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WINDSOR-FOREST.

To the Right Honourable

GeorGcELord LANSDOWN, "

HY forefts, Windfor! and thy green retreats,
At once the Monarch’s and the Mufe’s {eats,
Invite my lays. Be prefent, {ylvan maids !
Unlock your {prings, and open all your {hades.
GrANVILLE commands; your aid, O Mufes, bring!

What Mufe for GRaANVILLE can refufe to fing?

VARIATIONS.
VER. 3, etc. originally thus,
Chafte Goddefs of the woods,
Nymphs of the vales, and Naiads of the floods,
Lead me thro® arching bow’rs, and glimm’ring glades.
Unlock your {prings — 8

RemArRKS.

This Poem was written at two different times: the firft part
of it, which relates to the country, in the year 1704, at thefame
time with the Paftorals: the latter part was not added till the
year 1713, in which it was publitbed. P.

ImMmiTAaTIONS!
VER. 6, neget quis carming Gallo 2 Virg,
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90 WINDSOR-FOREST.

The Groves of Eden, vanith’d now fo long,
Live in defcription, and look green in fong :
Thefe, were my breaft infpir’d with equal flame,
Like them in beauty, fhould be like in fame. 10
Here hills and vales, the woodland and the plain,
Here earth and water feem to firive again ;

Not Chaos-like together crufh’d and bruis’d,
But, as the world, harmonioufly confus’d -
Where order in variety we fee, 15
And where, tho’ all things differ, all agree,
Here waving groves a chequer'd fcene difplay,
And part admit, and part exclude the day ;

As fome coy nymph her lover’s warm addrefs
Nor quite indulges, nor can quite reprefs. 20
There, interfpers’d in lawns and op’ning glades,
Thin trees arife that fhun each other’s thades.
Here in full light the rufiet plains extend -

There wrapt in clouds the blueifh hills alcend.
Ev'n the wild heath difplays her purple dyes, 23
And 'midft the defart fruitful fie]ds arife,

VARIATIONS,
VER. 25. Originally thus;
Why fhould I fing our better funs or air,
Whofe vital draughts prevent the leach’s care,
While thro’ frefh fields th'enliv’ning odours breathe,
Or fpread with vernal blooms the purple heath? P.




WINDSOR=FOREST. g1

That crown’d with tufted trees and {pringing corn,
Like verdant ifles the fable wafte adorn.

Let India boaft her plants, nor envy we

Thé weeping amber or the balmy tree, 30
While by our oaks the precious loads are born,

And realms cpmmanded which thofe trees adorn.

T

Not proud Olyrﬁpus yields a nobler fight,

...,
T
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e

Tho Gods affembled grace his tow’ring height,
Than what more humble mountains offer here, 35
Where, in their.bleffings, all thofe Gods appear.
See Pan with flocks, with fruits Pomona crown’d,;
Here bluthing Flora paints th’enamel’d ground,
Here Ceres’ gifts in waving profpect {tand,

And nodding tempt the joyful reaper’s hand ; - 40
Rich Induftry fits {miling on the plains,

And peace and plenty tell, a STUART reigns.

REMARKS:

Ver. 33. Not proud Olympus etc.] Sir J. Denham,_in fus

Cooper’s Hill, had faid,

Than which a nobler weight no mountain bears,

But Atlas only, which [upports ine ﬁ'!fmrr:’:.
The comparifon is childifh, for this ftory of Atlas being fabulous,
leaves no room for a compliment. Our Poet has been more art-
ful (though he employs as fabulous 2 circumftance in his com-
parifon) by fhewing in what the nobility of the hills of Windfor-
Foreft confifts —

Where, in their bleffingsy all thofe Gods appear. et
not to fpeak of the beautiful turn of wit,
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92 WINDSOR.-FOREST.

