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BOOK I. 

HAT Soil the Apple loves* what 

Care is due 

To Grchats* timelieft when to profs 

the E mits* 

Thy Gift, Pomona, in Miltonian Verfe 

Adventrous I prefume to fing ^ of Verfe 



CYDER. 
j 

Nor skill’d, nor ftudious: But my Native Soil 

Invites me, and the Theme as yet unfung. 

■ / 

I. 

Ye Ariconian Knights, and faireft Dames, 

To whom propitious Heav’n thefe Bleffings grants. 

Attend my Layesj nor hence difdain to learn. 

How Nature’s Gifts may be improv’d by Art. 

And thou, O Mofiyn> whofe Benevolence, 

And Candor, oft experienc’d, Me vouchfaf’d 

To knit in Friendfhip, growing Hill with Years, 

Accept this Pledge of Gratitude and Love. 
■S' 

May it a lafting Monument remain 

Of dear Refpeftj that, when this Body frail 

Is moulder’d into Duft, and I become 

As I had never been, late Times may know 

I once was bleft in fuch a matchlefs Friend. 

Who- 
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Who- e’er expeds his lab’ring Trees flaou’d bend 

With Fruitage, and a kindly Harveft yield, 

. Be this his firft Concern} to find a Trad 

Impervious to the Winds, begirt with Hills, 

That intercept the Hyperborean Blafts 

Tempeftuous, and cold Eurus nipping Force, 

Noxious to feeble Buds: But to the Weft 

Let him free Entrance grant, let Zephyrs bland 

Adminifter their tepid genial Airs:, 

Naught fear he from the Weft, whofe gentle Warmth 

Difclofes well the Earth s all-teeming Womb, 

Invigorating tender Seeds $ whofe Breath' 

Nurtures the Orange, and the Citron Groves, 

Hefperian Fruits, and wafts their Odours fweet 

Wide thro’ the Air, and diftant Shores perfumes. 

Nor only do the Hills exclude the Winds: 

But, when the blackning Clouds in fprinklingShow’rs 

B 3 Diftill, 
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Diftiiij from the high Summits down the Rain 

Runs trickling; with the fertile Moifture chear’d, 
O J 

■ 

The Orchats finite:, joyous the Farmers fee 

Their thriving Plants, and blefs the heav’nly Dew. 
& . ' | 

' m* t ' Hi , 

Next, let the Planter, with Difcretion meet. 

The Force and Genius of each Soil explore j 
vWfoji \ 

To what adapted, what it fhuns averfe; 

Without this neceffary Care, in vain 

He hopes an Apple-Vintage, and invokes 

iVomona’s Aid in vain. The miry Fields, 

Rejoycing in rich Mold, moft ample Fruit 

Of beauteous Form produce5 pleafingto Sight, 

But to the Tongue inelegant and flat. 

So Nature has decreed i fo, oft we fee 

Men palling fair, in outward Lineaments 

Elaborate lefs, inwardly, exad. 

Nor from the fable Ground exped Succefs, 

■ Nor. 
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Nor from cretaceous, ftubborn and jejune: 

The Muft, of pallid Hue, declares the Soil 

Devoid of Spirit 3 wretched He, that quaffs 

Such wheyifh Liquors 3 oft with Colic Pangs, 

With pungent Colic Pangs diftrefs’d, he’ll roar, 

And tofs,and turn, and curfe th’ unwholfome Draught. 

But, Farmer, look, where full-ear d Sheaves of Rye 

Grow wavy on the Tilth, that Soil felled 

For Apples 3 thence thy Induftry fhall gain 

Ten-fold Reward 3 thy Garners, thence with Store 

Surcharg’d, fhallburfl^ thy Prefs with pureft Juice 

Shall flow, which, in revolving Years, may try 

Thy feeble Feet, and bind thy fault’ring Tongue. 

Such is the Kent church, fuch cDantz>eyan Ground, 

Such thine, O learned Brome> and Capel fuch, 

Willifian Burk on, much-lov’d Geers his Marjh, 

And Sutton-Acres, drench’d with Regal Blood 
1 

Of Ethelbert, when to th’unhallow’d Feaft • 
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Of Mercian Off a he invited came. 

To treat of Spoufals: Long connubial Joys 

He promis’d to himfelf, allur'd by Fair 

Elfrida's Beauty 5 but deluded dy’d 

In height of Hopes—Oh! hardeft Fate, to fall 

By Shew of Friendlhip» and pretended Love! 

I nor advife, nor reprehend the Choice 

Oi Marcley.\mh the Apple no where finds 

A kinder Mold: Yet 'tis unfafe to truft 

Deceitful Ground: Who knows but that) once more* 

This Mount may journey, and, his prefent Site 

Forfaking, to thy Neighbours Bounds transfer 

The goodly Plants, affording Matter ftrange 

For Law-Debates? If, therefore, thou iodine 

To deck this Rife with Fruits of various Taftes, 

Fail not by frequent Vows t’implore Succefs 5 

Thus piteous Heav’n may fix the wand’ring Glebe. 

But 
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But if (for Nature doth not ffiare alike 

Her Gifts) an happy Soil fhou’d be with-held ; 

If a penurious Clay ffiou’d be thy Lot, 

Or rough unweildy Earth, nor to the Plough, 

Nor to the Cattle kind, with fandy Stones 

And Gravel o*er-abounding, think it not 

Beneath thy Toil; the fturdy Pear-tree here 

Will rife luxuriant, and with toughed: Root 

Pierce the obftruding Grit, and reftive Marie. 

Thus naught is ufelefs made; nor is there Land, 

But what, or of it felf, or elfe compell’d, 

Affords Advantage. On the barren Heath 

The Shepherd tends his Flock, that daily crop 

Their verdant Dinner from the mollie Turf, 

Sufficient; after them the Cackling Goofe, 

Clofe-grazer, finds wherewith to eafe her Want. 

What 
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What (hon’d I more > Ev’n on the cliffy Height 

Of Tenmenmaur, and that Cloud-piercing Hill, 

\Tlinlimmon, from afar the Traveller kens 

Aftonilh’d, how the Goats their (hrubby Bronze 

Gnaw pendent $ nor untrembling canft thou fee. 

How from a fcraggy Rock, whofe Prominence 

Half overfhades the Ocean, hardy Men, 

Fearlefs of rending Winds, and dafhing Waves, 

Cut Sampire, to excite the fqueamifli Guft 

Of pamper’d Luxury. Then, let thy Ground 

Not lye unlaboured if the richeft Stem 

Refufe to thrive, yet who wou’d doubt to plant 

Somewhat, that may to Human Ufe redound, 

And Penury, the word of Ills, remove } 

f • ' 

There are, who, fondly ftudious of Increafe, 

Rich Foreign Mold on their ili-natur’d Land 

Induce laborious, and with fatning Muck 

Befmear 
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Befmear the Roots} in vain! the nuriling Grove 

Seems fair awhile, cherilh’d with fofter Earth: 

But, when the alien Compoft is exhauft. 

It’s native Poverty again prevails. 

Tho’ this Art fails, defpond not 5 little Pains, 

In a due Hour employ’d, great Profit yield. 

Th’ Induftrious, when the Sun in Leo rides. 

And darts his fultrieft Beams, portending Drought, 

Forgets not at the Foot of ev’ry .Plant 

To fink a circling Trench, and daily pour 

A juft Supply of alimental Streams, 

Exhaufted Sap recruitings elfe,'falfe Hopes 

He cherilhes, nor will his Fruit expect 

Th’ autumnal Seafon, but, in Summer’s Pride, 

When other Orchats fmile, abortive fail. 
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Thus the great Light of Heav’n,that in hisCourfe 

Surveys and quickens all things, often proves 

Noxious to planted Fields, and often Men 

Perceive his Influence dire j fweltring they run 

To Grots, and Caves, and the cool Umbrage feek 

Of woven Arborets, and oft the Rills 

Still ftreaming frefh revifit, to allay 
. 1 . 

Thirft inextinguiftiable: But if the Spring 

Preceding fhou d be deftitute of Rain* 

Or Blaft Septentrional with brulhing Wings 

Sweep up the fmoaky Mifts, and Vapours damp* 

Then wo to Mortals! Titan then exerts 

His Heat intenfe* and on our Vitals preys} 

Then Maladies of various Kinds* and Names 

Unknown, malignant Fevers, and that Foe 

To blooming Beauty, which imprints the Face 

Of faireft Nymph, and checks our growing Love, 

Reign 
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Reign far and near3 grim Death, in different Shapes, 

Depopulates the Nations, thoufands fall 

His Vidims, Youths, and Virgins, in their Flower, 

Reludant die, and fighing leave their Loves 

Unfmifh’d, by infedious Heav’n deftroy’d. 

Such Heats prevail’d, when fair Eliza, laft_.„ , 
[Worth, 

Of Winchcomb's Name (next Thee in Blood, and 

O faireft St. John!) left this toilfome World 
• V.. 

In Beauty’s Prime, and fadden’d all the Year: 

Nor cou’d her Virtues, nor repeated Vows 

Of thoufand Lovers, the relentlefs Hand 

Of Death arreftj She with the Vulgar fell. 

Only diftinguifh’d by this humble Verfe. 

But if it pleafe the Sun’s intemp’rate Force 

To know, attend ; whilft I of ancient Fame 

The Annals trace, and image to thy Mind, 

"" How 
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How our Fore-fathers, (lucklefs Men!) ingulft 

By the wide yawning Earth, to Stygian Shades 

Went quick, in one fad Sepulchre enclos’d * 

In elder Days, e’er yet the Roman Bands 

Victorious, this our Other World fubdu’d, 

A fpaeious City flood, with firmed Walls 

Sure mounded, and with numerous Turrets crown’d. 

Aerial Spires, and Citadels, the Seat 

Of Kings, and Heroes refolute in War, 

Fam’d Ariconitlm * uncontroul’d, and free, 

Till all-fubduing L atian Arms prevail’d. 

