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50 INFANCY.

At {culpture’s touch, the breathing Canvas lives,
And Poetry and Mufic fire the foul.

A thoufand namelefs elegancies mix

Our jarring minds, and by collifion foft
Vanquifh their native roughnefs ; modeft Love
Binds her enchanting Ceftus; on our fteps
The Graces wait; we drop the tear humane
Of facred pity ; and Benevolence

Tho powerlefs to relieve ; affords a figh.

The chafter Genius of convivial mirth
Around our table fmiles, and drives far off
Brutal ebriety ; profufion yields

The place to neatnefs; and th’ internal fenfe
Is caterer to th’ external. Thus upraifed

By flow degrees from barbari{fin obfcure

Man gains his elevation. Oh! how bleft,
Could ever-roving Fancy be content!

But always on the wing She ftrains her flight
In queft of novelty. Hence every thread
Fine-ftretch’d before, mutft ftill be finer drawn.
Our polifht manners turn to frivolous;

The foul of Art negleted, We behold

The outward fhew ; unfkill’d to comprehend
The large defign, on parts minute, on toys,
And fplendid colourings we doat ; rejet

The ftrain emphatic, curious of the phrafe
Uncommon, or fonorous period round;
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Go INFANCY. .

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 afks me, why .
This long neglect ? 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 tramn indulgent, let not fear
In fcanty meafure to their tafte impart
The ripe and wholefome banquet. Still while roll
The fummer months along, while heat intenfe
Darts through our frame, and ftimulates our nerves,
Till languor each o’erlabour’d thread {ubdue, 370.
And in each tube the purple current teems
With feeds of putrid violence, to them
The fummer months innocuous roll along,

Innocuous glows the fervid fky, controul’d
Their baneful influence by Pomona’s aid.

For them, unfparing (for we fcarce can fet
The limits of reftri¢tion) pluck thy fruits,
Nature’s delicious antidote gainit all
The hidden venom of the fultry year,
Mild, cooling, faponaceous, nutritive. 380
For them the blufhing berry underneath

Its












64 INFANCY.

Of blind affetion, what fublimer joys '
Reafon affords, the generous mutual bond, '
Thy tender love, his tribute of the foul.

Trus far the Mufe Dida&ic hath aflay’d
Her purpofed theme, {cattering before the fteps
Of Truth and Science, o’er their toilfome paths ’
The not unfrequent flower ; the fweets which bloom
On thofe delicious banks forever green, "
Fed by tranflucent rills which murmuring {Weep |
O’er {ands of gold ; where Fancy lovelieft Nymph 473:
Delighted ftrays, or with the Sylvan 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 1t o’er her works, which thence remam
Unfading and immortal. Reft not here
O Virgin, {till 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.

Tuou wilt not, if the fharp inclement air
Of cold neglect freeze not thy vital warmth,
| And/













6g INFANCY.

Flow unrewarded ; fave that Nature ftands
Liftening, and drinks in every thrilling found.
Delicious, but unprofitable meed

Of elevated Genius ! Fond of fhew,

Of pompous fcenes, of barren novelties, 5709
Of tortured incidents, and poor finefle,

Filch’d from the Gallic, or Italian ftage,

They relith not, while they pretend t’ admire

Our Shakefpeare’s matchlefs energy. The vaice

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 vice fantaftic hurries on their lives

And e’en the Flatterer whom they feed, would blufh
To praile their memory. Is this the Race,

O Britain, Nurfe fublime of Heroes old,

Of DPatriots, Sages, 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 Senate ? Againft thefe,

Muft public {pirit idly ftrain the nerve? 5900
To thefe, muft worth, and modeft merit yield ?

The reptile fpawn of infignificance,

Corruption--




































78 INFANCY.

Th’ attention of the Bard, as not of ufe
Inferior to the fubjets which erewhile

He firove t’ adorn ; nor claiming notice lefs
From the true bofom of Parental Love.

St heed We Nature, and her guiding fteps.
Purfue ; nor, tho with moans, and plaintive cries
From his. concealment iffues to the light
Mans’ tender Progeny, believe, He feels
Th’ external air his undefended frame
Keenly invade. Thefe moans, thefe cries proceed 110
From other caufes. To his lungs at once,

Expanding their nice fubftance, rufhes in

The forceful air. The circulatipg blood

Alters its’ courfe, thro channels uneflay’d

Lmpell’d, whofe firft refiftance haply claim

Exertions of the labouring heart, quick, ftrong,

If not convulfive, yet irregular. |

Exertions of the lungs themfelves, to gain i
Their necellary powers, and. genial {pring.

