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BOOK rae FIRST.

CELES’I‘IAL Maid! from genuine fcience fprung !
Thee the pretended fage, whofe leaden eye
Inwrapt in metaphyfic gloom, ne'er deigns
A cheerful fmile, thee with contraéted brow,
And haughty geftare, all his vaffals thun :
While by the Graces dreft, Infiruétion hails
Thy guiding care. Celeftial maid attend !
Tho barren be the fubje&t, o'er its wilds
So may a verdure not their own be fhed,
And blooming flowers. With me then turn thy fight
On the prime infant-ftate of Lelplefs man : 11
On the firft dawn of life, when nature now
Ufhers her tender offspring into day ;
Obferve the young ideas how they wake
In gradual order, till at length matured
By time, they fpeak a living foul within,
View too the tranfient flath of mirth; the ills
A 4 Not
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Not real, yet affliGtive; the quick thought

For ever varying, glanced from toy to toy.

Then conftant motion pleafes, then the ear 20
Catches at every found, the eye untired

Darts its wild ray, and every object thrills

The new-born fenfe with joy. Come Virgin, teach
How on the government of thefe fir{t years

Depends the future man ; no vulgar themec,

No fruitlefs tafk, experiencing thy aid.

We write to reafon : Hence ye doating train
Of midwives and of nurfes ignorant !
Old beldames grey, in error pofitive,
And ftiff in prejudice, whofe fatal care 30

ft death attends, or a life worfe than death,

O YovTn, whoc'er thou art, to beauty's charms
A flave, to all that inexpreflive grace
Which native modefty and truth beftow
On their more beauteous minds, and which exalts
Britannia's danghters o'er the female world !
Is thy beloved propitious? Doth the god

Kindle his nuptial torch? And doft thou with
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The name of father, amiable, humane?

To view thy little progeny around 40
Happy, well-formed, and firong? Attend the mufe:
The infiructive mufe fhall teach thee to obtain

Thy heart'’s defire. And fay, wilt thou fair nymph,
Complacent heed with favourable eye

The moral lay, refined and pure ? To thee

Cuftom hath given, while attive life thall call

Thy hutband forth amid its boift'rous walks,
Domeftic rule : thine is the nurfery's charge;
Important trutt ! from him what abfence hides,

“Thy conftant anxious care thall well fupply. 50

Hearrn is the greateft blefling man receives
I'rom bounteous heaven; by her the fmiling hours
Are wing'd with tranfport; the too gives the foul
Of firmnefs ; without her, the hand of toil

Would languid fink ; the eye of reafon fade,

To this then bend thy care, O parent mind;
Array thy child in health; a nobler drefs
Not gorgeous majefty can boaft ; the thanks
Of future gratitude thou wilt receive,

More
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More than around him from thy treafured hoard 6o
Then thowering fums profule; or giving all

Thy herds, and bleating flocks; tho thoufands range
Thy {pacious meads, or cloath thy ample hills.

Wourp'st thou thy children bleft # The facred voice
Of nature calls thee; where fhe points the way :
Tread confident. No labyrinth is here ;

No clue of Ariadne wilt thou need,

To Thefeus given ; fair is her open path,

And ftrong the fteady light fhe cafts around,

Inftintive light, the fureft fafeft guide. 70

Tuy child is born. See, where the treacherous nurfe,

Or prieftefs of Lucina, in her hand

The ready medicine brings! Forewarned, beware ;

Within the fatal drug lurks death; by this,

Thoufands from yet untafled life retire,

Thoufands of infant fouls; yet fanflified

DBy cuftom, other reafons are affign’d,

And nature is accufed of impious deeds

She ne'er committed. Nature will preferve

Whate'er fhe frames: and what the child requires 80
In
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1n his new fiate, fagacioufly provides,

Both food and remedy : Before the fun

Hath from his birth encircled half the fphere,
He atks, plain as expreflive figns can afk,

The mother's breaft: ‘Without a moments paufe
Hear the mute voice of inftinct and obey.

Know the firft efflux from the milky fount

Is nature’s chymic mixtare, which no power

Of art prefumptuous can fupply ; this flows
Gently deterfive, purifying, bland ; a0
This each impediment o'ercomes, and gives
The young, unfetterd fprings of life to play.
Hence too the mother is fecuare : The ftreams,
Her infant’s health promoting, flow to her
Salubrious; otherwife confined, or urged

Back to their fource, what evils may fthe dread !
Sicknefs, and giddy languor, fhivering cold,
And heat alternate, dire obfiruftions, pangs

Of fharpeft torture, cancers, by the juice

Of boafied hemlock net to be removed. 100

O MoTrer (let me by that tendereft name

Conjure thee) ftill purfue the tafk begun ;
Nor



12 LOND Fo  AANE G Y.

Nor unlefs urged by firong neceflity,

Some fated, fome peculiar circumftance,

By which thy health may fuffer, or thy child
Inhale difeafe, or that the genial food

Too feanty flows, give to an Alien’s care

Thy orphan babe. Oh! if by choice thou dofi—
What fhall I call thee? woman? No, tho fair
Thy face, and deckt with unimagined charms 110
Tho fweetnefs feem pourtray'd in every line,

And finiles which might become a Hebe, rife

At will, erifping thy rofy cheeks, though all
That's lovely, kind, attraltive, elegant,

Dwell in thy outward fhape, and catch the eye
Of gazing rapture, all is but deceit ;

The form of woman's thine, but not the foul.
ITad'ft thoubeen treated thus, perchance the prey
Of death long fince, no child of thine had known
An equal lot fevere. O unblown flower ! 120
Soft bud of fpring! Planted in foreign foil,

How wilt thou profper! Brufh'd by other winds
In a new clime, and fed by other dews

Than fuit thy nature ! From a ftranger hand

Ah, what can infancy expeft, when fhe

Whefe
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Whofe effence was inwove with thine, whofe life,

Whofe foul thon didft participate, negle&s
Herfelf in thee, and breaks the ftrongeft feal

Which nature ftamp'd in vain upon her heart.

O rvckLress Babe, born in an evil hour !
Who fhall thy numerous wantsattend ? explore
The latent caufe of ill? thy flumbers guard ?
And when awake, with nice fedulity
Thy every glance abferve ? A parent might ;
A hireling t:amlmt; though of blamelefs mind,
Tho confcious duty prompt her to the talk,
She feels not in her breaft the impulfive goad
Of inftin@, all the fond, the fearful thoughts
Atvakening : fay, at length that habit's power
Can fomething like maternal kindnefs give,

Yet, ere that time, may the poor nurfling die.

Besipes, who can affure the la&eal {prings
Clear, and untainted ? Oft diforder lurks
Beneath the vivid bloom, and cheerful eye,
Promifing health ; and poifonous juice fecrete,

Slow undermining life, flains what thould be

13

130

140

The



14 1 NP A NCY.

The pureft nutriment. Hence, worfe than death,
Long years of mifery to thy blafted child. |
A burthen to himfelf, by others thunn'd,

He withes for the grave, and waftes his days 150
In folitary woe; or haply weds,

And propagates the hereditary plague ;

Entailing on his name the bitter curfe

Of generations yet unborn, a race

Pithlefs, and weak, of faded texture wan ;

Eike fome declining plant, with mildew’d leaves,
‘Whofe root a treacherous infect gnaws unfeen.

Bur, whether loft in pleafure, in the round
Of modith life, and diflipation gay,
Mifnamed polite, the welfare of her child 160
The fair barbarian looks on with an eye
Diftant, and cold; orimitating her,
As faults of higher ftation always gain
Partial abettors, the negleted mufe
Hath to the parent in life’s middle rank
Tuned her anfru€uous lay ; fhe fhall not ceafe
Defponding, weightier arguments for them,
More ftrenuous, more coercive fhe can bring,

Ta




3 N ¥ A N € ¥,

To which perhaps felf-interefted love

Will ope their liftening fenfe. Of mental joys
And pure delight, they would not underftand,
Or relifh the defeription. But if health

They covet, nor before the genial prime
With the ftern fates to cut their vital thread,
Thofe hearts may prove fufceptible of fear,
Which inftinét, love, amfl duty could defpife.
Nor feek we fabled incidents, to firike

With {uperftitions dread the mind, but truth,

Plain, honeit truth, infpires the homely fong.

Sux who refufes to her young one's lip
Her fwelling bofom, each returning year
Conceives, and each returning year f{uftains
The pangs of child-birth. Harafs'd by fatigue,
The ftrongeft conftitution droops ; but foon
The weaker {yftem, like a blighted flower,
Falls underneath the fhock. The nurfing time
Was meant by wifeft nature, as a flay,
A vacant interfpace, in which the nerves,
And threads of life unfirung, might re-afTume

Their native tone, endued again with firength,

15

170

180

140
And



10 I N P A NGC X,

And correfponding freedom, to fupport

The day of toil : as a fure medicine,

To root out many an illnefs, elfe unquell'd,

From the foft female frame : to invigorate

The fragile texture, and with grateful force
Aftringe the fibres, morbid and relax'd.

But if not €'en thefe motives can perfuade;

To improve her charms, new beauties to poffefs,

Is woman’s utmoft with, Mark then the fair,

Who to this fweet employment turns her mind ! 200
Delighted health fits on her polifh’d brow,

And fhews the veins beneath ; Spreads o'er her check
The vermil glow ; her eyes with lufire fills;

Decks her with radiant fmiles, and all her form
With grace ineffable, and comelinefs

Invefts. Enough of thefe—The mufe beholds

With rapture fome of other kind—Ol ! hail

Ye real mothers! Ye whofe hearts are full

Of fenfibility ! Who, highly pleafed,

Would not, for all the gewgaws pride can boaft, 210
Loofen the magic knot, which joins in one

Your babes and you; or fee a hircling fhare

‘Fhe love, which to a mother fole belongs.

