
Alexander's FeaJl:;, ' 
o R, THE 

AN 

o D E, . 
, 

of St. C Eel ~ ! A's Day. 

I. 
iiiii~Fm Was at theRoya1 Feafi,forPer/a won, 

By 'Philip's Watlike Son. 

loft in awful State 

The God-:like Heroe fate 
On his Imperial Throne: \ 



Art ode 01J St. Cecilia'/ DII,: 
His valiant Peers were plac'd around; 

Their Brows with Rofes and with Myrtles bound. 
(So fhou'd Defert in Arms be Crown'd:) 

The Lovely Thais by his Side, 

Sate like a blooming Eaftern Bride 

In Flow'r of Youth aRd Beauty's Pride. 

'; 

Happy, happy, happy Pair! 
~one but the Brave, 

None but the Brave, 

None but the Brave deferve 

CHORUS. 
Happy, happy, hlZppy Pair! 

N01tc hut the Brave, 

'None hut the Brave, 

None hut the Brave deftrvlS the Fair. 

II. 
Timotheu.1 plac'd on high 

Amid the tuneful Quire, 

With flying Fingers touch'd the Lyre: 

The trembling Notes afcen he Sky, 

And Heaf'nly Joys infpire . 
Bb~ 



The Song began from Jove; 
Who left his blifsful Seats above, 

(Such is the Pow'r of mighty Love.) 

A Dragon's fiery Form bely'd the God: 

Sublime on Radiant Spires He rode, 

When He to fair O!Jmpia prefs'd: 

And while He fought her fnowy Breafi: 

Then, round her {lender Waifi he curl' d:-[World. 
And fiamp'd an Image ofhimfelf, a Sov'reign of the 

The lifi'ning Crowd admire the lofty Sound, ~ 

A prefent Deity, they fhout around: 

A prefent Deity the vaulted Roofs rebound : 

With ravHh'd. Ears 

The Moparch hears, 

Aifumes the God, 

Atfetl:s to nod, 

And feerns to fhake the Spheres. " 

CHORUS. 
With ravijh'd Ears 

The Monarch hear.r, 
Aj[u11'J.cS the God, 

Affifl.r to "od, 
And ftem.r &9 fha!t.e the Spheru. 

• 



• 

An Ode Oil St. ~eciIia'J Day. 

Ill. 
ThePraife ofB8CChus then, the fweetMuficianfung; 

Of ~acchus ever Fair, and ever Young: 

The jolly God in Triumph comes; 

Sound the Trumpets; beat the"Drums; 

Flufh'd with a purple Grace 

Bacchus, ever Fair and Young, 

Drinking JoyS did firfi ordain: 

B~cchus' Bleffings are a T.reafure, 

Drinking is the Soldier's Pleafure; 

Rich the Treafure, 

S~eet the Pleafure; 

Sweet is Pleafure after Pain. 

CHORUS . 
• 

Bacchus' Bleffmgs are a Treafilre; 

Vrinkin is the Soldier's P 'eafore; 

Rich tht Treafure, 

Sweet the Pleafore ; 

Sweet is Plc4fi1re ~fter Pain. 



Ae Ole 0fII t. CeciliatJ b4,: 
IV. 

Sooth'd with the Sound the King grew vain; 

Fought al1 hisBatteIs o'er aga ' n ;[flew the flain. 
And thrice he routed all his Foes; and thrice he 

The Mafier faw the Madnefs rife; 

His glowing Cheeks, ·his ardent Eyes; 
And while He Heav'n and Earth defy'd, 

Chang'd his Hand, and check'd his Pride. 

He chofe a Mournful Mufe 

Soft Pity to infufe: '. 

He fung 'Darius Great and Good, 

By too fevere a Fate, 

Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 

Fallen from his high Efiate, 

And weltring in his Blood : 
Deferted at his lltmoll;' Need, 

By thofe his former Bounty fed : 

On the bare Earth expos'd He es, 

With not a Friend to ~lofe his Eyes. 

With down-cafiLooks ~he joylefsViaor fate, . . 
Revplving in his alt~r'4 Soul 



• 

. :An OJe en St. Cecilia's Da)l. 

The various Turns of Chance below; 
And, now and then, a Sigh he £tole; 

And Tears began to flow • . 

CHORUS . .... 

Revolving in his a}ter'd Soul 
'The various ,Turn.r of Chance he/ow; 

And, now, and then, a Sigh he flale; . . 
And Tears hegan to flow. 

v . 
• The Mighty Maller fmil'd, to fee 

" That Love was in the next Degree: 

'Twas but a Kindred-Sound to move; 
For Pity melts the Mind to Love. 

Softly fweet, in Lydian Meafures, 
Soon he footh'd his Soul to Pleafures. 
War, he fung, is Toil and Trouble; 
Honour but an empty Bubble. 

Never' ending, Hill beginning, 
Fighting frill, and frill deftroying, 

If .the World be worth thy Winning, 
Think, 0 think, it worth Enjoying. 

Lovely Thais tit~ befides thee, 
Take the Good the Gods provide thee. 



'7'- . An ode on St. Cecilia'! DIIY" 

The Many rend the Skies, witb loud Applaufe ; 

So L0ve was Crown'd, but Mufick won the Caufe. 

The Prince, \l.nable to conceal bis Pain, 

Gaz'd on the F~ir 

Who caus'd his Care, 

And figh'd and look'd, figh'd and look'd, 

Sigh'd and look'd, ~nd figh'd again ,: 

t length, with Love and Wipe at o~e opprefs' d, 
'Fhe va~quifu'd Victor funk upon her Breafl:. 

C H 0 R U. S. . . 
The Pri11ce, unable to cOllce",t hi" 'Pain, 

Gllz'd on the Fair 

Who caus'd his Care, 
Andjigh'd and took'd, jigh'tI and took~d, 

Sigh'd and took'd, andjigh'd again:· 

At length, with Love Ilnri 11' Ine at once oppreft' d~ 

The vanquifh'd Villor funk upon her ~real'~ 
VI. 

Now fi ike the Golden Lyre again: 

A lowder yet~ ~nd yet a lowder Stra~n, 

Break his Bands of Sleep afundei? 

And rouze hi~ J Fke a ratclint: Peal of Thu~d~r~ 



tIf# Ode on S,. ,Cecilia-s Day. 

, Hark, hark, the horrid Sound 

: . Has rais'd up his Hea$l, 
As awak'd from the Dead, 

And amaz?d, he flares around. 

Revertge, Revenge) Timotheus cries, 

See the Furies arife : 

See the Snakes that they rear, 

liow they hifs in their Plair, 

And the Sparkles that flafh from their Eyes! 

Behold a"gh'lfily Band, 
Each a Torch in his Hand! 

I • 

Thofe are Grecian Ghofis, that in Battel were £lain, 
.~,. ... . 

Apd unbury'd remain 

Inglqrious on the Plain. 

Give the Vengeance due 

To the Valiant Crew. 

Behold how they tofs their Torches on high, 

. How they .point to the P~rJian Abodes, 

And glitt'ring Temples of their Hoftile Gods! 

• The Princes :applaud~ with a f~rious Joy; ({hoy; 

Anq ~h ~ng fei?-'~~~ Fl~m~eau~ with Zeal to de. 



An Oa, tJ'II St. CeciJja' s DV­

ThtliJ led the Wcty, 

To light him to his Prey, 
And, like another Hetien, fir'd .al'lother Troy. 

CHORUS. 

A"d theKingftiz·tJ aFttlmbeau,withZeal to dejlroy; 
Thais t~d the J:.fTay, 

To tight him to his Prey, 
t 

'AFtd, like another Hellen, jir'd mlother Troy. 

VII. 
Thus, long.ago, .... 

Ere heaving Bellows learn'd to blow, 

While Organs yet were mute; 
Timotheus, to his breathing Flute 

And founding Lyre, , 
Cou'd fwell the Soul to Rage, or kindle foft Defire. 

. At laft Divine Cecilia came,-' 

Inventrefs of the V~cal Frame; 
The fweet Enthufiafi, from her facred Store, 

Enlarg'd the former narrow Bounds, 

And added Lengt'l to {olemn Sounds, 
, , 

With Nature's Mother-Wit, and Arts unknown 
. (before. 



.An Ode on St. Cecilia' J Day. 

Let old Timothelu yield the Priz.e, 
Or both divide the Crown; 

He rais'd a Mortal to the Skies; 

She drew an Angel down. 

Grand C H 0 R U s. 
At laft, 7Jivine Cecilia came, 

[nvmtrefs of the Vocal Frame; 

The fweet Enthufl41, from h~r Stler6d Store, 

Enlarid tbeformer narrow B,unds, 

'A1td--added Length to flJemnSounds, (fore. 

With Nature's Mother-Wit, antlArts l~nknown!;t'­

Let old Timotheus 'yield the Prize, 
Or !;oth divide th~ Crown; . 

