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Generous Ijove. Bet by Mr. Carey.

^fem
Ijove's a gentle., gen'. __rous

•rr i _ . - x y - m. - ...- £

Pipp tt

What are Titles.. Pomp* or Riches.,

If compard with true content;

That falfe Joy which now bewitches..

When obtain'd we may repent.

When*
3f£.

Lawleft Pafflons bring vexation*

But a chafte and conftant Love*

Is a glorious Emulation,
Of the Blifsful ftate above.

-Ofthe,2f<:.

Flute,

^^a^p^rrff^iriitfffirirf

fc^W^^^ps
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Sector duaLgd by the Gods into Punch;

The Gods, and the Godde

m^
The Gods, and the GoddefTes lately did Feafb, Where Am

1 ft B
jaft> Where Am-
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j ^ rp

1 1

J
l

l^s
%
brofia with exquifite fauces were dreftj Their Ea_ta-_bles

W^
llf [>»\^ r j==h=£^m

<*n W>. te i n» »i

did with their J)e-i_ties fuit. But what they fhoud drink did oc-

JPH
»&

cafion difbute; 'Twas time that old Sector was grown out o.

!l[U n ifTirfJiT^r

.ittlv llllll ;Mn-
t
W.

fafhion. B'ine what thev did. drink 1on? be.fore the Creation; Wh<fafhion., B'ing what they did drink long before the Creation; Wneri.the

ti^rr ; f
'W^ l

j

^f,gg i )U g j tin*-
Skie colour'd Cloth was movd from the Boardj Ar making theSkie colour d Cloth was movd from the Boardj 'Pot making the

VOL.H.



& fHr» a i flin*f \$n*
Bowl, great Jove gave the word; The Bowl it was large, of .a Heavenly

i IWT^ p 9W*
/] EicEyflniiuu n» > im

Size, Wherein they did ufe Infant Gods to Baptize

atm VcJ^ W aM ) ) »

CLuoth Jove, I'm informed, they drink Bunch upon Earth,

Whereby the Mortals wits far exceeds us in mirth;

Therefore our wife Godheads together let's lay.

And endeavour to make it much ftronger than they;

'Twas fpoke like a God, fill the Bowl up to the top,

He is Cafhier'd from the Heavens, that leaves the laft drop,'

Then Apollxt fent away two of his Laffes,

With Bitchers, to fill at the Well of Barnaffus,'

To Boets new born, this Licjuour it was brought

And they fuckt it in for their firft mornings draught.

Juno, for Lemons, ftept into her Clofet,

Which, when fhe was fick, Ihe infus'd into Boifetj

For GoddeiTes may be as iqueamifh as Gipfeys,

The Sun and the Moon, you know, have their Eclipifes;

Thefe Lemons were called the Hifperian Fruit,

Where a Vigilent Dragon was faid to look to it;

Twelve dozen of thefe were well faueas'd in water.,

The reft of Ingredients in order came after;.

Venus, admirer of all things that were fweet.

Without her infufion, there had been no treat.

Commanded her Sugar loaves, white as her Doves,

To be brought to the Table by a pair of jour, g Loves,

So wonderful curious thefe Deities were,

The Sugar it was ftrain'd thro' a piece of fine Aire;

Jolly Bacchus gave notice by dangling his bunch,

That without his alTiftance, 'there cou'd be no good Bunchy



What he meant by the Sequel, was very well known.
They threw in ten Gallons of trufty Langoon;
IMars, tho'a blunt God, and cheif of the Bifkers,
Was fat at Table a curling his whifkers.

duoth he> fellow Gods, and Celeftial Gallants,

I wou'd not give a Tig for jour Punch without INantz;
Therefore my Ganamade, I do command ye,

To throw in ten Gallons of the beft INantz Brandy;
Saturn, of all the Gods there, he was the oldeft,

And we may imagine his ftomack was the coldeftJ

He out of his Pouch did fome Nutmegs produce
Which being well grated, were put in the juice;
Neptune, this Ocean^of good Liquor did Crown,
With a Sea Bifcake bak'd hard in the Sun.

The Bowl being finifh'd, A health then began,
CLuoth Jove, let it be to that Creature, call'd Man;
'Tis to him alone, our great Pleafure we owe,
Por Heaven, it was never true Heaven till now;
The Gods being pleafed, the health it went about,
Till gorrel belly'd Bacchus's great guts nigh burft out;

The other brave Gods did immenfe of Punch fwallow,

Acteon, with Hounds, and with Huntfman did hollow;

The Punch was delightful, they plenty did bring,
And all the World over their Pame it did ring.

tf+cjfigrttTigf

l i mi t



Thillis, tlue ToaTt. A ^oisr&.

-v has been counted the beft, And happj's the Swam that hi
_Y has beeJ 6 5

*̂3

een counted the belt, And happy s the bwam map n«is

;^UUJ jun i
.i ^mEE

Phillis poffeft: What tho
1 rather Time, the worft of all

6 G G €
Philiis v
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harms, has ruf- il'd her features, fhe ilUl his her CharniSi
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And whilft a-Jiy moifture remains in her clay, her wit> her

flij
i ,j j i j

''"

1
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i itn i rnf

wit, her wit and £ood Hiucjour wilL never , will ne--ver de—cay

g^gpE^jfefh fK flly.
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Then each take a G3afi, and fill to the Xafc, that jxLeafes his'.
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ian_cy moA. _ ror me, I declare., for no other
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Faix, but Ihlllis who ftllL Is my ToaCt
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A$cnsrG-. Ihje "Words and ttn&dk. by-JYfr.I/EVERiDGE.

TN Tempo

7

Rec f?s Tempo

Cloe my breafb did fixe, I flew to Wine for aid, But Bacchus

Tempo ^^* W
s

£fi= n

H^M^n^^^ =e=
did confpL-i-iki /C-> re, with Cupid and the .Maid

u i

i
q» iqpftij i%Ttr

r—-~~, ^ N
Io±t by degrees

IMaid. I found em all a-- -greed, to wou ndmy ro.

ying Heart> But thus my felf I freed. I

^ujtffi.iriu-n''f nm
SEfe

bold .
i | Ui ! ^ | |

rheBunck, made Bacchus Dru. ^_J_1_N

v-^f-Ci§j U^Tii
|

iifiJ
j

foft and increafe in loudnefslort and mcreale in loudneis . •»_»

I

- ^nk and fto--i U - -- j*Jft* a«a ito--i u
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Flute.
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A Song TJie"Words bylftr Paeratt. $et byJVLr.IiEVERiDGE. S

Slow

Bum loquimur fugerit invida

.Etas Z Hos,

"""
t I

t'fpppp
{•Small is the Spot of Earth. Poor Mas., When Death fhall ceafe thy

m r
• g ; i j ^^

Jl . I i • rt 11 rv x. VrU»- ru^« TT,/i*. *mitA- r.«n
Pains; And Time fhall meafure out life's fpan, That muft con-

Till i
i I J

tain. What Heaven ordains. Thy Breathlefs clod and la ,._•

mtr f

I 3S si^z3t ^£S

U=W^ :s-

s Tm^
ft remains

.

Thatmains

If f

• ifl i ^JftTT^

Nothing can ftop thy Soul's quick flight

Or lengthen out Time's fpace;

Death will Eclipfe thy Daj with Night,

And "Worms embrace

Thy fhriveld face.

And feaft upon the lifelefs Mafs

.

Unenvy'd in the Grave thou It lie

No Pains will find thee there!

Such thoughts make good men wifh to die.

So free from fear.

Thej reft, and fhare

The Blifs alone that's void of car-.

voxji.



The wife enjoy the jnrefent Day,

And Jive jJrepar'd for Fate;
They know, that Death knows no delay.

But foon or late..

Another State.

Muft give Eternity its Date.

3? L U T E .

y2W

#+i ^]&M^hn̂ -frm

^rifhT"'7i
• S-
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A Soijtg jSlet by- Mr. H&JTDEL.

Thfi^Wbxds byMr. :Earbatt .

q<-i)l nflUj+ti^if ^irTffl
Phillis be kind, and hear my Love, And throw of a^lljrour

1 sag 5
i n,i i|. |r n

f
n^g^fc£

cold difdainj Such frowns my Baffion will remove. And

^'iiijlii'i frifilfilff

ajtHfiu a j ij .i i ii]j
]
irri i-

make -me Proud, when jrou complain. Alas! "what jdeafure

.gag g

"vol jr.

mi ri'
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5 juJf^^i ,i
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can you findj In looks., or Airs that are unkind... Vain

*ffif rf iff M
*xt

$£:

wiles that eive us pain

W"

^^ w 1 II" "

Cowards., that never dare to fight,

Ufe many Arts to gain their Ends;

"Nor dare not pufh for the delight.

Which makes the bold a large amends'.

Maids love the Man that ne'er will file

Who boldly pufhi when we deny,

And fcorn our well feign d fjpight.

Flute.
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12, Ojn.ce fox alL

By JMr. Heistey Carey

"With an honeft old Friend, and a merry old Song, And a

ffi
i f |tj j i

j
'i i f f r i

'i ^

,f;iH[
r
,iir'fiiir i rffnfff

Flafkof old Port, let me fit the nieht lone. And laugh at the maliceFlafkof old Port, let me fit the night long.. And laugh at the malice of$m mmmm » '
3?

crrif gri
J J

.

Wn tffjri II

tho.fe who repine. That they muft drink Porter, while I can drink Wine

j irffi i • n tf^TP
I envy no mortal., tho' ever fo Great,

Nor fcorn I a wretch, for his lowly Eftate;

But what I abhor, and efteem as a Curfe,

Is p_oornefs of Spirit, not poornefs in Purfe.

Then, dare to be Generous, dauntLefs, and gay,

Let us merrily pafs life's remainder away:

Upheld by our Friends, we our Foes may defbife.

For the more we are envv'd* the higher we rife.

Flute

iiinrFiiTniiWi^nii^
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Love and Philosophies t

IS

W\> MM i ^U^ [I I

Why beats my Heart when Floras nigh?As it would iron

iife

flj; Whence does this meltingfoftnefs rifef When her my raptur'd foul es_Whence does this mel

I T
it ^mm

2
1

Bas IjS;
#=* ie H=P ^^MTTp B E l [J

Whv gazing do IijpeechlefsftandAnd tremble when I touch hei

b Pt t in,

j

dAndtrjn

gq fc

I*

M'JyjUi'M^'fe-^lxi^
• Why does a Smile a Glance a Word Inutter able Joys afford"

ife i
it I

4+
2

6-

5
?

m
* t

7 6~

4
m

Teach me ye learnd in Natures LawsJ

You who have rearch'd and found the Caufe •

Why Planets roll and Tenvgefts blow

And feafons change and Oceans flow •

Whence comes my Floras boundlefs fway;

Why muft fhe rule and I obejj

Whats l,oveJ declare its wondrous Rife,

Shew how the foul fgeaks thro' the Eyes •

VOX .31.
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Tell why together in Excels^'

Loves Pains torment its Pleafures blefs^.

Vain Dotards .' fhould you Flora view.

To all your boafted Arts adieu I

One Look from her would, more than prov<

~8o fcience can account lor Love I

A Pow'r firpream o^er all it reigns^

And binds the Univerfe in Chains .
•

Flute .

t
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f
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/^ferifWRtP^fri&fif

^^^^r^m^
N ASNY o .

i , ;i jpn c
Pnu g j=jjpi§

While fome for Pleafure jpawn tKeir Healtb/Twixt Lais and the

Ha mmmm
m&mAL

f mm&m
B agnio illfave my felf and without Stealth Els an d careis my U anny-O •

S
2*
VOL .IE.
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r^trr^P^^^
She bids more fair t engage aJbve^Than Ledadid,or Danae-O* Were

-t. ir

r r
H f ' j , u

J

r Mr 1 1

>jiqn| ijfr,
|
i-t Pnitrt

I toj?aint the Queen of Love None elfe fhould Xit but Nanny- - O •

[yjjijj j^iu-j \\\\i^
^

ilowjojfully my Sjgirits rife.

When dancing Xhe moves finelj O

I guefs what Heav'n is hy her Byes.

Which .fparkle To divinelj O*
Attend my Vow je Gods while I

Breath in the bleft Britannia

No human Blils I Xhall envy,.

While thus ve grant me Nanny—

O

C H O B.U S •

JMv bonny, bonny Nanny- -O^

My lovely charming Nanny- -O^,

I care not tho'the WorldXhou'd know
JIow dearly I love Nanny- -6 •

Flute •
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Gentle Air, thou Breath of L overs.Vapour froma fe-cret Fire .

mBm § #=*

ixoro a re- cret ]

^m n
^ ±=t tzi

Which b 1* thee itfglf difco- vers. Exe vet da^rinc to

Q=s:
{ffiH

Which by thee itfglf difco- vers, Exe vet da^ring to a Xpire

m :Q

t diico- vers Exe vet da.n ng to a ljire •

a4^f
l

fWlffrgi
'

' I M '

4 '

Softeft Note of Whifper'd Anguifh,
.

Harmony's refined Part,

Striking while thou feem'ft to languifh.

Full upon the Liftner's Heart .

Safeft Meffenger of Paffion^

Stealing thro' a Croud of Spies

^

Who conftrain the outward Fafhion^

Clofe the Lips, and guard the Ejes •

Shapelefs Sigh, we ne'er can fhow thee;
,;

Form'd but to aXfault the Ear;

Yet, ere to their Coft they know thee,
,

Ev'ry Nymph may read thee — here ,



The Shepherds Complaiut •

Largo ^ \

17

WJUHLll^"" lliH 'f
A forrowful Strepherd whom love taughtto flnff,Be-waildhis hardfate by vA forrowful Shrepherd whom love taughtto flng^Be.waildhis hardfate by

y

m&.E

fip i\*^f^.Aft\wpt n
fide of afpring^at-tehtive the Birdsfeematheir-fongs to foregoe^ And the

PI r fir t

oe^i

3m
51) .-^ Piano 4-

Flocks an a-roundhim com-pafsiondidfhow,com_pafsion did fhow

^
i ii'i mm 3#

2
•

5 #

Ye Groves cry'd he fighing^ refound my fad Lav
Oh bear my Complaints, je Soft Zephirs away 9

But to whom fhall I bear them or where can I run
I've trufted a Bankrupt and I am undone •

"

The feafons fair changes can give no delight, .

Their JBeautys no more can chear my faded fight*
Fair Cynthia, and Fhaebus your Light I deplore^

For Chloe difdains me and Beautys no more •

The fwains from their Pvea_ping^guit the teeming Feild,

Their loves and their Labours bleft gratefull thanks veild
The Feilds. Woods, and Gardens thelrlib'ral Gifts pour

To me Loves a Mifer and Bounty's no more.*

In vain Philomela renews her fweet fong^
Or the ftreams o'er the Pebbles foft murmurs prolong.

Ye Black-Birds and Linnets vour warbling give o'er
For Love is deny'd me ana Jttufick's no more •

vol.h.
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Then adieu ^e gay Meadows, je ft^eams,and je Groves

Adieu all ve Shepherds jour Lays and your Loves «

.Adieu, ev'ry Beauty that Uature e'er wore

\tfith Chloe _you fly me and Plearure's no more « .

Flute •

On a Lady throwing Snow Balls •

Set by M r
. WEBBEH •

IP ri'i r

"Jl'l'lli J Jljjjj J
|
ffUl jj

Charms exjjoie. To mLCCi ve Globes with glowing Hands Sheforms the

r
rri.i. iu^iy i r^ ff§

j i rrrn ^ri^irrrn-
foftdefcending Snows^ Sheforms the roffc de-Ccending Snows •

pfh S=P m
The lovely Maid^from ev'ry Eart

Collectings moulds with niceXfc Care
The Flakes, leTs frozen than her Heart,

Lefs than het downy B 0X001 fair •

VOL. If.
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On my poor Breaft her Arms fhe tries. .

