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Fable of Cupid & PsycheThomas Taylor’s

Thomas taylor published his translation 
from the Latin of The Metamorphosis 

or Golden Ass and Philosophical Works of 
Apuleius in 1822. The most important part 
of this was the  fable of Cupid and Psyche, in 
which Apuleius gives an account of his being 
initiated in the mysteries of Isis and Osiris. 
In the fable Eros, or Cupid, is introduced 
as the Divine Principle in man and Psyche 
as the human soul. Sacred and profane love 
are contrasted and those inner parts of hu-
man nature associated with this mystery are 
beautifully explained. As the plot develops it 
is obvious that the supporting philosophical 
doctrines are derived from the secret teach-
ings of the Mystery Schools. The truths in-
volved perpetuated by later sects who sought 
to restore and preserve the older wisdom. 
The author points out that the sacred mys-
tery of love has been generally profaned and 
associated with mortal passion and that the 
perversion of the greatest good is the greatest 
evil. The human being must sometime face 
the challenge of his own spiritual needs; by 
purifying his own emotions he preserves not 
only himself the mortal world in which he 
lives. In this facsimile the reader will ben-
efit greatly from Taylor’s introduction which 
presents the true meaning of the fable in a 
simple and understandable manner.

about the translator |  Thomas 
Taylor (1758-1835) was a scholar 
without honor in his own time. 
Most of his books have long been 
out of print, but in recent years 
there has been a strong revival of 
interest in his writings. Admir-
ers of Taylor have said that other 
scholars may had had more Greek 
but less understanding of those 
sublime doctrines which he both 
translated and interpreted.
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PREFACE

Thomas Taylor published his translation from the
Latin of The Metamorphosis or Golden Ass and Philo­
sophical Works of Apuleius in 1822. In the introduc­
tion, Taylor summarizes the intent of the work as
follows: "Is it not therefore most probable that the in­
tention of the author in this work was to show that the
man who gives himself to a voluptuous life, becomes
a beast, and that it is only by becoming virtuous and
religious, that he can divest himself of the brutal na­
ture, and be again a man? For this is the rose by eat­
ing which Apuleius was restored to the human, and
cast off the brutal form; and, like the moly of Hermes,
preserved him in future from the dire enchantments of
Circe, the Goddess of Sense." In the same introduction
Taylor also notes: "The most important parts how­
ever of The Metamorphosis, viz. the fable of Cupid
and Psyche, and the eleventh book, in which Apuleius
gives an account of his being initiated in the mysteries
of Isis and Osiris, are not derived from any sources
with which we are at present acquainted."

The Fable of Cupid and Psyche here reproduced ap­
peared as a separate volume twenty-seven years earlier
in 1795. Both the translation and Taylor's introduction
were later incorporated in the 1822 edition of the com­
plete translation of The Metamorphosis. The fact that
Apuleius was an initiate of the classical Mysteries and



PREFACE

among the most enlightened of the Neoplatonists mort.
than justifies the present edition as a major contribu­
tion in the field of Platonic psychology.

In the fable Eros, or Cupid, is introduced as the Di­
vine Principle in man and Psyche as the human soul.
By rearranging the letters of the word "Eros" they
become rose, thus forming a direct association with the
sacred rose which restored Apuleius to human form.
This is the flower that grew in the secret garden of the
Troubadours and is prominently displayed in the mys­
tical diagrams of the alchemists. It is also the crucified
rose of the Rosicrucians where it signifies the Messiah
as the embodiment of the infinite love of God and the
mystery of the cleansing blood. In the Bible there is
reference to the Rose of Sharon and the lily of the
valleys, and in Hermetic philosophy these represent the
union of the Sun and Moon in the preparation of the
universal medicine. Thus it appears that the entire
classical concept of redemption is arcanely set forth in
The Fable of Cupid and Psyche. The badge of the
Order of the Garter includes a multi-petalled rose and
the motto: "Honi soit qui mal y pense" (Evil to him
who evil thinks). The morality of this fable is profound
and exalted. Sacred and profane love are contrasted
and those inner parts of human nature associated with
this mystery are beautifully explained. As the plot of
the story develops it is obvious that the supporting
philosophical doctrines are derived from the secret
teachings of the Mystery Schools. The truths involved
were then perpetuated by later sects who sought to
restore and preserve the older wisdom.



PREFACE

To the modern psychologist who has become aware
of the alchemy of human emotions, the account given
by Apuleius should be of extraordinary interest. The
author points out that the sacred mystery of love has
been generally profaned and associated with mortal
passion and that the perversion of the greatest good is
the greatest evil. The human being must sometime
face the challenge of his own spiritual needs; by puri­
fying his own emotions he preserves not only himself
but the mortal world in which he lives.

In this facsimile the reader will benefit greatly from
Taylor's introduction which presents the true meaning
of the fable in a simple and understandable manner.
For the convenience of the modern reader the text has
been somewhat increased in size, but is a perfect fac­
simile of the original. The frontispiece in the new edi­
tion does not appear in Taylor's work.

MANLY P. HALL

Los Angeles, California
May, 1977
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TO THE

PRESIDENT, COUNCIL, AND MEMBERS

OF THE

ROYAL ACADEMYJ

THE FOLLOWING

TRANSLATION AND EXPLANATION

OF THI.

FABLE

OF

CUPID AND PSrCHE,

WHICH HAS BEEN A FAVORITE SUBJECT

OF THE MOST EMINENT AR1'ISTS,

ANCIENT AND MODERN,

IS RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED

By THOMAS TAYLOR.



INTRODUCTION.

THE following well-known fable is
extracted from the Mctamorphofes of
Apuleius, a work replete with elegance
and erudition, in which the marvel­
lous and myfiic are happily combined
with hiftorical precifion, and the
whole of which is cornpofcd in a ftyle
inimitably glowing and diffufe.

Its author was by birth an African,
and, by profeflion, a Platonic philo­
fopher. From the account which he
gives of himfelf, it appears molt pro­
bable that he lived in the times of
Antoninus Pius, and his illuftrious

A



[ ii ]

brothers. He feems to have been very
much addicted to the ftudy of magic,
but has very ably cleared himfelf
from the accufation of practifing
it, which was brought againft him,
in an Oration, the whole of which
is fiill extant. However, though he
was a man of extraordinary abilities,
and held a diftinguifhed place among
the Platonic philofophers of that pe­
riod, yet he was inferior to any
one of that golden race of philofo-,
phers, of which the great Plotinus
flands at the head. Of the truth of
this obfervation few indeed of the
prefent age are likely to be convinced,
from that bafe prejudice which has
taken fuch deep root in the minds of
men of every defcription, through the
declamations of thofe literary bullies,
the verbal critics, on the one hand..
and the fraudulent harangues of fo­
phiftical priefis on the other. PoIlc-
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rity, however, will warmly patronize
my affertion, and vindicate the ho ...
nours of thofe venerable heroes, the
latter Platonifls, when Juch critics and
Juch priefts are covered with the fhades
of eternal obl i vion ..

'The following beautiful fable, which
was defigned to reprefent the lapfe of
the human foul from the intelligible
world to the earth, was certainly not
invented by Apuleius , for, as will
appear in the courfe of the Introduc­
tion, it is evidently alluded to by Sy­
nefius, in his book On Dreams, and
obfcurely by Plato and Plotinus. It
is clear, therefore, that Plato could
not derive his allufion from Apuleius ,
and as to Plotinus and Synefius, thofe
who are at all acquainted with the
'writings of the Greek philofophers,
'Well know that they never borrowed
from Latin authors, from a juft con-

A 2
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viction that they had the fources of
perfection among themfel ves,

I have [aid that this fable reprefented
the lapfe of the human foul; of the
truth of this the philofophical reader
will be convinced by the following
obfervations: In the firfl place, the
gods, as I have elfewhere Ihown, are
fuper.eflential natures, from their pro­
found union with the firft caufe, who
is fuper-eifential without any addition.
But though the gods, through their
fummits or unities, tranfcend eflence,
yet their unities are participated either
by intellect alone, or by intellect and
foul, or by intellect, foul, and body;
from which participations the various
orders of the gods are deduced. When,
therefore, intellect, foul, and body
are in conjunction fufpended from
this fuper-e1Tential unity, which is
the center flower or bloffom of a di-
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vine nature, then the god from whom
they are fufpended is called a mundane
god. In the next place, the common
parents of the human foul are the in­
tellec::1 and foul of the world; but its
proximate parents are the intellect and
foul of the particular fiar about which
it was originally diftributed, and from
which it firft defcends. In the third
place, thofe powers of every mundane
god, which are participated by the
body fufpended from his nature, are
called mundane; but thofe which are
participated by his intellect, are cal­
led fuper-rnundane , and the foul,
while fubfi:8:ing in union with thefe
fuper-mundane powers, is faid to be
in the intelligible world; but when
fhe wholly directs her attention to the
mundane powcrs of her god, fhe is
faid to defcend from the intelligible
world, even while Iubfifting in the
Heavens.
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Thus much being prernifed, let
us proceed to the explanation of the
fable: Pfyche, then, or foul, is de­
fcribed as tranfcendantly beautiful;
and this indeed is true of every hu­
man foul, before it profoundly merges
itfelf in the deftling folds of dark
matter. In the next place, when
Pfyche is reprefented as defcending
from the fumrnit of a lofty mountain

into a beautiful valley, this fignifies
the defcent of the foul from the intel­
ligible world into a mundane condi­
tion of being, but yet without aban­
doning its eflablifhment in the lIea­
vens. Hence the palace which Pfyche
beholds in the valley is, with great
propriety, [aid to be r r a royal houfe,
which was not raifed by human, but
by divine, hands and art." The gems,
too, on which Pfyche is [aid to have

trod in every part of this palace, are
evident! v Ivmbol ical of the flars. Of

" .I
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this mundane, yet celeflial, condition
of being, the incorporeal voices which
attend upon Pfyche are likewife fym­
bolical: for outward difcourfe is the
laft image of intellectual energy, ac­
cording to which the foul alone ope­
rates in the intelligible world. As
voices, therefore, they fignify an cfla­
blifhrnent fubordinate to that which
is intelligible, but fo far as denndated
of body, theyalfo fignify a condition
of being fuperior to a terrene allot­
ment,

Pfyche, in this delightful fituation...
is married to all inviiible being, whom
fhe alone recognizes by her ears and
hands. This invifible hufband proves
afterwards to be Love; that is to fay,
the foul, while eflabl ifhed in the I-lea..
vens, is united with pure defire, (for
Love is the fame with dejire) or, itr
other words, is not fafcinated with
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outward form. But in this beautiful
palace Ihe is attacked by the machi­
nations of her two fiflers, who endea­
vour to perfuade her to explore the
form of her unknown hufband. The
Eitel's, therefore.. fignify imagination
and nature; j uft in the [arne manner
as reafon is fignified by Pfyche. Their
firatagems at length take effect, and
Pfyche beholds and falls in love with
Love; that is to fay, the rational
part, through the incentives of phan­
tafy and the vegetable power, becomes
united with impure or terrene defire ,
for vifion is fymbolical of union be­
tween the perceiver and thing per­
ceived. In confequence of this illicit
perception Cupid, or pure de/ire, flies
away, and Pfyche, or foul, is preci­
pitated to earth. It is remarkable that
Pfyche, after falling to the ground, is
reprefented as having cc aJiumblillg and

often reeling gait;" for Plato, in the
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Phredo, fays, that the foul is drawn
into body with a flag-gering motion.

After this commence the wander­
ings of Pfyche, or foul, in fearch of
Love, or pure defire, from whofe em­
braces fhe is unhappily torn away.
In the courfe of her journey fhe ar­
ri yes at the tempIes of Ceres and
Juno, whofe aid {he fuppliantly i m.,

plores. Her conduct, indeed, in this
refpect is highly becoming; for Ceres
comprehends in her eflence Juno, who
is the fountain of fouls; and the
fafety of the foul arifes [r01TI canvert­
ing herfelf to the divine fources of her

being.

In the next place Venus is repre­
fen ted defiring Mercury to proclaim
Pfyche through all lands, as one of
her female Ilayes that has fled from
her fervice. It is likewife [aid that
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Ihe gave him a fmall volume, in which
the name of Pfyche was written, and
every other particular refpecting her,
Now I think it cannot be doubted but
that Syneiius alludes to this part of
the fable in the following pa:fI::'lge from
his admirable book On Dreams * :
~, When the foul defcends fpontane­
oufly to its former life, with merce­
nary views, it receives fervitude as the
reward of its mercenary labours. But
this is the defign of defcent, that the
foul may accomplifh a certain fervi­
tude to the nature of the univerfe,
prefcribed by the laws of Adraftia, or
inevitable fate. Hence when the foul
is fafcinated with material endow­
ments, Ihe is fimilarly affected to
thofe who, though free born, are, for

Jlt See my Hiflory of the Refioration of the PIa..
tonic Theology, at the end of Vol. II. of Proclus on
Euclid, in which a tranflation of the greater part
of this excellent piece is given.
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a certain time, hired by wages to ern­
ployrnents, and in this condition cap­
tivated with the beauty of fome fe....
male Iervant, determine to act in a
menial capacity under the mafter of
their beloved object. Thus, in a
fimilar manner, when we are pro...
foundly delighted with external and
corporeal goods, we confefs that the
nature of matter is beautiful, who
marks our aflent in her fecret book;
and if, conjidering ourJelves as free, 7.ve

at any time determine to depart, fhe pro­
claims us deferrers; endeavours to bring
us back, and openly preJenting her myflic
volume to the -oiet», apprehends us as

fugitives from our miflrefs, Then, in­
deed, the foul particularly requires
fortitude and divine afliflance, as it
is no trifling conteft to abrogate the
confeflion and compact which fhe
made. Befides, in this cafe force will
be employed; for the material inflic ...
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ters of punifhments will then be
roufed to revenge by the decrees of
fate againft the rebels to her laws."

Venus, however, mufl not be con­
fidered here as the nature of matter;
for though {he is not the celeflial Ve­
nus, but the offspring of Dione, yet
fhe is that divine power which governs
all the co-ordinations in the celeftial
world and the earth, binds them to
each other, and perfects their genera...,

tive progreiTions through a kindred
conjunction. As the celeftial Venus,
therefore, fcparates the pure fou i from
generation, fo Ihe that proceeds frorn
Dione binds the impure foul, as her
Iegitin1ate Ilave, to a corporeal life.

After this follows an account of the
difficult tafks which Pfyche is obliged
to execute by the commands of Ve­
nus i all which are images of the
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mighty toils and anxious cares which
the foul muft neceffarily endure after
her lapfe, in order to atone for her
guilt, and recover her ancient refi-.
dence in the intelligible world. In
accomplifhing the laft of thefe labours
Ihe is reprefented as forced to defcend
even to the dark regions of Hades;
by which it is evident that Pfyche is
the image of a foul that defcends to
the very extremity of things, or that
makes the moil: extended progreillon
before it returns. But Pfyche, in re­
turning from I-Iades> is opprefled with
a profound Deep, through indifcreetly
opening the box given her by Profer­
pine, in which fhe expected to find a
portion of divine beauty, but met
with nothing but an infernal Stygian
fleep. This obfcurely fignifies that
the foul, by confidering a corporeal
life as truly beautiful, pafles into a
profoundly dormant ftate : and it ap-
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pears to me that both Plato and Plo­
tinus allude to this part of our fable
in the following paffages, fat the ori­
ginals of which I refer the reader to
'my Differtation on the Eleufinian and
Bacchic Myfleries, p. 10. In the firft
place, then, Plato, in the feventh
book of his Republic, obferves, that
re He who is not able, by the ex­
ercife of his ;reafon, to define the idea
of tbe good feparating it from all other
objects, and piercing, as in a battle,
through every kind of argument: en­
deavouring to confute, not according
to opinion, but according to efience,

and proceeding through all the dialec­
tical energies with an unfhaken reafon,
is in the prefent life funk in Deep, and
converfant with the delufions of
dreams; and that before he is raufed
to a vigilant flate, he will deJcend to
Hades, and lie ouertobclmed toitb a fleep

per/ell!) profound." And Plotinus, in
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Ennead I. lib. 8, p. 80, fays, H The death
of the foul is, while merged, or bap-.
tized, as it were, in the prefent body,
to defcend into matter, and be filled
with its impurity, and after depart­
ing from this body, to lie abforbed in
its filth till it returns to a fuperior
condition, and elevates its eye from
the overwhelming mire. For to be
plunged into matter is to defcetid to Hades,
andfall afleep,"

Cupid, however, or pure defire, at
length recovering his priftine vigor,
roufes Pfyche, or foul, from her deadly
lethargy. In confeq uence of this,
having accornplithed her deftined toils,
fhe afcends to her native heaven, be­
comes lawfully united with Cupid,
(for while defcending her union might
be called illegitimate ) lives the life of
the immortals; and the natural refult
of this union with pure defire is plea-

b
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THE

FABLE

OF

CUPID AND PSYCHE.

CHAP. I.

IN a certain city lived a king and a queen,

who had three daughters of confpicuous beauty.

Of thefe the two elder, though of the mofl agree­

able form, were not thought too lovely to be

celebrated by the praifes of mankind; but the

beauty of the younger fifter was fo great and

illuftrious, that it could neither be exprefled

nor fufficiently praifed by the poverty of human

difcourfe. Lafily, a multitude of the citizens,

and abundance of ftrangers, whom the rumor

B
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parent of nature, 10, the firfi origin of the

elements; behold the bountiful Venus of the

whole univerfe, the' honour of whofe majefly

is divided with a mortal girl, and whofe name,

raifed to the heavens, is prophaned by fordid

rerreftrials. Indeed, by fharing in common

the expiations which are offered to divinity I

fuilain an uncertain part of deputed veneration,

and a girl obnoxious to mortality bears about

my celeflial image. It is in vain that the

fhepherd, whofe juftice and faith the mighty

Jupiter approved, preferred me to fuch great

goddeffes, on account of my illuftrious form.

