- Alexander's Feaft;

OR, THE A
f‘ POWER of MUSICK,
: . In Honour of St. CE CILIA’ Day.
’ 4
§| Wasat theRoyal Feaft,for Per/fz won,
By ?b:lq) s Warlike Son:
Aloft in awf(ﬂ‘State | |
- The God-like Heroe fate
On his Imperial 'I’hrone'



d Defert in Arms be Crown‘d )w
The Lovely Thais by his Su:le,
Sate like a blocmmg Eaftern Bride iy
In Flow’r of Youth and Beauty’s Prxde. B
Happy, happy, happy Pair!
None but the Brave,
None but the Brave,
None but the Brave deferves the Fair.
CHORUS. S e
Happy, bappy, bappy Pair!
None but the Brave,
None but the Brm, %,
None but the Brave defirves the Fair. ‘
1L g
Timotheus plac’d on high o H f;;;f
- Amid the tunefal Quire, AR
- With flying Fmgers touch’d the Lm!
The trembhng lote: :




T ;;Soﬁg began from 7we, e A n‘ :
‘Who left his blifsful Seats above; -
(Such is the Pow'r of mighty Love.)

Dragon’s fiery Form bely’d the God :

lime on Radiant Spires He rode,

~ When He to fair Olympia prefs’d:

- And while He fought her fnowy Breaft:
“Then, round her flender Waift he curl’ d, [World.
nd ftamp’d an Image ofhim{elf, a Sov’reign of the
‘The lift'ning Crowd admire the lofty Sound, °
A prefent Deity, they fhout around :

\ prefent Deity the vaulted Roofs rebound:
With ravifh’d Ears
The Moparch hears,
Affumes the God,
Affe&s to nod,
_And feems to fhake the Spheres. -« |
sl CHORUS.
- With ravif’d Ears .
T he Mmrcb beax.g, !

Aﬁ’ﬁ: to nod, " g«& g LY




Of Bacc/m: ever F air, and ever Young:
The jolly God in Triumph comess
Sound the Trumpets; beat the Drmhs 5

Flufh’d with a purple Grace i P !

He thews his honeft Face, [ T esf‘%
Now gives the Hautboys breath ; He comes, He
Bacchus, ever Fair and Young, i

Drinking Joys did firft ordain:
Bacchus’ Bleflings are a Treafure,
Drinking is the Soldier’s Pleafure ;

Rich the Treafure,
Sweet the Pleafure;
Sweet is Pleafure after Pain.

) CHORUSs.
Bacchus’ Bleffings are a Treafure s
Drinking is the Soldier's ?leaﬁtre;

Rich the Treafure,

| Sweet tie ?ltq/itre: LRy o

Sw:et is ?Iefﬁre aftcr Pain. '
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Fmghtal] hisBattels o’eragain ; rﬂewthcﬂam.
@“'M ;hnce he routed all his Foes; and thrice he
.\ 'The Mafter faw the Madnefs rife s :
His glowing Cheeks, his ardent Eyes ;
And while He Heav'n and Earth defy’d,
Chang’d his Hand, and check’d hisPride.
' He chofe a Mournful Mufe
L . Soft Pity to infufe: ° g "
: He fung Darius Great and Good,
By too fevere a Fate, '
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen,
Fallen from his high Eftate,
: And weltring in his Blood :
. Deferted at his utmoft Need,
‘ By thofe his former Bounty fed:

(]
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] 'TW Chanc

Anﬁ, now md then, aSigh he ftole;

And Tears began to flow. -
CHOBUS. 24,
Revolving in bis alter'd Sowd .+
\The various Turns of Chance Gelo'w,
'.dnd now and then, a Sigh be jfole;
' And Tears began to ﬂow. ' j
V.

"The Mighty Mafter fmil'd, to fee

That Love was in the next Degree:

*T'was but a Kindred-Sound to move;

For Pity melts the Mind to Love. 4
Softly fweet, in Lydian Meafures, . f‘d{,"
Soon he footh’d his Soul to Pleafures. .
War, he fung, is Toil and Trouble;
Honour but an empty Bubble.

Never ' ending, flill beginning,
Fighting {till, and {till defiroying,
" AR phied ’Wor%&be worth thy Winning,
‘Think, O think, it worth Enjoying.
' Lovely ‘Fb&nﬂ‘ts befides thee,
Take the Good the Gods provide thee. g;g»




A ) @planfc :
SoLovc was Crown’d but Muﬁck won the Caufe.
: '_‘.«The Prince, unable to conceal his Pam,
Gaz'd on the Fair
Who caus’d his Care,
And figh'd and look’d, figh’d and look’d,
Sigh’d and look’d, and figh’d again:
~ At length, with Love and Wine at once opprefs’d,
- Phe vanquifh’d Vi&or funk upon her Breaft.
CHORUS. e
The Prince, unable to conceal bis Pain,
Gaz'd on the Fair
% Who caus’d bis Care,
. Audfighd and look'd, fighd and look'd,
. Sighd and ok’ d, and figh'd again' _
. At length, with Love and W ineat once oppre(s'd,
Tbe 'vzmqm/bd Viétor funk upon ber Breafl,
VL
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Has ms’d up hxs Head
As awak’d from the Dead,
And amaz’d, he ftares around.
Revenge, Revenge, Timotheus cries,
See the Furies arife :
See the Snakes that they rear,
How they hifs in their Hair,
And the Sparkles that flath from their Eyes!
Behold a ghaftly Band,
Each a Torch in his Hand! |
Thofeare Grecian Ghofls, thatin Battel were ﬂam,
And unbury’d remain-
Inglorious on the Plam
Give the Vengeance due
To the Valiant Crew. ¥
Behold how they tofs their Torches on hlgh,
How they point to the Per/fian Abodes,
And glitt’ring Temples of their Hoftile Gods! ‘
The Princes applaud, with a furious Joy; o X
And the ng fexz’d a Flambeau, with Zeal to d




