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nany a pleafing {cene 3

But to preferve them bright or clean,

Is thine, fair Queen! alone.
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To a LADY o QUALELY,

Fitting up her Lisrary, 1738.
I 7.

By the Same.

H! what is Science, what is Art,
Or what the pleafure thefe impart ?
Ye trophies which the Learn’d purfue
Through endlefs frnitlefs toils, adieu !

What can the tedious tomes beftow,

"T'o foothe the miferies they fhow ?

Vhat, like the blifs for Aim decreed,
Whe tends his flock, and tunes his reed 1

Say, wretched Fancy'! thus refin’d

From all that glads the fitnpleft hind,
How rare that objed, which fupplies
A charm for too difcerning eyes !
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The polifh’d bard, of genius vain,
Endares a deeper fenfe of pain:
As each invading blaft devours

The richeft fruits, the faireft flow’rs.

Sages, with irlkfome wafte of time,

The fteep afcent of Knowledge climbsz
Then, from the tow’ring heights they fcale,
Behold Contentment range—the vale.

Vet why, Afteria, tell us why
We fcorn the crowd, when you are nigh ;
Why then docs reafon feem fo fair,

Why learning then, deflerve our care ?

‘Who can unpleas’d your fhelves behold,
While you fo fair a proof unfold

What force the brighteft genius draws
From polifh’d Wifdom’s written laws?

Where are our humbler tenets flown ?
What flrange perfetion bids us own
That Blifs with toilfome Science dwells,
And hap

eft he, who moft excels !
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