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Alas ! how fruitlefs is the idle pray’r !
The joy’s imagin’d, real the def; pair.,
Like Adam forc’d his Eden to forego,

I lofe my only paradife below,
And dread the profpec of fucceeding woe.
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GENIUS, VIRTUE, and REPUTATION.

ACTIRYIATBY e
Frcm Monf. De 1 a MoTTE, Book v. Fable 6.

S Genivs, VirTuUE, RepPuraTION,
Three worthy friends, o’er all the nation
Agreed to roam ; then pafs the feas,
And vifit Italy and Greece :
By travel to improve their parts,
And learn the languages and arts ;
Not like our modern fops and beaus,
T’ improve the pattern of their cloaths -
Thus GEn1us faid j—¢« Companions dear,
¢ To what I fpeak, incline an ear.
¢¢ 'Some chance, perhaps, may us divide -
¢ Let us againft the worft provide,
““ And give fome fign by which to find
¢ A friend thus loft, or left behind.
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¢« For me, if cruel fate fhould ever

-
Lo

Me and my dear companions {ever,
¢« Go, feek me ’midit the walls of Rome,

£

™

At Angelo’s orRaphael’s tomb ;

¢¢ Or elfe at Virgil’s facred fhrine,

¢¢ Lamenting with the mournful Nine.”
Next VIRTUE, paufing;—(for fhe knew

The places were but very few,

Where fhe could fairly hope to ftay

Till her companions came that way ;)

¢« Pafs by (thecry’d) the court, the ball,

¢« The mafquerade and carnival,

¢« Where all in fal{e difguife appear, l
¢¢ But Vice, whofe face is ever bare ;
¢« 'T'is ten toone, I am not there. 3

¢« Cxerra, the lovelieft maid on earth!

¢« I’ve been her friend, e’er fince her birth ;
« Perfe€tion in her perfon charms,

¢« And virtue all her bofom warms;

-

¢¢ A matchlefs pattern for the fair:

Lo

¢¢ Her dwelling feek, you’ll find me there.”

Cry’d REPUTATION, I, like you,
¢¢ Had once a foft companion too:

L

As fair her perfon, and her fame,

¢« And CoOQUETTISSA was her name,

¢ Ten thoufand lovers fwell’d her train ;
¢¢ Ten thoufand lovers figh’d in vain :

Where-
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¢« Where-e’er fhe went, the danglers came ;
“ Yet ftill T was her favourite flame,
<¢ 'Till oxce,— (’twas at the public fhow)
‘¢ The play being done, we rofe to g0 ;
““ A thing, who long had ey’d the fair,

{

Lo

His neck fiff yok’d in folitaire,

“ With clean white gloves firft made approach,
“ Then'begg’d to lead her to her coach :

She fmil’d, and gave her lilly hand ;

Away they trip it to the Strand :

‘¢ A hackney-coach receive the pair,

‘“ They went to but, T won’t tell where,
¢¢ Then loft fhe Reputation quite,

“ Friends take example from that night,

““ And never leave me from your fight.

‘“ For oh ! if cruel fate intends

““ Ever to part me from my friends,

“ Think that I’m dead ; my death deplore,

““ But never hope to fee me more !

““ In vain youw’ll fearch the world around ;

“ Loft Reputation’s never to be found,"
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