But fhe who thus rejoices, whofoever {he be,

fhall not ufurp my honours; for I will caufe

her to repent of this her illicit beauty." Upon

this fhe immediately calls her fon; that winged

and fufficiently rafh youth, who, with his de­

praved manners contemning public difcipline,

armed with flames and arrows, running through

ftrange houfes by night, and corrupting the

matrimony of all, commits fuch mighty wick­

ednefs with impunity, and effetl:s nothing ufe-
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ful and good. Him, though haughty by ge~

nuine licenfe, fhe fiimulates by her words :

fhe brings him to the city and openly fhews

him Pfyche, (for this was the name of the

girl,) and having told him the whole tale con­

cerning the emulation of her beauty, groaning

and raging with indignation, " I befeech thee,"

fays {he, " by the leagues of maternal love,

by the fweet wounds of thy arrow, by the

mellifluous burnings of that flame, to afford

thy parent full revenge, and feverely punifh

that rebellious beauty. Above all, willingly

effeCt this one thing, that the virgin may be

detained by the love of the loweft of mankind,

whom fortune has deprived of his dignity,

patrimony, and fafcty; and fo infirm that he

may not find his equal in mifery throughout

the world." Having thus fpoke, and for a

long time, and clofely embraced her fon with

ardent kifles, the fought the neighbouring

coafrs of the refluent Ihorc, and with rofy feet

trod on the topmoft dew of the vibrating

waves.
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Behold now the water of the profound deep

was appeafed from its vertex, and the marine

train which Ihe juf] began to with appeared

without delay, as if Ihe had previoutly com­

manded its attendance. The daughters of

N ereus were prefent Bnging chorus; and Por­

tumnus, rough with his cerulean beard, and

Salacia, heavy with her fifhv bofom, fmall

Palzemon, the charioteer of a dolphin, the

company of Tritons every where furrowing

the fea, while this foftly blows his founding

ihell, that with a filken covering refifts the

unfriendly ardor of the fun, another carries a

mirror before the eyes of his miHrefs, and

others fwirn under the two-yok'd car. Such

was the train which attended Venus proceeding

to the ocean.

In the mean time Pfyche perceived no ad­

vantage to herfelf from her admirable beauty,

ihe was feen by all and praifed by all, yet no

one, neither kings nor nobles, nor of the

common people, approached as a fuitor for
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her poffeffion in marriage; they admired in­

deed her divine form, but they all admired it

as an image artificially polifhed. Formerly

her two filters, whofe moderate beauty had

not been celebrated by mankind, being mar­

ried to fuitor-kings, now obtained happy nup­

tials; but the virgin Piyche, fitting defolate (it

home, lamented her deferted folitude, fick in

her body and wounded in her foul; and though

pleafing to all nations, fhe hates her beauty in

herfelf. But the moll miferable father of the

moll unfortunate daughter, fufpetting the ce­

leftial hatred, and fearing the wrath of the

gods, queftioned the moll antient oracle of

the Milefian god, and fought of fo great a di­

vinity, by prayers and victims, nuptials and a

hufband for the unbeloved virgin. Apollo

therefore, though a Grecian and Ionian, on

account of the builder of Milefia, gave the

following oracle in Latin verfe :

On fome high mountain's craggy fummit place
The virgin, deck'd for deadly nuptial rites;
Nor hope a fen-in-law of mortal race,
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But a dire mifchief, viperous and fierce;
Who flies through aither, and, with fire and [word,

Tires and debilitates whate'er exifts:

Terrific to the powers that reign on high,
E'en mighty Jove the wing'd deiiroyer dreads;
And frreams and Stygian {hades abhor the peft,

The king, whofe days till then had been

crowned with felicity, on hearing this facred

oracle, returned flowly home, opprefled with

forrow, and difclofed to his wife the commands

of unpropitious fate. Many days were paned

on this occafion in grief, weeping, and lamen­

tation: but the cruel injunctions of the dire

oracle now require to be accomplithed ; now

preparations were made for the deadly nuptials

of the moft mifcrable virgin; now the nuptial

was changed into a funeral torch, and the

found of the Zygian pipe into the querulous

Lydian meafure. The joyful Hymeneal fang

elofed with mournful howling, and the wretched

bride wiped away her tears with her own nup­

tial veil. The whole city likewife lamented

the fad defiiny of the royal houfe, and public
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mourning was immediately proclaimed on the

occafion.

The neceffity, however, of complying with

the celefiial mandates importunately urged the

miferable Pfyche to her deftined punifhment,

The folemnities therefore of the mournful

marriage being accomplifhed with extreme for­

row, the living funeral takes place, followed

by all the people, and the weeping Pfyche

attends not her nuptials, but her obfequies.

However, while her forrowful parents, who

were overwhelmed with fuch a mighty evil,

endeavoured to delay the execution of the ne­

farious fentence, {he herfelf exhorted them to

a compliance, in the following words: "\"'hy

do you torture your unhappy old age with

long-continued weeping? Why do you waite

your fpirits, which, indeed, are more mine

than yours, with fuch frequent groans? Why

do you deform your countenances, which in

my fight are fo venerable, with unavailing

tears? Why do you lacerate my eyes in yOUI'
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own? Why thus do you tear your hoary hairs?

Why thus beat your venerable breafts ? Thcfe

mutt be the rewards which you are to receive

of my furpaffing beauty, the truth of which,

having fuffered a deadly blow from villainous

envy, you too late perceive. Alas! then Ihould

you have wept and lamented, then bewailed

me as one loft, when the people and nations

celebrated me with divine honours, and when

with one voice they called me a new Venus.

I now perceive, I now clearly fee, that I alone

perith through the name of Venus. Lead me

away, and place me on the rock to which I

am deflined by the oracle; I am in hafte to

fee this my noble hufband. Why do I delay?

Why do I avoid his approach who is born for

the deftruction of the whole world r"

The virgin, having thus fpoke, was filent,

and, with undaunted fleps, mingled herfelf

with the pomp of the people that followed her.

They advance to the deftined rock of a lofty

mountain, on the fummit of which having left
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the royal maid alone, with the nuptial torches

extinguifhed with their tears, they returned

home with dejected heads and defponding

hearts: and her miferable parents, indeed,

finking under the weight of fuch a mighty ca­

lamity, Ihut up the gates of their palace, hid

themfelves in darknefs, and abandoned them...

felves to a perpetual night. But the mild gales

of the gently-blowing zephyr gradually raifed

Pfyche, as {he flood trembling and weeping

on the fummit of the rock, her garments,

through the tranquil breath of the god, orbi­

cularly expanding, and bearing her through

the hollows of a valley at the bottom of the

mountain, foftly reclined her on the bofom of

a flowery turf.
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C HAP. II.

PSYCHE therefore, agreeably reclining in

the flowery valley on a bed of dewy grafs, the

mighty perturbation of her mind being appeafed,

enjoyed delightful repofe. And being now fuf­

ficiently rcfrefhed with fleep, {he rofe with a

more compofed mind, and faw a grove thick

planted with vaf] and lofty trees, and a foun­

tain in the middle of the grove gently falling

with glafTy water. N ear the lapfe of the foun­

tain there was a royal houfe, which was not

railed by human, but by divine hands and art.

You might know from the very entrance of the

palace that you beheld the fplendid and pleafant

refidence of a god; for the lofty cielings,

which were curioufly hollowed with citron-wood

and ivory, were fupported by golden pillars;

and all the walls were ornamented in every part

with filver carving, beafts of various kinds
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prefenting themfe1ves to the view in the vefli­

bule of the palace: wonderful was the man in­

deed, and endued with prodigious fkill, or ra­

ther, it was fome demigod or god, who fa­

fhioned the filver carving with fuch exquifite

fubtility of art.

But the very pavement itfelf was formed

from fmall {hells, admirably decorated with

pictures of various kinds. Blefled, thrice bleff­

ed, are thofe who tread on gems and bracelets!

The other parts too of this wide-extended and

regularly-difpofed palace were precious beyond

all price; and the walls, being every where

fircngthened with bars of gold, were fo reful­

gent with their own fplendor, that even in the

abfence of the fun they made for the palace a

day of its own; fo bright were the bedcham­

bers, the porches, and the folding-doors. The

furniture too was anfwerable to the majefiy of

this abode, fo that it might very properly be

confidered as a celeftial palace, built by mighty

Jupiter for his correfpondence with mankind.
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Pfyche, invited by the delightful afpet1: of

the place, approached nearer, and, afluming a

little more confidence, entered within the

threthold of the place. Prefently after, being

allured by the charms of the beautiful vifion,

every thing {he furveyed filled her with admi­

ration: and in the more elevated part of the

houfe Ihe beheld a magnificent repofitory filled

with immenfe riches; indeed, there is not any

thing in the univerfe which this place does not

contain. But amidft the admiration which

fuch prodigious riches excited, this was par­

ticularly wonderful, that this treafury of the

whole world was not fecurcd by any bars, or

doors, or guards.

Here, while the eyes of Pfyche were ravifhed

with delight, a voice, denudated of its body,

thus addreifed her: "And why, my miftrefs,"

it faid, " are you aftonifhed at fuch vafl riches?

All thefe are yours: betake yourfelf therefore

to your bedchamber, and refreih your wearied

limbs on the bed, and when you think pro..
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per repair to the bath; for we, whofe voices

you now hear, are your fervants, who will di­

ligently adrninifler to all your commands, and

while we wait on your perfon, prepare royal

banquets for your repafi."

Pfyche perceived the goodnefs of divine pro­

vidence, and complying with the admonitions

of the incorporeal voices, firfl rcfre:fhed herfelf

with fleep, and afterwards with the bath.

Immediately too, perceiving in an adjacent

femicircular building, near an elevated feat,

every apparatus rcquifite for fupper, ihe wil­

lingly reclined herfelf, confidering this place as

accommodated to her refreihment; and in­

flantly nectareous wines, and numerous difhes

of various kinds of food, were ferved in with­

out any vifible attendants, by the mere impulfe

of a certain fpirit; Pfyche at the fame time

perceiving no one, but alone hearing certain

words, and having voices alone for her fer­

vants. After the table was furni:fhed with this

fplendid banquet, a certain perfon entered, and
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fal1g without being feen; at the fame time

another invifible mufician played on the harp;

and, laf] of all, her ears were ravithed with a

full chorus from an invifible band.

After thefe pleafures were finifhed, the

evening now perfuading to repofe, Pfyche re­

tired to her bed; and when the night was far

advanced a certain gentle found approached

her ears. Then fearing for her virginity, on

account of the profound folitude of the place,

fhe trembles, and is filled with horror, and

dreads that which the is ignorant of beyond

any calamity. And now her unknown huf­

band approached, afcended the bed, made her

his wife, and haftily left her before the rifing

of the morning light. Immediately the atten­

dant voices, who were the minifters of the

bedchamber, took care of every thing neceflary

on the occafion. This courfe was continued for

a long time; the novelty, by its confiant repe­

tition, (as it was natural it ihould) became at

lafl delightful; and the found of the uncertain

voices was the folace of her folitude.
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CHAP. III.

I N the mean time the parents of Pfyche grew

old in unwearied forrow and lamentation; and

the report of her defiiny becoming more widely

extended, her elder fifiers came to know all

the particulars refpecling it, and immediately,

being overwhelmed with farrow, hafiened to

the prefence of their affiiCled parents. On

that very night the hufband of Ptyche thus

addreffed her, (for the hands and the ears were

the only mediums of their prefent communica­

tion :)-" Moft charming Pfyche, and dear

wife, more cruel f?rtune now threatens thee

with a deadly danger, which, I think, ought

to be guarded againft with the utmoft atten­

tion: for now your fiflers, who are diflurbed

through the belief of your death, in confe­

quence of endeavouring to find out the place

of your abode, will foon arrive at the rock on

C
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which you were lately expofed. If you fhould

chance to hear any of their lamentations, nei­

ther make them any reply, nor even turn your

eyes towards them; for, by doing otherwife,

you will be the caufe of the greateft grief to

me, and of extreme deftruction to yourfelf,"

Pfyche afiented, and promifed that Ihe would

aCt agreeably to her hufband's defire, But as

foon as he together with the night were fled,

the mofi miferable Pfyche confumed the whole

day in tears and lamentations; exclaiming that

fhe was now entirely loft indeed, fince, fecurely

confined in a ble1Ted prifon, Ihe was deprived

of human converfation, and not permitted to

give falutary affiftance to her forrowing lifters,

nor even fo much as to fee them. Neither

rcfrefhing herfelf therefore with the bath, nor

with food, but weeping abundantly, fhc retired

to refi. But her hufband coming more early

than ufual, and embracing her weeping, thus

expoftulated with her: " Is this, my Pfyche,

what you promifed me? What can I, your
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hufband, now expect from you? What can I

now hope for, fince neither by day nor by

night, nor even in the midft of our conjugal

embraces, you ceafe to be tormented with grief?

But come, act now as you pleafe, and com­

ply with the pernicious defires of your foul;

however, when you begin too late to repent of

your folly, call to mind my ferious admoni­

tions."

Pfyche after this had rccourfe to prayers,

and while {he threatens that {he fhall die if

her requefl is denied, extorts from her hufband

permiffion to fee her fifters, to affuage their

grief, and enjoy their converfation. Thus he

pardoned the entreaties of his new wife, and

permitted her befides to prefent her Biters with

as much gold and as many jewels as fhe pleafed ;

but he again and repeatedly admonifhed her,

with the utmoft earneftnefs, not to be perfuaded

by their pernicious advice to inquire concerning

the form of her hufband ; nor by a facrilegious

curiofity hurl herfelf headlong from fuch an

C 2
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exalted fortune, and by this means deprive

herfe1f of his embraces.

She thanked her hufband for his indulgence,

and becoming in confequence of it more joy­

ful; "but," fays [he, "may I fuffer death

an hundred times rather than be deprived of

thy mofi pleafing embraces; for I love thee

mofi vehemently, thee, whoever thou art, even

as I love my own foul, nor would I compare

thee to Cupid himfdf. But this alfo, I be­

feech you, grant to my prayers, that your fer­

vant Zephyr may convey my forrowful fitters

in the fame manner in which he brought me

hither." Then preffing his lips with perfua­

five 'kifles, murmuring alluring words, and

fondly folding him in her arms, fhe thus ad­

drefled him in foothing accents: "My dear

hufband, fweet foul of thy Pfyche, be not

avcrfe to my requefi." The hufband reluc­

tantly gave his confent, and promifed that all

things Ihould be accomplifhed according to her

defire ; and afterwards, in confequence of the
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approach of morning, vanifhed from the arms

of his wife.

But the fifters having inquired the way, ar­

rived in hafle at the lofty rock upon which

Pfyche was left abandoned, and there wept,

and beat their breafis, till the rocks refounded

with their repeated lamentations. And now

they called on their mifcrable fifter by her pro­

per name, till the fpreading found of their

mournful voices, gliding down the dedivities

of the mountain, reached the ears of P[yche,

who, diflracred and trembling, ran out of her

palace, and thus addreffcd them: "V/hy do

you in vain affiia yourfelf with miferable la­

mentations? I whom you deplore am now

prefent; ceafe, therefore, your complaints, and

at length dry up thofe tears which you have fo

long fhcd for my lofs, fince you may now em­

brace her whom you have [0 vehemently

mourned."

Then calling Zephyr, {he acquaints him
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with her hufband's commands, who, entirely

obedient to the mandate of Cupid, brought

them borne on the mofl gentle gales in fafety

to Pfyche. N ow they embrace and are em­

braced, and mingle their mutual careffes with

frequent and hafiy kitles ; and the joy of

£nding her alive, after they had confidered

her as dead, foon put a period to their lamen­

tations and tears. "But come," faid Pfyche,

" enter with me my houfe, and recreate your

afllicted mind with your Pfyche." Having

thus fpoken, fhe led them into her golden pa­

lace, brought their ears acquainted with the

populous family of voices that were fubfervient

to her commands, and fumptuoufly refrefhed

them in a moil beautiful bath, and with the

delicacies of her immortal table. But as foon

as her fifters were Iatiated with this affiuence

of celefiial riches, they began to nourifh envy

profoundly in their hearts: and at Iaft one of

them, with a very particular and curious im­

portunity, inquired who was the matter of thefe
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celefiial poffeffions r and who, and what fort

of a perfon, her hufband was?

Pfyche, however, by no means violated her

hufband's injunctions, or fuffered them to de­

part from the fecret receflcs of her bofom; but

feigning an account adapted to the occafion,

told them that he was a beautiful youth, whofe

cheeks were yet only Ihadowed with down,

and that he was, for the moft part, occupied

in rural employments, and in hunting on the

mountains. And left by any flip in the courfe

of her converfation {he fhould betray the fecret

advice, having loaded them with rich prefents

of gold and jewels, fhe called Zephyr, and

ordered him to carry them to the lofty rock.

This being immediately accomplifhed, thefe

admirable fifters, as they were returning home,

burning with the rancor of increafing envy,

difcourfed much with each other, and at Iaft

one of them thus began: " Do but take no­

tice how blind, crud, and unjuft fortune has

proved! Were you, my fifter, pleafed to find
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that we, though born of the fame parents;

fhould maintain fuch a different rank in life?

We who arc elder are delivered over to be

fervants to hufbands in a foreign country, far

exiled from our conntry and parents; but this

youngeft fifter, the offspring of exhaufted vigor,

is raifed to the enjoyment of this prodigious

affluence, and of a god fer her huiband, though

{he docs not know how to ufe in a proper man­

ner fuch an abundance of good. You faw,

fi{ter, what a prodigious' quantity of bracelets

the houfe contained, what a number of fhining

garments, what bright gems} and what heaps

of gold {he treads upon in every part of the

palace. If to all this the poffeffes a huiband

fo beautiful as the aflcrts him to be, no one

in the univerfe can live a happier life than

herfe1f: indeed, it may happen, through long­

continued affociation, and corroborated affec­

tion, that her hufband, who is a god, may at

length make her a goddefs. By Hercules it

muft be fo, fot {he already conducts herfelf in

a lofty manner; and the woman certainly
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breathes the goddefs who has voices for her

fervants, and commands even the winds them­

{elves. But I, miferable creature, am, in the

firfi place, tied to a hufband more aged than

my father; and, in the next place, to one who

is balder than a gourd, and fhorter than a

pigmy, and who fecures every p:trt of his houfe

with bolts and chains."

" But I," replied the other fifler, " am

deftined to endure a hufband whofe body is

difiorted with an articular difeafe; and though

on this account he feldorn rewards my pains

with conjugal embraces, yet I am forced to

(pend a great part of my time in rubbing his

diflorred fingers, which are almoft hardened

into flone, with fetid fomentations, defiling

thefe delicate hands with natty rags and ftink­

ing poultices; acting, by thefe means, the

part of a furgeon more than that of a wife.

You, indeed, my fifter, feern to bear all this

with a patient or rather fervile foul, (for I will

{peak what I think without reftraint;) but, for
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my own part, I can no longer endure that

fuch a bleficd defriny fhould have fallen to one

who does not deferve it. For only recollect

in what a proud and arrogant manner {he be­

haved towards us! By her boafiing, and im­

moderate oftcntation, fhe betrayed the haughti­

nefs of her fwelling mind; of her immenfe

riches gave us but a very trifling part; and

immediately after, being wcary of our com­

pany, ordered us to be turned out of doors,

and to be puffed and hiffcd away. But I am

not a woman, nor do I breathe, if I do not

hurl her headlong from fuch rnighry poffeffions.

