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THE A UVSES AND
THE GRACES, BY THE
hands of Orphesus Funior,doe here

prefent this Treatife of the Golden
Fleeceatthe Feet of the meft Noble,
Mightie, and hopefull King
‘of Great Britaine,

G Reat Monarch,though Yon with 4pollo’slore,
And with your Farhers rulesare polifht mores

Though 7os of riper Iudgements doe not want

Proicioursrareyand full as elegant; -

Dildaine not yetto marke what we entend,

And to Yoar Grace by Orphess recommengs...

Though we no Gold, nor Precious Stonesprefent,

The value notwith@anding here is fene ;

King Gyges Ringto fee the Caufe of harmes,

A New~fouud Fleecero rayfe bott Arts and Armes.

Chrift was wel pleas’d with the poore widowes mite;

Noleffea Larkeescels the greateft Kite,

A liele Pare e wife King will preferre v

Of Fractick Art beforeall Dreames, thag erre.
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