Add too that oft each mufcle, every limb 120.
Strain’d and comprefst, {carce bears the gentleft touch,
Sore from the late hard conflit undergone,.

And agonies maternal. But to cold,.

Know, He is born impaflive; or at leaft

With vital warmth fupplied, to render vain.

Jts®












82 INTANCY.

Shews by each deed th’ abhorrence which He feels,
Adding th’ emphatic eloquence of tears,

Of narticulate, but deepeft woe,

And ftruggles allimpaflion’d to be free.

Wrrn pity and contempt thy foul beholds
This picture. What calamities enfued,
Experience proved ; but ideot bigotry
Confefs ’d them not. Th’ evolving principle 2104
Within, the plaftic juice augmenting fize,
Thus partially impeded, could not urge
The deftined fibres onward, or enlarge
By due accretion €’en the vital cells
Requiring fpeedieft growth. Yet active {hll,
In difproportion’d manner, to the head
Unfeemly bulk they added ; or the joints
Diftended, and relax’d. Or oft from pain
Shrinking, the Child, unconfcious but of eafe,
Curved by forced attitudes the flexile bones, 2201
Nay th’ all-fupporting {pine. Th’ obftrulted breath,,
The fluids in their circulating courfe
Unnaturally check’d ; th’ irriguous glands ;
The fount whence motion, and f{enfation {pring,
And future intelleét, the Brain itfelf,
Difturbed, or with more lafting injury
Imprefst, exclaim’d at this prepofterous war,

The war which Step-dame Art with Nature waged.
Carn’s













86 INFANCY.

O Mother, whom the foul refined alone

Can prompt t’ infpet my numbers, recommend

The Virtues’ dear Correlative, (as They

The mental frame, fo the corporeal, She 310
Adorning, rendering pure) the decent Maid,
Unfullied Cleanlinefs, with Her full oft

Thy Charge to vifit ? Not that to her fhrine

E’en from thy tender years thou haft not paid
Sincereft worfhip. But my words believe,

Stri@ watchfulnefs the Menial Train require,

And if, unheedful to their traft, they flight

The grave rebuke, difmifs them from thy doors.

Not Theirs’ the nicer {enfe infpiring Thee,

Thofe principles and habits now intwined 320
In union with thy nature. Nor is theirs’

The Babe, who-ﬁnarting from their floth, with nerves
Keenly alive, by the corrofive fting

Of acrimony pierced, tormented fhrieks,

Or moans inceflant. Nor reje& as vain,

The dictates which fucceed, from Reafon learn’d.

Bawnisu the fofter couch, nor let thy Child
Recline on down ; his pliant bones but now
From cartilage emerging, on the bed
Which yields beneath his weight may haply gain, 330
Thus frequently recumbent, a deformed
And twifted afpect, by Chirurgic fkill
For-
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100 INFANCY.ﬁ

Nervous Ones, by Exercife, Open Air, and Bathing.
—Other Examples given.—Daughters not to be re-
Serained from exercife proper for them.—Bad effeéls
-of too much labour, as well as of ldlenefs.—Savages
attend only to the body.—People more polifhed to the
Mind likewife.— Neceffary to pay a due attention to
both.—Origin of Exercife, A fuppofed fragment from
Hefiod.

BOOK V.

TO Thee Monro ! whofe induftry and fkill
The Mufe can witnefs, tracing every nerve,

‘Each tube meandring, every filament,

With the perfpicuous fteel illuftrating

The frame of Man ; nor lefs with vivid foree

Of happy diction, to th’ obfervant ear

Teaching #hat Phyfiology on truth

And reafon founded, which beholds defign

And matchlefs order on the different parts

Imprefs their functions, and pervade the whole, 1o

From final caufes rifing to the Prime,

Th’ All-wife, All-perfet : and rejecting far

From Phyfic, from Anatomy, the doubts

Of Pyrrhos’ followers, and th’ affertions lewd

Of fhallow Atheifts ; while in thee furvives

“Thy












104 INFANCY.

Or do they both their energy combine ?

Is it fubtile, elaftic, and derived

From that ethereal Effence which perchance

All fpace informs, and every fubftance fills?

Or 15 it from the blood by wondrous means
Secreted, render’d volatile, fublimed,

A pure, peculiar fpirit ! From his fiate

Of vegetable torpor when releafed,

Whate’er it be, by this the Infant lives, 100
By this He moves; by this th’ abforbents bear
Their nurture from the {ftomach to the veins,

The wafted bloods’ fupply, whofe finer parts
Perpetually exhale ; this gives the lungs

To play, which from the circumambient air

Its’ vital principle infpire; and yield

Th’ effete mephitic vapour back again.

