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Then, to th' expeaing Audience, rais'd his Look, 

,And not without prepar'd Attention fpoke: 

Soft was his Ton~ and faber was his Face; 

Aaion his \\fords, and Words his Action grace. 

If Heav'n, my Lords, had heard our common 

Pray'r, 

Thefe Arms had caus'd no Quarrel for an Heir ; , 
Still great Achilles had his own poffefs'd, 

And we with great AchiUes had been blefs'd ; 

But fince hard Fate, and Heay'ns fevere Decree, 

Have ravifu'd him away from you ann me, 

(At this he figh'd, and wip'd his Eyes, and drew, 

Or feem'd to draw, fome rops of kindly Dew) 

Who better can fucceed Achilte s loft, 

Than He who gave Achilles to ,your Hoaq ? 

This only I requefi, that neither He 

May gain, by being what he kerns to be, 

A fiupid Thing, nor I may lofe the Prize, 

By having Senfe, which Heav'n to him denies : 

Since, great or fmall, the Tal~nt I enjoy'd 

Was ever in the common Cab'fe employ'd : 

Nor let my Wit, and wonted Eloquence; 

'Vhich of ton has been ~'d in your Defence 
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And in my own, this only time be brought 

To bear againfi my felf, and deem'd a Fault. 

Make not a Crime, where Nature madeit none; 

For ev'ry Man may freely ufe his own. 

The Deeds of long defcended AnceHor» 

Are but by grace of Imputation ours, 

Theirs.,in effeB:; but {inee he draws his Line 

From Jove, and [eems to plead a Right Divine; 

.. From Jove, like him, I claim my Pedigree, 

And am defcended in the fame degree: 

My Sire Laertes was Arcejitu' Heir, 

JfIrcejiuS' was the Son of Jupiter: 

No Paricide, no banilh'd Man, is known 

In all my Line: Let him excufe his own. 

Hermes ennobles too my Mother's Side, 

By both my Parents to the Gods ally'd; 

But not becauf~1that on the Female Part 

My Blood is better" dare I claim Defen, 

Or that my Sire from Paricide is free; 

But judge by Merit betwixt Him and Me: 

The Prize be t6 the beft; provided yet, 

That Ajax for a while his Kin forget; 
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And his great Sire, and greater Uncles, Name, 

To fortifie by them his feeble Claim ~ 

Be Kindred and Relation laid afide, 

And Honour's Caufe by Laws of Honour try'd: 

For if he plead Proximity of Blood; 

That empty Title is with Eafe withftood. 

Peteus, the Hero's Sire, more nigh than he, 

And Pyrrhus, his u'nd'Jubted Progeny, 

Inherit firfi thefe Trophies of the Field; 

To Scyros, or to Ptbya, fend the Shield : 

And Tettcer has an Uncle's Right; yet he 

Waves his Pretenfions, nor contends with me: 

Then fince the Caufe on pure Defert is plac'd, 

Whence £hall I take my rife, what reckon Iaft? 
I not pre fume on ev'ry ACt to dwell, 

But take thefe few, in order as they fell. 

Thetis, who knew the Fates, apply'd her Care 

To keep AchitIes in Difguife from \\' ar ; 
1 

And till the threatning lnfluer ce were pail, 

A Woman's Habit on the Hero. cafi : 
All Eyes were cozen'd by the aborrow'd Veft, 

And //jax (never wifer than the reft) 

Found 



Found no Pfliile.r tI ere: At length Ice 

With proffer'd W ares to this pretended arne, 

She, not difcover'd by her r ien or Vo' ~e, 

Betray'd her ManlvlOd b he; m:1I11y Choice; 

And while on 'Il;~l c Toy her FeIl ws look, 

Grafp'd in her Warlik Hand, a Javelin !hook; 

Whom, by this ACt reveal' d, I thus befpoke: 

o Goddefs-born! rel~fi not Heav'ns Dtcree, 

The Fall of Itimn is rcferv'd for Thee; 

Then feiz'd him, . t\d produe'd in open L" ght, 

Sent blufhing to the Field the fatal Knight. 

Mine then are all his A ions f th~ W. r, 

Great TelcphiJS was conquer'd by my 're~ll' , 

And afrer cur'd : 0 me the Theballs 0\ e, 

LeboI', and Tmet{os, their Overtlll ow ; 

Syros and (,,ylla! Not on all to d \'d. , 

By me Lyrfujits 3' d fironf{ Chry/a fet : 
And /inee I fent t Man wh Hdf-or flew, 

To me the noble 1 el1o,.'s Death is due: 

Thore Arms I put to hi) b 109 Hand, ., 
Thofe Arms, Pe '4u dead, 1 now demand. 

Ff 
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When Grteu was injur'd in the Sparta1$ Prince, ' 

And met at Au/is to avenge th' Offen ce, 

'Twas a dead Calm, oradverfe Blafis, that reign'cT, 

And in the Port the Wind-bound Fleet detain'd: 

Bad Signs were feen, and Oracles fevere 

Were daily thunder'd in our Gen'ral's Ear; 

That by his Daughter's Blood we muft appeafe 

cnitlna's kindled Wrath, and free the Se~s. 

AffeCtion, Int'reft, Fame, his Heart affail'd; 

But foon the Father o'er the ~ing prevail'd: 

Bold, on himfelf he took the pious Crime, 

As angry with the Gods, as tbey with him. 

No SubjeCt cou'd fufiain their Sov'reign's Look, 

Till this hard Enterprize I undertook: 

I only durfi th'Imperial Pow'r controul, 

And undermin'd the Parent in his Soul; 

Forc'd him t'exert theKingfGY,', common Good, 

And pay our Ranfom with his Daughter's Blood. 

Never was Caufe more difficift to plead, 

Than where the Judge againi\ himfelf decreed: 
• 

Yet this I won by dint of Arg9-ment; ~ 
The Wrongs his iQjur'd Brother underwent, '. 

And his own Office, fham'd him to confent. 



Ajax and -qlylies. 
"Twas harder yet to move the Mother's Mind? 

And to this heavy Task was I defign'd: 

Reafons again£l her Love I knew were vain; 

I circumvented whom I could not gain: 

Had Ajax been employ'd, our flacken'd Sails 

Had £lill at Au/is waited happy Gales. 

Arriv'd at Troy, your Choice Was fix'd on me • 
• A fearlefs Envoy, fit: for a. bold Embaify: 

Secure, I enter'd through the bofiile Court; 

Glitt'ring with Slee11 and c·rowded with Refort: 

There, in the midfi of Arms, I plead our Caufe7 

Urge the foul Rape, and violated Laws; 

Accufe the Foes, as Authors of the Strife, 

Reproach the RavHher, demand the 'Vife . . 
Priam, Antenor, and the wifer few, 

I mov'd; but Paris and his lawlefs Crew . 

Scarce held the ' Hands, and lifted Swords , 

But £lood 

In AB: to quench C eir impious Thiril: of Blood: 

This Menelaus k ws; expos'd to !hale 

With me the ron b Preludium of the War. 

Endlefs it were to tell what I have done, 

In Arms, or Council, fince the Siege begurJ; . ( 

• • 



he £irft E,ncounter's pail, the Foe repell'd, 

hey skulk'd within the Town, we kept the Field. 

V ar [eern'd afieep for nine long Years, at length 

Both Sides re[olv'd to pufh, we try'd our Strength. 

ow what did 4jaxwhile our Arms took Breath, 

Vers'd only in the grofs mechanickTrade of Death? 

If you require my Deeds, with ambufh'd Arms 

I trapp'd the Foe, or tir'd with falfe Alarms; 

Secur'd the Ships, drew Lines along the Plain, . 

The Fainting chear'd, chafiis'd the Rebel-traili1, 

Provided Forage, our fpent Arms renew'd; 

Employ'd at home, or fent abroad, the common 

Caufe purfu'd. 

The King, deluded in a Dream by Jov~, 

Defpair'd to take theTown,and order'd to remove. 

What Subjeet duril arraign the Pow'r Supream, 

Prod ucing J ave to juftifie his \,ream ~ 

Ajax might willi the Soldiers t·, retain 

From fuameful Flight, but W Tfhes were in ~ain : 
I s wanting of Effeet had bee .

1 
his Words, 

ch as of Courfe his thundrin~ Tongue affords . 

. . 
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But did this Boafier threaten, did he pray, ~ 

Or by his own Example urge their Stay? 

None, none of there, but ran himfelf away. 

I faw him run, and as afham'd to fee; 

Who ply'd his Feet fo fail: to get aboard as H.e? 

Then fpeedingthrough the Place, Imadeaftand'~ 
And Ipudly cry'd, 0 bafe, degenerate Band., 
To leave a Town already in your Hand! 

