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In Imitation of SPENSER.

By WirLLiam SuENST ONE, Efg;

Auditee woces, wagitus & ingens,

Infantumgue anime flentes in Limine primo. - VIRG.
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Q’ H me! full {orely is my heart forlom,
To think how modeft worth negleted lies;

While partial Fame doth with her blafts adorn
Such deeds alone, as pride an pomp difguife ;

Vou. I, Qs Deeds




Deeds of ill fort, and mifchievous emprize !

Lend me thy clarion, goddefs! let me try

To found the praife of merit, ere it dies ;

i Such as I oft have chaunced to efpy,
Toft in the dreary fhades of dull obfcurity.
II.
In ev’ry village mark’d with little {pire,
Embow’r’d in trees, and hardly known to Fame;
There dwells, in lowly fhed, and mean attire,
A matron old, whom we School-miftrefs name:s

‘Who boafts unruly brats with birch to tame ;

They grieven fore, in piteous durance pent,
Aw’d by the pow’r of this relentlefs dame;

And oft-times, on vagaries idly bent,

For unkempt hair, or tafk unconn’d, are forely fhent;
IIL

And all in fight doth rife a birchen tree, L

‘Which Tearning

Whilom a .; of fm;ﬂl :-crr:n'd to fee,

near Her little dome did ftowe 3 fi

And worl Tals micfclc woe 3

For not a wind might curl the leaves that blew,

But their limbs thudder’d, and their pulfe beat low; g

{ And, as they look’d, they found their horror grew,
And fhap'd it into rods, and tingled at the view.
1V. So




5o have I feen (who has not, may conceive,)
i A lifelels phantom near a garden plac’d :
{ So doth-it wanton birds of peace bereave,
Of fport, of fong, of pleafute, of repaft;:
They ftart, they ftare, they wheel, they look aghalt :

Sad fervitude ! fuch comfortle(s annoy
May no bold Briton’s riper age c’er tafte ! \L
|
{3

: 2 : fis |
e Saperflition clog his dance of joy, 1
Ne vifion empty, vain, his native blifs deftroy. (it
V. ‘

Near to this dome is found a patch fo green,

On which the tribe their gambols do difplay ;
f And at the door impris'ning board is feen,
| Left weakly wights of {maller fize {hou’d ftray ;

Eager, perdie, to bafk in funny day !

\ The noifes intermix’d, which thence refound,
" Do Learning’s little tenement betray :
Where fits the dame, difgnis’d in look profound,
And eyes her fairy-throng, and turns her wheel around.
Vi
Her cap; far whiter than the driven fnow,
Emblem right meet of decency does yield:
Her apron dy’d in grain, as blue, I trowe,
As is the Hare-bell that adorns the field :
52
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And in her hand, for {ceptre, fhe does wield
"T'way birchen {prays; with anxious Fear entwin’d;
With dark Diftruft, and fad Repentance fill’d ;
And ftedfaft Hate, and fharp Affliction join’d,
And Fury uncontroul’d, and Chaftifement unkind.
VII.
Few but have ken’d, in femblance meet pourtray’d,
The childifls faces of old Eol’s train ;
Libs, Notus, Auffer : thefe in frowns array’d,
How then.would fare or earth, or fky, or main,
Were the ftern god to give his flaves the rein ?
And were not fhe rebellious breafts to quell,
And were not fthe her flatutes to maintain,
The cott no more, I ween, were deem’d the cell,
Where comely peage of mind, and decent order dwell.
VI
A ruffet ftole was o’er her fhoulders thrown ;
A ruffet kirtle fenc’d the nipping air ;
*T'was fimple ruffet, but it was her own ;
*T'was her own country bred the flock fo fair ;
’T'was her own labour did the fleece prepare;
And, footh to fay, her pupils, rang’d around,
Thro’ pious awe, did term it pafling rare ;
For they in gaping wonderment abound,
And think, no doubt, the been the greateit wight on ground.
IX. Albeit
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Albeit ne flate’ry did corrupt her truth,

Ne pompous title did debauch her ear;

Goody, good-woman, goffip, n’aunt, forfooth,
Or dame, the fole additions fhe did hear ;

