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HISTORY of JOSEPH:

A

P OB My

B0 O

An Frogention of the Diwine Spivie vd  Dafeription. of
the Temple of Molotk, i #he* Vally of:  Hinngn,
suberes o Congrefs of HnfermalPovusrs dret mek to -con=
trive fome Methsd 1o extirpate the Hebrew Race,

S| Eletial Mafe that on the blifsful plain

Art oft invok'd, to guide th’ immortal

] ftrain 3

211 Infpir'd by thee, the firft-born fons'of
e light

Hail'd the creation in a tuneful fight;

Vou, 11, a Fleas'd




2 The Hiflory of Jofeph.
Pleas’d with thy volce, the fpheres began their round,
The morning ftars danc’d to the charming {found ;

Vet thou haft often left the cryftal tow'rs, ;

T vifit mortals in their humble bow'rs:

Favour'd by thee the courtly fwain of old,
Beneath mount Horeh facred wonders told,
Of boundlefs ghaos, and primeval night,
The fprings of :motion and the feeds of light.
"T'he {un ftood fill, to hear his radiant birth,
With the formation of the balanc'd earth.
The moon on high check’d her no&urnal car,
And lifping ftaid, with ev'ry ling’ring flar.
The hills around, and lofty Sinab heard
By whofe command their tow’ring heads were rear'd.
The flow’rs their gay original attend ;
Their tufted crowns the groves; adoring,- bend.
"The fountains rofe, the ftreams their courfe withheld,
To hear the ocean’s wond'rous fource reveal'd.
The birds fit filent on the branches near, 1
i The flocks atid herds their verdant food forbear.
The Gwains forgot their labour while he {ung,
How, from the duft, their great forefather fprung:
A vital-call awolke him from the ground,
The moving clay obey'd th’ almighty found.
Thus fung in lofty firains the nioble bard 5
The heav'nsand earth their own formation heard.

But thou, propitious Mufe, 2 gentler fire.
Didft breathe, and tune to fofter.notes the Iyze,
When royal Lebasuon hieard the am'rous king
The beauties of his lov'd Egyptian fing:

The




The Hiftory of Jofeph,
The facred lays a myftick {enfe infold,
And things divine in human types were told.
Difdain niet, gentle pow'r, my fong to grace,
While I the paths of heav'nly juftice trace ;
Aund twine a blooming garland for the youth,
-Renown'd for honour, and unblemifh’d trath.

Let others tell of ancient conquefts won,.
And mighty deeds by favour’d heroes done ;
{Heroes enflav’d to pride, and ‘wild defires)
A virgin Mufe, a wirgin theme requires ;
Where vice and wonton beauty quit the field,
And guilty loves to ftedfaft virtue yield.

Jacob, with heav'n's peculiar favour bleft,
Leaving the fertile regions of the Eaf,
(Where Haran, then a noble city, flood,
Between fair Tigris, and Eupbrates flood)
Brom Laban fled, and by divine command
Purfued his journey to his native land.
Loaded with wealth, his num’rous camels bore
His wives, his children, and his houfhold ftere
Of purchas'd flaves he led an endlefs train,
His flacks and herds. engrofs'd the wide champain.

The fhepherd’s art was all his fathers knew,
-His fons the fame induftrious life purfue,
The God his pious anceftors ador’d,
Th’ almighty God, at Betbel, he implor'd s
An altar there, with grateful vows he rear'd,
Where twice the radiant vifion had appear'd;
The pow'rs of hell the dreadful omen fear'd :

a2

%

Each




4 The Hiftory of Jofeph.

Each demon trembles in his hollow fhring,
The raving priefts amazing Things divine.

Tn Hinnon's vale a fine to Molech flood,
Aronnd it rofe a conflecrated wood ;
Whofe mingled fhades excluded noon-day light,

And made below uninterrupted night.

Fale tapers hung around in equal rows,

The manfion of the {ullen king difclofe;

Seven brazen gates its horrid entrance guard ;

Within the cries of infant ghofls were heard ;

On feven high altars rife polluted 'fires,

While human viflims feed the ruddy fpires.

'The place, Gebenna call'd, refembled well

The native gloom and difmal vaults of hefl.

*T'was night, and goblins in the darknefs danc'd,

The priefls in frantick vifions Jay entranc'd;

While here conven'd the Pagan terrors fat,

In {olemn council, and matdre debate, }

T* avert the florm impending o’er their flate,

Th'apoflate privces with refentment fir'd,

Anxious; and bent on black defigns, confpir.'d

To find out fehemes {eccelsfu] 1o efface

Gireat Hrbir's namie, and crufh the {acred race ;-

From whence they knew, the long predifted king,

"Thlinfernal empire’s dellin'd fee fhould fpring;

Who conqu'ror o'er their vanquifh’d force fhould
tread,

And all their captive chiefs:in triumph lead.

Theaffair their deepelt policy commands,

And brought them hither, from remoteft lands s




Iee Hiftory of Jofeph. 5
Ftom Ur, drmenia, and Jheria's fhores,
< From Nile; and Ophir rich with golden ores,

And where the .fdrian wave, and where th! ftlantich
FOArs.

Nefrorh appears, his amber chariot drawn
Wish fnowy fteeds; him at the rifing dawn
The Syrian worlhips from his airy hills,

Whole vales with wealth the fam’d Araxis flls.
Belus forfakes his high frequented domes,

And o'er the famous plains of Skinab comes=
FPlegor defcends his mount; to him were paid,
With impiouvs rites, libations for the dead.
Tmperions Ripmon came, whofe manfion flood
On the fair banks of Pharpbar’s lucid flood.
Ofiris left his Nile, and thund’ring Baal

The rock, whence Araon’s plenteous waters fall.
Mitbra, whom all the Eaf? adores, was there ;
And like his own refplendent planet fair,

With yellow treffes, and enchanting eyes
Diffembling beauty, would the fiend difguife.
Nor fail'd a deity of female name,

Afearte, with her filver crefcent came :

Melita left her Babylonian bow'ss ;

Where wanton damfels, crown'd with blufhing flow’rs;
In all the fammer’s various luftre gay,

Detelted Orgies to the goddefs pay.

Thefe various pow'rs, their various fchemes propofe,
But none th'affembly pleas'd, till Mithra rofe;
(OF an alluring mien above the reft)
Who thus th*apoftate potentates addrels'd.

23 Mankind




The Hiflory of Jofeph.

Their own wild pailions their deftruétion prove,
But the molt fatal is forbidden love.

©Old Facob boafts a danghter young and fair,
Fond Leab'’s glory and peculiar care :

Her eyes inflame the gazing Pagans hearts,
Young Shechem has already felt their darts 3
Who lately faw her with her virgin train,

Near $balem, wand’ring o'er the dewy plain,
1L All his youthful breaft with mad defire,

By fraud, or force, his wifhes to acquire.

The coming day he does a feaft prepare,

By me inftrafted how to hide the fnare:

Fair Dirab is'his fifter’s promis'd gueft,
Impatient love will foon complete the reft.
The damfel’s Wrongs her brothess will inflame
To right, with hoftile arms, the Hebreme's fhame;
By which provok’d, the Caxgapites thall'join
With us t'abolifl this detefted line,

Mankind by willing fleps to ruin move, '§ 1

Revenge and bloody fadtion are my care,
Moloch replies, thine be the foft affair;
Without Inftrutions thon canft agt thy part,
Well-praétis’d in the nice alluring art;
Buphrates banks, and Sewac’s conlcious fhades,
Attelk thy freedom with th*.4/frian maids:
Thy voice, applauded in the heav’nly groves,
Was there devoted to terreftial loves:
Thy facred lyre to human fubjets ftrung,
No more with tirefome Hallelujabs rang ;
This grac'd thy hand, a quiver hung behind,
Nor fail’'d thy fparkling eyes to charm the beauteous
kind, The




The Hiftory of Jofeph.

The bold example of thy loofe amours,
Prevail'd on numbersof the heav'nly powers;
Who vainly had the firft probation ftood,
Proof to ambition, obftinately good.

Long after I, with my affociates, fell;

Thy friends enlarg’d the monarchy of hell;
On fofter motives you abhors’d the fkies,
Allur’d by womens captivating eyes :

The fons of God thus with the race of man
Were mingled ; hence the giant ftock began.
Our plot requires us now, and if it fail,
I'll, in my turn, the hated tribe affail ;
Domeftick faftion may at laflt prevail.

TFofeph, hisidoting father’s life and - joy,

By: well-concerted means we mult defiroy 5
This youth, above the reft, excites my fear,
Divine prefages in his face appear ;
Officious Gabriel’s care'to him confin'd,
Fortels @ man for mighty things defign’d:
His brethren, atted by my pow‘rf_ui fire,
Againft his envy’d life fhall all confpire.
Fofeph remav'd, old Facob’s greatelt prop,

‘

The race fhall mourn, in him, théir blafted hope.

Here Moloch ceas’d 3 th'infernal fpirits rofe,
Crowning the double plot with vaft applaufe.

BOOK
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| BOOK II.

! Jacob's Danghrer” difforour'd by Shechem, Prince of
the Hivites. Her Brothers rewenge the Injury. . The
Patriarch relates o bis Sons Abraham’s Congueff sver
the King of Elam and bis 'Reyal Confiderates.  He
rfeues Lot.  Melchifedech meets and blgffes Abraham,
: The intended Sacrifice of Uaac,

Qung Sheckhon all the night impatient lay,
And foughtawith eager-eyes the breaking day ;
With ardent longings-waits the: promis'd hour,
And fancies all his withes in his.pow’n:
Aner, his friend, limproves:the. fatal fire,
And fooths, with fate'ing feenes, his wild defire,

Sedonier, guiltlefs of her brather's fﬂ_?.-res,
To grace her lovely Hebreww. guett plepares ;
Who with her young companions now appeass,
Too innocent for nice referves, or fears.
Her artefs looks, nor tim’rous, nor affur’ d
With eafy charms the Febufites allur'd :
A rofy tinfture paints her guiltlefs face :
Her eyes, peculiar to her beautcons race, %
Sparkle with life, and. dast: :‘mmartal grace.,
Rich orient bracelets, rou:;,d her fgmyey arms,
And favltlels neck, improve her fative charms.
The Hiwite princels entertaips the maid,
To Hawmoer's palace fatally betray'd ;

Where,




The Hiflory of Jofeph. 9

Where, at the pomp of one fuprifing feaft,

She meets the luxury of all the Eaf.

Her thoughts the proud magnificence admire,

The people’s cuftoms, and their firange attire;

"Till modeit rules, and the declining day,

With Leab's charge forbid her longer ftay :

But ah! too late, fhe finds herfelf betray’d

To Shechem's pow’s, a loft defencelels maid ;

A captive in his treach’rous courts retain’d, '
By fraud feduc’d, and bratal force conftrain’d, %
Her name difhonour’d, and her nation ftain’d.

" In vain with tender fighs he firives to move
The injur'd fair to voluntary love;

"The ftricteft rules of chaflity fhe knew,

With all that to her great defcent was due ;
But what with gentle arts he fails to gain,
His wild defires by violence obtain.

The hateful tidings reach’d her father’s ears,
And almoft funk his venerable years:
Her brothers rage, and for revenge combine :
But guard with fecret guile their black defign. -

The town in feafts confum'd the fecond day,
And plong’d at night in fearlefs riot lay.
The reftlefs fhepherds ere the ling'rinz dawn,
Bach held his fiword, for horrid afion drawn':
Surpris'd the city like a rifing flood,
Rig'd thro® the firects, and bath’d their fivords in blood.”
The Hebrinvs, pleas'd with this-fuccef:ful fage, == 4 =4

Sprung furious on, and forc'd the palace gate ;

asg Fierce




Yo The Hiflory of Jofeph.

Fierce Simeon thro” the bright apartments flew,
And old and young, without diftinétion, flew.

Shechem, with refltlels paflion Rill infpir'd,
Was with the charming fraelize retir'd
And fislt by mad infulting Lewi found,
Without a paufe he gave the defp’rate wound.
Take thy difpatch curit ravifher for hell,
He faid ; and down the bleeding viftim fell :
His fatal miftrefs turns away her eyes,
With horrer feiz’d, and trembling with furprife.
The {wains her soving vanity upbraid,
And to their tents the penitent convey’d.
Their father griev'd, reproves the bloody fatt,
But Fudab thus defends the hoftile aft.

Should they, a race uncircumcis’d and vile,
With lawlels mixtures 4bram’s flock defile ? -
Our wives and fifters in our fight conftrain ; 3
While we, regardlefs of the fhameful ftain, }
Stand tamely by, .and fcarce of wrong complaia ¢
They firft intrench’d on hofpitable truft,
And human faith ;—our vengeance is but juft.

Sach juftice never mingle with my fame;
Good Ifiael cries, nor fpot my guiltlefs name!
The realms around, who idel Gods revere
Will this black deed with indignation hear ;
And all their policy and rage unite,

To blot our odious mem’ry from the light,




The  Hiflory.of . Jofeph. 18

So hLell believ'd;~but heav’n d faered dread
OF Facob’s fons among; the nations fpread ;
While he at Berbel with a pious flame,
Implores the great wmtterable Name.

From thence to Mamre's peaceful plain retires,
Where Kiriath-arba lifts her golden fpires:
HHuftrious bz biilt and nam’d’ the place,

The boafted fathér of the giant race ;

For them defign’d the monflrous plan appear’d,
To heav'n the threat'ning battlements were rear’d,
In carele(s joys and plenty here they live,

And to the neighb’ring fwains protetion give.

Beneath the hill; -on which their city ftaod,.
Afcended:high a venerable wood;: :
The {olemn fhades,. which gave a fecret dread,.
Conceal'd a vaulted ftrnéture for the dead,
Machpelah call’d, withrwondrous labour wrought 3
"This 4bram of the giant nation bought:
"The cave, the wood, the {prings; and bord'ring field, ~
Epbron,. théic prince, -y publick contragt {eal’d.

Here to their purchas'd right the fhepherds drive
Their fleecy charge, and anmolefted live ; -
‘While frequent thro’ the confecrated ground,.
Inferiptions and old monuments. they found,

Where'er celeftial vifions had appear'd,

The pious worfhippers an.altar rear'd ;

The myfick name to mortals long unknown,.

Was deeply figur'd on the polifh'd ftone 5.

By marks engrav'd on arching rocks, “twas feen,

That heavenly pow’rs hiad there convers'd with men:

Remoté




The Hiflory of Joleph.

Pemote from this a lofty pillar:ftood!;
This Facsb to the rural concourfe thew'd ;
Here fee, he fuid, the memory retain'd
Of ibram's conquelt near Damafins gain'd,

To diftant lands the Eaqflernrule was fpread,
And Fordan's banks a yeatly.tribute paid :
The king of Soder: firlt contemn'd the yoke,
Admab and Zeboirn next the treaty broke.
At this the royal Elamice enrag'd,
The neighb'ring kings, his great allies, engag’d ;
Arioch and mighty idal join their faree,
Conquelt where'er they turn atcends their courfe,
The Horimi on mount Seir their valour prove,
Thei: troops the Ensins from their fortrefs drove,

In Siddim’s vale the adverfe princes ftay,
There 8hibna;w Bera and Sbmeder lay.
Hmraphid early meets his.doubtful foes;
And ferthe'vidtoy: hiszanks difpofés
But fearce thiencounter could be/call’d a fight,
So foon the troops of Sedea took their flight :
The coward vace, unus'd to charge a foe,
Their jav'ling, fwords and fhields at once forego.
Some feek the'woods; and {ome a1 helt'ring cave ;
Some in the rocks their breath, Tnzlorioas) Taves
While others plungtie down fair Fordan’s tide,
From the fiern looks of war then faces hide:
Thlinvaders theath their fwords, and {corn to grace
With martial deaths the defpicable race:
Bera alone and Lot -fultain’d the fisld,
But prefi’d by numibers were compell'd to yields

1 Thefe,




The Hiftory of Joleph, 13

Thefe, with the xiches of :the town, a prey
To Paran’s hills the congu’rors bore away.

This Abram heard, and gather'd on the plain
A valiant band, his own domeltick train -
His glad afliftance E/fcol brings, a youth
OF publick honour, and unblemifh’d truth ;
With dner, Mamre, dauntlels both and young,
Brothers, all three from noble mer fprung.

"Twas night, fecure the victor army lies,
Scornful of foes, and fearlefs of furprife ;
By Heav'n's command a fudden vapour {preads
Oer all the hoft, and clouds their drowfy heads;
To the high throne of fenfe foft flumber climbs,
Slackens their finews, and benumbs their limbs ;
The captives eyes alone its force repel'd,
Nor to the pleafing violence would yield.

Now near the ‘camp the brave Confed’rates draw,
And by the glimm’ring fires its poftare faw:
The foremoft rank, the fwift invaders flew,
And foon the walci:ig pris'ners heard and knew }
"Their adtive friends, that to their fuccour few.
Abram his nephew, he the reft unty'd;
The {leeping foe avenging fwords fupply’d :
From file to file the fearlefs brothers pafs,
And leave them breathlefs on the purple’grafs.
Th’ old patriarch feels new life in eviry vein,
And featters wide deftruction o’er the plain,
The terror grows, the clath'of arms; and cries
©Of wounded smen afiliét the ambient fiies.

Prince




T The Hiflery of Jofeph.
Prince Ariocky-fantlediat:theinoife, awakes,
And from his eyesithe fatal flumber fHakes:
At oft-repeated calls his legions arm,

And madly hafte ta meet the loud alarm ;
But by a force ‘more prevalent out-done,
On.certain fate with éager fteps'they ron’ :
Diforder’d and amav'd, they quit the field,

And, raving, to‘their thknown viftors yield:

The morning rofe, and with her blufhing light
Expos'd their damage, and inglorious flight’
The joyful thepherds feize th' abanden™d fpoils:
And now returning from their martial toils,
A royal prieft at Salem Abram meets,
With prefents, and a benediétion greets 3
The Hebreaw bands i——To heav’n_"]in_e lifts his eyes,
And bleft be that propitious pow’r, he cries, %
Who walks the eryftal circuit of the fkies;
Who hears the boalls of mertals with difdain,,
Contemns their force,. a'rid; makes their triumphs vain.|
His mien was folemn, and his face divine,
Refulzent gems around his temples {hine:
His graceful robe,. abright celeftial blue,
Trailing behind, a train majeftic drew.
The tenth of :all great Abram. gives the prieft,
The Kings and dmerites divide the reft.
Al pleas’d; the gen’rous conqu'ror londly prais'd,
And to-his fame. this lafling column reis'd.

To yonder mountain now direét your eyes ;

The fwains were Lift'ning fill, when 7acob cries, }
For there a brighter {cene of glory lies.

TTwas
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"T'was there the wond’ring fun in 4Bram viewd
The noblelt height of human fortitude ;

The pious man in guiltlefs fleep lay drown'd,
When thro” his ears thunder'd this fatal found,

Arife, and Jzac on mine altar Tay,
With thy own hand the deftin'd victim {lay.
He farts, and cries, who can this thought infpire ?
. Can heav'n this monftroys facrifice reqyire ;

The dreadful call again furpriz’d his ears, .
And lo! the well-knawn heavenly form appears,
He bow'd, dnd at the purple dawn arofe,
And with his dasling to Moriab gaes.
Aftonifh’d long he by the altar ftood,,
"Yhen pil'd with trembling hands the facred wnod
Half dead himfelf; the wond'ring youth he binds,.
Who now his fire’s fevere intention finds.

What thoughts, he afk’d, my father, have poffeft
Your foul? what horrid fury fills your breaft ?
Am I to hell a facrifice defignd ?
Some cruel demon muft your reafon blind;
Th* unblemifh’d {kies abhor. this bloody deed,
No human viftims on their altars bleed.

"Tis heav'n, the Patriarch faid, this fa&t requires,
*Tis heav’'n—be witnels yon ethereal fires!
Yet, countlefs as the flars, from thee muft {pring
Vi€torious nations, and the myfick King:
"Tis paft relief: yet by himf{elf he fvore, %

Who from the dead thy relicks can reftore ;
What obftacle farmounts almighty pow’r ¢

. This
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This faid, the pious youth refign’d his life ;
Blelt Abram Thook off all paternal firife, }
And forward thruft the confecrated knife.

As lightning from the fkies, an angel broke,

And warded with his hand the fatal ftroke ;

“When thus a voice ftreams downward from above,
Breathing divine beneficence and love.

By my great felf I fivear, to blefs thy race

With endlefs favour and peculiar grace;
Thy fcepter'd fons the fpacious Eaff fhall fiway,
While vanguifh’d kings obedient tribute pay.

Here Facob ends, and to his tent retires ;
Their fisecy charge the parting fwains requires.
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The infernal Poauers indeavonr to reife Faltions in Ja-
cob's Famifye © Joleph's Dreams.  His Brothers Fea-
donfy and Malice.  He comes to Dothan,  Thig confime
bimi in-a Pitaubile réey confilt bis Ruin.  An _f.‘z'rzgrf
in @ Fifion prefages 2o bim bis futare greatnefs, and
nuarnt Bigs of the frares. of ' Beanty and unlamyful
Love, Hir Brothers fpave bir Life, and il bim ta
the: Midian  Merchants travelling nuith their fpicy
Traffick into Egypt. * Jacob, odfinate im Grief, wefufe:
all Gonfolation:

EAN time the Papan deities, difpleas’d
To find the public florms fo {oon appeas'd,
Studious attempt by new malicious ways,
Among the Hebreaws civil, jars to raife:
Moloch already bhad provok'd the firife, .
And kindling mifchief threatens Fo/eph's life.

‘The lovely youth, fair Rachel's boafted {on,
Compleatly form'd, his {feventeenth year begun;
is mother's fparkling eyes, and blooming grace,
Mixt with feverer ftrokes, adorn'd his fm:e
Not he that in Sabea’s fragrant grove,

{As poets fung) inflam’d the queen of love ;
Nor Hylas, nor Nareifus look’d fo gay,
When the clear fireams his rofy blufh difplay.

In
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In all hiz conduét fomething noble thone,
Which meant him for & greatnefs yet unknown,
- Vifions had oft” his rifing fate foretold:
"The lalt to Faeoh thus his lipsiunfold,
His brethren by :—when fleep had clos’d mine eyes,
A coray field before my faney flies;
(8till to'my thouzhts the yellow crop appears!)
My brothers with me reap'd the bending ears 5
Induftrious each a fingle fheaf had bound,
When theirs with fiidden motion mine {furroond, %
And bow’d with proftrate rev'rénce to the;ground.
But now my mind-of rural bufinefs cleav’d,
-Above my heada wond'rous fcene appéard;
/T'he moon and #ars at higheft hoon fhone bright,
Unconquer'd by the fun’s fuperior light;
Methoughe I faw the gaudy orbs defcend,
And at my feet with humble bomage bend,

The fhepherdstheat His flory with furprife:
Muft we thy vaffals be? proud Afur cries, }
With rage and threatning malice in his eyes,
At Mamre, Facoh and his fav’rite flay,
"The reft to Dothan’s flow’ry meadotws ftray ;
Infernal envy all their bofoms fires,
And black refolves and horrid tholights infpircs.
At lalt young To/eph's murder is defign’d :
Hell with the monflrous treachery combin’d.

He comes to Dothar, by his father fent,
And heav'n alone his ruin can prevent,
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Their guililefs prey he ftands, without defence,
But inborn worth, and fearlefs innocence.

His brethren’s crimes, his father’s hoary hairs
Were all the fubjeét rthat alarm’d his fears.

The fatal ftroke they now prepare to tive,
When Reuben's arts the hopelefs youth retrieve,
By thus advifing,—let your brother live, -

A thonfand eafy methods yet remain,

To render all his glorions projets vain ;

But till we have determin’d the defien)

To yonder pit th'afpiring boy confine.

Fo hrm they yield, and to their tents retire,
The fiends below their own fuccefs admire.

«The night prevails, and draws her fable train,
With filent pace, along the ethereal plain.
By fits the dancing fars exert their beams ;
The filver erefcent glimmersion the ftreams;
The flugpith waters, with a drowfy roar,
And ling’ring motion, ‘roll 2long the fhore 5
Their murmur anfwers to the rofiling breeze,
That faintly whifpers thro’ the nodding ‘trees 3
The peaceful echoes, undifturb’d with found,
Lay {lamb’ring in'the cavern'd hills around ;
Frenzy and faction, love and envy flept;
A Rill folemnity all nature kept
Devotion only wak'd, and to the fkies
Direéls the pris'ner's pious vows and eyes :
To God's high throne a wing’d petition flew,
And from the fkies commiflion’d Gabriel drew ;

L9

QOne
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One of the feven, who by appointed turns
Befare the throne ambrofial incenfe burns.

A fudden day, returning on the night,
Vanguifh'd the fhades, and put the flars to flight ;
Th'enlighten’d cave receives the fhiming gueft,
In all bis heav’nly pomp divinely drefs'd ; E
Ie greets the youth, and thus his charge exprefs'd.

To-morrow thou muft leave rich Ferdan’s Thore,
And trace Morial's facred hill no more ;
A great and grateful nation yet unknown,
Sav'd by thy care, fhall thee their patron own ;
But let thy breaft impenetrable prove
To wanton beauty, and forbidden love ;
This heav'n enjoins.—The wond'ring fhepherd bow'd &
The angel mounted on a radiant cloud,

"The morning now her lovely face difplay’d,
And with a rofy-fmile difpell'd the fhade,
The fa&tion rofe, and clofe in counoil fat;
On means that muft determine Fo/ipb's fate ;
Nor long they fat, for on the neighb'ring road
A train of camels with their {picy load,
Follow'd by Midian merchants, travell'd by :
Heav'n marks the way, the envious brothers cry;
Whate'er th’ambitions dreamer’s thoughts portend,
His hopes with thefe to foreign lands we’ll fend.

They fop the Midianites, and foon agree,
Refolv'd no more his hated face to fee.
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With losks, which perfedt inward anguifh tell,
And falling tears, he took this fad farewell,

I go to wander on fome barb'rous clime,
May heav’oly juftice neler avenge this crime]
Be flill indulgent to my father's age,

His grief for me with flatt'ring hopes aflwage,

They hear, they fee the anguith of his foul
And fcarce their firuggding pity can control ;
Touch'd with fo fad a {cene, they all begin
To feel remorfe for this unnatural fin,

And half repent: but hate and envy prove
Their victor paffions, and reprefs their love.
They form a fpecious fraud to hide the deed
From their old fire, and in the plot fucceed.
Their brother’s varied coat they (il retain'd,
And with a bleeding kid the veflment fain'd ;
With this to. Mazmre treach’rous Sismeon goes,
Tao well the lolt old man the relick knows,
After a difmal paufe, his forrow breaks

Lis violent way, and this fad language fpeaks,

»

My fon —alas, fome {avage monfler’s prey !
Why have I liv'd to this detefied day ?
Why have T lingred thus? I fhould have dy’d,
When thy more happy mother left my fide,
My beft-lov'd wife :—but all my Raehl’s face
1 could in thy refembling features trace,
Tormenting thought ' —O hide me from the Jlight!
Its nfelefs gays afli€t my fecble fight ;

Come
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Come lead me to the folitary grave,

Defpair and woe that dark retirement crave ;
There fhall I, firetch'd upon my dulty bed,
Forget the toils of life, and mingle with the dead.

Tn vain his friends attempt to bring relief,
In vain perfuade inexorable grief;
*Tis deep, and intermingled with kis foul,
Nor time, nor counfel can its force control.
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BOOK IV,

A Defeription of Bgypty avieh 1k Byramids. Joleph
Sold by the Midian Merchants iz a Laptain of the Royal
Guards, He leads himi to. bis Palece.  Shoats fis
Wife the Bandfime: Captine.  Her Eroaving Paflion
Jor Bime A young Affyrian. Maid Endeavauring o
amufe and divere: her Mifvef, telli ber the Story of
Ninus and Semiramis;

M EAN while thro’ {avage woods, and defarts vafl,
, The captive with his Midian mafters paft.

At laft rich Egype’s pleafant coafts are feen,

The level meads dreft with immortal Ereen;

Between them fertile Nife diredts his courle,

And nobly flows from his immortal fource,

Along the borders ef the facred floed,

Afpiring groves and ftately cities ftood :

Here ancient Tanaisin her height appear'd,

Before Amphion’s lute the Theban wall had rear'd.

The {un’s devoted city, radiant O,
With roofs embo(s’d, and golden foliage fhone ;
Ere fkilfol Frlean was at Lemnos nam'd,
Qr Gyathia's darts, or fhields for Pallas fram'd.

Diltinét from thefe, on the Pc.’;.;&‘m.ﬂmnds,_ .
Anfana crown'd wich filver turrets fands ;

z Rais'd
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Rais'd to its height, as old tradition tells,

By pow'rful magick, and fecur'd by fpells :
Th'Egyptian wizards here themfelves immure,
Converfe with hell, and practife rites impure,

Now mighty pyramids the fight furprife,
On Majies plain the [piral tow’rs arile.
Redoufa bere magnificently fhrouds

Its lofty head among furrounding clouds :

By Squrid built; the daring ftruBture ftood

The fury of the univerfal flood.

Phacar and Samir's pointed tops afcend,

And o'er the fields their lengthning fhades extend ;
Their compals facred to the dead remain,

Within ‘eternal night and filence reign ; ;

No lightfom ray falutes them from the fleyr,

But glaring lamps depending from on high, }
With fickly gleams the hollaw fpace fupply.

Here ancient kings, embalm'd' with wond*rous coft,

A long exemption from corruption boall :

Tn artful figores fome are fitting plac'dy

With froitlefs pomps and idle enfigns grac'd;

While others {tretch’d in fleeping poftureslic,
On.foldmg carpets of imperial dye :

Their hov'ring ghotts, pleas’d with this mimick pride,
Among the breathlefs carcafes refide,

But what prodigious things within were fhewn,

Were to the Hebrew {tranger yet unknown, ?‘
Aftonifh’d at their ontward bulk alene. J

And now arriv'd where Zoan's wall inclos'd ;
“Imperial tow'rs, the Midianises expos'd
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Their fragrant traflick, with the handiom {lave:
His mird beyond his years compos'd and grave 3
His afpet fomething fpoke divinely great,
“Something that mark'd him for a nobler fate:

A penerous captain, chief of Pharash’s bands,
Admiring much the graceful captive, ftands,
Then gives the Mrdianites their full demands,

A fudden friendfhip in his breaft he finds,
Experienc’d only by unvulgar minds:

Some heav'aly being had prepar'd his thought,
And on his heart the kind impreflion wrought.

Without regret, young ftranger, follow me,
Said Potipbar, L now have ranfom'd thee;
From fervitudethis moment thou art free,

The youth receiv’d the favour with a pgrace,
"That anfiver’d all the promife of his face.

&5

Fronting the royal houfe, a frafture cromn’di ;¢ 1. 4

With turrets flood, and palmy groves around;
Difcourfing, hither thro’ the walks they went, |
Both pleas'd alike; and equally content.

The feat théy reach'd, when for a coftly veft
The mafter call’d ; in this the youth they drefs'd :
No more difparag'd with a flave's attire, .

His fauldefs thape and features all admire.
His hair, like paleft amber, from his:.crown
In floating curls and fhining waves {ell down.

Vou. 11, B Young
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¥ oung Paris fuch furprifing charms difplay’d,
When firlt in gold and Tyrian filks array’d,
He laid his crook afide, forgot the fwain,
And bid adien to fa's flow’ry plain,

Then for his wife the captain bids them fend,
And fhews with beafting joy his purchas’d friend.

The fair Sabrira, lately made his bride,
Was in her beauty’s celebrated pride.
THer larpe black eyes fhone with a {prightly fire,
And love at ev'ry fatal glance infpire.
The fwarthy lafire of her charming face
The full blown lily and the role difgrace.
H:ér glofly hair outvy’d the raven’s wings,
And curl'd about her necle in wanton rings.
Affeftedly fhe took a carelefs view,
And to her own apartment foon withdrew.

Faofeph belov’d-and happy long remain’d,
And from'his lord {ucceffive favours gain'd ;
Who now at home grown profp’rons, and abroad,
Believes his guelt fome favourable god:
He gives him o'er Liis houfe the full command,
Intrafting all his treafures to his hand.

Iean time Sabrina feeds within her breaft
A fecret fire, but fhame its rage foppreft,

* When firlt the {aw the charming Hebreav's eyes,
She felt, but well diffembled the furprife ;
Rut thro® her various arts an inward care

"The languors of her perfive ldoks declare.
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Cirena found the change, (2 Syrian maid,
Well:born, but from her vative coafts betray'd:)
She faw the change, but led by nicer laws, i
Was thoughtlefs ftill of its reproachful caufe,
Her vaice, her eafy wit, her eloguence,
Could hold the wildeft paffion in fufpeafe.
Attending oft’ her miftrefs to a grove,
Their ufual walk with pleafing tales fhe firove
To entertain her thoughts, and charm her grief ;
Nor fail'd her arts to give a fhort relief.
Her native clime the pleafing fubject proves,
The Syrian pomp, their cultoms, and their loves :
Among the reft Saérina hears her nage.
Semivamis, a queen of ancient fame,
And afk’d her now the ftory to relate;
Repas’d beneath a fpreading palm they fat.

Bz BOOK




The Story of Semiramis, expos’d, awhen an Infant, in
the Fields 3 avhere [be is fornd, (comered with a rich
embroidered Mantle) by a Peafant, awko carries ber to
Simma, the Chicf of the King's Shepherds, by avhom
fbe is married to Menon, the principal Commander of
the Aflyrian Forces. Menon being called to the Siege
of Baltria, fbe followws bim in a martial Difpuife.
Menon 4ifeowers ber Sex to the King, whe marvies
ber after the Death of Menon. :

T HE maid begins, —— Where fam'd Coqfper
laves

Rich Elam's borders with his facred waves,

Along the fields their tents the fhepherds fpread,

By them the king’s unnumber'd flocks were fed.

The filent dawn was mifty yet and gray,
And hoary moifture on the mountaius lay.
Intent on rural carés, with early hafte,

A peafant near a rocky cavern paft ;
Acrofs his path was rais'd a mefly bed,
O’er that a rich embroider’d mantle (pread ;
This, lifted up, reveal'd 2 lovely child,
Which fairer than the rofy morning {mil'd:
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The wond’ring fwain forgot his country. cares,
And back to Simma’s houfe the infant bears.

Simma his mafter was, tho' wealthy, jult:
The royal lands and flocks were made his truft ;
He riches ftill amafs'd without an heir,
And feeing now the child farpaffing. fair, }
He took and bred her with indulgent care:
In nothing he controls her growing years,
No coft to pleafe her boundlefs fancy {pares.

When, by revolving moons, fuccellive time
Had brought her beauty to. its perfe@ prime,
Her fhape was fauldefs, and in all her mien:
FPrefaging marks of majefty were feen:

No mortal e’er could boaft fo fair a face,

Such radiant eyes, and fo divine a grace.

A flow’ry wreath her beauteous temples crown'd,
Her fnowy veft-a-crimfon girdle bound :

Thos drefs'd, fhe walks a goddefs o'er the plains,
Admir'd and lov'd by all the gazing {wains s

To her the fragrant tribnte of the fpring,

With am'rous zeal on bended knees they bring,

Not diltant far from wealthy Simma’s feat,
Heroick Menon awn’d a fair retreat ;
His rank, and éarly worth, the high command
Of all the fam'd. 4/jrian force had gain'd =
“In peaceful times the chief whom all admiz'd,
‘To prove a fofter bappinefs, retir'd; }
*T'was here Scmirgmis his withes fr'd,

B 3 With
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With ravifh'd eyes her hieav'nly face he 'view':!‘,
And for the glorious prize to Simma {u'd ;
Proffer’d with facred rites his vows to bind :
"T'his honour pleas’d the haughty virgm’s mind ;
On meaner terms {lie had his fuit deny'd';

‘With virtue guarded and'a noble pride,

"The lover finds faceefs, but all his joys

A f{udden fummens from the king deftroys.

Bafria revolts, Ninus the tidings hears,
Himfelf in arms to meet the foe prepares.
But three fhort days ungentle fate allows
Sad Mengn, for his fighs and: parting vews:
He curft his martial charge, and publick fame,
And leaths th™ incambrance of a glorious name,
Which rends himi now from sll the joys of life,
His lov'd Semiramis; his charming wife,

" She hears the king's command with 1éfs fiirptile,
And, Menor, banifh all your care, fhe cries:

We cannot ‘tis impeffible to part,

Love with heroick courage fires my heart.

Ta follow you thro® raging feas I'd go,

O’er barning defarts, or perpetual {now.

By your example-led, I {hall not fear -

The flying arcow, or the pointed fpear’;

Pierc’d with a‘fatal dart; were Mewsn . by,
"T'would be a foft, an ealy thing, to die!

I'h' event be what it-will, with yon I'll run

To certain death, nor any dapger fhun ;
Re witnefs to my vews-thou radiant fon !
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Nor can th’ advent’rous deed my condu@ ftain,
Secure with you the fecret fhall remain;

I boldly can defy all other eyes,

* In threat'ning armour, and a2 martial guife.
New pleafure fills the hero’s breaft, to find !
Such beauty, love, and ftedfat virtue join’d.
A thoufand kind tranfporting things he faid,

A thoufand vows of lafting pafiion made:

Then for a rich habiliment of war

He'fent, and drefs'd himfelf the fmiling fair.

A coftly helmet glitter'd on her head,
On which a dove its filver pinions {pread;
A plume of whitelt feathers danc’d above;
With gvery trembling breath of air they miove.
Th' embroider’d fearf: that o’er her armour flow'd,
With dazzling flames of gold and fcarlet glow'd.
Her hand a javelin thook with mimick pride,
A painted quiver rattled by her fide.
Her height.and mien adorn’the warlike drefs,
More vig'roas rays her charming eyes exprefs.
T'he courfer, of his beauteous burden proud,
With golden trappings bounded thro’ the crowd:

Menon, of Syrian arms the grace and pride,
Kept near the lovely mafquerader’s fide,
On Dura’s plain the Babylonian force nit o7
In ranks attend their mighty leader’s courfe:
While Nizws, graceful as a martial god,
Exalted on his glietering chariot rode.

B4 The
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The Bad2rians their approaching foes difdain,
Refolv’d their fortre(s bravely to maintain ;
And long the town' with matchlels courage held,
And oft’ to flight th® drmenian troops compell'd :
*Till bold Semiramis, who danger fought,
And fearlefs is the fm'emo{l ranks had fooght,
Oblesv'd a rock, which o'era caltle lean'd ;
The Badftrians this were earelefs to defend,
Believing it from all accefs fecure:
Ehe fnds a path among the cliffs obfeure;
Then with a chofen band-intrepid gains
The top, and foon th? enguarded fort obtaind,
The town thus made the fierce befieger’s prey,
T'o her they gave the conqueft of the day.
All prais'd the youth, (for fuch fhe was believ'd)
Her Hold addiefs each party had deceiv’d
Buat Nizusmioflt her fortitude admires,
e views hex blooming youth, het race enquires.

Menon in-dotage loft, with foolifh pride,
Mo more thefata] fecret firives to hidé;
Nor once imagin’'d this anlacky boaft,
T'he joysall his future life muft coft.

Nizus with other eyes her beauty views,
In other terms his gratitude renews.

To Babyln return’d, ‘he yet conceal'd
His growing flame, by Menon's worth withheld 3
T'oo well he with a fad Reflexion knows,
What to his counfel, and his fword he owes; %
Thefe gen'rous ties at firflk his lave oppofe:
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But nothing can th’ increafing rage refirain ;
By gentle means he yet his end would gain.

Mencn, he faid, my wiflies to procure,
I'll give thee cities, and a boundlefs fore
Of gold, and precious gems ; and for a bride,
A blooming princefs to the crown ally'd:
All this, and more, to gain her love I'll give;
Without Semsirarmis I cannot live.

Refenting Mengn, with 2 hanfom pride,
Refuld his offers, and the fuit deny’d.

The fofter fex he next attempts to gain ;
She too rejeéts his pafiion with difdain.
What now ayail the glories of the Eafi ?
Nor weakth, nor empire can procure his reft.
Tir'd with unheeded fighs, and fruitlefs pray’s,
He tries more rig'rous means to eafe his care ;
And threatens.ths : ~——— With my defires comply,
Or foon prepare to fee your hero die.

From Menon this the hides, who lefs fevere
Obferves her to the am'rous king appear :
His fondnefs with the jealous paffion grows;
No joy, ne lightfom interval he knows, %
The mingled frenzy gives him no repofe,

She falle! he cries, my fair, enchanting wife !
And can T yet protradt this wretched life ?
This anxious hearr, with hopelels grief opprefs'd,
In death’s cold fhade thall find perperual s,

Bs He
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Te faid ; then all the hoftile ftars defy'd,
And plung’d the fatal weapon in his fide.

With thofe lov’d accents on his lips he dies;
She hears the parting groan, and to his fuccour flies.- *
Sunk on the foor fhe fees her lover bleed,
Himfelf the author of the barb’rons deed’;

But true to love, and virtue's firiftelt [aws,

She neither koew, nor could fufped the caule.
Sei»’d with a fudden horror and furprife,

She faints, and near the breathlefs carcafe les
Her frighted women to her refcue hafle,

And wake the doubtful fpark of life, at laft.

A hollow groan enfues s with feeble fight

She meets the day, and loaths the flafhing light.
A ftedfatt forrow in her face appears,

Above the foft relief -of female tears ;

Silent as death, her wordsno utt’zance find,

To tell the inward anguifl of her mind =

A fixt, fedate, and rational defpair

Compos’d her looks, and {ettled in her air-

A long adieu! Semirarsis, he cries; }

Tn fuch a fullen calm the billows ileep;
o {mooth an afpedt wears the gloomy deep ;
Vi hile treach’rons winds their gath’ring breath refrain,
Prefaging tempefts on the troubled main.

Th® impatient prince with jul‘refpect attends
¥er ebbing grief, and long his flame fofpends;:
And long her ftedfaft thoughts relentlels prove
Ta proffer’d empire, and inviting love s
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Till fate itfelf her ftabborn heart inclin’d
To take a crown, by all the ftars defign’d,
And fill a {phere proportion’d to her mind.

Ninzr was now of ev’ry with pofleft,
With fov’reign rule, and brighter pleafure blefbs
But ah! how fhort a boaft has mortal joy?
What fudden ftorms the flatt’ring calm deftroy 2
What human privilege, what lawlefs pow’r
Can one fhort day retard th® appointed hour?

Thrice thro® the midnight filence, from the ground,
The ftartled monarch hears'a warning found ;
Thrice Menon's gholt a frowning fpeéire flands,
And feems to beckon with his airy hands. 1l
A fudden faintnefs feiz’d his trembling heart, 21
While hafty life retires from every part;
Speechlefs and pale his eye-balls roll in death,
While with reluttant pangs he yields his breath,

"The mournful princefs to his merit juft,
With wond'rous pomp interr'd the royal duft:
High on a mount his {fepulchre fhe plac'd,
JWith marble fpires, and pointed arches grac'd;
She bids farewell to love’s deceitful flame ; -
Refolv’d to leave behind a glorious name; %
In coftly firuftures of immortal fame.

A lofty dome to: Belus firlt fhe built :
The inward roof with dazling filver gilt;
The god was fathion’d in a wond'rous molds:
With: perfeét arts his bulk was mafly golds
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His {acred utenfils were all the fame,
While fragrant eils in golden fockets flagpe.

Old Balel next with boundlefs colt the wall'd ;
And Balylor thefpacious city call'd ;
Its bounds with forts and battlements were crown'd;
And compals'd in an endlels tract of ground, ;
Valleys and:level’d hills the-vall extent furround :
Where fronting venks of palaces were feen,
With ftreams, and groves, and painted meads be-

tween.

Eipbrates-in its courfe the town divides;
While thro” the midit his ftately carrent glides.
Around the place a hundred gates unfold,
Thro® which a hundred glitt'ring chariots roll'd ;
Which all for ftate attend the queen's . commands,
When fhe her progrefs makes thro® diftant lands,
Refolv’d to wifit novw the neighb'ring Medas,
Her train the o'er the lofty Sagris leads,
At pompous Ecbatana now fhe ftaid,
And all her own magnificence difplay’d.
&3ny projedts here employ'd her aftive mind, i
Gardens, and feats of pleafure {ne defign’d ; }
Luxurious natare with her art combin’d:

Not far from thenee a plain extended lay,
MWith Rately groves and flow’sy verdure gay ;
The {preading palm, the cedar, and the pine,
Arching above their mingled branches join.

Semiramis now turns an ancient food,
‘With matchlefs Jabour, thro® the charming wood ;

The
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T he plenteous ftream in various rills divides,
While marble bounds confine theeryftal tides.
In marble bafons of an equal row,

Myrtle, and balm, and flow’ry Caffiz grow.
Prodigious rocks intire were hither brought,
Smooth arches thro’ their cragey fides were wrought $
Here artificial hills their fummits rear,

For fhade retiring grotts around appear.

In various bloom the valleys ftood below,
From far the beanteous Syrian rofes glow.

All that perfumes the bleft Sabzax fields
Grows here, with all that facred Ny/a yields.
Here breath’d the fragrant Calamus, and Fir,
Cinnamen, Frankincenfe, and weeping Myrrbe,
Shrill birds among the fpicy branches fiog,
Their warb‘li:ug' notes along the 'l!afkys_r.ij_:g?-
The winds and waters with a gentle noife
Double the found, and anfwer ev’ry voice,

The queen a while had thefe diverfions prov'd,
And then her court to Babylen remov'd
But al ! what heights of happinefs are free
From fickle chance, or certain deftiny ?
The princefs finds a fwift decay control
The ufual force and vigour of her foul;
Nor ftruggling patore could its force repel,
While heav’n and earth the publick change forerel.

She from the oracle enquires th’ event,
The flatt’ring priefts this pleafing anfwer fent :
That from the Gods fhe drew her heav’nly race,
And thortly muft th’ immortal number grace.

Pleav'd
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Pleas’d with the glories of her fiiture fidte,
She yields without relo@ance to her fate,

Cyrena ends her tale ; the clofing day
Withdrew its fplendour, and forbid their flay.
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Joleph’s Mifirefsar Jagi difcovers ber eriminal Paffiox
to Bim but ds . TR, She. conplains . to ber Nurje,
awho rwam_’y trics the Fb,- ce of Spells.  She is fone by
ber Mifirefs to Harpinus. His Gell' deferibed. He
confults the Planets, and Fatters ber avith Suceefss
till finding: the Hebrew ‘Youth inflexible to all Ther
Charms, fhe- fallly acoufes him to bis Mafler by q.w&am
be is confincd toa Prifom

TILL with impatient love Sabrina pines,
And now to fpeak the fatal truth defigns';
Sooth'd hy her own indulgent hopes,. which trace
A fecret paﬂion in the Hebreav's face. o :
He fighs, and when he thinks himfelf alone,
Oft feems fome new misfortune to bemoan,. E
In foreign Aceents, and a tongue unknowa.
Her vanity an explanation found,
And put a fenfe on every flatt’ring found,
* Forgetful of her nuptial vows and fame,
She fondly thus betrays her guilty flame.

If yet my torments are to thee unknown,.
It yet my dighs the myft'ry have not fhewn,
Infenfible,—Tet this confeffion prove
The firange excefs, and grandeur of my love,

Yer
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Yet had I fill my wild defires fupprefs’d,
Had not thine'eyes an equal flame confels'd,

Let me be punifh’d with the laft difdain,
He faid, if ¢’er I harbour’d thoughts fo vain !
I neler Salrina's favour fo'abus'd,
Nor once your virtue in my heart accus'd,
Should I perfidious (heav’n forbid !) effend
My gen’rous mafier; I might fay my friend s
Let feandal fink my name, when fo onjuft:
I prove, fo falfe to hofpitable truft !

Thus with a modelt turn he would reclaim
Her am’rous frenzy, and conceal her fhamie ;
Nor waits her leave, but haftily withdrew:
Carelefs her limbs upon a couch the threw,

And curf her folly with a thoufand tears’;

Till fpbicle, her antful nurfe, appears :

Of {o much grief the prefs'd to know the caufe,
At laft the fecret from her miftrefs draws,

You wrong, ‘the Beldam eries, your own defert,
For yon have charms, the youth 2 human heart.
Your beauty might a favage breaft infpire,

At fight of you the coldelt age takes fire.

But where's the wonder that a bafhful boy,
Should, at the firlt addrefs, be nice and coy?

He loves no dousbt, and languifhrs like you,

But fears th’ ambitious motive to purfue :
Nor thall your utmoft wiflies want redrefs,
4 have a dranght that gives divine fuccefs ;
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Nepenthe, which th' immortals quaff abiove;
Thefe facred drops rewarded Chemis” love,

When Toris; by his death, the full command
Of Mifraim left in fair Charsba’s hand,
The rich Gebirus from Chaldes came
With foreign pomp to feek the royal dame:
Chemis adorn’d his train, whofe charming fice
Allur’d a goddefs of the wat’ry race:
On Nilws' banks the young Chaldean food,
When lo! Merinz. rifing from the flood,
Her chariot fet with peatl, the wave divides,
Sofily along the filver fiream fhe glides.
Her robes with pearl and fparkling rubies fhine, -
Her brighter eyes exprefs a light divines
Nor from her humid bed the blooming day -
Has e'er afcended with 3 clearer ray.
Her fmiles the raging tempefts could appeafe,
Allay the winds, and calmthe fwelling feas.
She leaves her eryftal vaults, and cgral groves, ;
Her lignid kingdoms, and immortal loves, g
And o’er the grafly meads with Chearis foves.
At partiog gave him this celeftial fpeil,
Which ev'ry good procures, and can each ill repel,
My mother from this youth derives her line,
Aund this fhe left me, as a gift divine,
By all her ancefors prefery’d with: care;
One heav'nly drop fhall banifh your defpair.

Her fatt’ring nurfe’s charm fhe vainly tries,
¥or Fofeph ill her hateful pafiion fies:

But
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But obftinate in love to gain her ends,
To fam'd Anfana Ipbicle the fends,

Harpinus there an uncouth dwelling own'd,
Flanted with yew and mournful cypros round ;
Whofe thadows every pleafing thought control,
And fill with deep anxiety the foul.

Hither black fiends-at dead of night advance,
The horned Serim thro' the darknefs dance :
From earth, from air, and from the briny deep
They come, and here noturnal revels keep.
From gloomy dcherufia, and the fen

OF Serdon, and the foreft of Birdene ;

From Opbiades, the {erpent iile, they conie,
And Syrtes, where fantaftick fpeCires roam ;
From Chabuus, and the wild Pfebarian peak,
Whofe hoary cliffs the clouds long ordexr break.

* “In hellifh. banquets, and ebfcene delights,
"The cutft affembly here confume the nights.
The fick’ning mocn her feeble light withholds,
In fable clouds her argent horns the folds;

The coriftellations quench their glimm'ring fire,
And frighted far to diltant fkies retire.

Amidft thefe horrors, inhis echoing cells,
And winding vaults, the Necromancer dwells =
Paffing from room to room, the brazen doors
Refound, as when exploded thunder roars,
The day excluded thence, blue fulphur burns,
With frightful fplendour, in a thoufand urns.
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The wizard here emiploys his mighty fpells,
And great events by divination tells ;
Infcribing myftick fipures on'the ground,
And mutt'ring words of an unlawfil found ;
Which from their tombs the fhiv'ring ghofts compel,
And force them future fecrets to reveal.
The ftars he knew, ‘when ‘adverle, or benign ;
When with malignant influence they fhine, }
Or, darting profp'rous rays, to love incline.

"The nurfe a pleafing anfiver Here obtain'd,
And thus Sakrina’s dreoping thoughts fuflain’d.
The third fueceeding day fhall crown your love,
And every am'rous ftar'propitiots prove,

Sabrina feeds the while her guilty flame,
And now the third appointed morning came ;
When for the favour’d youth in hafte the fends 2
The meffage with! reluGance he ‘attends.
Silent fhe fits ;- while waiting her commands,
Fix'd at a formal diftarice long he ftands.
Her eyes ftill fix'd on Fofeph's beauteons face ;
A clofe contempt, and inward hatred trace ; }
Yet defp'rate ta compleat her own difgrace.

Ungrateful youth ! fhe cries, too well I find
By thefe cold looks, thy unrelenting mind,
Thy favage temper, ‘and unconquer'd pride,
By words of facred import thou wouldft hide,
Thou talk’ft of holy ties, and rales fevere,
Pretending fome avenging God to far,

‘What
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What God, alas! dges cipelty command i

Or human blifs malicieufly withftand?:

Such thoughts as.thefe the heav’nly powers arraign,
Efface their goodnefs, and their juftice ffain.
Would they the gen'rous principle control,

Who gave this am’rous bias to the foul 2

‘What nature is, they made it : nor cay bmd ¥ |
With fervile laws the freedom of the mind : }
Were this our lot, happy the _b;uta,. kind,

That unmolefted thro’ the foreflt rove,

Licentious in their choice, and unconfin’d in love !
Virtae l—a meer imaginary thing !

Torment it may, but can no Elcafure. bring.
Honour F—"tis nothmg but precarious fame,

Fer empty breath, for a fantaftick name,

Wilt thoa my foft intreaties fiill deny,

And fee me languifh, and unpity'd die?

Confent at Iaft to Jowe’s enchanting joys, :
While pleafure ca_Hs thf:e with her tempting veice &
Thefe folding curtains fhall our blifs,congeal, : .
Thet no intruding eye our theft reveal, -

Deluded fair | the noble youth replies,
Could we fome artful I2byrinth devife
To hide our fin, and far from mortal fight
Betre, involv’d in al] the {hades of night ;
Yet there,—expos'd to heayv’n’s unclouded view,
Its vengeance would qur treachery purfue ;
Diftioguifh’d plagues would foon our guilt-expofe,
While all your fex's glory you muft lofe.
To Potiphar alone yaur vows belong, |
In him a tender lover you muft wrong.
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For me, where fhoul T hide my ‘hated face,
Could T be confeious of a crime 1o bafe ?
No, let me thro* the yawning earth defcend, '
Rather than with fuch infolence offend %
The laws of God, and kindnefs of my friend !
My mafter's favours, endlels to recite,
When I with fuch ingratitude requite ;
When with a thought fo horrid and Pprophane,
My faith and fpotlefs loyalty T fain ;
Let wrathful lightnings flafhing round my head,
And bolts of raging thunder ftrike me deadd
Let execrations, and efernal hame '
Deftroy my peace, and ‘blaft my hated name!

Thefe words with fuch an awful air he fpoke,
Celettial virtue fparkling in his look, .
His haughty miftrefsall her hopes refign'd,
And felt a diffrent frénzy feize her mind
Affifting fiends the hellifh thoaght fuggeft,
And blot the tender paffion from her breait.
A crimfon fcarf with ornamental pride
Was o'er his graceful fhoulders loofely ty'd ;
This farioufly fhe (hatch’d, while from th* embrace
He frees himfelf, and quits the hated place.

She call'd aloud, her voice Cyrena hears,
And ent’ring faw her well-diffembled tears,
A tale of proffer'd violence fhe feigns,
And of the Hebrewv's arrogance complains.
Alarm’d at her repeated calls, fhe faid,
The monfter left his curft defign, and fed,

B
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His fearf the truth confirm'd : her lord the while
Returns; her words his eafy faith beguile:
Blinded with rage he calls the injur'd youth,

And thus upbraids his ¥iolated truth..

‘How can'ft thou, wretch! belie a mind {o bale,
With that undaunted air, and guiltle(s face ?
Hypocrify {o fteady and compleat,

A villain, ¢autious as thyfelf, might cheat;
No wonder then thy praétis'd faintly fhews
Should o my honeft artlefs mind impofe.
My foul entire to thee I did refign ;

Except my bed, whate'er I had was thine,

In fetters let th'ungrateful flave be ty'd,

Some gloomy dungeon fhall the monfler hide.

Dungeons he faid, and chains I can defy,
But would not, curlt with your difpleafure, die,
This fad reflexion aggravates my fate:
How fhall I bear my gen'rons mafter’s hate ?
Oh ftay ! at laft my vindication hear,
While by th® Unutterable Name I {wear, §
My thoughts are all from this injuftice clear.

He ceas'd, and fill Sabrina’s thame conceals,
Nor one accafing word her fraud reveals.
Now to a damp unwholfom vault convey’d,
Fofeph in ignominions chaing s laid.
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An Angel wifits Joleph in Prifon, and in-a prophetic
Fifton fheavs bim bis own Advancement, and. the S
ture Fate of bis Father's Poflerity, their Bondage and
miraculows Deliverance.  The Keepor of the Ward
convine'd of Jofeph's Tamocence; treats bim avith Zreat
Efteern.  The Dreams of his Fellow-Prifonerss and
Jolephs Bterpretation.

) W AS night, and now advanc'd the folemn
T hour; “

The keeper of the prifon, from his tow'r,

Aftonifhi'd, fees a form divinely bright,

Smile thro® the fhades, and diffipate the night ;

With freaming {plendor tracing all the way,

It enters where the new-come pris'ner lay.

Some God, he cries, who innocence defends, -
Seme God in that propitions light defcends.
This firanger fure, whate’er the fact can be
Alledp'd againit him, from the guilt is free.

T'he facred vifion to the youth appears,
His {pirits with eeleftial fragrance chears.
His heav'nly {miles would ev'n defpair control,
And with immortal rapture fill the Soul,

His
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His youthful btows & fair Tiara crown'd, }

A folding zone his gaudy veftments bound,
Embroider'd high with 4maranthus round.

Such wings th' Arabian Pheenix never wore,
Sprinkled with gold and fhading purple o’er.
Beneficent his afpect and addrefs,

His lips feraphick harmony exprefs;

His voice anight flay th’ invading fleep of death,
While thefe (oft words flow with his balmy breath.

From the unclouded realms of day above,
From endlefs plea{ures, and unbounded love,
From painted fields deck'd with immortal flow'ss,
From blifsful valleys, and ethereal bow’rs,
I.come, commiflion'd by peculiar grace;

With great prefages to thy future race.

This Gabriel fpake ; the pious Hebreav's breaft
Prophetick flame and pow’r divine confeft:
An awful filence, and profound fufpence,
Clas'd the tumultons avenues of fenfe;
The heav'nly trance, each wand'ring thought confin'd,
Colleéts the operations of the mind, %
While Gabriel all the inward {cene defign’d.

Before him, rais’d to high dominion, all
His humble brethren in proftration falls
His joyful eyes again his father fee,

He takes the blefling on his bended knee,
Vafily in numbers Jacob’s fons increas’d,

Poor vaffals by th® Egypeians are diftrels'd, }
And by a royal tyrant’s yoke opprefs'd s
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To heav’n they cry, an aid that never fails,
Heav'n hears the cry, the potent pray’r prevails,

Does bold before the raging monarch ftand,

And brings his great credentials in his hand.

Acrofs the ground his wond'rous rod he throws 3

The rod transform’d a moving ferpent grows,:

Unfolds his fpeckled train, and o’er the payement
flows. :

A dazzling train of miracles enfue,

Which fpeak the prophet and his miffion trie,

A mighty prophet, by divine command, }

The fprings, the ftanding lakes, and running
fiood,

His pow’rful word converts to reeking blood ;
The wounded billows fain the verdant fhore,
Advancing flowly with a monrnful roar,
Infernal night her fable wings extends,
And fromi the black unbottom’d deep afcends -
The feer denounces plagues on man and beatt ;
Contagious torments foon the air infelt ;
Aloud he bids a fudden tempeift rife,
On rapid wings the fiorm obedient flies ;
Th* extended fkies are rent from pole to pole,
Blue lightnings flafh, and dreadful thunders roll.

Nor yet th’ obdurate king the God reveres,
Whom ev'ry element obfequions fears ;
Till vengeful ftrokes of pow’r confels’d divine,
With clear, but terrible conviction fhine,

Vo, IT, C The
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‘T'he night was cover'd with unufual dread,
While ev’ry ftar malignant influence fhed.
Pale fpedires thro’ the ftreets of Zoan roam,
Erom fepulchres amazing echoes come ;
While, like a flaming meteor, down the fkies,
‘With threat’ning {peed the fatal angel flies.
Reluctant juftice, with a grace f{evere,
Sits in his looks, and triumphs in his air.
A crefted helmet fhades his awful brows;
Behind his military velture fows, %
And like an ev’ning’s ruddy meteor glows.
He grafps hus fword, unfheath'd for certain fate,
;l.')eﬂru&iun, death, and terror on him wait:
Wiortal the firoke, invifible the wound,
While dying groans with mingled fhrieks refound.
From houfe to houfe the dreadful rumour runs,
‘While wretched fathers mourn their firt-born {ons.

"Th* alarm’d Egypliaas, at the breaking day,
Hurry the facred multitude away :
But Pharashb foon his daring fin renews,
Blafpheming loud the refcu’d flaves purfues ;
"T'he fearful tribes fiand trembling on the fhore,
The foe behind,’ a raging fea before.

Their glorious chief extends his pow’rful wand,
And gives the mighey fignal from the firand ;
Th' cbediént waves the mighty fignal take,
And parting, crowd the diftant furges back ;
On eicher-hand; like eryftal hills, they tife,
Bevween a wideftupendous valley lies: -
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With joyful fhouts the grateful Hebres pafs,
Nor does the harden'd foe decline the chace ;
"Till heav’n’s command the watry chain diflolves,
And in the whelming deep their pride involves.
While Yrael thro' the defart take their way,
Led by a cloud which marches on by day ;
But refting chear’d th’ encamping hoft by night,
With lambent flame,’ and unexampled light.

Where lofty Sixab fhades the neighb'ring plain,
Commanded now the facred-tribes remain;
Prepar’d with myftick rites, to hear with awe,
Their Saviour God pronouiice their fiture lavw -
Clofe bounds the mountain guard from all approach,
That rafhly none the hallow’d place might touch.

Relufant fee th* appointed morning rife,
And fiery fplendors glow areund the fkias,
While from th’ ethereal fummit God defcends,
Beneath his feet the ftarry convex bends.

His radiant form majeftick darknefs hides,
While on a tempeft rapid wings He rides.
The trembling earth his awful prefence owns,
The foreft flames, the cleaving defert groans,
Each river back his wand'ring current calls;
And rafhing down the fubterranean falls,

To the profoundeft caves affrighted flies,
Reveal'd and bare each fandy channel lies
Their ftately heads the ancient mountains fink,
And to a level with the vales would fhrink ;
Again fecure in their primzval beds,

Beneath the waves would hide their fearful heads,

C 2 0O
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Old $:nak quakes st the tremendous weight,

That prefs'd with awful feet his cloudy height
Obfcur'd with blackness, fha-ﬂfes, and ‘curing imoke,
Prodigious lighthings ‘from the darknefs'broke; :
While raging:thunders round the welkin'fly,

Th’ ethereal trumpet founding Toud and high.

Adoring low the pious nation bend,
And now the folemn voice of God attend :
The angel fhifts the feene, -and Jeaves the rett
Inimitable all, and not to be:exprels'd.

The curtain’d Takernacle next he paints,
Nor colours for the gay pavilion wants ;
The golden altar, with attending priefts,
"Their facred pomp, and inftitated vefs.
Then brings the favour'd tribes where Fordan flows:
And all the well-known bord'ring landfkip fhews.

An airy conqueft on Berboran’s plain,
The warlike fons of Facob now obtain
Before the troops a glorious leader ftands,
A painted jav'lin balanc’d in his hands; }
He boldly thus the rolling orbs commands,

Thou fun! to lengthen this viftorious day,
With ling'ring beams on lofty Gibeah flay:
And thou, fair morn ! retard thy hafty fight,
And gild the vales of Jjalon at night,

This faid, the Aying army they purfue,
And all the Amorean kings o'erthrew.
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"The promis'd land entirely gain'd, they fpread
Their peaceful dwellings round Moriab's head.

But with the night the pleafing vifion- flies;
Gabrie! unfeal’d the youthful prophet’s eyes;
His fenfes from the heav’nly trance releas'd,
And all the {acred agitation ceas’d:
The thoughtfiil keeper early to the vault
Defcends, and thence the injur’d pris'ner brought ;
Treats him with kindnefs, and a juft regard,
And gave him all the freedom of the ward.

Of Pharach's fervants two were here detain’d,
The fteward, who his table did command,
With him that fill'd the royal cup with wine;
Sufpeted both as traitors in defign.
Jofeph, obferving a dejected air
Sat heavy in their eyes, with friendly care
Enquires the canfe, which freely both reveal,
Myfterious dreams of the paft night they tell.

Grew up unprop’d, three waving branches fhine
With purple grapes, and to my hand iucline :

I prefs'd the tempting frui withent control,
Then gave to Pharack’s hand the flowing bowl.

And thus the firlt:————Methought a bulky vine }

The next begins: Three canifters replete
With royal viands, and Inscurious meat,
Opprefs'd my drooping head, while birds of prey
With direful croakings fnatch'd the food away.

C3 Unhappy
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Unhappy man! thy dream from God was fent,
T'he Hebreav faid, and full of black portent:
The third returning day fhall bring thy doom,
When thou a prey to/vuliures fhalt become.

Before the fun has:twice fulfili'd hisround,
Thou with thy former honeurs thalt be crown’d,
But in the triomph of thy proip'rous fate,

i Kindly remember my unhappy flate,

¥Who by the blackelt falihood here am flay'd ;
T'o this the man & courtier’s promife mads:

Then to the firlt, thefe joyful comments foinds %
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Jofeph's Mifirefs langniffes i Sorveny and Renmorie far
ber Treachery s avhich fhe confelies n the Hponicsaf
Deat’s.  Pharaoh’s prophetic Dreams interpreted kg
Jofeph. - His Grandenr and Marviage abith the
Daughier of an Egyptian Prief,

BUT now Salbrina’s guilty fire returns,

Her bofom with the raging paffion burns-
She with s female tendernefs relents,

And all her former ¢ruelty repents.

By her accus'd, in chains the captive lies,

For whom the fondly languithes and dies.
Tormented, and enraged, fhe often corit

Her pride, her folly, and revengerul luft,

A deep remorle, from confcience of her fin,
With conftant horrors vex her foul within.

Her thoughts ten thonfand racking torments feel,
Yet in her treach'rous'crime obdurare il

Her life and youthful fpirits melt away,

Her beauty withers with a fwift decay :

By day ihe wildly raves, confumes the night

In thoughtlefs watchings, and imagin’d fright ; }
While airy terrors glide before her fight:

Pale gholts with wide diftorted eye balls ftare,
And burning {pecires thro® the darknefs glare,

C 4 Till
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"Till-forc'd by fate; and torments more intenfe,;
To vindicate fufpected innocence,

To Potiphar the hidden truth fhe tells,

And all the faithlels myftery reveals.

And now he comes—infulting death ! the cries,
Perpetual darknefs {wims before my eyes.
If there are Gods that human things regard,
My monftrous crimes will meet a juft reward.
Oh facred virtue! at thine awful name
I:ftart, and all my former thoughts difclaim ;
For thou art no fantaftick empty thing, .
From thee slone unmingled pleafures fpring.
The world, the boundlels univerfe I'd give,
My firlt unblemifh’d honour to retrieve :
*T'is vainly wifh'd I—to fome ftrange realms below,
Some dark uncomfortable coafts I go,

She fpoke, and galping in the pangs of death,
With ling’ring agonies refign’d her breath
While Juoph by the courtier was forgot ;

Till fate the period of his freedom brought.

Th® AEgyptian monarch from a fhort repofe,
And troubled vifions, with the morning rofe.
T” explain the doubtful omens in his breaft,
He fummons ev'ry planetary prieft ;

Their orders, which to diff'rent flars belong,
Were foon affembled, a furprifing throng ;
Sullen their looks, and varied was their vefl,

A wild Devation thro’ the whole exprefs'd,
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One wore a mant}c of a icaden huc,
Travelling behind.a fweeping length it drew ;
With Poppies,. Aconite, and Hellebore,

Mandrake, and Nightfbade, firangely figurld oler;
A treble twilk of ferpents curling round,
With monitrous ornament the 'foldij'Lgs bound.

With fome a verdant foreft feem’d to move,
Their flowing robes with palmy branches wove,
With panthers, bears, and ev’ry favage beaft
Exprefs'd in lively colours, fome were drefs'd.
On others eagles {pread their wings; on fome
Appear’d the oftrich hieroglyphick plume;
While others wore a panted crocodile,

With all the monftrous progeny of, Nile.

Nasar, a youth vow'd to the :ﬁorning ftar,,
With budding rofes had ‘adern’d his hair.
His raiment of inéftimable coff
Glitter'd with peatl, an imitated Troft.
O'erfpread with landfkips wronght in miniatare,
Surprifing fcenes the rayith’d fight allure :
Clear fountains, fow’ry walks and myrtle groves,
Peacocks with g:mdy trams, and ﬂmimg d-:w{:s

"The prince with as¥itids Jooks velatés Hid dreams,
The doubtful {ages fearch their heav'nly fcliethes :
But all their ftars were miute, the meaning fies
In tracklefs darknefs, and obfcure difguife.