After fo long Expence of Blood, for Fame, 

To bring home bothing but perpetual Shame! 

Thefe Words, or what I have forgotten £Ince, 

(For Grief infpir'd me then with Eloquence) 

Reduc'd their Minds, they leave tht crowded:f?ort, 

And to t.heir late forfaken Camp rdort: 

Difmay'd the Council met: This Man was there, 

Hut mute, and not recover'd of his Fear: 

TherfitCl tax'd e King, and loudly rail'd, 

But his wide 0 ning Mouth with Blows Ifea}'d. 

Then, rifmg, I e ite t eir SO\~ls to Fame, 

And kindle fiee .ing Virtue into Flame. 

From thence, hatever he perform'd in Fight 

Is ju{Uy mine, who drew him back from Flight. 

F f 3 
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Which of theGrecianChiefs conforts with Thee ?f 
But iJ)iomede defires my Company, 

And ftill communicates his Praife with me. . 
As guided by a God, fecure he goes, 

Arm'd with my Fellow1hip, amid the Foes; 

And fure no 'little Merit I may boafi, 

Whom fuch a Man feleCts from fuch an Moafi; 

Unforc'd by Lots I went without affright, 

To dare with him the Dangers of the Night: 

On the fame Errand fent, we met the Spy 
Of He[/or, double-tongu'd, and us'd to lie ; 

Him I difpatch'd, but not till undermin'd, 

Idrew him firfi to tell what treach'rous Troy de .. 

fign'd: 

My Task perform'd, with Praife I had retir'd, 

But not content with this, to gretter Praife afpir'd. 

Invaded RhfEjiu, and his Thrac{alt Crew, ' 

And him, and his, in their ow~JStrength I flew: 

Return'd 'a Victor all my vow~,compleat, 
With the King's Chariot, in hi n.oyal Seat: 

Refufe me now his Arms, who e fiery Steeds 

:Where promis'd to theSpy for hisNoCturnal Deeds: 
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And let dull f/jax bear away my Right, 

When all his Days out-balance this one Night. 

Nor fought I Darkling fiill: The Sun beheld 

With naughter'dLycimt..r when I firew'd the Field: 

You faw, and counted as I pa[s'd along, 

Alaflor, Cromyus, Ceranos the Strong, 

Atcandrer, Pryt(mis, and Halitu, 

NOem01J, Charopes, and E1tnOmtlS; 

Chotm, Cherjidama{; and five befid€, 

Men of obfcure Defcent, but Courage try'd: 

All thefe this Hand laid breathlefs on the Ground; 

Nor want I Proofs of many a manly Wound: 

All honea, all before: Believe not me ; 

Words may deceive, but credit what you fee. 

At this he ba~d his Breafi, and lhow'd his Scars, 

As of a furrow'd Field, well plough'd with Wars; 

Nor is this Part t exercis'd, faid he; 

That Gyant-bul of his from Vi ounds is free: 

Safe in his Shield e fears no Foe to try, 

And better mana es his Blood than I: 
Hut this avails not; our Boafier firove 

ot with our oes alone, but partial Jove, 

Ff4 
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To fave the Fleet: This I confers is true, ~ 
(Nor will I take from any 1\-1an his due:) 

But thus affuming all, he robs from you. 

Some part of Honour to ~ our ihare will fall, 

He did the beH indeed, h t did not all . 

Patroc/us in A chilles' Arms, and thought 

The Chief he feem'd, with equal Ardour/ought; 

Preferv'd the Fleet, rep ll'd the raging Fire, 

And forc'd the fearful Trojans to retire . . 
But .Ajax boaUs, that he was only thought 

A Match for Htctor, who the Combat fought ~ 

Sure he forgets the King, the Chiefs, and Me: 

All were as eager for the Fight as He: 

He but tbe nimh, and not by publick. Voice, 

r ours preferr'd, was only Fortune's Choice: 

They fought; nor can our Hero boafi th' E.vent, 

I./'or Hdlor fl' the Field un ounded went. 
t 

Why am I f. rc:d to name t .t fatal Day, 
That fnatcb 'd the Prop and Pri ~e of Grtece away? 

\ 

I faw Pd;des fink: With pious ~Grief" . \ 
And ran in v, in~ alas I to his elief; 

For the brave So~l was fled: Full of my Frien4 

rulh'd ~l1lid the War~ his Relicks to defend: 
, . '. . ... , 
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Nor ceas'd.my Toil (ill I redeem'd the Prey, 
And, loaded with Achilles, march'd away: 

hofe Arms, which on thefe Shoulders then I bore, 

'Tis jufi you to thefe Shoulders lhould refiore. 

You fee I want nor Nerves;, who cou'd fufiain 

The pond'rous Ruins of fo great a Man: 

Or if in others equal Force you find, 
• None is endu'd with a more grateful Mind. 

Did Thetis then, ambitious in her Care, 

There Arms thus i~bour'd for her Son prepare;l 

That4J ax after hi m the heav'nlyGift lhou'd wear! S 
For that dull Soul to fi~lfe, with fiupid Eyes, 

On the learn'd unintelligible Pri:L.e! 

What are ,to him the Sculptures of the Shield, 

Heav'ns Planets, Earth, and Ocean's watry Field? 

T he P leillds, Hyads; lefs, and greater Bear, 

Undipp'd in Sea Orion's angry Star; 

Two diff'ring C ies, grav'd on either Hand; 

Would he wear A ms he cannot underHand? 

Befide, what ife Objettions he prepares 

Againfi my la te ~ceffion to the Wars? 

Does not the Fool perceive his Argument 

Js with more force againfi: Achilles bent ~ 

• 
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For if DHfembling be fo great a Crime,' 

The Fault is common, and the fame in him: 

And if he taxes both of long delay, 

My Guilt is Iefs, who fooner came away. 

His pious Mother, anxious for his Life, 

Detain'd her Son; and me, my pious Wife. 

To them the Blolfoms of our Youth were due, 

Our riper Manhood we referv'd for you. 

But grant me guilty, 'tis not much my Care, 

When with fo great a Man my Guilt I fhare: 

My W it to War the matchlefs Hero brought, 

But by this Fool I never had been caught. 

Nor need I wonder, that on me he threw 

Such foul Afperfions, when he fpares not you: 

If Palamede unjufily fell by me, .. 

Your Honour fuffer'd in th' unjufi: Decree: 

I but accus'd, you doom'd: APtd yet he dy'd, 

Convinc'd of Treafon, and w~s fairly try'd: 

You heard not he was falfe; vour Eyes beheld 

The Tray tor manifefi; the B. he reveal'd. 

That Phi/Gaeta is Gn Lem1Jl)j left, 

Wounded, forlorn, of human Aid bereft, 
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Is not my Crime, ornot my Crime alone; 

Defend your Juftice, for the FaCt's your own: 

. 'Tis true, th' Ad vice was mine; that fiaying there) 

He might his weary Limbs with Reff repair, ~ 

From a 10ngVoya,ge free, and from a longer War. 

lie took the Counfel, and he lives at leafi:; 

Th' Evept declares I counfell'd for the befi:: 

Though Faith is alI, in Minifiers of State; 

For who can promife to be fortunate ~ 

Now fince his Arrows are the Fate of Troy, 

Do not my Wit, or weak Addrefs, employ; 

Send Ajax there, with his perfuafive Senfe, 

To mollifie the Man, and draw him thence: 

But XanthYJ fhall run backward; Ida fiand 

A leaflefs Mountain; and the Grecia1t Band 

Shall fight for Troy; if, when my Counfel fail, 

The W it of heav Ajax can prevail. 

Hard Phi/ofiett , exercife thy Spleen 
~ 

Againft thy Fellow/, and til King of Men; 
• Curfe my devoted . ead, above the refi, 

And willi ill Arms to meet me Breaft to BreaU: 

Yet I the dang'rous Task will undertake, 

. And either qie my felf, or bring thee back. 



Nor doubt the fame Succefs, as when before 

The Phrygia1t Prophet to thefe Tents I bore, 

SUI priz'd by Night, and forc'd him to declare 

In what wa f, pJac'd the Fortune of the War, 

Heav'ns dark Decrees, and Anfwers to difplay, 

And how to take the Town, and where the Se-
cret Jay : 

(' 

Yet this I compafs'd, and from Troy convey'd 

The fatal Image of their Guardian-Maid; 

That Work was mine; for ' P atlas, though our 

Friend, 

Yet while fhe was in Troy did Troy defend. 

Now what has Ajax done, or what defign'd? 

A noifie Nothing, and an empty W \nd. 

If he be what he promifes in Sl<low, 

Why was I fent, and why fear'd he to go? 