O Thou
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Mild Halcyon of the breaft, whofe fummer wing

Calms every raging ftorm ! To thee the wife,

The good fiill offer incenfe ; all who bear

No fordid ftains ; nor any but the dull, E-iﬂ
Or grovelling, in her parfimonious mood

By nature form'd, or whom with iron hand

Tyrannic cuftom rules, defpife thy fway

Turice happy fhe, by inclination led,
By nought with-held, to add this pleafing link,
This heart-endearing bond, to the fweet ties
Of married love ! But fthould'ft thou e'er be doom’d,
Votarefs of truth and virtue, to refift
The attradtive warmth by their eternal hands
Implanted ; to refift the liberal call 250
Of duty and defire ; condemned by ails
From caufes unforfeen, to tear the pledge
From thy fond bofom ; while thy fickening heart
Pleeds at the thought, condemn’d another’s care
To invoke for him, the babe, thy ftraining eyes
(raze on with namelefs pleafure: Let my lay
Direct thy choice for the momentous tafk

Whom to retain, what parent to adopt

For
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For thy unconfcious young one ; for from her

Not only nutriment perhaps he takes, 260
To life and growth fubfervient, but who knows

How far the ftamina yet unevolved,

How far the foul herfelf as yet unformed,

For texture, vigour, paffions, intelleét,

On this thy at depend ? Far from the bounds

Of the rank city, let fome trufty mind

Explore the firaw-rooft cott ; there, firm of nerve

Her blood from every grofler particle,

By hardy labour, and abftemious fare,

Sublimed ; the honeft pealant’s mate fhall ope 270
Her hofpitable arms, receive with joy

The infant ftranger, and prufuft]y yield

Her pure balfamic nurture to his lip.

But fince the keeneft eye may be deceived,

And vice will lurk amid the country haunts

To innocence devoted, it were meet |

To inveftigate among the village Tribe

Their neighbour’s mode of life, Heeds fhe the laws
Of matron-like fobriety ? Her fame,

Is it from all fufpicion clear? Her foul, 280
To wedlock true? Feels the a parent’s love ?

B 2 To
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To her own offspring ténc'lerl}r benign ?

Does fhe her hufband's conftant heart pofiefs ?
Nor feeks he foreign pleafure ? Every doubt
Extinguifh'd here ; fiill curioufly perfifi,

Nor terminate thy fearch ; t;:xamine round
Her little manfion, fee if there, in f{pite

Of poverty, the ftep of cleanlinefs,

Attractive nymph, unhefitating treads.

Her age too claims thy notice ; let not time
On refilefs wing have ftolen from her face
The bloom of youth, nor be fhe green in years.
For torpid, or impaired by frequent ufe,

The flexile veflels which, convelved in maze
Wrapp'd within maze, fecrete the purer fiream,
Their office will more {paringly perform,

Or lefs nutritious particles fupply.

And if thy nurfe be young, the thoughtful mind
Of prudence would not to her charge confide
What claims exafteft affiduity,

And ferious vigilance. There are who think,
Too {abtile in their theery, the nurfe

Should with the mother aptly coincide

In age and temperament; but heeding well

© 200

300

The
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The precepts we have given, thou may'ft neglect

Such trivial nicenefs ; health from each extreme
Removed, is not to colour of the hair,

Or to complexion tinged with red or brown
Confined: excefs thou fhould'ft indeed avoid

Of plump or lean, nor would I choofe the aduft 310
And highly bilious, or the fable hue

Of clouded melancholy. Be it then

Thy primal care to fix on vigorous health

Adorn'd with finiles, the lovely progeny

Of conftant cheerfulnefs, and {fweet content,

Nor would I (tho confeft a quality

Inferior in it’s kind) not prize the voice

From harfhnefs free, whofe foft tone can compofe
The froward babe, or gently bid it wake,

And view the young-eyed morn. O thou, who help'd
To throng the crowded town, reftrain'd by force 321
Within that court of death, where every gale

Is tainted with pollution; did the mufe,

If fome fad caufe forbade thee to purfue,

The mother’s genuine office, to the fields

erene, and rural Lares, order forth
Thy tender infant? not from needlefs fears

BE 5 And
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And vain precaution, did fhe dare to thwart

The dictates of humanity. She fees,

What do not to thy eye perhaps appear, 330

The dreadful train of ills, which fwarm within

The unhallow'd precin@s. Well fhe knows how few

Out of the many myriads city-born

Survive, in juft proportion fcann'd with thofe

Who bafk in freer day. Yet, much avails

A parent’s unabating love, and fharp

Is abfence to the foul, But can'ft thou purge

The unwholefome atmofphere, gravid with feeds

Of latent ficknefs ? Suftocation fell,

Angina, apthous fores, eruptions dire, 540

Pertufiis fierce, and f{qualid atrophy?

Say, can'fi thou bid the flagging fouth fpeed by,

Nor ftagnant, o'er his much-loved manfion brood

With darkening plume, of poifon and of death

Prolific} When each danger I review,

Shudd'ring with fear, I {carce would bid thee prove

The nurfe’s tafk, tho nougbt thould interyene

Of fatal accident, and thoun art bound

By every tie of nature to the deed.

For can'ft thou round thy infant's brow entwine 350
A
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A magic wreath? Or caufe an angel lift

His fhielding arm? Thou can'ft not: follow then
The precepts of experience; yet let oft

Maternal fondnefs guide thee to the place

Where refts the little fojourner, there view

How cherifh’d, how improved, and lingering chide
The rapid ftep of ftill-progreflive time,

Which hurries thee reluctantly away.

Bur can the mother change unblamed the town,
For {fome fequ&ﬁcr‘d villa? What denies, 360
Her bed of ficknefs quitted, to retreat
And feek the haunts, where peace on flowers reclined
Lifts to the warbling {ongfter of the grove?
Or from the gently-rifing hill furveys
The grazing herds, and rivulet which winds
Meand'ring thro the diftant vale? Where health
Sports on the level green, and young delight
Smiling attends: Where bounteous nature theds
Her choiceft bleflings, and with guardian wing
Protets her favourite progeny. Retire, 37
My fair difciple, hafte to fcenes like thefe,

And underneath thy roof invite to dwell
B 4 The
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At leaft to fancy's peering fearch, the dawn

Of future reafon, and intelligence,

Here, as in all things, nature opens wide
Her page inftruétive. Did’ft thou not behold
How in her homely dwelling, health imbued
With rofeate tint the cheeks, and firmly firung
The mufcles of her elder boy thy nurfe
Hath left behind? She was not furfeited
With dainty cates, and high luxurious fare
When him fhe fuckled; never did a draught
Stronger than water pafs her thirfty lip;
Pernicious ale fhe knew not. When releafed
From fhort confinement, to her various wants
No friend, no fervant minifter’d; her babe
She fill'd, then gave up to the foft embrace
Of fleep; meanwhile no fedentary life
She led, the {pun the woof, in order meet
She fet her cott, the viands the prepml'cd,
With which at even-tide to welcome home
The hufband whom fhe loved: Or in her arms
Bearing her grateful burthen, out fhe hied,

Braving the fummer's heat, or winter's cold,

410

And
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And as the walk'd, caroll'd the incondite lay

Of ruftic merriment. Seek not to change

Her ufual regimen, for if thou doft,

Should fhe efcape the fever which impends, 420
Expe thy child, attack’d by cholic pangs,

To writhe in torture, or perhaps at once _
Convulfions fierce fhall fnatch him from the world.

For now her ftomach, which from diet hard,

By habit's force, and potent exercife

Elaborated cyle of blandeft fort,

Opprefs'd by crudities, corrupts the blood

With vifcid recrement. Or elfe the brain,

That fource of motion, urged by fympathy,

Creates new impulfes of morbid kind 430
The vital threads affecting, and from thence

The claftic arteries, and ruddy fiream

Within their coats contain'd, the different glands

Their various ftore fecreting, nor efcapes

Among the reft the ladteal tide, the food,

By nature, of thy child, but now his bane.

O narir! powerful ruler of mankind!

Great principle of altion ! Reconciled
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By thee to every clime, the human race

O'erfpread this globe ; around the frozen pole 440
Scorn the fiern I;rc}w of winter, nor beneath

The equator’s torrid influence, dread the fhafts

Of vengeful Phaebus; thou prefideft well-pleafed

Over the innocuous vegetable meal,

Which on the banks of Ganges, or of Ind,

Satiates the temperate Bramin, Thou can'ft tame

To wholefome nourithment the fanguine feait

Of the ever-roving Scythian. Tg thy laws

We fubjugate the willing neck, profeft

Thy vaffals ; nor the mental faculties 450
Doft thou not {way ; by thee inwrapt in maze

Of fubtle politics, the fiatefman plans

His fraudful fchemes unceafing. Thou fuftain’t

The fage who labours for the public good

With patriot care, though oftentimes affail'd

By black ingratitude. The midnight lamp

Of meditation, trimun'd by thee, reveals

To keen philofophy truth’s awful face,

And all his toil is pleafure. Led by thee,

The bard retreats from vice's noify reign, 4060

And in the fecret grot with fancy holds

Delicious
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Delicious converfe, while her hand withdraws
The veil from memory's ideal ftore,

And all the aflociated tribe of thought
Difplays before his view. Still may I bend
Before thy fhrine, O Habit, when thy rules
With nature’s difagree not, neither then
May we unpunifh'd break them, elfein vain
Shalt thou attempt to faften round my heart;
For k.nuﬁ, that reafon, and her fifter form,
Fair virtue, can untwift thy magic cords,
And to their will, tho not annihilate,

Can all thy laws attemper and refine.