This ftimulates the heart, and by the heart

And irritated fibres is in turn

Excited, quicken’d, ftrengthen’d: This extends 1ro
The folids, and enlarges, hafting on

The circulating ftream. This generates,

Or is of living Heat the copious fount,

A&ive while it exifts, without its’ aid

Soon changed to deadly cold. By this, the nerves
Of every various fenfe with fpeed convey

Each impulfe to the Brain, infiving there

Th’ indelible 1deas, there arranged,
Conneéted,
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Or think we view the circling chain of life

Depending link on link, in many a part

Chafms intervene, unfill’d but by the touch

Of vague conjeéture, or of fancy wild :

The power of Obfervation is not given

In vain ; or handed down from Age to Age 150
Falls by experience fanctified ; nor fhines

Fruitlefs the torch of clear Analogy.

Or fuperfeding all, the pureft light

The fteadieft, Nature yields ; unerring beams,

Whach lead the path to truth, while Reafon {miles,
And Judgment walks fecure. O Nature! thee,
Goddefs benign! when firft this theme I chofe

In early youth, with afpiration warm

I call’d ; thee vow’d to follow ; unrepell’d

By Arts’ faftidious brow, or Syftems’ frown, 160
Unwarp’d by Theorys’ delufive voice.

For Thou Alone the faithful Monitor

Art placed within ; thy motions if obferved,

Forever point to good. Nor will I now

Defert thee, or retradt what then I fwore.

For not from Thee we only learn to raife

The frame corporeal to its’ deftined pitch

Of health and ftrength ; to ward with certain fhield
The darts of ficknefs ; or if rufhing on,

Difeafe o’erwhelm us with impetuous might, 170
To catch the rapid moment, and at once

Expell the Foe, or walte his violence
By







108 INFANEDY.

Or toft in playful wantonnefs on high,
But gradually proceeding. Treated thus,
Kept in unceafing action while awake, 200
He will not need the Cradles’ moft abfurd
Pernicions motion, which the giddy brain
Confufes, and benumbs ; on him fhall fteal
A fofter, {fweeter, more refrefhing fleep.
Nor blame the Mufe, whofe iterated ftrains,
Negleéting flavifh art, its’ ufe forbid :
Withing th’ Invention with deferv’d contempt
Exiled forever ; with th’ untoward Swing,
The Go-cart, and the Leader, be it doom’d
To blank oblivion ; or preferv’d with them 210
‘Only in fome Mufeums’ nitch devote,
Teach future times, from paft examples wile,
More ardently to follow Natures’ paths,
Her fimplenefs to venerate, and own
Her all-fufficient diftates, Let thy Child
Enjoy his balmy flumber uncompell’d,
‘Or by himfelf alone acquired, from due
Inftinttive exercife : And let Him learn,
Untaught by others, his allotted tafk,
To creep, to ftand, to walk ; and let him know 220
Full early no affiftance will be lent
In aught which by his proper ftrength and fkill
He can accomplifh. So fhall ftrength and fkill
Hourly increafe ; {o He by days and months
The
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In fwift and properly fucceflive waves

The crimfon fluid, and from thence fecern

The different humours, healthy, bland and pure.

While thro their various channels are detach’d

- 'The recremental dregs, of acrid kind,

Or fraught with particles to human life

Deftru¢tive. Exercife {upports the flame

Of life itfelf, that fleady heat, which glows,

And with peculiar fixednefs, refifts

External cold: Nor, in the torrid Zone, 260
Where Phoebus beams direét his fierceft ray,

Is by the {corching atmofphere increafed

To morbid violence. By Exercife

The ftomach unoppreft, digefts, concoéts,

Aflimilates, the generous chyle prepares,

And feels again the neceflary goad

Of keeneft appetite. That balance nice

With which health correfponds, of part to part,

Of mufcles to their due antagonifts, -
Fluids to folids, to themfelves, the juft 270°
Mixture, proportion, influence, firength of all;

Even th’ invifible ethereal ftream,

As vigorous, or weak, condenfed, or rare,

Senfation, paffion, intelle@, nay more,

Virtue, and vice, on Exercife depend. |

Knows
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Of every objeét teach him to repeat;

Add daily to his ftore of images

Simple, and unabftracted ; let him walk

Or run the verdant fields and lawns along,

Nor Thou difdain t’ attend him, and point out

As giddy apprehenfion can receive,

Or roving fancy hifts, each herb, and tree,

Mountain, and ftream, and mineral, the birds

Which fkim the liquid air, or from the brake 310
Pour their {weet voices, herds, and bleating flocks,
Infects on wing, or on the lowly ground.