Thais led the Way,
k! To light bim to bis Prey,
': dnd, like anotber Hellen, fir'd another 'f‘toy
i i VIL

Thus, long-ago, .
Ere heaving Bellows learn’d to blow,
While Organs yet were mute;
Timotheus, to his breathing Flute
And founding Lyre,

 Atlaft Divine Cecilia came,-
TE Inventrefs of the Vocal Frame,

- Enlarg’d the former narrow Bounds,
And added Length tol‘olmm Sounds, ;



He rais'd a Mortal to the Skles,
She drew an Angel down.

Grand CHOR US.

At Iaj?, Divine Cecilia came, k|
Iuwntrefr of the Vocal Frame ; i
The fweet Entbufiafl, from ber Sacred .S'tare, N
Enlarg'd tbe former narrow Bounds,
“And-added Length to folemn Sounds, [f”" S
With Nature' s Mother-Wit, and Arts unknown h-
Let old Timotheus yzeld the Prize, ¥
Or both divide the Crown; ».
He rais'd a Mortal tothe Skies; =~
She drew an Angel down,
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O v 1D ’s Metamorphofes,
Wholly Tranflated.
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Love with a N_ympb who flying from him, was
 killd by a Serpent ; for Grief of this, bewow'd
 bave drown'd bimfelf 5 but by the pity of
. the Gods, is turn'd into a Cormorant. Priam,
w0t bearing of Afacus, believes bim to be dead,

tmd raifes a Tomb to preferve his Memory. By
A this




Ovid, the Poet naturaié?a”r into the Story y
the Trojan War, which is fumm'd up, in ¢

to bis ufual Style. Tet the Houfé of Fame,which

is bere deferib’d, is one of the moft beautiful V
Pieces in the whole Metamorphofes. The Fight §
‘of Aehilles and Cygnus, and the Fray betwixtthe
Lapythe and Centaurs, yield to no other pmqf
this Poet: And particularly the Loves and
Death of Cyllartis and Hylonome, zhe Male m?
Female Centaur, are wonderfully mo'vmg ‘

,:_-__“_, RIAM, to whom the Story was
unknown, ivm*
As dead, deplor’d his Metamor-
‘ phos"d Son:
A Cenotaph his Name and Title kept, [weptii 4
And Heétor round the Tomb, withall his Brothers
This pious Office Paris did not fhare,
Abfent alone ; and Author of the War, ’
Whie ;for the Spartan Queen,the Greciansd ' ;
T’avenge the Rape; and e to fubdue.




r EA thpufand Shmwercmann’d, to faﬂthe &a
* Nor had their juft Refentments found delay, -
Hadnet the Windsand Waves oppos’d their way- g
&l‘ dnh.r, with United Pow’rs they meet,
@; there, Crofs-winds or Calms detain’d theFleet:

' Now, while they raife an Altar on the Shore,

b And Fove with folemn Sacrifice adore;

A boding Sign the Priefts and People fe€:
A Snake of fize immenfe afcends a Tree,

" And, in the leafic Summet, {py’d a Nett,

- Which, o’er her Callow young, a Sparrow prefs’d.

. Eight were the Birds unfledg’d ; theirMother flew;

. And hover’d round her Care; but ftill in view :
lell the fierce Reptile firft devour’d the Brood ;
" Thenfeiz’d the flutt 'ringDam;and drunk herBlood.
Thls dire Oftent, the fearful People view ;
L’glcba: alone, by Phebus taught, foreknew
Wmt Heav’n decreed ; and with a{miling Glance,

s gratulates to Greece her happy Chance.
O z!;gwe.r, we fhall Conquer: Troy is ours, .
BMWMysﬂmllﬁrﬁaﬂl& our Pow’rs: .
4Nme‘Yem of Labour, the hine Birds portend ;-
f The Tenth fhall in the Town’s Deftru&ion end.
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he anches in hls cur’l’d Embnces held:
But, as in Spires he ftood, he turn’d to Stone
The ftony Snake retain’d the Figure ftill his own,
Yet, not for this, the Wind-boundNavy Weigtg’d;’ '
Slack were their Sails; and Neprune difobey’d. .
Some thought him loath the Town fthou’d béﬂe- ‘
- {droy’d, '
Whofe building had his Hands divine employ'd*;jf“
Not fo theSeer; whaknew,and known forefhow’d,
The Virgin Phebe; with a Virgin's Blood ;
Mutt firft be reconcil’d ; the common Caufe
Prevail’d ; and Pity yielding to the Laws,
Fair Iphigenia the devoted Maid (s y’d
W as, by the weeping Priefts, in Linnen-Robes ar-
All mourn her Fate ; but no Relief appear'd:
The Royal Viétim bound, the Knife alreadyrear’d:
When that offended Pow’r, who caus’d their Woe,
Relenting ceas’d her Wrath;and ftopp'd the coming
A Mift before the Minifters fhe caft;  [Blow..
And, in the Virgin’s room, a Hind fhe plac’d. ﬁ
Th’ Oblation flain, and Phebe reconcild, = ;M_f
'I‘heStorm was hufh’d,and dimpled Ocean fxml’d
a4

!



