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THE FAIR THIFF,
' (B) the lare Earl of Egremont.)

Tell with equal truth and gricf,
That little Kitt’s an arrant thief ;,

Before the urchin well could go,
She flole the whitenefs of the fnow 3 §
And more, that whitenefs to adorn,
She ftole the biufhes of the morn ;
Stole all the foftnels mther pours
Un prinirofc buds in vernal thow'rs,

There's no rcpcmng all her wiles 5
She flele the Graces winning fmiles ;|
“Twas quickly feen fhe robb'd the ky,
To plant a ftar in cither eye ;
She pilfer'd orient=Ypearl for teeth,

And floie the cowflip's fweeteft breath;

The cherry fieep d in morning dew,
Gave mifture to hcr lips, andhue. *

Thefe werc her infant fpoils 5 2 flore -
To which in time fhe added more ;
At twelve, fhe ftole from Cypruy queen,
" Her air, and love commanding mein ; 5
-Stole funo's dignity, and flole
Yrom Pallds fenfe to charm the foul,
She fung—Amaz'd the Syrens hcmd
- And- to- affere-theirvoice appearid,-

Shc pla;,‘d--xhc Mufes from their hill, .

. "Wonder'd who thuy had ftole their kil :
Apolle’s wit was next her prey,
“And rhep the beams that light the day ;-
"While Jove herpilf'ring tricks to crown,
FPronounc'd thefe beauties all her own
Pardonld her crimes, and prais'd Her are,
“And o(hcrday fhe flole iy heart,

(_.upnd ! Iflox ersare thy care,
_ Revengcthy vot'ry-on thz fair; ;.
Do;u(hcc on her ftolen charms,
. And let herprifon be my arms.

A B AL L A D

.(Frcm Ram:.‘c’: 'potm:.)

| hé fea was (mooth, the winds
. - \'('t l‘\\' b

And fron* its ‘fource the village nll v
S i d with’ muun.xul laple anc flow,

1E fummcr mglxt Wwas clear and N} n,

The nightingale complain’d aloud; T

The forrowing dovc prolongd her
moan,;

And, fmiling from the fnowy cloud,
The moon with foften’d luftre {honc.

The lucid flars through azure fkics,
All - beautcous glow’d  with  filvery
: fhcncL.
While'fsir Alfreda’s tovely cyes
A\ uh milder lufire grac’d the feene.

- As o'er a barren rock fhe lcan'd,

~And view'd the wat'ry f\\cll bclow
She thus her pcnﬁsc bolon¥firain’ d,
With themies of recollefed woc.

¢ Whendoom'd by unrclcming Fate,
* My charmer fled his native land,

* What agonies did lovecreate,
‘. 4s blooming Damon left the firand ?

' As hov'ring o'er the veflel's fide -
¢ T faw the fo:mnng billdws roll,

* And flrength'ning - breezes KIE the tide,
¢ Alouder tcmp' it fway'd my loul

¢ 1 gave to gnd the tender tear, -
*'Which melted on my Damon’s hcart
‘As firuck on my aflonifh'd ear,
* The dreadiful fignal of ¢ dcpart

--£-Encircled-in-his-fond-embrace, ;- - —— i

‘1 ftrove to fengthen our 1d|cu,

" ¢ Till from the ihrine of matchizfs grace,

* Forc'd by a rude unfcehng Crew..

¢ And fwift, unheld by love's controul,
"t O'er breaking waves the veflel fiew,
* 1 (aw theday.flar of my foul
* Decline from my enquiring view,'
f My ¢yes, while faft he urg’d. his ﬂnght,
*Purfu'd the objeét of their care

¢ My tearful eyes purfu'd, till fight

¢ Was loﬂ in undxﬂmgunﬂ\ d air ¥

sovut'r ro FANCY.¢

(B) jabr Ru; imic.)

WEET P ancy ! Friend of Naturc
and -the Mulfe, . :
With heav'ely vifions charm thy Poel §
' L)‘r: H N
Sprcad o%¢r the land(capc morc ntcra&xvc {'
hues, . -
-And pam: wuh bnghtc: 5old the »md ﬂ- y

'\}