And if our contumely affects you as it ought,

let us both join in vigorous confultation how

we may accornplifh this defign. In order to

this, let us neither acquaint our parents nor

anyone elfe with our intention, nor inform

them that we know any thing of her fafety ;

it is fufficient that we ourfel yes have feen what

it repents us to have feen, and let us not be

the mdfengcrs of her happy condition to our

parents and the people; for thole are not pro-
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perly blefled whofe riches no one is acquainted

with. She fhall know that we are not fervants,

but her elder fifters. And now, indeed, let us

depart to our hufbands, and vifit our own poor

habitations, for fuch they are when compared

with hers, and, being furnifhed with more com­

preffed thoughts, let us return with greater

firmnefs to the punifhment of her pride."

The two wicked fiflers confider this evil ad­

vice as good, and concealing the precious gifts

which they had received from Pfyche, difhe­

veling their hair, tearing their faces with dif­

fembled grief, and renewing fictious tears, re­

turned to their parents. Thefe, however, the

wounds of whofe forrows they had again opened

by their relation, they haftily take their leave

of, big with the madnefs of envy, and return

to their own habitations, machinating nefarious

guile, or rather parricide, againit their innocent

fiiter.
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C H A P~ IV.

IN the mean time Pfyche's unknown huf­

band again thus admonifhed her in his noctur...

nal difcourfes : " Do you perceive what a

mighty danger fortune is preparing for you at

a diflance, and which, 'unlefs you are more

firmly guarded againft than you have hitherto

been, will foon aflault you near at hand?

Thofe perfidious {he-wolves are, with mighty

endeavours, forming bafe firatagems againft

you, the fum of which is, that they may per­

fuade you to explore my countenance, which,

as I have often told you, if you once fee, you

will fee no more. If therefore thofe worft of

forcerers come again, armed with noxious

minds, (and I know they will come) avoid all

difcourfe with them; but if, through genuine

fimplicity and tendernefs of difpofition, you are

not able to accornplifh this, at leaft be careful
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neither to hear nor anfwer any inquiries con...

cerning your huiband: for now 'we fhall have

a family of our own, and thy as yet infantine

womb is now pregnant with an infant, who,

if you conceal my fecrets in filence, will be di­

vine, but if you prophane them, will be mortal."

Pfyche rejoiced in the confoling thoughts of

a divine offspring, and was elated with the

glory which would refult from her future pledge,

and with the dignity of a maternal name. She

therefore anxioufly numbered the increafing

days and departing months, and being ignorant

in every thing relative to conception, wondered

how her wealthy womb could receive fuch an

abundant increafe,

But now thofe pefls, and moil: cruel furies

her fifiers breathing viperous virulence, and

hafiening their departure, failed with impious

celerity. Then again the momentary hufband

thus adrnonifhed his Pfyche :--" The laft day,

and the moft extreme misfortune are now ar-
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rived. The malicious fex and hoflile blood

have taken arms, removed their camp, drawn

the army into battle array, and founded the

charge. Now thy nefarious fitters are aiming

with a drawn fword at thv throat. Alas!
J

moil: dear Pfyche, what migbty calamities now

prefs upon us? Take pity, both on yourfe1f

and me! and by a religious continence of

tongue, deliver your houfe, your huiband,

yourfc1f, and our little one from the misfortune

of impending ruin. N either fee, nor hear

thofe wicked women, who, after the deadly

hatred which they have conceived againfi thee,

and having trampled on the ties of blood, de­

ferve not to be called fifiers, when like the

Syrens fianding on the mountain, they Ihall

make the rocks refound with their deadly

voices, "

Pfyche, in words interrupted by fighs and

tears, thus replied :-" You have for fame

time had convincing proofs of my fidelity and

taciturnity; and the firength of my mind Ihall
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be no lefs approved by you in the prefent in­

fiance. Only order Zephyr to repeat his for­

mer office, and at leaft grant me the fight of

my fiflers, fince I am not permitted to behold

thy Iacred image. By thy fragrant and every

way pendulous locks! By thy cheeks tender,

fmooth, and like my own ! By thy breafi glow­

ing with I know not what kind of heat! By

my hopes of at leaft knowing thy face in this

little one, I befeech thee to comply with the

pious pr:1yers of thy fuppliant, indulge me in

the defired embraces of my filter, and recreate

with joy the foul of Pfyche who is devoted to

thy will; for then I Ihall no longer be anxious

to explore thy countenance. N ow nothing can

hinder me from thy embrace, not even the

darknefs of night; for I hold thee my life in

"my arms.

The hufband being fafcinated by thefe words,

and by her foft embraces, wiped away her tear;

with his fragrant locks, allured her that her
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defires fhould be fulfilled, and immedictely

anticipated the light of the emerging day.

But the two fifters, who were confederates

in mifchief, without calling on their parents,

direct their courfe with precipitate velocity from

the [hips to the rock, and not waiting for the

affifiance of the elevating wind, leap on high,

with licentious temerity. Zephyr, however,

not unmindful of the royal mandate, though

unwilling to execute it, reftored them, reclin­

ing on the bofom of the gently-blowing gales,

to the appointed place. Then with feet equally

rapid, they enter the palace, concealing the foe

under the name of fitter, embrace their prey,

and veiling a treafury of profoundly hidden

fraud under a joyful countenance, thus flatter­

ed her: "Pfyche, not now fo flender as you

was before, fince you are now almoft a mo ..

ther, what mighty good do you think you

bear for us in your womb! Wirh what prodi­

gious joy will you exhilarate the whole of our

houfe! 0 how happy {hall we be through the
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nurture of the golden infant, who if he corref­

ponds in beauty as he ought to do to his pa­

rents) will be born a perfect Cupid."

Thus by a diflembled affection they gradual­

ly invade the foul of their fifter, who, as foon

as they had refrefhed themfelves from the fa­

tigue of their journey with warm baths, regaled

them on a couch in a moil: fplendid manner,

with all the dainties of a royal banquet. She

ordered a harp to fpeak, and fome one imme­

diately fang to its harmony; flutes to be blown,

and they immediately founded; a mufical band

to fing in chorus, and it inflantly fang; and

though invifible, ravifhed the fouls of the

hearers with the moil mellifluous notes.

But the malice of thefe wicked women was

not foftened by the honeyed fwcctneis of the" ,
mufic ; but turning their difcourfe to the def-

tined fraudulent [nares, they begin in a dif­

fembling manner to inquire what fort of a per­

fon Ihe was married to, and from what family

D
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he was defcended. Then {he, through her too

great fimplicity, having forgot the former ac­

count which {he had given of her hufband, in­

vented a new flory refpetting him. She told

them that her hulbandwas of the next pro..

vince ; that he carried on a trade with abun­

dance of money; and that he was now of a

middle age, a gray hair being here and there

fcattered on his head: and without prolonging

~ny further the difcourfe, {he again committed

them to the charge of the winds, after {he had

loaded them with cofily prefents. But while

they return home fublimely riding on the tran­

quil breath of Zephyr, they thus difcourfed

with each other :-" What can we fay, lifter,

of the monftrous lies of that foolifh creature?

At one time, her hufband is a young man,

with the down juft beginning to fpread over his

chin, and at another time he is of a middle

age, Ihining with hoary hairs t Who can this

be, that in a fhort fpace of time, experiences

the alteration of a fudden old age? You may

depend upon it, my fitter, that this vile woman
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either forged this lie to deeeive us, or that fhe

does not herfe1f know the form of her hufband,

But which ever of thefe is the cafe, fhe muft

be deprived of thefe riches with the utmoft ex­

pedition. Indeed, if (he is really ignorant of

the form of her hufband, fhe muft have mar­

ried a god, and through this pregnancy of her's,

fhe will prefcnt us with a god. However,

fhould fhe happen to be the mother of a divine

offspring, which heaven forbid! I fhould im­
mediately hang myfelf. Let us therefore in

the mean time return to our parents, and by a

well-coloured deceit, prevent them from appre­

hending our defign."

The fifters thus enflamed, having called on

their parents in a hafty manner, and pafled

through a night of interrupted fleep, fly as foon

as it was morning to the rock, and by the

ufual vehicle of the wind defcend rapidly down

to Pfyche, whom with forced tears, they thus

craftily addrefled : "Happy in your own ima­

gination, and blefled only in your ignorance of

D 2
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evil, you fit here inattentive to your own dan­

ger. But we who watch over your affairs

with a vigilant care, are miferably tormented

at your loft condition. For by diligent fearch

we have difcovered (nor can we conceal from

you the caufe of our mutual grief, and your

own misfortune) that a vaft ferpent who glides

along the plain in various volumes, whofe neck

is fwoln with noxious poifon, and whore mouth

widely gapes through profound gluttony, fe­

cretly fleeps with you by night. Now call to

mind the Pythian oracle, which declared that

you was deitined to many a fierce and terrible

beaft : and many of the inhabitants of this

place, who hunt all round the country, have

obferved him returning home from his prey in

the evening, and gliding through the Ihallows

of the neighbouring river. Thefe declare,

that he will not long feaft you with delicious

delicacies, but that as foon as a full womb fhall

have given maturity to your pregnancy, he will

then devour you as a richer morfel. So that

you have only to confider whether you will
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comply with the defires of your fifters, who

are anxious for your dear prefervation, and,

avoiding death, live with us fecure from dan­

ger, or be buried in the bowels of a moft cruel

beaft. But if you are wedded to the vocal

folitude of this country retreat, or to the filthy

and dangerous enjoyment of clandeftinc venery,

and the embraces of a poifoned ferpent, we

have at leafl acted like pious fillers in thus ad­

monifhing you of your danger."

Then the miferable Piyche, as being full of

fimplicity, and of a pliant difpofition, is feized

with terror at the dire relation, and being thus

quite betide herfelf, lofes the remembrance of

all her hufband's admonitions and her own

promifes, and hurls herfelf headlong into a

profound abyfs of calamity. Trembling, there­

fore, and pale, and with an alrnoft lifelefs voice,

fhe thus addrefled them, in broken words:­

" You, indeed, moft dear fifters, have acted"

as it was proper you Ihould, with becoming

piety towards me: and it appears to me that
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thofe who gave you this information did not

invent a lie; for I have never yet beheld my

hufband's face, nor do I know who or what

he is; but only hearing him by night, I en­

dure a hufband of an uncertain condition, and

one that perpetually avoids the light of day.

I am therefore of your opinion, that he is fome

monftrous beatl, who always terrifies me from

attempting to behold him, and threatens fome

prodigious evil as the confequence of curiofity

refpecting his countenance. Now, therefore,

if you are able to give any falutary afliflance

to your fifter, who is thus dangerouf1y fituated,

defer it not for a moment."

Thefe wicked women, having thus found

an avenue to their pernicious defign, by a full

difcovery of their fifter's condition, laying afide

the concealments of covered artifice, invade the

trembling thoughts of the fimple girl with the

drawn [word of deception. At length, there­

fore, one of them thus began: "Since the ties

of blood oblige us to have no fear of danger
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before our eyes in the purfuit of your rafety,

we will difcover to you the only way which

leads to your prefervation, and which has been

the refult of long-continued cogitation. Se­

cretly conceal a vcry {harp razor, which has

been perfectly well fet, in that part of the bed

on which you are accuflomed to lie; provide

likewife an elegant lamp, full of oil and {hi­

ning with a Iplendid light. Hide this lamp in

fome part of the cnclofing tapefiry ; and, having

acted with the utmoft fecrecy in thefe prepara­

tions, as foon as 'with furrowed fieps he afcends

the accuftomed bed, is ftrerched at length, and

held faft in the fetters of his firfl and Ioundcfl

fleep, then Iilcntly leaving the bed, and trip­

ping along foftly with naked feet, free the lamp

from its dark concealment, take advantage of

its light to accompliih yotlr illufirious under­

taking, and, with a bold heart, elevated right

hand, and ftrenuous exertion, cut off the head

of the noxious ferpent : nor fhall our afliftance

be wanting to you in this affair; but we {hall

wait near with impatient anxiety till you have



[ 40 J

procured your own fafety by his death; and

then bringing away with you all your invifible

attendants, we will join you, who are a woman)

in votive nuptials to a man."

With fuch pernicious difcourfe having in­

flamed the bofom of their now perfectly ardent

fifier, they left her, fearing in the higheft de­

gree the very confines of fuch a mighty evil ;

and by the wonted impulfe of the winged gale,

being raifed on the rock, immediately hurl

themfelves from thence with rapid flight, and

having afcended the fhips, depart to their re­

fpective habitations.
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CHAP. v.

BDT Pfyche, being left alone, if:lhe can be

faid to be alone who is hurried along by per­

nicious furies, is toffed with forrow like a ra­

ging fea, and though her defigns were fixed,

and her mind was obfiinate1y bent to accorn­

plifh what file defigned, yet now fhe was be­

ginning to apply her hands to the impious

work, Ihe fiaggers with uncertain determina­

tions, and is diffracted with the apprehenfion

of her approaching calamities. She is now

full of Ipeed, then dilatory; now bold, then

fearful; now diffident, then angry; and what

is moft wonderful of all, in the fame body fhe

loves the hufband and hates the beafl, How­

ever, as foon as the evening drew on the night,

fhe prepares with precipitate haflc the inftru­

merits of her nefarious enterprize.
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The night came; the hufband was prefent ;

and after the firft embraces he fell into a pro­

found fleep. Then Piychc, who was other­

wife of an imbecile body and mind, yet the

cruelty of fate affifting her is now corrobo­

rated: hence, taking out the lamp, and Inatch­

ing the razor, her boldnefs transformed her

[ex. But as foon as by the light of the lamp

the fecrets of the bed flood revealed, file faw

the rnoft mild and fweet of all wild beafls,

even the beautiful god Cupid himfelf, mol]

beautifully lying on the bed; by whofe afpcCl:

the lamp itfelf participated of hilarity, and

the razor repented itfelf of its facrilegious edge.

But Pfyche, terrified at the amazingly beau­

tiful countenance of the god, impotent of mind,

finking through deadly palenefs, and trembling,

fell on her knees, and could not ten where fo

properly to hide the fteel as in her own bofom,

which indeed Ihe would have done, had not

the razor, afraid of a crime fo prodigious, fled

jufi then out of her rafh hand. And now, as
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fhe kneels weary on the ground, by often be­

holding the' beauty of his divine countenance,

fhe finds herfelf refrefhed. She fees the ge­

nial locks of his golden head largely anointed

with ambrofia; the ringlets, gracefully entan­

gled, wandering over his milky neck and pur­

ple cheeks, fome pendulous before and fome

behind, by whofe exceffive radiance the very

light of the lamp Ihone with a wavering fplen­

dor, On the 1houlders of the volatile god,

wings of a fhining whitenefs were feen; and

though they were not in motion, yet the out­

ward tender and delicate down, tremuloufly

rebounding, was unquietly wanton. The reil

of his body was fmooth and elegant, and fuch

as Venus did not repent of bringing forth. At

the foot of the bed lay his bow, his quiver,

and his arrows, the propitious weapoFls of the

mighty god.

Thefe while Pfyehe with an infatiable mind

handles, and explores with eager curiofity, and

adrnires her hufband's arms, fhe draws out of
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the quiver one of the arrows, and with the tip

of her finger touching the point to try its fharp­

nefs, by the bold prefTure of her trembling

hand Ihe pierced the flefh fo deep, that fome

fmall drops of rofy blood fpread themfelves

with dewy fprinkling on her Ikin ; and thus

ignorant Pfyche voluntarily fell in love with

La v E. Then burning more and more with

the defire of Cupid, gazing on his face with

infatiable eyes, and multiplying petulant kiiles,

her only fear was left hcfhould wake too [oon•

.But while aflonifhed through fuch a migh­

ty good her wounded mind fluctuates, the

lamp, whether through vile perfidy or noxious

envy, or whether it longed to touch, and, as it

were, kifs fuch a beautiful body, threw out a

drop of boiling oil from the fummit of its light

on the right Ihoulder of the god. Strange, 0

bold and rafh lamp, and vile fervant of love,

that thou fhouldft burn the very god of all fire,

though fame lover firft invented thee, that he

might for a longer time enjoy by night the ob-
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from the bed, and feeing the evidence of for­

feited fidelity, filently flew away from the eyes

and hands of his moft unhappy wife. But

Pfyche immediately with both her hands caught

hold of his right leg as he was mounting, being

the mifcrable appendix of his fublime flight

through the cloudy regions, till at length, through

wearinefs, the fell to the ground.
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C HAP. VI.

HER lover god, however, not yet deferting

her, as Ihe lay on the ground, flew to a neigh­

bouring cyprefs tree, and being fevere1y agi­

tated, thus fpoke to her from its lofty top :­

" Moft fimple Pfyche, I, unmindful of the

commands of my mother Venus, who ordered

me to caufe you to be enamoured with fome

miferable and mean fan of the vulgar, chofe

rather to fly to you as a lover myfelf. I know

that I have acted in this refpect lightly, and I,

who am fo excellent an archer, have wounded

myfelf, with my own arrow, and have made

you my wife, that I might, it feems, be con­

fidered by you as a beaft, and that you might

cut off my head, which bears thofe very eyes

by which you are beloved. This was the dan­

ger I fo often warned you to beware of; this

was the mifchief I fo benevolently admonithed
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you to confider. But thofe egregious counfel­

lors of yours {hall fpeedily fuffer from me the

punithrnent of fuch pernicious advice ; while

you I thall only puniih by my flight." Thus

fpake Cupid, and with the conclution of his

fpeech fprang with his pinions on high.

But Pfyche lay proflrate on the ground, ga­

zing on her foaring hufband, as long as he re­

mained in fight, and affiiding herfelf with

lamentations in the extreme. But when, by

the rowing of his wings, diftance had rendered

him invifible, {he threw hertelf from the bank

of the next river headlong into its fiream.

The gentle river, however, in honor of the

god, who ufed to burn the waters themfelves,

and fearing for himfelf, immediately on the

back of an innoxious wave delivered her fafe

to the flowery bank.

I t happened at that time that the rural god

Pan fat on the margin of the river, embracing
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the gaddefs Canna *, and teaching her to flng

in all manner of gentle flrains. N ear them a

wanton herd of kids bronzed on the grafTy

bank. The fhagged god, who was not igno­

rant of the misfortune of Pfyche, called her

gently to him, and thus allured her in foothing

language :-" MoR elegant girl, I am indeed

a rural perfon, and a Ihepherd, but through

the benefit of an extended old age, I have ac­

quired abundance of experience; and if I

rightly conjecture, fince prudent men boafi the

power of divination, from your Rumbling and

often reeling gate, from the extreme palenefs

of your countenance, from your perpetual ilgh­

ing and forrowful eyes, you labor under an

excefs of love. Liften therefore to me, at­

tempt no more to drown yourfelf, or to put an

end to your exiftence by calling any other kind

of death to your affiftance ; but ceafe to grieve,

lay afide your farrow, and rather by prayers

worfhip Cupid, the greatei1: of the gods, and

* This alludes to the well-known fable of Syrinx
and Pan.
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{hive to p1cafe him by bland obfequioufnefs,

as he is a delicate and luxurious youth."

