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CHARLES
Duke of
SOMERSET;

S8R Dare appeal to that Learned Uni-
G| A verfity, that at prefent enjoys the
CRN  Hanor of being under Your Graces
5) Qe Patronage, to fuftifie mein préfent-
SaS5wmarS ing thefe Remains of their ever
Celebrated Cow LE Y t0 your Graces Protetion,
"1 bave-ling bad the Ambition of 'Addreffing - fome.
part of - my Endeavonrs-to your Grace, that might
come recommended ta.a following edge, by bemg
devated 1o a Patron that was the Glory and Op-
nament-of bis own. But while I defpair'd of per-
forming.mhat could meris Enconragement. ;from a
Ay A2 Perfon
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Perfon of your Graces Worth and Honor, I was
oblidged to Fartue for, this Qp‘r_}nrrlriug'{;v of gratifying
wy Wilbes in”a way that renders my Application a
juft Homage and Duty, that otberwife bad been Pre-
yg@:ﬁm;' T he beft ‘P;’E?@'ﬂff s of my Invention muft
bave proyed tooSmean as Offering for yomr Graces
Acceptance:: But coming embargudinCow 1 e v's
rich Bottom, laden with the Treafures of bis
Divine Fancss I can mith theimore affurance ap-
proach your Alar. The'sAntbor [ufficiently ob-
liged the World with bis Latin Original of this
Worky; and by hasvogld. have approved the T anfla-
tiom here at}fp&ecf, Lonuft leave others to determine
but am certain, that if he had likd the Under-
t.f%??, he would confequently have alloved me in
aferibing this Verfun to the Iluftrions Duke of
SomerseTr. Idarenot atempt your Graces
Charatter whichwould bave been 4 proportioned Task
for the mighty Genius of Cow LEY bim%

Loyill .only. prefume to fay - Cand have all

kind to.aberme ) Vithat your' Grace is accomplifbid
with all thd] e sioble Qualifications which his elevated
&Mufe wonld have chofen to eelebrate. © Virtwe

and. Honor “were .the’\Thenies 'he delighted in A

and would bave been vranfported to have Jeen in

bis own eAge and Climate an Example that might

comparewith the moft noble of the Ancient Romans,

Befodles \the Advantages of Birth and Quality; your

Grace is epdony'd ?bié) Juch: greatiefs of Soul, [uch

Piety ;mef, Juch Generofity of Temper, “with

all thafe Charms of condefcending Goodrefs and Cour-

] A - Igﬁ,




tefie, as have even in your blooming Years procur'd
Jou an univerfal Love and Admiration. It is #pon
thefe +Accounts that the Muyfes claim a fhare in
Jour Favour. It hasin all times been the Province

of the moft worthy to patronize Wit and Learniny.
Carmen amat quifquis carmine dignus.

It is from thence I am encouraged ( at leaft, in be-
half of my Fellow-Undertakers ) to entitle your
Girace to the Verfin of this Latin Volwmn, which
we bope is not fo much difpirited by the Transfufun,
but that a modeft Cenfure may in a manner ailow
it to be Cow LeY's [lill. Could we have dime
him that Right which be performed to the beft
of the Latin Poets, it might confidently take_
Santtuary under your ﬁmcer N ame.  However
I may conclude my [elf [afer in this Tranflation
than in any Original which I was capable of de-
figning. I propofed in [etting forward this Work,
that every Englifh Man, as far as was poffible,
[bould be mafter of their beloved CowrL e Y
entire s and hope your Grace will approve my Zeal,
if not the performance :” At leaft, 1 will have recourfe
to that Indulgence you never fail t:'f extending to
your Petitioners, and beg the Honowr of Jubferibing
my [elf, with all fincerity,

Your Gr acE’s

Moft Devoted Humble Servant,

q - N, Tate.







TO " THE

READER.

Eing obliged before we fpeak of this Tranllation,
to give lome prefatory Account of the Original ;
it will be neceflary to relume what has been
delivered on thar Subjeét by the incomparable

Dr. Spratt, the prefent Bithop of Rochefler, in the Ac-
count he has given us of the Life and Writings o
Mr.Cowrey. Concerning thefe Six Books of I"'ﬁnts,
he has chus exprels'd his Sentiments with that ftrength of
Judgment and freedom of [ngenuity which was requifice.

<t The occafion (fays he) of his choofing the Subject of
his Six Books of Plants, wasthis : When he recurned into
FEngland, he was adviled to diffemble the main intention
of his coming over, under the difguile of applying him-
felf to fome fefled Profeflion. And thar of Phyfick
was tlmugh: mofk proper. To this pm'pﬂl?:, after ma-
ny Anatomical Diffections, he proceeded to the confidera-
tion of Simples; and having turmifh’d himlelf wich
Books of that Nature, he retir'd into a' fruicful parc of
Kent, wheie every Field and Wood mighe fhew him the
real Figures of thole Plants, of which he read. . Thus he
{peedily mafter'd that part of the Art of Medicine. - But
then, as one of the Ancienes did before him in the Study
of the Law,  inftead of employing his Skill for Practice
and Profit, he prefendly digelted it into that form which
we behold.

The cwo firlt Books treat of Herbs, in a Style refem-
bling the Elegies of 0wid and Tibullus, in the (weetnels and
freedom of the Verfe; but excelling them in the {trength
of the Fancy, and vigour of the Sence. The third and
fourth difcourle of Flowers in all the variety of Catillns
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and Horace's Numbers; for the laft of which Authors
he had a peculiar Reverence, and imitated him, not on-
ly in the [i‘l{cl}l‘ and numerous pace of his Odes and Fpodes,
but in the familiar eafinels of his Epiftles and :IQFEL'CFIt‘S.
The rwo laft fpeak of Trees, in the way of Furgils
Georgicks : OF theie the fixth Book is 1_‘;11{11!!?" Dfdic.Etcd o
the Honor of his Country.. For making the  Britifi Oak
to Frcﬁdc in the !"Lﬁ;.:i'ﬂbl}' of II.']'IC Forelt Trees, upon that
occafion he enlarges on the Hlﬂcur}' of our late Troubles,
the King’s Affliction and Return, and the bL‘girming of
the Dutch Wars ; and manages all in a Style, that (cofay
all in a'word) is equal to the Valor and Greatnels of the
Englifh Nation.-

This was as much as could: be expeéted in-a cranfient
and general Account, and what has left but litcle room for
a more particular Effay. As'the nature of the Subject
has fometimes furnifli'd our Auchor with great and bean-
tiful occafions of Wit and Poetry, fo it muft be confels'd,
that in the main he has but a barret Provinee to cultivate,
where the Soil was to be enrichid by the Improvements
of Art and Fancy. He mult (o Frt'qur:nt!}f delcend ro
fuch minute Dcl'::ripti{:-nﬂ of Hetbs and Flowers, which
adminifter fo feeble occafions for Thought, and unfur-
nithed of Variery, that fince the enumerations are no
where. tedious, but every thing made beautiful and enter-
raining, it mult be w]mll}' alcribed to the !::IELIII}P of the
Arcift, with a Materiem fuperavit Opus.

This wonderful Performance put me on a confideration,
b:,r whar Artifices of lngf:nuir)r he could poflibly effeétir:
[ was fenfible that the Imalleft Subjeéts were capable of
fome Ornament in the hands of 2 good Poet,

In tenwi laber at tenwis non gloria, figuem
Numina leva fmant anditque vocatus Apoll.

This was ‘actually hinted by Virgil when he came to
his Defcription of Bees, to raife the credit of his own
Performance; whereas thofe Manners, Politicks, and
Battels with which he has adorn'd his Poem, were for
the moft part true in Fact, and the reft lay obvious to
Invention ;




Invention ; but our Author was oblig'd to animate his fi-
lent Tribe of Plants, to infpire them with Motion and
Difcourfe, in order to lighten his Delcriptions with Story :
Buc where he is confin'd to the deferipave parc it felf, where
he is to regifter them ftanding mure in their Beds, divefted
of that imaginary Life which might beautific the Work,
Hic labor, hoc opus, it is there it feems worth our while to
obferveche fagacious Methods of his Fancy, in find ing To-

icks for his Wit, and Inftances of amiable Variery. He
had the Judgment to perceive, that where the Subjects he
was to treat of in their own naked Nawire, and ﬁmpl}' con-
fider'd; could afford bur flender Matter;  yer thar many
things were greater in their Circumftances than they are in
themfelves : “Accordingly he has moft nicely faftened upon
each minuee Circumitance of the places where his Plants
and Herbs delighe to {pring the Sealons of their Flowering,
Seeding, and Withering, their long er-thort Duration,
thei¢ noxious or healthful Qualities, their Figures and Co-
louring 5 all which he has managed wich [uch dexterity of
Fancy and unexhanfted Conceit, that each Individual (as
he has drefs'd and fecthem out) appears with a different
Afpe@ and peculiar Beaucy: The very agreeablenels or
dilagreeablenefs of their Names to thole Difpoficions where-
with Nature hasindued them, are frequently the furprizing
and diverting occalion of his Wic.

Yer in all this Liberty, you find him no where diverced
from his Poine, judgment, thatis to fay, a jult regard o
his Subject is every where confpicuous, being never carried
too remote by the hear of his Imagination and quicknefs
of his Apprehenfion. His Invention exerts its uemolt Fa-
culties, bucfo conftantly over-rul'd by the Diétates of
Senfe, that even thole Conceits which are fo unexpe-
ctedly ltarted, and had lain undifcover'd by a lefs pier-
cing Wir, are no fooner brought to light, bur chey
appear the refule of a genuine Thought, and natrally
arifing from his Matter.  Antiquity had been betore-hand,
in fuenithing him with diverting Fables relating to [everal
Plants, which he never {uffers to efcape his hands, of
which heis not a cold and dull Reciter, but delivers them
with fo new a Grace, fuch an ingenious conncxion and ap-

plication




—— e

lication to his Dehign, that in every one, inftead of a
{tale Tradition, we have the pleafure of a Story firft wold.

Having mention’d our Authors Defign in this Work,
we muft Ipeak fomething of the Occonomy chereof, the
moft important part of a Poem, and from whence it
properly takes its Charaéter; for withour that artificial
caft and drift, it can never be able to lupport ic felf, che
boldeft Efforts of Wirand Fancy being otherwife but ex-
travagant Excurfions. This ic is chat has compleated the
Georgicks of Pirgil, where each Book is concluded wich a
[urprifing and natural Turmn. Nor does our Author here fall
{hort of him in Contrivance and artificial Periods. For hav-
ing in his Firlt and Second of thele Books taken in the
Species of Herbs, theFirftisa: promilcuous Account (not
withoue Puctic.{l Starts upon all Occafions. ) The Second is
an Aflembly of fuch chiefly as come unde the Female Pro-
vince, and are ferviceable in Generation or Birch: The
Scene which he has chofen for calling chis Council is the Phy-
fick Garden at Oxfard, which having adjufted Matters for che
benefit of the teemingSex, they are not ac laft cumultuoufly
diffolved, but arificially broke up by the approach of
the Gardiner,  whom our Author fanciesto have entered
that Morning more early than ufual, to gather fuch Herbs
as he knew would be of afliftance to his Wife who was
fallen in Labour. The Third and Fourth Books treat
of Flowets ; in the Third be ranges thofe that appear in
the Spring, in the Fourth he multers up the Tubes of
Summer and Autumn Flowers, which together with che
former, are allembled before Flora, rto offer their relpe-
ctive Claims for the Precedency 5 the Goddels at laft being
doubtful how to determin amongt fiich - noble Competi-
tors, and to decline the Odium of a Decifion, fhe puts
them in mind of the Infolence of Targuin, the dangerous
Confequences. of a fingle and arbitrary Principality ; thac
{hewas a Roman Deity, and they themfelves were Flowers
of a Roman Breed ; {he therefore advifes them o follow the
Model of the Roman Government, and relolve themfelves
into 2 Common-Wealth of Plants, where the Preferments
or Offices being annual and fucceflive, there would be
room left to gratifie their feveral Meris,  Here we fee
the
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the utmolft force of Judgment and Invention in moft hap-
py Conjunction, what more beauriful Caft or Tumn r:ﬂurd
the Poet have given to the Subject before him, or where
can we fec the Drama it {elf wind up with a more artifi-
cialclofe. In his Fifth Book, the Competition is berween
the Trees of the American World and ours.  Pomona feared
in one of the fortunate Iflands berween the two Worlds, che
Convention from each is affembled before ; the Author
finding the Preference to be in truth due to the Indian Plants,
yet unwilling o determin for the Savage Climare, prevents
the Decifion by a quarrel between Omelichilus the Indian
Bacchus, and che Exropean: The Powers of both Councries
are thereupon drawn into Pardies, and ready to engage.
When Apollo difarms the barbarous Deiry by the Charms
of his Mufick, which is (o beauriful and artificial 2 Turn,
thar an ordinary Poet would have refted firisfied wich the
Difcovery. Our Author purfiies his Advantage, and be-
fides the Conqueft of his Harp, puts a Song into Apollo’s
Mouth, and faftens upon the moft noble as well as agree-
able Subject thar the Nature could afford, of Columbus his
Difcovery of America. The drift of his laft Book, which
yet feems to top upon che reft, is defcribed to our Hands
in the forementioned Preface, where che impartial Reader
may judge if Firgil himfelf has beteer defigned for the
Glory of Rome and Auguft, than Cuwley for his Country
and the Monarch of his time.

As for the Tranflition we have here prefented, I fear I
{hall be thought too much a Party to fpeak with any grea
Freedom: I will only prefumerto fay, chaeif the Reader
confiders the difficuley of the Task, he will not chink the
Verfion alrogether uaworthy of che Original: He thae
takes che pains to compare them, will atleaft find 2 juft-
nefs to the Authors Senlfe, and [ hope that che performance
of the reft that were engaged with me in the Awempe, will
not only fupport their Parts of che Underraking, but make
amends for [ﬁ: Defects of mine. If in the main you meet
with thac Diverfion I propoled, ic isall thatis expected by

Tour Humble Servant,
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Author s Preface

To his Two frft Books ol

B A DT Y

Publifhed before the reft.

Onfidering  the ingredible Fewerarion which the befl

Poets always bad for Gardens, Fields, and Woods, info-

much that in all other Subjells they feem’d to be Baneih-

ed from the Mufes Territories, Iw sondered whar evil Pla-

et was [o malicious to the Breed of Plants, asto permit

mone of the infpired Tribe to celebrate their Beanty and adwirable
Firtues. Certainly o copions Field of Matter, andwhat would yield
them a plentiful return of Fruit ; where each particalar, lefides
irs f.ft‘djd‘.# fff_ffa.-!'}' ( the extent whereof every rfr:f_"_}, or to fpeak more
frie y, wo body, can fufficiently underfland ) whick contains the whole
Fabrick of bumane Frame, and a compleat Body of Phyfick: From
swwhenee T am induwced to Eelicve,  that .r.f;r:fr. Ereat Mew .d".rd' mof _||'}.-
wruch  think them improper Subjelts of FPoetry, as n"_,n'lnumarmf By
the greatnefs and almofl in 1'\]#:’-*{-:?:’.!’: Fariety of the .-'F‘f.i.l"frr and
thar .r.h:'}- WEFE pEW u'.l!'mg; to f.;j{.rx a Work which the ey Jrjﬁ;.;rd' of
finifbing. I r.l'.rfrr_rure whe am but a Pigmy in Learming, and [earce
nﬁrrmr to mfu efs the Firtuesof the wile SeaWeed, attempr that
Vork which thofe Giawts declaim'd: Vet wherefore ;"?':m’a’ I not - at-
r:mp*s’ Forafmuch as they difdaived ta take up with Jefs than com-
prebending the whole, and I am proud of conquering fome parte I
_i";'!'#r'a' plink ¢ Reputation ewougl for me to bave my MNawee carved on
the Barks of fome Trees, or (what isreckon'd & Royal Prerogative)
inferibed upon a few Flavers. Toa mafl wor th erefare expelt to Sind
Jo many Herbs colledled for this Fardle, as ,F.mf'r.rrmu g to the
".Em"::'lrm‘r-r‘ﬁ of owe fingle Medicine.  Thefe Two frreie Books are there.
fore r‘jffrd" as fmall Fills made ap of jr.:u'r.-".'!-' f;"r.H , da-’:‘rg.n. with
& cervain brightuefvof Seile; in the choice wivresf Iihave wor mwch

A labour'd




labouy'd, But took them as they came to Hand, there being wine
amonglt them which comtain'd wor p.l"fH.f:r of :J‘n-':-:', if 1t were rairn
out according to Art, wome o :nﬁlpfrfi‘ll--'t would not afferd Marser
for a whole Book, if well extrafled.  The Method which I fudged
maoff genwine and proper far this Work, was net fo prefs eat their
Ligwor crude in a fimple emumeration, but as it were in a I;-,-ms’w.a:'.
by the gemle Heat of Poctry, to Aiftil and extralt their Spirits,
Ner bave T chofer to pur thew togetbgrawbich had Afinity in Na-
ture, that m,-'l-_r‘i-r creéate a r':"g.l'g#ffri"er want of Farictys I rather con-
nefled thofe of the moft different SQualities, that their centrary Co
lowrs, being mixt, might the Better fet off each other.

I bave added [bort Netes, mot for eftentation of Learning Cubere.
of there is wo occafiom bere offered; for what is more eafie than to
turn oper one ar two Herbalifs £ but .ﬁfcdr{f: that befide Plyficians
(, whiom I pretend wot to infirail, but divert ) there are few
¥o'well vers'd in the Hiffory of Plants, as to be acquainted with
the Nawes [fr.ﬁ:'ﬂ‘l -ﬂ'llrlll. I it a I}."'dr.‘* I‘ijl f'.J.'J:.n'Ir-_,I"nll?_'.'-‘.-'f_'_ﬁ- thar fies owe
of the common Road of Learning 3 to fuch Perfons I was to fupply
the place of a Lexicom But ;,‘i:'r the fake of the wery Plants them-
felves, left the treating of them in a Poetical way might derogate
from their real Merit, and that fbowld feem mot to :‘i‘.l‘ﬂ’{‘él-r."-:" to them
-;;[rg_l.f,;- Faenlties wherewith Nature bas inducd them, {iJ_'.I!-'J _ﬂ:m'iu
what is beft to be deme, wor what is mwoft capable of verbal Orma-
ments ) butth haoe ffj'g.urﬁ’ thofe Bualities whicl wwould qﬂﬁ:r.-f the
gr.m.!'rff Matter for Fomp and eHIpLy Fleajare. . For, .&r‘mnﬁ: Foets
are fometimes allowed to m.:ﬂ'{e Fictions, avd Jome bave too excef-
froely abufed ‘that Liberty, Traft is fo wholly denied to us, phat
we may wor without befitation be believed when we fay,

O Laertiade quicquid dicam, aut erit, aut non.
Hor, Scrm. 25,

1 wwas therefore willing to cite proper Witweffes, that is, fuch as
writ in loofe and free Profe, which compared with Ferfe, bears the
Ag.r..l'.rpria'_}- of ‘an Oath. I bave yet conrented my [felf with Two of
thofe, (which is the Namber required by Law) Pliny and Fernclius
I Lave chiefly made choice of, the St &rmj an Author of ungus
flion'd Latin, avd the latter amongfl the Moderns of the truef} Sen-
timents, and wo jil Mafter of Exprefion. If any excepr again/t the
farmer, as too credulows of the Greekifb idle Tales, that be may wor
féfé’{r Be credited, be will find mothing in this Subjell mention'd .ﬁ)
bim, which is wot reprefented by all that write of Herls. Nor
swould I bave the Readsr, . becaufe I bave made my Plants to dif-
courfe, forthwith ( as if ke were in Dodond’s Grove ) to expelt
Oracles, whick, I fear, my Ferfes will only refemble in this, that
they are asbad Metre as what the Gedsof old delivered from their
Temples to thafe who confulted them.

Having givem you this Accownty, if awy fhall light wpow this
Book who bave read my former, publifbed not long fince by me in
Englifb, I fear they may take.occafion from rhence, of reprebending

Sfome




Jome thmgs, concerning which, it will not ke impertinext briefiy
to clear my feif before { proceed.  JTu the firfl place, I forefee thar
I fball be accufed by fome of toe much Delicacy and Lewity, in thay
.[mt'frrg n'wa'r:rmi:'.tx gr.:'.:u' Sh‘lﬁjzﬁr, anel .rfrrr a .r:"ldr ar five's _,r'.t:irr.rrﬂr,
I bave flopt through Lazywefs and. Defpondency, of reaching bamie,
or poffe/i'd with fome mew frenzy, have ffarted inta fome other Road,
infomuch, that wot only the balf (ar they fa3) bur the third part
of the Task has been greater thaw my whele performarce: Away
(tbey ery) with this Defultory Writer. Tet with what Spirit, what
Veice :f.rrc.:rm'wg mighey Matters; he begins

JOf War and Turns of Fate 1 fing,

Thou fing of Wars, thon Daftard, who throwef dway thy Arms fo
Joon, or betakeft thy felf to the Ewemy's Camp,'a Rewegade, kefore
the firft Charge is founded ¢ or if at awy time thow adventureft to
engage, it is like the Ancient Gauls, making the Oufet with more
than the Courage of a Maw,and prefently retreating with mare thaw that
of the Coward : Whereas, be that bas vace applyed bimfelf toa Poem,
as if be bad marricd a Wife, fbould flick to it for better for worfe,
whether the Matter be gratefal and eafie, or bar[l and alwoff in-
traflable, ought neither to quit it for tirefommefs, wor be diverted
ﬁr new Loves, mor think of a Diverce, or at axy time relinguifh,
till e bas frr.pr.rg."_'l“ it to a concluffom, as Wedlock terminares with
Life. This is imputed to me as a Fanit; avd fmce I cannot dewy
the t‘:f?drgr. whether Iam therein ro be Elamed or wot, let us exs
NI,

In the firft place therefore, thar which is nmuoft truly afferted of
Human Life, 15 too applicable to my Poetry; tharit'is beff mever to
bave been .ﬁw‘n‘ ar .Errmg .r!-ﬂr.n', fﬂn"f!"ll:‘.n'-f.{-' fo dir: dAud jf my Eﬁ-&};
Jbonld be carried on to their Omega. (towhich the Warks of Homer
by a peculiar Felicity were contin'd vigorons) there would be great
Jdﬂgfr of their falling imto Dotage before that time. The only
thing that can recommend Trifies, or make them tolerable is, thae
they give off feafonably, that is fuddenlyy for thar Aithor goes very
much too far, who leaves bis Reader tired bebind bim. Thefe Con-
Jrderations, if I writeill, will excufe my brevity, though wot fo eafily
excufe the Undercaking ; wor [ball my Inconflancy in mot fiwifbing
what I have begun, be fo much blamed, a5 my Conflancy in coaf-
ing wot continually to begin, and bring like Fortune, conflawe in
Levity. But if Reader ( as it is my defire ) we bave furnifbed you
with what is agrecable to your Appetive, you ought to take it in
good part, that we have ufed fuch moderation, as neither to fend
you away bungry, nor cloy your Stomach with tos much fatiety: To
this you muft add, that owr Attempts, fuch as they are, may ex:
cite the Indufiry of others who are enabled by a greater geniuns and
Seremgth to undertake the wery fame or more moble Subjedls.  As
ﬁ%‘-‘- tlaus of old, who thought be weade wo great progrefs inte
Aha, yer being the firff in that Adventure, be vpened the way o
Alexander for a glorious avd entire Conguefl.  Laftly (&g confefs
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to thee as a Fricud, for fuch I will prefume thee ) I tims employ-
ed my felf, wot fo much out of Counfel as the Fury of my Mind
for [ am nor able to do notking, and bad wo other diverfien of my
Troubles 5 therefore throngh a wearifomnefs of humave Affairs to
thefe more pleafing Selaces of Literature ( made agreeable vo me
by Cuftom and Nature ) my fick Mind berakes it [elf 5 and wot lomg
after from an irkfomnefs of the felf fame things, it changes its conrfe
and turxs off to fome otber Theme. But they prefs more dangerouf-
ly upon, and ay st were flab me with my own Weapon, whe bring
thofe things te my mind, whick I have declaimed fo vebemently
againft, the ufe of exolete and interpolated repetitions of old Fables
in Poetry, when Truch it feif in the facred Books of Ged and
awfiul Regiflers of the Church has laid open a wew wmore rich and
ample World of Feetry, for the Wits of Men to be exercifed upon.
When thew thy [elf (fay they) baft thus declared with the Ap-
Jprp.ﬁ.;.r;'pp: of all gam" Men, and givem an F,n:rm}s-.l"r i thy Davideis
for others to imitate; doft thow, like an Apoflare Few loathing
Manna, return to the Leeks and Garlick of Egypt ? After the ap-
pearance of Chryft bimfelf in thy Ferje, and impofing frlewce on the
@racles of Demons, fEall we again bear the voice of Apollo from
thy profane Tripod > Afeer the Reftamration of Sion, and the
Purgation of ! from Monflers, fhall it be again Pﬂﬂrﬁrd’ by
the “drery Ghofis “of awtiguated Deities.  And what the Prophet
threatmed as the extremuity of Evils; Towr Mufe is in this wo
lefs -an Objelt of Shame and FPity , than if Magdalen fbould
backflice again to the Brothel.  Behold bow the juft Funifbment does
mot ( as in other Offenders) follow your Crime, but even accompa-
mics itz The wvery lownefs of your Subjeil bas retrenched your Wings.
Tou are faffued to the grnnm?y with your Herkbs, and cawnor foar as
formerly to the Clouds; wor can we more admire at your baiting
thawn at your fabwlons Vulcan, swohem be bad fallen from rhe Skies,
A beavy Charge indved, and terrible at the firft fight 5 but deficem
that which celebrates the wonderful Warks of Providence, not to
be far diffant from a facred Poem. Nothing can be found more
admirable in Nature thaw the Virtues of feveral Flants; vherefore
amougfl ather things of a more woble (frain, the Divine Foct upom
that account praifes. the Deity, VVho brings forth grals upon
the mountains, and herbs for the ufc of man.  Pfal. cxii 8.
Nor do 1 think the Liberty immodeft, where I introduce Plants
fpeaking, to whom the Sacred Writ at felf does fpeak, as .ro intel-
ligent Beings: Blefs the Lord, all ye green things upen the
carth, praife and exale him for ever. Dan. iii. 53. Apocr. Thafe
Fidlions, are not to be accounted for Lies, which cannet be belicved,
unor defire to be fo. But that the Names of Feathen, Deipies
aned ﬁ.ﬁﬂfﬁ-ﬂ ?i’am’fﬁrmdffﬂki are ﬁ:mf.rfmn miermixt, the Marrer
it felf compelld we-againft my Will, being mo other way capable of
embelliftment, and it is well if by that means they are fo. “Na
painted Gark is to ke preferred to the wative Drefs and livin
Colours of Trath; yet in fome Ferfons, and on fome Occafrons. it
more aggeeable.  There was a time whew it did not wrighecome a
King
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King to dance, yet it Pad rf*::r:j'ng'}- beew indecent  for bims to bave
danced in his Coronation Robés. Tou are wor therefore to expell in a
Work of this mature the Majefly of an Fleroick Style (whick I never
found any Plant to [peak in) fer, I propefe wot here to fly, bnt on-
Iy to make fome Walks in mty Garden, partly for Healtl's fake, and
partly for Recreation.

There remaius a third Difficulty which will not perbaps Jfo eafily
be folved. [ bad fome time fince been refolved in my j':.ﬂ_',f' fo'write
o more Ferfes, and wade thereof fuch publick and folemn proteflation,
as almoff amounts to an Qath :

Si quidem hercle poffim nil prius, neque fortius.
Eanuch. Scen. 1.

When bebald I bave et in amew, Cowcerning which matter, be-
caufe I remember my felf to bave formerly givenm am accownt in
ﬁrifn._-,; I am |r,'|!'|:'mg {mm' I'ﬂ:].lti:il affirmis it to ﬁg a Poets HJ:I_{I’IJI
te 4:.!".:,-;- ity E_Pfﬁ.!'r.' therewith: .!'.l'_-‘;'r ipere writted to a learned and
moff ingenious Friend who labonred under the wery fame Diftensper;
though ot with the fame dangereus Symptoms.

More Poetry ? You'll cry, doft thouretuen,
Fond Man, to the Difeafe thou hafl forfworn,
*Thas reach’'d thy Marrow, (ciz'd thy inmoft Senfc,
And Force nor Reafon cannot draw it thence :
Think'ft thou that Heaven thy Liberty allows,
And laughsat Pocts, as at Lovers Vows;
Fotbear my Friend to wound with fharp Difcourle
A wretched Man ‘that feels roo much Remorfe.
Fare drags me on againft my Will, in vain
I ftruggle, fret, and try to break my Chain.
Thrice T ook Hellebore, and muft confefs,
Hop'd [ was fairly quit of my Difeafe.
But the Moons Power to. which all Herbs muft yicld,
Bids me be mad again, and gains the Ficld.
At her Command tor Pen and Ink I call,
And in one Morn three hundred Rhymes let fall ;
Which in the Tranfport of my Frentick Fit,
I throw like Sroncs at the next Man I meet:
E'cn thee my Friend, Apefo-like, 1 wound,
The Arrowsfly, the String and Bow refound.
What Methods canft thou ftudy toreclaim,
Whom, nor his own nor publick Griefs can tame.
Who in all Seafons keep my chirping Screin,
A Grafhopper that fings in Froft and Rain.
Like her whom Boys and Youths and Elders knew,
I {ee the Path my Judpment fhou'd purfue, E
Bue what can naked I, “painft armed Nature do?
I'm no Tydrdes who a Power divine
Could overcome ; I muft, I muft relige

-] ET‘!'-'




Een thou, my Fricnd, (unle(s I much miftake )
VVhofe thundring Sermons make the Palpic fhaks,
Unfold the Secrets of the VVorld to come,

And bid the trembling Earch expedt its doom ;

As it Eliai were come down in Fire,

Yet thou at night doft to thy Glafs retire,

Like one of us, and '[:Ifl.'r:r moderate Ule

Of th' Indian Fume and European Juice,)

Sert'(t into Rhyme gnd doft thy Mufe carefs,

In learn'd Conceits, and harmlels wantonnefs.

*Tis therefore jult thou fhouldlt excule thy Friend,
VVho's none of thofe thar rrifle withour end:

I can be ferious too when Bufinefs calls,

My Frenzy flill has lucid Intervals.

— e — e e S

The Author's EPIT APH upon himfelf,
yet alive, but withdrawn from the bufie
World to a Country-Life ; to be fup-
pofed written on his Houfe.

Ere Paffenger, beweath this Shed
Lies Co W L ETY, though entomb'd, not dead;
Tet ﬂ‘[rgm* {ram buman Toil and Strife,
And all tb" Impertinence of Life 5
Who in bis Poverty is weat,
And even in Retirement, Grear,
With Geld, the Peoples Idol, le
Holds endlefs War and Eumity.
Can you not fay be bas refign’
His breath, to this fmall Cell confin'd 2
With this fmall Maxfion let bim bave
The Reft and Silence of the Grave:
Strew Rofes bere as en bis Hearfe,
And reckon this bis fumeral Ferfe :
With Wreaths of fragrawt Herbs adorn
The yet furviving Poet's Trn.




The EPITAPH in the Frontifpiece of ':
this Book tranfcrib'd from the Author’s
Tomb in WestTminsTER-ABSBY,
attempted in Englifh.

Here under lics

ABRAHAM COWLEY,
The Pindar, Horace, and the Firgil
Of the Englilh Nation.

'W Hile through the World thy Lakors fhine
Bright as thy felf, thon Bard. divings
Thow in thy Fame wilt live, and be

A Partwer with Eternity,

Here in foft Peace for  ever vefi. v
( Seft as the Love that filld thy Breafi:)
Let hoary Faith arownd thy ©rn,

And all the warchful Mufes maurn,

For ever facred be this Room,

May wo rude Hawd difturk thy Tomd ; '
Or facrilegions Rage and Luff

Affront thy venerable Dufl.

Sweet COW LE Y's Dufl let nowe profane 3 1
Here may it undiffurEd remain

Eternity mot take, but give,

And make this Stowe for ever live,

THE
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PLANTS

Ifes loweft, butfar greateft Sphere, I fing,
Of all things, that adorn the gawdy Spring :
i Such as in Deferts live, whom, unconfin'd,
None but the fimple Laws of Nature bind ;

And thofe, who growing tame by human care,
The well-bred Citizens of Gardens are:

Thofe thacafpire to Sol, their Sires bright Face,
Or floop into their Mother Earths embrace :
Such,as drink Streams, or Wells, or thofe, dr y fed,
Who have Fove only for their Ganymede:
And all, that Selomen’s loflt Work of old,
( Ah faral Lofs!) fo wilely did unfold.
Though I the Oaks vivacious Age fhow'd live,
I ne'r toall their Names in Verfe could give.
Yet I the Rifeof Groveswill bricfly thow
In Verfes, like their Trees, rang'd all a-row.
To which fome onc perhaps new Shades may joyn,
Till mine, ar laft, become a Grove Divine,
Aflift me, Phaéns ! Wit of Heav'n, whofe care
So bounteoufly both Plants and Poets fhare.
Where e’er thou com'ft, hurl Light and Hear around,
And with new Life enamel all the Ground ;
As when the Spring feels thee, with Magick Lighe,
Break through the Bonds of the dead Wincers Nighe

: * When th
Whenthee to * Colebis the gilt Ram conveys, oy cateri
And the warm'd North rejoyces in thy Rays. p e
& - - r) Jrin, ¥
Where fhall I ficft begin ¢ For, with delight ey
Each gentle Plant me kindly does invire, i Begioo near
My felf to {lavith Mechod I'll not tye, s
But, like the Bee, where-¢'er I pleafe, will flie; Ram with the
Where I the glorious hopes of Honey fee, O

Or the free Wing of Fancy carries me. tave been
teaollaeed inro

R 1 Conflel-

Here lacion,




Of PLANTS.

Here no fine Garden Emblems {hall refide,

In well-made Beds to proftirute their Pride :

But we rich Nature, who her Gifts beftows,

Unlimited ( nor the vaft Treafure knows )

And yarious plenty of the pathlels Woods

Will follow; Paor Men only count their Goods.

Do thou, brightPhabus ! iulde me luckily

Tothe fieft Plant by fome kind Augury.

The Omen’s good; fo, we may hope the beil,

The Gods mild Looks our grand Defign have bleft.

For thou kind Ber'my! art the firlt We fee,

And opportuncly com'ft, dear Plant! for me;

For me, becaufethe Brain thou doft protech

Sce, if y'are wife, mg' Brain you don't neglect.

For it concerns you, thatin Health zhat be,

I fing thy Sifters, Betony! and thee.

But who, belt Plant! can praife thee to thy merit,

Or number the Perfeftions you inherit ?

The Trees; he, in th' Hereynian Woods as well,
§ dseoninms - OF Rofes, that in Peflem grow, may tell.
faPhyficianto + Mufa at large, they fay, thy Prailes writ,
Asfee Bur, | fuppofe, did part of them omit.

Cefar his Triumphs wou'd recount; do thou,

Grearer than he a Conquerefs! do fo now.

BRI INTL

O know my Virtues briefly, you in vain
T Defire, all which chis whole Book can’t contain. -
Q'er all the World of Man greac [ prefide,
Where-¢'er red Streams rhr::-ugh milky Medows glide;

O'er all you fee throughout the Body fpread,
peat b hox Between thediftant Poles of Heel and Head.
and dry In the But in the * Head my chief Dominions are,
ffl_f!fmﬂ'!iﬁ{ff- The Soul commits her Palace to my Care.
;,rT;%r,cﬂ:E: Iall the Corners purge, refrefh, fecure,
ted with It, is Nor let it be, for wantof Light, obfcure.
[‘T:E“‘TEE:’;:“';' That Soul, that came from Heav'n, whichStars adorn,
and sight. The Her God's great Daughter, by Creation born,
smell of ke 2 Alas| to what a frail Apartmentnow,
m:tum;flﬁ': And ruinated Cottage docs (he bow!
anlialian Peo- Her very Manfion to Infetion turns,
:‘;T;‘:,::::i: And in the Place, wherein fhe lives, fhe burns,
Batony,i. c.in- When Falling-Sicknefs thunder {irikes the Brain,
sumerable. Oy Men, like Victims, fall, as Thunder-flain.
Oft does the Head with a fwift Whimfie recl,
And the Soul’s turn'd, ason [xims Wheel.
Ofr pains 1'th’ Head an Anvil feem to bear,

And likea Forge, the Brain-pan burns with hear.
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Some parts che Palficofc of Senic deprives

And Motion, ({trange effeft! ) oncfide furvives

The other, This Mementius fury quite

Outdoes ; in this Difeafe dead Limbs unite
Withliveones. Some with Lethargy oppreft

Under Deachs weight feem fatally to reft,

Ah! Life, thou art Deaths Image, bur that Thee

In nought relembles, fava chy Breviry.

* Vain Phantoms oft the Mind diftracted keep,
And roving thoughts poffels the place of Sleep.

T Oft when the Nerves for wane of Juice grow dr

( That Heavenly Juice; unknown to th’ ourward Eﬂm)
Each fecble Limb as twere grows loofe, and quakes,
Yea, the whole Fabrick of 511: Body fhakes.

Thefe, and all Evils which the Brain infeft

( For numerous, fawcy Griefs chat part moleft )

Me Phabu bad, by conftant War reflrain;

Sa}ringﬁ} my Kingdom ( Child!) fec, youmaintain,
And itraight he gave me Arms well forg'd from Heav'n,
Like thofc t' Encas or Achilles giv'n.

One wondrous Leaf he wifely did create

"Gainft all the Darts of Sicknefs and of Farte,

And into that a Sovercign myftick Juice,

With fubtile heat from Heav'n he did infufe,

“Tis not in vain, bright Sire ! that you beftow

Such Arms onme, nor fhall cheyrulty grow.

No; from that Crime not the jult Head alone

Acquits me, but th’inferior Limbs will own, _
Fm guileles. || When the Lungs with Phlegm oppreft
Want Air, to fan the Heart, and cool the Breft,

A fainty Cough ftrives roexpel the Foe,

But fecksthe help of powerful Medicines too.

It comes tome, [ my affiltance lend,

Open th' obftrutted Pores, and gently fend
Refrefhmentto the Heart Cntﬁ Galgs abate
Th'internal Hear, and it grows temperate,

The Quartan Ague its dry Holes forfakes,

As Adders dos Dropfies like Water Snakes,

.With liquid Aliment no longer fed,

By me are forcd to fly their wat'ry Bed.

I lofs of Appetite repair, and heat

TthmmacE to concofl the Food men ear.

Torturing Gripes I in the Gurs allay,

And fend out murmuring Blafts the {:k:kw
I wath the Saffron Jaundice of the Skin,
And cafe the Kidneys of dirc Stoncs within,
Thick Blood thar ftands in Womens veins I foon
Force to flow down, more powerful than the Moon,
But then th' unnatural Floods of Whites arife ;
Ah me! that common Filth will not fuffice.

Aaa 2
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See Plin 38 ] 1kewile ftop the Current, when the Dlood
f Through fome ncw” Channelfeeks a purple Flood.
= I all the Tumules of the Womb appeafe, * -
And to the Head, which that difturbs, give Eafe-
Fornes Womens Conceptions T corcoborare,
And let no Births their ime anticipate.
But in the facred* time of Eabor I A
Aed The carcful Midwifes HandsWith help fupply. _
« bty * The lazy Gowiltry Wirtht forifely fhuns, * el 3
ule B il " Whillt from the Joynts with ‘rimble beels it runs.
M =4 All Poyfons 1 &kpel, that wich dhnoy, '
S etosy #+ And baneful (Serpents by'my Power deftroy.
fiid o bde B My pointed G through its miatiow flies,
ﬁﬁ! 1;.5. And of a fceret Wound the Adder dies.
Ak S0 Phaebus, 1 fuppofe, the Fyrbon {lew, t
ﬁﬂ;ﬁ"mﬁud with my Juicdlns Arfowsdid imbrew.
AW uizde " From every Limball kindsof* Ach and Piil
;:r':'&‘#m’“ﬁ’l banifh, never/t® ¥eturh again, - ;
e o The wearked'@tbwir T with new vigor bich,
dexth. Piin.l. And Pains as pleafant make as Tdlenefs.
et Nor do I only Lifes Fatipiié relieve,
But “cis adorn'd with- What* I frecly' give.
I make the colour of the Bloed more bright,
|, 1chas @ par- || And cloach the Skin witl' 4 more graéeful White.
ticar ety Spain in her happy Wéods firlt gave me Birth,
Sad eulour. Then kindly bani{hd mié ofer 81 the Edrth;
of the skis, Nor gain'd fhe greatce'Honor When fhe bote
e ivid and Trajan to rulethe Werld) #ad o reftore
clear. J4. 4 Remes Joys ' [TFigitrue, he juftly might compare
s s With my Deferts ; Jiis Virtaes cqual wiere, '
4 3 W= Bur a Eg}gd Prince is the fHort Grant'of Fare,
‘s b o« The World's foon robbd of fiich a vaft Eftate,
Butof my Bounty Men for evér tafle,
And what he once was T-anir liké to faft,

MAIDEN-HAIR,y o VENUS-HAIR.

3 Sxpdy Being the chief of all the 4 Hairy' Stace, '
AR Iy 11
] Me they have chofen for theit Advocite,

To fpeak on their behalf: Now W, you know,

Among the other Plarits ke o fmall thow.
sFromthe  And * Ferm too, far and nedt which dots prefide
fikenels ot (yer the wild Fields; i8 to/or kind afly'd."
1 alluding 1o Some + Hairy Comets -dlfd hénee defive,
the Name.  And Marriages of SEifS #ich Planes contriveé.

But we fuch Kifidtéd dd nde caré toown,

Rather than rufe ReReidhs we'll Have noné: ek

My Hairot Parentage far Bcteccame, . aerl
"Tis not for noughr, ft'his Loves pditld Name ™ "

=

DBeauty
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|| Beaucy her felf my Debtoris, {he knows,
And of my Threads Love does his Nets compofe.
Their Thanks to me the beauteons Womenpay
For wanton Curls, and thady Locks, thar play
Upon their Shoulders, Friend ! whogler thou ars
(If thou’re in Love ) tome perferm thy part, .«
Keep thy Hair florid, and lec.dangling toils - 2 .
Around thy Head, nake Ladies Hearts thy fpoils.
For when your Head is bald, o Hajegrows thiny
Invain you boaft of Trealures lodg'd -within. ;12
The Women won't believeyou, nor, will prize.
Such Wealth; all Lovers odght to pleale the Eyes.
So 1o Ve my-affifiapec lend .
(Pm plegs'd tobe my Hedvenly ¥ Naruefakes Fricnd )
Though I am modeft, and content to go

Infimple Weeds, that make no gawdy {how;

* For Lam cloti'dy @y whis I fiefbwabborn,

No painted Flow'rs my vax) Haad “Sdern,

But above all, I'm fobads/l neferdiidk

Sweet Streams, nor does-my Thitef¥ miake Rivers (ihk.
When Feve to Plants bepins an Hédlth - in fhow'ss,
And from the Sky large Bowls of Water pouts,

You fee the Herbs quaffall the Liguor up,

When they onghe only medeftly ¥ofap :

You'd think the Germaie Drunkards néee the Nz,
Were keeping Holy=day with themity Wige, '+ -
Mean while T bluth4 {huke feont ‘'miy ttembfing THabes
The Drops; and Jete vy Thunks in didught teteives.
But I no Topers en¥¥y for my mmeen " © 1

Is always gay, and my ebmplekion frebn.
Winter itfclf does not #xbaufl the"fu]'c;:.
That makes me look fo verdifit dnd {o fpruce.

Yet the Phyficians ilccf me crefhy -

In hateful Warter, which' T drink and dic.

+ But Iev'n dead, on- Humors operate,

Such force my Afhes have beyond iy Fare,

I through che Liver; Bpleen, and Reins thd Foe
Purfue, whilftthey withy fpeed before me flow,
Ten thoufand Maladhiés déwn with ‘emthey -
Like Monfters fell, in bracky Waves convey.

For this [ might defervé; dbave the Air,

An higher place than || Bereirdes Hair's

But iigiuw the Sea che Stits vuen round,

Rather than Heav'n it felf, I'd chirfe dry ground.

her Hoshand had foccefs in his a-ﬂ?-li'l Expedidom, thet e woald ent off and dedicas
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Femn (he did (o} and on the morrow, icnot being found In the Temple of Feasr, where br was laid,

Frolamy was highly enraged, dil ook comed, 3
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va Heaven, and there made o Conflgllation ; (evetl Seirs oear the Liaw's Tefls " which Mill bears thiv
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y Age ! who by many Virtues gain'ft redown,
I{h.;::::‘: S Sgi. c! wh::r:;:: D all hl%:}f Mortals own.
nighly cele- Since thou, dear Sage! preferv'it the Memory,
m,t;’p:r_ I cannot fure forgetful prove of Thee.
dalarly the Thee, who || Mwemefywe doft recreate | The Memo-
Writens of | Ler Daughter Mufes ought to celebrate, Y-

Sebsla Salerni : .
rm,'-'lm:?; Nor fhalt thou ¢'cr complain, that they're ingrate.

he confalced.
It bs hotln chefirfl, and dry in the fecond degree s b b cafily afirlngent, and flays Bleedlng, It

firen the Stomach :n;’ Braln g and rowzes a dull Appedoe ; bt Fﬂ:‘l.l.ljll' Faculty by 1o corrobo-
Tate ¢ N:nchlndmo';pduﬂ Difeafes Inciden: ooro them. Hence t hach dhe higheft reperaion
smong Modlcaments for the Memory.

High on a Mount the Souls firm Manfion ftands, .
And with a view the Limbs below commands.
Sure fome great Architeld this Pile defign'd,
Where all the World is to a Span confin'd.
A miﬁhty throng of Spirits here refide,
Which to the Soul are very near alli'd.
Here the grand Council's held ;3 hence roand fro
The Spirits fcout to fee what News below.
Bufic as Bees, through every part they run,
Thick as the Rays ftrcam from the glitr'ring Sun,
Their fubtle Limbs Silk, thin as Air, arrays,
And therefore nought their rapid Journey flays. .
But with much toil they weary grow, at Jength
Perpetual Labor tires the preatefl Scrength.
Oft too, as they in pains beftow their hours,
The airy vagrants hoftile Heat devours.
Oft in Venereal Raptures they expire,
Or burnt by Wine, and drown'd in liquid Fire,
Then Leaden Sleep docs on the Senfes feize,
And with dull drowzinelsthe Virals freeze.
Cold Floods of dire Diftempers (wiftly rowl,
For wanr of Damsand Fences, o'er theSoul,
Then are the Nervesdiflolv'd, each member quakes,
And the whole ruinated Fabrick fhakes.
You'd think the Hands fear'd Poyfon in the Cup,
They tremble fo, and cannor lift it up.
Hence, Sage! ’tis manifeft what thou canft do,
And glorious dangers beg reliet from you.
The Foe, by cold, and humers fo inclosd,
From his chill Throne by thy ftrong heat’s depos'd.
And to the Spirits thou bring’ft frefh Recruits,
When they are wearied in fuch long Difputes.
To Lite, whofe Body was almoft its Urn,
New, Life, (if I may fay it) does return.
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The members by their Nerves are fleady ty'd
A Pilor, not the Waves; the Veflel guide,

¥

You all things fix: Who this for truch wou'd take,
Tharthy weak Fibres fuch ftrong Bonds thou'd make
Loofe Tecth thou faften'{ts which, at thy command,

Well rivered in their firm Sockers ftand.

May thar fair, ufeful Bulwack ne'er decay,

Nor the Mouth’s Ivory Fences e'er give way!

* Conceptions, Women by thy help retain,

Nor docs th’ injected Seed flow back again.

Ah! Death, don’t Life it felf anticipare,

Lera Man live, before he meers his Fate.
Thow're roo favere, if, in the very Dock,

Our Ship, before 'ts builr, (trikes on 2 Rock.

Of thy Perfettions chis is' but a taff,

You bring to view things abfent, and what's paft
Recal 5 fuch crafls i'th’ mind of chings you make,
None can the well form'd Charaéters miftake.
And left the Colours there thou'd fade away,
Your Oil embalms, and keeps ‘em from decay.

B AUM

I Ence, Cares ! my conftant, troublefome Company,
Be gone! * Meliffa’s come and (miles on me

Smiling fhe comes, and courteoufly my Head
With Chapletsbinds from every fragrant Bed :
Bidding me fing of her, and for my ftrains,
Her felt will be the Guerdon of my pains.

My Hear, methinks, ismuch more lightfome grown,

And] thy influence, kind Plant! muf} own:
Juftly chy Leaves may reprefent the Hearr,

For that, among its Wealth, counts thee a part.
As of Kings Heads Guinies th’ imprefiion bear,
That Princely part you in Effigic wear.

All Storms and Clouds you banith from the mind,
But leave Sercnity and Peace behind.

Bacchus himlelf no more revives our Blood,

When he infufes his hot, purple flood :

When in full Bowls he all our forrow deowns,

And flattering hopes with thore-livid riches crowns.

But thofe Enjoyments fome difturbance bring,
And fuch delights flow from a muddy Spring.
For Bacebus doesnot kill, but wound the Foe,
Whofe rage and firength increafes by the Blow.
But without force or dregs thy plealures flow,
Thy Joys no after-claps of Torments know.
Thy Hony, gentle Bawm! no pointed Stings,
Like! 4 Bees,thy preat admirers,with icbrings.
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Oh! Heavenly Gift to fickly human kind,

All Goddefs, if from care thou freeft che mind.

All Plagues annoy, but Cares the whol¢ Man feife:
Whene'er we labor under this Difeafe.

Thefe, though in profp'rous aflluence. we live,

To all our Joys a bitcer Tindture give.

Frail humane Nature its own Poylon breeds,

And Lite it felf thy healing Virtue needs.

———

SCURVY-GR ASS.

ﬁ; Malady there is, that runs through all
The Northern World, which they the Scarvy call.
There 80 Thrice happy Greeee, that fcorns the barbarous Word,

e e

proper Greek &'
word for the Nor in its Tongue a neater does afford.
sary. Deflruftive Moniter! God ne'er laid 2 Curle,

On Man like this, nor could he fend a worfe.

A Thoufand horrid Shapes the Monfter wears,
Defertption of And in as many hands ficcce Arms ‘it bears.
the Saarv.  ‘This Warer-Serpent, in the Belly’s bred,

By muddy Fens, and fulph’rous Moiltures fed.

Him cither Sloth or teo much ‘Labour breeds,

He both from Eafe and Pain it felf proceeds.

Olt from a dying Fever he receives

His Birth, and in the Afthes of it lives. '

Of him juft born you cafily may difpofe,

Then he’s a Dwacf, buc foon a Giant grows. 1

That a {fmall Egp fhould breed a Crocodile,

Of fuch vaft bulk and ftrength, the wondering Nile

Thinks he as much amazed ought to {tind,

As men, whea he o'rflows. the drowned Land.

With nalty Humors and dry Sales he's fed,

By flinking Wind and Vapours nourifhed.

Even in his Cradle he unlucky grows

( Though he be Son of {loth, no floth this hows)

His Toils no fooner Hercules begans |

Monfters now ape that Monfter- murdering Man.

E're he’s well born the Limbs he does opprefs,

And they are tired with very Idlengfs.

They languith and deliberating ftand,

Loth to obey the aftive Souls command.

Nor does it to your wildred Senfe appear,

Where their pain is, "caufe it is every where.

When Men for wane of breath can hardly blow, {

Nor Purple Streams in azure Channels flow,

Then the bold Enemy fhews he's too nigh, f

One fo mifchievous cannot hidden lie. 4 1

The Teeth drop out, and noifome grows the Breath,

The man not only fmells, but looks like Death.
Qualms,




Qualms, Vomiting, and torturing Gripes within
Belides unfeemly [pots upon the skin
His other fymptoms are ; with clouds the mind
He overcafts,and, fettering the Senfe,
To Life it felf makes Living an Offence.

