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E g OW ealy was Colin, how blithe and how gay !
Ere he met the fair Chloris, how {prightly his lay!
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So graceful her form, {o accomplifh’d her mind,

Sure'pity, he thought, with fuch charms muft be join’d!
1§ B

Whenever fhe danc’d, or whenever fhe fung, |
How juft was her motion, how {weet was her tongue !
And when the youth told her his paflionate flame,

She allow’d him to fancy her heart felt the {ame.

| I11.
With ardour he prefs’d her to think him fincere,
But alas! fhe redoubled each hope and each fear

She would not deny, nor the would not approve,

And fhe neither refus’d him, nor gave him her love.
IV,
Now cheer’d by complacence, now froze by difdainy
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He languifh’d for freedom; but languifh’d in vain:
*T'1ll Thyrfis, who pity’d fo helplefs a flave,
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Eas’d his heart of its pain by the counfel he gave.
V.
Forfake her, faid he, and rejelt her awhile

If fhe love you, fhe foon will return with a ﬁnilef
Wor: IV. U You
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Vou can judge of her paflion by abfence alone,

And by abfence will conquer her heart or—your own.
VI.

This advice he purfu’d ; but the remedy prov’d

Too fatal, alas, to the fair one he lov’d ;

Which cur’d his ewn paflion, but left ker in vain ;

'To figh for a heart fhe could never regain.
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The BitP T INCE I in T Town, |

By a Lady of Quality.
" ¥ ARK to the blackbird’s pleafing note :
Sweet uiher of the vocal throng ! ; *
Nature directs his warbling throat, _
And all that hear, admire the fong. : |

Yon’ bulfinch, with unvary’d tone,
Of cadence harfh, and accent fhrill,
Has brighter plumage to attone
For want of harmony and fkill.

Yet, difcontent with nature’s hoon,
Like man, to mimick art he flies; i
On opera-pinions hoping foon

Unrival’d he thall mount the fkies.
And
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