With him the nimble grafhopper purfue,

And chace the gawdy butterfly; or firive

To catch the variegated bow which plants

Its’ bafe on earth, now near, but {foon removed

To diftant hills; or bid him mark the Sun

Refulgent fhining ; or the clouds diverfe;

At eve, the filver moon, crefcent, or full; :
And every ftar whofe radiance decks the fky. 3209

Taus fhalt Thou {ee with pleafure on his cheek
Health’s genial hue, his limbs proportion’d juft,
And beauteous, as of yore the little Loves
In Paphos, and Idalia, or as fhill
Warm from Albanos’ magic touch they breathe ;
Sportive as Zephyr, agile as the Son

Of¢



INFANCY. 13

Of Maia, when his infant hand deceived-
Apollos’ piercing fight, and ftole his lyre.

Trus Reafons’ firuGture fhalt Thou help to form,
Laying the fure foundation, and avoid 330
Their error, who. the memory haply load
With namerous words, and think their Child endow’d
With parts prodigious, thould He get by rote
Sonorous trifles, ufelefs, and to him.

Incomprehenfible ; debarr’d meanwhile

From aétion, which invigorates the frame,

And every curious fenfe dire@s to things,
Momentous, and fubftantial, underftood

At once, or by fpontaneous efforts ftamp’d.

On the fenforium, ne’er to be erafed. 340

Rejecr theirerror. Nor fhould {trength of Nerve
To thy ill-fortuned Offspring be denied,
Should e’en his limbs more tardily perform
Their office, and . diftortedly relaxt,
Trembling fuftain their burthen ; heed the vojce
Of prejudice, or foolifh tendernefs,
Which, natures’ power unknown, would recommend
Forbearance, and each flight exertion dread.
Rather endeavour by repeated ufe
To brace the fibres ; Exercife can ftring 350
The flacken’d mufcles, which their native tone
P Shall
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Shall reaffume, and conquer by degrees
Hated deformity. Nor, thould a caufe
Obfcure, and fingular, as fuch may be
Withhold Him from th’ afliduous playfulnefs
‘Which Health and Nature love ; indulge th’ mert
And heavy difpofition ; chide, mvite,
Force Him to move ; left fullen apathy,
And ftuper, the phlegmatic Habits’ curfe,
To their devoted vi¢tim cling thro life. 360
WirsouT defign, the lawns, and verdant fields,

We mtroduced not ; mid the rural haunts
Was placed the tender nurfeling ; and from thence
If poflible, for many a rolling year
Let nothing tempt thee with thy charge to feek
The baneful town. The country boafts alone
Untainted gales; the Joys, and frolic Sports
Here revel ; Temperance here awhile defies

. Encroaching Luxury, and beneath its’ fhades
Primeval, lingers Innocence of foul, 370!
And cherub-wing’d Simplicity. Here dwells
Th’ unvitiated Mufe, and thro the glade,
By Alpins’ willow’d margin, or beneath
His lofty elms, or mid his apple groves
Thick bloffoming, tunes th’ elegiac ftram,
Or meditates, as now, th’ inftrutive lay :
Efcaped from {lavery, from the din of fools,
From envy, and deceit, the treacherous crew,
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Enjoy their animation, and the fling

©Of innate fprightlinefs. Nor let them fhun
Accuftomed thus, the fummers’ noonday heat,
Or winters’ freezing {ky. Th’ Inhabitants

Of every region are by nature apt

Its’ warmth, or cold to-bear, its’ thifting winds,
And quick viciflitudes : in frigid climes
‘Still more alert, and ftimulated more

To neceflary action. Oh! forewarn’d,

Thy Children in the ftifling dome, howe’er
Grateful to thee, include not ; and mifled

By phantoms of imaginary harm,

Superfluous veftments, tho defenfive deem’d,
Wrap not around them. So their vital powers
T'o danger unobnoxious, fhall repell

All immature affaults ; their nerves robuft
Efcape the morbid tendernefs of thine,

.4I0

420

Source of unnumber’d ailments ; whence the mind

JItfelf at length unhing’d, 1s timid, weak,
Irrefolute, and to fenfations doom’d,
“Which tho they muft exift, can {carce be borne.

Or politht idlenefs which fhrinks from toil,
And cautious trembles at th’ external blaft,
This 1s the {ad refult. While all the Tribes
“Uncultivated, whether in the wilds
Canadian, or Brazilian, on the fleep

430
of
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“Of Caucafus, in Africa, or Ind,

In the Malayan Ifles, or thofe late feen

By Him, illuftrious Chief whofe timelefs fate
Britannia mourns, and fhall forever mourn,
Whate’er erroneous cuftoms they poflefs,
Howe’er produétive of peculiar ills,

From this at leaft are free, this languor wan,
“Thefe nervous horrors which o’erwhelm the foul.

