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PR EEAGCEH

@» HEN I furvey the divine

fimplicity and blooming attrations,

that are difplayed amongft the varie-

A-e“ tribes of the ve €gce etab Cnatlon,

I ceafe to wonder, that 0266’6715 fore-

go, for a while, the compliments of " a
mation, ov withdraw from the gliﬁer of
a4 COURT, to be attended with the more

QUIPAGE of a BED of

FLOWERS; where nothing feems
wanting but t

1e' power of fbeech; to

1
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- make them become the moft pleafing
Monitors.

How far the Author of the follova-
ing Fables, written for the amufement
of an exalted Perfonage, may have
fucceeded, in defcriptive fancy, as a
poet : it is hoped, that, the moral and
refined admonitions which may be
found to breathe, from the fragrant
bofom of a filver-robed Lily, or a
blooming Jonquil, will throw a veil
over any poetical inaccuracies; Jor
who can paint like Nature 2

As to the novelty of the plan, I
cannot but hold myfelf, in a great

meafure,
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meafure, indebted to an ingenious
Lady *, well known in the literary
world. And can only fay, that I
have found both health and recrea-
tion in the completion of it; by
fharing fome of the fweeteft hours of
contemplation, among the lovely fub-
je&s of the following pages.

THE AUTHOR,

% The author of The Vizirs: or Enchanted Laby.
rinth ; an Oriental Tale, g Vols.-—~Wherein fhe de-
{cribes with great tafte and fancy, the different paf-
fions that are fubje& to milguide the warm and ex=
panded imagination, of Youth by the Flowers they
make choice of in the Labyrinth,
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ZEPHYRUS #ND (BELORA.

I.

Q; S late I wander’d o’er the flow’ry plain,
Where Cambrian Cluyd pours his filver tide,

Amidft the pleafures of fair Plenty’s reign,
And blufhing flow’rs and fruits on ev’ry fide:

1L
Soft figh’d the weft winds, murm’ring o’er the dale,
Whofe ev’ry charm rofe frefher from the breeze ;
The lofty hills more boldly kifs’d the gale,
Which {kimm’d their tops, and fhook the wavy trees.
B2 The
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!._ 1

T, %
The fun defcendmg, fhot his golden beams
Afkance, with many a cloud his ev’ ning throne

Adorn’d ; while mountains, woods, and lucent ﬁreams,
Wlth the laft blufhes of his radiance fhone.

IV,

Far ﬁretchmg hence, Cambria’s rough heights I vxew,
Where leerty long fince forlorn retir’d,

. Left fairer.climes, and fkies of brighter hue,
And, but at laft, triumphantly expird:

: Vi,
And wide around me wound the fertile vale 2,

Fit theme and fubject of the poet’s fong ;
Whofe num’rous beauties load the pflﬁinc gale,

Whofe breath repeats thiem, 45 it glides along.

VI
Bright Pheebus funk, dim twilight now fucceeds,
Stll gleaming dubious with uncertain ray,
While tremblingly among the vocal reeds
The ev’ning breezes ftill more faintly play.

- 2 The Vale of Cluyd. it
mid



ZEPHYRUS AND FLORA.

VIL.
Amid this beauteous, foft, and ﬂow 'y fcene,
On a high bank, all liftlefs, . I reclm d;
Whofe fhelving fides were crown’d with lively. oreen,
By tufted trecs and bmd 11nd ﬁow rs confin’d.

ygu.

Here, while the landfcape faded on my fight, . -
Wild Fancy’s eye ftill brighter. feenes fupply’d ;
Tiview’d not the laft track of parting light,
Nor muL’d the fanmn'r bxtezes s t‘ y dy’d.

s
14l

At length, Imagination, roving maid, s
Though gentle fleep had fetter’d all my pow rs
In golden chains, my bufy foul convey’d
To other landfcapes and immortal bow’ rs.

Methought I ftood amidit a garden fair,
Whofe bounds no fight of mortal eye could trace,
Situate mid-way, betwixt earth, feas, and air,
Unmark’d by Time, uncircumicrib’d by SPacc.

B3

Not
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X IC

Not half fo fweet was that delightfome dale,
Which to my waking view appear’d fo bright;

For here did never-ceafing funs prevail, 4
With mildeft fiveetnefs temp’ring heav’nly light,

XII1.

Spring breath’d eternal glories o’er the land :

And gentleft winds, o'er fragrant lawns that blow,
Nurs'd beauteous buds unfet by mortal hand,

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

X111,
Serene the heav'ns, fave where a cloudy fhrine,
Big with ceeleftial plenty, fail'd on high,
Show’r’'d Spring’s own rofes from her feat divine,
And drew 3 purple radiance o’er the tky.

X1V,

Meanwhile, foft mufic echoing from each grove,
Tun’d to enchanting notes moft foft and clear,

That breath’d the foul of harmony and love,
Thrill'd the rapt breaft, and chdrm’d the lift'ning ear,

Angd
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XV.- 7
And @1l the while, with voices loud and fweet,
The warbling birds in dulcet concert join’d, -

The waters murm’ring {low with cadence meet,
s« Low anfwer'd by the gently whifp’ring wind.’ ?

=

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

XVIL

Yet fill methought a certain want appear’d,
Of fome to own this fpot, fo heav’nly fair,

Flfe were each charming flow’ret vainly rear’d
« To bloom unnotic’d to the defert air:”

XVIIIL.

Elfe, were in vain thefe foft melodious ftrains,
Which the whole foul of harmony infpir’d,
Pourd to the wild woods and the lonely plains,

Though worthieft ftill by all to be admir’d.
B4 Such
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{ XIX,
Such were creation’s firft imperfe&t hours,
When the gay heav’ns in edrly beauty fhone,
And earth, bedeck’d with beafts, birds, plants, and flow’s,
Spread all her bofom to the genial fun ;

XXQ 4
- Unfinifh’d fill the mighty work appear’d,
Till Man, the lord of all, was bid to rife}

With open brow his face divine who rear’d,
Asnd fought with uptight look his native fliegs

xXT,

Thus as T paus'd, ftill louder fvell'd the notes,
From ev’ry bufh, and brake, and echoing hill;
While choirs” ceeleftial feem’d to tune their throats,
And with glad voice the chearful chorus fill,

XXII,

Then, by fome magic pow’r fwift fnatch’d away,
Ev'n to the midit of that delightful land,
I view’d at ouce all clad in bright array,

Aithoufand Genii of the gardens ftand,
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p XXIII,
“But far above all thefe a feat was plac’d,
Drefe’d with each flow’r that ev’ry {feafon knows,
Whofé‘vary’d_ tints, in gem-like order, grac’d
The rural theatre which gradual rofe.

XXEV. |
For lo! the Genius of each blooming flow’r
Brought his own fav’rite with peculiar care,

o deck the ‘arch of this ‘inchanted bow’r,
And, bowing at-the throne, he plac’d it there,

XXV.
A fight more beauteous nc’er did eye behold,
Thah thefe bright tribes that glitter’d on the day 3
And, rich'in purple dyes and flaming gold.
Did their bright’ bofoms to the fun difplays

XXVI..

Such was the throne ;—but oh ! what pen can trace
The heav’nly beauties of the matchlefs Two, -

Who, glowing with each bright ceeleflial grace,
Sat there aloft, confpicuous to the view!

B The
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XXVIL

The firft, a youth of fiveet and gentle mien,
With many a wreath and knotted garland crown’d ;
Whofe beauteous vifage glow’d with charms ferene,

And on whofe fhoulders purple wings were bound :

XXVIIL

Thefe when he fpreads, reviving Nature pours
Her copious treafures of immortal bloom ;

Whilft through vaft 1ealms he featters vernal ftores,
And from his downy pmlons fhakes perfume,

XXIX. _
His name was ZeruYRus ; and next him fat
- The beauteous goddefs of the bloommg; year,
The conftant partner of his rural flate,
To heav’n and earth, to gods and mortals dear;

XXX.

Frora, bright pow’r, who fheds a thoufand fweets
O’er thoufand lands, what time her gifts appear,
What time her confort with his kiffes greets
Her coral lips, and wakes the rifing year.

Hey



ZEPHYRUS AND FLORA. 13

XXXI. -

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 breaft.

XXXII.

Befide the throne, rang’d in fair order, ftood
The various Seafons of the rolling year;

By all their train of months, weeks, dayé, purfu’d :
And all their various fymbols flourifh’d here.

XXXIIL

Firft came the SPRING, led by the rofy Hours,
With all the Loves and Graces in her train 3

Deck’d with her wreath of never-fading flow’rs,
Diffufing odours o’er the fmiling plain.

XXXIV.

Next Sunaer came ; his cheeks with ardour fir'd,
With his own blufhing fruits and harvefts crown'd ;
Before whofe face the infant Spring retird,

And with her rofes ftrew’d the ruflet ground.

B6 Stain’d
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XXXV.
Stain’d with the grape’s pre(s’d juice, with fleadier pace,
Still looking backward on preceding time,
Ripe AuTumn next fucceeded in his place;
Scatt’ring rich fruits, the growth of evry clime.

XXXVI.

Taft WiNTER comes, with heavy ftep and flow,
A hoary captive bound in icy chains ;

With haggard eyes, and mantle di pp’d in fnow,
Who £ill of cold in Spring’s own realms complains.

XXXVIL

Not one of thefe, but from their various flore
Some offring meet to lovely Flora pay ;

Not one of thefe, but with that offring more,
And her foft reign moft willingly obey,

XXXVIIL

Ev’n Winrer’s felf, with look averted, throws,
His thin-firewn flow’rets on the goddefs’ fhrine ;
Ev’n his cold bofom for a moment glows,

When he beholds her radiant form divine,
But
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I

XXHIX:. ; B0

But now the Genii of each plant and flow’r;

Rang’d in fair order, wait her high commands3

And each, approaching her delicious bow’s,
In expeltation of her verdi&t ftands.

XL..

For many of the gardcn’s painted race;:

And fome that with their colours deck the field,

Rivals in wealth, in beauty, and in grace,

Had wag’d high wars, unknowing how te-yield, .
XLI.

All claim’d preferment, and each one could boaft -
~ 'Of fome bright beauty or perfection dear,
“Which thould induce mankind to prize her moft;
And to preferment make her title clear,

XLIL

And fome, of empty fhew 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 birthwight others would bereave.

13:

The
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XLIIL

The Crown Imperial, and the fpurious Flow’s
Which boafts' of royal arms and royal mien 2 ;

The warlike Plant that claims immortal pow’r®,

_And that gay lady calld the Meadow’s Queen.

XLIV.
All thefe, and more, that fcorn’d a fubject flate,
Rofe to the claim of high imperial {way :
Forgetting—to be good was to be great—.-
They rofe to rule, unpra&is'd to. obey,

XLV.
Others again for deanty’s meed. contend,

Chief amidt whom appear’d the Tulip race ;
A painted tribe,. born only to contend

For praife, where o/ is giv’n external grace. .

XLV
Alcza proud ©; and lovely Venus’ joy,
That does from adverfe winds its title claim¢;
The once conceited, felf-aﬂmiring Boy e,
Whofe love prepoft’rous gave a flow’r a name,

aIris, or Fleur de lis. » Larkfpur. < The Hollyhock,

d. Anemone, or Wind Flower. ¢ Narciffus,

The
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XLVIL

The proud Carnation dippd in brighteft dyes,
“ Who ftill with thirft of praife and glory burns;
TWith her whofe mirrour cheats' deluded eyes x
And fhe that il to her lov’d Pheebus turns®
XLV

Thefe, with their nunr’rous chiefs of diff rent hues;
The painted Cock’s Comb, and his lofty train,
" Their beauties vaunting, to the reft vefufe.
To fhare the glories of their gaudy reign.—

XLEX |

The judges fat, each fep’rate claim was heard,
While fome. for rule, and fome for prazfes, {fought ;
And fome had been difgrac’d, and fome preferr’d,

Asin the goddefs’ mind their various pleadings wrought
L.
But her lov’d confort, gently whifp’ring, faid:
« What means my Queen, on thefe to caft her fight,
Who have but pride or luft of fivay difplay’d,

Nor brought their real worth or virtues to the light 00

3 Bell Flower, Corn Violet, or Venus’s Looking Glafs. -
» Clytie, or the Sun Flower,
; Fo®
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7 7LI.">> .
How many abfent now,. more. fair than thefe,,
With greater fragrance in lone valleys. blow ?
Or, if the. varden s flow’ry tribe more pleafe,
Where do the Rofe and lovely V1 et glow ?

Ji; D
The Lily where, and all that num’ rous hott,
~ Who. claim ‘true praifé to. innate virtue dues;
-Or do they merit leaft who loudept boaft,
And with falfe glare impofe upon the view? -

LUL:. .
For fure, of -all who feel my genial gale,
Or to the fun their fragrant breafts unfold,’
The beft and fiveetelt. that on earth prevail,
Yet do I not in this fair court behold.”

. g
He faid; and Frora, rifing from her th rone,
Bade prefent fearch for ev’ry one be made:
Who, though their off’ rings on her altar fhone,
Their modeft hafte had from the coust comey d.

St'alt
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LV.;

 Strait they return’d ._The lovely blufhing Rofe,

. The Lily ever chafte and ever fair,

The Villet fiveet' with purple’ tints that glows,
And Myrtle green, that feents the ‘ambient aits

LVI.
With many more, grateful to fight and fmell,
By bounteous heav’n with matchlefs charms enduw’d 3

Mhat in the fragrant meads or gardens dwell,
O which wild waftes from human eyes {ecludes

LVIL
Thefc by their Genii now in modeft guife,
Excus’d from pleading ‘mid{t the mingled throngy

Claim’d but the tribute all allow’d their prize,
Nor fought their own juft praifes to prolongs

LVIIL

Yet, thefe once feen, abafh’d their rivals ftand;
And would have fled; but Frora this deny’d ;
Who, rifing graceful, with ber out-ftretch’d hand,

Thus briefly to th’ aflembled pow’rs apply’d
‘ ¢« Genid.
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{ A

- Genii of gardens, meads, and fylvan fcenes,.
Attendant ftill in FLor A’ vernal train,

Say what. this ardent, fond contention means,
Why ftrive you thus for pow’r, and firive in vain ?*

LX..

