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P R E ·F ·. A .C E~ 

·w HEN we add refs ourfelves 

· ·to females, there is -a cer-

tain delicate manner which ought 

to be adopted ; and a particular 

mode of inftrult:ion adhered to.it 

"vhich is peculiarly calculated for 

the improvement of the [ex. 

THIS performance is intended 

.for the ufe of the Ladies, and the 

Author 



vi PREFACE. 

Autho.r has endeavoured to chufe 
fuch f ubjecls as are heft adapted 
for .their entertainment. Flowers 
are generally familiar to young 
people, mo.re efpecially to females. 
If thofe, ac.cording to the licence 
of fable, can be made to fpeak the 
language of infi:rutlion; it is like
ly, that the delightful leifons they 
·deliver will prevail, and thus 
FLoR A, 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 drefs. A young 
lady can fcarcely take a walk in 
the garde~ or felelt a oofegay for 

.an 
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a,n ·ornament, without beholding 
f ome of thofe flowers w hofe vari • 
ous qualities are her~ defcribed_, , 
and whofe -beauties they cann·G.t be _ 

· igmorant. 
\ 

IT \\·ould be need1efs to enlarge 
upon this fubjetl:. It · remain~ 
only to obferve, that thefe Fables 
which have h.e.en generally well 
received, are now revifed, cor
rected, and rendered .more harmo
nious in the meafiare, as well as 
.more concife in _ the narration .; 
whereby they m.ay become mor.e 
grateful to the ear, and ·be more · 
likely to make a lafiing impreffion 
ttpon the memory. 



.... 
V111 1~ R E F A C E. 

WrTH thefe little alterations 

and amendments, the work is 

humbly recommended to Parert-s, 

Guardians, and the Teachers of 

Schools, where young ladies are 

.educated, and is fubmitted to the 

candour of the Pu.BL 1 c .in ,gen_e-

ral, 
, 

their mofl obedient Servant, 

THE AUTHOR. 



ZE'FHYRUS AND FLORA; 

A VISION. 

I. 

A S late I wander'd o'er the Row'ry plain~ Where Cambrian Cluyd pours ~is filver tide-, 
Amidft the pleafures of fair Plenty's reign, A•d bbfhing flow'rs and fruits on ev'ry fide: 

II. 

Soft figh'd the weft winds, murm'ring o'er the dale, 
Whofe ev'ry charm rofe frefher from the breeze; 

T ht lofty hills more boldly kifs'd the gale, \Vhich !kimm'd their tops., and fuook tht wavy tree s. 
A 
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4 ZEPHYRUS AND FL OR A; 

III. 

The fun de(cending, !hot his golden beams 

Aikance, with many a clouJ his ev'ning 

throne 

Adorn'd ; while mountains, woods, and lucent 

fl reams, 

With the lafi: bl u fhes of his radiance fhone. 

IV. 

Far firetching hence, Cambria's rough heights 

I vLw, 
\Vhere i ib1.:rty Jong fince foilorn retir'd, 

Left fa/rer climes, and ikies of brighter hue, 

And, but at laft, triumphantly ~xpir'd ; 

v. 

Brivht Phrebus funk, dim twilight now foc-
o 

ceeds, 
Yet gleaming dubious with uncertain ray, 

While trembling1y <tmong the vocal reeds 

The ev' ning breezes ftill more faintly play. 
. A.mid 



A VIS ION. 5 

VI. 

Amid this beauteous, foft, and flow'ry fcene, 
On a high bank, all liftlefs, I recli.n'd; 

'\Vhofe lhelving fides ~ere crown'd with lively 
green, 

By tufted trees and bord'ring fiow'rs co~· 
fin'd. 

VIt. 

At length, Imagination, roving in a.id, 
When gentle fleep had fetter'd all 111y pow'rs 

In golden chains, my bufy mind convey'd 
'To other landfcapes ·a11d immortal bowr's. 

VIII. 

Methought I ff:ood amidft a garden fair, 
Whofe bounds no fight of mortal eye could 

trace, 
Situate mid-way, betwixt earth, feas, and air, 

Not marl{'d by Time, nor circumfcrib'd by 
Space. 

A z Not 



6 ZEPHYRUS AND FLO RA ; 

IX. 

SPRING breath'd eternal glories o'er the land: 

And gentleft winds, o'er fragrant lawns that 

blow, 

N urs'd beauteous buds unfet by mortal hand, 

And op'ning flow'rs that wiLhout planting 

grow. 

X. 

Meanwhile,foft mufic echoing from each grove, 

Tun'd to enchanting notes moft foft and 

clear, 

That breath'd th.e foul of harmony and love, 

Thri l'd the rapt breaft, and charm'd the 

liH:'nin g ear. 

XI. 

Th.e(e themes of wonder filent I forvey'd, 

Attentive hangi ng on each dying found; 

Pleas'd with the glories which I fa"Y di(play'd, 

And fcenes of joy and pleafure op'ning 

round: 
Yet 

' " 
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XII. 

Yet ftill methought a certain want appear1d~ 
Of fame to own this f pot, fo heav'nly fair 1 

Elfe were each charming fiow'ret v«i nl y rear'd. 
*' To bloom unnotic'd to the defan air." 

XIII. 

Thus as I paus'd, fiill louder fwell'd the notes, 
From ev'ry buih, and brake, and echoing 

hill ; 
While choirs c~lefiial feem'd to tune their 

throats,..i 
And with glad voice the chearfol chorns fill. 

XIV. 

Then, by fame magic-Pow'r fwifc fnatch'd a
way, 

Ev'n to the midft of that deligh tful land, 
1 view'd at once all clad in bright array, 

A thoufand Genii of the Gardens frand. 
A 3 But 
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xv. 

But far above all thefe a feat was plac'dt 
Drefa'rl with each flow'r that ev'ry feafon 

knows, 
Vvhofo vary'd cint·s, in gem-like crcler, grac'd 

The rum.I thec:1.tre which gradual rofe. 

XVI. 

For Io ! the Genius of each blooming flow'r 
:Br u6ht 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, 

XVII. 

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

The heav'nly beauties 0£ the rnatchlefs Two, 
Who, glowing with each bright creldl:ial grace, 

Sat there aloft, confpicuous to the view ! 
'The 
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XVIII. 

·The fir ft, a youth off weet and gentle mien, 
With many ..a wreath and knott d ,v,l'l ,rnd. , 

crown'd ; 
Whofe beauteous vifage glow'd with charmi; 

ferene, 
And on whofe ihoulders purple wings Wrre 

bound: 

XIX. 
His name was ZEPHYR us; and next him fat 

The beauteous goddefs of the blooming year, 
The confiant partner of his rural frate, 

To heav'n and earth, to gods and mortals 
dear; 

xx. 
FLORA, bright pow'r, who iheds unnumber'd 

fweets 

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 y~ c.. r. 

A 4 Her 
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XXI. 

Her beauteous face was deck'd with youthful 
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 
breafr. 

XXII. 

:Befide the throne, rang'd in fair order, fl:ood 
The various Seafons of the roiling year!· 

By all thPi r train of months, weeks, days, pur
fu'd : 

Arni all their various fymbols .flourifh'd here• 

XXIII. 

Fir/1: was the SPR 1 NG, let by the rofy Hours, 
W i th all the Loves and Graces in her train; 

Deck'd with her wreath of never-fading fl ow'rs, 
Diffufing oc: ours o'er the fmiling plain. 

Ne 1,.t 



A VIS I o Na 

XXIV~ 

Next Su MME R. flood ; his cheeks with ardour 
fi r'd ,. 

With his own blufhirig fruits and harvefts., 
crown'd ; 

Before who(e face the infant Spring retir'd, 

And with her rofes Hrew'd the ruffet ground. 

XXV. .. 

Stain 'd with the grape's prefs'djuice, with flea .• 

dier pace, 
Still looking backward on preceding time, 

Ripe AuTUMN next fucceeded in his place; 

Scatt'ring rich fruits, the growth of ev'ry 

clime. 

XXVI. 

Laft \V 1 NT BR came, with h~avy 1tep and flow, 

A hoary captive bound in icy chains ; 

With haggard eyes, and mantle dipp'd in foow, 

Who fiill of cold in Spring's own realms 
complains. 

A 5 Not 
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XXVII. 

Not one of the1e,,9ut from their various ftore 
Some off'ring meet to lovely Flora pay ; , 

Not one of thefe, but wifh that off'ring more, 
And her foft reign mofr willingly obey. 

XXVIII. 

Lv'n WrnTER's felf,with look averted, throws, 
His thin-fl:rewn fl.ow'rets on the goddefs' 

!h rine ; 
Ev'n his cold bofom for a moment glows, 

When he beholds h~r radiant form divine. 

XXIX. 

Eut 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, 

1n expectation CJf her verditl fiands. 
Fo:. 
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XXX. 

For many of the garden's painted race, 

And fome that with their colours deck the 

.fielrl, . 
Rivals in wealth, in beauty, and in grac~, 

Had wag'd high wars, unknowing how to 

yield. 

XXXI. 
And more, of empty iliew 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 t, 
And that gay lady call'd the Meadows~een. 

• Irii, or Fleur de !is. t Lark(pur. 

A 6 All. 
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XXXIII. 

All. thefe,. and. more, that fcorn'd a fu bjetl fiate,. 
Role tO the claim of high imperial [way; 

Forgetting-to be good was to be great--
'fhey ro[e to rule, unpraclis'd to obey. 

XXXIV. 

Alc::ea proud t; and lovely Venus' joy, 
That does from a dverfe winds its title claim; 

The once conceited, felf-admiring Boy, 
Whofe love prepoil'rous gave a flow'r a 

name. 

XXXV. 

T he gay Carnation dipp'd in brighteft dyes, 
1'Klho frill with thirfi of praife and glory 

burns; 
With her whofe mirrour chea-ts deluded eyes •, 

And fhe that fiill to her lov'd Phcebue turnst, 

t The Hollyhock. • Bell Flower,Corn Violet, or 
Vrnus's Lookin6 Glafs . t Clytie or the Sun Flower. 

Thefc 
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XXXVI. 
Thefe, witk their num'rous .chiefs of di.ff'rent 

hues, 
The painted Cock's Comb, and' his lofty 

train, 
Their beauties vaunting, with the reft refufe 

To fhare the glories of their gaudy reign~·-

XXXVII. 
The judges fat, each fep'rate claim was heard', 

While fome for rule, and fame for praifis, 
fought ; 

And fome had been difgrac'd, and fame pre· 
ferr'd, 

As in the god-clefs' mind their various plead
ings wrought. 

XXXVlII. 
But her lov'd confort, gently whifp'ring, faid : 

" \Vhat means my Qyeen, on thefe to caft 
her fight, 

Who have but pride or luft off way difplay'd, 
Nor brought their real worth or virtues to the 

light?" 
How 
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ZEPHYRUS AND FLORA· , 

XXXIX. 

" How many abfent fairer far than there,. 
With greater fragrance in ione valleys blow? 

Or, if the Gardens flow'ry tribe more plea(e, 
Where do the Rofe and fragrant Vi'let glow? 

XL. 

" The Lily where, and al! that num'rous hofl:, 
Who claim true prai(e to innate virtue due ? 

Or do they me,·it ieoji who laudeji boa ft, 
.Aod with fal[e glare impofe upon the view l" 

XLI. 

He faid; and FLOR A, rifing from her throne. 
Bade prefent fearch for ev'ry or.e be made : 

Who, though their off'rings on her altar ihone, 
Their modeft hafie had from the court con• 

vey'd. 

Strait 
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XLII. 

Strait they return'd ~-The lovely blufhing 
Rofe, 

The Lily ever chaHe and ever fair, 
The Vi'let fweet with purple tints that glows, 

And Myrtle green~ that fcents the ambient 

air: 

XLIII. 

'\Vith many more, grateful to fight and fmell, 

By bounteous Heav'n with matchlefs charms. 

endu'd; 
That in the fragrant meads or gardens dwell, 

Or which wild w-aftes from human eyes f.e

clude. 

XLIV. 

Thefe by their Genii now in modell: guife, 

Excus'd from pleading 'midll the mingled: 

throng, . · 

C !aim'd bu : the tribu te all al low'd their prize, 

Nor fought their own juil praifes to pro

long_. 
Y et 
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~xLv. 

Yet, thefe once feen, aba{h'd t~eir rivals ftand; 
And would have fled, but FLORA thi~ de

ny"d ; 
Wfro rifing g,rac:efol, with her out-frretch'd 

hand, 
Thus briefly to th' aifembled Pow'rs apply'd : 

XLVI. 

" Genii of gardens, meads, and f ylvan fcem· , 
Attendant frill in FLORA'S vernal train, 

Say what this ardent, fond contention means, 
Why fl:rive you thus for pow'r, and .fhive in 

vain ? 

XLVII. 

u Are you not all beneath our fceptre biefi ; 
Say, do not all confds our gentle fway? 

Then feek not one to triumph o'er the re.ft, 
But each in peaceful order frill obey. 

Each 
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XLVIII. 

