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Me quoque Parnafli per lubicra culmina raptat
Laudis amor: ftudium fequor infanabile vatis,
Aufus non operam, non formidare poetz
Nomen, adoratum quondam, nunc pzne procaci
Monftratum digito.- Van. Przd, Rutft,
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.

BOOK the FirsrT.

And filvers to maturity the Hop:

When to inhume the plants; to turn theglebe;
And wed the tendrils to th’ afpiring poles:
Under what fign to pluck the crop, and how 5
To cure, and in capacious facks infold,
I teachin verfe Miltonian. Smile the mufe,
And meditate an honour to that land

Where firft I breath’d, and ftruggled into life
Impatient, Cantium, to be call’d thy fon. 10

rr H E land that anfwers beft the farmer’s care,

Oh! cou’d I emulate Dan Sydney’s mufe,
Thy Sydney, Cantium----He from court retir'd
In Penfhurit’s fweet elyfium fung delight,
sung tranfportto the foft-refponding ftreams
Of Medway, and enliven’d all her groves: Ig

2 While
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While ever near him, goddefs of the green,

Fair* Pembroke fat, and {mil'd immenfe applaufe.

With vocal falcination charm’d the + Hours

Unguarded left Heav’'ns adamantine gate,

And to his lyre, {wift as the winged founds 20
That fkim the air, danc’d unperceivid away.

Had I fuch pow’r, no peafants toil, no hops

Shou’d e’er debafe my lay : far nobler themes,

The high atchievements of thy warrior kings

Shou’d raife my thoughts, and dignify my fong. 25
But I, young ruftic, dare not leave my cot,

For fo enlarg’d a {phere---ah! mufe beware,

Left the loud larums of the braying trump,

Left the deep drum fhou’d drown thy tender reed,

And mar its puny joints: me, lowly {wain, 30
Every unfhaven arboret, me the lawns,

Me the voluminous Medway's filver wave,

1 Content inglorious, and the hopland fhades]

Yeomen, and countrymen attend my {ong:
Whether you fhiver in the marfhy § Weald, 35
Egregious fthepherds of unnumber'd flocks,
Whofe fleeces, poifon’d into purple, deck

* Sifter to Sir Philip Sydney.

+ TIuAas pusov gpavs ag exov Qpa, Howm. E.
1 Rura mihi, & rigui placeant in vallibus amnes, .
Fluminaamem, fylvalque in glorius! Vira, GEora. 2.

§ Commonly, but improperly call’d, the Wild.
5 All
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All Europe’s kings: or in fair * Madum’s vale
Imparadis'd, bleftdenizons, ye dwell ;
Or + Dorovernia’s awful tow’rs ye love;
Or plough Tunbridgia’s falutiferous hills
Induftrious, and with draughts chalybiate heal’d,
Confefs divine Hygeia’s blifsful feat ;
The mufe demands your prefence, ere fthe tune
Her monitory voice; obferve her well,
And catch the wholefome dictates as they fall.

'Midft thy paternal acres, Farmer, fay
Has gracious heav'n beftow’d one field, thatbatks
Its loamy bofom in the mid-day fun,
Emerging gently from the abje& vale,
Nor yet obnoxious to the wind, fecure
There fhall thou plant thy hop. This foil, perhaps,
Thou'lt fay, will fill my garners. Be it fo.
But Ceres, rural goddefs, at the beft
Meanly {upports her vot'ry’, enough for her,
If ill-perfuading hunger fhe repell,
And keep the foul from fainting: to enlarge,
To glad the heart, tofublimate the mind,
And wing the flagging fpirits to the fky,
Require th” united influence and aid
Of Bacchus, Godof hops, with Ceres join'd

* Maidftone. 1 Canterbury.
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“Tis he fhall gen’rate the buxom beer.

Thenon one pedeftal, and hand in hand, -

Sculptur’d in Parian ftone (fo gratitude

Indites) let the divine co-part ners rife. ’ 65
Stands eaftward in thy field a wood? ’tis well.

Efteem it as a bulwark of thy wealth,

And cherifh all itsbranches; tho” we’ll grant,

Its leaves umbrageous may intercept

The morning rays, and envy fome {mall {hare 70,
Of Sol’s beneficence to the infant germ.

Yetgrutch notthat: when whiftling Eurus comes,.

With all his worlds of infe&sin thy lands.

To hyemate, and monarchize o’er all

Thy vegetable riches, then thy wood 75
Shall ope it’s arms expanfive, and embrace

The ftorm relutant, and divert its rage.