He rais'd a Mortal to the Skies; 

She drew an Angel down. 

~ 

JIll; ;"'!I 

-



THE 

tWELFTH BO OK 

OF 

MetamorphoJes, · 

Wholly Tranfiated . . 

Connection to the End of the ~]eventh Book. 

lEfacus, the Son of Priam, loving a Country-Lifo, 
flrfokes the Court: Living obfturdy, he faits in 
Love with It Nymph; who flying from him, was 
kittd by a ScrpC1tt ; for Grief of this, hewou'd 
have drown'd bimfelf; but by the pity of 
the Gods, is tt/.7'n~d into a Co,.morant. Priam, 
not heari1tg of lEfacus, believes him to "e tlead, 
and raifts II Tom" to preftrve his Memory. By 

this 



. 
Ovid's Mftamorpbofel. 

,his Tr4njition, which is (Jlle of the finefl in "II 
Ovid, the Poet naturally falls into the Story ~f 
the Trojan War, which is fomm'd up, in the 
preftnt Book, hut fo very hriefly, in mllny Places, 
that Ovid ftems more fhort than Virgil, contrary 

. to his ufl~at Style. Tet the Houfe of Fame, which 
is here deftrih' d~ is Olle of the mofi beautifi"/ 
Pieces in the whole Metamorphofes. The Fight 
of Aehilles andCygnus, and the Fray hetwixtthe 
Lapythre and Centaurs, yield to no other pttrt of 

• this Poet: And particularly the Loves and 
~eath ofCyllaI'us and Hylonome, the Male and 
Female Centaur, are wonderfully moving ,' 

R I A M, to whom the Story was 

unknown, 

As ~ead, deplor'd his Metamor­

phos'd Son: 

A Cenotaph his Name and Title kept, [wept. 
And HeClor round the Tomb, with all his Brothers 

This pious Office Paris did not iliare, 

Abfent alone; and Author of the War, 

Which, for the Spartan Queen, the Grecians drew 

T' avenge the Rape; and fiJiIl to fubdue. 



Tbe 7rwe/fth Bool of 
A t urand Ships were mann'd, to fail the Sea: 

. Nor had their juft Refentments found delay, l 
Had not the Winds and Waves oppos'd their wayS 

At Au/is, with United Pow'rs they meet, 
But there, Crofs-winds or Calms detain'd theFleet: -' 

Now, while they raife an Altar on the Shore, 

-And Jove.with folemn Sacrifice adore; 

A boding Sign the Priefis and People fe~: 
• 1 

A Snake of fize imm~nfe afcends ~ Tree, 

And, in the leafie Sum met, fPtd a Neil, 

- \Vhich, o'er her Callow young, a Sparrow prefs'd. 
Eight were the Birds unfledg'd ; their Mother flew; 

And hover'd round her Care; but fiill in view: 

Till the fierce Reptile firfi devour'd .the Brood; 

Then feh: d the flutt'ringDam,and drunk her Blood. 

This dire Ofient, the fearful People view; 

Calebas alone, by PbfZbtu taught, foreknew 

What Heav'n decreed; and with a fmiling Glance, 

Thus gratulates to Greece her happy Chan~e. 
o 1rgives, we fhall Conquer: Troy is ours,. 

But long Delays thall firfi affliCt Our Pow'r5: \ 

Nine Years of Labour, tbe bine Birds portend; 

The Tenth fuall in the Town's DeftruBion end. 



d'.I Mtt .. orpbflfes. 

The Serpent, who his Maw obfcene had fill'd, 

The Branches' in his curl'd Embraces held: 

But, as, in Sp~res b~ fiood, he turn'd to Stone: 

The ftony Snake reta'in'd the Figure flill his own. 

Yet, not for this, the Wind-boundNavy weigh'd, 

Slack were their Sails; and Neptll1zt difobey'd. 

Some thought him loath the Town fuou'd be de­
o ift'oy'd, 

'\Thofe builaing had his Hands divine employ'd: 

Not fo theSe~r; who.knew,and known fore,iliow'd, 
• 

The Virgin Phebe; with a · Virgin~s Blood 

Muft fir!! be reconcil'd; the common Caufo 

Prevail'd; and Pity yielding to the Laws, 

Fair Iphigenia the devoted Maid era 'd; 
W as, by the weeping Priefts, in Linnen-Robls ar­

All mour·n her Fate; but no Relief appear'd: 

T:he Royal ViCtim bound, the Knife already rear'd: 

When that offended Pow'r, who caus'd their Woe, 

Relentingceas'd her Wrath;and ftopp'd the coming 
• A Mift before the Minifters {be caB:; [Blow. 

And, in the Virgi 's room, a Hind fhe piac'd. 

Th' Oblation fiain, and Ph.ebe reconcil'~, 

The Storm was ~u1h'd, and dimpled Ocean fmil'd: 



7be Pwelfth Bt)(}l Df 
A favourable Gale arofe ' from Shore, 

Which to the Port defir'd, the Grecill" Gallies bor~. 

Full in the mid!l o~ this Created Space, [Pl~c~ 
Betwixt H eav'n, Earth and Skies, there !lands a 

Confining on all three; with triple Bound; ) 
Whence all Things, though remote, are view'd( 

around; ( 

And thither bring their Undulating SO\lOd. ) 

The Palace of loud F arne; her Seat of Pow'r ; 

Plac'd on the Summet of a lofty Tow"r; .: 

A thoufand winding Entries long and wide, 

Receive of frefu Reports a flowing Tide: 

A thoufand Crannies in the Walls are made; 

Nor Gate nor Bars exclude the bufie Trade. 

'Tis built of Braf'S, the better to diffu'fe . 
Thefpreading Sounds, and multiply the News : 

. Where Eccho's in repeated Eccho's play: 

A Mart for ever full; and open Nlght and Day. 
Nor Silence is within, nor V oiee exp efs, 

But a deaf Noife of Sounds that never ceafe. • 

Confus'd, and Chiding, like the hollow Roar 

Of Tides, receding from" th'infulted Shore • 

.. 



0; like the broken Thunder, heard from far,' ' 
\Vhen Jove to diftance drives the rowling War-. 
The C::our'ts are fill'd' with q: tumultuous'Din . 
Of Crowds, or ~ffuing forth, or entring 10 : 

A thorough-fa!e of News: W~ere fome devife 

Things never heard; [orne mingle Truth with Lies: 

The troubled Air with empty Sounds they beat: . , . 
Intent to hear; and eager to repeat. 

Error fits brooding there; with,added Train 
• • I 

Of vain Credulity; "lind Joys /as vain: 

Sufpicion" with Sedition jOin'd, 'are near; 

And Rumors rais'd, and Murmurs mix'd" and 

Panique Fear. 

Fame fits al?ft; and fees the fubjeB: Ground; 

And Seas about, and Skies above; enquiring all 

awund. -

The Goddefs gives th' Ahum ; and foon is known 

The Grecinn Fleet; defcending on the Town. 

Fix'd on Defence tbe TtYlj41U are n t flow . .. , '" 

To guard their Shore, from an expeCted ~oe. 

The~ meet in Fight. B)' HeClor's f~t~l Haned 

ProtefllatlS falls; and bites the Strand' 

Cc 



1b,-flwt/ftb Book ~f 

Which with expenceof Blood the Grecian.rwon; , 
~nd prov'd the Strength unknown of Priam's Son. 

And to their Coft the Tr~an Leaders felt 

The Grecian Heroes ; and what Deaths they d~alt. 

From thefe firfi Onfets, the S~gLan Shore . 
Wasftrew'd with Carcaifes; and fiain'd withGore: 

Neptunian Cygnus, Troops of Greeks had flain; 

Achittes in his Carr had fcowr'd the Plain, 

And clear'd theTrtljanRanks: W here-e'er he fought 

Cygnus, or Bellor, through the Fields he fought": 

~g1lf1S he ~ound; on him his Force eifay'd: ' 

For He[for was to the tenth Year delay'd,cY k 
. . 0 e, 

Hiswhite man'd Steeds, that bow'd beneath the 

He chear'd to Courage, with a gentle Stroke; 
, 

,Then urg'd his fiery Chariot pn the Foe; 

And rHing fuook his Lance; in act to throw. 

But firft he cry'd, 0 Youth, be proud to bear 

Thy Death, enobled, by PetiJes'Spear. 

The Lance purfu'd the Yoice without delay; 

Nor did the whizzing Weapon mifs the way, 

But pierc' d his Cuirafs, with fuch Fury 'fent ; 

And fign'd his B'ofom with a Purple dint. 
, .., . 