The bearer of  the cup did now reflect
On his paft danger, and his bafe neglet ;

€5 Bind!
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And thus his royal mafter he addrefs'd :
‘Be Pharash's bounty, ‘and my guilt confefs'd,
When with my fellow eriminal detdin’d,
We by thy juftice in the ward' temain d
A Hebrew youth, llnjuﬁ:l} ‘there confin’ hgae
From nightly omens‘which perplex’d the thind,
With clear conviétion did our lot rfold? =
My honour, and the fieward’s doom foretold.
Amidlt the folemn darknels of the night,
His cell was glitter'd with ethereal light 5
For highly favotir'd by th’ immortal Gods,
To vifit hin’ r'm:;, Icf; 'lhe:r brmht abodcs

Foleph, unfétterd) I:Tcy from ‘prifon bring,
By heav'n infpir'd,’ he ftands before the King '
Who thus repeats his dream :*Methought I ftood
On the fair borders of ouor facred flood :
While, curions, T.{urx '.c) cl 1:u., iprc:udmg ﬁream,
Seven bulky oxen from the river came,
Fat and well favour'd: o er the verdant mead
‘They proudly. ranr“:f ar':i on the paffore fed;
When jult their numbcr m['e of afpe& ﬁ)ur,
11l fhap'd, and meagre, ‘who, the firft devour.
"The fcéne was chang‘d, wnen p:mgmg in my walk,
Seven blades of corn adorn'd-one bending falk
Ripen'd and fafls_when lo ! a {econd rears
Fis blafted tpp, ,u{mn feg. en. unfrmtful earss
This fwallaw'd greed iv the former ftore,
As the lean oxen did the fat before.
I wole with great anxiety opprefs'd,
And for the meaping evry, God addrels'd, .
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The Almighty God o'er earth and fkies fupreme,
The youthful prophet cries, has fent this dream
To Pharach, which difcovers future things;
What changes on the world his pleafure brings,
With one intept the facred vifion came;
Of both the hidden meaning is'the fame.

Seven plenteous years begin their jopful round;
The fields with boundlefs harvef fhall be crown’'d 5
Then feven unprofp’rous years thall thefe: devour,
And leave no remnant of the former lftore.

But that the people and the king may live,
This counfel heav’n commiffions me to sive,
That watteful luxury thould be reltrain’d,
And wife intendants thro’ the realm ordain’d :
Let thefe againit the threat'ning ill provide,
Lay up the corn, and o'er the ftores prefide.

This youth by fome propitious pow'r was fent,
The prince replies, our ruin to prevent :
Then bids them an imperial veftment bring,
And from his finger draws a coflly ring :
And this, he faid, a facred pledge fhall be
Of thofle bright honours T referve for thee.
My pow'r, my kingdom T to thee refign,
The fov’reign title only fhall be mine;
To thee my nobleft favourites fhall bow,
Qur guardian God, our great preferver thou!

His fecond chariot then the king ordains
Should be prepar’d : white'ficeds with fearlel reina

5

The
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The triumph drew; they champ the golden bit,
And fparn. the dufty ground with airy feet.

On high with princely pomp the youth was plac'd,
With marks of pow’r, and regal enfigns grac'd ;
Gay heralds, &saw the dnee, before him cry,

The crowd adore him'as-he paffes:by:

Nor here the royal favours were confin’d,

Great Pharach’s daughter is his bride defigni’d.

The night had twice in fable triumph reign’d;
And twice the circling light its empire gain'd:
When from his high apartment 7o/iph fees
A lofty temple, thro” the waving trees,

T'o Ifis vow'd : He from the gilded dome,
Ravifk'd, beheld a beauteous virgin come.

An artlefs modefty improves her face,

An elegant referve, and matchlefs grace ;

A rofy tintture in her cheeks appears,

Lovely as that the blooming morning wears :
Her eyes a fprightly blue; her length of hair
Dithevell'd hung, like threads of filver fair.
TLong firings of jet and pearl, in mingled twills,
Adorn’d her well-thap'd neck, and flender wrifts.
Her robes were heav'nly azure, fprinkled ¢'er
With flars; a erefcent on her breaft the wore.

The wounded Helrenw for the virgin figh'd,
And felt a growing paffion yet untry’d
Her lovely image, on his mind imprefs'd,
Had fix'd her empire in his yielding breaft.
But oh | what anguifh did his foul invade,
When he was told, the lov'd enchanting maid
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At Jfs* holy dhrine devoutly bow'd,
A virgin prieftels to the goddefs vow'd:?
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This, this, be cry’'d, muft all my hopes confound,

Helplefs my grief, incurable my wound !

Mean time the fame uncontradiGted goes,
That he th’ /Egyptian printels mult efpoufe.

And dreads-the offer, which he muft refufe,

- Pain'd and diftrefs’d; he hears the fpreading news; }

Or with diffembled vows the imperial maid abufe,

Afenal’s pow's {that ‘was the priefte(s’ name).
Would in his breat admit no zival fame.

The royal' maid nio Iefs tnhappy prov'd;
Who long illuftrious Orramed had Tov'd;
An Erbiopian prince, whofe faultiefs face
And thape exceeded all the tawny race.

His features nobly turn’d, ‘his piercing eyes
Sparkl'd like ftars amidft the gloomy fkies;
At once they dazzled, and engag’d the fight
With awful luftre, and imperious light.
Black as a midnight cloud, his yielding hair
In eafy curls waves to the gentle air.

The princefs, pain’d with {ecret difcontent,
Her father’s purpofe labours to prevent ;

Invain! the king obftrufs her young defires,

But firfk the pleafure of the gods enquires.

Jult Potighera, an unblemifh'd prieft,
His piety fincere, but ill addrels’d;

- While
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While fragrant incenfe round the temiple [mokes,
Ofiris from the monarch he invokes.

The fiends, in hopes to crofs the great defign,
And awful will of providence:divine,

With penaltics forbid the king's intent,

The Hebreav's futuré greatnefs to prevent ;|
Then nam'd the fair. A/tnaeh for his-bride,” |
And blindly with eternal fate comply’d:
Effeting heav'n’s predeftinated ends,

While Fofepb’s ruin envious hell intends ;

Nor doubts the yomng idolatrefs would prove
His fnare, and {foon feddce bim with her love.

The priet, yet trembling, near the altar ftands,
And dreads the {acrilege the god commands.
My daughter nam'dil he cries, .to Jfsvow'd
By myftick rites, which no, reverfe allow’d !
It muft be fe—The gods pronounce it fit,
The prielt his will, the king multchis fubmit.

The maid relactant leaves the holy ihrine, |
But yields obedience to the pow’rs divine.
The gift, as heav’n's, the joyful youth regards,
Which thus bright ‘virtae crowns, and facred truth
rewards, :
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The foven plenteous Years 5 avith the ey wing Years of
Scarcity. -~ Joleph's Charafer as Regent tuver the
Land of Bgypt.  Jacob diffrefi'd suvith the Famine
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Charpe 1 .5:1#3‘ their Jounger Brother auith r,{:em

and detains Slmeon as a:: Ha_,r?agc il ther Rg

tura.

HE jocind years with fmiling plenty crowsd,
In fhining cirdes now ddvanc'd their round
U=rbounded crops reward the reaper’s toil,
And raftick pleafiires chear the banks of Nis,
The Hebrew, late advanc'd by royal grace,
With digrity and {plendour fills his'place,
Still watchful for the publick good, with ‘care
Reftrains cxcefs,’ by’ penaltiés fwerc, ;
While juftice, truth, and'temp’rate virtue, reign'd
Amidft the height 'of pléhity thro® the land :
Hiz prudent fivay the“grateful people blefs,
Tn all the calm ferenity of peace.
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But foon the fmiling years their period run,
A gloomy era now its courfe begon's - L
Pale famine comes, with hier malignatit train,

Dries up the {prings, and taints the fertile plain

‘The trees decay, each flow’r, and balmy plant

Pine at their roots,- and vital humour want ;

No pearly moifture on the meadow lies s

To fan the-ajr no gentle breezes rife.

The languid moon fheds from her filent fphere

Mo cooling dews, the thirity earth to chear.

A lultry night enfues 2 {corching day: ;

While difmal figns the fiery clouds difplay.

Nor Egypt moumns alone her blafted ground,.
pale famine ftalks thro” all the regions round :
Meriab's plain, and Hermon's flow’ry hill
Wither'd and bare, the hot contagion feel :

That fertile climate, by peculiar grace,

Defign'd the lot of Abrahams foture race. -
Where long with. peace, -and fatal plenty gay,
The pagan princes hore imperial fway,

Their crimes not full:—While, Facot fojourn'd here
A ftranger, as his great forefathers yyere :

The common fate he thares;: with famine prefi'd, :,
And for his num’zous family diftrefs’'d ;. .

He fends his fons, by heav'nly.condud led,

To Egype’s plenteons granaries, for bread :.
Domettick wants requise their utmoft hafte,

And Zoan's regal tow'rs they reach. at laft.

With foft Afjria, now inall her pride
Of wealth and grandeur, Phoraok's palace vy'ds

More
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More honour'd ftill the rifing fav'rite ‘grew,

No bounds his royal mafter's kindnefs knew :

His graceful perfon, charming to the fight,
Majeftick, yet more:mild then morning light=
His virtues, every grateful tongue employ,

The people’s boait, their wonder; and their joy.
All private views were:to his foul:unknown,

He made the kingdom’s welfare fill his own :
Th” opprefior’s wrongs are by his power redrefs'd;
He guards the orphan, fucconrs the diftrefs’d 5
His fame to diftant countries flies abroad,

Wrhile Egype names him as her guardian god.
Allidaous ftill hiz officers attend,

Where neigh’bring flates their. num’rous envoys fend s
Who for themfelves, and Pining race, implore
The food of life from his abundant flore.

Among the foremoft of the fuppliant crowd
The Hebrens fwains with low. fubmiffion bow'd;
With ftern regard each kindred face he views,
Their fight the late detefted {cene renews ;
Their parting. malice and inhuman rage
To juft revenge his fwelling thoughts engage.
Long filent in a gloomy paufe he ftands;

At laft their country, bufinefs, name, demands.

My lord, thy fervants, (with.a modeft grace,
Judah replies) are all of Hebrewv race:
Twelve brethren late, a joyful father's boaft,
Till one, by fome unhappy chance was loft ;
The youngeft with his aged fire remains
The darling, which his drooping life fuftains:

Te
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To purchafe corn we come, our falling breath,
An infant race, to fave from ling'ring death.

Thy tale:(he faid) unfolds'its own difguife;
By Pharach’s facred life, yon all are {pies;
Then to the guards with ftern command he turns,
While yet refentment in his bofom barns ;
In clofe confinement be thele men retain’d,
Till we fome knowledge of their plot have gain'd.

With juit remorfe, and fecret horror ftruck,
The confcious Hebreave at each other look,
In foreign accents, to the guards unknown,
Their length 'of unrepented fin they own;
Fo/eph, mot yet withdrawn, their language hears,
And haftes away, to hide the guthing tears,

Oh! we are guilty of our brother's bload,
Tho' heav'n th' intended fratricide withitood
With unrelenting hate, for fordid gold,

The gentle youth to Midianites we fold

A flave, and fuch perhaps he ftill may live;
Almighty God, the monftrous crime forgive!
Unmov'd we faw 'the anguifh of his breaft,

In mournful Tooks, and flowing tears exprefs'd :
Unmov'd, and loft to natare, wvirtue, fenfe,
Unmov'd we heard his tender eloguence.

Sach beauty, innocence, and blooming grace
Would have fubdu’d in wilds a favage race.
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What 'caves; what dungeons, fhould fuch monflers
hide? i
We ftand condemn'd, and Heav'n is juflify’d.

When Reuben, who the barbarous fact difclaim’d,
In thefe fad terms their former malice blam’d,
Would Heav'n your flowing tears might wath away
The bloody ftains of that detefted day ;

Its horror, with eternal grief, I trace;

The foft imprefion of my brother’s face,

Diwells on my heart, the tragic fcene I view, VF
‘I'he mournful object is for ever new.

Methinks I fee the anguifh, the furprife,

The melting {orrow in his lovely eyes;

While kneeling, pleading all the tender claims
Of kindred blood, he fingly call’d your names,
And one by one invok'd—ihat power I had,
Was all employ’d to fave the guiltlefs Iad :

His filial love and goodnefs; ‘free from art,
Touch'd every tendér ‘motion in my hedrt,
When for his drooping father’s hoary age

He try’d your foft compaffion to engage:

I heer his cries, while round his fuppliant hands,
Without remorfe you ty!d the cruel-bands s

My foul is wounded swith the farewel groan,
When to the yawning pit you forc’d him déwn.

What hellifh frenzy did your bofoms fire
Againft fuch youth and virtue to confpire ?
What was his mighty crime ?—a childifh dream,
A fleeping fancy's vifionary {cheme:

His
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His blood’s aveng’d=—While here we lie confinid,
Qur wretched offspring are with famine pin’d.

Their eldelt brother's juft reproach they own,
And humbly now addrels th’ ‘eternzl throne,
With penitence {incere they inly mourn,

While thrice the day and tedious night return.

Mean time the thoughtful regént in his breaft
The firlt vindi&ive motions-had fuppreft
When early for:the Hebrsnuitrainshe fends,
And kindnefs in a flern difpuile intendi
Condutted to his prefence, profivate all -
{As once their theaves before his fieaf) they fall.:

The pow’r that {its above the flars I fear
{He fzid) nor fhall you find injultice here :
"To prove that you-have no clandeftine view,
Nor hoftile aim, butare to honour trae, . .
One of your kindred number left behind,
Thattending guards fhall as an hoftage bind ;
Secure from wrong, the captive fhall remain,
If at fet limits you return again :

But be for ever exiles from; the place,

Nor ever hope again to feemy face,

Unlefs you bring yoor youngelt brother here,
No more on Egype's fatal coaft appear;

Be this a proof your'words ha¥e no-difpuife,
Or you by Pharach’s {acred life are {pies.

Alas, my Inr.d, in tents thy fervants fleep,
{The fiyains reply; our herds and bleating fheep

Engrofs
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Engrofs our humble cares, no martial claims
Difturb our minds, no wild ambitious ‘sihs s
Strangers to pompois courts, the fow'ry field,
And tuneful grove; tous their pleafires yield ;
Unenvy’d.there, fecure from woife and frife,
In harmlefs eafe:welfpend a peaceful life
Our coftlieft banguets in fome balmy fhade,
With nature’s fimple luxury are made ;

No dreams of. grandeur; no afpiring thought,
Thy fervants to. the Mimphizn liniits browght ; .
Diftrefs’d with faminie, to this friendly fheré
We came, your kind affiftanceto implore:

This faid, they find themfelves difinifs'd'at Tift
With full Tupplies, and to their country hafte,
When fcarce arriv'd before their father’s tent,
His bufy thoughts ‘prefag’d fome fad'event ;
The captive fon was mifs'"d—his fears texpel,
Th* unpleafing truth-in feothing words they tell:
With temper, every circumftance he hears,

Till the fond prop of his declining years,

His Benjamin was nam’d—that truel part,

In fpite of all their well:meant Hatt'ring are,
With piercing anguifh wounds his inmolt foul,
No pleas of reafon can its force control.

His hoary bead with!weighty forrow prefs'd,
Dejetted funk upon his penfive breait: '
The carefal trav'llers now their facks unty'd,
‘Surpris’d, their coin reftor’d again they fpy'd.

What can thefe myft'ries mean, good Facob faid,

What fatal florm is breaking o’er my head ? e
+ T y
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Why is my life prolong’d? of blifs bereft ?
Fofepk is not :—My fingle comfort left,

To diftant climes an exile you would bear,
Againft me all thefe fad events appear ;

But know, the flame of life fhall quit my heart
Ere with the lovely blooming youth I part.

Content we then muft {acrifice our lives,
Our guiltlefs offspring.and our tender wives,
{ Fudah replies) condemn’'d to perith here,
And ne'er again on Egype’s coalls appear:
The man, the mighty ruler of the land,
‘With eyes to heav’n addrefs’d, and lifted hand,
The man protefted with a folemn grace,
Mot one of us fhould ever fee hLis face,
Nor other proof our innocence fhould clear,
Unlefs we brought our youngeft brother there.

And why awould you that needlels truth. make
known,
Or that you had a younger brother own ?
‘The anxious parent faid.—Alas could we,
Reuben replies, the confequence forefee
Or had the certainty been fally koown,
Could we, swith fpecious lies, the fact difown?
Or fraidy que.l’ci-:;-ﬁ'd, by a man fo great,
Conceal our publick or domeftick fate ?
Indeed he roughly talkt, but fill there broke
Some fecret pity thro' his fierceft look ;
However dark the paft events appear, |
We've nothing from fuch clemency to fear ; '

Where'er



The Hiftory of Jofeph. 21

Where'er with eafy flate he pafs'd along,

His virtues echo’d thro® the fhouting throng ;
Then why, my honour'd fire, thefe vain dela ys?
Faternal cares a thoufand feruples raife ;

Your Simesz bound, a flave unranfom’d lies,
Our time’s elaps'd, and we condemn'd for {pies ;
Commit your darling to my faithful hand,

Of me again the facred pledge demand.

Two lovely boys, adorn’d with every grace,
Secure I leave as fureties in his place ;

If ‘any negligence my honour ffain,

Without compaffion let them both be flain,

Half yielding now he fands—Their houfhold Riraits,
Judab with artlefs eloquence repeats.

With falt'ring fpeech, and anguifh in his eyes,
Then go in peace, the vanquifh'd patriarch cries ;
Celeftial providence your fteps attend,

And angel guards from every ill defend ;
With doubl’d money for your corn advance,
Perhaps the reftoration was a chance ;

But take fome grateful prefent in your hand,
The balmy produéts of your native land ;
And be th’ eternal majefty implor'd, .

(The God my great progenitors ador'd)

To grant you favour in the ruler’s fight,
And bring yonr injur'd innocence to light :
But know, if mifchief fhould the lad attend,
My hoary hairs down to the grave you fend.

BOOK




B'OOK X,

The Hebrews return avith their youngeft Brother inte
Egypt. Joleph freats them wwith. preat Kindnsfs and
a_&f;-}::ﬂ-’d’ Entertainmont s but ﬂ.r'ﬂ be - comeeals! bis Re-
lation to them.  Atilaf-they dre difmefs'd rwith plenti-
Jud Supplies of Gorny but thé-Steward, as commandid
by bis Lord, fecretly conveys a Silver Cup into Benja-
min's Sack.  Afive thep are-gone. ont of the City, be
purfues and charges. them with! the prevended Theft ;
and at laft be finds it i Benjamin's Sack,  They return
awith great: Conflérmation, fuﬁw Jofeph difcovers him-
SR o tipats

HEIR fathers blefling on their kiees they take,
And now to Memphis quick advances malke,
Where {afe arrivid, but fearfil of their doom,
To Foleph's fteward haftily they eome,
Difclofe in humble terms their late miftake,
And render doubl'd 1l the money back.

Your father’s God' (he faid) ‘your¢oin reftor’d,
*Twas juftly paid, then Teads them to his Tord. |

Their gifts, with profirate homage, they prefent ;
His gracious miles their rifing doubts prevent ;

Forgetful
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Forgetful of himfelf, with eager hafte,
He forward flept, and Benjamin embrac'd':
His heart expands with fympathietick joy,
While in his arms. he folds'tlie wond'rifig Boy 3
Fond nature flrugples with the vain difguife,
A brother {parkies in his radiant eyes-
Scarce all his grandeur from thie gentle youth'
(With mutual rapture touch'd) conceals the trath; -
And half difclos'd the Kindred foul appears,
Till Fo/eph Ries to hide the {welling tears,
That melting love and foft furprife excite,
But recolle@ted, foon returss in fight.

Conduéts them now into a facious hall,
Where well-worn flaves, obfequions to the call,
To luxary inur'd, with artfol care,
A fplendid banquet inflantly prepare;
Embroider’dicarpets cover all the ground;;
While fragrant ointments fpread thieir-odours round,
Large filver lavers; with officious Care,
The gay attendants round the circle bear.

And now, with coflly fare and fparkling winé
$Of various forts, the loaded tables {Line,
Beneath a glite'ring canopy of flate
In Tyrian robes the graceful regent fat;

With all the bounty of a royal fealt

He nobly entertains each Hedren guefl :
Their hoftage freed the mutual oy compleats,
In order plac'd, they take their deflin'd foats:
With {prightly wines, and focial 'conyerfs gay]
In guildlefs mirch:they. fpend the-fleeting: day,

Vo, IL D In
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In calm repofe fupinely pafs the night,
Till rifing with the morning’s rofy light,
They halte away, with full provifions ftor'd,
In every fack (as order’d by his lord)

Their coin the fteward fecretly convey'd;
A filver cup in Benjamin’s was laid.

Secure the fuburbs utmoft bounds were palt,
When with a feign'd concern and anxious hafte,
f He overtakes the hindmoft of the train,

i And thus accofts them in an angry firain.

How could you thus, ungrateful and unjuft,
Againft the rules of hofpitable truft, :
Combine, the confecrated cup to fteal,

By which my lord does fecret things reveal.

With what frange meaning is thy langnage fraught,
Surpris’d, they cry, we're guiltlefs, even in thought,
And by th immortal God, we dare proteit,

Such black defigns are firangers to our brealt.
Our coin unafk'd exadlly we reftor'd,

How fhould we then abufe thy injur'd lord,
And bafely, gold or filver from him fleal,
While recent favours yet our thanks compel ?
If fuch enormous guilt our bofoms flain,
Vaffals for life thy fervants fhall remain ;
The wretch, convitted of a crime fo high,
Unpity'd here before thy face fhall die.

Content, he faid, and fearch’d their burdens round 5

At laft, the cup in Benjamin’s was found:
With
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With wild defpair, their folding vefts they rent,
And backward to the royal office went.

The regent here, but oh! how chang'd they find,
No more the mild; beneficent and kind,
But fiercely afking, in an alter'd tone,
What wrong is this your guilty hands have done ?
You well might know, where drefs and learning fhine,
A man, like me, muft certainly divine,

Profirate they fall, while Fudab for the reft,
With mingled fighs their mutual grief expre(s'd.

What can I {ay 2 How fhall thy fervant fpeak 2
fn what pathetick words my filence break ?
What energy of language fhall I 8nd,
To paint the wild diftra&ion of my mind ?
Juftice divine, with keen revenge begins
To reckon up our lengthen'd fcore of fins;
Our fecret crimes, this rigorous firoke, demand :
And felf condemn'd, we here thy vaflals ftand.

No,—cries the gracious Regent, only he
With whom the cup was found, my flave fhall be;
Return in peace, your needlefs fears refign,

This youth, a publick criminal, is mine.

When Fudah thus, (Rill gently drawing near)
Be pleas’d, my lord, tolend a gracious ear,

D2z While
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S/hile T the tender cizcumilance repeat,
And for my father's hoary age intreat.

Two lovely boys, the pleafure of his life,
And only offspring of 2 beauteous wife,,
The elder Branch, by an,untimely df;:u]:
Snatch'd from his arms, Iong, fince refign'd his breath s
The youngelt who does now “his care engage,
The {ingle prop of his declining age,
"T'he conftant theme of every pleafing thought,
Vour ftrit command, my lord, has hither brought
Our fire (thy fervant) long refus 7d to, grant
The prefling fuit, till forc'd by meagre want,
And juft concern, to clear our injur’d truth,,
He to my condutt gave the gentle youth;

But oh! what killing anguith pierc'd his heart,
When thus compell'd with Benjamin to part :
With all the eloguence that ﬁltal love
Could e'er infpire to calm his fears T firove ;

But all in vain, on difmal thoughts intent,

IF mifchief fhould his blooming life prevent,
My hoary hairs, he faid, with grief oppre(s'd,
Muft to the gloomy grave defeend for refi.

Apnd I, uuhapp}:, whither fhall-T'go
To fhun that darkediftradiing feene of woe
My father’s wretchiednefs I cannot fee,
Depriy'd of every future joy. by me;
For I, with allithe arguments. I had,
Became myfelf B furety for the lad,

g
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And muft again the preciods pledge }éﬂ‘ol-c,
Or fee my aged parent’s'fce no fore,

My lord, you'{éein %o have a tender. heart,
(Tho" fométimés Forc'd to adt a rig'rous part}
This firft, tnfortunate offerice, forfive,

Or let thy fervant here a vaffal live
A bondilave, in my youngeft brother's ﬂcad
Condemn’d no more my native {oil to tread.

No longer Fo/ph ‘could his tears coritrol,
* Or hide the foft emotions of his foul ;
Relenting figns the watchful Hedreavs faw,
In hafte he bids th" attendants all withdraw,

Iam your brotlier :,?‘ ofept, then he cries,

With tears and mﬂhng goc&ners in his eyes,
That brothér you to Midian merchants fold
©On Dothan's plain—Nor need the reft be told.

The cruel %5, alis, too well they knew,
And, with diforder’d looks, each other view.

He then demands—ITow fares my honour'd fire 7
Confus’d and miiite they farther off retiré ;
A guilty fhamie on every face was fpread,
Come near, my brethien, then he mildly fid,
Reflet not on yourfelves, with thoughts fevere,
It was not you, but God, that fent me here’
His goodnefs rul'd the cIrchmﬁarﬁce and place,
To fave the flock of Abiabam's facred race ;.

Dz Five
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Five years of cruel famine yet remain;

While, deftitute of hope, the careful fwain
Shall neither fow ner reap The burning {oil,
Tuntill’d thall lie, or mock his froitlefs 2oil ;

But heav’n has {ent me here, to fave your lives,
Yoor infant offsprinz, and your tender wives.

Th® Egyprian king, in every virtue great,
Ordains me fecond ruler in the flate;
The ftrength, the pow’r, the wealth of all the land,
Without reftraint, are trufted te my hand.

Return, and in my father’s ears relate
The plenty, pomp, and grandeur of my flate ;
“Tell him, ITong his hoary age to greet,
And throw mylelf in raptures at his feet :
Let him come down to Gofen’s healthful air,
His whole domeftick charge fhall be my care.

Difmifs your fears—T his painful filence break ! .
You fee a friend ! you hear a brother {peak !
Behold the tender motions of my heart,

No more difguis’'d with grandeuar, or with art!
Regard me well, the kindred features trace,
You'll find the prints of nature in my face!

Then clafping round his youngeft brother’s neck,
No longer [trives the gufhing tears to check ;
The friendly ardor throws of all difguife,
‘While nature fits triumphant in his eyes ;
- Nor lefs delight tranfports the gentle youth,
Replete with goodnels, innocence ard truth;
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In mutual {y mpathy. their fonls were ty'd,
And more by virtue than by; birth ally’d.

Saluting then thereft, with mild addrefs;
He clears their doubts and {oftens their difirefs;
Conv&rﬁng freely, now they:quit their fears;
While Pbarach, pleas'd, the new adventurethears;
And in his clemency, and royal grace,
Commands the viceroy fome felefted place
Should be affign’d on Gafben’s tich champain
His father’s num’rous charge to entertain.

The regent now, impatient of delay,
With coftly prefents fends the men away ;
But with a {parkling Bebylonian veft
His youngcf’t friend was grac'd above the reft.

Make hafte, he faid, to bring my father down.
Tell him I live, and be my greatnefs known;
Take waggons, for convenience on the way,
Your wives and helplefs children to convey ;

Nor care to gather up your needlefs ftores,
The wealth of Zoan's plenteous land is yours.

At Hebron foon their {peedy journey ends,
The good old man their coming now attends;
Where {carce arriv'd, at once they all relate
'T'he welcome news of Jo/eph's profp’rous fate.

Why would you mock my woe with airy {chemes,
{He fainting faid) of gay fantaftick dreams ?

Dy
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But foon the leaded carriages appean,
Recal &is life, bisidropping fpinits chear.

My Fofeph Jives ! (tranfporting truth) he cries,
T'll fee his-face and clofe my aged eyes:
Content, refign thefe poor remains of breath,
And gendy #elt in the calm fhades of death,

Miftellaneous
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Mrs. EL1zZABETH ROWE:

DIALOGUES.
DIALQGGUE..T
Againft ridiculing perfonal defests:

i AP UTS A g ot
# OW could you be fo batbarous, fifter;
to ridicule Mrs. Moliere’s. fhape, and
mimic ber limping ftep, when fhe was

hardly got ont of | the room?

Bl T AR T A :
T ¥8, reproof -from: you, - Madany,- -is really . yne-
pefted.. I thought to-render mylelf- agreeable by imitas 7
tngMrs, Moliere's airs and graces: 1 never yet heard

D5 you
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yoi own that fhe was either crooked, or lame, or had
any deformity in her perfon or mien.

LOTLS 4
Ir there was not a greater deformity in-your: mmd
than in her perfon, you could never ridicale thofe natu-
ral defeéts, which a generous and humane temper would
Pity, efpecxaHy in one of her affable difpofitien and ex-
cellent undesflanding. Tnftead of defpifing fiich & form,
you ought to thank God that yours is not like it.

MARIA
Tuat I do moft heartily! My devotions on this head
are very ardent and fincere, whatever they are on mhe:
occafions.
0 U S
Ir you had her mind, tho’ with a worfe figure than
hers, it would be no difadvantage te you. - Fhere-is
fuch a beauty in her whole conduft, fuch a conftant
calm and fweetnefs in her temper, that one mult be very
malicions to overlook {0 much merit, and make cruel ze-
marks ‘on the defefts of her form:-"I with you would
take this generous advice of Mrs. Barber’s :

On wice yoar bum’raus wein difplay,
“Tis meritorions there;

Or tow'ring wanity allay,
But o ! misfortane fpare.

It will not over-burthen your memory, to iearn. tha.s exX-
ceflent rule-by heart

MART A&
I uave no poetical tafte:

LOUIS§ A '

Ewr1sa you had 7 it might ‘give’ a :more  gentle ‘andt
harmonious turnto your mind; ‘and foften that fevere
3
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difpoficion that makes you uneafy to yourfelf, -and all
your acquaintance, . You feem to be in a ftate of hofti-
lity with all humankind ; Nothing contents you, Some
people are too tall, and. fome too thort, fome. too fat,
others too: lean, and: nothing is as it fhould be.,. You
can find no:excellence in all the works.of God, except-
ing your own fine perfon; which one would think fhould
be the model of all perfection, or you could not be
{o cridcal on every body elfe. :

MARIA
Wuy really, fiker, I fee no reafon to be difcon-
tented with my own: fhape ‘or features,

LoUrns 4.

Awp Mils Squinny is-as well fatishied with. her own.
beauty as you are with yours; and yet you have mi-
mick'd the odd caft of her eyes fo long, that a litde
more practice will make you dewnright fquint : and if
you imitate Mrs. Moliere’s ftep much longer,. I am
afraid you will be quite lame, !

M 4R 1A
Wio is ridicaling natural defelts now 2

LOUlLS A :
Neo, fifter, "tis not natural, but acquir’d and volun-
tary imperfections, that I am. expofing.

oMoART A
You are my elder filter, and: have my mother's
partiality 2o fupport you ; but really thefe admonitions
are a little too affuming, :

LOoUTs A :

I pow's ufe to talk in fo fevere a {frain, but Mifs
Moily, you have touch’d me on a tender point. The
valt efteem I have for Mrs. Moliere will not {uffer me
to hear her expos'd, nor can I'be uncencern’d for your

cha-
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charaffer. Tt would be want of natural affeftion, to
fee you make yourfelf hated and fhunn’d, as the peft of
fociety; which mauft be your lot, if you carry this cruel
eenforious temper into all companies.  What pleafure
¢an you take in contemplating only on the blemifhes of
your ewn fpecies ? T fheould think the beauties and
graces of human nature a more elegant and agreeable
fpeculation.

MARITA
S1STER, are you almoft. come to the conclufion of
*his judicions lectuze ?

EOUIS A

As foon as I have recall’d te your memary one or
two inftances of the juitice of divine providence on
this crime of mocking natoral defels. You know
Femny Flounee broke her leg in the very attion of mi-
micking of her lame mifltrefs, and-Mifs Titrer has ridi-
valed her purblind fifter tilk the is grown flark blind
Serielf ~—————My dear filter, I perceive by the remorfe
and confufion that appear in your looks, I have fid
enough : T will only repeat a few lines that may give
you a truc notion of beauty, from a fine poem call’'d
Lhe drt of Charmimg.

What is the blaoming tindure of a fbin,

To peace of mind, to barmony auithin ?
What the bright frarkiing of the finef} eye,
Ta the foft foothing of a calm reply

Can comelinefs of form, or fhape, or air,
WiiE comelinefs of words or deeds compare P
No, thofe at firfl th" unavary heart may ga,

But thefe, thefz anly can that heart retair.
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Againft gaming.

TRIFLE.

E AR Lady Harriot, how am T rejoic’d to find

you able to beat company again after your long
illnefs? I have engag’d a charming party for Dua-
drilfey as foon as ever you will appoint the time for
their attendance at your own apartment,

HARRIOT,

You are very obliging indeed, Mrs. Trifle, in faking
fuch care to divert me; and the vanity of my paft life
has given you too mhuch reafon to believe T fhall fend
my future time to ne better purpofe: But this ficknels
has put my mind in another fituation, and given me a
quite different opinion of what I ence call'd pleafure and
innocent amulement.

. TR IELE
I nore you are not grown fo fuperkitious as to be
afraid of gaming, or to think there can be any thing
sriminal in a pack of cards. Why, my dear, you
are quite {unk in fpleen and vapours.—Pray did your
grandmother ever teach you this notable rhyme# thau
Cards and dice

Are the dewil’s dewice,

HARRIOY.

PEriars there's more truth in this rhyme than you
imagine : It appears to me a fort of infernal ftraca-
gem, by which fome evil genins was leading me on to,
my own defirution, and the ruin of my family, —,
When I married my Lord “he was in free and ealy,
circumftances. By my attachment to cards, attended
with conftant ill luck, [ embarrafi’d the tendereft and

1 beit
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beft of hufbands in a thoufand difficulties. The natural
liberality of -his temper was seftrain’d,” to fupply my ex-
travagance. ‘Thofe generons actions that adorn’d his
fiate of profperity, are now funk in a gloomy anxiety
how to anfwer thé numerous debts my vanity had con-
trafted. This thought fate heavy on my heart, when [
faw his concern for .me i thislate illnefs. It touch’d
me with: exquifite remorfe to find him fo tenderly foli-
citous for a life {o-deftruftive as mine has been to all the
peace and tranquility of his {ool; that had clouded his
gayeft hours, and ftain'd, all the lufice of his former
condudt g

TR IF.LE.

. I musT interrupt you now in my Lordls defence.
No man has a fairer charalter, -he has: never reftrain’d
your expences ; whatever fums you loft; he had ftill the
generofity to.difcharge your debts of hanour,

H.u R RAOT

My d.b2s of bomanr, as you call them, were Indeed
punttually paid 5 would to heayen my debts of equity
and confcience were half {o well difcharg’d! That ju-
Rice 'might have fav’d many an honeft tradefman and
his family from want and ‘mifery.  But this curlt at-
tachment to cards- harden’d my heart againft all the fen-
timents of juflice and compafhon, and even effaced the
tender impreflions of ‘nature from my heart, My chil-
dren were megledled, and Jeft wholly to the care of
mercenary fervants, My Losd, the belt of men, found
me always cold and infenfible to his merit and tendes-
nels. Inftead of foftening. the perplexities of life, T
plung'd him into new dillres. His foudnefs would not
fuffer him to be fevere, and hs gentle remonftrances
were infignificant. An ardor for gaming poffefs'd all
my foul, Ombre and Duadrille ingrofs’d my whole at-
tention ; thefe were the | fubjeéts of my waking Lh-:-uﬁh:s,
and of my nightly dreams.

TRIFLE,
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7 R IFL.E.

Axp.what more agreeable {ubject could imploy your
thoughts 3. But for the dear diverfion of. cards, life would,
be an' infignificant thing, a mere blank. Were I de-.
barred from that dear amufement, breathing would be a
fatigue, and I fhould contentedly make my exir from the
woEld 5s 01 4 : i

HR RETOPT,

Anp pray what do you propofe to entertain your:
felf with in the next? What fchemes of diverfion have
you contriv’d, in which to pals .the tedions length of
eLernity ? RIS .
TR T.EcL B

Tuat’s a concern fo diftant and uncertain, that ib
gives me no manner-of trouble:. ~Thefe fort of chi-
mera’s never eater my ‘brain, or if they. did, I.{howld
find fome little diverfion or other, to banith {fuch gloomy
fubjetts, : s -
HARRIOT.

Bur a time will come when thefe gloomy fubjefts
will prefs with their full ‘energy on your mind. The
not thinking on death, will not. make us immortal.—
I fhould have talk’d jult as yon de now, before my lait .
illnefs, but that conquer’d all my gaiety. The phy-
ficians durft not flatter me with life, nature feem'd to.
be ‘making its laft efforts to retain my flying breath. I
thought every moment would be the fatal period of all
my future hopes, and that death would immediately land:
me on fome bleak and defolate’thore, a naked, un-
embodied  {pirit, thivering with horror and guilt among
ghofts, and. gloomy  fpeétres.. My apprehenfion in' this
interval was. more quick and penetrating than ufual.
1 cannot expre(s with what an energy thefe- terrorsiwere:
fix’d on my . imagination. Had I'gen peflefiori of the-
whole world, T would have given it for! fome of thofe:
ineflimable hours I had lavilh'd away in guilt and

Vanity,
TRIFLE,
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TRIFTLE

I surpese the parfon of the parifh put all thefe
whimfies intg your head : I hear he was very officlons inv
attending you.

HARRIOT,

His attendance in this exigence was indeed my
greateft blefling. He afled becoming the prudence
and fanétity of his charalter ; nothing could be more
pldif and fifictte, and at the fame timé& miore gentle
and conipafionate. I believe he thought fie paft hopes
of recovery; and was 'embdrfals’d how fo exprefs him-
felf in fuch terms, as might keep me from the oppéfite
extremes of prefumption, or defpair,

T RLFLE;

Wiy yow dfé quite in the fpleén.  I'begin to find
your diforder contagious; I you' tallt ofi thefé fub-
jefts much longer I fhall be in the vapours. But, déar
Lady Harriot, are you refolved to bid adien to Omére
and Preadrilfe ? _ -
HARRIGT

T ax yet but @ young pénitent, atid dare not fpeak
Jtoo confidently's but I'lope, by the divine affiltance,
to keep my refolution ! And to free myfelf from this
inchantment, by flying: the temptation, neéxt week my
Lord will carry me into the colintry,

_ T RIFLE. :

Axnp there I hope youll kive like Lady Graee, it
The Provek'd Husband, fpend yoor time in’ reddifg, in
walking by a caral, or fitting: under & great tree. ©
the infipid life! I can’t imagine how' you will pafi the
tedious  femnier, wale(s “tis in catching bacterflies or

makirg cowflip-balls for your childrép, v & o uloow

HA4R.
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HA R BRI 0T
Ir my time had never been worfe imploy’d, I had
deen freed from the inquietude that now diftraéts my
mind ; while 1 refle& on my own guilt, and the pér-
plexities in whick I find my Lerd inyoli’d by my ex-
travagant conduct. :

e B e

Turs is fuch a ridiculous way of reafoning, fuch an
unfafthionable manner of thinkipg, that T can’t bear it.
Indeed, Lady Huarrice, this ficknefs has hort your un-
derftanding.  You are good for juft nothing, but to re-
tire with my Lord to hisold manfion-houfe in the coun-
try ; for with thefe odd fentiments, thefe fingularities,
you would muke a firange figore in the Beaw Mond: :
Your retirement will be very feafonable. Without in-
terruption you ‘may ‘there go to church, and fay your
prayers ; and inftead of lofing your money politely at
cards, you may give it away in alms, and procure the
infignificant blefling of the poor and needy with it, and

t yourfelf the laudable character of a wery good

“hriftian.
HARRIOT.

I wrse I may defefve it! that glorious title is now
all. my ‘ambition. It was but a few weeks finge, I
would have given all that mortality can boaft, for the
privilege of fuch a charadter. A fine lady—a toafted
beauty, gave me little confolation, when I thought my-
felf entering the dreadful dominions of death, turning
into a pale and ghaltly carcafe, confin'd in a gloomy
vault among {keletons, worms and corruption :
Thefle were difmal fcenes to one that never before had
a ferious thought of dying.

TR IFLE, -

Truese are difmal {cenes indeed! I fhall dream o
nothing but ghofts and fpeftres this whole night.——
1 befeech you, Lady Harrior, let us quit this whimfical
fubject,
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fubjett, and talk no longer of death beds and fepul-
chres.
] HARRLOT,

Do you really believe you fhall ever die?+or if you
fhould: live: thirty years longer, are you fure that yen
fhall be no older than at this prefent inftant?

TR IRl

I Have not thought enongh of thefe diftant events,
to give you a pofitive anfwer. I am but a fhort-
fichted mortal, and never prefume to pry into futurity :
At prefent I feel myfelf in perfect health, in the bloom
of youth, without the leaft inclination to meditate on
death, op old ape, as 1 have no fymptem of either,
Paffing the prefent hour gaily is my grand concern,

D'l feize the jocund moments as they fy,
And all the ilis of future fate defy,

H4RRIOT

A vERY pradent refolution; could you flop the re-
_volutions of time, and command the fun to ftand fhill.

T RITFLE.

Wert, my dear, I have had a fufficient Memenro of
mortality for once. - And ‘when I come to vifit you in
the country, T fhall expe&t to find you in your clofet,
witha’ Pra&ife' of Piety in' your hand, and a death’s
head and an hour-glaft before you; or 1f your devotion
fhould take a more romantic turn, perhaps you'll retire
to fome grotto,. beautiful in. the height of negligence,
with your own fine flaxen hair fa]]aam‘ over your neck,
like Mary Magdalen, in that pitture that bangs by you.
But I forget myfelf; you look as if yon wanted

reft, and fo, dear Lady Harizer, I'll leave you fans

" CEPEMIONEE,

DIA-
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Againft a life of pleafure.

CLERIMONT

AM furprizd, fiter, to find you have fpent this
whole day at home, and more, to hear you have
no evening engagement, - Are balls and affemblies pro-
hibited t or is the play-houfe lock’d up? or was you
frighted with the fight of a ghoft, in your laft midnight
ramble ? i
AR A B E Lodat.

Noruve of all ‘this, I am only trying the novelly
of retiremient. I have been running one dull circle af
vanity thefe five years, in which every week, and al-
molt every day, has paft without any variety; a mere
tedious repetition of ‘the fame follies.

C Lk Rid MO N T i
But, my dear filter, why would you put yourfelf to
the trouble of fo many experiments, before you wauld
yield to the conviction of this great truth, that all below
the fun is vanity ? - However, I am pleas’d with the
change, but a little furpriz’d to find you grown fo wife
in an inftant, This fudden illamination looks more like
the effeét of caprice than of reafon. Pray, Madam,
from what hour lalt night may I date this glorious refor-
mation ? or what was the occafion that you parted from
the affembly fo difgufted, and fo tir'd of the woild ?

AR ABELLA

To difguife nothing from you, brother, T fancy the
world grows tir'd of me. I have appear’d fo con-
ftantly at all publick entertainments, that people feem
weary of feeing me; and every new face, tho’ not,
perhaps, fo handlome as mine, ingages the attention of
all the pretty fellows... I may be as contemplative as I

: pleafe
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pleafe in a crowd, no body troubles his head about me,
nor makes the leaft pretérice fo intérrupt my mieditations.

CLERIMONT.
THew, Madam, 1 may hope*for. the honour of your
company, in fome of thefe vacant hours.

A RARELLMA

.. Reairy, Sir, you have little gbligation to me, For
making your houfe a fanftuary from the contempt of
mankind. :
CLERIMONT

"T'1s only the too great delicacy of your temper,
that makes this fuppofition ; fimé hiss not yet mpair'd
archarm in your face.. But:I have o defign to-eompli-
inent you with perpetual youth, nor would I have you
fancy yourfelf quite {o young, at-fix-and Twenty, as you

.Was at fixteen,
AR MBS Lty

You would fooner perfiwade me to reckon my age,
like the Egypeidins, By lunar years, and fancy myfelf
fourfcore, P ni]

SRRy s R B T IO e :

Thire 48 a greater decorum in fting yourfelf for-
aard, thah'in going backward in life,  For certainly ‘the
Jin does not fand fhill, mor the year voll backward, nor
awill-old  ruftic Time with his feythe and howr-glafs, be
periwaded to Tlacken his Tpeed, in compliment to a fair
lady. Decliningantama will foon overtale your yonth-
#ul bloom ; and ‘however the felds apdin tenew their
verdure, a beauteous face, once decay’d, never ‘regiiiis
a fecond fpring.

ARABELL A

WELL, mydedr brothet, you'fhall place ire'in what
fituation yon will. I'have mo relatance to be thraft
back to theilaft broken drches in M5za’s vifion, the gra-
wity of 'ty prefent temper fuits very well with that pe-
wiod of life, You fhail forget T am your fifter, if ‘you
pleafe, and fancy I am your great grandmother. ¢ L =
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Clh B R Mer N T
Wiy really, Madam, I begin to have a great: ve-
meration for you, and am delighted with the fagacity of
your temper; you are ‘mightily improv'd with one af-
ternoon’s folitnde.~———~But, dear Mifs Be/l, let me afk
you ane queltion 2 On iwhat terms did) Garfes and' you'
part, acyous daft interyiew: ?

A'RALBELE 4
Way, we parted; never ‘to-meet again—TlHis is'a
mice: fubjeét; and I'beg you would drop it, ard never
name-him to-me for the future,

CLERIMONT
I'am, Madam, your moft obedient humble fervant,
and fhall punéually obferye your commands, IF you.
keep . this refolution, you will eafe my. heart ofits
weightielt care.

ARABE LL A,

PuT yourfelf ont of pain for my refolution. Yon
kmow great alterations fometimes {pring from trivial ac-
<idents, insthe.moral, as well as the political world.. In-
deed . my.conformity to, the Reax, Mande, was: often . dif-
{embled- and infincere ; half-my, follies. were rather the
effett of: affectation than nature : I durlt nor prefume.to.
appear wifer ar better than other fathionable people;

Cily BE-Re Lot O N-T
Iir1pumthen;. tis: ungenteel; for, peaple: ta he: in theirs
#ight-fanfes;. and:that ‘tis a ridiculous thingy taibewife
on good heyond the flandard: of: the:mode:

AR ABEL LA
Wiy really, brothery with yourfobriety of difcoufe
and behaviour,” you would ‘make 'a very unpolite figure
i fome. fhining afgmblivss andiyon would find; it ne-
ceffary: to-make- fome apology- fér-being a-reafonable-
= creature,
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creature, and muft certainly. exciife your intruding your-
{elf among well bred company, in your right fenles.

CL.ERIMONT

You give me a fine pifture of the modith world ;
and -when I frequent thofe: fhining aflemblies you de-
{cribe, I'll take care to afk their pardon, for not being
out of my wits, and make the belt excufe I can for
coming among them, without being ftark mad ; but then
I ihall expect fome apology from thofe gay animals, for
prefluming to walk erect, and putting themfelves out of
the clafs of their four-footed brethren, who aé by in-
ftinét, and fport, and fight, and feed, and fleep, and
die. But, my dear fiffer,.let me.alk you, how,
with your good fenfe and firict education, you have
been able to fpend thefe lakt five years in gaming, dan-
cing, drefling and fleeping? Did you think this the end
of ‘'your creation, and the grand' concern of a rational
and immortal being? Or could you ever, at night, reflet
with fatisfaflion on one of the days fpent in fuch a wild
chale of vanity and extravagance?

SRR T

-Srxee 'you will take ‘on you the office of my con-
feffor, I think myfelf oblig'd in confcience to fpeak the
truth, I have been fo far from reflefting with farisfac-
tion on my pait cohdud, that as foon as ever I found
myfelf alone, and at leifure for thought, the review of
my daily follies and indifcretions made me the moft un-
happy creature on earth. Sometimes my own ill addrefs,
at other times the fancy’d neglet of the company, funk
me in the vapours; and often a fecret remorfe for the
guilt of fo much time mifpent, banith’d fleep from my
eyes, and peace from my foul.

CLERIMONT.

_ Axop yet, like the fun, you could rife again in the
morning, and with frefh vigour begin the glorious toil,
and run your dinrnal race in the fame circle of vanity.

: But
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But after fach a train of dilzppointments, what
could you promife yourfelf from the enfuing day, be-
yond what you found in the palt ?

AR ABELL A
I arwaxs flacter’d myfelf that fome nice circum-
ftance, fome fortunate concurrence of events, which ne.
ver happen'd before, would render the next entertain-
ment more complete than the lak.

CLERIMONT
Iy this fuccefiion of vain expeftations and blafled
hopes, the generality of mankind waite their lives,

The boary fool, avbe wmany deys
- Has' flrugeled avith continmal forrow,
Reneaus bis hopes, and biindly lays

The dijp'rate bet upon to-morrenus

To morvent comes 5 'Hi nioon,. 165 Highi 5
T his day like all the Jormer filies;
et on' be rans to fock delight
To-morronu, il to-night bedies, Prior.

However this cafle-building, this {elf delufion is
more excufable i the firft than in the latter ‘part of
life ; that declining feafon ought rather to be fpent in
a ferious reflettion on paft errors, than in a vifionary
expeftation of new enjoyments.—You find T am grow-
ing grave, why don’t you interrapt me }—What pam-
phlet is that lying in your lap ?

AR A BEILCL A

On, a very moral treatife, call'd the Toy-fhep. If I
did not refolve on a thorough reformation, I fhould be
quite angry with the author for placing me in fuch a ri-
diculous light to myfelf. Feny is quite out of favour ;
nor has my footman carried a compliment- to any lap-
dog of quality this morning.—You will give me leave
to
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#o. read a fpeech of the malter of the. toy-lhop-on this
fubjett.

HE RE';s adignow, that never eat but upon plate or
china; nor jet bis foot but upon a carpet or & cufbion.
Here's one too; 2his dog belong’d to a lady of as great
beauty and fortune as any tn England; be aoas ber amoff
intimate friend and pavticular favourite; and upon'that
account bar receiv'd more compliments, more refped, and
more addrefles than a firft minifler of ffate. Here's an-
other, wwbich avas doubtlefs a dog of fingular avoerth and
preat impordance 5 fince at Lis death one of the greatefl fa-
milies” in the fingdop: ewere all in tears, recesv'd no wifits
Jor the fpace of o aweck, but four themfelves up, and
mourn’d their lofs auith inconfolable forrow.  This dog,
awbile be lin’d, either for contemnpt of bis perfon, megledt
of bis bufinéfs, or faucy and impertinent bebaviours in
theiv attendance on bim, had the bonons of twrning anway
upavards of thirty fervants. © He died at'laft of a cold
canght by followving one of the maids inte a damp room, jfor
nubich fBe loft her place, ber awvages, and ber charater.

I seg, brother, you are delighted with this fatire;

CLERIMONT
. Nom can you be angry, my dear fifter, to; find this
folly ridicul’d in-a mannex fo genteel and {prighty-

AR 4B ELL.A

I A rather pleas’d:— AffeGiation. isamore eafily cor’'d-
than nature: . This is.a folly.I can eafily. put-offs I was
only a mimick to Mifs Madig, being unwilling fhe fhould

sutflune me in any part of a fine charafler. She Lifp'd {o
prettily, and tall’d fuch charming nonfenfe to her little
Shock, that it rais’d my ambition  toiequal her in thofe
nice accomplilbments. But I was never {incere in my!
civilities to Jap-dogs and-menkeys. I may own to. you,,
withont detriment, to my undﬂrﬁanding,__that Lhad always:

a {ecres contempt for E'he-.whole animal,:acm i

&R finiiB dy:
“ & LET-
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Persox of your merit, Sir, need not
wonder if you leave unknown friends in
, all'company, and that you find one in-
,,-_—J terefted in your happinefs, to whom yon
& |l are almoft a flranger.  Some time fince,
I happen’d to be one of the company,
where your good humour and wit was the greateft en-
‘tertainment ; your fentiments ywere jult and agreeable
on'every fubjeét, but one, -and that (among a great va-
riety) chanc’d to be'the immortality of the foul. T was
concern’d, T confefls, to hear you {in every thing elfe fo
reafonable) employ your arguments againft the dignity
of human natare; and the brighteft privilege of man-
kind ; without which reafon is our greatelt curfe, an in-
feparable plague, and renders our lot lefs happy than
that of the brute creation, who purfue pleafures proper
to their faculties, without the tormenting remonitrances
of confeience.

Yor, II. E "Wmn[‘li



Waat advantage can you men of pleafure propole,
in' develting “yourfelves and the reff of mankind . ef :this
privilege of mmmortality ? The profpect perhaps of a
future hell may molelt your tranguility . but after all,
will confidence and raillery lefen its certainty ¢ Are you
arriv’d at a demonitration that there are no burning lakes
to.punifh the vitious, nor celeltial crowns to reward the
virtuous ¢ Are your principles grounded on ungueltion-
able evidence ? Or do you pretend to no more than an
equal hazard that things may, or may not be as you
with them ? Grant but this, and there is no excule for
your extravagance. Were a future ftate but a mere
pofiibility,; “rwere madnefs to ftake infinite ages of blifs
againit the pleafures of a day: Even that fhort time is
more than you can fecure; you are altopether uncertain
of the next moment’s fruition of thefe trifles you value
fo much for their being, what you call, vifible and pre-
{ent ; and of this you are as uncertain, as you think the
pious man is of all his vifionary hopes and fancy’d para-
dife. In one fenfe yours is as much a life of faith, as
his  for whatever you boaft of the prefent, you are fel-
dom pleas’d with it; the greateft part of your happi-
nefs, as well as his, confilts in expefiation and diftanc
profpedts: Yet the good man has this advantage, that
liis agreeable reveries will laft as long as his life; and
death, which alone can rob him of the clorious fiftion,
puts him for ever out of a capacity: of lamenting his
16fs: while the libertine’s golden dreams are perpetually -
brokeén and interrupted ; every mew: altaipment convin-
ces him too fadly of his delufion ; fruiion diffolves the
eafing error, and leaves him in defpair of ¢ver reach-
ing that point-of happinels which his imagination forms.
And if religion is a delafion, ’tis the moit lalting and
forcunate one in the world. - But if there are indeed
fields of ‘blifs and. fhades of love, infinite pleafures: and
smmortal day, you men of the world will fad you bave
mide a fatal bargain. Or fhould all thefe fine things
prove the tales of mercenary priefts, you are. fill the,
lofers ; for it muft be acknowledged, that a licentions
; life
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life'is awended with greater mortifications than a: reli:
gious ome.. How eafy are all the difficulties that-virtue
exafts, to thofe which oor own unbounded paffions im-
pofe! The moft nice and refined luxury is accompanied
with: exquifite vexation, and ‘the foftelt idols of our
fenfe are our greateft plagues: - Thhefe toys, the wonmen,
Sir, that you and I fo much admire, foft or fevere,
are_our neceflary  tormentors’; and we-are greater {uf-
ferers by their kindnels than ‘their cruelty. - 1Tis true,
I have notmuchreafon:to complain of their favours,
* miais, Monfieur, wous-éter tne hommié. fait a charmiér les
belles, & juiiir les bownes graces dis- Jemmes. This 'is
your foare,  and that which damns half the race of
men. Could you-efeape but-this, you might yet artain
the! feies, and bid fair: for a celeflial preferments .nor
need it colt “you o~ dear;: as: wholly to: renounce: the
charming fex ; you are not forbidden an honoarable:and
lawful engagement, which has infinitely more charms
than the mercenary carefles of a wh—re: " To forfeit
an immortal paradife for. the undiftinguithing favours
of an impudent coquet, is the moft defperate madnefs 5
'tis to anticipate the: torments- below, and double one’s
own damnation. '

Bevrteve me, Sir, I bave not written this from
an enthofiaftic zeal: I am no bigot, nor fanatic; and
if you' knew me, you would: eafily rake my-word, that
[ ani’no blind' votary t6 the’ priefthoed. Whae'l have
faid; is from-a generous and” humane fentiment, with a
defign wortliy of that fincerity and friendfliip whichione
man ‘of honout oWes andilicr, T 'beg you on'this ac-
count to patdon: ‘the length atid“freedom' of 'my lerter:;
for T'think it would" be nd/ill ‘breeding to' moleft- a firre
gentleman, if he had-a' mind to'daimn hit(elf,  How-
ever, il impoft no longér on -your patience, -but leave
: oz i i you

* But you, Sir, are 2 man made to charm the fair,
and enjoy ‘the good graces of the ladies.
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you with  this quotation from one of the greatelt men
in the world, Menffeur PascaL comtre Pindifference des
Arkées.

% ENTRE nous, leciel, & Denfery oulenéanty il #'y
a que le wicy qui eff Ia chofe du monde la plus JSragile;
£ la ciel wetanp. pas certainement pour ceux qui donbtent
S deur ame. efR immortelle, ils wont & attendre que enfer,
ou le néant B ny @ rview de plus véel que cela, wi de
plus tervible.  Faifons tant que sous woudrons les brawes,
woild la fin gqui -attend la plus belle wie du monde. C'oft
en wain quils détournent lewr penfée de cette Etornite
qui -les. attend, comme $'ils la pouoient anéantiv en wy
penfant point. Lille Sfubfifte malgré ens, elle Savance, £
Ja mort gui e doit euvrir, les mettra dans. peu e tems
dans Dhorrible. nécelfité. detre éternellement ou anéantis,
ou mmalbearen :

1 am, Sir,
with all imaginable fincerity,

your humble {ervant,
CaARLOS.

% Between us, heaven and hell, or annihilation, there
is only this life, the fraileft thing in the world : “And as
heaven, certainly, is not for thofe who doubt whether
their fouls are immortal, they have only to expelt hell,
or annihilation. ‘There is. nothing more real than this,
nor more terrible,  Let us affect bravery as much as we
pleafe, this is the end of the happieft life in- the world !
In vain do they turn off their thoughts from that eter-
nity which awaits them, as if they counld annihilate i,
by not thinking of it: It remains in {pite of them, it
diaws near, and death that muft remove them into it,
will in a litde time place them in the horrible neceflity
of being either eternally nothing, or miferable.

LETTER
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Musr reproach your unaccountable delay in an
I affair of fuch importance, as I introfted you with,
and which you are engag'd to accomplifh, or lofe your
life in the attempt. And what is your life, that you
fhould deliberate on fuch a glorious occafion ! what is
your life, that you fhould balance it againft your honour
and confcience ? againft the prefent fafety and, perhaps,
immortal happinefs of the fair Lailie? Is it {uch a
glorious thing to breathe, to eat, to fleep, that you
thould prolong your hours to fo little puorpofe, and
lengthen your exiftence for fuch inferior ends?

You can but die, my Lord, and confidering death
abftractly ‘as the period of human aftion, a violent or
natural death is joft the fame; buot confidering death
in another relation; a man that falls a facrifice in the
defence of virtue and the caufe of truth; has infinitely
the advantage of one who refigns his breath to the necel
fity of fome fatal difeafe.

Ler the event be what it' will, you are abfelutely
oblip’d to.attempt the refeue of my fair profelyte from
the tyranny of her-bigotted and f{uperftitions guardian,
and to carry her into fome proteftant conntry. If yon
fhould abandon her in rthis exigence, fhe will be reducd
either to deny the faith to which her foul affents, and
hazard ‘her eternal ruins ‘or by confefling! the truth, to
expofe berfelf to the fury of blinded zeal.

To ithis, you know, I fell 2 victim, and that in the
moft: bale '.Irmd treacherous. manner. .- 'T'was, [ confefs,
my Lord, with the utmoft reluctance; thot I accompa-
nied you in your travels to Fome, and nothing but the

g abfolute
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abfolute commands of my father could have compell’d
me to it. Such an abhorrence had 1 for holy fraud and
tyranny, fuch 2 contempt for the folemn fopperies of
the popith religion, that T knew to what the opennefs
of my temper would expofe me, I had ballanced the
hazard, and refolved upon no confideration to part with
my integrity. [ was unpradtis’d in the arts of evafion ;
my tongue always {poke the language of my heart, and
would pot for all the fun encompafs’d have utter'd a
known falthood.  In - the commen forms of converfa-
tion [ never deviated from the rules of {ingerity; But
where religion-was concerned; I'would net have pur:
chas'd! Life with- all ‘its .joys;: by, the {hadowiof a lie, by
the lexit equivocation.  “Fhis was the refolution I made
at my. entrance ol the popilh.dominions. . You was eften
an unealy withels, of the hagard Irap; by fhewing an
open coniempt of their idolatrous proceflions,  Yet, per-
baps | wasito blame in treating their facred vanitieswith
an offerfive levity, when a ferious convifiion had been
more fuceefsful: Bug I could met view: their eonfeerated
trifles with any-manner-of gravity, nor conceal my con-
tempt of ‘holy legends ; nor durft I incur the, guilt of
fuch-diffimulation as-I faw praétis'd by my own nation,
I had many prefagesiof the fatal event, while I fecretly
defied hell and all its apents, their flames, their racks;
and every infernal engine. A thoufand: illuftrious wit-
neffes liad ‘trod the arduous path, and led the way to
glory - rather conrted-thinr avoided the:happy deftiny,
and {poke and -afted with the fame liberty, as liwould
havé done in-a proteltant counary.

Tz freedom, however, which T took in converfa-
tion with the Cardinal * *# was with the greateil fe-
curity:” «My frequent vifits to that generous man gave
me an eafy accels to-his beaoriful niece, who from the
gentlenels of her uncle’s difpofition found more liberty
than the falian cuftoms alidw’d.  From the moment [
faw her I lov'd her, sand conld not but obferve the at-
tention with which fhe liften'd to my dicourfes of a

Ielia
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religious natare. With a freedom becoming the inno-
cence of her thonghts, fhe gave me frequent opportuni-
ties of convesfing with ber: By this I dilcover’d that the
virtues of her mind anfwer'd-all the promife of her face,
and animated her ourward form with fuch unrival’d ele-
gance and beauty, that even [, who have {een celeftial
perfedtion, fbll think her lovely. But “tis -her heavenly
difpofition that has kindled that divine affeftion, which
1 dare avow in thefe lerene and hely regions, where
nothing impure fhall ever enter. She is hol: more the
care of her guardiah angel than mine,

As Heaven gave my arguments fuccefs, and brought
the gentle ‘convert fromy the darknels in which fhe #vas
educated, 1 have ‘a particular cancern to fecure her
tender mind from’ any temptation -to-a-relaple into her
firlt fuperitition.. Her own fears, with -m¥ importonity
znd affurance of the molt honourable pratection, pre-
vail'd with hetr to confent to the plan I had laid for her
fecurity ; which T intrufied to your care, when I found
the wound ‘was mortal, which 1 recéiv’d ‘from the: trea-
cherous fryar, at the entrance of a monaftery.

Brrieve me, my Lord, your confeience; your ho-
nour is engag’d to difcharge the truft 1 deliver'd to you
with my expiring breath; and I renew my importun'iy,
that you would protect ‘the helplefs maid, and traniport
het to fome place where fhe may.enjoy her liberty, fafe
from the terrors of the infernal Inguifition.

Sue is worth the care of angels, and ‘owill be a noble
" fatisfa@tion to your mind, when you reflect that you have
proteSied fuch virtue. Thefe are a&tions which muft
mesat with éppr.:.ba;ion m the enpyrean courts, and are
fubje&s worthy the admiration of the fplendid focieties
of heaven. Thele bencicent fpirits intereft themfelves
in the affairs of mortals, and give every geierous at-
tempt.iis, julk and full applaufe. ~Adien.
AL cANDER.

E 4 LETTER
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To the Honourable Mys. —————s

Mapawm, t6g7.
H Courp not hold my pen to write to any perfon

in the world befides your Ladyfhip; but I am fo°

tranfported to hear from you, and have fuch a mind to
fiy fomething to you, that my foul exerts its utmoft
torce, as refolv'd to.conquer the weaknefs of my body.
L have been a long time hovering on the very
edpes of the immaterial world ; and tho' the profpeét
look’d all dark and formidable; yet my foul could not
fancy heifelf on the very precipice of the invifible
world, and ceale to be inguifitive, any more than. fhe
could ceafe to be a foul. My curiofity was fo great to
know how un-embodied {pirits act, and what regions
they inhabit, that I could willingly have taken a leap in
the dark to be fatisfy d.

e fee the avaves, and bear the billoavs roar,
The dafbing vacks, and bollowo aubifiling avind,

*Tis @ avide leap to that dark, dreadful fbore,
Auel nope came back to tell us wuhat they find.

I can hold upmy head no longer, but yet, Madam,
T'll flay to tell you (for perhaps | may never write to
you more) that the cold embraces of death fhall never
freeze up the kindnefs T have for you: No, the facred
flame fhall glow in my breaft to eternity. 'l be your
guardian angel, and leave paradife to converfe with yon;
and when fate fhall call you away, I'll be the firft kind
fpirit that fhall greet yours, and with a thoufand eeleftial
fongs welcome your arrival to the bleft land of love;

and to indear myfelf the more to you,

b7
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My foul I acill fo miuch conform to thine,
Thou frarce fbalt fnoav thy owm bright foul from mive.

AnD now, Madam, farewel; if I die T fhall refign
my breath as calmly as infants fall afleep, and with a
{pirit becoming i

: Your friend and feruant.

P. 8. 'T1s5 too much, that Mr.

fhould be

concern'd for my illnefs. My fervice to him, and tell
him 'l find him ont among his brother angels, and en-
wertain him with my fongs in ‘requital.

LETTLER V.
i3t "To the fame. j

NIA DM, | :
UST as your letter came,” I'was going to fake the
J air, inftead of feed, for the fpleen; as you ‘call it ;
but I rather ‘Hatter myfelf, ‘that this chiagrin s’
the pure‘effed of reafon and refleftion. Tam tir'd with
whatever I have yer enjoyed in the world, and expett
no/gredter fatisfactions here:  “And, for my pait,. I can't
amufe myfelf with trifles, nor relifh thofe infipid things,
that, " with the greateft part of the world, pafs for the |
very effentials of happinefs ; and were I never to enjoy
pleafiures more fublime and rational, methinks, I could
this moment throw up my title to immortality. Tam
cloy'd with all the impertinences that attend human life,
and long to know what novelties the invifible regions
have to entertdin' me’with. T can’ find no caft in any
thing but- the thoughts “of being plung’d in immaortal
pleaiures,’ and being régal'd with infinite bcaritudics'. s
et Bl RS HOTE,
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I nore, Madam, I need not alk your pardon for
growing feripus on a {ubjeét Like this ; {mce to be ather-
wife, when I believe myfelf upon the very borders of
eternity; would be a levity that my own reafon would
reproach me with forever,

106

You may, call it {pleen, or fancy, "or what you
pleafe ; but [ think it more reafonable to believe it the
impulfe_of fome friendly. {pirit,  to_prepare me for the
important part I am fhertly to atk;

Tr you mever hear from me again, be affur’d; T fhall
carry my affection for you to the regions of peace and
amuty, and -::he“Ih the gentlc d:fpcutaon t:ll we mect
agdim 3 =

Andif on mrﬂ} wweitafle fuch fuorcti in -'m.f,
Hoaw 5&3#4"&55 auill its FapLuris 5: aboue #
Adien.

My fervice to Mr. ; he talk'd of reading
Charnock's fermons, but. mot! kr@wmg whether he'll
carry them to L , I'did not fend them now ; but
tell him, if he will, he may fend for them to morrow,
and keep .them 25 long as he pleales. . "Tis pity, whea
there’s fo much divinity.in the world,. people fhould be
forc’d to read Ludloav!s Memeirs on Sundays.

£ am, &

LETTER V.
To. the fame,

L(}g-.r

FELL, Madam, o fhall e’en haﬁe it yOur, oWa

way: 1 haye the vapours, am loft in fpleen;

for what elfe.could put fuch odd cornceits into my-head
as. thefe, that 1 am mortal, that the date of my life is
uncertain,
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uncertain, that perhaps I may never fee another rifing
{un,, .or belore the clofe of ‘anothes _ﬁve'rﬂng,

My foud may deanie this a’e:rcmr qf elayy -
And to-ar pnkneacn ,‘a?r't"‘-l-bﬂﬂ wing it; avay.

M, Nanus.

Future {ecorities are indeed very impnmnent' cares, and
a box of patls 1z withour deubtycan exeellént r{:met!}ar
for fuch melincholy awhimfies as thefe.

