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Advertilement.

HE hint of the following piece was taken from

Chaucer’s Houfe of Fame. The defign is ina
manner entirely altered, the defcriptions and moft of
the particular thoughts my own : yet I could not {uf-
fer it to be printed without this acknowledgment, The
reader who would compare this with Chaucer, may
begin with his third Book of Fame, there being no-
thing in the two firft books that anfwers to their
title: wherever any hint is taken from him, the paf-
fage iffelf is fet down in the marginal notes. P.
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B b aMiER i,

N that foft feafon, when defcending thow'rs

= Call forth the greens, and wake therifing flow’rs;
When op’ning buds f{alute the welcome day,
And earth relenting feels the genial ray;
As balmy fleep had charm’d my cares to reft, 3
And love itfelf was banifh’d from my breaft,
(What time the morn myfterious vifions brings,
While purer flumbers {pread their golden wings)

NoTES.

VER. 1. Iu that [oft [eafon etc.] This Poem is introduced in
the manner of the Provencial Poets, whofe works were for the
moft part Vifions, or pieces of imagination, and conftantly de-
feriptive.  From thefe, Petrarch and Chaucer frequently borrow
the idea of their poems. See the Trionfi of the former, and the
Dream, Flower and the Leaf, etc. of the latter. The Author
of this therefore chofe the fame fort of Exordium. P.

§ D2




52 THE TEMPLE

A train of phantoms in wild order rofe,

And, join'd, this intelle¢tual fcene compofe. 10
I ftood, methought, betwixt earth, feas, and fkies ;

The whole creation open to my eyes :

In air felf-balanc’d hung the globe below,

Where mountains rife and circling oceans flow 3

Herenaked rocks, and emptywaftes werefeen, 15§

There tow’ry cities, and the forefts green:

Here failing thips delight the wand’ring eyes

There trees, and intermingled temples rife ;

Now a clear fun the thining fcene difplays,

The tranfient landfcape now in clouds decays. 20
O’er the wide Profpect as I gaz’d around,

Sudden I heard a wild promifcuous found,

Like broken thunders that at diftance roar,

Or billows murm’ring on the hollow fhore:

Then gazing up, a glorious pile beheld, 24

Whofe tow’ring fummit ambient clouds conceal’d.

IMiITATIONS
VER. 11. etc.] Thefe verfes are hinted from the following of
Chaucer, Book ii. "
T ho beheld I fields and plains,
Now bills, and now mountains

Now valeisy, and now forefies,

And now unneth great befles,

Now rivers, now citees,

.-"\::o"w .‘c--?_t:;z.f, .?;«'c?-;{{ grf.m' IF':‘&f‘, =
Now fhippes fapling in the fee. P

:

L



OF -FA ME.

iy
Lr3

High on a rock of Ice the firu&ture lay,

Steep its afcent, and flipp’ry was the way ;

The wond'rous rock like Parian marble fhone,
And feem’d, to diftant fight, of folid ftone. 30
Inferiptions here of various Names I view'd,
The greater part by hottile time fubdu’d ;

Yet wide was {pread their fame in ages paft,

And Poets once had promis’d they fhould laft.

IMmitaTrOoNs.
VER. 27. High on a rock of Ice etc.] Chaucer’s third book of
Fﬂ?ﬂf.‘
1t flood upon fo high a rock,
Higher flandeth none in S payne —
What manner flone this rock was,
For it was like a lymed glafs,
But that it fhone Sull more clere
But of what congeled matere
It was, Iniffe redily ;
But at the laft efpied I,
And fam.:d that it was every dele,
A rock of ife, and not of fiele.
VER. 31. Inferiptions here ete,]
Tho faw I all the bill y-grave
With famous Jolkes names fele,
That had been in much wele
And ber fumes wide y-blow 3
But well yunneth might I know,
Any letters for to rede
Lher names by, Jor out of drede
They weren almoft of-thawen fo,
That of the letters one or two
Were molte away of every name,
So unfamons was woxe ber fame 3
But men faid wha may ever laff. P
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54 THE TEMPLE

Some freth engrav’d appear’d of Wits renown’d;
I look’d again, nor could their trace be found. 36
Critics T {aw, that other names deface,

And fix their own, with labour, in their place:

Theit own, like others, foon their place refign’d,

Or difappear’d, and left the firft behind. 40
Nor was the work impair’d by ftorms alone,
But felt th'approaches of too warm a fun;
For Fame, impatient of extremes, decays
Not more by Envy than excefs of Praife.
Yet part no injuries of heav’'n could feel, 4.5
Like cryftal faithful to the graving fteel ;
InmiTaTiows.
VER. A1. Nor was the woerk impair’d etc. ]
Thao gan I in myne barte cafl,
That they wvere ;»;m;’re away for heate,
And not away with flormes beate.
VER. 45. Yot part no injuries etc,)
For on that other fide I fey
Of that bill which northward ley,
How it was written full c‘f names
Offlfc’ that had d’fé?"'f great fames,
Of old time, and yet they were
As fr Lﬁ' as men had written hem z‘fwzw
The [elf day, or that boure
That I on hem gan to poure :
But well I wifte what it made;
It was conferved with the fhade
( All the writing that I fye)
Of the ca le that floode on high,
And flood eke in fo told a place,
That beate might it not deface. P



