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A~ ReilEg N M UE SN ST

The Nymphs avho prefide over [prings and rivulets are ad-
dreffed at day-break in ‘honour of their feveral Sfunctions,
and of the relations wbhich they bear to the natural and to
the moral aorld. Their origin is deduced SJrom the firft
allegorical deities, or powers of nature; according to the
doctrine of the old mythological potts,* concerning the gene-
ration of the Gods and the rife of things. They are then
Succeffively confidered, as giving motion to the air and ex-
citing Summer-breexesy as ;.=.=:_.-*c:r-:_‘/,fi';,r';zg and .»S».g-g;ff_:;@_z-ﬁg B
Q;har"f{;f\ff aworld 3 as fc;’f.f;-;g',-,-;f:}fg to the f}gf;;;:/j of na-
q';g'r;'/*ff FIUVEYS, and {'Sifj'z"‘?‘f{ﬁ’?z‘f{}F to the MAINtenance .?f
commerce ; and by that means, to the maritime part of mi-
litary power. Next is reprefented their Sfavourable in-
fluence upon bealth, avhen affiffed .5)' rural exercife :
avhich introduces 1beir conneltron awith the agrs 5f}§‘é)ﬁ"9
and the happy effeéts of mineral, medicinal Jprings. La 1/¢ly,
they are celebrated for the friendfbip wwhich the Mufes bear
them, and Jf}:‘r the arue infpiration -v;i:f:‘r:f: temperance only can
receive : in oppofition to the enthufiafm of the mare licentious
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O’ER yonder eaftern hill the twilight throws
Her dufky mantle; and the God of day,
‘ With bright Aftrzea feated by his fide,
Waits yet to leave the ocean, Tarry, Nymphs,
| Ye Nymphs, ye blue-ey’d progeny of Thames,
Who now the mazes of this rugged heath
| Trace with your fleeting fteps; who all night long
Repeat, amid the cool and tranquil air,
Your lonely murmurs, tarry : and receive
My offer’d lay. 'To pay you homagedue,
I leave the gates of fleep ; nor fhall my lyre
\ A 2 Too.
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Too far into the fp!c 1did hours of morn

[ngage your audience : my obfervant hand

Shall clofe the ftrain ere any fultry beam

Approach you. To your fubterranean haunts

Ye then may timely fteal ; to pace with care

The humid fands; to loofen from the {1l

The bubbling fources ; to dire¢t the rills

To meetin wider channels; or beneath

Some grotto’s dripping arch, at height of noon

To flumber, fhelter’d from the burning heaven.
Where fhall my {fong begin, ye Nymphs ?- or end ?

Wide is your praife and copious Firft of things,
Firlt of the lonely powers, ere Time arofe,

Were Love and Chaos. Love, the fire of Fate;
Elder than Chaos. Born of Fate was Time,

Who many fons and many comely births

Devour’d, relentlefs father : till the child

Of Rhea drove him from the upper fky,

And quell’d his deadly might. Then focial reign’d
The kindred powers, Tethys, and reverend Ops,
And fpotlefs Vefta; while fupreme of fway
Remain’d the cloud-compeller. From the couch
Of Tethys {prang the fedgy-crowned race,

W ho from a thoufand urns, o’er every clime,

Send tribute to their parent; and from them

Are ye, O Naiads: Arethufa fair,

And tuneful Aganippe ; that.{weet name,
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Bandufia; that foft family which dwelt
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With Syrian Daphne ; and the honour’d tribes
Belov’d of P=on. Liften to my ftrain,
Daughters of Tethys : liften to your praife.

You, Nymphs, the winged offspring, which of old
Aurora to divine Aftrzus bore,
Owns ; and your aid befeecheth. When the might
Of Hyperion, from his noontide throne,
Unbends their languid pinions, aid from you
They afk : Favonius and the mild South-weft
From you relief implore. Your fallying ftreams
Frefh vigour to their weary wings impart.
Again they fly, difporting; from the mead
Half-ripen’d and the tender blades of corn,
To {weep the noxious mildew; or difpel
Contagious fteams, which oft the parched earth
Breathes on her fainting fons. From noon to eve,
Along theriver and the paved brook,
Af{cend the cheerful breezes : hail’d of bards
Who, faft by learned Cam, the Mantuan lyre
Sollicit ; nor unwelcome to the youth
Who on the highths of Tybur, all inclin’d
O’er rufhing Anio, with a pious hand
The reverend fcene delineates, broken fanes,
Or tombs, or pillar’d aqueduéts, the pomp
Of ancient time ; and haply, while he {cans
The ruins, with a filent tear revolves
The fame and fortune of imperious Rome.

