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]\
AT PERCY: LODGE:

WRITTEN IN THE YEAR MDCCXLIV,

Sl R B 8:A M E,

OU ak me, madam, if the mufe
From Colebrooke till my fteps purfues;
Take then (but firft your patience lend)
Her flory thus from end to end.,
She, that at Bath, fo debonair,
Sung gallant Damon and his fair,

To beauteoys Townfend tun’d her lyre,
.i{nd. did, at Pelham’s light, infpire
otrains, that her Lincoln’s felf forgives
(You fee the daring poet lives )
She, that at Percy~Lodge {o late
From mory ¢, night was us’d to prate,
Almot
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Almoft impertinent and rude,
Unbidden would herfelf intryde
With tale, and epigram, and fong,
To waft the chearful hours along,
Whilft I, o’erjoy’d myfelf to view
Alive, and with my lord and you,
Not once could check her merry vein,
Her unpremeditated ftrain,
And did, from heedlefs joy, negle&
To greatnefs every grave refpedt;
This mufe, I fay, inconftant grown,
Forfook me, when I came to town;
Friend to my fortune, fhe withdrew,
When 1 left Percy-Lodge and you.

Since then, in wain T afk her aid,
In vain her cruelty upbraid;

The town, fhe fays, was ne’er her choice 3

If there fhe #ries to raife her voice,

Her ftrains are to their theme unjuft,

Or drown’d in noife, or choak’d with duft.
Her plea is good. The mufe’s theme,

Like the pure, bright, harmonious ftream,

Ne’er but in rural channels flows;

Cities and bards are endlefs foes.
Refolv’d Parnaffus’ top t0 climb,

® And there to build the lofty rhyme,

a Parnt of a Verfe of Milton's.
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~1.remont’s height afpire,
-"'T.\: LJ‘“
kg 8% five
; ' aw thence poct.c fire,
To bori@
To waft, a2 Rt ors
- of everlafting fame;
! et be Vaim
Or, (if that bold attempt be va )
Iy | . .
| ear to entertain.
the fpace between,

like C.joj\cr’:\-I“”, its name
1 L

Your partia
I mount my chatle,

Fancy anticipates the ﬁ‘.":i_ﬁ’;

AE‘.J-\“Z‘.'H_\', officious '1‘-.~:‘.1u, :

Thus offers her felf- '-".L‘::.?g aid ; &

¢« Poor Vanbrugh’s plan 1s f‘ it of date,

¢ And Garth but faw its rifing ftato,

«« His verfe with tuneful fabie rung,

¢ But left its real charms unfung;

“* But now, w my tranfported eyes,

“ In full maturity will rife

The bowers, the temples, and the groves,

That Kent has plann’d, and Pelham loves,

At length, awaken’d from my dream,

My eyes behold the real theme,

And the gay fketch, that fancy drew,

They find more amiably trye,

On a neat firy@ure now they reft,
Where rural pla
With haryefts
And, the Pall

hence cars
Pafs ang rep

innefs is expreft,

ftor’d, Compact, and warm,
adian, yet 2 farm,

y 1n roftic order drawn,

afs the ﬂOP;ng ]awn’

1

While
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while flocks, in fleecy growps around
Or, moving, crop the daify’d f""”‘lnd'
Or, funk beneath the tufted trees,
Turn, languid, to the noontide breez
The luftier herds, in glare of day
Bafk, and imbibe the funny ray. ’

While thefe I view, on humid wings
The fultry fouth a tempeft brings,
Black clouds inveft the low’ring fkies,
And all the beauteous vifion flies,
Now from the thick-defcending rain

I drive acrofs the darken’d plain,
And leave the lovely fcene behind,

That juit began to charm my mind.
How rare does pleafure ftand the teft!
With patience now [ arm my breaft,
And, in a moralizing vein,
With thoughts like thefe my grief reftrain:
¢« The fkies are clear, when ftorms are o'er,
¢« Again {fmooth waves falute the fhore,
Fach fun but fets to rife again,
= And gild with morn the dewy plain;
This hom, perhaps, hope cheats the mind,

The next, an equal joy we find.”