" El!,ch has her cha.i:.ms,and each peculiar worth, 
To all in va~ious portions dt.ly giv'n, 

.:By fe cret Nature working at ics birth, 

The laviili bounty of indulgent Heav'n •. 

XLIX, 

,, Each has her charms:--but view the· b1ufbing 
Rofe, 

Behold the beauties of the Lily fa. r ;. 

J<'ew boaft of equ al exceilen ce to. t ofe, 

Yet with_ their modefr merit none compare. 

L. 

'c Thefe, therefore, we prefer ; and though no 

Qgeen 
Befid es Ou r(elves we will to hold the reign ; · 

Yet, for thei r true defert confpicuous foen, 
W e rank them foremofr on the flow'ry 

p12io. 
Her. 
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LI. 

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

Still by trne merit let the caufe he try'd, 
And fpecious foew yield to more folid right." 

LIT. 

She fpoke ;---the Seafons, and the winged 
Hours, 

Confirm'd her voice ; then breath'd a. rich 
perfume, 

Which ZEPHYR fcatter'd wide o'er all the 
flow 'rs, 

And deck'd their leaves with more than mar• 
tal bloom. 

LIII, 

Then, his lov'd con fort ftraining in his arms, 
,vith gentleft t0uch falutes her [welling 

breafi: ; 
Who ftraitfhone forth in more refulgent charms, 

As Ju No when by vernal JovE carefs'd: 
And 
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LIV • 

.And fodden joining in a mazy dance, 
The airy phantoms of the fcene appear'd ; 

Some to the fpdghtly timbrel did advance, 
While fome their clear harmonious voices 

rear'd. 

LV. 

But One among the refl:, who view'd me ftand 
Intent, and gazing on the profpect 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 Hill for beauty or for fway ? 
Such are the conteH:s which employ man's 

hours, 
rn l1fe's fuort, bufy, tranfitory day. 

For 
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LVII. 

'' For wl1at is p-audy beauty's fhort -Iiv'd bloomv 
The pomp of pow' of r ,.J1es, or of pr:ae; 

Soon bury'd in the und. ul::,,guifh~d tc,n tJ, 

Which a! i thei · Loafted porn p at ou ce m uft 
hide r 

LVIII. 

"V1tt-r"uE. alone furv·ves, irnmortaf maid!' 
Her m.1ly amaranthine fiow'r {hall hluw, 

When .all the reft are v rapt in dufky lhade, 
And laid in dark and aufi:y ruins low. 

LIX. 

'' Hear,and attend !-irn prove tne moral !train, 
So may'ft thou fail fafe through life's dan g~ 

'rous fea ; 
So from thefe fr enes thou wifdom may'fl: attain. 

And F LORA prove Mu: ERVA's felf to thee.,.. 

Bat 
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LX., 

But, the foll concert f welling on my ear, 
The bands of fieep diifolv'd, away lie flies ; 

At once the train of phantoms difappear,' 

And on my waking fight the Vifion dies. 

LXf. 

No longer now near FLoRA's flow'r I fl:ood, 
But view'd with op'ning eyes the rifi_ng day; 

Then down the Valley fair my path purfu'd• 

And homeward,penfive,took my lonely way~ · 



,. 
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' F L 0 W E R S. 
FABLE I. 

The HO LL Y H' 0 C K and L I LY 
of the VALE. 

I. 
, r"ir""\W AS orient morn ;-the folar ray 

Jllum'd the bright'ning l_andfcape round; 
The dew-drops glitter'd on the day, 

And gem~like deck'd the verdant ground. 

J;, 
Within the cultur'd garden's pale 

The HOLLYHOCK afp'ring grew; 

And there the L1LLY OF THE VALE 

Spread her mild beauties to the view, 

nr. 
Elate with pride, the gaudy fl ow'r 

To the bright Sun expands her br~aft, 
And, glorying in the vernal hour, 

The humbler Lily thus addrefs'd. 
B "vVhat 

I 



z6 FABLES OF FLOWER So 

IV. 

What deft thou here, mean, paultry tbing f 
Go feek a place in yonder field, 

Nor thus difgra.ce 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 ! 

VI. 

How dar'1l: thou this fair fpot profane, 
Where richer flow'rets deign to blow ? 

Retire to fhades obfcore again, 
And there, unpriz'd, neglected grow !. 

vu. 
The Lily heard: with modefi grace 

That f corn 'cl 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 i 

Or may not yonder blu!hing rofe 
Exert a fairer, juft,er claim. 

IX. 
go may the vine, with cluH:ers dreft, 

Which tball the richeft f wee ts beftow s 
While thoa, a barren flow'r at beft, 

Art only made for empty fhow. 

x. 
For ME-what nature form'd, I am 

I {corn the foolifh boaft of pride ; 
Nor feek to raife a higher name, 

By Heav'n and Providence deny'ds 

XI. 

Yet in fame adverfe hour of fate, 
When gloomy tempefts rude a{fail, 

Ev'n thDu may'ft willi my humbler fiate, 
Nor fcorn THE L1LY OF THE VA!.E. _ 

B s Safe 
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XII. 

Sare from her humble fpot fhe fpoke, 

While lour'd from far the changing !ky, 

From claihing clouds while thunders broke, 

With light'nings glaring from on high, 

xnr. 

:Full on the garden's. lofty wall 
The haughty boafter's pride and truft, 

The b]afting fires -ethereal fall, 
• 

And level all her hopes in duft. 

XIV. 

The Lily view'd the ruin'd flow'r, 

Nor vain exul ·ed in its fate; 

But grateful, ble(s'd the fav'ring pow'r 

That plac'd her in an humbler ftate. 

xv. 
Daughters of Al/;ion, wife as fair, 

.At1end the moral of the tale, 

And imitate w ith prudent care, 

'The gentle L1LY or1 THE VALE, 

FABLE 
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FA B L E II. 

The ALOE in B t.. os s·o rvr,' 

I. 

I N warmer. climes where Phcebus g1ows 
In pomp of all enliv'ning light 

This plant firft to perfection rofe ; 
There nurtiir'd,charm'd the wond~ripg fight. 

II. 

But once in each revolving age, 
Fair plant, they fay, thy bloffoms blow-: 

And where our rougher tempefts rage, 
Thy choiceft gems forget to glow. 

III. 

Like Genius thou can'ft bloom alone 
When gently nurs'd by fav'ring ikies : 

And here our rigid Northern Zone 
Forbids thy op\ning flow'rs to rife. 

B 3 IB 
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IV. 

In _climes remote, in Pagan lands 
Too long a1as ! haft thou been plac'd, 

And Indian wilds and Afric's fands, 
Thy beauteous, partial prefonce grat'd. 

V, 

Yet deign at 1aft1 0 precious flow'r, 
To deck the bofom of our,iile ; 

"\\
7here on the genial, vernal hour 
Thy own 1ov'd Phrebus oft' will fm'il-.. 

VI. 

I {aid ·:-the guardian Sylph appear'd, 
Who made the guardian balmy plant her care 

Her {hining front fhe graceful rear'~, 
-And bade me my vain fuit forbear. 

VIL 

Cea{e, ceafe, Jhe cry'd the fruitlefs tafk !
To raife thy Albion's honour'd name 

What can the firft of Patriots a!k-
Which is not grau ted to her fame ! 

'The 
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VIII. 

The gold wide fcatter'd on their fho~e 

Let Ind' or Afric proud dif play, 
Their flow'rs, their plants, their fpicey fro.re, 

And gems that glitter on the day. 

IX. 

Not thefe ; nor all that here 'tis giv'n 

To happieft nations to polfefs, 

Exceed thofe gifts with which high Heav'n 

Thy favour'd, native land will blefs. 

x. 
Here Freedom reigns ; from farthefr f eas 

Is wealth by golden commerce brought, 

Health, !hed by ev'ry gentle breeze, 

And beauty to perfection wrought. 

XI. 

For here the fair tranfcendant glow 

And Britons hearts with ardour warm 

Thofe human blo!foms genial blow 

And put forth ev'ry native c·harm. 

B 4 Hene 
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XII. 

Here Genius can the heart engage, 
A :flow'r by far excelling mine, 

T4at aiks not a revolving age 
In all its ,hoice.fl bloom to fhine. 

X1Ir. 

Ceafo th'cn ! nor look with longing eyes 
For foreign good, to climes unknown; 

But fear,; rwith decent ;ride to prh:,e 
rhe certain !J/e.ffing1 oj'_your O<WfJ. 

PAiLE 
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FABLE UL 

The ROSE and the HORNET,. 

I. 

EEP in a lone fequefter'd vale 

Where many'a wand'ring ftreamlet fl.om; 
And nurs'd by Zephyr's mildeft gale, 

In fecret bloom'd a fragrant Rafe. 

II. 

Daughter of Nature, there ihe_ bloom 'd 
Where human face had never fhone; 

And all the ambient air perfum'd, 
Survey'd by Phrebus' eye alone. 

HI. 
J 

Pride of the Eaft ; a brighter glow 
Than e'er our richeft gardens crowa'd, 

Bade her in heighten'd beauty blow, 

(Qgeen of th' enamel'd fylvan bound . 
B5 T 
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IV. 

To her, fwift rufb.ing 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 Bow'r, tho' wildly torn, 

To him no f weetnefs could afford, 
.But ftruck by many' a vengeful thorn 

At length his rafhnefs he deplor'd. 

VI. 

Enrag'd th' infolted Rofe he left. 
And from her bo!om as he broke 

Of ev'ry idle hope bereft, 
In height of anger thus he fpoki: 

VIL 

Vain, barren flow'r ! they .deem thy br1aft 
lnchaming, lovely, fweet, and fair; 

But tho{e who feek it ne'er iliall tafie 
Or love, or joy, or f weetnefs there. 

Th 
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VIII. 

The BEE indeed, thy fav'rite vain, 

Says, f weeteft honey f 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 th us excites to foft defire ' 

Sfoce thorm alone thou can'ft beftow 

To quench the ardent lover's fire. 

X. 

Then thus, the Rofe :-" Doil: thou complain 

Thou, who haft dar'd rude force t'employ 

Though arm'd with pow"r, thou ftriv'H in vain 

To tafte of true, fubftantial joy. 

XI. 

The Bee who iip-s the fweets that rife 

In op'ning lawn, or fylvan bow'r 

Taftes all the honey ere he flies, 

Yet never wounds the tender Bow'r. 
B 6 But 
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XII. 
Eut impious thou as indifcreet, 

Of all our tribes the hate and fcorn 
For ev'ry violated fweet, 

Shalt ever ll"\eet a poignant thorn. 

XIII. 

<Thus they who yield to rwild dejires, 
And madly think to grajp at joy, 

Shall find lflf lafl that guilty fires 
'/'be objeEf which they faekl dejiroy. 

JA1'LE 
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FABLE IV. 

The P R I M R O S E and the 
H AWT HORN. 

I. 

BENEATH the Hawthorn's ruftic fuade 
Hid from the prying, curious view, 

,vhen May her brightefl morns difplay'd, 

A lovely blooming Primro{e grew. 

II 

The fpreading thorn ihe pin.ing fees, 

And view'd its blofforns fiill with pain, 
Nor deem'd her cares would ever ceafe 

Till her fair rival prefs'd the plain. 

III. 

At length" Ah Thorn that wound'ft my peace 
Bane of my full-blown hopes (ihe cries) 

Still muft I view thy bloom increafe, 

While all unknown my beauty dies: 
IV~ 
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IV. 

!
7 

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 fubjeB:, wretched, muft I live? 

Hard fate that humble merit meets 

And tyrant, what had thou to give 
To thofe who lofe my world of fweets P 

VI. 

The Hawthorn thus reply'd, fedate, 
Fond child of Nature's fportive hour, 

Envy'ft thou tlien, my tranquil ftate, 

N urs'd in the fhadow of my pow'r? 

VII. 

Or know'fi: thou not but for that fuade 

Thy boafted bloom had all been vain, 

For thee the grazing cattle's tread 

Had levell'd with the dufly plain. 
Or 

, 
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VIII. 

Or if by Nymph or Swain admir'd, 

Short had thy pageant-reign been found 

·Thy beauty once fo much defir'd 
Enjoy'd, had peri!h'd the ground. 

IX. 

Not idly I tln/e weapons bear, 
Nor idle is my vernal bloom : 

One arms for thee my guardian care, 

The other !beds a rich perfume. 

X. 

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

In rural dance beneath my !bade 
The nymphs and village {wains appear. 

XI. 

Me the .fleet Hare and Fawn diftreii: 
Seek ever at their greateft need ; 

Beneath my !bade fecure they reft, 

And· oft times by my bounty feed. 
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XII. 

Sacred to Flora, of her train, 
Altho' no flow'r confefl:, am I, 

And ftill lhall flourilh on 'the plain, 
Where thou fhalt fade and die. 

, XIII. 

Ceafe then, nor envy thou the pow'r 
Which be.ft thy weaknefs can defend ; 

The Thorns I bear lhall fave thy flow'r, 
And prove thy firmefr,- fureft friend. 