You too, © Nymphs, and your unenvious aid

A3 The
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T he rural powers confefs ; and ftill prepare

For you their grateful treafures. Pan commands,
Oft as'the Delian king with Sirius holds
The central heavens, the father of the grove
Commands his Dryads over your abodes
To {pread their deepeft umbrage. welN the God
Remembereth howindulgent ye fupplied
Your genial dews to nurfe them in their prime.

Pales, the pafture’s queen, where’er ye firay,
Putfues your fteps, delighted ; and the path
With living verdure clothes, Around your haunts
The laughing Chloris, with profufeft hand,
Throws wide her blooms, her odaurs. Still with you
Pomona feeks to dwell: and o’er the lawns,
And o’er the vale of Richmond, where with Thames
Ye love to wander, Amalthea pours
Well-pleas’d the wealth of that Ammonian horn,
Her dower ; nnmindful of the fragrant ifles
Nyf{zan or Atlantic. Nor can'it thou,

44 &

(Albeit oft, ungrateful, thou doft mockK

The beverage of the fober Naiad’s urn,

O Bromius, O Lenzan) nor can’ft thou

Difown the powers whofe bounty, iil repaid,
With nedtar feeds thy tendrils. Yet from me,
Yet, blamelefs Nymphs, from my delighted lyre,
Accept the rites your bounty well may claim ;
Nor heed the {cofhngs of the Edonian band.

For better praife awaits you. Thames, your fire,

As
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As down the verdant flope your duteous rills
Defcend, the tribute ftately Thames receives,

Delighted ; and your piety applauds ;
And bids his copious tide roll on {ecure,
For faithful are his daughters ; and with words
Aufpicious gratulates the bark which, now
His banks forfaking, her adventurous wings
Yields to the breeze, with Albion’s happy gifts
Extremeft ifles to blefs. And oft at morn,
When Hermes, from Olympus bent o’er earth
To bear the words of Jove, on yonder hill
Stoops lightly-failing ; oftintent your {prings
He views: and waving o’er fome new-born ftream
His bleft pacific wand, > And yet,” he cries,
¢« Yet,” cries the fon of Maia, ¢ though reclufe
¢¢ And filent be your ftores, from you, fair Nymphs,
¢¢ Flows wealth and kind fociety to men.
¢« By you my funétion and my honour’d name
¢« Do I poflefs; while o’er the Beetic vale,
¢¢ Or through the towers of Memphis, or the palms
<« By facred Ganges water’d, I conduét
¢« The Englith merchant: with the buxom fleece
¢ Of fertile Ariconium while I clothe
¢¢ Sarmatian kings ; or to the houfehold Gods
¢« Of Syria, from the bleak Cornubian fhore,
<« Difpenfe the mineral treafure which of old
¢« Sidonian pilots fought, when this fair land
¢« Was yet unconfcious of thofe generous arts
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¢¢ Which wife Pheenicia from their native clime
g€ ’.Fr:mfp]nnt{rd to a more indn]gent heaven.”?

Such are the words of Hermes : fuch the praife,
O Naiads, which from tongues ceeleftial waits
Your bountecus deeds. From bounty iflueth power ;
And thofe who, fedulous in prudent works,
Relieve the wants of nature, Jove repays
With generous wealth and his own feat on earth,
Fit judgments to pronounce, and curb the might
Of wicked men. Your kind unfailing urns
Not vainly to the hofpitable arts
Of Hermes yield their flore. For, O ye Nymphs,
Hath he npt won the unconquerable queen
Of arms to court your friendfhip ? You fhe owns
"The fair aflociates who extend her fway
Wide o’er the mighty deep ; and grateful things
Of you fhe uttereth, oftas from the fhore
Of Thames, or Medway’s vale, or the green banks
Of Veta, fhe her t!umdm'ing navy leads
To Calpe’s foaming channel, or the rough
Cantabrian coaft ; her aufpices divine
{mparting to the fenate and the prince
Of Albion, to difmay barbaric kings,
The Iberian, or the Celt, The pride of kings
Was ever {corn’d by Pallas: and of old
Rejoic’d the virgin, from the brazen prow
f Athens o’er Zigina’s gloomy furge,

W O

To dsive her clouds and ftorms ; o’crwhelming all

The
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The Perfian’s promis’d glory, when the realms

Of Indus and the {oft Ionian clime,

When Lybia’s torrid champain and the rocks

Of cold Imaiis join’d their {ervile bands,

To {weep the fons of liberty from earth.

