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No more my prefence now fhe flies,

She fees me with unheeding eyes ;

Sees me with various paffion burn,

Enrag’d depart; {ubmifs. return ;
Return with flattering hopes to find
Soft pity move her gentlsr mind. ‘

But ah! her looks weére

the {fame,
Unmark’d T went, unmark’d I caime ;

Unmark’d were all my hopes and fears

While Strephon whifpers-ifr her ears:
O Jealoufy ! diftvadtin

Fly to fome happy- lover’s breaft;

- gueft !

ly with joy, thow mingleft care,

But why inhabit with defpair ?

To: "CE ESARAESSSUAL
By the Same.

b W A S when the friendly fhade of night
Safpends the bufy cares of light;

2 : .
And on. the various world beffows

ightly joy, or.calmirepofe.
With gen’rous wine the glafs-was crown’d,

th, and: talki;.and toafts . went round.
Clarifia came toiblefs the feafk,
lariffa dearly welcome gueft,
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Not fuch fhe loak’d as when by day
She blazes in the:diamond’s ray 3
And adding to-each gem a grace,
Give’s India’s wealth the fecond place.
But foft reclin’d in carelefs eafe,
More pleafing, lefs intent to pleafe.
Loofe flow’d her hair in wanton pride,
Her robe unbound, her zone unty’d ;
Half bare to view her milk-white breaft,
A flender veil {carce fhades the reft:
Her eye with fparkling luftre:glows,
And wit in Tweeteft accent flows.

Now footh’d the angel’s voice I hear,
And drink in love at either ear;
Now ftung with wilder rapture: gaze,
While our eyes meet with blended rays ;
And kindling in th’ infeétious flame,
I feel what words want pow’r to name.

Awaking from the filent trance,
Cautious I fteal a broken glance ;

In clam’rous mirth each pang difguife,
And laughter fwell with burfting fighs
For Envy, pallid fiend, was there,
And Jealoufy with watchful care.

Now ends the feaft, each gueft retires,
And with them, all my _foul defires,
Clariffa goes.—Ah ! crug], fate !

She goes with her ill-forted mate :
P4

Sullen
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Sullen and flow he moves along,

And heavy hums a drowfy fong.
O ! drowfy may the monfter lye,
And inftant flumbers feal his eye!
So fhalt thou, beft belov’d, efcape
The horrors of a legal rape.
Or, fhou’d the bratifh inftinét goad,
And thou muft bear th’ unwelcome load s
If fruggle, pray’r, pretence be vain,

T'o fhun what tyrant-laws ordain :

Ah fparing deal out feanty dues,

And keep whate’er thou can’ft refufe !
Ah! give no bounding pulfe to beat,
No cheek to glow with genial heat! .
No breaft to heave in am’rous play,
No limbs to twine, no hands to ftray ;
But {luggifh prefs the joylefs bed,
And lye in cold indif’rence dead :
Nor let the blafting {poiler fip

"The fragrance of thy balmy lip !

"To fhare with him the lover’s part,
Were rank adultery of the heart.

But if, in chafter love’s defpite,
Warm nature catch the known delight ;
‘While fierce defires tamultuous rife,
And rapture melts thy clofing eyes ;
Ah! be thofe joys for me defign’d,
And let me ruth upon thy mind !
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To me the burning kifs impart,

On me imprefs the humid dart,

For me unlock the neftar’d ftore,

Then figh, and dream the tranfport o’er!

Thus with her lov’d idea fraught,
Delufive fancy charms my thought ;

And joining in the flatt’ring cheat,
Willing I hug the dear deceit ;
From fiftion real blifs receive,
And all I fondly with believe ;
Nor envy to 2 hufband’s arms,
The dull fraition of her charms.

But when, regardlefs of my truth,
She {miles on fome more favour’d youth ;
And while he whifpers in her ears,
With more than wonted pleafure hears ;
My jealous thought his voice fupplies,
And reads perdition in her eyes.

Then torn with envy, love, and hate,
T with her with her wedded mate.
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