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Mayy, Lady C/iiid/eig/i,

r^LnT I
'"^•'' ^^y' ^^y ^ P'-«^in& ?

Each In I.
^ u"^ ' "°' ^°"'^ possessing!Each look each word, each smile, s affe- ed •

And .d harms are quite neglected! '

Then scorn her! scorn her! fo,L Swain-And sigh no more, no more in vain!

Beauty -s worthless! fading! flying-Who would, for trifles, thin/ofd'yin^g?

Till sh" '";; cr'^^
^"^ ^™^« hisi„gui h,Till She, till She thinks fit to prize him,

•

Andall, and all beside, despise him?

Fix fix your thoughts on what 's inviting'On what W.11 never bear the slighting !

^
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W.t and Virtue claim your duty! ^

To thL'tfth""" "°"!: ^'"^ ^°''' -d Beauty.
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And you 11 no more, no more repine!
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When Daphne first her Shepherd saw;A sudden trembling seized her'
Honour, her wond'ring looks did awe-

i>he durst not view what pleased her'


