The Female Right to L1iTERATURE, In a

Letter to a young Lady from FLoRENCE.

By
"'jV‘f" 7 Hilft you, Arrenia, with afiiduous toil
\

r 19

Reap the rich fruits of learning’s fertile foil:

'L'.f

Now fearch whate’er hiftorick truth has thewn,
And make the wealth of ages paft your OWn 3
Now crop the blofloms of poetick flow’rs,

And range delighted in the Mufes bowers ;

]

ay, will the fweeteft of her. {fex attend

To lines by friendfhip, not by by flatt’ry penn’d ;
'T'o lines which tempt not worth with empty praife
But to ftill greater height that worth would raife ;
To lines which dare againft a world decide,

And flem the ra ge of cuftom’s r: apid tide !

Come then, ATHEN1A, freely let us {can

-

F o

The coward 1nfults of that tyrant, man.
Self-prais’d, and grafping at defpotick pow’r,
He looks on flav’ry as the female dow’r ;

To Nature’s boon afcribes what force has giv’n,
And ufurpation deems the rrift of heav’n.

See the firlt-peopled Eaft, where Asta fheds

Her balmyv fpices o’er her ﬂ, rtile meads :
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There, while th’ Assyrian ftretch’d his wide domain
From diftant Indus to the Cyprian main,
All nature’s laws by impious force were broke ;
The female fex to flav’ry’s galling yoke
Bow’d their fair necks : from focial life confin’d,
And all th’ exertions of th’ enlighten’d mind,
Clos’d in a proud Seraglio’s wanton bow’rs,
The dalliance of a tyrant’s loofer hours.
By kings’ examples fubjets form their lives,
Dependent fatraps had their train of wives ;
Proportion’d pow’r each petty tyrant craves,
And each poor female was the flave of {layes.

When PErsia next o’esturn’d th’ Aflyrian throne,
Deftroy’d her tyranny and fix’d its own ;
The fair diftrefs’d no milder treatment {aw,
This was indeed 25’ unalterable law.
In future times, whatever mafters came,
Tyrants were chang’d, but tyranny the fame :
At length t’ accumulate the female woes,
The grand impoftor MaroMET arofe ;
Swoln with prophetick lyes, he lay’d his plan
On the firm bafis of the pride of man;
¢« Women, the toys of men, dnd flaves of luft,

¢« Are but mere moulds to form man’s outward cruft;

¢¢ "The heavenly {park, that animates the clay,
¢¢ Of the prime effence that effulgent ray,

¢« Th’ immortal {foul 1s all to man confin’d,

¢¢ Not meanly fquander’d on weak woman-kind.”

JI 1 Acenrded
.I‘_'r A ‘.L i rl:.' L
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Accurfed wretch! by hell’s black council driv’n
‘Thus to debafe the faireft work of heay’n.
And could Religion rear her facred head
Fraught with fuch dorines ? could fuch errors {pread
From weftern Tancier, and the fun-burnt Moor,

F

To the cold T'aArRTAR’s ever-frozen fhore ?

Ev’n GREECE too not exempt, GREECE, once the feat
Where Senfe and Freedom held the reins of ftate ;
Where Forcewas Reafon’s hand-maid ; where the bands
Of Love and Friendfhip join’d the wedded hands
Where flourifh’d once, and flourith &ill in fame

Th> ATHENTAN matron, and the SPART AN ame,

In RomE too Liberty once reign’d, in Romeg
T'he female virtues were allow’d to bloom,

And bloom they did : when Cannz’s fatal plain
Was heap’d with mountains of the Roman flain,
Was there asmatron wept her children dead #
Was there a matron wept not thofe that Sfled ?
‘Then when each rumour feem’d the voice of fate,
And fpoke the vi&or thund’ring at their gate,

Vas there one mention’d peace ? did they not pour
Their wealth, their jewels to the publick ftore,
In emulous hafte zll prefling to be poor ?

Alas how chang’d ! how are the mighty funk,
From the firm Patriot to the whining Monk!
Where Induftry fecur’d the publick good,

Where cenfors, confuls, and di&ators plough’d.

Now
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Now lazy zealots batten on the fpoil,

And confecrated Sloth devours the farmer’s toal.

But oh fill worfe! where Love and Friendfhip fhone,

Domeftick Tyranny has fix’d his throne,

With all his train of monfters: at his fide

Swoln with felf-flatteries fits ftiff-neck’d Pride;

T'wo twin-born fiends his other ear engage,

Heart-canker’d Jealoufy, and fire-ey’d Rage;

In front, his empire’s fole fupport and {ource,

Rattling chains, bars and locks, ftalks brutal Force ;

Whilft pale and fhrivel’d, crouch’d beneath the chair,

Lies (heaking, confcious Worthleflnefs ; and near

Squint-Ey’dSufpicionlurks,with {elf-diftractingFear.
Hail, happy Brirain, dear parental land,

Where Liberty maintains her lateft ftand !

