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THE ARGUMENT.

Minerva’s defcent to Ithaca.

The pocm opens within forty-eight days of the arri-
val of Ulyffes in his dominions. - He had new re-
mained feven years in the ifland of Calypfo, when
the geds affeinbled in council propoled the method
of his departure from thence, and his veturn io
bis native country. Fer this purpofe it is con-
cluded to fend Mercury to Calypfo, and Pallas im-
mediately defcends to Tthaca. She bolds a confe-

" rence with Telemachus, in the fbape of Mentes
king of the Taphians ; in which fbe advifes him to’
take a journey in queft of his father Ulyfes, to
Pylos and Sparta, where Neflor and Menefaus
yet reigned : then, after having vifibly difplayed
her divinity, difappears. The fuitors of Penelo-
ze make greet entertainments and riot in ker pa-
lace. till night. Phemius fings to them the return
of the Grecians, iill Penelope puts a flop to the
Sfong.  Some words arifesbetween the fuitors and
Telemachus, who fummens the council te meet the

day fellowing,

$
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B O OK L

HE man for wifdom’s various arts renown’d,.
Long exercis’d in woes, oh Mufe ! refound;
Who, when his arms had wrought the diftin’d:
Of facred Troy, and raz'd her heav’n-built wall, [fait
‘Wand’ring from clime to clime, obfervant, ftray'd, 5
“Their manners noted, and their ftates furvey’d.
On ftormy feas unnumber’d toils he bore,
Safe with his friends to gain his natal fhore: "
Vain toils ! their impious folly dar’d to prey-
On herds devoted to the god'of day: 10-
The god, vindi&ive, doom'd them never more
(Ah men unblefs’d !) to touch that natal thore.
Oh fnatch fome portion of thefe aés from fate, -
Celeftial Muafe ! and to our ‘world relate.
" Now at thejr native realms the Greeks arriv'd ; 135,
All who the wars of ten long years furviv’d, .
And ’fcap’d the pertls of the gulfy main.
Ulyfles, fole ofall the viétor train,
An exile from his dear paternal coaft,
Deplor’d his-abfent queen, and empire loft. =~ 20.
Calypfo in ber-cave conftrain’d his ftay,
‘With fweet, reluctant, amorous delay :
In vain—for now the circling years difclofe -
The day predeftin’d to reward his woes.
At length his Ithaca is giv'n by fate, 2%
‘Where. yet new labours his arrival waits: ’
4.3



-6 HOMER’s ODYSSEY. Book I,

At length-their rage the hoftile Pow’rs reftrain,
All but the ruthlefs monarch of the main.
But now the god, renote, a Lcav'nly guelt
In Arthiopia grac’d thc genial feaft,
(A rage divided, whom with floping rays
The rifing and defcending fun farveys ;)
There on the wérld’s extremeft verge rever'd,
With hecatombs and pray’r in pomp prefer’d,
Diftant he lay ; while in the bright abades
Of high Qlympus, Jove conven'd the gods :
_ Th’ aflembly thus the fire fupreme addreft,
JEgyfthus’ fate revolving in his breaft,

Wham young Oreftes to.the dreary coaft -
Of Plyto fent, a blood-polluted ghat.

Perverf: mankind ! whofe wills, created free,

Charge all their woes an abfolate decree ;

All to the dooming gods their guilt tranflate,
And follies are mifcalt’d the crimes of fate.
When to his lull Agyfthus gave the rein,

Did fate, or we, th’ adult’rous a& conftrain ?
Did fate, or we, when great Atrides dy'd,

Urge the bold traitor to the regicide ?

Hermes I fent, while yet his foul remain’d
Sincere from royal blood, and faith profan’d ;
T'o warn the wretch, that young Qreftes grown
"T'o manly years fhould re affert the throne :
Yet, impotent of mind, and uncontroul’d, '

He plung’d into the gulf which heav’n foretold.

Here paus’d the god, and penfive thus replies -

Minerva, graceful with her azure eyes':

" O thoa ! from whom the whole creation fprings,
The fource of pow’r on earth deriv’d to kings !
His death .was equal to the direful deed ;

So may tke man of bleod be doom’d to bleed !
But grief and rage ahernate wound my breaft
Yor brave Ulyfles, ftill by fate oppreft.

Amidlt an 1ﬂ~, arouad whofg racky Jhore,

e forctts myrnur, and the furges roar,,
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The blamelefs hero from his wifi’d-for home =~ 63
A goddefs guards in her inchanted dome, :
(Atlas ber fi¢e, to whefe far-picreing eye
The wonders of the deep expanded ly;
Th’ eternal cplumns which on eartli he rears
End in the farry vault, and prop thefpheres) 70
By his fair daughter 'is the chief confin’d, :
\Vho fooths to dear delight his anxious mind.
Suceefslefs all her {oft careffes prove,
To banith from his breaft: his country’s loves.’
To fee the fmake from his lov'd palace rife, - 75)°
‘While the dear ifle in diftaiit profpe& liss,
With what ceatententment conld he clofe his cyes ? 2
And will omnipotence negle ta fave
The fuff ring virtue of the wife and brave ?
Muft he, whofe altars on the Phrygian fhore 8o
‘With frequent rites, asd pure, avow'd thy paw’r, .
Be doom'd the worft of buman ills to prove,
" Unhlels'd, abapdon’d to the wrath of Jove?
Daughter ! what words have pafs’d thy lips unweigh’d ?
(Reply’d the thund’rer to the martial maid) 85
Deem not unjuftly by my doom oppreft
Of human race the wifeft and the beft.
Neptune, by pray’t repentant rarcly won,
Aflli&ts the chief, t’ avenge his giant fon, .
‘Whole vifual orb Ulyfles rob’d of light ; 9o
Great Polypheme, of more than mortal might {
Him young Thoofa bore, (the bright increafe
Of Phorcys, dueaded in the founds and feas ;)
‘Whom Neptune ey'd with bloom of beauity blefs'd,
And in his cave the yielding nymph comprefs’d. g5
For this the god conftrains the Greek to roam,
A hopelefs exile from his native home,
" From death alone exempt—but ceafe to mourn ; '
Let all combine t’ atchieve his wifh'd,geturn :
Neptunc aton’d, his wrath hall now sgfrain, .. 100
Or thwart the fynod of:¢he gods in vain,
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Father and king ador’d ! Minerva cry’d,
Since all who in th’ Olympian. bow’r refide
Now make the wand’ring Greek their publie care,
Let Hermes to th’ * Atlantic ifle repair ; 10§
Bid him, arriv’d in bright Calypfo’s court,
The fanétion of th’ affembled Pow’rs report ;
That wife Ulyfles to his native land
Mutft fpeed, obedient to their high command.
Mean timne Telemachus, the blooming heir- Iiee
Of fea-girt Ithaca, demands my care:
’Tis mine to form his green, unpra@is’d years,
In fage debates, furrounded with his peers,
To fave the ftate ; and timely to reftrain
The bold intrufion of the{uitor-train, 115
‘Who croud his palace, and with lawlefs pow’r
His herds and flocks in feaftful rites devour.
To diftant Sparta, and the fpacions walte
Of fandy Pyle, the royal youth fhall hafte,
‘There, warm with filial love, the caufe enquire 120
That from his realm retards his god-like fire ;
Deliv’ring early to the voice of fame
‘The promife of. a great, immertal name;

She faid : the fandals of celeftial mold
Fledg’d with ambrofial plames, and rich with gold, 125
Surround her feet ; with thefe fublime fhe fails
Th’ aereal fpace, and mounts the winged gales 3
O’er earth and océan wide prepar’d to foar,
Her dreaded arm a beamy jav'lin bore,
Prond’rous and vaft ; which, when her fury burns, 130
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hofts o’erturns,
From high Olympus prone her flight fhe bends,
And in the realm of Ithaca defcends :
Her lineaments divine the grave difguife
Of Mentes’ form conceal’d from human eyes; 135
(Mentes, the monarch of the Taphian land,)
A glitt’ring fpear wav'd awful in her hand,

* Ogygia.
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There in the portal placid, the hgav’n-born maid

Enormous riot and mif-rule furvey’d. |

" On hides of beeves before the palacesgate, . 140
(Sad fpoils of laxury,) the fantors f{ate.

With rival art, and ardonr in ‘their micq,

« At chelsithey wie, to captivate the queen,

Divining of their loves. Aurending nigh, .

A menial train the flowing bowl fupply; - 145
Others apart the fpacions hall prépare, .
And form the coftly feaft with bujy .care.

There young Telemachus, bis bloomy fuce

Glowing celeltial-fweet with-god-like grace,

Amid the circle thines: but hopeand fear . . 150
(Painful viciffiude!) his bofom tear. ‘
Now imag'd in his mind, be feesseftor’d, ¥
. peace and:joy, the people’s rightful Jord ; ‘
The proud oppreflossfy the vengeful fword,

While his fond foul thefe fancied tritmpbs{well’d, 155
The firangeregueft the royal youth beheld. o
Gries’d that a vifitant {o long -fioud wait - .
Unmark'd, urihvdnour’d, at 4 momarch’s gate; . - .
* Inftant he flew with hofpnabde bafte,.
And the new friend with courteous air embrac'd : 16a
Stranger | whoe’er thou art, fecurely reit. :
Affianc’d in my faith, a friendly goeft-;
Approach the dome, the focial banquet fhare, -
And then the purpofe of thy foid dedlare.

Thus affable and mild, the prince proceeds, 165
And to the dobe th’ unknown celeftial leads.
Tle fpear receiving from her band, he plac’d
Apainfl a.¢olumn, fair with fenlpture grac’d 5
Where feemly rang’d in peaceful order, flobd
Ulyfles’ arms, now long difas’'d to blood. 170
He led the goddefs. to the ‘fov reign feat,
Her feet fopperted with a ftool of ftate;
(A purple-carpet {pread. the pavement wide)
Then drew his feat, famlhar, to. her fide ;
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Far from the fuitor train, a brutal croud, 17§

‘With infolence, and wine, elate and loud ;.

‘Where the free gueft, unnoted, might relate,

If haply confcious, of his father’s fate.

The golden ew’r a maid obfequious brings, . -

Replenifh’d from the cool, tranflucent fprings; 180

With copious water the bright vafe fupplies

A filver laver of capacious fize : 4

They wath, The tables in fair order fpread,

They heap the glitt’ring canifters with bread : ,

Viands of various kinds allure the tafte, 185

Of choicelt fort and favour, rich repaft!

Delicious wines th’ attending herald brought ;.

The gold gave luftre to the purple draught.

Lur’d with the vapour of the fragrant feaft,,

In rufh’d the fuitors with varacious hafte : 190

-Marfhal’d in order due, to each a few’r .

Prefents, to bathe his hands, a radiant ew’r..

Luxurious then they feaft. - Obfervant round

Gay, ftripling youths the brimming goblets ckown’d.

The rage-of hunger quell’d, they all advance, 95 v

And form to meafur’d airs the mazy dance s '

"To Phemius was confign’d the chorded lyre,

‘Whofe hand relu@ant touch’d the warbling wire ;

Phemius, whofe voice divine could fweeteft fing

High ftrains refponfive to the vocal ftring, 200
Mean while, in whifpers to his heav’nly gueft,

His indignation thus the prince expreft: :
Indulge my rifing grief, whilft thefe (my friend)

'With fong and dance the pompous revel end. -

Light is the dance, and doubly fweet the lays, 205

‘When, for the dear delight, another pays.

His treafur’d ftores thefe cosmorants confume,

‘Whole bones, defrauded of a regal tomb,

And common turf, ly naked on the plain;

Or doom’d to welter in the whelming main. 210

Should he return, that troop fo blithe and bold,

With purple robes inwrought, and fiff with gold,
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Precipitant in fear, ‘would wing their flight,

And curfe their cumbrous ‘pride’s unweildy weight.
But ah I dream |~—th’ appointed hour is fled, 215
And hope, too long with vain delufion fed,

Deaf to the rumour of fallacious fame,

Gives to the roll of death his glorious name !

With venial frecdom let me now demand *

Thy name, thy lincage, and paternal land s 220
Sincere, from whence began thy.courfe, reéite,

And to what fhip I owe the Iriendly freight ? -

Now firft to me this vifit do'lt thou deign,

Or number’d in my father's focial train? -

All who deferv'd his choice, -he made his-own, 225
And curious much to know, he far was known,

My birth I boaft, (the blue-oy'd virgin cries,)
From great Anchia'us, renown’d and wife :
Mentes-my name ; I.rule the Taphian race,

‘Whofe bounds the deep circumfluent waves embrace ¢
A duteous people, and indultrious ifle, 331
‘To naval arts inur'd, and ftormy toil.
Freighted with iron from my native land,
1 (tecr my voyage to the.Brutlan ftrand §
To gain by commerce, for the labour'd mafs, 235
A juft proportion of refulgent brafs.
Far from your capital my fhip refides
At Reithrus, and fecureat anchor rides;
" 'Where waving groves on siry Neion grow,
Supremely tall, and fhade the deeps below, 240
Thence to re-vifit your imperial dome,
An old, hereditary gueft I come:
Your father’s friend,  Laertes can relate
Our faith unfpotted, and its early date; .
‘Who, preft with heart-corroding grief and years, 245
_ To the gay -court a rural thade prefers ;
Where, fole of all his train, a matron fage, -
Supports with homely food his drooping age,
With. feeble fteps from marfhalling his vines _
Returning fad, when toilfome day declines, 250

\
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With friendly fpeed, induc’d by eering fame,
To hail Ulyffes’ fafe return I came: .
Bat- ftill the frown of fome celeftial pow’r

‘With envious joy retards the blifsfisl hours

Let not your foul be fonk in fad defpeies. = 25§
He lives; he breathes this heav’nly, vital air, .
Among a favage race, whofe fhelfy bounds

With ceafelefs roar the foaming deep furrounds. .
The thoughts which row! within my ravilh’d breaft,

. To me, no feer, th’ infpiring gods fuggeﬁ, ~ 36q
Nor fkill'd, nar ftodions, with propjetic eye -

" To judge the winged omens of the'tky 1 : .
Yet hear this certain fpeech, nor deemt it vainj
’I’hou(ﬁl:endamamine bonds the chicf refirain, | .
The reftraint his wifdom will defeat, 263
And foon reftore him to his regal feat. -
But, gen’rous youth ! fincere and free declare,
Are you, of manly growth, his royal heir 2
Far fure Ulyfles in your look.appears, .= . C e
The {yme his features, if the fame his years. 270
Such was that face, on which I dwelt with joy,
Ere Greece aflfembled flem’d the tides to Troy;
Bat parting then for that dete&ed fhore,
Our eyes, unhappy' never greeting more. .
.. 'To prove a genuine birth, the princereplics, 27g
_On female truth affenting faith relies ; :
Thus manifeft of right, I baild my chm
Sure-founded on a fair maternal fame,
Ulyfles’ fon : but happier he, whom fate
Hath plac’d beneath the ftorms which.tofs the great } 280
Happier the fon, whofe hoary fire is bleft
With humble affluence, and domeftic reft ! ;
Happiey than I, to future empive:born, . “
But doom’d a father’s wretched fate tomourn !
To whoam, with afpeét. mild, the gueft dnxunc s 484
Oh true defeendent of a fcepecr dJine! -,
The gods, a glorious fate, from anguifh free,
Ta chafte Penelope’s; increafe dexree,
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But fay, yon’ jovial troop fo gayly dreft,
Is this a bridal, ora friendly feaft ! _ 290

Or from their deed I rightlier may divine,
Unfeemly flown with infolence and wine ?
Unwelcome revellers, whofe lawlefs joy
Pains the fage ear, and hurts the fober eye,
Magnificence of old (the prince reply’d) 295

Beneath our roof with virtue could refide ; :
Wnblam’d abundance crown’d the royal board,

‘What time this dome rever’d her prudent Jord ;

‘Who now (fo heav’n decrees) is doom’d to mourn, _
Bitter conftraint ! erroneous and forlorn. 300
Better the chief, on Ilion’s hoftile plain

Had fall’n, furrounded with his warlike train ;

Or fafe return’d, the race of glory paft,

New to his friends embrace, had breath’d his laft !
Then grateful Greece with ftreaniing eyes would raife
Hiftoric marbles, to record his praife; 306
His praife, eternal on the faithful ftone,

Had with tranfmiflive honour grac’d his fon.

Now fnatch’d by harpies to the dreary coaft,

Sunk is the hero, and his glory loft : 3te
Vanifh'd at once ! unheard of, and unknown !

Axnd I, his heir, in mifery alone.

Nor for a dear loft father-only flow

The_filial tears, but woe fucceeds to woe':

To tempt the fpoufelefs queen with am’rous wiles, 315
- Refort the nobles from: the neighb’ring ifles ; i
From Samos, - circled with th’ Ionian main,
Dulichium, and Zacynthus’ fylvan reign :

Ev’n with-prefumptuous hope her bed t’ afcend,

The lords of Ithaca their right pretend. 320
She feems attentive to their pleaded vows, :
Her heart detefting what her ear allows,

They, vain expeants of the bridal hour,

My flores in riotous expence devour ;

In feaft and dance the mirthful months. employ, 323
And meditate my doom, to crown their joy.

i B
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‘With tender pity touch’d, the goddefs cry’d :
Soon may kind heav’n a fure relief provide !
Soon may your-fire difcharge the vengeance due,
And all your wrongs the proud oppreflors rue! 330
Oh ! in that portal fhould the chief appear,
Each hand tremenduous with a brazen {pear,
In radiant panoply his limbs incas’d ;
(For fo of old my father’s court he grac'd,
‘When f{ocial mirth unbent his ferious foul, 3335
O’er the full banquet, and the fprightly bowl ;)
He.then from Ephyre, the fair domain .
Of Ilus, {prung from' Jafon’s royal ftrain, g
Mealur'd a length of feas, a toilfome length, in vain.
For voyaging to learn the direful art 340
To taint with deadly drugs the barbed dart 3 ‘
Obfervant of the gods, and fternly juft,
Ilus refus’d t> impart the: baneful truft :
With friendlier zeal my father’s foul was fir'd;
The drugs he knew, and gave the boon defird. 345
Appear’d he now with fuch heroic port,
As then confpicuous at the Taphian court ;
Soon fhould yon’ bodfters ceafe their haughty ftrife,
Or each atone his guilty love with life, .
But of his wifh’d return the care refign ; 350
Be future vengeance to the Pow’rs divine. v
My fentence hear : with ftern diftafte avow’d,
"To their. own diftriéts drive the fuitor-croud :
‘When next the morning warms the purple eaft,
Convoke the peerage, and the gods atteft ; 355
The forrows of your inmoft foul relate ;
And form fure plans to fave the finking flate, |
Should fecond love a pleafing flame infpire,
And the chafte queen connubial rites require ;
Difmifs’d with honour let her hence repair 360
To great lcarius, whofe paternal care
Will guide her paflion, and reward the choice
AVith wealthy dow’r, and bridal gifts, of price.
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Then let this ditate of my love prevail :
Inftant, to foreign realms prepare to fail, 365

‘To learn your father’s fortunes : fame may prove,
Or omen’d voice, (the meflenger of Jove)

-_ Propitious to the fearch.: Direét your toil
Through the wide ocean, firlt to fandy Pyle,
Of Neftor, hoary fage, his doom demand ; 370~
Thence fpeed your voyage to the Spartan ftrand,
For young Atrides to th’ Achaian coalt
Arriv'd the laft of all the victor holt,
If yet Ulyfles views the light, forbear, :
‘Till the fleet hours reftore the circling year. 375
But if his foul hath wing’d the deftin’d flight,
Inhabitant of deep difaft’rous night,
Homeward with pious {peed repafs the main,
To the pale fhade funereal rites ordain, -
Plant the fair column o’er the vacant grave, 38q-
A hero’s honours let the hero have.
‘With decent grief the royal dead deplor’d,
For the chafte queen felect an equal lord.
Then let revenge your daring mind employ,
By fraud or force the fuitor-train deftroy, 385
And ftarting into manhood, fcorn the bey.
Haft thou not heard how young Oreftes, fir'd
‘With great revenge, immortal praife acquir’d ¢ .
His virgin fword Zgyfthus’ veins imbru'd ;
The murd’rer fell, and blood atton’d for blood. 390:
O greatly blefs’d with ev’ry blooming grace !
With equal fteps the paths of glory trace ;
Join to that royal youth’s your rival name,
And thine eternal in the fphere of fame,
But my affociates now my ftay deplore, 395
Impatient on the hoarfe-refcunding thore,
Thou, heedful of advice, fecure proceed ;
My praife the precept is, be thine the deed.
" The counfel of my friend, the youth rejoin'd,
Imprints convition on my grateful mind. . 400

B2
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‘So fathers fpeak (perfuafive fpesch and mild !)
Their fage experience to the fav'rite child.
But fince to part, for fweet refection due
‘The genial viands let my train renew :
And the rich' pledge of plighted faith receive, 405
Worthy-the heir of Ithaca to give.
Defer the promis’d boon, (the goddefs cries,
Celeftial azure brightning in her eyes,)
And let me now regain the Reithrian port:
From Temcfe return’d, your royal court 4to
I fhall revifit; and that pledge receive,
And gifts, memorial of our friendfhip, leave.
Abrupt; with eagle-fpeed fhe cut the fky ;
Inftant invifible to mortal eye.
Then firlt he recogniz'd th® aethereal gueft ; 4135
‘Wonder and joy alternate fire his brealt:
Heroic thoughts infus’d, his heart dilate,
Revolving much his father’s doubtfuk fate :
At length compos'd, he join’d the fuitor-throng,
Hufh'd in attention to the warbled fong. 420
His tender theme the charming lyrift chofe,
Minerva’s anger, and the direful woes
Which voyaging from Troy the victors bore,
While ftorms vindi@ive intercept the fhore. -
The fhrilling airs the vaulted roof rebounds, 425
Refle@ing to the queen the filver founds. »
With grief renew’d, the weeping fair defcends ;
"I heir fov’reign’s flep a virgin train attends :
A veil -of richeft texture wrought fhe wears, -
And filent to-the joyous hall repairs, 439
There from the portal, with her mild command =~
Thus gently checks the minftrel's tuneful hand :
Phemius ! let alls of gods and heroes old,
What antient bards in hall and bow’r have told,
Attemper'd to the lyre, your voice employ : ‘335
Such the pleas’d ear wiil drink with filent joy.
But oh ! forbear that dear difalt’rous name,
To forrow facred, and fecure of fame :

g

|
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My bleedmg bofom fickens 4t the found,
And ev’ry piercing note inflicts a wound, 440

‘Why, deareft objec of my duteous love,

(Reply’d the prince,) will you the bard reprove ?

Oft, Jove’s aethereal rays (refiftlefs fire)

The chanter’s foul and raptur’d fong infpire ;

Inftin& divine ! nor blame fevere his choice, 448
‘Warbling the Grecian woes with harp and voice :

For novel lays attra& our ravifh’d ears;

But old, the mind with inattention bears.

Patient permit the fadly-pleafing- ftrain ;

Familiar now with grief, your tears refrain, 450"
And in the public woe forget your own ;

You weep not for a perifh’d lord alone.

‘What Greeks, now wand’ring in the Stygian gloom,
‘With your Ulyfles fhar’d an equal doom !

Your widow’d hours, apart, with female toil 455
And various labours of the loom, beguile ;

“There rule, from palace-cares remote and free,

That care to man belongs, and moft to me..

Mature beyond his years, the queen admues
His fage reply, and with her train retires. 460-
Then {welling forrows burft their former bounds,

‘With echoing grief afrefh the dome refounds ;
Till Pallas, piteous of her plaintive cries,
In flumber clos’d her filver-ftreaming eyes,

Mean-time, rekindled at the royal charms,. 465-
Tumultuous love each beating bofom warms ;,
Intem’prate rage a wordy war began ;

But bold Telemachus affum’d the man.

Inflant, he cry’d, your female difcord end,.

Ye deedlefs boafters ! and the fong attend : 470

Obey that fweet compulfion, nor profane

‘With diffonance the fmooth, melodious ftrain.

Pacific now prolong the jovial feaft ;

But when the dawn reveals the rofy ea(}, :

1, to the pecrs affembled, fhall propofe 475

The firm refolve I here in few dilclofe, . .
B3
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No longer live the cankers of my court ;

All to your fev’ral ftates with fpeed refort ;

Watfte in wild riot what your land allows, -

There play the early feaft, and late caroufe, 480
But if, to honour loft, ’tis ftill decreed

For you my bowl fhall flow, my flocks.fhall bleed, .
Judge and revenge my right; impartial Jove !

By him, and all th’ immortal thrones above,

(A facred oath,) each proud oppreflor flain’ 485"
Shall with inglorious gore this marble ftain.

Aw’d by the prince, thus haughty, bold, and young,
Rage gnaw’d the Iip, and wonder chain’d the tongue. .
Silence, at length, the gay Aatinous broke,
Conftrain’d a fmile,. and"thus ambiguous fpoke : 490-

. What god to your untutor’d youth affords
THis headlong torrent of amazing words.?
May Jovedeldy thy reign, and cumber late -

o'bright a genius with the toils of ftate I

Thofe toils (Telemachus ferene replies) 495
Have charms, with all their weight, t’ allure the wife.
Faft by the. throne obfequious fame refides,

And wealthi inceffant rolls her golden tides.
Nor let Antinous rage, if flrong deéfire L
Of wealth and fame a youthful bofom fire ;. 5co -
Ele& by Jove his delegate of fway,
With joyous pride the fummons I'd obey.
‘Whene’er Ulyfles roams the realm of night,
Should factious pow'r difpute my lineal right,
- . -Some other Greeks a fairer claim may plead ; .50§
To your pretence their title would precede.
At leaflt, the feeptre loft, I ftill fhould reign.
Sole o’er my vaflals, and domeftic train..

To this Eurymachus: To heav’n alone. )
Refer the choice to fill' thie vacant throne. 510
Your patrimonial ftores in peace poflefs ;

Undoubted all your filial claim confefs :
Your private right fould impious pow’r invade,,
"The peers of Ithaca would arm in aid.
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But fay, that firanger gueft who late withdrew, 51§

‘What, and from whence? his name and lineage fhew:

His grave demeanour, and majeftic grace

Speak him defcended of no vulgar race :

Did he fome loan of antient right require, .

Or came fore-runner of .your fcepter’d fire ? §20
©Oh fon of Polybus ! the prince replies,

No more my fire will glad thofe longing eyes :

The queen’s fond hope inventive rumour cheers,

Or vain diviners’ dreams divert her fears.

That ftranger-gueft the Taphian realm obeys,  §29.

A realm defended with éncircling feas,

Mentes, an ever-honour’d name, of old

High in Ulyfles’ focial lift ifroll’d.

Thus he, though confcious of th’ actherealsgueft,
Anfwer'd evafive of the fly requeft. - 530
Mean time the lyre rejoins the fprightly lay ;

Love dittied airs, and dance conclude the day.

But when the ftar of Eve, with golden light,

Adorn’d the matron brow of fable night;

The mirthful train difperfing quit the court, 535.
* And to their fev’ral domes to reft refort.

A taw’ring {tructure to the palace join’d ;

To this his fteps the thoughtful prince inclin’d ;

In his pavilion there to fleep repairs ;

The lighted torch the fage Euryclea bears, . 540
(Daughter of Ops, the juft Pifenor’s fon, .

For twenty beeves by great Laertes won ;

In rofy prime, with charms attradive grac’d,
Honour’d by him, a gentle lord and chafte}

With dear efteem : too wife, with jealous firife 54§
To taint the joys of fweet connubial life.

Sole with Telemachus her fervice ends,

A child fhe nurs’d him, and a man attends.)

‘Whillk to his couch himfelf the prince addreft,

The duteous dame receiv’d the purple veft : 550
The purple veft with decent care difpos’d,

The filver ring fhe pull’d, the door reclos'd ;
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The bolt obedient to the filken cord,

To the ftrong ftaple’s inmoft depth reftor’d, ‘
Secur’d the valves. There wrapt in filent fhade, s 5
Penfive, the rules the godde(s gave, he weigh’d ;
Stretch’d on the downy fleece, no reft he knows,

And in his raptur’d.foul the vifion glows.
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THE ARGUMENT.

"The council of Ithaca. M

Telemachus, in the a[emb{y of the lords of Ithaca,
complains of the infuftice done him by the fuitors,
and x‘r;/i/h upon their departure from his palace 2
appealing to the princes, and exciting the people
2o declare againft them. . The fuitors endeavour
to juftify their fay, at leaft till he fball fend the
queen to the court of Icarius her father ; which
be refufes. There appears a prodigy of two
eagles in the fky, which an augur expounds to
2he ruin of the fuitors. Telemachus then demands
a veffel to carry him to Pylos and Sparta, there

.20 enquire of his father’s fortunes. Pallas, in
2he fbape of Mentor, (an antient friend of Ulyffes)
helps him to a fbip, affils him in preparing ne-
a)’garie: Jor the vopage, and embarks with him
that night ; which concludes the fecond day from
the opening of - the poem.

The fcene continues in the palace of Ulyfles in Ithaca.
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O W red’ning from the dawn, the morning ray

Glow’d in the front of heav'n, and gave the day.
The youthful hero, with returning light,
Rofe anxious from th’> inquietudes of night.
A royal robe he wore, with graceful pride 5
A two-edg’d faulchion threaten’d by his fide,
Embroider’d fandals glitter’d as he trod,
And forth he mov’d, majeftic asa god.
Then by his heralds, reftlefs of delay,
To council calls the peers : the peers obey. 10
Soon as in folemn form th’ aflfembly fate,
From his high dome himfelf defcends in ftate.
Bright in his hand a pond’rous jav'lin fhin’d;
Two dogs, afaithful guard, attend behind ;
Pallas with grace divine his form improves, 15
And gazing crouds admire him as he moves,

His father’s throne he filk'd : while diftant ﬁood
The hoary peers, and aged wifdom bow’d.

*Twas filence all 5 at laft Agyptius fpoke ;
Agyptius, by his age and forrows broke : 20 .
A length of days his foul with prudence crown’d,

A length of days had bent him to the ground.
His eldeft * hope in arms to Ilion came,
By great Ulyfles taught the path to fame ;

* Antiphus, i
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“But, haplefs youth, the hideous Cyclops tore 2¢
His quiv’ring limbs, and quaff’d his fpouting gore.
Three fons remain’d : to climb with haughty fires
The royal bed, Eurynomus afpires;

T he reft with duteous love his griefs afluage,

And eafe the fire of half the cares of age. 30
Yet {lill his Antiphus he loves, he mourns,
And as he ftood, he fpoke and wept by turns.

~Since great Ulyfles fought the Phrygian plains,
‘Within thefe walls inglorious filence reigns,
Say then, ye peers! by whofe commands we meet ?
‘Why here once more in folemn council fit ? 36
Ye young, ye old, the weighty caufe difclofe :
Arrives fome meflage of invading foes ?
Or fay, does high neceflity of ftate
Infpire fome patriot,. and demand debate ? 49
The prefent fynod fpeaks its anthor wife ;
Aflift him, Jove! thou regent of the fkies !

He fpoke. Telemachus with tranfport glowi‘
Embrac’d the omen, and majeftic rofe :
(His royal hand th’ imperial fceptre fway’d) 45
Then thus, addrefling to Egyptius, faid:
Rev’rend old man !. lo here confeft he ftands

By whom ye meet ; my grief your care demands,
No ftory I unfold of public woes, .
Nor bear advices of impending foes : 50

Peace the bleft land, and joys inceffant crown;

Of all this happy realm, I grieve alone :

For my loft fire continual forrows fpring ;

The great, the good ; your father and your king,

Yet more ; our houfe from its foundation bows, 55
Our foes are pow’rful, and your fons the foes :
Hither, unwelcome, to the queen they come ;
Why feek they not the rich Icarian dome ?
1f fhe muft wed, from other hands require
The dowry : is Telemachus her fire ? " Go
Yet through my court the _noife of revel rings,

And wafles the wife frugality of kings.

\
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Scarce all my herds their lnxury fuffice s
Scarce all my wine their midnight hours fupplies.
Safe in my youth, in riot flill they grow, 65
Nor in the helplefs orphan dread a foe.
But come it will, the time when manhood grants
More pow'rful advocates than vain complaints.
Approach that hour ! unfufferable wrong ,
Cries to the gods, and vengeance fleeps too long. 7o
Rife then, ye peers! with virtuous anger rife !
Your fame revere, but moft th’ avenging fkies.
By all the deathlefs pow’rs that reign above,
By righteous Themis, and by thund'ring Jove,
(Themis, who givés to councils, or denies 75
Succefs, and humbles or confirms the wife)
Rife in my aid ! fuffice the tears that flow
For my loft fire, nor add new woe to woe,
If €’er he bore the fword to ftrengthen'ill,’
Or, having pow’r to wrong, betray'd the will; 8o
On me, on me your kindled wrath afluage,
And bid the voice of lawlefs riot rage.
If ruia to our-royal race ye doom,
Be you the fpoilers, and our wealth confume.
Then might we hope redrefs from  jufter laws, 83
* And raife all Ithaca to aid our caufe :
Bat while your fons commit th* unpunifh’d wrong,
You- make the arm of violence too ftrong.
- “While thus he fpake, with rage and grief he frown’d,
And dafh’d th’ imperial fceptre to the ground : 9o
The big round tear hung trembling in his eye ;
"Fhe fynod griev’d, and gave a pitying figh;
Then filent fat——at length Antinous burns
With haughty rage, and fternly thus returns:

O infolence of youth ! whofe tongue affords 95
Such railing eloquence, and war of words.
Studious thy country’s worthies to defame,
Thy erring voice difplays thy mother’s fhame.
Elufive of the bridal-day fhe gives
Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes deceives, 109

C ‘
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Did not the fun, through heav’n’s wide azure goll'd,
For three long years the royal fraud bebold ?
\Vlule fhe,. laborious in delnﬁon, fprend ’
The fpacious loom, and mix’d the various threR} «
Where as to life the wondrous figures rife, |, 10§
Thus fpoke th’ inventive queen, with artful fighs:
¢ Though cold in death Ulyfls breathes no. _more,
¢ Ceafe yet a while to urge the .bridal hour ;
¢ Ceafe, till to great Laertes I bequeath .
A tafk of grief, -his ernaments of death : 110
Left when the fates his royal athes- claim, '
The Grecian matrons taint my fpotlefs fame ;-
When he, whom living mighty realms obey d
¢ Shall want in death a fhroud to grace his ﬂxadc.
T hus fhe : at once the gen ’rous traugcomphcs, i15
Nor fraud miftrufls in virtue's fair difguife.
The work fhe ply'd; but, ftudious of delay, .=
By night revers’d the labours of. ghc day. '
‘While thrice the fun his annual journey made, '
"The confcious lamp the midnight. fraud furvey’ ds 1 20
Unheard, unfeen, three, years, her arts prev:ul
The fourth her maid unfolds th® amazing tale..
‘We'faw, as unperceiv’d we took, our ftand,
"The backward labours. of her.faithlefs hand. }
Then urg’d,. fhe perfe&s hqr xuqﬁrwm toils ;- ;. L12 5
A wond'rous monument of.-female wiles.! -
But you, oh peers | and;thou, .ol prince!, give ¢ar'
(1 fpeak aloud, that ey ry .Greek may hegr)
 Difmifs the queen ; and if her fire approves,
Let him efpoufe her to the peer fhe loves: i 330
Bid inftant to prepare the bridal train, :
Nor let a race of princes wait in vain. .
Though with a_grace divine her foul is bleﬂ’
-And all Minerva breathes within her. breaﬂ:
In wond’rous arts than woman more renow}y’d, . 135
And more than woman with deep wifdom clown’d;
Though Tyro nor Mycene match her name, '
Nor great Alcmena, the proud boafts of fame, ..

)
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Yet thus by heav’n adorn’d, by heav’n’s decree
She Jhines with fatal excellence to thee: - 140

‘With thee the bowl we drain, indulge the feaft,
"Till righteous heav’n reclaim her ftubborn breaft.
What though from pole to pole refounds her rame ®
The fon’s deftru®tion waits the mother’s fame :
For till fhe leaves thy court, it is ‘decreed, 145
Thy bowl to empty, and thy flocks to bleed.

While yet he fpeaks, Telemachus replnes,
Ev'n nature {tarts, and what ye afk denies.
Thus, fhall I thus repay a mother’s cares, .
‘Who gave me life, and nurs’d my infant years? ' 148
‘While fad on foreign fhores Ulyifee treads,-
Or. glides a “ghoft with 'unapgarent ﬂudes, Sl
How to Icarius in the bridal hour =+ - .
Shall I, by wafte undone; refund the dow'r ? .
How from my father thould-I vengeance dread 2 355
How would my mother curfe my hated head ? '
And while in wrath to vengeful fiends the cries,
How front their héll wotld-vengeful fiends arife'?
Abhorr’d by all, accurs’d my-name would “grow,-
The earth’s dlfgrace, and human'kind my foe. 160
If thid dnﬁ;leafe, why.arge ye here your ftay ?
Hafte from the courts, ye fpoilers, hafte away:
Waflte: in wild-riot-what:your land allows, -
Tivére'ply the early féaft, and late caroufe, - - :
But if, to honour loft, ’tis ftill decreed - 1 163
For you my bowl fkall flow, my flocks-fhall bleed ;-
Judge’and affert my right, impartial Jove!
Byh'm, and all th’ immortal holt above,-

(A facred oath) if heav'n the pow'r fupply,
Vengeance I vow, and for your wrongs ye die. 170
With that, two eagles from a‘mountdin’s height

By Jove's command diret their rapld flight ;

Swift théjdeftend, ‘with wing to-wing conjoin'd,

Stretch thieir broad plumes, 2hid Roat-upon the wmd

Above th’ affembl.d pecrs they wheel on high, ~ 17§

And clang their wings, and hovering beat the fky ;
G2
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‘With ardent eyes the rival train they threat,
And fhricking loud, denounce approaching fate.
They cuff| they tear ; their cheeks and necks they rend,
And from their plames huge drops of blood defcend :
‘Then failing o’er the domes and tow’rs they dy, 181
Full tow’rd the ealt, and mount into the {ky.
‘The wond’ring rivals gaze with cares opprelft,
And chilling horrours freeze in every breaft.
Till big with knowledge of appreaching woes 183§
‘The prince of augurs, Halitherfes, rofe: -
Prefcient he view’d th’ aereal tra&ts, and drew
A fure prefage from ev’ry wing that flew.
- Ye fons, becry'd, of Ithaca, give ear, , _
Hearall ! but chieﬂy you, oh rivals ! hear, 19a
Deftryction fure o’er all your heads impends ; . .
Ulyfles comes, and-death his fleps attends,
Nor to the great alone is death decreed ;
‘We, and our. guilty. Ithaca mufl bleed. :
‘Why ceafe.we then the wrath of heav’'n to flay 2. 19§
Be humbled all, and lead, ye great ! the way.
For lol my words no fancy’d woes relate :
Lfpeak from {cience, and the voice is fate.
When great. Ulyfles fought the Phrygi:m fhores
"To fhake with war proud Ilion’s lofty tow’rs, 200
Deeds then undone my faithful tongue foretold ;
Heav'n feal’d my words, and you thefe deeds behold
1fee (I cry’d) his woes, a countlefs train;, =
I fee his. friends o’erwhelm’d beneath the main :
How twice ten years from fhore to fhore he roams.!
Now twice ten years are paft, and now hecomes ! 206
To whom Eurymachus Fly, dotard, fly!
“With thy wife dreams, and fables of the fky.
Go prophefy at home; thy fons advife: |
Here thou art fage in vain—] better read the fkies. .
Unnumber'd birds glide through the aereal way, 210
Vagrants of air, and unforebading frag. .
Gold in the tomb, or in the deeps below.
Ulyflos Les: oh.\vcxt thou laid as low !
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_Then would that bufy head no broils fuggeft, 21§
Nor fire to rage Telemachus’s breaft. ‘
From him’fome bribe thy venal tongue requires,
And int’reft, not the god, thy voice infpices.
His gundc-lcfs outh, if thy experienc’d age ° ‘
Miflead falacious into idle rage, - 220
Vengeance deferv’d thy malice thall reprefs,
- And but augment the wrongs thou would’ft redrefs.
Telemachus may bid the queen repair
To great Icatius, whofe paternal care ‘
‘Will guide her paffion, and reward her choxce, 229
‘With wcalthy dow r, and bridal glfts of price.
Till the retires, determin’d we remain,
And both the prince and avgur threat in vain :
His pride of words, and thy wild dream of fate,
Move not the bravc, or only move their hate. 230 -
‘Threat on, oh prince ! elude the bridal diy,
“Threaton, till all thy ﬁore; in walte decay.
True, Greece affords a train of lovely dames,
In wealth and beauty worthy of our flames :
But never from this nobler fuit we ceafe; 235
For wealth and beauty lefs than virtge pleafe.
To whom the youth : Since then in vain T tell’
My num’rous woes, in filence let them dwell,
Bat heav'n, and all the Greeks, have heard my wrongs :
To heav’n, and all the Greeks, tedrefs belongs. 240 .
Yet this I afk (rior be it afk'd in vam)
A bark to waft-me o’¢r the rolling main ; .
“The realms.of  Pyle and Sparta to cxp]ore,
And feek my: royal fire from fhore to fhore ¢ .
If, or to fame:his doubtful fate be known, 245
Or to be learn'd from oracles alone? -
If yet he lives, with’ patience I forbear
Till the fleet hours reftore the circling year: -
Bat if alteady wand’ring in the train - ,
Of empty fhades, I meafure back the main; 250
Plant the fair column o’er the mighty dead,
And yield his confort to the nuptial bed. -
C3
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He ceas’d ; and while abath'd the peers attend,
Mentor arofe, Ulyfles’ faithful friend ;
[ When fierce in arms he fought the feenes of war, 25§,
¢ My friend, he cry’d, my palace be thy care ;
¢ Years roll'd on years my god-like fire dccay.
¢ Guard thou his age, and his behefts obey.”] :
Stern as he rofe, he caft his eyes around 259
That flath’d with rage ; and as he fpoke, he frown’d.

O never; nevetr more let king be juft, .
Be mild in pow’r, or faithful to his truft:]
Let tyrants gowvern with an iron.rad,
Opprefs, deftroy, and be the: fcbutgc of God;.
Since he who like a father held his rcngn, 265
So foon forgot, was Juﬁ and mild in vain !
True,. while my friend is griev’d, his gne& I fhare ;
Yet now the rivals are my {malleft care:
‘They, for the mighty mifchiefs they devife, -
Ere long fhall pay—their forfeit lives the price.‘. 270 -
But agamﬁ you,.ye Greeks.! ye.coward train.
Gods ! ‘how my foul is mav’d.with jult difdain !
Dumb ye all ftand,. and not one tongue affords .
His injur’d- pririce .the little aid of- words.

