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THE
FABLE of PHAETON

Paraphrafed From
OVID's  METAMORPHOSIS,

W Ith fwelling thoughts fixt on his great
: ' | | (1 mtt:ﬂt,

Now Phaeror had climb’d the Suns afcent ;

And to his radiant Father’s Pallace came ;
Whofe fieavénly feat lookt blazon’d all with
( flame:
On Stately Pedcﬂalls erefted high SR
Abm ¢ the Convex of the utmoft Sky
its Glorious Front, dazlcd, yet pleas’d the ﬁght
W’lth vigorous fallys of Athereal Light.
’1 “he entrance, all dmncly deckt, was wmughr,

oy ‘ond the invenriop of a ‘humane thought 5
} Wlth
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With various figures exquifite and bold,
As the Amazing Novelties they told.
Here awful Neptune rifes from the deep,
md the peaccﬁﬂ Billows {feem to fleep :
Here dreadful #Vhales the Bluf’ring Tritons
| ' ( fride,
And raife a Silver Tempeft as they g lide '
Tn mighty fbells the lovely Nereids fwim,
And blewifh gods the lofty billows climb.

Wide from the Shore a plmfant [cene of.

: ( Land,

With carelefs Beauty did it felf expand :
Here Mountains, Valleys, Springs, and Sacred

( Groves,
Flo;:k;, Htr_'ds,Unpoli{_h’d S.hf.&*;;:l;f:r(:‘ls;I and their

( Loves,
"The Dryads, Satyrs, Silver Gods, and Fawns,
Had here their Ruml Pallaces and Lawns

Above
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Above all this; appear'd the bleft abodes,
And gay- Pavilions of th’ Immortal Gods :
Upon a Painted-Zodiack brightly fhone
With Glittering Emralds Sols refulgent Throme :
Here fate in Purple the Bright God of Day,

( Whom Phaeton now trembles to furvey: )
Smooth were his Cheeks, moft lovely eyes, his
| ( brows
Adorn’d with rays, and his own facred boughs -
Avound, the days, the months, and years attend,
While, at his feer, the crooked Ages bend :
The beauteous Spring ( more gay than all ‘the
P (reft,)
Stood fiiling by, clad ina Flowry Veft:
Sﬁrﬁxﬁer, with Ears of Corn, her temples bound,
And Autumn with Luxariant Clufters crown’d :
In order mext old hoary-Winter ftood ;
His Afpect korrid, and congeal’d his b/ood.

Surrounded
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Surrounded thus with Majefty and State,
Bold Phacton’s 1lluftrious Father fata:
The God his ventrous Off-spring now efpyes;
Amaz’d! demands, What urg’d his enter-
( prize?
And what “great Embafly cow’d bring him
( to the Skies?
Monarch of Light, the doubtful Youth returns,
Whofe abfence Life it felf and Natwre mourns :
Moft fplendid Ruler of the wellcome Dy,
Serencft Spring of all that’s fair and gay—
If bolder I may {peak---if e’re-—if ere *
The Thoughts of Love and Clymene were dear ;

--=-Then grant a certain fign, that may on
(Earth

Refolve the queftion’d grandear of my Birth

My beft-lov’d-Son, great Phebus made
( Reply,
( And back he cafts the radiant Energy

Of is thick beams) my Phaeson draw Nigh:?
i And
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And doubt no longer my Paternal rights ,
For,by my .Clymene, by th’ Intenfe delights
That gave thee Birth, fo—--now chufe a fig»,
And by the Dark Infernal Lake ’tis thine.
Straight the ambitious youth demands the
' i (fway
Of his hot Steeds, and Chariot of the Day.
Amaz’d, the lucent Deity fhook his head,
Reyolving his Tremendous Oath, and faid ;
& Unthinking Phacton what doft thou ask ?-
* Not Fove himfelf durft undertake the Task :
Though not a God in the Blew- Arch more great,
Yet even he’d decline our Flaming Seas.
Can’ft thou, a Mortal, then fupply my Throne?
Curb my fierce Steeds, and pafs the Inremperate
- | ( Zone?
Sothard and difficult, the sfcent of day _
Scarce with frefb Horfes vanquifh I the way:

A Rl “With
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With horror, on the diftant Earthat Noos,

We from the Z¢with’s difmal heighth look
( down

The fteep Defeent; from thence we {wifily

(roul:;

Nor here our headlong Courfers Brook con-
(troul.

Even Lovely Thetis fees my Fall with dread,

Though every Night fhe expe&ts me to her
( Bed.