Y 'faw‘rourable Gﬁl&arofe from Shore,
b Whu;htothe Portdefir’d, the Grecian GalIies bor’e
-Full in the midft of this Created Space, [Place
Bet!mxt Heav’n, Earth and Skies, there ftands a
g ‘ Conﬁmng on all three; with triple Bound ;
@;thnce all Things, though remote, are v1ew’d2
B around ; S
"'And thither bring their Undulating Scund.
- The Palace of loud Fame ; her Seat of Pow’r;
- Plac’d on the Summet of a lofty Tow’r;-
A thoufand winding Entries long and wide,
. Receive of freth Reports a flowing Tide.
A thoufand Crannies in the Walls are made;
" Nor Gate nor Bars exclude the bufie Trade.
~ *Tis built of Brafs, the better to diffufe
B - Thefpreading Sounds, and multlply the News:
* Where Eccho’s in repeated Eccho’s play:
.f A Mart for ever full; and open Night and Day.
- Nor Silence is within, nor Voice exprefs,
Bﬁ: a deaf Noife of Sounds that never ceafe. .
* Confus’d, and Chiding, like the hollow Roar
_,‘,Qf Tides, receding from' th’infulted Shore.
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.' hé roﬂlngw
s'ar %Jd”hfitﬁ 'ttrmultudus :‘Eﬂn
Of Crowds, iffuing forth, or entr’i'ng n:
A thorougfﬁ fare of News Where fome ﬁéwfe

The troubled Air Wlth empty Sounds they
Intent to hear s and eager to repeat.
Error fits brooding there; with added Prain 41
Of vain Creduhty ;4nd Joys as vam vy iR
Sufplclon, with Sedition join’d, are near? Jr\i
And Rumors rais’d, and Murmurs mix’d, an
Panique Fear. M
Fame fits aloft ; and fees the fubje@ Ground; i <Bl
And Seas about, and Skies above enqumhg g’fl
around. ~ Wil
The Goddefs gives th’ Alarm ; and foon 1skn0wn
The Grecian Fleet, defcendmg on the Town. ;
Fix'd on Defence the Trgam.r are not how
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. Apdfrov’d tLe Strength unknownof Tr;m%r' Son. ¥
And to their Coft the Trytm Leaders fele

fN eptunian Cygnus, Troops of Greeks had {lain;
" Achilles in his Carr had fcowr’d the Plam,
~ Andclear’d theTrsjanRanks: W here-¢’er he fought
Cygnus, or Hector, through the Fields he fought :
,J@gna: he found; on him his Force eflay’d:
?ﬁ. ?For Heétor was tothe tenth Year delay’d. [Yoke,
E“ Hiswhite man’d Steeds, that bow’d beneath the
E:‘” He chear’d to Courage, with a gentle Stroke ;
. Then urg’d his fiery Chariot on the Foe;
And rifing fhook his Lance; in a& to throw.

Bﬂt pierc 4#15 Cuirafs, mm Fm.y fcnt;,# :
fi And ﬁgn’d his Bofom' wul;; a Purple dint, .




At this the Seed of Neptune; Goddefs-born,
For Ornament, not Ufe, thefe Arms are worn; ?j
This Helm, and heavy Buckler, I can fpare;
As only Decorations of the War:

So Mars is arm’d for Glory, not for Need.
*Tis fomewhat more from Neprune to proceed, Ll
Than from a Daughter of the Sea to fpring:
Thy Sire is Mortal ; mine is Ocean’s King. ‘: ;
Secure of Death, I thou’d contemn thy Dart,
Tho’ naked ; and imtpaffible depart: A
He faid, and threw : The trembling Weapon*
 pafsd 2
Through nine Bull-hides,each under other plac’d, g
On his broad Shield; and ftuck within the laff.
Achilles wrench’d it out ; and fent again |
The hoftile Gift: The hoftile Gift was vain.
He try’d a third, a tough well-chofen Spear;
Th’ inviolable Body ftood fincere,
Though Cygnus then did no Defence provide,
" But {cornful offer’d his unfhielded Side. 8
Not otlfenﬂfé th’ impatient Hero far’d, ‘f
Than as a Bull, incompafs’d with a Guard,
Cca



Bqubts if he wielded not 2 Wooden spear

- Without a Point : Helook’d, the Point was there.

This ismy Hand,and this my Lance, he faid;

By which fo many thoufand Foes are dead
‘whither is their ufudl Virtue fled !

1ad ic once ; and the Lyrueffran Wall,




At hx‘mheknch’d hus Spear and plerc’d h:s Bre
Onthehard Earth the Lycian knock’d his Head,
And lay fnpme, and forth the Spirit fled. = :

Then thus the Hero; Neither can I blame
The Hand, or Javelins both are il the fa ne
The fame I will employ againit this Foe;
And wifh but with the fame Succefs to throw,
So fpoke-the Chief ; and while he{poke he ‘threw's |
The W eapon with unerring Fury flew; au%
At his leftShoulder aim’d : Nor Entrance fmmd; 'i
But back, as from a Rock, with fwift rebo’nnd 4
Harmlefs return’d : A bloody Mark appear’&,
Which with falfe Joy the flatter’d Herochear’d
Wound there was ribne ; theBlood that wasin vicw, ‘ :
The Lance befoie from flain Menztes drew. =

Headlong he leaps from off his lofty Car, i
And in clofe Fight on foot renews the War.
Ragmg wnhqh;gh ledaln, repeats his Blows;
Nor theﬁ .&mour can their For ‘oppaﬁé;
Qf‘ s Eucklcr ﬁrew*tﬁe, ﬁiro