OF F A ME. T3
The rock’s high fummit, in the temple’s thade,
Nor heat could melt; nor beating ftorm invade.
Their names infcrib’d unnumber’d ages paft
From time’s firft birth, with time itfelf {halllaft; z0
Thefe ever new, nor fubject to decays, :
Spread, and grow brighter with the length of days.
So Zembla’srocks (the beauteous work of froft)
Rife white in air, and glitter o’er the coaft ;
Pale {uns, unfelt, at diftance roll away, 53
And on th’impaffive ice the light’nings play ;
Eternal fnows the growing mafs fupply,
'Till the bright mountains prop th'incumbent fky:
As Atlas fix’d, each hoary pile appears,
The gather’d winter of a thoufand years. 6o
On this foundation Fame’s high temple ftands;
Stupendous pile! not rear’d by mortal hands.
Whate’er proud Rome or artful Greece beheld,
Or elder Babylon, its frame excell’d.
Four faces had the dome, and ev’ry face 65
Of various ftructure, but of equal grace :
NoTEsS.
VER. 65. Four faces bad the dome, etc.] The Temple is de-
fcribed to be fquare, the four fronts with open gates facing the
different quarters of the world, as an intimation that all nations

of the earth may alike be received intoit. The weftern frontis
of Grecian architeGure: the Doric order was peculiarly facred to

$D 4




6 THE TEMPLE

Four brazen gates, on columns lifted high,
Salute the diff’rent quarters of the fky,
Here fabled Chiefs in darker ages born,
Or Worthies old, whom arms or arts adorn, 70
Who cities rais’d, or tam’d a monftrous race;
The walls in venerable order grace;
Heroes in animated marble frown,
And Legiflators feem to think in ftone.

Weftward, a fumptuous frontifpiece appear’d, 773
On Doric pillars of white marble rear’d,
Crown’d with an architrave of antique mold,
And f{culpture rifing on the roughen’d gold,
In fhaggy {poils here Thefeus was beheld,
And Perfeus dreadful with Minerva’s thield; 8o
There great Alcides ftooping with his toil,
Refls on his club; and holds th’ Hefperian {poil,
Here Orpheus fings ; trees moving to the found
Start from their roots, and form a thade around:
Amphion there the loud creating lyre 85
Strikes, and behold a fudden Thebes afpire!

NoTEs.

Heroes and Worthies. Thofe whofe ftatues are after mention=
ed, were the firft names of old Greece in arms and arts. P.

VER. 81. There great Alcides erc.] This figure of Hercules is
drawn with an eye to the pofition of the famous flatue of Far-
nefe, P. :



OF FAME. 87

Cythzron’s echoes anfwer to his call,
And half the mountain rolls into a wall:
There might you fee the length’ning {pires afcend,
- The domes fwellup, the wid'ningarchesbend, go
The growing tow’rs, like exhalations rife, .
And the huge columns heave into the fkies.

The Eaftern front was glorious to behold,
With di’'mond flaming, and Barbaric gold.
‘There Ninus thone,who {pread th’ Aflyrian fame, g5
And the great founder of the Perfian name:
‘There in long robes the royal Magi ftand,
Grave Zoroafter waves the circling wand,
‘The fage Chaldzans rob’d in white appear’d,
And Brachmans, deep in defert woods rever’d. 100’
‘Thefe ftop’d the moon,and call’d th’unbody’d fhades
To midnight banquets in the glimm’ring glades ;
Made vifionary fabricks round them rife,
And-airy {pe€tres {kim before their eyes;

NorTEs.

VER. 96. And the great founder of the Perfian name :] Cyrus
was the beginning of the Perfian, as Ninus was of the Affyrian
Monarchy, The Magi and Chaldzans (the chief of whom was
Zoroa{’cer) employed their ftudies upon magic and aftrology,
wlzich was in a manner almoft all the learning of the ancient
Afian people.  We have fcarce any account of a moral philofo-
pher except Confucius, the great law-giver of the Chinefe, who
lived about two thoufand years ago, F.
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Of Talifmans and Sigils knew the pow'r, 10§
And careful watch’d the Planetary hour.
Superior, and alone, Confucius ftood,
Who taught that ufeful {cience, to be good.
But on the South, a long majeftic race
Of Algypt’s Priefts the gilded niches grace,* 110
Who meafur’d earth, defcrib’d the ftarry {pheres,
And trac’d the long records of lunar years.
High on his car Sefoftris ftruck my view,
Whom {cepter’d flaves in golden harnefs drew :
His hands a bow and pointed javelin hold 5~ 113
His giant limbs are arm’d in fcales of gold.
Between the ftatues Obelifks were plac’d,
And the learn’d walls with Hieroglyphics grac’d.
Of Gothic ftructure was the Northern fide,
O’erwrought with ornaments of barb’rous pride. 120

NoTEs.

VER. 110, Egypt’s priefls etc.] The learning of the old
Agyptian Priefts confifted for the moft part in geometry and
aflronom}" they- alfo preferved the Hiftory of their nation.
Their greateft Heto upon record is Sefoftris, whofe actions and
conouefi: may be feen at large in Diodorus, etc. He is faid to
hatc caufed the Kings he v: mqul{hed to draw him in his Chariot.
The pofture of his ftatue, in thefe verfes, 1s correfpondent to
the defcription which Herodotus gives of one of them remaining
in his own time. P.

VER. 119. Of Gothic firufture was the Northern fide,] The
Architecture is agreeable to that part of the world, “The learn
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There huge Colofles rofe, with trophies crown’d,
And Runic charaters were grav’d around.

