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A IRY del Caftro was as bold a knight

As ever earn'd a lady’s love in fight.

Many he fought, but one above the reft

His tender heart victorioufly imprefs'd :

In Fairy land was born the matchlefs dame,
The land of Dreams, Hypothefis her name.
There Fancy nurs'd her in tdeal bow'rs,

And laid her foft in Amaranthine flow’rs;
Delighted with her babe, th’ Inchantrefs fmil'd,

And graced with all hér gifts the fav'rite child.
B

ANTITHELYPHTHORA.

Her,
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IHer, wood Sir Airy, by meandring ftreams,

In daily mufings and in nightly dreams ;

With all the ﬁow’rs he found, he wove 1n hafle
Wreaths for her brow, and girdles for her waift ;.
His time, his talents, and his ceafelefs care.

All confeérated to-adorn the fair:

No paftime but with her he deignd to take ;
And if he ftudied, ftudied for her fake.
And, for Hypothefis was fomewhat long,

Nor foft enough to fuit a lover's tongue,

He called her Pofy, with an amorous art,

And gravid it on a gem, and wore it next his heart.

But fhe, inconftant as the beams that play
On rippling waters in an April dayﬁ,
With many a freakifh trick deceiv’d his pains,

To pathlefs wilds and unfrequented- plains,
Enticed:
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Enticed him from his oaths of knighthood far,

Forgetful of the glorious toils of war.

"T'1s thus the tendernefs that love infpires

Too oft betrays the vot'ries of his fires,

Borne far away on elevated wings,
They {port like wanton doves 1n airy rings,

And laws and duties are neglected things.

NoRr he alone addrefs’d the wayward Fair ;
Full many a knight had been entangled there.
But ftill whoever woo'd her or embracd,

On ev'ry mind {fome mighty {pell {he caft.

Some {he would teach (for fhe was wondrous wife,

And made her dupes {ee all things with her eyes)

That forms material, whatfoe'er we dreapm,

Are not at all, or are not what they feem ;

That
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That fubftances and modes of ev'ry kind,

Are mere impreflions on the pallive mind;

And he that {plits his cranium, breaks at moft

A fancied head againfl a fancied polt :
Others, that earth, e’er fin had drown’d 1t all,
Was fmooth and even as an 1vry ball;

That all the various beauties we furvey,

Hills, valleys, rivers, and the boundlefs fea,

Are but departures from the firft defign,

Effedls of punifhment and wrath divine.
She tutor'd fome in D=zdalus’s art,
And promis'd they fhould aé his wildgoofe part,

On waxen pinions foar without a fall,

Swift as the proudeft gander of them all.

BuTt fate refervd Sir Airy to maintain,
The wildeflt project of her teeming brain;

That
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That wedlock is not rigrous as fuppos'd,
But man, within a wider pale inclos'd,
May rove at wiil, where appetite fhall lead,
Free as the lordly bull that ranges o’er the mead ;

That forms and rites are tricks of human law.

As idle as the chatt'ring of a daw;

That lewd 1ncontinence and lawlefs rape,
Are marriage in its true and proper fhape ;
That man bf faith and truth is made a flave,

The ring a bauble, and the prieft a knave.

FAIR fall the deed! the Knight exulting cried,

Now i1s the time to make the maid a bride !

"TwaAs on the noon of an autumnal day,

October hight, but mild and fair as May,

C When
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When fcarlet fruits the ruflet hedge adomn;, -

And floating films envelope ev'ry thorn,

When gently, as 1n June, the rivers ghide,

And only mifs the flow’rs that grac'd their fide ;
The linnet twitterd out his parting fong,

With many a chorifter the woods among ;

On fouthern banks the ruminating fheep

Lay fnug and warm, ‘twas fummer’s farewel peeﬁ).
Propitious to his fond intent, there orew

An arbour near at hand of ‘thickeft yew,

with many a boxen bufh, clofe clipt between,

And Philyrea of a gilded green.

BuT what old Chaucer’s merry page befhits,

The chafier mufe of modern days omits..
Suffice it then in decent terms to fay,

She faw.—and turn'd her roly cheek away.

Smali



Small need of pray'r-book or of prieft I ween,

Where parties are agreed, retired the {cene,

Occafion prompt, and appetite o keen.

Hypothefis (for with fuch magic powT

Fancy endued her in her natal hour)

From many a fleaming lake and reeking bog,

Bade rife in haftee ﬁ_ dank and drizzling fog,

That curtain'd round the fcene 'where they reposd,

And wood and lawn in duiky folds inclosd.

Frar {eiz’d the trembling fex ; 1n every grove
They wept the wrongs of honourable love.
In vain, they cried, are hymeneal rites,
Vain our delufive hope of conftant knights ;

The marriage bond has loft 1ts _ﬁow’r to bind,

And flutters loofe, the fport of every wind ;
The



The bride, while yet her bride's attire is on, .
Shall mourn her ahfent lord, for he is gone,
Satiate of her, and weary of the {fame,

To diftant wilds in quefl'of other game.