Armies of animalc’les urge their way

In vain : the ventilating trees oppofe

Their airy march. They blacken diftant plains. 8o

This fite for thy young nurfery obtain’d,
Thou haft begun aufpicious, if the foil
(As fung before) be loamy ; thisthe hop:
Loves above others, this isrich, is deep,
Is vifcous, and tenacious of the pole. 85
Yet maugre all its native worth, it may

Be meliorated with warm compoft. See!
| Yon
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* Yon craggy mountain, whofe faftidious head,
Divides the ftar-fet hemifphere above,

And Cantium’s plains beneath ; the Appennine
Of a free Italy, whofe chalky fides

With verdant fhrubs diflimilarly gay,

Still captivate the eye, while at his feet

The filver Medway glides, and in her breaft
Views the refleted landfkip, charm’d fhe views
And murmurs louder e&afy below.

Here let us reft awhile, pleas'd to behold

Th’ all-beautiful horizon’s wide expanfe,

Faras the eagle’s ken. Here tow’ring {pires

Firft catch the eye, and turn thethoughtsto heav’n.

The lofty elms in humble majefty
Bend with the breeze to fhade the folemn groves,

And fpread an holy darknefs; Ceres there
Shines in her golden vefture. Here the meads
Enrich’d by Flora’s dedal hand, with pride
Expofe their {potted verdure. Nor are you
Pomona abfent ; you ‘midft th’ hoary leaves
Swell the vermilion cherry; and on yon trees .

Sufpend the pippen’s palatable gold.
There old Sylvanus in that mofs-grown grot
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Dwells with his wood-nymphs: they with chaplets green

And ruffet mantles oft bedight, aloft

* Boxley-Hill, which extends through great part of Kent.
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From yon bent oaks, in Medway’s bofom fair

Wonder at filver bleak, and prickly pearch,

That fwift]y thro’ their ﬂoating forefls olide. 11§
Yet not even thefe---thefe ever-varied fcencs

Of wealth and pleafure can engage my eyes

T’ o’erlook the lowly hawthorn, if from thence

The thrufh, {weet warbler, chants th’ unftudied lays
Which Pheebus’ felf vaulting from yonder cloud 120
Refulgent, with enliv’ning ray infpires.

But neither tow’ring {pires, nor lofty elms,

Nor golden Ceres, nor the meadows green,

Nor orchats, nor the ruffet-mantled nymphs,

Which to the murmurs of the Medway dance, 125
Nor {weetly warbling thrufh, with half thofe charms
Attra&t my eyes, as yonder hop-land clofe,

Joint-work of art and nature, which reminds

The mufe, and to her theme the wand’rer calls.

Here then with pond’rous vehicles and teams 130
Thy ruftics fend, and from the caverns deep
Command them bring the chalk: thence to the kiln
Convey, and temper with Vulcanian fires.
Soon as ’tis form’d, thy limewith bounteous hand
O’er all thy lands diffeminate; thy lands 135
Which firft have felt the foft’ning fpade, and drank
The ftrength’ning vapours from nutricious marl.

This
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This done, fele&t the choiceft hop, t infert
Frefh in the opening glebe.  Say then, my mufe,
Its various kinds, and from th’ effete and vile,
The eligible feparate with care. |
The nobleft fpecies is by Kentifh wights
The Mafter-hop yclep'd. Nature to him
Has giv’'n a ftouter ftalk, patient of cold,

Or Pheebus ev’n in youth, his verdant blood
In brifk faltation ciiculates and flows
Indefinently vigorous: the next

Isarid, fetid, infecund, and grofs
Significantly ftyl'd the Fryar: the laft

Is call’d the Savage, who in ev'ry wood,
And ev’ry hedge unintroduc’'d intrudes.
When {uch the merit of the candidates,
Eafy is the cle&mn, but, my friend
Would’ft thou ne’er fail, to Kent dire& thy way,
Where no one fhall be fruftrated that {eeks
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Cughtthat is great or good. * Hail, Cantium, haill

Illuftrious parent of the fineft fruits,
Illuftrious parent of the beft of men!
For thee Antiquity’s thrice facred {prings

© * Salve magna parens frugum, Saturnia tellus
Magna virim; tbi res antiquae laudis & artis
Ingredior, fanétos aufus recludere fontes,

Afcrzumque cano Romana per oppida carmen. Vire, Geora. 2.

Placidly
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Placidly ftagnant at their fountain head,

1 rafhly dare to trouble (if from thence,

If ought fer thy util'ty I can drain)

And in thy towns adopt th’ Afcrzan mufe.
Hail heroes, hail invaluable gems,

Splendidly rough within your native mines,
To luxury unrefined, better far

To fhake with unbought agues in your weald,
Than dwell a {lave to paffion and to wealth,
Politely paralytic in the town!

Fav’rites of heav'n ! to whom the general doom
Is all remitted, who alone pofiefs

Of Adam’s{ons fair Eden---reft ye here,

Nor {eek an earthly good above the hop;

A good! untafted by your ancient kings,

And almolt to your very fires unknown.