There fate Zamolxis with erected eyes,

And Odin here in mimic trances dies.

There on rude iron columns, fmear’d with blood,
The horrid forms of Scythian heroes ftood, 126
Druids and Bards (their once loud harps unftrung)
And youths that dy’d to be by Poets fung.

Thefe and a thoufand more of doubtful fame,

"To whom old fables gave a lafting name, 130
In ranks adorn’d the Temple’s outward face;

The, wall in luftre and effe&t like Glafs,

NoTESs.

ing of the northern nations lay more obfcure than that of the
reft ; Zamolxis was the difciple of Pythagoras, who taught the
immortality af the foul to the Scythians. Odin, or T-ifoden,
was the great legiflator and hero of the Goths. They tell us
of him, that being fubjedt to fits, he perfuaded his followers, that
during thofe trances he received infpirations, from whence he
ditated his laws : he is faid to have been tlie inventor of the Ru-
nic charalters. P.

VER. 127. Druids and Bards etc] Thele were the pricfts
and poets of thofe people, fo celebrated for their favage virtue.
“Thofe heroic barbarians accounted it a difhonour to die in their
beds, and ruthed on to certain death in the profpe of an aftet-
life, and for the glory of a fong from their bards in praife of their
actions. P.

IMITATIONS.

VER. 132. The wall in luftre etc.]

1t fhone lighter than a glafs,
And made well more than it was,

As kind thing of Fame is,
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Which o’ep each obje& cafting various dyes,
Enlarges fome, and others multiplies ;

Nor void of emblem was the myftic wall, 13§
For thus romantic Fame increafes all.

The Temple thakes, the founding gates unfold,
Wide vaults appear, and roofs of fretted gold:
Rais’d on a thoufand pillars, wreath’d around
With laurel-foliage, and with eagles crown’d: 140
Of bright, tran{parent beryl were the walls,

The freezes gold, and gold the capitals:

As heav’n with ftars, the roof with jewels glows,
And ever-living lamps depend in rows.

Full in the paffage of each fpacious gate, 145
The fage Hiftorians in white garments wait;
Grav’d o'er their feats the form of Time was found,
His feythe revers’d, and both his pinions bound.
Within ftood Heroes, who thro’ loud alarms

In bloody fields purfu’d renown in arms. 150
High on a throne with trophies charg’d, I view’d
The Youth that all things but himfelf fubdu’d;

NoTEs.

VER. 152. The Youth that all things but fafﬁfﬁ@’fuﬁdz;’d;]
Alexander the Great: the Tiara was the crown peculiar to the
Afian Princes : his defire to be thought the fon of Jupiter Am-
mon, caufed him to wear the horns of that God, and to repre-

fent the fame upon his coins ; which was continued by feveral
of his fucceflors, P.
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His feet on {ceptres and tiara’s trod,

And his horn’d head bely’d the Libyan God.

‘There Cafar, grac’d with both Minerva’s,thone;15 5

Cafar, the world’s great mafter, and his own;

Unmov’d, fuperior ftill in ev’ry ftate,

And fcarce detefted in his Country’s fate.

But chief were thofe, who not for empire fought,

But with their toils their people’sfafety bought: 160

High o’er the reft Epaminondas ftood;

Timoleon, glorious in his brother’s blood ;

Bold Sciplo, faviour of the Roman ftate;

Great in his triumphs, in retirement great;

And wifeAurelius, in whofe well-taught mind 16 5

With boundlefs pow’r unbounded virtue join’d,

His own ftri@ judge, and patron of mankind.
Much-{uff 'ring heroes next their honours claim,

Thofe of lefs noify, and lefs guilty fame,

Fair Virtue's filent train : fupreme of thefe 170

Here ever fhines the godlike Socrates:

-

NorEs.
VER. 162, Timoleon, gloricus in his brother’s blood 3] Timo-
leon had faved the life of his brother Timophanes in-the battle
between the Argives and Corinthians; but afterwards killed him

when he affeted the tyranny, preferring his duty to his country

to all the obligations of blood, P,
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He whom ungrateful Athens could expell,
At all times juft, but when he fign’d the Shell:
Here his abode the martyr’d Phocion claims,
With Agis, not the laft of Spartan names: 175
Unconquer’d Cato thews the wound he tore,
And Brutus his ill Genius meets no more.

But in the centre of the hallow’d choir,

Six pompous columns o'er the reft afpire;

NoTEs,

VER. 172. He whom ungrateful Athens etc.] Ariftides, who
for his frrmt integrity was d1tjc1ngu1{1w’ by the appellation of #he
Fu/l. ‘Wm,n his countrymen would have banifhed him oy the
Oftracifm, where it was the cuftom for every man to fign the
name of the perfon he voted to exile in an Oyfter-thell ; a pea-
fant, who could not write, came to Ariftides to do it for him,
who readily figned his own name. P,

VEr. I“g Brh in the centre ;_';f the hallow’d ¢ }'.?fi?., etc.’] In the
midft of the temple; neareft the throne of Fame, are placed the
greateft names in learning of all antiquity. Thefe are defcribed
in_fuch attitudes as exprefstheir different charadters: the columns
on which they are raifed are adorned with fculptures, taken
from the moft friki ng fubjects of their worksj which fculpture
bears a refemblance, in its manner and charaltet, to the manner
and character of their writings. P.