Ovid's Met4111orpbofu: 

At this the Seed of Neftun,; Goddefs-born, 
For Ornament, not Ufe, thefe Arms are worn; 

This Helpt, and heavy Buckler, I can fpare; . 
As only Decorations of the War: 

SQMtlrs is arm'd for Glory, not for Need. ' 
I 

'Tis fomewhat more from NtptNne to proceed, 
Than from a Daughter of the Sea to fpring: 

• ,Thy Sire is Mortal; mine is Ocean's King. 

Secure of Death, I 1hou'd contemn thy Dart; 

Tho' paked ; and ilIlpaffibIe depart: 
l::le .!aid, and threw: The trembling WeapOB) 

pafs'd ( 

Through nine Bull-hides,each under other pIac'd,0 

On his bro~d Shield; and fiuck within the Iaft.) 
Achiltes wrench'd.it out; and fent again 

The hollile Gift: The hofiiIe Gift was vain. 

He try'd a third, a tough well-chofen Spear; 
Th' inviolable Body frood fincere, 

Though c,gnus th~n did no Defence provide, 
• But fcornful offer'd his unfuielded Side. 

Not other fe th' impatient Hero far'd, 

Than as a Bull, incoxnpafs'd with a Guard, 

eCl. 



7ht twelfth Book of 

Amid the Circus roars: Provok'd from far 

By fight of Sc rler, and a fabguine War: 

They.quit their 'Ground; his bended Horns elude; 

In vain purfuing, and in vain purfu'd, 

Befoi-e to farther Fight'he 'w'ou'd advance, 

He ilood confideting, and furvey'd his Lance. 

Doubts if be wielded not ~ Wooden Spear 
- ~ 

Without a Point: He IOCl}{;d, the Point was there. 

This is my. Hand, and this my Lance, he faid; ~ 

By which fo many th~u~and .Poes are 'dead. 

o whither is their uf uat V irtue fled ! . 

I had it: once; and the Lyr1JeJliml Wall, 
And Teneilos, cOllfe[s'd it in their Fall. 

Thy Streams, Caicfu, rowl'd a Crimfon-'Flood; 

And Thebes tan Red with her .-0wh Natives Blood. 

Twice Tetephets employ'd their piercing Steel, 

To wound him fi -il, an4 afr:erw rd to heal. 

The Vigour of this .Arm wa~ never vain: ~. 

And that my wonted Pi wef$ I re~ in~ . • 

Witnefs thefe heaps -of Slaughter on the Plain: 

.• He faid; and, d nubtful ~f his for er Deeds, 

o [orne new 'frio 1 of his oree proceeds. 

t 



Ovid's MdamotfpboJes. 

He chofe Menltees from ~mong the refl; 

At him he lanch'd his Spear; and 'pierc'd his Breafi: 

On the hard Earth the LycitVt knock'd his Head, 

And lay fUl'ine; and'forth the Spiliit fled. 

Then thus the Hero; ither can I blame 

The Hand, or Ja,vj:lln .; both are {bll the fame. 

The (3me I will emplo¥ againfi this Foe; 

And willi but with the fame Succefs to tbrow. 

So fpoke the Chief; and while beJ poke he threw; . . 
The Weapon with' unerring Fury flew; 

At his leftiShoulder aim'd : Nor Entrance found; 

But back, as from a Rock, with fwife rebound 

Harmlefs return'd: A bloody Mark appear'd, 

Which witR falfe Joy the flatter'd Hero chear'd. 

Wound there was nboe ; theBlood that was in view, 

The Latke befoi'e frorb Rain MC1tt£tes drew. 

Headlo~g he leaps from off his' lofty Car, 

And in clofe Figbt on foot renews the War. 

• Raging with bigh Difdain, t epeats his Hlows 1 . . 
Nor Shield nor Armour can their Foree oppofe ; 

Huge Cantlets of his BucJd~r {hew the Ground, . 

-hnd no Defel1ce ill h~s bor?d Arms is f04Qq ~ 

~C3 



The Twelfth Bool of 

But on his Flefit, no Wound or Blood is feen; , 

The Sword it felf is blunted on the Skin. 

This vain Attempt the Chief no longer bears; 

But round his hollow Temples and his Ears 
His Buckler beats: The Son of Neptune,fiunn'd 

With there repeated Buffets, quits his Ground; 
A fickly Sweat fucceeds, and Shades of :light; 

Inverted Nature fwims before his Sight: 

Th' infulting .Viaor preifes on the more, . 
And treads the Steps the vanquifh'd trod before. 

Nor Reft, nor Refpite gives. A Stone there lay 

Behind his trembling Foe, and fiopp'd his way: 

Achilles took th' Advantage whic\l he found, 

O'er-turn'd, and pufh'd him backward on the 

Ground. 

His Buckler held him under, while he prefs'd, 

With both his Knees above, his panting Bred!:. 

Unlac'd his Helm: About his Chin the Twill: 

He ty'd; and foon the firangled Soul difmifs'd. 

• 
With eager hafie he went to firip the Dead: 

The vanifh'd Body from his Arms was fled. 

His Sea-God Sire, t'immortali1-e his Fame, 

Had turn'd it to the Bird that bears his Name. 



A Truce fucceeds the Labours of this Day, 
And Arms fufpended with a long delay. 

WhileTrqja"Walls are kepr with Watch and Ward; 

TheGruk/hefore theirTrenches mount theGuard; 

The Feafi approach'd; when to the blue-Ey'd) 

Maid \ t 
His Vows for Cygnru {lain the1 Vjaor pai~, 

And a white Heyfer on h~r Altar laid. 

The reeking E~trail~ on the Fire they threw; 

And to the Gods the Grateful Odour flew: 

Heav'n had its part in S~~rifice: The fefi 

Was broil'd and roafied for the future Feafi. 

~ 

The chief invited Guefis were fet around: ) 

And Hunger fir!l afI'wag'd,theBowls werecrown'd~l 

Which in qeep "Oraughts their Cares and La-~ 
bours drown'd. 

I 

The mellow Harp did not their Ears employ: 

And mute was all the Warlike Symphoqy : 

Difcourfe, t~e Food of Souls, was their Delight, 

And pleating Cqat prolong'd the Summers-night. 

The Subjea, De~ds of ~rms ; anq ValGur lhown, 

Or on the TrDj"" l1de, or on their own. 

C,c i 



Of Dangers under~aken, Fame atchiev'd. 

They talk'd by turns; the Talk by turns reliev'd.' 

What Things but there, cou'd fierce Achilles telJ, 

o what cou'd fierce Achilles hear fa well? 

1:'he lail great Act perform'd, of Cygnus {lain, 

Di moft the Martial Audience entertain; 

Wondring to find a.Body, fret: by Fate 

From Steel; and which,cou'd ev'n that Steel rebate: 

.6.maz'd, their Admiration they renew· 

And fcarce Petjde~ cou'd belie~'e it true. 

Then lVejtor, thus: What once thisAge has known, 

In fated Cygnus, and in him aloneJ 

Thefe Eyes have feen in Cte1Je1ts long before, 

hofe Body, not a thoufand Sw~rds C<,;m'd bore .. 

Cte1JeIlS, in Courage, and in StrCingth, excell'?; 

And frill his Othry's with his Fame is fill'd: 

But what did moll his Martial Deeds adorn, 

(Though mce he chang'd his Sex) ~ 'W Ol1)an born~ 

A Novelty fa frrange, and full of Fate, 

His liil'ning Audience ask'd, him to relate. 

Achitles thus commends their common Sute; . 
o Father~ firft for Prudence i~ repAte, 



• 

Ovid's Mltamorphoffo 

Tell, with that Eloquence, fo much thy own, 

What thou haft hearrl, or what of Ct'1JeUS known: 

What was he, whence his ·change otSex begun, 

What Trophies, join'din Wars with thee,hewon~ 

Who conquer'd hiQl, and in what fatal Strife 

The Youth, without a W ound,cou'd lofe his Life? 

N~ki'es then; Though tardy Age, ~nd Timet 
Have fhrunk ·my Sinews, and gecay'dmyPrime; 

.Though much I have forgotten of my Store, 

Yet not exhaufred; I remember more. 
Of all that Arms atchiev'd, or Peace defign'd, 

That AB:ion frill is frefher in my Mind 

Than ought befide . . If Reverend Age can giv 

To Faith ~ SanCtion, in my third I live. 

'Twas in my feeond Cent'ry, I [urvey'd 

YouQg Cttnis, then a fair The.f!alia1r. MaiQ : 

Cenis the bright, was born to high Command ; 

'A Prin,\;e.[s; and a Native of thy Land, I 

hillel; every Tongue proc1aim'd 

Her Beaut ; and her Eyes all H(:ans illfl m'd . . 
Peteus, thy Sire, per~aps had [opght her Bed, 

mong ,the reft:; but he had either led 



'I11t 'l''Wllfth BOM of ' 
Thy Mother then; or was by Promife tY'd; 

But file to him, and all, alike her Love deny'd.' 