Not thus the land appear’d in ages paft,
A dreary defart, and a gloomy wafte,
To favage beafts and favage laws a prey, 45
And kings more furious and fevere than they ;
Who claim’d the fkies, difpeopled air and floods,
The lonely lords of empty wilds and woods -
Cities laid walfte, they ftorm’d the dens and caves,
(For wifer brutes were backward to be flaves.) 50
What could be free, when lawlefs beafts obey’d,
And ev'n the elements 3 Tyrant fway’d ?
In vain kind feafons fwell'd the teeming grain,
Soft thow’rs diftill’d, and fins grew warm in vain;
The fwain with tears his fruftrate labour yields, 55
And famifh'd dies amidg his ripen’d fields,
What wonder then, a beatt or {ubjet flain
Were equal crimes in 2 defpotic reign ?

Var IATIONS,
VER. 40. Originally thus in the MS,
From towns 1aid walle, to dens and Caves they ran
(For who firft ftoop’d to be a flaye Was man, )
VER. 5?, erc,

No wonder favages or fubjects flain .
But fubjeés flarv’g while favages were fed.

1t was originally thus, but the word fava

: g¢s Is not properly ap-
plied to beafts but to men ; which occaf S P

oned the alteration. e

Remangs
VER. 43, Javage laws] The Foreft Laws,

S
—_—




WINDSOR-FOREST, 03

Both doom’d alike, : for fportive Tyrants bled,

But while the {ubject ftarv'd, the beaft was fed. 60
Proud Nimrod firft the bloady chace began,

A mighty hunter, and his prey was man :

Our haughty Norman boafts that barb’rous name,
And makes his trembling {laves the royal game.
The fieldsareravifh’d from th'induftrious {wains,
From men their cities, and from Gods their faness

- The levell’d towns with weeds lie cover’d o'er 3
The hollow winds thro’ naked temples roar ;
Round broken columns cla{ping ivy twin’d ;

O’er heaps of ruin ftalk’d the ftately hind; 70
"The fox obfcene to gaping tombs retires,

And favage howlings fill the facred quires.

Aw’d by his Nobles, by his Commons curft,
Th’'Oppreflor rul’d tyrannic where he durit,

VARIATIONS,
VER. 72. And wolves with howling All efe.
"The Author thought this an error, wolves not being common in
England at the time of the Conqueror,  P.

REMARKS.

VER. 65. The fields are ravifp’d ete.] Alluding to the deftru-
&ion made in the New Foreft, and the tyrannies exercifed there
by William I. P,

IMITATIONS :

VER. 65. The fields were vavifi’d from th’ indufErious fwains,
From men their cities, and from Gods their fanes : ] Tranflated
from, :

Templa adimit divis, fora civibus, arva colonis,
an old monkifh writer, I forget who. P,
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94 WINDSOR-FOREST.
Stretch’d o’er the Poor and Church his iron rod,
And ferv'd alike his Vaffals and his God.

Whom' ev’n the Saxon {par’d and bloody Dane,
The wanton victims of his fport remain.

But fee, the man who fpacious regions gave
Arwafte for beafts, himfelf deny’d a grave! 8o
Stretch’d on the lawn his fecond hope furvey,

At once the chafer, and at once the prey :

Lo Rufus, tugging at the deadly dart,

Bleeds in the foreft like a wounded hart.
Succeeding monarchs heard the fubjects cries, 83
Nor faw difpleas’d the peaceful cottage rife.

Then gath’ring flocks on unknown mountains fed,
O’er fandy wilds were yellow harvefts {pread,
The forefts wonder’d at th’unufual grain,

And fecret tranfport touch’d the confcious fwain.
Fair Liberty, Britannia’s Goddefs, rears QI
Her chearful head, and leads the golden years,

REMARK .

VER. 8o. himfelf deny'd a grave I ] The place of his inter-
ment at Caen in Normandy was claimed by a Gentleman as his
inheritance, the moment his fervants were going to put him in his
tomb: fo that they were obliged to compound with the owner
before they could perform the King’s obfequies.

VER. 81, fecond bope] Richard, fecond fon of William the
Conqueror.,

Imrtarions,

Ver. 8. Miraturgue novas Jrandes et non fua poma. Virg,




\
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Ye vig'rous fwains | while youth ferments your
blood,
And purer {pirits {well the {prightly flood,
Now range the hills, the gameful woods befet, 95
Wind the fhrill horn, or {pread the waving net.
When milder autumn {fummer’s heat fucceeds,
And in the new-fhorn field the partridge feeds,
Before his lord the ready fpaniel bounds,
Panting with hope, he tries the furrow’d grounds;
But when the tainted gales the game betray, 101
Couch’d clofe he lies, and meditates the prey: '
Secure they truft th” unfaithful field befet,
*Till hov’ring o'er “em fweeps the {welling net.
Thus (if fmall things we may with great compare)
When Albion fends her eager fons to war, = 100
VARIATIONS.
VER. 91.

