fend of tander fympathy, -, 20

To blefs the'place whexe on their a,p‘mngioul

Firft the genuing ardour flole, - s v

Twas Milton firuck the deep-ton’d.hell,

And as the charal warklings round hig fvel]

Meck Newton's felf bends from his Rate fublime, 25

And nods highoary head and. lrﬁoasl;e :.hc r;hym;. ;

DETTIEN ¢ 5 :

£¢Ye brown o’ ¢tvef€bwg Grovgs!.

“ That contemplation loves;

“ Where willowy Camns lingers with delsgbt,

* Oft’ at the blufh of dawn 30

#¢ 1 trod your level lawii,

“Oft’ woo'd the gleam of Cynthia ﬁlver-bn h,t

% Ju.cloifters dim, far from the hannts of Folly,

#¢ With Freedom by my fids and foft-cyd Melan-

. choly,”

: W
But bark ! thc porfais found, and p pacmg forth 35
‘With folemn ftepsand flow
‘Highi potentates, and dames of coya.l hnh, :
‘A'fid mitredfathers, in lofig drdcr goyit -
Groas, Edwud. with the Lilivs %bm bmw '

1 Edward l!I w] ho added the Flwt‘d r,yf of. Fr,mce o the
e of -"m&&aw&- e ﬁwadsd nnmcy-sol

Gu;
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From haughty Galliators, . - 77 "t
And (ad Chatillon*, on her bridabmortr ~
That wept her bleedirig love; and prinicely CIare vf,
And Anjet’s:Heroine , #nd thipabai Rofe I, “et
The rival of her crown and of her wocs, .
And either Henryd there, = .00 1 ‘48
The murder*d faint and the' majc{hck Iord,

That broke the bonds of Rotae,

( Their tears, vheit little triumphs o%er;

"Their human paffions now:no more,

Save charity, that glowsbeyond the tomb) 50
All that en Granta’s fraitful plain. = - E
Rich.ftreams of regal bounty pour’d, -

2

* Mary de Valentia, Counte®s of Pembroke, daughter of Guy
de Chatillon, Comte de St. Paul in France, of wham tragition
faysthat her hufband Audemar de Valentia, Earl of Pembroke,
was flain‘at a tournament on the da¥ of his nuptials. She was
the foundyefs of Pembroke- Lollzgg,oi Hall, under the napge of
Aula Marize de Valentia.

t Elizabeth de Burg, Countefs of Clare, was wife o(’]ohn de
“Burg, fon and heir of the Earlof Uliter, and daughter of Gil-
bert de Clarg, Earl of Gloucefier, by Joan.of Acres, daughter
of Edward 1. ; hence the poet g’ves her’ the epltfxet of prmccl'),
She founded Clarc hall.

t Margargt'of Amma,swxfe of Henry VI, foundrefwf&gecn’s-
college. 'The paet has -cc;l.brgted laer conjugal ﬁglchty in a
former ode.

{| Elizabéth V’l&\nﬂe, wife of Edwasd IV.} ‘thiefiek called the
paler Rofe, as bx.il\,. of the houfe of York.) Shc aaded to th:.
foundation'of Iﬁargaret of Anjou. :

4 Henry the VE Hnd VIIL. the formier the foumfer OP Klng’s,
the latter the greatett benefactor to Trinity- college.

PR
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Atd bad thefe awful fanes and turrets rife : .~ .0+ ++

"To hail their Fitzroy’s feftal morning comej I
And thus they fpeak in {oftaccord 55
Theliquid language of thefkiess - - - Loie
. oo “Y,',l,f' LA L - /; e
* What isgrandeur; whatds.power? o
¢“Heavier toil, {uperiourpain. . . - R
‘“ What the bright reward we gain'}.. SRR

*“ The grateful mem’ry of the good. - 6o
¢ Sweet.ib the breath of vernal thow’r, B
“’The bee's collered treafures fweet, e
“Sweet Mufick’s melting fall, but fweeter yet...
““ The ftill fmall voice of Gratitude.” :
S TRV '4 PYREE T S
Foremioft, and leaning from her golden cloud, - - 65
The venerable Marg’ret * féc |
““ Welcome, my noble fon!” fhe eries aloud,” 1.
#“To this thy kindred train and mes - - it
“ Pleas’d in thy lineaments we trace, S
¢ A Tudor’s t fire a Boaufort’s ghace.. . . op
“ Thy lib’ral heart, thy judgingeye, b
£6The flow’r unheeded: fhalldefery, .
““ And bid it round heav’n’s altars fhed
**Fhie fragranée of itsblofling keéad; - i
* Countefs of Richmond axﬁi Dex’bv, tl;e n;othér of H. VIL.
foundrefs of St. John’s and Chrift’s coileges.
© 1 The Countefs was a Beaufort, and married to’ a Tudor H

hence the application of this line to the Duke of Crafton, whe
claims defcent frem both thefe families,
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¢¢ Shall raife from zarthithe latentgem © - ¥g
¢¢ To glitter an the diadem. * - k

= VIL
« Lo’ Granta waits to lead her blooming hand;-
¢¢ Not obvious, not obtruflve, fhe
¢ No vulgar praife no venal incenfe flings, .
*¢ Nor dares with courtly tongue refin’d - - 8o
¢¢ Profane thy inborn royalty of mind :
#<She reveres herfeif and thee. :
¢ With modeft pride ta grace thy youthful brow.
¢¢ The laureate wreath fthat Cecil wore fhe bririgs, -
¢¢ And to thy juft, thy gentle, hand 83
¢ Submits the fafces of her fway, - [
¢¢ While {pirits bleft above and men below
$¢ Join with giad voice the. luudfymphomeus h‘y

VII.