While yet he fpoke, Leocritus. rejqin’d : 27§
O pride of. words, and arrogance-of mind !
‘Would'ft thou to rife in arms .the Greeks advife ? .
Join all your pow’rs ! in arms, ye Greeks, arife !
Yet would your.pow’rs-in vain. our ftrength oppofe ; .
‘The valiant few o’ermatch an-hoft.of foes. . 280..
Should great Ulyfles ftern appear. in arms, |
‘While the bowl circles, and the banquet warms-;
‘Though to his breaft his {poufe with tranfport flies,
Torn from her breaft, that-hour, Ulyfles dies.
Bat hence retreating to your domes repair ; . 278"
To.arm the veflel, Mentor ! bethy care,
And Halitherfés'! thine: be each his friend :
Ye lov'd the father.: go, the.fon attend.
But yet, I'truft, the boafter means to ftay
Safe in the court, nor temps the wat'ry way... 290.
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Then with a ruthing found, th’ affembly bead'
Diverfe their {teps : the rival rout afcend
The royal dome ; while fad the prince explores .
The neighb’ring main, and forrowing treads the fhores
There, as the waters o’er his hands he fhed, 29,5
The royal. fuppliant to Minerva pray’'d: :
. O goddefs ! who defcending from the fkies-
, Vouchfaf'd thy prefence to my woad’ring eyes,.-
By whofe commands the raging deeps I trace,
And feek my fire through florms.and rolling feas ! 300
Hear from thy heav’ns above, oh warrier maid &
Defcend once more, propitious to my aid: .
- 'Without thy prefence vain- is thy command ;-
Greece, and the rival -train thy voice withftand.
«Indulgent to his pray’r, the goddefs took 30%.
Sage Mentor’s form, and thus like Mentor fpoke :
O prince, in early youth divisely wife,
Born the Ulyfles of thy age torife!
1f to the.fon the father’s worth defcends,
O’er the wide waves fuccefs thy ways attends.: 31®
To tread the.walks of death he flood prepar'd, '
And what he-greatly thought he nobly dar'd.
Were not wife.fons defcendant of the wife;:
And did not heroes from.great heroes rife,
Vain were my hopes : .few fons attain the praife. 31§
Of their great fires, and meft their fires difgrace.
But fince thy veins paternal virtue fires,.
And all Penclope thy foul infpiges,
Go, and fucceed !. the.rival aims defpife : :
Feor never, never, wicked man was wife. . 320
Blind. they rejoice, though now, ev'o now they fall ;
Death haftes amain : one hour o'erwhelms them all !~
_And lo, with fpeed we plow the wat’ry way;
My pow'r fhall guard thee, -and my hand convey :
The winged veflel ftudious I prepare, 32§
Through feas. and realms companion of :thy care.
Thou.to the caurt afcend ; ,and ta.the fhores .
(When night.advances) bear the naval flares ;.-
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Bread; -that decaying han with ftrength fapplies, =
And gen’rous wine, which thoughtful forrow fliess 330
Mean while the mariners by my command”
Shall’ fpeed aboard, a valiant ¢hofen band.
‘Wide o’er. the:bay; by-wellel veffel rides ;
The beft I chufe, ®0-waft thee o’er the fides. - :
She fpoke 3 10-his high dome the prince returns, 333
And ag he moves, with royal angulfh mourns.
*Twas riet all among the lawlefs train ;
Boar bled with boar, and goat by goat lay flain..
Arriv’d, his hand the gay Antindus preft, e
And thus deriding, with a finilé addreft: © 340
Grieve not, ohdaring prince ! that noble Lieart : -
11l fuits gay youth the ftern- heroic part.
Indulge the genial hour, unbend thy foul,
Leave thought to age, ‘and drain the flowing bowl.:
Studious to eafe-thy grief, our care provides - 34%
‘The bark, to waft thee o’er the fwelling tides.
Is this, raturns the prince, for mirth a time ?
When lawlefs gluttons. riot, mirth’s a crime ;
‘The lufcious wines difhenour’d lofe their talte,
‘The fong.isznoife, and impious is the feaft. . 350
Saffice it to have fpent with fwift decay
The wealth of kings, and made my youth a prey :
But now the wife inftru@ions.of the fage,
And manly thoughts infpir'd by manly age,
Teach me to feek redrefs -for all my woe, 355
Here, orin Pyle—In Pyle or here, your foe: -

- Deny your veflels, ye deny in vain; .

A -private voyager I pafs the main.

Free breathe the winds, and free the ballows ﬂow,
And where on earth I live, I live your foe. 3€o
He fpoke and frown’d, nor longer deign’d to ﬂ'ay,
Sternly his hand withdrew, and firode away.

Mean time o’er all the dome, they quaff, they feaft, -
Derifive taunts were fpread from guelt to gueft, &
And eachin Jovxal mood his mate addrcﬁ,
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Tremble ye not, oh friends ! and coward fly, 366
Doom'd by the ftern Telemachus to die?
To Pyle or Sparta to demand fupplies,
Big with revenge, the mighty wasrior flies:
Or comes from Ephyre with poifons fraught, . 370
And kills us all in one tremenduous draught ?
Or who can fay, his gamefome mate replies,
But while the dangers of the deep he tries,
He, like his fire, may.fink, depriv’d of breath,
And punifh us unkindly by his death ? 375
What mighty labours would he then create,
To feize his treafures, and divide his (late,
The royal palace to the queen convey,
Or him fhe bleffes in the bridal day !

Mean time the lofty rooms the prince furvcys, 38e
Where lay the treafures of th’ Ithacian race : :
Here ruddy brafs, and gold refulgent blaz'd ;

There polifh'd chefts embroider’d veftares grac’d ;.
Here jars of oil breath’d forth a rich perfume ;
There casks of wine inrows adorn'd the-dome, 385
(Pure flav’rous wine, by gods in bounty giv'n,

And worthy to exalt the fealts of heav’n.)

Untouch’d they ftood, till his long labours o’er

The great Ulyfles reach’d his native fhore.

A double ftrength of bars fectr'd the gates : 390
Falt by the door the wife Euryclea waits ;

Eutyclea, who, great Ops ! thy lineage fhar’d, -
And watch’d all night, all day ; a fajthful guard.

To whom the prince : O theu, whofe guardian care’
Nurs'd the moft wretched king that breathes the air !
Untouch'd and facred priy thefe veflels ftand, 395
Till great Ulyfles viéws his native land. ,
But by thy care rwelye urns of wine be fill'd, -
Next thefe in worth, and firm thofe urns be feal'd
And twi;;e%n meafures of the choiceft flour 4C0
Prepar’d, ere yet defcends the evening hour,
¥or when the fav’ring fiades .of .night. arife, .
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Mefrom our coalt thall fpreading (ails convey, . -
To feek Ulyfles through the wat’ry way. 40%
While yet he fpoke, fhe fill'd the walls with cries,

And tears ran trickling from her aged eyes.
Oh whither, whither flies my fon ? fhe cry'd,
To realms, that rocks and roaring feas divide 2-
In foreign lands thy fathet's days decay'd, - 410
And forcngn lands contain the mighty dead
The wat’ry-way ill-fated if thou, try,
All, all muft perith, and by frand you die !
Then ftay, my child | florms beat, and rolls the main 3
©Oh beat thofe florms, and roll the feas in vain! 415
Far hence, reply’d the prince, thy fears be driv’n :
~ Heav’n calls me fdrth; thefe.counfels are.of heav’n. . .
But. by the pow’rs that hate the perjur’d, fwcar,
“Fo keep my voyage from the royal ear, ‘
Nor: uncompell’d the dang’rous trath betray, 420
Till tivice fix times defcends-the. lamp of day+
Left the fad tale a mother’s life impain, . .
And geief delfroy what time awlile would fpar&
Thus<he..~ The-mdtron with uphftcdneyes
Attefts th’ all- ftemgfovemgmaf the fkies; ' - 428
Then {kudious fhe prepares: the: cHaicelt flour, .
The ftrength of wheat, and wities an.ample ftore,
While to ‘the rival train the prifice returns, -
The martial goddef(s with. impatience burns 3° ' ¢
Like thae, T‘elmc'has, in voice and-fize, - 430
With' fpeed divine: from frcet to-ftreet the fies,
She bids the mariners prepar’'d to.ftand,
When night defcends, emhcdied on the ftrand,
Then to Noemon fwift the runs, fhe flies, ‘
And afks a bark 5 the chiefa bark fupplies. - 435
And now. - declining with his floping wireels, ' 7~
Down fank the fun behind the weftern hills. '
“The goddefs:thov'd- the uefldl fromh the fhoros,
. And ftow’d within its wom' the naval flores,
Full in the openings.of - the fpaclous ‘main. T 440
It rides'; and néw.defcends the failor train.
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Next, to the ceurt, impatient of delay, .
‘With rapid ftep the goddefs urg’d her way :
There ev’ry eye with flamb’rous chains fhe bound,
And dafh’d the flowing goblet to the ground. 445
Drowzy they rofe, with heavy fumes oppreft,
Reel’d from the palace, and retir’d to reft.
Then thus, in Mentor’s rev’rend form array’d,
Spoke to Telemachus the martial maid :
Lo ! on the feas prepar’d the veffel ftands ; 450
Th’ impatient mariner thy fpeed demands.
Swift as fhe fpoke, with rapid pace fhe leads,
The footfteps of the deity he treads.
Swift to the fhore they move: along the {trand
The ready veffel rides ; the failors ready ftand, 455
He bids them bring their {tores; th’ attending train
Load the tall bark, and launch into the main.
_The prince and goddefs to the ftern afcend ;
To the flrong ftroke at ance the rower’s bend.,
Full from the welt fhe bids frefh breezes blow,; -
'Thé fable billows foam and roar below ; 460
‘The chief his orders gives ; th’ obedient band
‘With due obfervance wait the chief'’s, command :
‘With fpeed the maft they rear ;- with {peed unbind
The fpacious fheet, and firetch’d it to the wind. 46§
High o’er the roaring waves: the fpreading fails
Bow their tall maft, and fwell before the gales ;
T he crooked keel the parting furge divides,
And to. the ftern retreating roll the tides,
And now: they fhip their oers, and crown with wine
The holy goblet to the pow'rs divine : 471
Imploring all the gods that reign above,
-But chief the blue-ey’d progeny of Jove.
“Thus all the night they ftem the hquld way,
-And end their voyage with the mcrning ray, 475

’
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THE ARGUMENT.

The mtg;vnew of Telemachus and Neftor.

Telemachus, gxzdzd by Pallas in the fbape of Mentor,
arrives in the morning at Pylos ; where Neftor and
his fons are fcrificing on the fea-fbore to Neptune.
Telemachus diglares the occafion of bis coming,
and Neflor rela¥es what pafs’din their return from -
Troy, how their fleets were fefarated, and he ne-
ver fince heard of Ulyfles. They difcourfe con-
cerning the death of Agamemnon, the revenge of
Orefles, and the injuries of the fuitors.  Neflor
advifes him to go to Sparta, and enquire further
of Menelaus. The facrifice ending with the night,
DMinerva wanifbes JSrom them in the form of an
eagle. Telemachus is lodged in the palace. - The
next morning they facrifice a bullock to Minerva,
and Telemachus proceeds on his journey to Spurta,
attended 8y Pififtratus,

The fcene lyes on diq fea-fhore of Pylos.
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H E facred fun, above the water rais’d, -
T hrough heav’a’s eternal, brazen portalsblaz’d j-

And wide o’er earth diffus’d his chearing ray,
To gods and men to give the golden day : ‘
Now on the coaft of Pyle-theveflel falls, 5
Before old Nelus® venerable walls.
Fhere, fuppliant to the monarch of the flood,
At'nine green theatres the Pylians ftood,
Each held five hundred, (a deputed train)
At each, nine.oxen on the fand lay flain. 10"
They tafte the entrails; and the altars Joad
With fmoking thighs, an offering to the god.
Full for the,port the Ithacenfians ftand,
And furl their fails; and iffee on the land,
Telemachus already prefs’d the fhore ; 15-
Not firft, the Pow’r of wifdom march'd before, '
And e’er the facrificing throng. he join’d,

~ Admonifh'd thus bis well-attending mind:

Proceed, my fom!. this youthful thame expel;
An honeft bufine(s ne'er bluth to tell, 20-
To learn what fates thy wretched fire detain, -
We. paft the wide, immeafurable main.
Meet then the fenior far renown'd for fenfe,
1With rev’rend awe, but decent confidence :

_ Urge him with truth to frame his fair replies : 25

And fure he will; for wifdom never lies,
D2
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O tell me, Mentor ! tell me, faithful guide,
(The youth with prudent modefty reply’d)
How fhall I meet, or how accoft the fage, .
Unfkill’d in fpeech, nor yet mature of age? 30
Awful th’ approach, and hard the tafk appears,
To queltion wifely men of riper years.

To whom the martial goddefs thus rejoin’d :
Search, for fome thoughts, thy own fuggelting mind ;.
And others, di@ated by heav’nly pow'r, 35
Shall rife {pontaneous in the needful hour.
¥or nought unprofp’rous fhall thy ways attend,

Born with good-omens, and with.heav’n thy friend.

She fpake, and led-thé-way with fwifteft {péed ¢
As {wift ‘the youth purii’d the way the led ; 40
And join'd -the band befare ‘the facred fire,

Where {at, encompefs'd with bis fons, the fire.

The youth of Pylos, feme on pointed wood

Transfix’d the fragments, fame prepar’d the food.

In friendly throuegs they gather to embrace 43

‘Their unknown guefts, snd at the banquet place.

Pififtratus was firfh to grafp their bands;

And fpread foft bides upan the yellow fands ;

Along the f{liore th’ illufitions pair he led,

‘Where Neftor- fat with youthful Thralymed. 50

To each a portion of the fealt he bore, )

And held the golden goblet foaming o’er ;.

Then firft approaching to the elder guett,

The latent goiddefs ‘in thefe words addreft: ,

‘Whoe’er thou art whom fortune brings to keep: 55

Thefe rites of Neptune, monarch of the deep,

Thee firll it fits, oh ftranger! to prepare

The due libation, and the folemn pray’r:

Then give thy friend to fhed the facred wine; - . )

Though much thy younger,.and his. years li ke mine, é
_ He too, I deem, implares the pow’rs divine :

For all mankiad alike require their grace,,

All born 10 want; a miferable race!.
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He fpake, and to her hand preferr’d the bowl:
A fecret pleafure touch’d Athena’s foul, 65-
"Fo fee the pref’rence due to facred age
Regarded ever by the jult and fage.
-Of ocean’s king fhe then implores-the grace:
Oh thou! whofe arms this ample globe embrace, . -
Faulfil our wifh, and let thy glory fhine ’ 70
On Neftor firft, and Neftor’s royal line s
Next grant the Pylian 1tates their joft defres,
Pleas’d with their hecatomb’s afcending fires ;..
Laft deign Telemachus and me to- blefs, A
And crown our voyage with- defir'd fuccefs. ~ 75"

Thus fhe ; and having paid the rite divime, -
Gave to Ulyfles’ fon the rofy winc.
Suppliant he pray’d. And now the vi@ims dreft,
They draw, divide, and celebrate the feaft.
‘The banquet done, the narrative old man 8-
Thus mild the pleafing conferenee began :

Now, gentle guefts? the genial banquet o’er, .
Ie fits' to afk ye, what your native fhore;- <
And whence your'race? on what adventure, fa,
Thus far ye wander through the wat’ry way? - 85 :
Relate, if bufinefs, or the the-thirflt of gain- -
Engage your journey-o'ee the pathlefS-main ¥ -
‘Where favage pyrates feek, through feas unknown, -
The lives of others, vent’rous-of -their own ?

Urg'd by the precepts by the'goddefls giv'n 9o
And fili'd with confidence infuv’d from heav’n,
‘The youth whom Pallas deftin’d to be wife. -
And fam’d among the fons of men, replies: ~
Eoquir'lt -thow, father ! from what coatt we came, -
(Oh grace and glory-of the Grecian named)- 95
From where bigh Ithaca o’erlooks the floods,
Brown with o’er-arching fhades and pendent woods,
Us to thele fhores our filial duty draws,
A private forrow, not a public caufe. )
My fire I feek, .where-€’er the voice of fame :  100*
Has told the glories of his noble name, ,

D 3
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The great Ulyfles ; fam’d from fhore to fhore
For valour much, for hardy fuff’ring more.
Long time with thee before proud Ilion’s wall
In arms he fought ; with thee beheld her fall. 105,
Of all the chiefs, this hero’s fate alone
Has Jove referv’d, unhear’d of, and unknown;
Whether in fields by heltile fury flain,
Or funk by tempefts in the gulfy main ;
Of this to learn, oppreft with tender fears 110
Lo at thy knee his fuppliant fon appears.
If or thy certain eye, or curious ear,.
Have learn’d his fate, the whole dark ftory clear:
And oh ! whate’er -heav’n deftin’d to betide
Let neither flatt’ry fmooth, nor pity-hide. 115.
Prepar’d I ftand : he was but born to try
The lot of man; to fuffer, and to die.
Oh then, if. ever through the ten years war
The wile, the goad Ulyfles claim’d thy care;
If 'er he join'd thy council or thy fword, 120
"True in his deed, and conftant to his word;
Far as thy mmd through backward timé can fee, ).
Search all thy ftores of faithful memory : %
?Tis {acred truth I afk, and atk of thee.

To him experienc’d Neftor thus rejoin’d :
O friend! what forrows doft thou bring to mind ?
Shall I the long, laborious fcene review ?
And open all the wounds of Greece anew ?
What toils by fea! where dark in quelt of prey
Dauntlefs we rov’d ; - Achilles led the way :. 130
‘What toils by land ! where mix’d in fatal fight
Such numbers. fell, fuch heroes funk to night.:
There Ajax .great, Achilles there the brave,
There wife Patroclus, fill an early grave:
"There too my fon—ah once my beft delight, 135
Once {wift of foot, and terrible in fight ;.
In whom ftern courage with foft virtue join’d,,
4 faultlefs body, and a blamele{s mind ;.
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Antilochus——what more can 1 relate?

How trace the tedious feries of our fate? . 140
Not added years on years my tatk could clofe, .

‘The long hiftorian of my- country’s woes:

Back to thy native ifland might’t thou. fail,

And leave haif-heard the melancholy tale. '
Nine painful years, on that detefted fhore - 145"
‘What ftratagems we form’d | what toils we bore |

Still lab’ring on, till fcarce at laft we found

Great jovc propitious, . and. our conquelt crown'd.

Far o'er the reft thy.mighty father fhin’d —
In wit, in.prudence, and in force of mind. 150 .
Art thou the fon of -that illaftrious-fire ?

‘With joy I grafp thee, and-with love admire,

So like your.veices, and your words fo wife,

Who finds thee younger muft confult his eyes,

‘Thy fire and 1 were-one; nor vary’d ought - 155
Ia public fentence, .or in private thought ; .

Alike to council orth’ affembly ‘came,

With equal fouls, and fentiments the fame.-

But when, by wifdom won, proud Hion burn’d,’

And in their fhips the conqu'ring Grecks return’d-; 160 -
*Twas Ged's high will the vifors to divide,

And turn th’ event, confounding human pride: . -
Some he deftroy’d, fume fcatter’d as the duft,

(Not all were prudent, and not all were juft) .
Then Difcord, fent by Pallas from above, 165
Stern daughter-of the great avenger Jove, :
The brother-kings infpir’d with fell debate ;.

Who call’d to council all th’ Achaian ftate,

But call’d untimely, (nor the facred rite e
Obferv’d, nor heedful of the fetting light; - 170
Nor herald fworn, .tle feflion to proclaim) ’
Sour with debauch, a reeling tribe, they came.

T'o thefe the caufe of meeting they explain,

And Menelaus moves to crofs the main :

Not fo the king of men; heé will'd to ftay, 175
The facred rites and hecatombs to pay,
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And calm Minerva’s wrath. ~ Oh blind to Jate !
‘The gods siot lightly change their: love or hate,
- With ire-ful taunts each other they oppofe,’
Till in loud tumult all the Greeks arofe. 180
‘Now diff ’rent counfels ev’ry breaft divide,
Each burns with rancour to the adverfe fide ;
Th’ unquiet night ftrange projeés entertain’d ;
(So Jove, that urg’d us to our fate, ordain’d:)
‘We, with the rifing morn our fhips unmoor’d, 185:
And brought our captives and our (tores -aboard ;
But half the people with refpec obey’d
‘The king of men, "and at his bidding ftay'd.
Now on the wings of winds our conrfe we keep, .
(For God had fmooth’d the waters of the-deep) 19a-
For Tenedos we fpread -our eager .oars,
There land, and pay due victims to the:Pow’ss ; -
To blefs our fafe return we join in pray’r,
But angry Jove difpers’d our vows in air,
And raig’d new difcord. Then (fo-heav’n décreed) 1 65 -,
Ulyfles firft and Neftor-difagreed :
‘Wife as he was, by various counfels fwayd, .
He there, though late, to pleafe the monarch, ftay’d. .
But I, determin’d, ftem the foamy floods,
‘Warn’d of the coming fury of the gods. 300:
‘With us Tydides fear’d, and urg’d his haftes :
And Menelaus came, but came the laft.
He join’d our wveffels in the Lefbian bay,
‘While yet we doubted of our wat’ry way; .
If to the right to urge the pilot’s toil, 20§
(The fafer road) befide the Pfyrian ifle;  ~
Or the ftrait courfe to:rocky Chios plow,. .
And anchor under Mimas’ fhaggy brow.
We fought direction of- the pow’r divine :
‘The god.propitious gave the guiding fign ; 210
Through the mid feas he bids our navy fteer,
And in Eubea thun the woes we fear. '
‘The whiftling winds already wak’d the fky ;
Before the whiltling winds the veflels fly,
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With rapid fwiftnefs cut the lignid way, 213
And reach Gereftus at the point of day.
- There hecatombs of bulls to Neptune flain
High-flaming pleafe the monarch of the main.

The fourth day fhone, when all their labours o'er
Tydides’ vellels touch’d the wifh’d-for fhore s 220
But I to Pylos foud before the gales, .
The god {till becathing on my fwelling fails ;

$ep'rate from all, I fafely landed here ;

Their fates or fortunes never reach’d my ear.

Yet what I learn’d, attend ; as here I fat,

And afk each voysger each hero’s fatc;; %
Curious to knotw, and willing to relate.

Safe resch’d the:Myrmidons their native hnd,

Beneath Achilles’ wariike fon's command.

Thofe, whom the beir of - great Apollo’s art, 230
Brave Philo@etes, taught to wing the dart ; :
And thofe whom ldomen ‘from Ilion’s plain

Had led, fecurely croft the deeadful main.

How Agamemnon touch’d his Argive ooaft,

And how his life by fraud and force he loft, 235
And how the murd’rer pay'd his forfeit breath ;.

What Jand fo diftant from that fcene of death

But trembling heard the fame ? -and beard, admire
How well the fon appeas’d his flaughter’d fire !
Ev’n to th’ unhappy, thatunjultly bleed, . 240
Heav’n gives polterity t’ avenge the deed.

So fell Zgyfthas ; and may’ft thon, my friend,

(On whom the virtaes of thy fire defcend)

Make future times thy equal d& adore,

And be what brave Oreftes was before! * 245

The prudent youth. reply’d : Oh thou the grace

And lafting glory. of the Grecian race !

Juft was the vengeance, and to lateft days

Shall long polterity refound the praife. .
Some god this arm with equal prowefs blefs ! 250.
and the proud fuitors fhall its force confefs:. "

-
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Injurious men ! who while my foul is fore
Of frefh affronts, are meditating more.
But heav’n denies this honovr to my hand,
Nor fhall my father repoffefs the land ; 25§
The father’s fortune never to return,
And the fad foa’s to fuffer and to mourn !

Thus he, and Neftor took the word : My fon,
Is it then true, as diftant rumours run,
‘That crouds of rivals for thy mother’s charms 20e
Thy palace fill with infults and alarms ? :
Say, is the fault, through tame fubmiffion, thine ?
Or leagu’d againft thee, do thy people join, g
Mov’d by fome oracle, or voice divine ? ,
And yet who knows, but ripening lies in fate 265
An hour of" vengeance for th’ afflited ftate ;
‘When great Ulyfles thall fupprefs thefe harms,
Ulgfles fingly, or all Greeee in arms. -
But if Athena, war’s triumphant maid, .
‘The happy fon, will, a5 the father, aid, 279
{ Whofe fame and fafety was her conftant care
In ev’ry danger and in ev’ry.war:
Never on man did heav'nly favour fhine
‘With rays fo ftrong, diftinguith’d and divine,
As thofe with which Minerva mark’d thefire) 275
So might fhe love thee, fo thy foul infpire !
Soon fhould their hopes in humble duft be laid,
And long oblivion of the bridal bed.

Ah! no fuch hope (the prince with fighs replies)
Can touch my breaft ; that blefling heav’n denies. 280
Ev’n by celeftial favour were it giv’n,

Fortune or fate wonld crofs the will of heav’n.

What words are thefe, and what imprudence thine ?
(Thus interpos’d the martial maid divine)

Forgetful youth ! but know, the pow’r above 285
With eafe can fave each objeét of his love ;

Wide, as his will, extends his boundlefs grace ;

Nor loft in time, nor circumfcrib’d by place,
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Happier his lot, who many forrows paft,
Long-lab’ring gains his natal fhore at laft ; 200

Than who too fpeedy, haftes to end his life

By fome ftern ruffian, or adult’rous wife.

Death only.is the lot which none can mifs ;

And all is poffible to heav’n, but this.

The beft, the deareft fav’rite of the ky . 295
Maft tafte that cup, for man is born to die.

Thus check’d, reply’d Ulyfles’ prudent heir :
Mentor, no more— the mournful thought forbear :

" For heno more muft draw his country’s breath,
Already fnatch’d by fate, and the black doom of death !

Pafs we to other fubjects, and engage 30¢
On themes remote the venerable fuge ;

(Who thrice has feen the perifhable kind j
- Of men decay, and-through three ages fhin’d, %
Like gods majeftic, and like gods in mind:)

For much: be. knows, .and juft conclufions draws 306

From variaus precedents, and various laws.

O fon of Neleus ! awful Neftor, tell

How he, the mighty Agamemnon fell ? -

By what ftrange fraud Egyfthus wrought, relate, 310

(By force he could not) fuch a hero’s fate ?

Liv’d Menelaus not in Greece? or where

‘Was then the martial brother’s pious eare ?

Condemn’d pethaps fome foreign fhore to tread ;

Or fure Zgyfthus had not dar’d the deed. . 518
‘To whom'the full of days: 1lluftrious youth,

Attend (though partly thou haft gueft) the truth.

For had the martial Mcnelaus found

The ruffian breathing yeton Argive ground ;

Nor earth had hid his carcafe from the fkies, 320

Nor Grecian virgins fhriek’d his obfequies :

But fowls obfcene difmember’d his remains,

And dogs had torn him on the naked plains.

‘While us the works of bloody Mars employ’d,

The wanton youth inglorious peace enjoy'd; . 328
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He, ftretch’d at eafe in Argos’ calm recefs,
¢ Whoe ftately fteeds luxuriant paftures blefs)
With flattery’s infinuating art . .
Sooth’d the frail queen, and poifon'd alh: her beart.
At firlt with :wortby thame and decent pride, - 330
“The royal dame his lawlefs fuit deny’d :. o
For virtue’s image yet poflefs’d her mind,
Taught by a mafter of the tuneful kind.
Atrides, parting for the Trojan war,
Confign'd the youthful . confort to his care : 335
Trueto his charge, the bard preferv’d her fong. :
Tn honour’s limits (fuch the pow’r of fong)-
But when the gods-thefe objeéts of their hate
Dragg’d to deftruction by the links of fate's :
The bard they banifh’d from his native foil, 340
And left all helplefs in a defert ifle :
There he, the fweeteft of the facred train,
_Sung dying to the rocks, but fang invain. -
“Then virtue was no more; her guard away,
She fell, to lult a voluntary-prey. -~ 345
“Ev’n to the temple ftalk’d-th’ adult’rous fpoufe, "
ith impious hands, and mackery of vows,
AVith images, with garments, and with gold,
-And od'rous fumes, from loaded altars roll’d.
-Mean time from flathing Troy we cut the'way, 35@
“With Menelaus, through the curling fea.
But when to Sunium’s facred point we came,
Crown'd with the temple of tl’ Athenian dame ;
Atrides’ pilot, Phrontes, there expir'd ;. .
. (Phrontes, of all the fons of men admir’d 355
To fteer the bounding bark with @eddy toil,
‘When the fcvm thickens, and tke billows boil)’
While yet he exercis’d the ftecrman’s art,
Apollo touch’d him with- his gentle dart;
Ev’n with the rudder in his hand, he fell. - 360
To pay whofe honours to the fhades of hell, '
We check’d our hafte, by pious office bound,
And laid our old companion in the ground.
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And now, the rites difcharg’d, our courfc we keep,
Far on the gloomy bofom of the deep : 365
Scon as Mallaea’s mifty tops arife, -
Sudden.the thund'rer blackens all the skies,

And the winds whiftle, and the furges roll

Mountains on mountains, and obfcure the poles

The tempeft fcatters, and divides our fleet ; 370
Part, the ftorm urges on the coaft of Crete,

Where winding round the rich Cydonian plain,

The ftreams of Jardan iffue to the main. &

There ftands a rock, high,. eminent and fleep, -
Whofe thaggy brow o’er-hangs the fhady deep, 375
And views Gortyna on the weftern fide ; :

@n this rough Aufter drove th’ impetuous tide :

‘With broken force the billows rowl’d away,

- And heav'd the flect into the neighb’ring bay.

Thus fav'd from death they gain'd the Phaeftan fhores,;
With fhatter’d veffels, and difabled oars: 381
But five tall barks the winds and waters toft .
Far from their fellows, on th’ Zgyptian coaft.

There wander’d Menelaus through foreign fhores,
Amafling gold, and gathering naval ftores ; 385"
‘While curlt Zgyfthus the detefted deed

By fraud fulfill'd, and his great brother bled.

Sev’n years, the traitor rich Mycenae {way'd,

And his {tern rule the groaning land obey'd ;

The eighth, from Athens to his realm reftor'd, 390
Oreftes brandifh’d the revenging fword,

‘Slew the dire pair, and gave to fun’ral flame

The vile affaflin, and adult’rous dame.

That day, ’ere yet the bleody triumphs ceafe,
Return’d Atrides to the coaft of Greece, ~ .- 3935
And fafe to Argos’ port his navy brought, :

‘With gifts of price and pond’rous treafure fraught,
Hence warn'd, my fon, beware! nor idly ftand

T oo long a firanger to thy native land ; -
Left heedlefs abfence wear thy wealth away, 400
While lawlefs fealters in thy palace fway ;

E
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Perhaps may feize thy redlm, and fhare the fpoil ; )

And thou return, with difappointed toil, =~ - g

From thy vain journey, to avified ifle.. .

Howe’er, my friend, induvlge: ane-labour, more, 405§

And feek Atrides on the Spartan fhore, :

He, wand’ring long, a wider circle made,

And many languag’d nations has furvey'd ;

And meafur’d trats unknown to other fhips,

Amid the monftrous wonders of the deeps ; 410

(A length of ocean and unbounded fky, S

‘Which fcarce the fea-fowl in a year o’erfly.)

Gozthen;; to Sparta take the wat'ry way,

Thy fhip and failors but for orders ftay ; :

Or if by land thou chafe thy courfe to bend, 415

My fteeds, my chariots, and my fons attend ; .

Thee to Atrides they fhall fafe convey,

Guides of thy road, companions of thy way.

Urge him with truth to frame his free replies;

And fure he will : for Menelaus is wik. =~ 420
Thus while he fpeaks, the ruddy fun defcends, -

And twilight grey her ev’ning fhade extends: -

Then thus the blue-cyed maid: O full of days !

Wife are thy words, and juft are all thy ways.

Now immolate'the tongues, and mix the wine, 425

Sacred to Neptune and-the Pow'rs divine,

The lamp of day is quench’d beneath the decp,

And foft approach the balmy hours of fleep :

Nor fits it to prolong the heavenly feaft,

Timelefs, indecent, but retire to reft. 430
So fpake Jove’s daughter, the celeftial maid,

The fober train attended, and.obey’d.

Fhe facred heraulds on their hands around

Pour’d the full urns; the youths the goblets crown’d s

From: bowl 10 bowl the holy bev’rage flows ; 435

While to the final facrifice they rofe. '

The tongues they calt upon the fragrant flame,

And pour, above, the confecrated ftream.
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And now, their thirlt by. copiods draughts allay’d,:
The youthful hero and th® Athepian maid . - 440

Propofe departure from the finifh’d rite,

And in their hollow bark to pafs the night

But this the hofpitable fage deny’d.

Forbid it, Jove! and all the gods ! he cry'd,

Thus from my walls the much-lov’d fen to fend 445
- Of fuch a hero, and of fach a friend ! -

Me, as fome needy peafant, would ye leave, .

‘Whom heav’n denies the blefling to relieve?

Me would ye leave, who boaft imperial fway,

‘When beds of royal ftate invite your ftay ? 450

No—1long as life this mortal fhall infpire,

Or as my children imitate their fire, .

Here fhall the wand’ring ftranger find his home,

And hofpitable rites.adorn the dome. L
Well hatt thou fpoke, the blue-ey’d maid replies,
Belov'd old man! benevolent, as wife. 456

Be the kind di@tates of thy heart obey’d,
And let thy words Telemachus perfuade
He to thy palace fhall thy fteps purfue; :
1 to the fhip, to: give the orders due; 460 %‘.
Prefcribe dire@ions, and confirm the crew. ' ).
For I alone fuftain their naval cares, - . -
‘Who boaft expetience from thefe filver hairs ;
. All youths the reft, whom to0 this j journey move
Like years, like tempers, and their prince’s love, - 46 5
There in the veflel fhall I pafs the night; . )
And foon as moting paints the-fields of Iight, s
I go to challenge from the Cancons boid,
A debt, contraded in the days of old. .
But this thy gueft, receiv’d with friendly care, 470
Let thy ftrong courfers {wift to Sparta bear ; '
Prepare thy chariot at the dawn of day, '

® And be thy foh companion of his way.

Then tugning with the-woed, Minerva fies, -

And foars an cagla tbrough lhe hqmd ﬂnes. 478

-
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Vifion divine ! The throng fpecators-gaze
In holy wonder fixt, and ftill amaze. .. o
But chief the rev’rend fage admir’d ; he took
The hand of young Telemachus, and fpoke v -

O happy youth ! and favour'd of the fkies, 480
Diftinguifhed care of guardian deities !:
Whofe early years for future worth engage,
No vulgar manhood, no‘igneble age. .-
For lo! no ether of the court above - - .
‘Than fhe, the daughter of almighty Jove, 485"
Pallas herfelf, the was-triumphant maid,
Confeft is thine, as once thy father’s aid.
So guide me,. goddefs ! fo prepitious fhine
On me, my confort, and my royal line !
A yearling bullock to thy name fhall fmoke, 490
Untam’d, unconfcious of the galling yoke. -
With’ nmple forehead, and yet tender horns,
‘Whofe budding honours dudtile gold adorns.

Submillive thus the hoary fire preferc’d .
His holy vows : the fav’ring goddefs heard, 495
Then flowly rifing, o'er the fandy fpace . - -
Precedes the father, follow'd by. his race, .- .
(A long proceffion) timely marching home .
1n comely order to.the regal dome. T
‘There when arriv'd, on thrones around him plac’d » §00
His fons and grand -fons the wide circle gm’d.
To thefe the hofpitable fage, in fign )
Of focial welcomme, mix'd the racy wine, - .
(Late from the mellowing: cask ‘reftor’d to light,
By ten long years refin’d, and. rofy-bright.) 505
" To Pallas high theé foaming bowl ke crown'd,. .-~ ..
And fprinkled large libation on the ground. :
Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares,
And to the gifts of balmy ﬂeep repairs. .
Decp in arich alcove the prince was laid, - .~ s10
And flept beneath the pompous colomudu- :
Faft by his fide Pififtyatus. lay fpread,
(In age his equal) on a fplendid bed
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But in an inner court, fecurely clos’d, .

The rev’rend Neftor with his queen repos’d. 51§
- When now Aurora, daughter of the dawn,

With rofy luftre purpled o’er the lawn; - .

The old man early rofe, walk’d forth, and fate

©On polifh’d ftone before hig palace gate:

‘With unguents fmooth the lucid marble fhone, 520

‘Where antient Neleus fat; a ruftic throne ; :

But he defcending to th’ infernal (hade.

Sage Neftor fill'd it, and the {ceptre fway’d\

- His fons around him mild obeyfance pay,

And duteous take the orders of the day. [£]]
Firflt Echephron and Stratins quit their bed ;

Then Perfeus, Aretus, and Thrafymed ;

The laft Pifiltratus arofe from reft : :

They came, and near him plac’d the firanger-goeft.
To thefe the fenior thus declar’d his will : §30.
My fons! the dictatesof your fise fulfil. '

To Pallas, firlt of gods, prepare the fealt,

‘Who grac’d our rites, a more than mortal gueft. '

- Let one, difpatchful, bid fome fwain talead .
A well fed bullock from the grafly mead ; 538
One feek the harbour where the veffels- moor,-

And bring thy friends, Telemachus ! athore,.
(Leave only two the galley to attend) :
Another to Laertes moft we fend, :
Ariift divine ! whofe fkilful hands infold .- ' §40.
The vi®tim's horn with circumfufile gold. '
The reft may here the pious duty thare,
And bid the handmaids for the fealt prepare,
The feats to range, the fragrant wood to bring,
And limpid waters from the living fpring. 545

He faid, and bufy each his care beftow’d ; .
Already at the gates the ballock low’d,
Already came the Ithacenfian crew,
The dext’rons fmith the tools already drew : .
His pond’rous hammer, and-bis anvil found; - 550
And the ftrong tongs to turn the metal round.

E3
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Nor was Minerva abfent from the rite,
She view’d her honours, and cnjoy’d the fight.

With rev’rend hand the king prefents the gold, -
‘Which round th’ intortéd horns the gilder roll*d 3

So wrought, as Pallas miglit with pride behold.
Young Aretus from forth his bridal bow’r
Brought the full laver, o’er their hands to pour, - g
And canifters of confecrated flour.

Stratius and Echephron the vidtim:led 5 560
The ax was held by warlike Thrafymed, - -
In ad& to ftrike : before him Perfeus ftood;.
“The vafe extendfg to: receive the bloed.

The king himfelf initiates to -the pow’r ;
" Saatters with quiv’ring hand the facred flour, 565
And the ftream fpnnkles *from the curling brows:
‘The hair cole@ed in the fire he throws.

Seon as due vows on ev’ry part were paid,

And facred wheat upon the vi&im laid, :

Strong Thrafymed difcharg’d the fpecdmg blow, 570
Full on his neck, and eut the nerves in two:

Dewn funk the heavy beaft :- the females round,
Maids, wives, and matrons, mix a fhrilling found:
Nor fcorn'd the-queen the holy. choir to join,

(The firft~born fhe of old Elymenus’ line ;: 57%
In youth by Neftor lov'd, of fpotlefs fae,

And lov'd in age, Eurydice her name:) -
&rom earth they rear him, ftruggling now with death ;.
And Reftor's youngeft flops the vents of breath,

The foul for ever flies : on alt fides round 580
Streams the black blood, and fmekes upon the ground.
The heaft they then-divide, and- dif-unite

’Fhe ribs and limbs, obfervant ef -the rite =

Onthefe; indouble cawls involv’d with are,.

‘The choiceft morfels lay from ev’ry part, 585
The faered fage before his altar ftands,. «
Tourns the burnt- off ’ring with his holy hands,

And pours the'wine;. and bids - the flames afpire ¢

The youths with inftruments furround the fire,
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The thighs now facrific'd, and entrails dreft, " . 590
Th’ affiftants part, transfix, and broil the reft.
While thefe officions tend the ¥ites divine, «
The laft fair braneh of the. Neftorisn line, - .. -
Sweet Polycafte, took the pleafing toil
To bathe the psince, and pour the fragrant cil. 595
O’er his fair limbs a flow’ry veft he threw,
And iffu’d, like a god, to mortal view.
His former feat befide the king he found,
(His people’s father with his peers around,)
All plac’d at eafe, the holy banquet join, Goo
And in the dazzling gobles laughs the wine.

The rage of thirft and hunger now fuppreft,
The menarch turns him to his royal gueft ;
And fer the promis'd journey bids prepare '
The fmoeth-hair’d horfes, and the rapid car, 6os
Obfervant of his word. The word fcarce fpoke,
The fons obey, and join them to the yoke.
Then bread and wine a seady handmaid brings,
And prefents, fuck as fuit the [tate of kings,
The glitt’ring feat Telemachus afcends ; 610
His faithful guide, Pififtratus, attends:
With hafty hand the suling reins he drew =
He lafh’d the cousfers, and the courfers flew,
Beneath the bounding yoke alike they held
Their equal pace, and fmok’d along the field. 615
The tow’ss of Pylos fink, its views decay,
Fields after fields fall back, till clofe of day; -
Then funk the fun, and darken’d all the way.
~ To Pherae now, Diocleus’ flately feat,

(Of Alpheus’ race) the weary youths yetreat, 620
His houle affords the hofpitable rite, )
And pleas’d they fleep (the blefling of the night.)*
But when Aurora, daughter of the dawn,

With rofy luftre purpled o’er the lawn ;
Again they mount, their journey to renew, 625
And from the founding portico they flew,

N
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Along the waying ficlds their way they hold,

‘The fields receding as the chariot roll'd :

Then {lowly fank the ruddy globe of light,

And o'er the fhaded landfcape rafh’d the night, 630
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THE ARGUMENT.

The conference with Menelaus.

Telemachus, with Pifitratus, afriving at Sparta,
is hofpitably received by Menelaus, to whomn he
relates the caufe of his coming, and learns from
him many particulars of what befel the Greeks
Jince the defiruction of Trey. He dwells more at
large upon the prophecies of Proteus to him-in
his return, from which be acquaints Telentachus,
that Ulyffes is detained in the ifland of Calypfo.

In the mean time, the fiiitors confult to deftroy Te-
lemachus in his vopage bome. Penelope is apprifed
of this, but comforted in a dream by Pallas, in
the Jhape of her fifter Ipthima.
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. N D now proud Sparta with their wheels refoumds,
Sparta whofe walls a range of hills furrounds :
At the fair dome ‘the rapid labour ends; . .
‘Where fat Atrides ’midft his bridal friends,
With double vows invoking Hymen’s pow'’r, . ~ ' §
To blefs his fons and daughters nuptial bour,
. That day, to great Achilles’ fon refign’d -
‘Hermione, (the faireft of her kind)
‘Was fent to crown the long-protraded joy,
Efpous’d before the final doom of Troy : B ()
‘With fteeds and gilded cars, a gorgeous train
Attend the nymph to Phthia’s diftant reign.,, .
Mean-while at home, to Megapenthes’ bed
"The virgin-choir Alector’s daughter led,
Brave Megapenthet, from a ftol'n amour ‘1§
To great Atrides’ age his bandmaid bore :
“To Helen’s bed the gods alone affign
Hermione, t' extend the regal line; )

On whom a radiant pomp of Graces wait,
Refembling Venus in attracive ftate, 20
While this gay friendly troop the king furround,

With feftival and mirth the roofs refound s -

A bard aniid the joyous circle fings '

High airs, attemper’d to the vocal ftrings ;

‘Whilft warbling to the varied ftrain, advance 25
Two fprightly youths, to form the bounding dance,
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*T'was then, that iffuing through the palace gate

“The fplendid car roll’d flow in regal ftate :

©On the bright eminence young Neftor fhone,

And faft befide him great Ulyfles’ fon : 30

Grave Fteoneus faw the pomp appear, .

And fpeeding, thus addrefs’d the royal ear 2 ; &,
Two youths approach, whofe femblant features prove

Their blood devolving from the fource of Jove.

