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Curb that impetuous Tongue, before too late e
The Gods behold, and tremble atthy Fate. = .%
Pitying, but daring not, in thy Defence, " tﬁ
To lift a Hand againt Omnipotence. ' rpey.s "‘

Thisheard, th’ Imperious Queenfate mute with
Nor further durft incenfe the gloomy Thunderer..
Silence was in the Court at this Rebuke: . 5ok %
Nor cou’d theGods abath'd, fuftain their Sov’reigns

The Limping Smith obfervid the fadder'd Feaft,
And hopping here, and there (himfelf a Jeit)

Put in his Word, that neicher might offend’s

To Fove obfequious, yet his Mother’s Friend.
What end in Heav’n will be of civil War,

If Gods of Pleafure will for Mortals jar ?

Such Difcord but difturbs our Jovial Feaft;

One Grain of Bad, emJitters all the beft.

Mother, tho’ wife yoyfr felf, my Counfel weigh;
*Tis:much unfafe my Sire to difobey.

Not only you provoke him to your Coft,

But Mirth is marr’d, and the good Chear is loft.
Tempt not-his heavy Hand; for he has Pow’r
To throw youheadlong, fromhis Heav'nly Tow’r.




But one fubmiﬁive ’Word, whnch you let fall, .

. Wil make him in good Humour with us All.
He faid no more ; but crown’d a Bowl, unbid :

The laughing Neétar overlook'd the Lid:

“Then put it to her Hand ; and thus purfu’d,

_This curfed Quarrel be no more renew’d.

Be, as becomes a Wife, obedient ftill;

~ Though griev’d, yet fubject to her Husband’s Will.

1 wou'd not fee you beaten; yet afraid

Of Fove's fuperior Force, 1 dare not aid.

~ Too well | know him, fince that haplefs Eour

. "When I, and all the Gods employ’d our Pow’r
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‘ To break your Bonds: Me by the Heel he drew ;
. And o'er Heav'n’s Battlements with F ury threw.

" All Day Ifell; My Flight at Morn begun,
. And ended not but witk. the fetting Sun. -
Pitch’d onmy Head,at len ththe Lemnian Ground .

" Receivid my batter’d Skull, the Sinthians heald
; ; my Wound.

' At Vulcaw's homely Mirth his Mdther fmll’d
E» ;,A.nd.,ﬁmlmg took the Cup the Clown had All'd.
B The



Which emp?y’d, the rude Skmker {ti‘ﬂ xd!m}g

Loud Fitsof Laughter feiz’d the Guels, to fee

The limping God fo deft at his new Miniftry.\

The Feaft continu’d till declining Light:

They drank, they laugh’d, they lov’d, and thctl
"twas Night. :

Nor wanted tuneful Harp, nor vocal Quires
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His fwxmmmg Head to needful $leep app!yi" A8
And Funo lay unheeded py his Side. e s “

The Mufes fung; Apolls touch’d the Lyre: ‘w
f)runlgen at laft, arid drowfie they depart, ¥ »E
Each to his Houfe; Adorn’d with labour’d Art ”‘
Of the lame Architeét: The thund’ring God 7
Ev'n he withdrew to Reft, and had his Loa&.ﬁ“ ~ fi
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TALEof the NUN’s PRIEST,
From C HA U C E R

ST TSR

Sengel H [E R E livid, as Authors tell, in

A Days of Yore,

A Widow fomewhat old, and very
poor : '



Her Parlor-Window ftuck with Herbs around, -

¢

Of fav’rySmell ; and Rufhés firew’d theGioénl.
A Maple-Drefler in her Hall the had, o
On which full many a flender Meal the madé:
For no delicious Mdtfel pafs’d hér Throat;
Accordlﬁg to her Cloth fhé cut her Coat :

Her Hunger gave a Relifli to hér Medt':
A {paring Diet did her Heéalth affure’;
Or fick, a Pepper-PoiTet was hér Cui'e

He' Mcmg was fot hinder'd by the Gout.
Her Povérty was glad ; her Heart content, k.
Nor knéw flie what the Spleén of Vapotrs meant _
- .Of Wine fhe nevertafted chroughi the Yeat,
But Wite aid Black «%«u hier hotfiely’ Cheaf
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Bre: ?ma Milk, (bm it fhe sk:m

, her BoWls) |
And#Rafhers of findg’d Bacon, on the-Coals.

. On Holy-Days, an Fgg, or two at moft;

But her Ambition never reach’d to Roatft.

A Yard the had with Pales enclos'd about,

: Some high, fome low, and a dry Ditch without.
. Within this Homeftead liv’d, without a Peer
For crowing loud, the noble Chanticleer:

) hight her Cock, whofe finging did furpafs *
l‘iﬁemerry Notes of Organs at the Mafs. |

ore certain was the crdwing of a Cock

o number Hours, than is an Abbey-clock;

d fooner than the Mattin-Bell was rung,

e clap’d his Wings upon his Rooft, and fung:
or when Degrees fifteencafcended right,

y fure Inftin@ he knew *(was One at Night.

igh was his Comb, and Coral-red withal, ¢

| Dents embatel'd like a Caftle-Wali;
 Bill was Raven-black, and fhone like Jet, -
ue were his Legs, and Orient were his Feet:

hite were*his Nails, like Silver to bebold,

s Body glitt’ring like the burnifh’d Gold.




