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And you, whofe fouls are held,

Like linnets, in a cage!
W ho talk of fetters, links, and chains,
Attend, and imitate my ftrains:

O fweet! O fweet Anne Page!
And you, who boaf? or grieve,

What horrid wars ye wage!
Of wounds receiv’d from many an eye,
Vet mean as-I do when I figh

O {weet! O fweet Anne Page!
Hence every fond conceit

Of fhepherd, or of fage
>T'is Slender’s voice, ’tis Slender’s way,
Exprefles all you have to fay

O fweet ! O {weet Anne Page!
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E- % AVE you not known a {mall machine
Which brazen rings environ,
In many a country chimney feen,

Y-clepd a tarring-iron ?

Its puzzling nature to difplay
Each idle clown may try, Sir,
Tho, when he has acquir’d the way,
He’s not a jot the wifer.
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*Tis thus with him, who fond of thiine
fn Wit’s low fpecies piddles ;
It And tires his thoughts, :md waftes his time
| :
i [n explicating riddles.
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I Shall 1dle bards, by fancy led,

. (With wrathf ]uar]i} 1k 1t)

Wirite with defion to placue mv head.
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Both pleafe and teach tocether :
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"That can acc omj r11th neither.
Y¢ readers, hear ! ye writers too !

Q) ipare yvour darkline labours !
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For, tho’ they ple ..;-.-, not profit, you,

F 1 - AT o z

I'hey plague and hurt your ne 1* hbours.

Go learn of Pore ; then judge aright
| Which way to Fame’s the furer ;

T

1o put the truth m faireft light,

Or render 1t obicurer.
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VERSES toa Writtrof RIDDIL ES.

ﬁi H! boaft not thofe obfcuring lays,
A Nor think it {ure and certain

Thatevery ohe can draw a face,

Who can i-luurch curtain
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