Our boafiing Champion thoug ~t the Task not light 

To pafs the Guards, commit . imf. If to Night; 

ot only through a hofiile 'own to pafs, 

But fcale, with freep Afcen~ t<the faered Place; 

Whh wand'ring Steps to fearLh the Cittadel. 

And from the Priefis their P,atronefs to fieal: 
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Then through furrounding Foes to force my way, 
And bear in Triumph home the heav'nly Prey i 

Which had I not, Aja~: in vain had held, 

Before that monfi'rousBulk, his fev'rlfold Shield. 

That Night to conquer Troy I might be faid~ 

When Troy was liable to Conqueft made. 

Why J?oint'fi thou to my Partner of the 'Var ? 

Tydidu had indeed a worthy lhare 

In al1 my Toil, and Praife; but when thy Might 

Our Ships proteCt d, did'ft thou fingly fight? 

All join'd, and thou of many wert but one; 

I ask'd no Frienel, nor had, but him alone: 

Who, had he not been well aIfur'd, that Art 

And Cond?B- were of War the better part, 

And more avail'.d than Strength, my valiant Friend 

Had urg'd a better Right, than Ajax can pretend: 

As good at leaH uripyluJ' may claim, 

And the more rno erate Ajax of the Name: 

The Cretan King, nd his brave Charioteer, 

And Menefatu hol with Sword and Spear: 

All there had bee' . my Rivals in the Shield, 

And yet all thefe to my Pretenfi ns yield. 
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Thy boifr'rous Hands are then of ufe, when I 

With this direBing Head thofe Hands apply. 

Brawn without Brain is thine: l\1y prudent Care 

F orefees, provides, adminiflers the War: 

Thy Province is to Fight; but when fhall be 

The time to Fight, the King confults with me: 

No dram of j udgment with thy Force is join'd; 

Thy Body is of Profit , and my Mind. 

But how much more the Ship her Safety owes 

To him who freers, than him that only rows, 

l~y how much more the Captain merits Praife 

Than he who fights, and fighting but obeys; 

But fo much greater is my Worth than thine, 

Who canfl but execute what I defigll. 

What gain'H thou, brutal Man, ifl confefs 
" 

Thy Strength fuperior, when thy Wit is lefs? 

Mind is ~he Man: I claim my lhole Defert, 

From the Mind's Vigour, and Jh' immortal Part. 

But you, 0 Grecian Chiefs, reward my Care, 

Be grateful to your W atchma ~f the War: 

For all my Labours in fo lon~'~fpace, 

. Sure I may plead a Title to your Grace: 

,. 

L 
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Enter the Town; I then unbarr'd the Gates, 

When I remov'd their tutelary Fates. 

By all our common Hopes, if Hopes they be 

\Vhich .l have now reduc'd to Certainty; 

By falling Troy, by yonder tott'ring Tow'rs, 

And by their taken Gods, which now are ours; 

Or if there yet a farther Task remains, 

To be 1>erform'd by Prudence or by Pains; 

If yet fome defp'rate Action rells behind, 

That asks high Cdndutt, and a dauntlefs Mind; 

If ought be wanting to the Trojan Doom, 

,\\'hich none but 1 can manage and o'ercome, 

Award, thofe Arms 1 ask, by your Decree; 

Or give t this what you refufe to me. 

He ceas'd: And ceafingwith Refpett he bow'd, , 
And with his Hand at once the fatal Statue fhow'd. 

Heav'n, Air and Ocean rung, with loud A pplaufe, 

And by the gen'. ·a1 Vote he gain'd his Caufe. 

Thus Conduct won the Prize, when Courage fail'd, 

And Eloq ence ~ 'er brutal orce prevail'd. 



The '1Jeath of A J A X. 
He who cou'd often, and alone, withftand 

The Foe, the Fire, and Jove's own partial Hand~ 
Now cannot his unmafter'd Grief fufiain, 

But yields to Rage, to Madners, and Difdain; 

Thenfnatchingout his Fauchion, Thou, faid He, 

Art mine; Vtyj[es lays no Claim to Thee. 
o often rry'd, and ever truily Sword, I 

Now do thy Iaft kind Office to thy Lord: 

'Tis .Ajax who requefts thy Aid, to fhow 

None but himfelf" himfelf cou'd overthrow: 

He fl1id, and with fo good a Will to die 

Did to his BreaU the fatal Point apply, 

It found his Heart, a way till then unknown, 

Where never Weapon enter'd, put his own. 

No Hands cou'd force it thence, fo fix'd it flood, 

Till out it rulli'd, expelI'd by Streams of fpouting 

Blood . t 
The fruitfulBlood produc'd aFlow'r, which grew~ 
On a green Stem; and of a PU~l?le Hue: 

Like his, whom unaware .Appl~ flew: 
Infcrib'd in both, the Letters are the fame, 

But thofe exprefs the Grief, and thefe the Name. 

THE 
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Wife of ~A111 
HER 

T A L E .. 
. ... 

N Oays of Old, wheri Arthur flIl'd 
e Throne; 

Whofe Atls and ii'arne td foreign 
Lands were blown; 

The King of Elfs .and' iittle F::t° ry ~ueen 
Gamboil'd on He~(h.s,. and cianc'd onev'ry Greeli • 

• 
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, And where the jolly Tt·oop had led the Round, 

The Grafs unbidden rofe, and mark'd the Ground: 

Nor darkling did' they dance, the Silver L'ight~ 
. Of PhfEue ferv'd to guide theirSteps aright'[Night. 

And, with their Trippingpleas'd, prolong'd the 

Her Beams they follow'd, where at fulllhe plaid, (I 
Nor longer than lhe fhed her Horns th~y ilaid, 

From thence witli airy Flight to Foreign Lands( 

convey'd . J 
Above the rell our Britain held they dear, ") 

More folemnly they kept their Sabbath" here, ( 

And made more fpacious Rings, and revell'd( 

half the Year. J 
I fpeak of ancient Times, for now the swain~ 

Returning late may pafs the W (,~ds in vain, 

And never hope to fee the nightly Tr 'n: 

In vain the Dairy now with Mtnts is drefs'd,. 

The Dairy-Maid expects ,no Fairy G . ~fi.' 

- To skim the Bowls, and after pay the Feafi. 

She fighs and 1hakes her empty Shoesf" in vailh 

o Silver Penny to rceward he~ Pain: 
• 
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For Priefis with Pray'rs, ~nd other godly Geer, . 

Have made the merry Goblins difappear; 

And where they plaid their merry Pranks before, 

Have fprinkled Holy Water on the Floor : 

And Fry'rs that through the wealthy Regions run 

Thick as the Motes, that twinkle in the Sun; 

Refort ~ Farmers rich, and blefs their Halls, 

And exorcife the Beds, and crofs the Walls: 

This makes the Fai y Quires forfake the Place, 
• 

When once 'tis hallow'd with the Rites of Grace: 

Butin the Walks where wicked Elves have been,~ 

The Learning of the Parifh now is feen, 

The Midnight Parfon polling o'er the Green 

. WithG~OWl' ~~ck'd up to Wakes; fOrSU1Jdaynext'f 
With hummi~"'Ale encouraging his Text; 

or wants the holy Leer toCountry-Girl betwixt. 

From Fiends and mps he fets the Village free, ' 

There haunts not any Incubus, but He. 

The Maids. and Women nee no Danger fear 

~o walk by igh't,. and SancHty fo near: 

For by fome Haycock, or fome iliad y Thorn, 

He bids h· s Sea s both Even~fong and Morn. 
Gg2. 
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Th~ Wife of B~th'J Talc . 

.It fd befel in this King Arthur's Reign, - ~ 
A lufty Knight ~as pricking o'er the Plain; 

A BatchelO1· he was; and of the courtly ~rain. 

It bappen'd as he roele, a Damfel gay 
In Ruffet-Robes to Market took her Way; , 

Soon on the Girl he caR an amorous Eye, 

So firait fhe walk'd, and on her Pafiernschigh : 

If feeing her behind he lik'd her Pace, 

Now turning fhort he better li~' d her Face; ' 

He lights in hafie, and, full of youthful Fire, 

By Force accomplifh'd his obfcene Defire: 

This done away he rode, not unefpy'd, 

For fwarming at his Back the Country cry'd; 

And once in view they never loft the ,sight, 

Butfeiz'd,and pinion'd brought to-eo~rt theKnight. 

Then Courts of Kings were held in high renown, 

Ere made the common Brothers of the Town: 

,There, Virgins honourable Vows receiv'd, 

But chafi as Maids in Monafieries liv'd: 
t 

The King himfelf, to Nuptial.Ties a Slave" 
No bad Example to his Poet'S gave: 

And they not bad, but in a vicious Age, 
Had not to pleafe the Prince debauch'd the Stage • . 