 This gentle Cock, for folace of his Life,
Six Mifles had befide his lawful Wife; ik
Scandal that fpares no King, tho’ ne’er fo good g
Says, they were all of his own Flefh and Blood: ;
His Sifters both by Sire, and Mother’s fide,
And fure their Likenefs fhow’d them near a'lly’d'. g

But make the worft, the Monarch did no mow,
‘z
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Than all the Ptolomey’s had done before: 3
When Incett is for Int’reft of a Nation, ? :

*Tis made no Sin by Holy Difpenfation.
Some Lines have been maintain’d by this a]one,
W hich by their common Uglinefs are known, |
But pafling this as from our Tale apart, =
Dame Partlet was the Sovereigy of his Heart:
Ardent in Love, outragjous in his Play, ﬂf‘“{
He feather’d her a hurt!red times a Day: S
And fhe that was not Jnly pafling fair,
" But was withal difcreet, and debonair,
Refolv’d the paflive Doétrine to fulfil '
Tho’ loath: And let him work his wicked Wl"
© At Board‘and Bed was affable and kind, o
According s their Marriage-Vow did bind,
And as the Churches Precept had enjoin'd.”




fpurmng up the Gxound he fprung a Corn,
‘The Tribute in hxs Bill to her was bom

tching iijs Neck, and warbling in ms Throat,
s cum Sola, then was all his Note,

at the Dawn, and figh"d, and groan'd fo faft,
ev'ry Beeath he drew wow’d be his laft. '
e Pardlet, ever nearcf} to his Side;.
| ll his pireous Moan, and howhe ory'd




* For Help f:omGodsm;d Men: And fore
She peck’d and pull’d, and waken’d hxma aft.

Your Pain, and make me Partner of your Care :
You groan, Sir, ever fince the Mormngrhghl,
As fomething had difturb’d your noble Spngh;. szea
And Madam, well I might, faid Chanucleexjjg ‘;
Never was Shrovetide-Cock in fuch a fear, |
Ev’n ftill I run all over in a Sweat, P
*My Princely Senfes not recover'd yet.
For fuch a Dream | had of dire‘Portent, PR
That much I fear my Body will be fhen,t} b ;_;,,
It bodes I fhall have Wars and woful Strife, @
Or in a loathfom Dungeon end my Life. .+ %
Know Dathe, [ dreamt within m§ troubled Breaftyy
That in our Yard [ fa)f a murd'rous Beat, k. ,
That on my Body wcpld have made Avreft. = 3
With waking Eyes ¥ne’er beheld his Fellow,
His Colonr was betwixt a Red and Yellow:
Tipp’d was his Tail, and both his pricking Ear
With black; and much unlike his other Haiss
The reft, in fhape a Beagle’s Whelp through
_With broader Forchead, and a fharper Snout




Tha; yhtmethlnks I fee him thh Surprize.
&g‘whwryour Hand, I drop with clammy Sweat,
'And lay it to my Heart, and feel it beat.

‘Now fie for Shame, quoth fhe, by Heav’n above,
hou haft for ever loft thy Lady’s Love;

lo Woman can endure a Recreant Knight,

1e muft be bold by Day, and free by Night:
Our Sex defires 2 Husband or a Friend,

- Who can our Honour and his ewn defend ;

%

m Hardy, Secrer, lib’ral of his Purfe:
ool is naufeous, but a Coward worfe:

i

o bragging Coxcomb, yet no baffted Knight.

ow dar’ft thou talk of Love,and dar’ft not Fight?

w dar'ft thou tell thy Dame thou art afer’d,

{t thou no manly Hear\ and hait a Beard ?

. If ought from fearful Dreams may be divin’d,

':Thty fignifie a Cock of Dunghill-kind.

Dreams, as in old Galen I have read,

from Repletion and Complexion bred:

rom rifing Fumes of indigefted Food, «
noxious Humours that infe the Blood :




. Aﬁarﬁ'ifé,‘ myhird if I can read ai'ight', ;
Thefe foolifh Fancies you have had to Night; =
Are certain Symptoms (in the canting Stile) f‘;_ é
Of boiling Choler, and abounding Bile: b |
This yellow Gaul that in your Stomach floats, %
Ingenders all thefe vifionary Thoughts.

When Choler overflows, then Dreams are brcd

8- ’,:‘
-

Of Flames and all the Family of Red;
Red Dragons, and red Beafts in Sleep we view ; Hy
For Humours are diftinguith’d by their Hue.
Fromhence we dream of Wars andWarlikeThings; .“.“
And Wafps and Hornets with their double Wings.
Choler aduft congeals our Blood with Fear; u,*l i
Then black Bulls tofs us, and black Devils tear. ‘&@
In fanguine airy Dreams Jloft we bound, i
With Rhumes opprefs’d: #8fink inRivers drowridi _*
More I could fay, buj thusconclude my Thenfe,
The dominating Huméur makes the Dream.
Cato was in his time accounted Wife,
And he condemns them ail forcﬁlpty Lies.
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I fhould béloatll to lay you on a Blcf; Yo

~ And though there lives no "Pothecary near,

-1 dare for once prefcribe for your Difeafe,

And fave long Bills, and a damn’d Do&or’s Fees,

_ TwoSoveraignHerbs, which Iby Practice know,

‘And both at Hand, (for in our Yard they grow;)

) peril of my Soul fhall rid you wholly

‘Of yellow Choler, and of Melancholy:

You muft both Purge, and Vomit; but obey,

And for the love of Heav’n make no delay.  ©

* Since hot and dry in your Complexion jain,

ware the Sun when in a vernal Sign;

or when he mounts exalted in the Ram,

If then he finds your Body in a Flame,

; plete with Choler, Idare lay a Groat,

Tertian Ague is at l‘& your Lot.

haps a Fever (which the Gods forefend)

ay bring vour Youth to\bme untimely end.
‘s@nd therefore, Sir, as you defire. to lve,

* A Day or two before your Laxative,

T'ake juft three Worms, nor over nor, above,
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~ Thefe Digeftives prepare you for your Purg
Of Fumetery, Cﬁntaury, and Spurge, q
And of Ground-Ivy add a Leaf, er two,
All which within our Yard or Garden grow.
Eat thefe, and be, my Lord, of better Cheer ;
Your Father’s Son was never born to fear. N
Madam, quoth he, Grammercy for your Qa%
But Cato, whom you quoted, you may {pare:
*Tis true, a wife and worthy Man he feems,
And (as you fay) gave no Belief to Dreams:
But other Men of more Authority, v
And, by th’Immortal Pow’rs, as wife as He, Wi
Maintain, with founderSenfe, thatDreams forbode;
For Homer plainly fays they come from God,'\}_:
Nor Cato faid it: But fome modern Fool,
Impos’d in Cato’s Name on Boys at School.
Beh&e me, Madam, Morning Dreams foreﬁxow
" Th?Events of Thmgs,ﬁnd furure Wealor Woe: ‘~ *
Some Truths are not by Reafan to be try’d,
But we have fure Experience for our Guide,
An ancient Author, equal with the beft,
“Relates this Tale of Dreams among the reft.
g