It was her Fortune once, to take her way 

Along the fandy Margin of the Sea: 

The Pow'r of Ocean view d her as fhe pafs'd, 

And lov'd as foon as feen, by Force embrac'd. 

So Fame reports. Her Virgin-Treafure feiz'd, 

And his new Joys, the Ravither fo pleas'd, , 
That thus, tranfported, to the. Nymph he cry'd; • 

Ask what thou wilt, no Pray'r fuall be deny'd. 
This alfo Fame, relates: The haughty }iair, 

Who not the Rape ev7n of a God cou'd bear, 

This .. \'nfwer, proud,return'd : To mighty W fongs 

A mighty Recompence, of right, beloags. 

Give me no more to fuffer fuch ..... a Shame; 

But change the Woman, for a better Name; 

One Gift for all: She faid; and while lhe fpoke~ 

A fiern, maJe{lick, manly Tone flie took. 

A Man {he was: And as the Godhead {wore, 

To C4IItIJS turn'd, who Chis was before. 

To this the Lover adds, without requefi:: 

No force of Steel fuou'd violate his Bred!. 
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Glad of the Gift, the new made Warrior goes: 

And Arms among the Grteks ; and longs for egual 

Now brave Perithotts, bold 1xion's Son, [f oer.. 

The Love of fair Hippodame had won. 

The Cloud-begotten Race, half Men, half Beafi, 

Invited, came to grace the Nuptial Feafi: 

In a co 1 Cave's recefs the Treat was made, 

Whofe Entrance, Trees with fpreading Boughs 

• o'erlliade. • [came, 
They fate: And "fummon'd by the Bridegroom, 

To mix with thofe the Lapythte41t Name: 

Nor wanted I : The Roofs with Joy refQp,nd: 

And ilymen, 10 ilymen, rung around. 

Rais'd Altars llione with holy Fires; the Bride, 
L ovely her felf ("!nd lovely by her fide 

A bevy of bright Nymphs, with fober Grace,) 

Came glitt'ring fike a Star; and took her Place. 

Her heav'nly Form beheld, all wilh'd her Joy; 

And little wanted, but 10 vain, their Willies all em. 

For One,mofilBrutal,of the Brutal Brood, (ploy. 

Or whether Wine or, Beauty £ir'd his Blood, 

Or both at once" beheld with IuUful Eyes 

The Bride; a~ once refolv'd to make his Pri!.e. 
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Down went the Board; and fafiningon her Hair, 

He fei'l.'d with fudden Force th.e frighted Fair. 

'Twas Ettrytus began: His bemal Kind 

His Crime purfu'd; and each as pleas'd his Mind, 

Or her, whom Chance prefented, took: The Feafl: 

An Image of a taken Town exprefs'd. 

TheCave refounds withFemaleShrieks ;i.Ve rife, 

Mad with Revenge , to make a fwift Reprife: 

And Thefeu firfi; What Fren~y has po{fefs'd, 

o Eurytus, he cry'd, thy brutal BreaU, 

To wrong Perithous, and not him alone, 

But while I live3 two Friends conjoyn'd in one? 

To jufiifie his Threat, he thrufis afide 

The Crowd of Centaurs; and redeems ~he Bride: 

TheMonfier nought reply'd: Fo ords were vain; 

And Deeds cou'd only Deeds unjufi maintain: 

But anfwers with h~s Hand; and forward prefs'd~ 

With Blows redoubled, on his Face and BreaU., 

An ample Goblet fiood, of anti~k Mold, . 

And rough with r igure of tbe r· fing Gold; 

The Hero fnatch'd it up: hnd tofs'd in Air, 

Full at the Front of the fo~l Rayifher. 
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He .falls; and falling vomits forth a Floo~ 

Of Wine, and F bam and Brains,and mingled Bloo • 

Half roaring, and alf neighing through the Hall, 
Arms, Arms, the double·form'd with Fury call; 

To wreak their Brother's Dea h: A Medley-Flight 

Of Bowls and Jars, at lirft fupply the Fight. 

Once Infirunients of Feafis; bur now of F~lte = 

Wine animates their Rag~, and arms their Hate. 

Bold Amycus, from the robb'd Vefiry brings 

The Chalices of Heav'n; and holy Things 

Of precious Weight: A Sconce, that hung on high, 

With Tapers filPd, to light the Sacrifiy, 

Torn from the Cord, with his nnhallow'd Hand 

He threw amid the Lapythtean Band. 

On Celad;,J. the Ruin fell; and left 

His Face of Feature and of Form beteft: 

So, when fome -brawny Sacrificer knocks, 

Before an Altar led, an offer'd Ox, 

Hi Eye-balls roo.ted out, are t~rown to Ground ;) 

His Nofe difmantled; in his Mouth is found, t 
His' Jaws, Che "5; Front, one undiftinguifh'd{ 

Wound." ' .' ~ 



This; BeJatts, th' Avenger, cou~dnotbrook; 

But, by the Foot, a Maple-board he took; 

And hurI'd at Amycus; his Chin it bent 

.Againfi his Chefi, and down the Centaur fent: 

Whom fputtring blt>ody Teeth, the fecond Blow 

Of his drawn Sword, difpatch'd to Shades below. 

Grineus was near; and cafi a furious Look 

On tbe Side-Altar, cens'd with facred Smoke, 

And bright with flamingFires; TheGods,hecry'd, 

Have with their holy Trade our Handsfupply'd: 

YI hy ufe we not their Gifts? Then from the Floor 

An Altar-Stone he heav'd, with all the Load it bore: 
-

Altar and Altar's freight together flew, - ~ 

Wbere thickefi throng'd the LapythtE~~ Crew: 

And, at once, Broteas and Or us flew. -
Oryus Mother, Mycale, was known 

Down from her Sphere to draw the lab'ring Moon. 
) 

Exaditts cry'd, Unpunifh'd fhall D_ot go 

This Faa, if Arms are found a~ainfi the Foe. 

He look'd about, where on a Pte were fpread 

The votive Horns of a Stag's branching Head: 

At Grineus thefe he throws·; 11 juil they fly, 

T~at the fharp Antlers fiuck in either Eye: 
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BreathlefsandBlind he_fell; with Bldod befmear'd ; 
His Eye-balls beaten out,hung dangling on his Beard. 

Fierce Rhl£tU.r, fronrthe Hearth a burning Brand 

SeleCls, and whirling waves; til1,. from his Hand 

The Fire took Flame; then dalh'd it from the right, 

On fair Charaxu.r Temples; near the Sight: 

The whifiling PeU came on; and pierc'd the BORe,. 
And caught the yellow Hair, that lhrivel'd while 

it lhone. 

Caught,like dry Stttbble fir'd; or like Seerwood;~ 
Yet from the Wound enfu'd no Purple Flood; 

But look'd a bubbling Mafs, of frying Blood. 

His blazing Locks fent forth a crackr ng Sound; 

And hifs'd, like red hot Iron within the S11}ithy . 
drown's. __ 

The wounded Warrior fhook his flaming Hair, 
Then (what a Team of Horfe cou'd hardly rear) 

He heaves the Threfhold-Stone; but cou'd not 

throw; . 
The Weight it {i if forbad the threaten'd Blow; 

Which dropping from his lifted Arms, came down 

F'ull on Comet e s H ,ead ; and cru1h' d his CroWD. 



or Rh£tu.t then retain'd his Joy; but faid ~ <-
So by their Fellow~ may oUt Foes be fped; ( 

Then,with redoubled Strokes he plies his Head: ) 

'the burning Lever not deludes his Pains; 

But drives the Qatter'd Skull within the Brains. 

Thus flufh'd,theConqueror) withForce renew'd, 

Evagrus, 7Jryas, Cory thus , purfu'd: f 

Firfi, Cory thus, with downy Cheeks, he flew; 

Whofe fall, when fierce Evagnu had in view, 

He cry1d, What Palm is frorn'ti beardlefs Prey? 

RIJll!tus prevents what more he had ro fsy; 
And drove within his Mouth the fiery Death, 

Which enter'd hilling in, and choak'd his Breath. 

At 7Jryas next he flew: But weary ~hance, 

o longer wou'd the fa me S " "efs advance. 

For while he whirI'd in fiery Circles round ~ 

TheBrand,a fharpen'dStake firong'Drwzsfound; 

And in the Shoulder's Joint inflias the Wound. 

TheW eapon ftuc~; which, roaring out withPain,~ 

He drew; nor longer durfi th~ ~ight maintain, 

But turn'd his Back, for fear; and fled amain. , 

With 



With hil1lHed (h'ntIU, withiikf: 
Thau1fJ"s, and MedoN ~ounded in the Breafi; 
And Mermero!, in the late Race renown'd, , 
Now limping r~n, and tardy witl) his Wound. 
Phalli! and Metalleus from Fight with r ., 
And fllJ4S mairo'd, who Boar's encountring flew : 
And Augur 4J1y/os, whofe Art ill vain, 
From fight diIfuaded th~ four-footed Train, 
Now peat the Hoof with Neifu$"on the Plain; 
"B.ut tQ, his Fellow £'ty'd t be fafely flow, 
Thy Death deferr'd is due to great Alddes' Bow. 