' In vain : Minerva on the brazen prow

Of Athens ftood, and with the thunder’s voice

Denounc’d her terrours on their impious heads,

And fhook her burning Agis. Xerxes faw:

From Heracleum, on the mountain’s highth

Thron’d in his golden car, he knew the fign

Cceleftial ; felt unrighteous hope forfake

His faltering heart, and turn’d his face with fhame.
Hail, ye who fhare the ftern Minerva’s power ;

Who arm the hand of liberty for war :

And give, in {ecret, the Britannic name

To awe contending monarchs : yet benign,

Yet mild of nature : to the works of peace

More prone, and lenient of the many 1lls

Which wait on human life. ~ Your gentle aid

Hygeia well can witnefs; fhe who faves,

From poifonous cates and cups of pleafing bane,

The wretch devoted to the entangling {nares

Of Bacchus and of Comus. Him fhe leads

To Cynthia’s lonely haunts. To fpread the toils,

To beat the coverts, with the jovial horn

At dawn of day to fummon the loud hounds,

She calls the lingering fluggard from his dreams:
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And where his breaft may drink the mountain-breeze,
And where the fervour of the funny vale

May beat upon his brow, through devious paths
Beckons his rapid courfer. Nor when eafe,
Cool eafe and welcome flumbers have becalm’d
His eager bofom, does the queen of health
Her pleafing care withold. His decent boa rd
She g;-nard-:, prefiding 5 and the frugal powers
With joy fedate leads in: and while the brown
Ennzan dame with Pan prefents her fiores ;
Whilechanging fill, and comelyin the cha ange,
Vertumnus and the Hours before him {pread
The garden’s banquet; you to crown his feait,
T'o crown his feaft, O N aiads, you the fair
Hygeia calls : and from your fhelving feats,
And groves of poplar, plenteous cups ye bring,
To flake his veins : till foon a purer tide
Flows down thofe loaded channels ; wafheth off
‘The dregs of luxury, the lurking feeds
Of crude difeafe ; and through the abodes of Jife
Sends vigour, fends repofe, Hail, Naiads: h hail,
Who give, to labour, health; to ftooping age,
The joys which youth had fquander’d. Oft your urns
Will I invoke; and, frequent in your praife,
Abafh the frantic Thyrfus with my f{ong.

For not eftrang’d from your benignant arts
Ishe, the God, to whofe myfterious fhrine
My youth was facred, and my votive cares
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Are due ; the learned Pzon, Oft when all

His cordial treafures he hath {fearch’d in vain ;
When herbs, and potent trees, and drops of balm
Rich with the genial influence of the {un,

(To rouze dark fancy from her plaintive dreams,
To brace the nervelefs arm, with food to win

Sick appetite, or huth the unquict breaft

Which pines with filent paffion) he in vain

Hath prov’d; to your deep manfions he defcends,
Your gates of humid rock, your dim arcades,

He entereth ; where impurpled veins of ore
Gleam on the roof ; where through the rigid mine
Your trickling rills infinuate. There the God
From your indulgent hands the ftre aming bowl
Wafts to his pale-ey’d {fuppliants; waits the feeds

Metallic and the elemental {alts

Wafh’d from the pregnant glebe. They drink : and foon

[,

Flies pain; flies inaufpicious care: and {foon
The focial haunt or unfrequented fhade
Hears Io, Jo Pzan; as of old,
When Python fell. And, O propitious Nymphs,
Oft as for haplefs mortals I implore
Your falutary {prings, thro’ every urn
O fhed {clefted atoms, and with all
Your healing powers inform the recent wave.
My lyre fhall pay your bounty. Nor difdain
That humble tribute. Though a mortal hand