In thofe bleft days when great Eliza reign’d
O’er the adoring nation, when fair peace
Or. {pread an unftain’d olive round the land,
Or laurell’d war did teach our winged fleets
To lord it o’er the world, when our brave f{ires
Drank valour from uncauponated beer ;
Then th’ hop (before an interdicted plant,
Shun’d like fell aconite) began to hang
Its folded flofcles from the golden vine,

And bloom’d a fhade to Cantium’s {funny fhores
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Delightfome, and in chearful goblets laught
Potent, what time Aquarius’ urn impends

To kill the dulfome day---potent to quench.

The Syrian ardour, and autumnal ills

To heal with mild potations; {weeter far

Than thofe which erft the {ubtile * Hengift mix’d
T’ inthral voluptuous Vortigern. He, with love
Emafculate and wine, the toils of war,
Neglected, and to dalliance vile and {floth
Emancipated, faw th’ incroaching Saxons

With unaffe@ted eyes; his hand which ought:

T’ have fhoek the fpear of juftice, foft and fmooth,

Play’d ravifthing divifions on the lyre:

This Hengift mark’d, and (for curs’d infolence
Soon fattens on impunity I and becomes
Biiareus from a dwarf) fair Thanet gain’d.
Nor ftopt he here;. but to immenfe attempts
Ambition fky-afpiring led him on-

Adventrous. He an only daughter rear'd,
Roxena, matchlefs maid!  nor rear’d in vain.
Her eagle-ey'd eallidity, grave decert,

And fairy fi&ion rais'd above her fex,

And furnifh’'d her with thoufand various wiles
Prepofterous, more than female; wondrous fair
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* See the following ftory told at large in Lambarde’s perambulation of

Kent.

She
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She was, and docile, which her pious nurfe 210
Obferv’d, and early in each female fraud

Her "gan initiate; well fhe knew to fmile,

Whenc'er vexation gall'd her; did the weep?

’Twas not fincere, the fountains of her eyes

Play’d artificial fircams, yet fo well forc’d 215
They look’d like nature; for ev’n art to her

Was natural, and contrarieties

Seem’d in Roxena congruous and allied.

Such was fhe, when brifk Vortigern beheld,

Ill-fated prince! and lov'd her, She perceiv’d, 220
Soon fhe perceiv’d her conqueft ; foon fhe told,

With hafty joy tranfported, her old fire.

The Saxon inly {mil’d, and to his ifle

The willing prince invited, but firlt bad |
The nymph prepare the potions; fuch as fire 225
The blood’s meand’ring rivulets, and deprefs =

To love the foul. Lo! at the noon of night

Thrice Hecate invok’d the maid---and thrice

The goddefs ftoop’d affent; forth from a cloud

She ftoop’d, and gave the philters pow’r to charm. 230
Thefe in a {plendid cup-of burnifh’d gold

The lovely forcerefs mix’d, and to the prince

Health, peace, and joy propin’d, but to herfelf

Muttcr'd dire exorcifms, and wifh'd cffeét
Toth’love-creating draught: lowly {he bow’d 235
Fawning infinuation bland, that might '

Deceilve
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Deceive Laertes’ {fon; her lucid orbs

Shed copioufly the oblique rays; her face
Like modeft Luna’s thone, but not fo pale,
And with no borrow'd luftre ; on her brow
Smil'd Fallacy, while fummoning each grace,

Kneeling fhe gave the cup. The prince (for who!

Who cou’d have{purn’d a fuppliant {o divine ?)
Drank eager, and in ecftafy devour'd

Th’ ambrofial perturbation ; mad with love
He clafp’d her, and in Hymeneal bands

At once the nymph demanded and obtain’d.
Now Hengift, all his ample wifh fulfill’d,
Exulted; and from Kent th’ uxorious prince
Exterminated, and ufurp’d his feat.

Long did he reign ; but all-devouring time
Has raz’d his palace walls---Perchance on them
Growsthe green hop, and o'er hiscrumbled buft
In {piral twines afcends the fcancile pole.---
But now to plant, to dig, to dung, to weed;
Tafks how indelicate? demand the mufe.

Come, fair magician, {portive Fancy come,
With thy unbounded imagery; child of thought,
From thy aeriel citadel defcend,

And (for thou canft) affift me. Bring withthee
Thy all-creative Talifman ; with thee
The a&ive {pirits ideal, tow'ring flights,

8
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That hover o'er the mufe-refounding groves,
And all thy colourings, all thy fhapes difplay.
Thou to be here, Experience, fofhall I

My rules nor in low profe jejunely /ay,

Nor in fmooth numbers mufically err;

But vain is Fancy and Experience vain,

If thou, O Hefiod! Virgilof our land,

Or hear’ft thou rather, Milton, bard divine,
Whofe greatnefs who fhall imitate, fave thee?
If thou O * Philips fav’ring doft not hear

- Me, inexpert of verfe ; with gentle hand
Uprear the unpinion’d mufe, high on the top
Of that immeafurable mount, that far

Exceeds thine own Plinlimmon, where thou tun’{t

With Pheebus’ felf thy lyre. Give me to turn
Th’ unwieldly fubje@ withthy graceful eafe,,
Extol its bafenéfs with thy art; but chief
Illumine, and invigorate with thy fire,

When Pheebus looks thro’ A‘ﬁes on the {pring,.