1 Py T\ﬁb’?ﬁeﬂa’;; or Brothers, Witﬁ devout intéﬁt; .
F‘ On fome far Pilgrimage together went. v
It happen’d fo that when the Sun was down,

. They juft arriv’d by twilight at a2 Town;

‘hat Day had been the baiting of a Bull,

"was at a Feaft, and ev'ry Inn fo full,

' f‘i‘hat no void Room in Chamber, or on Ground,
And but onc forry Bed was to be found:

3 A,nd that {o little it would hold but ore,
Though till this Hour they néver lay alone.

nd that he rather chofe than lie abroad.
. "T'was in a farther Yard\without a Door,
: & Bt}t for his Eafe, well litter’d was the Fl'r.
~ His Fellow, who the nairow Bed had kept,
L as weary, and without a Rocker {lept:

pine he fnor’d ; but in the dead of Night,
e dreamt his Friend appear’d before his Sight,

wmcli, with a ghaftly Look and dolefal Cry,
4 gh y



Anfc, and help, before all Help be vain,
Or in an Oxes Stall I fhall be {lain.
Rowz’d from his Reft he waken'd in a ftart, <
Shiv’fing with Horror, and with aking Heart;
At length to cure himfelf by Reafon tries;
"T'was but aDream,andwhat are Dreams butLies?&
Sothinking chang'd his Side, and clos’d his Eyes. ,
His Dream returns; his Friend appears again; =~
The Murd’rers come ; now help, or 1 am flain ;!
*T'wasbuta Vifion ftill, and Vifionsare but vain.
‘He dreamt the third : But now hisFriend appcat’d
Pale, naked, pierc’d with Wounds, with Blood
befmear’d :
Thrice warn’d awake, faid he; Relief is late, "m '1;:
The Deed is done;; but thou revenge my Fate: 4
Tardy of Aid, unfeal thy heavy Eyes, :

Awake, and with the cawning Day arife:

Take to the Weftern Gate thy ready way, %
For by that Paffage they my Corps convey: 1
My Corps is in a Tumbril laid ; among s

The Pllﬂtmd Ordure, and en‘!os’d with D' “56 |




Then fhew'd his grﬂly Womsd\s and wﬁ ﬁe&‘féw
A piteous Sigh; and took 4 long Adiew.
. The frighted Friend arofe by break of Day,
And found the Stall where late his Fellow lay.
Chen of his impious Hoft enquiring more,

as anfwer’d that his Gueft was gone before:

’ uttering he went, faid he, by Morning-light, -
And much complain’d of his ill Reft by Night.
l’lﬁs rais’d Sufpiciontin the Pilgrlm s Mind;

] ecanfe all Hofts are of an evil Kind, g
%ﬁdoﬁ tofhare the Spoil, with Robbers join’d:

| His Dreamconfirm’d his Thought: With trou-
~ bled Look

trait to the Weftern-Gate his Way he took.
‘{l’_’here, as his Dream forqtd}d a-Cart Hie fotnd,

*hat carry’d Compofs forth to dung the Ground!
,'ﬁm,when the Pilgrim faw, he firecch’d hisThroar,
nd ery’d out Murther, with a yelling Note.
-murther’d Fellow in this Cart lies dead,
1geance and Jullice on the Villain's Head.
Magiftrates, who facred Laws ﬁﬁk,‘ '
uIcall mpumﬂx tlns Cﬂfencc bt &

......



'I‘bt Word fhﬂs gw’n, widnn a little fp:ce, ""-,\\
The Mob came roaring out,and throng’d the Place,
All in a trice they caft the Cart to Ground,
And in the Dung the murther’d Body bound ; ? i
Tho’ breathlefs, warm, and reeking from t 5

Wound. Ll i

Good Heav'n, whofe darling Attribute we find '
Is boundlefs Grace, and Mercy to Mankind, =~
Abhors the Cruel ;5 and the Deeds of Night ‘
By wond’rous Ways reveals in open Light: |
Murther may pafs unpunifh’d for a time, ;
But tardy Juftice will o’ertake the Crime. - ﬁi
And oft a fpeedier Pain the Guilty feels; [Heel's,_ *3
4

4

|

The Hue and Cry of Heav’n purfues him at the
Frefh from the Fa; as in the prefent Cafes 'n
Fhe Criminals are feiz’d upon the Place: : g
Carter and Hoft confrgnted Face to Face. ;-
Stiff in denial, as the z’:w appoints,
On Engines they diftend rheir tortur’d Joints:
So'was Confeffion forc’d, th’ Offence was lmowm
And pubh&' Juttice on th’Offenders done. %# "
“Here may you fee thar Vifions are to dread' 4
And in thc Page that follows this; Iread

m’“’um‘. oo ' : 3 3@




Of two young”Merchants, whdm the bope of Gain
B Induc’d in Partnerfhip to crofs the Main:

: Waiting till willing Winds their Sails fupply’d,
Within a Trading-Town they long abide, g
ﬁxll fairly fituate on a Haven’s fide.