XIV. 
She faid-rhen wife in time, let routh jiill f ear 

ro truji to their own fimhlance fa ir, 
Nor think the moral too /e,uere, 

'lhat maria the friend's or parent's care, 

FABLE 
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FA B r, ·E V~ -
.. ' . ; \ ·, 
ir · ... -.. '·. 

'.h 

' 
The WI-IlTE ROSE and tne -REDi 

I. 

C ONTENDING beauti€!.&; whom.the doom 

Of adverfe fate has ·£\nl affign'd 

T ·wo fragrant, ,rival flow'rs to bloom 

And fent the gently palling wind ; 

n. 
The WHITE RosE and the -BLUSHING RE:i, 

Each one the cultur'd garden's pride 

With equc<.l grace their leaves difplay·d 

And flourifh'd by each other's fide'. ~ · 

nr. 

The firfl of fpotlefs beauty vain, • 

Which fodden caught the gazer's eye; 

The lafi, attentive praife to gain 

From her more bold and crimfon .dye. 
of 
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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 ; 
Both favour'd-by the ~een of Love. 

v. 
Yet ftill their ftock ·wild feuds fuftain'd 

Which work'd them long and lafting woe, 
Each of the other .fiill corpplain'd, 

And fought her rival's overthrow. 

VL 
Shame, faid the RED on that pale hue, 

That beft can fpeak the wearer's hear t 
Which to the f enfe or curious view 

Nor grace 11or colour can impart. 

VII. 

Unlike the blufhes that adorn 
My breaft which drinks the light : 

AuRORA's, when ilie wakes the morn 
Appear not half fo bright".-

Nay, 
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VIII. 

Nay. lhame on thee, the WH1T·! then (aid 
Whofe crimfon blu{h by guilt was giv'n 

Ev'n by the blood of VENus• fued, 

Our patronefs divine in Heav'n. 

IX. 

This, and much more fhe angry {poke ; 
But ftrait g~eat JovE's immortal flow'r 

Their ill-meant converfation broket, 

With gentle, foft, perfua:five 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 ccelefriaJ 

blood. 
t The AMARANTH, or FLOWER GENTLE. 

t Alluding to the Civil Wars of the Houfes of 

York and Lancafi:er, in whid1 the White Rofe and 
the 
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XI. 

Ev'n .now behold, in -wefrern climes 
Diifention. r€ars her baleful head . 

And feuds,'Iike yours in .haplefs time! 
Horror and civil difcord fpread • ., 

XlI. 

- But ftill may aU this truth attend 
In f pite of ev'ry felfifh view, 

Who gain 6y mea,ns like thofi their e11d, 
Shall /urely gain dijbonour too. 

the Red were adopted as tokens or devices by tht 
wntending parties. 

FAELI 
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The . C R O C U S • 

. r. 
A Y beauteous flow'r whofe burnifh'd hues 

1..._ vVith fpring's own native · liv'ry glow1 

In thefe bleak months why dofl: thou _chufe 

T' adorn a barren wafre of fnow. 

, II. 

Say, envy'fl: thou to Summer !k.ies 

That lively glow divinely bright, 

Or do thy beauties clearer ri [e 

Thro' this tranf parent robe of white • 

. III. 

The fnow-drnp thy companion fair 

As well thy proper foil might prove : 

And both might brighte-r feafons fhare 

And far from wintry fcenes 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 {can 
Her works on ev'ry fide difplay'd, 

Confeft the fit employ of man. 

VI. 
When Spring and Summer glad the ~fain, 

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 

T he glorious God of light returni 
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 f ways, 
At length my kindred flower's• rife 

In forms which heav'nly pow'rs might praife, 
Which grateful [cent the ambient fkies. 

IX. 

Mean while, my early fiation here, 
(Health's gladfome harhinger) 1 kttp 

To glad the cloudy days fevere . 
When the gay SPR 1 NG's foft Zephyrs ileep. 

X. 

So in the Winter of his age, 
0 mortal ! chear thy drooping friend? 

His forrows foothe; his griefs aff uage., 
And gen'rous, prom pt affiflance lend • 

• • The autumnal Crocus is the Saffron-Flower. 

The 
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XI. 

The moral juft and well delign'd, 
I gather'd from the beauteous flow'r 

I mark'd the lore with heedful mind, 
Andown'd the force of Fia. u:N nsH r p's pow'r. 

FABLE 
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FA BL E VII. 

The A N E M o· N E and 
P AS S 10 N .. F L O W E R. 

I. 

BRIGHT flow'r renown'd in ancient day1J. 
Amidft the facred Cyprian £hades, 

The theme of wonder and of praife, 
To Tyr1an and Sidonian maids, 

If. 
Rich are thy bloifomsin each hue 

That can inchant the gazer's fight, 
And ftrike at once the ravifh'd view 

With trembling wonder and delight. 

UL 
Hail facred 1:lant ! born but to fhew 

The.bright Ao0N1s' yearly wound", 
By gende-VENUS taught to blow, 
. And with eternal beauties crown'd". 

I faid . 
• A<loms, beloved by Venus, was faid to be fi~in 

by a boar that Mars fent againft him.-The Ty-
e rians 

• 
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IV. 
I faid :-- ,When lo a wond'rous flow'r 

U pan my folemn orgies broke, 
And like fome bright creleftial pow'r 

In aweful, lofty accents f poke. 

v. 
Hence! thou profane ! nor wound heav'ns ea: 

With thy unhallow'd, idle fang, 
But turn, and fee who bloifoms here, 

To whom of right thy ftrains belong. 

VI. 
The Tyrian Boy fair VENUS' boaft 

Before my face divine fhall fly, 
Eis beauty gone, his luftre loft, 

And all his charms £hall fade and die. 

VII. 
The purple ring the bloody crown, 

The piercing nails the thrilling fpear. 
That flew the lord of life are fuown 

Pourtray'd in my fyrnbolic fphere. 

rians mourned for him annually, under the name of 
THAMMVz, fuppofing him to be yearly wounded. 

Then 
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vnr. 

Then here let all their rev'rence pay, . 
And bow as at an holy 1hrine 

Where Angel hoil:s themfelves might pray 
And humbly offer rites divine. 

IX. 

AooN ts' flow'ret bow'd its head 
As if to fome foperior pow'r, 

My confcious heart was itruck with dread 
Before the emblematic How'r. 

x. 
Day clos'd---no more thefe :figns I view'd 

Which had before my rev'rence drawn :fl 
For ever clos'd the mirrour ftood 

No more to open on the lawn. 

• This flower opens in the morning, and fadi~g 
in the evening clofes up, never to unfold itfelf again. 

Cz A 
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Xt 

A while ·I gaz'd-·-At length I faid~. 

And 'art thou then but mortal too 

Ar.e all thofe facred glories fled 

And will that form no more. renew t 

XII. 

"/Tain tlien is- all the awe exprefl 

Which ou~ard lmogu impart, . 

.4,nd HE who reigns a!JO<ve is befir,a 

Ricorded-in tbi pious· he11rl~-

F AB .t.E. 
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-~ he ·L 'I LY and NARC t S S U S~ 

·I, 

AH 1 hap1eii1 d1foontented il,w'·r, 
That drooping ytllow leives adorn; 

'Who once in life's gay van.al h,rnr 
Tl1e bi'igh.teft of the nymptrn ,onld'fi foor.n/J 

' ' 

'H. 

:Hard was thy lot, and 1'ho1·t thy date, , 
By .Ratterinsr f.,rm too fair undone ; 

Thou met'Jt~ al.as! a tlme!cfn fi:r.e, 
Ere yr:t one.half chy cou fe -Wil~ rui,.a 

111. 

,Unhappy, felf-admiring 'b-oy 
A ftriking leffon thou !halt.pro·re.: 

·;r> avoid vain pride, that idle toy, 
And wifely fhun prepoft'rous lov.e. 

,C 3 rFatr 
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IV. 

Fair when a boy, now c,hang'd, no more 
Thofe glowing bean ties can'ft thou boaft: 

But ever fadly may'ft deplore 

In vain thofe high·priz'd beauiies lo!l:. 

v. 
View yonder Lily-, child of light, 

Sprung from a progeny divine• ; 
Then own how much her beauty bright, 

Fond, id!e flow'r, out-rivals thine 1 

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 inftruclive faid: 

"*' According to the Old Fable, Jupiter being wil

ling to make Hercules immortal, caufed him to fuck 

Juno while ihe was a!leep; when fome of the Milk 

being fpilt npon the !ky, made the galaxy or milky 

way, while the reft faJling to the earth, gave birth to 

the White Lily. 
Well 
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VII. 

"Well may they droop, to whom high h@av1 n, 
- ,, With fplertdid form oivine1y fair, 

" No other, better boon ha§ 2iv111 
'* To make that matehlefa betHH}' d~ar. 

V!fI. 

" .For not this glo«y white I own, 
" Long the delight of human eyei; 

11 Nor thif fo graceful form afont, 
" Are whac I moftJy wHh to prlz~, 

lX, 

" No empty feff.admirerf 1 
" Would (welling Folly'f trcph'e.s raffc; 

" Such rz1irt11e then Jet .iall apply, 
" Nor impt7 fo.rm§ of beauty 9rn1f~n .. 

x_, 

She faid; and ttrajt the mtJral foiu,d 
Deep entrance io. my penfive breaft; 

BE A u- ·ry, if not witb V 1 RT u E cro:i., .. m'd 

ls vain parade ; an idle Jejl. 

C 4 FABLE 
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·FA BL 'E IX. 

-The I VY ,,and S WE.ET B-R IAR. 

·I. 

'HAIL·facred IVY ! Han (T crie·d) 
· Devoted to great" BA-CC Hus' lhrine; 

.And to the lofty brows apply'd 
Of Gods an.cl glorious men ·divine. 

II. 

·Why call thee·baleful ?-why de'.°p'fe 

Thy ancient well-known friendl y. race ,; 

··Who with the Elm united rife, 
In dofe .and mv!lical em brace ? ., 

III. 

MIN.ER v A's bird has her retreat 

Where thou high flourifhing art fee n, 
'Who loves the calm and peaceful fe at , 

And ever courts the deep fc rene . 
C .5 Thoq, 
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IV. 

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

.And, twining clofe with friendly arms, 
Wilt friendly fiill fupported live. 

v. 
I faid ; and Jo ! the Winds combine, 

To fcatter wide a rich perfume, 

From thickets, where f weet 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. 

VII. 
The_ Vine that weds her Elm, willgrace, 

" But view the worthy dow'r fue brings! 
" From yonder fteril, forc'd embrace 

" Alas! what real profit fprings ? 
Like 
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vnr. 
1;, Like a falfe friend, too fore, her will, 

" Is her fupporter tt> deftroy ; ~ 
'' As Jealoufy, Love's offspring, ftill 

'' Iinp-oifons all Love's pureft joy. 

IX. 

" Poor is the worth that feek~ the gloom 
" Of dif mal folitude for aid ! 

" As weak that wi(dom, which can bloom 
" Alone in night's uncertain Jhade ! · 

x. 
'' And what though godlike men indeed 

'' Their viclors brows have often bound 
,, With ivy'd wreaths; is then the weed 

" For this, the gift of chance, renown'd? 

XI. 

,< Say rather in that purer age, 
'' When f potlefs, rigid honour reign'd; 

" The chief who could ,for fame engage~ 
" Well pleas'd, a worthlefs crown obtain'd. 

" Nor 
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XII. 

·Nor hlgh.defient, a lofty name, 

.. 1re real honour's well-earn' d mud; 
But they are truly CREA T, r:who./e .{ame 

§prings only from THEIR OWN fair deed.. 
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FABLE X. 

·The V LQ,:L ET TRANSPLA!N:T·ED. 

W HERE field-flowers fweet,fpread far and 
- wide, 

Drink eeep the balmy morning· clew,; 
1 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 retrea4 

There fhe in native fragrance fhone, 
And the.nee difpens'd a world of fweet. 

nr. 
iBut yet not undifturb'd her lot 

By Providence at firfr was cail: ·; 
,For oft' the herds approach'd the fpot 

_ And, grazing, laid. the me.ad.ow wafte. 
And 
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IV. 

And oft' the ttav'ler's carelefs tread 

Had laid her level with the plain ; 

Yet, by the living ftreamlet fed, 

·shefoon reviv'd, and rofe again. 

V. 

At length a curious Florift ey'd, 

The f w~etly blooming fragrant Row'r; 

CaU'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 fpot fhe grac'd ; 

No more was fhe fair FLOR A's boaft. 

VII. 

Abandon'd by his hand, who late 

Her rifing charms with pleafore view'd ; 

She in her change b'eheld her fate, 

As now fue all neglelted ftood. 
She 
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vtrr. 

She droop'd·, fhe pin'd ; the richer fpot 
No proper nurture could afford ; 

And oft' in vain her humbler lot 
The fad and fading flow'r dep}or'd. 

IX. 

The Sun from Cancer fhot his beam 
The thirfty earth her rn:oifture drank ; 

In vain fhe wifh'd the lucent fiream, 
Or the cool fhade of ofiers dank. 

X. 