And vernal flow’rs promife the dulcet fruit,.
Autumnal pride! delay not then. thy fetts

In Tellus’ facile bofom to depofe

Timely: if thouart wife the bulkieft chufe:

To every root three joints indulge, and form

* Mr. John Philips, author of Cyder, a poem.

I
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The Quincunx with well regulated hills.
Soon from the dung-enriched earth, their heads
Thy young plants will uplift their virgin arms,
They'll ftretch, and marriageable claim the pole, 290
Nor fruftrate thou their wifhes, {o thou may’t -
Expe& an hopeful iffue, jolly Mirth,
Sifter of taleful Jocus, tuneful Song,
And fat Good-nature with her honeft face.
But yet in the novitiate of their love, 295§
And tendernefs of youth fuffice {fmall fhoots
Cut from the widow’d willow, nor provide
Poles infurmountable as yet. ’Tis then
When twice bright Pheebus’ vivifying ray,
Twice the cold touch of winter’s icy hard, 300
They’ve felt ; ’tis then we fell fublimer props. |
*T'is then the fturdy woodman’s axe from far
Refounds, refounds, and hark ! with hollow groans
Down tumble the big trees, and ruthing roll
O’er the crufh’d crackling brake, whilein hiscave 305
Forlorn; dejected, ’midft the weeping dryads
Laments Sylvanus for his verdant care.
The afh, or willow for thy ufe fele&,
Or ftorm-enduring chefnut ; but the oak ,
Unfit for this employ, -for nobler ends 310
Referve untouch’d; fhe whenby time matur'd, |
Capacious, of fome Britith demi-god,

Vernon, or Warren, fhall with rapid wing
Q 2 Infuriate,
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Infuriate, like Jove’s armour-bearing bird,

Fly on thy foes; They, like the parted waves,
Which to the brazen beak murmuring give way
Amaz’d, and roaring from the fight recede.-—
In that fweet month, when to the lift'ning {wains
Fair Philomel fings love, and every cot

With garlands blooms bedight, with bandage meet
The tendrils bind, and to the tall pole tie,

Elfe foon, too {foon their meretricious arms
Round each ignoble clod they’ll fold, and leave
Averfe the lordly prop. * Thus, have I heard
Where there’s no mutual tye, no ftrong conneétion
Of love-confpiring hearts, oft the young bride
Has proftituted. to her flaves her charms,,

While the infatuated lord admires

* Frefh-budding fprouts, and iflue not his own..
Now tarn the glebe: foon with correing: hand
When {miling June in jocund dance leads-on.
Long days and happy hours, from ev’ry vine
Dock the redundant branches, and once more
With the fharp fpade thy numerous acres till.
The fhovel next muft lend its aid, enlarge

The little hillocks, and erafe the weeds.

This in that month its title which derives

* Miraturque novas frondes, & non fua poma.
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From great Auguftus’ ever facred name!
Sovereign of Sciencel: mafter of the Mufe!
Negle&ed Genius' firm a]ly! Of worth 340
Beft judge, and beft rewarder, whofe applaufe
"Fo bards was fame and fortune! O! ’twas well,.
Well did you too in this, all glorious heroes!
- ¥e Romans!---on Time’s wing you’ve ftamp’d his praife,
And time fhall: bear itto eternity.. 245

Now are our lab’rours crown’d with theirreward,
Now bloom the florid hops, and in the ftream
Shine in their floating filver, while above
T’embow ring branches culminate, and.form.
A walk impervious to-the fun ;: the poles. 350%
In comely order ftand ;. and while you cleave
With the {mall{kiff the Medway’s lucid wave,
Ih comely order ftill their ranks preferve,
And {eem to march along th’ extenfive plain:.
In neat arrangement thus the men of Kent,. AT
With native oak at once adorn’d and arm’d, .
Intrepid march’d ; for well they knew the cries
Of dying Liberty, and Aftrza’s voice,
Who as fhe fled, to echoing woods complain'd.
Of tyranny, and William ; like a god, 360
Refulgent ftood the conqueror, on his troops .
He fent his looks enliv’ning as the fun’s,

But on.his foes frown’d agony,  frown’d :death.
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On his left fide in bright emblazonry

His falchion burn'd; forth from his {evenfold fhicld = 365
A bafilitk {hot adamant; his brow

Wore clouds of fury |—-on that with plumage-crown’d

Of various hue fat a tremendous cone :

‘Thus fits high-canopied above the clouds,

Terrific beauty of no&turnal fkies, 370
* Northern Aurora ; fhe thro’ th’ azure air

Shoots, fhoots her trem’lous rays in painted {treaks
Continual, while wa-vifng to the wind

€’er Night's dark veil her lucid trefles flow.