This Mon{ter Nature gave me to fubdue,
( Such feats with herbs t'accomplifhtis not new )
So the fierce Bull and watchful Dragon too
On Colchis thoar the valiant Fafen flew,
But whether thofe defeated Monfters fell
By virtue of my Juice I cannot tell.
But them he conquer'd and then back he row'd
O'r the proud waves; nor was it only Gold
He got; he broughtaway a Royal Maid
Befide (may all Phyficians fo be paid.)
. The hardnels of my task my courage fir'd,
A powerful Foe was that I moft defir'd.
I love to be commended, I muft own,
And that my Name in Phyfick -books be fhown.
I envy them, whom Galen deigns to name,
Or old Hippecrares, great Sons of Fame.
Achilles Alexander envy'd 5 why,
If he complain'd fo jultly, may not I*
When Grecian Names did other Plants adorn
And were by them as marks of honour born,
* [ grew inglorious on the Britith coaft,
(For Britain then no reafon had to boaft )
Haplefs 1 on the Gorbick fhoar did lic,
Nor was the Sea-weed lefs efteem’d than L
Now f{ure 'tis time, thofe loffes were regain'd,

"Tis time, and fo they are; Now 1 am known,
Through all the Univerfe my fame has flown:
Who my deferts denies, when by my hands

Sing Jo Paan; yea thrice fo fing,
And let the Garkick thoar wich Triumphs ring ;
That wild Difeafe which fuch difturbance gave,

fs led before my Chariot like a Slave,

B DODDER

1 Thou'rt perfet Magick 3 and I cannot now
j Thofe things you do, for Miracles allow ;
| " Thofe wonders, if compard to you, arc noné;

Since you your fclf arc a far greater onc.
Bbb
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Which in my youthand fame fo long I have fuftain'd.

That Tyrant falls, that plagues the Norrbern Lands?

Hou neither leaf nor ftalk, nor root can'ft thow;
How, in this penfile pofture dofk thou grow ?
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To make the {irength of other Herbs thy prey,
The Huntrefs thon thy felf for Nets doil lay,
Live Riddle! He thar would thy myflerics
Unfold, mult with fome Oedipwr advife.
No wonder in your Arms the Plants you hold,
Thou being all Arms mufl them needs fo infold.
For thee larpe threads the faral Siflers fpin,
But to your work nor woof nor web put in.
Hence “ris, that you fo intricacely twine
About that plant * Flax which yields fo long a line.
Oh! Spoufe moft conftant to a Plant moft dear,
Than whom no Couple ¢t more loving were.
No more let Love of wanton Juy boall,
Her kindnefs is th’ effeét of nought but Luft.
Another fhe enjoys ; but that her Love

* The ips  And She are * Two, many diltinttions prove,

slways call'd * Their flrength and leaves are different, and her fruic

T, Wi~ Purs all the Difference beyond difpure.

w: burthls  The likenefs to the Parent does profefs,

Herb 13kes the That She in that is no Adulterefs.

the plan on  Her root with different juices is fupply’d,

;"1:‘[*3:' 1:~1'-:h And She her Maiden name bears though a Bride.

whom alo = But Dodder on her Spoule depends alone,

vartakes in  And nothing in her felf can call her own.

;:,;r:‘;:’};’;_ Fed with his juice fhe on his {talk is born,

tinam, Epis- And thinks his Leaves her head full well adorn.

tica, & Whoe'r he be, She loves to take his Name,
And muft with him be cvcrmay the fame.
Aleefle and FEvadwe thus enflam'd
Are, with fome others, for their paflion fam’d.
So, Dedder ! for thy husband Flax thoud'ft die
I guefs; but may'(t thou fpeed more luckily:
This is her living paflion ; but fhe grows
Still more renown'd for kindnefs, which fhe fhows
To mortal Men, when fhe’as refign'd her breaths
For She of them is mindful even in Deach,

t Concerning + The Liver and the Spleen moft faichfully

I';'il manifold  Of 3]] oppreffions fhe does cale and free,

it Heonie Where has fo fimall a Plane fuch ftrength-and ftore

and Feselies, OF Virtues, when her Husband's weak and poor 2
Who'd think the Liver fhoud affiftance need,
A neble part, from fuch a wretched Weed 2
Ule therciore lirtle things; nor rake it ill

Thar Men fmall things preferve; for lefs may kill.

WORMWO00D.

e
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WoR MWOOQ D.

"N\ /[ Ong Children I a bancful Weed am thoughi;
By nonc but Hags or Fiends defir'd or fought:

They think a Doftor is in jeft, or mad,

If he aprees not, that my juice is bad.

The Women alfo 1 offend, T know,

Though to my bounteous handsfo much they owe.

Few Palates do my bitteritalt approve,

How few, alas! are well inform'd by Fove !

Sweet things alone they love; but in che end

They find whar bitter gufts thofe fiveets arrend.

Long naufeoufne(s fucceeds cheir fhorelivd joys,

And that which fo mueh pleas'd the Palate, cloys.

The Palate jullly fuffers for the wrong

Sh'as done the Stomach, into which fo long

All rafteful food fhe cramm'd, till now, quite ur'd,

She loaths the Dainties fhe'betore admir'd,

A grievous flench does from the {tomach rife,

And from the mouth Lerngan Poifon flics.

Then they re content todrink my harfher juice,

Which for its bitterne(s chey n'er refufe.

It does not idle in the ftomach lie,

Bur, like fome God, give prefent remedy.

( So the warm Sun my vigour does reftore,

When he returns and the cold Winter's o'r. )

There T a2 Jakes out of a Stable throw,

And Herewies's labour underpo,

The Stomach eas'd its Office docs repeat,

And with new living fire concolls the meat.

]
The purple Tintture foon it does devour,

Nor does that Chyle the hungry weins o'rpower.
The vifape by degrees frefh Rofes ftain,
And the perfumed breath prows fweer again.
The good 1 do Fewss herfelt will own,
She, though all {weets, yer loves not fiveets alone.
She wifely mixes with my juice her joys,
And her delights with bitter things alloys.
We Herbs to different fludies are inclin'd,
And every fattion does its Author find,
Some Eprcara’s fentiments defend,
And follow pleafure as their only end.
It is their pride and boaft fweet fruirs ro bear,
And on their heads they flowry Chaplets wear.
Whilft others courting rigid Zewo's Set,
In Virtue fruitful, all chings clfe neglect.
They love not pemp, or what delights the fenfe,
And think all's well, if they give no offénce.

B2
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And none a greater Stoick is, than I,
The Stea’s Pillars on my Stalk rely. "
Let others pleafe, to profit 18 my pleafure, '
The Love I flowly gain’s a lalting treafure.

In Towns debauch'd he's che Oiflicer, g

-

Who moilt cenforious 15 and moft feveres -
Such I am; and fuch youy dear Cato / were.
But I no dire, revengeful paflien thow,

Our Schools in Wifemen Anger don't allow.
No fault I punifh- more than that which lies
Within my Province ; whesclore from my éyes
Choler with hafly {peed before me flies.
Affoon as Me it in the ftomach fpics,
Preparing for a War in Martial guile,

Not daring in its lucking holes to ftay,

Tt makes a fwift efcape the backward way. | .
I follow him ac th' heels, and by the fcent

Find out which way the noifom Eacmy went.

it & pied Of Water too | drain the flefh and bloud,

giteft € ' When Winter threatens a devouning flood.

Dot The Datchmen with lefs skill theic Country drain,
And turn the courfe of Waters back again.
Sometimes th’ obftruted Reins too narrow grow,
And the fale floods back to their Fountains How.
Unhappy ftate ! the neighbouring members quake,
And all th' adjacent Country feems to fhake.
Then I begin the Waters thus to chide ;

Why, (lugzifh Waters, do you flop your Tide?
Glide on with me, I'll break the R‘u’npiﬂ:s down,
Thar ftop the Channel where you onee have flown.
I do fo; ftraight the Currents wider prow,

And in their ufual banks the Waters flow.

This all [the members does rejoice and chear,

Who of a difmal Deluge {loed in fear.

and Woems  Men-eating Worms I from the body fcare,

E;';f‘:' i And conquering Arms :-lg:!.ln!ﬂ' that Plague prepare.

Name, werm- ( VOracious Worm! chou wilc moft certainly

wood, Heir of our bodics be, whene't we dic;

Deferr a2 while the meal which in the Grave,
Of humane Viands thou €t long muft have.)
Thole Vermine Infants bowels make their food,
And love to fuck their fill of tender bloud.
They cannot flay till Death fegyes up their feaft,
But preedily fnatch up the meat undreft.

Why thou'd I fpcak of fleas? fuch Foes I bate,
So balely born, cvn to enumerate,

Such duflt-born, skipping points of lite; I fay,

Whofe only virtue is, to rua away.

My Triumphs to fuch numbers do amount,

That I the grearer ones ¢an haedly count.




Boox 1. Of PXLANTSG.

oo

To fuch a bulk the valt account does fwell,
That I fome Trophics lofe which I fhould cell.

Oft wandring Death is fedtter’d through the Skics,

And through the Elements infection flies.
The Earth below is fick, the Air above,

Slow Rivers prove they're fickly, whilft they move.

All things Deaths Arms in cold embraces catch,
Life even the vical Air away doth fhacch.

To remedy fuch evils' God took: care,

MNor me as leaft of Med'eincs did prepare.

Oft too, they fay, I ( though no Giant nci:hcrgl
ther.

Have born the [hock of three flrong Foes roge
Not without reafon therefore, or in vain

Did conquering Aome my Honour fo maintain :
The Conqu'ror a Triumphal draught of Me
Drank, as the Guerdon of his Vittory.
Holding the crowned Goblet in his hand

He cry'd aloud, This Cup can health command.
Nor does it, canfe "tis biteer, pleafe me lefs,

My toils were fo, in which I mer fuccefs.

WATERLILY.

sye flight me, 'caufe 'a bog my Belly feeds,
And I am found among a crowd of Reeds

I'm no green vulgar Daugheer of the Earth,
But to the noble Waters owe my birth.
1 was a Goddels of no mean degrec;
But Love alas ! depos'd my Deicy.
He bad me love, and ftraighe my kindled heart
In Herenles's twriumphs bore a part
I wich his Fame, and altions fell in love,
And Limbs, that might become his Father Jove.
And by degrees Me a ftrong impulfe hurld,
That Man t’ enjoy, who conquer'd all the World.
To tell you true, thar Night T moft admird,
When he got fifty Sons and was noc tr'd.
Now bluthing, fuch deeds hate 1, to profels;
But ‘twas a Night of noble wickednels.
He ( to be fhorr ) my honour flain'd, and he
Had the firlt {low's of my Virginity.
But He by’s Father Jove's example led
Rambled and cou'd not brook a fingle bed.

Fierce monftrous Beafts and Tyrants, worfe than they,

All o't the World he ran to feek and flay.
But He, the Tyrant, for his Guerdon flill
A Maid requires, if he a Monfter kill.
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All Womankind to me his:Harlots arc,
Evin Goddefles in my fufpicion (hare.
Perifh me: let the Sun this Water dry,
And may 1 feorch'd in this burnt puddie die;
If 1 of Jame were not jealous grown,
And thought I {hew'd her hagred in my own.
( Perhaps, faid I, my pafiion he derides,
And I'm the fcorn of all his virtuous Brides.
Grief, anger, fhame and fary vex my mind,
But, maugre all, Loves darts thofe paffions blind.)
1f 1 from torrures of cternal grief
Did not defign by Death ro fgck reliel,
But Goddefles in Love can, never die,
Hard Fate! our punifhment’s Eternity.
Mean time I'm all in rears both pight and day,
And as they drop, my tedious hours decay.
Into a Lake the {tanding fhowers grow,
And ot my feet th’ united Waters flow :
Then ( as the difmal boaft of mifery )
I triumph in my griefs fertility.
Till Fove at length, in pity, from above,
Said, I fhou'd never from that Fen remove.
His Word my body of its form bereft,
And firaighe all vanifid, that my grief had lefc.
1l caltd by My -knotty root under the Earth does fink,
fome -~ And makes me of a Club too often think.
Cales's Cluds : [
My thirlty leaves no liquor can fuffice ;
There are . My tears are mow .returnd- into my cyes.
wwo fors, 2 My form its ancient W hirenicls ftill retains,
;ﬂ}:‘:h‘“ 1 And priftine palenefs in my Checks remains.
Now in perperual mirth my dill}YS I pafs,
We Plants, believe mey are an happy Race.
We truly feel the Suns kind influcnce,
Cool winds and warmer Air refrefh our fenfe.
Neétar in dew does from Awrera rile,
And Earth Amérofia untilld fupplies,
I picy Man, whom thoufand cares perplex,
And “cruel Love, that greatelt plague, does vex;
Whillt mindful of the ills I once endur'd
"Tis [aid to be
u grean allayer | II'-IL'I'I'I'I'Pi'h that my Victor 1 orthrow,
of Lechery. g oy changes Tyrants Thrones fhou'd undergo.
Don't wonder, Love, that Thee thy Slave fhou'd bea,
Aleides Monfters tanght me to defeat.
And left, unhappy Boy ! thou fhouw'dft belicve,
All handfem folks thy cruel Yoke reccive ;
e makes away 1 have a Wafh that beautifies the Face,
Ei‘:‘,l"l'_l}‘:'::,:_. Yet f"nr.m}.r look in my own wat'ry Glafs.
Drand's meine, and Fenus face 1 I'Eﬂd,
So to both Deitics T prove a friend.

His flames by me are quench'd, his wounds are cur'd.

Buc
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But left that God fhou'd arcfully his Flame
Conceal, and burn me in anothers Name
All Heats in general T refift, nay 1 #*

To all that's Hot am a fworn Enemy.
Whether diftralting flames with fury flie,
Through the burnt brain, like Comets through the skie;
Or whether from the Belly they afeend,

And fumes all o'c the Body (wiftly fend.

Whether wich fulphurous fire the veins within

They kindle, or juft finge the outward skin.
Whate't cthey are, my awful juice they fly;

When glimmering through the pores they runand die.
Why wink'it thou: why doeft fo with half an cye
Look on me? Oh! my fleepy root’s woo nigh,

Befides my tedious Dilcourfe mighe ‘make

Any Man have but little mind to wake,

Withour char’s help ; Thus then our leaves we t::kc,%

SPLEENWORT or MILTW4S'T.

E cruel Nature, when fhe made me, pave
Nor flalk, nor feed, nor flow'r, as others have.
The Sun ner warms me, nor will the allow,
I fhou'd in cultivated Gardens grow.
And to augment the torment of my years,
No lovely colour in my leaves appears.
You'd think me Heav'ns averfion, and the Earth
Had brought me forth ar fome chance, fpurious Birth;
Vain ourward gaudy fhews. mankind furprize,
And they refign their Reafon to their eyes.
To Gardens no poor Plant admittance gains,
For there, God wor, the painted Tulip reigns.
Bue the wile Gods mind no fuch vadity,
Phatbws above all Tulips values me.
So does that Coan, old - Fippocrates,
Who the next place to Phebus challenges.
For when the Members Nature did divide,
And over fuch or fuch bad Herbs prefide;
I of the favage and unruly Spleen,
A ftubborn Province, was created Queen.
I that reftrain, though it refift my power,
And bring its fwelling, rebel humor lower.
The paflages with Rampires it in vain,
Obftruéts; I quickly break them down again.
All Commerce I with fpeedy force reftore,
And the ways open all my Kingdom o'r.
It I don't take that courfe, it furious grows,
And into every part Contagion throws.
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With poifonous vapours it infeéts the blood,

And Life it felf drinks of a venomous flood.

Foul Leprofic upon the skin appears,

And the chang'd vifage Deaths pale colours wears.
Henee watchiulnels, diftracting cares, and tears,
And pain pmcccds; with hafty, Killing fears. i
Hence Halters, crucl Love! our necks releale -
From thy more fatal Yoke; and Daggers cale

QOur Souls of Lile's incurable Difeafe -

May no fuch monflrous evils good Men hurt,

Fove and my Virtue all fuch things avert !

The Trealury 7rajan rightly to the Splecn
Compar'd ; for; when that fwells, the body's lean.
Why do you laugh? Is ity becaule that I

Pretend to know the Reman Hilkory.

I a dull flock and not a Plant fhou'd be, é

Having fo long kept Doltors company,
If their difcourfe fhou’d not advantage me.
It has; and I grear wonders cou'd relare,
But I'm a Plang thar ne'riwas given to {Tr;tn:.
But to return from whence I have digreit,
I many Creatures cale by Spleen oppreft.
vitrin fuyy Creet, though fo ufed to lye, you may belicve,
the "-1'-'w- When for their Swine their thanks to me they give
Herb abounds, T 1e Wretched Afs, whom conftant labour tires,
the Swine = Sick of the Spleen my fpeedy aid defires,
2;1;;“ Eating my lcaves (for I relieve his pain )
He cheerfully refumes his work again.
Now, if you can, vain, painted Flow'rs admire,
Delights, fcirce fooner born, than they expire.
They're fair, "tis true; they're cheeriul and they'regreens
But I, though fad, procure a gladfom mein,

LETTHWCE

Axgrfn bs Ome think your commendation you deferve,
faid o have Y ‘Caufe you of old Asgafise did prelerve,
beeh preterr- Why did you flill prolong that fatal breath,
nefsby Lee- ‘That banith'd Ovid, and was Twly's death?
mee. Plis.  Bur | fuppole that neither of "em you,
Nor Orator nor Poct cver knew;
Wherclore 1 wonder not, you fhow'd comply,
And the Worlds Tyrant {o far F.ﬂtig’.
Thou truly to all Tyrants art of ufe,
Their madnefs flies before thy pow'rful juice.
Their heads with berter wreachs, 1 pri‘thee, crowm,
And ler the World in them thy kindnels own. :
At thy command forth from its feorched Heart,
Of Tyrants Love the greatelt docs depart.
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Falle Love, I mean; for thou ne’r try'ft t'expel
True Love, who, like a good King, governs well,
Jullly that Dog ftar, Cupid, thou do'ft hate,
Whole fire kills Herbs, and Monfters does create.

u pon the fame.

AT me with Bread and Oil, you'll ne't repine,
Or fay, in Summer you wane mear to dine.
The Worlds firft golden Age fuch Viands bleft,
I was the chief ingredient at a Feaft:
Large bodfes for the Demigods my juice,
And blood proportionable, did produce.
Then neither traud nor force, nor luft was known,
Such ills their rife from too much heat muft own.
Ler their vile Name religioully be curft,
Who to bafe Glutt'ny gave dominion firft.
For thence fprang Viee, whofe Teain Diftempers were,
And Death did in new, ghaftly fhapes appear.
Shun cruel Tables, char with blood are dy'd,
And Banquets by deftructive Deach fuppli'd.
Sick, if not well, thou'lt Herbs defire, and we
Shall prove, if not thy Mear, thy Remedy.

EYEBRIGHT.

Nrer, fweet Stranger, to my Eyes reveal
E Thy fclf, and gracefully thy Poet heal
If 1 of Plants have any ching deferv'd,
Or in my Verfe their Honour be preferv'd,
Thus, lying on the Grafs and ad, pray'd I,
Whillt nimbly Eye-dright came and ftood juft by.
I wenderd that o nné.a an Herb fo foon
Rofe by my fide like a Champignon;
I faw her not before, nor did (h' appear,
For any thing I knew, to be fo near.
On a black {talk, nine inches long the grew,
With lcaves all notch’d, and of a greenifh hue.
While prerry Flowers on her top fhe bore,
With yellow mixt and purple flreaks all ore.
[ knew her ftraight; her Name and Vifage fute;
And my glad Eyes their Patronefs falure,
Strange News | To me fhe bow’d with Flow'r and falk,
And thus, in Language fit for her, did ralk.
Twas low ; for Herbs that modeft cuftom love,
Hoarle murmurs of the Trees they don’t approve.
Thou only Bard,. faid fhe] o'th’ verdant Race,
Who in rhy Songs do'ft alEnur Virtues trace.
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cales al the
Eye are
recoanced,
Epiphore,
Cipnnalmis,

i F’uﬁl‘u

Lyncemas

4
a-E gitepis.
Carcinpmala,
PhlyRedr,
Lpiawmata.

Several Dil-

All Men are nor allowd our Voice to hear,

Though fuch relpeét to, you, ‘out Friend, we bear,

We hate the cuflome, which withi Men cbtains,

To flight a kind, ipgenuous Poets pains.

I wilh my reor cou'd heal you, and I'm fure,

Our * Nation all wou'd gladly fee the Cure,

But if by Natures felf it be -Withficod,

The pow'r ol Herbs, alas! can do no good.

Natures injunttions none of ws withftands,

We're Slaves ro.all her Ladythips commands.

Let whae She pives: your Appetite fuffice,

Nor grumble, when the any thing denies,

For the with fparing Hands lagge gifts fupplies. E

Bur if fome Malady impair the Sighr,

Or Wine, or Love, .that’s blind, and hates the Light;

Or Surleits, watchful Cares,latr putrid Air,

Or numerous other things,, that: huccful are;

Then am 1 ufeful : If you wowd cngage

o count my Cmnjutﬂs, or the Wars. I wage,

The E#"rling Star much foonet wou'd £0 down,

And all the Fields in, dewy Ne&ar drown.

Oft a falc Flood which from the head defcends,

With the Eyes frefher fireams its. current: blends.

Thac Pain, which caufes many watcry Eyes,

From its own tears it {elf docs here ariie.

Oft rimes the Channels of a paler Flood

Are fill'd and fwell with -firange, unnatural bleod ;

And by a Guelt, who thither lately came,

The Houle is fer allon a raging flame.

Take care, if your fmall worlds bright Sun appear

Blood-red, or helll foon leave your Hemifphere,

Oft fumes and wandering' Flics+obfcure the Eye,

And in thofe Clouds firange Monflers feem to fly.

Fume, what does thy dull, footy vifage here?

I lee no fire, that thou fhoudft be fo near.

Or what ( with a Mifchief ) means the rroublcfome Fly 2

I'd as foon have the God of Flies as nigh.

Olt times the fight is dark'ned *with talfe fnow,

And night it felf in blanched Robes does go;

Whilft fhapes of diftant things, that real were,

In different colours, or in none, appear.

Tumours, and Cankers, Puftles, Ulcers why

Shou'd I recount thole terments of the Eye

Or thoufands mere which I'm affraid to name,

Lelt when I.rell; them  they: my Tongue inflame,

Or that which from its hollow length Men call

Fiftula [ Pipe ].a name too Mufical.

All thefe I rame; the Air my vertue clears,

Whillt the Clouds vanifh and the day appears.
The
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The joyful Face {miles with diffufed Lighe;

What comeline(s is mix'd with that delight!

You know, Arwoldus (if you've read him o'r)

Did fight by me to Men Ttone-blind reftore.

"Tis true ; and my known virtue ought to be

The more efteem'd for thar ftrange Prodigy.

With my kind lcaves he bids you tinge your Wines,
And profit with your pleafure” wifely joins.

Thofe Light will truly give, and facred bowls,
Bacchus will dwell in your enlarped Souls.

Then call cthy Boy, with a @pacious’ Cup,

And with that Wine ba fure to fill it up;

Till chou haft drunk, for all che amorous Dames,
An Health to ev'ry Letter of their names.

Then drink an Health to th' Eyes; ‘they won't refufe
(Pm confident ) to pledpe you in my juice.

Bur we lofe time; go; carefully rchéarfe

What 1 have faid in never-dying Verfs,

She fpake, then vanifhing away fhe flew;

I (Reader) el you nothing bur what's true,

IFINTER;I:H.E‘RRIES.
WHr:n I ftand mufing (as I often do)

I'm flld with fhame and noble anger 100;
To think that all we Platits ( except fome few
Whom Fhebus with more vigour did endue)
Cannot away with Winters nipping fare,
But more effeminate, than Mankind, are.
From Fither Sun, and Mother Earth in vain
We (prang ; they both your figure ftill retain.
To our Delights why dow’t the Seafons yield,
And banith Winter from each verdant Field »
Why in Elyfran Gardens don't we E;:w,
Whe're. no chill blafls may on our beauries blow?
We're Halcyens forfooth, and can't with eafe
Bring forth, unlef the world be all at peace.
Nor is this foftnels only to be found
Among [mall Herbs, {hill cresping on the ground:
Great Elms and Oaks' chemfelves it does controul,
In their hard bark they wear a render Soul.
Thefe Huffs Effeminacy count no crimes
Youd chink in Summer they to Heav'n wou'd climb.
Bur if the Year its back upon them tum,
Each Giant erceps back into th’Earth his Urn,
Herce lies you on his bulky crunk may wrire;
For fhame! There lic; let not the mold lie light,
Buc I, who-very hardly dare receive
The name of Shrub {tho[u:gh Pliny gives me [eave )

2

_..]9
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Arinld, Ae
Falle sava.
Lib, &¢ #inir,

The
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The drcadtul Winrer to the Combar darc;
Though Heav'n it {elf fhou'd fall, I'd take no care.
The Winter comes; and I'm by ftorms alarm'd,
She comes with Legions numbetlefs, well arm'd.
Then 1 my fruic produce, and having firlk
Exposd them to her, cry, Now do thy worft
Pour, pour upon them all the Rain i'th' Skie,
It will not walt away their fearler die.
Pour Snow, their Purple thence will grow more bright;
Some red in a white Veflel gives deligh.
So the red lip the Ivory teeth beffiends,
And awhite Skin the rofy Checks commends.
With fuch like rudiments do [ inure
My Virtue, and the force of it {ecure:
I, who rebellious Sicknefs muft fubdue,
And cvery day frefh Victories purfue.
Thus did I learn vaft ftones to break in rwain,
Ie by excellent And Jee at firft, put me to little pain.
againfl the . "
<ioneand il For I not onely warter do expel,
difeafes of the ( Thar other weaker Plants can do as well )
Padders  Bur fuch hard Rocks of Adamant 1 break,
Lt cailld  As Fawwibal to pals wou'd prove roo weak.
Vifieara. Unhappy He, who on this Rock is toft,
And Shipwrack'd is in his own waters loft!
Even Sifypkus mighe pity and: bemoan
The Wretch that's tortur'd with an inbred ftone.
How does he envy, ah, how much, the dead,
Whofe Corps witrl ftones are. only covered !
Wou'd I not help him ?- might the Earth divide,
And fwallow me, if I my aid deni'd.
Then I my felf child of fome Rock muft own,
And that my roots were veins of bardeft ftone.
Bur truly I do pity fuch a Man,
And the obdurate matter quickly. can
Diffolve; my picrcing Liquor round it lies,
And ftraight into a thoufand parrs it flies.
The long obftrulted flreams. then glide away,
And fragments with them of the Stone convey.

hels, 4.5 SUNDEW or LUSTWORT.

7O fay the truth Nature's too kind to Thee,
For all thy days thou fpend'ft in luxury.

Thy Flowers are Silver, and a purple Down
Covers thy body, like a Silken Gown:
Whilft, ro increafe thy pomp and pride, each vein
Of thine a Golden humour does contain.
Each leaf is hollow made, jult like a Cup,
Which Liquor always to the brim fills up.

The
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The drunken Sun cannot exhauft thy bowl,

Nor Siriss himfelf, thac chiclty Soul,

Full chou furvey'ft the parched Ficlds around,
And envioufly in thy own floods art drown'd.
Drinking, the thirfty months thou laugh'lt away,
The Hydra of thy Spring’s revivid cach day.

Thy Nile from fecret fources moiftens Thee,
And bids Thec merry , though Jeve angry, be.

Upon the fame.

THY conquerd Ivy,, Bucchus ! - now throw down,
And of this Herb. .make a far nobler Crown.
This Herb, with Plenty’s bounrcous current feedss
Plenty which conftandy it fclt. {ucceeds.

So thy extended Guts. thy Godlhip fwills, -

And s own felf thy tilted Hoglhead: fills.

So at Jeves Table Gods the Goblet drain,

Bur ftraighe with Nedtar it grows full again.

Nor do the Cups the Phyygian Stripling need,

To fill them s each is his own Gawymede.

S0 in the Heart, thar double lulty bowl

(In which the Soul it felf drinks Life and Soul)
Thac Heav'nly bowl, made by an Heav'nly hand,
With purple Neftar always crown'd docs ftand.
Of what Ilhc fpends Nature ne'r fecls the'lack,
What one throws out, another brings it back.
Bleft Plane, brimful of moifture radical !

No wonder thou the Spirits, left chey fall,
Support'il, or that Conlumptive bodies you,

And the firm Limbs bind with a lafting glue.
Or that lifes Lamp, which ready is to die,

With fuch vivacious Oil you can. fupply.

No wonder to the Lungs chou gratetul art,

Thy conftant waters feed that fpongy part.

You Vewwr alfo loves, for though you're wet,
Your infide, like your oucfide’s burnt with heac.
Thefe are Lufts Elements; of heatr the makes

A Soul, and moifture for her Body takes.

SOW-BRE AD.

TH E dropping, bloudy Nofe you gently bind,
But loofen the clofe Hemorrhoids behind.
And ‘tis bur narur'al, char who f{huts the Fore

Shoud at the fame time open the back-door.

-
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Upon the fame. h

The Cafrmrt ry r oA : . £ i [
be fuid ro kil \C = how with Pride the groveling Pot.herb fivells,

the vine, and — And faweily the gencrous Vine repells
ke felf kiird ~ Her, that great Emperours oft in Triumph drew,
by shisHerh- A bafe, unworthy Colewort does fibdue.
Bur though ot :{:;1: the wretch vitorious be,
It cannot ftand, puiffant Plant! near Thee
For Meat to Medicines flill muft give the place,
That feeds Difeafes, which away thefe chale.
You bravely Men and other Plants outvie,
Who no kind Office do, until they dic;
Thy Virtues chou, yer living, do'ft impart,
And ev'n to thy own Garden Phyfick art.
Cslamivu, Though on me Greece beltowd a graceful Name,
Which well the Figure of my leaves becames
Th’ Apothecaries have a new one found,
( Dull Knaves! thac hate the very Greek Words found)
And from a nafty Sow, ( whofe very name
Stinks on my rongue ) have ftigmatizd my Fame:
But I to them morc than to Swine give bread,
They are the Hogs, by my large bounty fed.

Upon the ame.

N\ /Y Virtue dries all uleerous, ranning Sor
N 1 And native foftnefs vo the skin rc[%urﬁ:s‘
My pow'r hard tumours cannor, if I lift,

Either with water, or with' fire refift.

Of fears by burning caus'd I clear the Face,

Nor let Small-pox the Countenance difgrace

-1y conquering hand Pim s cannot fhun,
Nor blackifh, yellow fpots the Faee o'r-run
Morphew departs, and our each Freckle flies,
Though from ourgod himfelf they had their rife.
Nor leave I ought upon the Cheeks of Laffzs,
To make ‘em ﬁlft of looking in their Glaffes,
Nor doubt I bur that Sex much thanks will give,
For that the pangs of Childbirch I relieye,

Hpon the fame,

:'!ht IJF;::IL_-_ N my Fire, thar falic Gold, the Jaundics, I
dmesedid ln — Confume, ( true Gold féirce doss more injury. )
Licin dwigs, Black blood, at my command, the back-way flows ;

from Awum, Nafly it felf through nafty boles it goes.
: Choler
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C ]‘m-lc: and Phlegm yellow and white [ d deain,

They wear th'dear * Metals colours borh in vain,
All Meteors from the eyes I drive away,

And whatfo'er obfcures-the fmall Worlds day.

I of the Gour remove the very feed,

And all the humours which that cormeént breed.
Thorns, fplinters, nmails 1'draw, who wohdering {tand
How they coufid fo come foreh without an hand,
This is the leaft : all Poifons T expel,

And Death force thence, ‘Where e wis' like to dwell) !
Infints that know not what it is'ta'live,

Before they're wretched, 'from the Wemb T drive.
Oh He .u-um‘ fays th'igfiorant a'nazn.'.l world ; What's
Ist a Diltempér to be Born: Y ¢s, 'tis. ( this
For if we make a rtrie dccounc; 'tis mere
Advantage life o hinder than reftoré.

DUCKS-MEAT.

ALuﬂy Frog: a Duck Fwears is fuch Meat
{ancd by me }-as j"-em- himfelt ‘may cat.
And if che learn'd Apn:.m.l knew thar Dilh,

He'd hungry grow, thoupgh dead, ‘and life wou'd wilh.
By this our value's in'fome meafure fhewn;

But I'm not born rto fatcen Ducks alehe,

Nor or green Ponds did Nature Carpers firow,
That She o {limy Frogs good-will'might fhow!
From me great benefits all ‘the Warld muft ow n,
Thouph long time hid, they're, many, yet unknown.
In a fmall Ring the Wit§ of learned Men

Run, and the fame, confin'd, trace o'r apen.

The Plants which Natwre through the Univerfe

In various fhapes and colours does difperle,

Why (hou'd T menrion; chis their ignorance {hews,
That ev'n of Me Mankind fo licele knows,
Something they do; and more 1 wou'd reveal,
Which Flefus and the Faves bid me conceal.

But this I'll tell you ; dry, blew Cankers [,

And cholerick Fire of hot St. Awthony,

I foon excinguilh; and all other flames,

Whatever are their Natures or their Names.

My native cold, and wartery temper fhow,

Who my chill Parent is and where I grow.

Thus when the water in ‘the' joints inclos'd
Bubbles, by pain and natural heat oppos'd,

The boyling Caldron my firong virtue rules,

And fprinkied with my dew the fur}l' cools.

ROSEMARI

% Anantlent
Réman Auchar
thar wrofe
ahout good
cating.

‘The Gout
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ROSEMARY

f An Infelt Touching the bire of the + Tarantula.

of the Splder- et

kind. | [ )Anm'.:m * Arachne ! who fpinn'flt all the day,
* A M ; 11 o . : ARF &
A Nor to Mirerva will't ev'n yer give way;

s pider. Whillt thy own bowels thou to Lawn doft weave,
What pleafure canlt thou from fuch pains receive 2
Why thy fad hours in fuch bafe deeds doft ipill,
Or do things fo ridiculoufly all 2
Why doft thou take delight to ftop our breath,
Or at the feriows fports of cruel Death. -
Whom thou learee toucheft ftraight to rave he's found,

He raves although he hardly feels thy wound.
One Arome of ﬁlf Poifon in the veins,
Dominion foon o't all the body gains.

Within upon the Soul her felf it preys,

Which it diftrafts a thoufind cruel ways.

One's filenr, whillt another roars aloud 5

He's fearful, ¢ other fights with th' gazing crowd.
This cryces, and this his fides with laughrer fhakes,
A thoufand habits this fame Fury rtakes:

But all with love of Dancing are pofieit,

All day and night they dance never relt.
Affoon as Mufick from flruck firings rebounds,
Or the full Pipes breath forth their Magick foundss
The {tifl old Woman ftraight begins a Round,
And the Lerhargick Slecper quits the ground.
The poor lame Fellow, though he cannot prance
So nimbly as the reft, he hops a Dance.

The old Man, whom this merry Poifon fires,
Satyrs themfelves with dancing almofl rires.

To fuch a fad, phrenctick Dance as this

A Siren, fure, the fctelt Minftrel is.

Cruel Diftemper ! thy wild fury proves

Worft Mafter of the Revels which it loyes:

* & heavy forr When this fad * Pyrrhick meafure they begin,

of Dancing Al whar a weight hangs on their hearts within.

o armet el me, Phyficians! which. way fhall I eafe
Poor mortals of this firange, unknown difeafe:

For me may Phebus never more protect

( Whofe Godhead you and I fo much refpeét) |
If I know any more ( to tell you true)

Whence this dire mifchief {prings, than one of you.

But to the heart { you know ic) ' and the brain,

Thofe diftant Provinces, in which I I'EiF,i’l, §
(To you, my fricnds, ¥ mo falfe ftories icign. )
ﬂuxi?iary troops of Spirits I

Send, and the Camp with frefh Recruits fupply,

Many
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Many kind Plants befides Me to the War

Attend, nor blufh that under me they Soldicrs are,
The metry Baum, and Rue which Serpents kills,
Cent'ry, and Saffron frem Cilician Hills.

And thou, kind Birthwert, whole aufpicions Name
From thy good deeds to teéming Women came.
The kind Pemegranate alfo does engape,

With her bright Arms, and my dear Sifter Sage.
Berrits of Laurel, Myrtle, Tamarisk,

fuy nor Fumiper are very brisk:

Lavender, and {weet Marjoram march away, !
Sothermwood and Amgelica'don't ftay.

Plantain, the Thiftle which they Blefled eall,

And ufctul Wormwood ifi' cheit' order fall,

Then Carrot, Ansfe, and White Cumeln'feed,

With Gah, that precey, chaft, Kack Ropue, procesd.

Next Fipers-grafs a Plant bur lately katwn, '
And Tormentil and ‘Rofes ved, full Blown;

To which I Garlick may and Owfeut jinns

All thefe to fight 1 lead §'go, give the fign.
With indignation I am vex'd, and hire ~ 4 1
Sofc Mufick that greac praife flionf'd arropate. °
Poets will fay, 'ts true E they're given to-fye)
Willing their Miflris fo to grarifié.

Bur food I fay it does, not Phyfick, prove

To madmen ( witnefs, all thac are’in Lmrr.:!j '
She to a fhorelivd folly’ dees fupply j
Conftant additions of new vaniry s

And here ( o fhew ber Wit and Courape too)
Flatrers the Tyrant, whom fhe (hou'd fobdue.

It is the preateft part of the Dikafe,

Thar the does fo immoderately pleafe,

'Tis part of the Difeafe, that fo they throw
And tofs themfelves, which does for Phyfick go;
This Plague it felf is plagu'd fo night and day '
That tird with labour it flics quite away.

I alfo lend an hand, to eafe her gricf,

When from her own firength Nature feeks refief. '
"Tis fomething thac I do 5 bur truly |

Think the Difeafz is its own Remedy.

MINT

Tﬂkc my advice, Men ! and no Riddles ufc;
V4 Why wo'n’t you rather to fpeak plainly choofe?
If you're affraid, your fecrets fhou'd be rold,
Y our tongues you (that's the fureflt way ) may hold.
Arifutie gave the World a Role, Nelthe rae Mint nar plant &2 du flweof wury whlch belng varlosly un2

derftood by his Followers 3 “The fald Herb does In this Speech make ooty that it canwith o fenfe be
Interpreted to irs difhonour, by telling her Virrues fo chearlag the Spirfn and excidng the Stomach,

D Why
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Why fhou'd we Senfe with barbarous cruslcy
Put to the Rack, to make it zella lyea
Of this juft realon I have to complain;
Old dubious Saws long fince my fame do {lain,
How many ill conjeftures grounded are
On this, that I muft ne’r besfet in War,,
The Reader of a thing oblcure will be
Inclin'd to carp,.and to take liberty. LT
Hence onc fays, M, Mars:does entirely hate,
And Mint to Fewns allo is ingrate.
Mars loves as well to get as to dellroy
Mankind, the booty of his ficrce employ.
Mint trom the feed all feminal virtue takes,
And of biisk Men dull frigid Eunuchs makes.
And then (to make the Ipreading error creep
Farther and farther flill ) chey hear 1 keep
Their Milk from thickning ; but how; this 1 do
I'll tell you on thefe terms alone, That you
Shall me before refolve how firft you gain
Notions of things, then, how you them retain.
This I dare boldly fay ; The fire of Love
With genial heat I gently do improve;
Though conftantly che noble, humane feed
That facred Lamp with vital Qil does feed:.
For what to #emws ¢t will faithful feem,
If Heat it felf an Enemy  you efteem »
* #usi. Whether 1 know * her Froferpine can tell,
Minghe was | lzy my punifhment am cleac'd too well.
aNymphs ., Befides, nought moce the ftomach redtifies,

Harloos, whom OF ftrengthens che digeftive, faculties.

Praferpint Such, fuch a Plant that feeds the amorous. flame,

changd joo 1 #enme love not, fhe is much to blame

this Herb.  And with ingratitude the feed 1 may

Opp. Hak-3.  Charge, if to me great thanks it do not pay.
Bur other caufes orhers have affign'd,
Who make the reafon, which they cannot find.
They fay, Wounds, if I touch them, bleed anew,
And I wound wounds themielves; tis very true.
For I a dry, aftringent Pow'r retain,
By which all Ulcers of their gore I drain.
1 Bloody-fluxes ftop, my Virtue's fure

The Wounds that Narures felf has made .to cure.

On bites of Serpents and mad Dogs T feize

And them ( Wars hures ace flighe ) I heal with eafe.

I fcarce dare mention, that from Galling I,
If in the hand I'm ‘born, preferve the thigh.
D’ye laugh ¢ laugh on, fo I with laughter may
Requite the feandals which on me you lay.
Of which fome 1 omit ;' and the true caufe
Of all will rell (and then fhe made a paufe, )

Though
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Though I abhor my forrows to recal

(And here the tears down her green cheeks did fall )

I did not always in your Gardens Erow,

But once a comely Virgins face cou'd fhow.
Black though I was ( Cocyrssr was my Sire )

Yet Beauty had to kindle am'rous fire.

Left any onc fhould think chis is a lye,

@uvid will tell you fo as well as L.

My Father h::dy a pleafant, thady Grove,

Where he perpetually to walk did love.

There mourniul Yew, and faneral Cyprefs grow;
Whole melancholy Greens no Winter know,
With other Trees whofe looks their forrow Thow.
Here Pluto, ( Jowe of the infernal Throne)

Saw me, as I was walking all alone.

He faw me and was pleas'd ; for his defire

At any face, or white ot black, takes fire.

Ah ! if you knew him buc fo well as 1,

He's an unfaniable Deny.

He never ftands a tender Maid ‘to 'woe,

But cruclly by violence falls to. '

He caught me, though T fled all out of beeath
I was; I chought he weu'd ha® been my death,
What cou’d | do: his firengch ‘was’ far abotve
Mine ; he, the flrengeh has of his Brother Fove, |
In fhort, Mc to a fecrer Cave he lead, '
And there the Ravifher got my Maidenhead ;
But in the midft of all s wickednefs,

( How it fell out the Poets don't exprefs.

Nor can you think that T, poor Creature, well
The ::auf{ at fuch a rime as chat cou'd tell )
Lo Proferpine, his Wife came in,’and found "
My wretched limbs all proftrate on the ground.
She no excufe wou'd hear, nor me agjn :
Let rife; bur faid, There fix'd I fhovd remain.”
She fpake, and {traight my body T perceiv'd,
{ Each limb diffolvid ) of all its Ttrénpth bereav'd:
My Veins are all {traight rooted in the Earth °
( From whence my m&d}r ftalk receives irs birth)
A blufhing crown of Flowers adorns my head,
My leaves are jagged, of a darkifh'red,
And fo a lovely Bed of Mimr 1 make
In the fame pofture, that fhe did me cake.
But the internal Ravifher' my Fate'
( Twoud move a Devil ) did commiferars;
And, his refpet for what 1 was, to fhow,
Grear Virtue on my leaves he did beftow.
Rich qualities to humble Me he gave, -
. Of which my frageant Smell’s the leaft T have.

D2

Ovid Mitliioi
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All this the Antients underflood was true,
And thence their grear Religious caution grew.
They thought me facred to th'infernal King,
And that ‘twas ominous forme to fpring

In times of death and danger, nor wou'd let
Me in the midft of war and blood be fet.

But they miftaken were; for I rake care
That others be not caught in his {trong {nare,
Nor pafs the Stygian Lake'without gray hair.

S
MTPS SELTOE

TElcome,, thrice welcome, facred Miffeltoe!

The grearelt Gift, * Zewtares does beltow.
With more Religion, Druid Priefts invoke
Thee, than thy facred, flurdy Sire, the Oak.
Raife holy Altars from the verdant pround,
And ftrow your various Elowegs all around :
Nexe ler the Pricft when to the Gods h'as paid
All due Devotion, and his Or'fons made,
Cloth’d all in white, by the atcendants be,
With Hands and Necks raisd to, the facred Tree.
Where that he may morg, freely it receiye,
Let him firft beg the Shrubs indulgent leaye-
And when has cugic with a golden hook,
Let the expeéting crowd, thatupward look,
Array'd in White, the falling Treafure meet,
And ‘carch it in a pure, cléan, {mowy Sheet.
Then ler two fpotlefs Bulls before him lie,
And with their E,:,al:ct'q_ blopd: the Alwrs die,
Which when you ve done then, feaft, and dance, and fing,
And fet the Wood with their loud voices ring.
Such honour had the Miffe/tpe,; - which, hate
And envy to it did in Gods create.
Th' Egyptian Temples do pot louder found,
When there again th’ adored Heifer's found.
Nor did fhe fE::m lefs Majefty ro weat
(If any Tree there Mrffeltoe did bear. )
When in Daa’am.rl.-r :va: upon. an Oak
She grew, that ‘in ats hollow, Ora'cles fpoke ;
For this one Plant the Antents, above all,
Proteétrefs of their Life did think and call:
She onely from the Earth, loaths to be;born,
And on the meaner ground to gread thinks Jlcorn,
Nor did fhe from prolifick:matter come,
But like the World from Nothings fruitiul womb.
Others are fer and grow by humane care,
Her leaves the product of mere Nature. arc.
Hence Serpents She. of their black ftings difarms,
And baffies ( Mans worle Poifon) Magick Charms;

lif
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Befides all other kinds of Maladies

{ How numberlefs; alas!) that on us feize.
Nor wonder, that all other ills it beats,
Since the Fereulean-Sicknefs ic defears.

Than which none more Chimzra-like appears,
One part o'nt’s dead, the other raves and tears.
This Monfter fhe fubdues ; henee ‘twas believ'd
( And truly though 'twas falle, it was receivd
On no bad grounds ) that leffer Monfters She
Cou'd make the Trophies of her Victory:

The Antients thought fo in the infancy

O'th’ World,. they then knew noughe of Fallacy.
Nor was She then thought onely to defend!™”
And puard Lifes Fort, but Life it felf to lend,

Ev'n the Wombs fruitful Soil t* improve and mend.

For what Soil barren to that Plant can be,
Which withour Seed has its Natyiry?

Or what to her clofe fhut and lock'd can feem,
Thar makes th’ obdurate Oaks hard entrails teem ¢
That from a Tree comes forth in pangs and’ pain,
Like the Atbenian Goddels from Foves brain:

But if that's true, which Antient Bards have writ
( For though they're Antient Bards, I queftioniic)
I wonder not, that Miffeiree’s fo kind

“To us, fince her the ties of Nature bind.

For Men of old, (if you'll believe ‘twas fo)

Born out of Oaks, were the firlt Miffelree.

CELANDINE

EE how the yellow Gall the delug’d Eyes,
And Saffron Faundice the whole Vilage dies.

That colour, which on Gold we think fo fair;
“That hue which moft adorns the reeffed. hair, |
When, like a Tyrant, it unjuitly gains
Anothers Throne, and there ul’urgi:ng reigns,
It frightful grows, and far more beauty lacks
Than, with their Saddlenofes, dusky Blacks.
So (1 fuppofe ) to the Gods Eyes, the Soul
Oth’ Miler looks 3 as yellow and as foul.
For it with Gold alone the Soul’s inflam’d,
It has th’ Aurige, from. thar Metal nam'd.
This the almighty Gods can onely: cure,
And Reafon, more than Herbs, our minds fecure.
But th' outward Jaundice docs Our help imploce;
When with Gall floods the body’s dy’d all o'res
I cannot tell what others do; but I
Give to that Jaundice prefent remedy s
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Nor do I rafhly undertake the cure,
I an Affiftanc have, that makes me furc.

LM Narures own Patent pives me my  command,

rl.f: S8 See, here’s her own fﬁgn manual, here's her hand.

: Through leaves, and ftalk and roots themielves it goes,

The yellow blood through my whole body flows.
Whoever me diffeéts, wou'd think, nay fwear,
O'rflown with Gall 1 fick o'th’ Jaundice were.
Mecan time my skin all o' is frefh and green,
And colour good, as in an Herb Yyou've feen,

Upon the fame,

The entison E N thoufand blefiings may the Gods beftow ;
dinary faculty T Upon Thee, tuncful Swalfow ! and ne’s fhow, lh:lg -
y eiierb They bear the leafh refenement of thar Crime, vehhary
g ! : 3 . .
eyes, Infaid o Which thou haft fufferd for fo long a time. turn'd ingo 5
}‘"I:db;::"h For that the ufe of a choice. Plant t rou'ft muihr, Sevaow;
che Swallow:  Which ne’e before blind Man had feen or fought,
whocuretits Of Thee large Rent now €ry Houfe receives
vihs U™ For th’ Nefts which they to Thee ler under th' eaves,
The painted Springs whole train on thee atrend,
Yet nought chou feeft which thou canft more commend.
For this it is thar makes thee all things fee,
! This Plant a fpecial favour has for thee.
When thou com'ft, th others come: thar won't fuffice;
At thy return away This with thee flics,
Yet we to it muft more o gements own ;
‘Tis a fmall thing to heal the Eyes alone;
Ies other Vir. 1€ thoufand torments of our Life it cures,
s, From which good Fortune you, blefl Birds, fecures.
The Gripes by its approach ic mitigares,
And tortures of an aking rooth abates.
The golden Jaundice quickly ic defears,
And with gilt Arms ar his ewn weapons beats :
Jaundice, which Marbus Regime they call
From a King; bur falflys 'tis Tyrannical.
Foul Ulcers too char from the body bud,
This dries and drains of all their putrid blood.
A gaping Wounds onc Lip, like any Brother,
Approaches nearer and falutes the other.
Nor do thy fhankers now; foul Luft! rémain, '
But all thy fhealing Scabs rub off again.
The burning Cancer and the Terrer fly,
Whillt all hot, angry, red biles fink and dry.
Difeafes paint wears off; and places, where
, The Sun once printed kiffes, difappear.
, ' Purg'd of all blemithes the (miling face
Is cleaner far, and fmoother than jts Glafs.
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Kind Friend to th'Eyes ! who givit not onely fight,

But with it alfo Objefts thar delight.

She may be feen, as well as come to fee,
Whatever Woman's doubly bleft by thee:

The gaudy Spring by thf' ﬂppmuf{l is known,
And blooming Beauries ‘thy arrival own,

ROCKET

OU! who in facred Wedlock 'coupled are,

X (Where all joyslawful, all joysfeemly are)
Ben'’t thic to cit of my" letves heartly,
They do not hunger oncly” fatishic.
They'll be a Banquer t&'you all the nighe,
On them the body chews wich frefli ' delighe.
But you, chaft Lads, and Gicls, that'li¢ alone,
And none of Loves enjoyments y&c Fave known,
Take care and ftand aloof, if you' #re wile; '
Touch not this Plant, Fewur her Sagrifice; '
I bring a Poifon for you Modefties.
In my Grals, like a Snake, blind' Cupid lies,
And with my juice his deadly wedpons dics.
The God ot Gardens no Herb values more,
Or courts, prefents, or doés himfelf devour.
This is the reafon, hot Piapss ! why
( As I fuppofe) you itch fo conftantly,
And that your Arms ftill ready are to do,
The wicked bufinels that you pur ’em co.
Let him who Love wou'd fhun, from me remove,
Says Nafo, thac: Higpecrares in Love.
Xer to his Table [ was duly ferv'd,
Who my choice Dainty to himfelf referv'd.
Prove that from Love he ever wou'd be free,
More chaft than Lectuce Tl confent to be.
The praife of Chalftity let others keep,
And gratific the widow'd Bed with fleep.
Adtion’s my Task, bold Lovers 1o eagage, .
And to precipitate the fportive Rage.
Frankly I own my Nature, I delighe
In Love unmix'd and refllefs Appetite.
From curing Maladies I feck no Fame,
( Though ev'n for that I might put in my Claim)
Fuel 1 bring thac Pleafure may not ceafe :
Take that from Life, and Life is a Difeafe,
I€ thus you like me, make me your Repaft,
I wou'd mor gracifie a Scoicks taft,
If Morals and crude be your delight,
Macth weeds can belt oblige your Appetite.

