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HE N we addrefs ourfelves

“‘to females, there 152 cer=
tain delicate manner which ought
to be édbpted $and ‘a '-part"i‘culzir
‘mode  of inftru@ion adhered ‘to,
which 1s. peculiarly calculated for
-the improvement of the fex,

Tuis performance is intended
for the ufe of the Ladies, and the
' Author



vi PREFACE,

Author has endeavoured to chufe
fuch fubje&s as are beft adapted
for their entertainment. Flowers
are generally familiar to young
people, more efpecially to females.
If thofe, according to the licence
of fable, can be made to {peak the
language of inftru&ion ; it is like-
ly, that the delightful leffons they
deliver will prevail, and thug
Frora, in her fimple garb, may
inculcate thofe morals which Pal-
las might approve, though in a
lefs {fevere manner, and cloathed in
a more delightful dre(s. A young
lady can fcarcely take a walk in
the garden, or felett a nofegay for

: an



PREFACE. i

an ornament, without behol.ding
fome of thofe flowers whofe vari-
ous qualities are here defcribed,
and whofe beauties they cannot be
-ignorant.

IT would be needlefs to enlarge
upoen this fubject. It remains
only to obferve, that thefe Fables
which have been generally well
received, are now revifed, cor-
reCted, and rendered more harmo-
nious in the meafure, as well as
more concife in the narration ;
whereby they may become more
grateful to the ear, and be more
likely to make a lating impreffion

apon the memory,
Wits



iviii. PRETFTALE.

WITH ‘thefe little alterations
and améndments, the work 1s
'hurh’bly recommended to Parerts,
Guardians, and the Teachers of
Schools, where young ladies are
.educated, and is fubmitted to - the
candour of the PusLic in gene-

ral,

By

their moft obedient Servant,

Tue AUTHOR,
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ZEPHYRUS AND FLORA,

A V. F S 3 0N

I

S late I wander’d o’er the flow’ry plain,
A Where Cambrian Cluyd pours his filvey
tide,
Amidf the pleafures of fajr Plenty’s reign,
And blafbing flow’rs and fruits on ev'ry fide:

X

Soft figh’d the weft winds, murm’ring. o’er the
dale,

Whofe ev’ry charm rofe frefher from the
breeze ;

The lofty hills mote boldly kifs’d the gale,
Which fkimm’d their tops, and fhook the
Wavy trees,

A The



4 ZEPHYRUS AND FLORA;

II1.

The fun defcending, fhot his golden heams
Afkance, with many a cloud his ev’ning
throne
Adorn’d ; while mountains, woods, and lucent
fireams,
With the laft blufhes of hicradiance fhone.

1V.

Par firetching hence, Cambria’s rough heights
I view,
Where § iberty long fince forlorn retir’d,
Left fairer climes, and fkies of brighter hue,
Ands bat at laft, triumphantly expir'd :

V.

Bright Pheebus funk, dim twilight now fuce
ceeds,
Yet gleaming dubious with uncertain ray,
While tremblingly among the vocal reeds
The ev’'ning breezes ftill more faintly play.
, Amid
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VL

Amid this beauteous, foft, and flow’ry fcene,
On a high bank, all Littlefs, I reclin’d ;
Whofe thelving fides were crown’d with lively
green, 3
By tufted trees and bord’ring flow’rs con-
fin’d,

VII,

At length, Imagination, toving taid,
When gentle fleep had fetter’d al] my pow’rs
In golden chains, my bufy mind convey’d
"To other landfcapes'and immortal bowr’s,

VIII,

Methought I ftood amidft a garden fair,

Whofe bounds no fight of morta] eye could
trace,

Situate mid-way, betwixt earth, feas, and air,
Not mark’d by Time, nor circumf{crib’d by
Space,

A 2 Not
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5,

Sepinc breath'd eternal glories o’er the land :
And gentleft winds, o’er fragrant lawns that

blow; :
R urs’d beauteous buds unfet by mortal hand,

And op'ning flow’rs that without planting
grow.

X.

Meanwhile,foft mufic echoing from each grove,
Tun’d to enchanting notes moft foft and
clear,
7That breath’d the foul of harmony and love,
Thrill’d the rapt breaft, and charm’d the
li’ning ear.

X1,

Thefe themes of wonder filent I furvey’d,
Attentive hanging on each dying found ;
Pleas’d with the glories which I faw difplay’d,
And fcenes of joy and pleafure op’ning

round :
Yet
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Yet fill methought a certain want appear’d,
Of fome to own this fpot, {o heav’nly fair,
Elfe were each charming flow’ret vainly reay’d,
*¢ To bloom unnotic’d to the defart air.”

s

XIIl,

~Thaus as I paus’d, till louder fwell’d the notes,
From ev’ry bufh, and brake, and echoing

hill ;
While choirs ceelefiial feem’d to tune their
throats,< S

And with glad voice the chearfal chorus fill,

XIV.

Then, by fome magic Pow’r fwift fnatch’d a-
way,
Ev’n to the midft of that delightful land,
I view’d at once all clad in bright array,
A thoufand Genii of the Gardens #and,

&3 But
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XV.

But far above all thefe a {feat was plac’d,
Drefs’d with each flow’r that ev’ry feafon
 knows,
Whofe vary’d tints, in gem-like order, grac’d
The rural theatre which gradual rofe,

XVI.

For lo! the Genius of each blooming flow’r
Brought his own fav’rite with peculiar care,
To deck the arch of this inchanted bow’r,
And, bowing at the throne, he plac’d it
there.

XVIL

Bright was the fcenes ;~but oh ! what pen can
trace -

The heav’nly beauties of the matchlefs Two,

Who, glowing with each bright cceleftial grace,

Sat there aloft, confpicuous to the view !
The
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XVIL

The firty a youth of {weet and gentle mien,
With many a wreath and knoted garland

crown’d ;
Whofe beauteous vifage glow’d with ch»rm.
{erene,
And on whofe thoulders purple wings were
bound : ;

XIX.

His name was ZEPHYRUs ; and next him f{at
The beauteous goddefs of the blooming year,
The conftant partner of his rural ftate,
To heav’n and earth, to gods and mortals
dear ;

XX,

FrLora, bright pow’r, who fheds unnumbe:’d
{weets
O’er thoufand lands, what time her gifts ap-
pear,
What time her confort with his kiffes greets
Her coral lips, and wakes the rifing year.
A 4 Her
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XXI.

Her beauteous face was deck’d with youthfut
pride '
Her graceful form in flamy robes was drefs’d,
And ev’ry charm wild Nature could provide,
Adorn’d her head, and beam’d upon her
breaft,

XXIIL,

Befide the throne, rang’d in fair order, flood
T'he various Seafons of the rolling year !
By all their wrain of months, weeks, days, pur-
fu’d :
And all their various fymbols fourifh’d here.

XXIIL

Firft was the Spr1xc, let by the rofy Hours,
With all the Loves and Graces in her train ;
Deck’d with her wreath of never-fading flow’rs,
Diffufing odours o’er the fmiling plain.
Nexe
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XXIV.
Next SummER ftood ; his cheeks with ardour
fird,
With his own blufhing fruits and harvefts
crown’d ;

Before whofe face the infant Spring retir’d,
And with her rofes ftrew’d the ruflet ground.

XXV.

Stain’d with the grape’s prefs’d juice, with ftea-
dier pace, . ;
Still looking backward on preceding time,
Ripe AuTtumn next fucceeded in his place;
Scatt’ring rich fruits, the growth of ev’ry
clime,

XXVI.

Laft WinTgRr came, with heavy dep and {low,
A hoary captive bound in icy chains ;

With haggard eyes, and mantle dipp’d in {fnow,
Who @till of cold in Spring’s own realms

complains,
A Not
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XXVII.

Not one of thefe, but from their various ftore -
Some ofP’ring meet to lovely Flora pay ;
Not one of thefe, but wifh that off’ring more,

And her foft reign moft willingly obey.

XXVIII.

Ev’n WinTER’s felf,with look averted, throws,
His thin-ftrewn flow’rets on the goddefs’

- thrine ; - ;
Ev’n his cold bofom for a moment glows,

When he beholds her radiant form divine,

XXIX.

But now the Genii of each plant and flow’r,
Rang’d in fair order, wait her high com-
mands :
And each, approaching her delicious bow’r,
in expectation of her verdié&t ftands,
For
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XXX.

For many of the garden’s painted race,
And fome that with their colours deck the
Jreld, :
Rivals in wealth, in beauty, and in gracs,
Had wag’d high wars, unknowing how to
yield.

XXXI.

And more, of empty thew and titles vain ;
Alas ! that Pride fo many fhould deceive !
Claim’d o’er their kindred plants and flow’rs to

reign :
And of their birthright others would bereave,

XXXII.
The Crown Imperial, and the fpurious Flow’r
Which boafts of royal arms and fplended
mien*;
The warlike Plant that claims immortal
pow’r +,
And that gay lady call’d the MeadowsQueen,

¥ Inis, or Fleur de lis, ¢ Larkfpux‘.
: A 6 _ All
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X XXIII.

All thefe, and more, that fcorn’d afubje&t flate,
Rofe to the claim of high imperial {way :
Forgetiing—to be good was to be great---
Fhey rofe to rule, unpra&is’d to obey.

XXXIV,

Alcza proud 1 ; and lovély Venus’ joy,
That does from adverfe winds its title claim;
"The once conceited, felf-admiring Boy,
Whofe love prepoft'rous gave a flow’r 3
name,

XXXV.

The gay Carnation dipp’d in brighteft dyes,
Who flill with thirft of praife and glory
burns ;
With her whofe mirrour cheats deluded eyes *,
And fhe that ftill to her lov’d Pheebus turnst.,

1 The Hollyhock. ® Bell Flower,Corn Violet, or
Venus’s Looking Glafs. $Clytie or the Sun Flower.

Thele

R Sen—
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XXXVI.
Thefe, with their num’rous chiefs of diff’rent
hues,
The painted Cock’s Comb, and’ his lofty
train,

Their beauties vaunting, with the relt refufe
To fhare the glories of their gaudy reign---

XXXVIL.

The judges fat, each fep’rate claim was heard,
While fome for ru/es and fome for praifes,
fought ;
And fome had been dlforac d, and fome pre-'
ferr’d,
As in the goddefs’ mind their various'plead-
ings wrought.

XXXVIII.
But her lov’d confort, gently whi{p’ring, faid @
«¢ What means my Queen, on thefe to cait
her fight,
Who have but pride or luft of fway difplay’d,
Nor'brought their real worth or virtues to the

h ht 22
s How



/
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XXXIX.,

#¢ How many abfent fairer far than thefe,
With greater fragrance in lone valleys blow ?

Or, if the Gardens flow’ry tribe more pleafe,
Where do the Rofe and fragrant Vi’let glow?

XL.

& The Lily where, and all that num’rous hoft,

Who claim true praife to innate virtue due ?
Or do they merit leqfi who budeft boaft,

And with falfe glare impofe upon the view 3

XLL

He faid ; and Frora, rifing from her throne,
Bade prefent fearch for ev’ry one be made :
Who, though their off’rings an her altar fhone,
Their modeft hafte had from the court con-
vey’d.
Strait

T
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- XLII.

Strait they return’d :—The lovely bluthing
Rofe,
The Lily ever chafte and ever fair,
The Vi'let fweet with purple tints that glows,
And Myrtle green, that fcents the ambient
air ¢

XLIII,

With many more, grateful to fight and {mell,
By bounteous Heav’n with matchlefs charms.

endu’d ;
That in the f.agrant meads or oardens dwell,

Or which wild waftes from human eyes fe-
clude. ‘

XL1V.

Thefe by their Genii now in modeft guife,
Excus’d from pleading 'midft the ming Ied
throng,
Claim’d but the tribute all allow’d their prize,
Nor fought their own juft praifes to pro-.

long,
Yet
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"XLV.

Yet, thefe once feen, abafh’d their rivals ftand;
And would have fled, but Frora this de-
ny’d ;
Who' rifing graceful, with her out-ftretch’d
hand,
Thus briefly to th’ aﬁ'embled Pow’rs apply’d:

XLVI.

*¢ Genii of gardens, meads, and fylvan fcenes,
Attendant ftill in FLor a’s vernal train,
Say what this ardent, fond contention means,
Why ftrive you thus for pow’r, and ftrive in
vain ?

XLVII.

¢ Are you not all beneath our fceptre bleft ;
Say, do not 2ll confels our gentle fway 2
Then feck not one to triumph o’er the reft,
But each in peaceful order ftill obey.
Each
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XLVIIL

s¢ Rach has her charms,and each peculiar worth,
To all in various portions duly giv’n,

By fecret Nature working at its birth,
The lavith bounty of indulgent Heav’n,

XLIX,

«¢ Each has her charms:--but view the blufhing
Rofe,
Behold the beauties of the Lily fair 3
Few boaft of equal exceilence ta thole,
Yet with their modeft merit none compare.