¢ Thro’ the wild waves as they roar .
¢¢ With watchful eye and dauntlefsmien 90
¢ Thy fteady caurfe of honour keep, :
** Nor fear therocks rior feek the fhare :
¢¢ The ftar of Rrunfwick fmiles fcrene, .
¢ Andgilde the horraurs of the decp.” L ‘94

1+ Lord Treafurer Burlelzh wag Chqnacuamfthc Unlm'ﬁty
m the re:gn of Qeen Elizabeth, )
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MISCELEANHS ™™ ™7
A LONG STORY. " -

crrr ,(i;f".v;::::v 2raer o ey
Ll ﬁnﬁgt%mﬂqu dored
MR.GRAY’s Elegy‘,'prg'é_igt&t; 10 igspublicasion was banded abous
inmf. and had amongt otker adtiivers b Fady Sbbain, who
refided in£be munfionbolgy bY Stk RogE i ‘Theperformance
s gnducing ben to svifly for. vhe durber’s; acquaintance; Ladp
Schaub and Mif; Speed, then at ber lzou}{,,undervm'aﬁ tointros
© duce ber 10 it. Theft #6 Ladves wiifed sponthetutbor s bis
aunt’s folitary babitation, sobere.bs at dhat time. refided,; ik
not finding bim at bgm;,tbey,{qﬁ @4ard bebindthem. Mr. Gray,
Jurprifed at fuh acompliment, returned the wifir; and 4s the
“Sbeginning of this intereourfe borefomé appearance of romiince,
ke gave the birorous.and lively aggount of it which theilang
Storycontains. .. . : L -

1

1o ety VU TN i
In Britain’s ifle, nbvhatter wherey 1 0t - 1A
#n ancient pile.of building Rahdsfd: 1 %o il
The Huntingdons dnd Hattons there
Employ’d the pow’r of Fdirylhands | -
"To raife the cuilings fretced heiphe, -
“Each pannel in achieveméntsalothing;: i
Rich windows that-exclutiethe hghe, oL
And paflagesthat lead to nothingy: i: .~ v . " ig

T EREL A . Rty A BT ER BRI .

4 Tlne_inanﬁgp;houfgiéﬁ,S_takﬁ}l’oge_is, then in the pofictlion
Of Vifsopntefs Coblamy, The fiyle of building which we now
call Queen Elizabeth’s gs,ixg;e adrifirably defcribed bath with
-Tegard to its beauties and defedts ; .and the third and fourth
Mtapgas delineate the qufﬁﬂickmqn;:grs_ of her time with-equal
truthand humour. The houfe formerly belonged to the Earls:
of Huntingdon and the family of Hatton, .

Sl wria
B



81, MISCELLANIES,

~Fall o wuhmthclpulquuw}ns, \
wintesso’erhim, .
My grave Lord-Keeper* fad ths kirawls; '
The feal and maces danc’d before him. R £
His bufhy beard' an& ﬂloeﬁrmge green,
mshwhcrown“ct Hat and fatcin doublet, =
Mw\dtbc ftout heart.of. Engl&ud’a quees, -
Tke Pope and Spaniard could ot erouble it 16
. What, in the vary. firft bcgmnmg‘ ' :
Shamof the unﬁﬁy:ng tribe! 0 ‘
Four hift'ry whether are you {pmnmg oo
Can you do nothing but deferibe ? - 20
- A houfé there is (andhat s enough)' - .
From whence one fatal morning iffues =
A brace of warriopre fi,netsie buff, (. -l L
But ruftling in theit Glks and tiffhes. . . ... 24
The firft camys sfp~a-pes from Erange, -
Ker conq’ring definy fulfilling; .-
Whom meaner beiuties eye afkamee, - . . .. -
And vainly ape hdr set of killing, . 0. 2B
The other Amagen kind Heava .. o 1 =
$lad arm’d with {pieit, wit; :Qdﬁiw’% S
‘hx: géa"csmlg:ffg;r:;:m g;md by %ﬁ;‘sﬁiﬁ:ﬁh&z
f figure-dance then fu’ vdgue, and probably deeshied as clegartt
2§ our modern’ cotillons, or i1l more modern quaéﬂltes
+ "Fhe reader lrah-cady appﬁfed whio thefe taidles were & s the
two deferiptions are prettily Edritrifted ;7and nothin can be

miore happilyturncdthan the cdmpi mc:; 0 Ladqu ham in
ghe cighth ftanza. b o




MISCELLANYES; L)Y

But Cobham had the polibhgivtn, -~ oo -

And tipgdher arrows with ood-natare, = ¢ 32
To celebrate ker eyes, heg alpam. - . s

Qoarfe panegyricks would b teafe her

Meliffa is her woer de guepre yoviv -

Alas! who would not with torpleafe hes ? 36’
With bonnet bhwe andcdpuchine, '

4ind aprons long, they hid theik aemour, <

And veil’d their weaponis bright andkeen - -

In pity to the country farmer, | o 45
Fame in the thape of Mr. Picy §

{By this time all the parifhi know it)

Had told that therezboms there Jurk’d :

A wicked imp they call aPoet, . 44
Who prowVq she country far and near, :

Bewitch’d the children of the peafanes,

Dry’d up thecows shd Jam’d thd déer,

And fuck’d the eggsend kill’d the Pheafants: - 48

My Lady heard their joint petition, - - v

Bwore by her coronet andermine R

She’d iffue out her high commifivn -

'To rid the manar of fuch verinine, A
The heroines undértosk the vatke i :

‘Thro’ lanes unknown, b%er Siles, xhey ventur'd

Rapp’d at the door, not ftay'dze af, -

But bounce into the parlour euper'd. 56

t I'have beén told that this gentlemat, a neighbour md ae.
quaintance of Mr. Gray’sin the country, was much difpleated
at the liberty here taken with hig name, yet furely withoue
any great reafon, s

’,.- .