Vet thefe fhe challeng’d, thefe fhe held right dear -
Ne would efteem him act as mought behove,

Who fhould not honour’d eld with thefe revere :

For never title yet {o mean could prove,
But there was eke a Mind which did that title love.
s
One ancient hen fhe took delight to feed,
The plodding pattern of the bufy dame;
Which, ever and anon, impell’d by need,
"Into her {chool, begirt with chiclkens, came;

Such favour did her paft:deportment claim :

And,-if Negle& had lavifh’d on the ground

Fragment of bread, fhe would colleét the fame ;

For well fhe knew, and quaintly could expound,
What fin it were to wafte the fmalleft crumb fhe found.

: XL

Herbs too {he knew, and well of each could {peak

That in her garden fip'd the filv’ry dew ;

Where no vain flow’r difclos’d a ga\vdy ftreak ;

But herbs for ufe, and phyfick, not a few,

Q3 Of
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Of grey renown, within thofe borders grew:
The tufted Bafil, pun-proveking Thyme,
Frefh Baum, and Mary-gold of chearful hue ;
The lowly Gill, that never dares to climb;
And more I fain would fing, difdaining here to rhime,
X1I.
Yet Euphrafy may not be left unfung,
That gives dim eyes to wander leagues around ;
And pungent Radifh, biting infant’s tongue ;
And Plantain ribb’d, that heals the reaper’s wound ;
And Marj’ram fweet, in fhepherd’s pofie found ;
And Lavender, whofe {pikes of azure bloom
Shall be, ere-while, in arid bundles bound,
To lurk amidit the labours of her loom,
And crown her kerchiefs clean, with mickle rare perfume,
XIH.
And here trim Rofmarine, that whilom crown’d
T'he daintieft garden of the proudeft peer ;
Ere, driven from its envy’d fite, it found
Aifacred fhelter for its branches here ;
Where edg’d with gold its glitt'ring fkirts appear,
Oh waflel days ; O cuftoms meet and well !
Ere this was banifh’d from its lefty fphere :

Simplicity then fought this humble cell,
Nor ever would She more with thane and lordling dwell.
X1V. Here




XIV.
Here oft the dame, on Sabbath’s decent cve.
Hymned fuch pfalms as Sternhold forth did mete, I

If winter “twere, {he to her hearth did clcave ; il :

But in her garden found a fummer feat:
Sweet melody! to hear her then repeat

How Ifrael’s {ons, beneath a foreign king, \

While taunting foe-men did 2 fong intreat,

All, for the Nonce, untuning ev’ry firing,
els ]yrcs——"mall heart had they to fing.
XV.

ras juft, and fiiend to virtuous lore,

Up hung their ufel

For fhe w
And paf$’d much time in truly virtqous deed ;

And, in thofe Elfins’ ears, wonld oft deplore

The times, when truth by Popifh
And tortious death was true devotion’s meed 3
And fimple faith in iron chains did me

ce her creed ;

arn,

That would on wooden image |
burn :

And lawpy faints in fmonld’ring flames dic
s fhould e’er return.

Ah! deareft Lord, forefend, thil
XVL

In elbow chair, like that of Scottifh ftem

By the fharp tooth of cank’ring

he receives his s KR R
{1e receives lits aladaeims;

1n which, v
Our fovereigh prince and liefeft lie

Q4 The
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The matron fate ; and fome with rank fhe grac’d,
(The fource of children’s and of courtier’s pride !}
Redrefs’d affronts, for vile affronts there pafs’d 3
And warn’d them not the fretful to deride,
But love each other dear, whatever them betide.
XVIIL
Right well fhe knew each temper to defcry ;
To thwart the proud, and the fubmifs to raife;
Some with vile copper prize exalt on high,
And {ome entice with pittance fmall of praife ;
And other fome with baleful fprig fhe *frays ;
Ev'n abfent, fhe the reins of pow’r doth hold,
While with quaint arts the giddy crowd fhe fvays;
Forewarn’d,. if little bird their pranks behold,
*T'will whifper in her ear, and all the fcene unfold.
XVIIIL.
Lo now with ftate fhe utters the command !
Eft{oons the urchins to their tafks repair ;
Their books of ftature fmall they take in hand,
Which with pellucid horn fecured are ;
To fave from finger wet the letters fair:
The work fo gay, that on their back is feen,
St. George’s high atchievements does declare ;
On which thilk wight that has y-gazing been,
Kens the forth-coming rod, unpleafing fight, I ween !
XIX. Ah
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XIX.
Ah lucklefs he, and born beneath the beam
Of evil ftar ! it irkes me whilftI write !
As erlt the 2 bard by Mulla’s filver ftream,
Oft, as he told of deadly dolorous plight,
Sigh'd as he fung, and did in tears indite.
For brandifhing the fod, fhe doth begin
To loofe the brogues, the {tripling’s late delight!
And down they drop ; appears his dainty fkin,

