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Noww o bis way there came vpon him a yonng lover,

Gorng to weo as fate wordd have hine then discomer,

Hohom ke greets and beging forthmwith to teach specch and toays,
Aond brivgs hue to a swpmph, the sole sulyect of dis praise,
Thew away fics Cupid over the same path he came,
Llawving kindled in twe hearis Loove's ever-bright ning flanie,
IVHick the sfy archer fuas when Tuto the house ke sieals
Fo qwonnd with a darf o spol ne armor ewey shiclds ;
hich oft he dves with glecfud pride and frealish fancy,
Wi clewer avd and a natwral necvomancy.

Bright us the sun fer beanty, her smile has no deceit ;

The sweetness of her voice no nightinpale can vepeal,

The flitting sprite, impaticint for a declaration,

Hurus offorings o an wltar for inspiration,

Fhew fo and behold * the man is lastingly swritten,

Aud secs his fate is frebly fix'd and plainly writfen,

To speed the dull days of iis warting and disconient

£t awvas then Thomeas's defipht and Swartweont's hafpr bent
Lo go and sigh in his farr foncd's pretfy bower,

Aud becnme the move cnamored cack pasiing hous,

His quict momds and dole fiel micn gawve fer swo distress;
And even wha he daved at Last s lowe to confoss,

She dried sore his palicnce itk coguetlish playfiufness,
Lire she made fic sond heavenseard go, saving yes 1Y

Sir Groom | on this hricht, awpicions, gl nuptial deap,
Youe have the lowely tolvor for swkich vou pined straiyhtivay
And fonged to erjoy without stint, price, or froubie,

And yet verw'd 1o have, cven shonld the cost de dondile,
When a vare rese from a blooming busk yoru seek fe cnll,
Let nol your fand fe oner rack nov vorr cpe foe dedl,

Llse yord' U be sorely prickd and bled by many a thorn
Before the beanteous flower from the bough be shova.
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