Is due reception deign’d ? or muft they bend 35

Their doubtful caurfe to feek’ @ diftant friend ?
Infenfate ! with a figh the king replies,

Too long, mif-judging, have I thought thee wife :

But fure relentlefs folly fteels thy breaft, . .. -

Obdarate to rejed the ftranger-gueft; . 40

Fo thofe dear hofpitable rites a foe,

‘Which in my wand'rings oft reliev’d my woe :

Fed by the bounty of another’s board, . o
*Till pitying Jove my native rcalm reffor'd — |
Strait be the courfers from the car relealt, . . 4§

Condué the youths to grace the genial feaft.

The fenefhal rebuk’d, in hafte withdrew ;
‘With equal hafte a menial train purfue :
Part led the courfers, from the car enlarg’d, :
Each to a erib with choiceft grain furcharg’d ; 50.
Part in a portico, profufely grac’d )
‘With rich magnificence, the chariot plac'd :
Then to the dome the friendly pajr invite,
Who eye the dazzling roofs with vaft delight ;
Refplendent as the blaze of fummer-noon, - 5§
Or the pale radiance of the midnight moon. |
From room to room ‘their eager view they bend ; :
Thence to the bath, a beauteous pile, defcend ; a1
Where a bright damfel-train attend the guefts
With liquid odeurs, and embroider’d vefts.- 60-
Refrefh’d, they wait them to thebow'r of ftate,
Where circled with his peers Atrides fate :
Thron’d next the king, a-fair attendant brings
The pureft produét of the chryftal fprings :
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High on a mafly vafe of filver mold, 65
The burnifh’d laver flames with folid gold s .
In folid gold the purple vintage flows,
And on the board a fecond banquet rofe.
‘When thus the king, with hofpitable port :—
Accept this welcome to the Spartan court ; 7@
The wafte of nature let the feaft repair,
Then your high lineage and your names declare s
Say from what fceptcr d anceftry ye ¢laim,
Recorded eminent in deathlefs fame ?
For vulgar parents cannot {tamp their race 75
‘With fignatures of fuch majeftic grace.
Ceafing, benevolent he ftrait afligns
The royal portion of the choiceft chines
To each accepted friend : with grateful hafte
They fhare the honours of the rich repaft. 8e
Suffic’d, foft whifpering thus to Neftor’s fon,
* His head reclin’d, young Ithacus begun :
View’ft thou unmov'd, O ever honour’d moft{
Thefe prodigies of art and wond’rous coft !
Above, beneath, around the palace thines 85
The fumlefs t:eafure of exhaufted miness:
The fpoils of elephants the roofs inlay,
And ftudded amber darts a golden ray :
- Such, and not nobler, in the realms above
My wonder di&ates is the dome of Jove. 00
The monarch took the word, and grave reply’d :
Prefumptuous are the vaunts, and -vain the pride
Of man, who dares in pomp with Jove conteft,
Unchang’d, immortal, and fupremely bleft !
With all my afflience when'my woes are weigh'd, 93
Envy will own the purchafe dearly paid.
For eight flow-circling years by tempefts toft,
From Cyprus to the far Phoenician coaft, °
(Sidon the capital) I ftretch’d my toil
Through regions fatten’d with the flows of Nile. 100
Next, Athiopia's utmoft boand explore,
And the parch’d borders of th’ Arabian fhore :
F :
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Then warp my voyageon the fouthern gales,

O’er the warm Lybian wave to fpread my fails;
,That happy clime ! where each revolving year Io5
The teeming ews a triple offspring bear ;

And two fair crefcents of tranflucent horn

"Phe brows of all their young increafe adorn :

The thepherd fwains, with fure abundance bleft,

"On thefat flock and rural dainties fealt ; 110
Nor want of herbsge makes the dairy fail,

But ev’ry feafon fills the foaming pail. )

Whillt heaping unwifh’'d wealth, 1 diftant roam ;

The beft of brothers, at his natal home,

By the dire fury of a traitrefs wife, g
Ends the fad-evening of a ftormy life :

Whence with inccffant grief my foul anney’d,

Thefe riches are poffefs’d, but not enjoy’d !

~" My wars, the copious theme of ev’ry tongue, '
To you, your fathers have recorded long :. 120
How fav’ring heav’n repaid my glorious toils

With a fack’d palace and barbaric fpoils.

Qlr! had the gods fo large a boon deny’d, .

And life, the juft equivalent, fupply’d _

To thofe brave warriors, who with glory fir'd 125
Far from thelr country in my caufe expir'd !

still in fhortintervals of pleafing woe,

Regardful of the friendly dues I-owe,

1 to the glorious dead, for ever dear

Iandulge the tribute of a grateful tear. 130
But oh ! Ulyfles— deeper than the reft

T hat fxd idea wounds my anxious breat !

My- heart bleeds frefh with agonizing pain;

The bowl and taflteful viands tempt in vain,

Nor fleep’s foft pow'r can clofe -my ftresming eyes,
‘When imag'd to my foul his forrows:rife. 136
No peril in my caufe he ceas’d-to prove,

His Jabours equall’d only by my love :

And both alike to bitter fortune born,

For him,:to fuffer, and for me to mourn ! 140
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‘Whether he wanders on fome friendlefs, coaft,.
Or glides in Stygian gloom a penfive ghoft, ~
No fame reveals;. but doubtful of his doom,
His good old Gire with forrow to the tomb
Declines his trembling {teps ; untimely care-
‘Withers the blooming vigour of his heir ; .
And the chafte partner of his bed and throne
‘Walles all her widow’d hours in tender moan.:
‘While thus pathetic- ta. the prince he fpoke,

63

145,

From the brave youth the ftgeaming paffion broke : 1 50

Studious to veil the grief, in vain reprelt,

His face he fhrouded with his purple veft ;.
"The confcious monarch pierc’d.the coy difguife,
And view’d his filial love with vaft furprife :
Dubious to prefs the tender theme, or wait

To hear the youth enquire his father’s fate.

In this fufpenfe bright Helen grac’d the room ;.

Before her breath’d a gale of rich perfume,
So moves, adorn’d with each attradtive grace,
The filver-fhafted goddefs of the chace !
‘The feat of majefty Adrafte brings,
“With art illuftrious, for the pomp of kings,
. 'To fpread the pall beneath the regal chair. =
Of fofteft woof, - is bright Alcippe’s care.
A filver canifter divinely wrought,
In her foft hands the beauteous Phylo brought
'Fo Sparta’s queen of old the radiant vafe:
Alcandra gave, a pledge of:soyalk grace:
For Polybus her lord, (whofe fovereign fway
The wealthy tribes of Pharian Thebes obey)
‘When to that court Atrides came, careft
With valt munificence th’ imperial gueft ;
Two lavers from the richeft ore refir'd,
With-filver tripods, the kind holt aflign’d 3
And bounteous, from the royal treafure told
Ten equal talents. of. refulgent gold.
Alcandra, confort.of his high command,
A golden diftaff’ gave to Helen’s hand;

F 2
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And that rich vafe, with living fcnipture. wrought,
“Which heap’d with wool the beauteous Phylo brought :
The filken fleece impurpled for the loom, 181
Rival’d the hyacinth 1n vernal bloom.

The fovereign feat then Jove-born Helen prefs’d,
And pleafing thus her fceptred lord addrefs’d :

Who grace our palace now, that friendly pair,” 185
Speak they their lineage, or their names declare ?
Uncertain- of the trath, : yet uncontroul'd .

Hear me the bodings- of 1y bréealt unfold.

With wonder rapt, on yondes cheek I trace

The featuré of the Ulyflean race ¢ . 190
Diffus’d o’er each refembling line appear,

In juft fimilitede, the grace and air

‘Of young ‘Telemachus !. the lovely boy,

‘Who blefs’d Ulyfles’ with a father's joy,

“What time.the Greeks ¢ombin'd their focial arms, 10§
T’ avenge the ftain of my ill-fated charms !

Juft is thy thought, thé King affenting cries,,

Methinks Ulyfles. firikes: niy wond’rots:eyes :

Zull fhines the' father.in the filial frame, . "

His port, . his features, and his fhape the fame; " 200
Such quick regards his fparkling eyes beftéw ; :
* Such wavy ririglets o’er his fhoulders flow !.

And when he heard the long difaftrous ftore

Of cares, which in my caufe Ulyfles bore ; .
Difmay’d, heart-wounded with paternal woes, 205
Above reftraint the tide of forrow rofe:

Cautious to-let the guthing grief appear,

His purple garment veil'd the falling teas.

See there confeft, Pififtratus replies,

The genuine worth of Ithacus the wife { 210
Of that heroic fire the youth is fpmng,

But modeft awe hath cham’d his tim’rous tongue,

Thy voice, O King ! with pleas'd attention heard,

Is like the dictates-of a God rever'd.

‘With him at Neftor’s high command I came, 213
‘Whofe age 1 honour with a parent’s name. ‘
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By adverfe deftiny conftrain’d to fue
For counfel and redrefs, he fues to you.
‘Whatever ill the friendlefs orphan bears,
Bereav’d of parents’in his infant years, 220.
Still muft the wrong’d Telemachus faftain, .
I€ hopeful of your aid, he hopes in vain ; :
Affianc’d.in your friendly pow’r alone,
The youth would vindicate the vacant thrones:
Is Sparta bleft, and thefe defiring. eyes 2235
"View my friend’s fon " (the king exulting cries)
Son of my. friend, by glorious toils approv’d,
‘Whofe fword was:facred to the man he lov'd ;
Mirror of .conftant faith, rever’d and mourn’d ! —
‘When Troy was ruin’d, had the chief return’d,. 239
No Greek an equal fpace had e’er poffett .
Of dear affection, . in my grateful breaft, . .
¥, to confirm the mutual joys we fhar’d,.,
For his abode a capital prepar'd ;
Argos the feat of. fovereign rule I chofe ;: 235
Fair in the plan the future palace rofe,
‘Where my Ulyffes and his race might reign,s
And portion to his tribes the wide:domain.. . .
To them my vaffals had defign’d a foil,
With teeming plenty to.reward their toxl . 240
There with commutual zeal:we both had ftrove ; -
Jn adls of dear benevolence and ove :
Brathexs in peace, not rivals in command ;-
And death alone diffolv’d the friendly band !
Some envious pow’r the blifsful fcene deftroys; . 245
Vanith’d are all the vifionaty joys :
The foul of.friendfhip to my hope is loft,
Fated to wander from his natal coaft !
He ceas’d ; .a puft of grief. began torife s -
Faft ftreams a tide-from béanteous Helen’s eyes ;. 250
Faft for the fire the fiiial forrows flow ;
‘The weeping monarch five'ls the migty woes :

Thy cheek, Difiltratas, the tears “.'ow,
While pi¢tur’d to thy mind appear'd in view -
F3
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.Thy mardial brother *., on the Phrygian-plain  255.
Extended pale, by fwarthy Memnon flain !
But filence foon the fon of Neftor brake,
And melting with fraternal pity fpoke :.
Frequent, .O king, wasNeftor wont to rifé
- And charm attention, with thy copious praife : 260
‘To crown thy varioas gifts,, the fage aflign’d -
‘The glory of. a firm capacious mind : - -
With that fuperior attribute controul :
This unavailing .impoteiice of foul.
Lict not your- roof with echoing grief refound, . 203,
Now for the feaft the friendly bowl is crown’d :
_But when from dewy flrade emerging bright,
Aurora ftreaks:the fky with orientlight,
Let each deplore his: dead : the rites of woe - -
Ave all, alas! the living can beftow :-. 270
O’er the congenial duft-injein’d to thear
The graceful curl, and:drop the tender tear:- ,
‘Then mingling in’the mournful pomp with you, .
"T'll pay my brother’s ghoft a warrior’s dae,
» And ‘mourn the bravé Antilochus, a name . 275
Not unrecorded in the rolls of fame:.
‘With ftrength and {peed fuperior form'd, in fight
“To face the foe, or intercept his flight : a
Too early fnatch’d by fate, ere known to me |
I boaft a witnefs of his- worth in thee.: 280
Young and matare.! the monarch thus rejoins,
In thee renew’d the foul of Neftor fhines :
Form’d by the care of that confummate fage,
In early bloom an oracle of age.
‘When-e’er his influence Jove vouchfafes to fhow’s 285 -
To blefs the natal and the nuptial hour ;
From the great fire tranfmiffive to the race,
The boon devolving gives diftinguifh’d grace.
Such, happy Neftor ! was thy glorious doom
Around thee full of years, thy offspring bloom, 290

* Antilochus,
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Expert of arms; and prudent:in: debate ;
‘The gifts of. heaven to guard thy hoary ftate.
But now let each becalm his troubled breaft,
Wath, and partake ferene the friendly fealt.
"To move thy foit; Telemachas, delay, - 295
*Till heav'n’s revolving lamp reftores the day.
He fiid : . Afphalion fwift. the laver - brings ; .
Alternate all partake the grateful {prings ;
Then from the rites of ‘pusity repair, -
And with keen guitthe fav’ey viands fhare.- - 300"
Mean- time with: genial joy to-warm the foul,
Bright Helen mix’d a mirth-infpiting bowl; .
Témper'd iwith-drugs of: fov’reign ufe, t’-affuage
The boiling bofom of tumulteous rage; .~ .
To clear the cloudy front of : wrinkled care, . 305
And dry the tearful fluices of defpair : :
" Charm’d with that virtuous -dranght, th” exalted mind .
Al fenfe of woedelivers ta.the:wind. k
Though on'the blazing pilekis parent lay,
Or a lov’d brother groan’d his life away, 3t0°
. Or darling fon.opprefs’d by raffian-force. :
Fell breathléfs at:his feet, amangled corfey:
From morn to eve, impaffive and ferene,
The man entraric’d would view'the. deathful fcene.
Thefe drugs, fo:friendly to the joys of. life,- 3713
Bright, Helen' lear’d from Thon’s:imperial wife;
‘Who fway’d the fceptre, where prolific Nile
‘With various fimples clothes the fat’ned foil. ~ -
‘With wholefome herbage mix’d the direful bane
Of vegetable venem, taints the plain ; - 329
From Paeon fprung, their patron-god imparts
To all the Pharian race his healing arts,
“Fhe bev’rage now prepar’d t’ infpire the feaft,
The circle thas the: beauteous Queen addreft :
Thron'd in omnipotence, fupremeft Jove 31§
Tempers the. fates of human-race above ; N
By the firin fan&@ion of his fov’reign will,
Alternate -are decreed our good andill. -
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To feaftful mirth be this white hour affign d
And {weet difcourfe, the banquet of the mmd 330
My felf aflifting in the focial joy,
‘Will tell Ulyffes’ bold exploit in Troy s
Sole witnefs of  the deed I now declare;
Speak you (who faw) his wonders in the war.
Seam’d o’er with wounds, which his own fabre gave,
In the vile habit of a village flave, *. 336
The foe deceiv’d, he pafs’d the tented plain,
In Troy to mingle with the hoftile wain:
In this attire, fecure from fearching eyes, -
Till haply piercing through the dark difguife: 340
. The chief T challeng’d : he, whofe pratis’d wit:
Knew all the ferpent-mazes of deceit, -
Eludes my fearch: but when his form I view’d,
Frefh from the bath with- fragrant oils renew’d,
His limbs in. military purple-drefs’d ;- 34
Each bright'ning grace the genuine Greek confefs’d.
A previous pledge of- facred faith obtain’d,.
Till he the lines and Argive fleet regain’d,
To keep his’ftay conceal’d ; the chief declar'd*
"The plans of war againft the town prepar’d. 350
Exploring then the fecrets of the. ftate, .
He learn’d what beft might urge the Dardan fate: -
‘And fafe returning to the Grecian hoft,
Sent many a.fhade to Pluto’s dreary*coaft;
Loud grief refounded through the tow’rs.of Troy; 353
But my pleas’d bofom glow’d with fecret joy:
For then with dire remorfe, and .confcious thame,-.
Jwview’d th’ effelts of that difaftrous flame,
‘Which kindled by th’ imperious qucen. of love,.
Conftrain’d me-from my native realm to rove: - 360
And oft in bitternefs of foul deplor'd ‘
" My abfent daughter, and my dearer lozd ;-
Admir’d among the firft of human race,
For ev'ry gift of mind, and manly grace.-
Right well, reply’d the king, your {peech difplays
The matchlefs merit: of the chicf you praife s 366
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Heroes in various clinies myfelf have found,

For martial deeds and depth of thought renown’d ;

But Ithacus, uarival’d in his claim, -~

May boaft a tide to the loudeft fame: 379

In battle calm he guides the rapid ftorm,

Wife to refolve, and patient to perform.

What wond'rous conduét in the chicf appear’d,

When the valtfabric. of the itecd we rear’'d !

Some daemon' mixious for the Trojen doom, 375

Urg'd you with great Deiphobus, to_come,

T’ explore the frand : withguile oppes’d to. guile, -

Slow pacing thrice around th’ infidious pile ;

Each noted leader’s name you thrice invoke, .

Your accent varying as their fpuufes fpoke s 380

The pleafing founds each latent warrior warm'd,

But moft Tydides’ and my heart alarm'd :

To quit the fteed we both impatient prefs,_

Threat'ning to:anfwer from the dark recefs,

Unmov'd the mind of Ithacus remain’d, 385

And the vain ardors of our love reflrain’d < :

Bst Anticlus unable.to sontroul; B

Spoke loud the language of .his yerning foul..

Ulyfes_ftrait, with indignation fird,

(For fo the common tare of Greece requird) 390

Firm to his lips his forceful hand apply’d, '

ITill on his tongue the fluttering murmurs dy’d.

Mean-time Minerva from his fraudful horfe,

Back to the court of Priam bent your courfe.
Inclement fate | Telemachus replics, 398

Frail is the boafted atcribute of wife:

The leader, mingling with the vulgar hott,

Is-in the common mafs of matter loft !

But now let flecp the painful wafte repair

Of fad reflection, and corroding:care.. 4co
He ceas'd ; the menial fair that round per wait,

At Helen's beck -prepare the room-of fate : :

Beneath an ample portico they fpread

The downy fleece to form the. flumbrous bed ;.
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And o’er foft palls of purple.grain unfold 405
Rich tapeftry, ftiff with inwoven gold :

Then through th’ illumin’d dome, to balmy reft

Th’ obfequious herald guides each princely gueft
WVhile to his regal bow’r the king afcends,

And beauteous Helen on her lord attends. 410

Soon as themorn, in orient purple dreft,

Unbarr’d the portal of the rofeate eaft,

The monarch rofe; magnificent to view,

Th’ imperial mantle o’er his veft he threw ;

The glitt'ring zone athwart his fhoulder caft 415
A farry fauchion low-depending grac’d,

Clafp’d on his feet th’ embroider’d fandals fhine,

And forth he moves, majeftic and divine:

_ Inftant to young Telemachus he prefs’d,

And thus benevoleot his fpeech addrefs'd : 420

Say, royal youth, fincere of foul, report
What caufe hath led you to the Spartan court ?

‘Do public or domeftic cares conftrain
This toilfome voyage o’er the furgy main ?

O highly favour’d delegate. of Jove! . 425
(Replies the prince) inflam'd with filial love, ‘
And anxious hopé, to hear my parent’s doom,

A fuppliant to your royal coust I come.

Our fovereign feat a lewd ufurping race

With lawlefs riot and mif rule difgrace ; 430
To pamper’d infolence devoted fall

Prime of -the flock, and choiceft +of the ftall :

For wild ambition wings their bold defire,

And all to mount th’ imperial bed afpire.

But proftrate, I implore, oh king ! relate 435
The mournful feries of my father’s fate:

Each known difafter of the man difclofe,

Born by his mother to a world of woes !

Recite them ! nor in erring pity fear :

To wound with ftoried grief the filial ear : 440
If e'er Ulyfles, to reclaim your right,

Avow’d his zeal in council or in fight,
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If Phrygian camps the friendly toils atteft,
To the fire’s merit give the fon’s requell. .
Deep from his inmoft foul Atrides figh'd, 445

And thus indignant to the prince reply’d:

Heav'ns! would a foft, mglonous, daftard train

An abfent hero’s nuptial joy profane !

So with her young, amid the woodland thades

A tim’rous hind the lion’s court invades, 450
Leaves in that fatal laire the tender fawns,

Climbs the green cliff, or feeds the flow’ry lawns :
Mean-time return'd, with dire remorfelefs fway

The monarch-favage rends the trembling prey.

‘With equal fury, and with equal fame, 455
Ulyfles foon fhall re-affert his claim.

O Jove, fupreme, whom gods and men revere !

And thou'*, to whom ’tis giv'n to gild the fphere !
With pow’r. congenial join’d, propitious aid

The chief adopted by the martial maid ! 460
Such to our with the warrior foon reftore, .

As when contending on the Lefbian fhore

His prowefs Philomelides confefs'd,

And lond-acclaiming Greeks the victor blefsd

Then foon th’ invaders of his bed and throne, 463
Their love prefumptuous fhall with life atone.

‘With patient ear, oh royal youth, attend

The ftoried labours of thy father’s friend :
_Fruitful of deeds, the copious tale is long,

But truth fevere fhall diate to my tongue : 470
Learn what I heard the lea-born feer relate,

Whofe eye can pierce the dark recefs of fate. )

Long-on-th’ Agyptian coalt by calms confin’d,

Hcav’n to my fleet refus’d a profp’rous wind ¢

No vows had we preferr’d, nor vi&tim flain ! 473
For this the gods each fav’ring gale reflrain,

Jealous to fee their high beheiis obey’d,

Severe, if men th’ eternal rights evade !

\

* Apcllo,
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High o'er a gulfy fea, the Pharian ifle
Fronts the deep roar of difemboguing Nile: 48
Her diftance from the fhore, the courfe begun
At dawa, and ending with the fetting fun,
A galley meafures ; when the fiffer gales
Rife on the poop, and fully ftretch the fails,
There anchor'd veffels fafe in harbour ly, 485
Whilft timpid fprings the failing cafk fupply.
And now the twentieth fun defcending, laves
His gl‘owmg axle in the weftern waves ;
still with expanded fails we court in vain _
Propitious winds, to waft us o’er the main : 490
And the pale mariner at once deplores. :
His drooping vigour and exhaufted ftores.
"When lo! a bright cerulean form appears,
The fair Eidothea ! to difpel my fears ;
Proteus her fire divine.  With pity prefs'd, 498
Me fol€ the daughter of the deep addrefs'd ;
What time, with hunger pin’d, my abfent mates
Roam the wild ifle in fearch of ‘rural cates,
Bait the barb’d fteel, and from the fithy flood
Appeafe th’ afflitive fierce defire of food 500
Whoc’er thou art, the azure goddefs cries,
Thy conduét ill deferves the praife of wife.
Is death thy choice, or mifery thy boalt,
That here inglorions ‘on a barren coaft
Thy brave affociates droop, a meager train ! 50§
‘With famine pale, and ask thy care in vain?
Struck with the kind reproach, 1 ftrait reply :
Whate’er thy title in thy native tky, -
A goddefs fure! for more than mortal grace
Speaks thee defcendant of .aethereal race : [1€)
Deem not, that here of choice my fleet remains;
Some heav’nly pow'r averfe my flay conftrains :
O, piteous of my fate, vouchfafe to Ibew,
(For what’s fequefter’d from celeftial view #)
What power becalms th’ innavigable feas ?
What guilt provches him, and what vows appeafe ?

.I

- 1
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I ceas’d; when affable the goddefs cry'd:
- .Obferve, aud in the truths I fpeak confide :
Th’ oraculous feer frequents the Pharian coaft,
From whofe high bed my birth divine 1 boaft 520
Proteus, a name tremendous o’er the main,
The delegate of Neptune’s wat’ry reign,
Watch with infidious caré his known abode ;
There faft in chains conftrain the various god :
Who bound, obedient to fuperior force, 528
Unerring will prefcribe your deftin’d courfe. ’
If ftudious of -your realms, you then demand
Their ftate, fince lalt you left your natal land;
Inftant the god obfequious will difclofe
Bright tracks of glory, or a cloud of woes. 530
She ceas’d, and fuppliant thus I made reply:
O goddefs ! on thy aid my hopes rely :
Dicate propitious to my duteous ear,
‘What arts can captivate the changefu! feer ?
For perilous th’ ailay, unheard the toil, 535
T’ elude the prefence of a god by guile.
Thus to the goddefs mild my fuit 1 end.
Then fhe: Obedient to my rule attend .
" When through the zone of heav'n the mounted fun
Hath journey’d half, ‘and half remains to zun; 540
The feer, while zephyrs curl the fwelling decp, o
Baiks on the breezy fhore, in grateful fleep,
His oozy limbs. Emerging from the wave,
The Phocae fwift furround his rocky cave,
Frequent and full ; the confecrated train 545
“Of her * whofe azure trident awes the main:
There wallowing warm, th’ enormous herd exhales
An oily fleam, and taints the noon-tide gales.
To that recefls, commodicus for furjrife,
When purple light fhall next fuifufe the (kies, 550
‘With me repair; and from thy warrior band '
Three chofen chiefs of dauntlefs foul command:
Let their auxiliar force befriend the toil,
For ftrong the god, and perfedted in guile,
G
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Stretch’d on the fhelly fhore, he firft furveys 58%
The flouncing herd afcending from the feas;

"The number fumm’d, repos’d in ficep profound

The fcaly charge their guardian god furround.

So with his batt'ning flocks the careful fwain

Abides, pavilion’d on the grafly plain. 560
With pow’rs united, obftinately bold

Invade him, couch’d amid the fcaly fold:

Inftant he wears, elufive of the rape,

The mimic force of every favage fhape:

Or glides with liquid lapfe a murm’ring ftream, 565
Or, wrapt in flame, he.glows at every limb,

Yet ftill retentive, with redoubled might

Through each vain paflive form conftrain his flight.
But when, " his native fhape refum’d, he ftands

Patient of conqueft, and your caufe demands; 570
The caufe that urg’d the bold attempt declare, :
And foothe the vanquifh’d with a victor’s pray'r,
The-bands relax’d, implore the feer to fay

What godhead interdicts the wat’ry way?

Who ftrait propitious, in prophetic ftrain 575
Will teach you to repafs th’ unmeafur’d main, )
She ceat’d, and bounding from-the fhelfy fhore, ’

Round the défcending nymph the waves redounding roar, °

High rapt in wonder of the future deed,
With joy impetuous, to the port I fpeed: 580
The wants of nature with repaft fuffice,
Till night with grateful fhade involv’d the fkies,
And ‘fhed ambrofial dews. Faft'by the decp,
Along the tented fhore, in balmy fleep
Our cares were loft. YWhen-o’er the eaftern lawn, §85
In faffron robes, the daughter of the dawn
Advanc'd her rofy fteps; before the bay,
Due ritual honours to the gods ‘I pay: .
Then feck the place the fea-born nymph aflign'd,
YWith three affociates of undaynted mind. 599
Arriv'd, to form along th’ appointed ftrand

For each a bed, fhe fcocps the hilly fand : Y
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Then from her azure car the finny fpoils
Of four vaft Phocae takes, to veil her wiles ;.
Beneath the finny fpoils extended prone, 595
-Hard toil | the prophet’s piercing eye to fhun;.
New from the corfe, the fcaly frauds diffufe
Unfavoury ftench of oil, and brackifh ooze: -
But the bright fea-maid’s gentle pow’r implor'd,
With nectar'd drops the fick’ning fenfe reftor'd, Goe-
“Thus. till the fun had travell’d half the fkies,
Ambufh’d we ly, and wait the bold emprife :
‘When thronging thick to bafk in open air,
The flocks’ of ocean to the ftrand repair :
Couch’d on the: funny. fand the monfters fleeps  6os.
‘Then Proteus mounting from the hoary deep,
Surveys his charge, unknowing of deceits
“(In order told we make the fum complete.) -
Pleas’d with the falfe review, fecure he lies, :
And leaden flumbers prefs his drooping eyes. re=
Rufhing impetuous forth, we ftrait prepare
A furious onfet with the found of war,
And fhouting feize the God : our force t’ evade
His various arts he foon refumes in aid:
A lion now, he curls a furgy mane ; 615
Sudden our hands a fpotted pard reftrain ;
Then arm’d with tufks, and light'ning in his eyes,
A boar’s obfcener fhape the god belies :
On {piry volumes there a dragon rides ;
Here from our {tri@ embrace a ftream he glides: 620
And lafl, fublime his ftately growth he rears,
A tree, and well-diffembled foliage wears,
Vain efforts ! with fuperior pow’r comprefs’d,
Me with reluctance thus the feer addre(s’d ;
 Say, fon of Atreus, fay what God infpir'd - 623
This daring fraud, and- what the boon defir’d ?
I thus; O thou, whofe certain eye forefces
The fix'd event of fate’s remote decrees ;
After long woes, and various toil endur’d,
- Still on this defert ifle my fleet is moor’d, 630
G.2
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Unfriended of the gales. All-knowing! fay
What godhead interdicts the wat’ry way ?
W hat vows repentant will the pow’r appeafe,
To fpeed a profp’rous voyage o’er the feas ?
To Jove, (with ftern regard the god replies,) -635
Anud all 1 offended fynod of the fkies;
Juft hecatombs. with due devotion flain,
°Thy guilt abfolv’d, a profp’rous voyage gain.
To the firm fanétion of thy fate attend :
An exile thou ; nor cheating face of friend, 640
Nor fight of natal fhore, nor regal -dome,
Shalt yet enjoy, but fill art doom’d to roam.
\Once nmore the Nile, who from the fecret fource
Of Jove’s-high feat défcends with fweepy force,
Muft view his billows whitgbeneath thy var, 643
And altars blaze along his f¥nguine fhore,
Then will the gods, with boly .pomp ador'd,

“To thy long vows a fafe return accord. i
He ceas'd. .- Heart-wounded with aflitive pain,
{Doom’d to repeat the peérils of the main, 650

A fhelfy tra&, and long!) O feer, I cry,

To the ftern fanion of: th’ offended fky O

My prompt obedience: bows. But deign to fay,

What fate propitious, or what dire difmay

Suflain thofe peers, the reliques of our hoft, 658

‘Whom I with Neftor on the Phrygian coaft

Embracing left ? muft I the warriors weep,

Whelm'd in the bottom of the monftrous deep ?

Or did the kind domelftic friend deplore

The breathlefs heroes on their native (hore ? 660
Prefs not too far, reply’d.the god; but ceale

To know, what known will violate thy peace :

Teo curious ‘of their doom ! with friendly woe

Thy brealt will heave, and tears eternal flow.

Part live; the reft, a lamentable train! 665

Range the dark bounds of Pluto’s dreary reign.

Two, foremoft in the roll of Mars renown’d,

Whofe arms with conqueft in thy caufe were crown’d,

-
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Fell by difattrous fate ; by tempefts toft, .
A third lives wretched on a diftant coaft, 67a.
By Neptune refcu’d from Minerva’s hate,
On Gyrae, fafe Oilean Ajax fate,
His hip o’erwhelm’d ; but frowning on- the floods,
Impious he roar’d defiance to the gods ;-
To his own prowefs all the glory gave, 675:
The pow’s defranding who vouchfaf’d to fave. .
This heard the raging ruler of the main;
His fpear, indignant for fuch high -difdain,
He launch’d, dividing with his-forky mace .
Th’ aereal fummit from the marble bafe: - 680
The rock rufh’d fea-ward with impetuous roar-
Ingulf’d, and to th’ abyfs the boafter bore.
By Juno’s guardian aid, the wat’ry vaft, .
Secare of ftorms, your royal brother paft:
Till coafting nigh the cape; where Malea fhrouds 6835 .
Her fpiry cliffs amid furrounding- clouds,
A whirling"guft tumultuous from the-fhore, .
Acrofs the deep his lab’ring veffel bore.: '
In an ill-fated hour the coaft he gain’dy
Where late in regal pomp Thyeftes reign’d; -~ 690
But when his hoary honours bow’d to fate,-
Zgifthus govern’d in paternal ftate.-
The furges now fubfide, the tempeft ends’; -
. From his tall fhip the king of  men-defcends: -
There fondly thinks ¢he gods conclude his toil ! 695
Far from his own domain falutes the foil ; -
With rapture oft the verge of- Greece reviews, |,
And the dear-turf with tears of joy bedews.:
Him thus exulting on the diftant ftrand, |
A fpy diftingaith’d from his airy ftand; - 700 .
To bribe whefe vigilance, Zgifthus told-.
‘A mighty fum of ill-perfuading gokd : -
There watch’d this guardiar-of his guilty feir,
Till the twelfth moon had wheel'd her: pale career ; -
And now admonifh’d by his eye, to court 705
‘With terror wing'd conveys the dread report.- '
G 3
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Of deathful arts expert, his lord employs
"The minifters of blood in dark furprife :
And twenty youths in radiant mail incas’d,
Clofe ambufh’d nigh the fpacious hall he plac’'d.  710:
Then bids prepare the hofpitable treat:
Vain thews of love to veil his felon hate !
To grace the victor’s welcome from the wars,.
A traip of courfers, and triumphal cars-
Magnificent he leads : the royal guetft,. 75
Thoughtlefs of ill, accepts the fraudful feaft,
‘The troops forth iffuing from the dark recefs,.
With homicidal rage the king opprefs !
So, whilft he feeds luxurious in the ftall,
The fov’reign of the herd is doom’d to fall. 720
The partners of his fame and toils at Troy,
Around their lord, a mighty ruin ! ly:
Mix’d with the brave; the bale invaders bleed ;.
Egifthus fole furvives to boaft the deed,

He faid: chill horrors fhook. my fhiv'ring foul, 725
Rack’d with convulfive pangs in duft I roul ;.
" And hate, in madnefs of extreme defpair,
To view the fun, or breathe the vital air,
But when, fuperior to the rage of woe,
1 ftood reftor’d, and tears had ceas’d to flow; 730
Lerient of grief, the pitying-god began
Forget the brother, and refume the man :
To fate’s fupreme difpofe the dead refign,
. That care be fate’s, afpeedy paffage thine, .
Still lives the wretch who wrought the death deplor’d,
But lives a viéim for thy vengeful fword; 730
Unlefs with filial rage Oreftes glow, .
" And fwift prevent the meditated blow ;
You timely will return a welcome gueft,
With him to fhare the fad funereal feaft. 740

He faids new thoughts my beating heart employ, .
My gloomy foul receives a gleam of joy.
Fair hope revives; and eager I addreft

The prefcient godhead to reveal the reft
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The doom decreed of thefe difalt'rous two 745

Yve heard with pain ; but-oh ! the, tale purfue;

What third brave fon of Mars the fates conftrain

To roam the howling defart of the main :

Or in eternal fhade if cold he lyes,

Provoke new forrow from thefe grateful eyes. 750
“That chief, rejoin’d the god, his race derives

From Ithaca, and wond’rous woes furvives ;

Laertes’ fon : girt with circumfluous tides,

He ftill calamitous conftraint abides.

Him in Calypfo’s cave of late 1 view'd, - 755

When ftreaming grief his faded cheek bedew'd.

Bat vain his pray’r, his arts are vain to move

Th’ enamour’d goddefs, or elude her love :

His veflel funk, and dear.companions loft,

He lives reluctant on a foreign coaft. 760

But oh belov'd by heav'n ! referv’d to thee

A happier lot the fmiling fates decree :

Free from that law beneath whofe mortal fway

Matter is chang’d, and varying forms decay ;

Elyfium fhall be thine ; the blifsful plains . 765

Of utmoft earth, where Rhadamanthus reigns.

Joys ever young, unmix'd with pain or fear,

Fill the wide circle of th’ eternal year :

Stern winter {miles on that aufpicious clime:

‘The fields are florid with unfading prime : 770

From the bleak pole no winds inclement blow,

Mold the round hail, or flake the fleecy fnow;

But from the breezy deep the bleft inhale

‘T'he fragrant murmurs of the weftern gale.

This grace peculiar will the gods afford 775

To thee the fon of Jove, and beauteous Helen’s lord.
He ceas’d, and plunging in the vaft profound,

Beneath the god the whirling billows bound.

Then fpeeding back, involv’d in various thought,

My friends attending at the fhore I fought, . 789

Arriv’d, the rage of hunger we controll,

T3 light with filent fhade invells the pole;
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Then lofe the cares of life in pleafing reft.—
Soon as the morn reveals the rofeate eaft,
With fails we wing the malts, our anchors weigh, 785
. Unmoor the fleet, and rufh into the fea.
Rang’d on the banks, beneath our equal-oars
‘White curl the waves, and the vex’d ocean roars.
Then fteering backward from the Pharian ifle,
‘We gain the ftream of Jove-defcended Niles 790
- There quit the fhips, and on the deftin'd fhore-
‘With ritual hecatombs the gods adore :
Their wrath aton’d, to Agamemnon’s name
A cenotaph [ raife of deathlefs fame.
‘Thefe rites to piety and.grief difcharg’d, - 794
The friendly gods a fpringing. gale enlarg’d :
‘The fleet fwift tilting o’er- the farges flew,
Till Grecian cliffs appear’d, a blifsful view !
Thy patient ear. hath heard me long relate
A ftory, fruitful of difalt’rous fate : 800
And now, young prince, indulge my fond requeft ;-
Be Sparta honour’d with his-royal guet,
‘Fill from his eaftern geal the joyous fun -
His twelfth diurnal race begins to ran. v
Mean-time my train the friendly gifts prepare, 805
Three {prightly courfers, and a polifh'd car :
‘With thefe a goblet of capacious mold,.
FRigur'd with art to dignify the gold, .
(Form’d for libation to-the gods;) fhall prove -
A pledge and monument of - facred love. 810.
My quick return, young Ithacus rejoin'd, .
Damps the warm withes of. my raptur'd mind;
Did not my fate my. needful hafte conftrin,
Charm’d by your fpeech, fo graceful and humane,-
~ Loft in delight the circling year would roll, 815.
‘While deep attention fix’d my- lit'ning foul. )
But now to Pyle permit my-deftin’d way,
My lov'd affaciates chide my long delay.
In dear remembrance of your royal grace,
I:take the prefent of the promis’d vale; 820
]

-~
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The courfers for the champian {ports, retain ;

That gift our barren recks will render vain :

Horrid with cliffs, our meagre land allows

Thin herbage for the mountain goat to browze,

But ncithermead nor plain fupplies to feed = 825

The fprightly courfer, or indulge his fpeed :
Tofea-furrcunded realms the gods aflign

Small tradt of firtile Jand, the leaft to 'mire.

His band the king with tender paffion prefs'd,

And imiling, thus the royal youth addrefs’d : 830
O early worth !"a foul fo'wife, and young,
Proclaims you from the fage Ulylles fprung.
CScledted from my ftorcs, of matchlefs price
An urn fhall recomperfe your prudent choice
Not meanthe maffy mold, of filver grac'd 835
By Vulcan’s art, the verge with gold enchas’d :
A pledge the fcepter’d pow’r of Sidon gave,
When to his realm I plow’d the orient wave,

Thus- they alternate ; while with astful care .
‘The menial train the regal feaft prepare : 840
The firftlings of the flock are doom’d to die 3
Rich fragrant wines the chearing bowl fupply 3
A female band the gift of Ceres bring ;

- And the gilt roofs with genial triumphs ring,

Mean-while, in Ithaca, the fuitor-pow’rs 845
In aftive games divide their jovial hours :

In areas vary'd with Mofaic art,
Some whirl the difk, and fome the jav'lin dart,
Afide, fequefter’d from the vaft refort,

Aatinous tate {pe@tator of the fport ; 8z0
With great Furymachus, of worth confeft, ’
And high defcent, fuperior to the reft ; g
Whom young Noemon Jowlythus addreft :

My fhip equipp’d within the neighb’ring port,
The prince, departing from the Pylian court, 8535
Requefted for his fpeed ; but, ccurteous, fay "y
When fteers he home ? or why this long delay ?
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For Elis I fhould fail with utmoft fpeed,
T’ import twelve mares which there luxurious feed,
And twelve young mules, a ftrong, laborious race, 860
New to 'the plow, unpradtis’d in the trace.
Unknowing of the courfe to Pyle defign’d,
A fudden borror feiz’d on either mind :
The prince in raral bow’r they fondly thought,
"Numb’ring his flocks and herds, not far remote, 855
Relate, Antinous cries, devoid of guile,
When {pread the prince his fail for diftant Pyle ?
Did chofen chiefs acrofs the gulfy main
Attend his voyage, or domeftic train ?
Spontaneous did you fpeed bis fecret courfe, 87e
Or ‘was the veflel feiz'd by fraud or force ?
With willing duty, not relucant mind,
(Noemon cry’d) the veflel was refign’d.
‘Who in the balance™with the great affairs
Of courts, prefume to weigh theit private cares.? 875
‘With him the peerage next in pow’r to you :
And Mentor, captain of the lordly crew,
Or fome celeftial in his rev’rend form,
Safe fram the fecret rock and adverfe ftorm,
Pilots the courfe : for when the glimm’ring ray 880
Of yefter dawn difclos’d the tender day,
Meotor himfelf I faw, and much admir'd.—— .
Then ceas’d the youth, and from the court retir'd.
Confounded and appall’d, th’ unfinifh’d game
The fuitors qu't, and all to council came : 88g
Antinous firlt th’ affembled peers addreft,
Rage fparkling in his eyes, and burning in bis breaft ;
O (hame to manhood ! fhall one daring boy
The fcheme of all our happinefs deftroy ?
_Fly unperceiv’d, feducing half the flow’r - 899
Of nobles, and invite a foreign pow’r ?
The pond’rous engine rais’d to crofh us all,
Recoiling, on his-head is fure to fall.
Inftant prepare me, on the neighb’ring ftrand,
With twenty chofen mates a veffel mann’d ; 895

/
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For, ambufh’d clofe beneath the Samian fhore,

His fhips returning fhall my fpies explore :

He foon his rafhnefs fhall with life atone,

Seek for his father’s fate, but find his own.
With vaft applaofe the fentence all approve;

Then rife, and to the feaftful hall remove :

Swift to the queen the herald Medon ran,

Who heard the confult of the dire divan :

Before her dome the royal matron ftands;

And thus the meffage of his hafte demands :
What will the fuitors ! muft my fervant train

Th’ alloted labours of the day refrain,

For them to form fome exquifite repaft ?

Heav’n grant this feftival may prove their laft !

Or if they ftill muft live, from me remove

The double plague of luxury and love !

Forbear, ye fons of infolence! forbear,

In riot to confume a wretchéd heir,

In the young foul illuftrious thought to raife,

Were ye not tutor’d with Ulyfles’ praife ?

Have not your fathers oft my lord defin’d,

Gentle of fpeech, beneficent of mind ?

Some kings with arbitrary rage devour,

Or in their tyrant-minions veft the power :

Ulyfles let no partial favours fall,

The people’s parent, he protcé‘ted all

But abfent now, perfidious and ingrate !

His ftores ye ravage, and ufurp his ftate,

83
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He thus ; O were the woes you fpeak the worft !

They form : a deed more’ odious and accurft ;
More dreadful than your boding foul dnvmes :
But pitying Jove avert the dire'defigns !

The darling obje& of your royal care

Is mark’d to perifh in a deathful {nare :
Before he anchors in his native port,

From Pyle re-failing and the Spartan court,
Horrid to fpeak ! in ambufh is decreed

The hope and heir of Ithaca to bleed !