Brireativy HaORn rai]lery,'Madam;'ﬂwuld T recover ‘my
healih, and get rid:-of ithele dangerounst fymptoms, yon
cannot! tax, me with-fuperftition;  for 'making the tbelt
. provifion:1" camani‘a: matter. lof o valt. confequence.
Wihile pLople arein-their right fenfes, it cannot béan
indifferent cafe tothem, whether rhcy are toibal h:pp}'
or mifersble in an-endlefs duration. 734

Nor that T think it necellary. to a future happinefs,
t6- quic ail ‘the: innocent: enjoyments of life, ‘ori that I
am contrafting fuch:intimacies with celeftial beings; as s
ta-graw. :nd.lfrtre it eimy cauh}} acguaintance,2 " iam
nat yeofo mortify’'d; “asiyoutimagine,: to human paflions,
There is an etzrnal propenfity 1n- my: foul to love and
beneficence: T receivid:the generous: principle svith' the
brezthof -Jifel and: find it ‘infeparable from' myiedits
ence y nbr e times oridiltance blot from any memory
the: intervalsiob! pl:fai'ura'[ ‘have Enjm'd i }cur con:
verlaxion. b oo igs % ik

Bur 1 have no more ta {zy to your Lady(hip on this
{ubject, for I don't defigd to-engage youagainit me too;
thereforesl  defire your leave, Ivadan,  to'fay the reft to
Mr. for I have recollected myfelf now,

Srx, T am unwilling to Tofe 4n- opportinity of telling
you, that my inclinations. to {olitude dre’ neither the
cifedts of melancholy, or ill-nature; or the narrow prin-

ciple
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«iple of believing T was born wholly for myfelf; much
lefs do they arife from any affected delicacy, or ‘ambition
of being thought better and wifer than other pecple, I
afpire to no charadter dbove that of a reafonable creature,
But you know,. Sir, there are nobler inducements to re-
tirement than thefe ; and if I tell you, that I chufe it
a5 the greateft improvement of my realon and morals,
and the beft method I can find to be happy, I hope you'll
-grant I have given you a very fair account of thofe refo-
lutions, which you are pleas'd to think fo fantattic and
unrealonable. I confefs, Sir, one may think ina crowd,
and make fome imperfet refleftions ; but 'tis a/owe that
¥ou form your moft exaét and impartial' notions.  *Tis
then .you examine vulgar prejudices; and reject the litle
principles of the bigotted and fuperftitious ; tis then yon
fortify yourfelf againft the tyranny of cuflom, and ‘the
dmpofitions:of . perfons, who do a thoufand unreafonable
things themfelves, and gravely tell you, ’tis fingularicy
and ill-breeding not to imitate them,
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Bu:then you tell: me, ’tis poffible to. think too much:.
This, Sir, from you is an extraordinary caution ; vet I
as little fear being too thoughtful, as being too” wife
origoad: 1 am fure the more we exert the foree of our
pnderftanding, the more elear and fublime our ideas are.
And fuppofe the worlt, that thefe intenfe operations of
the mind thould waite the fpirits, . tis in doing the bufi:
nefs of life apace; and when ous parts are afled, weare
ready to quit the flage. . Nor is it a long, but happy,
life which I would chufe ; and I am convinc'd that pri-
vacy is the moft likely way to make mine fo.

———— Nor.by me ler foall you,

You of all wames the faveeteft and the beft,
o mufes, books, and libersy, and reff,

«dou fiuntaing, fields, and floads, forfaken be,
A long as Jife ElE farfakes wotime.

Cowrey,
Here
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Here my hours are abfolutely at my own difpofal,
nor am I oblig'd to devote any part of my time, (that
invaluable time which flies, and never again returns) to
trifling and ceremony, Here [ need not flatter the vain,
nor be tir'd with the impertinent, nor be confin'd to a
certain fet of infipid fubjeéts, that have been drain’d.a
thoufand times over. But here my thoughts can enter-
tain me with endlefs variety; and when I am weary. of
reflefting on the impertinent hurry that mortals make in
pafling to their graves, the fordid defigns of fome, and
the fplendid follies of others; with the laft contempt I
e'en bid mankind farewel, and launching out into the
boundlefs ether, entertain myfelf with much more noble
and charming fpecolations.

L wiew the [pangled wwonders of 1he fby ;

Hohere X obferme, avith an admiving finfe,

Theiv motivn, magnitude and influcnce.

Ranging thro’ heaw'n’s vaff trali, methinis, T biar

Th barmonions mufic of each tuneful [abere,

Savarms of news <worlds difeover, and Jfuraey

The jparkling glories of the milky avay.

Nowwthro' e empyrean beav’n I freely I rove,

Aud feafl my fenfes on the threne of Jove,

Vicaw dhofe eternal manfions, avhere the bleff

Are vapt awith joys too Breat to be exprefl
. I'mave done, Sir, now, ;which I believe you'll think
very good news; i

1 am; - &c.

LETTER
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T the fame.

Recerv'p your Ladyfhip’s long letter, and another

fince’: “they were both extremely weleaiie, but how
welcome I' want words to tell yon.  According to your
Ladyilip’s order, I writ 2 lewer, and fent it to Fromr,
to inguire for fomebody that went to Skirdors Fair,
bt could hear of nong that defign'd ‘to go. ‘However,
if they had, T fhonld have orderd thie bearer to have
left it ac philofopher Foa’s fHop, to havefav'd #fichs:/ a
few fteps.  For the truth of it*1s, your Ladythip had
fer him a pretty odd kind of a tafk ; and I warrant he
afk’d every fellow that flood with his mouth open, his
back agaioft .a polt; and-ore of s legs erofs'd over his
ftaff, whether he liv’d &t Frese 2 and. if he.did, whe-
ther he had no letter about him far hislady i—However,
the worlt of it was, Michaedloft his labour ; for which I
am very forry, and fhall never be eafy, "Gl I think your
Ladyhip has '!'t'-:{-'il"'cd"jth'i.s, to _inrurm you that'l Was not
only difappointed: tien of Ténding to Sherdorn, “hut Tike-
wife the: Satirdsy after” to ‘Brutor. . For Il am. vain
enongh to mealure your Ladylhip’s friendlhip. by my
own ; and if. | am deluded, 1 would not be undeceiv’d
for the world; no, I'd rather indulge the bleft fiction
wll I die. Ahddow I° thinks of dying, T defire Vour
Ladvihip to {peak 1o My, —————that, when he prays
Torfong life-for himfelf ad 4is fiends; "He'd be pleas’d
10 leave me out of his petitions, for Fdor’ciniend %o
fland ta-themrs Sno, nor to vour Ladyfhip's neither,
the' [ mult confefs fixty years is'a more realonable time
than an hundred, However, Pll add my prayers to
your Ladythip's, for double the time for you. Yoo are
happy, Madam, and will' be fo, T hope, when [ am
lodg'd in a filent grave; therefore you may wifh for
long life; but

Tk oy
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They nerit pot to liwe at all,
Wha care ta licge anbleft.

I Fancy I have more news to tell you befides this ;
and, forne of it js, that Séwd was:here yefterday, and
lodg’d here one night. ~ He's {fer up for a guack now,
and Keeps all the marlets, -Dinab got a copy of verles
from him, thatwas to be fent to his miftrels; ard to
give yon a tafte of his poetry, I'll repeat two of his
verfes ta your Ladyfhip. Lo

Lhen do but- think, dear Madam, beww I fiart,
ohen all your davts flick bifing i my bheart ?

Muen fuch ariother piece of poetry came yefterday to
kifs my fair hands; twas brought by a man in a blue
odt; the'colour of your livery! ~ He ‘would 'deliver ‘the
letter himfelf, and before’ I open’d’ i) - d “afl?d: him
whence it came ? he told me from L ; fo 1 broke
it'open with-alk the impatienceof lave:! The' hdnd was
very much like your Ladythip’s, and before Tloslk’d on
the letter-that-came with the poem, [ fell 1o reading the
verles, and wonder'd at my heart what had put your.La-
dyfhip ipto fuch an. unlucky verfifying humeur ; for [
mtlt needs fay, that T did not Iike them; 1o, tho' I
thought them' your Ladyfhipls ;- and 4f any thing could:
have made me partial, that would. - But I had not read
much of the poem before-1 had the curiofity to look
aver your letter fas'] ti-.'en'thought it} bar when I found
a gentleman's name fubferibd to it (tho’ 1 neither knew
fior car'd a fraw who.the gentleman‘was) it put me into
a rapture, and 1 began to thank the flars that vour La-
difbip; was (ilkd “yourdwits. . And ‘becaufe: you (hall
pardon sthefe: impudent thoughts: of anine;: fee how the
mighty bard-hegins

When
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When Ver began to peep from ether’s coafls

On the terragueous globe, and nuim'rous bafls

OF arid, pucdiing objeds all around
Encompaffing the frozen ground,

I'll (Hew it you, if I'don’t die of a broken heart be-
fore I fee you again: But you fhall have 3 little mere
of it now.

Lo 1 Philomela does prepare to fup
Her avarbling antbems to the joyful fpring.
She peeps Ber vadiant bead
Up from ber grafi-green bed,
And aniong circamambient notes,
She’s knoawon from all their charming throats; &,

Poor Pegafis § thou walt never fo ﬁretr:hedly rid. before,
except when Sénd got aftride thee..

I mwink. it will e convenient t-:; leave Toom, to !.'uh-

feribe mylelf
Your,: &,

e R

BT A F R Vi,
To the [ame.

F vou knew the fentiments of my heart, you wonld
find no reafon to complain of me. - Can iyou think
me fo ftupid, as not to prefer fuch converfation: as yours,
to mufing away my hours in a chamber, if I really
thonght myfelf fit for fociety # but my foul is perfectly
untun'd,
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untun’d, and you have more reafon to pity than reproach
me. You may imagine, that converfing with a man of
Mr. Rosve's elegant tafte and good fenfe, muft have given
me a perfet difguit fo all the focicty this country affords.

, I own it has had that effet, and [ love the town very

well : But a gloomy turn of thought gives me fuch an
averfion to company, that all the importunity of Mr.
Rowwe’s relations cannot make me refolve to.go back
to them: tho' 1 have an affettion for them more
tender ‘than all the ties of nature.

I am extremely pleas’d with the fine charafters the
world gives of Lady and Lady : How
much muft you merit, whofe example has given fuch
perfet patterns of virtue to the world! I mever read
the Speiiator, but I apply all his charadters of a fine
woman to you, 1 don’t ufe to make fpeeches of this
kind, you know, therefore’ yon may depend on . the
fincerity of; '

Madam,
Yeunr, e,

P. 5. T bope by this time you have procur’d Dr.
Seor’s works s for I am fure you'll be extremely pleas'd
in reading them. I read lately, in one of his books, a
difcourfe call'd Chrif’s regal afts; where he treats of
the laft Judgment in fuch a {urprizing manner, that no
poetical defcription can go beyond it. I know you will
be “tranfported with it, and T fhall fcarce enjoy myfelf
*till you have read it. *Tisin the fecond volume of his
Chrifiian life. Pray make me eafy, and read itas {oon
as you can.
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To the fame.

LT
Y Jetters ought to be call'd epifiles from the
Ll dead to the living, for I know nothing relating

to this world,. to entertainemy furviving friends with ;
nor are people very fond of keeping a correfpondence
with ghoits and phantoms, or receiving intelligences
from another woild; and asthere are no fthades in thefe
defolate regions of 'gieater confeguence than myfelf,
nothing happens remarkable enodgh to bear a recital,
When I was alive, [ never was very fond of talking
of myfelf; bur being the greateft novelty in this place,
I'am now forcid upon the fubjéét, for want of fome-
thing: more confiderable; 'Tis poffible, I find, to be
happy in the abfence of all thar people call amufement
and diverfion. When the mind is in a fituation fupe-
rior t0 the changing fcenes below the fun, in purfuit
of boundlefs and immortal blifs, the foul with a noble
freedom afcends the celeitial Leights, in fearch of its
grezt: ariginal, the fountain of its exiftence, and centre
of all its hopes.

Al e joys. ave wifionary Blif,
Bat bere i all fubffantial ccflacy,

But were thefe gay {peculations & -delufion, let'me be
thus decerv'd, ” till- deatiy dhall ‘end the pleafing dream.
Were the Chriltian heaven as great a fable as the poets
Elyfium, tis a fable fo beaatifully contrivid; thar I
would not exchange it for the gloomy fcheme of the
moft fagacious free thinker; rather let me indulge the
charming delirium, and entertain mylelf with the tranf-
porting fiction, 'wll that and my exiftence meet thewr
final period.
I
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Ir I liv’d among mortals, I fhould certainly know how
to: direct to Lady ———; bnt being in a ftate of feparate
exillence, this ignorance is excufzble : Yer, whether I
am dead or-alive,-I am- always,

Madam,
Your, &,
R T T : y ]
e ol G R B e W L e
1 B DI s T N e
To the fame.
Mapan, 1720,

I Can’r forbear exprefiing my concern for you under
this {fevere afflition of the death of my Lady ~——.
*Tis' impertirient to reafon, and againft the diftates of
nature, “or elfe you might fatisfy yoorfelf with the extra-
ordinary charafter fhe has left behind her, and her reft
from the misfortunes of life.

Thop beff of all thy fex | impisty
Jefelf nvould drop a facred tear on thee s
Had frr'z:agf.i .HJ‘;_';.' grurie ﬂ“@lﬁﬁ wiean'd;
To foftnefs all their roge bad been fubdu'd.
My concern is too fincere and tender, to fay-any more

upon this {fubject.
I am, &c.

LE-T T ER
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To 1he bonourable Mifs ——.

p\i')n,\l' I 12,

Suouip be very happy, if ¥ could perfuade m}ftif
I that you can be half fo {enfible of the want of
my company, as 1 am of the lofs of yours; and I cer-
tainly make myfelf a greater compliment than I do
you, when I tell you, that I find your early wit and
pretty turn of thought perfeftly agreeable and enter-
taining.

Your growing avit Ball gain immortal fame,
And iv'ry mufe fpall fearn Mirtilla’s wawme
Nor lefs foall be the conquefis of your eyes,
Hiben all your charms flall fo perfelion rife:

I cucuT to take more pains about every thing T write
to you, than I have done about;thefe lines; but I know,
Madam, 'you have good-nature enough to excule

Your, &c,

G e BB Wean P dﬁ:?#%ﬁw
ERAR TR ERATRBEA N EL A ARE

L BT B R ],
To the Right Hon. the Countefs of ——.

1716,
am extremely pleas’d to hear you exprefs Jr{'m:h a
I tender concern for my Lord ———. [ am glad
you are {o well acquainted with the power of a juft and
innocent paffion ; and I hope public diforders will never

interrupt your happinefs, and thar all your Ladyﬂ;lps
cars
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fears will foon vanifh. Wirtuous lovers are the care of
heaven, and the guardian angels will protect a man of
my Lord 's merit.

Tuis grave way of writing, [ am afraid, is not
very agreeable to your tafte, and you will think it the
difmal effe¢t of my fober contemplations; but it will
be impoflible for me ever to be more gay, unlefs T could -
forget Mr. Roace, and T fhall fooner forget myfelf and
all'the world. .

For bim-all thoughts of pleafure I forego,
For Lint my tears fball wever ceafe 1o floze,
For binat ouce I from the avorld vetive,
Ta fred in filen? fhades a hopelels fire.

. Bur, I muft, in charity to your Ladyihip, leave this
{ubject, and defire you to believe, that,
Lo, &c.

L ETTER X

To the [ame. :

Mapam, 1716,
HE lofs of fuch letters as mine does not require
much apology. - If T could have wrote any
(thing entertaining, I fhould not have been filent, after
fo agreeable a letter as that I received fiom you ; but
I was not willing to put you in the fpleen, in recom-
pence for: the fatisfaltion you gave me. However I
fhall do it now, for I can’t be eafy till T have fli'd my
letter with, thefe melancholy lines out of the tragedy of
Jane Grey, :
. : My
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Dly foud growws it of tune, vt Joathes the averld,

Sickens at all the noife and folly of i3

And 1 could fit me deon'in fome dull foode,

Woheve lonely contemplation keeps-ber caue,

Arid dawells awith boary barmits; there forget mylElf

There fx my [Fupid byes upon the earth,

Aud mufe amvay-an age in deepeft melancholy.

T+ this finds you full of the fame tender fears you had
for my Lord when I faw you lait, 'twill but in-

dulge your grief; buot I hope you have now more gay
expedations,

Ir you come to Witham, 1 beg you to remember
your engagement to fee me, which, however infipid all
other kinds of pleafure are to me, will be a great fatif-
fation to

Your, &c.

To the fame.

1710.
HERE is not in the Exgly/s hiftory a t?;orc
beantiful charatter than that of Lady Fane Greys

and T am not furpriz’d to find ‘you charm’d with the

fhining figure fRe makes in Mr. Route's trapedy. You

feem to have an equal foftnefs of temper, and a

refembling delicacy” in your way" of ‘thinking.- Your

fentiments had certainly been' the fame with the young
heroine's, if you had the-fame part to a&, that of

a ‘martyr, which' I' Hope you never will. = Not that I

{Hould envy you that illuftrious charafter, or am at all

“unwilling “you fhould” lofe  your-head, ‘on condition'you

coutd fet it on again with as much dexterity asSt. Fii-

fred,
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Sred, without the leaft difadvantage to your fine per-
{on,

I sHouLp have been too modelt to have troubled
you with the inclosd, if I had known how to have
direfted to Lady —————— . This ignorance would
be inexcufable in any other part of the world'; but the
honeft people here know fo litle where to find Lady
——, that they could por inform me where Kinig
George himfelf refides. IFf I 1iv'd ina cave, T could
not be more ignorant of what pafles in the Grand Momds,
1 have indeed fome imaginary regions of my own fra-
ming, fome poetical dominions ;

Where fancy in her aivy triumph reigns,
And [preads her gay, delufive feenes.

Buwr I believe you will leave me to the unenvy'd en-
Joyment -of thefe vifionary worlds, without the leaft eu-
riofiy to know what pafles there.

I an, &c.

| el R Pt R S (e B
To the fame.

Mapan,

Q U.R letters never fail to give me {fome-intervals

of pleafure, be the fubject wlat it will; but the
pleafure is heighten'd to hear you exprefs fuch a generous
fatisfaction on a, public account, and, thie profpect of the
future happinefs.and welfare of your country. I'hope your
fears for. Lady———— are vanifh’d by this time; and ‘that
Heaven will long continug an example of fuch early virtue
tothe world. But how uncertain are human things!
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O empty name
OF earthly blifs I "tis all an airy dream !

I canxor but own, I am fecretly pleas'd that you
fnd the gay expedtations from this world all deluding
and treacherous,  You know, Madam, this is not from
any malice in my temper, for I with you all the happi-
nels that would not be prejudicial to pleafures more noble
and lafting. . The jultne(s of vour fentiments from fuch
early reflections, and amidft all the inchanting appear-
ances of life, confirms me much more in a contempt of
the world than all Semeca’s morals.

Grait me, O wirtwe! thy muft folid joy, -

Grant me the pleafires of the nind,

Pleafures awbich only in purfuit of thee we Jind,
Which fortune cannot marr, nor chance defirgy.

Fam, &

L ET T ER-XV,

To the fame.

MapaM,
SpouLp have wrote to your Ladyfhip before now,

but I thought your concern too juft and fincere, to

be treated with ceremony.  Indeed I am il qualified to
write epiftles of confolation.  The wile, doleful things,
that people vex their friends with on thofe occafions; ap-
ear to me more like a farce than a jult fenfe of their
grief. People may tallke like good Chriftians at their
cale, but pretty fentences and formal fpeeches are very

trifling remedies to a real and unaffected forrow.
: You
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You fee, Madam, I am ready to jultify :all your
concern: for Lady —. Not that I think there
is any thing melancholy in an early death, afier a life
0 wvirtuous. Your charming filter has, in my opinion,
quitted the ftage very gracefally, and in all the decoram
of youthful charms and piety. Mr. Collior tells us. in
bis Effays, that if the fun was never to rife again, it
would, be much more glorjous for him to fall fram: the
ficies with. all bis light and heat, than to gain aifew hows
only to languith and decline,

My thoughts are not at prefent intirely confitent, ——
I have been reading my Lord Shaftefbury’s Moralif?,
which has fil’'d my head with beauty, and love, and
harmony, buor @l of a divine and my/terious - nature.
However fuperior his notions may be to. my eapacity,
I have been agreeably led on thro® T know not what in-
chanting fcenes of happinefs. [ wilh you would read
ir, for it would make you the moft char ming and agree-
able enthufiat in the world. Whether 1 am in my
right fenfes at prefent, I cannot tell, but you may be
affur'd

I aufy 8res

LEoT B E R VL
0. the [ame.

Manay, :
Can hardly read your Ladyihip’s Tetter for~ tears,
In the circumitances you are'in, I can difpute none
of your commands, efpécially one fo agreesbls to my -
felf, as. that of waiting upon you, if in your gayer
thoughts you fhould infift on it. If (as you fancy) [
yiehd' with fome reluance, “tis only ‘on a felfith icon-
Vour, IT. B fideyanion;
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iddration, becaufe T am unwilling to convince you, that
all your thoughts to my advantage are without any foun-
dation + for you will find fo-Jittle vivacity in my conver-
fation, that 1 believe this will be the lait proot you will
¥ 1y obedience ; but whatever-be the evenr, you
fay’ command me.

Pianiafraid T {end the ® inclos'd too foen, toc-renew
your grief, but nor tuo foon, o exprefs .my gratitude
and effeem. I dare not taik on tliis fubjett.

Tam; &c,

T B F-TeE=R V1L

To the [ane.
NManay,

HAT fhall I fay? I would attend you, 1 would
\V fee and hear you, tho' in a defart, if 1 knew
where to find you, or how to attain tiie happinefs 5 but
Jlas! the whele earnthly globe is between us, and the
poles may as well meet, A horfe or a ftage-coach
would be fure deftraélion, and fhatter -my frame (o
atoms, nor was '] ever alone on the road @ Yet [ would
sefufe you nothing, and if my Lord could fpare his
coach Bat | am afraid the project is impofiible,
and I fiill hope I may have the happinels to fee you
But you.may command me to follow you
{ation 15 a pleafure which

at
where you pleafe; yonr conves
will ballance every thing,

* An elegy .on the death of the Horngurable Mrs,
——, printed in vol. 1. p. 104
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“Tuo’ I never would perfuade people to forget ther
mortality, [ hope vour remembrance of it is only the
fpleen. I would fain believe you:have many happy
years to live; and may Heaven crown them with . as
many bleflings as you can with.

i am, &,

L EJE- T/ ER XV,
To the fame.

Mapam,
\7 OU will find, by the huriy T was in to leave
Hazmpflead, how Tittle relith T had for {ociety,
after T had left your Ladyfhip.  Your converfation gave
me 4 perfett difgull even to the people I moft valied.
In this impatience, I follow'd the ditfates of my own
ungovern’d imagination, and left the town and all it
joys this ‘morning: Afier this T need thake no apology
for writing a fhort letter. If T had leifure, I thould fay
4 thoufand fine things to Lady i (1 may call
them fine things in juftice to myfelf) but I am finperely
griev'd that T loft the happinels I promis’d myfelf in
her converfation : Yet wherever I am, fhe may com
mand me for writing or drawing what is moit agreeable
to her,

I ans, e,

[
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To the fame.

Manan, 1719,
O U R fentiments are perfefily jult, that tis mere

Y glariows to defpile the world in the midft of all its
gay temptacions, than to gain the victory by a cowardly
flight;- but 1 am,anly 2 mere, mordal; and can’t pretend
to thofe celeltial beights of virtue. However, if: I had:
been a Roman Catholie, 1 might have got the reputation
of a faint by this retreat ; but being of a more reafonable
religion, people will fooner impute my retirement to di-
firaction than devotion. I begin o fancy I grow as ho-
mourlome as Mafiere's Mifantbrope. 1£ 1 had many vifits
from the good gentlewomen bhereabouts, 1 fhould: raife
the price of harthorn to leep me from fainting fits 5 for
obil I ficken, I die———or fleep and dicam, and am
perfectly fupify'd at thew approach, I would fain rea-
fon mylelf into more patience and compofure af mind ;
but this picety of temper grows upon.me, fo.that 1 fhall
never be fit for the fociety of morials again,  Your La-
dylhip's letiers are my only enteptainment, in a.place
where there, is-an, abfolute vacancy of common fenfe;
and they give me a pleafure in my awn way, which s
unmingled with fatigue. I thould blame my{elf for bemg
siven up to fuch a earelefs forc of tranguility, but 'tis
zimolt neceflory to my temper. Lam impatient of all
the. converfauon, whish happens in low life; and in a
higher rank, I have fuch an averfion 1o every thing that
appears fervile and dependent, that even the necelfary
formalitics that people zre obliged 1o pay, giow tirefome
and ridicolous.  Whether this proceeds from fome un-
conquer'd pride in my heatt, or from a conicions great-

I
pels of mind, I am not willing to determine ; becaufe I

hiave an inclination to be partial to myfelf, and to make
my faolts pafs for virtaes,

My letter-is of a proper length, and after that,
I am, &c.
LETTER
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Do 1he fame.

OU will find, by the ¥ inclos'd, how my thonghts
E were employed in the little fit of ficknefs which
lately confin'd ‘me. - My thoughts were on'this oceafion
very gay and derene 5 buc the icefe was only imaginary ;
when it comes to be real, and in a more gloomy interval,
thile anknown regions: may have a differént-appearance.
Bat.as to human things, my coocern for your future hap-
pinels will be the lalt care I fhall refign. = As for this
world, you have as.great a fharesof felicity, as the.moft
beneficent temper can wifh you, if wealth and grandeur
can. yield any real joy, and have any thing inthem be-
yond a fleeting vifionary eppearance; as ‘they have nor,
if you believe the poet,

Short i the date, and uarrenv is the fran,

W bich bounds the little life of foolifh man.
Gay feenes of bIifs the rawifh' 4 foul Surprize,
Reafe bis wain bopes, and glitter in his 8653
Of favelling titles he fapinely dreans,

Faft are bis projedts, and vefin'd bis [chemes.s
But avken bis siorning wisns of 7o) dre pafiy
The melanchely ex’ning comes ar lafiz

The tyrant death a bafly funmons fends,

-dned all bit mormentary glory ends,
Mr. Daxizr.

You will not be difpleas’d, if I leave you now to
your own more gay foliloquies, Adien.

T

* The fellowing letter.
F 3 L'E'T-
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To tbe Right Hon. the Countefs of ——,

Mapam,

HETHER I have weeks, or days, or bt
.&[V a few hours to live, Heaven only can deter-
mine ; but as from fome dangerous fymptoms; I think
my time very fhort, T find a great deal of pleafurg in
taking my leave of my friends in this folemn manner.
You may be:aflur'd the effeem I am now exprefling for
you.is fincere: [ am . pait the ceremonies of the world,
and therefare I cannot treat yoo with the leaft formality.
My thoughts have. ofien wvifited the manfions of the
dead 3 the part I am now: to perform has bheen fo fre-
quently acted over in my imagination, that I am net
vifcompos'd to think, that in a few days the circum-
fiances may be real,

Propre have gencrally a curiofity to know the
thoughts of their friends, when they are on'the borders
of thofe' firange “dnd anknown’ regions, from whence
there is no return.  “Tis indeed a ferious thing to die ;
but virtue difarms the gloomy king of all his terrors,
and brightens the profpeét of futarity.

I mave read the SpefFarors on this fubjeft with con-
flant pleafure; sand--have been charm’d with -fome in-
ftances of the Reman fortitede 3 bot the Chriltian religion
arms the, mind with a refolution more jult and noble,
white it affures 'us with the clearelb evidence, that an im-
.nor.ality of happinels is the reward ot a pious life.

17 you hear no more fiom me, my dearelt friend, a
Josig adien, ull we meet in the trivmphant feats aboves

E. Rowe.
LET T BER
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To the fame.

Mapawm,

EV ER was there @ more exact imitation of

Mrs. ’s ftyle and way of thinking
the paper you incles’d ; every line appear’d like the ge-
nuine produét of her unguided imagination., I hope his
Lordfhip will never take it into his brains to mimic any
of my eflays, either in verfe or profe. The very appre-
henfions finks my. fpirits.  However, 1 am refolv'd to
ftifie all thefe motions of modeity, and go on thro” fenfe
and norfenfe to fill up my paper, defying any peer
in the realm to imitate my ityle, unlefs his imagination
takes as many fhapes as Profess,

How many unfuccefsful attempts T fhall make in
tranflating Pafls Fids is yet uncertain, T condemn in
one moment, what I admird bur jult before: I write
' five or fix verfes, and think them perfeétly fine and har-
monious, worthy of 4ps/lz him{elf, and never to be ex-
cell’d. I read them with approbation and raprure, and
do myfelf the highelt juttice; 'till' on a more deliberate
view, [ fink frotn my elevations, and grow exceeding
humble, to find every line dull and impertinent. I
wilh'the Pope would confer on me fome fhare of his in-
fallibility, that I might make an unerring judgment of
myfelf; the I.am:afraid fuch a judgment would not
raife my vanity.

I verceive Toam the heroine of this epifile, ex-
cept the honour I have done my Lord In- men on-
iog him. [ continue to do mylelf honoar by fublcribing
myfelf

Your,. &c,

F 4 P8
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P, §. 1 have juft receiv’d a long and agreeable lettar
from Mrs. , but my integrity has no effedt; for fhe
will retain the word, fwéstly, to her 1aft breath, and

give up her life in the dear harmonions found,

R R G e D s TS
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To the fame.

Manam,

As fincerely thank you for withing me fo many

mew years, as a flave would for withing he might
long enjoy his fetters. Not but nature recoils at the
gloomy paflage, without the fupports that the great
truths. of Chriftianity afford; and even with thefe, the
fatal darknefs has cfien a thoufand imaginary térrors,
which are defcribed with great emphafis in the following
. dines by an unknown hand. :

The foud conmuuls'd,
Toicombler in anxioui donbé, and | frudd'ring flands,
Afraid to lsap irio the op ning pulph,
OF future fate : “till all the banks of clay
Fall fram bencath bis fect : Iy wvain be graffs
Tore fhavicr'd reéds, that cheat Fis eafy woiff.

Then the gay plories of the living wuerld
Shall caft their empity varnifb, and retire
Out of brs feeble wicnr, avbile rifing foadis
Sit howlring on afl nature’s wario face.
Mufic fpall ceafe, and infiruments of oy
Shall fail that fullew bour 3 nov can phe mind
<ttcnd their found, b fancy fovims in death;
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Confus'd and craft’d wuith caresy for long fball feem
The dreary road, and melanchely dark,
That leads ke knowws not avbire.

Tuese grave refleflions are not, perhaps, a-propos
to a fine lady in the bloom of youth, and amidft all the
iblandithments of a court: One would think I was wri-
ting to {fome fober Diflenter, mortify’d to:the gaudy va-
nities of the werld : Bot really, Madam, my entertain-
ing you on thefe {uljelts is the preateft compliment I
can make you, and an ungueflionable evidence of a
friendfhip that forms wifhes for your happinels beyond
all the advantages this treacherous woild can give you.
The fattering dream of life will {oon be over, and2ll
beyond is boundlefs: and immortal,

Eternity! thou dveadful, pleafing thoughe

Thra' avbat wariely of wntry'd being,

Thrs" avhat neno feenes and changes muft e pafi P
Apbison.

HoweveRr, you may bave no cuariofity, at prefent,
to try what enjoyments the invifible reglo-u can, yield,
and are too well pleas’d with your prefent ffation; 1o
grow impatient to be above the fars: But if you fhould
forget that you are mortal, and born to die, it will
not be the fault of

Hour, G

F 5 LET
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To the fame.

18 well your Ladyfhip has given me a full dif-

penfation from'all forms and ceremony, dand that
Ihave your permiffion to'be as free and licentious in that
point as T will. Tf 1-was writing to any other perfon of
your quality, 'tis likely, 2 I (hould 'be ‘as formal as your
mantua- woman, and might tack yourtitle ta every fen-
tence; ‘but in addrefing: rmﬁ:lt to you, Famapt to for-
gee every thing bat your rea) mierit, and can’t help talking
in ‘2 maaoner perfeétly vnaffeéted andiincere. - "Tis quite
different in my intervals-of politenefs. < 1find m}{'cii' fo
embarrais’d with your dignity and titles; that it ‘cofts'me
more trouble than all the refi"of my letter it gives me a
world-of anxiety, where to place the word, Ladyfip, in
its- proper fitwation, withont {poiling the nmﬁc and ca-
dence of a reried ; which would be a-great affiiéion to
me, who am as fond (and perhapsa little more fond) of
{ound than of f{enfe. However, if I fhould forget that
I am writing to a Conntefs, I fhall not forgera thoufand
other advantages which gjlw your chtlrac'cr a fhiging
diltinétion,

Your Ladyflup will eafily excofe me for venturing
to lex you pafs a thouland times thro’ my imagination,
with no other circumitance of grandear than your own
innate merit..  The charming idea, un-encumber’d wich
the vain pdrade 'of flate, entertains my thought with
the beauty of wvirtue and upaffedicd goodnefs.

I' an afraid you will thick I em tarn’d Quaker, ‘and
am going to abfolve myfelf from all human rites and
CETCMON bauh of a civil or le]igious pature ; and thag

]

T
for the futire | intend to live avlarge; in defiance of
ail rule and niethod. But L hope this apolopy wili be
s excale far the future irregularities of,

S e
Meadam, Yenr, &c.

L E F-
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o the: Jame.

Wirsn with all my heart you had married a fpi-

ritual Lord inftead of a temporal one; I might
then have follow'd my own inclinations, and talk’d of
nothing but good things te you. I am now in a
very fober difpofition, and yer, in my own defence; I
mult appear worfe than I am, for fear of pafiing. for
a fanatic with a certain Peer of Great Britain. But
really one would not think it fhould be a ridiculons
thing to be relipious, nor that fubjeéis of this nature
fhould look lke the effect of the fpleen. If there
is any conduét jult and reafonable, 'tis to purfue’endlefs
happinefs, and fly from unlimited mifery. ~ There can
be nothing whimfical in this fort of caution ; people
may as well ldugh at men for endeavouring to five
their lives'in a fhipwreck, as to ‘think ‘it ‘a jeft to be
{erious “in an affair ‘of infinitely greater confequence
than mortal life, with all its narrow interéfs. Bug, as
thie {paffan Poet fays,

® Tanto ombra di finfi il cor ofcura,

Chlama il momento, e Divamertal snon cura

Ir this letter .comes to your Ladyfhip in one of
your moments of vivacity, you will fancy [ am very
much ac leifure, to make thele wife refleGtions, which
I humbly conceive yon are not always difposid to read,
nor (to fpeak but modeltly) am I always inclin'd to
write, However, if T had as little charity for you as
you imagine, I fhould be very unhappy ; while 1l b:j.

1ev-

* So.much the clouds of fenfe obfcure our thought,
A moment’s priz'd, eternity’s forgot.
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liev'd you in the paths of yice, it would difturb all
my peace in this world, and {according to my prefent
spprehenfions) be an allay to my joys in'the next.

If you avere raiu'd, ob! could T be Blefi ?

. Tell me; ye guardians of eternal veff,
Adieu.

B RO NSO X
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To the fame.

Manau,

W HO’ it has been fome relief to you, it has been

: a great mortification to me, to keep. filence fo
long ;. and | muft fpeak or die: It would coft me a
£t of ficknefs, not to otter my imperiinence. I have
been reading a difcourfe on happinels, and, the. plea-
fure will be loft, if Idon’t give your Ladyfhip a fhare
an'it,

* Tous Jes Dommes defirent d'etre beureax, cela eff fans
exception 5 la wolenté we fait jamais Je moindre demarche,
guc wers cette.objet,  C'eft Ja motif de touies les alfions
de tous les bommes, jusqu'a coux gui f pendint,
Thofe that live in courts, that fly to defasts; thofe
that chufe the fieep afcent to the ftars, or the eafy
paths to the fhades below, have all the fame defign.

Iam

* All men, without exception, defire to be happy ;
the will never makes the lealt ftep, but towards this
ol jafts “Fis: ahe motive of all -the adions of: every
maii, even of thole who hang themfelves; Mr. PascnL,

e
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Iam purfuing my own happinefs now, but I am afraid
not yours, unlefs it will be any fatisfadtion to.yon to
know, that I am exceedingly interefted in Lord —— %
health, and hope he has gor rid.of his cold. T never
tell lies in compliment; norin the gaiety of my heart;;
youmay believe me when, 1 affure you, Thave carefled
every little clean child that T have feen of his age, with
the imagination it look’d like him.

I swatr not be eafy till you order Mrs.
tolet me know youare recover'd from the indifpofition
your Ladyfhip complain®d of in your laft obliging letier.
If you had not all the merit the fex can boaft of, I
fhould blame myfelf; if I am fond of any thing on
earth to an excels, 'tis of you. If Tcould help it, you
fhould not engage fo many of my: thoughts as you do;
but the obligations of ireafon and virtue are unalterable,
nor is it poflible for me to exprefs with what fincerity

4 am, &c.

P. §. Tuts letter s neither {enfe, nor grammar,
nior legible ;- and I am undone 1f ever it falls into Mz,
's hands.

‘&«#W%»ﬁ"ﬁgwwwﬁf%#
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To the fame.
Mabam,
Wiss with all my heart you were fincere, when
you tell me, that one letter of mine is worth twenty
of yours; I would certainly exat the debt, without any
confcience or modetty,
Have
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Have you made a vow, never to.(peak one word
of Lord to me? You will not fo much as
et me know, whether: he laughs or: cries, fleeps or
wakes; ifi he's ajry and. gay, or grave and {erious ; and
vet you-know [ love bim dearly, and with him the
height of happinefs in the poffefiion of his bells and
rattles, and all the variety of his play-things:

Mz. continues his defign of writing a poem
on the infcription of the Aibenicn alar, To the unfrewn
God.  Whether the Deity is known or unknown, Mr.
Pascar has made a wery. jult refleftion on this {ub-
jelt,

* 1L w'y a que dewx forges de perfonnes,. gilon puife
apprller vaifonnables 5 on cenxe qui ferwent Diew o tous
Jewr cawr, pavcegu’sls le conmoiffent's. ou coux gui ie cher-
chent de tout Jear cowrs parecgu’ils ne le connoi fent pas
£ncore.

I parE not determine to which of thefe ranks Mr.
belongs ;s the giving him thé charater of a
faint, T am fure he would take for 2 very odd fort of
compliment. Bat while T am ar a lofs to refolve in
what clafs he is to be plac’d, 1 may with grea: certainty
fubfcribe myflelf,

Magam, your; &c.

® There are but two forts of perfons whom we can
call wife; thofe who {erve God with all their heart,
breaufe they koow him: or thofe who feek after God
with all their heart, becaufe they do not yet know
him.

LETTER
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To the [ame.

Manan,

A obliged to anfwer, ‘fince’ you think it worth
I your pains to afk me, if I have any defign of {eeing
you in the town or country. In the. beginning. of
winter I had fome thoughis of being ar Homjflead in
March, but have now difinifz’d all thofe gay expedia-
tions. One hour’s diferder, to° me, is an immediate
moriification to all the pleafures of life, and ar prefent
I am ill of a violent cold This trifling indifpofition
darkens- the fair creation; and" blots every charm from
the face of natare, diflolves the eniverfe, and puts a3
full'end “ro all human affairs. 1 neither hope for fear)
contrive nor defign any thing that relates to this mor-
tal ftate; but am as much-at reft as the people that
are ﬂeeping in their {'cp--lcnres. and am in fome doubt
whether 1 belong to the fociety of the living or the
dead.

As.a linde diforder kindles up the quickeft appre-
henfion of the  important: moment;; when -1 muft bid
adieu.to all human things, I can’t but ows the profpett
had a folemnity in it beyond what I could conceive in
the hours of health.

Some courieons ghaft, toll this grear fociify,
TPhat 'tis jou-are, and ave st be,

You avarn us of approaching fate, and 2ohy

My ave not koo, frome you wvhat 'tis to dis 2

But you, baving fhot the gulph, delight ta fie

Swoceding fouls plunge in avish lite wrceriainty.

iV ben life's clofe kiior, &y nurit from d: :fling,
Difeafe Fall cut, or age sntye;

L”ém
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When after fome delays, fome dying flrife,

The foul feands fhin'ring on the ridge of fife;
Fith avhat u dreadful curiofity

Daes fbe launcli Uk into the Jea of waft eternity P

Tuo' thefe lines are not fmoeoth, the fenfe of them
pleales me extremely.

T can fend you no intelligence from wilds and de-
farts, but whether I am in the world, or out of it,

I am, &,

Tl e T T
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To the [amés.
Mapam,
EV.ER was there aimore agreeable letter than
your laft ; if you always reafon fo juftly when
you are guing to fee a play, the diverfion will never be
dangerous.  Of all public entertainments, a tragedy to
me would be the molt agreeable and inchanting; but T
{hall never repent that [ have fo firiétly kept my promife,
not to fee any performance of that kind 3 unleis my high
delight the opera was a breach of it, as l-am a little
afraid it was.

TuERE isa poem i blank verle lately printed, call'd
Winter, by Mr. Thomjon; ’tis very five, fo that Iam
perfuaded it will pleafe the jullnels of your tafte. I
malt copy this defeription :

THE year yot plrajing, but declinivg faft,
Soft o'er the fecrer foul in genthe gaies
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A philsfophic melancholy breatbes
Hnd bears the javelling thoughts aloft te heaw’n.

OH bear me then 8o Bigh-embow'rinig foades,
To tavilight growes, and wiffonary walks,
To aveeping grotioes, and to boary caves;
Where angel forms ave feen, and woices beard,
Sr‘gﬁ-'d in bav awbifpers, that attrafd the fodd
From outnvard fenfe far into avorids remote.

You'tL give me léave to make my compliments to
Lady—————, and to Lord ,if he is yeta
reaflonable creature,

I am, &¢,

[ZEEaEEEEEF]

LETTER XXX
To the fame.

Mapawm,

OU command my paflions how you pleafe, and

put me in the {pleen, for no other reafon, but
becaufe you are in a melancholy difpofition yourfelf, I
am not apt to flatter people that they are immortal, but
I am fully perfuaded, that you will feon fee your fears
of death end in perfedt health, and as much happinels
as this world can give you. Ihope your Ladyfhip will
write in a more chearful firain by the next poft, and
I'll endeavour not to trouble you fo often with my let-
ters ; but I can't grow indifferent to the pleafure of con-
verfing with you : However, I'll attempt it, in charity
to your Ladyfhip.

I aavE
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I uave not forgot Lady ’s fparkling ‘eyes
and mufical voice, tho’ I have met with nothing fair
enotgh to reprefent her to my imagination ; as I have |
for my Lord .- whofe plice is {upply’d by a little
child T have met wich as fine as vanity can make it, and
as fair and beautiful as a cherubin.

I'senp you this copy of verfes, becaufe T was pleas'd
with both the fenfe and found.

¥ Vanita delle vita prefente. I

E fume che feende,
E fofa mon be s
E sar che lattende,

I fempre ff fa.
E nawz che pafiz,

Ne forna mai ping
Er orma won laffa, ' .

Da dirg, qui fu.

Che apperta feoceo,
Che if p}mra _ﬁum’e
Feloce toccos

E rapide frrale, ‘

E lampe
* The vanity of bunan life. J
A river pouring down the mountain’s fide;
An ocean rolling on its rapid tide ;
A fhip, that fwifily driv'n before the wind, t

Returns no more, nor leaves a trace behind ; |
A winged arrow, that the bow fearce bent,*

Fatt flies, and trembles in the mark it meant;
Light-
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E lampo che tcfo
Che gli vechi ferd,
Tra Fombre #afioffo
Da gl oechi fiani.

A fol che fovente
Ritrowa acciderie,
Dowe bebbe la enlla,
E wuon fo chey che fi viduce al sulla,

TLam, &er
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LETTER XXXI.
- To the Sfame.

Mapawm, E
F mortals invention was mot limited, and I could
write always fomething new and entertaining, your
Ladyfhip thould never reproach me for my filence ; but
uvale(s 1 fay the fame things apain, and. tire you with
. eternal repetitions, I muft relieve myfelf fomerimes, by
managing

Lightning, that while it breaks with flafhing blaze
Quick on the eye, is vanifh’d from the gaze;

A fun, that darken’d oft’ at dawning light

By fudden clouds, finds'e’er his noon; his:night ;
A momentary dream, a pafilng thouglit,

I know not what, that inftant finks to nought,

¢ Are emblems; that with femblance apt difplay

* Qur earthly courfe: So flits our life away !
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managing my ftock ; for my genius is almoft exhaufted,
and as to any. thing of wit 1 am ¥eady to give vp the
ghoft: Nor is it pofible in this heathenifh country to
{upply my indigence, and get frefh recroits.  This is not
your Ladyfhip’s cafe; when you don't write, it is pure
malice and dehberate ill-nature; you can write the hi-
ftory of the prefent age.

Tue poem of ithe Harn-Fork is'too wicked for you ;
but I am fureir would have pleasd my Lord —
but 'twas too profane: And to put it out of my power
to-give him fuch a eriminal diverfion, I fent it back to
the perfon from whom I had it; and indeed it was not
2 fmall piece of felf-denial to me. ~ But when I have
told yon, I am extremely concern'd to hear my Liord
has been fo ill of the gout, T'll copy {fome moral lines
to make his Lordhip fausfaétion for the very unchriftian
wit | would not tranferibe.

Fhat are diffinfion, honour, avealth and flate,
The pomp of courbs and trismfbscf the great;
The num'rous trosps, fhat envy'd thrones feowrt, :
Hndd [plendid enfigns of° topericd o'y 7

Vbar the bigh palace vear'd avith waf? sxpehee,
Unrivall®d art, and lexury immenfe,

With flatues gracd by antient Greece fuphly'd,
itk more than Perhan avealth and Tyrian pride ?

LET Tanrel avreaths the aifor's brenv adorn,
Sublime thra" gazing throngs in trivmph born:
Let acclamations ving arowng the fhies,
While curling clonds of balmy incenfe rife:
Lot fpoils immenfe, let trophies gain’d in avsr,
Avd conguer’d kings attend bis volling cars;
If dread of death. fiill anfubduld yemain,
dnd fatret o'er dhe Ganpuih'd witfor reigns;

75
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Th illuflrions. flarve in endlels thraldom beas
A beawier chain thar bis led captive queary,

Brackmonre.

I mgoin to defpair of fecing Mr. Ralli’s Miltans T
am-in & very probable way to make my exit; and hear
the true relation of the fall of angels from fome of tlie
ators, bLefore his ftory is told.

Ioam, &c.
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‘ To the fame:

I‘\"I."IBA'Mi'

~ Sext your Ladyflipia pacghet by ‘the Taf polt
l which was not receiv’d, when you did' me rhe I:nj
nour of your lalt: Whenever T delay, it only from g
fear of being impertinent, -and when [ write, “ts with 4
felfilh ‘defign to procure-an anfwer; for, withone any
complement; your letters are the moft agreeable enger.
tainment of my life. I never read them without 2 oe-
nerous grief, that the public do¢s not fhare in (he plea.
fure and profit they give me.

I starL never make a vow that will coft me {5 dear
as converfing no. more with you; 'tis too great a h{-;'gh;
of mortification, to hreak a friendhip with one of the
maft generous and agredable petions in the world, I
don't ufe to flatcer people, but T am forc'd 1o fnosl
the: trath in my-own jailifcation; for L had rather half
the human race fhould think me ftupid, than have your
ill opinion:
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Tug Italiar tragedies your Ladyfhip has been fo
obliging as to fend, will be a moft agreeable enterrain-
ment in {ome of my peaceful hours. There is fome-
thing 4n" tragedy fo great, and fo {uperior to the com-
mon way of life, that in reading, tho® I can't fancy my-
felf a princefs, T very often wifh for the regal dignity,
that I might {peak in the fublime, and act the he-.
roine. :

Mr, Rolli will oblige me, to keep his elegy on
my death 'till a more proper feafon, becanfe I am at
prefent alive ; and yet I almoft wifh mylelf dead, to be
lamented in his agreeable firains; it really flatters niy
vanity. 1 intend to leave him a mourning ring with
this ‘motto, Prepare to fallozo me. He'll have patience
to read {o much divinity as may be comprehended in
the pofy of aring, the’ the fight of a folio would fright
him.

?

Wiy are you fo carelefs of your health, Lady

you don’t confider the confequence of your life to the
world——. - You muft take pains to get fuch violent
colds. I can’t prefcribe dofes; but T am {ure, if my
wiflies are pious enough to reach the fkies, you will be
{ecure of every blefling,

I am, éc.

L.E-F L ER
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To the f[ame.

ay not {urpriz’d to hear that fuch a life as Mr.
E s fhpuld have fuch a glorious conclufion ;
that after fuch a ferene day, his fon fhould fet in {miles
and beaoty: I can hardly forbear cengratulating  his
friends on the happy occafion ; nor is it poffible to read
your account, without envying fuch a compos’d and
graceful exit. Compar’d to this, what a mean and de-
{picable figure muft an infidel make, when juft about
to try that gramd pevt-etre, that important perbaps, on
which infinite happinels or mifery depends ?

"T'was a more glorious profpet that calm'd the an-
guilh of your dying friend, footh'd his pains, and
brighten’d his face with a fmile, in the laft agonies of
nature. -—— But what was the next tranfporting fcene
which open'd on the juft unfetter’d ‘mind 2 with what
triumph was it introdue’d among the great immortals ?
with what inlargement is the gentle fpiric now wan-
dering

Thva' Doundlefsrealns of Blif,
Fhere pleafure bloffoms avith eternal Spring ;
Enfoynients made immortal by defive,
Aud joys that floww on joys

Thefe verfes are borrow'd from 2 tragedy of Olavay's;
you'll pardon me for perverting them to & purpofe {ome-
wiiat more pious than the anthor defign’d.

I am my Lord s and’ Lady *s' humble
{fervant ; but at prefent my: Lord is my hero,
1am told he is the moft beautiful thing under the fun :
Above it I fuppofle he has fome rivals.

rd 4
z FrE
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Where fmiling feraphs touch the golden firingy
And rofy cherubs foft rofporfes fing.

A-propos, now I am in the fublime, T'll let you
Lnow how much I wih'd to converfe with you laft
night,, while [ was looking at the Neorthers Streamers.
The fkies feem'd all in a glorious confufion. T muft
own the novelty of ilie {cene pleas’d me beyond the
regular beauty of the moon and fars,  When time has
run his courfe, fuch' a glittering diforder, perbaps, will
be the prelude to the general diffolution of - natore:
FHowever, I could not but form in my imagination the

randenr of that period, when the powers of heaven
%mﬂ be fhaken, and the wreck of the univerie fhall®
grace the trinmphs of the day; and as I am exceed-
ingly pleas'd with Dr. Toung's deferiptions on this fub-
ject, 1am glad of an excufe to repeat them.

FHeaw'n op'ning all its fucred pomp difplays,
The trivmph rings, arch-angels fhout aroynd,
And echoing nature Lngtbens out the found,

T thoufead - trumpets apnw ab snee advance
W deepeft fidence luclls the arafPenpanfe;

So decp rhe filence, and fo firong the blafl,

s wature dy'd, avhen fbe bad groan'd her fﬂﬂ =
Nor man wor angel moves.—The [udie on high
Lioks round, and wwith bis glory fills the fBy.
Mok gm'c'!-,- fear, not fancy's _ﬁ{f can drany
A mecting more aupaft : Of greater awe,
Perbaps, thro' all etermty Bis been

By Gad biwfelfl nought move tremendss. fecn.

HOW wafl the concourfed not in mumber move
Therwarves that-break onvhe refounding. fhores

The
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The leawes that tremble in the Jhady grome,
The Lamps that Eild the frangled wanls Gl o

S
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Tribes, drovimees, dbsrinions, wuorlds &' crflagy
The nuiphty plain, and diluee all lLelszn ;.
ERLY 3 Lh &
And ey age aud satioe ponr aizigy
Nimrod ami Borbon wiigle in the throng 3!
Adam' fafutes bs yourgeft fim R T '
FOHERE &
OF all tiofe apes, that their biveh desisin,
i i

Oxe would think this POEm was not printed, or that
was willing to fave you the expence of buying fe.— -
You will read my letters for'the future, on no’ days bug:
Sundays : Hewever, I am very modelt, and your com-
sands will ‘eafily filence

Your, &,

B

L E T T B R XXXIV:

To the fame.
Manao,
A nnder an unhappy neceflicy, at prefent, of Jif.
I obeying your Ladyfhip’s commands. Hewever, I
am refolv’d to. male.a virtve of this neceflity, and be as
froical a5 T canion the oceiian. < Fn order to this atfain-
ment, -I have been reflefting on 'the nncertainty of by
man {atisfaltions, and Placing yon among the vanities
beneath the fun, T have nicely ballanced the pleafure
and fatigue, tha: attend every earthly joy, and fortify"d
my mind with many a wife maxim in profe and verfe,

Tis expellation anly minkes us biep,
sldfsymcnt difappoinvus at-the efl,

Yor. 1l G Bt
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But as'Monfieur Pafcal fays, * L'exemple ne nous infirust
point 5 il wefl jamais fi parfaiiement femblable s qwil 'y
ait quelgue delicate difference; 500 de fa que nows ai-
1’!?}{{97}1 fﬁ'l}' nolyre {f?&'?'ﬂ?{({f HNE [Jera ﬂr{'f#f o celde oces, e i
comme en. Paugre. 'Tis certaily nothing but this ima-
ginary difference,: fome delicate diftinétion, fome untry'd
circumftance, that makes os repeat the fame experimem,
and tire ourfelves with. a fairy chafe il hfe. comes to
a period : And tho” you are at a great diftance from this,
‘is time for me to grow wife, on paft experience, and
fairly to give vp my hiopes, 3 wthout the ‘fatigue of any
furiher tnai

Your Ladyhip will tell me (for I am refoly'd to
{peak “for yon, 'as well as my!"e]f'} that 1 might, have
excus'd my difobedience to your comrnan{]s Without this
tedious moral le€tore on the fubject.

Bur with all thefe fair pretences, T am afraid I {hall
hardly ‘keep the charafler of a reafonuble creature.
There is fomething in your converlation fo L];L.mr fo
agreeable, that it looks “hike flupidity,” 1w lefe” the op-
portunity of enjoying it: And I muft own the hours
were wing'd with! pleafure that' fpent at ———. Bot
this is only. humanly {PE&:\.Lg, and with regard to the
prefent world ; for [ can’t cairy:the compllnm t {o far,
as to fay it made me more fit for the nexr, that I
found myfelf mortify’d to the love of tranfitory things,
and  better: prepar'd to: die,while:l wag'with yeu.” It
had quite the contraryieftect ; 1 was never niore’attach’d
to earthly: objects, inor smore anwilling *to leave them.
1 found: a perfett) complacence fororhings below, and -
loft my relith. for fuperiar joys, I bégumito be ih love

- with

* Experience does not malke us wifer s Cafes are ne-
ver fo perfeéily fimilar, but there remains fome nice dif-
ference ; and hence wye cxpe& that our'hopesswill not be
deceived in this, as on former s;:::'::d'rms+
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with this yain world, and was very moch difposd to
take up my reft in it. Your'converfation had mtirely
reconeil'd me' to life; and given mé a tafte for its enjoy-
ments; and [ am hopelefs of conquering my inclina-
tions for thele {ublunary things, ‘ull ‘you are forgot
by,
Meadam,
Your, &c.

P 8. Ir I affure my Lord » that one.reafon
of my direfting my letters to him, is the plealure. of
writing his name ; fuch a well-bred excafe wall; <1 hope,
obtain his Lordfhip’s pardon.

EEBAT e e I yow e i
. ; S e e U e e
%ﬁﬁ%ﬁﬂfﬂ Se e e ety
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LEEATEERI I
To the [zme.

Mapam, -
l Must exprefs myfelf very-aulwardly; if any thing
I faid could bear the fenfe your LadyMip hasgiven

It. My words had certinly no refemiblance to the in-
tention of my choughts, on that occafion; nor were
at all agreeable to the elteem I have for fuch fugerior
merit as yours. Your letters are the greatell entertain-
ment this world gives me; and this i, perhaps, the
only fatisfaction I could notquietly refign. ~ Your filence
would make my life feem like a perfeét blank, and as
infignificant as {leep.

Revicion ought indeed to ‘give the mind a great-
nefsand -equality in profperous or mihappy events s bug
there are fome: inflances, in which reafon and philofo-
phy feem but emply names; when we' come to Lty

Gz their
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their force. I am afraid they would prove no more to
me, if any unhappy accident thould rob me of the plea-
fure and advantage of your letters ; which have reflec-
tions in them {o juft, that they always give me a rational
and ‘elegant delight.

I must fay fomething about going to L
‘have no arguments againft ir, that relate to this world ;
and I' intend to talk no more of the next, for fear you
fhould think me quite out of my wits ; only I will tell
you, ‘that T fhall be glad to fee Mrs. , if fhe
comes ; and will fhew her the church and the meeting-
houfe, and all the rarities of this fine town,

Runours of wars do not much terrify me; I have
fuch a partial opinion of the Exglifb, that I can't but
fancy they muft ftill be viflorious, whatever wars they
engage in.

T canvor help writing on this paper, for I fent to
London for larger; but they have confin’d me juft o
thefe limits, however flowing my invention fhould hap-
pen to be.

I am, &c.

LEESTET BR XXXV
To the [ame.

Mapau,
T would be impudence in me to complain, unlels
l my own innocence coeld better jultify my reproaches ;
but T am fo muoch a greater fufferer by your filence, than
your Ladyfhip can poflibly be by mine, that my re-
monftrance would not be altogether unjulk
Iuave
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I nave not, indeed; vanity enough to think that
nothing: could have kept you from writing to me, but
lofing’ the ufe of your hands; yet I'am fo difinterefted,
that I had rather any reafon fhould keep you filent, than
the want of health’s ‘and if you will but oblige me with
the favour of telling me you are alive and happy, I fhall
alk no more. '

InpeEDp ’tis fo long fince I heard from you, that I
begin to fancy you never had any but a poetical ex-
iftence; that my happinefs ‘has been all a romariic
fcene of my own forming : Perhaps I have:been only
entertain’d with fome pleafing dream, and amofing my -
oAelf with a glittering fallacy; cor elfe, between fleeping
and waking, a fairy vifion has fmil'd on me, 4nd then
for ever vanifh’d from my view.

¥ You find [ have put you into the clafs of dreams and
fhadows : If you don't write, and do yourfelf juttice,
I fhall ftill doubt whether you are a charming reality,
or- oply the gay production of my own imagination,
I long to know whether you are fomething or nothing,
that I may either ‘be filen, or addrefs you‘according to
your dignity.

I am glad my Lord ~——=—commends the Gr#ftal
Hiftory of England; the two firft volumes dre very en-
tertaining; and I am politive you would like them. If
I had children or grandchildren, . nephews * or ‘nieces,
they fhould read them. I don’t love hiftory at all, I
affure yous but thefe books are fiv for all pood Chri
ftiacs, that love their country, and wifh  the happinefs
and liberty of mankind,

Lam, &c.

G 3 LET-
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Do the fame.

Mapam,
(COWLE T's eflays muft be entertaining to your La-
dyfhip, if ithey are new to you: They will ac-
quire new graces to me from your approbation, and
when I read thole effeys again, it will be with.double
pleafure.

You are fo good a judge of what is graceful and
proper i the condu@ of life, that you feduce meiinto
an aflent to your reafons for young people’s frequenting
Plays ; but the fame reafons, from any other perfon,
would riot haye convine'd me half fo-eafily, after what
Mr. Law has wrote with fo much wit and piety-on the
fubje@t. But in the view of the world and 'a publick
dife, ’tis hardly poflible. to perfuade one’s (Ef tobe fin-
guiar; and perhaps it might have an il effe&,  and
would.drefs up virtae in too rigid a figure.

I rove mufic to excels, and yet I can't help think-
ing it a perfe&t farce for reafonable creatures to Mmale
fuch ferious quarrels for mere trifles, and feem more
concern'd for the entertainments of the ftage, than for
Ahe;joys.of paradife.

¥z would bevanity in me to make an excufe for my
fhost letters ; my long ones need it much more,

Lam, &c.

LETTER
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T the’ fame.

Manaw, 3 i

Hore you think, me dead, 45 1 Certamly ougui to
: :[ bé in my own défence, fince that wonld be an.un-
anfwerable excile for 'm'y“ﬁiﬁnce: Not-but that I fhall
have things of preater confequence to impart.to you
from the immatetial ‘world, and 1 am p"r!’,:.:ded, fhall
keep my mc!mmmnsof convcrﬁrg with vou. unchangd
If I retain thé fénfd of any palt, p'lt:a{'ured, it, will -be
‘the Tatisfaltion that fomie of your reflettions have gncn
‘mie 3 and dt prefent I ‘can’t fancy a_more agrceannlc £n
““tértdinment, ‘than the picafu.re of mf'ormmg that j L.P:
and ' noble cnnoﬁty, thae you, fo of*en exprels concern-
g e futore Rate.”

I rEAD Mr. Warts's fermons with fincere delight,
but I did not commend them. to;you,. for fear you
Cfhould hink mé mofe partial to the Dillenters than [
really am.

*T'1s an ealy tranfition from thole fermons to Mr
FRglli's fongs: which-are eReeeding finig. This 13 'a.vcry
good paraphrafe on St Pazl to'the &r:.’zr.émm 3

. Bﬂ.-mm, ] Dcrr:, gﬂa’mm, rl-.r' il giarno
Picfla € al ritorna,, prefio afp”r!:: :
B piowinczzg godiame i fiore,

Poi Pultin® ore lafeiam wenir.

* Let's.drink, my Derus, let's enjoy
Youth%si flow'ry prime; Beforetis patt ;
Let pleafure ev'ry hour employ,
Then, when it will, arrive the lait.
G 4 L
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Bot vs cat and drink, for i morrew ave e, 1 Corinch,
¢hap. xv. ver. 32. I have {et down the verfe and chap-
ter, becaufe Mr. Ro/li may not know where to borrow a
concordance, and I am in hopes he will read the whole
chapter, it will do him noananner of harm

Isnars exaflly obey my Lord in refurning
the paper he has fent, in letters to your Ladyihip, on
condition I may indulge my talent of impertinence, and
not be firictly confin’d to write common (o le,

Tr there are faities, (as T am not fuch an infidel as to
_deny) they are certainly very happy beings, and poflefsd
" ofa great many privileges which unhappy mosals wane :
If you could convey yourfelf in a leiter, I:fhould.re-
ceive it with great tianfport ; for my impatience to.fee
you is mich gredter and more Jolt than yours can be,
EBut this world has no unmingled happinefs ; and DIl en-
deavoar, with as much tranquility as I can, to wait 'till
death draws the curtain, and unfolds the [cenes of -
mortal pleafure, -

Here you will difmifs me, and give e leave to (ub.
feribe myfalf - i

Your, &c,

LB @ BRI ERIY

To the fame.

HE news of the King’s death has given my

thoughts a very ferious tarn. 'T'is impofiible not
to be affedted with fuch a melancholy inftance of the
vamty of all human joys,

Tlufirions

=== o g
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Hleftrions fadoaw I avbere are.thy defigns &
Ty glovious profpects and heroic fehimes?
Thow and thy thoughts, in one unbappy day,
Together perifb, Bud are foen no more.
The promis’d bleffings, the unbounded Fopes i
Thy wirtues gavwe, for ever difatpear.

Tue deaths of monarchs fpeak a thoufand folemn
truths, and are the moft pathetic lectures of montality ;
yet Ml che hving are infenfible of thefe facred Me—r

wents’s, and go on in the fame vain purfuits. ~ Grandeny

and plealure appear in the fame inchanting forms; *tills
death diffolves the fpell, and puts the fovereign and:
the flave on 3 level: All diftinfion: are then loft, but
thole which virtue gives ; and thofe mut be greatto
fuch a5 have been benefattors to mankind, and a na§
tion's glory and protet:ion. Bor thefe grave re-
fleftions ought to give place 1o the public joy, in which
I know you fincerely fhare, and jullly deferve to be
long an ornament in the court of a Queen, who is the
Pride and pleafure of a great and happy people. '

0

Waar 2 dialet T am got into? this is talking out
of charalter, and wandering from my raral fimplicity.
The fylvan fcenes are much more fuited to miy tafte
and language: Where, amidft all the tomults of the
world, I find repole in an inglorious folitude, which at
once indulges the mdolence of my temper, and gives
e leifure to reflet on the vanity of human Jife. ‘.

To your Ladyfhip's great confolation, T have but juft
room enough ta fubleribe my(lelf Y

Your, &ew,

G g L BT
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To the fanin

Mapam,

Aw very fond of politics, when writ in fuch foft
. and gentle Janguage a5 yours, © ¥ou have infpir'd me
withia publie 4pirit, and charm’d me fo. much with your |
deferipsion of ithe King and his-Farlizment, that I wifii |

you were to attend her Majufty to the houfe on all impor-
tant' debates. My Lord ’s-addrefls and' eloguence '
could not exceed:the beauty of your relation.

T aw exceedingly touch’d with thefe : fine lines of
My Pisz; en the late King.

So awell be iv'd the public likerty,

His mevey Jet the primate captine free.
Saon as onr royal-angel came in-viecw,

The prifons burfi, vhe flaréing binges flewws

{Whe dunigeons opénd, and r:;-"'gp;1_;" therr prey
Lo jay, to life, to freedom, and the day.: [
Tha charns drap offs the grateful caprices rear .

1 Their bands, wamanacled; i praife and pray'r. l
Had thus viflorious Cefar foughi to pléc e, :
And rul’d the vangui’d woorld avirk arts ke thofe 5
Tz gen'rous-Brutus bad ot fiorn'd to bond,

But fink the rigid patriot in the fricnd’;
nd Cato reconcil’d, bad ne'er difdain'd - |
To live a fubjest, where a Bronfwick reign’d.

Heowever libertine principles would degrade human
nature, I find there is fuch a thing as difinterefted
friendlhip, and a fincere concern for another’s happinels,
remote
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remote from any hopes of perfonal advantage or reputa-
tion : But this is a height of benevolence, whichonly reli-
gion can infpire; and without thas, all the {pecious names-
of honour and beneficence are mere mockery, ‘and info-
lent flights (of wanity: My concern for you is perhaps
the flamp of Heavenon my foul, fincelit chiefly regards
your futire felicity. Whatever. other change'death- may
make on my. mind;-this difpefition muft rife fo a more
generous heightin.the regions of perfect amity and blifs,
I often pleafe mylelf with the thovght, that departed
fpirits: fupply the place. of guardian angels to their
friends ; that they delight to follow them in their fo.
licary walks, watch their nightly flumbers, and make-
imprefiions on - their fleeping fancy, te warn them of
approaching: dangers. 2T'is not oulikely,” that" the tem:
pelte,of buman ipaflions are {omctimes eompos’d by the
foft infpiring whifpers of thofe’ propitions beings,” while
the feats of joy have open'd their glories in vifionary
feenes to their {leeping imagination:

Oxe would think I were got into fome:golden dream,
and fancy’d myfelf in paradife. I find fome occafion to
alk myfelf, whether I.am awake or afleep, dead or alive?
among the number of mortals;’ or departed {pitits ?
Whatever I am elfe, ’tis with great certainty that I fub~
feribe myfelf

Your, 8e;
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LETTER XLL
To the ﬁmz;

Mapnrm,

O U R letter-is but fhort, yetit difcovers the an-
Y xiety. of your! mind. - hope my Lord ’s
illnels 1s not dangerous; and. that yoeur Ladyfhip's can-
cern, is only  the effect of a tender mother’s affeétion.
However it s, virtue in diftrefls ronches the mind in‘its
fofteft fprings ; and 'tic impoffible for me to exprefs how
much | fympathize with you in this afliction. - But how
fruitlefs apd vain are the good wifhes of mortals to ane
anather | The. molt benchicent, dipofiion cannot relieve
vs in. the leaft diftrefs ; all created things difappaint our
expedlations; -and vanith-into nothing: *T'is all demon-
ftration then, that the world is wanity ; every exigence
of life proves it, without a dull chain of' reafoning;

3Tis Heaw'n alone can then fupport the foul,

And bear it up inall its native greatnefi;
Dispendent énly on that nrighty Pou'r

That fix'd the earth, that foi the feas their bounds,
dnd bid the fiun in all its glory rife,

PeorLE may talk at this rate very much at their eafe,
—While I-am writing, I am fure you think in a much
better manner; but ’tis a pleafure fometimes to inform
people of what they koew before.