The paftoral god having thus fpoken, Pfyche

made no reply, but, adoring the falutary divi­

nity, departed from the place. But before the

had travelled far, with painful fleps purfuing

an unknown path, fhe drew near to a city in

which the hufband of one of her fillers was

king. This as foon as fhe underflood, fhe

defired that her arrival might be announced to

her fifter. Pfyche was accordingly introduced

to her, and when the embraces of mutual falu­

tation were over, to her fifier inquiring the

caufe of her vifit, fhe thus began: - " You

doubtlcfs remember the advice you gave me,

I mean that I Ihould defiroy with a razor the

beafi that lay with me under the name of a

hutband, before through voracious gluttony he

defiroyed me: but foon as by means of the con­

fcious light I beheld his countenance, I faw a

Ipectacle perfectly wonderful and divine, the

very fon himfelf of the goddefs Venus, Cupid

E
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himfelf, I fay, funk in gentle Ileep. And
while {huck with afionifhment at the fight of

fuch a mighty good, and diflurbed through too

great an abundance of pleafure, I laboured un­

der the want of enjoyment, by a moft dire

misfortune, the boiling oil bubbled to the

fummit of the lamp and leaped on the {boulder

of the god. Being immediately awakened by

the pain, when he beheld me armed with the

weapon and the light, 'From whence,' faid he,

, proceeds this dire wickednefs of thine? Im­

mediately quit my bed, and depart from my

fight: I will now immediately join myfelf in

marriage to your fifter,' (mentioning you ex­

prefly by name,) and then he ordered Zephyr

to blow me beyond the houndaries of his habi­

tation. "

Pfyche had fcarcely ended her relation, when

the fifter, agitated by the incentives of lufi and

baneful envy, having deceived her hufband by a

preconcerted fiction refpecting the death of her

parents, immediately fet fail for the rock on
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which Pfyche had been expofed; and though

another wind then blowed, yet, elated with

blind hope, Ihe exclaimed, " Receive me,

Cupid, a wife worthy thy embraces; and thou,

Zephyr, receive thy miflrefs." Then leaping

up as high as the was able, the fell headlong

from the mountain, unable even when dead to

arrive at the palace of Cupid; for her limbs

were torn in pieces by the rocks as fhc fell,

and her bowels became, as they deferved to be,

food for birds and beafis of prey. Nor was

the vengeance which remained to be inflicted

flow in its approaches: for Pfyche with wan­

dering fieps arrived at another city, where her

other fifter reigned, who, deeeived and finning

in the fame manner, haflened to the rock, and

died in the fame manner as her fifler had dons
before.

E1
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CHAP. VII.

I N the mean time, while P[yche wandered

over various realms anxioufly fearching after

Cupid, he, through the pain of the wound

from the lamp, lay groaning in the bedcham..

ber of his mother. Then that extremely white

bird, the fea-gull, who fwims with his wings

on the waves of the fea, hafl:ily merged him­

felf in the profound bofom of the ocean.

'There placing himfelf near Venus as fhe was

bathing and fwimming, he informed her that

her fon was feverely burnt, that he was groan­

ing with the pain of the wound, and that his

cure was doubtful; that befides this the whole

family of Venus was (very where reviled; in

the Bra place Cupid, becaufe he had retired to

a mountain in order to have illicit connection

with a girl, and in the next place, [aid he,

yourfelf, by thus withdrawing to fwim in the
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fea. Hence it is faid, continued the bird,

that there is no longer any pleafure, elegance,

and feftivity to be found, but that every thing

is inelegant, ruflic, and horrid; that nuptial

ties, focial friendfhips, and love of children

are no more, but in their. place have fucceeded

enormous filth, and the bitter loathing of for­

did compacts. Thus did this loquacious and

impertinent bird defame the fon of Venus by

murmuring fcandal in her ear.

But Venus being enraged at the information,

fuddenly exclaimed in a firm tone of voice,

" So then this hopeful fon of mine has got a

miftrefs! Come, tell me, thou who alone dofl

ferve me with affection, tell me the name of

her who has folicited the ingenuous and naked

boy, and whether {he is one of the tribes of

nymphs, or of the number of the goddeifes, or

of the choir of the Mufes, or belonging to my

train of the Graces?" The loquacious bird

was not filent: "But, my miftrefs," faid he,

~, J am not certain, though if I well remem-
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ber, he is faid to have been vehemently in

love with a girl whofe name is Pfyche." Then

Venus, being indignant, exclaimed, " Does

he then love her who is the rival of my beauty,

and who is emulous of my name? and does he

mean to make me, who firf1: brought him to

the knowledge of her, act the part of a bawd?"

Thus complaining, fhe immediately emerg­

ed from the rea, and haflened to her golden

bedchamber, where Ihe found her [on fick, as

fhe had been told, and fo vehemently raving

through the pain, that fhe heard him before

fhe reached the doors. "This is fine conduct

indeed," faid fhe, "and very agreeable to our

dignified birth and your temperance. In the

£lrft place, that you fhould trample on the pre­

cepts of your miftrefs and mother, and fa far

from tormenting my enemy with fordid love,

take her to your licentious and immature em­

braces, on purpofe that I might fuffer the in­

dignity of having my enemy for my daughter­

in-law. Doubtlefs thou daft prefume, thou
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trifler, corrupted and unbeloved boy, that I am

too old to have another fan. Know therefore

that I will beget another fan much better than

thou art; or rather, that you may be more

fenfible of the difgrace, I will adopt one of

my little flaves, and on him will I beftow

thofe wings and flames, that bow, and thofe

arrows, and all my furniture, which I gave

you for purpofes very different from thofe: fox

you recei ved no part of this apparatus from

your father's pofleffions. But thou haft been

of a perverfe difpofition from thy very child­

hood; hence it is that thou haft fo often {truck

thy elders, and even thy mother hcrfc1f, even

me, thou parricide. Betides, you defpife me as

if I were a widow; nor are you afraid of your

valiant father-in-law, the mighty warrior god,

whom, to my torment, you have fupplied with

many a virgin: but I Dull take care to make

you repent of this frolickfome trick of yours,

and render your nuptials [harp and bitter.

" However, being thus derided, what fhall
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I do? Where {hall I betake myfelf? How fhall

I punifh that little deceiver? Shall I folicit af

fifiance of my enemy Sobriety, whom I have

fo often offended through the luxury of this

fraudulent boy? Muft I have recourfe to that

rufiic "and filthy woman? I abhor the very

thought; yet the confolation of revenge is not

to be dcfpifcd; I muft therefore apply to her,

and to her alone, for fhe will moil feverely

chaitife this trifler; Ihe will rifle his quiver,

difarm his arrows, unbend his bow, extinguifh

his torch, and punifh his body with frill Iharper

remedies. Then I fhall believe atonement

has been made fot the injury I have received,

when I have fhaved off thofe locks, which with

thefe hands of mine I have fa often bound

with a golden bandage, and cut off thofe pi­

nions, which I have dyed in that nectareous

fountain my bofom."

Having thus given vent to her paffion, full

of venereal bile, {he rufhed impetuoufly out of

doors. But Ceres and Juno immediately at-
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tended her, and perceiving her angry counte­

nance, afked her why Ihe did fa great an in­

jury to the gracefulnefs of her fparkling eyes,

by fuch a fullen contraction of her brows? To

whom Venus thus replied :_H You are come

very opportunely to be the executioners of that

violence which has taken poffeffion of my ar­

dent breafi. I beg therefore that, with the

utmoft care and diligence, you will inquire

after the fugiti ve Pfyche, for the infamous re­

port refpecting my houfe, and the conduct of

my unworthy fon, cannot be unknown to you."

Then the two godde{fes, being ignorant of

what had happened, thus endeavoured to mi­

tigate the raging anger of Venus: "What of­

fence has your fan committed, that you fa vio­

lently oppofe his pleafures, and are impatient

to deftroy her whom he loves? What crime,

we befeech you, can he be charged with in

loving without rcftraint a beautiful virgin?

Can you be ignorant of his fex and youth?

Or have you indeed forgot how old he is?
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What, becaufe he carries his years elegantly,

would you always confider him as a boy? Is
it poffible that you who are his mother, and

befides this a woman of underi1anding, can be

determined always to pry inquifitively into his

fport, blame his luxury and amours, and re­

probate in your beautiful fon your own arts

and delights? But what god or man will fuffer

you to difleminate every where among the

people amorous defires, when you reflrain the

gallantry of your own houfe, and thus fhut up

the public fhop of female vices ?" The fear of

his darts induced them to pay this flattery to

abfent Cupid in a gracious patronage of his

caufe. But Venus, indignant that her inju­

ries were thus ridiculoufly treated, with haughty

mien and hafiy fiep paired on to the ocean.
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C HAP. VIII.

I N the mean time Pfyche was driven about

from place to place, varioufly wandering, and

with refilefs mind enquiring after her huf­

band, her defire of finding him increafing in

proportion to the difficulty of the fearch; for

though Ihe had incurred his anger, fhe hoped

fhe Ihould be able to appeafe him by fuppliant

prayers, if fhe could not allure him by the

tender blandifhments of a wife. Perceiving

therefore a temple on the fummit of a lofty

mountain, " How can I tell," faid fhe, " but

this may be the refidence of my lord; and im­

mediately the directed her hafty fteps thither,

incited by hope and defire, though fpent with

unceafing toil. And now having gained the

higheft ridges of the mountain, Ihe enters the

temple, in which fhe faw ears of corn, fome

of which lay in a heap, fome were twifted
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into garlands, and fome were mingled with

ears of barley. Here likewife were fcythes

and all the inflruments of harveft, but feat­

tered in a confufed and carelefs manner, and

thrown, as is ufually the cafe in the heat of

fummer, out of the weary hands of the reapers.

Pfyche, on feeing this confufion, curioufly

feparated the mingled heaps, and properly ar­

ranged them when feparated, believing that

fhe ought not to neglect the temples and cere­

monies of any divinity, but that (he ihould

implore the benevolent pity of all the gods.

The bountiful Ceres, whofe temple this was,

finds her thus anxioufly and feduloufly em­

ployed, and addreffes her at a diflance as fol­

lows: -" Alas! miferable Pfyche, Venus,

full of rage and indignation, inquires after thy

footf1:eps with anxious fearch, dooms thee to

the mofl revere punifhment, and importunately

demands revenge with all the powers of her

divinity. Can'ft thou therefore now bufy thy;
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felf about my affairs, or think of any thing

elfe but thy own fafety ?"

Then Pfyche, throwing herfelf at the feet

of the goddefs, watering them with abundant

weeping, and fweeping the ground with her

difhcvelled locks, entreated pardon of her di­

vinity with numerous prayers. (C I befeech

thee," fays Ihe, (C by thy fruit-bearing right

hand, by the joyful ceremonies of harvefts, by

the occult facred concerns of the ciflse, by the

winged car of thy miniftrant dragons, the

furrows of the Sicilian foil, the rapacious cha­

riot, and the detaining earth, by the dark

defcending ceremonies attending the marriage

of Proferpine, and the afcending rites which

accompanied the luminous invention of thy

daughter, and by other arcana which Eleufis,

the Attic Ianctuary, conceals in profound Iilence,

fupport the foul of Pfyche, thy fuppliant!

Suffer me to conceal myfelf in that heap of

corn, for a few days, till the raging anger of

fa great a goddefs may be mitigated by time; or
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at leafl permit me to fray here till my bodily

powers, weakened by long-continued labour,

become invigorated by an interval of reft."

To this prayer Ceres thus replied: " I am

moved by your weeping fupplications, and de­

fire to affifl you; but I cannot with propriety

incur the difpleafure of a kindred goddefs, to

whom I am united by an ancient league of

friendfhip. Depart therefore from this temple

immediately, and take in good part my not

detaining and making JOu a prifoner.

Pfyche being thus repulfed, contrary to her

hopes, and oppreffed with a double forrow, re­

tired from the temple, and in a dark grove of

the valley beneath the mountain, beheld a fane

of elegant ftructure ; and unwilling to omit any

way, though dubious, which might lead to bet­

ter hope, and determined to implore the pardon

of every god, {he fuppliantly approached the

facred doors. Here Ihe perceived fplendid

gifts, and parts of garments interwoven with
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golden letters, fixed to the branches of the

trees, and the pillars of the temple; the let­

ters fignifying that thefe were votive offerings

for benefits received, and exhibiting the name

of the ,goddefs to whom they were dedicated.

Then Pfyche throwing herfelf on her knees,

and embracing the altar, having firft wiped

away her tears, thus prayed: "O! fifler and

wife of the mighty Jupiter, whether thou daft

poflefs the ancient temples of Samos, which

glories in thy querulous infancy, and in thy

nourifhment ; or whether thou daft frequent the

bleffed feats of the happy Carthage, which

adores thee as a virgin riding through the hea­

vens in a lion-yoked car; or daft prefide over

the illuftrious walls of the Argives, near the

banks of Inachus, which celebrates thee now

married to the Thunderer, and Queen of the

Gods! O! thou whom all the Eaft venerates

under the name of Zygia, and all the Weft

denominates Lucina! Be thou, J uno, the fa­

viour in this my extreme misfortune, and de-
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liver me, weary with the toils of fuch long­

continued labours, from the fear of my prefent

impending danger; for I know that thou art

accuftomed voluntarily to relieve the dittrcffes

of the pregnant."

Juno immediately prefented herfelf to Pfyche

fupplicating, in all the auguft dignity at her

divinity, and faid, " I would moft willingly

have my daughter-in-law Venus yield to your

prayers; but decency will not permit me to act

contrary to the will of Venus, whom I have

always loved as my own daughter. Befides,

the law forbids me to receive into my protec­

tion any fugitive fervant, without the confent

of her rniftrefs."

But Pfyche, now terrified with this fccond

fhipwreck of her fortune, and defpairing of

being able to recover her volatile hufband, ha­

ving bid afide all hope of fafety, thus confulted

with her own thoughts -" What other relief

for my farrows can now be either attempted or
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or procured, fince even goddeffes cannot,

though willing, afford me affifiance? To what

place Ihall I again direct my wandering fteps,

when entangled in fuch inextricable nets?

Concealed in what habitations or darknefs can

I efcape the inevitable eyes of the mighty Ve­

nus? Aflume, therefore, a mafculine mind my
foul, bravely renounce all thy vain little hopes,

voluntarily furrender thyfelf into the hands of

thy miftrefs, and try, though late, to mitigate

her rage by the modefty of thy behaviour. Be­

fides, thou mayeft perhaps find him in the

houfe of his mother whom thou haft fa long

fought for in vain." Being thus prepared to

enter on her dubious duty, or rather certain

defiruction, fhe confidered with herfelf how

the fhould begin her fupplications to Venus.

F



[ 66 ]

CHAP. IX.

BUT Venus, rcfufing to employ earthly re..

medics in her inquiries after Pfyche, returned

to heaven. She orders the chariot to be made

ready, which Vulcan, having fabricated with

fubtle frill, arched like the horned moon and

precious with a wafle of gold, had prefented

her before the confummation of her marriage.

Four white doves, out of many that neftled

about the bedchamber of their miftrefs, joy...

fully turning about their painted necks, affume

the yoke decorated with gems, and having

taken up their miflrefs, gladly fly with her to

heaven. The chariot of the goddefs was at­

tended by a flock of fparrows wantoning with

loud chirpings, and by other birds who fing

fweedy; all of them announcing the approach

of Venus in the moft mellifluous notes.
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The clouds give way, the heavens unfold

themfelves to their daughter, and the lofty

rether receives the goddefs with joy; nor does

the finging family of Venus fear oppofing

eagles or rapacious hawks. Then immediately

fhe directed her fteps to the royal palace of J u­

piter, and proudly demanded the neceflary af...

fifiance of the vocal god Mercury: nor did the

azure brow of Jupiter refufe arrent. Then

Venus, accompanied by Mercury, joyfully de­

fcended from heaven, and in her flight thus

anxioufly addrefled him: - " My Arcadian

brother, you well know that your Iifier Venus

never did any thing without the prefence of

Mercury, nor are you ignorant how long I

have fought in vain for my lurking female

l1ave: nothing therefore remains to be done,

but for you to proclaim her in a public manner,

and propofe a reward to him that fhall find

her. Take care therefore that my commands

are fpeedily executed, and clearly defcribe the

marks by which fhe may be known, that no

one may plead ignorance for the crime of un ..

F2,
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lawfully concealing her." At the fame time

fhe gave him a fmall volume, in which the

name of Pfyche was written, and every other

particular refpeCting her, after which Ihe im­

mediately returned home. Nor was Mercury

negligent in the performance of her commands;

for running every where through all nations,

he cried her in the following words: " IF
ANY ONE CAN SEIZE IN HER FLIGHT, OR

DISCOVER WHERE A FUGITIVE KING'S

DAUGHTER, A SERVANT OF VENUS, AND

OF THE NAME OF PSYCHE, LIES CON­

CEA LED, LET HIM OR HER REPAIR TO

MERCURY, THE CRYER, AT THE TEMPLE

OF VENUS MURTIA *, AND RECEIVE AS .A

REWARD OF THE DISCOVERY, SEVEN SWEET

KISSES FROM VENUS HERSELF, AND ONE

EXQYISITELY DELICIOUS TOUCH OF HER

C HA RM ING TONGUE."

Mercury having thus executed the procla-

* So called from the myrtle tree, which is facred
to Venus.
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mation of Venus, the defire of fueh a mighty

reward excited ardent endeavours in all mortals

to obtain it; and this circumflance took away

from Pfyche all thoughts of any farther delay.

And now as {he approached the gates of her

miftrefs, {he was met by one of the fervants of

Venus named Cuflom, who immediately ex­

claimed, as loud as {he was able, " At length

then, moft wicked {lave, do you begin to

know that you have a miftrefs i And do you

likewife pretend to be ignorant of the great

fatigue we have endured in endeavouring to

find you out? But it is well that you have

fallen into my hands, for now you have en­

tered within the very gates of hell to receive

without delay the punifhment of fuch obflinate

contumacy. "

After fhe had thus reviled Pfyehe, fhe au­

dacioufly twified her hands in her hair and

dragged her along without refiftance. But

Venus, as foon as {he beheld her thus brought

into her prefence, burft into a loud laugh,
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fuch as agitates thofe who are tranfported with

vehement rage, and fhaking her head: "At
length," fays fhe, "have you thought proper

to come and pay your refpects to your mother­

in-law? Or did you rather come to fee your

fick hufband, who is yet dangeroufly ill through

the wound which you gave him? But take

courage, for your reception will be Iuch as a

good mother-in-law ought to give. Where

then," faid fhe, " are my fervants Solicitude

and Sorrow?" 'Thefe immediately attending,

in obedience to the commands of their miftrefs,

fcourged and inflicted other torments on the

miferable Pfyche, and afterwards brought her

again into the prefence of Venus.

