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o AUREL 1 A,
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URELIA, when youi' Zeal makes known
Each Woman'’s Failing but your own,
HOW charming Si/via’s Teeth decay,
| ”‘ - And Celia’s Hair 1s turning gray :
*‘" Yet Celia gay has fparkling Eyes,
But (to your Comfort) is not wife :
| Methinks you take a world of pains,
: " To tell us Celia has no Brains.
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| ~ Now you wife Folk, who make {uch a pother
~ About the Wit of one another, '

B . With Pleafure wou’d your Brains refign,

| ti' Did all your Noddles ach like mine.

| ﬁ Not Cuckolds half my A nguifh know,
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% When budding Horns begin to grow ;
H 3 Nor
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Nor batter’d Skull of wreftling Dic#,

Who late was drubb’d at fingle Stick ;

Not Wretches that in Feyers fry,
Not Sagpbo when her Cap’s awry,
E’er felt fuch tort’ring Pangsas I;
Nor Forehead of Sir Feff'ry Strife,
When fmiling Cynthio kifs'd his Wite.

Not love-fick Marcia’s languid Eyes,
Who for her fimp’ring Corin dies,
So fleepy look or dimly fhine,
As thefe dejected Eyes of mine :
Nor Clzudia’s Brow fuch Wrinkles made

At fight of Cynthia’s new Brocade.

Jult {o, Aurelia, you complain
Of Vapours, Rheums, and gouty Pain ;
Yet I am patient, {0 {hou’d you,
For Cramps and Head-achs are our due:
We fuffer juftly for our Crimes ;
For Scandal you, and I for Rhymes :
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Yet we (as harden’d Wretches do)
8till the enchanting Vice purfue ;
Our Reformation ne’er begin,
E “But fondly hug the Darling Sin.

Yet there’s a mighty diff’rence too,
~ Between the Fate of meand you ;
Tho’ you with tott’ring Age fhall bow,
And Wrinkles fcar your lovely Brow ;
Your bufy Tongue may flill proclaim
The Faults of ev’ry finful Dame :
 You ftill may prattle nor give o'er,
- When wretched I muft fin no more.
~ The fprightly Nine muft leave me then,
This trembling Hand refign its Pen;
- No Matron ever fweetly fung,

Apollo only courts the young ;
Then who wou’d not (Aurelia, pray)

Enjoy his Favours while they may ?
- Nor Cramps nor Head-achs thall prevail 3
Tl fill write on, and you (hall rail,
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