-



B MISCELLANIES,

The trembling family ghiey daunt, =70
;Ehey flirt, they fing, theprdaugh, they tattle, e
Rummage his mother; pirich his aunt, L
And up flairs in a whielwidrattle,. ... .= 60

Each hole and cupboard they explorc,u -

' Bach creek and crapny.ofhis chamber,
Run hurry-{kurr,y round the floor, -
And o’er the bed and:tefter cl;mber,

Into the drawers anid chiina pry,. ' .['.
&£apers and books, a huge xmbrogho!
Under a teacup he might lie,. Bl
Or creas’d like dogs-gas ity afolio, = 1 63

On the firlt marchingl of the troops ..ol .
Qhe Mufes, hopelefs ef kis pardon, " ..
Convey’d him undemgath their-haops s 7
‘To a fmall clofet in the garden, -~ -~ .+ ' 1. 92

So Rumour fays;, (who will believe) - i
gipt that.they left the dear a-jar, RARTEATI
Where fafe, and laughmg in his ﬂcevé, v
He heard the diftant dinof war,- oo Fo 76

Short was his joy : he little knew! - G
The pow’r of magick was no fable; ... Y
Out of the window wifk they flew, . .
But left a fpell upon the table. G e 80

The words too eager to unriddle L
The Poet felt a frange diforder; :
Tranfparent birdlime: form’d the middle, - . -

:And chains invifiblc the border, - 84
S g .




-MASCELLANIES,

S0 cunning wasithe apparatus,
The pow’rful pothaoks did fo move hin,
That will he nilt he to the great houfe
‘He went asif the devil drove him.

Yet on his wayi(ao fign of grace, -

For folks in fear ave apt to pray) -
To Phoebus he prefere’d his cale;:

-And begg’d his aid that dreadful day,

The godhead would huve back’d hijs quigrrel,
But with a biufh, on recolle®ion . |
Own’d that hisquiver and his Jaurel

Gaintt four fuch eyes were no protedion, -

The cotrt was fat, the culprit there ;
Forth frony theirgloomy manfions ¢recping
The Lady. Faugs and Joans repair, .-

-And from the gallery ftand peeping :

Such asindilence of the night
Come (fweep) along fonte winding entry,
(Styackt has-often feen the fight) -

“Or at the chapel-door ftand fentry :

In peaked-hoods and mantles tarnith'd,
Sour vifages ¢nough to feare ye, o
High dames of honour once that garnifh’d

-The drawingroom of fierce Queen Mary !

" The peerels comes: the audience flare,

“Aad doff their hats with due fubmiffion;

She'court'fies as fhe takes her clair

“Toallthe people of condition, .

1 The houfekeeper.

92

>

96

100

ro4

108
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s
The Bard with mgny arartful-fib: - -
Had in imagimation fanc’dhingg 1200
Difprov’d the arguments of Squib %,
-~And all that Groomif could urge ag.‘xinﬁ him 316
But foon his rhetoritk forfook; }um.r PR
‘When he the folemn hall had feen; Ll
A fudden fit of aguedhook him:
He ftood as mptgras poer Macledned: i\
" Yet fomething he was heard to mutter, . :
¢t How in the park beneath an oldAree’ . s .
¢ (Without defign:té hurt the butter,
£ Or any malicgstaghe.poultry). - * 1 <10 " 124
¢ He once OFAI-’W.\é&had penn’da fonnet,
¢ Yet hop’d that he might fave his bacom;o
¢ Numbers would give their odths npan it
¢ He ne’cr was for.a,conj’rer taken.”” 1. .. 128
The ghottly prudes‘wu;h hagged |} face .. -
Already had cendema’d the finner s :
My Lady rofc, and with 2 gracg———. ]
.She {mil’'d, and bid him come tod.umer-l- 132

* The ﬂéwan\ ! PR

1 Groom of the chambcr. .

1 A famous highwayéian, hanged the week before.

|| Hagged, i..c. the-face of a witch or hag; the epithet ha-
-2 d has been fometimes miftakenas conveying the fame idea,
but it means a very different thing, viz. wild and farouche,
and is taken from aniinreclaimed hawk ¢alied an hagard.

+ Here the ftory finithes; the exclamation of the ghofts
which follows is charagteriftick of the Spanith maunners of the
_age when they are fup-)ou d to lmve lived; and the 500 flag-
“zas f2id to be loft may be-imagined td éontam the remainder
of their long mnded expeftulation, -y




MISCELLANIEEY v ad

¢ Jefu-Maria! Madam Bridgery oo inds oos o
¢ Why, whit can the Vifcountefs sneand”:. . o
Cry’d the fquare heods in wvoful fidgét; -~ -«
““The times are alter'd quiteandeleant 136
“ Decorum’s turn'd to niete clm‘hty, :
« Her airand all her manners thewsit';
 Commend me to her affubilityh o0 s
o Spcak to a Commdnerhnd: Poer!”: b
" [Here so0 fluhzas @t} -
And fo God fave'our noble kingy v« .o 00
And guard us fromdong-w mdediu’bbers, Co
"Fhat to etetnity would-fing;: v oL o ¢
Apd keep niylady from her mbbew. Tingg

C e e

 WRITTEN IN 4 COUNTRY CHURCHYARD,

Tm: curfn.w tolls * the kne!l of partmg day,

The !owmy herd wind 1bw

The ploughman’ homéward’plolds his );veary way,

And leaves the world to durkiefs and to me. 4.
Now fades the glimm” ring; andfcape on the ﬁght,

And all the air a folemn fillgerd] holds, o .