L,

s¢ Thefe, therefore, we prefer ; and though no
Queen '
Befides Qurfelves we will to hold the reign 5
Yet, for their true defert confpicuous feen,
We. rank them foremoft on the flow’ry

plain,
Hear,
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, LI, ,
Hear, and obey ; and if ought elfe abide,
To raife difpute among your orders bright ;

Still by true merit let the caufe be try’d,
And fpecious fbew yield to more folid right.”

LI,
She fpoke ;---the Seafons, and the winged
Hours,
Confirm’d her voice ; then breath’d a rich
. perfume,
Which Zrepuyr fcatter’d wide o’er all the
flow’rs,
And deck’d their leaves with more than mor-
tal bloom,

LIIL.

Then, his lov’d confort firaining in- his arms,
With gentleft touch falutes her {welling
brealt ;
Who ftrait fhone forth in more refulgent charms,
As Juwo when by vernal Jove carefs’d:
And
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LIV.

And fudden joining in a2 mazy dance,
The airy phantoms of the feene appear’d 3
Some to the fprightly timbrel did advance,
While fome their clear harmonious voices
rear’d,

LV.

But One among the reft, who view’d me ftand
Intent, and gazing on the profpeét near,
Came forth, and gently touch’d my trembling

hand,

And bade me mark his words, and nothing
fear :

LVI.
¢ And feeft thou not (faid he) thefe vary’d

flow’rs,
Contending ftill for beauty or for fway ?

Such are the contefts which employ man’s
hours,

In life’s fhort, bufy, tranfitory day.
For
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LVIIL

« For what is gaudy beauty’s thort-liv’d bloom,
'The pomp of pow’, of riches, or of pride 3
Soon bury’d in the undilt:aguifh’d tomb,

Which 2l cheir boafted pomp at once muft
hide ?

LVIII.

s¢ VirTuer alone {urv ves, immortal maid !
Her truly amaranthine flow’r fhall blow,

- Whenall the reft are wrapt in dufky fhade,

And laid in dark and dufty rains low.

LIX.

¢ Hear,and attend |—improve the moral firain,

So'may’ft thou fail fafe through life’s dang-

’rous fea ;
So from thefe feenes thou wifdom may’ft attain,

And FLora prove MingrvaA’s felf to thee.”
Bat
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LX.

But, the full concert fivelling on my ear,
The bands of fleep diffolv’d, away he flies ;
At once the train of phantoms di(appear,n
And on my waking fight the Vifion dies.

LXI.

No longer now near Frora’s flow’r I ftood,
But view’d with op’ning eyes the rifing day;

Then down the Valley fair my path purfu’d,
And homeward, penfive,took my lonely way. -

F A
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The HOLLYHOCK and LILY
- of the VAL E.

2 W A'S orient morn;—the folar ray
Illum’d the bright’ning land{caperound;
The dew-drops glitter’d on the day, i
And gem-like deck’d the verdant ground,
R
Within the cultur’d garden’s pale
The HoLLyBock afpiring grew ;
And there the LinLv 6F THE VALE
Spread her mild beauties to the view,

TH.e
Elate with pride, the gaudy flow’r
To the bright Sun expands her breaft,
And, glorying in the vernal hour,
The humbler Lily thus addre{s’d.
B e ¢ What
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IV.

What doft thou here, mean, paultry thing #
Go feek a place in yonder field,

Nor thus difgrace the tribes of Spring, ~
Which now their choiceft beauties yield.

V.

Whilft I with vivid colours bright,
In Summer’s lovely liv’ry gay,
Imbibe the glowing tints of light,

And glitter on the face of day !

VL

How dar’t thou this fair {pot profane,
Where richer flow’rets deign to blow ?
Retire to fhades obfcure again,
And there, unpriz’d, neglected grow !,

VIL

The Lily heard : with modeft grace
That fcorn’d the lofty boafter’s pride,
She, from her ’lone, unenvy’d place,
With decent firmnefs, thus reply’d,
From
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VIII,

From vaunting what advantage flows ?
Wouldft thou by this exalt thy name ?
Or may not yonder blafhing rofe
Exert a fairer, jufter claim,

iX.

80 may the vine, with clofters dreft,
Which ihall the richeft fweets beftow 3
While thou, a barren flow’r at beft,
Art only made for empty thow.

X

For M —what natare form’d, I am
I fcorn the foolith boaft of pride ;
Nor feek to raife a higher name,
By Heav’n and Providence deny’d.

XI.

Yet in fome adverfe hour of fate,
When gloomy tempefts rude affai],
Ev'n thou may’ft with sy humbler fate,
Nor fcorn Tae Liry oF THE VALE.
B 2 Safe
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XIl.

8afe from her humble fpot the fpoke,
While lour’d from far the changing fky,

From clafhing clouds while thunders broke,
With light’nings glaring from on high,

XL

Full on the gard‘en’s lofty wall

The haughty boafter’s pride and truft,
The blafting fires zthereal  fall,

And level all her hopes in duft,

X1V,
The Lily view’d the ruin’d flow’r,

Nor vain exulted in its fate;
But grateful, ble(s’d the fav’ring pow’r
That plac’d her in an humbler ftate.

XV,

Daughters of Albion, awife as fair,
Attend the moral of the tale,
And imitate with prudent care,
The gentle LiLy ox THE VALE,

FABLE
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FABLE 1.
The ALOE in Brosso

I.

N warmer climes where Pheebus glows
In pomp of all enliv’ning light
This plant firft to perfe@ion rofe ;
There nurtur’d,charm’d the wond’ rmg fight,

Ik

But once in each revolving age,
Fair plant, they fay, thy blotfoms blow 3
And where our rougher tempefts rage,
Thy choiceft gems forget to glow,

III.

Like Geniuos thou can’it bloom alone
When gently nurs’d by fav’ring fkies 3
And here our rigid Northern Zone
Forbids thy op’ning flow’ss to rife.
B 3 In
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1v.

In climes remote, in Pagan lands
Too long alas ! haft thou been plac’d,
And Indian wilds and Afric’s fands,

Thy beauteous, partial prefence grac’d,

V.

Yet deign at laft, O precious flow’r,

To deck the bofom of our ifle ;
Where on the genial, vernal hour

Thy own lov’d Pheebus oft’ will fmile.

]

VI.

Ifaid : —the guardian Sylph appeatr’d,

Who made the guardian balmy plant her care
Her fhining front fhe graceful rear’d,

And bade me my vain fuit forbear,

VIII

Ceafe, ceafe, fhe cry’d the fruitlefs tafk |~
To raife thy Albion’s honour’d name
What can the firft of Patriots atk—
Which is not granted to her fame !
The
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VIIL

The gold wide fcatter’d on their fhore
Let Ind’ or Afric proud difplay,

Their flow’rs, their plants, their fpicey ftore,
And gems that glitter on the day.,

IX.

Not thefe ; nor all that here ’tis giv'n
To happieft nations to poffefs,

Exceed thofe gifts with which high Heav’'n
Thy favour’d, native land will blefs.

X.

Here Freedom reigns ; from fartheft {eas
Is wealth by golden commerce brought,
Health, thed by ev’ry gentle breeze,
And beauty to perfeétion wrought.

XL

For here the fair tranfcendant glow
And Britons hearts with ardour warm
Thofe haman bloffoms genial blow
And put forth ev’ry native charm,
B 4 Hene
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XII.
Here Genips can the heart engage,
A flow’r by far excelling mine,

That afks not a revolving age
In all its choiceft bloom to fhine,

XL

Ceafe then ! norjook with longing eyes -
For foreign good, to_climes unknown 3
But learn awith decent priq’é 10 prize
The certain blefings of your ows.

FABLE
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AR nn ¢
The ROSE and the HORNET,

I

EEP in a lone fequefter’d vale
Where many’a wand’ring ftreamlet flows;
And nurs’d by Zephyr’s mildeft gale,
In fecret bloom’d a fragrant Rofe.

TE,

Daughter of Nature, zhere the bloom’d
Where human face had never fhone ;

And all the ambient air perfum’d,
Survey’d by Pheebus’ eye alone.

III,

Pride of the Eaft; a brighter glow
Than e’er our richeft gardens crowa’d,
Bade her in heighten’d beauty blow,
Queen of th’ enamel’d fylvan bound.
B s Te
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1V

To her, {wift ruthing thro’ the air,
A rude impetuous Hornet hied,
And vow’d t’ enjoy the heav’nly fair,
In all her bloom of beauty’s pride.

V.

The fragrant flow’r, tho’ wildly torn,
To him no {weetnefs could afford,

But ftruck by many’ a vengeful thorn
At length his rafhnefs he deplor’d.

VI.

Enrag’d th’ infulted Rofe he left.
And from her bofom as he broke
Of ev’ry idle hope bereft,
In beight of anger thus he fpoks;

VIL

Vain, barren flow’r ! they deem thy breaft

Inchanting, lovely, {weet, and fair ;
But thofe who feek it ne’er fhall tafte
Or love, or joy, or fweeinels there,
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VIIL.

The Bee indeed, thy fav’rite vain,
Says, {weeteft honey {prings from thee
Yet naught but trouble, care, and pain,
Have all thy charms conferr’d on me.

IX.

Then boaft no more that beauteous glow
Which thus excites to foft defire
Since #horns alone thou can’ft beftow
To quench the ardent lover’s fire.

X.

Then thus the Rofe :—¢ Doft thou complain
Thou, who haft dar’d rude force t’employ

"Though arm’d with pow’r, thou ftriv’{t in vain
To tafte of true, fubftantial joy.

XL

The Bee who fips the fweets that rife
In op’ning lawn, or {ylvan bow’r
Taftes all the honey ere he flies,
Yet never wounds the tender flow’r.
Bo6 Bat
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XI1,

But impious thou as indifcreet,
Of all our tribes the hate and fcorn
For ev’ry violated fweet,
Shalt ever meet a poignant thorn,

XL

Thus they avho yield to awild defires,
And madly think 1o grafp at joy,

Shall find at laft that guilty fires
The object which they feek, defiroya

FABLE
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FABLE - 1V.

The,* B.RIMRO SE. and . the
HAWTHORN.

i

ENEATH the Hawthorn’s ruftic fhade
Hid from the prying, curious view,
When May her brighteft morns difplay’d,
A lovely blooming Primrofe grew.

IT

The fpreading thorn the pining fees,
And view’d its bloffoms {till with pain,

Nor deem’d her cares would ever ceafe
Till her fair rival prefs’d the plain.

1L

Atlength ¢¢ Ah Thorn that wound’ft my peace
Bane of my full-blown hopes (the cries)
Still muft 1 view thy bloom increafe,
While all unknown my beanty dies:

Iv.
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IV.

1, who long fince, in happy ftate,

Had elfe been by fome Nymph carefs’d,
Had drank the radiance of her eye

Or panted on her lovely breaft.

V.

Thy fubje&, wretched, muft 1live ?
Hard fate that humble merit meets

And tyrant, what haft thou to give
To thofe who lofe my world of {weets ?

VI

The Hawthorn thus reply’d, fedate,
Fond child of Nature’s {portive hour,

Envy’ft thou then, my tranquil ftate,
Nurs’d in the fhadow of my pow’rs?

VIIL

Or know’ft thou not but for that fhade
Thy boafted bloom had all been vain,
For thee the grazing cattle’s tread

Had levell’d with the dufty plain,

Or
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VIII.

Or if by Nymph or Swain admir’d,
Short had thy pageant-reign been found
T'hy beauty once fo much defir'd
Enjoy’d, had perifh’d the ground.

IX.

Not idly I zbefe weapons bear,
Nor idle is my vernal bloom :

One arms for thee my guardian care,
The other fheds a rich perfume,

X,

And oft! as fprings foft warmth difplay’d
Renews the vigor of the Year,

In rural dance beneath my fhade
The nymphs and village f{wains appear,

XI.

Me the fleet Hare and Fawn diftreft
Seek ever at their greateit need ;
Beneath my fhade fecure they reft,
And oft times by my bounty feed.
Sacred
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XII’

Sacred to Flora, of her train,
Altho’ no flow’r confeft, am ) 2
And fill fhall flourith on the plain,
Where thou fhalt fade and die,

XIII.

Ceafe then, nor envy thou the pow’r
Which beft thy weaknefs can defend ;
The 7horns 1 bear fhall fave thy flow’r,
And prove thy firmeft, fureft friend,

XIV.

She {aid==Tben wife in time, let Vouth Sl fear
To truft 1o their own femblance fair,

Nor think the moral 100 fovere,
That marks the friend’s or parent’s care,

FABLE
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FABMIE V.