3t |
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Go from my Book, foul Bawd of Pleafure, go,
( For what have 1, lewd Bawd, with thecto do?)

From thefe chaft Herbs and their chalt Poer flec, & nd

Us thou offend'ft and w’are afham'd of thee,
With fuch a Proftitute to come in view,

Chaft Matrons think a Sin and Scandal oo
Blufhes pale Water-Lilies checks o'r-fpread,

To be with thee in the fame Volumn read.
Who ftillathe fad remembrancde docs/ketding) i

How, when a * Nymph, in thee fhe gorg'd her Bane.,

That very Night ' dicides, Arms betrayld . |
Through thy deceicful foree the yielding, Maid.

While 1but mentiori thee (who wowd believe2) . .. -
«-And but thy Image in my thopghts conceive,

Through all my Bones. I fele thy lighthing move, ;
The fure fore-runner of approaching Love, .
With this of old he us'd ' attack my Senle, ./
Before the dreadful Fight he did commence.
But Love and Luft I now alike dereft,’
My Mufe and Mind with nobler Themes pofeft.
Lalcivious Plant, fome other Poet find,
For Ovid’s or Catullus Verfe defign'd : .
For thou in mine fhalt haye no place ar all,
Or in the Lift of pois'nous Herbs fhale fall
The fames of Luft of fewel have no nced,
His Appetite without thy Sawee can feed,
Love in our very Diet findg his w:lj.:r_ oot "+
And makes the Guards that, fhould defend, betray.
Our other Ills permit our Herhs to cure, '
Fenus, who plague, enpugh in thee eadure,
Thofe Plants which Nature made of Sex deyoid,
Improperly are in thy work gmploy'd, -
Yet Pemws too much skilld in-smpiows Acts,
Thefe forein aids to her own-ufe converts :
Who'd think green Plants, with. conftant dew: fnpply’d,
( Life's Friends defign'd ) fuch mortal Flame thou'd hide #
What wonder therefore if When Monarchs feafl,
Luft is of Luxury the conftant Gueft:;
When * He who with the Herd on Herbage fed
Cou'd find her lurking in the verdant Bed:

* Pythagorai, ’ :

The End of the Firlt Book.
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TBELES Holy Myflericsnow begin;
Hence all you Males: for you it is a fin
One momoat in this hallowed place o flay,
You pbing Malss, who no devetion pay.
Lo the Female Scercts do not pry,
Or them at dealt prorend you don’t, defery.
"Tis rude that Sex ¢ inlpect too marcowly,
Whofe outfide with fuch Beautics trears the Eye
Aufpicious Glory of th'islighten'd Skig,
More facred than thy -Brothers Deity,
With thy whole Horns, kind -Lexa ! favour me,
And let thy crefeent Face loak luckily,
Thee many Names and Qffices adorn,
By * thy kind aid peor, tender Babes are born -
Thou cafelt Women, when their Labaur’s hasd,
And the Wombs viral Gates you, Fawa, guard.
The menflruous courfes you being down, -and shem,
Changing convert into a -milky dircam.
Women, unconflant-as the iSea, sou-bind
To Rules; both How - aceording o sthy .mind.
Oh ! may the Rivolets -of my fancy glide
By the {ame fecret force, which .move-the Tide.
Be thou the Midwife ito.my teeming hrain,
And lct it fruitfol.be .asifece.from .paig.
It was the time, when-April.decks the year,
And the plad Fields n, pompous. gachs.appear.
That the recruited Planss:now Jeavcitheir beds,
And at the Suns command.dare.ihew - their  heads.
How: pleas'd they are, the-Heav'ns-again-to fee!
Antl 'thar from Winters, fetrers. thgy are frec !
Thc Woatld around, and.Sifters, whem: they love,
They view; [uch Obyells.ure. their fmiles.muft. mave,
E
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Straighe their grear work che diligent Nation ply,
And bus'nefs mind amidft cheir luxury.
Each one contends with all her omght and main
Each day an higher, verdant Crown to gain.
Each one does leaves with beauteous Flow'rs, produce,
And baftens to be fit for humane ple,
Equippd they make no ftay, but ome and all,
Intent upon th’ Affair, a Council call.
Each Tribe (for there are many ) as of old
Their cuflome was) a feparate Colineil hold.
They're near a thoufand Tribes; their Minutes well
An hundred Clerk-like tongues can fcarcely rell.
Nor cou'd | know them { for they.den'c reveal
Their facred Afts, bur caurtioufly conceal )
Had not my Laurel told me (whofe Tribes name
Gymacill,  The Female's {til'd ) which fummon'd thither came.
The fecrets of the Houfe fhe open laid,
Telling, bow each Herb fpoke and whar it faid.
Ye gentle, Florid part of humade Kind
( To you and not to Men, 1 fpeak ) pray' mind
My words, and them moft fledfaftly believe,
Which from the Delphick Laurel you' receive.
'Twas midnight, (whil{t the Moon, at full, {hone bright,
And her Cheeks feem'd to fiwell with moiftend light )
When on their loofend roots the Plants, that grow
In th’ Oxford Gardens, did to Counail go ;
And fuch, I mean, as fuccour Womens pains;
Orpheus, you'd think, had mov'd them by his {trains.
They mec upon a bed, near, fmooth and round,
And foftly fate in order - on the ground.
Mugwors fieflt rook her place (ar thar time She
The Prefident of the Couneil chancd to be. )
Birtbwort, her Predeceflor in the Chair,
Next fate, whofe virtues breeding Women fhare.
Then Bawm, with fmiles and pleafure in her face,
Withour regard to Dignity took place.
Tyme, Sav'ry, Wormwood, which looks ruggedly,
{Lavender- Sparagus, Sothermwood both He and 4+ She,
Comon. And * Crecw too, glad flill foft Maids to chear,
* Le.Safats Once a fad Lover, merry does appear.
Er,::':;;"d{tg And thou, + Amaracus, who a trtﬁ?l'lg 1l
for Love, 30d Didft mourn, when thou the fragrant Box didft fpill
it se,Of Ointment, in chis place now far more fweet
t The mame Than the occafion of thy Death doft meet.
of i Boy 1t There Lilies with red Peonies find a Roem,
pile & box of ’:
(wees Oim- And purple Violets the place pcrfumf:.
ment, ad  Yea nofome * Devils-tard, becaule fhe knows

was furn'd 7 : ;
iore fweee  Her worth, into that fweec Affembly poes.

Mejwam.  The milky Lettuce too does thither move,
And Warer-Lily, though a foe to Love.

*1la uﬂ:
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Sweet Ladies glove with ftinking Forthound come,
And kind' Germander which relicves'the Womb:
Poley and Calamint, which on Mounrains dwell;
But againt Froft and Snow are guarded well.
Next vital Sage, well join'd wich ‘wholfom "Reey*
And Flower de-luce, nam'd from its' fplendid hue.
Then Hart-wert ( much more grareful o the Deer
Than Dittany ) with Wild Carrots, enters there.
Confound and-FPlantain; frugal * herbs :uj they¥, 1
Who all things keep fafe¢ under Lock -4n F,u?' A
And Mafter-wort, whofe name Dominion wears,
With her, who an Angelick Title bears. 200 BN
Lavender) Corn-rofé; Penmyroyal fate, oL
And that which Cats effeem fo delicate,” 201
After a while, flow-pac'd] with fiueh ade,” ==
Grousd-pivg with her’ {hort LE?-EL‘EF‘.‘-IIHLMI-‘[QI&
Behind tliﬁrcf’c Camomile 'cou'd not flay,”
Through ftones and cragpy Rocks fhe cut her Wity
From Spanifb Woods the wholfori Fert'any ciiné;
The only glory of the Feittens name.
Minerva's Plant did likewife' thithiethie, *

And was Cempanion 16 Mercury.' F e
There Scarlet Madder too 'a plaec did'find,
Drawing a train of its: leng, ' root- behind. ;
Thither at laft too! Dittany did repair, :
Halfflarv'd, and prievd ‘w0 [6avé th€ Creran gir."
With her the bnlf

And hundreds more { in thore )-to 'them did throng.
Many befides from ‘th’Indies aroffd the ihain, " *
Plants, that of our chill Clime did' mticli tomplain.”
But Oxfords Fimes through both ‘the' bedies told;

The Pigmey and Gigantick Sons '8'th"Wo
Betwixt all thefe iin equal fpaces ftood ;

Eas'd all their cares, and warm'd’the nippl;:F eoldy

Spreading their verdant glories roundiabove, ¢ ™'

Which did delight and admiration’ move.’ P30
The fcarlet Qak, that Wiotms for frit brings forch,
Which the fefferian frui exceed in' worth,

Was there, good Womens Maladies ro ‘eafe,

And Sprains, which we'as truly’ call, Difeafes
Her treacheroufly: the Ty does entbrace, 1+ | "
And kills the Tree with kindnefs'in her face.
Hardly, in nobler Scarlet clad, the Kole,
The envy of thofc {tatcly Berries grows.
Near which the Birch her rigid Arms éxrendd,'"
And Savive which kind Sinncrs much' befriends.
Next them the Beeeh with limbs o ftrong and large;
With the Bafb purchas'd ac fo fmalF a'charge.

Nor did the golden Quince her felf eonceal,

Or * Myrch, whole wounds diftemper'd Mortals heal.

Ez
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~ Lattly (ye Plans. whom | forget to name

b

Escule me ) jum".ﬁrr too . thither came,

And Laurel, facred to the Sons of Fame,

Such reverend Heads did the green Senare fill;

The Night was.calm, all things were huflyd and ftill ;
Each Plant, wigh) liftening, leaves ftood mute to hear
Their Pres'dencdpeak 5 and thefe her Didtates were.

M UG WOQRT [ the Prefident, begins.]

Frer long cold, gr:tfé: Mactrons | in this place,

%

(For th'good of ours (I.hope) and human race )

This facred Garden, we. whilft others flee

Bleft Aprifs facred Nights come here 1o Eep.
Our thanks ta Thee, great Father, Sunl we pay,
And to thee, Luna/ for thy nurfing Ray ;

VWVho the beight. Witnefs arc.of -what we fay.
But the fhort mements of, qur, Liberty

200 (VVho fetter'd ar Day-break again nuft lie)
wo Let us improve, and our affairs attend,
5 Nor feftal hours, like idle Moreals, fpand.

el MTER
) T
akikem
oo i

i« Come then, from ufeful pains make no delay,

"Tis fit at this time we fhou'd truly live,
' VWVhen Winters colds of half iour 'ife deprive.

Winter will give; you too, much time to .

How many Fu:s.?j'nt has,ve.you afli Eﬁf

And whar a task, you in the Conquett find,

By numerous and grear fatignes you've try'd,

And to th’ oppreft kind aid, have oft fupply'd.

You're generows, noble ; female Plants,, nor ought

The glory ofi your Sex cheap; to be bought.

The I%!f lame Bateels you muft wage'agan,
VVhich will as long as teeming Wombs: remain,
Bur that to War you, may, fecurer golo - -
'Tis fit the foes and your own, {irength you know,
Call the bright, Moen fo iwitnels, what youfay,
Whilft cach fuch tributes to. their Countrey pay.
Let each one willingly both teach and learn,
Nor lct thac move theic envy, or their, fcorn.
And firlt (1 think ) upon- the menftruous fource
My conftant task, s fic we fhou'd difcourfe.
From what eriginal Spring, that N¢lus goes,

Or by what influx it fo eft.o’tflows.

VWhat will refteain, and what drive on the ride,
And whar goods or what: mifchicfs in e glide.
See you its fecret; Myfteries difclofe,

A thing fo weighty 'tis no fhame ¢ ex

«1She fpake, the reft began,. and hotly all

( As Scholars ufe ) upen the bufinefs fall

i'
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PENNYXROYAL

Irft Pemny-royal, to advance her Fame
(And from her mouch a grateful Odour came )

Tells "em, they fay, how many ills thar fource
Threatens, whener it ftops its purple courdfe.
Thar foggy dulnefs in the Limbs acrends,
And under its own weight the body bends.
Things ne'r fo plealant once, now will not pleafle,
And Life it felt becomes a mere Difeafe.
Ulcers and Inflammations too it breeds,
And dreadful, bloudy, vomiting f{ucceeds.

The Womb now labouring feems to firive for breath,
And the Soul ftruggles with a fhore liv'd Death.
The Lungs oppreft %mrd refpiration make,

And breathlefs Coughs foon all the fabrick fhake,
Yea the proud foes the Capitol, in time,

And all the minds well-guarded Towers climb.
Hence watchful Nights, but frightful Dreams proceed,
And minds that fuffer true, faﬁ't evils breed.
Dropfie at laft the wearied Life o'rflows,

Which floating from its fhipwreck'd Veffel goes:
How oft, alas! poor, tender, blooming Maids

( Before Loves pow'r their kinder hearts invades)
Does this fad Malady with Clouds oreaft,
Which all the longing Lovers paffion blaft 2

The Face looks green, the ruddy Lips.grow pale,
LikcRofes tinftur'd by a fulphurous gale.

To afhes, coals, and Lime their appetite

{ A loathfom trear) their ftomach does invire.
But 'tis a fin to fay, the Ladies'cat

Such things; thofc are the vile diftempers meat.
Thus FPenmy royal fp:lkf.‘ {mor-: palfionate

In words, than humane voice can ' relate

At which, they fay, theiwhole Afflembly mov'd
Wept o the lofs of Beauty, once belov'd.

So that pood Company, when Day ‘rcturns,
The fecting of the Moon, their Miftrefs, mourns.
She rold the means too; by what fecrer aid
That conquering Ill did all the limbs invade.
Through the Wombs Arteries, faid fhe; it goes,
And unto all the noted pafles flows.

( Whether the Wombs magnetick pow'r’s the caufe,
As the whole bodies the Kidney draws;
Or that the Moon, the Queen of fluid things
Dircéts and rules thar, like the Oceans fprings. )
Bur if the Gates it finds fo fortified,

That the due current chat way be deny'd ;
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It rapes and it {wells ; the grols pare flays,

And in the neighbouring parts dire revels plays:

Whillt the more liquid part does wpward rife,

And into veins of purer nature flies.

It taints the rofic Channels, 4s it goes,

And all the foil’s corrupted, where it flows.

The bane its journcy through the * Cava takes,

And fierce atracks upeon the Liver makes,

And Heart, whofe rightfide Avenue it commands,

Whilit chat for fear amaz’d and trembling ftands.

But the left Region fo well-guarded feems,

That in her walls fafe fhe her felf efteems.

Nor {tops it there, but on the Lungs does feize,

Where drawing breath it felf grows a Difeafe.

Thence r.11mu§11 a [mall Propentis carried down,

It makes the Port and takes the left.fide Town.

What will fuffice that covetous Difeafe,

Which all the Hearts vaft creafures cannot pleafe :

But Avarice ftill craves for more and more,

And if it all things don't enjoy, is poor.

Th' Aorra its wild Legions next engage,

Blefs me! how uncontroul'd in that :E:y rage!

The diftant head and heel no fafecy knows,

Through ev'ry pace th’ unbounded Viftor fows.

But as the bloud through all the body's usd -

To run, this Plague throughiall the bloud’s diffus'd:
They all agreed ; for none of them ¢'c doubr,

How Lite in Purple Circles wheels about.

That Plant they'd hifs our of theie company,

Which Harvey's Circulation fhou'd deny.

3 0 G G S YT

Tttany, though cold Winds her Lips did clofe,
Put on her Winter-.gown and up (he rofe.
For what can hinder Greczan Plants to be
Rhetorical, when they occafion fee?
For Fenny-royal, painting thac Difcafe, | :
Her nice, and quainter fanfie did not pleate.
She fpake to what the othéridid omir, -
And pleas'd her felf with her own prating ‘ wit.
If this dire Poifons force their duller Eyes
Can'c fee, whillt in the body warm it lies,
Think with your fclves how it offends the fenfe,
When all alone nay dead)) if dviven thence.
Let Dogs or Men by chance bue taft of it
(Bur on Dogs rather lec fuch-mifchiefs light.)
Madnefs the rainted Soul inkades wichin,
And fordid Leprofic rovghecafls the skin:

Whilft
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Whiltt p:mli-ng Dngs-qﬁ-iu: raving_m:d APPEAr, Laserpiciam,
And thirft for water, buc the warer fear. which i cal
It {tabs an half-Man by abortive birch, o degale

And from the Womb ( oh! harrid ) drags it forth.
Now fanfic Children born of fuch bafe h%nud,

Which gives the Embryo Poifon ‘ftead of food.

Nor is this all ;-for Corn and Vines roo know

Its baneful force, by which Fields barren” grow.

A Tree, once us'd to bear, its fruit denies;

If young it fades, and, if ngw-born,. it dies.
Witnels the fures ('tis no fhame) to you.

What pood does their medicinal vircue do?

Thefc alfo, Rue! who all things do'ft o’rcome,

From this ftrong venom muft receive thy doom.
Plants dry and yellow, as in Awtumn, grow,

And Herbs, as if they had the Jaundice, {how.
Offended Dees with one fmall touch it drives

( Though murmuring to be exild ) from theic hives.
The wretched Creatures leave their golden ftore,
And fweet abodes, which they mult fee no more,
Nor do flrong Fats their Wines within defend,
Which in their very youth draw to their end.

But I name things of little eminence ; :

The warlike Sword it felf makes no defence ;

And Merals, which fo oft have won the Field,

To this effeminate diftemper yield.

For frequent bloudfhed, bloud now vengeance takes,
And mortal wounds ev'n in the weapons makes.
Beaucy, the thing, for which we Women love,

Th' occafion of keen Swords does often prove;

Let then the female-plague thole Swords rebate,
Yea even the mem'ry of what's {o ingrate.

Maids with proud thoughts, alas! themielyes deceive,
Whilft cach herfelf a Goddefs does belicve;

Like Tyrants they mifufe the pow'r they have,

And make their very Worlhiper their Slave.

But if they cruly would confider things,

And think what filth cach month returning brings.
If they their cheating Glaffes then wou'd mind,

( Which now they think fo faithful and fo kind ) E
How beautiful they are thcfvl' needs muft find.

The {mooth Corrupter of their looks they taine,
Which long and certain figns ac that time pain.
Each Maid in that ftill fuffers the difgrace

Of being poifoner to bher own face,

What an unnatural Diftemper’s this,

Which ev'n to their own fhadows moreal is.

Thus fhe, and as much more fhe was about
To fay, the whole Aflembly gave a fhout.

. Through
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wo st Through all che bollgheé and 411 ¢he'feaves-atSuhll
™ There went an angry, lood @0d mtfrm'fing foudd.
*an For they of Womens honotir rehitlét dfe, ™
Though (he chereof had feem'd 16" take o Eire.

v PLANTAIN, bt,) WATBRED,

The many Ext Way bred rofe; profit by hicr feveh nerves,
ettt Who th’ honour 'Bf a doble Houfe prefervcs:

o be read in Her nature is aftrintlit, tWHich bRt Hace
v ¥™ Of her among Bloui“léecérs- 855 eredre.
TheoldPhy. But her no quartels mbré than ddbds chirage,
e Loz Nor does fhe ever HHE hld Hibreals rae.
Volume con. | €n¥y not the praffes; which 'tq'you,
ceralnghem. Ve num'rous race 6F Léechy kind, att dic,

The purplé Tyradt Wilkly you, ekl

And banifhing fiieh didrderine Bloud, do Wett,

Proudly he or 'the ‘vitl fifirits Peionit,

And-cruelly infults ¥n 'all the ‘veihs,

Arms he of deadly Poifon Belts b,

And leads of Maladies a’ phicy Rott.

Bur why fhou'd ydid fiich Viin addficions 'miks,

And ills already “great for feéarer take :

Whilit you fo tragically paint the¥de -

More dreadfill, But Tefs ‘creflite thieyr et

He lefiens thar Wob'd ‘raife af Herdds fame

By Lyes; falle prififes tloud ' glérfout Name.

One Geryon flew; 'c'il mighicy*féar ¥ ald ‘He

Three bodies hadl, 187 this T ‘can’t ‘agree.

You any Monfler ciflly fabthies °

Bur I fcarée think*Rich ‘mbntrois lyes are'tede,
seeDittary. Greek Pocts, Diet'ny; b who'oft Have'réad.,

Keep up their Ad'of Ivifi, ' thotigh'they'fe 'deall,
* ppimeids But * what their Céifhtrytaéh anee'falld 'of ‘you
f]'_":i"“lj‘rf ]ﬂj- Pray’ mind it, for I fear *tis very 'true, :
werealways  Let that which % ’Bhﬂs‘thc'Cbthn‘{]:uﬂd:E'hc.
Lyars, I cannot think hée'¢Butfes dc it d Be _

So hurtiul'to thewin. "ARd foh.‘l‘Ih'fﬂi’f,

A Fat of lulty Wifle is'ibre' fefure

From danger, whéfe 'y Ehﬂhﬁﬁd Diarhfels it

Than if onc dedfiken Béldam' tcthe arie.

None, caule a taft of lHa:'Héhk*B[dﬂ&thcfﬁt had,

Bur for the place, from whenge'ic £hes, riin Avad.

Madnefs of Dogs moft certainly ic'Eures,

As thy own Author Pliky'tis Gifares.

Whether by Womens touch the Bee's annoy'd

I cannor tell; bueMids héud Bees dvoild

GPLANTE Bouslh

+ Rubipa.
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Ruz ought to ler che fasil ‘bloud ‘remain:
Wirhin irs Veflel and ne'r forcea wvein, E
If for her pains noughtbut her death the gain.

Thou, fvy, roo more careful oughrft m%':

Both of thy fclf and thy great #*Deiey.

Butr when fhe fays, Swords edpes i rthﬂS.

I cou'd rejoice methinks and blefs the Faces, - g
If that be all the mifchief it crears, |

I only wifh a Beauty imight remain
Perfeét, rill thar the Lookinglafs wou'd ftain: :
But | waft time — By this fufficiently '
Thefe Grecran wonders' are o'rthrewn, thae I §
No Woman fee of this dread Poifon die.

At which the Bramble rofe j whofe' fluent conpue
With thorny fharpnefs arm'd is neatly hung)

And faid, all Serpents have the gift, tobe, "’

As much as rthefe fron cheir own venom frec

Nor wou'd the Bafilishk, whofe baneful Eye

All others kills, by-His own Image die. 0
This mov'd 'em and they quaver'd wich a fmile,
Some Wind you wou'd ha' thonghic, pafs'd by the while;
For by that Cynick Shrub preatiFreedom's-fhown, |
Which he by conftant afe has made his owi:

Way bred ac this took pet, difpleasid, chac' fhe

By fuch an one {hou'd inrcrrwpt:& be, G I
And fate her down ; when ftraighic before 'epy-all
Thefe words the Rufefeom hekfaie lips let fall;
Whillt mode(t blufhes beaucified her face, i
Like thofe in Spring; that 'blooming Flowers ‘grace,

The R 08 E

Y{JU Creran Dittany, who {uch Poifons mix

' (For on my Kinfman #ild-refe I'll not fix)
With Womens bloud; fée what a fprightly grace
And ardent Scarlet decks their lovély face.

No Flower, no not Flora's felf to ﬁﬁht

Or touch than them appears more foft and white.
But at the fame time alfo take a view

Of Mans rough, prickly limbs and rufty hue.
You'll fay with Burchers-broom fweer Piolets grow,
And mourn that Lilies fhou'd with Brambles go.
Then let their Eyes and'Reafon eeftifie,

Whether pure veins their purer limbs fupply.
You cannot fay that Dying Vat is bad,

From whence a florid colour may be had.

But this you'll fay, committed fome offence,

Or the jult Moo had never driv'n it thence.

F
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No, you're'miltaken s ir has done no ‘wrang,
Bur all the’fault lies in its. copious throng < -
It thercfore from the reft, by the grear Law
Of publick fafety, order’d to withdraw,

So if a Nation to fuch numbets nife,. |

Thae cthem their native Countrey can'c fuffice;
To feek new Lands fome parr of them are fent,
And fuffer, for their Countrey,  banithmeric.
Butr why does Woman-kind fo much abound 2
Oh! think not Natwre e was Javifh: found.
Nor does {he lay up Riches toithe end|;

{ Like Prodigals ) fhe more may have ro. fpend.
Whate'r {he does is good ¢ what then remains 2
No room for doubrrs the thing it felf explains.
This bloudy Vintage, fee, lafts all the year,
And the frefh Chyle duely does-Life repair:
The Prefles flill with juice fwell to-the. brink,

Of which their fill the hoty i male bodies drink.

But temperate Women feem to, hifs the Cup,
Nor docs their hear fuck: all the liquor-up. |,
A vital treafupg fot; gedar ufes She d L'
Lays up, left MNasuite: thou'd aiBankrupe be: -
Leit both the Parcats dhares of mingled Love
Too little to beger & Child fthoutd provey !
Unlels the Mother fome addition-mader: | yo
To perfett theidefigst they bothhad laid,
One part on'’s rid; the other: white asinaw;
And beth from {prings of thefame colour flow.

Onc wood, yeurd:think, and,vother fones did yield, ) 2 did

Whilft out of both a living Houfe they build.
The former, of fuch poyfoning Arts accus'd,
In which you fanfie, venom-i& infusd,

( Perhaps with this that faral Robe was dy'd,
Which Hercules had fent him /from bis Bride )
The render Embrys: body: does \compoele;
And for ten manths to:kiod inutrition goes;
Nor is this all; but on thie:Metliers breaft
Again it meets the litde Infanc-Gueft.

Then chang'd it comes both. in-its hue and courle,

Like Arerbufa through a feerer Source.

Then from the Paps it flows inidouble rides
Far whiter than: the banks in which it glides.
The golden Age of old fuch Rivers drank,
Thar fprang from Dugs of ¢ty happy bank.
The candor and fimplicity of Men

Delerv'd the milky food of the Infants then.
How juft and prudent is Dame Natures care
Who for cach age does proper food prepare!
Betore the Liver’s form'd, the Mothers bloud
Supplies the Babe with Beceffary food,

e
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And when to work the Novice Hear firfl goes
In its new fhop, and fearce its busnefs knows,
Its firft imploymeat is in Scarler grain

C A childifh ask for learners ) Milk to ftain.
At laft in ry kind its skill it tries,

And fpends it felf in Curnofiries.

Now fay, it venom in the members breeds,
With !.v{ni:h her Child the careful Mother feeds.
Their bane to Infants cruel Stepdames give,
Whilft Mothers. fuck from better (prings derive,
But how, youll fay, does that which Infants love
So prejudicial to their Mothers prove ?

*Tis lively whilft i'th’ native womb i lies,

But by the veins flung out, decays and dies.
Then fhipwrack’d on the meigbouring fhore it lies,
And gafping wifhes for its Obfequies.

This being deni'd, new ftrength it does recover,
And flies in vapours all the %ndf over.

But what firft raft fruits from the tree receive,
When rotten, they no natural fign can give.

So in purc feed the Lifes white manfion {tands,
But furly Death corrupted feed commands.

Of Life Death's mo good witnefs; do not think

A living Man can like a:Carcafs ftink,

But you a running fiream  (that duly flows,

And no corruption by long-{tanding knows )

To be as hurtiul in their nature, hold,

As if from fome corrupred fprings they roul'd.
Bur now do you go on ( for much, you know,
Part falfe, 1 think, part very true ) and (hew:

If any hurcful feeds you can defery

In humane bodies ( where they often lie)

How quickly Nartures orders they obey,

When to the bloud the Flood-gates once give way-
The courles this perhaps may puttifie,

“Tis dangerous to keep bad Company.

Is this the blouds laulez: Fm no witc{;, I hope,
Though with my juice a Man fhou'd Poifon: tope.
She fpake, and with Ambrofial Qdours clos'd
Her Speech, which many there, they fay, oppos'd:
At laft the Laurels thoughts they all defird,

Th' Oracular Laurels words they all admird.

L AKRE L

T]—h: fare which frequently atrends on all

Grear Men, does Thee, egregious Bloud, befal.
Some praife what others too much difapprove,,
Exceflive in their Hatred as theic Love.

F 2
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This Man in prejudices, that in favour lies,
Whillt to their Ears a various rumour flies,
Hear Dirtany; fhe fays, each Womans known

The Moon to bring cach moneth with Poifens down.

Nor need we mingle Herbs, or Charms, each one
Medea proves in her own bloud alone.

Yet the fair Rofe, if all be true {l' as faid,
‘Each Woman has in that a Goddefs made.

From thence, fhe fays, Life fpins its Purple thred,
And tells you how the halfform'd Embryo's fed.
But if my dear 4palle ben't unkind,

Nor Lin vain his facred Temples bind,

Such bloud nor form, nor nourifhment fupplies,
And fo that triumphs in falfe Viétories,

The many reafons, here I need not rell

Which me induce; this one will ferve 45 wells:
Woman's the onely Animal we know,

Whofe veins with fuch immoderate courfes flow.
Yer cvery Bealt produces young, we fee,

And outdoes Mankind in fertiliry.

How many do fmall Mice ac one time breed|
Scorning :B:r.: produét of the Trejaw Steed.

With what a bulk does yon vait Elpliant come!
She feems to have a Caftle in'her womb,

Thy circuits, Luwra, Coniés almoft tell

By kindling, near like thee their Bellies fwell.
And yet their young no bank of bloud maintains,
Or nourifhmen thac flows from gaping veins,
For when i'th’amorous war a couple vies,

A living fpark from the Males body flies,

Which the wombs thirfty jaws, when they begin
To feel and tall, immediarely fuck in:

Into recefies which fo rura ind wind,

That them Diffectérs Eyes can hardly find.

In the fame Chambers part o'th’ female Life:
heeps; a brisk Virgin, fie to' make'a Wife,?
Them Ferws joins, and with connubial' Love

In mingled flames they both begin to move.
There rednefs caus'd by motioh’you may fee,
And bloud, the fign of loft: Vieginicy.

Of their Invention, blewd, they're mighty plad;
And to Inventions eafie "tis to add.

The fmalleft fpark ’tis cafie to angment

If you can get it proper nugriment..  +

*You need not introduce néw 1 mbefidcs."

Ty Elixir by this touch rich {tore provides.
All fires, ( provide them fuel ) chink it fhame
To yield to Fifu's neverdying flame.

Thus the firflt gencrous drop of bloud is bred,
Which proudly feorns h rto be fed.

"G TLANTS Boorli
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With the feeds native white at firft 'cis fill'd,
And takes delight with its own ftock to build.
But when thae fails, then life grows burthenfom,
And aid it wilely borrows from the womb.
Herfelf the ftuff fhe borrows purifies,

And of a rofie, fcarlet colour dyes.

From whom the wombs full paps with thirfty lips
Into its veiny mouths it daily fips.

Look, where a child’s new born, how foon it goes
And that food {wallows, which ot old it knows,
Kindly it plays and fmiles upon the breaft,
O'rjoy'd again to find its former feaft.

Shall Nature glut her tender young with blood 2
Noj that can’t be their Elemental food,

That fure wou'd make them favage, were it fo,
And all mankind fierce Cannibals wou'd grew.
1 Nero's alts cou'd hardly then difpraife,

Nor woun'd Oreffes fury wonder raile.

If Mothers bloud for wretched Infancs firft

By Heav'n's defign’d, to fatisfic their chirft.

Yer {till thar Fluxes caufe we don't reveal,
Which does fo cautioufly its fpring conceal.

A female brute whate'r her womb contains
Cherilhes; yer no Moon diffolves her veins.
Some qual'ty then we for the caufe muit find
Which is peculiar to the female kind.

This is the onely thing, which I can tell,

That Man in form and foftnefs they excel.

No Horfe a Mare outdoes, nor Bull, a Cow ;

If through this /5, through that Jeve may low.
The Lions favage are both he and fhe,

And in their afpect equally agree.

The the's no neater lick'd than rough he-Bears,
Nor fitter to adorn the flarry {pheres.
She-Tygers han't than males more (potted charms,
And Sows are clean as Boars, whom Thunder arms.
No painted Bird for want of Feathers fcorns

Her Mate, buc Heav'n them both alike adorns.
The Swans ( who are fo downy, foft and whice )
Ieda can fearce diftinguith by the fight.

In Fithes you no difference can feg,

Boch in the glitcering of their Scales agree:

Fenus in them, arm'd by their naked fex,

The darts of Beaury needed not t annex.

In them no killing eyes the conquelt gain,

Their fmell alone their Triumphs can maintain.
But humane Race in flames more bright are try'd,
By Reafon and refplendent Heat i'upg]r‘d.

Nor is Fruition theie Original,

{ A paltry, thorelivid joy ) Oh! may chey All
Pcr:i%h. who that alone true Pleafure call.

Kind
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Kind Nature Beauty has on.Maids béftow'd,
And with a thoufand Charms all o'r endow'd.
Men the with golden fetters chofe to bind,

And with fweet force theic reving Souls confin'd.
Nor Women made for beftial delight,

But with chaft plealure to6 to rape the {ight,
Henee all thar bloud, which after preflings fqueeze
Our of the grofler Chyle, as dregs or lees,

And thar, which on the body and the chin
With dusky clouds o'rcafts the hairy skin,

From their fair bodies cenftancly the drains,

And Lwra her commillion for't obtains.

Buc if thofe (limy flouds, by chance fuppreft,
Exceffive heats to nutriment digelt,

Manlike in time the Womens cheeks become,
And they, poor ® [pbis, undergo thy doom.

So + Plaéthufa, once fo fmooth and fair,
Wonder'd to feel her face o’rgrown with hair.
Her Hand fhe often blam'd, and for a Glafs,

She call'd, to look how ‘twas; but there, alas!

A bearded Chin and Lips fhe found, and then,
Blaming the Glafs, felt'with her hands agen.
Long-looking {he het ewn ftrange vilage fear'd,
And ftarted, when an unknown voice fhie heard.

-

ving before been a frafeful Woman, upon the benifiment of hiet Himband, 2ud her Courles fiopping, the
became halry and had a Beard, and her Voice grew ftrong dnd hoarlc, like that of a Mang the fame be
wirltes of Memife the Wile of Gardppo.

Thus and much more ( but who can all relace)
Apelly's Laurel did exfpariate,

Hence to the Wonders of the teeming Bed

The way ic felf their grave Difcourfes ed.

Then Birthavert, Juno's plant, the Conrt commands
To [peak, who Women'lends her Midwife hands.
Willing enough to talk her ftalk the rais'd,

And her own Virtues very boldly prais'd.

BIR T HAW O R T

Reen Berries I, and ‘Sced, and Flowers bear;
And Parronefs o'th’ Womb's my Character.

But decper yer my gréat Perfection lics,
For as my chicfelt fruit my root I prize.
This Nature did wicth the Wombs figure feal,
Nor fuffer’d me its Virtues to conceal.
Thence am I call'd Earths Apple ; fuch a one,
As in th' Hefperian Gardens there are none.
Had this (fair Aralanta ") then been thrown
Betore you, whcn.}'nu ran (1 kaow you'll own

Now
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You tor this fooner wou'd ha' flack’d your pace,
Than that, for which you Joft your-Maiden race.
Hence in her own Embraces Mother Earth E

N;:;.n.r you are married ), 'thas fo fweet a face, §

Retains and hugs it, where the gave it birth,

Nor trufls dull Trees with things of fo much worth.
Eafing all Births, 'us I the wonder prove

O'ch’ Earth our univerfal Parents love.

Thar Poet was no feol, nor did he lye,

Who faid each Herb cou'd {hew a Deity.

Nor thou'd we Egypts Piety defpile,

Which to green Gods paid daily Sacrifice. |
Ronee, 'n'h:_.-" doft jeer 2 “They are in Gardens botn,
“ And Vegetable Gods the Fields adorn

What's Ceres elfe, buc;Corn, and Bacchsr, Vines?
And cvery holy Plain with Godheads fhines.

And 1 * Lwgina amy tor Timake way, ..

And Lifes flrcight folding.doors wide open lay.
Oh! pardon, Lawa! what | rafhly fpoke,

That from my lips fuch impious words have broke.
In me, in me, Lacima, you remain, '

And in difguife a Goddels | contain: - Y n
For in my roats fmall circle you inclofe :
Part of thofe Virtues, which your Wifdom knows., .
Triumphant Conquefls over Death | tTak!:; st |
Arms from my felf, but Pow’r from thee I take.
O'rfeer o'th” ways the body’s roads I elear,

And f{treets, as 1 that Cities AEdile were.

Straight paffages | widen, {tops remove,

And every obftacle down headlong fhove.

The Soul and her attendants nothing ftays,

But they may frecly ‘come and go theirways.

I alfo dry each fink and fenny flood, |

Left the fwife Meflengers fhou'd (tick i'th’ mud.
But to my flrifter charpe commicred is

The pleafant, facred Way that leads to blifs.
When dawning Life Cimmerian night wou'd leave,
And its relation Days bright rays perceive,

I keep Death ofl’ the Wombs fleaight paffages,
That them the watchful Foe can ne'r poilefs.

You'd wonder ( for great Narure when fhe fhows,
Her preatelt wonders, nothing greater, does )
Which way the narrow womb, fo void of pain
Such an unweildy weight cou'd e'r contain,

How fuch a bulk, forcd from its native place,
Through fuch a narrow Avenue fhow'd pafs.

When fuch crofs morions teeming wombs attain
Firft to dilace, then fold themiclves again,

What knots onties and folid bones divides,

And what again unites the diftanc fides.
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But this 1 eannor do, nor &l ‘the Earth,
Wherever pow'rful Plants teceive their birth.
"Tis true, both Fand you, my Sifters, fhare
In this grear work, and fiomble Handmaids are.
Butr God ( you know ) ‘pérforms the! chiefeft purt;
This work ‘15 fir tor'the Almighty Arc
He to the prowing Embry6’ bids the womb
Extend, and bids the Limbs for that make room.
He parts the mecting Rocks, 8nd with his hand
They gently forth at opén order ftand.
Mean time th' indufllricus Intdnt, loth to ftay,
Sruggles and with his head ‘Wou'd make its way.
Whullt the torménted, kbobuting Wretch wou'd fain
Be cal’d both of her burthen and her pain.
Them too my picteig leat boch inftigares,
And the inclining quarters feparares.
“Sometimes within his Mothers faral Womb;
Before he's born, the Infinc finds his Tomb.
sLife from her native foil Deaths terrors ‘chale,
Who fertile is'hétlelf infucha plice
Th'included carcafs breaths forth ‘dire’ perfumes,
And its own Grave the buried Corps confumes.
Strange ! the prepofterows Child's his Mothers death)
And dead deprived his livilig Tomb of bicath.
From that fad fate, y¢ Guds, chaft Women guard;
And let it be Adulkerics=ewird
As far as in me lics, T fave the tree
And take the rotren awayf with me.
The poods to drown, 'us-the'beft way I think, ~
Left in a ftorm the Ship and'all fhou'd fink. - 179 &
Rath Infants often make efcipes; unbind b g
Their cords and leaveé tligif luggage all behind.
Their thicker coats and thinner {hirts they leave, ]
And that {weer Cake whete they their food receive, '
Lucina twice poor Women' then imploré i
Their throws return although the Birth be ‘o'
Here to the Wanib again my aid I lend,
And hard as well as noifom work attend.
What I to cleanfé thé paflage undergo, -
You wor not, bur, let no man, pray you, know-
For if he do, 'owill Cupéd’s power impair,
Nor will he fuch an awe o'r mortals bear.
But though in nie a fecrer Virtue lie
Of pulling Darts from déepeflt Wounds, yet 1
Thy pleafant Darts, Kind Cupid never firove
To draw; That me no friend to th' womb wou'd prove.
In me one Vircue [ my felf admire
( Ah! who can know themfelves as they defire. )
For "tis a Riddle; wheretore I woud know
How I fo oft have done the thing I de.
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For though I life to humane Creatures give,
Yer if he ears of me, no Fith can live.

As foon as me they taft, away they fly
Under the water and in filence dig.

What may the caufe of this {lrange quarrel be?
1 know them not, nor have they injur'd me.
No Animals, than thefe more fruicful prove,
When yet [ hate, thouph fruitfulnes T love.
Th' Effelt is plain and eafie to be found,

But deep the Caufe lies rooted under-ground,

The MASTICK-TREE

Hen Chias Maflick thus began; faid fhe,

This futes not with this opportunicy.
To Fifhes ( Sifter) do whare's you pleafe,
Depopulate and poilon all the Seas.
This ler that Herb beware, who back again
Made Glascws filhes bounce into thé Main.
Which with new forms the watery World fupplies,
And changes Men into Sea Deitics.
Buc thefe are trifles; fince curl'd Savim here
Dares in a throng of pious Plants appear.
She, who the Altars of the Womb prophanes,
And deep in bloud that living Temple {iains.
Impatient to be wicked fhe deftroys
The naked hopes of thoufand furure Boys.
*Tis one of Wars extream and greateft harms,
To fnatch an Infant from bis Mothers Arms.
But here the Womb ( oh ftrange ! ) clofe fhut and barr'd,
The Mothers very bowels are no guard.
Whilft Poifons onely in a civil rage,
And lingring llls the Step-dames hands engage.
Oh ! fimple Celehis, rude and ignoran,
Who the new Arrs of wickednels doft want!
Medza, Savin knows a better way
Than thy Medea Children to deftroy.
Thou, Progwe ! know'lt not how revenge to take,
Let Irys hive; thy ftay amends will make.
Lic with thy Husband, though againft thy will,
Let thy fwell'd Womb with hopes fierce Zerews fill
When you are ripe for hate, lec Savin come,
And drefs the faral Banquer in your Womb.
The recking bits let thy curlt Husband take,
And meat of thing and his own bowels make.
Abortion, causd for fpite’s a generous crime,
Th'effet of pleafure ac the prefent time.
Ofticious Savin 15 at the Expence
Of fo much Wit and fo much Diligence;
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To make the lewdclt Whore moft chaft appear,
That of her crimes, no token fhe may wear.
To make her lechery frugal, and provide
That thy apartment, Luft, ben't made too wide
The wrinkles from-her belly ro remove,
Which with difgrace, may her a Mother prove.
If Men fhou'd all conlpire with fuch a Plant,
The whole World (oon Inhabitants' wou'd wanc
You then the Brures alone in-vain wouw'd fee,
And no employment for your Arc wou'd bé
But you, who featch the rapid, wheeling Days,
And Fare beguile with Art.and {wect delays;,
You, verdant Conftellations here below,
To whom their birth and fate all Mortals owe;
Do you take carc. this treeliké Hag to burn,
Who makes the Womb the Infants living Ura.
Let Natures mortal Foe receive her doom,
And with moift Laurel purge the tainred room.
Or let her live in Crere, her native home,
And with her Virtues purge Pzifpiriiu womb.
There two mifearriages the might ha' made
Atonce; Oh! prize, now never to be had?
Buc I fuppofe {he never wou'd ha' torn;
Or kept that hopeful Monfter from being born;
For fcven Boys, whole death to her was dear,
Thar Half-man was to {wallow 'ry year.
Haft, Savin! home to Crefe 5 we won'c complain,
Though Direwy too with Thee return again.
At this they were divided ; and the 'found
OFf various murmurs flew the Court around.
Whillt fharp'ned leaves did Sawin's anger fhow,
As when a Lion briftles at his Foe.
Thofe three degrees of hear which fhe before
From Nature had, ber anger now made four.

S 4 F I N

Hou, wretched Shrub (in paffionate tones) faid the,
Doft thou pretend to'be my Enemy ?
Doft thou a Plant, which through the world is known,
Difparage ¢ all mankind my Virtues own.
Whilft thou for hollow Teeth a Med'cine art,
And fearcely bear'ft in Barbers fhops a part.
Go, hanf thy Tables up, to fhew thy Vows,
And with thy Trophies load thy bending bows.
Among the Monuments of thy Chivalry
The grearet, fome old, rotten Tooth will be.
Whart: caufe thy Tear {tops weeping rheam, and lays
A Damm, which currents of deflukions ftay, %

— -
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Dot think thy torce can keep the Womb fo tigh[.

As to reftrain Conceptions liquid flight 2

No furc; but thou by Chears a Name haft fough,
And woud’(t, chough vile thou art, too dear be bought.
By falfe pretences you on Fame impole,

But I the truch of whar T am difelofe.

Children, 1 own, I from the Belly wrefl ;

Go now, of my confeffion make your befl.

I own, I {ay; nor canft thou for thy heart, %

( Though thou more tender than the Mother wert, )
Prevent me with thy tears or all chy Art.

Thee let cthe pregnant Mother eat, dnd fence

With thee her womb; with Pitch and Frankincen(e ;

A Loaditone too about her let her bears Sennprtas and

( That I fuppofe, does thy great Virtues wear.) other Phyfi-

For thar, we know, fix'd to their native place iﬁ'm’
Retains the Iron-feeds of humane Race. Stones o be
Let Emeralds and Coral her adorn, ]'_l‘:li'““‘*::_

And many Iafpcrs, on her Finpers worn; therwlfe ap-
With Diamonds and Pearl, Child of ‘a fhell plied 1o thafe
Whofe fith herfelf and that fecures fo well. il

Bur above all et her the Eagles ftone

Carry, and two of them, not onely one.

For nothing {trengthens Nature more, than chat;
Nothing the Womb does more corroborate.

Let her do all, yet all fhall prove in' vain,

It once accels to her my juices pain.

I own it; nor will I ungraceful be :
To bounteous Nature, left T anger thee,

Though thou haft done thy worft to anger me.

“Tis Natures gift, whofe wifdom I efteem

Much more than thine, though thou a Care feem.
loro the Womb by ftealch I never creep,

Nor force my felf on Women, whilft they flecp.

Pd rather far, untouch’d, uncropt, be feen

In Gardens always growing, frefh and green.

I'm gather'd, pounded, and th'untimely blow

Mul% nive, which 1 my felf firft underpo,

You jultly blame Medea, bur, {or thame,

The guiitlels knife, fhe cur with, do not blame.

The liftenimz Trees will think thee drunk with Wine,
If thou of drunkennefs accufe the Vine.

Nor this bare Pow'r do I to 'Heaven owe,

Which greater Virtues did on me beftow.

For I the Courfes and the After-birth,

With the dead Members deadly weighe bring forth. *®
Poor Infants from cheir native Goal I free,

And wich aftonil'd Eyes the Sun they fee.

But nothing can they find, worth fo much pain;
And wou'd return into the dark apain.

G a They
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They with my facal draught had come betore,

Ere the great work of lile was yet quite o'

That which you eall a Crime, 1 own o be,

But you muit lay’t on Men and not on mMc

Ah! what at firft weu'd tender Infants give

( When newly form'd they fearce begin to live )

For this, if poffibly they cou'd buc know,

Through what a paffage they muit after go?

Ah! why did Heav'n (with reverence let me fay)

Into this World make fuch a narrow way ¢

You'd think the Child by's, pains to Heav'n {hou'd go,

Whilft he through pain’s botn to a world of woe,

Through deadly ftrugglings be reccives his breath,

And pangs, i'th’ birth refemble thofe of Death.

Mothers, the name of Mothers dearly buy,

“'And purchafe pleafure ata rate too high.

* But thou, Child bearing Woman, who no cafe
Canft find, ( rormented with a dear Difeale )

. Whofe rortur'd bowels that fweet Viper gnaws,
(That living burthen; of thy Rack the caufe )
Take bur my leaves with fpeed, their, Virtue try
(In them, believe me, fovereign juices lie, )

Thy barriers they by force {oon open lay,
And our o'th’ world, 'uis fcarce a wider: way.
The Infant, ripe, drops,from,the bows, and cries
The whilft his half-dead Mother fileat licss

But hearing him fhe foon forgets her pain,

And thinks-to do that pleafant trick again.

But thou, on whom the filver Moons moift rays

( For the wombs night its Lady Moon obeys )

No influence have, 1 charge thee, do not take

My leaves, but haft, chough leaded, from 'em make.
Down from the Trees by my force fhaken, all

The fruits though ne'r (o green and four, fall.

( This I forerel you, left, when you're aggriev'd,
You then fhou'd fay, by me you were deceivid, )
For innocent Girls {in fore againft their will,

None ever wilh'd her womb, a, Child mighe fill :

Yet if I were not in the,world, they wou'd

Incline to do the fadk, but pever cow'd:

But many other Plants the fame can do,

Wherefore i banifhment you think my due,
Companions in it [ (hall bave, I know;

And into Creet a troop % us fhall go,

plaows chee  Thou, Myrerh! for onc (halg go, who herctofore

procute . For lewdmels punifb’d now deferv'it the more. ;

' But thou, though lewd didlk not prevent the birth, L

Though ’twas a Crime to.bring the Infant forth.

And Al beal too, who Death afirights, muft pack,

With Galbamum and Gum-Ammomiack.

And .
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And Bewzoin vo Cyremigns never lold,

Unlefs they brought the fweeter fmell of Gold.
Ground-pine and Saffren too will Exiles prove,
Saffron, once Crocus, yellow dy’d by Love.
Madder, and Colloquintida with me,

And Dragon too the Creran fhore mufk fee.

And Sowbread voo, whofe fecrer darts are found
Child bearing Women diftantly to wound.

And Rue, as noble a Plant as any’s here,

Phyfick to other things, is Poifon there.

What (how'd T name the reft: We make a throng,
Thou Birthwert too with us muft woop along.
Mor muft you, Prefident, behind us flay,

Rife then and into Exile come away.

She ended, with greac favour and applaufe;

And there’s no doubt but fhe obtaind her caufe.
The Mugwert next began, whole awful Face
Check’d all their ftirs, and filence fill'd the place.

MUG WO RT [ the Prefident. ]

F the green Nation, Sifter, banifh Thec,
I'll go along and bear thed Campany.
If we for Womens faules muft bear dilgrace,
We, the * Bebolicks, ave a wretched Race.
On her head lec it ( if ' Woman' {hall :
To her own bowels prove inbumane ) fall 5 %
Not part of Deaths fad penaleies, but all.
Why are we fent for at untimely hours:
That Day, when lucky + Fuse comes, is ours.
She's wicked and deferves the worlt of fates,
Who to ill ends thar time anticipates.
For the admitted juice knows no delay,
But torpid as it is will foree its 'way.
MNor is it hard a Fabrick to confound
HLfix'd within it flf or to the ground.
A Ship. well tackled, which the winds may fcorn,
Il rige’d away by ‘ev'ry guft is born.
The Elements of Life what can't' e'rthrow ?
No wonder ; Life it felf's ah -empey fhow.
Somerimes it {mells a Candles fauff and dics;
The weaker fume before the ftronger flics.
Let Cefar round the Globe with's Eagles fly,
And prieve with Jeve to fhare Equality.

