T e e T e — - == 3 2
I T e ——— =

[ 255 ]

Gently the waters flowing,
The winds now ceas’d their blowing,
In filence liftening to his tuneful lay.
Around the bark’s {fea-beaten fide,
The facred dolphin play’d,
And fportive dafh’d the briny tide :
The joyous omen foon the bard furvey’d,

Nor fear’d with bolder leap to try the watry way.,

On his {caly back now riding,

O’er the curling billow gliding,

Again with bold triumphant hand
He bade the notes afpire,
Again to joy attun’d the lyre,

Forgot each danger paft, and reach’d fecure the land.
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HOR ACE, Book H.

Ode 11.

Quid bellicofus Cantaber, &c.

Imitated by Lord B—=.

I.

PavL to Faz,

E V E R, dear Faz, torment thy brain

With 1dle fears of France or Spain,

Or any thing that’s foreign :

What can Bavaria do to us,

What Pruflia’s monarch, or the Rufs,
Or e’en prince Charles of Lorrain ?

II. Let
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How oft, r Faz, have we been told,

Th - el S e o A 1
I'hat Paul and Faz are both grown old,
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By your o and wanton ‘:-'ﬁ g'r
Then, !1:1:.‘1? our time is now fo fhort,
Let us enjoy the only fport

Of tofling off our glafles.

IV.

From White's we’ll move th’ expenfive {cene,
And fteal away to Richmond Green ;
[‘here free from noife-and riot,

Polly each morn fhall ﬁ;I our tea,

Spead bread and butter and then we
Each nioht get drunk 1n quiet.
- :? A
V.
Unlefs p

F

s n(‘:uifr as 2 dozen drums

rchance earl L,

h

comes,

And makes an horrid pot h::‘l .
Elfe might we quiet fit and quaft,
And gently chat, and gayly laugh

At this and that and t’other.
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VI.
Br——— fhall fettle what’s to pay;
Adjuft accompts by algebra ;

I’ll always order dinner —

Br tho’ folemn, yet is fly,
And leers at Poll with roguifh eye
To make the girl a finner.
VII.
Powell, d’ye hear, let’s have tlie ham;

Some chickens and a chine of lamb ——
And what elfe ?==let’s fee—1look ye—

Br —— muit have his damn’d boullie,

B

fattens on his fricafiee

I’ll have my water-fuchy:.
VAILE,
When dinner comes we’ll drink about,
No matter who is in, or out,

Till wine or fleep ¢’ertake us ;
Each man may nod, or nap, or wink;
And when it 1s our turn to drink,

Our neighbour then fhall wake us:

IX.
Thus let us live in {oft retreat,

Nor envy, nor defpife the great,
Submit to pay our taxes ;

With peace or war be well content;

>T1ill eas’d by a good parliament;
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>T1ll Scroop his hand relaxes.
VoL, VI R X. Nevep
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X.

Never enquire about the Rhine ;

But fill your glafs, and drink your wine;

Hope things may mend in Flanders :

The Dutch we know are good - allies,
So are they all with fubfidies,
And we have choice commanders.

XT.

Then here’s the King, God blefs his grace,

Tho’ necither you nor I have place,
He hath many a fage advifer ;

And yet no treafon’s fure in this,

Let who will take the pray’r amifs,

God fend ’em all much wifer.

A CP-ANRIGEEIREEC: Sah

r bl f
e Mea nec Falerne

: . cde g o ST
Lemperant vites, neque L orman:

B A s e s B M e ok b b b e e P oW ot £ Fe ok
o ool Sedolede ol S foRe R SRR R RO R RO R R

A LE.

P&L.i-frll?i.! {‘-fafl.lr‘.1."—. E—I‘DRo
By s e * Aiv s
B;‘h .M of my cares, {fweet folace of my toils, |
Hail, juice benignant! o’er the coftly cups :

Of riot-ftirring wine, unwholfome draught,

Let Pride’s loofe fons prolong the wafteful night :

My fober ev’ning let the tankard blefs,

With toaft imbrown’d, and fragrant nutmeg fraught,

Whilke




