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Countefs TempLe appointed PoET LAUREATE to the Kinc of
the FAIRrIEs,

Written at the defire of Lady SurroLx, January 3, 1763,

Y thefe pr
To all who bend before our throne,

ents be it known,

Fays and £
Be
That we Oberon the grand,
Emperor of Fairy-land, .
King of moonthine, prince of dreams,
Lord of Aganippe’s ftreams,

Baron of the dimpled ifles

That lie in pretty maidens’ fmiles,
Arch-treafurer of all the graces

Difpers’d through fifty lovely faces;
Sovereign of the flipper’s order,

With all the rites thereon that border,
Defender of the fylphic faith;

Declare and thus your monarch faith:

ies, elves and fprites,
tcous dames and gallant knights,

Whereas there 15 a noble dame,
%Whom mortals countefs Temple ' name,
‘To whom ourfelf did erft impart
The choiceft fecrets of our art,

Taught her to tune th’ harmonious line {
To our own melody divine,

Taught her the graceful negligence,
Which, fcorning art and veiling fenfe,
Achieves that conqueft o’er the heart
Senfe feldom gains, and never art :

This lady, 'tis our royal will

Our laurcate’s vacant feat fhould fill;

* Aanma Chamber, countefs Temple, a collection of whofe poems were printed at Strawberry-hilL.

A chaplet
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A chaplet of immortal bays

Shall crown her brows, and guard her lays;
Of ne&tar-fack, an acorn cup

Be at her board each year fill'd up;

And, as each quarter feaft comes round,

A filver-penny fhall be found

Within the compafs of her thoe—

And fo we bid you all adicu,

Given at our palace of Cowllip-caftle, the fhorteft night

of the year,

OBERON,

PORTRAIT pe MapaME ra Marguise pu DEFFAND.

Vo, 1V,

1766.

HERE do Wit and Memory dwell?
‘Where is Fancy’s favourite cell?
‘Where does Judgment hold her court,
And dicate laws to Mirth and Sport ?
Where does Reafon—not the dame
Who arrogates the fage’s name,
And, proud of felf-conferr’d degree,
Efteems herfelf Philofophy !
But the Reafon that I mean,
Slave of Truth, and Paffion’s queen,
Who doubts, not dictates, feeks the beft,
And to Prefumption leaves the reft:
With whom refides the ‘winning Fair ?
With Roufleaun?—No; nor with Voltaire;
Nor where leaf-gold of eloquence,
Adorning lefs than veiling fenfe,

Ddd
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