- One Evening it befel that looking out,

"‘ The Wind theylong had wifh’d was come about :
; Well pleas’d they went to Reft; and if the Gale
%v >Till Morn continu'd, both refolv’d to Sall
%{‘ ﬂut as together in a Bed they lay, &
~ The younger had a Dream at break of Day... .
A Man, he thought, ftood frowningat his 'ﬁde,‘g

v::‘t:"l Who warn’d him for his Safety to provxde,

L ;, come, 'thy Gemus, to rommand thy Stay; g

* And Death unhop’d attends the watry way.

| The Vifion faid: And vwnifi’d from his fight,

: Ly e"Dreamer waken’d in a mortal Fright :

hen pull’d his drowzy Neighbour, and declat’d

in his Slumber he had feen, and h‘eard “

~ »,«.; " ’ sEriend fmil’'d fcornful,and with proudContempt

i‘_f'_ ejefls as idle what his Fellow dreamt. g
B ) Stay£ ‘




Who follow Mermrj the God of Gain; . . "":
Let each .Man do as to his Fancy feems,

I wait, not I, till you have better Dreams.
Dreams are but Interludes, which Fancy makes, §¥
When Monarch-Reafon fleeps,this Mimick wakes: k|
Compounds a Medley of disjointed Things, ’1
A Mob of Coblers, and a Court of Kings: g

Light Fumes are merry, grofler Fumes are fada
Both are the reafonable Soul run mad:
And many monftrous Forms in Sleep we fee,
That neither were, nor are, nor €’er can be.
Sometimes, forgotten Things long caft behind ﬁ
Rufh forward in the Brain, and come to mmd.r':?.,‘ Sg
The Nurfes Legends are for Tfuths receiv’d, e
And the Man dreams bit what the Boy beheva i‘}
Sometimes we but rehearfe a former Play, 9
The Night reftores oyr Adtions done by Day; >
As Hounds in Sleep will open for their Prey. X
n fhort, the Farce of D:eams is of a piece,
imera’s all ; and more abfurd, or lefs:
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% You, who believe in Tales, abide alone;
Whate’er I get this Voyage,is my own.
Thus while he {poke he heard the fhoufing Crew
‘That call’d aboard, and took his laft adieu.

; The Veflel went before a merry Gale,

: A_nd for quick Paffage put on ev’ry Sail:
;g But when leaft fear’d, and ev’n in open Day,
e ~ The Mifchief overtook her in the way:
e . Whether flie fprung a Leak, I cannot find,
'\ Or whether fhe was overfet with Wind,
F&;ﬂﬂr that fome Rock below her Bottom rent;
*-=: But down at once with all her Crew fhe went:
Her Fellow-Ships from far her Lofs defcry’d ;
But only fhe was funk, and all were fafe befide.
. By this Example youare taught again,
‘l"hat Dreams and Vifions are not always vain:
?ﬂﬂut if, dear Partlet, you are yet in doubt,
e ‘Aimther Tale fhall make t\e formes our.
. Kencim the Son of Kentlph, Mercia's King,
Whofe holy Life the LLegends loudly fing, P
N Wam’d in a Dream, his Murther did foretel
-+ From Point to Point, as after it befel :

R
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All Circumftances to his Nurfe he told, "
(A Wonder, from a Child of {ev’'n Yearsold:)’
The Dream with Horror heard, the good old Wife
From Treafgn counfell’d him to guard his Life:
But clofe to keep the Secret in his Mind, ;
For a Boy’s Vifion fmall Belief would find.:
The pious Child, by Promife bound, obey’d, '
Nor was the fatal Murther long delay’d : .
By Quendu {lain he fell before his time,
Made a young Martyr by his Sifter’s Crime. |
The Tale is told by venerable Bede, Y
Which, at your better leifure, you may read. '
Macrobius too relates the Vifion fent ‘;ra,r !
To the great Scipio, with the fam’d Event. v
Obje&ions makes, but 3fter makes Replies, 1+
And adds, that Dreams are often Prophecies. @
Of Daniel, you may read in Holy Writ, .
Who, when the Kiné his Vifion did forget,

Cou’d Word for Word the wond’rous Dr

repeat. L

Ndr lefs of Patriarch Fo/épb underftand, S
‘,&Tl 3
Who by a Dream inflav’d th’ Egyptian Land., ‘%vﬁ
T2 e
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xﬁ 296 Tkt Cockquj ‘the Fox . Or, Shi.

- The Years of Plenty and of Dearth foretold,
~ When, for their Bread, their Liberty they fold.
Nor muft th’ exalted Buttler be forgot,
Nor heé whofe Dream prefag'd his panging Lot.
. And did not Cre/fus the fame Death forefee,
 Rais’d in his Vifion on a lofty Tree?
The Wife of Heéfor, in his utmoft Pride,
Dreamt of his Death the Night before he dy’d:
Well was he warn’d from Battel to refrain, g

But Men to Death decreed are warn'd in vain:
" Hedard the Dream,and by his fatal Foe was {lain.
Much more I know, which I forbear to fpeak,
' For fee the ruddy Day begins to break:
~ Let this fuffice, that plainly I forefee
My Dream was i)ad, an\d bodes Adverfity:
- But neither Pills nor Laxatives I like,
' They only ferve to make a well-man fick:
5 Of thefe his Gain the fharj Phyfician makes,
. And often gives a Purge, but feldom takes:
Thcy not corre&, but poyfon all the Blood, 3
- And ne’er did any but the Doctors good. 7/
- Their Tribe, Trade, Trinkets, Idefy them all,
~ With ev’ry Work of *Pothecary’s Hall.

|
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\ The Tale x;f the Nun's Priefl. s"wd
(o |

Thefe meléncholy Matters I forbear:

|

But let me tell Thee, Partlet mine, and {wear,

That when I view the Beauties of thy Face,

I fear not Death, nor Dangers, nor Difgrace:
So may my Soul have Blifs, as when I fpy

The Scarlet Red about thy Partridge Eye,
While thou art conftant tothy own true Knight,*
While thou art mine, and I am thy Delight, %
All Sorrows at thy Prefence take their flight.
For true it is, as i’ Principio,

Mulier eft hominis confiufio.

Madam, the Meaning of this Latin is,
That Woman is to Man his Sovereign Blifs.