Are you not all beneath our feeptre bleft ;-

Say, do not all confefs our gentle fway?
Then feek not one to triumph o’er the reft,
But each in peaceful order ftll obey,

LXI,
So all the glories of my reign fhall fhare, .
So 4/ be-fHll in poets fongs renown’d,
So fhall my Zeepuvr flill with. gentleft air,
Wave o’er your beds, with bloom eternal crown’d,

LXII.
And you, who not for pow’r, but beauty’s charms,
For gaudy tints, ftill fiercely would contend ;

What envious fire {uch gentle bofems warms ?
And where, alas! ‘muft the mad conteft end?

Each
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LXIII.
- Each has her charms, and each peculiar worth,
To all in various portions duly giv’n, \

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

LXIV.

~ Each has her charms :—Dbut view the blufhing Rofe;

Behold the' beauties of the Lily fair;
Few boaft of equal excellence to thofe,
Yet with their modeft merit none compare,.

LXV.

Thefe, therefore, we prefer; and though no Queen-

Befides Ourfelves we will to hold the reign; -
Yet, for their true defert confpicuous feen,
We rank them foremoft on the flow’ry plain,.

: LXVIL
Hear, and obey ; and.if aught elfe- abide,

To raife difpute among your orders bright;
~ Still by true merit let the caufe be try’d,

And fpecious fhew yield to more folid right,”

g

She
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LXVII..

She fpoke ;=—the Seafons, and the winged Hours,
Confirm’d her voice; then breath’d a rich perfume,

Which Zeruyr featter’d wide o’er all the flow’rs,
And deck’d their leaves with more than mortal blooms

_ LXVHL
Then, his lov’d confort ftraining in his arins,.
With gentleft touch falutes her fivelling breaft ;-
Who ftrait fhone forth in more refulgent charms,.
As Juno when by vernal Jove carefs'd,.

LXTXS.
And fudden joining in a mazy dance,
The airy' phantoms of the feene appear’d
Some to the fprightly timbrel did advance, -
While fome their clear harmonious ‘voices rear'ds.

EXX. |
But One amd®& the reft, 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:-
“ And
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LXXI. :
e And feeft thou not (faid he) thefe vary'd flow’ss,
Contending ftill for beauty or, for fway ?
“‘Such are the contefts which employ man’s: hours,
In life’s fhort, bufy, tranfitory day. :

#7004 B
For what is gaudy beauty’s fhort-liv’d bloom,
The pomp of pow’r, of riches, or of pride;
Soon bury’d in the undiftinguifh’d tomb,
Which .all their boafted pomp at once muft hide ?

LXXHI.

VirTvE alone futvives, immortal maid!
Her truly amaranthine flow’r fhall blow,
When all the reft are wrapt in dufky fhade,
And laid in datk and dufty ruins lows.

LXXIV.
Hear, and attend l-—improve the moral {train,
So may’ft thou fail fafe through life’s dang’rous fea
So from thefe fcenes thou wifdom may’ft attain,

And Frora prove MiNerva’s felf to thee”
He

&
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; LXXYV.
He ceas’d; and well I mark’d the prudent lore,
And much revolv’d his faying in my mind ;
Bent all the myftic moral to explore,
By this romantic, fplendid fcene defign’d,

LXXVI.
B’ut, the full concert fwelling on my ear,
The bands of Sleep diffolv’d, away he flies ;
At once the train of phantoms difappear,
And on my waking fight the vifion dies. -

LXXVII.
No longer now near Frora’s bow’r I ftood,
But view’d with op’ning eyes the rifing day;
Then down the Valley fair my path purfu’d,
And homeward took my folitary way.

FABLES
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FARLEL ©
The HOLLYHOCK and the LILY of the VALE,

. L
> W AS early morn, Sol’s radiant beams .
: Illum’d the landfcape roundi-' . 1 -
The dew-drops glitter'd on the day, .. .. -

And gem-like deck’d the ground. . |,

§ 3 S

Within the garden’s cultur’d walks
A Hollyhock there grew ;
And there the Lily of the Vale
Kept humble diftarice due,
C

Elate
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111, .,

Elate with pride, the gaudy flow’r
Expands its fwelling ‘breaft
And, joying in the vernal fcene,

. Fhe Livy thus;iddrefé’c'l:ﬁ

IV,

¢« What doft thou here, mean paltry thing,
“ Go blow in yonder field;
¢ Nor thus difgrace fair FLorA’s tribes,
. FThat heav'nly -beauties yields

V.
< ‘Go, +with thy ‘faint and fickly hue;
“¢ Some cheatlefs vale adorn;

¢ But here intrude net’on our reighy
¢ Nor drink the dew of morn.

VI.
« Whilt I svith heighter’d colours glotv,
« Tn Summer’s livry gay; |
« Tmbibe the fofteft tints of light,
“ And glitter on the day. .
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_ 514
¢ Me yondet golaen fun fhall warny, -
¢ At morn and. noon-tide hour ;
“ And me his evning beams attend,
¢ Like his own fav'rite flow’r.

VIIL.
“ Nor yonder Rofey not Bacchus’ Plast, -
“ Which twining near me grows,
“ Can boaft more excellence than me,
“ Or brighter dyes difclofe.

IX,
* Hence thou! nor this. fair fpot profane,
“ Where fairer flaw’rets blow ;

“ Return again to fhades obfeure,
* And there neglected grow.”

X
The Lty heayd; - with' decent grace,
That {corn’d the boafter’s pridc,

Then from her lone, unenvy 'd bed
She thus in brief reply’d;
‘ Cz & From
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XL -
¢ From vaunting loud what, fame 1s gnnd
« To raife the bo'\ﬁel s name, W3
4¢ Or might not }ondcr bluﬂnng Rofc
¢ Exert a fairer claunP

s B ¢ i g
v g) oiad VEL OWO eL il

X7

¢ And many ~a\'ﬁow? ¢ that vound ‘thee  blows, ¢

¢« In the bright garb of Spring; © i
4 Qr, rich in clegant ‘perfurmes,”

<« That {cent the Zephyr's wing. (b «idyid

XIH:
& The vine, with ‘purple '.élqi’t-e‘rs-'(ieck’d, Fuods
¢ Shall foon rich fweets beftow;
"« Whilft thou, a barren flow’r at beft,
¢« Art only made for fhows

XIVa:
4 For Mg ;—what Nature form’d, T amj;
¢ I envy not thy pride;
« Nor feck to raife a greater boafl,
“ By Providence deny’d, ,

/{ 3

“ th
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x4,
¢ Yet in feme darle and dang’rous,hour, .
-« When tempefts rude affails , ng s
s« Ev'n thou may’tt wifh the humbler. xﬁate

¢ Of Liry orF THE Va‘x,;_,‘.' Wk g “..Afrl
XVI.

Safe from her humble fpot the faid, L AL det

And viewd the changing iky Sl T “ e

From op’ning clouds the tnundels ble'hk
The livid lightnings ﬂyi“..'

3.\ 210

Full on the garden’s lofty wall,
The flow’rs. exalted place,
The fires athereal fwviftly fall,

And. rend its folid- bafe.

- XVIIL
And now: the boafter’s truft and prids:
Affur'd her overthrow: ;-
Her gloties buried in the duft,

By one dcﬁru&ne blow.
R : C 3

SET S0 7TJdik 4 &

I
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XIX.

The LiLy view’d the ruin’d flow’s,
And ftrait this Moral drew ;

Beauty and Pride dre idly dain,
But Praife is Merid's dues

XX .
Daughters~of Albion, timely ..wf?,

Attend the moral tale;
And imitate wvith prua’mt carc

Tue Liry oF THE VaLE.

FABLE
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The AL OE in Brossoas

%o
¢ F RO M warmer chmates early bomr,,>
“ « Where beams the god of Iwht,'

¢« How gaily blooms yon lofty plant,
¢ In native colours bright!

¢« The root, the plant, the leaf, the flow’s r,, ‘
¢ Alike our wonder raife ;* 39

¢« And all confefs the fragrant ftock,.. =« fni’ ™
¢«.Renown’d in ancient days.

111,
« .Some. fay, but one revolving dge:
« Beholds thy beauties fpread ;
«.And rear aloft tp genial funs .
¢Jts highly blooming head.
G4, “Bue:



‘.32
IV.
$¢ But thou, like Merit, kindly nurs’d,
¢ An early fpring wilt know;

« While, check’d by rigid, fro-\.vning fkies,

«. Thy gems forg«_:t to glow.

V.
¢ Emblem of Genius rarely known,
« And ftill more rarely giv’n;
“ To reap the good itfelf imparts,
‘¢ And fharé the gifts of Heav'n.

VI

“ Say, glorious franger, rear'd erewhile

“ In diftant, funny lands;
¢ Can either India more . beftow,
¢ Than Albion’s"ifle commands?

1.

“ In weftern and in fouthern climes

“ Too long haft thou been plac’d ;
¢ And India’s fands, and Afric’s wilds,

“ 'Thy beautcous prefence grac’d.

FABLES OF FLOWERERS.

¢ Deign
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s And Afric vaunt t\he,«:prqu% fandssiy snwsd slod T

‘ That.glitter.on heryeqalts vi'va drot dug Laa »
% hul 2 a P
Cg " Not:

=]
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| | VIHEA
% Deign - thén, O %‘w’r”féig’ﬁ“ﬁlant, t}& bﬂﬁh, 0¥
¢ On this our land be&o)w, g &9t 30 dnko ledT- ¥
s And give thy flow’rs in'all their grace® « ~ &5t
« And luftre here to blowiiiuniiad wal il #
UK
The Guardian S)‘Iph tlnt xﬁtch"d the How’ S ):3? 4
Confefs'd before’ me ﬁooa e : ‘ ;.,,... #
And fhook his brxght 'md funny 10cks, et ot .:
And thus my fuit’ wnhﬁood T AT
VX :
gxiaobd X 9% ond - 2n0ls Ny wall-®
. Ceafe, -ceafe, he cry’d, ﬁu,t; boons tg, afltn. 11 po»
“ As fearce deferve,asngmigs .o¢ sladw & afls 3 1o
. While Albion, favourd from hoves at euivuiq ol ™
¢ Can greater bleffings claim, .
xRIVE
“ Still, (], their. gemssandd fpicy, (tor€; o4y pot ye11 W
¢ Let either India beafksw ssornd Yo etwsd 4T »
"
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XIL. -
“ Not thefe, nor all the hidden svealth,
“ That earth or fea poflefs ;

ﬁ‘ Can match thofe richer gifts of heav’n,
¢ Which fair Britannia blefs.

X1IE,

% Peace, Frecdom, Wealth from fartheft fhores,
“ By golden commerce brought;

“ All thefe are bers, and ev’ry good,
“ By happict nations fought.

XVH. 4
% Nor bis alone; here Genius bﬁmms,.
“ A How'r excclling mine.
“Nor afks 2 whole revolving age,
“ In glosies to refine.

XVIIL.

% Here too the Fair, with beauty bright;
- Tbe. h¢arts of heroes warm
“ Thole haman blofoms genial blow,
“ Angd put forth evry chawm,
# Ceafe
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: XIX.
4 Ceafc- then, nor envy other. climes
“ Their beanties thinly firewn ;
% But learn awith decent pride fo. prizess
“-The bleffings of owr own?

& FA BL.B
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PP o Y A

The RO-SAVE"anc:l' theHORNET& .

%
EEP in alone fequefterd vale, = .
Where many’ a ftreamlet flowss - -

And nors’d by many"ggggentle‘galc,: g alicy »_'- ;-:j_._'

Soft bloom’d a damafk Rofe.. .

h § &
The Summer’s funs, the Zephyrs bland,
All own’d her Peerlefa queen;

'The honey’d Bce, Spring’s fiveetelt chzld B 2

Oft’ fought her breait ferene.

IIT,

» , » 3
Her beauties op’niag on the day,
With ev’ry grace were crown'd ;-

Imbib’d the golden folar beam,
And deck’d the defart ground,

3

Daughter
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BV
“Paughter of. Nature, {till fhe blaw'd, .
Where human. face ncer. lhone, ’

And fpread her blpﬂoms to the view
But of the Sun alone. 2

V..
Pride of the Eaft, a brighter glow,
Beyond our garden’s bloom,
Bade her with heighten’d beauty- blufk, .
And fcatter. rich perfume. -

Vi
Her rudely rufhing thtough the air -
An angry Horner ’fpy'd;
Vow'd to enjoy the heav’nly flow'r;
In all her. blooming . pride. .

VIL
Bald fon of heat, with rudeft hafte,
His courfe he firait-addrefs’d;

To.rifle all her charms in fpite,

And- riot on her breaft, it
He
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VHI, ©
He fearch’'d each leaf, each bloffom wounds.
With rude unhallow’d rage;

¥et nothing could his. {earch explbre,, -
Hxs paffion to. affuage.. :

gk |
The beauteous fow’r, tho{]_gh? wildly rent;
No fiweetnefs would. atford ;

&

But hurt by many a«."veng'eful‘ thorn,
His rathnefs he. deplor’d.

p.
At length, thus baffled and. decew d
Enrag’d, he filence broke;
And now of evry hope bexcft,
He thus infulting fpoke;

XI. ;
# Vain gaudy flow’r, they term thy b‘réa_ff :
¢ Engaging, bright, and fair; :

« Who feck thy bofom, ne’er fhall find _

« Or joy or fivectnels there,
: & The



4% FABLES,OF ELOWERS. -

XLy
% The Bee indeed; thy)fay’nite,s ftills) ;o0 [0
“ Says, Honey fprings from. thegstei,: <ty 1
*¢ Yet nought but trouble, «care, and BBiBs ialitson: dul
“ Hatt thou beftow’d on me. '

Q LG 8C ol

XIIL. .
“ Then boaft no_more. thy. beauteous foxm
« That fill' excics deﬁrc,

“ Since Zhorns alone thou can& bei’tow _
“ To quench a lover’s ﬁle. (e ;

XIV.:

P

Then thus the Rofe,r-—“ Imruder vile !
*“« Who thus would {t force employ, '

* Though arm’d with pow r, know ’ tis not th ne
“ To tafte fubftantial. joy.