Then alfo, tho’ to foreign Yoke fubmifs, 

She undemoliih’d flood, and even Till now 

Perhaps had flood, of ancient Britift Art 

A pleating Monument, not lefs admir’d 

Than what from Attic, or Etrufcan Hands 

' '' • Arofe, 
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Arofe 3 had not the Heav’nly Pow’rs averfe 

Decreed her final Doom: For now the Fields 

Labour'd with Third, Aquarius had not Ihed 

His wonted Show'rs, and Sirius parch’d with Heat 

Solftitial the green Herb: Hence 'gan relax 

The Ground’s Contexture, hence Tartarean Dregs, 

Sulphur, and nitrous Spume, enkindling fierce, 

Bellow’d within their darkfom Caves, by far 

More difrnal than the loud difploded Roar 

Of brazen Enginry, that ceafelefs dorm 

The Baftion of a well-built City, deem’d 

Impregnable: Th’ infernal Winds, ’till now 

Clofely imprifon’d, by Titanian Warmth, 

Dilating, and with unftuous Vapours fed, 

Difdain’d their narrow Cells 3 and, their full Strength 

Colleding, from beneath the folid Mafs 

Upheav’d, and all her Caftles rooted deep 

Shook from their lowed Seat 3 old Vaga’s Stream, 

Forc’d 
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Forc’d by the hidden Shock, her wonted Track 

Forfook, and drew her humid Train aflope, 

Cranklingher Banks: And now the lowering Sky, 

And baleful Lightning, and the Thunder, Voice 

Of angry Gods, that rattled folemn, difmaid 

The finking Hearts of Men. Where fhoud they turn 

Diftrefs'd? Whence feek for Aid? when from below 

Hell threatens, and ev’n Fate fupreme gives Signs 

Of Wrath and Defolation? Vain were Vows, 

And Plaints, and fuppliant Hands, to Heavhi ered! 

Yet fome to Fanes repair'd, and humble Rites 

Perform'd to Thor, and Woden, fabled Gods, 

Who with their Vot’ries in one Ruin fhar’d, 

Crulh’d, and overwhelm’d. Others, in frantick Mood, 

Run howling thro' the Streets, their hideous Yells 

Rend the dark Welkin 5 Horror flalks around, 

Wild-ftaring, and, his fad Concomitant, 

Defpair, of abjed Look: At evry Gate 

The 
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The thronging Populace with hafty Strides 

Prefs furious, and, too eager of Efcape, 

Obftrud the eafie Way 5 the rocking Town 

Supplants their Footfteps 5 to, and fro5 they reel 

Aftonifh’d, as o’er-charg’d with Wine 5 when lo! 

The Ground aduft her riven Mouth difparts, 

Horrible Chafra, profound! with fwift Defcent 

Old Ariconium finks, and all her Tribes, 

Heroes, and Senators, down to the Realms 

Of endlefs Night. Mean while, the loofen’d Winds 

Infuriate, molten Rocks and flaming Globes 

Hurl'd high above the Clouds 3 fill, all their Force 

Confurn’d, her rav nous Jaws th* Earth fatiate clos'd. 

Thus this fair City fell, of which the Name 

Survives alone 3, nor is there found a Mark, 

Whereby the curious Paffenger may learn 

Her ample Site, fave Coins, and mould ring Urns, 

And huge unweildy Bones, lading Remains 

C Of 
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v Of that Gigantic Race$ which, as he breaks 

The clotted Glebe, the Plowman haply finds. 

Appall’d. Upon that treacherous Trad of Land, 

She whilome flood 3 now Ceres^ in her Prime, 

Smiles fertile, and, with ruddieft Freight bedecks 

The Apple-Tree> by our Fore-fathers Blood 

Improv’d, that now recalls the devious Mufe, 

Urging her defin’d Labours to perfue. 

The Prudent will obferve, what Palfions reign 

In various Plants (for not to Man alone. 

But all the wide Creation, Nature gave 

Love, and Averlion): Everlafting Hate 

The Vine to Ivy bears, nor lefs abhors 

The Colew arts Ranknefs 5 biit,with amorous Twine, 

Clafps the tall Elm: The Vafian Rofe unfolds 

Her Bud, more lovely, near the fetid Leek, 

(Creft 
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(Creft of flout Britons,) and inhances thence 

The Price of her celeftial Scent: The Gourd, 

And thirfty Cucumer, when they perceive 

Th’ approaching Olive, with Refentment fly 

Her fatty Fibres, and with Tendrils creep 

Diverfe, detefting Contad 5 whilft the Fig 

Contemns not Rue, nor Sage’s humble Leaf? 

Clofe neighbouring: The Herefordian Plant 

Carefles freely the contiguous Reach, 

Hazel, and weight-refifting Ralm, and likes 

T’approach the Quince t and th’ Elder’s pithy Stem 5 

Uneafie, feated by funereal Teugh, 

Or Walnut, (whofe malignant Touch impairs 

All generous Fruits), or near the bitter Dews 

Of Cherries. Therefore, weigh the Habits well 

Of Plants, how they aflociate beft, nor let 

Ill Neigbourhood corrupt thy hopeful Graffs. 

Wouldft 
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[froth ? 
Wouldft thou, thy Vats with genrous Juice fliould 

Refped thy Orchats 5 think not, that the Trees 

Spontaneous will produce an wholefom Draught. 

Let Art corred thy Breed: from Parent Bough 

A Cyon meetly fever 5 after, force 

A way into the Crabftock s clofe-wrought Grain 

By Wedges, and within the living Wound 

Enclofe the Fofter Twig, nor over-nice 

Refufe with thy own Hands around to fpread 

The binding Clay: Ee’r-long their differing Veins 

Unite, and kindly Nourilhment convey 

To the new Pupil 3 now he (hoots his Arms 

With quickeft Growth now (hake the teeming Trunc, 

Down rain til impurpM Balls, ambrofal Fruit, 

Whether the Wilding*s Fibres are contrivsd 

To draw tlf Earths pureft Spirit, and refill 

IPs 
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It’s Feculence, which in more porous Stocks 

Of Cyder-Plants finds Paffage free, or elfe 

The native Verjuice of the Crab, deriv’d 

Thro’ th’ infix’d Graff, a grateful Mixture forms 

Of tart and fweet^ whatever be the Caufe, 

This doubtful Progeny by niceft Taftes 

Expected beft Acceptance finds, and pays 

Largeft Revenues to the Orchat-Lord. 
\ 

Some think, thz Quince and Apple wou’d combine 

In happy Union 5 Others fitter deem 

The Sloe-Stem bearing Sylvan Plums auftere» 

Who knows but Both may thrive ? Howe’er, what iofe 

To try the Pow’rs of Both, and fearch how far 

Two different Natures may concur to mix 

In clofe Embraces, and ft range Off-fpring bear ? 

Thoul’t find that Plants will frequent Changes tiy? 

Undamag’d, and their marriageable Arms 

' C 3 Con- 
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Conjoin with others. So Silurian Plants 

Admit the P cache's odoriferous Globe, 

And "Pears of fundry Forms 5 at difFrent times 

Adopted Plums will aliene Branches grace $ 

And Men have gathered from the Hawthorn's Branch 

Large Medlars, imitating regal Crowns. 

Nor is it hard to beautifie each Month 

With Files of particolour’d Fruits, that pleafe 

The Tongue, and View, at once. So Maro’s Mufe, 

Thrice facred Mufe! commodious Precepts gives 

Inftrudive to the Swains, not wholly bent 

On what is gainful: Sometimes Ihe diverts 

From folid Counfels, fhews the Force of Love 

In favage Bealls 5 how Virgin Face divine 

Attra&s the haplefs Youth thro’ Storms, and Waves, 

Alone, in deep of Night: Then Ihe defcribes 

The Scythian Winter, nor difdains to ling, 

How 
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How under Ground the rude Riphtean Race 

Mimic brisk Cyder with the Brakes Produd wild* 

Sloes pounded, Hips, and iSVru/V harfheft Juice, 

Let fage Experience teach thee all the Arts 

Of Grafting, and In-Eyeing when to lop 

The flowing Branches 5 what Trees anfwer bell 

From Root, or Kernel: She will bell the Hours 

Of Harveft, and Seed-time declare 5 by Her 

The different Qualities of things were found* 

And fecret Motions •, how with heavy Bulk 

Volatile Hermes, fluid and unmoill. 

Mounts on the Wings of Air •, to Her we owe 

The Indian Weed, unknown to ancient Times, 

Nature’s choice Gift, whofe acrimonious Fume 

Extra&s fuperfluous Juices, and refines 

The Blood dillemper’d from its noxious Salts $ 

Friend to the Spirits, which with Vapours bland 
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It gently mitigates. Companion fit 

Of Pleafantry, and Wine3 nor to the Bards 

Unfriendly, when they to the vocal Shell 

Warble melodious their well-labour’d Songs. * o 

She found the polith’d Glafs, whofe finall Convex 

Enlarges to ten Millions of Degrees 

The Mite* invifible elfe, of Nature's Hand 

Leaft Animal 5 and (hews, what Laws of Life 

The Cheefe-Inhabitants obferve, and how 

Fabrick their Manfons in the harden'd Milk, 

Wonderful Artifls! But the hidden Ways 

Of Nature wouldft thou know ? how firft fhe frames 

All things in Miniature? thy Specular Orb 

Apply to well-dilfecled Kernels 5 lo! 

Strange Forms arife, in each a little Plant 

Unfolds its Boughs: obferve the fiender Threads 

Of firft-heginning Trees, their Roots, their Leaves, 

In narrow Seeds ddcrib’d3 Thoiflt wondring fay. 

An 
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An inmate Orchat ev’ry Apple boafts. 

Thus All things by Experience are difplay’d. 