’

925
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Sudden fhe funk beneath the weighty woes,
The vital ftreams a chilling horrof froze: 935
The big round tear ftands trembling’in her eye, ’
And on her tongue imperfeét accents die,
At length, in tender language, interwove
With fighs, fhe thus exprefs’d her anxious love :
Why rafhly would my .fon his fate explore, 940
‘Ride the wild waves, and quit the fafer (hore ?
Did he, with all the greatly wretched, crave .
A-blank oblivion, and untimely grave ! ' '
Tis not, reply’d the fage, to Medon giv’n
To know, if fome inhabitant of heav’n 045 .
In his young breaft the daring thought infpir'd;
Or if, alone with filial duty fir'd, .
The wmds and waves he tempts in early bloom,
Studious to learn his abfent father's doom.
The fage retir’d. Unable to controul 950
The mighty griefs that fwell her lab'ring foul,
Rolling convulfive on the floor, is feen
The piteous obje&t of a proftrate queen.
Words to her dumb complamt a paufc fupplies,
And breath, to wafte in unavailing cries. . 953
Around their fov’reign wept the menial fair,
To whom fhe thus addrefs’d her deep defpair :
Behold a wretch, whom all the gods confign
To woe! did ever forrows equal mine?
Long to my joys my deareft lord is loft, - 9Co
His country’s buckler, and the Grecian boaft :
Now from my fond embrace by tempelts torn,
Our other coiumn of the ﬁate isborn ¢ )
Mor took a kind adien, nor fought confent !—
Unkind confed’rates in his dire intent ! 663
111 fuits it with your fhews of duteous zeal,
From me the perpos’d voyage to conceal :
Though at the folemn midnight hour he rofe,
Why did you fear to trouble my repofe ?
He either had obey’d my fond defire, . 970
Or feen kis mother pierc’d with gricf exire,
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Bid Dolius quick attend, the faithful flave,
Whom to my nuptial train Icarius gave,
To tend the fruit-groves : with inceffant fpeed
_ - He fhall this violence of death decreed, 975
To good Laertes tell : experienc’d age
May timely intercept their ruffian rage,
Convene the tribes, the murd’rous plot reveal,
And to their pow’r to fave his race appeal,

Then Euryclea thus : My deareft dread ! [or 1
Though to the fword I bow this hoary head, :
Or if adungeon be the pain decreed,

I own me confcious of th’ unpleafing deed

Augxiliar to his flight, my aid implor’d, ‘
With winc and viands I the veffel ftor'd. 983
A folemn oath impos’d the fecret feal'd,

*Till the twelfth dawn the light of heav’n revealds .
Dreading th’ effe@ of a fond mother’s fear,

He dar’d not violate your royal ear.

But bathe, and in imperial robes array’d, ‘990
Pay due devotions to the martial * maid, g
And reft affianc’d in her guardian aid.

Send not to good Laertes, nor engage
In toils of flate the miferies of age :
*Tis impious to furmife, the pow’rs divine 9935
To ruin doom the Jove-defcended line:

Long fhall the race of juft Arcefius reign,

And- ifles remote enlarge his old domain,

The queen her fpeech with calm attention hears,
Her eyes reftrain the filver-fireaming tears. 1000
she bathes, and rob’d, the facred dome afcends ;

Her pious fpeed a female train attends: .
The falted cakes in canifters are laid ;
And thus the queen invokes Minerva’s aid :

Daughter divine of Jove, whofearm can wicld
Th’ avenging bolt, and fhake the dreadful fhield! 1006

- H . .

]

* Minerva,

LY
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If ¢’er Ulyfles to thy fane prefer’d

The beft and choiceft of his flock and herd ;

Hear, goddefs, hear! by thofe oblations won ; )

And for the pious fire preferve the fon : - “ 1010

His wifh’d return with happy pow’r befriend,

And on the fuitors let thy wrath defcend.

She ceas’d ; fhrill ecltafies of joy declare

The fav'ring goddefs prefent to the pray’r.

The fuitors heard, and deem’d the mirthful voice 1015

A fignal of ber hymenaeal choice :

‘Whilft one moft jovial thus accofts the board ;

¢ Too late the qicen fele@s a fecond lord :

¢ In evil hour the nuptial rite intends,

¢ When o’er her fon difaftrous death impends.” 1020

“Thus he, unfkill’d of what the fates provide !

But with fevere rebuke Antinous cry’d ;

Thefe empty vaunts will make the voyage vain;

& Alarm not with difcourfe the meriial train ¢ ‘
The great event with filent hope attend ; 102§
Our deeds alone our counfel muft commend.

His fpeech-thus.ended thort, he'frowning rofe,
And twenty chiéfs .renown’d for valour ¢hofe :
Doww to the ftrand'he fpeeds with haughty firides,
‘Where anchor’d in the bay the veflel rides ; 1030
Replete . with mail, and military flore,
In all her tackle trim to quit the fhore.
The defp’rate crew afcend, unfurl the fails;
(The fea-ward prow invites the tardy gales)
Then take repaft, till Hefperus difplay’d 1035
His golden circlet in the weftern fhade.

Mean-time the queen without refection due,
Heart-wounded, to the bed of, ftate withdrew ¢
In her fad b:caﬁ the prince’s fortunes roul,
And hope and doubt alternate feize her foul. 1040
So when the wood-man’s toil her cave furrounds, ’
And with the hunter’s cry the grove refounds ;
With grief and rage the mother-lion ftung,
Fearlels herfelf, yet trembles for her young

.
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While penfive in the filent fumb'’rons fhade, 1045
Sleep’s gentle pow’rs. her drooping eyes invade;:
Minerva, life-like on imbody’d als,

Imprefs’d the form of Iphthima the fair 4
{Icarius’ daughter the, whofe blooming charms
Allur’d Eumelus to her virgin-arms ; 1050

A fceptred lord, who o'er the fruitful plain
Of Theflaly wide ftretch’d his ample reign:)

As Pallas will’d, along the fable fkies.

To calm the queen the phantom fifter flies, .

Swift on the regal dome defcending right; 1058
The bolted valves are pervious to her flight.

Clofe to her head the pleafing vifion {tands,

And thus performs Minerva’s high commandss- -

O why, Pcnelope, this caufelefs fear; ,
To render fleep’s foft blefling unfincere ?” 1060
Alike devote to forrow’s dire extreme.

The day reflection, and the midnight dream !’

Thy fon the gods propitious will reftore,

And bid thee ceafe his abfence to deplore.

. To whom the queen, (whillt yet her peafive mind -
‘Was in the filent gates of fleep confin’d) 1066
O filter, to my foul for ever déar!

Why this firft vifit to reprove my fear ¥
How ina realm fo diftant fhould you know
From what deep fource my ceaféléfs forrows fiow ” 1070
To all my hopes my royal lord is loft,
His country’s buckler, and the Grecian boaft:
And with confummate woe to weigh me down,
The heir of all his honours, and his crown,

~ My darling fon is"fled ! an eafy prey 107§
To the fierce {torms, or men more fierce than they ;
Who in a league of blood affociates fworn,
‘Will intercept th’ unwary youth’s return.

Courage refume, the thadowy form reply’d,

In the protecing care of heav’n confide : 1680
On him attends the blue-ey’d martial maid ;
What earthly can implore a furer aid ?

H 2
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Me now the guardxan goddefs deigns to fend,
To bid thee patient his return attend.
The queen replies : If in the ble(t abodes, 108§
A goddefs thou, haft commerce with the gods ;
Say, breathes my lord the blifsful realm of light,
Qr lyes he wrapt in ever during night ? -
Engquire not of his doom, the phamom cries ¢
T fpeak not all the counfel of the fkies § 1090
Nor muft indulge with vain difcourfe, or long, '
‘The windy fatisfaction of the tongue, '
Swift through the valves the vifionary fai¢
Repafs’d, and viewlefs mix’d with comnion air.
The queen awakes, deliver'd of her woes; 109 s
‘With florid joy her heart dilating glows t
The vifion, manifeft of future fate, crs
Makes her with hope her fon’s artival wait,- -
Mean-time the fuitors plow the wat'ry plain,
Telemachus in thought already flain ! 1100
‘When fight of lefs’ning Ithaca was loft, '
Their fail directed for the Samian. coaft,
A {mall but verdant ifle appear’d in view,
And Afteris th’ advancing pilot knew : .
An ample port the rocks projetted form, * 110§
To break the rolling waves, and rufling ftorm :
That fafe recels they gain with happy fpeed,
4nd in clofe ambufh wait the murd’rous deed,



PO e e e - ——————

THE

ODYSSEY

H'3



THE ARGUMENT.
The departure of Ulyfles from Calyplo. '

Pallas,. in a council of the gods, complains of the
detention of UlyfJes in the ifland of Calypfo ; where~
upon: Mercury is fent to command his removal.
The feat of Calypfo deferibed  She confents with.
much difficulty, and Uly[les builds a veffel with his
own hands, on whick he embarks.. Neptune over-
takes bim with a terrible tempefl, in which be is
. Jbip-wrecked, andin the laft danger of death : till

" Leucothea, a fea-goddefs, affifts him,and after in-

numerable_perils he gets afbore on.Phaeacia, -
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N H E- faffron morn, with early bluthes {pread, ,
: Now rofe refulgent from Tithonus’ bed ;.
" With new-born day to gladden mortal fight ¢
And gild the courts of  heav'n with facred light.
Then met th’ eternal fynod of the fky, 5):
Before the. god who thunders from-on high,.
Supreme_in might, fublime in majefty. . . , )
Pallas, to thefe, deplores th’ unequal fites
of wife Ulyfles, and his toils relates;;
Her hero’s danger touch’d the pitying pow’r, 105
The nymph’s feducements, and the magic bow’r. -
Thaus fhe began her ’plaint : Immortal Jove !.
And -you who fill the blifsful feats above !
Let Kings no. more with. gentle mercy {way, . "
Or blefs apeople willing to.obey, = . 15
But cruth the nations with an iron rod,
And every monarch be.the fecourge of God ;
1f from your thoughts Ulyfles you remove,
‘Who rul’d his fubje@ts wi'h a father’s love, .
Sole in.an ifle, encircled by the main, 20
Abandon’d, banifh'd from his native reign, e
Upbleft he fighs, detgin’d by dawlefs charms,
And prefs’d unwilling in Calypfo’s arnis.
Nor friends are there, nor veflels to convey,
Nor oars to cat th’ immeafurable way, 2§
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And now fierce traitors, ftudious te deftroy

His only fon, their ambul(li’d frand employ, -

‘Who pious, following his great father’s fame,

To facred Pylos and to Sparta came. - 29
‘What words are thefe ? (reply’d the pow’r who forms

The clouds of night, and darkens heav’n with fiorms)

Is not already in thy foul decreed,

_ The chief’s return fhall make the guilty bleed ?

‘What cannot wifdom do? Thou may’ft reftore

The fon in fafety to his native thore ; 35

While the fell foes who late in ambufh lay,

With fraud defeated meafure back their way.
Then thus to Hermes the command. was giv'n :

Hermes, thou chofen meffénger of heav'n '

Go, to the nymph be thefe our ordersborn: - 40

*Tis Jove’s decree Ulyfles fhall return :-

The patient man fhall view his old’ abodes,

Nor help’d by mortal hand, nor-guiding gods 3

In twice ten.days fhall fertile Scheria find,

Alone, and floating to the wave and wind.

The bold Phaeacians there, whofe haughty line -

1s mix’d with gods, half human, half divine,

The chief fhall honour as fome heav’nly gueft;

And fwift tranfport him to- his place of reft-;-

His veflels loaded with-a plenteous ftore 59

Of brafs, of veftures, and refplendent oré; ’

(A richer prize than if his joyful ifle- :

‘Receiv’d him charg’d with Hion’s-néble fpoil)*

His friends, his country he fhall fee, though late ;

Such is our fovereign will, and fuch is fate, 5%
He fpoke. The god who mounts-the winged winds.

Faft to his feet the golden pinions binds,

~‘That high through ficlds of air his-flight fuftain-

O’er the wide earth; or-o’er the boundlefs main,

He grafps the wand that caufes fléep to fly, - 6o

Or in foft lumber feals the-wakefol eye ;-

Then fhosts from heav’n to high Pieria’s fteep,

4nd ftoops incumbent. on she rolling -desp, .
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So wat’ry fowl, that feek their fithy food,

‘With wings expanded o’er the foaming flood, 65
Now failing fmooth the level furface fweep,

Now dip ‘their-pinions in the briny deep.

Thus o’er the world of waters Hermes flew,

Till now the diftant ifland rofe in view : ,
“Then {wift afcending from the the azure wave, 70
He took the path that winded to the cave.

Large was the grot, in which the nymph he found,
(The fair hair'd nymph with ev’ry beauty crown’d)
She fat and fung; the rocks refound her lays:
The cave was brighten’d with a rifing blazc : 78
Cedar and frankincenfe, an od’rous pile,

Flam’d on the hearth, and wide perfum'd the ifle;

~'While fhe with work and fong the time divides,

'

And through the loom the golden fhuttle guides,
‘Without the grot, a various {ylvan fcene 8o
Appear'd around, and groves of living green ;
Poplars and alders ever quiv’ring play’d,

And nodding .cyprefs form’d a fragrant hade s ;

On whofe high branches, waving with the ftorm,
Fhe birds of broadelt wings their manfion form, 85
The- chough, ‘the fea-mew, the loquacious erow,  °
And fcream aloft, and fkim the deeps below.
Depending vines the fhelving cavern fcreen,

‘With purple clufters blufhing through the green,

Four limped fountains from the cle'ts dittill, 90
And every fountain pours a fev’ral rill, g
In mazy windings wand'ring down the hill :

“Where bloomy meads with vivid greens were crown'd,
And glowing violets threw odors round.

A fcene, where if a god fheuld caft his fi ght, 95

"A god might gaze, and wander with delight !

Joy touch’d the meflenger of heav’n: he ftay’d .
-Entranc’d, and all the blifsful haunt furvey’'ds
Him, ent’ring in the cave, Calypfo knew,

For pow’rs celeftial to each other’s view - 100
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Stand fill confelt, though diftant far they ly”

Or habitants of earth, or fea; or tky. - - l

But fad Ulyfles by himfelf apart

Pour’d the big forrows of his fwelling heart ;

All on the lonely fhore he {at to weep, 10§

And roll’d his eyes around the reftlefs deep ; '

"Tow’rd his lov’d coaft he roll’d his eyes in vain,

Till dimm’d with rifing grief, they ftream’d again,

" Now graceful feated on her fhining throne,

To Hermes thus the nymph divine begun : 1e
God of the golden wand } on what beheft

Arriv’ft thou here, an unexpe@ed, gueft ?

Lov’d as thou art, thy free injun&ions lay ¢ -

- ’Tis mine with joy and duty to obey. e

‘Till now a ftranger,-in a happy hour 11§

Approach, and tafte the dainties of my bow’r,
Thus having fpoke, the nymph the table fpread,

(Ambrofial cates, with ne@ar rofy red)

Hermes the hofpitable rite partook, :

Divine refe@tion ! then recruitéd, fpoke: - 120
What mov’d this journey from my native fky,

A goddefs afks, nor can a god deny :

Hear then the truth: By mighty Jove's command,,.

Unwilling, bave I trod this pleafing land ;

For who, felf-mov'd, with weary wing would fweep

Such length of ocean, and unmeafur'd deep ? 126

A world of waters ! far from all the ways

Where men frequent, or facred altars blaze.

But to Jove’s will- fubmiffion we muft pay ;

What pow’r fo great, to dare to difobey ? 130

A man, he {ays, a man refides with thee,

Of all his kind moft worn with mifery:-

The Greeks (whofe arms for nine long years employ’d

Their force on Ilion, in the tenth deftroy'd)

At length imbarking in a lucklefs hour, 135

With conqueft proud, incens’d Minerva’s pow’r :

Hence on the guilty race her vengeance hurl’d,

" With ftorms purfued them through the liquid world,
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There all his veflels funk beneath the wave !
There all his dear companions found their grave ! 14@
Sav'd from the jaws of death by heav’n’s decree,
The tempelt drove him to thefe fhores and thee,
Him Jove now orders to his native lands
Strait’to difmifs ; fodeftiny commands :
Impatient fate his near return intends, 145
And calls him to his country, and his friends,

Ev’n to her inmoft foul the goddefs fhook ;
Then thus her anguifh and her paflion broke :
Ungracious gods ! with fpite and envy curs’d’!
Still to your own aethereal race.the worft ! 150
Ye envy mortal and immortal joy,
And love the only {weet-of life deftroy.
Did ever goddefs:by her charms engage
A favour’d mortal, and not feel your rage ?
So when Aurora fought Orion’s love, 15§
Her joys difturb’d your blifsful hours above, '
“Till in Ortygia, Dian's winged dart
Had pierc’d the -haplefs hunter to the heart.
So when the.covert of the the thrice ear’d field
Saw ftately Ceres to her paflion yield, 160
Scarce could Iafion tafte her heav’nly.charms,
But Jave’s fwift lightning fcorch’d him in her arms,
And is it-now my turn, ye mighty pow’rs !
Am I the.envy.of your blifsful bow’rs ?
A man, an outcaft-to the ftorm and wave, 16g
It was my crime:to pity, and to fave;
‘When he who thunders rent his bark in twain,
And funk his brave companions in the main.
Alone, abandon’d, in mid ocean toft,
The fport of winds, and driv'n from ev’ry coaft, 17®
Hither this man of miferies I led, .
Receiv’d the friendlefs, and the hungry fed;
Nay promis’d (vainly promis’d!) to beftow
Immortal life, exempt from age and woe.
"Tis paft and Jove decrées he fhall remove: 17 5
Gods as we are, we are but {laves to Jove,
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Go then he may, (he muft, if he ordain)

Try all thofe dangers, all thofe deeps, again.

But never, never fhall Calypfo fend .

To toils like thefe, her hufband and her friend. 180
‘What fhips have I, what failors to convey,

‘What oars to cut the long laborious way ?

Yet I'll dire@ the fafeft means to go:

That laft advice is all T can beftow. =

To her ‘the pow’r who bears the charming road :
"Difmifs the man, nor irritate the god ; - -186
“Prevent the rage of him who reigns above,- :
*For what fo dreadful as the wrath of Jove?.

Thus having faid, bhe cut the cleaving fky,

‘And in a moment vanifh’d from her eye. . 190
The nymph, obedient to divine command,

“To feek Ulyfles, pac’d along the fand.

“Him penfive on the lonely beach fhe found,

With ftreaming eyes in briny torrents. drown'd,

And inly pining for his native fhore; , 195
“For now the foft inchantrefs pleas’d no more;
‘For now, reludant, and conftrain’d by charms,
Abfent he lay in her defiring arms,

‘In flumber wore the heavy night away,

On rocks and fhores confum'd the tedious day ; 200
There fate all defolate, and figh’d alone,

“With echoing forrows made the mountains groan,
And roll’d his eyes o’er alt the reftlefs main,

Till dim’d with rifing grief they fiream’d again.

Here, on his mufing mood the goddefs prefs’d, 20§
Approaching foft; and thus the. chief addrefs’'d : ¢
Unhappy man ! to wafting woes a prey,

No more in forrows languifh life away :

Free ‘as the winds 1 give thee now to rove—

Go, fell the timber of yon® lofty grove, 210
And form a raft, and build the rifing fhip,

Sublime to bear thee o'er the gloomy deep.

“To ftore the veffel let the care be mine,

With water from the rock, and rofy wine,



Book¥; MOMER's ODYSSEY/ 97

And life-fuftaining bread, and fair array 23§
And profp’rous gales to waft thee on thy way.

Thefe, if the gods with my defires comply,

(The gods, alas ! more mighty far than I, .

And better fkill’d in dark events to come)

In peace fhall land thee at thy native home. 229

With fighs, Ulyfles heard the words fhe fpoke, -
Then thus his melancholy filence broke.:

Some other motive, goddefs! fways thy mind,
(Some clofe defign, or turn of womankind)

Nor my return the end, nor this the way, 225
On a flight raft to pafs the fwelling fea, i
Huge, horrid, vaft ! where fcarce in fafety fails

The beft built fhip, though Jove infpire the gales
The bold propofal how fhall I fulfili? -

Dark as I am, unconfcious of thy will. 230
Swear then, thou mean’ft not what my foul forebodes ;
Swear, by the¢folemn oath thatbinds the gods.

Him, ;while he fpoke, with fmiles Calypfo ey'd,
Anl gently grafp’d his hand, .and-thus reply’d : _
This thews thee, friend, by old experience taught, 235
And learn’d in all the-wiles:of human thought.

Hew pronesto doubt, ‘how cautious are the wife !

But hear, oh earth, and hear, ye facred fkies!

And thou, oh Styx! whefe.formidable floods

‘Glide through the-fhades, and bindth’ attefting gods!
No form’d defign, no meditated end 244
Lurks in.the-counfel of thy faithful friend;

Kind the perfuafion, and-fincere my aim ;

The fame my pradtice, -were my-fate the fame,

Heav’n has not curft me with a heart of fleel; 248
But giv'n the fenfe, topity-and to feol.

Thus having faid, the goddefs march’d before

He trod her footfteps in -the fandy ‘fhore.
At the cool cave arriv’d, they took their ftate;
He fil'd the throne where Mercury had fate, 250
For him the nymph a rich repaft ordains,
Such as the mortal life of man fuftains ;
. b ¢
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Before herfelf were plac’d the cates divine,
Ambrofial banquet; and celeftial wine.
Their hunger fatiate, and their thirft repreft, 255
Thus fpoke Calypfo to her god-like gueft :
Ulyfles ! (with-a figh the thus began) )
©Ch fprung from gods ! in: wiflom more than man;
Is then-thy home the paffion -of 'thy heart 3
Thus wilt thouleave me ? are we thusto part? 260
Farewel ! and ever joyful may’ft thou be,
Nor break the tranfport with one-thought of me.
But, ah Ulyfles ! wert thou giv'ni to know
What fate has doom’d theei yet to undergos
Thy heart might fettle in this feene of eafe, . 265
Andeffen thefe flighted charms might learn to pleafe.
A willing goddefs, and immortal kife,
Might banifh from thy mind an abfent wife,
Am I inferior to a mortal dame ? -
Lefs foft my feature, léfs augult my frame ? 270
Or fhall the daughters of mankind compare
" Their earth-born ‘beanties with the heavenly fair ?
. "Alas! ‘for thie (the prudent man replies)
Againft Ulyfles fhall-thy anger rife ?
Lov'd and ador’d, oh godilefs ! as thou art, 27§
Forgive the weaknefs of a human heart.
Though well-I fee thy graces far above
Fhe dear, thongh mortal, objc& of my love,
Of youth eternal wellthe diff 'rence know,
And the fhoxt.date of fading chnrms below ; 280
Yet ev’ry day, : while abfent thus I roam, : '
I languifh.to return, and die at home. :
‘Whate'er the gods fhall defline me to bear
In the black ocean, er theswat’ry war,
’Tis minedtormafler ~with a-conftant mind ; 2835
Enur'd to perils, :to the worft refign'd.. . - -
By feas, :by wats, fo.manydangerszun,
Still<I.can fuffer, their high will be done!
Thus while he fpoke, the beamy fun defcends,
And rifing night her friendly-fbade extends. © 290
: o1
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To the clofe grot the-lonely pair remove,

"And flept delxghtcd with the gifts of love.
When rofy morning call’d them from their.reft,.
. Ulyffes rob’d him in the cloak and veft.

The nymph’s fair head a veil tranfparent grac’d, .
Her fwelling loins a radiant zone embrac’d
With flow’rs of gold : an under-robe, unbound,
In fnowy waves flow’d glitt'ring on.the ground.
Forth-iffuing thus, fhe gave him firft to wield
A weighty axe, with trueft temper. {teel'd, .
And double edg’d, the handle fmooth and plain,
‘Wrought ‘of the clouded olive’s eafy grain ;
And next, a wedge to drive with {weepy fway
Then to the neighb’ring foreft led the way.

On the lone ifland’s atmoft verge theré Bood:
_Of poplars, pines, and firs, a lofty waod,.
‘Whofe leaflefls fummits to the fkies afpire, .
Scorch’d by the fun, or fear’d by heav'nly fire,

295
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(Already dry’d.) Thefe pointing out ta view,. ‘
The nymph juft fhew’d him, and with tears withdrew.

Now toils the hero: trees on.treeso’erthrawn
Fall crackling round him, and the fercfts. groan :
Sudden, full twenty on the plain are firow’d,

And lopp’d, and lighten’d of their- bram:hy load.
At equal angles thefe dafpos’d to join,

He fmooth’d and fquar’d ’em by the rule and line.
"The wimbles for the work Calypfo found;

g1

31%

‘With thafe he pierc’d them, and with clinfhers bound.

Long and capacious, as a fhip-wright forms
Some bark’s broad bottom to out ride the ftorms,
So large he built:the raft: then rib’d it firong

320.

From f{pace to fpace, and-nail'd the pplonks along: -

Thefe form’d the fides: the deck he fathion’d laft ;

") hen o’er the vefftl rais’dl the taper.matt,

With croffing fail-yards. dancing in 'the wind ;

And to the helm the guiding rudder join'd,

(With yielding ofiers fenc!d, to break the force

Of furging waves, and. {teer the fteady courfe).
12

3'25
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Thy loom, Galypfo! for the future fails
Supply’d the cloth, capacious of the gales. 330
‘With ffays'and cordage laft he rigg'd the fhip,
And roll’d on leavers, launeh’d her in the Jccp.
‘Four days were paft, and now the work compleat
ghone the fifth morn : when from her facred feat
‘The nymph difmfs’d him, (od’rous garments giv’n, 335
And bath’d in fragrant oils that breath’d of heav’n)
Then filFd two goat-fkins with her hands divine;.
‘With water one, and one with fable wines
Of ev'ry kind provifions heav’d aboard,
And the full decks with copious viands ftor'd, 340
The goddefs laft a gentle breeze fupplies,.
To curl old: Ocean, and to.warm- the fkies -
And new rejoicing in the profp’rous gales;
‘With beating heart Ulyfles fpreads his fails ;.
Plac'd at the hclm he fat, and mark’d the fkies, - 34§
Nor clog’d in fleep his ever-watehful eyes.
There view’d the Pleiads, _and the northern Team,
And great: Orion’s more refulgent beam,
‘To which, around the axle of the fky
"The Bear revolving, points his golden eye: 350
‘Who fhines exalted on th’ ethereal plsin,
Nor bathes bis blazing forehead in the main.
&Far on the left thofe radiant fires to keep.
The-nymph direéled, as he fail’d the deep:
Full fev’nteen nights he cut the foamy way ; 35§
* The diftant land appear'd the following day :
Then fwell’d to fight Phaeacia’s dufky coaft,
And woody mountains, half in vapours loft;
That lay before him, indiftin& and vaft,
Like a broad fhield amid the wat’ry walte,. 368
But him, thus voyaging the deeps below, -
From far, on Solime’s aereal brow,
‘The king of ocean fuw, and feeing burn’d,
(From Athiopia’s happy climes return’d) i
The raging monarch fhook his- azure head, 365
And thus in fecret to his foul he faid :
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Heav'ns'! how uncertain are the pow’rs on lugb v

Is then revers'd the fentence of the.tky, - -
In one man’s favour? while a diftant. gueﬂ:

Ifhar'd fecure th’ Athiopian feaft. i~ 370
Behold now near Phaeacia’s land he draws ! '
The land affix’'d by:fate’s -eternal Jaws - . s

To end his toils. Is then ouranger vain ?
No, if this feeptre yet tommands the main,: :

He fpoke; and high the forky trident barl’d,’ 375‘
Rolls clouds on clouds, -ard-flirs . the: wat’ry werld
At:orice the face of earth.and fea deforms;

Swells all the winds, and roufes all the florms.
Down rufh’d the night. "Ealt, weft, together roar,
And fouth, -and north, roll mountains to the fhore ;.
Then fhook the héro, to ‘defpair refign’d, 381
And queftion’d thus his yet unconquer’d mind :

“ Wretch that I sm ! what farther fates attend:
This life of toils ? and what my ‘deflin’d-end 2~
Too well, alas! the ifland-goddefs knew, 38s:
On‘the black fea what perils fhould enfhe. -
New horrors now -this deftin’d head enclofe 3
Unfill'd is yet. the meafure of 'my woes, @ : ..« )
‘With what a cloud the brows-ef' heav’n .are: éern’d ?
‘What raging winds ? what rodring waters round ?
*Tis Jove himfelf the fwelling tempelt rearsj. 391
Death, prefent death, on ev'ry fide appears. . g
Happy.! thrice happy ! who in baulé flain.
Preft in Atrides’ caufe the Trojan-plain : :
Oh ! had I.dy’d before that well:fought wall ;. 394
 Had fome diftinguifh’d day renown’d my fall, o
(Such as was that.when. fhow'rs:of - jav'lins fled :
From conqu’ring Troy afound Achilles dead) ;
All Gréece had paid my folemn‘fun’rals then,
And fpread my glory with ‘the fons of men. 400 -
A fhameful Tate now hides my haplefs head,
Un:wept, un-noted, and for:ever demd !

A mighty wave rafh’d o’er-him as he fpoke, ,
The ralt it cover’d, and the maft it broke ;
I3,
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Swept from the deck, and from the rudder torn, 405.
Far on the fwelling furge the chief was born ; :
‘While by the howling tempelt rent in twain

Elew fail and fail-yards ratling o’er the main.

Long prefs’d he heav’d beneath the weighty.waye,

Clogg'd by the cumb’rous veft Calypfo gave;. = 416

At length emerging, from his noftrils wide, .
And guthing mouth, effus’d the bring: tide. .
Ev’n then, not mindlefs of his lalt retreat, .

"He feiz’d the raft, and leapt.inte his feat,

Strong with the fear of death. The rolling flood 41§;
Now here, now there, impell’d the. floating wood.

As when a heap of gather’d thorns is caft

Now to, now fro, before th’ autumnal blaft ;..

. Together clung, it:roHs around the field ;. .
So roll'd the float, and. fo .its texture held : 4206
And now the fouth,.and now the north, bear.fway,
And now the:eafl the foamy floods obey,

And now theweft wind whitls it o’er the fea. g
The wand’ring chief, with. toils on«tails oppreft, .

-Leucothea faw, and pity.touch’d her breaft.: 42%. .

(Herfelf a mortal once, of Gadmus’ ftrain,
But'now.an. azure fifter.of the main)

Swift as-a fea-mew fjwinging from the flood;

All radiant on the raft the goddefs-ftood ;

Then thus_addrefs’d him ¢ : Thou, whom heav’n decrees-
‘To Neptune’s wrath, ftern tyrant-of the feas,. 431
{Unequal conteft) nos his rage and pow’r,

Great as he. is, fuch virtue fball devour, -

‘What I fuggeft thy. wifdom will perform ;.

Farfike thy float, .and leave:it to the ftorm ;- 435
Strip off_ thy: garments ;. Neptune's fary brave - -
‘With naked ftrength, and plunge into the wave...
To.reach Phaeacia all thy. nerves  extend,

“There fate decrees thy miferies fhall end. °

‘Tthis heav’nly fcarf beneash thy bofom bind,,  44p:
And live ;. give all.thy terrors ta the wind..

’

’
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Soon as thy arms the happy. fhore fhall gain,.

Return the gift, and caft it in: the main .
Obferve my orders, and with heed obey,

Caft it far off ; and turn.thy eyes away. 44%

With that, her hand the facred veil beftows,

“Then down the deeps fhe div’d, from whence fhe rofe +-
A moment foatch’d the fhining form away,
And all was cover’d with the curling fea.

Struck: with amaze, yet flill to doubt inclin’d, 45e-
He ftands fufpended; and explores his mind '
‘What fhall I do! Unhappy me! who knows.

But other gods intend me other woes 2" .
. ‘Whoe’er thou art, I fhall not.blindly join-
Thy pleaded reafon, but confult with mine : 45%.
For fcarce in ken appears that diftant ifle . .
- "Thy voice faretells me fhall conclude.my toil.
Thus then I judge ;- while yet the. planks fultain
The wild. waves fury, here I fix'd remain ¢ .
But when their texture to the tempelt yields, . 460
I launch adventirous on the liquid fields,
Join to the help of gods the ftrength of man;
And take this-method; fince the beft I.can.

While thus his thoughts an anxious council hold,
The raging god a wat’ry mountain roll’d ; 463
Like a black fheet the whelming_ billow fpread,

Barft o’er the float, and thundes’d on his head
Planks, beams, difparted fly : the fcattcr’d wood -
. Rolls diverfe, and in ﬁ:agments ftrovs the flood;
So the.rude Boreas, o’er the field new fhorn, 479
Tofles and drives the: fcatter'd heaps of - corn.
Aad now a fingle beam :the -chief - beftrides
There, pois’d a while above the bounding tides,
His limbs difcumbers of the clinging veft,
And binds the facred ch@ure.round his breaft: 47§
Then prone on ocean in a moment flung,
. &wetch'd wide his eagerarms, and fhot the feas alongs
All naked now, on heavmg billows laid,
Stern Neptune.ey’d 2im, and. conxempguous..faid 3.
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Go, legen’d in Woes, and-qther woes cflay: 480
Go, wander helple(s.on the:watlvy way: . 0 !
Thus, thus find out the deftin’d {bore; ‘and then. . *
CH Jove ordains it) mix: with:happier. men. - .
‘Whate'er. thy fate,: the ills our wrath could raife-
8hall laft-remember’d in.thy beft. of, days.. ... . .48%

Thus faid, his fea-green fteeds dlvnde the foam,
And reach high ZEgae and the tow’ry-deme. .

Now, fcarce withdrawn,the fierce carth-ﬂnkmg pow r,
Jove’s daughter Pallas watch'd the fav’ring hour;
Back to their caves fhe:bade the winds to fiy,. 490
And hufh’d the Bluf¥'ring brethren of the ky.,

The dryer blafts alone of Boreas fway,

And bear him foft on broken waves away. ;.

‘With gentle force impelling to that fhore, ‘
"Where fate has deftin’d he fhall toil :no more. 495
And now two nights, and now two days were paft, -
Since wide he wander’d on the wat’ry wafte ; -
Heav’d on the furge with intermitting breath, -

And hourly panting in the arms of death':’

The third-fair morn now blaz’d upon the main; §o00-
Then glafly fmooth lay-all the liquid plain, ~
‘The winds were huth’d, the billows fcarcely curl’d,
And a dead flence ftill'd the wat’ry'world,

When lifted on a ridgy wave, he fpies :
The land at diftance, and with fharpen’d eyes, 03
As pious_children joy with vaft delight :
‘When a lov’d fire revives before their fight,

(Who ling’ring long has call'd on death in vain, .

Fixt by fome daemon to his bed of pain, .

"Till heav’n by miracle. his'life reftore) © 510
So joys Ulyfles. at th® appearing fhore ; ‘ '
And fees (and labours onward as he fees)‘

‘The rifing forefts, and.the tufted trees.

And now, as near approaching-as the found

Of human voice the liltning ear may wound,. 515
Amidft the rocks he hears a hollow roar -

Of murm'ring furges breaking on the fhore s
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Nor peaceful port was there, nor winding bay,

To fhield the veflel from the rowling fea.

But cliffs, and fhaggy fhores, a dreadful fight! 520
All rough with rocks, with foamy billows white.

Fear feiz’d his flacken’d limbs and beating heart,

"As thus he commun’d with his foul apart :

Ahme! wheno'er a length of waters toft, . .
Thefe eyes at laft behold th’ unhop’d-for coaft.” 52§
No port receives me from the angry mainf
But the loud deeps demand me back again,

Above, fharp rocks forbid accefs ; around

Roar the wild waves ; beneath, is fea profound !

No footing fure affords the faithlefs fand, -538
To ftem too rapid, and too deep to ftand. '
If here I enter, my efforts are vain,

Dafh’d on the cliff§, orheav’d into the main ;

Or round the ifland if my courfe I bend, .
Where the ports open, or the fhores defcend,’ ~ 535
Back to the feas the rolling furge may fweep, -
And bury all my hopes beneath the deep ;

Or fome enormous whale the god may fend,
(For many fuch on Amphitrite attend.)

Too well the turns of mortal chance I know, 549
And hate relentlefs of my heav’nly foe.

While thus he thought, a monft’rous wave up-bore

The chief, and dafh’d himon the craggy fhore :

Torn was his fkin, nor had the ribs been whole,

But inftant Pallas enter’d in his foul. 545
Clofe to the cI:ff with both his hands he clung, '
And ftuck adherent, and fufpended hung :

Till the huge furge roll'd off. Then backward fweep
The refluent tides, and plunge him in the deep.

As when the Polypus from forth his cave 550
Torn with full force, reluctant beats the wave,

His ragged claws are ftuek with ftones and fands ;

+ S0 the rough rock had fhagg’d Ulyfles* hands.

And now had perifh’d, whelm’d beneath the main,
Th’ unhappy man ; ev’n fate had been in vain: 555

-
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But all-fubduing Pallas lent her pow'’r,
-And prudence fav’d him in the needful hour,
Beyond the beating furgc his courfe he bore,
(A wider circle, but in fight of fhore) .
With loriging eyes, obferving, to furvey 560
« Some fmooth afcent, or fafe-fequefter.d bay.
Between the parting rocks at length he fpy’d
A falling ftream with gentler waters glide ;
‘Where to the feas the fhelving fhore declin’d,
And form’d. a bay impervioas to the wind. " 565
To this calm port the glad Ulyfles preft,
And bail'd the river, and its god addreft :
Whoe'er thon art, before whofe (tream unknown
I bend, a foppliant at thy wat’ 'ry throne, .
Hear, azure king ! nordet mefly invain - 570
To thee from Ne'ptunc and the raging main.
Heav’n hears and pities belplefs men like me,
For facred ev’n to gods is mifery :
Let then thy. waters give the weary reft, -
And fave a fuppliant, and;a man diftreft. 5715
He pray'd, and firait the gentle fream fubfides,
Detains the rufhing current of  his u_des, .
Before the waud’rer {moaths the wat'ry way,
"And foft reccives him from the rowling fea..
That moment, fainting.as he touch'd 1he fhore, 580
He dropt his finewy arms : his knees no more
Perform’d their office, or his weight upheld ;
His fwol'n heart heav’d ; his'bloated body fwell’d :
From mouth and ndfe the briny torrent ran ;
And loft in laffitude Jay all .the man, 585
Depriv’d of voice, of motion, and of breath ;
The foul fcarce waking, in the arms of death.
Soon as warm life its wonted office found,
The mindful chief Leucothea’s foarf unbound ;
Obfervant of her word, he turn’'d afide 590
His head, and calt it'on the rolling tide, o
Behind him far, upoh the ‘purple waves, .
The waters waft it, and the aymph receives.
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Now parting from the {tream,. Ulyfles-found
A mofly bank, with pliant rufhes crown’d ; 595%
The bank he prefs’d, and gently kifs’d the ground ;
‘Where on the flow’ry herb as foft he lay,
‘Thus to his foul the fage began to fay :
‘What will ye next ordain, “ye pow’rs on high !

And yet, ahyet ! what fates are we to try ? 600
Here by the ftream, if1 the night out-wear,

Thus fpent already, how fhall nature bear ’
The dews defcending, and noéurnal air?

Or chilly vapours breathing from the flood
‘When morning rifes ? If I take the wood, , 60§
And in thick fhelter of innum'rous boughs
Enjoy the comfort gentle fleep allows ;
Though fenc’d from cold, and though my toil be paft,
‘What favage beafts may wander in the walle ?
Perhaps I yet may fall a bloody prey 610
To prowling bears, or lions, in.their way,
Thus long debating in himfelf he ftood :
At length he took the paflage to the wood,
‘Whofe fhady horrors on a rifing brow
‘Wav'd high, and frown’d upon the ftream below. 615
There grew two olives, clofeft of the grove,
With roots intwin’d, and branches interwove ;
. Alike their leaves, but notalike they fmil’d
With fifter-fruits ; one fertile, one was wild.
Nor here the fun’s meridian rays had pow’r, - 620
Nor wind fharp-piercing, nor the ruthing fhow'r ;
The verdant arch fo clofe its texture kept:
Beneath this covert great Ulyfles crept.
Of pather’d leaves an ample bed he made,
(Thick ftrown by tempeft through the bow’ry fhade)
‘Where three at leaflt might winter’s cold defy, 626
- Though Boreas rag’d along th’ inclement fky. .
This ftore with joy the patient hero found,
And funk amidft them, heap’d the leaves around.
As fome poor peafant, fated to refide 630
Remote from neighbours in a foreft wide,
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Studious to fave what human wants require,
In embers heap’d, preferves the feeds of fire :
Hid in dry foliage thus Ulyffes lyes,”

Till Pallas pour’d foft flumbers on bis eyes ;
And golden dreams, (the gift of {weet repofe)

Lull’d all his cares, and banifh’d all his woes.

633






THE ARGUMENT.

Pallas appearing in a dream to Nauficaa, (the daugh-
ter of Alcinous king of Phacacia) commands her
to defcend to the river, and wafb the robes of fiate,
in preparation to her nuptials, Nauficaa goes
with her handmaids to the river ; where, while
the garments are fpread on the bank, they divert
themfelves in fports. Their voices awake Ulyffes ;
who, addreffing himfelf to the princefs, is. by her
relieved and clothed, and receives diretlions in
what manner to apply to the king and queen of
the ifland.
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HILE thus the weary wand’rer funk to reft,
And peaceful flumbers calm’d bis anxious brealt;
The martial maid from heav’n’s aereal height
Swiftto Phaeacia wing’d her rapid flight.
In elder times the foft Phaeacian train- ‘ [1
In eafe poffefs’d the wide Hyperian plain ;
Till the Cyclopean race in arms arofe,
A lawlefs nation of gigantic foes:
- Then great Naufithous from Hyperia far
Through feas retreating, from ‘the found of war 10
The recreant nation to fair Scheria led, ‘
Where never fcience rear’d her laurel'd head :
There round his tribes a ftrength of wall he rais’d,
To heav’n the glitt’ring domes and temples blaz’d ;
Jult to his realms, he parted grounds from grounds, 15
And fhar’d the lands, and gave the lands their bounds.
Now in the filent grave the monarch lay,
And wife Alcinous held the regal fway.
To his ligh palace through the fields of aix
The goddefs thot 3 UlyfTes was her care. 20
There as the night in filence roll’d away, .
A heav’n of charms divine Nauficaa lay:
Through the thick gloom the thining portals blaze;
Two nymphs the partals guard, each nymph a Grace.
Light as the viewlels air, the warrior maid 25
Glides through the valves, and hovers round her head :
K 2. :
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A fav'rite virgin’s blooming form fhe took,
From Dymas {prung ; and thus the vifion fpoke 2
Oh indolent ! to wafte'thy hours away !
And fleep’ft thou, carelefs of the bridal day ? 30
Thy {poufal ornament negleéted lies ; ,
Arile, prepare the bridal train, arife.
A jult applaufe.the cares of drefs lmpart,
And give foft tranfport to a parent’s heart.
Hafte, to the limpid ftream diret thy way, 35
“When the gay morn unveils her fmiling ray :
Hafte to the ftream ! compasion of thy care,
Lo I thy fteps attend, thy labours fhare.
Virgin, awake ! the matriage hour is nigh,
See ! from their thrones thy kindred monarchs figh !
The royal car at early dawn obrain, 41
And order mules obedient to the rein ;
For rough the way, and diftant rolls the wave
‘Where theix fair vefts Phaeacian virgins lave. _
In pompride forth.; for pomp becomes the great, . 4§
And majefty derives a grace from ftate.
Then to the palaces of heav’n fhe fails,
Jncumbent on the wings of wafting gales ;
‘The feat of gods, the regions mild of peace,
Full joy, and calm eternity of eafe. 50
‘There no tude winds prefume to fhake the fkies,
No. rains defcend, - no fonowy vapours rife ;
But on-immortal thrones the bleft repofe =
‘The firmament with living fplendors glows.
Hitker the goddefs wing'd th’ aereal way, 53
‘Through heav'n’s eternal gates that blaz'd with day.
Now.from her rofy car Aurora fhed .
The dawn, and all the orient flam’d with red :
Up rofe the virgin with the morning lighe,
Obedient to the vifion of the night. 6o
The queen fhe fought : the queen her houys beftow’d
In curious works ; the whirling fpindle glow’d
With crimfon threads, while bufy damfels cull
The fnowy fleece, or twilt the purpled wool.

