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FLORE, bono claroque fidelis amice Neroni,

® 8i quis forte velit puerum tibi vendere natum
Tibure vel Gabiis, et tecum fic agat: < Hic et
““ Candidus, et talos a vertice pulcher ad imos,
“ Fiet eritque tuus nummorum millibus o&to;
¢ Verna minifteriis ad nutus aptus heriles;
¢ Litterulis Graecis imbutus, idoneus arti
“ Cuilibet : argilla quidvis imitaberis uda:
* Quin etiam canet indoGtum, fed dulce bibenti.
“ Multa fidem promiffa levant, ubi plenius aequo

** Laudat venales, qui vult extrudere, merces, L

* Res urget me nulla: meo fum pauper in aere,

-ty —

NoTEs.

VER. 4. This Lad, Sir, is of Blois:] A Town in Beauce,
where the French tongue is fpoken in great purity,
VER. 15, But, Sir, to youy with what would I net part £]
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LES S RE T B 58 T 1

EAR Col'nel, Cosnam’s and your country’s
Friend !

You love a Verfe, take fuch as I can fend.
b A Frenchman comes, prefents you with his Boy,
Bows and begins—*¢ This Lad, Sir, is of Blois:
“ Obferve his fhape how clean! his locks how curl'd!
¢« My only {on, I'd have him {ee the world: 6
¢ His French is pure ; hisVoice too-~you fhall hear.
« Sir, he’s your flave, for twenty pound a year,
« Mere wax as yet, you fathion him with eafe,
“Your Barber, Cook, Upholit’rer, what you pleafe s
“ A perfect genius at an Opera-fong — IK
““ To fay too much, might do my honour wrong.
“ Take him with all his virtues, on my word ;
‘¢ His whole ambition was to ferve a Lord ;
“ But, Sir, to you, with what would I not part? x5
““ Tho’ faith, I fear, *twill break his Mother’s heart.
“ Once (and but once) I caught him in a lye,
“ And then, unwhipp’d, he had the grace to cr}:

NoTEs.

The numbers well exprefs the unwillingnefs of parting with
what one can ill fpare.
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“ Nemo hoc mangonum faceret tibi: non temere
““a me

uivis ferret idem : femel hic ceffavit, et (ut fit)
¢ In fcalis latuit metuens pendentis habenae :
““ Des nummos, excepta nihil te fi fuga laedit.

¢ Ille ferat pretium, poenae fecurus, opinor.
Prudens emifti vitiofum : dica tibi eft lex.
Infequeris tamen hunc, et lite moraris iniqua.

¢ Dixi me pigrum proficifenti tibi, dixi
Talibus officiis prope mancum: ne mea faevus
jurgares ad te quod epiftola nulla veniret.
Quid tum profeci, mecum facientia jura
Si tamen attentas ? quereris fuper hoc etiam, quod
Ex{petata tibi non mittam carmina mendax.

¢ Luculli miles collecta viatica multis
Aerumnis, laflus dum noGu flertit, ad affem
Perdiderat : poft hoc vehemenslupus, et fibi et hofti

Iratus pariter, jejunis dentibus acer,

NoTEsS,

VER. 24. I think Sir Godfrey] An eminent Juftice of Peace,

who decided much in the manner of Sancho Pancha. P. Sir
Godfrey Kneller.

VER. 33. In Auna’s Wars, etc

.] Many parts of this ftory are
well told ; but, on the whole,

it 1s much inferior to the original.

SENEEY = .
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¢ The fault he has I fairly fhall reveal,
“ (Cou'd you o’erlook but that) it is, to fteal.
< If, after this, you took the gracelefs lad, 21
Cou’d you complain, my Friend, he prov’d {o bad ?
Faith, in fuch cafe, if you thould profecute,
I think Sir Godfrey thould decide the fuit ;
Who fent the Thief that ftole the Cafth, away, 23
And punifh’d him that put it in his way.
4 Confider then, and judge me in this light ;
I told you when I went, I could not write ;
You faid the fame ; and are you difcontent
With Laws, to which you gave your own aflent ?
Nay worfe, to afk for Verfe at {fuch a time! 31
D’ye think me good for nothing but to rhyme?
“In Anna’s Wars, a Soldier poor and old
Had dearly earn’d a little purfe of gold:
Tir'd with a tedious march, one lucklefs night, 35
He flept, poor dog ! and loft it, to a doit.
This put the man in fuch a defp’rate mind,
Between revenge, and grief, and hunger join’d
Againft the foe, himfelf, and all mankind,
NoTEs.
VER. 37. This put the man, etc.] Greatly below the Original,
Poft boc vebemens lupus, et fibi et bofii

Iratus pariter, jejunis dentibus acer.
The laft words are particularly elegant and humourous.
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Praefidium. regale loco dejecit, ut aiunt,
Summe munito, et multarum divite rerum.

Clarus ob id fa¢tum, donis ornatur honeftis,
Accipit et bis dena fuper feftertia nummam.

Forte fub hoc tempus caffellum evertere praetor
Nefcio quod cupiens, - hortari coepit eundem
Verbis, quae timido quoque poffent addere mentems
I, bone, quo virtus tua te vocat : i pede faufto,
Grandia laturus meritorum praemia: quid ftas?
Poft haec ille catus, quantumvis rufticus, Ibit,

“ Ibit eo, quo vis, qui zonam perdidit, iInquit.
" Romae nutriri mihi contigit, atque doceri,

Iratus Graiis quantumi nocuiffet Achilles.

NoTEs,

VEr. 43. .Gave bim much praife, and fome reward befide.]
For the fake of a ftroke of {atire, he has here weakened that cit-
cumftance, on which the turn of the ftory depends. Horace
avoided it, tho’ the avaricious charader of Lucullus was a tempt-
ing occafion to indulge his raillery. :

VER. 51. Lot him take caftles wha bas ne'er a groat.] This has
neither the force nor the juftnefs of the original. Horace makes
his Soldier fay,

Ihit,
Thit es, quo wis, qui zonam perdidit,
for it was not his poversy, but his I2fs5 that pufhed him upon dan-
ger 3 many being equal to the firff, who cannot bear the other.
Vhat betray’d our poet into this inaccuracy of expreflion was
it’s fuiting better with the application. - But in a great writer we
pardon nothing.  And fuch an one fhould never forget, that the
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He leap’d the trenches, fcal'd a Caftle-wall, 40
‘Tore down a Standard, tock the Fort and all.

“ Prodigious well;” his great Commander cry’d,
Gave him much praife, and fome reward befide.