(8] Pwﬁw,
Purfice, the facred difdates of your foul,
Which lead you on to wirtue! Let not danger
Nor the tnicumbring avorid make faint your purpefe 3
LAifefling angeds fpall condud your fleps,
.Erfﬂg_}ﬂak te cfﬁfg'}.ﬂ-‘, m;tfr:?‘m-':y_}'oﬂr end with prace.
Iam, &e

I E T EER
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To the  fame.
Manar, '

_ OU R illnefs will defend yon now from 'my com-

plaints of the thortnels of your letters T am more
concern'd for the cavfe, than for any thing I mult ne-
ceffarily fuffer by the effe@. = I have plac'd too great'a
part of my happines in converfing this way with your
Ladyihip ; and am now almoft convine'd, that an abfo-
lute* indifference and freedom from all the agteeable en-
joyments that amufe the mind, is the neareft way to the
relt'iv purfuess The height of friendfhip, as well as the
excels of love, is-always reftlefs ‘and ‘oneafy ; fome {ort
of diffidence ming‘[es with the mofl ﬂath::ring imagina-
tions we have.

I wriTe, but am never pleas’d with any circom-
ftance in my letters, befides their fincerity 5 and that be-
trays me into a freedom and negligence in my expref-
fions,- which I am fure a temper {o artlels and generous
as yours will excufe ; while you always appear to my
thoughits with every advantage that virtue or naturé can
give.. If there are words of facred imporrance, they
are thofe of unaffected truth and friendthip; and to thefe
my foul pays a homage fo religious, thdt no confideration
could tempt me to be guilty of difguile.

¥ our Ladylip® diforder gives me many penfive
moements, but | hope your next will bring: me the news
of your perfet recovery.
I am; &%,

LETTER
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Lo the [ome.

Mapam, :
Havze waited for the Tetter you promis’d me with
great impatience ; but whether you write or. not,

you find: I am relolv’d to moleft your—repofe, T'was
going, to_ fay, but I believe T-may recall that fofr word
for one of a more vexatious meaning, and flatter myfelf,
that I only interrupk a fort of magnificent hurry, in which
your Ladyfhip is engag'd.

L can’r. perfuade myfelf tomipute your long filende
to:inclination ; but have invented 4 hundred other aeci.
_dents that have dépriv’d me of the pleafire of yoir
Ladyfhip’s Letters.  So rooted a thing s vanity in Hu-
maii nature! and indeed it is one great privilege of our
being, and makes vsas well- fatisfy'é with forie pleafing
ficlion,, as the mioft real bappimels’  For my patt, Damh
always eafy, as long as [ can perfuade ‘myfelf not’ th
call in queftion’ my own; merit ; which; hewever ma-
ginary,, leaves me in perfeét trangaility, il a’ it of “mox
deity raiies fome doubts and feruples to INTErTOpE mir
felicity.,

My brother begs you to atcept 2 volime of lives
tompos'd by Mr. Roave. © I believe Iam not partial in
faying, there never was a better judge of the benuties
of the; Englifh Janguage, - and " of ‘the grdces ‘of Firman
Life, than Mr- Roices atdias they sete 'piblifld %t the
importunity of two or three of the authers friends,
whoare perfons of great wit and learning, I don't que-
Hion. they will pafs for finifh'd effays.

y I am, &c.

LEETTER
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To the Jame.

Mapanm,

! O R good-nature; T am fure; would not {uffer
Y you to be filent fo long, but for fome real or
imagin’d offence that I have given youn. I cannot re-
colleét what, becanfe I forget my letters as foon as they
are {eal’d ; but certainly, Lady .. I could as
foon defign an injury to my own foul, as to you. I
confefs, 1 have the guilt of too many idle and ungnarded
woids to anfwer for to Heaven s but I appeal to you, if
ever you knew me make an envions or an il natnr'd
refieftion on any perfon vpon earth, or defcend:to any
thing of artifice or difguife in all my conduét. In what
mterval of madnefs, what moment of folly and’ dark-
nefs, could I fay any thing difobliging to you? I muft
be lanatic, and under the influence of fome very fan-
taftic planet; an error muft be involuntary, that was fo
contrary to the difpofition of my mind, and quite the
reverfe to my fettled inclinations. “If I did not know
how perfedtly innocent T am of the leaft intention to dil-
ovblige you; Madaw, I fhould never forgive myfelf for
afting {o contrary to: the rules of jaftice and gratitude.
Befides your own merit, which, without any other mo-
tive, would fecure my admiration and efteem, you have
added to this a thoufand cbligations for the advantages
of your converfation, which command my higheft gra-
titude. Thele motives, [ hope, would govern me, if
I was a mere I'agan, and unacquainted with the facred
rules of the Chrittian religion. '

Fere filds of light, and blefl ethireal plains,
The gay conciits of wifionary brains ;

Were there o palms, nor flarvy crowns prepar’d
Tke: glarions o1l of ‘wirtue to revuard :
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If there was no future recompence for virtue, nor pu-
nifhment for vice, there is fomething in my nature that
would keep me from ingratitude and breach of friend-
fhip. My elteem for you has been as fincere as my
love of virtue and happinefs, and will be fo *ull I meet
you in the happy realns of peace and perfeét benefi-
cence ; 'till then, we fhall never be free from error
and ‘miftalkes,

We alivays dream, the life of maw's a dream,
I _awbich frofb tumults agitate bis breafl ;

T phe kind band of death unfocks 1he chain,
Which clogg’d the noble and afpiring foul,
Hnd then ave traly avake.

T'w1s may perhaps be all the effedt of the fplaen,
and - a gloomy turn of thought : I with it may; but I
am fo ‘capable of every fort of folly and inadvertency,
that | have reafon to fufpett myfelf rather than you,
Whatever is the caufe of your filence, I'am, with the
greatelt fincerity,

Your, &c,

L-F-T T-B R XL

To the fame.
Mapan,
QU will find, by my laft letter, how much un-
eafinels your filence pave me: However, it will
ferve for an apolagy for all my fiture impertnences,

Mes nas pleas’d me, by letting. me know,
that you made onc of the beft fgures, for perion and

drefr,

e
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drefs, at the coronation. But, ye wvain grandeurs and
fantaftic amufements, how licle fatisfaéion can you giver
If you, Madam, are not happy, where arc the boafls
of greatnefs and pleafure ?

Where duoells this prace, this freedom of the mind?
Where, bur in fbades vemote from bumankind 3
I fg-w'p;: Tgles, awbere mamphs and fGepberds mert,
Bt ngver comes avithin the palace gare.

Ld: Lawospows.

Mgr. Ramfzy's Life of Cyrus will be perfectly enter-
taining to me; [ have never feen it, and am impatient
ta read it for it has been) recommended-to me by a
i wery good judge; but I prefer your tafte to every body's
elle, andifhall vead it with ‘great partiality. :

I wisn your Ladyfhip had the privilege of being in
two ‘places at the {fame time, that you might enjoy your
unenvy’d country delights, and fhine in" a coorc that will
pethaps be the glory of the Britifp hiftory, 'till the fun
thall meafure days and months no more. And yet to
« live for the publick is but glorious mifery.  What ex-
alted mortal, in the lalt hour of life, would not refign
all the advantages of greatnefs and power, for a few
moments of leifure and obfonrity # when nature in- her
extremelt agonies

Starts at the anuful profpeit of the dep,

8till foars Léxplore the dark and unbusmun qway,
Still backzuard fhrinks, and meditates delay,
Spinis out the time, and lingers in debate,
Dijpleas’d to try an unexperiens’d flate,

I am (it being a-propos you will think)
Your, &e:

LETTER
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To the [ame.
Mapia,
OU heed not be atham’d to own you are,alive ;
i *tis 4 joy to the world, and the molt agreeable
news your Dadyfhip could have'told 'me; it heightens
Iy enjoyment of ithe charming folitude thro’ which Mr.
Thomfon's mufe leads the thoughts with 2 jult and rea-
{onable delight. =

Tazre: is a fort of. noble melaicholy that the mind
Joves .to_indulge ;. and, amidft fome' of ‘the: greatelt
‘gayeties, we are: confeious that we camé: intothe world
for fome more important end than to laugh. Not that
I can; pretend ’tis a.crime to latighi, to you that have
been. {o freguent a, witnefs-of my. difpofition to it; but
certainly -mirth, ought' tobe the &fect of: chanceiand
fucprize, - and. not of deliberation and - defign. - Barce
and barlefque appear to me: ahyindignity to human na-
ture; when. propos’d; ad an:entertainment «for redlonable
and immortal beingswhoate i {ufpence and-abfohitely
uncertain, whether their future defting will be: the 'ex-
treme of happinefs:or: mifery. It is well for you,
Madam, that I am’ interrupted, or:you would have
thought me at defiance with finging and laughing,

Axy thing of your Lady(hip’s drawing I (hall highly
valoe, ‘and [ am extremely pleas’d. that you are extend-
ing the limits of your happinels ; for nothing can more
hincerely amufe the ‘mind thdn imitating the fcenes of
natiore, ' '

Hhen frot the mingled ffringth of: [bade and Hight;
A zew creation rifes o the fight ;

The blooming foring aphears at your cammand,
Awd-friiling nature woaits upon Jour hand.

"Tis
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*T'rs no matter whethier they are the tone trees that
you rally meifor, or the fonr-footed birds, ’tis the pro-
priety ' that gives ‘the “pleafure. I fhall finith Lady
s fan very foon: I employ my pencil for her
with’ uncommon delight.

THE charafter ‘of Silima in the Trawels of Cprus
charms “me. T fancy, if you was in the fame circum-
ftanees, you would have afted with ‘a {pirit as heroic,

d am, &c.

E'E-T T E<Re XLVIIL
To-the  fame,

Manaw,

HE formality of wafting paper, and beginning

at the bottom of the page, is a very good ex-
pedient for a-dull invention; and inno other cafe am I
a flave o eeremony, nor in that alvays; for I have no
great averfion to nonfenfe, unlefs when I am writing to
your Ladyfhip ; and.then,. tho® Fhave a thoufand things
to fay, the Janguage of ‘mortal men does not feem ex-
preflive of my thoughts,

I nave been reading Harry the fifth in Shakefiear,
which gives the moft folemn image in the world of
the end of human greatnes. Death feems to enter a
cottage only as a gentle deliverer from the nnferies of
human life, but into courts and the feats of grandeur
with ‘infult and terror. To languith under a gilded
tanopy, to expire on foft ‘and downy pillows, and give
up the gholt in flate, has a more gloomy afpedt, thin

at
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at the call of nature to expire on a grafiy turf, and re-
fign ‘the breathlefs clay back to its proper element,
What does a crowd of friends or flatterers fignify in
that important hour to the moft glorious mortal i which
of his numerous attendants would ftand the arréll of
death, defeend into the filent prifon of the grave for
him, or anfwer the fummons of the fupreme. tribunal ?
You'll forgive me, Madam,, for dwelling {o long on
this mortifying fubject; if thefe things were mere fic-
tions, I fhiould be glad never to mention, nor think of
them.

I nave finith'd a fan for Mrs. , with Lady
~———'s pifture in it, a5 exat zs 1 could remember
her charming face; but the wit and elegance in it no
pencil can deferibe, e

I am, by a thoufand obligations,
Your, &c.

ol ol o ol e el ol oy

LETTER XLVIIL

To the fame.

Mapam,

OTH your letters found me a miferable mortal,

to my great mortification ; for I fhould be glad o

commence a higher order of beings, that I might con-
verfe with your Lady(hip more on a level.

I nave read Dr. Burnet's defcription of the Millen-
ninpr with {o much pleafure, that I am net furpriz’d
fuch a fubjet fhould give you fo many agreeable ima-
ges, and be more entertaining to a temper like 3_-'9;11-“,
than
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ll..n"j'

than either vanity or feandal; the laft, the politeft con-

verfation on earth cannot make tolerable.

I #ave read the * letters your Ladyfhip recom-
mended to me, and like them, without exception; on
Your approbation ;- that morive would tempt me' to:wilh
I had verit them, if I had the leait ambition of being an
author. But I need not jufltify myfelf fo ferionfly on
this fubjedt. The reading of the fourtéenth, I confefs,
put me in mind of dear Lady

Lany ——— has very much oblig’d me by the
fight of thofe fine veries on a lady. The view of fuch
a charaler gives the mind a great delight, in fhewing to
What an height of perfection mortals can rife ; the mere
poflibility of fuch virtue pleafes, becaufe it is fill hu-
man, and may be imitated,

Your opinion does neceflarily govern me, when I
know it, and [ am pattial or prejudic’d, not from any
affeited complaifance, but from a real | afcendant you
have over my judgment; bt in this cafe I give my own
opinion, I mult own I like the Prosoi'a Hufband ; there
feems to me to be nature, wit and good morals in it,
and T can’t but hope you like it. Shakefpear’s Play 1
have rot feen, 'What is become of Mr. Relii and ddif-
fon 2 I hope he has found the book. that was loft; ’tis

Pit¥ Bis nation thould be. robb'd of fuch a noble tranfla.
tion, :

£ g, &ec.

* Friendbip in Deash,
2

LEETTER
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EBAE TR R XL
To the f[ame. : !

Mapawm,
F yonwill not let me write to you, I 'am refolv'd to
write: to my Lord , and Lady ————,

I know, by my own heart, you will not be angry with
me in earnefl 5 if you take ever fo much pains to be fo,
you have fo little malignity in your temper, and muit be
wicked with fo much dificulty, that when you make the
trial, you will defpair ‘of fucceeding in" the attempt. [
There will be peace betwixt us in this world; on my
fide 'tis nature, 'tis neceflity,

% Come Dacgua feende, el fuscom——— 1

And in the next world nothing will brealc the feries of

an éternal amity. T fhall then aét in the perfection of [
my -reafon ; but while T'am a mortal, T fhall certainly
fay and do a thoufand foolifh things: *Tis the privilege
of human natare, and I fhall infilt on my claim; my

prétenfions are evident, and indifputable, and Tam fure

i you, have not the confcience to defire me to be infallible,

g and ‘free from miftakes both of opinion’and practice,

| But not any of my errors has given me fo much uneali-

nels, as fpeaking to you, in my laft, in {o artful a man-

ner,-andcofing any fore of difguife : "It "has put me more

in the {pleen than I thought any misfostune could have

dove; aid Ithink (if I know myfelf) T would not be

puilty of another equivocation, if I might gain the em-

pire-of the'world by it. I owe this confefiion to. the

rules of virtue and friendfhip, And now that my mind

is at peace with itfelf; I find that nothing can efcape the

penetration of your genius. - I confefs it would have

been a pleafure to me to know your Ladyfhip’s opinion,

if

® As water delcends, as fire monnts. GuariNi,
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if you had not known the author ;, bur [ hope: the  reft
of the world will continne ignorant, except.two or three
who know my impertinent manner of thinking. How:-
ever, 'I'am pretty quiet, '(is a harmlefs folly s and ag ajl.
the events and charaters arc fiction, if it does nobody
ne good, it will do them no hurt: And I believe I (hall
content myfelf for the future with copying the vanities
of my-imagination-for- yaiic perufals only T muft warn
you to beware of reading them whep gon arve inclin'd to
tleep, “for feaf a ‘mortal lethargy (hould be the confe-
quence.  Mext time Iwrite, T will copy {omething for
your Ladyfhip, bur "tis pretty long,| and nobquité fnifhid,
and you had need be a litde prepar'd for the heavy
penance of reading any more of iy, works.

I am, Sec,

EABITT R

To.thq. fatne.

Mabar; | : :
A fincerely grievid that: you had-not my:Jeiter, to
.4 Pprevent your fending for me. I dare not think of a_
Josrey in my. prefent circgnillances 1 I have a weizhtan
my {pirits like death., "My humour.isiriot ipleneticwith=
out fome: real caules and I am notfit now to enjoy my
friends, por hardly myfelf, which is not a common adei-
dent to my temper, . As [ am now, Af Ifhould {ee you
foill and languifbing asswhen-[ was laft at——, nothing
on earth could fupport. me in fuch a melancholy {eene.
ut L am at prefent detain’d, by.expeQing fome relations
of Mg, Rewe’s; who fent e word, they 'wotld come
and fee me for a. day or two.; and:i wonldi-always-thew
them the refpect they merit.: et

Tan
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I am glad, for your fuke, that the library is got to
; but for me, when I am capable of enjoy-
ing any thing, your converfation has charms enough to
entertain

Your) &c.

=R R T D A FET Sl 5

Lo the fame.

Manam,

H E woods and ftreams, and country feenes, to

which you sare retiring, will -yield to a temper
like yours more real delights thaw all the noiy pleafures
of the ‘town ; and yet, if there was no fuperior happi-
nefs to-befecar’d, T fhould think plays and opera’s the
height of human epjoyments.. [ can’t be guilty of dif-
fimulation, and pretend to anindifference for thole enter-
tainments, on any other view, bat the hopes of fome:
thing more noble and lafting, in ‘exehange for prefent
pleafures ; otherwife the birds might fing, and the riva-
lets murmor at their leifure, forme. =

Waar [hall I {ay to exprels: the remorfe and con-
fufion I am under at the knowledge of your difappoint-
ment? But really you have no lofs'by my 'ablence ; for
I am fo ftupid, that not even your ‘converfation ‘could
awake me into life and fenfe.. T have no prejudice
againit myfelf, and therefore you may believe there is no
injuftice in this confeffion. But T have fll fome fenfe
of morality left, and own myfelf under an obligation
to wait.on you ; if in mere charity to yourfelf, you will
not fufpend my happinefs *till next{pring. As Fam not
yet well, if I come now, Iihould not let any body in
the houfe live at eafe, 'till I am fent back sgain. As
long
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long as T have:a whimfy in iny head that T am mortal,
I fhall chufe to meet death in thishumble retreats where
the univerfal terror feems to put on a gentler afpeét,
than in the view of greatnels, and the amufements of
life: The greatelt fortitude and moft ferious difpofition
is little enough to-fupport the foul in that important and
folemn hour. :

. I'raxz all opportanities to inquire after your Kealth,

and am overjoy'd to hear that you are no longer in the
leat danger of a confumption, and that you are almoit
perfeCly recoverd. May all the joys that virtue can
give, attend you, and angels guide you in the paths to
immortal blifs.

I am glad my Lord will foon retarn, for then sl
the world befides will be infignificant to you: Tis a
diftinGtion that is dne to fo much merit.

I am, -&c.

BB WL BHHEWeam s F1 W P U, 1L 1S
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To the [ame.

Mapa,

A tranfported at the thoughts of {eeing your La-

I dyfhip here, tho [ believe it will prove but a golden
dream. It would ot be civil to offer you fuch lodgings
as miine 3 but I can command very good rooms at a pri-
vate houfe ; unles you chufe mine, which are really
not fit for you. I hope you will ftay more than a night,
for-Longleate is but two or three litile miles off, nor Mrs.
——5; and I'll ramble any where with you, on con-
dition I may be left here, to breathe my laft in this-per-
fett folitade, = Heaven grant that grand and decifive
Vou, II. H moiment
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snoment ‘may Jook as unclouded mear, as it does at a
~diftance. O happy period!

O celefiial point,
W hich ends this mortal floy !
- Iam, .

LET T ER LI
To the [ame.

F you don't ‘come in avery livle while, there will
I be no laurels nor holly-oaks leftin theicountry, for
my waiting-gentlewoman has ingrofs’d them all to adorn
her chimneys: Nor will there be a handful of balm left
in the town to make poffets for the fick, if your Lady-
fhip defers your journey much longer, I like my own
houfe for you better than any other, -and _if you can
bear it, 1 fhall be perfetly happy while you are in it.
>Tis but te forget that you are the Countefs of ——,
and that will not xob you of one good quality; for if
yon liv'd in the woods, you might infift on the rights of .
pature, and be fovereign of ‘the rural inhabitants, and
reign unrivall’d on the plains.

¥ gur promifing not to plagee jme (as you call it)
makes me half angry with you; *ts the greateft impro-
priety of language you <an be ‘guilty ‘of, befides the
great injuftice of fuch a thoughe : I hope you will'live
to repent the criminal fuppofition. Your:company will
give me unmingled joy, ‘Bor awill it 'be poffible for you
to put me iato the leait hurry, tif yon will but-give or-
ders what you will have to ‘eat and-drink 3 1for I-den’t
expect you fhould live fuch ‘a celéftial life, s to be
nouril'd with the pure ‘ethier.  But/I hope your Lady-.
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fhip will confinie your luxury tothe common food of mior-
tals; it would be an unreafonable caprice liere to take it
inte your head to banquet like the immortals on Nefar
and Ambrefia.  Bat if your Ladyfhip will difpenfe with
the want of thefe miceties, and content yourfelf with
earthly viands, you will highly oblige me by wiiting your
own bill of fare every merning: [ muft own, without
affettation, I could as foon compofe a new almanack for
the year 1729, as perform fuch a laberious tafk,

I uave hired all the children in the neighbourhood
neither to cry nor hollow while you are here; but if
’tis neceflary for them to utter fome audible found, and
lift up their voices, I have defir'd it may be only in
finging, which I hope will be as moral, tho’ not fo me-
lodious an entertainment, as the Beggar's Opera. 1
know you will forgive my impertinent averfion to that
performance, and the ill manners of contradifling the
approbation of the public.

How. happy fhall T be, . if you like my houfe !
Here are two chambers for your Ladyfhip, -and a
* chapel for Ms, ; of which fhe fhall have
the keys in her pofleflion, and ‘where fhe may retire
when fhe will for her contemplations.  ‘Gnly there are
no bells nor organs, but there is'a copola and arch'd
windows ; and perhaps her meditations may not always
require a place of more fandtity. The room 1 have
allotted for your Ladvihip has been truly confecrated
by my fathier’s devotions. = One would think T told yon
this, that you might not fright yourfelf with the thonghts
of ghofts and evil fpirits. ~Perhaps the fame angels
may guard you there, that waited to conduft the dying
faint ‘10 paradife: Never was the laft ‘part ‘of life adted
with greater fortitude. 1 can’t help copying thele fine
lines fent me by Mr. Grove,

* The Meeting-houle,
H 2 Here
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Here: Death I forur, mob that avan, ghafily fbade,
By guilt and melancholy fancy made;
Of afpet fern, deform'd all d'er, and blind;
But gentle, foft, beneficent and kind.
Dowwn by, bis fide a golden quizver. baung,
Fullnuasithe guiver, oy bisbow unfirang. o
A filser fBaft Be ehofe (Mtavas tipt wwith Teve ;)
Ghis do.1he b, ke fuid, ol dear 2o Jove, :
o Then tavang’d bis bosg, wavay the pointed dart
Floaw, favift as thought, and piercd the fav'rite's beart';
A fudden night inuole?d bis clofing eyes,
And the glad foul difmifedy fought out bir kindred fhies,

NOT diffant fer 1 fiav a by cave,
The paffage flcep and gliomy, ealldthe grave s
Difnal it feenid, but after fbort defeent,
Open’d into a plain of vafl extent ;
Webire bappy minde, from <lay wnfittér'd, voue,
Ferdant the fields bincarh, the fics ferene above ;
Ao Sunimer’s, droupht, nor auiniey cold are there,
No lezy sifls ty r!aé the purer air, atlb—g
Broad fireams of blifs from lining Sprinas fipply'dy
& ik Freoih, matefiic currénks gently glide,
Aiong the flore angelic foras are foen,
And bymns divine are beard ——

E Blififul feats;, bec,

¥ musT defcend;; ‘how T.got here I cannot tell: My
excurfions-to the fkies sre always fhort, and fomewhat
unnatural 5 and, 2s you can witnefs, I havea great {ym-
pathy for my native element the dul, and can breathe in
thefe grofs regiors without the leaft difficuly ; and as
fong as I live in hopes of feeing your Ladyihip, 1 have
fome peculiar engagements to the world. -
i - i F
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It you don't like this houfe, before you favour mis
with another vifit, I will certainly go to one that I am
fore you will like. - But T beg you to let me krow when
T'may expect the happinefs: Tt would be more complai-
fant, perhaps, to fay ‘honour, but I am inferfible to
that ; "tis pleafure, that inchanting thing, which is mv
view, when I think of converfing with you, I-would
not thank the Countefs. of for the Lonour of a
vifit; the airy found would have ne charms for me on
fuch an occafion.

I am making:a book, inftead'of writing a letter. I
have not room to fubferibe in'any form'; ceremony’ mult
yield to neceflicy: © Frnis,

L E“T-T E R LIV

W

To the [ame.

Mapam, Scp. 7, 1728,

Have at prefent a fet of thoughts net to be ex-
_! prelsid. in the, common language i of imertals s but
fince [ am yet a fisanger to the figures of celeflial-elo-
quence, I muft content. myfelf with vulgar forms, and
return my thanks for your vifit; in terms very doferior to
the fenfe I have of the valt obligation,

Tneffable ihe rft, ;
And by immortal tongues alone to be exprefl

The height of good humour and fj parkling wit, that ap-
pear'd in your converfation the whole time of your flay
here, charm'd me beyond every thing elfe; but has
given me fuch a difgut for whatever comes in my way,

H 3 thar




ine. LETTERS

that I am juft ready to quarrel with every body I nfeet
®r not looking and fpeaking like you. 1 am grown fo
unreafonable as to have an averfion to human creatures,
for mere impofibilities, The refleftion on a pleafure
pail, your Ladythip will find, bas a very different effe®
on. my imagination, from what the hopes of a fatisfac-
tion. to come had: I am now as fplenctic ta find the
pleafure for ever gone, asI was gay in the view of it
when future,

Mgs. has left a handkerchief here, which
fhall- be fafely return’d.  Iwith' [he had lefe ber heart,
tho! it weuld have been an: argument the had loft her
wits: T am fo much govern'd by my own intereft, that
1 fhonld rejoice at any thing which would be a motive to
bring her here again. :

T mavewith many arguments prevail'd on Mrs, ——
o have fome charity for Dawid, tho' he was guilty of
the great immorality of laughing to himfelf, on fuch a
ferions exigence, as the bemng reduc’d to_toaft cheefe
with the fire-fhovel ; which I find s the only crime he
was ever guilty of,

Waen fhall [ recover my indolence and indifference
to earthly epjoyments? Really, Madam, I find it necel-
fary to my peace and tranquility to forget you as foon
a5 [ can, which, I fear, ‘all my pious endeavours will not
be able to complete.

Be this wain averid in ev'ry form forgot !

This is but a fort of imaginary triumph ; for Ml T fied
myfelf engag’d beyond the common formality of fib-
{cribing myfelf ;

Your, &c.
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L-ETT ER LV,
To the [ame.

MaDau, Sep. 16, 1728.

- § OW many obligations have I to you for your laft
H pacquet ? without flattery chefe lines may be ap-
ply'd to you.

Diffufing life around,
The light of glad fociely 5 and teath
Lowe, innetence and joy to mix again,

As in the days of Eden,

You are Mrs, ————s everlalting theme, fhe re-
members every fentence : Every word that efcap’d your
lips is treafur’d fafely in her memory, and is as au-
thentic with her as Mr. Dod’s fayings. She has re-
peated them fo often to her brother and filter,. that
they have them by heart. She had no notion, fhe
owns, of beauty and elegance before, but now fhe
thinks with pleafure of what perfection human nature
is capable.

I comress I expetted this place would have put
you paft redrefs into the fpleen: [ was moft agreeably
difappointed to find that you crown’d the too fleeting
moments with wit and innocent mirth, the whole time of
your ftay ; and I fhall ever recall the happy hours with
pleafure.

I imitation of your Ladyfhip's benignity, that would
give fatisfation to the meaneflt of human kind ; I have
rejoic’d Mrs.—with the intelligence of Colonel—.

I aw, by a thoufand engagements,
Four, &c.

H 4 BT
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To the [fame.

Manawm,

E =185 an age fince 1 heard from you, and [ begin to

queftion whether my pait happinefs bas been real
or & dream, and if there is any fuch agreeable perfon a5
Lady in+being, or thatl have only entertain’d
mwyfelf with a fort of fairy vifion. With you every
thing elfe feems to vanifh into a ftate of doubr and un-
certainty. *Tis not impofiible that the world may be
ftill inhabited by human creatares ; but to me it feems a
perfeét folitude, and I begin to fancy myfelf the fole
pofieffor of the earthly globe: Only the misfortune is,
tis of ‘no ule to me; this fmowy weather prevents me
fromrtravelling to view the extent of my vaft dominions,
Bot,“dear Lady —, if you are in any corner of the
univerfe, Jet me krow ity 'twill be a real joy to me,
tho" I {liould quit half ‘wy Mare both of fea and land to
your poilefiion.

Fam, &c.
AT (e O
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To the fame.

Mabawu,
Muse begin with what moft concerns me, which is
your want of health. T have the moft exquifite

fenfe of any aflilion of that kind that reaches you.
You would not be confin'd to the doftor's hands for a
trifle,
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trifle. I have feen your temper in violent pain, and I
think no perfon has more fortitade and calmnefs of mind

. in thofe occafions; fo that [ fhall niot be perfeéily ealy,
'till I' hear you are recover’d.

T am much better qualify'd to write a religions diary
than an epiftle to"a’ perfon of your Ladyfhip’s wit and
ditinflion. My feene of aftion s my own chamber,
and all the ufe T have of human fpeech is talking to
myfelf. This weather feems to confine every body to
an inchanted circle, jult where they are they mult con-
tent themfelves to ftay. = However, Tam very well fatis-
fy'd, as long as I hear of your welfare; and I am no
further inquifitive,’ whether the world is afleep or awake,
at reft or in agitation. ;

Tr I don't write a diary, and, with'Du Bartar,
———S8ing ayfelf my civil avars awivhin 5

however, ’tis a practice that T can’t but approve in other
people: But, for mylelf, the daily recital of my own
follies wvould be an infupportable mortification : And yet.
a time will come, when I mult ftand a feverer judge than
my own confcience.  Sometimes, for want of greater
novelties, I read the Map of Man in this author: "Tisa
perfect pifture of human nature, and the general caprice
of mankind, :

If Pon sner vy, D micd,

Say the fiwere s if I fad;

The weery griggs e pogifle call.
Ai'¢ fofible for any man
At once fs pleafe, do avkat fe can,

God, bimfelfy ithe awerld and ali?

The two firk, however, are more eafily pleas’d than the
Laft'; and *tis nor of madli confequence, if’ Heaven and
confcience give their approbation, tho’ the world fhould
diffent, and make a different judgment.

Lk You
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You could not more oblige me, Madam, than by
putting a fublcription for me to Mr. Thomfen's poems,
which I hope will meet, as they deferve, great encou-
ragement,

You may command me te copy my impertinences of
any kind in profe or, verle. I never eonceal any of
my follies from you, but when I am doubtful whether
you will excufe them; and when I am afraid you can-
not, I had rather half the world befides fhould know
them = But when my vapity prevails, and makes me fe-
cure of pleafing your tafte, [ am impa.tieut to fend you
my. productions with the greatelt parade and oftentation.
Whatever [ can hope will be to my advantage, I will
never make a fecret.

I nave {ent you a perfelt mifcellany ; and to con-
clude, I with my Lord and yeur Ladyfhip many
happy new years..

Lam, &e.

NG, o o e
LB ER R - BVIE
To the fame:

Manan,
Snouto pity. your Ladjfhip, but that it looks like
a fort of infolence, in the {plendor of your cir-
cumftances, to imagine that youn are an objeét of com-
pafion, IF it would not look like unpardonable va-
nity, [ fhould exprefs a world of good nature and. ten-
dernefs for you,, on.this occafion; bot I believe you will
advife me, fince I have a. mind to cry, and am {o cha-
ritably difpos’d, to.find:a more proper fubjedt for. mp
grief and commtfarsnﬂm IE Lady: and Lord
are in town with you,. there is the lefs need of my pity,,
for they are innocent and reafonable delight,

I gEc
=
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T sEc you tolet’ nobady read the inclos'd but Mrs..
w———. It is writ in imitation of fomething of this:
kind, which I ‘read in manufcript, wrote by one wher
died wery yoling, and with great joy and fatisfaction;:
which prabably was from: the fenfe of ‘having. in this-
folemn manner renew’d thie facred engagements made for’
her in baptifm.. No motive in the world, bot that fin=
cere and tender concern I have for your happinels, could
have prevail'd with me to fend-it ; but when I confider’
what an advantage it has been to my own refolutions,.
¥ could not in confcierice but let you fee it Oh!
may you ftand: wnterrify'd,. when the pillars of  the
éarth fhall tremble, and the mountains melt before the:
face of the Almighty Judge. T fhall not refign my
concern for you, but when I give up my life, nor I
think then neither. My friendthip is not divided,. and!
that makes all my hopes and fears about mortal thing=
gentre in you,

I am, &o.

A CovEnant with GO D.

INcomprehenﬁble' Being, wbho fearcheft the bearts and.
C tryeft the reins of the children of men, thou knoweft
my fincerity, and my thooghts are all unveil'd to thee:.
Fam forrounded with thine immerfity 3 thon art @ pre~
fent, tho invifible witnefs of the folemn affair I am now'
dbout: I am now faking bold of thy flrength, that T
may make peace with thee, and entering’ into’ articles’
with: the almighty Ged: Thefe are the Happy’ days-
long fince predifted; avben ome fhall fay, I am the Eord's,
and anmother fball call Bimfell by the name of Urael, amd
another fhall fubferife avith bis hand tp the Lord; and
they jpall be ary fons and daughters, faith the Lord Te-
hovah. Therefore with the molt thankful fincerity T
take hold en thy covenant, and humbly accepting thy
propofals, bind myfelf' to thee by a facred. and everlaft-
ing obligation. By a free and deliberate afion, I do
kicre ratify the articles which were made for me in [:{zp—

bm 2
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tifm; I religionfly devote mylelf to thy fervice, and
iptirely fubmit to thy condu. I renounce the glories
and vanities of the world, and chufe thee as my happi-
nefs, my fupreme felicity and everlafting portien. I
mzke no articles with thee for any thing befides + Deny,
ar give me what thou wilt, I will never repine, while
my principal treafure is fecare. . This is my deliberate,
my free and fincere determination; a determination,
which, by thy grace, I will never retract.

O tHou, by whofe power alone I fhall be able to

ftand, pue thy fear in my beare, that I may newer depare

© from theer Let not the world, with all its flatteries, nor

death, nor hell, with all their terrors, force me to violate

this: {acred vow. O let mea never live to abandon thee,
nor draw the impions that would deny thee !

And now let furrounding angels witnefs for me, that

I f{olemnly devote all the powers and faculties of my

foul 1o thy fervice; and when I Pre!'umpmouﬁ}' €m-

ploy any of the advantages thou haft given me to thy

dithonour, let them teftify againft me; and let my own
words condemn me.

Frizasern Rowe.

Trus have I fublcrib’d to thy gracious propofals,
and engag'd myfelf to be the Lord's: And now let the
malice of men, and the rage of devils combine againit
me, I can defy all their firatagems, for God himfelf is
become my friend.

O garey day! tranfporting moment! the brighteft
peried of my life! Heaven with all its light fmiles .on
thee.  What glorions mortal can now excite my envy 2
what {cene to tempt my ambition could the whele crea-
tion difplay 2 Let glory call ine with her exalted voice 3
let pleajure with a fofter eloguence allufe me ; the world
in, 2l its fplendor appears but a trifle,. while the infinize
God; 15 my | poriion. He is mine by as {ure a title.as
eternal veracity can.conier, The right is ungueflionable,

: the
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the conveyance unalterable. The mountains thall ba re-
mov'd, and the hills be diffolv’d, before the everlafting
obligation fhall be cancell’d.

o s o ot S0

LR T ESER e FIX,
To the fame.

Mapam,
T would be unreafonable to expe® any part of
your Ladyfhip’s attention till the triumphs of the
birth-day are paft. I love fhew and magnificence, I
confefs; but I liave a much greater pleafure in hearing
the jult refleftions of, a mind formd like yours, on
thole fplendid tumults. In the midft of them, I fincy,
yeu are always at leifure, and perfedly difengaged in
your thoughts. IF I can guefs at your temper, it is
free from' the worlt of plagues, ambition ; that, attended
with-envy and reftlefs fufpicion, muft make a coure-life
a2 flate of unmingled mifery. But, as you are as truly
great as you can be, this muft keep your mind in fuch g
{uperior and eafy fituation,

Tur flory of Lawime is told with a patural and be-
coming eafe; but I read it in a very ill humour, be-
caitfe” yoo had not writ a line with it.  Tf your Lady-
fhip hiad but taken the pains to put Lady s
and Lord —'s name in the empty f{pace, it would
have given me fome delight; and T thould not have been
reducd to fold up the paper, and read my name and
place of abode on the fuperfeription, as I did gver
and over, in order, firft, to farsiy mylelf that you
were alive.; and fecondly, that the auguft afiembly
met in parliament had not made it treafon for women to
fpell Exgligh, and write in a legible charafter, After I

had
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had made ‘thele rational inferences, I affum'd my native
peace and tranquility again, and live in hopes of further
confirmation of thefe great truths,

I am, &c.

SRR TR N,
To the [ame,
Mapam,
Hoee this letter will find your Ladyfhip fafely re-
I turn’'d to , and in the full enjoyment of

thofe natural and guiltlels delights that Lady
wit, and Lord ———"s innocence muft give you.

s

MILTON’s morning hymn to the Creator muft be:
2 noble entertainment to a mind form'd like yoors: I
almoft hear the harmony of it in Mrs. 's’ beautiful
defcription of that performance..

T uave been reading the laft chapter of Ecelsfiafes;.
with many 2 melancholy paufe on the firength and jaft-
nels of thofe figures that deferibe the decay of nature;-
*6ll T came to the clofe, where the duft return’d to the-
garth, and the fpirit to its great original ; here the ftene:
brightened, and the reverfe to'fo many gloomy memo-
rials was albunclouded” and ferene, The face of nature
lIooks now fo wild and wintry, that "tis a relief to the
mind; te think itfelf but a paffenger thro’ fuch dreary:
and inhofpitable regions.  As Mr. #arts ‘fays,

Long nights and davingfs dwell beloa,.
With feavce' a glimm’ring ray;

But the bright auerld to awhich ave go,
Is everlafiing day.

-

Tutr Pésfes to a Friend have given me a very apree-
able image of a peaceful life, and- as charming a'fcene
of death, ~

Calm
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Calm and refigw'd te fome thick fhade vetive
Hnd o a grafly surf in peace expire.

Such a death is like falling into a gentle fleep, and has
nothing terrible in its approach, May the pions fuppli-
cation you have inclos’d afcend like incenfe from an
ang;l‘s hand, and bring back every blefiing on your
head,

Iv muft be a joy to the public to have Prince Frederic
here ; *tis a fort of confirmation of the nation’s prefent
happinefs, and a prefage of their future trnquility.

Never was any thing more {prightly than your laft
letter, only you: have tarn’d the raillery moft umjufily
on yourfelf; a crime I fhould never have forgiven in any
other perfon in the world,

1 am, &c.

e
B T el S S e B

To the fame:

- T IS with great concern that [ hear you are con<
fin'd to your room, in the midit of fo mMany.

sural delights, as the walks you are contriving muft
give you. Your Ladyfhip's defcription has given a very
beautiful feene to my imagination, and entertained me
with a charming fylvan retreat: I hope my Lord and
you will long enjoy it. Not that T would wilh your life
extended to the date of an antedilovian ;. you bave a
more juft opinion of mortality, and I am glad you
give me an excufe to talk of thele dull, or grave fubjeds,.
call them whar you will; as long as you remember you
were born to die, I am fatisfy’d.  And indeed: you al-
ways exprels youorfelf on this occafion with fo much
good fenfe and (rue greatnels of mind, that it fets your
character
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charadter in the moft agreeable light it'can appear in.
When life is funk to the dregs, and into the laft difgrace
of nature, it is no great virtue to fly to death as a re-
fuge from indignity and contempt ; but in the pride of
nature, and amidit the flatteries of fortune, to look calm-
1y on the greateﬁ of terrors, muft arpue a fuperior de-
gree of virtue.——T would talk on, but I am in too
{plenetic a temper to be entertaining ; and yet I never
bid you adien with fo much regret: If half the ferious
withes I make for you reach the fkies, you will be pof-
feft of all the bleffings of this world, and the boundlels
pleafures of the next.

T am; Madam, more fincerely yours than can be ex-
prefy'd by formally fubferibing mylelf
. Sl Yowr, &,

BRLHTRRLLRRDDRDRERDE
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To the [ame.
Manau,

Y Lord——'s difgrace is a new inflance of the
M vanity of human dependance. T could make
fomé ‘wife remarks on the advantage of an oblcare and
inferior ftation ; if a contempt of greatnels did not ook
like mere affeftation: and it is often really fo, in per-
fons of an inferior rank: and yet 'tis in the humble
cottage that peace feems to make her facred abode.

~Not bonmdlefs por’s zor avarchful guards that avait
In ghitEring pomp arownd the palace rate,
Nor anti-chambers avith attendants; fill'd,
Thbe minds upeafy tummlts ewer flill d,
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I ruink the fable, by the archbifhop of Cambray,
of the old Queen and Petronelia, the moft entertaining
and moral thing of that nature T ever read; only I was
angry with the country lafs, for not having more wit,
till fhe had made the experiment.

Wirn every advantage of nature join’d to greatuefs,
you feem almoft tir'd of being a Conntefs. -~ If it would
not be an injuftice to my Lord , I fhould cer-
tainly with you an humble cottager, with no cares nor
joys, but what your fleecy charge and coontry holidays
afforded. T fhould fincerely wifh fuch a metamorphofis,
but that I mult fink your ‘hero from bis dignity ; and
perhaps Lord ———— would not eafily accommodate
himfelf to make garlands and paltorals, being much bet-
ter qualify’d to adom a court.

Trrs trifling is not fincere; “for really I am in‘a
very fober and grave difpofition, and had much rather
tallcof: the next world than of this. You are not more
tir'd of wifiting-days and . affemblies, than L am of
breathing and: {leeping.- T could with myfelf got fafe
beyond. the thick darknefs; but there mature ftarts, a

" thoufand fantaltic horrors guard the gloomy paflage ;
and yet ’tis inevitabley and muft be pafs'd.  What ec-
ftafy muft break in upon the foul, the firlt moment it
finds itfelf got fecure from all thofe threatning terrors?
when death and hell for ever vanguifh'd, fhall leave it
in the quiet pofleflion of immortal joys? But ftill the
grand event is undetermined, and: a difmal uncertainty
clouds thefe gandy hopes. If thefe bright expetations
fhiould fail, and the foul be doom’d to wander for ever
on {ome daric unhappy fhore, banifh'd for infinite ages
from the feats of light and joy. This doobt often
finks: my- fpirits, and makes me long to have the im-
portant affair decided. ~ Your Ladythip will certainly
think that I am tranferibing {fome honeft Diffenter’s fer-
mon - for your edification ; but I know you will pardon
me when I tell you, I have no end in difcovering my

own
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own concern, but to excite yours, who are equally in- ‘
terelted in this fubjet. Heaven can witnefls, how fin-
cere my concern for your happinefs is; the leaft part |
of it is exprefs'd in fubfcribing myfelf

Your, &c.

LETTER LXIL
To the [ame.

Manam, 3

Receiv’p an agreeable, T can’t fay a long letter,
I from your Ladythip. Nothing can be more obli-
ging than your invitation: to - , and youwould |
pity me, if you could conceive how much I am di-
firefs'd,. at once to exprels my gratitude, and nnwilling-
nels to leave this retreat. Compar'd to this, M——
is-a theatre, a court, nations, and languages, the whole l
univerfe aflembled together : and-it {eems more decent
to fpend the laft part of life in privacy and retirement,
than to intrude on the Grand Mands {o unfeafonably. [
can't poflibly fatter myfelf that time flands ftill, or that
my fun runs backivard. The world feems to'be at an
end to me, and the time is haftening, which will bring
a pathetic evidence of the truth of that melancholy de-
{cription in Beelefiaftes.  When the fun avd the lght,
and the moon and the flars feall be darkenid, and the
elouds return after the vain; avhen the kecpers of the poufe
Joall | tremble, and thafe that lmk out of the avindsws
be dark ; awhen the daughters of mufic fhall ceaft; and ]
the grafiboppir fball be a burthen; wwhen the pifcher
fBall ke broken at the foantain, and the sourners ga
about the flreets.

I anm
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I awm as free of my quotations, as if your Ladyfhip
had never learnt to read, or was forbid by fome popilh
prieft to look into the Bible.

i Qi &c.

L BT B R-=LX1V,

To the fame.

Manan,

OUR reproaches are but too juft, nordare I add
Y to the guilt of violating my promife; that of de-
fending myfelf by any falfe excufes; but you would
eafily pardon me, if you knew the fecret regret that this
infamous condut gives me. It will certainly prevent
me from ever making' a promife in the molt common
attions of life. ButIam the only fufferer in this, and
my crime is my moft fevere and exquilite punifhment :
Your Ladyfhip’s converfation is a pleafure that of all
other human fatisfactions I find the moft -unwillingnefs
to refign, Unlefs I can have this houfe intirely to
myfelf; I believe I fhall remove; and if I do, I may
contrive to' be near enough to enjoy the advantage of
your fociety, and fecure my own freedom and retire-
ment : But jult ar this dnftant being diforder’d with
frequent pains in my head, the cold and filent dwellings
of the dead are the very feafonable fubjeft of my
thoughts,

My charity is very large, and from this catholic {pi-
rit [ have often canoniz'd fome atheilt or libertine for a
great faint; but I am pleas'd to thinke T made an infalli-
ble judpment of Mr. 's merit and piety.

*Tis
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"T'1s your Ladyfhip’s talent to oblige people with
the beft grace in the world, you almolt prevented: my
impatience for the pleafure of reading Mr. 7 bomp/on's
Hymn on Solitude, which is really fine. T fancy you
have read a pamphlet call’d the Tryal of the Witneffs
of onr Sawvisur’s Refirredtion ; they fay it was wrote by
my Lord Chancellor * ; whoever was the author, s
worthy of a man of {enfe and piety, :

“Tam, &c.

HYMN o SOLITUDE.

AT L, ever.pleafing Solitude !
Companion of the wife, and good !
But, from whofe holy, piercing eye,
The herd of fools, and villains fly.

Q! how F love with thee to walk 1
And liften to thy whifper'd talk ;
Which innocence, and truth imparts,
And melts: the moft obdurate hearts.

A rrovsaxo fhapes you wear with eafe,
And fill in ev’ry fhape you pleafe;;
Now wrapt in fome myllerious dream,
& lone Philofopher yon feem ;

And now you fweep the vaulted fky,

Now quick from hill to vale you fly,
And nature triumphs in your eye: %

Then

* Tt is now known that Mis. Roave was mifinform’d
as to the author of this excellent performance; for which
the publiclk univerfally believes itfelf indebted, not to the
late Lord King, but to an eminentand learned prelate.
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Then ftrait again you court the fhade,
And pining hang the penfive head.

A fhepherd next, you haunt the plain,
And warble forth your oaten ftrain.

A lover now, with all the grace

Of that fweet paffion in your face!
‘Then, !’oﬁ:-divid_ed, you affume

The gentle-looking HerTrorp’s bloom,
As, with her Puiromzera, the,

(Her Paivomzsra. fond of thee)
Amid the long withdrawing vale,
Awakes the rival’d nightingale:

A thoufand {hapes you wear with eafe,
And ftill in-every dhape: you pleafe.

Trix e s th! unbounded breath of morn,

Tuft as'the dew bent rofe is born :

And while meridian fervors beat,

Thine is the woodland’s dumb retreat ;

v+ But chief, when ev'ning fcenes decay,

And the faint landflip fwims away,

‘Thine ‘is the doubtful dear decline,

And that beft hour of mufing thine.

DEscenpiyc angels blefs thy train,
The virtues of the fage, and {wain;
Plain-innocence, in white array’d,

And contemplation rears the head;
Religion, with her'awful brow,
And rapt Uran1a waits on you.

O#, let me pierce thy fecret cell!
And in thy deepreceifes dwell ;

For
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For eversith thy raptures fir'd,
For ever from the world retir'd ;
Nor by a:mortal feen, fave he
A Lycipas, or Lreou be.

T T R e T R A e e, S, S e, ey A
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LETTER LXV
To ihe fame.

Mapam,

HERE are not many: things capable of ‘giving

me a moment’s uneefinefs; but your Ladyfhip
has ftill an intire afcendant over my ithoughts, and can
raife my hopes and fears, juft as you think fit, I could
not have expeéted more from any .enjoyment in human
life, than I promis’d myfelf from your converfations;
and if the flars have any thing to do with the difap-
pointment, Ihave much more reafon than- you to com-
plain of their malignant influence. . However,. the un-
pleafantnefs of the feafon, and the hopes of fecing you
in 2 more agreeable houfe in the {pring, lefien the af-
flition. Nothing but the natural lazinefs and inaéli-
vity of my temper, will keep me from removing, for
’tis at prefent my real intention. Why has deftiny de-
fign’d you a Duchefs, and given you accomplifhments
to fhine in a court 2 Had -your lot confin’d you ‘to fome
neighbouring plentiful -farm, -how ‘happy had 1 been,
every fummer evening to have crofs’d two or three
flowery fields to vifit you, and have foond you fitting
on fome grafly bank, making cowilip balls for your
children, or gathering pionies in your garden, to drefs
up the fpacious chimney in your halll' I will fay no
morgs becawfe the impofibility of fuch a happinefs does
really
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really torment me. Adieu, ye gentle fcenes of innocence
and peace ; I muft ?uit the vifionary blifs for greatnefs
and titles, and addrefs myfelf to the Countefs of w——;
who, T am afraid, will hardly pardon the firange meta-
morphofis I have been contriving.

Fancies and wotions nue purfice,
That neer had being but in thought s
Aud, Ftke the Grecian artiff, avoo
The image we ourfelves bave wrasght,
Priora

I canvor but trily fympathize with your Ladyfhip
in your anxiety for Lord . I hope he will
efcape, by the-protetion of Heavem, this worll of hu-

man diftempers *.
dam, &g

TP PP TTTLRETILTLIL
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LERTER LXVE
- To the fame.

Manan,
l’Fm p, by a too guilty experience, that people in
low life take an infolent fort of pleafure in'levelling
their {uperiors; but I muft own, that fince I have de-
vefted you of your titles and equipage, you are grown
more intimate and familiar to my imagination, and my

affeCtion for you is heighten'd by converfing upon an
equality

# The Small-pox.
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equality With you: I bave vifited your cleanly farm
without any ceremony, and wander'd in the ‘green pa-
ftures ftock’d with lowing herds and bleating Hocks.
Only your domefticks are not quite fo elegant as I could
with. Inftead of fuch nice romantic damiels as #lneda,
T meet harmlefs, unthinking, round fac'd laffes ; and for
powder'd beaux in fhining liveries, mimicking opera
airs and fongs, I meet Colin and Lubberkin, with ruffec-
coats and {un-burnt faces, whiftling. fome aukward tune,
_ or roaring out a country ballad with voices as harfh as
their fellow animals which bellow on' the mountains.
However, to make you amends for this, every thing
elfe is as elegant as the abode of fome fylvan goddefss
joy and feftivity furround you, ‘and nature pours ont
all ‘her (blefings for you. —But to leave thefe vifionary
{cenes; I can’t but in reality admire the agreeable in-
nocence and regularity of your wifhes: The height of
your ftation has not perverted youor tafte for that guilt-
lefs happinefs, which nature in her perfection feems
form’d to enjoy.

I cawnor be unconcern'd for Lord , While
the {mall-pox is fo near you; all my hopes are plac'd
in that heavenly guard, whom you have made your con-
fidence.

Mrs. is now in town, where T hope your
Ladyfhip will find her always entertaining and ealy.
Envy is not my favonrite vice ; if it were, I fhould be
as foon jealous of your favour, as of any thing on earth ;
buat inftead of that, I am pleas’d to find merit recom-
mend itfelf to your efteem in every appearance : And
1 really think Mris 's good qualities will bear
the ftriftelt and moft nice examination ; and a long ac-
quaintance with her, inflead of difcovering faults, re-
veals new virtues. If I remove, it will be feven or
eight miles nearer you, to convince you that I am not
going to- conceal myfelf from you. I had a thonfand

times
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ames rather enjoy your converfation in my own' pri-
yate retreat, than fee you'in fuch a crowded ftation a
your own, 2

May the fmiles of Heaven brighten your paffape
thro' the gloomy trafls of life, and’ direft you in the
unerring: paths to hinmortal joy.

g am, “&e.
Sl L XL LAy Ny
Enannasaas
L BT SFSEsRe - T VI
To the [fame.
Mapiawm,

OU have given me a very agreeable image.of

the gardens at Kinfngeon; but your Ladyfhip
muft have a perfect command of your temper, to turn
your thonghts to the planetary regions, amidf thofe
charming retreats, and all the foft amuftments of a
court; where to my great fatisfation, 1 find you can
think as ferioufly, as if you were in a defart, [ wilh
your Ladyfhip would tranferibe fome of your midnight
refleftions ; when

A thaufand lamps of golden light
Hung bigh in wanlted azire charm the Jfight,

Dr, WaTTs.

I save guilt enough, Heaven knows, to humble me,
but I may fafely-aflert that I have hardly ever in my
life broke a promife deliberately ; and I beg your La-
dyfhip would now prevent my guilt, for if you do not
infitt on the engagement, I am fill free and innocent.

Vou, II, I 1f
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If T was twenty years younger, and could fhare in the
amufements of fociety with a' good grace, I would at-
tend you ’till you were inclin'd in charity to yourfelf to
difmifs me ; but you would not advife me to ramble
*ill I was blind enough to knock my head againit every
thing that ftood in my way, nor 'till I was fo deaf as
not. to hear without a fpeaking-trumpet. Your Lady-
fhip, I am fure, has too fincere 2 value for the decency
of my charalter, to advife me to intrude on the world

"eill I carry
In iy face
Memento mori £o cach public place;
While rival undertakers hover round,
And avieh bis fpade the fexton mark the' ground.
Dr. Yourne.

1 aw 2 hondred years older than when I faw you

laft,

Not num’rous are our joys, wben life is neaw,

And yearly fome arve falling of the fow ;

Bup awben e conquer Jife's meridian flage,

And dewnwoard tend into the vale of age,

They drop apace s Fy nature fome decay,

And fome the blafls of fortune Jrweep away'

T3l naked quite of happinefs, aliud

W call for death, "and feelter in a foroud.
Dr. Youne,

Iam, &c.

LETTER
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To the fame.
Mapawm,

‘T would be 2 great happinels to be either infenfi-
I ble, or independent on human events; to be tda
flupid, or too wile, to be concern’d at the bright, or
gloomy accidents of Jife, If I had but fagacity enongh
to be fatisfy'd, -that whether you are fick or in health,
the flars will keep on their round, nature obferve its
harmony, and the fun bring back the day, it might re-
fiore the compolfure of my thoughts; but in the height
of my concem, 1 have not wit enough to reafon {o well
as this, Sometimes T endeavour to perfuade myfelf that
you are in heaven; but in my fits of infidelity, that does
not give me the leaft confolation, and I am fo wicked
as to wilh you groveling on the earth among wretched
mortals again. -At prefent I know not where to find,
nor where to place your Ladythip to my full fatisfac-
tion, and perhaps lefs to your own: For I am not fure
you will thank me for fending you to the fkies fo early,
and before you find any reafon to be weary of this
world.

Tiie Duchefs of- 's dying at~————, feem'd
to be a melancholy circumftance, which feldom hap-
pens o people in a low rank; to be in the horry of a
journey, amidft the agonies of death, had {fomething
difmal in it. I have not time fto tranfcribe the fermon
Itold Mrs. ——— 1T would fend your Ladyfhip, and
¥ou may not be quite fo impatient for it, as you would
be for a new tragedy.

For fear you fhould not have {pirits enough to read
?crl_gzg, and which is worfe, a dull letter, I will fub-
1

_ﬁﬂ!', &c.

| ) LETTER
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To the [ame.
Mapawm, _

O U R Ladyfhip’s letter has freed me from tlie
Y moft racking ‘fufpence, and given an alacrity to
my ‘mind, like eafe after pain; and how agrecable an
alteration that is] you  are very fenfible, by your reéco-
very from your late tormenting diforder.”  But while my
Lord continues ill, I find you will not enjoy, the blei-
fing of your own eafe; nor is it poffible to blame a con-
cern {o juit and gracefuli:* And yet the height of human
pity cannot give a moment’s relief in pain, that moft in-
tolerable” of mortal ‘evils,© “Bat tho™ the power of an
empire could” not' exempt’ the greatelt of mankind from
this one calamity; ['‘may ‘With 2 very good grace wilh
your Ladyfhip many happy ncw years, as you are the
delight and admiration of the publick. If 1 thank you
for your good wifhes of this fort, 'tis in mere cere-
.mony ; for I fhould intreat you' to reverfe your prayers,
if F were prepar'd for that important moment, that muft
decide the 'grand ‘Onéertainty,. whether I fhall be m ifer-
able‘or happy forevér. "Conld that doubt be fully re-
{olv'd on this fide the fatal darkuefs and gloomy pafl.
fage of death ; were all the profpeét bright and unclouded

thro’ the horrid vale;

I then fhonld clofe’ my aveary eyes in peacr,
And firetch conspor’d upon mry dufty beds

O DeathV thy filent and gofrelbing fhade
Wiould yield adong; an swnmolefied vaft
From all the fruitlefs toils and wanity
That Jdavell below the fun.

Iam, e

LETTER
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To_the [fame.
Mapaw,

HE new diftemper is at prefent very fatal in this

town, and ‘my own fervant is ill in it; which
bas put me-into a more ferions, temper than unfual. I
would fain meet death, whenever it comes, withour any
hurry and furprize. The greateft pleafure [ take, while
Tam in this temper; is writing a folemn farewel to my
friends. . I have been logking over one letter, 1 kept
by me, to your Ladyfhip, and am now going to burn i,
and write another, as I expeét that I fhall quit the toil of
life long before you. ' i

And mmay fore gentle fpivit bave command;
To avaft my foul to the celrflral fand';

Where I' faiy Delia’s coming avell attend,
"Till freed from earth foe thither Ball afcend.

T am not at all in the fpleen, but it is not reafonable
for me to expeft an exemption from a general difor-
der. As to this world, I have as much to do as will
employ me two o three hours, and then I am even with
gll mankind, ‘in point of human juftice, I have no
rellitution to ‘make, nor the leaft known injury to re-
pair; and- [ verily believe there is-not an ill-gotten
penny defcended to me from my humble but pioss an-
celtors. Tlay a much greater firefs'on this -part of re-
ligion, that regards mankind, than I do on any height
of devotion, as neceflary as I think it 1o reconcile the
mind to death,

You will pardon me, Madam, the familiarity T have
vs'd, in running into a fubject fo- particularly my own
concern ; it was not in the leaft my defign, but there is 2
pleafure in.talking freely to one in-whom I fo intirely
confide.

I am, &c.

I LETTER
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EE:T T"E R LXXI
To the fame.

Mapas,

R. Roll’s Milten is a charming amufement for
the quiet and folitary hours I enjoy. My Lord
————has highly oblig'd me, by giving me an enter-
tainment fo perfeftly agreeable. I would net decide
with the vanity of a critic; but to me there appears
all Miiton’s beauty and fpirit, with the moft exact trani-

lation in the world,

Vounr Ladyfhip's laft letter charm’d me {o much, that
I got every word of it in my memory, I hope the
powers of darknefs will never be able, with all their
policy, to draw you. to:their party, for then their allure-
ments will be refftlefs. 1 would rather think your argu-
ments oppofite (o their intereft, and that you would per-
{uade me from an infignificant life, that has nothing in
view but a private {elfith happinefs. Me. Thomp/foz has
furnifh’d me with fome of the moft agreeable lings in the
world to exprels my thoughts.

£ avant to be aloye, to find fome foade,
Some [(olitary gloom ; theve to fhake off
This aveight of life, this tamult of mankind §
Al there to liffen to the gemtle woice,

The figh of peace, smmmm—m—

*Tis a noble * tragedy ; I'can’t help preferring it to
Mr. Addifen’s Gato. The language and {fentiments have
all a pecuoliar grandeur.. 'The following: lines: give ‘me
a very good opinion of the author. ! :

#* Sophonifba.
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Ye myflerions ponw'rs,
Hhofe avays are ever gractous, ever juff,
As ye think avifeff, beft, difpofe of me.
But avhether theo your gloomy depths I avander,
Or on your mountains awalk, give me the calm,
The fleady, [miling fonl, avbere avifdom fbeds
Eternal avifdom, and eternal joy.

In reading this, a fort of divine contentment {preads on

*.the mind ; I feem to want nothing, but to be wifer and
better ; of which you will think there is evident ne-
ceffity.

I am beyond expreflion oblig'd to your Ladyfhip for
the offer of the pretty peaceful apartment, fo fuited to
my tafte; and your neighbourhood is what I fhould
piefer to all earthly enjoyments: But fill—7 avant t0
be alowe,—tho’ not for fuch meditations as M ffii ffa’s.
The limits of life are very fhort, and [ feem to have
nothing to do but tol take a decent farewel: of himan
things. As for the common pretence people have for
baunting public places as long as they can ftand, that
of doing good; I can’t in my confcience make any
{uch pretence, nor can I-be pofitive 'tis ever my defign.
I fhould think it a very romantic attempt, to reform the
world. *Tis hardly poffible in the decline of life to att
an applauded and exemplary part: Virtue, then, tho'
ever fo real and unaffefted, looks like neceflity, rather
than choice 1+ People feem reduc’d to. goodnefs, and to
fly to religion as a retreat.

A want tobe interrupted, like Senchs, I can’trea-
fon long without fome convenient paufe gnd_ intersuil-
fion; which will be at prefent as feafonable for your
Ladythip, as for

Your, &e:

I4 LETTER
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To the [ame.

Mapay,
O U have reafon to be thankful for this little in-
terval of quiet and: leifure, which I have {uffer’d
you to enjoy amidlt your country amufements; but as

Sogner or later afl things bave an end,

the peried of my filence, and your Ladvfhip’s tranqui-
Iity ‘1s ‘expir’d; "and if ['fhould not miclelt you, the
preparations for a birth-night will {foon require your at-
tention to the pomps and vanities of the world ; unlels
you can bring yourfelf to' be as compos'd and devout
amid(t ' the magnificence and gallantry of a drawing-
room, as Dr. Watts, in his Height of charity, imagines.
However, he has done your Ladyfhip buv jnitice, in ad-
miring your conduét, while you' can move and fhine

O this fuchanted [pob of tréack'vos gromd,
Nor grve your wirtue, nor your fame a wound.

But . I have acencern of a different nature that lies
at my heare for yon, This inlighten'd age is bleft with
fo many Beaw apollles and polite miffionaries, that [ am
in fome pain for- fear you {hould be converted to Hea-
thenifn.. 'Tis fo modith a thing to turn Pagan, that
we have need of all the fortitude Chriftianity can infpire,
to own a finking, tho’ in reality, a glorious caule:. May
the heavenly powers preferve you from this grand ape-
flafy ! I have a concern fo fincere and ardent for your
immortal intereft, that I eannot cemmand my tears,
while I think it pofiible you fhould be perverted from
the paths of facred truth, I muft make a vifitto
your. farm to divert the gloom of my imagination ; and
never were the fcenes of innecence and peace more
charmingly defcrib’d than in your letter.

I am, &c.

LETTER
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BT T E R “LXXHL

To the [ame.
Bl o s, L

OUR laft letter, tho' too fhort, gave me an un-

{peakable fatisfaction, at a time when very few
things in the world conld have given me the leaft plea-
fure: For 'l have had fome thort fits of this univerfal
diftemper; and want of health, without a chain of
reafoning, is a clear demonftration of the vanity of mor-
tal enjoyments.  The only circhmftance in your Lady-
fhip’s letter that gave me fome uneafinels, wis your ill-
nefs; but as you feem’d 'to think iva flighvdiforder, I
hope you are by this time in perfect health.

I am overjoy'd to find I -had no reafon to Tulpedt
you of infidelity. Yon would forgive my impertinent
fufpicions, . if I could make you fenfible, how: fincere
my concern for your happisefs is : Indeed it is-not equal
to the importance of the .event, in,which immoreality
is congern’d 3 nor ds-it-poffible, in this gloomy ftate of
things, to have apprehenfions fuitable- to the grandeur of
the {uhject,

I &n reading—————1s hiftory with great fatisfaction;
Tknow your Ladyflip will pity my flupidity, that can
read, a hiftory, in folio.~I/hdd ‘ence fhe fame fprightdy
talie, to: defpife every ‘thing that had' the air of plain
vaartful  truth fand probability ;- but: now it is ‘much.
more agreeable to me than the gayelt f&ion.

Mas. is charm'd’ with Lady —————and
Lord i yet how uncertain are human expetta-
tigs | Eler telling of -thé death of Lady s licde
boy gave me fome-uneafy thoughts.

Ig T




202 LB I e RS

*T1s well for you that T am not quite ealy; if €
was, you might not be fo foon free from the imper-

tinence of
Your, &c.

EEAT T B RGBTV,

To the fame.

Mapam, :

Cannor excale, tho' I fiill find a great propenfity

to indulge myfelf in what you'call a criminal tran-
quility ; but [ am fo fond of your good opinion, that I
fhould be content to have my vices pafs for virtues with
you, and: would fain have you believe ‘this averfion'to
ceremony and dependance, rather proceeds from: great-
nels of mind, than from pride: Nor am 1 lef inclind to
impofe on-you than on myfelf; for whom I feldom want
partiality, and never fail in 'the exercife of the moft ex-
tenfive charity. And yet I have too much fincerity to
perfuade you, that ’tis. rather my duty than my happi-
nefs thar I confult by this retreat from the public; and
if I fhould confefs, that an abfolute freedom from all the
formalities and cuftoms of the world is a part of my
felicity, yon would think I have a very odd notien of
happinefs, and will certainly advife me to regulate fuch
a licentious and ‘irregular difpofition ; and netito fancy,
that to wake or fleep, to fit ‘or ftand, to laugh or cry,
at my own leilure, is a point of liberty worth firug-
gling for,

I xnow net what orderly and goverpable‘inclinations
fome people have acquir'd; but to me it feems a vafk
privilege, to be ruftic or polite, wife or impertinent,

without o
=




EETP-E RS 207

without being- cenfur'd, or accountable to my fellow-
mortals. But this may perhips be foothing myfelf in a
guilty indolence ; for people are not fent into the world
as idle fpeftators, to wake and fleep, and flare at the
vain fhew for a few years, and then to make their exir,

You find, Madam, I have not the vanity to pretend
to ‘@ devout retirement, nor affeft any reclule notions
of religion; my thoughts: of that are juft the reverfe,
and all eafy and fociable.

I wave form’d many = -vifionary plan of coming
Tnearer to , and appearing, and ‘retiring, juft as
your. Ladyfhip's commands, or my own caprice fhould
direct s but fomething or other has fill fruftrated my
attempts, while I have been moft fincere in my defigos,
and entertain’d myfelf with a thoufand agreeable fcenes,
i the view of fuch an happinefs. By my deliberation,
you will think I-fancy mylelf jaft coming into the world ;
fince I can find leifure to form fchemes of diftant feli-
cityy and. parfue them as flowly, as if I had ‘an hundred
years leafe of life before me. *Tis jult the contrary’;
my neglipence arifes from the narrow limits in which
human: life appears to my view'; which {eems fo con-
fin’d, ‘that ’tis hardly worch while for niortals to change
the fcene and vary the aftion:

Seuift ar the fun rewelves the day,
e baffen to the dead,

Dr. WarTs.

I save been reading the life of the Countels of War-
wvick with great pleafure, and the more becaufe fome
beautiful parts of her charater refembled yours. May
the laft part of your life ‘(however diftant) be as glo-
rious! Tho' it is not very modifh to pray, perhaps it
may not be altogether unneceffary; and ‘in afking blef-
fings for you, my devotions are moft unaffecled and fin-
cere, :

I am, &c.

LETTER
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To the fame.

M apaM,
HIS wintry weather has fpoil'd all my projetts,
and confin’d all my: views of happinefs to the
{olitary limits of a clean room and a clearfire.. I find
I muft fafpend the hopes of feeing your Ladyfip to
fome diftant and woknown futority ;° which, whether

ever it will arrive, is beyond the ken of mortals.. If it
fhould, not, tis but having a litlle patience, and we fhall

meer,: I hope, where the he!gh{ of virtuous friendlhip
and every. oiher joyawill be complete: Tl then Lcould
quietly. fit down in fome verdant fhade, and wait the
{ummons to: happier worlds'v Heaven- blefs you! if I
never {ge you in this again.  But the pleafure of con-
verfing with, you, is, not a fatisfatiion I can-refigniwith
half the coolnefs and. moderation. that yeu- haverepre-
fented,. . Yopr Ladyfhip has indeed {poke for ‘me with
much more- wit and. glaquence than [ could: ever com-
mand; but if [ had made a fpeech for myfelf it wonld
have heen very different, and much more agreeable to
the real fentiments of my heart.