Opprefs'd, at length fhe hung her head, 
As almoft ready to expire ; 

Her bofom unrefifting f pre ad 
To cloudlefs Sol's confutning fire. 

XI. 

When Io ! from heav'n a gentle fhow'r 
Cool'd that too fervid, piercing ray ; 

And foon reviv'd the beauteous flow'r, 
Whith grateful glow'd upon the day. 

Her 
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xrr. 

~Her bloom. reftor'd, reli€v'd her care; 
Her lord well pleas'd, again attends ; 

-And m idit the faireft of the fair, 
She numbers now her former friends. 

XIII. 

·.Yet fl:ruck with long remernber'.d woes, 
An hurnbleJfow'ret-now fhe blooms; 

·-No pride that lovely bofom knows, 
.Whence ZE-·P.HYJt fteals' his rich.,perfumes.; 

XIV • 

. And to the Fair this ufeful lore, 
This much-neglected truth reveals, 

:'!'hat foe heft knows her beauty's pocw7 r, 
· . Wbo .wifi.ly, modejlly conceals. 
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I. . -w HERE N atur~'s beauties mingled ri~ 
All gr.atef.ul to-the ravifu'd~view~a -

· Deck'd with a thoufand various die~ 
A rich and gaudy tulip grewo 

II. 

; Its leaves with, .flamy fplendour glow, 

Mjx'd with a chearful vivid green ; 

And all the tints that deck heav'n's bow 

Upon the rifing flow'r are feen. 

III. 
' 

The gently paffing vernal wind, 

The you~ and beauteous plant ·carefs'd ·; 

_-And ZEPHYR ever pleas'd reclin'd 
Upon the loveJy charmer~s breaft. 

While 
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IV. 

While near at hand the GENTLE FLOW'r, 
Call'd AMARANTH by men below 

The blooming guefl: of Jov11.'s own bow'r, 
Deign'd in her brighteft prime to grow. 

V. 
Yet fhe with hairs for bloffoms erown'd, 

Unlike the gandy Tulip race, 
Is not among the flowr'ets found, 

Whoie various ~oloLlrs mark their grace, 

VI. 
Her painted rival rear'd her head, 

And always, vain of empty thew; 
The J\tnaranth a!kance fhe ey'd, 

And thus at length contemptuous faid ; 

VII. 
" Of all the fiow'rs that deck the earth, 

" The glorious progeny of Spring; 
" And all that of maturer birth 

" The late autumnal {eafons bring: 
Behold 
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VIII. · 

cc Behold Me, firfl: and fairtll: (een, 

'' Still highly lov'd and valu'd moft; 

" Soft daughter of the hour ferene, 

" . The highly cultur'd garden1s boat. 

IX. 
,, Why deign I meanly th.en with tne{e · 

" To iiweU f o long without referve ; 

" That fc.arce, though vulgar eyes they pl_eafe, ' 
u The honour'd name of .Ftow'.ll defervel" 

The blooming Amaranth, unmov'd, 

Repref.s'd at once her forward pride; 

The boafter's arrogance reprov'd 

And calm, tho' fuarply, thus reply'd; 

XI. . 

"Yes, gaudy thing! thy hues fo bright 

" Are fine indeed and idly gay ; 

" Glaring thou glitter'ft on the fight, 

" And flaunt'.ft it in the face of day. 
" No 
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Xll. 

· u No Row'r around more bright can {pring, 
'' In fifing beauty .more .mature .1 

·•• But tell m~, fa1Ce, fraii1 giddy thing, 
u How Jong fuall all thi11 .pride enduu i 

XUI. 

-" Me, not .the le aft of FLOR.A's train, 
'' Me thou h4ft proudly laugh'd to (corn,_, 

.,, And deem'd my claim to beauty vain, 
" .Alth:o' I a~ ;celeftial b9rn. 

XIV. 
,,, Eternal is the race I bring, 

u No mortal, frail decay they -know; 
u- Bur, emblem of.the firfr great Spring, 

" For .ever frill they bloom below. 

xv. 
·" While. thou ! the pageant or a daf, 

4' Too quickly, proud one! fnalt deplore 
" Thofe beauties wi th'r.ing all away, 

·" Which fade.alas .! to charm no more. . 
'' 'lhou, 

/ 
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XVI. 

« 1hou,. wretch! · n·o fecond Spring 1halt fee; , 
" To renovate thy wafted bloom; 

'"' Whilft I furv.ive thy race and thee, 
" And greatly triumph o'er thy tomb •. 

XVII. 

CC- Ceafe then thy boafr ! in Wifdom's· fchoot 
" Go learn at .firfi: thyfelf to know ; 

'" And by her never-failing rule 
" · Judge ftiII of all things here · below": 

xvnr. 
A .fleeting joy, a fading jlow'r, 

May <vainly charm the rarvijh' d fight ·;.: 
But v IR TUE boafls immortal Porz.u'r ; 

Her. hkom is lajling,-,as 'tis hrigbt ... 



/ 
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FABLE xn. 

The H O N E Y S U C K L E. 

I. 

AT height of noon, a youth w:is laid; 
Beneath a lofty woodbine bow'r ; 

Defended by whofe thick'ning ilia.de, 
He calmly pa{s'd the foltry hour. 

II 
/. 

But when at lafl: a weftern wind, 
And length'ning fuadows gently rofe ; 

He fcann'd with philofophic mind 
The former place of his repofe. 

III. 

High over-head the twining leaves, 
Where thoufand beauteous bloffoms glow. 

Of ev'ry beam of light bereave 
'rhe f pacious, cool alcove below, 

Ah! 
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IV •. 

" Ah! (faid the youth) ungrateful flow't :· 

" And ·is it thus that r.ou . re pay 

,, . The bounties of that glorious pow'r, 

" Who firft awak'd you into day? 

v. 
,, W,h-ile H.E . in his meridian courfe 

" Illumines wide the ambient fky ;, 

" Doll thou, 0 . wretch, refift his force, 

" And a!Lhis. beams thus pro.ud defy r· 

VI. 

" Unlike to thee (ungrateful) view, 

'' The Sun-Row'r everdrinks his light ; 

" Lives, to his radiance ever true, 

" And with him conftant finks to 11igl:it.. 

vu. 

" A leffon in this low abode, 

" \Vith careful, fcanty hand to pou.r 

'-' Thofe bleffings, which, when once befiow'd, 

'-' Shalr ne'er alas! be thought of more!" 
The 
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VIH. 

The woodbines bhifoms fweeter glow, 
While, gently · noddin_g from on high, 

She fhook the honours of her brow, 
As thus fhe made h~r juft reply : 

IX .. 

,, Vai:n is the hypocritic art 
" That ever gilds the felfifh end; 

'' And bafe the poor unfeeling heart 
" That ill repays a bounteous friend. 

X. 

" For me, not fuch my il1-plac'd care ;
" My bleilings all ftill unconfin'd, 

cc I give each gentle breathing air, 
'' And fcatter widely to the wind" 

xr. 
,, Wh t if my leaves exclude that God, 

" By whom thou fay'1l: alone, I live ; 
'' He fees me !Ell from my abode, 

" A f weet- and grate fol tribtr te give. 
D My 
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XII. 

'
1 My fragrance, nay, that friendly fhade, 

" -VV:hich you are now fo prompt to blame, 

" Are ofr'rings frill to PHOEBUS 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 paffing wind, 

" And with my fragrance charm the fenfe. 

XIV. 

" Content my fhadeiw thou hair vjew'd. 
" Could'ft pafs the idle hours at eafe : 

'' '!hen, 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 :--
,, KEEP THOU this moral in thy m ind, 

" StilL to enjoy, but not abefe. 

FABLE 
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FABLE xnr. 

T H E B L lJ E · B E L L; or, 
VENus's LooKING-GLASS.-

I. 

O 'ER verdant lawn> and dappled green~ 
The young BELINDA carelefs firay'd; 

On trees and flowers, irt order feen, 

Philofophi1'd the penfive maid~ 

n. 
The Cow!lip, 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. 

JU. 

For, roving o'er the p3.thlefs glade, 

Or through the lonely, woodland wild; 

She oft with contemplation ftray'd 

Brigh.t Fancy's dearejl,favutejl ,bild. 
D 2 'Twu 

; 
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IV. 

'Twas f miling May ; each lawn and bow'r 
With ev'ry vernal grace was crown'd ; 

And ev'ry plant, and ev'ry flow'r, 
Di.ffus'd a grateful fragrance round. 

v. 
To court her touch in faireft guife, 

Each beauteous field-flow'r eager prefs'd; 
To ba{k beneath her funny eyes, 

Or, haply, kifs her' fnowy breaft. 

VI. 

Amongfl: the crowd, a flow'r fhe 'fpy'd, 
Long fince well knowtl' to common fame; 

Of VE Nus' Looking-glafi whofe pride 
A!fum'd the high and pompous name. 

VII. 

" And what! fhe cry'd, can'ft thou difclofe, 
" To captivate th' attentive fight, 

" More than theJl:ream, which yonder .!hows 
'' Its glaffy mirrour bright? 

"She 
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VIII. 

" She fought in vain ; a bell fhap'd flow'r, 
" With Vi'let blo!foms only crown'd : 

'' Grew near an over-hanging bow'r, 
" And purpled o'er th' enamel'd groun_d • . 

IX. 

" She plucks, but ftrait away fhe heaves 
u The idle, vain pretender .far; 

'' Whicn, angry, ru.filed all i rs leaves, 
" Proclaiming vegetable war : 

X. 

,c What had br~ght VENus' flow'r betray'd, 
" Thus to be fcornful caft afide ? 

'' Or how (lbe faid) could VEN us' Maid 
" The heav'nly Goddefs' gift deride r" ..... 

xr. 
,, Peace! angry thing! BELJND.A fays, 

H Not pow'rfol V E N us I defpifo ; 
" But _yo1{, who by your own falfe gla fs 

" Would cheat the fond, deluded eyes, 
D 3 " Got 
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XII. 

«, Go to yon real rnirrour fair! 
" There view the form which you polTefs,; 

" Then fpeak but what you really are· 

" And be your empty boafiing lefs. 

XIII. 
0

, A Blue . bell of the brighteft firain, 

' 
c, You well indeed may be .a11ow'd .;. 

' But VEN us' Looking-glafi, in vain 

" 'Would fi:rive 'to· cheat a giddy crowd.'~ 

XIV. 

The flow'r foon found her boafiing fail.

Attend, ye worthy, Britifu fair: 
Let not appearances prervail; 

Be real worth your rm!J ,are. 

xv. 
'.And know, whoe'er with jiffiou1 lor1 

/ 

Sball others fal.fely feek to Mind ; 
Muft Jland abajh' d, when brought before, 

'[he faithfuJ MIR.ROUR OF THE MIND. 

JAB LE 
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FABLE XIV. 

The L A R K S P U R and the 

MY R .TL E. 

l. 

PAV' RITE of MAR~, am1dft the mdn 

That on bright FLoRA contrant wait, 

.And f well the glories of her reig n 

With more than pompous, regal ftati ; 

II. 

The Larkfpur, plant of ancient name, 

Advanc'd his haughty enfi gn high ; 

And claim'd th' im mortal wreath of fa1ne; 

Such as became a deity. 

III. 

Like fo me bold warrior's is his gu:fe1 

Hel met and Knightly fp urs he wears, 

And on his coa t of vary'd dyes 

Each rplendid bhz'1n {lill he bears. 

D 4. P1011 
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IV. 
Proud of his form,- and of the Pow'r >!fl 

That from his former contact f prung ,; 
Exalted above every flow'r, 

Thus fw.elling Pride infpir'd hi, tongue ~ 

.... V. 
•, Ye painted, puling race, away ! 

" To greater merit humbly yield ; 
" Forego the honours of the day, 

u When I difpute with you the field. 

vr. 
•, Emblem of thund'ring MA R.S I ihine, ~ 

H My boafl: and glorious offspring too; 
t.-1 Then own the progeny divine, 

" And pay at once the tribut_e due." 

VI. 
The Myrtle heard ;-fair VE Nus' flow'r, 

Reply'd (with peaceful honours crown'd ; 
The glory of the genial hour, 

(By conftant lovers fiill renown'd.) 

ff 

* Juno is faid to have conceived Mars by only 
touching the flower called Larkfp u:. 

'' And 
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ViIT. 

" .And bow ! faid .fue, rig,aoubted knight, 

"" Would'ft thcu indee·d with us engage r 
" Did e·ver MA Rs, in all his might, 

" Ro~gh wars with gentle VENUS wage?" 

IX. 

Her flow'r I am ; her name I bear, 

vVho can with eafe mankind fubdue; 

And by a gentler method far · 

Than any ever known to you. 

x. 
" Say, boafler, what are realms .undone, 

" What all the glories of the field ; · 

'' When defp'rate battles, bravely won, 

" A dreadful, blQody harveft yield ? 

Xr. 

" Cc1.n thefe atone the dreadful harms 

" That waftefol wars will Rill fupply ; 
,, \Vhen from the horrid din of arms 

"The Loves and Graces -frjghted fly? 
D > ~' Rem~mber, 

' 
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XU. 