The WHITE ROSE and the RED;

J.
ONTENDING beauties, whom the doom
Of adverfe fate has ;] aflign’d
Two fragrant, rival flow’rs to bloom
And fent the gently pafling wind

1L

The Wr1Te Rosk and the BLUsHING RED

~ Each one the cultur’d garden’s pride

With equal grace their leaves difplay'd
And flourith’d by each other’s fide’, -

III.

"The fir/2 of fpotlefs beauty vain,
Which fudden canght the gazer’s eye s
The /af?, attentive praife to gain

From her more bold and crim{on dye. ‘f
. )
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Iv,

Of fov’reign virtue both well known,
Both favour’d by the pow’rs above

Both emblems to adorn a throne ; 5
Both favour’d by the Queen of Love,

V.

Yet ftill their flock wild feuds fuftain’d
Which work’d them Iong and lafting woe,

Each of the other fill complain’d,
And fought her rival’s overthrow.

VI.

Shame, faid the Rep on that pale hue,
That beft can fpeak the wearer’s heart
Which to the fenfe or curious view
Nor grace nor colour can impart.

VII.

Unlike the blufhes that adorn
My breaft which drinks the light :
AuRrORA’s, when fhe wakes the morn
Appear not half {o bright’,—
Nay,
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VIIIL.

Nay, fhame on thee, the Wru1TEe then faid
Whofe crimfon bluth by guilt was giv'n
Ev’n by the blood of Vexus* thed,
Qur patronefs divine in Heav’n.

IX.

This, and much more the angry fpoke 3
But ftrait great Jove’s immortal flow’s

Their ill-meant converfation brokef,
With gentle, foft, perfuafive pow’r.

X.

Long was the ftrife your ancient hale

In Britain’s haplefs land purfu’d
Which for a whole revolving age

Drench’d either Rofe in kindred blood T

Long

* According to the old Fable, the Rofe was ori- ;
ginally White, till Venus purfuing Adonis fcratched
herfelf with its thorns, and ftained it with cceleftial
blood.

+ The AMARANTH, or FLOWER GENTLE.

1 Alluding to the Civil Wars of the Houfes of

York and Lancafter, in which the White Rofe a‘klxd
the
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WRE.
Ev’nnow behold, in-weftern climes .
Diffention rears her baleful head -

And feuds, like yours in haplefs times
Horror and civil difcord fpread.

a.

But ftill may all this truth attend
In fpite of ev’ry felfith view,

Who gain by means like thofe their end,
Shall furely gain difbonour too.

the Red were adopted as tokens or devices by (ho
eontcndmor parties,

FABLE
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FABEIE @ VI
The e ERe Gl aos

1.

AY beauteous flow’r whofe burnifh’d hues
L}  With fpring’s own native liv’ry glow
In thefe bleak months why doft thou chufe
T’ adorn a barren wafte of fnows.

S

Say, envy’ft thou to Summer fkies

That lively glow divinely bright,
Or do thy beauties clearer rife

Thro’ this tran{parent robe of white.

N

The fnow-drop thy companion fair
As well thy proper foil might prove @
And both might brighter {eafons fhare
And far from wintry {cenes remove.

IV.
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IV.

I faid :---The lovely fmiling flow’r
The pride and beauty of its race,
That chear’d the Winter’s lonely hour,
Reply’d with fober, decent grace,

V.

Nature’s great book before thee laid,
She blames thee not, if wife, to fcan

Her works on ev’ry fide difplay’d,
Confeft the fit employ of man,

VI.

When Spring and Summer glad the $iain,
Unbidden flow’rs will beauteous bloom .
Nor yet in Winter’s gloomy reign
All fhare alike one common tomb.

VII.

For foon as to the watry figns
The glorious God of light returns
My flamy dyes be then refines
My flow’r like his own radiance burns.
And
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VIII.

And the rich Year when Autumn fways,
At length my kindred flower’s *® rife .

In forms which heav’nly pow’rs might praife,
Which grateful fcent the ambient fkies.

1.

Mean while, my early ftation here,
( Health’s gladfome harbinger) 1 keep
To glad the cloudy days fevere.
When the gay Spr1nG’s foft Zephyrs fleep,

X.

So in the Winter of his age,
O mortal ! chear thy drooping friend !
His forrows foothe ; his griefs affuage,
And gen’rous, prompt aflilance lend,

K The autumnal Crocus is the Saffron-Flower.

The
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X1y

The moral juft and well defign’d,
I gather’d from the beauteons flow’r

I mark’d the lore'with heedful mind, ,
Andown’d theforceof FRIENDSHTP’s pow’rs

FABLE
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EAB B VI

The ANEM ONE and
PASSION-FLOWER.

i

RIGHT flow’r renown’d in ancient days.
Amidft the facred Cyprian fhades,
The theme of wonder and of praife,
To Tyrian and Sidonian maids,

IL
Rich are thy bloflomsin each hue
That can inchant the gazer’s fight,
And ftrike at once the ravifh’d view
With trembling wonder and delight.

1L
Hail facred plant ! born but to fhew
The bright Apents’ yearly wound®,
By gentle VENUS taught to blow,
. And with eternal beauties crown’d”.
1 I faid .
® Adonss, beloved by Venus, was faid to be flain
by a boar that Mars fent againft him.==The Ty-
) C rian$
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IV.

1 faid :--»When lo a wond’rous flow’r
Upon my folemn orgies broke,

And like fome bright cceleftial pow’s
In aweful, lofty accents fpoke.

V.
Hence! thou profane ! nor wound heav’ns eas
With thy unhallow’d, idle fong,
But turn, and fee who blofloms here,
To whom of right thy ftrains belong.

VI.

The Tyrian Boy fair Venus’ boaft
Before my face divine fhall fly,

‘His beauty gone, his luftre loft,
And all his charms fhall fade and die,

VII.

The purple ring the bloody crown,
The piercing nails the thrilling {pear,

That {lew the lord of life are fhown
Pourtray’d in my fymbolic {phere.

rians mourned for him annually, under the name of
THammUz, {uppofing him to be yearly wounded.
Then
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VIII.

Then here let all their rev’rence pay,
And bow as at an holy fhrine

Where Angel hofts themfelves might pray
And humbly offer rites divine,

IX.

Aponis’ flow’ret bow’d its head

As if to fome fuperior pow’r,
My confcious heart was ftruck with dread

Before the emblematic flow’r.

X.

Day clos’d---no more thefe figns I view’d
Which had before my rev’rence drawn *
For ever clos’d the mirrour ftood
No more to open on the lawn,

& This flower opens in the morning, and fadi.ng
im the evening clofes up, never to unfold itfelf again,

Cz A
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XIT

A while'T gaz’d--=At length I faid,.
And art thou then but mortal too
Are all thofe facred glories fled
And will that form no more renew {

XIL

Fain then is all the awe expreft
Which outaward Images impart,.

And BE awbo reigns above is befl
Recorded- in the pious bearts

FABLE
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FAB'LE vl
The LILY and NARCTISSUS.

L

AH! haplefs difcontented flow’s,
That drooping yellow leavesadorn ;

‘Who once in life’s gay vernal hour
The brighteft of the nymphs conld’fk (com,

.

:Hard was thy lot, and fhort thy date,
By fattering furm too fair undone ;
‘Thou met’ft, alas! a timelefs fa‘e,
Ere yet one.half thy cousfe was run,

1L

‘Unhappy, felf-admiring boy
wA ftriking leffon thou fhalt.prove:
X7 avoid vain pride, that idle toy,
And wifely fhun prepoft’rous love,
oy g Fage
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1vV.

Fair when a boy, now chang’d, no more
Thofe glowing beauties can’ft thou boaft ¢
But ever fadly may’ft deplote
In vain thofe high-priz’d beauties loft,

V.

View yonder Lily, child of light,
Sprung from a progeny divine # ;

Then own how much her beauty bright,
Fond, idle flow’r, out-rivals thine !

VI.

The Lily, bowing from her place
The decent honours of her head ;
Smil’d with a fweet and winning grace,
And thus in ftrains inftrullive faid :

¢ According to the Old Fable, Jupiter being wil-
ling to make Hercules immortal, caufed him to fuck
Juno while fhe was afleep ; when fome of the Milk
being fpilt upon the fky, made the galaxy or milky
way, while the reft falling to the earth, gave birth to

the White Lily.
Well
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VIL
« Well may they droop, to whom high heav’n,
-¢ With fplendid form divinely faify

« No othet, better boon has giv’n
¢ Tomake that matchlefs beaaty dear.

VIIL,

'¢¢ For not this glofly white I own,
¢ Long the delight of human eyes ;

¢« Nor this {o graceful form alone,
¢ Are what I moftly wifh to prize,

1X.

¢ No empty felf-admirer, {
¢ Would fwelling Folly’s trophies raife s

¢ Such wirtue then let all apply,
¢ Nor empty forms of beauty praife’”,

X,
8he faid ; and ftrait the moral found
Deep entrance in my penfive breaft ;
BeavuTY, if not with VIRTUE crown’d
Is wain parade 3 an idle Fejt. '
C 4 FABLE
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FABLE IX

“The IVY and SWEET BRIAR.

T,
TAIL facred Ivy ! Hall (Tcried)
Devoted to great Baccr us’thrine

-And to the lofty brows apply’d
Of Gods and glorious men ‘divine.

139

‘Why call thee baleful ?—why de'p'fe

Thy ancient well-known friendly race 3
‘Who with the Elm united rife,

In clofe -and myftical embrace ?

IIL

Minerva’s bird has her retreat
Where thou high floarifhing art feen,
*Who loves the calm and peaceful feat,

And ever courts the deep {erene.

Cs Thou,
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IV.

Thou, like the Vine, which Bacchus charms,
Thy nurtare always wilt receive,

And, twining clofe with friendly arms,
Wilt friendly ftill fupported live,

V.

Ifaid; andlo! "the Winds combine,
To fcatter wide a rich perfume,

From thickets, where fweet Eglantine
Appear’d in all its vernal bloom,

VI
Thence a mild voice broke on my ear \
Which foftly thus complaining faid,

What does in yonder weed appear,
To which thou haft fuch honour’s paid.

VIL
The Vine that aweds her Elm, will grace,
¢« But view the worthy dow’r fhe brings!
¢ From yonder fteril, forc’d embrace

¢ Alas! what real profit fprings ?
. Like
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VIIL

¢ Like a falfe friénd, too fure, her will,
«¢ Is her fupporter to deftroy ;

¢ As Jealoufy, Love’s offspring, ftill
¢ Impoifonsall Love’s pureft joy.

IX.o
¢¢ Poor is the worth that feeks the gloom
¢« Of difmal folitude foraid !

« As weak that wifdom, which can bloom
«¢ Alone in night’s uncertain fhade !

X.

¢ And what though godlike men indeed

¢¢ Their victors brows have often bound
«¢ With ivy’d wreaths; is then the weed

¢¢ For this, the gift of chance, renown’d?

XTI,

«¢ Say rather in that purer age,

¢ When fpotlefs, rigid honour reign’d ;
¢¢ "The chief who could for fame engage,

¢« Well pleas’d, a worthlefs crown obtain’d,
£¢ Nﬂ)'
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XII. 5
Nor bigh defeent, a lofty name,

Are real bonour’s well-earn’d meed ;
But they are truly GREAT, whofe fame
Springs only from THEIR OWN fair deed.

FABLE
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FABL/E X,
The VIOLET TRANSPLANTED.

3,
HERE field-flowers {weet,{pread far and
wide,
Drink deep the balmy morning dew ;
‘Clofe by a murm’ring riv'let’s fide
A lovely, humble Vi’let grew,

II.

To her the cultur’d fpot unknown,
She bloom’d content in her retreat ;
There the in native fragrance thone,
And thence difpens’d a world of fweet,

III.

:But yet not undifturb’d her lot
By Providence at firft was caft-
‘For oft’ the herds approach’d the fpot

And, grazing, laid the meadow watte.
| Ang
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IV.

And oft’ the trav'ler’s carelefs tread

Had 12id her level with the plain 3
Yet, by the living ftreamlet fed,

'She foon reviv’d, and rofe again.

Vi

At length a curious Florift ey’d,
The fweetly blooming fragrant flow’s 3

Call’d her the field’s and garden’s pride,
And joyful plac’d her in his bow’r.

VI.

Here, with a thoufand beauties plac’d,
Her elegance was quickly loft ;

No more the cultur’d {pot fhe grac’d ;
No more was fhe fair FLor a’s boaft.

VIL

Abandon’d by his hand, who late
Her rifing charms with pleafure view’d ;
She in her change beheld her fate,

As now fhe all neglected ftood.
She

R S TR -~
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VIIL.