Mean time firongVrY4s urg'd hisCIlahcefo wel1, 
That l&cid{u, ./lr,os ltJIbre~1 fell; 

All, one by one, and tigilting Face to F ce: 
Cre11;IB*S fle.d, tf) fall with more Difgrace: .. - "" 
For, ~fQl"t whil¢! he 100k'Q behind, he bore 
Betwixt his Nofe and Front, the Blow bcfor~. 
Amid the Noifeand Tumult of the Fray, 
Snoring, and drunk wi h Wine, Aphidas lay. 

• Ev'n then the Botl within his Hand he &ept: 
And on a Bear's' Jough Hide fecurely fiept. 
Him P hfJrbas with hiS' flying Dart, transfix'd; 
Take thy next Draught, withS0'gian '\T aters ..... ~ ... ,.7.-6" 

Dd 



.. ~z.; 

And neep thy fill, th' infulting Vif.lor cry'd; 

Surpris'd with Death unfelt, the Centaur dy'd; 

The raddy Vomit, as he breath'd his S6ul, 

Repafs'd his Throat; and fil1'd his empty Bowl. 

I faw Petr~ua' Arms, employ'd around 

A:well-grown Oak, to root it from the Ground. 

This way, and that, he wrench'd the fibrous Bands; 
f 

The Trunk wa~ like a Sappling in his Hands; , 

And frill obey'd the Bent: While thus he noo~, 

PerithousDart drove on; and nait'd him to the Wood. 

Lycus and Chromys fell, by him opprefs'd! 

He/ops a,nd ViBys added to the refl: 

A nobler Palm: Hetops, through either Ear 

Transfix'd,. receiv'd the penetrating Spear. 

This'DiBys faw; and, feiz'd wiUlJl!dden Fright, ') 

Leapt headlong from the Hill of fieepy height; ( 

And c:ru{h'd an Afh beneath, that cou'd note 

bear his weight. , ) 

The .1hatter'd Tree receives his Jall; and firiI~es, 

Within his full.blownPaunch)th~.tarpen'dSpikes. 

Strong Aphareus had heav'd a mighty Stone, 

The Fragment of aRock; and wou'd have thrown; , 



But TheftuJ, with a Club of harden'd Oak; 

The Cubit .. bone of the bold Centaur broke; 

And left him maim'd; norfeconded the Stroke. 

Then leapt on tall Bianor's Back: (Who bore 

No mortal Burden but his own, before.) 

Pre£ 'd with hi Knees his ~ide . the double Man, 

His fp~ed with Spurs increas'd, unwilling ran . 

One Hand.the Hero fa'fien'd on his Locks; 

• His other p1y'd him with repeated Strokes. 

TbeClub rung round his Ears, and batter'dBrows; 

He falls; and lafhing up his tieels, his Rider throws. 

The'.fame Herculean Arms, Nedymmu wound; 

And lay by him Lycotas on the Grounn. 

And Hippafits, whore Beard his Hreafi ~nvades; 

And RipheuJ, biu})ter of the Woodland Shades: 

And Tereus, us'd with Mountain-Bears to firive; 

And from their Dens to draw th'indignant Beafis 
Vemo/eon cou'd not bear thishatefulSight,[alive. 

Or the long Fortune of th' Athenian Knight: 
o 

But pull'd with 1 his Force, to dife,11gage 

"'rom Earth a Pihe; the Produtt of an Age: 

The Root ftuck faft ::. The broken Trunk he fent 
At TheJefls: Theftiu frufirates l)is fntent, 

. P d 2. 
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And leaps afide. by ~4tlas wQrn'd~ the Blow 
To {hun: (for fo he (aid; and we beiiev'd it fo.) 

Yet ot in vain, tb' enormous \V ioht was call ; 
Which Cra1ttor' dy funder'd a~ the WaHl:. 
Thy Fatber' Squire, Achitlcr, and his Care'; 

Whbm Con,quer'd in the Vf110peiafl War, 

Their King, his prefent Ruin t~ prevent~ 

A PI~dge of Peace implot'd, to 'fe/eta fent. 
Thy ~ire, with grievingEyes, beheld his Fate; 

:And Cl' 'd, Not long, lov'd Craittor, {halt thou wait 
n 

Thyvow'dRevenge. At once he faid, and thre\v' 1 

Hi t\fhen-~pear; which qui'Ver'd as it fl,ew; 
ith aU his Qrce and all his Soul apply'd; 

"he fharp Point enter'd in the Centaur's Side: 
Both Ha lds, to Wl1eflCO it out tl:~ MonfreI' join'd ; 
An'd wrench'd it out; bur left the Steel behind. 

Stue in his Lun,gs ~t ilQod: ,nrag'd he rears 

His oofs, and <lown to Ground t y Father bears. 

Thus trampled llfider F oot~ his Shield defend$ 

His ead· his \Qther Hanq tb • 14uc.e pfQ(~nd$ 
. Ev'n while he lay e~tended on he 1)1Ifi, 

He fped the Centaur, wid\ on »ogle Thmft. 
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Two more, his Lance before transflx'd from far; 
And two, his Sword had ilain, in clofer, \V r. 

To thefe was aCided 'lJory/tu: ho fpread 
A Bull's two goring Horns around his Head . 
With thefe he pufh'd; in Blood already dtd; 
Him, fear~efs, I,approach'd; and thus deffd: 

Now l'1onfier; now, by P,roof j t 1'hall ppe 1',. 

Whether thy Hor~s are {harper, or tny Spear. 
At this, I threw: For wa.nt of other 7 atd, 

• 
He lifted up his Hand, hi's Front to guard. 
His Hand it pafs'd; and fix"d it to his Brow; 
Loud Shouts' of ours attend the lucky Blow. 

I-lim Pdelu finiffi'd, witlI a fecond W,ound; ~ 

Which thr?' the Navel pierc'd : He reel'd around; 
And drag'd his..dau.gling Bowels on rhe Ground. 
Trod What he drag'd ; and what he trod he cruJb'd : 
And to hisMOther-Eart'h,wiEh emptyBelly, ruth'd. 

Nor cou'd thy Form, 0 Cy/tarus, foreilow 
Thy Fate; (if Form to Monfters Men allow:) . 
J uft bloom'd thy Ii ard: Thy Beard of golden Hue: 
;I'hyLocks,' n sot' aves, ~bout thy Shou1der~ 

flew. 
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Sprightly thy Look: Thy Shapes in ev ry part 
So clean, as might infiruB: the Sculptor's Art; 
As far as Man extended: ""'here began 
The Beafi, the Beafi was equal to the Man. 
Add but a Horfes Head and eelt; and he, 

. 0 Cajlor, was a Courfer worthy thee: 
So was his Back proportion'd for the Seat; 

o 
So rofe his brawny Chefi; fofwiftly mov'd his Feet. 
Coal-black his Colour, but like Jet it fhone; 
His Legs and flQwing Tail were white alone. 
Be ov'd by many Maidens of his Kind t 

But fair HyloNome poWefs'd his Mind.; 
Hylonomt, for Features, a~d for Face, 
Excelling all the Nymphs of double Race: 
. or lc[s her' Blandi{hments~t~~ Beauty, moye ; 
At once both loving, and confeffing ~ove. 
For him the drefs'd: For him with Female Care 
She comb'd, and fet in Curls, her auborn Hatr. 
Of Rores, Violets, and Lillies mix'd, 
And Sprigs of flowing Rofem~y betwixt, 

. She form'd the Chaplet, that a\llorn'd her Front· 
In Waters of the ' P Ilgaf4t11} F oUllt~ 
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And in the Streams that from the Fountain play, 

She waili'd her Face; and bath'd her twice a DIY. 
The Scarf of Furs, that hung below her Side, 

Was, Ermin, or the Panther's fpotted Pride; 

Spoils of no common Beaft: With equal Fl~me 

They lov'd : TheirSylvals 1eafures were the fame : 

All I?~ they hunted: And when D y expir'd, 

Together to fome iliady Cave retir'd : 

Invited to the Nuptials, both repair: 

And, Side by Sici~,. they both engage in \Var. 

Uncertain from what Hand, a flying Dart 

At CytJarus was fent; which pierc'd his Heart. 

The Javel!n drawn from out t?e mortal Wound, 
He faints .with Hagg'ring Steps; and feeks t 

Ground: 

The Fair, within her Arms receiv'd his FaIl, 

And firove hi waadring Spirits to recal : 

And while her Hand the frreaming Blood oppos'd, 

]oin'd ace to Face, his Lips with hersfhec1os'd. 