Levelled at me, like darted Flame

From Jovels red Hand, the Pellet flies •

As fwift its Courre as fure its Aim .

Cold as I thought the fleecy B.ain,

Unfhock'd I ftood nor fear'd a Smart*.

While latent Fires, with .pointed Fain

Shot thro* my Veins and pierc'd my Heart.

.Or with her Eyes fhe w arm'd the Snow,
,

(what Coldnefs can their Beams withftand .J

Or elfe^who would not kindle fo •)

It caught th'Infectionfrom her Hand •

So glowing Seeds to Flints confin'd

. The Suns enlivening Heat convejs^.

Thus Iron to the Loadltone join'd

Ufurps its Power and wins its Praife • .

So ftrongly influent fhine her Charms^

. While Heav ns own Light can fcarce appear-

While Winter's Rage his Rays difarms.

And blafts the Beauties of the Year •

To ev'ry Hope of Safety loft.

In vain we fly the lovely Foe •

Since Flames invade, difguisM in Froft,

And Cupid tips his Dart with Snow*

Flute •

iS^m^m^wmw^ %m
^ifff^irtR^ i fffifirrriV

_____



zo The Apology •

Frown not my Dear nor be £e_v£re Becaufp I
6 §_

i Pi
II I ill

r

f iuljm 1
. *

v-i'=i' I g M
did Co-rin^na kils • For all th'In tent was Complin

6 '

tU"* j-J JUXJH, I

g J
I g J

— ment, ^ An.d trul.y_ no ^ thing el-fe but this
6~

LJ i UjiP m
6 e

TiTo fingle Charm^
Of hers can warm.

Like jours my whole devoted Heart
She can't fubdue
My jCoul like You^

2* or fuch CasleXtial Toy impart.

Call me not bafe^

In .fuch a Cafe^

Nor misinterpret my Defign,.
For I averr^

I love not her^,

But am with Resignation thine •

Flute •



Hopeless Love . set by M . Gouge .
21

•zee

Thy vain Purfuit fond Youth give o er. what more alafs-- can

/'Sjij/n-jaj
Flavia do • Thy worth I own thy Fate deplore, all are not

m riiiarrrfgfffi
hap-pj that are true Thy worth thy Fate— deplore

,/
;'jj J

euTju e?
J? ^

all are not hap pj that are true •

l

35FS3*=i LLU I J J^J

Supprers thj Sighs^ and weep no more •

Should Heaven and Earth with thee combine
'T were all in vain • -fince anj Power^

To crown thy Love muft alter inine I

Twere all &c •

But if Revenge can eafe thy Pain,
ill Tooth thofe Ills I cannot cure

Tell thee I drag, a hopelefs Chain,

And more than I inflict endure

Tell thee &c •

n&U I
HMMMMM -

». n



22 Flute •

:

PfrMjir%f rr,fito
I^^BBTffff^[fr r?r-.r.ri

^rrm;irmf(^4i^^ *S

y=a
rrt

The Words by M r
» BeNI • GlUFFIIN •

To a. Minuet •

trust me all I meant, was to be jjleafd and innocent

pJrliJ ji rfrlrH l fffJffi^

Upon it's flow ry Bank I late

Regardlefs of or Love, or Hate •

So took my Pi£e^ andean to i?l\y

The Jollj Shepherd's Hounde l*yj*

And truft.me truft me, all I meant,

Was to be jjleas'd and Innocent •

'
' -
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All in the felf-fame fhady Grpve^

Youthful Silvia chanced to rovej»

And bv its Echo led^drew near

My^rural Oaten Reed to hear •

But furely^furecall £he meant^

Was to be J?leas"d and innocent •

I held her bv the glowing Hand^

And fomething fhe did underftand •

Her fwelling Sighs her melting Look^
Thatfomething too^too plainly fpoke I

B ut truft mey truft me, all I meant,

Was to be j?leas d and Innocent •

When I beheld her flender Wafte^

Her Iv'ry 3Jeck her panting Breaft,

Her blooming Cheeky her fparkling Eje^

Gods • was there ought I could deny •

But fure 'till then all all I meant.

Was to be jpleas'cl and Innocent

When I her Charms had wandered o'er

My Heart was then my own no more •

Into her circling Arms I fell I
.

What followed then I dare not tell.

We only both were in th'Event

Well jpieas'd if not To Innocent •

Flute .



24- The Lover's Reo/uest •

i^^pj^^gH i
Tell me^ tell me charming Creature, will jou never eafe my Pain

\-

^^r-fifrfi'! nr ir-ihfifjjir,.

^m grnr'iicrrcrir''N
Mufti dyeforevlry Eeaturefmuft I al -ways Love in vain

^^gfflfegdfe^irfru^i j.
The Defire of Admiration^

Is the Pleafure^you purfue •

Prythee try a laftin3 Paffion*

Such a Love as mine for you •

Tears and Sighing cou'd not move you •

Eor a Lover ought to dare *

When I plainly told I lov'djou
Then you faid I went too far •

Are fuch giddy Ways befeenting •

Will my Dear be fickle ftill •

Gonqueft is the Joy of Women •

Let their Slaves be what they will •

Your ^Neglect with Torment fills me_.

And my defgerate Thoughts increafe •

Prav corfider if you kill me.
You will have a Lover lefs •

If your wand ring Heart is beating

For new Lovers, let it be •

But, when you have done Coguettin^,

Uame a Day, and fix on me •

Flute •

^wH^mm^vtx
i^ i

ffi
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u ;Mr. Lbveeid&e,

$$&=¥ mwm ^^^^ tt

Damon afk'd me but once, and I faintly deny'd. In-

J mmm<1\ 6 i3 ° p p^ P53

H'J I
i' gl{ g^4F^4

tending to fnap him the next time he try'd But a-

! Uj l f r I

A 5
Mi1

J' j i ^b J hi
\

I
lafs.' he's determin'd to afk me no more; And now he makes

o:\> f lcjiilj rpic^^ffi

P i ^ 1 E'i 1
1

»

» »

»

*-p
Love to the fair Leonore.

S ^iri i g r
i' 1
'" 1 "

Howe'er 1*11 not grieve> for I'm fully affur'd.

He ne'er wou'd have taken a Maid at her word;
Tho' he's fawning and cririging* I'll venture to fty,

That Lover's a fool, who will take the firffc nay.

Had his Love been fmcere, and he realy in juinj
He then wou'd have afk'd me again and again;
Let him go, if he will> for I never will vex,

The Swain that's in earneft allows for the Sex.

PrVfTTTH A

1 1 1 1

»

» +

vol.il
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_A_ $os"g iiL the Opera of Amelia bvJYIr. Jjampe.

jnrre.. how can I poffibly endureijtb fee that odious Face. Ah Trai_

.jU^i^j ^ag£3:

trefs, wicked and impure, how can I poffibly endure, to ifee that o rdioustrefs, wicked and invpure, how can I poffibly endure, to Jtee ttot o rdious

vol.h.
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ptfWr •Hrrfrrir-rttmrrqgfe

Face . that o \ - _ iTTT- -S *-™T. '^ousFace - that o ____- _ ^ :—

i^rrfrfit^iT gjs u J 5

^© f^: fHftrn^
jiqiii will Mi Hi i rniiji m%

odious Face, to Tee thatodiousFace.i^Traitrefi^ckedandim^ure.how-canlpQffi-

asmi

Face, to fee that odious Face. i&Traitrefi, wicked and impure, how- can Ip qiil

feEpf ^ir^fi^ffg
Arphi iJ ifl^pif^nrJff

6
iJMrfth!ft

biy endure, to fee that o-dlous Face. to fee that o

*
uy endure, to fee that o-dlous Face^^ ^p ippin

g%mrri> ircJ^pnir^i
r {Bfi

• - - dious, o_ diousFace, to fee that odious Face, that odious Face.
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m g^ff^i^;^^fe^

Oh

j

J

1 1 g j| ph^lp^ij^i^ r^^
^jj-^ipoii^ (pif {h

f
^ftag

^rj^jjwJ t cinder

t

that my hearthad not been let,on one who couldher truth fcrvet,to fiifler this dthisdi&race,

m
pvintSfif gf H »i i r

P^=FPfe£
E
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^jft giOfrTW-%^ftM;m
to fuffer this difgrace to fufler this difgi
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_A SoiSTG 0et bj" HVIr. Leveridge.

ure ne'er was a Dog fo wretched as 17 Whofe reft i:

^ rh
i m

].}j|J V r
f

'

| f
f M J|Jf r

e _ver
.
pre -ven _ted;B #f£

I'm neither at peace, when Cloe looks
:s:
~^m

M iii. j j
-i 1 g'h rr ""^

coy, Uor when fhe looks kind, am contented

j V If m 1 ' M-rr I M * >

Her frowns give a pain, my life cannot bear.

The thoughts of them fet me a trembling;

Her fmiles give no joy, and plainly I fear.

They can be no more then diffembling.

Then prethee my dear, content and be kind,

-And foon make an end of this wooing;

For I find I (ball ne'er be at peace in my mind

Till once you and I have been doing.

Then let your poor Dog no longer complain.

Of ufsage, that's hard above meaflire;

And fince he has tafted fo much of the pain,

Trethee fling him a bit of the pleafure.

P L U T E .

3£gSJ'irif jj. inrfrtV iYi
rr nf
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ijjia;.^ ^

ch meets return. When m fbft Flames Souls

Smpiw
fLLjjlgfllg

e_ -qjral burn. Rut words are wanting to difcover The Tor- _ments of

p fijjJi'r jiiftivi'i m
ifirrfiJjJU rtrrr r

a ho—jielefi Lover. Ye Regifters of Heaven, relate. If loo. -king

^ I
i "r i r 1 ' 1

*:

f
%erf f IPfnrTfi^if

j MTrnUjiflj
o'er the Rolls of Fate* Did you there fee me markd to marrow

Q-*- ¥=^ 5

^jgj i ijjjniqfg^ m =

Ma ry Scot the Flow_er of Yar. .row?

g^-f i^
j
n j i p JJJJ-LLL

Ah no. her Form's too heavenly fair.

Her Love the Gods above muft fhare;

While Mortals with Defpair explore her,

And at a diftance due adore her.

O lovely Maid! rny Doubts beguile,

Revive and blefs me with a Smile'.

Alas! If not, jrou'H. foon debar a

Sighing Swain the Banks of Yarrow-

vox.n.
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Be hufh, jre Fears, ill not defjpair.

My Mary's tender as Ihe's fair;

Then I'll go tell her all mine Anguifh,

She is too good to let me languifh:

With Succefs jcrown'd., ill not envy

The Folks who dwell above the Sky;

When Mary Scot's become my Marrow,

We'll make a Paradife on Yarrow.

F IiXTTE.

X-

^jjjflhfirrr i Jjjijjn^rif^i^i.iJ

^ifiyff i

Jj
j ittifniWjj i

jjnJJ
i r rir jfiff

^jjjijti^iffriffi^irjriftfiJjjin
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JVtARiAN'/ Complaint.

nrp u.'* ],j
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4.priL ilv'nins. when the Sun Had journey d down the

^-t-

One April JEv'ning. when the Sun Had journey'd down the Sky,

inm mm^^iSE fm^$
I g"g fp pi

j

ct J- BlP.^J-J; E
Poor Marian with joyleft Chear, Walk'd out moft hea.,vi_ly

gj f
Jf ILtfT^TJli J
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Tears trickled down her faded Cheeks,

Soft Sighs her Bofom heav'd;

Soft Sighs confeft her inward Woe:
Alas! fh'ad been deceivd.

Ah! what a Wretch am I become,
Poor lucklefs Lafs! faid fhe;

The Cowflip, and the Violet's Bloom,
Have now no "Charms for me.

The fetting Sun, which decks each Cloud

With Streaks of purple Dye,
Brings no Relief to my Difeafe,

Ubr Pleafure to my Eye.

This little River, when I drefs'd.

Once ferv'd me for a Glafs;

And now it ferves to fhew how Love
Has ruin'd this poor Face*

How often, "Collin, have jrou fwore.

That none ^you lov'd but me:

All other Shepherds think me fair;

But what is that to me,
ThePraife of all the iNeighb'ring Youth?

I, hopelefs, dye for thee!

Yetl would change my rofie Cheeks,
.

For Mopfa's fallow Hue;

And be content with blubber Lips,

Since they have Charms for you.

Have I not told^you twenty times,

. I could not bear Deceit!

And who'd have guefi'd thofe harmlefs Looks

Were form'd to hide a Cheat?

But now, alas! too late I find

Thofe Looks have me betray d;

Yet I'll not fpend my Dying Hours .

x

Thv Falfhood to upbraid.

But what remaining Breath I have

Shall intercede with Heav'n,
Yet Ferjur'd now, thofe Oathsjrouffcorn. That all thy broken Vows to me
And flight my Mifery.

What. Charms can happy Mopfa boaft.

To change thy faithlefs Mind !

WhatBeauty more in Her, than Me,
Ungrateful! can'ffc thou find?

At laft may be forglvn.

And one fmafllBoon, of thee Unkind,

I, ere I dye, require;

Ah! do not thou refufe to grant

A Wretch her laftDeflre.

When thou with Mopfa fhall have fixt

Thy fatal Marriage-Day,

Oh! do not o'er my Green-Grafs Grave
Inhumane, track thy Way.

IE L U T E.

/ti i
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A {scnsTG- $et by-Jfli. Jjeveridge.

TJie Words from tlieWeekly Mite elan

55

i^^i
ixfpf n i r.
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"When Jea-lous Cupid firft furveyd, How art- -fully O —

DM 1

6
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&
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p

in jiiflc»p j r«ftiLr^rp-
rindaj)layd> How fhe perfo-rind Love's Deity > Much more fuccefs-ful-

j
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than He! "While with each movement of her Fan> She ra- - vifh'd, and fhe

gflUMij J Cf gEEg=£f

•Ifffl)] t l
folMFfflJ J,

I

"^
kilfd her Man., She ra-vifh'dandfhe kilTd her Man.m inii f m .pasg

His

jd

Bow and Darts a-way he flings* His Bow andDarts> ah ufe- -le£; tiieleB things.

i .-U • pg re p cirp J
1^p M- fufgf Pig

With hafte he to his Mother flies > And interrupts his words with fighs.,And

P^FTlIf CJ
I C . C J I

f-J LT
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pS ci f*pT £E 'Ml upsiIpeaks the reft out with his Eyes. Hail! Goddefs, Mother, hear thy

8 nilt ^hrffU Jufriitrn
p3F

Supplii

,UjJ ilc) rliga
f
f^fltff

^E
Suppliant Son, I fhattloofe all, I fhall loofe all the Con quells.uppiiant Smi, I ihall loofe all

,

I Ihall loofe all the Con quel*

ffri
r

%rfirfljjijjjijfrpT
ar

hirTr r nNh 1 Jujivrfrr
«c

I have won, _ If thou woudft have me ftHl reign over Men, Take,

^.rrjiJJJfj j J
i-i jurriffJiJjiJU^

m Mr r m r
i^JiMum

Goddefs, take hence thy Shafts and give thy Son thy Fan.

JgSF j nii m & • s.

m ^
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vol.h.
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i gjjjti-g&f^-igrrn^nri^
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m*rfiYn^fi^H"1''r^

^iHrn^iVirrpgi
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.A Dialogue betweenDeath, aiui a DjiiigPerfoil., Supposed to Jia\re

beenipared by Death, in. iiis Tolinger Tears.