.
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Mean-while Phaeacia’s peers in council fate - 65
From his high dome the king defcends in ftates = -
“THen with a filial awe the royal maid o
Approach’d him paffing, and fubmiffive faid ; .
Will my dread fire his ear regardful deign,
And may his child the royal car obtain ? 70 .
Say, with thy garments fhall I bend my way '
“Where through the vales the mazy waters {tray ? -
A dignity of drefs adorns the great,
And kings draw luftre from the robe of ftate.
Five fons thou haft; three wait the briddl day; 75
And fpotlefs robes become the young and pay : .
So when with praife amid the dance they fhine,
By thefe my cares adorn’d, that.praife is mine. -
- Thus fhe: but bluthes ill reftrain’d betray
Her thoughts intentive on the bridal day : 8o
The confcious fire the dawning blath furvey’d, '
And fmiling, thus. befpoke the blooming maid : -+ @ -
. My child, my darling joy.! ‘the cdr réceive ;
That, and whate’er our daughter afks, we. pive.
Swift at the royal nod th’.atténding train 85
The car prepare, the mules inceffasit fein. =
The blooming virgin, with difpatchful cares,
Tunics, and ftoles, and robes imperial bears, -
The queen, . afiduous, to hér train‘affigds -
The fomptuous viands, and the fav’ros wines, - 92
The traio prepare a cruife of cutious mold, '
A cruife of fragrance, form’d of Burnifh'd gold ;
Odour divine.! whofe foft refrething ftreams. _
Sleek the - fmooth {kin, and-fEent the fnowy limbs, _ .
Now mounting the gay feat, the filken reing §5 )
Shine in herhand:. along the founding plains
Swift fly the mules # nor rod the niymph dlone, |
Around, a beavy of bright damfelsthone.
They feek the cifterns where Phaeacian dames :
‘Wath their fair garments in the limpid ftreams ; 100 5
‘Where gathering into depth from falfing rills, ~ )
"The lucid wave a fpacious bafon fills..

K3
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-“Fhe mules unharnefs’d range befide the main,
©r crop the verdant herbage of the plain. . ©

Then emulous. the royal rabes they lave, 108
_ And plunge the veftures in the cléanfing wave :
~ (The veltures cleans’d o’erfpread the thelly fand,.
Fheir fnowy luftre whitens all the ftrand :).

Then with a fhort repalt relieve their. toil,_

. And o’er their limbs diffufe ambrofial. oil :: Lo

And while the robes imbibe the folar ray,,

O’er the green ‘mead the. fporting virgins. play,

{Their fhining veils unbound.) Along the fkies.

Toft, and retoft, the ball inceffant flies.

They fport, they fealt ; Nauficaa lifts her voice;, 115

And warblmg fweet, mak.es earthr and heav’n rejoice..
As when o’er Erymanth. Diana roves,

@r wide Taygetus’s- refounding-groves ;.

A fylvan.train_the huntrefs. queen furrounds,

Her rautling quiver from her fhoulder. founds :: 120

Fierce in the fport, along the mountain brow

They bay the boar, or. chace the bounding roe ;.

High o’er the lawn, with more majeftic pace,

Above the nymphs fhe treads with. {lately grase; -

Diftinguifb’d excellence the goddefs ptovcs 5 123,

‘Exults Latona as the virgin moves. .

. 'With equal grace Nauficaa trod the plain,

And fhone tranfcendent.o’er. the beauteous .train.

Mean time (the care and fav’rite of the fkies),
‘Wrapt.in. embow’ring, fhade Ulyfles lyes, 130.
His woes forgot. But Pallas now addret.

"To break the bands ef all-cmnpoﬁng. reft.

Forth from her fnowy hand Nauficaa threw.

‘The variouys ball;; the ball .erroneous flew,

And fwam . the f{tream.:: loud fhricks the vizgin train,.
And the loud fhriek redoubles from the main. 136
‘Wak’d. by the fhrilling found Uly/les rofe,

And to the deaf, woads wailing breath’d his woes.:.
Ah me ! on what inhofpitable coaft;

On. what new region. is Ulyfles toft ? 140
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Poflefs’d by wild barbarians fierce in arms,
Or men whofe bofom tender pity warms ?
‘What founds are thefe that gather from the fhores.?.
The voice of nymphs that haunt the fylvan bow’rs ?
* The fair-hair’d Dryads of the fhady wood, 145
Or azure daughters of the filver flood,
Or. human voice ?  But, iffuing from the fhades,
‘Why ceafe I ftrait to learn what found invades ?
Then, where the grove with leaves umbrageous bends,
With forceful {trength a branch the hero rends ;. 150
Around his loins the verdant cinctuse fpreads
A wreathy foliage, and concealing fhades.
As when a lion in the midnight hours,
Beat by rude blafts, and wet with wat’ry fhew’rs,.
Defeends. terrific from the mountain’s brow, : 155
‘With living flames his rolling eye-balls glow ;,
‘With confcious ftrength- elate, he bends his way,,
Majeftically fierce, to feize his prey,.
(The fteer or fag) :. or with keen hunger.bold -
Springs o’cr the fence,. and diflipates the fold.  160.
No lefs a terror, from the neighb’ring groves,
Rough from the toffing furge, Ulyfles moves,
Urg’d en by. want, and recent from the ftorms ;.
"The. brackith ooze his manly. grace deforms..
‘Wide o’er the fhore, with many a piercing cry. 165; .
To rocks, to caves. the frighted virgins fly :
All but the nymph : the nymph ftood fix'd alone, .
By Pallas arm’d. with beldnefs not her awn,
Mean time in dubious thought the king awaits, .
And felf-confidering, as he ftands, debates ;. 170,
Diftant his mournful ftory to.declare,
Qr: proftrate at.ber knee addrefs the pray’r,
But fearful. to offend, by wildom fway’d,
At.awful diftance he accofts the maid:.
If from the fkies a-goddefs, or if earth. 1%
(Imperial virgin) boaft thy glorious.birth,
To thee I bend: if in that bright difguife -
"Thou vifit-earth a daughter of the fkies,,
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- Hail, Dian, hail ! the huntrefs of the groves
So fhines majeftic, and fo ftately moves, - 180
So breathes an air'divine! But if thy race:
Be mortal, and this earth thy native -place,
Bleft is the father from whofe loins you fprung,
Bleft is the mother at whofe breaft you hung,
Bleft are the brethren who thy blood divide, 18%.
To fuch a miracle of charms ally’d ; '
Joyful they fee applauding princes gaze,
When ftately in the dance you fwim th’ harmoniousmaze:-
But bleft o’er all the youth with heav’nly charms,
Who clafps the bright perfe&tfon in his arms ! 192
Never, I never view’d till this blefs’d hour
such finith’d grace ! I gaze and I adore !
Thus feems the palm with flately honours crown’d
By Phoebus -altars; thus o’erlooks the.ground ;
The pride of Delos. By the Delian coaft 19§
1 voyag'd, leader of a warrior hoft,
But ah how chang'd! froin thence my forrow flows ;
O fatal voyage, fource of all my woes !
Raptur’d I ftood, and as this hour amaz’d,.
‘With rev’rence at the lofty wonder gaz'd : 200 ..
Raptur’d I ftand ! for earth ne’er knew to bear -
A plant fo ftately, or a nymph fo fair.
Avw’d from accefs, I lift my fuppliant hands; .
For mifery, oh queen, before thee ftands ! .
Twice ten tempeftuous nights I roll’d, refign’d 20g
To roaring billows, and the warring wind ;
Heav’n bade the deep to fpare ! but heav’n my foe
Spares only to inflict fome mightier woe ! :
Inur'd to cares, to death in all its forms, ..
. Outcaft I rove, familiar with the florms ! 210
Once mpore I view the face of human kind »
©Oh let foft pity touch thy gen’rous mind !
Unconfcious 6f what air I breathe, I ftand
Naked, defericelefs, on a foreign land.
Propitious to my wants, a veft fupply, 21§
© To guard the wretch from the inclement fky:

’
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So may the gods who heav’n and earth controul
Crown the chafte wifhes of thy virtuous foul,

On thy foft hours their choiceft bleffings thed <~

Bleft with a hufband be thy bridal bed, 220
Bleft be thy hufband with a blooming race,

And lafting .union crown your blifsful days.

The gods, when they fupremely blefs, beltow

Firm union on their favourites below : .
Then envy grieves, with inly-pining hate ; 225
The good exult, and heav’n is in our ftate.

To whom the nymph ; O_ftranger, ccafe thy care:

Wife is thy foul, but man is born to bear :

Jove weighs affairs of earth in dubious fcales,

And the good fuffers, while the bad prevails, 230
Bear with a foul refign’d the will of Jove: '
Who breathes, muft mourn : thy woes are from above,
But fince thou tread’{t our hofpitable thore,

’Tis mine to bid the wretched grieve no more,

To clothe the naked, and thy way to guide
Know the Phaeacian tribes this land divide :

From great Alcinous’ royal loins I fpring ;

A happy nation, and an happy king.

Then to her maids— Why, why, ye coward tram,
Thefe fears, this flight? ye fear and fly in vain. 240
Dréad ye a foe? difmifs that idle dread ;

*Tis death with holtile ftep thefe fhores to tread ;

Safe in the love of heav’n, an ocean flows

Around our realm, a barrier from the foes.

*Tis ours this fon of forrow to relieve, 245
Chear the fad heart, nor let affliction grieve,

By Jove the franger and the poor are fent;

And what to thofe we give, to Jove is lent,

Then food fupply, and bathe bis fainting limbs
Where waving fhades obfcure ‘the mazy ftreams, 2 50

Obedient to the call, the chief they guide
To the calm current of the fecret tide;

Clofe by the ftream a royal drefs they lay,
A velt and robe with rich embroid’ry gay :

235
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Then unguerts in a vafe of gold fupply, 25§
That breath'd a fragrance through the balmy fky.
To them the king: No longer I detain -
Your friendly care: retire, ye virgin train !
Retire, while from my weary’d limbs I lave-
The foul pollution of the briny wave. 260
Ye gods ! fince this worn frame refeion knew,
‘What fcenes have I furvey'd of dreadful view ?
But, nymphs, recede ! fage chaftity denies
To raife the bluth, or pain the modeft-eyes.
The nymphs withdrawn, at once into the tide 265
Ad&ive he bounds; the flathing waves divide :
O’er all his limbs his hands. the wave diffufe,
And from his locks comprefs the weedy ooze;
The balmy oil, a fragrant thow’r, he fheds,
Then dref$’d in pomp magnificently treads. 270
The warrior goddefs gives his frame to fhine -
‘With majefty enlarg’d, and air divine:
Back from his brows a length of hair unfurls,
His hyacinthine locks defcend in wavy curls, -
As by fome-artift, to whom Vulcan gives. 273-
His fkill divine, a breathing ftatue lives ;
By Pallas taught, he frames the wondrous mold,
And o’er the filver pours the fufile gold :
So Pallas his heroic frame improves
‘With heavenly bloom, and like a god he moves. 280
A fragrance breathes around : majeltic grace
Attend his fteps : th’ aftonifh’d virgins gaze.
Soft he reclines along the murm’ring feas,
Inhaling frefhne(s from the fanning breeze.
The wond'ring nymph his glorious port- furvey'd,
And to her damfels, with amazement, faid ; 286
Not without care divine the f{tranger treads
This land of joy: his fteps fome godhead leads :
Would Jove deftroy him, fure he had been driv'n-
Far from this realm, the fav'rite ifle of heav’n, 290.
- Late a fad fpetacle of woe he trod
The defert fands, and now he looks a god..
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Oh heav'n! in my connubial hour decree
This man my fpoufe, or fuch a fpoufe as he ! :
_ But hafte, the viands and the bowl provide—  295.
The maids the viands and the bowl fopply’d: . -
Eager he fed, for keen his hunger rag’d,
And with the gen’rous vintage thirft affuag’d.
* Now on return her care Nauficaa bends, .
The robes refumes, the glitt’ring car alcends, 300
- Far blooming o'er the field ; and as fhe prefs’d
“The fplendid feat, the lift'ning chief addrefs’d:
Stranger, arife ! the fun rolls down the day :
Lo, to the palace I dire& thy way; . S
‘Where in high ftate the'nobles of the land 305"
Attend my royal fite, a radiant band ! ‘
But hear, though wifdom in thy foul prefides,
Speaks from thy tongue, and ev’ry action guides;
Advance gt diftance, while I pafs the plain -
Where o’er the furrows waves; the golden grain: 310
Alone I re-afcend With airy mounds -
A firength of wall the guarded city bounds :
The jutting land two araple bays divides :
Full through the narrow mouths defcend the tides :

The fpacious bafons arching rocks enclofe, 31§
A fure defence from ev’ry {torm that blows. :
Clofe to the bay great Neptune’s fane adjoins; ’

And near, a forum flank’d with marble fhines,
Where the bold youth, the num’rous fleets to ftore,
* Shape the broad fail, or {moothe the taper oar; 320
For not the bow they bend, nor boaft the fkill
To give the feather’d arrow wings to kill;
But. the tall maft above the veflel rear,
Or teach the fluttering fail to float in air ;
They rufh into the deep with eager joy, 328
Climb the feep furge, and through the tempeft fly ; .
A proud, unpolifli’d race To me belongs
The care to {han the blaft of fland’rous tongues ;
Left malice, prone the virtuous to defame,
Thus with vile cenfure taint my fpotlefs name: 330
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¢ What ftranger this whom thus Nauficaa leads ?
Heav’ns ! with what graceful majefty, he treads !
Perhaps a native of fome diftant fhore,
The future.confort of her bridal hour;
Or rather fome defcendent of the fknes ; 3
Won by her pray’r th’ aereal bndcgroom flies.
Heav’n on that hour its choiceft influence fhed, -
That gave a foreign fpoufe to crown her bed !*
All, all the godlike worthies that adorn
This realm fhe flies; Phaeacia is her feorn.” 340
. And-juft the blame ; for female innocence

Not only flies the guilt, but fhuns th’ offence :

Th’.unguarded virgin as unchafte I blame,

And the leaft freedom with the fex is fhame,

Till our confenting fires a fpoufe provide, - 345

And public nuptials juftify the bride. ’

But would’ft thou foon review thy native plain,

Attend; and fpeedy thou fhalt pafs the main :

Nigh where a grove, with verdant poplars crown’d,

To Pallas facred, fhades the holy ground, 350

‘We bend our way : a bubling fount diftills

A lucid lake, and thence defcends in rills ;

-Around the grove a meall with lively green

Falls by degrees, and forms a beauteous fcene;

Here a rich juice the royal vineyard pours; 355

And there the garden yields a wafte of flow'rs, ‘
. Hence lyes the town as far as to the ear

Floats a ftrong fhoot along the waves of air.

There wait embow’r’d, while I afcend alone

To great Alcinous on his royal throne. 360

Arriv'd, advance impatient of delay,

And to the lofty palace bend thy way:
" The lofty palace overlooks the town,

From ev’ry dome by pomp fuperior known ;

A child may point the way. ~With earneft gait 365

Seek thou the queen along the rooms of ®ate.

Her royal hand a wond’rous work defigns ;

Acound, a circle of bright damfels -fhines;

5
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Part twilt the threads, and part the wool difpofe,
‘While with the purple orb the fpindle glows. 379 -
High on a throne, amid the Scherian pow’rs,
My royal father fhares the genial hours.
But to the queen thy mournful tale difclofe,
With the prevailing eloquence of woes :
So fhalt™thou view with joy thy natal fhore, 37%
Though mountains rife between, and oceans roar.
She added not; but waving as fhe wheel’d
The filver {courge, it glitter’d o’er the field:
With kill the virgin guides.th’ embroider’d. rein,
Slow rowls the car before th’ attending train. ~ 38¢

Now whirling down the heav’ns, the golden day
Shot: through the: weftern clouds a dewy ray:

"The grove they reach, where from the facred fhade
To Pallas thus the penfive hero pray’d:

Daughter of Jove! whofe arms in thunder weild
“Th’ avenging bolt, and fhake the dreadful thield ; 386
.Forfook by thee, in vain I fought thy aid,

When booming billows clos’d above my head:
Attend, unconquer’d maid ! -accord my vows,
-Bid the great hear, and pitying heal my woes. 390

This heard Minerva, but forbore to fly,

By Neptune aw’d, apparent from the {ky ;
Stern god ! who rag’d with vengeance unrefirain'd,
Till great Ulyfles hail’d his native l2nd.
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THE ARGUMENT.
Tlie court of Alcinous,

The princefls Nauficaa returns to the city, andUlyf~'
Jes foon after follows thither, Heis met by Pallas
in the form of a young virgin, who guides him. to
1he palace, and direls him in what menner th od-
drefs the queen Arete, She then involves him ina
mift, whick caufes him to pafs invifible. The pa~
lace and gardens of Alcinous deferibed. Ulyffes

- Salling at the feet of the queen, the mift difperfes,
the Phaeacians admire, and receive bim with re-
Jpett. The queen enquiring by what means be had

“' the garments he then wore, he relates to.ber and

Alcinous his departure frem Calypfo, andbis arrival
on their dominions, ,

.

The fame day continues; and the book ends with the
I night. * :
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H E:patient, heav’nly man thus fuppliant pray’d 3

While the flow mules draw on th’imperial maid 3 .

Thro’ the proud frect fhe moves, the public gaze :

The turning wheel before the palace ftays.

‘With ready love her brothers gath’ring round, .

Receiv’d the veftures, and the mules unbeund,
She fecks the bridal bew’r : a matron there -
The rifing fire fupplies with bufy care,..

‘Whofe charms in youth her father’s heart inflam’d

Now worn.with.age, Eurymedufa nam'd :
The captive dame Phaeacian rovers bore,
Snatch’d from Epirus, her fweet native fhore,

(A grateful prize }) and. in her bloam beftow’d .:

On good Alcinous, honour’dasa God: |
Nurfe of Nauficaa from her infant years, ,
And tender fecond .to a mother’s cares,

Now from the facred thicket where he lag,1.

To town Ulyfles took -the winding way.
-Propitious Pallas, to fecure her care,
Around him fpread a veil of thicken'd air ;
“To fhun th’ encounter of the valgar croud, .
Infulting flill, inquifitive and loud.

When near. the fam’d Phaeacian walls hedrew, .

The. beautcous city opening to his view, .
\ L.3.
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Mis ftep a virgin met, and ftood before :. 25.
A polifh’d urn the feeming virgin bore,
_ And youthful fmil'd ;. but in the low difguife-
- Lay hid the goddefs with the azure eyes.
Show me, fair daughter, (thus the chief demands)
* The houfe of him who rules thefe happy lands.  30:
Thro’ many woes and wand’ring, lo ! I gome-
Ta good Alcinous hofpitable domae.
Far from my native coaft, I rove alone,
A wretched ftranger, and of all unknown.
The goddefs.anfwer’d; Father, I obey,. 35
And point- the wand'ring traveller his way :-
‘Well known to me the palace you enquire, .
For faft befide it dwells my honour’d fire.
Rut filent march, por: greet the common train -

40
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My tafk is done.; the manfion you engyire,

Appears before, you ; enter and admire. , -
' ngb-th,ron’d and feaﬂmg‘ there thou. lha[thchq]d, 65».

The {cepter’d mlera : fear not,, but. be. bold :.

A decent: boldn"fs evermeets with fnends,,

Succeeds, "and ev’n.a ftranger recommends.

Firlt to the queen prefer a fuppliaat’s claim,,

Alcinous’ queen, Arete is her name, 7.0~

The fame her parents, and her pow'r. the fame..

Forknow,_ from QOcean’s gad Naufzhous. fp}:nng,

And Peribaea, beautiful and young:.

(Eurymedon’ s laft hope, wha ry)’d: of ald;

The race of gmnts, quplo}}&, groud,, and. bdﬂ 75

Perifh’d the pation- in. unr}ghtcous'war,

Perifh’d theé prince, and I¢ft_this only heir;).

‘Who now, by Neptune’s am’rous pow’rcomprefl,.

Prodac’d a monarch that his ﬂqqplc blefl,, L

Father and prince of the Phaeacian name:;; . 8op

From him Rhexenor and, Alcinous came. - S

The_firft by, Phoebus” burnjng arrows. fir’d,

New from his nupnals, haplefs, yquth. ! expir d

No fon furvivid : "Acete heir'd his: ftate, g

And her Alcinous chofe his rayal, mate. 1Y

‘With honours yet to womankind uvnknown,, . . 4
_ Thig queeg lie graces, and divides the thrage z, ., .
Iaequid tendernefs her fons. copfpire, .

$3
,
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And all the children emulate their firey WA
When thro’ the ftreet fhe gracious deigns,to mougnag
(The public wonder, .and the public lave.) . 5 -\

The. tongues of all with tranfport faund. henpmfe,.,n T
The eyes of all, as on a goddefs, gaze,, .,y .,y
She feels the tnumph of a gen'xays brealt-.,. ...~ . o
To heal dmﬁon;, ta religve th) oepm.q,,.,, a5 12 9,
In virtue rich 3, in bleflipg others, bleft, | .. .. ‘o -
Go then fccute, ﬂ)y bplpjak: fuit, prefer,.. iy m:bpbn/\‘
And owe-thy com;;;& “and, thy fmmd;’tp g ted T
With that he, goddefs

langgr S YA -
Buto'er the ngld Qfmmi“ ﬂ*ﬂﬁ?hﬂ‘ W‘;Yp ] ’:3!&9%
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Forfaking Scheria’s ever-pleafing thore,
The winds to Marathon the virgin bore ;
‘Thence, 'where proud Athens rears her tow’ry head H
‘With opening ftreets and fhining ftrucures fpread,
She pafs’d, delighted with the well-known feats; 105,
And to Ere@eus’ facred dome retreats.

Mean while Ulyfles at the palace waits, )
There ftops, and anxious with his foul debates,
Fix'd in amaze before the royal'gates. .
The front appear’d withi radiant fplendors gay, 110
Bright as the lamp of night, or orb of day.
The walls were maffy brafs : the cornice high
Blue metals crown’d, in colours of the sky s
" Rich plates of gold the.fordmg doors incafe 3
The pillars filver, on a brazen bafe ; 115;
Silver the lintels deep-proje&ing o’er,
And gold the ringlets that command “the door. .
Two rows offtately dogs, on either hand,
In feulptur'd gold and labour’d filver ftand. _
Thefe Vulcan form’d with art divine, to wait 120
Immortal guardians at Alcinous’ gate;-
Alive each animated frame appears,
And flill to live, beyond the pow’r of ‘years.
Fair thrones within from fpace to fpace were rais’d, -
Where various carpets with embroid’ry blaz’d, 125,
The work of matrons : thefe the princes preft, -
Day following d#, a long continu’d feaft..
Refulgent pedeftals the walls farround,.
‘Which boys of gold.with flaming torches crown’d ;

‘The polith’d-ore, refleing.ev’ry ray, ) 130.

Blaz’d on the banquets with a double day.

-~ Full fifty handmaids from the houfhold train; -
Some turn themill, or fift the golden grain,
Some ply the loom : their bufy fingers move
Like poplar-leaves when Zephyr fns the grove, 135 .

' Not more renown’d the men of Scheria’s ifle, ~
For failing arts and all the naval tail,.

e
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. ‘Than works of female fkill their womens. pride,

The flying fhuttle through the threads to guide :
Pallastto thefe her double giftsiimparts, 140
Inyentive genius;, and induftrious.arts, -

Clofe to the gates-a fpacious garden lyes,

From f{torms defended and inclement fkies: :

Four acres was th’ allotted fpace of ground,

Fenc’d with a green inclofure all around: T 14%
Tall thriving trees confefs’d the fruitful: mold’;

The red’ning apple ripens here to gold ;

Here the blue fig with lufcious jpice o’erflows,

With deeper red'the full pomegranate glows,

The branch here bends beneath. the weighty pear, r5o
And verdant: olives: flourifle rovnd-the years o
The balmy-ffitit of the-welern. gale.

Eternal breathes on- fFuits- untaught:to. fails:
Each dropping-pear 2 following- poar fupplits
On apples a-glbsf, figs-on:flgwarifes . .
The fame mild’ féafdn gives thie:blooms to blowy
The buds to harden, and"the fiuits te grows
- Here order’d vities-in equal:ranits-appear, - e

With all th* united- laboura-of the- yean E
Some to unload the fertile branches-run,  ~ | 166
Some dry the black’ning clufters in thefon-: -
Others to tread the liquid harwelt- join, T
The-groaning preflts foam-with fleods of ‘wihe,
Here are the vines in early flow’t deflgyd,.” Y
fl‘65‘§

5%

Here grapes difcolour’d-on the funny ide,

And there in Autamn’s riches-purple dy'd. -
Beds of all various herbis, for-ever- green,

In beanteous-order terminate- the-feens,

Two plenteous fountains the-wholé profped crown’d; .
This thro’ the gardens leads its-ffréants around; 170-§
Vifits each plant, and witers: alf the ground : "y g
While that in pipes beneath the pathee flowss 7+ 7
And thence its current on the town ‘beflows-; L~
To various ufe their varions ﬁ‘rea'ms:tﬂcy\'ﬁﬁng" v
The people one; and: one-fupplies the-king: 175

——— e
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Such were the glories which the gods ordain’d

 To grace Alcinous, and his happy land.

Ev’n from the chief who men and nations knew,

Th’ uiiwonted fcene furprife and rapture drew ; .

In pleafing thought he ran the profpec o’er; 18e

Then hafty enter'd at the lofty door.

Night now approaching, in the palace ftand,

‘With goblets crown’d, the rulers of the land ;

Prepar’d for reft, and off 'ring to the * god 185

- '\Vho bears the virtue of the fleepy rod.

Unfeen he glided through the joyous croud,

‘With darknefs circled, and an ambient cloud,

Direét to great Alcinous’ throne he came,

And proftrate fell before th’ imperial dame.

Then from around him dropp’d the veil of night ; 190

Sudden he fhines, and manifeft to fight,

The nobles gaze, with awful fear oppreft;

Silent they gaze, and eye the god-like gueft ;
Daughter of great Rhexenor ! (thus began

Low at her knees, the much-induring man) 19§

To thee, thy confort, and this yoyal train,.

To all that fhare the bleflings of your reign,

A foppliant bends : oh pity human woe !

*Tis what the happy to th’ unhappy owe,

A wretched exile to his country fend, » 200

Long worn with griefs, and long without a friend.

So may the gods your better days increafe,

And all your joys defcend on all your race,

So reign for ever on your country’s breaft,

Your people bleffing, by your people bleft ! 203
Then to the genial hearth he bow’d his face,

And humbled in the afhes took his place.

Silence enfu'd. The eldeft firft began,

Echeneus fage, a venerable man !

Whofe well-taught mind the prefent age furpalt, 210

And join'd to that th’ experiencc of the laft,.

Fit words attended on his weighty fenfe,

And mild perfuafion flow’d in cloquence,

* Mercury,
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Oh fight (he cry’d) dithoneft and unjuft!
A gueft, a ftranger, feated in the duft ! a1
To raife the lowly fuppliant from the ground -
Befits a monarch. Lo! the peers around
But wait thy word, the gentle gueft to grace, °
And feat him fair in fome diftinguith’d place.
Let firft the herald due libation pay 220
To Jove, who guides the wand’rer on his way ;
Then fet the genial banquet in his view,
And give the ftranger-guctt a ftranger’s due.
His fage advice the lift’ning king obeys,
He ftretch’d his hand the prudent chief to raife, 22§
And from his feat Laodamas remov’d,
(The monarch’s offspring, and his beft belov’d)
There next his fide the god-like hero fat ;
With ftars of -filver fhone the bed of ftate.
The golden ew’r a beauteous handmaid brings, 230
Replenifh’d from the cool tranflucent fprings,
‘Whofe polih’d vafe with copiqus ftreams fupplies
A flver laver, of capacious fize.
The table next in regal order fpread,
The plitt’ring canifters are heap’d with bread : 235
Viands of various kinds invite the gafte,
Of choiceft fort and favour, rich repaft !
Thus feafting high, Alcinous gave the fign, .
And bad the herald pour the rofy wine.
Let all aroand the due libation pay 240
To Jove, who guides the wand’rer-on his way,
He faid. Pontonous heard the king’s command ;
The circling goblet moves from hand to hand;
Each drinks the juice that glads the heart of man.
Alcinous then, with afpe& mild, began : 245
Princes and peers, attend ! while we impart
To you the thoughts of no inhuman heart.
Now pleas’d and fatiate, from the focial rite
Repair we to the blefings of the night :
But with the rifing day, affembled here, 250
Let all the elders of the land appear,
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Pious obfei've our“hofpltable laws,

#nd heav’n propitiate in the franger’s caufe :

" Then join'd in council, ;proper means esplore

Bafe to tranfport him ‘to -the wifh’d for fhore : 258

(How diftantthat, 'imports not us to know,

Nor weigh tlie labour, -but.relieve the woe.)

Maun-time, nor harm nor anguifh iet him bear ;

This interval heav’n truflts him to our care.

But to his native'land our charge refign’d, 260

Heav’n is his life-to come, and all the woes behind.

Then muft he fuffer what the fates ordain ; .

For fate has wove the.thread of life with pain, g

And twins ev’n from the birth, are mifery and man ! ) -
But.if defcended from th’ Olynipian bow’r, 265

Gracious approach us fome immortal pow'r ;

If in that form thou cam’ft a gueft divine, .

Some high event the confcious gods defign.

As yet, unbid they never grac’d our:fesft,

The folemn facrifice call’d downithe gueft ; 270

Then manifeft of heav’n the vifion ftood, -

And to our eyes familiar was the ged; -

Oft with:fome 'favoured trdveller they ftray, - -

And fhine before bim all'the defart way :

With focial intercourfe, and face to face, . 278

The friends and guardians of our pious race.

So near approach we their ccleftial kind,

By .juflice, truth, and probity-of mind ;

As our dire neighbours. of -Cyclopean birth

Match in fierce wrong, thé gaint-fons.of.earth. 280
Let no fuch thought (with modeft grace rejoin’d

The prudent Greek) poffefs the royal mind. ‘

‘Alas ! a-mortal, like thyfelf, am I;

‘No: glorious native of ycn azure Iky :

“In form, ah Low unlike their heav'nly kind! 2835

How more inferior in the gifts of -mind !

Alas, a mortal! moft.oppreft .of thofe

AMhom fate has douded with a weight of .woes ;

I
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By afad train of miferies alone '
Diftinguifh’d long, and fecond now to none ! 290
By heav’n’s high will compell’d from fhore to fhore;
With heav’n’s high will prepar’d to fuffer more.
‘What hiftories of toil could I declare?
But {till long-weary’d nature wants repair
Spent with fatigue, and fhrunk with pining falt, 2935
My craving bowels ftill require repaft.
Howe’er the noble, fuff’ring mind may grieve
Ets load of anguifh, and difdain to live;
Neceflity demands our daily bread.;
Hunger is infolent, and will be fed. 300
But finith, oh ye peers ! what you propofe,
And let the morrow’s dawn. conclude my woes.
Pleas’d will 1 fuffer all-the gods ordain,
To fee my foil, my fon, my friends, again.
That view vouchfaf’d, let inftant death furprife 303
With ever-during fhade thefe happy eyes !

Th’ affembled peers with gen’ral praife approv’d
His pleaded reafon, and the fuit he mov'd.
Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares,

And to the gifts of balmy fleep repairs. 310
Ulyffes in the regal walls alene ,
Remain’d ¢ befide him, on a fplendid throne, §
Divine Arete and Alcinous fhone.

The-queen, on nearer view, the gueflt furvey’d
Reb'd in thegarments her own handshad made; 315
Not witheut wonder feen Then thus began,
Her words addreffing to the god-like man::

Cam’ft thou not hither, wond'rous ftranger ! fay,
From lands remote, and o'cr a length of fea ? .

Tell then whence art thou? whence that princel yair?
And robes like thefe, fo recent and {o fair ? 321
Hard is the tafk, oh princefs ! you impofe:

(Thus fighing fpoke the man of many woes)

The long, the mournful feries to relate

Of all my forrows, fent bv heav'n and fate | 32§
M .
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Yet Wwhat you afk, attend : An ifland lyes
Beyond thefe tradts, and under other fkies,
Ogygia nam’d, in ocean’s wat’ry arms :
‘Where dwells Calypfo, dreadful in ber charms !
Remote from gods or men fhe holds her reign, 330
Amid the terrors of the rolling main. .
Me, only me, the hand of fortune bore
Unbleft ! to tread that interdicted fhore : |
When Jove tremend’ous in the fable deeps
Launch’d his red lightning at our fcatter’d fhips: 33§
Then, all my fleet, and all my foll'wers loft,
Sole on a plank, on boiling furges toft,
Heav’n drove my wreck th’ Ogygian ifle to find,
Full nine days floating to the wave and wind.
Met by the goddefs there with open arms, 340
She brib’d my ftay with more than human charms ;
Nay prom‘s’d, vainly promis’d, to beftow
Immortal life, exempt from age and woe.
But all her blandifhments fuccefsle(s prove,
To barith from my breaft my country’s love. 245
1 ftay relu@ant fev’n continu’d years,
And water her ambrofial couch with tears,
The eight, fhe voluntary moves to part,
Or urg’d by Jove, or her own changeful heart,
A raft was form’d to crofs the furging fea; 350
Herlelf fupply’d the ftores and rich array ; g
And gave the gales to waft me on the way.
In fev’nteen days appear’d your pleafing coaft, -
And woody mountains half in vapours lolt.
Joy. touch’d my foul : my foul was joy’d in vain, 355
For angry Neptune rouz’d the raging main ;
The wild winds whiftle, and the billows roar;
The fplitting raft the furious tempelt tore ; %
And florms vindi&ive intercept the fhore.
Soon as their rage fubfides, the feas Ibrave - 300
With naked force, and fhoot along the wave,
To reach this ifle : but there my hopes were loft ;

_ The furge impell’d me on a craggy coaft.
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I chofe the fafer fea, and chanc’d to find
A river’s mouth impervious to the wind, 365
And clear of rocks. I fainted by the flood ;
Then took the fhelter of the neighb’ring wood.
>Twas night : and cover’d in the foliage deep,
Jove plung’d my fenfes in-the death of fleep.
All night I flept, oblivious of my:pain : 370
Aurora dawn’d, and Phoebus fhin’d in vains.
Nor, ’till oblique he flop’d his evening ray,
Had Somnus dry’d the balmy dews away.
Then female voices from the fhore I heard :
A maid amidft them, goddels-like, appear'd:: 375
To her I fu’d, fhe pity’d my diftrefs ;. .
Like thee in beauty, nor in.virtue lefs,
‘Who from fuch youth cou'd hope confid'rate care
In youth and beauty wifdom.is but rare ! .
She give me life, reliev’d with juft fupplies - 380
My wants, and.lent thefe robes- that firike-your eyes. -
This is the trath : and oh ye pow’rs on high !
Forbid that want fhou’d fink me to'a lie.
To.this the.king : Our daughter but expreft
Her cares imperfe& to our god-like gueft. . 3
Suppliant to her; fince firft he chofe to pray, -
Why not herfelf did fhe condud the way, .
And with her handmaids to our court convey ?°
Hero and king ! (Ulyfles thus reply’d)
Nor blame her faultlefs, nor fufpect of pride: 390
She bad me follow in th’ attendant train; . :
But fear and rev’rence did my fleps detain, . .
keft rath fufpicion might alarm thy mind :
Man’s of a jealous and miftaking kind. ' -
Far from my foul (he cry’d) the gods efface - 395
All wrath ill-grounded, aad fufpicion bafe ! '
Whate’er is honeft, ftranger, I approve ;
And would to Phoebus.r Pallas, and to Jove,
Such as thou art, thy thought-and mine were one, °
Nor thou unwilling to be call'd my fon, - 400
M2 )
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In fuch alliance could'(t thou wifh to join,
A palace ftor’d. with treafures fhou’d be thine.
But if relu&tant, who fhall force thy ftay ? :
Jove bids to fend the ftranger on his way,
And fhips fhall wait thee with the morning ray. 405
>Till then let-flumber clofe thy careful eyes ;
The wakeful mariners fhall watch the skies, g
And feize the moment. when the breezes rife :
Then gently. waft.thee to the pleafing fhore, .
‘Where thy foul refts, and labour is no more. 410
Far as Eybaea tho’ thy country lay,
Qur. fhips with eafe tranfport thee in a day..
‘Thither of old, earth’s * giant-fon to view,
On wings of winds with Rhadamanth they flew ¢
‘This land, from whence their. morning courfe begun,
Saw them returning with-the fetting fun. 416
Your eyes fhall witnefs and confirm my tale,
Our youth how dext’rous, and how flect our fail,
‘When joftly tim’d with equal {weep they row,
And ocean whitens in long tra&ts below. 420

Thus he. No.word th’ experienc'd man replies,
But:thus to heav’n (and heav’nward lifts his eyes :)
O Jove! oh father ! what the king accords
Do thou make-perfect ! facred be his words !
Wide o’er. the world Alcinous’ glory fhine | 428,
Let fame be his, and ah ! my country mine!

Mean time Arete, for the hour of reft
Ordains the fleecy couch, and cov’ring veft :.
Bids her fair: train the purple quilts prepare,
And the thick carpets fpread with bufy care. 430
With torches blazing in their hands they paft,
And finkh’d all their queen’s command with hafte :
‘Then gave the fignal to the willing gueft :- :
He rofe with pleafure, and retir'd to reft.
There, foft extended to the murm'ring found 435
Of the high porch, Ulyffes fleeps profound !
‘Within, releas!d from cares, Alcinous lyes;
And faft befide were clos’d Arete’s eyes.

* Tityns,
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THE ARGUMENT.

Aleinous calls a councit, in which it.is refolv'd to
2ranfport Ulyffes into'bis country. After which
ndid entertainments are made, where the
celebrated mufician and poet Demodocus plays
and fings. to the guefls. They next proceed to-
the games, the race, the wreftling, difcus, etc.
where Ulyffes cafts a prodigious length, to the ad-
miration of all the [petlators They return again
20 the banguet, and: Demodocus; fings the-doves of.
Mars and Venus, Ulyffes, after a compliment to-
zhe poet, defires him to fing the introdutlion of:
2he wooden horfe into Troy ; which fubjet pro-
woking . his tears, Alcinous ivquires of his gueft,. -
ks name, parentage and fortunes, '
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OW fair Aurora lifts her golden ray,
And all the ruddy orient flames with day s~ -

Alcinous, and the chief, with dawning light,
Refe inftant from the flumbers-of the night ;
Then to the council-feat they bend their way,. 5
And fill the fhining thrones along the bay.

Mean-while Minerva in her guardian care
Shoots from the ftarry vault through fields of air;:
In form a herald of the king fhe flies
From peer to peer, and thus inceffant cries. 10.

Nobles and chiefs who rule Phaeacia’s flates, .
The king in council your attendance waits:
A prince of grace divine your aid implores,
O er unknown feas arriv’d from unknown fhores.

She fpoke, and fudden with tumultuous founds 15:
Of thronging multitudes the fhore rebounds :
At:once the feats they fill: and ev’ry eye
Gaz'd as before fome brather of the fky.
Pallas with grace.divine. his form improves,
More high he treads, and more inlarg’d he moves:.2¢
She fheds celeftial bloom, regard to draw,
And gives a dignity of mien, to awe,
‘With ftrength the future prize of fame to play, .
And gather all the honours of the day.

Then from his glitt’ring throne Alcinous rofe: . 25,
Atstend, he cry’d, while we our will difclofe, ,
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Your prefent aid this god-like ftranger craves,

Tofs’d by rude tempeft through a war of wavess:

Perhaps from realms that view the rifing day,

Or nations fubjec to.the weftern ray. 30

Then grant, what here all fons of woe obtain,’

(For here afflitign never pleads in vain :) -

Be chofen youths prepar’d, expert to try

The vaft profound, and bid the veflel fly :

Launch the tall bark, and order ev’ry oar, 35

‘Then in our court indulge the genial hour ;

Inftant you failors to this tafk attend ;

Swift to the palace, all ye peers, afcend;

Let none to ftrangers honours due difclaim ;

Be there Demodocus, the bard of fame, 4@

Taught by the gods to pleafe, when high he fings - _

The vocal lay refponfive to the ftrings. '
Thus fpoke the prince ; th’ attending peers obey ¢

In flate they “move; Alcinous: leads the way : '

Swift to Demodocus the herald flies, 45

At once the failors to their charge arife :

They launch the veflel, and unfatl the fails,

And ftretch the fwelling canvas to the gales ; .

Then to the palace move : a gath’ring throng,

Youth, and white age, tumultuous pour along: : 5@

Now all accefles to the dome are fillI'd; - o

Eight boars, the choiceft of the herd, are kill'd;

Two beeves, twelve fatlings from the flock they bring

.. To crown the fealt; fo wills the bounteous king.

The herald now arrives, and guides along 55 .

The facred matfter of celeftial fong; -

Dear to the mufe! who gave his days to flow

‘With mighty bleflings, mix'd with mighty woe ¢

‘With clouds of darknefs quench’d his vifual ray,. ,

But gave him fkill to raife the lofty lay.

High on a radiant throne fublime in flate, .

Encircled by huge multitudes, he fate : .

‘With filver fhone the throne; his lyre well ftrung

To rapt’rous found, at hand Pontonous hung :
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Before his feat a polifh’d table fhines, 65
And, a fall goblet foams with gen’rous wines :
His foed a herald bore.  And now they fed;
And now the rage of craving hunger fled.

Then fir'd by all the mufe, aloud he fings
The mighty deeds of demigods and kings : 70
From that ficrce wrath the noble fong ‘arofe,
That made Ulyfles-and Achilles foes :
How o'er the feaft they doom the fall of Troy;.
The ftern debate Atrides hears with joy :
For heav’n foretold the conteft, when he trod 75
The msrble threfhold of the Delphic god,
Curious to learn the counfels of the fky,
Ere yet he loos’d the rage of war on Troy.

Touch’d at the fong, Ulyfles ftrait refign'd.
To foft affliction alk his manly mind : 8o
Before liis eyes the purple veft he drew,
Induftrious to conceal the falling dew.:
But when the mufic paus'd, he ceas’d to fhed
The flowing tear, and rais'd his drooping head ;
And lifiing to the gods a goblet crown'd, 85
He pour'd a pure libation to the ground.

