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Vam are your Arms,and vainer your'Defence;“
Againft th’ eternal Doom of Providence:

. Mine is th’ungrateful Maid by Heav’n defign'd :

- Mercy fhe would not give, nor Mercy fhall the find.

At this the former Taleagain he told

With thund’ring Toone, and dreadfulto behold:

. Sunk were their Hearts with Horror of the Crime,

Tf'ncogére. ‘

Nor needed to be warn’d a fecond Time,

But bore each other back ; fome knew the Face,

And all had heard the much-Thmented Cafe, %

~ Ofhim who fell for Love, and this the fatal Place.
- And now th’infernal Minifter advanc’d,
" Seiz’d the due Vi&im, and with Fury launch’d
¢ HerBack, and piercing through her mmoﬁ[—lealr,
. Drew back ward, as behe,th of’fenrlmcT Part.
- The reeking Entrails next he tore away,
" And to his meagre Maftiffs made a Prey:
- The pale Affiftants on each other ftai’d,

With gaping Mouths for iffuing Words prepar’d ;
~ The ftill-born Sounds upon the Palate hung,  °
. And dy’d imperfett on the faltring Tongue.

' The Fright was general; but the Female Band

(A helplefs Train) in more Confufion ftand;
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With Hormr fhuddrmg, on a heap thcy ruﬁ,, ‘,
Sick at the fight of hateful Juftice done;
For Copfcience rung th’Alarm, and made the *f

Cafe their own. S;
So {pread upon a Lake with upward Eye
A plump of Fowl, behold their Foe on high,

They clofe their trembling Troop;andall attend ;

On whom the fowfing Kagle will defcend. i
But moft the proud Honoria fear’d th’ Event, ,fv’j

And thought to her alone the Vifion fent.

Her Guilt prefents to her diftracted Mind g

Heav’n’s Juftice, Theodore’s revengetul Kind, %i

And the fame Fate to the fame Sin aflign’d ;

Already fees her felf the Monfter’s Prey,

And fee].s her Heart ap</’Entrails torn away.
*Twas a mute Scene of Sorrow, mix’d mthFear,
Still on the Table lay th’unfinifh’d Cheer ;
The Knight and hungry Mattiffs {tood around,
The mangled Dame lay breathlefsonthe Ground _
"Whenon a ‘fudden, re-infpired with Breath, g
Again the rofe, again to fuffer Death; G
Nor ftay’d the Hell-hounds, nor the Hunter ﬁay’d‘
But folow’d, as before, the flying Maid; b
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h* Avenger took from Earth th’ avenging Swoud,

And mounting light asAir,his SableSteed he fpurr’d:

The Clouds difpell’d, the Sky refum’d her Light,

. “And Nature ftood recover’d of her Frigflt.

But Fear, the laft of Iils, remain’d behind,

d Horror heavy fate on ev’ry Mind.

Nor Theodare incourag’d more his Feaft

~ But fternly look’d, as hatching in his Lreaﬁ

," Some deep Defign, which when Honoria view’d,

?5 The freth Impulfe her former Fright renew’d:

é.' je thouht her felf the trembling Dame who fled,
_And him the grifly Ghoft that {fpurr’d th’infernal

Steed :

The more difmay’d,for when theGueftswithdrew

‘Their courteous Hoft fluting all the Crew, 2

Begardlefs gafs’d her o’er; nor grac’d with Lmd

: Adieu.

* That Sting infix’d within her haughty Mind,

2 he downfal of her Empire fhe divin’d ; g

nd her proud Heart with fecret Sorrow pin’d.
Homeas they went, the fad plfcourfe renew’d
#: Of the relentlefs Dame to Death purfu’d, E

‘A'.:;‘:And;of the Sight obfcene fo lately view’d,



Ev'n they who pity’d moﬁ yet blam’d her more: *a

The Parallel they needed not to name, %

But in the Dead they damn’d the living Dame. &:
At ev'ry little Noife fhe look’d behind, ‘*

For {till the Knight was prefent to her Mind:

And anxious oft fhe {tarted on the way,

And thought the Horfeman-Ghoft came thundrmg

for his Prey.

Return’d, fhe took her Bed, with little Reft,

But in fhort Slumbers dreamt the Funeral Feaft:

Awak’d, fhe turn’d her Side, and {lept again;g s
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The fame black Vapours mounted in her Brain,
And the fame Dreamsreturn’d with d oublePain,
Now forc’d to wake, hecaufe afraid to fleep,
Her Blood all Fever’d, with a furious Leap
She fprung from Bed diftraéted in her Mind,
And fear'd,atev ryStep,a twitchingSpright behind,
Darkling and defp’rate with a ftagg’ring pace,
=Of Death afraid, and confcious of Difgrace;
Fear, Pride, Remorfe, at once her Heart affail d,
Pride put Remarfe 1o flight, but Fear prevail’ d.
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" Friday, the fatal Day, when next it came,
Her Soul forethought the Fiend would change his
_. Game, ‘

. And her purfue, or Theodore be flain, the Plain.
And two Ghofts join their Packs to hunt her o’er
This dreadful Image fo poflefs’d her Mind,

That defp’rate any Succour elfe to find,

She ceas’d all farther hope ; and now began

To make refletion on th’ unhappy Man.

Rich, Brave,and Young,who paft exprefiionlov’d,

Proof to Difdain; and not to be remov'd:

Of all the Men refpected and admir’d,

Of all the Dames, except her {elf, defir’d.

Why not of her? Préferr’d above the reft L

By him with Knight!)\Deeds, and open Love |
profe(s’d? rdrefod. i’

So had another been; wherg he his Vows ad- y

Thisquell’d her Pride, yetother Doubts remain’d,

That once difdaining fhe might be difdain’d.

The Fear was juft, but greater Fear prevail'd,

Fear of her Life by Hellith Hounds aff2il’d:

He took a low’ring leave ; but who can tell,

What outward Hate, mightinward Love conceal?
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Her Sexes Arts fhe knew, and why not then,

Might deep Diflembling have a Place in Men?
Here Hope began to dawn; refolv’d to try, %

»dore and

She fix’d on this her utmoft Remedy;
Death was behind, but hard it was to die.

The Precipice in fight: A Shrub was all,

That kindly ftood betwixt to break the fatal Fall,
One Maid fhe had, belov’d above the reft,

"Secure of her, the Secret fhe confefs'd :

*T'was time enough at laft on Death to call, %

She with no windingturns the Truth conceal’d,

But put the Woman off, and {tnod reveal’d:

With Faults confefs’d commiflion’d her to go,

If Pity yet had place, and reconcile her Foe:

The welcome Meflage made, was foon receiv’d;

"T'was what he wifh’d, and hop’d, but {carcebe- -
lievd ;

Fate feem’d a fair Occafion to prefent, E

And now the chearful Light her Fears difpell’d,g ' l;

He knew the Sex, and fear’d fhe might repent,
Should he delay the moment of Confent.
There yet remain’d to gain her Friends (a Care
The Modefty of Maidens well might fpare;)
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" But fhe with fuch a Zeal the Caufe embrac’d,""
(As Women, where they will, are all in hafte)
That Father, Mother, and the Kin befide,

© _ Were overborn by fury of the Tide :

. With full Confent of all, fhe chang’d her State,
Refiftlefs in her Love, as in her Hate.

By her Example warn’d, the reft beware ;
More Eafie, lefs Imperious, were the Fair;
And that one Hunting which the Devil defign’d,
For one fair Female, loft himvhalf the Kind,




Coyx and  Aleyone.

* Conne&ion of this Fable with the former.

Ceyx, the Son of Lucifer (the Morning Star) and
King of Trachin ir Theflaly, was married to
Alcyone Daughter to Aolus God of the W inds.
Both the Husband and the Wife lov'd each o=
ther with an entire Affection. Dadalion, the
Elder Brother of Ceyx (whom be fucceeded)
baving been turn’d into a Falcon by Apollo,
and Chione, Dadalion’s Daughter, flain by

" Diana, Ceyx prepares a Ship to fail to Cla-

ros-there to confult the Oracle of Apollo, and

(as Ovid feems to intimate) to enquire how the

Anger of the Gods might be attow’d,
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s [H ESE Prodigies affect the pious
e Prince, )

i But more perplex’d with thofe that

happen’d fince,

He purpofes to feek the Clarian God,

;“:"’-“ Avoiding Delphos, his more fam’d Abode; g
Since Phiegyan Robbers made unfafe the Road.

