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Being a Tranflation of

Mr. HoLpsworTH’s * Muscrpura, 1737,
BY I VT I

— HE ﬂ'fﬁﬁ?Iff.’r'-fﬁf-j:?.i'."fﬁﬂ, firft of men who fram’d
Bonds for the Moulfe, firft who the tiny thief

In prifon clos’d vexatious fatal wiles,

And death 1nextricate — fing, heav’nly Mufe.
Thou Prorsus, (for to Mice thyfelf waft ert

A foe, 1n antique lore thence SMinTHEUS 1 call’d,)
Infpire the Song; and 'mongft the Cambrian Hills

Of this tranflation My, Hafn_"/f-[,ua:rfﬂfr declar’d bis entire
n;*[-r{ ation in a le ?LLer, fl gz .,):HU" it 1his ﬂ?::r; char acler,
¢hat it awas exceedingly wcll done. See preface to a dif-
'ﬁ:mzmu upon uéfw‘ *’LH’E’J‘ in  the ﬁ:fﬁﬁd book erff‘gz'!’J
Georgics., 1749.

+ A title of APorLo, given bim for freeing Smintha, a
colony of the Cretans near the ﬁufrfpmn, from Mice, abich
much infefled them, Ovip. MEeT. xi1. §85. A guivla, guz
Cretenfium lingud murem domeflicum fign., AINSWORTH.

Thy




[ 259 ] | 1
Thy Pindus ehoofing, {mile upon the Mufe, 1

:-l ! Whom lowly themes and humble verfe delight. i |
! The Moufe, an hoftiie Animal, enur’d Es‘
| To live by rapine, now long time had rov’d BN |
Where’er his luft innate of fpoil led on; :

i |

And unaveng’d his wicked craft purfu’d;

-. Long fearlefs, unaveng’d —— All things on earth
‘ Felt his fell tooth, while fafe in nimble {peed
Evafive, he in ev’ry dainty difh
His revels held fecure. Nought was untouch’d,
| But ev’ry feaft wail’d the domeftic foe,
| A conftant gueft unbidden. Nor ftrong walls

His thefts obftru&, nor mafly bars avail,
| Nor doors robuft, tofave the lufcious cates
Through walls, and bars, and doors he eats his way
Contemptuous, and regales with unbought fare.
Thus wail’d the helplefs world the general foe,

But Cambria moft; for Cambria’s od’rous ftores
Moft ftimulate the curious tafte of Moufe:
,| Not with a tafte content, or lambent kifs,
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(The fate of common cheefe,) he undermines
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And hollows with reiterated tooth

_ Eatable Palaces.
1 The Nation faw,

And rag’d—Revenge and grief diftract their minds —
: What fhou’d they do ? They foam, they gnath their teeth,
And o’er their pendant rocks in fury rove,
Reftlefs with rage——for Nature prone to rage
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The Cambrians form’d, and bade their fiery breafts’
Burft into fudden flame—that men would deem
Their fouls were with their fingers fulphur-ting’d.

It is decreed—Rage prompts them to revenge
Unfated but with blood—Yet by what means,
What art the cautious felon to enfnare,
They doubt: for, Cambria, thy Grimalkin race
Nor to the houfe defence, nor in diftrefs
So imminent, cou’d aught of fuccour bring.
Oft had the Cat plac’d at the cavern’s mouth
The various ambufcade ; as oft with paw
Soft-filent creeping, near the hollow cell
Kept wary watch—In vain—The sittle Moufe
In little bulk fecure, (advantage great
Over a Giant Foe!) if chance he fpy
Her watching at his door intent on prey,
Inward he flies, his {erpentine recefs
Purfues, and caves impervious to Cat :

Nor dares again thruft out hishead in air,
Nor form new fallies, till the fiege be rais'd,
And danger with the watchful foe withdrawn.
The Cambrians thus, (if Cambrians with the Moufe
We may compare,) when Roman Jurius {fought
To join the Britons to the world fubdu’d,
Eluded hjs vain toil. T'o their retreat
At once a nation vanifh’d ; in their rocks,

Rampires impregnable, lay fafe obfcur’d
'Mid circling ruin ; and of conqueft though
_ Defpairing,
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Defpairing, to be conquerable {corn’d.
Their long, unbroken lineage hence they boalft,

Their country unfubdued, and ancient tongue.
Thus did the Moufe, by cuftom tutor’d, oft

Evade the hoftile paw; nor Cambria’s fons

Had hope from their confederate of the war :

When ftrait, on th’ utmoft frontiers of their Land,

Where now Menevia the fhrunk honours mourns

Of her divided mitre, of whofe walls

Half-buried but an empty name remains,

Behold a Council fummons’d. From each fide

See Nobles, Fathers, and the vulgar throng
Of ftench fulphureous, mix.