Next pleas’d his Excellence a town to batter ;

(Tts name I know not, and it’s no great matter) 435
““ Go on, my Friend (he cry’d) fee yonder walls!
“ Advance and conquer ! go where glory calls!
“« More honours; more rewards, attend the brave.”,
Don’t you remember what reply he gave?
“D’ye think me, noble Gen’ral, fuch a Sot? 5o
*“ Lt him take caftles who has ne’er a groat.”’

' Bred up at home, full early I begun
To read in Greek the wrath of Peleus’ fon.

NoTES

cxprf.fﬁnn is not perfect, but when the ideas it convc:.s fit both
the ?ale and the f?jwf'h.m‘.ty?r for fo; they reflet a mutual light
upon one another.

VERr. 52. Bred .ej: at bome, et¢.] The Reader may poﬁbl}'
have a curiofity to know fomething more of Mr. Pope’s educa~
tion than what this verfe tells him ;3 and the’ much more would
be too trifling to enter into a juft volume of his life, it may do
no t.h[hannm to one of thefe curfory notes. He was taught his
letters very early by an Aunt ; an d from thence, to his c1ghth
year, he took oreat delight in reading, He learn’d fo write of
himfelf by copying after prmtf‘d buuks whofe charaters he
brouo’}]t himfelf to imitate in great perfection. At eight, he was
put under one Taverner, a Irmﬂ' who taught him _the rudi-
ments of the Latin and Greek tongues, together : From him,

in a little time, he was fent to a private {chool at Twiford near
#* l)
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Adjecere bonae paulo plus artis Athenae :
Scilicet ut poflem curvo dignofcere rectum,

Atque inter filvas Academi quaerere verum,

Dura fed emovere loco me tempora grato ;

NoTEs.

Winchefter. Here, he continued about a year, and was then re-
moved to another, near Hyde-park Corner. Under thefe two laft
Mafters he loft the little he had got under the Prieft. At Twelve,
he went with his Fatherinto the Foreft ; where he was, for a few
months, under another Prieft, and with as little fuccefs as before.
For, asheufed to fay, he never could learn any thing which he did
not purfue with pleafure. ~And thefe miferable pedants had not
the art of making his {tudies an amufement to him. Upon the
remnants, therefore, of this fmall ftock, fo hardly picked up,
fo eafily loft, and recovered (as we fhall fee) with fo much la-
bour, he at length thought fit to become his own mafter. And
now the only method of ftudy he prefcribed to himfelf was read-
ing thofe claffic writers, who afforded him moft entertainment.
‘So that while he was intent upon the fubject, witha ftrong ap-
petite for Knowledge, and an equal paffion for Poetry, he in-
fenfibly got Latin and Greek. And, what was extraordinary,
his impatience of reftraint, in the ufual forms, did not hinder
his fubjecting himfelf, now he was his own mafter, to all the
drudgery and fatigue of perpetually recurring to his Grammar
and Lexicon. By the time he was fifteen he had acquired a
very ready habit in the learned languages ; when a ftrong fancy
came into his head to remove to London, to learn French and
Italian. His Family (whofe only obje&t was the prefervation of
his miferably ‘infirm body) regarded itas a very wild projed.
But he perfifted in it, and they gave way : to town he went;
‘and maftered thofe two languages with furprizing difpatch. The
whole treafure of Parnaffus now lay open to him ; and, between
this and his twentieth year, his conftant employment was read-
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Befides, my Father taught me from a lad,

The better art to know the good from bad: 53
(And little fure imported to remove,

To hunt for Truth in Maudlin’s learned grove. )
But knottier points we knew not half fo well,
Depriv’d us foon of our paternal Cell ;
And certain Laws, by fuff’rers thought unjuft, 6o
Deny’d all pofts of profit or of truft :

NoTers,

ing the moft confiderable poets and critics in the Greek, La-
tin, French, Italian, and Englith languages. But, all this, with-
out much order, as chance threw them in his way, or the ca-
price of defultory reading directed his choice. This being one
continued indulgence of his curiofity or amufement, made him.
always {peak of thefe four or five years as the moft pleafurable
part of his life, .
Yet his true underftanding would not fuffer him to continue
long the ‘dupe of fo defective an education. For a vaft memory,
and an accurate judgment, which remedied many of its incon-
veniences, made him but the'more fenfible of them all. So
that, at twenty, when the impetuofity of his fpirits began to fuf-
fer his genius to be put under reftraint, he went over all the parts
of his education a-new, from the very beginning, and in a regu -

=4
o

lar, and more artful manner. He penetrated into the general
grounds and reafons of fpeech; he learnt to diftinguith the fe-
veral fpecies of ftyle; he fludied the peculiar genius and charac-
ter of each language ; he reduced his natural talent for poetry
to a feience, and maftered thofe parts of philofephy that would
moft contribute to enrich his vein. And all this, with fuch
continued attention, labour, and feverity, that he ufed to fay,
he had been feven years (that is, from twe nty to twenty-feven)
in unlearning all he had been acquiring for twice feven.

VER. 53« Toread in Greek the wrath of Peleas’ ﬁ:n.] s
circumflance has a happier application in the imitation than in
the original ; and properly introduces the 68 verfe.

s 2
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Civilifque rudem belli tulit aeftus in arma,
Caefaris Auguft: non refponfura lacertis.

Unde fimul primum me dimifere Philippi,

Decifis humilem pennis, inopemque paterni

Et /aris et fundi, paupertas impulit audax

Ut verfus facerem : fed, quod non defit, habentem,

Quae poterunt unquam fatis expurgare czcutae,

Ni melius dormire putem, quam fcribere verfus ?
¢ Singula de nobis anni praedantur euntes ;

Eripuere jocos, venerem, convivia, ludum ; -

NoTEs.

VER. 65. Fe fluck to poverty with peace of mind,] There was
fomething very fingular in the Oeconomy of Mr. Pope’s father.
He was a Merchant, and lived in London. At the Revolution
he left off trade, and converted his effeés into money, amount-
ing to between fifteen and twenty thoufand pounds, with which
he retired into the country. As he was a Papift he could not
purchafe, nor put his money to intereft on real fecurity ; and as
he adhered to the interefts of King James, he made a point of
confcience not to lend it to the new Government : {o he kept it
in his cheft, and lived upon the Principal ; till, by that time
his fon came to the fucceflion, it was almoft all fairly fpent.