And Moft improv’d. Then feduloufly think 
< 

To meliorate thy Stock 5 no Way, or Rule 

Be unaflay’dj prevent the Morning Star 
I 

Afliduous, nor with the Weftern Sun 

Surceafe to work 3 lo! thoughtful of Thy Gain, 

Not of my Own, I all the live-long Day 

Confume in Meditation deep, reclufe 

From human Converfe, nor, at (hut of Eve, 

Enjoy Repofej but oft at Midnight Lamp 

Ply my brain-racking Studies, if by chance 

Thee I may counfel right j and oft this Care 

Difturbs me flumbring. Wilt thou then repine 

To labour for thy Self > and rather chufe 

To lye fupinely, hoping, Heav’n will blefs 

Thy flighted Fruits, and give thee Bread unearn'd? 

’Twill 
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’Twill profit, when the Stork,fworn-Foe of Snakes, 

Returns, to (hew Companion to thy Plants, 

Fatigv’d with Breeding. Let the arched Knife 

Well (harpen’d now affail the fpreading Shades 

Of Vegetables, and their thirfty Lirnbs 

Difiever: for the genial Moifture, due 

To Apples, otherwife mifpends it felf 

In barren Twigs, and, for th’expected Crop, 

Naught but vain Shoots, and empty Leaves abound. 

When fwelling Buds their od’rous'Foliage (hed. 

And gently harden into Fruit, the Wife 

Spare not the little Off-fprings, if they grow 

Redundant 5 but the thronging Clutters thin 

By kind Avulfion: elfe, the ftarv’ling Brood, 

Void of fufficient Suftenance, will yield 

A (lender Autumn j which the niggard Soul 

Too 
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Too late (hall weep, and curfe his thrifty Hand, 

That would not timely eafe the pond'rous Boughs. 
■ < 

t 

It much conduces, all the Cares to know 

Of Gard’ning, how to fcare nofturnal Thieves, 

And how the little Race of Birds, that hop 

From Spray to Spray, fcooping the coftlieft Fruit 

Infatiate, undifturb’d. Priapus' Form 

Avails but little 5 rather guard each Row 
•» • 

With the falfe Terrors of a breathlefs Kite. 

This done, the timorous Flock with fwifteft Wing 

Scud thro’ the Air-, their Fancy reprefents 

His mortal Talons, and his rav’nous Beak 

Deftru&ive j glad to fhun his hoftile Gripe, 

They quit their Thefts, and unfrequent the Fields. 

Befides, the filthy Swine will oft invade 

Thy firm Inclofure, and with delving Snout 

The 
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The rooted Foreft undermine: forthwith 

Alloo thy furious Maftiff, bid him vex 

The noxious Herd, and print upon their Ears 

A fad Memorial of their paft Offence. 

The flagrant Trocyon will not fail to bring 

Large Shoals of flow Houfe-bearing Snails, that creep 

O er the ripe Fruitage, paring flimy Tracis 

In the fleek Rinds, and unpreft Cyder drink. 

No Art averts this Feft^ on Thee it lyes. 

With Morning and with Evening Hand to rid 

The preying Reptiles 5 nor, if wife, wilt thou 

Decline this Labour, which it felf rewards 

With pleafing Gain, whilft the warm Limbec draws 

Salubrious Waters from the nocent Brood. 

Myriads of Wafps now alfo clullring hang. 

And drain a fpurious Honey from thy Groves, 

Their 
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Their Winter Food tho’ oft repuift, again 
4 

They rally, undifmay’d: but Fraud with eafe 

Enfnares the noifom Swarms 3 let ev'ry Bough 

Bear frequent Vials, pregnant with the Dregs 

Of Moyle, or Mum, or Treacles vifcous Juice$ 

They, by th’alluring Odor drawn, in hafte 

Fly to the dulcet Cates, and crouding fip 

Their palatable Bane $ joyful thou It fee 

The clammy Surface all o’er-ftrown with Tribes 

Of greedy Infeds, that with fruitlefs Toil 

Flap filmy Pennons oft, to extricate 

Their Feet, in liquid Shackles bound, Till Death 

Bereave them of their worthlefs Souls: Such doom 

Waits Luxury, and lawlefs Love of Gain ! 
| 1 

Howe’er thou maift forbid external Force., 

Inteftine Evils will prevail 5 damp Airs, 

And rainy Winters, to the Centre pierce 
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Of firmefl Fruits, and by unfeen Decay 

The proper Relifh vitiate: then the Grub 

Oft unobferv’d invades the vital Core, 

Pernicious Tenant, and her fecret Cave 

Enlarges hourly, preying on the Pulp 

Ceafelefsj mean while the Apple’s outward Form 

DeleCtable the witlefs Swain beguiles. 

Till, with a writhen Mouth, and {pattering Noife, 

He tafles the bitter Morfel, and rejects 

Difrelifht ^ not with lefs Surprize, then when 

Embattled Troops with flowing Banners pafs 

Thro’ flow’ry Meads delighted, nor diftruft 

The fmiling Surface j whilft the cavern’d Ground, 

With Grain incentive ftor’d, by fuddain Blaze 

Burfts fatal, and involves the Hopes of War 

In firy Whirles $ full of victorious Thoughts, 

Torn and difmembred, they aloft expire. 

Now 
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Now turn thine Eye to view Alcinous* Groves, 

The Pride of the Thracian Ifle, from whence, 

Sailing the Spaces of the boundlefs Deep, 

To Ariconium pretious Fruits arriv'd: 

The ‘Pippin burnilht o'er with Gold, the Moile 

Of fweeteft hony’d Tafte, the fair Permain, 

Temper’d, likecomlieft Nymph, with red and white. 

Salopian Acres flourifli with a Growth 

Peculiar, fly I’d the Ottley: Be thou firft 

This Apple to tranfplant ^ if to the Name 

It’s Merit anfwers, no where (halt thou find 

A Wine more priz'd, or laudable of Tafte. 

Nor does the Eliot leafl deferve thy Care, 

Nor John-Apple, whofe wither'd Rind, entrench! 

With many a Furrow, aptly reprefents 

Decrepid Age 3 nor that from Harvey nam’d, 

Quick-relifhing: Why fhould we fing the Thrift? 

Cod- 
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Codling, or Pomroy, or of pimpled Coat 

The Ru{fei, or the Cats-Head"% weighty Orb, 

Enormous in its Growth ^ for various Ufe 

Tho* thefe are meet, tho* after full repaft 

Are oft requir’d, and crown the rich Defert? 

What, the5 the Pear-Tree rival not the Worthy 

Of Aticonian Produfts? yet her Freight 

Is not contemn’d, yet her wide-branching Arms 

Belt fereen thy Manfion from the fervent Dog 

Adverfe to Life 3 the wintry Hurricanes 

In vain imploy their Roar, her Trunc unmov’d 

Breaks the ftrong Onfet* and controls their Rage, 

Chiefly the Bos bury, whofe large Increafe, 

Annual* in fumptuous Banquets claims Applaufe* 

Thrice acceptable Bev’rage! could but Art 

Subdue the floating Lee, Pomona's felf 

Would dread thy Praife* and (him the dubious Strife, 

Be- 
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Be it thy Choice, when Summer-Heats annoy. 

To lit beneath her leafy.Canopy, 

Quaffing rich Liquids: Oh! how fweet t? enjoy. 

At once her Fruits,, and hofpitable Shade! 

But how with equal Numbers fliall we match 

The Musks furpafling Worth! that earlieft gives 

Sure hopes of racy Wine, and in its Youth, 

Its tender Nonage, loads the fpreading Boughs 

With large and juicy Off-fpring, that defies 

The Vernal Nipping?, and cold Syderal Blafts! 

Yet let her to the Read-fireak yield, that once 

Was of the Sylvan Kind, unciviliz’d. 

Of no Regard, hill Scudamore*s skilful Hand 

Improv’d her, and by courtly Discipline 

Taught her the favage Nature to forget: 

Hence ftyi’d the Scudamore an Plant* whofe Wine 
<o 

Who-ever tafles, let him with grateful Heart 

D 
/ 

Refpeti 
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Refpeft that ancient loyal Houfe, and wifli 

The noble Peer, that now tranfcends our Hopes 

In early Worth, his Country’s jufteft Pride, 

Uninterrupted Joy, and Health entire* 

Let every Tree in every Garden own 

The Red-ftreak as fupream *, whofe pulpous Fruit 

With Gold irradiate, and Vermilian fhines 

Tempting, not fatal, as the Birth of that 

Primeval interdided Plant, that won 

Fond Eve in haplefs Hour to tafte, and die* 

This, of more bounteous Influence, infpires 

Poetic Raptures, and the lowly Mufe 

Kindles to loftier Strains 5 even I perceive 

Her facred Virtue. See! the Numbers flow 

Eafie, whilft, cheat'd with her nedareous Juice, 

Hers, and my Country’s Praifes I exalt. 

Hail Herefordian Plant, that doft difdain 

AH 
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All other Fields! Heav’ns fweetell Bleffing, hail! 

Be thou the copious Matter of my Song, 

And Thy choice Neffar * on which always waits 

Laughter, and Sport, and care-beguiling Wit, 

And Friendship, chief Delight of Human Life. 

What Ihou d we wilh for more ? or why, in quell 

Of Foreign Vintage, infincere, and mixt, 

Traverfe th’extreameft World? Why tempt the Rage 

Of the rough Ocean ? when our native Glebe 

Imparts, from bounteous Womb, annual Recruits 

Of Wine dele&able, that far furmounts 

Gallic, or Latin Grapes, or thofe that fee 

The fetting Sun near Calces tow ring Height. 

Nor let the Rhodian, nor the Lesbian Vines 

Vaunt their rich Mull, nor let Tokay contend 

For Sovranty^ Thanteus felf mull bow 

To th' Ariconian Vales: And lhall we doubt 

T* improve our vegetable Wealth, or let 

D 2 The 
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The Soil lye idle, which, with fit Manure, 

Will iargeft Ufury repay, alone 

Impower’d to fupply what Nature asks 

Frugal, or what nice Appetite requires > 

1 he Meadows here, with banning Ooze enrich’d, 

Give Spirit to the Grafs 5 three Cubits high 

The jointed Herbage (hoots 5 ths unfallow’d Glebe 

Yearly o’ercomes the Granaries with Store 

Of Golden Wheat) the Strength of Human Life. 

