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C. Since, my Strephon, you fo kind are,
All pretenfions to refign ;
Troft Chlorinda,——You may find her
Lefls fevere than you divine:

Strephon ftruck with joy beholds her,
Wou'd have {pcke but knew not how

Bat he look’d fuch things as told her
More than all his {fpeech cow’d do.

ToCHLORINDA. By the

EE, Strephon, what unhappy fate
Does on thy fruitlefs paflion wait,
Adding to flame frefh fuel :
Rather than thou fhonld’{t favour find,
The kindeft {foul on earth’s unkind,
And the belt natare cruel.
The poodnefs, which Chlorinda fhews,
From mildnefs and good breeding flows,
But muft not love be ftil’d ;
Or elfe *tis fuch as mothers try,
When wearied with inceffunt cry,
They ftill a froward child.

She with a graceful mien and air,
Genteely civil, yet fevere,

Bids thee all hopes give o’er.
Friendfhip fhe offers, pure and free ;
And who, with fuch a friend as the,

Cou’d want, or wifh for more ¢

Vor. VI, Q.

Same.
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