


££*

Britilh Mnfical Mifcellany ;

Delightful Grove:

uoa^a^^mM/z ^S^^afa

VOL.V.

awt

I Or oLUjLAinC
X^ fir>». ,~(

7*





A TABLE of the $ONG$

A
Alexis how artlefs a Lover ' _> -> — — — .- — 8

Ancient Pkillis has young Graces _ _. — _ .
29

As Celiacs fatal Arrows flew _* .

-'•'. - - • - -
66

As CLoe at Bath, _, . _. ~ . -» - • - -*-.-. 77

As doe o-er the meadows paft _.._*. — . — — .-
8(5

"

Ann thou were my ain thin£ — . -* . 4 • — • -* •
87

A Nun there was _* . 4 • —
i

* — -* • -" • — "

As fwift as Time _ . _ . _ . . - . - ->
. ~ .

108

As Damon fat by does fide .-*• — • — • — • — —• 113

B

Bird of May - . _,". _>

.

-..'_>. - . -* .
l

By fmooth winding Tav _> . _* . 4 . — • — -* •
l4

Boaft not miftaken Swain _. _. . _ . •-* . — • _. H4

. C '

Clorinda fince all I can offer _» . — .'._*. — . _ . _> .
34

doe's a Goddefs ^ . 4 . L . -I . - . -* . -.. 85

Come Flora fweet «* . — . -*... -> • — • — • — •
'—

•
142

D
Dear Qo<? attend -* i _. _*. — . — .

— '. — . _. 50

Deareft everlafting bleiTing _-. _*. — . — . — • — •
128

F

Faireft Ifle all Ifles excelling L-. -* . - •
-•.'- - •

89

Fair and foft and ggy andjroun^ _* . _*. -»-.'-*- •-... 103

From fifteen jrears _ . _* . _. — . — . — .
.

— -i*4



II

TABLE of the SONGS

G
t

God profper long from being wed _> . _* . - . . _» . 54

Gentlyje winds _> . _. _. _k . _>.. _. L. ' 75

H
How fweetly fmells the Summer _. . _>. _. _»

.

_. 10

Help me each harmonious Grove _* . _. _» . _». _J..33

How faint a Joy _. . _. . _>.,, _ . _» . _>

.

_*\ 55

Hark foft Lafs _. _. _. ^ . _,; _.. _. 59 -

Happy Philander in a Wife _ . _» . _» . _*'. _ . 81

Hopes beguiling _. __ . _^. _> . _^. _.. _. 1Q9

Hark the Huntfman founds his Horn -*.. — . _>

.

_* . 145

I

It is not being Six foot high .•-*. _. . _ . -1

.

_>. . 28
i

In fpight of Love _i.-. _ . __,... _>•. _.. _*

.

_* . Si

I feel new PafTions rife _. _. _* . _.. _. _*-. _.. 133

L
Love thou dear but cruel Tyrant _ . -*. -».. • --». .

" 26

Love is often curs'd _ . _* . _* . '_> . —.

.

_ . 4o

Love's a fond deluding PafCion _. _. . — . -* - — - 53

Leander on the Bay — . _-.. _. _. —. . —

-

— lOi

M
JVLy heart inclines --.. _>- _*. _> . — • --• —.13

My Go ddefs Celia _. _. _. - . ... -• _. 70

JVIiftaken fair » . _. _*'. _. _. -. -. -• 84

N
Now Tkxbus advances on high _>. .- _* . -1- -* ~r. IS



Ill

TABLE of the $0?NG$

4-9

64-

82

97

126

•Not Che that I better am ^. —. — -• -• -•• 121

No 'tis in vain _*,_",*, -*-. -• -• - • - •
15°

On MomniLa's fnowy breaft — • ->• -± — • — **

Beauteous Q-ueen _* . — — • — • -* • — •

Oh the plaint of my poor ToRv _* . — . — • — •

Once Beaft and Gods alone —^ . -» -» — •

On the fhore of a low ebbing Sea _> . -> • -*

Oh how cou'd I venture _» . —. . -* - — -»
•

'

leave me to complain _^ . -> • — • -> • — •

P

Penfive alone the defart plains _. ->. —. • — • — •
15

Philander roving void of Care _. . — • — • — — •
45

Patience is vanifh'd _*._>. -.- — - — • .** lo6

S

Silvia in thefe fec^uefter'd Scenes — . -* - — • — .
.
— .

.90

Since thus you flight my pain _> . -* . — • — -
93

Shou'd I once change my heart — . —. . -» • — - — •
117

Silvia thou pattern of thy Age _. _*.-..* — - — • -^ •
125

Soon as the day begins to wafte -^ . _» .
-»'-. -> • -* •

13 '

;

Sooner than 1*11 my Love forego _». _». . -> _>.-^-i 41

T

Thrice happy Lvzzv _. _.. -*. -+ — • — 5

Tho envious old Age ->'. -» . -> — : -* -vt

Thou all that I fhali e'er admire _ . - i -.: - •
:
— -

51

Tojrou fair Nymphs as jret unwed — • — — - -?»
•

65



IV

TABLE of the SONGS
Tho* times no longer look ferene _. _. _* .

_>"! -.58
The meal was dear fhort fyne «*j _* . — . -. _ . 61

Tkyrfis afflicted — . _. „, . _._. _/.
:

'

; "_\ :

; j . 71

Twa bonny Lads _ . _.. _ . _ . _ . _^ . _ .
' 75

The Carle he came o'er the Croft — . _* . J:
'. »*.'• — . . 105

It

Twas at the filent midnight hour — . _ . L/. _ . — . 137

The man that is drunk — . _. _. _»'. _. — . 139

U
Vain were Graces _._J.. _. _ ., _^. _>

.

— . 41

Unrelenting deareft Creature _ . _ . _ . _ . _*.* — . 57

"Vainly nowjre ftrive to charm me _ . — . «* . _ . _ . 125>

W
"While I fair Delia view __> . _. _. _i . _. _. >

"When we drink _*.. _. _. _. _». _. _*. 12

Was ever PaiTion crofs'd like mine — . _> . ._* . — . —.17

"When Cloe we ply _. _ . _, . _*, _> . _,

.

— . 21

Wine's a Miftrefs gay and eafy — . _* . _>. — . — - 22

Wou*d fate to me Belinda give _. . .-£, . -* . — . — - 24

Woman, thou ghtlefs giddy Creature _> . — . ._» . —;". -* . 25 .

Wou'djrou gain the tender Creature _.. — . —.. -» . -^.30

Willy's rare and Willy's fair - . L* . - . -. - -
,

- . 3<r

Whilelprefs my Idol Goddefs _» . -. _. _*.'-. - . 37

Without affectation _ .
'_»

. _>. _». _». —. — . _» . 42

Whence comes it neighbour Dich _. _.. — • — • — .45

When froft and fnow does cover the ground -*;. — . —. .
S6-

With early Horn - . - . - . - . - . -* . - • 122 !
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The "Words by the Author of

The Adieu to the PpriiLg Gardens at~VAUxHALL.

-T-» ~ „ _ _ - .1 _ -J x _.,— tL~ BatavMr T>:^J ,->*" Mow*BIRD of May, leave the Sj)ray, Leave the Spray, Bird of May;
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Flv to^, yon. Grove, And wake my Love, O there- the Dove flumbringto. von Grove, And wake my uove, u uiere uib jjuvc .ma ij 1
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lies, Warble an Air, Till the Fair Speaks a Paffion with her Eves

Vr>
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But if my Grief Finds no relief, Whifper her that THYRSI S dies.
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Bird of May, keep the Spray, Keep the Spray. ay, CHLOE fmiles.mv

gft-T— rH i fr
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pfi rlr 'fti ^ppSoul's all gay, CHLOE fmiles-—_my Soul's all gaymy

1
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Charming JMottimia. (By the fame Hand)

Made to the Celebrated Air in the Overture of Ariadne,

already inferted in this Collection Vol. 2d- Page 121.

On MONIMIA's fnowy Breaft*

Soft redin'd* O let me reft.'

Theru, In Dreams, tho* now fo coy.

All her Beauties TIL enjoy.

In fweet Pleafure

Know no meafure,
-My bright Treafure,

PoffefUng whole;

The dear Thought tranfports my Soul,

The dear Thought tranfborts my Soul.

On J&OJSTMIA'S fnowy Breaft fyc.

DaCajo

VOL.V.



The City Ladies, and Country Lafs. TlifiWordsbyJNlr.IjOCKMAN.

To the Tune of the "Wh i te Joak .

^^pcrpifrpfl^ai^
THRICE happy LIZZY, blooming Maid, By no falfe Arts of Life be.

msE i P^f1=^=8

J|]}fl}|JjJjU#^
tray'd, Bleft Tenant of the Rural Scene; Whofe Joys "unmix'd with

If
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fining Care, Which prey upon the Modifh Fair; When Ev'ning-

^m ^mm

aLL pUii J Ji^efiiii J-
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comes with artLefs Smile, Does all her pleafing Toils beguile, Wi th.

bhe p
• 1E£

P=P J- ! f P|3*

r/yjLfl. fiffl pg llli-*-*
tripping o'er th'enamel'd Green

'SE
Hfc mp 31 l » »

CLARINDA, Fair, in Jewels dreft.

The Pride of Theatres confeft.

Still fhines with irrefiMefs meint
Tho* MuJSck, Action, Words confpire.

To wake her Soul to foffc defire;

Delight like this, will guickly cloy.

And LIZZY taftes more perfect Joy,

In tripping o'er th'enamel'd Green.



When LINTDAMIRA, in the Dance,
To i^rightly Airs does fwift advance.

And graceful moves like Beautv's aueenl
Tho' crouds of Beaux admiring gaze.

Nor fick'ning Prudes refufe her Praife.,

The flatter 'd Belle's not half fo bleft.

And LIZZY's of more Joys pofTeft,

In tripping o'er th'enamel'd Green.

When COQ.UETILLA Cards invite.

To while awNay the Social Night,

And banifh fax corroding Spleen,"

Tho' Chance., indulgent to her will.

Conveys each circling Deal, Spadillel

The fweets of gain ars lefs refin'd.

And fofter Tranfports footh the Mind,,
Of LIZZY when lhe trips the Green.

Hail blifsful Life which LIZZY leads!

Midft bub'ling Springs, and painted Meads,
Tuft Emblem of the golden mean;
A Life, with faireft Virtue grae'd..

Whofe ebbing Moments fweetLy wafte,'

Made doubly Joyous, chearful, gay.

When LIZZY crowns th' indulgent Day,

With tripping o'er th' enamel'd Green.

Flute.
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A$cWGiiLtlie Oratorio of Esther jSet by jVfr.Handel.

|^
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_ x. iT 4 ? Eeauteous
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Q.ueen,un-
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m
clofe thofe Eyes, my falreft fhall not bleed, no, my falreft
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not bleed. O Beauteous Q.ueenunclofe thofe Eyes, no, my

& ii.
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fureft fhall not bleed. Hear Love's toft voice •
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191

that bids thee rife, and bids thy flat flicceed, hear Love's fofb
.

5
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voice that bids thy flat fucceed,
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O Beau. - _ teous
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Queen unclofe thofe Eyes^unclofe thofe Eyes, my fair- eft fhall not bleed.

p b jyirrr i^jjJT^jffl^^§
^frfh-iWJ'l^glCf PhiplLi^ £«5

my faireft, my faireft* my faireft fhall not hleed,

» .1 i^ift^nr— i rri i ^

^Jajiu.
i

cy r ii rcgrij-j- 1^?™-
fhall. not bleeds

<f

Hear Love's foft voice/^ Si
^ "

t± \^uMi^um^EiBinnrffe WILgPl p P
hear Love'sfbft voice that bids thee rife,andbids thy fliit flicceed, hear Love's foft
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^^Mj^mbj
voice that bids thee rife,and bids thy fuitfticceed.^™* 5^4

yiN r |lff|f^yjl^PP

36gae Emgga^
Afkjandtis granted from thismm ô e e

nn ft H^p j^iJ.iJpP
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E?EEp E^
hour, who fhares our heart fhallfhare our Pow'tj afk., and tis granted

* 6" _£w^ • ^m
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\ $j\h'\^>t\w r
from this hour., who fhares our heart., fhall fhare our Pow'r.,



iSylvia to Alexis
$et by Mr It amp e .

^S

grow; In my Eyes can vou never difcover, I mean ^yes., when I often lay

i B flff_Nfrr» l
Jf 1g^p tt# a #-»-•-

no, fay no., I mean yes, when I often fay no

I ^jju-jipms^
<f

When jrou pine and^you whine out your Paffion,

And only entreat for a Klfs;

To be coy and deny is the fafhion.,

ALEXIS fhould ravifh the Blifs.

