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*Twas patience | heav'n.defcended maid,
Implor'd, flew fwiftly to my aid,

And lent her fot'ring breaft ;
Watch'd my fad hours with parent care,
Repell’d the approaches of defpair,

And footh'd my foulto reft.

Say, when diffever’d from his fide,
~ My friend, prote&tor. and my guide,
When my prophetic foul,
* Anticipating all the florm,
Saw danger in its direit form, -
What could my' fears controul?

QOh, patience, gentle goddefs, hear,
Be cver.to thy fuppliant near,
Nor let one murmur rife;
Since flill fome mighty joys are given,
Dear to her foul, the gifts of heaven,
The fweet domefic ¢ics. )

BALLAD.

HE fun was hot ; the hay grew dry;
All gaily fmil'd the work :
The ruddy damfel ply'd the rake,
The fturdy hind the fork.

When underneath a fpreading oak
Colin and Sylvia fat,

- View'd in repofe the rural toil,
And join’d in am’rous chat.

Oft had the youth his fuit'preferr’d,
“The maid as oft denied :

A virgin's withes rul'd her heart,
Her tongue a virgin's pride,

Colin obferved her eyes, and then
Still uiremitting ftrove;
"Twas there he faw, or elfe he thought
. Hefaw fome figns of love.
How fweetly, fofily fing, he cries,
The birds on ev’ry, tree;
All nature frowns, if I meetnot
Returns of love from thee.
My off 'ring is a faithful heart;
A richer can-) make? -

I A s
flove can afk, can. with for more, .

That rither off*ring take.

Thefe milk-white flocks, thefe lowing
, herds ; s .
All, all, [ have is thine 5 . )
Much more than thefe thould [ pofiels,
© 1f I could call thee mine. .

Ceafe to be cruel, ftubborn mald ;
Hear and reward my truth, ,

Ceafe thus to teaze me fhe reply’d ;
Ceafe foolifh, foolith youth, |

If nought but thefe complaining tales
We virgins hear from men ;.

*Tis better ¢’en to wed at once,
Than hear them o’er again.

——

To aLt LADIES errrzssep wity i'x;
rzsisTIsLe GENIUS. §

ORBEAR ye ftudious nymphs, for.
bear . '
To let improvement be your care,
At leafl improvement of the.mind ;
To read and write, and tafte acquire,
Perhaps-to feel the mufes fire,
Is not for female fouls defign'd.

Haplefs the maid, whofe genivs ftrong, .
Breaks thro' reftraint and glows in fong,
-As fome ilJ-fated fair ones do,

* Who blufh to.own the atrocious ¢rime,

Yet can't forbear to write in rhyme,
And learning’s lofty flight purfue,

Tafuchl fing, and earneft pray,
Thart fuch will liften to my lay ; .
No felfith intereft prompts my verle,
I feek not praife, nor envy fear,
But love my fex with zeal fincere,
And only fatal truth rehearfe,

That tho® they chule their fubjeés well,
Tho' nervous fenfe, their numbers fivell,
And modeity attends their pen,
Yer will the world no cenfures. {pare, -
For wirty ladies-who can bear ?
Geniys and wit belongs to men.

‘Tho' fince poetic fire divine

Is vefted in the immortal nine, - .
Nine modeft virgins learn’d and chafte, -

They'll often chufe their fex to teach

Parnaflus fleep afcent to reach ;- -
The fpring of Helicon to tafte. -

"~ Alas, thcylv;'iﬂ not they’re unkind,

When'they enrich the female mind,
With gifts men oft defire in-vain,

Then be advis’d ye fairand yolng,

And never learn the mufes fong, = -
But fhun their dear delufive traina |

Oh dread the fkill of writingwell, .~

 For fear you (hould tlic men excel,

- Who will-fuch éxcellence defpife; . -
4Pz : . Wh
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