Yer what a trifle might ha' been his death, o

Preventing all his Triumphs with his breath,
One farthing Candle by its dying fame
Wou'd have deprivid the world of his greac Name ;
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Nor had we had fuch numerous fupplies
Of mighty Lords and new-found Deirics.
Thou, Alexander, oo might'lti fo ha’ dy'd,
( How well the world that fmell had gratifi'd. )
Thou, who, a petty King o'th’ Univerfe,
Thoughe'(t witﬁc thy felt alonc thou didft eonverfe.
Yea the fame chance might have remov'd from us,
Both Thee, Jove's Son, and thy Bucephalus,
The stinkef And if thy Groom his Candle out had flepe,
the Shuft o & Bucephala he from being buile had kepr,
:T:: b flight a ftink ‘you'd fcarce think this could do,
aborrion In - Unlels the nicenefs of the womb 1 knew:
S How fhic it is of an ungrateful fmell
You, by irs fecret m}'r!::!%, konow full well.
( But that’s no prudence in it: fince thar place
For plealure no good firuation. has)
Bur greedily fweer things it meots half way,
And into its own bofom does convey,
' The fecret caufe of which effect to find
Is hard ; not have the Learned it affign’d.
Let’s fee if any thing fareher we éan fay s
The N:ght grows late, and now ’tis toward Day,
Wherefore a thoufand wonders, that remain
Concerning Childbirth, us may entertain
Ith’ next Affembly, when we sect again.
You, Myrch! who from a Line of Monarchs came,
* ¢merar, . The glory of their angry * Fathers name;
"’“JIF”[S“ Sacred and grateful o :ﬁe Gods; again
e Story of A Virgin, and fhale always fo remain s
o Dokt You know the fecrets of the female kind,
e 9% And what you know, I hope, can call to mind.
Then furely you the nature of a fmell
Among rich Odours born muft clearly rell.
Befides, when formerly their Reafon ftrove
Weak as it was, to cope with conquering Love;
You in the middle of cthe fight wou'd fall,
theMoher: - Come then, let's hear, what you ac laft can fay
Speak, modeft Myrch! why do you fo delay 2
Why do the tears run down thy bark fo faft 2
Thou need'ft not blufh for faultsfo long time paft,
_ Ah! happy faules, that can fuch ctears produce,
| Which to the World are of. fuch Sovereign ufe.
I ' No Woman ¢'r deferv'd before this time
i So much for Virtue, as thou for a Crime.
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AT laft when Myrrk had wip'd her od'rous tears;
Putcing afide her leaves, her Face and Head fhe rears.
Then fhe bepan, but blufh'd, and {topp'd anon,
Nor cou'd {he be entreated to go on.

S50 a dry Pump at firfk will hardly go,

From whence a River by and by will flow.
*Tis known, the female Tribe, of all thar live,
Above the reft is far more ralkative.

And that a Plant, who was a Maid before,
Speaks fafter much than all the relt and more.
Her ftory therefore gently fhe begins,

And with her Art upon the Audicnce Wins-
Her Wars with unchaft Love fhe reckon'd o' 3
For fear of doing ill, what ills {he bore;

She told, how oft hee breaft her hinds had try'd
To ftab, whilft chaft fair Myrrba might ha' dy'd.
How long and oft unequally with Love,

Who even Goddefles (ubdu'd, fhe firove.

And many things befides, which I'llsnor name;
Since Ovid wit& more wit has faid the fame.
Then of the Wombs intolerable pains

(Sh’ ad felt them ) fadly fhe, tis faid, complains:
Had I an hundred fuent Womens Tongucs,

Or made of fturdy Oak, a pair of Lungs,

The kinds and forms, and mames of eruel fate,
And monftrous fhapes I hardly cou'd relate.
What meant the Gods, Lifes native Seat ‘to fill
With fuch a numerous Hoft, fo arm’d to kill2
What is it, Pleafure! guards Man’s happinefs,

If thy chicf City, Pain, :I:g' Foe, poflels.

But me my Laurel told; then moft fhe raild,
When the fad Firs o'th’. Mother fhe bewail'd.
Woe to the bodies wrerched Town (faid flic)
When the wombs Fort contains the Enemy!
Thence bancful vapours ev'ry way they throw,
Which rout the conquer’d Soul wherce'r they go.
The troops of flying Spirits they deftroy;

As fkenches from * Averms Birds annoy.

If they the Stomach feize, the Appetité’s gon,
And tasks defign'd for weins lic by half done.
No Meats it now endures;, mach lefs requires,
Aud the crade Kirchin'cools for want of fires.

If they the Heart invade, that's walls: they fhake,
And 1n che vital work confufion make;

New waves they thither bring, buc tholfe the vein,
Which Fena Cava's calld,: bears back again.
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The Arteries by weak pulfings notifie,

Or elfe by none, the Soul's then pafling by.
By that black Cloud all joy’s extinguillvd quite;
And hopes, that make the mind look gay and bright.
So when grim, Stygian {hades, they fay, appear,
The Candles tremble and go our for fear.

Gricf, fear, and hatred of the light invade

Their Heare, the Soula Scene of trouble’s made.
Then ftraight the jaws themfelves the vorturing Hl
With deadly, ftrangling 'u.nIEnursi firives to fill.

T’ Athereal Air it never fhews defire,

But Salamander-like lives all on fire:

Sometimes chefe reftlefs Plagues the Head oo feize,
And rifle all the Souls rich Palaces.

In barbarous triumph led, then Reafon ftands,
Hoodwink'd and manacled her cyes and -hands.
For the poor wretch a merry madnefs takes,

And her fad fides with doleful laughter fhakes.
Her Dreams ( in vain awake ) fhe tells, and chofe,
If no bedy admire, amaz'd fhe thows.

She fears, or threatens ev'ry.thing the fpics;

A piteous, the, and dreadful Obyect, lies:

One feems to rave, and from her fpackling Eyes
Fiecrce fire darts forth ; anether chrobs and criess
Some Deaths exattelt Image feizes, fo
That flecp compar'd to that like Life wou'd fhow.
A folid dulnefs all the fenfes keeps

Lock'd up; no Soul of Trees more foundly flecps:
Her breath, if any from her noftrils go,

The Down from Fagpytaps wou'd hardly blow.

If you one dead with her compar'd, you'd fay,
Two dead ones there, or two Hyfterick lay.

But then (’cis ftrange, and yer we mufl believe
Whar we from long experience receive )

Under her Nofe ftrong-imelling Odours lay,

The other vapours thefe will chafe away.

Burn Partridge féathers, hair of Man or Beaft,
Horns, leather, warts, that Horfes legs moleft ;
All thefe are good; bur what flrange accident

Firft found them out, or cou'd fuch Cutes invent 2
Burn Qil, thart Nature from hard Rocks diftills,
And Sulphur, which all things with Odours fills
To which the ftinking Affa you may add,

And Oil which from the Beavers ftones is had
Through Pores, Nerves, Arteries, and all chey

And chrpng ¢ invade the labouring Womb below.
But that each Avenue, which upward: lies,

With mounds and ftrong buile Rampires {ortifics.
Then being contratted to a narrower place
(For force decays fpread in teo wide a fpace )
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No humours foul or vapours there muft ftay,
But out it purges them the lower way.
On Forein parts now no affaults fhe makes,
But care of her domeftick fafety takes.
Carthage to Hannibal now fends no fupply, -
To break the force of diftanc Traly,
When from their walls with horror they defcry
“The threatning Roman Datts and Eagles fly.
This for the Nofe; the Womb then you muft pleafe
With fuch fweet Odours as the Gods appeale.
Wich Cinnamon, and Goar-bread, Ladanum,
With healing Balfam and my oily Gum.
Civet, and Musk, and Amber too apply,
(Scarce yet well known to humane induflry )
Wich all that my rich, native Soil fupplics,
Such fumes as from the Pheenix Neft arife.
Nor fcar from Gods to take their Frankincenfe,
In fuch a pious cafe, *tis no offence.
Then fhale thou fee che limbs faint motions make,
A certain fign, that now the Soul's awake.
Then will the Gues with an unufual noife,
The Encmy o'rthrown, feem to rejoice.
Bloud will below the fecrer paffage (tain,
And Artcrics recruited beat again.
Of;, glad to fec the light, themfelves the Eyes
Lifc up; the Face returning purple dies;
One jaw from t' other with a proan rerires,
And the Difeafe ic felf, like Lite, expires.

Tell me, fweet Odours, tell me, what have you
With parts fo diftant from the Nofe to do:
Or what have {uu, ill fmells, fo near the Nofe
To do, fince thar and you are mortal Foes?
And why doft' thou, abominable flench!
Upon remote Dominions fo intrench 2
Say, by what fecret force you fling your Darts,
Whom from your Bow, the Nofe, fuch diftance parts.
For fome believe, that to the brain alone

They fly, through ways, which in the hiead are known;

And thac the Brain to the relared Womb
Sends ( good and bad ) all fmells, thac to it come.
The Womb too oft rejoyees for That's fake,
And when That's griev'd, does all irs griefs partake,
The Womb's Orefies, Pylades the Brain,
And what to one, to ch’ other is a pain.
I don't deny the native Sympathy,
And like refpeéls, in which rhefg parts agree,
Each its conception has, and each its birth,
And both their Of fprings like the Sire, come forth,
Still to produce both have a conftant vein,
And their {treiche bofoms mighty things contain.
H
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Much | omic 1n both; but know, that This
O'th’ Body, That o'th’ Soul the Marrix is.

But th’ womb has this one proper faculty,

Its altions oft from Head and Nofe are free.
Oft when it firives to break its bonds in vain
( And eften noughr its fury can contain )

A fweer Perfume apply’d (unknown o th*Nofe )
Does with a grateful plew its body clole.

But when oppre(s’'d with weighe the womb falls down
({ As fometimes it, when weak, does with its own)
With dreadful weapons armd a noifom {mell

Meets ir, and upward quickly does repel.

So when th® Helvetians their own Land forfook,

( People which in their Neighbours terrour ftrook )
A {lronger Foe, their wandering to reflrain,

To their old quarters bear ‘em back again,

Here different reafons different Authors fhow,

But none worth {peaking of, I'm fure, you know.
What can 1 add? You, Learned Prefident, pleafe
To bid me fpeak; the eale fays, hold your peace.
Yet you 1 muft obey ; Heavn is fo kind

To let us feck that truth we cannot find.

This truth mufl be i'th’ wells dark bortom fought,
Pardon me, if I make an heavy draughe.

You fee the wondrous Wars and Leagucs of Things,
From whence the worlds harmonious confort fprings.
This he that thinks from th’ Elements may be had,
Is a grave Sor, and ftudioufly mad.

Here many caufes branch themielves around,

But to ‘em all one oncly Root is found.

For thofe, which mortals the four Elements call,

In the worlds fabrick are not firft of all,

Treafures in them wile Nature laid, as flore,

Ready at hand, of things that were before.

Whence {he might Principles draw for her ufe,

And mixtures new ecternally produce.

Infinite feeds in chofe I"mnlf bodies lie

To us, but numbred by the Deiry. .

Nor is the heat to Fire more natucal,

Nor coldnels more to Waters fhare does fall,

Than either bitter, fweer, or white or black,

Or any (mells, thar Nofes e attack.

Qur purging or aftringent quality

Have proper points of matter, where they lic.
With Earth, Air, Water, Fire, Heav'n all things bore,
Why do [ faintly fpeak # They were before,

For what Earth, Air, Fire, Water now we call,
Are Compounds from the firlt Original.

For Buc a fudden frighe her fenfes fhock'd,
And ftope her fpeech; fhe heard the gate unlock'd.
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And Ree from far the Gardewer faw come in,
Trembling; as fhe an Afpenleaf had been.

(For Rue, a fovereign Plant to purge the Eyes
Remoteflt Objelts eafily deferies)

She fofcdly whifper'd, Hence make haft away ;
Here's * Robert come, make haft, why do we ftay 2
Day was not broken, bue ‘twas almoft lighe
And Luna {wiltly rowl'd the wheeling Nighe ;
Nor was the Fellow us'd fo foon to rife,

But him a fudden chance did then furprize.
His Wifc in pangs of Child-bed loudly roar'd,
And gentle Fume's prefent aid implor'd.

But he who plants that in his Garden grew,
Than forty Fands, of more value knew,

Came thither Sowdréad all in hafk to gather,
That he with greater eafe might prove a Facher.
Soon as rhey faw the Man, {traight up chey got,
With pgentle haft and ftood upon the fpot.
When bricfly Mugwers ; I this Courc adjourn ;
What we have letc we'll do at our return.
Without tumulruous noife away they fled,

And every Plant crepe to her proper Bed.

The End of the Second Book.

H 2 BOOK I

* The name
of the Gar-
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Phyfick-Gay.
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OW Mufe, if ever, now laok brisk and gay, . .,
The 5rring’§ at hand ; Hi&?& lﬁ%lﬂﬁil&:ﬁdifpﬁﬁ
_Ufeall the Schemes and colours now of Speech,
Ule all the Flow'rs that Poetry enrich,
Its Glories all, its blooming Beautics bring,
As may refehhie the reruening Springl 0 L.
Let the fame Mufick through thy Verfe refound
As in the Woods and fhady Groves is found.
Let every line fuch fragrant praife exhale
As rifes up from fome fweet-fmelling Vale.
Let Lights and Shades, as in the Woods appear,
And fhew in painted Verfe the feafon of the Year,
Come then away, for the firll welcome Morn
Ol the fpruce Moneth of May begins to dawn.
This Day; fo tclls the Pocts facred Page;
Bright Chloris did in Nuprial bands engage,
This very day the knot was tied ; and thence
The lovely Maid a Goddefs did commence.
The figns of joy did everywhere appear,
On Eagh, jp H]L'a:.'cn. throughout the Sca and Air;
No vandring Cloud was feen in all the Sky,
And if there were, ‘twas of a curious dye.
The Air ferene, not an ungentle blaft
Ruffled the waters with its rude embrace,
The wind that was, breath'd Odours all around,
And only fannd the flreams, and only kif¢'d the ground.
Of unknown Flow'rs now fuch a numerous birth
Appeard, as ¢en aflonifh’d Mother Earch.
The Lily grew ‘mid{t barren Heath and Sedp,
And the Rofe blufl'd on each unprickly hedg.
The
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The purple Ficler and the Ddffadil
The places now of angry Nertles fill.
This great and joyiul gi_):lf;!, on which fhe knew
What 'twas to be a Wife and Goddefs too,

The grateful Flora yearly did exprefs

In fhews, Religious Pomp, and gaudinefs,

Long as fhé thrivid in Ramse, and reign'd among
The other Gods, a valt and numerous throng ;

But when the faéred ITr:Thc was forc’d from Rome,
Among the reft ap Exile fhe bécame,

Strip'd of her Plays, and of her Fane berefr,
Nought of the grandeur of a Goddefs left.,

Since then, no moré ador'd on Farth By Men,

But forcd oer Flowers to prefide dnd reign,

The beit fhe can, fhe fiill keeps up the Day;

Not as of old, when !I:I']cIE't{ with ftore fhe lay,
When with a lavith land her bounties flew,

She ha'nt the heart, apd means to do it now,

But in a way ficing her humble ftate

She always did, and ftill does celebrate,

And now that fhe the better may attend

The flowry Empire under her command,,

To all the World ar times fhe does rcf&rt

Now in this part, now thic fhe keeps her Court.
And fo the Scafons of the year require, ;

For here’tis Spring, Pr:lrlju;ips__',i;isl Autumn there,
With cafe fhe flies to the remotelt fhores,

And vifits in the way a world of Flow’rs.

In Zepbyr's painted Car fhie cuts the Air,

Pleas'd with the way, hét Spoule the Charioteer.

Ic was the year, ( thrice blefl thc beautious yedr, )
Which mighty Charles’s facred Name did bear.

A golden year the Hedvens brought about

In high procefiion with a joyful thout,

A year that barr'd up j&.um_r brazen Gates,

T hat brought home pg‘z'a‘n;c'ﬂl{_d lay’d our monftrous heatss
A greater gift, blels'd .'»{;‘:E:'m, thou didft gain,

It brought home God like Charles, and all his peaceful
Compos'd our Chaos ; cover'd o the fcars, = ( train;
And clos'd the bleeding Wwounds of twenty years;
Nor felt the Gown aloné the fiilirs of pedce,

But Gardens, Woods, and all che flowry race ;

This year to cvcrjf__']fH frefh, honours brought,
Nor ‘midft thefe were the learned Arts forgot.

Poor exild Flera with the Sy/van Gods

Came back apain to théir old log’d abodes;

I faw her (through a Glafs my Mule youchfafd )
Placd on the painted Bow feeurely waft,
Trumphancly fhe rdde, and made her courfe
Towards fair 4/bion’s long forfaken Shores.

Thac
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That fhe cur Geddefs was, to me was plain
From the gay various colours of her train.
She light, renowned Thames, upon thy fhore,
Long time belov'd, and known to her before;
*Twas here the Goddels an Appointment fet
For all the Flow’rs; accordingly they met;
Thofc that are parch'd with hear, or pinch’d with cold,
Or thole which a more temperate Clime docs hold,
Thoft drunk with ‘dew, the Sun juft rifing fees,
Or thofe, when ferting, with a face like IE‘is,
All forts thar Faff and Weff can boaft, were there, !
But not fuch Flow’rs as you fee growing here, '
Poor mortal Flow'rs, obnoxious fhll to harms,
Which quickly die out of their mothers arms;
But thole that Plate faw, Jdeas nam'd,
Daughters of Jove, for heavenly extract fam'd.
Arhereal Plants! what Glories they difclole,
What cxcellence che firlt Celeftial Rofe;
Whar bluth, what fmell! and yet on many fcores,
The Learned fay, it much refembles ours
Onely ’tis ever frefh, with long life blels'd,
Not in your fading mortal colours drefsd.
This Rofe, the Image of the heavenly mind,
The other growing on. bur Earth, we find;
Which is the Image of that Image, then
No wonder it appears lefs frefh and fing,
Thefe Heaven-born fpecies of the flowry race
Alflembled all, the Wedding-Marn to grace.

Phebus, do thou the Penail take, the fame
With which thou gildft the worlds great chequer'd frame. -
Lights Peneil rake; try if thou canft difplay .
The various Scénes o this réfplendent Day. !
And yet [ doube chy skill, though all muft bow
To thee as God of Plants and Poctstoo;
I'm fure ‘s much too hard a task for me,
Yer fome I'll touch, in palling, like the Bee.
Where the whole Garden can’t be had, we know,
A Nolegay may ; and that if fivee, will do.

Now when a part of thi§ trivmphant Day
In facred pompous Rites hiad palsd away,
Rites, which no mortal Tongue can duly tell,
And which perhaps "ts not_lawful to reveal,
At lengeh the fporting Goddels thoughe it helt
( Though fure the bumour went beyond a Jeft) ' b
A pleafant fort of Trial to propole, .
And from among the Plants a Queen to chufe,
Which fhou'd psefide over the flowry Race,
Be a Vice-Goddefs and fupply hér place.
Each Plant was to appear, and make its plea,
Ta fee which beft defery'd  the Dignity,

— EEeEw—pm o m——
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The Scene Arch’d o'r with wreathing branches ftood,

Which hike a lictle hollow Temple {how'd,

The Shrubs and Branches, darting from aloof
Their preeey fragrant fhades, compos'd the roof;
Red and white Fa/mine, with the Myrtle Tree
The favourite of the Cyprian Deity,

The golden Apple-tree with filver bud,’

Both forts of Pipe-tree; with the Sea-dew ftood 5
There was the twining Wesdbind to be feen,
And yvellow Efatber, Rofes mixe between.

Each Plant its Notes and known diftin&tions I}mugh:

With various Artthe gaudy Scenc was wrought;
Juft in the Nave of this new-modell’d Fane,

A Throne the judging Goddels did fuftain,
Rob'd in a thouland feveral fores of leaves,

And all the colours which the Garden gives,
Which join'd rogether trim, in wondrous wile,
With their deluding Figures mock’d your Eyes.

A noble chiecquer'd work ; which real feems,
And firmly fer with gliftring Stones and Gems;
It real feem'd; though Gods fuch bodies wear
For weighe, as Flow'rs upon their down may: bear ;
The Goddefs feated in Majeftick wile

With all the pride the wealthy Spring fupplies,
Had driadne’s Crown ; and fuch a veft

With which the Rainbow on bright days is drefl 5
Before hee Throne did the officious band

Of Hours, Days, Months in goodly order {tand,
The Hours upon foft painted wings were born,
Painted 5 but fwift alas! and quickly gone;

The Days with nimble fect advanc’d apace;
And then the Months, each with a different face,
On Cyntbia’s Orb chey tend with eonflant care,
In Monthly Courfes whicling round her Sphere.
Firlt Spring, a Rofy-colour'd Youngfler, {tood
With looks enough to bribe a judging God.
Summer appear'd, rob'd in a yellow Gown,

Full Ears of ripen'd Corn compos'd her Crown;
Then Awtwmn p:ﬂud of rich Pomena’s {tore,

And Bacchus too treading the blufhing floor;
Poor half-tarv'd Winter fhivering in the Rear,
The Stoical and fullen pare o'th’ year.

Yet not by Step-dame Nature wholly lefe

OF every grace is Wincer-time_berefr,

Some Friends it has in this aflicked ftace,
Some Plants thar Faith and Duty don’t forget ;
Some Plants the Winter feafon does fupply

Born purely for delight and luxury ;

Which brave the froft and cold, and meric claim,
Though few indeed, and of a lower frame.

The
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This flowess There now remain'd of Winters genuine ftore : i
in Duewbr. And off-fpring, Bears-fooz or the Chriftmas Flow'r,

times are
m:rll.- ]
flower in
Winter.

" The New-Y car did him this peculiar grace,
And Fanws favouring with his double face,
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That he fhou'd firlt be heard ; and have the power ¢
To draw forth all his poor and flender ftore.
Winter obeys ; and ranks "em, beft he can,

More trufting to the worth than number of his Men.

Juft in the front of Winter's fcanty band
Two lofty Plants, or flowry Giants ftand,
Spurge-Olive one, tother a Kind ot Bay,

purg

Both high, and largely {preading every way,
But did they in a milder feafon {prout,
Whether they ¢er wou'd pafs for Flow’rs, T doubt,
But now they do; and ﬁlcﬁa

The place they hold, they feem to merit well.

Next Weelfi-bane, usd in Step dames poiloning tradc,
Born of the foam of Plure’s'Porter, faid,

A baneful Plant, {pringing in craggy ground,
Thence its hard name, itlelf much harder found ;
Briskly its gilded Creft it does difplay,

their looks and (mell

And boldly {tares i'th’ face the God of Day,

Thefe Plans Which Cerferus its Sire durft ner aflay

by Ar fome- 77he Plant, call'd Swow-draps, next in cburfe appear'd,
But trembling , by its frightful Neighbour fear'd,

Yet clad in white her. felt, like fleecy Snow,

Near her bad Neighbour, finer the does fhow.

The noble Liver wort does next appear,

Without a fpeck, like cthe unclouded Air;

A Plant of noble ufe and endlefs fame,

The Liver's great Preferver, thenee its Name ;

The humble Plant confcious of inbred worth

In Winters hardeft froft and cold, fhoots forth.

Let other Plants, faid fhe, for feafons wair,

For Summer gales, or the Suns kindly hear,

She fcorns delay ; naked, without a Coat,

As ‘twere in haft, the noble Plant comes out.

Next the blew Primreofe, which in Winter blows,

But wears the Spring both in its name and cloaths ;

The Saffren then, and tardy Celandine,

To theie our Lady's-Seal, and Sows-bread join.

But thefe appearing out of feafon, were _
Bid to their homesand proper tribes repair. !

The pride of Winter, which in froft cantive,
And now alone for Empire dar'd 1o firive,

On its black ftalk it rear'd it felf, and then
With pale but fearlefs face to plead began. : .

Bears-foet
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Hellebgrus Niger, ox”Chriftmas Flower.

Mean not now my Beauty to oppofe
To that of Lilies, or the blufhing Rofe,
Old Preetws Daughters me from thac do feare,
Who once with Fuse duclt their face compare,
Mad with Conceit, each thought her felf a Cows
Juft judgment! teaching all chemfelves to know;
My noble Planc banifh'd this wild caprice,
And gave *em back their human voice and fpeech.
Melampus by my aid foon brought relicf,
And for the cure had onc of "'em to Wite.
And nonc will charge me with that madnefs, fure,
Or the fame folly 1 pretend to cure.
The Goddeiles above a Beauty claim
Lafting and firm as their immortal frame,
Which time can’t furrow, or Difcafes wrong,
To be immeortal is, to be for ever young.
In Flow'rs or Girls Beaury’s a tranfient thing
Expeft as well the whole year will be Spring.
Ye flowry Race, that ncpm to the Sky,
And there have feen a Cloud of curipus Dye,
The gaudy Phantome now with pride appears,
Look up again, 'tis firaic diffolvid in tears;
Such is the fhore-livid glory Flowers have,
Bending, they point ftill tow'rds their womb and grave.
The wind and rain aim ac their tender Head,
Befides the Stars their baneful influence fhed ;
Like the fam'd Semele, they dic away
In the embraces of the God of Day.
Expos'd to Air, to Heat an open prey,
Colds through their tender fibres force their way:
The Swallow or the Nightingale abhors
Not Winter more, than do th® whole race of Flow'rs.
If among thefe a Flow'r you can defcry
( Fitter to be cranfplanted to the Sky )
VVhich is fo hardy, as toftand the threat
Of ftorms and tempelts that around her bear;
That with cuntclldinﬁ winds dare boldly firive,
Scorns Cold, and under heaps of Snow can live,
To this, great Goddefs, to thisnoble Plant
You ought the Empirc of the Garden grant.
Kings are Joves Image; and if chae be true,
To Virtue oncly Sovercign {way is due.
Trufting o this, and not the empry Name
Of Beauty, 1 the flowry Empire claim.
Nor will this {oft, luxurious, pamper'd Race
Qf Flow'rs, were things well weigh'd, deny me place; x
I ot
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For lo! the Winter's come; what change is there,
What looks, what difmal afpeét of the year!

"The winds from. Prifoti broke, no mercy yield,

But {poil the native Glories of the Field.

Firft on the Infant Boughs they fpend their rage,
And fearcely fpare the poor trunks reverend age;
Either with fwelling Rains, the ground below

Is drown’d, ot covered thick in beds of Snow ;

Or {Hff with Froft; the ftreams Ic'd o't

Arc pent within a bank, unknown before,

Each Nymph complains, and every River God
Feels on his thoulders an unufual load ;

Nature a Captive now to Froft become

Lies fairly buried in a Marble romb.

And can you wonder then that Flow'ss fhou'd die,
Or hid within their beds, the danger fly 2

D' ye fee the Sun, how faint his looks ; thar rell
The God of Plants himfelf i'a't over. well. |
Now let me fee the Fioler, Tulip, Rafe, 1
Or any of 'em their fine face difclofe,

Ye Lilies with your fnowy Trefles now i

Come forth, this is the proper time for Snow.

Deaf to the call, none of ‘em all appear,

But clofé in Bed they lic half dead with fear. . i
I onely in this Univerfal dread '

Of Nature dare exalt my fearlefs head;

Winter with thoufind feveral arms prepar'd

To be my death, flill finds me on my Guard, |
Great Umpire of this harmlefs fray,

If you are fix'd to crown fome Plant to Day,

Let all appear and take the Ficld, lct all

Agree to give the chicfeft Plant the ball;

Let it in Winter be, though, T defire;

That feafon does a hardy Chief require.

If any of thefe tender, dainty Dames

Deck’d with their rich Perfumes and gaudy Names,
Dare but at fuch a time fhew half an Eye,

\T'll frankly yield, and firaic lec fall my plea.

| Not a Plunt’vs feen, I'll warrant you; they hate

To gain a Kingdom at fo dear a rate;

They fear th’ unequal trial to fuftain;

None dare appear, but thole that fill my train,

And none of thefe are fo ambitious grown,

To ftand themfelves, but beg for me the Crown.
Thefe numerous hardfhips | can undergo; %

Tl eell you now, fair Judg, what | can do,
My Virtue's both active and paffive too.

Kings getno fame by conquering at home,
That from fome forein vanguifh'd Land muft come,

g T
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It equal to my triumphs, names I bore

And every vanquilh'd Foe increaft the {tore,
O!d Rome's moft haughty Champion 1'd defic
With me 1n Honours, Titles, Names to vie.

I att fuch wonders, I may fafely fay

The twelve Herculean labours were mere play.
The fpreading Cancer my bleft Plant does chale,
And new skins or ghe Leper’s monfirous face.
The lingring Quartan Fever 1 oblige

To draw his forezs off and raife the Sicge.
Swimmings 1'th" Head thar do from wapours come,
I exorcife f{trait by my Counter-fume.

In every fwelling parc when Dropfics reign,

I dry the Fen, the ftanding waters drein.

The Falling ficknefs oo, to wave the reft,
Though facred thar Dileafe, by fome conleft.
Why in thefe Cures thus trifle I my breath:
Death yiclds to me, the. Apople@tick Death.

Into each part my Plant new vigour fends,

And quickly makes the Soul and Body friends.
Thefe are great things, you'll fay, and yet the reft
That follow, muit mm:ﬁ greater be contelt,

I do compole the minds diftratted {rame,

A gift the Gods and I alone can claim;

Madmen and Fools are call beneath my power,
What to my grandeur can the Gods-add more 2
Who thus can do; the world his Province is,
Ceefar can't boaft a larger {way than chus.

She fpoke; her train with fhouts the Arca fill'd,
Nay Winter (if you will believe it ) fmil'd.

Nexr the gay Spring draws out his warlike bands,
VVhich to the Scene a grarcful {hadow lends,
Flomer, though well the Grecran Camp he painrs,
VVou'd fail, § fear, in muftering up thele Plants,
Bright Spring, what various Nations doft thouboaft :
The Xerxes of a numerous flowry Hofl;

VVhich cou'd ( fince Flow’rs withautdue moifture die) |
Like his, I fanfie, drink whole Rivers dry.

His flowry troops made the fame {lacely fhew,

VVhofe painted arms a dazling luftce threw ;

Then a gay Flow's, toc fhape, the Zrumper nam'd A Plantof the
Blew thrice, and with a ftrenuous voice proclaim’d, ATSE S o
That ‘all but Candidates fhow'd gquitthe place ; J‘;‘::‘:;};:i“ﬂ:
Firft, as chey went, bowing with awful grace. from the
And now the pleafure ol the Goddels known, o e
The Herb, call'd Ragwort, pals'd before the Throne, midft of the
A bunchy ftalk, and painred Bees fhe bore Ej‘““ cal-
VVith feveral foolith fancies on her Flow's, st

Rapwart the Satyrs and Friapss love,
Few her fell and the laie ]udg approve.
[ 2
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Degs-tooth pafsd next, to Ragwort near ally’d,
A faichful friend to Love, and often try'd;
Next FHyacinths, of Pisler-kind, proceed,
A noble, powerful and a numerous: breed,
They wanted courage, though, to keep the place,
Labouring alas! under' a lare difgrace;
Of noble Houfe themfelves they did pretend,
From Ajax bloud dircétly to defcend, .
The caufe in £lord’s Court of Chivalry
V'Vas heard, where they fail'd to make out their plea,
They bore no Coat of Arms, nor cou'd they fhow
Thofe mournful Notes faid from his bloud to flow.
The next akin, a Flow's, which Greeks: of old
From Excrements of Birds defcended hold,
Which Britain, Nurfc of Plants, a milder Clime,
Gentilely calls the Star 'of Bethlebem.
The Datzy next march'd off in modeft wife,
Dreading to wait the iffue of the Prize;
Though the Spring don't & trufticr parry know,
After, before and in‘the Spring they grow, g
Quick in the charge, and in recreating {low.
They dare not venture, though the Sons of ‘Art
The name of Binders to *em do impart;
They cure all wounds, yet make nones which you grant
Is the true Office of 'a warlike Plant. !
Next fpotted Sawicle and 'Navel-wort,
Though both have figns of Hloud, forfake the Court.
Moowwert goes, next bogn on its reddifh falk,
And after that toes’ pently Cranchl walk’;
They all gaye way; ts narral in a Flow'r
More in its form to truft, than worth and ‘pow'r 5
Nay more than that, the ‘Cern flag quits the Field,
Though made Sword-wife, docs to the Tulip yield,
Though, like fome Tyrant, rounded with the fame,
Yet to affected Empire waves all claim;
How much this Sword-flow’t differs, as' to harm,
From thofe whith we ot ‘mortal Anvils form!
Narure on this an Unguent has beftow'd,
Which, when otirs make it iffue, fto the bloud.
Next you might'fec the gaudy Columbine,
Call'd fometimes  Lions-mouth; deferc the Scenc.
Though of ‘try*d cqurage, and of high renown. .
In other things, ‘ciring Difeafes, known.
The Seagull Flow's exprefs'd an equal fear,
The Tygers more and prertice {pots don’t bear ;
Thefe Beaury fpots fhe ought to prize like Gold ;

Thevaftprice Citron held hers at deater ratcs, of old,
of citren

Tables, | 4 :
pin vy And next che Lily of the Fale, withdrew,

The Perfian Lily of a ruddy hue;
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Lilies oth® Fale fuch looks and fmell retain,
| They fic to furnifh Swaff for Gods and Men
Nor a Plant kinder to the Brain does live;
A glals of Wine docs lgls refrefhment  give:
Next Periwinkle or the Ladies bew'r
Weakly, and halting crept along the floor.
All kinds of Crow-feor pafs'd and-bow'd their head,
The worlt run wild, the beft in Gardens bred ;
Day- Lily next, the Root by Hefied lovd,
Although not for the chicfeft Difh approv'd.
Then came a Flow'nylof a far differing look,
| Which on it I:|'|}r low'd Wame, .r"!'rirl?rl'u,. took :
But Celandine, thy genuine off {pring {til'd,
They tell us, at the proud Ulurper fimil'd.

| Stock-gillow-flow'r the, 7Y cars Companion is,
. Which the Sun fearce in all hisirounds does mifs,
T Officious Plant! which every 'month can being s

But rather wou'd be reckon'd to the Spring.
This pals'd along with a becoming mien,
And in her train the Waliflaver wWou'd be feen.
| The conftant Marige/d next thele went our,
And Ladies-flipper fic for Flora's foor.
Then Goars beard, which each. Morn abroad does peep,
| Bue- fhuts its Eloweér ar Noon, and goes to flecp.
Then Ox eye didoaesdrowling, Eyeball fpread,
Such as Fouver Wife and Sifter had, they faid.
Next Fiper-grafs, full ofa milky: juice;
Good againit Poifon, which, curlt,Stepdames ufe.
Then Hollow-roos, cautions and full of fear, '
W hich neither Sumiérs beaty nor cold’can bear,
Comes alter Spring, before it docs-retire. 1o
Then Saztin-flower, and Moth-mullein, withdraw,
| Worthy a noble Titlefo enjoy.
The Ladies fmock, and.Lagwors weat, theic way,
With feveral more too. tedious here tofay s, .
With many an humble Shrub that took their leaves,
To which the Garden entcrrainment: gives;
As Homey-fuckle, Rofemary and . Brdom,
That Breem which docs of Spanifh Parents come;
Both forts of Pipe-tree; neat in either drefs,
White or sky colour'd,-avhether picafe you beft;
Nexr, the round-headed Elder-pofe, which wears
A Conflellation of your litrle farss
The Cherry; ours and Perfar Apple add
Proud of the various Flowers adern'dsits head.
Nature has ifue, Eunuch like, deny'd, -
| But ( like them too) by a fine face fupply'd. I:
' Thefe and a thoufand siore were fain to yicld,
And left the Candidates to keep the Ficld.
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The Sign
Ariid.

Fach Flower appear’d with all its kindred, dreft,
Each in its richeft Robes of gaudieflt Veft:

The Fiolet firlt, Springs Uther; came in view,
From whofe (weet Lips thefe pleafing accents flew.

The PIOQOLET

T HE Ram now ope the golden Portal throws,
Which holds the various fealons of the Year,
And on his (hining Fleece the Spring does bear,

Ye Mortals, with a fhout falure hum as he
{ o Triumph!) now now the Spring comes on
In folemn ftatc and high Proceffion,

Whilft I3 the beautcous Fralee, flill before him go

And ufber in the gaudy fhow;
As it becomes: the Child of fuch a Sirg,
I'm wrap'd in Purple, the firft-born of Spring,
The marks of my Lepitimation bring,

And all the tokens ot his verdant Empice wear.
Clad like a Princely Babe, and born in Stare,

I all your Regal Titles hate,
Nor priding in- my bloud and mighty birth
Unnatural Plang, defpife the lap of mother Earth.
Loves Goddels fmiles upon me juft new-born,
Rejoycing at.the ¥ears retarn.

The Swallow 15 not a moré certain fign

That Love and svarm Embraces now begin.

To the lov'd Babe a choufand kiffes

The Goddefs gives, a thoufand balmy bliffes.
Befides, my purple Lips
In facred Nedtar dips;

Hence 'tis, no fooner does the Fisler burft,

By the warm Ajr to a jult ripenels narft,
But from my opening, blooming Head
A rthoufand fragrant Odours fpread.

I do not oncly pleafe the fmell,

And the moft critick caft ile,

Not onely with my ‘precty die

Impofe a Cheat upon the Eye ;

But more for profir‘than for pleafure bocn
I furnifh our @ wholefom juice,

Which the fam'd Epseurws did not fcorn
Upon a time, when fick to ufe.
O'erprefling and vexatious pain,

1 I’ucﬁ a filent Vilt'ry gain,
That though the Bedy be the Scene,

It fearcely knows. Wwhether ‘a fight has been.

The Fevers well-known 'i’n1nr51 invade,

Which blulhes with mere rage to yield

g
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To one that ne'er knew how to tread a Field,
But onely was for fightsand Nuptial Banquets made.
It yields, but in a grumbling way,
Juit as the Winds obedicnce pay,
When Neptwne from the Floud does peep
And filences theke troublers of the deep.
What though fome Flowers a greater courage know;
Or amuch finer face can thow,
Thatr does bue ftill the fanfie feed,
Whilft I for bufinefs fit, in real worth exceed.
Search over all the Globe, you'll find,
The Glory of a Princely Flower
Conlilts not in tyrannick Power,
But in a Majcfty with mildnefs join'd.

She fpoke; and from her balmy Lips did come
A fweet Perfume that feented all the Room.
The fmell fo long continued, that you'd wear
The Fiolet, though you heard no found, was there.
Quitting the Stage; the pext that took her place,
Were Ox Jips, Pugles with their numerous Race;
A parti-colour’d Tribe; of various bug,
Red, yeliow, purple, pale, white, dusky, blew.
The Primrofe and the Cewflip too were there,
Both of 'em kin, but not fo !:andl'-::m far ;
Bears ear, fi c.i”'dj did che whole F‘arty head,
And yellow, claiming merit, needs wou'd plead.
Toffing her hundred Heads in flanting ratey :
Fach had a Mouth, and cou'd at pleafure prate.

Auricula Urf. BEARS-EA R.

Reat Qlicen of Flow'rs, why is thy faowy Breaft,
With 1uch a fight of varions Polics dreft!
Whereas one ftalk of mine
Alone a Nofegay is, alonc can make thee fine;
A lovely, harmlels Monfter, I,
Gorgon's many Heads outvie 3
Others, as fingle Stars, may Glory beam;
Take me, for I a Conltcliation am;
Let thole who Subjetts want, puriue che flowry Crown,
A flowry Nation, I, alone ;
Nor did kind Nature thus in vain,
50 many Heads to me affign ;
I for Mans Head, Lifes chicfeft feat
Am fet apart and whally confecrate.
The minds Imperial Tow'r, the brain,
(A poor Apartment for fo great a Queen)
The Lizht houfe where Mans Reafon ftandsand fhines,
Maugre the malice of contending winds,
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I guard the facred Place, repel the Rour,

And keep the everlafting Fire from going out.
Go now, and mock me with this monftrons Name
Which the late barbarous Apge did coin and frame,
The true and proper names of things, of old,
Through a Religious filence ne’r were told. *
Thus Guardian Gods true names were feldom known,

Left fome invading Foe mightcharm'em fromthe Town.
Impudent Fool! that firft fli'd beautcous Flowers
By a detefted Name, the Ears of Bearss
Worthy himfelf of Affes Ears, a paic
Fairer than Midas once was faid to wear.

Ar this rate finging ( for your merry Flowers
Still fing their words, not bring ‘em forth like ours )
The Daffadd fucceeded, once a Youth,

( Asany Poets tell, a facred cruth.

And all his Clients and his kindred came,

A numerous train, to vote and pole for him;
All of ‘'em pale or yellow did appear,

The Livery which wounded Lovers wear.
TImuEh Firgil purple Honours has aflign’d

And blewilh dy, roo liberal and kind,

The Chalcedonick with white Flower thoughe beft
To be the Mouth, and fing for all the r-:'ﬁ.

The DAFFAD I L, -- Narciffus.

" q 7 Hat once I was, a Boy, not ripen'd ro a Man,

My roots of one years growth cxplain,
A lovely Doy, ot killing Eyes %
Where ambufcading witcheraft lies, %
Which did ac laft the Owners felf furprize.
Of fatal Beauty, fuch as cou’d infpire
Love into colde(t Breafls, in water kindle fire.
Me the hot beds of Sand in Lilya burn,
Or Iffer's frozen Banks to ruine turn.
I, when a Boy, among the boys
Had fhill the nobleft place,
The fame my Plant among the Flow'rs enjoys,
And is the Gardens Ornament and grace.
Become a Flower, 1 cannot tell
VVhy my face fhou'd nor pleafe me fill ;
Downwards I lean my bending Head
Longing my looks in the fame Glals to read 3
Shew me a ftream, that liquid Glafs
VVill put me in the felffame cafe;
In i’ colour with the fame Nymphs Iam dreft,
VVbo wear me in their fnowy Breaft;
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Who with my Flowers their pride maintain, '
And wifh T were a Boy again,

She fpoke ; Anemone her [tation took,

To whom the Goddefs deign'd a {miling look ;

For with the Zulip’s leave, [ nceds muft fay

No Race more numgrous, nonc mare fine or gay ;

The Purple with its lacge and {preading Leat &

Was chofen by copfenr to be their Chief, |-l:!nr:':!i;f; o

Ot fair Adowis bloud’s undoubted firain, b

And to this hour it fhews the dying {tain ; !;l|=-'lu-l.I'

As foon as * Zephyr had unloos'd irs Tanguc il I:!Pm:

The beautcous Plant after this maoner fung. bur when the

L I:II-"-nd: lhlrfn:f,

ANEMONE, or EMONIES.

HOU gentle Zephyr, who didft Flora wed
Thrice worthy of .the Goddefs bed ;
VVho in a winged Chaript luil'd
With breezing Airs doft fan this negher world,
Which kind refrelhing motion, far
I betore lazy relt prefer s

That Air with which_thou every thing dofi cheer,
Infpire into the Goddels Ear ;

That the fair Judg wou'd mindful be

Of her lovd Confort and of me;

For fince I rake my Name from thee,

Nay of thy Kindred faid to be;

Since [ with thee do fympathize
VVho in Eolian Dungeon Captive lics,

And viewing Zepbyr's doleful ftate,

All Drels and QOrnameat [ hare,

And locking up my mournful Flower,

My felf a Pril'ner make, .the fame reftraint endure.
Since 1 have change of Suits and gaudy Vefls,
Which in my various Flowess arc expreft ;

In brief, fince I'm akin to Geods above ;

All thefe rogether fure may favour move;
Sprung from the fair Adawis purple tide

And Fenas tears, to both I am ally'd ; '
The Rofy Youth, the lov'd sdden:s {tood |
The pride and glory of the Wood,

Till a Boars fatal tusk lec out the precious bloud.

Into cach flowing drop thac fill'd '
A falling tear the Goddefs fpill'd,

Which to a bloudy torrent fwell'd.

The Lovers tcars and bloud combine

As if they wou'd in Marriage join;

From fuch fir Parents, and chac, wedding mom
Was I, their faircr off-fpring, born,

K

My
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My lorce and power perhaps you queftion now,
My Power: Why, I a handiom face can fhow ;
Befides, my heavenly Extralk I can prove,

And that I'm Sifter to the God of Love.

The Crown Ir;ﬁfridf ( as fhe flep'd afide )
Advancd with ftately, but becoming pride,
Not buskin'd Heroes firut with nobler pride,
Nor Gods in walking ufe a finer firide
No Friends or Clients made her Train, not ot 3
Confcious of native worth, fhe came alone.
The molt  Yyith an ereft and fober Countenance

noble Flower, - ; :
wihe fight, 10 following terms fhe did her Plea commence.

thar grows.
Lasremberg.

The IMPERIAL CROWN.

TITH furious heats and unbecoming rare
Ye flowry Nations ceafe o' cogage;
Since on my ftately Stem
Nature has plac'd th’ Imperial Diadem,!
Why all thefe words in vain, why all this roife 2
Be judg'd by Nature and approve her choice.
Perhaps it does your envy move,
And to my right may hurdul prove,
That 1 an upflart Novel Flower am
Who have no rumbling hard Greek name;
Perhaps 1 may be thought
In fome Plebeian bed begor,
Becaufe my Lineage wears no ftain,
Nor docs Romantick fhameful Stories feign E
That I am fprung from Fouve, or from his baftard ftrain.
I freely own, I have not been
Long of your world a Denizen;
But yet I reign'd for Ages paft
In Perfra and in Bafiria placd, g
The pride and joy of all the Gardens of the Eaft.
My Flower a large-fiz’d golden head does wear,
Much like the Ball Kings in their hands do bear,
Denoting Sovercign Rule and ftriking Fear.
My purple ftalk, I, like fome Scepter wicld,
Worthy in Regal hands to fhine,
Worthy of thine, great God of Wine,
When Indis to thy conquering Arms did yield.
Befides all this; 1 have a flowry Crowa
My Royal Temples to adorn,
Whofe buds a fort of Hony liquor bear,
Which round the Crown, Ii{n Stars or Pearlsappear;
Silver threads around it twine,
Saffron, like Gold, with them do¢s join;
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And over All
~ My verdant Hair docs neatly fall:
Someumes, a threefold rank of Flowers
Grows on my top, like lofty Tawers.
Imperial Ornaments I feorn,
And, like the Pope, affcdt a triple Crown ;
The Heavens look down and envy Earth
For teeming with fo bright a Birth;
For Ariadues ftarry Crown
By mine is far out-fhone,
And as they've Reafon, let 'em envy on.
She thunder'd our her Speech; and walk'd to grest g

The Judg, not falling meanly ac her feer,

But as onc Goddefs does another meer.

A Flower that wou'd tea happy be and bleft,

Did bur its Odour anzwcr alr the reft!

The Tulip next appear'd, all over gay,

But w:mfnn. full of pride and I'uliggf play s

The world can’t fhew a Dye, but here has place,
Nay by new mixtures the can change her face.
Purple and Gold are hoth beneath her care,

The richeflt Needlework fbe loves to wear;

Her oncly ftudy is to pleake the Eye,

And to outthine the reft in Finery ;

Ol of a Mode or Colour weary grown

By which their Fn.mﬂiy had long been known,
They'll change their fafhion fimir, | know not how,
And with much pain in other Colours go;

As if Medea's Furnace they had paft;

( She without Plants old /Efpw ne'r new-caft )

And though they know this ¢ will mortal prove
They'll venture yer — to change fa much they love.

Such love to Beauty, fuch the thirft of praife,
Thar welcome Death before inplocious dgj'al’
d,

The caufe by all was to the white affi
Whether becaufe the raceft of the kind,
Or cllc becaule every Petitioner Thenee (uch

In anticnt tmes, for Office, white did wear. E;—;f::;‘,’d"'
Candidatis,

*The TU L I?.

Omewhere in Horace, if T don't forget, Huvat, lib. 13
(Flowers are no faes to Poetry and Wit 3 k. 6.
For us that Tribe the like affection bear,
And of all Men the grearcit Florifls are)
VVe find a wealthy Man
Whofe Ward-robe did five thoufand Suits contain ;
He counted that a vaft prodigious ftore,
But I that number have rwice told and more,

K 2 Wharte'e
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Whate't in Spring the teeming Earth commands ;
What Colours ¢t the painted pride of Dirds,
Or various Lights the gliftering Gem affords
Cur by the Arcful Lapidary’s hands;
Whate'r the Curtains of the Fleavens can (how,
Or Light lays Dyesupon the varnifb'd ‘Bow,
i Rob'd in as many ' Vefts I fhine,
g | In cvery thing bearing a Princely Mien. ' |
Picy I muft the Lily and the Refe . ke
( And the laft bluthes at heeothredbare Clothes )
Who think themfelves fo highly bleft,

Yet have but one poor tamer'd Vel
Thefe ftudibus, unambitious - things, ‘in bricf,
Wou'd fit éxtreamly well aCollepe life,
And when the God of Flowers a Charter’ grants
| Admiffion fhall be given tothefe Plants;

Kings fhou'd have plenty,.and fuperfluous ftore,

| Whilft chriftinefs becomes the poor: -

Hence Spring himfelf does/chicfly me repard = .
| Will any Flower refufe to fland to his award 2 |
E | Me for whole Months :he does retain,

4 And kecps me:by him all his Reign;;
Carefs'd by Spring, the feafon of the year,
Which betore all to Love is dear.
s Befides ; the God of Love:himfelt’s my fricad,
'|I ; Not for my Face alone; butfér another end. l
B Lov'd by, thel God upon 4 private fcore,
| I know for what but fay no more;
But why fhoudik
Become fo filent ori fo fhy?
We Flow'rs were by no peevih Sire begor,
Nor from that frigid, fullen Tree did fprout,
| So fam'd in’ Ceres facred Rites
g Nor in morofencls Flera's felf delights.
i Laxtimbire. My Roat, like Oil in antient Games; prepares
i' Gerardy Par- Lovers for Battel or thefe! fofter wars:
Lo My quickning heat their {luggifh veins infpires
With vigorous and {prightly fires;
Had but chaft Lucrece us'd the fame,
J The night before bold Targuin try’d his flame,
' o Upon Record fhe ne’r a Fool had been,

——

- —

But wou'd have liv'd to reap the pleafure once again. .

The Goddefs conftious of the rruth, a while
! Conrtain’d, but then was feen to blufh and {mile.
The Flaver-de Luce next loos'd her heavenly Tongue ;
1 And thus, amidft her fiveer Companions, fung.

FLOWER-
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Iris, or the FLOWER-D E~-LUCE.
IF Empire is to Beavty due

(And that in Flowers, if any where, holds true)

Then I by Nature was defign'd for Reign 3
Elfe Nature madé a beautcous Face in vain.
Befides, I boaft a fpackling. Gem,

And brighter Goddefs of my Name.

My lofty front towards the Heavens I bear,
And reprefent the Sky, when tis ferene and clear.
To me a Godlike Power is given

With a mild fice refembling Heaven ;
And in the Kingly flile, no Dignity
Sounds better than SERENTT Y3
Beauty and Envy oft together go,
* Handfom my felf, I help make others fo;
Both Gods and Men of the moft curious Eyes
With fecrer pleafure I furpnfe ;
Nor do I lefs oblige the Nofe,
With fragrance from my Root that blows.
Not Sibaris or foft Capua did know
A choicer Flower for fmell or fhow,

Though both with pleafure of all kinds did flow.

I own, the Pieler and the Rofe
Divineft Odours both difclofe;
The Saffrow and Steck-Gilliffawer,
With many more;
But yet none can fo fweer a root produce.
My upper pacts are trim and fair,
My lower breath a graceful Air.
I am a Flower for fight, a Drug for ufe,
Soft as I am, amidft this luxury,
Before me rough Difeafes fly.
Thus a bold Amazen with Virgin face
Troops of daftard Men will chafe.
Thus Mars and Penus often grecr,
And in fingle Pallas meet :
Equal to her in'Beautics charms
And not to him inferiour in Arms.
By fecret Virtue and refiftlefs power

Thofe whom the Jaundice feizes T reftore:
Though moift with Unguent, and inclin'd to love,

I rather was for Luxurjr defign'd,
And yet like fome enraged Lionefs

Before my painted Arms the yellow foe dogs haft.

The Dropfic headlong makes away
As foon as I my, Arms dilplay ;
The Dropfie, which Mans Micraco/im drowns
Pulling up all che Sluces in its' rounds,

R

* The juice of
the Root
takes away
Freckles and
Mor phew.

Of the Koot s
made thae
call'd Powder
of Cpprus, oT
thriz Powder.

Its faculey in
cinring thele

i Jileales, is
celebrared by
Laurtmbirg,
Foruilige, Gc.
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I tollow it through every winding vem,
And make it quit in hait the delug'd Map.
The Nation ot the Jeaws, 2 pious Pnlk,
Though our Gods they don’t inyoke;
And not to You, yc Plants, unknown
I'th’ days of that great Flowrift Selomon : -
Tell us, that Fove to cheer the drooping Ball {9
After the Floud, a Promife ii:lﬂ I.
| ~ How that fo long as Earth thou'd laft, ' '
. No future Deluge on the world fhou'd fall. I
| And as a Scal ro this ﬂbi‘ﬁihg Grant, !
The Raindow in the did planc; -
I am that Bow, in ;ﬁ?ﬂr ngmpi:k Man,
The fame refrefhing hopes contain,

|
it | I look as gay, and fhow as fine,
| I am the Thing, ugf which that onely is the Sign. P'.
| My Plant performs the fame
R Towards Mans lictle worldly frame; . !