The "Words by Mr. Parratt. The 2YLuHck by.Mr. IiEvebidge .

flow r\, -~ ... I ., . , ., &'-...,, ' I ,.X-_ i.rL T e_-Oh Death! think on the Words you gave, When laft I fear'd your

:gg=5 S tJpi; i j ^0
j p *fificf Tpf [

jl M

;

i c j 5
Dart! You told me I fhou

>
d fcape the Grave Till warning
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reach'd my Heart.
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Ufa warning have you gave me vet,

Uor bid me once prepare.,

To j>ay that final heavy Debt,

Which frees us from all Care.

Spare me but now, and give me Time
To think on alL my Sin-;

Soon I'Jl repent of ev'ry Crime,

And ftrive fweet Heav'n to win.

DEATH. Thou thoughtlefs Wretch! how dare jou fiy,

TNTo warning jrou have heard;

Your hairs , which now are chang'd to grey.

Shews Death can't be defer'd.

Thofe pains jrou've known , with want of reft,

Dulnefs of Senfe and Sight,

Are figns I fend to give the Teft

Of dark approaching 331ght.

I Summons now— You muft obey,

If unprepar d, the worfe;

Had you done well without delay.

You'd know no future Curie.

.

P IiXTT E .
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LOVE and Pku DEUCE • The Words by a. LaLY • 37

xiow, N f
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' GaREY "

The fains that invade me

I never will tell„

Ho never will tell •

Lest the World fhould Ujgbraid me
With Loving too well \

If mj truth cannot move
Wo fondnefs I'll fhow
Ho fondnels iUXhow^
vTis enough that I Love
Enough that I Love^
And too much he .fhould know •

VOL.H.
^K'edlUW/l
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ffl%n-n-TTiTffT| ..^^^
The Resolve >

Set to Mufick by M . GaREY •

^wuptytMi^rkfngi
Since Sallinda's my Foe, to a DefartlJl go where-fomeRiverfor ever

Mil '*

'in | lu -f n !
i nnitr nr fr i

er

^iJMl ^VlVirrto^C
fhall ecchomy woe.finceraUindasmy Foe,to a delart 111go where-Come
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Riverfor e verlhall ecchomy woe • The Treesihalla££earleisreverethanmy

Dear in the Morning adorning each Leaf with a Tear •
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To the Rocks all alone.

When I make my Tad moan.

From each hollow

Will follow, '

Some.jpitifull Groan
*

But with filent difdain.

She reguites all my j?ain

To my Mournings
Returning

~So anlVer again •

Ah» Sallinda adieu*

When Iceafe to £urfue,

Youl difcover

Ho Lover
Was ever Jb true t

Your fad Shepherd flies

Fromthofe dear cruel Eyes_

Which not feeing.
His Beinff

Decays and he dies •

Yet'tis better to Run .

To the Fate we cant fhun

Than for ever
Endeavour

What cannot be won •

Gods i what have I done.

That j?oor Billy alone.

Thus requited

Is flighted

For IiOving but one •

FliUTE •
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The Slighted Lover*
flow

,
-

Beleive my fighsmy Tears my Dear, Releive the Heart jou've

ii 1 ir i j i .1 1^

won* Beleive my Vows to vou Sincere or Moggy I'm irndone •

t
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,uSa.v Im Fickle and apt to change "ax evl-y Face tha&new.butofYou Say Im Fickle and aj?t to change,*!? ev1*y Face thatknew»butofmm i m r

^JlJffTr^M.J'jjq^ pall the Girls I Ever faw I ne'er Lovd one but vou •

p^^^ s f

My Heart was but a Lunrg of Ice_

Till warmd by jour Bright Eves*

But Ah* it Kindled in a Trice

A Flame which never Dies*

Come take me try me and joulfind

Tho' vou fay that Im not true.

Of all the Girls I ever Taw

I ne'er Lov'd one but you •

Flute •

flow W*m



Advice to Clabjuda. The words by Mr
. t. Bowman*
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No more Clarinda waste your Time in decking of that Face *,

ftn,i H r i^P^BE
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fince Age and Wrinkles will com. bine, to rob each finiflul Grace

i « r '
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fince Age and Wrinkles will com bine to ro
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_ b eadh finifh'd Grace •

g£j M s=p ^
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' Like fgring your Beauties' gaj appear,

I feel their Influence*
But think when Autumns drawing near

How they* will chill the fence •

View Natures Works around her Frame /
And then you'll juftly fav *

Beauty can but a feafon claim
Then feel a fure Decay •

Think then on Time it fives apace.

Accept my Heart whilft warm.
Left Age fhou'd come and leave that Pace

Without a Jow'r to charm •

VOL.11.
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Flute •

Beauty and Musick . bj John Hughes Efi

Set by D r
» PepuSCH

I
,11 J.t-jzflgte
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Ye Swains^whom ra-diant Beauty moves Or Muficks Art with

"^nrrrrffTrrirrrrirr^ S

IE M 91 5

*
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Sounds Divine. Think how the rajgfrous Charm improves^

Kirfjii H ri^l H
^
^,ii rg r ^icipppp

w here two fuch Gifts Ce.le-ftial Joyn •

(
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Where Cupid's Bow, and Phaebus Lyre^

In the fame jpow'rful Hand are found •

- Where lovely Ejes inflame Defire,

While trembling Notes are taught to Wound.

Enquire not who's the matchlefs Fair,

That can this double Death beftow •

If young Harmonias Strains you hear.

Or view her Eyes too well youl! know •

voii.n

E £»



The Jolly Topers
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Of all the Occupations a Toper is the beft^ For when the

#=3HH
ChorusChe
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Worlds Affairs run crofs. cood Liquor ffives himReftiArid *a to-pinaB J.6C I BlC ' Err
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'11 ~A „.-.<•we will 'go we'll ga we'll go and a

SZfcmm m to _ J?ing

j i j lEErc Ptoping we will go we'll go we'll go and a t&pin

<U iu- mi"
we will go

.

fggj j a
we will go

.

Here's to thee honeft toping Jack,
Here's Wine will chear thy Heart

And if the Bottle's almost out.

We'll have the other CLuart •

And a to3>Jng, &c •

3- ;.

What tho'jour JT»fcer fneakers

Calljolly Topers Xv/ine >
BecauIJe they wallow in "the Dirt,

And we do Twini in; Wine •

Yet a topinsr &^C
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The Mufick that delights us moft
Is when the Bar Bell rings*

For when the Wines got in our Heads

We fancy that we're Kings •

And a toping &JC.

.Good Liguor drives away all Cares

Which fo perplex Mens Lives*

For when we've drank our Courage up.

We fear no fcolding Wives •

And a toping ^>C.

We'll drink at Morn at Soon and Hight

The Glafs ftill going round*
And when we cannot fit up right

We'll drink upon the Ground •

And a toping 8^C.

See how the fhining fparkles rife

Then filljour Glafses high*

Tho gouty Fains attack our Limbs
Well drink untill we dye •

And a toping <5$C.

8

The Lover lives on Celias fmiles

And if fhe frowns he dies •

B ut what are female fmiles or Frowns
To iallydrinking Boys •

And a toping 2^c.

Let Mifers heap up ftore of Gold

To pleafe their greedy fouls •

The greateft Blifs we Topers find
Is in full flowing Bowls •

And a toping ^c.

10

Let Whigs and Tory s plague their Heads

^To fettle ftate Affairs •

Well drink and all our^Time carroufe

i

If we live a Thoufand Years*

And a toping -o^C* •

V
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Letjov alone take pla.ce and Mufick found to Celebrate the Day Con^

;t^T |r t
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^LfrciH j f
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- .form the Voice then let the Bridegrooms Health, and a rides go round and

fag 1 it j Tttrrir ^fe
/^jjgfriJjjiiiiiifJ^

F pP-f]£mf=say=a
e-very Lad& Lafi rejoice eachtakej Glafimhandot Tbatt y fair untiUnerNameii

male y bowl d ivinedrink ittis but in hojpetob anifhcarebutloofenotally prai
sinhrwine

4 r r i

Ji
j i"pfl%r.r i

.f JJr i
ijJ

>^ Let Tolly Bacchus round the Table pros^s Let Jolly Bacchus round the Table go^

For he the Prologue is to Cupids flame^
Where Claret and Good Sherry freely flow.

Youth fires, and it warms the frozen dame
Let no man think to flinch but fill each Glafs^
For Drinking only can augment Delight

.

Nor fhall the fair Bride nor Bridegroom Pafs

For Bacchus now Prepares them for the Night

Let Health and Wealth Indulgent Happynefs,

,
For ever on this New made Pair attend*

Let each in Mutual love the other Elefs

So may their Joys Tranfporting never End •

Let fomething be the Ifue of their Love^
And Pour upon them ev'rjr Day a Joy .

Each Happjr finding that for which they ftrove

At ev"ry Nine Months end a Thump inff Boy •

VOL.31. J * V
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PjttEBE Set by M r
, GoiIGE •

-*.«• _ *«• - 1 « TlfnTn^ 1 «m *- U rt *-v*-^Hn T^oiit' AiiKan *PV»o"ko WAnf Mr*+-ll m*» U/Vk» -

@E
My Time oh ye Kufes • was happily fpent^when Phebe went with me where

ae
i

1

1 1 ni
i

1 1 1

1
1 1

1

wngMiif-E | i flii^u ii iiJi
- e ver I went^TenthoufandfoftPleafures I felt in my Breastfureneverfond

^rrU.n rn ^PPPff Fw?

^
uherdlike Collin was bleft.but nowfhe is oone&hasleft

a

Shepherdlike Collin was blef^but nowfhe is gone&has leftme behind,whata

BOB « w
>*-

m *
[Hi 1 f if Ef

lrli P
».*»Z*2 rrr-'-i'

marvelous change on afudden I find when things were asfine as could pofsibly

asmm I
^ fai -fJ ^ *

~

vaL.u.
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£ rTrnTrir^g?SiHi
be, Ithoughttwas thefpring-but alafs • it v^as She •

1 I'll i i" I HiU'i s

With fuch a Companion to tend a few. Sheep^

To rife up and play, or to lye down and fleep^

I was fo good-humour 'd To chearful andgay^

My Heart was as light as a Feather all day •

But now Ifo crois and fo jpeevifh am grown.

So ftrangely uneafj as never was known •

My Fair one is gone,and myJoys are all drownd
And my Heart— I amfure it weighs more than a Pound •

The Fountain that wont to run fweetly along>»

And dance to foft Murmurs the Pebbles among.

Thou know'ft little Cup id, if Phebe was there,

^Twas Pleafure to look at-twas Mufick to hear I

But now fhe is abfent I walk bj its Side,

And,ftill as it murmurs, do nothing but chldej

Mufbjrou be To chearful,while I go in Pain

.

Peace there with^your Bubbllng-and hear me complain •

When my Lambkins around me would oftentime play^
And when Phebe arid I were asjoyful as they-

How pleafant their Sj>orting» how happy the Time^
When Spring,Love.and Beauty,were all in their Frime^
But now in their Frolicks when by me they jafs,

I fling at their Fleeces an handful of Grafs,

Be ftill then I cry,for it makes me guite mad,

Tofee^youfo merry, while I amfo fad •

My Dog I was ever well j>leafed to fee

Come wagging his Tail to my Fair One. and Me_«

And Phebe was pleafcl too, and to my Dog faid^

Come hither, poor fellow, and patted his Head.
But now., when, he's fawning,I with a four Look
Cry^Sirrah^andgTvehimaElowwith my Crook!

And 111 give him another* for why fhould not Tray

Be as dull as his Mafter when Phebe's away •'
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When walking with Bhebe, what Sights have I feen •

How fair was the Plower, how frefh was the Green I

What a lovely abearance the Trees and the Shade,
The Corn-fields and Hedges, and ev'ry thing made •

But finee Xhe has left me,tho'all are ftill there.

They none of 'em now fo delightful appear;
'Twas nought but the Magick,Ifind of her .Eyes

Made fo .many beautiful Profpects arife •

Sweet Mufick went with us Both all the Wood thro'

The Lark, Linnet, Throftle and nightingale too • ..-•'.'

Winds over us whifper'd blocks by us did bleat.
And chirp when the Grafhqpper under our Feet • .-'..•
Butnowfheis abfent tho' ftill they fing on.

The Woods are but lonely, the Melody's gone! '

.

Her Voice in the Confort,as now I have found.
Gave every thin3 elfe its agreeable Sound •

3.0% what is become of thy delicate Hue •

And where is the Violet"& beautiful Blue i .

Does ought of its Sweetnefs the Bloffom beguile*
That Meadow, thofe Daifies,why do they not fmile*

J,

Ah» Bivals.Ifee what it was thatjou dreft.

And made vourfelves fine for • a Place in her Breaft^

You put on jour Colours to pleafure her Eye,

To be jfluck'd by her Hand, on her Bofbm to die •

How flowly Time creeps^till my Phebe return}

While arnidft the foft Zephyr's cool Breezes I burn*
Methinks, if I knew where -about he would tread,

I could breathe on his Wings, and twould 'melt down the Lead
Fly fwifter,j;e Minutes,bring hither my Dear,
And reft fo much longer for-t when fhe is here •

Ah Colin » old Time is full of Delay,.

Uor will budge/ one footfafterfor all thou canft fay •

Will no pitying Power that hears me complain, .

Or cure my Di£qulefc,or foften my Pain I

To be cur^dthon muft,Colln thy Pafsion remove*

But what Swain is fo filly to live without Love •

2$o, Deity, bid the dear liymph to return,

Por ne'er was poor Shepherd fo fadly forlorn.

Ah', whatfhall I do . Ifhall die with Defpair;

Take heed all ye Swains how you love one fo fair •



A Pa-vo-nrite Aire in. Ariadne ,

The"Words by-Mr. Carey.
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Truffc not 2dan> for he'IL de ceive you. And too late^you

>»£*
i f-n.. ifritn .H'.-.f. i L . ran
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ent, you may repent; Pirft he'lL Courtyou, then hell

j J
Ufj.i jfri i%rgi!ai f̂
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leave you. Poor deluded. Poor de-lu-ded to la.--ment. D.C

mi
j|ri

JJ
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Liften to a kind advlfer.

Men but conquer to perplex;

Would J^ou happy be* grow wifer.

And defbife the faithlefs Sex.

Flute.

AiTffTrr^r
i rirffinrtrififfr i^

£1* gpfP ifel aftgifff

iHft^ftfes ^-&:

VXXL.II.
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LltNTCo'S Advice to Damon.

IjINCO, found DAMON ly_ ine, In Tears, upon the Plain;s iE-9i

4-4

lAutrhine at his crvin?, Encreas'd ooor DAMON's PaAnd laughing at his crying, Encreas'd poor DAMON's Pain*.

mm w
/tfj u f

ri
,

j|j j , j i-if-U|i^
^ -r\.»,U-rr ,«- _.! m^ «_ i.L .%. «_._>_ t^!„: I iCrys DAMOUi Mortal, fLy me, Or by the Pow'r DivineJ Crys

ggffi

I i h M i^£ ?
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Jl.j-: |
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IjESTCO, don't defle me. And fhews a Plafk of Wine.» i i mm
r
|J

'f uf :im»

This ^foolifh, fining Lover,

Will teach thee how to Storm;

Thy gaity recover,

And make the Maid grow warm:

Come, jjrethee DAMON, try it,

'Tis Sov'reign, prethee do;

DAMON cou'd not deny it.

He drank full Pumpers too. .