Bcﬁdes, thou’lt meet & Thoufand rugged Jarrs
From the incountring Motions of the Stars ;
Scarce our Immortal Efforzs ftem their force

Betwixt the Bulls fharp hornes then lies thy
( courfe,

B? Sagitarius, and the Scorpion’s Claws,
 'The Gattly Crab,and Leo’s dreadful Jaws.
Expet no err.r nor Flowry Mapnfions there,

Nor Gods, nor N ymphs; but Monfters every
( where,

The
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Then let a Father’s timely Care perfwade,
And yet retraét the dangerous Choice thou’ft
( made
Be wife, and urge no more this fatal Sign ;
Alas, my Grief, too fadly, fpeaks thee Mine.
Of all the Earths, or Seas rich Bofomis hide,
Or Treafures which in upper Air abide;
Ask what thou wilt; or dar’ft ( befides ) to
( wifh ;
Do, Phaeton, ask any thing but #4is ;
And, by my former Sacred Qash, *tis thirie.
But the /ot Youth, fixt on his rafh défign,
With fuch an Enterprize, the more inflam’d
His anxious Father’s Oath, now boldly claim’d,
Who forc’d to yield. The nimble osrs foon
( broughe
His Chariot forth in hot Vefavio wrought,
By crafty Vulcan, and the Gyelops Art,

Who’d {hown immortal skill in every part :
The
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The Whaels, and Axelsree, the pureft Gold,
Bright as thofe Lacid Tracfs in which they
J (roul’d :
The Harnefs all Embofs’d with Cryfolstes,
And twinkling fparks of wozdrows coleur d Lights.
But now Awrora from her Eaftern Bed,
Had, oer the. Expanfe her Dewy Mantle
( {pread -
The Sickly Moon the Hemifphere refigns ;
And, with her Waning, Lucifer declines.
The Dawning grew more fair and ruddy ftill,
And 8o/ officious now againft his will:
With Sacred Compoands his fierae Orb allays,
Then crowns the Joyful Hero with his Rays :,
With tender Speeches caution’d thusthe while,
Let not Prefumption thy fond Thoughts be-
e ( guile”
To give my hot unruly Steeds their courfe,

But ufe the Resins, with utmoft care and force,
Alorg
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Along a beatei, broad, and oblique way,

Far from the Poles, now lies the Road of Day:
Avoid the 4/tar, and the hifling Swake,

Both oppofite; bétwixt them keep the Track S
Obferve a careful diftance from the Skyes,
Left thou affront the awful Destses ;

Nor near the Earth approach, &be mean is bé/f;
To Destiny with hope I leave the reft.

For, loe the pale Commandrefs of the Night
Refigns her Empire to th’ expected Light.
Take up the Reins ; or yet, or yet be wife;

And grafpa more proportion’d enterprize:

But Phacton, as refolute as great,
Undaunted, leaps i:ito the Blazing Seat
Pleas’d with;his glorious charge, nor doubts his
Sk | ( skll
To manage it, he Mounts th’ O/ympick Hill.

Aloisd
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Aloud th’ Immortal Steeds begin to Neigh,
And firike their Fiery Hoofs, and make new

' ( Day ;™
As through the clouds they cut their @arﬁ!ﬁmg.
(way:
- And finding now the Reeling Chariot fraught
With nothing congruous to Celeftial weight ;
Umuly grow, and heedlefs of the Rein,

Ifs feeble beck.f and trcmbhng Guide dlfdam
And, all diforder'd, carelefs of their may,

Tlu'nugh Paths unknown to So/ himfelf, they
(froy:
Now near the Fdir Triones, who, in vain,
Implor’d more Temperate Quarters in the
(Main
With Heat reviv'd, fee the fierce Serpens roul,
Tho’ fix’d his Station nedr the Frozen Pole.
Bootes fweats; and drives his Lazy Team
A nimble pace, untry’d before by them.
E As
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As much diftrefs’d, unhappy Phaeton

From Great Olympus arched Top looks down -

Black horror now, and aggravating fear,

Through all his Confcious thoughts trium-
(phant were :

He Curft his Pride, confpicuous Seat,and Birth,

And covets the obfcureft place on Earth;

To be the Son of Merapes, fafe below,

Unknown to Gods and Men, would pleafe him
{now:

So, all confus’d, the hopelefs Ps/ot Raves,

And yields, at laft, to the relentlefs Waves.
What can hedo? much of the Glowing Eaft

Is yet i}nconqlmr’d ; more he dreads the Wef,

That dangerous Fall; nor one clear Track can
(fn’'d

In Heaven ; nor call his Horfes NVames to mind:

VVho now near where the dreadful Scorpion

(la
Hurryd Ithc {hatter’d Chariot of the Day: &

Proud
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Proud of the Reins, which from his trembling
(hands

Now faintly drop, no obffacle withftands

Their furious courfe ; but through the blazing
( Sk
They foam, and rave, and all diforder’d fly. .

