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MARRIAGE A-LA-MODE.
OR THE
T WSS PATRR O"W S! " A" TaBLE.

From Monf{. De ta MorTEe, Book 1v. Fablezr.

Grove there was, by nature made,
Of trees that form’d a pleafing fhade;
Where warbled, ever free from care,
The wing’d muficians of the air.
Here tun’d the Nightingale her throat ;
The Thrufh there thrill’d her piercing note ;
The Finch, Lark, Linnet, all agree
To join the fylvan harmony.
Two amorous Sparrows chofe this place ;
The fofteft of the feather’d race :
The Mars and VEnus of the grove;
Lefs fam’d for finging than for love.
The fongfters warbled {weet; while they
As fweetly bill’d their time away.
So clofely feated were the two,
Together you wou’d think they grew :
The twig was tender where they fate,
And bent beneath their little weight ;.

But
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But fcarcely in their lives was knowr
To bear the one, when one was flown.

When hunger call’d, they left the wood,

Together fought the field for food ;
When thirfty, in the fhallow rills
Together dip’d their little bills.
When PuoEegus fitting in the wetft,
And thick’ning fhades invite to reft,

They homeward bent their mutual flight :
Thus pafs’d their day, thus pafs’d their night.

The caftle, where thefe lovers lay,
Was in a hollow oak, they fay :

There, fide by fide, all night they kept,

Together walk’d, together flept :

And mixing amorous difport,

They made their winter-evening fhort
The’ free, ’twas left to other’s mind,
To chufe a mate from all their kind,
She only lov’d the loving he ;

He only lov’d the lovely fhe.

Pure Joy, poor mortals feldom find ;
Her footman, Sorrow, waits behind :

And FaTe impartial deals to all
The honey’d potion mix’d with eall.
‘This pair, on an unhappy day,

Too far together chanc’d to ftray ;
Benighted, and with fhares befet,
Our Mars and Venvs in a net,

Alas!
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Alas ! were caught.—O change of flate !
A little cage is now their fate.
No more they feek the {pacious grove :
No more they burn with mutual love :
Their paflion changes with their life;
And foon they fall from love to ftrife.
Their little {fouls with growing rage
High fwell ; they flutter round the cage:
Forget the {flender twig, where late
Clofe fide by fide in love they fate ;
One perch is now too {mall to hold
The fiery mate and chirping fcold :
They peck cach other o’er their food ;
And thirft to drink each other’s blood. i
Two cages muft the pair divide ;
Or death the quarrel will decide. |

A pifture this of human life !
The modern hufband, and the wife.

Who e’er in courtfhip faw a pair,

So kind as he, as fhe fo fair ?

The kifles that they gave each other,
You’d think had feal’d their lips together ;
Each vows to each a mutual flame ; B
And dreams, ’twill always laft the fame ; {
But fix them once in Hy meEN’s chains, |

And each alternately complains. l
The honey-moon 1is fcarce declin’d,
But all the honey of their mind |
Is gone; and leaves the fling behind.

The-
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The {cene of love 1s vanifh’d quite :

They pout, grow peevifh, fcold, and fight.
Two tables feed each parted gueit ;

Two beds receive the pair to reft :

And law alone can end the ftrife,

With {eparate-maintenance for life.
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O YE!

H QO by retirement to thefe facred groves
Impregnate fancy, and on thought divine
Build harmony—If fudden glow your breat
With infpiration, and the rapt’rous fong
Burfts from a mind unconfcious whence it fprang

—Know that the fifters of thefe hallow’d haunts,

Dryad or Hamadryad, tho’ no more

From Jove to man prophetick truths they fing ;
Are ftill attendant on the lonely bard,

Who ftep by ftep thefe filent woods among
Wanders contemplative, lifting the foul

From lower cares, by every whifp’ring breeze
Tun’d the poetick mood ; and fill the mind
With truths oracular, themfelves of old
Deign’d utter from the Dodonean fhrine.

ODE