You are not more delighted with a country farm,,

than I am with 2n old’ parfonage houfe, in a litele vil-
lage, where [ was lately a few hours 5 {o fituated tomy
content, that [feent’d: to want nothing buts your reflecs

tians and fociety, to form a complete bappinels. A

lirpe garden and orchard, half modern and half anti-
quated, long codling-hedges, old-fafliion’d bowers, elmis
and dpp e-trees, green fqaares and maple bufhes, -111 in
the molt giy and agreeable confufion: imaginable’ “Phefe
{cenes anhoxely charm’d me ;o and, with-the mmﬂc.:'.ecl

piety and politenels of the fami !V, gave me an gxceed.-

ing favourable epivion of their principles, and a fore of
ol P:cmn of my owin.——1If I had made the tour of
France;
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France, and feen the gardens of Werfailler, it would
have been excufable to have been fo communicative of
my fatisfattion ; but to trouble your Ladyfhip with the
defcription of old monafteries and box-hedges, is fome-
what impertinent I confefs.

Your Ladyfhip will, I hope, be half afleep, when
you read my letter, for, at the fecond reading, IpcrA
ceive fome inconfftencies in it; but writing nonfenfe is
not a very humbling circomftance to me, becaufe it is
the effeét of neceflity rather than choice: All T can do
in this cale is to calt myfelf on the charity of my gentle
and candid reader, which has-been my conftant refuge in
many- diftrefles of this nature.

1 navE been entertain’d with fome very heautiful re-
marks on the expreflion us'd in the facred writings, of
the Patriarchs dying and being gathered to their people.
It has reconcil’d me to affemblies, by giving me fuch a
grand ‘idea of that augult and fparkling aflembly, . ta
which_the {pirits of the'juft have been gather'd fince the
firlt ages of the world.  ‘As lindle as T love crowds, |am
exceedingly pleas’d with the thoughts of that numberlels
concourfe of the great immortals, join'd together to pafs
an endlefs duration, in an immenfe variety of joy and
complete felicity.

Wkile they rowe
Forewer thro” ety regiom of dilights
Where pleajure loads bir everlafling train,
Becuty andyouth, iw'all thevofy bloom
QF ¢harars smmortal, and unfading life.

T ax mufe defcends, and in dull profe

Lam, &c.

LETTER
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To the fame.

Mapanm,

W T gives me a fincere pleafure ta hear that your
I Ladyihip got fafe to ————, and found Lady
well, and Lord recovering. I flay’d
*till the middle of the next week, after you left the Barh,
in which time I fpent a few hours agreeably with-my
Lady ; who brings back to my remembrance
one of the molt amizble charalters T ever knew, and
which gratitude will never {uffer me to forget.

I snovip be miferable if my mind was always in
that impertinent fituation, that I find it, amidft the noife
and amufements of this world; a train of inconfiffent
images, a fucceflion of chimera’s run thro’ my -imapi-
nation, without the leaft propriéty or order. I could
compare my head to nothing. but the cafe of a Rares-
e s and if the figures bad been vifible, T might have
entertain’d the mob with the ridiculous pageantry. How
fuperior to thofe vanities are the (atisfaftions of reafon
and virtue! If religion is a cheat, lec me be fill de-
ceiv'd; let me indulge the gay delufion; and recreate
my foul with the traniporting expeftation. Stand forth,
ye glorious phantoms, and entertain my attention in all
your vifionary {plendors | Let me be well deceiv’d, and
at lealt be happy 'tll death fhall put a period to the
plealing dream.  Were the Chriftian heaven as fabulons
as the poets Elyfium, I would meet the height of human

cenfure and contempt,; rather than be undeceiv’d and
~ cur'd of the charming delirium. But the prefent plea-
fures of virtue are to me a full demeonfiration how bright
its future reward muft be.

Your Ladyfhip has highly oblig’d me, by withing me
among the angels ; the moment I am fit for that fociety,
let
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let me refign my, breath, and join the illufirious affem-
bly. But if the prayers of departed faints can prevail,
you fhall not flay long behind me : Confider, there ara
filver trumpets as well as golden harps to entertain you,

I .%m, &e.

LETTER LIV
To-the fame.

Mapamu,

L7 QU will think me very blind to my own follies,
if T tell your Ladyfhip, that T have an averfion
to be impertinent and troublefome, and that T never -am
fo withour great caution and diffidence of myfelf ; but
"tis. an experienc'd truth, and I feel a fecret anxiety, leaft-
this letter fhould molelt you in fome moments of tran-
quility,- when you would fain be at reft from any inter-
ruption. And this is the third vexation I have given
you, fince I heard from you; but Mrs, ’s account
of your illnefs has given me many unealy thoughts.

No advantages can fecure from difeafe and death s
the laft account I heard of Lady Scudamore was very
melancholy ; but fhe muft be happy, be the event what
itowilly T any in great pain far Lord fince I
heard: the fmall:pox is fo very mortal, and I wilh this
letter may find you in the country. :

I ‘my dull way, I have been diverting myfelf with
copyingione of the prints of Albanus ; but "tis no matter
what I have been doing, nor do I fuppofe you are much
concern'd-to know. However, Tlong to hear what you

have
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have been doing or thinking; for I begin to fear you
have only an imaginary being, and are but fome fpark-
ling idea, which in the flight of a poetical fancy 1 have
been delighted wich,

208

T &b writ fo far in my letter, when your Ladyfhip’s
came with the fad tidings of Lady Secndamore’s dedth :
All that allays the gloomy-event, is the certainty of her
happin'cfs. But to the public there is no reparation
for fuch a lofs"{wher yon areexceptedt) But 'tis not
long before her virtuous friends will again enjoy her fo-
ciety ; while her favour’d lot has call'd her firlt to the
feats of peace and full felicity.

I suourp be extréemely grievid, if T thought your
Ladyfhip’s retirement from public places was the effect
of want of health or fpirits: *Tis a pleafure 'to me to
believe, that it is only owing to good fenfe, and ajuft
opinion of human life.

¥ " L am, &e.

IoE LI LN E

Ta the fame.

IMananm, :

y 1S a pleafure to. me,  to hiear your Ladyfip
cpmplain of a hurry, and to find you are not
fatisfy'd with that thoughtlels unmeaning fort of happi-
nefs. Leifure and freedom are certaintly the principal
ingredients of huoman felicity ; and while-you wantthefe,
I fhould certainly below my-compaffion: on -yon, if it-
would not fook _likc_5|1:"¢h.'ni:e; within the ebfeure limits
of a folitary chamber, to piy the Countefs. of i
But your Ladyfhipwill excufe me, when I own, it is
anly:
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only with regard to the next world, that T fee any dil*
advantage in your {tation ; and yet every difficolty’ gived
a fplendor to your example, and makes the viftory more
glorions.

Tue verfes following were writ by a man of gaod
fenfe, who fince he wrote them, is gone to make the im-
portant difcovery in the invifible world. =

Hark ! my gay fricnd, that folemn toll

Speaks the departuré of a foul ;

'Tis gony that’s mllave buows s dat avbere,
Or howw 15" unbodsd foul daes fare, :

T that myflerious avorld, God Fnove,
And God. alowey #o wvhom it gocs;

To avhom deparied fouls veturn,

To knoww their doom, {o_fBine, or burs,

A by ewwhat glimm'ring light awe wieaw
The unknowvon avorld ave're going to P
Heaw'n has lock'd out the future age,
And planted davknels vound the flage,

This bour, perbaps, our friend is well,
Death firuck the next, cries ont, Farewel,
Ldie! Andthen, for cught aue foe,

Ceafes at once fa breathe and be.

Then launch’d from kife's ambiguous ffore,
fafgm’pé'd in death appears no more ;
*.T'v:mcrge qubere unfeen grf:'a,l?: repairy

Tz diflant wworlds, e Fuoww sot avbers,

Spirits fly favift 3 perbaps 'tis gone
A thoufand leagues beyond the fun,
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Or tavice ten thoufand move taice tolds
E'er ibe forfaken clay is cold,

Aud yet avko knowws, the Sriends ave ln'd,
(They may not be fo far remov’'d)

Ouly the weil of flofh betaveen,

May oft glide by ws, the’ wnfeen ?

While ave ((their lofs lamenting ) fay,
They're out of bearing, for away;
Guardians fo w1, perbaps, they're neary
Conceal'd in webicles of air,

Iam, &7c,

LETTER LXXIX,
Do the [ame. .

Mabpam,
OU have juft reafon to think my filence a greater
blefling than-my letters. I am afraid this is really
_the cafe, and that your Ladyfhip rejoices atthis interval
of tranquility T have given you. However, as.I have
in fo abftract and difinterefted a manner confulted yoor
quiet, after this long panfe, I 'hope you will indulge
me in purfuing my own happinels ; which, however
{elfifh the -motive;, [ muft own is my prefent defign,
I am impatient o know whether you are in a hu-
mour for this world, or thenext. ’Tis not envy, that
makes me wifh this may not be yaur refting place, but
pure chiitian charity. If you were exempt from thofe
clouds that fometimes calt a fhadow upon all human
blifs, fuch a ferene flate might be fatal to your future
lope.
Norning
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Noturye but mere dullnefs and want of invention
has kept me from writing another epifile to Lady
There is no conquering infuperable diffigulties, nor ftri- -
ving againit natore and neceffity.

. LET me beg the favour of your Ladyfhip to write in
a little time. My pradlice is no rule for you; if I
give myfelf a full difpenfation from the rules and forms
of this world, 'tis becaufe I think I am going to an-
other fett of beings, and muit fhortly prallice cuffoms
and manners different from the ceremonies of mortals ;
But youth and fprightly years are fill before you, and
the world will not yer give you: an ablfolution from its
rules and precepts,  Howeyer, you may command
Mrs. ———— ro let me know you are alive, if the has
not made a vow never to write to me again, The
hearing from you will be a fincere pleafure to

Tnm', &c,

ot e e e Sl

LETTER LXXX,

To the [ame,
Maopam,
I uorE, tho' your health has fome.little interruptions,
your life will long be a joy to your friends, and a
peculiar blefling to your own family:

Ir Tifhould be fo unhappy, as not to return juft fuch
an anfwer as you would have me, ’tis becaufe I can't
helpit. Human aftions are not always voluntary ; how-
ever we hoalt of choice and freedom, fome invifible
powers put obftacles in our way, and prevent the moft
promifing defigns. I find it by expericnce, and am now

under
¥
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under thevinfluence of a fort of fatal” neceflity, which
makes it abfolutely impoffible for me to wait on_your
Ladyfhip at this time : But I fincerely believe I fhall be
in Loxdsr, fome time after Chrifipas ; and then, if you
have any leifure moments, or I any fprightly ones, next
to Heaven, they thall be at your command s which will
be much: better thau telzing yout with my company from
the rifing to the fetting {un,

Frons wors to noor, JFom woon to diavy .:u'g.é{.

If this-appointment- fails, *tis ‘my” prefent real defign to
waitron you in the fpring; but, at'this time, 1 hope you
will excufe me, ‘becaufe it will' be a prodigious inconve-
niency, if notv abfolutely ‘impoflible for me to come
nOW.

You have all the fiveetnels of temper that ever any
haman being could boaft, and that gives me the affurance,
even at this juncture, to beg of your Ladyfhip to fend
e fomething or other that 1 have not feen. I can't tell
whether you have feen thefe verfes, which were fent
me by the author, Mr, Birck; I fancy they will pleafe
you,

¥You have a better opinion of me than T deferve: I
have not wrote any pious meditations of late. The
warmth of devotion, perhaps,. as well as other paflions,
declines with life; but T hope the calm, the reafonable
and folid part of religion {tll will be improy'd., What-
gver changes there are in my ‘mind, my friendfhip for
you is an equal and immortal fame, and will outlive the
ceremony: of fubfcribing myfelf
Your, .
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3
On the DeaTn of a beloved Wife,
Written by ker busband on ber coffn.

HILE pining anguifh, wild defpair,
‘/V Increafe my pangs; prolong my care s
Depriv'd of all my fou]; held dear, -
Inchanting joy and.love fincere ;
While round the gloomy. fcene’s difplay’d,
And death ftill deepess evlry fhade;
Sad, filent, dark, the pomp of ‘woel
Shall forrow’s eye forbear to flow ?
Flow ftill, ye tears | ye fighs; complain!
But fighs and tears: alike are¥ain

SeE there all pale:and dead. fhe lies !
Forever flow, my flreaming eyes!
Ely, Hymen, with extinguifh'd. fires !
Fly, puprial blifs, and chafte defires !
Cleora’s fled, the lovelieft mind;
Faith, fweetnefs, wit, together join'd.
Dwelt faith, and wit, and fiveetnefs here
Q view the change, and drop a tear!
Once in thefe eyes each grace was feen;
And love and mildnefs fhone ferene:
Once foft perfuafion tun’d her tongue,
As truth fincere, and fweet as fong :
Once this cold hand could touch the lyre,
And ev'ry tender thought.inlpire :
Now finking to its parent clay, %

All chang’d, the bedy feems to fay,
Thus life, a thadow, fleets away'!

O wiis-
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O whriseer fill; thou voice divine!
Thine be the lore, attention mine. |
And while this awful object lies
Expos'd before my weeping eyes,
Teach me, fome genius from on high,
Like her to live; like her to die;

‘To emulate the paths fhe trad,

All humane, gen'rous, great and good !
Like her the rage of death to charm,
And ev’ry fting of pain difarm :

Rife as fhe rofe, a fpotlefs foul,

Who aim'd at joys beyond the pole;
And raptur'd on the verge of: day,
Smil’d to behold the fhining way.

Bur, hark ! ‘the fadly folemn bell
Sullenly founds my laft farewel.
Lo! round the corfe the plaintive throng
Stow-moying, filent flalk along,
The torch that lends its mournful light,
The myfic pray'r, the fon'ral rite, :
The weeping friend, th* expetting ground,
The filent horror all around,
Have tempted Sorreaw from her cave,
And now fhe hovers o'er the grave ;
HNow finks our hearts, impearls our eyes,
And bids a gen’ral groan arife;;
Exclaims that man was doom’d to mourn,
And fits in pomp to guard the urn,

*Trs done!——O ever dear, adien !
Each tender name is loft in you.

Adien,
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Adieu, thou once kind, lovely fair!
Soft fpring of joy, relief from care!

O reft | may Love; with eviry Grace,
And ev'ry Virtue, guard the place!
While me receives the lonely bed,

Sad, profirate, filent asthe dead!
Reftlefs I prefs the well-known place,
And vainly feek the dear embrace ;
While flow and drearthe minutes roll,
And anguith racks my: inmoft foul,
———But fee! what heav'nly pow’s {ererie
Darts gently tliro! the gloomy fcene #
*Tis the ! ingliding from above ;

The fame her form, the fame her love.

WEeEP'sT thou, my deareft ? weep no more
Tho' tranfient fcenes of life are oer :
New worlds now open to my view ;

Blifs, knowledge, virtue, boundlefs, true ;
Where fouls with focial raptures glow,
While fin and vengeance réign below.
Hence nightly I, thy guardian paw’s,
Forever confcious of the hour

That join'd our hearts, defcend to keep
My deareft charge ; to watch: thy fleep,
Hint fofter dreams ; to chafe away
Black error's mift, and bright difplay "
The form of virtue to thy fight ;

Dart o'er thy foul a fironger light ;

In reafon’s voice to whifper ftill ;

To purer blifs dire thy will ;

A beamy
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A beamy cloud around you throw,

And viewlefs guide you as you go.

Lo! (few fhort moments roll’d between)
I prefent change the darkfome fcene;
Difpel the awful fhades of death,

And gently eale your parting breath ;
Glad hail to you the realms above,
Dear, bleft, immortal as our love!

Thus while we leave thy lifelefls clay;
To fome bright orb thy foul convey,
Where virtue, truth, and pleafure join,
And raptur’d fay——"This feat bz thine [
Here knowledge great as fouls can know,
Shall purge the errors learn’d below;
Enlarge thy pow'rs, improve thy fight,
And fhew thee truth in native light,

See there yon happy fhades employ
Their hours in blifs and focial joy ;
High-rais’d on virtue's eagle wing,

The patriots aft, the poets fing;

With purer fites the lovers'glow,

Than youth or fenfe infpire below.

Here join we then the kindred race,
That fprings to meet our foft embrace ;
Or in {fome {weet fequefter’d grove

Mix fame with Rame, and love with Jove.
Hence wing'd with thought excurfive fiy,
From orb to orb, and range the fky,
View wifdom, pow’r, and goodnefs fhine
Thro' nature’s frame ; their fource divine.
O call thefe {cenes to:thy. relief,
Bright future {cenes | and calm thy grief:
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Live happy ; nourifh fiill the Jove,
That bleft on earth, and joins our fouls above.

Sue {pake, fhe fmil'd, fhe foar'd away ;
While comfort glanc'd a healing ray.

Aug. 3, 1729,

L BT ToE R EX X6
To the [ame.

Mapam,

H IS is not my farewel-letter ; nor can you hope

for that, "tll I take my leave of the fun and ftars,
My friendfhip will follow you 'till then, nor expire with
that period ; 'tis commenc’d for immortality, and is ab-
flratt from all human motives or intereft. . Nor really,
Lady , am I fo much to blame as' T appear; for
I had not your laft letter, 'l after mine was gone by the
polt. Tt was beft that it happen'd {o; for L was taken fo
violently ill, two or three days after, in the new fort of
diftemper, that yon would not have thought I had a
week to live, and I'am hardly now recover’d. You can't
he angry, without doing violence to the benignity: of
your own temper.  Confider, if [ have a boaft, ajoyon
earth, ‘tis your good opinion. [ hope I have not been
guilty of a breath of promife, in not waiting on you,
becanle I am fo careful never to promife any. thing: abfo-
lutely. “Let me beg you to write, if 'tis nothing but ro
infult me with my ill deferts, and your own fuperior
merit; which fhall'be moft readily acknowledg’d by

Your, &c,

Voi. II. I - LET.
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LETTER LXXXIL
To the fame.

Manam, New. 26, 1731
3 15 your eafe rather than my own, that I have
confulted in this long filence: But in fpite of
moral {peculations,~1 find .a great part of my happinefs
deépends on your Ladyihip’s welfare and good opinion ;
and wihen ‘T don’t hear from you, I grow anxious for
you, or diffident of myfelf.

Your defcription of the Duke of Lorain is too beas-
tiful to be read with mere infenfibility : However, 'tis
only in fome moments of vanity, that grandeur and equi-
page charm me; for if I know myfelf, T hould certainly
.chufe that peaceful retir'd life, which Heaven in great
indulgence has determin’d for me. . But I am not loft in
fuch a dead calm, as to be indifferent to all the (hining
charaéters in the Grand Moxde; for it would extremely
oblige me, if your Ladyfhip would fometimes mention
your acquaintance with Lady and Lord
of whofe merit I fhould certainly be fenfible, if they had
neither titles nor quality, and liv’d at the next country

farm.

]

I sivcereLy intended to be at Hamp/fead, this win-
ter: but now the fatigue appears nearer, I find myfelf
as likely to make a pilgrimage 10 Lorerto, as take a jour-
ney: to Lendan.

s her

*T'rs too late, or I would write to Mrs.

laft letter gives me real uneafinefs. I mult have been
guilty of fome fantattical precifenefs, that, fhe mifunder-
flands ; for my foul ftands clear of malignity, or de-
fign'd injury. But this is the world of errors and mi-
ftakes ; which'will be all fet at rights in the regions of
purer illuminauon,

I am, &c.
LET-
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To the fame.

Mapim,

HETHER T fpeak or am filent, my | fenti-
b& ments for you are full of good will and benig-
nity ; of this Heaven is a conftant witnefs, who fees my
fecret and moft retir’d withes for your happinefs. The
friendfhip fuch merit as yours infpires, muft be {uperior
to common forms and ceremony, and govern’d only by
its own noble diftates. I maik confefs, that [ fometimes
accufe myfelf of a too negligent fincenitys but this your
Ladyfhip may eafily excafe, when you confider I have
made you perfonate a rural nymph fo long, thar I have
almoft forgot you are the much happier Countels of —.
That advantage is indeed your Ladyfhip’s, as well as
's; for whom [ am fincerely afflified to
hear he has had {o fevere a fit of the gout: Butif any
thing could eafe fuch anguilh, it muft be the tender and
unaffefted humanity your aétions exprefs. But [ muft
confefs, when I am {fo felfith, fo interefied, (as I fome-
times am} to trouble mylelf for nobody’s happinefs but
my own, [ then with yoor lot had been in the humble
trangnilicy of a lower ftation: Becaufe among the hu-
man race there is no perfon whom [ am half fo much
inclin’d to treat with freedom and intimacy ; nor who
could entertain my: thoughts with pleafures 'more rational
and fublime, if fate had not plac'd you at fuch a painful
diftance. I fuppofe, after this confefion, youn will
repine at your ftars, for making you'a Lady, inftead of
2 gentle fhepherdefs, and placing a coronet, rather than

a Howery wreath on your head.

Your: Ladyfhip has oblig’d me by naming Lady
=== and Lord =——; tho' you leave me enly to
MK €01~
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conjeture the litile graces and elegancies, that muft at-
tend their fociety. It will be great clemency in your
Ladyfhip to awrite very: foon-to
z Yaur, &,

RS B RT LXXXIVY

Ta the. faine.

Mabpam, e L e

OUR aflidon touches my very fonl. T findCit
Y eafy to conceive theanguifli you'endure for Lord
ool s and Bady — s ilinefs; at atime when
vour own diforders reqaire fo great a fhare of patience.
But as Heaven has favour'd you with every circomftance
of human happinels, perhaps, this allay may be necef-
fary to fix your thouzhts on'a fuperior felicity, and give
you ‘a full evidence of the vanity of human things.

Your Tadyfhip's firuation jn Tife, efpecially in an in- }

terval of unmolefted profperity,” givesinie “as much an
xiety, as if I faw you flanding on fome dafigerous pre-

cipice; and {if T don’t myfelf nifs the road‘to heavien)

it delights me to think how fincercly T Hall ‘congratulaté
you on your fafe-arrival thither, thro’ fo miany ‘fnares
and ipfinusting temptations. © T (hall cerfainly “have a
peculiar affection for the celéftial guardian that attends
vou, and is your iavifible proteGor in o thoufand snleca
dengers.. ;

Mpes. is fill in ‘great danger, tho" her phy-
fician has, with very good fuccefs, been, in' the hands of
Feaven, hitherto the means of preventing the retarn of
her diftemper; but the dizzinefs and weight fhe fecls in
her hiead make her afraid to walk in the Lreets, for

! fear
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fear of falling,  Tho’ fhe has:ftll a-great: deal of natu-
ral vivacity, a fudden death is a gircumftance that keeps
her in'a perpetnal anxiety ; as the zpprehends herfelf the
next moment reeling into her grave, and jult ready to
hear her eternal fate decided. . Thisdoes naot however
make her fullen or gloomy; but fills her mind with great
and important ideas’; and I'muft own, I'never found her
converfation more -agreeable. I know yeun will excule
this long account of a perfon {o inconfiderable in this
world ;" but in the next, [ believe fhie will find a {plendid
aiitinétion.

I rerury you a thoufand thanks for the Minute
Philofipher, which tho T Nave not feen, I know T fhall
like; your approbation being the greatelt authority
wich :

Your; &c.

BT T-E Re - EXXXY.

To the fame.

hMapas, April 2z, 1732..

O U have given me a real and extenfive {ati:fac-

tion, by the * beook you fent me. . [ read it with
a fecret gratitude to the author, as being a benefactor to
maukind, in endeavouring to fecure their higheft interelt:
Nothing.can be writ with more argument and vivacity,
nor more feafonably, in this jun&u—c of apoltaly from
the Chriftian reugmn

* dlciphron, or. the Minute Philofopher.

K3 Tue
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Tae following lines are, I fear, only a poetical
flight ; for I' dare not alk myfelf whether I fhould ‘be
really fo difinterefted.

O ke thy infrefl fafe, tBy caufe fecure !
Hhatewer clouds hang on my future hours,
I pafs them all—thy facred avill be done !
d am of mo smportance fo wnfelf s

I conld vefign my being, fink again

To my firft nothing, conld Py glory vife,
Woben 1 am blotted from the rank of being,

Tt is a {fenfible pleafure to me, to hear that Lord

. and Lady———have gotrid of their conghs; but it is a

{atisfaflion of a higher nature, to find the Grand Monde
has:no.charms for your Ladyfhip.

I worE you will find a retreat as charming as
Mr. —'s defeription has made ledaboredPark,

Fbile books and avalis dicvide the wacant Hme,
Unconfeions ali of fol%y or of crime ;

Whbite you each morn refpire the balmy air,
And breathe it cut again in praife and pray’r.

This is certainly going to heaven with a very good

grace, and (hewing what virtue is, in her native elegance
““and beauty ; ’ts making the paths of philofophic life
“'more fmooth and delightful than all the popular ways
of vice and luxury.

For want of public amufements, I muft entertain
your Ladyfhip with my own private fatisfactions; and
commuuicate the pleafure I have had in reading the
lalt {cene of the life of Dr. fiwet, who was tutor: to
one of the princes of the houfe of Orange. No fcene
of earthly grandeur (as much as1 admire :rumpui:s n!nd

ettie-
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kettle.drums) ever excited my envy, like the triumph
and fortitude, with which the pious man met the uni-
verfal terror, ‘Thus ler me quic the fhore, and launch
out into immortal joy | It will be more feafonable to {ay
my prayers another,time: But yon will pardon this ex-
curfion from

To the [ame.

Mapam, Mayzy, 1742,

OUR Ladyfhip is the lalt perfon on earth to
Y whom I would put myfelf in a ridicalous light ;
and yet ’tis'a misfortune to.which I am often reduc’d,
in {pight of all my folicitude to.avoid it. However [
have fome excufe for my abitinate attachment to obfcu-
sity and folitude, from your own charming defcription
of it. ~ You have furnil’d my imaginatien With-a glo-
rions fcene of {ylvan delights at ; but I.am con-
tent with the range of two or three flowery fields hedg'd
round with. hawthorn, that are near me; of which’ I
peaceably take pofiafiion, when I would indulge a ferious
thought, “and place myfelf in a fituation {uperior;to
earthly fears or hopes. In thefe ferene moments your
company would be” as agreeable as the vifit of an angel,
Whatfoever ftupidity you reproach. me wich, I am ne-
ver {o abltract, as tothink of yoo with ipdifference :"dn
my moft ambitious excorfions, when I am got beyand
the period of all human things, I promife myfelf the
moflt refin'd pleafure, in a happy and unlimited duration ;
when. you will be improv'd in. every excellency, and I
incapable of any folly thar may leflen your efteem. You

K 4 already
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already fpeak the langnage of immortality in what you
fent me. May all thofe bleflings that infpire your foul
wirh fuch exalted gratitude, be continn’d to you!

Ir yon knew what joy every letter of yours gives me,
vou would not call it molefling me, the' yon did me the
favour to fend me a billet by every winged wanderer that
makes its airy tour this way. In a poft er two I will re-
turn you my thanks, atlarge, for the obligation of your
Iaft letters; for at prefent | have only juft time for the
ceremony of fubferibing myfelf

Your, &c.

L BT -1-E R -LEXXXVIL

To the fame.

Mapau, Sep. 6, 1732.

Was in hopes every polt would bring me a letter,

but ac laft ‘my gay expeétations vanifh'd into track-
Iefs darknefs, and gave mie inquietvdes of another na-
ture ; fince: you are not exempt from the ills of volgar
mortals, and “ts pofiible for your head to ake, the’ di-
ffinguithed with a corénei: However, as it is not my
bufinels to preferibe o you, or confine you to your
chamber, when you are i perfedt health; T will difmifs
that glooniy reafon for your filence, and rather think it
voluntary.

I am fatisfy’d yoo muft approve of my delay, in not
coming at this junéture, when the fmall pox rages fo
much here: If my fears are ever fo whimfical, if there
is but a fhadow in them, there is fill {fome merit in
this
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this caution, fince 'tis on Lord————"s account. = You
cannot think me: fo. ftupid,: {o-infenfible to- all that is
charming  and. elegant in life; as not to haye a tafte for
{uch converfation as yours: ' There is not among the

haman race a mind {o form'd=—a temper — a turn of
thought and manner. of expreflion, -that pleafes me like
yours;, I talk more to Mrs. ———— than to any body

elfe, becaufe fhe admires, and is capable: of ientering
into the elegancies of your charafter. - And yer, after
all, sthere is a ftrange fort of  fatality, that puts fome
unconquerable; obitacle or other cin: the way of my in-
clination and happinefs : However, I can’t but hupe for
one fhort intetval of that felicity, on. this fide:the fun,
in fome future happy period.

1 am, &c.
i 4 = HE
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To the [ame.

Maoam, 0Fsb. 8, 1732,
Have been putting your letters and papers in order.
When I die, 1 defign to leave them in ———'s

hands, as a truft facred to friendfhip and virtne : Thole
papers and my piftures being the only things I find
an inclipation to carry., with me.  You cannot imagins
how the fettling this, and fome other litde affairs in
order, fooths and pleafes my imagination. o perfon
ever took mere fatisfaltion’ in preparing for # journey
of pleafure, than I .doin fetting things in = juit deco.
mim for that laft and grand removal. Ent | am fill
{enfible noforécalt can, prevent many natural fears; and
accidental exigun’cics that may. opprefs the {oul in that
important afion. *Tis impofiible to know, 'till the ex-

5 periment
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periment is try'd, what pains of body or anxiety of
mind, may add hersor to the fatal darknefs.. But fince
it ‘muft be pafsid, ’tis of the utmoft confequence toren-
deavour to prevent a furprize, by growing familiar with
death and-all its attendant terrors.. The gloomy monarch
has been met not only with compofure and decency, but
with a fort of piovs infult and trivmph : OF which a late
inftance of one that I-knew dwells on my memory, who
in the bloom of life; and the afluence of fortune, left
the world with the fame graceful eale, that an angel,
who had juft finif'd his meflage, would fpread his wings,
and return to his native fkies.- I-will not talk-of dying

‘any. longer,  for fear you fhould reproach me for'not put-

oy it in pradtice.
L am, &c.
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15 R, BB S50, BB SR, PGSR G

L.ETTE R LXXXIX,
To the [ame,

Now. 11, 1732,

HE N avill the drudgery of life be o'er,
Awd aue be landed on'a bappier fbore #

Your Ladyfhip’s part of Jife has been too thort to-plead
the privilege of being difmifs’d fo foon, however im-
patient you feem to. advance in your race of life, and
put yourfelf forward ; while youth and nature forbid the
impoflible attempt.  But, ' Iebelieve, there are few of
your fair contemporaries will find themfelves -inclin'd to
keep you company, {o that your expedition will not be
prevented by a crowd. And yet'to 'bid adien to the
charms of youth; and refign the bloom of beauty with
fuch
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fuch an inimitable grace as the verfes in one of your
Ladyfhip's letters exprefs, is more to beenvy'd than the
gayeft parade of life. However, thisis a period only to
be defir'd by a virtuous mind, as an introduétion to im-
mortal youth and felicity .-

Come, gentle age ! to me thou doff appear
N cruel objedt of vegret or frar;

Thy flealing flep I unrelubfant foe,

Nor avenld awvoid, or wwifb to ffy from thee.

Tuz * books in vindication of revelation I have read
with a real plealure, and will return them to you with
the firlt fafe opportunity. « Your Ladyfhip's spprobation
is the very poinc of my ambition; and if the + fuchanted
Foreft, or any thing of mine pleales a talte fo juft as
yours, I am intirely fatisfy’d with myfelf.

I am perfetly. fenfible of the obligation I have to
you for your four lalt agreeable leters; and if T was
in the Grand Monde, that fcene of altion, and you was
buried: alive in a cavern, and had nothing to ‘fay but
what occurr’d in yoor own thoughts, I fhould certainly
haye the charity to write twenty letters for one. Tis
a long time fince I read a news-paper, but I am juft
going to get the account of the birth-night, that I may
make fome conjefture how-your Ladyfhip fpent the
happy. time,

Your Ladylhip is too much an infidel, to believe
flories: of apparitions, and wounld laugh at me for fuch
relations ; butif I could have got a defeription of fome

lights,

¥ Rewelation examin'd avieh Candsy, 2 vol.

T A tranflation from Ta/f, publithed in the third part
of Letters Moral and Entertaining.
I
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lights, that were feen in the fiey, from {fome intelligent
mortal, [ would have fent it: But fome tell me'twas
like one thing, and fome another, fo that I cannotat
prefent te']l what it was like: But7tis a certain truth,
that I 'am

Your, &c.
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T the fame

Mavpaw, Fan. 1, 173231

O U R letters are favours fo-free and vomerited,.
Y that I cannct complain of the intermifficn, with
sny manner of decency ; tho' I fuffer fo much by it,
that I {liould certainly ‘have interrupted your peace, if
I had known preciely whither to-direét for you:  For
vours, in a literal fenfe, 15 the journey of hfe; a pil-
grimage, without'a’ metaphor. As the weather is”now-
milder, T hope' your Ladythip wilk'be freed from yoar
eold, and' your confinement to a chamber, at your
charming hermitage.  Your Ladyfhip’s defcription of
it, and the park-at Reebmond, are beyond the charms of
poetry. I fhall never forget that there are {uch ‘agree-
able ‘perfons in being, as Lady and Lord -
tho' your Ladyihip feems refolvd never to mention
them.  ¥ou will be pleas’d, whea [ tell you,: that in-
ftead of wrting moral effays, I have employ'd my lai-
fure, this-winger, in the harmlels amufement of drawing
lindfcapes; and fomeiimes have dar'd the inclemency of
the fhy, by walking in the ficlds this frofty weather :
The profpeft ‘exallly anfwer'd your comparilon of a
landicape cut in white paper.

1 am, &c.

LETTER
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To the fame.
Mapam, Jan. 24 1733,

OUR letters would never be dull to me, tho! the
Y words were put together as accidently as Epicy-
rus’s atoms ; 1 am' perfuaded, even then, they would ap-
pear with fome peculiar beauty and {pirit.

I Aw eafily perfuaded your Ladyfhip wonld have
pafs'd your time agreeably in Lady s converfa-
tion, if it had been in a2 place lefs charming than you
have deferib’d your hermitage.” 'Ti5 a pleajure to me
to hear that my Lord ——— has {o-perfetily recover'd
his healthi ; both as it repards your Ladyfhip’s happinefs,
and 5 {0 great a blefling to the public. Nature would
have inftructed Lady in the art of drawing
without a mafter. 1t is a fort of hereditary qualifica-
tion in your family. = It delights me to hear that Lord

refembles Mr. ———— either m perfon or
temper ;. for never could human nature poffefs more
perfection. I have been reading Mr. Fiedding's new
comedy, The Modern Hufband; and ‘can’t help thinking
%t :} good play, if mature, wit, and morality can make
it {o.

Your I,adlyfhi_p gives me a fecret pleafure, while you
Hlatter me with the thoughts of feeing you at x
and' yet Icheck thofe gay expefiations, and number
them’ with thofe wiltonary delights, with which people
pieafe and delode themfelves to the laft period af life.
It fuits my-circumltances better to'refledt that the night
s near;

The fatal zight of dearh, awben I fhall Secp
Unalime in the damp and_gloomy grave,

The
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The period haflens on, that puts an end

To e'ry wain defign : My trial comes,

The folemn hour draavs wear, that muff decide
My everiafiing flate; and u appeal

From that tribunal ¢ e avill be allow’d,

I wisu your confinement, and the hurry of the town,
may not increafe your cold. I can’t help having the
greateft concern for your heakh; tho’ your Ladyfhip
almoft forbids me to with you many happy new-years.
Indeed there is fo-{mall a fhare of happinefs falls to the
lot of the moft favour’d mortals, that I have fome feru-
ple of withing any perfon a long life ; unlels they are
fuch, as T think, may juftly defpair of mending their
circumftances in the life to come,

Your Ladyfhip has made Mrs, —happy, by
naming her: We are both mightily pleas’d with an
Amazon's head which I have drawn, which we fancy
15 exaClly your fide face; there is'as much beaaty jn
the air and feature, (if my pencil has not fail'd in COpy-
ing the original) as ever fparkled in a human face,

4 am, &e.

LET'TE R, XCIE

To the [ame.
«Mapan, Feb. 2. 1733,
OU have rezlon to rejoice, that my paper pro-
Y mifes but a fhort letter, for my thoughts are at
this inftant in a very gloomy fituation. I can’t flatzer -
myfelf that this chagrin rifes merely from a difinterefted
concern
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concern for the public calamity, unlefs my friends were
all immortal and fecure from geneéral ‘danger.’ Your
Ladythip's laft letter gave me the fatisfaction to know
‘that’ you aré récovering from this fatal diforder'; andiI
“hope: your next will inform me, that thofe of your fa-
“mily “on whom  your welfare depends, ‘are all ‘paft
danger. : uy

I am fincerely oblig’d to Mrs, m——— for the news-
papers, 'Tis a ‘plealure to nie fometimes to know the
pofture of human affairs. It would be giving yourfelf
unneceffary- trouble, to doubt whether you fthould tran-
feribe a thing from a public paper, for fear of moleft-
ing me with the agitations of the bufy world ; as long
as the arches of the fky are flanding, and the pillars of
‘the earth fix’d, [ am at reft: And [ hope, if they were
- broken, 1 fhould look with ferenity on the glorious con-
fufion, and welcome the happy period, that will bring
a brighter {cene in view.

Tue new fever rages here, and is very fatal; and
yet I can’t help wilhing you in “the country, for the
air muft be lefs contagious here than in Londsn. Where-
ever you are, may the peculiar proteftion of Heaven
guard you from the arvew that flies by day, -and the
peflilente that avalls in darknefs. Quoting feriptare would
have a fanatical air to one of lefs piety ; but as yon
have join'd“chat, to the greatefl elevance of tafte; and
the moft refin’d manners; I hall efcape the' ridicule I
fhould expe from an’ inferior character to' your Lady-
fhip's.

To my great joy I have jult receiv’d a letter from
you, which brings ‘me the welcome news, that yon
are all well. I have had a fhort fit of ‘the fever, to
reproach my ingratitude to Heaven, for a feries of un-
interrupted eafe, with which my days have-been’ bleft.
However, I am flill confin’'d to a tenement of clay ; my
{pirit cannot yet get releas’d from its mortal fct:e;s; I‘I:

: ped
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{peak it with a fort of confufion. = Whenever the wel-
come . period comes, I'fhall injoin Mrs. ———— to let
you know ic; but T {hall never intrude on your folitude :
The fcandal of ‘what people call walking, would induce
me to keep myfelf invifible, whatever pleafure I took in
attending your retirements.

Your-good withes will add to my brother’s happi-
nefs; and it will be no detriment to yours, ‘3f [ fubferibe
mylelf

Your, &c.
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To the fame,

MApam, . March 26. 15737,
Y O U have conguer'd the difficulties of an art,

which will be a certain amufement in fome of the
moments of chagrin, wh ich no ftate of life i3 exempted
from.  This thooght pleafes me as much-as the charm-
ing pifture you have favour'd me with, ‘which has been
the delight of. my eyes ever fince L receiv'd it

May Heaven reltore you again to a ftate of perfeft
health, and crown your days with every. circumitance of
felicity, I hope you will' not be negligent of yourfelf;
for a relaple into this new diforder feems to be more
dangerous to people than the firlt feizure. This cold
weather increafes my concern for you.

Suck a charater as yours, gives e too. great an
opinion of human nature, to {uffer me eéver to. prefer
{olitude for itfelf; and I am fo far from defigniog to
feclude
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feclude myfelf from fociety, in the blifsful bowers, that
"tis a pleafure to me to think of meeting countlels
numbers of ‘gentle fpirits, -as elegant and refin’d as yours.
And yet, according to my prefent-apprehenfion, I {kall
find fomething peculiarly agreeable in your focicty ; from
which I promife myfelf a moft lafting and fincere de-
light, when ‘we meet in that {plendid concoutfe, which
fhall come from ‘every tribe and language on earth, to
form the numerous aflembly.

Tr ever you attempt copying your own pifture, let
me beg to have it, and I will never afk another; that
will be the higheft obligation you can lay on

Your, &ec.

EE-F 5 BE-RXCIV,

To the fame.
Mapawm, Aprif 1733,
T is a fort of mortification to me, to believe that I
need make no apology to your Ladyfhip for my
filence ; but this is certainly the cafe, and it would be
mere vanity in me to make excufes, for what you will
rather thank than reproach me. I need not inform you,
that the fpring is now in its bloom, that daifies and
cowilips adorn the verdant field.

B hile birdson branches perch’d, or om the nving,
At mature’s joyful vefloration fing;

Heew frveet the morn ! hoaw gentle is the night !
Hoat calm the ew'ning! and tbe noon bow bright !

THE
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Tue news of popular tumults and difcontents turns
my envy of fplendor and fuperiority into ferious compaf-
fion, to find that no heights of merit can be a defence
from public cenfure, and the ingratitude of a happy,
tho’ uneafy people. '

IT would be cruelty to myfelf, to renounce the only
joy I have, which is your converfation ; but that, like
all other earthly pleafures, is no fooner enjoy’d, but 'tis
paft ; and “tis no more than an agreeable dream, a plea-
fing fpeculation, which, without the leaft fatigue, fancy
can entertain herfelf with.—You will think T have rea-
fon'd all human things into mere thadows,

T1s but expanding thought, and life is nothing.

<ges and gonerations pafs awvay,
Aud awith refifilefs force, like auawes o’er wawer,
Rol] doaivai 1B irrevacable Sream of time,

“Iuts eternity's anbounded depths.

Your Ladyfhip has highly oblig'd me by the expec-
tation of another piture of your drawing. [ bave pro-
mis’d Mrs. ———— that of Cornelia when I die; with
which fhe feems fo overjoy’d, that I'm afraid fhe will
wifh the time fhorten’d &, However, it will not be long.

o thee, O Dearh, miy. flecting smoments tend,

I thee the burricane of fife muft end,
: fé&‘}mcrm'rﬁrg avaters from the ocean cronud,

From thee by nature no veturs's allonn'd :

For tha’ the feas bave leave to ebb and flow, '
The freams of life maft aleways forasard gs.

A Taousann bleffings attend you ! be the celeftial
Ipirits your protection in every known or unfeen danger!
L am, &c.
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LETTER XCV,
To the fame.

Manam, May 9, 1733

OUR Ladyfhip's defcription of the hermitage en-

Y tertains my fancy with the moft inchanting pro-

. dpect on earth.: If I did ‘not expect a more pléafurable

fituation, after a few fhort months or hours are paft, T

fhould envy you the happinefs of your charming retreat ;

which might' be, and certainly s, a haunt*for angels,
when you are there. :

The guard of Providence is fure about you,
Arid yor wwere born to blefs an impious age.

Tt gives me a fincere pleafure to hear Lady
is got into,_your Ladyhip’s way of thinking ; with that
advantage, heow fparkling- will her-charafter be! while
the {pirit and gracefulnéfs of her blooming years fet
off every virtue. Be it eafy, or fevere, it muft attraét
Iove and imitation, and fhike the fenfes as well as the
foul; the heavenly flame will mingle with the luftre of
her eyes, and-the beneficent difpofition make.itfelfvifi-

- ble by a thoufand namelefs graces,

*T'1s the effeét of a perfeft humanity, that your La-
dyfhip will give me leave ‘to fatter myfelf, that my
filence is not a thing wholly indifferent to you: If it
was, it will always be an aft of charity in you to conceal

it; for the value I fet’'on your good opinion, will, per-
“haps, be the lalt attachment, from which my mind will
be difengag’d in this world. : :

Waenzver I think of feeing your Ladyfhip once
more, the firlt thought fets a frene of pleafure in my
view ; but it is foon damp’d, when I confider what' a

s venerable
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vencrable figure people make, at my time of life, among
perfons of ‘your gayer years and temper, My good
Lady——— a1 Mrs.————_ with {everal others
of my grave contemporaries,, rife in a vifionary farce I
before me; and by their reverend examples confirm
my refolution of concealing the concluding follies of
life in a decent retirement. Nathing appears more dil-
mal to me, than being'a ‘dead weight; a fort of folemn
incumbrance: to fociety. This is, perhaps, being too

nice, -and refining beyond what a flate of morgality will
permiit.

In meer compafiion to your Ladyfhip T leave off, and
fubfcribe ' '

Your, &c, ‘

LET T E RIXCVT

To the fame.

Mapam, June 2, 1923, ]

OU have made me very happy with another
Y picture of your drawing, ‘which [ have but jult
receivid.. I am glad you don't take a fancy to old her-
mits and philofophers ; your devotees are young and
handfome, and pleafe with Coypel’s airs, who I confefs
is my prefent favourite painter: nor do I wonder that his
defigns are entertaining to Lady ‘s elegant tafte
and genius, =5 :

NoTuire can be fo fparkling to my imagination as
Your hermitage. You have brought back the fylvan
fcenes to their primitive grandeur, and a farm~h{m{‘u ap-
Pears as polite as a palace. Inftead of zn air of iﬂ{#
ife,
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life, your cows and fheep give it the appearance of the
patfiarchal | wealthy and’ plenty ; and Lady 2. I pre-
{ume,: guards her fleecy charge;in-as genteel a habit as
any poetical fhepherdefs that ever grac'd the flage,

I wisn you may like the * Dialogue on. Dewotion s
for: your approbation-would: be “mare to the ¥oung au-
thor, than that.of half the univerfé befides. B

I am, &e!

S e U B B e e A B
To. the fame..

Mapass,
T would be mere vanity in me, to make an apolopy
for leaving you {o foon ; without any affeflation, or
giving mylelfairs of modefty, I fincerely thinlk my ab-
fcngc: never requires an excufe : Howcuer, if your La-
dyfhip knew what inquietude and regret T felf, when T
difebey’d you, it would atone for my obftinacy., I can-
net exprefs the remoife it gave me: Not that [ repent
my journey to 5 for it has certainly fumifh’d me
with fome agreeable images both of beauty and virtue,

which perhaps are not to be found in any other place,
or.at lealt not fo fuited to my. tafle,

[ siovrn have begun my Fapan table as foon.as T
came home, if Les Penfees de Pajeal had not accidentally
come in my way, and given my thoughts a fitnation fi.
perior to all“earthly things. In reading that book I

lofe

* By the reverend Mr, Tho, Arary,




238 LETTERTS.

Iofe every care, and grow independent on all. below the
fkies: The trifling hopes and fears of ‘haman life vanifh
before a moare important intereft, while T yield to the
evidence of thefe jult refleétions.

® Il ne faut: pas aweir Dame fort élevée, pour com-
prendre, quil 'y g poimt gty de fatisfaciion weritable &
JSolide, gue tous wos plaifivs e [omt gue wanité,. gue nss
manz font infinis, &F qi'enfin la mort, gui nos menace a
chague inflant, nous doit wmetire en pew d’amnees dans sun
ctat eternel de bonbewr ouw malbenr. Limmortalite de
Lame eff une chofe qui mous importe fi fort, €& Gaie 71935
fouche [i profondement, qu'il fant avoir perduy tout fenti-
aent, pour etre dans Pindifference de fravoir ce gui en eff,
Tontes nos penfees £F touter nos allions doivent préndre des
routes ff differentes, felon gu'il y aura des biens eternel a
efperer. ou nony quil et impolfible de. faire wne demarche,
gu'en le reglant par la wue de ce point, qui doit etre
wotre devitier objef.

I im, by a thoufand unmerited obligations,
Your, &c.

* Ttneedsno very elevated underftanding; ' to perceive
that there is here no true and folid fatisfaétion, that all
our plcafures are but vanity, that oarevils are more than
can be numbred; and, in fine, that death, which threatens
us.every moment, multin a few years fix us in an eternal
ftate of happinefs, or mifery. ' The immortality of the
foul is of fuch importance, and interefis us fo deeply, that
one -muft have lolt all feeling, ‘to be indifferent abouf it
All our thoughts ‘and all our actions ought to take paths
{fo different, according as there are eternal goods to be
hoped for, or not; that it is impoffible to tread one ftep
aright, without regulating it by a regard to this, which
ought to be our fole objett.

LETTER
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To the fame.

Mapawm,
T will do you no real harm, for me to begin at the
top of the paper; tho' my head is at prefent fome-
thing vacant, and I find myfelf at a much greater iofs
what to fay, than 'tis poffible your Ladyfhip can be,
after having faid fo many fine things on every agree-
able fubjet in nature. It would be more juft in you,
to ‘complain for want of new worlds, and fome unfeen
novelties, than for want of 'invention. . When the: ce-
leftial arch, the groves and flowery lawns, have been de-
ferib’d, ‘mortal eloguence is exhanfied.  Indeed the fol-
lies of mankind would afford a wide and various fcene ;
but charity would draw a veil of darknefs there, and
chufe to be for ever filent, rather than expatiate on that
melancholy theme,

I awm taking a great deal of pains to convince your
Ladyﬂnip that 1t is not for want of wit, but variety, that
my- invention is cramp’d ; the narrow creation is my
complaint. “In a more modeft difpofition, I may be
content with the limits of the univerfe, and think the
world wide enough; but at prefent it feems as diminu-
tive as the painted globe in Queen Elizaberh’s hand, or
the {oap bubbles my Lord blows into the air.
The poetic boafts

OF thouphts avhich avander thro® infinits,
And fonr above the fhics,

vield but little confolation: After all their ethereal ex-
curfions, we have got but very dark intelligence from
the invifible world ; and are fo far from finding our
ideas enlarg’d, that we are forc'd to degrade the bright-
eft order of Angels into human figares. Perhaps your

; Lady-
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Ladyhip’s fparkling imagination dees not drefs them up
in broad-cloath and beaver-hats; bat even velver coats,
and diamond buttons, would make but a tawdry fipure
above the Stars. However, there is no remedy for
¢thefe inconfillencies, till the curtain falls, and difcovers
the glories of immortality in their native {plendor.

Owne would imagine, when the univerfe makes {uch
a defpicable figare in oy view, that even {lars and gar-
ters, crowns and feeptres; feem. transform’d into toys;
one would: think, in foch a [uperior fitvation, I (hould
have no attachment left for a Fapan {creen; bug, I mauit
own, I long to fee it

I am afraid your Ladyfhip will allow me but little
of your ‘attention, 'till after the birth day; however, 1
hope you will give Mrs. leave to let me know
you are well, which will be the greatelt fatisfaction to

Your, e,

BHBBTDDDHRRDREEEDEE
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To.the faine.

Napam,
O U R Ladyfhip would not thank me, T am pez-

foaded, if [ wilh’d you a thoufand happy new
years in this world, crown’d with youth and confiant
tranquility ; but when I with you an immortality of
happinefs in the next, Heaven can witnefs the fincerity

of- my foul.

T pancy the Prince of Oramge’s flory would make a

very beautiful novel, if the fcene was laid in {ome t?f
tner
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the fragrant eaftern ifles, bleft with perpetual fpring. A
Breat many fine charadters might be introdac’d nadbr
poetical names. - The. fpivit ‘and open temper of the
Erince of Wales, with, his genenous concern forthe  il-
lultrious firanger, would make a very (hining foure, . I
have a great inclination, in fome 2mbitions moments, to
attempt it in imitation of Telemachus, and addrels'it 1o
Lord

Tae following verfes are the effay of a very young
mufe, Mr. Roave's nephew, that your Ladyhip has: {ren
at Hampfead, who has 2 promifing penius for his early
years. :

On the Nuptials of the PrincE . and
PrincEss ¢f ORANGE,

By Mr. N1coLas Munckrsy.

(M IR'D with the fame of Branfwicks royal race,
Adorn’d with every virtue, ev'ry grace;

Young Orange leng afpir'd to be ally'd,
Where only he could find an equal bride,
Should hatghty Frarce, or .4 fria, to his arms
Proffer, in all the pride of youthful charms
A blooming princefs, bleft with ev'ry grace,
Pride of the Bous ban, o Czfarean race ;

(And well might haughty France, or Aufiriz owa
Their monarch honigur'd by fo great a fon)

Vain were the offery O 7ge ne’er would join

A tyrant’s race, with B¥i/liam’s patriot line :
Their race, whole impious arms mankind enflave,
With his, whofe godlike glory was to fave,

Vo, 1T, Iastortar

[
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TsesarTAL Filliam [ thy viGtorious hand
From the proud Gaw/ 1efca’d thy native land s
Mot to one nation were thy arms'confin'd,
T'hou hero fent by Heav'n to [ave mankind !
Albion oppreft, low profirate begs relief,

Her Howing tears perluade the pitying chief;
He faw the Quoeen of nations wretched doom,
Giv'n up 2 prey to tyranny and Rome.

Hell with' neéw rage its minilters infpires,

They whet their axes, and prepare their fires;
Already they believe the conqueft gain'd,
And'in their greedy }acpas devour the land :
Viain P\ppclatmn‘ let a Na/fak come,
Where is the confidence of “helland Rome 2

i He comes, and bids the refca’d nation fmile,
And liberty returns to blefs the ifle.
T ut.l.npinm holts fpread their great leader’s fame,
And lawlefs tyrants tremble at his name.
Nemun, thy walls, and,- Beyne, thy rapid flood,

Chiozl'd with flain legions, and defil'd with blocd,

Confefls him great in‘arms ; his trembling foes
T'renches, or mounds, or tow’rs, in vain oppole;
Tit vain the baftion crua-'1 the loftile wall,

And ramparts mock a foe—he comes—they falls

Fon hisilluftrions line yonmg Orasge came,
Alike n virtge, asalilke'in name.
For blooming e the youthful hero figh'd,
The only lover worthy fuch a bride :
He {ues, Britasnia's monarch heard his pray’s,
And to hiswifhes gave the royal fais,
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#E joyful hero waits for fav'ring gales,
Sudden they rife; and 1l the {fwelling fails.
The prince exulting leaves the Belgic. thore,
Nor the winds threaten, nor the billows roar;;
His guardian Genius bids the tem pefts fleep,
And {fmooths the furface of the briny deep.
Lav'd by the hoary furge, white clifis from far,
To plad the lover’s longing eyes appear ;
Swift glides the vefiel 16 the crowded. ftrand, :
And gives the promis’d hero fo the Jand, :
To proud Augufie’s tow'rs with gaper hafle,
The deftin'd feene of all his joys, he pafd.
Unheeded fhout her fons, unheeded rife
Her domes and glittring fpires, that wound the fkies;
His ardent paflion claim’d his toti care,
And all his/thonghts:were o the royal fair,
Lo, fhe appears:to blefs his longing fight!
The fair appears it native beanty bright,
Not fairer feem’d the fabled Queen . of love,
Defcending from the fkies to Jda’s grove:
Loftin furprize, the Trojan boy beheld
Celeflial beauties to his fight reveal’d.
Receive the prize, (O PapbianQueen! he ery'd;
To Pallar, andithe wife of (fewve deny'd's
In vaiif my choice thy rival’sicliarms wounld move;
Lovely-are they, but thoa the Queen 6f love.
With like furprize the Belgic prince furvey’d
The blooming beanties of ‘each royal maid.
Such lovely nymphs hie ne’er before had feen,
The faireft daughters of fhe fairelt Queen
But chiefly. 4una’s charms thediero move;

Raptw’d he gaz'd; and loft himfelf in love.

Tz Beauty
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Beauty ineffable adorn'd her face,

And {poke her of the lovely B i fevick Tack.
Her native majelty each look expreft,

And all the princefs eviry Rep confelt:

*Midit hier attendant train {o Dide mom"d§
The fon of Featis faw; admir'd, and lov'd.
MNor lefs her mind th? illoftrions lover fic'd,
Pollelt of all that makes her fex defir’d &
Mich he admir'd her form, her virtaes more }
“They fix'd the conqueit Beauty gain'd' before.’

BuT an amazing firoke his joy reflrains:
"Thus the fevere:decree of EHaavid prdains! :
A fudden heat fhoots thro? his glewing blaod,
And noxious ardor taintsithe vital flood;
Celeftial pow'rs, ye guardians of the brave;
Your mighty charge fiom threat’ning danger {ave ]
Find Heav'n affents; vordongerwill delay
"The blifs of dlbion; and: th-aulpicious: day 3
The day indulgent fate ordains fhall join
The race of «Nafau, with the Bragfivick line.

Tre happy ifle exvhis; with gen'ral voice
Her fhouting fons applaud their morarch’s choice,
Enjoy their prefent blis, and-hence prefage
That blifs.eontinu'd.thro each future ape.
They fee new heroes hence derive-thein Birth,
‘And other Nofawsglad th* e!.p*élu"r earthis
Apd, thould oflnned Heay'n again ordaim |
To threat the ndtions with the Gallic chain,
From this illufirious line they. hope redrefs;
And a new #iilian to redecm and blefs,

LE
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To the fane,

Mepam, 1794

T T gives me a very fenfible concern, to'hear yoi 'are’

in the leaft danger of relapfing into that diforder,
that you was:in at the Bard.  *Tis perhaps impofiible
to réach an abfolute. independence and f{operiority of
mind to human events; and yer I often fancy myi¢lf in
a flate of infenfibility to every thing, but what concerns
your- happine(ss and that is 'an anachment which will
farvive the period of mortal life.

M. ———— has generally a handfome manner of ad-
drefs, which makes me impatient to fee a dedication,
where the choice is fo mtirely jult. -~ Your Ladyfhip’s
charadier fers human natire in its moft agreeable light,
and is an inftance what perfefion it can .reach’; nor can
there be any partiality in giving you a diftinttion which
you certainly meris,

=

S

: =5
I'wisw your Ladyfhip would be fo good a5 to ferd
me one of yoorown, aad Lady——0 '3 drawings in
Indian-ole 5 T haves greav curiefity to {ee what progrefs
yeu make. My greac atainment ay prefent-is colour-
g prints: TfLady " 1y hirdsfor' her
Fapar, Iihave {fome at herd Mrs,
nchanteéd with th i that fhe' has
Abandentd Mr. 218 - andiem:
plnysher ) andnionkies: on 2l
the wooden furniture. fhe aboot; the houle. - I
@ in happier circumitances ; farthe foreen your Lady-
thip fent me is a Rarcefemu for all the women and
children . about town, -wlo have any- thing of arnice
and elegant, tafe,

E 3 Tre
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i charming cottage your Ladyfhip has deferib’d,
appears before “me in all its vifionary beaoty. 1 Mhouold
cc rtainly envy the inliabitants of fuch'a charming retrear,

£ I eould not indulge my nmgmam n with the fmnes of
IJ-"'"'I. manfions, 1n LJnﬂ future world.  But ]mwcner
ambitious I am of fetting my feeton the farry pavement,
['am yet forc'd to content myfelf with walks of graf:
or (not to conceal the mortifying truth) Rones avd-dirt.
This is fome difadvantage to ITI{., who have rénounc'd
all local motion, ‘except wa]hmb.

[-smaty bein a painful {ufpence; 'l ‘T Hear that
vour Ladythip is recover'd from this diforder; which
will be a fincese pleafure to

Yeur, &c.

"

By 1;:'**#&5“*:1’9“*{;&?'&;{*4“#';% ‘F‘ “,c:;
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the fame.

Mavais, .
o [5 impoffible to read Lord 's “werfes,

Hwithout being delighted with the view of what
fuch a ¢z apacity pr {m.;i;s to \hr_- public: They are, with-
eut flattery, fury g for one uf his years.

Your Ladyfhip would get no a:ivart:'.ge, by rolling
bhack time: noteven to your finé perfon; which has
mot yet loft a cherm, while your mind has improv'd in
r‘-e'}- thing that is-graceful and elegant in hnwan na-
rure: Twent y years would be & large ﬁep backward
in-you life, un] efs you iire got into the Epyprian’ chro-
nology, and reckon your years by the 'moon, "But after

‘!
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all ‘my ‘critieifms, T 'am charm’d ‘with yolr Tadyfip's
fentiments, as they exprefs a noble ambition to reiich
the heights of virtue,

= Ir I thould have aniaverfion to fich a place as -
I mokt beinfenfible ‘to-all that_isiagreeable in art or
nature; nor can I fuffer your I,,—n{iyﬂ]ip to-have fuch an
unjult:opivion of me, If there is a {pot on carth to
which my imagination is fix’d and inchanted, ‘s there:
I haunt the grove, afcend the mount, trace the rivalers,
and wander ‘thro’ every verdant walic.  *Tis trae, in
my folitary caprices, I take full, pofleflion of the houfe
and gardens, and bauilh every intelligent being from
the place, except your Ladyfhip avd the angels: with
whom [ may ewn, without breach of modefty, I am o
good 4s never to be out of humour. You will think I
am very gracious, not to exclude celeftial beings from my
setirement ; in Which I am happy enough, while I cin
make a virtue of neceflity, and credit the moralilts, who
tell us, that all human pleafures are better in'{peculation
than in reality.  For cwenty miles, to -me, are twenty
thoufanid 5 and T could as well think of o pilgrimage to
the Holy-Land, or of taliing a josrney to the moon with
Ganza'sc. But 1 bope {ome fayourable. event or other
will bring your Ladyfhip to————; and then you
cannot avoid this read, when I may be fo happy as to
fee you en paffant,

Tuere is a fort of infallibility in- your judemert of
books; I never queftion the merit of an author which
yoor Ladylhip recommends, and will get Raliin's hiftory
by the firlt opportunity.  Your Ladyfhip's mentioning
M. Hallyburton's life, when I was with: you laf, made
me read over the acconnt of his-death; in which there
are fome aukward  particulars, and lietle domeftic mat-
ters, that are very dilgufling; but abfiradt from this,
fuch an exic would have made a glorious figure in a
language anlwerable to the dignity of his fentiments;
and thro? all the cant and difgnife of a Secorch dialeft,

I 3 the
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the: faint and. the hero. fhil appear. .- I was charm’d to
find him bleffing the hour of his birth, and trivmphing
that ever he had commenc’d an immortal being'; at a
time when the guilty part of mankind are withing they |
had never been born, and loading: the inaufpicious hour
with execration, and would fink back into their primi-
tive nothing.

Liam, 1 &

3BT T ERB CIL

To the [ame.

Maoam, Fehi6; 1734
Ny O U woold have been molefted with my imper-
: L{ tinence: before this, if Lady 's: commands
shad not employ’d me in drawing; which T am -afraid
Was more o fidtter my vanity, -than to 'pleafe her ovin
inglination jibut that {6l ‘heighens the: favour: T bate
copy'd the I'aftoral Mufe from. a print Lady Scudipieiz
fentme: ‘The figure is negligently lolling on' the grafs,
i a romantic {cene, with caleades, and {wans, and lit-
tle: birds on. the ‘branches' of trees; - It wills fend it as
{foon: 25 I have 4n ‘opportunityr The only’ comiphiniehs
T’ defizé: in “retugn, s fomething of Bady =5
grawing. '

I am pleas'd to find your Ladyfhip has had onein-

! terval of what' youn call real folitude'r I fhauld have

been: for perverle as o have callld dea crowd, if your |
ing wiflies to have me with ‘you, cocld have taken |
_ Where-ever you are, 1 fhall ' frequenily - vifit
you' in ‘my imagination’; and’ thofe fort of intelleftual
com-
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compliments,- vour Ladythiprmay be affur'd, will always
be fincere, ind never your moftimpartant
moments; nor will ‘thefe ajrv rambles be attended with
anxiety or fatigue,

1CORTL

Notainc in Dr. Warr's Futienile Mifeellanics gives
me-inore pleafare than the deftription of the Temple of
e, ~whichy is really finel " Nor is'it poffible to read
the-Lhambfnl Phileforhber, without the warmeft emotions
of nefatitude ot IHeaven, for a thohfind diftinguifhing
favours, efpecially that ‘of living in one of the molt
happy: and glorious periods, that ever the EypZik nation
erjoy’d; as [ can'c help thinking the prefenct s, fince I
have read Rapin; which'has often excited my eraritude,
that.I was not fated to breathe in the days of King Eg-
birt or King Suven.

T'siav s had a thoufand panics for fear youo would not
let:me keep the fcreen for it is fo prewy, and yoa
had ‘taken ol much pains about ir, ‘that I had mot the
affurance to exped cor defire it; bat if you don’t malke
me:fendirback again, ‘it will bea furpriziog obligation.
tisia- public “benefit 1o’ this_town, ‘and the joy and
wonder of ail that {ec thew eyes upon it.

I suvpose aihorfe with foor legs is, by this time,
too. flow’ an animal for'Lord ————— 4ni he would
be plad to-have a horfe with wings like Pz fis. T am
rezlly-inipain, when I recall with what fpeed he 0s'd to
meafure the plains.

: I am, &l

L s LETTER
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To the fame.

Muapanm, , Aug. 2, 1754,
OU LD any circumftance fin-the world raife my:

C envy, it would be the happinefs which Mrs——
! enjoys in your Ladyfhip’s converfation and friendihip ™
I but inftead of exciting an- uneafy thoughe, it gives me
the higheft fatisfaction, to find youjult tofo much real
merit. . Your Lady(hip may joRtly reproach me, for not

[ enjoying a fociety in which I confefs there are fo many
charms. Mineis, indeed,, a fancallic fituntion of mind;
1 there is fomething of mechanifm in my reafoning fa-
i culty, aswell as in my devotion ;. which feems to de-
pend on juft fuch a place; and .fich ja fet. of objects,
| Indeed, I cannot boalt of any great fhare of fenfe or
! goodnefs, but I feem entirely deflitute- of both, out of
! my own chamber., My happinefs is a {oft-of Quietifm ;
i there is fomething in your way of life teo glaring and
) tumultcous for the natural fedatensls of iy temper,
If Mrs: » inltead of drawing the picture; could pof:

! fibly be-transform’d ifito a real St. Genevieae; and would

i - fic ynder a.tree, with a good book in her Jap; watching
i her fHecp in a very flowery patture that I ‘could find for

her, Lihould vifit herat the vifing morning and filent even-
ing, . Norfhould I have the lealt objection to'the being
at ———, if your Ladyfhip could be metamorphosid
; into a phin good swoman, without any  attendants bat
| Mirs. , and s funkinto Lucyp and Colin. I
dare not carry the transformation to fuch a prodigious
: extent, as ta-tarn my Lord into a reverend
! Divine; tho? with regard o the next world, perhaps, it
' would be no difadvantage to his Lordhip.  Nor have
I the leaft inclination to make. any alteration in the
houle or pardens, which, 1| confels, have a nearer re-
femblasce to my plans of paradile, ‘than any other-pro-

3= . ipe&
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{pect which comes within' my view ; unlels ‘what Mr.
s drawing gives me, which is done with ex-
quifite tkill, and came fafe to me.

. My imagination could be ne manrer of help in the
contrivance of your protto ;. ner can an invention fo
fparkhing as yours want aflitance, which appears by the
beauty of your delcription.

You will be fo obliging as to make a compliment to
Lord————, and Lady . from

Your, &c.

PSSR SNl et e
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To the [ame.

Mapasm,

H LL E yon meet with-fo many inftances of the

vanity of carthly grandeur, I need not be very
lavih of my morals on that fubject; and yer when [
am in the humonr of diftating, I cannot help faying,
what you know very well, without the addition of my
teflimony, to. this melancholy truth, that even the-reves
npes of a kingdom cannot procure an exemption drom
the pains ‘of ficknels, nor the menaces of death, nor
purchafe one moment’s eafe for the moft diftingunifh'd ‘of
mortals, There is no relief in that gloomy hour, but

That plovious folace of immenfe difirefs,
Aiconfeicnce, and a God; a friend<vithin,

Asd better friend on bigh.  His eye-lide fend

Beans
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Beams of immortal youththro' heaw'ns bright rigionts
His all-pozverful avord can Bealth create,
nd bid the bleffing come amidff the avintry fyoft.

I uore Lord———— is by 'this time recover'd from
his feverith diforder, 1 can’t but fhare with your La-
dythip in the concern-you feel for him, with regard to
the {mall pox. ©May Heaven proteft the little angel
from that peftilential dr’lempcr If any thing can foften
Lord————s tortures, it muft be your Ladyfhip' at-
tendance : You are thebalm and joy of life to all sbout
you 3 every gloomy event gh’ef a luftre to your cha-
ra{*tr and brmg-‘ the m‘u-bn ty of your temper into
adtion. And amidft 2l the changes of human '1H'alrs,
a,victuous mind will. feel a fecret complacence: in be-
lieving

‘ffi r.fruﬁ f:,r’ buanan things is all decr rm’

Gthcach minnteft circanglanee, ﬁi D

T 7
.!'n'.‘ fekle COARIE, Nl Bl

1! :1.\L'£"ﬂ1'.'.f:=_';s :'nc brighelt i:.l“_\.‘tm"s from ‘an
author tha" your £ ML._}J P recominiends, nor Have T
been difa appol de in Kolliw’s hillory 3 the two firlt vo-
lumes of awhich: L have beoen ‘reading ‘withi’a true ra<!
tional delight : s remarks on the ‘condud “of divine:
Pravidence aréa prook: to-me of “thelanthor’s ‘piety, ‘and
thro’ievery-page the delicacy and jultnels  of ' his'fentis!
pents appear.’s Lady:—— U'sivetrent- puts one’ wife
thing in my head,: thattherestsino. bappinefs tbaginl ind’
nocence and obfevrity. ~—— But to your grest comfort iny!
morality is abridp’d for swant of roem,

diam e

LETTER
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To the [ame.

