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The Triat of S ElLiL:M:dithe PERSIAN.

For divers High Crimes and Mifdemeanours,

HE court was met ; the pris’ner brought ;
The council with inftruction fraught ;

And evidence prepar’d at large,
On oath, to vindicate the charge.

But firft ’tis meet, where form denies
Poetick helps of fancy’d lies,
Gay metaphors, and figures fine,
And fimiles to deck the line;
’T'1s meet (as we before have faid)
To call defcription to our aid.

Begin we then (as firft ’tis fitting)

With the three CH1EFs 1n judgment fitting.
Above the reft, and in the chair,

Sat FacTrion with diffembled air;
Her tongue was fkill’d in {pecious lyes,
And murmurs, whence diffentiens rife ;
A {miling mafk her features veil’d
Her form the patriot’s robe conceal’d ;
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With ftudy’d blandifhments the bow’d,
And drew the captivated crowd.
‘I'he nextin place, and on the right,
Sat Envy, hideous to the fight ;
Her {naky locks, her hollow eyes,
And haggard form forbad difguife ;
Pale difcontent, and {ullen hate
Upon her wrinkled forehead fate :
Her left-hand clench’d, her cheek fuftain’d,
Her right (with many a murder ftain’d)
A dagger clutch’d, in a& to ftrike,
With ftarts of rage, and aim oblique.
Laft on the left was CLamour feen,
Of ftature vaft; and horrid mien;
With bloated cheeks, and frantick eyes,
She fent her yellings to the fkies ;
Prepar’d with trumpet in her hand,
T'o blow fedition o’er the land.
With thefe, four more of lefler fame,
And humbler rank, attendant came:
Hyrocrisy with fmiling grace,
And ImMmpuDENCE with brazen face,
CoxTENTION bold, with iron lungs,
And SLanxpER with her hundred tongues.

The walls 1n {culptur’d tale were rich,
And ftatues proud (in many a nich)
Of chiefs, who fought in FacTrion’s caufe,
And perifh’d for contempt of laws,
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The roof in vary’d light and fhade,
The feat of AnarcHY difplay’d.
Triumphant o’er a falling throne
(By emblematick figure known)
Conrusrton rag’d, and LusTt obfcene,
And Rior with diftemper’d mien,
And OvuTracE bold, and MiscHiEF dire,
And DevasTtaTion clad in fire.
Prone on the ground, a martial maid
FExpiring lay, and groan’d for aid ;
Her fhield with many a ftab was pierc’d,
Her laurels torn, her {pear revers’d ;
And near her crouch’d, amidft the {poils,
A lion painted in the toils.

With look compos’d the pris’ner ftood,
And modeft pride. By turns he view’d
'The court, the council, and the crowd,
And with {fubmiflive rev'rence bow’d.

Proceed we now, in humbler ftrains,
And lighter rhymes, with what remains.

Th’ indi&ment grievouily fet forth,
That SEL1Mm, loft to truth and worth,
(In company withone WiLL P—r
And many more, not takenyet)

In ForTY-FI1VE, the royal palace

Did enter, and to fhame grown callous,
Did then and there his faith forfake,
And did accept, receive and take,
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With mifchievous intent and bafe,
Value unknown, a certain place.
| He was a fecond time indicted,
] For that, by evil 2ea] excited,
| With learning more than layman’s fhare,
(Which parfons want, and he might {pare)
In letter to one GrLBErRT WEST,
He, the faid Serim, did atteft,
Maintain, fupport, and make affertion
Of certain points, from PauL’s converfion :
By means whereof the faid apoftle
Did many an unbeliever joftle,
Starting unfafhionable fancies,
And building truths on known romances.
A third charge run, that knowing well

Wits only eat, as pamphlets fell,

He, the faid SEr1m, notwithftanding
Did fall to anfw’ring, fhaming, branding
T'hree curious Letters to the Whigs ;

1 Making no reader care three figs

For any fa&ts contain’d therein ;

By which uncharitable fin,

An author, modeft and deferving,

Was deftin’d to contempt and ftarving ;
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Againft the king, his crown and peace,
And all the ftatutes in that cafe.
The pleader rofe with brief full charg’d,

. And on the pris’ner’s crimes enlarg’d——
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But not to damp the Mufe’s fire
With rhet’rick {uch as courts require,
We’ll try to keep the reader warm,
And fift the matter from the form.
Virtue and focial love, he faid,
And honour from the land were fled ;
That PaTrioTs now, like other folks,
Were made the butt of vulgar jokes ;
While OprosiTion dropp’d her creft,
And courted pow’r for wealth and reft.
Why fome folks laugh’d, and {ome folks rail’d,
Why fome fubmitted, fome affail’d,
Angry or pleas’d all folv’d the doubt
With who were in, and who were out.
The fons of CrLamour grew fo fickly,
They look’d for diffolution quickly ;
Their weekly Journals finely written,
Were {unk in privies all beth—n ;
Old-England and the London-Evening,
Hardly a foul was found believing in,
And Caleb, -once fo bold and ftrong,
Was ftupid now, and always wrong,

Afk ye whence rofe this foul difgrace ?
Why Sevrim has receiv’d a place,
And thereby brought the caufe to fhame;
Proving that people, void of blame,
Might ferve their country and their king,
By making both the felf-fame thing.
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By which the credulous believ’d,
And others (by ftrange arts deceiv’d)
That Minifters were {fometimes right,

And meant not to deftroy us quite,
That bart’ring thus in ftate affairs,
He next muft deal in {facred wares.
The clergy’s rights divine invade,
And {fmuggle in the gofpel-trade.
And all this zeal to re-inftate
Exploded notions, out of date;
Sending old rakes to church in fhoals,
Like children fniv’ling for their {ouls,

And ladies gay, from {mut and libels,

To learn beliefs, and read their Bibles ;
Ereéting confcience for a tutor,

To damn the prefent by the future.

‘As 1f to evils known and real

’T'was needful to annex ideal ;

When all of human life we know
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Is care, and bitternefs, and woe,
With fhort tranfitions of delight,
To fet the fhatter’d {pirits right.
Then why fuch mighty pains and care,

§ 'T'o make us humbler than we are ?
Forbidding fhort liv’d mirth and laughter
- By fears of what may come hereafter ?
Better in ignorance to dwell ;

None fear, but who believe an hell :
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