VOIi.IE.
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Soon, DAMON felt the Liguor,

His Cheeks grew rofle red;

Then LlNCO fllTd out quicker,

*Twas out, they went to Eed:

Next Morning, DAMON llraying.

To Breath the fragrant Air;

He heard j>oor DELIA graying.

A laft, and fervent Pray'r

.

Yes, jres, I muft implore him,

DAMON, the kind, the true;

Ye Gods! fhe cry'd, reftore him,

Elfe, Love, and Life, adieu.

On iLlNCO's humour thinking.

He fbrung into her Arms,

And fir^d with laft Nights Drinking-

Wou'd revel in her Charms.

The Maid, deep Crimfon blufhing,

Keclin'd her head, and Ugh' d;

WhUft eager DAMON flufhing,

Love's ftrongeft efforts try'd.

Ah! whither am I flying,

Her fault'ring tongue exprefs'd;

Then claiming, panting, Sighing>

They murmur'd all the reft.

1? LUTE.

jf^jjfHfrjrirrJ.rn
,

ffSSB%
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A-J8ew $o:sr& jSiet by-JYEr. Iomsr Smith.

"~Wh.enfair 0_phelia tunes her Voice*' The feather'd Choirhen fair 0_phelia tunes her Voiced The feather'd Choir at-

gfg ^m ^p^m

tends her Song: And as the

S=?m
tends her Song; And as they catch the melting HvTotes , "Which

'rW? m ^3 Si
She Melodious Sung: JRepeats them as they Hy a -long.

^
She Melodious Sung; Repeats them as they fiy a -long

NJJurr i iJJMriJ jiji.ij.i i
i..

Flute.

iSbt the foft Mufick of the ISTine,

Or of the fweet harmonious' Spheresj

ISot the foft :Nbtes of IDying Swans>

Were half fo fweet as her*s,

"Were half fo heav'iuv fweet as her's *

Sure 'twas fair Venus in Difguife>

With fweet Apollo's charming TongueJ

So much fhe like the Goddefs look'd*

So like the God Hie Sung*
So like the God of Love fhe Sung.

JJ U U -L -C •

f*
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Larghetto con Viol: unis-.PianifsjUll V1U1. U1I15.XWHU5. . K

i
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4^
Jove ever vanquifhine, Hearts fdftiy laneuiftune, eafe all her

ppg m'j r'j.u
J nri '-

Pianifi?

ftnnri r T'Tirt&fi
Pain, Love ever vanquifhing > Hearts foftly AanguLflung.

recting her* and ftill protecting her from Fate's difflain*

^ntif r riff'fi^; >iiJf

tf^ij-if^cjii.^from Fate's dif-.dain. kindly j)ro -testing her, kindly pro-

f i I Irrrlf J^lr\ S Jwm
^jpfi r

i cr T;p
tecting her from Fate's difdain. Dd Capo-

VOIL .n.
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< G-ood [Nature Preferable to "Wit or Beauty.

The "Words JnrJVIr. Parratt. TJtifiJV&ifickbyjyir.XEVERiDGE.

PhiHis with all her Airs can't pleafe my Eye*

m s=^mim^^^
(^FJirri-ffrtiT'i ii

f ^t i ttfJ i

J Fair* but yet her Charms defye __ fye; Were fhe from

( l|j |

)
|I
|I

| | j
|l &^0
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Pride* and fad 111 na ,-ture free* PleasM> I'd o-

3Sm Wlrifiprr'f.r

(?^fi[lu i rJi j flu.ju I P 'M

be . ,y* and Love the happy She.

r
i ir n ii hi3t | II M^m
Cloe* tho* not poUeft with every Grace*

Has Charms that far exceed a Beauteous Face!

Good Nature* Wit* and ev'ry pleafing Art*

To Captivate the Senfe, and fteal the heart;

Beauty muft fade her charms will foon decay*

Old envious Time bears ev'ry Grace away;

Good Nature lafts> and has its charms till Death*

And proves its Beauties with its Dying Breath.

vol .jr.



Jockey and Jenny- $et by Mr. Gouge
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m$ tifljj fliui ji j.u J
f i^jj

Jockey and Jenny together were laid* Jockey was happy.

i £ffils v n i l ,l i

/
VJ Bj]jiij.jijJriflfla!{ij

And fo was the Maid; He often did figh, and cry d Jenny

5ss
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Thee* My Life tho* in Bondage, wou'd feem to be free.^ Jenny who

m * i5fe
j m • hd

' d

^Tgflirfrh ntrftS i tffrfl
greatly for Jockey did burn, Wou'd Sigh to his Sigh, and kind

m rriv n j i.i
J iM

^Qj.Ji.i fif iiiij Jii-i
1 ^

Language return; There's no lair fo happj* fo much of one

P m i m ni -u j

B J
i tfrr i B ^fri^ ^

Mind* As Jockey to Jenny* fo Jenny's enclin'd.

%.\ fifffiffrif .i h "' W-»-n-
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Content with each other in humble Retreat,

They court not new Beauties, nor envy the Great; .

He'll not quit his Nymph, nor the Nymph quit her Swain,

For Pleafures jret thought of, or Riches to gain.

Come, alljrou gay Courtiers, who Greatnefs admire.

And fhine in gilt Coaches, with pompous Attire,

Regard the true Pleafure this Couple enjoy.

For Pleafures with Jockey and Jenny ne'er cloy.

While jou quit jrour Silvia for Cloe's bright Eyes,

Aminta purfue, jou fair Cloe defpife.

When one Nymph's undone, jrou another undoe.

And rambling., the Fair does the fame thing by you*.

'Till Nature grows weary, decrepit, and poor.

Not aged, but quite has exhaufted her Store;

'Tis Jockey and Jenny enjoy the true Tafte:

le conftant like them, and your Pleafures wHLlaft.

P LUTE.
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TJie Foolish Prude.

Or Drinking the beJft. Cure for Slighted Love
T/u Wank fa/ <7?ir Parratt

.
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^ i
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The fweet de. .celt that lurks inev'ry fmile. Which Chloe ufes

ciHpUjii ^^m
c^iJirgiJ-fJn}^^^

on occafion, My Soul be- guiles: My heart in hurry Beats, For-

fM=?urnr^u .-iHrj ^mat

affctfififJ i f.-ng|Tii j E
getting all Loves Chdatsi I ftrive to j>rove a fincere Raffion

mrrri^in^^£-;

gggpa im»>
Free from all Wiles.

(m^=£m i*±t±±

vol.ii.

The fudden change
That I alasi then find.

Does fill my Mind with admiration.'

Poor Woman kind.

Thus foolifh to affect

A dull conftrain'd neglect.

An outfide Air of Indignation,

All for a Blind.

Vex'd with fuch fcorn,
I drag'd my Chain away^

And flew to Bacchus, the Phyfitlan,

Without delay.

She fborm'd, and curs'd her Fate,

Then fmiTd., but fmil'd too late.

For I obey'd the God's Direction,

And won the Day.
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P LUTE.
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A Scotch Dialogue in. Imitation of an Ode in Horace

Beginning; Donec gratus eram tibj.
Jockey.

tf'-iirftigrf i
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Ah my He kle JENNY> VfhUe there was not a-ny, InauyNearthhad

n iQ i i\ I Q-vrm^^ PS|r*—
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pow'r to winjre, But JOCKEY only to his Arms. Ne'er aLairdinauy

m i iiv
i ij l j i
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jqo

Nation,"Was in fo happy a Station, AsJOCKEY when inPoJTeffion,of

*n,nu rrrri- p jjJji^Jj

«£: ii±|3 ; | HI IHM1
Xi:

JENNY in her early Charms.

ft .1 J 'J

IMUM
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JENNY. Had jou ftill addreft me.
As earvce jrou careft me,

Nean other Lad had e'er polleft me.
But thine alean I now had been:

Had I only been In vogue w^ye,

/ And hadjrou let nean elfe colloguejre,

Nor rambled after KatHERN OgGIE,
I'd fbed as weel as any CLueen.

Jockey. JYLoggy, of Dumferling,
Is now my only Darling,

Who fings as fweet as any Starling/

And dances with a bonny Aire.

JVLOGGY is fo kind and tender.

If Fate was ready now to end her,

Cou'd I but from the ftroke defend her,

I'd dye if he wad JVtOGGY l^are.

JENNY. SAWNY me careffes,

Whofe Bagpipe fo pleafes.

That never my poor Heart at eafe is.

But when we are together beath.

I'd fo heartily befriend him.
If Fate was ready now to end him,

Cou'd I but from the ftroke defend him,

A thoufand times I'd fuffer Death.

JOCKEY. Come, let's leave this fooling,

JMy Heart ne'er was cooling,

Nean e'er but JENNY there was ruling.

But thus our Hearts we fondly try.

JENNY. To thy Arms, if thou reftore me,

Shou'd au the Lairds i'th' Lond adore me,
- • Nay, our Gued King himfel fend for me.

With thee alean I'd live and iye.

Ilute.

^^feSFffn^ntrrrh^if'i^
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So A 5oNGb)r M^Haywarij.

ft\Jir rift-n im i JtHtifite
^Frcrm cenf'ring the State, and what gaffes above, From a Surfeit of Cabbage,

F^m Jri
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From Law-Suits and Love; From meddling with Swords, andfuch dangerous

tt i &trtrirjJifl^^^
Things; From handling of Guns in de-fi.-ance of Kings, Bacchus, great

K'i M J J rn P rji^i J
fflf#

/ Bacchus, for ever defend us. And plen-ti-ful ftore, plen-ti-ful

tofi f^irrnfji'^EFiBssn

(fry lffrfa ini^ ^
ftore, plen-ti-ful ftore of good Burgundy fend us

H=#^r4fflt^hH- «-§-•-

Plute.
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_A1 Song in the Opeba of Amelia byjVXr.LAMPE.
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ZMy Charmers very Name does all my Soul en-^r^d^yh^^^m
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flame and fills mv heart with Joy does allmv Soul en

i—itMLfL&mM
VOIi.H. I



ez

1

W
—

i
ru JiSfflf^

g f
i

|

flfl | J Jim
flame, and fills mv heart with joy
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.My Charmer's very IName, does allmySoulenflame, andJmmMm?=Fi
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fills my heart withjoy, and fills my heart withJoym > *i i tiu 1
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and fillsmy heartwithjoy
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^^^^^m
Name, does aLLmySoulenflame, does aRmy Soul enflame, andfiOs my heart with

2 fnf
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joy, and fills my heart with ioy, and fills my heart,mjioy, and fills my heart with joy
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and fills my heart,my heart w.
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future time employ and everlafting Peace our
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^^UlJuU^t
future time employ may botii our troubles ceafe and everlafting
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Peace our future time employ our future time employ, d.c.
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The CLlIEEN of MaY»To the Tune of Over the" Hills and far a,wa.y
R •

• _ - '- -i-.
"

. > • **>

"J.

<f5

Bv M r « W • BeDISGFIELD •
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At a May-Pole down iii KentHdw Spring with flow ry Sweets was tome/ At a May-P<

j j j j i j j ji i B

V-
•^rcrtrSr J Wjjn i rr g
Hymj>hswithSwain5 to'Dancingwent Each hojpd to bearthe7 Garland home «
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When Winnicame they allgave way.Youths withJoy their Homagejpay,Hymphscon

mu j iimi-i^^ sm
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- fefs, her Q-ueem of May • Ho .one was e-ver yet Xb gay

Si 5

VOL.31;

As her Skin, the Lilly fair

Hew.budding Bofe her Mouth impart^ *

Hew-Xtrung Cupid's Bow her Hair _•

Eyes, his keeneft Ebon Darts %'

When ^you do her Tenvper view,

Young,but WiXe^ admir'd vet true •

Never charmed with empty Shewj*

He'er indiXcreet yet eafy too •

All around your Stegs advance^

How Foot it in a Fairy Bing, ''.

Himbly Triji^and as vou Dance,
Ever live, bright Winnafing.

With Boughs their Hearts of Oak beXet,
Your brave Sires their Congu'ror met.
Ho Crown, but her Locks of Tet.
How does your free Allegiance get •



66
Blink over the Burn Sweet BETTY *

vol.it.

Her Kiffes Tweet as Sjpringj

LikeJune her Bofom's warm*

The Autumn ne'er did bring -

Bj half fo fweet a Charm •

As living Fountains do

Their Favours ne'er repent^

So Betty's Bleffings grow

The more, the more they're lent*

Leave .Kindred and Friends, fweet Betty

Leave Kindred and Friends for me.;

AffurU thy Servant is fteady

To Love^, to Honour, and Thee •

The Gifts of ^Nature and Fortune •

May fly by Chance, as they came;

Thefe Grounds the Deftinies fjport on_

But Virtue is ever the fame •
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Altho my .Fancy were roving

Thy Charms Xo heavenly appear.

That other Beauties disproving

^

I'd worJChrg thine only^ my Dear •

And-fhou
>

d Lifes Sorrows embitter

The Fleafure we promis 3. our Loves,

To Xhare them together is fitter

Than moan aXunder, like Doves-

. Oh» were I but once To bleiTed^

To grafg my Love in my Arms*

By thee to be orafp'd and kiffed.

And live on thy Heaven of Charms.

I<1 laugh at Fortunes Caprices^

Shou'd Fourtune capricious jgrove,

Tho'Death-fhou'd' tear me to Fieces

I'd dye a .Martyr to Love •dje

Flutf •
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-<; Gelia Sigh in q •

By M r
• Arthur Bradley •

ma r7 ,iftffcgilj)ii^ pirt fa± i iiiL'iiin.»i
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Sigh no more, my Love-_-ly Celia* Why,ah Jwhy^ho^mflurnJful

g q s ip

h • Why^hg^ mo u rn

/ Sighs. Where ah .Wherestha£Bea,u-teousiuftre once adorndthofebrillantF\

2?

See how briny Flood's overwhelm them

Breaking on the blufhing-- Shore

And, like Summer's Dew oh Lillies,

Deck the Bofom I adore •

Flowers form'd by Mature droojping^

Yet their fragrant Odours rife •

And my Celia, tho file's weeding

Hath thofe Charms fhe can't difgulfe • .

FlUTl •
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The Wheedles. •

The Words by an. unknown hand Set by JV1 • CaREY •

brisk
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pirrnttrMrrl^P^^ctrii

Invaindear Chloe voufuggestthat I InConftanthaveiofsest or

Lov'd a fairer She; But if at once you would be curci, of all the

m J.:iii-i ir r ir r
i r r T

r

i

rSB6%S v.

mm mfc y-r m
ills \jou have endurdlook in your Glafs and Tee •^ &§k

ffE^NN se::s3
? 5 b ^T 6" <T

And if jgerchance vou there fhould find

A tfjym£h more Lovely or more kind.

You've reafbn for your tears •

But if impartial you will jprove.

Both to ^y our Beauty and my Love,

How needlefs are thole fears •

If in my way I fhould by chance.
Give or receive a wanton glance^

I like but whilft I view.
How faint the glance how flight the kifs

Compar d to that fubftantial blifs

I ftill receive from you •

With wanton flight the curious Bee^
From Elower to Flower ftill wanders free

And where each Blofsom blows;

Extracts theJuice of all he meets.

And for his a.uintefcence of fweets.

