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IPHIS AND lANTHE.

Ianthe the lovely, the joy of her Swain,
By IPHis was loved; and loved Iphis again >

I

She hved m the Youth
; and the Youth, in the Fair

'

iheir pleasure was equal, and equal their care I

l^o t,me. no enjoyment, the dotage withdrew;
'

But the longer they loved, still the fonder they grewl

A Passion so happy alarmed all the plainSome envied the Nymph; but more envied the Swaini

But all, all, consented. That none ever knewA Nymph yet so kind; or a Shepherd so true!

Love saw them with pleasure; and vowed to takecare ^^

Of the faithful the tender, the innocent pair!
VVhat either did want, he bid either to move-
But they wanted nothing but ever to love I

'

If they still might be kind, and they still might be true

!
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