Juft fo; the houfe a {helter lends,
Within I find the beft of friends,
Spence, whofe foft bofom oft has known
‘Lo make another’s woe her own;
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with hofpitable grace,
tes my prefent cafe, (ot

i, health, and hears with joy,
ﬁ;ﬁ C;_toio;_.‘orur growi g ’ﬁ.rength employ
In rural cares and e.\'?rclif;.
And kind congratulanons rife,
“When on my favourite th;:mc I dwell,
And Beauchamp’s rifing virtaes tell.
Fondly the vanity I fhare,
And recolled my pleafing care,
That, with parental aid combin’d,
Founded the fira&are of his mind :
So boaftful builders call their own
Works, where they laid the firft rude ftone, :
The florm f{ubfides, the mount I gain, K
Thence dart my eyes acrofs the plain. 5
Full fwelling to the fight, I found F
Firlt holy Paul’s majeftic round, - '
Thro’ wide Avgufta’s fmoak ; and now
Rofe lofty Windfor’s tow’red brow 3
Here glitter freams of vulgar names,

She now»
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'ﬁ - Thafﬂowly winds imperial Thames,
272 On his green banks, in level line, \
== Here fpafiou Hampton’s turrets fhine,
’, & g{";‘; Wa kindling at the ray
| 5, ? T ’ bezmhnck redoubled da}’i
2 B Amllﬁ, and pointed {pires,
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And I\'iflnt't.‘d villas, i
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To grace the {\uutl} vary’d feene.,

AR

Q’er all my eyes tran{ported rance
" p b

With every glance the vifions chanoe
a5

AR A

Till, drawn by beauties nearer home

. _ Y
Along the lovely park I roam,
Now fkim the walk, defcend the glade,
Then plunge into the deepeft fhade,

46844

*
3
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Here flourifh {fweets in mingled bloom,
There (worthy ancient Greece or Rome)
Fair temples, opening to the fight,

x.‘.
*
'L b

Yy

Surprife each turn with new delight s
In pleafure loft, I wifth to gaze

At once a thoufand different ways,
Awful or pleafing, every part
Expands the foul, or glads the heart,

Great, open, liberal, unconfin’d,

Juft emblem of its mafter’s mind,

Who knows unequall’d ftate to fhew,

Yet, gracious, ftoops to all below.
Beneath a hill, whofe hoary brow

Ne’er felt the wound of feythe or plow,

(Along whofe wild and heathy fide

Britannia’s ® naval heroes ride,

When they, with colours wide difplay’d,

That proud Iberia’s fons upbraid,

b About that time the crew of the Centurion wei¢ expe t]“ ?:lf? ¥
B . + 1p-
from Portfineuth with the prize-money takew from the Acapulea fhip
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from India’s fhore,

qwny troop
their captive ore)

int :
Guard in rough pomp
ters lies an ifle,

Mid cirching W
Whofe verdant fhores refle@ted {mile

Wwith Flora’s painted hues; above,
Soft-bofom’d in a fhady grove,
A dome, but half reveal’d to fight
H (24 1L,
Chequers the boughs with Parian white,
1f chance from hence at evening fair
_ g fai
The rifing fong foft fteals on air,
Which to the well-according {trihgs
i X = &
The {killful voice fweet-warbling fings
L 'c‘ 111
The pafling fwain fufpended ft H i
: R ip nded ftands,
And, wondering, lifts to heavén his hand
. : L oAlio L&._ﬁq_s’
Doubts if beneath fome leafy (pray ;
~ -p o £
Soft Philomela pours her lay,
Or fome bleft {pirit from above
Enchants with harmony the grov
Nor gueﬂ'as th BEZE L ) ves
es that the tuneful ar
Which ax o S ks
awes and charms his fimp]
Is hers, whofe bount imple heart,
Sad ficken; ounty loves o blefs
g <=nin + 1
And hers thg ?am’ and lone diftrefs,
e tweet enchant]
T() Whom the h,} t. nchnant ing fOﬂg,
And 3] tiening oroves helong
all, th -lon
I ’ at her NC“"‘C'\' % a?
n bOundleﬁ fond LEIC"S art

aeis o5 P
T i

i » each thelvine olad
‘remploys the labOurer%s %‘pdaci;
2
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Whate’er rewards his patient toil
]

And makes the barren defert {fmile

'I.‘his e tempting profpe& flands,
Thither I firetch my eyes and hands,
Eager the farth r fhore to gain,

But ftretch my hands and eyes in vain,
For hark! the threat’ning winds arife,
Again with clouds obfcure the fkies,
And tell my baffled hopes, that this
Is an inchanted ifle of blifs,

Now in near profpet blooming fair,
And now involv’d in black defpair!

