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THE

N antient T'imes, a Prince of matchlefs Fame
Hibernia ral’d, and Zerlonzgh was his Name;
A Queen he had, wife, prudent chafte, and

- Vel fair,

f’ AT H;"E) And one bright Daughter, who to both was

dear :

Of her T fing, to her my Strains bclong;

Defcend, ye Virgin-Choir, and aid my Song.

O Thou! what e’er may thy Attention draw;
Prieft, Pedant, Punfiby, ct cetera,
Whether you chufc ———— folemn Aur,
Or fit and doze 1n Busby’s eafy Chatr, .
Or praife yourfclf, or villify Mankind,
Or what the Head may want, lafh in behind :
Tho’ mean my Verfe, yet be thy Spleen with-held ;
Grieve not, my Zom, to fce thy own excell’d,
| IR Terlongh
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Terlongh, whofe Youthin warlike Deeds was pafé’d
At lenzrh beheld his State from Foes releas'd ;
ﬂ-wc‘_ o'er the Land her downy Wings had fp:{cad
d Tron Difcord to far Climes was ﬂed
hen bid the Irumpet’s brazen Clangour ceafe,
fmd che rotl’d S axe-* know the Sweets of Peace
Bur, Aswhen growiing Thunder roars on high,
wnd M beholds ‘impending Vengeance nig %
Fearful and trembling, they revere the God,
End with far Off 1ings desrecate his Rod ;
B when "‘h,._ Skiesa miider Af elt wear,
Acaun emvoiden’d, they deudﬁ: tbclr Fear ,
%zim from Crime to Cmm ney boldly rove
Lniev'r I v f ﬁﬂ?‘ﬂ’lb himielf 2 jﬂ...rf.’
$o when great ‘_Zi‘r?a:wb'i trength o Y ears gave way,
e {oaght to govern by a milder Sw ay,
Toend hi: Da.w difcha: rg'd from Toils of Strife,
~x sd czlmiy finifh his | iaporious Life.

Ear foen du e Faction rear'd its fiubhorn Head, | ?
Facaon, a Weed from Sleth 2nd Fulnefs fed'
er ali heL:a. :d 115 curs'd Contagion fpread. S

S_.dﬂﬁﬂ che C*‘G'ﬁd with Madnefs it enflam 'd,
=€ Penfions, Taxes, Helfans, they exclaim’ d
Redis £<of “Grievance was their foecious C]“In‘l
Zitad frem Faciion's pots'nous Influenice caric.

T hs Fom the Hcrn, the Lion or the Bear,
Forth reciing '?J tcs the advent’rous Heir,
E1;8vnord”’ g it mldr‘; 7hr Magiftrares he draws
Rete br 2y J ] rizks his Sk u*l 11 Hufnour s Cuu
Bret Vatas r, Coursge, _‘onour urg’d bim 01;,

bl S i-‘--,_‘
-

A hicn TRack or Clarer’s DOW rfuI Fumeés had done.

And now E berriz, vent py Tumult) groan’d,
zctien prevail'd, and Terlongh was dethron'd.

Lonboinn'd, in diffan: Exile, to deplore

Ei: muin'd Seere, 2 Mienarch now no morc

Hi (geen and If...‘mfrr*ter, Partners of bis Gricf,
in frlorn :j‘ii'lf-.::".s.,lu. lyis folz Rcl*et

Purtucd his Irlidome Steps: They qught wich kid
Lo ‘;J"‘*.f.‘.li u ijl.h'}d‘:;_rj& TS 10 caf e his Ming;

But
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But all in vain! for foon, by Griet oppretft,

The Hour approach’d that brought him endlefs Reft:
Which when he found, thus to his Queen he faid;
O worthieft, dearcft, Pattner of my Bed, =
Thou whom indulgent Heav’n on me beftows,
Crown of my Glory, Sharer of my W ocs,

O Try'd in every vartous Scenc of Life,

My ever deareft, truclt; faithful Wife

Trueto this abject Exile thou art found,

As when thy Hand my conquering Temples crown'd :
And judge, yePowers! how dear thou art to me,
More, than whole Empires loft, I find in thee;
Apd Oh! be witnefs, Fate, that claims my Breath,
Tlo part with thee’s the fharpeft Stroke of Death.
For know, this Hour muft all my Sorrows ceale,
And a few Moments hence T fink to Peace.
Yetc'er I go, mylaft Commands revere,