She droop’d, fhe pin’d ; the richer fpot
No proper nurture could afford ;
And oft’ in vain her humbler lot
The {ad and fading flow’r deplor’d.

IX.

The Sun from Cancer fhot his beam
The thirfty earth her moifture drank ;
In vain the wifh’d the lucent ftream,
Or the cool fhade of ofiers dank,

D, &5

Opprefs’d, at length the hung her head,
As almoft ready to expire ;

Her bofom unrefifting fpread
To cloudlefs Sol’s confuming fire.

XI.

Whenlo! from heav’n a gentle thow’r
Cool’d that too fervid, piercing ray ;
And foon reviv’d the beauteous flow’r,

Which grateful glow’d upon the day.

63

Her
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XII.

‘Her bloom reftor’d, reliev’d her care ;
Her lord well pleas’d, again attends ;
-And midft the faireft of the fair,
She numbers now her former friends.

XIII.

"Yet ftruck with long remember’d woes,
An humbleflow’ret-now fhe bloems ;
“No pride that lovely bofom knows,
‘Whence Zeruyr fteals his rich perfumes ;

XIV.

.And to the Fair this ufeful lore,

This much-neglected truth reveals,
That fbe bef} knows her beauty’s powlr,
- Who wifely, modefly conceals.

FABLE
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FABL.E XL
“The TULIP and the AMARANTH,

1,

HERE Nature’s beauties mingled rife,
All grateful to the ravi(h’d.view; -
Deck’d with a thoufand various dies, '
A rich and gaudy tulip grew.

1L,

Its leaves with flamy fplendour glow,
Mix’d with a chearfulvivid green ;
And all the tints that deck heav’n’s bow

Upon the rifing flow’r are feen,

ILL.

The gently paﬁ{ng vernal wind,
The young and beauteous plant carefs’d;
~And Zepuyr ever pleas’d reclin’d

Upon the lovely charmer’s breaft.
While
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1V,

While near at hand the cenrre rLow’r,
Call’d Amaranta by men below

The blooming gueft of Jovs’s own bow'r,
Deign’d in her brighteft prime to grow,

¥,

Yet fhe with hairs for bloffoms crown’d,
Unlike the gandy Tulip race,

Is not among the flowr’ets found,
Whofe various colours mark their grace.

VL

Her painted rival rear’d her head,

And always, vain of empty thew ;
The Amaranth atkance fhe ey’d,

And thus at length contemptuous faid ;

VIIL

¢ Of all the flow’rs that deck the earth,
“ The glorious progeny of Spring ;
¢ And all that of matorer birth
“ The late autumnal feafons bring :

)

Behold

i o i s

P Ry T W IR T

R S R R T

R R T——



FABLES OF FLO WERS, 67

VIII.

s¢ Behold Me, firft and faireft feen,

¢« Still highly lov’d and valu’d moft ;
¢ Soft daughter of the hour ferene,

¢ The highly cultar’d garden's boaft.

IX,
¢ Why deign I meanly then with thefe’
¢ To dwell {o long without referve ;
¢ That {carce, though vulgar eyes they pleafe,
«¢ The honour’d name of Frow’r defervei”

X

The blooming Amaranth, unmov’d,
Reprefs’d at once her forward pride ;
The boafter’s arrogance reprov’d
And calm, tho’ fharply, thus reply’d;

XI.

¢ Yes, gaudy thing! thy hues o bright
¢¢ Are fine indeed and idly gay ;
¢¢ Glaring thou glitter’ft on the fight,

¢t And flaunt’ft it in the face of day. b
¢ 0
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XHO

*¢ No flow’r around more bright can {pring,
“ In rifing beauty more mature !

4 But tell me, falfe, fraii, giddy thing,
“ How.long fhall all this pride endure ?

XIIL

46 Me, not the leaft of FLora’s train,

¢ Me thou haft proudly laugh’d to fcorn,
% And deem’d my claim to beanty vain,

¢ Altho’ 1 am cceleftial born,

X1V,

4¢ Eternal is the race [ bring,
¢ No mortal, frail decay they -koow
‘¢ But, emblem of.the firkk great Spring,
¢ For.ever ftill they bloom below.

XV.

¢ While thou ! the pageant of a day,
*“ Too quickly, proud one! fhalt deplore
“ Thofe beauties with’ring all away,

4¢ Which fade alas ! to charm no more., _
¢ 7'501(,
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g

XVI.

“ Thou, wretch ! no fecond Spring fhalt fee;.
<« To renovate thy wafted bloom ;

¢« Whiltt 7 furvive thy race and thee,
¢ And greatly triumph o’er thy tomb..

XVII.

¢¢ Ceafe then thy boat! in Wifdom’s fchool:
¢¢ (Go learn at firft thyfelf to know ;

“ And by ber never-failing rule
¢ Judge ftill ofall things here-below”,

XVIIL.
A fleeting joy, a fading fow’r,
May wainly charm tbhe ravif’d fight s

But VIRTUE boafls immortal Poad’r ;

Her bloom is lafling, as ’tis bright..

FABLE
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FABLE XIL

The HONEYSUG@GKLE.

I.
T height of noon, a youth was laid ;
Beneath a lofty woodbine bow’r ;

Defended by whofe thick’ning thade,
He calmly pafs’d the fultry hour,

II

But when at Iaft a weftern wind,
And length’ning fhadows gently rofe 3

He {cann’d with philofophic mind
The former place of his repofe.

IIL.

High over-head the twining leaves,
Where thoufand beauteous blofloms glow.
Of ev’ry beam of light bereave

‘The fpacious, cool al¢ove below, AR 1
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IV.

¢« Ah! (faid the youth) ungrateful flow’s:
¢ And is it thus that you. re pay

<t The bounties of that glorious pow’r,
¢« Who firft awak’d you into day ?

V.

¢¢ While sz in his meridian courfe
¢¢ Iilumines wide the ambient fky ;

¢« Doft thou, O wretch, refift his force,
«¢ And all'his beams thus proud defy *

VI.

¢« Unlike to thee (ungrateful) view,

<« The Sun-flow’r everdrinks his light 3
¢ 1,jves, to his radiance ever true,

« And with him conftant finks.to nights

VIL

¢¢ A leffon in this low abode,
¢ With careful, {canty hand to pour
<« Thofe bleflings, which, when once beftow’d,
¢ Shall ne'er alas! be thought of more !”
The
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VIi.

The woodbines blaffoms {weeter glow,

~ While, gently nodding from on high,
She thook the honours of her brow,

As thus fhe made her juft reply : -

IX.

¢¢ Vain is the hypocritic art
¢¢ That ever gilds the felfith end ;
¢ And bafe the poor unfeeling heart
¢¢ That ill repays a bountecus friend.

X.

¢ Forme, not fuch my ill-plac’d care je=
¢« My bleflings all ftill unconfin’d,

« I give gach gentle breathing air,
¢¢ And fcatter widely to the windr

XTI,

¢« What if my leaves exclude that God,
¢« By whom thou fay’lt alone, I live ;
¢« He fees me {till from my abode,
¢« A {weet and grat%ul tribute give,

73
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XIIL.

¢« My fragrance, nay, that friendly fhade,

¢¢ Which you are now fo prompt to blame,
¢ Are oft’rings ftill to Proe B Us paid,

¢¢ Who nurs’d them mildly with his flame,

XIII.

¢¢ He, for the ufe of bafe mankind,
<< Bade me all thefe at large difpenfe ¢
«¢ For whom I fcent the pafling wind,
«¢ And with my fragrance charm the fenfe,

XIV.

s¢ Content my fhadew thou haft view’d,
«¢ Could’ft pafs the idle hours at eafe :
¢« Then, what is now ingratitude,
« Thy felfifh, narrow mind could pleafe.

XV.

¢ Take back the charge ; thy maxim too ;
‘¢ With thee let others ceafe to ufe :---
“ Kegp THoU this moral in thy mind,
“ Still ta enjoy, but not abufe.

FABLE
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NEABIGE - LEL,

THE BLUEABELTL; or
Venus’s Looking-Grass.

I. <
O’E R verdant lawn, and dappled green,

The young BEL1NDA carelefs ftray’d ;
On trees and flowers, it order {fcen,

Philofophis’d the penfive maid,

I

The Cowflip, and the Primrofe bright,
Had oft-times been her fav’rite theme ;

And Crocus that drinks deep the light,
Had frequent ting’d her waking dream.

11,

For, roving o’er the pathlefs glade,
Or through the lonely, woodland wild 3
She oft with contemplation ftray’d

Bright Fancy's deareft, fueeteft child,
D2 *Twas
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V.

*T'was fmiling May ; each lawn and bow’r
With ev’ry vernal grace was crown’d ;
And ev’ry plant, and ev’ry flow’r,
Diffus’d a grateful fragrance round.

V.

To court her touch in faireft guife,

Each beauteous field-flow’r eager prefs’d ;
To batk beneath her funny eyes,

Or, haply, kifs her fnowy breaft.

VL.
Amongft the crowd, a flow’r fhe ’[py’d,

Long fince well knowr to common fame
Of Venvus’ Looking-glafs whofe pride
Aflum’d the high and pompous name.

VIL

¢ And what ! fhe cry’d, can’ft thou difclofe,
¢« 'To captivate th” attentive fight,
«¢ More than the ftream, which yonder fhows
¢ Its glafly mirrour bright ?
¢ She
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VIIL.

~ ¢ She fought in vain ; a bell fhap’d flow’r,
 With Vi’let blofloms only crown’d :
¢¢ Grew near an over-hanging bow'r,

¢ And purpled o’er th’ enamel’d ground.
IX.

¢ She plucks, but ftrait away fhe heaves
¢« Theidle, vain pretender far ;

8¢ Which, angry, ruffled all its leaves,
¢¢ Proclaiming vegetable war ;

X.

¢ What had bright Venus’ flow’r betray’d,
<« Thus to be fcornful caft afide ?

¢« Or how ((he faid) could Venus’ Maid
¢¢ The heav’nly Goddefs’ gift deride ?’.m

XI,

«¢ Peace! angry thing ! BELiNDA fays,
““ Not pow’rful Venus I defpife ;
But you, who by your own falfe glafs
¢ Would cheat the fond, deluded eyes,
D 3 “ Go!

(11
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XIT.

‘* Go to yon real mirrour fair!

¢« There view the form which you poflefs ;
** Then {peak but what you really are ;

s« And be your empty boafting lefs,

XIII.

: A Blue-bell of the brighteft ftrain,
¢ You well indeed may be allow’ d;
But Venus’ Loo/emg-glaﬁ, in vain
¢ Would ftrive to cheat a giddy crowd.”

X1V.

The flow’r foon found her boafting fail.
Attend, ye worthy, Britifh fair :

Let not appearances prewvail ;
Be real worth your only care.

XV.

And know, fwboe er with fictious lore
Shall others Sfalfely feek to blind ;
Mufp fland abafl’d, when brought éefore,
qhe faithfu) MIRROUR OF THE MIND,
FABLE
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FEABESE XIS

The LARKSPURand the
MY R Bk B

I.

AV’RITE of Mars, amidft the train
That on bright FLor a conitant walts
‘And fwell the glories of her reign
With more than pompous, regal ftate ;

IL.

The Larkfpur, plant of ancient name,
Advanc’d his haughty enfign high ;

And claim’d th’ immortal wreath of fame,
Such as became a deity.

IiL.

Like fome bold warrior’s is his guife,
Helmet and Knightly fpurs he wears;
And on his coat of vary'd dyes
Each (plendid blazon ftill he bears,
D g Prond
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IV..
Proud of his form, and of the Pow’r *
That from his former contatt fprung s
Exalted above every flow’r,
"Thus {welling Pride infpir’d his tongue ;

- V’
‘ Ye painted, puling race, away !
¢ To greater merit humbly yield ;
*“ Forego the honours of the day,
“ When I difpute with you the field,

VI
*¢ Emblem of thund’ring Mars T fhine,
“* My boaft and glorious offspring too 3
¢ Then own the progeny divine,
¢ And pay at once the tribute due.”

Y

The Myrtle heard ;—fair Venvus’ flow’r,
Reply’d (with peaceful honours crown’d ;
The glory of the genial hour,
(By conftant lovers ftill renown’d.)

* Juno is faid to have conceived Mars by only
touching the flower called Larkfpur,

€t And
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VIIT,

¢« And how ! faid fhe, redoubted knight,

“¢¢ Would’ft thou indeed with us engage ?
¢t Did ever Manrs; in all his might,

¢ Rough wars with gentle Vexus Wage : it

IXl

Her flow’r Tam 3 Aer name I bear,
Who can with eafe mankind {fubdue 3
And by a gentler method far*
Than any ever known to you,

X.
¢¢ Say, hoafter, what are realms undone,
¢« What all the glories of the ficld 5

¢¢ When defp’rate battles, bravely won,
s¢ A dreadful, bloody harveft yield ?