Oh may no more a foreign mafter’s rage,

With wrongs yet legal, curfe a future age !

Still fpread, fair Liberty! thy heav’nly Wings,

Breath plenty on the fields, and fragrance on the {prings. P,
VER. 97.

When yellow autumn fumnmer’s heat fucceeds,

And into wine the purple barveft bleeds?,

The partridge feeding in the new-fhorn fields,

Both morning fports and ev’ning pleafures yields.
a Perhaps the Author thought it not allowable to defcribe the {ea-

fon by a circumitance not proper to our climate, the vintage. P.
™




96 WINDSOR-FOREST.

Some thoughtlefs Town, with eafe and plenty bleft,
Near, and more near, the clofing lines inveft ;
Sudden they feize th’ amaz’d, defencelefs prize,
And high in air Britannia’s ftandard flies. 110
See! from the brake the whirsin g pheafant {prin gs,
And mounts exulting on triumphant wings:
Short is his joy; he feels the fiery wound,
Flutters in blood, and panting beats the ground.
Ah! what avail his glofly, varying dyes, 11§
His purple creft, and {carlet-circled eyes,
The vivid green his fhining plumes unfold,
His painted wings, and breaft that fames with gold?

Nor yet, when moift Ar@urus clouds the fky,

The woods and fields their pleafing toils deny. 120

To plains with well-breath’d beagles we repair,
And trace the mazes of the circling hare

VARIATIONS.
VER. 107. It ftood thus in the firft Editions,
Pleas’d, in the Gen’ral’s fight, the hoft lic down
Sudden before fome unfufpeéting town ;

The young, the old, one inftant makes our prize,
And o’er their captive heads Britannia’s {tandard flies.

IMiITaTIONS,

VER. 11 B nec te tua plurima, Panthey,
Labentem pietasy vel Apollinis infula texit, — Virg,




WINDSOR-FOREST, 97
(Beafts, urg’d by us, their fellow-beafts purfue,
And learn of man each other to undo.) 124
With flaught’ring guns th’ unweary’d fowler roves,
When frofts have whiten’d all the naked groves ;
Where doves in flocks the leaflefs trees o’erfhade,
And lonely woodcocks haunt the wat'ry glade,
He lifts the tube, and levels with his eye;

Strait a thort thunder breaks the frozen fliy: 139
Oft, as in airy rings they fkim the heath,

The clam’rous Lapwings feel the leaden death :
Oft, as the mounting larks their notes prepare,
They fall, and leave their little lives in air.

In genial {pring, beneath the quiv’ring {hade,
Where cooling vapours breathe along the mead,
The patient fither takes his filent ftand, 137
Intent, his angle trembling in his hand:

With looks unmov’d, he hopes the {caly breed,

And eyes the dancing cork, and bending reed.

Our plenteous ftreams a varicus race fupply, 141

The bright-ey’d perch with fips of Tyrian dye,
VARIATIONS.

VEr. 126, er ruilling leaves around the naked groves.
VER. 129. The fowler lifts his levell'd tube on high. P,

IMITATIONS.

VER. 134. Preacipites alta vitam fub nube relinguunt. Virgs
+G 2
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08 WINDSOR-FOREST,

