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A SaTire in the Manner of Persius, 1n a

Dialogue between AtrTicus and EuGenNio
By the late Lord HE R V E Y.

ATTIGUS.
X”X HY wears my penfive friend that gloomy brow ?
Say, whente proceeds th’ imaginary woe ?
What profp’rous viilain haft thou met to-day?
Or hath afli¢ted Virtue crofs’d thy way 2
Is it fome crime unpunifh»d you deplore,
Or right fubverted by injurious Power ¢
Be this or that the caufe, ’tis wifely done
'T'o make the'forrows of mankind your own :
To fee the injur’d pleading unredrefs’d,
The proud exalted, and the meek opprefs’d,
Can hurt thy health, and rob thee of thy reft.
Your cares are in a hopeful way to ceafe,
If you muft find perfeétion to find peace.
But reck thy malice, vent thy ftifled rage,
Inveigh againft the times and lafth the age. ——
Perhaps juft recent from the court you come,
O’er public ills to ruminate at home :
Say, which of all the wretches thou hait {een
Hath thrown a morfel to thy hungry {pleen?
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What worthlefs member of that medlev throng,
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Who bafely aéts, or tamely {uffers wrong ?
L J d
He, who to nothing but his int’reft true,
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Cajoles the fool he’s working to undo ;

Or that more defpicable timorous {lave,

Who knows himfelf abus’d, yet hugs the knave ?
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Perhaps you mourn our fenate’s finking fame,
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1 hat ithew of treedom dwindled to a2 name -
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Where hireling judges deal their venal laws,

And the beft bidder hath the jufteft caufe ;
What then ?
T'hey have the pow'r, and who fhall dare to blame
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es, {fuch :i:at:;_-{ht- (hou’d never ftir the rage
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U1 youthtul gall j—refnection comes with age :
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i1S our decaying Jire’s autumnal fruit,
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['he bitter produce of our lateft thoot,

When ev’ry bloflom of the tree is dead,

Enjoyment wither’d, and our wifhes fled :
‘Thine {ull is 1n 1ts {pring, on ev’ry bough
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Fair Plenty blooms, and youthful Odours blow ;
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f joy, too early to be wife,
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| he time to covet plealures, not uuf-pliu:
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Yours 1s an age when trifles ought to pleafe,
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T'oo {oon for reafon to attack thy eafe.
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Tho” {oon the hour fhall come, when thou fhalt know
['1s vain fruition ull, and empty fhew.
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But late examine, late infpet mankind

If feeing pains, ’t is prudence to be blind.

Let not their vices yet employ thy thoughts,
Laugh at their follies, ere you weep their f'":a'.:ltr: :
And when (as fure you muft) at length you find
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What things men are, refolve to arm your mine

Too nicely never their demerits {can,

And of their virtues make the moft you can.

Silent avert the mifchief they intend,

And crofs, but feem not to difcern, their end :

If they prevail, {fubmit, for prudence lies

In {ui_d” o well..—’T1is equally unwife

To {ee the injuries we won’t refent

And mourn the evils which we can’t prevent.
EucGcEeEnto,

You counfel well to bid me arn
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Wou’d the receipt were eafy, as ’tis
But hard it is for mifery to reach
That fortitude profpcmy can teach.
Cou’d I forbid what has been to been,
Or lodge a doubt on truths my {felf have {een
Couw’d I diveft remembrance of her f{tore,
And fay, colleé thefe images no more ;
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Cou’d I diflodge fenfation fmm my breai
And charm her wakeful faculties to reit ;
f._',‘mu’d. I my nature and myf{elf fubdue,

I might the method you prefcribe purfue,
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But if unfeign’d afliétions we endure,
1f reafon’s our difeafe, and not our cure,

-

Then {feeming eafe 1s all we can obtain ;
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As one, who long familiariz’d te pain, r
Still feels the fmart, but ceafes to complain, j

Tho’ young in life, yet long inur'd to care, 'l
Thus T fubmiffive every evil bear: B!
If unexpeéted ills alone are hard,
Mine fhou’d be light, who am for all prepar’d: |
No difappointments can nly peace annoy, ;
Difufe has wean’d me from all hopes of joy :

The vain purfuit for ever 1 give o’er,
Repuls’d I ftrive, betray’d I truft no more:
Mankind T know, their nature, and their art,
Their vice their own, their virtue but a part ;
I11 play’d fo oft, that all the cheat can tell,
And dang’rous only where ’tis ated wel.

In different claffes rang’d, a different name
Attends their practice, but the heart’s the fame.

Their hate is intereft, intereft too their love,

On the fame fprings thefe different engines move :

That tharpens malice, and direts her fting,

And thence the honey’d ftreams of flattery fpring.
Long I fufpefted what at laft I know :

I thought men worthlefs, now Fve prov’d’em {o;

Relutant prov’d 1t, by too fure a rule, 1

[ learn’d my {cience in a painful fchool.
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He buys e’en wifdom at too dear a price,
Who pays my fad experience to be wife.
Why did I hope, by fanguine views poffefs’d,
That Virtue harbour’d in a human breaft ?
Why did I truft to Flattery’s fpecious wile,
The April {unfhine of her tranfient fmile ;
Why difbelieve the leflons of the wife,
That taught me young to pierce her thin difguife ?
I thought their rancour, not their prudence, {poke,
That age perverfe in falfe invectives broke ;
I thought their comments on this gaudy fcene
The effeéts of phlegm, and dictated by {pleen ;
That jealous of the joys themfelves were paft,
‘Their envy try’d to pall their children’s tafte :
Like the deaf adder to the charmer’s tongue,
I gave no credit to the truths they fung ;
But, happy in a vifionary {cheme,
Still fought companions worthy my efteem :
‘The tongue, the heart’s interpreter [ deem’d,
And judg’d of what men were by what they feem’d ;
I thought each warm profeflor meant me fair,
Each {upple fycophant a friend fincere.
‘The folemn hypocrite, whofe clofe defign
Mirth never interrupts, nor love, nor wine,
Who talks on any fecret but his own,
Collecting all, communicating none;
Who ftill attentive to what others fay,
Obferves to wound, or queftions to betray;
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Of him as guardian of my private thought,
[n morning counfels cool refolves I fought ;