And when wichin him [ appear,
He nced no Deluge from a Dropfic fear.

he Pury  The Peomy then, with large red Elower came on,

L | male and & And brought no train, but his lov'd Mate along;
il | - Numbers couw'd nor make him the caufe cl'goufc.
f "Las! the whole Nation made but one poor Houle,
Nor did her coftly wardrobe Pride infpire,
All drefs’d alike, all did one colour wear,
k| And yet he wanted not for Majetty,

[ Appearing with a fober gravity.
For He advanc'd his parple forchead, which
A Flower with thoufind foldings did enrich :
[} Some love to call it the Ilufrions Plaxt,

' And we may well, I think, that Title grant;

] Phyficians in their publick Writings (how,

‘ | What praife is to the firlt Inventor duc.

e —

M pomee fays,  Pazon was Door to the Gods, they fy,
remeat'd By the whole College honour'd to this day,
IPiscp with this : ¥ s 7
Pline, wheo With her own merits, and this mighty Name

*

he was Hearten'd and buoy'd, fhe thus maintain'd her Claim,
?!::J:.lifrd i

} ) Peonia. The PEONY.

F the fond Tulip, fwell'd with pade,

In her Fools-coat of motley colours dy'd;

If lov'd Adesis Flower, the Celandine,
il Wou'd proudly be prefer'd to mine ;
: Then let Foves Bird, the Eagle quic the Field,

The Thunder to the painted Peacock yicld :

| l‘l Then let the Tyrant of the Woods besone,
} 'h The Lion yir:‘.u? to the Chamelion. You'll
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 Youll fay perhaps the Nymphs make much of }fDUi“

They gather me for Garlands too.
And yet d’ye think, [ value that?
Not 1, by Flera, nort a jot.
Virtue and courage are the valuable chings,
On difficulr occafions fhown.
Not painted Arms enncble Kings,
Virtue alone gives luftre ro a Crown.
Hence 1, the known Kfercalean Difeale
The Falling Sickne(s, cure with cafe,
Which, like the Club, that Hero once did weat,
Down with ene fingle blow mankind does bear.
I fanfie, Igmnr:c the flory rife,
That Fiute wounded once by Hercnles,
My juice, infus'd by Feow, gave him ecalc,
And did the groaning God appeate. E
Faan was fam'd, I'm fure, for curing this Difeafe:
Flute 15 God of Hell, 't fhou'd {eem,
Prince of inexorable Death;
MNow this Difeafe is Death ; bur not like him
Without a fting, placd in the Shades beneath.
1 fhou'd be vain, extrecamly vain, indeed
A quarrel on Punctilic’s to breed,
Since a more noble Flower, than I,
The Sun in all his journey does not fpy.
Nor do 1 po in Phyfick’s beaten Road il
By other Plants before me trod, %
But in a way worthy a healing God. :
I ncver with the foc come hand to hand,
My Odour Death does at a diftance fend ;
Hung round the Neck ftrait without more ado
I put to flight the rampant foe;
I neither come ( what think you, Cefar, now)
Nor view the Camp, and yet can overthrow,
She poke, and bow'd, and fo the Courc forfook,
Her Conlort follow'd with a blufhing look;

. When {traic a fragrane Air of {trong Perfume,

And a new luftre darted through the Room.

No wonder, for the Rofe did next appear,
Spring wifely plac'd his beft and choiceft troopsith’ Rear.
Some wild in woods; yer worth and beauty fhow,
Such as might in Fefperian Gardens grow.
Nought, by experience, than the Weed- Rofe found,
Better to cure a mad Dogs poifonous wound ;
This brings away the Gravel and the Scone,

And gives you cafe though to a Quarry grown.
The beautcous Garden-Rofe fhe did not fhame,
Though betrer bred and of a fofter Name 5
Which in four Squadrons drawn, the Damark Rofe
In name of all the reft maintain'd the Caufe s

79

Which




8o Of P.L AN T S.) Boox L

The Rofeis  Which fprung, they fay, from Syrian Venas bloud,
fiid afieftio T ong time the pride of rich Bamafess {tood.
have grown &

white ooly, dll Frae running afeer Adonds, feranch’d her Legs'upon s tharns, and flain'd the Flowers red

with fier bloud,

The R'0 § E.

N D who can doubt my Race, fays'{he,
Who on my face Love's takens' fees

The God of Loveis always foft; and dlways young,

I am the fame, then to his bloud What wrong 2
My Brocher winged does appear
I leavesiinftead of wings do wear ;

He's drawn with lighted Torchesiin his hand ;
Upon my top bright flaming glories ftand;
The Rofe has’ prickles, ngh.u Love,

Though thefe a litcle {harper prove ;

There’s nothing in the world above, or this below,

But would for Rofyt-colour'd go;
This is the Dye thar ftill does pleaf
Both mortal Maids, and heavenly Goddefless
I am the Sandard by which Beauty's try'd,
The with of Chloe, and immortal Jund's pride.

The bright Adurora, Queen'of ali the Eag,

Proud of her Rofy-fingers, is confefl ;

When from the gates of Lighe the rifing Day
Breaks forth, his coaftant rounds to go,
The-winged hours prepare the way,

And Rofy Clouds before him ftrow,

The windows of the Sky with Rofes fhine ;

I am Days Ornament as well as fign.

And when the glorious pomp and tour is o'er,

I greee it pofting to the Weflern fhore,

The God of Love, we muft allow,
Shou'd rolerably Beauty know,

Yet never from thofe Checks he poes,
Where he can fpy the bluthing Rofe,
Thus the wife Bee will never dwell

( That, like the God of Love has wings,
That too has Honey, that has ftings )

On vulgar Flowers that have no grateful fmell.

Tell me, bleft Lover: whart's a kifs

Without a Rofy Lip create the blifs:

Nor do I oncly charming fiveers difpence,

But bear Arms in my ownand Mans defence,

I without the Patient’s pain
Mans body, that Augean Stable clean.
Not with a rough and preffing hand,
As Thunder-ftarms from Clouds command
Eut as the dew and gentle howers
Diffolving light on Herbs and Flowers,

i
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Nor of a fhort and fading date
Was I che lefs defign'd for Rulé and State ;
Let proud ambitious Floramoar Amerau,
Ulurping on the Gods immorcal Name,
Joy to be fhil'd che Everlafting Flower,
I ne'r knew yer that Plant that near to Neflor came.
We too too bleft, too powerful fhowd be grown,
Which wou'd but Envy raife,
If we cow’d fay our bedury were our own,
Or boaft long life and many days.
But why fhou'd I complain of Fare
For giving me fo fhort a date
Since Flowers, the Emblems of Mortality,
All the fame way and manner die.
But the kind Gods above forbid,
That Virtue e'er a Grave fhou'd find,
And though the fatal Sifters cac my thread;
My Odour, like the Saul, remains behind.
To a dead Lion a live Worm's preferd,
Though once the King of all the favage 'Herd:
After my Deach I flill excel
The beit of Flowers thar are alive and well.
If that the name of Dead will bear,
From whofe meer Corps does come,
(Like the dead bodies 1l furviving Heir )
So fweer a fmell and flrong Perfume,
Let "em invent a thoufand ways
My mangled Corps to vex and fqueeze,
Though 1n a fweating Limbeck pent
My Athes fHll' preferve their feent.
Like a decad Monarch to the Grave I comé,
Nature enfbalms me in my owd Petfume,
She fpoke; a Virgin bluth came o'c her fice,
And an Ambrofian feent flew tound the place;
But that which gave her words a finer grace,
Not without fome confiraint fhe feem'd ro cell hier praife,
Her Rivals trembled ; for the Judge's look '
A fecret pleafure and much Kindnefs fpoke s
The Virgin did not for well-wifhers lack,
Her kind red Squadrons ftood behind her back.
The yellow nearelt ftood, unfit for war,
Nor did the {pails of cur'd Difeafes bear
The white was next, of geear and good renown,
A kind affiftanc to the Eye fight known ;
The third, a mighty Warrier, was the Red,
Which terribly her bloady Banner fpread:
She binds the Flux with her reflringent Acts,
And flops the humours journcy to thofe parrs;
She brings a prefent and a fure relicl
To Head and Hearr, the Founrains both of Life ;
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The Fevers fires by her are mildnels raughe,
And the Haz'd Man to fweet compofure brought.
By help of this, Jafem of old, we read,
Yok'd and fubdu'd the Bulls of frery breed ;
Oune Dofe to fleep the warchiul Dragon fent,
By which no more bur a high Fever’s meant.
Berween this Squadron and the White, we 're told,
A long and gricvous Rrife commencd of old;
Strife 1s too foft a word for many years
Cruel, unnatural, and bloudy wars;
The fam'd Pharfalian ficlds twice dy'd in bloud,
Ne'r of a nobler Quarrel witnels {tood ; .
The thirlt of Empire, ground of mofl our wars,
Was that which folely did occafion theirs ;
For the Red Rofe cou'd not an Equal bear,
And the White wou'd of no Superiour hear,
The Cisll  The Chiels by Terk and Lawcaffer upheld
hotoetmes® With civil rage harafs'd che Britith llh::ld.
torkand Lav- What madnels drew ye Roles to engage,
cairs of . Kin againft kin to fpend your thorns and rage!
bore the G0, turn your Arms, where you may triumph gain,
Whise-Bofe, And fame unfillied with a blufthing ftain s
e g OIF See the French Lily fpoils and wafls your fhore,
more Englilh Go conquer there, Where you've ewice beat belore.
f']'i'_‘l:'r"; I:_l'*[';m Whilft the Secorch Thiflle, with audacious pride,
quering Taking advantage, gores your bleeding fide.
Frimc, Do Rofes no more fenfc and prudence own
Than to be fighting for Domeftick Crown 2
From Fesws You much of the Mother bear,
You both take pleafure in the God of War;
1 now begin ro think the Fable true,
That Aars fprung from a Flower, fulfilid by You.
War ravages the Ficld, and like che furious Boar,
That turns up all the Gardens beautcous flore;
O'rthrows the Trees and Hedges, and does wound
With his ungentle tusk the bleeding pround ;
Roots up the Saffrem and the Fielet.fed,
And fealts upon the gaudy Fulip’s head.
You'd grieve to fee a beautcous Plat [o foon
Into confufion by a Monfler chrown.
But oh, my Mufe, oh whither doeft thou tow's
This is a flight too high for thee to foar,
The harmlefs ftrife of Plants, their wanton play,
Thy Pipe perhaps may well enough effay;
Bur for ctheir Wars, that is a Theme fo great,
Rather for Lucan’s Martial Trumpee fit;
To him that fung the Thefan Brothers death,
To Mare or foms {uch, thac task bequeath.

The End of the Third Book.

Boox HI.
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"W APPY the Man whom from Ambition freed

A litele Field and livdle Garden feed.
The Field do’s frugal Natures Wanrs fupply,
The Garden furnilhes for Luxury.
What futther (pecious Clogs gfLife remain,

He leaves for Fools ro feck, and Knaves t9gain,

This happy Life did th’ Old Carycian choofe s

A Life deferving Maro’s noble Mufe -

This Life did wife Aldolominus charm,

The migll't_‘t.}' Monarch of a lictle Farm,

While hoping weeds that on his Walks encroach'd

Great Alexander's Meffenper approach'd,

Receive, faid He, the Enfigns of a Crown

A Scepter, Mitre and. Sidonian Gown :

To Empire call'd unwillingly he poes,

And longing looks back: on his Cottage thresis:

Thus Aglaus’s Farm did frequent Vifics find

From Gods, himfelf a flranger to Mankind.

Gyges the richeft King of former times,

( Wicked and fivelling: with fuccefsful Crimes)

Is there, faid he, a Man more bleft than [ :

Thus challeng’'d he the Delphick Deiry.

Yes, Aglawe, the plain-dealing God reply'd.

Aglaws? Who's he 2 the angry Monarch cry'd,

Say, is there any King fo call'd? there’s none,

No King was ever by that Ticle known,

Or any great Commander of that Name,

Or Heroe who with Gods do’s kindred elaim :

Or any who does fuch vaft wealth enjoy

As all his Luxury ean ne’r deftroy.

Renown'd for Arms, for Wealth or Birth, no Man

Was found call'd Agiaus: Whe's this Aglans then?

Ar laft in the retic’d Arcadran Plains

( Silence and Shades furround Areadian Swains )

. L 2 Near
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Near Prophis Town ( where he but once had been )
At Plow this Man of Happinefs was fcen.

In this Retirement was that dglass found,

Envy'd by Kings and by a God Renown'd.
Almighty Pow'r, if lawful ic may be,

Amongft fittitious Gods to mention Thee,

Before encroaching Ape wo far intrude,

Let this fweet Scene my Life's dull Farce conclude!
Wich this fweer clofe my ufelefs toil be bleft,

My long rofs'd Barque in that calm ftation reft.
Once more my Mule in wild Digreffion firays,
Ne'r fatisfi'd with dear Retirements praife.

A pleafant Rogd— but from our purpefe wide,
Turn off, and to our Point direftly guide.

Of Summer-Flow'rs a mighty Hoft remain,
With thofc which Awtwmns mufters on the Plain,
Wheo with Joint-forces fill the [hining Ficld,
Grudging that Spring fhou'd equal numbers yield
To both their Lifts, or ‘caufe fome Plants had been
Under the fervice of both Seafons feen.

Of thefe, my Mufe, fe the Chief ( for all
Though Mem'ry's Dasghter thou can'ft ne’r recall )
The fpikes of Summers Cotn thou mayft as well
Ox ev'ry Grape of fruitful Autusw tell.
$ Glrdrlemy  The * flamy Panfre uthers: Sommer in,
becaufe et His friendly March with Summer docs begin;
thiee coldan dutuome's Companion, too (fo Proferpine
the flame of - Hides half the year and half the year is feen )
E‘:";ﬁ;.ﬂm The Fiolet is lefs beauriful than chee,
That of one colour boafls, and thou of three.
Gold, Silver, Purple are thy Ornament, :
Thy Rivals thou mightft feorn hadft thou but feent.
SR Ehe * H{.I'Efn': affumes a Fioler's Name
becaste " To that which juflly from che Hefper cames
fmells firong- Fefper do's all thy precious fweets unfold,
e ‘i Which coyly thou didft from the Day with.hold:
rpfg,, s, In him more than the Sun thou mk delight,
To him like a kind Bride thou yieldt thy fweer at Night.

The Anthemis a fmall but glorious Flower,

Scarce rears his Head yet has a Giant’s Tow'r:
Forces the lurking Fever to retrear,

( Enfeonc’d like Cacas in his fmoky Seat )

Recruits the fecble joints and gives them eafe :

He makes the burning Inundarion ceafe;

And when his force againft the Stone is fent

He breaks the Rock and pgives the waters vent.
Not Thunder finds theough Rocks fo fwift a courfe,
Nor Gold the Rampir'd Town fo foon can foree,

Blew.bottle, thee my Numbers fain wou'd raife,
And thy Complexion challenges my Praife,
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Thy Céuntenance like Summer Skics is fair,

But ah! how diff'rent thy vile Manners are !

Ceres, for this excludes thee from my Song,

And Swains to Gods and me 2 facred Throng :

A treach’rous Guelk, Deftrution thou doft bring

To th' hofpitable Ficld where thou doft fpring.

Thou bluntft the very Reaper's Sicle, and fo

In Life and Deach becom'(k the Farmers Foe.
The Fenel@low’r do's next our Song invite,

Dreadful ac once, and lovely to the fight:

His Beard all brftly, all unkemb'd his Hair,

Ev'n his wreath’d Horns the fame rough afpett bear ;

His Vifage too a watrifh Blew adorns,

Like Achelous, ere his Head wore Horns.

Nor without Reafon, { prudent Nature’s Care

Gives Plants a Form that might their Ufe declare )

Droplics it Cures, and makes moift Bodics dry,

Ie bids the Warers pafs, the frighted Waters fly.

Do's through the Bodies fecrer Channels run;

A Water-Goddefs in the litcle World of Man.
But {ay, Corn-Violet, why thou doft claim

Of Fenns Looking Glafs the pompous Name 2

Thy ftudded Purple vies, I muft confefls,

With the moft noble and Patrician drefs ;

Yt wherefore Fewus Laoking-Glafs > thar Name

Her Off fpring Rolfe did nc’r prelume to claim.
Antirrbinon, more modeft, takes the flile

Ot Lions- Mouth, fometimes of Calfswout vile ;

By us Swap dragen calld to make amends,

But fay whar this Chimera-Name intends ?

Thou well deferv'it it, if, asold Wives fay,

Thou driv'ft nofturnal Ghofls, and Sprights away.
Why do’s thy Head, MNapedus, Armor wear 2

Thy Guile, perfidious Plant, creates thy fear :

Thy Helmet we cou'd willingly allow,

Buwthou alas, haft mortal Weapons too!

But wherefore arm’d # as if for open Fighe;

Who work'it by fecrer Peyfon all thy fpiﬁl-.t.
Helmee ‘gainft Helmet juflly thou doft awear,

Blew * Awthora, upon thy lovely Hair;

This cov'ring from fele Wounds thy Front do’s thield ;

With fuch a Head-picce Pallas goes to ficld.

What God to thee fuch baneful force allow'd,

With fuch Heroick Piety endow'd ?

Thou poyfon'it more than ¢ Medea flew,

Yet no fuch Antidote Medea knew.

Nor powetful only ‘gaint thy own dire harms,

Thy Virtue ¢vry noxious Plant difarms

Scrpents are harmlefs Creatures made by Thec,

And Africa its felf from Poyfon free,

Air,

Blew Helmet
Flowers, of
Moaks-hoad,
o called from

s figure.
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Air, Earth and Seas, with fecrec Taint opprelt,
Difcharge themfelves of the unwelcome Guell;
On wrerched Us they fhed the deadly Bane, .
Who dye by them that fhould our Life maimncain.
Then Nature fcems ¢ have learne the poys'ning Trade,
Qur common Parent our Step-mother made:
"Tis then the fickly World perceives thy Aid,
By thy prevailing Force the Plague is {taid.
A noble ftrife twixe Fate and Thee we find,
That to deftroy, thou to preferve Mankind.
Into thy Lifls, thou Martial Plant admit,
Goats Rue, Goats-Rue is for thy Squadrons fic.
¥ Called Thy Beauty * Campion, wery much may claim,
tycheisgud  But of Greek-Refe how diaft thou gain the Name<
AN The Greeks were ever priviledg'd to tell
Untruths, they call thee Aofe; who haft no fmell
Yet formerly thou wert in Garlands worn,
Thy ftarry Beams our Temples {till adom,
Thou crown'ft our Feafts, where we in: Mirth fuppole,
And in our Drink allow Thee for a ‘Rofe.
The Chalcedenian Soil did once produce
A Lycknis of much greater fize and Ules
Form'd like a Sconce, where various branches rife,
berme  Bearing more Lights than Fune's * Bird has Eyes.
Like thole in Palaces, whofe Golden Light
Strikes up and makes the gilded Roofs more brighe:
This, great Mens Tables ferves, while that's preferr'd
To Alrars and the Gods Celeftial Board.
Shou'd Mare ask me in what Region [prings
« Called o5 1 e Raceof Flow'rs inferib'd with Names of Kings,
aihis fiom 1 anfwer, that of Flow'rs deferv'dly crown'd
Lyimachs.  With B._ﬁ}'::l Titles many may be found,
,'J.;‘:}*:‘LT:E The Royal * Loofefirife, Royal + Gentian grace
of diricum,  Our Gardens, proud of fuch a Princely Race.
swhere they t Seap Wort, though coarfe thy Name, thou doft excell
993 larecth: [ Form, and art enrich'd with fragrant Smell :
from i clean- As prear in Virtue too, for thou giv'it Eafe
fre iy In Dropfics and Fair Feans foul Difcafe.
ing Clach and ¥ et doft not feevile offices decline,
I :.-{:Iinrf lluu'h- But condefcend'{t to make our Kitchins (hine.
T 4 Rome's Great DiGtator thus; his triumph paft,
Return'd to plow, nor thought his Pomp debasid,
The fame right hand guides now the humbie Stive,
And Oxen Yoaks, that did fierce Nations drive.
* Bt flowers  INEXE comes the * Flow'rin Azure of a Bell,
Campamste.  Thy fportive meaning Nature who can tell:
In thefe what Mufick Flera doft thou find :
Say for what ocund Rites they are defign'd,
By us thefe Bells are never heard to {ound,
Our Fars are dull, and flupid is our Mind,
Nature is all a Riddle to Mankind.

N
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Some Flow'rs give Men as well as Gods delight
Thefe l'flmi.iﬁc nor Smell, nor Talle, nor Sight;
Why therefore thould not our * fifth Senlfe be ferv'd?
Or is that pleafure for the Gods referv'd 2

But of all Bell-Flow'rs * Bindiweed do's furpals;
Of brighter Metal than Corintbian Brals,

My Mufe grows hoarlc and can no longer fing,
But Throat Wors hafls her kind relicf to brings
The Colleges with Dignity enftal
This Flow’r, at Reme he is a * Cardmal. _

The + Fex Glove on faic Flora's Hand is worn,
Left while fhe gathers Flow’rs fhe meet a Thorn.

Love-Apple, though its Flow’s lels fair appears,
It's golden Fruic deferves the Name it beats,

But this is new in Love, where the true Crop
Proves nothingy all the Pleafure was i'th’ Hope.
The Indian + Flow'ry-Reed in Figure vies,

‘And Luflre, with the Cancer of the Skies.

The Indian Crefs our Climate now do’s bear,
Call'd Larks-beel, "caufe he wears a Horfe-mans Spur.
This Gile fpur Knight prepares his Courfe to run,
Taking his Signal from the rifing Sun,

And (limulates his Flow'r to meet the day:

So Caffer mounted fpurs his Sweed away.

This Warriour fure has in fome Battel been,

For fpots of Blood upon his Breaft arc feen.

Had Ovid feen him, how would he have told
His Hiftory, a Task for me too bold;

His Race at large and Fortunes had-expreft,

And whence thofe bleeding Signals on thy Breft:
From later Bards fuch Myiteries are hid,

Nor do's the God infpire, as heretofore he did.

With the fame weapon Lark-fpur thou doft mount
Amongft the Flow'rs, a Knight of high accounts
To want thofe war-like Enfigns were a fhame
For thee, who kindred doft with djax claim :

OFf unarm'd Flowers he cou'd not be the Sirey
Who for the lofs of Armor did expire:

Of th’ ancient Hyacinth thou keep'lk the Form,
Thofe lovely Creatures, that ev'n Phebus Charmsj
In thee thole skilful Letters ftill appear,

That psove thee Ajax his undoubted Heir.
That up ftart Flow’r, that bas ufurpt thy Fame,
O'rcome by thee, is forcd to quit his Claim,
The Lily too wou'd fain thy Rival be,
And brings, 'tis true, fome figns that well agree,
But in Complexion differs much from thee.

At Spring thou may{t adorn the Afran Bow'rs,
We reap thee here among our Summer Flow'rs.

= The Hear-
lmg,

= Call grear
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Buc Martagon a bolder Challenge draws,
And offers Reafon to fuppore his Caufe «
Nor did Achilles Armor ¢t creare,
Twixt Ajax and Tiyffes fuch debare,
So fierce, fo grear, as ar this day we fee,
For Ajax Spoils, “twixe Marragen and thee,
Fraxisills. That Baftard Dittany of Sanguine hue
From Fedor's recking Blood Conceprion drew,
I cannot fay, but ftill a Crimfon ftain
Tinctures ic’s Skin, and colours every Vein;
In Man the three chief Seats ir do's mairicin,
*Delends the Hearr, thic Stomach, and che' Brain,
But all in vain thy Virtue is employ'd,
To fave a Town muft be ac laft deftroy'd ;
In vain thou fight'ft with' Heav'n and Defliny,
Our 7roy muft- fall, and thou our Hedsr die.
Thialpi Next comes the Candy-Tfts, a Cretan Flower,
That rivals Fove in Country and in Power.
The Pedstory healing Fire coneains,
That from. - raging Tooth' the Humor drains ;
At bottom red, above *tis ‘white: and pure,
Refembling Teeth and Gums, for both 4 certain Cure:
The Sow-Bread dos alford: rich Food - for Swing,
Phyfick for Man, and Garlandsfor the Shrine
Avicale waris,  Monfe-Ear, like torits Namefake, loyves ¢ abide
Pisfde.— In places out o'th’ way, from Mankind hid, "
It loves the fhade,l and Nature kindly lends
A Shicld againfl the Darts thac Péebu fends
‘Tis with fuch filky Briftles cover'd o’r,
The tend'reflt Virgind Hand may crop the FlowT,
From all its num’rous Darts‘no hure is found,
Its Weapons know:ito Curey but not o wound.
Sweet William fnall, has Form and Afpedt bright,
Like that fwcet Flower that yields grear Jove deligh;
Had he Majeflick bulk; he'd riow be ftipd §

Fove's Flower, and if my skill 15 not beauil'd,
He was Fove's lower when Fove was bur a Child,
Take him with many Flow'sin one conferr'd,
He's worthy Jove,ev'n now hé has & Beard.
The Catcl-Flywith Sweee Widiam we confolind,
| ‘Whofe Nets the ftragglers of the! fivarm furround,
Thofe vifeous Threads thdt Hold' ¢h' encaiigled Prey
From its own treaclrrons Enttails force their way.
Three branches iothe’ Barves Wart are found,
Each Branch again with three léfé Branches erown'd,
The Leaves and Flowers adorning each aré three,
"This Frame muft needs conmin fome Sacred Myftery.
Small are cthy Bloffoms, double Pellissry,
Which yet united aré the Garden's Glory, ~
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Sneczing thou doft provoke, and Love for thee
When thou were born facez'd moft aufpiciou(ly.

But thou that from fair Mella tak’lt chy Name,
Thy Front {urrounded with a Starlike flime,
Scorn not the Meads, for from the Meads are born
Wrearhs, which the Temples of the Gods adorn ;
Kind fuftenance thou' yieldft the lab'ring Bee,
When fcarce thy Mother Earth affords ir chee.
Thy Winté¢r flore in hardeft Months is found,
And more than once with Flow'rs in Summer crown'd,
Thy Root fupplics the place of Flowers decay'd,
And todder for the fainting Hive is made.

Belold a Monfler loathfom to the Eye,
Of flender bulk, but dang’rous Policy,
Eight Leps it bears, three joynts in every Limb,
That nimbly moveand dextroufly can clhimb,
Its Trunk (all Belly ) round, deform'd and fwell'd,
Wich faral Nets and deadly Poyfon fill'd.
For Gnats and wand'ring Flics {he fpreads her toils,
And Robber-like, lives high on ravifh'd fpoils.
The Ciry Spider, as more civiliz'd,
With this lels hurtful praéticeis fuffic'd.
Wich greater fury the Tarantula
The fmall it felf, makesMen and Beafls it’s Prey; E
Takes firlt our Reafon then our Life away,
Thou Spider Wort doft with the Monfler firive,
And from the conquer'd Foe thy Name derive.
Thus Scipio, when the Worlds chird part he won,
While to the Spoils the meaner Captains run,
The only Plundee he defir'd was Fame, ‘
And from the vanquifh'd Foc to take his Name.

The Marvail of the World comes next in view,
At home, but ftil'd the Marvail of Perse - ’
( Boaft not too much, proud Soil, thy Mines of Gold,
Thy Veins much Wealeh, but more of Poyfon hold.)
Bring o'r the Root, our colder Earth has Power
In its full Beauty to produce the Flower;
Bur yields for lilue no prolifick Seed,
And feorns in forcign Lands to Plant and: Breed.

The Helibock dildains the common fize
Ot Herbs, and like a Tree do's proudly rife;
Proud fhe appears, but cry her and you'll find
No Plant more mild, or friendly to Mankind ; E
She gently all Obftrudtions do’s unbind.

The * Africans their rich Leaves clofely fold,
Bright as their Countrey’s celebrired Gﬂ?::l.
Each hollow Leaf, envelop'd, docs impart
The form of a gile Pipe, and feems a work of Art.
VVou'd kind Adgello once thefe Pipes infpire
They'd give fuch founds as fhould i;{pnl’s his Lyre.

R
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A more than common date this Flow’r enjoys,
And fees a Month compleated ere fhe dyes.
Thelc enly Fate permits (o long. to ftand,

And crops ’em then with an unwilling Hand.
The Calyx where her fertile Seeds are laid

In likenefs of a painted Quaiver made,

VVith ftore of Arrows too this Quiver's gracd,
And decently on Flora’s Shoulder placd,

In vain the wretch his Sun burnt wings do's try,
Secure enough, did Fear not make him fly.
Himlelf would feem a Flow'r if mntmnleg,
And cheat the Goddefs with his gaudy drefs.
Retreating, the keen Spike his fides do’s goad,
To Earth he falls, alight and unielc Load.

Such was the Punick Calrba, which of Yorg
Of Fune's Refe the lofry Ticle bore.
OFf famous Carzhage, now by Fare berefr,
This laft ( and furcly ) preateft Pride is left.
How vain, O Flowers, your hopes and wifhes be,
Born like your felves by rapid winds away.
Once you had hopes at Hamwibals Return
From vanquifh'd Reme, his Triumphs to adorn,
And cv'n imperious Carthage Head furround,
When fhe the Miftris of the World were crown'd 3
Prefum'd that Flera wou'd for you declare,
Tho fhe that time a Latian Goddels were:
But pow ( alas) reduc'd to private State,

VVhen fhe in Gardens hunts the Bureerfiy, §

Thou fhar'ft, poor Flawer, thy Captive Countrey's Fate.

Why Helly-Rofe, doft thou, of {lender frame,
And withour fcent, affume a Refe's Name?

Fate on thy Pride a {wift Revenge does bring,
The Day beholds thee dead, that fees thee fpring.
Yet to the fhades thy Soul rriumphing goes,
Boafting that thou didft imitate the Rafe.

A berter claim Sweez-Ciffws may pretend,
Whofe fiveating Leaves a fragrant Balfam fend:
To crop this Plant the wicked Goat prefumes,
Whofe ferid Beard the precious Balm perfumes :
But in Revenge of the unhallowed Thetr,

The Cairifl’s of his larded Beard bereft.
Baldnefs thou doft redrefs, ‘nor are we fure
Whether the Beard or Balfam gives the cure.

Thy Ointment, Jefanrine, withour abufe
Is gain'd, yet grave old Sots condemn the ufes
Tho Jewe himfelf, when he is moft enrag'd,
With “thy Ambrofial Odour is affwag'd :
Capricious Men! why {hould thac feent difpleafe,
Thar is fo grateful to the Deities?

Flora
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Flora her felf to th’ Orange-Tree lays claim,
f Calls it her own, Pomena tfocs the fame;

Hard words enfue, ( for under fenfe of wrong

Ev'n Goddefles themfelves can find 2 Tongue )

If Apples pleafe you fo, Pomona cries,

Take your .{Jw-d;l{fn and lec chat fuffice,

To claim anothers Right is Harlots trade,

So may a Goddefs of an Harlot made.

And on what fcore, Flora incens'd reply’d,
Were you by kind Pertumnae deify'd:

You kept ( no thinks) your Maiden Virtue, when
He was a Marron, when a Youth — whar then:
Such fragrant Fruits as thefe may Flowers be call'd,
And henceforth with that Name thall be enftall’d:
On fundry forts of Pulle we do beftow

That Tide, though in open field they grow,

As others oft are in the Garden feen,

Witnefs the everlafting Peafe and Scariet Bean.

The vulgar Beans {weet fcent, who does not prize,
With Iv'ry Forchead, and with Jet-black Eyes,
Amongft our Garden Beautics may appear,

If Gardens only their cheap Crop did bear.
Pythageras, not rightly underftood,

Has left a Scandal on the noble Foed :

Take care henceforth, ye Sages, to fpeak crue,
Speak truth, and fpeak incelligibly roo.

Lupine unfteep'd, to harfhnefs does encline,
And ﬁ'kc old Care, is of temper rough,

But drench che Pulle in Water, him in Wine,
They'll lofe their fowrnefs and grow mild enough.
Thefe Flowers, and thoufands more, whofe num’rous
And pompous March, ‘twere endlefs to deferibe.  (tribe,

The* Mandrake only imitates our walk,

And on two Legs creél is feen ro flalk.

This Monfter ftruck Bellona’s felf with aw,

When firlt the Man-refembling Plant fhe faw.
The * Water Lilly flill is wanting here,

What caufe can Water- Lilly have to fear, E

Where Beaurics of inferiour Rank appear:

Her Form excells, and for Nobilicy

The whole Affembly mighe her Vaffals be:

A Water-Nymph fhe was, Alkides Bride,

( Who fprung from Gods, himfelf now deify’d )

This cofk her dear— by Love of him betray'd,

The Water-Goddefs a poor Plant was made:

From this Misfortune fhe does triftful prove,

And to this hour {he hates the name ot Love.

All freedom the renounces, Mirth and Play,

That to more clofe Embraces lead the way :

Ma
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And fince our Flora’s former Pranks are known,
(If in a Goddefs we fuch Crimes may own ) E
In life the common Miftris of the Town.
She feorns at her Tribunal to be feen,
Nor would on terms {o fcandalous be Queen.
To be irom Earcth divore'd fhe'd rather choofe,
And to the Sun her wither'd Roor expofe.
* plos Fafiecs Thee ™ Maracor a much more facred Caufe
Chrifti. From thefe profane ridic'lous Rites withdraws ;
Fhe Paibos- With fignals of a real God adorn’d,
Vigisiee  Poets and Painter’s Gods by thee are fcorn'd :
E:ir!:n:{irﬁt-rih: T’ unfold the Emblems of this myftick Flower
Names was gi- 1 ranicends (alas! ) my feeble Mufes Power,
ven ke by the Bur Narure fure by chance did ne'r beflow
Jisites, Who A form fo diffrent from all Planes thar grow,
pretend o L = : -
find In ke all - Enrob'd with ten white Leaves, the proper drefs
the Infire- — OFf Virging Chaft and facred Pricftefles.
menns of ole = 3 - .
Lord’s Pallion; L Wice round her two fold Selvedpe you may view,
not foesfily A Purple Ring, the facred Martyrs hue.
eamd b Thick fprouting Stems of ruddy Suffren-Grain
not fo fine a5 Strive to conceal the Flower, bur ftrive in vain,
they. This Coroner of Ruby-Spikes compos'd,
The thorny Blood flain'd Crown may be fuppos'd :
The Blood ftain'd Pillar too a curious Ey §

May there behold,-and if you clofely pry,
The Spunge, the Nails, the Scourge thercon you'll fpy
And knobs refembling a men'uf Head defcry.
So decp in Earth the Root defeends, you'd fwear,
It meant to vific Hell, and Triomph' chere ;
In evry Soil it grows, as if it meant
To ftretch its Conqueft to the World’s excent.
Befide the fore nam'd Candidates, bur few
Remain'd, and moft of them were modelt oo,
But where fuch fragrant Rivals did appear,
Who would have thought to find rank Moy there:
Amongft Competitors of fuch fair Note
Sure, Garlick only will for Mely Vore,
Yer fomething *twas; (and Plants themielves confefs
The Honour great) that Fower did exprefs
Her famous Name in his Immortal Song :
Swell'd with this Pride, fhe prefies chrough the throng.
Deep filence o'r_the whole Affembly fpreads.
Whilft with unfav’ry Breath her Title thus the Pleads,

MO L X

TO find a2 Name for me the Gods took care,
A Myftick Name, char might my Worth declare,
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They call'd me Moly : dull Grammarians fenfe
Is puzzled with the term —
Buc Homer held Divine Incelligence.
In Greek and Latis both my Nameis * Great,
The term is jufl, but Mely founds more neat:
My Pow'rs prevented Circes dire Defign,
Ulyffes but for me had been a Swines
In vain had Mercary infpic’d his Brain
With Craft, and tipc his wheedling tongue in vain,
Had 1 not enter'd timely to his Aid.
Thus Mely fpoke, and would much more have faid
Butr by milchance (as if fome angry Pow'r
Had ow’d her long a fhame ) a Belch mofl fowr
Broke from her throat, perfuming all the Court,
And made her Rivals unex{petted fport.
Her pompous Name no longer can take place,
Her Odour proves her of the Garlick Race;
Forthwith with one confent the gibing throng
Set up their Notes, and fung the well-known * Song
He that to cuc his Father's throat
Did hercrofore prefume,
T* have Garlick cram'd into his Gurt

Receiv'd the dreadiul Doom.
Flora to filence the tumultuous jeft,
( Though fecretly fhe fmil'd amongft the reft)
That fhe her felf would fpeak a fign expreft,
Then with fweer Grace into thefe Accents broke,
Th' unhallow'd place perfuming while fhe fpoke.

FLOR 4

O MER 1 will not vain or carelels call,

- Though he no mention makes of me at all,
That he blame-worthy was in this, 'tis truc,
But the blind Bard gives other Gods their due.
To doub his truth were Piety to flight,
Ev'n what of Moly he affirms is right,
I once had fuch a’ Flower, but now bereft
O'th’ happinefs, the Namie is onely left.
No fooner Men irs wondrous Virtue knew,
But jealons Gods the pow'rful Plant withdrew;
*Tis faid that Fove did Mercary chaftile
For fhewing to Tyjfes fuch a Prize.
To fay 1 faw him do'c Fll not prefume,
Bur witnefs am of Aoly's unjuft Doom.
Ev'n to the Shades below her Root ftrikes down,
As fhe wou'd make th'infernal world her own,
As from their Seats the very Fiends fhe'd drive,
And fpight ot flames and blafting Sulphur thrive.

¥ el Mg
mam,
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Jove faw’t, and faid, Since Fire can’t ftop thy courfe,
We'll try fome Magick-water’s fironger force.

Then calling * Lympha to him, thus at large
Unfolds his Mind, and gives the Goddefs charge:
Thou know'it, faid he, where Cicones refide,

There runs a marv'lous petrifying ride ;

Take of that ftream (bue largely take) and throw
Where-¢'r thou feeflt the wicked Moly grow;

Our Empire is not fafe, her Powr’s To large;
Whale Rivers therefore on her Head difcharge.
Lympba with lib'ral Hand the Liguor pours,

While thirfty Mely her own Bane devours ;

Her Stem forthwith is turn'd (O Prodigy )

Into a Pillary where her Flow'r thou'd be

The feulpture of a Flow’r is cnely fhown -

Poor Moly thus transform’d to Marble Stone, 4
The flory of her fate do’s flill prefent,

And (tands in Death her own fad Monument. :
Here ended little Moly's mighty Reign, l'
By jealous Gods for too much Virtue flain,

What wonder then if that bold * Flow'r did prove
The object of his wrath that Rival'd Fove. |
That to embrace chaft Fumo did afpire,

Gallant © a Goddefs, of 2 God the Sire,
The vig'rous Herb begat a Deiry, %
]

A God, like Jove himfelf for Majedty,

And one that thunders too asloud as he,

With one fhorr Moment’s touch begot him too,

That's more than ever threfhing Fove cou'd do.

The Flow'r it felf appears witl% Warriours. Mien,

(As much as can in growing Plants be feen. )

With ftabbing Point and cutting edg 'tis made,

Like warlike weapon, and upon it’s Blade %

Are ruddy flains like drops of Bloud difplay'd.

Irs Spikes of Faulchion {hape are fanguine too,

Its Stem and Front is all of bloudy hue:

The Root in form of any Shield is fpread,

A crefted Helmet's plac’d upon it's Head.

Upon his Stalk, Strings, Bow and Arrow’s grow,

A Horfman's Spur upon his Heel below,

Minerva I would have this Warriour wed,

A Warriour fit for chaft Miverva’s Bed; g

So might fhe teem, yer keep her Maiden head.

My Garden had but one of thefe I own, f
And therefore by the name of Phewix known,

The Herb that could encreafe Fove's mighty Breed ; }
T its felf an Eunuch was and wanted feed, !
Grieving that Earth fo rich a Prize fhould wanr,

I try'd all means to propagate the Plant

Whar
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What cannot Wit, what cannot Are fulfil 2

At lealt where Pow'rs Divine wou'd fhew their skill.
One render Bulb another did {ucceed,

And my fair Pheenix now began to breed ;

But mark b’ Event, fhall I expeéting fic,

Cries Jeve, till this young Sprout more Gods beget 2
To havea Rival in my Heav'n, and fec

An Herbrace mingle with Feve’s Progeny 2

A dreadful and * blind Monfter then does make ;
That on his Rival dire Revenge mighe take;
Though lefs of fize, fhap'd like a Foreft Boar,
And rturns him loofe into my Garden’s ftore,
What havock did che Savage make thac day,

( I weep to think what Bow'ry Ruins lay )

With Sulphur's fume 1 flrove todrive him thence,
The fume of Sulphur prov'd too weak defence.
Great Spurge and Affa Fetida 1 try'd,

In vain, in vain {trong Maiy's fcene apply’d.
Small Vermin did his Anceftors fuffice,

When they couw'd catch a Beetle 'twas a Prize,
But fuch coarfe fare this Salvage does defpife.

He like a Swine of Epicuras breed,

On the beft Dainties of my Soil muft feed.
Tulips of ten pounds price (fo large and pay
Adorn’'d my Bow'r) he'd cat me tena Day -

For twice the fum I could not now fupp!

The like, though Feve himfclf fhould come to buy.
Yer like a Goddefs 1 the damage bore,

With courage, trufting to my Art for more.
While cherefore I contrive to trap the Foe

The wretch devours my precious Pheenix too.
Nor to devour the Sire is farisfy'd,

But tears the tender off-fpring from his fide.

O impious Fact here Flora paus'd awhile,
And from her Eyes the Cryftal tears diftil -

But as became a Goddefs checke her grief,

And thus proceeds, in language {weet and brief 5
Thee Moly, Homer did perhaps devour,

For, to Heav'ns fhame be't fpoke; the Bard was poor.
But in thy praile wou'd ne’'r vouchafe to fpeak.
From thele Examples, Mely, warning take,

To fatal Honours feck not then to rife, E,

"Tis dangerous claiming Kindred with the Skies:

Thon honeft Garlick art, let that fuffice,

Of Countrey-growth, own then thy Earthly Race,

Nor bring by pride on Plants or Man, difgrace.
She faid and to the Lily waiting by,

Gave Sign, that the her Title nexc thould try.

% The Mole.
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UCH as the lovely Swan appears
.} When rifing from the Tremt or 7hame,
And as alotr his Plumes he rears,
Defpiles the lefs beautcous ftream:

50 when. my joyful Flow'r is born,
And does its pative glories thow;
Her clouded Rival fhe does fcorn;
Th'are all but foils where Lily's grow.

Soon as the Tnfant comes to light
With harmlefs Milk alone ris fed ;

That from the Innocence of whire
A gentle temper may be bred.

The milky Teat is fieft apply’d
To fierceft Creatures of the Earth,
Buc I can beall a prearer pride,
¥ A Goddefs Milk, produc'd my Birth.

When Funo in the Days of yore
Did with the grear dlcides reem,

Of Milk the Goddefs had fuch ftore
The Neftar from her Breaft did ftream.

Whitening beyond the pow’r of Art
The Pavement where it lay,

Yet through the Crevifes fome part
Made fhifc to find irs way.

The Earth forchwith did pregnant prove
VVith Lily flow'rs fupply'd,

That fearce the Milky way above
With her in whitenefs vy'd.

Thus did the Race of Man arife,
When fparks of heav'nly fire

Breaking through Crannies in the Skies,
Did Earch's dull Mafs infpire.

Happy thofe Souls that can like Me
Their native White retain

Preferve their Heav'nly puriry,
And wear no guilty {tain.

Peace in.my Habic comes array'd,
My Drels her Daughters wear ;

Hope and Joy in white are clad,
In Sable weeds Defpair.

Thus Beauty, Truth and Chafticy
Attir'd we always find Thele
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Thele in no Female meet, bur me,
From me are ne'r disjoin’d.

Naturc on many Flow'rs befide
Beftows a muddy white ;
On me the plac'd her greateft Pride,
All over clad in Ligh.
Thus Lily [poke, and needlefs did fuppole
Sccure of form, her Virtues ro difclofe.
Then Hallow'd Lilies of a diff'rent hue,
Who ( ‘caule their beauty lefs than hers they knew }%
From Birth and high Delcent cheir Ticle drew,
Of thefec the Martagon chief Claim did bring
{ The noble Flow’r chat did from Ajax fpring )
But from the nobleft Hero's veins to flow,
Seem'd lefs than from a Goddefs Milk to grow.
Ac laft the drowzy Poppy rais'd her Hea
And fleepily began her Caufe to plead,
Ambition ev’n the drowzy Peppy wakes,
VVho thus to urge her Merit underrakes.

el b e A

Sleep, the gentle eale of Grief,
O Of Care and toil the {weet Relief;
Like Sov'rcign Balm thou cantt reftore
When Dottors give the Patieat o'

Thou to the wretchied art a friend,
A Gueft that ne'r doesIFarm incend,
In Cottages mak'ft thy aboad,

To th’ Innocent thou arc a God.

On Earth with Jeve bearft equal {way;
Thou rul'lt the Nighe as ?‘m the Day;
A middle ftation thou doft keep
'Twixt Jove and Plute, pow'riul Sleep!

As thou art juft and feorn'ft to lie,
Confels before this Company,

That by the Virtue of my Flow'r
Thou holdeft thy nofturnal Pow'n.

Why do wecall thee Loiterer,

Who fly'lt fo nimbly through the Aic;
The Birds on wing confels thy force,
And {top i'th’ middle of their courfe.

Thy Empire as the Ocean wide,
Rules all that in che Deep refide
Thar moving Wand of the Main
The Whale, is fetter'd in thy Chdin.
N Thie
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The Defart Lands thy: Pow’r declare,
Thou rul'ft the Lion, Tyger, Bear,
To mention thefe alas, 18 vain,

O'r Ciry-tyrants thou doft Reign.

The Bafilisk whole looks deftroy,
And Nymph more faal; if {he's coy 3
Whofe Glances furer, Death impart
To her tormented Lover's Heart,

When Sleep commands,their Charms give way,
His more prevailing force obeys

Their killing Eyes théy gently clofe

Difarmd by innocent Repofe.

Thar careful Jove does always wake
The Poets fay ; a foul miftake !

For when to Pow’r the wicked rile,
Can Jove look on with open Eyes?

When bloud to Heav'n for vengeance calls,
So loud it fhakes his Palace walls;

Yer does unheard, ynanfwer'd fuey

Muft Fove not fleep, and foundly too?

That Ceres with 'my. Flow’s! is griev'd
Some think, but they are much deceiv'd,
For where her richelt Corn. {he fows,
The inmate Peppy fhe allows.

Together both our feeds does! fling,
And bids us both togethgr fpring,
Good caufe, for my Slecpgiving, juice
Does more than Cotn to- Life conduce.

On us the Morrals freely feed,

Of other Plants there’s litle need;
Full of Pappy, full of Carn,

Th' Hefperian Garden you may feorp.

Bread's more refrefhing - mix'd with, me,
Honey and I with Bread agres,

Our taft fo fweet iticap excie,,
The weak, or faced Appetite.

In Ceres Garland [ am placd,

Me fhe did;firlk vuu:lnfaFc to raft,
When for her Daughter loft (he griev'd,
Neér, in long time had Food receivid,

‘Bove all fthe does extol my Plant,
For if fuftaining €orn you want,
From me fuch kindfupplics are fent,
As give bothSleep and Nourifhment.

The
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The Reafon therefore is moft plain
Why 1 was made the, fruitful'lt Grain,
The Perflan brings not to the Field,
Such Armys as my Camp does yield.

Dilcafes in all Regions breed,
No corner of the World s freed,
Hard labour ev'ry whete we find,
The conftant Portion of ‘mankind.

Sick Earth Grear Jeve beheld with Grief,
And fent me down'ta her relief,
And ‘caufe her Illsfo falk did breed,
Endu’'d me with more ferrile Seed.

Thus Poppy fpake, nor did as/I fuppofe,
So foon intend her bold Harangue to clofe,
Bur feiz’d with fleep, bere finith'd her Difcourfe ;
Nor coud refift her own Lethargick foree,
I cell ftrange things, (" bur nothing (hould derer
Since "ris maft cercdinerbeh what I aver,)
Nor would I Sacred Hiftory profane
As Pocts ufe with whac s falfe and vain.
While Poppy fpoke st !
I’ Affembly could no longer open kecp
Their Eyces, ev'n Flara's felf fell l{af’:.,al‘iuep..
So Daffadils with o6 much Rain’oppreft
Recline their drooping Heads upon their Breaft
Zephyr, not long could bear thig foul difgrace;. !
With a brisk Breeze of ! Air he fhook che Placs -
Flora, who well her :Husbands Kiffes knew, - -
Wak'd firft, but rear'd her Head with much: ado s
With heavy Motion tor-her drowfie Eyes
Her Fingers lifts; and what's a:Clock; fhe cryes.
Ar which the reft (-all _by degtecd ) uato i)
Their Eye lids, and the bpen Day'behold. :
The Sun Flow'r thinking 'ewas far him foul thame
To Nap by Day-lighs flrove ¢’ exeufe the blame
It was not (lecp vhar mude him Nod, he faid,
But too grear weighe hd, largeres of his Head. |
Majeftick then beforesthe-Conird hé! ftands,
And filence with Phefean! Voicd commands.

§ U N-F'L 0O W.ER,

F by the:Rules;ofcINature! we fproceed;
And likenefs to the Sire mufk prové: the breed,
Believe me Sirs, when Phebus l6oks onyou, |1 #11(]
He fcarce can think bis Spoufe the Eirth’ was tfue.
; N2 No
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Sun-Flowerss

t Fiss Jovie.

No fooner can his Eye on me be thrown,

But he * by Sty» will fwear T'am his own. o

My Orblike golden Afpeft bound with Rays,

The very Pi&ture of his Face difplays.

Among the Stars long fince I' fhould have place,

Had not my Mother been of mortal Race:

Prefume not then, ye Earth-born Mufkresm brood

To call me Brother — 1 derive my Blood

From Flebus felf, which by my Form I prove,

And ( more than by my Form ) my filial Love.

I ftill adore my Sire with proftrate Face,

Turn where he turns, and all his motions trace,

Who fecing this ( all things' he fees) decreed

To you his doubtful, if not fpurious breed,

Thefe poorer Climes, to be in dow’r enjoy’'d,

Of that Divine Phebean metal void ;

On me that * richer Soil he did beftow

Where Gold, the produét of his Beams, docs grow.

Amongft his Treafures well might he aflign ]

A Place for me, his like and living coin. f
He faid, and bowing twice his Head with Grace

To Flora, thrice to's Sire, refum’d his Place.

To him fucceeds a t Flow'r of greater Name,

Who from high Feve himfelf deriv'd his Claim.

GILLYI-FLOWER

| ol 0

'[_ Ow this Pretender for no Medicine good, ’
_ Can be allow'd thi Son of Phyfick’s God, |
I leave to the wife Judgment of the Court: |
With better proofs my Title: L fupport,

Jove was my Sire, to me he did impart

( Who beft defervd ) the Empice of the Heart,

Let him with Golden Afpett pleafe the Eye,

A Sov'raign Cordial to the-Heart am [

Not Tagus, nor the Treafures of Peru

Thy boafted Soil, can Grief like me, fubdue.

Should Fove once more defcend in Golden fhowr,

Not Jove cou'd prove fo Cordial as my Flow'r.

One Golden Coat thou haft; I do confefs,

That's all, poor Plant, thou haft no change of Drefs,

Of fev'ral hue 1 fev'ral Garments wear, )
Nor can the Rofe her felf with me compare:

The gaudy Tulip and the ‘Embony s

Scem richly coated when compar'd with thee.