LiJA .

ii

xY.
# "Fhe Bee, who ﬁps each fweet that ulows
¢ In lawn or: ﬂmdy bow 1,
s Taftes all the honey as he ﬁiés,:

¢ But never wounds the flow’r, A
« Whilit
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XV1,

« Whillt thou, both impious and unwife,
¢ Of all our tribes the fcorn '
s For ev'ry violated P PR S
< Shalt, always meet 4 diomigbeti b hge

L
(%]
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The SENSITIVE PLANT.

L

ARE plant, or flow’s, or nymph-like tree,.
With human fenfe endu’d ;-
Why doft thou. fhrink beneath the touch,,
And bear but to be wiew’d?

iL
Say does fome Hamadryad chufe
In that green ftem to live?
And to her highly favour’d fhrine
This ftrong fenfation give ?

III.
Well for thy fake their ancient oaks
The wood-nymphs. might forfake ;

And in thy purer bofom with
Their lov’d abodes to make,
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IV,
Yet why indignant from each hand
Alike " doft thou retire ?
Does ev’ry touch, 1ep1ete with 111
Alike thy hate mfpue’ '

V.

Too cautious nymph ! well mxght’ﬁ thou dexgrr -
To fome thy breaft wnfolds® 1 e "'

Sure thofe would wabip’ at the foarb S
Who &wve when they hbo?d

£31CC

VI.

Shrunk in herfelf, with modeft grace
The Plant thus: fair reply’d,
« Whate’er my fource, my, maiden:flate
““ But ill agree§ withyaptidedss dier odr o0 204
1t VIL
4 In purity alone I joy;
I « I feek no other fame,
¢ But that which 'from chafte WlThES gx‘OWs, ;
¢ And fuits a vxrgms name. : '

2 This flower is cncompaﬂ'ed thh thoms, and 1ts root is faxd to
have 2 poifonous quality, ot B

“N ymphs
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VIII | Thiia
¢ Nymphs of the wooda, th/e gmwes, and me'\ms,‘ :
“ Too oft have . found the fmmt

“ Of loofer fires, w}nch, once mdulgd
s« Will rankle in the heart.

-

R T R Ty
4¢ Me no rude touch fhall e’er pxoﬁmc,;»
¢¢ 'That guar@.gf once I leave, - Liyow siody
#.Of eviry virtue . well sk KRORL 44 saitwr vock AW
¢ Mankind would me bereave.
y: o

¥ Nor this alone, know, curiousiyouth,: ¢¢i
“ A thorny mail I townsg: Somot
¥ Foe to the rath usthinking!handoor o i 106
“ That violates my thronc.
il 7

s 22419011
t ~ Wesllas ALiN

7 R 51
« And e, within ths fporlel brssft
¢ Does deadly venom fpring.;v LR

¢ So_hc that ravifhes the fweets, FabELh
« M'ly ‘meet the mortal {hng ilsup ¢

crr P o 66 GO
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XL

« Go then, and range from flow’r to flow’r,
« Amidft the gaudy train:

<« But facred be my homely plant,
« To bright-haird Vefta’s reign.

X11I1.
< She ceadd; nor I the flow’r profan’ds

« To chaflity devote;
< But on the fand with ruftic pen,

« This facred moral wrote:

XIV.

The Nymph who flights firict virtue's guards
Shall quickly meet a Jnare;
And Pleafures, raisd on Virtue's bane,

Are fatal, as they're fairs

FABLE
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3 P

e LI‘ V~ :

The HAWTHORN and the PRIMROSE.

:"I;

EN EA TH za wild and rufhtic’ fhade;

Impervious to the views;,
In the fweet-fmiling month of May,

' A lovely Primrofe grew.
IL

The gentle child of eatly Spring
By bounteous Frora crown’d;
With vernal beauties born to deck

The unfrequented ground.

1L

The brighteft dye, the fiveeteft {cent,
Her yellow leaves could yield ;
Were fpent upon the empty air,
Nor €'er adorn’d the fields R

For
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: A
Yor round her grew a bufhy brake;
With many a thorn befet;

And many’ a Wweed obfcene' and foul
Deform’d the green retreat.
V.
But high above the reft advanc’d
A fpreading Hawthorn rofe ;
Whofe lengthen’d branches overhung 177
The feat of her repofe.

‘rIG
Her gem:like blofloms wide difp_lay,’d
The darkling dell '1dom,

With grateful fragrance kifs the w md ‘ ¢ -

And drink the dew. of mou} Ao

VIL

Her the lone Rofe in mournful guife
Full many a day had ey’d ; o

And thus at length one fummer’s eve
She all impatient cry’d.

e =

T w Ah

e ey
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VIII.
« Ah Thorn! the bane of all my hopes!
“ Ah Thorn! that wound’ft my peace!
¢ Still muft I view thy branches fpread,

F' ¢ And ftill my woes increafe :
: IX.

“ T who long fince had, happier far,
¢ Been by fome fair carefs'd;

¢ Had drunk the radiance of her eye,
“ And panted on her breaft ?

X.
* What have I done, O wretch! that ftill
“ This evil treatment meets ;
* Or haft thou aught in lieu to give
“ To thofe who lofe my fweets 2

XI.

She faid :=~the Hawthorn thus reply’d,
*‘. Fond pageant of an hour!
“ Art shon difpleas’d becaufe 7 bloom,

“ Though fheker'd by my pow'r? ‘
: 4 D “ And
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X111z

e And krow’ft thou not that but for e
¢ Thy boafted bloom were vain ;
¢ By grazing herds trod under foot,

€

4

€¢

o
<6

14

¢

* And leveld with the plain?

X1
Ther 1 prote@; myfelf am known
¢« Among the warlike race;
Whom Nature arms with prompt defence
s Of moft excelling grace.

X1V,
Nor idly I thefe weapons wear;
¢ Nor idle 15 my bloom ;
One arms me for myfelf and thee;
“ The other fheds perfume.

XV,

¢ And oft as this returning month
“ Adds vigour to the year;

¢ Crown'd with my gems in ruftic dance

¢ The nymphs and fwains appear:

¢ Me
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XVI.

Me the fleet hare, and tirh’rous fawn,
¢ Seek at their greateft need;

- They reft fecure beneath my fhade, -

¢ And on my bounty feed:

XVII.
But moft the plaintive Philomel,
¢ Sweet warbler of the grove,
Joys 'midft my branches to repofe;
¢ And fing her haplefs love:

XVIII.

Againit my thorns her bofom plac’d,
“ She ftrains her tuneful throat ;
And by my ufeful aid exalts

“ Each fweetly. trillfag note.

XIX,
Sacred to Froka, of her train
¢« Although no flow’r am I;

And born to flourith many a moon,
“ When thou fhalt fade and die.”
s

55

¢ Ceafe
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XX.
¢ Ceafe then, nor envy this my flate,
¢« Which muft #y own defend;

¢ The thorns I bear fhall fave thy flow’,
« And prove thy fureft friend.”

XXI.
8o fpake the HawTnory, juftly wife;
The Rose unanfw’ring heard:
I caught the Moral, as it rofe;
And thus its fenfe appear’d :

XXII.

Lif?s humble wale is moff fecures
Cares on th exalted wait :

Yet thofe who well the weak proted®
Defirvve UNENVY'D STATEs

FABLE
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R o Yk - S VI.

The WHITE ROSE and the RED,

I.

ONTENDING beauties, whom the doom
Of Fate has fill affign’d ,
Two fragrant rival. flow’rs to blow,
And fcent the weftern wind;

11,

The Waite Rosz and the sLusning Rep,
Each one the garden’s pride,

With equal grace-their leaves difplay’d,
And flourifh’d. fide by fide.

II1.

The fi/ of fpotlefs beauty vain
That {fudden caught the eye,
The /aff attentive praife to gain
From her more fanguine dye,

D3 Of

|
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IV.

Of fov'reign virtue both well known,
Both .favour’d from above :
Sull full of glory rofe each flow'r,

Emblems of gentle Love.

Vl

Yet ’twist their ftocks wild feuds fubfift,
To work them lafting woe;

. Whilit each of other flill complain’d,

And ftrove her overthrow.

VI

¢ Shame, faid the REp, on that pale hue,
“ Which fpeaks the wearer’s heart;
“ That, void of virtue as of grace,

“ No colour can impart.

VIL

4 Unlike the blufhes that adorn
“ My flow’r with colour meet,

¢ Aurora’s, when fhe wakes the day,
¢ Appear not half fo fweet,”



it

€
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‘71110

Nay ! Shame on thee, the White reply’d,
« Whofe blufh by guilt was givin:

Ev'n by the blood of Vinus fhed,

¢ Qur patronefs in Heav'n 2

IX. G

Till then like me all Rofes were,
¢« Whofe ancient ftock I claim;

And, void of crime, ftill reprobate
¢ Their colour with their name.”

X.

This and much more fhe angry faid:
« But Jove’s immortal flow’r®
Their ill-meant converfation broke,

« With foft, perfuafive pow’r.

a According to the old Fable, the Rofe was at firft always white,

till Venus, while the was purfuing Adonis, feratched herfelf with
- its thorns, and thereby ftained it with her celeftial blood.

b The Amaranth.

D 4 % Forbear,
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XI.
“ Forbear, fhe cry’d, in haughty guife,
¢« Reproachful to contend :
“ Whoe’er the vi&trix, fmall her gain,
¢ That thus can lofe a friend.

: XII.
“ Ally’d by Nature in your kind,
¢ And diff’ring but in Hue:
““ You both poflefs intrinfie worth,
% And outward beauty too.

XIIL
4 Long was the flrife your 2 ancient flate,
¢ In this our ifle purfu’d;

¢ Which many a year drench’d either Rofe,
¢ In feas of kindred blood.

X1V,

“ Oh! may no more fuch horrovs rife,
¢ Within our Garden’s pale:
“ But all with emulation ftrive,

¢ That concord may prevail !

3 Alludingto the Civil Wars of York and Lancafter, in which
the White Rofe and the Red were adopted as tokens or devices
by their different partifans,

' ¢ May:
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XV.
¢ May civil feuds and ranc’rous hate
«« From hence be banifh’d far;
¢ Foul is that ftrife, where friends conteft,
¢ And wage inhuman war,

XVI,

¢ Then to this folemn truth give ear;
< Where trifles thus are priz’d,

¢ If two for wiclory contend
“ They both will be defpisd”

D s FABLE
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It
# S A'Y, beauteous fow’r, whofe burnifi’d’ leaves  °
¢« With Spring’s own livery glow : ke
 In thefe bleak months, why doft thou' chufe
« T° adorn a wafte of fnow? -

RS
s Say, doft thou grudge to fummer-fkics,
« 'That bloom divinely bright:

¢« Qr, are thy beauties clearer feen,
¢ Through this thin Robe of White? ~

11T,
¢ The Snow-drop, thy companion fair,
« As well thy foil might provey -
« And both might blooin in {eafons fiveet;
« And far from hence remove, '

D6 ! “=To
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I¥:
¢ To Summer’s gayer months benign ;
¢ Should’it thou transfer thy reign,
¢ Thy beauties {tll would brighter glow,
¢ And doubly grace the plain.—

V'

I faid: —the lovely fmiling flow’r,
- The beauty of its race;
And friendly to the fons of men,
Reply’d: with. decent grace :

Vi

* Nature’s great book before thee fet -
“ She blames thee not to fcan

¢ Her works on every fide difplay’d,
“ The fir employ of man.

VII,

“ When Spring and Summer glad the earth,
“ Ten thoufand beauties bloom ;
“ And various flow’rs of brighteft huc,
* Diffufe a rich perfume,

“ Autumn
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VIII.

Autumn of fruits her tribute brings,

¢ With yellow harvefts crown’d ;

Then laugh the hills and vales, and meads
“ With richeft plenty crown’d,

IX.

Winter, at length, with gloomy brow,

¢ Comes on to clofe the year;

When flow’rs and fruits, and all their race,
¢ Almoft extinct appear. i

e

Yet ftill fome few the gracious Pow’rs
¢ Permit of thefe to bloom:
Nor heap alike all Frora’s race,

“ In one remorfelefs tomb-.

XI.

And foon as to the wat’ry Signs,
“ The Sun retreats again ;

Then the my flamy dyes awakes,
* And bids me deck the plain.

Nor
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XII.

¢ Nor lefs my worth becaufe ‘midft fnows,
¢ My head I early rear ;

« My flow’r fill frefh and lively blooms,
“ As at the clofing year.

XIII.

¢ And know, when Autumn’s Sun prevails,
& My" kindred flow’rs arife;

“ In forms which heav’nly pow’rs might praife,
¢« And feent the ambient fkies 2,

XIV.

¢¢ Thefe ev’ry difmal gloom difpel;
“ Which mis’ry can impart,

% And joy and gladnefs ftill infpire,
¢ And harmonize the heart.

XV .
¢ Meanwhile my earlier ftation here,
¢ (Health’s harbinger) I keep,
# To glad the {fad and cloudy days;
¢ When Spring’s foft Zephyrs fleep.

a It is here to be noted that the autumnal Crocus is the
Saffron Flower, fo famous in Medicine,

aamEiTl s




FABLES OF FLOWERS.

yreuf eVl
¢ So, in the Winter of his days,
¢« Chear thou thy drooping friend;
« His forrows footh,; his® griefs affuage,

« And prompt affiftance lend.

XVII.

¢ So, when his fate and fortune lour,
s, Thy better aid: imipatt 3

« And with thy fortune’s' warmer ray,
«¢ Revive his dying heart.

XVIITis
She faid ; —the moral well became
The fiweet, propitious flow’r;: -
1 mark’d the lore with heedful mind,
And own’d fair FRIENDSHIP'S POW T

'63 :

FABLE
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o Bl R,

The ANEMONE and the Passioy Frowzz.

L

o RIGH'T flow’r, renown’d in ancient times,

¢ Amidft the Cyprian fhades ;
% The theme of wonder and of praife
“ To foft Sidonian maids.

IL.

“ Hail! Goddefs-born ! hail! thou produc’d:

“ From the bright mingled flood
4 Of Venvus’ tears, as bards have fung,

‘ And her Aponis’ blood.

II1.

¢« Rich are thy blofloms in each hue
“ That can inchant the fight;

« And firike at once the ravifh’d eye
« With wonder and delight.

¢ Hail!



