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Apolle Quewitred,

To the 'HMrJHa‘ Mff Fin CH,
under ber Name of Ardelia,

] W"ntten 1'7 9“

HCEBD §'new ﬂ{bitﬂdﬂ’im?rghm
Up! to-the: ﬁobﬂ:ufﬂ’ﬁﬂék edﬂﬁ)

And thenteBeheld - a'Lovely' Wi 5 3010
Attending o 2 Koyal' Dame, - <2007 200

THE God lid dewn his Feeble!Rays} " O
Then TigHeed front bis Glie'ting Couch
But fenc’d his Hedd withi hislowii'Bayg = ="
Before he dufft tHe Nymphagpraath.o |
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400 Arorro Ouwiited,

UNDER thofe Sacred Leaves, -Secure
From common Lightning of the Skies; .

He fondly thought he might endure

. The Flathes of Ardeliah’s Eyes.

THE Nymph who oft had read in Books,
Of that Bright God whom Bards invoke,
Soon knew Apollo by his looks,
And Gueft his Bufinefs €'re he Spoke.

HE in the old Celeftial Cant,
Confeft his Flame, and Swore by it;x-,
What e're Il_:p_ would defire, to Grant,
But Wife Ardelia knew  his Tricks.

OV ID bad warn'd her to beware, . © '
Of Stroling God’s, whofe nfual Tra.de i,

Under pretence of ‘Taking Air, @ ¢ | =
To Pick up Sublanary Ladies,:, [ .. 1
HOW-
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Arorro Outwitted.  gox

HOW E’ER, fhe gave no flat Denial,
As having Malice 1n her Heart,

And wasrefolv'd upona Tryal,
To Cheat the God in his own Art.

HE AR my Requeft the Virgin faid
Let which I pleafe of all the Nine

Attend when e’er I want their Aid,
Obey my Call, and only mine.

BY Vow Oblig'd, By Paffion led,
The God could not refufe her Prayer 3
He wav’d his Wreath Thrice o’er her Head,
Thrice mutter’d fomething to the Air.

AND now he thought to Seize his due,
But fhe the Charm already try’d,
Thaliz heard the Call and Flew
To wait at Bright Ardelid’s Side.
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402 APOrLLO Outwitted.

ON Sight of this Celeftial Prude,
Apollo thought it vain to {tay,

Nor in her Prefence dur(t be Rude,
But made his Leg and went away.

HE hop’d to find fome lucky Hour, -
When an their Queen the Mufes wait;
But Pallas owns Ardelia’s Powcr,
For Vows Divine are keptby Fate.

THEN full of Rage Apelo Spoke,
Deceitful Nymph I {ee thy Act,
And tho' [can’t my gift revoke,
I'll difappoint its Nobler Part.

LET Stubborn Pride Peffefs thee long,
And be thou Negligent of Fame, .

With ev'ry Mufe to Grace thy Song,
May'ft thaon defpife a Poets: Name.

Of
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OF Modeft Poets thou be firft,

To filent Shades repeat thy Verfe,
Till Fame and Eccho almoft burft,

Yet hardly dare one Line Rehearfe,

AND laft, my Vengeance to Compleat,

May you Defcend to take Renown,
Prevail'd on by the Thing you hate,
A ~— and one that wears a Gown.
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