X

For when by Night I feel your tgnder Side,
Though for the narrow Perch I cannot ride,
Yet I have fuch a Solace in my Mind,

That all my boding Cares are caft behind ;

And ev'n already | foxéet my Dream:

He f{aid, and downward flew from off the Beam.
Fd¢ Day-light now began apace to {pring,

The) Thruth to whiftle, and the Lark to fing.

Then crowing clap’d his Wings, th’appointed Call

To chuck his Wives together in the Hall.

T
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By this the Widow had unbarr’d the Door,

- And Chanticleer went ftrutting out before,

f ~ 'With Royal Courage, and with Heart o light,
" As thew’d he fcorn’d the Vifions of the Night.
: Now roaming in the Yard hefpurn’d the Ground,

“‘ And gave to Partlet the firft Grain he found.
, ~Then often feather’d her with wanton Play,

7]
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" And trod her twenty times ere prime of Day;

And took by turns and gave fo much Delight,

Her Sifters pin’d with Envy gt the fight. )
He chuck’d again, when other Corns he found,

EFT YT
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;\ . And fcarcely deign’d to fet a Foot to Ground.
»vd

. But fwagger'd like a Lord about his Hall,

;‘% And his fev’n Wives came running at his Call.

"T'was now the Monthin which theWorld began,
(If March beheld the firft created Man:)
?‘" And fince the vernal Equinox, the Sun,
In Aries twelve Degrees,“or more had run,
* When cafting up his Eyes againft the Light,
;a Both Month,andDay,«nd Hour he meafur’d n;;y
“And told more truly, than th’ Ephemeris,
~For Art may err, but Nature cannot mifs.
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Thus numb’rmngmes,and Seafonsm his Br‘,‘
His fecond Crowing the third Hour confefs’d. .
Then tugning, faid to Partlet, See, my Dear, . '
How lavith Nature has adorn’d the Year; 3
How the pale Primrofe, and blue Violet {pring, W
And Birds effay their Throats difus’d to fing: . ;
All thefe are ours; and I with Pleafure fee
Man f{trutting on two I cgs, and aping me! )

‘Indew’d with fewer Particles of Flame:
Our Dame fits couring o’er a Kitchen-fire, ‘
Idraw fret Air, and Nature’s Works admire:
And ev’n this Day, in more delight abound, ;
Than fince I was an Egg, I ever found. .

The tithe fhall come \x herrCRanticleer lhaﬂwwl "‘,

His Words unfaid, and hate his boafted Blifs: |
The crefted Bird fhall by Experience know,
Fove made not him}uis Mafter-piece below ;
And learn the latter end of Joy is Woe.

\'I\"he Veflel of his Blifs to Dregs is run, 4

d Heav’n will have him tafte his other Tun,,
Ye Wife draw near, and harken to my T ' "



T

" “"%”'.l’dm‘.tbe Fox : tOr," e,

" “The Legend is as true I undertake

 As Triftrain is, and Launcelot of the Lake:

~ Which all our Ladies in fuch rev’rence hold,
‘As if in Book of Martyrs it were told.

' AFoxfull fr aught with feeming San&ity,
“’ That fear'd an Oath, but, like the Devil, would lie,
‘Who look’d like Lent, and had the holy Leer,

.37 And durft not fic before he fay’d his Pray’r:
" _This pious Cheat that never fuck'd the Blood,
Norchaw'd the Fleth of Lambs butwhen he cou'd,
' Had pafy'd threeSummers in the neighb’ring Wood:
m And mufing long, whom next to circumvent,
& On Chanticleer his wicked Fancy bent:
;,3* And in his high Imagination caft,
i By Stratagem to gratifie his Tafte.
. The Plot contriv’d, before the break of Day,
Snmt Reynard thro’the Hedge had madehis way ;
. The Pale was next, but prdadly with a bound
?“’ He lept the Fence of the forbidden Ground:
“" - Yet fearing to be feen, within a Bed
- OF Coleworts he conceal’d his wily Head ; /
gr “Therefculk’d tillAfternoon, and watch’d histime,
(As Murd’rers ufe) to perpetrate his Crime,
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O Hypocrite, ingenious to ‘eftroy,
O Traitor, worfe than Sinon was to Troy;
O vile Subverter of the Ga//ick Reign,
More falfe than Gano was to Charlemaign! i
O Chanticleer, in an unhappy Hour ‘
Didft thou forfake the Safety of thy Bow’r:
Better for Thee thou hadft believ’d thy Dream,
And not that Day defcended from the Beam! “
But here the Doéors eagerly difpute:
"Some hold Predeftination abfolute:
Some Clerks maintain, that Heav’n at firft forefees, = |

.*,
Uy 37

And in the Virtue of Forefight decrees. ‘ ,3
If this be fo, then Prefcience binds the Will, |

And Mortals are not free to Good or lli: 0
For what he firft forefay, fic muft ordain, |1 |
Or its eternal Prefcience may be vain :

As bad for us as Prefcience had not bin:

For firft, or laft, he’fRAuLhor of the Sin.
And who fays that, let the Blafpheming Man
Ny worfe ev’n of the Devil, if he can.

Fq’ how can that Eternal Pow’r be juft

T’o punith Man, who fins becaufe he muft?
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Or, how can He reward a virtuous Deed,

‘Which is not done by us; but firft decreed?

I cannot boult this Matter to the Bran,
As Bradwardin and holy Auftin can:
If Prefcience can determine Aétions fo
That we muit do, becaufe he did foreknow.
Or that foreknowing, yet our Choice is free,
Not forc’d to Sin by ftrict Neceflity:
This ftri& Neceflity they {imple call,
Another fort there is conditional.

Thefirit fo binds the Will,that Things foreknown

By Spontaneity, not Choice, are done.

Thus Galley-Slaves tug willing, at their Oar,
Confent to work, in profpeét of the Shore; %
But wou’d not work at all if not conftrain’d before.
That other does not Liberty conftrain,

. But Man may either act, or may refrain.

