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RURAL ELEGANCE:
An O D E to the late Duchefs of SoMERsET.

Written 1750.
By WILLIAM SHENSTONE, Efg;

I.
HILE orient fkies reftore the day,
And dew-drops catch the lucid ray;
Amid the {prightly fcenes of motn,
Will aught the Mufe infpire ?
Oh! peace to yonder ¢lamorous horn

That drowns the facred lyre !
Vor. V. A 11, Ye




Ye rural Thanes that o’er theimof v down

Some panting; timorous-hare purfue;
Does nature mean your/joys alone to crown ?
Say, -does fhe fmoothe herlawns for'you?
For'you does Echo bid the rocks reply,
And urg’d by rude conflraint refound the jovial.ery ¢
ITL.
See from ‘the neighbouring hilly forlorn
The wretched fwain your fport fiuvey 5«
He finds his faichful fences tors,

Te'finds hisTabour’d cropiaepreys e = -

He feeshis flock = no more in circles feedss
Haply beneath your ravage bleed,
And with no random curfes loads the déed.
V.
Nor yet, ye fwwains, conclude
That nature {fmiles for you alone ;
Your bounded fouls, and your conceptions crude,
The proud, the felfith boaft difown :
Yours be the produce of the foil ;
O may it ftill reward your toil |
Nor ever the defencelefs train
Of clinging infants, afk fupport in vain !
V.
But tho’ the various harveft gild your plains,
Does the mere landfchape feaft your eye ?
Or the warm hope of diftant gains

Far other caufe of glee {upply?
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s future juice

The fource of your delight profound,

3

Is not the red-fireak

Where Ariconium pours her gems profufe,
Purpling a whole horizon round ?
Athirft ye praife the limpad ftream, ’tis true
But tho’, the pebbled {(hores among;
It mimick no unpleafing fong,
The limpid fountain surmurs not for you.
VI.
Unpleas'd ye fee the thickets bloom,
Unpleas’d the Spring her fozvery robe réfume ;
Unmov'd the 1mountain’s airy pile,
The dappled mead without a {mile.
O let a rural confcious Mufe;

For well fhe knows, your froward fenfe accufe :
Forth to the folemn' cak you bring the fguare,
And fpan the mafly trunk, before you cry, ’tis fair.

VIL

Nor yet ye learn’d, nor yet ye courtly train,
If haply from your haunts ye firay
To wafte with us a fummer’s day,
Exclude the tafte of every {wain,
Nor our untutor’d fenfe difdain :

>Tis Nature only gives exclufive right
To relifh ier fupreme delight ;
She, where fhe pleafes kind or coy,

Who furnithes the fcenc,

(]

id forms us to enjoy.
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VIII.
Then hither bring the fair ingenuous mind,

By her aufpicious aid refin’d ;
Lo ! not an hedge-row hawthorn blows,
Or humble hare-bell paints the plain,
Or valley winds, or fouritain flows,
Or purple heath is ting’d in vain :
For fuch the rivers dafh their foaming tides,
The mountain f{wells, the dale fubfides ;
Ev’n thriftlefs furze detains their wandering fight,
And the rough barren rock grows pregnant with delight.
I X
With what fufpicious fearful care
The fordid wretch fecures his claim,
If haply {ome loxurious heir
Should alienate the fields that wear his name !
What feruples left fome future birth
Should liticate a fpan of earth !
Bonds, contradts, feoffiments, names unmeet for profe,
The towering Mufe endures not todifclofe;
Alas! Abernunrevers'd decree,
More comprehenfive and more free;
Her lavith charter, Taite, appropriates all we fee.
X.
Let gondolas their painted flags unfold,
And be the {olemn day enroll’d,
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When, to confirm his lofty plea,
In nuptial fort, with bridal gold,
The grave Venetian weds the feat
Fach laughing Mufe derides the vow ;

Ev’n Adria fcorns the mock embrace,

T'o fome lone hersziz on the mountain’s brow;
Allotted, from his natal hour,
. With all her myrtle fhores in dow’r.
His breaft to admiration prone
| - Enjoys the {mile upon her face,
Enjoys triumphant every grace,
And finds her more his own.
XL
Fatigw’d with form’s oppreflive laws,
When SomerseT avoids the Great;
When cloy’d: with merited applaufe,
She feeks the raral calm retreat;
- Does fhe not praife each moffy cell,
And feel the truth my-numbers tell'?
When deafen’d by the loud acclaim,
Which genius grac’d with rank obtains,
Could fhe not more delighted hear
Yon throftle chaunt the rifing year ?
Could the not {fpurn the wreaths of fame,
To crop the primrofe of the plains ?
Does fhe not fweets in each fair valley find,
en Loft to the fons of pow’r, unknown to half mankind ?

