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- ¢ Ince firft you knew my am’rous fmart,
S Each day augments your proud difdain 3
>T'was then enough to break my heart,

And now, thank heav’n! to break my chain.
Ceafe, thou fcorner, ceafe to fhun me!

Now let love and hatred ceafe !

Half that rigour had undone me,

All that rigour gives me peace.
o
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M Y heart {1l hovering round about you,

I thought I could not live without you ;

Now we have liv’d three months afunder,

How I liv’d with you is the wonder.

EPIGRAM IV.
Upon the Buft of Englifh worthies, at Stow.
« M ON G thefe chiefs of Britifh race,
A Who live in breathing {tone,
Why has not CoBram’s buftia place ¢

The firuéture was his own.
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+7 HO’ cheerful, difereet, and with freedom well bred,

She never repented an idle word {aid :
Securely fhe {miles on the forward and bold,
They feel what they owe her, and feel it untold.
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