"The filver eel, in fhining volumes roll’d,
The yellow carp, in fcales bedrop’d with gold,
Swift trouts, diverfify’d with crimfon flains, 145
And pykes, the tyrants of the watry plains.
Now Cancer glows with Pheebus’ fiery car :
‘The youth rufh eager to the {ylvan war,
Swarm o’er the lawns, the foreft walks furround,
Rouze the fleet hart, and chear the opening hound.
y . " " i - 3 - =
Th’ impatient courfer pants in ev’ry vein, 151
And pawing, feems to beat the diftant plain:
Hills, vales, and floods appear already crofs’d,
And €’er he flarts, a thoufand fteps are loft. 154
See the bold youth ftrain up the threat’ning fteep,
Ruth thro’ the thickets, down the valleys fweep,
Hang o'er their coutfers heads with eager fpeed,
And earth rolls back beneath the flying fteed.
IMiTATIONS.
VER. 151. Tk impatient courfer etc.] Tranflated from Sta.
tius, 2 _ et
Stare adeo miferum oft, pereunt vefligra mille
Ante fugam, ﬂf{f&’m‘f?ﬂg’m Jferit gravis ungula campum.
Thf:fc lines Mr. Dryden, in his preface to his tranflation of Fref-
noy’s Art of painting,- calls wondesfully fine, and fays they would
coft him an M:?, fb: had. the leifure to tranflate 2hem, there 15 fo
much of beauty in the original 5 which was the reafon, I fuppole,
why Mr. P. tried his ﬁru}gth with them.
VER. 158, and carth rolls back] He has improved his ori-

ginal, :
terraque wrbefque recedunt. NV irgs
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Let old Arcadia boaft her ample plain,
Th® immortal huntrefs, and her virgin-train ; 160
Nor envy, Windfor ! fince thy fhades have {feen
As bright a Goddefs, and as chafte a QUEEN;
Whofe care, like hers, proteéts the fylvan reign,
The Earth’s fair light, and Emprefs of the Main.
Here too, 'tis fung, of old Diana ftray’d, | 165
And Cynthus’ top forfook for Windfor fhade;
Here was fhe feen o’er airy waftes to rove,
Seek the clear fpring, or haunt the pathlefs grove ;
Here arm’d with filver bows, in early dawn,
Her bufkin’d Virgins trac’'d the dewy lawn. 170
Above the reft a rural nymph was fam'd,
Thy offspring, Thames! the fair Lodona nam’d;
(Lodona’s fate, in long oblivion caft,
The Mufe fhall fing, and what the fings fhall laft.)

Scarce could the Goddefs from her nymph be
known,

But by the crefcent and the golden zone.
She fcorn’d the praife of beauty, and the care;
A belt her waift, a fillet binds her hair;

REMARKS,
VER. 162. Queen ANNE.

IMiTATIONS,
VER. 175.
Nec pofitu variare comas s ubi fbula weflent,
Vitia coercuerat neglefios alba capiilos. Ovid.
4

4(13




0o WINDSOR-FOREST.

A painted quiver on her thoulder founds,
And with her dart the flying deer the wounds.
It chanc’d, as eager of the chace, the maid
Beyond the forefl’s verdant limits ftray’d, 180
Pan faw and lov’d, and burning with defire
Purfu'd her flight, her flight increas’d his fire.
INot half {o {wift the trembling doves can fly,
When the fierce eagle cleaves the liquid fky;
Not half fo fwiftly the fierce eagle moves, 183
When thro’ the clouds he drives the trembling doves;
As from the God fhe flew with furious pace,
Or as the God, more furious, urg’d the chace.
Now fainting, finking, pale, the nymph appears ;
Now clofe behind, -his founding fteps the hears;
And now his thadow reach’d her as the run, 191
His fhadow lengthen’d by the fetting fun;
And now his fhorter breath, with fultry air,
Pants on her neck, and fans her parting hair.
IMiTaTions.

VEr. 183, 186.

Ut fugere accipitrem penna trepidante tolumbe,
Ut [olet accipiter trepidas agitare columbas. Ovid.

VER. 1

« 191, 194.
Sol erat a tergo : wvidi pracedere longam
Ante pedes umbram : nifi fi timor illa videbat,
Sed covie Jonitugue pedum tervebar 5 et 1ngens
&rinales wittas affiabat anbelitus oris.
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In vain on father Thames fhe calls for aid, 195
Nor could Diana help her injur’d maid.

Faint, breathlefs, thus fhe pray’d, nor pray’d in vain;
« Ah Cynthia ! ah — tho’ banifh’d from thy train,
< Let me, O let me, to the fhades repair,

« My native {hades--there weep, and murmur there.
She faid, and melting as in tears {he lay, 201
In a foft, filver ftream diffolv’d away.