Yet could he not from her he lov’d fo well

The fatal Voyage, he refolv’dy conceal;

i
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But when the faw her Lord prepar’d to part,
A deadly Cold ran fhiv'ring to her Heart :

- Her faded Checks are chang'd to Boxen Hue,
~ And in her Eyc¢s the Tears are ever new :

o=
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She thrice effay’d to {peak ; her Accenits hung

- And faltring dy’d unfinith’d on her Tongue,

Or vanifh’d into Sighs: With long Delay

. Her Voice return’d ; and found the wonted way.
- Tellme,myLord,fhe faid,what Fault unknown§
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- Thy once belov’d Alcyone has done?
Whtther, ah whxther is thy Kmdnefs gone'

roed



What can thy Mind to this long Journey move,
Or need’ft thou Abfence to renew thy Love?
Yet, if thou go’ft by Land, tho’ Grief poffefs
My Soul ev’n then, my Fears will be the lefs.
But ah! be warn’d to thun the Watry Way,
The Face is frightful of the ftormy Sea.

For late I faw a-drift disjointed Planks, .
And empty Tombs erected on the Banks.
Nor let falfe Hopes to Truft betray thy Mind,

- Becaufe my Sirc in @aves conftrains the Wind,
Can with a Breath their clam’rous Rage appeafe,
They fear his Whiftle, and forfake the Seass; -
Not fo, for once indulg’d, they {fweep the Main;
Deaf to the Call, or hearing hear in vain;

But bent on*Mifchief bear the Waves before,
And not content with Seas infult the Shore,
When Ocean, Air, and Earth, at once ingage,
And rooted Forefts fly before their Rage: |
At once the clathing Clouds to Battel move,
And Lightnings run acrofs the Fields above:

I know them well, and mark’d their rude Comport,
While yet a Child, within my Father’s Court:
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And he but fits precarious on the Throne

The more I know, the more my Fears augment,

And Fears are oft prophetick of th’ Event.
But if not Fears, or Reafons will prevail,
" If Fate has fix’d thee obftinate to fail,

Go not without thy Wife, but let me bear

My part of Danger with an equal fhare, ?

- And prefent, what I fuffer only fear: S
Then o’er the bounding Billows fhall we fly,
~ Secure to live together, or to die.

- Thefe Reafons mov’d her {tarlike Husband’s

But ftill he held his Purpofe to depart: [Heart, -
- For as he lov’d her equal to his Life,
- He wou’d not to the Seas expofe his Wife;

- Nor cou’d be wrought his Voyage to refrain,
~ But fought by Arguments to footh her Pain:

- Nor thefe avail’d; at length he lights on one,
* With which fo difficult a Caufe he won:-

. My Love, fo fhort an Abfence ceafe to fear,
- For by my Father’s holy Flame, I fwear,

Beforg ; |
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k Befdre foon téeu‘ Orb with Light
If Heav'n allow me Life, T will return.
This Promife of fo fhort a Stay prevails;
He foon equips the Ship, fupplies the Sails, |
And givestheWord to launch; fthe trembling views
This pomp of Death, and parting Tearsrenews:
Laft with a Kifs, fhe took a long Farewel, |
Sigh’d, with a fad Prefage, and fwooning fell:
While Ceyx feeks Delays, the lufty Crew, E

Rais’d on their Banks, their Oars in order drew's :
To their broad Breafts, the Ship withfury flew.d |
The Queen recover’d rears her humid Eyes,
And firft her Husband on the Poop efpies i
Shaking his Hand at diftance on the Main;
She took the Sign; and fhook her Hand again.
Still as the Ground recedes, contra&ts her View
With fharpen’d Sight, till fhe no longer knew
The much-lov’d Face; that Comfort loft {fupplies
With lefs, and with the Galley feeds her Eyes; |
"The Galley born from view by rifing" Gales, ,,4
She follow’d with her Sight the flying Sails: : G




‘When ev’n the flying Sails were ;'cén no more,
Forfaken of all Sight, fhe left the Shoar. .
“Then on her Bridal-Bed her Body throws,
And fought in Sleep-her weary’d Eyes to clofe:
Her Husband’s Pillow, and the Widow’d part

W hichonce he prefs'd, renew’d the former Smart.
And now a Breeze from Shoar began to blow,
F‘ The Sailors thip their Oars, and ceafe to row;

u,; Then hoiit their Yards a-trip, and all their Sails
~ Let fall, to court the Wind, and catchthe Gales:
E"}T“" " By this the Veflel half her Courfe had run, -

k And as much refted till the rifing Sun ;

& Both Shoars were loft to Sight, whenat the clofe
’-;-',‘, Of Day, a fliffer Gale at Eaft arofe:

. 'PheSea grew White, the rowling Wavesfrom far,
- Like Heralds, firft denounce the Wat’ry War.
This {een,. the Mafter foon began to cry,

?Ex | Strike, firike the Top-fail; let the Main-fheet fly,
i 58 And furl )our Saxls The Wmds repel thefound,




Some ftow their Oars, or ftop the leaky Sid
Another bolder yét the Yard beftrides,
And folds the Sails; a fourth with Labour, laves
Th’ intruding Seas, and Waves ejects on Waves,
In this Confufion while their Work they ply,
The Winds augment the Winter of the Sky, ,J
And wage inteftine Wars; the fuff’ring Seas
Are tofs’d, and mingled as their Tyrants pleafe.
The Mafter wou’d command, but in defpair
" Of Safety, ftands/amaz’d with ftupid Care, aﬁg
Nor what to bid, or what forbid he knows, b
Th’ ungovern’d Tempett to fuch Fury grows::
Vain is his Force, and vainer is his Skill ; . .
With fuch a Concourfe comes the Flood of Il: \
“The Criesof Men are mix’d with rattling Shrowds;‘ )
Seas dafh on Seas, and Cloudsencounter Clouds: |
At once from Eaft to Weft, from Pole to Pole,
Theforky Lightningsflath, the roaring Thunders 7‘;‘
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Now Waves on Waves afcending fcale the Skies, -
And incthe Fires above, the Water fries:
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‘When Yellm_ir Sands are fifted froni below,
‘The glitt’ring Billows give a golden Show:
And when the fouler Bottom fpews the Black,
The Stygian Dye the tainted Waters take:
Then frothy White appear the flatted Seas,
And change their Colour, changing their Difeafe.
ike various I'its the Z7achin Veflel finds,

And now fublime, fhe rides upon the Winds;
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~ As from a lofty Summet looks from high,
' And from the Clouds heholds the neather Sky; -
Now from the depth of Hell they lift their Sight,
Andaat a diftance fee fuperior Light:

* Thelathing Billows make a loud report,

' And beat her Sides, as batt’ring Rams, a Fort:
Or as a Lyon, bounding in his way

With Force augmented bears againft his Prey;
Sidelong to feize; or unapal’d with Fear

Springs on the Toils, and rufhes on the Spear:

o Seas impell’d by Winds with added Pow’r
Affault the Sides, and o’er the Hatches tow’r.  °
_ The Planks (their pitchy Cov’ring wafh’d away)




The roaring Waters with a hoftile Tide
Ruth through the Ruins of her gaping Side.
Mean time in Sheets of Rain the Sky defcends,
And Ocean fwell’d with Waters upwards tends,
One rifing, falling ong, the Heav’ns, and Sea
Meet at their Confines, in the middle Way: :%
TheSailsare drunk with Show’rs, and drop with |
Sweet Waters mingle with the briny Main. ['Ram, %
.No Star appears to lend his friendly Light:
Darknefs and "I"en'mpe{t make a double Night. ) 4
But flathing Fires difclofe the Deep by turns,
And while the Light’nings blaze, the Water burns.
Now all the Waves their fcatter’d Forceunite, - %
And as a Soldier, foremoft in the Fight A
Makes way for others, and an Hoft alone o 2
's

Still prefles on, and urging gains the Town;

So while th’invading Billows come a-breft,

The Hero tenth advanc’d before the reft,

« Sweeps all before him with impetuous Sway,
And from the Walls defcends upon the Prey;

Patt folld&irng enter, part remain Wlthout, r
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. And mount on others Backs, in hope fhare
- The City, thus become the Seat of War.