- But from aétivity, from open fkies,

And the luftration of pellucid ftreams, 440
Unmoved fupport each accident of life,

“Cold, hunger, thirft, and pain ; nay dauntlefs meet,
And cheerfully refign’d, the firoke of death.

Twuus too of old upon Eurotas’ banks,
"Or in the martial field near Tibers’ waves,
From hardy childhood, Lacedemon faw,
And Rome majeftic, thofe intrepid bands, -
‘Which taught the fons of haughty Greece to ftoop,
Or fubjeéted the world. To labour train’d

- From early years, thus, undebauch’d by courts, ¥5¢

And foftening indolence, in glorys’ page
Enroll’d, and with her laurels deckt, have fhone
Princes, and Heirs of Empire. Thus, advanced
¥rom Perfias’ borders, unrelaxt, and brave,

- Cyrus, whom Babylonias’ walls in vain

Refifted, and the Myriads which obey’d Al
- Lydias'
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Lydias’ inervate Monarch, while his crown

He flavifhly furvived, and bafer itill

Survived his liberty. Thus, mid the rocks

Of Bearn, as lived the youthful Peafant Race,  4f0
From them unknown, but by his royal mien,
With feet unfandall’d, and uncover’d head,
Henry, the future Pride of France, was raifed
By true maternal virtue. Hence He quell’d
Iberias’ new Geryon ; hence, the League

That faftious Hydra gored with many a wound,
And finally fubdued : hence, graced his throne ;
And peace and plenty thro his realms diffufed.

LeT then the fturdy Boy unlimited
Follow the bent of nature ; nor too foon 470
Enflave thy Daughter ; let her limbs poffefs
Their utmoft freedom to th’ extremeft verge
Which cuftom will permit. The lengthen’d walk,
The more delightful ride, the mazy dance
Whofe rapid evolutions ever pleafe,
Thefe, fathion, rigid decency allow,
Whate’er her age : and if each day purfued
In regular fucceflion, will create
That mode of happy texture, which attra@s
The Lovers' eye defiring ; where the blood 480
Speaks in the mantling cheek, but unfuffufed
With coarfe and vulgar crimfon ; where the frame
Is
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Of fcepter’d laurel, which the Mufes erft

With their own hands beftow’d, and bade him fing
Their high defcent, and all th’ ethereal Race.

His fheep were {catter’d round, and many Swains,
And many Virgins with attentive ear

Imbibed his flowing numbers, with the throng

I mingled, and regretting that fo late

My footfteps had arrived, for now his ftrains
Were well-nigh finifht, and the fun declined
T’ward oceans’ bed, with deep refpectful awe Lyacd
Heard his laft notes, while thus the Mafter fung.

‘ His anger ceafed ; for on the rocks which bound |
The folid earth, with adamantine chains
Braced firm, Promotheus groan’d, while on his prey
The fcreaming eagle darted from above.
And Epimetheus too of vacant foul
Had as a Bride received the treacherous Maid
Vulcans’ alluring werk, with graces fraught
Celeftial, but diffufing evils dire.
When now the fovereign Father bade convene 58
The fubject Powers ; foft pity fill’d his breaft
For new-created Man ; on golden thrones,
They fate in order due ; He thus addrefl’d
Th’ affembled Deities. Ye Sons of Heaven !
Who on Olympus dwell, or oceans” waves
Inform, or o’er the ftreams prefide, or haunt

The
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Anxious and fond with this unfatisfied ?

And doft thou afk the latent plagues to view

Skulking in ambufh? know their different figns?
Learn their Prognoftics, fatal, or fecure ?

And the refources which progreffive Time

Hath found, and hberal Praétice can felect ? 40

WaaT wilt Thou gain, fo taught? Augmented fears,
Doubled anxiety. In every look
If {lightly changed, in every wanton cry,
Or fudden ftart, thy love {olicitous
The feeds of dire difafter will perceive,
And hafte with needlefls remedies t’ oppofe
A fancied mifchief, till thy Infant feels
Perhaps thus often treated, real pain.
Say, that Difeafe were fixt, and that our page
Lay full before thee fraught with jufteft rules; g0
Could’ft thou with timid mind, and throbbing heart,
Prefume t’ apply them ? Would’ft thou not, immerft
In hefitation, all attempts forego?
If not, then in thy temper, in thy foul
Miftaken, We for fuch as thee, ne’er ftrung
The tuneful lyre, nor ¢’er the lyre will ftring.

