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Beauty which Nature only can impart,

And fuch a polith as difgraces Art;

But Fate difpos’d them 1n this humple fort,

And hid in defarts what wou’d charm a court.
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VERSES occafioned by feeing a Grorra
built by Nine Sifters.

O much this building entertains my fight,
% Nought but the builders can give more delight :
In them the mafter-piece of Nature’s fhown,
In this I fee Art’s mafter-piece in ftone.
O'! Nature, Nature, thou haft conquer’d Art;
She charms the fight alone, but you the heart.
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HEN Pheebus’s beams are withdrawn from our fight,
We admire his fair fifter, the regent of night ;

Tho’ languid her beauty, tho’ feeble her ray,

Yet ftill fhe’s akin to the God of the day.
1 When
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When Sufan, liké Cynthia, has finifh’d her reign,

Then Charlotte, like Phaebus, fhall fhine out again.
As Catholic bigots fall humble before

The pictures of thofe whom in heart they adore,
Which tho’ known to be nothing but carivas and paint,
Yet are faid to enliven their zeal to the faint ;

So to Sufan I bow, charming Charlotte, for fthe

Has juft beauty enough to remind me of thee:.
Inconftant and faithlefs in love’s the pretence

On which you arraign me : pray hear my defence.
Such cenfures as thefe to my credit redound ;

I acknowledge, and thank a good appetite for’t,
When ven’{fon and claret are not to be found,

I can make a good meal upon mutton and port. )
Tho’ * Highclear’s fo fine that a prince would not fcorn 1t;
Tho’ nature and tafte have combin’d to adorn 1t

Yet the artift that owns it wou’d think it fevere,

Were a law made to keep him there all round the year.
How enrag’d wou’d the reétor of ° Bofcoville look,
If the king fhould enjoin him to read but one book !
And how would his audience their fortune bemoan,
If he gave them no fermons but what were his own !
’T'1s_variety only makes appetite laft,

And by changing our difhes we quicken our talte.

* The feat of the honourable R. H ~———t,
b Wotton, the author’s parifh in the ifle of Wight.,