IMrTaTions.
VER. 179. Six pompous columns etc
Y Ll ,‘J Ak _4.., Pomipa COLHINNES € ]
From the dees many a pillere,
Of me tal that fpone no Lff.!ff’ clere, elc,
Z",’.“"f, ’f .r?{ J'Hr_r J;r} m!{_’
s A
i ,nf J\J:/ua \".r-" u‘f"'L. ff.rr: -:.?(u f}f‘)
L:’;e of the f[elt Saturni :;J',
P Fay £
f::f!ffrnfr Fofepbus theo e'f ete
hosr '
J_"‘ f’.f#fjiLr/f
That panted was all ;’u”"”f{'f
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Around the fhrine itfelf of Fame they ftand, 180
Hold the chief honours, and the fane command.
High on the firft, the mighty Homer thone;
Eternal Adamant compos’d his throne;
Father of verfe! in holy fillets dreft,
His filver beard wav’d gently o’er his breaft; 185
Tho’ blind, a boldnefs in his looks appears
In years he feem’d, but not impair'd by years,
The wars of Troy were round the Pillar feen -
Here fierce Tydides wounds the Cyprian Queen;
Here Hector glorious from Patroclus’ fall, 190 .

Here dragg'd in triumph round the T'r ojan wall,
Motion and life did ev’ry part infpire,

Bold was the work, and prov'd the mafter’s fire ;
A ftrong expreffion moft he feem’d t'affe&,

And here and there difclos’d a brave negled. 195

A golden column next in rank appear’d,
On which a fhrine of pureft gold was rear’d;

IMiTATIONS,
With tygers blood in every place,
The Tzﬁmfuz that hight Stace,
That bare of Thebes up the name, etc. P.
VER. 182. ]
Full wonder bye on a pillere
Of iron, be the great Omer >
And with bim Dares and Titus, ete, P,
VER. 196, etc.]
There faw I fland on a pillere

That was of tinned fron cleere,
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Finifh'd the whole, and labour'd ev'ry part,

With patient touches of unweary’d art:

The Mantuan there in fober triumph fate, 200
Compos’'d his pofture, and his look fedate;

On Homer flill he fix'd a rev'rend eye,

Great without pride, in modeft majefty.

In living {culpture on the fides were {pread

‘The Latian Wars, and haughty Turnus dead ; 205
Eliza ftretch’d upon the fun’ral pyre,

HAineas bending with his aged fire:

Troy flam’d in burning gold, and o’er the throne

ARMs AND THE MAN in golden cypht:rs thone.
Four fwans {uftain a car of filver bright, 210

With headsadvanc’d,and pinions ftretch’d for flight:

NoTeEs.

VER. 210. Four fwans fuflain etc.] Pindar being feated in 2
chariot, alludes to the chariot-races he celebrated in the Grecian
games. The fwans are emblems of Poetry, their foaring po-
ftare intimates the fublimity and activity of his genius. Neptune
prefided over the Ifthmian, and Jupiter over the Olympian
games. P.

IMiTtaTions.
The Latin Poet Virgyle,
That hath bore up of a great while
The fame of pius Eneas :

And next bim on a pillere was
Of coppery. Venus clerke Ovide,
That hath fowen wondrous wide
The great God of Love's fame —

Tho faw I on a pillere by
Of iron wrought full flernly,
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Here, like fome furious prophet, Pindar rode,
And feem’d to labour with th'infpiring God.
Acrofs the harp a carelefs hand he flings,
And boldly finks into the founding ftrings. 215
The figur'd games of Greece the column grace,
Neptune and Jove furvey the rapid race.
The youths hang o’er their chariots as they run;
The fiery fleeds feem ftarting from the ftone;
The champions in diftorted poftures threat; 220
And all appear’d irregularly great.

Here happy Horace tun’d th’ Aufonian lyre
To {weeter founds, and temper’d Pindar’s fire:
Pleas’d with Alceus’ manly rage tinfufe
The fofter {pirit of the Sapphic Mufe,

(]
b
w

IMITATIONS.

The great Poet Dan Lucan,
That on bis [houlders bore up then
As hye as that I might [ee,
The fame of Julius and Pompee.
And next him on a pillere flode
Of fulphur, like as be were wode,
Dan Claudian, [othe for to tell,
That bare up all the fame of helly etc. P.

VER. 224.. Pleasd with Alcaus’ manly rage tinfufe The [ofter
fpirit of the Sapphic Mufe.] This exprefles the mix’d character
of the odes of Horace: the fecond of thefe verfes alludes ta that
line of his,

Spiritum Graie tenuem camoenee,
As another which follows, to
Exegi monumentum ere perennius.

§E
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The polifh’'d pillar diff 'rent {culptures grace ;
A work outlafting monumental brafs.

Here {miling Lioves and Bacchanals appear,

The Julian flar, and great Auguftus here.