Yer, much the welfare of thy Child We prize;
And doubtlefs, even from his natal hour
Beginning, could in graphic order paint :
Every
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Superior Wifdoms’ aid ; if on her mind

Some duties we imprefs; and tyrant fear,

And more tyrannic {uperftition drive

Far from her dwelling, not in vain We write:

And many a fell difeafe o’ercome, her Sons, 140
Her Daughters fhall hereafter blefs the day

Which brought thefe well-meant numbers to her ear.

Because the Child, with reafon unendow’d
And power of {peech, by words t” exprefs its’ grief
Nature permits not ; {ome believe the fource
Of anguifh and affiiction is conceal’d
From every eye, and deem afliftance vain.
Or to the Nurfe, or vaunting Midwife truft,
Who cafes manifold and fimilar
Have oft beheld, and never fail’d to cure: 1§0
For Each her Noftrum boafts ; if harmlefs this,
And trifling, it were well, did not the wing'
Of Time fpeed faft th’ irrevocable hour
Of wifht redrefs. But frequently the drug
They praife, the cordial drops are fraught with death,
Hurrying convulfions on of direft kind;
Or with narcotic venom ftrong imbued,
Plunging their Patient in eternal fleep.

YeT, Nature, in thy Child, tho not in words,
Speaks plain to thofe who in her language verft 160
Juftly
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Juftly interpret. Are the different tones

Of woe, unfaithful founds? Can He, whofe fight
Hath traced the various mufcles in their courfe,
When irritated in the different hmbs,

Retraéted, or extended, or {fupine,

Fix no conclufions on the feat of pain?

Is it of no avail to mark the breath,

How drawn ? the face? the motions of the eye?

The falient pulfe? th’ eruptions on the fkin?

The fkin itfelf, conftrited, or relaxt? 176G
The mode of fleep? of watching ? heat? and thirft?
¥From which, and numerous traits befide, arranged,
Combined, abftrafted, and maturely weigh’d,
Judgment its’ practice forms? Are characters

Like thefe, which afk the nice-decyphering foul,
Intelligible to the Beldames Old

Who wrapt in darknefs, utter prophefies

And lying oracles, which cheat the ear,

Or follow’d, to deftrution lead the way?

Oh! may good Angels, kindling in thy breaft 180
The lamp of reafon, guard thee from their fnares!
Blind Guides, affiduous to decejve the Blind.

Trutas partially adopted oft admit
Ingreflive Error. Children are fuppofed,
As freth from Natures’ hand, with maladies
Of fimpler kind to labour, than the frame
y Of
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On mere imaginary ground ? Or fearch
The moon, and afpeéts of the diftant ftars ?
While Some, from animated Beings, thick
Diffufed thro fpace, invifibly minute,

Have every ill derived, tormenting Man.

Ler All who will, enjoy their pleafing dreams,

So human life be fafe ; and Theory

Held in firm durance, never guide the pen
When ficknefs needs afliftance. But, of this
Be fure, O Parent! to thy Children flow

240

From numerous caufes, which would tire thy ear, 250

And pafs the ftated limits of our verfe,

Their diverfe ails ; tho not perhaps like Us
Subjet to putnid ferments, yet from them
Not wholly free, nor from the power of cold,
Of fultry heat, of humid air, and dry,

And ftern Contagion, whofe refiftlefs aim

If placed within its’ reach, no Wight can fhun
Of mortal mould, nor €’er efcape the bane,
Unlefs around her favourites Nature caft
Impenetrable mail, no work of art.

Suarw then by fear impeded, None attempt
To refcue Childhood from diftrefs and pain,

But thole, by long and toilfome ftudy taught,
T’ inveftigate the caufe, the fymptoms fcan,

260

Andi
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And judge what they portend 2 Th’ impartial heart
Unmoved by fordid lucre, by the goad
Of mean felf-intereft, wifhes to the Race
Of Infant Innocence, no worle a fate.
But not to combat what the Mufes Nine,
And e’en the Delian God with all his power, 270
Could never vanquifth ; and becaufe the {tep
Of Pxons’ Votary is not always near 5
Attend our ftrains. When the weak head declines,
And the eye droops ; when now th’ inconftant cheek
Is red, now pale ; when fretful, reftlefs, hot ;
The ftomach and inteftines difcompofed,
And in their office changed ; when the young {prings
OFf life more quick or tardy feem to move
Than Nature wills ; We would not to thy Child
Forbid thee (tho We dare not recommend, 280
Nor can approve the deed, unlefs by fate, .
Widely fequefter’d from th’ experienced eye,
Reafons’ fole plea ;) to give a portion due
Of th’ Indian root ; or with the quantity
Not unacquainted, which his Age may claim,
Some ufeful Antimonial ; or, that mild,
Infipid, light, abforbent, by its’ name
Magnefia, better known, or join’d with this
More ftrengthening Rhéum, from Siberian wilds,
Or Turkey’s regions brought. Here ends thy care. 290
For now the tranfient obftacles o’ercome,