END OF THE FIRST BOODK,

470
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BOOK Tt SECOND.

AI{E there with pride elate, who caft a glance
Of fupercilious fcorn on ftrains like thefe,

Stiling them low ? While fweet humanity
Attentive liftens, vain the cynic fneer,

Or cynic frown., She, her warm cheek fuffufed
With blufhes {prung from confcious virtue, owns
She thinks no tatk too mean, no work too low,
‘Whofe end is public good ; would f{ave a life,
Rather than deck herfelf in glittering robes,

And boatt of titled honours ; fooner give 10
One ornament to grace the common-weal,

Than purchafe a whole empory of wit.,

Come modeft dame, and o’er my numbers meek
Prefide ; come with fimplicity, who hates

The {welling phrafe bombaft, the infipid term
Pompoully introduced, as artifs vile

U'er forms uncouth their dazzling colours fpread,

And
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And mock the eye: fhe too fhall bid the train
Of haughty ignorance (for 'tis the curfe
Of pride to be with ignorance conjoined) 20

Keep far aloof, nor read the hallow'd lay.

YeT not alone to women do we write,
The nurfe or mother, Subjefts fuch as thefe
Oft have the fages old of Greece or Rome
In ftudious mood employed ; full well they knew
That from the birth thofe heroes muft be form'd,
Whom Athens might with future joy admire
Or hardy Sparta: Heroes who might urge
Tao their fublimeft pitch the rights of men,
Brave every danger for their country's caufe, 30
And make the Perfian tremble, though inclofed
By countlefs millions : Heroes who might act
Deeds which the Graechi would not blufh to own,
Or Scipio, braveft, nobleft of mankind.
Themes fuch as thefe employ'd the generous foul
Of Locke, when with the patriot {pirit fired
Of Plato or Lycurgus, He aflay'd
The manly tafk, from cuftem’s harpy claws,
And the foft lap of luxury, to fmatch

The
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The Babe to enervate idlenefs foredoom'd, 40
Or fickly languor; to conneé his mind

With vigorous organs, its impulfive will

Apt to perform, and run with eafe and firength

The great and difficult career of life ;

Defirous to behold our Britith Youth

Out-rival ancient fame. Come then ye fires,

Whom love of offspring, or of country fways !

You will approve my verfe; the nurfery’s care

From you will gain attention. Wifdom's voice,

And deep philofophy to you have taught 50
Its confequence, and worth. Oh! aid the toil

Of a fond mother, with your reafon guide

Her gentler faculties; invigorate

Her virtuous weaknefs ; to your well-known voice

She will, the cannot but with pleafure yield,

And follow precepts fanttified by you.

Waar aliment the tender babe requires,
How beft fuftain'd, the mufe proceeds to fing.
To nature then attend : fhe hath prepared
No food but milk alone, and if it flows 60

In plenteous rills, abundant is the ftore.
C Thus
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Thus fed, thelamb over the graffy turf

Sports frolickfome ; the patient ox who turns
Sweltering all day the ftubborn glebe, by this
Nourifh'd at firft, his prefent firength acquired.

And will thy infant ceafe to thrive, {fupplied

With this nepenthe? Rather he will gain

New vigour every hour, and healthful {mile

Tho ficknefs fcoul around. Yet Ii:n_me there are

Who fill from morn to nmn,- from noon to eve, 70
Nay thro the hours of night, the fuffering child

With various cates, heedlefs of nature’s lore,

Cruelly kind, unknowing that they thus

Fatten a viEI:.im for the hungry grave.

For from repletion, every ill fevere

Which threatens childhood, arm'd with keener force,
Invades the delicate frame. How oft "twere fit

The fuckling ﬂl-mﬂd imbibe the milky fiream,

From the firft dawn of morning, till the fun

Set in the weft, experience muft evince. B0
All do not feed alike, fome greedily :
Drain at a meal the lacteal beverage,

Others more nice require the frequent treat,

YET
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Y&t when night (preads her mantle o'er the globe,
And leads on fleep and filence, it is meet
To obey her mandate ; reft thy careful head
O mother, let thy tender nurfeling reft.
Why wilt thou anxious to thyfelf create
Unneceflary pain ? At evening clofe
Forth frm:n her den ftarts the fell lionefs, ag
And thro the gloomy defart urges on
Eager for prey her rapid ftep, fhe leaves
Her fleeping young one, nor expeéts he food
Till the return with morning’s early beam.
Yet this 1s he, who fhall hereafter reign
Lord of the foreft, and with kingly voice
Appal his liftening fubjeéts. But thy heart
Is foft, and cannot bear thy infant’s cries.
Oh ! Heaven forbid that I thould with thy breait
Steel'd to his real mifery ! But thefe 10¢
Are cries which evil cuftom hath begot,
And blind indulgence ; unalarm'd fuftain
A few fhort trials, bear unmoved the fthock
At firft; indulged not, he will fret no more.
Believe me, nor from hunger, nor from pain
Thefe wailings fpring. How different is the flriek,

E 3 And

—
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And agonizing groan, from fobs like thefe,

Tranfient, and humorfome ! To cloath thy child
With health fome little violence endure : )

Nor to the dictates plain of candid truth 110

Thy ancient nurfe’s doating faws prefer.

Tae ftomach ever full, is ever weak :
But from refrefhing fleep and abftinence
Digeftion thrives, and kindlieft nutriment
The abforbent veins inhale, wherewith the warm
And plaftic arteries by due degrees
Upbuild the human fabric ; or by which
Each flender thread and fibre is evolved,.
Gaining myfterioufly their deftined bulk,
And firm elaftic motion. Robb'd of fleep 120
The warrior droops his head, and longs no more |
To plunge amid the fight : The ruftic faints,
Vigorous e'erwhile, nor ftrains his finewy arms
Holding the plough, but nervelefs and unmann’d
Preffes his homely pallet, fending forth
Vain withes to the power who from him flies,
And can the gentle f'rmﬁe of woman bear
Conftant difturbance and uynreft} Her ftrength
43 | Melts
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Melts down apace, the bloom forfakes her cheeks,
A peevith liftleflnefs fucceeds, fhe pines, 130
And over-fedulous is now unfit

To fill that office which the moft defires,

Wourp'st Thou thy child to pafs the hours of night
Wrapt in fleep’s downy plumage > Banifh far
The lazy cradle, ufelefs but to give
Relief to the indolent attendant race,
‘Who fain would batten in perpetual {loth,
Who fhrink at flighteft toil, and ill deferve
The viands they devour., At firft indeed,
During the circuit of a moon or twain 140
"Tis fit thy charge fhould only eat and fleep ;
Nature demands it. Afterward contratt
The hours of fleep by day, and in the embrace
Of carefulnefs let exercife divert
‘The lively infant; chiefly when his eye
Now looks around unknowing what he fees,
Now when he {prings, and fpreads his little arms,
And {miles, and utters founds whicl ftrike thine ear
With wondrous pleafure. Tho we now permit
Some added food, its quality regard, 150

C 3 As
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As of important confequence. We praife

Above the reft, the farinaceous tribe,

Bread well-fermented, unadulterate

With deleterious alum, this with milk

And with the limpid element decoét.

Yet always mindful of the golden mean,

Be even this with moderation ufed,

Nor ever glut the ftomach till it loathes,

And the fuperfluous aliment rejedts.

The wrinkled Sibyl laugh to fcorn, and all 160
Her dreams fallacious, when pronouncing this

A fign of health. Nature indeed is kind,

And various her attempts to evacuate

What would be noxious, and 'tis well thy child
Hath fiill fufficing ftrength. But he, poor babe,
Had he the fenfe to guide his appetite,

Would fhun this confequence of mere excefs,

No proof of health, difguftful to the eye.

WEe blame thee not for yielding to the voice
Of error ; if beneath the folemn garb 170
Of old experience hid, and {elf-convinced,
Not meaning to deceive, how fhould thy young
Untutor'd
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Untutor'd mind refift her lore ? But when

Truth meets thy fight, and pointing thews the way
To nature’s bower, thy blind affociate quit,

Enter the hallow'd fhade, converfe with her

Pure nymph, perufe her lineaments divine,

And to her voice impartial ope thy heart.

IT is not firange that prejudice thould gain
Accefs to thy foft bofom. Who can boait 180
His freedom ? Wide and potent is her fiay.
No fiend in ftronger bonds hath held enflaved
The groaning nations. In Cimmerian gloom,
Where light ne’er penetrates, but darknefs fits
In fixt effential majefty enthroned,
[Unconfcious floth, by ignorance compre:fs*.d,

rought forth this monfter. To the haunts of men
Taking her way, the ftars grew pale ; her wings
She {pread incumbent o'er the fubjedt world,
Nor {uffered men to view what flender bounds 190
Divided them from brutes; in torpid ftate
Plunged deep, they lay fupine for many an age,
Till Agypt firft rebell'd : mother of arts,
And boafted fount of wifdom. Yet, tho bold
C4 The
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Of facred Memphis, on the banks of Nile,

Prolific, wondrous fiream, or round the walls

Of hundred-gated Thebes, in union n:flj-;rfa

‘With fupcrﬁitiﬁn, %lwt:lt tthE pcﬁ ?bh?ﬁd, _ 2[]'(5!
And underneath her hieroglyphic veil

Incongruous forms commingled. Nor in Greece
Reignd fhe lfs abflute; her ages hence.

B.uill: their faligciqllzs fyftems, airy fhades,

And phant:;:;:_l;- of ‘fh.-e brain; with wordy war

Fought in :_1;1}::1{*; each of _h__is waking dream,

And fuffer’d truth 1.5-1'1[1.1 Socrates to f.:z-:_pi_rc:.