" e o

Heav’n made us Agents frye to Good or Ill,
And forc'd it not, tho’ he forefaw the Will.
Freedom was firft beftow’d on human Race,
And Prefcience only held the fecond place. (

If he could make fuch Agents wholly free,
I not difpute; the Point’s too high for me;




Or put to his Omnipotence a Bound?

He made us to his Image, all agree;
That Image is the Soul, and that muft be, %
Or not the Maker’s Image, or be free.

But whether it were better Man had been
By Nature bound to Good, not frec to Sin,
1 wave, for fear of fplitting on a Rock.

The Tale I tell is only of a Cock;

"Who had not runthe hazard of his Life,

Had he believ’d his Dream, and not his Wife:
For Women, with a Mifchief to their w,
Prevert, with bad Advice, our better Mind.
A Woman’s Counfel brouﬁl_lg.us firlt to Woe;
And made her Man hiyParadife forego,

W hereatHeart’s eafe he liv’d; and might havebeen

As free from Sorrow as he was from Sin.
For what the Devil¢had their Sex to do,
That, born to Folly) they prefum’d to know,
\_§nd could not fee the Serpent in the Grafs?
at I my felf prefume, and let it pafs.
/ Silence in times of Suff’ring is the beft,
"*Tis dang’rous to difturb a Hornet’s Neft.




‘honour Dames, and think their Sex divine.
Now to continue what my Tale begun.

Lay Madam Partlet basking in the Sun,

s Breaft-high in Sand: Her Sifters in a row,

' Enjoy’d the Beams above, the Warmth below.

i The Cock that of his Fleth was ever free,

f'n'ng eggicr than the Mermaid in the Sea:
And fo befel, that as he caft his Eye,

Among the Colworts on a Butterfly,

He faw falfe Reynard wh-re he lay full low,
need not {wear he had no lift to Crow:

But cry’d Cock, Cock, and gave a fudden ftart,
As fore difmaid and frighted at his Heart.

For Birds and Beafts, inform d by Nature, know
Kinds oppofite to theirs, anii fly their Foe. ’
. So, Chanticleer, who uevet faw a Fox,

" Yet thun’d him as a Sailor fhuns the Rocks:




But the fa.u'gboung&who cdu’@ot work hxs
By open Force, employ’d his ﬂatt’nng Skill ;
I hope, my Lord, faid he, I not offend ;
Are you afraid of me, that am your Friend?
I were a Beaft indeed to do you wrong,
I, who have lov’d and honour’d you fo long:
Stay, gentle Sir, nor take a falfe Alarm,
For on my Soul I never meant you harm.
I come no Spy, nor as a Traitor prefs, \ it
To learn the Secrets of your foft Recefs:
Far be from Reynard {o prophane a Thought, =
But by the {weetnefs of your Voice was, brought_ <l
For, asIbid my Beads, by chance I hcard, "
The Song as of an Angel in the Yard: IRy
A Song that wou’d have c’haﬂﬁ th’infernal Gst,
And banifh’d Horror from the dark Abodes:
Had Orpheus fung it in the neather Sphere,
So much the Hymn had pleas’d the Tyrant’s Ear,( A ~
THe Wife had_ beenetain’d, to keep the Huf-(
band there. { |
y Lord, your Su' famlharly I knew, e
}i’eer defemag [uch a Son, as you: A

'




He, with your T#dy-Mother (whor
G Has often grac’d my Houfe, and been my Gueft:
. To view his living Features does me good,
For 1 am your poor Neighbour in the Wood ;
~“And in my Cottage fhou’d be proud to fee
f'?'i’ he worthy Heir of my Friend’s Family.
 But fince I fpeak of Singing, let me fay,

‘f‘: ‘As with an upright Heart | fafely may,
- That, fave your felf, there breaths not on the
_ Onelike yourFather fora Silver found.[Ground;
b So fweetly wou’d he wake the Winter-day,
*l“nat Matronsto the Church miftook their Wa) :
And thought they heard the merry Organ play. g

And he to raife his Voice with artful Care,
(What willnot Beaux attempt to pleafe the Fair ?)
* On Tiptoe ftood to fing with greater Strength,
: And ftretch’d his comely Neck at all the length:
And while he pain'd his Voide to pierce the Slg
~ As Saints in Raptures ufe, {would fhut his Eyes,
That the Sound ﬁrlvmg thyo’ the narrow Throa' :
~ His winking might avail, 40 mend the Note. (
‘By this, in Song, he never had his Peer, \
F rom {weet Ceci/ia down to Chanticleer ;
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Not Mars’s Mufe who fung the mighty Man,
NorPindar’sheav'nlyLyre,nor Horace whena Swan,
Your Angeftors proceed from Race divine,

v

From Brennus and Belinus is your Line: il

Who gave to fov’reign Rome fuch loud Alarms, -

|

That ev’n the Priefts were not excus’d from Arms.
Befides, a famous Monk of modern times,

R -t

]

Has left of Cocks recorded in his Rhimes, : f
That of a Parith-Prieft the Son and Heir, .
{ W hen Sons of Priefts were from the Proverb clear) \%
Affronted once a Cock of noble Kind, ﬁ
And either Jam'd bis Legs, or ftruck him blinds |
For which the Clerk his Father was difgrac’d, ;’5

And in his Benefice another plac’d. P
Now fing, ‘'my Lord, if})dﬂ'b'r love of me,
Yet for the fake of fweet Saint Charity ; %
Malke Hills, and Dales, and Farth and Heav_’q ré-
And emulate your Farher’s Angel-voice, [J91€® |

The Cock was plea)d to hear him fpeak fo fair,

nd proud befide, dsjfolar People are:
Noj coud the Treafofrom the Truth defery, ;

Sq¢ was he ravifh’d with this Flattery:
.t-




" He had a high Opinion of himfelf: Mk
- Tho’ fickly, {lender, and not large of Limb,
g ¢Concludmg all the World was made for him..

&‘j& - Ye Princes rais’d by Poets to the Gods,

; And Alexander’d vp in lying Odes,

4 Believe not ev’ry flatt’ring Knave’s Report,

b - There’s many a Reynard lurking in the Court;

 And e fhall be receiv’d with more regard

| And liften’d to, than modeft Truth is heard.