\n univerfal Cry refounds aloud,
2 Sailors run in heaps, a helplefs Crowd ;
t fails, and Courage fallg, no Succour near ;
s many Waves, as many Deaths appear.
One weeps, and yet defpairs of late Relief;
ne cannot weep, his Fears congeal his Grief,
But ftupid, with dry Eyes exp?&s his Fate:
One with loud Shricks laments his loft Eftate,
ind calls thofe happy whom theirFun’ralswait.
his Wretch with Pray’rs and Vows the Godsim-
And ev’n the Skies he cannot fee, adores. [ploses,
That other on his Friends his Thoughts beftows,
His careful Father, and his faithful Spoufe.
‘The covetous Worldling in his anxious Mind
. Thinks only on the Wealth he left behlnd
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He fought, but in the dark tempeftuous Night
He knew not whither to direct his Sight.
#*So whirl the Seas, fuch Darknefs blinds the Sk
That the black Night receives a deeper Dye.. g
The giddy Ship ran round ; the Tempett tore
Her Maft, and over-board the Rudder bore.
One Billow mounts; and with a {eornful Brow, =
Proud of her Conqueft gain’d, infults the Waves,
Nor lighter falls, thanif fome Giant tore (below, §
T_yndu.r and Arhos, with the Freight they borc,
And tofs’d onSeas ; prefs’d with the pondrousBlow
Down finks the Ship within th’ Abyfs below:
Down with the Veflel fink into the Main
The many, never more to rife again,
Some few on fcatter’d Planks with fruitlefs Care
Lay hold, and fwim, but while they fiwim, defpair,
Ev’n he who late a Scepter did command
Now grafps a floating Fragment in his Hand,
And while he ftruggles on the ftormy Main,
* Invokes his Father, and his Wife’s, in vaia
But yet hgz(}onfprt is his greateft Care;
Alcyone he nagnes amidft his Pray’r,
Y 4

-

5 1 ]’;'u'o;ﬁ""”‘ ks



Names as a Charm againft the Waves, and Wind ;
Moft in his Mouth, and ever in his Mind:
 Tir’d with his Toil, all hopes of Safety paft, 4,
~ From Pray’rs to Withes he defcends at laft:
That his dead Body wafted to the Sands,
nght have its Burial from her Friendly Hands.
~ As oft as he can catch a gulp of Air,
- And peep above the Seas, he names the Fair,
~ And ev’n when pluhg’d beneath, on her he raves,
. Murm’ring Alcyone below the Waves: . !
At laft a falling Billow ftops his Breath,
- Breaks o’er his Head,and whelms him underneath,
- Bright Lucifer unlike himfelf appears
- ThatNight,hisheav’nly Form obfcur’d wichTears,
~And fince he was forbid to leave the Skies,
He muffled with a Cloud his mournful Eyes.
Mean time A/cyone (his Fate unknown)
Computes how many Nights he had been gone,
lﬁ,@.!.')bferves the waning Moon with hourly view,
"_'Numbers her Age, and wifhes for a new;
;&gamﬁ the promls’d Time provides wub Carc,

R

L
&
27
B
[

e = e e

T3

R TR TR T

Pty




And for her Self employs another L.oom,

New-drefs’d tomeet her Lord returning home,

Flatt’ring her Heart wilh.Joys that never wereto{
come:

She fum’d the Temples with an od’rous Flame,

And oft before the facred Altars came, %

To pray for him, who was an empty Name.

All Pow’rs implor’d, but far above the reft &

To Funo the her pious Vows addrefs’d,

Her much-lov’d Ldrd from Perils to prote@

And fafe o’er Seas his Voyage to dire& :

Then pray’d that the might ftill poffefs his Heart,

And no pretending Rival fhare a Part;

This laft Petition heard of all her Pray’r,

The reft difpers’d by Winds were loft in Air.

But the, the Goddefs of the Nuptial-Bed,
Tir'd with her vain Devotions for the Dead,
Refolv’d the tainted Hand fhould be repell’d,
Which Incenfe offer’d, and her Altar held:

“Then Iris thus befpoke ; Thou faithful Maid,
By whom thyQueen’sCopmands are well convcy d
- Hafte to the Houfe of Sleep, and bid the God
Who rules the Night by Vifions with a Nod, v




~Prepare a Dream, in Figure and in Form =~ =
. Refembling him who perifh’d in the Stotm;
This Form before Alcyo:xe prefent,
To make her certain of the fad Event.
b Indu’d with Robes of various Hue fhe flies,
; And flyingdraws anArch, (a Segment of theSkies:)
£ . Thenleavesher bending Bow, and fromthe ﬂeep
. Defcends to fearch_the filent Houfe of Sleef, -
: Near the Cymmerians, in his dark Abode
Decp in a Cavern, dwells the &rowzy God ;
~ Whofe gloomy Manfion nor the rifing Sun
i Nor fetting, vifits, nor the lightfome Noon:
But lazy Vapours round the Region fly,
Perpetual Twilight, and a doubtful Sky;
- No crowing Cock does there his Wings difplay,
1 - Nor with his horny Bill provoke. the Day:
* Nor watchful Dogs, nor the more wakeful Geefe,
. Difturb with nightly Noife the fa_pcd Peace:
* Nor Beaft of Nature, nor the Tame are nigh,
| 4“' Nor Trees with Tempeftsrock’d, nor humanCry, :
Butﬁfe Repofe without an air of Breath .
chlls here, and a dumb Qmet next to Dcuh
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An Arm of Lérke, with a gentle flow i
Arifing upwatds from the Rock below, &
' The Palace moats, and o’er the Pebbles creeps, "’”9
And with foft Murmurs calls the coming Sleeps:
Around its Entry nodding Poppies grow,
And all cool Simples that fweet Reft beftow ; ‘
Night'from the Plants their {leepy Virtue drains,
And pafling fheds it on the filent Plains :
No Door there was th’unguarded Houfeto keep,
' On creaking ngec turn’d, to break his Sleep.
But in the gloomy Court was rais’d a Bed
Stueff’d with black Plumes, and onan Ebon-fted:
Black was the Cov'ring too, where lay the God
And flept fupine, his Limbs difplay’d abroad:
About his Head fantaftick Vifions fly, :
Which various Images of Things {upply, [more;
And mock their Fnrms ; the Leaveson Treesnot
Nor bearded Fars in Fields, nor Sands upon the
« 1 Shore. ‘
The Vn'gm entring bnght indulg’d the Day
Tothe broﬁuCave, andbrufh’d the Dreams away
The God difturb’d with this new glare of Light,
_ Caft fudden onhis Face, unfeal’d his Sight,
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34 Ceyx and Aleyone.

B 332 eyx an. cyone.

i }

| And raisd his tardy Head, which funk again,
~ And finking on his Bofom knock’d his Chin
ﬁfﬁﬁ “At length fhook off himfelf; andask’d the Dame,

E,

f _(And asking yawn’d) for what Intent fhe came?

. To whom the Goddefs thus: O facred Reft,

~ Sweet pleafing Sleep, of all the Pow’rs the beft!
O Peace of Mind, Repairer of Decav, [Day

~ 'Whofe Balmsrenew the Limbs to Laboursof the
Care thuns thy foft Approach, a{xd {fullenflies away!

. Adorn a Dream, exprefling human Form,

_ The Shape of him who fuffer’d in the Storm,

~ And fend it flitting to the Trachin Court,

B “The Wreck of wretched Ceyx to report :

. Before his Queen bid the pale Spe&re ftand,

!
)A.

b
¢
b
i

" Who begs a vain Relief at Funo’s Hand.
g She faid, and fcarce awake her Eyes cou’d keep,
R

E 3

J Unable to fupport the Fumes of Sleep:
e But fled returning by the way fhe went,
~ And fwerv'd along her Bow with fwift Afcent, |
- The God, uneafie tili he flept again, |
. Refolvd at once to rid hitfelf of Pain;

. And tho’ againft his Cuftom, call’d aloud,
Exciting Morpheus from the fleepy Crowd:
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Morpheus of all lns numerous Train exprefs’d S |

The Shape of Man, and imitated beft; 4

The Walk, the Words, the Gefture cou’d fupply,

The Habit mimick, and the Mien bely;

Plays well, but all his Aion is confin’d ;

Extending not beyond our human Kind.

