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‘In refpect for the love and affetion he'd
. {how’d her,

She reduc’d him to duft, and fhe drank up
the Powder.

Bug Queen Nt SR i of b il tint
complexion,
When call’d on to order the fun’ral dire&tion
When call ;
Would have eat her dead lord, on a {lender
pretence, |
ot to thow h {pec —10 Jave the ex-
Not to thow her refpect, but—#o th

pence.
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ON A"'CELEBRATED RULING ELDER.

Here Sowter **** jn Death does fleep;

To H—II, if he’s gane thither,

Satan, gie him thy gear to keep,

He'll haud it weel thegither,