Then Venus again, laughing: " Behold,"

faid {he, "her fwelling belly moves my corn­

paffion, fince it is through this that fhe is to

make me a happy grandmother ~ Happy in­

deed am I, who, in the very flower of my age,

fhall be called a grandmother! And the fon of

a vile Dave (hall be dignified with the appella-
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tion of the grandfon of Venus! Though, in..

deed, I foolifhly call him my grandfon, for

marriages unequal, and befides this made in a

village, without any witneiTes, and without the

father's confent, can never be deemed legiti­

mate; fo that thy offspring muft be a baftard,

even if I fhould fuffer thee to bring him into

the light.

Having thus fpoke, fhe flew upon her, rent

her garments in many places, tore her hair,

beat her on the head, and feverely chafiifed her

in various ways: then taking wheat, barley

millet, poppy-feed, vetches, lentils, and beans,

and mixing them into one globular heap, fhe

thus fpoke to her: "you feem to me a fervant

fo deformed, as to be incapable of deferving

your lover by any other means than the diligent

performance of menial employments; I will

therefore myfelf make trial of your abilities as

a houfewife: take and feparate this mafs of

feeds, and having properly difpofed the feveral

grains apart from each other, give me a proof



[ 72 ]

of your expedition by finifhing the tafk before

evening." Thus fpoke Venus, and immedi­

ately after departed to a wedding fupper.

But Pfyche, aflonifhed at the prodigious

command, fat filent and flupid, without mov­

ing a hand to the difordered and inextricable

mafs. Then a little ant, the native of the

fields, vehemently commiferating fuch prodigi­

ous difficuly and labor, and execrating the ftep­

mother's cruelty towards the wife of the mighty

god Cupid, rapidly fummoned together the po­

pulous tribe of neighbouring ants, and thus

addreffed them: "Take pity, ye active nurf­

lings of the all-parent earth! Take pity, and

with prompt celerity, affift the wife of Love,

a beautiful young woman, who is now in a

dangerous fituation."

Immediately the fix-footed people rufhed

forth to her affiftance in undulating tribes, and

with the utmoft diligence, feparated the whole

heap, grain by grain, and having properly forted
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the confufedly mingled fpecies, rapidly vanifhed

from her fight.

But Venus on the commencement of night

returns from the nuptial banquet, moift with

wine, fragrant with rich ointments, and having

her body elegantly bound with fhining rofes.

As foon as Ihe faw the diligence which had

been exerted on the wonderful labour, "molt

vile creature," faid fhe, "this is not the work

of your hands, but of his whom, to your own

and his misfortune, you have pleafed ;" and

throwing her a piece of houfehold bread, fhe

retired to reft.

In the mean time Cupid was very clofely

confined to his bedchamber in the interior part

of the houfe, partly left he fhould injure his

wound by petulant luxury, and partly left he

fhould aflociate with his beloved. Thus the

lovers, being feparated from each other under

one roof, pafled away exhaufted with grief, the

cruel night. But as foon as Aurora had ufhered
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in the morning, Venus, having called Pfyche,

thus addreffed her: "do you perceive yonder

grove which flretehes itfelf to a confiderable

diftance along the margin of a river whofe

deepeft whirlpools look down upon a neigh­

bouring fountain? There ihining fheep of a

golden colour wanner about feeding without

a fhepherd : I think proper that you Ihould

bring me immediately a flock of that precious

wool, whatever may be the difficulty of pro­

curing it. H

Pfyche willingly arofe, not with any inten­

tion of executing this command, but to pro­

cure reft from her misfortunes, by hurling her­

felf headlong from the rock into the river.­

But when fhe came to the brink, a reed, the

fweet nurfe of mufic *, being divinely infpired,

thus prophetically fpoke in foft and harmonious

murmurs: "Pfyche, exercifed in mighty for-

* So called becaufe the pipe of Pan was formed
from reeds joined together.
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rows, neither pollute my facred waters by thy

rnoft rniferable death, nor yet venture to ap­

proach the formidable fheep on the oppofite

bank while borrowing heat from the burning

radiance of the fun, they are tranfported with

ravage rage, and are the deflruction of mortals,

either by their fharp horns, ftony foreheads,

or venomous bites. But when the meridian

fun has driven the cattle to the fhade, and the

ferene fpirit of the flood lulled them to reft,

then you may hide yourfe1f under yonder lofty

plane tree, which drinks of the fame river with

myfelf, and as foon as the Iheep have mitigated

their fury, on fhaking the leaves of a neigh­

bouring grove, you will find the woolly gold

every where flicking to the roots of the

trees." Thus the fimple and humane reed

taught the wretched Pfyche how to accomplifh

this dangerous enterprize with fafety.

Pfyche, therefore, obferving all the direc­

tions, found her obedience not in vain, but

returned to Venus with her bofom full of the
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delicate golden fleece. Yet the was not able to

procure the approbation of her miHrefs by this

her feeond perilous labour; but Venus, fmi­

ling bitterly, with fevere eyebrows, thus ad­

dreffcd her: " I am not ignorant that you are

not the performer of this talk alfo, but I will

now try whether you are endued with a coura­

geous mind and fingular prudence. Do you

fee the fummit of yonder lofty mountain, from

which the dufky waters of a black fountain

fall, and which, confined in the channel of the

neighbouring valley, irrigate the Stygian marfhes

and fupply the hoarfe ftreams of Cocytus?

Bring me immediately in this little urn liquid

dew drawn from the inmoft influx of the lofty

fountain." Thus fpeaking, {he gave her a

vcflel of polifhed chryfial, and at the fame

time threatened her more fcvercly than before.

But Pfyche with the utmoJ1: celerity afccnded

to the very fummit of the mountain, prefuming

that there at lcafl Ihe fhould find the period of

her moft miferab1e life. However, when fhe
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arrived at the confines of the vertex, fhe faw

the deadly difficulty of the vaft undertaking:

for a rock enorrnoufly lofty, and inacccffibly

rugged, vomited from its middle the horrid

waters of the fountain, which immediately

falling headlong in winding ftrearns, rufhed

fuddenly through a narrow channel into the

neighbouring valley. On the right and left

hand they creep through hollow rocks, over

which fierce dragons ftretch out their long

necks, and, with unwinking vigilance, keep

a perpetual watch. And now the vocal waters

{hook themfelves, and exclaimed as they rolled

along, "Depart; what do you attempt? Look

and fee what you do; take care, fly, or you

will perifh."

Pfyche therefore, petrified through the irn­

poffibility of accomplifhing the tafk, though

fhe was prefent in body, was abfent in mind,

and being perfectly buried under the huge bulk

of the inextricable danger, was even deprived
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of the benefit of tears, the laft folace of the

wretched.

But the forrow of the innocent foul is not

concealed from the penetrating eyes of Provi­

dence. For the rapacious eagle, that royal bird

of Jupiter, on a fudden flew to her with ex­

panded wings, calling to mind his ancient ob­

ligations to Cupid, for enabling him to elevate

to heaven the Phrygian cup-bearer s to Jupiter;

and reverencing the divinity of Cupid in the

labours of his wife, deferted the lofty paths of

Jupiter, and bringing with him feafonable af­

fiftance, thus addrefled her: "Can you, in

other refpe8s of an undefigning difpofition, and

unexperienced in attempts of this kind, ever

hope to Ileal one drop of this mofi holy and

no lefs terrible fountain? Have you not heard,

at leaft, that thefe Stygian waters are formida­

ble even to Jupiter himfelf, and that as you

fwear by the divinity of the gods, fo they are

~ Ganymedes,
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accuftomed to fwear by the majefiy of Styx*?

But give me that little urn." Immediately,

therefore, taking it in hafte, and poifing it on

his moving wings, he failed between the cheeks

of raging teeth, and the three-forked vibrating

tongues of the dragons, and, fleering his courfe

to the right and to the left, drew off the reluc­

tant waters, which previou:O.y admonifhed him

that he might depart in fafety, becaufe he pre­

tended Venus herfelf wanted fome of the water,

and had ordered him to procure it. And on

this account his accefs to the fountain was fa..

cilitated.

Pfyche therefore joyfully receiving the full

urn, returned with the utmoft celerity to Ve­

nus. Yet the was not able, even by the ac­

complifhment of this dangerous enterprize to

... Styx, confidered according to its firf] fubfiflence,
appears to me to be that caufe by which divine na..
tures retain an immutable famenefs of effence. The
immutability therefore of divine energy is fignified
by the gods [wearing by Styx.
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appeafe the anger of the raging goddefs. For

threatning her with frill more fevere endurance,

fhe thus addreffed her, a fmile, the harbinger

of ruin, accompanying her words: " You ap­

pear to me to be a profound and malevolent

magician, or you never could, with fo much

dexterity have performed my commands: but

there is one tafk more, my dear, which you

ought to perform. Take this box, (fhe imme­

diately gave it her) and direct your courfe to

the infernal regions and the deadly palace of

Pluto. Then prefenting the box to Proferpine,

fay, Venus requefls you to fend her a fmall

portion of your beauty, at leafi as much as

may be fufficient for one fhort day, for fhe

has confumed all the beauty the poffeffed,

through the attention which the pays to her

difeafed fan. But return with the urmoft ex­

pedition, for it is neceffary that I fhould adorn

myfelf with this beauty of Proferpine, as I mutt

go to the theatre of the gods.l)



[ 81 ]

CHAP. VIII.

PSYCHE was now truly fenfible that fhe was

arrived at the extremity of her evil fortune,

and clearly perceived that all further pretences

being laid afide, {he was impelled to imme­

diate defiruction, fince {he was forced to di­

rect her fteps to T artarus and the fhades be­

low. Hence, without any farther delay, fhe

afcended a lofty tower, that fhe might from

thence hurl herfelf headlong; for fhe confi­

dered that by this means fhe fhould defcend

by a ltraight road, and in a beautiful manner,

to the infernal regions. But fhe was no foonet

arrived there, than the tower fuddenly addref­

fed her in the following words:

,.c Why, 0 miferable creature, doll: thou

feek to deftroy thyfelf by falling headlong from

hence? And why daft thou rafhly fink under

G
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this thy lafi danger and endurance? For as

foon as thy breath fhall by this means be fe­

parated from thy body, thou wilt indeed de­

fcend to profound Tartarus, but canfi not by any

means return from thence. Lifien therefore

to me: Lacedremon, a noble city of Achaia,

is not far from hence: near this city, con­

cealed in devious places, feek Tenarus; for

there you will find the cavity through which

Pluto breathes, and the impafTable road pre­

fents itfelf to the view through the yawning

gates. As foon as you have pafTed the threfh­

old of this cavity, you proceed in a direct path

to the palace of Pluto. But you ought not to

pafs through thofe {hades with empty hands,

but Ihould take a fop of barley bread, foaked

in hydromel, in both your hands, and in your

mouth two pieces of money. And now when

you have accomplifhed a good part of your

deadly journey, you will meet a lame afs laden

with wood, with a driver as lame as himfelf,

who will aik you to reach him certain cords to

fafien the burthen which has fallen from the
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afs ; but be careful that you pafs by him in

filence. 'Then without any delay proceed till

you arrive at the dead river, in which Charon,

immediately demanding his fee, in his patched

boat ferries over the paifengcrs to the farthcft

fhore."

« Avarice therefore lives among the dead.

Nor does Charon himfelf, nor the father

Pluto, though fo great a god, do any thing

gratuitoufly. The poor man dying ought to

prepare his viaticum, and no one fuffcrs him

to expire without having money at hand. To

this fqualid old man give one of the pieces of

money which you carry with you, yet in fuch

a manner, that he may take it with his own

hand from your mouth. While you are paf­

flng over the fluggifu river, a certain dead old

man, floating on its furface, and railing his

putrid hand, will entreat you to take him into

the boat. However, be careful that you arc

not influenced by an unlawful pietv, Having

paffed over the river, and proceeded to a little

Gz
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difiance from thence, certain old women, wea...

ving a web, will requeft you to lend' them a

helping hand; but it is not lawful for you to

touch the web. For all thefe and many other

particulars are fnares prepared for you by Ve­

nus, that you may drop one of the fops out

of your hands. But do not fuppofe that this

would be a trifling lofs ; fince the want of but

one of thefe fops would prevent your return to

light; for a huge dog, with three necks, and

heads fufficiently large, fierce and formidable,

barking with his thundering jaws, terrifies in

vain the dead, whom he cannot injure, and,

always watching before the threfhold and black

palace of Proferpine, guards the empty houfe

of Pluto. Having appeafed this dog with one

of your fops, you may eafily pafs by him, and

then you will immediately enter into the pre­

fence of Prcferpine herfelf,p who will receive;

you in a very courteous and benignant manner,

defire you to repofe yourfelf on a foft feat, and

perfuade you to partake of a fumptuous ban...

quet. But feat yourfelf on the ground, and
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having afked for a piece of common bread, eat

it. Then telling your meflage, and receiving

what you came for, bribe the cruelty of the

dog by the remaining fop. Afterwards having

given to the avaricious ferryman the piece of

money which you have referved, and paired

his river, you will return to the choir of the

celefiial ftars. But above all things I think

you Ihould particularly he cautious not to open

or even look upon the box which you carryJ or

explore that concealed treafury of divine beau­

ty." In this manner the propitious tower de­

livered its prophetic admonitions.

Pfyche, therefore, without delay, proceeded

to Tenarus, and taking in a proper manner

her pieces of money and her fops, ran down

the infernal avenue. Here, having paffed by

the lame afs in filence, given the ferryman his

fee, neglected the entreaties of the floating

corpfe, defpifed the fraudulent prayers of the

Ipintters, and lulled the rage of the horrid dog

with a fop, fhe penetrated the palace of Pro-
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ferpine. Nor did fhe accept the delicate feat

or delicious banquet, but humbly fat at the

feet of Proferpinc, and being contented with

a piece of common bread, delivered her em­

barry from Venus. Immediately after this,

Ihe received the box fecretly filled and fhut ;

and having barred the barking of the dog by

the fraud of the remaining fop, and given the

ferryman the other piece of money, fhe re­

turned from the infernal regions much more

vigorous than before. Then again enjoying

and adoring the fair light of day, though [he

was in hafle to finiih her errand, fhe was

feized with a ra111 curiofity : " Behold," faid

fhe, " what a foolifh bearer am I of divine

beauty, who do not even take away the leafl

portion of it, that I may by this means ap­

pear plcafing in the eyes of my beautiful lover."

As fhe ended this foliloquy, Ihc opened the

box; but it contained no beauty, nor indeed

any thing but an infernal and truly Stygian

fleep, which being freed from its confinement,

immediately invades her, oppreffes all her mern-
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bers with a cloud of profound fleep, and de­

tains her fallen down in the very place where

fhe opened the box; fo that fhe lay motionlefs,

and nothing elfe than a flceping corpfe.

But Cupid being now recovered of his

wound, and not enduring the long abfence of

his Pfyche, gliding through the narrow win­

dow of the bedchamber in which he was con­

fined, and having his wings invigorated by re­

pofe, flew far more fwiftly than before, and

difpelling the fleep from the prying fair, and

again concealing it in its ancient feat the box,

roufed Pfyche with an innoxious touch of one

of his arrows. "And behold," faid he,

" miferable creature, thou wouldft again have

perifhed by a fimilar curiofity. Now, how­

ever, Ilrenuoufly perform the talk: impofed on

thee by my mother, and I myfelf will take

care of the reSt~' Having thus fpoke, the

lover raifed himfelf on high with the rowing

of his wings, and Pfyche immediately carried

the prefent of Proferpine to Venus.
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In the mean time Cupid, wafting a,vay

through excefs of love, and dreading the fud-e

den feverity of his mother, returns to his ar­

mory, and having with rapid wings penetrated

the fummit of Heaven, fupplicates the mighty

Jupiter, and defends his caufe. Then Jupi­

tel', {hoking the little cheeks of Cupid, and

kiffing his hand, thus addreifed him: "Though

you, my fon, endued with the authority of a

mafier, never pay me that reverence which

has been decreed me by the fynod of the gods,

but perpetually wound this breafi of mine, by

which the laws of the elements and the revo­

lutions of the fiars are governed, and frequently

defile it with earthly intrigues, contrary to the

laws, the Julian edict>, and public difcipline,

injuring my reputation and fame by bafe adulte­

ries, and fordidly changing my ferene counte­

nance into ferpents, fire, wild beafls, birds,

and cattle; yet remembering my own modera-

'*' Alluding to the law againii adultery, infiituted
by Auguftus Ceefar,
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tion, and that you have been nurfcd in thefe

hands of mine, I will accornplith all that you
defire ; at the fame time you muft be fenfible

that you ought to guard 8gainfl your rivals, and

to recompence me for this fervice, by prefcnting

me with any girl of tranfcendant beauty that

may now happen to be upon the earth."

Having thus fpoke, he ordered Mercury

immediately to fummon all the gods to attend,

and at the fame time to proclaim, that if any

one of the celeftials was abfent, he (hould be

fined ten thoufand pieces of money. Through

fear of this, therefore, the celcftial theatre be­

ing immediately filled, lofty Jupiter, fitting

on his fublime throne, thus addreifcd the af­

fernbly of gods: " Ye eonfeript gods, whofe

names are regi11:crcd in the white roll of the

Mufes, you are all well acquainted with that

youth whom I have reared with my own hands,

and the fiery impetus of whofe firf] years I

thought would have been reftrained by fame

bridle or other. It is fufficient that he is
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every day defamed in convcrfation for the adul­

teries and all manner of corruption of which

he is the caufe. Every occafion of this is to

be taken aW<1Y, and his puerile luxury ought to

be bound in nuptial fetters. He has made

choice of a girl, and deprived her of her vir­

gmrry. Let him therefore hold her, let him

poflcfs her, and embracing Pfyche, always en­

joy the object of his love." Then turning

his face to Venus-" Nor do you, my daugh­

ter," faid he, cc be forrowful on this occafion,

nor fearful that your pedigree and rank will be

difgraced by a mortal marriage; for I will now

caufe the nuptials not to be unequal, but legi­

timate, and agreeable to the civil Iaw." Irn­

mediately after this, he orders Mercury to

bring Pfyche to Heaven, and as foon as Ihe

was arrived, extending to her a cup of am­

brona-" Take this," [aid he, " Pfyche, and

be immortal) nor {hall Cupid ever depart from

thy embrace, but thefe nuptials of yours fhall

be perpetual."
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Then, without delay, the wedding fupper

was ferved in in great abundance. The huf­

band reclining at the upper end of the table,

embraced Pfyche in his bofom ; and in this

manner J upiter was feated with J uno, and

after them the other gods and goddeifes in their

proper order. Then Jupiter was prefented

with a bowl of nectar, which is the wine of

the gods, by that ruftic youth *, his cup-bearer;

but Bacchus fupplied the reft. Vulcan drefled

the fupper; the Hours purpled over every thing

with rofes and other fragrant flowers; the

Graces fcattered balfam; The M ufes fung me­

lodioufly ; Apollo accompanied the lyre with

his voice; and Venus, with unequalled har­

mony of Ileps, danced to the mufic. 'The or­

der too of the entertainment was, that the

Mufes Ihould ling the chorus, Satyrus play on

the flute, and Pan fpeak to the pipe. Thus

Pfyche came lawfully into the hands of Cupid,

and at length, from a mature pregnancy, a

daughter was born to them, whom we denomi­

nate Pleafure,

* Ganymedes,
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PEOTICAL

A

PARAPHRASE,

C:fc. &c.