., 
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Now what fhou'dArtburdo? f-Ie lov'd theKnight, 

But Sovereign Monarchs are the Source of Right: 

Mov'd by the Damfel's T~.ars and common Cry, 

He .doom'd the brutal Ravi1her to die. 

But fair Geneura rofe in his Defence, 

And pray'd fo hard for Mercy from the Prince; 

That to his Queen the King th' Offender g~ve, 

And left it in her Pow'r to Kill or Save: 

This gracious At! the Ladies all approve, 

Who thought it m\lt;h a Man {hou'd die for Love. 

And with their Miilrefs join'd in clofe Debate,~ 

(Covering theirKindnefs with diffembledHate;) 

If not to free him, to prolong his Fate. 

At Iail agreed they caIPd him by confent 

Before the ~3 and Female Parliament. 
And the fair Speaker rHing froll} her Chair, 

Did thus the J udgmeQ,t of the Houfe decl"re. 
:t 

Sir Knight, tho'I have ask'd thy Life, yet fiilt 
Thy,Defiiny depends upon my Will: 

Nor hail th~'lJ oth~ Surety th n the Grace 
• 

Not due to thee from our offended Race. 

But as our. Kind is' or a fofter Mold~ 

And calUJot Blood without ~ Sigh behold~ 
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I grant thee Life; referving frill the Pow'r 

To take the Forfeit when I fee my Hour: 

Volefs thy Anfw-er to my next Demand . 

Shall fet Thee free from Our avenging Hand; 

.The Quefiion, whore Solution I require, 

l> what the Sex of ffTome1t mofl defire ? 
In his Difpute thy Judges are at Strife; 

G • 

Beware.; for on thy Wit depends thy LIfe. 

Yet (lell fmpriz'd, unknowing what to fay 
Thou damn thy (elf) we give' thee farthe Day: 

A Year is thine to wander at thy Will ; 

And learn from others, if thou want'ft the Skill. 

But, ~ot to old our Proffer turn'd in Scorn, 

Goo-d Sureties will we have for th y Return ; 

That at tbe ime prefix'd thou fhYt obey, .. 
AI\d at thy Pledges Peril keep thy Day. 

Woe was the Knight at this revere Cotht1land! 

.But well he knew 'twas bootl fs to withfiand: 

The Terms accepted as the air or ain , 

He put in Bail for his Return again. / 
I 

And promi~'d Anfwer at tht;, t ay affign'd, 

T.he beft, with Heav'ns Affifiance, he cou'd find. 

l: L 
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His Leave thus taken, on his \Vay he went~ 

With heavy Heart, and full of Difcontent, 

Mifdoubtirig l~uch, and fearful of th~ Event. . 

'Twas hard the Truth of fuch a Point to filld, 

As was not yet agreed among the Kind: 

Thus on he went; fiill anxious more and more, 
Ask'd all he met, and knock'd at ev'ry Door; 

J 

Enquir)d of Men; but made his chief Reque~ 

To learn from Women what they lov'd the belt. 

They anfwer'd ea·h a cording to hel" Mind 

To pleafe her felf, not all the Female Kind. 

One was for WeaIth, another was for Place: 

Crones, old and ugly, willi'd a better Face. 

The Wid"ow's Willi was oftentimes to \Ved; 

The want~aids were an for Sport a-Bed. 

Some {aid the Sex were pleas?d with handfom Lie, 

And fome grofs iatt'ry lov'd without difguife ~ 

Truth is, fays one, he feldom fails to win 

Who Flatters well, for th t' our darling Sin. 

Hut long ~ nett a~ce, and a qteous Min , 

Will ork ev'n with the wifeft of the Kin · . 
; . 

One thought tl e Se .es prime Felicity 

Was from the Bonds of ... Wedlock to be free: 

• • 
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Their Pleafures, Hours, and Actions all their own; 
$\nd uncontrolPd to give Account to none. 

Some willi a Husband-Fool; but fuch' are curil, 

For Fools perverfe, of Hus~ands are the worR: 

All Women wou'd be counted Chaft and Wife, 

~or fuould our Spoufes fee, but with our Eyes; 

For Fools.will prate; and tho'they want the Wit 
I , 

To fiqd clofe Faults, yet open Bolts will hit: 

Tho' better for their Eafe to hold their Tongue~' 

for Womankind was never in 'the' Wrong. 
". 

50 Noife enfues, and Quarrels laR for Life; 

The Wife abhors the Fool, the Fool the \V ife~ 

And faIlle Men fay that great Delight have we3 

TQ be for Truth extoll'd, and Secrecy: 

And conRant in one Purpofe fti1l.t~&el1; 
And not pur Husband's Counfels to reveal. 

But that's a Fable; for our Se~ is frail, 

. Inventing rather than not tell a Tale. , 
Like leaky Sives no Secrets we can hold' 

.Witnefs the famous Tale that O'j)id tctd. 

Midas the King, as in his ~~ok appears~ 

~ Pp"~IU\ w's ep~ow'cj W\tp hift;s ~ars~ 
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Wh~ch under his ,long Locks he well conceal'd, 

(As Monarchs Vices mu!1: flot be r~veal'd) 

F or fear the People have 'em in the Wind, 

Who long ago were neither Dumb nor Blind; 

Nor apt to think from Heav'n their Title fprings, 

Since Jove and Mar.r left off begetting Kings. 

This Midas knew; and durft communicate 

To none bu~ to hjs. Wife, his Ears of State ~ 

One mp!1: be tru!1:ed, 3nd he thought her fit, 
As pailing prudt::nl: ; and a parlous Wit. 

To this fag3cious Confeffor he went, ~ 

Anq t.old her whj~ Gift the Gods ha~ (eIlt; 

But tol~ it under Matrimonial Seal, 

With firict Injunction never to reveal. 

The Secre e~rd) ihe plighted him her Troth, 

(And (acred fure is every Woman's Oath) 

The Royal Malapy filOllld re!1: unknown, 

. Both for her Husband's Honour and her pwn ; 

But ne'erthelefs {he pin'd with Difconten~; 

The Cou reI rumbled till it ~ . und a vent. 
o 

The Thing {he ktl~w 1he was oblig'd to hide; ~ 
~y Int'reft and by Oath the Wife was ty'd; 

Jl\J:t i! 1h~ told it PQt t4e W Qmj\n dy'd. 

I • It 
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Loth to betray a Husband an a Prince, ~ 
But lhemail: bud!, or'blab; and no Pretertce 

Of Honour ty'd her Tongue from Self-defence. 

A marfhy Ground commodioufiy was near, 

Thither fhe ran, and held her breath for fear, 

Left if a Word fhe fpoke of any Thine, 

That Word might be the Secret of the King. 

Thus full of Counfel to the Fen fhe went, 

Grip'd all the way, and longing for a Vent: 

Arriv'd, by pure Neceffity compeU'd, 

On he: majefiick Mary-bones fhe kneel'd: • 

Then to the Waters-brink ih id her Head, 

And, as a Bictour bumps within a Reed, 

To thee alone, 0 Lake, {he faid, I tell 
• 

(And as thy Queen command the~. tc>·conceal ) 

Beneath his Locks the King my Husband wears 

A goodly Royal pair of Affes Ears: 

Now I have eas'd my Bofom of the Pain, . 

Till the next longing Fit return again! 

Thus through a Woman was tqeSecl'et known; 

. Tell us, and in effetl you tell, tbe Town: 

But to my Tale: The Knight with heavy Cheer, 

Wandring in \Vain had now.confum'd the ear: 

l 
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One Day was only left to folve the Doubt, 

Yet knew no more than when he firft fet-out • . 

But home he mull:: And, as th' Award had been, 

Yield up his Body Captive to the Queen. 

In this defpairing State he hap'd to. ride, 

As Fortune led him, by a Forefi-fide: 

Lonely the Vale, and full of Horror £load 

BrowIi' with the Shade of a religious Wood: 

-When full before him at the Noon of Night, 

(The Moon was up and thot a gleamy Light) 

He faw a Quire of Ladies in a round, 

Tha featly foo ting feem'd to skim the Ground: 

Thus dancing Hand in Hand, (0 lighphey were, 

He knew not where they trod, on Earth or A'ir. 

At fpeed • ~.~ve, and cameafudden Gue£t, ~ 
In hope where many Women were, at leaR, 

- Some one by ch'\11ce might anfwer his ~equeft. 

But fafter than his Horfe the Ladies flew, 

And in a trice were vanifh'd out of view. 

One b y Ha~ remain'd: But fowler far 

Tha Grand me'A pes in Indian Ferefts are: . , 

it • 
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Againfi a wither'd Oak fhe lean'd her weight, ~ 

Prop'd ofi her trufty Staff, not half upright, 
And drop'd an awkard Court'fie to the Knight. 