Tranfported with the fong, the lilt'ning train
Again with loud applaufe demand. the ftrain;;
Again Ulyfles veil'd his penfive head,
Again unmann’d a fhow’r of forrow fhed : 98
Conceal'd he wept: the king ebferv’d alone
The filent tear, and heard the fecret: groan :
Then to the bard aloud ; O eeafe to fing, :
Dumb be thy voice, and mute th’ harmonious ftring =
Enough the feaft has pleas’d, enough the pow’r 95
Of heav'nly fong has crown’d the genial hour ¢
Inceffant in the games your ftrength difplay ;.
Conteft, ye brave, the honours of the day !
That pleas’d th® admiring {tranger may proclaim '
In diftant regions the Phaeacian fame. 168
None wield the gauntlet with fo dire a {way,
Or fwifter in the race devour the way ;
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None in the leap fpring with fo ftrong a bound,
Or firmer, in the wreftling, prefs the ground.
Thus fpoke the king ; th’ attending peers obey : 105
In ftate they move; Alcinous leads the way:
His golden lyre Demodocus, unftrung,’
High on a column in the palace hung ;
And puided by a herald’s guardian cares,
Majeftic to the lifts of fame repairs. 110
Now fwarms the populace, a countlefs throng !
Youth. and hoar age ; and man drives man along.
The games begin : ambitious of. the prize,
Acroneus, Thoon, and Eretmeus rife’;
. The prize Ocyalus and Prymneus claim, 115§
Anchialus and Ponteus, chiefs of fame;
There Proreus, Nautes, Eratrcus appear,
And fam’d Amphialus, Polyneus’ heir..
Euryalus like Mars terrific rofe,
‘When clad in wrath he withers hofts of foes: 120
Naubolides with grace unequall’d fhone,
- Or equall’d by Laodamas alone.
With thefe came forth Ambafineus the ftrong;
And three brave fons from great Alcinous {prung,.
Rang’d in a line the ready racers ftand, 125
Start from the goal, and vanith o’er the ftrand :
Swift as on wings of wind upborn they fly,
And drifts of rifing daft involve the fky.
Before the reft, what fpace the hinds allow .
Between the mule and ox from plow to plow, 130°
Clytoncus fprung: he wing’d the rapid way,
And bore th’ unrival’d honours of the day,
With fierce embrace the brawny wreftlers join 3
The conqueft, great Euryalas, is thine,
Amphialus fprung forward with a bound, 135"
Superior in the leap, alength of ground,
From Elatreus’ ftrong arm the difcus flies,
And-fings with unmatch’d fosce along the fkies,
And’'Laodame whirls high, with dreadful fway,
The gloves of death, victorious in the fray. 140
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While thus the peerage in the games contends,
In a& to. fpeak Laodamas afcends :
O friends, he cries, the ftranger feems well fkill'd
To try th' illgftrious labours of the field :
1 deem hlm brave ; then grant the brave man’s claim,
Invite the hero to his fhare of fame. 146
What nervous arms he boafts! how firm his tread !
"His limbs how turn’d ! how broad his fhoulders fpread !
By age unbroke—but all-confuming care
Deflroys perhaps the ftrength that time would fpare :
Dire is the ocean, dread in all its forms ! 151
Man muft decay, when ‘man contends with ftorms.
Well halt thou fpeke, (Euryalus replies)
Thine is the gueft, invite him thou to rife.
Swift at the word, advancing from the crond, 155
He made obeyﬁmce, and thus fpoke aloud :
Vouchfafes the rev’rend flranger to difplay
His manly worth, and fhare the glorious day ?
Father, arife ! for thee thy port proclaims
Expert to conquer in the folemn games:; 160
To fame arife ! for what more fame can yield
Than the {wift race, or conflit of the field ?
Steal from corroding care one tranfient day,
To glory give the fpace thou haft to ftay.
Short is the time; and lo! ev’n now the gales 165
Call thee abroad, and flretch the fwelling fails.
To 'whom wnh fighs Ulyfles gave reply :
Ah why th’ ill-fuiting pallime mult I try ?
To gloomy care my thoughts alone are free ;
1II the gay fports with troubled hearts agree., 170
Sad from my natal hour my days have ran ;
A much afli®ed, much-enduring man !
Wto fuppliant to the king and peers, implores
A fpeedy voyage to his native fhores
Wide wanders, Laodame, thy erring tongue, 17 5
The fports of glory to the brave belong,
(Retorts Euryalus :) he boalts no claim
Among the great, unlike the fons of fame,
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A wand’ring merchant he frequents the main,
Some mean fea-farer in purfuit of gain;
Stadious of freight in naval trade well kill'd,
But dreads th’ athletic labours of the field.
Incens’d Ulyfles with a frown rephes,
O forward to proclaim thy foul unwife !
With partial hands the gods their gifts difpenfe: 185
Some greatly think, fome fpeak with manly fenﬁ: ;
Here heav’n an elegance of form denies,
But wifdom the defect of form fupplies :
This man with energy of thought controuls,
.And fteals with modeft violence our fouls ; 190
"He fpeaks referv’dly, but he fpeaks with force,
Nor can one word be chang’d but for a worfe ;
In public more than mortal he appears,
“And as he moves the gazing croud reveres :
While others, beauteous as th’ ethereal kind, 195
‘The nobler portion want, a knowing mind. ~
In outwaard ‘fhow heav’n gives thee to excel,
But heav’n denies the praife of thinking' well.
1] bear the brave a rudeungovern’d tongue,
And, youth, my gen ’rous foul refents the’wrong; 200
Skill’d in heroic exercife, I claim
A polt of honour with the fons of fame ;
Such was my boaft, while vigour crown'd my days,
Now care furrounds me, and my force decays ;
Inur'd a melancholy part-to bear, 20§
In fcenes of death, by tempeft and by war.
Yet thus by woes impair'd, no more 1 wave.
To. prove the hero Slander: ftings the brave.
Then ftriding forward with a farious bound,
He wrench’d a rocky fragment from-the pround; 210
By far more pond’rovs, and more huge by far,
Than what Phaeacia’s fons difcharg’d in air.
Fierce from his arm th’ enormous load he flings ;
Sonorous thro’ the fhaded air it fings ;
Couch’d to the earth, tempeftucus as it flies, 213
The croud gaze upward while it cleaves the fkies,

180
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Beyond all marks, with many a giddy round
Down-rufhing, it up turns a hill of ground.

That inftant Pallas, burfting from a cloud,
Fix'd a diftinguith’d mark, and cry’d aloud : 220
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To thofe fam'd days when great Alcides rofe, 25§

And Eurytus, who bad the gods be foes ;

(Vain Eurytus, whofe art became his crime,

Swept from the earth, be perifh’d in his prime ;

Sudden th’ irremeable way he trod, .

‘Who boldly durft defy the Bowyer god.) 260

In fighting fields as far the fpear I throw, -

As flies an arrow from the well-drawn bow.

Sole in. the race the conteft I decline,

Stiff are my weary joints, and I refign

By ftorms and hunger worn ; age well may fail, 26%

‘W hen ftorms and hunger both at once aflail. :
Abafh’d, the numbers hear the god-like man,

*Till great Alcinous mildly thus began :

Well haft thou fpoke, and well thy gen'rous tongue
‘With decent pride refutes a public wrong : 270
‘Warm are thy wards, but warm without offence ;

Fear only fools, fecure in men of fenfe :/ '

-Thy worth is known. Then hear our country’s claim,
And bear to heroes our heroic fame ;

In diftant realms our glarious deeds difplay, 275
Repeat them frequent in the genial day ;

‘When bleft with-eafe, thy woes and wand rings end,

Teach them thy confart, bid thy fons attend ;

How lov'd of Jove he crown'd aur fires with praife, ‘
" How we their offspring dignify our race. 289

Let other realms the deathful gauntlet wicld, o

Or boalt the glories of th’ athletic field ;

We in the courfe unyival'd fpeed dlfplay,

.Or thro’ caerulean billows plow the way,

To drefs, to dance, to fing, our fole delight, 285

The feaft or bath by day, and love by night:

Rife then, ye fkill'd in meafures ; let him bear

Your fame to men that breathe a diftant air ;

And faithful fay, To you the pow’ss belong .

To race, to fail, to dance, to chat the fong. 290
But, herald, to the palace fwift repair,

And the foft lyre to grace our paftimes bear. -
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Swift at the word, obedient to the king,
The herald flies the tuneful lyre to bring.
Up rofe nine feniors, chofen to furvey - 295
The future games, the judges of the day:
With inftant care they mark a fpacious round,.
And level for the dance th? alloted ground ;
The herald ba#ts the lyre ; intent te play, '
The bard advancing meditates the lay, 300
skill'd in the dance, till.youths, a blooming Band,
Graceful before the heav'nly minftrel ftand ;
Light-bounding ffom the earth, at once they rife,
Their feet halfsviewlefs quiver in the fkies ;.
Ulyffes gaz’d; aftonifh’d to furvey 305 .
The glancing fplendors as their fandals play..
Mean-time the bard alternate to the ftrings
The lgves of: Mars and Cytherea fings ;
How the ftern god enamour’d with her charms
Clafp'd the gay panting goddefs in his arms, 310
By bribes feduc'd : and how the fun, whofe eye
Views the broad heav’ns, difclos’d the lawlefs joy.
Stung to the foul, indignant thro’ the fkies
To his black forge vindictive Vulcan flies ;
Arriv’d, his finewy arms inceffant place 315
Th’ eternal anvil on the mafly bafe. :
A wond’rous net he labours, to betray
*The wanton lovers, as entwin’d they lay,
Indiffolubly ftrong ! then inftant bears
“To his immortal dome the finifh’d fnares. 320
Above, below, around, with art difpread,
The fure inolofure folds the genial bed ;
Whofe texture ev’n the fearch of gods deceives,
Thin as the filmy threads the fpider weaves.
Then as withdrawing from the ftarry bow'rs, 325
He feigns a journey to the Lemnian fhores :

_His fav'rite ifle ! Obfervant Mars defcries ‘
His wifh’d recefs, and to the goddefs flies; =~ = °
He glows, he burns : the fair-hair’d queen of lov
Defcends fmooth-gliding from the courts of Jove, 339

N 2
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Gay blooming in full charms : her hand he preft .
With eager joy,and with a figh addreft :
Come, my belov'd ! and tafte the foft delights :
Come, to repofe the genial bed invites :
Thy abfent fpoufe, negleéful of thy charms, .335
Prefers his barb’rous Sintians to thy arms !
Then, nothing loth, th’ enamour’d.,fair ke led,
And funk tranfported on the confcious bed.
Down rufh’d the toils, inwrapping as they lay
The carelefs lovers in their wanton play & 348
In vain.they {trive,.th’ intangling fnares deny
(Inextricably firm) the pow’r to fly :
 Warn’d by the god who fheds the golden day,.
Stern Vulcan homeward treads the ftarry way : '
Arriv'd, he fees, he grieves, with rage he burns; 345
Full horribly he roars, his voice all heav’n returns.
O Jove, he cry’d, oh all ye pow’rs above,
See the lewd alliance of the queen of [fove!
Me, aukward me fhe fcorns, and yields her. charms
To that fair letcher, the ftrong god of arms.. 350
1f I'am lame, that flain my natal hour
By fate impos’d ; fueh me my parent bore :
“Why was I born ? fee how the wanton. lies &
'O fight gormenting to an hufband’s eyes !
But yet I truﬁ, this once ev’n Mars would fly 3¢5
His fair one’s arms- he thinks her, once, too mgh.
But there remain, ye guilty, in.my pow'r,
"Till Jove refunds his fhamelefs daughter’s dow’r..
Too dear 1 priz’d a fair enehaming face :
Beauty unchafle is beauty in difgrace. 360
Mean-while the gods the dome of Vulcan tkrong,
Apollo comes, and Neptune comes along,.
With thefe gay Hermes trod the ﬂarry plain
But modefty with-held the goddefs-train.
" Allheav’n beholds, imprifon’d as they ly, 365
And unextinguifh’d laughter fhakes the fky.
Then mutual, thus they froke: Behold on wrong,
Swift vengeance waits ;. and art fubdues the firong !
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Dwells there a god on all th’ Olympian brow
More fwift than Mars, and more thanVulcan flow #'37@.
Yet Vulcan conquers, and the god of arms

Muft pay the penalty for lawlefs charms.

Thus ferious they : but he who gilds the fkies, .
The gay Apollothus to Hermes cries : ,
Wou'dft thou enchain’d like Mars, oh Hermes, ly, -
And bear the fhame like Mars, to fhare the joy 2 376>

O envy’d fhame ! (the fmiling youth rejoin’d)

Add thrice the chains, and thrice more firmly bind ;.
Gaze all ye gods, and ev’ry goddefs gaze,
Yet eager 'would I blefs the fweet difgrace. - 380

Loud laugh the reft, ev'n Neptune laughs aloud,
Yet fues importunate to loofe the god :

And free, he cries, oh Vulcan! free from fhame
Thy captives ; I enfure the penal claim., ‘

Will Neptune (Vulcan then) the faithlefs truft ? 385,

He fuffers who gives furety for th’ unjuft:

But fay, if that lewd fcandal of the fky

To liberty reftor’d perfidious fly, -

Say wilt thou' bear the mul&@? He inftat cries,

The mul& I bear, if Mars perfidious flies. - - 390"

To whom appeas’d: no more I urge delay;

When Neptune fues, my part is toabey. ,

Then to the fnares his force the god applies ;.
“They burft ; and Mars to Thrace indignant flies
To the foft Cyprian fhores the goddefs moves,, 395"
‘To vifit Paphos and her blooming groves,

Where to the pow’r an hundred altars rife, .

. And breathing odours fcent the balmy fkies, . |

Conceal’d fhe bathes in confecrated bow’rs; . ,

The Graces unguents fhed, ambrofial fhow’rs, 4oe.

Unguents that charm the gods! fhe laft afames

Her wond'rous robes ; and full the goddefs blooms.
Thus fung the bard : . Ulyfles hears with jﬂoy, ,

And loud applanfes rend the vaulted fky.

Then tothe fports his fons the king commands; 49§
Each blooming youth before the monarch ftands s

N.3
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In dance unmatch’d ! a wond’rous ball is bronght,
(The work of Polybus, divinely wrought)
“This youth with ftrength enormous bids it ly,
And bending backward whirls it to the fky ; 410
His brother fpringing with an adtive bound, .
At diftance intercepts it from the ground :
. The ball difmifs’d, in dance they fkim the ftrand,
/Turn and return, and fearce imprint thie fand.
Tk’ aflembly gazes with aftonith’d eyes, 415§
And fends in fhouts applaufes to the fkies.
Then thus Ulyfles; Happy king, whofe name.
The brighteft fhines in allthe rolls of. fame+
‘In fubje&@> happy ! with furprife 1 gaze ;.
Thy praife was juft ; their {kill tranfcends thy praife. 420
Pleas’d with his people’s fame the monarch hears,
And thus benevolént accofts the-peers =
Since wifdom’s facred guiddnce he purfies; .
Give to the ftranger-guelt a ftranger’s dies:
Twelve princes in our:realth dominion fhare, 425~
O’er whom fupreme; imperial pow’r I bear:
Bring gold, apledge of ldve, a talént bring,
A veft; a: robe;, and imitate your king ;.
Be fwxft to give ; that he this night may fhare.
‘The focial ‘feaft-of joy, with joy fincere. 430
And thov, Earyalus, redeem thy- wrong: .
A gen’rous heart repairs a flind’rous tongue:
Th’ affenting peers, obedient:to the king,
In hafte. their heralds fend the gifts to bring,
Then thus Euryalos : O prince, whofe fway  435.;
Rules- this ‘bleft realm, repentant I obey ! :
Be his-this {fword, whof bladé of brafs difplays .
A ruddy gléam ; “whofe hilt; a filver blaze;
"Whofe ivory lhe.flth, inwronght with curious- pride, .
Adds gracefal terror-to the wearer’s fide. 4490
He faid; and to his hand thie fword confign’d ;..
And ify he cry’d; my words affe&t thy mind,
"Bar from thy mind thofe words, ye whirlwmds bear,,
Mfcnm them, ye ftorms, in empty-air.!
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¢ Crown, oh yeheav’ns, with joy his peaceful hours, 4435
And grant him to his fpoufe and native fhores ! .
And bleft be thou, my friend, Ulyfles cries,
Crown him with ev'ry joy, ye fav'ring fkies ;
To thy calm-hours continu’d peace afford,
And never, never may'ft thou want this fword | 450
" He faid, and o’er his fhoulder flung the blade.
Now o’er the earth afcends the evening fhade :
"The precious gifts th’ illuftrious heralds bear,
And to the court th’ embody’d peers repair.
Before the queen Alcinous’ fons unfold 455
- The vefls, the robes, and heaps of fhining gold:
Then to the radiant thrones they move in ftate :
Aloft, the king in pomp imperial fate,
Thence to the queen: O partner of our reign,
O fole belov’d ! command thy menial train -~ 460
A polifh’d cheft and ftately robes to bear,
And healing waters for the bath prepare ; .
"That bath’d, our gueft may bid his forrows ceafe,
Hear the fweet fang, and tafte the feaftin peace.
A bowl that flames with gold, of wond'rous frame, 465 .
Our felf wegive, memorial of our.name.:
To raife in off 'rings to almighty Jove, .
~And every. god that treads the courts above,
_Inftant.the queen, obfervant of the king,
Commands her train a fpacious vafe to bring, 470
The fpacious vafe with ample ftreams fuffice, -
Heap high the wood; and bid the flames arife. o
The flames .climb round.it with a fierce embrace, .
The fuming waters bubble o’er the blaze.
Herfelf the cheft prepares: in order roll’d . . 4785
The robes, .the velts are rang’d, and heaps of gold :
And adding a rich drefs.inwrought with art, .
A-gift expreflive of her bounteous heart,
Thus fpoke to Ithacus:.To guard with bands.
Infolvable thefz gifts, thy care demands: .  48a.
Left, in thy {lumbers on the watry main,
The hand of rapine make our bounty vain,
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Then bending with full force, around he roll’ d
A labyrinth of bands in fold on fold,
Clos’d with Circaean art. A train. attends 48%
Around the bath : the bath the king afcends :.
(Untafted joy, fince that difaft’rous hour,
He fail’d ill-fated from Calypfo’s bow’r)
‘Where, happy as the gods that range the sky,.

He feafted ev’ry fenfe with ev’ry joy. 490-

He bathes: the dimfels, with officious toil;

Shed fweets, fhed unguents in a thow’r of oil :

‘Then o’er his limbs a gorgeous robe he fpreads, .

- And to the fealt magnificently treads.

Full where the dome its fhining valves expands,. 495
Nauficaa blooming as a goddefs tands,

‘With wond’ring eyes the hero fhe furvey’d,

And graceful thus began the royal maid :

Hail godlike ftranger ! and when heav’n reftores "
To thy fond wifh thy long-expected fhores, = 500
‘This ever grateful in remembrance bear,

To me thou ow’ft, to me, the vital air.

O royal maid ! Ulyfles firait returns,

‘Whofe worth the fplendors of thy race adorns,.

Somay dread Jove (whofe arm in vengeance forms §0§.

The writhen bolt, and blackens heav’n with ftorms;)’
Reftore me fafe, thro’ weary wand’rings toft,

"To my dear country’s ever-pleafing coaft,

As while the fpirit in this bofom glows,

To thee, my goddefs, I addrefs my vows ;- 510
My life, thy gift 1-boaft ! He faid, and fage

Faft by Alcinous on a throne of ftate.

Now each partakes the feaft, the wine prepares,
Portions the food, and each his portion fhares. .

The bard an herald guides : the gazing throng 5135
Pay low obeyfance as he moves along ; .
Beneath a feulptur’d arch he fits enthron’d,

‘The peers encircling form an awful round.

‘Then from'the chine Ulyfles carves with art

- Delicious food, an honorary part: - 520
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This let the mafter of the lyre receive,
A pledge of love! ’tis all a wretch can give.
Lives there a man beneath the fpacious skics,
Who facred honours to the bard denies ?
The mufe the bard infpires, exalts his mind ; 525
The mufe indulgent loves th’ harmonious kind.
The herald to his hand the charge conveys,
Not fond of flat’ry, nor unpleas'd with praife.
When now the rage of hunger was -allay’'d,
"Thus to the lyrift wife Ulyfles faid : 530
O more than man ! thy foul the mufe infpires, ,
Or Phocbus animates with all his fires :
For who by Phoebus uninform’d, could krow
"The woe of Greece, and fing fo well the wee ?
Jult to the tale, as prefent at the fray, 535
Or taught the labours of the dreadful day:
.The fong recalls paft horrors to my €yes,
And bids proud llion from her afthes rife. )
Once more harmonious ftrike the founding ftring,
Th’ Epaean fabric, fram’d by Pallas, fing: 549
How ftern Ulyfles, furious to deftroy, ‘
With latent hefoes fack’d imperial Troy.
If faithful thou record the tale of fame,
The god himfelf infpires thy breaft with flame :
And mine fhall be the task, henceforth to raife 545
In ev’ry land thy monument of praife.
Full of the god he rais’d his lofty (rain,
How the Greeks rufh’d tumultuous to the main
How blazing tents illumin’d half the fkies,
While from. the fhores the winged navy flies: 5§50
How ev'n in lion’s walls, in deathful bands, -
Came the ftern Greeks by Troy's affifting hands :
All Troy up-heav'd the fteed ; of diff 'ring mind,
Various the Trojans-counfell’d ; part confign’d
The monfter to the fword, part fentence gave 555
To plunge it headlong in the whelming wave ;
Th’ unwife award to lodge it in the tow’rs,
An off ring facred to th’immortal pow’rs:
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Th’ unwife prevail, "they lodg€ it in the walls,
And by the gods decree proud llion falls ; 560
Deftrudtion enters in the treach’rous wood,
And vengeful flaughter, fierce for human blpod.
He fung the Greeks ftern iffuing from the fteed,
How Ilion burns, how all her fathers bleed
How to thy dome, Deiphobus ! afcends 565
The Spartan king; how Ithacus atterds,
(Horrid as Mars) and how with dire alarms
-He fights, fubdues : for Pallas ftrings bis arms.
Thus while he fung, Ulyfles’ griefs renew, -
Tears bathe his cheeks, and tears the ground bedew :
As fome fond matron views in mortal fight 571
Her hufband falling in his country’s right :
Frantic thro’ clathing fwords the runs, fhe flies,
As ghaltly pale he groans, and faints, and dies;
Clofe to his breaft fhe grovels on the ground, 575
And bathes with floods of tears the gaping wound ;
She cries, fhe fhricks : the fierce infulting foe
Relentlefs mocks Her violence of woe,
To chains condemn’d as wildly the deplores,.
A widow, and a flave, on forcign fhores ! 58
So from the fluices of Ulyfles’ eyes
Faft fell the tears, and fighs fucceeded fighs :
Conceal'd he griev’d : the king obferv’d alone
The filent tear, and heard the fecret groan : .
Then to the bard aloud; O ceafe to fing, 585
Dumb be thy voice, and mute the tuneful ftring 3.
To ev’ry note his tears refponfive flow, )
And his great heart heaves with tumultuous woe ;
Thy. lay too deeply moves : then ceafe the lay,
And o’er the banquet every heart be gay: 590
“I his focial right demands ; for him the fails )
Floating in air, invite th”impelling gales ;.
His are the gifts of love :. the wife and good
Receive the {tranger as a brother’s blood.
But, friend, difcover faithful what I crave, 59§
Artful concealment ill becomes the brave
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Say what thy birth, and what the name you bore,
Impos’d by parents in the natal hour ? ‘
(For from the natal hour diftinctive names,

One common right, the great and lowly claims:) 6oo
Say from what city, from what regions toft,

And what inhabitants thofe regions boaft ?

So fhalt thou inftant reach the realm aflign’d,

In wond’rous fhips felf-mov’d, inftinét with mind :
No helm fecures their courfe, no pilot guides; 60§
Like man intelligent, they plow the tides,

Confcious of every coaft, and every bay,

That lyes beneath the fun’s all feeing ray;

Tho’ clouds and darknefs veil th’ encumber’d fky,
Fearlefs thro’ darknefs and thro’ clouds theyfly: 610
Tho’ tempefts rage, tho’ rolls the fwelling main,

The feas may roll, the tempefts rage in vain

Ev’n the flern god that o’er the waves prefides,

Safe as they pafs, and fafe repafs the tides,

‘With fury burns ; while carelefs they convey 615
Promifcuous every guefl to cvery bay.

Thele ears have heard my royal fire difclofe

A dreedful ftory big with future woes,

How Neptune rag'd, and how by his command

Firm rooted in the farge a fhip thould ftand 620
A monument of wrath: how mound on mound ~
Should bury thefe proud tow’rs’ beneath the ground, -
But this the gods may fruftrate or fulfill, '
As fuits the purpofe of th’ eternal will.

But fay thro’ what wafte ragions haft thoun ftray’d, 623
What cuftoms noted, and what coafts furvey’d 2
Pofleft by wild barbarians fierce in arms,

Or men, whofe bofom tender pity warms ?
‘Say why the fate of Troy awak’d thy cares,

Why heav'd thy bofom, and why flow’d thy tears.  63» .
Juft are the ways of heav’n: from heav'n proceed
The woes of man ; heav’n doom’d the Greeks to bleed,
" A theme of future fong ! Say then if flain’
Some dear-lov’d brother prefs'd the Phrygian plain ?
Or bled fomefriend ? who bore a brother’s part, 63§
And claim’d by merit, not by blood, the heart.
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THE ARGUMENT.

The adventures of the Cicons, Lotophagi, and Cyclops.

Ulyffes begins the relation of his adventures ; how, -
after the defiruction of Troy, he made an incurfion
on the Cicons, by whom they were repulfed ; and,
meeting with a_florm, were driven to the coaft of
the Lotophagi. From thence they failed to the land
of the Cyclops, whofe manners and fituation are
particularly .charalerifed. The giant Pelyphe-
mus and his cave defcribed : the ufage Ulyffes and
his companions met there ; and, laftly, the method
and artifice by which he cfcaped.
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HEN thus Ulyfles : Thou whom firft in {way,
Asfirlt in virtue, thefe thy realms obey ;
How fweet the produéts of a peaceful reign !
The heav’n-taught poet, and enchanting ftrain ¢
The well-611'd palace, the perpetual feaft, .5
A land rejoicing, and a people bleft L.
How goodly feems it, ever to employ
Man’s focial days in union and in joy ¢
The plenteons board high-heap’d with cates divine;
And o’er the foammg bowl the laughing wine. 1Q

Amid thefe joys, why feeks thy mind to know
Th’ unhappy feries of a wand’rer’s woe ?
Remembrance fad ! whofe image to review,

Alas ! muft open all my wounds anew.
And oh ! what firlt, what laft fhall I relate, 15
Of woes unnumber’ d fent by heav’n and fate ?

Know firft the man (tho’ now a wretch diftrelt)
‘Who hopes thee, monarch ! for his future guelt s
Behold Ulyffes ! no ignoble name,

Earth foundsmy w&fdom, and high heav'n my fame. 20’

--My native foil is Ithaea the fair,

Where high Neritus waves his woods in air :

Dulichium, Same, and Zacynthus crown’d

With fhady mountains, fpread their ifles around ;
02
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Crhefe to the north and night’s dark regions run, 2§ ~
Thofe to Aurora and the rifing fun.)

Low lyes our ifle, yet bleft in.fruitful ftores ;
Strong are her fons, tho’ rocky are her {hores 3
And rone, ah none fo lovely to my fight, '
Of all the lands that heav’n o'erfpreads with light! 50
Ia vain Calypfo long conftrain'd my ftay,

‘With fweet, reluétant, amorous delay ;

‘With all her charms as wainly Circe ftrove,

And added magie, to fecure my love, o
In pomps or Joys, the palace or the grot,, 35
My country’s imagé never was forgot,

My abfent parents rofe before my fight,

And diftant lay contentment and delight.

* Hear then the woes which mighty. Jove ordamcf
To wait my paflage from the Tnojan land, 40
The winds from 1lien to the Cicons’ fhore, s
Beneath' cold Ifmarus, our veflels bore.

We boldly landed on the hoftile place,

And fack’d the city, and deftroy’d the race, '

Their wives madé captive, their poﬂéfﬁons fhar’d, 45
And ev’ry foldier found a like reward.

I-then advis'd to fly ; not fo the reft,

Who ftay’d to revel, and prolong the feaft :

_The fatted fheep and -fable bulls they flay,

And bowls fly round, and riot waftes the day. §o

Mean time the Cicons, to their holds retir’d, .

€all on the Cicons, with new fury fir'd ;

With early morn the gather'd country fwarms,

And all the continent is bright with arms; -

Thick as the bndding leaves or rifing flow’rs 5

O'eripread the lawn, when fpring defcends in fhow’rs :
Il expert foldiers, fkill'd on foct to dare,

. “¢” Or from the bounding courfer urge the war.

»

Now fortune changes, (fo the fates ordain) ;
©ur hour was ccme, to tafte our fhare of pain. Ga
Glofe at the fhips the bloody fight began, -

" Wounded they wound, and man expires on. man,
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Longas the morning fun increafing bright

O’er heav'n’s pure azure {pread the growing light,

Promifcuous death the form of war confounds, 65.

Each edverfe battle gor’d with equal wonnds : -

But when his ev'ning wheels o’erhung the main,

Then conqueft crown’d the fierce Ciconian train.

Six brave companions from each fhip we loft,

The reft efcape in hafte, and quit the coaft. 70

‘With fails outfpread we fly th’ unequal firife;.

Sad for their lofs, but joyful of our life:

Yet as we fled, our fellows rites we pay’d,

And thrice we call’d on each unhappy fhade.
Mean-while the god, whefe hand the thunder-forms, 7 5

Drives clouds on clouds,and blackens heav’nwith ftorms,.

‘Wide o’er the wafte the rage of Boreas fweeps,

And- night ruflh’d headlong on the fhaded deeps,

Now here, now there, the giddy fhips are born,

And all the rattling throuds in fragments tora, 8o

‘We furl’d the fail, we ply’d the lab’ring oar,

Took down our malts, and row’d our fhips to fhore. -

Two tedious days and two long nights we lay,

O’erwatch'd and batter’d in the naked bay :

But the third morning when Aurora-brings, 85

We rear the mafts, we fpread the canvas wings :

Refreth’d, and carelefs on the deck reclin’d,,

We fit, and truft the pilot and the wind.

Then to my native country had I fail'd’; -

But, the cape doubled, adverfe winds prevail'd. go:

" Strong was the tide, which by the northern: blaft

Tmpell’d our- veflels on Cythera caft.

Nine days our fleet th’ uncertain' tempeft: bore-

Far wide in-ocean, and from fight of fhore :

The tenth we touch’d, by various errors toft,. o5

The land of Lotos, and the flow’ry coaft.

We climb’d the beach, and fprings of water found,

Then {pread our hafty banquet on the ground. i

Three men were fent, deputed from the crew,.

A herald one) the dubious coaft to view,, roo

) 0 3
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And learn what ’habitants poffeft the place.
They went; and found a hofpitable race;.
Not prone to ill, nor ftrange to fore:gn gueft,
They eat, they drink, and nature gives the feaf} ;.
‘The trees around tbem all their feod producc, 105
Lotos the name, divine, necarious juice !
(Thence call'd Lotophagi) which whofa taﬁes,
Infatiate riots in the fweet repafts; :
Nor other home nor. other care mtends,~
But quits his boufe, his country, and his friends.. 11a..
The three we fent, from off th’ inchanting ground .
‘We dragg’d reluctant, and by force we bound :.
The reft in haflg forfook the pleafing fhere, .
Or, the charm talted, had return’d no more.
Now placid in order on their banks, they fweep. 115
The fea’s fmooth face, and"cleave the hoary deep ;..
‘With heavy hearts we labour:thro’ the tyde,
To coafts unknown; and oceans yet untry’d.

The land of Cyclops: firft; a favage kind, .
Nor tam’d by manners, norby laws cenfin’d:: 120«
Untaught to plant; to turn the glebe, and fow, . '
They all their produés to free. nature owe.
The foil untill’d a ready harveft yields,.
‘With wheat and barley wave the golden fields,. .
Spontaneous wines from-weighty: cluftres pour, . 125,
And Jove defcends in each prolific fhow’r. :
By thefe no ftatutes, . and no rights are known,.
No council held, no monarch fills the throne ;
But high on hills or airy cliffs they dwell,
Or deep in caves whofe entrance leads to hell. 130.
Each rules bis race, bis neighbour net his care;
Heedlefs of others, to his own fevere,

Oppos’d to the Cyclopean coalts, there lay.
An ifle, whofe hills their fubjeé't ficlds forvey ;
Its pame Lachaea, crown’d with many a grove, 135,
“Where favage goats thro* pathlefs thickets rove :
No needy mortals here, with hunger bold,
Or wretched hunterzy.thro’ the wintry cold. .y
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Purfue their. ﬂxght, bbt leave them fafe to bound
From hill to hill, o’¢r all the defart ground :
Nor knows the foxl to feed the fleecy care,.
Or feels the labours of the crooked fhare, -
But uninhabited, untill'd, unfown

It lyes, and breeds the bleating goat alone.
For there no.veflel with vermilion prore,

Or baik of traffic glides from fhore to fhore;
The rugged race of favages, unfkill'd

The feas to traverfe, or the fhips to build, .
Gaze onthe coaft, nor cultivate the foil,
Unlearn’d in all th” induftrious arts of toil.
Yet here all produéts and all plants abound,
Sprung from the fruitful genius of the ground ;

Fields wavmg high with heavy cropts are feen, . .

And-vines that flourifh in eternal green,

Refrefhing meads. along, the murm'ring main,

And fountains ftreaming down the fruitful plain.
A port there is, inclos’d on either fide,

Where fhips may reft, unanchor’d and unty’d;.

*Till the glad mariners incline to fail,

And the fea whitens with the rifing ga!es

‘High as its head, from out the cavern’d rock.
In living rills a gufhing fountain broke :
Around it, and above, for.ever green.

‘The buthing alders form’d a fhady fcene.

. Hither fome fav’ring ged, beyond our thought,

‘Thro’ all-furrounding’ fhade our navy brought ;
For gloomy. night defcended on the main,

Nor glimmer’d Fhoebe in th’ ethereal plain :

But all unfeen the clouded ifland lay,

And all unfeen the furge and rowling fea,

Till fafe we anchor’d én the thelter’d bay :

Our fails we pather'd, calt out cables o'er,

And flept feccre along the fandy fhore.

Soon as again the rofy morning fhone,

Reveal'd the landfcape and the fcene unknown,

150,
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‘With wonder feiz’d we view the pleafing ground,

And walk delighted, and expatiate round.

Rouz'd by the woodland nymphs at early dawn,

The mountain goats came bounding o’er the lawn :

In hafte our fellows to the fhips repair, 18e
For arms and weapons of the fylvan war.

Strait in three fquadrons all our crew we part,

And bend the bow, er wing the miffile dart ;

The bounteous gods afford a copious prey,

And nine fat goats each veffel bears away ; 185
The royal bark had ten. Our fhips complete

We thus fupply’d, (for twelve were all the fleet.)

Here, till the fetting fun rowl’d down the light,

We fat indulging in the genial rite.

Nor wines were wanting: thofe from ample jars 190 .
‘We drain’d, the prize of our Ciconian wars.

‘The land of Cyclops lay in profpe@ near ; .
The voice of goats and bleating flocks we hear,

And from their mountains rifing fmokes appear, %
Now funk the fun, and darknefs co‘ver“ﬂo’er 195.
The face of things: along the fea-beat Thore

Satiate we flept: but when the facred dawn

Arifing glitter’d o’er the dewy lawn,

I call’'d my fellows, and thefe words addreft :

My dear affociates, here indulge your reft; 200
‘While, with my fingle fhip, advent’rous I

Go forth, the manners of yon’ men to try;

‘Whether a race unjuft, of barb’rous might,

Rude, and unconfcious of a ftranger’s right;

Or fuch who harbour pity in their breaft, 205,
Revere the gods, and fuccour the diftreft? ~

This faid, I climb’d my veflel's lofty fide ;

My train obey’d me, and the fhip unty'd.

In order feated on their banks, they fweep

Neptune's fmooth face, and cleave the yielding deep.
When to the neareft verge of land we drew, 21K
" Faft by the fea a lonely cave we view;
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High, and with dark’ning laurels cover’d o’er,

Where fheep and goats lay flumb’ring round the fhorez
Near this, a fcnce of marble from the rock, 21§
Brown with o'er-arching pine, and fpreadmg oak,
A giant- (hepherd here his flock maintains

Far from the reft, and folitary reigns,

In fhelter theck of berrid fhade reclin’d ;

And gloomy mifchiefs labour in his mind. ‘ 226
A form enormous ! far unlike the race

Of human birth, in ftature, or in face:

As fome lone mountain’s monftrous growth he ftocd,
Crown’d with rough thickets, and a nedding wood.

1 left my veffel at the point of land, . 22§
And clofe to "u.‘rd it gave our crew command :
‘With only twelve, the boldeft and the beft,

1 feck th’ adventure, and forfoke the reft, .
Then took a, goatfkin £1I’d with precious wine, '
The gift of Maron, of Evanthus’ line,. 230§

(The priett of Phoebus a lh' Ifmarian fhrine)

In facted thade nis nondui'v ::'.‘.:ﬂ"n ﬂOOd

Amidft Apollo’s confecrsted woed ;

Him and kis houfe heav’n mov'd my mind to ﬁwe,
-And coftly preferts in return he gave ; 23§
Sev’n golden talents to pcrfe&xon wrought, . :
A filver bowl that held a copious draught,

And twelve large veflels of unmingled wine,
Mellifluous, undecaying. and divine ! .
Which now fome ages from his race conceal'd, 24q
The hoary fire in gratitude reveal'd. :

Such was the wine ; to qaench whofe fervent fteam,
Scarce 1wenty mcafures from the living ftream

To cool one cu p fuffic’d : the goblet crown'd

Breath’d aromatic fragrancies around. 245
Of this an ample vafe we heav'd aboard, ’
And brought another with provifions flor'd,

My foul fcrcboded 1 fhould find the bow’r

Of fom: fell monfler, fierce with barb’rous pow’r,

’
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Some ruftic wretch, who liv’d in heav’n’s defpight, 25©
Contemning laws, and trampling on the right.
The cave we found, but vacant all within,
(His flock the giant tended on the green).
But round the grot we gaze, and all we view, -
In order rang’d, our admiration drew : 255
The bending fhelves with loads of cheefes preft,
The folded flocks each fep’rate from the reft,
(The larger here, and there the leffer lambs,
The new-fall’n young here bleating for their dams ;
The kid diftinguifh’d from the lambkin lyes;)  26e
The cavern echoes with refponfive cries.
Capacious chargers all around were laid,
Full pails, and veffels of the milking trade.
With frefh provifion hence our fleet to ftore
My friends advife me, and to quit the thore; 26§
Or drive a flock of fheep and goats away,
. Confhlt our fafety, and put off to fea.
Their wholefome counfel rafhly I declin’d,
Curious to view ihe man of monftrous kind,
And try what focial rites a favage lends : 7@
Dire rites, alas! and fatal to my friends !

Then firlt a fire we kindle, and prepare
For his return with facrifice and pray’r.
The loaden fhelves afford us full repaft. :
We fit expe@ing. Lo, he comes at laft! 275
Near half a foreft on his back he bore,
And caft the pond’rous burden at the door.
It thunder'd as it fell. We trembled then,
And fought the deep recefles of the den.
" Now diiv’n before him, through the arching rock, 280
Came tumbling, heaps on heaps, th’ unnumber'd flock :
Big-udder'd ews, and goats of female kind,
(The males were penn’d in outward courts behind)
Then, heav’d on high, a rock’s enormous weight
To the cave’s mouth he roll’d, and clos’d the gate, 285
(Scarce twenty four-wheel'd cars, compa& and ftrong,
‘The malfly load could bear, or roll along.)

e g
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He next betakes him to his evening cares,

167
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Fools that ye are! (the favage thus replies, 325
His inward fury blazing at his eyes) -
Or {trangers, diftant far from oyr abodes,

To bid me rev’rence or regard the gods.

Know then we Cyclops are, a race above

Thofe air-bred people,and their goat-nurs’d Jove: 339

And learn, our pow’r procesds with, thee and thine,

Not as he wills, but as ourfelves encline. '

But anfwer, the good fhip that brought ye o’er,

Where lyes fhe anchor’d ? near of off the fhore ?

Thus he. His meditated fraud I find, 335

(Vers’d in the turns of various human kind)

. And, cautious, thus: Againft a dreadful rock,

- Faft by your fhore the gallant vefel broke,

Scarce with thefefew I ’fcap’d, of all my train,
By angry Neptune whelm’d beneath the main; 340%
The featter'd wreck the winds blew back again.

He anfwer’d with his eed. - His bloody hand
Snatch’d two, unhappy ! of my martial band,
And dafh'd like dogs again{t the ftony floor :
The pavement fwims with brains and mingled gore. 34§
Torn limb from limb, he fpeads his horrid feaft,
And fierce devours it like a mountain beaft :
He fucks the marrow, and the blood he drains ;
‘Nor entrails, fleth, nor folid bone remains. '
We fee the death from which we cannot move, 350
And humbled proan beneath the hand of Jove.

- His ample maw with human carnage fill'd,
A milky deluge next the giant fwill'd;
Then ftretch’d in length o’er half the cavern’d rock,
‘Lay fenfelefs and fupine amid(t the flock. 358
To feize-the time, and with a fudden wound -
To'fix the {lumb’ring monfter to the ground,’

"My foul impells me ; and in a& I ftand

To draw the fword ; but wifdom held my hand,

A deed fo rafh had finith d all our fate, 366
No mortal forces from the lofty gate

v
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Could roll the rock. In hopelefs grief we lay,

And figh, expedting the return of day.

Now did the rofy-finger’d morn arife,

And thed her facred light along the fkies. 365.

He wakes, he lights the fire, he milks the dams,

And to the mother’s teat {ubmits the lambs.

“The tafk thus finifh’d of his morning hours,

Two more he fnatches, murders, and devours.

Then pleas’dand whiftling, drives his flock before; 370

Removes the rocky mountain from the door,

And fhuts again ; with equal eafe difpos'd,

As a light quiver’s lid is op'd and clos’d.

His giant voice the echoing region fills

His flocks, obedient, fpread o’er all the hills. 378
Thus. left behind, e’en in the laft defpair

i thought, devis'd, and Pallas ‘heard my pray’r.

Revenge, and doubt, and-caution work’d my breaft;

But this of many counfels feem’d the beft :

The monfter’s club within the cave I fpy’d, 330

4 tree of fatelieft growth, and yet undry’d,

Green from the wood ; of height and bulk fo-vall,

The largeft thip might claim it for a maft.

“This fhorten’d of its top, I gave my train

A fathom’s length, to fhape it andto plain;

“The narrow’r end I fharpen’d to a fpire;

‘Whofe point we harden’d with the force of fire,

‘And hid it in the duft that ftrov’d the cave,

Then to my few companions, bold and brave,

Tropos'd, who firlt the went’rous deed fhould try ; 392

1n the broad orbit of his monftrous eye

To plunge the brand, and twirl the pointed wood,

When flymber next fhould tame the man of blood.

Juft as 1 wifki’d, the lots were-aft on four:

Myfelf the fifth. We ftand and wait the hour. 395

He comes with evening : all his fleecy flock ?

Before him march, and ‘pour into the rock :

Not one, or male or female ftay’d behind ; \

" {So fortune-chanc’d, or fo fome god defign’d.)

' P
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‘Then heaving high the ftone’s unwieldy weight, 400
Heroll’d it on the cave, and clos’d the gate,
Firft down he fits, to milk the woolly dams,
And then permits their udder to the lambs.
Next feiz’d two wretches more, and headlong calt,
Brain’d on the rock ; his fecond dire repaft. 405
I then approach’d him reeking with their gore,
And held the brimming goblet foaming o’er :
Cyclop ! fince human fleth has been thy feaft,
Now drain this goblet, potent to digeft :
Know hence what treafures in our thip we loft, 410
And what rich liquors other climates boaft, - -
We to thy f(hore the precious freight fhall bear
1f home thou fend us, and vouchfafe to fpare.
BRut oh ! thus ferious, thirfting thus for gore,
The fons of men fhall ne’er approach thy thore, 415
And never fhalt thou tafte this ne@ar more.