P But on his Flefh, no Wound or Blood s fcen W
The Sword it felf is blunted on the Skin.
. This vain Attempt the Chiefno longer bears;
i %t round his hollow Temples and his Ears
" His Buckler beats: The Son of Neptune,ftunn’d
‘v‘ "Wxth thefe repeated Buffets, quits his Ground ;
A fickly Sweat fucceeds, and Shades of Night;
~ Inverted Nature {fwims before his Sight:
Th’ infulting Victor preffes on the more,
" And treads the Steps the vanquifh’d trod before.
ﬂ Nor Reft, nor Refpite gives. A Stone there lay
Behmd his trembling Foe, and ftopp’d his way:
Ac/:zlle.r took th” Advantage which he found,
i : 0’cr-turn’d and pufh’d him backward on the
z i Ground.
"ér i Hxs Buckler held him under, while he prefs'd,
Wxth both his Knees above, his panting Breaft.
- ~Un1ac’d his Helm: About his Chin the Twift
He ty'd;; and foon the ftrangled Soul difmifs'd. -
Wuh cager hafte he went to ftrip the Dead:
The vanifh’d Body from his Arms was fled.
" His Sea-God Sire, ' immortalize his Fame,
- Had turn’d it to the Bird that bears his Name. -
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A Truce fu the Labours of this Day,
' And Arms fufpended with a long delay.
WhileTrojanWallsare kept with Watchand Ward;
TheGreeksbefore theirTrenches mount theGuard;
The Feaft approach’d ; when to the biue-Ey’d ) ";1

Maid g ,’,"'j:
His Vows for Cygnus {lain the V1&or paxaa
And a white Heyfer on her Altar laid. .
‘The reeking Entra;ls on the Fire they threw;
And to the Gods the Grateful Odour flew :
Heav'n had its part in Sacrifice: The reftr
Was broil'd and roafted for the future Feaft, =
The chief invited Guefts were fet around: "'&. '
AndHunger firftaffwag’d,theBowls werecro wn’&“
Which in deep Draughts their Cares and La

bours drown’d. ‘S
The mellow Harp did not their Ears employ:
And mute was all the Warlike Symphony :
Difcourfe, the Food of Souls, was their Delight, |
An& Plﬂﬁﬂg Gbat prolong’d the Summers-nigh %
The&tbje& Deeds of Arms; and Valeur mowh.
- Oron thc Tryn fide, or on their own.
T A L g
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Wha thq:'u l& hetrd, or Wi:lat of Cenens known
What was hc, Whence hls change of Sex beg "

Who conquer’d him, and in what fatal Strife _
The Youth, without a Wound,cou'd lofe h_xs ife '

- Neleiges thens Though tardy Age, and Tim
Have fhrunk my Sinews, and decay’d my Pri _L
.Though much [ have forgotten of my Store, M
Yet not exhaufted, I remember mom sodd,
Of all that Arms atchiev’d, or Peace def gn’d, 7
That A&ion ftill is frefher in my Mind "':t‘f‘f,""‘?;:
\, Than ought befide. If Reverend Age can g:vm ]

To Faith 3 San&ion.\i.‘m my third I'live.. = A

"T'was in my feeond Cent’ry, I f{urvey’d =
Young Cenisy then a fair Theffalian Maid:
Canis the bﬂght, was born to high Command:,;
A an.efs and a Native of thy Land, e
: D;V%szlle;, every Tongue proclalm'd i
‘He ity ; and her Eyes all Hearts mﬂm
Wps had foughthcr Beg




g t)ie fandy Margin of the Sea :
he Pow’r of Ocean view’d her as fhe pafs’d,

nd lov’d as foon as feen, by Force embrac’d.
Fame reports. Her Virgin-Treafure feiz'd,
And his new Joys, the Ravither fo pleas’d,
’Ebatthus, tranfported, to the Nymph he cry’d; -
what thou wilt, no Pray’r fhall be deny’d.

s alfo Fame relates : The haughty Fair,

ho not the Rape ev'n of a God cou’d bear,

Chis Anfwer, proud,return’d: To mighty Wrongs
mighty Recompence, of right, belongs.

aive me no more to fuffer fuclia Shame;

it change the Woman, for a better Name;

1€ fGift for all: She faid ; and while fhe fpoke,

an ﬂle was: And as the Godhead fwore,
us turn’d, who Cenis was before,

b” Lover add&-.wﬁ@out requeft;
f Steel fhow'd violate his Breat,




: Glhci&é the Gift, the tiew-madé Warrior g
And Armsamong the Greeks ; and longs for
Now brave Perithous, bold Ixion’s Son, (¥ ’
The Love of fair Hippodame had won.
The Cloud-begotten Race, half Men, half Bea
Invited, came to grace the Nuptial Feaft: =~ =
Ina cosl Cave’s recefs the Treat was made,
Whofe Entrance, Trees with fpreading Bo
o’erfhade. A

They fate: And Tummon’d by the Bndegroont
Tomix with thofethe Lapythean Name: = =
Nor wanted I: The Roofs with Joy refmmdw >"~*‘
And Hymen, Io Hymen, rung around. Wk

Rais’d Altars thone with holy Fires ; the Btﬁ@

i

Lovely her felf (and lovely by her fide
A bevy of bright Nymphs, with fober Grace,) “3 1
Came glitt’ring fike a Star; and took her Place. g
Her heav’nly Form beheld, all wifh’d her Joy, ,
Andlittle wanted, butin vain, their Wifhes all em-