Then faid, What make you Sir fo late abroad 

Wlthout a Guide, and ,this no beaten Road ~ 

Or want you ought that here you hope to find, 

Or tra-.rel for fome Trouble in your Mind ~ 

The laft I .guefs; and, if I read aright, 

Thofe of our Sex are bound to ferve a Knight: 

I rerhaps good Counfel may your Grief air wage, 

'Then tell your Pain: For Wifdomis in Age. 
To this the Knight : Good Mother, wou'd you 

know 
The feeret Caufe and Spring of all my Woe ~ 

My Life muft with to-Morrow's Li~. expire, 
Unlefs I tell, what Women moil. 'd<efire ; 

N.ow cou'd you help me at this hard Effay, 
~ 

Or for your inborn Goodnefs, or for Pay; 

Yours i$ my Life, redeem'd by your Advice, 

Ask what you pleafe, and I will pay th~ Price: . 
. ' The proud eft I\erchlef of the Cour,t 1hall re(l 

)V ~1l fatisfied o! what they love the beft" 
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Plight me thy Faith, quoth fue, That what I ask, 

Thy Danger over, and perform'd the Task; 

That fualt thou give for Hire of thy Demand. 

Here take thy Oath; and feal it on my Hand; 

I warrant thee, on Peril of my Life, [Wife. 
Thy \Vord tha11 pleafe both Widow, Maid and 

Morti) Words there needed not to move the Knight 

To take her Offer, and his Truth to plight. 

• With that fue fpr~ad her Mantle on the Ground, . 
And, firfi enquiring whither he was bound, 

Bade him ndt fear, tho' long and rough the Way, 

At Court he 1hould arrive ere break of Day: 

His Horfe fuould finct the way without a GUide.~ 

Sh.e faid: With Fury they began to ride, 

He on the mtdfr, the Beldam at his Side .. 

The Horfe, what Devil drove I cannot ten, 

But only this, they fped their Journey well: 

And all the way the Crone inform'd the Knight, 

How he fuould anfwer the Demand aright .. 

To Court ~hey came: The News was quickly 

Of h· .. d h· H d [fpread IS returnmg to re . eern IS ea. 

The Female Senate was affembIed foon, 

With all the ¥ob' of Women in the Town: 
. . . 

• • 
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The Queen fate Lord Chief J ufiice of the Hall, 

And bad the Cryer cite the Criminal. 

The Knight appear'd; and Silence they proclaim, 

Then fidl: the Culprit an1"rer'd to his Name: 

And after Forms of Laws, was laft requir'd 

To name-the Thing that Women moil deur'd. 

Th'Offender, t~ught his Leffon by the-way, 

And by his Counfe! order'd what to fay, 

Thus bold began; My Lady Liege, faid he, 

What an your Sex deure is Soveraignty. 

The Wife affe& her Husband to command, . 

All mufi be hers, both Mony, Houfe, and Land. 

The Maids are Mifrreffes e\r'n in their Name; 

nd of their Servants full Dominion c~im. 

This, at the ~eril of my Head, I f&y, 
A blunt plain Troth, the Sex afpires to fway,~ 
You to rule aU; while we, like Slaves, obey. S 

There was not one, or Widow, Maid, or Wife 

But faid tbe Knight had weB defer v' d his Lif~. 

E\f' fair Genellra, with a Blu{b,r C?nfefs'd 

rt'heMan had found what Women love the Belt. 

Upftarts the Beldam" who was tllere unfeeo, ' 

And Reverence made, accofied thus tbe Queen. 

( 
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My Liege" faid fhe, before the Court arife, 
May I poor Wretch ~d Favour in your Eyes: 

To grant my jufl Requefi: 'Twas I who taught 
The Knight this Anfwer, and infpir'd his Thought. 
None but a Woman could a Man direCt 
'Fo tell us Women, what we moil: affect 
But fi ~fi I fwore him on his Knightly Troth, 
(And here demand Performance of his Oath) 

. To grant the Boon that next I fuould defire; 
• 

He gave his Faith, and I expe& my Hire : 
My Promife is fulfill'd : I fav'd hi~ Life, 

And claim his Debt to t-ake me for his Wife. 
The Knight was ask'd, nQr cou'd his Oath deny,. 
But hop'q they would not force him to comply. 
The W omen1 who would rather wren the Laws, 

Than let a Sifier-Plaintifflofe the Caufe, 

(As Judges on tIre B<:nch more gracious :are, 
And more attent to Brothers f the Bar) 
Gry'd,one and all, the Suppliant fhould haveRight, . 
And to ra arne-Hag adjudg'd the Knight. 

In vain he gh;d, and oft with Tears defir~d, 
Some reafonable Suce might be requir'd • 

• • 
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But frill the Crone was confiant to her Note ; 
The more he fpoke, the more fhe fireteh'd het 

In vain he proffer'd all his Goods, to fave [Throat. 

His Body, defiin'd to that livi~g Grave. 

The liquorifu Hag rejeCls the Pelf with Scorn: 

And nothing but th; Man would ferve het turt1, 

Not all the Wealth of Eafiern Kings, faid ihe, 

Have Pow'r to part my plighted Love, and me ~ 

And Old, and Ugly as I am, and Poor; 

Yet never willI break the Faith I fwore; 

For mine thou art by Promife; during Lifel 

And I thy loving and obedient Wife. 

My Love! Nay rather my Damnation Tholll 
Said he: Nor am I bound to keep my Vow : 

The F'iend thy Sire has fent thee from below, 

Elfe how coud'fi t)loumy fecret Sorrows know '? 

Avaunt old Witch, for I renOULce tby Bed: ~ 

The, Queen m~ y take the Forfeit of Illy Head; 

F,re any of my Race fo foul a Crone fhall wed. 

Both heard; the Judge pronou~c'd againfi the 
So was he Marry'd in his own defpight; [Knight; 
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And all Day after hid him as an Owl, 

Not able to fufrain a Sight fo foul. 

Perhaps [he Reader thinks I do him rong, 

To pafs the Marriage-Feafr, and uptial Song: 

Mirth there was none; the Man was a-la-mort : 

And little Courage ' had to make his Court. 

To Be~ they went, the Bridegroom and the Brie! 

as never fu .:h an ill-pair'd Couple ty'd . 

. Remefs he tofs'd and tumbled to and fro, 
• 

And rowl'd, and wriggled further off; for W e. 
The good old Wife lay fmiling by his Side, 

And caught him in her quiv'ring Arms, and cry'd. 

\Vhen you my ravifh'd PredeceJfor faw, ~ 

You were,not then become this Man of Stra ; 

. Had you beenfuch,you might havefcap'd theLaw. 

Is this the Cufrom of King Arthttr's Court ~ 

Are all Round-table Knights of fuch a fort . 

Remember I am fhe who fav'd your Life, 

Your loving, lawful, and omplying Wife : , 
Not thus you/ wore in your unhappy Hour, 

ot I for this eturn employ'd my Pow't' • 

• • • 
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In time of Need"} was your f'.lithful Friend; 

Nor did I lince, nor ever will, offend. 

B~lieve me, my lov'd Lord, 'tis much unkind; 

What Fury has pofTefs'd your alter'd Mind? 

Thus on my Wedding-night - WitnoutPretence

Come turn this way, or tell me my Offence. 

If not your Wife, let Reafon's Rule per('lade" 

Name but my Fault; Amends flull foon be made. 

Amends! Nay that's impo$ble, faid he, 

What 'Change of Age or Uglinefs can be! 

Or, could lrfedea's Magick mend thy Face, ~ 

Thou art defeended from fa mean a Race, 

That neverKnight was match'd w ithfuchDifgrace. 

What Wonder, Madam, if I move my Side, 

hen , if 1 turn, I turn to fuch "a Bride ~ 

And is this all that trr>ubles you fo fore! 

And what the Devil cou'dfi th6u wiJh me more -: 

Ab B~lIedicite , reply'd the Crone : 

Then Caufe of jufi Complaining have you none. 

The Remedy to this were fo~n~app]y:d, . 

Wou'd you be like the Bridegroom to -the Bride. 

But, for you fay a long defeended Race, . 

£ nd Wealth, and Dignity, and Pow'r, and PlaG~, 
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Make Gentlemen, and that your high Degree 

Is much difparag'd to be match'd with me; 

Know this, my L ord, Nobility of Blood 

J s but a glitt'ring and fallacious Good : 

The Nohleman is he whore;: noble Mind [Kind. 
Is fi ll'd with inborn Worth, unborrow'd from his 

The Ki 0 of Heav'n was in aoManger laid; 

And took his Earth but from an humble Maid: 

Then what can BOrth, or mortal Men, befiow ~ 

Sin'ce Floods no higher than their Fountains flow., 

We, who for Name and empty Honour !hive, 

Our true Nobility from him derive. 