View both their Stocks, my Ward-robe has the fame,

The very Crefus 1 of Colours am.

Rich but in Drefs they are, in Virtue poor,

Or keep like Mifers to themfelves their fore,

Mof}
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Moft Lib'rally my Bounty: I impart,
"Tis joy to mine to cafe anothers Heart.
Some Flowers for Phyfick ferve, and fome for Smell,
For Beauty fome— but I in all excell.
While thus fhe fpake, her Voice, Scent, Drefs and Port,
Majeftick all, deew Rev'rence from the Court:
Well mighe th’ Inferiour Plants concern'd appear,
The very Rofe her felf began rto fear:
Her next of kin a fair | and num’rous Hoft,
Of their Alliance to Carmation boaft.
Then divers more, who tbnuEh to ficlds remov'd
From Garden-Gillyflower their Lineage provid.
They of the Saffron bowfe next rook their Courfe
Of dwarfith Stature, but gigantick  force ;
led by their Purple Chi:l'!,a who dares appear,
And ftand the fhock of the declining Year.
In Autwmn’s ftormy Months, he thews his head,
When tainted Skies their baneful Venom fhed.
He fcarce began o fpeak, when InukinE round, -
The * Colehic Tribe amongft hiﬂb'Inin l.E found; ;:wﬁ:dh]“
Hence ye profane, he cry'd, nor bring dilgrace el
On myFEuE Title, T'difown your Race fﬁ-ﬂr =
Repair to Circe's or Medea's Tenr, i
When on fome fatal' mifchief chey are bent, e
To baneful Pontus fly, feck kindred there,
You who of Flowers, Edrth, Heav'n, the fcandal are.
Thus did he {torm, for tho by Nature' mild,
Againft the poyfnous Raee his Choler boil'd.
His facred Virtuc the Tarruders knew,
And from th' Affembly confcioufly withdrew,

S AFERON

Hile others boaft: their prowd’ Original,
And S/ or Jeve their Parents call,
I claim (" contented with fuch flender Flowers )
No kindred with Almighty Pow rs. :
I from a Conftant Lover took my Name,
And dare afpire no Efﬂtc: Fame.
Whom after all the Tails of anxious Life
"Twixt Hopes and Fears a’ redious ftrife,
Great Jove to quic me of my hopelefs Fire,
( My Patron he, though not my Sice, )
Transform'd me to a fmiling Flower ac laft,
To recompence my Sorrows paft.
Live cheerful now, he faid, nor only live
Merry thy felf, but Gladncfs g}; 9 b, o
Then to my facred Flow’r with Skill he joyn'd,
Stems thres or four of Star-like; kind,

Osld. Meama



——

by J:,: St Of P L AN T 5 _]_}_E_nx'iv.

. Made them the Magazines of Mirth' and Joy,
~ T What ¢'r can fullen Grief deftroy. 0]
;‘ ! Gay Humours there, Conceit and: Laughter Ty;
i Fenus and Cupid's Armory.
*-.1 Bacclus may like a Quick give prefent Eafe,
| That only firengrheas ehe Difeafes -
Pl You crufh (alas!) che Serpent’s Head in ‘wain,
Whofe Tail furvives to- firike again. '
_ All noxious Humours from the Heart'I drive,
! '||| And fpight of Poylon keep-alive, '
|| The Hearr fecord, through all the Parts befide
| Frefh Life and dancing Spirits glide; '
1 But fhill tis vain' to ghardth' Imperial Seat,
| It to the Lungs the Foe! rétrear,
; It of thofe Avenues he's once pofieft, .\ ul)
Al Famine will foon defffoy the reft, ! |
Wl I'watch and keep thofe Piiles-open’ tooy
\ For Vital Air to come and o, !0 _ :
' Ungrateful to his' Friend nhiar Breath muft be, 4

,' . X But having been an Inflance r:cif Lwn_'-s.-p;}}iﬂ’r Al T

M : . To Females flill a facred flows; -

I 40t Tis juit chae I fhow'd. now.ghe Wumh-d;l;pud,. ¢TI0 10
& And be to Fewus Seat a feiend, 1) it s lulons
1” 'Gainft all thag, wou'd the tgeming past 3nBOY, o1 1o ol

it ool it

4

My ready Succour I employ, .1 oy v
Vi I cafe the labring Pangsy and, bring away -

"]1| The Birth thar pafl s rime wouo'd; {tay. iV b
il

L]

If this Affembly them, m “Elgim,fuf th <o lduTA ‘s o
Who am to Nature TK-: a friend,
i Who all that's Geod protedt, and 1 cgn[gupd,,
i If you refule to have melCbyn'dl " b 2
, If you decline my gentle cheerful fway,

| 1'um.£anm:n- Let my pretended tiinfma.m_qpmp in;plays. 1

fiard.Safiron, PuRiMh your folly and Y- HEAPgS Fepay: | f

} He faid, and {Haking thrice his fragrant Head

' Through all the Court a Cordiaf flavour fpread: |, -

ot yWhile of his fearter'd Stwects éach Plant ”mrmkcs.
And on th’ Amirofial fcepr, 4 Banguet makes.
Touch'd with a fenfe of Joy, i i Rivals fmil'd,
Ev'n them his Virtue of théir il'd

Ev'n Poppy's felf, rc!ir::ﬁi's_.'.r' céts her Head,
i Who had not heard oite \Hugdnfuh.l;'ﬁq faid.

dnfa

|
t
|

|
;
.

» _4-3.:.::1:’.1;.". * Flower-gentle lall, on Ftifﬂem I.‘]ld-' tile,
:-]i:;:::“ And feem'd the E1um1bl::' Sf on 't defpile's” :
On his high Namg and Starite he depeads,
And thus his Title' 66 che. Crown defénds. * |
el AT i el

whil

That can abftain from praiflng messoms < o

-l"ﬁﬂ#rﬂ-”[b’

s

9
i
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AMARANT H, FLOWERGENTLE

THart can the puling: Refe or Fialer {ay,
Whoie Beaury flics fo faft away ¢
Fit only fuch weak Intants to adorn,
Who dye as loon'as they. are born.

. Immaortal Gods wear Garlands of my Flowers,
: Garlands eternal as their Powers,
Nor time that does all earthly chings invade
l Can make a Hair fill from my head.
' Look up, the Gardens of the Sky. furvey,
| And Stars that there appear fo gay.
F‘ If eredit may to certain’ Truth be givn,
| They are but th' dmarantbs of Heay'n.
|
|
|

A tranfient Glance fometimes my €ynibia throws
Upon the Ly or. che Refe,

But views my Plant, aftonilh'd, from-the Sky,
That fhe fhould Change; and never' L

Becaufe with Hair inftead of Leaves adorn'd, =
By fome, as if o Flower, Tm fcorn'd, o
_ But T my chiefeft Pride and Glory place
| In what they reckonmy Difgrace.
i My Priv’ledge °ts to differ from the.reft;
Whitas its ‘hke dan ne’r be beft:
Nor is it fic Immortal Plants thou'd prow
In form of fading Plahes” below,
|
|

That Gods lgve Fle(h-aid Blood we cadnot fay,
That Lh::)%w.n'.: fornething like o both we:may, ./

So 1 refembliiie an Immedtal Power, . jub
Am only as it were a Flower.

And ftand in Ranks about the Goddefs Chair,
‘ Silent and trembling betwixt hope and fear.

{lora, who was. of Tempee-light and frec,
| Puts on a perlonated Graviey 3

As with the grave occafion beft mighe fuir,
And in this manner finifh'd the difpate.

| Their Plea’s thus done, the feveral Tribes repair, %

FLOR A
Joo® diued s o bl w
Monglt the Miracles of ancient Ronse,
When Ciweas thither did as Envoy come,
TI Auguft and purpled Senate he admir'd,
Vicw'd 'em, and if chey all were Kings, enquic'd #




o4

BooxIV.

OfTLAJK_(‘_arS.

+ Tu'y-firwers.

S0 1'in all chis num'rous throng mult own

I fee no Head buc whar deferves a Crown.

On what one Flower can 1 beltow my Voice,
Where equal Merits fo diftragt my Choice 2

Be rul'd by me, the envious Tide wave,

Let no one claim whae all deferve to have.
Confider how from Remax-Rice we fpring,
Wheofe Laws you know wou'd ne'r permit a King,
Can I who am a feman Deity,

A haughty Zarguix in my Garden fee

Ev'n your own [ribes, if I cemember right,
Rejoyc'd when they beheld the Tyrant's fligh.
VVith Gabine flaughter big, think how he Iﬁ:w
The faireft Flow'rs that in his Plac-forms grew ;
Mankind and you, how he alike annoy'd,

And both with fportive Crueley deftroy'd.

You who are Lords of Earth s well as they
Shou'd Free-born Rewins Government dilplay.
Reflt ever then a Common-wealth of Flow'ss,
Compil'd of People and of Senators.

This, I prefume, the befl for you and me,
VVith Senfe of Men and Gods does beft agree.
Lily and Refe this Year yoiir Confuls be

The Year fhall fo begin aulpicioufly.

Four Pretors to the Seafons four, I make,

The vernal Pretor/bip thou, Tulip, take:

+ Jove's Elow'r the Summét, * Cracas Autumn fway,
Let VVinter war like Hedebore obey.

Honour’s the fole Reward that can accrue,
Tho thort your Office, to your Charge be true.
Your Life is fhort ~+the Goddels ended here, E

* Saffron.

The Chofen, with ther Werdifk pleas’'d appear
The reft with Hope to fpeed another Year.

The End of the Fourth Book.
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POMONA

ET now my Mufec more lofry numbers bring
Proportiond to the lofty Theme we fing,
| | The Race of Trees, whaole towring branches rifz
In open Air, and almoft kifs' the Skies.
' Too light thofe firains that tender Flow'rs defir'd,
! Too low the ‘D’erﬁg that humbljer Herbs requir'd
' Thofc weaklings near the Surface of the Farth
Refide, nor from the Soil that gave them birch
Dare launch too far into the airy Miin,
, The Winds rough fhock unable to fuftain :
¥ Thefe to the Skies with Heads ercfted go,
' Laughing at tender Plants thac erouch below.
Not Man the Earth's proud Lord o high can raife
His Head, they touch thofe Heav'ns which he furveys.
Berween th’ Herculean Bounds and Golden Soil
By great Columéus found, there lies an Iile
Of thofe call'd Fortunate the faireft Sear,
. Indulg'd by Heaven and Natures bleft retreat.
. A conftant fettled Calm che Sky retains,
Difturb’d by no impetuous Winds or Rains.
Zephyr alonc with fragrant Breath does chear
The tlorid Earth, and hatch the fruitful Year.
No Clouds pour down the tender Plants to chill,
. Bur farning Dews inftead from Heav'n didill,
|9 And friendly Stars with vital Influence fll.
No Cold invades the temprate Summer there
| Morcrich than Autumn, and than Spring more fir.
| The Months without diftintion pas away,
| The Trees at once with Leaves, Fruir, Bloffoms gay :E
i The changing Moon all thefe, and always docs furvey.
| Nature fome Fruits docs to our Soil deny
Nor what we have can ev'ry Month (upply,

But
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¥ Goddelfs of
rthe Hills.

4 Goddefls of
the Vales,

Il Goddels of
plowed Lands.

* Ammiza,

But ev r}r- fort that Hap'{l}" Earth docs bear,
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All fores it bears, and bears’em all the Year. |
This feat Pomona now is faid to; prife,

And fam'd Alcimous Gardens to delpife. ,

Berwixt th’ old World and new makes this retreat

Of her Green Empire the §mperial Seat :

And wifely top, that Plants 0 ev'ry for

May from both Worlds repait to fill her Court.

Hedpes inftead of Walls this Place furround,

Brambles and Thorns of various kinds abound,

With Zfaw-Thorn that does Magick Spells confound.

The well rang'd Trées, within broad walksdifplay |

Through which her Verdane- City we furvey :

I'th* midft her Palace flands, of Bow'rs:compos'd,

With twining Branches, and Green Walls enclos'd ;

By Nature deck’d with Fruijts of, various kind,

You'd fwear fome Artift had'the Work" defign’d. -
When Autumn’s Reign begins the Goddefs here, J

¢ Autumn with us erernal Summer's there ) § :

VVhen Scorpio with-his Venom blafts'the Year,

The Goddeis her Vertumnal Rites prepares,

( So call'd from vatious Forms Fertumnis Wears )

No coft fhe (pares thofe 'Honours to perform,

( For no Expence.can that' Rich Goddefs harm )

She then brings dorth her Gardens cheice Delights,

To treat the Rural Gods whom fhe invites. :

The twelve of Heavenly Race her Guefts appear, )

Wanton Priapas too is prefent there, %

The fair Heff more attradts him than the Fare.

Then Pales came, and Pan Arcadia’s God,

On his dull .45 the Far Silemu rode

Lagging behind ; the Fauni next advance,

VVith nimble Feet, and to- the Banquet dance,

Nor Heavns Inferiour Pow'rs were abfent thence,

VVhole Alears feldom fmoak with Frankincenle.

Picwmnas who the barren: Land manures,

Tutanus too who gatherd Fruir fecures,

* collina from the Hills, from Valleys low

+ Pallowia came, || Rurina from the Plow,

With whom a hundred Ruftick Nymphs uprc:lr,

VVho Garments form’d of Leaves or Bark did wear,

To thefe, {trange Powers from New-found * India came,

Moft dreadiul in their Afpet, Form' and Name. . "
The hundred Mouths of Fame cou'd nc'r fuffice

To tafte or tell that Banguer's Rarities.

With change of Fruits the Table ftill was flor'd,

For ready Servants waited on the Board

In various Drefs, the Months attending too

In number twelve, twelve times the Fealt renew.
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Of Apples, Pears and Dates they fill'd the Juice,
The Indian Nut fupply’d the double ufe

Afforded various kinds of {prightly Wine.

Cawaria’s neighb'ring Ifle, the moft Divine.

Of this Lpflm:l Bacchus fills a Bowl, and crics,

O facred Juice ; O wretched Deities!

Who ablent hence of fober Nedtar take

Dull draughts, nor know the Joys of potent Sack,

The reft who Bacchus Judgment cou'd not doubr,

Pledg'd him in Courfz, and fent the Bowl about.

Femws and Flora Chocolate alone

Wou'd Drink, —the Reafon to themfelves beft known.
The Gods ( who feasccly were too wife to fpare,

When they both knew their welcome and their Fare)

Fell freely on, till now Difcourfe began,

And one, exclaiming cry'd, O foolifh Man!

Thar grofly feeds on fleth, when ev'ry field

Dacs cafic and more wholcfom Banquets yield.

Who in the blood of Beafts their hands imbrue,

And eat the Vitims to our Alears due.

From hence the reft occafion rake at lafk

Of Drink and Cup: the more luxuriant #ine E

" The Goddefs o extol, and her Repaft -

The Orawge one, and one the Fig commends,
Another the rich Fruic char Ffr,a fends,
Some cry the Olive up above the relt,
But by the moft the Grape was judg'd che beit,
The Judian God who heard them nothing fay
Of Fruirs thac grow in his America,
{ Of which her Soil affords fo rich a ftore
Her Golden Mines can fcarce be valu’d more)
Thus taxes their unjult partialicy,
As well he might ; the Jedian Baccbus he.

Can Prejudice, faid he, corrupe the Powers
Of this old World? far be that Crime from ours.
If when to furnith out a noble Treat
You feck our Fruits, the Banquet o compleat; E
( Which T with greedinefs have feen you eat)
Are thefe your thanks, ingrateful Deiries:
Your Tongues reproach what did your Palates Ir!c:ﬁ: 1
You only praife the growth of your own Soil,
Becaufe the Product of long Ages toil ;
But had not Fortune becn our atrey’s foe,
And Parent Nature's felf forfook us too,
Had not your armed Marys in Triumph rode
O'r our Ochecus, a poor naked God,
Had not your Neprune's floating Palaces
Sunk our tall Ochus Fleet of hollow Trees,
Nor thundring Jeve made Firacocha yield,
Nor' Spaniards yet more ficrce la“]u:l walt our field,

2

And
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And left alive no Tiller to recruit !
The breed of Plants, and to improve the Fruir, E
Our Products foon had filenc'd this Difputc.

Bur as it is, my Climare Vil defend,

No Soil can to fuch pum'rous Fruies pretends

We ftill have many to.our Conqu'ror's fhame,

Of which you are as yet to learn the name, %
So litdde can you boaft to fhew the fame.

This 1 affert ; if any be fo vain

To contradi® the Truth that I maintain,

{ Since from both Worlds chis Feaft has hither brought
All Fruits with which our diffrent Climes arc fraught )
The Deiries that are aflembled here

Shall judge which World the richeft will appear;

In Fruits I mean, for that our Lands excell

In Gold, you to our forrow know too well,

His Comrade-Gods in this bold Challenge join,
Neor did our Powers the noble firife decline
Minerva in her Olive fafc appear'd;

Bacchns who with a'{mile the boafter heard,
As in the Eaff his Conqueft had been fhown,
Now reckons the Wefi-Indies too his own.
His Courage with ten Bumpers firft he chear'd;
Then all agree to have the Table clear'd,
And cach refpeétive Tree to plead her worth;
The Goddefs one by one commands them forth.
She fummon'd firlt the Nz of double Race,
And Apple, which in our old World have place,
Of cach the nobleft Breeds, for to the name »
A thoufand petty Familics Jay claim.
The Nut-trees name at ficlk the Oak did grace,
Who in Pemera’s Garden then had place,
Till her nice Palate Acorns did decline,
Scorning in Dict to partake with Swine:
At laft the Filberr and the Chefnut fweet
Were fearce admitted to her verdant fears;
The airy Fine of form and ftature proud,
With much entreaty was at length allow'd,
The Hazsl with light Forces marches up,
The firft in ficld, vpon whofe Nutty top
A Squirrel fits, and wants no other fhade
Than what by his own fpreading Tail is made;
He culls the foundeft, dextroufly picks cut .
The Kernels fweer and chrows the Shells about,
You fee, Pomona crys, the cloyfterd Fruit,
That with your Tooth, Silemus, does not {uit.
That therelore ufelels ‘tis you cannot fay,
It ferves our Youths at once for Food and Play;
But while fuch toys, my Lads, you ufe too long,
Expetting Virgins think you do them wrong;
"Tis
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"Tis time that }-:m thefe-childith fpurrwe forfake;

Hymen for you has othér Nurs to erick,

O Plant moit fic for Boys to P"I;:I‘{mi.i""

({er Bacchus ) who my gen'rous juiece delpife,

A reftive Fruir, by Natweé made to prace

The Monky'’s jaws and: humour the' Grimace.
The [udden Gibe made fober Pallzf'fimle,

Who thus proceeds in a more ferious flyle

A ftrong and wondrous Enmity we Find

In Hazcl tree “painft Poyfons of'all kind, i3

More wondrous their"Magnerick f}l'mp';(lw

That fecrer Beds of Metals? can défery;

And point dircftly where hid ercafiivés lie,

In fearch of Golden Minesa:Hazel Wand

The wile Diviner takes in'his right Hand,

In vain alas! he cafls:hig Eyes abeae !

Tao find the rich and fecrer Manlieng our,

Which yer; when neawiiiiall Wich'a force Diviae

The Top of the fulpendéd " Wand diicliné.

So ftrong the fenfe of gain; that it affedts

The ur} Lifelefs twigy who {teait reflects

His trembling hand, “and cager fof ch’ émbrace,

Direllly rends to the Mdifrictick plice

What wonder then (o7 [teangi Effets confound

The minds of Men, in mifts of Errotr drown’d s

It puzzles me, who was at Arbews bred,

Ev'n me the ofl-fpring of”prear Fove's 6wn ‘heads

™

Lee Phaelbas then unigld this-Myftery. ‘(Cwe.
Much more than Man we know, but Pledss more than

She {aid — dpede, with tl Enigma vexe,

And fcorr 11l!|" to be posid, in 'words pcr‘p!exr

Strove to difguife bis lgnorance, and fpent

Much breath on Attoms, and their wild feement

Ot Sympathy he'made a long Difeourfe,

And long infifled on Selt. :lﬁhll-:l torca:

But all confus'd and diftanc from che mark,

His Delphick Oracle was'ne'r fodark:

*Twas Mirth for Fove o foe him tug in vain

Ar what his wifdome onely cowd explain:

For thole profounder Myfleries to hide

From Gods, and Men isifure Jote's grcarcﬂ: pride.
The I[lm], Chefust nexe her Claim purts in,

Though fcldem fhe is'in our Gardens feen.

So coarfe her fare, thae 'os no (mall Difpute

If Nuts or Acorns we fhow'd call her fruie;

So vile, the Gods from Mirth cou'd not forbear

To fee fuch Keepels {uch firong Armour wear;

Firlt with a linty Wad wrape clofe about,

( Ufcful to keep green wousids from guthing out )

Touf

of this ks
made the Dif-
vining Rod,
with which
they difcover
Mines,
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Her next defence of folid wood is made,

The third has Spikes that can her foes invade.

7 berfites fure no greater fport cow'd make;

With 47ax fev'nfold Shicld upon his Back.

The FPine with awful Rev'rence nexe did rile

Above Contempt, apd almoft touch'd the Skies
Falchmime  Carv’d in his facred Bark he wore befide
P_"*:_-’;.." "E’i Great Mars's words, to juftifie his Pride:
tis, Virg.Bche o own’d o’ approaching Plant, and bowing low

His Pine.wreath'd Head, but it refpeét did {how :

Were Neprame prefent be had done the fame;

To that f;i; Plant that in his Jfbmian Game

The Victor crowns, whofe loud Applaufes he

With equal tranfport hears in either Sea.

Neptave of other Plants na Loyer feems,

But with good reafon he the Pie eflcems;

‘The FPiwe alone has courage to remove

From's native Hills ( where long wich winds he flrove

In yauth{ on watry Moungains to engapge

With's naked Timber ficrcer tempells cages

In vain were Floods to Plants and Men E:n}v-d

In vain defignd for filhes to refide.

Since Narures Laws by Ayt are overcome;

And Men with Ships make Seas their Native home.

Bur of all Pines Mount Jda beafs the befl,
Ayt ; By Cybele prefer'd above the reft.
Reported for This Plant a lovely Boy was herctofore,
the ke of Belov'd by €ybele, upon whole feore |
ﬁTtT';fi;z He facrificd to Chaftity, bur now
himieif an  Reepents him of the rafhnels of his Vow.
Eanuch. His fruit delaying Fewse now excites,

His Wood affords the Torch which Hymew lights.
The Daugheer /4, for whom her Father, of White.thorn
of Mide, . A Torch prepar'd (er Fine by Brides was born )
jr!;:" ®  When fhe fhoud meet her Jong expetted Joy

- Embracd the Pine-tree for her lovely Boy,

Dire change, yct cannot from his Trunk retire

Bur languithes away with vain Defire :

Till Cybele afforded her relief,

( Her Rival once, now pastner in ber grief)
gicer Al-  Transform'd her to the biteer Almond.tree,
o Whofe fruit feems {lill with forrow ro ageee.

Her Sifter who the dreadful change did mark,

Strove with her hands to flop the fpreading Bark ;

But while the pious Office fhe perform’d

In the fame manncr found ber felf crapsform’d.

But as her gricf was le fevere, we find
sweet A Her Almond fweet and of a milder kind.
moud. Thus did this Plant into hee Arms receive

Th' unfortunate and more than once relieve.
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Poor Phyllis thus Demopboon’s ablence mourn'd,
Till {he into an Almond-trec was turn'd.
Thus Phylis vanifh'd ; Ceres faw her bloom,
And prophefy'd a fruitful Year to come,

The firm Piflachoe nexe appeard in view,
Proud of her fruit that Serpents can fubdue.

The Walnut then approach’d, more large and tall,
His fruit which we a Nuz, the Gods an Acorn call;
* Fove's Acorn, which does no fmall praife contels, » A
T have call'd it Man's Ambrofia had been lefs. .
Nor can this Head-like Nut, fhap'd like the Brain
Within, be faid that form by chance to gain, %

Or Caryon call'd by learned Greeks in vain,

For Membrancs foft as Silk her kernel bind,

Whereof the innioft is of cendreft Kind,

Like thofe which on the Brain of Min we find, Marer pla
All which are in a Seam-join'd Shell enclos'd, and dura
Which of this Brain the Skull may be fupposd. e
This very Skull envelopd is again

In a green Coar, his'Pesicranion.

Laftly, that no Objettion may remain,

To thwart her near Alliance to the Brain;

She nourifhes the Hair, remembring how g

Her felf deform’d without, her Leaves does fhow :

On barren fcalps fhe makes frefh honours grow.

Her timber is for various ufes good

The Carver fhe fupplics ‘with Faﬂing wood;

She makes the Painters fading Colours laft,

A Table fhe affords us and repaft;

Ev'n while we feaft, her Oil our Lamps fupplies,

The rankeft Poifon: by her Virrue dics, E

The Mad dogs foam, and tainc 'of raging Skics.

The Fontick %ﬁiﬂg who liv’d where Poifans grew,

Skilful in Antidotes, her Virtues knew ;

Yet envious Fares thae flill wich Meric {irive,

And Man ingrateful from the Otchard drive

This Sov'raign Plant excluded from the Field

Unlefs fome ufelefs Nook a Station yicld :

Defencelefs in the common Road fhe {tands,

Expos'd to refllels War of vulgar hands;

By ncighb'ring Clowns, and paffing Rabble torn,

Batter'd with ftones by Boys, and left forclorn.
To her did all the Nuety-tribe ficcesd,

A hardy Race that makes weak Gums to bleed 3

But to the Banquets of the Gods prefere'd,

Are faid to open of their own accord.

*Twixe thefe and juicy fruits of painted Coar,

Such as on Sunny Apples we may notc;
Advancd the tribe of thofe with rugged skim,

More mild than Nuts, but to the Nuc a kin.
Fm_grnn‘n:.:
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Fomgranate Chict of thefe, whofe bleoming Flow'r |
( Pomowd’s pride ) may challenge Flora's Bowr, _
The Spring-Rofe feems lels fair when fhe is by, s
Nor Carbuncle can with her colour Vig; |
Nor Scarlet Robes by proudeft Monarchsworn,
Nor purple fireaks chat paine the rifing Morn, E
Nor Blufhes that confenting Maids adom,
In the Ewbean Ifle did ftand of old
Great Juno's Image, form'd of mafly Gold,
, Inone Right Hand fhe held a Sceprer brighe,
canpresat~ ( For with the Pow’ts Divine both Hands arc Right )
kb 4 Carthdge lovely fruir the other [i;:ac'd.
» Jum being And ficly in * Lucina’s Hand was plac'd 5
thelime wkh Whofe (grh within fo many Cells contains,
defs of Mid- In form of Wombs, and ftor'd with fecdy Grains.
T'j'i?&p i But t Proferpine implacable remain’d
b fud o - Againft this Plant, for former wrongs fuftain'd,
nave promisd Nor Ceres yer her hatred cou’d difpuile,
Bat But from Pamgranate tarn'd her weeping Eyes.
fhould be re-  For the Elyfaw Fields ( whenee fates permit
{Fhdsoher, Nought to return) what Tree can be moge fiie
vafied no. 'Than chis [| reftringent Planc 2 a fingle raft

ﬂﬂc&r !;::h-! Of three {mall grains kept Ceres Daughrer faft.

glons, but fhe having caten Pomgragirs (eeds was tesain'd, | Pomgranare 0 mofl pnmrﬁ.illlf:ﬂd’lm
ufed in all immederate Fvacuatbons.

Orange and Lemen next like Lightnin brighe
Came in, and dazled the Beholders ﬁgﬁt-

Thefe were the fam'd Hefperian Fruics of old,

Both Plants alike, ripe fruir and Bloffoms hiold, E
This fhines with pale and that. wich decper Gold.
Planted by Arlas,. who fupports. the Skies, !
Proud at s feet to fee thefe brighter Stars to rife,

To keep them fafe the urmoft care he took,

He fenc'd "em round with walls of folid Rock,

Nor with Priapss Cuftody content

A watchful Dragon for their Guard he fent.

Let vulgar Apples, Boys and Begpars fear,

Thele, worth Alcides ftealing did appear,

From Lands remote he came, and thought his toils

Were more than recompenc'd in thofé rich fpoils.

He oncly priz'd "em for their taft and hue,

For half their real worth he never knew: i
Nor cou'd his Turor Mars to him impare ;

The nobler fecrers of Apolls’s Art,

Had he but known their juice *gainft Poifon good

The fydra's Venom mixe with Gentaur bloud,

Had never made Mount Oge hear his Cries, » :
Nor th' oft4lain Moafler more had pow'r to rife. |

. The I
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The Pluws came next, by Cherry led, whofe fruic
Th' cxpefting Gard'ner early docs falute,
i o To pay his thanks impaticnt does appear,
And with red Besries firft adorns r.[:r: Year.
May, rich in Drefs, but in Provifion Euor.
Aéiircs and thinks his early Fruiva Flow'r.
To wait for Summer’s ripening heat difdains,
Nor puts the Planter to immod'rate pains.
He loves the cooler Climes, Egyptian Nile
Cou'd ne’t perfuade him on her Banksto fmile.
He feorns the bounty of a two-months tide
. That leaves him thirlting all the year befide.
5 Prond Reme her felf this Plant can f{carcely reac
| Ev'n to this day hefeems a Caprive there.
| Pris'ner of War from Cerafwsr he came;
. ( From’s native * Cerafus he rook his name )
. From thence tranfplanted to th’ fraliaw Soil
I Lucullws triumph brought no richer fpoil :
' Loud P#ans to your noble Gen'ral fing,
Ttalian Plants, that fuch a Prize did bring,
The Conqu'rours Laurels as in triumph weat
The blufhing Fruit, and captive Cherries bear.
Yet grieve thou not to lcave thy native home,
Erelong thou fhalt a Denizen become
Amongit the Plants of World-commanding Ronve.
A num'rous Hoft of Plums did next fucceed,
Diff ring in colour and of various breed :
' The Damask Prune, moft antient led the Van,
| Who in Damafcws firft his Reign br.‘g:irh
X Time out of mind he bad fubdu'd the Eaff,
*Twas long cre he got footing in the Weff 5
But now in Nerthern Climates he is known,
A hardy Plant makes evry Soil his own.
Next him th’ Armenian Apricock took place,
Not much unlike but of a nobler Race;
Of richer Flavour and of taft Divine,

Whofe golden Veftments, ftreake with Purple, fhine.

Then came the Glory of the Perfias Ficld,
And to Armexia's pride difdain'd ro yield.
The Peach with Silken Veft and pulpy juice,
Of Meat and Drink at once fupplics the ufe.
Burt take him while he's ripe, he'll foon decay,
| For next Days Banquet he difdains to ftay.
.8 Of Fruits the fireft, as the Role of Flow'ss,
But ah! their Beauties have but eertain Hours.
A Fruic there is on whom the * Refe conlers
Her Name, of fmell and colour too like Hers.
A Plum that can it felf fupply the Board,
To hungry Stemachs folid food afford.
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I He thinks [ufficienc Tribuce for his Fruic;
Ahid For Phyficks ufc his other: pares are Wood,

!l His Leaves, his Blofloms, ev'a his Gum and woeed.
|

-,
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Docs to us health and joy alike! reflore,
Friend to our Pleafure, :to our Healch much maore.
Of which Not fo the Corneil-tree defign'd for harms,

oo™ Her wood fupplies dire Mars with impious Arms.

were made. FOT fuch a Plant our Gardens are too mild, {
#alat ptels Harlfh is her Fruit'and fic for' Defarts wild. 1
S With her the Jujuberee, a milder Plant '

Which (tho offenfive thotns fhic docs not wanc)

In Peace and Mirch: alone does pleafure take,

Her Flow’rs, at feafls, the genial Garlands make, i‘

Her wood the Harp that keeps the Guefisawake,

Next comes the Laveree in' whofe: dusky hue .

*Mm #fiizm - Her black and Sun-burnt * Countrey you might view, '
. To whom th’ Affembly all rofe up (from whenoe

Came this Refpect 2 ) and paid her Reverence.

Fri.}m: onely with a down-caft look,

And conlcious Blufhes ac her prefonce fhook::

Th' All fecing Gods: théough thar obfcure difpuife
Ouidafeens. Nymph Latis faw = conteal'd fromy hmmane (E

They knew how on the Hedlefpoulrivk dhore

T'clcape the dreadful Dart Prispes wore,

And zealous to preferve her C‘z:{a'i:iry,

ﬂjr She loft her Form and chang'd into a Tree. [ {

Though now no mobk a Nymph, a betrer Fate

She does enjoy, and lives w fonper Dace, it n r
A longer Dare than Qaks fhe docs enjoy, /| i £

Thofe long-1ivd Oaks:that calf'd old dNeffor Boly. = <00l cxw 1° |
From Romst She calls them Girls, groen Branches dhe difplay'd V ' |
the F'”"‘L:"s When Reme was buile, and whan in Athes laid !
borat b Tis true, fhe did not dong furvive the fice, /.

( With grief and flames ar once: fored to expiire. )

Almoft nine hundred years -werei paft away,

Yet then thegrudgilto idic beforehee Day.
ifl:dﬂlru::-:rm Ev'n after Death her! Trink appeas: to. * Liies
g Does vocal Pipes and brcathing Organs pive,

S e ity il P my”&c 3o T ot
' To make the greateft:Noife whenfheis Dead. !
! A thoufand Years are fince ¢lipsid, yer il
She flourifhes in Praife, and ever hill, ,
Her Trees rich Fruic with'whichfic charm'd Mankind ¥l
Shew’d, when a Nymph, the fwpetnes of herimimd ;
vy o Ehefc founds exprefsonhe Mufick lof ter tongue,
S More fweet than Cirkd's oe the i
But Nymph, retire, .triumiphdac Pales appears,” myl¥ A
She thrives the more lhcu;:epuchmigmmfiuﬂm , I
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Of Virtue both th’ Immpll_ and Reward.

She {lourifh’d once in * Salymaar ground,

Fam'd Foftwa's and Feffdes facred triumphs crown'd.
But fince that Land was curil, the gen'rous Plant
Grieves o cont inge her Inhabitant.

Pifa bears' Olives,. Delpho’s Laurel yiclds,

Nemea Smallages I.rm.'j the Jifbmian Ficlds,

Bur all breed FPalms, the pnze of Viftory,

All Lands in lmrmur of the !.“m AETEE

And 'os bur the juft eribuce of her Worth,
Virtue no fairer Image has on Earth.

Her Verdure fhe inviolate does hol d,

In {pight UI Summer's hear and H’n.:‘frw cald.
Opprelt with weight fhe from the Earth does rife;
And bears her Load in triumph to the Skies.
Whar various * Bencfits does (he impare

To humane kind ; her Wine revives the Heart,
Her Dares rich Banquets to our Tables fend,

Ar once to Plealure, and ro Health a friend.

A Lover trie, and well to love and ferve

Is Virtues nobleft task, and docs the Palm deferve.
* Evadwe who a willing Viftim prov'd,

Nor chaft 1 Acefiis fo her Husbind lovid,

As does the Female Palm her Male, her Arms

To him are firecch'd with moft endearing Charms,
Nor ftops their paffion here; like Lovers, they
To more retir'd hnd_mm.nts find the way,

In Earth’s cold Bed their am'rous Roots are found
In clole Embraces swining under ground.

Let Arms to Learning yield, the Palm refign;
The conquring FPalm' to Olrve more Divine:
Peace all prefer to . War thus Palia I.I.'-n[r.r_-
ﬂlld in her Hand a peaceful Olive fhook.

"T'was with this Branch thac {he the Triumph gain'd
( The greateft that can be by Gods obtain’d. )
On learned Arbens to confer her Name,

A Right which fhe, mofl learn'd of Pow'rs; might claim.

Not Gods in Heav'n. Wwithour Ambition live,

Bur, who fhall be poor Mortals Pacrons, {trive.
Firft, Neprane with his Trident firuck the ground ;

The w: 1ri:k|: Steed no fooner heard the found,

But ftarts from his dark Manfion, fhakes his Hair,

His Noftrils (nort the unaccuftom’d Air,

Neighs loud, and of th* unwonted Noife is proud,

WIEII his infulting Feer his native Field is plough'd,

Intrepid he beholds of Gods the circling Crowd.

Pallas on th'other fide with gentle {iroke

Of her ftrong Spear, Earth’s tender furface broke,

Pa
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Halirbeties.

Through which fmall Breach a fudden Tree fhoots up,
Ev'n at his Birth with revirend hoary top,
And vig'rous fruit3 the Gods applaud the Plant,
And to Mirerva the Precedence grant. |
The vanquifh'd Steed and God in rage affaild
The Viftors, but ev'n fo, their malice fail'd,
Wir's Goddefs and the peaceful Tree prevail'd.
* Hail facred Plant, who well deferv't to be
By Laws fecur'd from wrong as well as we;
From War's wild rage Refpeét thou doft command,
When Temples fall thou art allow'd to ftand.
Neprune's bold Son revenging the difgrace
His Sire fufain’d, fell dead upon the place,
The whirling Ax upon his Head rebounds,
The firoke defign'd on thee, himfelf confounds.
The Gods concern'd Spettators ftood, and fmil'd
To fee his impious Sacrilege beguil'd.
Such be his fare whoe'r prefumes to be
A Foe to Peace and to her facred Tree.
Yet cv'n this peaceful Plant upon our guard
Warns us to ftand, and be for War prepar'd.
In peace delights, but when the Caufe is juft,
Permits not the avenging Sword to ruft.
With fuppling Oil and conqu'ring wreath’s fupplys
The Martial Schools, of youthful Exercife:
Nor is the {irong propeniion fhe does bear
To Peace, th 'effett of Luxury or Fear.
Earth’s teeming Womb affords no ftronger Birth, 1
No Seil manuring neceds to bring her forth.
Allow her but warm Suns and temp'rate Skies,
The vigrous Plant in any Soil will rife.
Lop but a Branch and fix't in Earch, you'll fee
She'll there take root and make her felf a Tree.
Her youth, ‘ris true, by flow degrees afeends,
But makes you with long flourifhing years amends.
Mature her care in this did wi{'tl:-.r ow,
That ufeful O/fve long and calily thou'd grow.
Moft fov'raign taken inward, is her Oil,
And ourwardly confirms the Limbs for toil.
Lifes paffages from all obftruction frees,
Clears Narures walks, to (marting wounds gives cafe.
With cafic Banquers does the poor fupply,
And makes cheap Herbs with Royal Banquets vie.
The Painters flying Colours it binds faft, :
Makes fhort-livid Pitures long as Statues laft,
The Student’s Friend, no Labour can excel
And laft, but of Minerva's Lamp muft (mell.
Nay, This does fo!

T e —

Moft juftly therefore does this Liquor rife
O'r all in mixture, jultly does delpife
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T incorporate with any othen Juice;

Sufficient in himfelf for ev'ry Ul

Mot juftly therefore did Fudes's Land,

( Who beft religious Rites did underftand )

Oyl, potent, chaft, and facred Oyl appoint

Her Rings, her Pricils, and Pmrh::s to anoint.
Such was th'appearance which the Olive made,

With noble Fruit and verdant Leaves array'd 3

From whom Minerva took, as fhe withdrew,

A joyful Branch, and with it wreath'd her Brow.

Freth Armies then advancd into the Plain,

Firft thofe whofe Fruit did ‘many Stones contain,

In their fielt Lifts the Medlar-Tree was found

Proud of his putrid Fraic becaule "ewas * crown'd. ¥ The top
Of Beauties Goddefs then the Plant more fair, }’;’Eﬂ;;
Whole fragrant motion fo perfum'd the Air; Crowa or
The fmoak of Gums when from their Alcars fent, Coronce]
Ne'r gave th' Immortal Guefls fuch {weer content. The Myrile:
Let Phedus Laurel bloody Triumphs lead

The Myrtle thofe where little blood is fhed, §

Th' Ovation of a bleeding Maiden head.

No Virgin Fort impregnable can be
To him that Crowns his Brow with Fessr Tree,

The tribe of Pears and Apples next fucceed,
Of noble Familics, and num’rous breed ;
No Monarch’s Table ¢t defpifes them,
Nor they the poor Man's board or earthen difh contemn.
Supports of Life, as well as Luxury, .
Nor like their Rivals a few Months fupply, §
Bur fee themiclves fucceeded ere they die. A
Where Plebus (hines too faint to raife the Viwe,
They ferve for Grapes, and make the Northern Wine.
Their Liquor for th’ effects deferves that name,
Love, Valour, Wit and Mirth it can enflame,
Care it can drown, loft Health, loft Wealth reflors,
And Bacchws potent Juice can do no more. _
With Cyder ftor'd the * Norman Province fees e
Without regrer the nci&hb'ring Vintages, ;
Of Pear and Apple-kinds an Army {tood,
Before the Court, and feem'd a moving Wood ;
On them FPemena fmil’d as they went off,
But Houting Bacchus was obferv'd to fcoff.

The ng_ﬂf yet feorn'd to ming]c with the crowd,
Alone fhe came, of fignal Honours proud, S
With which by grareful Fove fhe was endow’d,
A filky Down her golden Coat o'r-fpreads,
Her ripening Fruit a grateful Odour fheds s
Jove otherwile ingrareful had been ftil'd,
In Honey fteep'd fhe fed him when a Child,
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Fyramagg and
Thishe.

In his molt troward Fits the flope his crics;

And now he cats Amérofa in the Skies,

Reflets fometimes upon his Infane Years,

And juit Relpett to @uince and Howey bears.
The nobleft of Wine-Fruits broughe up the Rear,

But all to reckon, endlels woud appear,

The Barkerry and Currant muft cfeape,

Though ber {mall Clufters imitate the Grape.

The Rafplerry, and prickled Goosberry,

Tree Strawlerry, mult all ‘unmention'd be,

With many more whofe names we may decline;

Not fo the Mulberry, the Fig and Fine,

The ftoutelt Warriours in our Combac paft,

And of the prefent Ficld the greateft hope and aft.
But cautioufly the Mulberry did move,

And firlt che temper of the Skies wou'd prove,

VVhat fign the Sun was in, and if {he might

Give credit yet to Winrer's fceming flighe.

She dares nor venture on his fielt rerear,

Nor truft her Leaves and Fruic to doubriul Hear:

Her ready Sap within her Bark confines,

Till the of fercled warmth has certain figns.

Buc for her long delay amends does make

At once her Forces the  known fignal take,

And with tumultuous Noife their Sally make.

In two fhore Months her purple Fruit appears,

And of two. Lovers flain the tinfture wears.

Her Fruit is rich, but Leaves fhe does produce,

That far furpafs in worth and noble Ufe;

The frame‘'and colour ' of her Leaves furvey,

And that they aremoft vulgar you muft fay,

But reuft not cheir appearance, they fupply

The Oraments of Royal Luxury.

The Beautiful they make more gc:m:mns feem,

The Charming Sex owes half their Chirms ro them.

Effeminate Men to them their Veltments owe,

How vain that pride which infect worms beftow !
Such was the Mulberyy of wondrous Birth,

The Fig fucceeds; but : to recite her worth;

And various Powers, what numbers! can fuffice 2

Hail, Ceres, Author of fo great a Prize.

By thee with Food and Laws we were fupply'd,

And with, wild Fare wild Manners laid afide.

VVith Peaee and Bread our Lives were blelt before,

And modclt Nature cou'd defire no more

But thou ev'n for cur Luxury took'lt care,

And Kindly didft this milky Fruit prepare.,

The poor Man's Feaft, but fuch delicious Cheer

Did never av Apicins Board appear 5

The
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The %]ra[qﬁ.tl Ceres with chis Plan:_‘ faid

Her hofpitable Hoft to have repaid; Phitalu who
Yer with no vernal Bloom the Tree fupply’d; L Eir:"ﬁ?hﬁ“::a
To lighter Plants, faid fhe, I leave that Pride; in return re-
To lighter Planes [ leave thar gaudy Drefs, S e

Who merctricious qualities confefs, L Tree, ;Jf,‘,f;_

And who like wanton Proftitutes expofe
Their Bloom to ev'ry Hand, their Sweets to ev'ry Nofe:
My Fruit, like:a Chaft Mateon doos proceed,
And has of painted Ornament no need,
They ftudy Drefs, but mine Fertiliry
Forcing her Off {pring from her folid Tree
Through ﬁﬁc fometimes abortive Births fhe bears,
But cver tuakes amends in thole {he rears.
For whont hee dullcharg’d Veins fupplics afford, i
Like a ftrong Nurfe with Milk fhe’s ever ftor'd, 7

Our Voice by thee refrefh’d, ingratefil “twere
If, Fig-Tree; dyyjuit peaife iv thou'd forbear ; (I
The Pafles of our vical Breath by thee v
Are fmooth'd and cleirdd) obftrucked Lungs fee free. 1
Nor only daft Sejx;*:h a Friend dppear, #1gq2
Ev'n for thar Speech thou doft unletk ‘the Far, !
Ser'll ope the gaeey and pivitiic eneranct there. | ; L
The fouleft Ulcers. nueid finks are' drein'd I tuidn’ /
By thee, by thee the Tumours Ragé téftrain’d 5! ! e
The Gangrene, Ring-worm, Scurf and Beprofic;™ !
Kings evil, Cancers, Wakwiare eurd by thee: ' *‘I :
Of flaming Gour choy' doft Tupprefs the' Rage,
Of Dropfic thesithe deluge doft affivage: o
“Twere endlefs all oy Vortues to vécite; PR on £
With all the Hofts of Peyfons thow deff fight; g
Aided by ghue and Nut putlt Africa 'to flight. '

JEN &
Encounted(t the Difeafes of the A, 4 23 -
And banoful Mifchicfs foeror Stars prepare ; j 1) bl e
Whence does this Negotative Courage vife » o b 1% :
Even angry Fove himielf thou doft defyife, iy mo A
His Lightning's fusious Sallies  thou 'dofl fee, 100 f

That fpares noe this.own Confeerared Tree, /27 o7l andl
While he wich Temples does wild 'haveck makg, /" & 3
While Mountains rend,; and Earths ﬁmnlcht:inns t]ujk;:{%"_:
©Of thy undaunted TeeendLeatis feed' to fhake,” '§’

Hail Bacclusbhatl, thiog pewerful God of Wine,*" ©
Hail Baccbus hail! here'eomes thy diding 'Ving, 101"
Drunk with hee ownctiely Juice, the'cannor ftagd)’ 7
But comeg fupported by her Husbands Hand, "% 71 @
The lufty Kiw fappores: her ﬂ:ngﬁ*ring”]"ri;c; -
My befl loafdyRlanc, how am T charm'd Wwith ched’
Bow down thysjuioy ®lefters o my Lip, @ 11 =0
Thy Nettac i{wcts [ avou'd ot lighthy'fip,

]
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But drink thee deep, dnnk nll my Veins were Fw:li‘d.,

. Drink till my Soul with Joys and thee were fill'd.

Cawinim Wit
Coaiul but -
wen hours, dy-
ing the fame
day he was
ehalen.

What God fo far a Poets triend will be,

Who from great Orpheas draws his Pedigree?

( And tho his Mufe comes fhore of Orpheus fame,

Yet feems infpic'd, and may the fuy claim)

To place him on Mowune Ifmarus, or where

Campanian - Hills the fweerelt Clufters bear,

Where Grapes, twice ripen'd, twice concofted grow,

With Phelus beams above, Fefuvixs flames below.

Or in the fortunate Canarian Ifles,

Or where Burgundia's purple Vintage (miles.

“Tis fit the Poet fhould beneath their fhade )
Tranfported lye, or on their Hills run mad, %

His Veins, his Soul fwell’d. with th’ Inlpiring God,

Who worthily would celcbrate the Vine,

And with his grateful voice dilcharge agen

The Deity, which with his Mouth he deank fo largely in.

O vital Tree, what bleilings doft thou fend 2

Love, Wit and Eloquence on thee attend,

Mirth, Sports, green Hopes, tipe Joys, and Martial Fire.

Thefe are thy Fruits, thy Clufters thefe infpire ;

The varions Poyfons which ill Fortune breeds

( Not Pontus fo abounds with baneful weeds,

Nor Africa fo maH Serpents feeds)

By thy rich Antidote defeated are,

'Tis rrue, they’ll rally and renew the War, .
But "tis when thou our Cordial art not by, '
They watch their time and take us when w are Dry.

Thou mak'lt the Captive to forget his chain,

By thee the Bankrupt is, earich'd agai

The Exul thou reftorft, the Candidate )
Withour the People’s Vore thou delt create, %

And mak'ft him a Cawinian Magiftrate.

Like kind M;{Jbuﬁu thou Mankind mak'(t glad, '
None from thy prelence ¢ departed fad. g!
Whar more can be to Wifdem's School aflign'd,
Than from prevailing Mills to purge the Pﬂdi i
From thee the beft Philolophy does fpring, ]
Thou cant exalc the- ¢ toa King; j
Th’ unletier’d Peafant who can compals thee, .

As much as Cafe knows; and is as great as he. b
Thy Tranfports are but fhort, I do confefs, !
But fo are the Delights Mankind, poflefs, i
Qur Life it felf is fhorg; and will not ftay, [
Then let us ufe thy Blefling while we may, (away.

And makeitin full [trr:.:l_.ms'o%Wm: more {moothly pafls

The Vine retires ; with loud and juft Applan
Of European Gods; .- As fhe withdraws




. == g
Book V. Of P L AN TS

Eich in his Hand a fvelling Clufter prefl;
But Bacchss much more fportive than the reft,
Fills up a Bowl with: Juice from Grapedtoncs drein'd,
And puts it in Omelichilus hand :
Take off this Draughe, faid he, if thou art wife,
Twill purge thy Cannibal Stomach’s Crudities.

He, umaccuftom'd to the acid Juice
Storm'd, and with blows had an{wer'd the Abufe,
But fear'd ' engage the Exropean Guell,
Whofe Strength and Courape had fubduw'd the Eaff ;
He therefore chooles a lefs dang'rous fray,
And fummons all his Country’s Plants away :
Forchwith in dedent Oeder they mppear,
And various Fruits on“various Branches wears
Like Amazens they ftand in painted Arms,
Coca alone appear’d with lictle Gharms,
Yet lead the Van, our feaffing #emus' feorn'd
The thrub-like Tree, andewith ne Fruit adorn’d,
The Ixdiam Plants, faid fhe, are like to fpeed
In this Difpute of the moft fertile Breed, ,
Who choole a Dwarf and Eusuch for theic Head.
Qur Gods laugh'd ouc aloud at what the fuidh
FPachamama detends her tl:ir]itlj_{ Tree,
And faid the wanton Goddels was too free,
You only know the {ruitfulnels of Luft,
And therefore here your Judgmentis umjult,
Your skill in other off fprings we may truft.
With thofe Chalt Tribes thac no diftin@ion’ Khow
Of Scx, your Provinee nothing has to do.
Of all the Plancs that any Soil does bear,
This Tree in Fruics the richeft docs appear,
It bears the beft, and bears “em all the year. %
Ey'n now with Fruir 'tis ftor'd — why laugh you yer:
Befold how thick with Leaves it is befer,
Each Leaf is Fruir, and-fuch fubflantial Fare
No Fruit befide to Rival ic will dare,
Movd with his Countries coming Fate, ( whofe Soil
Mufl for her Treafures be exposd to fpoil )
Qur Faricocha firlt this Ceca fent,
Endow'd with Leaves of wondrous Nourifhment,
Whofe Juice fuck’d in, and to the Stomach ta'n
Long Hunger and long Labour can fuftain ;
Fromwhich our faint and weary Bodies find
More Succour, more they chear the drooping Mind,}
Than can your Bacchws and your Ceres join'd.
Three Leaves fupply for fix days march afford,
The Quitsitawich this Provifion ftor'd,
Can pafs the vaft and cloudy Awdes o'r,
The dreadful Andes plac'd "twixe Winters flore

Q
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That gives the fmall but valiant Coca Birch;

This Champion that makes war-like Fewus Mirth.
Nor Coca only ufcful art ar home,

A famous Merchandize thou art become ;

A thoufand Pagi and Ficugni proan, g

Of Winds, Rains, Snow, and that more humble E.‘jrth.E

Yearly beneath thy Loads, and for thy fake alone
The fpacious World's to us by Commerce known.