A 3 XIL Ah




XIIL.
Al can fhe covet there to fee
The {plendid flaves, the reptile race,

“hat oil the tongue, and bow the knee,

That {light her merit, but adore her place ?
Far happier, if aright T deem,

‘When from gay throngs, and gilded fpires,

To where the /ezely haleyons play,
Her philofophic ftep retires :
While fiudious of the moral theme,

d ftream

She, to fome {imooth fequeft

Likens the fvain’s inglo
Pleas’d from the flowery margin to furvey,
How cool, ferene, and clear the current glides away.,
XIII.
O blind to truth, to virtue blind,
Who flight the fiveetly-penfive mind !
On whofe fair birth the Graces mild,

And every Mufe prophetic fmi
Not that the poet’s boafted fire
Should Fame’s wide-echoing trumpet fwell
Or, on the:mufic of his lyre
Fach fututerage with raprare dwell ;
The vaunted fweets of praife remove,
Yet fhall fuch bofoms claim a part

In all that glads the' human-heart;
Yet thefe the {"pmts, form’d to judge and prove
Al rature’s charmsimmenfe,and Heav'n’s unbounded love.

XIV. And
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XIV.
And oh! the tran{port, moft ally’d to fong,
In fome fair villa’s peaceful bound,
To catchfoft hints fronx Nature’s tongue,

And bid Arcadia bloom’around :
Whether we fringe the floping hill,

Or fmoothe below the verdant mead ;
Whether we break the falling rill,

Or thro” meandering mazes lead ;
Or in the horrid bramble’s-rocom

Bid carelefs eroups of rofes bloom ;
H o 3

~

me fhelter’d lake fer

Or let

3

s,4voods and fpires, and brighten all the {cene.
XV.

O fweet difpofal of the rural hour!

T -5 1
JACIICCE flow

O beauties néver known to cloy!

ile worth and genius haunt‘the favour'd bow’r,

And every gentle breaft partakies the joy !
While Charity at eve furveys the fwain,

Enabled by thefe toils to chear

A train of helplefs infants dear,

Speed whiftling home ‘acrofs the plain ;
Sees vagrant' L

9, her hand-maid grown,”
acele

And hailsthe bounte

For half her ¢

{5 deeds attone,

ous worls, and ranls it with her own.

i A g XVI, Why
i




XVE
Why brand thefe pleafures with the name
Of foft, unfocial toils, ofindolence and fhame ?
Search but the garden, or the wood,
Let yon admir’d carnation own,
Not a// was meant for raiment, or for food,
Not a// for needful ufe alone 3
There while the {eeds of futare bloffoms dwell,
Tis colour’d for the fight, perfum’d to pleafe the {mell.
XVII.
Why knows the nightingale to fing ?
Why flows the pinels neétareous juice ?
Why fhines with paint the linnet’s wing ?
For {uftenance alone ? forufe ?
For prefervation? Every {phere
Shall bid fair Pleafure’s rightful claim appear.
And fure there feem, of Auman kind,

il Some born to thun the folemn ftrife ;

Some for amufive tatks defign’d,

il To {oothe the certain ills of life;