. Another Birds, and Beafts, and Dragons apes,

And dreadful Images, and Monfter fhapes:

This Demon, Icelos, in Heav’ns high Hall

The Gods have nand'd ; but Men Phobetor call:

. A third is Phantafus, whofe A&ions roul

Onmeaner Thoughts, and Things devoid of Soul;

Earth,Fruitsand Flow’rs, he reprefentsin Dreams, V

And folid Rocks unmov’d, and running Streams:

Thefe three toKings and Chiefs their Scenes dif-

The reft before th’ignoble Commons play: (play,

Of thefe the chofen Morpbeus is difpatch’d,

Which dene, the lazy Monarch overwatch’d

Down from his propping Elbow drops his Head,

Diffolv’d in Sleep, and fhrinks within his Bed.
Darkiing the Demon glides for Flight prepar’d, _:g,

So foft that fcarce his fanning Wings are heard

&5 .ﬂf{ékeﬁ =
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- To Trachin, {wift-as Thought, the flitting Shade

; Thrc;ugh Air his momentary Journey made:

| Then lays afide the fteerage of his Wings,

~ Forfakes his proper Form, affumes the King’s;

And pale as Death, defpoil’d of his Array,

. Into the Queen’s Apartment takes his way, %
And ftands before the Bed at dawn of Day:
Unmovd his Eyes, and wet his Beard appears;’
And fhedding vain, but feeming real Tears; g

. The briny Water dropping from his Hairs;

~Then ftaring on her with a ghaftly Look

~ And hollow Voiceshethus the Queen befpoke.

' Know'ftthounot me? Not yet, unhappy Wife?

_ Orare my Features perifh’d with my Life?

Look once again, and for thy Husband loft,

‘Lo all that’s left of him, thy Husband’s Ghoft!

G ~ Thy Vows for my Return were all in vain;

- The ftormy South o’ertook us in the Main; g
&" ‘And never fhalt thou fee thy living L.ord again;
' Bear witnefs Heav'n I call'd on Thee in Death, ~
g’ “And while I call’d, a Billow flopp’d my Breath:

- Think not that flying Fame reports my Fate; -

‘ j;‘.I prefent, Iappear, and my own Wreck relate.




Rife wre Widow, rife, nor undeplord 9

Permit my Ghoft to pafs the Szygian Ford .

But rife, prepar’d in Black, to mourn thy pe-
rifh’'d Lord.

Thus faid the Player-God; and adding Art
Of Voice and Gefture, fo perform’d his Part,
She thought (fo like her Love theShade appears)
ThatCeyx fpake theWords,andCeyxfhed theTears;
She groan’d, her inward Soul withGrief oppreft, |
She figh’d, fhe wept; and {leeping beat her Breat:

/.‘.
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Then ftretch’d her Arms t’embrace his Body bare, ’%
Her clafping Arms inclofe but empty Air: N
At this not yet awake fhe cry’d, O ftay, ¢
One is our Fate, and common is our Way!
So dreadful was the Dream, fo loud fhe fpoke,
That ftarting fudden up, the Slumber broke: =
Then caft her Eyes around in hope to view 2
Her vanifh’d Lord, and find the Vifion true: 5,‘
.For now the Maids, who waited her Commands, :‘5

Ran in with lighted Tapers in their Hands.
Tir’d with the Search, not finding what fhe feeks,
Wuh cme}ﬁmihepounds her blubber dChoekr

% A




I Then from her bcaten Breaft the _inpen tare, '
- And cut the golden Caul that bound her Hair.
Her Nurfe demands the Caufe with louder Cnes,
. She profecutes her Griefs, and thus replies.

No more Alcyone; the fuffer’d Death
- With her lov’d Lord, when CeyxlofthisBreath:
No Flatt’ry, no falfe Comfort, give me none,
My Shipwreck’d Ceyx is for ever gone:
I faw, I faw him manifeft in view,
His Voice, his Figure, and his Geftures knew :
His Luftre loft, and ev’ry living Grace,
~ Yet I retain’d the Features of his Face; [Hair,

T "‘C =

e "3’“ T o T

- Tho’ with pale Cheeks, wet Beard, and dropping
* None but my Ceyx cou’d appear fo fair:

I would have ftrain’d him with a ftri@ Embrace,
But thrbugh my Arms he flipp’d, and vanifh’'d
Eis from the Place:

“There, ev’n juft there he ftood ; and as fhe fpoke,
~ Where laft the Spe&tre was, the caft her Look:

- Fain wou’d fhe hope, and gaz’d upon the Ground '
lf any printed Footfteps might be found.

B




And my p:ophenck F ear prefag d too trué: ;

*T'was what I beg’d, when with a bleeding Heart

1 took my leave, and fuffer’d Thee to part;

Or I to go along, or Thou to ftay,

Never, ah never to divide our way!

Happier for me, that all our Hours aflign’d

Together we had liv’d ; ev’n notinDeath disjoin’d !

So had my Ceyx ftill been living here,

*Or with my Ceyx | had perifh’d there:

Now I die abfent, in the vaft Profound ;

And Me without my Self the Seashave drown’d :

The Storms were not fo cruel; fhould I frive 3,4

To lengthen Life, and fuch a Grief farvive;

But neither will | ftrive, nor wretched Thee :

In Death forfake, but keep thee Company.

If not one common Sepulcher contains

Our Bodies, or one Urn our laft Remains,

Yet Ceyx and Aleyone fhall join, ™Y

Their Names remember’d in one common me. 2
No farther Voice her mighty Grief affords,

For Sighs come ruﬂnng in bethxt her Wordg,;j"

ag %;,;;;;,a;._,ﬁ e
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. Soft Tcars,and Groans, ind dumb CQmplaintstp—
. "Twas Morning; to the Port the takes her way,
And {ftands upon the Margin of the Sea:

ﬁ‘hat Place, thatvery Spot of Ground fhe fought,
Or thither by her Deftiny was brought,
Where laft he ftood: And while fhe {adly faid %

- Twas here he left me, lingring here delay’d

f%«t ,H;s parting Kifs ; and there his Anchors weigh’d.

b Thus {peaking, wlnleher Thoughts paft A&ions
="n.’ And call to mind admonifh'd by the Place, [trace,
_': Sharp at her utmoft Ken fhe caft her Eyes,
A“:"‘,;And fomewhat floating from afar defcries:

It feem’d a Corps adrift, to diftant Sight,

iSqt at a Diftance who could judge aright? -

[t wafted nearer yet, and then fhe knew.

nat what before fhe but furmis’d, was true:

orBs 1t was, bnt whofe it m, unknown,



Atﬂusihe yaus;d; for now the flowing Tlde‘
Had brought the Body nearer to the fide:
The more fhe looks, themoreher Fears mcreafe, '
Atnearer Sight; and the’s her felf the lefs:
Now driv'n athore, and at her Feet it lies,
She knows too much, in knowing whom the fees :
Her Hasband's Corps; at thishe loudly ﬂmcks, ;
“Tis he, ’tis he, fhe cries, and tears her Cheeks,
Her Hair, her Veft, and flooping to the Sands
About his Neck fhe caft her trembling Hands. =
And is it thus, O dearer than my Life, =~
Thus, thus return’ft Thou to thy longing W#
She faid, and to the neighb’ring Mole fhe ﬂwﬂer
(Rais’d there tobreak th’ Incurfions ef the Flﬂdﬁ ;)
Headlong from hence to plunge her felf fhe
But fhoots along fupported on her Wings, Hpai B i g
A Bird nevg-made about the Barks fhe pﬁes, " :
* Not far from Shore; and fhort Excurfions triess
Nor chtm An- her humble Flight to raife, ; ¥
Content 16 skim i'hc Surfacc of the Seas ! *‘L\. ¢
; Z are e
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4 ~ And mntates a lamentable Voxce. ¢ s g
% Now lighting where the bloodlefs Bbdy llcs,
% She with a Fun’ral Note renews her Cries.
%;‘ At all her ftretch her little Wings fhe fpread,
' And with her feather’d Armsembrac’d the Dead :
';r Then flick’ring to his palid Lips, fhe ftrove

i" To print a Kifs, the. laft Effay of Love:

' Whether the vital Touch reviv'd the Dead,
f;a Or that the moving Waters rais’d his Head
E To meet the Kifs, the Vulgar doubt alone ;
E;{, For fure a prefent Miracle was thown. -

e

=

#ThC Gods their Shapes to Winter-Birds tranﬂate,

i ‘But both obnoxious to their former Fate.
E*'*}Thexr conjugal Affecion ftill is ty'd,