VER. 68. But (thanks to Homer ) etc.] He beganthe Jiad at
twenty-five, and finithed it in five years. It was publifhed for
his own benefit by fubfcription. He fold it to Lintot the Book-
feller, on the following terms, Twelve hundred pounds paid
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Hopes after hopes of pious Papifts fail’d,
While mighty WirLriam’s thund’ring arm pre-
vail’d.

For Right Hereditary tax’d and fin’d,
He ftuck to poverty with peace of mind ; 65
And me, the Mufes help’d to undergo it;
Convict a Papift he, and I a Poet.
But (thanks to Homer) fince I live and thrive,
Indebted to no Prince or Peer alive,
Sure I fhould want the care of ten Monroes, 70
If I would fcribble, rather than repofe.

£ Years foll'wing years, fteal {fomething ev'ry day,
At laft they fteal us from ourfelves away ;

In one our Frolics, one Amufements end,
In one a Miftrefs drops, in one a Friend : 78

NoTES.

down, and all the Books for his Subfcribers. The Ody/féy was
publithed in the fame manner, and fold on the fame conditions
except only that inftead of T'welve, he had but Six hundred pounds.
He was affifted in this latter work by Broome and Fenton, to
the fitft of whom he gave Six hundred pounds; and to the
other, Three hundred.

VER. 6q. Indebied to no Prince or Peer alive,] For it would
be very hard upon Authors, if the fubfcribing for a Book, which
does honour to one’s Age and Country, and confequently re-
flecls back part of it on the Subfcribers, thould be efteemed a
.debt or obligation.

VER. 70. Monroes,] Dr. Monroe, Phyfician to Bedlam Hof-
pital. P,

VER. 73. At laft they fleal us fwm our felves away ;| i e
Time changes all our paffions, appetites, and inclinations.

* P 3
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‘Tendunt extorquere poemata. quid faciam vis?

- Denique non omnes eadem mirantur amantque,
Carmine tu gaudes : hic deleGtatur iambis ;
Ille Bioneis fermonibus, et fale nigro.
Tres mihi convivae prope diffentire videntur,
Pofcentes vario multum diverfa palato.

Quid dem? quid non dem ? renuis quod tu, jubet

alter :
Quod petis, id {ane eft invifum acidumque duobus,
* Practer caetera me Romaene poen;:ata cenfes
Scribere pofic, inter tot curas totque labores ?
Hic fponfum vocat, hic auditum feripta, reliétis

Omnibus officiis : cubat hic in colle Quirini,

NoTEsS,

VER.83. and that Pindaric lays £] Of our modern Lyric poe-
try, the Englith is Pindaric, and the Latin Horatian. The firfk
is like boiled meats, - of different taftes and flavours, but all in-
fipid : The other, like the fame meats, potted, all of one fpicey
tafte, and equally high flavour’d. The reafon is, the Englifh
Ode-makers only imitate Pindar’s fenfe ; whereas the Latin em-
ploy the wery words of Horace.
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This fubtle Thief of life, this paltry Time,

What will it leave me, if it fnatch my rhime ?

If ev’ry wheel of that unweary’d Mill

That turn’d ten thoufand verfes, now {tands ftill.
h But after all, what wou’d you have medo? 8o

When out of twenty I can pleafe not two;

When this Heroics only deigns to praife,

Sharp Satire that, and that Pindaric lays?

One likes the Pheafant’s wing, and one the leg ;
The vulgar boil, the learned roaft an egg; 85
Hard tafk! to hit the palate of fuch guefts,
When Oldfield loves, what Dartineuf detefts.

' But grant I may relapfe, for want of grace,
Again to rhime; can London be the place ?
Who there his Mufe, or {elf, or foul attends, go
In crouds, and courts, law, bufinefs, feafts, and

friends ?

My counfel fends to execute a deed :
A Poet begs me, I will hear him read :

NoTES.

VER. 8. Oldfieldl— Dartineuf] Two celebrated Gluttons.—
This inftance adds a beauty to the whole paflage, as intimating
that the demand for verfe is only a fpecies of luxury.,

VER. go. or [elf, or foul] Self is here ufed for body (in the
language of men of the world, who, at beft, regard their fouls
but as a kind of fecond felf) and means the care of the health,

VER. 93. A Poet begs me, I will fm:r{; bim read ;] Our Author

=F 4
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Hic extremo in Aventino ; vifendus uterque,
Intervalla vides humane commoda, ¢ Verum’

¢ Purae funt plateae, nihil ut meditantibus obftet,”
Feftinat calidus mulis gerulifque redemtor :

Torquet nunc lapidem, nunc ingens machina tig-

num:

Triftia robuflis luétantur funera plauftris

Hac rabiofa fugit canis, hac lutulenta ruit fus.

kI nunc, et verfus fecum meditare canoros.
Scriptorum chorus omnis amat nemus, et fugit urbes,

Rite cliens Bacchi, fomno gaudentis et umbra.

- NoTEs.

intended 3 joke under the ambiguity of this cant phrafe, of Jear-
ing him read. :

VER. 104. Have you not feen, etc.] The fatirical pleafantry of
this image, and the humourous manner of reprefenting it, raifes
the imitation, in this place, far above the original.

VER. 113. Would drink and dozey ete,] This has not the deli=
eagy, or elegant ambiguity of;

="
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In Palace-yard at nine you’ll find me there
At ten for certain, Sir, in Bloomib'ry fquare —
Before the Lords at twelve my Caufe comes on—=
There’s a Rehearfal, Sir, exa& at one, —
“ Oh but a Wit can ftudy in the ftreets,
“ And raife his mind above the mob he meets.”
Not quite fo well however as one ought ; 100 ,
A hackney coach may chance to fpoil a thought;
And then a nodding beam, or pig of lead,
God knows, may hurt the very ableft head.,
Have you not feen, at Guild-hall’s narrow pafs,
Two Aldermen difpute it with an Afs? 10§
And Peers give way, exalted as they are,
Ev’n to their own S-r-v-~-nce in a Car ?

* Go, lofty Poet! and in fuch a croud,
Sing thy fonorous verfe — but not aloud.
Alas! to Grotto’s and to Groves we run, 110
To eafe and filence, ev’ry Mufe’s fon:
Blackmore himfelf, for any grand effort,
Would drink and doze at Tooting or Earl’s-Court.

