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The Story of CADMUS.

HEN now Agenor had his danghter loft,
He fent his fon to fearch on every coaft;
And fternly bid him to his arms reftore
The darling maid, or fee his face no more,
But live an exile in 2 foreign clime ;
Thus was the father pious to a crime.

The reftlefs youth fearch’d all the world around;
But how can 7ove in his amours be found:
When tird at length with unfuccefsful toil,
To fhun his angry Sire and native {oil,
He goes a fuppliant to the Delphick dome ;
There asks the God what new-appointed home

Should




192. Porms on feteral O¢casions,

Should end his wand’rings, and his toils relieve.
The Delpbict oracles this anfwer give,

‘ Behold among the fields a lonely Cow,
Unworn withryekes, unbroken to the plow ;
Mark: well the place wher€ firlt {he lays her downs
There meafure out thy walls, and build thy town,
And from thy guide Beotia call the land,

In which the deftin'd walls and town fhall ffand.-
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No fooner had he left the dark abode,
Big with the promife of the Delphick God,;
When in the fields the fatal Cow he viewd,
Nor gall’d with YOIUSF-, nor worn with fervitude :
Her gently at a diftance he purfivd ;
And, as he walk’d aloof, in filence pray’d
To the great Power whofe counfels he obey’d.
Her way through flowery Pmmpe} {he took,
And now, Cephifus," crols'd thy hilver brook ;
When to. the Heavens her fpacious front fhe rais’d
And bellow’d thrice, then backward turning gaz’d
On thofe behind, °till on the deftin’d place
She ftoop’d, and couclh’d amid the rifing grafs.

3

CadBus (lites the foil, and gladly hails
The new-found mountains, and the namelefs vales,
And thanks the Gods, and turns about his eye
To fee his new dominions round him lye ;
Then fends his fervants to a neighbouring grove
For living ftreams, a facrifice to Fove.

————
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O’er the wide plain there rofe a thady wood

Of aged trees; in its dark bofom ftood

A buthy thicket, pathlefs and unworn,

Oer-run with brambles, and perplex’d with thorn:
Amidft the brake a hollow Den was found,

With rocks and fhelving arches vaulted round.

Deep in the dreary Den, conceald from day,
Sacred to Mars, a mighty Dragon lay,
Bloated with poifon to a monftrous fize ;
Fire broke in flafhes when he glance’d his eyes :
His towering creft was glorious to behold,
His fhoulders and his fides were fcald with gold;
Three tongues he brandifb’d when he charg’d his foes;
His teeth ftood jaggy in three dreadful rows, :
The Zyrzans in the Den for water fought,
And with their urns explor’d the hollow vault:
Erom f{ide to fide their empty urns rebound,
And roufe the {leepy Serpent with the found.
Strait he beftirs him, and is feen to rife;
And now with dreadful hiffings fills the skies, "- g
And darts his forky tongues, and rouls his glareing eyes,
The Zyrsans drop their veflels in the fright,
All pale and trembling at the hideous fight. §
Spire above fpire uprear'd in air he ftood,
And gazing round him, over-look’d the wood :
Then floating on the ground, in circles rowld ;
Then leap’d upon them in a mighty fold.
Of fuch a bulk, and fuch 2 monftrous fize,
The Serpent in the polar circle lyes,
That ftretches over half the Northern skies.
Vor. I Ce I
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194 Porms on feveral OCCcASIONS.

In vain the 7yrzans on their arms rely,

In vain attempt to fight, in vain to fly:

All their endeavours and their hopes are vain ;
Some die entangled in the winding train ;
Some are devour'd ; or feel a loathfom death,
Swoln up with blafts of peftilential breach.

And now the fconching Sun was mounted high,

In all its luftre, to the noon-day sky ;

When, anxious for his friends, and fill'd with cares,
To fearch the woods th’impatient Chief prepares.

A Lion’s hide around his leins he wore,
The well-pois’d Jav’lin to' the field he bore
Inurd to blood; the far-deftroying Dart
And, the beft weapon, an undaunted Heart.

Soon as the yonth approach’d the fatal place,
He faw his fervants breathlefs on the grafs ;
The fcaly foe amid their corps he wiew’d,
Basking at eafe, and feafting in their blood.

“ Such friends, - he cries, deferv’d a longer date ;

< But Cadmns will revenge,  or fhare their fare,
Then heav'd a Stone, and rifing o the throw,
He fent it in a whirlwind at the foe:

A tower, affaulted by fo rude a firoke,

With all its lofty battlements had fhook ;

But nothing here th’nmwieldy wock avails,
Rebounding harmlefs from the plaited feales,

That, firmly join’d, prefervid him from a wound,

With native armour crufted all around.
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The pointed Javlin more fuccefsful flew,

Which at his back the raging warriour threw ;
Amid the plaited fcales it rook its courfe,

And in the fpinal marrow fpent its force.