"The Doves that round the infant poet fpread 230

Mpyrtles and bays, hung hov'ring o’er his head.
Here in a {hrine that caft a dazling light,

Sate fixd in thought the mighty Stagirite ;

His facred head a radiant Zodiac crown’d,
And various Animals his fides furround; 235§
His piercing eyes, erect, appear to view

Superior worlds, and look all Nature through;

IMITATIONS.
The. action of the Doves hints at a paffage in the fourth ode
of his third book.
Me fabulofe Vulture in Appulo
Aliricis extra limen Apulie,
Ludo fatigatumque fomno,
Fronde nova puerum palumbes
Texére ; mirum quod joret omnibus —
Ut tuto ab atris corpore viperis
Dormirem et urfis; ut premerer Jacra
Laurogue collatague myrto,
Non fine Diis anims ofus infans.
Which may be thus englithed ;
While yet a childy, I chan’d to firay,
2And in a defert fleeping lay ;
The favage race withdrew, nor dar'd
Do touch the Mufes future bard ;
But Cytherea’s gentle dove
Myrties and Bays around me Jpread,
Aund crown'd your infant Poat’s head,
Sacred to Mufic and to Love. P.
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With equal rays immortal Tully fhone,
The Roman Roftra deck’d the Conful’s throne:
Gath'ring his flowing robe, he feem’d to ftand 240
In a& to fpeak, and graceful ftretch’d his hand.
Behind, Rome’s Genius waits with Civic crowns,: -
And the great Father of his country owns,

Thefe mafly columns in a circle rife,
O’er whicha pompousdome invades the fkies: 225
Scarce to the top I firetch’d my aking fight,
So large it {pread, and {well'd to fuch a height.
Full in the midft proud Fame’s imperial feat
With jewels blaz’d, magnificently great; :
The vivid em’ralds there revive the eye, 25Q
The flaming rubies fhew their fanguine dye,
Bright azure rays from lively {apphyrs fiream,
And lucid amber cafts a golden gleam,
With various-colour’d light the pavement fhone,
And all on fire appear'd the glowing throne; 255
The dome’s high arch refleéts the mingled blaze,
And forms a rainbow of alternate rays.
When on the Goddefs firft I'caft my fight,
Scarce feem’d her ftature of a cubit’s height;

IMiTATIONS.
VER. 259. Scarce feem’d ber flature ete.]
Methought that fhe was [o lite,

That the length of & cubite
S E 2
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But fwell’d to larger fize, the more I gaz'd, 260

Till to the roof her tow’ring front fhe rais’d.
With her, the Temple ev'ry moment grew,

And ampler Vifta’s open’d to my view:

Upward the columns fhoot, the roofs afcend,

And arches widen, and long iles extend. 265
Such was her form as ancient bards have told,
Wings raife her arms, and wings her feet infold;
A thoufand bufy tongues the Goddefs bears,
Andthoufand open eyes, and thoufand lift'ning ears.
Beneath, in order rang'd, the tuneful Nine 270
(Her virgin handmaids) fill attend the fhrine:
With eyes on Fame for ever fix'd, they fing ;
For Fame they raife the voice, and tune the ftring ;
With time’s firft birth began the heav'nly lays,
And laft, eternal, thro’ the length of days. 275

(s
-

IMitTaTions.

Was langer than fbe feemed be

But thus foone in a while fbe,

Her [elfe tho wonderly [firaight,

That with her fect fhe the earth reight,

And with ber head fbe touchyd heuven — P,

vl L VER. 270. Bencath, in order rang’d, etc. ]
L I heard about her throne y-fung
il e That all the palays walls rung,
So [ung the mighty Mufe, fhe
! , il o)
That cleped is Calligpe,
And her feven fiffers ehe — P,
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Around thefe wonders as I caft a look,
The trumpet founded, and the temple fhook,
And all the nations, fummon’d at the call,
From diff 'rent quarters fill the crouded hall:
Of various tongues the mingled founds were heard 5.
In various garbs promifcuous throngs appear'd ;
Thick as the bees, that with the {pring renew
Their flow’ry toils, and fip the fragrant dew,
When the wing’d colonies firft tempt the fky,
O’er dufky fields and fhaded waters fly, ;58_;
Or 'fettling, feize the {weets the blofloms yield,
And a low murmur runs along the field.
Millions of {fuppliant crouds the fhrine attend,
And all degrees before the Goddefs bend ;
The poor, the rich, the valiant, and the fage, 290

And boafting youth, and narrative old-age.
IMiTaATIONS.
VER. 276. Around thefe wonders etc.]
1 heard a noife approchen blive,
That far’d as bees done in a hive,
ﬂgﬂfryf ber time of out flying ;
Right fuch a manere murmuring,
For all the world it feemed me,
Tho gan 1 look about and _ﬁ':’
That there came entring into th’ hall,
A right great company withal ;
And that of fundry regions,
Of all kind-sf conditionsy — ete; - P.

SE 3
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Their pleas were diff "rent, their requeft the {fame:
For good and bad alike are fond of Fame.
Some the difgrac’d, and fome with honours crown’d;
Unlike fuccefles equal merits found. 295
Thus her blind fifter, fickle Fortune, reigns,
And, undifcerning, {catters crowns and chains,
Firft at the fthrine the Learned world appear,
And to the Goddefs thus prefer their pray’r.
Long have we fought tinftruct and pleafe mankind,
With ftudies pale, with midnight vigils blind;
But thank’d by few, rewarded yet by none,

We here appeal to thy {uperior throne:

—

On wit and learning the juft prize beftow,
For fame is all we muft expec below. 30§
The Goddefs heard, and bade the Mufes raife

The golden Trumpet of eternal Praife:
From pole to pole the winds diffufe the {ound,
That fills the circuit of the world around;

] at once, as thunder breaks the cloud; 310
The notes at firft were rather {fweet than loud;

IMITATIONS,

VER. 294. Some jhe n;warzca’ etc. ]
And fome of them Jbe granted fone,
And .'um;,_/bg warned Lueﬁ and fair,
And [ome _/7){: granted the contrair —
Right as ‘:S’? /’f Rer dame Fortune
Js wont to ferve in commune. P.
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By juft degrees they ev'ry moment rife,

Fill the wide earth, and gain upon the {kies.