-
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1V,
5¢ Hail! facred Plant, born but to fhew
« Aponis’ yearly wound ;
“ By gentle VEnUs taught to bloom,
« With heav’nly beauties erown’d.”

Va
I faid; when lo; an awful form

Upon my orgies broke;
And, like fome bright eceleftial pow’ty

In lofty accents fpoke:

Vi,

% Hence, thou profane; nor wound me thus
« With thy unhallow’d fong;

« But turn, and fee, who bloffoms here,
¢ To whom thy ftrains belong,

Vil,
& The Tyrian Boy, and Venus’ felf,
¢t Before my face fhall dy;
k¢ Their beauty gone, their lunftre loft,

¢ And all their charms fhall die.

85

¢ Iam
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VIIIL.
I am the only flow’r on earth,
« With figns divine adorn’d;
By me, of Heav’n thus favour'd high,
¢ All Pagan Gods are fcorn’d.

IX.
The purple ring, the bloody crown,
“ The nails, and guilty fpear,

That flew the Lord of Life, behold
¢ In my fymbolic fphere,

. X.
Deep to Lethéan fhades my root
¢ Stll downward feems to tend ;
As from the Crofe’s facred bafe,
“ To Hell it would defcend.

XI.
Then here thy mif-plac’d rev’rence fhew,
¢ And bow before this fhrine;
Where Angel Hofts themfelves might pray,

¢ And own the Plant divine.” '
She
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XIL
She faid; Apon1s’ flow’ret bow’d,
As to fuperior pow’r ;
My confcious heart was ftrack with dread;
Before the wond’rous flow’r.

X1II.
But whilft intent my rev’rence there
With honour due to pay ;
The heav’ns withdrew their ufeful light,
And clos’d the hours of day.

XIV.
I look’d ;—no more thofe figns I faw,
Which had my rev’rence drawn : .

For ever fhut the mirrour ftood?,
Which thus had grac’d the lawn.

: XV.
A while I gaz'd; at length I cry’d,
And art THOU mortal too?
Are all THY facred beauties fled,

Or faded on the view ?

a 4This flower opens in the morning,-and fades away in the eve-
ning, clofing up, and never opening again.
Vain



68 FABLES OF FLOWERS,

XVI,
Pain then is all external awe,
That images impart ;
And He that rules above is beft
Recorded in the WEART,

FABLE
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B ALY e Ul

The LILY and NARCISSUS.
h A

“ H! haplefs difcontented flow’s,
¢ That yellow leaves adorns
“ Who once in life’s gay vernal pride
“ The brighteft nymphs could'tt feorn,

11,

“ Hard was thy lot, and fhort thy date,
¢ By form toe fair undone;

“ Thou met’ft, alas! a timelefs doom,’
“ Ere half thy courfe was run,

111,

% Unhappy, felf-admiring youth,
“ A leflon thou fhalt prove;
“ T° avoid vain pride, that idle toy,

“ And fhun prepoft’rous love. « Fai
¢ Fair
?

2
2
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IV.

e Fair when a boy, now chang’d, no more

¢ Thofe beauties’ can’t thou ‘boaft ;
s¢ But ever fadly may’ft repent
¢ In vain thofe beauties lofi.

NV
€ View yonder Lily’s fnowy pride,
¢ Sprung from a feed divine;
% Then own how much her beauty bright,
¢ Fond flow’r, out-rivals thine!”

VI.
With modeft grace the Lily bow’d
The honours of her head ;
Then, with a fweet and modeft grace,
She thus inftrudtive faid:

VII.
¢¢ Well may they droop, to whom their fate,
¢ With form divinely fair,
-« No other, better boon has giv;n
¢ To make that beauty dear, B
; "Ry

52
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VIII..
¢ For not this gloffy white I bear,
¢ Delight of human eyes;
% Nor this fo graceful form admir'd;

¢ Are what I wifh to prize.
.6
$¢ From heav’nly ftrain 21 firflt arofe;

¢ Emblem of chafte defires;

% And ftill that chaftity retain,

« And check unhallow’d fires.

X,

4 No empty felf-admirer, I
« Would Folly’s trophies raife 3
¢ Such wirtue then let all apppaud;

¢ Not empty beanty praife.”

a According to the Old Fable, Jupiter being willing to maleé
Hercules immorta), caufed him to fuck Juno while fhe was afleep 5
when the milk gufhing out into a great quantity, fome of it being
fpilt upon the fky, made the galaxy or milky way there, while the
reit falling to the earth, gave birth to the White Lily,

She
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XI.
She faid; and ftrait the moral found
Deep entrance in my breaft;

BeAavTY, i not with Virzvg join'd,
Is but an idle jept.

FABLEl
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The IVY and SWEET BRIAR.

Y

k¢ AIL, facred Ivy ! hail,” I faid,
«« Devote to Baccrus’ fhrine;
¢ Parent of wreaths, which deck the brows
¢t Of Gods and men divine.

II.

% Why call thee baleful, why defpife
¢ Thy ancient friendly race;
% Who clafp the Elm and fturdy Oak

“ In myitcal embrace.

111,
« Mingrva’s bird too deigns to dwell
«« Where thou art frequent feen;
¢« Who loves the calm and peaceful hour,
¢« And courts the deep ferene,
E

* Thou,
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IV.
¢ Thou, like the Vine, thy patron’s joy,
¢ Thy nurture wilt receive,

¢ And, twining clofe with friendly arms,
¢ Wile ftill fupported live, |

: V.
¢ With Proesus’ laurel juitly thou
¢ May’tt hold divided claim;

¢ The crown of glorious conquerors,
¢ And meed of deathlefs fame.”

VI,

Thus whilft I fpoke, the Weft wind rofe,
And fecatrer’d rich perfume,

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

VIL

Thence a foft voice falutes my ear,
Which thus complaining faid ;

¢ Fond youth, to yonder noxious weed
¢ Why all thefe honours paid?

“ The
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VIIIL.

The Vine, ’tis true, will wed her Eln;
¢ But view the dow’r fhe brings!

From yonder fteril, forc’d embrace

¢ Alas! what profit fprings\?

IX.

Like a falfe friend, too fure, fhe twines,
¢ Intent but to deftroy;

As Jealoufy, Love’s offspring, . {till

¢ Impoifons all Love’s joy.

X
How poor that wirtwe, which retires
¢ To {folitude for aid!
How aveak that wwijdom, which can fhine
¢ Alone in night’s dun fhade!

XL

And what, though gods and godlike men
¢ Their vitor brows have bound

With ivy'd wreaths; is then the weed

¢ For that alone renown’d 3

E 2 ““Say
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XIL

¢ Say rather, in that purer age,
¢ When fpotlefs honour reign'd;
¢ The victor, fecking only fame,

¢ A worthlefs crown obtain’d.

XIII.

¢ Hence Ivy, Parfley, Oaken Boughs,
¢¢ Their labour well repaid,
% Who not for gain, but glory’s charms,

¢ Their gen’rous ftrength difplay’d.

XIV.
¢ But thou, regardful of fair truth,

“ And glory juftly. gain’d;
¢ Scorn the frail claim of upitarts bqfc,
¢ By fuch falfe means obtain’d.

XV.

& Not borrow'd names from high defcent,
«« Are real honour’s meed;
« But they alone are GREAT, whofe fame

“ Springs from THEIR OWN fair deed”
FABLE
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The VIOLET TRANSPLAN‘TED.. :

j

V HERE fragrant field-flow’rs, gaily fpread,
Drink deep the morning dew ;.

Clofe by a murm'ting riviets fide
An humble Vi'let grew.

II,
To her the culttr’d {pot unknown,
She bloom’d in her retreat;
And there in native fragrance blefs’d,
Difpers’d a world of fweet,

11
But yet not undifturb’d her lot
By Providence was caft;
For oft’ the herds went grazing forth
And laid the meadow wafte.

B3 And
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1

And oft’ the trav’ler’s carelefs ftep
Had- laid her on the plain;
Yet, by the living ftreamlet fed,

“* She foon reviv'd again.

V.

At length- 3 curious Florift faw
The fweetly bleoming flow’s 3

Cal’d her the field’s and garden’s pride,
And plac’d her in his bow’n

VL
Here, with a thoufand beauties rang’d,
Her elegance was loft;
No more the cultur’d fpot the grac’d ;

No more fair Frora’s boaft. -

VIL
Abandon’d by his hand, who firit
Her charms with pleafure view’d ;
She in-her rife beheld her fate,
And now neglected flood.
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VIII.
She droop’d, fhe pin'd; the richer fofl
No nurture could afford ;.
~ And oft’ in vam her bumbler lot

The fading flow’r deplord.

IX.
The happier tribes that flourifh’d round
Did each her ftate deride ;
Rejoicing that the paid fo dear
For what they deem’d her pride.

A > &
. The Sun in Cancer flam’d aloft

Dry thirft her moifture drank; -
In vain fhe wifh’d the lucent flood,
Or fhade of ofiers dank.

XI.
Opprefs’d at length fhe drooping fell,
As ready to expire;
Her bofom unrefifting f{pread

To Sol's confuming fire.

When
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XI1.
When lo! from heav’n a gentle rain
Coold that too fervid ray ;
And foon revivid the beauteous flow’r,

Which glow’d upon -the ‘day.

XIIT.
Her bloom reftor’d, renew’d again
Her former lord attends;
And midft the faireft of the fair
She numbers now her friends.

XIV.

Yet, deeply ftruck with former ills,
An humble flow’r fhe blooms ;
No pride that lovely bofom knows,

Whence Zepuvr fteals perfumes;

XV,
And to the Fair this ufeful truth
She evermore reveals;
That fhe befl knows ler Beauty’s force,

Who modeftly conceals,
FABLE
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B GAV B XIT.

The TULIP and the AMARANTH,
I. .
HERE various beauties mingled rife,
All grateful to the view; '
With variegated beauties bright,
A gaudy TuLrip grew.

114
Its leaves with flamy {plendour fhine,

Mix’d with more vivid green;
And all the tints that deck heav’n’s bow

Upon the flow’r are feen.

IIL

The gently pafling vernal air
The beauteous plant carefs’d ;
And Zgeruyr ever pleas’d reclin’d

Upon the chariner’s breatt,
Ejg While
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IV.
While near at hand the GenTLE FLOW'R,
Call’d AMarARTH, below
The blooming gueft of Jove’s own feats,

Deign’d in her prime to grow.

V.
Yet fhe with hairs uncouthly deck’d,
Unlike the Tulip race,
Is not among the flowr’ets found,
. Whofe colours mark their grace..

Vi
This fwell’d her rival’s empty pride,
And, vain of empty fhew;
The Amaranth afkance fhe ey’d,
And thus contemptuous fpoke ;

VIL
& Of all the flow’rs that deck the lawn,
¢ The progeny of Spring;
¢ And all that of maturer birth
¢ The later feafons bring:

' Of
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VIH.
Of all that for their fairer forms
¢« May raife the jufteft claim ;
Of all that men for beauty puze,
« Or from perfetion name:

]Xo ¥
Behold me, firft and: faireft known,
¢« Sill lov’d and valw’d moft; -

Soft daughter of the vernal hour,

‘ « The culturd garden’s boail.

L33

Why deign 1 then fo long with. rhefé

« To dwell without referve;
That fearce, though vulgar eyes they charm,

¢ The name of Frow’r deferver 2

XI.

The blooming Amaranth, unmov’d,

Reprefs’d her forward pride ;

~ The boafter’s arrogance defpis'd,

And wifely thus reply’d;
: F6 ' 'Yes,
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| wyY
¢“ Yes, gaudy thing; thy various hues -
¢ Are fine indeed and'-gay;
¢ Glaring thou g}itter’ﬁ on the fight,
“ And flaunt’t it to the day!

XTI
“ No flow’r around more bright can blow,
¢ In beauty more mature !
s But tell me, falfe, frail, giddy thing,
“ How long fhall that endure?

XIV.
“ Me, not the leaft of Frora’s tribe,

“ Me thou haft laugh’d to fcorn,

“ And deem’d my claim to beauty ve.m,
¢ Although ceeleftial born.

XV, |
¢ For know, though fecarce a]iow’& by theé
“ To rank among the flow’rs; |

« From Heav’n I draw my high defcenf;

¢ And bloom’d in Eden’s bow’rs.

3 “ And
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XVI.
And ftill eternal is my 'rzit:e,
¢« No frail decay I know :
But, emblem of the firft great Spring,

¢« For ever bloom below.

XVIL

But thon! the pageant of an hour,
« Too quickly fhalt deplore
Thofe beauties with’ring all away,

¢« Which fade, to charm no more.

XVIII.
Thou, wretch! no fecond Spring fhalt fee,
¢ To renovate thy bloom;
Whilft 7 furvive the-ftroke of fate,

¢« And triumph o’er the tomb.
A

XIX. ¢

Ceafe then thy boaft! in Wifdom’s lore
¢ Go learn thyfelf to know ;

And by ker never-failing rule

# Judge all things here below.

« 4 fleetiny
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XX.
% A feeting j0y, a fading bloom,
““ May charm the ravifl’d fights;
“ That only which is truly good,
“ Is lafting, as ’tis bright?

F.ABLE
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THE HONEYSUECKLE:
it

T height of noon, a youth reclin’d
Beneath a woodbine bow’r ;
Pefended by whofe thick’ning fhade,.
He pafs’d the fuluy hour,

L.
But when mild breezes cool'd the air;
And length’ning {hadows rofe;
He feann’d with philofophic mind
The place of his repofe.

HE
High over-head the twining boughs,
Where thoufand bloffloms glow,
Of ev’ry beam of light bercave
The cool alcove below.

&

by
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- IV.
"Ah! (faid the youth) ungrateful ftill!
¢ And doft thou thus repay ‘
The bounties of that glorious God,
¢ Who wak’d thee into day?

B\
While he in his meridian courfe
¢ Illumines wide the fky;

Doft thou, O wretch, refift his pow’r,
¢ And all his beams defy ?

VL

Unlike to thee, ingrate, behold

“ The Sun-flow’r drinks his light;
Lives, to his radiance ever true,
¢ And with him finks to night.

VIL
But like fome faithlefs fav’rite you,
“ Or fome more faithlefs fair;
Spurn at the very pow’r that grac’d,

¢ And made you what you are.