The trav’ler views th’ un{eafonable day 375
Aftound, the proud bend lowly to the earth,

‘The pious matrons tremble for the world.

But what can ‘daunt th’ infuperable {ouls

Of Cantium’s matchlefs fons? On they proceed,

All innocent of fear; each face exprefs’d 380
‘Contemptuous admiration, while'they view’d

The well-fed brigades of embroider’d flaves

That drew the fword for gain.  Firft of the van,

With an enormous bough, a fhepherd {wain

Whiftled with ruftic notes; but fuch as thow’d 28z
A heart magnanimous: The men of Kent

* Aurora Borealis, or lightsin the air;.a pheenomenon which of late
years has been very frequent here, and in all the more northern countries.

Follow
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Follow the tuneful fwain, while o’er their heads
The green leaves whifper, and the big boughs: bend.
"T'was thus the Thracian, whofe all-quick’ning lyre
The floods infpir'd, and taught the rocksto feel, 390
Play’d before daneing Hazmus, to the tune,
The lute’s {oft tune! The flutt’ring branches wave,
The rocks enjoy it, and the rivulets hear,
The hillocks fkip, emerge the humble vales,
And all the mighty mountain nods applaufe. 305;
The conqueror view'd them, and as one that: {ees
The vaft abrupt of Seylla, or asone
That from th’ oblivious Lethzan ftreams-
Has drank eternal apathy, he ftood.
His hoft an univerfal panic feiz'd 400"
Prodigious, inopine; their armour. thook,.
And clatter’d to the trembling of their limbs ;.
Some to the walking wildernefs gan.run.
Confus’d, and in th’ inhofpitable fhade
For fhelter fought-—Wretches!they fhelter find; 405"
Eternal fhelter in the armsof death!
Thus when Aquarius pours outall his urn
Down on fome lonefome heath, the traveller
That wanders o'er the wint’ry wafte, accepts.
The invitation of {ome {preading beech 410

Joyous ;. but {oon the treach’rous gloom betrays
Th’ unwary vifitor, while on his head

Th’ inlarging drops in double. thowrs. de{cend.
And:
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And now no longer in difguife the men -
‘Of Kent appear; down:they all drop their boughs, 415
And fhine in brazen panoply divine.
Enough-—-Great William (for full well he knew
How vain would be the conteft) to the fons
‘Of glorious Cantium, gave their lives, and laws,
And liberties fecure, and to the prowefs 420
Of Kentifh wights, like Cafar, deign’d to yleld.
Ceafar and William! Hail immortal worthies,
Illuftrious vanquifh’d! Cantium, if to them,
Pofterity willall her chiefs unborn,
‘Qught fimilar, ought fecond has to boaft,
Once more (fo prophecies the Mufe) thy fons
Shall triumph, emulous of their fires---till then
With olive, and with hop-land garlands crown’d,
O’er all thy land reign Plenty, reign fair Peace.

423

The
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A

GEORGIO

B O O K the SeEconbD.

Omnia qu#e multo ante memor provifa repones,

Si te digna manet divini gloria ruris.
Vira. Geor. lib. 1.
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HOP-GARDE N.

A

G B O K G I C

BOOK the SEconbD.

T length the Mufe her deftin’d tafk refumes

A With joy; agen o’er all her hop-land groves
She longs t’ expatiate free of wing. Long while

For a much-loving, much-lov'd youth fhe wept,
And forrow’d filence o’er th’ untimely urn. 5
Hufh then, efteminate fobs ; and thou, my heart,
Rebel to giief no more---And yet a while,
A little while, indulge the friendly tears.
O’er the wild world, like Noah’s dove, in vain
I feek the olive peace, around me wide 10
Sce! fee! the wat'ry wafte---In vain, forlorn
I call the Pheenix fair Sincerity ;
Alas!-—extinguifh’d to the fkies the fled,
And left no heir behind her. Where is now

Th’ eternal {mile of goodnefs ? Where is now 13
R 2 That
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That all-extenfive charity of foul,

So rich in {weetnefs, that the claffic founds

In elegance Auguftan cloath’'d, the wit

That flow’d perennial, hardly were obferv'd,
Or, if obferv’d, fet off a brighter gem.

How oft, and yet how feldom did it feem!
Have I enjoy’d his converfe ?---When we met,
The hours how {wift they {fweetly fled, and till
Agen 1 faw him, how they loiter’d. Oh!