Excite the firings to utterance, yet for themes

Not
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Not unregarded of ceeleftial powers,
I frame their language ; and the Mufes deign _.
To guide the pious tenour of my lay, '
The Mufes (facred by their gifts divine)
Inearly days did to my wondering fenfe
Their fecrets oft reveal : oft my raig’d ear
In flumber felt their mufic: oft at noon
Or hour of funfet, by fome lonely ftream,
In field or fhady grove, they taught me words
Of power from death and envy to preferve
The good man’s name. whence yet with grateful mind,
And offerings unprofan’d by ruder eye,
My vows I'fend, my homage, to the feats
Of rocky Cirrha, where with you they dwell :
Where you their chafte companions they admit
Through all the hallow’d fcene : where oft intent,
And leaning o’er Caftalia’s mofly verge,
They mark the cadence of your confluent urns,
How tunefull, yielding gratefulleft repofe
"T'o their conforted meafure : till again, |
With emulation all the founding choir,
And bright Apollo, leader of the fong,
"Their voices through the liquid air exalt,
And {weep their lofty ftrings : thofe awful ftrings,
That charm the mind of Gods: that fll the courts
Of wide Olympus with oblivion fiveet
Of evils, with immortal reft from cares;
Afluage the terrours of the throne of Jove ;
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And quench the formidable thunderbolt
Of unrelenting fire. With flacken’d wings,
While now the folemn concert breathes around,
Incumbent o’er the {ceptre of his lord
Sleeps the ftern eagle; by the number’d notes,
Poflefs’d ; and fatiate with the melting tone :
Sovereign of birds. The furious God of war,
His darts forgetting and the rapid wheels
That bear him vengeful o’er the embattled plain,
Relents, and fooths his own fierce heart to eale,
Unwonted eafe. The fire of Gods and men,
In that great moment of divine delight,
Looks down on all that live ; and whatfoe’er
He loves not, o’er the peopled earth and o’er
The interminated ocean, he beholds
Curs’d with abhorsence by his doom fevere,
And troubled at the found. Ye, Naiads, ye
With ravifh’d ears the melody attend
Worthy of facred filence. But the flaves
Of Bacchus with tempeftuous clamours ftrive
To drown the heavenly ftrains ; of higheft Jove,
Irreverent; and by mad prefumption fir’d
Their own difcordant raptures to advance
With hoftile emulation. Down they rufh
From Nyfa’s vine-impurpled cliff, the dames
Of Thrace, the Satyrs, and the unruly Fauns,
With old Silenus, through the midnight gloom
Tofling the tor¢h impure, and high inair

The




L 14 |
‘The brandifh’d Thyrfus, to the Phrygian pipe’s
Shrill voice, and to the clathing cymbals, mix‘d
With fhrieks and frantic uproar. May the Gods
From every unpolluted ear avert
Their orgies ! If within the feats of men,
Within the {eats of men, the walls, “the gates
‘Which Pallas rules, if haply there be found
Who loves to mingle with the revel-band
And hearken to their accents; who afpires
From fuch inftruéters to inform his breaft
With verfe; let him, fit votarift, implore
‘Their infpiration. He perchance the gifts
Of young Ly=us, and the dread exploits,
May fing in apteft numbers : he the fate
Of {ober Pentheus, he the Paphian rites,
And naked Mars with Cytherza chain’d,
And ftrong Alcides in the {fpinfter’s t'ubi:,
May celebrate, applauded. But with you,
O Naiads, far from that unhallow’d rout,
Mouit dw L]. the man whoe’er to praifed themes
Invokes the immortal Mufe. the immortal Mufe
To your calm habitations, to the cave

Corycian or the _-r}f.:iphu: mount, will 1de
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Of Themis, or the majefty OF}GTE,

His footfteps ; and with your un.uIHed rea
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tals he reveal ; or teach his lyre
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ri}“ unenvied 'ruudon of the patriot’s toils,
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Tn thofe unfading iflands of the bleft,
Where facred bards abide. Hail, honour’d Nymphs
'! Thrice hail. for you the Cyrenaic fhell,
Behold, I touch, revering. To my fongs
Be prefent ye with favourable feet,
And all profaner audience far remove.
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To the Right Honourable

| Francris Earl of HUNTINGDON,.
| MDCC XLVII.
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By the Same,
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HE wife and great of every clime,
Through all thy fpacious walks of Time,
i Where’er the Mufe her power difplay’d,
With joy have liften’d and obey’d.
For, taught of heaven, the facred Nine
Perfuafive numbers, forms divine,
r To mortal fenfe impart :

They beft the foul with glory fire;
They nobleft counfels, boldeft deeds infpire ;

And high o’er Fortune’s rage inthrone the fixed heart.
I. 2. Nor