The filver ftream her virgin coldnefs keeps,

For ever murmurs, and for ever weeps ;

Still bears the name the haplefs virgin bore, 205
And bathes the foreft where fhe rang’d before.

In her chafte current oft the Goddefs laves,

And with celeftial tears augments the waves.

Oft in her glafs the mufing thepherd fpies

The headlong mountains and the downward {kies,
The watry landfkip of the pendant woods, 21T
And abfent trees that tremble in the floods;

In the clear azure gleam the flocks are feen,

And floating forefts paint the waves with green,

REMARKS.

VER. 208. Still bears the name] The River Loddon.
VER. 209. Oft in ber glafs, etc.] Thefe fix lines were ad-
ded after the firft writing of this poemn. .




102 WINDSORuFOREST.

Thro’ the fair fcene roll flow the ling’ring ftreams,
Then foamin g pouralong, and ruthinto the Thames.
Thou too, great father of the Britith floods !

With joyful pride furvey’ft our lofty woods;
Where tow’ring oaks their growing honours rear,
And future navies on thy fhores appear. 220
Not Neptune’s felf from all her fireams receives
A wealthier tribute, than to thine he gives.

INo feas {o rich, fo gay no banks appear,

No lake fo gentle, and no {pring fo clear.

Nor Po fo fivells the fabline Poet's lays, 22
While led along the fkies
As thine, which vifits Wind{or's fam’d abodes,

his current ﬁrays,

"To grace the manfion of our earthly Gods -

Nor all his ftars above a luftre {how,

Like the bright Beauties on thy banks below; 23¢

] a e

L

-

Where Jove, fubdu’d by mortal Paffion ftill,

Might change Olympus for a nobler hill.
o =] o fy

VARIATIONS.

VER. 272,

Happy the man, who to the fhades retires,

But doubly happy, -if the Mufe infpires !

Bleft whom the fweets of home-folt quiet pleafe ;

But far more bleft, who ftudy joins with eafe, B
VER. 221. Tt flood thus in the MS.,

, And force great Jove, if Jove’s a lover {hll,

To change Olympus, etc.




WINDSOR-FOREST. 103

Happy the man whom this bright Court approves,
His Sov’reign favours, and his Country loves :
Happy next him, who to thefe fhades retires, 235
Whom Nature charms,and whom the Mufe infpires:
Whom humbler joys of home-felt quiet pleale,
Succeflive ftudy, exercife, and eafe.

He gathers health from herbs the foreft yields,
And of their fragant phyfic {poils the fields: 240
With chymic art exalts the min’ral pow’rs,

And draws the aromatic fouls of flow’rs:

Now marks the courfe of rolling orbs on high;
O’er figur’d worlds now travels with his eye;

Of ancient writ unlocks the learned ftore, 245
Confults the dead, and lives paft ages o’er:

Or wand’ring thoughtful in the filent wood,
Attends the duties of the wife and good,

T’ obferve a mean, be to himfelf a friend,

To follow nature, and regard his end ; 250
Or looks on heav’n with more than mortal eyes,
Bids his free foul expatiate in the ikies,

Amid her kindred ftars familiar roam,

Survey the region, and confefs her home !

IMiTaATIONS.

VER. 249, 50. Servare modum finemque tencre,
Naturamque [equis Luer,
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104 W’INDSOR—FORRST.
Such was the life great Scipio once admird, s 55
Thus Atticus, and TrRuMBAL thus retir’d,

Ye facred Nine! that all ny foul poflefs,
Whofe raptures fire me, and whofe vifions blefs,
Bear me, oh bear me to fequefter'd fcenes,

‘The bow’ry mazes, and i'urmunding greens: 260
To Thames’s banks which fragrant breezes fill
Or where ye Mufes fport on Cooprr’s Hirr.
(On Coorer’s HiLL eternal wieaths thall grow,

While lafts the mountain, or while Thames fhall
flow)

b

1 feem thro’ confecrated walks to rove, 263
[ hear foft mufic die along the grove :

Led by the found, I roam from fhade to fhade,
By god-like Poets venerable made -

Here his firft lays majeftic DEnwam fung ;

There the laft numbers flow’d from Cowrey’s
tﬂnguc.

