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By ANTHONY WHISTLER, Efg;

ESOLVE me, Strephon, what is this,
I think you cannot guefs amifs.
’Tis the reverfe of what you love.
And all the men of fenfe approve.
None of th ne e’er gave it birth ;
The oﬂcp ing firft of fo olifh mirth,
The nurs Iy s ftudy, children’s pl
Inferiour far to Naméby's 1ay.
What vacant Folly firft admir’d, }

ay,

And then with emulation fir’d,
Gravely to imitate,afpir’d.

"Tis oppofite to all good writing,
In each defed of this delighting.
Obfeurity its charms difplays,

And inconfiftency, its praife.

No gleam of fenfe to wake the foul,
While clouds of nonfenfe round it roll,
No fmooth defeription to delight ;

No fire the paflions to excite ;

Not joke enough to fhake the pit ;

A jeft obfcene wou’d here be wit.

What train of thought, tho’ e’er fo mean,
Of black~fhoe-boy or cynder-quean,
But far out-fhines Sir Fopling’s mind
While bent this fecret charm to find!
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