Lo, on auxiliary Foies, the Hops 

Afcending fpiral, rang’d in meet Array ! 

Lo, how the Arable with Barley-Grain 

Stands thick, o'er-fhadow’d, to the thirfty Hind 

Tranfporting Profped! Thefe, as modern Ufe 

Ordains, infus’d, an Auburn Drink compofe, 

Wholefome, of deathlefs Fame. Here, to the Sight, 

Apples of Price, and plenteous Sheaves of Corn3 

Oft interlac’d occurr, and both imbibe 

Fitting 
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Fitting congenial Juice ^ fo rich the Soil, 

So much does fruduous Moifture o’er-abound! 

Nor are the Hills unamiable, whofe Tops 

To Heav’n afpire, affording Profped fweet 

To Human Ken 5 nor at their Feet the Vales 

Defcending gently, where the lowing Herd 

Chews verd’rous Pafture^ nor the yellow Fields 

Gaily1 enterchang’d, with rich Variety 

Pleafing, as when an Emerald green, enchas’d 

I11 flamy Gold, from the bright Mafs acquires 

A nobler Hue, more delicate to Sight. 

Next add the Sylvan Shades, and filent Groves, 

(Haunt of the !Druids) whence the Hearth is fed 

With copious Fuel > whence the flurdy Oak, 

A Princes Refuge once, th’ sternal Guard 

Of England's Throne, by fweating Peafants fell’d? 

Stems the vaft Main, and bears tremendous War 

To diftant Nations, or with Sovran Sway 
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Aws the divided World to Peace and Love. 

Why Ihou’d the Chalybes, or Bilboa boaft 

Their harden’d Iron 5 when our Mines produce 

As perfect Martial Ore ? Can Tmslus’ Head 

Vie with our Safron Odours ? Or the Fleece 

BtctiC) ■ or fined Tar entitle, compare 

With Lemjler’s filken Wool ? Where fhall we find 

Men more undaunted, for their Country's Weal 

More prodigal of Life ? In ancient Days, 

The Roman Legions, and great Cafar found 

Our Fathers no mean Foes: And Crejfy Plains, 

And /.fgincourt, deep-ting’d with Blood, confefs 

What the Silures Vigour unwithftcod 

Cou’d do in rigid Fight 5 and chiefly what 

Brydges' wide-wafting Hand, firft Garter’d Knight, 

Puiflant Author of great Chandois' Stemm, 

High Chandois, that tranfmits Paternal Worth, 

Prudence, and ancient Prowefs, and Renown, 

This 
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T’his Noble Off-fpring. O thrice happy Peer! 

That, blelt with hoary Vigour, view’ll Thy fell 

Frefh blooming in Thy Generous Son 5 whofe Lips, 

Flowing with nervous Eloquence exaft. 

Charm the wife Senate, and Attention win 

In deepeft Councils: Ariconium pleas'd. 

Him, as her chofen Worthy, firft falutes. 

Him on th’ Iberian, on the Gallic Shore, 

Him hardy Britons blefs^ His faithful Hand 

Conveys new Courage from afar, nor more 

The General's Conduct, than His Care avails. 

Thee alfo, Glorious Branch of Cecil's Li*e, 

This Country claims 3 with Pride and Joy to Thee 

Thy Alterennis calls: yet (he endures 

Patient Thy Abfence, fince Thy prudent Choke 

Has fix’d Thee in the Mufe s faireft Seat, 

Where Aldrich reigns, and from his endlefs Store 

D 4 Of 
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Of univerfal Knowledge (till fupplies 

His noble Gare^ He generous Thoughts inftilis 

Of true Nobility, their Country’s Love, 

(Chief End of Life) and forms their dudile Minds 

To Human Virtues: By His Genius led, 

Thou foon in every Art preeminent 

Shalt grace this Ifle, and rife to Burleighs Fame. 

Kail high-born Peer! And Thou, great Nurfe of Arts, 

And Men, from whence confpicuous Patriots fpring, 

Hanmer, and Bromley $ Thou, to whom with due 

Refped JVintonia bows, and joyful owns 

Thy mitred Off-fpring^ be for ever bleft 

With like Examples, and to future Times 

Proficuous, fuch a Race of Men produce, 

As, in the Caufe of Virtue firm, may fix 

Her Throne inviolate. Hear, ye Gods, this Vow 

From 
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From One, the meaneft in her numerous Train 3 

Tho’ meaneft, not lea ft ftudious of her Praife, 

Mufe, raife thy Voice to Beaufort's fpotlefs Fame, 

To Beaufort> in a long Defcent deriv’d 

From Royal Anceftry, of Kingly Rights 

Faithful AlTerters: In Him centring meet 

Their glorious Virtues, high Defert from Pride 

Disjoin’d, unfhaken Honour and Contempt 

Of ftrong Allurements. O Illuftrious Prince! 

O Thou of ancient Faith / Exulting, Thee, 

In her fair Lift this happy Land inrolls. 

Who can refufe a Tributary Verfe 

To Weymouth, firmeft Friend of flighted Worth 

In evil Days-? whofe hofpitable Gate, 

Unbarr d to All, invites a numerous Train 

Of daily Guefts 3 whofe Board, with Plenty crown’d. 

Revives 
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Revives the Feaft-rites old: Mean while His Care 

Forgets not the afflicted, but content 

In Ads of fecret Goodnefs, fiiuns the Praife, 

That fure attends. Permit me, bounteous Lord, 

To blazon what tho’ hid will beauteous thine; 

And with Thy Name to dignifie my Song. 

But who is He, that on the winding Stream 

Of Vaga firft drew vital breath, and now 

Approv’d in Anna's fecret Councils fits. 

Weighing the Sum of Things, with wife Forecaft 

Sollicitous of public Good? How large 

His Mind, that comprehends what-e’er was known 

To Old, or Prefent Time 5 yet not elate, 

Not confcious of its Skill? What Praife deferves 

His liberal Hand, that gathers but to give. 

Preventing Suit ? O not unthankful Mufe, 

Him lowly reverence, that firft deign’d to hear 

Thy 
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Thy Pipe,and skreen’d thee from opprobrious Tongues, 

Acknowledge thy Own Harley, and his Name 

Infcribe on ev’ry Bark 3 the wounded Plants 

Will fall increafe, fafter thy juft Refped. 

Such are our Heroes, by their Virtues known, 

Or Skill in Peace, and War: Of fofter Mold 

The Female Sex, with fweet attractive Airs 

Subdue obdurate Hearts. The Travellers oft, 

That viewtheir matchlefsFormswith tranfient Glance, 

Catch fuddain Love, and figh for Nymphs unknown, 

Smit with the Magic of their Eyes: nor hath 

The D^dal Hand of Nature only pour’d 

Her Gifts of outward Grace 3 their Innocence 

Unfeign’d, and Virtue moft engaging, free 

From Pride, or Artifice, long Joys afford 

To th’honeft Nuptial Bed, and in the Wane 

Of Life, rebate the Miferies of Age. 

And 
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And is there found a Wretch, fo bafe of Mind, 

That Womans pow’rful Beauty dares condemn. 

Exacted Work of Heav’n? He ill deferves 

Or Love, or Pity $ friendlefs let him fee 

Uneafie, tedious Days, defpis d, forlorn, 

As Stain of Human Race: But may the Man, 

That chearfuliy recounts the Females Praife 

Find equal Love, and Loves untainted Sweets 
* 

Enjoy with Honour. Q, ye Gods! might 1 

E;ed my Fate, my happiefl Choice fhould be 

A fair, and modeft Virgin, that invites 

Vv nil Afped chad, forbidding loofe Defire? 

Tenderly fouling 5 in whofe Heav'nly Eye 

Sits puredfLove enthron’d: But if the Stars 

Malignant, thefe my better Hopes oppofe. 

May I, at lead, the facred Pleafures know 

Of ftrideft Amity 5 nor ever want 

A Friend, with whom I mutually may fhare 

Glad- 
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Gladnefs, and Anguifh, by kind Intercourfe 

Of Speech, and Offices. May in my Mind, 

Indelible a grateful Senfe remain 

Of Favours undeferv'd!-—-O Thou! from whom 

Gladly both R ch, and Low feek Aid 5 moft Wife 

Interpreter of Right, whofe gracious Voice 

Breaths Equity, and curbs too rigid Law 

With mild, impartial Reafon^ what Returns 

Of Thanks are due to Thy Beneficence 

Freely vouchfaft, when to the Gates of Death 

I tended prone? If Thy indulgent Care 

Had not prevend, among unbody’d Shades 

I now Tad wander’d 5 and thefe empty Thoughts 

Of Apples perifh’d: But, uprais’d by Thee, 
* / 

I time my Pipe afreffi, each Night, and Day 

Thy unexampled Goodnefs to extoll 

Defirous$ but nor Night, nor Day fuffice 

For that great Task 5 the highly Honour’d Name 

Of 
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Of Trevor muft employ my willing Thoughts 

Inceffant, dwell for ever on my Tongue. 

Let me be grateful, but let far from me 

Be fawning Cringe, and falfe difTembling Look, 

And fervile Flattery, that harbours oft 

In Courts, and gilded Roofs. Some loofe the Bands 

Of ancient Friendfhip, cancell Nature’s Laws 

For Pageantry, and tawdry Gugaws. Some 

Renounce their Sires, oppofe paternal Right 

For Rule, and Powers and other’s Realms invade, 

With fpecious Shews of Love. This traiterous Wretch 

Betrays his Sov’ran. Others, deftitute 

Of real Zeal, to ev’ry Altar bend, 

By Lucre fway’d, and ad the bafeft Things 

To be ftyl’d Honourable: Th' Honeft Man, 

Simple of Heart, prefers inglorious WTant 

To ill-got Wealth; rather from Door to Door 
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A jocund Pilgrim, tho' diftrefs'd, hell rove. 

