
i '7 )

Then, fafe return'd with trophies of the ehace,

Your lovely nymphs with furs jind febles grace,

Wield the broad axe, lay ;groaning forefts bare i

Ye fwains, on cedar beanos your manfions rear
j

Inclofe the planted grounds ; fecurely throw

The feed in earth, it ihall fecurely grow

;

Your rural feats expedi your glad return.

Your hofpitable heaxth^ again ihall burn.

The great Deliv'rer xonxes, in armour dreft^

With terror plum'd, and conqueft on his crefl:^

At his forefeen approach already fly

The Gaulsy their Indiafis t^iifc the barbTous cry.

Ye failors, launch your fhips, and loofe your fails,

Catch the firft favours of the fpringing gales

;

Defert the fhore, fecure with every breeze,

Yours are the treafures of the peopled feas

:

And yours the ports. The Royal Island falls
j.

He plants the flandardon the battered walls.

Which, like a meteor blazing in mid-air.

Denounces conqueft, and fuccefsful war^
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