He Ravifhes the B.ofe •

T01.IE.
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So I my leifure to employ^

In each variety of Joy,,
From Ujmph to Uymj?h do roame,

Perhaps Tee Fifty in a Daj.,

They are but visits which I .pa,v

7
' For Chloe's ftill my home •

The Answer

With artfull Verfe young Thirfis you^
In vain perfwade me you are true^

Since that can never be
\

For he's no Profelyte of mine^
Who offers at anothers Xhrine,

Thofe Vows he made to me •

The faithlefs^ fickle way ring Loon^,
That changes oftner than the Moon^

Courts each new Face he meets*
Smells e'rj fragrant Flower that blows
Yet fljlj calls the blu-fhing B-ofe,

The Q-uintefsence of fweets *

So Thirfis when in wanton Play^
From Fair to Fair you fondly ffcrayi

And ftealfrom each a KLfs •

It fhews if what jou fay is true
A fickly Appetite in you „

And no fubftantial Blifs •

For vou inconftant roving JVain^,

Tho feemingly jou hug your Chain^
Woudfain I know get free •

You long to fearch each-fhady Grove
To fip frefh balmy fweets of Love

And imitate your Bee •

Then calm that fluttering thing^our Hearty

And guard it well from Love's keen Dart,

Then let it reft at home •

For whift dear Bee^you rove and fing

Shouldjrou return without^your fting
I'll not protect a Drone •

vol.h.



Truth •

71

^\\inn>\\^A\\^$i
I have been in Love and in debt and in drink this many and many a

s^im*m - r mm ^s £=E
I it • bif
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Year. And thofearethreeplagnes enough aivyfhoudthinkf^r one jjoor Mortalto

'SEE

J?aj allmy debip and re move all my 3ete and my JviLftreis thatcannot endure me willmy
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Love me and Love me again Then^ Then Then 111 fall to my

D:M- f f |
=^

BPJiArtiJ5jg| rrs^

Loving and drinking a ma „, it

H5E I F5 P»I.P

J Then Then, Then I'll fall to my Loving and drinking amain •

(jVntVii'i i Li rrr-r
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Flute •
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I'm Itill at RISBROUGH, but alas! can't view Thofe fweet de-

1 1 met i jiir^iprfJ-ri^ff^
-4r

tg^J
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lights, I once beheld in you; No purling Streams cut thro' the

/JflN
i JSJJMnj 1 HH

fhady Bow'rs, *Tis from our Eyes "the Stream comes forth in

SE jifn p |j

f=?
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i
fl1Ju E^^

Show'rs, 'Tis^from our Eyes the Stream comes forth in Show'rs.

iHii
Here, ev'ry Breeze, that thro' the Arbour flies.,

Firft fadly murmers, and then turns to Sighs;

On dropping Boughs, fad Nightingales complain.

Join in my Song, but finglike me in vain.

In dolefull Notes, the murm'ring Turtles Coo;

Each of them feems tfhave loft SALINDA too.

Our REV'REND VICAR at the lofs repines,

Forfakes his Study, and neglects his vines;

From WHITE-LEAF HILL, dull Eccho ftill repeats j

SALINDA's gone, and left thefe cool retreats.

How many tedious days and nights are paft.

Since I, (Ah cruel Fate 1} beheldjrou laft'

VTXL.TE.
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You haunt me ItilL where ever I remove;

There's no retreat fecure from You and Lovej

My Soul is yours., no diftance can divide,

IsTo Woods, no Hills can your fweet Perfon hide.

You only are the ileeping Poet's Dream,
And, when awake. You only are his Theme.

.All that remains behind., that's dear of Thee
Is thy blefs'd name, carv'd on a weeping Tree.

J? L U T E .

By IMx. I. Lockmau.±jie wish. ±jy jyir. ±. lockmas.
nottcofafb. /^q i i /Ll v-\

m
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^Ambition ne- -ver me fedue'd, To foar on For._tunes painted
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Wing; Far humbler mo~ -tives, me indue'd To haunt, unvex'd, the
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Mlufes Spring. Some rural Gott, where Angel Peace, Mild o'er the
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Soul her Influence fheds; Where Pleafures How with gay in-
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creafe, And fport at eafe on m-ty Beds
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Where Sylvan Scenes the Fancy raife.

Exalt the Soul, improve the Lay;

Where fanning Zephyrs footh the Blaze,

Of Summer's fiercely darting Day.

The dimpled Stream, the winding Shade,

The Lawn in chearing Verdure dreftj

Th'afpiring Hill, the tufted Glade,

Soft Themes, fhou'd pleafing Thoughts fuggeft.

Then rais'd to Extafy, I'd hail

The fweetiy awful rural Pow'rs;

Invite, if artlefs founds prevail.

Gay Wood-IsTymphs from their Jef'mine Bow'rs.

B.ich in my felf, I'd frown on Gold,

And far the treacherous Gugaw throw;

With Bity's melting Eye behold,

The idly buftling Croud below.

Ah me. in what romantic Seats,

Does my deluded Fancy ftray;

Too tranfient, vifionarv fweets,

ThISfe fudden gleam, then fade away.

Thus,^ fbortive, to the Mind, in Sleep,

Cafcades, Rocks. Coaches, Guineas rife:

Break but the Ch-trm, the glitt'ring Heap,

- And all the wild Creation dies.

N^



7* The Db.eam. $et by Mr. Hau"de l

Beneath a fhady "Wil-low, Hard by a purling Stream, A moiiy Bank my

,?JuiJ,ii i
j t'irjtjW5^

^jj;.fj,}|l l l f-H-Rtf-i
Pillow, I fancy'd in a Dream, That I the charming PHILLIS did eagerly em-

^jJUiJ-JU. Ip^j-^B^r^
*=* J-J|gp-]i J\J JN
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brace; Her Breaft as white as Lil-lies, And ROSAMONDA's Pace.

t^F*Err; [jhtiJTT^ k

What ecftacies of Pleafure,

She gave, to teli's in vain>

When with the hidden Treafure,

She bleft her am'rous Swain'.

Cou'd nought our Joys difcover.

And I my Dream believe,

I fo cou'd fleep for ever.

And ftill be fo deceiv'd.

But, when I wak'd, deluded.

And faund all but a Dream,
I fain wou'd have eluded.

The melancholy Theme.

Ye Godsl there's no enduring ,

So extjuifite a Pain:

The Wound is palt all curing.

That CUPID gave the Swain.

Flute
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Thanks to the Parsoh. 77

TheWords and MTufick hy Mr. LeveriixJE.

^n^u.^i^ii^^
To Wed., fays the Fop I agree., And like in this good modern

II (
glfP^gli 1 pi

way; Ttor.fuch is the Marriage for mc That holds but a

mM j g ^^a^

^=rfJiHll}lM-lU-^T-^.p
Year and a Day. But bound to drag on with a Wife., 'Till

fig 1 1 ^m f^^Ton
„1J I. J L __ _ -._,. » l_ - r- l'/V. r-_

±
oldj and as grey as a Cat; I cannot agree for my life> So

^^fBiJj
f
i;ir-j^-ritf^

;#JJU jiij*™
Parfon I thank J^ou for That.

m 4 p J Jh j g^
'Tis ods in this Age but you find*

Mofb Rakes* whilft they're foolifh and joung.
To be of this Fop's filly mind.
And vainly to pride in this Song.
To always drag on with a wife
'Till old., and as grey as a Cat.,

I cannot agree for my life

So Parfcn I thank you for That.TOLJI.



But If a kind Girl I cou'd fee,

That's wealthy — I don't mean with Pence,
But rich in her Paflion for me,
"Wound up with dear Friendfhip, anJ Senfe.
To fuch an Angelical Wife,
Wou'd Heaven but grant me that Fate,

With her I wou'd wifh a. long life

SoParfon I'd thankjou for THAT.

IFliTJrTE.
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The COVNTRY IilFE
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tppy is a. Country Life! Happy is a Country Life: BMtwith Content, good
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)ife and Strife,We onliJ Health, and Eafe, Free from factious TSfolfi and Strife,We only Plot our lelves to
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pleafe.Peace ofMind's our Day's De-light, And Love, br welcome Dreams atNight.
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P^r\ Jitfrcfi;rir^t&t^
. Peace of Minds our Days De-light, And Love, or welcome Dreams at Night-

Hail! green Fields, and fhady Woods!

Hail! Chryftal Streams that ftill run jmre.

Nature's uncorrupted Goods,

"Where virtue only dwells fecure;

Free fiom Vice, and free from Care,

Age has no Pain, nor Youth a Snare.

Fltjte. L
Q- Q. "fQ ~Pr

i^nrrfiTTrtf^rrsi
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i fifri^ih'iJ'i'i^rifTrffivirrr^

/fJLi^^ifrrrTn-ir^rtrntr^iiii,,.

FaLfe Philander. 0et by-Jttr. Gouge.

rfUj l MtHllf >fl)StiJli,l j

Faxewel thou falfe PHILANDER, Since now from me jou rove, And

HU) r \<û m mm
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leave me here to wander, No more to think of Love
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I muft for e- _ver languifh> I muft for e ver
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mourn> Prom I&ve I now am Banifh'd, And Ihall no

*it
i

c_rar • »Tf
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more re turn.

Br ipg jjll li '

Tarewel, deceitful Traytor,

TareweL thou j)erjur'd Swain;

Let never iniux'd Creature*

Believe your Vows again:

The Paffion you pretended*

Was only to obtain;

Tor now the Charm is ended*

The Charmer you difdain.

Pluti.
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~Th.e Fair Emelia

A fcJouG by Cap

.

81

Pair EM ELIA j lovely Creature Brighteft Star in Beauteous Nature.

m is*̂ ^£=£:wm
fT^flinMiJ-KUiuniifj

Bid thy Shepherds Joy return: with thy tender foft de_fires> Fan, and

ggffcrtfif^.incicfctlr'rtoi^

^^ Em
feed the faired Fires, That within my Bo—fom Burn.

mtg0^=3
Since I 'in fworn a Slave to Beauty.,

Never let me quit my Duty.

Crowns and Scepters to obtain:

Be but kind and conftant ever,

And my wifhes ihall be never.

Roving Liberty to gain.

Flute.
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&2 A Favourite Aihe ~bj ;Mr. Handel.
The "Wards by JYEr. Ijeveridge.

:s: -

tfetrnr i
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come my ikireft Treafure.. to feize the bleHine, with thee is ev'rylleafiire be-

P L^a.i^n^| &*:=«
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jrond exjreffing^ I come my .foirefb Treafure to fiize the blaGing, with
if (? S~
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thee is ev'ry Pleafiire beyond expref-flng* ^^'
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with thee is ev'ry Ilea. _- r Hire beyondexpreC

j;jjIJJJJJJ] I J^'J]X11^
f%r iTJtf^J|j;i|i wMgssA

flngj I come my fkireft Treafure.> with thee is ev'ry Eleafure be-

Toii m.
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vond expreTTing, with thee is ev'ry IPleafure beyond expreffing, be-

HcHfltilr r-f-^lLTMT

^^^^^P^^g*- - „ ,« SV
yond expref "ng^ expreinng. <J
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all their Gracesj and ev'ry Tweet be--ftowinsr.. and ev'ry Tweet be-

(i
Ttowingj your bloom TurpaTfes> your blcwjm Tur.-paTfes. IŜ
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come my faireTtj Da Capo al Segno '.S*
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ate
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'84 Tiie Tlai\ Deaiee.
The "Words by Mr. JVIas x, y.

In vnin mif^ta—ken. 33ymph 'do you., The Pow'r you once ob-

M£J\[ [ilgrfgrigff^

tain'd purfue., To make your Conqueft more fecure; Fortain'd purfue., To make your Conqueft more fecure

1

p \t
St

L'fir/j i u-U^^^

When to you ilrft I made Addrefs.,

Believing Truth jrou did poifefs>

My freedom I too much refign'd'.

But being convinc'd by proofs too plain.,

The PaJTion then urg'd you did but feign.,

Allow me once to change my Mind.

And if I ftill fhou'd ever prove.

So great a Dupee to offer Love
- In Juftice let this be my Fate:

May you continue to defpife.,

Such abject Thing., and Tyrannize,

With more than common hate.



The Antidote or the CoauET's End. &5

Tiie Morels by Mr. Parratt . The MuJIck by 2VEr. Leveridge. .

""\I7iT-mrr Xt «/V r» t r»t >~ t>„~„j-., j;j c -t-o tttj tj r\"M" At »•*%*•? to M"WHEPTfirft CLOE's Beauty did STREPHON" furprize., He fuck'd inthe

pj Mf j iLmiruflrw

Poifon that flew from her Eyes; The Swain but too foon felt the terrible

Then., Bufmeft., andPleafure, both came into play.,

Yet neither cou'il drive the fad Mifchief awayj

For CHLOE cou'd daily frefh Mifchief imparts

And now the keen Dart>

And now the keen Dart,
Struck deeper., and deeper., and ftUl in his Heart.

And next., a new Poifon muft t'other expellj

If PHILLIS prove kind, his CHLOE cant kill; -

But too late the poor Swain had attempted the Part ,

For now the keen Dart>

For now the keen Dart*

Was by ang'ry CHLOE ftruck quite thro' his Heart.

VOX .IE;
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Then, almoft Defjsairing, he next flew to afk

Some aid of the fmiling gay God of the Flafk.

CHAMPAIGN did the Feat, did new Vigour impart;

So eas'd of the Smart,

He jluck'd out the Dart,

Love triumph'd no more in his Fortify'd Heart.

The IsTymph, when fhe found thejroung Swain free from Love.,

And knew that gay Bacchus his Pain did remove;
With a fad founding Sigh fetch'd fure from her Heart,

She ftruck in the Dart,

That caus'd STREPHON's Smart,
So fhe dy\l by the wound her Scorn did impart.

Flute
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An Apology.
The Words by Mr. G. L. $et to JVIufick by Mr. $. H
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$TRIVE not my Friend to hide thy Flame, Blufh not the Charming
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Fair to own; Thy Baffion why doft thou mifname. Since Beauty
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doth for Birth attone.
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A Slave alone had Pow'r to move*

And kindle by her tender Charms i

ACHILLES ftubborn Heart to Love.

And force the Heroe to her Arms.

Behold, my Friend, the charming Fair,

How Commanding is her Eye;

See how Majeftick is her Air,

Behold -her Beauteous Majefty.

Why do'ft thou think a Maid fo bright.

Did ever come of Vulgar Race;

She's ev'ry Charm that fields delight,

I read her Lineage in her Face.

Flute.
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Tiie Birks of Eistdermay.^g^ffll^J l^ \ gp i rr

The ImilingMorn, the breathing Spring, Invite the tuneful Birds to ling:And

fefej^_|rlir ^rlJ -F—*-
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niie they warble irom each Spray, Love melts the u-ni-ver-iai L-a
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/ Let us, AMANDA, timely wife, «Like them improve the Hour thatm4^.Lj^^
, mLike them impro
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flies; And in foft Raptures wafte the Day, A-mong the Birks of

^m^ijj^ij.j^P^ ss«c
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ENDERMAY.
tmm

Hh»++^*:

For foon the Winter of the Year,

And Age., Life's Winter will appear:

At this, thy living Bloom will fade;

As that will ftrjp the verdant Shade.

Our Tafle of Pleafure then is o'er;

The feather'd Songfters love no more'.

And when they droop* and we decay.

Adieu the Birks of ENDERMAY.

Flute
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Pair $ilvia. Set by Mr. Boyce.
35

£
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$ILVIA,the Fair, in the bloom of Fifteen, Felt an innocent warmth as

6 £Li . - > Q p , qm rn P u t

J fhp. lav on t.hfi Grp.p.n. Sh« had heard of a pleafure, and fomethir

*=?

fhe lav on the Green> She had heard of a pleasure, and fomething fhe

^mi r|J J ^^ p
f i i gij^rrf i j fJfesig

gueftjBv their touzing.and tumbling.and touching her Breafb, She fawjMen

J
l 'l fl' l f l 'i f i r*

f
l v1 - 1

<i^r l fJ 1 H >f
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n
J eager, but was at a lofs. What thev meant bv their flehine>ana kif-fme fo

'35£^I'l i j i m mm
it»TTTi-fflianA[-tflii]jfir

clofe. By their praying, and whining, and clafping-and twining andpanting-and

'f¥SW ^^ ^^M ±z

c:;ifr
r
iff]J i
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i
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wifhing, and fighing, and kiffing, and fighing, and killing fo clofe.