S 2 Alacrity



240 I'N'FANCY.

Alacrity returns; or {till He pines,

Still his diftemper gains increafing force.
And if the caufe fhould thus be deeply fixt,
Thy efforts would be vain, perhaps unfafe,
At leaft engend’ring danger by delay,
And Danger often marches clofe by Death.

Here let thy love, thy confcience take th’ alarm ;

"Love for thy Child, and terror at the guilt

- Of dire infanticide. Perhaps the worft

- Of ills impends ; Convulfion lurks unfeen;
Fever already riots in his veins;

+ Or Suffocation threatens to deftroy.

Truft not Thyfelf; truft not the babbling Hag ;
Let Fondnefs all ahve, and light’ning round,
Detet Her, as Ithuriels’ fpear the toad,

- Couch’d at the ear of Eve, with poifon fill’d.

Yzt thun defpondence, cherifh warmeft hope,
“ Seize fleet occafion ere it pafles by,

And call th> imgenious Leach, his happy fkill
Shall to its’ priftine health thy Babe reftore,

If all-o’erruling Providence permit.

If not, to th’ indefatigable Mind

Tho learning all its’ myfteries hath reveal’d,
‘Tho judgment clear, and long experience join
Their potent aid, A 'Warren will be foil’d,

300

310
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Tae Human Soul with fortitude can bear,
Or with elaftic energy expell,
Or flowly certain, vanquifh every ill,
But dread remorfe. The Self-accufed defcend
Low in the fcale, and abjeét, or they pine
Afflifted, or amid the blaze of noon
Perceive no change in the dark midnight gloom
Which reigns within ; Defpair ftands fcouling by,
And fullen Madnefs crouches for his prey. 350

Ou ! may my Mind, whatever doom’d to feel,
Whate’er of anguifh, pam, or penury,

Wounds of ingratitude, or flighted love,

This worfe than all, than famine, fire, or fteel,

This horrid Fiend avoiding, never fhrink

Beneath his weight, by confcious thought condemn’d.
Nor, may Evadnes’ melancholy fate

Be ever thine. What beauties could She boaft!
How fair, in virgin innocence ! Her charms

Pierced deep, for unaffeted was the Maid, 360:
And jufteft education had improved,

Not tortured Nature. Melody had chofe

Her voice for its’ loved vehicle of {found.

Tho mute, She fpake, her eye had magic fire.

Her fhape, her gefture, every ation beam’d
Expreflive clegance. Could the young heart

Of Polydore refift her wondrous power ?

He



INFANCY. 143

He ftrove not to refift, He heard, He faw,

And all his melting foul was Hers’ alone.

Nor did She view th’ enamour’d Swain, or hear 370
Scornful the tender vows He breathed ; for his

Woas the fmoath open froat of candid truth,

The modeft cheek, the foft perfuafive glance

Of true affeftion, and the figh fincere.

The lawns, the meads beheld them, and the groves
Of quivering alder, and the willows green

Skirting the mazy brook, nor €’er beheld

Happier and purer Mortals ; nor e’er caught

Amid their fhades, or on their mofly banks,

Notes mere impaflion’d from the Doric Mufe, 380
Than Polydore to his Evadne fung.

Tuvs fixt immutably, thus rivetted
By ftrong attration, not a Fathers’ frown,
(For his imagination had pourtray’d
Evadne in the higher fphere of pride,
And idle pageantry ;) not five long years
Of abfence could from eithers’ heart erafe
The others’ image. Yet again They met,
Aufpicious was the meeting ; for the foul
Of Age fevere, now moved, refolved to blefs 390
The conftant Youth, and to his arms refign :
The beauteous Maid. He blefs’d the conftant Youth ;
And to his arms the beauteous Maid refign’d,

Faw
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Fair fhone the morn of their efpau['alé, fair
The coming morn, and every future day.

