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Rife of WOMAN.

THAT antient Times (thofe Times we
fancy wifc)

Have left on long, Record of Woman's Rife;
What Morals teach it, and what Fables hide,
What Author wrote it, how that Author d y'd,
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2 POEMS on

Allthefe 1fing. In Greece they fram'd the Tale
(In Greece, twas thought, 2 Woman might be frail)
Ye modern Bcauﬁes! where the Poet drew
His fofictt Pencil, think he dreamt of yous
And warn’d by him, ye wanton Pens, beware

How Hcav n’s concern’d to vindicate the Fair.
Tht C:i{'t was Hefiod's 5 hethe Fable writ;
Some think with Meaning, fome with idle Wit :
Perhaps 'tis either, as the Ladics pleafe
" I wave the Conteft, and commence the Lays.
':In# cli'afé ull’ ybfe, (no matter where or whén,
"Twas ¢’rethe low Creation fwarm’d with Men)
. That, enc Prometheus, {prung of heav’nly Birth,
(Our Author’s Song can witnefs) liv'd on Earfh.
He ¢arv'd the Tk to mold a manly Frame,
Aﬂd ﬁtﬁl’c from j’we hIS amrnaung Flame |

9., £ The



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 3

“The fly Gontivance o't Ofympusran, .
When thus the Monarch of the Stars began.

Ohyersdin Arts! whofe dgring Thoughtsafpire
To kindle Clay with never-dying Fire!
Enjoy thy Glory paft, That Gift was thine ;
The next thy Creature meets, be fairly mipe: |
And fich 3 Gifs, 2 Vengeane fo defignid,
As fuitsthe Copnfel of 3 God to find
A pleafing Bofom-cheat, a fpecigus Iil,
Which fele they aqurfe, yer covet il to fecl, -

He faid, and Valeap firaie rh,e Sire commands,
To temper. Mortar with

\Ji-

Iﬂ fuch 4 S,hﬂgf-‘- 59 n]uld i rni;ini? Fm’ 1,

l f

As Virgio-goddefles ate proud to wears

i "1t s 8
To make her Eyes wich Diamong-watcr fhine,
And form her Organs for a Voice divine.
B 2 "T'was



."4 . POEMS o
"Twas thus‘ﬂ'ic Sirc urdiin*'d- the Puw’f ﬂhcy'd :
The faireft, fuftt&, (weeteft Frame beneath,

"Nowniade to feem,nowmorethan feem,tobreathe.

As Villéan ends, the chearful Queen of Charms
Clafp’d the new-panting Creaturc in her Armss

From that Embrace a fine Complexion fpread,
&thrﬂ miﬁglcd Whitcriefs giow’d with fofter red.

Then in a Kifs fhe'breath’d her various Arts, .

Of l:ﬁﬂing prettily with wounded Hearts;

A Mind for Iovc, but fill a changing Mind ;

‘The Lifp affeéted, and the Glance defign’d s

The (weet confufi ing Blufh the fecret Wink,

The gentle-fwimming Walk, the courteous Sink,

The Stare for Straﬁgchc& fit, for Scomn the Frown,

For decent yicl&iﬁg Looks declining dowa,

The



SEvERAL Occasrons. 5
The pra&tis'd Languifh, where well-feign'd Defire
Wou'd own its melting irfa mutual Fire;
Gay Smiles to comfort ; Aprs/ Show’rs to moves;
And all the Nature, allthe Art, of Love.

Gold-fcepter'd Funo next c;calts the Fair ;
Her Touch endows her with imperious Air,
Self-valuing Fancy, highly-crefted Pride,
Strong fov'reign Will, al"ld fome Defire to chide .
" For which, an Eloquence, that aimstovex,

‘With native Tropes of Anger, arms the Sex.

Mim'rw (skillful Goddefs) train'd the Maid
To twirl the Spm&ll‘: by thc tmfhng Thrcad
To fix the Loum, inftrut the Reeds to part,

Crofs the long Woeft, and clofe the Web with Arr,



é . POIEMSIPM >
An uﬁcful Gift; but what profufc Expcncc,
What warld of F aﬂuuns,tnuk its lec from hcﬁcc !
i )
~ Young Tlermes ﬁé:in.j a i:lnTEfnntriviﬁg Gnd,
Her Brows encircled with his Serpent Rod :
Then Plots and fair Excu{'f:s, ﬁll d hcr Bram
The Views of breaking am 'rous Vnws for Galn,
The Pru:r: of Favours; the dcf gmng Arts .
That aim at Riches in Cﬂntcmpt of HEaI_'t_S :
And for a Comfort in the _Marriagc Life,
The little, pilf’ring Temper of a.vmﬁ, g

Full on the Fair his Beams Apollo 'ﬂung,
And fond Perfuafion tip'd her eafy Tnnguc 5
He ga'ﬁ: her Words, where 0}71'}; i-"‘latt'ljy lays
The pleafing Colours of the Artof Praife;
And Wit, to Scandal exquifitely prone,
Which frets another’s Spleen to cure its own.
| | 'Ihuﬁ:



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. >
Thofe facred Virgins whomthe Bardsrevere,
Tun'd all her Voice, and fhed a Swectnefs ther, -

To make her Senfe with double Charms ‘abouhd,
Or make her lively Nonfenfe pleafe by Sound.

