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_ Man of your Charaller can mno

/ A more Prevent a Dedication, than
E[ A he wo'd Encourage one 5 for Me-
vit. like a Virgin's Blufbes, is ftill moft
difcover'd, when it labours moft to be
conceal’d.  Tis hard, that to think well
of you, Jbou’d be but Fuflice, and to tell
you [o, Jbou’d be an Offence : 1hus rather
than violate your Modefty, 1 muft be wan-
.:*.mg 10 your other V!.I'H{(;’S._‘, a?za’ 10 gra-
tifie One good Quality, do wrong to a
[ boufand.  The World generally meafures
our Efteem by the Ardour of our Preten-
cess and will fcarce believe that [o much
Zeal in the Heart, can be confiftent with
fo much Faintnefs in the Expreffions s
but when They refled on your Readinefs
to do Good, and yowr Induflry to hide
its om your Paffion to oblige, and jour
Pain
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Pain to hear it own'd 3 They'll conclude,
that Acknowledgments wouw'd be Ungrate-
fm‘ to a Perfon, who even feems o re-
geive the Obligations he conferrs.

But tho 1 Jbou'd perfuade my [elf to
be filent upon all Occafions 5 thofe more
Polire Arts, which, till of late, have Lan-
guifb’d and Decay’'d, wou'd appear under
their prefent Advamtages, and own you
for ome of their gemerous Reflorers : In-

t S fzgs,a’pr'sz now Breaths, Paint-

g opears, Mufick Ravifbes; and a5 you
help to refine Qur Iafle, you diftinguifb
your Own.  Jour Approbation of this Poem,
is the only Exception to the Opinion
the World has of your Fudgment, that
ought to rekifh 7zorbiﬂg fo much, as
what you write your [elf : But you are
refolv’d to forget to be a Criticl, by
remembring you are a Fiend. To [z
more, woud be unmeafie to you, and to

fay lefs, wow'd be unjuft in

Your Humble Servant.
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