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While thefe wan Eyes with lafting Sorrows run, i
Loft to the World, and Strangers to the Sun; i

Let milder Songs attend his noon-tide Ray, )
For mine will beft become the clofing Day, '
While round my Lyre afflicted Fathers throng,
And Orphans liften to the mournful Song. |
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AS once grave Pluto drove his royal Wheels,

O’er the large Confines of the Stygian Ficlds:

With kingly Port he fat, and by his Side,

Rode his fair Captive, now his awful Bride ; |

But from the Lakes a fulph’rous Mift invades,
And firikes the fainting Emprefs of the Shades.
The trembling Queen is feiz'd with fickly Yawns,
With griping Colicks and with feveri(h Qualms.
Back to the Palace was the general Cry, _{
Before the Lath her fable Courfers fly

There refts the Dame, and fought her Royal Bed,

W here the foft Pillows rais’d her drooping Head :
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Reftoring Lenitives were fought in vain,

To cool her Vitals and affwage her Pain.

On nothing would the peevith Matron feed ;

Then ufeful Mercury was call’d with fpeed,

And fent on Earth fome curious Dith to frame,

Of light Digeftion for the fickly Dame. ”

To Earth he pofted where he quickly found,

Proper Ingredients on our fertile Ground ;

Here firft he feiz’d as nonfubftantial Foods,

"The Courtiers Fricndfhip and the Zeal of Prudes;

The Sighs of Widowers, and blends with thofe

The Vows of Lovers and the Brains of Beaux ;

The Mifer’s Charity, .the Drunkard’s Cares ;

The Wealth of Poets, and the Tears of Heirs ;

Philander’s Patience, when his Lord denies

The Frowns of Celia, when her Heart complies :

Then with a Breath along the Air he drives

The Love of Husbands, and the Charms of Wives ;

Where Trifles dwell fagacious Hermes knew,

The winged Youth to lordly Senates fiew ;

From thence Debates and long Harangues to cull,

And fteep’d them foftly in a Statefman’s Skull.
And
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And now the frothy Dith began to {eem, f
A proper Viand for his fickly Queen : i
To crown the reft, he met by lucky Chance

The Wit of England, and the Truth of France.

The CuARMS of ANTHON Y.

E Swains, attend ; let ev’'ry Nymph be near ;
Be ftill, ye Rivers, that the Swains may hear :
Ye Winds, be calm, and bruth with fofter Wing ;
We mean the Charms of Anthony to {ing ;
See all around the lift’ning Shepherds throng ;

- O help, ye Sifters of immortal Song.
Ly 01C ¥,

Sing, Phebe, fing what Shepherd rules the Plain,
Young Colin’s Envy, and Aminda’s Pain :
Whom none can rival when he mows the Field,

And to whofe Flute the Nightingale muft yield.
PnueEBeE
*Tis Anthony — tis he deferves the Lay,

As mild as Ev'ning, and as Morning g2y ;
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