How long beneath her power did Europe bend !
Prompted by her, ambition eagle-wing'd
Taught auc'{_ent Rome amid the luft of fway, 210
Intent on erimfon conqueft, to negleét |
Humanity and virtue; till the pile
By valour rear'd, fell from it's giddy height,
Shatter'd within by luxury, without
Aflail'd by favage fiercenefs. Then what depth
Of native gloom, of thick-incircling night,

Witnefs'd
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Witnefs'd her prefence! Every art was loft,

Each effort of the mind ; or elfe funk low

Crouch'd to the yoke; while\ o'er the puzzled fchools
Exalted, thook his worfe than iron rod 220
The tyrant Stagyrite; and phyfic awed

By Galen’s fullen genius dared not heal.

Each lovelier grace, each elegance unknown,

Each genuine ornament, till taite o'erwhelm’'d

With death-like fleep, in Leo’s age revived.

FPhilofophy extin, till Bacon rofe

The morning ftar of fcience, by whofe beams

Transfixt, as erft the fabled Python fell,

Lay vanquifh’d huge authority. Then firft

Experiment with radiant lamp difclofed 230
The ftores of bigot time, and taught with nice
Laborious hand from each fititious gem

To feparate the true. Hence day by day

The rigid thackles fall felf-loofed, or brace

Mankind lefs firiétly ; we for nature’s laws

Read nature only ; wifdom finiles ferene,

&

With freedom blefs'd, and fools alone are {laves.

Aup
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Anp fay wilt Thou in this enlightened age
O Mother, fingle ftand, and lend thine ear
To hoar, and quaint tradition ? Wilt thou treat
Thy Child by their opinion, whofe advice
Thou would'ft not follow in one aét befides ?

Judge by thyfelf. 'What languor, what fatigue

Attends the fuller meal! What dire effes,
What twnults oft from the crude furfeit rife !
And why is reafon thine, if not with care
To govern him whofe yet unripen'd frame
Of fenfe is vacant ? Tho with greater eafe,
His ftomach may the fuperplus expel,

Than older ghuttony; yet caution dreads
Events unfortunate, the nerves convulfed,
Fever, and each ill fymptom which attends
The growing teeth. Unfkill'd to curb himfelf,
His appetite guide thou: So, duly fed,

Each meal affording what may fatisfy,

Not burthen nature, on thy happy child
Hygeia fhall with eye propitious look.

His fhall be eomely vigour, winning fmiles,
Freedom from pain, protedtion from difeafe,

And ftamina well-knit to underge

240

250

260
Each
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Each future change of ever-varying life,
Each toil, each danger, nay perhaps a bafe
On which hereafter may be firmly rear'd
Each virtue, focial, public, warm, refined,

Each intelle€tual, moral excellence.

For tho the child of weaker nerves may feem
With quickeft parts endow'd, yet thould he rife
Thro numerous perils to the height of man,
Opprefs’d with liftlefs torpor, how can he
Brave the meridian ray of public life ? 270
Reflecting on himfelf, how fhall his mind
Expand toward other’s feelings > Nay too oft
Thofe blofloms immature of {fenfe, on which
We gaze with pleafure and aftonithment,
Spontaneous from the blighted ftalk defcend,
Or yield harfh taftele(s fruit. This firoke fevere
Thon fhalt avoid, more rationally kind.
If form'd by nature delicate, thy love
Guided by judgment, fhall his ftrength improve ;
At leaft his weaknefs, or the effets it brings, 280
Shall not proceed from errors of thy own.
Thon wilt not gorge thy child; and all night long

He
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He fleeps ferene, an interval of reft,

In which the ftomach clear'd of every load
Fortuitous, its healthful ftate preferves.

He wakes alert, prompted by hunger keen

To imbibe the draught nutritious. Thee too fleep
Hath charm'd with opiate rod ; no froward cries,
o tortures of thy infant, caufed by crude,
Unwholefome, or accumulated fare, 200
Have broke thy tranquil flumbers. Thou too feeft
Placid the break of morn, and to thy babe

The well-fecreted, copious aliment :
Prepareft to give; which, fad anxiety

And reftlefs hours, (in her, who idly fond,

And painfully folicitous, hath watch'd

The night, for other purpofes defign'd)

Rob of its balmy effence, elfe derived

Sprightly and plenteous from the genial chyle,

A weak, thin, vapid, unfubftantial juice ; . 300
Whence to the tender organs of her babe

A morbid irritation, which deftroys

Their natural, and neceffary tone,

Till haply dire difeafe, or death enfues,

Is
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Is there a fironger principle infix'd
In human nature, than the zealous warmth
A mother toward her infant feels ? Yet thin
Is the barrier dividing right from wrong,
Virtue from vice. The nobleft qualities
Indulged to excels, a different hue aflume, 310
No longer noble. Courage may be changed
To brutal force; to prodigality
The generous fentiment ; to licence rude
Freedom’s bright flame ; and tender nuptial love
To mean uxorioufnefs. What finer joys
Infpire the foul more exquifitely form'd
By vulgar minds unheeded! But beware
Left fenfibility itfelf, uncheck'd,
Extinguifh its delights ; left pity bleed
At every pore, intolerable fmart 320
Enduring ; left the fofter paffion urge
If unfuceefsful, to the wan abode
Of madnefs or defpair ; left tafte exact
Turn to faftidious nicenels, coveting
With vain defire, among the works of men,
To find perfeftion. Thou too curb thy zeal
O Mother, that impulfive ardour rule,
That
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That love inordinate, which urges on
To weaknefs, and perverts to criminal

The fweeteft, beft emotions of thy foul. 830

Wauewce is this namelefs energy ? this power
So forcibly attrative ? who intwined
Its fubtile threads ? and round the willing heart
PBraced firm the cord myfterious ? Who, but He'!
The prime intelligence ! Who firft call'd forth
From warring Chaos this fair frame of things!
Who bade each part with animation glow !
And what he will'd to exift, in order due
Not of continued, but fucceflive life
Will'd to preferve. 'Who taught the winged race 340
Among impervious fhades, with matchlefs fkill,
To form their nefts, and guard their callow brood.
The natives of the fields, and defart wilds,
A fit retreat to feek, the rocky cave,
Thicket, or mountain high, Who gives them all
A thoufand wiles, a thoufand ftratagems
Of erafty policy, from hoftile force
To fave their young; and to defend them, fills
E'en the moft timid with impetuous ftrength,

And
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And fenfe of prowefs never felt before. 350
Inftiné alone, their tutorefs and guide ;

But inftinét and fuperior reafon thine,

Trus while nine moons have known increafe and wane
Taught to proceed, the pleafing tafk of care
Is ftill unfinith'd, much remains unfung.
Now is the feafon by experience deem’d
Molfi mect, an arduous duty to attempt.
Arduous to fome ; but not to thee, whofe mind
Reafon enlightens with a clearer ray,
Shewing the bounds between parental love, 500
And its fond foolith mimic. Thou canft look
Beyond the prefent, no dull flave of fenfe,
And for a lafting good, moft willingly
Endure {fome tranfient pain. Thy child long time
Fed by thy vital fluid, now requires
Difmiflion from the breaft. Yet not at gnee,
As fome have taught erroneous; {uch our frame
That every rath and fudden change may prove
The fource of harm. More wife and cautions Thon
Break thro the tye of habit by degrees; 370
And
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And ere the fiream maternal be refufed,

His tafte to different nutriment incline.

Besipes the increafe of food ere while allow’d
What diet do we grant ? Some would defer
To years more vigorous, a]]; that tyrant man,
The univerfal glutton, from the race
That grazes on the plain, or fkims the flood,
Or cleaves with nimble wing the yielding air,
Culls for his ufe ; and would not that the child
Should tafte of ought but what the fruitful earth, 380
Plant, herb, or grain produces, with the ftream
The lowing kine afford. There are no doubt
‘Who to the lateft ftage of life arrive,
Thus always nourifh'd. On the fhores of Ind
Check’'d by religious fears, whole tribes refufe
To bathe their hands in blood, left thro the wound
A kindred foul fhould fly ; yet fome pafs throngh
- A century of years (fo fame reports)
By ficknefs unfubdued. Where high afcend
Our Caledonian hills, the hardy north 300
A gallant offspring boafts, whom fate denies

To indulge, except in vegetable meals.

Yet
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Yet when their country roufes them to arms,
Waving her ftandard to their view, they ruth
Impetuous forth, and terrible in war,

Dread as the Lion hurt, in every clime

They fight, they conquer, hearing but their name
The diftant foe grows pale. Yet prone to doubt,
The fage thefe fair examples will not trufi,
Implicitly believing, He will judge 400
Not from a race of men by habit {fway'd,

By cuftom harden'd, not from every rare
Occurrence of longevity ; or thofe,

The Minions of their clan, who feek the fields

T, T

Where rages fell Bellona, He requires

A ftrié impartial lift, to know if more

Of thefe, compared with others, ere the force

Of potent ufe hath nature’s influence changed,
Ficape unhurt, and reach life’s grateful prime
Aétive, proportion'd, vigorous. And here, 410
Thefe diftant faés ftill undetermined left,

The inftructive Mufe fhall teach from what her eyes
Have clearly feen ; though focial, not inclined