Ye fair Circaflians! all your lutes employ,
Seraglios {ing, and harams dance for joy,

For Britilh nymphs, whofe lords were lately true,
Nymphs quite as fair, and happier once than you,

Honour, efteem, and confidence forgot,

Feel all the meannefs of your flavifh Iot.

Oh curft Hypothefis! your hellith arts

Seduce our hufbaﬁds, and eftrange their hearts,—..
Will none arife ? no knight, who fill retains

The blood of ancient worthies in his veins,

T aflert the charter of the chafle and fair,

Find out her treach’rous heart, and plant a dagger there!

A knight
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A xNIGHT (can he that ferves the Fair do lefs)

Starts at the call of beauty in difirefs ;

And he that does not, whatfoe’er occurs,

Is recreant, and unworthy of his fpurs *.

FuLL many a champion bent on hardy deed,
Call'd for his arms, and for his princely fteed.
So fwarm'd the Sabine youth, and grafp'd the fhield,
When Roman rapine, by no laws withheld,

Left Rome fhould end with her firft founders lives,

Made half their maids, fans ceremony, wives.
But not the mitred few, the foul their charge,

They left thefe bodily concerns at large;

4

* When a knight was degra&ed, his {purs were chopp’d off.
D

Yorms
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Forms or no forms, pluralities or pairs,:

Right reverend Sirs! was no concern of theirs.

The reft, alert and adtive as became

A courteous knighthooed, caught the gen'rous flame;
One was accoutred when the cry began,

Knight of the filver moeon, Sir Marmadan *.

OrT as his Patronefs, who rules- the night;,
Hangs out her lamp in yon carulean height,
His vow was (and he well perform/d his vow)
Arm’d at all points, with terror -on his brow,
To judge the Iand, to purge atrocious crimes,

And quell the fhapelefs monfilers of the times.

* Monthly Review for Oltober.

For
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For cedars fam'd, fair Lebanon fupplied

The well-pois’d lance that quiver'd at his fide ;
Truth arm’d it with a point {o keen, {o juft,
No {pell or charm wés proof againfl the thruft.
He couch’d it firm upon his puiffaht thigh,
And darting through his helm an eagle’s eye,

On all the wings of chivalry advanc'd

To where the fond Sir Airy lay entranc'd.

HEe dreamt not of a foe, or if his fear
Foretold one, dreamt not of a foe {o near.
Far other dreams his fev'rith mind employd,
Of rights reftor’'d, variety enjoyd;

Of virtue too well fenc'd to fear a flaw,
Vice pafling current by the ftamp of law;
Large population on a libral plan,

And woman trembling at the foot of man;
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How fimple wedlock fornication works,

And Chriftians marrying may convert the Turks.

T'HE trumpet now {fpoke Marmadan at hand,

A trumpet that was heard through all the land.
His high-bred fteed expands his noftrils wide,

And fnorts aloud to caft the mift afide ;

But he, the virtues of his lance to fhow.

Struck thrice the point upon his faddle bow ;

Three fparks enfued that chafed it all away,

And fet th’ unfeemly pair in open day.
To horle, he cried, or by this good right hand

And better fpear, I {fmite you where you ftand.

SIR AIRY, not a whit difmay'd or fcard,

=

Buckled his helm, and to his fteed repaird ;
Whofe
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Whofe bridle, while he cropp’d the grafs below, ~

Hung not far off upon a myrtle bough. .

| He mouhts at once, {uch conﬁdenée infus'd
Th'’infidious witch that had his wits abusd ;
And fhe, regardlefs of her {ofter kind,

Seiz'd faft the faddle-and {prang up bchindﬁ

Oh {fhame to knighthood ! his a{fz&ilant cried ; -
Oh fhame ! ten thoufand echoing nymphs replied.
Placed with advantage at his liltning ear,.
She whifper'd ftill that he had nought to fear;
That he was cas'd in {uch inchanted fteel,

So polifh'd and _compa_& from head to heel,

Come ten, come twenty, {hould an army call

Thee to the field, thou {houldft withftand them all.

bl

By Dian’s beams, Sir Marmadan exclaim’'d,

The guiltieft flill are cver lealt alham’d!

| O
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But guard thee well, expeét no feign'd attack :
And guard befide the forc’refs at thy back.

He {poke indignant, and his fpurs applied,
Though little need, to his good palfrey’s fide ;
The barb {prang forward, and his lord, whofe force

Was equal to the {wiftnefs of his horfe,

Rufh’'d with a whirlwind’s fury on the foe,

And, Phineas like, transfix’d them at a blow.

Fhen-fang the married and the maiden thronsg,

Love gracd the theme, and harmony the {fong ;
The Fauns and Satyrs, a lafcivious race,

Shriek'd at the fight, and, confcious, fled the place:
And Hymen, trimming his dim torch anevy,

His {nowy mantle o'er his fhoulders threw :

He
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He turn’d, and view'd it oft on ev'ry fide,
And redd'ning with a juft and gen'rous pride,'
Blefs'd the glad beams of that propitious day,

The fpot he loath'd fo much for ever cleansd away:.




