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AD NAVEM, VIRGILIVM VEHENTEDM.

I C te Diva potens Cypri,
Sic fratres Helenae, lucida fidera,
Ventorumgque regat Pater,
Obftrictis aliis praeter lapyga,
WNavis, quae tibi creditum
Debes Virgilium : finibus Atticis
Reddas incolumem, precor,

Et ferves animae dimidium meae. '
1l

TO THE SHIP, CARRYING SIR JOHN DOLBEN.

O, fhip, go, proudly plow your way,
While honor’d Dolben you convey,
To Durham’s peaceful fhore :
Reliev’d from the Stone’s racking pain,
Waft him moft f{moothly o’er the main,
And fafe your charge reftore.
So may the never-failing gale
Propitious fill your {welling fail,
And at your call attend:
As you a fteady courfe fhall fteer,
And free frem danger, pain, and fear,

Praeferve my deareft Friend. |
1 " Bold
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LUl robur et aes triplex

Circa petus erat, qut fragilem truci
Commifit pelago ratenr

Primus, nec timuis praecipitem Africum

Decertantem Aquilonibus,
Nec triftes Hyadas, nec rabiem WNVoti,
Quo non arbiter Adrige
Major, tollere Jeu ponere vuls Jreta.
KQuem mortis timuit gradum,
Kui * fixis oculis monfira natantia,
Rui vidit mare turbidum, et
Infames fropulos Aeraceraunin @
WNeguicquant Deus abfcidit
Prudens oceano diffociabiles
Zerras, fi tamen impiae
Non tangenda rates tranfiliunt vada.

* ﬁs.-:;'r.,.

Bold was the man, who undifmay’d
In fragile veffel firft eflay’d,
To tempt the threat’ning main :

Whom rocks, and monfters of the deep,
And ftorms, wou’d from his purpofe keep,

And bar his way, in vain.

-

Audax

But
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Audax omnia }bérpm';
Gens humana ruit per vetitum nefas.

Audax lapeti genus >
Igrtem fraude mala gem:&m intulit.

Poft ignem ae:éersa domo
Subdutum, maciesy et nova fe&rmm

Terris incubuit cobors :
Semotique prius tarda neceffitas

Lethi corripuit gradum.

Expertus

But bolder far was he, who firft,

With uncontroll’d affurance, durft
The bounds of right invade:

Who, without pity, or remorle,

Perfuing his ambitious courfe,
Through feas of blood wou'd wade.

Ambition, with an impious hand,

Aflumes from Heav'n divine command,
And arbitrary fway :

That Key, which fatally unlocks

The mifchiefs of Pandora’s box,

And makes mankind their prey.
B Qur
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Expertus vacuum Daedalus aera

Pennis non bomini datis.
Perrupit Acheronta Herculeus labor.

il mortalibus * ardui eff.
Cacelum ipfum petimus fultitia, neqie

Per noffrum patimur [celus
Iracunda Iovem ponere Julmina.

* arduum.

Our fecond James praefumed to foar,
On pinions of defpotic pow’r,

Never defign’d for man :

But William’s rays melted the wing
Of this Icarian giddy king,

And drown’d his airy plan,
Lewis-le-grand Hell’s barrier broke,
And triple-headed Cerberus took,

Fraud, perfidy, and force:
Thus aided, his Herculean foul
Labor’d for univerfal rule,

But Marlb’rough check’d his courfe.
Alpiring Tyrants all things dare,

So mad, as not Hea'vn’s felf to {pare,

Unaw’d by pow’rs above :

Did. not the Thund’rer’s arm prevent,
‘They wou’d perfue the rafh ntent,
To wrelt the bolt from Jove.

AD
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AD DELLIVM.
ZE KRr4 M mémema rebus in arduts

Servare mentem, non fecus ac bonis
Ab infolenti temperatam
Laetitia » moriture Delli,
Seu maeflus omni tempore vixeris,
Seuw te in remoto gramine per dies
Feflos reclinatum bearis
Interiore nota Falerni.
= i

TO SIR JOHN TURNER.

IR JOHN, praeferve an equal mind,
Unmov’'d, if fhe prove crofs or kind,
Scorn to be Fortune’s creature :
Nor own, that fhe has made you great,
With title, lands, and fenate-feat,
To be Yourfelf 1s greater.
Since you muft die, your purfe will bear it
Inftead of Port, indulge with Claret,
Nor die without good living :
Were you through life’s dull path to trudge,
As grave and fober as a Judge,

From death there’s no reprieving.
Chufe
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RQua pinus ingens albague .;Japzsfm
Usmibram bofpitalem confociare amant
Ramis, et obliguo laborat
Lympha fugax trepidare rivo :
Huc vina, et unguenta, et nimium breves
Flores amoenae ferre jube rofae,
Dum res, et aetas, et fororum
Fila trium patinntur atra.

Cedes

‘Chufe then {fome hofpitable fhade,
By the old Knight’s plantations made,
Trees clofe with trees uniting :
Where your fine water’s peaceful wave
Glides foftly, as if loth to leave
A landikip fo delighting.
Jere take your glafs, and ftrew your rofes,
Whofe fhort life warns, with hearty dofes,
To fieze the prefent minute:
Injoy, like them, now while you may,
A life though fhort, yet fweet and - gay,

"Tis all that life has in 1t,
Since
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- Cedes coemptis faltibusy et domo,
Villague, flavus quam Tiberis lavit,

Cedes : et extrullis in altum

Diwitiis potietur baeres.