Sdve where the beetle whcn onmg ﬂxght, o

And drowfy tm'&lmgs Iuﬂ tl‘c dtﬁant folds 5 8

* ——f{quilla di lontano- < :
7 @he paia’l giorno pianger, ch:ﬁmumea Dante, Purga( 1.8.

H)_] .



8% NISCELLANIES,

Save that from yender ivy-mantléd tow’r ~
The moping owl does to.the moon complain N
Of fuch as wand’ring near her fecret bow'r -
Molelt her ancient{okitary reign. = - - 12
Beneath thofetngged elms, that yew-tree’s thade,
Where heaves.the turf in many a mould’ nug hea.p,
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid,
Fhe rude forefathers of the hamlet fleep.. 1~ - 36°
The breezy call of incenfe-breathing Morn,
The {wallow twitt’ring from the ftraw-built fhed,
The cock’s fhrill clarion or the echoing horn, .
No more thall roufe them from their lowty bed. 20
2 For them no more the blazing hearth fhall burn, -
Or bufy houfewife ply her ev’ning-care,
No children run to lifp their fire’s return,
Or climb his knees the envy’d kifs to fhare. 24
Oft? did the harveft to their fickle yield,
Their furrow oft’ the ftubborn glebc has broke;
How ]OCUDd did they drive their team afield!
How bow’d the woods beneath their fturdy firoke ! 28,
Let not Ambition mock their ufeful toil,
Their homely joysand defliny obfcure.
Nor Grandeur hear with a difdainful fmile
The fhort and fimple annals of the poor. 3%
_ ‘The boaft of heraldry, the pomp of pow’r, o~
And all that beauty, all that wealth, ¢’er gave,
Await alike th’ inevitable hour :

The paths of glory lead but to thegrave. . 36
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MISCELLANIES 89:

Nor youy ye Proud! impute to thele the fault,

If Mém'ry o’er their tomb no trophies raife

Where thro™ the long-drawn ifle and fretted vault -

The pealing anthem {wells the note of praife. = 40.

.Can ftoried urn or animated buf -

Back to its manfion call the fleeting breath ?

Cap Honour’s voice provoke the filent duft,

Or Flatt’ry footh the dull cold ear 6f Death? 44
Perhaps in this negleéted fpot is laid

Some heart.once pregnant with celeftial fire,

Hands that the rod of empire might have fway’d,

Or wak’d to ecftafy the living lyre. 48
But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page,

Rich with the fpoils of Time, did ne’er varoll;

Chill Penury reprefs'd their noble rage,

And froze the genial current of the foul, 52

. Full many a gem of pureft ray ferene

The dark unfathom’d caves of Ocean bear;

Full many a flow’r is born to blufh unfeen,

And wafte its (wéetnefs on the defert air. 56
Some village-Hampden, that with dauntlefs breaft

The little tyrant of his fields withflood,. )

Some mute inglorious Milton, bere.may reft,

Some Cromwell, guiltlefs of his country’s blood. 60
- ‘Th; applaufe of lift’ning fcnates  to,command,

The thrf.:ats of pain and ruin to do{pafe, .

To featter plenty o’cr a fmilingland, ES

And read thexr hxﬁ.’ry ina hafién ’s cyes, o . 64

H ‘"1,. S

B SV S



90 MISCTLLANIRS

Their lot forbad ; nor circunifcrib’d alone
Their growing virtues, hut their ¢rimes confin’d 3
Forbad to wade thro’ flaughter to a thrane,
And fhut the gates of merey on:mankind, ... 68
The ftruggling pangs of confcions Trnth to hide,
To quench the blufhes of ingenuoas Shame,
Or heap the fhrine of Luxury and Pride ;
With incenfe kindled at the Mufe's flame. 9%
Far from the madding crowd’s ignoble Rrife *
Their fober withes never learn’d tafteay;. ... ... . -
Alang the cool fequefter’d vale of life . .. .; L
They kcpt the noifelefs tenor of their way. 76
Yet ev’n thefe bones from infult to protect
Some frail memorial ftill ere@ed nigh,
With uncouth rhymesand ﬁxape!efsfculptundeck’
Implores the paffing tribute of a figh, Sa‘
Their name,their years, fpelt by th’unletter’dMufe,
The place of fame and elegy fupply,
And many a holy text around fhe ftrews . .
That teach the ruftick moralift to die. 84
For who to dumb Forgetfulnefs a prey
This pleafing anxious being €’er refigr’d,
Left the warm precinéts of the cheerful day,
Nor caft one longing ling’ring.look behind?~ . 88
# This part of the Elegy differs from the firkt copy: the fol-
lowing ftanza was exchuded with the otheralterations;’

Hark ! how the facred calm that breathes around .

Bids ev’ry fierce tumultuous paffion geafe, e
In ftill fmhall accents Wwhifp'fing from the ground S
A grateful earneft of eternal pgace.