VARIATIONS,
VER. 265. it ftood thus in the MS.
Methinks around your holy feenes I rove,
And hear your mufic echoing thro’ the grove
With tranfport vifit each infpiring fhade
By God-like Poet$ venerable made.
REMAREKS.

VER. 270. There the laff numbers Jfow’d from Cowley’s tongue]
Mr. Cowley died at Chertfey, on the borders of the Foreft, and
was from thence convey’d to Weftminfter, P,

IMITATIONS.
VER. 259. O qui me gelidis, eote. Virg.




“ And add new luftre to her filver ftar.
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W.INDSOR-FOREST. T0§

O early loft! what tears the river fhed, 271
When the fad pomp along his banks was led 2
His drooping {wans on ev'ry note expire,
And on his willows hung each Mufe’s lyre.

Since fate relentlefs {top’d their heav'nly vOICE,
No more the forefts ring, or groves rejoice;
Who now fhall charm the {hades, where COWLEY

ftrung

His living harp, and lofty DENHAM fung ?
But hark ! the groves rejoice, the foreft rings !
Are thefe reviv’d? or is it GRANVILLE fings? 280
*Tis yours, my I.ord, to blefs our {oft retreats,
And call the Mufes to their ancient feats ;
To paint anew the flow’ry fylvan {cenes,
To crown the forefts with immortal greens,
Make Windfor-hills in lofty numbers rife, 285
And lift her turrets nearer to the fkies ;

To fing thofe honours you deferve to wear,

VARIATIONS.

VERr. 273.
What fighs, what murmurs flI’d the vocal fhore!

His tuncful fwans were heard to fing no more. o

Vir. 288. ber filver ftar] All the lines that follow were not

added to the poem till the year 1710. What immediately fol-

Jowed this, and made the Conclufion, were thefe,
My humble Mufe in unambitious ftrains

Paints the green forefts and the flow’ry plains 3

S
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106 XVINDSOR-I"’OREST,

Here noble SurrEey felt the facred rage,
SURREY, the GRANVILLE of 2 former age: 2qc
Matchlefs his pen, victorious was his lance,

Bold in the lifts, and graceful in the dance :

In the fame fhades the Cupids tun’d his lyre,

To the fame notes, of love, and {oft defire :

Fair Geraldine, bright object of his vow, 205
Then fill'd the groves, as heav’nly Mira now.

Oh would'fk thou fing what HeroesWindfor bore,
What Kings firft breath’d upon her winding fhore,
Or raife old warriours, whofe ador’d remains
In weeping vaults her hallow’d earth contains !
With Edward’s a&s adorn the thining page, 307
Stretch his long triumphs down thro’ ev’ry age,
Draw Monarchs chain’d; and Crefii’s glorious field,
The lillies blazing on the regal fhield :

VARIATIONS,

Where I obfcurely pafs my carelefs days,

Pleas’d in the filent thade with empty praife,
Enough for me that to the lift'ning fwains

Firft in thefe fields I fung the fylvan ftrains, P,

RrmMARKs

VER. 289. Here noble Surrey] Henry Howard, Earl of Surrey,
one of the firlt refiners of the Englifh poetry ; who flourifh’d
in the time of Henry VIII, P,

VER. 301, Edward’s acts] Edward 111, born here. P,
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Then, from her roofs when Verrio’s colours fall,
And leave inanimate the naked wall,
Still in thy fong fhould vanquifh’d France appear,
And bleed for ever under Britain’s {pear.
Let fofter ftrains ill-fated Henry mourn,
And palms eternal flourith round his urn, 310
Here o’er the Martyr-King the marble weeps,
And faft befide him, once-fear’d Edward fleeps:
Whom not th’ extended Albion could contain,
From old Belerium to the northern main,
The grave unites ; where ev'n the Great find reft,
And blended He th’ oppreflor and th’ oppreft! 316
Make facred Charles’s tomb for ever known,
(Obfcure the place, and un-infcrib’d the ftone)
Oh fac accurft ! what tears has Albion fhed,
Heav’'ns, what new wounds! and how her old have
bled ?