At ev'ry breath were balmy odours fhed, _
Which ftill grew fiveeter as they wider fpread; 315
Lefs fragrant {cents th'unfolding rofe exhales,

Or {pices breathing in Arabian gales.

Next thefe the good and juit, an awful train,
Thus on their knees addrefs the f{acred fane.
Since living virtue is with envy curs'd, 320
And the beft men are treated like the worit,

Do thou, juft Goddefs, call our merits forth,
And give each deed th’exact intrinfic worth.

IMITATIONS.

VER. 318. the good and juft, eic. |

Tho came the third companye,

And gan up to the dees to bye,

And down on knees they fell

And faiden : We ben e

Folke that ban full irucly

Deferved Fame right-fully,

And prayen you it might be knswe

Right as it s, and forth blpwe.

I grant, quoth fhe, for now me Iifl
That your good works fhall be wiff.
And yet ye fball bave better loos,

Right in defpite of all your foos,

Than worthy is, and that anone.

Let now (quoth fbe) thy trump gane —
And certes all the breath that went

Out of his trump’s mouth [mel’d

As men a pot of baume held

Amang a bafket full of rofes— P

§E 4
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Not with bare juftice thall your a& be crown’d
(Said Fame) but high above defert renown’d 32§
Let fuller notes th'applauding world amaze,
And the loud clarion labour in your praife.

This band difimifs’d, behold another croud
Prefer’d the fame requeft; and lowly bow’d ;

he conftant tenour of whofe well-fpent days 330
No lefs deferv’d a juft return of praife.
But f{trait the direful Trump of Slander founds
Thro the big dome the doubling thunder bounds;
Loud as the burft of cannon rends the fkies,

The dire report thro’ ev'ry region flies,

L
2
o

In ev'ry ear inceffant rumours rung,
And gath’ring {candals grew on ev’ry tongue.
From the black trumpet’s rufty concave broke

SHIphureous flames, and clouds of rolling {moke;

IMmiTATIONS.

VER. 328, 338. behold another croud ctc. — From the black

Zrumpet’s ?;zg'.f’_y “."Jf' k)
Therewithal there came anone
Another huge companye,
Of good folke —
What did this Eolus, but he
Tooke out his trump of brafs,
That fouler than the devil was :
And gan this trump Jor to blowe,
As all the world fhould overthrewe,
Throughout every regione
Went this foul trumpet’s [oune,
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The poisnous vapour blots the purple {kies, 340
And withers all before it as it flies.
A troop came next, who crownsand armour wore,
And proud defiance in their looks they bore:
For thee (they cry’d) amidft alarms and ftrife,
We fail’d in tempefts down the ftream of life; 345
For thee whole nations fil’d with flames and blood,
And fwam to empire thro’ the purple flood.
Thofe ills we dar’d, thy infpiration own,
What virtue feem’d, was done for thee alone.
Ambitious fools! (the Queen reply’d, and frown'd)
Be all your a&s in dark oblivion drown'd;
There fleep forgot, with mighty tyrants gone,
Your ftatues moulder’d, and your names unknown!
Afudden cloud ftraight fnatch’d them from my fight,
And each majeftic phantom funk in night. 355
Then came the fmalleft tribe I yet had feen;
Plain was their drefs, and modeft was their mien.

IMiTATIONS.

Swift as a pellet out of a gunne,

When fire is in the powder runne.

And [uch a [moke gan out wende,

Out of the foul trumpet’s ende — ete. P,
VER. 356. Then came the fmalleft eic.)

I faw anone the fifth route,

That to this lady gan loute,

And downe on* knees anone to fall,

And ta her they befoughien all,
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Great idol of mankind! we neither claim

The praife of merit, nor afpire to fame!

But fafe in deferts from th'applaufe of men, 360

Would die unheard of, as we liv’d unfeen,

>Tis all we beg thee, to conceal from fight

Thofeaéts ofgoodnefs, which themfelves requite,

O let us ftill the fecret joy partake,

To follow virtue ev’n for virtue’s {ake. 36%
And live there men, who flight immortal fame?

Who then with incenfe fhall adore our name?

But mortals! know, ’tis ftill our greateft pride

"T'o blaze thofe virtues, which the good would hide.

IMiTAaTIONS.
To hiden their good works eke?
And [aid, they yeve not a leke
For no fame ne fuch renowne ;
For they for contemplacyoune,
And Goddes love bad it wrought,
Ne of fame would they ought.

What, quoth fbe, and be ye wood 2

And ween ye for to do good,
And for to have it of no fame?
Have ye defpite to bave my name?
Nay ye fball lien everichone :
Blowe thy trump, and that anone
( Quoth fbe) thou Eolus, I hote,
And ring thefe folkes workes by rote,
That all the world may of it bheare,
And be gan blw their loos [o cleare,
I his golden clarioune,
Through the World went the foune,
All fo kindly, and eke fo [oft,
That their fame was blown aloft. - .
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Rife! Mufes, rife! add all your tuneful breath, 370
Thefe muft not {leep in darknefs and in death.
She faid: in air the trembling mufic floats, -
And on the winds triumphant {well the notes;
So foft, tho’ high, fo loud, and yet'{o clear,
Ev’nlift' ningAngelslean’d from heav'ntohear: 375
To fartheft thores th’Ambrofial {pirit flies,
Sweet to the world, and grateful to the fkies.