In Love, as in War, its but reafon.

To make fome defence for the Town;
To furrender without it were Treafon.,

Before that the outworks were won*

If I frown, its my blufhes to coverj

Its for Honour, and Modefty's fake;

He is but a pitifull Lover,

Who is fbil'd by a fingle attack.

But when we bv force are o'er power'dj

The b eft, and the braveft muft jreild;

I am not to be won by a Coward>

Who hardly dares enter the Yield.



A SOtfG to DELIA
, J

ffi^^3
rrif.fir r
1 fair DELIA vibv th

6H» rV

/) ^ ^ ±M
"While I fair DELIA view thy Face and ev> rj Charm Ad _

jyuAr-JN- r^FP
_ mire Thy Ejres a thoufand Raptures raife and Burn

m SlkU-fOJ-3

Mr. ;» :

me v/ith De - -fire^3=r

Tranfported thus thou lovely Maid

"With Fleafure I gaze on

Till by my Heedlefs looks betray d

I'm unawares undone

Thus the poor wretch v/hofe lucklefs fight

The fatal Serpent fpies

Looks on and gazes with Delight

But as he Gazes Dies

p^ilm&0m^f^if^
i

3C#—*-

a^m -•-r1
Vol. V.
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BONNY CHRISTY A. Scotch Air

^jj.jijjjH-at^teg f

V
How fweetlj I'mels the fummer green fweet taits the Peach and

\jMM-^$^
WH&^i^^

Cherry Painting and order pleafe our Eyu and Clarret makes us

\yhen wand'ring o'er the flow'rjr Park

No natral beauly wanting

Hov_pleafant 'tis to hear the Lark

And Birds in Confort Chanting

But if my CHRISTY tunes her Voice

I'm wrapt in Admiration

JAy Thoughts with extafies reiojrce

And drap the whole Creation

VOL .V.
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"When e'er She gives a kindly glance

I blefs the happy Omen
And often think, for to advance

Hoping fhel j)rove a woman.

But dubious of my own defert

My Sentiments I fmother

'With fecret fighs I vex my Heart

For fear fhe loves another

Thus fung poor Edie by a- burn

And CHRISTY did overhear him

She wou'd not let her lover mourn

But e'er he wilt drew near him

She fpoke her Favours with alook

"Which left no room to doubt her

He "wifely the nice Minute took

And fLung his arms about her

My CHE.ISTY witnefs gentle Stream

Such Iqys from tears arifing

I wifh this may not be a Dream.

O love thou moft furprifing

Time was too precious now for talk

This _point of all his wifhes

He wou'd not with Set fpeeches balk

But fpent it all on kifses
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LOVE and VIKE United.

(ft^jUiifr n r fc2^
» love takeWhen we drink my Charming PHILLIS love takes Courage

U'^S M »:^S P#i ~F=§

yft iii t i«ji ni^^
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F
from our Wine Cold ,an,d chill is Love till EACCHXTS

#=I
joid ,an,d cfriii is Lomm s

i—1T~T~1

(frrriH feii^n
Love till BACCHUS -»arm does make us and kindL.ove tiiL JHACCiiifb -»arm does make us and kind

yjiiiH.jju ii

CEB.ES feeds the Vine

3^£# 1'T^Mv*
Tho I could for ever lip it

With that pouting <£p -of "Wine

Yet to. dip it

In good Claret

"Who can bear it

Who can bear it

Tafte and Colour" fo Divine

/%*£& _ % p fX)

Foolifh man for ever thinking

Temperanc •will Love improve

Give me drinking

Drinking freely

Charming PHILLIS
Charming PHILLIS

Only he that drinks can Love

frfl
r
f
iriw1

ifT%ifrrHvii'f ffiM ifffirmfrori.p^p



The SHAKE in the GRASS To a LADY of Pleafure
7T

I love that Angel's Face but fear The Serpent in jour Hoop

k^rf^ gjaei

Your Eyes difcharge the Darts of Love

But oh ^hat Pains fucceed

When Darts fhall Pins and Needles pjove

And Love a Fire indeed

The Ely about the Candle gay

Dances -with thoughtlefs Hum'

But fhort alas his giddy Play

His Pleafure jproves his Doom

The Child in fuch Simplicity

About the Bee hive clings

And with one Drop of Honej he

Receives a Hundred Stings

Wti!£>

j jj^i^
r^nfiftffj i ^ i iJ ! > »>

vol. :v.
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By Cmooth winding TAY a Swain was reclining Ai

, |__

3=S is HP1

^muMuS^^
cry'd he oh hey Maun I ft ill live pining My fell thus a -l or

i mm mm ±

Hm^ni^fm^^mffi

jwav and darna difco.ver To mv bonny HAY that I am her Lover Nag

my Days are nae langer Then 1 11 take a Heart and try at a

(•>Uu J J
i rj jf-H^fH^

F f̂^tei r i r ttAhr-^
(3

"Venture May be ere we part my Vows rray content her

P -f- ,I SPl mI
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Shes frefh as the Spring and fweet as AURORA
When Birds mount and Ting bidding Daj agood Morrow

The Sward of the Mead enamelTd with Daifies

Look: wither d and Dead when twind of her Graces

But if fhe appear where verdures inVite her

The Fountains run clear and Flow'rs fmell the fweeter

Tis Heav'n to be by when her Wit is a flowing.

Her Smiles And bright Eyes fet my Spirits a glowing

The mair that I gaze the deeper I'm Wounded .

Struck dumb with Amaze mj" Mind is confounded

I'm all in a Fire dear Maid to carefs jre

For amy Deftre is HAY'S bonny Laffie

LOVE is not to be Conceal'd

.i
r

J]
i a

f.
i
f-iJfliU>i#a8at

Fenfive alone the Defart Plains r trace^And flow and Ling rinj

^ • - *-~
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ftej> the meafurd Pace My Eyes I glance around with Jealous Fear.
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To fhun the Path where hu*.- man Toot fteps are

f&3^=P i^^Ete PH r~u

In vain I ftrive in Coverts to conceal

And hide from Man the Amruifh. that I Peel

Becaufe m_y Lifelefs Porm and carelefs Mein

Betray the Flames which fmotherd burn within

Ye Rocks ye Hills ye ftreams that weeping fkrw

Ye Groves and Valleys Ah too well ye kuow

"What with nr/- Life I would a fecret hold

In Vain for fuch aPafsion muft be told

Long have I tryU but fhould I always ftray

In "Worlds remote through-evry pathlefs way

From all Mankind o'er Hill, or Dale or Grove

I cannot fljr from the Perfuit of Love

/lide-
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A $on§ in the Opeea of Rosamond $et bv MT Alixock
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Like mine ms ev-, er "PafriOti crcfslfc lifce mine to rend mv
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:o rand my Breaft and break aw reft to rand mv Breaft aM "break myA
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)ufand thoufaiu

^^*pP^^*F#Si TO
"Reft a thoufand thoufand ills come_bine a thoufand thoufand

ja§£ rig £§=§
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.nt wouHb Com_l>ine at s ant wounds me
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Fear {»ur_ rounds me
S=
L i j

Guilt Con. founds me was ev_er
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Pafsion crof'd life mine Atfance wounds me



ZD

¥e2r 'Sur_rounds me Guilt Con_ founds me Guilt Con- — founds
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The Artifice £ung by MT5 Reading.

, we £wear we fhall Die, Her Eyes do "outWhen CLOE we ply

All Artifice all it is all Artifice,Artifice - .".I
j]l •

Um i^JUflcjUtBgi E
• The maidens are coy they11 pifh and they'll fie ') -

And vow if vou're rude they will- Call"

But wteper fo low that they let us know, it is . all ,

.

Artifice all, it is all Artifice,Artifice all.

My Dear the "Wives coy
N
when ever you die'

Oh marry again we ne'er fhall/

But in lefs then a year they make it appear, it is all /

Artifice all it is all Artifice Artifice ail.

In matters of $tate and Party Debate >

For CHURCH and for Iuftice weBawllJ
But if you. attend you'll find in the end,it is ally

' Artifice all it is all Artifice Artifice all .

FLUTE - .
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A £ong to a Favourte Air by W Handel.

The Words try Mr. Levehidce.

l^m^ffftrngMmtm
Wine's a Mistrefs Gay and easv, ever free^p give delight, let -what

as
P.
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may perplex and teize je;tis the Bottle,'tis the Bottle .'tis the Bottle

re
je;tis the Bottle, tis the B<
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t^Trrr&pffi
Sets all Bight* Wine's a Mistrefs Gay and easy, ever free to give de ._

m n u r t|^gftf%^g
y
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light, let -what may perplex and teize ye/tis the Bpt-— —.— tle/tisthe

'1 1 r i*rr r SB rt rirrr>gt^:>•• H *
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Bottle gets all Right. Wine's a Mistrefs Gay and easy - ever

gj f*fr^ s i£p ^TTT?rnf^
f T^rT-f-n
* PP^f

pftz» Twfrwm
J free to give deliglit,let what may perplex and teize ye as cne
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Bot ;
tie tis die Bottle £ets all Fight ths the Bottle

m g^%
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Sets all right vmo woud leave a lasting treasure to embrace.a

I PP^ u
;̂ r.ff i rr r^cr

ircff ffrtfn,fftf[fi.
Childish pleasure ^oon as tasted takes itsilight—

^^jjjragg^^
*$£ ili m

. ..^.^-.^-.-Jioon as tasted takes its flight . Da Capo
hm-. « *

pat[^ r
rir r f-4ii—In

Fierce the Cask of generous Claret,
Rouse jour Hearts e're 'tis too late/
Fill the Goblet never $t>are it/

That's jour Armour/that's jour Armous kc .

Gainst all fate •

This verse must be repeated 3 times with the first part

Vol . V.
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A $ong get to Mufick by lVLr Wilt-ord .

WOUD Fate to me BELtlK -Da give, with her alone Id chuie

•.« iiinifHiu min

(f! i

ii

j"
i iii? r ci,ifljM^igi

( ^JiL: nor with her coul'd *I more Require nor a_ areata er'

eifefti
nor a great.er nor a Qreat_.er Elifs de_fire
6 7 _ . . , 5,6 g,

° 6 ,6 4 3

7*

'
6 7 ,566° 6 6 4 * * '

^.l|MH||ll1pll| U IJ |.

My Charming Nymph if jou can find,

. Amongft the Race of Human kind/

A Man that Loves you more than I ,

I'le Refignejou lie Refigne jou I>le Refignejou tho I die .

. t
Let my BELLINDA fill my Arms*
With all her Beautys all her Charms^

.

- - With fcorn and pitty I'd" look down/
.On the Glorys on the Glorys on the Glorys of a Crown .

Tlute

^^^^iiMMlN^i
^riiTrcfi|;rf tfirirftiffrnt^^

f^f
rit?m^tpi



T_h_e Declaimer. $et bv JVtr. JYLarkwell
Z5

Z?r ri^Ji^-JN Jir^ri^i 1

"WojvtAJsr^ th.oughtle.fs, giddy Creature, Laughing, 1- . -die*

£ -*-=—

B^ mwm m%w- t:¥
fluttering Thing • Moft fantaftlck work of ITa- .ture*

I
£=.

tf^=P:
<) I I f r IJLyiTl3~^~q

/ Still, like Fan cy, on the Wing.

'o:v i . tf I^ S
Slave to ev'rv changing Paffion*

Loving* hating* in extreamt
Fond of ev'ry foolifh Fafhion,

And* at beft* a pleafVng Dream •

Lovely Trifle' dear Illullon!

ConcjVing Weaknefs! wifh'd for Pain J

Man's chief Glory, and Confufion,
Of all Vanity^ moft vain^

Thus., deriding Beauty's Pow'r,

BEVILL call'd it all a cheat**

But in lefs than half an Hour*
- Kneel'd, and whin'd at CELIA's Feet.

P LU T E

•

r*Wtf\ rirrmmaaatg

VOL.V.
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A $osq $et by Mr. Henby Burges.

Tyrant, can nothing move thee tq be kind; >*

thou canft eafe my mind, O hear my Sighs, fr 4 and

7 ^.4- 1
2 if

U. _ ft I ,. gEfr^f' f [f-

| mm *w+
J*9 r

*
y

2

i^j lglJlMUllj
tee my Torment, for on.ly thou canft eafe my mind, O hear my.