CANTO 1.

HARD and uncommon is the tafk to prove,
That neither good nor beautiful is love;
And bold the bard, who [hives in tuneful verfe
Its wondrous end and nature to rehearfe,

May Plato's fpirit all he writes infpire,
And with Truth's fplendor mix the Poet's fire.

Hear what Diotima, the Priefl:efs, told
Of mighty love to Socrates of old:
Love, dremon power! in ev'ry form refides,
And Nature's felf in all her motions guides.
For antient Order may attempt in vain
His empire free from ruin to maintain;

Unlefs the mighty power of Love is nigh,

And tempers ev'ry part in harmony.
Hence hofl:ile elements, no longer fight,

But bound in meafure, peaceably unite.
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The cold and hot in perfect friendfhip JOIn;
And moift and dry in firm embrace combine.
Imprifon'd thus, the fubtle force of heat
In vain afpires to gain its native feat;
And heavy parts of earth in vain may try
To break the league, and in the center lie.
Confefs'd his general fway, but well to know
The fecret fource from whence his actions flow;
With ftric] attention to my words attend,
.And learn Love's nature and his wondrous end.
From deep reflection all my thoughts arife,
For deep reflection only makes us wife.

Can perfect fwiftnefs to the fwift afpire,
Or mat chiefs frrength fuperior ftrength defirer
Admitted, this conclufion mufl enfue,
That men the very good they fhare purfue,
The healthy hence mufl eager wifh for health,
The fair for beauty, and the rich for wealth.
Poffeffion hence with want would be the fame;
And perfect blifs become an empty name.
Thus all defire, if rightly underflood,
Tends not to prefent but to future good.
And accurately analyz'd his frame,
Love, with defire of good, appears the fame.
And hence we find he never can be bleft,
But in the want of fomething unpoffeft.
The diflant good obtain'd, Love fwiftly flies
Defire no more, and with defire he dies.
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But think not hence, the facred Priefiefs cry'd,
That Love is only to the bafe ally'd:
For as between the ignorant and wife,
We find a certain middle nature lies;
The lot of him, who juftly can defcry
A thing exifts, but cannot tell us why:
(Since Science ne'er illuminates the mind,
Unfkill'd the proper principle to find;
And ignorance from him mutt take her flight,
Who never deviates from the path of right.)
Such true opinion to the wife is feen,
Betwixt the two a certain wond'rous mean;
And fuch a middle nature Love mufl fhare,
Not quite deform'd, nor yet completely fair.
Hence bound to each extreme in magic chains,
He o'er the world a mighty Dsernon reigns.
For fuch the place to drernon forms affign'd,
Between the powers divine and human kind:
In middle rank they fill the vacant Ipace,
And link the natures of the mental race.
To thefe alone th' important charge is giv'n,
To bring to earth the facred will of Heav'n ;
And thence to Heav'n again without delay,
Each prayer and pious off'ring to convey.
Their power alone that influence can impart,
Which gives fuccefs to the Diviner's art;
In amicable junction they combine
The human nature with the forms divine;
In prefent danger, or when ills impend,
The good from ev'ry evil they defend;

H
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Both night and day a confiant watch they keep l'

Our living guardians 'midft the death of fleep ,
And true to thofe they love with friendly zeal,
In myfl:ic dreams futurity reveal.
But let attention for a while prevail,
And patient lifl:en to the following tale:
Once on a time, 'twas on the important day

When Venus rofe all lovely from the fea;
The Gods difpos'd to celebrate the hour,
Which being gave to beauty's charming pow'r:
To feafl:ful mirth invited many a guefl:,
And Plenty, far more welcome than the refl ;
Sprung from a father of illuftrious fame,
Renown'd of old, and Counfel is his name.
The fupper ended, Poverty came there,
And humbly begg'd the large remains to {hare.
With eager looks the heapy flare {heey'd,
And pray'd each God her wants might be fupply'd.
Jufi at that iniiant, quite opprefs'd with fleep,
From drinking draughts of fparkling nectar deep,
(For then unknown the generous ftrength of wine,
Alike to mortals and the powers divine.)
Intoxicated Plenty fwiftly fought
The beauteous gardens Jove himfelf had wrought
There, firetch'd at cafe, fupine the feafier lay,
Till all the fumes of nectar dy'd away.

Me-in time thro' want endu'd with prudent care,
Him Poverty had mark'd, and follow'd there;
And, confcious of her own extreme difirefs,
Thro' love of Plenty fought the deep recefs.
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Her time {he watch'd, and quite o'erfpent with grief,
Fait: by the fide of Plenty fought relief.
At length her woes the fon of Counfe1 move,
And as {he wifh'd fhe prov'd with child of Love.
The reafon hence, dear Socrates; is plain,
Why Love is always found in Beauty's train;
Since the fame day that Venus bleft the fight,
Gave mighty Love to view the cheerful light.
And hence with innate and with ftrong defire,
To Beauty only all his thoughts afpire:
In her alone he finds complete repofe;
A cure for grief, a charm for all his woes.
For fuch thro' Poverty his abject ftate,
Condemn'd to drink the dregs of Fortune's hate:
Nor fmooth his Ikin, nor yet his vifage fair,
But hard from conftant want, and worn with care,
No friendly roof protects his wretched head,
No houfe he owns, nor for repofe a bed;
No fhoes from rugged fiones preferve his feet,
And all his portion is the open ftreet.
But if we view him on his father's fide,
To ev'ry excellence he is ally'd.-
From hence his love of gallantry proceeds,
And all his fondnefs for heroic deeds;
For full of courage and of active fire,
No dangers fright him, and no labours tire.
A fportfman hence, renown'd for fpeedy pace,
And fkill'd in all the toils of beauty's chace.
To catch his game a thoufand arts he tries,

Which fubtle wit or prudent thought fupplies.
H ~
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From hence to deep philofophy inclin'd,
Arifes all his loftinefs of mind.

In magic, mighty, and fophifiic wiles,

By fraud or force he ev'ry heart beguiles.

He is not mortal in the common way,

Nor yet exempt from abfolute decay;
Like you and me he's not condemn'd to die,

Nor is immortal like the Gods on high.

In the fame day a diff'rent ftate he {hares,

And lives or dies according as he fares.

The rich abundance which he once partakes,
Steals hourly from him, and at length forfakes

Like Euripus, his nature ebbs and flows,

And want alternately and plenty knows.
But view with wonder how his knowledge lies,.

For Love is neither ignorant nor wife.

By deep invefiigation hence we find

A middle ftate of wifdom Love's aflign'd,
'Thro' this in times of old he rofe to fame,

And gain'd with ev'ry rank a mighty name j

In form of fage philofophy appear'd,

By Gods adrnir'd, and by mankind rever'd:

For know, the powers fupremely good and wife

Can ne'er, 0 Socrates, philofophize;

Nor to the ignorant and vulgar throng,

The pleafing fearch of truth can e'er bclong .

For Folly, from the firft created blind,

For total darknefs was alone defign'd ;

And hence, by Jove's irrevocable doom,

Is always cover'd with Oblivion's gloom.
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Yet the, though neither fair, nor good, nor wife,
Affects thefe rare endowments to defpife.
The philofophic tribe from hence, 'tis clear,
Can only in the middle rank appear;
To Ignorance thro' matter's union ty'd
To Wifdom by their mental part ally'd,
The daemon Love o'er thefe exalted reigns,
Partakes their nature, and his fway maintains.
And to the fources whence his being flows,
His philofophic ftate of wifdom owes.
His father Plenty, truly rich and wife,
His nature with abundant good fupplies .

His mother, wholly ignorant and poor,
Robs him of all his wealthy father's {tore.

Should anyone demand of me or you,
What is the general object we purfue ;
The goal to which eternally we tend,
And of each refi:lefs with the only end?
(Tho' but a few can tell us where it lies,
A chofen few, the fav'rites of the Ikies ;)
We might with fafety, fince with truth, proclaim,
That to be happy is our confiant aim.
'Tis obvious hence that all men are irr love,
Since all to good as to their center move.
And hence that ardent longing which we find
I n each particular of human kind;
That thirft for blifs, is ever underftood,
The love of real or apparent good.
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Love, mighty pow'r, in ev'ry bofom reigns,
And thro' the world a boundlefs fway maintains,
By fecret firatagem all hearts affails,
And o'er the fhongefi by his wiles prevails.
Nor think his wide dominion is confin'd
By any limits of a partial kind;
His num'rous votaries in diff'rent ways
Their God purfue, and vindicate his praife,
For fame in Truth's delightful paths are found,
Some are for riches or for ftrength renown'd:
One general term alike to-all extends,
The fame their motives, and the fame their ends.

There is a faying which is held for true,
That men themfelves in what they love purfue;
Their other half with ftrong concern inquire,
And only union with their own defire,
But my opinion, rightly underfiood,

Is this ;--that all we ever feek is good.
This to obtain a thoufand arts we try,
For this we live, for this confent to die.
With parts alone to which fhe is ally'd,
The reftlefs foul can ne'er be fatisfy'd ;
For if difeas'd a member once we find,
The hands contracted, or the eyes grown blind;
The ufelefs parts retain their empty name,
But can no more our former fondnefs claim.
Indeed the man, if fuch a man is known,
Supremely blefl with fovereign good his own;
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Will ne'er forget the treafure of his heart j

Will ne'er from lafiing love of good depart.
But fimple love of good is not the end
To whieh alone with rapid courfe we tend:
To full pofleflion all our thoughts afpire,
And this the purpofe of each warm defire :
Nor is poflefflon yet the perfect whole,
Sufficient fully to delight the foul.
Duration endlefs muft enjoyment wait,
And place the good beyond the reach of fate,
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CANTO II.

OF thofe who love the great the only care)
Is to beget on what is good and fair.
For know, 0 Socrates, that all mankind
For generation are alike defign'd ;

And when difpos'd, with ftore of vigrous feed,
Corporeal forms or mental children breed.
Of diff'rent natures, yet their end the fame,
The fair and beautiful is all their aim:
Since each with ardent love to this afpires,
And each indignant from the bafe retires.
The work divine thro' ev'ry age {hall laft,
Alike the future wonder as the paft,

For generation is the means affign'd
To give immortal being to the Kind:
The place of tranfient natures to fupply,
With other forms alike condernn'd to die;

And thus in one eternal wond'rous round"

The dire dominions of the grave to bound.
Hence like a river borne with downward force,
Life urges on its never-ending courfe;

I ts vivid fireams to Death's dark caverns glide,
And in the waters of oblivion hide;

But foon indignant their retreat forfake,

And fwift to upper light their courfe retake;
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Diffufing as they flow their copious Ilore,
In channels fuch as thofe they fill'd before.
But view with wonder how the work proceeds,
The male impregnates by his active feeds:
The female form the fertile Iiore receives,
By nature paffive; and from this conceives.
In each appears a principle divine;
In each the marks of perfect wifdom fhine:
But nought betides the beautiful and fair,
Can with a principle divine compare;
Can e'er its influence perfectly admit,
Or e'er obedient to its power Iubmit,

Beauty alone with her celeftial fires,
Each feed enlivens, and each fex infpires.
Hence when difpos'd the body or the mind,
To flamp the image of its like we find;
And with affection for fame beauty teem,
By far more dear than friendfhip or efleem :
Approaching now the fair one's charming fight)
It fmiles benignant, full of ftrong delight;
Each opening power diffufes wide its feeds,
And thus alone urg'd on by rapture breeds.
But when it meets with the deform'd and. bafe,
It Itarts indignant from its foul embrace ;
Contracted turns, and as it turns recedes;
Nor teems with love, nor full of tranfport breeds:
Its burfting power within itfelf reftrains,
And bears the burden, tho' it bears with pains.
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Preferves our being from complete decay:
Th' 'immortal with the mortal nature joins,
And death and life in friendly league combines.
And hence you mufi confefs, as truth requires,
That Love to immortality afpires;
To this alone that all its willies tend,
And only in its full fruition end .

But not to man alone is love confin'd;
His power extends to life of ev'ry kind,
Alike difpos'd, and full of fertile feed,
All animals impatient pant to breed.
Nor is their ardor lefs their young to tend,
To guard. from danger, and from want defend;
Thefe to protect they call forth all their might,
And feeble natures with the firongefi fight;
Thefe to fupport they cheerful yield to die,
Their only aim their offspring to fupply.
Thus endlefs being is the fecret goal
To which for ever tends this mighty whole;
And generation is the means defign'd
To give duration endlefs to the kind.
This is the Ilream which bears our lives away,
And bounds the dreary empire of decay;
Around its walls the rapid waters flow,
And flop the progrefs of Creation's foe;
Who but for this with all-deftructive might,
Would fink the world in Chaos and old Night.
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When in the Iiream his baneful rout he takes;
The rolling ftream, refifrlefs in its courfe,
Fills up the gap, and breaks the tyrant's force.
Thus generation can alone fupply
Succeeding forms infiead of thofe that die:
"Tis this to each the feeming famenefs gives,
By which we fay an individual lives.
For tho' from early youth to late old age,
We call a man the lame in eV'ry frage;
Yet from him all his fubflance gently glides,
And nothing he has in him e'er abides.
The former man is to be known no more,
But, like a vapour, fled thro' ev'ry pore.
Nor to his body is this change confin'd,
But all diffufive reaches to the mind.
Her hopes and fears inceffant fade away,
Nor can the fame defire a moment fray.
Some novel pleafures to the old fucceed,
And pafi opinions prefent new ones breed.
Thefe thoughts a paradox perhaps you find,
But a far greater yet remains behind.
The knowledge which the foul at times acquires,
Not only from her inmofi cells retires:
While other knowledge in its place accedes,
The mind replenifuing with Wifdom's feeds;
But this to each particular applies,
And the fame truth alternate lives and dies.

To man, I mean, appears to die away,
For in itfelf it never knows decay.
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Whene'er this knowledge to departure tends,
In Lethe's dark abyfs at length it ends;
But Meditation fwift its courfe purfues,
And frraight its 1hadows in the foul renews.
To the lethargic ftream her flight {he takes,
And Memory from dormant pow'r awakes;
Who on the margin of the gloomy deep,
·Would eIfe be doom'd to everlafiing fleep :
Recalling fpeedy from the dreary {hare,
The images of truths {he knew before.
To foul then foaring on celeftial wings,
The faithlefs nymph with all her fhades {he brings.
But immortality extends, you'll find,
To each illuftrious action of mankind;

With wond'rous love and fortitude fupply'd,
Thro' this Alceftis for her hufband dy'd :

Achilles hence, with matchlefs fury fir'd,
PatrocIus dead, revenge alone defir'd.
By grief and love alternate rul'd he fought,
And endlefs glory in deftruction fought.
Hence Codrus dy'd, to fix his children's claim,
And fell the victim of parental fame.
Virtue alone fuch ftrong defires could raife,
And Virtue's own is everlafting praife,

But tho' immortal being is the goal
To which inceffant tends the human foul;
Yet diff'rent men purfue a diff'rent fame,
Their methods various, yet their end the fame
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In feme, and thofe the greatefr part \ve find,
Their power to body is alone confin'd .
Such ardent court the favour of the fair,
The vulgar kind of love their only care.
But hope of endlefs being thefe infpires,
And each thro' this to procreate defires;
Their fecret purpofe to obtain renown,

And in their children's being find their own.
In other men of nobler rank we find
This power is chief!.y of the mental kind;
Poets and artifts of illnftrious fame,
By rare inventions fuch diftinction claim:
But far in beauty muft the art excel,
Divinely teaching how to govern well.
Hence when fome godlike- mind from early youth
Has teem'd with feeds of Iuch exalted truth;
Soon as advancing age matures the feed,
In foul's divine he feeks fair truth to breed,
Some beauteous body firft attracts his fight,

And this he welcomes with fincere delight;
But if in fearching deeper he fhould find
The brighter beauty of a virtuous mind;
With fond attachment now and love divine,
He teems for her in whom fuch charms combine:
His only aim in virtue to improve
The pleafing object of fo pure a love.
While thus difpos'd he tries the fair to teach,

Deep is his fenfe, and eloquent his fpeech ;
By beauty fir'd, each pow'r enlarg'd he feels,
And thro' his foul a novel tranfport fteals;



[ 110 J

Till thus the feeds of wifdom in his mind;
By fweet difcourfe on virtue well refin'd,
Spontaneous burn, and froth confinement freed,
A lovely race of mental children breed.
His mind is now to fnch perfection grown,
When prefent with his miiirefs or alone;
And render'd fo alert by frequent ufe,
Her pow'rs with cafe their copious ftore produce,
And how the parents ftrive with mutual care
Their lafting fruits of true regard to rear:
Since in an offspring of their fouls they join,
More fair than body, deathlefs and divine.
Where is the man who Homer can admire,
And not an iffue fuch as his defire ;
Whofe foul great Hefiod's noble theme can raife,

And wifhes not to fhare his endlefs praife :
Or he who pants for high politic fame,
Such as attends the good Lycurgus' name;
And ne'er defires like him to leave behind
A race by far the braveft of mankind?
Whofe honors from the wafte of time fecure,
From death exempt, for ever fhall endure.
Himfelf of Iuch a race the mighty fire,
For he alone fuch virtue could inlpire.
For Greece at large with matchlefs zeal they fought)
And general freedom to their country brought.
Amongfi yourfelves what well-deferv'd applanfe
Is paid to Solon who begat the laws!
And e'en in barbarous nations men are found
Like thefe.for virtuous progeny renown'd ,
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But merely human offspring ne'er could claim
Such boundlefs praife, fuch never-dying fame.

