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ELEGIES, . 109

<t Hear me, dear Youth! oh ! hear an haplefs maid,
4 Sprung from the fceptred line of ancient kings!

¢ Scorn’d by the world, 1afk thy tender aid;

¢ Thy gentle voice (hall whifper kinder things. 40

¢ The world is frantic—Afly the race profane—

“ Nor I nor you fhall its compaflion moyve;. -

¢ Come, friendly let us wander and complain,
¢ And tell me, Shepherd! haft thou feen fay love?

“My love is'young—but other loves are young; 45
* And other loves are fair, and fo is mine3

¢ An air divine difclofes whence he {prung3

““ He is my love who boafts that air, divine.

¢ No vulgar Damon robs me of my reft;

¢ Ianthe liftens to no vulgar vow; 50
* A prince, from gods defcended, fires her breafts
¢ A brilliant crown diftinguifhes his brow.

“ What, fhall I ftain the glories of my race,

| ¢ Moreclear, more lovely bright,than Hefper’sbeam 2
¢ The porc’lain pure with vulgar dirt debafe? 55
“ Or mix with puddle the pellucid ftream?

_ “ See thro’ thefe veins the fapphire current fhine!
¢ ’Twas Jove’s own neétar gave th’ Ethereal hue =
“¢ Can bafe plebeian forms contend with mine,
“ Difplay the loyely white, or match the blue? 6o
Volume I. K



















































cha

wmoured tax 1










PLEGIES. 129

« Hark! from the facred oak that crowns the groves
« What awful voice my raptur’d bofom warms !

& This is the favour’d moment Heav’n approves,

¢ Sound the fhrill trump; thissnftant found,toarms.”

Theirs‘was the feience of a martial race, 61
To fhape the lance or decorate the fhield ;

Ev'n the fair virgin ftain’d her native grace

To give new horrors to the tented ficld.

Now for fome cheek where guilty bliifhes glow, 65
For fome falfe’ Florimel’s impure difguife,

The lited youth nor War’s loud fignal know,

Nor Virtue’s-cally ior' Fame’s imperial ‘prize.

Then, if foft concord lull’d their fears to flecp,

Triert and filent’flept the manly car, 78
But rufh’d horrific o’er the fearful fteep,

If Freedom’s awful clarion breath’d ‘to war.

Now the fleek couttier, indolent and vain,

Thron’d in the fplendid carriage, glides fupine,

To taint his virtue with a foreign {train, 73
Orata fav’i-'ne“s board his faith refign.

Leave then, O Luxury! this bappy foil’s
Chafe her, Bntanma' to {ome hoftile fhore;
Or fieece the baneful peft with annual fpoil *,
. And let thy virtuous offspring weep no more. 8¢
# Alludes to a tax upon luxury, then in debates
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LEVIIIES:

OR, PIECES OF HUMOUR.

FLIRT AND PHIL:

A DECISION FOR THE LADIES,

A wIT, by learning well refin’d,

A beau, but of the rural kind,

To Silvia made pretences;

They both profefs'd an equal lovc, -
Yet hop’d by diff’rent means to move
Her judgment or her fenfes.

Young fprightly Flirt, of blooming mien,
Watch'd the beft minutes to be feen,
Went—when his'glafs advis’d him ;
While meagre Philiof books inquir’d,

oA wight for wit and parts admir’d, -
An.l witty ladies priz’d him..

| Silvia had wit, had fpirits too;
7o hear the one, the other view,
Sufpended held the feaies :
Her wit, her youth, too, claim’d its fhare;
et none the preference declare,
But turn np— heads or tails.
‘ 3 ; N iij
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LEVITIES : OR, PIECES OF HUMOUR. 163