StifBed with Ki~s, a fweet Death he dies; 
She fiUs the Fie«ls with undiftinguifh' d Cries: 

At Ie aft her Words w.erein herClamourdrown'q; • 
For my {lunn'd Ears receiv'd no vocal Sound l 



,1ft' adnefs of her Grief, 1he f.eiz'd the DIrt 
ew-drawn, and reeking from her Lover' Heart; 

To her bare Hofom the iharp Point appty'd J ~ 
And wounded fell; andfallingby hi~ Side, [dy'd. 
Embrac'd him in her Arms; and thus embracing, 

Ev'n fiill metbinks, I fee Ph40COmeJ; 

SrraDge was his Habit; and' as odd his Drefs. ' 

Six Lions Hides, With Thongs together faft, 
His upper Part defended to his W aift: 

And where Man ended, the ~ntinued Veft, 
Spread on his Back, the Houfsand Trappiogsof a 

Beaft. 
A Stump too heavy for a Team to draw, 

(It feems a able, tho! the Faa I faw ;) 

He threw at Ph%n; the deft:ending Blow 

DivIdes the Skull, and c1eaves his Head in two. . 
II 

The Brains, from Nofe and Mouth, and either Ear, 

Came Hruing out, as through a Colendar 

The curdled Milk; or from tbe Prefs the Whey, 

Driv'n down by Weight, abot I is drain'd IWI-y. 

But him, while ftooping dow 0 fpoil the Slain, 
Pierc'd through thePauoch ', !.tumbled on t PlaiA. 



Then CbehDllY'", and Tekjulu J flew: 

A Fork the former arm'd ; <1 Dent his FeUo tbrew. 
The Ja~eJin wcunded me; (hehol the Sc t.) 

Then was my time to fee the Trojllll ar ; 
Then I was Heilors Match in open ield; 

But he was then unborn; at leaft a Child: 
Now, 1 am nothing. I forbear to tel 

, . 
By PeriphlJlItlZs how Pyr~tfls fel ; 
The Centaur by (be Knight: Nor will I fiay -. 
On Amphyx~ or wheat Deaths hedelt that Day: 
What Hononr, with a pointlefs Lance~ he 'On 
StUck in the Front of a Four-footed Man. 

What Fame young J.YllclJreus obtain~d in Fight: 

Or dwell o~ NejJ'1I.f, now return'd from Flight. 

How Prophet MQP/f-S' not alone divin'd, 

Whore alour equaIl'd his forefeeing Mind. 

Already Celleus~ with his conquering Hand, 

Had flaugbter'd five the boldeR: of their Band. 

Pyracbmiu, HeiyfItfJ.1, A1Jtimllchus, 

• Bromus (he Brave) and Hr ger Stiphelu.f, 

Their Names I nublber'd, aDd remember 
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Latretu, the bulkiefi of the dbuble Race, 

Whom the fpoil'd Arms of {lain 'Httleflts grace, 

In Years retaining frill his Y olithful Might, 

Though his black Hairs were interfpers'd with ' 

White, 

Betwixt th1 imbattled Ranks began to prance, 

Proud of his Helm, and Macedon;a1J Lance; 
, ( 

And rode the Ring around; that either Hoafi 

Might hear him, while he made this empty Boafi. 

And from a Strumpet fhall we fuffer, Shame, 

For Cttn;s fiill, not Cttneus is thy Name : 

p 

And frill the Native Softnefs of thy Kind 

Prevai]~; and leaves the Woman in thy Mind? 

Remember what thou wert! what Price was paid 

To change thy Sex: To m9.keJhee not a Maid; 

And but a Man in fhew: Go, Card and Spin; 

And leave the Bufinefs of the War to Men. 

While thus the Boafier exercis'd his Pride, 

The fatal Spear of Cttneus reach'd his Side ~ 

Jufi in the mixture of the Ki ds it ran; , 
Betwi"lrt the neather Brean, and upper Man : 

TheMonfier ma~.with l\ re~and ftung withSmart, 
His Lance direCted at the Hero's Heart : 

< 

• 
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It {trook ; but bounded from his harden'd Breaft, 

Like Hail from Tiles, which the fafe Haufe inveR • 

. Nor feem'd the Stroke with more effeB- to come, 

Than a fmall Pebble falling on a Drum. 

.. 

He next his Fauchjol1 try'd, in clofer Fight; 

But the keen Fauchion had no Pow'r to bite. , 

He tbruil; tbe blunted Point return'd again: 
• Since downright Blows, he cry'd, and Thrufis are 

I'll prove his Side: In ilrong Embraces held [vain, 

He prov'd his Side'; his Side the Sword repell'd: 

His hollow Belly eccho'd to the Stroke; 

'Untouch'dhis Body, as a folid ~ock; [broke.l 
Aim'd at his Neck at laft, the Blade in Shiver5~ 

Tb' Impaflive Knight flood Idle, to deride ~ 

His Rage; and offer.'d ofr his naked Side: 

At length, Now Monner, in thy turn, he cry'd, 

Try thou the Strength of Ci£1Jetts: At the Word 

He th uil; and in his Shourder plung'd the Sword. 

Then writh'd hi-s tIand; and as he drove it down, 

Deep in his Brea~, made many W oU,nds in one. 

The Centaurs law, inrag'd, th'unhop'd Succefs; 

Apd rufhing on, in Crowds, together prefs; 
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. !At him, dnd him alone, their Dar~s they threw: 

Repuls'd ther from his fated Body ew. 

Amaz'd they flood; till Mon'ychtu began, 

o Shame, a Nation conquer'd by a Man! 

A W:oman·Man; yet more a 1\;lan is He, 
Than all our Race ; and what He was, are We. 

ow, what avail our Nerves ? th' united Force, 
( 

. Of two the firongefi Creatures, Man and Horfe : 

Nor Goddefs-born ; nor of Ixion's Seed 

We feem; (a Lover built ffJ fl J~no's Bed ;) 

Mafier'd by this half Man. Whole Mountains throw 

W ith Woods at ,once, and bury him balo"'. 

This only way remains. Nor need we doubt 

ochoak theSoul within;though not to force it out. 

Heap Weights,in:fiead ofW ounds;He chanc'd to fee 

here Southern Storms had rooted up a Tree; 

This, rajs'd from Earth, agaiBfi the Foe he threw; 

Th'Examplefuewn, his Fellow-Brures purfue. 

With ForeR-loads the W.rri~r thIiY invade; ) 
OIbr'yl and Pet ion foon wer~void of Shade; ( • 

~ fpre~g Groves were' ~aked Mountains( 

made. ~ ~J 
~ 
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Prefs'd with the Burden, Ct'11eNspants for Breath; 

And on his Shoulders bears the Wooden Death. 

To heave th'intolerable Weight he tries; 

At length it. rofe above his Mouth and Eyes : 

Yet £till he heaves : And firugting with Defpair, 

Shake.s all aiide; and gains a gulp of Air: 

A fhort Relief, which but prolongs his Pain; 
• He faints by Fits; and then refpires again : 

At 1aft, the Burden only nods above, 

As when ~m Earthquake fiirs th' 1dl£1I1I Grove. 

Doubtful his Death : He fuffocated feem'd, 

To ma1l:; bu\ otherwife our MOpfits deem'd. 

Who faid he faw a yellow Bird arife 

From out the Pile, and cleave the liquid S ies : 

I £ \V it too :' \V ith. gQlden Feathers bright; 

Nor e'er before be,held fo !lrange a Sigb.t. 

Whom Mopfos viewing, as it foar'd around 

Our Troop, and heard the Pinions rattling Sound, 
All hail, he cry'd, tpyCountry's Grace and Love; 

• Once firll of Men b~low, now. fidl of Birds above. 

Its Author to the St1ry gave Hclief: 

F~r us, our Courage wti increas'd by Grie : 

\ , 
j 
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Afham'd to fee a tingle Man, purftt'd 

With odds, to fink beneath a Multitude! 

We pufh'd the Foe; and forc'd to lliameful Flight; 

Part fell; and part efcap'd by favour of the Night. 

T,his Tale by Neflor told, did much difpleafe 

Ttepo/emtu, the Seed of Hercules: 

For, often he had heard his Father fay, 

That he himfelf was prefent at the Fray; 

And more than fhar'd the Glories of th~ Day. 
Old Chronicle; he faid, :unong the refi, 

You might have nam'd A/tides at the le"til:: 

Is he not worth your Praife? The Pylian Prince 

Sigh'd ere he fpoke; then made this ,proudDefence. 

My former \Voes in long Oblivion drown'd, 

I wou'd have loft; but you 'i"en~w the Wound: 

Better to pafs him o?er, than to relate 

The Caufe I have your mighty ~ire to hate. 

His Fame has fill'd the WorId, and reach'd the Sky; 

(Which, Oh, I willi, with T uth, 1 cou'd deny!) 