Than break his plighted Faith $ nor Fear, nor Hope, 

Will fhock his ftedfaft Soul 5 rather debar'd 

Each common Privilege, cut off from Hopes 

Of meaneft Gain, of prefent Goods defpoil'd, 

Hell bear the Marks of Infamy, contemn'd. 

Unpity'd$ yet his Mind, of Evil pure, 

Supports him, and Intention free from Fraud. 

If no Retinue with obfervant Eyes 

Attend him, if he cant with Purple ftain 

Of cumbrous Veftments, labour'd o'er with Gold, 

Dazle the Croud, and fet them all agape * 

Yet clad in homely Weeds, from Envy's Darts 

Remote he lives, nor knows the nightly Pangs 

Of Confcience, nor with Spedre's grilly Forms, 

"Ddemons^ and injurd Souls, at Ciofe of Day 

Annoy'd, fad interrupted Slumbers finds. 

Rut as a (Child, whofe inexperienc’d Age 

Nor 
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Nor evil Purpofe fears? nor knows?) enjoys 

Night’s fweet Refrelhment, humid Sleep, fincere. 

When Chaunticleer? with Clarion fhrill? recalls 

The tardy Day, he to his Labours hies 

Gladfome? intent on fomewhat that may eafe 

Unhealthy Mortals, and with curious Search 

Examines all the Properties of Herbs, 

Foffils, and Minerals? that thJ ernbowell’d Earth 

Difplays, if by his Induftry he can 

Benefit Human Race: Or elfe his Thoughts 

Are exercis’d with Speculations deep 

Of Good, and juft, and Meet, and th’ wholfome Rules 

Of Temperance, and aught that may improve 

The moral Life 5 not fedulous to rail, 

Nor with envenom’d Tongue to blaft the Fame 

Of harmlefs Men, or fecret Whifpers fpread, 

’Mong faithful Friends, to breed Diftruft, and Hate. 

Studious of Virtue? he no Life obferves 

* Except 
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Except his own, his own employs his Cares, 

Large Subjeft! that he labours to refine 

Daily, nor of his little Stock denies ‘ 

Fit Alms to Lazars, merciful, and meek. 

Thus facred Virgil liv'd, from courtly Vice, 

And Baits of pompous Rome fecure ^ at Court 

Still thoughtful of the rural honeft Life, 

And how t improve his Grounds, and how himfelf; 

Belt Poet! fit Exemplar for the Tribe 

Of RhabuS) nor lefs fit M£onides, 

Poor eylefs Pilgrim! and if after thefe. 

If after thefe another 1 may name, 

Thus tender Spencer liv'd, with mean Repaft 

Content, deprefs’d by Penury, and Pine 

In foreign Realm: Yet not debas’d his Verfe 

By Fortune’s Frowns. And had that Other Bard, 

Oh, had but He that firfl; ennobled Song 

E With 
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With holy Raptures, like his Ahdiel been, .. ////''/< 

Mong many faithlefs, ftriftly faithful found} 

Unpity’d, he fhould not have wail’d his Orbs, 

That roll’d in vain to find the piercing Ray, 

And found no Dawn, by dim Suffufion veil’d! 

But He—-However, let the Mufe abftain, ^ , 

Nor blaft his Fame, from whom fhe learnt to fing 

In much inferior Strains, grov’ling beneath 

Th’ Olympian Hill, on Plains, and Vales intent, 

Mean Follower. There let her reft a-while. 

Pleas’d with the fragrant Walks, and cool Retreat. 

CYDER. 
\ 

/ 
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Harcourt, Whom th’ ingenuous Love 

of Arts 

Has carry’d from Thy native Soi], beyond 

Th’ eternal Alpine Snows, and now detains 

In Italy’s walte Realms, how long mull we 

Lament Thy Abfence ? Whilft in fweet Sojourn 

Thou view’ll the Reliques of old Rome 3 or what, 

Unrival’d Authors by their Prefence, made 
* 

For ever venerable, rural Seats, 

E 2 Tikur, 
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Green with immortal Bays, which haply Thou, 

Kefpeding his great Name, doft now approach 

With bended Knee, and ft row with purple Flowrsj 
.V* . V 

Unm indful of Thy Friends, that ill can brook 

i his long Delay. At length, Dear Youth, return, 

Of Wit, and Judgement ripe in blooming Years, 

And Britain3s We with Latian Knowledge grace* 
- 

Return, and let Thy Fathers Worth excite 

Thirft of Preeminence5 fee! how the Caufe 

Of Widows, and of Orphans He afferts 

With winning Rhetoric, and well argu’d Law! 

Mark well His Footfteps, and, like Him, deferve 

Thy Prince’s Favour, and Thy Country’s Love. 

Mean while (altlio* the Mafflre Grape delights 

Pregnant of racy Juice, and Pormian Hills 

Temper Thy Cups, yet) wilt not Thou rejeft 

Thy 
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Thy native Liquors: Lo! for Thee my Mill 

Now grinds choice Apples, and the Britijh Vats 

O erflow with generous Cyder3 far remote 

Accept this Labour, nor clefplfe the Mufe, 

That, palling Lands, and Seas, on Thee attends. 

Thus far of Trees: The pleaiing Task remains. 

To ling of Wines, and Autumn’s bleft Increafe. 

Th* Effefts of Art are fhewn, yet what avails 

Gainft Heav’n? Oft, notwithftanding all thy Care 
I 
To help thy Plants, when the fmall Fruit ry feeras 

Exempt from Ills, an oriental Blaft 

Difaftrous flies, foon as the Hind, fatigu’d, 

Unyokes his Team * the tender Freight, unskilTd 

To bear the hot Difeafe, diflenaper’d pines 

In the Year’s Prime, the deadly Plague annoys 
I ' 

The wide Inclofurej thick not vainly now 

E 3 To 
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To treat thy Neighbours with mellifluous Cups, 

Thus difappointed: If the former Years 

Exhibit no Supplies, alas! thou muft, 

With taftlefs Water wafli thy droughty Throat,' 

A thoufand Accidents the Farmer's Hopes 

Subvert, or checque $ uncertain ail his Toii, 

Till lufty Autumn’s luke-warm Days, allay’d 

With gentle Colds, infenfibly confirm 
/« 

His ripening Labours: Autumn to the Fruits 

Earth’s various Lap produces, Vigour gives 

Equal, intenerating milky Grain, 

Berries, and Sky-dy’d Plums, and what in Coat 

Rough, or foft Rind, or bearded Husk, or Shell5 

Fat Olives, and €PiJi ado's fragrant Nut, 

And the Tine's taftful Apple: Autumn paints 

Aufonian Hills with Grapes, whilft Enghjh Plains 

Blufli with pomaceous Harvefts, breathing Sweets, 

. 

o 



.Book II. CT D E R. 53 

O let me now3 when the kind early Dew 

Unlocks th’ embofom’d Odors, walk among 

The well rang’d Files of Trees, whofe full-ag’d Store 

Diffufe Ambrofiai Steams, than Myrrh, or Nard 

More grateful, or perfuming flow ry Beanel 

Soft whifp ring Airs, and the Larks mattin Song 

Then woo to muling, and becalm the Mind 

Perplex’d with irkfome Thoughts. Thrice happy time, 

Belt Portion of the various Year, in which 

Nature rejoyceth, fmiling on her Works 

Lovely, to full Perfection wrought! but ah, 

Short are our Joys, and neighb’ring Griefs difiurb 

Our pleafant Hours. Inclement Winter dwells 

Contiguous5 forthwith frofty Blafts deface 

The blithfome Fear: Trees of their fhrivel’d Fruits 

Are widow’d, dreery Storms o’er all prevail. 

Now, now’s the time 3 e’er hafty Suns forbid 

To work, disburthen thou thy faplefs Wood 

E 4 Of 
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Of its rich Progeny $ the turgid Fruit 

Abounds with mellow Liquor 5 now exhort 

Thy Hinds to exercife the pointed Steel 

On the hard Rock, and give a wheely Form 

To the expefted Grinder: Now prepare 

Materials for thy Mill, a flu ray Poll 

Cylindric, to fupport the Grinder's Weight 

Exceflive, and a flexile Sallow’ entrench’d. 

Rounding, capacious of the juicy Hord. 

Nor muft thou not be mindful of thy Prefs 

Long e’er the Vintage 5 but with timely Care 

Shave the Goat’s lhaggy Beard, leaf! thou too late. 

In vain (houid’ft feek a Strainer, to difpart 

The husky, terrene Dregs, from purer Muft. 

Be cautious next a proper Steed to find, 

Whofe Prime is pall $ the vigorous Horfe difdains 

Such fervile Labours, or, if forc’d, forgets 

His pall Achievements, and vi&oripus Palms. 
I* - - ' V" ' ' 1 . 

i \ J \ V * 

Blind 
l 
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Blind Bayard rather, worn with Work, and Years, 

Shall roll thJ unweildy Stone 5 with fober Pace 

He’ll tread the circling Path ’till dewy Eve, 

From early Day-fpring, pleas’d to find his Age 
* 

Declining, not imufeful to his Lord. 

Some, when the Prefs, by utmoft Vigour fcrew*d3 

Has drain’d the pulpous Mafs, regale their Swine 

With the dry Refufe^ thou, more wife (halt deep 

Thy Husks in Water, and again employ 

The pondrous Engine. Water will imbibe 

The finall Remains of Spirit, and acquire 

A vinous Flavour 3 this the Peafants bJith 

Will quaff, and whiff le, as thy tinkling Team 

They drive, and fing of Fufcds radiant Eyes, 

Pleas’d with the medly Draught. Nor fhalt thou now 

Rejeft the Apple*Cheefe, tho’ quite exhauft^ 

Ev*n now ’twill cherifli, and improve the Roots 
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Of fickly Plants 3 new Vigor hence convey’d 

Will yield an Harveft of unufual Growth. 

Such Profit fprings from Husks difcreetly us’d! 