Fair as the furry coat of whiteft Ermilin,

XX.
O ruthful fcene! when from a nook obfcure,
His little fifter doth his peril fee :
All playful as {he fate, fhe grows demure ;
She finds full {foon her wonted fpirits Hee ;
She meditates a pray’r to fet him free :
Nor gentle pardon could this dame deny,
(If gentle pardon could with dames agree)
To her fad grief that fwells in either eye,

And wrings her fo that all for pity fhe conld dye.

XXIL ;
Nor longer can fhe now her fhrieks command:;
And hardly fhe forbears, thro’ awful fear,
To rufhen forth, and, with prefumptuons hand,

7o flay harfh juftice in its mid career.

a Spenfer,
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On thee fhe calls, on thee her parent dear !

(Ah! tooremote to ward the thameful bloy !)
She fees no kind domeftick vifage near,
And foon a flood-of - tears begins to flow ;
And gives a loofe at laft to unavailing woe.

XXITL

But ah! wl en his piteous plight may. trace &

Or what device: his loud Iaments explain ?

s difpuifed face ?
i3

The form

The

that dyes his looks amain ?

vallid

plenteous thow’r that does his check diftain ?
When he, i

Ne hopeth ought

t wife, implores the dame,

et reprieve to gain;

Or when from high fhe levels well her aim,

And, thro’ the thatch, his cries each falling firoke proclaim,
XHIIL
ith fore difmay,

‘The other tribe, aghaft, w
tl

heir tafks with mickle care :

Attend, and conn
By turns, aftony’d, ev’ry twig {urvey,

And, from their fellow’s hateful wounds, beware;
Knowing, I wift, how each the fame may fhare ;
Till Fear has taught them a performance meet;

Whence oft with fugar’d cates fhe doth ’em greet,
And ginger-bread ye-rare ; now, certes, doubly fwcet!
XXIV. See
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XXIV.
See to their feats they hye with mexry aleé,
And in befeemly order fitten there;
All but the wight of bum }'-g."-l‘.cd, he
Abhorreth bench and ftool, an d fourm, and chair;
(This hand in mouth y—ﬁ::’d, that rends his hair;)
And eke with fnubs '_,Jl'o!bund, and heaving breait,
Convulfions intermitting | does declare
His grievous Wrong; his dame’s unjuft beheft ;
And fcorns her offer’d love, and fhuns to be care(s’d.
¥XV.
His face befprent with liquid cryftal fhines,
His blooming face that feems a purple flow’ss
Which low to eath its drooping head declines,
All fmear’d and fully’d by a vernal thow’r.
O the hard bofoms of defpotick pow’r!
All,: all,. but fhe, the author of his fhame,
All, all, but fhe, regret this mournful hour:

Vet hence the youth, and hence the flow’r, fhall claim,

If fo I deem aright, tranfcending worth and fame.
XXVL
Rehind fome door, in melancholy thought,
Mindlefs of. food, - he, dreary. caitiff! pines;

Ne for his fellow’s joyaunce careth cught,

But to the wind all. me

'3
nent reigns j

And
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And deems it thame, if he to peace inclines 3
And many a {ullen look afcance is fent,
Which for his dame’s annoyance he defigns;
And fill the more to pleafure him the’s bent,

The more doth be, perverfe, her haviour paft refen,
XXVIIL
Ah me ! how much I fear left pride it be !