Be ourJov'd Danghter thy pecaliar Care ;

Tho’ wealethy Aid, yet be it not deny’'d,

Shé'll find a Fatlier’s Lofs in thee fupply’d ;
Iniarious Fate, that robb’'d me of my Crown,

Mav on our Daughter’s Youth forbear to frown,
And after many-Woes and Troubles patt,

May fix her on her native Throne atlaft; |
This eiant, kind Heaven, toa Father’s Prayers i
Be fhe reftor’d, and 1 ablolve my Stars !

Yer long, perhaps, this Boon may be deny'd,

And fhe with various Ills and Sorrows try’d ;
Therefore this Gift her dying Father fends,

And, as of try’d ‘and fpecial Ule, commends.
Charge her 1o keep it, and my Words to heed,
Never to ufe it, but i uimott Neced,

When moft diftreft; its pow’rtul Ad to try,

She’ll find it fudden Comfort will fupply.

He faid : Death's frozen Hand his Eyce-lids clofe,
And fent greae Terlough to his long Repofe.

End of the Fuclt B O 0OK.



HUS far the Mufe her daring Pinions tries,
And to Heroick Themes effays to rife; |

Preluding thus, whilft her {fublimer Srrams

To hail g'ear Drrﬁet s coming, fhe retains.

O Dorfet, long-defir'd ! at lenﬂ'th appear,

‘Come ! and Hibernia’s droopmf* Mufes cheer:

At thy lonz-wifh'd Approach, behold for thee,

Wide firerch our Ports, and gently Weaves the Sea,

- Soft bre czth the Winds! Behold the crowded Strand,

With fhining Ranks, to welcome rhee to Land.

For thee Hiberriar Bards their Voice fhall raife,

And ev'ry vocal Grove refound thy Praife ;

To fing of thee ezch ready Mufe 1nc11neq,

And Lazwrels fpring where ever Dorfet {hines.

Mean while proceed Now Zerlonzh 1aid to Reft,
y The me thus to the Nymph her Charge expreft :
3 O Daughter, now our Sorrows are compleat,
E This laft fevere? Stroke of cruel Fate !
An Orphun thon, and wretched Widow 1,
W h...rf: fhall we mcndiefs, helplefs Eules fly !
WWere not eroagh of VWoes alread} given,
From S:ztc and Emunc to {24 Exile driven?
Condemmn’d in Wilds our banifh’d Lives ro lead,
Now 10:2::..}'., comforticfs, depriv'd of Aid.
Hzd Terlez:oh iv'd, bis Foruuda had fird
Qur F&L;I]ﬂ' S..rcn:"rth and with new Hope infpir'd ;
But now he’s gone, ho fhall our Spirts raie ?
Or give the leaft faint Hope of bertter Days'?
Yer ha, vith dving Breath, fome Comfort gave,
fifid faid : -—— 1 ho’ row. I haften to the Gr&"e,
‘niurious Fate, that robb’d me of my Crown,
viay ox: ot Duu‘f ter’s Y cuth forneal to frown,
,.nd atzer many I"" and Tronbles palt,
{ay fix ker onher native Throne at laft;

And




(7 )

And left thee This, and charg’d me to take heed
Never to ufe it, but in utmoft Need,

When moft diftreft, its pow’rful Aidto try,
Vou'll find it fadden Comfort will fupply,

This {aid, his mounting Spirit upward flies,

And, fwiftly foaring, f’ought his native Sktes.

She ceas'd and wept; the Princefs, from her Hand,
Receiv'd the Gift, revereing the C ommand,
Refolv’d her Father's dying Words to heed,
Never to ufe it, but in utmoft Need.