The tender Apples, from their Parents rent 

By ftormy Shocks, muft not negleded lye, 

The Prey of Worms: A frugal Man 1 knew* 
i - 

Rich in one barren Acre, which, fubdu'd 

By endlefs Culture, with fufncient Muft 

His Casks replenifht yearly: He no more 

Defifd, nor wanted, diligent to learn 

The various Seafons, and by Skill repeil 

Invading Pefls, fuccefsful in his Cares, 

'Till the damp Lyhian Wind, with Tempefts annd 

Outrageous, blufter’d horrible amidft 

His Cyder-Grove: Oer-turn’d by furious Blafts, 

The fightly Ranks fall proftrate, and around 

Their Fruitage fcatter’d, from the genial Boughs 
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Script immature: Yet did be not repine, 

Nor curfe his Stars 5 but prudent, his fall’n Heaps 

Cohering, cherifh’d with the tepid Wreaths 

Of tedded Grafs, and the Sun’s mellowing Beams 

Rivard with artful Heats, and thence procur’d 

A coftly Liquor, by improving Time 

Equat'd with what, the happieft Vintage bears. 

But this I warn Thee, and fliall alway warn. 

No heterogeneous Mixtures ufe, as fome 

With watry Turneps have debas’d their Wines, 

Too frugal^ nor let the crude Humors dance 

In heated Brafs, {teaming with Fire intenfe 3 

Altho’ ‘Devonia much commends the Ufe 

Of ftrengthning Vulcan ; with their native Strength 

Thy Wines fufficient, other Aid refufe^ 

And, when th’allotted Orb of Times compleat, 

Are more commended than the labour’d Drinks. 

Nor 
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Nor let thy Avarice tempt thee to withdraw 

The Prieft’s appointed Share • with cheerful Heart 

The tenth of thy Increafe beftow3 and own 

Heav’n s bounteous Goodnefs, that will fure repay 

Thy grateful Duty: This negleded, fear 

Signal xfeengeance, ftich as over-took 

A MTer, that urjuftly once with-held 

The Clergy's Due5 relying on himfelf, 

H is Fields he tended with fuccefslefs Care, 

Early, and late, when, or unwifh't for Rain 

Defended, or unfeafonable Frolis 

Curb'd his increafing Hopes, or when around 

The Clouds dropt Fatnefs, in the middle Sky 

The Dew fufpeoded ft a id, and left unmoift 

His execrable Glebe* recording this, 

Be juft, and Wife, and tremble to tranfgrefs* 

Learn 
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Learn now, the Promife of the coming Year 

To know, that by no flattering Signs abus'd, 

Thou wifely may’ll provide: The various Moon 

Prophetic, and attendant Stars explain 

Each rifing Dawn 3 e’er Icy Crufts fur mount 

The current Stream, the lieavhily Orbs ferene 

Twinkle with trembling Rays, and Cynthia glows 

With Light unfully’d: Now the Fowler, warn’d 

By thefe good Omens, with fwift early Steps 

Treads the crimpEarth,rangiiig thro' Fields and Glades 

OfFenfive to the Birds^ fulphurecus Death . 
[ftfain 

Checques their mid Flight, and heedlefs while they 

Their tuneful Throats, the tow’ring, heavy Lead 

O’er-takes their Speedy they leave their little Lives 

Above the Clouds, precipitant to Earth. 

The 
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The Woodcocks early Vifit, and Abode 

Of long Continuance in our temperate Clime, 

Foretell a liberal Harveft: He of Times 

Intelligent, th’ harfli Hyperborean Ice 

Shuns for our equal Winters 5 when cur Suns 

Cleave the chill’d Soil, he backward wings his Way 

To Scandinavian frozen Summers, meet 

For his num’d Blood. But nothing profits more 

Than frequent Snows: Q, may’ft Thou often fee 

, Thy Furrows whiten’d by the woolly Rain, 

Nutricious! Secret Nitre lurks within 

The porous Wet, quick ning the languid Glebe. 

Sometimes thou (halt with fervent Vows implore 

A moderate Wind$ the Orchat loves to wave 

With Winter-Winds, before the Gems exert 

Their 
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Their feeble Heads$ the loofen d Roots then drink 

Large Increment, Earned of happy Years. 

Nor will it nothing profit to obferve 

The monthly Stars, their powrful Influence 

O’er planted Fields, what Vegetables reign 

Under each Sign. On our Account has Jove 

Indulgent, to all Moons fome fucculent Plant 

Allotted, that poor, helplefs Man might flack 

His prefent Third, and Matter find for Toil. 

Now will the Corinth s^ now the Rajps fupply 

Delicious Draughts 3 the Quinces now, or Tlums, 

Or Cherries, or the fair Thisbeian Fruit 

Are preft to Wines 5 the Britons fqueeze the Works 

Of fedulous Bees, and mixing od’rous Herbs 

Prepare balfamic Cups, to wheezing Lungs 

Medicinal, and fhort-breath’d, ancient Sires. 

t 
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But, if Thou’rt indefatigably bent 

To toil, and omnifarious Drinks wou’dft brew^ 

Bcfides the Orchat, ev ry Hedge, and Bufh 

Affords Affiftance$ ev’n afflidive Birch> 

Curs’d by unletter’d, idle Youth, diftills 

A limpid Current from her wounded Bark, 

Profufe of milling Sap. When Solar Beams 

Parch thirfty human Veins, the damark’t Meads^ 

Unforc’d difplay ten thoufand painted Fiowrs 

Ufeful in Potables. Thy little Sons 

Permit to range the Paftures^ gladly they 

Will mow the CowJUp-Yo£vc§) faintly fweet, 

From whence thou artificial Wines (halt drain 

Of icy Talie, that, in mid Fervors, bed 

Slack craving Third, and mitigate the Day, 



Book II C T D E R. 63 

Happy Terne^ whofe mod wholfome Air 

Poifons envenom’d Spiders, and forbids 

The baleful Toad, and Viper from her Shore! 

More happy in her Balmy Draughts, (enrich’d 

With Mifcellaneous Spices, and the Root 

For Thirft-abating Svveetnefs prais’d^) which wide 

Extend her Fame, and to each drooping Heart 

Prefent Redrefs, and lively Health convey. 

See, how the Belg£^ Sedulous, and Stout, 

With Bowls of fat1hing Mtimy or biifsful Cups 

Of Kernell-relifii d Fluids, the fair Star 

Of early Thofphorus falute, at Noon 

Jocund with frequent-rifing Fumes! by Ufe 

Inftrucled, thus to quell their Native FJegm 

Prevailing, and engender wayward Mirth, 

F 
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What need to treat of diftant Climes, remov'd 

Far from the flopeing Journey of the Year, 

Beyond Tet/ora, and IJIandic Coafts ? 

Where ever-during Snows, perpetual Shades 

Of Darknefs, would congeal their livid Blood, 

Did not the Arctic Trad, fpontaneous yield 

A cheering purple Berry, big with Wine, 

Intenfely fervent, which each Hour they crave, 

Spread round a flaming Pile of Pines, and oft 

They interlard their native Drinks with choice 

Of ftrongeft Brandy, yet fcarce with thefe Aids 

Enabl'd to prevent the fuddain Rot 

Of freezing Nofe, and quick-decaying Feet. 

Nor lefs the Sable Borderers of Nile, 

Nor who Taprobane manure, nor They* 

Whom funny Borneo bears, are ftor’d with Streams 

Egregious, 
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Egregious, Rum, and Rice s Spirit extraft. 

For here, expos’d to perpendicular Rays, 

In vain they covet Shades, and Thrafcias5 Gales? 

Pining with <iy£quinoEiial Heat, unlefs 

The Cordial Glafs perpetual Motion keep, 

Quick circuiting^ nor dare they clofe their Eyes, 

Void of a bulky Charger near their Lips, 

With which, in often*-interrupted Sleep, 

Their frying Blood compells to irrigate 

Their dry-furr d Tongues, elfe minutely to Death 

Obnoxious, difmal De,ath, th’ Effed of Drought! 

More happy they, born in Columbus’ World, 

Carybbes, and they, whom the Cotton Plant 

With downy-fprouting Vefts arrays! Their Woods 

Bow with prodigious Nuts, that give at once 

Celeftial Food, and Nedar} then, at hand 

The Lemmon, uncorrupt with Voyage long, 

FF To 
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To vinous Spirits added (heav’nly Drink! J 

They with Pneumatic Engine, ceafelefs draw, 

Intent on Laughter 5 a continual Tide 

Flows from th’exhilerating Fount. As, when 

Againft a fecret Cliff, with foddain Shock 

A Ship is daftfd, and leaking drinks the Sea, 

Ths aftonifti’d Mariners ay ply the Pump, 

No Stay, nor Reft, 'till the wide Breach is clos’d. 

So they (but chearful) unfatigud, ftill move 

The draining Sucker, then alone concern’d. 

When the dry Bowl forbids their pleafing Work. 

But if to hording Thou art bent, thy Hopes 

Are fruftrate, ftioudft Thou think thy Pipes will flow 

With early-limpid Wine. The horded Store, 

And the harfhDraught, rnuft twice endure the Suns 

Kind ftrengthning Heat, twice Winters purging Cold. 

# 

There 
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There are, that a compounded Fluid drain 

From different Mixtures, Woodcock, Tippin, Moyle, 

Rough fweet Termain, the blended Streams 

(Each mutually correcting each) create 

A pleafurable Medly, of what Taite 

Hardly diftinguilh’d^ as the fhow’ry Arch, 

With lifted Colours gay. Or, Azure, Gulesy 

Delights, and puzles the Beholder’s Eye, 

That views the watry Brede, with thoufand Shews 

Of Painture vary’d, yet’s unskill’d to tell 

Or where one Colour rifes, or one faints. 