Or whethcr Wine or, Beauty fir’d his Blood ¥
Or both at once, beheld with luftful Eyes ©



e;, whom (..hance prefented took: The Feaﬁ:
Image of a taken Town exprefs’d

To juftifie his Threat, he thrufts afide
The Crowd of Centaurs ; and redeemsthe Bride:
eMonfter nought reply’d: FofWords were vain;
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'Of me, and FOam and Brams,an&mmgled _ |
Half roaring, and Balf neighing through the H

Arms, Arms, the double-form’d Wlth F ury
To wreak their Brgther ’s Death : AMedley~

Bold 4mycus, from the robbd Veﬁr’y brings .
" The Chalices of Heav'n; and holy Things

*or precious Weight : A Sconce, thathun gonkx

* With Tapers fill'd, tolight the Sacrifty,

Torn from the Cord, with his unhallow’d Ha

He threw amid the Lapythzan Band. 23%—
On Celadon the Ruin fell; and left BEAL S
Rl

His Face of Feature and of Form bereft:
So, when fomcﬂbrawny Sacrificer knocks, .
Beforean Altat led, an offer’d Ox, :
- His Ey:-sballs rooted out, arethrown tonund )
Hu Ngfc dzfxnanﬂed in his Mouth s found,-‘ :




aﬁ his Cheft, and down the Centaur fent:
fhom fputtring bloody Teet% the fecond Blow
- Of his drawn Sword, difpatch’d to Shadesbelow.

5.4
- Grineus was near; and caft a furious Look

"-the Side-Altar, cens’d with facred Smoke, :
And bright with ﬂammngres, TheGods,he cry’d
Have with their holy Trade our Hands fupp]y’d
ufe we not their Gifts? Then from the F loor”
n Altar-Stone he heav’d, with all the Load it bore:
kltar and Altar’s freight together flew,
‘Where thickeft throng’d the Lapythean Crew:
And, at once, Broteas and Oryus flew.
.‘ yus Mother, Mycale, was known

Down from her Sphere to draw the lab’ring Moon.

Exadius cry’d, Unpunifh’d fhall not go

- This Fa&, if Arms are found againft the Foe.
» k’d about, where on a Pine were fpread =




HlsEye-ballsbeatenout,bungdmghng onhisBear
Fierce Rhatus, fromthe Hearth a burning Bran '
Seleéts, and whirling waves; till, from his Ha
TheFiretook Flame ; then dafh’d it from the i
On fair Charaxus Temples; near the Srght,t ;
The Wh1ﬁlmg Peftcameon; and pxerc’d the

it thone.
Caught like dry Stabble fir’d ; orhkeSeerWOO 3y
Yet from the Wound enfu’d no Purple Flood ;
Butlook’d a bubbling Mafs, of frying onod‘

' i.;‘z

drown’d._ es |
The wounded Wamor thook his flaming Hair,
Then (what a Team of Horfe cou’d hardly rel‘r) 3
He heaves the Thrcﬂ:ol&Stonc, but cou’d not
« throw; ¥
The nght it ﬁlf forbad the threaten’d Blow;

Whlchdrqppadﬁ'om hislifted Arms, came do
Fuﬂ on Cmechad and éruﬂx’d his Cr _.

e




D, mredoubled Strokes he phes hls Head
%m'nmg Lever not deludes his Pains;
rives the batter’d Skull -Withm the Bra-ins.

aﬁt C’mtbu.r, with downy Cheeks, he flew;
‘Whofe fall, when fierce FEwvagrus had 1 view,
éry’d, What Palm is from'a beardlefs Prey?
wtus prevents what more he had to fav

nd drove within his Mouth the fiery Death,
hich enter’d hifling in, and choak’d his Breath.
Dryas next he flew: But weary Chance, *
No longer wou’d the fame Suecefs advance.
Por while he whirl'd in fiery Circles round
heBrand,a fharpen’dStake ftrong Dryes found;
’drin the Shoulder’s joint‘in’ﬁi&s"the"Wbun&?

_ ew'; nor longcr dur'ﬁthc '\"ﬁght mamt ain,

'ms”ﬁack, for feg s and fled zmm X

e O
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K% faLwﬁh mozeﬁnfgy e
ful, w bile he. | *%?




‘was like a &applmg in hxs Hmds,
sbeg'd the ‘Bent: While thus he ftood,
Da tdrovqon. and naxI’d himto theWood
d C%rm: fell, by lum opprefs’d._h

Di _y}faw -and, feiz’d w@_{uddw&?mm
_headwng from the ’Hill of ﬁeepyhelght



He falls;and laihmg up his Heels, |
 The fame Herculean Arms, Nea

An& lay by"inm Lygm: on the Ground.

~ And Hj ppaﬁ.r, “whofe Beard his Breatt inv
“And Ripheus, immter of the Woodland
And 'Immmxs’d thb Monnmn-Bears t






















o f'And rode the Ring around ; that either Hoaft
- Might hear him, whilehemade thisempty Boaft. |

‘Remember what thou wert; what Price was paid
- To change thy Sex: To make thee not a Maid ;




Like Hail from Tiles, wh:ch th@fqﬁ Houfeir
Nor feem’d the Stroke with more effec to c
Than a fmall Pebble falling ona Drum. +
He next his Fauchmn try’d in clofer Fight 35

Since downnght Blows, he cry’ d,and Thru" : ar
_Fllprovehis Sxdc ln ﬁrong Embraces held [vai

His Rage,' an& offer’d oft his naked Side :
At lcngth, Now Montter, in thy turn, he ci
Try thou the Streagth of Ceneus: At“d'ee"



ﬂwy ftood ; till Mmydm.t begm,
:ame, a Nation conquer’d by a Man!
. Woman-Man; yet more a Man is He,

Than all our Race; and what He was, are We.