Next thefe a youthful train their vows exprefs’d,
With feathers crown’d, with gay embroid’ry drefs d:
Hither, they cry’d, direct your eyes, and fee - 380
The men of pleafure, drefs, and gallantry ;

Ours is the place at banquets, balls, and plays,
Sprightly our nights, polite are all our days;
Courts we frequent, where ’tis our pleafing carer
To pay due vifits, and addrefs the fair : 385
In fa&, ’tis true, no nymph we could perfuade,
But ftill in fancy vanquifh'd.ev’ry maid ;

Of unknown Duchefies leud tales we tell,

Yet, would the world believe us, all were weil;,

IMmiTATIONS.

VER. 378. Nixt thefe a youthful irain ete. ] The Reader
might compare thefe twenty-eight lines following, which contain
the fame m atter, with eighty- four of Chaucer, beginning thus :

Tho came the fixth companye,
And gmz fafte to Fame crys etc.
being too prolix.to be here inferteds P,
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The joy let others have, and we the name, 390

And what we want in pleafure, grasit in fame,
The Queen aflents, the trumpet rends the {kies,
And at each blaft a Lady’s honour dies.

Pleas’d with the ftrange fuccefs,vaft numbers pret
Around the fhrine, and made the fame requeft :
What you (fhe cry’d) unlearn’d in arts to pleafe,
Slaves to yourfelves, and ev'n fatigu’d with eafe,
Who lofe a length of undeferving days,

Would you ufurp the lover’s dear-bought praife?
To juft contemf}t, ye vain pretenders, fall, = 400
The people’s fable, and the fcorn of all.

Straight the black clarion fends a horrid found,
Loud laughs burft out, and bitter {coffs fly round,
Whifpers are heard, with taunts reviling loud,
And {cornful hiffes run thro’ all the croud, 403

Laft, thofe who boaft of mi ghty mifchiefs done,

Enflave their country, or ufurp a throne;

Or who their glory’s dire foundation lay’d

On Sov'reigns ruin’d, or on friends betrdy'd ;
Calm, thinking villains, whom no faith could fix,
Of crooked counfels and dark politics; 411

~IMmiTATIONS.
VER. 406, Laft, thofe who boaft of mighty ete.]
Tho came another companye,
That bad y-done the treachery, etc. P,
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Of thefe a gloomy tribe furround the throne,
And beg to make th’immortal treafons known.
The trumpet roars, long flaky flames expire, 415
With fparks, that feeni’d to fet the world on fire.
At the dread found, pale mortals ftood aghaft,
And ftartled nature trembled with the blaft.

This having heard and feen, fome pow’r unknown

Strait chang’d the fcene, and fnatch’d me from the
throne.

IMiTATIONS.

" VER. 418. This having heard and fesn, eic.] The Scene here
changes from the temple of Fame to that of Rumour, which is
almoft entirely Chaucer’s. The particulars follow.

Tho faw I flonde in a valey,

Under the caftle faft by

A boufe, that Domus Dedali

That Labyrinthus cleped is,

Nas made fo wonderly, T vis,

Ne balf [o queintly y-wrought ;

And evermo as fwift as thought,

This queint houfe about went,

That never more it il flent —

And. eke this boufe bath of entrees

As many as leaves are on trees,

In [ummer, when they ben grene ;

And in the roof yet men may fene

A thoufand hoels and well mo,

To letten the foune out go

And by day 1w every tide

Ben all the doors open wide,

And by night each one unfbet 5

No porter is there one to let,

No manner tydings in to pace!

Ne never reft is 1n that place, P.
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Before my view appear’d a ftru@ure fair, 420
Its fite uncertain, if in earth or air;

With rapid motion turn’d the manfion round ;
With cealelefs noife the ringing walls refound;

Not lefs in number were the {pacious doors,
Than leaves on trees, or fands upon the fhores; 42
Which ftill unfolded ftand, by night, by day,
Pervious to winds, and open ev'ry way.

As flames by nature to the fkies afcend,

As weighty bodies to the eentre tend,

As to the fea returning rivers roll, 430
And the touch’d needle trembles to the pole;
Hither, as to their proper place, arife

All various founds from earth, and feas, and fkies,
Or {poke aloud, or whifper’d in the ear;

Nor ever filence, reft, or peace is here. 4

Crd
L

As on the {mooth expanfe of cryftal lakes

The finking ftone at firft a circle makes;

The trembling f{urface by the motion ftir’d,
Spreads in a fecond circle, then a third ;

Wide, and more wide, the floating ringsadvance, 440

Fill all the wat’ry plain, and to the margin‘dance:

Imirarions,

VER. 428. A5 flames by nature to the etc.] This thought is
transferred hither out of the third book of Fame, where it takes
up no lefs than one hundred and twenty verfes, beginning thus,

Geffray, ihou wotteft well this, ste. P,
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Thus ev’ry voice and {found, when firft they break,
On neighb’ring air a foft impreflion make;
Another ambient circle then they move;

That, in its turn, impels the next above; 445
Thro’ undulating air the founds are fent,

And fpread o’er all the fluid element.