; Mnba:w,

O II" will pardon me, T ani fure,. for prefuming
Y' to think a perfon in, your flationandsahitide an
objett of compaffion; but you are. really fo, "even B
your owh confeflion: Nor could your Ladyfhip: have
nam'd one circumftance of mifery greater than thar of
being confin’d 10, a crowd of people, ' who ‘are all. of
them in a flate of hoftility and ill humour with one an.
other; or at'lealt nat To peaceatily di posid, as your.la-

dyfhip’s fedate and genle (..’J{'pul'::,-c'-n:\‘.'auld wilh them.
But while I pity; and‘amiready to'ipray for yor, ‘i di=
verts me, to.find, you. only a lirle difcompos’d; in'a -
tuation that would bereave me of my fenfes, andidyive
me quite out of my wigs, :

I ax glad your Ladyfhip is difpufted with —— ;
the whole feems to be writ with 2 malice more thap: hy-
man, and has furely fomething infernal in it *Tis fur
prizing; that'a man can deveR himfelf of the tender {en
timents of nature {o far, as delberately o give anguith
and ¢onfufion to bieings ‘of ‘s’ own kind.  Slander and
inveftive do an injury never Lo be repair’d, and confe-
guently are unpardonable fins,

I suavy esfily difpenfe with your drawing for me,
when it puts you to the leat ‘pain. M, out-
fhines us all. 1 have hung his drawing in an eminent
Place, in my pardour, and no body that comes there
thinks it worth their while'to look at zny other per-
formance, till they have admird this: I own myfclf
indebred to him for it. T have jult receivid a prefent
of the feafons by Wertecn; the {cenes are fine, and the
faces very handfome ; and I fould be glad enough to

hear
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hear the mufic, but averfe to being one of the company.
I muft tell youall the fecrets of my heart, whether they
are guilty or innocent.

It gives me the moft ablira@ and refin’d pleafure, to
hear your Ladyfh:p's tharacter and fine genins admir’d ;
You are my vanity and pride, nor is it poffible for you
to be more l..Laightt.d, to find the p'l.b]ic doing fu['li{'c to
Lndy—l—-hs charms: and merit, than 1 fnd, in the
jullice:done ro yourg,: 'Iam often pleas’d with an' oppor-
tuhity, of applying thefe lines of Dr. 3’14;:* to your La-
dyfhip's charatter:

Ske firikes cack poirt avith native force 'of mind,
WEbile punreled®learning blundirs far bebind,
Graceful ts fgbt, and elegant to thought,

The great arve wanguif'd, and the avife are laught
Her brieeding finifo'd) and bher fempe¥ favcet

Woben ferdons, eafy'; ‘and avbar gay, diferées;

In glitdring fremes o'er beév omon Beart Sfeuere,

T cronves collefed, and in courts flncere, |

M. Dunecombe {ent me his propofals for printing Mr.
Hugbes’s works. T'am glad he finds encouragement,. for
he is réally an anthor of genius and frift:morals. ‘T hope
you will not make fuch'a long paufe as your lalt, before
you write to

" Your, &c.

“LETTER
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To the fame.

Mapanm, ;

7 ©OU cainot communicate your joys td any peifon
-& that more fincerely fhares in' yoir | adyfhip’s hap-"
pinefs than I'do.  While your amufements are fosens
{onable and iunocent, you need not fcruple making con-
feflions 'of yourfelf to a much feverer' temper than mine_
is3 and“if vou tell'me the worlt of yourfelf," as I believe
you: doj you are certainly very pood.. Mot that this
awkward” commmon compliment, of telling “peaple’ they'
are wery. good, does reachyour Ladythip’s charader, or
at all exprefs my meaning: But I muft’ content' myfelf
with human language, for I cannot yer fpeak in the
firains of immortality 3' the' I'wilh for’ that privilege
with more impatience than [ eaglt.

*.0 Jongo efilio ! O troppo lenta morte I

Tux vifignary pleafure that yeur defcription. of a
Country feene gives me, perhaps, exceeds what T {hould
find in the reality ; and fetting ‘afide the beauties that
your dparkling imagination and fine language give 1o
every thing that you are pleas’d with, tees are trees,
and daifies are daifies, at Frome, -as well as at the hermi-
tage. And even your Ladyfhip’s nice talte would be
delighted with fome verdant inclofures, which are my
confiant haunt, and where [ am fure of enjoying an un-
molefted folitude.- However, [ am not going’ fo' per-
{tade you to inclofe #3ngfor- Fordff)-and ‘banith evieky
human appearance: from:it 3 for the fociety you are bleft
with ‘has -every thing ‘'in it.agreeable and charming. +
am noi furpriz’d that with your jult and clegant tarn of

thought,

* O tedions exile | O too tardy deathy ]
1
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thought, you fhould prefer that innocent wit and unaf-
fefted chearfulnefs, that'yon find ia your own family,
to all the noify mirth of public entertainments. I was

leas’d with a thoughe I lately‘read fin a modern author,
wwha fays, (fpeaking.of folitude) “Tis ewen delightful, ta
think theve i a wuorid of fpirits, and that apd ravefur-
fgg:,-a’[a' '_-'-J.’-" ;':_',':-j, i .lh: .l':'.-:."frg_l, ,_.E.Ei.:l. ?f.":..r_;":_éfe, ?Rlb] than
in_ g langly unconfeions wpiverfe, aiauildenyfiaf dnfenfible
maitets 3 1 T [

25

I save read your two lalt letters over and over,

" they infule a fecrer gladnefs into .my foul; the peace

and ferenity of your temper appear in every line:. I

hesr . the uvightingale’s fong 3 and sllthe gay landfchape;

the flowery icene, which gives you fuch a chearfulnefs,
rifes in. full bloom befare me.

“Jrr leave you:naw, to trace the fun, and vifit thel
pla etary worlds ; while I, confin’d to this eaithiy glabe,

remain
Your, &c,

JTETE TR Ao b b ROk
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LETTER CVIL
To. the fame:

Mapam,
- Haveatdafthad theifatisfadtion of ‘reading Madam
el Bnmherts, iy - 5 fon Filn 308 a Filfes" Buch’a
jait train of: reafoning, and thofc noble refletions, would
have given we-a fincere - pleafire; 4 1 “had not ‘becr
byai'd by your Ladyfhip’s good apinion of the author;
but as I was, the fausfaliion was more complete. What-
ever has the fantlion of your applaule, 1 admire with-
out referve| or diffidence 301 grow/pofiive.andinfallible,
and
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and without being' popifhly inclin'd in any other point,
I yield an implicic affent to all your determinations.
'The following fentence pleafes me, hecaufe it'is exadtly
your Lad}!ﬂ}ip‘s manner .of thinking; and that is the
greatelt compliment I can make the author. * L¢ Zor-

bty off dans {2 paiz'de Pame 3 wotls ne pourrex jouir des

Plaifirs de Pofprity faws Ja fanté de Pefpriv.  Font ‘..l"‘l
prefgue plaifiy pour-wn efprit furn. And 1 am particu-
larly ‘charm’d “with ‘this thought: | La plus graude
margie “gqulon & #wé awec des prands qualitez, -¢ff de
wiwre fans enwie. This 48 the conftant happy fituation
of 4 mind form'd like your Ladyfhip’s. Heav en con-

otinue that facred peace, which is the refult of unaftected

vititie,
I am, &c.

%“&gcﬁfﬁﬂgﬁn:}‘%‘gﬁ E%:{ @5’.‘:.( *».**’3
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LETTER CVIL
T thoe fame.
Manaw,
O U ecan {sy nothing more to Lord ———"

mdvaptage;. than  that “he'refembles: your own
charming, fifter n her:temper . and virues. © I can't

‘help wonderiog. that “with- your: Fadyfhip's fparkling

inlagination, you will take the pains-to/dee ———n",
. or

¥ Happinels confifts in the peace of thefoul. You
cannot erjoy the pleafures of the mind, without the
health of the mind : Every thing almatt is pleafure to an
healthful mir

i The: furelt mark that one is born with great quali-

ties, 15 to live wichout envy,
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or any other fine place, whenyou may fit fill, and ex-
ercile your own invention, without any manner-of fa-
tigue, or the tumult of a Lady. of quality’s equipage
and attendance. For tho’ your, motions may not be
quite {o unwieldy as the Rlodran Coloflus; and :you may

flir without” many a cart, ye: not,  as Coavley fays, with- |
out many a- mule; and that muft be a ftrange incum- |
brance to the fimplicity of all raral entertainments and

fylvan pleafures, You find I have loft Iy attachment
to grandeur and pageantry, and am going to perfuade
you to difmifs yoor coachman, and fell your horfes ; and
to ramble thro’ the wild woods an your own legs, in'or-
der to exercife the felf- moving principle, with swvhich
natare has endowed you: or elfe to fit fiill in Your.ewn
apartment, and raife palaces and plant groves, at your
leifure, :

Way will you: force me to recall thofe happy hours
which T paf’d with you at # “That peaceful
period never returns on my memoery, withont fome fecret
regret that 'is pait.

But there are fift Elyfian focdes,
And Lo’ of fuveet vepofi 3
Where never any florm invades,

Or tampeft ever blonvs,

Tm1s profpedt featters every human care, and {preads
& divine tranquility on my foul, The moments are
wing'd, I find, by the fight of ten years, that are paft
fince I was at ~——o -

.
-

Give me leave to make my compliments to Lady
samme—, and to fubfcribe myfelf

Your, &z,

LETTER
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To the fame.
Mapas,
SYUL LA s certainly a beautiful novel; and appears
to: be the: produtlion of a five:geniug s Néver was
the grandeur and beauty| of your own mind moré-ele-
gantly exprefl, than in the charadter of Tulfias which
while I am admiring, -it heightens the pleafure, to know
21:: fuch perfeéiion and virtue is-more than an agreeable
LLIom.

Norainé makes me more'rqﬁnc at the incumbrance
of a mortal'body, than'thar it confines me from the moft

“agreeable place and converfation on earth, 1 bhave now
~an averfion £o all ways of travelling :-a chair is my ter-

tor, and even-a coach and fix is quite out of my goad
graces: I am reconcil'd to nothing but walking, and
would {ooner hugin a gilérim:ige to fee your de')'.ih:[p,
thin a devout. Papift to vifit ‘Gur Lady of Loretfo:  But it

“will nat be long before I'thall drop thefe earthly fetters,

and commence a flate of greater-agility ; and then, tho’
I have no intention to haunt you as 2 ghoft, T fhall cer-

‘tainly make you fome friendly, tho® invifible vifits, and

wait te make my compliments, at your firlt entrance on

ithe celeftial coafts, "Till that happy period, [am, with

the greatelt fincerity,
Your, &c.

LEREET SIS E R
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o the fame.

Mapau,

E) O thofe.avko on @ rack for Heaw's ekpire,
Lowe anpell andeternal brighinefi there P
Wis fure they oy !

as Lee fays; and "tis full as fire, that my mind is never
in a flate of indifference with regard to. your Lady hip,
I am not yet arriv'd to fuch an heighe of .mortification
to the pleafures of human life, a5 to make a refolution
of fecing jou no mere. ' That woull be refigning the
world at onece; and'l am fo far from that floical indif-
ference, that I often footh myfelf with the thoughs of
converfing with you in fome happy” diftant period.
But no propherick impulie yer difcovers when, or where,
or hiow ; when [ would fix, the vifionary joy. diffolyes
in tracklels "air, and s lolt. in the uncertainty. of all
fiture “everts. /-0 02 T5E '

Your Ladylip will make me tarn eritie; in {pight
©f réafon and Hacore. * The ea{y tranfition of thovght
and graceful language of the tranflatidn are inimitable;
bt confidering 7 w/ira was defign’d by Modeme de Lam-
érd for a perfe® charaBler, [ think, [he mdulges a ten-
der paflion for Lentulus a linle too far. However,
that puoilt is excos’d, by the heroic virtae that appears in
her retrear; and nothing can be miore charming and
natural than the effet of her retirement, when it finks
a tender paflion inio a generous and innocent friend-
fhip; and it delights the reader, ‘to find two perfons of
. the greateft merit happy withait'a crime. I might re-
mark a thoufand other beauties, but at prefent ic will
be convenient to conclude my annotations. If you
don’t write to 'me fometime in this month, T am afraid
I muft refign you, in the next, to the Princels of Saxe-

{ Gotha,
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Gotha, and- royal weddings, and birth days; which..
without™ any great deproe of homility, I may own are
thingé of ‘more importance than
5 t : o 2
SIE g 0 Youry &e,

EXELTIEIL LT w0 08 Y

5 S e e L o R e e
f%ﬁk it B ﬁ;}fﬁ}?‘ﬁz s sk it i‘?ﬁjﬁ?cﬁﬁ .5:

To the [ane.
Mapam, e

E mifie, ye powers, the faculty of writing {park-
B ling nonfenfe:! forsthensl find I ‘could compofe
the moft delightful letters, —— Indeed T know nat well
what ‘to - fay, for my genius owes all its Vivadity to
your letrers ; and at. prefent my ownignile will noe fuffer -
me:to c;wp'mP_Ia:in_df‘,yom‘-'_Lﬂdyi"f_:ip“s filence. . IHoweyer .
Lliave done violence to my own inclination, aut of re-
gard to your. tranquility, which I thought was but tqo
often molefled by the: burry of the, Grand Marde s but
now you have a fort 6f vacancy, I beg you to write iy
& few pofts, fince _the hearing from you_is tlie oniy
thing chat I can call a reafonable pleafure, that relatcs
to this world. ~ The pleafures of the imagin
an ‘infefrior” clafs, and - thofe 7 Jhave thad,
fereen 5 for which T had pitures enough, -and lome left,
which T have given ta Mirs. to make her a
torer cupboard, to her &reat joy and; content.. T amh
not furpriz’d to find your Ladylhip diventing -yourfelf’
with the fcenés of low-life, inthe print . you are COpy=
ing, while fields and _cottages feem  to be the abiodes of
inngcence: and peice. I ol own. thar foénes: of grane
dedr and art pleale me better ;" bt then tis. bnly in'fpe-
culation and at a diftance: for without pretending  to
b2 more philafophical than I really am, - fhould chufe

to

ation are of
in ﬁnrﬂ:ing the:
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to be confi’'d’ to 'the peaceful fhade of fome remote
wildernefs, ‘rather than to the hurry of the moft fplendid
coart, T am plad to hear that Mr, —— has his re-
fidence thill'anyong mortals, tho! I willi myfelf in a fupe-
rior flation ; but while I am in this, with the greateft
fincerity,

Tam, &,

LETTER CXIL

To the ﬁ;me

Mapanm, - : a1 i
I'N CE your Ladyfhip'will give me leave to fatter
) myfelf, that you wiit to' me from inclination, and
not o #ill - up the vacancy'of ‘an amufement, I fhall wil-
lingly affent to fuch ‘an ‘agreeable trath, without raifing
any modeft ‘objections on the ‘occalion, :

I am delighted with alliydir entertainments, except
the Tentsflirch 3 and that T 'own, T admire, but then ’tis
as fome people ;admire virtue, onlyin fpeculation. | It
{eems to. me: an‘ante-dilivian invention, a taik for thole
long breath'd’ people, Who dpent a {ort of eternity on
earth;, compar’d to-the fhort duration of a modern pe-
riod: . However, ‘[''am in no" pain for your Ladyihip ;
whether yoor attempt is a chair or a itool, I fuppole
i will te: an' heréditary occupation ;" if you finilh the
branch of a:tree, “dnd Lady ————, ‘afhepherd’s
crool; - the:fervice ‘of ‘your generation is done, and you
may-contentedly leave the reft “to- be finifli'd by your
children’s children. ;

YErs

e

—— —
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"T'rs a thoufand to one, but you have feen thefe lines

of my Lord U}'i':))'rﬁl Busdorfear yolr foold nar, 1 will
give myfelf the pleafure of trinte el

To Nt P>

Intomb'd ewith Kings the’ GAY's ool afbes li
A nobler: monement thy flrains i

Thy matchlefs mufe il faivbful to thy friond,
By courts anaw’d, bis wivtues duves commend,
Lamented Gax | forgee thy treatment pafi,
Look dorun, " and fee thy mirit cronvn'd e lafts
A defliny move g lorices wobo car bope ? .
B life bidow'd, in'death benwan'd by Pore.

Tue lalt part of ‘your Ladyfhip's letter fooths the
mind into a pleafing indifference to all human events 1
Profperity and adverfity lofe their diftinéiion, and are.. .
only preferable,” as the 'allotment of 'Heaven orders .
them.: \or ;

By the ‘partiality of fomé of my acquaintance, the
poem of Fofpk has been fo often tranfcrib’d, and ig
got into fo many hands, that I have been at laft flatter'd,
or teiz’d, into-a confent to let it be publifi’d, on condi-
tion the awsior Js ‘never kilown or nam’d.  As for fuc-
cels, I have no manner ofivanityior conéern:" T am a3
proud of adjufling a tulip or a butterfly in a right pofition
on a {ereen, as of writing heroics,

X am, &g,

LETFTTER
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To toe fame.

Manam, {
’I_‘H LS will perhaps moleft your Ladyfhip'in a !
moment of importance, and amidft the hurry

of the preparation for a birth-night; but Iam in pain

till you know I'am intirely ignorant of * Cirl's ro.

mance of my life and writings; only what'T have feen

in an adverufement.  Fwas told of his defign indeed; ki
and wrote, and pofitively deny'd \ him athe liberty of
printing any thing of mine : But they tell- mre. ke js.a
mere favage, and has ‘no repard to truth and humanity ;

and as he has treated people of, greater confesuence in '
the fame manner, I am advis'd to, fuffer ‘no friend to |
take the leaft notice of his colleftion ;- and for. my own i
peace; if crer'jt_cqnics in.my way, [ never.intend to:
feetwhat is in it I 'have often fecur'd my h:!ppil‘i["ﬁ, |
by governing my curiofity ; and I am fore of doing it

in this cafe, becaufe 1 am fo petfeéily indifferent .to. the
wrifles T have writ, and _have at prefent no manmer of
ambition, byt :

I vural foades, exempt from caye and rife,
Do tead 2 calm,, fecurey, inglorioun dife.

{EIF]

» i

* This performance is' worthy of its author ; for it
contains nothing befides the names of fome of Ms,
Rowoe's works ; and dn account that fhe was married,
and buoried her hufband and father, with wrong dates
to each of thele events. So that, like the reft of Curls
biographical writings, it only informs the publie, that
he was intirely ignorant of every thing relating to the
perfon whofe memoirs he attempted to compole.

Icaw
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I caw look on the various events of human things
with indifference, as I know I fhall very foon quit the
changing fcenes of mortality, and enter 6h 2 more latt-
ing and important ffate.

I am charm’d with Mr. Pope's poem on death, in
the laft edition of his works. 1 wifh I may be in the
happy difpofition to repeat thefe lines at that final pe-
riod. :

The avorld recedes, it difappears ;
Heaw'n opens on MY EYES, My Ears

With founds feraphic ring -
Lend, fend your awings I Tmont, I fiy;
O grave ! avhere is thy widtory #

O death I avkere is thy Ming 2

I surrose your Ladyfhip will not infift on my giving
ap the ghoit immediately ——TIndeed this is not a fubject
for raillery, nor for fuperftitious terror; tho’, perhaps,
this laft is the beft extreme.

I #ave been reading over Mr. Thomfin's Seafons
with a new and truly rational delight. One would think
you had fat for the picture of the fpring. The refem-
blance I found induc’d me to copy it; for drawing is
the conflant amufement of my leifure time,

I am, &c.

Vour.II, M LET.
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To the f[ame.

Mapam, v
O U have had the prime of my thoughts, and T
find to my colt, that human intelleéts are ex-

tremely confin'd; ‘tis but the fame fér of images re-
tarn, however various the exprefiion. Fhis is-no rea-
fon, indeed, that alk the world fhould torn mutes, for
fear of fpeaking the fame words to day, that they faid
yefterday ; nor can it give you any pretence to ke filent,
while a thoufand rovelties, that rife from the changing
humours and paflions of mankind, fupply you with new
refleCtions. But for me, who know nothing befides
what paffes in my folifary” thoughts, or the different
fcenes in which the mute creation zppedrs. I'may be
well eveus’d from endeavolridg to entéitain a perion
who knows all that pafles in the polite world.

You will certainly give me ldave to be' doll for the
future, without fuch a tedious dpology ; efpecially when
1 have wature and neceffity to plead in.my excile. How-
ever, T'do ot defcénd to trifling and impertinence with
my own approbation, any ‘more than with yours; but
fometimes tis to avoid the other extreme of appearing
100 Wife'or too good, which is a fort of oftentation I
would carefully fhun : And yet this perhaps is a criminal
modefty. One would not think it pofiible to be over-
{olicitons in providing for an eternal intercil, or that
preparing for a death bed was a matter of lefs folemnity
than dreffing for a ball. A perfon that can weep at 2
tragedy, need not be offended at another, for dropping
2 filent tear in the warmth of devotion ; nor for liftening
to a fermon, with as great attention, as a Jover of maufic

would mind an opera.

How-
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Howsgver, I bave no manner of occafion on my
Own account to make an apology for being cither too
wife or too good ; if you never find caufe to reproach
1{_nl-: for the oppofite extreme, it will be a great happinels
or

Your, &c.

LETTER CXV.

To the [ame.

Mapam,

F you knew the fentiments of my heart, vou wonld

find no reafon to complain. You engage ‘more of
Iy atiention than any | other earthly thing ;- and i it
was poflible, I would think of you with more indiffe-
reace. - But I have not attain'd fuch a degree of philo-
fophy as you imagine, nor ever hope to reach {ucha
beight of mortification, as it-would require, to break a
friendfhip with one of the moft generous and aorecable
perfons on earth.

It flatters my pride, that you have put me on making
an apology for my filence ; which I always thought a
‘great relief to you, tho' not to myfelf. Tt was my own
happinefs that I purfu'd in Writing to you, without once
prefuming it conld contribute to yours; but nothing
will humble my vanity, after the obliging: reproaches
you have made on this occafion,

"T'1s making myfelf a greater compliment than T can
make you, when I confefs that you have refn'd my
tale into a fort of difguft for every body's converfation,
but your own ; and I am fo careful to keep your goad

M2 opinion,
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opinion, as if my whole ftock of reputation depended
on your cenfure or approbation. However, I muft own
this attachment is not voluntary ; I am unwilling you
fhould have this afcendant over my thoughts, and would,
if pofiible, be difengag'd from every thing below the
ftars© But there is a fort of fatality in your merit, that
will always compel the admiration of
Your, &t

LB T E R EXVE

Ta the fame.

Mapan,

Wisk your happinefs, as I wilh the welfare of my
l own foul s and yetI find a fecret pleafure in your
uneafinefs. I am glad you are difcontented, and that
you have not made this world your refting-place, but
are in purfuit of joys more lafting and refin’d. I fhould
be forry to find you among the ferene and thonghtlels
mortals, that are content with a repetition of the fame
vanities from Yaauary to December, without the lealt
variety, or ever forming a with for more reafonable and
exalted delights.

I am forcing the charalter of a faint on your Lady-
fhip in {pight of your heart; for I verily believe you
had not a thought of acquiring that digpity by any thing
in your letter : But I hope and believe, you will be
found in that glorious clafs, when all other diftinctions
of grandeur are forever cancell'd.

. I ane charm'd with your beautiful defcription of Lady
———s grotto ; which has given me all the pleafure
the
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the view of it could afford, without the fatigue of going
thither to fee it. Thefe mtelleftual pleafures are agree-
able to my tafte, and this is a way of being happy,
without the toil that attends the fatisfactions of fenfe.

Your Ladyfhip’s commands to anfwer your letter
by the firft poit, are perfectly obliging : When I delay,
*tis often to avoid being impertinent, and for fear you
fhould drop my correfpondence, before the approach of
death fhall warn me to {end you a final adieu.

Tranfporting period ! avben avilt thon appear ?
Thou &lifsful davwn of that immortal day,

That ne'er fBall fer a dufly ew’ning fpread

To weil its light 3 awhich ne'er pall need the fun,
Nor flars, nor glimm’ring moon to chear its fbades

Y E fair inhabitants of blififul feats,
Ulgﬁ;rfd' your ga."cz’ﬂ: garesy and call me hence
Sick of this murtal flate; this round of error,
OF darknefs and miflake, Ilong for reff.

Peruars this impatience to retire from this tempe-
ftuous world may be the effet of cowardice. I own
thefe public rumours of war, and nation rifing againit
nation, have a difmal profpeét. The angel ftanding in
the fun (as he is defcrib’d in the Revelations ) feems to
be making his folemn invitation to all the fowls that
fiy m the midit of heaven, ro gather themfelves toge-
ther to the fupper of the great Guod, that they may eat
the floft of kings, and the fiefh of captains, and the fie/b
of horfes, and of thofe that fit on them, This 1nvi-
tation has in it a {urprizing grandeur.

Adieun fans cerimenic,

M ; LE T-
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To the [ame.

Mapay,

F you could flatter me, that my refentment would
fl. give you any uneafine(s, I fhould certainly make ufe
of that power to.my own advantage, by extorting longer
letters from you, It would make me proud, to have
the leaft afcendant over a mind like yours ; nor would
that vanity be without a juft excufe,

WiaTever derriment the public might fuffer by
your abfence; I ean't help withing your Ladyfhip fe-
quelter'd in fome peaceful retreat, for a two fold rea-
fon: Firft, that I might hear oftner, that you are fill
walking on the face of the earth ; and, fecondly, that
you might enjoy a’ more reafonable happinefs, T can
eafily believe your prefent fitnation is not the fphere of
your felicity, -

* QUE LS plaifirs fourniflint. ces wains eniretions, qui
confiiment. la plus grande portion de wie ? Ces murmurs con-
Jus, et diftonrs fuperficiels, qui excite wue froupe de di-
Jeurs de rien P s civéles ennuicuzx, ou Pon demande an
Seteid & a la pluie, dr guigy fournir des JSurers 2 Byels plai-
Jivs dans ces wifives continnels, Frelque towjours cgalement @
la chagrin des cenx qui les fone, €5 cenx qui ey Tegoivent,

* VWhat entertainment can thele vain converfations
aftord, which confume the greater part of our lives?
thefe confus’d marmurs; thefe fuperficial difcourfes of
a campany of talkers on wothing ¢ thefe tirefome circles,
in which we beg of the fun and the rain to fupply us with
fubjefts ¢ What pleafure can we find in thefe perpetual
vifits, that,  almoft always, equally chagrin thofc who
make them, and thofe who receive them ? -

HAVE
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1 nave been quoting one of Monfiear Saurin’s {er-
mons, and fhall not be quite happy till your Ladyfhip
has read him: Whatever is {aid of the. force and
beauty of the Roman eloquence, you will find_in thole
difcourfes. - :

Your Ladyfhip, T perceive, will not be at leifure,
this month, to moralize at your hermitage on the vanity
of human things; but wherever you are, may you be
the care of celeftial Providence.

I am afraid Mirs, ——=~———= is really elop’d from
mortals, or that the has made a vow never to mimic
the defpicable figures of the alphabet any more.
You would be glad if fome other amufement at prefent

employ’d
Youry .

LETTER CXVII

T Mr. To. RowE.

SwovLp be too vain, if I believ’d any thing I can
! write could give you half the fatisfaltion your letter
gave me. Tho' you have fo often affur’d me of the
confiancy of your affettion, I always hear the tender
proteftation with new pleafure. I read your letter over
and over, and grow proud to find I have fecur’d the
heart of a man of your fenfe and merit. I fhall make
it the bufinefs of my life to fix your efteem, and think
that reward worth all my care.

M 4 "Trs
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"T1s with great reafon T am more impatient of your
abfence than' you can be of mine. I hope not to be
difappointed of hearing from you the next poft; «no-
thing ‘but that can give me any pleafure at this dif-
tance from you. Pray be here as foon as you cams;
ll then adiex. May every watchful angel guard
you, i

B e PPN P A SP B W1
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b B BORLECR = CXIX.
To the fame.

Could not content myfelf with fending my fervice
I to you by Mr,————; there was fomething in
that {o cold and formal, and fo unequal to the tender-
~nefs I would exprefs, that I refolv'd 1o write to you, and
fend you all my foul; but words cannot paint that fin:
cere affection, that amity and juRt efteem, that fuch merit
as yours has infpir'd. However, I would flatter myfelf
that your own heart will diftate fomething of what [
would fpeak, and inform you ywith what impatience you
are expetted by

Tour PHILOMELA.
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To the [ame.

Find by your letter, that you are got well to the
& end of your journey ; in this my prayers were an-
fiver'd, and may the heavenly guardians ftill proteft, and
retern you again to my withes.

In the mean time, I fhall give no body occafion to
make panegyricks on my wit or good-humour ; cthe little
fhare I have of either, is owing to the ambition [ have
to pleafe you. This gives a ferenity to my thoughs,
and a vivacity to my converfation.  If T endeavour to
fay a fine thing, 'tis enly to gain your applaufe; and
when yon are ablent, ’us indifferent te me whether T
{peak common fenfe or not; all fociety grows infipid,
znd [ hear nothing that deferves the lealt attention ; even
the rural feenes fail to pleafe me; the verdant fhades and
flowery fields, fince you are gone, have loft their charms.

You flatter my vanity, in writing with fo much galan-
try and politenefs; and if making it the bufinefs of my
life to be agreeable to the mau I love, can engare you:
heart, my happinefs 1s fecure. Nor is it pofl
merit as yours fhould ever fuffer me to grow i
ferent,

HWhile fife and breath remain; and avber ot Jafi
L feel the icy band of death prevail,

My Beart-firings crack, and ail miy fenfr jfail,
L'l fix thy fmage in my clofing oy,

Sigh thy dear name, thenslay me down and die.

=
1,
-
=
H
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P
"




LIETTER EXXE
To Mis. Sar su Rowe.

has his health ho better than when he was at the
Bath, and fhould have been very glad, i he could
have ventur’d himfelf in the country. Tho' 1 don’t
fee you, the intereft and happinels of your family is
never out of my thoughts, [ pray for nothing with
greater fincerity, than for bleffings on you and your
children; and tho’ the dear youth on whom I plac’d
all my happinefs, 15 rent from my-arms, my futore life
is devoted to his memory, and my fpotels vows fhall
be forever his. Wy heart bleeds afrelh when I name
him, and tears put a ftop to what T would fpeak.

I am extremely concern’d, that my brother Hiliiam

I am, my dear Mother,

Your, &e.

LETTER CXXE

Ty the fame.

am-forry T have given my dear mother fo nioch
I trouble, as it mult be todifpatch fo much bufineis
fo faon. Tam glad to-hear T have money engugh t
pay my bills, My wants have ‘been hitherto plentifully
fupply’d by the divine Frovidence, on which I defire im-
mediately to rely, without the lealt regard to fecond canfes.
I would torn my eyes from the whole ereation, and di-
redt gll my expefiations to the Ged before whom my

fathers
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fathers have wall’d ; the God that has fed me all my
life long till now, the Angel that has redeem’d me from
all evil,

O awha has tafed of Eis clemency

T preater meafure, or mare oft than I

Hohich avay foe'er Tturn wy Eyes or Jfeety

4 fee bis goodnefs, and his mevcy meet.

When every comfort on earth: fail'd me, he koew my
ool in its adverfity ; and was all my fupport, avhen
darkuels and defpair furrounded me.  Blefs the Lord, O
my fouly, and forget nst all Bis benefits ! VWhile I have
memory and thought, let me not forget 'his goodnes,
nor {uffer his mercy to flip one moment from my thoughts.
Lt me remember the vows of rnf diftrefs, and perform
them to my gracions Benefadtor,

I save my health, I thank God, at prefent, and
am not half fo lean as I was in the winter; but I am fill
perfuaded I'have not long to fay in this world.

Qb ! if my threat'ning. fing avere gone,
And death bad loft bis fling,
I carld trvite the 'ez,;‘.;gn' Gty
And chide bis lazy aving.
Mr. WarTTs.

"Fue news of your illhefs has given me a ‘thoufand
melancholy thoughts. May Heaven long preferve your
life, on many acconnts befides mine; to me indeed it is
one of the greateft bleflings I enjoy: For I feel the tes
of gratitude and virtiie to 'be as tender and fenfible as
the ftrongeft tiés of nature. T hope your next will bring
me the welcome news of your perfeét recovery, and the
health of all your family, which is the moft fincere
prayer of,

My dear Disther,
Four, &c.

LETTER
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LoE-FAE B R < CXXETH.

To the [ame.
My dear Matker, _
I rEEL exquifite-afliction for my brother’s illnefs; but
'tis not his interelt in this world, nor even his life,
that gives me the molt fenfible concern: If Heaven gives
his mind a relith and difpofition for immortal happinefs,
I confels my warmelt wifhes are anfwer’d. O may that
God, that has'been your dwelling-place from generation
to generation, confirm his covenant with the feed of the ll
righteous; and may you find that treafure you have com-
miitied’ o' him {ecured, when the times of refrefhing
dhall come ¥ Indeed 1 have no fears left on this head,
when I confider the fouls of your children were made
the charge of Providence by the prayers of their dying |
father. "'A juft man would take the charge of the eftate :
I

e r o ns

of an orphan left to his care, and fball not rhe Fudge of !
all the eartbh do right 2 1 am fatisfy’d, T thall find the
fpirit of my much lov’d hufband triumphing before the |l
throne of God, as foon as my releafe from this tire{fome |
world is fign'd. |

O Ay, ge ling'ring bowrs

I park not perfuade my father to change the air, nor |
undertake a joorney to Loadew, for fear what the confe- |
quence may be. Qur ways are in the hands of God, |
who prevents, or fucceeds our defigns ; there is a deter-
min'd event to every thing, which °tis not in the power
of man torefit. Thefe thooghts keep my mind from
much anxiety. There can pals bat a few circling years,
and all will be well; mostality itfelf is the greateft in-
cumbrance : But "twill not be long before thefe walls of
feparation will moulder into their primitive duft, and we
fhall meet in perfeft pority and joy. _.

I am my dear Bother, [
Your, &c. f

LETTER
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To the fame.

am extremely concern’d to hear that my dear mo-
I ther has not her vfual health. It fhall be my con-
ftant-prayer, that Heaven may long preferve your life,
as a blefling to your family, and an example of unble-
mifh'd piety to all your friends. I cannot but hope we
fhall meet again in this world, and pleafe myfelf with
the thoughts of enjoying my dear mother the next fum-
mer in the country. I am elfe hopelefs of feeing you;
for the more I think, the more I am refolv’d on an
abfolute retreat from this world, of whofe vanity Hea-
ven has effectually convinced me, in the breach of the
tenderelt: engagement of life, 1 have now no fears or
hopes, that regard this world ; and as to the next, I
thank God, and afcribe it intirely to his goodnefs, all
my profpelts are gay and tranfporting: And I am only
waiting here, . like the hireling, for the clofe of the
evening, which is drawing on apace, and then I {hall lie
down to reft,

Aptev, my dear mother, God grant you may be
long continued a joy and confolation to all your friends,
and to none more than to

Your, &c.

LETTER
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To the fame.

F T knew any arguments to-allay my own grief, ' I

vipuld-uwle them with my dearelt mother, - The news

of ‘my * brother’s death’came in & time when T was:ill

repar'd for ie; But 1-am perlvaded -the lives we lament
are'both perfefied in‘immortal glory,

M brother’s ill ftate of health has hung heavy on
any foul; ‘ever fince he was here. [Ieaven can witnefs,
how often, amid{t the watches of the night, T have fent
up petitions for his eternal'welfare ; and I am perfuaded
the Spirit of ‘God  aflifed me with ‘more warm and pre-
vailing arguments than were ufual in other cafes to my
formal heart. And amidit all the bloom and gayery
of youth, that powerful voice that faid, Let fbere fe
{fighe; and there nbas fipke, could ealily, -and in-an inftant,
give the foul a difpofirion for'immortal pleafure, and the
iplendor of  the “beatific vifion';” of which I am fully
perfuaded my much-lov’d brother is now pollefs'd.

T Tase much mere care of my life than ’tis worth,
on any account; ‘but what regards another ; for, oh! I
long to be -at reit; tir'd with vanity and life, 1 would
fain lie down in the peaceful folitude of the grave; in
the grave, where all my earthly joys lie buried, o

I am, &c,

* Mr. Hilliam Rowe: He died on the fame day with
Mr. Singer, April 18th, 1719,
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To the fame.

OUR letter, my dear mother, brought me yery

agreeable news, after a thoufand fears and an%ious
thoughts for- my poor fiter; and I defire to join with
you in the moft fincere and pious gratitude te. her great
Deliverer. Ged has blet you with children, that in
every refpedt might be the pride and boatt of the hap-
pielt mothers; and if there fhould have been no allay,
your fatisfaltion would have been tco great for a ftate
{o uncertain as mortal life: T]mfe that: are gone, like
flowers 0 _the fpring; appear’d, and foon retir'd to the
fountain of life and beauty ; where you'll find them for
ever flonrithing in the paradife of . God,

I as now making up accounts with the young gen-
tleman to whom my father was guardian, and in a few
months ['hope to be intirely free ; and as to all affairs
of this world, to fet my houofe in order to die.  And
oh ! that T may be as ready as to my f{piritual and greac
account; and then, how welcome will my releale and
long expetted freedom be, from a life, which tho’
trown’d with unmerited bleflings, yet at beft, 1s but
vanity ! But [ am.on the borders of reft; and the happy
regaons are almoft in fight,

I nave endeavonr'd to make refolutions of going to
London, this {pring; but there ftill hangs a dead weighe

an my foul, that takes off all the fprings of action;; and
~ "uis likely my next remove will be to the manfions of
the dead. There is no fight, on this fide heaven, more
dear to me, than that of my dear mother; but I dare
flatter myfelf with no profpect of happinefs on this fide
the confines of Paradife.

4 am, .

LETTER
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To Mifs Saran Rows.

FTER I have told you, my dear fifter, that
your brother is well, T have nothing in the world
of confequence to fay to you. Perhaps you expedt [
fhould excufe my filence; but my letter will effectually
convince you how little you fuffer at any time by my
negletts of that nature ; and inftead of begzing your
pardon for writing no fooner, I find I want all your cha-
rity to forgive my writing now.—1I am quite tir’d with
my own dulnefs, thefe formal fentences will never reach
to the bottom of the paper. If I fhould go on after this
grave manuer, you'll be tempted to think I have patch’d
up a leteer out of Wie's Commonwealt’ 5 but I aflure you
*twill be doing me the laft injultice, for *tis all my own,
and has put my genius on the ftretch too.

I ruink Dl talk of love now, for that’s my darling
theme; and T am fure it onght to be yours. Now,
with the help of & fine quotation, I hope I fhall fill up
the reft of my paper. I can’t talk of love, without
bringing in the country fcenes, which never fail to in-
dulge the foft paflion.

See avhat delights in fylvan [eenes appear,
Difeending Gods bawe found Elyfium here,
T awoeds bright Veenus avith Adonis fray'd,
And chafle Diana bawnts the forefl fhadz.
Come, Jowely nymphy and blefs the filent Bours,
When favains from foearing feek their mightly bow'res
W hen aveary reapers quit the (illiry field,
Andy crowwn’d awith corn, their thanks to Ceres yickd:
Sorte God condui? you to thefe blififul feats,
“The weffy fountains, and the green retreats.

W here-cer
¥
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Where'er you walk, cool fhades foall far the glades
Trees, awbere you [fit, fhall crowd into a fhade;
Hibere'er you tread, the blufbing flow'rs fBall rife ;
And all things flouryl, awhere you turn your eyes.

Iam, my dear Siiter,
Your, &5,

L EoE B R CXXVIIL

To the fame.

O U R brother is very devoutly reading Puarles

to me, and by that, gives me a good excule to
write nonfenfe. We are reduc’d to the laft neceflity,
by the want of our things, and Mr. Reae is forc’d to
read the pamphlets of the latt ape for his entertain-
ment. He continues very well," and does not complain
of the leaft'diforder in his health. We are ftill at 4¢-
Jford, and fhould tafte all delights the country {cenes
afford, if we could meet fuch nymphs as® you in every
verdant ‘fhade to converfe with’; your company would
complete the enjoyment, and give the groves and ftreams
new charms, You know, my dear fifter, that T am al-
ways unaffefted and fincere in thefe kind of profeffions.

Tis mot indeed my talent fo dngage
In Lofty triffes, or to favell my page
With avind and noife ; bue freely to impare,
Astoa friend, the fecrets of iy beart :
o dvd in famitiar fpecch to let you knoas,
How mmach i lowe you, and bow wmch 1 owve.
5 Knock
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Kiock atmy beart, for thow bafl fkill to find
If it jound folid, or be fill'd with wind 5
And thra’ the weil of awords thou wiew'f the naked

antard,

Arrer all this verfe and profe, T hope you'll grant
I have wrote a long letter; but have a little patience,
and I'll releafe you, with my moft prateful thanks and
fincere duty to my mother, to whom [ have too great
obligations to be exprefs'd ; but all that obedience and
gratitude can retun, fhe may ftill command from me.

I am, my dear Sifier,
Your, &ci

%mééﬁw %%ﬁﬁ’% L
LB T B R -CXXEX;
To the fame.

Y E the SpeFaror had not told me, that the preateft

friendfhips are leaft noify and talkative, my own ex-
perience would have convincld me of it. I can't tell
you, my dear fifter, how muoch [ value you, without
doing wviolence to my own temper, which is extremely
referv’d in making pretenfions of this naturé., But [
muft do myfelf the juilice to affure you, that abfence
has not atall leffen’d my efteem for you, tho' I'have
been fo very flow in telling you fo. T never wander
in thefe charming walks, to. indulge a ferious thought,
but I wilh you here, and fancy with how much plea-
fure our converfition might rife from earthly to heavenly
things, and paint the blifsful. grovesand felds of light,
where love and {acred friendfhip.reign for ever.

I HorE

e
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I ore you have your health better than youhad in
towns and for your being happy, I don't doubt but
'tis the care of Providence to make you fo. -Adien,
my dear fifter, and may the light of his countenance,
whofe benignity is better than life, conduft you to im-
mortal joys.

Lam, &
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L: E. T - T.E- R, -CXXX,

To the [ame.

HDW happy. my dear filter, fhould I think myfelf,
if I conld kindle one {park of that heavenly fire
in your breaft, that burns o faintly in my own! IHow
bleft fhould I be, to find it in my power to help you
forward but one ftep in thofe facred paths, from which I
myfelf fhall, perhaps, for ever emr!

The pates of bell fland epen wight and day,
Swmeath the defeent, and eafy is the way;
But 2o aftend, and wiew the blififul fies,
There the fatigue and mizhty Inbour lies.

*T'is a difficulty, which in fome anxious moments almoft
tempts me to yield to my fears, and tamely give up
my title to an immortal crown, and bid the fields of
light adieu. = Thus,

By, glin'ring .(-'&Pf.'; and glocany fears,
e tragethe facred road ;
Tl difmal deeps, and dang’rous fwares,
e make our-avay vo Goa.
t ¥ micar
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; I micur have fav'd myfelf, and you, my dear filer,
i the trouble of this letter ; but thar I fhould not have
feen you without fome confufion, after I bave fo long
negledted to write to you; and this would have been
fome allay to the pleafure I promife myfelf in meeting
you again. We fhall be in Loudsn, 1 hope, next week.
I have perfuaded Mr. Rowwe to go a fortnighe before his
‘time, for fear the weather and roads fhould prove into-
lerable. If any thing could make me love the town,
‘twould be the tendernels [ have for you: My manner
of exprefling it is perhaps too referv'd.

My ewords are feav, but fiom an Boneff beart
Ard truth makes up for eloguence and art

i But the liberty and folitude I enjoy in the country, charms
: me {o much, that to gain that happinefs, I could even
bid you, my dear fifter, farewel, ’till we meet in the
realms of uninterrupted peace and pleafure. |

1 am, &c.

L ETL T ER CXXX] "

| To the fame.

BAvVE been jult taking a folitary walk, and enter-
I taining mylfelf with all the innocent pleafures, that -
verdant fhades, painted flowers, fragrant breczes and
warbling. birds can yield. If I could communicate my
pleafure by delcription, I would call the mufes to aflift
me ; but I am afraid “twould be infipid to you, that
are but moderately fond of the country. -Yet I l‘au'r:
ure {
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fure you would relith any pleafure that heighten'd younr
devation’; and what can more effeflually raife it, than
viewing the beauties of natare? I have been pulling a
thoufand flowers in pieces, to view their elegance and
variety, and have a thoufand tintes with rapture repeated
Milton's lines, x

Thefe are thy glorions wiorks, Pavent of good,
Almighty, thine this wniverfal frame,

Thus avond 'rous fair 5 thyfelf boww avond vous thep !
Speak, ye, avha beft can tell; ye fons of fight,
Angels; for ye bebold him——0—

They indeed behold the great Original ; but 'tis not
deny’d me to trace his footfteps in the flowery fields, and
hear {ome faint echoes of his voice, in the harmony of
birds, or meet his gentle whifpers, in the foftnefs of the
evening breezes; yet this only raifes my impatience to
be admitted to the blilsful vifion of uncreated beauty.

My foul the mofl éxalted pitch avonld fy,
Ad fee bip i the beights of wmajefy:

We fhall be in London, in a very liude time. Tlong
to {ee you, and expect the happy mement with the laft
impatience ; but I own I fhould relith my happinefs
more perfedtly, if we were to meet in fome rural thade,
remote from the noile and tumule of the tewn : But all
human blifs muft have its allay, and we are not to ex-
peft unmingled pleafures, 'till we meet in the walks of
Paradife, 3 4

Apizu, my dear filter; may angels guard you, and

Heaven blefs you with perpetual {miles.
I am, &c,

LETTER
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L-ET T E-R»~CXXXIIL

To the fame.

HEN I write to you, my dear fifter, I can't

forbear talking of what lies neareft my heart,
and raifing a frefh concern in yours, for the lofs of your
charming brother. Since that fatal moment, my foul
has never known a joy that has been fincere. I lock
backward, and recall nothing but tormenting fcenes of
pleafures that have taken their everlafing flight; and
forward, every profpect is wild and gloomy. Why
was I.ever happy: or why can’t I, by any matives of
reafon, forget the objedt of my care? That's impofiible!
the charming form appears forever in my fight, and I
half deceive myfelf with imaginary joys; but when I
recover from the foft delufion, I grow perfecily wild and
favage, and fly humankind, becavfe I can fee nothing
that“refembles him ; and am difgufted at every found-d
hear, bécaule it does not imitate his voice,

O Bz qvas allmy fonld | avealth, friendbip, bonour,
Al profent joys, and carneli-of the future,
IEere all furnm'd up s bim, i

THe * inclos’'d, my dear fifter, is what my melan-
choly fancy dictated on- the retorn of the fatal day that
robb'd me at once of all the joys of Iife; a day that
1 have forever confecrated to folitude and grief. My
conitancy to the charming youth, and regard to his
memqry, {hall be the pride and glory of my hife ; and
1 flatter myfelf it (hall be mention’'d at my funeral, and

writ

o The pocm on the return of the day on which
Mr. Rove died, printed in vol. I. p. 115.
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writ on fuy grave.~—I would {2y more, but my fpirits
fink too-much, and tears-prevent the reft,

O cileflial potnt, that cndsthis mortal fiory!

P S SR I T
S atie il st e KR O R OGRS

LaE A0 EcRCXX XTI
To the [ame.

#AvE beén hearing an anthem extremely well fong
I to a (pinet ;' the words were, Hev amiable are thy ta-
Bernacles | sev foud longeth, yea faintcih for the courds of
the Lord.  You ‘may much more eafily imagine than I
can exprels, thie pleafureof fuch an entertamment: It has
been. a tafte of the joys of dmmortality. | can think of
nothing elfe at prefent, and fo you'll efcape being teiz'd,
this time, with what ufes to be my eternal theme, the
groves and fowery-fields. But even in thele there’s order
and harmony.

W hat ravifbes the foul, or charms the ear,

Te mufic, eha’ @ warious drifs it vear,

Beauty is mufic foo; the in difpuifes

Too fine to touch the ear, it firikes the eyes, }
A, o thens, ta ihe foul the filent  firoke conveys.

T noee you faw the lights that appear'd in the fkies
Iaft week.  You know my temper is {off and credulons
to the laft -exireme, therefore “twill mot be hard for
you to think, what & deep impreffion fuch an appear-
ance muft make on my imagination. . Thofé that know
moré of ‘the coufle of nature; may view thele things
with lefs forprize ; though I teiifels I faw nothing

i terrible,




288 EETTERS

terrible, but all was glorious and extraordinary ; and
if it was fent as a prefage, a light fo agreeable can
foretel nothing but happinels and profperity. My father
and all the family, wanting my curiofity, went to bed,
and left nobody but me and my maid to view the won-
ders in the heavens. And in fpight of the cold, and my
own indifpofition, I ftaid 'till near two a-clock in the
morning in the open air, while, as faras I know, all the
town befides lay drown'd in ftupid flumbers. But T
never faw a fight fo magnificent as the ftreams of glory
that feem’d to flow over the firmament, juft at midnight.
With what raptare, at that filent hour, did I furvey the
wonders of God’s power and greatnefs in the fkies!
"T'was the moft agreeable ftene my eyes ever beheld ;
but I hope, one time or other, to {ee a brighter, at the
dawn of the eternal morning. But oh! how long, be-
fore the day-break, and the fhadows fly away !

I wisn you a thoufand bleflings, and :
&, &C.

Vo 3P W W 3P BN SNt Vi S
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L E FTSE RACKXXXIV,
To the [ame.

!F I could write to you, my dear fifter, with half
the pleafure that I could talk to you, you would
hear oftner from me. There are a thoufand impertinent
negligent things, which have a very good air in con-
verfation, that make but a filly appearance, when one
comes to write them down, and f{ubfcribe to them ina
formal manner. If I was talking to you, -I fhould,
without the leaft remorfe, enter into a panegyric on the
art magic, and tell you how much I envy’d Tofi’s -

I wiri ety
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mida, who could in an inftant raife gardens and proves
by the power of inchantment; while I am forc'd to
wait the flow progre(s of nature, and the awkward ope-
ration of human hands. For after all my hopes and en-
deavours, I have nothing towards a garden, gul: a [tone
wall., ‘This dry weather withers every thing, and now
the patient people tell me, I can do nothing “till another
fpring ; as if 1 was to live to the age of Shalum’s miftrefs
in the Sgefator. Thefe difappointments are, indeed,
trifles i the courfe of life; but yet they ought to pro-
duce this ferious refleftion, that mas avalls in a wai
Joew, and difguiets himfElf in wain

I am extremely pleas’d with the tragedy of the Falf
of Siam; butam ready, at any time, to retra&t my opi-
nion, in deference to the public tafte. T am very much
oblig’d to Mr. ——, for endeavouring to procure
the Freuch Cate for me, If he goes to the Bath this
fummer, I hope he'll ftay fome time at Freme; but for
the next fummer, [ have no hopes or fears, that concern
fuch a diflance of time, : '

Ifind T had no reafon ‘to write in a capital hand, for
I fhall fill up my paper, and leave fome impertinence
for the next apportunity.

I am, &%,
S S P S E T e T S
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| o] E B M T e M o AL
To M. Wirtianv Rowes.

- Y heart has charg'd you, my dear brother, with
nothing but what is incident to mortality; with
nothing but that mutability, 1o which the whole creation
Vo IL N is
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is fubje ; And indeed the whole creation pleads in your
excufe; the changing feafons, and the revolutions of the
heavens them{elves, reproach my heart-for the confidence
it plac’d in vain man.

You hardly think the tears are falling from my eyes,
as indeed they are, while [ am writing in this fantaltic
manter.

My foul isill prepar’d, my dear brother, to fee yous:
1 know you will recall to my thoughts a thoufand di-
ftrafling {cenes, that I vainly firive to blot.from my me-
mory ; unlefs you are as much alter’d in every thing, as
you tell me you are in your temper, and have loft all re-
femblance of youor brother.  I'am impatient to-fee you,
and yet I'can’t promife myfelf a moment’s fatisfaciion;
my foul is fo us'd to melancholy images, that nothing
chears the eternal gloom. You need not bring any
new books into the country with you; for fince Mr.
Roave's death all’ kinds of' entertaipment are infipid to
me, and I look on every thing below the flars with in-
difference and contempt.

Adieu:
AR FY AL LA LAL L
%’?ﬁ %ﬁ%ﬁ:ﬁﬁi R o
LET T E R CXXXVI

To the fame.

My dear Brother,
O U are very, patient to bear with. my epiftles,
s fince I'can fend you no intelligence’ from wilds
and defarts, and know as little of this world, as people
who have made their exit from: it ; which makes it very
hard for me to maintain a correfpondence with any of
my friends who are [Ull furviving; nor are people very
fond
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fond of converfing v.irh fpettres and departed fpirits.
Bu there is a fort of ferious and melancholy pleafure,
in fancying one's felf in a flate of feparation. A3 all my
joys lie buried in the duff, my imagination fixes itfelf
with eafe on thefe fubjeéis:, nor daes the filence and
folitude which reigns“eternally in-my chamber, differ
very much from that of a fepulchre. However, my
thouglits are not intirely confin’'d to-thefe gloomy man-
fions, but fometimes make-excurfions into the Llyfan
figlds and myrtle groves;

Where erown'd weith fowolrswhey raft on moffy bedsy
By eryfiad fireams that mauvmurthra' the mneadn
No'avintry hovrors Blaft the Blifsfal clise,
But![pring pérpetual fmilesin vofy” prime:

Nor guilt, nov avee pollute the bappy plairs,

But pleajure in eternal trinmph veigns,

But the foothing vifion {oon difappears, and I return to
dull. mortality, again, ‘and, eat, and. drink, and dream
fucceflively, .with {fome fhart intervalsof realom; which
are fill'd up with impacient withes for the bieaking of the
immorta] day, .when this low and wretched past of exift-
ence (hail find a period=——then all beyond is adtive
pleafure, and undecaying life.

Apreu, my. dear brother,. I would willingly. flatter
myfelf; that: Ii;am.on, the barders of the immaterial
world, -and {hall ever {ee you more, .ltill we meet above
the ftars, But'oh! may you fee a thoufand happy days,
and prafife the nobleft heights of wvirtne, when L am
releas’d from all the toils and {orrows of mortality, and
geady reft on my dufty bed,

Lanmy. &t

N 2 LETTER
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LETTER CXXXVIL

qo the fame.

Aly dear Brother,

OU are not more charm'd with your hero, than

I am to find you pleas'd with the moft noble and
fublime parts of the new tragedy, “Tis true, accor-
ding to the weaknefs of my fex, I might have been
touch’d with beauties of a more {foft and effeminate na-
tare ; but it thews a {uperior turn' of mind, to enter into
public and generous fentiments, of which you exprefs fo
Jult an admiration.

You have too modelt an opmion’ of yourfelf, m
fufpefting my friendfhip ; tho’ the tender relation I had
to your brother is diffolv’d, a thoufand other obligations
bind me to the intereRt of your family, which no time,
nor accident,’ will have power to blot from my foul:
‘While virtue and gratitude are words of facred’ impor-
tance, I fhall never lofe the remembrance’of the feries
of favours T réceiv'd from you in my late happy rela-
tion. Your whole family feemed in a gentle confede-
tacy, how to crewn my hours with tranquility and joy.
—May that kind and generous treatment 1 had among
you, find a full retribution ; whatever bleflings Heaven
has in flore for mortals, ‘may they be'all yours.

For myfelf, T afk nothing, but to conclude my part
as-foon as poflible, and to finith the greataction of life
with the applavfe of that impartial Judge, who knows
the moft fecret intentions of my foul.

Bur whatever variety of happinefls, whatever dura-
tion of being I fhall pafs, my efteem for you will be
unalterable ; Thofe fparks of amity and beneficence
which Heaven has kindled in my breaft, can never be
extin-
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extinguilh'd ; this facred principle of Love fhall be per-
petually improving in the peaceful realms of light.

When conflant Faith, and lholy Hope fBall die,

One. Joftin certainty, and one in joys

Then thow, more bappy pow's; fair Charity

Triumphant fifier, greateft of the three,

Thy affice and thy nature flill the funse,

Lafling thy lamp, and wnconfum'd thy flame,

Sbalt fill fiernippm———

Shalt fland before the throne of beav'n confef?,

Ferewer blsffing, and foremer Bl
Prior.

Adien,

R R ERRs

LETTER CXXXVIIL

To the fanie.

My dear Brother,

¥ friendthip for you burns with an undecaying
M flame, and 'is” as conftant as the breath of life ;
and even when that fhall ceafe, and the dult returns to
its primitive’ duft, and the fpirit to its divine original,
this holy paffion fhall acquire new ativity.

Be affur'd that nothing that concerns yourfelf can be
inlignificant to me : If you would but lengthen out your
letters, tho” it were with the molt trifling things you can
invent, ‘twould be agreeable to one that has the fondeft
concern for you.

3 N Ir
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Ir you koew the difpofition of my heart, you woul
have no reafon to make an apology for not writing in a
more gay and fprightly manner.  Whatever is penfive
and ferious, fuits my natural tafte, and is intifely agree-
able to the prefent gloomy circaniflancesof my life. 1
am quite tir'd) with the:calm and- happy smortals that
furround me, and, to oy great vexatiou, I can’t meet
one counicnagee in avhich there is.not an abfolare va-
caniey of thodghtfulnels and care. = TS {orprizing, that
fuch ferene and ‘untroubled” ftupidity can be maintain’d
z2midit all the mileries of -mortality.

Hoaw ogin is bipe; ang bony aigrations thought I
Erow granwing childkood to declining age,

Hoav tedions ex’ry flsp I boww gloomy ex'ry flage!
Thit courfe of vanity aimaff complete,

Tor'd in the feld of life, Ilbope vetreat

T the flill fhades of death: For dréad, and fpainy
Znd gricly will find their fbafts elane'd dv.wain;
And theiy points broke, vetarted from the bead,
Safe in the grave, and frec among the dead.

Prior.

I am, &,

P. 8. Iforgot to bid the loneft man swhois to call at
your houfe, knock, if ‘he found thie doorfhut. " If that
fhould ‘be'the cafe, “I.am fore: he'llibe guilty of 1o
violence, but wall® retarn bacl 'as linnocently as any Hor-
Zentit’ juft brought -out of his native ‘'rock. 1 believe
e never made any neile fince he was:bom.,

%

LETTER
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L ET T E R CXXXIX.

To the fame.

! nave a thoufand kind and ferious things to fay to
my dearelt brother; but oh! in what lavguage fhall
I fp=ak? Lend me your harps, ye angels, and teach me
fome of the melting notes by which you give depast-
ing faints a tafte of celeftial raptures.

Such nstes as echs thre* the blififul plains,
When your inimortal Joves infpire the firains.

Heavens | that creatures born for infinite things fhould
ever trifle! that beings form'd for lafting and unmingled
happinels, fhould give up their pretenfions for unfub-
ftantial dreams and fleeting fhadows |

Ixstrap of opening the fcenes of paradife, I am
got into a.{plenetic rcl%eﬁklo'n on the miferies of mor-
wality.— Twill not be o:herwife, while my foul wears a
mortal frame : but when I have learn'd the fongs of pa-
radife, 11 endeavour to allire you from this yain'world
1o the heavenly regions.

I save joft heard that Mr. - i5'dead, and fo
fuddenly, ‘that he was fiting in his ehair with no mortal
in the room ; only his wife heard a difmal groan, and
ranning to him, found him fpeechlefs, and liis eyes fet
in death. His wretched life and infidel principles have
given my thoughts a very melancholy turn, and [ have
chofen this ferions moment to write to niy deareft bro-
ther. Nor can 1'imagine, why the fobjeft fhould be
difagreeable to you: To'you, I would perfuade myfelf,
death has nothing in his afpe but {miles and graces.
Andsah!

N 1 Whend'er
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Fobenc'er thow dy'fly may arms of angels avafe thee
To thofe funooth joys that bave no broken moment.

296

I rancy you look on my letters as conftant memento’s
of mortality, and open them with as much folemnity as
you do a fermon flitch'd in black paper, with a death's
head in the frontifpiece. . But, my dear brother, while
Imortality hangs about s, the folemn truth will return
on our memory, whatever pains we take to banifh it,

I am, &c.

THLPHOHHTDELLTTRDRL
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EE T I5E RO,

To the fame.

'[ Do not envy you the pleafure of reading Mr. s
M tragedy; but, my dear brother, I confefs I envy him
the happinefs of having pleas'd fo exalt a judge. I don’t
“ueftion but ‘tis extremely fine, fince it has deferv’d
your approbation. I believe you need not be in any
pain about the difpofal of the author’s heart; he knows
how a heroine fhould be made, and if he does not find
real graces, can eafily fupply them out of his own gay
imagination. You know'a poetic fancy has

Lengths, and beights, and depths untuews,
Broad fielde anith blooming glories fouom,
Ard feazy and fivs, and fars 1es owmng
Tn an wimeafur'd fpheve.
Dr, Wanms!

Buw
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Buy 1 fancy, when your turn comes to love, you will
not be fo cheaply provided with materials to complete
your felicity, But oh! indulge this noble delicacy, it
may guide you to perfett happinefs. For fure the
charming paflion has a divine original, for God bimfelf
15 Lowe ; by him the facred flame 'was kindled, and fills
the foul with generous fentiments and elegant defires :
It breaks thro” all created perfection, and keeps on its
reftle(s courle to the firlt Pattern of whartever is excel-
lent or fair.

You fee, my dear brother, whether I tread the paths
to perdition, or thofe that guide ine to the ftars, Tove is
the moving principle: "Tisfo, I am fure, when I make
withes' for your happinels, and pray that every gentle
poiver above may be propitious to my dearelt brother.

DR T T LT ELETEEPBDOTHD
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LETTER CXLL

T the fame.

P ERHAPS I treated you with too much fincerity,
! in my lalt; but my dear brother, you find by it,
that T believerevery thing of ‘you that can be anadvan-
fage to your character, and would fancy, that ybu pof-
fels every fhining quality that makes you refemble the
objett of my fondelt thoughts and endlefs grief: He
taught my heart a pafion, whole' nicety and grandeur
could not fail of giving my future thoughts a fort of
ferious elevation ; while with gratitude 1 acknowledgs
the powes, and blefs the divinity of Love.

Wiizn yon make withes for me again, my dearet
brother, let not long life be join'd to the blefiings you
N g alk
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afk, T dm tir’'d with the vanities beneath the fun; all
the pleafures that amufe mankind are but dreams of hap-
pinefs, fhades and fantaftic appearances.  You don't be-
lieve me, Iknow; bot the fata] experiment will convince
you of this melancholy truth, within the courfe'of a few
circling years, if Heaven perniits you to reach them;
if not, when arm’d with virtue,

Fhat is there in this dreadiul mothing, Death,
That ave fhould fear ?

Whatever darkpefs hapgs on the gloomy valley, beyond
it ten thoufand dazzling feenes arife, more beautiful than
the vifioos .of Mirza.  For my part, I fet no limitsto
my expettations, nor reftrain my fancy from making the
boldelt excurfions into thefe infinite régions, where [
behold beauty in all its exquifite variety, and hear the
{ound of immiortal harmony.

I wialk among the manfions of the Gads,
= The fof? receffes, and the blefl abodes.

I am got into the celeftial ftile, and would fain for-
get, that [ am writing to a beau, a mere terreftrial crea-
ture, Butoh!

I ffuk ot vce,- and-lgave the fiis.

How tranfient are the fiphts of devotim-rf'- How Hoen
do eanthly abjecis réturn wuth all their fedugiog advan

mgest
; Faint are the efforts of my avifl,

And wortal pailion chavms my foud aftray.

Aprew, -my dearelt brother. May Ieaven mdite
vou happy beyond the limits'of your own wilhes.

LETTER
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To the fame.

O U are in the right, my dear brother, in be-
Y Lieving that I had much rather date'my letters to
you from the morning ftar, or the argent fields of the
moon, than from a little willage in the county of So-
merfet.  Mortality afelf, without its attendant evils,
feerns to'me a wvery humbling eircamftance ; ;and I am
delighted with the divines for giviog ir'the reproachful
terms of flavery, chains, imprifonment, and every thing
hateful to reafon and'mature. - But fince there is no con-
cealing the mortifying truth, without guitting the plea-
fure of your correfpondence, I am' content you fhould
know, that T am’ fiill" below the - Rars, 'confin’d to-tliele
dufty regions, breathing the grofs' element of air, and
drinking tea inftead ‘of ne@ar, ‘and incomber'd witha

body of clay, inftead of fparkling in 4 vehicle of Tight.

I am ‘fill vo béter than a wrerched mortal, andiam
fore'd to contenc myflelf with'walks of turf: or gravel,
however ambitious yeu think mie of fetting my feeton
the fpangled pavement, and tracing the ‘milky way. ‘But
flill my imagination is unconfin'd, and makes many a
gay excurfion to the realms of day, wanders thro' the
Elyfian fields, and reclines beneath myrtle fhades; where

On flowv'rs reposd, and nwith frefb fourets crown'd,
They eat, they drink, and in communion fieet,
Duaff intmortality and joy fecure,

But the foothing vifion quickly takes its flight; the ce-
lefial feenes vanifly, and, for an ethereal inlargement, T

find ‘mylelf limited to. a den, a dwelling’ in the doft':

Inftead of feafling on ‘ambrofia, and banguetting-with
angels, ['am reduc’d to the common food of mortalsi;
and, inftead of the mufic of the {pheres, ‘am femnad;i

with
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with a ploughman’s whiftle, or fome ruftic fhepherd’s
jovial roundelay, However, 1 have my fhare of tran-
quility in this ftormy world. This low part of exiftence
will foon be ended, and all beyond is refin’d and exalted
happinefs.

Adieu.

e e A D e 0 R, B, Ty
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LLET TER CXLIL

To the fame.

Iy dear Brother,

' O U-R letter has given me a little relifh for Jife
Y and the world again, which I had intirely loft
‘before. . Whatever wild ambition craves, or bouandlefs
vanity .can; paint, -the fplendor of the great, and the
pleafures of  the libertine, had lokt their inchanting ap-
pearances ;| while, my. gloomy imagination fancy'd. my
dearelt brother expiring; and with him, all the chaims
that youth and blooming life could boaft.

The faireft flow'r (hard fate! ) but blows and dies,
o Does Tds gay borours to our eyes difplay,
Aud awbile we praife its beauty, [finks away.

StrewcrTu of reafon, and fortitude of mind [ what
pompous words are thefe ? but how little do they fignify
to a mind fo unguarded and effeminate as mine? I have
a concern for my dearelt brother’s life, which no argu-
ment can, remove, nor-any amufement. divert; nothing
but filent tears can relieve me, Heaven, whe knows the
fecret idolatry of my heart, may, perhaps; remove the
.darling objett, and blot every name, but what is divine,
from my foul, y

1 was
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I was going to pray for you, but, my dearelt bro-
ther, [ know not what bleflings to afl: Not what would
make you happy, that relate only to this world ; let the
ardor of my vows (and liftening angels can wimefs how
fincere they are} let them procure immortal pleafures for
you, and I fhall clofe my eyes in peace, and thank the
propitious powers with my expiring breath.  Adien.
If half my prayers reach the fkies, you mufly you will
be happy.

MR. ———— has a fofter propofal to make to you,
butthe trath of this appears

To none, bat guick poctic eyes.

I couLp not fold up my letter, without inclofing Mr.
Growe's ode on his recovery : The eafy harmony of the
numbers, and exalted piety of the [entiments, I'm fure,
can't fail of pleafing you.

On the AuTHOR'S Recovery out of
Sichnefs,

Writien, April, 1717.

i

HEE, bounteous author of my days,
Thee, their reftorer, let me praife ;
Thee, gracious God, who from the gates of death,
Where I in penfive filence fate,
Waiting the dread arreft of fate,
My foul didft fave, and fnatch my fleeting breath.