* TueopHILUs, thou dear departed {oul,

20

What flattering tales thou told’ft me ? How thou’dft h:nI

My Mufe, and took’ft imaginary walks

All in my hopland groves ! Stay yet, oh ftay!}
Thou dear deluder, thou haft feen but half----
He’s gone | and ought that’s equal to his praife
Fame has not for me, tho’ fhe prove moft kind.
Howe’er- this verfe be facred to thy name,
Thefe tears, the laft fad duty of a friend.
Oft 1’ll indulge the pleafurable pain
Of recolleétion ; oft on Mcdway’s banks
I'll mufe on thee full penfive ; while her ftreams
Regardful ever of my grief, fhall flow
In {ullen filence filverly along
The weeping {hores----or elfe accordant with
My loud laments, fhall ever and anon

Make melancholy mufic to the fhades,

* Mr. Theophilus Wheeler, of Chrift-College, Cambridge.
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The hopland fhades, that on her banks expofe
Serpentine vines and flowing lotks of gold.

Ye {miling nymphs, th’ in[gparable train
Of faffron Ceres; ye, that gamefome dance,
And {ing to jolly Autumn, while he ftands
With his right hand poizing the {cales of heav'n,
And with his left grafps Amalthea’s horn :
Young chorus of fair bacchanals, defcend,
And leave a while the fickle; yonder hill,

Where ftand the loaded hop-poles, claims your care.

There'mighty Bacchus ftradling crofs the bin,
Waits your attendance---There he glad reviews-
His paunch, approaching to immenfity

Still nearer, and with pride of heart furveys
Obedient mortals, and the world his own.

See! from the great metropolis they rufh,.

Th’ induftrious vulgar. They, like prudent bees,

In Kent’s wide garden roam, expert to crop
The flow’ry hop, and provident to-work,.
Ere winter numb their funburnt hands, and winds-
Engoal them, murmuring in their gloomy cells.
From thefe, fuch as appear the reft t’ excell

In ftrength and young agility, felec.

Thefe fhall fupport with vigour and addrefs
The bin-man’s weighty office ; now extract
From the fequacious earth the pole, and now
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Unmarry from the clofely clinging vine.

‘Q'er twice three pickers, and nomore, extend
The bin-man’s {way ; unlefs thy ears can bear
The crack of poles continual, and thine eyes
Behold unmoved the hurrying peafant tear

Thy wealth, and throw it-on the thanklefs ground.

But firft the careful planter will confult

His quantity of acres, and his crop,

How many and how large his kilns; and then
Proportion’d to his wants the hands provide.
But yet, of greater confequence and coft,

One thing remains unfung, a man of faith
And long experience, in whofe thund’ring voice
Lives hoarfe authority, potent to quell

The frequent frays of the tumultuous crew.

He fhall prefide o’er all thy hop-land ftore,
Severe dictator | His unerring hand,

And eyec inquifitive, in heedful guife,

Shall to the brink the meafure fill, and fair

On the twin regifters the work record.

And yct.I've known them own a female reign,
And gentle ¥ Marianng’s {oft Orphean. voice
Has hymn’d fweet leflons of humanity

To the wild brutal crew. Oft her command

Has fav’d the pillars of the hopland ftate,

#* The Author’s youngeft Sifter,
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The lofty poles from ruin, and fuftain’d,

Like ANNa, or EL1za, her domain,

With more than manly dignity. ~ Oft F've feen, 95
Ev’n at her frown the boift'rous uproar ceafe,

And the mad pickers, tam’d to diligence,

Cull from the bin the fprawling fprigs, and leaves

That ftain the fample, and its worth debafe.

All things thus fettled and prepared, what new 100
Can let the planters pﬁrpofes ? Unlefs

The Heav’'ns frown diffent, and ominous winds

How] thro’ the coneave of the froubled fky.

And oft, alas! the long experienc’d wights

(Oh! could they too prevent them) ftorms forefee. 103
*. For, asthe ftorm rides on the rifing clouds,

* Numquam imprudentibus imber
Obfuit. Aut illum furgentem vallibus imis
Acrize fugere grues: aut bucula ccelum
Sufpiciens, patulis-captavit naribus auras :
Aut arguta lacus circumvolitavit hirundo:
Et veterem in limo ranz cecinere querelam.
Sepius & tectis penetralibus extulit ova
Anguftum formica terens iter, & bibit ingens
Arcus & e paftu decedens agmine magno
Corvorum increpuit denfis exercitus alis.
Jam varias pelagi vQlucres, & qua Afia circum
Dulcibus in ftagnis rimantur prata Cayftri,
Certatim largos humeris infundere rores;
Nunc caput objectare fretis, nunc currere in undas,
Et ftudio incafflum videas geftire lavandi.
Tum cornix plena pluviam vocat improba voce,
Et folain ficca fecum fpatiatur arena.
Nec noéturna quidem carpentes penfa puelle
Nefcivere hyemem. Virc. Georg. 1.