VOL.V.
m
4- 3
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*#£ T^i\\y&$t$&
Sighs, 6 4 and Tee rry Torment,for on-lv thou carvft'

A , .i * €

W lftriPlJ-Jlr--Hrr l r fll

Since all are doom'd to

^ir^qWtt^ p^ r »
fcg: e

feel thy Darts, at leaft fufpe nd. our pains, with tender

f ^ f ^ >, i £ m p mi f 7w^m M^ pp^i
/^ r

lrr
^^Jj.^J'!U,i%

pi-ty, with tender pi.-ty
6~

'32jfcfrr»rt

blefs thofe Hearts, that Ian- .

*.
UyLAp.ZZ

rhp r p 1 Jalfc -J~T

#

uifh in thy Chains, that. Ian ginfhguifh in thy Chains, that Ian

41
1

J

i rrin»r f i> r ial
fV=N

1i I d
in thy Chains. Da Capo.

I
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$et by JYIr. Lampe

(t*\ fiM\% \ v t\\-*mzV
It is not being Six Foot high, Thatproves the Warrior good: Cuu--

]v:#$2
rijrirrirrlrr i

r
r^ ir 4,

p ill W2&*fflESfissti^i^Bi Fmrp 3E
rage does not in Stature lye. But warmnefs of the Blood.

^
•age does not in S1

II3T f ffi

JJIo ji trfrgj J
i rdJjB s3fc Mi

What ilgni.fies with all his Inches^ If he's devoid of Spi.rit, The

0-i 'TriMiJj i J^irtifcE: W
P.la*E P I

—
¥ MM| |

rf21; >. > 44
PgPS

pigmy He_ro that not flinch es, _ Bv far, has greater Me-rit.

M.M i r rir^rr^T^fiiiJir l n l . il'iW

Flute.

irtjcr&i^irrlrirrffifTiCEfrir^

£tffj
;̂ y: r |jj rrtntt?|£%fflrgjgff?

^rririirffr^|g^^^fflW-Jh—



$im.g bv JMrs. Clive in the Double Dealer

fry i» >f rSrf

29

has voting Graces, 'tis a .ftrange thing, but a true one

\ Jm

^m^^m^r^^u^
Shall I tellyou how, fhall I,fhall I tellyou how. She herfelf makes

^m -3=* i^E

^M-H^rf^^
her own Faces, and each morning wears a new one, where*s the wonder

o :
t r P I i^ ifel^=£^jUjr T r

ii z
? *=£:

now, where, where's the wonder now. Da Caj>o

mm
VOL.V.
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20 A. Fav ourite Aire by .Mr . Hattd e

l

.

fTfrirfTrtng^fgtHiJpnir no^nJf4ft

m f-» «5F^
5=fFfe L^l^U/Pt

j^liBMiiliB
i gs

B P -i M t|

rfr|f"piTrr
i r-&^te

"Wbu'Djrou

*=*

ij^gir7pU J'U.^Jlffl}pN J'

gain, the tender Creature, foft_ly> gent-ly., kind ly treat her.

P^=£

^ Syut. '
» I I

'—
g iz* E

fuff'rmg is the Lover's j>art, foft -ly, t?
m

i£3
i^lfrlr p

iLfjirg|fl^^

i?ent_lVi ^m '

fofiLy, gently, kindly treat her, IWF'ri]gent — Jy foftly, gently, kindly treat her> jftiff'ring

»J is the Lover's part, ym '
' S3

S
is the Lover's 2art ' • M

VOL.V.
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fa*

Wou'd you gain the tender Creature

life
the tender

'S
^=S=f ^u I iS-rUElM] I

(

;

^r
P
hpP|irr/h^!J jjfPII

Creature, foftLy,. gently, kindly treat her, foft_ly, J

r ^n "nrf-i-i-.s ^ CTtcJ-ta—

cftnt _lv. C7 ffift'lvj ^ftntlv. kindlv treat hei

#==*

gent _ly. CbftLy, gently, kindly treat her, fuIFring

W£m^^
is the Lover's part, <s loft -ly, y"1,

gent-ly,
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^wr
i

irmfa ijw ffrl^ i

m ivr\r \ uJ ^^£ j—

«

^%I n r£r j r}mm?3§m
Beau.ty, by conftralnt poffef -.fing,jrou en-

i^iSfffi

î
^^^ S

Mi i^e#-*-# M £?fêH
Joy but half the bleffing. Life-left Charm without the

j^h ;l[irif W^Ttg
^•K P

l rfy pgj &^*^t
Heart> Lifelefs Charm without the Heart, Beauty by con-

m0m <^m *-^-

,/>j
p i

J piVj
| r

J-if^iryJi^fe
ftraintjJOJTeiTing, you enjoy but half the bleffing.. Llfelefs

S r ^U J j TlhJ ^ f—

^

<iajj Pip-tifliJ- 1 1

>/3

Charm without the Heart. Da Capo



COLIN'S REQ.UEST
S3

HELP me> each harmonious Grove, JJently whifper aUj^e Treesm 9~rwm m2 * *W3

fejIlfi'ftj.jl^TW I^JB r l fl
txently wlui._per aLL^ve Trees; Tune each warbling Throat to Love, cool

sgg $p
sachMead with foffceft Breeze, Cool each Mead with fofteft 'Breeze.

k±dm#mmn f \ f,tj a
6
4 3

7 7 6 5
4 3

S
4-3

Breath fweet Odours ev'ry Flow'r,

Alljrour various Paintings fhow; All JjV.

Pleafing Verdure grace each Bow'r,

Around let ev'ry BleHing How. Around 2^-

Glide ye lympid Brooks along'.

PHOEBUS, glance thy mildeft Ray; PHOEBUS Ife.

Murm'ring Floods, repeat my Song.,

And tell what COLIN dare not fay. And tell fyc.

CELIA comes, whofe charming Air,

Fires with Love the rural SwainsJ Fires &fc.

Tell, ah .'tell the blooming Fair,

That COLIN dies, If fhe difdains. That ifc.

irr\ t it
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TJie Surrender.

^^JU Crer ip J Sga
LLORINDA, fince all I can offer's in vain., Your

5 U fl g lib Sffi E fts3

P^pET^
4

fc=£ ffip4 #

fullen and obftinate temper to move; Since you finile at my.

>u#1lj.
^=^

?T1 S 6 4 3
E

t m gr n
P»| f

i
..—

^

,-...—-. ^^

e i a
Woe, and in-fult o'er my Pain., You fhall find Ir can,.

^3

1

J
l
jj i e

throw off tr>e Shackles of Love.' Your frowns, or your

sir +*^ ~7 g I

E
tt

favours from hence I defpife., There are o- _thers as Youthfull, _Ma-

m lit? i
j
r̂

itflf
*=#

tfE'Eir gg i Pif Wtip H
jeftick and Fair, For inftance., MIRANDA has as fpark'ling

^=H—I
: 1—t- P» l • '

VQL.V.



. Eyes., And CLOE, as Graceful!, and Gen.-teel an Air.

35

^m^?TO
6 6 6 6

m+++

4 *

Wou'd you anfwer my Love, without all this to do.

My Heart, jrou of aD the fair kind fhoud jJoflHs;

But when there's fuch labour, and trouble to Woo,

It makes the enjoyment, then reJ ifh the lefs •

Once more, e'er I leave^ou, and feek love elfewhere,

Canjrou conquer this rage and averfnefs to Kan

.

The Nymph fhe percelv'd fhe had gone then too far,

Cry'd. ftay awhile, STREPHON— I'll do what I can.

Flute.

I
fr

rri^i^nrlErirpirtris=S8^3-*

AC^ i ^Tin^rllflrirJlclLtfa^^^M
^^ircrmfr- i fr^f^n^

ftJKfo i Lf^ i

tf r*[j i r hzHdbttt
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Willy's Rare.

;i7p Brcp ii'ji^ p=»

l;
f 'H

WILLY'S rare, and WILLY's fair. And WILLY's wond'rous

9=^ m guS(!

^mm v % \*n i
. jfrm

bo- And WILLY heght to marry me, Gin e'er he marry'd

r
r i

c/rr ijtm

M
J

:
J l jJ"'mrf ||im i

ony. Oh. gin e'er he marry'd ony

| j»
p

|

J T
p |

Jrr|||M i »

Yeflreen I made mv Bed fu' brade.

The Night 111 make it narrow;
For a' the live-long Winter's Night,

I lie twin'd of my Marrow.

. O camejrou byjron Water-fide,

Pu'djrou the Rofe or Lilly;

Or came jrou byjron Meadow green,

Or fawjrou my fweet WILLY?

She fought him Eaft, fhe fought him Weft,

She fought him brade and narrow;
Sine in the cliftlng of a Craig,,

She found him drown'd in Yarrow.

m tffrriffP rBicrffr i

i^-teg^^WS
i%fSri%. i

J3
ffr

pitfT rr yi—
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niffllj|J%
£ (j

^
£> £ "Whileljrefs my Idol Goddefs alL

\ I

m*&

*-

^^"x i^Hfe^
*=*5gtf m *•3

P-
love s Treafure I er\\oy

\3W=-
f 1 e"joj

«JL
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fiplfi^
£ U 9-^P

jj 11/b ^I t-

Whie I j?refs my Idol Goddefs all loves

W[fin3i
r
^i r

-.)
r ->,if>iuj

#• , m I i P//rr>f sEa*Op
fed 51 P—

r

treafure I enjoy

g^ jPlrrrl^*

ft'fll lto lflB £*£ 5B
i I i

„ iFfi

gpa
aH Loves treafures

v3 m̂
f
Tl'JJIQJnilrrrl^lrr, ^ Et

tt=zt fc^——

t

¥§
^ftiPErpitfWWto irTPH

allLoves treasures I enjoy . . -.-^!^*L - all Loves

SE
EU^-l tf, IJ • U^4t^^
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I enjoy
~*4

P f—

y

^^
^ifflllJ J

Pleafure now ex-ceed mj "Withes P^eafures

@S§ $
IPMIT £ £

3£W^
f

, ffirrni^^
that can clojr Pleafures that can

^EJ^ tr^-^gHP*'Ktf
exceed my wifhes jpleafure that

fa^Lpg m
I^g »j^.

can never Cloym*icD$rPr

m
loym DA CAPO
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Love is often Curf'd in "Wooing Truth and Virtue

fei m=£ s^=F
4-f-

mmmmimmm
jplead in vain Love is feldom -Beautys "Ruin joity"

i^ i
2 j 3 * 7

/4fc

fl''fljU3jj,'ll.-J J^
Ne'er oc- cafion'd jpain Woman s Hearts a

O^ J lli p j g Ml-
r

i ^^
ffl'M Ul ff p g El p

^lli
( Wanton Feather toft by ev > ry gale that Blows

(pv^ . r
a=^a

PSi^ SE
-mjsujjn

a— i

Proudly fcorning" change of weather Sorrow finksmmv -=?—

*

."
f. i

J J j j
what folly rofe

Bffi

*^¥f M



A £ong £et "by Mr Gax.lia.rd

y*tff i
tf^tr.

|

,ffrmiriiii I n
' Vam were

.

:es - Blooming Faces beauties Charms or CuL_rit)i<£s Dartbeaulies.

^ ;*
If r Lover Cou'd fe-cover or at 'pleafure guard his Heart yaTfrv/aKe

J Graces Blooming faces BK
eau&es Chaims or CtETIDIS

tpr^^HwwM
-Vam were Graces Blffonunii fsces beauties charms orarPIDT^ r»n-r+

;



4.2.

The Ba.tchel.ors Wife Set "by MT Carey

i*?ft|ttrTtff
|

r
f j r i

r^f^ftrffffrt

res^F iWW a a r

1Wri rj g r
r 1 ft 1 1 g

i

fefe *p^ 7<f 7<f

fc£

3^^

^j^iV^ j ^i j
j.

J
'
J

Without affectation, gay. Youthful and pretty, -without pride or meannefs

}WŴ #£F#N
S ^
^jurricrw

T2_

ppi i did J jftdl* fcffqgjj
familiar and -witty,- -without forms obliging, good natur'd and free,with_

(;g If r J-U- -1- f-
1 J J 1 1 J r

jgj Jjji

frii>J3U i r l MJ-JU 1 Up—
are as L.0vely, as Lovely can be .

fS
jut are as lovely

^^fff^ ^ <5 <r v is
5 *r

$he acts -what fhe thinks and fhe thinks what fhe sajs,

Regardlefs alike both of censure and praise:

But her thoughts and her ^ords and her actions are such;

That none can admire 'em or praise her'too much .
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Flute

APOLLOS Advice Set by Mr UVMPE

{ Philander rovmtr void of Care, Chanc'd By Defiom to Stray; WherPhilander roving void of Care, Chanc'd by Defign to £tray;Where

certain beautious Nymphs -were met. where certain beautious Nymphs - ware'

met .To jpafs Some Hours away topafs Some Hours a—way

tW^jJjiU-si^6 6* _
5 -5

When having Sate and talk'd a vhile,

What Nymphs each Swain admir'd; ,

Told how fond $TREPHON lby 'd in vain ,

And CLOES Beauties fir& ,
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A general £ Hence then Succeeds,

Nor was the £ Hence long;

When all the Pair agree'J to afk

The Favour of a f>ong,

The Youth who knew himfelf unfit,

Was fearfull to comply;

And jet when Beauty afVd the Boon,

Unwilling to deny,

The confcious Shepherd then in haft

The God of Mufick. praj'd/
Hear me he cried,harmonious God,'

And £end thy timely Aid/

Amaz'd the God his Rafhnefs $aw.