LriTrnfr^ma
"VOIL . II. *¥^i
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.Ah.' fhe cryd,Ah! for a languifhing Maid,
In a Country of Chriftlans, to die without aid;

3Sot a Whig, or a Tory., or Trimmer at leaft.

Or a Proteftant Parfon, or Catholick Preift,

To inftruct ajroung Virgin., who is at aloft,

What they mean by their ilghing, and killing fo dofe.
By their praying,^.

CuPIEt, in fhape of a Swain did appear.

He faw the fad wound, and in j^ty drew near.

Then fhew'd her his Arrow, and bid her not fear.

For the Pain was no more than a Maiden may bare;
When the Balm was infus'd, fhe was not at a lois.

What they meant by their fighing, and kifllng fo dofe-
By their praying kc.

Flute.
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A. jSio:srG $et by Mr. J"ohtst Harris.

(^u J Jr-firn nfiQflfi p
Oft have I Swore I'd Love no more. Yet when I think on

f ^ C 2Lm i ' mfitf^^u j m
VOL.1l.



Thee., Alaft I cannot eive it o'er., But mUit thy Captive be.Thee., Alaft I cannot give it o'er., But mult thy Captive be

tAi. JifiY^fir 1 J*rir^
o many fweets and Graces dwell about thy Lips and Eyes., That

^4 #

epfr] i i

f
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who^ — To -ever once is caught; muft ever be thy Prize> that

rrfffjhratrrffJ^ffffP
if +€ 6 S

Z ^ 3

(^Bft^^Pf%^J]l.i.r l|
M-

who 'jt _ forever once is caught, muft ever ever be thy Prize.

S / .5 t

|^i ifefi

Plute.
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J>2. A I'avotrrite .Minuet in Porus.
The Words by Mr. Tho: Brerewood Juil.

' H a ViV^n CI- xx-.'J j— x-*£l i i ,- ,„l ^1 •_ _ /Re_turn fair Maid to Fields andFarms, Where Swains are often blind.

F<f 5

/ To ail thofe many fatal charms.. We here too Fow'rfu

^jpiig|ijeil
spa

To ail thofe many fatal charms.. We here too Fow'rfull find.

^

m *=* £ £mm »i

E33 F
j Your looks are foft and kind we fee> .But then we fearjou coy, Thes B F(f i

-[f
i [j iBai^

£*-*

» Pl^P
#-*- mIn- -dian Snake thus all agree., al- _ lures but to deftroy.

Flut e.
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How fervile is the ftate of 3Tan How reftlefs and un Jt

J-.p rlcir^gj^^f. r Qirnii.

£SE

— fixd E'en Days which revelling began, with Grief are intermix d.

? ^
liove's fatal Dart attacks the Ureaft when quiet and fe __

— rene and when harfh Care has dif£ ofsef'd. The de —

m
\iii\L:\^i ^

J BjSJ
s II a 1SSi^ «•SB

„ lighting Monarchs B.eft, Tis Anarches within

'd-Ar f r. ^si 1

rai ^s q B3E1m m t
Unhurt by Tear The airy warbling Cboii; Taft of

fi,ur m i
r m 5
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Love :No thought of Care annoys the Brute's defir

rtd

F§=
HrfFrf MHf^jt

frHji i l l rip i' r firrri'i.Hjgg
In the Grove Tis only Mans Unhappy JTtate Thefe miferi<

fef-j-i: PPip n=g
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to bear _

1 l £
Confgird withfome .Rivals Hate

^m^
H^rS q=# ^^Spl

3^

Thoufand jreising evils wait all wait in dreadfull Phantoms near

t i f-m p ^
Flu te •

rtjgte^^i^a
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x^yihl/gg^pW^
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Tune The bonnieXt LaXs in ill the World •

Bv David BizzioJJ y J-/AVIU JMi^iu •

^ Beneath a. Beech's grateful Shade, Young Colin lay co.mpla.ing; He



Say r Peggy.* what has Colin done.

That thus vou cruelly ufe him*

.If Love's a Fault 'tis that alone^,

For which you fhould excufe him*

'.Twas thy dear Self firft i\ais d this Flame^

This Fire by which I languifh^
y Tis thou alone can ft guench the fame^

And cool its fcorching Anguifh •

For thee I leave the .fportive Plain^

Where ev'rv Maid invites me •

For thee fole Caufe of all my Pain,

. For thee, that only flights me;

T
t
his Love that fires my faithful Heart

By all but thee's commended »

0,h« would'ft thou act fo good a Part^

', My Grief might foon be ended •

That beauteous Breaft;fo -foft to feel^,

„ Seem/
d Tendernefs all over,

yet it defends thy Heart like Steely

,.'Gainft thy despairing Lover •

Alas • tho'it fhould ne'er relent^

^ Nor Colins Care e'er move thee^

Yet ytill Life's lateft JBreath is fgent^

r My Peggy^, I muft love thee •

Flu t e •

M
ri iirVftifft*
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Andante.

I^G^
Florimel. jSet by Dr. Greene.

m
r^-^

THE Charms of FLORIMEL > No Force of Time or Art Shall fever .from my

l&E3: P?

e 9m m
[me or Art Shall lever iror

jifg*rmrrWHf±>aBfrTT
Heart; But ever to the World I'll tell.The Charms of Beauteous FLORIMEL.

fffrlf j f ^ r^=%
:s: if <s~ f ! .4.J

Each Rock., and Sunny Hill,

The flow'ry Meads and Groves,

Shall fay MIRTILLO Loves;

And Eccho fhall be taught to tell.

The Charms, ifc.

Each Tree within the Vale..

That on its Bark doth wean

The Triumphs of my Fair;

To future Times > in Verfe fhall tell,

The Charms, fyc.

Each Brook and purling Rill>

Shall on its bubling Stream*

Convey the Virgin's Names
And as it rolls in murmurs tell>

The Charms, 11/

.

The Silvan Gods that dwell.

Amidft'this Sacred Grove>

Shall wonder at my Love;

Whilft ev'ry found confpires to tell.

The Charms of Beauteous FLORIMEL.

V LUTE.
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The Words bv P. "W. EfcjT get by Mr. Iohk Hudson.

aS^iM ngj^ga t

.As GRAUVILLE's foft lumbers, tune ijY- -RA's praife, AndLLE's foft lumbers, tune IVIY- -RA'i

LJiCh-rQ3
•

—

;&
r> 1 ' ' ' I-
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CHLOE fhines love-ly in PRIOR's fweet Lays; So wou'dDAPHWE but^m^3"

i^fag^fiiilig
imile, their Ex-am-ple I'd fol—low. And as fhe looks like VE-,!NTJS, I'd

Go. Zephyrs, falute infoft accents her Ear,

And tell how I languifh, figh, pine, and defpair

In gentLeft murmurs my Jaffion commend.
But whifper it fofUy, for fear jrou offend:

For flire, o ye Winds, jrou may tell her my pain,

'Tis STREPHO^T's to fuffer, but not to complain.

voi^m.
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Wherever I go, or whatever I do,

Still fomething prefents the fair Nymph to my view,

If I traverfe the Garden, the Garden ftill fhews

Me, her Neck in the Lilly, her Lip in the Rofej

But with her, neither Lilly, nor Rofe can compare,

Far fweeter's her Lip., and her Bofom more fair.

If to vent my fond anguifh, I fteal to the Grove,

The Spring, there prefents the frefh Bloom of my Love,

The Nightingale too, with impertinent noife.

Tours forth her fweet ftrains in my Syren's voice.

Thus the Grove, and its Mufick, her Image ftill brings.

For, like Spring, fhe looks fair, like the Nightingale fings.

If forfaking the Groves, I fly to the Court,

Where Beauty and Splendour united, refort;

Some glimpfe of my Fair in each Charmer I fpy.

In RICHMOND'S fair Form, or in BRUDENEL's bright Eye;

But alas! what wou'd BRUDENEL, or RICHMOND appear.

Unheeded they'd pais, were my DAPHNE but There.

If to Books I retire to drown my fond pain.

And dwell o'er a HORACE, or OVID's fweet ftrain;

In LYDIA, or CHLOE, my DAPHNE I find.

But CHLOE was courteous, and LYDIA was kind:

Like LYDIA, or CHLOE, wou'd DAPHNE but prove,

• Like HORACE, or OVID, I'dfing, and I'd Love.

F LUTE.

gj^iiH^ggll
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i
^as^ffi



The Silent "Confession. TheWords byJSXr. Lamb.

iisteiliii
J

Dear MOLLY, but hear my fond fighing. Ah J hear but thy

i'i inih' i^h, iu'rii'i r ' r

l

Lover's complaint. Be kinder, my Love, and complying. And throw off this

ni'HilLulH-JIJ U

I § Pf
fea J b nrnn i ff » b i ff p »nf »^
rigid reftraint. Ah didft thou confider my anguifh! And didft thou but

riPi i
ViJ MJ-JujstfH^a a [ii'
r 'tzs I il

feel of nw Pain! Didft thou know but with Love how I languifh ! No

i££ I H r i

j
i

-'Ir

f-2—
=. ^

i ta» M771
longer you'd let me complain.S S I+**

f
Cou'd jx>u tell but how fUly you cover,

Thy Womanifh Pride, and thine Art:

This Coynefs. ah thenjrou'd give over

And fett forth the truth of thy Heart:

Thy Eyes do difcover thy longing,

Thy Heart, doth it beat7
, doth it pant!

Thy Mind tho* thy Tongue is ftill wronginj

Thou haft two kind Eyes that do grant.
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$ et by Mr. JVL C. Pesiis.g
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(Set Dv • ivir. JLVL. L . JfiSTise.

IjOVE, imag'd blind by ly-ing Bards,. Is Eagle-eyM in me; I

W$ +P 1 njJl! i crPO^-P P—-

B

/firlEfflitrr £#ff
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•

fee in you a thoufand Charms, And love becaufe I fee.

mm ? p

you a thouland Charms, Ana love Decame i ice. x

<r e

twi\\M\ ^^m W++&*-

fee in you a thoufand Charms, And love becaufe I fee.

<1M:JrJrlJ j Dl)m EEy±
P*5

When Nature form'd that Angel-Pace*

She lavifn'd all her Pow'r

:

Be this, fne cry'd> my Mafter Piece,

Kneel, Mortals, and adore!

Like her own PLOPA's vernal Blufn,

Your blooming Cheek fne dyes,

And from theMorning dew-drops takes

The Luftre of your Eyes.

Like equal rows of Orient Pearl,

She fets your even Teeth;

With live Vermillion ftains your Lip..

With 2$Tectar dews your Breath.

:i

Pond Love, and open Truth appear.

The Features of vour Mind;

AndPleafurcfpeaki in evYy glance*

The Wifn of all Mankind.

Where all the Graces thus unite,

'Tis Merit to approve;

AndReafbn, which at firft admir'dj

Is forc'd to end in Love.

Flute.
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A Favourite Air by JVJr. Hajstdel.

*
76 #
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6 $ XiOVE thou great ru_._ler

3 I
1^ I ? *

^m

mm ifgp^tfpipcrg i j
thee I a. -dore For firtce with Joy I find dear LE.-O- .STORE

ru--ler thee I adore For fin.ce with Joy I find dear LE-O--ITOBE
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£*£ Tho' long rejected my Faith fufpected after fbrickt Tryal when.

•j i^ftr»B%ji^in*fU J^i%*»-•$*
Truth is found no more de.ni.al ButTleafures abound no more de-

JLi »"1 " I >v^ i »—

—
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*^^^f^iy^te^^jd
nial but Tleafures a. .bou- n&

no more de.ni-_ai but Pleafures abound

|4TU^^
Da Cape

$ f * £ ~~% theWords byMr. Leveridge-
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A $o?xg $et by Mr. Iohist Harris.
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3 I1TCE C BLIA's unkind, and my PafTion difdains, A Bottle, a
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Bot-fle and Friend fhaH eafe all my Pains: Thus, thus re
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move from my Heart that abfolute, that abfolutd
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move from my Heart that abfolute > that abfolute Fair> and with
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Bumpers of Clarret, and with Bumpers of Clarret I'll dri M
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ve>. I'll drive away Care
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TJtifi True Philosophy.
105

/^4fr^^fefi^ite#j
"WHAT can afswage the Pain Man feels, When Bu fy Cares dif-

Can Wine, one gloomy thought remove?

Can Titles, Wealth, or Mirth give eafel

Can Woman's Charms, or thoughts of Love2

Recall his Soul, or Mind, to Peace.

No, no, they're triffiing Pleafures all!

The Rich enjoy them but a Day,
Within their Breaft they deign to call,

INe'er Reft, but vanifh foon away.

Content, alone can make us Sing.
When wanton Fortune is unkind.

That fets a Wretch above a King

,

And cjuiets ev'ry ruffled Mind.

V LJtl t E .MMiM^^
#.^gjsai%ifi%ricfrtf^
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Iiove is thje Ca*ife of my IWmrrhTng.

MM\§\ \ \.M\ 'tf\\\\\ (j/l|
MY a, murmuring Stream a fair Shepherdefs lay. Be fo kind. O ve.

a: 5

r i irru J Mb4 f £z£ ±=i

m ti iH i 1iJ^T^^i^rt
lymphs, I oft times heard her fay. Tell STEEPHOW I die. if he paflesthis

'5? m mi t=*
$=^ ?

way, And that Love is the Caufe of my Mou! _rning. Falfe Shepherds, that

^PPft<i

Di~5
$ ±L f: f^ £=£

-^I.jVjjlf^J J'M^^Ffi t*
teR me of Beauty and Charms, You deceive me. for STREPHON's cold

wrru jJ ij r B ri.i f

#^ujjijiijJj!rN-j\^j'irKi,i
Heart never warms; Yet brine me this STBEPHON. let me die.in.his Arms. Oh

g B jij rri^ 3—£- :

<3S
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STREPHOKl the Caufe of my Mou. -rning. Butfirft,faid. Aie, let me go

,1 jijrJhft4fc^U=
i
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Her Eyes were fcarce clofed when STREPHCN came by,

He thought fhe'd beenllespjng. and foftLy drew nigh;

JBut finding her breathlefi, oh Heavens! did he cry»

Ah CHLORIS.' the Caufe of my Mourning.
Reftore me my CHLORIS. ye .Nymphs ufejrour Art;

They fighing> reply'd„ 'twas yourfelf Ihot the Dart»

That wounded the tender jroung Shepherdefs' Hsart*

And kill'd the poor CHLORIS with Mourning.

Ah then is CHLORIS dead,

Wounded by me! he faid:

I'll follow thee* chafte .Maid>

Down to the Ulent Shade.

Then on her cold fnowv Breaft leaning his Head>

Expir'd the poor STREPHON with Mourning.

Flute.

^Ppffi
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A. $osq jSet by JVIr. Howard

not too faft. K hv»^ K

"WHILE from our Looks, fair JSTymph.you guefs The fe cret PaffLons

^F^
jaoks. tax .Nymph, vou gueis Th
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of our Mini; My heavy Eyes*you fay, confefs. A Heart to

Dart,

feS
Tis certain jrou may fhew the Wound

1HM

How can I fee you. and not Love;

Whilejrou as owning Eaft are fair'.