To luxury’s various table, though humane,

No follower of the Samian Se@®, Howe'er

D The
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The infant form'd perhaps with fironger nerves,
Or of peculiar nature, may efcape
The blafting hand of ficknefs, or may thrive
On vegetable fare, yet oft we view
‘Where poverty more generous food denies, 420
Tottering Rachitis feize its helplefs prey ;
Or flow-confuming Tabes ; or within
His mazy labyrinth, the tortuous worm
Finding a fure afylum, multiplies
His noifome produce. Hence the unwieldy head,
Diftended joints, limbs varioufly incurved.
Hence the funk cheek, the hollow lifelefs eye
Hence lofs of balmy fleep, and appetite,
Convulfive motions, agonizing fpafms,
And fymptoms, which, in order to defcribe, 430
Had foil'd the Coan Sage. For maugre thofe
Who idly fpeculate, by fancy ruled,
Or fuperftition ; nature, we affert,
Form'd us, with mingled diet, herb, root, feed, -
And animal, to gratify our tafie,
Or fofier life; a truth, the anatomift
Plainly demonfirates ; nor will reafon’s mind
Admit a doubt, The crudeor fluggith juice
Which
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Which vegetables yield, with toil perfpired,

Weakens the ftomach, whofe contration fails, 440

Not juftly ftimulated ; while the fkin

Its pores block'd up, or e'en its texture changed,

Is cover'd o'er with incruftations foul,

Scarcely, if ever, by the abfierfive wave -

Of tepid bath removed. But if by fate

Thefe viands are refufed, condemn'd to tafte

Nought but bird, fith, or beaft, a putrid mafs

Is gender'd, which pollutes the vital flood,

And taints each humour, till the general frame

Diflolves as in a thaw. Thefe truths regard; 450

By nature heeded, when with care She form'd

The lacteal fluid ; a peculiar mixt,

Skilfully blended ; by digeftion due,

Or in it's winding paffage thro the glands

Animalized, and render'd fit to tame

The ferment of acidity, to which

Childhood is prone, Whence we conclude, that now

When from the breaft exiled, as far as art

Her nicer laws can imitate, 'tis right

To adapt it’s food, and mingle aliment 400
D2 Of
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Of alkalefcent quality, with that

Which might to incorrigible acid turn.

Tuis to prevent, haply the bounteous fireams
Of Pales, from each wholefome leaf, each (oft
And verdAnt thoot, fecreted, which inveft
Grateful, the dewy meadow, tho conceived
Of virtues rare, and the intermediate link
Of animal and vegetable kind,
Will want {ufficient puwer-. We fear not then
To bid thee from the herd or flock derive 470
Part of thy infant’s fuftenance ; but fill
With licence circumfcribed. As yet the fpoon
Iletaining, covet not with firmer meats,
To fatiate hunger, till the rifing teeth
Spring from their latent feeds, and deck the mouth,
Two rows of clearefl white, The fibres elfe,
Impatted, will not to digeftion yield,
A harden'd, tough, indomitable mafs :
Nor will the falivary glands emit
Their needful liquid. By compulfive fire 480
Rather extraét the pure nutritious juice,
Hix'd with the virgin lymph ; with this combine

The
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The generous gifts of Ceres; and behold
The dairy offers it’s ne€tareous ftore ;

And Carolina fends her pearly grain.

Rare, and more rarely, now thy breaft unveil,
Nor to a diftant day protraét the time
Of final {eparation ; he requires
No farther aid of thine ; thee other cares
Haply demand, thee other duties; go, 400
Thou wert not form'd for one alone, tho dear;
Go, blefs thy hufband with a numerous race,

Beauteous like this, like this with health adorn'd.

How high the rank in life of Womankind !
Their ftation how important! Haplefs he
Who lives unconfeious of their worth ! The Fool
Of groffer fenfe, or airy libertine
Who draws his judgment fmn:j the forward few,
Orvyielding weak, and dares with impious tongue
Pronounce them all the {laves of vanity, 500
By paffion ever led, by flattery won.
Their frame like our's, but with ethereal touch
More delicately limb'd. The {fame their {ouls,

D3 More
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More foft, more fenfitive, and more refined,
Each uncontaminated Briton owns

And feels their virtues. Polifhers of life !

Sweeteners of favage care! Who tune the breaft

To harmony, or prompt to glorious deeds
And emulative toil. To friendfhip’s flame,
To gratitude, how exquifitely true !

Who tender confidence repay with love,
Integrity unfhaken, faith moft pure,

Warm, zealous loyalty. With honour clad,
As with a robe, and beauteous ornaments
Of unaffected modefly. Well-fkill'd

To form the growing foul, and on its young
And opening bud to fix the impreffion deep
Of every generous thought, which fiimulates
The future Man, to love of Parents, Friends,
Offspring, and facred freedom, while as yet
Corruption fuffers, in her favourite Ile

The Goddefs to refide. Far hence, away,
Ye groveling fenfualifts, to Eaftern climes!

Where luft, and barbarous jealoufy immure

The paflive flaves! What joy can beauty give,
‘When f{trays the unfetter'd will ? Or when in calm,

520

And
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And thinking hour, the mind unfatisfied
Contemns the loofer objets of defire,

Pining for {fympathy ? And feels a void,
Which roving licence never can fupply ?

The wanton dance, the foft voluptuous ﬂrain
Sung to the melting viol, nought infpires,
But languor and difguft. Miftaken men !
Who lofe the better portion of their time,
The dear domeftic hour ; the converfe bland,
Fruition of the foul, love's balmy zeft
‘Which never cloys ; parental cares conjoin'd ;
Divided griefs ; reciprocal delights;

The life of nature, reafon, virtue, blifs,

END OF THE SECOND EBOOK.
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BOOK tae THIRD.

AGAIN from bufy care, from thoughts which prey
On the refle¢ting mind, from the rank walks

Of men, where folly dwells, and bafe defign,

And flattery mean, and fervile complaifance,

From the diffembled friend whofe hollow heart
Profefling fervice, aims but to deceive,

[ feck the mufe; wholfe chanﬁs can foftly fteal
AffliGtion from itfelf, whofe power can {moothe

The paths of rugged toil, can heal the wound

Of difcontent, and calm the throbbing breaft 10
Of indignation. To my theme again

Well-pleafed I turn, and view the fimple race

Of infant innocence, as yet unwarp'd

By education, blamelefs nature their’s,

And paffions undebauch'd, from envy free,

From guile, and that affembled crew of ills

Produced by commerce with a tainted world.

Axp
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The tinfel decorations which the fong

Inferior claims. Nine moons are paft, twelve more

As we have taught, proceed; fuch thrifty fare

Is beft ; thy child’s pure nature doth not afk
Variety of meats., He thrives, He grows,

His cheeks unfullied bloom, his foul expands,
Thou feeft his fmiles, his gay inceffant voice
Refounds ; what covets thy fond with ? And now
~ His firength increafed, his more elaftic limbs

By conftant motion exercifed, his teeth

Given for utility, not thew, demand

- Food more fubftantial. Yet, by every grace
Which doth, or ought to infpire the female breait,
By holy temperance, by every nice

Exciting fenfibility, but chief

ﬁy that internal fting which goads the {oul

To potent love of offspring, I conjure,

I charge thee, mother, friend, with ftric regard
Confult thy child's unvitiated tafte.

Oh! zs thou would'ft the invenom'd adder thun,
Renounce their falfe opinion, who, feduced

By ignorance misjudging, think whate'er

Delights their grofler appetites, will pleafe

70

80

Will
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Brutal ebriety ; profufion yields

The place to neatnefs ; and the internal fenfe

Is caterer to the external. Thus upraifed 110
By {low degrees from barbarifm obfcure

Man gains his elevation, Oh! how bleft,

Could ever-roving fancy be content !

But always on the wing fhe ftrains her flight

In queft of novelty, Hence every thread

Fine-firetch'd before, muft ftill be finer drawn.

Our polifht manners turn to frimluusli

The foul of art neglected, we bchﬁ]d

The outward fhew ; unfkill'd to comprehend

The large defign, on parts minute, on toys, 120
And fplendid colourings we doat; rejedt

The firain emphatic, curious of the phrafe
Uncommon, or fonorous period round ;

And mafic muft furprize, not charm the heart,
To elegance fu;:cecds the fpurious brood

Of foft voluptnoufnefs. Love, holy love,

‘The faireft flower life’s garden e'er can boatt,
Falls to the ground, and changeful wantonnefs
Rank particolon'd weed fprings forth, fure bane
To every virtue, Pity dwindles down 130

To
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To mean felf-love; and feeming generous,
We're but the flaves of vanity. We feek
We covet the protraéted meal, and ftill
Goad, as it palls, our jaded appetite

With new incentives. Ranfack every clime,
Commerce the boafted caufe, for every rare
And ftimulating condiment, fpread o'er
Our northern boards the fpices of the fouth,
Adapted to it's habitants, to us

Noxious, and only fit to gratify

The fenfe debauch’d which loathes its proper fare.

For by cold gales our mufcles firmly braced
A& with due force: Or elfe the ethereal ftream
Perhaps condenfed, flows fironger from the brain,
And gives to every limb its healthful tone.

Not {fo beneath more torrid heavens, there fink
The vital powers, to mortal languor doom’d,
Unlefs excited by the quickening warmth

Of aliment more aétive. "What to them
Nature commands, to us her laws forbid,

And though uncon{cious of immediate ill,

At length the fiomach, harafst and o'erworn

E
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By this licentious diet, fails; the pulle

Weakly contraéts, each nerve decays, old age

Haftes immaturely on, and round the brow

Scatters untime]}r fnows. The fofter fex

Indulging thus, befides the common lot,

Suffer peculiar accidents, which well

The fkilful mufe, if fo inclined, could fing.