And $aid;mad Youth forbear/

When heav'nly Juiges hear the £ong,

JtPOLLO's £elf muffc dare,

Be wife nor with J»uch B.afhnefs court

The Danger jou would run;

£oar not with bold Icariau Wings,
If you his Fate would fhun.

Pi UTE,

tr

^rrr[risST^ btsp i p rfTr^^
BlttfifrfrfTrJff i frjlT^Tr

tr

as ^g^Fm=



Happy Dick

A Song Set by MI Monro

4^

Whence conies it Neighbour DICK,That you with Tafte uncommon , have

5 4 6
*b'

/ Plaid the Girls this Tri ck,^nd Wedded art old Won

Each Bell Condemns the Choice

,

Of a Yguth fo Gay and Uprightly;
But we your friends reJoyce,

Thatjrou have Judg'd fo rightly.

HAPPY DICK

Tho odd to fome it founds /.

i That on Threefcore you'ye ventur'd;
Yet in Ten Thoufand Fou_nds>
Ten Thoufand charms are centr'd . Ir.

Beauty you know- will fade >

As does the fhort liv'd Flower/
Nor can the fdireft Ma_id,

Insfire her Bloom an Hour,$Cc

But wifely you refign.

For $ixty Charms fo tranfient *

As the curious yalue Co_in/
The more for being anfcient&c .

VOL .V .
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With Ioy _your Spouse fhall Ifee>

The fading Beauties round her/
And fhe herfelf $till be—

The Same that firftj/ou found her. fyc

Oft is the Marriage £tate

With Iealousie attended/
And hence thro* foul deba-te/

Are Nuptial ioys jSufpended.&'C .

Hut vou with fuch a Wife >

No Jealous fears are under;

$he's jours alone for Ia.fe.»

Or much we all $hou'd wonder fcc .

Her death wou'd grieve you $ore>
But let it not torment you /

My life fhe'll fee fours core/

If that will but content you *j c

.

On this you may rely

Tor the Pains you took to win her

Shell ne'er in Childbed dv-e

Unlefs the Devil's in heir^c.

S"ome have the name of Hell

To Matrimony Given/

How falfely you can te_fl.

Who have found it fuch a Heaven Jjc

,

With $pouse long $hare the Blifs >

You had Mist in any other;

And when you ve lury'd th_is/

May you have fuch another,^ c

.

Observing hence from you.

In Marriage fuch decorum; v

Our wiser youths fhall do

As you have done before'em,

Flute. happydick.
1 '&MMttjg

&M \mw r
\\ \uum
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A £ong ! $et by MV Gajlxiard

Tho Envious old Age feem in.

ffrnrfirl-- i^
S #P^i5 rrHJJJij.1

port of tiie Wanton and GTy.Part to impair me and make me the /Sport of tkie Wanton and Gay. BriskM ^MTZB^ mw
$̂&m m f

i
in fi>' JjijJJJ

Wine fhall recruit, as Lifes winter fhall wear me, and I ftill have i

aa r firrr
^s

r r r
*

J 'J"
Thoeart to do what I may/

ife* i
.s*^

Jj]»|JAJ
|

^J^
Then VENUS beftow me,fome DAMSEL of Beauty., here's

mHtfl \li r
\zjmr-i

BACCHUS will Give ife thircherifliinfl Gifts . SILEN US f.hn

^^^Qjft^^B
VOL.v.
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,irr ri|, M |p ii

in
'

. Grey, fhall to both do his duty, and now clafp the BOTTLE, andS
X L tf l LU lf S SIS

f Jyj'iU^JJ'Jlr 'U J
'

I

'
'

Then clafp the Lafs,the BOTTLE tiie lafs,the lafs and the- BOTTLE,

1

. And now Clafp the BOTTLE and then Clafp tlfe Lafs' .
And now Clafp the BOTTLE and then Clafp the Lafs

aafl \T p r
1 r f r i=ft

Tor the P l u t e

i i|
i|

i
irffnnrinn«l
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APPLEPYE
.

4$

A $ ong by a Gentleman Tent to a Lady with fouie App'lepye •

which fh.e defired . AiLd fet to JYEufick by the Lady.

if^tHs^^^^
6h.' the plaint of my poor POLLY.' Oh. coud I her wants flipper;

lo:% f r §A *£P -f-t I t=t 1

<'
f HffU pJ-J J

l rJ S Lf- J'lcrJ'J. I
She fhou'd ne-ver lofe her longings She fhou'd have fome APPLEPYE

]

f 3:ff P*
I I l uf i a r lSl

P f rr pfJj jj-
i

J c^j.j i^jJ'11"
No man the fair one can deny. Her belly full of APPLEPYE.o man the ±air one can deny. Her belly iuu 01

i i-*-

Who wou'd not think this a favour,

And to oblidge my POLLY try;

Who wou'd not out of his own belly

Spare her a bit of APPLEPYE.
No man,to

When fhe afks— it muft be granted.

On Beauty's power fhe may r&jY

'

She might have _ O. were fhe willing^

A better thing—, than APPLEPYE.
CHORUS.

No man the fair one cou'd deny,

A better thing than APPLEPYE.

Flute .

*

^ i^rii^rri^rtrgcr
irP^Cl%i
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To a voimg Ijadv of Eighteen Courted by a Man of Thxeefcare

$et by JVtr. Markwell.

'pm̂ m^J¥ * *
Dear GHLOE at-tend. to th* advice of a. Friend, And for

fef^ 1 #=H3 f^E
tf-fJlJjJjJJIjI-JlP^
once be ad-mo nlfh'd by me". Before jrou en-gage To

P m
r-fWj

1

') p-^^giMr
Wed with old Age, Think how Summer and Winter a_gree.

i riT j r
I

r j ^ r» • PS ^
Hfc

^

15 5 «+•-#^~ IS
Think how Summer and Win_ter a_gree>

1H*f=^ l-M-^

So ancient a Fruit,

For want of a Foot, -

Is doom'd to a fpepdv decay;

Youth might ripon your Charms,

But Old-Age in young Arms,

Is like Frofty Weather in May-

Let Men of Threefcore

Think of Wedlock no more.

They need not be fond of that NoofeJ

The Cripple that begs.

Without any Legs,

Can have no great occafion for Shoes.

\ VOL.V".
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Believe me, dear Maid,

When the belt Cards are playd.

You feldom can. meet with a Trump;

And to help the Jeft on,

When the Sucker is gone,

What a Plague wouldjrou do with a Pump.

A Clock out of repair.

Doth but badly declare.

The Hour of the Day or the Night;

For, unlefs my dear Love,

The Pendulum move,
'Twou'd be ftrange if the Clock fhoud go right.

P LUTE •
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TO JVIlRTILLA.
. $et by JYtr. $ams . The Words by Mr. Manly
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THOU all that I fhall e'er a-dmirej Mjr^Lov'e, my Life* myJ. hou all that I lhaii e'er admire- mv_m,ov<», my uu

^

Soul's Deflre. Thou ev'^ry Joy my Fate can give.
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In pi-.tv to the Pains I bear. Let me not languifhg^^rfiTTji^^n^
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and Defpair, Oh. let me die or liv^
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I thought, and bleft my fond belief.

You were too good to urge my Grief,

To rick my faithfull heart;

But Ohiwhat Agonies I prove,

Sincejrou neglect my tender Love,

And play the Tyrant's part

.

If coldnefs and unkind difdain.

Malicious Prudence bids^you feign*

Your fatal Pow'r to try;

Beware, rafh Nymph, betimes beware.

The rieedlefs cruel art fofbear>

Or inftant fee me iie-

To vulgar Hearts, impure, and vain.

Wife were thy Scorn, and Juft the Pain,

For fuch deferve their Woe;

But gen'rous Charmer, let not mine.

Where Love and Truth for ever Join,

The worft of Torments know.

The Gods, who m'adejfou heav'nly fair.

That j^ou their Pow'r divine might fhare.

Their Vo tries fave from ill;

Ah then, let neither Pride nor Art,

Say that fair form belles thy Heart,

And jou delight to kill'
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BeardleCs Boy. TJieWords by Mr.Manly.

Believe me, Ladies., I fbeak true, I woud not be unwed like^^ w=*ffi mm mt=e
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My felf a Virgin long I kept.,

Love ftrugllng in my Breaft,

Nor cou'd I form the reafon why.

It rob'd me of rny reft.

But now convinc'd, the cafe is plain,

I feel the Joy„ defpife the Pain .

with fyr.

'Tis true when Prleft was joining hands.

I trembled and look'd pale.

Nor cou'd I judge the real caufe.

My Voice began to fail:

But now reliev'd from trifling pain,

I wou'd not be a Maid again .

With &v.
VOL.V.
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Then after Meal and chearfull Glafs,

And by all friends careft.

My Spirits rais'd, I felt a flame.

too ftrong to be expreft.

Believe me, Ladles, I fpeak true.
I'd fain have you fee what you can do,

- With ifc.

But now the time was drawing near.

We're both to be undreft;

The Stocking thrown, the Poffet drank,

And each had crackt their Jeft.

A fudden Paffion feiz'd my heart,

I felt a Pulfe in e'ey part

.

With df£.

Then guefs what Tranfports I enjoy'd.

When in my STREPHON's Arms,
.

And he in mine, with Paffion ftrong,

Poffeft of all my Charms.
I faintly fpoke, I trembling lay,

I foftly languifh'd, dy'd away.
With §c.

But when the time fhall come, that I

I'th' ftraw muft be laid down.
And brought to bed of Son and Heir,

Admir'd by half the Town.
O ! pleafing thoughts, when Babe fhall cry.

For dear Mamma to Lullaby.
With fyc.

Then to conclude, I here invite,

You Ladies foon to Wed,
And tafte thofe pleafing Douceurs which
Abound in Marriage Bed*

Ah.' Ladies,jrou*d refign Chit chat.

To be like me, and know what's what

With hcc.

T_h_e ^pinfter's Evening ^ong

God profper long from being Wed,
Each Spinfter, Young and Old,

And liften to the ruefull Tale,

Which tojrou I'll unfold •

iV.
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Tho* very late I chang'd my Name,
By being Wed to One,

Tho" artleft feemM his fimple looks,

7et artful was his Tongue.

Difparity In jrears, I own.
By Friends was difapprov'd;

Yet hadjrou feen the pretty Youth,

Like mejfou muft have lov'd.

And now the Subject being Love,

I cou'd purfue the Tale,'

Recount tojrou thofe Plealures which

Does with our Sex prevail.

But tears prevents the fweet detail.

Which to you I wou'd give.

For now a more unhappy Nymph,
Can fcarce be faid to live.

For know, two Moons are hardly paft,

E'er Spoufe began to vary.

And all the pleasures I pofTeft,

Tojrounger Nymphs did carry.

Then guefs what pains muft be endur'd.

By one who thinks like me.
And try if I am to be cur'd.

By friendly Sympathy.

What tho' the envious part of life.

Has calld my Age threefcore.

Yet I pofteffing Paffions ftrong.

Am Twenty and no more.

But Oh. the Pledge of our dear Love,

For which I long did tarry.

By ufage rough, and words unkind.

Will caufe me to Mifcarry.

Then pity one in ftich diftrefs.

And let my Grief have vent;

For tho* I marry'd was in hafte,

I've leafure to repent.
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AVHEN Froft and Snow does cover the ground,AndWintry Blafts are chilling-;
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To keepjrou both from wet and cold., 1*11 teacVyou,Slrs, ifjou're
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willing*. Throw ftore of Billetts on the fire, 'Twill make the
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IrJl look chearlv. With good brown Beer the Tankards fill., An
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mu^a^
cover the Table fairly

i
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•Let no vain Cynick be fo rude.