While cold as Northern Blaftsjrou prove;

How can I Love, and not defpair?

The Wretch in double Fetters bound,
'

Your Potent Mercy may releafe:

Soon, if my Love but once were crown d,

Fair Prophetefs, my Grief would ceafe.



The Distracted IjOver. get by Mr. Boyc e.
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I LbveJ I doat! I rave with Fain> IZo quiet in my Mind, Tho*

e#g uiiini|iii jiniu in
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ne'er coujd.be a happier Swain, Were SILVIA lefs unkind: For*''
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hen (as long her Chain I've worn] I afk releif from fmartj She^n-ly

g£#t^u jM^rir-ir gj
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gives me looks of fcorn, Alas! 'twill break my Heart.
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My Rival's rich in Worldly ftore,

May offer heaps of G-oldl

But furely I a Heav'n adore.,

Too precious to be fold.

Can SILVIA, fuch a Coxcomb prize.,

For Wealth, and not Defert.

And my poor Sighs> and tears delpifej

Alas! 'twill break my Heart.

When, like fome panting-, hov'ring Dove

I for my blifs contend;

And nlead the Caufe of eager Love,

She coldly calls me Friend.
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Ah SILVIA, thus in vain you ftrive

To act a healing part,

'Twill keep but ling'ring pain alive*

Alas! and break my Heart.

When, to my lonely., penfive Bed,

I lay me down to reft.

In hopes to calm my raging headj

And cool my burning breaft.

Her cruelty all eafe denies.

With fome fad dream I ftart;

All drown'd in tears I find my Eyes,

And breaking feel my Heart.

Then rifing, thro'" the path I rove.

That leads me where fhe dwells.

Where, to the Senfelefs waves, my Love
Its mournful ftory tells.

With Sighs, I dew, and kifs the door,

Till morning bids depart.

Then vent ten thoufand fighs.. and more,
Alas! 'twill break my Heart.

But SILVIA, when this Conqueft's won.

And I am gone and cold;

Renounce the cruel deed you've done,

Ubr Glory when 'tis told*.

For ev'ry lovely, Gen'rous Maid,

Will take my injur'd part.

And Curfe thee, SILVIA, I'm afraid,

For breaking my poor Heart.

Flute.
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A Favourite JYIinuet by JYIr. Gtehvliniani .

T_h_e Words by Mr. Leveridge.
ILL

Wtfvi t\\j W\x&imm &S:
Know, Madam I never was born to wear your Sex^-es Pride and

*>-irn \ th\i j'

#4 #* 3
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Scorn; aH, all, all, all your grand Airs,,your foft fmiles, and falfe

m jpap mm
^fr1J1F-timHHfll^Ul

Tears are butjears, Kno -w. Madam I never was born to

wm mmmm
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wear your Sex___es' Pride and Scorn. Freedom fhaLLftill., attend on my

QE
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WilL whilft vengeance fhall take my pa
• At-

PP^ ! I I J7ili J
J7*
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rtj and Sack your Proud foo.. _ _lifh Heart.J

^m » f »

VOL. II.
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Know, Madame I never was born, to wear ^your Sex es
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Iride and Scorn
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IF LUTE.
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0et by Mr. Ijeveridge.
213

&mjj> j j'j'*r» i g B gnrnnnrp
Old Poets have told us, when they were grown mellow, That Jupiter

H^ iS > r p
fmDW iniMnn

fan-ta-fti

?E£

-fti-cal Fellow, He won d chatter, and thunder, and wheedle> and^—

a

%rtfH p^
bellow. Which no bo-dy can deny, deny. Which no body can de

^
bellow. Which no bo-dy can deny, deny. Which no body can de_ny

J JMJ^IJ-J UXIIU^ Wl
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He was charmd with aDamfel, but coud not tell how

To humour his licnjorifh Fancy, and fo

He clap'd up his ISymph in the Ihape of a Cow,

Which no body, kc

But here let us make up our Poetry full;

For the Man mult have got no Brains in his Skull,

Who does not conclude that Jove turn'd a Bull,,

Which no body, kc.

His Method of Wooing was loud and fonorous.
At the time of the Year when the Sun enters Taurus,
Then Taurus did enter fair Io the Porous,

Which no body, fyc.
-

v

He gave her two Horns for a Screen to his Love,
As Juno gave him, as plainly does prove.
There's a Strumpet below, for a Cuckold above,

Which no body, kc.

The Lovers by Lnftinct together were moving.
When, he had a Fancy on Earth to be roving.

Then fhe ran a Bulling, or elfe ran a Jov'ng,

Which no body, tyc.
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They may pafs for as clever a cornuted Pair,

Asjou e'er few at Smithfield (where the Sight is not rare)
Or at Erentford, or Rumford, or any Horn-Fair

Which no body, M.

Tho' I take it for granted> that nothing more odd is,

Inftead of a Shepherdefs lac d in her Boddice,
That a fwag-belly'd Cow fhoud go for a Goddeft,

Which no body, fyc.

Alexander, who concjuer'd full many a Foe,
Mars, Hercules, Weptune,' and more than we know,
Were Sons of this Jove, tho' not by Juno,

Which no body, 3f£.

But as -the' ProliCcal Virtue wore off.

His amorous Feats made all the World laugh,
He cou'd get no more Heroes, and lb got a Calf,

Which no body, 2f£.

Diogenes grave was the Fruit of this Rub,
For his Name does pronounce him a Jupiter s Cub,
He was born in a Cow-houfe, and liv'd in a Tub,

Which no body, fyc.

Let a Confort of Butchers remember the thing,
Let Clevers and Marrow-bones merrily ring.

Such a Jovial Choir Io-Bean's may Cng,
Which no body can deny, deny, which no body can deny.

Flute.

iii^iiTf^miiipiiiiiiTTr

j/'OTjUrircrf
i rfriifeBg H±±±

There's my Thumb, I'll TLe'er beguile thee.

{jm0 \\^ \ ^i^m^f^
{ Betty early gone a Maying, Met her Sweetheart Willie ftraying; De_

vol.h.
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fign or Chance, no matter whether, But this we know, he reafbn'd with her

J
f j nif ') m r nn E

>"

Mark, dear Maid, the Turtles Cooing,

Fondly Billing, kindly Wooing;

See how ev'ry Bufli difcovers

Happy Pairs of feather'd Lovers.

Or in Singing, or in Loving,
Ev'ry Moment ftilL improving;

Love and TTature wifely leads 'em:

Love and INature ne'er mifguides 'em.

See how the opening blufhing B.ofe,

Does all her fecret Charms difclofe;

Sweet's the Time, ah! fhort's the Mea£ure

Of our fleeting , hafty Bleafure.

Q-uieldy we muffc fnatch the BlifTes

Of their fofb and fragrant KifTes;

To-day "'they bloom, they fade To-morrowJ

Droop their Heads, and die in Sorrow.

Time, myBefs, will leave no Traces

Of thofe Beauties, of thofe Graces;

Youth and Love forbid our ftaying:

Love and Youth abhor delaying.

Deareft Maid! nay, do not fly me.
Letjrour Pride no more deny me;
ISever doubt jrour faithful Willie,

There's my Thumb, I'll ne'er beguile thee.

Flute.

^^gjJiU^^i^
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&et by-JMx. Ibiel "Whichello.

Ji)%;il^ J1 't^f3aP8i
INo Glory I covet, no Riches I want. Ambition is nothing to me; The

tr±l ''
I

I

II
I
UJ I

lTj-u

one thing I beg of kind Heaven to grant. Is a. Mind independent and free

p rr.ir't r MrHrj a
With Paffion unruffled, untainted with Pride,

By Reafon my Life let me fbuare;

The Wants ofmy Nature are cheaply ftrpjdy'd.

And the relt is but Folly and Care.

The Blefflngs, which Providence freely has lent.,

I'Jljuffly and gratefully prize;

Whilft fweet Meditation and chearful Content

Shall make me both healthy and wife.

In the Pleafures, the great Man's PoifeHions difblay,

Unenyy'd I'll challenge my Part;

For ev'ry fair Object my Eyes can furvey
Contributes to gladden my Heart.

How vainly, through infinite Trouble and Strife,

The Many their Labours employ!

Since all that is truly delightful in Life

Is what all, if they will., may enjoy.

Plute."



The Merry Baccanaiiias • n7

jres to th§ Uj mjh that I loveA-wajje vain for rows^

i^ri r r nf%irr I
5

)\^\\ l) f
| ||

M
a J )

IMrf^
-.wayT far far froin my Bpfom be gone,, all there fhall be jpreafantand— w ay^ far far fro*m my

|

re*ffrrft
Jr-Jrk^

$6 7 4 * «

) Gay. Far henee be the fad and the jpenfive.comef ill up the Glafses around.

6 6 £ .# 6"

^=£
5 7

*** i*=£ 1 =r*=» ^
We'll drink till our Faces be rud_ dv and all our vain forrows are

i ^^?
<T 7 ' <5"

gtf^gTF^
drownd And all our vai n forro

-H-

ws are drown d •

Egj#f|fN=M ,1,1, p
6" r <5" 43

Tisdone^and my Fancy's exalting^

With e'ery gay blooming Defire^
My Blood with brifk Ardour is glowing.

Soft Pleafure my Bofom infpire^

My foul now in Love is difsolving

Oh Fate • had I here my dear Charmer
Id clafp her I'd clafp her fo eager.

Of all her Difdain I'd difarm her •

Of all . &c .

t

vol.h.
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Flute

But hold, what has Love to do here
With his Troops of vain Cares in Array •

Advaunt idle penfive Intruder

He triumphs he will not awa.y,

111 drown him come give me a Bumper,
Young Cupid^ here's to thy CqnfuXion

How now he's departing^ he's van^uiXh'd'
Adieu to his anx-ious DeluXion •

Adieu • &c •

Come Jolly God Bacchus, heres to the

Huzza Bojs, huzza Boys, huzza.^
Sing I q Xing Io to Bacchus^

Hence all ye dull Thinkers, awav.

Come what Xhould we do but be Jovial^
Come tune up ^your voices and Xing^

WhatXoul is Xo dull to be heavv
When Wine Xets our Fancies on Wing .

When Wine • &c •

Come TegaXus lies in this Bottle,

He'll mount us, he'll mount us on high •

Each of us a. gallant young PerXeus^

Sublime we'll arcend to the Xky •

Come mount or adieu I ariXe,

In feas of wide AEther I'm drown d.

The Clouds far beneath me are failing'

I fee the Xpheres whirling around •

I Xee. &c •

What Darknefs, what Battling is this

Thro' Chao's dark. Regions I'm hurl'd •

And now— Oh my Head it is knockt.

Upon Xome confounded new World •

Now now thefe dark Xhades are retiring^

See yonder bright blazes aftarj
Where am I J behold the Empyrceuin,

With flaming Light Xtreaniing from far.

With flaming* &c
r^»^_ ^ t
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A Bacchanalian Song The words by JVI . Carey •

Lets be merry and banifh thinking^with goa^dM n king^never Xtand

^Jiikl i hjJl) I fJji ji'i ].!„,»-
ftillfillfill . melancholly is butfollj^ lets bejo lljwhile we rr ay • banifhftillfillfill . melancholly isbutfollj^letsbejollj while wen-

ay

*=st

forrow tillto morrow letthemifer hoardhis treafure^we 11 devote the night to

^'ffijufipif r1>i»fi'jrr^

Pleafure andwith mirthour moments meafure bufinefs we vo-ftponeto leifiire bumpers

r

1 LULLfrM^B1 ^m--

l^Mflj>i.J3jj,ff^^ S i

«jrSw r^J ^^
moving iovs improving willconvertthe nightto day J lets be merry and bar.ifhthirikinu

rt.if, 1—r , • > .diJL t. .

—

pp*—-—T^ ^~^^ HJ^fl[[fffliW^i prn

'

^^tt^^i jr^jja &

- withgooddrinkingjieverftandftiiifIllfill. melancholias butfclly^ lets be Tolly.

I ^ =^ ^?P§



'ith her gen rousTuicejThe warms rm^with her gen rousjiiice fhe warms me.

^j, j m m i
^^MeI
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moistening fweet my Vital Clay • Da Cajo

g 1 jg * =^ T+
I

Flute • ^rrrwrrrrr^rmg^
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A Favourite Aire by 3Ir. Handel _ltl Ariadnem p».r p »,i
How is it poJUble, how can I forebear? So many Charms all a~mpes^^
TtfCf i'rpff^# a

round you wear. Thy ev'ry part hath fuch power to move,

isqgnwr
hath luch poi^

I PP*1* 4 d .

Who Tees admires, and who knows you doth. Love, and who
^&

torn N^ Mm$m3fc

tr

^m
tr tr

^ £
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knows you doth Love. In vain you do command a way. Me-

*0m hhT|iSi a

nee I'd e. . _ver erow: While you remain., thenthinks to thee I'd e. . _ver grow; While you remainj then

g%- i fr
j rri^JN hw i 5

pfe^^fe^ ^
muft I ftay, when you depart, then I muft go. D.C.
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A ndante

Flute.
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A Two Part Song. Set bv -Mr- Casey.
^7

=5^ » pi r p *4f*»
j^hu rn mrir

*$In thefe Groves with Content and Tranauility>Free from envv^Care and

^.UiJ^JirrjiJJrn HpfrUJ
In" thefe Groves with Content and Tranquility* Tree from envy,Care and

mm #—

£
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P±&z
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Strife: Blfift with Vigour., with Health and a_gility, We enjoy a Peaceful Life

aj!|jirccrir cffsa i
Strife: Eleft with Vigour, with Health and a-gility. We enjoy a Peaceful Life.

Endlefs Circles of Pleafure furrounding us,

Ever ch earful j ever gay; «

33b Perplexities ever confounding us>

Life in comfort Hides away.
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This Force of Friendship.* jalet by JVSr. Howab*d .

BE2sTEATH a JmreadingNvjllow, CLIMENE weeding fat, A.

Life no longer prizing* She yielded to Defpair

KCf m £JLfHpN=jg -H-M-+

Ch moffc unhappy Creature,

AIL -mournfully fhe faid:

Is there no Pow'r in Nature,

To help a wretched Maid:

Muft I with HieTit Torrow,

3iv Torments ever bear;

Will no fucceeding Morrow,

Relieve and footh my Care -

What horrid fcenes affright me.

Where e'er 1 turn my Eye;

EVA-STDER ifyou flight me.

I muffc too furely die.
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No Tongue can tell the Anguiih,
I for thy fake endure:

Condemn'd by Love to languifh-

And hopelefs of a Cure.

Which STELLA overhearing.
Straight hafted to her Friend;

With language moll endearing>
Yet fearing to offend:

She begg'd her to recover
Her wonted Peace of Mind-

Wifh'd all her fuff"ring over-

And ev'ry Planet kind.

Said fhe- while j^ou are mourninj
My former grief I feel;

And all my Pains returning-

Seem to afflict me ftill*.

I*Tot ev'n iny Love rewarded -

Can give me balmy Reft: - •

Your Woes are all recorded-

So deeply in my Breaft.

Tho* lovely as the .Morning
My gentle Swain appears;

And ev'ry Beauty fcorning-
To me alone he Swears:

Yet while jrou thus are weeping-
All Joy before me flies:

-My Heart fad .Meafures keeping-
And Tears bedew my Eyes.

Flute.