To drefs the Maid, the decent Graces brought.
A Robe in all the Dies of Beauty wrought,
And plac’d their Boxes o'er a rich Brocade
Where piurd Loves on ev'ry cover plaid ,
Then fpread thofe Implements that Pulcan’s Art
Had fram’d to merit Cytherea’s Heart
The Wire to curl, the clofe-indented Comb
To call the Locks that lightly wander, home ;
And chief, the Mirrour, Avhere the ravifh’d Maid
Beholds and laves her own refleéted Shade:

Fair l%riz.lmt-hﬁr Stores, the purpled Fowurs
Confin'd her Trefles witha Woreath of Flow'rs ;
B 4 W ithin



8 POEMS oz

Within the Wreath arofe a radiant Crown ;

A Veil pellucid hung depending down ;

Back roll'd her azure Veil with Serpent fold,
Thepusfled Border deck’d the Floor with Gold,
Her Robe (which clofely by the Girdle brac’t
Reveal'd the Beauties of a flender Wafte) -

Flow’d to the Fect ; to copy Venus Air,
- When Fenus's Statues have a Robe'ta wear.

Tﬁc-n:ﬁrfprung(:rcatﬁre finifh’'d thus fm:H:irms, |
Adjufts her Habit, pra&ifes her Charms,
With Blufhesglows, or fhines with lively Smilgs,
Confirms her Will, or recolle&ts her Wiles;
Then confcious of her Worth, with eafy Pace

Glides by the Glafs, and turning viewsher Face.

A finer Flax than what they wrought before,
Thro' Time's deep Cave the Siffer Fates explore,

Then



SEvErRAL Occasions. 9
'Then fix the Loom, their Fingers nimbly weave,
And thustheir Toil prophetick Songs deceive.

Flow from the Rock my Flax! and {wiftly flow,

Purfue thy Thread ; the Spindle runs below.

A Creature fond and-changing, fair and vain,
"The Creature Ianaq:, rifesnow to reign. |
New Beauty blooms, a Beauty form’dto fly 3
New Lovebegins, aLove produc'd to dye ;
New Parts diftrefs the troubled Scenes of Life,
The fondling Miftrefs, _:t.n,d the ruling Wife.

Men, bornto Labour, . all with Pains provide ;
 Women have Time, to facrifice to Pride :

Theywantthe Carcof Man,their Want theyknow,

And drefs to pleale with heart-alluring Show,
The Show prevailing, for the Sway contend,
A‘pd make 3 S;r?gnt where they meet a Friend,

| Thus
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Thus in a thoufand wax-ereéted Forts + -
A loytering Race the painful Bee fupports,
From Sun to Sun, from Bank to Bank he flics,
With Honey loads his Bag, with Wax his Thlghs,
Fly \here he will, at home thé Race remain, -

Prune the filk Drefs, and murm’ring eat the Gain.

Yet here and there we granta gentle Bride, " -
Whofc Temper betters by the Father's fides -~
Unlike 'tiic reft that double humane Care,

Fond to relieve, or refolute to fhare :.
Hﬁpp'y the Man whom thus his Stats advance?”

The Curfe is gcﬁ'ral, but the Blefling Chance,

Thus fung the §iffers, while the Gods admire

Their beautcous Creature, made forManinIre;;

The
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The young Pandora Ihc, whom all cnntf:nd

To make too pf:rfc& not to gain her End:

Then bid thc Winds that ﬂy to brcath the Spnng,
Return to bcar her ona gentln: Wing ;

With waftmg A:rs the W;nds obfequious blow,
~ And land'thrj: ﬂliﬁing Vengcaﬁct Gafe below. |
A golden Coffer in her Hand fhe bore,

(The Prefent treach’rous, but the Bearer mulre). |
"T'was fraught withPangs; for fove ordain’d above,

Tﬁat Gold fhou'd aid, and Pangs attend on Love.

HEI.; ‘gay Defcent the Man perceivid afar,
Wnnd’ring he run to catch the falling Star;
But fo furpriz'd, as none but he can tell, _
Wholov'd fo qui;kly, and who lovid o well. |
Oer all his Veins the wand'ring Paffion burns,

He callsher N ymph, and evry N ymph by turns.

Her
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Her anﬁ to lovely ‘;Tf;ﬁff.!'rhé ;I&r-:.fcr_sz.

Or fiwears that Venus muft be fuch as hers. :
She, proud torule, yet _ﬁrangc!y fram’d 'tq _t;iit; ,

Negle&s his Offcrs_ \i_rhile her Aifs_ (he plays, P
Shoots {cornful Glances from the bended Frown,
In br;sk Difotder tripsit up and down ,

Then humsa carelefs Tune to lay the Storm,

And fits, and blufhcs! fmiles, and yi¢lds, in Form. |

“ Now take what Fove defign’d (fhe foftly cry’d)
¢ This box thy anrtinﬁ, :ncl mj.r felf tﬁy Bride :”
Fird with the Profpe& of the double Charms,-
He fhatch’d the Box, and l?;ridca with cager Arms.

