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162 LINES TO A TEAPOT.

With gaily crested pate and twisted neck,
Turned jantily his glossy wings to peck ;

The smooth-streaked water of a paly gray,

O’er which the checkered bridge lends ready way,
While, by its margin moored, the little boat

Doth with its oars and netted awning float:

A scene in short all soft delights to take in,

A paradise for grave Grandee of Pekin.

With straight small spout, that from thy body fair,
Diverges with a smart vivaclous air,

And round, arched handle with gold tracery bound,
And dome-shaped lid with bud or button crowned,
Thou standest complete, fair subject of my rhiymes,

A goodly vessel of the olden times.

But far less pleasure yields this fair display
Than that enjoyed upon thy natal day,
When round the potter’s wheel, their chins up-
raising,
An urchin group in silent wonder gazing,
Stood and beheld, as, touched with magic skill,

The whirling clay swift fashioned to his will,—
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164 LINES TO A TEAPOT.

With collared lap-dogs snarling in their arms,

Contend in rival keenness for thy charms.

And certes well they might, for there they found
thee

With all thy train of vassal cups around thee,

A prize which thoughts by day, and dreams by
night,

Could dwell on for a week with fresh delight.

Our pleased imagination now pourtrays
The glory of thy high official days,
When thou on board of rich japan wert set,
Round whose supporting table gaily met
At close of eve, the young, the learned, the fair,
And even philosophy and wit were there.
Midst basons, cream-pots, cups and saucers small,
Thou stood’st the ruling chieftain of them all;
And even the kettle of Potosi’s ore,
Whose ample cell supplied thy liquid store,
Beneath whose base the sapphire flame was

burning,

Above whose lid the wreathy smoke was turning
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