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And did ye ſeream with harſner ſound ,
Thoſe faults in you had ne' er been found :
To ail apparent beauties blind,Each blemiſh ſtrikes an envious mind .

Thus in aſſemblies have IſeenA nymph of brighteſt charms and mien,Wake envy in each ugly face ;
And buzzing feandal fills theplace .
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Cuprp , HxMEN , and Prorbs .

A Cupid in Cythera ' s grove
Employ ' d the leſſer powers of love 3Some ſhape the bow, or fit the ſtring ;Some give the taper ſhaft its wing,Or turn the Poliſh ' d quiver ' s mold ,Or head the darts with tem per ' d gold :

Amidſt their toil and various care,Thus Hymen , with aſſuming air ,
Addreſs ' d the god. Thou purblind chit ,Of aukward and ilJudging wit,If matches are no better made,At once Imuſt forſwear my trade .Lou ſend me fuch ill . coupled folks ,That ' tis a ſhame to ſell
They quabble for a pin ,And wonder how they ca

them yokes .
a feather ,
me together⸗
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The huſband ' s ſilent , dogsed , ſny ;
The wife grows flippant in reply .
He loves command , and due reſtriction ;
And ſhe as well likes contradiction :

he neverſla viſhly ſubmits ;
She' ll have her will, or have her fits.

He this way tugs, ſhe t ' other draws ;

Tbe man grows jealous , and with cauſe .
Nothing can ſave him but divorce ;

And here the wife complies of courſe .

When , ſays the boy, had Ito do

With either your affairs , or you 7

1 never idly ſpend my darts ;

Vou trade in mercenary hearts .

For ſettlements the lawyer ' s feed ;

* Is my band witneſs to the deed ?

ik they like cat and dog agree ,
Go rail at Plutus , not at me.

Plutus appear ' d, and ſaid , Tis true ,

In marriage gold is all their view:

They ſeek not beauty , wit, orſenſe ;
And love is ſeldom the pretence .
All offer incenſe at my ſnrine ,
And I alone the bargain ſign .
How can Belinda blame her fate ?

She only aſk ' d a great eſtate .

Doris was rich enough , tis true ;

Her Lord muſt give her title too :

And ev' ry man, or rich or poor ,

A fortune aſks, and aſks no more-
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Av' rice , whatever ſhape it bears ,
Mult ſtill be coupled with its cares .
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The lame SraG .

A a young Stag the thicket paſt ,
The branches held his antlers faſt ;

A cloun , who ſaw the captive hung ,
Acroſs the horns his halter flung .

Now ſafely hamper ' d in the cord ,
He bore the preſent to his lord .
His lord was pleas ' d; as was the clown ,
When he was tipt wilh half a erown .
The Stag was brought before his wife ;
The tender lady begg ' d his life.
How ſleek the ſæin ! how ſpeck ' d lixe ermine
Sure never creature was ſo charming !

At firſt within the yard confin ' d,
He flies and hides from allmankind ;
Now bolder grown , with fix ' d amaze
And diſtant awe preſumes to gaze ;
Munches the linen on the lines ,
And on a Hood or apron dines :
He ſteals my little maſter ' s bread ,
Follows the ſervants to be fed :
Nearer and nearer now heſtands ,
To feel the praiſe of patting hands ;
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