“Qh!

dah G
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VIIL

¢ Oh! ufeful leflon to be learn’d,

¢ With fcanty hand to pour

« Thofe bleflings, which, when once conferr’ds
¢ Ghall ne’er be thought on more !”

IX, .
Unmov'd the beautcous Woodbine heard,
Then, nodding from en high, |
Shook the green honours of her brow,
As thus fhe made reply:

X,
¢ Vain is the hypocritic plea
¢« That gilds the felfith end ;
« And bafe the jpoor unfeeling heart
¢ That ill repays a friend,

e Reds
« For mc, not fuch my care jll-placd j—
«“ My blefiings unconfin’d,
¢ ] give each gentle breathing air,
¢ And featter to the wind,

P

What
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X1I.

What if my leaves exclude that Pow’r
¢¢ By whom thou fay’tt I live;

Yet He beholds me, while T bloom,
“ A grateful tribute give.

XII1.
My fragrance, nay, that friendly fhade,
¢ Which you ungtateful blame,
Are off'rings ftill to Proenvs’ felf,
¢ Who nurs’d them with his flame,

XIV.

He, for the ufe of bafe mankind,

‘¢ Bade me all thefe difpenfe:

For whom I fpread thefe vernal charms,
“ So pleafing to the fenfe.

XV,
Ungrateful THOV, thy ill-meant charge
« Take back, fo mif-apply’d:
And fairly reafon with thy heart,
¢ And check thy felfith pride.

¢ "Thou,



FABLES OF FLOWERS.

XL
* Thou, in my thadows late reclin’d,
¢ Could’tt pafs the hours at eafe;
t¢ Then, what is zow ingratitude, —

“ Thy narrow mind could pleafe.

XVIIL,
8¢ Take back the charge; thy maxim t00 3
“ With thee let others ufei—
¢ Keep Tuou this moral in thy mind,
“ T enjoy, but not abufe.”

gt

FABLE
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Venus’s Looking-Grass.

i
\O’ERverdant lawns, and dappled meads,
The young Bsrinpa firay’d
On ev'ry tree, on ev'ry flow's,
Philofophis'd the maid.

II,

‘I'he Cowflip, and the Primrofe too,

" Had oft-times been her theme ;

And yellow Crocus’ flaming dyes
Had ting’d her waking dream.

111,
For, reving o'er the pathlefs grafs,
Or through the woodland wild ;
She oft with Contemplation walk’d
Bright Fancy's [weeteft child,

ory

Abforbd
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VA
blorb’d and loft in Nature’s maze,
Then rapt from earth fhe {tood ;
nd, pleas’d, in all his various works, '

The great Creator view’d.

V.
Twas {miling May; the op’ning year
With vernal grace was crown’d;
And ev'ry plant, and ev’ry flow’r,
Ditfus’d frefh fragrance round.

VI.
From cultur’d gardens far remote
The beauteous charmer rov’d ;

And liften’d to the birds wild notes,
And rang’d thofe meads fhe lov'd,

VIL
To court the touch of her fair hand,
Each field-flow’r eager prefs’d;
To bafk beneath her {unny eyes,
And kifs her fnowy breaft,

Among(t
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VIII,
Amongﬁ the crowd, a flow’r fhe ’fpy’d

Long fince well known to fame;
Of Venus' Looking-glgfi whofe pride
Affum’d the pompous name,

IX.

« And how! fhe cry’d, can’ft thou dlfplay,
% To captivate the fight,
¢ More than the ftream, which yonder” rolls

“ Its glafly mirrour bright 7

X.

She fought in vain; a bell-fhap'd flow’r,
With Vet bloffoms crown’d: ‘
Diffus’d itfelf with mingled corn,
And purpled o’er the ground.

X1
She pluck’d, but firait away fhe caft
The vain pretender far;
Which angry ruffled all its flow’rs,

In vegetable war :
“ What
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‘XII.
What had bright Venus’ mirrour done,
“¢ Thus to be caft afide ? '
Or how “(the faid) could Vexus’ Nymph
¢ The Goddefs’ gift deride?”

XL
Peace! angry thing! Berinpa faid;
“ Not Venus I defpife;

But yox, who by your own falfe glafs
“ Would cheat deluded eyes.

X1V,
What boots it thus your high defcent,
¢ As Goddefs-born, to claim ;
If not one fmallet trace appear
“ Of your exalted name ?

XV,
Go! in yon’ real mirrour view
 The form which you poffefs;
Then fpeak but what you really are;

¢¢ And be your boafting lefs,
¢ A Blue-bell
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XVL
¢¢ A Blue-bell of the fineft dye,
¢“ You well may be allow’d;
¢ But Fenus’ Looking-glafs in vain
¢« Would cheat a giddy -crowd.”

XVIL
The haughty flow’r correted ftood.—
Attend, ye Britith fair:
Let not appearances prevail;

Be real worth your care.

XVIII.
And know, whoeer by wain pretence
Shall others feek to blind ;

Muft fland abaflid, when brought before
7be MIRROUR OF THE MIND.

FABLE






(s : '
o -k?/(')l/‘/é()//lltf”('/'c//ﬁ r e — ,
? /

LabXvi .

Gy s e
S fop ///7/7/ b ) L/'A'wrr 37,
{



FABLES OF FLOWERS, 47

o s

The LARKSPUR and the MYRTLE.

L
AV'RITE of Mars, amidft the tribes
That on bright FLora wait,

And fwell the glories ‘of her reign
With more than regal ftate;-

- II. %
The Lark{pur, plant of ancient ftock,
Advanc’d his enfign high;
And claim’d th’ immortal wreath of fame,
Due to a Deity, |

111,

Like fome bold warrior’s is his mien
Helmet and fpurs he wears ;
And on his coat of vary’d dyes

Fach warlike blazon bears.
B Proud
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IV.
Proud of his form, and of the # Pow’
That from his conta® fprungs; :
Exalted above all his peers,
Thus Pride infpir'd his tongue:

V.

« Ye painted, puling race, avaunt!
< To greater mer 1t yleld

¢« Forego the honom§ ef the day,
¢« When I difpute the field.

VL
<« Far hence your tinfel trappings bear

-

¢ To fome luxuriant bed,

«« Where, nuisd by Zerpuyr’s wanton gales,

< Their idle bloom may fpread!

VIL
& In mz behold the warrior’s grace, '

¢ And monﬂlchs p0w1 difplay Rds
¢t In me, to Heav'n itfelf ally’d,

¢ In marcal pomp alrayd

a Juno is faid to have conceived Mars by only touching t‘he

fiower called Lark{pur.

¢« Emblem

!
i1
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VIIL.
¢ Emblem of thund’ring Mars I rife, -
¢ My boaft and offspring tco ;
« Then own the progeny divine,
¢ And pay the tribute due.”

~ The Myrtle heard ;—fair VENUS’ care,

With peaceful honours crewn’d ;
The glory of the genial hour,
By lovers fill renown’d.

X.
« And how! faid fhe, redoubted knight,
« Would’ft thou with us engage?

% Did ever Magrs, of glory vain,
¢ Rough wars with VeENUs wage?

XTI

¢ Her flow’r I am; Aer name I boafk,
“ Who can mankind fubdue;
‘¢ And by a gentler method fat

¢ Than any known to you.

A

<

9y
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XII.
Say, boafter, what are realms deftroy’d
¢ By many a foughten field;
When defp’rate battles, bravely won,
““ A bloody harveft yield?

XIII,

Can thefe atone the dreadful ills

¢ That wafteful wars fupply ;
When from the hortid din of arms
¢ The Loves and Graces fly?

X1V,
Remember, when the blue-ey’d Maid
“ With Nerrune did contend :
Say, who the greateft gift produc’d ;
¢ And let our conteft end.

XV,
The Palm to Parras was decreed,
¢ Who nam’d fair ATHENS ; there
The warlike fteed, great NerTune’s boaft,
¢ Yields to the Olive fair,
¢ Then
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XVI.
_ % Then thou, proud Knight, exult no more,
¢ Abafe thy haughty ecreft

% Give honour due to meek-ey’d Peace,

4 And Love, her genial gueft.”
XVil.
Let then great Mars bis Pow'r rofign
To brighter VEnvus’ fante ;

And quit the glories of the fleld,
When LovE difputes the claina.

L FABLE
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B B
The POPPY and the SUN-FLOWER.

- 1.
A RANSPLANTED from the neighb’ring mead, = -
Which long her prefence grac’d;
The crimfon Porpy rear’d her head,

In the rich garden plac’ds

IL
"Thence; fann’d by many a gentle gale,
Full oft her fcent is borne;
Both when the ev’ning fhades prevail,
And at the rife of morn.

III.

At noon, when ev’n without Aer aid
The flow’rs all droop’d around ;
Crvrig, bright Puoesus’ Jove-fick maid,

With all 4is glories crown’dy
: Still
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IV.

Still turning to his orb Ler face;.

Survey’d th’ intruding gueft;

And, foe to evry fleepy pow’r,

(44

49

(23

L 13

6

The ftranger thus addrefs’d ;.
V.
Long have we feen each field-flow’r bloom

« Qur cultur’d gardens fhame:
Which; hither brought, triumphant rife,

¢ And fhare our. nobler fame:.

VI'

Thou, drowfy Porry, too, at laft
¢ Qur rival doft appear,
Replete with drugs, whofe pois nous ftxength

¢ Corrupts the ambient air.

VIIL.
But think not here, infulting weed !
¢ (Fair CEres’ hate and bane)
Thy drowi'y‘ magic fhall prevaily.
¢ To blot our brighter reign..

Fa4

193

“ Go,
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/

VIIL

“ Go, feck thy fields; with noxious weeds
 Divide detefted fway:

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

IX,
*“ Whilit I, to Puoesus ever true,
“ Rejoicing in his light ;
& To the great God his tribute pay,
“ And check the pow’rs of Night,”

: X.
She fpoke ;—The nodding Porpy then,
Serene, made this reply :
“ Proud flow’r, I envy not thy ftate,
* Nor coat of richeft dye.

XL
% What boaft’ft thou of his genial pow’r,
“ Who f{lighted all thy charms ;

* And, in thy beauty’s brighteft noon,
4 ty g

% Fled to another’s arms 2
¢ How
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XIL

% How didft thou mourn, and how revenge?
“ LevcoTnoE 2 fpeaks thy crime;

“ Whofe odours flill to Heav’n afcend,
“ And fhall to lateft time.

XTI,

“ Not Love, but Pity, mov’d high Heav'n:
“ To mike thee what thou art; '

“ And place amidft the blooming flow’rs
“ A Nymph with broken heart,

XIV..
¢« Ceafe then to vaunt thy heav’nly love,
¢ Nor me fo much defpife;
¢ Full plain- th’ advantages appear,

“ Which from my pow’r arife.’

a Apollo having forfaken Clytie for this Nymph ; the former,
in return, informed Leucothee’s father of his daughter’s amour’
with Phebus.. He thereupon buried Lzucothoe alive ; but Phe-
bus changed her into a Frankincenfe Tree; and after this, Cly-
tie being difcarded by the God, who was beyond me.fure ofiended
- with her, fhe pined away, and was changad into a Sun-Flower.

Eg ¢ Me
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\

XV.
¢ Me CerEs. Aates not 5 but my feed

¢ Great Nature near her fows;

-~

¢ Where, far unlike a noxious weed,

“ The beauteous flow’ret blows.

XVI..
¢ Sleep, gentle. God, the eafe of grief,
¢ To weary man I bring ;
“ From care and pain the {weeteft balm,

¢ Of vie'rous health the fpring.

‘ XVII,
¢ 1, to the wretched friendly ftill,
“ The mourning captives aid;

-

% My fuccour to the poor extend,

. ¢ And eafe the love-fick maid..

. XVIII..
¢ Then what Heav'n- order’d for the beit,
““ Do thou no longer blame:
“ Let me old Morrueus’ honours fhare,.
“ Joy thay in Paoksus’ flame,

“ Mosa
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XIX.
¢ More need I add >—Search Earth around,
“ And thou fhalt truly fay,
“ More Virtues in Life's fbade will bloom,
““ Than in ber blaze of day’ :

Feé FABLE
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¥ pler g

The IRI1S, or FLOWER de LUCE,
and the ROSE.

Te
ES, there are fome who, proudly vain
Still boaft of others™ due;
With empty titles cheat the crowd,
And fet falfe fhows to View..

IL
Such ever ancient worth difgrace;.
Make real titles fcorn’d’;
While by bright Honour’s genuine race
Thofe titles are adorn’d.

IIE
The faireft of fiweet FLORA’S tribe
Boaft not the proudeft name;
Nor men, withe gaudieft titles deck’dy

Are trueft fons of Fame.
What
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IV..

What art thou, bold and fpreadmg, ﬁow 7

" In fields and gardens known ;

That fll affum’ft a Monarch’s grace,

cé

s

€6

(£ £

€s-

€

And claim’ft a Pageant throne?

V.
Genius of nations, guardian pow’ss,
¢ That ftill on Monarchs wait !

You your own plant fhall il proteét,
“ An emblem of your ftate.

VE
And, Goddefs of the painted Bow !
“ Still to thy flow’r prove true;
Ally’d to thee, I juftly claim
¢ Thy pame and colours too 2.

VIL :
Which then of all the painted train
¢ That {well this garden’s pride,
Shall with my honour’d name compare,
“ Or fway with me divide ?”

@ Irds being the name given to the Rainbow.
This
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VIIL.-

his mark’d .the.Ross, a modeft flow’r,
With maiden blufhes bright;
Who, vex'd to hear the boafter’s vaunt,

Afferts her native right.

1.8

& What are thy titles vain,, fhe faid,;

¢« That claim fuperior fway?.

¢ Or why fhould all fair Frora’s tribes
« A rule like thine obey 2.

XN

% Falfe is thy boaft; thy title vain.

<« Not Gallia’s felf will own; (
& Whofe rea/ Linies droop and fade,:
& Where-¢’er my flow’rs are known...

XIl

« Why Ir1s ?—Why by Heav’n’s own bow:
¢« Would’tt thou thus climb to fame?

“ QOr cannot many a vary’d flow’r.

¢ Lxert a fairer claim?

“ Pln
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N

XII.