Divefne prifco natus ab Inacho,
Wil interefl, an pauper, et infima
De gente fub dio moreris,

Vitima nil miferantis Orei.

Qmnes

Since Lynn, and Warham you muft quit,
Your charming lake, your thady feat,

Still merry let us find you:
Nor plague your thoughts, to raife a fumm,
For, if you cou’d fcrape up a plumb,

You muft leave all behind you.
How rich, or poor, {o€’er you are,
A beggar, or Sir Charles’s heir,

Differs not as to dying :
For Death makes no more beds but one,
And though fair Fame infcribe a ftone,

That alters not your lying.

et Here
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Omres esdem cogimuy i omnitm
Ferfutur urna ferius acius
Sors exitura, et #os. i aglernum

Exfilium, impofitura cymbae. *

Here we muft all, or foon or late, i
Be lodg’d together, {mall and great,
Then chearful wait your fummons :
For, while Fate’s wheel turns up each lot,
Old Charon, in his fcurvy boat,
Plies for King, Lords, and Commons.

AD MERCVRIVM.
V pias lactis animas reponis '
Sedibus, levemgque virga coerces

Aurea :ﬂréczm, Juperis Deorum

Gr#m:r, et imis,

TO DOCTOR ASKEW.

I K E Mercury, with golden rod,

Souls you dlfpat:h -both good, and ewl
The firft you fend, as gifts to God,

The laft, as prefents to the Devﬂ
In favor thus, both hlgh and low :
‘The doubt is, where your own can go.
I thou'd exped, it will be feen :
Hanging, like Mah’met’s tomb, between :
Or, Greck, with full Ionic ftretch, .
Perhaps, to both may make it reach.

2} o be N Foa i,

" /
Erratum: p. 451 14. for Dewis read Louis. &
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IN IMITATION OF HORACE,

ADDRESSED TO R. H. ROBERT LORD WALPOLE,

4 EPODE III. AD MAECENATEM.
Dl A1 I E O™

. ARENTIS olitn Ji quis impia man
Senile guttur fi .eaferrr,,
Ea’ar cictitts allinm ocentis.

" TO ROBERT LORD WALPOLE),
ON TOBACCO.

 HVOR Parricide ¥, that worft of crimes,
Hem]ﬁck 5 ﬂmv poifon, in old times;
.~ Scarce taught the rogues repentance

But had Tobacco then been known,: I
-Its burning juices fwallow’d down -~ _
Had prov’d afitter fentehce. |

* Crcuta wasi the Athenian capitatpunithment.. The Romans, fuppoling
the crime impoffible to:be commirted, had wo punifhment at all for it till
fome ages after the building their cit_'f, when L. Oftius being the firlt con-
vied of it, a Law was made, and afterwards re-inacled 11} Pompey the

great, under the title, Lex Pompeia de pmrmcf;:s RQua reus, infitus culeo
cum cane, et gﬂffﬂ galljnaceo, et viperay ef _/.wmr, vel tn vicinum mare, -wel 1 in
annen prqﬂcmfr:r. Ft omnium elementorumi ufie vivus carere Incipiat, et ei
coelum ﬁpm?;:s ef terra mortug ﬂﬂﬁ’?"ﬂ’?e.’?” Lufiin, Inft, 'The Chinele are faid,

to huld it impofiible, for thﬂ pﬁde ﬁ:m to kill his true father.
How
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O dura mefforum ilial
.qu'd hoc weneni faevit in pmfm}:dff.rﬁ
Num viperinus bis cruor.
Inco&us herbis me fefellit @ An malas
Canidia trattavit dapes 2

-u\.-

How callous are the lab’rer’s jaws,
Who this vile weed both {mokes and chaws,

And feafts upon the venom!
While I, by chance, a tafte once got,
Which fo inflam’d my mouth and throat,

I thought all Hell was in "em.
Sure this dire drug, that ferv'd me thus,
The deadly viper’s pois’nous juice

Infus’d muft have great fhare in :
- Or clfe, fome hag, with midnight wifh,

Procur’d it, as a fpecial dith
Of Satan’s own praeparing.

sy

Vi

~ This



Pt Argonautas inter omnes caﬂdm’#ﬂz
Medea mirata eff dﬁcem,

Ignota tauris illigaturum Jugdy
Perunxit boc Iafonem

Ha: delibutés w‘m donis pz!!mem, |

Serpente fugit alite,

This was the charm, Medea taught
Her dear advent’rous Argonaut,
To fteal the golden fleece with :
Down bulls and dragons gaping throat
A quid he threw, which quick as thought
The brutes were laid at peace with,
Ting’d in Tobacco’s baleful oil,
Her prefents made her nival broil,
Paft Jafon’s art of quenching :
And, when he {fwore revenge, the witch
Mounted aloft, aftride her fwitch,

Pleas’d fhe had {poil'd his wenching.

Under