XIO

<¢ Can thefe atone the dreadful harms
<« That wafteful wars will flill {upply ;
«¢ When from the horrid din of arms

¢¢ The Loves and Graces frighted fly ?
D s s¢ Remsmber,
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XII.

¢ Remember, when the blue-ey’d Maid

s« With powr’ful Neprune did contend ;
¢ Say, who the greateft pow’r difplay’d ?

¢ And let our conteft quickly end.”

XIIL

The Palm to Pavrras was decreed,
Who nam’d renowned ATHuENs there,
Great NepTUNE’s boaft, the warlike fteed,
Yields to the pow’rful Olive fair,

XIv,

Then thou, proud Knight, thy boafting ceafe,
And learn to drop thy haughty creft ;
Give honour due to meek-ey’d Peace,
And Love, her gentle genial gueit,

XV.

Lot thus great Mars bis Trophies yield
To brighter VENUS® gen’rous fame ;
And quit the glaries of the field.
When mightier LOVE difputes  glaim.
FABLE.









FABLES OF FLOWERS. 383

BAB L By XV.

The POPPY and the S U N-

FLOWER.
I ‘
TRANSPLANTE‘D from the neighb’ring
mead,

Which long her beautcous prefence grac’d :
The crimfon Poppy rear’d her head, %
In the rich, cultur’d garden plac’d.

II.

*Twas noon : Depriv’d of cooling fhade,
The flow’rs all droop’d around.---

CryTig, bright PHOERUS love-fick maid,
With all Ais radiant glories crown’d,

1.

Still turning to his orb her face,
Survey’d with ire, th’ intrading gueft;
And, foe to all the {leepy race,

The wond’ring ftranger thus addres’d 3
¢ Long
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IV.
#¢ Long have we feen each ficld-flow’r here,
¢ Our rick ard cultur’d gardens fhame :

¢¢ Which, hither broaght, triumpbant rear,
¢ Their heads, and thare our nobler fame =

i
¢¢ But think not Thou, infulting weed !
¢t (Fair CErEes’ conftant hate and bane)

““ Thy drowfy magic fhall fucceed,
¢¢ And thus blot out oar brighter reign.

VI.

¢« Go, feek thy fields ; with noxious herbs,
« Divide thy foul detefted fway:

¢ Or, where thy flumbers nought difturbs,
¢ Shun the glad face of chearful day.

VII.

«« WhilitI to Proesus ever true,
‘¢ Rejoicing in his glorious light 3
«« To the great God pay tribute due,
¢ And check the drowfy Pow’rs of Night.
She
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- VIIIL.
She {poke ;—The nodding Porrx then,
Serene at laft, made this reply :
¢¢ Proud flow’r, I envy not thy reign,
<« Nor boafted coat of richeft dye. .

IX. :
«¢ What talk’tt thou of 4is genial pow’r,
<« Who flighted all thy vaunted charms 3 -
<« And, in thy beauty’s brigheft flow’r, -
¢« Fled from Thee to another’s arms?

X,
¢« How far did thy reveage extend ?
“Leucornor ® flill fpeaks thy crime;
¢¢ Whofe odours now to Heav’n afcend,
¢ And {hall afcend, to lateft time.

# Apollo having forfaken Clytie for this Nymph;
the former, in return, informed Leucothoe’s father of
his daughter’s amour with Phcebus. He thereupon
buried his dfughter alive; but Pheebus changed herin-
to a Frankincenfe Tree ; and after this, Clytie being
difcarded by the God, who was beyond meafure of-
fended with her, fhe pined away, and was changed
into a Sun-Flower.

‘¢ No
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XI.

¢¢ Not Lowe, but Pity, mov’d the Pow’rs

¢¢ At length to make thee what thou art,
¢ And place amidft the blooming flow’rs

¢c A Nymph like thee with broken heart,

e 4L

¢¢ Me CEREs bates not; but my feed
¢¢ Great Nature ever near her fows ;
¢¢ Where, far unlike a noxious weed,
¢ My beauteous, ufeful flow’ret blows.

XIIL

¢¢ Sleep, gentle God, the eafe of grief,
¢¢ To fick and weary man I bring ;
¢ From care and pain the {ure relief,
«¢ Of pure and vig’rous health the {pring.

- XIV.

« [ to the wretched prove a friend,
<« The mourning captive ftill I aid ;
«« My fuccour to the poor extend,

« And oft’times eafe the love-fick maid.
Then
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AXV.

¢« Then what Heav’n order’d for the beft,

<« Do thou no longer idly blame :
« Revere me as old MorPHEUS’ guelt,

s Joy thou alone in Proesvus’ flame,

XVIL

¢« More need I add ?—Search earth around,
¢t And thou at laft fhalt truly fay,

¢« More Virtues in Life’s fhade are found,
“ Than in ber glaring blaxz of day.”

FABLE
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FABIL® xvL
The LAPLAND ROSE.

>

.I'.

- Wand’ring youth, by Fortune leg

To bleakeft northern thores,
Beyond ‘the track of Ruflian wilds,
Where Lapland’s tempeft roars 5

II.

Who twice the Ar&ic circle pafs’d,
And.view’d bright HeEcr a5 * flame ;

At length, through many a wafte of fnow,
To fair NieM1' came,

* A Volcano in the North, whofe fides are covered

with Snow.

+ The Mountains of N1EMI are in the neighbour-
hood of a lake of the fame name, which is f3id by
the inhabitants ta be frequented by the immortal
Genii,

And
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I,

And thence where Tencr10 ® rolls his fream,
Survey’d the profpet round ; :

Beheld its banks with verdure deck’d,
And blufhing rofes crown’ds

1V.

Vet, as he view’d the ftranger flow’r,
He deeply mufing cries, ;

« How ftrange that beauty fuch as thine
« > Midft climes like thefe fhould rife!

V.

¢¢ Thee no bright youth nor gentle fair
¢ Alas! fhall ¢’er carefs;

‘s Nor fplendid fouthern funs fhall warm,
¢« Nor genial gales fhall blefs !”’

VIi.
On hollow winds, o’er diftant plains,
The murm’ring accents flew ;
Niemi’s mountain caught the {found,
Which from the lake his {hadows drew,=—

* This River is bordered with Rofes of as fine a
bloom as thofe which grow in our gardens.

And
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VII.

And now before the Youth confefs’d
 The Genius of the clime
4ppear’d 5 who thus inftru@tive fpoke,

In aweful ftrains, fublime ;

VIIL.

¢¢ Fond youth, who view’ft that beauteous flowr,
“¢ So lucklefs in thy fight !

¢« Forbear to mourn her lonely ftate,
¢ Whom thefe rude climes delight,

1X.

¢ Unrival’d here. the fweetly blooms,
¢ And fcents the ambient air ;

¢ Nor deems her brighteft beauties loft,
¢ While fofter’d by my care.

X.

¢ The child of bountzous Nature ! here
¢¢ She bids her bloom difpenfe
¢¢ Freth {weets, the trav’ler’s foul to chear,

“ And glad his weary’d fenfe,
¢ Her
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XIL.

«¢. Her no bright youth nor gaudy fair
6. Shall courT—44t 70 DESTROY j
¢« But Lapland’s fimple fwains fhall view,
¢ With unaffedtedjoys

XIL

# And, oft’ as yon’ returning Sun
«¢ [llumes our northern {phere,

« Well pleas’d fhall trace thefe flow’ry banks,
s And pay their homage bere.

XIIL.

s¢ The gracious Pow’r who rules on high,
< Bids ary his bleflings fhare; '

s¢ And ev’ry creature of his hand
«¢ Is govern’d by his care.

XIV.
¢« Convinc’d that Providence will thus
« Por aLy alike provide;

¢s Learn to reftrain Affiicion’s tears,

¢ And check the boaft of Pride.”
FABLE
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FAB LR XVIL

The DEADLY NIGHTSHADE *.

I.

gs ETESTED weed, enrag’d, I cried,
¢ That (pread’ft thy poifon’d train
“ In this fair land, in all their pride,
“ Where beauteous flow’rets grace the plain!

II.
¢ Thy baleful roots moft furely rife,
¢¢ From difmal, déep Tartarean fhade ;
¢ By Damons nurs’d in nether fkies,
“ In horrid Stygian gloom array’d.

¥ The juice of this weed was generally fuppofed
to be ufed in Enchantments—There are however fe-
veral forts of it, allof which are not efteemed dead-
ly; but only this mentioned here, the juice of whofe
berries fointoxicated the foldjers of Sweno,the Danith
King, being mixed in their liquor, that they became

an eafy prey to the Scotch army, which furprifed and
cut moft of them to pieces,

¢ Thee
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IIL.

$¢ Thee Circe, and MED&A toO,
<« In blackeft dire, enchantment us’d ;

¢ And from thy pois’nous influenee drew .
¢¢ Thofe curfes which high Heav’n refus’d,

IV.
¢¢ Say, fell Enchantrefs of the place,
¢ The foe profeft of human-kind ?

s¢ Say for what crimes man’s haplefs race
¢« From thee fuch num’rous evils find !

V.

¢« Oh! quit the woods, the plains, the fields,
¢s ‘Where health and plenty genial bloom :
¢« Retire to rocks and defert-wilds,
¢¢ Or fhade the Mard’rer’s horrid tomb !

VI

s¢ But bere may ev’ry healing flow’r
¢¢ In all the prime of beauty bloom :
« Reftoring HearTn with genial pow’s,

«¢ And ever fhedding rich. perfume !”
I ceas’d—
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VI[- ¥

-

I ceas’”d—The Flow’r indignant heard ;
And all its leaves difplay’d

A deep’ning gloom, and ftraic appear’d
A double N1GET OF difmal sRADE.

VIII.

< Infulting Man! fhe trembling cries,
¢ Of all the creatures moft unjuft ;

¢ Promp to tax Heav’n with Ills that rife,
¢ From Ais own wild and evil luft.

IX.

¢¢ Go, afk of genial BaccHus’ vine,

¢¢ Where beauteous purple clufters glow ;
¢¢ (Whofe juice produces gen’rous wine,

“¢ The boalted balm of human woe.)

X.

¢ Go, afk what various ills fucceed,

¢ “That {weet and precious balm’s abufe :
¢¢ 1lls that too furely ev’n exceed

“ Thofe of my fad and baneful juice,

1{
Yt
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XI.

Yet baneful awbere? when mijapply’d
<« So is each high priz’d blefling too
This leffon learn ! Reprefs thy pride,
¢ Nor feek to rob me of my due !

XIT,

Know the fame Pow’r that bade me grow,
¢« Gave ev’ry flow’r to bloom,

To whom as fweet my blofloms glow,
¢ As thofe which fhed perfume.

XIIL.

Let Man his paflions wild command,
¢« ‘And hufh them wiiely into Peace 5
For C1rcE’s cup, MEpma’s wand,
¢« Were innocent compar’d €0 th¢/e.

XIV.

For ME, great Nature’s will difplay’d ;
« Contented I fhall here fulfil ;
Nor dream that aught which sug has made,
«¢ Should ever be accounted #/.”
Ge
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XV.

Go thou, fond youth, and VIRTUE’s Poa’r
With equal care and joy obey :
Then ev’ry. Weed fhall prove a Fhaw'r,
" To firen, through Life, thy deftin’d Way.

FABLE
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FABLE XVIII
The FUNERAL FLOWERS.

1

S, lonely walking o’er the plain,
With folemn ftep and flow
A haplefs {fwain, at midnight hour,
Went forth 'to vent his woe ;

11,

His hand the {weeteft Aow’rets f1’d
That glow’d with beauty’s bloom ;

Now deftin’d with their richeft tints
T? adorn his LaUuRA’s tomb.

111,

Lo! there each mournful plant he firew’d
Which vernal Fror a bears ;

With frequent fighs difpers’d t‘hem romm
And water’d them with tears,

B ‘Thsrc
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V.
There was the V1’LET’s purple hue,
. And HyacinTHus feen :

‘The leaves with monarch’s names infcrib’ds
And plaintive notes between.

V.

Sweet Rosemar Yy, and many a plant
In Eaftern gardens known :.

And Lover’s MyrTLE, which the Queen
Of Eeauty deigns to own.

VI.

A Sage, who wander’d there alone
In the dank dews of night,

To gather plants of myftic pow’r,
Beneath the moon’s pale light.

VIL

With {cornful fmile, and eye atkance,
"The haplefs youth furvey’d ;
Who paid the laft fad tribute there

To the departed maid.
¢ And,
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VIIIL.
¢ And, what! (faid he) thall thofe {weet How'ss,
¢ Which finking life can fave, .