% Plain Frac thou art;—let that fuffice
“ With Liries I contend;

¢ But flow’rs like thine I fill regard;
¢ Alike as foe or friend.”

XIII.

The vain pretender heard, abafh’d)

And hung her drooping  head;
While to the genial fun her leaves
'The RosE expanding fpread.

XIV.

Her odour firait proclaim’d her queen
Of all the fmiling flow’s ;

While the Bee fought the fragrant breat,
And left his honey’d bow’rs..

XV.
Thus to the Rose the meed was givn s
FLora confirm’d her reign;;
And worth, like ber’s,, approv’d by Heav'n,
Shall Heav'n itfelf maintain,.
FABLE



FABLEE OF FLOWERS.

AR

113

The N ASTURTIUM and

the WALL-FLOWER.

L

G AINST a funny fence below
The fair Nasturtium plac’dy

Beheld how well its higheft tops -
The fragrant WaLL-FLow’r grac’d,

1 0 _
Without fome ufeful kind fupport

Unable to furvive;
T could fhe bear another flow’r
By the fame means thould thrive.

TIL.
At lengtht, one fultry fummer’s noon,
When radiant Puoesus fhone
On both alike with chearing ray,
She envious thus begun:

¢ Had
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149

(13

IV,
Had I the WarL-rrow’s’s fragrant fcent,

« Would I alone thus bloom ;
On yonder peak obfeurely dwell,

-4 And Wafte my rich perfume!

&

&

(41

(%4

N

For fhame, yield to inferior flow’rs

¢ That ftrange and uncouth place ;

Nor, like fome noxious worthles weed,
‘ Nurfe there thy beauteous race. | . -

L

Befides, 7 claim the humbler boon,

¢ Againft this fence to blow ;

While thee the more indulgent Heav’n
¢ May fafely place below.”

VIL

$he fpoke ;—the WarLL-rLow’r thus reply’d,

(24

¢ Ambition is not minc;

My native place is ftill my joy:

@ Do thou delight in thine.

¢ Full
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VIIL
Full well T know that perils fill
¢ On frequent change attend :
And they oft fpoil their prefent ffate,
¢ Who hafty firive to mend.

IX.
Nor lefs can I #hy drift obferve,
¢« Who, envious of my lot,
Would’ft me of evry help “bereave,

¢« Drawn from my mative {pot, °

X,
Too felfith flow’r, who"vainly thus
« Would’tt me of life deprive;
And by my downfall think’it to: Hyie,:

¢ And on my- ruin. thrive.

XI.
Know, that th’ all-chearing-lamp of day
¢« On both alike beftows »
His fov'reign gifts ; for All his light

« Without diftinétion giows.
e I—Ss
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X1I,
¢ Is not that fource of genial fire
¢ Sufficient doth to 'wzmm,
“ That thou fhould'tt thus unkindly feek.
“ Thy quiet neighbour’s harm ?

XHI,
¢ And what if T confenting give,
¢ Ambitious ! thy defise?
% Were I now low .in afhes laid,
¢ Say, could’ft thou climb the higher ?

X1V,
¢ For fhame, th’ ungen rous with forego,
“ Rejoice in others’ joy ;
* And lengthen’d feenes of double blifs
% Shall all thy hours employ..

XV.

“ For know, where Envy’s pow’r prevails,
“ Peace, Love, and Joy, retire:
* Her votries feel eternal pains,
“ And burn with ceafclefs fire.”
Felicizy
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XVI.
Felicity aith Concord duwells ;
 And ev'ry joy of peace
Heav'n's facred band fiill bounteous gives,
And bleffes the increafe.

FABLE
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FlALET LR e XX,

THE LAPLAND ROSE.

{5

A\,Vand’ring youth, by Fortune led
To bleakeft northern fhores,

Beyond the track of Ruffian wilds,
Where Lapland’s tempeft roars;

1I1.

Who twice the Ardtic circle pafs’d,
And view’d bright Hecra’s 2 flame;

At length, through many a wafte of Mmow,
To fair Nigm1 came.

2 A Volcano in the North, whofe fides are covered with fnow,

b The Mountains of N1Em1 are in the neighbourhood of a
lake of the fame name, which is faid by the inhabitants to be

frequented by the immortal Genil,
And
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~ I11.
And thence where TENGLIO 2 rolls his ftream,

Survey’d the profpect round;
Beheld its banks with verdure deck’d,
And blufhing rofes crown’d.

Iv.

Struck with the fcene, a while he paus’d,

As loft in fweet delight;
And ey’d the faireft of the train

In native beauty bright.

4 V.,
Yet, as he view'd the ftranger flow’r,
He deeply mufing cries,
“ How ftrange that beauties fuch as thine
¢ "Midft climes like thefe fhould rife!

VL

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

¢ Nor fplendid fouthern funs fhall warm,
¢ Nor genial gales fhall blefs!”

a This River is bordered with Rofes of a3 fine a b>loom as
thofe which grow in our gardens,
Or

7
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VALK
On hollow wiads, o'er: diftant plairs,
 The murm’ring accents. flew ;
Niem1’s mountains caught the found,
Which from the lake his fhadows drews

VIII.
And now before the youth confefs’d
The Genius of the clime
Appear’d ; who thus inftruétive {poke,
In awful ftrains fublime;

IX.

¢ Fond youth, who view’ft that beauteous flow’s,.

“ S0 lucklefs in thy fight!
*¢ Forbear to mourn her lonely ftate,
¢ Whom thefe rude climes delight,

X.
¢ Unrival'd here fhe fweetly blooms,
¢ And {cents the ambient air;
* Nor deems her brighteft beauties loft,
“ While fofter'd by my care,

G & Nor

!’"z's .1
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XI.
¢ Nor envies fhe the gaudy tribe
¢ Beneath the fouthern fkies,
That bloom in fome luxurious bow’rs,
“ Where mipgled {weets arife. |

<

XIIL.

¢« The child of bounteous Nature! here
¢« She bids her bloom difpenfe

'« Frefh fweets, the travler’s foul to chear,
¢ And glad his weary’d fenfe.

X111,
« Her no bright youth nor gaudy fair
¢ Shall courT but to DESTROY ;

« But Lapland’s fimple fwains fhall view,
« With unaffected joy 3

XIV.

¢t And, of?’ as yon’ returning Sun

-

¢ Jllumes our northern fphere,

¢« Well pleas’d fhall trace thefe flow’ry banks,
« And pay their homage here,

¢ Let
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XV.
Let others feek where fpacious meds,
“ Or painted gardens glow;
Defpife my folitary flow’ss,
“ And live the {flaves of fhows

X VL

But know, high Heav’n in def: art waftes -

¢ Can bid rich Spring to bloom ; 3
And waken Nature into life,
“ From Winter’s dreary tomb,

XVIL

The gracious Pow’r who fules on hmh
“ Bids aLr his bleflings fhare ;

And ev’ry creature of his hand

“ Is govern’d by his care,

XVIIL

Convinc’d ¢hat Providence will thus
* For arc alike provide;

Learr 1o reffrain Affiion's tears,

“ Aund (‘;79’“. the boaff of Pride”

123 °3

G 2 " FABLE
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F A Balalle k&

The DEADLY NIGHTSHADE®
1.

« TNETESTED weed, enrag'd, I faid,
¢ That fpread’ft thy poifon’d train

¢« In this fair land, midit blooming flow’rs,
¢ Which grace the happy plain !

iI.
 Thy baleful root moft furely fprings
¢« From deep Tartarean fhade ;
¢ By envious Dzmons nurs'd below,
« In Stygian gloom array’d.

a Thejuice of this weed was generally {uppofed to be ufed in:
Enchantments— There are however feveral forts of it, all of which
are not efteemed deadly ; but only this mentioned here, the juice of
whofe berries fo intoxicated the army of Sweno the Danifh. King,’
being mixed in their liquor, that they became an eafy prey to the
Scatch army, which furprized and cut moft of them to pieces.

5 ¢ Thee
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11,
¢ Thee CircE, and MepzmA too,
¢ In black enchantment us'd;

¢ With baneful plants mott fitly min'd,
“ In hellith fteams fuffus'd,

Iv.
¢ Ah! why does Parent NATURE form,
¢ Such works, Jer works to {poil ;
“ And by ber own band teach mankind,
¢¢ Infernal arts and guile ?

Ve o
% Say, fell Enchantrefs of 'the plain,
¢ The foe of human-kind 2

¥ Say for what crimes xgan’s haplefs. race
¢ Irom thee fuch evils find !

: : \jl
# Oh! quit the woods, the plains, the fields,
“ Where health and plenty bloom
“ Retire to rocks and defart-—wxlds,.
¢ Or fhade the Murd’rer’s tomb,.
. G 3

i

f Qy
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VIIL,
“ Or rather hafte to PL¥To’s realm;

¢« There hide thy hated head,
¢ And flourifh ftill unrival’d there ;
 Where Styx” nine ftreams are fpread.

VIII.

“ But Aére may ev’ry healing flow’r
“ In prime of beauty bloom:

“ To fick’ning Man reftoring health,
“ And fhedding rich perfume !”

X,
I ceas’d -=- The Flow’r indignant heard ;

And all its leaves difplay’d
A deep’ning gloom, which flung around

« double KIGHT OF SHADE.
L
“ Infulting Man ! fhe trembling cry 'd,
“ Of creatures’ moft Unjuft ;
¢ Still taxing Nature with thofe faults,

“ Sprung from Ais evil luft,

13

R

“The
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XI.
¢ The poifoxx’d Sxﬁake, the noxious :\Veed;
¢ Earth’s venom’d j juices drain ; _
s And, more ‘than all, Xon fragmnt flow’ rb,

“ Enrich with health the plain,

: XII.
« Nay of my race grows many a plant,
¢ Which, of rich gifts poflet,
¢¢ The fage Phyfician culls with. care,

¢« 'To eafe the Patiengfs breait.

XTI,
% Let Man his own wild paffions tame,
¢“ And hufh them into Peace;

‘¢ MepxA’s wand, and Circe’s cup,
¢ Were innocent to #hefe.

7 XIV.
¢“ For me, great Nature’s high beheft;
¢ Contented I fulfil;
Nor dream that aught by Aer ordain’d,

« Can ever end in /.
G 4 “ Go:

-t
=
» P

¢
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XV.
“ Go thou, fond youth, and ViRTUs's charge.
“ With equal care obey :
A8 Then e’ry Weed fhall prove a Flow'y,
& Lo firew thy deftin'd way®

FABLE
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Fi & Bk T Sigsr

The CROWN IMPERIAL anc?
HEARTSEASE

L
O! where from Perfia’s warmer clime,
L And ancient Ba&ria’s lands
With interwoven purple wrotght,.
The enfign of command,.

Il.:

The Crown ImMpErIAL rears alofg
His rich and gorgeeus head,
And, pointing to.the diftant kys,

Bids all his glories {pread.

FLI,
Beneath, in humbler . ftation plac’d)
The fair Viora grew, «
Which the lov'd name of Hears's- -Eafe beﬂﬁs,

Whofe pow’r can Care’ fubdue,.
G g The:'’
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THVG
The purple thonarch fwell’d with ire,
Indignant to behold
‘The flow’ret blooming near his fide,
- Knd thus his anger told;
Y
% Rafn flow'’r, feeft thou my aweful ftate,
“¢ That {peaks the garden’s king 2

¢ See’ft thou th’ Tmperial Crown that decks,
« And gems that round me fpring.

VL
“4¢ I from the Eaft my lineage dtaw,
¢« Where chief of flow’rs I rife;-

¢ And amidft thoufands raife my fame,
¢ Ev’n to the ftarry fkies!

V.
¢ Go then, bafe daughter of the earth !
¢ Near fome vile cottage grow ;
« Nor give thy paltry race to rife
“ Where my bright bloffoms blow

The
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W o
The fweet Viora inly mourn’d
The boafter’s ill-plac’d pride;
And, while this anfwer fhe return’d,
The flow’r with pity ey’d:

¢ Great is the boaft, I own,. fhe faid; -
¢ Of pomp and fcepter'd pow’r ;
¢ But greater are the bleflings found.

¢ In life’s ferener. hour..

X
¢ Thee purple Honours ftill adorn,
¢ Which. teach thy leaves to fhine;
«f But to.breathe fragrance on the day,.
- Proud. plant! was never thine,

%8 HE
“ That /'am ftranger to thy race,
¢ The ‘caufe is plain tg tell;
¢ For.when did Hearf's-Eafe ever deign
« With crowned beads to dwell?
G.6

if

AT s
AL E



134 FABLES OF FLOWERS,

1v.
For there the lofty Poplar grew;
Still mingling white with green;
And there the ruftling Afpin too
Witk trembling, leaves was feens.

Vo
The Willow, nodding o’er-the broak, .
Drinks deep the ftream below ;
Cowilip and Primro,fe near 4t hand, .
And purple Iris glow., -

YE 11
The Liry faw, and to the lake:
Thus foft-complaining cry’d, -
While gentle Zerryrs bore the found;
Which fpread from fide to fide:, -

VII.,
« Ah haplefs lot! while orbers bloom .
¢ On yonder Happy fhore,
¢« Amongft their kindred tribes—my fate
* Here lonely I deplore.

¢ Condemn’d
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VIII ;
¢ Condemn’d annd thxs watry waﬂe
« For ever to remain; ;
“ Nor tafte the joys which otbers anw
“ On yonder flow’ry plain”

T
"The Gopprss or Tre WaTER heard,
And Anger mov'd her heart;
¢« How dar’ft thou thus. affront: (fhe® faid):

« The Pow’r by which thou.arT?'

s¢ Thofe other trees and flow’rs thou fee’tt;
« Apry fprang from Mother Earth :

¢ And grateful tribute ALL return
¢ To Her who gave them birth..

XI..
« While #bow, alas! fhould 7 withdraw:
« The leaft of this my ftore;
¢ Shale call on other Pow’rs in vain,
« And figk, to.rife no more.
P §. Beautequs
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XII.

¢ Beauteous thou art, nor: meanly puzd
¢ Then lay no blame on- me ;

% Nor feek what, thouoh it ot/Jers blef
“ Muft furely ruin t/:ee.