To trouble us with Thinking;

When the ways are bad,, and the weather's cold,,

There's nought to be done but Drinking*
Your Table fill with wholefome viands.

And ftore of generous liquor;

My life forjrours, 'twill keepjrou warm.

And make your blood move cjuickert
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caft an Eve Each ador'd fu
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caft an Eye Each ador'd fur-jpri — zjng Featur
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Ceafe Tormenting vain Deceiver

CLOE all your Arts defies

Cares not if you will believe her

Whether DAMON lives or Dies: .
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Trifling Swain your fuit give over
And implore CORINNA' S Charms
Know young CLOE'S doomed a Lover

But to blefs her STREPHON's Arms

Since nor Faith nor Truth can move vou

In behalf of DAMON'S Suit

CLOE know altho I lov'd vou

Scorn ^produces other Fruit

Take your faithlefs canting Rover

Clafg him in deluded Arms

DAMON Iojrs who was .your Lovei*

That his Rival loaths jour Charms .
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think (nor of the Thought repent)

Of prior meetings in jror\ Grove

Where we the fleeting Minutes fpent

In foft alternate Vows of Love

If this can Pity now create

And ftill engage you to be true

1 Slight the moft Opprefsive Fate

That wretched Mortals ever knew.
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Letuotfuch dubious Thoughts my Dear
Increafe the Meafure of your Grief

You ftill fhall own my Heart fmcere

And ready to difpenfe Relief:

The Flame of long contracted Love

Is unextinguifh'd in my Breait

And Mountains may as well remove

As I defert the fair diftreft

.

Love undifsembled does not turn

With ev'ry various change of Fate

Bjit ftill does for tiie Object Burn

In Happy or unhappy ftate

Firm as a- Sturdy Oak it lafts

Which deeply rooted in the Ground

Withftands the fierce _^!olian B lafts

That Blow indignant alLaround

So fhall my conftant Heart cement

To thee its Principal Delight

Nor fhall the fudden ill event

Our mutual Pafsion difunite

Let this convince my Charmer now

PHILANDER only fighs for you

And that I Don't recant my Vow
But ftill more Strongly it renew.

fud&
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My Daughter ye fhall hae^

I'll gi'y°u her by the Hand;

But 111 part wi'my wife by my fae

Or I
.

J?art wi'my Land-

Your Tocher it fall be good,

There's nane fall hae its maik,

The .Lafs bound in her fnood,

AndCRuMMIE who kens her ftake:

With an auld bedden o' claiths»

Was left me by my Mither,

They're jet black o'er wi'flaes,,

Ye niay cudle in them the gither.

Your
;
Tocher's be good enough,

For .that ye need na fear,

.

Twagood ftilts to the Eleugh

And yejqur_feil_iLaiiafteeri--

Ye fhall hae twa good Pocks

That anes_wexe oliheJTjseeJ^.

-The.t'ahe to had the Meal

The. ither to had the Meal: .

With ane auld kift made ofWands,

And .that fall be jour Coffer,

Wi'aiken Woody- bands,

And .that may had your Tocher.

Ye fpeak right well,Guidman,

But ye maun mend jrour Hand,

And think o'mcde£\yr,

Gin ye'll not guat jour Land

;

"We are but young'je ken, .

And now we're gawn the gither/

A Houfe is Butt and Benn,.

AndCRuMMIE will want her.Fother.

The Bairns are coming on, .

And they'll cry O their Mither,'

We have nouther Pot nor Pan,

But four bare Legs the gither.

Confider well, Guid man,

We hae but borrowed Gear

The Horfe that I ride on .

Is SANDY WILSON "s Mare,

The Saddle's nane of my Ajn,

And thae's but borrowed Boots,

And when that I gae hame,

.

I maun take to my Coots;

The Cloak is GEORDY WATT S,

That gars me look fae croufe

Come fill us a Cogue of Swats/

"Well make nae mair toom. rufe.

I like you well young Lad,

For telling me fae jglain,

I Married When little I had

O 1 Gear that was mj ain

.

But "n that things are fae.

The Bride fhe maun come furth,

TJlo' a the Gear fhe'll ha'e
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It'll be but little worth

,

** A Bargain it maun be,

Fjr cry On GILES the Mither

:

.
' _;•

Content am I, g.uo' fhe^

E'en gar the HiCfie come hither,

The Bride fhe gade till her Bed,

The Bridegroom he came till her^

The Fidler craj? in at the Fit
>

An thej cudl'd it a! the gither

Sung bjr Mrs cLIVE in TIMON in Love Set by-Mr.L.AM?E
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Loves a Fond de ludeing P ti feeking Fleafures fure
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A Two Part £ong by Iohn Allcock

How Faint a Joy the Maid Imparts to, Reluctant who refigns

orws
Eo* faint a Toy v maid impar ts BeluctJnt who refiuns

m 'Hii r ri- r
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l her Charms Jjhe Damps the Transport of

aafes* SI
he Damps the Transport of

fcE: P
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P
her Charms }>he Damps the Tranfport of our

How great the Heafure how rebin'd.

And even in reblection J>weet.#

When Lovers are tut one in Mind ,

.And $ouls together feem to" meet.
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q pi pPrM- «i bt±iW SfW s

'<5l . y.



ff m

The Unhappy Iovers Set by Mr. HAndel .

J ./Ls Ce_has fatal Arrows flew^Tmoii

£
ngft the "YbutimJ! Train; A

^3
HE^ t.

ill level'd miffd the Cr6w,And Pierc'd an humble Srwain . The
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^H
d an humble Jsv/ain . The
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fNymph was $or!ry for Iiis {i>mart,And blam'd her erring Charm AJafs
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{»he Caid poor bleeding Heart To thee I meant no "harm To thee I

I

But whilft her Pity fhe fupprefs'd.

And feign'd a cold difdain;

Her rigour cluU'd liis aking Breaft,

And ftill increafd liis Pain.

By abfence next his Cure fhe trys.

And fled his am'rous moan,

Tlie £wain was Banifh'd from her Eyes /

And left to figh alone.



But now fhe longs again to hear.

His foft complaining tale;

What harm, fhe thought,to pleafe her Ear*
With what cou'd ne'er prevail.

The f>wain,Blefs'd with a fecond view,

Was with a frown difmifs'd;

He humbly beg'd a foft adieu /

He wept ador'd and kifs'd .

How fweet was ev'n the parting kifs.

To the poor haplefs <>wain >

No hopes had he of further "Blifs *

But thus to part again,

$he faw him twice,fhe faw him thrice*

And try'd her utmoft f>kill,"

He mended not by her advice

But fhe "her felf grew ill

.

Yet Ccelia's Heart was chill d with Pride*

Tho» melting with TDefire*.

On Heclas £>ummit thus abide.

At once .the £now and Tire.

Her Love and Honour Rules by turns

By Minutes,not by Davs;

And now Hie Freezes,now fhe Burns,
And both alike obeys .

But Flame, too fierce to be confin'd

Within her tender Breaft;

Burft forth, and thus to footh his Mind t

Her Paffion fhe confefs'd .

A venge thy Love On my Proud Heart j

Por fo the Pates decree;

Act in thy turn the {scornful Part >

And "kindly fly from me

.

Yet gentle . ftill , forgive a wrong ,

Attended with its Curfe/

If ill I treated thee fO long >

My felf I treated worfe.

Veild with feign'd fcorn,I ftrove to hide/

The Love I durft nob own,
Whilft Cupid ev'ry look belv'd v
And Peep'd thro ey'ry frown.

VOL. *y.
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£ee this fair flow'r that long lias ffcrove>

Againft the ^inters Troff,
It Peeps, is cropt,fo feres our Eove >

£till fated to ie loft

.

iE'er yon full Moon tiiat fhines fo Iright,

£ha]l end its Montiily wain,

Coclia fhall vaniflx from thy fight ,

Ne'er to return again .

Hymen, no longer time allows,

Then. then my Nuptial Day;
Another claims my Plighted yovjs

I cannot Dare not ftay.

This Cryftal Stream fhall hackwards glide ,

And leave this Craggy £hore;
But I the fatal knot once ty'd >

phall never fee thee more .

Too true,next circling Month,the fame
That faw her firft a wife .

A quicker and lefs cruel Flame
Cut fhort her thread of Life .

Em too, the Teaver did invade
Ah Teaver too unkind;

Twas meant to waft him to her fhade
But left him loft hehind .



The SOLDIERS Farewell, a. SONG hy SAMTTEL COOKEo
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and Sword, And Arms of Blood, In Battle to Embrace -.
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Great Mars Commands^andHero like

I muft Difdain to Fear.-

Young CupidsBowandDartmuft now

G ive Place to B all an d Spear

.

The concprefthe^ within has made,

I muft A While forget:

The wounds of Hearts,an dAm'rous Smarts

Muft now be out of Date -

vol. y.

Yet ne'er fufpect .your Conftant Man,

I mean not to be fajdfe;

I leafe to Woo, but not in View

Of Lovfeing any Elfe .

I Talk of War and haft to Arms

But am at Peace with you. -.

Wifhall fuccefs^and hope nc Lefs

My Charming Girl Adieu.
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Set to Mufick by Mr GEORGE MONRO
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Give me Ambrofia in a kit's

That I may- rival JOVE in BliCs

That I may mix: my foul with thine

And make the pleafure all Divine

Flick

71

Why draw'ft thou from the £urple flood

Of my kind heart the vital blood

Thou art all over endlefs Charms

Oh take me dying: to thy Arms

rf....riffr
i 'fTfM^Tffr i

r
it[f'ff}im www

/fljr
i rji i ^.«»

A SONG to M r HENDELS Trumpet Minuet
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Blooming and blufhing confenting and gay-

CHLORIS in Vifton appear'd to his Sight

Down by the fide of her Shepherd fhe lay

And Languifhing Looks his Embrace did invite

Rapturd with lojr he exteuds his vain Arms

Eager to clafp the kind pitying Fair

But waking finds
;em devoid of her Charms

And all his fond Hopes butDeluflon and Air

O why do I wake to new Torment he cry'd

Sleep only brings Eafe to my Amorous Mind

Stil in its Bands let my Senfes be tgr'd

Since only in Dreams jury Fair CHLORIS is kind

Among the thick Rufhes and Willows conceal'd
*

CHLORIS who heard the Complaint of her Swain

At once both her felf and her Pafsion reveal'd

And vowel he no longer fhoud languish in vain

Then down by the Side of her Shepherd fhe lay-

All on the gay bank of the murmuring Stream

Swift Flew the Moments in Tranfport away

And fomething was done that was more than a Dream
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Jenny's lamentation. 73.

TWA Bonny Lads were SAWNEY and JOCKEY, SAWNEY
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Woo'd me, veiw'd me, fu*d me. Never was Lad fo like to un.
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JOCKEY fhould gang and come no more to me
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JOCKEY could love, but he would not marry.

And I was afraid leaft I fhould mifcarry;
Hi- cunning tongue with wit was fo glided.

That I was afraid, leaft I might have ill did:

Fcr when he Bleis'd me, prcfs'd me, kifs'd me.
Loft was the Hour 1 thought when he mifs'd me.
Crying, denying, and fighing, I woo'd him^
And mickle adoo I had to get from him.

But cruel fate rob'd me of my Jewel,
For SAWNEY would make him to fight in aDuell,

Down in a Dale with Cyprefs furrounded.
Oh! there to his Death poor JOCKEY was wounded*.

For when he felTd him, thrill d him., kill d him.
Who can exprefs my Greif, that beheld him*
Sighing^ I tore my hair all for to bind him.,

And vow'd and fwore I would not ftay behind him.

Thus JENNY for JOCKEY lays fighing and weeping.
For. the lofs of her Dear, whilft others are fleecing;
And SAWNEY to fee her thus forely diftrefTed,

For the- lofs of her Dear; in his heart was ojrprefTed".

But when this Deluder, woo'd her, fu'd her.

She bid him be gone, and call'd him Intruder;
And faid fhould^you die for my love, I would mockj'e

You have been the Caufe of the Death of my JOCKEY.

OhljOCKEY, there's none that is left to inherit

The Tythe of thy Virtue, thy wondrous Merit;
Thy Goodnefs, by me, fhall ne'er be forgotten,
I'll fing out thy Praife when thy Carcafs lays rotten.

For thou wert the faireft, rareft and deareft.

And now thou art gone., like a Saint thou appeareft:

I'll have on thy Grave-Stone, this Motto inferted,

Here lies lifelefs JOCKEY., who Djr'd brokenhearted.

Flute.
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AndohJjre active Springs of Life..