An ancient Sage,
Whofe length of beard oft from his native hills
The goat with envy ey’d; his hands, his face
With fcurf of ancient growth encrufted o’er;
Broken with years, againft a poft reclin’d,
(By Cambrian backs ftill fhaken) in the midit
Stood vifible to all, and with deep tone
Thefe words precipitating, gutt’ral {pake.
¢¢ Of open war we treat not, but {ly theft
<« No foreign foe, but a too inmate gueft
¢¢ (That heavier evil) {fummons us to meet.
Still thall the bold infulter lord it thus,
¢c The tyrant Moufe ? Roufe, aweful Fathers, roufe ;
¢ Ye, to whofe breafts your country’s good is dear,

¢¢ By counfel end thefe horrors ; and if aught
R 3 ¢
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¢ Of hope remain, now lend propitious aid :

‘¢ So fhall your glory grow, your names be known
¢« Immortal as CADWALADER’s in fame.”’

He {pake, and itrait the fragments, mouldy fcraps,

e AL ne——

Reliques of rapine, monuments of theft,
High in their fight uprearing, rous’d their rage,
Now thirft of dire revenge, now luft of fame

- - - >
e

jurns emulous, and fires each Patriot breaft ;

Each meditates to Moufe unheard-of fite,

e e

And ev’rv brain 1s hm‘nm’rmg ona TrAP.

But one ’bove all by th’ honour-added name

Of T'arry fam’d, far more for wit renown’d :

Cambria ne’er bred his peer, whether at forge,

Or council ; Senator and Black{mith He.

Thus ’gan the Sage-—<¢ Should Cheefe, our Nation’s boaff,
¢¢ In Cambria be extin&, I fear our hinds

¢ Wou’d mourn their whole meals funk, and Nobles grieve
¢« The honours loft, that crown’d the fecond courfe.

¢ Since then nor Cambria’s courage, nor her Cats

¢ Againit the monfters can prevail, we’ll try
‘¢ If this mechanic hand, if craft, deceit,

¢¢ Can aught advantage : 7% afoe none afts
¢ If force prevail, or fraud.”
Strait at this boaft,
All fix on T arry their expeting eyes,
All in glad murmurs {peak their promis’d joy,
Wait whence the blifs ; queftion, and burn to know.
Scratching his head, (as Britith heads demand,)
He ghaitly fmil’d, and ftrait with freer air
3 Proceeded
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Proceeded thus—¢ When wearied, at the clofe
¢c Of yefter {fun 1 gave my limbs to reft,
¢« And {lumber deep my eyes had quench’d ; a Moufe
¢«¢ Bold and purfuing, as I guefs, the trail,
¢¢ Which unconne&ted Cheefe recent exhal’d
¢« From out my vifcous Jaws, ftole down my mouth
«¢ Then difcontinuous ; and reaching now
<« My very entrails, ftrait their crude contents
¢ >Gan gnaw, and through my throat ill-fortified
<« My yefter’s meal, alas! triumphant drags.
¢¢ When fudden rous’d from {leep, in his retreat
¢« T’twixt my teeth the felon fnap’d, and bound
¢¢ Vainly rebellious in the biting chain.
¢ Inftructed thus that Moufe might be enthrall’d,
¢« New vifionary prifon-houfes rife
¢« In my revolving mind, and fuch reftraints,
¢ As the late captive of my jaws {uggefts.
¢« By what myfterious laws the hand of JovE
¢« Moves {ublunary things! By what hid rules
¢« The chain of canfes a&s! the Moufe himfelf.
¢« To us involuntary fuccour brings,
¢¢ And for the wounds he gave himfelf prefcribes,
¢«¢ Blufh not by fuch a mafter to improve ;
¢« From focs to learn, honour nor right fm*éfrfj.”
Thefe faid, homeward he his. Th’ applauding threng
Accompany his route, and to his to1l
Propitious omens beg. Each to his houfe

Bends his fwift courfe ; each to his Lares flies,
R 4 {:;lllLI