Thus fpake the Goddels, ( on her painted Skin
Were figures wrought ) and next calls ffovia .
That for its ftony Fruit may be defpis'd,

Bur for its Vertue next to Coca priz'd. .

Her fhade by wondrous Inflaence ean compols,
And lock the Senfes in fuch fweer Repole,

That oft the Natives of a diftant Sail

Long Journcys take of voluntary Toil,

Only to flecp beneath her Branches fhade:

Where in tranfporting Dreams entrang'd they lye,
And quite forget the Spawiards Tyranny.

The Planc ( at Brafil Bacewa call'd) the name
Of th’ Eaftern Plawe Tree takes, bur northe fame :
Bears Leaves fo large, one fingle Leaf gan fhade
The Swain that is beneath her Covert laid;

Under whofe verdant Leaves fair Applesgrow,
Sometimes two hundred on 2 fingle Bou Fi‘-:.
Th’ are gather'd all the year, and all the year
They fpring, for like the FHydra they appear, %
To evry onc you take fucceeds a Golden Heir.
"Twere lofs of time to pather one by one;

Its Boughs are torn, and yetno harm is done;
New-fprouting Branches flill the lofs repair,

Whar would fo foon return ‘twere vain to fpare.

The Iedian Fig-Tree nexc did much furprife
With her ftrange figure all our Dcijics.
Amongft whom, one, too rafhly did exclaim
(For Gods to be deccivd 'tis wolul fhame)

This is a Cheat, a work of Art, faid be, .

And therefore ftredche his hand to rouch the Tree;
At which the Irdian Gods laugh'd out aloud,

And ours, no lefs furpriz’d with wonder {tood.

For lo! the Plant her Trunk and Boughs unclos'd,
Wholly of Eruir and Leaves appeac’d compos'd ;

New Leaves, and {iill from [ﬁm new Leaves unfold,
A fight ‘mongft Prodigies to be enrolld.

The Tuna to the Indian Fig a kin
{ The Glory of Tlafealla) next cameing
But much more wonderful her Fruir appears,

Than th' othersLeaves, for living Fruit {he bears.
To her alone great Paricocha pave _
The Priviledge, that fhe for Fruic fhould have

S p—
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Live Creatures, that with purple Dye adorn

1. Th' Imperial Robe; the precious Tinfture’s worn

With pride ev'n by the Conqu’rors of the Sail,

But ah! they had'not grudg’d that Purple fpoil,

Our Cochinel they freely mighe have gain'd,

If with no other Blood they had been ftain'd.
Guatimala produc'd a Fruit unknown

To Earope, which with pride the call'd her own;

Her Cacao-Nur with double Ufe endu'd,

( For Chacolate ar once is Drink and Food )

Does firength and vigour to the Limbs impart,

Makes frefh the Countenance and chears the Hearr

In Vewws Combat ftrangely does excite

The fainting Warriour to renew the fight ;

Not all Poref's filver Grove can be

Of equal value to chis ufeful Tree,

Nor cou'd the wretched hungry owner dine,

Rich Cartama, upon thy Golden Mine.

Of old the wifer Jwdrans never made

Their Gold or Silver the fupport of Trade,

Nor us'd for Life’s fupport what well they knew

Ulelels to Lite, ar beft, and fometimes hurtful too.

With Nuts inftead of Coin ‘they boughe and fold,

Their Wealch by Cacan’s, not by Sums, they told.

One Tree, the growing Treafure of the Field,

Both Food and Cloths did" to its owner yicld;

Procurd all Utenfils, and wanting Bread,

The happy Hoarder on his Money fed.

This was true Wealth, thofe Treafures we adore 2

, By Cultom valu'd, in themfelves are poor,
; And Men may {tarve amidft their Golden ftore.
Too happy frdia had chis Wealth alonc,
| And not thy Gold been to ithe Spawiard known.
I The Agwacar no lefs is Femus Friend
1 ( To th' Iudics Femus Conqueft does extend )
; A fragrane Leaf the Apwacara bears,
Her Fruit'in fafhion ot an Egg appears 5
With fuch a white and fpermy Juice it {wells,
| As reprefents moift Life’s ﬁfﬂ‘)‘ Principles.
| The Cacao's owner any thing may buy,
But he that has the Metla, may fupply
Himfelf with almolt all things he can'wanr;
From Metla’s almolt all fufficient Planc :
Metla o pals as Moncy does defpife,
Or Traffick ferve, it felf is Merchandife.
She bears no:Nuts for Boys, nor lufcious Fruit,
That may with nice Effeminace Palates fuir,
Her very Tree is fruit; her Léaves when young,
Are wholefom Food, for Garments ferve when ftrong;

Q:z
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The Tham Nor gn]}! {o, but to make up the CIDII] b
ﬁ::::" ;; They furnith you with Thread and Needle both.
each Leaf,  Whar though her native Soil with drought is curdt,
which toge- Cut but her Bill'l'h '.;lul:l. you may flake your thil'ﬁ,

ther with the

firingy parc A fudden Spring will in, the Wound appear,
Joyula i, Which through {treight pafles firein'd comes forth more clear;
e et And though through long Meanders of the Veins g
die and "Tis carry’d, yet no vicious hue retains, .|
ﬂ'f:lfh:f Limpid and fweetthe Virgin-fircam remains,
" Thele Gifts for Nature mught fufficient be,

But bounteous Merla {cem'd too fmall for thee; E

Thou pratifi'flt our very Luxury.

For liqurith Palates Honey thou doft bear,

For thofe whofe Guft wants quickning, Vinegar.

But thefe are trifles, thou deoft Wine impart,

That drives dull care and trouble from the Heart

If any wretch of Poyerty complains,

Thou pour’ft a golden Scream into his Veins

The poorelt Jndran ftill 15 rich in thee,

In fpight of Spanifb Conguefts flill is free,

The Spaniard’s King,is not fo bleft as he.

If any doubts the Liguor to be Wine,

Becaufe no Cryftal ¥ Vater looks more fine,

Let him buc drink he'll find the weak Nymph fled,

And potent Bacchas enterd in her flead.

To all thefe Gifts of Luxury and Wealth,

Thou giv'ft us fov'reign Medcines too jor Healdh:

Choice Balm from thy concofted Bark breaks forth,

Thou fhedft no Tear, but 'tis of greater worth

Than faireft Gems, no Lover more can  prize E

The tears in his confenting Miftris (Eyes,

When in his Arms the p;mtin%: Virgin lies :
3

No Antidote affords mere prefent aid

'Gainft doublv mortal wounds by pais'nous Arrows made:
Almoft all Necds thou Merla doft fupply, !

Yer muft not therefore bear thy fgli too high; }

VVhile th’ all-fufficient Coccus Tree is by. J

To Cacens thou muft yield the Vickory.

VVhese fhie preferves this Jedias Palm alone,

America can never be undone, _

Embowell'd and of all her Gaold ‘bereft,

Her liberty and Cecows only leir, }]

She's richer than the Spamiard withihis theft.

What fenflefs Mifer by the Gods abhorr'd,

Wou'd covet more than Ceccns doth afford @

Houfe, Garments, Beds and Boards,cy'n while we dine,

Supplics both Meat and Difh, both Cup and Wine.

Oyl, Honey, Milk, the Stomach to_ deligh,

And poignant Sawce 1o whet the Appetite.
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Nor is her fervice to the Land confin'd

For Ships intiré compos'd of her we find,
Sails, Tackle, Timber, Cables, Ribs and Maft,
Wherewith the Veflel fitted up, at laft

With her own Ware is freighted, all {he bears
Is Coccus growth, except her Mariners;

Nor need we evin her Mariners exclude

Who from the Coco-Nuz bave all their food.

The Fudian Gods with wild and barb'rous veice
And Geftures rude, tumultuoufly rejoices
Ours as aftonifh'd and with envious Eyes
Each other view'd, if as weak Men furmife,
Envy can touch immortal Deiies.
My modeft Mule thar Cenfure does decline,
Nor dares incerpret ill of Pow’rsDivine.
The Iedian Pow'rs ( though yet :h?‘ had not thown
The hundredth pare of Plants to India known )
Already did conclude the Day their own.
Rafh and impaticotkound the Goddes throng,
And think her Verdit is deferc’d oo long.

Pomona fcated high abowe the refl,
Was caucioufly revelving in her Brefl,
( The caufe depending was no erifling oy,
Thar did the Parrans of both Worlds employ )
T' exprefs her felf ac large fhe did defign,
And handfomly the Sentence to decline;
( If 1 may guefs av whae the Goddefs meant )
But lo! a flightand fodden Accident
Puts all the Court anto.a wild Ferment.
For, during th’ tryal, the moft tipling Brace,
Owmelochilus of the Indian Race,
And our * fermeus, at whateT was fpoke » Basthw:
Or done that pleas’d him, a full Bumper took
And drank to ¢ ather, him the Metla- Tree
Supply'd with juice, thy Vine, Lensws thee.
Eucil: Bowl they touch’d, they turnd the Bottom up,
And gave a brisk Huzza at evry Cup.
Their Heads ac laft the rifing vapour gains
And proves too hard for their immortal Brains,
With mutual Repactees they jok'd ac firf,
Till growing more. incens'd they Gware and curft
Owelockilss does no longer decad ]
( With prefent Metls warnvd) the Grecian God, }
Buc throws a Coco Bowl at Baeckus Head. ;
Which fpoil'd his Dranghe; but left his foréhead found,
And refts berwixe his Horns without a wound.
Bacchus enragd with Wine.and paffion too,
With all his might his maffy Gobler threw,
ek Diceltly
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Diredtly levell'd at the Ruftick's Face,
That laid him bruis'd and fprawling on the place :
He in his native Gibb'rith cr1es aloud,
And with his Neife alarms the favage Crowd ;
Gnalhing their foamy Teeth, like Beafls of prey,
Promifcuoufly they bellow, roar and bray ;
The frighted Waves back to the Deep rebound,
The very lfland trembles with the found.

Next him Firziliputli fat, in fmoak
Of foul Tobacce almoft hid, that broke
In Belches from his gormandizing Maw,
Where humane fefh as yer lay crude and raw,
Throwing in rage his kindled Pipe afide
And fnatching Bow and Darts, Arm, Arm, he ery'd,
Tefcalipuca (of the falvage Band E

The next in fiercenefs ) took his Spear in hand,
And all in Arms the barbrous Legion ftand.
The Goddefles difperfe, and fculk  behind

The Thickets, frighted #enss bore in mind

Her former Wound, th' effeét of morral Rage,
Whar muft fhe then expelt where Gods engage 2
Failas, who onely courage had to flay,

In vain her peaceful Olrve did difplay:
Th*>He-gods with manly weapons in their Hand
Devored to the dire Encounter ftand ;

Moft woful fome had that days'Battel found,
And long been maimd with many 'an aking wound,
( For to fuppofe th’ Immortals can be flain
Though with Immortals they engage, is vain )
Had not Apells in the nick of time

Found out a Strat'gem to divert' thar Crime;
Which with his double Title did agree

The God of Wit and healing Deicy ;

None better knew than be to ufe the Bow,

But now refolv'd his nobler Skill to fhow

Sweer Muficks Powr; he takes his Lyre in hand,
And does forthwith fuch charming Igun:ts command,
As ftruck the Earof Gods with new delighr,
When Nature did this world's great frame unite:
When jarring Elements their War did ceafe,

And danc'd themfelves into harmonious Peace.
Such ftreins had furcly charm'd the Cemanr’s Rage,
Such ftreins the rav‘:ng Billows cou'd aflwage;
Wild Hurricanes had due obedience thown,

And to accend his founds fuppreft their own.
The wrangling Guefls at once a bereft

Of ev'ry [%nf:, their Hearing onely left.
Virziliputli, fierceft: of the Crew,

While to the Head his venom'd Shaft he drew,
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Lets fall both Dart and Bow ; wich lifted Hands
Aftonith’d, and with Mouth' widegaping ftands,
So high to raife his greedy Ears he's {aid,
As forc’'d his feather'd Di'dem trom his Head.
Fomona's Altar hew'd from folid-Rock
In both his Hands bold Faricoca took ;
Which like a*Thunder bolc he wou'd have hurld,
( He is the Thund'rer in the Jadian worla )
But at the fielt fiweer firain forgor his heat,
Laid down the flone, and us'd it for a Seac®
His ravill'd Ears che peaceful founds devour,
His hundred Vitims never pleas'd him more.
Their Magick force in ipight of his difgrace
And gore yet Ttreaming from his barter'd Face,
Omelichelus fell did reconcile ;
At firft, 'tis true, he did but faintly fmile,
And laugh'd anon as loud as any theres
For fuch the facted Charms of Meafures: are;
The ambient Air firuck with the healing founds
Of Phelus Lyre, clos'd up the bleeding wounds.
Ev'n of their own accord the Breaches clofe,
For pow'rful Mufick all things can compofe.
Pleas’d with his Art's fuccefs, Apoilo mil'd
To fee the aukward Mirth and Geltures wild
Ot his charm'd Audience; having chus fubdu’d
Their ravilh'd fenfe, his Conquelt he purfu’d,
And ftill ro make the pleafing Spell more ftrong,
Joins o his Lyre his tuneful Voice and Song.
He fung, how th’ infpir'd Hero's mind beheld
A World thar for long Ages lay conceal’d.

Moft happy thou whole Fancy cou'd defery
A World fecn onely by my circling Eye.
Thou who alone 1n Toils haft equal'd me,
Great Alexander is out-done by thee ;
By thee whofe Skill cou'd find and courage gain
That other world for which he wilh'd in vain.
Not my own Pocts Tales cou'd thee deceive,
No credit to their fables thou didit give,

Me, weary'd with my Day’s hard courfe, they feign +

To reft each Nighe in the Hefperian Main,
Can Plelws tire 2 my great Columbus thou
Didlt better judgs and Phedds better know.
For I my felf did then thy thoughts incline,
Infpir'd by Skill, and urg'd the bold Defign.
Herculean Limits cou'd not thee contain
Nor terrour of an unexperienc'd Main

Nor Nature's awful Darknefs cou'd refltrain.

Thy Native worlds dear fight for three Months loft,

For three long Months on the wide Occan coft.

Columiaili
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New Stars, new Floods, and Monfters ‘thow didft fpy
Unterrity'd thy felfy new Gods'didft teriifie’s

Thou only thou undaunted didft appear,

While thy faint Comrades half expied. ' with «fear ;
They urge thee to return and ithresten high, g :

When, Guamaban, ||:'|}r Watch light [hu}r dcl'.::_r'}r..

Thy flaming Beacon from afas t]'lr;'r:y' ipy«

Whofe happy Lighe ro their tranfported Eyes
Difclofes a new World ; with joyful eries ! .

They hail the fign that to a golden Soil

Unlock’d the Gate ;- forpetting now their Toil.

They hug their Guide at whom they late: repin'd, E

From this fmall_Fire, and for {mall ule defign'd,

How great a Lighg was open'd to Mankind!

How caflily did Courage find the way A

By this Approach to feize the golden Prey, §

That in a fceret World's dack  Entrails lay!

For Courage what attempr can be too beld 2

Or rather whae for thirft of Pow'r and Gold 3

VVhile to the thoar the Spanife Navy-drew,

The Zndran Natives with amazement view

Thofe floating Palaces, which fondly they

Miftook for living Monfters of the Sea;

Wing'd VVhales — nor at the Spawsards lefs admire,

A Race of Men with Beards and fteanpe Artice,

VVhofe Iron-deefs their native Skin they déem’d :

The Horfe-man mounted on his Courfer feent'd

To them asCentaur of prodigious kind ;

A compound Monfter of two Bodics join'd:

That cow'd at once in fev'ral accents break, ¥

Nejgh with one Mouth, and,wich the othee fpeak:

But moft the roaring Cannon they admireg

Difcharging fulph'rous Clouds of Smoak and Fire s

Mock-Thunder now they hear, mdck-Light'ning- view;

Wirth pgreater Dread chan e'r they did the troe.

Ev'n thou the Thunderer of th' fvdian Sky

( Nor wile thou Faricocha this deny )

Ev'n thou thy felf aftonifh'd didft appear

When Mogtals louder, Thunder thou didit hear.
Strange Fighres, and th’ unwented Face of things

No lels amazement to the Spaniard brings,

New Forms of Animals their igh forprife, = * | %

Ivew Plants, new Fruits, new Men and Deities,

Intirely 2 new Naturg, meets their Eyes. ‘
But moft tranfported with the glitr'ting Mould,

Ard wealthy Streams whofe Sands were fraught with Gold; E
Thefe they goo much admire with too much love behold,

For thefe forchwith againft cheirHofls engage

The treachrous Guels in impious War and, Raje;
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From thefe, inhumane flaughter did’ enf
Which now I gricve to well; as then | bluflid to view.
By fudden foree, like fome demolith’d Town,
I faw the Ivdran world at once o'rchrovn.
What can this Land by rthis Difpute intend 2
About her Fruits the does in vain conrend, E
Who knows not how her Entrails to defend.

Thy Slaughters pafl, do thou at length forpet
For with no {mall Revenge thy wrongs have mer, %
And Heav'n will give thee preater Comforts yet
Enjoy thy fate wﬁnﬁ: bicter Pare is o'r
And all the fweer for thee referv'd in flore.

Here Phelws his mofk chearful Airs employs
And melts cheir favage Hearts in promis'd Joys.
They felc his Mufick glide through ev'ry vein,
Their brawny Limbs from Danecing fearce refrain, E
But fear'd to interrupt his charming flrain.

That Gold which Exrepe raviflvd from your Coaft
O'r Euwrcpe now a Tyrants pow'’r does boaft.
Already ﬁﬂ& more Milchicfs brouglit on Spain
Than from infulting j}vnimﬁ you fuftain.
Where ¢t it comes all Laws are ftraight diffolv'd,
In gen'ral Ruin all things are involvd :
No Land can breed a more deltruftive Pefd
Gricve not that of your Bane y* arc difpoifelt }
Call in more Spawiards ro remove the reft.
The fatal Helen drive from your Aboads,
Th' Erinnys that has fec hnlgi worlds at odds.
Fire, Sword and (laughter on her footfteps waic §
Whole Empires fhe %)Crril /s to utmoft Fate

Mean while thefe benehies of Life you reap
Confider, and you'll find th'exchange was cheap.
Your former falvage Cuftoms are remov'd,
The Manners of ‘your Men and Gods improv'd:
With humane fleth no more they fhall be fed ;
Whether dire Famine firlt that practice bred,
Or mare detefted Luxury ——
Not long fhale thou Firzeliparli feed
On bloudy feafts, or fmoak thy fedian weed ;
Er long ( likeUs) with pure Ambrofial Fare
Thou I’ﬁalt be pleas'd, and raft Celeflial Air.

To live by wholefom Laws you now begin,
Buildings to raife and fence your Cities in,
To plow the Earth, to plow the very Main,
And Traffick with the Univerfe maintain :
Defenfive Arms and Ornaments of Drefs,
All Implements of Life you now poffefs.
To you the Arts of War and Peace are known,
And whole Minerva is become your own.

R
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Our Mufes to your Sires an unknown Band,

Already have got fooring in your Land,

And like the Soil —— ' 1

Inca’s already have Hifltorians been,

And Jfrca Pocts thall erc long be feen.

But (if I fail not in my Augury

And who cin berter judp events thanlz)

Long rowling years fhall lare bring on the times,

When with your Gold debauch'd and ripen’d Crimes,
Eunrope (the world’s mofk noble Parc ) (hall fall,

Upon her banifh'd Gods and Virtue call '
In vain; while forcin and domefticks War |

At once fhall her diftrafted Bofom tear;
Forlorn, and to be pity'd ev'n by youw——:,
Mean while your rifing Glory you fhall view 3
Wit, Learning, Virtug, Difcipline of War
Shall for proteltion ro your world repair,
And fix a long illuftrious Empire there.

Your native Gold (I waould not have it fo : }
But fear th' Event) in time will follow oo : J

O, thould char faral Prize return once more,

"Twill hurt your Coungrey as ‘it did befork

E

Late Defliny fhall high exalt your. Rei i .
Whofe Pomp no Crawds of Slaves, a needlefs Train, 1on
Nor Gold ( the Rabble’s Idol) fhall fupport
Like Motezume’s, or Guanapaci's Court,
But fuch true Grandeur as old Reme maintain'd,
Where Fortune was a Slave and Virtue Reign'd.

The End of the Fifth Book:

O F
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EASE, O my Mule, the foft delightsto fing:
Of flowry Gardens in their fragrant/Spring;
And trace the rougher paths of obfeure Woods,
All gloom aleft, %‘ﬂ:nmth orgrownwith Shrubs :
Where Plelns, once thy 'Guide,'can-darcno ray
T’ infpire thy flight, and: make the Scene look gay.
Courage, my Huntrefs, ler us range the Glades,
And fearch the inmoft Grotro's of the Shades: !
Even to the lone Recelles lec us pals,.
Where the green Goddelsrefts on: Beds of Mofs:
Let loofe, my, Fancy, {wife.of foor fo: teace
With a {agacious feent the ‘hoblaehafe,
And with a joyful ery purfue the Prey;
Tis hidden Nature we muft rfoufe:tol day.
Set all your Gins, let, eyery Toil be plac'd,
Through all her Tracks leg Hlying Truch bé chas'dy !
And ferze her pantingwith hier.eagfer hafle 1 i1 50
Nor yet difdain, my Mgies in Groves to range;» Lo/O
Or humbler Woods for nobler Orchardd chanfpel! <1
Here Deities of old have made abode; g ¥
And once lecur'd Great Glharlesiour earrhly God.
The Royal Youth, boe ito oucdbreaie bis Fate, .0 ol
Within a neighbouring Oak 'maintaintd his Stateszn| o
The faithful Boughs jn kind! Allegiancedfpread = 11! %

(&

Their {helering Branches: round his-awfol Head,
Twin'd their rough Arms, and thickédidaillvhe Side!

To thm, belov'd of I']-;a.i-‘cn, o l.'l'ltﬂ.'"h"n'-!ﬂng'—'dl'-"
Of facred Groves blooming pcrpqtuﬂ&prhign:r agmil) 1
Mayft thou be ro my. Rucak.Verfe 'and Me, < 0i V]
A prefent and affilting Deity) | Wb, a un
Difdain not in this lealy Court. to-dwell;
Who its lov'd Mengrch; did fecare folmelldin® 11

w0V] R 2 v
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Dapbng belng
parn'd into &
Laurel.

Th' Eternal Oak now conlfecrate to thee
No more thy Refuge, but thy Throne fhall be.
We'll place thee Conqueror now, and crown thy brows
With Garlands made of its young gayeft boughs :
While from our caten Pipes the world fhall know
How much they to this facred Thelrer owe.
And you, the foft Inhabitants of the Groves,
You Wood-Nymphs, Hamadryades and Loves,
Satyrs and Fauns, who in thele Arbors play,
Permit my Song, and give my Mufe her way.
She tells of ancient Woods the wondrous things,
Of Groves longveil'd in facred darknefs fings, g
And a new Light into your Gloom fhe brings.
Let it be lawful for me to unfold
Divin& Decrees that never yer were told ¢
The Harangues of the Wood-Gods o rehearfe,
And fing of Flowry Senates #+ my Vetfe.'
Voices unknown to Man he now fhall hear,
Who always ignorant of avhar'they 'were,

Have pafs'd ‘emby with a‘vepardlefs ear; | 1'1
Thoughe 'ém thic murmurings of the ruffled’ Trees, F
That. movy'd abd wanton'd. with the {porting Breeze. %, ’ 4
But Daphne: khew. the Myfteries of the: Waood, e
And made difcoyerics to-her amorous God ; 1 sl L
. Apelle me inform'd, and did infpire
My Soul with his Divine Prophetic firg ¢ il A
And 1, the Prieft of Plants, their fenfe expound, (o ©il o1 d
Hear, O ye Worlds, and!liften all around. i
"Twas now when Royal Chardes that Prince of peace, .;1
(‘That pious Off {pring of the!©live Racey . i
Sway'd Englands Sceprer wich a Godlike Hand,
Scattering foft Eafe and Pleaty o’r the Land, = ' I

Happy 'bove all the neighbouting Kings; while yet
Unruffled by the rudeft {lorms of Favel

More fortunate the Peopile; till: their Pride :
Difdain'd Obedicnce ro the:Sovereign Guide, ol
And to a bafe Plebeian Semate gave ' S
The Arbitrary Priv'lege to enflavey o o

Who through a Sea of Nobleft Blood did wade, 3 n
To tear the Diadem: from -theSacred Head. gl edd
Now above Envy, far -above the Clouds nesrl & nei
The Martyx firs trinmphmgswith/the 'Gods.

While Peage beforgqdid lorvthe Ocean fly TS E )
Onour bleft. Shote to! find feturity - P SHoE L e
In Britifb. Groves,fhesbuiic! hee downy nelt, o
No other Climate could-afford her refts F b 10
For warring Winds o'ridvretched Ewrope tange, ' - - rsla
Threarning Deftruction, univerfal Change. 1 A
The raging Tempeft toré'the aged Wﬂd%is.' = v
Shook the vaft Earth, and troubld all'che Floods. onv
| Nor
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Nor did the {ruitiul Goddels brood, in vain,

Bur hére in fafery hareh’d her golden train.

Juftice and Faith one! Cormacopia fill,

Of ufeful Med'cings known to many an 11l
Such was the @olden Age in Sarare’s lway,

Eafic and innocent it pafs'd away:

But too much Luxury and good Fortune n{:}r!

And Virtues fhe (hould cherifh fhe deftroys.

What we moll with, what we mioft toil to gain

Enjoyment palls, add turns the. Blifs to pain.

Polkeffion makes us fhift our Happinefs,,

From peaceful Wives ro noifie Miftriiies.

The Repetition makes the Pleafure dull ;

"Tis only Change that's gay and beauriful.

O Notion falie!-O -Appetite deprav'd,

That has the nobler part of Man  enflav'd.

Man born to Reafon, does thar Satery quir,

To fplit upon the dangerous Rock of Wit

Ph}rchlans fay, there’s no fuch danger near,

As when, though no figns manifeft appear,

Self-tir'd and dull, man knows not whac he ails,

And without toil th Strengeh and Vigor fails.
Such was the State of Ewgland, fick with Eafe,

Too happy, if the knew her Happinefs.

Their Crime no Ignorance for Excufe can plead, :;H;,ﬂf;;l::
That wretched IC!EHL for InE,rarltudc: l‘-H t'ml'rL

‘Twas then that from the pitying Gods there came ' e s Vb
A kind admonithing Anger 1o reclaim % offe in me re-
In dreadful Prodigies's burt, alas, in vain, - s el

S50 r.q;lld }‘hundcr boles before the Flame ! Drigﬂnl.
Fly, the confuming Vengeance to proclaim. ;
I, then a Boy, arnvd to my tenth year,

And ftill thofe hotrid Images 1 bear.

The mournful Signs are prefent to -my| Eyes,

I faw o'r all the Region of the/Skies, '

The Hiftory of our approaching Wars

Writ in the Heav'ns in wondrous Charafters.

The vaulted Firmament with, Lightning bugns,

And all the Clouds were kindled into Storms;

And form'd an Image of th' Infernal Hell;

(I fhake with the portentous things 1 [EH)

Like {ulph'rous waves the hortid Flames did roll,

Whofe raging Tides-were hurl'd from Pole to Pole;

Then fuddenly theibuclting Clouds divide;

A Firc-like burning mounts on either fide,

Dilcovering { to th’altonifh'd World ) within .
At once a &mdful and a beauteous Scene: L'or
Two l'I'lIEhL‘j" Armies clad in Bacle- acray. |

Ready by Combat to difpute the. day :

Th:l:i[
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“Their waving Plumes aud glittering Armaut fhone,
Mov'd by the Winds and guilded by the Sun;

So well in order feemvd each fearlefs Rank,

As they'd been marfhall'd by etit Hero, Monk,
Menk, born for rnigl.n?l things‘and great' command,

The glorious Pillar of cur falling Land.
Perhaps his Genius on the Royal fide

One of thofe Heav'nly Figures did deferibe;
Here pointed out to us his noble force,

And form'd him Conqueror on a flaming Horfe,
We heard, or fancy'd that: we heard, around,
The Signal givn by Drum and Trumper found,
We faw the fire- wing'd Horfes' fiercely meer,
And with their faral Spears each othier greet.
Here fhining brandifh'd Pikes like Lighening fhook,
While from Ethereal Guns teue Thunder broke.

With gloomy Mifts th’ involv'd the Plains of Heaven,

And to the Cloud-begotten 'men ‘was given
A memorable Fate —
By the dirc Splendor ‘whith their Arms difplay’d.
And dreadful Lightning thar from' Cannons play'd,
We {aw extended o'te the Acrcal Plain
The wounded Bodies of the numerous flain.
( Their Faces fierce with anger uhderftood )
Turning the Sky red with their gufhing Blood,

" At laft that Army we the Juft efteem'd,
And which adefiid by nobleft Figures feeni'd
Of Arms and Men, alas! was purto flishe;

2 The reft was veil'd in the deep Shades of Nighr,

o And Fates to come fecur'd'from’ humanc fighe.

But ftupid England touchid with: no remorfe;

Beholds thefe Prodigics'as ‘things of courfe.’
( With many more, which to the Jult/appear'd
As ominous Prefapes) Then who fear'd
The Monfters of the Caledewian' Woods,
Or the hid ferments of Schiffmarie Crowds?
Nor had the impious! Cremicl then'a Name,
For Ewgland’s Ruin, and for/ Ewglasd’s Shame.
Nor were the Gods pleas'd only o’ exhort
By figns the reflive Cityland: the Courr. =205
Th' impending Fares 6's‘all the Thickets reign'd,
And Ruin to the Ewglifh Wood proclaimd, :
We faw the flutdy Oaks of monftrous growth,

Whole I'rprcading roots fix'd in-their native Eapthy -

Where for a thoufand - years 'in /peace they “grew,
Torn from the Soilyichough nona but. Zeplirus blew.
Bur who fuch violene:Qutragesiconld find '

To be oh effefts of theyfofe Weftdrm: wind 220m-
The Dryads faw the righv hand: oft:thi Gods? 10
O’rturn the nobleft fhelters of the Woods.

e
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Others their Arms with baneful leaves were clad,
That new unufual Forms and Colours had, 1
~ Whence now no Aromatic moifture flows,
Or noble Miffeltoe cnrich the boughs.
Bur bow'd with Galls, within whofe boding hulls
Lurk'd Flies, diviners of enfuing ills.
Whofe fatal buz did furure (laugheers threat,
And confus'd murmurs full of dread, repeat.
| When no rude winds difturb'd the ambicnt Air,
The Trees,-as weary of repele, made war.
With. horrid noifc grappling their knotty Arms,
Like mecting Tides they ruffle into Storms ;
But when the VVinds to ratling Tempells rife,
Inftead of warring Trees we heard the Cries
| OF warring Men, whofe dying Groans around
| The VVoods and mournful Echo’s did refound.
The difmal Shades with Birds obfcene were fill'd,
Which, fpight of Pleéss, he himfelf beheld.
il On the wild Afhes tops the Bars and Owls,
With all night, ominous and banctul Fowls
Sate brooding, while the Scrieches of thefe Droves
Prophan’d and violated all the Grovés.
If ought that Poers do relate be true,

The ltrange Spinturnix led the feather'd crew. . What thisBird
Ot all the Monflers of the Earth and Air Iy we
Spinturnix bears the cruelft Character. but fe was
The barbarous, Bitd ro mortal Eyes unknown i g o8
Is feen but by the Goddefles alone: y ;;},,*"51',,'_
And then they tremble; for fhe always bodes i, o

Some faral Difcord, cven among the Gods.
But that which pave more wonder than the reff,
Within an Afh a Scrpent built her neft,

| he ruth

! And laid her Eggs; when once, to come beneath Shdeof take

! The very (hadow of an Afh, was death: fn‘;ﬁ word,
Rather, if Chance fhould force, fhe through the Fire 2o

| From its faln Leaves fo baneful, would rerire,
But none of all the Sylvan Prodigies
| Did more furprife the Rural Deities,
' Than when the Lighening did the Laurel blait,
| The Lightning their lov'd Laurels all defac'd :
The Laurel, which by Feve's Divine Decree
. Since ancient time from injuring Tempefls frees
| No angry threats from the celeflial powers
i Could make her fear the ruin of her Bowers:
Bur always the enjoy'd a certain Fate,
Which fhe cou'd ne'r fecure che Viftor yer.
In vain thefe Signs and Monfters were not fent
From angry Heav'n; the wife knew whae they meant.
Their coming by Conjeftures undecftood,
As did the Dryads of the Bririfh wood,
- There
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The Forell of

x There is an apciedt Forelt knowh. to fame
fidl,

On this fide feparate from the Camébrian Plain
By wandering Wye; whofe winding Current glides, s
And murmuring Leaves behind its flowry fides.
On thar, ‘tis wall'd by nobler Severs's {treams
Whole Beautics fearce will yicld to famous Thames.
Of Yore "twas drden call’'d, but thar grear Name,
As like her felf diminifhed, into Dean
The curfed Weapons of deftructive War
In all their Crueltics have made her fhare;
The Jron has its nobleft Shades deftroy'd,
Then to mele Iron is its Wood employ'dy
And fo unhappy ‘us s it prelcnts
Of its own Death the fatal Inftruments.
With Indufiry its ruin ro improve
Bears Mincrals below, and Trees above.
Oh Poverty ! thon happinels extreme,
( When no afilicting want can intervene ) |
And oh thou fubtle Treafure of the Earth, |
From whence all Rapes and Milchiefs take their birth; |
And you, triumphing Woods, fecur'd from fpoil
By the fafe blefling of your barren Soil.
Here, unconfum'd, how fmall a parc remains
Of thar rich Store that once adorn'd the Plains.
Yet that fmall parc that has cleap'd the Irc .
Of lawlefs Steel, and avaritious Fire,
By many Nymphs and Deities polleft
Of all the Britifb fhades continues ftill che belt.
Here the long Revérend Dryas ( who had been
Of all the fhady verdant Regions Queen,
To which by Conqueft fhe had forc'd the Sea
His conftant tributary Waves to pay )
Proclim'd a general Council chrough her Court
To which the Syfvan Nymphs fhou'd all reforr. |
All the Wood-Goddefles do ftraic appear,
At leaft who cou'd the Bririfh Climate bear, M
And on a foft alcent of rifing’ Ground |
Their Queen, their charming Dryas they furround,
Wlio all adern'd -was in the middle plac'd,
And by a thoufand awful Beauties grac'd.
Thele Goddefies alike were dreft in Green,
The Ornaments and  Liveries of their Queen.
Had Travellers ap any diftance view'd
The beautcous Order of this ftately Crowd, a
They wou'd not guefs they'd been Divinities, |
But Groves all facred to the Deiries.
Such was the Image of this leafy Scene,
On one fide water'd by a cooling Stream,
Upon whofe brink the Peplar took her place,
The Poplar whom Alcides.once did grace,

Whole |
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But thou, O Preleas, to the Swain allows
Shades te his Cattel, Timber for his Plows,
Ennobled thou above the leahe Race

Bacchas,or the In that an Amorous God does thee embrace:

Fini.

The Birch.

Next the Oxias of her felf a Grove,
Whofe fpreading fhade: the Flocks and Shepherds love,
Whether thy murmurs do to fleep invitey
Or thy foft noife:nfpire the rural Pipe; 3
Alike thou're grareful, and canft always charm,
In Summer cocling, and in Winter warm.
Tityras of yore the Nymph with Garlands hung,
And all his Love-lays in her fhadow fung. . .
When firft the infant-World het reign began,
Ere Pride and Luxury had corrupred Man,
Eelore for Gold the Earch they did invade,

" The ufeful Honfhold-finff of Beech was made; A A

No other Plare the humble Side board. drefl, ]
No other Bowls adorn'd the wholefom Feait, | {
Which no voluptuous Cookeryicou'd boait,

The home-bred Kid or Lamb. was all the coft.

The Mirth, the Innocence, and little Carey s

Surpafl the loaded Boards of high priz’d Fare,

There came no Guell for Intereft or Debgn, :

For puilty Love, fine Eating or rich- Wine. d k2

The Beechen-Bowl without Debauch went, round,. a il A
And was with harmlels Mirth and Rofes crown'd 11 od A »
In thefe —the Ancients in cheie happy: flate 11 o i
Their Feafts and Banquets usd to celebrate, el s
Fill'd to the Brim with uacorrupted Wing, A w1 :
They made Libations to the Fowers Divine i
To keep 'em flill benign, no Sacrifice, :
They nced perform the apgry. Gods, tappeafe, | ;qtold -1

They knew no Crimes the Deitics to,0 end, b bine luteol
But all their care was ftill to, keep ‘e kind, H o ol
No Poyfon ever did thole .Bowls infeft, - } i i
Securely here the Shepherd quench’d hig, chirlls: 00l L ol
“T'was not that any. Yerwe in thgy _ b i slodiieh O
Againit the baneful Liquor was. t Bgoods. - 50 aucl ol
Bur Poverty and Innoccnge were DERES, o t aled shnk
The Antidotes againft all llis, and Fear.;) _ i flom. 108
Such was the /b, the Nymph was Meliss nam'd, oo 2 ol
For peaceful Ule, and’ liberal Virtugs famid 2, vifleds 2t 1
Bur when Achilles Speat was,of her Wood ;i & Ao el odT
Farally form'd, and drank ot Hellor's Bloadysonon ol e

O wretched Glory ! O unhappy Powery: ' 3l
She loves the Rain, and neighbouring Floods no 'mare, o od'W

. T
AL WE

No more the falling Showers delighe her- naw, | ey abividl
She only thirlls to drink of bloody Dew.i, N 1
3 L s 15 OV 1l
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Fhifyra, not Inferiour so her Race, The Lime-tres,
For her Beliaille, good Micn and handfom Grace,

For pious ufe, and nobleft ftudies fir,

Minerva here might exercife her wir, %
And on the lafting Vellum which fhe brings,
May in fwmall Volumes write Seraphic things;
‘Mong(t all the Nymphs and Hamadryades,
There's none fo fair, and fo adorn'd as this.
All foft her Body, Innocenr and White,

In her Green flowing Hair fhe takes delight,
Proud of her perfum’d Bloffoms far fhe fpreads
Her lovely, charming, odoriferous Shades.
Her native Beauties. even -excelling Arc;

Her Vertues many Medicines {hill impart 3
The dowry of cach Plant in her does reft,
And fhe deferv'dly triumphs o'er the Belt.

Next her Orcimels and. Achras {tood, iuad-pear and
Wheole Off-fpring is a fharp and rigid Brood, i
A Fruit no Scafon ¢'er cou'd waork upon,
Not to be mellow'd I.-?; th' all ripening Sun.

Hither the faic Amphibious Nymphs reforr,
Who both in Woods and Gardens keep their Courr,
The O=as, but of no ignoble Fame, Struice-Trir,
Although fhe bears a bafe and fervile Name,
Sharp Oxyacantha, next the Mulberry ftood,

Barberry,

The Mulberry dy'd in haplefs Lovers blood. 2

Craneia, 2 Nymph too lecan to be admar'd, g
But hard gain'd Carya is by all defird, ﬁ:ﬂ-'-:'n-}m-
The pretcy Coryius fo neat and trim, ' Wall-Na.
And Caftans with rough ungeateful Skin. Small Nats.
Thefe Nymphs of all their Race live rich and high, 4
They talle the City Garden Luxury, E
And Woods their Country Frlla's do fupply.

Nor was the Hawthorn ablent from this place,
All Soils are native to her harden'd Race,
Though her the Fields and Gardens do reject,
She with a thorny Hedge does "both protect.
Flelvetia rough with Cold and Stoncs firft bred Sowitsgriond,

The Nymph, who thence to other Climates fled,
Of her a warlike flurdy Race was born,

Whole drefs nor Court, nor City can adorn,

But with a faithful hand they both defend

While they upon no Garifon depend,

No fhow, or noifie Grandeur they affect,

But to their Trult they conflant and exatk:
Should you behold "em rang'd in Bacrel-array,
All muﬁc:'d in due order, you wou'd fay, %
That no Militia were fo fine and gay.

Let none the Ancients ralhly then reproach,
Who cut from hence the Hymencal Torch.

S22 Singe
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The Bax-tree.

Combs made
of s Wond.

snce they luch lateguards weee 'gainft Thicves and Beafls;
Which with anequal force their charge molefts.
And “twas commanded they fhould always bear
Their wayghful Twigs before the married Piir. i
With tfic Zfelvetian Nymply, a pretey Train, i
All her Companions to the Circle came:
The truicful Bullace firft, whofe Offipring are,
Though barfh and fharp; yer moderarely fair.
The prickly Bramble, néat and lovely Rofe
S0 pice and coy, they never- will difpole
Their valu'd Favours, but fome wounds they give
To thofe who will their guarded Joys reccive,
No lefs a Troop of thofe gay Nymphs were feen,
Who nobly flourith in Eternal Green;
Unfubjett to the Laws o'th’ changing Yeéas, . -
They want no Aids of kindly Beams ¢ Air.
But happy in their own peetliar Spring,
While the Pole weeps in fhowers, they laugh and fing,
The generous Fyxias, who'a Congqueft pains
O'r armed Winter with her Hofl of Rains,
All Ages the fuddues: devouring Time
In vain endeavours to deftroy her prime;
Sill in her Youth and Beauty ' fhe furvives,
When all the Spring is dead, The finiles and lives : _
Yer though fhe's obflinate to time, and ftorms, -
She’s kindly pliable. to-all eurious Forms; "
To arcful Mafters fhe Obedience lends,
And to th’ ingenious hand ‘with eafe the bends.
Into a thouland True loves knots fhe twines,
And with a verdant Wall thé Flowers eanfines,
Still looking, up with gay and youthful Love
To the trivmphing Flow’rs. thar reign above:
Or if you pleafe, fhe will advance on high,
And with the lofty Trees hier ftature vie,
And chearfully will any figure take,
VVhether Man, 9€ Lyon, era Bird you make,
Or on her Trunk. like a gréer Parror fhiow,
Or fometimes liken Hereades The grow :
And hence Praxiteles fair Statues forms,
When with Green Gods the Gardens he ‘adorns,
Nor yet being dead does of 15 ufe appear
To the Indufirious Artificer: . u
From her the nobleft Figures do arife, '
And almoft are Immortal Déitics ;
Of her thé Berecynthiian Pipeis made;
That charms its native Mountain and its' Thade,
That in fuch tuneful Harniohies exprefs
The Praifes of their Goddéls cibeder.
VVith this the lovely Females- drefs their Hair, %

That not leaft powerful Beary of the Fair,
Their nobleft Ornament and I Lovers fhare.

This
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This into form the beduteous Ners: ftill lay
Thart the poor heedlefs: Gazer does beeray.
Agrias is content with eafier fpoils, The Holfy.
Onely for filly Birds fhe pitches royls. i
The wanton Bird fhe (fops upon the wing, ' b

And can forbid the infolence of Men's

With a Defence the'Gardén the fupplys,

And docs perpetually delight the Eyes:

Her thining Leaves a lovely preen’ produce;
And ferve at once for Opnamert ‘and 'Ule.
Deform'd December by her Puﬁc-l‘ﬂ.lug(!i‘;

All deck'd and dreft like joytul ‘dprid thows
Cold Winter days fhe both adériis dnd chears;
While fhe her conftant fprinping Livery wears

* Camaris, who in Wikter givé tlseir Birch, A
Not humbly crecpingion the fervile Earch, - Tree,
But rear aloft their nobler fruithal hedds,

Whofe Spiuan food unbappy Fare' feeds,
His hungry Appetite he here deftroys
And both his ravenous:Mouths ar once deftroye.

* Fbillyrea, here and Pyracantha rife, il
Whofe Beauty onely gratifies the Eyes ' [,“-':,;I'Ff:;n
Ot Gods and Men, no BanGuets they! afford - prickly Corals
But to the welcome though unbidden Bird, \ o1 uot Eree,
Here gratcfully in Winter they I‘Ep‘.l?' o3 |
For all the SummerSogps'thar made their Groves{o/gay.

Next came the melancholy Tewy, who mourns
Wich filent Languor at'the Warriers Urfis, & °
See where The comes . all in black thadow veil'd,
Ah too unhappy Nymph on every Gide affail'd !
Whom the Greek Pocts and Hiftorians blame,

{ Deceiv'd by cafie faith and coninion’ fame’)
Thee as a guilty poifoner they  prefént;

Oh fallesAlperfers of che Innocent!

If Poets may find eredic/when they fpeak,

( At lealt all thofe who are not of ‘the Greek )
No baneful Poifon, no Malignant dew

Lurks in, or hangs about the harmlels Tew,

No fecrer mifchiet dares’ the Nymply invade,
And thofe are fafe thac 'fleep benéath her fhade.

* Nor thou Arcenrhis, ‘art an Enemy _
To the foft Notes of charming Harmony. o o
Falfly the chicf of Pocts would perfuade ‘
That Evil’s lodp'd in thy Ercrnal fhade,

Thy Aromatick fhade, whole verdint Arms

Even thy own uleful fruits fecures from harmss

Many falfe Crimes to thee they attribure,

Wou'd no falfe Virtues too, they wou'd to thee impute.

But thou Sadiva, my impartial Muje Satin
Cannot with any honefty excufe,

e —
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By thee, the firftk new fparks of Life, not yet

Struck up to fhining flame to mature heat,

Sprinkled by thy moift Poifon fade and die,

Faral Sabina Nymph of Infamy.

For this the Cyprefi thee Companion calls,

Who pioufly artends at Funerals :

But thou more barbarous, doft thy pow’r employ,

And even the unborn Innocent deftroy.

Like Fate deftruftive thou, without remorfe,

While the the Death of even the Ap'd deplores.
Such Cypariffws was, that bafhful Boy,

Who was belov'd by the bright God of Day;

Of fuch a tender mind, fo foft a Breaft,

With fo compaffienate a Grief oppreft,

For wounding his lov'd Dear, that down he lay

And wepr, and pin'd his fighing Soul away.

Apolle pitying it, renew'd his fate E

Boox VI

And to the Cyprefs did the Boy tranflate,

And gave his haplefs life a longer Date.

Then thus decreed the God and thou oh Tree,
Chicf Mourner at all Funerals fhall be.

And fince fo fmall a caufe fuch grief cou'd give,
Be't ftill chy Talent ( pitying youth ) ro grieve.
Sacred be thou in Plure's dark abodes,

For ever facred to th’ Infernal Gods! ki

This faid, well skill'd “in eruch he did bequeath
Erernal life to the dire Tree of Death,
A fubftance that no Worm can e’r fubdue
Whofe never dying Leaves each Day renew,
Whole Figures like afpiring flames flill rife,
And with a noble Prnide falute the Skies.
Next the faic Nymph: that. Phebss docs adore,
Bur yet as nice and cold as herctofore:
She [)*:ar-:: all fires, and with averfion ftill
She chides and crackles if the flame (he feel,
Yet though fhes chaft, the burning God no lefs
Adaores, and makes his Love his Prophetefs, f
And even the Murmurs of her fcorn do now
For joyful Sounds and happy Omens go.
Nor does the Humble, tlmuE,h the facred Tree
Fear wounds from any Earchly Encmy;
For fhe beholds when loudelt ftorms abound,
The flying thunder of the Gods around,
Lec all the flaming Heav'ns threat as they will
Unmov'd th' undaunted Nymph out-braves jc il
Oh thou!

Of all the woody Nations. happieft made
Thou greateft Princefs of the fragrant fhade,
Bur fhou'd the Goddels Dryas not allow
That Royal Title to thy Vertue due,

P .
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Ar leaft her juitice muft chis trody coniefs
1f not a Princels, thou'rt a Prophetess,
And all the Glories of immorrtal Fame
Which conquering Monarchs fo much flrive to gain,
Is but at befl from thy triumphing Boughs
To reach a Garland to adorn theie Brows,
And afrer Monarchs, Pocrs claim a fhare
As the next worthy thy priz'd ‘wreaths to weat.
Among that number, do net me difdain,
Me, the moft humble ‘of that glorious Train.
1by a double right thy Bountics claim,
Both from my Sex, and in dpole's Name:
Let me with Sapple and Orinda ‘be A
Oh ever facred Nymph, adorn'd- by thee;
And give my Verfes Tmmoreality.
‘The tall Elate nexe,and FPewce {tood
The (tatclielt Sifter-Nymphs of all the wood.
The flying Winds (pore with cheir flowing Hair,
While to the dewy Clouds their lofty heads they rear.
As mighty Hills above the Valleys fhow,
And look with feorn on the defcent below,
So do thefe view the Mountains where they ' grow.
So much above their humbles Tops they rife,
So flood the Giants thar befiep'd' the Skies,
The terror of the Gods!they having throwa |
Huge Offa on the Leafy. Pelion, 1057
The Firr with the proud: Pive thus threatning ftands
Lifting to Heav'n:wa hundred -warrings hands, "
In this vaft profpedt chey: wich eafe furvey -
ffﬂ.tkl boundlels Seay -
With joy behold the:Ships cheir timber builds, ;
How they’ve with Gities ftor'd: once fpaciousFields.’
This Grove of Engly Nymphs, this noble orain
In a large Circle compafS incheir Queen, ' =- 4
The Sceprer beating: Dryas S Lt Mmool 3
Her Throne-arifing Hillock wheee (he fae 0 (11
With all the Charms of Majefty'and State,
With awful Gracethe numbers (he furvey'd,
Dealing around the favours of her: fhade.
1f 1 the voice of the loud wind$ cou'd take
Which the re echoing Oaks do apirare, ©
'Twou'd not fuffice tdcelebrare thy Name'
Oh, facred Dryas of Immortal Fame. -
If we a faich can @ve Antigui ,
That fings of m:!rﬁ 'Mi:::?:?: gam thee :
In the worlds Infanc Age Mankind broke forth;
From thee the npble Race receiv'd their Birth';
Thou then in a green fender:Bark wert clad,
But in Deucalion’s Age % vougher covert had;-

p IS

[ ————

L ]
The Tranfia-
trels In her
own Perion
(peaks,
;|5.:'. \
23U0
y Ernsw
nwold
: W I
i
ol -
i
Hn

More

Bnn-ﬂVi. Uf.‘PLJfJ\CTS. 1_14_3




— e

1wy . O LN TE

Book VI

More bard and warm, with crufted white all o',
As noble Authors fung in times of yore;
Approv'd by fome, condemn'd and argu'd down
By the vain troop of Sophilts, and the Gown,
Thcﬁ:oﬁing Academy, and the Schools

Of Pyrrbo; who Traditions over-rule :

Bot I'gt ‘em doubt, yer they muft grant this truth
Thofe Brawny Men that then the Earth broughe forth,
Did on thy Acorns feed, and feaft and thrive
And with this wholfom Nouorilhment furvive

In healch and ftrength an equal Age with thee,
Secur'd from all the Banes of Luxury.

Oh happy Age! ch Nymph Divinely good!

That mak’lt thy thade Mans houfe, thy fruit his food.