Whofe chearful Courfe the Blood conveys,

Compofe awhile^your wonted Strife,

Attend— 'tis matchlefs HANDEL plays.

Hufh'd by fuch Strains, the foft Delight

Recalls each abfent Wifh and Thoughts

Our Senfes, from their airy Flight,

Are all to this fweet Period brought!

And here they fix, and here they reft.

As if twas now confiftent grown.
To facrifice the pleafing Tafte

Of ev'ry BlefTing to this one.

And who wou'd not with Tranfport feek

All other Objects to remove;
And when an Angel deigns to fpeak.

By Silence Admiration prove-

When lo. the mighty Man aHay'd

The Organ's heav'nly breathing Sound,

Things that inanimate were made,

Strait mov'd, and as inform'd were found.
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Thus ORPHEUS when the Numbers ilow'd
Sweetlv d^fcanting from his Lyre.,

Mountains and Hills confefs'd the God.,

. Nature took'd up and did admire.

HANDEL, to wax the Charm as ftror.g,,

Temper'd ALCINA's with his own;
And now alferted by their Scn^
They rule the tuneful World' alone.

Or fhe improves his wondrous Lay,,

Or he., by a fuperior Spell,

Does greater Melodv convey.

That fhe may her bright Self excel-

Then ceafejrour fruitlefs Flights, forbear.
Ye Infants in great HANDEL's Art,

To imitatejrou muft not dare.

Much lefs fuch Excellence impart.

When HANDEL deigns to ftrike the Senfe.
'Tis as when Heav'n with Hands divine.

Struck out the Globe, (a Work immenfeJ)
Where Harmony meets withDefign.

Whenjrou attempt the mighty Strain,
Confiftency is guite deftroy'd.,

Great Order is diffolv'd again.
Chaos returns, and all is void.

P LUTE.
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Cupid Defeated by Cloe at Bath.
jSiet by JMr. Lampe.
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AS CLOE at BATH _was Bathing one Day, Sly CUPID, who
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His Arrow lights full on her lilly white Breaft,

But blunted, recoil'd, which its hardneft corifefs'd:

Surpriz'd, and in anger he took out another,

The very fame dart that had wounded his Mother:
Now CLOE, fkys CUPID, I'm fure of the ftroak.

Then ftraining his Bow, the ftring fnapt and broke.

Twice foil'd, the God whimpers with tears in his Eyes,

Said, here all my Power and Majeftv lies.

To be brav'd by a Mortal, who concjuer d a JOVE,
And taught Gods to own the great Power of Love;

I foon fhall be flighted, for what can I do.

Since now I have broken the ftring of my Bow".

My CLuiver is ufelefs, and men will defpife.

Any darts that are thrown, but from CLOE's bright Eyes.,

To my mother I'll hafte and fee what's to be done.

For fhe lofes her Power as well as her Son*

Then upwards he flew to the Goddefs of Beauty,

Crying Mamma for ever farewel, and adieu Vye,
To CLOE on Earth I obedience muft fhew.

She only can give me a ftring to my Bowj
Alljrour Charms in Perfection fair CLOE enjoys, -

But that which for ever my Empire deftroys,

Is,her Breaft is fo cold that I can't enter there.

For ah I fhe's as terribly Vertuous as fair.

VENUS heard his complaint, and confefs'd that fhe knew,
Moft part that he faid of fair CLOE |Pas true;

But that he had barely.: met with his defert,r

To dare make.attempt on her likenefs*s h§art.'

But for to eafe thejroung urchin of Pain, '
,-,- .

And in order to give him fome comfort again.

She told him that Time wou'd diminifh each Grace,

And at length <]uite deftroy CLOE's beautifull Face-

That her heaving fair Bofom, and taper fine wafte,

VSTould decay in the touching and perifh atlaftt

In fhort fhe was mortal, and that Time wou'd fhow.

And Death foon wou'd give him revenge for his Bow»
But Mother, fays CUPID, how fatal the blow is,

Shou'd fhe ever confen't to make fome more CLOES,
To which, with a frown, faid the CYPRIAN Q.ueen,

That not fuch another fhou'd ever be feen •

This news chear'd the Chitt, and his lofs to repair.

Flew to CLOE again and ftole fome of her Hair,

He mended his Bow, which was then good as ever,

- New fharpen'd his Arrows, replenifh'd his Q-uiver;



Then up in an inftant to Heaven he flew.

Saying. CLOE without my aififtance can do.

All Places, like BATH, due fubmiffion fhall fhew^ye.

And the World be fubjected to beautiful CLOE.

jSae jnerrv as we liave been- A Scotch Song.
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Now PHCEBys advances on high, Nae Footfteps of winter are
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wander for Pleafure and Health. Where Buddings and Blcander for Pleafure and Health, Where Buddings and BloIToms ap-r
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View ilka gay Scene all around.
That are., and that promife to be;

Yet in them a nathing Is found.,

Sae perfect ELIZA as thee*.

Thy Een the clear Fountains excels

Thy Locks they out-rival the Grove]
When Zephyrs thofe pleafingly fwell.

Ilk Wave makes a Captive to Love.

The Rofes and L Lilies combind.,

And Flowers of maift delicate Hue.,

By thy Cheek and dear Breafts are out fhin'd.,

Their Tinctures are naithing fae true.

What can we compare with thy Voice.

And what with thy Humour fae fweet.

Nae Mufic can blefs with fie Joys;
Sure Angels are iuft fae complete-

Fair Bloffom of ilka Delight,
Whofe Beauties ten thoufand out-fhine;

Thy Sweets fhall be lafting and bright.

Being mixt with fae many divine.
Ye Powers., who have given fie Charms
To ELIZA, jrour Image below.,

Q fave her frae all human Harms

.

. And make her Hours happily How.

Flute.
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The Happy Pair ~by Mr Xeveridge

^JMhJ hlprg^ CTKir-lli £ E FHAPPY Phill- ander in a. Wife .» From whose Em-bra-ces faring
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All Joys of Life, Happy Phill— an-der in a wife, From
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Whofe Em- bra.ces Spring a all Joys of XiFe. Such Graces
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On her Mind a- tend as Fitly Q.ualiile her for a Friend

None of that Senflefs wretched Pride j

Which in her Sex is too often Decry tt;
Gaming fhe hates and outward Show
Which often Familys throughly undoe.

No int'reft now but his fhe knows.
She is the Comfort and balm of his woes.

The Joys and greifs ofeach, both own
And they in all tilings. are ever but one ,

And thus they Eive in calm and peace.
And know no other ftrife but that to please

Of fuch apair this may by told
'Love can't be Sated or ever be cold.

"Vol • v-
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The Satyr's Advice to a Stock-jobber.

TheMufick by Mr. Handel.
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Sometimes he would ftamp, and look v/ild,

Tlien roar out a terrible Curie

On Bubbles that had him beguil'd/

And left ne'er a Doit in his Purfe.

A Satyr that wander 'd along ,

With a Laugh to his Having reply'd'

Tlie Savage maliciouflv Aing,

And iok'd wlule the Stock-Jobber cry'd

To Mountains and Bocks hepomplain'd.

His Cravat was bath'd with his Tears;

The Satyr drew near like a Friend,

And bid him abandon his Tears

.

Said he, Have you been at tlie Sea,

And met with a contrary Wind/
That you rail at fair Fortune fb free '.

Don't blame tlie poor Goddefs fhes blind,

Come hold up thy Head, foolifh Wight/

I'll teach thee thy Lofs to retrieve;

Obierve me this Projecl aright

,

And think not of Hanging butjive ,

HECATISSA conceted and old.

Affects in her Airs to feem young,

HerJointure yields plenty of Gold*

And plenty of Nonfenfe her Tongue;

Lay Siege to her for a fhort Spacer
Ne'er mind that fhe's wrinkled or gray;

Extol her for Beauty and Grace,

And doubt not of gaining the Day.

In Wedlock ye fairly may join /

And when of her Wealth you are fure,

Make free of the old Woman's Coin/

And purchafe a fprighty young Whore .

{lute
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A Song by Mr Iohn Ale cock
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. MIS taker. Pair lav Sherl
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MIS taker. Pair lay Sherlock by his Doctrine is Deceiving,
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< For whilft he, beaches us ' to Die , he Cheafc us of6 our Living,y^W *
d k-^jxi-

^y
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J He Cheats us of our Living o
v

To Die's a Lefcon we fliall Know,

Too Soon Without a Matter*

Then let us only ftudy .now

How we fhall Live the Falter „

To Live's to Love to Bfefs be Bleffc^

WitJi Mutual Inclination*

Share then my ardour in thy Breaft*

And Kindly meet my Pafsion"*

But if thus Bleft I may not live*

And Pity you Deny*

To me ableaft your SHERLOCK give

.

Tis I muft learn to Die •

Flute
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A Song Set by Mr Leveridge

TempowmmmmmmClOE's a Goddefs in the Grov iad in the

Love fteals ARTILLERY from her ~E yen ,

The Graces point her Charms ,

ORPHEUS is rivall'd in her voice ,

And VENUS in her Arms

.

Never fo Perfecttv in one*

Did Heav'n and Earth combine*

And yetfc tis fLefh and blood alone »

Make her this thina Divine

.

SHE appears like other mortal Dames. till I unlace 1

m
SHE appears like other mortal Dames, till I unlace be? IBoddice.But

BE £ m r P \r « ~
1 IpPp i Ip-P*TP;

i*
When with fire The meets mv flames. the Wench turn's up a Goddels -

m
When with fire The meets my flames.the Wench turn's up a Goddels -
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A Song Set by Mr 8 IoiiN Allcock
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As CHLO'E o-er the Mea-dow Paft,I view'd the lovely maid
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ie turn'd and Blufh'd, re. new'd her haft, and fe'ar'd by me tcf
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I trembling felt the riling flame*

The Charming Nynvpth Furfu'd*

DAPHNE was not fo Bright a Game,
Tho Great APOLLO'S Darling Dame <•

Nor with fuch Charms endu'd •

Ifollow'd Clofe,the Fair-flail flew*

Along tiie Grafsy Plain,

The Grafs at Length my Rival grew

,

And Catch'd my CHLOE by the fhoe,
Her fpeed was then in vain •

But oh', as tott'ring Down flie fell,

. What Did the Fall reveal,

Such Limbs Defcription Cannot tell/

Such charms were never in the mall*

Nor fmock did e'er Conceal

.

The 'fhreik'd I hirnd my ravifhd eyes.

And Burning with Defire

I help'd the Q.ueen of love to rife ,

She Cheek'd her anger and furprize

«

And iaid rafh Youth retire .

Vol .V.
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Be. Gone and Boaft what you have feen.

If fhan't avail you much.
I Know you like my Form and mien,

Yet fince fo Infolent they have been,
Thofe Parts you ne'er fliall touch

.

Flute
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Ann thou were my Ain thing.
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Ann thou were my ain thing , I wo u'd Love thee, I wou'd Love thee,,
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Of Race divine thou needs muft be *

Since nothing earthly equals thee j

So I muft ftill prefumptuous be,

To fhow how much I lo'e thee

»

Ann thou were ,$C c •

The Gods one Thing peculiar have

To ruin none whom they can fave;

o! for their fake fupport a Slave,

Who only lives to lo 'e thee

»

Ann thou were,^c»

To Merit I no Claim can make,
But that I lo'e, and for jour fake,

What Man can name, I'll undertake,

So Dearly do I lo'e thee •

Ann thou were .,^ c •

My Paffion, conftant as the fun.

Flames ftronger ftill, will ne'er have done.

Till Fates my Thread of Life Iiave fpun

,

Which breatiiing out, I'll lo'e thee .

Ann thou were, SC c .

FLUTE
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Sung in King Arthur Set by Mt.H.Pu-rcell

I Faireft Iae,

SB PPPP
all IfLes ex- eel-ling ., Seat of Pleafures <.jnJ ofnes ex- cel-lmg ., Seat or Pleafures, jt
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Defpair that dies for Xove
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Gentle Murmurs, fweet complainig*

Sighs that blow the Eire of Love;

Soft Repulfes,kind Difdaining,,

Shall be all the Pains you prove •

Ev'ry Swain fhall pay his Duty,
Grateful ev'ry Nymph fhall prove J

And as thefe excell in Beauty ,

Thofe fhall be renown'd for X,ovp .
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The Hitikiment. Set by Mr. Monroe*

Era grTiit Greens, Let us de^folv'd in rapt'rous Joy, Th?;
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Lot yon fair Stream with -wanton arms,

The Meadow folds fond Of her Charms-
-And glides in mazy circles round ,

As loth to leave th'enchanted Ground .

