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Lady Mary W%, to Sir W*i# y*es

I.

E E.AR Colin, prevent my warm blufhes,
J Since how can I {fpeak without pain ?
My eyes have Ui'": told you their wifhes,

Ah! can’t you their meaning explain ?
My paflion wou’d lofe by expreflion,

And you too might n.;:ucl.-}' blame :
Then don’t you expeét a confeflion

Of what 1s too tender to name.

e
E_Zhl{:{* yours 1s the p_rm'i;zf:c of i"pezzLing,
Vhy fhou’d you expect it of me ?

Our wifhes thou’d be in our keeping,

"T'11l you tell us what they fhou’d be.
Then quickly why don’t you difcover ?

Did your breaft feel tortures like mine,
Eyes need not tell over and over

What I in my bofom confine
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Sir. VW FEreas s 2Aniwer.

1 [
OO D madam, when ladies are willing,
G A man muft needs look like a fool ;
For me [ wou’d not give a fhilling
For one that 1s kind out of rule.

e