XII., >
% But ftill revere this facred truth,
“ Whatever may betide s
% What Heav’n décrees-1s aiwégu ' BEST,,
“ dnd all is BAD: befide.??

o

T FABLE
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FoagB LR Bl -
The FUNERAL FLOWERS.

y 4

q S, lonely walking o’er the plaing
- A With folemn ftep and {flow,

A haplefs fwain, at midnight hour,
Went forth te vent his woe;

II.
His hand the fweeteft flow’rets fill'd
That glow’d with beauty’s bloom j
Now deftin’d with their richeft tints
T’ adorn his LAURA’s tomb.,

j 33
Lo! there each mournful flow’s he frew'd,

Which vernal FrLorA bears;
With frequent fighs difpers’d them round,

And water’d them with teats,
There
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IVe a8
There was the VI’Let’s purple hue,
And HyaAcintHUS feen ;
The leaves . with .monarch’s hames infcrib'd,
And plaintive notes between,

3

V.
Sweet Rosemasy, and many a plant
In Eaftern gardens known;
And Lover's MypTLe, which the Queen
Of Beauty deigns to own.

YL
A Sage, who wander’d there alone
In the dank dews of night,
To gather plants of myftic pow’r,
Beneath the moen’s pale light,

VI

With fcornfal finile, and eye ‘afkance,
The haplefs youth furvey’d ;.

Who paid the laft fad tribute there
To the departed maid,
g ¢ And
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11 N,
“ And what! (faid he) fhall thofe {weet ﬂow’rs;
« Which finking life can fave,
* And plants of aromatic fcent,

“ Adorn a drenyy grave?

13X
# For fhame, fo'nd‘ youth ! learn Nature’s gifts
“ With better fkill to prize.

% Attend her precepts; read them here 3
¢ Be fiugal, and*be wife,”

X,
He ceas’d; the fighing youth reply’d,
“ To Laura’s fhade I give,

¢ Unblam’d, each emblematic flow’r,
¢ Which /be firfk -taught to live.

XEV X
¢ And frequent here fair FLorA’S train
¢« Uncull’d by mE thall bloom ;
¢ And, nurs'd by bright Aurora’s tears,

¢ Diffufe their rich perfume,
5 ¢ Then
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XIE, |
e Then urge me not, with narrow mind,
¢ To wrong the ‘duft below ;
¢ But rather THOU éxpand thy heart,
“ And gen’rous tears beftow.*

XIII.
Thus as’ he fpoke; the RepsrEAstT mild,
The friend of human-kind,
Wide featter’d leaves oer the low mound;
And on' the turf reclin’dy: =

XIV. -
While Purromer with plaintive notes '
Funereal dirges fung
O’er Lavra’s tomib, whe oft in life
Had mourn’d 4er ravifi’d young.
XV.
And vain (fhe fang)’ was Wildom’s lorey
That taught the heart to hide;
And vain the empty idle boaft
Of Philofophic Brides
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| XVI.
“The flow’rs mare. fiveetly fee'd to fmile
} Reviving at her lay ;
And fivecter fcent, and frefher green,
The fwelling leaves difplay.

XVIL

"The Sage ftood check’d, the folemn fong
Such virtue could impart;
He dropp’d a tear, to pity due,

That humaniz’d the heart.

XVIII.
The ¢¢ graceful foftnefs of the foul”
He learn’d thenceforth to prize ;
And own'd, where NATURE fouch'd the Heart,
>Twas FOLLY #0 be W1SEs

"FABLE
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FABLTE XXV
The FIELD and GARDEN D AISY,

A I
N fields, where Thames her fielling wave
Tranflucent pours along ;
Where many a blooming green retreat

Infpires the poet’s fong ;

I1.
A mead with native beauty crown’d,
Extends its verdant bed;

Where fragrant Field-flow’rs wildly bloom,
In fweet confufion fpread.

1I1.
It chanc’d a fportive youth had there
A GARrDEN Daisy reard,
Which ’midit the tribe of wilder fort
Full haughtily appear’d.
“ Away !
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|

¢ Away! (fhe cry’d) ye meaner traing
L <« Whofe Jeaves 10 culture‘krvxow;
‘ ¢ Refpect the Cultivated. Flower,
|« That deigns in fields to. grow !

V.

< And chiefly rhox that boaft'ft #p name,
¢ Though furely not allyd;

;r" Claim kindred with thy native weeds,
¢ Nor flourifh by »y fide!

VI~

« I know thee notj—thy form I fcorm:
% In native fplendour bright

¢ Jp1¢ has dipp'd my painted leaves, .

¢ All beauteous to the fight,

VII.
s Whilit, THou !—but vainly fpent the time,
£ % On fueh a flow’r beftow’d :
¢ Difdain’d by all the Garden’s tribes,

“ My late belov’d abode. -
T 14 anw
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: VII.
¢ Know ME your‘queen, ye low-born race,
¢¢ Confefs fuperior fway ;

¢ Nor longer in my prefence bloom,
¢ But tremble, and obey.”

IX.
¢ To foul reproach (the Darsv faid)
¢ What anfwer can we yield,
¢ When cultivated flows'rs “infalt
% The natives of the ficld?

X,
¢ Yet what art THow ?' proud gaudy toy,
¢ Defcended but from me,
¢¢ Who mourn too late I €er gave birth
¢ To fuch Ingrates as thee!

XI,

s¢ I have my ufe, and oft’ am feen
¢ The village maids ¢ adorn:
¢ Go prouder #hoz, in gardens bloom,

* And be the great-ones fcorn,
‘ : ¢ But
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XIL
¢« But here, proud flow’r, thy date is fhorty

“ The foil denies thee room;
¢ And ev’n this fpot, where now thou fwell’ft,

¢ Shall fhortly prove thy tomb.”

XIIL

The Sun gaz’d hot, the foreign field
No moifture would fupply;

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

XIV,

What need I mote >=The village {ivaig,
While on the fod reclin'd,
Feels the plain Moral of the Tale

Deep graven on his mind,

H FABLE
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F A Boly - Even KRN

The PINKS and ARBUTUS.

I
VIRTUE, the growth of ev’ry clime,
Alike fhould be rever’d;
Whether from diftant regions brought,
Or in owr country reard.

I

Rome, the great miftrefs of the world,
Such height had né’er attain’d ;

The train of worth in evry land
Had her proud fons difdain’d.

IIT.
From foreign arms, from foreign arts,
Her zative glory rofe ;
And more than half her boafted ftate

She borrow’d from her foes,
H: Vain
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AV,
:Vain is that boaft of felfith pride,
Which deems no worth is found,
.But in the narrow. fphere confin’d
~Of its. own native ground.

':V.
“Though not to foreign’lands, untaught,
We need for Virtue roam;
“Yet real Virtue, nurs’d abroad,
-Should be, reyer’d at home,—

'VI.
¢On fair Tern€’s happy fhore
A tall ArBuTuUs plac’d,

‘Bloom’d near a {weetly-cultur’d fpot,
By Pinxs unnumber’d grac’d,

V1L,
**Twas -on 'the border of-that lake?,
 Where vary’d profpes rife,
+Of funny hills, o’er-hanging rocks,
And low’ring mifty fkies;

8 The Lake of Killarney, moft romantically fituated in the
county of Kerry, in Ireland, where the Arbutus tree is found,
which bears a moft beautiful bloffom, and a fruit fometimes ufed
for food, and which is fuppofed te have been tranfplanted thither

from Italy,
SELINA
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ViIl.
Ssrina, wandring near the Lake,-
“The foreign tree furvey’d;
¢« And bloont’it thou ’midft owr native Flow’rs”

Exclaim’d the redd’ning maid—

EX e
s O could thefe hands thy root remove!
¢ But fince that may not bey
¢¢ Far I'll tran®lant my. fragrant Race,
¢« Now plac’d too near to thee.”

Shie faid—when firait before her ftood
An ancient Hermit gmve;

With filver'd locks and ftreaming beard,
The tenant of the cave;

XK
¢« Defift, fond maid! the Hermit cry’d,
« Left thele thy favour’d flow’rs
¢ Should die, if haftily remov’d
¢ From thefe their well-known bow’rs ;
H 3 ¢, Wa
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X11.

What if the tall ArBuTUs fhare
“ Th’ indulgence of thy land;

Do not his fweetly fragrant flow’rs

¢ As fair a lot demand?

XIII.
Nor let IErnE’s children grieve,
«¢ Where foreign worth is fthown;
But learn with cultivating care
% To make that worth heir omwn.

XIV.
For thee, fair maid—the patriot flame

"¢ Still nourifb "4 thy breaft:

But let that fame by Reafon’s rules
¢ Be modell’d and reprefs’d.

XV,

Know that thy country’s weal depends
¢« Not on Aberfelf alone;
But each affifting hand that ftrives

¢« To fix fair Freedom’s throne,
¢¢ Commerce
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XVEL
¢ Cominerce and Stores from other lands
¢« Your glories fhill increafe ;
¢ Encourage then the golden flrcam,
« And ev'ry art of peace.

XVil..

« Nor foreign Flow'rs, nor foreign Plants,
« Deny a foft'ring place;

« When thofe fair Plants or blooming Flow’ss:
T Bring Profit, Sweet, or Grace.

XVIII,
% Rejet alone the idle weed,.
« That blooms but to deftroy;
¢ To cultivate the reft with care
¢ Your utmoft fkill employ.”

XIX.

He ceas’'d;—the Nymph her tafk forfook,
And ftill together bloom

The beautous Tree, and fragrant Flow'rs,
Whence ZeruyRrs fteal perfume,
H 4 FABLE
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B AU B R XXVI.

The COCK’S COMB and SWEET
WILLIAM

i £
"IGH rofe the Sun, the fleeting hours
Verg’d tow’ids meridian height,
And all around the glittring feene
Was loft in floods of light,

II.

The flocks and herds, that graz’d awhile;
Now left the >funny gladc;

And in the flream their fervour cool’d,,
Or {fought the fheltring fhade,

II1..
Beneath a high projetted fence,
At this irradiate hour,
The fweet * Dianthus humbly blew
A folitary Flow’r.

2 Another name for Sweet William,

But
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- IV.
But where a thoufand mingling fweets
Diffus’d a rich perfume;
The gaudy Cocx’s Coms, idly vainty
Appear’d in all its bloom.

‘r'r
And ¢ Matchlefs excellence !”” he cry’dy
¢« With mMe what can compare?-
¢ The fweeteft of the vernal train
¢ Were ‘never half {fo fair. -

Vs
¢ My crefted head erect I rear,y -
« And bloom with matchlefs graces -
‘ The brighteft hue my leaves adorns, i

¢« Of all the flow’ry race, -

V.-
¢ Nay, to immortal pow’rs a-kin, -
¢ Defcent from Heav’n I claim?3
« And from eternal-blooming Flow’rs
¢ Derive my honour'd name.”
* This Flower is a kind of Baftard iS.ma\ranth
H ;4 I view'd
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VIIIL.
I view’d the Plant, its form admir’d ;
When a more modeft Flow’r
‘Engag’d my eye, where foft it rofe
Within its lonely bowr. -

IX:
¢¢ Sweet tribes, (he fang,) fair FLorA’s care,
“ What beauties you difplay !
¢ My breaft expands with focial joy
¢ To fee your bright array.

X.
 To me, the laft of flow’rets, give,
¢ Within this pale to grow:
¢ And give the weft winds gentle breath
¢ Q’er this my bed to blow.”

v
s 9

He fpoke—the pow’rs indulgent heard,
Soft Zeruvrs fann’d the trees;
And o'er his humble earthy bed

Diffus'd a gentle breeze,
Smit
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XIL.
Smit with the fragrance of the {cent
The winds rejoicing bore;
I own’d the pow’r of modeft worth,
Whofe rival charm’d no more 2

XIIIL.
Say, Fair-ones, is the Moral plainy.
In eafy Fable dreft?

Tt is but this—Z0 Merit true, .
Throaww Coxcombs from your breafts.

a The Cock’s Comb beinga gaudy Flower, witheut any agregs
able fmel) to recommend it

He FABLE
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¥ & B L E  XXVIL.

The JASMINE and HEMLOCK..

12

+OW’RING aloft; a Jasmine {weet
In a rich garden ftood ; S
And thence, nurs’d by wild 'Nattﬁé’é" care, .
The neighbring Hempock view'ds.

1§ °F

High o'er- the pale the angry flow’r
Reard her affronted head ;
And, glowing in her vernal - bloom, .

She. thus contemptuous faid v

IiI.

% Say, worfe than Aconite, pernicious weed !
«« How dar’ft thou here to grow ;

¢¢. And thy detefted, head advance,

« Near where my bloffoms blow

3 The
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: 1v,
The;angry Hemrock ftrait répIy’d,
¢ Thou proud infulting thing!
 Vain is thy pride, and vain thy boaft,
“ Though deck’d by gaudy Spring.

Ve

¢ Thou, in the blooming garden plac’d,
% May'ft pleafe the roving eye.

“ I in fome field or fecret fhade
“ My ufeful aid fupply. .

VI.
% Nay, {cornful flow’r! what T declare,
¢« Great Nature’s felf will own:
% Ordaining all things-fair and ‘good,
¢ When once their ufe is known. .

VIL

¢ Go afk of genial Baccuus’ tree,
¢ Where purple clufters glow ;

€ (Whofe juice produces gen’rous wine,
¢ The balm of human woe.)
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VIIL
& Go afk what various ills attend;
¢ That precious balm’s abufe: -
& Ills that too furely ev'n exceed
¢t Thofe of my baneful juice.

IX.

¢s Yet baneful avbere? when mifapply'd s
“ So is each blefling too.

¢ This leflon learn, and know thyfelf;'
t« Nor rob me of my due.

X.
¢+ Me the grave Leech, who, greatly wile,
« Turns Nature’s volume o’er,
¢ Oft fnatches from my low abede,
« And places in his ftore.

XI.

¢ There, amongft health-beftowing plants,
« He ranks my honour'd name;
« And, whillt he well employs 7y pow’ss,
s¢ Exalts binfelf to fame.
P % Thus
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XII.:
“Thus death and life alike. are 7iney
“ Neither to #bec belong : |
¢¢ Though oft” by poefs moft admir’d. .
“ The theme of idle fong,

XTI
¢ Be thou fo- ftill; but neer “defpife-’
¢ Thofe gifts thou canft notfhare: -

‘¢ But keep this maxim in thy heart,
“- Zhe UsEFUL 75 the Fair.”