. This Chanticleer, of whom the Story fings,

& %tood high upon his Toes, and clap’d his Wings; .

. Then ftretch’d his Neck, and wink’d with both

Mr his Eyes ;

*,Ambmous, as he lu-..g}\l't th’ Olympick Prize.
. But while he pain’d himfelf to raife his Note,

»‘FalfeReynard rufh’d,and caught him by the Throat.
"Then on his Back he laid the precious L.oad,
And fought his wonted Srilter of the Wood;
waftly he made his Way, -the Mifchief done, .

Of all unheeded, and py:fu’d by none.
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Bt'forehis ufual Hour, he left his' Bed
‘walk within a lonely Lawn, that ftood
;év’rir"ﬁde, furrounded by the Wood:

one he walk’d, to pleafe his penﬁve Mind,
fought the deepeft Solitude to find :

_‘il *TwasinaGrove of fpreading Pines he ftray’d ; %

* The Windswithinthe quiv'ring Branches plaid,
nd Dancing-Trees a mournful Mufick made.
The Place it felf was fumng to his Care,
’Uncouth, and Savage, as the cruel Fair.

e wander’d on, unknowing where he went,
oft in the Wood, and all on Love intent:
he Day already half his Race had run, =%
"d fumtnon’d him to dile ﬁepaﬁ at Noon, %

"nc'é tﬁé Wind was ma* |
dumb; sarifingFarthqualfe rock’d theGround: ~
ecper Brbwn MGK‘We was O‘VCl‘fpfeld 3%




Unus’d 50 -fear, he fummon’d all his Soul,
And ftood colle&ed in himfelf, and whole; =
Not long: For foon a Whirlwind rofe around, ‘f
And from afar he heard a fcreaming Sound,
As of a Dame diftrefs’d, who cry’d for Aid, - :‘3
And fill'd wich loud Laments the fecret Shade.
" A Thicket clofe befide the Grove there ﬁood;._

"With Briers and Brambles choak’d and dwar-f

fith Wood: T Ty
From thence the Noife: Wh:ch now npptéachmgf;
With more diftinguifh’d Notes invades his Earz
He rais’d hlS Head, and faw a beauteous Maid,
With Hau' difhevell’d, i ing through the Shade;
Stripp’d of herCloaths,and e’en thofeParts revéal’d, il
Which modeft Nature keepsfrom Sight conceal’d.
HerFace, her Hands her naked Limbs were tom, £

-'Wxthpaf&gthromhea&'akes, and prickly Thorm:
Tvﬁmmm anﬂgmn her Flight purfu’d.ﬂ, -;
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'ﬁ’i’cn fprung the forth, they follow’d her amain.
Not fat behind, a Knight of fwarthy Face,
igh on a Cole-black Steed purfu’d the Chace’;
ith ﬂnﬂxing Flames his ardent Eyes were fill'd,
nd in his Hands a naked Sword he held-
He chear'd the Dogs to follow her who fled,

And vow’d Revenge on her devoted Head.
" As Theodore was born of noble Kind,

- The brutal A&ion rowz’d his manly Mind:
Mov’d with unworthy Ufage of the Maid, =
He, though unarm’d, refolv’d to give her Aid..

% _ A Saplin Pine he wrench’d fromout the Ground,
The readieft Weapoh!.at his Fury found.

“Thus furnifh’d for Offence, he crofs’d the way -

Betwixt the gracelefs Villain, and his Prey. .
The Knight came t‘hund’q;imm but from afar,

- Thus in imperious Tone ‘the Wars
-Cufe, Theodore, ro*prpﬂi: vain Relief, =@~
Nor ftop the Vengeance éffo juft a Grief;
But give me leave to feize my deftin’d ‘Pﬂ% e
And let etemll Jn!hce take ﬁewqy ~p E H




And ﬁiﬁ’rmg Deam fof“ thi¢ nngrateful Maid. \
Hefay’d 5 at once diftmounting from the Steed ;

For now the Hell-hounds with fuperior Speed -
Had reach’d the Darme, and faft'ning on her Side,

The Ground with iffuing Streamsof Purple dy'd;

Stood Theodore furpriz’d in deadly Frighe, ° '

With chatvrifig Teethand briftling Hair ugﬁﬁg
Yet arm’d with inborn Worth, White’er, faid he}‘ %
"Thou art, who know’{t me bettér than I thee; -
Or prove thy rightful Caufe, or be defy’d:
‘The Spetre, fiercely flaring, thusreply’d. =
Know, Theodore, thy Anceftry Iclaim,
And Guido Cavaleanti was my Name. Aol o
One common Sire out Fadflers did beget,
My Name and}Sto_ry fome remember yet: - “ |
Thee, thena Boy, within my Arms I hid,
‘When for my Sins I lov’d this haughty Maid;
Not lefs ador’d in Life, nior ferv’d by Me,
“Than m.ﬁbwru now is lov’d by Thee, [ &
Whmdd@ ot her ftubborn Heart to gain? 5
i ’,v«m were anfwer'd with mfam g
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ung’d mﬂecpEefpalr,

ﬁmﬁ my unhappy Life, I fell | :

On this fharp Sword,and nowam damn’ din HeIl

. Short was her Joy; for foon th’infulting Maid
By Heav’n’s Decree in the cold Grave was laid, |

nd as in unrepenting Sin the dy’d, “[Prid é,

Doom’d to the fame bad Place, is pumﬁ: 'd for her

Becmfe fhe deem’ Q 1 well defcrv’d to die,

nd made a Merit of her Cruelty. '

here,then,we met;both try’d,and both were caft,

nd this irrevocable Sentence pafs'd ;. '

at fhe whom I fo long»purfu’d in vain,

Renew’d to Life, thirvhe m:ght dally dlC, s
. 1 daily doom’d to follow, fhe to gy o
4 No more a Lover but a mortal F oe,

&
x

) with this fatal Sword, on whu;bhiy d, ég@u :
1 oe her opend Back or tcndct 5;46. s W s
S - , AM




And tear tﬁat’harﬂen‘d'Héirt from out her Brea!*

Which, ‘with -her Entrails, makes my huﬂgry

Hounds a Featft. |
Nor lies fhe long, but as her Fates ordain,
Springs up to Life, and frefh to fecond Pain, g
Is fav’d to Day, to Morrow to be flain.

e ;‘&;A‘PM’

This, vers’din Death, th’ infernal Knight relates, '

And then for Proof fulfill’d their common Fates ;
Her Heart and Bowels through her Back he drew,
*And fed the Hounds that help’d him to purfue.
Stern look’d the Fiend,as fruftrate of his Will,
Not half futfic’d, and greedy yet to kill.