FLORA by ZEBHIR is carefs'd*

The Balmy Breeze inflames my Breaft;

A thoufand fjpicy Odours rife*

And all around perfume the Skies .

Here conquering Love in Triumph reigns

Ador'd by happy Nymphs and Swains:

This Carpet ground is trode by none,
That do not his Dominion own •

In this retreat where all confpire ,

To fan the genial amorous fire..

Will you alone my SILVIA prove ,

A Rebell to the Powr of Love .

The Free Mistress •
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j IN Spite of Love at length! find A Miftrefs that can pleafe me her
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Humour free and unconfind Both Night and Day Shell eafe me No
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Iealous thoughts difturb my Mind Tho fhe's enioy'd by all Mankind Then
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Drink and never $pare it tis a Bottle of Good Claret.
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Jf you thro all her naked Charms
Her little Mouth. Difcover

Then take her blufhing to jour Anns
And ufe her lik a Lover

Such liguor She'll, diftill from thence

As will tranfjport your ravifh'd Sence:
Tlien kifs and never Spare it

Tis a Bottle of good Claret

.

But Left of all fhe "has no Tongue
Submissive fhe Obejrs me

She's full better Old than jroung

And Still to Smiling Sways me
Her Skin is finooth Complexion black

And has a moft delicious Smack
Then kifc never Spare it

Tis a Bottle of Good Claret.

If you her Excellence would taft

Be fure you ufe her kind Sir

Clap your Hand about her Wafte
And raife her up behind Sir

And for her Bottom never doubt
Pufh but home and you'll find it out

Then drink and never Spare it .

Tis a Bottle of Good Claret

FluteijUMjii
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thus you flight my Pain return my Heart again falfe ungrateful'
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$e% by JVLc. Scrimshaw.
. 97

Oh how eou'd I venture to love one like thee., Or thou not de-
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ftrfe a poor Concmeft like me; On Lords thy ad-mirers cou'dft
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look with difdain. And know I was no^thing^yet pi_ty my Pain:
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Oh when fhall I foldjrou, and klfs alljrour Charms,
Till fainting with Pleafure, I die injrour Arms;
Thro%

all the wild raptures of extacy toft.,

Till finking together, together we're loft*.

Oh where is the Maid that like thee ne'er can cloy.,

Whofe Wit can enliven the dull paufe ofJoy;
And when the fhort Tranfports are all at an end.
From Beautiful Miftrefs, turn fenfible Friend .

In vain cou'd I praife you, or ftrive to reveal.

Too nice for expreffion what only we feel;
In all that jrou do, in each look, and each mien,,

The Graces in waiting adorn you unfeen*.
When I feejrou, I lovejrou., but hearing adore,

I wonder, and think^you a woman no more.
Till mad with admiring, I cannot contain.

And killing thofe Lips, jou grow woman again.

With thee in my Bcfom, how can I defpair,

I'll gaze on thy Beauty, and look away Care;
I'll afk thy advice, when with trouble oppreft.

Which never difpleafes, jet always is belt:

In all that I write, 1*11 thy Judgment require.

Thy Tafte fhall correct what thy Love did infpirei

I'll kifs thee, and prefs thee, till^youth is all o'er.

And then live on Friendfhip, when Paffion's no more<

Flute.
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Dame Jane* or the Tenitent Nun.

Imitated from La Fontaine by Mr. I. Lockman

S3

A Nun there was, as Primrofe gay, And form'd of very

f-
^ Wf

m p p f ^m^m5
jrielding Clay; Who long had re-fo-lute-ly ftrove. To guard a-
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P^ aH
linft the Shafts of Love: Till CUPID whifp'ring foft the Fair, Her

} r T ^ \m$*t+t f j
yfTET p J-j-f-^-Pf g g| p g,p Pip g

Pious Vow diUblves in Air, The ftolenfweets fhe now- would fmother.
'

^F^=h&5KTt 1 1 r iJ

:f^%^' JfllJlrDl-
In vain. In vain, poor JENNY's made a Mother

Pm*. J 'Ll^-3-N.rll'-

Thefe jrouthfull Pranks are cjuite giv'n o'er.

Sighing, fhe cries, I'll Sin no more,

No more become Man's fenfual Prey,

But fpend in Prayer each fleeting Day.
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Lo. In her Cell fhe weeping lies,

Nor from the Crofs once moves her Eyes;

Whllft Sifters, tittering at the Grate,

Pafs all their Hours in wanton Prate.

The Abbefs overjoy'd to find.

This blifsful Change in JENNY's Mind,

With Face demure, the Girls addrelTing.,

Ah Daughters! ifjrou hope— a BleiTing/

From righteous JANE Example take J

The World , its Pomps , and Joys forfake!

Ay— fo we will— cries ev'ry Nun.,

When we, as righteous JANE have done.

Flute.
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Hero and Leattder. 101

Slow
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ITeander on
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the Bay of" HELLESPONT- all naked ftood;
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Impatient of Delay- He leapt into the fa_tal Flood* Thesf Delay- He leapt into the fa-ta.

Im B±z

* frf=^ ft I p

w& w £E
raging' Seas (whom none can pleafe) 'Gainft him their Malice

$m
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fhew; The Heavens lour'd- The Rain down pour'd- And

F^TTTIf i

'^§ii# n *-n-# #

loud the Winds did bloi

^̂ h^^m
Then cafting round his Eyes-

Thus of his Fate he did complain*.

Ye cruel Rocks and Skies'

Ye ftormy Winds and angry Main.

VOL.V.
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What 'tis to mifs,

The Lover's Blifs;

Alas. jz do not know;
Make me your Wreck.,

As I come back.,

But fpare me as I go.

Lo. —-yonder ftands the ToVr.

Where my beloved HERO liesj

And this th'appointed Hour*

Which fets to watch her longing Eyes".

To his fond Suit*

The Gods were mute*

The Billows anfwer'd .No.

Up to the Skies

The Surges rife;

But funk the Youth as low.

Mean while the wifhing Maid*

Divided 'twixt her Care and Love*

Now does his Stay upbraid,

Now dreads he fhou'd the Paffage prove

Fate I . faid fhe*

Nor Heav'n* nor thee*

Our Vows fhall e'er divider

I'd leap this Wall*

CouM I but fall*

By my LEANDER's Side.

At length the rifing Sun

Did to her Sight reveal too late.*

That HERO was undone*
Not by LEANDER's Faulty but Fate'.

Said fhe* 1*11 fhew*

Tho* we are two*

Our Loves were ever onej

This Proof I'll give.*

1 will not live.*

Nor fhall he die alone.
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Down from the Wall fhe leapt

Into the raging Seas to him.,

Courting each Wave fhe met.,

To teach her wearied Arms to fwim".

The Sea Gods wept.*

Nor longer kept

Her from her Lovers SideJ

When join'd at laft^

She grafp'd him faft.,

Then figh'd., embrac
>
dj and dy d .

,
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FAIR^and foft^and gay., and young* All Charms fhe playXfhe danc'd^fhe.
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SungMhere was no way to Tcape the Dart. No cai
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pp
SungJThere was no way to Tcape the Dart, No care cou'd, guard a Lover's Heart
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Ah why cry d I, and dropt a Tear /Ado_ ring Yet Defpai_ring e'er To

+**+mm I
^spp^ £*
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?8for One

E
have her to my fell" alone) Was fo much fweetnefs made for One

£
But growing bolder., in her Ear,

I in loft Numbers told my Cire,

She' heard, and rais'd no from her Feet,

And feem'd ,to glo y with .equal heat.

Like Heav'ns, too mighty to exprefs,

Mj Joys could be but known by guefs"
Ah fool, fiid I, wh?t have I done.
To wifb her made for more than One.

But long T had not been in view.

Before her Eyes their Beams withdrew.;

E'er I had reckon^ half her Charms,
She funk into another's Arms •

But fiie that once cou'd faithlefs be.

Will favour him no more than me.
He too will find him fell' undone.
And that fhe was not made, for One*

Flu? f. . • •
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The CARLE Came O'er, the Croft

^Zt £ P i ^^mw-rrt E3Z

The Carle he came o'er the Croft and his Beard new Shaven glowr'd at

me as he'd been daft tiie carle trows that 1 11 hae him Howt awa I

Wt m^m
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winna hae him Ua for footh 1*11 no.hae him New hofe and
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new Shoon and his Beard new Shaven

^
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He ga'e to me a. Pair of Shoon

And his Beard new Shav'n

He bad me dance till the,y ware done

The Carle trows that I'll hae him. Howt awa

He ga e to me a.Pair of Gloves

And his Beard new fhav'n

He bad me ftretch them on my Loofs .

The Carle trows that 111 ha'e him * Howt awa

He gae to me an Ell of Lace

And his Beard new fhav'n

He bad me wear the Highland Drefs

The Carle trows that I'll ha'e him.. Howt awa



Hega'e;to me a B"arn Sjpark

And his Beard nev fhav'n

He faid he'd kifs me in the dark

For that he trovs that 1*11 hae him

Howt awa I maun ha'e him
Ifbrfooth fh e'en hae him
New Hofe and his new Shoon

And his Beard new fhavn

G/et 6y 771V JLam/it

asm
Patience is vauifh'd far a. way I cannot bear with this. De

£ __ C^m mmmmmm
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.lay my Pafsion imre. -fis -ted Rage And none but you.can
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them af swage can jou be hold jour d_ying Swain And, xnem ai swage c;

jaaf .sionate his „ Pain O hear me love J.y
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Charmer hear And be no loraer fo ..Severe
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Confider Heav'n did not beftow

Such Blefsings to be hoarded fb

But gave them that you might impart

Their Charms to e'erj bleeding Heart

Then why fhould,you reject^th Addrefs

Of him that loves to fuch Excefs

Since what I afk the Gods approve

And fhould jour kind Compliance move

.Can jou fo ftrenuoufly flight

That Toy that rayifhing Delight

Which from extatick Love does flow

And ev'ry one is glad to know

Oh be not so relentlefs ftill

Nor me with ftrong Denyals kill

For on you only muft depend

My future Life or inftant End

You are the happy Port my Lear

To which I only hope to fteer

And if I fail of coming there

I'm loft for ever in defpair

Do not o'er whelm me then with Grief
When you fofoon may give Relief

Put condefcend to my Re<|ueft

And I fhall be for ever Bleft

FLUTE
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. Or if the Sun again flioud rife

Death ere the Morn mav clofe our Eves

The. drink before it be too late

And. fnatch the Prefent Hour from Fate

Come fill a- Bumper fill it round.

Let Mirth and "Wit and "Wine abound

In.thefe alone True Wifdom lies

For to be Merry's to be Wife

FLUTE
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Hopes be guiling Pleafures fmiling fbill endearing ever
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But the fear of not fucceding fetsmjr tender Heart a. Bleeding
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aflmy jileafing 'allmjr jpleafing J%qpes L Deftroy .but the fear of
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DAMONS REPULSE Set. bjr M^ Edward PTTRCELL

As DAMON fat by CLOE S Side at -tempting at- tempting

It
1 §*t*i ' V

VOL .v

Marry me firft was all her Cry

If jrou if you intend to Bed me

For I j3roteft j'u sooner Djre

Than Yeild than Yeild Vnlefs youWed me

My Dear fays helm one of thofe

That Love that Love to Rake and Ramble

And fcorn to turn fo fweet.a Rofe

Irito into a Married Bramble

Sa^s CLOE follow me no more-

But give but give .your Courtfhij? Over

You hate a Wife and I Abhor

So loof fo loofe a Wandring Love .
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A. SONG Convpofd by Mr HEMMING

I x Ta>-ken fwain thy^rt to pleafe my Part-ial Ejes toB
V VOX.V.
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A Song Set by Mr. JLevf.bidge
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Shou'd I once chan
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«/ Mav he have wealth enough , may he have wealth eJ May he
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May he have wealth enough/ may he have wealth enoughs
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$et bv Mx. Handel.

4_+_ Or.
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ITot CLOE, that I ^Tet-ter am.Or tru-er than the reft-
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For I would change each hour like them. Were it my latere fl
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But' I am hound to va-_lue thee. By ev'ry thought I
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have:- Could you my Heart but once fet free, 'Twould ne'er be
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more a Slave., 'twould ne'er be more a Slave

ffjIj'j I IU^.U^
4 ^
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All that in Woman is ador'd.

In thy dear Self we find;

For the whole Sex can but afford,

The Charming and the Kindi
Why fhou'd I wifh for further ftore,

Or feek to Love a new/
When change it felf can give no more.

*Tis eafy to be true«

VOL.V.
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{Siiing by Mr. Beard in the Royal Chace.