¢¢ And plants of aromatic fcent,
s« Adorn a dreary grave ¢

j 9.4

¢ For fhame, fond youth ! learn Nature’s gifts
«¢ With better fkill to prize.

¢« Attend her precepts ;—read them here :
¢ Be frugal, and be wi/e,”

X.

He ceas’d ; the fighing youth reply’d,
¢ To Laura’s thadel give,

¢¢ Unblam’d, each emblematic flow’rs
¢ Which fe firff taught to live,

XI.

¢¢ . Ard frequent here fair FLora’s train
¢ Uneulld by me fhall bloom ;

¢s And, nurs’d by bright Aurora’s tears,
¢ Diftufe their rich perfume,

E2 ¢ Thea
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XIL

¢« Then urge me not; with narrow mind, |
« To wrong the duft below ; : 4

¢« But rather THOU expand thy heart, '
¢ And gen’rous tears beftow,”

XIIL.

Thus as-he {fpoke, the RepBrEAST mild,
The triend of buman-kind,

Scatter’d with leaves the humble mound,
And on the turf reclin’d.

XIV.,

While PE1LomEL with plaintive notes
Sweet funeral dirges fung

O’er Laura’s tomb, who oft’ in life
Had mourn’d Jer ravifh’d young.

XV,

¢¢ And vain (fhe fang ) was Wifdom’s lore,
«¢ That taught the heart to hide ;
¢« Andvain the empty idle boaft
« Of Philofophic Pride.”
The
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XVI.
The flow’rs more fweetly feem’d to {mile
Reviving at her lay ;
And fweeter fcent, and frefher green,
The {melling leaves difplay.

: XVII.
The Sage ftood check’d, the folemn fong

Such virtue could impart ;
He dropp'd a tear, to pity due,
That humaniz’d the heart,

XVIII.

The ¢¢ graceful foftnefs of the fou!”
He learn’d thenceforth to prize ; \
And own’d, awhere NATURE touch’d the Hearts
*Tawas FOLLY 20 be WisE. .

E ; FABLE
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- FPABLag > XIX,

The FIELD and GARDEN
DAISY.

I.

N fields, where Thames her flver firearm
Tranflucent, gently pours along ;
Where fcenes illem’d by Pheebus” beam
Infpire the lofty poet’s fong ;

133

A mead endow’d with rich perfume,
Extends its fpacious verdant bed :

Where fragrant Ficld-flow’rs wildly bloom,
In {weet confufion widely fpread.

II.

It chanc’d a youth had there in fport -
A choice priz’d Garpexn Daisy rear’d,
Which *midft the tribe of wilder fort

Full haughtily at firft appear’d,
“ Away!
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IV.

« Away! (fhe cried) plants'of an hour,
<« Whofe leaves no real culture know ;3
« Refpett the Cultivated Flower,
¢¢ That deigns in common fields to grow :

V.

And chiefly #boz that boaft’ft my name,
<¢ Though furely zo: to me ally’d ;

¢ With native weeds thy kindred claim,
«s Nor think to flourith by 7y fide ! :

VL

I know thee not ;---thy form difdain
¢ In native fplendour ever bright

¢¢ Jrishas-dipp’d my painted train,
s All beauteous to th’ admiring fight.

VIIL.

« Whilft Teou !---But vainly fpent the hours,
¢« Qn fuch a flow’r as zhee betow’d ;

« Difdain’d by all the fragrant flow’rs,

¢ That deck my late, belov’d abode.
E 4 «“ Know
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VI,

‘¢ Know ME your queen, no more prefume !
‘¢ Humbly confefs fuperior fway ;

‘¢ Nor longer in my prefence bloom,
‘¢ Butlearn to tremble, and obey.

IX.

¢ To foul reproach (the Da1sy cries)
¢ What proper anfwer can we yield,
“ When cultivated floaw'’rs defpife
*¢ The fimple natives of the field ?

X

¢¢ Yet whatart Treu ? proud child of earth,
¢ Defcended furely but from me,

¢ Who mourn too late I e’er gave birth
¢ To fuch abfurd Ingrates as thee ;

X1,

«¢ But here, alas ! thort is thy. date,
‘¢ Soon fhall the foil deny thee room
*¢ 'This {fpot where now thou hold’ft thy flate,
“* Will fhortly proud one’! prove thy tomb,"”
' Th®
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XIL.
The Sun gaz’d hot, the foreign bed
No ufeful moifture would {fupply 3 {

Soon did the boafter hang her head,
And drooping wither, fade, and die.

XIII.

What need [ more 2—The village {wain;
While on the verdant fod reclin’d,
Feels the plain Moral of our ftrain

Deep graven on his artlefs mind.

E g FABLE
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FA BRI XX,

The IRIS, or FLOWER-DE-f
LUCE, and the ROSE.

3 I

YES !' There are fome who vainly proud,
Will boatft of what is others’ due,

With empty titles cheat the crowd,
And, thamelefs, fet falfe thows to view.

13

Sach always ancient worth difgrace
Such make the nobleft titles fcorn’d ;

But by bright honour’s genuine race
Thofe {plendid tites are adorn’d.

I,

The faireft of fweet Fror a’s train
Boaft not the higheft proudeft name;
Nor men of their diftinctions vain,

Proyve trueft votaries of fame_.
What
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IVv.

What is this bold and fpreading flow’s
That calls a royal race her OWn,
Fit for a Prince’s {plendid bow’r
And claims a pageant throne. ;

V.

¢« Genius of Nations, (faid the flow’r)
¢ You fill on lofty monarchs wait,

¢ And will protett with all your pow’r
¢« The emblem of 2 mighty ftate.

VI.
¢« And, Goddefs of the painted bow !
¢« To thee I ftill prove true;
¢« With all thy tints and purple glow,
¢ 1 boaft thy name and beauties t00s

VIL

This mark’d the Rofe, a modeft plant,
In native maiden blufhes bright

Who vex’d to hear the boafter’s vaunt

Mildly afferts her native rights
E6 ¢« What
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V1,

“ What are (faid fhe) thy titles vajg
‘¢ That boldly claim’ft fuperior fway,

¢ Or why fhould FLorA’s num’rons train
‘¢ Be forc’d to own thy Tyrant fway 2

1X.
¢ Falfe is thy boaft fo il difplay’d
““ Ev’n havughty Gavr1a’s felf fhal] own

* Her real Lilies droop and fade
““ Where’er my brighter flow’rs are known,

X.

¢ Why Iris #¥—~’Tisa Frac I fee -
““ With Livtes ever I contend

“ Butflow’rs (if fuch they are) like thee
¢ Indift’rent view as foe or friend.”

XI,

‘¢ The vain preténder heard-and bow’d
¢ Confus’d, atham’d, her drooping head ;
¢ But tothe Sun with bright’ning glow
¢ The Rose her leaves all fragrant fpread.”
Te
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XIT1,

To uEr the valu’d meed was giv’n,
Frora confirm’d her modeft reign z--«

Thus real aworth confirm’d by Heav'n
Heav’n will from Age 1o Age mainiain,

FABLE
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FABLE XXIL

 The CROWN IMPERIAL and
"HEART'S-EASE.

L il

§ LO ! Where from realms of rifing light,

““ From ancient Bacrna’s well
known land,

¢ With interwoven people bright
“ The haughty enfign of command.

II1.

The Crown IMPERIAL rearing high
His regal rich and gorgeous head,
And to the diftant lofty fky,

His idle pageant vainly fpread.
II1L.

Beneath in humble ftation near
The lovely fair VioLa grew
Whofe flow’rs the name of Hear?’s- Egfe bear,

Which can our mortal cares {fubdue.
The
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1V.

The purple monarch fwell’d with pride
Her blooming beauties to behold,
To fee her flourifh near his fide,

And thus his fwelling, anger told.
| o B,
s Seeft thou not here the glorious pow’r
¢¢ The Fields and Gardens mighty King,

«¢ Th* imperial crown that decks my flow’r
s And glittering gems that round me fpring ?

VL

« Go, thou bafe daughter of low earth,

«¢ And near to fome vile cottage grow,
‘s Nor let thy paltry race have birth

¢ Where my fuperior blofloms glow !”*

VIL

The {weet Viora inly mourn’d
The lofty boafter’s ill-plac’d pride,
And while this anfwer fhe return’d,
TR infulting flow’r with pity ey’ds
¢¢ Thee
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VIIL.

¢¢ Thee purple tints (faid fhe) adorn,
‘¢ Thy leaves indeed with fplendour fhine ;
¢ But to breath fragrance on the morn,

“ Proud, gaudy flow’r ! was never thine.

IX.

“ That I am ftranger to thy train
¢ The caufe is eafy fure to tel] s
¢¢ For when did HearT’s5-Ea sk ever deign

““ With lofty, proud crown’d heads to dwell.

X,

¢ But ME in Life’s fequefter’d vale
“ Motft furely may you ever find .
“¢ There fill 7y fimple fweets prevail,

“* Where partial Fortune proves leaft kind.
6. dyog
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XI: 3

N

¢¢ Not avealth nor all the pomp of jiate
<« Can peace or happinefs beffow :
¢¢ On Jaweet content alone await '

<« 4ll blif5y all happing/s we find beloaw.”

FABLE
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. FABLE xxII

The NASTERTIUM and the

L

GAINST a funny fence below,

: . The fair Nafturtium fitly plac’d 3
Obferv’d how with a bright’'ning glow

Its top the fragrant Wall-Flower grac’d.
II.

Without fome kind, fupporting pow’r
Unable of herfelf to live,
111 could fhe bear another flow’r

An equal fuccour fhould receive.

IIL.

At length, one fultry fammer day,
- When Pheebus in his radiance fhone
On both alike with heating ray,

In envious guife fhe thus begun,
' “ Could
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IV‘

¢¢ Could Ilike Thee, perfume the fkies
ss Would I a place remote aflume,

¢¢ On yonder peak unnotic’d rife
¢ Andidly wafte my richeft bleom 2

V.

s Oh ! yield to thofe of humbler feed,
¢ That ftrange uncouth ignoble place,

s¢ Nor, like fome noxious worthlefs weed,
« Nurfe there thy fweet.and beauteows race. .

- VL
She fpoke—The Wall-flow’r made ;eply,

¢ Ambition’s madnefs ne’er was mine 3
¢« This place can all my wants fupply,
¢t Do thou be fatisfy’d with zhine.

VII,

«¢ Full well can I thy drift perceive,

¢« Who, meanly envious of my lot,

«« Would’ft me of every aid bereave,
¢« Drawn from my much-lov’d, native {pot.
€ Yer
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VIIL

¢« Yet yonder genial fource of fire,
‘¢ Suthices borh at once to warm :
¢¢ Then thou forego the bad defire

¢ Thatprompts to feek thy neighbour’s harme

1X.

 But what if I fhould be betray’d,

“ To quit this envy’d height fublime :
¢¢ Nay, were I low in afhes laid,

¢¢ Couldft Thou ere hope the height to climb.

X.

“ Ah no !—Where envy fpreads her train

¢¢ Peace, Love and Joy muft all retire,
‘e Her vot’ries feel eternal pain,

“¢ Unpity’d burn in ceafelefs fires,
“ Felicity
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XI.

« Felicity swith concord lives,
¢ Delighting in the bond of peace,

€¢ Wbii’é’ Heafu’n its 511;/:9_/}i2/[’7au72t53u5 giqyg;,
“ 4ud, Jumiling, bleffes the increaje.

FABLE
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FABLE XXIIL
The'WATER LULY,

I

‘ a J ITHIN a cryflal rivilet bright,
"The fides with lively verdure crown’d,

Whofe furface ting’d with orient light,
. Reflected wide the landfcape round,

Hl
A WaTer Livry graceful rear’d
Above the filver flream her head,

In vegetable pride appear’d,
Whillt o’er the wave her leaves were {pread,

II1.

Thence fhe beheld the banks with flow’rs
Of various kinds and hyes array’d,

And beauteous overhanging bow’rs
Thatcaft a Pleafing length of fhade.

For
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IV.

For there the lofty PorLar grew
Alternate mingling white with'green,
And there the rufiling Afpin too
With ever trembling leaves was feen.

Vo

The WirLow bending from the land,
Drinks deeply of the itrcam below,
Cowsr1p and Pr1MRrOsE near at hand,

And purple Iris brightly glow.

VI.

The Lily view’d the fcene around
And thus in plaintive accents cry’d :
While gentle Zephyrs caught the found,
And bore it firait rom fide to fide.

\?’: IIv

™ Ah! haplefs cafe, ah ! ¢rael ftate !
«¢ Whilft others bloom on yonder fhore,
« Amongtt their kindred tribcs my fate,
« Alllonely I muit ftill deplore. >
¢s Condemn’d
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.VIIL

s¢ Condemn’d within this watry walfte,
¢« For ever hopelefls to remain,

é Nor know the joys which others tafte,
¢ On yonder happy, flow’ry plain.