And now the Soul expiring through the Wound,
Had left the Body breathlefs on the Ground,
When thus the grifly Spa#ire fpoke again:
Behold the Fruit of ill-rewarded Pain:

As many Months as 1 {uftain’d her Hate,

So many Years is fhe condemn’d by Fate

To daily*Death ; and ev’ry feveral Place,

= Confcious of her Difdain, and my Difgrace,

Mut witnefs her juft Punifhment; and be !ﬂ
A Scene of Triumph and Revenge tome. =
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' As in this Grove I took my laft Farewel,
"” As on this very fpot of Earth I fell,
' As Friday faw me die, {o the my Prey ;
" Becomes ev’n here, on this revolving Day.
Thuswhile he fpoke, theVirgin from theGround
' Upftarted frefh, already clos’d the Wound,
“And unconcern’d for all fhe felt before

PERTRITE T TS

i Precipitates her Flight along the Shore: [Blood
. The Hell-hounds, as ungorg’d with Flefh and
Purfue their Prey, and feek their, wonted Food:

- The Fiend remounts his Courfer ; mendshis Pace,
And all the Vifion vanifh’d from the Place.

» Long{tood thenobleYouthopprefs’d withAwe,
%,} And ftupid at the wond’rous Things he faw Z
“Surpafling common Faivg; tranfgrefling ‘Nature’ss
?f?zé Law.

* He would have been afleep, and wifh’d to wake,
. But Dreams, he knew, no long Impreflion make,
P ' Though ftrong at firft: If Vifion, to what end,
But fuch as muft his future State portend ? g
. Hxs Love the Damfel, and himfelf the Fiend.

9 But yet reflecting that it could not be

ﬁ From Heav'n, which cannot impious A&s decree,

E“

H

F" : : Ve




Refolv’d w:thm himfelf to fhun the Snare
Which Hell for his Deftruétion did prepare ;
And as hjs better Genius fhould direét,
From an ill Caufe to draw a good Effect.
Infpir’d fromHeav'n he homeward took his way,
Nor pall’d his new Defign with long delay:
But of his Train a trufty Servant fent;
To call his Friends together at his Tent.
They came, and ufual Salutations paid,
*With Words premeditated thus he faid:
What you have often counfell’d, to remove
My vain Purfuit of unregarded Love;
By Thrift my finking Fortune to repair,
‘Tho’ late, yetis at laft become my Care: 4 :
My Heart 'fhall be my owef; my vaft Expence ‘
Reduc’d to bounds, by timely Providence:
This only I require ; invite for me .
Honoria, with her Father’s Family, i
Her Friends, and mine ; the Caufed fhalldifplay,
*On Friday next, for that’s th’appointed Day.
Well pleasd were all his Friends, the Task ' 
was light; : ~’ g
'The Father, Mother, D}a{ughter they invite; | &
2
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“'.'Thc Day was come ; the Guefts invited came,
¢ And, with the reft, th’inexorable Dame:
i - A Feaft prepar’d with riotous Expence,
1 Much Coft, more Care, and moft Magnificence.
'f A. “The Place ordain’d was in that haunted Grove,
~ Where the revenging Ghoft purfu’d his Love:
The Tables in a proud Pavilion fpread,

Wxth Flow’rs below, and Ti{lue over-head:
A The reft in rank ; Honoria chief in place, %

e

' Was artfully contriv’d to fet her Face

f“'f{i{«To front the Thicket, and behold the Chace.

' The Feaft was ferv’d ; the time fo well forecatt,

hat juft When the Dwflert, and Fruits were

plac’d,

“The Fiend’s Alarm began; the hollow found

. Sung in the Leaves, the Foreft thook around, 2
ir blacken’d-- rowl’d the Thunder; gman’dg

~_the Ground. ' ' %

‘fNDl' long before the loud. Laments arife,

one diftrefs’d, and Maftiffs mingled Cries;



: Aad ﬁrﬁ the Dame came ruthing through the” -;‘:3
Wood, [‘?ood ‘

And next the famifh’d Hounds that fought their
And grip’'d her Flanks, and oft effay’d thexri
Jaws in Blood. !
Laft came the Fellon on the Sable Steed, [tofpeed:
Arm’d with his naked Sword, and urg’d his Dogs
Sheran,and cry'd ; her Flightdire@ly bent, 9

(A Gueit unbidden) to the fatal Tent, - [mentg :

"TheScene of Death, andPlace ordain’d forPunifh-2
Loud was the Noife, aghaft was every Guetft, |
The Women thriek’d, the Men forfook the Feaﬂ'; A
The Hounds at nearer diftance hoarfly bay'd;

The Hunter clos’d purfu’d the vifionary Maid, 2
Sherent theHeav’n with¥udLaments,implorin &
i At
The Gallants, to protect the Lady’s Right, % !

e gk‘-ltﬁ:
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Their Fauchions brandifh’d at the grifly Spright ;
High on his Stirups, he provok’d the Fight.
“Then on the Crowd he cail a furious L.ook,
And wither’d all their Strength before he ﬁrook'f-_;;_,,_,;t :
Back, on your Lives; let be,faid he, my Prey, *
. And let my Vengeance take the deftin’d way.
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