3 :\Aﬂd ftill the mournful Race is multiply’d:
B“.,They bill, they tread; Alkyone compre(s’d
et hev“n Days fits brooding on her floating Neft:
o wintry Queen: Her Sire at lcngth is kind,
¥ Gﬂms ev’ry Storm, and hufhes evry Wind;
j es hxs I:.mpu'e for hxs daughter s Eafc,

o



T HE

F/ower and the Leaf:

OR, THE
LApy m the ARBOUR, :
: A FI18 TGN ™
_‘] OW turning from the wintry Signs, ”
N7 3 the Sun . i
PE\ His Courfe exalted through the Ram
had run :

And whtrlmg up the Skies, his Chariot drove
Thro’ Taunrus, and thelightfome Realms of Love ,‘ f,
Where Venus from her Orb defcends in Show’rs d
To glad the Ground, and paint the Fields with i
Flow’rs: é
When firft the tender Blades of Grafs appear, e ‘é
And Buds that yer the Blaft of Eurus fear, l -T;;
Stand at the door of Life; and doubtto cloath h ;
the Year;




k: Ma,ketﬁeg&enmood todance#nﬁurhaﬂﬁns‘
Thclr, at their Call, embolden’d out theyme ;

Andfwell the Gems, andburft the narrow Room’;
. Broader and broader yet, their Blooms difplay,

i} “Salute the welcome Sun, and ‘entertain the Day.
| Then from theirbreathing Souls the Sweets repair
gf To {cent the Skies, and purge th’unwholfome Air:
¢ Joy fpreads the Heart, and with a general Song,
*‘ SptmgxfTues out, and leadsthe jblly Months along ;
"j ~In that fweet Seafon, as in Bed I lay,

\ And fought in Sleep to pafs the Night away,

“! turn’d my weary Side, but flill in vain,

“Tho’ full of youthful Health, and void of Pain:
', ‘Cares T had none, to keep me from my Reft, A

j}g F or Love had never enter'd in my Bneaﬁ

=

No id e Slomber il b Hopr: dcny

¢ Tw onder’d then, but after found it true,

uch Joy had dry’d away tbebalmy Bews et

eﬁs wou’d be Pools, wuhoutthebrtﬁgng*lr, |

 curl the Waves ; and fure fome. hmhﬁmg
ow’d wearyNature fo,tomake her wgngRepanf ‘




Scormtxg &tﬂuﬂmﬂ Sl:epfmm Bed 1 f prung ..
And drefling, by the Moon, in loofe Array, ="
Pafs’d out in open Air, preventing Day, - %
And fought agoodly Grove, as Fancy led my way
Strait as a Line in beauteous Order ftood
Of Oaks unfhorn a venerable Wood ; :
Freih was the Grafs beneath, and ev’ry Tiee = |
_ At diftance planted in a due degrec, ?‘#;Tf‘-j@-

Stretch’d to their Neighbours witha longEmbmcc'
And the new Leaves on ev’ry Bough were feen,
Some ruddy-colour’d, fome of lighter green.
The painted Birds, Companions of the Spnng,
Hopping from Sprayto Spray, were heard to ﬁng 3
Both Eyes and Ears receiv’d a like Delight,
Enchanting Mufick, and a charming Sight.
On Philomel 1 fix’d my whole Defire ;
And liften’d for the Queen of all the Quire ;
Fain would [ hear her heav'nly Voice to fing;
And wmtq&yet an Omen to the Spring: - 0
Atten&ng,loag.m vain; I took the _\Vay, il
. Which through a Path, butfcarcely printcd,v_,la;:,‘

']
o
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i In narrow Ma;cs oft it feem’d to meat, W
~ And look’d, as lightly prefs’d by Fairy Feet
Wandrmg I walk’d alone, for ftill methought

- Tofome ftrangeEnd foftrange aPath was wrought:
At laft it led me where an Arbour ftood,

- The facred Receptacle of the Wood :

. This Place unmark’d tho’oft Iwalk’d the Green,

- In all my Progrefs I had never feen: :

' And feizd at once with Wonder and Delight,

& Gaz’d all around me,new to the‘tran{porting Slght.'
;T *Twas bench’d with Turf, and goodly to be feen,
. The thick young Grafs arofe in frefher Green:
;{ The Mound was newly made; no Sight could pafs
% - Betwixt the nice Partitions of the Grafs; -+

‘_“‘s_r‘i
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- The well-united Sods fo clofely lay;

And all around the Shades defehded it from Day.
. For Sycamours with Eglantine were {pread,

? J&Hcdge about the Sides, a Coyering over Head.
- And fo the fragrant Brier was wove between,
TheSycamour and Flow’rs were mix’d withGreen,
~ That Nature feem’d to vary the Delight; "
. And fausfy’d at once the Smell and S:ght.
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No mortal Tongue can half the Beauty tell;
For none but Hands divine could work fo well.

Both Roof and Sides were like a Parlour made,

A {oft Recefs, and a cool Summer fhade;

The Hedge was fet fo thick, no foreign Eye
The Perfons plac’d’ within it could efpy:

But all that pafs’d without with Eafe was feen,
As if nor Fence nor Tree was plac’d between.
"Twas border’d with a Field ; and fome was plaiiz

With Grafs ; and fome was fow’d with rifing Grain.

That (now the Dew with Spangles deck’d the
Ground:)

A {weeter fpot of Earth was never found.
11ook’d; and look’d, and ftill with newDelight,
Such Joy,my Soul, fuch Pleafures fil’d my Sight:
* And the frefh Eglantine exhal’d a Breath;
Whofe Odou;'s were of Pow’r to raife from Dcath
Nor fullen lecontent, nor anxious Care,

'F?’n tho’ brought thither, could inhabit there:

. >
SRS N
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Througt&iﬁﬁ.mds, and built for Oberoms
Who twining Leaves with fuch Proportion drew,_ v
They rofe by Meafure, and by Rule they grew:
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But thence they fed i fron thetsh 5
'Fo: this fweet Place cou’d only Blytﬁﬂ'e hnow

AN R T T TR 4-5‘_-r‘
] ST =

_Thus, as I mus’d, I caft afide my Eye, Pl e

‘And faw a Medlar-Tree was planted nigh;
The fpreading Branches made a goodly Show,
“And full of opening Blooms was ev’ry Bough:
A Goldfinch there I faw with gawdy Pride

Of painted Plumes, that hopp’d from fide to fide,
Still pecking as fhe pafs’d; and ftill the drew

8 TheSweets from ev'ry Flow’r;and fuck’d the Dew:
Snﬂic’d at length, fhe warbled in her Throat, :
 And tun’d her Voice to many a merry Note,

~ But indiftin@®, and neither fweet nor clear,

- Yet fuch as footh’d my Soul, and pleas’d my Ear.

Her fhort Performance was no feoner try’'d,

" "When fhe I fought, the Nightingale, reply’d:
;‘ . So {weet, fo fhrill, fo varioufly fhefung,

CEha S g e

_ That the Grove eccho’d, and the e Valleys rang:

* 'And I {o ravifh’d with her heﬁvnly Note

! {tood intranc’d, and had no room for 'I‘hought
- But all 0’er-pouer’d with Extafie of’ Blifs,
Was in'a pleafing Dream of Paradife; +




If any where by cbance I mlght efpy

The rural Poet of the Melody :

For ftill methought fhe fung not far away; |

At laft I found her on a Laurel Spray, @ -

Clofe by my Side fhe fate, and fair in Sighe,

Full in a Line, againft her oppofite ; ol ey

Whereﬁood with Eglantme the Lawzdt:wm’d

And both their native Sweets were weﬂc;qnjom’d
On the green Bank I fate, and liften’d long}; >

(Sitting w4s more convenient for the Song!) = |

Nor till her Lay was ended could I move, - -

But wifh'd to dwell for ever in the Grove. - «;;_,e

Only methought the Time too {wiftly pafs’d,

And ev'ry Note 1 fear’d wou'd be the laft.

My Sight, and Smell, and Hearing were employ’d,

And all three Senfes in full Guft enjoy’d.

And what alone did-all the reit furpafs,

"The fweet Poffeffion of the Fairy Place;

Single, and.canfcrous to my Self alone,

Of Pieaﬁues to th? acluded World unknown.