MISCELLANIE®. 9%

On fome fond breafl the parting foul relies, : -
Same pious drops the clofing eye requiress 1. ..
Ev'n from the tomb the vaice of Nature cries, - - -
Et'n in our athes * live their wontedfires: | g8

For thee, who mindful of th’ uphonour’d dead
Dott in thefe lines their artlefs tale rela-te,
¥ chance, by lonely Contemplauon led,

Some kipdred {pirit fhall i inquire thy fate, .96

Haply fome hoary-headed fwain may fay,
¢ Oft’ have we feen him at the peep of dawn
*¢ Bruthing with hafty fteps the dews away -

¢¢ To meet the fun upon the upland lawn. 100

| There at the foot of yonder nodding beech,

“ That wreathes jts old fantaftick root {o high,

¢ His liftlefs length at noon-nde ‘would he {tretch,

¢ And pore upon the brook that babbles by, 104
5. % Hard by yon' wood, now fmiling as in fcorn,

o Mutt ‘ring his wayward fancies, he would rove ;

*¢ Now drooping, woful wan' like one forlorn,

¢ Or craz’d with care, orcrofs’d in hopelefs love. 1¢8

““ Oge morn 1 mifs’d him on the cuftom’d hitl,
¢ Along the heatht, and near his fav'rite tree;

* Another came; nor yet befide the rill,
* Nor up the lawn,.nor at the wood, washe:. 113

* Ch’i nggio ‘net pﬂnﬁer, dolce miaﬂloao, .
Freddaxina lingua, et due begli ocohichiufi
Rimaner.droppo noi pien di fawitle: - Petrarch, Son. 169,

: 'l*Mn Gmy furgot, whex he dif] p]tmdbytlmmdmg ﬂanza



9% MIBCELLANIES,

¢ The next, with dirges due; infad arfay’* - ™
¢ Slow thro’ the churchway-path we faw himborne &
¢ Approach, and réad (for thou cantt read) the lay.~
o Grav’d on the ftone bcneath yon agcd thorn¥: 4” 116

D i

THB EPITAPH.
Here refts his head upon the lap of Eafth i
A youth to Fortune and to Fame unknown';
Fair Science frown’d not on his humb!cbxrth
And Melancholy mark’d him for her swn! 7' 120
Large was his bounty, and his foul ﬁncere ;. B
Heav ndida recompenfe as Iargely fend
& gave to Mis’ry all he had, a tear, ~ R 2
Hegain’d from Heay’n ("t wasall he wifl'd)a fnend.
No farther feck hi§ merits to dif¢lofe,”
Ot draw his frailties from their dread abode,
(There they alike in treribling hopé” rcpofe f)
"The bofom of his Fa;hcr and his God. 128
his beautiful ueftrnptlon of the evening haum the reference to
1t \\h\ch hc had here lefe;

Hirt have we feen the grecnwood fide nhmg,

. ‘While o’er the heath we hy’d, our labour.done,
Oft* as the woodlark pip’d her farewell fong,
With wiftful eyes purfue thc fetting l'un

% In the eatly editions the f(:llowmg llues were 'aded but

the'parenéhefis wasthought'too long;. =" rilen
‘There fcatter’d oft’, the earlieft of the year,

By hands unfeehyare thow’rsof villéts foignd 5 |

"The redbreéatt loves:to build and warble there, .

:And little footfteps lightly print the ground..:

+—Paventofa fpeme. . ... ... Perarch; Soini 114,

IR




MISERELANIES.
w EB. ITAPH ~ - o oty
ON'MRS; CLARKE® /1~ : 0]
¥.0! where thisfilens marbleweeps! -
A friend, z wift; 2 mather, feepy;
A heart within whofe fabred celt | 17+ 1 .,
The peaceful Virtues lovdtoodwetts - . - . :
AffeGtion warni and faith figcere, ...~ : . ]
And foft humanity wire thergsi i3 .. . 0
Inagony, indéath, refign'd,” & 5. e
She felt the wound fhe left bthkd‘. s
Her infant intage here below - T
Sits fmilisg-on g futher's wo,.. . - ' R 7]
Whom what awaits while yet he Rnys
Along the lonely vale of days? ’
A pang, tofeeret forrow.dear; © :.0cl
A figh, an unavaitingitear, .~ . 1. .. E
Tiil time fhall ev’ry grief remowve 1 - "+ - s i
With life, with' mem'ry, and with love. - 16
TRAN{)LATION FROM STATIUS

Tumn il the labouirs of e dxﬂc came’ gn,

With flurdy flep and flow, ﬂWdeOQ ;-
Artfuland ('{rona he puis”d the well- knOthwelght,
By Phlegyas warn’d and ﬁr’c{ by Mneﬁheus :
That td ave id and thvs tQ emurm o
His vig’rous arm he ;ry'd before hc g,
$racid all his nerves .md ey : i ungv,' o

" * This lady, the wife of Dr. Clarke phyﬁcran at Epfqm, dlc;i
Aptht 35th 1757, and is buried fn the church of Béckenham,
Kent. .

T




292 BLISCLLLANIES,

Then with a tempeft"d whirl ehid wary eye

"Purfu’d his caft sndhuscld theorbon hxgh H
“Phe orb on high, tenacibiis.of wts caurfes <25 0318
Trueto the mxghgy@tﬁ that gave: mﬁxm, 4
Far overleaps all bound jandjogs todeei ! -,
Its ancient lord fé¢ture.of wiGlory a7
The theatre’s gree height and woody wal
Tremble ere it precipiteteés itsfally ol 103 T3
The pond’rous mafs finks inthecleaving ground,. . ¢
While vales and woods atid echoinghifls rebound. »
As when from /Aitna’s fmoking foramit-hroke . ¢
‘The eyelefs Cyclops heaw'd the craggy rock,
Where Ocean fretd beneath the dathing oar, . 20
And parting furges round the yeflel roary
*Twas there he aim’d the meditated harm, .
And fcarce Ulyfles fcap’d his giantarm. .. .
A tiger’s pride thewictor-bore away, -7 -5
With native fpots and artful labour gay,.- . > .. 2§
A thining border round;the margin roll'd, - . - -

And calm’d the terrours of his claws in gold Y
Cnmbrxdgt, Ma] 8th 1736, . :

GRAY OF HIMSELF.