Now upward, to the Stars, a Path they rend,
Then down agen the frightful Steeps defcend ®
Below, her owz Diana from afar,

With wonder, views her radiant Brothers Car :

The exhaled Earth down to its Centre dry,
Wants Juice, her fainting Produits to fupply :
Aflaulted with the too prevailing rays,

In fatal Flames, whole Towns and Mountains
. (blaze:

High Athos, Oete, and the Pin’y top

Of pleafant Ida into Cinders drop :

Old Tmolus, the Cicillian Mount, and high
ParnafJus, {moak up to the darkned Sky:
Ve[uvio roarsymore fierce its entrails glow;

Nor work the Cyclops at their Anvils now.
E 2 Steep
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§teep Orhrys,Cynthus, Erix, Mimas, flame

Nor I_{Iradc:;pa.;n Snows the fiercer Fire can

| ( tame.

Caucafus frys, Dindyma chaps, and burns |

Her kindling Grove ; fair Apbmdfm _fnuums.

The Airy A{o.r; and Glnmﬁy Appening, |

With Off#, in the conflagration fhine:

Surrounded thus with Smuak and Wrathful
' (Flrcs,

Unhappy Phaeton almoft expires :

D;*rjl’aair within and Terror all without,

By ’s furious Steeds, at plcafur: hurl'd about ;
Gafpmg, and faint, Pﬂll hmmd rnund nor

( more,
Tho prop’t by Fate, a Mortal could have bore
They fay, thc Erbmp:m now wu:h ht:at -
- Aduﬁ aud ﬁ:orch’t dlﬂ"us’d aSablc chat
And all the wa[’ccd Fammm fadly ring
Br foma fair N#H Mournmg for hcr Sprmg.

L ‘l.. o g ¥
Nor,
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Nor from the Mightyer Streams the Flame re.

( coils,
For in its Channel antient Tana’is boyls.
Xanthus, whofe Waves agen that Fate muft
| ( know ;
Meander, whofe wild Waterscircling flow.
Melas, Eurotas, Iiter, and the Fair:
Eﬂphm;‘:, Torrents, half exhaufted jare,
pmm::, Phafis, and the cooler Stream.
Qf Sperchius now like boylmg Chaldron’s Steamy
Alphens, Ganges,and the flowing Gold,
'That inthe Rich Padfolus Channel tould : .
The Mufes Mourn ; their Swans, who,as they
- (dye
In Charming Notes, breath their own' Elegy :
Dce.p,: in his utmoft Subterranean Bed,
?rr# Nilus hides his undifcover’d Head. -

Eafrb
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Earth cracks, to Hell defcend the hated beams,

And Plague the howling Ghofts with worfe ex-
X ( treams:

The exhaufted Ocean teaves a Field of Sand ;

Nor does vext Neptune one cool Wave com-

- { mand.

He has loft his (hare of the grand Menarchy,

And vaislyslifts his foried Trideme high,

The Lovely Sifters melt upon the Rocks,

While Aged Deris tares her Silver Locks :

The Phoce dye ; the Dolphins vainly dive

In fcnidii:ig ftreams, to keep themfelves alive.

As much the Goddefs of the Easrsh diftreft,
W ith trembling Lips the Kingof Gods addreft
If thou the Groaning World’s Deftruttion

. (mean,
(Incenfed Fove) VVhy flecp thy THUNDERS
( then?

If
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If thou the caufe of this Calamity 3
Or if ’tis fome lefs potent God then #hee :
VVhere’s all thy goodnefs, all thy gentle care

For Mortals now -that {hould thefe Ills re-

. ( pair ?
Have 1 for this thy Sacred Vi#ims fed

In Hecatombs, to thy high Alrars led?

Thofe Altars, which with thy bright Temples
( {moak,
VVhile fove, in vain, the gafping-Priests Ine
( voke:
And loe the Mighty Poles begin to fame ;

And, Wher’s thy Starry Sear fhould they con-
( Jume 2
Tyr’d Atlas [weating, of his load complains,

And {carce the burning Axletree {uftains :

But, fainting here, fhe ftop’d, and fhrinks her
. ( head
Below the gloomy Lodgings of the Dead.

“Jove calls the Gods ( with him, whofe daring
(Son

Too fond of Glory, had this Mjfchief done : ) :
To view the dreadful flames ; then mounts on -
: ( high,

The
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The loftyeft Turret that commands the Sky ;

From whence he us’d to fhade the {ultry Asr,

And with kind Showers the Parehed Ezrth to
( chear :

But throws his Flood-gates open now in vain,
And preft the light tranfparent clouds for Rair :
At which incens’d, his fuddy Thunder glows,
Nor durft the God of beams himfelf oppofe:.
See the wing'd Vengcﬁricc now, fee where it

¢ breaks;
On the rafh caufe of thofe lamented Wrecks ;

And fends the bold Ufurper breathlefs down
To the fcorch’t Earth from his affecfed Throne:

So {trike the Gallick Tyrant, that Has hurl’d

As guilty flames through the complaining
G (VVorld:

Soawful Fove, fo Strike him from his Sea;

And all his dims,aad all his Fiopes defeat.

. |

THE