NoTEs,

Rite cliens Bacchi, fomno gaudentis et umbra.
where the intemperance of Poets is not the sbvious, but the
feeret meaning. - For Bacchus was the patron of the Drama as
well as of the Bottle; and fleep was courted for infpiration, as
well as to relieve & debanch.
Ibid. Tooting— Earls-Court.} Two villages within a few
Wilss of London.. B, ’
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Tu me inter ftrepitus no&urnos atque diurnos

Vis:canere, et contra®a fequi veftigia vatum 3

“Ingenium, fibi quod vacuas defumfit Athenas,

Et ftudiis'annos feptem dedit, infenuitque
Libris et curis, fatua taciturnius exit

Plerumque, et rifu populum quatit : hic €gO0 rerum

Flucibus in mediis, ‘et tempeftatibus urbis,

L K S

Verba lyrae motura fonum connectere digner P

™ Frater erat Romae confulti rhetor ; ut alter

Alterius fermone meros audiret honores :

Gracchus ut hic illi foret, huic ut Mucius ille.

NoTEs.

VER. 124. With mobs, and duns, and foldiers at theiy doors s |

"The licence, luxury, and mutiny of an opulent city are not ill
defcribed.

VER. 131. And fhook his head at Murray, as a Wit.] It is the
filly confolation of blockheads i all profeflions, that he, whom
Nature has formed to excell, does it not by his fuperiour know-
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How fhall I rhime in this eternal roar ?

How match the bards whom none e’er match’d*
before?

' The Man, who, ftretch’d in Ifis’ calm retreat, 116
To books and ftudy gives fev’n years compleat,
See ! ftrow’d with learned duft, his night-cap on,
He walks, an objeét new beneath the fun!
The boys flock round him, and the people ftare:
So {tiff, fo mute! fome ftatue you would fwear,
Stept from its pedeftal to take the air!
And here, while town, and court, and city roars,
With mobs, and duns, and foldiers, at their doors 3
Shall I, in London, a& this idle part ? 1256
Compofing fongs, for Fools to get by heart ?

" The Temple late two brother Sergeants faw,
Who deem’d each other Oracles of Law ;
With equal talents, thefe congenial fouls

One lull'd th* Exchequer, and one ftunn’d the
Rolls;;

Each had a gravity would make you {plit,
And fhook his head at Murray, as a Wit.

130

NoTEs,
kedge, but his wit; and fo they keep themfelves in countenance
as not fairly outdone, but only surewitted.—The miferable glor
of knowing nothing but in their own trade, Mr, de Voltaire has
well expofed, where be fays, fpeaking of a great Frenich Law-
yer, ¢ I faifoit reffouvenir la France de ces tems, o les plus
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Qui minus argutos vexat furor ifte poetas ?

® Carmina compono, hic elegos; mirabile vifu |
¥

Caclatumque novem Mufis opus.” afpice primum,

Quanto cum faftu, quanto molimine  circum-~

{peGtemus vacuam Romanis vatibus aedem.

Mox etiam (fi forte vacas) fequere, et proculaudi,
Quid ferat, et quare {ibi nectat uterque coronam.
Caedimur, et totidem plagis confumimus hoftem,
Lento Samnites ad lumina prima duello.

Difcedo Alcaeus punéto illius ; ille meo quis?

Quis, nifi Callimachus? fi plus adpofcere vifus ;

Fit Mimnermus, et optivo cognomine crefCit,

NoTEsS. ‘

<¢ quftéres Magiftrats confommez comme lui dans 'etude des .
¢¢ Loix, {edelaffoient des fatigues de leur €tat, dans les travaux

¢ de la literature. Que ceux qui meprifent ces travaux aima-

< bles; que ceux qui mettent je ne fai quelle miferable grandeur |
<¢ 3 {e renfermer dans le cercle étroit de leurs. emplois, font 3
«¢ plaindre | ignorent-ils que Cicéron, apres avoir rempli la pré-
¢¢ miere place du monde, plaidoit encore les caufes des Cito-
¢ yens, ecrivoit fur la namre des Dieux, conféroit avec des Phi-
s Jofophes ; qu’il alloit au Theatre ; qu’il daignoit cultiver I’ami-
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“*Twas, Sir, your law”’-~and ““Sir, your eloquence”’

“ Yours, Cowper’s manner—and yours, Talbot’s
“ {fenfe.

* Thus we difpofe of all poetic merit, 155
Yours Milton’s genius, and mine Homet’s {pirit.
Call Tibbald Shakefpear, and he’ll fwear the Nine,
Dear Cibber ! never match’d one Ode of thine.
Lord! how we ftrut thro’ Merlin’s Cave, to fee

No Poets there, but Stephen, you, and me. 140

Walk with refpe& behind, while we at eafe

Weave laurel Crowns, and take what names we
pleafe.

“.My dear Tibullus !’ if that will not do,

““ Let me be Horace, and be Ovid you :

“ Or, I'm content, allow me Dryden’s ftrains, 145
** And you fhall rife up Otway for your pains.”
Much do I fuffer, much, to keep in peace

This jealous, wafpifh, wrong-head, rhiming race ;

NoTEs.

“ ti€ d"Efopus et de Rofcius, et liffoit aux petits efprits, leur
 conflante gravité, qui n’eft que la mafque de la mediverité

VER. 139. Merlin’s Cave,] In the Royal Gardens at Rich-
mond. By this it fhould feem 2s if the colletion of poetry, in
that place, was not to our Author’s tafte. :

VER. 140. But Stephen] Mr. Stephen Duck, a modeft and
worthy man, who had the honour (which many, who thought
themfelves his betters in poetry, had not) of being efteemed by
Mr, POPE-
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Multa fero, ut placem genus irritabile vatum,
Cum feribo, et fupplex populi fuffragia capto
Idem, finitis ftudiis, et mente recepta,
Obturem patulas zmpune legentibus aures,

° Ridentur mala qui componunt carmina: verum
Gaudent fcribentes, et {e venerantur, et ultro,
S1 taceas, laudant; quidquid fcripfere, beati.
At qui legitimum cupiet fecifle poema,
Cum tabulis animum cenforis {umet honefti :

Audebit quaecunque parem {plendoris habebunt,
Et fine pondere erunt, et honore indigna ferentur,
Verba movere loco; quamvis zzvsfa recedant,

Et verfentur adhuc intra penetralia Veftae :

® Obfcurata diu populo bonus eruet, atque

NoTEs,

VER 15G. not @ werd they [pare, That wants or Sorce, o
light, or 'a'b'effb s or care,] Force and light refpeét firurative ex-
preffion s and fignify, that it be fuch as Ttrikes the imagination,
and be taken from obvious fubjects ; for without the firft qua-
lity it will want ferce; without the other, Jght.

Weight and care refpeCt literal expreffion, the firft marking out
the charaéter of the verb; the oLhcr of the noun ; and fignify,
that, in every propofition, the aztribute thould be important,
and the fubjes? precife.