E'en accidents which thwart the general law, 160
Nor to their much-defiring fouls allow

To clafp a child, and bear a mother’s name,

Bur whether thou beneath the fordid yoke
Of luxury wilt not bend, and truly wife,
Refined, but not enervate, view'ft with joy
The plain and frugal table, fuch as erft
Angels and Patriarchs fought : Or whether warp'd
By tyrant cufiom, as we blufhing own
Many there are in thefe degenerate days,
Women, the wc-rﬂ of epicures; remove 170
Far from thy children each high-feafoned difh,
Each fauce impregnate with the feeds of fire,
Each f{pice, and pungent vegetable, none

Admit, of foreign or of native growth

SHORT
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SuorT 15 the time firetch'd to its utmoft date
Of man’s exiftence; to contradt thy own
Intent, yet fpare thy child; draw not a veil-
O'er the young morn of life: From thee he I'prings;
Would'ft thou fo quickly trace his fetting beam ?
Plunged in death’s fable wave ere thou haft run 180
Thy own brief day ? Daughter of fathion! no,
Though all thy relative affections fade,
And every foft fenfation droops beneath
The fickly blaft of pleafure, tho thou flit'it
On giddy plume and thoughtlefs, mid the wilds
Of vanity and folly, we acquit
Thy devious foul of wilful homicide.
Read then our moral page, and better taught,
Enow right from wrong, and fenfe, by ation, prove.
Should'ft thou reje our lays, as who can fcan 190
The deeds of mad caprice ? Well-plealed we turn
From gay T;.-Almnh, from courts, from haughty wealth,
And midnight riot, to more gentle {cenes,

Sure of the fpotlefs heart, and its applaufe.

Learx~ from thy child, O parent! He will teach
Full oft the diet fuited to his frame,
E 2 : View



68 LN E.& N . C. X

View with what marks of loathing, he at firft
Rejefts the hot and acrid ; inftinét dwells
Within, a faithful guard; his rapid pulfe
And native warmth by thefe are quickly urged 200
Beyond their bounds. He relifhes the bland,
And to thy tafte infipid; thefe controul
Each motion, nor permit his heat to rife
Above its due degree. Nor lefs he fhuns
Deftruétive Bacchus ; why then will his fire
By frequent repetition firive to o’ercome
Nature's diflike ? why, but becaufe himfelf
Fond of the rofy god, and led aftray
By reverend prejudice, he wholefome deems
The fever-ftirring draught ? Nor wants he names 210
Of high authority, phyficians fage
To juftify his creed. But ufe deftroys
The benefit he fecks, and if difeafe
Should wine's affiftance claim, it then may lofe
Its medicinal power. To every word
Fach a& attentive, children imitate
Whate'er they fee or Lear; this principle
Strongly within their little breafts alive,
Impels them oft to venture hardy war
Againtt
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Againft antipathy. Of this beware, 220
The ftruggle nicely mark, and point their aim

To proper objefts. Nor becaufe you praife

The circling glafs, and they with many a fip

Vanquith their feelings, deem that nature prompts

To what, except more rarely, it abhors.

Inpurce averfion, combat with defire;
A maxim fafe and juft; for this, by art
Mifled, may urge to danger, but to abftain
Will prove at leaft innocuous. Nor believe
That from ourfelves we judge, and interdit 230
What our own tafte refufes. When the frame
Is perfect, when the fibres have acquired
Their utmoft growth, more fteady are the laws
Of our corporeal organs, lefs difturbed,
To change lefs fubject. Never would I {hun
The friendly intercourfe of fouls, which wine
In moderate dranghts augments. We know its powces
To cheer the wretch defponding and forlorn
Upon the fickly couch ; to mitigate
Stern fever's putrid vehemence ; excite 240
The torpid heart, till it propell anew

E 3 The
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The languid-circling blood, in every vein

More ftrenuoufly alive; to calm the rage

Of phrerzy, and imagination’s tide
Vague-fhifting to controul, till rfl,a.’[un {mile.

Full well we know it's power to raife the ftrength
Of drooping age, and in his fluggifh limbs
Awake the latent fire. But childhood needs

No foreign aid to ftimulate the brain.

Ever with rapid fpeed from forth that fount 250
Of heat and motion burfts the nervous 1’trcam_;
Each irritable fibre is full-fraught

Almoft to excefs, nor afks the leaft fupply.

Canft thou improve on nature ? She this fiore

. Puts to itslpmpcr. ufe ; this urges .l:m,

In due proportion cach increafing tube,

Mufcle, and bone, and ligamer;t. Canft thou
Diret her altions ? Rather fhalt thou find

To exceed, will caufe defet, thy child curtail'd
Of his juft fize and ftature, weak, and wan, 260
And fhould he rufth hereafter, madly rufh

Amid the intemperate herd, and daily feek

‘The noify rout of Comus, how, too late

Wilt thou repentant mourn thy rafh exploit,

His
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And gluttony, perverted from the fiate

Of wholefome nature ; fend the mafs corrupt

Of naufeous humours, and of rancid oil

Far from thy board. In fimpleft manner dreft, 200
Of thefe one daily meal we grant thy child,

But not commixt, his be one difh alone.

Grudge not with thefe of vegetable ftore

A plenteous portion, nor permit the bread

To lye untouch'd befide him. Thus indulge

His appetite, and let him freely eat

Till hunger be fufficed. This rule obferves;

All animals which wildly range the earth,

Or fluid air, and all of vigorous age

With flefh of darker grain, experience finds 300
More alkalefcent, thefe the freer ufe

Of plants and herbs acefcent will demand,

The tame, the young, and thofe of whiter hue,
Require them lefs. Heed well what we condemn.;
All things which houfewife art with care preferves,
Acid, or falt, or faccharine : all cates

Of unfermented flour compofed, or thofe

Of fulfome fweetnefs, and enrich'd with wine.

THEsE
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Taese let thy child avoid. And be his drink
The pureft element, with which of old,
Heroes, and champions at the Olympic games,
Sated their thirft, and glorious deeds perform'd,
In war, and manly exercife; or he
The heaven-devoted Nazarene, to whom
Cords were as threads, when fired with holy zeal
He burft his bonds, and with his fingle Hand'
Hew'd down oppofing armies. Hence each {pring,
And limpid fountain, every fiream which flow’d
Soft-murmuring o'er its pebbled bed, was graced
By wife antiquity with hallowed forms,
Pure nymphs, and gentle naiads. "Well they knew
The virtues of the cryftal wave, eer vile
Fermented liquors had enflaved their tafte,
And thinn'd mankind. * Pafs we the Atlantic foam,
Where Britain o'er her alien fons now elaims
Difputed fway ; a hardy people there
Inhabited, bold, ative, in the chace
Unequall'd, patient of fatigue, to foes
Though unrelenting, yet to honour juft,

True to their plighted faith, to firangers kind,

73
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Not one of limb deform'd, or trembling nerve
Among them dwelt, and numerous were the tribes,

We did not root them out with favage hand,
And bathe their fields in blood, but to their lips
More flyly proffer'd the Circean charm.
They drank the poifon down, and by degrees
Relinquifh'd their paternal fields to us.
Rare, fcatter'd arc their clans, fome quite extinét,
Potent of yore, ere the deftroying draught
Was introduced. The remnant are corrupt, 340
Perfidious, treacherous; European cups
Have taught them every European vice.
Still flourifhing perhaps, had they difdain'd
The {nare, contented with the fimple fircams
Which iffue from their rocks. Give then thy child |
The blamelefs fluid, friendly to mankind,
From whence, Hygeia fills her facred urn,
Nedtar of paradife ; nor will he gain
Unlefs debauch’'d, a liquor to his tafie
More grateful. Nay, would'ft thou, if age permit, 350
And firength unbroken, thy example add,

Truft me no other beverage will fo well

Aflifr
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Affift digeftion, none the {pirits cheer,
Infpire with calm ferenity the mind,

And make the night glide by in tranquil fleep.

Bur lo! where with Vertumnus comes the Nymph
Prefiding o'er the garden, in her hand
Waves Amalthea’s horn, whence prodigal
Her frefheft ftore defcends. She atks me, why
This long negleét? And bids me fing her gifts. 360
Her various fruits, whofe juices the warm {un
By fecret fermentation hath matured .
From aqueous, acid, bitter, and auftere
To rich luxurious flavour. Hither lead
‘The childifh train indulgent, let not fear
In feanty meafure to their tafte impart
The ripe and wholefome banquet. Still while roll
The fammer months along, while heat intenfe
Darts through our frame, and flimulates our nerves,
Till languor each o'erlabour’'d thread fubdue, 370
And in each tube the purple current teems
With feeds of putrid violence, to them
The fummer months innuﬂupus roll along,

Innocuous
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Innocuous glows the fervid fky, controul'd
Their baneful influence by Pomena’s aid.
For them. unfparing, for we fcarce can fet
The limits of reftriction, pluck thy fruits,
Nature's delicious antidote 'gainft alt
The hidden venom of the fultry year,
Mild, coolinig, faponaceous, nutritive, ! 580
For them the blufhing berry underneath '
Bts verdant leaf is hid, for them adorns
Tts rough and prickly fhrub, for them depends
The cluftering currant from its finoother fiem.
For them is decl’d each tree, - The ruddy peach,
The golden apricot, the cherry, boat
Of Kentifh foil, the fragrant ne@arire,
The plum, green, purple, azure, the muiﬁ‘!pcar,' '
The apple, theme of the Siturian Bard,
In fulnefs of profufion grow for them. 300
Nor would ¥ when by chance more vigorous funs
Its harfhnels meliorate, not enll for them
The autumnal grape, nor to their lips forbid
The well-rear'd melon, nor the Ananas'rich -
And poigrant crifpnefs, They are form’d for all,

And
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And all for them. More cautioufly fupply

Whate'er by rough and bitter hufk and {hell

¥s circumferibed, and all the hoard which afks

The mellowing hand of age. Or thefe we gain

From climes far-diftant, ere they have acquired 4006
Their juft perfettion gather'd ; fhaddock crude,
Pomegranate, orange. ILet Hefperia's Sons,

Let the Antillean Planter, or the tribes

Of fertile Afia, gratify their tafte

With all the unlabour'd bounty of their foil ;

Yet is not our’s ungrateful ; indufiry

Here cloaths our fields, our gardens, and our groves,
With plenty all its own ; Pomona f{miles;

For cultivation oft beftows a zefi,

Which wild exuberant nature would deny. 410

Ere yet we clofe the ftrain, one error more
The mufe will combat. Tendernefs may prompt
Whene'er thy child fhall afk thee, to beftow
The needlefs viand. In his younger days
We bound thee not to rules, But now when pler
His head four annual funs have roll'd, advife
That he be taught {fubmiflion to the laws

5
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Reafon affords, the generous mutual bond,
Thy tender love, his tribute of the foul.