Fly
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Fly the fleet wild-géefe far away, or elfe
The heifer towards the zeinth rears her head,
And with expanded noftrils fnuffs the air:
The fwallows too their airy circuits weave,

And {creaming fkim the brook; and fen-bred frogs

I1IO

Forth from their hoarfe throats their old grutch recite:

Or from her earthly coverlets the ant

Heaves her huge eggs along the narrow way:
Or bends Thaumantia’s variegated bow
Athwart the cope of heav'n: or fable crows
Obftreperous of wing, in crouds combine:
Befides, unnumber d troops of birds marine,
And Afia’s feather’d flocks, that in the muds
Of flow’ry-edg’d Cayfter wont to prey,

Now in the fhallows duck their {fpeckled heads,
And luft to lavein vain, their un&ious plumes
Repulfive bafle their efforts: Next hark

How the curs’d raven, with her harmful voice,
Invokes the rain, ahd croaking to herfelf,
Struts on fome {pacious folitary fhore.

Nor want thy fervants and thy wife at home
Signs to prefage the thow’r; for in the hall
Sheds Niobe her prefcious tears, and warns
Beneath thy leaden tubes to fix the vafe,
And catch the falling dew-drops, which fipply
Soft water and falubrious, far the beft

To foak thy hops, and brew thy generous beer.
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But tho’ bright Pheebus {mile, and in the skies

'The purple-rob’d ferenity appear;

Tho’ every cloud be fled, yet if the rage 135
Of Boreas, or the blafting Eaft prevail,

The planter has enough to check his-hopes,

And in due bounds confine his joy; for fee

The rufhan winds, in their abrupt career,

Leave not a hop behind, or at the beft I40
Mangle the circling vine, and intercept

The juice nutricious: Fatal means, alas!

Their colour and condition to defiroy.

Hafte then, ye peafants; pull the poles, the hops ;
Where are the bins ? Run, run, ye nimble maids,

Move ev’ry muicle, ev'ry nerve extend, 146
To fave our crop from ruin, and ourfelves.

Soon as bright Chanticleer explodes the night
With flutt’ring wings, and hymns the new-born day,
The bugle-horn infpire, whofe clam'rous bray 150
Shall roufe from {leep the rebel rout, and tune
To temper for the labours of the day.
Wifely the feveral ftations of the bins
By lot determine.  Juftice this, and this
Fair Prudence does demand; for not without 155
A certain method cou’dft thou rule the mob
Iirational, nor every where alike
Fair hangs the hop to tempt the picker’s hand.

S Now
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Now fee the crew mechanic might and main
Labour with lively diligence, infpir'd
By appetite of gain and luft of praife :
What mind fo petty, fervile, and debas’d,
As not to know ambition ? Her great fway
From Colin Clout to Emperors the exerts.
To err is human, human to be vain.
'T'is vanity, and mock defire of fame,
That prompts the ruftic, on the fteeple:top
Sublime, to mark the outlines of his fhoe,
And in the area to engrave his name.
With pride of heart the churchwarden furveys,
High o’er the bellfry, girt with birds and flow’rs,

His ftory wrote in capitals: * *Twas I

“ That bought the font ;" and I repair’d the pews.”

With pride like this the emulating mob

Strive for the maftery---who firft may fill

The bellying bin, and cleaneft cull the hops.
Nor ought retards, unlefs invited out

By Sol’s declining, and the evening’s calm,
Leander leads Letitia“ to the {cene

Of fhade and fragrance---Then th’ exulting band
Of pickers male and female, feize the fair
Relu&ant, and with boift’rous force and brute,
By cries unmov'd, they bury her in the bin.
Nor does the youth efcape---him too they feize,
And in {uch pofture place as beft may ferve
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To hide his charmer’s blufhes. ‘Then with fhouts
They rend the echoing air, and from them both
(So cuftom has ordain’d) a largefs claim.

Thus much be fung of picking---next fucceeds

Th’ important care of curing---Quit the field, 1GO
And at the kiln th’ inftructive mufe attend.

On your hair-cloth eight inches deep, nor more,
Let the green hops lie lightly ; next expand
The {mootheft {urface with the toothy rake. 195
Thus for is juft above; but more it boots
That charcoal flames burn equably below,
The charcoal flames, which from thy corded wood,
Or antiquated poles, with wond’rous fkill,
The fable priefts of Vulcan fhall prepare. ' 200
Conftant and moderate let the heat afcend ;
Which to effe&®, there are, who with fuccefs
Place in the kiln the ventilating fan,
Hail, learned, ufeful * man ! whofe head and heart
Confpire to miake us happy, deign t’accept 205
One honeft verfe; and if thy induftry
Has ferv’d the hopland caufe, the Mule forebodes
This fole invention, both in ufe and fame,.
The + myftic fan of Bacchus fhall exceed.

* Dr, Hales.
4 Myvftica Vannus Iacchi. Yirc. Geor. 1.