VER.164. In downright charity revive the dead ;] This is very
happily exprefled, and means, that it is the Poet’s office to re-
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And much muft flatter, if the whim fhould bite
1o court applaufe by printing what I write: 1 50
But let the Fit pafs o’er, I'm wife enough,
To ftop my ears to their confounded ftuff,

° In vain, bad Rhimers all mankind reject,
They treat themfelves with moft profound refpeé ;
“Tis to {mall purpofe that you hold your tongue,

Each prais’d within, is happy all day long, . 1:6

L

But how feverely with themfelves proceed

The men; who write fuch Verfe as we can read :
Their own firi¢t Judges, not a word they fpare
That wants or force, or light, or weight, or care,
Howe’er unwillingly it quits its place, 161
Nay tho’ at Court (perhaps) it may find grace:
Such they’ll degrade ; and fometimes, in its ftead.
* In downright charity revive the dead ;

NorTeEs.

lieve the poverty of the prefent language with the ufelefs flores
of the paft ; not out of charity to the dead but to the living.
““ The riches of a language (fays a very fine writer and moft
¢ judicious critic) are actually increafed by retaining its old
““ words ; and befides they have oftena greater real weight and
““ dignity than thofe of a more fathionable caft, which fucceed
““to them. This needs no proof to fuch as are verfed in the
¢ earlier writings of any language.” And again, ¢ From thefe
*¢ teftimonies we learn, the extreme value which thefe great
““ mafters of compofition fet upon their old writers; and as the
“ reafon of the thing juftifies their opinions, we may further fee
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Proferet in lucem {peciofa vocabula rerum,

Quae prifcis memorata Catonibus atque Cethegis,
‘Nunc fitus informis premit et deferta vetuftas

Adfcifcet nova, quae genitor produxerit ufus :
Vebemens et liguidus, puroque fimillimus amni;
Fundet opes, Latiumque beabit divite lingua:

Luxuriantia compefcet : nimis afpera fano

Levabit cultu, virtute carentia tollet :

NoTeEs.

<¢ the important ufe of fome late attempts to -reflore a bettet
¢¢ knowledge of our own, Which I obferve with pleafure, 2s
<¢ the growing prevalency of a different humour, hift catched,
¢ as it fhould feem, from our commerce with the French mo-
“¢ dels, and countenanced by the too fcrupulous delicacy of fome
¢ good writers amongft ourfelves, had gone far towards unnerv-
‘¢ ing the nobleft modern language; and effeminating the pub-
¢ lic tafte. This was not a little forwarded by what gene-
“¢ rally makes its appecarance at the fame time, a kind of femt-
¢ nine-curiofity in the choice of words; cautioudly avoiding and
<¢ reprobating all fuch (which were not feldom the moft exprel-
¢ five) as bad been prophaned by a too vulgar ufe, or had fuf-
“¢ fered the touch of fome other accidental taint. This ran us

“¢ into periphrafis and general expreflion; the peculiar bane of

«¢ every polifhed language.” Eng. Commentary and Nates on the
dArs poetica of Horace, p. 43, 44.

VER. 167. Command old words, that long have flept, to wake]
The imagery is here very fublime. It turns the Poet to a Ma-
gician evoking the dead from their fepulchres,
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Mark where a bold expreffive phrafe appears, 165
Bright thro’ the rubbith of fome hundred years ;
Command old words that long have {lept, to wake,
Words, that wife Bacon, or brave Rawleigh fpake;
Or bid the new be Englith, ages hence,

(For Ufe will father what's begot by Senfe) 170
Pour the full tide of eloquence along,

Serenely pure, and yet divinely ftrong,

Rich with the treafures of each foreign tongue ;
Prune the luxuriant, the uncouth refine,

But fhow no mercy to an empty line : 175

NoTEs.

Et mugire folum, mancfyue exire Jepulchris.,
Horace has not the fame force,
Proferet in lucem [peciofa vocabula rerum.

VER. 170. For Ufe will father what's begot by Senfe] Avery
fine and happy improvement on the expreffion, if not on the
thought, of his original.

VER. 174 Prunethe luxuriant, etc.] Our Poet, at about fif-
teen, got acquainted with #al/bh, whofe candor and judgment
he has celebrated in his Effay on Criticifm. Walth encouraged
him much, and ufed to tell him, there was one road fill open for
diftinction, in which he might excell the reft of his countrymen,
and that was by correcinefs, in which the Englifh poets had been
Yemarkably deficient. For tho’ we have had feveral great Ge-
nius’s, yet not one of them knew how to prune his lururiancies.
This therefore, as he had talents that feem capable of things
worthy improving, thould be his principal ftudy. Our young
Author followed his advice, till habit made correcting the moft
agreeable, as well as ufeful, of all his poetical exercifes. And
the delight he took in it produced the effet he fpeaks of in

the following lines,
* Q-

-
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Ludentis fpeciem dabit, et forquebitur, ut qui
Nunc Satyrum, nunc agreftem Cyclopa movetur.

NorTEs.

Then polifb all with fo much life and eafe,

You think ’tis nature, anda knack to pleafe.
We are not commonly taught to expect this eftect from corree-
tion; and it has been obferved oftener to produce a heavy fliff-
nefs, which by another image the ancients called fmelling of the
lamp. And without doubt this will, moft an end, be the con-
fequence, when 1t is difcharged with pain, and merely, asa
tafk. But when it becomes an exercife of pleafure, the judg-
ment will lie no harder on the fancy than to direct its fallies ;
which will preferve the fpirit; and the fancy will fo lighten the
judgment as to produce eafe.

VER. 175. But fbow no mercy to an empty line ;] To fuch, our
Poet was always inexorable. Unlefs it was once, when in the
full blaze of his glory, he chofe to facrifice to envy, in that de-
voted and execrable line, in one of the beft tranflated books of
the Odyfley,

¢ Clofe to the Cliff with both his hands he clung,

¢ And fluck adberent, and fufpended hung.
The fmall critics could never bhave fupported themfélves without
the confolation of fuch a verle ; to which indeed ever fince the
whole tribe of Scriblers

with bath their hands bave clung,
And fluck adberent, and ﬁ:ﬁ'ma’c{f hung.