VARIATIONS.
VEr. 305. Originally thus in the MS,
When Brafs decays, when Trophies lie o’er- thrown,
And mould’ring into duft drops the proud fione.
VER. 319. Originally thus in the MS.
Oh faét accurft! oh facrilegious brood,

Sworn to Rebellion, principled in blood !
Since that dire morn what tears has Albion fhed,

Gods! what new wounds, etc.
REMARKS.
VER. 309. Henry mourn] Henry VI. P. :
VER. 312, once-fear'a Edward fleeps :] Edward IV. "P.
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She faw her fons with purple deaths expire, 321
Her facred domes involv'd in rolling fire,
A dreadful feries of inteftine wars,
Inglorious triumphs and difhoneft fcars. 324
At length great Axna faid—*‘ Let Difcord ceafe!”’
She faid, the world obey’d, and all was Peace !

In that bleft moment from his oozy bed
Old father Thames advanc’d his rev’rend head.
His treffes drop’d with dews, and o’er the fiream
His fhining horns diffus'd a golden gleam: 330
Grav'd on his urn appear’d the moon, that guides
His fwelling waters, and alternate tides ;
The figur'd ftreams in waves of filver roll’d,
And on their banks Augufta rofe in gold.

VARIATIONS.
VER. 325. Thus in the MS.

‘Till Anna rofe and bade the Furies ceafe ;

Let there be Peace—ihe faid, and all was Peace.
Between Verfe 328 and 329, originally ftood thefe lines,

From fhore to fhore exulting fhouts he heard,

O’er all his banks a lambent light appear’d,

With fparkling flames heav’n’s glowing concave fhone,

Fictitious ftars, and glories not her own,

He faw, and gently rofe above the ftream

His thining horns diffufe a golden gleam :

With pearl and gold his tow’ry front was dreft,

The tributes of the diftant Eaft and Wet. P.
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Around his throne the fea-born brothers ftood, 335
Who f{well with tributary urns his flood;
Firft the fam’d authors of his ancient name,
The winding Ifis and the fruitful Tame:
The Kennet {wift, for filver eels renown'd; 339
The Loddon flow, with verdant alders crown’d ;
Cole, whofe dark fireams his flow'ry iflands lave
And chalky Wey, that rolls a milky wave:
The blue, tranfparent Vandalis appears ;
The gulphy Lee his fedgy trefles rears;
And fullen Mole, that hides his diving flood; 345
And filent Darent, ftain’d with Danifh blood.
High in the midft, upon his urn reclin’d,
(His fea-green mantle waving with the wind)
The God appear’d : he turn’d his azure eyes 349
Where Windfor-domes and pompous turrets rife ;
Then bow’d and {poke; the winds forget to roar,
And the hufh'd waves glide {oftly to the fhore.
Hail, facred Peace! hail long-expected days,
That Thames’s glory to the ftars thall raife! 354
Tho’ Tyber’s ftreams immortal Rome behold,
Tho' foaming Hermus {wells with tides of gold,
From heav'n itfelf tho fev’'n-fold Nilus flows,

And harvefts on a hundred realms beftows;
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Thefe now no more thall be the Mufe’s themes,
Loft in my fame, as in the fea their fireams. 360
Let Volga’s banks with iron fquadrons fhine,

And groves of lances glitter on the Rhine,

Let barb’rous Ganges arm a fervile train ;

Be mine the bleffings of a peaceful reign.

No more my fons thall die with Britith blood 363
Red Iber’s fands, or Ifter’s foaming flood :

Safe on my fhore each unmolefted fwain

Shall tend the flocks, or reap the bearded grain;
The fhady empire fhall retain no trace

Of war or blood, but in the fylvan chace; 370
Thetrumpet fleep, while chearful horns are blown,
“And arms employ’d on birds and beaits alone.
Behold ! th’ afcending Villa’s on my fide,

Project long thadows o’er the cryftal tde,

Behold ! Augufta’s glitt'ring fpires increafe, 375

And Temples rife, the beauteous works of Peace.

