24  The DUNGIAD. .
There gxck’d and cudgel’d Rul{: rglght ye. Vle
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Thgverthorﬁead ftill dook’d, blpcl-.g W.l blu

130 Himfelfamongthe ﬁomgd ghtefs.he,,fgiqs! -
As from the blanket high in air, he flies,

F L" ‘ ‘t

Andoh! (he cry’d) what fix eer . what lane but knows
Our purgings, pumpings, blanke;tmgs and blows?
In ey’ry.loom our labors fhall be leen,

135 Andthefre [h,:.\_mm_it run for ever green !

,,,,,,

Two babesoflove clofe clmgmg to her wafte 3
Fair a5 before hér works fhe ftarids confefs'd,
In flower'd brocade by bounteous Kirkall drefs'd,
140 Pearls on her neck; and rofesin her hair,
And her fore.buttocks to the navel bare,
The Goddefs then: * Who beft can fend on high
¢ The fahent fpout, fair-fireaming to the sky 5
““ His be yon Fumoof majeftic fize,
145 * With cow.like udders, and with ox-like eyes.
“ This China-Jordan, let the chief o’ercome
& R'é’pleni[h, not ingloriduﬂy, at home.

Gémud and Curf accept this glorious ftrife;

(Tho’ one his Son ‘diffusdes, and one his Wife)

t5o This on his manly confidence relies:
That on his vigor and fuperior fize.

Firft Chammand lean’d againft his letter'd poft 2
- Irrole;,and Jabosid to a curve at moft:s
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BOOK the SECOND, 2

So Fove's bright bow difplays its watry round,
155 (Sure fign, that no fpectator fhall be drown’d)

A fecond effort brought but new difgi‘acc,

For ftraining more, it fliesin his own face,

Thus the {mall jett which hafty hands unlock,
Spirtsin the gard’ners eyes who turns the cock,

160 Not fo from fhamelefs Curl ¢ Impetuousfpread
The ftream, and fmoaking, flourifh’d o’er his head.
So; fam’d like theefor turbulence and horns,)
Eridanus his humble fountain fcorns,

Thro' half the heav’ns he pours th’ exalted urn

165 His rapid waters in their paffage burn.

Swift as it mounts, allfollow with their eyes;
Still happy, Impudence obtains the prize.
Thou triumph’ft, Victor of the high-wrought day, -
And the pleas’d dame [oft-fmiling leads the way.
170 Chmmmud, through perfect modefty o’ercome,
Crown’d with the Jordan, walks contented-home:

But now for Authors nobler palms remain s

Room for my Lord! three Jockeysin histrain:
Six huntimen with a fhout precede his chair;
175 Hegrins, and looks broad nonfenfe with a ftare;
His honour’d meaning, Dulne(s thus expreéft.
- “¢ He wins this Patron who ¢an tickle beft.”,

He chinks his purfe, and takes his {eat of ftate,
With ready qaills th)Deéi_ws wait,
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56 The DUNCALD,

180 Now.at his head the dextirous task commence,
Andribftant, fancy feels th’ imputed fenfe ;-
Now gentle touches wanton o'er his face,
He ftruts Adonis, and affets grimace:
Rolli the feather to his earsconveys,

18¢ Then hisnice taite directs our Opesas:
* * his mouth with Claffic flatt’ry opes,
And the puft Orator burfls out in tropes.
But Olds[werth the Poet’s healing balm
Strives toextralt from his fofr, giving palm;

190 Unlucky Ofdifworeh! thy lordly malter
The more thou tickleft, aripes his hft the fafter,

While thus each hand promotes the plealing pain
And quick lenfations skip from vein to vein,
A youth unknown to Phebus, in delpair,
195 Puts his laft refuge all in Heav’nin Prayer.
W hat force have pious vows 2 the Queen of Love
His Sifter fends, her vot’refs, from above.
As taught by Venus, P,zris‘ learnt the art
Totouch Achilles’ only tender part,

200 Secure, thro’ her, the noble prize to carry,
He marches off, his Grace’s Secretary.

Now turn to diff °rent fports (the Goddels cries)
And ]earn, my [ons, the wond’rous pow'r of Noife
Tor maovae, to ralfe to ravith ev 'y heart
With § bake[pezr s nature, or with jobnﬂm s art,
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