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C H L O E’s unknown Likenefs, 1%738.

By the Same.

I.
N fhape, 1n air, in face and voice

The very ape of Chloe !
Since I have fix'd for life my choice,
’T1s well I do not know you.
I1.
Yet witnefs, Love, I own the power
Of this 7deal maid :
So much my Chloe I adore,
I bow me to her fbade.
ITL.
If 1dol-worfhip be a fault,
Have mercy, Love, on me

Chloe’s the goddefs of my thought,
Tho’ Celia bows my knee.
IV.
Tho’ the mock-fun amufe the fight,
And more demand the view;
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We wonder at the mimic light,

But only fee/ the zrue.
3 , V. Forgive
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Forgive me, fair refle&ted fhade,
That I fupprefs this flame:
Who can purfue th’ ideal maid,
Blefs’d in the real dame ?
VI.
Confult your mind, confult your glafs,
Each charm of fenfe and youth;
Then own, who changes is an afs,

Nor wonder at my truth.
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The BIRD of Passace, 1749.

By the Same.

I.
GRO'\VN fick of crowds and noife,
To peaceful rural joys
Good Bellmont from the town retires,
Mifs Harriet feeks the fhade,
And looks the country maid,
And artfully his tafte admires.
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