Thus far, perhaps, 0 Socrates, your mind
From vulgar notions is by me refin'd;
And well inflructed what the caufe to know,
From whence love's actions as their fountain flow.
But much, I fear, my efforts will be vain,
Love's mofi fublime arcana to explain;
Yet will I ftrive with unremitting zeal,
What Itill remains myfterious to reveal.
No vulgar height my mufe afpiring foars,
No path ignoble while fhe fings explores.
Beyond the orbit of the moon {he flies,
And leaves the fun behind and fiarry fkies ,
With daring wing purfues her rapid flight,
Till boundlefs beauty burtt upon her fight.
Whoever enters on this great affair,
Mufl firft begin with bodies that arc fair;
I f with fuccefs he e'er the work purfue,
Or ever wifhes beauty's [elf to view:
Then if his dsernon lead his choice aright,
In fome fair female place his whole delight ;
Till teeming with a fiore of Wifdom's feeds,
On her fine thoughts and fair difcourfe he breeds,
Next he fhould think, if well difpos'd his mind,
Beauty like this in other forms he'll find;
Since many a fair his wond'ring eyes muft Itrike,

In outward charms to her he loves alike.
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Then if corporeal beauty he purfues,
And as exif1:ing in the fpecies views;
Beauty the fame in all he mutt conceive,
And being' univerfal thus perceive.
Whatever forms this lovely whole partake,
He now admires for general beauty's fake:
And all that tranfport which he felt before
For one fair body, he will feel no more.
H after this his foul, by wifdom taught,
Has learn'd to value beauty as it ought;
No more with fudden rapture he'll admire
Corporeal beauty, or its fight defire ;
But far fuperior mind's perfections deem;
And feel for body but a fmall efieern.
On mental beauty, with fupreme delight,
He now employs his all-creative might;
Refearching deeper, too, his lab'ring mind,
He {hives fame latent notions there to find;

From dormant power recalls his fertile feeds,
And big with thought, on his beloved breeds.
His generous foul thus widening by degrees,
Beauty congenial in the arts he fees:
From art to fcience then he takes his flight,
Beauty frill beaming on his mental fight;
Till thus revolving in his mind profound,
That beauty various in them all is found ;

No longer like forne mean domeftic mind,
To partial fondnefs for one child inc1in'd ;
A Dave illib'raI, whofe contracted foul

A part of beauty loves, and not the whole.



[ 113 J
But fond of what is fair in each degree,
He views tranfported Beauty's ample fea;
And thus begets, with vigour unconfin'd,
All. various reafons of the nobleft kind;
With thoughts magnificent a beauteous race,

From generous philofophy's embrace;
Till thus his mind fuch wond'rous ftrength obtains,

And fuch exalted views of beauty gains;
The matchiefs fcience he at length defcries,
Within whofe ample orb this beauty lies.
Above the mighty fea fublimely [oars,
And, eagle-ey'd, its vaft extent explores.
But now with thought profound my words attend,
And mark their noble, tho' myfterious, end.
Whoe'er advancing then by fit degrees,
Thus much of love thro' contemplation fees:
Approaching now with rapturous delight,
Near and more near to perfect beauty's fight;
Sudden, while yet his thoughts their flight purfue,
Beauty itfelf will burfl upon his view:

That very beauty which, with anxious thought,
His reftlefs foul in all her labours fought;
Beauty tranfcendantly fublime and fair,
Beyond defcription, and without compare.
Long * ere the fun arofe to mortal fight,

And Nature's face grew fplendid with his light;

* This muil be underfiood according to caufal, but
not temporal, prierity.

I
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Before the moon, by paler luftre known,
On drowfy night with ray reflective fhone ;
Before the flars with trembling fires appear'd,
Or antient Earth her lofty mountains rear'd ;
Or Ocean rifing from his deeps profound,
Begirt with liquid grafp the folid ground:
This beauty flourifh'd by itfelf alone,
The faireft offspring of the thrice unknown;
Without beginning, and without decay,
Thro' deep eternity diffus'd its ray.
Whence all the beauty of the Gods arofe,
.And whence the world itfelf for ever flows.
For nought fuch mat chiefs beauty can impair,
Which always is, and is fuprernely fair:
Unlike the pailing forms of mortal frame,
Which not a moment e'er abide the fame,
Nor is this beauty fair alone and bright,
'When view'd one way, or in one certain light;
Such aID the beauty which in nature fhines,
Whofe eV'ry part according difcord joins.

No change of time this beauty can impair,
Unlike the beauty of the cloudlefs air.
Nor Heav'n's blue vault, nor <ether's fiery glow,

Unfading beauty fuch as this can know.
No place peculiar beauty can confine,

Like this unbounded, and like this divine;

Such as in parts of mother earth prevails,
Adorn'd with verdant hills and flow'ry vales,
Imagination may attempt in vain,

The form of beauty fuch as this to gain;
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til vain may vefligate her paffive mind,
Some object beautiful like this to find.
No fhape it owns, nor any mortal grace,
Nor branching arms, nor mind-illumin'd face.
Nor is this beauty of a fingle kind,
Reafon particular, or partial mind;
Nor in the forms of Nature it refides,
Nor day reveals it, nor the darknefs hides;
Nor in the earth, nor in the heav'ns it reigns,
No parts divide it, and no whole contains:
But in the Good's bright veftibule retir'd,
And by its folitary felf infpir'd
To facred converfe, fingle and alone,
'Tis only to itfelf completely known:
In eflence fimple, and without compare,
No change can .reach.it, and no chance impair,
All beauteous forms to this their beauty owe,
And from its nature as their fountain flow;
Yet while like Ilreams they fwiftly glide away,
This wond'rous beauty never knows decay;
Nor grows, nor dies, like thofe of mortal frame,
Nor ever alters, but abides the fame.
When re-afcending by a vig'rous flight,
A man begins to gain this beauty's fight.
If Love's right path he fieadily purfue,
His endpropos'd will nearlY rife to view.
With love to fame fair body firfl inclin'd,
To many next, he then fhould foar to mind.
From mind to art, from art to fcience rife,
Till beauty's fcience he at length defcries :

I 2.
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Nor e'er in this afcent remit his flight,
Till boundlefs beauty burtt upon his fight.
Here, deareft Socrates, alone refides
The happy life, for ever here abides.
Here is the only fource of true delight,
To live eternal in this beauty's fight;
A glimpfe of which, if ever you attain,
Will prove the vulgar thoughts of beauty vain;
The beautiful itfelf will not appear
In cofily robes, in youths or damfels fair;
In burnifh'd gold, or in the di'rnond's blaze,
Or in the echoes of immortal praife :
Tho' to the many phantoms fuch as thefe,
Alone are beautiful, alone can pleafe ;
Whofe very prefence fuch delight can give,
With thefe they wifh eternally to live;
And fuch unreal beauties to fecure,
With patient mind the wants of life endure.
If tranfport then arifes from the view
Of beauty fuch as vulgar fouls purfue;
Think of that boundlefs joy the mind conceives,
Whofe eye the beautiful itJelf perceives:
In fimple effence beaming on the fight,
Not fair with figure, nor with colour bright.
To fouls refin'd, can fuch a life be feen
Of little worth, contemptible or mean;
Perceive you not, that he whofe piercing eye
Is able perfect beauty to defcry,
Thus, and thus only, fill'd with wifdom's feed,
Virtue fubfiantial can attain to breed ~
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Till now become the fav'rite of the Ikies,
Mature in virtue, and completely wife;
His foul indignant leaves this frail abode,
And reigns exalted 'midfi: the Gods a God.
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TO VENUS.

A r.ucm, royal, foam-begotten fount,
The fecond monad of the folar gods,
By fov' reign Jupiter produc'd, I fing.
Hail parent goddefs! fecret, fav'ring ~een,.

Whofe all- prolific deity firft {hines
Harmonic 'rnidfi the fupermundane gods;
And thence according ftreams of beauteous light,
The fource of union to material forms,
Diffufes wide thro' Nature's 'flowing realms.
The amatory impulfe which pervades,
Allures, and raifes all things by its power,
From thee, as from its fontal caufe, proceeds:
And thy unbounded mental fplendor draws
To beauty's felf, its progeny divine.
Mother of Loves! a wing'd Immortal tribe,
Whofe triple order, with refiftlefs [way,
The ever-changing race of mortals rules.
The greatly-wife of old, in facred hymns,
Divinely myflic, thee as Night invok'd,
Becaufe th' exemplar of thy fplendid forrn
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Subfiiis in union awfully occult,

Amid the great intelligible gods.

Thee too, as Lyfian Bacchus, they adord,

Becaufe thou pour'ft, as from an endlefs fount"
Th' intoxicating ftreams of beauty's light,

Which vig'rous agitate th' enraptur'd foul,

And aid her to diffolve her natal bonds:

To fly indignant from the realms of night,
And gain th' eternal palace of her fire.
Once in truth's fplendid and immortal plain,

With thee in bleft deific union join'd,

Th' unknown pulchritudes of myftic forms..

Which fhine apparent in a lucid place,

Beyond the facred mental Heav'n, I faw,

But when the latent feeds ~f mad defire,
With gradual evolution filent fpread,

And rous'd the baneful tendency to change ;
My wretched foul her mental eye withdrew

From perfect beauty's progeny divine,

And all the fplendid forms contain'd in thee,

And heedlefs gaz'd on matter's fraudful face.
Then earthly images with guile replete,

Like thee appearing to my clouded fight~

The figur'd eye of phantafyaffail'd,

And caus'd oblivion of fupernal goods.

Unhappily from thee, I then retir'd,
And downward verg'd, as earthly love increas'd,
'Till with infanity my foul was fill'd,

And into Hyle's ftormy darknefs hurl'd.
For then her former dignity impair'd,
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My foul unable longer to extend
Intelligibly with the mighty world,
Her effence with all-various powers replete,
Through dark oblivion of thy beauteous form,
And wonder rais'd by Nature's guileful arts,
Lethargic tended towards folid forms,
Full of impetuous matter's bafe alloy.
Hence in her paffage thro' th' etherial orbs,
Whate'er replete with light and warmth fhe found,
And well-adapted body to connect,
This with avidity fhe madly feiz'd;
Herfelf involving in coercive bonds,
Form'd from thefe circles, and their moving lines,
And fpreading round her like a filmy net.
But when thro' places near the moon fhe pafs'd,
Which nat'rally a fubtle air poffefs,
Mix'd with a fpirit heavy and obfcure;
Here, as fhe mov'd, by Nature's force impell'd,
A noife vehement in her courfe {he rais'd,
And a moift fpirit in herfelf receiv'd.
Then wide extending, as {he gradual fell,
Each orb's entangling furfaces and lines,
And partly downwards thro' her fpirit drawn,
And partly ftruggling for fupernal forms,
Her fpheric.figure loft in lengthening rays,
She funk, tranfmuted to a human fhape.
In baneful hour thus fall'n and obfcur'd,
And in dark Hyle's loud-refounding fea
Deep merg'd her veftment of etherial mould,
For one mernbraneous and terrene fhe chang'd,
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The lines too, which before with fiery light,
And colour'd with a fiery rednefs ihone,

She chang'd into the groffer form of nerves.
And lafl, from thefe inferior realms aflum'd

A fpirit pond'rous, humid, and obfcure.

Thus with a nat'ral body cover'd o'er,
From certain furfaces mernbraneous forrn'd,
With fpirit, nerves, and filmy lines combin'd,
'1'h' external body's harmony and root,
Thro' which its parts are nourifh'd and fuflain'd,
My clouded and lethargic foul at length
Thy perfect beauty and alluring light

Forgot, the fource of energy divine.
All-bounteous Goddefs, may thy fplendid eye,
Whofe beauteous rays the univerfe connect
With anagogic and harmonic bonds,

Beam on my foul with elevating powel',
And freedom roufe unconfcious of reflraint.
Difperfe thefe earthly unfubftantial forms,
Which oft attempt to fafcinate my foul,
And fix in lethargy her active powers-.
For magic Hyle, by her guileful arts,
With fhadowy beauty charms the eye of fenfe,
And darkly imitates thy Iplendid form.
o gracious aid me by theurgic arts,

'1" appeafe great Neptune's overwhelming ire;
And raife me by the power of myfiic fang,
Thy fplendid palace in the plain of truth,
And anagogic centre to regain.

But grant my life, if long l 'rn doom'd to Rray
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A mourning captive from thy fair domain,
May peaceful glide, in folitude conceal'd,
And wrapt in blifsful intellectual reft,
That thus with thee, in fecret union join'd,
Ev'n while invefled with this cumbrous {hell,
My foulfirfl being's veftibule may gain,
Borne on the flaming wings of holy love,
And feated there with folitary gaze,

The o'erflowing fountain of the Gods may view.
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1'0 LOVE.

THEE, mighty Drernon, anagogic Love,
Firfl beauty's Iplendid progeny, I fing :
Whole myf1:ic fire, defcending from on high,
Diffufes wide intelligible light,
The fouree of union to material forms:
And feated in the veftibule fublime,
The fecret entrance to the higheft god,
All feeondary natures upwards calls
With energetic and alluring voice,
Hail, beauteous fon of <ether, tender god!
All-fpreading, dark-ey'd fplendor, flaming flower.
Four circling eyes 'IF adorn thy four-fold face,

* For Love, in the Orphic theology, is in a certain

refpecl the fame as Phanes; and the following verfe , pre­

ferved by Herrnias, in his MS. Commentary on the'

Pheedrus, {hews that he is adorned with four eyes,

T ' '11>(\'" ~ ~ I >1(\ "t'
5TgUO'I~ 0T"'U"P.OIO'lli ogCtJP.fllO~ fll.;;ra. ""I sll",,,.

t, e. "poffeffing through four eyes all unbounded vifion."
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And caufe thy pfrft8, and unbounded fight:
Two golden wings emitting mental fire,
Irnpell thee rapid, thro' the mighty world:
And Iaft, four different heads thy form compleat,
With aweful majefly, and grace combin'd,
For firft the vifage of a beauteous ram,
And then a bull's bedect with radiant horns:

A dragon's next, with ever-watchful eyes,
And tawny lion's fro-nt thy fhape adorn.
And hence thy wond'rons nature is replete
With zoogenic, and defenfive power.]
Thy fplendid effence in itfelf contains
The bright exemplar of all Dsernon forms :
And hence thy Iummit "midfi the gods fuprerne,
United to the highefl beauty {hines.
But in the ranks of fuperrnundane gods,
Thy middle procefs mentally appears;

And thro' the mighty world with fertile power,
And multifarious energies replete,
Thy third progreffion every where pervades,
But after thy uniting highefi: form,
And triple offence perfected from thence;
A various multitude of loves (hines forth,
By thee adorn'd with intellectual light:

And that Phancs has four heads is well known: from

which it appears that each head pofleffes but one eye,

for if this is denied, [orne one of the heads mu!1: be def­

titute of fight. Hence, Iince Love is the exemplar of

.a11 dzemon forms) we may perhaps co llec] the rcafo n

\yhy the Homeric Polyphemus is one-eyed, or a Cyclor"
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From whence th' angelic choirs are largely fill'd
With flaming zeal, and over-flowing love;

And all the middle ranks, of Dsernon forms
Full of thy ardent deity attend
The gods to perfect beauty's [elf recall'd,
Hence too, the heroes anagogic band,
About firft beauty rapidly revolves,
With joy divine, and bacchanalian rage.
But godlike human fouls allied to thee,
And touch'd with thy tranfporting mental fire,
In dance harmonic, round true beauty move;
And into Hyle's [iormy regions fall,
To benefit more dull lethargic fouls;
Who lull'd to reft on Lethe's flow'ry brink,
Have loft all know ledge of their priftine Iiate,
Merg'd in grofs vapour, and in night profound.
Thy wond'rous middle nature firfi appear'd,
When beauteous Venus from the filver'd foam,
The founding fea's bright bloffom rofe to light.
But this, in fymbols obvious to the wife,
Shews thy production from that fertile power,
Who firft fhines forth as demiurgic life,
Amid the ruling fupermundane gods.
'Tis faid, thy all-connecting nature fprung
From wretched penury, with plenty join'd :
For mind confider'd as the feat of forms,
Refernbles want, felf-unconfin'd, and void;
But as its own intelligible good,
Js perfect plenitude, divinely fair.
Hence as intelligence thy nature fhines,



[ 129 ]

For ever pregnant with fome new defire :

Now from thy father's rich abundance full,
Now thro' thy mother, poverty extreme;

Bleft Lyfian god! regard my fuppliant pray'r,

And free my captive, but indignant foul,

From guileful Lethe's fafcinating realms.

Difperfe the noxious race of earthly loves,

That eagerly with wanton flames contend

To roufe defires phantafiic and impure.

My foul illume with beams of holy fire,

And all her vivid mental powers expand;
That thus her lucid car, from fenfe refin'd,

May rapid rife, on flaming pinions borne,

And joyful gain her anagogic goal.

Oh hafte my flight to thofe paternal rays

From which my foul with mind invefted came,

And in her paffage pluck'd Empyrean flowers.
For this, 0 give my foul's immortal depth

O'er fenfe and phantafy to reign fupreme,

And all her amatory eyes extend

To truth's wide-fpreading and prolific plain;

From whence intelligible light evolv'd,
Proceeds redundant thro' the mighty world,

And vig'rous agitates material forms.

For now reluctant in the realms of night,

Of folly weary, and with labours fad,

And hourly panting to depart, I roam.

Hafte then, bleft power, and burfi the magic bonds

Which firft thro' earthly love my foul enchain'd ;

Nor longer thus afflicted and forlorn,

K
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Prolong this death-like, unfub11:antial life,
For ever rolling with impetuous fpeed,
Like fome dark river, into matter's fea ,
Or if fl:ill longer I am doom'd to roam,
A wretched exile, from thy fair domain;
Oh grant me foon the neceflary means
(That ardent object of my foul's defire)
To fly indignant from the vulgar throng,
And lead in folitude a life divine.
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TO NEPTUNE.

THE fecond monad of the ruling kings,
A vital, fuper-rnundane god, I fing:
Whofe power, all life and origin unfolds,
And into beautiful progreffion calls.
Hail, fertile Neptune! whofe extended might.
O'er all the planetary fyftem reigns;;
And gives perfection to its rolling orbs,
With motions vig'rous, various, and divine.
Whate'er the middle elements contain,
With moifture's fluctuating form replete,
'Tis thine with ever-watchful eye to guard;
And thro' the whole of generation's realms,
Earthquakes, and hollows, and irriguous caves,
Sacred to Naiads, to thy fway belong:
Whence fouls in matter's flow'ring regions toll,
Are under thy dominion faid to live.
The middle centre of the mighty world
With fertile life replete to thee belongs;
And eV'ry middle ftation thro' the whole
Is rul'd by thee, from whom its nature flOWi.

K ,
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And as from Jove, paternal monad! Iprings
The three commanding demiurgic gods;
So from thy effence centre of the three,

The vital order, full of fertile power
And unpolluted energy, proceeds.

Hence Proferpine for ever flows from thee,
As fuper-rnundane's life's exhaul1lefs fount.
The wife of old invok'd thee as the fame
With facred Juflice; whofe all-piercing eye,
With vifio n unconfin'd and pure, perceives
The life and conduct of the human race.
For Juflice only has the power to join
From truth's equality oppofing forms:
And life connects in union and confent
The different fpecies of this mighty whole.
Hence from the Sun's bright middle throne 'tis thine,

Diffus'd thro' all things, over all to rule.
Hence, too, 'tis faid, the euer-fertile mufe,
The fair 'Thalia, is conjoin'd with thee;
Becaufe thou pour'Ii, as from an endlefs fount,
The vig'rous Itreams of all-producing life:
And, 'rnidft the liberated gods, 'tis thine
The ever-circling ranks of fouls to rule.

