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Mrs. BINDON’s ANSWER.

'% HEN home I return’d from the dancing laft night,
f )

And elate by your praifes attempted to write,
I familiarly call’d on Apollo for aid,
And told him how many fine things you had faid ;
He {fmil’d at my folly, .and gave me to know

o ‘ O -
Your wit, and not mine, by your x'.'l‘id*n:; yvou fhew ;
And then, fays the God, ftill to make you more vain,
3 . 3 i 3
He hath promis’d that I fhall enlighten your brain,
When he knows in his heart, if he {peak but his mind,
J P
Thatno woman alive can now boaft T am kind :
For fince Daphne to thun me grew into a laurel,
P
With the fex I have fworn ftill to keep up the quarrel.
I thought it all joke, ’till by writing to you,
] -} t .

I have prov’d his refentment, alas ! but too true.
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I’LL not believe that Phabus did not {fmile,

Unhappily for you I know his ftile;
To firains like vours of old his harno he ﬁrung,
And while he Cu“thtr d Orinda {uneg.




