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Forfake thofe. bright cnlivning Fires,

Gay Hopes, and elegant Defires ; | y

The mutual Wifh, the equal F lame, |

The Snrrnws Fears, and Hopes, the ﬁmt
Oh fay, whatJoys can Freedom boaft; ::

Like thofe fweet Torments you have loft. . *
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ENEATH a Myrtlc s fpreadmg Shadc,
B The facﬂy weeping Delia lay ;
Soft Zephyrs fann d the penﬁve Mmd |

—_— s

And wafted every Slgh awa}f
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Dear confcious Stréeam, fhe fnftly'cryl‘d,
Whofe plaintive Murmurs footh my Pain ;
How often on thy flow’ry Side -

Did Damon at my Feet complain ?

111,
Reclin’d in yonder filent Grove,
How did the .luv_cly Youth proteft
- The fofteft, Itrm;:ﬂ, fondeft Love, |
‘That ever warm’ﬁ a faithful Breaft ?

1V.
But ah thofe Vows no longer bind,
No more my gentle Sway he OWnS ;
For fome cu); Nymph ieﬁ»‘- falrand kind, "y
The dear Bctl;;yarfif{ghs gnc_l J)urns -
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Mo e

Thus mourn’d the fair negleéted Maid,

When {prightly Cloe thither came;
And is it thus, fhe laughing faid,
That Delia curés a flighted Flame ?

VL
No more indulge this fruitlefs Grief ;
If Damon’s falfe to you and Love,

The God that wounds can bring Relief,

Another may the firft remove.

VII.

Bt;lieve me, Friend, the cruel Flame,
Which tortures now thy gentle L'Br:_afl' ;
The Objelt chﬁng‘d -will Burn the fame,
And you in mutual Love be bleft.

VIIL.
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VIII,
Strephon, who all this Time conceal’d,
The Virgin's foft Complaints had heard,

His beauteous Form at length reveal’d,

And thus his tender Vows preferr’d.

IX.
If Love like minc-that can cndt;re;- |
Tho’ the dear Object be its Foc. 5
If Abfence nor Dﬁ'dain cﬁn cure
A hopelefs Flame that burns in Woe.
X:
If {ucha purz, a conftant Fire,
May hope for Pity in thy Breaft,
Strepbon fhall ftill the Heart infpire,

That once receiv’d him for a Gueft.

i ' XI.
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XL
Delia no more my anrl: fhall fly,
But with returmncr Fundnefs own, 3
That Damon merits leﬁ; than I
‘Who never Imr d but her alune. S
X.II.
Amaz’d, confus’d, the blﬁfhing, Maid
Found her wrnng’d Lover ftill the famc
In vain fhe call’d hcr Pndc to.aid

Againft the {weet returning Flamf:.

XIII.
'That melting Voice, that heavenly Form,
Thofe Eyes that fhone with foft Defire 5

Each Grace infpires her Soul to charm,

And kindle up the latent Fire,

X1V,
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XIV.

Fain fhe'd her tender Thoughts impart,
Her bathful Tongue the Tafk denies ;

Impatlent to be knnwn her Heart

Gives all its Softnefs to her Eyes.

XV,
In them foft Withes ftood confeft,
Sweet Rémurfe, and confcious Love ;
Every Fear her Soul ;ptjﬁéf’c, :

And all that cou’d thofe Fears remove.

R ' P
Convinc'd, o'erjoy’d, the lovely Youth
Saw the relu@ant pleafing Pain,

Vows at her Feet eternal Truth,

Blefles her Sway, and hugs his Chain,
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