& i o ?'* B -3 :
[ Thethn ;a:ff,}i.:v'.%é SEBETA

w S
P
LR

| s

BEe s
é“" :‘ G
RS y

E p
K

#

S



b Pleafurés whmh no where ell'e n}cre to bz fonnd :
~ Andall Eb/‘ fum in a fpot of Ground. o
Thus while I fate intent to fee and hcar, ‘

. And drew Perfumes of more than vital Air,

' All fuddenly I heard th’approaching found

. Of yocal Mufick, on th’enchanted Ground :

- An Hoft of Saints it feem’d, fo full the Quire;

. Asif the Blefs’d above did all confpire, §
. To join their Voices, and negle& the Lyre.

* At length there iffu’d from the Grove behind

" A fair Affembly of the Female Kind:

- A Train lefs fair, as ancient Fathers tell,

. Seduc’d the Sons of Heaven to rebel.

I pafs their Form, and ev’ry charming Grace,

~ Lefs than an Angel wou’d their Worth debafe:

" But their Attire like Liveries of a kind, W
. All rich and rare is frefh within my Mind.

. In Velvet white as Snow the Troop was gown'd,
. The Seams with fparkling Emeralds fet around :
TheirHoodsand Sleeves the fame; and purfled o’er -
With Diamonds, Peai'ls,and all the fhining ftore

. Of Eaftern Pomp: Their long defcending Train
~ With Rubies edg’d, and Saphires, {wept thePlain:

?tji; i i
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High on their H A',, with ewels richly fet ‘%
" Each Lady wore a radiant Coronet.
Beneath the Circles, all the Quire was gracd
WithChaplets green ontheir fair Foreheads plac’d.
Of Lawrel fome, of Woodbine many more ;
And Wreaths of Agnus caftus, others bore:
Thefe laft who with thofe Virgin Crowns were
Appear’d’in higher Honour than thereft. [drefs'd, -
They danc’d around, but in the midft wasfeen
A& Lady of a more majeftick Mien; [(Quee n.g
By Stature, and by Beauty mark’d their Sov’reign

Shein the midft began with fober Grace;
Her Servants Eyes were fix’d upon her Face:
And as the mov’d or turn’d her Motions view’d,
Her Meafuares kept, and Step by Step purfu’d. :
Methoughr fhe trod theGround with greaterGrace,
With more of Godhead fhining in her Face;
And as in Beauty fhe furpafs’d the Quire,
So, nobler than the reft, was her Attize.
A Crown of ruddy Gold inclos’d her Brow,
Plain without Pomp, and richwithout a Show:
A Branch of Agnus caftés in her Hand e
She bore aloft (her Scepter of Command;) = .
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,', The Fawns came fcuddmg feom the Groves to
And all the bending Foreft lent an Far. Lhear:

| At ev’ry Clofe fhe made, th’attending Throng
Repl)’d and bore the Burden of the Song:

- So juit, {o {mall, yet in fo fwget a Note,
I(: feem’d the Mufick me!ted in the Throac

" Thus dancing on, and finging as they danc’d
They to the middle of the Mead advanc’d:
& Txll round my Arbour a new Ring they made,
. And footed it about the fecret Shade”

““ Q erjoy’d to fec the jolly Troop fo near,

" But fomewhat aw’d I fhook with holy Fear ;

* Yet not fo much, but that I noted well
Who did the moft in Song, or Dance excel.
' Notlong 1 had obferv’d, when from afar-

E “l heard a fadden Symphony of War;

" The neighing Courfers, and the Soldiers cry; 4
?N And founding Trumps that feem’d to tear tthky‘
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Com ;ﬂg eut in Arms a Wamor-Tmm,
That like a Deluge pour’d upon the Plain:
On barbed Steeds they rode in proud Array,,
Thick as the College of the Bees in May, »
When fwarming o’er the dusky Fields they ﬂy, -
New to she Flow’rs, and intercept the Sky.

So fierce they drove, their Courfers were fo ﬂeet,
That the Turf trembled underneath their Feet,
To tell their coﬁly Furniture were long, |
The Summer’s Day woud end before the Song:
To purchafe but the Tenth of all their Store,
Would make the maghty Perfian Monarch pow.
Yet what Lcan, I will; before the reft i o 5"1
The Trumpets iff’d in white Mantles dre[s’ﬂ*
A numerous '{xoop, amu their Heads around
With Chaplets green of Cerrial-Oak Werce
- crown’d, S
+And at -each Trumpet was a aner bound ;
Which waving in the Wind difplay’d at large
Their Mﬂer’s(}qztd' Arms,and KnightlyChatggﬁ# ]

lm %im



‘The chlef about their Necks the ‘Scutcheons wore,
‘With Orient Pearls and Jewels pouder’d o’er:
_ Broad were their Collars too, and ev 'ry one *
~ Was fet about with many a coftly Stone.
' Next thefe of Kings ar Arms a goodly Train,
~ In proud Array came prancing o’er the Plain:

Their Cloaks were Cloth of Silver mix’d withGold,
And Garlandsgreen around their Temples roll'd«

RichCrowns were on their royalScutcheons plac’d,

‘With Saphires, Diamonds; and with Rubies grac’d.

- And as the Trumpets their appearance made,

So thefe in Habits were alike array’d;
But with a Pace more fober, and more flow:

- And twenty, Rank in Rank, they rode a-row.-

The Purfevants came next, in number more;
And like the Heralds each his Scutcheon bore:

_ Clad in white Velvet all their Troop they led,

. With each an Oaken Chaplet on his Head. .
Hme Royal Knights in equal Rank facceed,

" . Each Warrior mounted on a ﬁcry Steed‘

wq'e
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gbldu Amaout gloﬁous to behold ;

The Rwets of their Arms were nail’d with Gold :

Their Surcoats of white Ermin-Fur were made;

- With Cleth of Gold between, that cafta glitt’ nng
Shade.

The Trappings of their Steeds were of the famie ;

Thegolden Fringeev’n fet the Ground onflamey
And drew a precious Trail: A Crown divine
Of Lawrel did about their Temples twine.
ThreeHenchmeh were for ev’ryKnight aflign,
All in rich Livery clad, and of a kind:
White Velvet, but unfhorn, for Cloaks they were,
And each within his Hand a ‘Truncheon bore;
The foremoft held a Helm of rare Device;
A Prince’s Ranfom wou’d not pay the Frice.
The fecond bore the Buckler of his Knight, =
The third ef Cornel-Weod a Spear upright; z
Headed with piércing Steel, and polifh'd bright.
Like to their Liords théir Kquipage was feen;

green. .

. And aftér thefe came arm'd with Spearand thqld

.An Hoft fo great, as cover’d all the Field:
“ Aa
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And all their Foreheads crown’d with Garlands
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E‘ 354 Tbe Ho'wer and tbe Luf Or, ‘

F And-all their Foreheads, like the Knightsbefore,
With Lawrels ever green were fhaded o’er,

Or Oak, or other Leaves of lafting kind,

- Tenacious of the Stem, and firm againfttheWind.
- Someintheir Hands,befides the Lance and Shield,
.' ‘The Boughs of Woodbind or of Hauthorn held,
Or Branches for their myf{tique Emblems took,
Of Palm, of Lawrel, or of Cerrial Oak.

Thus marching to the Trumpets lofty found,

DrawnintwoLinesadverfe théy wheel’d around ,E

And inthe middle Meadow took their Ground.

Among themfelves the Turney they divide,

In equal Squadrons, rang’d on either fide.

Then turn’d their Horfes Heads, and Man to Man,

And Steed to Steed oppos’d, the Jufts began.

- Theylightly fet their Lances in the Reft,

~ And, at the Sign, againft each other prefs'd:

They met, I fitting at my Eafe beheld

The mix’d Events, and Fortunes of the Field.

Some broke their Spears, fome tumbled Horfeand
Man,

And round the Fields the lighten'd Courfers ran.



T ady in the Arbour. 3};3

An Ho{lr and more, like Tidcs; in equal {fway

They rufh’d, and won by turns, and loft the Day: :

At length the Nine (who ftill together held) ‘

Their fainting Foes to fhameful Fight compell’d,%

And with refiftlefs Force o’er-ran the Field.