IX.

The Genius of the WaTer figh’d,
And paffion touch’d her heart,
¢« How dar’lt thou thefe offend (fhe cried)
¢« The bounteous Pow’r by which thou arT.

X.

¢¢ Thofe other plants you muft perceive,
¢t All {prung from bounteous mother earth,
" «¢ And grateful tribue i1l they give
¢« To HEr who nurs’d and gave them birth,

XL

¢« While Thou alas ! fhould I reftrain
¢¢ The leaft of my imparted ftore,

¢ Might'ft call on ather pow’rs in vain,
¢« And certain fall to rife no more,

€4 Iiappy
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XII.

< Happy thou art; in beauty dreft,
¢¢ Lay not improper blame on mEe;

¢¢ That which makes other flow’rets bleft,
¢ Wonld prove a certain bane to #hze,

XIII.

¢¢ But of this maxim f#ill {fecure,

s¢ From difcontented thoughts refrain,
¢ What Heav'n ordains is beff be fure,

« Al other fancy’d geod is wain.” .

F FABLE
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FABLUE: XXIV,

The'PINKS and ARBUTUS,

Il

V IRTUE our ftri¢t regard commands,
Alike fhould be by all rever’d ;
Whether the growth of foreign lands,

Or in our native country rear’d,

IL.

Rome, the great miftrefs of the Earth,

Such heights fublime had ne’er attain’d ;
From other climes the train or worth,

Had her brave fons, too proud, difdain’d.,

11,

From foreign arts and arms fhe found,
Her greateft pride and fplendour frofe ;—
Thofe gloriee which her natives crown’d

She borrow’d from furrounding foes,
F 2 Vain
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1V,

Vain is the haughty felfith mind
Which deems no real worth is found,
But in the narrow fphere confin’d, '
Of our own much-lov’d native ground.

V.
Though not to every firange abode,
We need for worth or fame to roam;

Yert real Virtue nurs’d abroad,
Deferves our cherifhing at heme.

Vi

*Twas on the border of that ftream, *
W here thoufand various beauties rife ;

Of high-brow’d cliffs, gilt with SovL’s beam;
Woods, lawns, and diftant mifty fkies.

* The Lake of Killarney, moft romantically fitu-
ated in the county of Kerry, in Ireland, where the
Arbutus tree is found, which bears a moft beautiful
bloffom, and a fruit fometimes ufed for food, and
which is fuppefed to have been tranfplanted thither

trom Italy.
"Twas
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i

VI

On fair Ierne’s fweeteft fpot

A lofty green ArBuTuUS plac’d,
Bloom’d near a highly caltur’d fpot,

With glowing Pinks unnumber’d grac’d:

VIIL

SeLIN A, from her native bow’rs, ..y ¢ 4 )
The foreign tree with ire futvey’d 3.

And, bloom’ft thou near [ERNE’s low’rs,
Exclaim’d th’ impatient, redd’ning Maid,

IX.

¢ Oh could thefe hands thy root difplace !
“ But fince alas! that cannot be,
‘¢ Far I’ll remove our fragrant race,
¢ Which long have rofe too near to Thee”.

. XQ

She faid, when to her view appear’d
An ancient Hermit, wife and grave ;
With filver’d locks and fireaming beard,
‘The Tenant of the lonely Cave.

B2 T Eiew
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XI.

Ker rafhnefs mildly he reprov’d,

‘“ Lo! thefe thy highly favour’d flow’rs
“ Will fade and die (faid he) remov’d

* From yonder native well known bow’ss,

XH.

* What tho’ th> Arbutus fhall prefume

‘ To flourith Tofty in thy land,
ol Do not his flow’rs which thed perfame,
¢ As fair a lot at leait demand ?

XIIT,

“ Know that thy country’s wealth muft rife
“ Not merely from herfelf alone,

‘¢ But from each fav’ting hand that tries
¢ With her to fix fair Breedom’s throne,

X1v.

# To blooming plants from other bow’re
¢ Deny not here a folt’ring place,
 When thofe fair plants, or ufeful flow’rs,

* Bring health or profit, fweet, or grace.
¢ The
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XV,

<¢ The idle weed alone reject ?

<« That blooms the flow’rets to deftroy,
% The reft which merit your refpet,

¢s Still cultivate with care and joy.”

XVL

The fair one heard, from paflion free,
And fuffer’d friendly ftill to bloom s

"The fragrant flow’rs and beauteous tree;
Whence vernal Zephyrs fteal perfume.

Fg FABLE
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FABL'E XXV.

The COCK’s COME and SWEET
WILLIAM. |
Y ! : I.' 8

IGH rofe the Sun, the fleeting hours
Verg’d tow’rds its full meridian light, ~
And all around the neighb’ring bow’rs =
Were crown’d with dazzling rays ofl ight. -

IL.
Near where a verdant clufter grew,
At this ferene, irradiate hour,

The fweet Diantbhus * hambly blew.
A beauteous, folitary Flow’r,

L

But where bright FLor a’s mingled train
Diftus’d a native rich perfume ;

The gaudy Cock’s Coms, 1dly vain,
Appear’d in all its vernal bloom,

® Another name for Sweet William.

And
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I V-’

And, « Matchlefs excellence !* (he fays) * =
< With Mz what flow’ret can compare ?

¢ The fweeteft of the vernal race,
«¢ Were furely never half fo fair,

=‘VO '.

¢ My crefted head ere&t I rear, ,

¢« And conftant bloom in matchlefs grace ;
¢« With brighteft hue my leaves appear,

¢ Of all the garden’s fragrant race.

VI.
¢ Tranfplanted from celetial bow’rs,
¢¢ Defcent from Heav’n I rightly claim * 3

¢ Andfrom eternal-blooming flow’rs
_ ¢ Derive my ancient honour’d name.’

# This is a kind of Baftard Amaranth. '
Bl & Sweet
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~ VIL

‘¢ Sweet tnibes that Fror a’s care employ,

*“ (He fang) what beauties you difplay. !~
¢ My breaft expands with focial joy

*¢ Hence to behold yous bright array,

VHI.

“ To me, the laft of flow’rs, bequeath
“ Within the cultur’d pale to grow :

* And give the weft winds gentle breath
¢ Q’er this my lonely bed to blow.”

IX.

$mit with the fragrance which afar
‘The pafling winds rejoicing bore ;

1 own’d that flow’r deferv’d my care,
Whofe empty rival charm’d ne more +.

¢ The Cock’s Comb being a gaudy Flower, with-
eut any agreeable fimell %o recommend it, »
e
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X.

Ye Fair can you the Moral view,
In eafy Fable thinly dreft ?
At is but this—70 Merit ¢rue,

Fhrow 504,/9ﬁ§1f C’?«mb Srom your breaf?,

Fé FABLE
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FABLE XXVI,
The JASMINE and HEMLOCK,

I.

OW’RIN G aloft, a Jasmine fair

In a rich beauteous garden ftood ;

And thence, nurs’d by wild Nature’s care,
The neighb’ring Hemrock angry view’d.

1L

High o’er the pale the haughty flow’r
Was, angry feen to rear her head,
And, glowing in her vernal bow’r

She thus in lofty accents faid 3
“ While
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IIL.

¢¢ While Pheebus darts his genial ray !
¢¢ How dar’ft thou boldly here to grow ?
‘¢ And thy detefted head to raife,
¢ Near where my fragranr bloffoms blow %

1V.

The Hemrock ftrait in wrath reply’d,
¢ Thou idle proud infulting thing !
¢ Vain 1s alas thy fwellmg pride,.
< Though deck’d in all the garb of Sprmg

V'

¢ Thou, in the garden fair difplay’d,
¢ May’ft pleafe indeed the roving eye.
*¢ Iin fome field or fecret thade

¢ My ufeful fuccours ftill fnpply. N
“ e
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VI

« Me the grave Leech, who in his feat,
¢¢ Turns Nature’s ufeful volume o’er,
% Oft fnatches from my low eftate,

¢ And places in his precious ftore.

VII.

¢¢ There, amongit health-beftowing flow’rs,

¢¢ He wifely ranks my honour’d name ;
¢¢ And, whilft he all employs my powr’s,
¢ Exalts bimfelf to endlefs fame.

VIIIL.

¢ Thus death and life alike I claim,
‘¢ Bat neither can to zbe belong :
< Though oft by poets rais’d to fame,
¢ The theme of many a tuneful fong,”

But
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X,

But ftill behold with candour due,

Thofe gifts thou canftinot hope to fhare,
And keep this maxim in thy view,

The useruL far excells s6¢ Faiz,

FAB LE
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FAB L B XXV

The CARNATION and SOU-
THERNWOOD.

: il
RI CH in each fplendid various dye,

The beauteous fweet CARNATION
ftood ;

While with a proud difdainful eye
The humble SouTHERNWOoOD fhe view’d.

IL

«¢ What vanity has plac’d thy feat,

< (She ftrait exclaim’d) fo near my fide ;
¢¢ For ev’n to grow in this retreat,

¢ Argues alone thy matchlefs pride.

I1I.

<« Say, what art thou, thyfelf no flow’r,
¢s That dar’t intrude thy prefence here 3
¢« *Midft plants fit for a prince’s bow’r,
s¢ Flow’ss fit for glorious kings to wear ?
¢ Whate’er
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IV

¢¢ Whate’er I am,” the plant then faid,

s« My poft ’tis fure T well maintain 3
s And chearful lend my needful aid,

s Where thine, alas were idly vam.
: V

4« Say, could thy ﬂow rs of brighteft hue
«¢ Dreadful Irffeé?zon s force withftand ?
ss Ah ' whatcould all thy beauties'do,’
s If fpotted p}agues laid wafte the land ?

VI
s¢ Mean as I am; the tafk is mine,
¢¢ To purge the foul, unwholefome air ; .
s¢ To clear the brain, the blood refines
«« And feat the fair HYGE1A * there.

NI

¢s Nay, farther ftill ;—thyfelf fhalt own

« How oft when aptly join’d with thee ;
‘¢ Thy bloffoms fill have brighter fhone,

« Their beauties all inhanc’d by me.

)

* The Goddefs of Health,
. ' Sa},’
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£

" | P
¢¢ Say, if each warbler of the grove
¢ Should conftant chufe the felf-fame firain

¢ Would the tir'd ear fuch mufic love, )
“ Orcouldit with to hear again #

IX.

“ Nature, who made us what we are,
¢¢ To each did diff’rent gifts impart ;.
¢ And gave to ali their portion fair,
¢ Dealt freely by her plattic art.

X.

“ DMelet thy fweeteft fragrance grace,

¢ Ev’n from the early bloom of May ;
¢ And #bee will I and all thy race

¢¢ With conftant fov’reign balm repay,”

XE

Prudent fhe faid j==her rival, now
Adopts the healthful fmelling green ;
And one for Ufe, and one for Shoay,

Together fill are always feen,
Leam
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X1,

Learn hence, That warioxs talents giv'n
Mean warioufly, the world te blefs s

And thus en MUTUAL WANTS kind Heav'n
Builds all our MUTUAL BAPPINESS,

FABLE
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FABL E- XXVIIIL

The ROSEMARY and FIELD-
FLOWER,

I,

PON the fam’d Hypan1s® banks,
By chance, in days of yore,
A tuft of Rofemary there grew,
Which fcented all the fhore.

IL.

And near at hand a field-flow’r rais’d
Its variegated head ;

And view’d full many a {pacious track,
With dreary defarts {pread,

IIL.

But where the river roll’d its ftream
Unnumber’d infeéts fwarm’d 3
Which rofe in myriads into life,
By Puoesus’ influence warm’d *.

* On the banks of the river Hypanis, there is a

fort of infeét, whofe life is faid to extend only from
she rifing to the fetting of the fun.
The
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v,

The fame revolving day that faw
Their {cene of life begun,
Beheld them fink to duft again,

With the declining fun,

V.
And one of thefe, at noontide hour,
(The hardieft of his race)

Urg’d to the Field-flow’r bright and gay
His quick and eager pace.

VI.

But when no fragrant fcent he found
In that fame flow’r fo bright 5 -

He to the {weeter Rofemary
Direéted ftrait his flight.

- VIL

The /afting aromatic plant,
His fpeed with wonder view’d ;
Advis’d him other flow’rs to feek,

Nor on her fpot intrude.
¢ And
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CVIIL

¢ And how ean I for #hze (fhic faid)
¢ My happier pow’rs difplay,

¢ Or with my lafting flow’r fupport
¢¢ The infett of a day ?

1X.

¢¢ Sure Nature form’d you butinfport,
¢« Continual to deftroy ;

«¢ Nor evermeant your race to know
¢ One pure, {ubftantial joy,”

X.

