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1§ | The virgin faw, admird, believ’d,

| And bow’d—the God with {miles receiv’d

" The adoration which fhe pay’d,

And wav’d his purple wings, and left the wond’ring maid.
My Chloe ftill can fhew the fcar,

| And boafts the God’s peculiar care.

| She loves and 1s belov’d again,

Secure of pleafure, free from pain.

I’ve {feen the rofe adorn’d with blood,

Which from my Chloe’s finger flow’d ;

I’ve {feen the {prig where Cupid ftood,

I faw his little fragrant neft ——

And Chloe told me all the reft.
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The Port to his falfe Miftrefs.

By the fame,

! ‘ 1 O N D ER not, faithlefs woman, if you fee,
i | Yourfelf {fo chang’d, fo great a change in me,

: b | With fthame I own it, I was once your {lave,

' Ador’d myfelf the beauties which I gave ;

For know, deceiv’d deceitful, that’twas I
Gave thy form grace, and luftre to thine eye :
Thy tongue, thy fingers I their magic taught,
And fpread the net in which myfelf was caught.
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So pagan priefts firft form and drefs the wood, -
Then proftrate fall before the {fenfelefs God.,
But now, curft woman, thy laft {fentence hear:
I call’d thy beauty forth, I bid it difappear.
I’ll firip thee of thy borrow’d plumes ; undrefs,
And fhew thee in thy native uglinefs.
Thofe eyes have fhone by me, by me that chin
The feat of wanton Cupids long has been :
Ye fires, go out—ye wanton Cupids, fly ——
Of ev’ry beam difarm her haggard eye:
>T'is T recall ye ; my known voice obey—
And nought of beauty but the falfhood ftay.
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By the Same.

EHOLD the lordly pedant in his {chool,
How ftern his brow, how abfolute his rule !

The trembling boys ftart at his aweful nod ;
Jove’s {ceptre 1s lefs dreaded than his rod.
See him at home before the fovereign dame!
How fawning, how obfequious, and how tame !
Profper, bright amazon, to thee ’tis given,
Like Juno, to rule him who rules the heaven,
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