The monfter his’d aloud, and rage'd in vain,
And writh’d his body to and fro with pain;

And bit the fpear, and wrench’d the wood away ;
The point ftill buried in the marrow lay.

And now his rage, increafing with his pain,
Reddens his eyes, and beats in every vein;
Churr’d in his teeth the foamy venom rofe,
Whilft from his mouth a blaft of vapours flows,
Such as th’infernal Stygian waters caft ;

The plants around him wither in the blaft.

Now in a maze of rings he lies enrowl'd,

Now all unravel’d, and without a fold;

Now, like a torrent, with a mighty force

Bears down the foreft in his boifterous courfe,
Cadmus gave back, and on the Lion’s {poil
Suftain’d the fhock, thea force’d him to recoil ;
The pointed Jav’lin warded off his rage:

Mad with his pains, and furious to engage,

The Serpent champs the fteel, ‘and bites the fpear,
*Till blood and venom all the point befmear.

But fill the hurt he yet receive’d was flight

For, whilft the Champion with redoubled might
Strikes home the Jav'lin, his retiring foe

Shrinks from the wound, and difappoints the blow.
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196 PoErMs o feveral Occastons.

The dauntlefs Heroe fill purfues his ftroke,
And prefles forward, ’till a knotty Oak
Retards his foe, and ftops him in the rear;
Full in his throat he plunge’d the fatal f; pear,
That in th’ extended neck a paflage found,
And pierce’d the folid timber through the wound,
Fixd to the reeling trunk, with many: a {troke
Of his huge tail, he laflvd. the fturdy Oak ;

*Till {pent with toil, and labouring hard for breath,

He now lay twifting in the pangs of death.

Cadrnus beheld him wallow in a flood
Of {wimming poifon; intermix’d with blood ;
When fuddenly a fpeéch was heard from high,
(The fpeech was heard, nor was the fpeaker nigh)
““ Why doft thou thus with fecret pleafure fee,

“ Infulting man! what thou thy felf fhalt be »
Aftoniflvd at the voice, he ftood amaz’d,

And all around with inward horror gazd:

When Pallas wift defcending from the skies,
Pallas,  the guardian of the bold and wife,

Bids him plow up the field, vand fcatter round
The Dragon’s Teeth: o’er all the farrowd ground ;
Then tells the youth how to his wondesiner eyes
Embattled armies from 'the field fhould rife,

He fows the Teeth at. Pallass command,
And flings the Future People from his hand.

S —
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Porwms on feveral OccAsioNs. 197

The clods grow warm, . and crumble where he {ows;
And now the pointed fpears advance in rows ;

Now nodding plumes appear, and fhining crefts,
Now the broad fhoulders and the rifing breafts;

O’er all the field the breathing harveft fwarms,

A growing hoft, a crop of men and arms.

So through the parting ftage a figure rears
Its body up, and limb by limb appears
By juft degrees; ’till all the Man arife,
And in his full proportion ftrikes the eyes:
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Cadmus furptiz’d, and frartled at the fight
Of his new foes, prepare’d himfelf for fight:
When one cry’d out, ¢ Forbear, fond man, forbear.
“ To mingle in a blind promifcuous war.
5 This faid, he ftruck his Brother to the ground,
Himfelf expiring by Another’s wound ;
Nor did the Third his conqueft long furvive,
- Dying c%er fcarce he had begun to live.

e

e

The dire example ran through all the field,
*Till heaps of brothers were by brothers kill’d ;
The furrows fwam in blood: and onely five
! Of all the vaft increafe were left alive.

Fchion one, at Pallass command,

Let fall the guiltlefs weapon from his hand ;
And with the reft a peaceful treaty makes,
Whom Cadmus as his friends and partners takes:

' So:
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So founds a city on the promis’d earth,
And gives his new Beotzan empire birch.
w

Here Cadmnus reigid ; and now one would have guefs’t
The royal founder in his‘exile bleft:
Long did he live within his new abodes,
Ally’d by marriage to the deathlefs Gods ;
And, in a fruitful wife’s embraces old,
A long increafe of childfen’s children told :
But no frail man, however great or high,
Can be concluded bleft before he die.

At eon was the firfk of all his race,
Who griev’d his Grandfire in his borrow’d face;
Condemn’d by ftern Diana to bemoan
The branching horns, and vifage not his own ;
To {hun his once-lov’d dogs, to bound away,
And from their Hunt{man to become their Prey.
And yet confider why the change was wrought,
You'll find it his misfortune, not his fault;
Or if a fault, it was the fault of chance:
For how can guilt proceed from ignorance.ﬁ

1he Transformation of A cr&oN into a Stay.

In a fair Chace a fhady mountain ftood,
Well ftore’d with game, and mark’d with trails of blosd.
Here did the huntfmen ‘till the heat of da
Purfue the Stag, and load themfelves with prey ;
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