He heard, he tock, and pouring down his throat
Delighted fwill'd the large luxurious draught.
More ! give me more, he ery’d: the boon be thine,

© Whoe'er thou art, that bear'ft ccleftial wine! ~ 420

Declare thy name, not mortal is this juice,

Such as th’ usbleft Cyclopean climes preduce,

(Tho’ fure our vine the larpeft clufler yields,

And Jove's fcern’d thunder ferves to drench. eur-fields)
But this defcended from the bleft abodes, - . 425
A rill of ne&ar, flreaming from the gods.

He faid, and greedy prafp’'d the heady bowl,
Thrice drain’d, and pour’d the deluge on- his foul.
His fenfe lay cover'd with the dozy fuome:

While thus my fraudful fpeech I re-affume. 430
"T'hy promis’d boon, O Cyciop ! now T claim,

And plead my title : No-man is my name.

By that diftinguifh’d from my tender years,

*Tis what my parents call me, and my peers.

The giant then: Our promis'd grace reccive, 433
The Lofpitable boon we mean to give:
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When all thy wretched'. crew have felt my powr,.
No-man fhall be the laft I fhall devour.

He faid : then nodding with the fumes of wine-
Dropt bis huge head, and fnoring lay fupine. 440
His neck obliquely o’er his fhoulder hung,
preft with the weight of fleep, that tames the ftrong !
There belch’d the mingled fteams of wine and blood,
And human flefh, his indigefted foody '
Sudden I ftir the embers, and infpire 44%
‘With' animating breath the feeds of fire;

Bach drooping fpirit with bold words repair,
And urge my train the dreadful deed to dare.
The ftake now glow’d beneath the burning bed
(Green as it was) and fparkled fiery red. 450
Then forth the vengeful inftrument I bring ; - :
With beating hearts' my fellows form a ring.
Urg'd by fome prefent-god, they fwift let fall -
" The pointed torment on his vifual balk
Myfelf above them from a rifing ground - 455"
Guide the.fharp ftake, and twirl it round and round.
As.when a fhipwright ftands his workmen oer,
‘Who ply the wimble, fome huge beam to bore -
Urg’d on all hands it nimbly fpins about, .
The grain deep piercing till it fcoops it out 460
In his broad eye fo whirls the fiery wood ;.
Erom the pierc’d pupil fpouts the boiling blood :
Sing’d are his brows; the fcorching lids grow black ;
“The gelly bubbles, and the fibres crack, .
And as when arm’rers temper in the ford 40%
The keen-edg’d pole-axe, or the fhining fword, '
“The red-hot metal hiffes in the lake,
Thus in his egeball bifs’d the plunging ftake.
He fends a dreadful groan : ' the rocks around
Thro’ all their inmoft winding caves refound, 470
Scar’d we receded.  Forth,. with fiantic hand :
" He tore, and dafh’d on earth the goary brand .-«
Then calls the Cyclops, all that round him dwell,
With voige like thunder, and a direful yell,
) )
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From all their dens the one-ey’d race repair, 475
From rifted rocks, and mountains bleak in airs
All hafte affembled, at his well-known roar,
Enquire the caufe, and croud the eavern door.
~ What hurts thee, Polypheme ? what ftrange affrighe
Thus breaks our flambers, and difturbs the night 2 480
Does any mortal in th’ unguarded hour
Of fleep, opprefs thee, or by fraud or pow’r ?
Or thieves infiddous the fair flock furprife ?
‘Thus they. ‘The Cyclops from his den replies : _
Friends, No man kills me: No man in the hour
Of fleep, oppreffes me with fraudful pow’r. 486
* If no man hurt thee, but the hand diviae
¢ Iofli& difeafe, it fits thee to refign : .
¢ To Jove, or to thy father Neptune pray,’ -
The brethren cry’d, and inflant flrode away. ‘492
Joy touch’d my fecret foul, and confsious heart, -
Fleas’d with th’ effe of condu® and of art.
Mean-time the Cyclop, raging with his weund,
Spreads his wide arms, and fearches round and round =
At laft, the ftone removing from the gate, . 49§
With hands extended in the midft he fate ;
And fearch’d each pafling fheep, and felt it o’ee
Secure to feize us ere we reach’d the door.
(Such as his fhallow wit, he deem’d was mine)
But fecret I revolv’d the deep defign : 500
"Twas for our lives my lab’ring bofom wrought ;
Each fcheme I turn’d, and fharpen’d ev'ry thoughtz
This way and that, Icaft to favemy friends,
Till one refolve my varying counfel ends.
Strong were the rams, with native purple fair, 505
Well fed, and largeft of the fleecy care.
‘Thefe three and three, with ofier bands we ty’d, -
(The twining bands the Cyclop’s bed fupply’d)
The midmoft bore a man ; the outward two
Secar’d.each fide : fo bound we all the crew. 510
One rim remain’d, the leader of the flock ;
In his deep flecce my grafping hands I lock,
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And faft beneath, in woolly-curls inwove,
There cling implicite;- and confide in Jove. -
‘When rofy morning glimmer’d o’er the dales,  §5T5.
He drove to pafture all the lufty males s - -
The ews flill folded, with diftended. thighs -
Unmilk’d,. lay bleatmg in-diftrefsful cries. -
But heedlefs of thofe-cares, with anguith ftung,
He felt their fleeces as they pafs’d along, 520
(Fool that he was) and let them fafely go; .
Al unfufpecing of their freight below.

" The mafter-ram at laft approach’d the gate,
Charg’d with his wool, and with Ulyfles’ fate.
Him while he paft, the monfter blind befpoke: §25
What makes -my lamb the lag of all the flock ? ,
Firlt thou wert wont to crop the flow’ry mead,
Firft to the field and river's bank to léad, :
And firlt with flately fiep at ev'ninghour-  : . Tt
Thy fleecy fellows ufher to theirbow’r. - - 530.
Now far the laft,” with penfive pace and flow
“Thou mov’ft, as conlcious of ‘thy mafter’s woe !
Sceft thou thefe lids that now unfold in vain.?
(The deed of No-man and his wicked train) -
Oh! didft thou feel for thy aflicted lord, © 538
And wou'd but fate the pow’r of- fpeech afford ; -
Soon might’ft thou tell- mey where in fecret here
The daftard lurks, all trembling with his fear.
Swung round and round, and dath’d from rock to rock,
His batter’d brains fhow’d on the pavement fmoke. 540 -
No eafe, no pleafure my fad heart-receives,:
‘While fuch a monlter as vile Ne-man lives.-

The giant fpoke, and thro’:the hollow rock"

Difinifs’d the ram; the father of the flock.
No fooner freed, and thro’ th’ enclofure paft, . 545 :
Firlt 1 releafe myfelf, my fellows Jaft s
Fat fheep and goats in throngs we drive before, .
And reach our veflel on the winding fhore,

“With joy the failors view their friends return’d,
And hail us living, whom as dead they mourn’d, §5o .
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Big tears of tranfport ftand in ev'ry eye :

I check their fondncfs, and command to fly.
Aboard in halte they heave the wealthy fheep,
And fnatch their oars, and rufh into the deep.

Now off at fea, and from the thalows clear, 553

As far as human_ voice cou’d reach the ear ;.

‘With taunts the diftant giant I accoft,

Hear me, oh Cyelop ! hear, ungracious hoft !'
*Twas on no coward, no ignoble flave, :
Thou meditat’ft thy meal in yonder cave ;. 560
Put one, the vengeance fated from- above

Doom’d to infli@&; thg inftrument of Jove,

Thy barb’rous breach of hofpitable bands,

The god, the ged revenges by my hands.

Thefe words the Cyclop’s burning rage provoke :565

From the tall hill he rends a pointed rock ;

High o’er the billows flew the mafly load,

And nedr the fhip came thund’ring on the flood..

It almoft brufh’d the helm, and fell before :

The whole fea fhook, and refluent beat the fhore. 5§70

The ftrong concuflion on the heaving tide

Roll'd back the veflel to the ifland’s fide :

Again I fhov’d her off'; our fate to fly,

Each nerve we ftretch, and ev’ry oar we ply. .

Juft fcap’d impending death, when now again 573
“We twice as far had furrow’d back the main,

Once more 1 raife my voice ; my friends afraid

\Vith mild entreaties my defign diffuade.
. What boots the god-lefs gaint 1o provoke ? .

‘Whofe arm may fink us at a fingle (troke. - 58

Already, when the dreadful rock he threw,

Old Ocean fhook, and back his furges flew.

The founding voice direéts his aim again ;

The rock o’erwhelms us, and we *fcap’d in vain.

But I, of mind elate, and fcorhing fear, - g5
Thus with new taunts infult the monfler’s ear.
Cyclop ! if any, pitying thy difgrace,

Afk who disfigur’d thus that eye-lefs face ?
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Say ’twas Ulyfles ; ’twas his deed, declare,
Laertes’ fon, of Ithaca the fair; 590:
Ulyfles, far in fighting fields renown’d,
Before.whofe arm Troy tumbled.to the ground.
Th’ aftonifh’d favage with a roar replies :

-©h heav’ns ! oh faith of antient prophecies!

This, Telemus Eurymedes foretold, 598
(The mighty feer who .on thefe hills grew old ;

Skill’d the dark fates of mortals to declare;

And learn’d in all wing’d omens of the air.)

Long fince he menac’d, fuch was-Fate’s: command ;
And nam’d Ulyfles as the deflin’d hand. . 6uo.
1 deem’d fome god-like. gaint-to behold, '
Or lofty hero, hanghty, brave, and bold ;

Not.this weak pigmy-wretch, of mean defign, .

‘Who not by ftrength fubdu’d me, but by wine.

But come, acoept oue gifts, and join fo pray 6og,

Great Neptune's bleffing on the wat'ry way :
For his I am, and I the lineage own ;.
Th’ immortal father no lefs boafts the fon.
His pow’r carr heal me, and re-light my eye; .
And only his, of all the gods on high. 610 -
Oh! could this arm (I thus aloud rejoin’d)
From that vaft bulk diflodge thy bloody mind,.
And fend thee howling to the realms of night,
As fure, as Neptune cannot give thee fight !
Thus I: while raging he repeats his cries, 615
With hands uplified to the ftarry fkies :
Hear me, Oh Neptune ! thou whofe arms are bufl’d
From fhore to fhore, and gird the folid worid,
1f thine I am, nor thou my birth difown,
And if th’ ynhappy Cyclop be thy fon ; 620
Let not Ulyfles breathe his native aic, :
Laertes™ fon, of Ithaca the fair.
1f 1o review his country be his fate,
Be it thro’ toils and fuff 'rings, long and late,
His loft companions let him firft deplore; 625
Some veflel, not his own, tranfport him o'er ;
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And when at-home from foreign fuff ’rings freed,- -
More near and deep domeftic woes fuccced !

With imprecations thus he fil’d the air,

And angry Neptune heard th’ unrighteous pray’r. 630
A larger rock then hcavmg from the plain,

He whirl’d it round : it fung acrofs the main :

It fell, and brufh’d the ftern : the billows roar,

Shake at the weight, and refluent beat the fhore,

‘With all our force we kept aloof to fea, 625
And gain’d the ifland where our veflels lay.

Our fight the whole colle@ed navy chear’d,

Who, waiting long, by turns had hop’d and fear’d.’
There difembarking on the green fea-fide, .

‘We land our cattle, and the fpoil divide 3 640._
Of thefe due fhares to ev’ry failor- fall 5 .

The mafter ram was veted mine by all.:

And him (the guardian of Ulyfles’ fate) -

With pious mind to heav’n I confecrate. -

But the great God, whofe thunder rends the fkies; 645
Averfe, beholds the {fmoking facrifice;

And fees me wand’ring ftill from coaft to.coaft ¢

And all my veflels, all my people, loft !.

While thoughtlefs we indulge the genial rite, .
As plenteous cates and flowing bowls.invite; . 650 g
?Till evening Phoebus roli’d away the light: .
Stretch’d on the fhorc in carelefs eafe we reft,
>Till ruddy morning purpled o’er the eaft.

Then from their anchors ‘all our fhips unbind,

And mount the decks, and call the willing wind, 655
Now rang’d in order on our banks, we fweep

With hafty ftrokes the hoarfe-refounding deep ; .

Blind to the future, penfive with our fears,

Glad for the living. for the dead in tears,
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THE ARGUMENT.

Adventures with ZEolus, the Leftrigons, and Circe.

Ulyffes arrives at the ifland of Folus, who gives
him profperous winds, and inclofes the adverfe ones
in a bag, which his companions untying, they are
driven back again, and rejected.  Then they fail to
the Lefirigons, wherethey lofe eleven fbips, and
with one only remaining, proceed to the ifland of
Girce. Eurylochus is fent firft with fome com-
panions, all which, except Eurylochus, are tranf-
formed into fwine. Uljffés then undertakes the ad-
venture, and by the belp of Mercury, who gives
kim the herb Moly, overcomes the enchantrefs, and-
procures the refloration of his.aen. After ayear's
Say with her, he prepares at ker infligation far.
his veyage to the infernal fbades.
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‘A T length we reach’d ZEolia’s fea-girt fhore,
‘Where great Hippotades the fceptre bore,

A floating ifle! high-rais’d by toil divine,
Strong walls of brafs the rocky coaft confine. :
Six blooming youths, in private grandeur bred, 3
And fix fair daughters, grac’d the royalbed:
Thefe fons their filters wed, and all-remain

Their parents pride, and pleafure of their reign.

All day they feaft, all day the*bowls flow round,

And joy and mulfic thro'.the ifle refound : 10
At night each pair on fplendid carpets lay,
And crowid with love the pleafurcs of the day.

. ‘This happy port affords our wand’ring fleet

A month’s reception, and a fafe retreat.
Fall oft the monarch urg’d me to relate 15
The fall of Ilion, and the Grecian fate ;

Fuoll oft 1told : at length for parting mov'd ;

The king with mighty gifts my fuit approv’d,
The adverfe winds in leathern bags he brac'd,
-Comprefs'd their force, and lock’d each (Iruggling blaft:
For him the mighty firc of gods aflign’d 21
The tempeft’s lord, the tyrant of the wind ;
His word alone the lift'ning ftorms obey,

To [mooth the deep, or fwell the foamy fea,
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Thefe in my hollow fhip the monarch hung, . 2§
Securely fetter’d by a filver thong,

But Zephyrus exempt, with friendly gales

He charg’d to fill and guide the fwelling fails :

“Rare gift ! but oh, what gift to fools avails !

Nine profp’rous days we ply’d the lab’ring oar; 30
The tenth prefents our welcome native fhore :
The hills difplay the beacon’s friendly light,
And rifing mountains gain upon our fight.
Then firlt my eyes, by watchful toils oppreft,
Comply’d to take the balmy gifts of reft ; 35
Then firlt my hands did from the rudder part,
(So much the love of home poffefs’d my heart)
When lo! onboard a fond debate arofe ;
‘What rare deyice thofe veflels might inclofe ?
What fum, what prize from Zolus I brought ?
Whilft to his neighbour each ‘exprefs’d his thought.
Say, whence, ye gods, contending nations ftrive
Who mott fhall pleafe, who molt our hero give ?
Long have his coffers groan’d with Trojan {poils ;
Whilft we, the wretched partners of his toils, 45
Reproach’d by want, our fruitlefs labours mourn,
And only rich:in barren fame return,
Now Zolus, ye fee, angments his ftore :
But come, my friends, thefe myftic gifts explore. ..
They faid : and (oh curs’d fate ! ) the thongs unbound !
The guthing tempeflt fweeps the ocean round : 5t
* Snatch’d in the whirl, the hyrried :navy flew,
The ocean widen’d, and the fhores withdrew.
Rowz’d from my fatal fleep, I long debate
f ftill to live, .or defperate plunge to fate : 55
Thus doubting, proftrate on the deck I lay.
Till all ihe coward thoughts of death gave way,
“Mean-while our veflels plow the liquid plain,
‘And foon the known Zolian coaft regain,
Our groans the rocks remurmur'd to the main, 6o g
Ve leap’d on fhore, and with a fcanty feaft
Our thirlt and hunger haftily reprefs’d;

’
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That done, two chofen heralds firait attend

+ Our fecond progrefs to my royal friend ;

" And him amidft his jovial fons we found ; - 65
_The banquet ftreaming, and the goblets crown’d:
There humbly ftopp’d with confcious fhame and awe,
Nor nearer than the gate prefum’d to draw.

But foon his fons their well-known gueft defery’d,

And Rarting from their couches loudly cry’d, re

Ulyfles here ! what dacmon cou’dft thou meet

To thwart thy paffage and repel thy fleet’?

Wat thou not furnifh’d by our choiceft care

For Greece, for home, and all thy foul held dear’?

Thus they : in filence long my fate T mourn’d, 75

At length thefe words with accent low return’d :

Me, lock’d inlﬂeep,‘my faithlefs crew bereft

Of all the bleflings of your god-like gift !

But grant, oh grant our lofs we may retrieve ¢

A favour you, and you alone can give. 8a
Thus I with art to move their pity try’d,

‘And téuch’d the youths, but their {tern fire reply’d,

Vile wretch, begone ! this inftant I command

Thy fleet accurs’d to leave our hallowed land.

His baneful fuit pollutes thefe blefs’d abodes, 83

Whofe fate proclaims him hateful to the gods. :

" Thus fierce he faid: we fighing went our way,

And -with defponding hearts put off to fea.

The failors fpent with toils their folly moarn,

But moura in vain ; ‘no profpet of return. 90
Six days and nights a doubtful courle we fteer

The rext proud Lamos’ {tately tow’rs appear, %
And Laeltrigonia’s gates-arife diftin& 'in air.

Tle thepherd. quitting here at right'the plain,
Calls, to fucceed his cares, the watchful wain; 95.
But he that fcorns the chains of fleep to wear,

" And adds the herdfman’s to the fhepherd’s care,
So near the paftures, 'and fo fhort the way,’
His double toils may claim a double pay, %
And join the labours of the night and day, 160

Q ;
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ithin a long reggfs a bay there lyes,
Edg’dround with cliffs, high-pointing to the skies;
The jutting fhores that fwell on either fide
Contraét its mouth, and break the rufking tide. -
Our eager failors fcnu the fair retreat, 1C
And bound within "the port their cronded ﬂeet :
For here retir'd the finking billows {leep,
And fmiling calmnefs filver’d o'er the deepe
Tonlyin the bay refus’d to moor,
And fix’d, without, my haulfers to the hore. . 1. lﬁgu-
From thence we climb’d a point, whofc airy brow
Commands the profpeé of the plains below :
No tradls of beafls, or figns of men we found,
But finoky volumes rolling from the ground.
Two with our herald thither we command, + 11§
With fpeed to learn what men poffefs’d the land.
They wenty and kept the wheel’s fmooth beaten road
Which to the city drew the mountain wood ;
When lo ! they met, befide a cryQlal fpring,
The daughter of Amlphatcs the king; 120
She to Artacia’s filver {treams came down, '
(Artacia’s fireams alone fupply the town )
I he damfel they approach, and afk’d what race
The people were ? who monarch of the place?
With joy the -maid th’ unwary {trangers heard,. 124
And fhew’d them where the roy:ﬂ dome appear’d, , -
. They went; but as they ent rmg faw the queen
Of feize enormous and terrific mien, ‘
(Not yiclding to fome bulky mountain’s herght)
A fudden horror ftrack their aking fight. 130
Swift at her call her hufband fecowr’d away
To wreak his hunger,on the deftin’d prey ;
One for his food the raging glutton flew,
But two rufh’d out, and to the navy flew.
Balk’d of his prey, the yelling monfter flies, 135
And fills the city with his hideous cries,
A ghaltly band of giants hear the roar,
And fourxng down the mountains, croud the fhore,
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Fragments they rend from off the craggy brow,

.And dath the ruins on the fhips below:
The crackling vellels burft; hoarfe groans arife,
And'mingled horrors echo. to the fkies;

183
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Thither to hafte, the region to explore,
‘Was firlt my thought : but fpeeding back to fhore.
I deem’d it beft to vifit firlk my crew,
And fend out fpies the dubious coaft to view. 180
As down the hill I folicary go, '
Some pow’r divine who pities human woe
Sent a tall ftag, defcending from the wood,,
To cool his fepvor in the cryftal fload ;.
Luxuriant on the wave-worn bank he lay, 185
Stretch’d forth, and panting in.the funny ray,
1 lanc’d my fpear, and with a fudden wound
~ Tranfpierc’d his back, and fix’d him to the ground.

He falls, and mouras his fate with buman cries :
Through the wide wound the vital {pirit ﬂxes. 190
I drew, and cafting on.the river fide !
The bloody fpear,. bis gather'd feet I ty'd g
With twining ofiers which the bank fupply'd..

An ell in length the pliant wifp I weav'd, .
And the huge body on my fhoulders heav’d : 195
Then leaning on the fpear with both. my hands,
Up-bore my load, and prefs’d the finking fands

With weighty fteps, till at the fhip I threw

The welcome burden, and befpoke my crew :

Chear up, my friends ! it is not yet our fate 200
To gllde with ghofts through Pluto’s gloomy gate.
Food in the defart land, behold, is giv'n!

Live, and enjoy the providcnce of heav’n.

The joyful crew furvey his mighty fize,

And on: the future banquet fealt their eyes, 20§
As huge in length extended lay the bealt ;

Then wath their hands, and haften to the feaft,
There, till the fetting fun rowl’d down the light,
They fate indulging in the genial rite.

‘When evening rofe, and darknefs cover'd o’er 210
The face of things, we ﬂept along the fhore.,

But wheit the rofy morning warm’d the eaft, -

My men I fummon’d, and thefe words addreﬁ ¢



Book X. HOMER’s ODYSSEY. 185

Followers and friends, attend what T propofe,

Ye fad companions of Ulyfles’ woes ! : 21% .
‘We know: not here what land before us lyes, .

Or to what quarter now we turn’our eyes, %
Or where the fun thall fet, or where fhall rife, -

Here let us think (if thinking benot vain)

If any counfel, any hope remain. 220 .
Alas ! from yonder promontory’s bsow, ’
I view’d the coalt, a region flat and low; -
An ifle encircled with the boundlefs flood ;

A length of thickets, and entangled wood,:.
Some fmoke I faw amid the foreft rife, . 225 ;
" And all around it only feas -and (kies !

With braken hearts my fad companions ftood,
Mindful of Cyclops-and his human food, g
And horrid Laeftrygons, the men of blood.
Prefaging tears apace began to rain-: 230 .

- But tears in mortal miferies are vain..
In equal parts I ftrait divide my band,
And name. a chief each party to command;
1 led the one, and of the other fide ‘
Appointed brave Eurglochus tlie guide. - 2335 -
Then in. the brazen helm the lots we throw,
And foreune cafts Eurylochus to go.-
He march’d, with twice eleven in- bis train:
Penfive they march, and penfive we remain. . .

The palace in a woody vale they found, 245
High rais’d of ftone; a fhaded fpace around :

Where mountain wolves and brindled Kons roam, .

(By magic tam’d) familiar to the dome.

With gentle blandifhment our men they meet,

And wag their tails, and. fawning lick their feet. 245
As.from fome feaft a man’ returning late,

His faithful dogs all meet him at the gate, .

Rejoicing. round, fome.morfel to receive,

(Such as the good man ever us’d to give :)

Dameftic thus the grifly bealts drew near ; 250
They gaze with wonder, not unmix’d with’ fear.

R3 -
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Now on the threfhold of the dome they ftood,

And heard a voice refounding through the wood :
Plac’d at her loom within, the goddefs fung ;

Tﬁhc vaulted roofs and folid pavement rung. . 255
©%r the fair web the rifing figures fhine,. .

Immortal labour ! worthy hands divine.

Polites to the reft the queftion mov’d,

(A gallant leader, and 2 man I lov’d.)

What voice celeftial,. chaunting to the loom- 260
(Or nymph, or goddefs) echoes from the room ? )
Say fhall we feek accefs ? With that they-call ;.

And wide unfold the portals of the hall.

The goddefs rifing, afks her guells to flay, .

‘Who blindly follow where the leads the. way, 265,
- Eurylochus alone of all the band,.

Sufpecting fraud, more prudently remain’ds

On thrones around,. with.downy «coverings grac’d, .
‘With femblance fair.th’ unhappy. men fhe plac’d.

Milk newly preft, the facred flow’r.of wheat,,  270.
And honey. frefh, and Pramnpian wines the treat &

But. venom’d was the-bread, and mix'd the bowl, .
‘With drugg of fosce to darken all the foul.:

Soon in the lufcious feaft themfelves they loft,.

And drank oblivion of their native coaft. 275.
Inftant her circling wand the.goddefs waves, '
To hogs transforms ’em, and.the {ty receives.
No.more was feen the human form divine,

Head, face and members briftle into {wine. 3

$ill carft with fenfe, their minds remain alone, 280,
And their own.voice affrights them when they groan..
Mean-while the goddefs in difdain beftows

The maft and acorn, brutal food! and ftrows

The. frnits.of cornel, as.the feaft, around ;.

Now prone and groveling on unfav’ry ground. 284

Eurylochus with penfive fteps and tlow,,

Aghalt returns ;. the meflenger. of woe,.

And bitter fate. To fpeak’ he made effay,. ;
In vain eflay’d, nor. would his tongue obey, . :
His.fwelling heart deny’d the words their way : 290 ),
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But fpeaking tears the want of words fupply,
And the full foul burfts copious from his eye.
Affriphted, anxious for our fellows fates, .
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A form divine forth iflu’d from the wood,
(Immortal Hermes with the golden rod) - - 330 -

1n human femblance. ' ‘On his bloomy face - -

Youth fmil'd celeftial, with each opening grace.

He feiz’d my hand, and gracious thus began :

Ah whither zoam’ft thou ! much-enduring man !

O blind to fate ! what led thy fteps to rove 335

The horrid mazts of - this-magic grove ? -

Each friend you feek in yon’ enclofure lyes, .

All 1oft their form, and habitants of ftyes.

Think’ft thou by:wit to modél their efcape ?

Sooner fhalt. thou, a ftranger-ta thy thape, © 340

Fall prone their eqaal : Firlt thy danger know,-

_ 'Then take the antidbte the gods beftow.

The plaat I give thro’ all the. direful bow’r

Shall guard thee, and avert the evil hour. -

Now hear her wicked arts, Before thy eyes . - 345

The bow! fhall fparkie,. and the banquet tife ;-

Take this, nor from the faithlefs feaft abftain,

For temper'd drugs and poifons fhall be vain, -

Soon as fhe ftrikes her wand, and gives the word,

Draw forth and brandith thy refulgent fword, - 350 .

And meénace death: thofe menaces fhall move .

Her alter’d mind to blandithment and. love. -

Nor fhun the blefling profer’d to thy arms,

Afcend her bed, and tafte celeftial charms:

So fhall thy tedious toils a refpite find, - 355

And thy loft friends return to humankind. - o

But fwear her fiflt by thole dread oaths that tie-

‘The pow’rs below,. the bleffed in the fky ; .

Left to the naked fecret fraud-be meant, .

Or magic bind thee, cold and impotent. 360 ..
Thus while he fpoke, the fov’reign plant hé drew,

Where on th’ all bearing carth unmark’d it grew,

And fhew’d its nature and its wond’rous pow’r :

Black was the root, but milky white the flow’ 5 .

Moly the name to mortals hard to find, 363

But all is eafy to th’ etherial kind.
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This Hermes gave, then gliding off the glade
Shot to Olympus from the woodland fhade.

" While full of thought, revolving fatés to came,

1 fpeed thy paffage to th’ enchanted dome : > 370
Arriv’d before the lofty gates I ftay'd ; :
The lofty gates the goddefs wide difplay’d :
She lcads before, and to the fealt invites ;
1 foliow fadly to the magic rites. .
Radiant with ftarry ftuds, a filver feat 375
Receiv’d my limbs; a footftool eas’d-my feet, '
She mix’'d the potion, fraudulent of fonl ;
The poifon mantled in the golden bowl,
1 took, and quaff'd it, confident in heav’n: .
Then wav'd the wand, hd then the word was giv’n. 380
Hence, to thy fellows ! (dreadful fhe began)
Go, be a beaft !—1 heard, and yet was man.

Then fudden whirling like a waving flame
My beamy faulchion, I affault the dame.
Struck with unufual fear, fhe trembling cties, 385
She faints, the falls; fhe lifts her weeping eyes,

" What art thou, fay ? from whence, from whom you .
O more thun human! tell thy race, thy name. (came? .
Amazing ftrength, thefe poifons to fuftain ! :
Not mortal thou, nor mortal is thy brain, 390 .
Or art thou he, the man to come, (foretold
By Hermes pow’rful with the wand of gold)

The man from Troy, who wander’d ocean round;
The man for wifdom’s various arts renown’d,
Ulyfles 2 oh! thy threatning fury ceafe, 306
Sheath thy bright fword, and join our hands in peace;
Let mutual joys our mutual truft combine,
And love, and love-born,confidence be thine,

And how, dread Circe! (furious I rejoin)
Can love and love-born confidence be mine? 400
Beneath thy charms when my companions groan,
Transform’d to bealts, with accents not their own.
O thou of fraudful heart! fhall I be led
To fhare thy fealt-rites, or afcend thy bed; ..
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That, all unarm’d, thy vengeance may have vent, 405
And magic bind me, cold and impotent ?
Celeftial as thob art, yet ftand deny'd;
Or fwear that oath by which the gods are ty’d ;
Swear, in thy foul no latent frauds remain,
Swear, by the vow which never can be vain. 410
The goddefs fwore : then feiz'd my hand, and led

To the fweet tranfports of the genial bed.
Miniltrant to their queen, with bufy care

Four faithful handmaids the foft rites prepare ;
Nympbhs {prung from fountains, or from.fhady woods,
Or the fair offspring of the facred floods. 410
One o’er the couches painted carpets threw,
Whofe purple luftre glow'd againit the view ;.
‘White linen lay beneath : another.plac’d
The filver ftands with golden ‘flatkets grac’d : 420
‘With dulcet bev'rage this the beaker crown’d,
Fair in"the midft, with gilded cups around :
That in the tripod o’er the kindled pile
The water pours; the bubling waters boil ¢
An ample vafe receives the fmoking wave, = - 423
And im the bath prepar’d. my limbs I lave ;
Reviving fweets repair the-mind’s decay,
And take the painful fenfe of toil away,
A velt and tunic o’er me next fhe threw,
Frefh from the bath, and dropping balmy dew; 40
Then led, and plac’d me on the fov’reign feat, ;
‘With carpets fpread, a footftool at my feet.
The golden ew'r a nymph obfequious brings;
Repleuifh’d from the cool tranflucent fprings;

‘With copious water the bright vafe fupphes 435 .

A filver laver of capacious fize.

I wafh’d.  The table in fair order fpread,
They heap the glittering canifters with bread ;
Viands of various kinds allure the tafte,

Of _choiceft fort and favour, rich repatt | 440.
Circe in vain invites the fealt to (hare;

Abfent I ponder, and abforpt in care: :



Book X. HOMER’s ODYSSEY. 19¢

‘While fcenes of woe rofe anxious in ‘my breat,

The queen beheld me, and thefe words addreft : i
Why fits.Ulyffes filent and apart? . 445

Some hoard of grief clofe-harbour’d at- his hcart.

Untoucl:’d before thee ftand the cates divine,

And unregarded laughs the rofy wine.

Can yet a doubt, or any dread remain,

When fworn that oath which never can be vain ! 450
I anfwer'd; Goddels, humane is thy breift,

By jullice {way’d, by tender pity preft :

11l fits it me, whofe friends are funk to beafts,

To quaff thy bowls, or riot in thy feofls,

Me would’ft thou pleafe ? for them thy cares employ, 455

And them to me reilore, and me to joy. , :
With that fhe parted: in her potent hand

She bore the virtpe of the magic wand ;.

Then hafi’ning to the flyes, fet wide the door,

Ury'd forth, and drove the briftly herd before. . 4€0

Unweildy out they rufl’d, with gen’ral cry,

Enormcus bealts ! difhonelt to the eye.

Now touch’d by counter-charms, they change again,

And {tand majeftic, and recall’d to men. By :

Thofe hairs of late that briitled ev’ry part, 463

Fall off, .miraculous eife@ of art: ; .

"Till all the form in full proportion rife,

More young, more large, more graceful to my eyes.

They faw, they knew.me, and with eager pace

Clung to their malter in a long embrace. 4370

Sad, pleafing fight! with tears each eye ran o’er,

And fobs of joy re-echo'd through:the bow’s: -

Ev'n Circe wept, her adamantine hesrt - 4;

Feit pity enter, and fultain’d her pact. '
Son of Laertes! (themithe queen began) 475

Oh much enduring, - much experienc’d mand | |

Ha"'e to thy 'veflel on thé fea~beat fhore,:

Unload thy treafure, .and shy galley moor ; - !

Then bring thy friends, fecure from future harms,

And in our grottos ftew.thy fpeils and arms; i 480
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She faid.  Obedient to her high command
1 quit the place, and halten to- the ftrand.
My fad companions on the beach 1 found, |
Their wiftful eyes in flonds of forrow drown'd.
As from frefh paftures, and the dewy field 483
(When loaded cribs their ev’ning banquet yield)
The lowing herds return; around them throng
With leaps and bounds their late imprifon'd young,
Rufh to their mothers with unruly joy,
And echoing hills return the tender cry : 490
So round me prefs’d, exulting at my. fight, .
With cries and agonies of wild delight, ~
The weeping failors; nor lefs fierce their joy
Than if retarn’d to Ithaca from Troy.
Ah malter! ever honour'd, ever dear, 495
(Thefe tender words on ev’ry fide I hear)
What other joy can equal thy return ?
" Not that lov'd country for whofe fight-we mburn,
The foil that nurs'd us, and that gave us breath :
But ah! relate our loft eompanions death. 500
I anfwer'd chearful: Hafte, your galley moor,
And bring our treafures and our arms afhore:
Thofe in yon’ hollow caverns let us lay ;
Then rife and follow where 1 lead the way.
Your fellows live : believe your eyes, and come 505
To take the joys of Circe’s facred dome,
With ready fpeed the joy‘ul crew obey :
Alone Eurylochus perfuades their ftay,
Whither, (he cry’d) ah whither will ye run ?
Seck ye to meet thofe evils ye fhould fhun ? 510
Will you the terrors of the dome explore, -
In fwine to grovel, -or in lions roar, -
Or wolf-like howl away the miduight hour
In dreadful watch dround the magic bow'r ? :
‘Remember Cyclops, and his bloody deed; 515
The leader’s rafhnefs made 'the foldiers bleed.
1 heard incens’d, and firt refolv’d to fpeed
My flying faulchion at' the rebel's head.
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Dear as he was, by tyes of kindred bound,
This hand had ftretch’d him breathlefs on the ground :
But all at once my interpofing train 520
For mercy pleaded, nor could plead in vain:
Leave here the man who dares his prince defert,
Leave to repentance and his own fad heart,
To guard the fhip. Seek we the facedd fhades 3523
Of Circe’s palace, where Ulyfles leads.
This with one voice declar’d, the rifing train
Left the black veflel by the murm’ring main.
Shame touch’d Eurylochus his alter’d breaft,
He fear’d my threats, and follow’d with the reft. 530
Mecan-while the .goddefs, with indulgent cares
And focial joys, the late transform’d repairs; '
‘T he bath, the feaft, their fainting foul renews ;
Rich in refulgent.robes, and dropping balmy dews :
Bright’ning with joy their eager eyes behold 53%
Each other’s :face, and each his ftory told ;
Then gufhing tears the narrative confound,
And with-their fobs the vaulted roofs refound.
When hufh’d their paffion, thus the goddefs cries:
Ulyfles, taught by labours to be wife, 54c§
Let this fhort memory of grief fuffice.
To me are known the various woes ye bore,
In florms by fea, in perils on the fhore;
Forget whatever was in fortune’s pow’r,
And fhare the pleafures of this genial hour. . g45
Such be your minds as ere ye left -your ceaft,
Or learn'd to faorrow for a country | lott,
Exiles and wand’rers now, where-e’er ye go,
Too faithful .memory renews your woe ;
The caufe remov’d, habitual griefs remam, ) 550
And the fonl faddens by the ufe of pain.
Her kind entreaty mov’d the gen’ral breaft ;
Tir'd with long toil we willing funk to reft,
We ply’d the banquet, and the bow! we crown’d,
Till the full circle of the year came round, 555
R




s |

194 HOMER’s ODYSSEY. BookX.

But when the feafons, following in their train, °

Brought back the months, the days, and hours again 3
As from a lethargy at once they rife, -
And urge their chief with animating cries

«

Is this, Ulyfles, our inglorious ot ? 560

And is the name of Tthaca forgot?

Shall never the dear land in profpect rife,

Or the lov’d palace glitter in oureyes?
Melting I heard; yer till the fun’s decline

Prolong’d the feaft, and quaff’d the rofy wine: 565

But when the fhades came on at evenihg bour,’
And all lay flumb¥ing in the dufiy- bow b, ‘
I came a fuppliant 1o fair Circe’s bed,
The tender moment feiz’d, and thus T {aid:’
Be mindful, goddefs, of thy promife made; ‘570
Muft fad UlyNes ever be d’c!ay (F ‘
Around their lozds my fad companions meurm,
Each breaft beats hameward, anxious to return ¢
If but a-moment parted from thy eyes,
Their tears flow round-me, and my Leart ‘complies, 575"

Go then, (fhe cry’d) al go ! yet think, not I,
Not Circe, but the fates your % ith-deny.
Ah hope not yet to breathe thy native air !
Far other Jonmey firft demands thy care;
To tread th’ uncomfortable paths beneatl:,. £80
And view the realms-of darknefs and of - death ’
Thege feek the Theban bard depriv’d of ﬁght,
Within irradiate with prophetic light ;
To whom Perfephone entire and whole _
Gaveé to retain th’ unfeparated foul: 58%
The reft are forms of empty aether made,
In.gaflive femblance, and ‘a flitting (hade.

Struck at the word, my very heart was dead’;
Penfive I fate ; my tears bedew’d the bed ;
To hate the light and life my foul begun, 590
And faw that all was grief beneaih the fun,
Compos’d at length, the gufthing tears fuppreft,
And my toft limbs now weary’d into reft,

- e '—’:::""“""‘" el
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How fhall I tread (I cry’d) ah Circe! fay, A
The dark defcent ? and who fhall guide the way ? 595
Can living cyes behold the realms below ?
What bark to waft me, and what wind to blow ?

Thy fated rod, (the magic pow’r reply’d)
Divine Ulyfles ! afks no mortal guide.
Rear but the maft, the fpacious fail difplay, 600
The northern winds fhall wing thee on thy way. '
Soon fhalt thou reach old Ocean’s utmolt ends,.
Where to the main the fhélving thore defcends ;
The barren. trees of Proferpine’s black woods,
Poplars and willows trembling o’er the floods: 6053
Thete fix thy veflzl in the lonely bay,
And enter there the kingdoms void of day:
‘Where Phlegeton’s loud torrents rufhing down,
Hifs in the flaming gulf of Acheron; .
And where, flow-rolling from the Stygian bed, 610
Cocytus’ lamentable waters fpread : o
‘Where the dark rock ojerhangs th’ infernal lake, .
And mingling {treams eternal murmurs make.
Firlt draw thy. faokehion, and an ev’ry fide .
Trench the black earth a. cubit long and wide 613
vTo all the fhades around libations pour,
-And o’er th”ingredicnts firow the hallow'd flour :
New wine and milk, with honey. temper'd, biicg,
And living water from the crylfal fpring.
Then the wan thades and fecble gholls implore,  G20.
With promis'd off 'rings on thy native fhore 3
A barren cow, the ftatelieft of the ifle,
And, heap’d with various wealth, a blazing pyle :
Thefe to the rcft ; but to the feer mult bleed
A fable ram, the pride of all thy breed. 635-
Thefe folemn vows and holy off rings paid
To all'the phantom.nations of the dead,
Be next thy care the fable theep to place
Full o’er the pit, and hell-ward tura their face :
But from th’ infernal rite thine eye withdraw, 630.
And back to Ocean glance with rev’rend awe. ‘

‘R.2
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Sudden fhall fkim along the dufky glades

‘Thin airy fhoals, and vifionary fhades.

‘Then give command the facrifice to hafte,

Let the flea’d vitims in the flames be caft, - 635
And facred vows, and myftic fong apply’d

To grifly Pluto and his gloomy bride.

‘Wide o’er the pool thy faulchion wav’d around

Shall drive the fpectres from forbidden ground :

The facred draught fhall all the dead forbear, 640
*Till awful from the fhades arife the feer,

Let him, oraculous, the end, the way,

"The torns of all thy future fate difplay,

‘Thy pilgrimage to come, and remnant of thy day,

So fpeaking, from the ruddy orient fhone 645
"The morn confpicuous on her golden throne,
The goddefs with a radiant tunic dreft
My limbs, and o’er me caft a filken vef®.
Long flowing robes of pureft white array
The nymph, that added Iuftre to the day : 650
A tiar wreath’d her head with many a fold ;

Her wafte was circled with a zone of gold.

Forth ifluing then, from place to place I flew ;

Rouze man by man, and animate my crew :

Rife, rife my mates ! ’tis Circe gives command : 655
Our journey calls us ; hafte, and quit the land,

All rife and follow, yet depart notall, -

For fate decreed one wretched man to fall,

A youth there was, Elpenor was he nam’d,

Not much for fenfe, nor much for courage fam’d; 66e
The youngeft of our band, a vulgar foul !
Born but to banquet, and to drain the bowl.
He, hot and carelefs, on a turret’s height
With fleep repair’d the long debauch of night :
The fudden tumalt ftirr’d him where he lay, 663
And down he haften’d, but forgot the way;
Full endlong from the roof the fleeper fell,
Apd fnap'd the fpinal joint, and wak’d in hell.
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The reft croud round me with an eager look ;

I:met them with a figh, and thus befpoke : 670.
Already, friends ! ye think your toils are o’er ;.

Your hopes already touch your native fhore :

Alas ! far otherwife the nymph declares,

Far other journey firft demands our cares ; -
.To tread th’ uncomfortable paths beneath, 6y75.
‘The dreary realms of darknefs and of, death :

To feek Tirefias’ awful fhade below,

And thence our fortunes and our fates to know.:

My fad companions heard in deep defpair ; .

Frantic they tore their manly growth of hair ; 680..
To earth they fell ; the tears began to rain ; .

But tears in mortal miferies are vain.

Sadly they far’d along the. fea-beat fhore ;

Still heav’d their .hearts, and fill their eyes ran o’er.
The ready vi&tims at our bark we found, ° 685 :
The fable ewe, and ram,. together bound.

For fwift as thought, the goddefs had been there,

And thence had glided, viewlefs as the air :

.The paths of gods what mortal can furvey ?

‘Who eyes their. motian? who fhall.trace their way 2 699

R-3.
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THE ARGUMENT.

The-defcent into hell.