S 2 When
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When the fourth hour expires, with careful hand
The half-bak’d hops turn over. Soon as time 211
Has well exhaufted twice two glaffes more,

They’ll leap and crackle with their burfting feeds,
For ufe domeftic, or for fale mature.

There are, who in the choice of cloth t’enfold 215
Their wealthy crop, the viler, coarfer fort,
With prodigal ceconomy prefer :
All that is good 1s cheap, all dear that’s bafe.
Befides, the planter fhou’d a bait prepare,
T’ intrap the chapman’s notice, and divert 220
Shrewd Obfervation from her bufy pry.

When in the bag thy hops the ruftic treads,
Let him wear heel-lefs fandals ; nor prefume
Their fragrancy barefooted to defile :
Such filthy ways for flaves in Malaga 225
Leave we to practife---Whence I've often {cen,
When beautiful Dorinda’s iv’ry hands
Had built the paftry-fabric (food divine
For Chriftmas gambols and the hour of mirth)
As the dry'd foreign fruit, with piercing eye, 230
She cull’d fufpicious---lo! fhe ftarts, fhe frowns
With indignation at a negro’s nail.

Should'ft thou thy harvelt for the mart defign,

Be thine own factor ; nor employ thofe drones 214
Who've
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Who've ftings, but make no honey, felfith flaves !
That thrive and fatten on the planter’s toil.

What then remains unfung ? unlefs the care
To ftack thy poles oblique in comely cones,
Left rot or rain deftroy them---"Tis a fight 240
Moft feemly to behold, and gives, O Winter !
A landfkip not unpleafing ev'n to thee.

And now, ye rivals of the hopland ftate,
Madum and Dorovernia rejoice,
How great amidft fuch rivals to excel ! 245
Let * Grenovicum boaft (for boaft the may)
The birth of great Eliza.---Hail, my queen !
2nd yet I'll call thee by a dearer name,
My countrywoman, hail! Thy worth alone
Gives fame to worlds, and makes whole ages glorious !

Let Sevenoaks vaunt the hofpitable feat 25T
Of + Knoll moft ancient : Awefully, my Mufe,
Thele focial {cenes of grandeur and delight,
Of love and veneration, let me tread.
How oft beneath yon oak has amorous Prior 255
Awaken’d Echo with fiveet Chloe’s name !
While noble Sackville heard, hearing approv'd,

* Greenwich, where Q. Elizabeth was born,

+ The feat of the Duke of Dorfct,
Approv-
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Approving, greatly recompens’d. But he,
Alas ! has number’d with th’ illuftrious dead,
And orphan merit hasno guardian now ! 260

Next Shipbourne, tho™ her precinds are confin'd
'To narrow limits, yet can fhew a train
Of village beauties, paftorally {weet,
And rurally magnificent. Here * Fairlawn
Opes her delightful profpe&s: Dear Fairlawn
There, where at once at variance and agreed, 263
Nature and art hold dalliance. There where rills
Kifs the green drooping herbage, there where trees,
The tall trees tremble at th’ approach of heav’n,
And bow their falutation to the {un,
Who fofters all their foliage---Thefe are thine, 270
Yes, little Shipbourne, boaft that thefe are thine—-
And if---But oh !---and if ’tis no difgrace,
The birth of him who now records thy praife.

Nor fhalt thou, Mereworth, remain unfung,
Where noble Weftmoreland, his cauntry;s friend, 2735
Bids Britith greatnefs love the filent fhade,
Where piles fuperb, in claflic elegance,
Arife, and all is Roman, like his heart.

Nor Chatham, tho’ it is not thine to {hew
The lofty foreft or the verdant lawns, 290

* The {feat of Lord Vane.
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Yet niggard filence fhall not grutch thee praife.

The lofty forefts by thy {fons prepar’d

Becomes the warlike navy, braves the floods,

And gives Sylvanus empire in the main.

Oh that Britannia, in the day of war, 2835
Wou’d not alone Minerva’s valour truft,

But alfo hear her wifdom | Then her oaks

Shap’'d by her own mechanics, wou’d alone

Her ifland fortify, and fix her fame ;

Nor wou’d the weep, like Rachael, for her fons, 290
Whofe glorious blood, in mad profufion,

In foreign lands is thed---and fhed in vain.

Now on fair Dover’s topmoft cliff I'll ftand,
And look with {cornand triumph on proud Frarnce.
Of yore an ifthmus jutting from this coaft, 295
Join’d the Britannic to the Gallic fhore ;
But Neptune on a day, with fury fir'd,
Rear’d his tremendous trident, {mote the earth,
And broke th’ unnatural union at a blow.---
¢ *Twixt youand you, my fervants and my {ons, 300
¢« Be there (he cried) eternal difcord---France
¢« Shall bow the neck to Cantium'’s peerlefs offspring,
¢« And as the oak reigns lordly o’er the fhrub,
So {hall the hop have homage from the vine.”
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