But if that pride it be, which thus infpires,
Beware, ye dames, with nice difcernment fee,
Ye quench not too the fparks of nobler fires
Ah! better far than all the Mufes’ Iyres,

All coward arts, is valour’s gen’rous heat ;

The firm fixt breaft which Fit and Right requires,
Like Vernon’s patriot foul ; more juftly preat
Than craft that pimps for ill, or flow’ry falfe deceit.
XXVIIIL.
Yet nurs’d with fkill, what dazling fruits appear!

Ev’n now {agacious Forefight points to fhow

A litrle bench of heedlefs bithops here,

And there a chancellour in embryo,

Or bard fublime, if bard may €’er be fo,

As Milton, Shakelpeare, names that ne’er fhall dye!

Tho’ now he crawl along the ground fo low,

Nor wecting how the Mufe fhou’d foar on high,
Wifheth, poor ﬁnrvling elf ! his paper-kite may fly, :

XXIX. And
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XXIX.

And this perhaps, who, cens’ring the defigny
Low lays the houfe which that of cards doth build,
Shall Dennis be! if rigid fates incline,
And many an Epick to his rage fhall yield ;
And many a poet quit th’ Aonian field ;
And, four'd by age, profound he fhall appear,
As he who now with *fdainful fury thrill’d
Surveys mine work ; and levels many a {neer,

And furls his wrinkly front, and cries ¢ Whatftuffishere?”

XXX. '

But now Dan Phocbus gains the middle fkie;
And Liberty unbars their prifon-door ;
And like a rofhing torrent out they fly,
And now the grafiy cirque han cover’d o’er
With boiff’rous revel-rout and wild uproar ;
A thoufand ways in wanton rings they run,
Teav’n fhield their {hort-liv’d paftimes, I implore !
For well may freedom, erft fo dearly won,

Appear to Britifh elf more gladfome than the fun.

XXXL

Enjoy, poor imps ! enjoy your fportive trade ;
And chafe gay flies, and cull the faireft flow’rs
For when my bones in grafs-grecn {ods are laid ;
For never may ye talte more carelefs hours

In
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In knightly caftles, or in ladies bow’rs;
O vain to feek delight in carthly thing!
But moft in courts where proud Ambition tow’rs §
Deluded wight! who weens fair peace can {pring
Beneath the pompous dome of kefar or 6f king.
XXXII.
See in each fprite fome vaiious bent appear !
Thefe rudely carol moft incondite lay ;
Thofe faunt’ring on the green, with jocund leer

Salute the ftranget pafling on his way 3
Some building fragile tenements of clay ;
Some to the flanding lake their conrfes bend,
With pebbles fimooth at duck and drake to play ;
Thilk to the haxter’s fav’ry cottage tend,
In paftry kings and queens th’ allotted mite to fpend:
XXXITIL.
Here, as each feafon yields a different ftore,
Each feafon’s ftores in order ranged been;
Apples with cabbage-net y-coverd o'er,
Galling full fore th’ unmoney’d wight, are feen ;
And goofe-b'rie clad in liviry red or green;
And here of lovely dye, the Cath’rine pear,
Fine pear ! as lovely for thy juice, I ween:
O may no wight e’er penny-lefs come there,
Left fmit with ardent love he pine with hopelefs care !
XXXIV., See!
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XXXIV.

See | cherries here, erc cherries yet abound,

With thiead fo white in tempting pofies ty'ds
Scatt’ring like blooming maid their glances rounds
With pampcr’d look draw little eyes afide 3
And muft be bought tho’ penury betide.
The plumb all azure and the nut all brown,
And here each feafon, do thofe cakes abide,
WWhofe honour’d names th! inventive city own,
Rend’iing thro’ Britain’s ille Salopia’s praifes known. b
XXXV.
Admir'd Salopia! that with venial pride
Eyes her Bright form in Severn’s ambient wave ,
Fam’d forsher loyal cares in perils try’d,
Her daughters lovely, and her firiplings brave :
Ah! ’midit the reft, may flow’rs adorn his grave,
Whofe art did firlt thefe dulcet cates difplay !
A motive fair to Learning’s imps he gave,
Who chearlefs o’er her darkling region ftray ;
*Till reafon’s morn arife, and light thetn on their way.

b Shreawfbury cakes.

THE
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