XIV.
She faid—abafh’d the Jasmine heard,
And hung her drooping  head ;
She faw, Tha: NATURE’S wworks wvere £00d,

And all her Boafting fled,

FABLE
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F A B L GE . «XXVIL

The CARNATION and $O0U~
THERNWO OD-.

L
P 1CH in o thoufind beauteous dyess-
R The fweet Carnarron flood ;.
~ While with a*proud difdainful eye
The SournErNwooD fhe view’ds

i 4
& Great is thy Pride,” the flow’r exclaim’d;.
¢ To place thee near my fide;
« For ev'n to grow in this retreat,.

¢ Argues thy matchlefs pride..

IIT.
“ Say, what art thoﬁ,. thyfelf no flow’s,.
¢ That dar’t intrude thee here;
e Midit plants fit for a prince’s bow’r,
« Flow’rs fit for kings to wear ?
. Whate'ge:
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IV.
¢ Whate’er I am,” the Plant reply’d,
¢ My poft I well maintain ;
 And chearful lend my needful aid,
¢ Where thine, alas! were vain.

V.

¢ Say, could thy flow’rs of brightet dye
¢ Infection’s force withftand ?

¢ Ah! what could all thy beauties do,.
¢ If plagues laid wafte the land?

VI.
¢¢ Mean as I am, the takk is mine,

¢ To purge th’ unwholefome air;.
"¢ To clear the brain, the blood refine,
¢ And feat HyGE1a 2 there.

VII.

“ Nay farther fill;—thyfelf fhalt own
“ How oft” I'm join’d with thee ;

¢ And thy bright blofloms brighter bloom,
¢ Becaufe they’re placd by me.

2 The Goddefs of Health.
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VIII.
Are not the warious tints, which deck
« This fcene, the Florift’s pride ?
Mg then, impetrious! venerate

« For pow’rs to thee deny’di—

IX.

Say, if each warbler of the grové
¢t Should chufe the felf-fame ftrain;
Would the tir'd ear the concert pleafe,

¢ Or with to hear again?

p.&
Nature, who made us what we are,
« Did diff’rent gifts impart;

¢ And gave to all their portion due

¢ Of her all-plaftic art.

XI.

. Contented then in diffrent fpheres

¢t Unenvying let us move:

¢ Tor this muft ftill moft gmteful be

¢ To THOst who rule above.

“M
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LI,
“ Me let iy fweetelt fragrance grace,.
“ Ev’n from the early May 5
“ And thee will 7 in gardens fair:

- With fov’reign balm repaye.-

XI1I.

“ For, thus united while we ftand, .
“ We need to afk no more;

“ While mutually we take and give,
“ We double all our fore.”

X1V, .
Prudent fhe {aid;—her rival, pleas’d,’
Adopts the fméliing gtecn s
And one for Uk, and one for . Show,
Together. now. are feen, .

XY..
Learn hence; That:warious ralents giv'n
Mean varioyfly to bif; -
And thus on mutual wants Find Heav'n
Builds mutual Happinef. .
F.A:B L E
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F #%B L. E; XXIX
The ROSEMARY and FIELD-FLOWER.

L.
P ON the fam’d Hyranis® banks,
By chance, in days of yore,
A tuft of Rofemary there grew,
Which fcented all :the fhore.

1L
And near at hand a Field-flow’r reard.
Its variegated head;
And view’d full many a fpacious track, -
With dreary deferts {pread.,

111,
But where the river rolld its ftream,”
Unnumber’d infects fwarm’d; ‘
Which rofe in myriads into. life,
By Puorsus® influence warm’d®.

b On the banks of the river Hypanis, there is a fort of

infe@, whofe life is faid only to extend -from-the rifing to .the
Aetting of the fun..

The
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Iv.

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

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

V'

And one of thefe, at noontide hour,
{The hardieft of his race)

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

V{.

But when no fragrant feent he found
In that fame flow’r fo bright;

He to the fweeter Rofemary
Immediate urg’d his flight,

V1L,

The lafting aromatic plant,
His {peed with wonder view’d ;
Advi’d him other flow’rs to feck,
Nor on her fpot intrude.
¢ And
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VIII.

And how can I for thee (the faid)
¢« My happier pow’rs difplay,

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

IX.
Sure Nature form’d thy race in fport,
¢« Continual to deftroy;
Nor ever meant thy race to tafte
« One pure, fubftantial joy.”

X.

Not {o,” the wifer Infelt cry’ds

¢« My high defcent I claim

From Puoerus felf—you cannot morcy
¢ Nor wifh a higher name,

XI.

What if to me a fhorter date
« By Nature’s law is giv'nj
Each moment that I live, £ ¢7ay,
« Js all I akk of Heav'n, ~f~
¢ Beneath
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bgt 8

< Beneath the Mufhroom’s fpacious fhade,
¢ Or in the mofly bow’r,

<« Or {till at noon as zew reclin’d,
¢« Beneath fome fragrant flow’r.

X1,

¢ Know, that as much of life I trace
¢ In one revolving fun;
“ As yonder herds, whofe deftin’d courfe

¢ Full many an age has run.

X1V,
« For equal are great Nature’s giits,
¢ And but an idle dream;

“ The boaft of time, which glides away
“ Swift as the pafling ftream.

XV.
« Well to employ the prefent hour,
“ Sweet plant, be ever thine ;
« Live’s litde day, awbher once elaps'd,
<« Shall feerr as flort as MINE,”

FABLE
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F oA B B X,
The JUDGEMENT of FLOWERS.

1

AR from the bufy haunts of men,
_ Far from the glaring eye of day;
Still Fancy paints, with Nature’s pen,
Such tints as never can decay.

s
Haft thou not feen, at ev’ning hour,

When Prozsus funk beneath thé' main,

Reclin’d in fome fequefter’d bow’r,
The village maid, or fhepherd fwain ¥’

B,

Haft thou not mark’d them cull with care
Some favourd flow’ret from the reft,
To deck the breaft, or bind the hair,

Of thofe they priz’d and lov'd the beft?
I ' And
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3 Seae e X . IVo
And ftill expreflive of the mind

The emblematic gift was found ;
Whether to mournful thought inclin’d,

Or with triumphant gladnefs crown’d.—

Vi 7
Near Avon’s banké, a culturd fpot,
With many a tuft of flow’rs adorn’d,

Was once an aged fhepherd’s lot,
Who {cenes of greater fplendor fcorn’d.

. VI. '
‘Three beauteous daughtera blefs’d his bed,
Who made the little plat their care; / :
And ev’ry fweev by Frora fpread
Attentive ftill they planted there.
VIL
Once, when ftill .ev’ning veil'd the fky,

The fire walk’d forth, and fought the bow’r;

And bade the lovely maids draw nigh,
And each felet fome favourd flow’r.

The
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VIIL.

The firft, with radiant fplendor charm’d,
A variegated Tulip chofe: .
The next, with love of beauty charm’d,
Preferr’d the fiveetly-bluthing Rofe.

IX..
The third, who. mark’d, with depth of thought,
How thofe bright Flow’rs muft droop away, |
An Ev'ning Primrofe only brought,
Which opens with the clofing day.

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

And then (with wifdom’s gift endu’d)
‘Addrefs’d each beauteous lif’ning maid !

XL

« Who chofe the Tulip’s fplendid dyes,
¢ Shall own, too late, when that decays,
< That, vainly proud, not greatly wife,
¢« She only caught a fhort-liv'd blaze,
1:2 e he
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XIL

The Rofe, though’ beauteous leaves and fiveet
¢ Its glorious vernal pride adorn:
Let her who chofe beware to meet

“ The biting fharpnefs of its thorn,

XIIT.
But fbe, who to fair day-light’s train
¢ The Evning fow’r more jult preferr’d;
Chofe real worth, hor chofe in vain
“ The one great object of regard.

XIV.
Ambitious #bou/ the Tulip race
“ In all life’s vary’d, courfe beware :
Caught with fweet Pleafure’s rofy grace,
“ Do thon its fharper thorns beware.

XV.

Thoz prudent fill to Virtye’s lore,

- ¢ Attend, and mark her counfels fage!

&6

She like thy Avaw)r has fweets in ftore,

s To foothe the ev’ning of thine age.”

/7« He
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XVI,

He ceas’”d—attend the moral f{train,
The Mufe enlighten’d pours ;

Nor let her pencil trace in vain
The Judgement of the Flow’rs, .

R N BES
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This Day is publifbed,
For the Ufe of Young Ladies Boarding Schools;,
i Price only Two Shillings, bound in Red,
Dedicated, by Permiffion, to the Right Honourable -
Lady EL1ZABETH KERR,

CHOICE EMBLEMS,

Natural, Hiftoricial, Fabulous Moral,
and- Divine,.
For the Improvement and Paftime of Youth.
Embellithed with near Fifty Allegorical Devices : With:
pleafing and . familiar Defcriptions to eachy in Profe -
and Verfe..
The whole calculated to convey the golden Leffons of In.
{tru&tion , under a new and more delightful Drefs.
By the AUTHOR of FABLES or FLOWERS..
“ Say, fhould the philofophic mind difdain. *
¢« That good, which makes each humbler bofom vain ?*
¢ Let {chool-taught Pride diffemble all it can, .
¢¢ Thefelittle Things are great to little Man.”

¥4 The Editor of the Britifh Magazine for the Month
of April laft obferves, that ¢. the - Language of the-
above ingenious Performance is eafy; the Allegories .
well chofen ; the Inftruétion ufeful and important; and:
the Whole, properly calculated to make a deep and
lafting Impreffion on the foft and dudile Minds of
Youth.----At the fame Time, that many of maturer -
Age may read it with Pleafure and Profit.”” For-a more
particular Examination of its a}zproved Merit, fee the
Town and Country and Wheble’s Lady’s Magazine for -
January ; the Monthly and Critical Review for April
laft, &c. &c.

N. B. An cegant Edition .of the above Book is pre-
paring for the Prefs, awith the Addition of near Fifty new
“Bnblems, never before publifbed, all awritien by the jame
Author, which will be ornamented with near One Hundred
beautiful Copper Platesy engraved in the moft mafterly Stiles
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Books Printed for G. RILEY ‘in May Fair.,
This Day is Publ ifbed,

In Two Volumes, price gs. fewed; or 6s. bound,

Dedicated to Their Royal Highnefles GEORGE
A UG Ut ES FT{EDERILK Prince of -Wales ;
and Prince FREDERI < K Bu’hop of Oinaburch.

S R & R A oy b 1 b
.10 R, ’I‘H_E'\ ]
INCE‘IANTED'LABYRINTH,V
An Oriental Tale. “

By the AvurHor of that much admired performance,
The War of the Beasts, The TRANSMIGRATION

of HerMEs, ABBASSATI, &c. &c.

* * For an account of this Ingemous Lady’s L1terary
Productions, fe¢ The Hiftory of the Illuftrious Women of

France, lately publifhed.

AR
The Secand Edition,
Printed in Quarto, on fuperfine Paper, price 2s.
The ENGLISH GARDEN, a Poem,

By W. MASON, M. A,
Bouok the Firlt.



This Day is Publifbed, Price 4s. bound.
The Court and Country

Confeé&ioner :
O R,
The HOUSE-KEEPER’S GUIDE

To a more {peedy, plain, and familiar mecthod of
underftanding the whole art of confectionary,
paftry, diftilling, and the making of fine-fla-
voured Englith wines from all kinds of fruits,
herbs, and flowers; comprehending near five
hundred eafy and practical receipts, never before
made known : particularly,

PrEserVING.

CANDYING,

Icine.

"TRANSPARENT MARMA-
LADE.

ORANGE.

PinE-APPLE,

Pistacu10, and other Rich

"~ Creams.

CARAMEL.

PastiLs.

BowmBoons.

SYRUPs.

Purr, Spuw, and FruiT-
PasTEs.

LicuTt-BiscuiTs.

Purrs. -

Ricu Sgep-CAKEs.

CusTARrDS,

SYILLABUBS:

FrumMMERIES,

Trirres, Wuips, FruiTs,
and other JeLLigs,---

Pickues, &c.

Alfo new and eafy direétions for clarifying the different
degrees of fugar, together with feveral bills of fare of
deferts for private gentlemens families.

A NEW EDILTIO:N,

T'o which is added, a differtation on the different {pecies of
fruits, and thc art of diftilling fimple waters, cordials,
perfumed oils, and eflences.

By Mr, Borerra, now Head Confetioner to the Spanith

Ambaflador in England.



This Day are. publifbed,

Price Five Shillings and « Three Pence mn
Boards, |

The FIRST and SECOND VOLUMES

QOf an entire new and ufeful Work,

Dedicated, by Permitfion, to His. Grace Huen Duke of
24} NORTHUMBERLAND, ‘

Calculated for the Advantage and Inftrution of the
Botanift, the Country Gentleman, the Nurfery-man
and Gardener,

Iluftrated with Copper-plates, ‘and a copious Botanical

.Gloflary., .
UNIVERSAL BOTANIST
A ND

NURSERY-M AN,

‘Containing -defcriptions of the fpecies and varietie$
of all the trees, fhrubs, herbs, flowers, and fruitss
natives and exotics, at prefent cultivated in the European
nurferies, green-houfes, and ftoves, or defcribed by mo-
‘dern botaniits ; arranged according to the Linnzan fyftem,
with their names in Englifh.
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To :wﬁ-»ich' are -added,

’Cataléuues of the flowers ra1fed1 ’by the moft - eminei
‘forifts in Europe ; with their names, colours, and prices,
tranflated into Englith: as well as a hit of the moft
-efteemed fruits-: paltacularly thofe raifed in- the nurfery

of the Carthufians in Paris, -
Thewhold to be 'v.com‘pl'e‘t'ed in” Four Volumts.
By RI"C HARD WESTON,.Efq;

Hic wer perpe!uam, atyue alzcms menfibus a’_/im 'V
IRGs

 Printed’ for 'Grorce RireY; Bookfeller, May Fair;!
and C, ETHERINGTON, at York.

*.* The Third and’ Fdurth Volumes are in the
Preis, and wxll be publifhed in a few ddys.
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