INSCRIPTION,

To the memory
Of A, L. Edquire,
Juftice of the peace for this county ;
Who, in the whole courfe of his pilgrimage
Thro' a trifling ridiculous world, 5
Maintaining his proper dignity,
Notwith@tanding the fcoffs of ill-difpos’d perfons,
And wits of the age,
‘That ridicul’d his behaviour,
Or cenfur’d his breeding, 10
Following the dictates of Nature,
Defiring to cafe the affliCted,
Eager to fet the prifoners at liberty,
Without having for his end
The noife or report fuch things generally caufe 15
In the world,
(As he'was feen to perform them of none)
But the fole relief and happinefs
Of the party in diftrefs,
Himfelf relting eafy 20
When he could render that {o; A
Not gtiping or pinching himfelf
To hoard np fuperfluities ;
Mot coveting to keep in his poflcflion
What gives more difquictude than pleafure, 25
But chatitably diffufing it
To all round about him;
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LEVITIES ¢ OR, PIECES OF HUMOUR. I7%

THE CHARMS OF PRECEDENCE.
A TALT.

¢ Six, will you pleafe to walk before 2”
¢ __No, pray, Sir—you are next the door.”
¢ —Upon mine honour I’ll not ftir—"" :
¢ Sir, ’'m at home; confider, Sir—""
¢« Excufe me, Sir; I'll not go firft.” $ 5
¢ Well, if I muft be rude, I muft—
¢¢ But yet- I wilh I could evade it—
¢ *Tis ftrangely clownifh, be perfuaded—"
Go forward, Cits! go forward, Squires !
Nor feruple each what each admires. 10
Life fquares not, Friends! with your proceeding,
1t flies while you difplay your breeding;
Such breeding as one’s granam preaches,
Or fome old dancingmafter teaches.
O for fome rude tumultuous fellow, 15
Half crazy, or, at leaft; half mellow,
To come behind 'you unawares,
£nd fairly puth you both down (tairs!
Bat Death’s at hand—let me advife ye,
| Go forward, Friends! or he’ll furprife ye. 20
Befides, how infincere you are!
Do ye not flatter, lie, forfwear,
‘And daily cheat, and weekly pray,
And all for this—to lead the way?
g Pij
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& PASTORAL ODE,

But what can courts difcover more

. Than thefe rude havnts have feen before;
Each fount and fhady tree?

Have not thefe trees and fountains feen
The pride of courts, the winning mien
Of peerlefs Aylefbury?

And Grenville, fhe whofe radiant eyes
Have mark’d%by flow gradation rife
The prircely piles of Stow ;

Yet prais’d thefe unembellifh’d woods,
And {mil’d to fee the babbling floods
Thro’ felf-worn mazes flow.

Say Dartmouth, who your banks admir'd,
Again beneath your caves retir'd,

Shall grace the penfive fhade;

With all the bloom, with all the truth,
With all the fprightlinefs of youth,

By cool reflection fway’d?

Brave, yet humane, fhall Smith appear;
Ye Sailors! tho® his name be dear,

Think him not yours alone :

Grant him in other fpheres to charm;

The fhepherds® breafts tho’ mild are warm,
And ours are all his own.
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& PASTORAL.BALIAD,

The pilgrim that journeys all day

- ‘To vifit fome far-diftant fhrine,

If he bear but a relique away,

Is happy, nor heard to repine. -
Thus widely remov’d from the fair,
Where my vows, my devotion, I owe,
Soft hope is the relique 1 bear,

And my folace wherever I go.

II. HOPE.
My banks they are fornifh’d with bees,
Whofe murmur invites one to fleep ;
My grottoes are fhaded with trees,
And my hills are white-over with fheep.
I feldom have met with a lofs,
Such health do my fountains beftow;
My fountains, all border’d with mofs,
Whire the harebells and violets grow.

Not a pine in my grove is there feen
Bat with tendrils of woodbine is bound's
Not a beech’s more beautiful green

But a {weetbriar entwines it aronnd ¢
Not my fields, in the ‘prime of the year,
More charms than my cattle unfold ;
Not a brook that is limpid and clear,
But it glitters with filhes of gold.
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