There various news I heard of love and firife,
Of peace and war, health, ficknefs, death, and life,
Of lofs and gain, of famine and of ftore, 450
Of ftorms at fea, and travels on the fhore,

Of prodigies, and portents feen in air,

Of fires and plagues, and ftars with blazing hair,
Of turns of fortune, changes in the ftate, .
The falls of fav’rites, projets of the great, 4535
Of old mifmanagements, taxations new :

All neither wholly falfe, nor wholly true.

ImMmiTATIONS.

VERr. 448. There various news I heard etc.]]
Of werres, of peace, of marriages,
Of refty of labour, of woyages,
Of abode, of dethe, and of life,
Of love and hate, accord and firife,
Of lofs, of bre, and of winnings,
Of hele, of fickne[s, and leffings,
Of divers tranfmutations
Of eftates and eke of regions,
Of trufl, gfdrede, qufa;‘auﬁ,
Of wit, of winning, and of folly,
Of good, or bad government,
Of fire, and of divers-accident, Pe




3o T BENTEESM Pd. E

Above, below, without, within, around,
Confus’d, unnumber’d multitudes are found,

Who pafs, repafs, advance, and glide away;

Hofts rais’d by fear, and phantoms of a day:

Aftrologers, that future fates forethew,

Projectors, quacks, and lawyers not a few;

460

And priefts, and party-zealots, num’rous bands

With home-born lyes, or tales from foreign lands;;

Each talk’d aloud, or in fome fecret place,
And wild impatience ftar’d in ev’ry face.
The flying rumours gather’d as they roll’d,

Scarce any tale was fooner heard than told;

IMiITaTIONS.
VER. 458. Above, below, withouty within, ete.]

But fuch a grete Congregation
Of folke as I faw roame about,
Some githin, and fome without,
Was never [een, ne fhall be eft —

And every wight that I [avs there
Rowned everich in others ear
A new tyding privily,
Or elfe be told 1t openly
Right thus, and [aid, Knowft not thon
That 15 betide to night now 2
No, quoth be, tell me what ?
And then he told him this and that, ete.
——— Thus north and fouth
Went every tiding fro mouth to moutk,
And that encreafing evermo,
As fire is wont to quicken and go
From a f[parklé [prong amifs,
Till all the citee brent up is.

466
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And all who told it added {omething new, 470

And all who heard it, made enlargements too,

In ev'ry car it fpread, on ev'ry tongue it grew.
Thus flying eaft and weft, and north and fouth,
News travel’d with increafe from mouth to mouth.
So from a fpark, that kindled firft by chance, 475
With gath'ring force the quick’ning flamesadvance ;
Till to the clouds their curling heads afpire,

And tow’rs and temples fink in floods of fire,
When thus ripe lyes are to perfection {prung,
Full grown, and fit to grace a mortal tongue, 480
Thro’ thoufand vents, impatient, forth they flow,

And rufh in millions on the world below.
Fame fits aloft, and points them out their courfe,
Their date determines, and prefcribes their force :
Some to remain, and fome to perith foon;  48¢
Or wane and wax alternate like the moon.
Around, a thoufand winged wonders fly,
Born by the trumpet’s blaft, and fcatter’d thro’ the
tky.
‘There, at one pafiage, oft you might furvey

A lye and truth contending for the way ; 490

ImMmiTaTiONS.
VER. 489, There, at one f’rﬂr.’ oz, elc.]

And Jometime I faw there at once,

§ F
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And long “twas doubtful, both fo clofely pent,

N b %
I

Which firft thould iffue thro the narrow vent:
At laft agreed, together out they f
Infeparable now, the truth and lye;

The firict companions are for ever join’d, 495
And this or that unmix’d, no mortal ¢’er fhall find.
While thus I ftood, intent to fee and hear,
One came, methought, and whifper’d in m}-' ear ;

-
o

W hat could thus ]110:1 th rath ambition raif
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low vain that fecond life in others bre ath, £o

VER. 497. While thus T fleod, €5¢c.] The hint is taken from
{f: 1 another part of the third boo k, but here more
_ r made the conclufion, with the addition of a Adwral
to the whole. In Chaucer he only anfwers ¢ he came to fee
the place;”’ and the | "'1: ends Lru,n]\, \Htl his being fur-
prized at the fight of a Man of great duthority, and awaking
in a fnght. 2.
ImiTaTiONS.
A lefing a fad foorh [aw
That gei "?r"f at aduventure draw
Qut ¢f a window fanb to pace —
And no :?fr,.ﬂ be ke ever fa wrothe,
I

n
Shall ba ne of thefe two fw bothey etc. P.

-
-
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~

Eafe, health, and life, for this they muft refign,
(Unfure the tenure, but how vaft the fine! )

The great man’s curfe, without the gains, endure,
Be envy’d, wretched, and be flatter’d, poor; 510
All Tucklefs wits their enemies profeit,

And all fuccefsful, jealous friends at beft.

Nor Fame I flight, nor for her favours call ;

She comes unlook’d for, if the comes at all,

But if the purchafe cofts fo dear a price, (%15
As foothing Folly, or exalting Vice :

Oh! if the Mufe muft flatter lawlefs {way,

And follow ftill where fortune leads the way ;

Or if no bafis bear my rifing name,

But the fall’n ruins of another’s fame ; 520
Then teach me, heav’n! to fcorn the guilty bays,
Drive from my breaft that wretched luft of praife,
Unblemifh’d let me live, or die unknown;

Oh grant an honeft fame, or grant me none !

F 2
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