My chafe regain’d, I crofs the plain,
When lo! the fun beams forth again.

Hope, gay impoftor, points the way,
Where, near the road, fair Efher lay;
And who at Efher would not ftay?

1 turn’d. Retiring from the town,

The noble owner jult came down.

I faw the gate behind him clofe,

Then murmur’d at this fhort repofe
From cares for Britain’s fafety fhewn,
Grudg’d his repofe, who guards my own!

I now purfue my former way,

And with my journey ends this day b
Of hope, and fear, and painy and pleafure,
Of all my other days the meafure !

Yours a more even tenor Know,

And f{carce perceive an ebb or flow.
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. o o1ain.  To fortune’s gale
Il_a (:7.11; 15 i’ C Coulp {}H'Cﬂd a (HI >
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You, Cau

1 OUy ’
o Ca ik viour pot .
Safe in your | ainful Pl:;z!urc roam,

¢, content at home,

’ ofer 1OT P :
\; :L"i;k it g;]l)’, if not f!.n,

(i:t :tié'hc to {ojourn :lt‘ ﬂfl‘ 1“[‘11‘??‘

Nav, when the Atlas of l?h! ’xm-l--.‘ =
rj=hl'w.3. off for you a nation’s weignt,
In courtly terms your ear tc 333':\0‘“’
And caft himfelf beneath your feet,
You (like Egeria) in your grott

Or feck he muft, or finds you not.
More cautious ftill, e’en when retir’d,
By wits nor cenfur'd, nor admir’d,
You fay, {tho’ every art-your friend)
You dare to no one art pretend.

Your fear is juft. - Each flate and nation

Afligns to woman reputation,
While man afferts his wider claim,
Jealous proprietor of fame,
Yet fure, without offence, you may
On natyre’s open leaf difplay
Your harmlefs unambitioys fkill,
To fink 5 grott, or
A dell with flowers 4
Winding
. &S
Orh
]'ﬂ Lofp

flove a hill,

dorn, or lead

rill alung the mead,

°Ppofing trees |

itable Jeao ue
[

] ¢ join’d,
intwin’d,

Without
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Without their leave, whofe madnefs dares
Rouze human {tates to crael wars;
Or, if the Bourbon of the air

Againft your feather’d folk declare
Fell war, betake you to th’ alliance
Of net or gun, and bid defiance

To every robber, {mall or great,
That would diftuxb your calm retreat.

» O may kind heaven propitious fmile
On every art that can beguile

A fon’s long abfence from your fight,
And render back that juft delight!
From thofe diftraéting dire alarms,
That fet a jarring world in arms,
From tainted air’s infeftious breath,
‘Where flies unfeen the dart of death,
His fteps, ye guardian angels, guide,
And turn the faral fhaft afide!
Return’d, his parent’s blifs to crown,

And make, all earth can give, their own,

Like Smithfon’s, may his manly heart
A& not the vain, but generous part,
Call drooping art from her recefs,

With health, and eafe, and fame to blefs!

O may, like his, his riper age
With caution tread the civil ftage,
Like him, th’ enchanted cup put by,
And every vain tcmptation fly,
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i Penﬁon, Place, Or name;

Of powers
that fink to fhame

If meant ftate-traps,
Vet his juft Prince, without a bribe,

Love—more than all the venal tribe!
But from thefe themes I now refrain,

Referv’d to grace a future ftrain.

For I have trefpafs’d on your time,

And fee a tedious length of rhyme:

What muit it then appear to you?

Refpectful moft this fhort adieu.
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Sir JAME S LOWTHER, Bat:

OF LOWTHER-H ALl

&Y. THE SAME

HEN fate
W Woihﬁatdy ftru@tures Lowther grace,
e "y the owner and the place,

1l not the works direct,

Ready
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