Too poor for a bribe, and too prond to importune,’
He had not the method of makm‘r a fortune ;
Could love and could hate, fo was thought fomewhat
No very great wit, he believdina God:  ,[odd;
A pott or a penfion he dxd not defire, ~ [Squire.
But left church and ftate to Charles Townfhend and

THE END. RESE




POETICAL WORKS

oF

RICHARD WEST.

« v+ ... fimplex nec defpice carmen,
Nec vatem : non illa leves primordia motus,
Quanquam parva, dabunt. GRAY, de Princip. Cogit.

Juft Heav'n ! what l‘\n, ere life begins to bloom,
Devotes my head untimely to the tomb?

Did e’er this hand againft a brother’s lifc

Drug the dire bowl, or point the murd’rous knife ?

Did e’er this tongue the fland'rer’s tale proclaim,

Or madly violate my Maker’s name ?

Did e’er this heart betray a friend or foe,

Or know a thought bat all the world might know?-eeem
But why repine? does life defervemy figh?

Few will lament my lofs wkene’er 1 dig--o-

Yet fome there are (ere fpent my vital days)

‘Within whofe breafts my tomb I with to raife:

Lov’d in my lifc, lamented in my end,

‘Their praife would cruwn me as their precepts mend
To them may thefe fond lines m§ name endear,

Not from the poet but the friend fincere. AD AMICOS,

EDINBURG:

AT THE Apol{o Drefs, By Tar MARTINS,
Anno 1782,






MISCELLANIES.

. auvertifement;

THE life of Mr. Wep 1oa:ﬂjba(t,,al:1 the events of
it fo few, that it tvas s judged betier to infort the anecdstes
2wbich remain of this bopeful youil in the preceding ac-

" count of bis friend than te referve. them for a detached
article. My, W alpole wifbed to fee their Works united
in.one ‘m)/;m;_e. Tbg only aé/'éﬁion é[ Mr. Gray o this

* wifb no longer now remains. Had be complied with My

W alpole"': defive, it is the opinion of My. BMafon that

) “be would l)a?}f giver only the poems which fa/[ajw.‘

"AD AMICOS.

t]vm'tat:.d  from Tibullus, ﬁaaﬁii - elegy 55 and AL, r.Pope’s

letter in ficknefs to 2y, Steel.]

[ Es, happy youths! on Camus’ fedgy fide
You feé] each joy that friénd{hjp can divide;
Each redlmi of [cience and of art explore,
And with the ancient blend the miodern loré;
Studious alone to learn whate'er may tend
Toraifs the genius of the heatt to thend ;
Now pleas'd along the cloifter’d walks you fove,
Andtrace the Verdani mazes of the grove,
Where focial oft” and oft’ alogie ye chufe
To catch the zephir and to court the Mufe;

10

Vos tenet, Etrufcis manat qus fontibus unda,
Unda fub 2flivum mon adeunda canesh,
Nunc autem facris Baiarom maxiina lymphis,
Quum fe purpures vere remittit hiems.

A



2 MISCELLANIES.

Mean-time at me (while all devoid of art
Thefe lines g ;)ivc back the image of my heart)
At me the pow’r that comes or foon or late,
Or aims or feems to aim the dart of Fate,
Fron: you remote methinks alone I fland 15
Like fome f2d exile in a defert land,
Around no friends their lenient care to join *
1n muteal warmth, and mix their heart with minc,
Or real pains, or thofe which fancy raife,
Tor ever blot the funfhine of my days; T 20
"F'o ficknefs ftill, and ftill to gricf, a prey
Health turns from me her rofy face away.

Juft Heav’n! what fin, ere life begins to bloom,
Tevotes ray head untimely to the tomb? )
Did e’er this hand againft a brother’s life 25
Drug the dire bowl or point the murd’rous knife ?.
Did e’er'this tangue the fland’rer’ s tale proclaim,
Or madly violate my ‘Maker’s name ?

Did e’er this heart betray a friend or foe,
Orknowa thought but all the world.mxght Imow 30

At mihi Perfephone nxgram dcundntxat horam
Inmerito juveni parce nocere, Dea.

Non ego tentavi nulli temeranda virorum
‘Audax laudandz facra docere Dez.

Nec mea mortiferis infecit pocula fuccis -
Dextera, nec quiquam tztra venena dedit.
Nec nos infana meditantes jurgia niente

jupia in adverfos felvimus ora Deos.




MISCELLANIES, 3.

As yet juft ftarted from the lifts of time . ..

My growing yearshave fearcely told their prime;
Ufelefs as yet thro’ life I ’ave idly run;

No pleafures tafted, and few dutics done.

Ah! who ere autumn’s mellowing funs appear 35
Would pluck the promife.of the vernal year,

Or ere the grapes their purple hue betray

Tear the crude clufter from the mourning {pray ?.
Stern pow’r of Fate!'whofe ebon fceptre rules

The Stygian deferts and Cimmerian paols, 40
Forbear, nor rafhly fmite: my youthful heart,.

A vi&tim yet unworthy-of thy dart 5 .