We praife not Heflor ; though is Name, we know, ' 

Is great in Arms; 'tis hard to \>raife a Foe. 
He, your Great Fathe levell'd to the Ground 

Meffenill's TOW'rs: Nor b tter Fortune found 
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Elis, and Pylos; that a neighb'ring State, 
• 

And this my own: Both guiltlers of the·ir Fate. 

To pars the reft, twelve, wanting one, he flew; 

My Brethren, who their Birth from Neletu drew. 

All Youths of early Promife, had they liv'd ; 
By him they perifu'd: I alone furvlv'd. 

The reft ~ere eafie Conque~: But the Fate 

Of Perictyme1to!, is wondrous to relate. 

"I:o him, our common Grandfire of the Main, 

Had giv'n to change'his Form, and chang'd, re-
fume again. 

Vary'd at Pleafure, every Shape he try'd; 
And in aU Beails AJcides mIl defy'd: , 

Vanquilh'd o~ Earth, at length he foar'd above; 
Chang'd to the BiJ:d, fBat bears the Bolt of Jove: 
The new-diifembled Eaglli!) now endu'd 
With Beak and Pounces, Hercules purfu'd, 

And cuff'd his manly Cheeks, and tore his Face; 

Then, fafe retir'd, anf. tour'd in empty fpace. 

:&kides bore not long his flying Foe; 

But bending his inevitable Bow, 

Reach'd him in Air, 'fuff)' ,nded as he fiood; 

And in his Pinion fix'd t e feather'd Wood. 
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Light Wa$ he W OUl'ld • !>ut in therSine hung 

The Point; and his ,d(r~bled ring unftrung. 

He eel'd in Air, a d firetch'd hi'S Vans in v~i 
His Vans no longer cou'd b' FHgbt frU1tajn: 
For wbile on~ ather'd W' , one unfupply'd 

Hung drooping do n ; nor poi~'d 'his otber Side. 

He fell; Tbe Shaff: that {lightly was itU~refs'd, 

Now from his heavy Fall whh eight i creas'd, 
Drove through i1i ~ eck, dIant'; he ff'urns tbe 

" GrDund, r 

And the Soul iffues through the eaz.on's Wound. 

No~, bra e Commander of the Rhoditlll Se.as, 
What Praife is due from me, to HerCJttes ~ 

Silence is.all the Vend ce I decree 

For my {lain rother&; but .. ,'ri L..,Peace with th~e. 
Thus with a flowing Tpngue old Nejlor fpeke: 

Then, to full Bowls e ch other they provo~e : 
• 

At length, with Wearinefs and Wine opprefs'd 
They rife from Table ; and w' (hdr.aw to Ref!. 

The Sire of Cyglziu, ona {)f the Main, ~. 
Mean time, laments ' . in "atteJ fiain; 
And vows the ViaOl"j ~ th ;,no VQW in :vaiu. 

/ For 



Ovid's MetamorphoJes. 417 

For nine long Years the fmother'd Pain he bore J 

(Achilles was not ripe for Fate, before:) 

Then when he faw the promis'd Hour was near, 

He thus befpoke the God, that gUides the Year. 

Immortal Offspring of my Brother Jove; 
My brighteft Nephew, and whom beft I love, 

'Vhofe Hands were join'd with mine, to raife the 
• 

Wall 

Of tottring Troy, now nodding to her Fall, . -
Doft thou not mourn our Pow'r employ'd in vain; 

And the Defenders of our City flain? 

To pafs the refi, cou'd noble HeClo?' lie 

Unpity'd, drag'd around his Nativt Troy? 
And yet the Murd'rer lives: Himfelfby far 

A greater Plague, than all the wafreful War: 

H"e lives; the proud PeJides lives, to boaft 

Our. Town defrroy'd, our common Labourlofr ! 

0, cou'd I meet him! But I willi tqo late: 

To prove my Tridtylt is not in hif Fate! 

• But let him try (fo~ that's allow'.) -thy Dart, 

And pierce his only 'penetrable ?art. 

Apolto bows to tbe fr erior 7'hrone; 

nd to his Uncle's An er, adcs ws own. 
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Then in a Cloud involv'd, he takes his Flight, 

Where Greeks and TrojafJS mix'd in mortal Fight; 

And found out Paris, lurking where he flood, 

And fiain'd his Arrows with Plebeian Blood: 

Phrebus to him alone the God confefs'd, 

Then to the recreant Knight, he thus addrefs'd. 

Doft thou not blufh, to fpend thy Shafts in vain 

On a degenerate and ignoble Train? 

If Fame, or better Vengeance, be thy Care, 

There aim: And, with one Arrow, end the War. 

He [aid; and fhew'd from far the blazing Shield 

AndSwotd,which but Achiltesnone cou'd wield;( 

Andhowhemov'd aGod,and mow'd the fiand-~ 
The Deity himfelf direB:s aright [ing Field. 

Th' invenom'd Shaft; and\vings the fatal Flight. 

Thus ft.ll the foremoft of the Grecia1t Name; 

And He, ~e bafe Adu}t'rer, boafis the Fame. 

A SpeCtacle t,> glad the Trojan Train; 

And pleafe ok Priam, after~{Ieflor £lain. • 

Ifby a Female rtand he had \'orefeen ~ 
He was to die, hi; W ifh had r~ther been [Queen. 
The Lance and (cuble If. of the fair Warrious 
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And now the Terror of the Trojan Field 

The Grecia,,, Honour, Ornament, and Shield, 

High on a Pile, th' Unconquer'd Chief is plac'di 

The God that arm'd him firil, confum'd at laft. 
Of all the Mighty Man, the fmall R~mains 

A little Urn, and fcarcely fill'd, contains. 

Yet great in Homer, ftill Achilles lives; 
• And equal to himfelf, himfe1f furvives. 

His Buckler owns its former Lord; and brings 

New caufe of Strife, betwixt contending Kings; 

Who Worthiefi after him, his Sword to wield, 

Or wear his Armour, or fuftain his Shield. 

Ev'n'Diomede fate Mute, with down-call Eyes; 

Confcieus of wanted Worth to win the Prize: 

Nor Mmeltflus Rrefum'd thde Arms to claim, 

Nor He the King of Men, a greater Name. 

Two Rivals only rofe: Laertes'Son, 

And the vail Bulk of Ajax Telamon: 

The King, who c}leriili'd each, with equal Love, 

And from himfe~ all Envy wou'd remove, 

Left both to be determin'd by the Laws; 

And to the Grecian hiefs transferr'd theCaufe . 

.. 
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S P E J:~ C H .E S 
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Ajax and VlyjJes: 
From the Thirteenth Book of 

o V I D'S MetdmorphoJes. 

HE Chiefs were fet i the Soldiers 

crown'd th~, Field; 

To thefe the Mailer of the feven- • 
fold Shield', , 

,Upilarted fierce; And '~dled with Difdain 

Eager to fpeak, ~mable J contain 
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His boiling Rage, he rowI'd his Eyes around 

The Shore, and Grecia11 Gallies haWd a-ground. 

Then firetching out his Hands, 0 Jov~, he cry'd" 

Mull then our Caufe before the Fleet be try'd ~ 

And dares '()lyjfes for the Prize contend, 

In fight of what he dud!: not once defend? 

But bafell fled that memorable Day, [Prey. 
'VhenI from HeCfor's Hands redeem'd the flaming 

So much 'tis fafer at the noifie Bar -\Vith Words to floutiili, than ingage in War. 

By diff'rent Methods we maintain our Right, 

Nor am I made to Talk, nor he to Fight. 

In bloody Fields I labour to be great; 

His Atfms are afmooth Tongue; and fott Deceit: 

Nor need I {peak .my Deeds, for thofe you fee, 

The Sun and Day are Wirneffes for me. 

Let him who fights unfeen relate his own, 

And vouch the fiJent Stars, and confcious Moon; 

Great is the Prize d.fmanded, I confefs, 

• But fnch an abjea,Rival rna res it lefs; 

That Gift, thofe Honours, he but hop'd to gain, 

Can leave no room for 'Ajax to be vain : 

3 
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Lofing he wins, becaufe his Name will be 

Enobled by Defeat, who durO: contend with me. 

Were my known Valour quefiion 1 d, yet my Blood 

.Without that Plea wou'd make my Tit le good : 
'" My Sire was Telam01!, whofe Arms, employ'd 

With Hercules, thefe Trqjrm WaJls defiroy'd; 

And who before with 'faflm, fent from Greece, . '-' 
In the firfi: Ship brought home the Golden Fleece: 

Great Telamon from ..IEacus derives 

His Birth (th' Inquifitor of guihy Lives 

In Shades below; where Syflphtes, whofe Son 

This Thief is thought, rouls up the refrlefs heavy 

Jufl: ..IEacus, the King of Gods above [Stone.) 

