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TRANSLATIONS,

TIMOXN,

7. Jove! lightuing-flashing ! thunderer! and avenger
OF deeds that violute the sacred heavth!
Jove! clond-compeller! guardian of the stranger —
Or by whatever title, i n dearth
OF thougli, woon-stricken Pocts thee relearsy,
To prop the structure of a Balling verse,—

Why sleeps thy thundevbalt? 20 enndont ouve,
Loy tre destructive, and i sound tereifie:
I senree retains a sparkde © for the ponee,”
When impicus men requare s uze specilic:
Nor fear they, from the wenneed stroke recoiling,
Auglit but the scattered soof, their gurments sotling.
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TEMATN

It wae not =0, at fiest @ thy fervent land
Bade lightnings feequent flash, and thandees vattle :
Hail fell like vocks, and i‘:ﬂ'LII:JII:LkL‘S shook the b,
Al perjured men expected mstant batile
Nay, in a delnge they had perizhed oll—
Tl that a boat preserved o remnant small,—

Preserved for more llagitionsness, i secms ;

For who regard thee F—or with gifis adore thee®
Unless some vietor at Olympiz deems

It deeent to display his wrenths before thee :
Fen fthere, thy curls were lately shorm away,
While thy ten-cubit bolt in thy dull mght-luand lay,

salmonens, henee—hold from thy inattention,—
Prompt to all ill the man, (so less the wonder.)
Bimsting to eiqual thee by lus tnvention,
Thandered against thee with his mimie thander ;
Anil paths, exlortions, 1:||:*1'j1j.r'|r.'a witlioud mumber,
Fail L disturh thy mandragoresn slumber,

But publie grievances, for private, leaving—
Bee whatl Athenians, by oy kindness gifted
With aftluence—all who usked of me receiving-
And from o mean estate to power uplified ;

I fael, so prodigal was T of pelf,
Toeall T gave, Gl T had nowe my el



TIMON, 0

Aol now these men,—who on my steps atended,
With fattery mud with reverenee wonl o reet e
As il their life wore on my nod apspewded,—
Al onward pass, if they by chavee shoubil weet wee
As by the sepulelre of one long dead,
The pillar fullen aml the name poread.

S, o hived lnhourer in this desert spad,
My dress ihie shaggy covering of a lweast,
1 dige, content that kere T witness not
Tlhose have most honours who deserve the less
Awal, with my mattoek, in this salitiile.
Wisdom T woo, as ne'er belore 1 woned.

Vo, gon of Baturn and of Rhea! wolking—
Longer than Epimenides thon sleepest—
"Physell to Einn strennously betaking,
He-light the brands that half-estinet thon Keepess
Undess, indeed, what Cretans say be true—
And they thy sepulekre expose to view !

Jure, Hermes1 who iz this person, nk the base
OF Mount Hymettus, thus o londly railing
The vocky ground he dige, with downword faee,
A general squalor in lis wicn prevailing :
Honee Soplist he nnst be, pevt aml lguaeions—
None bt vorr Soplist woukd be thus andneious.



i TIMON,

H AWhy, (stlier! you are surcly vot forgetting
Timon, the zon of Echeeratides,
Who, perfeet heeatoanhs before ns setting,
Hononred so oft your high solemnities.
J. This pe f=the shppermess of high position !
Dut what reduced him to this mean condition ?

I "Twas charity—philanthropy—eivility,
That pushed him down from his oxalted station ;
(e rather, an unreasoning facility
That gave to all, witheut diserimination ;
Till, fleeced, and flayed, and rolibed of all his store,
These e enriched, Wis very name ignore,

Jo Well. this is not a man to be negleeted :
Justly hig caze as cruel were regarded,
Anil we, of like ingratitude snspeeted,
Were hiz pnst saveilices unvewarded.
What fat of ulls and goats | whilzt T am speaking
The odonr yet seems in my nostrilz vecking !

But, an |:I:i!m:n11i1y the deelamations

From Attiea aseonding, and, o'er all,
The war of words, and enilleza altereations

Abowil i ﬂmurlhlug whieh lhrﬁ}r “oyirine " eall,
Foreed me to stop my cars while these procecded.
r'hu]' ‘“‘I"ﬂ II]I.' [EHELE '“r rrilll“l] 'HIHFI'.'I:! 'II.I]ll'I.'I."N]l"lI'I
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TN,

But summon Plutus hither, with his (reasures,
And Did T take to Tioaon all Lie stoves ;

Nor leave hiw, Lthongh be goem, h}' fonlialt tensures,
Kesolved again to turn him ont of ilones,

Tl teaitors, to lus chamty indebted,

Shall feel my anger, when my Dolt iz whetted.

Twao of 1l |-||1,r_r:1.a»l TRV W Lslrint, or hieaken -
At Anaxaporas 1 meant to aim i,

o Bakd disconrae aganmst oue godship spoken—
|]P||}'ing i Lo all of ws wlio elnmm it -

Dut Pericles, his arm aloft oxtending,

With haned etafeetelied the Boplists head defonding,

Turned it azide—and winged by all my e
Full on the Anakeion® dawn it elatternd
Wit erring foroe,—and sctfing fhat on lre
Tieolf agninst the marble nearly shattered -
However, Timon's new-vegained prosperity
Will sting these men, meanwhile, with some soverny

I Xow what & thimg it 18, to baldly call,
And Farce attention by voviferous hraving |
Mor i the courtzs alone, where pleaders bawl ;
How ngeful ton, to mortals when they 've praying !
Thimon might Jong that rack with mattack hammer.
Phun that he foreed Jove'z notiee by Tiz elpmonr,

= The Aieakeban wis | bie rllr|||'\-:||| --I'.f||;|ur.r|- A 1w wiiis, Cqsler gl 1l s



TIALON,

Ewicr PLyTos.

P. But, Jupiter, to Timon T uot geing.

Why not, best Platus, when Jove bids thee go?

2, Deeutee, Ty trepsures ot of windows t!mmiup;.
Az burning coal men from their fingers throw,

Aud almest as by pitclifork me expelling—

His father's fricnd, e drove me from his dwelling,

. Expericnce Lins to better manners Birought L,
Anil from his mattock be had learned full well—
Had uot iz aching reins the lesson tanght him—
How riches squalid indigence execl
Fear not, heneeforwarnd, anght from him, of perilons,
But, surcly, Plutns ! you are somewhal quernlous.

Timen yvou blame, that, neither strict nor jealous,
With open doors he left you free to roam ;
Yot others vou aveuse as over-gealous,
Who Jock von up and mako yon stay at home
Windows nnd doors seonre for ever keeping.
With searee a plimpae of daylight through them peeping.

And want of exeroise, sud wand of air,
Produees, you complain, your aspeet syanlid ;
Throws o'er vour brow 1ts look of anxious cure,
And sieklics over your complexion pallid ;
And state yourself, by foree or by evasion,
Besolved to fly them on Uhe Gt oceazion,