• 1 Remember, when the b1ue-ey'd Maid 
"With powr'ful NEPTUNE did contend: 

." Say, who the greatefl: pow'r difplay'd? 
'' And let our conteft quickly end." 

XIII. 

The Palm to PALLAS was decreed, 
Who nam'd renowned ATHENS there, 

Great NEPTUNE's boaft. the warlike fteed, 
Yields to the pow'rful Olive fair. 

XIV. 

Then thou, proad Knight, thy boafting ceafe, 
And learn to arop thy haughty creft ; 

Give honour due to meek-ey'd Peace, 
And Love, her gentle genial gueft. 

xv. 
Let thus great MARS bis rrophie.ryield 

Cf'o brighter VEN us' gen'rous fame _; 
Ami quit the glories of the field. 

Wbm mightier L.ovE di}put11 ,!aim. 
FABLE• 



• I 

,. 
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FABLE XV. 

The . POPPY and the S UN
FLOWE R. 

I. 

T RANSPLANTED from the neighb'ring 

mead, 
Which long her beauteous prefence grac'd : 

The crimfon PoPPY rear'd her head, 

In the rich, cul~ur'd g,irden plac'd. 

II. 

'Twas noon: Depriv'd of cooling fhade, 

The flow'rs all droop'd around.--

CLYTIB, bright PHOEBus' love-iick maid, 

With all his radiant glories crown'd, 

III. 

Still turning to his orb her face, 

Survey'd with ire, th' intruding gueft ; 

And, foe to all the fleepy race, 

The wond'ring 11:ranger thus addrefs'd ; 

, ) -

~~ Lon: 
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IV. 

~q Long have we feen each field-Row'r here, 
'·' Our rich and cultur'a gardens fhame : 

,, Vl/hich, hither brought, triumphant rear, 
" Their heads, and !hare our nobler fame : 

v. 
" But think not Thou, infulting weed! 

" (Fair CERES' conftant hate and bane) 
" Thy drowfy magic !hall fucceed, 

" And thus blot out our brighter reign. 

VI. 

" Go, {eek thy fields ; with noxious herbs, 
" Divide thy foul detefted f way: 

'' Or, where thy ilumbern nought difturbs, 
"Shun the glad face of chearful day. 

VII. 

,, vVhilH: I to PHoEBus ever true, 
" Rejoicing in his glorious light ; 

" To the great God pay tribute due, 
,, And check the drowfy Pow'rs of Night: 

She 
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VIII. 
She fpoke _;-The nodding PoPPY th_en, , 

Serene at laft, made this reply : 
'' Proud flow'r, I envy not thy reign, 

" Nor boafted coat of richeft dye. , 

IX. 
,, What talk'ft thou of his genial pow'r, 

"Who flighted ail t}:i.y vaunted charms ; 
" And, in thy beauty's hrigheft fiow'r, 

" Fled from Thee to anothees arms i 

x. 
" How far did thy revenge extend 1 

"LEucoTH-OE" :frill. fpeaks thy crime; 
" Whofe odours now to Heav'n afcend, 

" And fi1all afcend, to lateft time. 

ss 

* Apollo having forfaken Clytie for this Nymph; 
the former, in. return, informed Leucothoe's father of 
his daughter's amour with Phrebus. He thereupon 
buried his d{ughter alive; but Phrebus changed her in
to a Frankincenfe Tree; and after this, Cl;ytie being 
d ifcarded by the God, who was beyond meafure of
fended with her, !he pined away, and was changed 
in to a Sun-Flower. 

'' No 

/ 



' S6 FA B L E S O F F L O W E R S~--

XI. 

"Not Love, but Pity, rnov'd the Pow'rs 
" At length to make thee what thou art, 

,, And place amidfi: the blooming flow'rs 
" A Nymph like thee with broken heart • 

. XII. 

" Me CERES hates not; but my feed 
'~ Great Nature ever near her fows ; 

" Where, far unlike a noxious w.eed, 
,, My beauteous, ufeflll fiow'ret blows. 

XIII. 

" Sleep, gentle God, the eafe of grief, 
" To fick and weary man I bring ; 

~' From care and pain the fore relief, 
,, Of pure and vig'rous health the fpring • 

. XIV. 

" I to the wretched prove a friend, 
" The mourning captive fi:ill I aid ; 

•' My fuccour to the poor extend, 
" And oft'times eafe the love-fick maid. 

Then 
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...: xv. 
&, Then what Heav'n order'd for the heft, 

" Do thou no longer idly blame : 

" Revere me as old MoRPHEus' gueft, 

'' Joy thou alone in PHoEnus' flame. 

XVI. 

" More need I add ?-Search earth around, 

" And thou at laft lha1t truly fay, 

~, More Pirtues in Life' J jbade are found, 

~~ :l'ba11 in her glaring bla~f of day.'' 

FABLE 
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. 
FABLE XVI. 

The. LAPLAND ROSE . 

. I. 

AW-and'ring youth, by Fortune led 
To bleakeft northern ihores, 

Beyond the track of Ruffian wilds, 
Where Lapland's tem peft roars ; 

II. 
Who twice the Artlic circle pafs'd, 

And view'd bright HEcLA's • ftame; 
At length, through many a wafte of fnow, 

To fair N1EM / came. 

*' A Volcano in the North, whofe fides are covered 
with Snow. 

t The Mountains of N 1EMI are in the neighbour
hood of a lake of the fame name, which is faid by 
the inhabitants to be frequented by the immortal 
Genii. 

And 
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nr. 

And thence where TENGLIO • rolls hi~ ftream, 

Survey'd the prof pea 1ound ; 
Beheld its banks with verdure deck'd, 

· And blu!hing rofes crown'd. 

IV. 
Yet, as he view'd the ihanger flow'r, 

He deeply mufing cries, 

•c How ftrange that beauty fuch as thine 

" ' Mid.ft climes like thefe !hould rife ! 

v. 
" Thee no bright youth nor gentle fair 

'' Alas ! ihall e'er carefs ; - · 

'
1 Nor fplendid fouthern funs fhall warm,. 

" Nor genial gales fhall blefs !" 
vr. 

On hollow winds, o'er diftant plains, 

The murm'ring accents flew; 

N1EM1's mountain caught the found, 

Which from the lake his ihadows drew.-

.t This River is borderen 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 confe[s'd 
.' The Genius of the clime 

Appear'd; who thus infiruclive fpoke, 
In aweful ftrains, fublirne ; 

VIII. 

" Fond youth, who view'fr that beauteous flowr, 
" So lucklefs in thy fight 1 

rJC Forbear to mourn her lonely ftate, 
" Whom thefe rude climes delight. 

lX. 

'" Unrival'd here !he fweetly blooms, 
" And fcents the ambient air; 

'' Nor deems her brigh tefl: beauties loft, 
" While fofter'd by my care. 

x. 
" The child of bount~ous Nature! here 

" She bids her bloom di(penle 
'' F refh fweets, t he trav'ler's foul to chear, 

" And gl ad his weary'd fenfe. 
"Her 
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xr • 

.-,. Her no bright youth nor gaudy fair 

" · Shall COURT-but to DESTROY; 

,~ But Lapland's iimple fwains !hall view, 

" With una.ffetied Joy ; 

XII. 

~ And, oft' as yon' returning Sun 

" Illumes our northern fphere, 

u Well pleas'd !hall trace thefe flow'ry banks, 

" And pay their hoqiage her,. 

XIII. 

" The gracious Pow'R who rules on high, 

" Bids ALL his bleilings lhare; 

" And e'U'ry creature of his hand 

" Is govern'd by his care. 

XIV. 

, , Con\'inc'd that Providence will thus 

" For ALL alike provide ; 

'' Learn to rejlrain A/fti fi ion' s tears, 

" And check the boajl of Pride." 

FABLE 
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FABLE XVII. 

The DEADLY NIGHTSHADE*• 
/ 

I. 
,, DETESTED weed, enrag'd, I cried, 

"That fp;ead'ft thypoifon'd train 
'"' In this fair land, in all their pride, 

" Where beauteous flow'rets grace the plain! 

II. 
f 

'' Thy baleful roots moft fureJy rife, 
" From difrnal, deep Tartarean fhade; 

'' By Da::mons nurs'd in nether fkies, 
" In horrid Stygian gloom array'd. 

;Ve The juice of this weed was generally fuppofed 
to be ufed in Enchantments-There are however fe
v.eral forts of it, all of which are not efteemed dead· 
ly; but only this mentioned here, 1he juice of whofe 
berries fo intoxicate~ the foldiers of Sweno, the Dani/h 
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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III. 

" Thee CrRCE, and MED.J?A too, 
" In blackeft dire, enchantment us'd; 

'' And from thy pois'nous influenee drew 

93, 

" Thofe curfes which high Heav'n refus'd. 

IV. 

" Say, fell Enchantrefs of the p1s.ce, 
" The foe profeft of human-kind ? 

" Say for what crimes man's hap lefs race 

'' From thee foch num'rous evils find! 

v. 
" Oh! quit the woods, the plains, the .fields, 

" Where health and plenty genial bloom: 

'' Retire to rocks and de fert-wilds, 

" Or fuade the Mard'rer's horrid tomb ·! 

VI. 

" But here may ev ' ry healing flow'r 

" In all the prime of beauty bloom : 

,, ReH:oring HEALTH with genial pow'r, 
" And ever fuedding rich perfume !" 

I ceas'd-
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VIC. -

. I ceas'd-The Flow'r indignant heard ; 
And all its leaves difplay'd 

A deep'ning gloom, and ftrait appear'd 

A double NIGHT OF difmal SHADE. 

VIII. 

" Infulting Man! !he trembling cries, 
" Of .all the creatures rnoft unjuft; 

" Promp to tax Heav'n with Jlls that rife, 
" From his own wild and evil lull. 

IX. 

" Go, a!k of genial BAccHus' vine, 
" Where beauteous purple cl uii:ers glow ; 

" (Whofe juice produces gen'rous wine, 

" The boafl_ed balm of human woe.) 

X. 

" Go, afk what various ills fucceed, 
" That f weet aud precious balm's abufe : 

'' Ills that too furely ev'n exceed 
" Thofe of my fad and baneful juice. 

" Ye~ 
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XI. 

" Yet baneful where? when mifapply' d 

H So is each high priz'd bleiling too 

" This le.lfon learn ! Reprefs thy pride, 

" Nor [eek to rob me of my due ! 

xrr. 

" Know the fame Pow'R that bade me grow, 

" Gave ev'ry flow'r to bloom, 

" To whom as fweet my bloffoms _glow, 

" As t~o[e which ilicd perfume. 

XIII. 

"' Let MAN his paffions wild comm::ind, 

" And hu!h them wii"ely into Pe_ace; 

" ForCIRCE's cup, MEDEA'S wand, 

" Were innocent compar'd to thefi. 

XIV. 

" For ME, great Nature 's will difplay'd; 

" Contented I !hall here fulfil ; 

'' Nor dream that aught which sH E has made, 

'' Should ever be accounted ii!." 
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xv. 

Go tbou,fondyouth, andVIRTuE's Porw'r 
With equal care and joy ohey : 

'[ben ev'ry Weedjhall pro'Ve a Flow'r, 
'lo )Jrerw, thro11gh Lift, thy d,jlin' d WaJ. 

FABLE 
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FABLE xvnt· 

The FlJN E-RAL FLOWERS. 

I. 

AS, lonely walking o'er the plain, 
With folemn ftep and flow 

A haplefs fwain, at midnight houra 
Went forth to vent his woe; 

II. 

His hand the fweete{l° flow'rets Jill'd 
That glow' · w"th beauty's bloom; 

Now defrin'd ,jt heir richeft tints 
T' adorn h" s LAU.RA'S tomb. 

III. 

Lo! there each mournful plant he fl:rew'd 
W !1 ich vernal FLOR A bears; 

With frequent fighs difpers'd them roun 1.; 
And water'd them with tears. 

- , 
E There 
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IV. 

There was the V1'LET's purple hue, 
And HYACINTilus feen: 

'The leaves with monarch's names infcrib'd, 
And plaintive notes between. 

v. 
Sweet RosE MARY, and many a plant 

In Ea.Hero. gardens known : . 
And Lover's MYRTLE, which the ~een 

Of Beauty 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. 

vu. 
With fcornful (mile, and eye a!kance, 

The haplefs youth furvey'd; 
\Vho paid the ]aft fad tribute there 

To the depart~d maid. 
" And, 
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V.IlI. 

,, And, what! ( faid he) Jhall·thofe fweetrfiow':rs, 
'' \Vhich finking life can fave, . 

" And plants of aromatic fcent, 
" Adorn a dreary gra'Ue f 

IX. 

" For {hame, fond youth ! learn Nature•s gifts 
u With better fkill to prize. 