; ow,.wht avail our Nerves ? th’ umted Force,
- Oftwothe ftrongeft Creatures, Man and Horfe:
- Nor Goddefs-born ; nor of Iman s Seed

faf er’d by thishalf Man. W hole Mountains throw

Jith Woods at once, and bury him below.

This only way remains. Nor need we doubt

P Tochoak theSoul within;though not to force it out.
‘HeapWeights,inftead of W ounds:He chanc'd tofee

. Where Southern Stormshad rooted up a Trees

s, rais’d from Earth, againft the Foe he threw;

X2 mpledhewn, huF«:uow-Brm pnrfuc,q:' s
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Shakes alla(idé‘-'md gains 2 gulp of AW f i
A fhort Relief, which but prolongs his Pa
He faints by Fits; and then refpm@m-s‘:
At laft, the Burden only nods above,
As when an Earthquake ftirs th” M’G@ove
Doubtful his Death: He fuffocated feem
‘To moft; but otherwife our Mop/is de
Who faid he faw a yellow Bird arife
From out the Pile, and cleave the liquid-
I faw it too: With golden Feathers bright;
Nor e’er before beheld fo firange a Sight.
3 Whﬁn Mpﬁtnmg‘w fd&dﬁ ro



ds, to fink beneath a Mdltltude’ il
ufh’d the Foe ; and forc’d to thameful Filght;

This Talc by Neftor told, did much difpleafe
}' lepolemu.r, the Seed of Hercule.r.

wou'd have loft; but you tenew the Wound

Bet etto pai‘s‘mm o‘cr, than to rclate ~"§* A' 3




And this my own: Both amltlefs of tben‘ Fate
To pafs the reft, twelve, wanting one, he flew
My Brethren, who their Birth from Neleas dr

By him they perifh’d : Ialone furvivd.
The reft were eafie Conqueft: But the. Fate

Of Periclymenos, is wondrous to re}qte. :
To him, our common Grandﬁrc of*th‘é"*’Main,

{fume again. he
Vary’d at Pleafure, every Shape he try’d
And in all Beafts Aicides ftill defy’d:

Chang’d to the Bird, that Bears the Bokt
The nmmdxﬁ‘embled Eagle, now endw’d
With Bcak and Pounces, Hercules purfy
And cuﬂ"d his manly C.heeks, and tore his Face;

L

W‘ ohd his ﬂmg‘ﬁ'oe,
But ‘bending his inevifable Bow,




‘Vans no longer cou’d his Flight fnﬁam.
- while one gather’d Wind, one unfupply’d
ung drooping down ; nor pois’d his other Side.

~And the Souliflues through the W eazon’s W ound.
~ Now, brave Commander of the Rhodian Seas,
‘hat Praife is due from me, to Hamclq;,?

or;q' ﬂém Bmthers but« 'stu,,P:encc with thee,
Tle flowing Tongueold Neffor fpck;ﬁ



For nine long Years the fmother’d Pain he bon-
(Achilles was not ripe for Fate, before:) Ty
Then when he faw the promis’d Hour was ne:a:f,:;”ii
He thus befpoke the God, that guides the Year.
Immortal Offspring of my Brother Fouve;
My brighteft Nephew, and whom beft I love,
Whofe Hands were join'd with mine, to raife the
Wall 7
Of tottring 770y, now nodding to her Fall,
Doft thou not moursi our Pow’s employ’dinvain;
And the Defenders of our City flain?
To pafs the reft, cou’d noble Heéor lie ]
Unpity’d, drag'd around his Native Troy? .
And yet the Murd’rer lives : Himfelf by far .. i
A greater Pfague, than all the wafteful War:. g,;\,;‘a?-‘;
He lives; the proud Pelides lives, to boaft =
Our Town deftroy’d, our common Labour loﬁ!
O, cou’d I meet him! But I wifh tco late:
To prove my Tridgnt is not in his Fate! Bas |
* But let him try (fo?t]hat’s allow’d) thy Dart,
And pierce his only ‘penetrable ?art.
. Apollo bows to the fyjperior Throne;.
. And ¢to his Uncle’s Anjer, ades his own. 3
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Twelfth Book! of

Then in a Cloud involv’d, he rakes his Flight,
Where Grecks and Trojans mix’din mortal Fight;
And found out Paris, lurking where he ftood,

- And ftain’d his Arrows with Plebeian Blood:

Phabus to him alone the God confefs’d,

Then to the recreant Knight, he thus addrefsd.

Doit thou not bluth, to fpend thy Shafts in vain

On a degenerate and ignoble Train 2

If Fame, or better Vengeance, be thy Care,

There aim: And, with one Arrow, end the War.
Hefaid ; and fhew’d from far the blazing Shield

AndSword,whichbut Zchi/lesnone cou’d wield ;

And how he mov’d aGod, and mow’d the ftand-

The Deity himfelf direts aright (g Field.

~» Th’ invenom’d Shaft ; and wings the fatal Flight.

Thus fell the foremoft of the Grecian Name;
And He, the bafe Adult’rer, boafts the Fame.
A Spectacle v glad the Trojan Train ;

| . And pleafe olc Priam, after He&or flain.

