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When I'm upon my legs, I lie,
Yet legs in truth I’ve none :
And never am I {een {o high
To rife as when I’m down.
What’s oft my belly, is oft my back,
And what my feet, my head ;
And though ’'m up, I have a knack
Of bewmng ftill a-bed,
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Andivere, Lyce, &c. Hor. Book 4. Ode 13,

IMiTATED.
By the Same.

¥ YCE, atlength my vows are heard,
My vows {o oft to heaven preferr’d ;
Welcome, thy filver’d hairs !
af r11n Bitat]
In vain thy affectation gay
"L'o hide the manifeft decay,

In vain thy vouthful airs.
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If ftill thy cheeks preferve a bluth,

With ® heat of wine, not youth they flufh,
¢ Unamiable ftain !

If ftill thou warbleft, harfh the note

When d trembling age fhakes in the throat
A’ invol‘untary‘ ftrain.

Think’ft thou can thefe my love prolong ?
(Ungrateful blufh ! untuneful {fong !)
Or rival Hebe’s charms ?
Hebe melodious, Hebe fair,
For ¢ judgment {wells her rapt’rous air,

For f youth her blufhes warms.

The rofy check, the forehead {fmooth,
Thofe native ornaments of youth,
Once loft, are loft for aye.
No art can fmooth &, no paint, repair
The furrow’d face ; ® no diamond’s glare
Give luftre to decay.

- et b bibis impudens.
C'f_;rzf;z ° tremulo © pota C upidinens
© Lentum folicitqs —e—
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Pulehris excubat in g:.’?:ff.

Nec 8 Coe referunt jam tibi purpure,
Nee ® ¢lar; lapides, tempora qua femel
Notis condita Sfaflis
Inclufit wolucris dies,
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What now of all which once was thine,

i Fcatﬁrﬂ, k Complexien, ! Mien divine,
Remains the fenfe to charm ?

m Why now command they not my love 2

Once could they—" even the’ Cloe ftrove
‘Their empire to difarm,

Cloe!'—alas, thou much-lov’d name?

® Thou, full of beauty, full of fame,
Found’ft an untimely urn £

? Whilft Lyce, reft of every grace

‘I'” enrich th* mind, t’ adorn the face,
Still lives, the public fcorn. ¢

BDuo i Verus Jugtt, ah! quo R color decens,
Qua ! motus 2 quid habes illius
Quee [pirabat amores ?

M Quw me furpucrat mihi 2
8 Felix pof} Cynaram.
st e O fod Cynarea breves

Annos fata dedere :

Sevatura diu P parem

Cornicis vetule temporibus Lycen,

9 The contempinous Jatire at the conclufior of the ori-
ginal, is preferved in the Englifb, but a graver turn
is given to ity inflead of the more ludicrous one of Horace.
Whether judicioufly or no, may be better determined éy any
body, than by the author.

A SON.
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