Ab! ftay till age fhall blaft my with’ring face,
Shake in my head and falter in my pace;

Then aim the fhaft, then meditate the blow, 45
And to the dead my willing fhade fhall go.

Et nondum cani nigros lzfere capillos, -
Nec venit tardo curva Senecta pede.
Natalem noftri primum videre parentes
(Quum cecidit fato conful uterque pari.) .
Quid fraudare juvat vitem crefcentibus uvis?
Et modo nata mala vellere poma manu * ?
Parcite, pallentes undas quicumgque tenetis,
Duraque fortiti tertia regna Dei.

* 4¢There is,” fays Mr. Mafon, * a peculiar blemifh in this
¢ line, arifing from the fynonymous mala and poma.?----But'
who that can either confirue or fean this line could have taken.
thefe words for fynonymous ? . R SARE

A



4 | -MISCELLANIDS.

How weak ismian to. Reafpn’s judging eye! -~
Born m this moment, in the next we die ;
Part mortal clay, and part etherealfire, .
"T'oo proud to créep, too humble to afpire. - 56
In vain our plans of happinefs we raifey :
Pain is oup Jot; and patiepce is our:praife
“Wealth, lineage, honours, corrqueft; or a throne, -
Are what the wife would fear to call their own.
Health is at beft a vain precarious thing, 55
And fair-fac’d youth * is ever ou the wing s
*Tis like the ftream afide whofe wat'ry bed
Some blooming plant exalts his low’ry head,
Nurs'd by the wave the fpreading branches rife,
Shade all the ground and flousifh to the fkies; - - 6
'The wawes the while beneath in feeret flow, = .o
And undesmine the hoflow bpak below 5 :
Wide and more wide the waters urge their way,
Bare all the roets and on their fibres prey :

Elyflos olim liceat cognofcere campos,
Letheamque ratem, Cimmeriofque lacus,
Quum niea rugofa pallebunt era femeda, K

Atque utinam vano nequidquam terrezr zftu!

* « youth, at the very beft, is but a betraver of human life
¢ in a gentler and fmocther mansner than.age; it is }ike the
« fireamn that nourithes a plant upon a bank, and caufes it to
s¢ fipurifb and blofiom to the fight, but at the fame time is uns
s dermining it at the root in fecr/c;.” Pope, i



MISCELLANIES, 5.

Too late the plant bewails his foolifh pride, 65
And finks untimely in the whelming tide.

But why repine ? does life deferve my figh?
Few will lament my lofs whene'er 1 die.
For thofe the wretches * defpife or hate
I neither envy nor regard their fate. 79
For me whene’er all-conq’ring Death thall fpread
His wings around my unrepiaing head
Tcare nott: tho’ this face be feen no more .
The world will pals as cheerful as before,
Bright as before the day-ftar will appear, 75
The fields as verdant and the fkies as clear;
Nor ftorms nor comets will my doom declare,
Nor figns on earth nor portents in the air;
Unknown and filent will depart my breath,
Nor Nature ¢’er take notice of my death, 8o
Yet fome there are (ere fpent my vital days)
Within whofe breafls my tomb I wifh to raife 3
Lov'd in my life, lamented in my end,
"Their praife would crown me astheir precepts mend :
"T'o them may thefe fond lines iy name endear,
Not from the poet but the friend fincere i 86

* “Iamnot at all uneafy at the, thought that many men
¢¢ whom I never had_ any cfieem for are likely to enjoy this
““ world atter me.” Pope, . i

¥ ““"The morning after my exit the fun will rifieas bright as
“ ever, the flowers fmell as fweet, the plants. fpring"&c green;
“ people will laugh, &7, Pope. .

1 This Epiftle was written from Chirift-chiifeh Oxford, July
4th 1737, in the 21f year of his age. T e .
’ ,«Aﬁj';,”'v 4



6 MISCELLANIES,

ELEGIA.

Quon mihi tam gratz mififti dona Camznz,
Qualia Mxnalius Pan Deus ipfe velit,

AmpieQor te, Graie, et toto torde repofco,

Oh defiderium jam nimis ufque meum :

Et mihi rura placent, et me quog; fepe volentem 5
Duxerunt Dryades per fua prata Dez ;

Sicubi lympha fugit liquido pede, five virentem,
Magna decus némoris, quercus opacat humum
Tlluc mane noyo vagor, illuc vefpere fero,

Et, noto ut jacui gramine, nota cano. 12
Nec noftrz ignorant divinam Amaryllida fylva :
Ah, {i defit amor, nil mihi rora placent.

1lle jugis habitat Deus, ille in vallibus imis,

Regnat et jn Ceelis, regnat et Oceano

Tlle gregem taurofq; domat, f{viq; leonem 3
Seminis; ille feros, ultns Adonin, apros:

Quin et fervet amore nenius, rampq; fub omni
Concentu tremulo plurima gaudet avis.

Durz etiam in fylyis agitant connubia plante,
Durz etiam et fertur faxa animafle Venus. 20
Durior et faxis, et robore durior ille eft,

Sincero fiquis pedtore amare vetat

Non illi in manibus fan&um Jdeponere pignus,

Non illi arcanam-cor aperire velim;

Nefcit amicitias, teneros qui nefcit ampores : 23
Ah! fi nulla Venus, nil mihi rura placent.

Me licet a patrid longé in tellure juberent



MISCELLANIES. 2

Externi pofitum ducere fata dies 3

Sivultus modo amatus adeflet, non ©go contra

Plorarem magnos voce querente Deos. 30

At dulci in gremio curarum oblivia ducens

Nil cupereny prater poffe placere mez;

Nec bona fortunz afpiciens, neq; munera regum,

Hla intra optarem brachia cara mori. 34
Sept. 1yth 1738,

ELEGIA.
. [Addrefed to M. Gray.)