" Attend her precepts ;--read them here: 
H Be frngal, and be wife.'' 

x. 
He ceas'd; the fighing youth reply'd, 

" To LA uRA's ihade I give, 
'' U nblam'd, each e .. blematic flow'r, 

" Which/he firij taught to live • 

. xr. 
" And frequent here fair FLOR A's train 

'' Uncull' d by ME iliall bloom ; 
" And, nurs'd by bright AuRORA's tears, 

" Diffufc their rich perfume. 
E z " Thea 
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xrr. 
,, Then urge me not, with narrow mind, 

,, To wrpng the dufl: below ; 

'' But rather THOU yxpand thy heart, 
" And gen'rous tears beftow." 

XIII. 

Thus as--hefpoke, the REDBREAST mild, 
The triend of human-kind, 

Scatter'd with leaves the h urnble mound, 
Apd on the turf reclin'd. 

XIV. 

While PHlLOMEL with plaintive notes 

Sweet funer al dirges fung 

O'er Lau Ra ' s tomb,who oft' in life 
Had mourn'd her ravifh 'd young. 

xv. ' 
,, And vain (fhe fang) was Wifdom's lore, 

" T ha t taught the heart to hide ; 
,, And vain the empty idle boa!t 

,, Of Philofophic Pride." 

The 
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XVI. 

The flow'rs more fweetly feem~d to fmile 
Reviving at her Jay; 

And fweeter {cent, and frefner green, 
The fmelling leaves difplay. 

XVII. 

The Sage flood check'd, the folem·n fong 
Such virtue could impart; 

He dropp'd a tear, to pity due, 
That humaniz'd the heart. 

XV.III. 

The " graceful foftnefs of the foul" 
He learn'd thenceforth to prize; 

And own'd, where NATURE tou;h'd th, Heart, 
'trwas FoLLY to bi WISE. , 

' 

E 3 F:AB LE 
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· FABLE XIX. 

'fhe F l E L D and G A R D EN 
DA IS Y. 

I. 

I N lields, wh~re Thames her filver ftreanit 
Tranfl.ucent, g~ntly p@urs along ; 

Where fcenes illum'd by Phrebus' beam 
Infpire the lofty poet's fong i 

H. 
A mead endow'd with r-kh. perfume, 

Extends its fpacious verdant bed; 
Where fragrant Fitld-flow'rs wildly bloom, 

lrrfweet confufion widely fpread. 

III. 

It cbanc'd a youth had there in (port · 
A choice priz'd GAR o EN DA 1 SY rear' d., 

Which 'midft the tribe of wilder fort 
.full haughtily at fir ft appear'd. 

" Away 1 
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IV. 

" Away! (fhe cried) plants-of an hour, 

" Whofe leaves no real culture know ; 

c, Refpec1 the Cultivated Flower, 

" That deigns in common fields to grow ! 

v. 
And chiefly thou that boafi:'ft my n~me, 

"' Though furely not to me ally' J ; 

t• With native weeds thy kindred daim, 

0 Nor think to fiourifh by my fide -! 

VI. 

I know thee not ;---thy form difdain: 

" In native fpJ.endour ~ver bright 

" IR 1 s bas d ipp' d my painted train, 

" All l9eauteous to th' admiring fight. 

Vlf. 

' " Whilft THOU !---But vainly (pent the hou rs, 

" On fuch a flow'r as t hee be1low'd ; 

" Difdain'd by all the fragrant flow 'rs, 

" That deck my late, belov'd abode. 

E 1 " Kn ow 

, 
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' ' Know ME your queen, no more prefume ! 
" Humbly confefs fuperior fway; 

cc Nor longer in my prefence bloom, 
" But learn to tremble, and obey. 

IX. 

,, ·To foul reproach (the DAISY cries) 
" What proper anfwer can we yield, 

" Wl\en culti<uated Jlow'rs defpife 
0 The. fimple na.rives of the field l 

X 

4 ' Yet what art TH{) u ? proud child of earth., 
" Defcended forely but from me, 

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

XI. 

er But here, alas ! lhort is thy date, 
" Soon fh all the foil deny thee room ; 

'' This fpot where now thou holJ'ft thy frat ~, 
·" W ill ihortly pro ud one '! prove thy tomb. ,, 

The 
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XII. 

he Sun gaz'd hot, the foreign b.ed . 

No ufeful moifi:ure would fupply; 

Soon did the boafter hang her head, 

And drooping wither, fade, and die. 

XIH. 

Wh.at need f more ?-The village fwain; 

While.on the verdant fad reclin'd, 

F eels the plain Moral of our fl.rain 

Deep graven on his artlefs mind. 

E 5 FABL£ 
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FABLE · XX.' 

The :JR IS, or FLOWER-DE.; .. L U CE, and the R O S E. . 

I. 

YES ! There-are fame who vainly proud, 
Will boa ft of what is others' due., 

With empty titles cheat the crowd, 
And, fuamelefs, fet falfe fhows to view. 

II. 

Stich always ancient worth <lifgrace 
Such make the noblefi: titles fcorn'd; 

l3ut by bright honour's genuine race 
Thofe f plendid trtks are adorn'd. 

n r. 
The fa1reft of fweet FLOR A's train 

Boaft not the higheft proudeft name, 
Nor men of their diffinclions vain, 

Prove trueft votaries ~f fam<;,. 
\Vhat 
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IV. 

What is this bold ~nd fpreading fJ.ow',1 

That calls a royal race her own, 

Fit for a Prince's f plendid bow'r 

And claims ij pa~eant throne. j 

v. 
'' Genius of Nations, (faid th~ flow'r) · 

" You frill on lofty monarchs wait, 

" And will protea with all your pow'r 

" The emblem of a mighty ftate. 

VI. 

" And, Goddefs of the painted bow! 

" To thee I frill prove true; 

" With all thy tints and purple glow, 

" I boaft thy name and beauties too. 

vu. 

This mark'd the Rofe, a model! plant, 

In native maiden blulhes bright 

Who vex'd to hear the boafl:er's ViUnt 

Mildly alferts her native right. 

E 6 H Wh at 
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VIII. 
re What ~re (faid fue) thy tides vain 

'' That boldly claim'ft fuperior fway, 
" Or why ihould FLOR A's num'rous train 

,, Be forc'd to own tby Tyrant fway? 

IX. 
" Falfe is· thy boaft fo i1l difplay'd 

"Ev'n haughty GALLIA's felf ihall own 
" Her real Lilies droop and fade 

" Where'er my brighter flow'rs are known. 

X. 
,, Why Iris ?-'Tis a FLAG 1 fee: 

" With L1 LI ES ever I contend 
" But fl ow'rs (if fuch they are) like thee 

" 1ndiff'1ent view as foe or friend,,, 

XI. 

cc The vain pretender heard and bow'd 
'' Confus'd, afnam'd, her drooping head; 

" But to the Sun with b:ight'ning glow 
" The RosE her leaves all fragrant fpread .,, 

To 
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XfI. 

To HER. the valu'd meed was giv'n, 

FLORA confirm'd her modeft reign =·· .. 
'Thus real W()rth confirm' d by Heav'n 

Heav'n rwil/Jrom Age to .Age maintain. 

FABLE 
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FA BL· E XXI. 

TheCROWN IMPERIAL and 
HEAR T!'s·EASE. 

I. 
" LO! Where from realms of riling light, 

'' From ancient BAcT N A's well 
known land, 

,, With interwoven people bright 
" The haughty en!ign of command. 

II. 
The CROWN IMPERIAL rearing high 

His regal rich and gorgeous head, 
And to the diflant lofty fky, 

His idle pageant vainly fpread . 

llI. 

Beneath in .humble ftation near 
The lovely fair VIOLA grew 

Whofe flow'rs the name of Heart's-Eafe bear, 
Which can our mortal cares !ubdue. 

T he 
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IV. 

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 • 
. 

v. 
" Seeft thou hot here the glorious pow'r 

" The Fields and Gardens mighty King, 

,, Th' imperial crown that decks my flow'r 

" And glittering gems that round me f pring? 

VI. 

" Go, thou bafe daughter of low earth, 

" And near to fome vile cottage grow, 

'! Nor let thy paltry race have birth 

'' Where my fuperior bloffoms glow !,, 

VII. 

The fweet V10LA inly mourn'd 

The lofty boafter's ill-plac'd prid,, 

And while this anf wer ilie return'd, 

T h' infulting flow'r with pity eyJ~. 
" Thee 
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VIII. 

ac Th€e purple tints (faid fhe) adorn, 
" Thy leaves indeed with f plendour ihine ; 

c, But to breath fragrance on the morn, 
" Proud, gaudy flow'r ! was never thine. 

IX. 

,~ That I am !hanger to thy train 
" T .he caufe is eaf y fore to tell ; 

"' For when did HEART's-EAsE ever deign 
" With lofty, proud crown'd heads to dwell, 

X. 

,, But ME in Life's fequefter'd vale 
'' Moil: furely may you ever find ; 

•, There frill my fimple fweets prevail, 
'' Where partial Fortune proves leaft kind. 

'' NQt 
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xr . . 
. , 

'' Not wealth nor all the pomp of flat, 

cc Can peace or happinefi liejlow : 

c, On /w~et content alone await 

~, All 6/ifi; all'happinif.r ewe find le/ow.'' 

.. 

.FABLE 
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FABLE XXII. 

The N A S T E R T I U M and the 
WAL L-F L O W E R. 

I. 

AGAINST a funny fence below, 
. . The fair Nafiurtium fitly plac'd; Obferv'd how with a bright'ning glow 

Ita 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. 

III. 
At length, one fultry furn mer day, 

, When Pho.::hus in his radiance {hone 
On both alike with heating ray, 

In envious guife ili_e thus begun. 
'' Could. 
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IV. 

,, Could I like Thee, perfume the !kies 

" Would I_ a place remote affum.e,, 

" On yonder peak unnotic'd ri(e 

" Andidly wafte my ri<;heft bl-Oom r, 

v. 
, 

cc Oh ! yield to thofe of humbler feed., 

" That ftrange uncouth ignoble place, 

~' Nor, like fome noxious worthlefs weed, 

" Nurfe there thy fwee(a,nd beaqte?~ r~cc,. ~ 

. VI. 

She fpGke-The Wall-flow'r made reply, 

" Ambition's madnefs ne'er was mine; 

" Thh place can all my wants fupply, 
" Do thou be fatisfy?d with thine. 

vu. 
,, Full well can I thy drift perceive, 

'' Who, meanly envious of my lot, 

' Would'ft me of every aid bereave, 

H Drawn from my much-lov'd, native {pot• 

" Yet 
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VIII. 

~, Yet yonder genial fource of 1ire, 
,. Suffices both at once to warm: 

cc Then thou forego the bad delire 
.c That prompts to feek thy neighbour's harm• 

, ' 

IX. 
- J 

'' 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, 

I x. 

" Ah no !-Where envy fpreads her traia 
" Peace, Love and Joy mufl: all retire. 

', Her vdt'ries feel eternal pain, 
" U npity'd burn in ceafelefs fires. 

" F,litity 
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xr. 

" Felidty •with concord li<ves, 

'' Delighting z'n the bond of peace, 

'' FYhile Heav'n its 6lijs fi il/ bounteous gi'Ves, 

"' .And,fi1,ili11g, 6lefes tbe increafi. 

FA.BL E 
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FA B L E xxur. 

The W A T E R L I L Y. 

I. 

W ITH IN a cryfial riv'let bright, 
The fi.des with lively verdure crown'd, Whofe furface ti:ng'd with orient light., 

, Reflecled wide the landfcape round. 

II. 

A WATER LILY gr.ac,;ful rear'd 
Above the filver fl;eam her head, 

In vegetable pride appear'd, 
Whilil o'er the wave her leaves were fpreacl. 

III. 

Thence fhe beheld the banks with flow'rs 
Of various kinds and hues array'd, 

And beauteous overhanging bow'rs 
.-fhat caft a pleafing length of lhadc. 

For 
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IV. 

For therethe1oftyPoPLAR grew ~ 

Alterna te mingling whi.te wich grnen, 
And there the ru ~l.i ng A{pin too 

With ever trem lin.5 leaves was fe~n. 

V. 

The vV ILL ow bending from the land, 
Drinks deeply of the frream below, 

CowsLir an d PR1 MROSE near at hand, 
And purple Iris brightly glow. 

VI. 

The Lily v:ew'd the fcene around 
And thus in plaintive accents cry'd : 

While gentle Zephyrs caught the found, 

And bore it fira· rrom :fide to fide. 

VII. 

Ji Ah ! haplefs cafe, h ' cruel ft.ate ! 
·" \Vhilft ochers bJoom on y nder £bore, 

,, j\.mongH: heir kincirtd trib..:s my fate, 

"' All lonely I rnuit frill ' deplore, -.. 
« Condemn'd 
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. VIII. 

,, Condemn'd within this watry wafte, 
" For ever hopele[s to remain, 

'' Nor know the joys which others talle, 
" On yonder happy, flow'ry plain. 

IX. 

The GENIUS of the WATER figh'd, 
And paffion touch'd her heart, 

" H ow dar'ft thou thefe offend (lhe cried) 
. " The boqnteous Pow:r by which thou ART. 

X. 
,, Thofe other plants you mufl: perceive, 

" All fprung from bounteous mother earth, 
,, And grateful tribu e Hill they give 

" To HER. who nurs'd and gaH them binh. 