1L My
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|

M v voice with weaknels faint become,

And hollow; like the:empty tomb,

Hoarfe, and {éarcely to-be known;

Strong, .and‘animated arown,

Shall be employ'd todound thy fame :
And while in loftier notes I land that name,
Which lately I invok'd with feeble ery,
Rocks, hills, and vales, fhall to' my fong reply.

111.

IeT me remember too, with what furprize
"The fudden darknelsvel'd my eyes.
How fickly, and how pale the light,

When death’s impending {hade,
Prefage of everlafting night,
Had round involv'd my head!

T'o: heavinmy danguid:fooks I turn'd,
Nor long: my fate unpity’d mourn'd ;
Celeftial efluence purg'd the gloom away,
Angd to my fainting eyes reftor’d the day:

Therefore for thee, my Ged, thefe crbs fhall roll,
And to thy radiant feat Il dart, thro® them, my foul.

i

THink, vain, fond hearr, when on the fleep

OF that tremendous, boundlefs deep,
Eternity, in fad fufpence I ftood ;

How all my trifling hopes and fears,

My fenfelefs joys, and idle tears,
Vanifh'd at profpect-of the frightful flood!
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Sunz life is but a huddled dream,

And time a {wift, deceitful fiream,

This vain world a fhining bubble,

Only full of wind and trouble :

Yet this, great God, this is the prize,
For which deluded mortals heav’n defpife ;
Blinded with pafiion afier this they run,
And fee not, ’till they fee themfelves undone,

I
Waen, Lord, thy hand the fable curtain dreve,
And furare worlds difclos'd to view,
‘Thele were my thoughts ; and fuch are ftill
The leffons of the grave;
But as the purple channels fill,
We gayer fancies have ;,
The world its former charms puts an,
And we to doat again are won.
But, rather than this fhameful chace repeat,
And grofsly fuffer, having feen the cheat,
A franger let me live to fatal eafe,
That greatnefs may not tempt, wealth fhine, ner flat Ty
pleafe !
E
Ra1s'p from my bed, I'll higher rife,
And fpringing vpward, mate the fkies,
Nor fhall this load of flefh reltrain my fight :
So, when the cagle’s youth returns,.
With thirft of beld attempts he busns,
Effays his wings, and tow'ring, mocks the fight.

Il A
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T,

Ari my paft follies be forgot,
Loft in one univerf(al blot :
From this @ra years begin
Happy, and unftain’d with fin ;
And as 1i‘ Infe did now commence,
And natere’s beauties now firlt firnck my fenfe,

Tranfported, let me fing from whom [ came,
Admire his works, and praife the faoltefs frame.

I1L.

My foul, thou Source of life, with health infpire,
And aétuate it with thy fire;
Let all its pow'rs partale the heat,
Imparted by thy love ;
In all a heav'nly vigour beat
Its ev'ry {pring to move.
If thus my body and my mind
Shall both thy quick’ning mfluence find,
With both thy glory I will ftrive to raife,
And to thy fervice confecrate my days ;
And while this aims at heav’n, that bows to earth,
Each part will honour Thee, anhd own its feveral birch.

I.
Tuo' now delay'd, yet death will come,
By fate’s inevitable doom ;
Vihen once the deftin’d period is mature,
No pray’ss for refpite will prevail,
That mightielt engine then muit fail,
And the difeale, we flight, defpair of cure,
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IF.

SUN, framd thou ftill, a mortal faid,

"The mortal’s voice the fun obey’d,

Sudden check'd his rapid wheel,

On the brow of heav'n’s fteep hill.

To double length he firecch’d that day ;
But then, impatient of his longer flay,

His fall he haften’d, and withdrew the light :
So ftopp’d awhile, my fun muft fet in night.

IIL .
WiseLy the blefling ufe, thou moft refign;
‘The blefling will not long be thine;
Prepare, my foul, for thy remove
From this frail houfe of clay,
To feats of fadelefs blifs above,
And ever during day.
Death fhews not there his meagre face,
Ard grief’s a firanger to the place.
No‘annals to record, as here, the time,
The bleft preferve; but ever in their prime,
Let countlefs ages glide away untold,
Which witnefs, as they pafs, to joys that ne'er grow old,

L.ETT-ER
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EEAT T Br R CXLEIV:

To the Rev. Mr. Joun MuNcKLEY.

S.I.R

H E confidence your letter gives me of my * bro-

ther’s happinefs, is all that can fupport me under
the difmal tidings of his death: I bore the lofs of my
father with much more compofure.  The moment your
letrer came, T was pouring out all the ardor of my foul
before God, for my brother’s life, or a full affurance of
his future happine(s : The lalt your letter brought me.
But, oh! couid {pending the day in tears, or:the watches
of thenight in prayers; conld my own life bave refcu’d
him from the grave, I would have given it. I believe
he died on the fame day my father did ; and now they
are met to part no more.

I rorp my father, two days before he died, of my
mother’s diftrefs, and that fhe defired his prayers; on
which he lifted tp his hands, and fixing his eyes earneftly
toward heaven, fpoke ithefe words: “God Almghty tlefs
ber, and ber family ; blefs thim in their bodies, and blofs
them in theirsfouls And; after-a long and- filent panfe,
he faid again; God is faith/ul, be bas bigft thew, and ticy
deall be blefd,

My father left all his efate to me by his will, with-
out one- lepacy to any relation he had, and on the out-
fide of his will he fet down this as his reafon ; fhat be
aight wot firaighten e, wor binder any Findnefs that T
Soanld defien to fhevia Mr. Rowe's famfly. This ge-
nerous concern for them has oblig'd me beyond allthe
indulgence of his life.

* Mr. Filliam Rowve.
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T am afraid this afliction fits heavy on my poor fifter:
But her brother's refemblance to my much-lov'd hufband
made him dear to me beyond all-the ties of nature, and
my grief knows no reafon or limits.

I suavrt expet you here, according to your promife:
If you are fo inhuman as to difappoint me, it will be the
firft il natur'd. thing Lever Jknew you guilty-of; which
will vaflly aggravate your crime. I hope you intend
to make fome ftay : You fhall be fure of a fincere wel-

come to
Youry &c.

P.S. The anguith of my heart-will not fuffer me to
write mow 10 my mosher.

LETTER CXLV.

E—‘a e e

E nave lately Jool’d over Mr.  Rews's Lives of il
R Jufrrious men, and tho' one of the mantilaripts is lott,
(4 need not tell jyou by whom). the principles and reflec-
tions ip them are fo jult and noble, I can hardly with a
{afe confcience fuffer them to be kept any longer from
the world. * You know Nr, Riwe's univerfal learning
and exat judgmentin every thing that was graceful and
elegant in hurhan natare or polite writing, and I am fure
they were wrote with a defign to be made public. How-
ever I leave it intively to your diferetion, to doas yoo
think proper.

I was ext.-emé])r f'-.n'pﬂi‘d 3lt the news of I';fTrs.
evmr's death, 1 begin to think I have liv'd too
long,
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long, and fhall fee every thing 1 value rent from e
.Tis my greateft joy to think the thadows of the even-
ing are lengthening, and that the clofing part, the laft
important moment will {oon arrive. O may my fun fet
in fmiles |

Lot T behold the SJeattving [Bades,
1be daven of beaw'n appears,
The Saveet immortal morniug (preads
dts blufles roind the fpheres.
Mr. WarTs,

I am afham’d to fend you the following lines, but
fince 'tis in obedience to your requeft, you will excufe
them. I'have talk'd of dying fo often, that T can't live
much longer with a very good grace, and'I ought'in de-

eency to make my exit, after I have fo {erioufly bid
adieu to the world.

On the return of the day on which M Rows
died.

Unbappy day forewer neaw adien !

Thefe eyes na more thy rifieg beams feall wieny;

Before the fun its annual courfe fhall roll,

Tmmartal Iight fBall open on my Joud z

The years of paradife begin their round,

With lafling fow'rs and endiefi werdure eroiun'd, }
Lz BIfsful climes awbere full dilights abound.

Ne more, lov'd Jouthy the monrnfiul wnfe ng wiare

In melting numbers fhall- tby lafs deplore's

Do notes triumpbant novo IV tune the lire,

And facred Tove fall all b= o infpive.

L 1ore you are all well, and happier than this vain
world can make you,
LETTER
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To the fame.

OU have flatter'd me into a better opinion of
Y the * Lefrers than I'fhould ever have had, with-
out your approbation. = But oh! be it far from my foul,
to afcribe any thing to myfelf, s all receiv’d, and let
it be facred to the canfe of virtne : If any language of
mine has the power of perfuafion, may it be devoted to
the intereft and glory of that great Fountain of I per-
fedtion, from whom all Wwifdom flows.

1) piscover fo much original folly, {uch blinduets
and inadvertency, that I am fully convine'd 'tis only the

infpiration of the Almighty, that teaches man effectually
1o profic, :

O jpeak ! and at the harmony
OF thy commanding, woice)
My foul jhall Kindle inte life,

Ard breathe immortal joys.

The faft wnfsnuating calls
Ofﬁ?ﬂ,‘? auill all ke drewvn’d .
T the fiperior excellence

G dhat celefiial found.

Wiith deep ationtion lof T fland,
Bétheereation fiill,

While filently I avait o bear

The difiates of thy swill.

* Friendfbip in deaitl
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O freak !l for awha can teack like thee
The uninfiruled nind 2

W bams thon swile condefzend to teach,
Shall heav'nly auifdom find.

Lapy from the firft reading was pofitive
the Letters were mine, but I make no ferious reply, I
have not fent one prefent as the author, and as I make
1o confefiion, but to three or four perfons to whom I
conld not help it, I fill entertain fome faint hopes, and
fineerely defire, T may not be known. 1 refolve to guard
again(t denying the truth ; however T have no obligation
to difclofe the fecret, but rather {ay nothing. But I
make a very awkward bufinefs of it, when afk'd, to
avoid' telling’ a Iye, or owning the truth. By Mrs
’s leteers, I fancy (he thinks you the author:
You need neither own, nor deny any thing, bot refufe
to anfwer. Dr. Younz, I flatter myfelf, is in perfedt ig-
norance. I could with [ had trofted nobody but you in
the publication. But fucha refleftion is inconfiftent with
my principles. [ believe the minuteit'circumitances (ex-
ecpt fins) are ordain’d by him, by whom the lealt fpar=
row is not forgotten, nor the hairs of our head un-

numbred.

I wourp not entertzin fo ill an opinion of human
nature (however atheifts and free-thinkers have degraded
it) as to believe it impoflible’ to reach a difinterefted love
and benevolence to mankind. But [ have not the ya-
nity to pretend to the. heights of charity, and that I had
no other motive in writing the Letters; yet 'twas, I
think, my principal. view, remote from apy hopes of
interelt or perfonal reputation. It would indeed have
been fome little entertainment to me, to hear myfelf
freely cenfur'd or approv'd, without any other concern
than that of an author in mafquerade. Fowever (if [
am detected) at wordt, I hope: cannot-be accus'd of va-

nity;
2
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nity, as: T have never affum’d the title of an author, nor
prefum’d to fpeak, but in'a perfonated charadier.

. Tr you fend one to M. , let it be fromi your-
felf, and tell him nobody owns the book, and the author
has no exiltence:

I axsewith all imaginable fincerity
Your, Bt

BeentP WP Vet B W R Vet
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To the: fame.

HERE cannot be a more proper name for all the

enjoyments of this world, than that of fhadows :
Thos they fly away, ‘and leave nio traces behind chem ;
or i they leave any, perhaps, "ts’ giile’ and: regret; ac
the refletion on time and ‘advantages loft and un-im-
provid.. However I am: higlly indebted to Lady—,
who was: fo obliging to/come. awd: fay-liere two'nights.
She fill'd-the flying moments with wit“and good humonr,
and' laying: afide. the: Countels:of . and: all
manser of ceremony, gave us: no. doxiety or tronble,
but feem’d to have arperfett relifh of the ealesand tran-
quility-of low life: I'have juit receiv’d aletter, that the
is-gor well to Marlborongh, and fays e williraife her
hearths and windows, to make: her houfe look like
mine.

Bur in all edjoyments, your danger hangs like the
weight of death on:my foul: All my’ eareily bappinefs
feems: fw {ufpence by the uncertainty of your: healthl® T
cannot exprefs the tendernels of my affeétion for you,

rig.
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*us the ftrongelt enpagement my heart feels to the world.
O may that fovereign Power who has the {prings of na-
ture in his hands, fpare your life, and crown it with
diftinguilh’d favours!

But however that is determin’d, fome of the watches
of this night have been employ'd to beg that your evi-
dences for immortal happinefs ‘may be clear and un-
queftion’d, that the God of all confolation would make
his goodnels pafs before you, and on this fide heaven,
let out one ray of that glory, which (I fpeak it with full
affurance) will open in all its fplendor on you forever,
when you have once pafs'd the gloomy fhades of death.
O may yau be refrefh’d, here below, with the foretaftes
of thofe rivers of pleafure, of which you will be fwal-
low'd up, in the region of perpetnal joy !

I snave more reafon to fear the great event than yon
can have, and yet my hopes are often fupported by fuch
thoughts as thefe, to which I know you will fincerely
affent.

¢ L me ferve my God, tho' that fervice thould
* never find a reward. Let me love thee, if that love
fhould never meet a rewrn.  Let me employ my life
for thy glory, tho' I am forgotten forever. I would
{pend my hours of mortal life with thee, if T muft part
with theey-in that to come. -If I fhould neyer fee the
open- glory of thy face in: heaven; I will catch.every
glimmering ray that difcovers thee on earth.  Shouldit
thou exclude me from. the general affembly of the
church of the firft-born above, yet I will love the habi-
tation of thy holinef(s here, and frequent the place
where thy honour dwells.”

e e RERE  R e w

How much do T value your prayers to prepare me
for that folemn part which I may be foon'call’d to att !
It is a great fatisfaltion to my mind, to imagine that
while I have heen alking bleflings at the throne of me?:)"
or
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for youms: perhaps; atothe fame inftant; you have been
imploring - the Almighty for me; thac we may meet in
thefeats of immortal life and pleafure above, and tell 1o
liftening: angels the wonders of redeeming grace to worth-
lefs, finful mertals: The charming relation will never
end, and the miracles of boundlefs-clemeney be forever
firprizing and new.

Heve igany frinmphs beve my bopes run bigh;
Tty knowws g bound, but anfinitely free;
Girafpall a bleft cternity contains,
Assure: yourfelf T {hall be to the lat moments of

my life, and beyond mortality,
Your; &e.

L'E‘TT'E R - CXLVIIL

To the fame.

*TEN 1S a great fatisfaltion to me, to find your life
: i5 fill continu’d, and’ that there are fome {ini-
ling. hopes of your recovery to your former:degree of
health, " Is any thing difficult to the almighty Power 2
I would fain flacter myfelf with the happinels of feeing
you oncesmore, on:this fide the fars; And yet there
feems fomething impiots in' fuch a defire: For while [
am perliaded it would be infinitely for your own ad-
Yantage, to get frée from cofruption @nd mortality,
Wwhy fhould I envy you a flate of complete felicity, if
Indulgent Heaven fhiould call you away early from. thefe
regions of fin and diforder? For I make no queftion
bu!jdeath will conduét “you fafely to the ‘pofiefiion of

VoueIl; Q immortal
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immortal joys: And I am not without fome ferene ex-
peltations myfelf, and am slmoft affur'd we fhall meet
in the triumph of celeltial bleffednels and perfection in
the next world :

Fkere pleafure wolls ibs Hring flood,
Frops fin and drofs refind,

Dr, WarTs.

Tr Heaven (hould reftore you to-the prayers of your
friends, and my, perhaps, too importunate defires, I
need not fay, you would be welcome as the light of the
fun to one-who had long loft it: If not, may the light
of his countenance, whole loving. kindnels is better than
life, fhine with unclounded glories on your foul, and feat-
ter the fhades before you,

[ rorcor to tell yon, Lady Seudamore: died with
great compofure: And tho' fhe was feiz’d in fuch a
crifis of affairs, as would have engag’d a mind lefs pious
than hers, ﬂ't. was intirely refign'd and calm; having

nothing tode, but to give up her foul to the hands of

that Redeemer whofe name fhe had confefs’d and ador'd.
Let medie the death of the righteous, and let my laft
end be like many of my pious friends, whofe exit has
been celeftial peace!

Aprev, may the almighty God be your portion?

You will excofe the fhort unftudy’d fohloqu;.' I have
inclos'd;

Tao him thatlov'd, -and wafh'd ‘me in his'blood;
Who with that precious ranfom botght my foul,
My captive [oul, from guilt, from death and hell;
From me, and all the favour'd race of man,
From ev'ry tribe and tongue on earth redeem’d, -
T'o him be praife; dominion, glory, pcwr* -

O wnen




EBEFETERS I

O wrew fhall I begin the endlefs {ong,
Th* immortal ftrain, “and to the golden harps
Of angels fet the blelt Redeemer’s name?
When fhall I celebrate the boundlefs praife
Of everlalting love ? Survey the lengths,
The dazzling heights, the wide-extended breadhs,
And fill unfathom’d depths of grace divine?
When fhall T with immortal rapture gaze
On God's unclouded face : See the bright fimile
Of uncreated, ever blooming beauty,
The fair original of all the charms
That here below fubdu'd my captive fenfe ?
O when [liall Tin peace behold thy face,
That face, whofe rays fhall diffipate the cloud
Of mortal guilt and grief2 O halle away,
Thou blifsful period! fly, ye lagging hours!
- Impatience racks my foul at your delay.

et BN W P W P K W 455
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by DR LA ) e LD B Gl D16

To the Jane:

OU muft give me leave, my dear friend, to in-
Y dulge myfelf in the | leafure of writing to you,
fince I do it withont the leaft expeflation of a return ;
and indeed T would deny mylelf this {arisfaétion, if I
thought it would be troublefome to you.

Your long filence and confinement make me look on
you like an inhabitaut of fome fuperior region, and I
Oz wani
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want to talk to youw in the language of immortality.. But
fince that cannotibe; I'mult be content to tell you in-a
human diale&, how much fatisfaltion 1 fhould: promile
myfelf in your converfation, if it was the will of Heaven
to reftore yon to health : 'The vifit of fome pentle cele-
flial inhabitant would' rot be more welcome. Indeed
I can’t but flatter myfelf with profpedis of diftant hap-
pinefs, after {o many inflances of the vanity of human
hopes: And yet 'tis with fome caution that I rencw the
pleafing expeétation of yoor perfet recovery, and that
your health will be enough confirm’d, to fuffer you once
more 16 {pend a fummer in the country, if Heiven con-
tinues my life, which [ Liope willfind a period‘long be-
fore you remove to-the fkies. *Tis apleafure'to meto
imagine, I fhall greet you a new:come ftranger to the
immaterial worlds, whofe wonders I fhall be well ac-
quainted with, before you make your firlt appearance
there.

Bur oh! you will there find no greater inflance of
the power of almighty grace and clemency; than wil}
appear m my falvation,

Great is thymercy, and my fongue
Shall its rich quonders tedl ;
For thow haft fau'd-my finking foul
Lram-the lowy depehs of bell,
Dr. Warrs.

How often do T"lock bick en the fnares I have
efcap’d, and thro' all the changes of my life fee the
dazzling. menioridls of providential goodnels, and the
humbling ‘inflancesiof my own guilt I and yet with its
highelt agpravations, [ hope my pardon and a full re-
wniflion is feal’d in heav'n; and there are moments, in
which (againft all the contradiction-of hell) I'dare atreft,
that 7n tbe Lord my Redeemner 4 bawe righteonfnc/s and
Sfirenpts.

Ir
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It is not poflible for me to defcribe what friendly
anguith my foul feels' for you: Wothing relieves thofe
cares but the profpelt of meeting you'in an happy im-
mortality 3 and be affur'd, that next to my own falva-
tion, the moft ardent wifhés I can maketo Heaven, will
be for your happinefs. Adien, and may you enjoy the
light of his conntenance, in whole prefence is fulnefs of
joy and pleafures forevermore.  May the God of your
piods anceltors'blefs you, and make your ways profpe-
rous. May your hepes of glory brighten into the
cleareflt evidence, and fupport you with unutterable con-
folations.

LET T E R ¢
To the Rev. Mr. Tuo. AMORY.

D¢, 1o

IT would be putting you on an exploit of perfet
knight ercaniryy to defire you to take a journey
hither, in this uppleafant feafon.  You would find acea-
fion to equip yourfelf with Memdrins's helmet, to defend
your head from the inclemency of the wintry fkies. As
for Mr, Growe, if he fhould come on viftorious over
all the giants and inchadred caftles on the road; if it
Thould- happen to {now while he was here, he would
fancy himfelf in Lepland, and abhor this place: forever.
Iam (o fincerely pleas’d with ‘Mr. Growe's company,
that [ would never defire it, 'ill T thought ‘every cit-
cumitance would conour to pleafe the delicacy ‘of his
imagination, on which [ know.the weather has fome in-
fluence. I would never invite him, but when: the fun
Liniles on the gay creation,

o 3 Reffores
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Rufloves their leafy. bonours to the avsods,
Flonv’rs to the banks, and- fieedoni to the flood:;
Wohile bivds on branches perctd, or o the wWing,

At uature’s joyful refloration fing.

For this, and two or three other wife reafons, I am
willing to deny myfelf the happinefs of your company
‘till a month or two after Chriffmas.

I rinp I have your leave to make my exit, and com-
mence immortality as foon as I pleale, on condition I'1]
ftudy divinity in the fields of light, and come back again
to fright people out of their wits, and anfwer cafes of
confeience: But I am afraid my improvements will not
bepreat this way. I am for the myrile fhades and rofy
bowers; aud if a filver lute and a celeftial fong, will en-
tertain you, D'l certainly oblige you, if it is in my
power, with fuch meliing ftrains as angels fing to dying
aints, when they would pive them o talte of celeltial

Such notes as ecko thra’ the Lififul groves,
W e vhey defTribe their onvn immortal Joves

1 o
CovR e ouldBoaroler
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To the fame.
St sl R
Have been reading all this morning of the fun,
and flars, and comets ; but I cant be {o vain to tell
you I underftood perfeftly one line that T read: Yet
the fubjeft has given a fort of elevation to my thoughts,
and




L s E RS 319

and pot them in fuch a kind of dazzling confufion, that
I'm afraid you'll wifh I had writ to- you, when my ge-
nins had been lefs exalted, and more turn'd to earthly
objefts. But you may be out of pain, for I find con-
verfing with mortal things has 2. pernicious influence 5 I
am zalready defcended, and:have bid the ftarry regions
adiew, . Without nil]en, ’tis too true, that the minri
does not long keep its heavenly, wh:ch 15, indeed,
proper fituation, and where alone it can find reft.

I spexT a few days, fince you was here, at Longleate;
but tho’ the gardens were in their perfelt order and
beanty, and Took'd like paradife reftor'd, 1 found greater
chatms in obfcurity and folitude ; w ‘hich T think I thould
prefer to a public life, if 'twas on no other view than
as a fanfiuary from the ceénfure of the world, and to
be difingaged from its intereft and paffions. An unen-
vy’d- retirement, without fianding a competitor for any
of the advantages that the relt of mankind purfue, {feems
to be the nearelt way to peace and happinefs.
Like Sancks, in Der Fobn, 1 can’t reafon long without
interruption, =

I am, &c.

gﬁﬁ#gﬂfwﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁfﬁﬁﬁ
e ol wlle adhe wle i ol wle e o

EEETT e ST

To the fame.
S TR,

OU have addrelt me with as much folemnity, as

Y if I'had been in holy orders. You certainly
fancy’d yourfelf writing to. Mrs, Drammond ; while you
know I am fe far from affuming thole fupemor airs,
that I have hardly the confidence to put mylelf i the
Q 4 clals
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elafs of reafonable ereatures. -All the' preceminence T
pretend. to; is that'] came into the world before you;
and, according to the propriety of time and'aétion, hope
toleave it firlt, "and commence the dignity-of a culeltial
fpirit s while you are left'below, a fober plodding wmor-
tal; blefling yourfelf “in the felicity of a prudent wife,
and. a houfe-full 'of pretty; traftable children.

Youpr wérfes contain excellent rules for happinefs;
but you find they had not their jult effeét on your fair
difciple. . @ne wonld really thivk mackind under fome
fatal inchantmient, that they are refolv’d mever ro be

- happy by ruletor method ;. while, as Mr. Growe fays,

Heaa’n avarns ws of the dang'rous road,
A wvonld eur ﬁr‘g’u recall’s
But aog il tread, avhere crowds bawe tred,

And awbere they filly- ave fall,

Mr. Poge: fays jultly enough, tnhis letters; that half the
things. that employ our heads deferve not the: name of
thoughts ; they are rather fironger dreams, impreflions
on the imagination But 1 have no inclination to be
fevere on human nafure, and have ftill the modefty to
put myfelf in the loweft rank among intelleftual beings,
znd pretend to no right to cenfure or diftate.

T am impatient to fee your fermon ; the * title has
already byafs'd me in its favour. T alwaysthave thought
you warm in the caufe of Chriftianity ; and for your
peculiar notions, I am fo far from blaming your franknefs
and fincerity, that.it appears to me a beauty in your
charatter. -

* Chrift the Light of the World : Oy, the' principal
dnsprevements made i Religion by Chriffianity. A Ser-
mon preach’d at Baor, Sepr. 11, 1735,

Brrore
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Berore I had finilhi’d my letter, your fermon came
to my hands; which [ have read with great fatisfaction ;
and from an impiicit believer, it has half made me a
tealonable one ; which you will think, is a forprifing at-

Jtainment for

Your, &g,

Lab g3 KR CL L

TI‘? o e

l Wouvtp fain' perfuade you, and Patter myfelf, that
my inclinations to folitade are not the effeét of any
four aufterity, or vain ambition of being thooght wifer
or better than other people. I afpire to no' charatter
above that of a reafonable creature ; and am content to
keep on a level with other indolent mortals; who are
willing to be quiet and happy, on the moit ealy terms
they can find, °

"T1s impofiible for me to keep my mind in a proper
fituation in the noife and hurry of public diverfions. = A
train of impertinent images, a fucceflion of follies; runs
thro' my imagination. My head is a perfeét toy-fhop,
a Ravee-fbewe 5 nor can I poflibly ‘banith from my me-
mory a feries of troublefome ideas of things to which I
am wholly indifferent whether they ever had an exift-
ence. Bat till the impreflion is 2 little effac’d by retire-
ment, thefe- unfeafonable wvanites will introde on my
public and private devotions.

Frequenting affcmblies of pleafiire would not he

the way, as you imagine, to reconcile me to a crowd,’
O c unlefs
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unlefs I could find more fincerity practis'd there. Peopie
feem, indeed, to meet with an obliging defign to pleafe
and entertain one another, and you woeuld” think the
whole world in a league of friendfhip and beneficent of-
fices; but as foon as ever they are parted, the difzuife
falls off, and the latent malignity breaks out in flande
or ridicale. ~ Whatever pains has been taken by every
fingle perfon to recommend themfelves by drefs, beha-
viour, of wit, not one mortal comes-away fatisfy'd with
any thing but himfelf. 'One has been too pert, another
too {ullen; fome are awkward, others hideous: fome
too old, and others too young; and nothing in nature
what it fhould bes nota beauty or blemifth, that cl’capes
cenfure : So that you would think mankind born in a
ftate of heftility with one another, and that the end of
thofe public affemblies. was to pry into the faults, and
expofe the defe€ls of their own fpecics.

My letter 15.0f a decent length.
Adien,

SRR N DN e
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To Mrs. ArRasrEra MarrROW,

Mapam,

- Fiwo “tis a hard thing for people that are quite out
} of the world, to converfe with thofe that are in it,
As I am cut off from the wiys of the living, and feem
to exift in che fate of departed fpirits, I know not how
to entertain my furviving friends. . News froim the dead,
I fancy, would not be very agreeable to many of them ;
elpecially to thofe that are very well at eafe in a fate
o
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of mortality, and have all the gay part of life before
them. Butah! Madam, how foon will the foft deluding
vifion fly! how fwiftly will the circling years roll om,
and convince you of the vanity of all your expeftations
from this falfe world I Youll think I'am wery well at
leifure, to utter thefe wife maxims: I don’t expect you
to believe me, but upon your own experience.

I maink mylelf very happy, that I have writ any
thing capable of infpiring fuch noble fentiments as thofe
of devotion mull be, in a mind form'd like Mrs. Kaurghify’s.
I find, Madam, you are a little pigu'd, that T fhonld
think you have no relith, but pour les pocfies tendres & ga-
dantes.  Why, to tell you the truth, Madam, [ faney
people are never wife or devout in any remarkable de-
gree, ’till they are married; and when once you are
entered into that fober folemn fate, T fhall have the
fame charity for you, that I have for other peopie under
thole grave circumitances.

As for all the fine things you {ay of my wit and
merit, take it for pranted I fubferibe to them all, and
give my foll affent to them; and every thing elie that
can be faid to my advantage. [ am extremely {enfible
what a lofs my retreat is to the world, and how much
a perfon of my confequence muft be mifs'd inir. Iam
afraid the grafs will cover the circle in Hydi-pard, if 1
thould not make my appearance there; and if a tender
defpair had not turn’d me favage, I {hould certainly
have more. compafion for mankind, than to hide fo
much merit in the country fhades.  But wherever I am,
fuch worth as-yours will ftill poffefs the efteem of

FYaur, &c.

LETTER
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To the fame.

Y paft life begins to appear like a dream to me.
M *Tis fo long fince I faw any of my friends, that
1 almoft fancy I never had any thing but & vifionary
fcene of happinefs ; and T think of Wrs. drabella Mar-
row only as an agreeable phantom, that once or twice
appear'd to me between fleeping and waking, and (as
the vifits of angels are fhort) the gay-delufion {mil'd, and
vanifh'd forever from my fight.

But if you are really an inhabitant of this world, I

Believe, by this time, you are pretty well tir'd of the

town, and [ expeft in your mext, an acconnt of your
retreat. There is fo little variety in life, and the repe-
tition is fo dull, that T am always pitying people that
have a long feene to ad, and envying thefé that in a
few years finifh their part, and retire.

Wasy T writ to you laft, ‘T had refolv’d to go to

Bath 3 but after I had nicely balanc’d the pleafure and.
the pain, T refolv'd to bid my agreeable friends adieu,

and break my engagements with every earthly thing. In

this humour T can’t but repeat with conftant pleafure the:

foliloguy of Afibiades, in the Spesfator 5 and then, me:
thinks, my {oul. acquires a fort of felf fifficiency and in-
dependence,

Pry juflt invoke the mufes totouch the lyre in blank.

verfe, and leave you to folace yourfelf at Piguer or
Uambre.

Atpear, se faircfl Handifments of foufe;
Hiith all your boafled charms, at once difplay:
Wilareer the fur's bripht eye, in all pis rowad,

since
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Sirice firft be journey'd thra the flivs, bus fren:
¥ beauties turn'd 1o duff, ye triumphs Lt
Tt lonz oblivian, put.cu airy forms,
" in Santafiic grandeur noy z}pﬁem;,
That I, \at:once, -may all your charms defyife,

You find I am got ab-::{'e the clouds; and fo I leave
you. I hope, from. this elevation, you'll' take i¢'as a
great favour, 1f I {ubfcribe myfelf

Your, &ca

O
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To the fame

Manam,

Horg this letter will find you in fome interval of
H perfect leifure, or elfe I cannot expect your forgive-
nels for fo much wilfal and deliberate impertinence, My
thoaghts are in fuch a romantic fituation in this place,.
that [ am half ‘convinc'd! that every thing I fee here is.
nchantment. I’ never venture out of my own apart-
ment, With any fecurity ef returning to it again, but
lofe myfelf in verdant labyrinths ‘and flowery mazes ;.
and am often reduc’d to inquire of the firlt intelligent
being that I meet, which is the way into my Lord—5
houfe. But ’tis my confolation, that this gay confufion
of mind'is not pecaliar to myfelf; for I can aflare yon,
there are not two people in the ‘family that are yer
agreed  to call ‘any oné thing, befides the mount, by the-
fame name. What one reafonable creature thinks fic to
call a parterre, another, with a true poetical licence,,




926 ALsBITATERS.

calls a wildernefs ; that which one, .without the lealt he-
fitation, terms a green and open {quare, another, with
full aflurance, affirms to be a clofe impenetrable (hade,
a retreat from the noon-day fun. *Amidft this confufion
of languages,; ’tis-a“great delight to me,. to find every
body in as vifionary a difpoficion as myfelf.” Whether
we are got into fairy land, or if ’tis the nature of this
climate that has lull’d nsall into a gﬂldcn dream), s very
uncertain; but for my part, T am fo pleas’d with the
place and company, that I' am willing' to indulge the
charming madnefs, without envying the moft fedate
reafoner on earth. But whether you'll take my word
or not, ‘tis certain I am in my right fenfes, when I
{ubfcribe myfelf

Your, &c.

L B Il BE-R._.CLVIL

To the [ame.

Mapam,

Tuink myfelf very happy in your good. opibion;

but tho! I do the utmoit jultice to my own merit,
I can’t flatter myfelf that I deferve your efteem
This fentence locks as if it was borrow'd out of the
Arademy of Compliments; but, without vanity, I ecanaf-
{fure you 'tis my own.

Tue news of your illnefs is a very fenfible afliction
to me; I find my letters are not the only Bdemcnco’s
you bave of mortality, With-regard to yourfelf, I think
it covld be no great difadvantage to you, to quic the
world fo early. 'To die in the pride of life, and in all
the




E-B T -E RS, 329

the fplendor of younthful virtne, has fomething more
glorious  in- it, than to languifh out the dregs of life,
in the exercife of no virtue but patience.  But' as yon
have all the gay part of life before you, and have
fome fofc engagement to this world, I am not fur-
priz'd at the reluftance you find ‘to make fuch an early
exit.

Yot would think me too refign’d in parting with my
friends, if I fhould tell you, it is not worth your while
to make a farther trial of any earthly enjoyment: How-
ever your own experience will be the ftrongeft convic-
tion, and a few circling years will give you a full de-
manftration. of the vanity of all your gay expe&ations
from this falfe w_orld Indeed, 1 would have you dif-
appointed, and can't with you perfedily happy and at
reft here ; not from any ill- will or malignity in my temn-
per, bac for fear it fhould fop your purfuit after more
lafting and fuperior joys.

Ix I appear more ftoical than T ought on this occafion,
tis becaufe I apprehend yeu are in no danger; and'I
hope to leave you Jong behind me, poffefs'd of as much
happinefs as dreams and fhadows can give you.

Adieu.

SRR RN
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To the fame.
Mapawm,
Awm extremely oblig'd to yon, for the account of
l your travels. A view of thofe fine profpedls in
your defeription, is much mor¢ agreeable to my tem-
/ Per,
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per, than being at the pains of feeing them any otlier
way 3 while .I am periuaded your images of them are
more beautiful and entertaining than the things you de-
feribe.

“ My Lady has given ‘me an' acconnt of Mz,
: 's death. She fpeaks of it in-a manner that
gives me the higheft efteem for her virtue, and the hu-
manity of her tempér: To make fich juft refleftions
on bife and its vanities; in the pride of youth, and gayeft
eircum ttance of fortune, is very uncommon. But no-
thing gives me a greater opinion of her wit, and the
elegence of her ftalie, than the value fhe has for your
gonveifation. - You know I am very fincere ; as T have
no dependance, Tram palt all ceremony with the world,
Since Mr. Rowe's death, [ have had neither hopes nor
fears 3 but am in a ftate of abflute indifference with-
regard to the events of this world. [ have eafe and
plenty to the extent of my willies, and can: form no de-
fires but what my father's indulgence would procore s
and [ bave nothing to afk of Heaven beyond the good
old man’s life. The perfett fanétity of his character,
with the benevolence of his temper, ‘makes him a re-
fuge to the widow and fatherlefs. - The people follow
him with their bleflings and prayers, when he goes
abroad ; which he feldom does, but with a defign to
reconcile fome difference, of to right the injured and
opprefs'd. The reft of his hours are intirely {pent in his
private devotion, or bocks, which are his only diver-
fions. But I forget mylfelf, and acknowledge, it would
be more a propos to eptertain you with the charms of
fome handfome young fellow, or the drefs and equipage
of a2 beau, than with the moral virtdes and temperance
of hermits and philofophers,

Lapy tells me you are in a conftant hurry
of company in Warwickfbire. 1 fuppofe you do not
know that you deferve my compafion ; but I can'c help *
beftowing it upon you, With all the graces of your
' ~ perfon,
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perfon;s the charms of ' your wit and addrefs, or all he-
fides that mortality'ean hoafty L would not be in your
circumftances: - Qirather

Bear e, foine gody. to Hambs deawyitop;

or to nount#tas; orito the wilds of 4fiiea; or-any
other favage wildernefs on earthil © bearme

Far from the woify follics of the greaty

e tivefome farce of cerimonivis flate, "

Far from the thoughtlefs créavd, avho lauph, and play,:
And dante, and fing, impertivently gay, %
Their jBort, ingflimable bours anvay !

In the humour T am now indulging, you will cer-
tainly think a defart the moft proper place for

Tour, &e.
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To Mrs. ARABELLA MARROW.

To de deliver’d to ber after my deceafe.

OW lafting are the ties of reafon and virtue! I
H expet to breathe but a few days longer, or at
utmott, ‘but a few weeks, and in dying, give you this
teftimony of my friendfhip: A friendhip, that I am not
atham’d to carry with me into the facred regions of
light and love. Had my affection been founded on any

thing
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thing but .real merit; it-moft have expir'd, at a time
when all other advantages are infignificant, I find an
uncommon plealure in employing {fome of the' Jaft mo-
ments of my life in converling with a perfon of your
jult fentiments, »I-find a. more than ordinary. good-will
and tenderne(s for my acquaintance from whom I am
mow parting : | The gentle paflions of my foul are all
awaken'd, and feem prepar’d for the peaceful regions
to which [ am now going.. I have had fo many fymp-
toms of an apoplexy of late, that I verily believe this
mortal frame is finking, and the duft is returning to
duft from whence it came: But methinks I feel the no-
Bler powers of my foul kindling into life and inimos-
tality. by
Sure theré's a life avithin, thar reighs
O'cr the dull ciurient of my weins;
I feel the inward pullt beat bigh
Hato wic'vous intmnsriality,
The foul—"tis of the heaw'nly kind,
Nor form'd of fire, or carth, or nuvinds
From all the danvs of ‘wiatierlfi et
From all ave feel; and all ave fir,
Ske fands eiernally diffind?, avd mifl forecser be,
LA R TR IR T S
LA e e e e e R
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Ta M-_r‘_f. e ———
Mapawu,
Y fatisfaftions in this world are confin’d to very
narrow limits ; and as your letters and effays are
among thofe few entertainments, I can’t but complain,

that you will not let me fee the paper you promis'd to
fend.

Tuz melancholy account you gave in your lalt letter,
of the ill fate of your health, gives me a great {olici-
tude for you; tho' I am convinc'd it yields you a ferene
and pleafant profpect. I never recall your reti’d con-
verfation, in fome of the charming walks at .
without fancying myfelf, in that moment, wifer and hap-
pier. than before ; but 1 dare not promife myfelf a _re-
turn of thofe fausfadtions; “rill we' meet in the ever-
blooming fields of paradife. :

The blififul plains,
Where pleafure in its gayeft triumph reigns.
Foys ewer-young, unmix'd avith pain or fear,
Fill the avide circle of ¢b° eternal year.
Stern avinter [imtles on that aufpicions clime,
The frelds are. forid avith wifading prime.
“From the bleak pole no avinds inclement bloww,
Mald the vound bail, or flake the flecey frow 2
But. from the breessy deep the bleft {nhale

The fragrant purmurs of the nueflern gale.
The firmament avith living [plendors glonvs,
And on immartal throwes the bleft repofe.

This defcrip:iaﬁ I borrow!d from Mr. Pope ;. and this
gay {cheme is, I believe, fuited to your tafle, tho’ I m:i
afrai




22 LETTERS,

afraid it would not be at all agreeable «to the reverend
Mr. ‘s fagacity ; to whom I beg you will give
my fervice. T confefs, thefe flowery feenes feem to be
the leaft eircamftances of immortal blifs ¢ But in swhat
its greateft eleyation confifts, never enter'd into the heart
of man to conceive,

Dake bafle, ye liigring baurs,
- T bring the promis'd joy.!

Tuere is no fpell confines me to this place, but
the brevity of human life; which would ‘have made me
content, on.whatever fpot «of earth' deliny had dropt
se. I could never have been splac'd in a more vacant
fitvation, without any - thing to. pleafe; or moleft me;
which in the conclufion of life is a great advantage. My
principal concern: ismow, that I-may pafs the fatal dark-
nefs without conlternation,

T am ignorant whether heavenly, or earthly love is at
prefent your governing paffion ; if- the laft, this grave
{fubject may perhaps come. unfeafonably, and the long
life of the happy antediluvians might have been a more
agreeable theme.

I am,. &,

LiH E X -E R ClXl.

To Mrs., m——-,

OU obferve very jultly, religion does infiruét
mankind to aft a becoming partin every pericd

of ‘human life ; but @ill piety looks' like a retreat for
declining
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declining years, and people feem to be reduc'd to it;
as a [anétuary; goodnels then has an air of neceflity,
and does not appear half fo frée and voluntary, as in
tire bloom of life, . And this, Madam, is the happy fea.
fon you have chofen to recommend “the facred diftates
of Chriftianity, while the fpirit and gracefulnefs of youth
fors off every virtuel Bevit ealy orifevere, *tis fhll be-
coming, ‘and ‘attrafts the fpectator’s love and imitation ;
it fleikes the fenfes ‘as'well as the foul.- "The heavenly
flame mingles with 'the luftre of the eyes, and makes
itlelf vifible: inthe:vivacity of a- youthful face. The
fantlity of thought reveals ifelf in the modslt afpeft,
the guildefs and’ unaffetted fmile.” “The mind, confcigus
of nothing ‘but geod will and" gentle dilpofitions, gives
the ‘fignal of ‘its' benefcence’ by ‘2 thoufand” namelefs’
graves pecubiar to the advantage of youth and bloom-
nglife,

I wave made your compliments to Mrys. ';
and obey’d your commands, in recommending Bifhop
Hophin's {ermons ‘to her; "but t6 nib more! purpofé, ‘than
if T had perfuaded her t6" perufe a treatife of naviga-
tioit. ~ She thinks'ic a greater toil to read twenty fer-
mons, than Alecandez would have had to conquer twenty
worlds, if he had known where to find them. A folio
of divinity is certainly a dead weight in a fine lady’s
‘hands, and muoch more heavy and’ unmanageable than
Clefia, or any other rom#nce of the fame balk,

P ' Lam, &e;

LETTER
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To My, s,
S IR,

O U are too partial to my writings of any kind,
Y and [ am afraid my letters will foon convince you
how much you have deceivid yourlelf, in the value you
feem to fet'on my correfpondence. | My way of life is {o
retir’d, that I am ignorant of every thing that pafles
in the bufy world, and can inform my friends of no
events nor cllangcs, but what occur in, the, rural {cenes
and the variety of natare. If I live ’till Decembeor, I.
may be able to inform you that the waters are tura’d to
ice; or in pri/, that the ground is cover'd with cow-
fljps and daifies: But T am not pofitive that this im-
portant intellipence will very much improve or divert
you.

Prrsons of the greateft merit are generally moft
diffident of themfelves. There can, be no other reafon:
for your anxiety in writing to me,, Criticifm is not my
talent, nor inclination; and 1 am pleas’d that you re-
member any part of my converfation, that had a ten-
dency to clear me from the imputation of {uch a dilagree-
aple charaéter. The beauties of temper and action in
human life, delight and charm me; while its blemifhes
give me a very mortifying profpett, efpecially when I
confider myfelf liable to the {ame follies.

Your commands to me to write a long letter are
very obliging ; but ’tis a happinefls for you, as well as
the reft of my correfpondents, that my impertinence is
limited by the fize of my paper to pretty narrow bounds;
and that ’tis as great a fatigue to me to write a long let-
ter, as it would be to you to read it

d am, &t

L ET TER
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To the [ame.

S IR,

Have an inclination to ‘write' to you, and yet T
I could not have chofen a more unlucky interval.
My head feems perfectly vacant, without either bright
or gloomy ideas, void of hopes or fears. This feems
to be an unhappy, and is perhaps a eriminal infenfibility’;
and I often lament it as one of the miferies of mortality,
that the mind ean remain in fuch an indolence; in the
view of things of eternal confequence, unmov'd at: the
uncertainty of future happinefs, or mifery ; while the
important hour is advancing, that muft decide this grand
cyent.

I nore vou are, before this, perfeftly recover'd from
your indifpofition. I have a real fympathy with Mrs.
—————, for the concern your diforder mulft -give
her 3 tho’, with regard to yourfelf, death can have no-
thing threatning=or gloomy; and fuch early piety as
yours, generally, makes a graceful exit, whatever lofs the
public: fuffers by it. - But I hope your life will long be
continued an example of virtue to an impious age.

You have favour'd me with the moft agreeable em-
ployment in the world, to convey your generofity to
Mr, There is' an exquifite pleafure in foften-
ing the cares and fupplying the neceffities of a perfon of
merit; and ftill the joy is heighten’d, in raifing a thought
ofi gratitude in a pious mind to the Supreme Benefatlor:
Nor can I helpafking with a‘tender furprize, why am I
free and independent, while one of fo much” greater vir-
tue is ftraiten’d and deprefs'd ?

But rwi-.:_:- JBall afk2b' Eternal Raf;.r, awby
L His favonrs Hhus unmerited are placd 2

aiiid . ;Vi:l‘.ﬁ.
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We:s. - ——"s invitation’ and'care for my recep-
tion is exceeding £ ; but nothinz is more uncer-
tain-than my being in town. I have fuch an averfion to
every thing that looks like fatigue; and find in myfelf
fuch a propeafity to indulge the tranquility of my temper,
that ’tis a thouland to one, if I flir from the place where-
I am.

A TrHousanp bleffings attend you !
: I am; &,

UL WU U WA WU WORE WU WOHT f o
e
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L E-T T BERe CLXIV,

To the fame,
§0 R,

Have felt your afiliction with all the tendernels and

{ympathy of friendhip, and am equally affected with
joy, at the news of Mrs. ’s recovery. I hope
fhe will long be a blefling to you, and a bright example
of virtue, in this diffolute ape; where diverfion and a
giddy ronnd of amufement, feem. to banifh every thing
that is ferionis or rational.” But fatire is not-my talent,
I am conicions of too many. follies of my own, to. fet
up for a cenfurer of the manners of the ‘age. - How=
ever, I can't fay you bave flrain’d your charity; in be-
lieving that I had rather hear the mufic of the (pheres,
than Farinelly's Cantata’s ; .and that, of the two,. Ihad
rather be among the angels, than crowded with the peers
and peerefies of Great Britainy admiring Mus. Porter’s
graceful action.

*T1s not é..v,gry eafy tranfition from Mrs.'Parger ta
Dr, Wates; but I am fincerely glad of his recovery ;
Tl 1 but
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but my tranguility will not be complete, ’till I hear
fiom you, that Mrs. is palt danger of a re-
lapie, and confirm’d in her health.

NMay blgoming Dealth flill foile upon ber face,
And'all the joys tlet facred wirfue gimes,
Brigheen ber mind, and crown'ber future yiare!

You need not make an excufe for {fending a fpeedy
anfwer to any of my letters ; it will always be dan obli-
gation. Whatever liberties I take, T would not corrups
othier people by ‘the example of my indolence.

1 #1np I have a'little crampt my genius, for want of
room; but next time you fhall have more white paper,
if nothing elfe.

RO IR SO R S RO
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To the [ame.
S IR

O UR good opinion, inftead of raifing. my va-
Y nity, gives mé a fecret confufion ;. while I refledt
how little I deferve it Were my mind. in.that {uperioz
fituation you imagine;. I (hould be very happy ; but your
letter: (in the moit polite manner) rather tells me what
I ought to be, than what I really am ; and I hope I
fhall" make that ufe of 4t :" Tho', “as’ B WFalits fays,
pride, that afive iniquity,+is neveprat, refty whether &
have to-do wgl:h God or man, it befets me on every
fide, ! l 1 ingrt

Howgver: agrmahha mnr‘d 11!':: m@)' be to your: 1
talte, a' perfon of your goc»d fenfe and picty. will be.
Vo L. 1L more
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more profitable to the public by an aftive life. Ex-
amples of truth and juftice are too rare, to wifh them
conceal’d in an idle retirement.

Be pleas’d to make my compliments to Mrs. %
and tell her, my being in town is vocertain; but if I
am, and have power to follow my inclinations, I fhall
fpend fome part of my time with lier: Some gentle
and  friendly impulfe fatters me with a great deal of
pleafure in her converfation.. But I would forbid my-
felf expefting any perfe& enjoyment either from fociety
ar folitade. At a diftance, the fylvan fhades {eem to
be the refidence of innocence and peace; but in this
desenerate flate, guilt and. folly will intrude on the
moft retird manner of lite. And yet I mult own, if
there is any happinefs below the ftars, it confifts in a
freedom from the hurry and cenfure of the world, where
the mind may devote all its bright and ferene intervals
o Heaved,

i bappy is the boly bermit's lat !

The qvorld forgetting, by the averld fargoer,
Etcrnal fun-fhine of the [potlefs mind!

Each pray's accepted, and each avill vefign'd ;

Difires compos’d, affellions cuor éven,

Ny and fizbs that nuafd to heaver,

Tecrs that dels
Q- prace divine |- O mivtne e aunly faird
Diwiine obilizvion of “lomn-thonghted care!
Frefsblooming bope, gay daughter of the fiy 7
Znd faith, car carly immortality !

Enger cach pild, cack amicable gueff ¢
kc:cf=¢'f aud awrap me in ctermal reft !

Ti:rse lines are borrow'd from Mr. Poge, and I with
T was fenfible of their energy, while I repeat them ; but
I am afraid thefe thovghts are rather flights of  poetry
thaf devotion. : .

B

Yov
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Y¥ou need not excule your want of method; your
fine turn of thought, and eafy manner of expreflion, is
wvaftly preferable to all the pedantry of rules.

339

I am, &c.
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To the [ame.
& IR,

HE news your letter brought me of your f{afe

return o your family, gave me a fincere fatil-
faction, both on your own account, and Ms, 5
whom [ often remember’d with anxiety and compaffion,
* ‘confidering how the roads were infefled with robbers.
I look on your fafety as the peculiar care of provi-
dence.

‘T15 a fort of mortification to me, te delay writing to
you a few pofts; but [ am unwilling vou fthould com-
mand ‘tdo miuch of imy attention ; for afier [ have writ,
I'am impatient for an anfwer. Your friendfup feems s
to make a part of my happinels; but 'tisa happinefs
fo refin'd, that I hope it will be immoral. How-
ever, I mult humble your vaniry {o far, as to let you
kinow, T am talking the fame language to Mrs. 4
that I am diftating to you. Be pleas'd to prefent her
with my acknowledgments for the pleafure her fociety
gave me. Iam perfedily charm’d with her charadier,

May Heaven affent to your pious wifhes for me
and grant that I, the lealt of all fuints, may at the |

il

2z fummic:!
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fummens fpring triumphant from my dufty bed, andbe
number'd with theiglittering afiembly !

Thepe et e wwie moith all the baoff,
I duty and i blifs 5

Hhile fefs than nothivg I fball boaf?,
And wvanity confefs,

Dy, Warrs,

This ought always to be in my view; and if you
knew the natural vanity of my temper, you would not
{ay fo many fine things that might indulge it. How-
ever, [ would be on’my <guard, and defiré tomake no
nfe of the partiality of my friends, but the intereft of
religion, and the glory of my Redeemer,

I return you my thanks for the fefmons you fent me;
they are worthy of Dis %’ excellent-pen. T have
juflt reéad the’ Ayay ol Reefeni s writ by Nr Harke,
and i very fne. W' Pope’vSaiire ou W vmen'ts dnore’
mild: than 'L expecied ; and if well'ss'd, 'may reform the
fex.

I mvst bid you adieu; it will be prudepce in‘me
ton my {tock of thought, that you may pot dif-
cover the inward vacancy too doon.

Ma ¥ attending anpels conduftiyoum: in the facred paths
of peace and virthe!

LETTER
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To the [ame.

}p’” E N T confider life, “#s rl”a mc(z!
: Yer, ﬁm’ ' avith ﬁvpr, r.'.'m__fraru.;m Fhe ci"‘(E.'!

Truft on, and think to-morroww avill repay 3
To-morrow’s faller than the former day,
Lyes miore, and avben it foys ave fhall be Eleft
With fome meww_joy, culs off avbat ave poffif.
Mr, DrypEN.

Tuis is the piftare. of human life; when we view
it withoug, a connegion to the-next permapent {cene,
palt and futare pleafures have ‘bat an imaginary being.
1 have been taking {ome pains to veafon, my(elf into a
ftate of inddlence, ‘and endeavon:ing to put a full period
to all expectdtion, of happinefs-below) the Ttars,  All that
deferves the name of J:mppme.i's on earth, is that friendly
impreffion, which real mer;t makes on virtuous minds;
but that ftamp is immortal, “and will reach perfetion in
the blifsful regions above,

Your poetical defeription bas fet the beaaties of
nature in & full profpect before my imagination. Iam
glad you mer with fuclt variety of rgmantic feenes in
your. rambles ; but the' brightelt appearances in ‘nature
cannot excite my .envy, or raife my curiofity,

By avhat Dag i, T plainly fnowo
The toral fupi of all belsav.

T3 Were
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Were I permitted to make my tour among the
flarry werlds, I'fhould teave you very gladly to make |
the belt of whatever enjoyment the féa or dry land could '
give yoiu. |

Dox’r afk me to meet you at Oxford, that youmay |
fpare me the pain of a refufal; which will be more
tormenting to mylelf than to you,

DRIGINAL
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Verfes to the” memiory of
Mr: Tnomas RowE.

Occafioned by My. Rowe’s Lives being fran/-
lated into French by the learned Abbe Bel-
lenger, and publifbed at Paris and Amfter-
dam with Monficur Dacier’s tranflation ‘of
Plutarch. :

Nunguans cgo, Levité frater amabilisy,
Afpiciam pofrbac £ at certe fenmper, amabs,

3.[?;.?!}' mefia tug carping morte fegen.

LA TILLS

Feieun! O brother! can thy dear-lov'd name -,
Rife to my view, nor pious forrow elaim ?
O early fled to-thy congenial fkies,

E'er T could know thy matchlefs worth to prize!

Now ripen'd judgment gives that worth to fee,

And next a father loft, T mourn for the £E

For thee, whole friend(hip had that lefs fupply'd,

In youth my guardian, and in age my guide.

Thy voice had taught to bend my fubborn will,

Lur'd me to good, and warn’d my wilh from ill,

\
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Vhile Virtue, in thy life to fight confeft,

-Vith heav’nly charms had vanquifh'd all my breaft,
Wiih borrow’d vigour I had learn’d to tread
The path the points, by thy example led :
Now, my guaide loft, I trace the arduons way
With feeble ftep, and fcarce forbear to ftray.
O friend ! O brother !—but why thus again
Will thefe dear names my tortar'd mem’ry pain?
Forever gone, thou wilt not leave the fkies,
For friendihip’s wild complaints, or nature’s cries,
Ab ! what avail'd with ftudious toil t"explore
What ancient {tience taught, or modern lore,
Since not the trealir’d flores of wildom fave
‘Fhe lavrel’d head from the deyouring gravell
Yet if, bleft {pirit, minds celefiial know
T'o joy at honours paid their names below,
Hear Philomela’s ftrains rehearfe thy praife,
While ev'ry mufe infpires the moving lays :
Lays that fhall laft, while virtue boalls to warm
"The gen'rous breaft, or facred verfe can charm:
And fee thy works thro’ foreign nations known,

Fiance marks their worth, and makes thy Liwes her own:

And confcious of their right to equal fame,
"The rival volume joins with Plutarch’s name,

TreoruiLos Rowe.
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SEVERAL OCCHSIONS.

Hor ace, Bock I. Ode 1. imitated.

1708,

€L I0, heav'n born mufe, what happy

man,
g&l| Or godlike hero, fhall thy well-tun'd
harp,

Or pipe thrill founding celebrate ¢ Or 3
A loftier theme delight thee, fay what God

Shall Ecks, pleafing babler, ‘taught by thee,

Sing in the fhades of Helicon, or Pind,

Or Heemas® facred movnt ? where Orphens, 1kill'd

In arts maternal, lif'ning rivers flopt

In
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Tn their fwift courfes, lall'd the winds to filence,
And made the ftubborn oaks attentive mave
To ankward dances their unwieldy limbs. I

Waere better can the pious mufe begin, [
Than with the univerfal Father’s praife ?
‘Who rules the pow'rs above, and men below,
The earth’s wide plains, the fea’s anbounded waves,
And laws to all the valt creation gives,
With undifputed fway ; himfelf fecure
OFf own'd preheminence; ner equal knows,
| Nor aught that may deferve a fecond place. - J
Yet Pallas next-our adoration claims ;
Immortal maid, in arts and arms {upreme 3
Buechus, the {oft amufer of our cares, |
With India’s conquelt proud : Diawa, foe
To beafts untam’d : Apolls, tunefol God ;
Able alike to give the wretched life f
By potent herbs, and villains certain death
By never-erring darts, command our lays.

Now ever {hall the grateful mufe forget l
Aleides, matchlels hero i nor the Tavins, i
Whom Leda bore to Jewe; this fkill'd to tame !

'T'he fery courfer, this in fight untam’d 5
Both by the mariners rever'd : for foon
A their aufpicious ftar adorns the fkies,
The foaming waters trickle fram the rocks, }
The winds retire m whilpers ;. blackeft-clouds,

That erlt portended ftorms; divide, and leave
A pleafing day,. and ev'sy threat'ning wave
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{So will the Gods ! {o unrefited fate )
Sinks to a calm, and fleeps upon the feas.

WraT next forbids to fing Britannia’s chiefs,
In war and peace illaftrions 2 Brutus firlt,
Sire of the nation Eghers,: pow'rful prinee,

Source of a thoufand kings 3 Normamnia’s duke,

An eafy, and a rightful conqueror

OFf realms his own: Or fhall Ithofe record,

Who born beneath a throne, to diftant climes
Extended Britain’s glory, and their own ?

Talbor, a name fill dreaded by the Gaul:

W aravick, fure punifher of parjur'd kings, ;
Who play’d with crowns, and tofs'd the gilded trifles
To whom he pleas'd, defpifing them, as far
Beneath his own acceptance i Dewlrenx, long

By great Eliza favourd, loft at laft :

By wiles of ftatefmen, and heroi¢ crimes:

Who can enough or Pere, or Candif praife?

Or Drake, fberia’s fcourge 2 him poverty

Paternal, and a youth inur'd to hardfhips,

Fitted for valt exploits, and taughe to gain,

By merit, honours fortune had deny’d.

Thro" ev'ry age the Rafel’s patriot race

Rifes in fame. ~ The bright Nafewiar far

Shines with tranfcendent {plendor, and excels

All lefier lights, as Phatbe thofe of heav'n,

Faruer and goardian of the human race,
Offspring of Satury, who by fate’s decree
Dilpoleft ‘rna’s deftiny 3 prelerve
Thy precious charge, extend her glorious fway.

May
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May fhe acknowledge thee alone fuperior, '1
Nor have on earth an equal: If f(he drives
From her realm’s limits the invading Gau/,
Or on the hoftile Jand due vengeance takes,
Haughty in well-got{poils ; fill under thee
May fhe in mildnefs happy nations rule.

Do thon Olympus with thy chariot fhake ;
Then jultly on thy foes and ours, incens'd,
Dart forked lightning, make deftruction ceafe,
And blefs the finking world with lafting peace.

FERERTIRRTRDPPDLPOOREP
, &Eﬁ&&%&&ﬁ%&g%&.‘iﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ

TisvrLvus, Book I. Elegy iii,

HILE yov, Meffala; with your warlile train,
In haughty trivmph plow the fubje& main,
Me my hard fate in realms unknown detains,
Thre® all my frame a dire diltemper reigus, }
And very hardly life itfelf remains.
O could my pray'rs obtain a {hor: reprieve !
Would the grim tyrant a kind refpite give !
I have no mother here to clofe my eyes,
And grace with' pious tears my obfequies ;
No filter, who in loofe, difhevel'd hair,
And all the pomp of defolate defpair, g
Should fhed rich fpices at my fepulchre :
Nor Defia’s here, whofe prefence could create 2
Health and new life, each raging pain abate,
And reconcile niy foul to all the ills of fate. }
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She, e'er T went, fought ev'ry pow’r above,
And ev’ry pow’r feem'd gracious to her love;
All fpoke a fafe return, yet itill the fear’d,

And tender anguifh in her looks appear'd ;

Tears from her eyes in briny torrents fell,

And fighs, in rifing, choak’d her Jafl farewel.

I too oft” fonght pretéxts for my delay ;

Foul birds and baleful omens flopt my way, }
Or flars averfe, or Satura's lucklefs day.

Oft® I return'd, a longer time to wait;

Mov'd by ill-boding ftumblings at the gate.
Taught by my harms, let men with caution move,
Nor tempt the wrath of unconfenting lave,
What is thy Jfis, Delia now to me?

Or swhat the fruit of thy vain piety ?

What have 1 gain'd from all thy widow’d nights,
Giv’n all to her, and ftoln from our delights >
Yet, Goddefs, fave! exert'thy healing pow'r,
And to loft health a finking wretch reftore !

That Delia may before thine altars bow,

Perform in pious gratitude her vow,

And oft’, ~with hair unbound, in ariful lays,
Among thy Phariar crowd, may chaunt thy praife ;
When [ to my poor houfhold Gods return,

And monthly incenfe to my Lares burn.

O for that age of innocence again,:

That bleft the world ia good old Sasurs’s reign!
E'er the divifions of the earth were known,

Or men, for foreign lands, deipis’d their own,
While the tall pine yer on the mountain ftood,
The fafe, unenvy'd monarch of the wood,

Not
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Not yet cut down, and-taught on feas to braye
The rage of eviry. wind, and ev'ry wvave :
For yet no mariner, for fordid gain, !
Difturb’d the quiet of the watry reign. |
The ox, unyok'd,, might thro’ the paftures Rray 3 1
Nor the tough bits taught horfes to obey:,
No doaors fecur’d the-houfes yet, nor bounds
To private ufe confn’d the fraitful grounds.
Soft honey from the folid oaks diffill'd :
The fheep, that rang’d unguarded o'er che field,
Unfought, to ev'ry hand their fwelling dugs would

. yield,
No thirlt of empire, no ambmous Tage, }

Nor fell debate, taught mortals to engage,
Nor broke the calm repofe that bleft the peaceful age.id
Now, under jows, teign raping; flagghter, hate,
And wars, and ftormy feas, and thoufand forms of fate
O fpare, great Sire! I never falily fwore,
Blafphem’d thy awful name, nor dar'd thy posw'r.
But if the fatal, deflin’d hour.isiconie,
Be this infeription placid upon my tomb :.
W hile number'd woith Meflala’s martial trasn,
The.toils of land, and dangers of the anain
Tibollus prow'd; By early fate spprefl,
Beneath this bumble tomb bis afbes refhs
But me, love's Queen, her ever-faithfuliflave;
Will ftill protedt, and cherith in the grave;
She blelt me living, and will guard ‘me dead,
And to th’ Elyfian ficlds her conftant votry lead.
Bright fcene of endlels blis ! where feather'd throngs,’
With {lender throats repeat melodious fongs.

Th' A=
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'Th' unlabour'd meads {pontaneons Ca/ffra bear;

And purple rofes flourith round the year.

Join'd with foft nymphs, the fhepherds dance-and play,
And fport a glad eternity away.

Mirth and gay joys reign o’er the blifsful fpace,

And youth immortal fmiles in ev’ry face.

Unhappy lovers,, by ftern: fortune’s hate,

And the rough hand of unrelenting fate,

Snatch’d fudden from their joys, are doubly bleft,
With myrde wreaths diftinguifh’d from the reft.

Far from thefe regions of unmix'd delight,

Hid in thick fhades of everlafting night,

. Are the dire manfions and {evere abodes,

Sacred to vengeance and inferpal Gods

Round the fad feats fulphureous waters roar,

Vaft Cerd’rus barks before the brazen doos 3

Tifiphone, with fuaky treffes erown’d,

Laflies the flying criminals around, }
And with the dreadful noife the gloomy caves re{'ound
Ixion there, whofe infolence durlt move

To impious fires the royal bride of Fowe,

Fix'd an his reftlefs wheel, while endlefs years

" Purfue their courfe, the whirling vengeance bears.

Tityus extended o'er nine acres lies,

And daily food to rav'nous birds fupplies :

And Tantalus, with feeming plenty eurft,

Sees waters court his lips, yet dies for thirft.
There julily fuffer Danaws’ curfed race,

The horror and the hate of “all the difmal place ;
Who braving love, and Flymen's facred rites,
Could flay their hafbands on their nuptial nights.

There
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There may the wretches howl, whoe'er they be,
Who wifh'd ill-fortune to my loves and me ;
That T might from my Delia wander far, !
- Thro" all the hardthips of a tedious war ! n
But thou, my love, thy conftancy retain,

And true to me, and thy own vows remain ;

In fafe retirement my long abfence mourn,

Nor form a wifh for joy, ’till my return,

Let thy old faithful nurfe be ever by,

The aacient guardian of thy chaftity ;

Whofe tales may chafe the ling'ring fhades away,
And lull thy forrows *ill the dawning day.
Sudden I'll come, as to thy wifhes giv'n,

And fent by fome firange miracle from heav'n ;
Then thou; my Deliz, with an hafty pace,

Run unadom’d and loofe to my embrace,

When, when, ye pow'rs, will that bright morning rife,
“To paint with livelier red the eaftern fkies,

Which ending all my griefs and dire alarms,

Shall give my Delia to my longing arms 7

Propitions Heav’n, all obftacles remove ;

And let me die, atleat, with the dear nymph T love ?
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.44:2 ErisTtrr 2o 2 FRIEND.

Hritten in the Spring, 1710.

; HILE pious fnna’s conqu'ring arms
‘ Fill pow’rful guilt with juft alarms,
Which now fhall foon make difcord ceafe,
And blefs the jarring world with peace;
While {ancy priefts fedition prate,

Arraign the Queen, embroil the ftate, }
And murmur at they know not what:

Thou, Daphunis, by kind fate fent down
From the wild tumults of the town,

Doft, in a happy rural feat,

Tafte the pure joys of calm retreat.

Nature, with blooming honours gay

And vernal {weets, invites thy flay.

See the fair morning of the year

In all its richelt pomp appear!

See the brifk fonglters of the air

To the forfaken woods repair |

Hear them in artlefs harmony

Welcome back the {pring and thee

Banifh'd from the charming plains,

INo more the fluggifh feafon reigns

But ah! the fad detefted guelt

Still keeps its empire in my breaft ;

For in the abfence of the fair,

Doubt, anguilh; jealoufy, defpair, %
Make an eternal winter there..

DAPHNIS,
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DAPHNIS, to whom by gentle Heav'n
The blifs I languifh for is giv'n,
* Who all thofe beauties canft admire,
That fet my longing foul of fire,
And gize on thofe bewitching eyes,
For whofe dear light poor Strejbon dies,
And thofe tender accents hear, ; .
Which wound the heart, and charm the ears
Gaze not on thofe'eyes too long,
Nor liften to her tempting tongue,
Leaft all thy foul their influence prove,
And friendfhip yield to mightier love,
Call all that friendfhip to/thy aid,
Ard tell, oh ! tell the lovely maid,
With all thy eloquence and art,
What racking forrows rend my heart :
Tell her, how I walte away |
In never-ceafing moans the day ;. .
Walte in woes the tedious night, }

Yet corfe the dull, ungrateful light,
That brings not Pelia to rr:y fight.
Each fun with fainter beams appears,
Tho every breait, but mine, it chears ;

And *till from her my foul receive

The joys that (he alone can give, ' }
While all things {mile aronnd, 1 grieve,

Ta her—But ah ! I alk in vain

Thy aid to tell my am’rous pain,

Tho' none with nicer judgment knows,

To paint diftrefs, and talk of woes,
Can artful tales my griefs exprefs ?
Ev'n moving numbers make them lefs,
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Not all the mufes can. infpire;
Not the great God that tunes thelyre, }
With all his force and all his fire 5

Not ev'n herown immortal lays,
Sacred to glory aund topraile,

And of eternity {ecure, :

Can paint the torments T endure,

O could the charming maid! but know
Part of the pains I undergo,

Fains to none but lovers known,-

And guefs my {uff 'rings by her own
Ye verdant plains, yeflow’ry hills,

Ye liccle, gentle, murm'ring rills,

¥e peaceful (hadesand filent groves,
Scenes of {oft relt and rural loves,

Bay, for you beit her fecrets knows,
And oft” have heardheritun=ful woe,
Is the bright charmer ever kind ?