Unhappy Man! to whom fo bright fhe fhone,

The fatal Gift, her tempting {elf, unknown'!
The Winds were filent, all the Waves afleep,

And Heav'n was trac’d upon the flattring Decp 5

But
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But whiltt he looks unmindful of a Storm,
And thinks the Water wears a ftable Form,
“}hat dreadful Din around his Ears fhall rife?
What Frowns confufe his Picture of the Skics!

At firft the Creature Man was fram'd alone,
Lord of himfelf, and all the World his own.
ForhimtheNymphs in green forfook the Woods,
For him the Nymphsin bluck'urf'nnk thé Floods,
In vain the Satyrsrage, the Tritons rave,

They ‘burc him Heroes in the fectet Cave.

No Care deftroy’d, no fick Diforder prey’d,

No bending Age his fpr'ightly Form decay’d,
No Wars were known, no Females heard to rage,

" And Poets tell us, ‘twas a golden Age.

‘When H’Fman came, thofe Illsthe Box confin'd

Burft furious out, and poifon’d all the Wind,

From
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f‘rnn; Point to Point, from Poleto Pole they flew,
Spread asthey went, and in the Progrefs grew :
The Nymphs regretting left the mortal Race,
And alt’ring Nature wore a fickly Face: |
New Te:ms o Folly rofe, new Srates of Care;
New Plagues, to fuffer, and to pleafe, the Fair!
The Daysof whining, and of wild Intrigues,
Commenc’d,or finifh’d,withtheBreach of Leagues;
The mean Defigns of well-diffembled Loﬂ:rc;
The fordid Matchcs never injr‘n’d above ;

~ Abroad, the Labour, and at home the Noife,
(Man’s double Suff rings for domeftick Joys)

The Curfe of jcalnuf;f; Expence, and Strife ;
Divorce, the publick Brand of fhameful Life ;
The Rival's Sword; the Qualm that takes the Kair;
Difdain for Paflion, Paffion in Defpair—
Theft, and a thoufand, yet unnam’d, we find 3

Ah fear the thoufand, yet unnam’d behind!

Thus
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Tuus onParnaffus tuneful Hefiod fung,
The Mountain echo’d, and the Valley rung,
The facred Groves a fix'd Attention fhow,

The chryftal Helicon forbore to flow,

The Sky grew bright, and (if his Verfc be true)
They Mufes came to give the Laurel too.

But what avail’d the verdant Prize of Wit,

If Love fwore Vengeance for the Tales he writ?
Ye fair offended, hear your Friend relate
“What heavy Judgment provid the Writer’s Fate,
Tho’ when it happen’d, no Relation clears,

*Tis thought in five, orfive and twenty Years.

. Where, dark ‘and filent, with atwifted Shade
The ncighb’ting Woods a native Arbour made,
Thete ofta tender Pair for am’sous Play - -

Retiring, toy’d the ravifh'd Hours away 3
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A Locrian Youth, the gentle Troslus he,
A fair Milefian, Kind Evantbe fhe ;
But {welling Nature in a fatal Hour
Betray’'d the Secrets of the confcious Bow’r ;
The dire Difgrace her Brothers count their own,
And track her Steps, to make its Author known.
o

It chinc'd one Evening, (twas the Lover’s D4y)
Conceal'd in Brakes the jealous Kindred lay ;
When Hefiod wand’ring, mus'd aiung the Plain,
And fix'd his Seat where Love had fix'd the Scene :
A ftrong Sufpicion ftrait poffeft their Mind,
(For Poets ever were a gentle kind.)
But when Evanthe near the Paflage ftood,
¥Flung back a doubtful Look, and fhot the Wood,
¢ Now take, (at once they cty) thy due Reward,”
And urg'd with crring Rage, affault the Bard.

.

His



SEVERAL OcCccASIONS. 17

His Corps the Sca reccivid. The Dolphins bore
(Twasallthe Gods would do) the Corps to Shore.

Methinks I view the Dead with pitying Eyes,
And fee the Dreams of antient Wifdom rife s
I fee the Mt{f}{ round the Body cry,
‘Buthear a Cupid lnudlgllaﬁghing by ;3 oy
i—Ic wheels his Arrﬂw.w:ith infulting Hand,
And thus infcribes the Moral on the Sand.
“ Here Hefwd lies: Ye future Bards, bcwarc
“ How far your Moral Tales incenfe the Fair:
“ Unlov'd, unloving, *twas his Fate to blcf:d;
“ Without his Quiver Cupid caus'd the .Dééd :
« He judg’d this Turn of Malice juftly duc;
“ And Hefiod dy'd for Joys he never knew.

€ BONG.