Trus far the Muafe Didadtic hath effay’d
Her purpofed theme, fcattering before the fieps
Of truth and {cience, o'er their toilfome paths
The not unfreqﬁ*‘;nt flower ; the fweets which bloom
On thofe delicious banks forever green,
Fed by tranflueent rills, which murmuring fweep
O'er fands of gold ; where fancy lovelieft nymph 470
Delighted firays, or with the fylvan powers,
Dryads, and fauns, difporting, joins the dance,
And fings her wildeft note; or filent ftands,
Her roving eye, her giddy ftep enthrall'd,
Attentive to Minerva's heavenly voice,
Enamour'd of her wifdom ; and from her
Receives the potent wand by judgment form'd,
And waves it o'er her works, which thence remain
Unfading and immortal. Reft not here
O Virgin, fiill be Enﬂmt man thy theme ; 480
And what of cloathing, what of exercife
He needs, relate : nor his difeafes feorn

With hand benign to paint, and teach the cure,
Trou
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Tuov wilt not, if the fharp inclement air
Of cold negle& freeze not thy vital warmth,
And in the cave of folitude faft bind
Thy wings afpiring, which fhall fthed their plumes
Of varied die, or fold thee ever round
In fullen indignation. Rather far
From thee be thoughts like thefe ! Stoop not thy foul 400
To fears of vulgar nature ; high above
This fordid earth direct thy piercing eye,
And view where rear'd beyond the gulph of death
Stands fame's refulgent dome, to living wight
Aye inacceflible. Still, as of yore
Thou fought'ft the Afcrean, or the Mantuan bard,
Thy vifions {pread before my raptured fight,
And foothe my ear with thole celeftial firains,
Which on Olympus’ lofty top reclined,
Charm Jove himfelf: while virtue, reafon, truth, 500
Humanity, and love, each found applaud,
And blefs the unproftituted Iyre. Oh'! hail
Ye pure, ethereal bards, who nobly floop'd
To teach mankind ! who round the flowing locks
Of fancy, caft the ficred wreathe, inwove
By the fair fingers of utility,

¥ Which
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Reafon affords, the generous mutual bond,
Thy tender love, his tribute of the foul.

Tuus far the Mufe Didadtic hath effay'd
Her purpofed theme, fcattering before the fteps
Of truth and {cience, o'er their toilfome paths
The not unfreqlit'nt flower ; the fweets which bloom
On thofe delicious banks forever green,
Fed by tranflucent rills, which murmuring fweep
O'er fands of gold ; where fancy lovelieft nymph 470
Delighted ftrays, or with the fylvan powers,
Dryads, and fauns, difporting, joins the dance,
And fings her wildeft note ; or filent ftands,
Her roving eye, her giddy ftep enthrall'd,
Attentive to Minerva's heavenly voice,
Enamour'd of her wifdom ; and from her
Receives the potent wand by judgment form'd,
And waves it o’er her works, which thence remain
Unfading and immortal. Reft not here
O Virgin, ftill be infant man thy theme ; 480
And what of cloathing, what of exercife
He needs, relate : nor his difeafes fcorn

With hand benign to paint, and teach the cure,
Taow
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Which fcorns caprice, and whim, amufive toys,
And trifles vain, the unprofitable gawds

Which catch the light and airy mind of youth,
Or vacant pleafnre ! Hail again ye bards!

Nor only ye of Greece and Rome, who firft

510

$tole from the croud profane my chaftened thoughts,

And as I gazed upon your page, infpired

The holy frenzy of ambitious love,

Aiming with ardent, but fuccefslefs toil,

'To emulate your beauties! Ye too hail

Ye fons of Britain! Maiters of the fong !

Thou Akexsipg, late wept by every mufe,
‘Whofe {kilful hand unlock’d the fecret fource
Of mental pleafure, founded in the new,

The graceful, and fublime! Nor blind to worth,
Tho ftill upon this wave-worn fhore it ftand

Of troublous life, by envy's blafts affail'd,

Be thou ungrected, ArmsTrRONG, in my verfe,
Thou Parent of the prophylaétic lay!

Nor Masow, thou, whofe polifht tafte infirnéts
To form the Englifh garden, mingling an,

With rural wildnefs, and fimplicity !

Nor BeartiE, friend of truth, whofe gothic harp

520
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Abforb'd in felfith joys, of public good,

Of private virtue, heedlefs. Skill'd to game,

To wafte their trifling hours beneath the fhade

Of indolence, to fteer the fragile bark

O'er the fmooth wave of folly. They applaud

What tafte condemns ; their higﬁcﬁ excellence,

To deck with richeft offerings the vain fhrine

Of thofe mﬁﬁcigns, who diftort the moft

The native elegance, and moft pollute 560
Each charm of melody ; or thefe who urge |
The human voice divine to heights which well
Madnefs might emulate : While Jackson's ftrains,
Breathing in every note the foul of love,

Of paffion, feeling, fenfe, and fentiment,

Flow unrewarded ; fave that nature ftands

Liftening, and drinks in every thrilling found.
Delicious, but unprofitable meed

Of elevated genius! Fond of thew,

Of pompous fcenes, of barren novelties, 570
Of tortured incidents, and poor fineffe,

Filch'd from the Gallic, or Italian ftage,

They relifh not, while they pretend to admire

Our Shakefpeare’s matchlefs energy. The voice

Of
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Of wifdom they defpife ; the facred lyre

They trample in the duft; a catch, a glee,

A fong obfcene, a libel, which deftroys

Some good man’s peace of mind, and blafts his fame,
Strikes their weak fouls with rapture. Wedded love
They flout to fcorn ; pofterity with them 580
Is lighter than a fhade; a rapid whirl

Of I'fice fantaftic hurries on their lives ;

And €'en the flatterer, whom they feed, would bluth
To praife their memory. Is this the race,

O Britain, nurfe fublime of heroes old,

Of patriots, fages, who thy ftate have raifed

To its all-envied height! Is this the race

Deftined to guide thy counfels ? form thy laws ?
Croud thy once-awful fenate? Againft thefe,

Muft public fpirit idly ftrain the nerve? 500
To thefe, muft worth, and modeft merit yield ? .
The reptile fpawn of infignificance,
Corruption-fofter'd ? Then farewell to all

Thy boafied glories ! Stile thyfelf no more

The Queen of nations ; levell'd with the mean

And undiftinguifh’d kingdoms of the earth.

Thoun haft been free ! The Ara will arrive ;

F3 Thou
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Thou fhalt be free no more ! O'er folly, vice,
Ariftrocratic fa&ion fhall ufurp,

Or bold, and enterprifing monarchy 600
With juftice claim dominion. 'Tis moft fit.

Amid the extenfive records of mankind,

It ne’er was found that freedom could furvive

Where honour dwelt not ; where with carelefs eye,

Or, but intent on pleafure, luxury fat

And view'd her chain, unmoved ; where love of fame,
Where the keen hopes of future praife, no more

Awoke the generous deed, the grai:eflﬂ praife,

Paid by pofierity to liberal fouls,

Who plan the good of ages. Yet, at once 610
Quit not this ille O virtue! In the fcenes,

The lower fcenes of action, linger &ill,

Far from the plague-firuck capital, infpire

The honeft individual ; in his foul

Cherifh the warm affe@ions; let him feel

The joys of unpolluted love, and think

His offspring worth his care! Still may'ft thou walk
On Ifca’s banks, where thro the blooming vale

Its lucid fiream meanders,r and receive

The orifons, which there thy votaries pour 620

From
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From hearts uncon{cious of deceit, untaught
The falfe refinements of fuperior life!

Bleft by the mufe, in nuptial friendfhip bleft,
Forbid the external fight of things, within
IMumed by goodnefs, and the beams ferene

Which tafte, which wifdom, and contentment thed,
May Brackrock fiill enfold thee ! May'ft Thou dwell

From pride far diftant, from the tyrant {way,
And noon-tide glare of vanity, with him,

And his compatriots! Drop the exprefiive tear
O’er GreGoRYs' tomb ; in whom alive, combined
All, that the fapient head, or feeling heart,
Proclaim ; and admiration, and efteem,

And reverence, move ! Then caft thy eyes around,
And own thou ne'er beheld'ft a foil more pure !

A foil, where manly parts, and fenfe acute
Spontaneous rife, and every female grace

Adorns with innocence and chafte referve

The matron’s bofom. Spite of fouthern pride,
The rancorous lye, or partial ridicule,

Its fons and daughters perfet in their kind.

In bravery, worth unqueftion'd, ftrength of {oul,
In modeft tendernefs, domefiic charms,

F 4
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The ftrains I fung. And tho mid glades obfcure

Dwelt the fequefter'd mufe, from riot far,

From pomp imperious, and the lordly board

Begirt with fervile flatterers, yet her breaft 20
By human kindnefs fway'd, where'er had pierced

The Britith language, manners, arts, and arms,

Revered the good; and bafe-born envy dead,

Or vanquifht, or engaged with living worth,

Exulted in the efteem of times to come,

And virtae's mutual friendfhip unreferved.