When onely Apples of the Wood did pafs
For noble Banquers fpread on Beds of Grafs.
Tables not yer by dany Arr debauchid,
And fruic I:f:..}[ ne'e the Grudgers hand reproachid.
Thy Bounties Ceres were of little ufe,
And thy fweet food ill Manners did produce :
Unluckily they did thy Virtues find :
With that of the wild Boar and hunted Hind ;
Wich all wild Beafts on which cheir Luxury prey'd,
While new defires their Appetites invade. = |
The Natures they partake of what they ‘eat,
And falvage they become as was their Meat.
Hence the Republick of cthe world did ceafe,
Hence they might, dace; the forfeit of their peace.
The common good was now: peculiar made,
A generous Int'relt now becime a ' Trade,
And Men began thei¢ Neighbour's rights ¢’ invade.
For now they meafpr'd out their common :FTMd
And outrages commit' t' inlarge their Bound:
Their own feem’d defpicable; poer and fmall 5
Each wants more room and wou'd be Loed of all.
The Plowman with difdain Lis Field farveys,
Forfakes the Land, and  plows the faithlefs Seas.
The Fool in thefe decp furrows fecks his gain,
Defpifing Dangers, and induring pain.
The facred Ouak her peaceful Manfion leaves
Tranfplanted to the Mounrains of the Waves.
Oh Dryai, Patron to th'indufirious kind,
If Man were wife and wou'd his fafety find ;
What perfect Blifs thy happy Shade wou'd give?
And Houles thar their Mafiers-wou'd outlive.
All neceffaries thow afford’(t alone
For harmlefs Innocenice to live upon, '
Strong yokes for Oxen, handles for the Plow,
What Husbandry requires thou doft allowy |

Bur
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But if the madnels of defiring Gain,

Or wild Ambition agitate ‘the Brain,

Straight to a wandering Ship they Thee cransfer,
And none more jultly ferves the Mariner.

Thou cutft the Air, doft on the waves rebo und
Wild Death and Fury raging all around,
Difdaining to behold the manag'd Wood,
Qut-brave the Storms and baffle the rude Flood.

To Swine, O richeft Oak, thy Acorns leave,

And fearch for Man what ¢’er the Earth can give,
All that the fpacious Univerle brings forth,

What Land and Sea conceals of any worth,

Bring Aromaticks from the diftant Eaft,

And Gold fo dangerous from the rifi'd Welt, 2
What €’er the boundles Appetite can Fealt,

With thee the utmolt bounds of Earth w' invade,

By thee the unlockt Osb is common made.

By thee—

The great Republique of the World revives,
And cd'er the Earth luxurious traffick thrivess
If Arges Ship were valued at that rate

{ Which Ancient Poets fo much celebrate,
From Neighbouring Celchos only bringing home
TheGolden Fleece from Seas whofe Tra@s were known:
It of the dangers they fo much have fpoke

( More worthy fmiles) of the Cyamean Rock,
What Oceans then of Fame fhall thee fuffice ?
What Waves of cloquence can fing thy Praife}
O facred Oak, that great Columbur bore

IO! thou bearer of a happier Ore,

Than celebrated Argo did before,

And Drake's brave Oak that palt to Worlds unknown,
Whole Toils, O Phebas, were (o like thy owns;
Who round the Earths vaft Globe triumphant rode,
Deferves the Celebration of a God. .
O let the Pegafear Ship no more
Be worfhipt on the too unworthy fhore.

After her watery life, let her become

A fixt Star fhining equal with the Ram.

Long fince the Duty of a Star fhe's done,

And round the Earth with guiding light has fhone.

Oh how has Nature blelt the Britith Land,

Who both the valued Indies can command !
What tho thy Banks the Cedars do not grace
Thofe lofty Beauties of fam'd Libagwe.

The Pine, or Palm of Jdumean Plaines,

Arabs Tich Wood or its fweet fmelling Greens,
Or lovely Plantan whofe large leafy boughs
A pleafant and a noble fhade allows.

i}
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She has. th_r,r watlike Groves and Mountains bleft
With fturdy Oak’s, ore all the World the bet,
And for the happy Iflinds fure Defence
Has wall'd it with a Mote of Seas immenfe,
While to declare her Safety and thy Pride,
With Oaken Ships that Sca is fortifi'd,
Nor was that Adoration vainly made,
Which to the Oak the Ancient Dridds paid,
Who reafonably believed a God within,
Where fuch va(t wonders were produc’d and feen,
Nor was it the dull Picty alone,
And fuperftition of our Albion, .
Nor ILI‘HJMHCL of the future Age, that pad
Honours Divine to thy furprifing fhade.
But they forefaw the Empire of the Sea,
Great Charles, fhould. hold from the Trmmpham Thee.
No wonder.then that Age fhould thee Adore,
Who gav'ft out facred Oracles heretofore,
The hidden pleafure of the Gods was then
In a hoarfe voice deliver'd out to Men.
So vapors from Cyrrbean Caverns broke
Infpir'd Apelle’s Pricltels when fhe fpoke.
While ravifht the fair Eathufiaftic ftood,
Upon her Tripesy raging with. the God.
So Prieft Infpir'd with facred fury fhook,
When the Winds ruflld the L}atimdu U.:Ik,
And tolt their Branches, ull 2 dreadful found
Of awful horror they proclaim around,
Like frantic-Bacchanals 5 and while they move
Poliels witly trembling all the facred Grove.
Their rifl'd leaves the tempelt bore away,
And their torn Boughs fcatter'd on all fides lay.
The torturd thicket knew not that there came
A God Trium?h:mt in the Hurricane,
Till the wing'd winds with ‘am amazing cry,
Dieliver'd down the pru.ﬂll'r'" Deity, .
Whofe thundering voice . {krange fecrets did unfold,
And wond'rous things of Worlds to come he told.
But truths' fo veil'd in oblcyre. . Eloguernce,
They 'muze the Adoring crowd with double fenfe.
But by Divine Decree the Oak no more,
Declares fecurity as heretofore,
With words, or voice, yet.to the liltening' Wood,

Her djﬂerlng Murmurs (till age, undﬂﬁnnd

For facred Divinations while the foand,
Informs, all but Humanity, around - c
Nor c'er did Dryas Murmuz gwiul, trath

More clear and plain, from her Prophetic mouth,
Than when [he {poke to the Chacaian Waod,
While all the Groves with eager filence ﬁuud

J".I!d
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And with erefted Leaves shemielves, difpofe,
To liften to the Language of herBoughs.

You fee (oh my companians) that the Gods, Py
Threaten a dire Deftrudtion to the Woods, :
And to all human kind - the black, portents i
Are feen , of many finilter Events M1k ol *
But lefk their quick Approach too much fhould prefs, . 4,

( Oh my altonifb’'d Nymphs) your Tendernels, taitH

The Godscommand me to foretel your Doom, - 10

And prepoliels ye with the Fate to come, T
With heedful Reverence then their Will oblerve, '

And in your Barks deep Chinks my Words prelerve:

Believe me, Nymphs, ner is your Faithin vain, %

This Oaken Trunk in which conceal'd | am

From a long Honored Ancient Lineage came,

Who in the fam'd Dedenian Grove firlt [poke,

When with aftonilb'd Awe the Sacred Valley fhaok

* Know then that Brafss by unlucky Fate, .« "

* Murdering his Sire, did bear an immortal Hate

¢ To his own Kingdom, ‘'who's ungrateful fhore 1
¢ He leaves with Vows ne'er torevilit more. . 4 "o otufl o

¢ { Unhappy Son whoo(bait a Father (ain, |
*But happy Father of the' Britifb Name. ) | -1,
¢ There by vittorions Arms he,did reltore -~ 1,11 TRLE
* Thofe Séepters once the Race of - Priaw bote.~ W
* In their paternal Thrones bis Kirdred plac'd, 1o ¢ s V7 ba?
¢ And by that Piegy his fatal, Crime defac'd. . - bl ®
¢ There Fupiter dildain’d not to relote it oA
* Thorough an Oaken Mouth his fature Fate,
*Who for his Grandfire's, great fHnea, (ake
* Upon the Royal Youth will pity take s i | ]
* Whofe Toils tohis fhall this Relemblance bear [fsha

¢ A long and tedious Wandring to endure. i

«"Tis laid the Deity-retaining Oak,. _
¢ Bur{ling her Bark, thuos tothe Hero fpoke,

] , - i |
*Whofe Voice the Nymphsfurpriz'd wirhawfol Dread, - o1 °

* Who in Chasmiap Groves inhabited,

*Oh noble Trojan of grear SplviasBlood,

* Halte from the Covertof thisthreatening Wood.
* A Man(ion here the Fates will not perauit,

¢ Valt Tails and Dangers thow'rt te conquer ydr, O o b

* Abfolv'd, tho innocemtly flain by-thee, .00
* But much muft beapby. Land, and, much by Sea,
*Then arm thy folid mind, thy' Virtues raife; }

*Ere for a murder'd Father thou canit be }

¢ And thro® thy rough. Adventures.cut new Ways,
* Whofe End fhall crown, thee with immortal Bays.
* Tho Hereules {v great.a Fame gtchiev'd, || '

¢ His Conquefts but to th’ Weltern Cales arriv'd =

=
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¢ There finifh'd all his Glories and his Toils,
‘Hewifh'd no more, nor fought more diftant Spoils.

“ But the great Labors which thou haft begun

“Mult, fearlels of ‘the Oceans Threats, go on.

¢ And this remember, at thy lanching forth,

“Tofet thy fall {pread Sails againft the North.

“In Charles's Wiin thy Fates are born above }

¢ Bright Stars defcended from thy Grandfire Fove,

* Of motion certain, tho they (lowly move.

¢ The Bear too fhall affift thee in thy Courfe

¢ With all her Conftellations glittering Force.

¢ Andas thot goelt, thy Right Hand (hall deftroy

* Twice fix Gomerdtillh Tytadts in thy way.

*Tho exil'd from the World, difdain all Fear,

* The Gods another World for thee prepare,

*Which in the Bofom of the deep conceal'd

*From Ages paft, (hall be' to thee reveal'd. |

“Buelerv'd, O Brutus, to renown thy Fameéy

¢ And fhall be blefs'd (il with thy Race and Name

¢ All rhat the Air furrounds,’ the Faves decree A

*To Brutes and Aimess Progeny, 11 WO }

¢ Fimeas all the Land, and Brufsé all the Sea) b I8 X

Thisfaid the God, froms the Prophetick - Qak; gy

Who ftretching out her Bramches htthﬂﬁmi ' !

* Here fill thy Hands with Acorms from my e ye

¢ Which inthy tedious Toifs of ufe fhall be, ' }

¢ And Witnelles of all I promife thee, -

¢ And when thy painful wandring fhall be o'er, |

* Andthou arriv'd on happy Brirain; fhore, 2

¢ Then in her fruitful Soil thele Acorns fow, i

¢ Which to vafl Woodsof mighty ufe (hall grow.

¢ Not their (haonian Mother's facred Name'

¢ Shall o’er the World be lung with grearer Fame.

“ Then holy Druids thou ‘(halt confecrate,’

¢ My Honor and my Rires to celebrate.

¢ Tewtates inthe facred Oak (hall grow, ;

* To give blefs'd Omens of 'the Mifelsoes " | by

Thus fpake the Qak—with reverend Awebelievid, e

And in no one Prediftion was deceiv'd. ) (13
My Lineage from Chaoiian Adorie came,’! g 7aeE

Iewo Delcents from that firlt Parentamy ' E

And now Oraculous Triths 0 you prodaim.

My Grandam Oak her Bloottiing Beautiés wore,

When fislt the Danifh Fléér furpriz'd ourShore

When Ther and Twifeo and the Saxon Gods"

Woere angry with their once’ belav'd Abodés,

. Her Agetwo himdred yearss® o fimall” Aesount

To what our long-lived Numbers do amount,

* Such Prodigies then (he {xw as we behold

And fuch our Ruinié, ' as their figns forctold.

Now
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Now from the Caledonian Mountains came

New rifen Clouds that cover’d all the Plain,
The quiet Tweed regards her Bounds no more,
But driv'n by Popular Winds ufurps the Shore 3
In her wild Courle a horrid Murmur yields,
And frightens with her Sound the Englifh Fields.
Nor did they hearin vain, or vainly fear
Thofe raging Prologues to approaching War.
But Silver Showers did foon the Foe fubdue,
Weapons the Noble Esglifh never knew.

The People, who for Peace fo lavith were,
Did after buy the Merchandife more dear.

Curlk Civil War even Peace betray'd ro Guilt,
And made her blufh with the firft Blood was fpilt.
O cruel Omens of thole farure Woes,

.Which now f(ate brooding in the Sénate Houfe !

That Den of Mifchief, where obfcar'd fhe lyes,

And hides her purple Face from human Eyess ™

The working Furies there, lay unreveal'd

Beneath the Privilege of the Houfe conceal’d.

There, by the Maliceof the Great ‘and Proud,

And unjult Clamors of the frantick Crowd,

The Great, the Learged Strafford met his Fates

© Sacred Innocence | what can ‘expiate i

For guiltlefs Blood, but Blood ? -and much muft flow

Both from the Guilty and the Faulelef¥ too.-

O Worcefier, condemn'd by Fateto be

TheMournful Witnefsof our Mifery,

And to bewail our firlt Inteftine: Wars )

By thy foft Scverw’s Murmure, and her Tearsy

Wars that more formidable did appear i

Even at their End, than their Beginnings were.
Meto Kimtonian Hills fome God convey,

That T the horrid Valley may furvey s :

Which like a River feem'dof hmbn Blood,

Swell'd with the numerous Bodies of the Deads

What Slanghters makes fierce Rwpert ‘round the Field,

Whofe Conquelts Pious Charles with Sighsbeheld 3

And had not Fate theGourfe of Things forbade,

This Day ao End of:alboar Woes had-made, ) | 57
But our Succels the angry Gods controul,

And {topt aurBace of Glory near the Goal. » |

Where c'er the Britifli@mpire did extend, -

The Tyrant Warwih:Barbarous Rigor reignd,/»

From the remotelt Rang it rifled Pewoe Auad

From the* Belirian Hbrmeven tothe Orcader.

The Fieldsopprett; no'joyful Harvelts bear; ' |

War ruig'd all the Produtt of the Year, | -

Unhappy Albien! by what Fury (tung ¢

What Serpenc of Eawewides has flung

]
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His Poifon thro’ thy Veins? thou bleed'lt all o'er,

Art all one Wound, one univerfal Gore.

Unhappy Newberry, 1 thy fatal Field,

( Covered with mighty Slaughrers, thrice beheld.)

In horrors thou Philippi’s Fieldsoutvi'd

Which twice the Civi] Gore of \Romans di'd.

Long mutual Lofs, and the alternate Weight

Of equal Slaughrers, poisd each others Fate.

Uncertain Ruin waver'd to and fro,

And knew not where to fix the deadly Blow 5

Atlaft in Northern Fields like Lightening broke ;

And Najeby doubl'd every faral-Stroke.

But, Oh yeGods, permit me not to tell

The Woes, thatafier this, the Land befel:

Oh, keep 'em to your felves, left they thou'd make

Humanity your Rites, and Shrines forfake:

To future Ages |et ‘émnot be known, T

For wretched England's Credit, and 'your own.
And rake from me; ye Gods, Futurity,

And let my Oracles all filent lye,

Rather than bymy Voice they (hou'd declare

The dire Events of | England's Civil War.

And yet my Sight @ confus'd Prolpett fills,

A Chaoys all deform’d, a Heap of Tllss

Such as nomartdl; Eyes cou'd €'t behold,

Such as no human Language can unfold.

But now —_— . ;

The Conquering evil Genius of the Wars,

The impious Victor all before him bears 5

And oh, —behold 1he Sacred Vanquifh'd . flies,

And tho in a Plebean’s mean Difguife, .

I know his God.ike Face 3 the Monarch fure

Did ne'er diffemble tall this fatal hour. ' /11

But oh he flies, diltrelt, forlora he fies, |

And feeks his (afety ‘mong his Egemies.

His Kingdoms sl he finds holtile to be,

No place td 6l vanguilh'd provesa Santu'ry.

Thus Royal Chiarlesmssdie— ;

From his own Péople cow'd np fafety gain,

Alas, the King | (rheir Guelt) imploresin vain.

The Pilat thus the bursing Vieflel leaves, -

And trults what molt he fears,-the threatning Waves.

But oh the cruel Flood withrude Difdain

Throws him alllftrupgling to the Flames again :

So did the Seats, alas, what fhou'd they do,

That Prize of War' ( the Soldiers Interelt now

By Prayers and Threatnings back they fkrive to 'ng,%

But the wile Seot will yield ro no fuch thing 5
Jﬁnd Empland to retrieve him buys her King.
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Oh (hameto future Worlds | who did command,
As powerful Lord of all the Sea and Land,

Is now a Captive-Slave expofed to Sales
And Villany o'er Virtue mufk prevail.

The Servant his bought Malter bears away,
Oh fhameful Purchafe of fo glorious Prey.
But yet, O €cotland, far be it from me,

To charge thee wholly with this Infamy 5
Thy MNations Virtues thall reverfe that Fate,
And for the Criminal Few {hall expiate :
Yet for thele Few the Innocent Relk mult feel,
The dire Effeds of the avenging Steel.

But now, by Laws to God and Man unknown,
Their Sovereign, Gods anointed they dethrone,
Whaoto the Ifle of Wight is Prifoner fent:

What Tougue, what cruel Hearts do not lament ?
That thee, O Scatland, with jult Anger moves,
And Kemt who valued Liberty {o loves 3
And thee, O Wales, of (till as noble Fame,
As were the ancient Britaizs whence ye came.
But why fhould I diftin&ly here relate
All Tbehold, the many Barttels fought
Under the Condué [hil of angry Stars:
"Their new-made Wounds andg old ones marn'd to'Sears 3
The Bloodahat did the trembling Riblady,
Stopping its frighted Stream that ftrove to fly.
Orthou, O ;’Fﬁdﬂ'ﬂ_}l. (well'd with Slaughters, born
Above the Howery Banksthat did  thee once adorn.
Or why, O Colchefier, fhou'd I rehkarfe
Thy brave united Courage and thy Force,
Or Deaths of tholk illultrious Men relate,
Who did with thee deferve a kinder Fate.
Or why the miferable Murders tell
OF Captives wha by cooler Malice fell.
Nor to your Griefs will this Addition: bring,
The fad Tdea’s of a.Martyred King;
A King who all the Wounds of Fortune bore,
Nor will his mournful Funerals deplore,
Lelt that Celeltial Piety (of Fame
O'er all the World ). thould my fad Accents blame,
Since Death he (till efteem’d, how ¢'er "twas given,
The gicatelt Good, and nobleft Giftof Heaven.
But I deplore Man's wretched Wickeduefs,
( Oh horrid to beheard, orto exprefs. )
Whom even Hell can né'er enough torment. * *
W ith her eternal Painsand Punifhment:
Eut oh what do. I fee! alasthey bring
Their Sacred Mafterforth, their God-like King,
There on a Scaffold rais'd inf{olemn State,
And placd betore the Royal Palace Gate,

Of PLANTS.
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"Midlk of his Empire the black Deed was done,
While Day, and all the World werg locking on,
By common Hangman's Hands—Hgre ftopt the Oak,
When from the bottom of its Roof there broke

A thoufand Sighs, which to the Sky fhe lifts,

Burlting her folid Bark intog thoufand Clefis,

Each Branch her Tributary forrow gives, ’
And Tears run trickling from her mournful Leaves;

Such numbers after rainy Nights they fhed,

When fhowering Clouds that did furround her Head,

fire by the rifing Goddefs of the Momn

Blown off, and fie before theapproaching Sun.

At which the Troop of the Green Nymphs around
Ecchoing her Sighs, in wailin]g Accents groan'd,

Whole piercing founds from far were ynderftood,

And the loud Tempeft thook the wondering Wood:

And then a cruel Silence did lucceed,

As in the gloomy Manfions of the Dead.

But afteralong awful Interval

Dryas aflum'd ‘her fad Prophetick Tale.

Now Britany o'erwhelm'd with many a Wound,
Her Head lopt off, inher own Blood lics drown'd :

A horrid Carcafe, withour Mind or Soul,

A Truok not to'be known, deform'd and foul.

And now who wou'd not hope there fhou'd have been
After fomuchiof Death, a quiet Scene:

Or rather with their Monarch’s Funeral

Eternal Sleep fhou'd not have feis'd 'em all.

But nothing lefs, forin the roomrof One,

Who govern'd juftly on his peaceful Throne,

A thouland Heads Ii:-ruug up, deform'd and bafe,
Witha tumultuous and ignoble Races

The vile, the vulgar Off-fpring of the Earch,
Infedts of poifonous kinds, of monfterous Birth,
And ravenous Serpents now the Land infeft 5

And Crommel viler yetthan al| the reft.

Fhat Scrpent even upon the Marrow preys,
Devouring Kingdoms with infatiate Jaws.

Now Right nncF Wrong ( mere Words confounded Iy)
tage fets no Bounds to her Impiety 5

And having once tranfgreft the Rules of Shame,
Honor or Jultice counts an cempty Name.

In every Street, asPaltimeforthe Crowd,

Erected Scaffolds reck’d with Noble Blood.

Prifons were now th' Apartments of the Brave,
Whom Tyranny commits, and only Death retrieve
Whole Paths, were crowded ere the Morning dawn,

Some to the Dungeons, fome o Gibbetsdrawn,

But tird-out Cruelty paufesfor a while,

Totake new Breath amidft her Barbarous Teil.
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So does not Avarice, (he unwearied (till,
Ne'er ftops her greedy Hand from doing ill 5
The Warrior may a while his Spear forfake,
sut Sequeftrators will ne Refpittake,

What along Raceof Kingslaid up with Care,
The Gitis of happy Peace, and Spoils of War,
What ever liberal Piety did prefent,

Or the Religion ( all magnificent )

Of our Fore-fathers, to the Church had given,
And confecrated to the Pow’rs of Heav'n,
Altars, or whatloler cou'd guilty be

Of temptiog Wealth, or fatal Loyalty,

Was not edfough to {atisfic the Rage

Of a few Earth-begotten Tyrantsof the Age.
The impious Rout thoughe it a trivjal thing
To rob the Houfes of their God and King,
Their Sacr lege admitting of no Bound,
Rejoyc'd to fee 'emlevelld with the Ground 4
As if the Nation- ( wicked and upjult )

Had even in Ruin found a certain Luft,

On every [ide the labouring Hammers {ound,

And Strokes from mighty Hatchets do rebound:

On every fide the groaning Earth fuftaios

S -

The ponderous weight of Stones and wonderous Beams.

Fiercely they ply thei Work, with (uch a noife,

As if fome mighty Strufture they wou'd raile

For the proud Tyrant 5 po, this clamorous Din

Is not for building but demolilbing,

- When ( my Companiops ) thefe {ad thiogs you fee,
And each beholds the dead Beams of her Parent Tree,

Long fince repos'd in Palaces of Kings, |

Torn down by furious Hands as ufelefs thingss |

Then know your Farte is come 5 thofe Hands that cuq'ti
From Houfes tear dead Beams, and long hewn,Wood,

Thole cruel Hands by utitefifted Foree, 4,

Will for your living Trunks find no remorfe,

Religian, which was gruat_uf old, commands,

No Woods (howd be profaned by impious Hands,

Tholi noble Seminaries for the Fleer,
Plantations that make Towns and Cities great:

Thaofe Hopes of War, and Ornaments of Peacé

Shou'd livefecure from any Outrages,

Which now the barbarous €onqueror will invade,,

Tearup your Roots, and rifle all your (hade,

For gain they’ll {ell you to the coyefous Buyer,

A Sacrifice to every common Fire, ¢

They'll fpareno Race of Treesof any Age,
But murder infant Branches in their Rage :
Elms, Beeches, tender Allies (ball be fell'd,

{

And even the Grey and Reverend Bark muft yield : a |
U

The
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The foft, the murmuring Troop (hall be no more,
No more with Mulick charm as heretofore,

No more each little Bird (hall build her Houfe, "
And [ing in her Hereditary Boughs,

But only Philomsel {hall celebrate

In mournful Notes -anew unhappy Fate:

The banith'd Hamadryads rnIJﬂ’P one,

And take their fight with {ad, but Igh_-m Moanj

For a Celeltial Being ne'er complains, l
Whatever be her Grief, in noilie Strains. i

The Wood-Gods fly, and whither fhall they go, }

Not all the Britifb Orb can fcarce allow,

A Trunk fecure for them to reft in now.
But yet thefe wild Saturnals fhall not laft,

Oppreiling Vengeance follows cn too falt s

She fhakes her brandifl’d Steel, and {till denies :

Length to immoderate Rage and Cruelties.

Do not defpond, my Nymphss that wicked Birth

Th' avenging Powers will chafe from off the Earth s

Let 'em hew down the Woods, deftroy and burn,

And all the lofty Groves to Alhes turn s

Yet (till there will not want a Tree to yield

Timber enough old Tilwrs to rebuild, !

Where they may hang at laft ;and this kind one i

Shall then revenge the Woods of all their Wrong.

Inthe mean time ( for Fate not always fhows ~

A {wift complyance toour With and Vows )

The Off-lpring of gréat Charles forlomn and poor,

And exil'd from their cruel native Shore,

Wander in foreign Kingdoms, where in vain

They feek thole Aids, alas, they cannot gain

For (till their prefling Fate purfues “em m

And fcaree a' place of Refuge will afford,

Oh pious Son'of fuch a holy Sire !

Who can enough thy Fortitnde admire ?

How often mi%b}r Storms of Land and Sea,

Yet unconcern’d thy Fate thou didft furvey, }

And her Fatigues fiill underwent with Joy. :

Oh Royal Youth, purfue thy juft Difdain,

Let Fortune and her Furies frown in vain,

Till tir'd with her Injuftice the give out,

And leaves ber giddy Wheel for thee to turn abour,
Then that great Scepter which no human Hand "

From the tenacious Tyrant can command,

Scorning the bold Wlurper to adorn,

Shall ripeand falling to thy Hand be born.
Butoh, herowzes now before his time | I

Ilaftrious Youth, whofe Bravéry is a Crime,

Alas, what wilt thoa do? Ab, why fo falt?

The Dice of Fate, .alas, net yet are caft.

.
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While thou all fire, fearlefs ot future Harms,
And prodigal of life, afTumelt thy Arme.
And even provoking Fame be cuts his way
Through holtile Fleets, and a rude Winters Sea.
But neither fhallhis daring Courle appole,
Evento thole Shores {o very late his Foes,
And ftill tobe fulpefted ; but mean while
The Qliverian Demons of the Ifle,
With all Hells Deities, with Fury burn,
To lee great Charles preparing to returns
They call up all their Windsof dreadful Force
In vain, to ftop his facred Vellels courle.
In vain their Storms a4 Ruine do prepare,
For what Fate means to take peculiar care 3
And trembling find great Cefar fafe at Land,
By Heav'n condutted, not by Fortufies Hand.
But Scotland, you your King recal in vain,
While you yourunchang’d Principles retains
But yet the time fhall come, when [ome fmall fhare
Of Glory, that great Honor fhall confer,
When youa conquering Hero forth (hall guide,
While Heav'nand all the Stars are on his (ide,
Who fhall the exil'd King in Peace recal,
And England's Genius be efteem'd by all :
But this, not yet my Nymphs,—but now’s the time,
When the illuftrious Heir of Fergus Line,
From full a hundred Kings, fhall mount the Throne,
Whonow the Temple encers, and at Scowe, % !
Afer the ancient manhier he receives the Crowns
But, oh, with no aufpicious Omens done,
The Left Hand of the Kingdom putit on,
Butnow th’ infulting Conqueror draws nigh,
Difturbing the Augult Solemnity 5
When with Revenge and Indignation fir'd,
And by a Father's Murder well infpir'd,
The brave, the Royal Youth for War prepares,
O Heir moft worthy of thy hundred Scepter’d Anceftors:
With Thoughtsall Glorious now he fallies forth;
Nor will he truft his Fortupe in the North,
That Corner of his Realms, nor will his hafte
Lazily wait till coming Winter’s paft’s
He fcorns that Aid, nor will he hope t oppole
High Mountains ‘gainft the Fury of his Foes,
Nor their furrounding Force will here engage,
Or ftay the Prefluresof a fhameful Siege;
But boldly further on refolves t’ advance,
And give a generous Loofe to Fortunes Chance.
And fhut from diltant Tay he does effay
To Thames, even with his Death to force his way.

I 2 Behind
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Behind he leaves his trembling Enemies,
Amaz'd at this {tupendous Enterprife.
And now the wilh'd for happy Day appears,
Sought for {0 long by Britain's Prayers and Tears;

The King returns, and with a mighty Hand,
Avow'd Revenger of his Native Land.
And through a thoufand Dangers and Extremes,
Marches a Conqueror to Sabrina’s Streams 3 E
( Ah, wou'd to Heaven Sabrina had been Thames, )
So wifl’d the King, but the perfuafive Force
Of kind miltaken Councils [topt his Courle,
Now, warlike Esglawd, rouze atthele Alarms,
Provide your Horfes, and affume your Arms,
And fall on the Ufurper, now for fhame,
If Piety be not Pretence and Name ;
Advance the Work Heaven has fo well begun,
Revenge the Father, and reftore the Son.
No more let thar old Cant deftruttive be,
Religion, Liberty and Property.
No longer ler that dear-bought Cheat delude,
( Oh you roo credulous, fenfelefs Multitude, )
Words only form'd more ealily to enflave,
By every popular and pretending Knave,
But now your bleeding Land expedts you (hou'd
Be wile, at the expence of fo much Bloods
Rouze then, and with awaken'd Senfe prepare
To reap the Glory of this Holy War, g
In which your King and Heaven have equal (bare.
His Right Divine let every Voice proclaim,
And a jult Ardor every Soul infame.
But Ewgland's evil Genius watchful {kil
To ruin Virtue, and incourage Il ;
Induftrious, even as Cresewel,. to fubvert
Honor and Loyalty inevery Heart;
A baneful Drug of four-fold Poifon makes,
And an infernal {leepy Alphgtakes
Of cold and fearful Natore, adds to this :
Opinme that binds the Nerves with Lazinefs, }
Mixt with the Venom of wile Avarice:
Which all the Spirits benum,; as when y’ approach
The chilling wonderful Torpeds's Touch,
Next Drops from Letbe’s Stream he does infufe,
And every Breft belprinkles with the. Juice,
Till a deep Lethargy o'er all Britain came,
Who now forgot their Safety and their Fame.
Yet (till Grear Charles’s Valour ftood the Teft s
By Fortune thoforfaken and oppreft,
Witnels the Purple of Sabrina’s Stream,
And the Red Hill, not calld fo now in vain,
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And Worfier thou, who didit:the Mifery bear,
And faw'(t the End of a long fatal War.

The King, tho vanguift'd, (il his Fate outbraves, -
And was thelalt the captiv'd City leavess 3 }
Which from the Neighbouring Hills he does furvey,

‘Whete round abour his Bleeding Numbers lay.
He faw ‘em rifled by th’ infulting Foe,

And fighs for thole he canbot refcue now.

But vet his Troops will rally ence again,

Thofe few efcap'd, all fcatter'd o'er the Plains
Difdain and Anger now refolves totry

How to repair this Days Fataliy, }
The King bas (worn to conquer, or todye.
Darby and Willmrot, Chiefs of mighty Fame,
With that bold lovely Youth, great Buckingham,
Fiercer than Lightening 3 to his Monarch dear,
That brave Achates worth fEweas Care,

Appland his great Refolve! there's no delay

But toward the Foe in halte they take their way,
Not by vain hopes of a new Vidtory fird,

But by a kind Defpair alone infpir'd.

This was the King's Refolve, and thofe great Few
Whom Glory taughttodie, as well as 1o fubdue,
Who knew that Deathand the repoling Grave
No Foes were to the Wretched or the Brave.

But oh this noble Courage did not reft i

In each ungenerous unconlidering Brefl,

They fearfully forfake their General,

Who now in vain the flying Cowardscall,

Deaf to his Voice will no Obedience yield;

But in their halty Elight fcowr o’er the dreadful Field.

Oh vainly gallant Youth, what pitying God
Shall free thee from this Soul-oppreffing Load
Of Grief and Shame 3 abanddn’d and betray’d
By perjur'd Slaves, whom thou haft fed and- pay'd.

Prelt with more Woes than mortal Force could bear,

And Fortune ftill refolv'd to be fevere

But yet that God——
To whom no Wonders are impoflible

Will, to preferve thee, worka Miracle.

And for the facred Father’s Martyrdom

Will with a Crown reward the injur'd Son,

While thou, great Charles, with a_prevailing Pray’r
Dol to the Gods commend the fafety of thy Heir s
And the Celeftial Courtof Powers Divine

With one confent do in the Chorus joyn.

But why, oh why mulk I reveal the Doom,

( Oh my Companions ) of the years to come
And why divulge the Mylteries that lye
Inroll'd long fince in Heav'ns valt Treafury,

in
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In Chara&ters which no Dreamer can unfold,

MNor ever yet Prophetick Rapture told 5

Nor the fmall Fibres of the victim'd Bealt,

Or Birds which Sacred Auguries have expreft 5

No Stars, or any Divination Shows

Made Myiftick by the Murmurs of the Euughs.

Yet [ muft on, with a Divine Prefage,

And rell the Wonders of the coming Age.

In that far part where the rich Salop gains

Anample View o'er all the Weltern Plains,

A Grove appears, which Bafrobel they name,

Not known to Maps 3 a Grove of [canty Fame,

Scarce any human thing does there intrude,

But it enjoysit {elf in its own Solitude.

And yet henceforth no celebrated Shade,

Of all the Britifh Groves fhall be more Glorious made.
Near this obfcure and deftin'd happy Wood,

A Sacred Houleof lucky Omen (tood,

White Lady call'd 5 and old Records relate

*Twas once

ToMen of Holy Orders confecrate ;

But to a King a Refuge now is made,

The firlk that givesa wearied Monarch Bread.

Oh Prefent of a wonderous Excellence!

That can relieve the Hunger of a Prince.

Fortune fhall here a better Face put on,

And here the King (hall firlt the King lay down s

Here he difmitles all his Mouraing Friends,

Whom to theirKinder Stars he recommends,

WithEyes all drown’d in Tears, their Fateto fee,

But unconcern'd ar his own Deltiny :

Here he puts off thofe Ornaments he wore

Throughall the Splendor of his Life before s

Even his Blew Garter now he will difcharge,

Nor keep the Warlike Figure of Saint George,

That holy Champion now is vanquifh'd quice 5

Alag, the Dragon has [ubdu'd the Knighe s

His Crown, that reftle(s weight of Glory now

Divelts a while from his more eafie Brow :

And all thole charming Curls that did adorn

His Royal Head—thole Jetty Curls are fhom;

Him(elf he cloaths ina coarfe Rullet Weed,

Nor was the poor Man feign'd, but foindeed ;

And now the greatelt King the World et faw

Is fubjelt vo the Houfes ancient Law.

( A Convent once, which Poverty did prefefs,

Here, here puts off all worldly Pomp and Drefs, )

And like a Monk a (ad Adieuhe takes

Of all his Friends, and the falle World forfikes.
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But yet ere long, eventhis humble Stare,
Alas, fhall be denied him by his Fates
She drives him forth even from this mean Abode,
Who wanders now a Hermit inthe Wood, }
Hungry and ur'd, to reft and {eek his Food.
The dark and lonely Shade conceals the King,
Who feeds on Flowers, and drinks the murmuring Spring 3
More happy herethan on a reltlefs Throne,
Cou'd he bur call'd thofe Shadesand Springs his own:
No longer Fate will that Repofe allow,
Who even of Earth it felf deprives him now.
A Tree will hardly here a Scat afford
Amidit her Euu%\si to her abandon'd Lord.

Then (O my Nymphs) you who your Monarch love,
To fave your Darling, haften to that Groves
( Nor think I vain Propheticks do expre(s )
In filence let each Nymph her Trunk poffefs 3
O'er all the Woods and Plains let nota Tree
Be uninhabited %I ity
While I the largelt Fore{t-Oak infpire,
And with you to this Leafy Court retire. _
There keep a faithful Watch each might and day, -
And with erefted Heads the Fields furvey, }
Leftany impious Soldier pals that way :
And fhou'd profanely touch that Pledge of Heaven,
Which to our guarding Shadein charge was given:
Here then, my Nymphs, your King you fhall reccive,
And fafety in your tfark Coverts give.

But ha, what ruftick Swain is that [ fee
Sleeping beneath the Shade of yonder Trec,
Upon whofe knotty Root he leans his Head,
And on the Mofly Ground has made his Bed ?
And why alone? Alas, fome Spy1 fear,
Foronly fuch a Wretch would wander here,
Who even the Windsand Showers of Rain defies,
Out-daring all the Anger of the Skies,
Obferve his Face, fee his difordered Hair
Is ruff‘'d by the Tempeft-beaten Air,
Yet look what Tratts of Grief havca%’: his Face,
Where hardly twenty years bave run their Race,
Worn out with numerous Toils 5 and even in{leep
Sighs feem 'to heave his Breft, his Eyesto weep,
Not is that Color of his Face his own, E

That footy Veil, for fome Difguife put on,

To keepthe Nobler Part from being known 5

For 'midit of all—{fomething of Sacred Light

Beams forth, and does inform my wondering fight, }
And now —arifes to my View more bright.

Ha —can my Eyes deceive me, or am |

Atlaft notrue prefaging Deity ?

Yt
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Yot if ¥ am, that'wretched Rullick Thing,

Oh Heavers, and all your Powers,muft be'the King.

---Yes "tisthe King ! his Image all I}nme Tl

Erezks thro* that Cloud of Darknefss and a Shine

Gildsall the foory Vizar| < but alas,

Who it approacheshim with (uch a P:u:l: 2l

Oh-tis'no Traytor, the juft Gods I find

Have fhill a pitying Care of human kind.

Thisis the Gaﬁut Loyal Carles, thrown

( By the fame W r:clu by which' his King's undone. )

Beneath our Shedes,he comes in Pious Care ?

( ObhappyMan | lh in (remtwel happier far

On whom ill Fate this' Hopésndoes confer ) S

He tel's the Kiog the Woods are overfpread

With \'.1f.m_f. arm'd ta fearch that Prize, his Head :

Now poor'y fetto fales, — rhe Foe ismigh,

W liat fhali they do 2 Abaehither fhall they fly

They from the dange r hifty Counfel tool, (i 8

And by fome God infpir'd, aftend my 'D:.l{, . |

My Qal, the largel tin the faithfl Woad ; !

Whom to receive 1 my .glad Branches hm'.l’d

And for the KingaThrone prepar'd, andfpread

My thick=( Leavesa Canopy o'er his Head.

The Miflekoe commanded roafeend

Around his fiered Perfon tio aftend,

( Oh happy Omen ) [traight it did obey,

The Sacred Mifleltge attends with Joy:

Here without fear their proftrate Heads they bow,

The King 15 fafe beneath oy (helter now s

And yo u my Nymphs, with-awful ilence may

Your Adorations to yout Sovereign pay,

Ard ery, all hail, thou mefkbelov'd of Heaven,

To whom its chietelt Auributes are given ; ‘

Fut above all that God-like Fortitude,

That has the Malice of thy Fate fubdud. ‘

i |

I
l

All haill

Thou greatelt now of Kingsindeed, while yet
With all the Mileries of lite befer,

Thy mighty mind cou'd Deathnor Danger ﬁ::,r
Nor yet even then of fifety con'd delpair.
This 15 the Virtue of a Momarch’s Soul, ' ’
\Who above Fortunes reach cah all her Turns mul:ru-u]i

Thusif Fate rob you of your Empites Sway, : . \
You by this Fortitude rake hers aways

Cl brave Reprifall- which the Gods prefer,

[ That makes you triumph o'er the Conqueror.
“ I The Godswho bne day will this Jultice do
1 Both make you Vittor and Triumpher too.
1 |i‘ That Day'sat hand, O Jet that Day come on,
L II Wherein that wonderous Miracle fhall be fhown :
| Mayr
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May its gay Morn be mare than ufual bright,
And rife upon the World with new ereated Lights
Or let that Star w hofé dazling Beams were hurl'd
Upon his Bifth-Day, now inform the' World,
That brave bold Conftellation, which'in fight.
OF Mid-day'sSun durft lif¢ its Lamp of Lighr,

Now, happy Star agam at Mid_day rife,

And with new Prodigies adorn the Skics 5

Great Charles again is born, Monks valiant Hand
At laft delivers the long labouring Land.

This is the Month, Great Prince, mult bring you forth,
May pays her fragrant Tributes at your Birth

This is the Month that's due to you by Fare,

O Month moft Glorious, Month molt Fortunate:
When youbetwecn your Royal Brothersrode,
Amidlt your (hining Tramn attended like fome God,
One would believe thatall the World were met

To pay their Homageat your Sacred Feet.

The wandering Gazers,'nomberlefs as thefe,

Or a1 the Leaves on the valt Foreft Trees.

He comes ! he comes! they ery, while theloud Din
Refounds to Heaven s and then, Eonglive theKing :
And fure the Shouts of their re-ecchoed Joys

Reach’d to the utmolt Bounds of diftant Seas,

Born by the flying Winds thro' yie]ding Air,

And firike the Foreign Shores with awtul Fear.

O 'tis a wonderous Pleafure to be mad,

Such frantick Turnsour Nation oft has had. '

Permit it now ye Stoicks, ne'er till now,

The Frenzy youmore juftly mightallow, -

Since ‘tisa joyful Fit that ends the Fears,

And wretched Fury of {o many years.

Nor will the Night her Sable Wings difplay

T’ obfcure the Lultre of fo bright a day,

At leaft the much tranfported Multitude

Permits not the dark Goddefs tointrudes

The whole Ifle feem'd to burn with joyful Flames,
Whofe Rays gilt all the Face of Neighbouring Thasme:.

But how fhall I exprefs the Vulgars Joys,

Their Songs;their Fealts,their Laughter and their Criess
How Founsains run with the Vines precious Juice,
And fuch the Aowing Rivers thou'd produce,

Their Streams therichielt Ne&ar fhould afford:

The Golden Age (eems now again reftor'd.

See - fmiling Peace does lier bright Face difplay,
Down thro' the Air ferene {he cuts her'way, E
Expels the Clouds, and rifes on'the Day.

Long exil'd from our Shores, new Joy (he brings,
Embracing ‘lbien with her Snowy Wings ;

X
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Nor comes (he unattended, buta Throog

Of Noble Britifh Matrons hl‘lngs along,

Plenty, fair Fame, and charming Mﬂd:ﬂu,

Religion, long fince fled with Loyaly, %
Andin a decent Gaibthe lowely Piety :

Jultice from Fraud and Perjury. forc'd to fly 5

Learning, fine Arts, and penerous Liberty,

Blelt Liberty, thou farelt iy the Train,

And molt efteem’din a jult. Prince's Reign.

With thefe, as lov'd, Great:Marpio0 retin’d,

In her own Country who long Exile mournd.
You, Royal Mother! you, whole only Crime
Was loving Charles, and (hating, Woes with him.
Now Heaven repays; tho flow, yet jult and true,
For him Revenge, and jultRewards for you.

Hail, mighty Queen, form'd by the Pow'ss divine,
The Shame of our,weak Sex; and Pride of thine,
How well have you in either, Eortone (hown,

In cither, ftill your Mind was all your owns
The giddy World roli’d soundiyou long ia vain,
Who fix'd in, Virsues Centre (till remain.

And now,juft Pringe ! thou thy great Mind fhalt heing
To the true weighty Office of 3. King,

The gaping Wounds of War thj'Hand (hall cure,
Thy Royal Hand, gentlealike,and fure:

And by mfenfible Degrees - cfface

Of foregone I1] the very Scazs and Trace,
Forceto the injur'd Law thou ﬁ]ai:rcﬂure’

And all that Majelty it own'd before,

Thou long corrupted Manpgrs{halt reclaim,

And Faith and Honor of the Ewglifh Names
Thus long-neglefted Gardens entertain

Their banifb'd Malter, when return'd again.

All over-run with Weeds he finds, but foon
Luxuriant Branches carefully will prupe,

The weaken'd Arms of the fick Vine he'll raile,
And with kind Bandsfultain the loofen’d Sprays.
Much doeshe plant, and much extirpatetoo,
And with his Art and Skill make all things new,
A Work immente, yet {weet, and which in future Day
When the fair Trees their blooming Glories raile, IIE
The happy Gard'ners Labor over-pays.

Cities and Towns, Great Prince, thy Gardens be
With Labor cultivated, svorthy Thee.

In decent Order thou doft all difpofe ; '
Nor arethe Woods, nor Rural Groves difdain'd;
He who out Wants, who all our Breaches knows, 1

He all our drooping Fertunes has fultain'd. i
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As young Colonies of Trees thou doft replace
I'th’ empty Realms of our Arboreal Races
Nay, dolt our Reignéxtend o future Days s
And blelt Polterity, fupinely laid, .
Shall fealtand revel underneath thy Shade,
Cool Summer Arbors thenthy Gift fhalt be,
And their bright Winter Fires they'll owe to thee.
To thee thofe Beams their Palaces fuftain,
And all their floating Caftles on the Main.
Who knows, Great Prince, but thou this happy Day
For Towns and Navies mayft Foundations lay }
After a thoufand years are roll'd away.
Reap thou thofe mighty Triumphs then which for thee grow,
And mighty Triumphs for facceeding Ages fow :
Thou Glory’s craggy Top fhalt firit eflay,
Divide the Clouds, and mark the (hini Way s
To Fame's bright Temples fhalt thy Subjes guide,
Thy Britains bold, almoftof Night denyd.
The foaming, Waves thy dread nds (hall ftay,
Thy dread Commands the foaming Waves obey.
The watry World no Neptune owns but thee,
And thy three Kingdoms (hall thy Trident be.
What Madnefs,O Batavians I you poileft,
That the Sea’s Scepter you'd from Britain wreft]
Which Nature gave, whom fhe with Floods has crown'd,
And fruitful dmphitrite embraces round 5
Thereit o'th’ World’s jult kis'd by Amphitrite,
Allion b’ embraces, all her dear deligh.
Youfcarce th' infulting Ocean can reftrain, E

Nor bear the Affaults of the befieging Main,
Your Graafts and Mounds, ‘and Trenches all in vain.
And yet, what fond Ambition fpurs you on 2
You dare attempt to make the Scasyour own.
Over the vali- Ocean, which no Limit knows,
The narrow Laws of Pondsand Fers impofe:
But Charles his lively Valour this defies,
And this the fturdy Britifh Qak deniew.
O'er empry Seas the fiérce Batavian Fleet
Sings Triumphs, while there was no Foe to meet.
But fear not, Belgian, he'll pot tarry long,
He'll (oo be here, and interrupt thy Song,
Too late thou'le of thy halty Joys complain,
And to thy Native Shoreslook back in vain,
Great Jamses, as (oonas the firft Whidper came,
Pradigal of his Life, and greedy bur of Fame,
With eager hafte returns, as falk as they
After the dreadful Fight will run away.

And now the Joyful Ewglifh from agr
Approaching faw the floating Belgian War.

X 3 Hark
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Hark what a Shout they give, hike thofe who come
From lang Eaft-Indy Voyage rich: loaden home,
When firlt they make the happy Bririfb Land,
¢ The dear W hite Rocks, and _lbigs's Chalky Strand.
The way to all the refty brave Rupert thow'd,
And thro' their Fleet eutsiout his flaming Road,
Rupert, who now had ftubborn Fate inclin'd,
Heavenon hisfide engaging, and the Wind
Famous by Land and Sea 3 whofe Valor foon’
Blunts both the Horos of the ‘Baravian Moon.
Next comes illuftrious Fenras, and! where be goes,
To Cowardsleaves the Crowd'of vilgar Foes,
To th: Royal Soverdign’s Deck he feems té grow,
Shakes his broad Sword, and fecksan equal Foe:
Nor did bold Opdas's mighty: Mind refufe
The dreadful Honor whichtwitiDeath to chufe.
Both Admirals with halte for Erght prepare,
The relt might {tand and'gazep themlelves a War.
O whither, whither] Opdasm, doft thouflie? %

1
e ———

Can this rafh Valor pleafe the pow'rs on high:
It can’t, it won't—or woud!(hthou proudly die
By fuch a mighty Hand? nd Opidem, no:
Thy Fate's to perifh b’ yer 4 nobler Eoe. «
Heav'n only, Opdasy {hall thy Conqu'ror be,
A Labor worthits while, to conguer thee.
Heav'n (hall be there, to guard itﬁ:c[t lov'd Houfe,
And juft Revenge infliét onall your broken Vows.
The mighty Ship a hundred Carlons bore;
A hundred Ganons which like Thunder roars
Six times as many Men inShivers torn,
E'er one Broadfide; or fingle Shot'¢ had born,
Is with a horrid Crack blownupto th' Sky
In Smoak and Flames o'erallthe Ocearl’ nigh,
y Torn, half-burnt Limbsof Shipsarid Seamien ftateer'd lie,
Whether a real Bolt from Heav'n was chrown
E Among the guilty Wretches 1snot known,
Tho likely tis: Amboina’s Wickedne(s,
| And broken Peace and Oaths deferv'd no-lefs,
) l Or whether fatal Gunpawdersit were
By fome unlucky Spark enkindled thcre3 !
I Fven Chance, by Heaven direfted, is the Rod,
!Z The fiery Shaft of an avenging God, 1"~
The flaming Wrack the hiffing Deep floats o'er,
o I8 Far, far away, almofkto-citherfhore,
If Which ev'n from pious Foeswou'd pity draw,
A trembling pity, mixt with dreadful aw.
But pity yet [Carce any room’ can find,
What Noile, what Horror ftill remains behind ?

Bodxk V—I
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On either fide does wild confulion reign,

Ship grapples Ship, and'fikle im0 the Main.

The Orange carelels of otk Opdascs Fate

Will nexr, To attack vittotious Jamesprepare,

Worthy to petilh ar thiefelf lame rate;

But Exglifh Guns lufficient Thunder bears

By Ewglift Guns, and humet Fire: o'erpawr'd,

"Tis quickly in the hiffing'Waves devour'd.

Three Ships befides are burnt, 1F Fame fays true,

None of whofle bafer Names the Goddels knew 3 2

As many more the Dolphimn did fubde,

Their Decks in Show'rs of kindled Sulphiut freep,

And fend "em flamiog to th' affiighted decp.

So burns a City, ftorm'd and fir'd by nighr,

The Shades are pierc’d with fuch a dreadful Light 5

Such dusky Globes of Flame around 'em broke

Through the dark Shadow of the Guns and Smoke.
Can Fire in Water then fuch Licence claim 2

Jultly the Water hides it {elf for (hame :

The dreadful Wrack outltretching far away

Valt Ruins o'er its trembling Bofom lay;

Here Malts and Rudders from their Veflels torn,

There Sails and Flags acrofs the Waves are borm,

A thoufand floating Bodies there appear,

As many half-dead Men lie groaning here.

If any where the Sea it [elf’s reveald :

With horrid purple Tracks the azure Wave's conceal’d.

All funk or took, "twere tedious to relate,

And all the fad variety of Fate

One day produces - with what Art and Skill

Ev'n Chance ingenious {eems, to fave or kill, g

To fpare, or to torment who cer fhe will,

The vulgar Deaths, below the Mule to heed

Mot only Faith, but Number too exceed,

Three noble Youths by the fame fudden Death,

A brave Example o the World bequeaths

Fam’d for high Birth, but Merits yet more high,

All at one faral Moment’s Warning die,

Torn by one Shot, almolt one Bady they,

Three Brothers in one Death confounded lay:

Who wou'd not Fortune harfh and barbarous call,

Yet Fortupe was benign and kind withal,

For next to thefe - [ tremble ftill with fear,

My Joys difturb’d while fuch a danger near,

Fearlefs, unhurt, the Royal Adm'ral {tood,

Stunn'd with the Blow, and (prinkled with their Blood.

Fiercer he prefles on, while they retir'd,

He preffes on with Grief, and Anger fird,

Nor
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Nor longer can the Belgian Force engage

The Englifh Valor, warm’d with double

Breaks with their Lofles, and a Caufe fo ill,

Their fhatter'd Fleet all the wide Ocean fill,

Till trembling Rbine opens his Harbors wide, ?
Beeing the Wretches from our Thunder fly:

From our hot Chafe their fhatter’d Fleet he'd hide, t
And bends his conquer'd Homns as we go by. b

Infacred Rage the Dryad this reveal'd,

Yet many future wond’rous things conceal'd,

But this to grace fome future Berd will ferve,

For better Poets this the Gods referve.
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