¢ Not {o,”* the wifer Infet cry’d,
¢« My high defcent I ¢laim

% From PuoEsvus’ felf—you cannot more,
¢¢ Nor wifh a higher name.

X[

¢¢ What if to me a fhorter date
‘¢ By Natures” law is giv’n ;

‘¢ Each moment that I live, ¢’ ¢nj0p,
¢ Is all I atk of Heav’n.

¢ Beneath
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s

XII.

¢¢ Under the Muthroom’s fpacious fhade,
““ Or in the mofly bow’r,

¢ Or #ill at noon as zw reclin’d,
“ Beneathfome fragrant flow’r.

XIII.

“ Know, that as much of life I trace
“ In dne revolving fun ;

¢ As yonder heérds, whofe deftin’d coutfe
‘¢ Full many an-age has run.

XIV.

‘ For equal are great Nature’s gifts,
¢¢ And'but an idle dream ;

¢ The boaft of Txme, which glides away
¢ Swift as'the pafling ftream.

XV.

«« Well to employ the prefent hour,
¢ Sweet plant, be ever thine;

¢ Lire’s littleday, awben once elaps’d,
¢ Shall feém as flort as mINg.”

FABLE
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FAB L'E XXIX.

The JUDGEMENT of the
FLOWERS.

Kk ol
AR from the bufy haunts of men,
_ Far from the glaring eye of day ;

Still Fancy paints, with Nature’s pen,
Such tints as never can decay —

i & A

Near Avon’s banks, a cultur’d fpot,

With many a tuft of flow’rs adorn’d,
Was once an aged fhepherd’s lot,

Who fcenes of greater {plendour {corn’d.

IIL.
Three beauteous daughters blefs’d his bed,
Who made the little plat their care ;
And ev’ry {weet by FLor a fpread

Attentive ftill, they planted there.
OnCe
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o B 5
Once, when ftill:ev'ning veil’d the fky,
"The fire walk’d forth,and fought the bow’r;
And bade'the lovely maids draw nigh,
And each fele& fome favour’d fow’s.

V.

‘The firft, with radiant fplendor charm’d, -
A variegated Tulip chofe ; :

The next, with love of beauty warm’d,
Preferr’d the fweetly-blufhing Rofe,

VI.

The third, who mark’d,with depth of thought,
. How thofe bright Flow’rs muft droop away,
An Ev’ning Primrofe only brought,

Which opens with the clofing day,

VII,

The f{age a while in filence view’d -
* The various choice of flow’rs difplay’d ;
And then (with wifdom’s gift endu’d)

Addrefs’d each beauteous lif’ning maid !

G ““« Who
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ViII.

¢ Who chofe the Tulip’s fplendid dyes,
- <¢ Ghall own, too late, when that decays,
c That vainly proud, net greatly wife,

¢ She only caeght a fhort 1iv’d blaze.

IX.

¢r The Role, thoogh beauteous leaves and fwees
¢ Its glorious vernal pride adom :

¢ Tet her who chofe beware to meet
¢t The biting fharpnefs of its thorn.

X.

“ But fbe, whotofair day-light’s train

¢ The Ev’ning flow’r more juft preferr’d ;
“¢ Chofe real worth, nor chofe in vain

«¢ The one great object of regard.

XL

«s Ambitious rhox ! the Tulip race
«« Make not, in life’s fhort cousfe, thy care :
*+ Caught with fweet pleafure’s rofy grace,
*s Do #hou its fharper thoras beware.
‘““ Thon
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XII.

¢¢ Thou prudent fill to Virtue’s lore,
¢ Attend, and mark her counfels fage !
$¢ She like 24y flow’r has {weets in ftore,
‘¢ To foothe the ev’ning of thine age.”

XII.

He ceas’d==attend the moral ftrain,
The friendly Mufe enlighten’d pours 3
Nor let her pencil trace in vain

The fimple Judgment of the fow’rs;
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WiLD FLOWERS.

+Theil: ‘e Vook 5Q 1Ly Ko, Ty
WEET tenant of the peaceful dell,
Thou brighteft flow’r in Flora’s wreath ;

Such fragrance yields thy litile cell,
As *Arno’s fmiling vallies breath,

'Soon as the Swallow feeks our fky,
Doft thou, reclus’d, by mofly {prings,
Invite the roving Butterfly,
To bathe in dew his filver wings.

* The Valleys bordering on the river Arno in
Italy, are remarkable for their flow’ry produétions,
" \ G 3 Sequefler’d
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Sequefter'd fweet ! whilft Summer reigns,
From empty noife and bufinefs free,

1 love to haunt the checquer’d plains,
With fober Solitude, and Thee.

Whilft others feek the downy bed,
I oft’ at noon by thee recline,

And whilft thy feat bears up my head,
Enraptur’d, dream of things divine.

Come from that feat, thou vernal boon,
Well pleas’d P11 bear thee thro’ the gtove,
.{Where birds are {weetly wrapt in tune)
«  To grace the breaft of her Ilove,

THE
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he HAWTHORN BLOOM.

TR O LIFIC Nature now behold,

P Grown lavith of her fweets 5

She deals them out an hundred fold,
To ev’ry Bee fhe meets;

Ten thoufand beauties give delight,
And note their rich perfume ;

But nothing fure can charm the fight,
Like yonder Hawthorn Bloom.

O ! come my Phxbe let us hafte,
To yon’ gay vale below ;

The pleafure there my love fhall tafte,
Which cities can’t beftow : "

I'll fingle out the broadett tree,
And underneath its gloom ;

I'll fing the neweft fongs ta thee,
Amidft the Hawthorn Bloom,

Il fing of all our pleafures paft;
Our infant hopes and fears 3
And thou fhalt wifh the theme to laft,
Till grey-ey’d eve appears.
Juft where that wanton Butterfly,
Expands his golden plume,
Wwe'll fit (for fure no harm is nigh)
And breathe the Hawthorn Bloom.
G 4 Then |
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Then ! hafte my love, for ah! too foon
Old Winter will be here ;

To rob us of the Throttle’s tune,
And ev’ry {cene that’s dear ;

O ! hafte and make a fwain fincere,
Acquainted with his doom ;

For that’s the moft I with to hear,
Bencath the Hawthorn Bloom,

THE
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ALE trifle of the milder glade,

; A fav’rite with my gentle maid 5
>Tis you foretel the rifing Spring," . :

And warn the forward Thrufh to fing.

Short, very fhort, is Winter’s reign, . *
Sweet flow’r, when you return again, |

Fair harbinger of mirth, with you
The concerts of the groves renew 3
Tis you infpire the tefider Dove,
And bid the Black-bird woe his love.
Short, &c.

At thy approach, the Woodcock flies,
To frozen Lapland’s darker fkies ;
While * Progne comes to rear her cell,
And greet her fifter Philomel.

Short, &c.

“* The Daughter of Pandion, King of Athens,
was turned into a Swallow, according to the Fable.
" See Ovid,

G % At
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At thy approach, to welcome May,

The fhepherd makes his liv’ry gay ;
His pipe that long had ufelefs lain,

Now wakes to fports the drowfy plaint

Short, &c.

When thou appear’ft—ah ! wond’rous plan,!
As when creation firft begdn ;

Kind nature opens to our fight,
A fund of profit and delight.

Short, &¢,

THE
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The FURZE BLOOM.

I F you would deal &elight mmenm
To ev'ty foftet, finer fenfe; -
Straight from the dé&ky city fiy,
And breathe beneath a clearer fky,
The fweets the blooming Furzes yield,
On Andred’s ancient, famous weald.

‘Where, whilft I drink the balmy breeze,
Pluck’d from the banks of rufhy * Teife 5

T hold the Furze’s golden bloom,

Not India boafts of fuch perfume ;
Nor doth the cultur’d garden yield

A brighter flow’r, nor doth the field.

In Spring the Linnet thinks it beft,
In Furzy brake to build her neft ;
Where while fhe broods, her gentle mate
(Ah ! what a tranquil happy ftate)
Warbling will fit the live-long day,
Whilft all his care’s to make her gay.

@ A Rivulet near the Weald of Kent.

G 6 O come
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O come my loveand ‘make me bleft,
While yet the Furze Bloom ‘Thields the neft,
And like the Linnet all the day,
I’ll fing to you my blitheft lay ;
O hafte, while all is mirth around,
And hills and vales with blifs abound. -

THE
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Thev*WILD R 0.8 En:

HERE in the vale the Hawthom blows, -
I pluck’d this faintly blufhing Rofe 5
I wove it careful with the reft, . ol
And fixt the pofy on my: L breai’e g
Then, to employ the leifure hour, ;
I thus addre(s’d the hedge-blown flow’r.

Hail ! thou who once waft dignify’d,
More than all other flow’rs befide,

When civil difcord brav’d the field,
To grace the banner and the fhield ;

Ah! haplefs days of heartfelt pain,
May we ne’er know the like again.

Hail ! pretty bloom that haft been feen,
T’ adorn the bofom of a queen ;

Till by the artifts wond’rous care,
Th’ exotic grac’d the gay parterre ;
Forfaken now and hardly known,
In thorny brake you bloom alone.
* The Standards of the Houfes of York and Lan-
cafter, were charged with the Englith or Wild Rote.

‘That the Wild Rofe. was the common bearing,
appears from the coin of thofe days.
T Such

N
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Such isour fickle ftate on earthy

‘We fcorn what once we thought of worth ;
fiv'n him, the friend we thoaght moft trae,

Is flighted oft’ for one that’s new;
*T'o"conquer this; tho’ cafuilts firive,

Our difpofitions (il furvive.

THE
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The DAFFODIL:

N regal pomp by fountain’s brim,
(No bloom bedighted halffo trim)
‘This Daffodil, at earlieft day,
Ibroke in twain and bore away 3
.And as [ trac’d the verdant plain,
I carroll’d thus the Doric ftrain.

O brilliant type of human fate, )

As thine, is our uncertain ftate ;
Like you from bud to bloom we run,

And gaily brave the fummer’s fun ;
Like you (fo haplefs is our lot)

In bloom we’re cropp’d and foon forgot.,

You, ftill reclufe by woodland fide,
Bud, bloom, and wither, undefcry’d 3
So in the humble vale of life,
Unknown to riot, foe to ftrife 3
‘The fober ruftic fpends his day,
And finds a gradual, calm decay.
May
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May Pheebe, now in virgin bloom,
Efcape till age ‘the common doom,
Unrufled by the cares of life,
O may fhe live a charming wife ,
As halefome and as blootn«mg fill;
As is this golden Daﬂ'odxl 1

!

WILD-
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N-yonder hill where kine appear, |
‘And fmall birds fing their loves fincere;
I.cull’d this bIoommg {prig of Thyme,
And thus Ifang in ruftic thymes - - )
Great Nature’s wond’rous art we feeyr ;-
Thou pretty flow’r, portray’d in th;: Sl
Thy purple dye, thy fragrant fmell, -
s+ Sure no {weet bloflom can excel,
O! how my flocks of Romney breed,
Delightat morn, on thee to feed ;4 « !
Pve feen them, when a downy!gale, !
Has borne thy balm from Hori’ced vale,
Regardlefs of the noon-tide fun, -
Break thro’ the Hawthorn hedge and run,
(When I’d not choofe to interpofe) -
Torevel where the Wild Thyme blows,

Attra&ted by the chcarmg fcent,
Oft’ up the lorty hills of Kent, "
Have I, and ‘Pheebe, blithly ftray’d s °
Where, in fome cool and quiet 'fhade, *
Whilft bufy Neptune roll’d along,
We've liften’d to the Reed-bird’s fong 3
Or told our loves, and nothing fear’d

Until the lamp of-night appear’d
7 o908 bk Bk €A T8 esvp g B

i
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heviiH ARE-BELL,
T HIS verdant ftem of azure bells,
Which boafts no culture, yet excels

(When firft %is water’d by the thow’r)

Full many a fav’rite garden flow’r ;
A balfam we from this derive,

That’s yearly treafur’d in the hive,
By Birchen $haw, or clover meed,

Where fhepherd lads their cattle feed ;
1 often rove at rifing day,

To cull the Hare-bell frefh and gay ;
And then, e:mhmg, I repair,

To weave it in my charmer’s hair.
Bow fweet at funny noon to rove;

Around the margin of the grove ;
Juft whea the Hare-bell, frefh in bloom,

Spreads far and wide its rich perfume :
Alluring wand’ring bees to fip,

Rich honey from its juicy lip.
There, whiltt thefe flow’rs their {weets diffufe,

I often court the rural mufe; +:4
For there intrufion can’t annoy,

There the fweet maid is feldom coy ;
But with her dimpled vifage gay,

Grants all my fuit, and fires my lay

E I N T-8S
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