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Tragedy of BRuTUS-"

CuHORUS of ATHENTIA NS,

S EROPHE: L
" E fhades, where facred truth is fought ;
Groves, where immhortal Sages taught:
Where heav’nly vifions Plato fir'd,
And Epicurus lay infpir’d !
In vain your guiltlefs laurels ftood 5
Unipotted long with human blood.
War, horrid war, your thoughtful walks invades,
And fteel now glitters in the Mufes (hades.

REmMAREKS.

THV%T two Chorus’s were compofed to enrich a very poor

ay ; but they had the ufual effect of ill-adjufted ()m*umnt%
to make its meannefs but the more un.iph.uout,

2 Altered from Shakefpear by the Duke of Buckingham, at
whofe defire thefe_two Chorus’s were compofed to lupplj as
many, wanting in his play. They were fet many years after-
wards by the famous Bononcml, and performed at bugkll}ffhdl]'i-'
houfe. P.

VER. 3. Where heav’nly wifions Plate fir'd,  And Epicurus
lay infpir’d!] The propriety of thefe lines arifes from hence,
that Brutus, one of the Heroes of this Play, was of the Old Aca-
demy ; and Caffius, the other, was an Epicurean ;, but this had
not been enough to juftify the Poet’s choice, had not Plato’s
fyftem of Dwm:z}, and Fpu.uruss fyftem of ’i«i’omh, been the
moft rational amongft the various feéts of Greek Philofophy.
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ANTISTROPHE L
Oh heav’n-born fifters ! fource of art!
Who charm the f{enfe, or mend the heart ;
Who lead fair Virtue’s train along,
Moral Truth, and myftic Song !
To what new clime, what diftant fky,
Forfaken, friendlefs, fhall ye fly?
Say, will ye blefs the bleak Atlantic fhore? I3

Or bid the furious Gaul be rude no more?

51 RO PHES

_r When Athens finks by fates unjuft,

L When wild Barbarians {fpurn her duft;
Perhaps ev'n Britain’s utmoft fhore
Shall ceafe to blufh with ftranger’s gore, 20
See Arts her favage fons controul,
And Athens rifing near the pole!

"Till fome new Tyrant lifts his purple hand,

And civil madnefs tears them from the land.

! REMARKS.

VER. 12. Moral truth axp myfic fing.] He had exprefled
himfelf better had he faid,
¢¢ Moral truth 1~ myftic fong!

In the Antiftrophe he turns from Philofophy to Mythology
and Mythology is nothing but moral truth in myfiic fong.
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ANTISTROPHE IL
Ye Gods! what juftice rules the ball? = 25
Freedom and Arts together fall;
Fools grant whate’er Ambition craves,
And men, once ignorant, are {laves.
Oh curs'd effes of civil hate,
In ev’ry age, i ev'ry ftate! 30
Still, when the luft of tyrant power fucceeds,

Some Athens perithes, fome Tully bleeds.
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CH ORU S of Youths and Firgins.

SEMICHORTUS.
H Tyrant Love! haft thou pofleft
The prudent, learn’d, and virtuous breait?
Wifdom and wit in vain reclaim,
And Arts but foften us to feel thy flame.
Love, foft intruder, enters here, 5
But entring learns to be {incere.
Marcus with bluthes owns he loves,
And Brutus tenderly reproves.
Why, Virtue, doft thou blame defire,
Which Nature has impreft? 10
Why, Nature, doft thou {ooneft fire

The mild and gen’rous breaft ?

CHORUS.

Love’s purer flames the Gods approve ;

The Gods and Brutus bend to love:

Brutus for abfent Portia fighs, 15

And fterner Caffius melts at Junia’s eyes.

‘ REMARES

VER. g. 7y, Virtue, ete.] In allufion to that famous_con-
! ceit of Guarini, :

¢ Se¢ il peccare ¢ si dolce, etc.
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What is loofe love? a tranfient guft,

Spent in 2 {udden ftorm of luft,
A vapour fed from wild defire,

A wand’ring, felf-confuming fire. 20
But Hymen’s kinder flames unite ;
And burn for ever one;

Chafte as cold Cyathia’s virgin light,
Produétive as the Sun,

SEMICHORTUS.
Oh fource of ev'ry focial tye, 2§
United wifh, and mutual joy !
What various joys on one attend,
As fon, as father, brother, hufband, friend ?
Whether his hoary fire he {pies, :
While thoufand grateful thoughts arife; 30

Or meets his {poufe’s fonder eye ;
Or views his {miling progeny ;
What tender paffions take their turns,
What home-felt raptures move ?
His heart now melts, now leaps, now burns,
With rev'rence, hope, and love, 36
CHORUS,
Hence guilty joys, diftaftes, furmizes,
Hence falfe tears, deceits, difguifes,
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Dangers, doubts, delays, furprizes;
Fires that fcorch, yet dare not fhine: 40
Pureft love’s unwafting treafure,
Conftant faith, fair hope, long leifure,
Days of eafe, and nights of pleafure ;

Sacred Hymen ! thefe are thines,

REMARKS,

s Thefe two Chorus’s are enough to fhew us his great talents
for this fpecies of Poetry, and to make us lament he did not
profecute his purpofe in executing fome plans he had chalked
out; but the Chara&er of the Managers of Playhoufes was what
(he faid) foon determined him to lay afide all thoughts of this
nature,
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