Is Strepbon always'in‘her mind ?

Does fhe not teach the rocks my Hame ?
On wounded barks infcribe her flame?
To the attentive bending boaghs;
Whifper a thoufandiam’rons vows 2
Chide the dull lagging-hours away,
And in foft fighs aceufd my ftay?

; Ee}#b'-;r_r bear the charmer’s fighs,

Waft them gently to the fkies ;

Hear them; ye'tittle Gods of love,

And all ye awful paw'rs above, : ~

In your own regifters record

Each am'rons vow, and melting word ;

That firm, unfhaken Ehi;-y may be;,

As the ftern laws of deftiny, L B

Ef E And
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And the dear paffion may remain
Fix'd as your own eternal reign.

D APHNIS, dearelt youth, excufe '
The roving tranfports of the mufe ;
If, while fantaftic joys fhe feipns,
'To eafe her real, mighty pains,
Joys tap glorious to conceive,
Too valt to hope, or to believe,
Unmindful for a while fhe be
Of facred friendfhip, and of thee,
Friendfhip’s holy link, that binds i
In ftri€teft ties the noblelt minds,
My grateful foul fhall never break:
For thee a thonfand vows T make,
And for thy blifs, my conftant care,
I tire the gracions Gods with: pray’r. i |

Tauro' all thy life may'lt thou poflefs

Uninterrnpted happinels ;

Serene may every lun arife,

To light thee to fucceflive. joys;

May ev'ry hour glide {mooth away,

And {miling as a fummer’s day,

No anxious thoughts diftratt thy breaft;

And no unpleafing dreams infeft }
" Thy downy fleep and filken reft.

Whene'er thou lov'ft, be light thy chain,

And gentle thy fair tyrant’s reign ;
Soft and melting may fhe be,

Artlefs, innocent, and free;

Ard in one word to fum the reft,
That thou mayft be completely bleft ;
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Ia mind, in form, in mien, and air,
As near with Deliz to compare,
As Heav’n can make another fair,

Ye Pow'rs, (if any Fow'rs there be,
That mind fo mean'a wretch as me)
From your exalted ftations hear,

And liften to my humble pray’r.

Your choicelt gifts on Az thed,
Deck with frelh laurels #anibro’s head ;
Let the vaft minds that guide the {tate,
Be without crime or envy great :

In lower fpheres my wiflies move,

I alk no other blifs but love.

Let fullen ftars refule to blefs

My meaner aims at happinefs ;

Liet envious fortune blait my teil,

And all things frown, if Delfa fmile,
Tremble mean fouls, when hghtnings fly,
And thunders rend the diftant fky ;
Becure the rifing flarm I'll weit,

And crave the malice of my fate:
Only let the tender fair -

Eafe the fuff'rings [ muff bear,

With gentle pity cure my {mart,
Appeale each horror in my heart, "
Indulpe my hopes, allow my fires,
And own the paffion fhe infpires ;
While I eternal vows repeat;

And die in raptures at her feet,

Pazpow, Dapbuis, flill I rove;
Whatever {ubject T would prove,

Szill T return to her, and love.

3359
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Delia’s my everlatting theme,
My waking thought, my nightly dream:

For her zlone I touch the ftring,

For Tier in arilels numbers fing ;

I neither court, nor hepe the bays,
Too bleft, if fhe accept my lays,

Pity the weak unable mufe,

And what {he cannot praife, excufe.
Thou too, my friend, content receive
‘The wretched prefents I can give,
The feeble mufe unpractis'd fings

In humble notes of humble things.
Perhaps, when the black florims blow a'er, }

When the waves gently kifs the (hore,
And wars and tumnlts are no more ;
When peace with balmy wings thall {mile, \
And brood aufpicious on our ifle ;

My fonl with the bright profpect fir'd,
With nobler warmth fhall be iafpir'd,
With new born ftrength fhall dare to rife,
And in bold flights accempt the fkies,
Faint all the gay, tranfporting fcene,
And fing the Hero, and the Queer :
Then with jult fires, and loftier lays,

LIl fpeak my fiiendlhip, and thy praife;
Great as my theme my force (hall be,
And all my numbers worthy thee,

Davio’s
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Davin’s Lamentation' éver Savi gnd
3 Jonataan.

FESPRING of. Jjrack By peculiar grace
Diftinguifl'd from the réft of human'race,:
With fplendid names and haughty titles proud,
Fav'rites of Heav'nj the chofén:feed of God 3
Too bleft while Seul youe conqu’ring’ armicsiled,
And Fonathan commanded at their head »
With a long train of fhining gloties erovnd)
The envy and thedread:of all the natons rounds
Now prefs'd beneath a lofs without reli ef,
And only great and éminent in'grief ;
In all the pomp of moving (orrow come;
To pay vain honours at your ‘pririce’s tomb;
Your. beauty. and; your glory lofp deplove s
The great are fall’n, the mighty are o sore.
Let all mankind the glorious dead bemaan,
From pole ta'pole be the wide riiin knows.
Ye gentle flreams, with yourkinid waves dilfife
Throughout the realms you'blefs;” the difiaal news,
Andrbid thie anbounded waters; as they How,
Convey to worlds unknown the mighty woe:
Winds, that in tempefts Heav'n's jult wiath' declarey
And you that'in foft murmurs fan the air,
Inall your flecting courfes thro' the fky,
Bear on your wings our lofs, and fpread itias youwfly:
Only of Gath and #alm beware;
Nor whifper out the fatdl fecret there ;
Lealt the detefted race, our ancient hate,
Hear the fad found, and triumph in our fate,

ViorLIT, Q. ARt
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Ah! 'tis in vain, the long untafted joys }

Already fill their minds with glad {urprize;

Glow in their cheeks, and fparkle in their eyes.

The vile idolaters the temples crowd;

With coftly fpices ev'ry altar load ;

And while the fky’s obfesr’d with fragrant fmoke,

Their fenfelefs fancied deities invoke,

Their impious madnefs openly proclaim, .

And loud blafpheme th’ wuutterable name. |

With nicelt art, the unbelieving fair

Give a new luflre to each:tempting air; ; E1 I

Point ev'ry dart, and level all their charms, ; ‘

To win fome haughty warriour to their arms,

O'er fome great chief. an eafy conqueft gain,

And drag the congu'ror in a willing chain.

" "The barb'rous poets:tune: their lofticlt lays, |

To reach in awkward notes the victor's praifes

Tn artlels numbers celebrate the day, |

And boalt of victory and of Gilboa, -

Gilboa! curlt mount ! thou ever hated ground,

To after-times by our defeat renown’d |

No more on thee let facred incenfe rife, |

Terfume the neighbring. plaing, and . glut the greedy |
fkies; '

No more.on thee Tet gentle dews defcend,

Nor heav'n of fruitful fhow’rs the ficcour lend 5

The defart earth nar fruits; nor herbage know,

But all bewild and barren as our woe!

Since upon thee our prinees fell, the fhield

Vilely abandon'd on thy guilty field !

Thou faasfi the dreadful ruin ave deplore, :
Ox thee the great are fall'ny the mighty are ne more.

O Sauf! |
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O Sawlf O Fonathan! Muftrions pair !

How great! how good ! how excellent you were !
In peace our enly pleafure and delight,

Our ouly fafety and defence in fight !

Philiftia of¢ has felt Saul’s mighty hand

Scatt’ring wide defolation o'er the land ;

Nor lefs the force of Fomathan has mourn'dy « vesll bl

‘Whofe {word ne’er empty to his theath returnd 3

But deeply ftain’d, and glutted well with gare,

The nobleft and the belt the hated nation bore.

Lefs fwift the eagle bears his prize away,

Lefs fierce the lion rends the panting prey. .
Alike their {kill, alike their matchlefs arr, }
Té twang the far-refounding bow, and dart }
The never-erring jav’lin to the heart:

The fame their martial fire and thirlt of fame ;

Alike they dar'd, and fought, and overcame, % :

Ah! that their haplefs end fhould alfo be the fame!
That baplefs end ave sver muft deplore;
The great ave falln, the mighty are no more,
¥e num’rous fair thav {frael’s conrt adorn,
Above the reft, your prince, your monarch mourn 3
For yours he was, floop'd to your pow’r alone,
Your pow’r that only could exceed his own,
How was he pleas’d when he from conquelt came,
Crown'd with freth laurels and eternal fame,
A fair, a radiant circle to behold, :
Clad in rich filk, and proud in pompous gold!
Who flopt the noify triumph in its way,
And ' made the greatelt fplendor of the Jay ;
Who in foft numbers, and melodious lays,

Made heav'n’s wide arch refound the congu’ror ’s praife:

Q:z And
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And by the charming mufic of their tongue,
Added new glories to the deeds they fung ;
Who with kind love could foften all his care,
And more than recompence the fullen toils of wag.
How have you ftrove t'avertthe faje we moorn !
Afcending {pices on each hill-did burn,

And Heav'n was tir'd with. vaws. for his retarn.

In vain, alas! you vow’d; in vain you. pray 'd,

In vain your unavailing off 'rings paid ;

Heav'n, by, ous crimesincens'd, refus'd: your pray's,
And bad the wanton.winds difperfe it/in the air,

At leaft, lament the prince you could-not {ave,
Shed a foft tear ip pity-on his grave 3

Sufpend a while:the conguefts of your-eyes,

And in true woe and unaffefted fighs,

Pay your laft homage.at his obfequics:

The wafly the univerfal lofs-deplore,
The great are fall'ny themighty are no mors.

But my wild griefno limits e'er fhall know,

Who to the public join a private woe: :

Never till my forrows with my life fhall end,

I'll ceife to mourn my brother and my friend.

O Fonarban! like thee none ever knewr

To pay a debt to facred friendfhip due :

*Tis not-in words or numbers, to-exprefs

Thy vaft, thy unexampled tendernefs.

Not the foft maid, but lately tavght to prove

The wild diforders of uaruly love ;

Tho the fierce pafiion reigns througheut her frame,
And all her foul is melting in the flame,

Fer felt a love like that which thou haft fiewn,
G5t as the tender 1¢%, and ‘manly as thy own.
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Vet thou art fll'a, alas! no mare totife;
And death’s cold {lecp fits heavy on thine eyes,
Howe’er thy name fhall live, the wotld fhall know
What to thy honour'd meémory T owe:!
To all the wond’ring people I'll réhearfe
Thy deathlefs glories, in no valgar verfe.
‘Thou in the firk and nobleft rank fhalt fand
OF conftant friends, a rare, bot fhining band !
Where'er unhappy virtue meets renown,
Where'er themame of love or friendfhip’s knotwn,
Thou thalt be ever fung ; taught by niy lays,
Old men fhall figh, and infants lifp thy praife,
And 'y age and wation foall deplove
The great men fall'n, the mighty noay do more,

ol sl ol e i ol o el

92 DAPHNIS: Arn ErisTLE.

"I 4 PHNIS, ameng my dearelt friends approv’d,
And more by me than thy own mufes loy'd,:

Whofe parts mature in nature’s early bloom,

Give certain hopes of miracles to come,

Of tender cloguence, and gentle lays,

And females crown'd with everlafting bays:

To thee I fing, than whom none more can know

From a fofc lyre what heav'nly numbers flow.

Thou {corn’it with me thofe brutes, who rudely wile,

The whale creation’s faireflt part defpife’; +*

Thou too haft felt their pow’r, and own'd their con- {-

qu’ring eyes

Q=3 Thouw
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Thou too, with me, wile humble altars raife,
Nor blame my theme, nory envy at my praife,

Or1” have the mufes their own fex infpir'd,
And with a more than mortal ardor fir'd,
Taupht them in wit and numbers to excel,
Nor yield to man alone the praife of wiiting well.
Corinng rival'd Pindar's nobleft lays,
And gain'd by merit the contefted bays.
Old Gresce the charming Sapphe did adore,
And hardly boafted in her Homer mare ;
Still with:her fires the love fick virgins burn ;
Her lays they fing, ber tender. priefs they mourn 3
still czlebrate her love and her defpair,
And carfe the villain that betray'd the fair.

Or all the nymphs the Ropman empire bore,
When great Jugzffus held the fov’reign pow’s,
Mone conld Sulitia equal, fhe alone
©OF beauty and of wit could claim the throne ;
With ev’ry grace'and ev'ry miufe adorn'd,

A thonfand {laves fhe made, a thoufand foorn'd,
And in wild fires for coy Cersnshas burn'd :

He only her foft meafures could infpire,

For him fhe fung, for him fhe tun’d her Tyre.
Liong fince death ‘ended the fair tyrant’s reign 5
Now not the roins of her charms remain :
Devouring time has moulder'd all away,

Hor left one atom of diftinguifh'd clay

Yet ftill the charmer in her verfe fhall live,

And fhall to all eternity furvive ;

Sgill in her lays immortal beanties (hine,

And ‘kindle love and fire in every line.

I

BRITAIN,
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B R ITAIN, next Greece and Ttaly renown'd
For artful fongs, a diff ‘rent fortune found.
When ancient Ghaucer in unpolilh’d verfe
Did wond'rous tales with wond'rous art rehearfe ;
When Spenfer in a myfic fairy {cene, Ty
Proclaim’d the glories of the Firgin Queens
When the great Shake/pear charm’d the lift'ning flage,
With Fuliet's foftnefs, and Osbella’s rage ;
When furly Ber with nicer judgment writ,
And bore from Grezce and Rome the prize of comic wit
No females could afpire to equal praife :

Then men aloné poffels’d the envy'd bays,

With haughty majelty unrival’d fhone,

"Nor fear’d a fhe-pretender to the throne.

At laft (owas long indeed) Orindz came,
To ages yet to come an ever-glorious name ;
Ta virtaous-themes her-well-tun’d lyre fhe frung,
Of virtuous themes in eafy numbers fung.
Hirace and Pompey in her lines appear :
With all the worth that Rome did’ once revere; %
Much to Corneille they owe, and ‘much to her:
Her thoughts, her numbers, and her fire the fame,
She foar'd as high, and equal'd all his fame;
Tho' Fraues adores the bard, nor envies Greece
The coftly bufkins of her Saphocies.
More we expected, but' untimely death
Soon ftopt her rifing glories, with her breath.
In her youth's prime the charming virgin dy’d :
Afrea well Orinda’s place {fupply'd,
Pharbus did ne'er before a breaft mfpu'e
With larger Forunns of poc_tic fire :

Q4 i Oy
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! On ev'ry fubject (he her art could prove, -
: Well on each fubjed fung, but beft of love;
t At once fhe fung, and felt the pleafing fmare,
L Love in her nunibers rgigli‘d, and lorded in her heart, |
i With what amazing force the charmer writes
OF the dear paffiori, and‘its fierce delights |
Lefs tender fires the Cyprian Goddels moves,
Lefs foft the am’rous cooings of her doves.”
‘Warm’d by her mov'ing lays, the crael fair .
~Learn to put on a more relenting air, ;
Indulpe their lovers hqpm and pity their defpair: F
Chill age is ﬁ_l_'_d to umacculiom’d heats,
"T'he curdling Blood a vigirous conrle repu_a':s, %
And ev'ry pulfe with youthful ardor beats.
O! had chafte tranfports fill'd her virtuons mind,
And to permitted pleafures moft inclin'd, '
Sagpbe had yiclded to her nobler fame, - |
And ouly Phifomel’s had beena brighter name: . |
But while too oft’ her guilty fancy royes !
' #To loofe defires, and wild, difordes'd laves :
I Unheeding minds with lewd ideas warms,
: And gives adgltery and inceft charms ;
i The good and chafte abhor the yitious lays,
; . And hate the beguties til_c}f are forg'd to praife.
i
|

 Gobbess of harmr}n}, thy fuccour. bring,
Wihile T thy darling, Pbilimels, fine!

In vamn I call, nor hears the mufe my-pray’r,
Hurry’d away by winds, and loft in air:
Nor, did fhe hear, wopld gught her aid ayail,
Beneath the mighty theme all numbers fail;

All numBers flag ‘beneath. her, but hl?l’ own ;

She is fufficient to herfelf a‘cne
; : ' Heav'ns!

]
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Heav'ns I how fhe chiarais! how graceful is her mien |
Her countenance; how like her mind, ferene!
Youth’s livelielt bloom, a never-fading grace;
-And more than beauty fparkles in her:face.
How foon the, willing heart her empire. feels!
Each lock, each airy each melting accent kills,
Yet the bright form creates no Toofe defires 3 :
At once {he gives, and purifies our fires, }
And paffions chafle as her own foal infpires:
Her foul, Heav'n’s nobleft workmanihip, defign’d
To.blefs a ruin'd age, and fuccour loft mzlmi-:i-ud,
To prop abandon’d virtne's finking caufe,
To fnatch from vice its undefery'd applaufe,
To lead in piety’s forfaken ways,
By bright example, -and celeftial lays.
With what high tranfport, in thofe lays we find
Exprefs'd the image of her godlike mind ? 10
How {mooth her firains! how eafly: How her linesd,
Throughout the whole how valt a genius {hines| .
Whate'er fhe writes, in eviry part we fee SR
Aftreea’s fire, Orinda’s *purity;
And'while her greater glories we admire, :
Lefs pare's Orinda’s verfe, 1efs fierce Affrea’s fie,
If fhe deferibes the youthful conqu'rer’s charms,
That gave her libefty nnknown alarms ;
If of the faithlels Theron fhe complains,
And fir'd with jult refentment, breaks her chains;
Our fouls with her begin, and ceafe to love,
And ev’ry paflion learns from her to'move :
Or if fhe rather tries the rural lays,
And in a country drefs immortal charms difplays;
Our {guls th* inchanting founds tranfported hear, -
Nor Mantna vow, nor Sicily prefer:

Qs Witle
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With her we feel the defolate abodes, :
The fimple manfions of the ruftie Gods ; %
We fhun the city, and we court the woads,

If fhe with Ta/f fings the Chriffian chief,

Who, fent by Heav'n to a loft realm’s relief,

While heli and hellifh men in vain withftand,

Treed from bafe fervitude the holy land :

Oriin a fofter and more melting ftrain,

Repeats thro’ ev'ry grove, and ev'ry plain, %
The conftant paflion of the Faithfil Szvan 5

. Unnumber’d beauties in each part we view,

And graces: Fraly itfelf ne‘er knew:

Other tranflations we faint copies call,

But what the writes is all original.

I But when in more exalted lays fhe brings

J A pious off ring to the King of kings,

] Not purer fweets Sabzsn hills fupply,

©r with more grateful odoars glad the fey.

The feraphs hover in the ambient air,

MNor think 2 mortal form inhabits ‘there ;

Amaz’d, awhile they leave the ftarry throne, '
To {ee on earth {o pure devotion fhewn, g
And wonder at a ftrain fo very like their own.

D APHNIS, dear youth, to whom propitious Heav'n
A kind retreat from noife and cares has giv'n,
Near the calm feat, pure ftream, and verdant fhade,
Blelt by the prefence of the matchlels maid ;
Content enjoy the bleflings of thy fate,
Pity the wretches who are curlt and great.
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"Till with his life his dire;ambition end ; _

*T'is more than empire to be Singer’s friend !

O wonld hard fortune, which has fix’d me down

To the detefted harries of the town,

Relenting, change my haplefs deftiny,

Grant, fome few lucky howrs, and make me bleft like
thee !

Id to the charming folitude repair,

There wait a glad attendant on the fair,

There on her lovely lips with tranfport dwell,

And catch each tender accent as it el ;

Let the proud Gaul for boundlels fivay contend, }

"Till new inform'd, and kindling from her eyes,

Sure ev’n my groy’ling foul, at lenzth, fhould learn to
rife,

Then in each grove, near ev'ry purling fiream,

Bright Philomel fhould be my conftant theme,

In mumbers like her own the nymph I'd_praife,

And equal the valt fubject with my lays.

The fylvan Gods to hear my notes fliould throng,

And filent rivers lilten to my fong ;

Toall the hills, and vales, and groves around

"The babbling echo fhould repeat the found, %

And Afmaryllis {elf be lefs renown’d.
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dn EPisTLE fo CLYMENE.

Imitated from the French of Madame Dis
HovLiERrEs,

FIEL muft we mourh your abfence, fhil complain ?
And court you from your {ad retreat in vaint
When teeming earth with fruitful moilture fed,
Brings forth new flow’rs' to deck the paths you tread ;

And each cool ev’ning brings a charming night,

The country fhades may yicld a foft delight :

But' when o’eivall the favage winter reigns;

Makes bare the-groves, and defolates the plains;

When naturé’s faceis chang’d, ‘and ev’ry day %

When each retorning morn fhines doubly brizht, E

Snatches fome poor, decaying charm away,
*Tis downright madnefs,: Climenr, ‘to flay.

What new unheard-ef pleafures can you' find'?
What firange delights to’entertain. your mind 2
Or do imporant reafons: force ‘your will,

Angd to the gloomy feene confine you fill?

1 ggze{s the mighty ‘caufe : You fear to prove,
In this vile town, the dreadful thing call’d love.
The little tyrant reigns amid(t the fport,

~ The {miles and plealures of the town and court :

Mor only there, him ev'n the wilds obey,

And country defarts own his awful Lway.

In vain to woods and folitudes we fly,

In vain the city change for purer fky;

More dang’rous ev'n than courts, the fhades may prove,
And with more eafe admit th invader love.

Wild,
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Wild was the place, ‘and favage all aroind;
Wherefdir Aigeliéa yoang Medor found';

373

Severe the dame, and ‘grave, and fternly coy,”
Am’rous, and {foft, and tender was the boy ¢

You know the ref —Then hafte from your ‘abdes,
Leave the wealk fhelter of “the fields and woads
O come, and i thoufand breafts’ infpire
Succelilels rage; dnd ‘onavailing fire!

Nor dread th’ effefts of ‘21l thieir treachrous arts;
Their boafted fratagenss to conguer hearts ;
Unlefs the fates affilt, their moving tale

Will never g'er Jour nativecold prevaild

To prove this trae, believe the tale T relf,

Not oracles ‘more-facred truths reveal.

A s wandring penfive thre? the filent aroves;
I meditate my forrows and ‘my loves;
Daphnis, the terrofiof our woods, Ivipws
A mightier name love’s empire never knew s
None c'er fo welk a haughty breatt could-tama,
Or warm to firesunknown thecoldelt dame;
Proftrate before a heedlels faix he les;
Sheds fruidefs tears;, .and 'waftes a thoufand figha';
Then love and: [drrow pleading in s laok,
‘Thus to the cruel nymphs the charmer fpolier

Jlowilong, my faiv) wills you' yiour fate delay &
Still will you idly walte the-precious day;
And in indiff'renceloiten liftiamay?
Here al\-va:,-s with contempt/my tender therme;
Deipile love’s pleafures, and: his-pow’r blafpheme 7
Ab, nol theijoys mypalljon:courts i vain;
Angther thepherd with more eafe will gain ;

B His
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His happier flame will your fierce pride remove;
Subdue your ftubborn heart, and melt it all to love.
All nature owns the God: In barb’rous plains,
Where half the year.is night; and cold eternal reigns,
The frozen race is warm'd to foft defires,

And féels in ev’ty vein the genial fires:

However diftant,  the dread hour mult come,

Which all your fading beauties will refume :

Then 10 a jult revenge, th' offended boy

May give his fuff'rings, and with hold his joy;
Senda frefh warmth, as ev'ry charm decays,

And wild defires;-vou want the pow'r to raife,

Al, nymph! the horror of this fate prevent,
Appeafe the angry God, and yet in time repent.

Let taltelefs age th’ ecRatic blifs defpife,

Grow coldly grave, and ftoically wife ; |
Do you, my fair, while blooming youth invites

To warmer {entiments, and gay delights,

Your fcorn and dull indiff’rence difpofleft;

Receive the gentle tyrant to your breaft

Reward a conftant flame, and yield to:prove

The mighty tranlports of amutual love:

No other {olid bleflings mortals know,

Nor Heav'n can on its fav’rites more befltow, %
To give a tafte of its own joys below, |

He ceas’d:  The neighb’ring echoes caught the found,
The little birds fung tender notes around ; !
The Jift'ning waves in gentle murmurs move,
And ev'ry belmy Zepbyr whifper'd love :
Yet her cold hc;rt in filence heard his pain;
When the heart’s filent,-all things fpeak in vain.
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e C AP RAECOR,

From the fame,

& [ EAR a pure fiream, beneath a cooling fhade,

Charming retreat! the penfive Iris flray'd ;

Iris, a name to diftant nations knewn,

By her fam’d ver{e’s beauties, and her own -

Heedlefs fhe rov'd ; for, nor the murm’ring found

Of the fmooth waves, nor How'rs that deck’d ‘the
greund,

Nor the birds tender {ongs could charm the fair,

Or eale her gloomy thoughts, and melancholy care,

At Iaft fhe cries, Fond love, T own no more
Thy awful tyranny, and boafted POW’r;
No more thro’ thee tumultious fears arife, Tis
Pain my torn breaft, and fwell my fircaming eyes ;
A native coldnefs reigns in ev’ry part,
And all is calm and quiet in my_heart :
But‘ah! how poorly T that calmnels tafte,
Fore'd to regret ev’n all my fuff 'rings palt !
Alas! th’ unwary foul but little knows,
"That wifhes for the bleffings of repofe :
In the fad ftate of idlench and eafe,
When nothing bufies, nothing too can pleafe.
The treach'rous tyrant, love, lefs faintly charms,
Sweet are his ills, and pleafing all his harms -
‘Ihe mind each moment to delights improves ;
Yor all is pleafure to a heart that loves,
In what a tedious round of griefs he Jives,
Who, wretched, his'own tendernefs furvives 3

Can
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Can one who ever felt an am'rous pain,

Unloving, life's vexations load {uftain 2

Lofe ev'ry ling’ring hour, and waflle away,

In dall, unadtive indolence the day?

Ah, no! return, foft God, refume thy reign,

Bring all "ty fires to landle mide again

Alag! thou' wilt not conte, and all my calls are vain,

Crael! thou cam’it an uninvited gueft,

And mad’lt, unfoaght, a paffage'to my brealt :

Now thou canft all my pray’ss and vows defpile,

And fcorn to gain'a weak, inploridus prize,

I afk not for the tranfports thofe poffefs !

Whom thou with fini! mg fdlfs, and rm.ual loves dolt . I
biefs.

The barb’rous, charming youth that rul'd my heart;

Has taught me all thy rigour, and thy {mart ;

Heedlefs of mine, in other flames hL burns,

And hate, or worle Jr'd;"ruencr ret urns

The joy-of Being lov'd I'ne uhcﬂn prave ;

I afk no other now, bht that of love.

Have not my fears and my alarms been vain

How am I fure that I have.broke my chain?

Don’t I, while I defire; already feel the: pain ?

What fhall I do # what method take to:fipd |

The true condition of my_ f‘oeurg mmd iy

See, while I fpﬂal-, the'dear ungratef ful come |

His prefence clears my d{)l.\b!a: and fixes all my-dooms

T view the lovely fwain; h.s ﬂgnr in{pires

Soft melting thoughts, and raging fierce defires,

And all my {oul conceives the well known fires.

Welcome, ye boundlels griefs, and racking pains |

Welcome, ye ne'ér tobe forgotten chains !

AmidiE
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Amidft confufion, herror, and defpair,
Studious I’ll feed the dear diftraéling care,
And thank thee, gracious Love, that well haft heard

=iy ‘pray’r,

R RS RA R LE R TR SRR EE
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* PINDAR’s Ode fo PROSERPINE.

Tranflated from the French of Munfienr
de la Motte.

Inferib®d to the Rew, Mr. John Rufiel,

L
RIDE of the gloomy king, whofe awful fivay
The dreadful realms of night obey,
By unrelenting fate gt lait
Up{m thing empire I am caf,
* " The dreary banks of §zsx I've palt :
*Tis time my Taithful fhade fhould pay
The tributary verfe I owe,

And what abote I promis'd, give below.
Goddefs,

* As an incorre@ copy of this ode has béen prin-
ted under the name of another gentlemen, who pretends
not only to have correfted feveral errors, but to haye
reafly awritten many lines in'it; tis ablolutely neceffary,
in juitice to Mr. Roave, to affure the public that they are
" indebted to that editor for no more than two lines, and
the alteration of & very few words in this poetn 5 and
that (excepting the removal of one or two expletives) it
is now publithed exaltly as the author wrdte i,
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Goddefs, liften to thy praile,
Liften to no vulgar lays,

Fix'd in dumb attention hear
The nobleft founds that ever reach’d thine ear.

Could change relentles deftiny,
And ev’n thy {oul to tender foftnels move,

Lefs than my charming nombers pleafe
The treach’rous * mules of the {éas;
Tho® wich an art unerring, they
The lit'ning mariners betray :

In vain before their eyes they view,

Delud=d sretches their own death purfue;
The death they would not wifh to fhan 5

Charm'd to the foft delicious fate they run,

And long to be themfelves fo pleafingly undone,

1I.

Omnipotence icfelf defy'd,

By fad experience tanght to know
Th' unbounded force of an almighty foe,

Under all Sieify-oppreft,

Oft” ffruggling yet, be moves the ground ;
Fierce ~#¢na vomits fulph’rous fmoke,
And cities fink beneath the fhock,

And his wide prifon trembles all around.

Not the fam’d + Thracian bard, who bold by love,

E'er touch’d the Iyre fo well, or firain’d a note fo hiph.

TYPHQEUS, whofe vatt bullt and monftras pride

Feels hills, and plains, and realms lie heavy on bis breaft,

'_Th_e

®_ The. Syrens.
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The God of darknefs trembled too ;
He fear’d left op’ning earth admitting light,
With dazzling terrors-and affright,
Should fill the pale inhabitants of nipht,
And his dire fecrets fhow to public view ;
While the bright Ged wouald with his piercing ray
Invade th® eternal gloom, and fcatter boundlefs day.

THE,

Wirn careful hafte the frighted God

Vifits: the upper air, and gains

The fertile Syracnfian plains,
And Prigws banks made bleft by thy abode,

There quickly all his anxious fear

A fofter paflion did remove,

And tarn'd his ftabborn foul to love :

Hiluftrious‘ttiumph of thine eyes !

In one fhort moment he draws near,
He fees, he loves, he bears away the prize.

IV.
O pear companions of my virgin joys!
O mother dearer than them all | i
O all ye kindred Deities !
And thou, great Sire, the ruler of the fkies,
Halte to my aid, and fave me when T call !
Vain regrets, and fruitlels cries !
The earth divides to make the monarch way ;
And foon the fad Tartarcan thore
With wond'ring joy receives the beauteous prey,
Its happy lord from injur’d Ceres bore.

V. Heav'nst
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V.
Heav'ns! what wild cares her foul oppreft!
What rage her breait infpires
See | in Ftnear farnaces
She lights avenging fires.
Unhappy ifland ! defolated plain !
Fruitful and promifing in yain |
Thou faw'lt her raging hand
Burn rifing crops, a grateful load,
Spread wide deftruction o’er her fav'rite land,
And i all the bleflings it beftosy'd.

VI
Cowup, dull reafon, hence! begone!
A noble madnefs feize my mind,
Tranfports to vulgar breafts unknown 3
Wild and roving be my fire,
My numbers loofe and unconfin’d,
As when above I ¢harm’d, and touch’d th’ audacious Tyre
I would not pleafe by artful lays;
Let others curious gardens praife,
Their nice exaétnels does but tire my fight,
And lefs than happy chance delight:
I love the forelt’s wafte retreat,
Where all’s irregularly great ;
Where nature, uncorreCted, unfupply’d,
Profufely lavifhes her bounteous pride,
T'he foreign aids of fervile art difdains,
And beaateons in her own diforder reigns.

g VI
Gopbpess, all thy pow’r muflt own,
Al malt bend before thy throne:

Fious
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Pious pray’rs may move the fkies,
Andangry Fewe is pleas’d:with facrifice ; J
But nor pray’re, oy piety;
Nor facrifice preferves from:thee,
The fons of art, with fouidefs care,
The %D:r':fng building: may-repain:
Quickly the feebleming finks away,;
And moulder ke commen clay ;
Themfelves too yield:at dalt, andithy: ftern force obey.
Thetis, who ftudious her greap.fon: to:fave;
Daom'd long before to:fall at Try,
Dipt him all o'aribiftyxs wave, ; i
Yet left a place for fate, and mourn'd the-daring boy.

VIIL

How num’rous are the worlds‘of dead,

That oer thy vaft' domain are fpread'!

New nations every moment land,

Aud cover all the [pacious {trand,
‘T he ftubborn-deftinies no mercy thow ;

All mankind {'tis fate’s decree,

And fix’d as fate itfélf can be)

Muft people-the dark: realms:below.

Grandeor, courage, learning; wit

To thy refiltlefs Taws fubmit :
The king and beggar fhare an equal déom’;

The mightieft conqu’rors muft come,
To join the crowdsithey vanquith’d, in‘the tomb:

Vainly, tuneful'bards, ye firive

To gain that immortality you gives
In-vain you {eek ‘to fhield'your deflin’d Head;

In vain by meaner worth wounld fave:

Your finking carcafe from'the grave ; :
Dare ye.to hope for life, when Pindar's felf is dead?

2 IX. In-
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IX.

Inexoranie Queen, thy force proclaim,
In fullen majelty maiuntain
"Thy dreaded, univerfal reign,
Nor own imperial Fune's greater name.
Only my verfe fhall with thy pow'rengage,
Dare all thy might, and brave thy feebler rage;
My verfe, which fpight of fate, and thee,
Shall pleafe to all eternity.
Let Gods averfe, and hotlile pow'rs
Level with earth Thebes lofty tow'rs ;
Still the more: lafting notes 1 fung,
My country’s rains fhall furvive,
And rev'renc'd even by foes fhall live,
Charm ev'ry ear, and dwell on ev'ry tongue.

X,

But hark ! what founds are thefe I hear ?
What other mufic wounds my ear?
Heav'ns! 'tis Corinna fings | 100 well I know
"T'he rival lyre, and lovely, conqu’ring foe.
Ah ! ’tis too muoch, infulting maid !
To hope a fecond triumph o’er my fhade : |
No longer thouw in thofe bright charms canit trufi,
Which fore™d ev’n rev’rend age to be unjuft ;
Thy pow’rful eyes no longer plead thy caufe,
Prevent all cenfure, and fecure applaufe.
See, while T fpeak, thy weaknefs all appear !
Only the vulger dead, a namelefs throng,
About thee crowd, and lilten to thy fong ;
While all th” illaftrious fhades my, numbers hear :

"Orpbius,
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Orphcus, who firlk infpir'd the vocal lyre,
Homer, the Grecian mule’s fire,

And the gay * Teien bard attend my lays;

And by their filence belt proclaim my praife.

XL°

My charming mufic can afliage
The triple-headed monfter’s rage ;

Gentle at my feet he lies,
No longer 'threagcns with his eyes;
And all his ears aré bufy on the notes
Thhat ftep the yellings of his idle, throats.
Here Sifyphas, with endlels toil oppreit,
Leans on th' unmoving flone, and fhares a paufe of reft,
Fix'd on my voice, there the dire -t Siffers lic,
Their empty veflels fland negleted by,

Ev'n the ftern Minas, for a while,
His rugged vifage foften’d to a fniile,

Puts off the judge, and yields to givé
The trembling criminals a fhort reprieve.

The fates, that neyer pity knew,

Are Ioften'd into pity too;
And negligent to cut the tender thread,
Rob hell awhile of its appointed dead.

See | ev'n the Furies lit'ning fland,

And on my fongs intent,

Forget the care of punifhment ;

* And each avenging whip drops gently from their hand.

a—

* dnacreon. + The Belides,

XII. Taus,
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: Xk
Trus, Refel, inthe fhades below,
"The godlike Theban tun'd his lyre ;
While the fad gholts th' inchanting founds admire,
And unknown pleafures fill the realms of woe.
Alas ! in vain I would thy judgment cheat,
Thouo {feelt thro” all the thin deceit ;
Thou feelt my trifling rage, and comnterfeited fire.
O ! were my foul, like thine, pofleft
Of zll the nobleft treafures of the Eaf ;
Could there in each well polilh’d line
Appear a genias a5 refin’d as thine ;
Were all my verfe like thy juft language ftrong,
And foft as when thy moying tongue
Charms every paffion of th' attentive throng ;
My daring mufe fhould never fall
Beneath its valt original;
Like the * Dircagn fivan 1'd nobly rife,
Spurn the dull earth, and foar above the fisies :
The diff rence ev’n by thee fhould fcarce be known,
And the great bard hinifelf my equal numbers own..

# Piadar,
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EssEsEEE
An ODE. T DELTIA,

I
*TERNAL God, whofe awful pow's
The trembling feraphs own ;
When proftrate low before thy throne,
With cover’d faces they adore,
And fing thro” all the vaults above, '
The wonders of thy grace, and glories of thy love:
How valt the pleafures | how inten{e!
That from thy throne in living torrents roll';
How well they ravith ev'ry fenfe,
And fill up all the foul !
Where happy minds reposd in thy embrace,
Unveil’d before the fplendor of thy face,
And in ineffable delight,
Fealt on thy love, and on thy fight
Thro’ all eternity employ
Their pow’rs fublime, and equal to their joy.

gL
Farx would the humble mufe afpire,

And to celeftial tranfports tune her lyre ;
Butah! in vain her firength fhe tries,
Feeble and faint, fhe dreads the fkies,

And finks the more, the more fhe ftrives to rife,
My foul too finks, as well as fhe,

Forgets its own immortal pedigree,

You. II R Forgets
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Forgets the fkies, its native feat,

And grovling low in duft and clay,

Heedlefs-of . aught divinely great,

It wattes the precious hours away,

Tn joys that fly-asfwift as they.

"The finful flefh, a heavy load,

Drags down the bright, immortal part,
Weakens its pow’rs,-and fixes all-the heart

Far from its heav'n, and from its.God |
Terreftrial objeéts ev’ry rapture move,

For them alone it learns to love,
For them with eafe neglects the diftant joys above.

IIL.

D E L 1.4, whom propitious Heav'n
The foftelt cure for my worlt ills has givins:
T aid in wand'ring thro® life’s tedions road;
T'o banith horror dnd defpair,
Tear from my heart each wildélt care;
And lighten more than half its load ;
Loolk down with pity on.my flate,
And help, as you compafiionate.
Thou art my, only hope below:
Where'er I ftand, where'er I go,
*Tis all inchanted ground’;
Temptations ev'ry where abound,
And fnares, and baits, and darknefs all avound.
Inticing vice, with fatal charms,
"Tempts me from virtue's noble toils,
To her.deftrnétive arms:
With what a grace the Syren {miles |
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How fair her painted face !

Eager I gaze myfelf away,
Long her bewitching diétatesito obey,
And rufh to mis'ry in the {oft embrace.

Thou art my guide, and.if thou lead,
Ev'n yet, perhaps, I virtue's paths may tread,
Trace without fear the bright, but toilfome way:
1If thou negleét thy care, infallibly I firay.
Thus if a poor, benighted traveller
Sees in the gloomy fkies one friendly flar,

He blefles the aufpicions light ;

Then thro® the horrors of the night, -
With cautious fteps purfues his doubtful way,
And patient waits the flow approach of day.

Iv.

How flrange, “alas, my frailties be !

I find temptations ev'n in thee:
Diffolv'd in blifs, and mel:ing; in thy arms,
I lofe the relith of celéftial charms;
On thee alone my wand'ring thoughts employ,
And loft in thee, forget fuperior. joy.

O thou whofe unrefifted fway

My wildeft paflions fill obey !
Ufe all thy pow't, each bafer thought controul,
Raife juft defires, and regulate my 'I'oul_;
Inflrut my feeble fancy to conceive
Joys above all that earth, or thou canft'give.
O couldft thou to my frozen brealt infpire

One fpark of thy own heav'nly fire’s
That I too might th' immortal tranfports knoiw,
And more than tafte a paradife below !

R 2 Scarce
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Scarce the bright cherubs, or the bleft above
A more celeftial ardor prove ;
Scarce all their harps, and all their lays,
Their great Creator better praife,

Or reach in loftier notes the triumphs of his love.

V.

Wazns'er I read the moving lines,
Where well expreft the lofty fubject fhines,
I fee the joys I fhould purfue,
And all the fkies are open’d to my view :
Hail, happy realms! divine abode !
Hail, manfions worthy your creator, God!
And can a mortal then poffefs
F A place in your bright palaces ?
Who could refufe, fuch glories to obtain,
A few fhort hours of toil or pain ?
The martyrs gain'd you thro’ a bloody way,
Sure T could dare as well a5 they ;
With vig'rous zeal in virtue’s caufe engage,
And ftem the torrent of .a vitious age.
Inchanting vice no more my foul fhall warm ;
1 fee the fiend reveal’d in open light,
Heav'ns! how the hideous form offends my fight ! ]
Amaz'd I fhrink away, and wonder fhe could charm.
How foon the noble warmth’s decay'd |
How foon the gen’rous raptures fade !
1 ceale to read ; and now they are no more,
And I grow faint and wretched, as before.
O help me fhll! let the great theme you've fung
8ill entertain your thoughts, and dwell upon your tongue,

Whene'er
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Whene'er I fink, whene'er I fall,
Attempt the heav’nly ftrain,
Again my Ipirits to jult heights recall,
Touch ev'ry fprightly firing, and raife my foul again,

VI.

Se may pure joys crown each returning day,
Soft be thy nights, and ev’ry dream be gay ;
Roll fmooth each hour, thy breaft no trouble prove,
But the kind, gentle cares of mutnal love !
So long may thy infpiring page,
And bright example blefs the rifing age ;
Long in thy charming prifon mayft thou Ray,
Late, very late, aflcend the well-known way,
And add new glories to the realms of day !
At leaft, Heav'n will not, fore, this pray’r deny ;
Short be my life's uncertain date,
And earlier long than thine the deftin’d hour of fate |
Whene'er it comes, may'ft thou be by,
Support my finking frame, and teach me how to die ;
Banifh defponding nature’s gloom,
Make me to hope a gentle doom,
And fix me all on. joys to come ]
With {wimming eyes I’ll gaze upon thy. charms,
And clafp thee, dying, in my fainting arms ;
Then gently leaning on thy breaft,
Sink in foft flumbers to eternal reft ;
Without a groan refign my breath,
Nor thrink at the cold arms of death ;
The ghaftly form fhall have a pleafing air,
And gl things fmile, while Heav'n and thou art there.

R 3 VII. Now
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VIL

Now of immertal crowns pofleft,
Humbly ‘adoring with th” inferior blelt;
I'll leave each mortal care below ;
©nly my love for thee fhall ne'er a period know.
Whenever ftorms are threat’ning, 1M1 be near,
Avert the danger, and prevent-thy fear ;
Oft’ mingle with thebright, defcending throngs,
And learn fromothine to saife my fongs.
Then, when thon muftatlaftiefign toifate;
On thy departing foul I'll'wait,
With fiudions pleafure guide my fair
Thro' the firfk paths of biifsful:air;;
Then, led by thee, parlue a lofrier-road,
To upper régions dariag foar,
Vaft realms of blifs unknown befare;,
Heav’ns inmoft palaces explore,
And bear th’ enjoyment:of ja fmiling God.
New pow’rs;-mew:graces fhall adern my ‘mind,
Almoft like thine exaltediand-refin'd; '
My flame thall widh'my Rreéngth improve;
While we a tunefil off rifig bring, "
(For tauglitiby: thee, I too fhall fing)
And blefs thra' endlefs years the Fountain of our love.
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A1 ODE o LIBERTY,

1.
RIGHTEST offspring of the fkies,
Great {ource, from whence to haplefs mortals. flow

Pleafure fincere and noble joys,

And ev'ry real blefling left below,

Immortal Liberty ! to thee

The tribute of my voice I bring;

Goddefs, accept the difproportion’d praife,

Accept the well defigning lays,

Mean and humble tho’ they be,

And wrong the mighty theme they fing
Others may better plead thy glorious caufe,
By loftier ftrains fecure of juft applaufe ;

But none could e’er admire thy beauties more,
Or with a purer zeal at thy bleft {hrine adorg.

1r.
Or his own image thee, the nobleft part,
To new-born man th’ Almighty gave;
Thee decp infix'd within his breaft,
"The principle of all that's good and brave.
And well on earth thy diftates were purfu’d,
When fhining with unfullied grace
His work the pleas'd Creator view'd,
And bleft a well deferving race,

R 4 Blek
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Bleft the rifing golden age ;
. Too foon, alas! it ceas’d, {ucceeded impious.rage :
And vile, degenerate men deferv’d to be
Hated of Heav'n, and ignorant of thee.

ITL.

T'o endlefs ages be the monfter curft,
That banith'd thee from nations firlt !
_ Who for fund notions of unbounded pow’r,
{Heav'ns right alone) defpis'd a lawful fway &
Could think it great fo ruin and devour,
And force unwilling wretches to obey.
Nor lefs reproaches load his head,
Ee he the fcorn of all th' ilfultrious dead-]
Whe firlt could live and be a (lave,
With fervile awe conld bear unbroke
On his bafe neck the galling yoke ;
Nay more (ye Pow'rs) could blefs the tyrant’s reign,
Sabmit with pleafure to his fate,
Fraife the dire iils of arbitrary Rate,
T'hy facred name blafpheme, and hng the hated chain,
How far unbke thofe fouls, that form'd
Of purer mould, of more celeftial clay,
By thy great rules had all their bofoms warm'd,
And made impatient of unequal fway,
Were born in happy climes above the reft
Of loft abandon’d men, by thy bright prefence bleft !
O Goddefs ' could 1 feel but half the fire
That caus’d the deathlefs actions I admire,
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Thro® which unmov’d thy. vot’ries flood
Still true to honour, ‘and to thee,
Efpous'd thy canfe, and laith of their blood,
Run thro’ a thoufand certain deaths, to fet their country
free!
IV,
I'0 fing their deeds, and fing thy praife,
In fuch vaft, fuch, lofty Iays ;
That not alone the neighb’ring hills around,
But heav’n’s wide arch fhould echo to the {ound ;
Tyrants fliould hear. the moving ftrain,
Tyrants in nations. yet unknown, ;. ..
Shoald featter bleflings from the throne;
And try the pleafures of a gentle reign 5
And crowds of fenfelefs flaves again,
Strange miracle | fhould turn to men,
Wi i
Avrv other {accour T refufes: ©72 =0 :
My glorious theme, ' be thou alone'my mufe |
"The humbleit bard, . if thou infpire,
Shall touch the ftring, and tune the lyre, -
And kindle to a:more than mortal fire;
With forces'not his:own {hall rile; i
Leave far the airy 4iss below,
And mountains rev'rend with’ efernal fnow,
And foar with daring fight above th” inferior fkies,

- VI,

Unjusr LY we Apollo praife,
Author of verfe, and God of lays;

R ; Nor
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Nor he to Livus did his ast infule,

Nor Orpheus learn’d it from his parent muﬁ:
Can aught or great-or charming’ be,
At Enows andther fource than”thee 2
By thee the firlt of poets taught,

{Whom Heav’n a great déliv'rer gave,
Ifrael’s favourite fons to'fave)

Sung the ftupendous miracles he wrought =

He fung a race by long appreflion broke,

And funk beneaththe: cuift Bgyprian yoke;

Set free, and led from out'the Barb'rous land,

By figns furpafling faich, ‘and Heav'n’s extended haﬁl{.

Yet fo deliver'd;-ehat! they (e to'be

Abandon’d to morecertain mifery;

They view the saging {ea‘before,
With angry billowslifhithe fhores |
Their foes, more dreadful, urge behind,

And eager on their prey, outhtrip the wind.

In vain your chariots and your hofts purfue;

Almighty vengeance. flies,more {wifithan you.

The fea retir’d with: joyful balte, |

While thro’ its depths the Hebrewspaftls |

Vet with more joy-tutnid:bacle dtswaves, i
" o’erwhelm the tyrguf.: andihisherdiof flaves.

MIT
TwinE too the numbers, when liis awfol tongue
Call'd heav'n and earth to: lilften to his fong,

T'o hear a tale, a fight to view, S
Strange beyond umugut, rbeyond exmjle naw Sy
soiu s

A people
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A people proud by Heav'n’s protection made,
Secure amidft {urrounding troops of foes,

"Thro® wilds unknown and tracklefs deferts Ied, '
To viftory, to freedom, and repofe : :
To whom the rocks gave water, bread the’ Il.les.,
And ev'ry flighteft want found fure ﬂlppl.les K

From never ceafing prodigies ;

Bafe and upgrateful murmur’d fhil,

Scorn’d to be {av'd againft their will,

Mourn'd in warm tears their'broken chain,

And wilh'd for naufeous flavery apain.

Well, wretches! yau fhall quickly prove

The bleflings of the ftate you love; '

Soon will your crimes the Heav'ns Erq.'.tlek.e'

To curfe you with a foreign yoLe iasitapoh
Then your repentant. grlef and ardenr pray T 1
Will reach yon azure vnust and.ev Iy qu that™ 3 fﬁmi,,

The pow'rs \.=.r1!| lend a pity :Lug ear; 1A

The Fowrs, thol much incens'd,, will haar- sk

Commiflion’d heroes (hall arife,

Arm’d with the vengeance of the fkiesz

Whofe righteous force.fhall the loft nation fave; T
And make fierce tyrants, in :herr turn, feel all ths’. e Nogy
they gave. Ot

Th® event confirm'd his “-ords ;. of peacc poﬂEIf
Weaken'd by luxury and. rc:ﬂ' :
By Heav'n abandon’d, by themfdves bmray .
They fell an helplels prey to al'l that durﬂ: :.nvade gt
Then great deliv’rers to their :eﬁ:ue ::ame.- e 2
A {hining lilt, .each gloriogs namg,
Worthy of L!.bCrty and fame [
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VIIL

Becin my. mufe with Ebud’s praife,
Ebud claims the noblelt lays ;

His fingle and unaided hand

Freed by one daring firoke the land ;

He (fhrink, ofarpers, as you hear!)
Free from danger, as from fear,
Attack’d a tyrant on his throne,

And reach’d his life, yet fav'd his own.

X

Tne Taorels gain‘d near Kifbon's flream
By Deborak, be'next thy theme.

To make the Hebrenv matron jultly known,
Requires fuch numbers as her own :

But who, like her, can terribly delight,

Paiht the dire horrors of th’ dmazing fight,
All heay’n’s artillery difplay,

And Tet thie flars embattled in array ?

X

WaaT wonders treops, tho' defpicably few,
Engag'd for freedom, and by hieroes led,
’Gainft mighty crowds of flaves can do; e

Let Midianr vanguith'd armies tell,

Who by the fivord of Gideon fell,

Or front his terrors fed. ]

Happy the chief in num’rous conquefts won ! .
Happy in 2ll the fofter joys of peace! 1
Happy in fev’nty males, a large increafe? :
¥et more unhappy in a tyrant fon!
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"T'he hated produtt of a lawlefs flame,
Stain to his blood, and ruin to his name:
For whom all J#ae/ carft him more,
Than for his pious care they e’er had bleft befare,

XL

ABIMILECH by erimes unknown
Afcended to the guiley throne ;
By crimes unknown he fix'd his pow’r,
Three whole vears, a tedious age|
ffrael felr the ' monfter's rage.
Heav'n and earth conld bear no more:
Proftrate and grov’ling on the ground he les,
Defpait'and horror in his dying eyes;
By a vile woman reach’d, his curft defigning brain,
Mix'd with the clotted gore, befmears th* illaftrious plain.
Go! by thy brother’s blood begin thy fivay,
By envious murders blacken' ev'ry day,
All human and all facred laws defy,
And wake the fleeping juftice of the fky ;
Then, full of honour, to the fhades defcend,
And to the envying gholls relate thy glorious end !
Thus, thos, ye Pow’rs, conclude all impions ftate ;
May none that match his crimes e'er fhare a nobler fate!

XIL

Sine Fephiba vexty my mafe; if verfeican crown
Deferving heroes with renown,
The brave, th® unhappy fhall be fung,
Fix ev'ry litining ean, and dwell on ev'ry tongue,
The chief, with mmen's fons.in fight engagld,
‘When with uncertain force the basile rag'dy
2

Thue
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Thus fuppliant vow'd 2 If by my hand,
Peace and fafety glad.the land ;

To you, yefov'seign FPow'rs, that blefs #,

My righteous arms with wilh'd fuccefs,

Whatever firft meets my return,

Upon your altars flain fhall burn,
Heav'n heard ; and conqueflt-hoviring in the: ky,
Elew to the jufter fide, - thefervile {qnadrons fly.
His only hope, a nymph divinely fair,

Ran with {fwift joy to meet her.doom;

To bid the gen’ral welcomehome

From therough toils of war.

Heav'ns | whata fight! can words, ;can fays Exp:e['s
Th® unbounded woes, th” extent, of wml:che_dncf's_
Griev'd, wet sefolv’d, he viewd, the charming maid,
And his dire yows with firict obedience paid.
See to the fhrine the loxély. victim:bound b
A thoufand loft adoring youths argupd :
Shrink at the ftroke, and faint beneath the wound

The father dropt a tender tear ;
But foon reflefling on what Heav’'n had done,
And freedom fettled 1:1}' the congueft waen,
He cheek'd his rafh complaint, nor judg'd the price too

dear.
XIH.

WaaTe'srzintfables dering: Greece

Roalls of her 7he/feas, andoher Hervuless
In Simpfen Lrael view'd, and bleit

The gifeafitHeaven emiloy’dito: give them reft, f
Wicnefé--l{is-.-ﬂrengrh’. Her thodik e fain’

By him, unamn'd; en’ Leki's plain !
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Witnels, ye mafly gates, he tore,
And on his thoulders a light burthen bore !
O! had he fill been troe to freedom’s caufe,
And never felt a meaner care,
Unrivall'd then had been his .jult applaufe,
Nor Ifrael’s annals known a.name fo fair ;
But he to luftful fires a prey,
In a deceitful harlot’s arms,
Heedlefs of virtue’s deathlels charms,
Idly confum’d the precious day.
Juitly he loft the l't:engEh th’ immostals gave
Not for fuch ule, juftly was made a flave :
With freedom too depriv'd of fight,
Walted in fervile works, the conftant jeft
Of barb'rous foes, and fport of ev'ry feaft ;-
Doom’d by his woes to heighten their delight.
His {uff 'rings move the fkies ;. his force returns; .
And all the hero with new vigor bugns.
"T'was a great fe:liv.ﬁl, and crowds refort ;
Colletted nobles fill the fpacious conrt 3
The Hebreaw captive’s call'd, to finith all the fport.
He comes, the crowd the'rgofs with clamours rend 3
He grafps the folid pillars i his hand,
Beneath the grafp the {olid ij]ars bend, :
Down finks the pond’rous pile;iand cruthes half the: Iand.,
The congu'ror f& 11 amidik the. Maim, .
And, dyng. favda wrctcned 1%ce.in vaing
Unus'd and undc.!.r:rvtrg to. be ﬁee
They {oon abandon'd dear: bm:ght L;hcrt}r,
Choferthe vain {plendor of a lawlels throne,
And fix'd their children’s rum, and their own,

“XIV. GREECE
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XIV.
GREECE with holpitable care
Receiv'd and bleft ‘the fiying Fair ; X
But Atbens moft ador'd her charms,
Athens renown’d in arts'and arms.
Nor lefs the Goddels lov'd the grateful place ;
There moft (he chofe to fix her feat,
There ftudious form’d a godlike race,
And minds divinely great. .
Yet there a * tyrant rofe, with treach’rous arts
Well fitted to feduce the pcnple;s hearts ;
With foothing ¢harms t6 force their fenfe away,
And make their liberties an eafly prey :
Gentle his rule, but heroes jultly free
Know no gentle tyranny,
Twice banifh'd, he as oft® seturn’d,
And free-born fouls the gilded bondage mourn'd.
In peace tie dy’d @ Unequal to the weighe,
His fons in follen rigor rile the ftate :
Not long ; for foon a chofen band,
With well-concerted plots confpire
T'o fend the tyrants to their fire,
And eafe the groaning land.
Lexra, emi_r:enf above the reft,
Deck’d in fuperior glories ffand confelt.
To the great theme, ye mules, tune your lays,
Nor blufh to fing the plorious harlot’s praife ;
Xnown be her praife, but in oblivion lie

All her formér infamy ! |
15 What

- ¥ Piffiratus,
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What tho® her fatal beauties conld intice

From virtue’s manly joys to the foft bane of vice ;
Lull heedlefs youth in wanton eafe,
And make the gay perdition pleafe !

Fotterity thall think her crimes undone,

And nothing real, but the fame fhe won.
Ariflogiton lov'd the dame ;

Ariftagiton, moft renow’d of thofe

That vow’d deftration on their country’s foes,

He lov'd, yet not abandon’d to his flame,
Loy'd 4thens more ; Of in her arms
He figh'd for freedom’s nobler charms;

Of" mighty vengeance would bLis thoughts employ,

Diftarb his loofer houre, and interrupe the joy.
The fair herfelf ac laft was warm’d,
And with new fire her hero arm’d,

Blelt his defign, and tavght him, in her torn,

T'o court brave death, and fhameful life to fcorn.

V.

* Ong tyrant falls ; fern Higpias fill furvives,
And for his brother's feeks his murd’rers lives:
Some prove his rage, but more efcape, by fate
Referv’d the futnre patriots of their flate.

Leeene, urg’d in vain, foppreft

Th* important fecret in her breaft:
Her tender limbs now curfl tormentors tear,
And walte their barb’rons arts upon the fair;
In ev’ry nerve convulfive horrors reign,

And froggling nature finks beneath the pain:
Thrice

¥ Hitparchus.
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Thrice on her lips the half-form’d accents hung,
As oft® th” undaunted heroine flopt her tongue:
But when fhe foand her courage fail,
And all the {ofter fex prevail ;
Begone, fthe ery’d, falfe, treach’rous part,
Unworthy of my greater heart |
She fpoke, and tore the traitor from his place,
And {pit it in the trembling tyrant’s face.
XVI
TavcrT by the great example, Arhens rofe s
Far from the happy land the tyrant flies,
And Perfia’s realm a fafe afylum chofe ;
There the proud monarch, with a tender care,
Receives his feilow ravifher ;
Grants him of {laves immenfe fupplies,
To Liberty a glorious facrifice 5
"That great Miltizdes might be divine,
And Marathon in deathlefs honouss fhine.

XVIIL.

Bur Xerwees® arms for vengeance, to his-caufe
Millions of ‘flaves, a world in fetrers-draws =
Swell'd into madnels, “as the tyrant view’d

The vaft, unnumber’d multitude ;
Sure ruin his prefumptuous thooghts decree
To Gresce, and ev'ry land that dar’d be free:
Nor vain his pride, were it to nuntbers giv'n

To change the firm réfolves of Heav'n.
The groating earth th® unwicldy burthen feels,
Exhaufted rivers fcarce fupply their meals.
Eurcpe from Afiz to divide, in vain

Rolls its fierce waves the caftern main

The




PoErms on feveral occafions. 403

The monarch {peaks, and {wift at his command,

The lab’ring {quadrons join the land.

‘With lafhes and with chains he aw'd

The courage of the watry God;

The curling billows foam no more,
And tam'd to dull Tubmiffion kifs the fhore

All nature fhrinking from his rage,

Scarce dar’d in Freedom's caufe engape;
Sufpended ev'n the Goddels feem’d to fland,
Doubted of fate's decree, and trembled for the land,

XVII.
Trree hondred Spartans (Heav'n requir’d no mere,
To fhake th’® intolerable pow’r)
Thy fireights, Thermopylz, fecnres and there
Suftain the wildeft fury of ‘the foe;
Yet think it cowardice no-more to dare,
They feek the combat, and prevent-the blow.
Thus iffue from the Lyfran wood
Fierce lions prefs’d by want of foed's
O'er weak inclofures force their way,
Fill all the fpacious folds with bleod,
And make the trembling fugitives their prey:
Nor more the bleating. troop th invaders fears,
Than Perfia’s hoft their conguerors.
The monarch {culls behind his fartheft bands,
Deftin'd to perith by lefs noble hands.
His coward vaffals threaten from-afar,
And diftant dart.a miffive war ;
The chiefs urge on the rage, they wound,
And deal inevitable death around ;

Then
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Then with their glorious toil oppreft,
And ur'd with conqu’ring, f{unk to reft,

XIX.
Preas'o, in th’ Elyflan (hades they hear
The honours by their country won,
The num’rons glories of & war
Ended by wonders, as begun.
Defcending heroes, proud in conqueft, tell
What numbers at Platea fell ;
At Myeale, what heaps of flain,
And Salazmis, difcolour'd all the main,
The curfed inftraments of public woe
Crowd all the wide infernal plains ; *
There juftly fentenc’d, undergo
Infinite tortures, and eternal chains.
But the dire * monfler, whofe unbounded rage
A gen'ral ruin only could affuage,
Fills all the grifly roler’s mind,
And ev'ry thouglit employ’d, to find
Some equal punithment, fome full reward,
For all he alted,. and for all he dar'd.
All hell is bufy to prepare his doom,
Stern juftice waits impatient 'till he come ;
For him Omnipatence exhaufts its ftore
Of vengeance yer unprovd, and plagues unfelt before ;
For him with double rage the fiery torrents roar.
The gloomy fhade defcends ; a wretched flave,
Mean as himfelf, and'inthis only-brave,
Sent him, unpityd, to.a fordid grave.

® Xorxes
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XX,
Tue deathlefs trophy of the Perfic wars
Inteftine broils (a dreadful feene I} fucceed,
Inglorious triumphs, and difhoneft fears;
While Grecia’s bravelt fons confpire to make th
rent bleed.
Ead but their matchlefs virtue been employ’d
In the foft arts of gentle peace,
Or fav'd the free, and flaves alone deftroy’d ;
Ulyffes® fame fhould yield to Periclis,
Aud the great * youth whom Socrarses infpir'd,
Beyond the || fon of Thetss be admis'd,
In how bright Tuftre had the + Thedan fhone,
Had only barb'rous hofts his valour known !
Nor Sparta can of her Lyfandi boaft,
Bince all the hero in the tyrant’s loft,
Forbear, illuftrious fouls, forbear
To tempt the angry fkies;
The Pow’rs fo much incens'd, prepare
Your madnefs to chaftife :
An unknown, defpicable hand
Shall join you in one common woe ;
At Cherona firike a fatal blow,
And drive th’ uawilling Goddefs from the land,

¢ir pa-

XXI1.
To Rome.the Charmer wing’d her flight,
Rome, her darling and delight ;
There

* dcibiader, N Achidles, +t Epamincndas,
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There Brutus fix'd the heav'nly Fair's abode,
Brutus, illaftrious Demigod !
Fain would the mufe his glorious atts purfue,
And bring the wonders of his life to view,
Shining and great in ev'ry part;
Ev'n then, when he beheld his Rome oppreft,
Hid the wild thmults of his throbbing heart,
And in tame folly well the flave confelt.
The Sov’reign thus whom heav'n and earth adore,
With well-diffembled patience bears
Some vile infulter of his pow’r,
Deaf to his wrongs, and to the injur’d’s pray’ss ;
*Till by repeated crimes the wretch fecure,
Blafphemes the eafy God that can fo long endure ; ,
Then pointed lightnings pierce the fkies, |
And with amazing force the tardy vengeance flies,

XXII,
Ev's now, methinks, I{ee the herp ffland,.
Grafping Lucretia’s dagger in his hand ;
He fummons to his aid deliv'ring Fawe, |
And all the tyrant-hating hofts above 5 i
Then from below the matron calls, to view
The great revenge to her wrong’'d honour due. ,
Th' aftonifh’d crowd believe the chief infpird, - ;
And, in a moment, to like raptures fir'd,
Feel a loft vigor to their breafts reflor’d,
Shalke off their fetters, and abjure their lord :
The bleeding dame almoft remain’d unmourn’d, |
While peace, and liberty, and blooming joys return'd. J

XXIIL. Too |
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XX
Too mighty wereithole joys, toc.vaft,
Unmix'd with leffer {orrows long to laft;
A few rath youths, a thoughtlels band;
Attempt the exil'd monarch to reftore,
To fix on former:props the haken pow’r,
And load with heavier chains the refen’d. Jand,
What various horrors, Conful, rack'd thy mind,
Thy fons the firlt in. the black lift to find 1
Not long the fatler withithe patriot firove,
Scon prevail’d his.country’s love !
The awful judge to the tribunal cones,
And to the axe his guilty oﬂ"sp'ring dooms:;
And views, unmowld, in each expiring {on
Rome's fears deftrey’d; and his.own hopes.andone,
The anguith of his foul and woe,
He well avenges on th* invading foe :
Then dies ; but Rruck for freedom as ke fell,
And fent a rifing * tyrant-down to! hell.
Hail, great deliv'rer of a:raceoppre(t!
Hail, name to futore ages bleft |
Thee fhall pure matrons fing; foft virgins thee;
Avenger {ure of injur'd chaftity:)
Tyrants unborn fhall tremible:at thy name,
And heroes yet to come be kindled by-thy Hanhe,

XXIV,

Bur what avail the wonders done;
Tyrants expell’d, and conquefts won?' .
Within

*  Aruns,
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Within Reme's bowels a domeflic foe
Erefts a fortrefs to enflave the land ;
Tis lofty heights the town command, |
And threaten ruin all below.
Ia words lilte thefe the frighted crowd
Utter their complaints aloud.
Rath complaints ! ill-grounded fears!
'T'he great -Falerius, fee, appears!
Submiffive, fee! he bows around,
And bends his humble Fa/zes to the ground.
To you, he cries, from whom all {way defcends,
Romans, to you yout fubject Conful bends:
Juftly you fhrink at arbitrary ftate,
But hard to judge your magiftrate !
If e'er a pow’r above your laws I fought,
Or e'er your freedom injur'd but in thought
Turn, turn on this devoted head
The dreadful axes that you gave ;
Or fpeedier lightning flath me dead,
And op'ning earth become my grave !
Soon fhall this houfé be-raz!d ; and {unk to duft,
Clear my fufpected faith, and prove your fears unjuft,
Already levell'd as he fpoke,
The building finks amain';
Down the wide hill the ruins fmake,
And fill th® extendedsplain,
Sublime in impious ftate, Perfalia, rile,
¥it for the wrath and juftice of the fkies;
This houfe deftroy’d eternal praife fhall claim,
When with thy pile is loft the hated * founder’s name,

* Louis XIV.
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XN
Noz Gods by all the fpacious earth ador'd, :
With half fuch joy a thonfand kings behold,
Each of unnumber'd flaves the lord,
Decking their fhrines with tributary gold ;
As filld the Goddefs, when (he {aw
Rome's glorious offspring own her law.
Whom fhall I firft rehearle ¢ the deathlels throng
Confounds the mufe, and tires'the lab'ring fong.
Who can enough the Gracchi prae,
Or ftern Torquatus to due honoars raife ?
Wihat colours paint Seroilins, as he (tood
Warm with great rage, and more than halfa God;
His arm frefh reeking with-a *® tyrant’s blood 2
Who, thro®a train of heroes, trace
"Th! anfading glories of the Fubian race
In equal numbers, who extol
Camillus, terror of the impious Gan/;
And Mandivs thund’ring from the Capital 2

REVE:
Biest ltaly !’ where ev'ry plain and ftréan
Immortal aéions crown ; -
T'he free born ‘mufes grateful theme,.
And facred to renown.
Horatius here, alone, an army ftood
Guardian of Rome amidft farrounding foes :
Sav'd Tyber, bear his praifes on thy flood,
And bid old ocean {pread them as he fows |
Vou IL, 5 There

* 5p. Melius,
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There Caffus from a fcepter’d tyrant tore

His life, and all the gorgeous arms he wore 3

The {poils adorn Feretrian Jove's abode,

A prefent worthy of the thund’ring God !

Mazcellus here firlt taught defpairing Rome,
That Hannibal could be o’ercome,

XXVIL
Waew Curivs and Fabritius 1 behold,
Augult in willing poverty, defpife
Barbaric gems, and heaps of profier’d gold,
And a mean freedom, conftant, prize 3
My breaft a gen’rous emulation fires,
And all my foul to deathlefs fame afpires.
All hail! ye venerable feats,
Of godlike minds the bleft retreats,
Low cottages, obflcure abodes,
That bred a race of Demi gods:
Where you, great fhades, where Seanrus livid, and
% thoun,
+ Twice Diftator from the plongh.
Ye Pow'rs, how very poar to thefe,
Appear the loftieft palaces !
I fcorn the litdde, defpicable things,
And pity the vain pride of all their builder-kings.

(Left unfimifbed ),

* L, 9. Gneinnatus,

i End of the Srcond VoLumz.