But there is a fet of ftill lower Creatures than thefe, at the tail
of which is one Epw ArRDS, who can make fhift to {ubfift even
on a Printer’s blunder. The late Editor of Shakelpear gave
order to the corretor of the prefs, thatall Mr. Pope’s notes
fhould be printed in their places. In one of thefe there was
mention made, as they fay, of fome Italian novels (I forget whofe)
in which Dec. and New, were printed thus contraétedly. But the
printers of the late edition lengthen’d them into December and
November, and, in this condition, they are charged upon the Edi-
tor by this £dwards, Now, was the man fuch a Dunce to make
his criticifm with good faith, he is much to be pitied ; was he
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Then polith all, with fo much life and eaft,
You think ’tis Nature, and a knack to pleafe :
“ But eafe in writing flows from Art, not chance;

“ As thofe move eafieft who have learn’d to dance.

NoTEs.

fuch a Knave to make it without, he is much more to be pi-
tied.

VER. 176. Then polifh all, etc.] A celebrated French writer
fays—<¢ Lart d’étre eloquent envers eft de tous les arts le plus
¢ difficile, et le plus rare. On trouvera mille Genies qui {cau-
““ ront aranger un Ouvrage, et le verfifier d’une maniere com-
“ mune ; mais le traiter en vrai Poete c’eft un Talent qui eft
¢ donne 32 trois ou quatre hommes fur la Terre.

VER. 177 You think’tisNature, and a knack to pleafe ;] The
reafon is becaufe we are wont to give to nature every thing that
is plain, eafy, and fimple; without refleting, that that artifi-
cial ordonance of words and expreffion, from whence this eafe
arifes, is the effect of much ftudy and application. It is true, that
fludy is commonly obferved to deftroy this very eafe, which, we
fay, arifes from it. It may, and will do fo in a common
writer 3 but never, in a Genius. The precifely right expreflion
is but one, while the meaning required may be tolerably con-
veyed in one bundred. But in fuch acroud, the fearch requires
labour ; and when you have hit upon the right, unlefs you have
tajle as well as judgment, you will never know, for certain, that
it is the very thing you feek ; fo you goon till you be tired ; and
then the firft that offers is received. Whereas 2 genius feizes
it as foon as found, and never fuffers the change to be put upon
him by its counterfeit.

VER. 178. But eafe in writing, ete.] That {pecies of writers,
which our Poet elfewhere calls

The mob of Gentlemen who wrote with eafe,
underftood this quality of a poem to belong only to fuch as (a cer-
tain wit fays) were eafily written; whereas he fuppofes it to
be the laft and moft difficultly-attained perfeftion of a laboured
work. But the Gentleman-writing, laughed at in the line above,
and its oppofite, which he fomewhere calls profe run mad, are

%Qz
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¢ Praetulerim feriptor delirus inerfque videri,
Dum mea deleffent mala me, vel denique fallant,
Quam fapere, et ringi. Fuit baud ignobilis Argus,
Qui fe credebat miros audire tragoedos,
In vacuo laetus feflor plauforque theatro:

Caetera qui vitae fervaret munia recto
More ; bonus fane vicinus, amabilis hofpes,
Comis in uxorem ; poffet qui ignofcere fervis,
Et figno laefo non infanire lagenae :

Poffet qui rupem, et puteum vitare patentem.

NoTES.

the two extremes of that perfect work, the idea of which he has
here fo well defcribed from his own practice.  As eafe was the
mode of the laft age, which took Suckling for its patern; foan
affected imitation of Milton has intraduced 2 pompous hardnefs
into the writings of the prefent. Which laft Character Quinti-
lian defcribes very juftly, and accounts well for its fuccefs,—
¢« Evenit nonnunquam ut aliquid grande inveniat, qui femper
¢¢ quaerit quod nimium eft; verum et raro evenit, et caetera vi-
¢¢ tia non penfat.”” I remember once, on reading a poem of
this kind with Mr. Pope, where the Poet was always on the
ftrain, and labouring for expreffion, he {aid pleafantly: This o5
a firange man: be fiems to think with the dpothecaries, that Adlbum
grecum is better than an erdinary floof. He himfelf was never
pompous; and if ever he inclined to hardnefs, it was pot from
attempting to fay a common thing with magnificence, but
from faying a great deal in a little room,

VER. 184. There liv'd in primo Georgil, efc.]. The imita-
tion of this ftory of the Madman is as much {uperior to his ort-
oinal, in the fine and eafy manner of telling, as that of Lucul-

e —
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¢ If fuch the plague and pains to write by rule,
Better (fay I) be pleas’d, and play the fool; 181
Call, if you will, bad rhiming a difeafe,
It gives men happinefs, or leaves them eafe.
There liv’d i primo Georgiz (they record)
A worthy member, no {mall fool, aLord; 1835
Who, tho’ the Houfe was up, delighted fate,
Heard, noted, anfwer’d, as in full debate:
In all but this, a man of {ober life,
Fond of his Friend, and civil to his Wife;

Not quite a mad-man, tho’ a pafty fell, 190

And much too wife to walk into a well,

NoTES.

lus’s Soldier comes fhort of it. It is true the turn Horace’s
madman took, agrees better with the fubjeét of his Epiftle,
which is Poetry; and doubtlefs there were other beauties in it,
which time has deprived us'of. For it is in poetry as in paint-
ing, the moft delicate touches go fir/f; and, what is worle,
they agree in this too, that they are /a/f obferved. So that, what
between time and ill tafte, the greateft beauties are the fhorteft
lived. But we nced not wonder that ancient fatirifts fhould feel
the effects of this fatal union, when thofe noble ones of fo mo-
dern a date as Rablais and Cervantes are fo little underftood. One
of the fineft ftrokes in the latter is in the plan of this famous Ro-
mance, which makes a Spanifh Gentleman of fifty run mad
with reading books of Chivalry. But we fee little of its beau-
ty, becaufe we do not know that a difordered underftanding is
a common malady amongft Spanifh Gentlemen in the decline of
life. A faét which Thuanus occafionally informs us of, ¢ Men-
¢¢ doza €toit un fort habile homme, il avoit été employé, en de
¢ grandes Ambaflades—fur la fin de f{es jours il devint furieux,
¢ comme d’ordinaire les Lfpagnols,” = Thuana,

* Q3
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Hic ubi cognatorum opibus curifque refectus,

Expulit elleboro morbum bilemque meraco,
Et redit ad fefe: Pol me occidiftis, amici,
Non fervaftis, ait; L‘.uilﬁc extorta voluptas,
Et demtus per vim mentis gratiflimus error,
* Nimirum 1fapere eft abjectis utile nugis,
Et tempeftivum puerss concedere ludum ;
¢ Ac non verba fequi fidibus modulanda Latinis,
Sed werae numerofque modofque edifcere wvitae.
Quocirca mecum loquor haec, tacitui'que recordor :

¢ Si tibi nulla fitim finiret copia lymphae,

Narrares medicis : quod quanto plura paraiti,
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Him, the damn’d Do¢tors and his Friends immur’d,

They bled, they cupp’d, they purg’d; in thort, they
cur'd:

Whereat the gentleman began to ftare —

My Friends? he ery’d, p—=x take you foryour care!