Mean while, the bright Affémbly of the Gods
Conven’d to Council in the bleft Abodes,
Beheld and pity’d the diftrefled State
OFf the fad widow'd Queen, and mourn'd her Fate ;
But moft the Princefs, at her Gricis they melt,
And Sorrow, fuch as Gods can fecl, they felt.
Then fhe, whofe Charms th’ immortal Ninds difpofe,
To tender Love and foft Defires arofe ;
For long Hibernias happy lfle had'been
The chief Delight and Carc of Beauty's Queen; -
Forfaking Paphos, and the Cyprian Court,
Here dwell the Graces, here the Loves refort,
Here dwell the Smiles, and here the young Defires,
Soft Withes, pleafing Cares, and tender Fires:
TFhe Goddefs here each Breaft with Blifs fupplies,
And rules with Power fupreme in beautcous L-—-ys Eyes,
She rofe ; foft Tranfport fill'd cach heav'nly Breaft, a
W hilft thus the {miling Queen her Mind exprefs'd :

Enﬂugh, yC P owers‘f your Rigour has been tr}"d:*
No longer be your wifh’d-for A1d deny’d,
Let lovely Oonab be again your Care,
And bend propitious to her Father’s Pray'r.
She ceas’d ; her never-failing Charms prevatl’d ;
"The vanquifh’d Pow’rs their Approbation yicld.

And now anfpicious Fortune turn'd the Scale,
Juftice and Loyalty again prevail ;
"I'h’ according Pow 'rs their ready A1d afford,
And glad Hibernia fees her Queen reftor’d.

‘Triumph
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Triumphand Joy fat fmiling in each Face,
Arnd hzild the Promife of returmufr Peace : -
But ver remain'd their Triumph to complcat,
T invelt fair Opmilr in her Regal Stat

Which énith’d, the alfembled \oblcs haﬁ:

T artend the Queen, aud thare the Royul Feaft.

High ona Throne was for the lovely Queen,
Nexr her in State was her oveat Momer feen ;
T.adiss and Lordsthe iu"“}“rt.ﬁus ,fmqner crac’ u,
By skaitul Heralds i jutt Urdér pl"!c 'd:

Nor was there wanan g there of ev Ty Kind;
To pleafe the T;ﬂ:e, and cloyate the Mmd
Fr&auﬂnt the i ncm ing GOD.J pafs'd around
Health 1o the Queen! the ﬂou ing Goblet . crown’d.

Daughtersef jf-:.’ Ye facred Nine Inﬁurc
Your Poet’s Brezft with your Celeftial Fire !

And while' ¢ 1‘ amazing Turns of Fate ﬁng,
Prain 10 t 1 DotIom war Pieviar: Sﬂru"g

¥or now winl{t all were 1ovial, frf:c ang g3y,
Andithe ':*'::f-. Moments hﬂ'htl) {lid away;

Then fucden, {firange w el thev all amaz’d,
Behsold thesp Q‘: ecn with ﬂ‘rangL Convelfions fei
Sharp Pongs Jic felt, ana 1 hierce Anguith mﬂ
Her fn;};‘ 12 Eyes their radiant Lufire. loft;

S Y

Fren her e Cheels the biuihmfr Roies ﬂ{.d
She drooji-»3 1 2 mement feil as duid
DH}I-:::‘:.. » 1--;1} uihjlllﬂl 4 qT’i.J. hr'na.?ed

Fach or rhie ornirin Conlofion zasd,

i

':“*'L

::-ﬂi .'t-: N v:f._:ii.; ] :.:IIP L) 5.‘.L:—i——,-—- \,Ut fa 11[‘. f i
And Dr:.';':t 35: T — She recals 1o mind
The Fachior Tioond i the Minme fcem’d
1"‘1::*1 ira "';f: 5 1t cuick Affiftance cyarm'd,

This wo- :r;.‘r'f-::l;ftq iG tnc I ¢S nad wiil d

To have 3{:} tosdica Virtoes all fuiflid ;
FATc i s, & onoious Vale,
i

‘W’ﬂ' fo oo v Form '_{‘r.ﬁf,‘ﬂim’;‘l he Workinan’s Praife -
Tals T o o s v, vand'vous to relate,

Toefl .- ooan raun o boy former State &

Uprimis oo b, a Bonny Forgent tlows

Sponane. o lovis, ardindany Tale beortows.
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