If by a Female Hand he had Yorefeen

- Hewastodie, hs Wifh had rather been [Queen g
" The Lance and (ouble Ax of the fair Warrious




The Grecian Honour, Ornament, and Shield,
High on a Pile, th’ Unconquer’d Chief is plac’d,
The God that arm’d him firft, confum’d at laft.
Of all the Mighty Man, the fmall Remains
A little Urn, and f{carcely fill’d, contains.
Yet great in Homer, ftill Achilles lives;
And equal to himfelf, himfelf furvives.
. His Buckler ownsitsformer Lord ; and brm@s
New caufe of Strife, betwixt contending Kings;
Who Worthieft after him, his Sword to wield,

R

i

Or wear his Armour, or {uftain his Shield. i
Ev’n Diomede {ate Mute, with down-caft Eyes, :;f
Confcious of wanted Worth to win the Pnze. phe o

el |

Nor Menelaus prefum’d thefe Arms to clalm, £
Nor He the King of Men, a greater Name.

Two Rivals only rofe: Laertes’ Son, A

And the vaft Bulk of Zjax Telamon: i
The King, who chenfh d each, with equalLovc,
And from himfel all Envy wou'd remove,
Left both to be dérermin’d by the Laws;
* And to the Grecian (hiefs transferr’d the
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S PE ECGCH E S

Apax and Olyffes:
From the Thirteenth Boolf of

O v 10’s Metamorphofes.

=|HHE Chiefs were fet; the Soldiers
¥ crown’d thg Field: '

To thefe the B}a({er of the feven- "
PR fold Shield, *

 Upftarted fierce: And Windled with Difdain

gﬁﬁ ‘Eager to fpeak, unable t contain -




His boiling Rage, he rowl’d his Eyes around
The Shore, and Grecian Gallies hall’d a-ground.
Then ftretching out hisHands, O Fove, hecry’d,
Mutt then our Caufe before the Fleet be try’d?
And dares ‘Olyffes for the Prize contend, 4
In fight of what he durft not once defend ?

But bafely iled that memorable Day, [Prey
Whenl from HeéZor’s Hands redeem’d the flaming :
So much ’tis fafer at the noifie Bar
With Words to flowtifh, than ingage in War. ‘
By diff’rent Methods we maintain our Right, g
Nor am I made to Talk, nor he to Fight. ]
In bloody Fields I labour to be great;
His Avms area{mooth Tongue; and foft Dcceit:v;:!
Nor need I {fpeak my Deeds, for thofe you fee,
The Sun and Day are Witnefles for me.

Let him who fights unfeen relate his own, s
And vouch the filent Stars, and confcious Moon;
Great is the Prize dgmanded, I confefs,
But fuch an abje& ival makes it lefs;
That Gift, thofe Hcnours, he but hop'd to gaxn,-
Can leave no room for/A4jax to be vain:
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Loﬁng he wins, becaufe his Name will be
 Enobled by Defeat, who dur{t contend with me.
- Weremy known Valour queftion’d, yet my Blood
Without that Plea wou’d make my Title good:
My Sire was Telamon, whofe Arms, employ’d
* 'With Hercules, thefe Trojan Walls deftroy’d ;
And who before with 7afon, fent from Greece,
Inthe firft Ship brought home the Golden Fleece :
Great Telamon from Aacus derives
* His Birth (th’ Inquifitor of guilty Lives
"; “In Shades below ; where Sy/fipbus, whofe Son
[Eef-.;f}, This Thief is thought, roulsup the reftlefs heavy
Jutt Eacus, the Ring of Gods above o)
egot: Thus Ajax is the third from Fove.
Nor fhou'd I feek Advantage from my Line,
nlefs (Achilles) it were mix’d with thine:
s next of Kin Achilles’ Arms I claim;
This Fellow wou'd ingraft a Foreign Name
Upon our Stock, and the Sy/jghian Seed
y Fraud and Theft afferts his Father’s Breed:
Then muft I lofe thefe Arms,” becaufe I came
o fight uncall’d, a voluntary Name,
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While he long lurking was to W ar betray’ d !
Forc’d to the Field he came, but in the Reer; .' ‘
And feign'd Diftration to conceal his Fear: -,
Till one more cunning caught him in the Snare;
(11l for himfelf) and dragg’d him into War. E
Now let a Hero’s Arms a Coward veft,
And he'who fhunn'd all Honours, gain the beft:
And let me ftand excluded from my Right, o
"Robb'd of my Kin{man’s Arms, who firftappear 4 ‘,.:,""‘
in Fight. ’
Better for us at home had he remain’d,
Had it been true the Madaefs which he feign’ d 3
Or fo believ'd; the lefs had been our Shame, ',, E
The lefs his counfell’d Crime, which brands the
Grecian Name ; i
Nor Philoctetes had been left inclos’d
In a bare l{le, to Wants and Pains expos’d, = =
Where to the Rogks, with folitary Groans, -
His Suﬁ”ringsan'd our Bafenefs he bemoans ;
And wifhes (fo may Heav’n his Wifh fulfill) ﬂ
The due Reward to him who caus’d his Ill
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h Speeches of
k Now he, with us to Trsy’s Deftruion fworn,
" Our Brother of the War, by whom are born
| Alcides’ Arrows,pent in narrowBounds, [Wounds,
' With Cold and Hunger pinch'd, and pain’d with
" Tofind him Food and Cloathing, muft employ
?" Againft the Birds the Shafts due to the Fate of T70y.
‘ Yet {till he lives, and lives from Treafon" free,
" Becaufe he left Vlyfles’ Company:
" Poor Palamede might with, fo void of Aid, .
' Rather tohave been left, than fo to Death betray’d :
. The Coward bore the Man immortal Spight,
W“‘W ho fham’d him out of Madnefs into Fight:
@Nor daring otherwife to vent his Hate,
i_&Accus'd him firft of Treafon to the State,
:f‘..And then for proof produc’d the.golden Store ;
" Himfelf had hidden m his Tent before:
us of two Champions he depriv’d our Hoft,
By Exile one, and one by Treafon loft.