Begot: Thus Ajax is the third from Jove. 

Nor fhou 'd I feek Advantag~ from my Line, 

Vnlefs (Achilles) it were mix'd with th~ne: 

A s next of Kin Achillts' Arms I claim; 
This Fellow wou'd ingraft a Foreign Name 

Upon our Sto: k, and the Sy~~hjan Seed 

By Fraud and Theft afferts hIS .Father'S Breed: 

Then mull I lofe thefe Arms; becaufe I came 

To fight uncall'd, a volun ary Name, 

I • 
, . 
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Nor fhunn'd the Caufe, hut offer'd you my Aid, 

While he long lurking was to War betray'd: 

Forc'd to the Field he came, but in the Reer; 

And feign'd Difiraction to conceal bis Fear: 

Till one more cunning caught him in the Snare; 

(lU for himfelf) and dragg'd him into War. 

Now let a Hero's Arms a Coward veil, 

And heLtwho il1Unn'd all Honours, g~in the ~e.£l: 
And let me frand exclt\ded from my Right, 

-Robb'd of my Kinfl'nan's Arms, who firHappear'4 

in Fight. 

Belter for us at home had he remain'd, 

Had it been true the Madnefs which he feign'd~ 

Or fo believ'd; the lefs had been our Shame, 

The lefs hiscounfel1~d Crime, which brands th . . 
Grecian Name; 

Nor Philo[fctu ha~ been left inclos 'd 

In a bare Hle, to Wants and Pains expos'd, 

Where to the ROFks, with folitary Groans, 

His Suff'rings and our Bafenefs ~e b.emoans; 
• 

And 'Willies (fo mll. H _eav'n his With ful fi ll . 

The due Reward to )lim who caus'd his Ill. • f" i 

Ee4 -, 

• • 
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Now he, with us to Troy's Defiruttion fworn, 

Our Brother of the War, by whom are born 

Akides'Arrows,pentin narrowBounds, [Wounds, 
With Cold and Hunger pinch'd, and pain'd with 

To find him Food and Cloathing, mufi employ 

Againfr the Birds the Shafts due to the Fate of Troy. 

Yet frill he lives, and Ii es froni Treafon free, 
L 

Becaufe he left V lyj[es' Company : 

Poor Palamede might willi, fo void of Aid, 

Rather to have been left} than fo to Death betray'd : 

The Coward bore the Man immortal Spight, 

Who fham'd him out of Madnefs into Fight: 

Nor daring otherwife to vent his Hate, 

Accus'd him firfi of Treafon to the State, 

~nd then for proof produc'd the, golden Store; 

Himfelf had hidden rn his Tent before: 

Thus of two Champions he depriv'd our Hoil, 

By Exile one, and one by Treafon loil. 

Thus fights Vlyffes, thus his F~e extends, 

A formidable Man, but to his Rriends: 

Gr~at, for what Greatnefs is in ·Words and Sound, 

~v'n fajthf~l Neflor lefs in &oth is found: 
( 
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But that he might wit~out a Rival reign, 

He left this faithful Neflor on the Plain ; 

Forfook his Friend ev'n at his utmon Need, 

Who tir'd, and tardy with his wounded Steed 

Cry'd out for Aid, and caU'd him by his Name; 

But Cowardice has neither Ears nor Shame: 

Thus f1~d the gobd old Man, bereft of Aid, 

} And, for as much as lay in him, betray 'd: , 
.. That this is not a Fable forg'd by me, 

Like one of his, ~'n VtylJean Lie, 

I vouch ev'n 'Diomede, who tho' his Friend 

Cannot that Act excufe, much lefs defend: 

He caIl'd him back aloud, and tax'd his Fear; 

And fure enough he heard, but durfi not hear. 

The Gods with equal Eyes on Mortals look, 

He jufily was forfaken, who forfook : 

'Vanted' that Suc~our he refus'd to lend, . , 

Found ev'ry Fellow fuch another Friend: 

No wonder, if he roar'd that all might hear; 

His Elocution was increas'd by Fear: 

I heard, I ran, :r found him out of Breath, 

Pale, trembling, and half dead with fear of Death. 
t" 

.. 
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Though he had judg'd himfel( by his OWll Laws, 

And fiood condemn'd,Ihelp'd the common Caufe: 

With my broad Buckler hid him from the foe; 

(Ev'n the Shield trembled as he lay below;) 

And from impending Fate the Coward freed : 

Good Heav'n forgive me for fo bad a Deed ! 

If frill he will perfifi:, and urge the Strife, 

Firft let him give me back his forfeit Life~: 

Let him return to th~t opprobrious Field; 

Again creep under my proteBiog Shield : 

Let him lie wounded, let the Foe be near, 

And let his quiv'ring Heart confefs his Fear; 

There put him in the very Jaws of Fate; 

And let him plead his Caufe in that Efiate : 

And yet when fnatch'd fromOeath, when from be­
My lifted Shield I loos'd, and let "him go : [low 

Good Heav'ns how light he rofe{..Nith what a bound 

He fprung from Earth, for~etful of I l~ Wound ; 

How fre1h , how eager then his Feet to ply; 

Vho had not Strength to frand, ~ad Speed to fly ~ 

Hettor came on, and brought the Gods along ;. 

~~ar feiz'd alike ~he Feeble. and the Strong: 

t 
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Each Gruk. was an VlyJTes; fuch a Dread 

Th' Approach, and ev'n the Sound of Hefior bred: 

Him, flefu'd with Slaughter, and with Conquctl 

crown'd, 

I met, and over-turn'd him to the Ground; 

When after, matchlefs as he deem'd in Might~ 

He challeng'd all our Hoil to fing!e Fight; 
t 

AH Eyes were fix'd on me: The Lots were thrown; 

But for your Champion I was wi{h'd alone : 

Your Vows were heard, we fought, and neither 

Yet I return'd unvanquifu'd from the Field. [yield; 

\\i ith Jove to friend th' infulting Trojan came" 

And menac'd us with Force, our Fleet withFlame! 

\Vas it the Strength of this Tongue-valiant Lord. 

In that black HQur,that fav'd you from the Sword? 

Or was my Breail expos'd alone, to brave 

A thoufand iwor~s, a thoufand Ships to [:lye ~ 

The hopes of your return! And can you yield, 

For a fav'd Fleet, lefs than a fingle Shield? 

Think it no Boa{f:, 0 Grecians, if I deem 

Thefe Arms warit 'Aja;(, more than .Ajax them; 

Or, I with them an equal Honour fuare; 

They honour'd to be-worn, and I to wear. 
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Will he compare my Courage with his Slight? 

As well he may compare the Day with Night. 

Night i indeed the Province of hi~; Reign: 

et all his dark Exploits no more contain 

Than a Spy taken, and a Sleeper flain. 

A Priefi made Pris'ner, PaJlas made a Prey, ~ 

But none of all thefe ACtions done by Day: 

Nor ought of thefe was done, and 'Diomed~~way. 
If on fuch petty Merits you confer 

So vail a Prize, let each his Por~ion {hare; 

Make a jufi Dividend; and if not all, 

T he greater part to 'Diomede will fall. 

But why, for Ithacus fuch Arms as thofe, 

ho naked and by Night invades his Foes? 

T he glitt'ring Helm by Moonligh~ will proclaim 

The latent R obber, and prevent his G,lme: 

or eou'd he hold his tott'ring f'fead upright 

Beneath that Motion, or fufiain the Weight; 

Nor that right Arm cou'd tofs the beamy Lance; 

Mt;lch lefs the left that ampler Shield advance; 

Pond'rous with precious ' Veignt,and rough with 

Cofi: 
Of the round World in rifin . Gold embo 'd . 

. / 
" 
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That Orb would ill become his Hand to wield, 

And look as for the Gold he Hole the Shield; 

Which, fhou'd your Error on the Wretch bellow,. 

It would not frighten, but allure the Foe: 

'Vhy asks he, what avails him not in Fight, 

And wou'd but cumber and retard his Flight, 

In which his only Excellence is plac'd ? 

You give him Death, that intercept his hafie . 

• Add, that his own is yet a Maiden-Shield, 

Nor the Jeafi Di~t has fuffer'd in the Field, 

Guiltlefs of Fight : Mine batter'd, hew'd, and bor'd, 

\V OrIl out of Service, mull for fake his Lord. 

What farther need of Words our Right to fcan? 

My Arguments areDeeds,letA8ion [peak the Man. 
Since from a Champion's Arms the Strife arofe, 

So call the glorious Prize amid the Foes; 

Then fend us tclredeem both Arms a'lld Shield, 

And let him wear who wins 'em in the FieJd. 

He faid: A Murmur from the Multitude, 

Or fomewhat like a fiifled Shout enfu'd : 

Till from his Seat arofe Laertcs' Son, 

Look'd down a while, and paus'd ere he begun; 