XI. 

" While Thou alas ! fuould I re{hain 
" The leaft of my imparted flore, 

,, Might'ft call on other pow'rs in vain, 
'' And certain fall to rife no more, 

" Happy 
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XII. 

" Happy thou art; in beauty drefl:, 
" Lay not improper blame on ME; 

" That which makes other .flow'rets bleftll 
" Wonld prove a certain bane to thee. 

XIII. 
,, But of this maxim frill fecure, 

" From difcontented thoughts refrain, 
cc What Heav'n ordains is hejl be/ure, 

" Ail other fancy' d good is 'Vain.',.. 

FABLE 



, 

.. 
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FABLE XXIV. 

The Pl N K S and A R B tJ TU S; 

1. 

V IRTUE our ftrict regard command~ 
_ Alike !hould be by all rever'd :; 

Whether the growth of foreign lands, 
Or in our native country rear'd. 

II. 

Rdme, the great miftrefs or tne Earth, 
Such heights fublime had ne'er attain'd; 

From other climes the train 01- worth, 
Had her brave fons, too proud, difdain'd. 

III. 

From foreign arts and arms tbe fo~nd, 
Her greateft pride and fplendour tofe ;

Thofe gloriee which her natives crown'd 
She borrow'd from furrounding foes. 

F 2 Vai"R 
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IV. 

Vain is the haughty felfi!h mind 

Which deems no real worth is found, 

But in the narrow f phere confin'd, 

Of our own much-lov'd native ground. 

V. 
Though not to every flrange abode, 

vVe need for wonh or fame to roam; 
Yet real Virtue nurs'd abroad, 

Deferves our cheriihing at ht>me. 

VI. 

'Twas on the border of that iheam, • 
Where thoufand various beauties rife; 

Of high-brow'd cliffs, gilt with SoL's beam, 

Woods, lawns, and _diJlant mifi-y !kies. 

,., The Lake of Killarney, moll: romantically fitu

:uerl in the county of Kerry, in Ireland, where the 

Arbutus tree is found, which bears a moft beautiful 

bloffrJm , an<l a fruit fometirnes ufed for food, and 

which is foppofed to have been ranfplanted thither 

from Italy. 
'Twas 
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Vlf. 

On fair IERNE's fweeteft fpot 
A lofty green ARBUTUS plac'd, 

Bloom'd near a highly cultur'd (pot, 
With glowing ~inks unnumber'd _gr.ac'd• 

VIIT. 

SELIN A, from her native .bo~'rs,, , 
The foreign tree with ire furvey'd ; . 

And, b1oom'ft thou near IE RN E's Aow'rs, 
Ex~laim'd th' impatient, redd'ning Maid, 

IX. 

cc Oh could tbefe hands thy root dif place ! 
'' But ftnce alas 1 that cannot be, 

•, Far I'll remove our fragrant race, ,, 
" Whic_h long have rofe too near to Thee". 

x. 
She faid, when to her view appear'd 

An anc ient Hermit, wife and grave; 
With filver'd locks and ftreaming beard., 

The Tenant of the lonely Cave. 

F 3 Her 
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XI. 

Her ra!hnefa mildly he reprov'd, 
" Lo ! thefe thy highly favour'd flow'rs 

'' Will fade and d·ie (f-aid he) remov'd 
u. lt'rom yonder native well kllown bow'rs. 

xu. 
•' What tho' th' Arbutus fball prefumc 

" To fl'Ol~rHh lofty in thy land, 
.'' Do not his• flow'rs which lhed perfume; 

.,; As, fair a lot at leail: .demand i 

xrn. 
'' Know that thy country's wealth muft rife 

'' Not merely from h.erf.elF alone, 
'' But from ·each fav'ring hand that tries 

" With her to fi~ fa~r Freedom's- throne. 

XIV. 
-

" To blooming plants from other bo-w'H 
" · De-ny not here a f.oft'ring pl ace, 

.'' When thofe fair pla,;its, or ufeful ftow'rs, 
'' Bring healili. or profit, f weet, or grace. 

" The 
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xv, 

·" The idle weed alone reject 1 
" That bl~oms the flow'rets to deftroy, 

'' The reft which merit your refp,ea, 

." Still CL1ltivate with care andjoy}' 

XVI. 

T .he fair one he.\rd, from pa$.o.n fr~, 
And fu.ffer'd: friendly ftil,l t.o bloqm : 

Th~ fi:agr~pt flqw.'rs a.~ . ~a~teoijs. ire~, 
:Whem;c vernal Zephyra.fteal perfume~ 

.FABL! 
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FABLE XXV. 

The COCK's COMB and SWEET 
WILL I AM. . 

I. 

H IG H 'rofe the Sun, the fleeting hours 
Verg'd tow'rds its full meridfan light_.~ 

.And all around the neighb'ring bow'rs 
Were crown'd with dazzEng_rays ofl igl1t. -

II. 

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

The fweet Dianthus • humbly blew. 
A beauteous, folitary Flow'r. 

UI. 

But where bright FLOR A's mingled traiA 
Diftus'd a native rich perfume ; 

The _gaudy Coe K's Co MB, idly vai.n, 
Appear'd in ail its vernal bloom. 

• Another name for Sweet William. 
And 
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IV. 

And, '' Matchlefs excellence !'i (he fays) 

'' With ME what flow'ret can comparer 

~, The:: f weeteft of the vernal race, 

'' Were forely never half fo fair. 

v. 
c, My crefted head erecl I rear, 

" ·And conftant bloom in· matchlefs grace; 

' ' With brighteft hue my leaves appear, 

'' Of all the garden's fragraat race. 

VI. 

" Tranfplanted from celeftial bow'rs, 

' " Defcent from Heav'n I rightly claim•; 

H And from eternal-blooming Row'rs 

l.. 
" Derive my ancien.t honour'd name.' 

• This i, a kind of Baftard Amaranth. 

F 5 '' Sweet 
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· vn. 
" Sweet-tnibe~ that FLOR. A's care emplo}'), 

" ( He fang) what beauties yo11: di(9lay !
,, My breail: expands with foci:al joy 

u Hence- tQ beliold yoat b1ight ~ray, 

V}!I. 
14 To tM, the Jaft of flow'rs, bequeath 

" Within the cultur'd pale to grow : 
u And give the weft winds gentle breath. 

" O'er this my lonel}:' bed to blow." 

IX. 
,mit with the fragrance which afar 

The paffing winds rejoicing bore ; 
l own'd that ftow'r deferv'd my caire, 

Whofe empty rival charm'd Jlf> more+. 

e The Cock\s Comb being a gaudy Flower1 with
•ut any a~rceabte !'rnen io recommend it. 

Ye 
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x. 
Ye Fair can you the Moral view, 

In eafy Fahie thinly d!eft ? 
lt is but this-To Merit true, 

~HtJq,V IJDajlfulCDl((~'lllu jtrDfll JD.tfr '1r1aft, 
. . 

F 6 F ABLE 
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F A ij L E XX VI. 
' 

The : JASMINE and HEMLOCK. 

I. 

T O W' R I N G aloft, a J As M 1 NE fair 

In a rich beauteous garden flood ; 
And thence, nurs'd by wild Nature's care, 

'The neighb'ring HEMLOCK angry view'd. 

II. 

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 fa.id : 

u While 
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• III. 

'' While Phrebus darts his genial ray ! 
" How dar'fi: thou boldly h~re to grow ? 

"' And thy detefted head to raife, 
" Near where my fragranr bloifoms blow i" 

IV. 

The HEMLOCK ftrait in wrath reply'd, 
" Thou idle proud infulting thing ! 

'' Vain is alas thy [welling pride, . . 
'' Though deck'd in all the garb of Spring. 

v. 

" Thou, in the garden fair difplay'd, 
" May'ft pleafe indeed the roving eye. . 

" I in fome field or fecret fhade 
" My ufeful fuccours fiill fnpply. 

,, Me 



.1134 FABLES OF FLOWERS. 

vr. 

" Me the- grave Le~h, who in his feat, 
cc Turns Nat-ure's ufeful volume o'er, 

"' Oft feat°'hes from my low eftate, 
" And places in his precious ftore. 

VII. 

H There, among!l health-beil:owing flow'rs, 
" He wifely ranks my honour'd name ; 

._, And~ whilft he all employs my powr's~ 
" Exalts /;imfelf to cndlefs fame. 

VIII. 

~· Thus death and life alike I claim, 
" But neither can to thee beJong : 

" 1" Though oft by poets rais'd to fame, 
n The themt: of many a tuneful fong." 
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IX. · 
Butfiill behold wit-h t:andour du~, 

Thofe gifts thou caefi:;n~ot ·h©pe-to fuareo 
.And keep this maxim in thy view, 

CJ'be tJSEFU L far e~ce1ls th, FAlRr 

FAE LE 
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FABLE XXVH. 

TheCARNATION andSOU
T HERN WOOD. 

I. 

R ICH in each fplendid various dye, 
The beauteous fweet CARNATION 

flood ; 
While with a proud dif dainful eye 

The humble SouTHERNwooo fhe view'd. 

rr. 
" What vanity has plac'd thy feat, 

" (She ftrait exclaim'd) fo near my fide i 
" For ev'n to grow in this retreat, 

,, Argues alone thy matchlefs pride. 

III. 

" Say, what art thou, thyfelf no flow'r, 
u That dar'ft intrude thy prefence here; 

4 , 'Midft plants fit for a prince's bow'r, 
,, Flow'rs fit for glorious kings to wear ? 

" Whate'cr 
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,, Whate'er I am," the plant then faid, 
I 

. " My polt 'tis fore I well maintain ; 

·~ And chearful Ien~ my needful aid, . J 

" W..her~ thine, alas ! were idly . ~a}n. 

v .. 
4 ' Say, could thy .fl<;>w'rs of. brighteft hue 

" Dreadful "itJe81d_n' .r force wi.thfta1~--1 . 
1 

u Ah! • what could all t~y beauues ·do, 

" If f potted plagji~ laid wafte· the _land ? 
' ' f' 

VI. 
" Mean as I am, the talk is mine, 

" To purge thf foul, nnwholefome air ; 

~' To clear the brain, the blood refine, 

fl And feat the fair Hy GB I A * the.i:e. 

VII. 

c.s Nay, farther frill ;-thyfelf £halt own 

'' How oft when aptly join'd with thee ; 

'' Thy bloifoms fiill have brighter £hone, 

" Their beauties all inhanc'd by me. 

• The Goddefs of Health. 
" Say, 



VIII. 

" Say, if eac~ w.arbler or the gr0-ve. 
" _Should conftant chufe the felf..fame flrain i 

" Would, the tir"d ear fuch mufic love, • 
'' Or could it wHh to hear again t 

IX. 
11 Nat\lr~, w_ho miqe. us ~hat w~ ar~. 

" To ea,cb. did, diff'renit gifts iJnp~; ;, 
~· Aad, gave t9 all their poxtiCll1,1 fair •. 

" Dealt freely by her plaftic art. 

x .. . 
" Me Iet th; fweeteft fragrance grace, 

" Ev'n from the early bloom of May; 
'' And ihee will I and all thy race 

" With conflant fov'reign balm repay.'' 

XI. 
Prudent {he faid ;-h'er rival, now 

Adopts the healthful fmelling green ; 
And one for Uje, and one for Show, 

Together frill are alwayJJ feen. 
Le11a 
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XII. 

Learn hence, 'J!hat, 'ZJ.ario11.s. f.alent--1 gi'lJ'-n 
Mean ,varioufly, tl;a ,w.Prl4to b/.efs. : 

And thu1 on MUTUAL WANTS llind Heav'n 

JJuilJ1 aJJ our M \1 T l1 AIL HA F PIN 18,S. 

J'ABLB 
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FABLE XXVIII. 

The R ·OSEMARY and FIELD-. 
FLOWER. 

I. 

U PON the fam'd HYPANis' banks, 
By chance, in days of yore, 

A tuft of Rofemary there grew, 
Which fcented all the ihore. 

II. 
And near at hand a field-flow'r rais'd 

Its variegated head; 
And view'd full many a fpacious trac~ 

With dreary defarts fpread. 

III. 
But where the river roll'd its il:rea~ 

Unnumber'd infects fwarm'd; 
Which rofe in myriads into life, 

By PH o EB us' influence warm'd •. 
• On t'he banks of the river Hypanis, there is a 

fort of infecr, whofo life is taid to extenci only fro111 
the ri!ing to the fetting of the fun. 

The: 
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JV. 

The fame revolving day tnat faw 
Their fcene of life begun, 

:Beheld them fink to duft again, 
With the declining fun. 

v. 
And one of thefo, at noontide hour, 

(The hardieft of his race) 

U rg'd to t-he 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 ; 

He to the fweeter Rofemary 
Direeted ftrait his flight. 

VII. 

The lajling aromatic plant, 
Hii fpeed with wonder view'd; 

Advis'd him other flow'rs. to feek, 

Nor on her fpot intrude. 

. ) 

', 

'' And 
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VIII. 