#E%rcrr iii
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Castalio's Complaint. Set by Mr. Bovc.v

IsTot too faft.COO XeLLI.. i^ K V

GOME all jre Youths whofe hearts e'er bled. By cruel

6 <?

tf^juj HMji^
Beautys Pride; Bring each a Garland catjour head. Let none his

«ySinging the fad. deft Tales of Love, And fee whenyour complaintsjre

f7 *

J
ifljin mm m

auVyour wrongs. If all vol r wrongs can equal mine

T. it .

?2H E
E

VOL- II.

The happieft Mortal once was I

My Heart no forrow knew;
Pity the pain of which I die.

But afk not whence it grew."

Yet if a tempting fair jrou find.

That's very lovely, very kind,

Tho' bright as Heav'n whole (lamp Ihe bears

Think on my fate, and fhun her fnares.
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.A 5okg in. Beittankta $et by ."Mr. Cariem.

AfFettuofo

l

1

'

iii j ini'i n umtiyiiiiiiiii
Pair BRITTAJSrNIA, Pride of 3Sa.- -tu re, I- -dol Goddefs of my

mmmmm£
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Heart; Soul of Beauty, Heav'rv-born Creature, Safe a. tender Lover's

6 7 . 6 € 6 £
, £ .

^MJT
'igf i [gfjflfittgpig

How I doat. adore, and laneuifh, Witnels ah. the Gods a-bove,

ft - „|./t *,
,-f-a .IVL7, ~

Nothing can aJTwage my angulfh. But a fmile from her I love.
6~

^•» jH
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How much feircer is the anguifh.

When we -moft in fecret languifh.

Silent waters deep are found'.

Koifv greiving.

And deceiving.

Empty Veflels yeild m oft found

-

Had I words which could reveal it.

Yet I wifely would conceal it.

Hide my Paifion, and my Care:

Lover's merit.

Doth like Spirit,

Lofe its worth by taking air.

Guardian Angels ftill defendjrou.

And incelfant joys attend you,

Whilft I'm like the winter's Surr;

Faintly fhining,

And declining,

'Till Thou charming Spring return,

Por the GERMAN
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OjLJVIt.Duck's Preferment

^^^ îtohtwto SHE
Old HOMER, tho'a Bard Divine, (if not. by Fame bely'd)

(a%Pfi^77r/fpateg^5
Stroll'd about GREECE, old BalJjads Sung; A Beg-. gar liv'd and dy'd.

^r^ffte
6 67% WWU- m

6 * &
4 3

Fam'd MILTON" too, our Britifh Bard,

"Who as Divinely wrote.

Sung lilte an Angel, but in vain;

And dy'd not worth a Groat.

Thrice happy DUCk! a. milder fate>

Thy Genius does attend;

Well haft thou Threfh'd thy Barns and Brains,

To make a Q.UEEN thy Friend.

o!.may fhe Itill new favours j?rant>

And make the Laurel Thine.

Then fhall we fee next Uew-Years-Ode.,

By far the laft Outfhine.

p hU T E
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Charming ITejera

72fc

12$

$et by JYEr. Ho l combe.

_OW~ can they tafte of Joys or grief. Who Beauty's j>ow_erdid

s1,
1
- r I r^ ILfr r f

= :

"HE I'^l
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JjJ I

J.
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1

*'
ne ver prove? Love's, all our torment, our relief. Our fate de-

^M
e s, all our torm<
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Si *=f H ft frittergffflWS^7-

L I U
pends a -lone on love, love. Our fate depends a -lone on

Were I in heavy ch,iins confind.

NE.ERA's fmiles wou'd eafe that ftate;

ITor wealth, nor pow'r, cou'd blefs my mind,
Curs'd by her abfence, or her hate.

Of all the plants which fhade the field*

The fragrant myrtle does furpafs,

TN <:• fioVx fo gay, that does not^yleld

Tc blooming rofes gaudy drefs.

~So ftar fo bright, that can he feen*

When PHOZB US 'glories gild the fkies,

"No nymph fo proud adorns the green,

Butjields to fair IsTEjERA's eyes.

VOL.11.
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Flute

The amrous fwains no off rings bring
To CUPID 's altar, as before;

To her they play, to iter they ling,

i And own in. love no other pow'r.

If thou thy empire wilt regain,
On thy concju'ror try thy dart;

Touch* with pity for my pain.

UE.EBA's cold difdainful heart.

Miigfeei
i^ifj^i^&ig

±

TJb_e Bufli abooii Tbaq/ua.iPv

tr ^Zm tr
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HEAR me^ye :Nymphs, and ev—Vy Swain, I'll tefl. how PEGGY grieves

ppp mm F*=#r^? =F

G^ jiijjfit i fftfrf-jiTri^-^j
me^Thtf thus I languiih, thus complain. Alas! fhe ne'er be lieves me

ffiiir
i
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i
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My Vows and Sigh s> like £i lent Air, Unheed.ed never mo veher;At

9 . rtfli _: ZgjVgpgrnttnnff^p
VOL. II.
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bonny Bufh a-boon TRACLUAIR, 'Twas there I firft did love her,

1m bppp E
That Day fhe fmil'd, and made me glad,

ISTo Maid feem'd ever kinder;

I thought my felf the luckieft Lad,

So fweetLy there to find her.

I try'd to footh my am'rous Elaine,

In Words that I thought tender;

If more there pafs'd, I'm not to blame,

I meant not to offend her.

Yet now fhe fcornful flies the Plain,

The Fields we then frequented;

If e'er we meet, fhe fhews difdain.

She looks as ne'er acquainted.

The bonny Bufh bloomed fair in May.

Its Sgreets I'll ay remember;

But now her "Frowns make it decay.

It fades as in December.

Ye rural Powers, who hear my Strains,

Why thus fhould PEGGY grieve me'
Ohl make her Partner in my Pains,

Then let her Smiles relieve me.
If not, my Love will turn Defpair,

My Pafflon no more tender.
I'll leave the Bufh aboon TRAQ.LLAIE.,

To lonely wilds I'll wander.

7* LI! TE ir <m&

iMMM^aiMBIi
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A pong to a, new Dance.
The Words by Mr. Lamb .

u**%\ if nnfrrn£ffl#^
"WHY can't You and I be free. Tell me, tell me charming Creature,

/fj
| r nfc r ,

|
MjfeB±£y

Now we've oppertunity, Let's employ the gifts of nature.

g^# g T-f
lTfffilr I'i^SSr ^
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Youth. when fpent. returns no more > Age will come, and ftrength de.

—" .fir

i=£ E rj^-J|^s t=*3 *=±
cay, T

(
hen we muft thefejoys give o'er. Time admits of no delay.

I
a^t g >&53E3 E

d£^s ia 35 ^ ,ft-
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J Tell me, then,my charming Tair, Why fhou d you and I be Coy, BanifhM J. JJjjJct ' p r p I
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fcolifn thought and Care, Let us while we can Enjoy

^rrn fc=^ffi^ +++*



A $cotg- in. the Opera of Amelia by JVIr. Lampe,
153

f[^iWfmrfrr[Djr^^g
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'^m fP-rsr^
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ffrJrrfg^ l BfrS^^^^^
^Mr^rittfete

The Youngling ravifh'd from its Neft.expos'd to danger

jg^&%^ ±£z

jfajlLf ttf^k^^^^^^ J
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fta nds, B ut iov foon warms its pantin? Ereaft, when faTn in gentle Hands, when

^^^j^^^Sfe^
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#g^fe^ip -p
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fain in gentle hands

.
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i
The Youngling ravifh dfrom its WefL ex-

%g^i ^^l^CTT^fnxg
^Hrearttgi^

n^iuctffflfi^^i'P p
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]3os\l to danger ftands, But joy foon war-- ms its panting Breaft, whenjDos'd to danger Hands, But joy Too »i^si=a
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±ffcI
faTn ingen&e hands,when fafn . in gentle hands, butjoy foonn mgentLe hands,,when fain in gentLe hands, butjoyloo

rcfrr fftfir tmrrriiigiii

^M^
war -ms itsjpanting-Breaft^when fain

^as uxrl^g
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In gentle hands> when £al'n in gentle hands- - «

r^rp^iif<y

^^^^^^^^m
m

^rr^iu^m

scg^'JM' tfur^tH a eu^-35fi

I believe my Life wou'd beieftor'd, by that dread Pow'r, which moft con-

gj^Efin th*&& *y;

^^^^^fe^gT4
, is not to be inrplor'd. is not to be implor'dgW that dreadPow'r which
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moft conceive, is not to be hnplord, is not to be implor'd. D. c.
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Da Capo
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Affettuofo

3Jet longing Lovers fit and j)lne,,- And the for_fa_ken
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Willow wear- Love fhall not blaft., Love fhall not blaft this

£ f rbf f_mm i

! M
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f
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im-^mi
s Heart of mine., Love fhall not blaft > Love fhall not

f-, P (8L_£=fe|
*f T

blaft this. -Heart., this Heart -£>f mine: With ling'rmg hopcorluL-ling

tit T f t ^s
* <f <r

fear.

I
I'll never Love, till 1^ enioy. Or lofe mv

w-e-

^

ffeb^iMaii^
4 time, or lofe mv time* on her that's Coy. La Capo

g^T^
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Tire Iiafs of Peaty's JS/CIL.

i^^^^^g e
tr

The Lafs '"of PEATY's Mill, So bon— ny, blyth and gay In

£S ^=^## p p ?
*-pmmC^frcr a

•/ fblcht ""of all -mv fVill . Math Onl*» mv Hfiart a_wav.

£
fgight "of all any fkill, Hath ftole my Heart a-way- When

S ^MMN
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treading of the Hay, Baxe-head-ed on the Green, Love
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] »-mld]>. her Locks did play, And wanton'd in he
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E^
her Een.

m^^^̂ lM^"
Her Arms> white, round and fmooth,

Ereafts riling in their Dawn,

To Age it would give jouth,

To prefs 'em with his Hand.

Thro* all my Spirits ran

An Extafy of Blifs,

When I fuch Sweetnefs find

Wrapt in a balmy Kifs.

Without the help of Art,

Like Flowers which grace the Wild>

She did her Sweets impart.

When e'er fhe ipoke or fmil d.

Her Looks they were fo mild..

Free from affected Pride>

. She me to Love beguil d,

I wifh'd her for my Bride

O had I all that Wealth *

HOPTOinsTs high Mountains filL,

Inflir'd long Life and Health,

And Pleafures at my will;

I'd promife and fulfill.

That none but bonny fhe.

The Lafs of PEATY'S MilL>

Shou'd fhare the fame wil me

.
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The Cocluet.
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ChlOE, a Coquet in her Prime, Is the vain efl> fltklefteft, fitklcft

fe* 1 irfrrifcrfr^^
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thing a.live, live: Be-hold, the fad ef_fects of Time,

"irnrp 'irr- i i'viipgfe

mm *q P
Marjcys, marrys and doats at Eorty fivej Like a Weather-Cock, thatrrys d cioats at Porty ±iveJ Like a weatrier-uoc

^fe^y y-^-ffe$fc* e-r

for a -while, worn out with ev'ry blaft. Grows old, and deltitute of

kff
r
ju Tii'i .t^m m

1 1 ntfio n%rrrrf
i
rrivi

Oil, Eufts toaPoint, rufts to a Point, and'sfixVl at laft.

jMmtWmlt r iTrnirf rrri i i

Maidens, then take care injrour Youth,

To beware how you mifspend jrour Time;

Leftjrou repent, and (in good truth)

Backwards, backwards ne'er fall, whil£t injrour Prime -

Then, for Weather-Cocks jroull never jiafs,

ISTor, like CHLOE, be fuch Fools,

When old> to jiutjrour felves to Grafi,

And like to her, and like to her, tranfgrefs good Rules.
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The Female Phaeton. Set by Mr. Dieupart.

Thus KITTY, beautiful and young. And wild as Colt Ulltamd, B

'dr&l ^^ljji j|
r^l

fpoke the Fair from whom fhe lbrung> With little Rage in-flam d. flam d. In-

flarnd with Rage at fad Reftraint Inflam'd^ith Rage at fad Reftraint

rjr-pifMiff irr^^s

#a=E.ri..rn Fa i rer rgiflJM
Which wifeMamma ordaind. And forely vex'd to j^lay the Saint.,

:̂ ^^Tr^tfTfrtr^fm^ jdt
ttr-

ffirJirpr,jjuj%i;trfcn jj
Whillt wit and Beauty rei%n

.

gjp^
M> and Beauty reignd. reign'd

jji r
r
r '' j=^ i

vol.h.

Shall I thumb holy Books, confined

With ABIGAILS forfaken?
KITTY'S for other things deilgnd,

Or I am much miitaken.
Mult LadyJENNY frilk about.

And Vlfit with her CouHns.
At Balls mult Ihe make all the Rout.

And bring home Hearts bv Dozens'



a#

What has fhe better, pray, than I?

What hidden Charms to boaft;

That all Mankind for her fhou'd die,

Whilft I am fcarce a Toaft?

Deareft Mamma, for once let me*
Unchain d, mv Fortune try;

I'll have my Earl as well as fhe>

.Or know the Reafon why.

I'll foon withJENNY S Pride ejuit fcore,

Make all her Lovers fall;

They'll grieve I was not loosM before;

She.. I was loos'd at all.

Fondnefs prevail'd; Mamma gave way;.

KITTY., at Heart's Defire,

Obtain'd the Chariot for a Day,

And fet the World on Fire.

A 0O-&G jSlet by Mr. Iori Harris.
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A X/IFE without Trouble, a Series of JbyOjVouH never content us, no.
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never content us, but certainly cloy. Thus the much wi—fer Fates, a

b<f £jg ,4-3

bear. „When the beft part of Life does to Troubles incline* They've giv'n us

—

^
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vox.ir.
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77T7>I?__ ~:„>- ^L . »i~Tj>„:„„ :„ „ ti„™r,n^ <->f w!np. Vrifhp.p. Drink •. trvth<
JVLed'cine., giVn us a Med'cine in a Bumper of Wine. PritheeDrink; try theJMedcinej givn us a jyveacine in a jjumyer m nureiii^i«yM.-"»»j ^y
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means the Fates do beftow, Thy Cares will all va-nifh, thy Cares will all

jim riiu^i' j m& ffM^

va -nifh., and Wit and Mirth flow., and Wit and Mirth How.
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Aire by Attilio

Tlie Passionate Lover.

{ f>0 much I love thee, Oh! my Treaiure, Tha7 my flame no

(j

Bounds does know. Oh look up -on your Swain witii pleafure,

urnm ^s P—

*

J for his Pain p ftime pity fhew

* f pi
Da CapoCape

\
1

—

h

Oh my Charmer, tho* I leave you

,

Yet my Heart -withjrou remains;

Let not then my abfence grieve J^ou,

Since with Pride I wear your Chain.

P LUTE.

DaCaxio
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A. Huntine Soistg by JWIr. IjEveridgeDJ
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_>- HE fweet Rofie Morn peeps o--ver the Hills, With blufhes a-

jj n| • I 5&£
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doming the Meadows and Fields. The merry, merry, merry Horns calls come.
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come,come away. Awake fiomyour Hu'mber and hail the new Day. The

m It4 iKsr^N i
:s:

. The STAG rouz'd before us.

Away feems to fly.

And jiants to the Chorus,

> Of Hounds in full Cry.

CHO. Then folLowfollow^foJlowfollow

. The Mufical Chace,

. While pleafure and vigorous

. Healtlrvou embrace.

The Days fport, when over.

Makes blood circle right,

-And gives the brifk Lover

Frefh Charms for the Might

.

CHO. Then let us, let us now enjoy.

All we can, while we may,

Let Love Crown- the Wight, .

As our fports Crown the Day.

Tlute
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