Your Ancefiors, who puff your Mind with Pride, 

And vail: Eftates. to mighty Titles ty'd, 

Did not your Honour, but their own, advaAce; 
For Virtue come not by Inheritance. , 

If you tralineate from your Father's Mind, 

hat are you elfe but of a Baflard-kind ~ 

Do, as ym great Progenitors nave done, 

And by their 'i;tttes prove your {elf their Son. : 
No Father can infufe, or Wit, or Grace, 

A Mother comes a"crofs, and marrs theA Race. 

H l 
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A Grandfire. or ~ Grandame, taints the Blood; 

And reldom thr~e Defcents cont tnue Good. 
Were Virtue by Defcent, a noble Name 

Cou'd never vi.lIanize his Father's Fame: 

~ut, as the firfi, the laft of all the Line, 

Wou'd like the Sun ev'n in Defcending thine. 

Take Fire; and bear it to the darkeil Houfe. 

Bet\\~ixt King Arthttr's Court and Caucaftu, 

If you depart, the Flame fhaH Hill remain, 
And the bright Blaze enlighten all the Plain ! 

or, till the Fewel perifh, can decay, 

By Nature form'd on Things combufiible to prey. 

Such is not Man, who mixing better Seed 

With worfe, begets a bafe degen~rate Bre~d: 

The Bad corrupts the Good, and leaves ~ehind 

No Trace of all the great Begetter's Mind. 

The Father finks within his Son, we fee, 

And often rifes in the third Degree; 

If better Luck, a better Mother give: 
( 

Chance gave us Being, and by"Chance we live. 
( 

Such as our Atoms were, eV"n fuch are we, 

Or call it Chi\nce, or ftrong Neceffity, 2 
~hus, loaded withd~ad weight, the Willisfree.S 
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And thos it n eds mnfi b : For eed conjoin' 

Lets into Nature s ork th' itnpcrfeR ind. 

But Fire, rh' Enliv'ner of the general Fram", 

Is one, irs Operation fiill the fame. 

JtS Principle is in it felf: While ours 

Works,asCortfederate~ \Var, with mingled Pow'rs :' 

Or Man, or \Voman, whichfoever fails = 

And, of t, the Vigour of the Worfe prevails. 

LEther with Sulphur blended alters Hue, 

And cafis a dusky .e7leam of Sodom blue. 

Thus in a Brute, their ancient Honour end s, 

And the fair Mermaid in a Fifh defcends: 

The Line is gone; no lono er Duke or Eatl; 

But, by himfelf degraded, turns a Churl. 

Nobility of Bloo? is but Renown f 
Of thy great Fathers by their irtue known, 

And a long trail oflyight,to thee defcending down. 

If in t.l.1y Smoke it ends: Their Glories ine; 

But Infamy and Villanage are thine. 

Then what. ! faid before is plainJy iliow'd, 

That true a ' li~r proceeds from God: . 
ot left us by Inheritance, but giv'n 

By Bonnty of our Stars, and Grac . 

• • 



Thus from a Captive Ser'Vius Ttdltls rofe, 

Whom for his Virtues the firft Roma,u chofe: 

Fabritius from their Walls repell'd the Foe, 

:'Vhofe noble Hands had exercis"d the Plough. 

From hence, my Lord, and Love, I thus conclude, 

That tho' my homely Ancefrors were rude, 

Mean as I am, yet I may have the G race 

To make you Father of a generous Race · 

And Nable then am I, when I begin, 

In Virtue c1oath'd, to can the Rags of Sin: 

Jf Poverty be my upbraided Crime, 

And you believe in Heav'n, there was a time 

When He, the great Controller of our Fate, 

Deign'd to be Man, and liv'd in low EHate : 

hich he who h~d the \Vorld at his difpofe, 

IfPoverty were Vice, wou'd never chufe. 

Philofophers have faid, and Poets fing, 

That a glad Poverty's an honef't Thing. 

Conteflt is \\1 ealth, the Riches of the Mind; 

And happy He who can that Treafure find. 

But the b'lfe Mifer frarves amidfi: his Store, ~ 

Br~od , on his 'y.ol£l, and griPing. frill at ~ore, 
,'"':t 1 • pin'n~~ and beliey~~ h~' s Pppr. 
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The ragged Beggar, tho' he wants Relief, 

Has not to lofe, and lings before the Thief. 

Want is a bitter and a hateful Good, 

Becaufe its Virtues are not underfl:ood: 

Yet many Things, impoffible to Thought, 

Have been by Need to full Perfeaion brought: 

The daring of the Soul proceeds from thence 

. Sharpn s of \Vit, and aaive Diligence: 

Prudence at once, and Fortitude, it givet:, 

And, if in Patienc ' taken, mends our Lives; 
. For ev'n that Indigence that bringe; me low, 

Makes me my felf, and Him above, to know. 

A Good which none wou1d challenge, few wou'd 
A fair Pofreffion, which Mankind retufe. [chufe 

If we from Wealth to Poverty defcend, . . 
Want gives to know the Flatt'rer from the Friend. 

If I am Old and U~ly, well for you, 
No leud Adult'rer will my Love purfue. 

Nor Jealoufie,the Bane of Marry'd Life, 

Shall haunt ou, for a withcr'd homely Wife: 

For Age, and giinefs, as all agree, 

Are the beft Guards' of Female Chafiity. 
Hh ... 

• 
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Yet fince I fee your Mind is Worldly ben , 

I'll do my beft to further your Content. 

And therefore of two Gifts in my Difpofe, 

Think ere you fpeak, I grant you 1 ave to chufe : 

Wou'd youl lhould be -frill Deform'd, and Old, 

Naufeous to Touch, and Loathfome to Behold; 

On this Condition, to remain for Life 

A careful, tender and obedient Wife, 

In all I can contrIbute to your Eafe, 

~nd not in Deed, or Word, or l'hought,difpleafe? 

Or would yon ra ther have me Young and Fair, 

And tal e the Chance that happens to your Share ~ 

Tempt~tions are in Beauty, and in Youth, 

And how can you depend upon my Truth? 

Now weigh the Danger, with t~e doubtful Blifs lI 

And thank your felf, if ought fhould fall amifs. 

Sore figh'd the Knight, who this long Sermon 
heard: 

At length, confidering all, his Heart he chear'd i 

A~d thu rcply'd: My Lady, and my Wife, 

To your wife onduct I reli~c my Life; 

Chufe you for Ih, af well you underftand 

The future Good and III, on either Hand ~ 



\ 

But if an hu ble flu band rna requeft, 
Provide, and order all Things for the beft ; 

Your's he the Care to profit, and [0 pleafe: 

And let your Subjeft- crvant t e his Eafeo 

Then thus inP ace,quoth lhe,c ndudes the trife, 

Since I am turn' lh He b nd, you the ife: 

The Mat °monial ' itt l'Y imine, 
Which: having fairly gain'd, I will r fign; 

Forgive, if I have faid, or done irilif, 
And feal the Bargain with a Friendly Kifs: 

I promis'd you but one Content to 1hare, 

But now I will become both Good, and Fair. 

No Nuptial Quarrel flull difiurb your Eafe, 
T he Buunefs of my Life fhall be to pleafe : 

And for my Be~utY that, as Time all try; 
Bu draw the Curtain firfi, nd caft your yeo 

He look'd, a d faw a Crature heav'nly Fair, 
In bloom ofYooth, and of ch rmon Air. 

'" ith Joy he turn'd, pd fei1.' her I 'ry Arm; 

A:nd, like -ygmaiioll; foun the Statue warm • 
• 

Small Argum~ts there needed to prevail, 

A Storm 0 Kiffes pour'd as thick ai Hail. 

• 

• • • 
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Thus long in mutual Blifs they lay embrac'd, 

And their firft: Love continu'd to the 1aft:: 

One Sun-fhine was their Life; no Cloud between; 

Nor ever was a kinder Couple feen . 

And fo may all our Lives like theirs be led; 

Heav'n fend the Maids young Husbands, frefh in 

I May Widows wed as of [en as they can~ [Bed: 

I And ever for the better change their 1\1art. 

And fome devouring Plague purfue their Lives, 

Who will not well be govern'd· Oy their Wives. 

OF 



OF THE 

Pythagorean Philofophy . 
• 

From the Fifteenth Book of 

o V I D ~ s MetamorpjJoJef. 