Some Cyders have by Art, or Age unlearn’d 

Their genuine Relifh, and of fundry Vines 

Alfum’d the Flavour $ one fort counterfeits 

The Spanijh Product, this, to Gauls hasfeem’d 

The fparkling Nelfar of Cha?npaigne * with that, 

F 3 A 
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A German oft has fwill’d his Throat, and fworn, 

Deluded, that Imperial Rhine beftow d 

The Generous Rummer, whilft the Owner pleas 

Laughs inly at his Gueds, thus entertain5d 

With Foreign Vintage from his Cyder-Cask, 

Soon as thy Liquor from the narrow Cells 

Of clofe-pred Husks is freed, thou mud refrain 

Thy thirdy Soul 5 let none perfuade to broach 

Thy thick, unwholfom, undigeded Cades: 

The hoary Frofts, and Northern Blads take care 

Thy muddy Bev’rage to ferene, and drive 

Precipitant the bafer, ropy Lees, 

And now thy Wines tranfpicuous, purg’d from all 

Its earthy Grofs, yet let it feed awhile 

On the fat Refufe, lead too foon disjoin'd 

From fpritely, it, to (harp, or vappid change* 

When 
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When to convenient Vigour it attains, < 

Suffice it to provide a brazen Tube 

Inflext ^ felf-taught, and voluntary flies 

The defecated Liquor, thro’ the Vent 

Afcending, then by downward Trad convey’d, 

Spouts into fubjed Veflels, lovely clear. - 

As when a Noon-tide Sun, with Summer Beams, 

Darts thro’ a Cloud, her watry Skirts are edg’d 

With lucid Amber, or undrofly Gold: 
m 

$0, and fo richly, the purg'd Liquid fhines. 

Now alfo, when the Colds abate, nor yet 

Full Summer fhines, a dubious Seafon, clofe 

In Glafs thy purer Streams, and let them gain. 

From due Confinement, Spirit, and Flavour new. 

For this Intent, the fubtle Chymift feeds 

Perpetual Flames, whofe unrefifted Force 
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O’er Sand, and Afhes, and the ftubborn Fiint 

Prevailing, turns into a fufil Sea, 

That in his Furnace bubbles funny-red : 

From hence a glowing Drop with hollow'd Steel 

He takes, and by one efficacious Breath 

Dilates to a furprizing Cube, or Sphere, 

Or Oval, and fit Receptacles forms 

For every Liquid, with his plaflic Lungs, 

To human Life fubfervient^ By his Means 

Cyders in Metal frail improve 5 the Moyley 

And taftful Tippin> in a Moon's fhort Year, 

Acquire compleat Perfedion : Now they fmoke 

Tranfparent, fparkling in each Drop, Delight 

Of curious Palate, by fair Virgins crav’d 

But harfher Fluids different lengths of time 

Exped : Thy Flask will llowly mitigate 

The Eliot's Roughnefs. Stirom, firmed Fruit, 

Embottkd (long as Triameian Troy 

With 
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Withftood the Greeks') endures, e’er juftly mild. 

Soften’d by Age, it youthful Vigor gains, 

Fallacious Drink! Ye honeft Men beware. 

Nor truft its Smoothnefs^ The third circling Glafs 

Suffices Virtue: But may Hypocrites, 

(That llyly fpeak one thing, another think. 

Hateful as Hell) pleas’d with the Reliffi weak, 
1 

Drink on unwarn’d, ’till by inchanting Cups 

Infatuate, they their wily Thoughts difclofe. 

And thro’ Intemperance grow a while fincere. 

The Farmer’s Toil is done 5 his Cades mature^ 

Now call for Vent, his Lands exhauft permit 

T’ indulge awhile. Now folemn Rites he pays 

To Bacchus, Author of Heart-cheering Mirth. 

His honeft Friendsj at thirfty hour of Dusk, 

Come uninvited 3 he with bounteous Hand 

Imparts 
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Imparts his fmoaking Vintage, fweet Reward 

Of his own Induftry 3 the weli fraught Bowl 

Circles mediant, whilft the humble Cell 

With quavering Laugh, and rural Jells refounds. 

Eafe, and Content, and undiifembled Love 

Shine in each Face j the Thoughts of Labour pall 

Encreafe their Joy. As, from retentive Cage 

Whenfullen ‘Philomel efcapeS, her Notes 

She varies, and of pall Imprifonment 

Sweetly complains 3 her Liberty retriev’d 

Cheers her fad Soul, improves her plealing Song* 

Gladfome they quaff, yet not exceed the Bounds 

Of healthy Temp’rance, nor incroaeh on Night, 

Seafon of Reft, but well bedew’d repair 

Each to his Home, with unfupplanted Feet. 

E’er Heaven’s emblazon’d by the rolie Dawn 

Domeftic Cares awake them 3 brisk they rife, 

Pvefreflftd, and lively with the Joys that flow 

From 
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From amicable Talk, and moderate Cups 

Sweetly3 interchang'd, The pining Lover finds 

Prefent Redrefs, and long Oblivion drinks 

Of Coy Lucinda. Give the Debtor Wine; 

His Joys are fhort5 and few$ yet when he drinks 

His Dread retires, the flowing Glafles add 

Courage, and Mirth: magnificent in Thought, 

Imaginary Riches he enjoys. 

And in the Goal expatiates unconfin'd. 

Nor can the Poet Bacchus’ Praife indite. 

Debarred his Grape : The Mufes ftill require 

Humid Regalement, nor will aught avail 

Imploring Thoebus, with unmoiften’d Lips. 

Thus to the generous Bottle all incline. 

By parching Thirft allur’d: With vehement Suns 

When dufty Summer bakes the crumbling Clods, 

How pleafant is't, beneath the twitted Arch 

Of a retreating Bowr, in Mid-day’s Reign 

To 
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To ply the fweet Caroufe? remote from Noife, 

Secur’d of fev’rifh Heats! When th’ aged Year 

Inclines, and Boreas' Spirit blufters frore? 

Beware ths inclement Heav’ns 5 now let thy Hearth 

Crackle with juicelefs Boughs^ thylingring Blood 

Now inftigate with th’Apples powerful Streams* 

Perpetual Showers? and ftormy Gufts confine 

The walling Ploughman? and 'December warns 

To Annual Jollities 5 now fportive Youth 

Carol incondite Rhythms? with fuiting Notes? 

And quaver unharmonious 5 fturdy Swains 

In clean Array, for ruftic Dance prepare, 

Mixt with the Buxom Damfels 1 hand in hand 
> ~ 
\. 

They frisk, and bound, and various Mazes weave? 
' »• , 

Shaking their brawny Limbs? wdth uncouth Mein? 
i , r ' * v 

Tranfported, and fometimes} an oblique Leer 

Dart on their Loves, fometiines, an hairy Kifs 

Steal from unwary Lafles; they with Scorn, 
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And Neck reclin’d, refent the raviih’d Blifs. 

Mean while, blind Britijh Bards with volant Touch 

Traverfe loquacious Strings, whofe folemn Notes 

Provoke to harmlefs Revels 5 thefe among, 

A fubtle Artift ftands, in wondrous Bag 

That bears imprifon’d Winds, (of gentler fort 

Than thofe, which erft Laertes Son enclos’d.) 

Peaceful they fleep, but let the tuneful Squeeze 

Of labouring Elbow roufe them, out they By 

Melodious, and with fpritely Accents charm* 

"Midft thefe Difports, forget they not to drench 

Themfelves with bellying Goblets, nor when Spring 

Returns, can they refufe to uflier in 

The frefli-born Year with loud Acclaim, and ftore 

Of jovial Draughts, now, when the fappy Boughs 

Attire themfelves with Blooms, fweet Rudiments 

Of future Harveft : When the Gnojjian Crown 

Leads on ezpefted Autumn, and the Trees 

Dif- 
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Difcharge their mellow Burthens, let them thank 

Boon Nature, that thus annually fupplies 

Their Vaults, and with her former Liquid Gifts 

Exhilerate their languid Minds, within 

The Golden M£an confin d: Beyond, there’s naught 

Of Health, or Pleafure. Therefore, when thy Heart 

Dilates with fervent Joys, and eager Soul 

Prompts to perfue the fparkling Glafs, be fure 

9Tis time to fiiun it 5. if thou wilt prolong 

Dire Compotation, forthwith Reafon quits 

Her Empire to Confufion, and Mifiule, 

And vain Debates^ then twenty Tongues at once 

Confpire in fenfelefs Jargon, naught is heard 

But Din, and various Clamour, and mad Rant: 

Diftruft, and Jealoufie to thefe fucceed. 

And anger-kindling Taunt, the certain Bane 

Of well-knit Feliowfliip. Now horrid Frays 

Commence, the brimming Glades now are hurfd 

With 
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With dire Intent 3 Bottles with Bottles cldfli 

In rude Encounter, round their Temples fly 

The fharp-edg’d Fragments,down their batter d Cheeks 

Mixt Gore, and Cyder flow : What (hall we fay 

Of rafli Elpenor, who in evil Hour 

Dry’d an immeafiirable Bowl, and thought 

T’exhale his Surfeit by irriguous Sleep, 

Imprudent ? Him, Deaths Iron-Sleep opprefl, 

Defcending carelefs from his Couch ^ the Fall 

Luxt his Neck-joint, and fpinal Marrow bruis’d. 

Nor need we tell what anxious Cares* attend 
j 
The turbulent Mirth of Wine$ nor all the Ininas 

Of Maladies, that lead to Death’s grim Cave, 

Wrought by Intemperance, joint-racking Gouf, 

Inteftine Stone, and pining Atrophy, 

Chill, even when the Sun with July-Heats 

Frys the fcorch’d Soil, and Dropfy all a-float. 

Yet craving Liquids : Nor the Centaurs Tale 

t Be 
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Be here repeated 5 how with Lull:, and Wine 

Inflam’d, they fought, and fpilt their drunken Souls 

At feafting Hour. Ye Heav’nly Pow’rs, that guard 

The Britijh Xfles, fuch dire Events remove 

Far from fair Albion,, nor let Civil Broils 

Ferment from Social Cups; May we, remote 

From the hoarfe, brazen Sound of War, enjoy 

Our humid Produds, and with feemly Draughts 

Enkindle Mirth, and Hofpitable Love. 