Oh while amidft tyrannick realms I rove,

Enamour’d let me pour my filial love

Into thy bofom. When the raven wings

Of darknefs hover o’er me, when the {prings

Of every outward fenfe are fhut, my foul

Thee oft revifits, oft without controul

Ranges thy fields delighted, and inhales

Friendfhip’s pure joys, and Freedom’s healthful gales.
But fay, BriTaNNIA, do thy fons, who claim

A birth-right liberty, difpenfe the fame

In equal fcales? Why then does Cuftom bind

norance the female mind ?
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Why is to them the bright etherial ray
Of {cience veil’d ! Why does each pedant {ay,
¢ Shield me, propitious powers, nor clog my life
¢ With that fupreme of plagues a larned wife.
¢¢ >T'ts man’s, with fcience to expand the foul,
‘¢ And wing his eagle-flight from pole to pole ;
¢ *T'is his to pierce antiquity’s dark gloom,
¢ And the fill thicker fhades of times to come ;
¢ ”I'ts his to guide the pond’rous helm of ftate,
¢ And bear alone all wifdom’s {olid weight.
¢ Let woman with alluring graces move
“ 'The fondling paflions and the baby love ;
¢ Be this our only {cience, be her doom
¢ I'ix’d to the toilette, the {pinnet and loom.”’

‘Tongue-doughty pedant, was ATuexia’s foul
Form’d for thefe only ? Bring th’ exa&eft rule
Of judgment to the tryal, prove that e’er
Thy {chool-proud tribe engrofs’d a greater fhare
Of mental excellence; tho? vernal Youth
Jufts {well her Iovely bofom, yet bleft Truth,
Offspring of Senfe and Induftry, has there
Long fix’d her refidence ; and taught the fair
Or wifdom’s deep recefles to explore,
Or on invention’s rapid wings to foar
Above th> Aonian mount ; and can’ft thou think
That virtues, which exalt the {oul, can fink
"The outward charms ? muft knowled ge give offence 2
And are the graces all at war with fenfe »

Say,
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Say, who of all the fair is form’d to move

The fondeft paflions, moit ecftatick love,

More than ATHENIA ? in her gentle eye

Soft innocence and virgin modefty

Inceflant fhine, while ftill a new-born grace
Springs in each {peaking feature of her face.

Her {prightly wit no forward pertnefs {'pails :

No felf-afluming air her judgment {oils ;

Still prone to learn, tho’ capable to teach,

And lofty all her thoughts, but humble all her {peech,
Proceed, ATHENIA, let thy growing mind

Take ev’ry knowledge in of ev'ry kind :

Still on perfe&tion fix thy fteady eye,

Be ever rifing, rife thou ne’er fo high.

But oh refle@, that in th’ advent’rous flight,

"Thou mount’{t a glorious, but a dangerous height:
When ev’ry {cience ev’ry grace fhall join,

Vhen moft thy wit, when moft thy beauties fhine,

i—n

When thickeft crowds enamour’d prefs around,

When loudeft ev’ry tongue thy praife fhall {found,

When verfe too offers incenfe to thy fhrine,

And adoration breathes in ev’ry line,

Tizcn let my friendly Mule exprefs her care
I'hien moft will danger {pread her viewlefs fnare :

"T'hen let this truth poflefs thy inmoit foul,

¢« One drop of Vanity may fpoil the whole.”
Not {elf-fecure on earth can Knowledge dwell,

Knowledge the blifs of heav’n and pang of hell,

L.J'
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Alike the inflrument of good and evil,
‘The attribute of God and of the Devil.
Without her, Virtue is a powerlefs Will ;
She, without Virtue, is a powerful il ;
Does the then join with Virtue, or oppofe,
She proves the beft of Friends, or worft of Foes.

O'! be they once in happieft union join’d,
And be that vnion in ATHENIA’S mind.

Felvdolofololofofoioiokofok Fofoioloiieieiollololololofoiolololof ook

On SHAKESPE AR’S Monument at Strat-
ford upon Avon.

By the Same.
REAT Homer’s birth fev’n rival cities claim,

¥ Too mighty {uch monopoly of Fame ;
Yet not to birth alone did HomEer owe
His wond’rous worth; what Ecyrr could beftow,
With all the fchools of GrEEcE and Asra join’d,
Enlarg’d th’ immenfe expanfion of his mind,
Nor yet unrival’d the Mzownran ftrain,
The = Britifh Eagle, and the Mantuan $wan
‘Tow’r equal heights. But happier STrR ATFOR D, thon
With incontefted laurels deck thy brow :
Thy Bard was thine u/thool’d, and from thee brought
More than all Ecyer, GREECE, or Asra taught.
Not Homer’s felf fuch matchlefs honours won 3
‘T'he Greek has Rivals, but thy Szakespear none.
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A SONG,