,, And how C~R I for ·thee (fhefaid) 
" My happier ,pow'rs difplay, 

" Or with my lafting Row~r fupport 
,, The inf ea of a day ? 

IX. 

'' Sure Nature form'd ,you butfo fport, 
" Continual to deftroy; 

,, Nor evermean·t your race to know 
., One pure, fubftantial joy/' 

x. 
u Not fo,'' thewifer]nfetl cry'd, 

u My high defcent I claim 
•, From PHoEBus' {elf-you cannot more, 

" Nor wifh a higher name. 

XI. 

,, What if to me a fhorter date 
" By Natures' law is giv'n ; 

u Each moment that I live, t' enjo;, 
u Is all I a!k of Heav'n. 

~· Beneath 
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XII. 

" Under the Mufhroom's f pacious fhade, 
'' Or in the moffy bow'r, 

0 Or ftill at noon as now reclin'd, 
" Beneath fome fragrantilaw'r, 

'XIII. 

'' Know that as much of life I trace 
" In -Jne 'revolving fo'n ; 

'' As yonder herds, whofe de!Hn'd courfe 
'' Full many aa •age has run, 

XIV. 

" For equal are great Nature's gifts, 
" And but an idle cream ; 

'' The boafi: of TJ ME, which glides away ,. 
" Swift as the palling fiream. 

xv. 
u Well to etnplby the prefent hour, 

" Sweet plant, be ever thine; 
" L1 FE 's litt1e day, rwhtn once eltlps' J~ 

" Sb~llfe,m asjbart as MINE." 

FABLE 
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FABLE XXIX. 

The J U D G E M EN T of the , 

FLOWERS. 

I, 

F AR from the bufy haunts of men, 
Far f~om the glaring eye of day ; 

Still Fancy paints, with Nature's pen, 
Such tints as never can decay.-

II. 

Near AvoN's banks, a cultur'd fpo·t, 
With many a tuft of flow'rs adorn'd, 

Was once an aged fhepherd's lot, 

Who fcenes of greater fplendour fcorn'd. 

HI. 
Three beauteous daughters blefs'd his bed, 

Who made the little plat their care ; 
And ev'ry fweet by FLOR A fpread 

Attentive ftill, they planted there. 
Once 
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· •IV. 
Once, when ftill·ev'ning veil'd the £ky, 

'rhe fire walk'd forth,and fought the bow'r; 
And bade· the lovely maids draw nigh, 

And each felea. forne favour'd flow'r. 

v. 
The nrft, with radiant fplendor charm'd, 

A variegated Tulip chafe : 
The next, with love of beauty warm'd, 

Preferr'd the fweetly~b!u1hing Rofe. 

The third, who rnark'd,with depth of thought, 
How thofe bright Flow'rs mu.ft droop away, 

A n Ev'ning Primrofe only _brought, 
\Vhich opens with the clofing day. 

VII. 

The fage a while in filence view'd 
The various choice of flow'rs difplay'd ; 

A nd then (with wifdom's gift endu'd) 
Addrefs'd each beauteo.us lift'ning maid ! 

G "Who 
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vur. 
" Who chofe the Tu.lip's f piendid dye-., 
- " Shall own, too late, when th.at decays., 
'\ That vainly prou<l., not g.reatly wife~ 

«1 She only caitght a Jhort liv'.d bJaz.e .. 

IX. 

,.. The Rofe, thoogh beauteous leaves .and fweei 

" Its glorious ~ernal pTid:e adorn : 
,r Let her who chofe beware to meet 

•
1 The biting iharpnefs of its thorn. 

x. 
•• Bot foe, who to fair day-light's train 

" The Ev'ning flow'r more juft preferr'd ; 

'' Chofe real worth, nor ch-ofe in vain 

" The one g,eat object of regard. 

XI. 

•• Ambitious thou ! the Tulip race 
·~ Make not, in life's 1h-Ort courfe, thy .care : 

.. Caught with fweet pleafure's ro_fy grace, 

~. Do 1/;()u its fhai:.ier thoxus btWAie. 
'' Tb():, 
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XII. 

" Tbou prudent fiill to Virtue's Jore, 
'' Attend, and mark her counfels fage ! 

u She like rhy .flow'r has fweets in ftore, 
" To foothe the ev'ning of thine age_>-t 

XIII. 

He ceas'd-attend the moral firain, 
The friendly Mufe enlighten'd pours; 

Nor let her pencil trace in vain 
The fimple Judgmt?nt of the .ilow'ra; 

Thi 
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B 0 u Q_ u E T ' 
0 R, A 

p 0 s 'Y 

. ' . 0 F ,., I I 

WILD FLO \VER S., 

The v . I O L E T. 

·-

SWEET tenant o(the peaceful dell, 
Thou brighteft flow'r in Flora's wreat11; 

~uch fragrance yields thy little cell, 

As • Arno's fmiling vallies breath. 

'Soon as the Swallow feeks our fky, 
Daft thou, reclus'd, by mo!fy fprings., 

Invite the roving .B'utterfly, 

To bathe in dew his filver wings. 

• The Valleys bordering on the river Arno in 

ltaly, are remarkable for their ftow'ry produaiom . 

G 3 Seq,~efier'J 
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Seque1ter'd fwe-et ! whilft Summer reigns, 
-From empty ·noife and hulinefs free. 1 

I love to haunt the checquer'd plains, 
'\Yith fober Solitude, and Thee. 

Whilft others feek the downy bed, 
I oft' at noon by tb,ce recline, 

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

Come from that feat, thou vernal boon, 
WeJl plea·s'd I'll bear thee thro' the gtave• 

.. (Where birds are fweetly wrapt in tune) 
.. To irace the brea.ft of her I love. 

THE 
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The HAWTHORN BLOOMo 

PROLIFIC Nature now beholci:> 

Grown lavifu of her f weets ; 

~he 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. 

0 ! come my Ph~b~ let us hafte, 

To yon' gay vale below; 

The pleafure there my love {hall tafte, 

Which cities can't beftow : · 

ru fingle out the broadeft tree, 

And underneath its gloom; 

I'll fing the neweft fongs to thee, 

.'\midil the Hawthorn Bloom. 

I'll fing of all our pleafures paft; 

Our infant hopes and fears ; 

And thou lhalt wifh the theme to laft, 

Till grey-ey'd eve appears. 

Juft where that wanton Butterfly, 

Expands his golden plume, 

We' 11 fit ( for fore no harm is nigh) 

And breathe the Hawthorn Bloom. 

G 4 Then I 
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Then ! hafte my love, for ah! too foon 
Old Winter will be here ; 

To rob us of the T4roftle's tune, 
And ev'ry fcene that's dear; 

0 ! hafte and make a f wain fincere, 
Acquainted with his doom; 

For that's the moft I wiili to hear, 
Beneath the Hawthorn Bloom. 

TH'! 
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The P R I M R O S E. 

PALE trifle of ~he milder g1ade, 
A fav'rite with my gentle maid; 

'Tis you foretel the rifing Spring, 

And war.n the forward Thrufh to fing. 

Short, very fhort, is Winter's reign, 

Sweet flow'r, when you return again. 

Fair harbing~r of mirth, with you 
The concerts of the groves renew ; 

Tis you inf pire the ~efider Dove, 
And bid the Black-bird woe his love. 

Short, &c. 

At thy approach, the Woodcock flies, 
To frozen Lapland's darker ikies ; 

While • Progne comes to rear her cell, 
And greet her fifter Philomel. 
Short, &c .. 

·• The Daughter of Pandion, King of Athens, 
~as turned into a Swallow, according to the Fable. 

· See Ovid. 

G 5 At 
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. . 
At thy approach, to wekome May, 

The fuepherd makes hi-s liv'ry gay; 
,His pipe tl1at long had ufelefs lain, 

Now wakes to fpor~s the drowfy plahd 

Short,:&c. 

When tho.u appea,r'ft-ah ! wond";ous plan., 1 
As when creation firft begah ; 

Kind natore opens to am light., 

A fund of pr91it and ~Jig.ht. 

-Short,~. 

T ·HE 
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The F U R ~ E B L O 9. M. 

I F you wouUI dt~I d-elight immenfe 
To ev•ry foftei'; finer fettfet · '. · · 

-~traight ft<>ht the dully city ll.t, 
And breathe beneath a dearer 1ky, 

·The f weets the blooming Furzes yield, 
On Andted's .ancient, famous weald. 

Where, whilfl: I -drink the balmy bree2e, 
.Pluck'd from the banks of ru!hy * Teife; _ 

I 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 -heft, 
In Furzy brake to build her neft ; 

Where while fue broods, her gentle mate 

(Ah ! what.a tranquil happy ftate) 

Warbling will fit the live-long day, 
Whilft all hill tare's to make her gay. 

A ltivulet near the Weald Qf Kent. 

G 6 Oto 
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p come my love and ·m,ake me bleft, 
While yet the Furze Bloom fuiefds the neft. ' 

And like the Linnet all the day, 
I'll fmg to you. my blitheft lay ; 

O hafte, while all is mirth around, 
' ' 

And hills and vales with blifs abound. 

T ·HE 
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The * W I L D R O S E. , 

W HERE in the vale the:Hawthorn blows, 
I pl-uck~d this faintly blu_!hi,ng_ .R_ofe ; 

I wove it careful with t~e rdr, 
And fixt the p,c{r, C?-11 ~y: breaft ; · 

Then, to employ the leifore hour, • 
. ,) 

I thus addrefs'd· the hedge-blown flow'r. 
\ 

Hail ! thou who once waft dignify'd, 
More than all other fl.ow'rs beiide, 

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. 

Such 
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$uth i~ our fickle ftare on earth. .. 
W,e fcorn what once we thought o( wotth ; 

Ev'n hittr, · th_e friend ~ thought tnoft trup; 
Is flighted oft~ for orte- that"s new; 

"fo-<:onquer thisr tho' ~affiiffs ftriYo; · 
Qilr dif poiitmnd ilill funive-. 

THI-

\ 



I N regal pomp by fountiin's brim., 
(No bloom ·bed1ghted halffo trim)' 

This Daffodil, at earlieft day, 
I broke in twain and bore away; 

,And as I trat:'d the verdant plain, 
I carroll'd -thus the Doric il:rain. 

0 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 recla~ by woodfaad fide, 
Bud, bloom, and wither, undefcry'd; 

So in the humble vale of life, 
Unknown to riot, foe to ftrife ; 

The fober ruftic fpends his day, 
And nn4s a gradual, calm decay. 

May 
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May Ph~be, now in virgin bl.oom, 
i I I ! 

Efcape till age the common doom, 
Unruffled by the cares of life, 

0 may fhe live a charming wife; 
As halefome and as bloomrfog fiill 9 

As is thJs golden Daffodil. . . 

t . 

r . 

<' 

W ILD .. 
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W I L D -T H Y M E. 

O N-yonder hill wh'ere kine appear, ' 
'And fmall birds fing their loves :fincere; ; 

I cull'd this blooming fprig of Thyme~ 
And thu.s .I faag in ruftic rhyme; 

I 

Great Nature's wond'rous art we fee, 
Thou pretty flow'r, portray'd in t~~e; .. 
Thy purple dye, thy fragrant fm ell, 

Sure no f weet bloffom qn ex~eI; . · 
0 ! how my flocks of Romney breed, 

Delight at morn., on thee to· feed; 'i 

I've feen them, when a downy' gale, 
Has borne thy balm from Horfted vale, 

Regardlefs of the noon-tide fun, 
Break thro' the Hawthorn hedge and run,'. 

(When I'd not choofe to interpofo) 
To revel where the Wild, Thyme blowSa 

A ttracled by the ch earing fcent, 
Oft' up the laity ~ills of Kent, ' 

H ave I, and ·Phcebe', blithly ftray'd; 
Where, in forne cool and quiet 'fuade., 

Whilft buf y Neptune roll'd along, 
We've liften'd tQ the Rced-bird'sfong ; . 

Or told our loves, and nothing fear'd, 
Until the lamp of-night appear'd. 

THE 
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The H A R E • B E L L; 

T H IS verdant il:em of azure bells, 
Which boails no culture, yet excels 

(When firft ~is water'd by the iliow'r) 
Full many a fav'rite garden fiow'r; 

A balfam we from this derive, 
That's yearly treafur'd in the hive. 

By Birchen Shaw, or clover meed, 
W~ere fhepherd lads their cattle feed ; 

I often rove at rifing ,day, 
To cull the Hare-bell frefu and gay ; 

An~ tire~ exn-hing, I repair,. 
To weave it-iin my charmer's hair. 

Bow {\N;et.at ft1m1y Roon to rove, 
Around the margin of the grove ; 

Juft whe the Bare-bell., fre{h in bloom, 
Spreads far and wide its rich perfume : 

Alluring wand'ring bees to fip, 
Rich hODi!y from its juicy lip. 

There, whilft thcfe flow'rs their fweets diffufc, 
I often court the rural mufe ; , , :, 

For theie intndion can't annoy, 
There the fweet maid is f eldom coy ; 

But with .her dimpled vifage gay, 
Grants all my fuit, and fires my lay 

F I N I S. 
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