The Foflrtemth "Book (onctll-des 'l1:ith the 'Death 
and'Deijicatiolt of Romulus: The Fifteenth he
gl1ls with the E/eftiolt o/Numa to the Crowll0! 
Rome. On this Occajion, Ovid, following the 
Opillion of flirte ~uthors, makes Numa the Scho
lar of Pythagoras; altd to have btgUl1 his .Ac
quaintance with that Phi/oftpher at Crotona, II 
TOW/I in Italy; [r'om thmce he makes a'DigreJli
Oft to the Morll! 41fri Natural Phi/oftphyof Py
thagoras: 0 hail;. which our Author enlargu ; 
and which are the mofl 'earlled and heautiful 
Parts of the whole iY1etamorphofls . 

• 

• • • 



King is fought to lide the grow-', 

ing St!te, [Weigh t I 

One able to fupport the Publick 

And fill the Throne where ROllm- 1 
Ius had fate. - J 

enown, which oft befpeaks the Pub lick Voice, 

Had recommended .Numa to their Choice: 

A peaceful, pious Prince; who not content 

To know the Sabine Rites, his ,Study bent 

o cultivate1~is Mind: To learn the Laws 

Of Nature, and explore their hidden Caufe. 

Urg'd by this Care, his Country he forfook, 

nd to Croto11a thence his Journey took. 

Arriv'd, he fidl: enquir'd the Foqnder's Name 

Of this new Colony; and whence he came. 

Then thus a Senior of the Place replies, 

(Well read, and curious of Antiquit' es) 

~Tis faid; Alcidcs hither took his way 

From Sp~ilt, and drove alollS hi~conqller'dPrey; 

T hen, leaving itt the Fields h~s graz.ing Cows. 

He fought hitnfelffome hofpitable Houfe: 
. t 

( 



Of the ythagor(1 n PhiloJophy. 

Good Croton entertain'd his Godlike Guefi; 

While he repair'd his weary Limbs with Refi. 

The Hero, thence departing, blefs'd the Place; 
And"here, he faid, in Time's rewolving Racc, 

A rifin Town fhall t ke his Name from thee; 

Revolving Time fulfill'd the Prophecy: 

For ~M- ce/os, the jufiefi Man on Earth, 

Alemon's Son, at Argos had his Birth: 

Him Hercz tn, artp'd with his Club of Oak, 

O'erfhadow'd in a Dream, and thus befpoke; 

Go, leave thy Native Soil, and mak~ Abode ~ 
Where A!.foris rowls down his rapid Flood: 

He faid; and Sleep forfook him, and the God. 

Trembling he wak' d, and rofe with anxious Heart; 

His Country Laws forbad him to depart: 

What fhou'd he do? 'Twas Death to go away, 
• And the God menac'd if he dar'd to flay: 

• 
All Day he doubted, and when Night came on, 

Sleep, and the fame fprew rning Dream, begun: 

Once more the Gad flood threatning o'er his Head; 
• 

With add d Curfe~ if he difobey-'d. [convey, 
. Twice warn'd, he ftudy'd Flight; but wou'd 

At once, his Perfon and his Wealth away: 
• 

• " .. 
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Thus while he linger'd, his Defign was heard ~ 

A fpeed}' Procefs form'd, and D eath declar'd. 

Witnefs there needed none of his Offence, 

Againft himfelf the W r€tch was Evidence : 

Condemn'd, and defiitute of human Aid, 
To him, for whom he fuffer'd, thus he pray'd. 

o Pow'r who haft deferv'd in Heav'n a 'Chrone 

Not giv'n, but by thy Labours made thy own, 

Pity thy Suppliant, and protecT. his Caufe, 

Whom thou, ~aft made obnoxious to the Laws. 

A Cuftom was of old, and ftill remains ; 

Which Life or Death by Suffi·ages ordains; 

White Stones and Black within an Urn are caft, 

The firft abfolve, but Fate is in the laft. 

The Judges to the common Urn bequeath 

Their Votes, and drop the Sable Signs of Death; 
~ 

TheBox receives allBlack,but, pour'd from thence, 
• 

The Stones came candid forth: The Hue of Inno-
T.hus Alemonid~s his Safety, won, [c~nce. 
Preferv'd from Death by A/romena's Son: 

u 

Then to his Kinfman·God his 'Vows he pays, 
And cuts with profp'rous G~es th'Ionian Seas: 

• ( 
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He leaves Tarmtum, favour'd by the Wind, 

And Thuri11e Bays, and Temifts, behind; 
Soft Sybaris, and all the Capes that Hand 

Along the Shore, he makes in fight of Land; 

Still doubling, and frill coafring, till he found • 

The Mouth of .lEfor;s, and promis'd Ground, 

Then f.; w where, on the Margin of the Flood, 

The Tomb that held the Bones of Croton fiood:

Here, by the God'~ Command, he built and wall'd 

The Place predit"h:d; and erotona c~ll'd: 
Thus Fame, from time to time, cJfIivers down 

The fure Tradition of th'Itll/ian Town. 

HeredweJ[ the Man divine whom SamlJs bore, 

. But now Self-banifh'd from his Native Shore, 

Becaufe he hated Tyrants, nor cou'd bear 

The Chains which none but fervile Souls will wear: 

He,tho'fromHeav'n remote,toHeav'ncou'd move, 

With Strength of Mind, and tread th' Abyfsabove· 

And penetrate, with Qis i terior Light, [Sight: 
Thofe upper Depths, which Nature hid from 

• 
And what he had obferv'd, and learnt from thence, 

Lov'd in familiar Language to· difpence • 
• 



'4 go· of the Pytlla(70rean PhiltlJopby. 

The Crowd with filent Admiration fiand, 
Andheard him,as tbey heard theirGod 'sCorn rnand; 

While be difcours'd o~ Heav'ns myfierious Laws, 

The orId 's O riginal, and Nature's Caufe; .. 

. nd what was God, and why tbe fleecy Snows 

In Silence f-ell, and uttling Winds arore; 

What illook the fiedfafr Earth, and whenq! begun 

The Dance of Planets round the radiant Sun J 

If Thunder was the Voice of,angry Jove, 
Or Clouds, with Nitre pregnant, burfi above: 

Of thefe, and Things beyond the common Reach t 

He fpoke, and charm'd his Audience with his 

Speech. 

He firft the Tane of Flefh from Tables drove,. 

And arlgu'd well, if Arguments cou'd move. 

o ortals! from your Fellows Blood abUain, ~ 

or taint your Bodies with a F'ood profane: 

While Corn and Pulfe by Nature arc befiow'd . 

And planted Orchards be~d their willing Loa • 

While labour'd Gardens wholfptn He:bs producef 
• 

And teeming Vines afford th<eir gen'rous Juice J 

l ( . 
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Nor tardier Fruits of cruder Kind are 10ft, 
But tam'd with Fire, or mellow'd by the Frofl 

While Kine to Pails difiended ~dders bring, 

And, Bees their Hony redolent of Spring; 

While Earth not only can your Needs fupply, 

But, lavifh of her Store, provides for Luxury; 

A guiltlefs Feafi adminifiers with Eare, 

And wfthout Blood is prodigal to pleafe. 

Wild Beafis their Maws with their ilain Brethrett 

A nd yet not all, 'or forne refufe to kill : [fill; 
Sheep, Goats, and Oxen, and thy- nbbler Steed, 

On Browe, and Corn, and flow 'ry Meadows, feed. 

Bears, Tygers, 'Valves, the Lion's angry Brood, 

Whom Heav'n cndu'd with Principles of Blood 
He wifely fundr:ed from the reft, to yell 
In Forens, and in lonely Caves to dwell, 

Where ftronger aas opprefs the weak by Might, 

And all in Prey and Purple Feafis delight • 

. . 0 impious Ufe! to Tature'i Lawsoppos'd, . 

Where Ho eis are in ther wels clos'd: 
\ 

Where, fatte 'd b their Fellow's F t, they thrive; 
• 

Maintain'd by Mu~der, and by Death they live • 

. Ii 
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''tis then fo nought that Mother Earth provides 

The Stores of aU fhe fhows, nnd all fhe hides, 

If Men w·th fle01Y Morfels muil: e fed, 

And chaw with bloody Teeth the breathing Bread: 

What elfe is this but to devour our Guefis, 

And barb'roufiy renew Cyclopean Feafts! 

'Ve, by deftroying Life, our Life fuUain ; 

And gorge th' ungodly Maw with Meats cfbfcene. 

Not fo the Golden Age, who fed on .Fruit, 

or durfi with bloody Meals their Mouths pollute. 

hen Birds 'in ~iry Space might fafely move, 

And tim'rous Hares on Heaths fecurely rove: 

or needed Finl the guileful Hooks to fear, 

For all was peaceful; and that Peace fincere. 