Thus, to their Fame, when finifh’d was the Fight,

The Victers from their lofty Steeds alight:

Like them difmounted all the Warlike T'rain,

And two by two proceeded o’er the Plain:

Till to the fair Affembly they advanc’d,

Who near the fecret Arbour {ung and danc’d.
The Ladies left their Meafares at the SightsY

To meet the Chiefs returning from the Fight,z'

And each with open Arms embrac’d her chofen{

Knight. )

Amid the Plain a fpreading Lawrel ftood,

The Grace and Ornament of all the Wood:

That pleafing Shade they fought, a foft Retreat,

Fromfudden Apri/ Show’rs, a Shelter from the

Heat.

Her leafie Arms with fuch extent were fpread,

So near the Clouds was her afpiring Head,
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PN NG R




SRR G S e i N
. 356 Tbe Flomr and the Leaf Or,

That Hofts of Birds, that wing the liquid Air,
Perch’d inthe Boughs,had nightly Lodging there :
And Flocks of Sheep beneath the Shade from far

" Might hear the ratling Hail, and wintry War ;

From Heav'ns Inclemency here found retreat,

Enjoy’d the cool, and fhunn’d the {corching Heat :

A hundred Knights might there at ¥afe abide;

And ev'ry Knight a Lady by his fide:

The Trunk it felf fuch Odours did -bequeath, .

That a Moluccan Breeze to thefe was common
Breath.

Their Homage, with a low Obeifance made:

| The Lords and Ladies here approaching, paid %

~And feem’d to venerate the facred Shade.

. ThefeRites perform’d, theirPleafuresthey purfue,

- And a frefh Objec of Delight beheld :

‘With Songs of Love, and mix with Meafures new

Around the holy Tree their Dance they frame,

And ey'ry Champion leads his chofen Dame.

I caft my Sight upon the farther Field,

»

. For from the Region of the Weft | heard

B BTk
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New Mufick found, and a new Troop appear'ds
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OF Knights; and Ladies mix'd a jolly Band,
But all on Foot they march’d; and Handin Han -
The Ladiesdrefs’d in rich Symars werefeen -
Of FlorenceSatten,flow’r’d withWhite andGreen,%
And fora Shade betwixt the bloomy Gridelin.
The Borders of their Petticoats below
Were guarded: thick with’ Rubies on-a row;
And ev'ry Damfel wore upon her Head
Of Flow’rs a Garland blended' White and Red.
Attir’diin Mantles all the Knights wete feen,
That gratfy’d the view with chearful' Green:
Their Chapletsoftheir Ladies Colours were [Har,
Compos’d-of whiteand red,to {fhade their fhining
Before the merry Troop the Minftrels play'd,
All'in their Mafter’s Liv’ries were atray’d:
And clad in Green, and on their Temples wore,
The Chaplets White and Red their Ladies bére;
Their Inftruments were various in their kind,
Some for thie Bow, and-fome for breathing Wind:
«The Sawtry, Pipe, and Hautboys noifie band,
And the ﬁ%u&trembltngMnﬁth thetouchmc?“ |
A Tuft of Daifies on a flow’ry Lay [Hange
Thg: {awy-and-thitherward they: benttheinwayc: ‘




| Tothis botme ghts andDames theirHomage made,

+ And due Obeifance to the Daify paid.

And then the Band of Flutes bzgan to play,
To which a Lady fung a Virelay;

And ftill at ev’ry clofe fhe wou’d repeat

The Burden of the Song, The Daify is fo fiveet.

~ The Daify is fo fweet, when fhe begun,

‘The Troop of Knights and Dames continu’d on.

The Confort and the Voice fo charm’d my Ear,
Andfooth’d my Soul, thatit was Heav’n to hear.
But foon theirPleafure pafs’d : AtNoon of Day,

- The Sun with fultry Beams began to play:

Not Syrius thoots a fiercer Flame from high,

- When with his pois'nous Breath he blafts the Sky:
. Then droop’d the fading Flow’rs (thtir Beauty(

fled)

_Andclos’d theirfickly Eyes, and hungthe Head ;S

~ The fainty Knights wer”'-

And, rivell'd up withHeat, lay dying in their Bed
The Ladies gafp’d, and fcarcely could refpire;

The Breath they drew, no. longer Air, but Fire; »

where
To run for Shelter,



And after this the gath’rmg Clouds amain,
Pour’d downa Storm of rattling Hail and Rain.
And Lightning flafh’d betwixt : the Field, and .
Flow’rs, . 5
Burnt up before, were bury’d in the Show'rs.
The Ladies and the Knights, no Shelter nigh,
Bare to the Weather and the wintry Sky,
Were dropping wet, difconfolate and wan,
And through their thin Array receiv’d the Rain.
" While thofe in White protefted by the Tree
Saw pafsthe vainAflault,and ftood fromDanger free.
But as Compaflion mov’d their gentle Minds,
W hen ceas’d the Storm, and filent were the Winds,
Difpleas’d at what, not fuff’ring, they had feen,
They went tochearthe Faction of the Green:
The Queen inwhite Array before her Band,
Saluting, took her Rival by the Hand;
So did the KnightsandDames, with courtly Grace,
And with Behaviour fweet their Foes embrace.

* ‘Then thus tthueen with Lawrel on her Brow,
Fair Sifter I bave fuffer’d in your Woe: i
Nor fhall be wanting ought within my Pow; "’%

; Fbr yom' Relief i q my refrefhing Bow CR L |




:', ‘That other mfm‘ctwh a lowlﬂ Lmks.

And foom the gracious Invitation toeks ~

- For ill at. eafe both the and all her Fraim -+

The fcorching Sun had born, and beating/ Rain.

. Like Courtefie wasus’d: by allin W hite, [Knight.

Each Dame a Dame receiv’d, andev’ry Knight 2

~ The Lawrel-Champions with. their Swords invade
' Thencighb'ringForefts,where theJufts were made,

And Serewood from the rotten Hedges tooks,
And Seeds of latent Fire from Flints provoke : - °
A chearful Blaze arofe, and by thekire [wet Atire.

~ They warm’d, their fuozen Feet, and:dey’d theix

Refiiefh’d with Heat, the L.adies fought around

 For virtuous Herbs, which gasher’d from the

Ground

[made,

. They fqueez’d the Juice; and cooling Qintraent
‘Which on their Sun-burnt Cheekss amhimindmpe
Skins:they laid :
Then. fought greenSaladswhich they bad:’emm&
A Sovereign Remedy for inward Heat,
_ The Lady of the Leaf ordain’d-a Feaft,




When,h,, uxm n&m&mhe th, m,,,,.

With fudden: Seats adern’d, and large for eithen

This, Bow’r was near my’ pleafant Arbour plac’d,

That | could hgarandfee whatever pafs’d:

The Ladies fate, with each a Knight between,

Diftinguifh’d by their Colours; W hiteand Greens:

The vanquifh’d Parvy with the Victors join’dy

Nor warted fweet Difcourfe, the Banquet oEtlm

Mind,

Mean time the Mipflrels play’d on either fidey,

Vain of;their Axt, and for the Maft’ry vy’d:-

The {fweet Contention lafted for an Hour,

And reach’d: my fecret Arbour from the /Bow’r.
The Sun was fet; and ¥¢/fper, to fupply

His abfent Beams, had: lighted upthe Sky:

When Philomel, officious all the Day:

To fing the Service-of th’ enfuing - May,.