That from a Patriot of diftinguifh’d note,

Have bled and purg’d me to a fimple Vote.

* Well, on the whole, plain Profe muft be my fate
Wifdom (curfe on it) will come {oon or late.
There is a time when Poets will grow dull: 200

I'll €'en leave verfes to the boys at fchool :

To rules of Poetry no more confin’d,
I learn to {mooth and harmonize my Mind,
Teach ev’ry thought within its bounds to roll,
And keep the equal meafure of the Soul. 20§
» Soon as I enter at my country door,

My mind refumes the thread it dropt before ;
Thoughts, which at Hyde-park-corner I forgot,
Meet and rejoin me, in the penfive Grot.
There all alone, and compliments apart, 210
I afk thefe fober queftions of my heart.

t If, when the more you drink, the more youcrave,

You tell the Do&or ; when the more you have,

* Q4
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Tanto plura cupis, nulline faterier audes ?

¥ S1 valnus tibi monftrata radice vel herba
Non fieret levius, fugeres radice vel herba
Proficiente nihil curarier : audieras, cui
Rem D1 donarint, illi decedere pravam
Stultitiam ; et, cum fis nihilo fapientior, ex quo
Plenior es, tamen uteris monitoribus i{dem ?

At {i divitiae prudentem reddere pofient,
Si cupidum timidumque minus te ; nempe ruberes,
Viveret in terris te fi quis avarior uno.

* 81 proprium eft, quod quis libra mercatus ct
aere eft,

Quaedam (fi credis confultis) mancipat ufus :
Qui te pafcit ager, tuus eft ; et villicus Orbs,
Cum fegetes occat tibi mox frumenta daturas,
Te dominum fentit,
NoT£s:
VER. 218. When golden Angels, ete.] This illuftration is much
happier than that employed in his original; as by raifing pecu-

niary ideas, it prepares the mind for that morality it is brought
to illufirate.
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The more you want, why not with equal eafe
Confefs as well your Folly, as Difeafe ? % &
The heart refolves this matter in a trice,

“ Men only feel the Smart, but not the Vice.”

* When golden Angels ceafe to cure the Evil,
You give all royal Witchcraft to the Devil ;
When fervile Chaplains cry, that birth and place
Indue a Peer with honour, truth, and grace, 221
Look in that breaft, moft dirty D—! be fair,
Say, can you find out one fuch lodger there ?

Yet ftill, not heeding what your heart can teach,
You go to church to hear thefe Flatt’rers preach.
Indeed, could wealth beftow or wit or merit,

A grain of courage, or a fpark of {pirit,
The wifeft man might bluth, I muft agree,
If D¥*¥*% Jov'd fixpence, more than he.

v If there be truth in Law, and Ufe can give
A Property, that'’s yours on which you live, 231
Delightful Abs-conrt, if its fields afford
Their fruits to you, confefles you its lord :

NoTEs,

VER. 220. When [ervile Chaplains ¢ry,] Dr, Ken—t.

VER. 229. lv'd fixpence,] Amr:c&., and the contempt of it,
1s well exprefled in thefe words.

VER. 232. delightful dbs-court] A farm over-againft Hamp-
ton-Court,
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* das nummos; accipis uvam,

Pullos, ova, cadum temeti: nempe modo ifto

Paulatim mercaris agrum, fortafle trecentis,

Aut etiam fupra nummorum millibus emtum.
Quid refert, vivas aumerato nuper, an olim 2

¥ Emtor Aricini quondam, Veientis et arvi,
Emtum coenat olus, quamvis aliter putat ; emtis

Sub noctem gelidam lignis calefactat ahenum,

Sed wocat ufque fuum, qua populus adfita certis
Limitibus vicina refigit jurgia: tanquam '
“Sit proprium quidquam, puncto quod mobilis horae,

Nunc prece, nunc pretio, nunc vi, nunc morte {u-

prema,

Permutet dominos, et cedat in altera jura.
Sic, quia perpetuus nulli datur #fus, et haeres |
Haeredem alterius, velut unda fupervenit undam:

NorTEs:

VER. 24.8. éng in Fortung s pow’rs Lgafe on the pgfﬂr zy“
ev'ry wav'ring hour] A modern idea. (the magnetic needle) here
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All * Worldly’s hens, nay partridge, {old to town,

His Ven’{on too, a guinea makes your own: 23§
He bought at thoufands, what with better wit
You purchafe as you want, and bit by bit ;

Now, or long fince, what diff’ rence will be found ?
You pay a penny, and he paid a pound,

’ Heathcote himfelf, and fuch large-acred men,
Lords of fat E’fham, or of Lincoln fen, 241
Buy every ftick of wood that lends them heat,
Buy every Pullet they afford to eat.

Yet thefe are Wights, who fondly call their own
Half that the Dev’l o’erlooks from Lincoln town.,
The Laws of God, as well as of the land, 246
Abhor, a Perpetuity fhould {tand :

Eftates have wings, and hang in Fortune’s pow’r

* Loofe on the point of ev’ry wav’ring hour,
Ready, by force, or of your own accord, 250
By fale, at leaft by death, to change their lord,

Man? and for ever 2 wretch ! what wou’dft thou
have ?

Heir urges heir, like wave impelling wave,

NoTES,

fupplied the Imitator with expreffion much fuperior to his Ori-
ginal,
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Quid wici profunt, aut borrea 2 quidve Calabris
Saltibus adjecti Lucani; fi metit Orcus

Grandia cum parvis, non exorabilis auro?

* Gemmas, marmor, ebur, Tyrrhena figilla, ta-

bellas,

Argentum, veftes Gaetulo murice tinctas,
Sunt qui non habeant ; eft qui non curat habere.

b Cur alter fratrum ceffare, et ludere, et ungi
Praeferat Herodis palmetis pinguibus ; alter

Dives et importunus, ad umbram lucis ab ortu

Silveftrem flammis et ferro mitiget agrum:

Norgs -
VER. 273. Al Townfbend’s Turnips] Lord Townfhend, Se-
cretary of State to George the Firft and Second.—When this
great Statefman retired from bufiné(s, he amufed himfelf in Huf-
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All vaft pofleffions (juft the fame the cafe

Whether you call them Villa, Park, or Chace) 255

Alas, my BATHURsT ! what will they avail ?