Ou Happinefs! how exquifite ! —how brief!
Affliction 1s the lot of Man below :
And often, Mifery, when the cup of joy
Is full, intruding ftern, with tyrant hand
Dathes it on the ground, and rudely cheats
Th’ expeCling lip. One eve Evadne fat
Alone, in bright fucceflion to her view
Rofe many a fairy profpet, but the light-
Which gilded them was Polydores’, the fun
Was He, illuming, animating all
The forms of her creation. Even then
She felt his warm embrace, and ‘prefl’d She thought.
His glowing cheek to hers* ; for him was deck’d
The table neat ; the footfteps of his fteed
She heard in every gale. But him, alas! 410
The living Polydore fhe never faw.
That Steed had proved unfaithful to his truft,
With mad’ning fwiftnefs t’ ward the gate He flew,
While far behind his breathlefs Mafter lay.

409

e

Tae feelings of Evadne to defcribe
Weak -1s the Mufe, and nervelefs are her ftrains, .
What can fupport her ? Where exifts the Power -

Which can detain her from the grave that holds
Her
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Of Genius and the labour’d fkill of deep
And accurate attention ? On thy Child
She looks, then proves her wifdom. Firft, the teeth
Ate blamed, and charms are tried, and Noftrums given.
Next, Fits internal, and her poifonous drugs
She brews like Circe. Then the noxious Werm; 4502
And Anthelmintics various She procures,
And oft repeats the drench. FEach different caufe
She €’er has heard fuggefted, 1s accufed,
And every remedy She ever knew,
Adminifter’d ; while ftill, the laft, her voice
Solemnly flow, declares will bamifh pam,
And with miraculous and fudden force
Reftore the fuffering Babe ; who lies meantime
Oppreft with double woe, by his difeale,
And by the mode of treatment, which from plain 4600
And fimple, has converted it at length
To mortal violence. Now, Nature yields
Relutantly o’ercome. Evadne fees
The Victim of prefumptuous Ignorance ;
Conviétion flathes on her mind ; She calls
For aid, too late. He dies ; and with him dies
Her Polydore again. She raves, She tears
Her flowing locks. Yet, paflionate excefs
May wafte itfelf, and Peace once more return.
It might return, as when She felt the pangs 470
Of abfent love, as when her heart was torn,
Lofing:






148 INFANCY.

To happier manfions, objets of delight,
And joyful profpects, turn ! to where thy Child
Hath, by Inoculation, overcome 500
The Plague Variolous! As Hercules
The fpotted Snakes defeating, tranfport flufh’d
Alcmenas’ glowing cheek, fo over thine
I fee the kindled radiance. Whether born
In Ethiopic wilds, or mid the fands
Of parch’d Arabia, or where {pread the fhores
Girding the Cafpian ; from his natal place,
Purfuing Mahomets’ wide-wafting arms,
The Montfter rufh’d on Europe, pale difmay,
Horror, and Death rapacious in his train. 510
For many a Century, without controul,
When raged his fury, by pernicious fkies
Aroufed, or propagated far and wide
By fell Contagion, He deftroy’d Mankind.
The Cities groan’d ; the Matron o’er her Babe
In unavailing trance of anguifh hung.
The Lover offer’d up his fruitlefs vows,
And wearied Heaven importunately fond,
To fave the Beauty which his foul adored.
The Babe, the Mothers® felf, became his prey ;  §20
The Youth, and Virgin, funk into the tomb.
If life were granted, beauty was effaced ;
Each decent feature, tumid, and enlarged,
Roughen’d, or dented with unfeemly fcars,
Mepicine
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Was Hers’, the Little terrors of her fex

Defpifing, by maternal fondnefs {way’d,

Yet bold, where confidence had ftable grounds.
How far faperior to the turbann’d Race

With whom She fojourn’d, fcrupulous, and weak !

YET, this is She, whom Popes’ illiberal verfe
Hath dared to eenfure with malicious {pleen,
And meanly-coward foul. Redoubled Bard!
‘What hath thy fatire, tho it often flow
Happy, and poignant, with Horatian eafe, 560
What hath thy moral lay, tho pure, and juft,
And elegant, of profit €’er produced,
Of high advantage to thy natal Land,
Compared with her bequeft ? Thy numbers charm
The liftening ear, and with thy polifht ftile
Tafte 1s enamour’d ; She hath been the caufe
Of heart-felt joy to thoufands, thoufands live,
And fill {hall live thro her ; thy fong can pleafe
None but the Sons of Britain ; or the Few,
Of nice, and ftudious leifure 3 She unlock’d 5450
The fprings of fatisfattion and delight,
And with perennial comfort blefi’d the World.

LT Me then.urge this duty ; nor to fear
Or fuperftition yielding, let thy Child
Encounter in his native fhape the Fiend,
And

































