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But after all thefe long preambles,
In which our nag, at beft, but ambles :

| After our plea of mere delay,

’Tis fit we think our debt to pay.

Soon then as bufinefs will permit,

Wwe'll fend you up another fheet,

Full fraught w th our moft learn’d advice,

In which we muit be {fomewhat nice

We’ll roufe our thoughts, and take duc time,
And trifle not in dogrel rhime 3

But boldly whip the v.*ino-c-d fteed,

And raife him to a nobler igf:td
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By the Same.

D A M alone cou’d not be eafy,

So he muft have a wife, an’t pleafe ye:
| But how did he procure his wife,

To cheer his folitary life ?

Why, from a rib ta’en out his fide

(! Was form’d this neceflary bride.

| But how did he the pain beguile ?

Pho! he fleps fiveetly all the while.
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But when this rib wags re-applied,

In woman’s form, to Adam’s fide,
How then, I pray you, did it anfwer ?
He never flept fo {fweet again, Sir,
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By the Same.

’ E ' O deck her bofom Chloe chofe,
Before all flow’rs, the blufhing rofe :

It made her breafts more lovely fhew,
And added whitenefs to their fnow.
The tender nymph, herfelf a bud,
So much already underftood.

But once, blefs’d hour! fhe went to {ee
The produce of the favourite tree.
A large and tempting rofe fhe found,
Which fpread its perfumes al] around.
It feem’d to court the virgin’s hand,
The virgin did not long withftand.
She pluck’d—but O ! a fudden pain
Made her releafe the ftalk again.
The wound appear’d, her finger bled,
And ftain’d the rofe with' guilty red.,
The nymph, with pain and anger mov’d,
Began to hate what once fhe lov’d ;
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