Join Cotfwood hills to Saperton’s fair dale,

Let rifing Granaries and Temples here,

There mingled farms and pyramids appear,

Link towns to towns with avenues of oak, 260

Enclofe whole downs in walls, ’tis all a joke'!

Inexorable Death fhall level all,

And trees, and {tones, and farms, and farmer fall.
* Gold, Silver, Iv’ry, Vafes fculptur’d high,

Paint, Marble, Gems, and robes of Perfian dye,

Thereare who have not--and thank heav’n there afe_,

Who, if they have not, think not worth their care.
" Talk what you will of Tafte, my friend, you'l]

find,

Two of a face, as foon as of a mind.

Why, of two brothers, rich and reftlefs one 270

Plows, burns, manures, and toils from fun to fun ;

"The other flights, for women, fports, and wines,

All Townthend’s Turnips, and all Grovenor’s mines:

NoTEs.
bandry ; and was particularly fond of that kind of rural improve-
ment which arifes from Turnips ; it was the favourite fubject of
his converfation,
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Scit Genius, natale comes qui temperat aftrum :
NATURAE DEUS HBUMANAE, mortalis in unum-

Quodque caput, vultu mutabilis, albus, et ater.

¢ Utar, et ex modico, quantum res pofcet, acervo

Tollam : nec metuam, quid de me judicet baeres,
Quod non plura datis invenerit. et tamen idem

Scire volam, quantum f{implex hilarifque nepoti
Difcrepet, et quantum difcordet parcus avaro.

Diftat enim, {pargas tua prodigus, an neque fum-

tum
Invitus facias, nec plura parare labores ;
Ac potius, puer ut feftis Quinquatribus olim,

NoTEs.

VER. 277. fly, like Oglethorpe,] Employed in fettling the Co-
lony of Georgia.

VERr. 280. That Ged of Nature, ¢tc.] Here our Poet had an
opportunity of illuftrating his own Philofophy ; and thereby giv-
ing a much better fenfc to his Original ; and correcting both the
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Why one like Bu— with pay and {corn content,
Bows and votes on, in Court and Parliament ; g4
One, driv’'n by ftrong Benevolence of foul,
Shall fly, like Oglethorpe, from pole to pole:
Is known alone to that Dire@ing Pow’r,
Who forms the Genius in the natal hour ;
That God of Nature, who, within us ftill, 280
Inclines our action, not conftrains our will;
Various of temper, as of face or frame,
Each individual : His great End the fame.

" Yes, Sir, how {mall foever be my heap,
A part I will enjoy, as well as keep. 283
My heir may figh, and think it want of grace
A man fo poor would live without a place :
But fure no ftatute in his favour fays,
How free, or frugal, I fhall pafs my days
I, who at fome times fpend, at others fpare, 290
Divided between carelefnefs and care.
"T'is one thing madly to difperfe my ftore;
Another, not to heed to treafure more;

NoTEs.

naturalifm and the fate of Horace, which are covertly conveyed
in thefe words,
Scit Genius, natale comes qui temperat aftrum,
NATURAE DEUS HUMANAE,
VER. 288. But fure no ffatute] Alluding to the ftatutes made
in England and Ireland, toregulate the Succeffion of Papifts, etc.
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Exiguo gratoque fruaris tempore raptim.
f Pauperies immunda procul proculablit: ego, utrum
Nave ferar magna an parva; ferar unus et idem.
Non agimur tumidis velis Aquilone fecundo
Non tamen adverfis aetatem ducimus Auftris,
Viribus, ingenio, {pecie, virtute, loco, re,
Extremi primorum, extremis ufque priores.

¢ Non es avarus : abi, quid ? caetera jam fimul ifto
Cum vitio fugere? caret tibi pectus inani |
Ambitione ? caret mortis formidine et jra ?
Somnia, terrores magicos, miracula, fagas,

Nocturnos lemures, portentaque Theffala rides ?

NoTes.

VER. 312. Survey both worlds,] It is obfervable with what
fobriety he has correéted the licentioufnefs of his Original, which
made the expeclation of another world 2 part of that fuperiti-
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Glad, like a Boy, to fnatch the firft good day,

And pleas’d, if fordid want be far away. 295§
f What is’t to me (a paffenger God wot)

Whether my veflel be firft-rate or not ?

The Ship itfelf may make a better \ﬁgure,

But I that fail, am neither lefs nor bigger.

I neither ftrut with ev’ry fav'ring breath, 300

Nor ftrive with all the tempeft in my teeth.

~In pow’r, wit, figure, virtue, fortune, plac’d

Behind the foremoft, and before the laft,

t < But why all this of Av'rice? I have none.”
I with you joy, Sir, of a Tyrant gone ; 305
But does no other lord it at this hour,
As wild and mad ! the Avarice of pow’r ?
Does neither Rage inflame, nor Fear appall ?
Not the black fear of death, that {addens all ?
With terrors round, can Reafon hold her throne,
Defpife the known, nor tremble at th’ unknown ?
Survey both worlds, intrepid and entire,
In {pight of witches, devils, dreams, and fire ?
Pleas’d to look forward, pleas’d to look behind,
And count each birth-day with a grateful mind ?

NoTEs.

tion, he would explode ; whereas his Imitator is only for remov-
ing the falfé terrors from the world of Ipirits, fuch as the dia-

R - -.-L... |\.__I. g 3 - -
Pizrie: of witcheraft and purgatory.

'R
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Natales grate numeras ? ignofcis amicis ?

Lenior et melior fis accedente fenecta ?

Quid te exemta levat {pinis de pluribus una?

k Vivere fi recte nefcis, decede peritis.

Lufift! fatis, edifti fatis, atque bibifti:

Tempus abire tibi eft : ne potum largius aequo

Rideat, et pulfet lafciva decentius aetas,
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Has life no fournefs, drawn {o near its end ? 316
Can’{t thou endure a foe, forgive a friend?
Has age but melted the rough parts away,
As winter-fruits grow mild e’er they decay ?
Or will you think, my friend, your bufinefs done,
When, of a hundred thorns, you pull out one?

* Learn to live well, or fairly make your will ;

You’ve play’d, and lov’d, and eat, and drank your
fill ;

Walk fober off ; before a fprightlier age 324
Comes titt’ring on, and thoves you from the ftage:
Leave fuch to trifle with more grace and eafe,
Whom Folly.pleafes, and whofe Follies pleafe.

*R 2
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