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A GENTLEMAN whofe MISTRESS
had rnarrled an Old Man.

NDEED, myPazpria, if to find
That gold a female’s vow can gain,
If this had e’er difturb'd your mind,
Or coft one ferious moment’s pain,
I thould have faid that all the rules
You learnt of morahﬁs and {chools,

Were very ufelefs, very vain.

Yet I pei'haps miftake the cale §

And tho’ with this heroic air, 4
Like one that holds a nobler chace,
You feem the lady’s lofs to ‘bear,
Perhaps your heatt ,‘bp'l‘)g’,d ypm' tongue;
And thinks my cenfure mighty wrong

To count it fuch a {flight. affair. ady 3 :
C 2 1 w}lﬂ.
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Whea Hzsran gilds the fhaded flgs” 70 700

Slow-wand’ring: th:o the well-kﬂqwn ﬁve,,
Methinks I {c@ yot'l caﬂ“yﬁur %1,“ -
Back to the morning-fcenes of love :

Her, tender look h'er graceful g yrtrary £
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The pretty thlngs you heard her fayn -

T N el el I A

Afrefh your ﬂrugghng fancy move.

Then tell me, is your foul intife? """ e

: Lo

I'-' . ..,

Does wifdom calmly hold her thronc pE. DIOYy Jsdl -
Then can you queﬁ‘xon each. d’cﬁre, J 139 Da
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Bid this remain, and" that be‘gorfeP" jartel aao” floz 1
No tear ha.lf—ﬁaruﬂg from y0ur eye pist sved Sivod
No kindling blufh yOu know not Why?
No ftealing figh or ftifled groan

Away with this unmanly  mood'! - witim agarl
See where the hoary charl ap'pearrs, U3 iy
Whofe hand hath feiz’d” the fav’rite goo&
Which you referv’d for happ‘ier yea:rs‘ ot o
While fide by fideZthe bluthing “maid® ' 00
Shrinks from his vifage’ halfafraid, 11

Splte of the ﬁckly joy" “the" wéa&:s.
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Ye guardian pQW?rs-: of love andfame, ™
This chafte, harmonious ©pair ‘behold; '
And thus reward the gen’rous flame" '
Of all who barter vows for gold. i i

O bloom of youth and opening' charms ' ¢

Well-buried in a dotard’s arms:!

O worthy price of beauty fold|«l ~=vs

Ceafe then to gaze, unthankful boy ;

Let, let her go, the venal fair !

Unworthy fhe to give you joy ;

Then wherefore fhould fhe give.you care ?
Lay, lay your myrtle garland down,

And let the Wlllows wrgm-cmwn
With happier omens - bmd your Tiair,

O juft efcap’d the faithlcfs main,

Tho” driv'n unwilling on the land |

To guide your favour’d fteps again,
Behold your better genius ftand :

Where PraTo’s olive courts your eye,

Where Hampen’s laurel blooms on high,
He lifts his heav’'n-dire¢ted band.
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When thefe are blendéd,.on yout brow,
The willow will be! nam'd no more ;-

Or if that love-deferted bough ' '~

The pitying, laughing girls deplore,
Yet ftill fhall I moft freely {wear,
Your drefs has much 'a better air
Than all that ever bridegroom  wore.
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