In diftant continents, where horrid war

Now ftains with brother’s blood the guilty foil,

In diftant iflands, mid their nodding palms,

And growing fweets, her eyes furvey'd with joy 30
The willing parent bending o'er her lay.

Dear to the youthful mind, ye profpeés hail !
Ye vifions wide-removed! for deep Ye thrill'd,
Fixing, as real, all your traces there.

And, if illufive all, yet riper age

Can fearce believe the flattering {cenes untrue,
Or ceafe the vivid colours to behold

Bright glowing thro the fhadowy lapfe-of years.

MeaxwHILE,
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For fcorn, indignant {pleen, or ridicule.

Yet Prior! tho nor tafte nor reafon blend

Their effence with the verfe, while lafts the tongue
Thy numbers help'd to polith, while the powers 260
Of melody bear fway, the verfe thall live,

Beauteous defcription of a gothic fhape.

On ! may the manners of thy nut-brown maid,
Her artlefs truth, fimplicity of {oul,
Her fondnefs, and intrepid conftancy,
Long in the bofoms of the Britifh fair,
Tho banifh'd every other region, dwell,
Delighted inmates ! May their eyes ftill beam
‘With all her fpeaking rays, their cheeks endue
Her modefl crimfon ! But may never more 270
¢ The boddice aptly laced” their panting hearts
Confine, or mutilate that {ymmetry
Of limb and figure, whence a Zeuxis’ hand
His all-accomplith'd Helen might have form'd,
Or a Praxiteles with happieft art
Sculptured a Venus. Tho meridian day
Behold them dreft as potent fathion bids,

Girt with exterior ornaments uncouth,

G 4 Trappings
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The babe, who fmarting from their floth, with nerves
Keenly alive, by the corrofive fting

Of acrimony pierced, tormented fhrieks,

Or moans inceflant. Neither fcorn as vain,

The di@ates which fucceed, from reafon learn'd.

Bawisna the fofter couch ; let not thy child -
Recline on down ; his pliant bones but now
From cartilage emerging, on the bed 330
‘Which yields beneath his weight may haply gain,
Th;.ls frequently recambent, a deformed
And twifted afpe&t, by chirurgic fkill
For ever irreclaimable. Nor lefs
Such accident to avoid, with cautious eye
The attendant mark, who bears him in her arms,
And let her oft his pofture fhift, oft change
From right to left, altern. A carelefs tribe,
Purchafed by intereft only, is the race
To fervitude accuftomed ; truft not them. 340
Truft thy own judgment, let thy ruling mind
Govein each alt of their's,  Yet neither here,
Nor elfewhere, mean we in a general blame
To involve them all. “Some from attachment ferve,

And
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And to conftriftive duty add the tye

Of willing love. Such as a treafure prize.

A countlefs treafure. Say, by one of thefe

Is thy child fofter'd ? {fmoothe for her the brow,

The tone of high command ; let all her days

Roll on illumed by kindnefs and efteem ; 350
Think her thy fellow labourer and thy friend ;

Alleviate every future ill of life,

And, if thou can'ft, remove them. Ne'er may fhe
Wheo with maternal prudence, and the warmth

Of zeal affeftionate, hath lent her aid

To form thy children, to fupport, to raife

From perilous efiate to ftrength and health,

Feel the diftrefsful fting of poverty,

Or, if the means are not withheld, in thee

‘Want a prote@or. Bat, if more than this, afio
Her bofom hath the nutriment fupplied

Which thine refufed, ftill more may fhe demand,

And thou in jufiice grant the liberal boon.

Axp Oh! Ingenuous Youth! whofe blood now flufht
With yet unfatiated defire, quick beats

in every pulfe, to mix in altive life

Intent
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To fhivering pain thy near approach may give
Solace and eafe, nay as it were, foment,

Affuage, and lull the {fmart; or fhould he pine
With more than common weaknefs, from his birth
Afflicted, blafted, or untimely born

With nerves imperfeét, as the exotic flower 440
Thrives not, but when included from the winds,
Its fibres by the fun's concenter'd rays

Are duly irritated, he may want

Thy vital ftimulating heat, But foon

E'en then attempt increafe of ftrength to give

By other means ; and feek at firft the bath

Of moderate temperature ; by flow degrees
Proceeding, till his habit can fupport

The powerful fhock which colder lymph imparts,

Bur {o diffufive is the tyrant reign 450
Of fathion; fuch our table’s proud excefs;
Such is our love of cards, time's murderers,
Keen agitators of the gentleft breafts,
(Which ought to be the gentleft,) fuch thofe hours,
Thofe midnight hours, corrodent of the bloom

Which elfe would decorate the female cheek,
And
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NEEeDp we, in this our Ara, when mature,
And vigorous, reafon profpers, groundlefs fears
Oppofe by arguments? the groundlefs fears
Of fondnefs, or religion? In thy mind 610
No terror thould, or can with juftice dwell,
But left, as naturally feen, by art
Unmodified, uncheck'd, the ftern difeale
Should thy young charge affault. If he efcape,
His lot is fortunate, Affaulted thus,

Oft, from an hundred only, many die.
From many hundreds, none, or one perchance,
Of thofe illmculuttd. ‘Why thould thine

Be the poor folitary one ? If death

Follow a treatment, which can foothe the peft, G20
And meliorate its nature, could his life

Be granted to thy fervent prayer, when arm'd,

And with its proper rage it took the field ?

This he thy fource of comfort. Nor believe

That Providence is tempted by the deed.

From providence flows reafon to mankind ;

Aud reafon teaches us to fly from 1ll,

And covet good. The invention, the fuccefs,

Is the true warrant of approving heaven,
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Prepared for hardieft conflict; to her aid

Lured by the hopes of plunder, their bleak wilds,
And fnow-clad hills deferted, onward hafte

The rugged Ruffians; cruel, fierce, untamed,

Ruin, and brutal havock mark their way.

Wio fhall the favage multitude oppofe ? 130
‘Who nations, leagued with nations ? On his brow
Sits fortitude, while prudence {preads around
Her tutelary wings, and valour goads
His ardent {oul, inftinét with higheft thought,
Defying peril, and the front of death.
A foaring fpirit, undeprefs'd by fate,
He bears ; Immortal Frederic! Lo! when gain'd
A tranfient reft, he wakes the Lefbian lyre,
At every touch I hear a Mafter's hand
Explore the chords ; as if the favouring Maids 140
Of Helicon, their violet-thaded fount
Had left, and danced exulting at his birth,
While blue-eyed Pallas faw, and praifed the deed.
Yes, let the fickle many, as they lift,
With fortune’s giddy tide retract their courfe ;

At leaft one Briton fhall with thee, O Prince,
N 2 The
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I see her ! 'O Tmmortal ! by the choir
Of winged fongfters, by the élyfian gales
Fanning thy grotto, by the liquid pearls
Which drop by drop down from the arch’d roof fall,
By thy own auburn ringlets, by the fire
Mild-beaming from thine azure eyes, the finile 350
Dimpling thy cheek, thy fweetly-breathing lip,
That foft ferenity which eently plays
‘O'er thy whole frame, by each attrattive grace,
Each placid inmate of this holy feat,
Oh ! liften to my prayer ! With afpeét bland
Pardon that rathnefs, which with giddy ftep
Urged hither my unhallow'd feet. Forgive
That all-unfkill'd in fong, my youthful lays
Rough, and uncouth, have jarr'd thy purer fenfe
With harfh difturbance. Yet, if I have err'd, 36
To the blind impulfe of miftaken zeal
Impute the unguarded deed. Thee I adored
From earlieft years ; thee, now the rifing down
Shadows my chin, with added warmth adore.
And doft thou hear indulgent? Nay benign
Approve my verfe ? Oh blefling, far beyond 200
My utmoft hope ! Still fhall my vows be paid
To
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With me, ye Nymphs, rejoice ye virgin train!
Again delighted range my woods, my dells,
And wide favannahs. Now arrives the day
Long time by me invoked, to opprefs with woe
The fell Iberian race, whofe cruel minds,

Hard, and unfeeling from the luft of gold,
Prompted their willing hands to extirpate

My old inhabitants ; e'en hoary heads,

And tender years for merey cried in vain.

Then did the heavens weep blood, in agony
The mountains trembled, and the chafed ocean 50
Lafh’'d the refounding fthores with indignation.

I o’er my face my mantle threw, and firuck
With inexpreffive horror, inly groan'd,

You fhriek'd, and wildly ran to hide forlorn,

In dens, and caverns, never vifited

By Sol's intruding fplendor, where you might
Indulge the potent grief which wrung your fouls.
But now the time is come, the time to ceafe
Your ejulations, and caft off the weeds

Of forrow.—Vengeance on them lowers, his form 60
Gigantic fhades the land, his quiver bears

Tts winged thafts terrific, he eflays
O His
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In his vaft journey. Yet the fcale abounds
With numerous gradations. In the realms

Of fwarthy Afric, mediocrity

Itfelf is genius; far beneath that point

Myriads are fix'd, till fearcely intelleét

Exceeds the Oran Outang’s.—All depends

Join'd with the fwift tranfmiffive power of nerve,
On the fenforial energy of brain, g0
Its 1Lape, and fize, and weight, proportionate
To the whole frame. Largely with this fupplied,
Had a ftill larger volume been affign’d,
Half-reafoning elephants had reafon’d quite.

A trifling weight haply the balance turn’d
Between a Tully, and a Catiline,

A Marius, and Metellus.—Nature's hand

Is vifible throughout; no force of art,

No labour, cultivation, fervid hope,

Induftrious effort, can avert the blight 100
Of her frugality.—Yet in its birth,

Genius may be extinguith'd by difeafe,

Strangled by poverty, funk in the duft

By ftern oppreflion, or by indolence

Curfed with perpetual barrennefs of mind,










