^
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WITH early Horn falute the Morn that gilds this charming Place With

^r^T^nyr^N̂mi^
chearful cries bids eccho rife andjoin the jovial Cha

(33 -Wfr> r ii mwr§?
VOL. V.
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feBI r ill J-n 1
Chace, andJoin the jovial Chace.
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The humble Admirer' Set by- MT LAMPE /2S

B^̂ ^m^m
SYL-VIA thou Pattern of thy Age In whom a

fl
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Thoufand Virtues fhine Let me my wondering.

On The Tranf. . . derW.dant- -T?Thoughts en _ gage cenVL dant - - ly

Hadf 't thou adorrfd the Age when Men

AdorU . imaginary Powers

fThejr would have call d thee Goddefs then

And in thy fervice fpent their Hours

They woudhave thought theebeautiousMaid

Descended only from above

And unto thee, more Honours jpayd

Than to the Cyprian CLueenof Love

!

vox .v

.

tmaa

How bleft how infinitely bleft

Mufthe in all refpects appear

Who of a Treafure is.pofses'd

That's 'fo fuperlatively Dear

Hard is my Fate I muft confefs

All thy Perfections to Admire

And ne'er to hope theHappinefs

"Which humble fouls muftnotdefire
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joy can I receive when in theArms of one I hate I m doomd alas to
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Ye Pityingjpowrs above that fee m_y fouls dif
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Ban I love or take my life away Omav Obriag me back^he man I love or take m> life away C

mŝ̂ ^g
bring me back the man I love or take my life a waj
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-Deareft -E-ver laftingBlefsiffghow can jUrty claim refign without^gB
pofsefsing -worlds are nothing nothing nothing worlds

noJDo be thine, deareft EveE- laftinfl; blefsinft how can T mv.clam
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The Words W Aaron Hill Efcj*

Set by Mr* Die u part.
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I
Vainly now yeftrive to charm me, AIL ye Sweets of bloorn-mg May;

ffiS I W>*
DEm -0

£
fCkafrT&sgg&it&± t^X 3^~

How fhou'd empty Sunfhine warm me/WhileLOTHARlA keeps a-vay/ Ho* fhcm'd

Covwarbling Birtfs,go leave me;
Shade,ye Clouds,the fmilingSky:

Sweeter "Notes her Voice can give mev
Softer Sunfhine fills her Eye*

Sweeter Notes, tfc.

Tlu t e •
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Set by Mt.Abiel Vhichello •bet DV JYlr.ii.BIEL WHICHELLO. ;

No.no/tis in vain,in this turbulent Town to expect either Plea-fure or

mmm rin
i ijsq^y

U'lfrJ
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t[f J'j>H
t
j>»f£ipg

Reft ; To Hurry and Nonfenfe ftill ty-ing us down; Tis an oven-grown

SEg m j i f rs*q

t±±
Prifon at beft,*Tls an over-grown Prifon at beft

to- r it p nflf j j h->fim

From hence to the Country efcaping away,

Leave the Crowd and the Buftle behind;

And then you'll fee liberal Nature difblay

A thoufand Delights to Mankind.

The Change of the Seafons, the Sports of the Fields

,

The fweetly diverfify'd Scene;

The Groves, and the Gardens! and every thing yields

A Chearfullnefs ever ferene »

Here>here,from Ambition and Avarice free,

My Days may I quietly fpend!

Whilft the Cits and the Courtiers, unenvy'd for me,
.

May gather up "Wealth, without end •

No I thank1 em, I would not,to add to my Store,

My Peace and my Freedom refign^

For who, for the fake of pofTefflng the Ore

"Would be fentene'd to dig In the Mine/3
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The Constant Swain And Vtrttjous Maid.

Set by Mr. I Sheeles.

^^jjppppfrfiPMr 1
< . Hides her work with Care> Adlufts her Tucker and her Hair* And*.
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. jjiimble BECKY fcowers a- ^.way
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N. B.The Second Part of this tune is Bafs to the firfl,

.And the Hrft Part is Bag to the Second.

Ent'ring,I fee in MOLLY'S Eyes

A fudden fmiling Joy arife ,

As quickly check'd by Virgin Shame:
She drcps a Curt'fey, fleals a Glance,
Receives a Kifs, one ftep advance;

If fxich I Love, am I to blame*'

I fit and talk of twenty Things f

Of South-Sea Stock, or Deaths of Kings',

While only YES, or No crys MOLLY

:

As cautious fhe conceals her Thoughts,
As others do their private Faults,

Is tins her Prudence or her Foliy,7

Parting, I Rift her Lip and Cheek

,

I hang about her fhowy Neck*

And fay,Farewel, my deareft MOLLY*
Yet ftill I hang and ftill I Kifs;

Ye learned Sages, fay, Is this

In me th'Effecl; of Love, or Folly?

No: Both by fober Reafon move*
She Prudence fhe ws, and I true Love •.

No Charge of Folly can be laid"

Then, 'till the Marriage-Rites proclaim'd

Shall joyn our Hands, let us be nam'd,
The Conftant Swain, and virtuous Maid^**

Flute
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Set by M^ STANLEY
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WILLIAM and MARGARET

Her Face v,as like An April Morn
Clad in a Wintry Cloud
And clay cold was her 1 illy Hand

That held her fable Shroud .

S ofhaH the faireft Face appear
When Youth andYears are flown*.

Such is the Robe y Kings muftwear

When Death has reft their Crown •

Her Bloom was like the fpringingFlov

That fi_ps the hlver Dew .

TheRofe was Budded in her Cheek

Juft opening to the View.

Butlove had like the Canker Worm
Confum'd her earlyPrime

TheRofe grew /pale and left her Cheek

She dyM before her Time .

YOI ."V.

Awake . fhe cry'd thy tr ue Love calls

Come from her midnight Grave
No"wlet thjrPityhear the Maid
ThyLove refuf'd to fav-e .
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This is the dumb and dreary- Hour,
When injur 'd Ghofts complain,

"When yawning Graves give up their Dead,

To Haunt the faithlefs Man .

Bethink thee, WILLIAM, of thy Fault,

Thy Pledge, and broken Oath:

And give me back my Maiden Vow,

And give me back my Troth.

Why did youjprqmife Love to me,
'

And not that Promife keep.

Why didyou fwear my Eyes were Bright,

Yet leave thofe Eyes to weep.

How could jrou fay my Pace was fair,

And yet that Pace for fake,

How could you win my Virgin Heart,

Yet leave that Heart to Break

Why did you fay my Lip was fweet,

And made the Scarlet pale

And why didI,young witlefs Maid,

Belive the flattering Tale.

That Face, alafs! no more is fair

Thofe Lips no longer red;

Dark are my Eyes,now clof'd in Death
And every Charm is fled .

The hungry Worm my Sifter is

This Winding-Sheet I wear.-

And cold and weary lafts our Night,

'Till that laft Morn appear .

But hark! -the Cock has warn'd me hence;

A long and laft Adieu I

Come, fee, falfe Man, how low fhe lies,

Who djrM for love of jrou.

TOiy.



as
'The Lark, fung loud, the Morning fmild,

And raif 'd her GHftering Head ;

Pale WILLIAM guak'd in everxLimb,

And raving left his Bed .

He hy'd him to the fatal Place

Where MABGARET^S Bod^laT

And ftretchM him on the grafs -green Turf,

That wrapt her Breathlefs Clay

And thrice he call'd on MARGARET'S Name,

And thrice he wept full fore,

Then laid his Cheek to her cold Grave,

And Word fpoke never more .

'lu/atea 07*&r<?
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The Man that is Drunk is void of all Care,Fa,la, la,

£
fte needs not the Parthian duiver or fpear, Fa,la,la,
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He needs not the Parthian duiver or fpear, Fa,la,la,
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The worft poifon'd Lance he fcorns for to weild
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His Bottle alone is his fword and his fhield- Fa, la, la,
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Undaunted he goes amongftBullys and Whores
Demolifhes Windows and breaks ojpen Doors
He ftroles all the Night and in Fear' of no Evil
He boldly defies either Procter or Devil

Come jalace me you DEITIES under the Line
Were there never a Tree nor ought but a Vine

Yet there would I choofe to fwelter and fweat

Without eer arRag on to fence off the Heat

Or jplace me where funfhine is ne'er to be found

Where the Earth is with Winter eternally bound
Yet there would I nought but my Bottle require
My Bottle alone will fill me with Fire.

My TUTOR he jobs me and lavs me down Rules

Who minds them but dull Philofqphical Fools
For when we are grown old and can do more drink
Tis Time enough for us to fet down and think.

Twas thus ALEXANDER was tutor'd in Vain
And call'd ARISTOTLE a fool for his Pains

By drinking alone he got his Renown

And when he was drunk theWorld was his own .

This World is aTavern with Liguorwell ftorM
And in it I came to be drunk as a Lord

MjrLife is the Reckoning which 1*11 freely J^ajr

Then dead Drunk at laft 1 11 be carryM away»

FLUTE
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A. SONG by Mr CAREY

WB. the lines that, have this Mark '8". are Sung twice over

i

< . Nor bolts nor bars fhall me co'ntroul

I Death and danger dare :#:
J!

Reftraint but fires the Active Soul *S'.

And urges fierce def^air S^

iThe window now fhall be my gate

I'll either fall or £\y '&.

'Before I'll live with him I hate °S".

"VOXrV7". For him I Love i'jl. die '&.



I
J iUit

IllHUl'THIfTfl-injiyilt

/tifffffiiW'ifCrr

f

i[
ff
fi F*wm TT-r

w*9

!

The . Sjpring Wifh Set by Mr LAMPE
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Come Flora fweet ny Garden Grace Therein each

Flow'r in Or. der place Forme ex ert .your u tin oft
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Skill Here form me an I-.da. lian G ro ve Where I,un
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- feen fe -cure majr rove And kind re jj qfe me
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In midft of it a Fountain place

And with Iunguills the Margin grace

Whofe Golden hue denote the Sj?ring

And let aWood this Bank furround

Winding in MaZj Circles round

Where Chorifters do fweetVjr fing

Without the Wood let there be feen

Gay Tulips ftreak'd with Verdant Green

Iris and filver Daffodils

And let the fine Hungarian Rofe

And Williams fweet a IBed conrpofe

Which oft the Lawn with Odour fills

And let all thefe for Beauty fam'd

And inanj" more as yet unnam'd

For me delicious Walks defclofe

With Pleafure there my Mind I'll fill

And fweetljr then mjr felf I will

Vpon the Fountain Bank repofe

.

FLTTTE
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The OXFORDSHIRE MATCH

/rHMJ.^fiJ^
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From Fifteen Years fair CLO — E wifh'd She dreamt and fight

in vain And hardtyjcnew her "Virgin Thoughts were hankeringWWEf
imaiflgf

af - -ter Man

& r+-

Twas long before the harmlefsMaid

Guefs'd whence her Paffion grew
But when fhe had her felf furveVd

The Secret Caufe fhe knew .

To love fhe thus her felf addrefs'd

And humblv Begg'd his Aid

He Kindly lent a lift'ningEar .

While thus the Proftrate faid' •

A

Grant me great -IOVE a Hufband Rich

Gav Vigours Kind and Young

A Churchman hot^a Torjr true

And to his Party ftrong .

No Grudge the God Bore to the Maid

He therefore thus did grant

Be match'd for Life to an old Whigg

Of Merit and of Want •

Enrag'd the Nvnrgh to yEttVS fled

Who eaf'd the Devotee

A_nd jroak'd her t/0 a. jolty' Swain

From Want and Part/ free .'



The Hunting $ong in Apollo and Daphne,
145

k drowfy MorruTne Woods re-eccho the ft rightly Ton TonTonTonTbnTonTonTon
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The loud tongu'd cry the Concert fill.

Our Steeds with neighing falutejr Dawn,

We mount, and now we climb the Hill.,

Then Iwift defcending wefweepjr Lawn.

. The diftant Stagg our accents hears,

Our accents fatal to him alone.

He rouzing ftarts,and wing'd with fears,

Forfakes the Thicket to feek the Down.

Alltho* DIANA claims the Field,

The Woods and Forefts tho'allher own,

The Groves to VENDS let her jield,

Where we may follow her fportive Son.

What Joy to trace the blooming Lafs,

Thro'darkfome Grotto's wi*:h Mofi o'ergrown,

What Harmony can ours furpafs,

When joining Chorus with Dove like moan.

In various fborts the Day thus fpent,

Fatigu'd with Pleafures, when Night comes on,

Our Limbs tho* tird, our hearts contents

With Wine regaling all Cares we drown.

The end of the Fifth Volume.