Fled fromherLawrel Shade, and wing’d-herk light

Direély tothe-Queen array’d-in white:

* And hopping fate familiar: on her-Hand, « iH

A new Muficians and increas’d the Band. «&f"'
The Goldfinch, who to fhun the fealding Heat,
Had chang'd the Medlar for a fafer Seat,
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And hid in Bufhes fcap’d the bittér Show’r, -
Now perch’d upon the Lady of the Flow'r;
And either Songfter holding out their Throats,
~And folding up their Wings, renew’d their Notes:
Asif all Day, preluding to the Fight,
They only had rehears’d, to fing by Night.
The Banquet ended, and the Batte! done,
They danc’'d by Star-light and the friendly Moon :
And when they were topart, the Laureat Queen
Supply’d with Steeds the LLady of the Green.
Her and her Train conduéting on the way,
" The Moon to follow, and avoid the Day.
This when I faw, inquifitive to know
The fecret Moral of the Myftique Show,
1 ftarted from my Shade, in hopes to find
Some Nymph to fatisfie my longing Mind :
And as my fair Adventure fell, 1found
A Lady all in White with Lawrel crown’d
' Who clos'd the Rear, and foftly pac’d along,
| Repeating to her felf the former Song. :
- With due refpeét my Body I mchn’d,
~ As to fome Being of Superior Kind,




And made myEeurt, accordmg to the Day,
Withing her Queen and Her a happy May.
Great Thanks my Daughter, witha gracious Bow, ::;;,;
She faid; and I, who much defir’d to know
Of whence fhe was, yet fearful how to break
My Mind, adventur’d humbly thus to {fpeak.
Madam, Might I prefume and not offend,
So may’the Stars and fhining Moon attend
Y our Nightly Sports, as you vouchfafe to tell,
* WhatNymphsthey.were who mortal Formsexcel,
And what the Knights who fought in lifted
Fields fo well. ‘
To thisthe Damereply’d, Fair Daughter know
That what you faw was all a Fairy Show:
And all thofe airy Shapes you now behold
Were human Bodies once, and cloath’d withearth-
ly Mold: - |
Our Souls, not yet prepar’d for upper Light,
Till Doomf{day wander in the Shades of Night;
This only Holiday of all the Year,
We privileg’d in Sun-fhine may appear : o
With Songs and Dance we celebrate the Day, f:
And with due Honours ufher in the May.
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yAt oskute? Tlme,s we r,e:ga by nght' alone,.
f‘ And pofting through.the Skies purfue.the Moon
: - But when the Morn, arifes, none are found ;,
. For cruel Demngorgon walks. the round,
" And.ifhe finds a Fairy lag in Light,
gﬁe drives theWretchbefore;and lafhes intoNight.
- All Courteous are by Kind; and ever proud
W1th friendly Offices to. help the Good:
In every Land we have a larger Space
. Than.what is known to. you. of mortal Race:
. Wihere we with Green adom our Fairy Bowrs,,
And ev'n this Grove, unfeen before, is ours.
Know farther.; Ev’ry Lady cloth’drin White;
, And, crown’d withQakandLawrelev'ryKnight,
" Are Senvants to, the Leaf, by Liveries known
b - Of Innocence; and I my. {elf am one.
Saw you not Her fo graceful to behold:
d ln white Attire, and: crown’d with radiant Gold#
* - TheSovereign Lady of our Land is She,,
Tuma call'd, the Queen of Chaftity:
g And, for the fpotlefs Name of Maid fhe'bears, .
E&, Thav dgnus uﬁu lwmwaw
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And ﬂlher “T'rain with leafie ‘Chaplets cmwﬂ'ﬂ.
Were ffor unblam’d Vinginity renown'd: . &‘3
But thofe the chief dnd higheft in Command
W ho bear thofe holy Branches in their Hand :
The Knight’sadorn’d with Lawrel-Crowas, are

they,

WhomeDeath nor Danger ever cou’d difmay,
Vi&orious Names, who made the World obey*:S
. Who while they liy'd, in Deeds of Armsexcell’d,
And after Deathfor Deities were held. !
But thofe who wear the Woodbine on their Brow

- WereKnightsof L.ove,whoneverbroke theirVow:

Firm to their plighted ¥Faith, and ever free
From Fears and fickle Chance, and Jealoutie.
The Lords, and Ladies, who the Woodbine bear,
As true as Triflram and Iforta were.

Bur what are thofe, faid I, th’unconquer’d Nine,
Who crown’d with Lawrel-Wreaths in golden

Armour fhine?

And whothe Knightsin Green,and what the qug
Of Ladies drefe’d with Daifies on the Plain? =
Why both the Bands in Worthip difagree,
M{ome adore the Flow’r, and fome the Tree?

-
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Juft is your Suit, fair Daughter, faid the Dame,

Thofe lawrell’d Chiefswere Men of mighty Fame ;
i Nine Worthies were they call’d of diff’rent Rites,
. Three Jews, three Pagans, and three Chriftian

Knights.
"Thefe, as you fee, ride foremoft in the Field, ?

" “As they the foremoft Rank of Honour held, S

And all in Deeds of Chivalry excell’d.
 Their Temples wreath’d with Leaves, that{tillre-.
YKor deathlefs Lawrel is the Vi@tor’s due: (REWs

Whobear theBows wereKnights in 4Zrzbur’sReign,
" Twelvethey, and twelvethe Peers of Charlemain:
For Bows the Strength of brawny Arms imply,
- Emblems of Valour, and of Victory.

" Behold an Order yet of newer Date,

~ Doubling their Number, equal in their State;

i
'

_ Thefe, of the Garter call’d, of Faith unftain’d,
. In fighting Fields the Lawrel have obtain’d, %

Our England’s Ornament, the Crown’s Defence,

. In Battel brave, Prote&ors of their Prince.

~ Unchang’d by Fortune, to their Sovereign true,

- For which their manly Legs are bound with Blue.

And well repaid thofe Honours which they gain'd.

ok
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The Lawrel-Wreaths were ﬁrﬁ by Cefar worng !
And ftill they Ce/ar’s Succeflors adorn:
One Leaf of this is Immortality,
And more of Worth, than all the World can buy
One Doubt remains, faid I, the Damesin Green,
What were their Qualities, and who their Queen?
Floracopmands,faid the,thofeNymphs andKnights,, {
Who liv’d in flothful Eafe, and loofe Delights:
Who never A¢ts of Honour durit purfue, :
The Meningloriots Knights,the Ladies all untrues
Who nurs’d in Idlenefs, and train’d in Courts,
+ Pafs’d all their precious Hours inPlays,and Sports,
Till Death behind came ftalking on, unfeen,
And wither’d (like the Storm) the frefhnefs of
their Green. '
Thefe, and their Mates, enjoy the prefent Hour,
And therefore pay their Homage to the Flow’r.
But KnightsinKnightly Deeds fhould perfevere,
And ftill continue what at firft they were; %
Continue, and proceed in Honour’s fair Career.
No room for Cowardife, or dull Delay ;
From Good to Better they fhould urge their way

.
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Fbi‘ tlus wi!ll gbl&ea Sputs ’da'e Chtefsne wﬁ ‘
ith pomted Rowelsarm’d to mend their hafte’
or this with lafting Lieaves their3rows arebounds
Par Lawrel is the Sign of Labotr crown’d ;
»wﬁich bears the bitter Blaft, nor fhaken fallsto
" Ground:
toth Winter-Winds it fuffers no decay"
~ For ever freth and fair, and ev’ry Monthis May.
By Ev’n when the vital Sap retteats below,

ﬁv’n when the hoary Head is hid in Snow ;
" The Life is in the Leaf, and ftill between
‘The Fits of fallingSnows,appeats the {treakyGreen.
- Not fo the Flow’r, which lafts for little fpace,
A fhort-livd Good, and an uncertain Grace;
_ This way and that the feeble Stem is dtiv’n,
J Weak to fuftain the Storms,and Injuries ofHeav’a

'Propp d by theSpring, it lifts aloft the Head, g

2T

SeRaT

: " But of a fickly Beauty, {foon to fhed ;

: %‘€"h,'°5ummer living, and in Winter dead.

; o iThmgs of tender Kmd, for Pleafure made,

Ehoot up with fwift Increafc, and fudden are
decay'd. : '
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the gave her Maid to
.The fecret Memmg of this moral Show.
And the, to prove what Profit 1 had made, \
(Of myftique Truth, in Fables firft convey’d,_'ﬁ?’j
Demanded, till the next returning May, K
Wheth®r the Leaf or Flow’r I would obey”@'q Tois
I chofe the Leaf; fhe fmil'd with fober Chears
*And wifh’d me fair Adventure for the Year,
'And gave me Charms and Sigils, for Defence ,‘%
Againft ill Tongues that fcandal Innocence:
But I, faid the, my Fellows muft purfue, =
Already paft the Plain, and out of view. &
We partéd thus; I bomeward fped my Way,g 7

Bewilderd in the Wood till Dawn of Day : [May
And met the merry Crew who danc’d about the
Then late refrefh’d with Sleep, 1rofe to write =
The vifionary Vigils of the Night: Foad
Blufh, as thommay’ﬂ:,my lirtle Book, forShamq,;
Nor hope Wlth homcly Verfe j;%purchafc Famd’f
For fuch l‘hy Maker chofe; and fo defign'd 1«@.;
Tby ﬁmple Stile t’o {até thy lowly Kind. ';% :
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