Erco defidie videor tibi crimine dignus;
¥t merito : viGtas do tibi fponte manus.
Arguor et veteres nimium contemnere Mufas,
Irata et nobis eft Medicza Venus,

Ienc igitur ftatuas et inania faxa vereri ! ‘5
Staltule! marmorei quid mihi cum Venere ?
Fic verz, hic vivee Veneres, et mille per urbem,
Quarum nulla queat non placuiffe Jovi.
Cedite Romanz formofz et cedite Graiz,
Sintque oblita Helenz nomen et Hermoniz! 10

it, quafcunque refert atas vetus,»'Heroinaa H
Unus hanor noftris jam venit Angliafin.
Oh qualesvultus, Oh quantum numen ocellis! * .
I nunc et Tufcas improbe confer opes.
Ne tamen hac obtufa nimis pracordia credas, . 1y
Neu me adeo nalls Pallade progenitam : .
Teltor Picridumque umbras et flumina Pindi . ,
M qnoque Calliopes femper amafle choros;” =" -



2 MISCELLANIES:

Et dudum Aufonias urbes, et vifere Graias™ !

Cura eft, ingenio {i licet ire meo : 20
Sive eft Phidiacum marmor, feu mentoris xra,

Seu paries Coo nobilis € calamo ;

Nec minus artificum magna argumenta recentfim
Romanique decus nominis et Veneti :

Qua Furor et Mavors et fvo in Marmore vultus, 2§
Quagque et formofo mollior zre Venus.

Quaque loquax fpirat fucus, vivique labores,

Et quicquid calamo dulcitts aufa manus:

Hic nemora, et fola mzrens Melibeeus in umbr,
Lymphaque mufcofo profiliens lapide; 30
11lic majus opus, faciefque in pariete major
Exurgens, Diviim et numina Ceelicolim

O vos fzlices, quibus hzc cognofcere fas eft,

Et tot Italifi, qua patet ufque, frui!

Nulla dies vobis eat injucunda, nec ufquam

Notitis quid fit tempora amara pati. 36

1t wwas the produclion of four o’clock in the morning,
wwhile 1 lay in my bed toffing and coughing, and all un=

able toflecp e

AnNTE omnes morhos importuniffima tuflis,

Qué darare datur, traxitque fub ilia vires:

Dura etenim verfans imo fub peétore regna,
Perpetuo exercet teneras iuctamine coftas,

Oraque diftorquet, vocemque immutat achelam: - §
Nec ceffare locus: {ed {zevo concita motu :
Molle domat latus,.et corpus labor omne fatigat =.



MISCELLANIES; a9

Unde molefta dieg, noctemgue irifemmnia turbrnt, .- -
Nec Tua, fi mecum Comes hic jucundus adefles, -
Verba juvare queant, aut hunc lenire dolorem
Sufficiant tua vox dulcis, dec.vultus amatus, xp

ODEL.
Dear Gray ! that always in my heart
Poflefles far the better part,
‘What mean thefe fudden blafts that rife,
And drive the zephirs from the fkies?
€ join with ruine thy tuneful liy,. .
Aund invocate the tardy May. 6

éonw, faireft nymph! refume thy reign,
Bringaftthe Gracesin thy train :

With balmy breath and flow’ry tread

Rif¢'fronr thy foft ambrofial bed,

Where in Elyfian flunsher bound

Embow’ring myrtles veil thee round. P ¢ 1

Awake,inall thy glories dreft,

Recall the zephirs from the weft ;.

Reftore the fun, revive the fkies, '

At mife and Nature's calt arife!

Great Nature’s fe!f uphraids thy ftay,

And miffes her accuflom’d May, R § 1



q0 MISCELLANIESY,

See! all her works demand thy aid,
The labours of Pomona fade;

A plaint is heard from ev’ry tree,
Each budding flow’ret calls for thee;
The birds forget to love and fing,
‘With ftorms alone the forefls ring. 24

Come then, with Pleafure at thy ﬁde,
Diffufe thy vernal fpirit wide ;-

Create where’er thou turn’ft thy eye
Peace, plenty, love, and harmony,

Till ev’ry being fhare its part :
And heav’n and earth be glad at heart. 30

TRANSLATED FROM THE GREEK OF POSID]I‘PUS.

Prrseicur puerum ludentem in'margine rivi .
Immerfit vitrez limpidus error agua: o

At gelido ut mater moribundum e flumine traxit
Credula, et amplexu funus inane fovet;

Paulatim puer in dilecto. pectore, fomno
Languidus, zternum lumina compofuit. 6

Tov rpiern ﬂaur’ov'ra 159; cppmp Asve van’lu,
£1dwrov peop ag X@POV EXETTATATO.

ex & Udadog Tov waidn J‘wcCpoxov GpTATE pATNES
cxn?o/«zvoc iwa;‘ sx Tiva ,uotpav EXH-

NU#‘M{{ & dn z,umvev 6 vnmag, AN ewh pivey
piclpos nospadess Tov CaSvv Dmvov € xein



mscégnéng.
= TO MR. GRAY.

O Mez jucurida comes quietis}

Quz fere zgrotum folita es fevare
Pectus, et fenfim ah! nimis ingruentes
Fallere curas:

Quid canes ! quanto Lyra dic furore
Geflies, quando hac reducem fodalem
Glauciam * gaudere fimul videbis
Meque fub umbra?

t * Mr. Gray.

CETERA DESIDERANTUR.

i
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