Earth-fhaking, dark-hair'd god, regard my prayer,

And aid my captive, but indignant, foul
From Hyle's dread voracious rage to fly,
And gain her native, long-deferred home,
And blifsful union with thy fplendid form.

For once in truth's wide-fpreading fertile plain,

Merg'd in thy central deity, I faw
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The unknown unities of all the gods
Enfhrin'd in perfect beauty's boundlefs light.
But when the madd'ning impulfe of defire,

Produc'd by Hyle's fluctuating life,
With filent evolution guileful fpread,
And caus'd oblivion of fupernal goods;
In evil hour, unconfcious of my change,
And fraught with feeds of bitter woe, to earth
I rufh'd impetuous; but in falling pafs'd
Thro' various-colour'd wide1y-wand'ring Iireams,
With guilt and ruin partners of my flight.
Firft in a whirlpool, livid and obfcure,
Widely-diffus'd, voluminous and cold,
And fluggiih in its courfe, my foul was plung'd.
Then thro' a gentle milk-white Itream fhe fell,
Whofe filv'ry waves with filent motion glide;
And pafs'd from hence to one of ruddy fire,
Whofe rapid waters roll with headlong rage
In glittering currents and fulphureous whirls.
Then thro' a river, beautiful and wide,

Whofe golden Itreams are bright with glitt'ring
flames,

I funk, enamoured of phantafiic forms,

Pregnant with death, and eager to be loft.
But farther Itill defcending in my flight,
Next thro' a Itream divinely fair I fell,
A Itream nectareous, more than amber pure:
And then thro' one in rapid whirlpools toft,
With various colours bright, I thoughtlefs plung'd,
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Laft, thro' a current *, whofe meand'ring flreams
Produce all waters, foaming as they flow,
With ev'ry river's humid feeds replete,
I fell; by love of outward form enfnar'd,
And guileful nature's fafcinating charms:
Till plung'd in infancy and night profound,
And in this earthly cumbrous [hell inclos'd,
The foul's dark prifon and Tartarian tomb,
I loft all knowledge of my former Iiate,
And ancient union with thy central fount.
Fertile, triadic, all-producing god J

Regard the fervent tribute of my praife,
And hafie my paffage to my native home.
Oh buril: the bands of generation's life,
Dark and delufive, impotent and vain;
Like the black ocean, rolling without reft,
And wildly toft, with loud-refounding Itorms.
Or if Iiill longer I 30m doom'd to flay
A mourning exile from the courts of light,
o gracious free me from the baneful rage
Of all my marine and material foes;
Nor fuffer me, abandon'd, to fufiain
T'h' o'erwhelming billows of dark matter's flood;
Where flying mockeries of perfect life,
In fwift fucceflion rife and difappear ;
And to the eye of cogitation feern
Like Ihadows on a fea of Ihadow toft,

.. There feven iheams lignify the Ieven planetary
rpheres. See Martianus Capella.
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Which rife and vanifh with delufive play,
And vainly imitate fubflantial forms.
Give mental peace and neceffary health,
From vulgar cares, and cruel labours ref],
And wealth fufficient for a life divine:
That thus my days, in folitude conceal'd,
May fhine aufpicious, and with tranfport glide;
Spent in purfuit of intellectual good,
Deific vifions of the highei1: forms,
And central union with the god ofgods.
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'10 the uihole of a pure intelledual I1fence, con­

fidered as forming one intelligible PYurld.

o FAIREST offspring of a fire unknown!

Splendour immenfe, all-comprehending god;
Thy bleft intelligible world I'll fing,
And celebrate the beauty it contains.

Witnefs, ye Dlining Ilars, that nightly roll
With ever-wakeful and rejoicing fires:
Witnefs, thou moon, whofe ever-changing orb

Gives due perfection to material forms:

And thou, 0 fun! bright ruler of the Ilars,

And facred arbiter of pious fouls,

Witnefs the confiant tribute of my praife ;

Witnefs the myfi:ic ardour of elY foul.

To thee my wings, from Hyle's dire abode

I Itretch, impatient of a fpeedy flight;
That rapid to thy palace I may rife,

And in the good's bright veflibule exult.
For there the great intelligible gods,

Like daz'ling lamps, in fpheres of cryfial Ihine ;

Irieffably announcing by their light

Th' abode of deity's o'er flowing fount.
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All-perfect father, may thy piercing eye
Shine on my foul with facred hymns replete,
And roufe conceptions bright with mental fire!
Now from the barriers of the race divine,
Urg'd by the Mufe's vivid fire, I ftart ;
And rapid to the goal of facred verfe,
To gain the foul's Olympic honours, run.
A voice divine in intellect's retreats,
Now gently murmurs with infpiring found.
o b Iefied father, deity fublime !

Propitious liiien to my fuppliant prayer,

And hafie my union with thy beauteous world:
Thy world with ev'ry excellence endu'd,
And with ideas omniform replete.
There fhines the fun with intellectual light,
And ev'ry ftar is there a mental fun.
Each contains all; yet fep'rate and diftinCl:
Particulars their proper character preferve.
There all is truly all, immenfely great,
Motion is pure, abiding without change;
And ev'ry part exifis a perfect whole.

o grant my foul the lynx's piercing eye,
That I may penetrate the depth divine
Thy bleft intelligible world contains.
There each inhabitant, with boundlefs view,

Light within light perpetually perceives;
Nor finds in ought vacuity to check
Th' unweary'd energies of mental fight.
But all things there with pow'r untam'd fubfift,
And each by feeing more abundant fees.
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Now in my phantafy from fenfe refin'd,
A lucid image of a globe appears,
Throughout diaphanous; whofe orb contains
The fun, and ftars, and ev'ry mundane form,
And all things thine in each divinely fair.
And while this lucid fpectacle remains,
My foul attempts to frame a brighter fphere :
Devoid of bulk, fubfifring without place,
And from the images of matter free.
Come then, blefi parent of that fphere divine,
Whofe mental image anxious I explore;
Come with thy own intelligible world,
And all the gods its beauteous realms contain.
With all things come confpiring into one:
That thus with thee, in perfect union join'd,
My foul may recognize thy matchlefs fire;
May vig'rous rife to his occult retreats, ,

And fly alone to folitary good.
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A Panegyric on the mofl eminent intelledual

Philofophers of Antiquity.

IN jufi proportion to the [ajar ray,
Tho' truth eternal give~ the mental day,
Yet of our race moil: ne'er behold its light,
Fafi bound in matter's cave involv'd in night,
And but a few emerging from her den,
Its brightefr Iplendor can difiinctly ken.
This noble few in Greece of old were found,
Whofe names mankind with jufi applaufe refound.
See, like fome god defcended from the Ikies,
Pythag'ras Itands the foremofl of the wife;
Celeftial beauties in his perfon fhine ;
His manners modefi, and his life divine.
See, like fame oracle, by Heav'n infpir'd,
His breaft with more than mortal wifdom fir'd,
While to his harp he fings his former fate,
The foul's tranfitions, and eternal Itate,
He far difcovered in the realms of mind,
And foar'd from fenfe with vigor unconfin'd.
See Heraclitus quit his rightful throne,

The various follies of mankind to moan;



[ 14° ]

Mark, how he fcorns the multitude impure,

And truths fublime defcribes in words obfcure ;
Attentive liften to his fav'rite theme,
That all things flow like fame perpetual Iiream ;
And ever varying, without cheek or Ray,
Rife to new life, or gradually decay.
He faw the depths of matter's dark domain,
Stormy and whirling, like the raging main;
Yet well the realms of intellect he knew,

Where all is lovely, permanent, and true;
And certain of the foul's immortal frame,
Obfcurely told her lapfe, and whence Ihe came.
Next view Parmenides, by Heav'n infpir'd,
And from th' ignoble multitude retir'd;
Divinely meditate, and fing alone,
In venerable verfe the myftic one.
Indignant from the realms of fenfe he flew,
Corporeal forms receding from his view,
Till leaving matter's regions far behind,.
His piercing fight difcern'd the world of mind.
See great Ernpedocles with rapture cry,
H Farewell, a god immortal cannot die."

In verfe divine he fung the wretched fate
Of fouls imprifou'd in this mortal Iiate ;

And man he call'd, (immers'd in matter's night)
" Heav'n's exile, Itraying from his orb of light."
See Plato next in rank of wifdom Rand,

Whofe godlike works unbounded praife demand;
Who rofe fublime to truth's immortal plain,

And fcorn'd dull body, and her dark domain,
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To good itfelf he foar'd with eager flight,

Till boundlefs beauty met his piercing fight.

See him, with elegance Iublime, unfold

Whate'er was known to men divine of old;
Yet but a few the fecret fenfe can find,

And wond'rous depth of his capacious mind;
In garb poetic, Iludious to difguife

The lovely form of truth from vulgar eyes.

Next Ariftotle claims our jufl applaufe,
Who thought itfelf confin'd by logic laws;

By gradual fleps who teaches how to foal',

And the bright world of intelle.it explore.

To thefe philofophers fucceed a race

Of glorious fouls, adorn'd with ev'ry grace;
All men divine, of ancient wifdom's train,
And juilly call'd by fome a golden chain.

See, as the leader of the noble band,

The greatly-wife and good Plotinus Iiand ;

Genius fublime! whilfi bound in mortal ties,

Thy foul had frequent commerce with the fkies ;

And oft you loos'n'd the lethargic folds;

By which th' indignant mind dark matter holds.
What depth of thought, what energy is thine!
What rays of intellect in ev'ry line!
The more we fathom thy exalted mind,

A ftronger light, a greater depth we find.

Thee, too, blefi Porphyry, my mufe 111a11 fing,
Since from the great Plotinus' fchool you fpring;

What holy thoughts thy facred books contain!

What flores of wifdom from thy works we gain!
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Urg'd on by thee, we learn from fenfe to rife,
To break its fetters, and its charms defpife.

Nor fhall my mufe the juft applaufe decline,
Due to Jamblichus, furnamed divine:
Who pierc'd the veil, which hid in dark difguife'

Wifdom's deep myfteries from mortal eyes.
Whofe godlike foul an ample mirror feerns,
Strongly reflecting mind's unclouded beams:

Or, like fome fphere capacious, polifh'd bright,
Throughout diaphanous, and full of light.
Great Syrianus next, 0 mufe, refound,
For depth and fubtilty of thought renown'd.

Genius acute! th' exalted talk was thine

The concord to difplay of men divine.
And what in fable was by them conceal'd,
Thy piercing mind perfpicuoufly reveal'd,
But greatly eminent above the ref],

Proclus, the Corypheeus, ftands confeft.
Hail mighty genius! of the human race,
Alike the guide, the glory, and the grace:
Whofe volumes, full of genuine fcience, fhine
With thoughts magnificent, and truths divine.

Whofe periods, too, redundant roll along,

Like fome clear ftream, majeflically ftrong.
While genius lives, thy num'rous works Ihall lafl,
Alike the future wonder as the paft,

Hermreas and Olyrnpiodorus claim

Our rev'rence next, as men of mighty name;

While yet philofophy could boafl a train

Of fouls ally'd to Homer's golden chain;
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The former for unfolding truth renown'd,
The latter famous for his mind profound.
Damafcius, of a moii inquiring mind,
And accurate Simplicius laft we find.
Heroes, all hail! who left your native fkies

From Lethe's realms t' inftruct us how to rife,
And thus once more our kindred Itars regain,

And ancient feats in truth's immortal plain,

From whence we wand'ring fell, thro' mad defire
Of matter's regions, and allotments dire.
Let Ign'rance proudly boafl her tyrant reign,
Her num'rous vot'ries, and her wide domain;
Your wifdom fcorn, and with barbaric hand
Spread dire delufion thro' a falling lar-d,

By you infpir'd, the glorious tafk oe mine
To foar from fenfe, and feek a life divine ;
From phantafy, the foul's Calypfo, free,
To fail fecure on life's tetnpeftuous fea,
Led by your doctrines, like the Pleiad's light,

With guiding radiance ftreaming thro' the night;

From mighty Neptune's overwhelming ire,
Back to the palace of my lawful fire.
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A Tranjlatlon of a Fragment of an ancient aflro­

logical Greek Poet, prefir7)cd by Stobuus.

T HRO' Heav'n's bright path, with energy divine,
Seven 'widely wand'rrng Ilars eternal fhine,
The lovely Sun, the Moon fair lamp of night,
And Saturn fad, whom tears and woes delight.
Venus, whofe arts connubial love infpire,
And boift'rous Mars the friend of difcord dire.

The pow'rful Hennes deck'd with graceful wings,
And genial Jave, from w hom great nature fprings.
From thefe revolving thro' the azure round,

A mighty influence on our "race is found.
Hence Saturn, Hermes, Jove, in man are feen,
The Sun, Moon, Mars, and Venus beauty's ~eeI1.

For by the fates inviolable law,
From an etherial fpirit thefe we draw.

Thus Deep, tears, laughter, birth, rage, fpeech, defire,
Thefe wand'ring Iiars in human fouls infpire.

For tears are Saturn much afflicted pow'r!

Our birth is Jove, who guards the natal hour.
Fair Venus, we may call defire's alarms,

Our Deep's the moon, our rage the god of arms,
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Our fpeech is Hermes, and with laughter gay
Accords the nature of the god of day.
Since thro' the fplendor of the folar light,
Our reas'ning pow'rs are ravifh'd with delight,
And the wide world confpires with gen'ral voice

Thro' this, with mirth unceafing, to rejoice.
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APPENDIX.

THE account given of my tranflation of

Paufanias, by the authors of the Britifh Critic,

is fo very apparently malevolent, that had l'

not, forefeeing their malignity, promifed to

expofe it, I fhould have treated it with the

molt profoundly-filent contempt.

They begin with obfcrving, that the fhort

fpace of time in which I mention I "vas un­

der the neceffityof completing fuch an arduous

undertaking, ought not to be admitted as an

excufe for the faults of the tranflation. That

it will not ferve as an excufc with fuch critics

as thefe will be readily admitted by everyone

who has either read any of their productions,

or is perfonally acquainted with them; indeed,

L ~
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he who is intimate with verbal critics in general

will ceafe to wonder, unlefs he be a pedant

himfelf, at any inflance of unfeeling afperity,

or malignant invective, which he may meet

with in their writings. But though the neceffity

which obliged me to finifh fo large a work in

the fhort fpace of ten months, a neceffity ari­

fing from indigent circumflances, and the very

{mall fum of fixty pounds allowed me by the

bookfellers for the whole of fuch a laborious

taik, produces no emotions of pity, no phi­

lanthropic effufions, nor even any degree of

impartial cenfure In the breafls of thefe literary

affaffins, yet I am perfuaded that it will be

admitted by every liberal reader as a juft apo­

logy for a multitude of faults.

I may farther add in my defence, fuppofing

the tranflation to be as faulty as they reprefent

it, (for I have only carelefsly glanced over

their criticifms) that having devoted myfelf to

philofophy, I am much more familiar with the

phrafeology of the Greek philofophers, than
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of the Greek hifiorians; and both Mr. Porion

and Mr. Beloe* would, I am pcrfuaded, find

'*' How little capable this verbal critic is of tran­
l1ating any part of an ancient author, which is preg­
nant with fublime conceptions, is fufficiently evident
from his tranflation of the firft verfe of the famous

oracle of Apollo, given to Croefus. (See Vol. 1.

of his Herodotus.) The verfe in the original is

this:

Ol~~ ~' S'/(A) tCt[J-p.ov T' Ctg~Sfl-ov XCt~ [J-ETget e(ZACtO'iln; :

Which Mr. Beloe thus renders:

" I count the rands, I meafure out the [ea."

Now as this verfe, literally tranflated, is, "I know

the number of the fands, and the meafures of the

fea-," nothing fur-ely can be more infamous than
Mr. Beloe's tranflation. For in the firfl place, it is
by no means faithful, fince A pollo does not fay of
himfelf, that he counts and he meafurcs, but fimply

that he knau», And in the next place, his tranfla­
tion gives the reader no higher idea of the god,
than that of a being on a level with an excife-man.
It is clear, therefore, that Mr. Beloe has neither any

conception of the ';0 O{,dgo v and the TO P..,/CtAO'7Tge'7Tg,

the abundant and tbe magnificent, which are the ge-
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more difficulty in tranf1ating a Platonic book

than I Ihould in trani1ating lEfchylus or Hero­

dotus, becaufe grammatical :fkill avails but little

where intellect muft be principally employed;

and I have always found that Inch men pof­

fefs but very little of mind. Indeed, it mufl

be obvious to every man of reflection, that he

who underfiands a fubject thoroughly in any

language, even if he be but moderately {killed

in that language, will be much better qualified

to correct the text of his author, though he

may not be able to exprefs his emendations in

any tongue but his own, than the moil C011­

furnmate verbalift, who, from merely attend­

ing to found) and not to fenfe, knows only

neral characteriftics of oracular diction, nor any

ideas of a divine nature, but fuch as are puerile in

the extreme; ana yet this verbalifi is both a monthly

critic and a divine! Whether the following para­

phrafed tranflation of this verfe is not preferable to

Mr. Beloes verfion, let the impartial reader judge;

" The rands' amount, the meafures of the rca,

Tho' val] the number, ar e well known to me.'a
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how to correct words according to grammati­

cal rules. And this [hews the impertinence of

verbal criticifm, as it is concluded at prefenr,

and how ridiculous that man mufl be who

makes it the fole object of his purfuit.

Confcions, therefore, that Paufanias "vas an

author out of my track, but, at the fame time,

impelled by extreme neceffity to tranflate his

work, I confidcred, that in the opinion of the

liberal and philofophic part of my readers I

fhould amply compcnfate for aey errors of my
tranflation, by prefenting them in the notes

with as much mythological and theological in­

formation, derived from antient fources, as I

was able. I rejoice, therefore, in the oppor­

tunity which the preffure of want afforded me

of diflemi nating the wifdom of the Greeks by

means of this tranilation. The proipect, in­

deed, of the good which might refult from

fuch information, enabled me to firuggle with

che-rfulnefs through the difficulties of cmbar­

railedcircumflanccs and difeafe, 'which atten-
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ded me during my laborious tafk. Happy

would it be for thefe critics if the profpect of

benefiting mankind influenced their monthly

productions.

I only add, that their invidious infinuation

that I do not underftand Greek, is too con­

temptible to merit a reply, unlefs they mean

that my knowledge of Greek is by no means

to be compared with that of Mr. Porion,

becaufe I am not, like him, unable to do any

thing without accents; for I confers, that in

this refpeB: I am fa far inferior to him, that I

can read a philofophic Greek manufcript with­

out accents with nearly as much facility as a

book written in my native tongue.
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