'Vboever was the Wretch (and c,urs'd be he) 

That envy'd firfr our Food's Simplicity; 

Th'elfay of bloody Feafis on Bt,:utes began, 

And after forg'd the Sword to murther Man. 

Had he the iliarpen'd Steel alone employ'd, 

On BeaUs of Prey that olb r Beafis dffiroy'd, 

Or Man invaded with their Fangs llnd Paws, 
o 

This had been jufiify'd by Nature's Laws, 
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And Self-defence: But who did Feafis begin 

Of Flefh, He firetch'd Neceffity to Sin. 
To kill Man.killers, Man has lawful Pow'r, 

But 'llot th' extended Licence, to devour. 

111 Habits gather by nfeen degrees, 

As Brooks make R ivers, Rivers run to Seas. 

The Sow, with her broad Snout forrooting up~ 
Th'intl~fied Seed, was judg'd to fpoil the Crop, 

And intercept the fwearing Farmer's Hope: . , 

The covet'ous Churl, of unforgiving ~ind, 

Th' Offender to the bloody PrieiYrefign'd : 
Her Hunger wa no Plea. : For that {he dy'd. 

The Goat came next in order, to be try'd: 

The Goat had cropt the Tendrills of the Vine :~ 
In vengeance Laity and Clergy join, 

Where one had 10ft his Profit, one his Wine. 

Here was, at leafi; fome Shadow of Offence : ~ 
The Sheep was facrific'd on no pretence, 

But meek and unrefifting Innocence . 
• 

A patient, eful C~eature, born to bear 

The warm and woollyFleece,that cloalh'd her M Ui-

I i 1.. [derer, 
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And daily to give down the Milk {he bred, 

N Tribute for the Grafs on which {he fed. 

Living, both Food and Rayment {he fupplies, 

And is ofleafi Advantage,when {he dies. 

How did the toiling Oxe his Death deferve, 

A downright limple Drudge, and born to ferve ~ 

o Tyrant! with what Juaice canfl thou hope 

~ The Promife of the Year, a plenteous C~rop; 
When thou deflroy'il thy lab'ringSteer, whotill'd, 

And plough'd with Pains, thy eIfe ungrateful Field? 

From his yet reeking Neck to draw the Yoke, 

That 1 eck with which the furly Clods he broke; 

And to the Hatchet yield thy Husband-Man, 

Who fini{h'd Autumn, and the Spring began! 

Nor this alone! but Heav'n it [elf to bribe, 

• e to the Gods our impious ACts afcribe: 

Firll recompence with Death their Creatures Toil, 

Then call the Blefs'd above to {hal e the Spoil: 

The fairell Viaim mull the Pow'rs appeafe, , 

(So fatal ,'tis fometimes too mu~h to rleafe! ) 

A purple Fillet his broad Brows adorns, 

,Wirhflow"ryGarlands crown'd, and gilded Horns : 
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He hears the murd'rous Pray'r the Priefi prefers, 

But underfi.mds nor, 'tis his Doom he hears: 

Beholds the Meal betwixt his Temples cafi, 

(T Fruit and Produ8' of his Labours paft; ) 

And in the Water views perhaps the Knife 

Uplifted, to deprive him of his Life; 

Then broken up alive, his ~~ntrails fees • 
Torn out, for PrieHs t'infpe8' the Gods Decrees. 

From whence, o mortal Men, this gufiofBlooul 
• 

Have you deriv'd, and interdiaed Food ? 

Be taught by me this dire Deljglw to /hun, 

Warn'd by my Precepts, by my Practice \\Ton: 

And when you eat the well-deferving Bean, 

Think, on the Lab'rer of your Field you feaiU 

Now finee the God infpires me to proceed, 

Be that, whate'er infpiring P OW'f., obey'd. 

For I will fing of-mighty Myfieries, 

Of Truths conceal'd before, from human Eyes,( 
Dark Oractes unveil, ap d open all the Skies. ~. 
Pleas'd as am tP.> }valk along the Sphere 

• Of fhining S~ars, an'd travel with the Year, 

• 1 i 3 



Of the Pythagorean Philofophy. 

To leave the heavy Earth, and fcale the height 

Of Attas, who fupports the heav'nly Weight; 

To look from upper Light, and thence furvey 

Mifiaken Mortals wandring from the \Vay{ 

And wanting Wifdom, fearful for the State 

Of future Things, and trembling at their Fate! 

Thofe I won' d teach; and by right Reafon bring 
f 

To think of Death; as but an idle Thing, 

Why thus affi-ighted at an empty Name, 

A Dream of Darkntfs, and fiai'tious Flame? 

Vain Themes of Wit, which but in Poems pafs, 

And Fables of a \Vorld, that never was! 

What feels the Body when the Soul expires, 

By Time corrupted, or confum'd by Fires? 

or dies the Spirit, but new Life repeats 

n'other Forms, and only changes Seats. 

"Ev'n 1, who thefe myfieriousTruths declare, 

Was once Ettphorhru in the Trojan War; 

My Name and Lineage I remember well, 

And how in Fight by Spa~ta's Klng I ~ell. 
In Arg~'Ve J1t110'S Fane I late ~heId [Shield. 

My Buckler hung on high, and own'd my former 

Then, 
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Then, Death, focalPd, is but old Matter drefs'd 

In fome new Figure, and a v y'd Veil: 

Thus all Things are but alter'd., nothing dies; 

An here and there rh' unbody'd Spirit, flies, 

By Time, or Force, or Sicknefs difpoifefl:, 

And lodges, where it lights, in Man or Beall ; 

Or hunts without, till ready Limb!' it find, 

And a~uates thofe according to their Kind; 

From Tenement to Tenement is tofs'd; 
• 

The Soul is Hill rhe fame, the Figure only loft: 

And, as the foften'd Wax new..seals receives, -
This Face affumes, and that J rnpreffion leaves; 

Now call'd by one, now by another Name; 

The Form is only chang'd , theW ax is frill the fame : 

So Death, fo call'd, can but the Form deface, ~ 

Th' immortal Soul flies OUt in empty Space; 

To feek her Fortune in fome other Place. 

Then let not Piety be put to flight, 

To p]eafe the Tafie of Glutton J\ppetire ; 
• 

But fufTer inma,e Souls fecllre to dwell, . 

• Le1\ from th ir S·('.ats your Parents you expel ; 

• 

• ,0.\ 
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Vith rabid Hunger feed upon your Kind, 

Or from a Beafi diflodge a Brother's Mind. 
And ,tinee, like T tpb)ls parting from the Shore, 

In ample eas I fail, and Depths untry'd befm-e, 
This let me further add, that Nature knows 

No HedfaH Stltion, bur, or Ebbs, or Flows: 

vt'"r in Motion; fhe defiroys her old:. 
. ( 

And eafis new FIgures In another Mold. 

Ev'n Times are in perpetual Flux; and run, 

Like -Rivers from their Fount~i'n, rowling on; 

:For Time, no n20re than Streams, is at a n~y: 

The flying Hour is ever on her Way; 

And as the Fountain fiill fupplies her Store, 

The \Vave behind impels the Wave before; 

Thus in fucceffive Courfe the Minutes run, 

And urge their Predeceffor Minutes on, 
Still moving, ever new: For f01 mer Things 

Are fet afide, like abdicated Kings: 
And every moment alters what is done, 

And iImovates fome AB: till then unkq;>wn. 
". 

Darknefs we fee emerges into Ltght, 

And iliining Suns defcend to Sable Night; 

( 

f ( 
( . ( 
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Ev'n Heav'n it felf receives another die, 

When weary'd Animals in Slumbers lie 

Of Midnight Eafe: Anoth~r, when the gray 

Of~orn preludes the Splendor of the Day. 

The disk of PhadJtu, when he climbs on high, 

Appears at fi rft but as a bloodfhot Eye; 

And when his Chariot downwar drives toBed, 

H is B:n is with the fame Suffufion red ; 

Hut mounted high in his Meridian R ace 

A 11 Bright he fuine·s, and with a better Face: 

For there, pure Particles of Aither flow, 
.... 

Far from th' Infection of the·World below. 

Nor equal Light th' unequal Moon adorns, 

Or in her wexing or her waning Horns. 

For ev'ry Day lhe wanes, her Face is leEs, 

But gath'ring into Globe, fhe fattens at Inc 'eafe , 

Perceiv'fi tho not the Procefs of the Year, ~ 

How the four Seafons in four Forms appear, 

RefemblinghumanLifeinev'ryShapetheywear~ 

Spring fir , like Infancy 1 fho [s. out her Head'~ 

With milky J ice ·~e\luiriDg to be fed: 

HeJ~lefs, tho' fr<dh, and wanting to be led. 

• •• • 




