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To the AUTHORESS of fome Lines on
' STRAWBERRY-HILL.

By the Hon. Horace WaLPoLE.

IST A KEN fair one, check thy fancy’s flight,
M Nor let fond poetry mifguide thy fight.
The fweet creation, by thy pencil drawn,

Nor real in the fabric, nor the lawn.

Lefs in the mafter, is the pitture true,

Unlike the portrait, and improv'd the view.

A uifling, carelefs, fhort-liv'd wricer, he

Nor Envy’s topic can, nor object be,

Nor pafteboard walls, nor mimic towers are fit,
To exercife her tooth, or Delia’s wit.

No twas Parnaffus did her fancy fill,

Which the kind maid miftook for Strawb'ry-hill :
While Modefty perfuaded her to place

Another on that mount fhe ought to grace,

"‘z\,%cajé'
L
O

'Q_ T O