Thus fights “Vlyfes, thus his Fame extends,
formidable Man, but to his Eiends:
Great, for what Greatnefsisin Wordsand Sound,
v’n faithful Neflor lefs in Both is found:
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But that he might without a Rlval reign,
He left this faithful Nqﬂor on the Plain;
Forfook his Friend ev’n at his utmoft Need,
Who tir’d, and tardy with his wounded Steed
Cry’d out for Aid, and call’d him by his Name;
But Cowardice has neither Ears nor Shame :
Thus fled the good 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, an Vlyffean Lie,
I vouch ev’'n Diomede, who tho’ his Friend
Cannot that A& excufe, much lefs defend: :
He call’d him back aloud, and tax'd his Fears: =
And fure enough he heard, but durft not hear.
The Gods with equal Eyes on Mortals look,
He juftly was forfaken, who forfook :
Wanted that Sucéour 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: }
Iheard, 1 ran, I found him out of Breath,

¢4l



. Though he had judg’d himfelf by his own Laws,

1,‘“And {ftood condemn’d,l help’d the common Caufe:

' With my broad Buckler hid him from the Foe;

(LV 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 ftill he will perfift, and urge the Strife,

F irft let him give me back his forfeit Life":

Let him return to that opprobrious Field ;

_ Again creep under my protecting Shield :

_ Let him lic wounded, let the Foe be near,

* And let his quiv’ring Heart confefs his Fear ;

~ There put him in the very Jaws of Fate

T.And let him plead his Caufe in that Eftate:

And yet when {natch’d fromDeath, when from be-

QMy lifted Shield I loos’d, and let him go: oW

, 00d Heav’ns how light he rofe,with whata bound

} He fprung from Earth, forgetful of his Wound;

. How frefh, how eager then his Feet to ply;

| Whohad not Strength to fland, had Speed o fly!
. Helior came on, and broughc the Godsalong ;

Eear feiz’d alike the Feeble and the Strong
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Each Greek was an ‘Olyffes; fuch a Dread
Th’ Approach, and ev’nthe Sound of He#or br
Him, flefh’d with Slaughter, and with Conque'
crown’d,
I met, and over-turn’d bim to the Ground ;
When after, matchlefs as he deem’d in Might,
He challeng’d all our Hoft ro fingle Fight;
All Eye; were fix’d onme: The Lots were thrown;
_But for your Champion I was wifh’d alone: £
Your Vows were heard, we fought, and neither"
YetIreturn’d unvanquifh’d from the Field. (yields
With Fove to friend th’ infulting Trojan came,
And menac’d us with Force, our Fleet withFlame x
Was it the Strength of this Tongue-valiant Lord, i
In that black Hour,that fav'd you from the Sword ?
Or was my Breaft expos’d alone, to brave _
A thoufand Swords, a thoufand Ships to fave? j
The hopes of your return! And can you yleld,
For a fav’d Fleet, lefs than a fingle Shield? ?.‘_f_‘s
Think it no Boaft, O Grecians, if | deem sl
Thefe Arms want 4jax, more than 4jax them;
Or, I with them an equal Honour fhare; ,%,.
They honour’d to be worn, and I to wear,,
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ill he compare my Courage with his Slight?
" Aswell he may compare the Day with Night.

~  Night is indeed the Province of his Reign:
‘etall his dark Exploits no more contain
“Than a Spy taken, and a Sleeper flain.

Prieft made Pris’ner, Pallas made a Prey,

ut none of all thefe Actions done by Day:
‘Nor ought of thefe was done, and Diomede ;way.
If on fuch petty Merits you confer

So vaft a Prize, let each his Portion fhare;
Make a juft Dividend ; and if not all,

e greater part to Diomede will fall.

ut why, for Izhacus fuch Arms as thofe,

ho naked and by Night invades his Foes?

e glit’ring Helm by Moonlight will proclaim
e latent Robber, and prevent his Game:

Nor cou’d he hold his tott’ring Mead upright
Beneath that Motion, or fuftain the Weight;
Nor that right Arm cou’d tofs the beamy Lance ;
ich lefs the left that ampler Shield advance ;

,«t\‘ﬁc round Worl

d in rifin - Gold embofs'd.
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That Orb would ill become his Hand to wield
And look as for the Gold he ftole the Shield 5 ¥
Which, fhou’d your Error onthe Wretch beftow
It would not frighten, but allure the Foe :
Why 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 hafte.
Add, that his own is yet a Maiden-Shield,
Nor the leaft Dint has fuffer’d in the Field,
Guiltlefs of Fight : Mine batter’d, hew’d, and bor'd,
Worn out of Service, muft forfake his Liord.
What farther need of Words our Right to fcan
MyArguments areDeeds,let A&ion fpeak the Man.

So caft theglorious Prize amid the Foes;
Then fend us to’redeem both Arms and Shield

He faid: A Murmur from the Multitude,
. Or fomewhat like a {tifled Shout enfu’d:
Till from his Seat arofe Laertes’ Son,