To him ttl] open, c::z:t?:mi?y confign’d

The inmotft treafures of my fecret mind ;
My joys, and griefs delighted to impart,
In {acred {'1::1.‘7mumrr 111111.:_\\’u with art:

T'hat dangerous p].;:Li".:ru of the honelt heart !
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Whene’er I purpos’d to unbend my foul
banquets, where the circling bowl :
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And oives a tranfient Lethe to our care ;
chof{e the men whofe talents entertain
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And feafon converfe with a lively ftrain ;

Who thoughtlefs ftill, by hope, nor il:s.;' pm‘ph?}:’d.,
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YV hile waketul Kings on purplie coucnes own
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The {ecret forrows of their envy’d crown, :

And wait revolving light, with fhorter reft
"Than e’en thofe wretches by their power oppreft :

- 5 .
i -

'This jocund train, devoted to delight,

[n chearful vigils ftill protraét the night,
Nor dread the care:s :1_1':1"n1‘~ aching with the day ; |
o’ each viciflitude fo Ir ever gay. I
With fuch I ¢ mt;*.m;‘d, pleas’d that I cou’d find
Recefs {0 grateful to the altive mind 3
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Andswhile the youtns 1n ﬂhlgntl}- conteit try,
[ S ~fite ranlir
% 1th humorous: tale, or appoiite reply,
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Or amorous iong, Or 1NOIENNve jeit,
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My foul, faid I, depend upon their truth,
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For fraud inhabits not the breaft of youth ;
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Indulge thy genius here, be free, be fafe,

Mirth is their aim, they covet but to laugh ;
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Pure from deceit, as ignorant of care,

Their friendfhip, and their joys are both fincere.
I judg’d their nature, like their humour good ;
As if the foul depended on the blood ;

And that the feeds of honefty muft grow

W herever health refides, or {pirits fiow.

I fee my error : but I fee too late :

>T'is vain infpeétion to look back on Fate..——
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But {uch whofe vices are the moft refin’d *

;| - -
hat are the men who moit efteem’d we find,

Blind preference! for vice like poifon fthews,
The {ureft death i1s in the {ubtleft dofe. ~—=
To fuch refletions when I turn my mind,

x

I loath my being, and abhor mankind.

What joy for truth, what commerce for the juft,
If all our fafety’s founded on diftruit;

If all our wifdom is a mean deceit,

And he who profpers but the ableft cheat!

ATTICUS.
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ATTIiCcuUsS.
O ecarly wife ! how well haft thou defin’d
The worth, the joys, the friendfhip of mankind ! |

EvGEn1to.
Bleft be the pow’rs, I know their abje& ftate,

ATTICUS. |
Yet bear with this, and hope a better fate.

Thrice happy they, who view with ftable eyes

The fhafting {cene, who temp’rate, firm, and wife, |
Can bear its forrows, and 1ts joys defpife ;

Who look on difappointments, fhocks, and ftrife,
And all the confequential ills of life,

Not as feverities the gods impofe,

But eafy terms indulgent Heav’n allows

To man, by fhort probation to obtain

Immortal recompence for tranfient pain.

Th’ intent of Heav’n thus rightly underftood, (|

From every evil we extract a gnod:

This truth divine implanted in the heart,
Supports each drudging mortal thro’ his part; |
Gives a delightful profpeét to the blind ; l
The friendlefs thence a conftant fuccour find :
The wretch by fraud betray’d, by pow’r opprefs’d,
With this reftorative {till foothes his breaft ; |
This fuffering Virtue chears, this Pain beguiles,
And decks Calamity herfelf in fmiles.

| When Mead and Freind have ranfack’d ev’ry rule,

I | Taught in Hippocrates’ and Galen’s {chool,
|| | 4 To
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To quiet ills that mock the leech’s art,

Which opiates fail to deaden in the heart,
This cordial #ill th’ incurable {uftains :

He triumphs in the fharp inftru&ive pains,
Nor like a Roman hero, falfely great,
With impious hand anticipates his fate;
But waits refign’d the {low approach of death ;
Till that great Power who gave, demands his breath.
Such are thy folid comforts, love divine,

Such folid comforts, O my friend, be thine.

On this firm bafis thy foundation lay,

Of happinefs unfubject to decay.

On man no more, that frail fupport, depend,
The kindeft patron, or the warmeft friend ;

The warmeit friend may one day prove untrué,
And intereft change the kindeft patron’s view.
Hear not, my friend, the fondnefs they profefs,
Nor on the trial grieve to find 1t lefs:

Vith patience each caprictous change ¢ dure;
Careful to merit where reward is fure.

To Providence implicitly refign’d,

Let this grand precept poife thy wavering mind :
With partial eyes we view our own weak caufe,
And rafhly fean her up right equal laws :

For undeferv’d fhe ne’er inflifts a woe,

Nor is her recompence unfure, the’ flow.
Unpunifh’d none tranfgrefs, deceiv’d none truft,
Her rules are fixt, and all her ways ar¢ juit.
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