Grace it’s lone vales with many-a budding rofe,
New founts of blifs difclofe,
Call forth refrefhing (hades, and decorate repofe.
XVIIH.
From plains and woodlands ; from the view
Of rural Natore’s blooming face,
Smit with the glare of rank and place,
"Tc courts the fons of Fancy flew ;
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There long had Art ordain’d 4 rival feat;
There had fhe livifh’d all her care
To form a {cene more dazling fair,
And call’d them from their green retreat
To fhare her prond controul ;
Had giv’n the robe with grace to flow,
Had taught exoticls gems to glow
And emulous of nature’s pow’s,
Mimick’d the plume, the leaf, the flow’r;
Chang’d the complexion’s native hue,
Moulded each ruftick limb anew,
And warp’d the very foul!
XIX.
Awhile her magick firikes the novel eye,
Awhile the faery forms delight ;
And now aloof we feem to fly
On purple piniops thro’ a purer fy,
‘Where all is wonderous, all is bright :
Now landed on fome {pangled fhore
Awhile each dazled maniac royes
By faphire lakes, thro’ em’rald groves.
Paternal acres pleafe no move 3
Adieu the fimple, the fincere delight——
h’ habitual {cene of hill and dale,
"The rural herds, the vernal gale,
The tangled vetch’s purple bloom,
The fragrance of the bean’s perfume,
Be theirs alone who culdvate the foil,
And drink the cup of thirft, and eat the bread of toil.
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It But foon the pageant fades away !

"Tis Natare only bears perpetual fway.
We pierce the counterfeit delight,
Fatigu’d with {plendour’s irkfome beams,
Fancy againdemands the fight
Of native groves, and wonted fireams,

Pants for the {cenes that charm’d her youthful eyes,

Where Troth maintains her court t;'and banifhes difguilz.
NI
XX,

itors retire,

Then hither oft ve {e

With Nature herethigh converfe hold ;
For who like StaMrorp-her delich
Like Stamrorp fhall with fcorn behold

'Th’ unequal bribes of pag ckmn_, (\nfl gold ;

Beneath the Britifh oak’s i

Shall fee fair Truth, im

i Friendfhip in‘artlefs guife ar
i Honour, and‘moral R:".".‘.:’E}-‘ fiine
il With more attraétive charms, ‘with radiance more divine,
(i XXIL
Yes, here alone did higheft Heav’n ordain

The lafting magazine of charms,

Whatever wins; whatever warms,

‘Whatever fancy feeks to fhare,
The great, the warions, and the fuir,

For ever fhould remain!
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XXIIL
Her impulfe nothing may reflrain—
Or whence the joy *mid columns, tow’rs,
*Midit all the

To rear fome breathlefs v

artful trim,

id fHow'rs,

Or fhrubs fuliginonfly gt

From rooms of filken e vain,

To trace the dun far dift rove,
Where fmit with undiffembied pain,
The wook-lark mourns her abfent love,
Borne to the dufty town'from native air,
T6 mimick rural life, and {oothe fome vapour'd fair.
=
FAWLE | .
But how muft faithlefs 7z prevail,
Should all'who tafte our joy fincere,
To virtue, truth or fcience dear,
Forego a court’s allaring pale,
f=] f=]

For dimpled brook and leafy grove,

For that rich luxury of thought they love !
Ah no, from thefe the publick fphere requires
Example forit’s giddy bands ;
From thefe impartial Heav'n demands
To {pread the flame itfelf infpires;
To fift Opiriion’s mingled mafs,
Imprcﬁ a nation’s tafte, and' bid the fterling pafs.
XXV.
Happy, thrice happy they,
Whofe graceful deeds have exemplary fhone
Round the gay precinéls of a throne,
With
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With mild effeCtive beams !

Who bands of fair ideas bring,
By folemn grott, or {hady fpring,
To join their pleafing dreams !
Theirs is the rural blifs without alley,
They only that deferve, enjoy-
What tho’ nor fabled Dryad haunt their grove,
Nor Naiad near their fountains rove,
Yet all embady’d to the mental fight,
A train of fmiling Virtues bright
Shall there the wife retreat allow,
‘ Shall twine trinmphant palms to declc the wanderer's brow;
i XXVI.
And though by faithlefs friends alarm’d,
Art have with Nature wag’d prefumptuous war ;
By Seymour’s winning influence charm’d,

In whom their gifts united thine,

No longey-fhall their counfels jar.
*Tis hers to mediate the peace :

Near Percy-lodge, with awe-firucls mien,
The rebel feeks her lawful Queen,

And havoek and contention ceafe.

I fee the rival pow’rs combine,
And aid each,other’s fair'defign s
Nature exalt the mound where Art fhall-build ;

Art fhape the gay alcove, while Nature paints the field.

XXVIL Begin,
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