Ulyfles continues his narration, how he arriv'd at
the land of the Cimmerians, and what ceremonies
he performed to invoke the dead. The manner of
his deﬁ‘mt and the apparition of the fbades.” ‘His
conver/fation with Elpenor, and with Tirefias, who
Aanforms him i a praphetic manner of bis fortunes .
to come. He meets his mother Anticlea, from .
whom he learns the flate of his family, He fees
the fbades of the antient heroines, afterwards of -
the heroes, and converfes in particular with Aga-
memnon and Achilles.  Ajax. keeps at a fullen di-
Slance, and difdains to anfwer him.. He then be-
holds Tityus, Tantalus, Syfiphus, Hercules ; *till :
he is deterred from further curioftty by the appa-..
rition of horrid fpecires, and the cries of the wick- .
ed.in torments..
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O W to the fhores we bend, a mournful train !
Climb the tall bark, ‘and launch into the main :
At once the maft we rear, at once unbind
The fpacious fheet, and ftretch it to the wind :
Then pale and penfive ftand, with cares oppreft, - §
And folemn horror faddens ev’ry breaft. :
A frefh’ning breeze the magic * pow'r fupply’d,
‘While the wing'd veflel flew along the tide ;
Our oars we thipp’d : all day the fwelling fails
Full from the guiding pilot catch’d the gales. 19
Now funk the fun from his aereal height,
And o’er the fhaded billows rufh’d the night :
When lo ! we reach’d old Ocean’s utmoft bounds,
Where rocks controul his. waves with ever-during
mounds.
There in .a lonely land, and gloomy cells, 15
- The dufky nation of Cimmeria dwells :
The fun ne’er views th’ uncomfortable feats,
When radiant he advances, or retreats :
Unhappy race! whom endlefs night invades,
Clouds the dull air, and wraps them round in fhades, 20
The fhip we moor on thefe obfcure abodes ;
Dif-bark the fheep, an off ring to the gods;

* Circe,
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And hell-ward bending, o'er the beach delcry
The dolefome paffage to th’ infernal fky.
‘The vitims, vow’d to each Tartarean pow’r, 25
. Eurylochus and Perimedes bore. .
Hereopen'd hell, all hell I here implor’d,
And from the fcabbard deew the ﬂumng fword ;
And trenching the black earth onev’ry fide,
A cavern form'd, a cubit long and wide. 30
Now wine, with honey-temper'd milk, we bring,
‘Then living watcrs from the cryftal fpring;
Q'er thefe was ftrow'd the confocrated flour,
And on the furface fhone the holy {tore.
Now the wan {hades we hail, th’ infernal gods, 33
To fpeed our cousfz, and waft us o'er the floods 3
.So fhall a barren lLeifer from the fRall '
Bencath the knife upon your altars fall ;
So in our palace, at our fafe return,
Rich with unnumber’d gifts the pyle fhall burn; 4
So fhall a ram, the largeft of the breed,
Black as thefe regxons, to Tirefias bleed.
Thus folemn rites and holy vows we pald
To all the phantom nations of the dead.
Then dy'd the fheep; a purple torrent flow'd, . 45
And all the cavern fmok’d with ftreaming blood.
When lo ! appear’d along the dufty coalls,
Thin, airy fhoals of vifionary gholls ;
Fair, penfive youths, and foft ‘enamour’d maids .
And wither'd elders, pale and wrinkled fhades; 50
Ghaftly with wounds the forms of warriors {lain
stalk'd with majeftic port, a martial train:
Thefe and a thoufand more {warm’d o’er the ground,
And all the dire affembly. fhriek’d around.
Aftonifh’d at the fight, aghaft I ftood, 55-
.And a cold fear ran fhiv ring through my blood.
Strait I command the' facrifice to halle,
Strait the flea'd victims to the flames are caft,

And mutter’d vows, and myftic fong apply’d. e

To grifly Pluto,. and his gloomy brids. . 6o.
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Now fwilt I-wav’d -my fauichion o’er the blood ;

203

.

Back ftarted the pale throngsy and trembling ftood.

Round the bla¢k treneh the gore; untafted flows, -

*Till awful from:the fhades Tirtfias rofe. .«

There, wand'ring thro’ the gloom I firft forvey’d,

New o the realms of death, Elpenor’s fhade : - *

His cold remains all naked to the fky :

On diflant thores unwept, tnburied ly :

Sad at the fightT ftand, deep fix’d in woe,

And ere I fpoke the tears began to flows: © i
O fay what dndry pow ’r Elpenor led -

To glide in firades, and wander with shedead ?

How could thy fcul; by realms and feas -disjoin’d,

Out-fly the nimble faxl, and “leave the'lagging wind
The ghott reply’d : To hell'my doom I owe,

Daemons accurft, dire minifters of woe !

My feet thro® wine unfaithful to their weight,

Betray'd me:tumbling from a tow’ry height ;

Stagg’ring I reel’d, and as I reel’d 1 fell,

'Lux’d the neck joint—my foul defcends to hell,

, But lend me aid, I'now conjure tlree lend,

By the foft tye and facred name of friend !

By thy fond confort! by thy father’s cares !

By lovld Telemachus his blooming years

‘For well [ know that foon the heav’nly pow’rs

Wil give thee back to-day, and Circe’s fhores :

There pious on my cold remains attend,

There call to mind thy poor departed friend,

The tribute of a tear is all I crave,

And the roﬂ'eﬂion of a peaceful grave,

But if unheard, in vain compaffion plead,

Revere the gods ; the gods avenge the dead !

A tomb along the wat’ry margin raife}

The tomb with manly arms and troplncs grace,

To fhew poﬂcmy Elpenor was.

There high in air, memorial of my name,

Fix the fmooth oar, and bid me live to fame

Amme - En mbia -

, 15'5\
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To whom with tears ; Thefe rites, oh mournful fhade!
Due to thy ghoft, fhall to thy ghoft be paid.
Still as I fpoke the phantom feem'd to mpan, 100
Tear follow'd tear, and groan fucceeded groan.
But as my waving {word the blood furrounds,
The fhade withdrew, and mutter’d empty founds. . -
There as the wond'rous vifions I furvey’d,
All pale afcends my royal mother’s thade: -~ 105
A queen, to Troy the faw our legions pafs 3
Now a thin form is all Anticlea was!
Struck at the fight 1 melt with filial woe, -
And down my cheek the pious forrows flow :
Yet as I{hook my faulchion o’er the blood, 110
Regardlefs of her fon the parent ftood. -
When lo! themighty Theban 1 behold:
To puide his fteps he bore a ftaff of gold ;

Awfuol he trod ! majeftic was his look ! v
And from his holy lips thefe accents broke : 115
Why, mortal, wand’reft thou from chearful- day,

To tread the downward, melancholy way? ..

‘What angry gods to thefe dark regions led

Thee yet alive, companion of thedead?

But fheath thy ponyard, while my tongue relates - 120

Heav'n’s fteadfall purpofe, and thy future fates.
While yet he fpoke, the prophet I obey’d,

And in the fcabbard plung'd the glitt’ring blade :

Eager he quaff’d the gore, and then expreft’

Dark things to come, the counfels ofhis brealt. 125
Weary of light, Ulyffes here explores,

A profp’rous voyage to his native fhores;

But know——by me unerring fates difclofe

New trains of dangers, and new fcenes of woess

1 fee! I fee, thy* bark by Neptune toft, 130

For injur'd Cyclops, and hiseyeball loft 1

Yet to thy woes the gods decree an end,

If heav’n thou pleafe ; and how to pleafe attend :

Where on Trinacrian rocks the ocean roars,

Graze num’rous herds along the verdant fhores; 135

it s ¥ 12 e RN
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Tho’ hunger prefs, yet fly the dang’rous prey,
The berds are facred to the god of -day,
“Who all furveys with his extenfive eye
Above, below, on earth, and in the fky!
Rob not the god, and fo propitious gales 140
Attend thy voyage, and impell thy fails:
But if his herds ye feize, beneath the waves
1-fee thy friends o’crwhelm’d in liquid graves?
The direful wreck Ulyfles fcarce furvives !
Ulyfles at his country fcarce arrives !’ 143
Strangers thy guides ! nor there thy labours end,
New foes arrive, domeftic ills attend !
There foul adalt’rers to thy bride refort,
- And lordly gluttots riot in thy court.
But vengeance hafles amain ! thefe eyes behold 150
The deathful fcene, princes on princes roll'd!
“That done, a people far from fea-explore,
. 'Who ne'er knew falt, nor heard the billows roar,
Or faw gay veffel ftem the wat’ry plain,
A painted wonder flying on the main ! - 15§
Bear on thy back an oar: with ftrange amaze
A fhepherd meeting thee, the oar furveys,
And names a van : there fix it on the plain,
To calm the god that holds the wat’ry reign;
A threefold off ring to his altar bring, 160
A bull, a ram, a boar ; and hail the ocean: king,
But home retarn 'd, to cach acthereal pow’r
Slay the due vi@im in the genial hour :
So peaceful fhalt thou end thy blifsful days,
And fteal thyfelf from life by flow decays : 165
Unknown to pain in age refign thy breath,
When late ftern Neptune points the thaft with death s’
To the dark grove retiring as to reft,
Thy people blefling, by thy people bleﬁ 15
Unerring troths, oh man! my lips relate ; 170
This is thy life to come, and this is fate, *
To whom unmov’d : If this the gods prepare,
What heav’n ordains the wife wich courage bear,
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But fay, why yonder on the lonely ftrands,
Unmindful of her fon, Anticlea ftands ? 175
Why to the ground the bends her downcalt eye ?
Why is fhe filent, while her fon is nigh ?
The latent-caufe, oh facred feer, reveal !
Nor this, replies. the feer, will I.conceal.
Know, to the {peétres, .that thybev'rage tafte, 180
“The fcenes of life recur, and aions paft ; ,
They, feal'd with truth, return the fure reply ;
The reft repell’d, atrain oblivious, fly.
The phantom-propbet ceas'd, and funk from fight
To the black palace of eternal night. 183
still in the dark abodes of death I ftood,
When near Anticlea mov’d, and drank the blood.
Strait all thesmother in her foul awakes,
And owningher. Ulyfles, thus fhe fpeaks
Com’ft thou, my fon, alive, to realms beneath, 190
The dolefame realms of darknefs and of death :
Com’ft thou aljve from pure. ethereal day ?
Dire is the region, .difmal is the way !.
. Here lakes profound, - there floods oppofe their waves,
There the wide fea, with all his billows, raves! 19§
Or (fince o duft-proud Troy fubmits ber tow’rs)
Com’ft thou.a wand’rer from the Phrygian fhores ?
Or fay, fince honour. call’d thee to the field,
Haft thou thy-Ithaca, ,thy bride, beheld 2.
Source of .my life, I cry’d, from earthIfly 200
To feek Tirefias in the nether {ky, .
To learn my doom: for tofs'd from woe to woe,
-1nev'ry land Ulyfles finds a foe : .
Nor have thefe eyes beheld my native fhores
Since jin the duft proud Troy fubmits her tow’rs. 20§
But, when thy foul from her fweet manfion fled,
Say, what diftemper gave thee to the dead ?
Has life’s fair lamp declin’d by flow decays,
Or fwift expir’d it in a fudden blaze?
Say, if my fire, good old Laertes, lives ? 210
1f yet Telemachus my fon furvives?
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Say, by his rule is my dominion aw’d,
Or crufh’d by traitors with an iron rod ?
Say, if my fpoufe maintains her royal trufl,
Though tempted, chafte, and obftinately jult;. 215
Or if nomore her abfent lord fhe wails,
But the fafe woman o’er the Wife prevails.
Thus I: and thus the parent Thade returns :
Thee, ever thee, thy faithful confort mourns : .
Vhether the night defcends, or-day prevails, 226
Thee fhe by night, and thee by day -bewails. -
Thee inTelemachus thy realm obeyss.
In facred groves celeftial rites he paysy
And fhares the banquet in fuperior ftate,
Grac'd with fuch honours as-become the greats- 225:
Thy fire in folitude foments his care :
The court is joylefs,. for thou art not theret:
No coftly carpets raife-his hoary head, -
No rich embroid’ry: fhines to grace his bed ::
Ev’n when keen wiater freezes in the fkies, 330~
Rank’d with his flaves on earth the monarch Iyes 3
Deep are his fighs, his vifage pale, his drefs -
The garb of woe; and habit of diftrefs. .
And when the autumm takes his annual round,".
The leafy honours fcatt’ring on the ground ;. 235
Regardlefs of his years, abroad he lyes, .
His bed the leaves, his canopy: the fkies.
Thus cares on care his painfal days confume, -
And bow his age with forrow to thetomb! |
For thee, my fony I wept my life-away ; 240°
For thee throughhell’s eternal.dungeons ftray:
Nor came my fate by ling'ring pains and flow, .
Nor bent the filver fhafted queen her bow ;
- No:dire difeafe-bereav'd me of my breath.: -
Thouj; thou my fon, wert my difeafe.and death: 24 5.
Unkicdly with' my love my fonsconfpir'd ;.
For thee I liv’d; for abfent thee expic'd.. =~
Thrice in 'my arms I ftrove her hade to bind,’ %

Thrice thro’-my arms fhe {lipt like empty wind,
Or dreams, . the vain illufions of the mind. 250
82
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Wild with defpair, I fhed a copious tide
Of flowing teirs, and thus with fighs reply’d :
Fly'ft thou, lov’d fhade, while I thus fondly mourn ?
Turn to my arms, to my embraces tarn !
1s it, ye pow’rs that fmile at human barms ! 255
Too great a blifs to weep within her arms ?
Or has hell’s queen an empty image fent,
That wretched I might ev’n my joys lament ?
O fon of woe ! the penfive fhade rejein’d,
©h molt inur'd to griéf of all mankind ! 260
>Tis not the queen of hell who thee deceives s
All, all are [uch, wken life the body leaves ;
No more the fubftance of the man remams,
Nor boudds the blood along the purple veins ;
Thefe the funereal flames in atoms bear, . - 26§
To.wander with the wind in empty air, -
‘While the impaffive foul relucant flies
Like a vain dream to thefe infernal fkies.
But from the dark dominion fpeed thy way,
And climb the.fteep afcent to upper day ; 270
To thy chafte bride thie wond'rous ftory tejl,
The woes, the horrors, and the laws of hell
Thus while fhcfpokc, i fwarms hell’s emprefs brmgc
Daughters and wives of heroes and of kings;. . .
Thick, and more thick they gather round the blood,
“Ghoft throng’d on ghoft (a dire affembly) ftood ¢ 276
Dauntlefs my fword I feize :- the airy cvew, ... ..
Swift, as it flath’d along the gloom, withdrew ;
‘Then fhade to thade in mutual forms fuccceds,
Her race recounts, and their illuftrious deeds.  28q
Tyro began : whom- great Salmoneus bred ;
The royal partner of farn’d Cretheus’ bed.
For fair Enipeus, as from fruitful urns
He pours his wat’ry ftore, the virgin burns ;
Smooth flows the gentle ftream withi wanton pride, 28§
And in foft mazes rolls a filver tide :
As on his banks the maid enamour'd roves,
- The monarch of the deep behclds and loves ; -

’
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In her Empcus form and borrow’d cbarms,
The am’rous god defcends into her arms ¢ 290
Around a fpacious arch of waves he throws, .
And high in air the liquid mountain.rofe : «
Thus in furrounding floods conceal'd he proves
The pleafing tranfport, and compleats his loves :
Then foftly fighing, he the fair addreft, . 20§
~ And as he fpoke, her tender hand he preft ¢
Hail, happy nymph! no vulgar .bisths are ow’d .
To the prolific raptures of agod ¢
Lo ! when nine.times the moon renews her horm,
Two brother-heroes fhall from thee be born ; 300
Thy early carethe future worthies claim, . ‘
To pomt them to the.arduous paths of fame.
But in thy brealt th’ impostant truth conceal,..
Nor dare the fecret.of a god. reveal g
For know, theu Neptune view’lt ! and at my nod 303
Earth trembles, and the waves confefs their god.
He added not,:.but mounting {purn’d the plain,.
Then plung'd .into-the chambers of the main.’
Now in the time’s full procefs forth fhe brings -
Jovc s dread vicegerentsy in-two faturekings; 310 -
o’er proud. Iolces Pelias ftresch’d bis reign,
And god-like Neleus rul’d the Pylian plain.;
Then fruitful, to her Cretheus’ royal. bed .
She gallant Pheres and fam'd Afon bred.: .
From the fame fountain Amytheen rofe, . 3F5°
Pleas’d with the din of war, and-noble fhout of foes: .
- There mov’d Antiope with hanghty charms,
“Who bleft th? alinighty thund’rer in her.arms; , -
Hence fprung Amphion;: hence brave Zethus came;. ;
Founders of Thebes; and -men,of mighty name; . 320
Tho’ buld in open- ficld, they yet furround.
The town with walls, and meund inject on mound
Here ramparts ftood, there towys rofe high-in ai,
And here threugh fev’n wide portals rafh’d the war.:
There with foft itep the fair Alcmena trod, 325
Who.bore Alcides to the thund'ring god ;

53
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i And Megara, who charm’d the fon of Jove,

And foften’d his Rern foul to tender love.

Sullen and foar with difcontented mein
Jocufta frown’d, th’ inceftuous Theban queen: 330
With her own fon fhe join'd in nuptial bands,
Though father’s blood imbru’d his musd’rous hands.

The gods and men the dire offence deteft,

The gods with all their furies rend his. bréaftz

1r lofty - Thebes he wore th’ imperial crown, 335

A pompous wretch ! accurs’d upon 4 throne. -

The wife fell-mirder’d from a beam depends,

And her foul foul to blackeft hell defeends 5 -

Thence to her fon the choiceft plagues fhe brings,

And the fiends haunt him with a thoufand ftings.. 340
And now the beauteous Chloris I deTcry', :

A lovely fhade, Amphlon s youngeft joy ! -

“With gifts unnuimber'd Neleus fought her: armsy

Nor paid too dearly for unequall’d charms ; -

Great in Orchomeros, in Pylot great, . 345

He fway’d -the fceptre with imperial ftate.

Three gallant fons the joyful morarcli- told,

Sage Neflor, Periclimenus the bold, )

-And Chromius laft ;- but of the fofter race, -

One nymph alone, a miracle of grace.. = 350

Kings on their thrones for lovely Pero Burn, -

The fire denies, and Kings rejected mourn,

To him alone the beauteous prize he yields, -

Wiofe arm fhould raviflr from Phylacian fields

The herds of Iphyclus, detain’d in wrong; 355

Wild, furious herds, unconquerably ftrong ! .

This dares a feer, but nought-the feer prevails,

In beauty’s caufe illuftrioufly he fails :

Twelve moons the foe the captive youth detains

It painful dungeons, and coercive chains; 3Co

The foe at laft from durance wherehe lay,

His art revering, gave him back to day ;

Won by prophetic knowledge to fulfill

The, ftedfaft purpofe of th’ almighty will,

e
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%;;,Therc Bacchus with fierce rage Diana fires,
W The goddefs aims her fhaft, the aymphr expires.

& There Clymene and Maera I behold; 405
ere Eriphyle weeps, who loofely fold: g
tord, her honour fer the luft of gold.

" ButYhould Iall recount, the night would fail,:
Unequal to the melancholy tale :
And all-compofing reft my- nature craves; 410
Here in the-court, or:yender on the waves ;.
In'youl troft, and in the heav’nly pow’rs,
To land Ulyffes on his native fhores.

He ceas’d: but left fo charming on their ear -

His voice, that lift’ning flill they feem’d to hear : 41§~
*Till rifing up, Arete filence broke,
Stretch’d out her fnowy hand, and thus fhe fpoke :

What wond’rous man- heav’nr fends vs in our gueft !
Through all his woes the-hero fhines confef :

His comely port, his-ample: frame; exprefs © 420
A manly air, majeftic in diftrefs.

He, as my gueft, is-my peculiar care ;

You fhare the pleafure,—then in bounty fhare ;

To worth in mifery a rev’rence. pay,
And with a gen’rous hand reward his-flay ; - 425
For fince kind heav’n- with wealth' our realm has bleft,
Give it to heav’n, by aiding the-diftreft,

- Then fage Echeneus, whofe grave, rev’rend brow-
The hand of time had filver’d o’er with fnew,

Mature in wifdom, rofe: Your'words, he cries, 430
Demand obedience, for-your words are wife:

But let our king direct the glorious way: '
Tbo gen'rous adts ; our-part is to obey.

While life-informs thefe limbs, the king reply'd,:
Wellto deferve, be all my cares employ’d. . 435
-Birt here this night the rqyal gueft detain,

*Till the fun flames along th’ ethereal plain ¢
- Be it my tafk'to fend, with ample ftores,
The ftranger from our holpitable fhozes :

1
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" Tread you my ﬂeps, ’tis mipe to lead the race, 440
The firlt in-glary, as the firlt in place.
To whom the prince : This night with joy I {tay,
O monarch great in virtue as in fway !
If thou the circling year my flay contreul, ¢
To raife a bounty noble as thy foul; 4458
The ciroling yéar I wait, with ampler flores
And fitter pomp to hail my native thores ;
Then by my realms due homage would be paid ;
For wealthy kings are loyally obey’d !
O king ! for fuch thou art, and fure thy blood 4_,)
Through veins, he cry’d, of roval fathers flow’d ;
. Unlike thofe vagrants who on falthood live,
skill'd in fmooth tales, and artful o deceive 3
Thy better foul abhors the liar’s part, K
Wife is thy voice, snd. noble is thy heart. . 4355
Thy words like mufic.ev’ ry brealt controul,
Steal through the ear,and win upon the foul ‘
Soft, as fome fong divine,- thy {lory flows,
Nor better could the mufe record-thy- waes. .
But fay, upon the dark and difmal coaft 469
Saw’(t thou the worthies of the Grecian hoft,
“The godlike leaders who, in battle flain,
Fell before Troy, and nobly preft the plain? -
And lo! a length-of night behind remains,
The ev’ning ftars ftill mount th’ ethereal phiins : 465
Thy tale with raptures 1 could hear thee tell, »
Thy woes on earth, the wond’rous fcenes in hell,
"Till in the vault of heav’n the ftars decay,
And the fky reddens with the rifing day. :
O worthy of the pow’r the gods affign'd, 470
Ulyfles thus replies, a king in mind! .
~ Since yet the early hour of night zllows
Time for difcourfe, and time for foft repofe,
If fcenes of milery can entermin,
Woes I unfold, of woes a difmal train, 4758
Prepare to hedr of murder and of blood ;
Of -god-like heroes who uninjur’d ftood
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Amidft a war of {pears in foreign lands,
Yet bled at home, and bled by female hands.

Now fummon’d Proferpine to hell’sblack hall 48e
The heroine fhades ; they vanifh’d at her call ;

When lo! advanc’d the forms of heroes flain
By ftern ZEgyfthus, a majeftic train, g
And high above the reft Atrides preft the plain.

He quaff’d the gore ; and ftrait his foldier knew, 4835
And from his eyes pour’d down the tender dew ;

His arms he {tretch’d; his arms the touch deceive,
Nor in the fond embrace, embraces give :

His fubftance vanifh’d, and his firength decay’d,

Now all Atrides is amr empty fhade. 499

Mov'd at the fight, I for a fpace refign’d
To foft aflition ali my manly mind: :

Athft with tears © what relentlefs doom,

Imperial phantom, bow’d thee to the tomb ? .
Say, while the fea; and’ while the sempeft raves, 495
Has fate opprefs’d thee in the roaring waves,

Or nobly feiz’d thiee in the dire-alarms

Of war and flanghter, and the clath of arms?

The ghoft returas = O chief of humankind
For-adtive courage and a patient mind ; 500
Not while the fea, nor while the tempeft raves,

Has fate opprefs’d' me on the roaring waves;

Nor nobly feiz’d me in the dire alarms

Of war and f{laughter, and the clath of arms,

Stab'd by a murd’rous hand Atrides dy’d, 5058
X4 foul adult'rer, and a faithlefs bride ; :

Ev'n in my mirth and at the friendly feaft,

O’er the full bowl, the traitor ftab’d his gueft ¢

Thus by the gory arm of flaughter falls

The ftately ox, and bleeds within the ftalls, (18}
But not with me'the direful murder ends,

Thefe, thefe expir’d ! their crime; they were my friends 5
Thick as the boars which fome luxurious lord .

Kills for the feaft, to crown the nuptial board.
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‘When war has thunder’d with its loudeft ftorms,” 51§
Death thon halt feen in all her ghaftly forms ;
In duel met her, on the liflled ground,
When hand to hand they wound return for wound ;
But never have thy eyesaltonifh’d view’d
So vile a deed, fo dire a fcene of blood. - 520
Ev’n in the flow of joy, when now the bowl
Glows in our veins, and opens ev’ry foul,
"We groan, we faint; with blood the dome is dy’d,
And o’er the pavement floats the dreadful tide——
Her breaft all gore, with lamantable cries, . 525
The bleediig innocent Caffandra dies !
Then though pale death froze cold in ev’ry vcin,
My fword I ftrive to wield, but ftrive in vain ;
Nor did my trait’refs wife thefe cyelids clofe, .
Or decently in death my limbs compefe. 530
0O woman, woman, when to ill thy mind ,
Isbent, all hell contains no fouler fiend :
Aud fuch was-mine! who bafely plung’d her fword
Through the fond bofom where fhe reign’d ador’d !
Alas ! 1 hop’d, the toils of war o’ercome,. 535
To meet foft quiet and repofe at home ; )
Delufive hope ! O wife, thy decds difgrace
The perjur'd fex, and blacken all the race;
And fhould pofterity one virtuous find,
Name Clytemneftra, they will curfe the kind. 540
O injur’d fhade ! I cry’d, what mighty woes
Fo thy imperial race from woman rofe !
By woman here thou tread’(t this mournful ftrand,
And Greece by woman lyes a defart land,
Warn'd by my ills, beware, the fhade replies, 545
Nor truft the fex that is {0 rarcly wife :
When earnelt to explore thy fecret breaft,
Unfold fome trifle, but conceal the reft.
But in thy confort ceafe to fear a foe,
For thee fhe feels fincerity of woe: 550
When “Troy firft bled beneath the Grecian arms
She thone unrival’d with a blaze of charms,
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Thy infant fon her fragrant bofom preft,

Hung at her knee, or wanton’d at her breaft ; -

But now the years a num’rous train have ran;  §55§

The blooming boy is ripen’d into man ;

Thy eyes fhall fee him burn with noble fire,

The fire fhall blefs his fon, the fon his fire.

But my Oreftes never met thefe eyes,

Without one look the murder'd father dies. 560

Then from a wretched friend this wifdom learn,

Ev'n to thy queen difguis’d, unknown, retern ;

For-(ince of womankind {» few are juft,

Think all are falfe, nor ev’n the faithful truft, )

_ But fay, refides my fon in royal port, 5§65

In rich Orchomenos, or Sparta’s court ?

Or fay in Pyle ? for yet he vicwsthe light,

Nor glides a phantom through the realms of night.
Then I: "t hy fuit is vain; nor can I fay

1f yet he breathes in realms of chearful day, §70

Or pale ond wan beholds thefe nether fkies,

Trath I revere: for wifdom never lics.
Thus in a tide of tears our forrows flow,

And add new horror to the realms of woe :

"Till fide by fide along the dreary coaft 575

Advanc’d Achilles’ and Patroclus’ ghott, .

A friendly-pair ! near thefe the Pylian * ftray'd,

And tow’ring Ajax, an illaftrious fhade ! .

War was his joy, and pleas’d with loud alarms,

None, but Pelides brighter fhone in arms. - 580
Through the thick gloem his friend Achilles knew,

And as he {peaks, the tears defcend in dew. ‘
Com'ft thou alive to view the Stygian bounds,

Where the was fpectres.walk eternal rounds ;

Nor fear’ft the dark and difmal way to tread, 585

Throng’d with pale ghofts, familiar with the dead ?
To whom with fighs : I pafs the dreadful gates

To feek the Theban, and confult the fates :

For ftill diltreft I rove from coaft to cozft,

Loft to my friends, and to my country loit, 590

* Antilochos. .
.
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But fure the eye of time beholds no name
So bleft as thine in all the rolls of fame ;
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Before the van, impatient for the fight,
With martial port he firode, and flerndelight ; 630,
Heaps ftrow’d on heaps beneath bis faulchion groan’d,
And monuments of dead deform’d the ground.
The time would fail fhould I in .order tell
What foes were vanquith’d, .and what numbers fell ;
How, loft through love, Eurypylus was flain, 6335
And round him bled his bold Caetean train. )
To Troy no hero came of nobler line,
Or.if of nobler, Memuon, it was thine.

When llion in the horfe receiv’d her doom,
And unfeen armies ambuth’d in -its womb ; 640
Greece gave her latent warriors to my.cares
"Twas mine on Troy te pour th’ imprifon’d war ¢
Then when the boldeft bofom beat with fear,
‘When the ftern eyes of heroes drop’d a tear ;

Fierce in his look his ardent walour glow’d, 645
Flofh'd in his cheek, or fally’d in his blood ; »
Indignant®in the dark recefs he ftands, -

Pants for the battle, and the war demands 3
His voice breath'd.death, and with a martial air
He grafp’d his fword, and fhook his glitt’ring fpear. 650
And when the gods. our arms with conqueft crown’d,
When Troy’s proud bulwarks fmok'd upon the ground,
Greece to.reward her foldier’s ‘gallant toils
Heap’d high -his -navy with unnumber'd fpoils.
Thus great in glory from the din of war. 6355
. Safe he return’d without one hottile fcar; )
Though fpears in iron tempelts rain’d around,
Yet innocent they-play’d, and guililefs of an wonad.
While yet I fpoke, the fhade with tranfport glow’d,
Refe in his majefty, and nobler trod ; 660
With haughty ftalk he fought the diftant glades
- Of warrior kings, and join’d th’ illuftrious fhades,
Now without number ghoft by ghoft arofe,
All wailing with unutterable woes. _
Alone, apart, in difcontented mood - "665
A gloomy fhade ! the fallen Ajax ftood ;

(DU Y
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For ever fad, with proud difdain le pin’d,
And the loft arms for ever ftung his mind ¢
Though to the conteft Thetis gave the laws,
And Pallas, by the Trojans, judg'd the caufe,, 670
O.why was I vi@orious in the ftrife 2
O dear-bought honour with fo brave a life I
‘With him the ftrength of war, the foldiers pride,.
Our fecond hope to great Achilles dy’d !
Touch’d at the fight from tears-I fcarce refrain, 675:
And tender forrow thrills in ev’ry vein ; ~
Penfive and fad I ftand, at length accoft;’
With'accents mild, th’ ivexorable ghot.:
still burns thy rage ? and can brave fouls refent:
Ev'n after death ? relent, great fhade, relent! 683
Perith thofe arms which by the gods decree -
Accurs’d our army with the lofs-of thee &
With thee we fell ; Greeece wept thy haplefs fates ;-
And fhook aftonifh’d theough her.hundred flates ;.
Not more, when great Achilles preft the gronnd, 68% .
And breath’d his manly fp rit. throngh the wound..
O deem thy fall not aw'd to man’s decree !’
Jove hated Greece, and punifh’d‘Greece in:thee !
“Turn then, oh peacefol turn ! thy wrath controul,
And cajm the raging tempeft of thy foul 090
While yet I fpeak,. the fhade difdains to ftay,
In filence turns, and fullen flalks away.
“Foucbld at his four retreat, through deepsft night;
Thro® hell’s black.bounds I had :purfud his flight,
"And forc'd the ftubbora fpectre. to reply ; 695
But wond’rous viffons drew my curious eye.-:
High on a throne tremend’ous.to. behold, .
Stern Minos waves a mace of burnifh’d go!d
Around, ten thoufand thoufand fpe@res fand -
Through the wide dome of Dis, a trembling band ! yce.-
Still as they plead, the fatal lots he rouls, :
Abfolves the juft, and dooms the guilty fouls.
There huge Orion of portentous fize,
Swift thro’ the glooma giant-hunter. flies :
T 2
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A pond'rous mace of brafs with direful fway 705
Aloft he whirls, to crufh the favage prey;
Stern beafls in trains that by his truncheon: fell,
‘Now grifly forme, fhoot o’er the lawns of hell.
There Tityus large and long, in fetters bound,
O’erfpreads nine acres of infernal ground ; 719
" Two rav’noas vultures furious for their food
Scream o’er the fiend, and riot in his blood,
“Inceffant gore the liver in his breaft ;
Th’ immortal liver grows, and gives th” immortal feaft.
¥or as o’er Panope's.enamel’d plains - 713
Latona journey’d to the Pythian fares,
With haughty love th’ audacious montter ftrove
"To force the goddefs, and to rival Jove.
There Tantalvs along the Stygian bounds
Pours out decp groans, (with groans all hell fefounds)
Ev’n in the circling floods refrefhmerit craves, 721
And pines with thirft amid(t a fea of. waves 3
Wken to the water he his lip applies,
Back from his lip the treach’rous water flies.
Above. beneath, around his haplefs head, 725
Trees of all kinds delicious fruitage fpread ;
There figs fky-dy’d a purple hue difclofe,
-Green looks the olive, the pomegranate plows,
Fhere dangling pears exalted fcents unfold,
And yellow apples ripen into gold: 730
‘The fruit he ftrives to feize: but blafls arife,
Tofs it on high, and whirl it to the fkies, -
1 turn’d my eye, and as I turn’d furvey'd
A mournful vifion ! - the Sifyphisn fhade:
‘With many a weary ftep, and many a groan, 735
Up the high hill he heaves a huge round flone:
The huge round flone refulting with a bound,
Thunders impetuous down, and fmokes along the ground..
Again the reftlefs orb his toil renews,
Duft mounts in clouds, and fweat defcends in dews.,
Now I the ftrength of Hercules behold, 741
A tow’ring fpedre of gigantic mold,
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A fhiadowy form ¢ for high in heav’n’s abodes .
Himfelf refides, a ged among the gods: o
There in the bright affemblies-of: the fkies, 745
The ned@ar quaffs, and Hebe crowns his joys. -
Here hov'ring ghofts, like fowl, his fhade furround, .
And clang their pinioms with terrific found ;.-
Gloomy as night he ftands, in a& to throw:
Th’ acreal arrow from the twanging bow. . 750.
Around his breaft-a-wond’rous zone is rowld,.
‘Where woodland monfters grin in fretted gold ;.
Thege fullen lions fternly feem to roar, -
The bear to growl, to foam the tutky boar,
There war, and havoc, and deftro@tion flood,  7573;
And vengeful murder red with human:blood !
Thus - terribly adorn’d the figures thine,
Inimitably wrought with fkill divine.
The mighty ghoft advanc’d with awful look,.
And turning his grim vifage, fternly fpoke:. 760
O exercis’'d in grief! by arts-refin’d ! :
O taught to bear the wrongs of bafe mankind !
Such, fuch was I! ftill toft from care to care,
‘While in your-world I drew the vital air ;
Ev’n 1 who from the lord of thunders rofe,, 765-
Bore toils, and dangers, and a weight of woes ;.
To a bafe monarch Hlill a flave confin’d, .
(The hardeft.bondage.to & gen’rous mind !)
Down to .thefe worlds I trod the difmal way,
And dragg’d the three. mouth’d dog to upper ddy; 770"
Ev’n hell T conquer’d, through. the friendly aid .
Of Maia’s offspring and the. martial maid.

Thus he ;. nor deign’d for.our reply to flay,
But turning (talk’d with giant ftrides away.

Curious to view the kings of antient days, 775-
The mighty dead that live in endlefs praife, . )
Refolv’d I ftand; and haply had furvey'd
The god-like Thefeus; and Perithous’ fhade ;

But fwarms of fpeétres rofe from deepeft hell;
With bloodlefs vifage, and. with hideous yell, 786
T 3, f
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They fcream, thiey fhriek ; fad groans and difmal (onnds .
Stun my fcar'd-ears, and-pierce' hell's utinoft bounds.
No more my heart the. difmal din fuftains, <

And my cold:blood tangs fhiv'ring in my veins ;.

Left Gorgon rifing from th’ infernal lakes, - i 785;
‘With horrors arm'd, and curls of hifling {nakes,
Should fix me, ftiffen’drat the monftrous fight,

A flony image, in eternal night !

Strait from the direfol.coaft to purer air-

I fpced my flight, end to-my mates tepait. - . 790:
My mates afcend the fhip;. they fitike theirioars;

The -mountains leffen, and retreat the -fhoves: .
Swift o’er the waves we flj ; the frefh’ning gales: .
Sing through.the fhrotids, and firetch the fwelling fails.
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THE ARGUMENT.
. The Sirens, Scylla, and Charybilis.

He relates, how after his return from the [bades, -
he was fent by Circe.on. bis voyage, by the coaft
of the Sirens, and by the fireight of Scylla and

. Charybdis : the manner in which ke efcaped thofe
dangers : how, being caft on the ifland Trinacria,
his companions defiroyed the oxen- of the fum ; the.
vengeance that followed : how all perifbed by fbip- -
wreck, except himfelf, who, fwimming on the maft-

, of the fbip, arrived on the ifland of Calypfo; with.
which his narration.concludes.

»
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T HUS o'er the rowling furge the veflel flies,

Till from the waves th' Aacan hills arife,
Here the gay Morn refides in radiant bow'rs,

Here keeps her revels with the duncipg Hours 3

Here Phoebus nﬁng in th' etheceal way, . ]
Thro' heav'n’s bright portals pours the beamy day.
At once we fix our haulfers on the land, =~ |

"At once defcend, and prefs the defart fand ;5

There worn and ‘wafted, lofe our cares in fleep,

To the hoarfc murmurs of ‘the rowling deep, 10
Soon as thé morn reftor'd the day, we paid
Sepulchral honours to Elpenor’s fhade. )

Now by the axe the ruthing foreft berds,

And the huge pyle along the fhore afcends.

Around we fland, a melancholy train ! 15
And a loud groan re-echoes from the main.

Fierce o’er the pyre, by fanning breezes fpread,

‘The hungry flame devours the filent dead.

A rifing tomb, the filent dead to. grace,

Falt by the roarings of the main we place ; 20,
Therifing tomb a lofty column bore,

And high above it rofe the tap’ring oar.

- Mean-time the * goddefs our return furvey’d

From the pale ghofts, and hell’s tremend’ous fhade,

¢ Circe.
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Swift fhe defcends : a train of nymphs divine 25
Bear the rich viands and the gen’rous wine :
In a& to fpeak the + pow'r of magic ftands,
And graceful thus accofts the lift'ning bands ;

'O fons of woe ! decreed by adverfe fates
Alive to pafs through hell’s eternal gates ! 30
All, foon or late, aye doom'd that path to tread :
More wretched you! twice number’d with the dead !
This day adjeurn your cares ; exalt your fouls,
Indulge the tafte, and drain the fparkling bowls:
And when the morn unveils her faffron ray, 35
Spread your broad fails, and.plow the liquid way, . .
Lo 1 this night, your faithful guide, explain
“Your woes by land, your dangers on the main."

The goddefs fpoke. In feafts we wafte the day,
*Till Phoebus downward plung’d his burning ray ;' 4@
Then fable night afcends, and balmy reft
‘Seals ev'’ry eye, and calms the troubled brea,

‘Then curious fhe commands me to relate

The dreadful fcenes of Pluto’s dreary flate, -

She fat in filence while the tale [ tell, 45
The wond’rous vifions, and the Iaws of hell.

Then thus: The lot of man the gods difpofe ;
Thefe ills are paft; now hear thy future woes,

O princeattend ! fome fav’ring pow’r be kind,
And print th’ important ftory on thy mind ! 5a

Next, where theSirens dwell, you plow the feas ;
Their fong is death, and makes deftru@ion pleafe.
Unblefl the man, whom mufic wins to flay
Nigh the curft fhore, and lilten to the lay !

No more that wretch fhall view the joys of life, g5
His blooming offspring, or his beauteous wife !

In verdant meads they fport, and wide around

Ly human bones, that whiten all the ground ;

‘The ground polluted floats with human gore,
- And human carnage taints the dreadful fhore, Go

$ Circe.
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Fly fwift the dang’rous coaft ; let ev’ry ear
Be ftop’d againt the fong ! 'tis death to hear !
Firm to the maft with chains thyfelf be bound,
Nor truft thy, virtue to th’ enchanting found.
If mad with tranfport, freedom thou demand,” 6§
Be ev’ry fetter (train’d. and added band to band.
Thefe feas o’erpafs’d, be wife! but I refrain
To mark diftinét thy voyage o’er the main:
New horrors rife ! let prudence be thy guide,
And guard thy various paffage through the tide.  yo
High o’er the main two rocks exalt their brow,
The boiling billows thund’ring roll below ;
Through the vaft waves the dreadful wonders move,
Hence nam’d Erratic by the geds above.
No hird of air, nor dove of fwiftelt wing, 75
That bears ambrofia to th’ ethereal king,
Shuns the dire rocks : in vain fhe cuts the Jkies,
. The dire rocks meet,” and crufh her as:fhe flies:
Not the fleet bark, when profpirous breezes play,
Plows o'er that roaring furge.ts defp’rate way ; 8o
O’erwhelm’d it finks : while round a fmoke expires,
And the waves flathing feem.to burn with fires :
Scarce the fam’d Argo pafs’d-thefe raging floods,
» The facred Argo, fill'd with demigods !
Ev’n fhe had funk, but Jove’s imperial bride 85
Wing'd . her fleet fail, and pufh'd her o'er the tide.
:High in the air the rock its fummit fhrouds
In.brooding tempefts and in rouling clouds ;
Loud ftorms around and mifts eternal rife, i
Beat its bleak brow, and intercept the fkies. 90
‘When all the broad expanfion, bright with day,
Glows with th’ autumnal or the fummer ray,
The fommer and the antumn glows in vain,
The. fky for ever low’rs, for ever clouds remain.
Impervious to the {tep of man it ftands, 95
Tho’ born by twenty feet, tho’ arm’d with twenty hands.
8mooth as the polith of the mirror rife
The flipp’ry fides, and fhoot into the tkies.
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Full in the centre of this rock difplay'd,

A yawning cavern cafts a dreadful (hade : 100
Nor the fleet arrow from the twanging bow,
_Sent with full force, could reach the depth-below. .
Wide to the weft the horrid gulf extends,

And the dire paffage down to hell*defcends.

O fly the dreadful fight ! expand thy fails,: - 10§
Ply the ftrong oar, and catch the nimble-gales ;

Here Scylla bellows from her dire abodes,
Tremend’ous peft ! abhorr’d by man and gods.J
Hideous her voice, und with lefs terrors roar

The whelps of lions in the midnizht hour. 110
Twelve feet deform’d and foul the fiend difpreads ;

Six horrid necks fhe rears, and fix terrific heads ;

Her jaws grin dreadful with three rows of teeth ;
Jaggy they ftand, the gaping den of death ¢

Her parts obfcene the raging billows hide; 113
"Her bofom terribly o’erlooks the tide. -

Vhen' ftung with hunger fhe embroils the flood,

The fea-dog and the dolphin are her-food ;.

She makes the huge leviathan her prey,

And all the monfters of the wat’ry way: . 120
The fwifteft racer of the azure plain  *.

Here fills her fails and fpreads her oars in.vain

Fell Scylla rifes, in her fury roars,

Atence fix mouths expands, at once {ix men devours.
* Clofe by. arock of lefs enormous height 125
Breaks the wild waves, and forms a dang’rous ftreight ;
Full on its crown a fig's green branches rife,

And fhoot a leafy foreft to the fkiss ; .
Beneath, Charybdis holds her boift’rous reign

*Midft roaring whirlpools. and abforbs the main; 130
Thrice in her pulfs the boiling feas fubfide, ’
Thrice'in dire thunders the refunds the tide.

Oh-if thy veflel plow the direful waves

YWhen feas retreating roar within her caves,

Ye perith ail! though he who rules the main 135
Lends his ftrong aid, his aid he lerds in vain,