Too oft alas! has mutual Hatred drench’d 

Our Swords in Native Blood, too oft has Pride, 

And hellifli Difcord, and infatiate Third 

Of other’s Rights, our Quiet decompos’d. 

Have we forgot, how fell Deftrudion rag’d 

Wide-fpreading, when by Eris* Torch incens’d 

Our Fathers warr’d > What Hero’s, fignaliz’d 

For Loyalty, and Prowefs, met their Fate 

Untimely, undeferv’d! How Bertie fell, 
1 

* Compton^ 
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Compton, and Granville dauntlefs Sons of Mars, 

Fit Themes of endlefs Grief, but that we view 

Their Virtues yet furviving in theirjlace! 

Can we forget, how the mad, headftrong Rout 

Defy’d their Prince to Arms, nor made account 

Of Faith, or Duty, or Allegiance fworn? 

Apoftate, Atheift Rebells! bent to Ill, 

With feeming Sandity, and cover’d Fraud, 

InflilPd by him, who firft prefum’d t’oppofe 

Omnipotence 3 alike their Crime, th’Event 

Was not alike5 thefe triumph’d, and in height 

Of barbarous Malice, and infuiting Pride* 

Abftain d not from Imperial Bloud. O Fad 

Unparallel’d! O Charles l O Bell of Kings! 

What Stars their black, difaftrous Influence filed 

On Thy Nativity, that Thou fliou’dfl fall 

Thus, by inglorious Hands, in this Thy Realm- 

Supreme, and Innocent, adjudg’d to* Death 
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By thofe, Thy Mercy only won d have fav’d! 

Yet was the Cyder-Land unftain'd with Guilty 

The Cyder-Land, obfequious ftill to Thrones, 

Abhorrad fuch bafe, difloyal Deeds, and all 

Her Pruning-hooks extended into Swords, 
% • 

Undaunted, to affert the trampled Rights 

Of Monarchy$ but, ah! fuccefslefs She 

However faithful! then was no Regard 

Of Right, or Wrong. And this, once Happy, Land 

By home-bred Fury rent, long groan’d beneath 

Tyrannic Sway, ’till fair-revolving Years 

Our exil’d Kings, and Liberty reftor’d. 
_ < 4 

Now we exult, by mighty ANNA’s Care 

Secure at home, while She to foreign Realms 

Sends forth her dreadful Legions, and reftrains 

The Rage of Kings: Here, nobly She fupports 

Juftice opprefsd3 here, Her viftorious Arms 
: i • 'I 

Quell the Ambitious: From Her Hand alone 

All 
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All Europe fears Revenge, or hopes Redrefs* 

Rejoice, O Albion\ fever’d from the World 

By Nature’s wife Indulgence, indigent 

Of nothing from without ^ in One Supreme 

Intirely bled 5 and from beginning time 

Defign’d thus happy j but the fond Defire 

Of Rule, and Grandeur, multiply’d a Race 

Of Kings, and numerous Sceptres introduc’d, 

Dedrudive of the public Weal: For now 

Each Potentate, as wary Fear, or Strength, 

Or Emulation urg’d, his Neighbour’s Bounds 

Invades, and ampler Territory feeks 

With ruinous Aflault -y on every Plain 

Hod cop’d with Hod, dire was the Din of War^ 

And ceafelefs, or diort Truce haply procur’d 

By Havoc, and Difmay, ’till Jealoufy ' 

Rais’d new Combudion: Thus was Peace in vain 

Sought for by Martial Deeds, and Conflid dern s 

G 2 Till 
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’Till Edgar grateful (as to thofe who pine 

A difmal half-Year Night, the orient Beam 

Of Thtfbus Lamp) arofe, and into one 

Cemented all the long-contending Powers, 

Pacific Monarch 3 then her lovely Head 

Concord rear'd high, and all around diffus’d 

The Spirit of Love ^ at Eafe, the Bards new ftrang 

Their filent Harps, and taught the Woods, and Vales, 

In uncouth Rhythms, to echo Edgars Name, 

Then Gladnefs fmifd in every Eye 5 the Years 

Ran fmoothly on, productive of a Line 

Of wife, Heroic Kings, that by juft Laws 

Eftablifh’d Happinefs at home, or cruih’d 

Infulting Enemies in fartheft Climes. 

See Lyon-Hearted Richard, v/ith his Force 

Drawn from the North, to Jury s hallow'd Plains! 

Pioufly valiant, (like a Torrent fwelfd 

With 
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With wintry Temped;?, that difdains ali Mounds, 

Breaking a Way1 impetuous, and involves 

Within its Sweep, Trees, Houfes, Men) he prefe’d 

Amidft the thickeft Battel 3 and o’er-threw 

What-eer withftood his zealous Rage 3 no Paufe, 

No Stay of Slaughter, found his vigorous Arm, 

But th5 unbelieving Squadrons turn’d to Flight 

Smote in the Rear, and with dilhoneft Wounds 
1 

Mangl’d behind: The Soldan, as he fled. 

Oft call'd on All#) gnaflhing with Defpite, 

And Shame, and murmur’d many an empty Curfe» 

Behold Third Edward’s Streamers blazing high 

On Gallia’s hoftile Ground! his Right witheld. 

Awakens Vengeance 5 O imprudent Gauls, 

Relying on falfe Hopes, thus to incenfe 

The warlike Englijh! one important Day 

Shall teach you meaner Thoughts: Eager of Fight, 

Fierce 
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Feirce Brutus Offspring to the adverfe Front 

Advance refiftlefs* and their deep Array 

With furious Inroad pierce 5 the mighty Force 

Of Edward, twice oerturn'd their defperate King5 

Twice he arofe, and join’d the horrid Shock : 

The third time, with his wide-extended Wings, 

He fugitive declin'd fuperior Strength* 

Difcomfited^ perfu’d,j in the fad Chace 

Ten Thoufands ignominious fall 5 with Bloud 
\ 

The Vallies float: Great Edward thus aveng’d, 

With golden Iris his broad Shield embofs’d. 

[Tongues 
Thrice glorious Prince! whom, Fame with all her 

For ever fliall refound. Yet from his Lo<ns 

New Authors of Diflention fpring 3 from him 

Two Branches, that in hofting long contend 

For Sovran Sway ■, (and can fuch Anger dwell 

In nobleft Minds ?) but little now avail’d 

The 
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The Ties of Friendlhip$ every Man, as leadL 

By Inclinations or vain Hope, repair’d 

To either Camp, and breath’d immortal Hate, 

And dire Revenge; Now horrid Slaughter reigns 5 

Sons again!! Fathers tilt the fatal Lances 

Carelefs of Duty, and their native Grounds 

Diflain with Kindred Blood, the twanging Bows 

Send Showers of Shafts, that on their barbed Points 

Alternate Ruin bear. Here might you fee 

BaronSs and Peafants on th’ embattled Field 

Slain, or half dead, in one huge, ghaflly Heap 

Promifcuoufly amaft: with difmal Groans, 

And Ejulation, in the Pangs of Death 

Some call for Aid, neglected 5 fome o’erturn’d 

In the fierce Shock, lye gafping, and expire, 

Trampled by fiery Courfers $ Horror thus. 

And wild Uproar, and Defolation reign’d 
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Unrefpited: Ah! who at length will end 

This long, pernicious Fray? What Man has Fate 

Referv’d for this great Work?—Hail, happy Prince 

Of Tudor's Race, whom in the Womb of Time 

Cadwallador forefaw! Thou, Thou art He5 

Great Richmond Henry9 that by nuptial Rites 

Muft clofe the Gates of Janus* and remove 

Deftrudive Difcord: Now no more the Drum 

Provokes to Arms, or Trumpet’s Clangor fhrill 

Affrights the Wives, or chills the Virgins Bioud3 

But Joy, and Pleafure open to the View 

Uninterrupted! With prefaging Skill 

Thou to Thy own united Fergus' Line 

By wife Alliance 3 from Thee James defcands, 
\ 

Heav’ns chofen Fav’rite, firft Britannic King. 

To him alone, Hereditary Right 

Gave Power fupreme, yet ftill fome Seeds remain’d 

Of 
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Of Difcontetit 5 two Nations under One* 

In Laws and Int reft diverfe, ftill perfu’d 

Peculiar Ends* on each Side refolute 

To fly Conjundion-, neither Fear, nor Hope* 

Nor the fweet Profped of a mutual Gain, 

Cou'd ought avail, 'till prudent ANNA faid 

Let there be UNION3 ftrait with Reve¬ 

rence due 

To Her Command, they willingly unite, 

One in Affedion, Laws, and Government* 

Itidiffolubly firm^ from 'Dubris South, 

To Northern Or cades. Her long Domain. 

And now thus leagu’d by an eternal Bond* 

What fliall retard the Britons' bold Defigns, 

Or who fuftain their Force^ in Union knit* 

Sufficient to withftand the Pow rs combin’d 

H Of 
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Of all this Globe ? At this important Aft 

The Mauritanian and Cathaian Kings 

Already tremble, and th* unbaptiz’d Turk 

Dreads War from utmoft Thule 5 uncontrol’d 

The Britifh Navy thro* the Ocean vaft 

Shall wave her double Crofs, t’ extreameft Climes 

Terrific, and return with odorous Spoils 

Of Araby well fraught, or Indus' Wealth, 

Pearl, and Barbaric Gold 5 mean while the Swains - 

Shall unmolefted reap, what Plenty ftrows 

From well ftor’d Horn, rich Grain, and timely Fruits. 

The elder Year, ‘Pomona., pleas’d, fliall deck 

With ruby-tinftur’d Births, whofe liquid Store 

Abundant, flowing in well blended Streams, 

The Natives fliall applaud 3 while glad they talk 

Of baleful Ills, caus’d by Bellonds Wrath 

In other Realms 3 where-e’er the Britifh fpread 
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Triumphant Banners, or their Fame has reach’d 

Diffufive, to the utmoft Bounds of this 

Wide Univerfe, Silurian Cyder borne 

Shall pleafe all Tafts, and triumph o’er the Vine. 

THE END. 
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