Porwms on feveral Occafons. 173

* For all things vary: And who fits to day
Half-drown’d in Tears; to-morrow may be gay.
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I'TH aking Fingers, twinging Nofe,
And vex'd, dear Madam, we’ll fuppofe -

(To leave yourfelf and Parlour-fire)

Trudg’d Mira to her own good Sire ;

Beneath a cold and gloomy Sky

Walk’d cheek by jole the Mufe and I:

The lift’ning Goflip, tho’ unfeen,

Had watch’d the Talk that pafs’d between

Myfelf and you : And much offended

(It feems) at what was there intended.

¢ So cries the peevith Maid, (and fquinting)

¢ Methinks I heard you talk of Printing -

" Have I beftow’d a world of Pains, -

To {pirit up your blockifh Brains,

4

To get from thence an idle Rhyme,

That made me bluth to call it mine ?
‘ And
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And fhall I fee the crippl’d Crew
Difcarded from their Seat and you,
Turn’d out to skip from hand to hand
In dirty Gazettes round the Land,
To grace the Knee of ev’ry Sot,
And catch the Droppings of his Pot,
While in 2 Rage the drowf{y Swains
Perhaps may curfe you for your Pains,
Protefting with a Critick’s Spite,

hat none fince Durfey knew to write?
But, Mira, if you want a Mufe,
To grace the Page of weekly News,
The Task is much too low for me,
Yet I've a Maid of lefs Degree,
(With Spirit fuiting to her State)
Will ferve you at an eafy Rate :
Whofe Voice, tho hoarfe, is loud and {trong,

An Artift at a ranting Song,

Can chaunt Lampoons without much {training, .

Or Epigrams with double Meaping,
To join the Tavern-Harp or Viol :

Now if vou’ll take her upon trial,
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¢« To her Defervings fuit your Pay,
“« And then you take the fafeft way :
¢ Perhaps you’ll profper in the End,
¢ I'll fay no more : But ask your Friend,
¢ Here ends the Mufe =~ Dear Madam, fay,
¢ Shall I reject her or obey ? |
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SOTO. 4 CHARACTER.

N Sofo’s Bofom you may find

The Glimm’ring of a worthy Mind :
- *Tis but a faint and feeble Ray,
Imperfect as the dawning Day ;
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- Yet were the jarring Paffions tun’d,

- And the wild Branches nicely prun’d,
The Soil from Thorns and Thiftles clear,
Some latent Virtues might appear :

- I'th’ Morning catch him, (early tho’

Your Bird will elfe be ﬂbwn, I trow,)

E’er he has reach’d the bowzing Can,

You'll find the Stamp of reas’ning Man :