VARIATIONS.
VER. 361. Originally thus in the MS.
Let Venice boaft her Tow’rs amidft the Main,
Where the rough Adrian fwells and roars in vain C

Here not a Town, but fpacious Realm fhall have
A fure foundation on the rolling wave,

REmMarks,
VER. 376. And Temples rife,] The fifty new Churches. P.
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I fee, I fee, where two fair cities bend
Their ample bow, a new Whitehall afcend!
. - L] L] ‘
There mighty Nations fhall enquire their doom,
The World’s great Oracle in times to come; 380
There Kings {hall {ue, and {uppliant States be {feen
Once more to bend before 2 BriTisu QUEEN.
Thy trees, fair Windfor! now thall leave their
woods, |
And half thy forefts rufh into thy floods,
. . a | & -~ )
Bear Britain’s thunder, and her Crofs difplay, 353
To the bricht regions of the rifing day;
o o
Tempt icy feas, where {carce the waters roll,
Where clearer flames glow round the frozen Pole;
VARIATIONS.
VER. 383, etc. were originally thus,
Now fhall our feets the bloody Crofs difplay
To the rich regions of the rifling day,
Or thofe green ifles, where headlong Titan fteeps
His hiffing axle in th” Atlantic deeps;
Tempt icy feas, etc. P.
REMARKS.

VER. 388. Where clearer flames elow round the frozen Pole.]
The Poet is here recommending the advantages of commerce,
?mdl therefore the extremities of heat and cold are not reprefent-
ed in a forbidding manner : as again,

Or under fouthern fkies exalt their [fails,

Led by new flarsy and borne by [picy gales.
But in the Dunciad, where the mifchief of Dulnefs is defcribed,
they are painted in all their inclemencies,

See round the Poles where keener fpangles fbine,

fff’ff?a’r.;’.,‘}f;fs [moke beneath the burning line.

+ H
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Or under fouthern fkies exalt their fails,

Led by new ftars, and borne by {picy gales! 390
For me the balm fhall bleed, and amber flow,
The coral redden, and the ruby glow,

The pearly fhell its lucid globe infold,

And Pheebus warm the rip’ning ore to gold. 394
The time fhall come, when free as feas or wind
Unbounded Thames thall low for all mankind,
Whole nations enter with each fwelling tide,

And feas but join the regions they divide ;

Earth's diftant ends our glory fhall behold, 390
And the new world launch forth to feck the old.
Then thips of uncouth form fhall ftem the tyde,
And feather’d people croud my wealthy fide,
And naked youths and painted chiefs admire

Our {peech, our colour, and our ftrange attire!
Oh ftretch thyreign, fair Peace ! from thore to fhore,
"Till Conquett ceafe, and Slav’ry be no more ; 406
"Till the freed Indians in their native groves

Reap their own fruits, and woo their fable loves,

ReEmARrRKks.

VER. 396. Unbounded Thames, ] A wifh that London
may be made a FREE Porw, P.

e e SR
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Peru once more a race of Kings behold,
And other Mexico’s be roof'd with gold. 410
Exil'd by thee from earth to deepeft hell,
In brazen bonds, {hall barb’rous Difcord dwell ;
Gigantic Pride, pale Terror, gloomy Care,
And mad Ambition fhall attend her there s
There purpleVengeance bath’d in gore retires, 41§
Her weapons blunted, and extinct her fires:
There hateful Envy her own fnakes {hall feel,
And Perfecution mourn her broken wheel :
There Fa&ion roar, Rebellion bite her chain,
And gafping Furies thirft for blood in vain. 420

Here ceafe thy flight, nor with unhallow’d lays
Touch the fair fame of Albion’s golden days:
The thoughts of Gods let GrANvVILLE s verfe recite,
And bring the {cenes of op’ning fate to light.
My humble Mufe, n anambitious ftrains, 425
Paints the green forefts and the flow’ry plains,

IMiTATIONS.
VER. 421.
Duo, Muja, tendis 2 define pervicax

Referre [ermonies Deorum et
Magna modis ienuare parvris Hor.

+H 2
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Where Peace defcending bids her olives {pring,
And featters bleffings from her dove-like wing.
Ev'n I more fweetly pafs my carelefs days,
Pleas’d in the filent fhade with empty praife; 430
Enough for me, that to the [ift'ning {wains

Firft in thefe fields I fung the {ylvan ftrains,
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