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190 THE NIGHTINGALE.

The news through Olympus immediately flew ;
When Old Thunder pretended to give himfelf airs—
¢ If thefe mortals are fuffér'd their fcheme to purfue,
¢ The devil a Goddefs will ftay above ftairs.
«Hark ! already they cry,
¢In tranfports of joy,
s Away to-the fons of. Anacreon we’ll fly,
. ¢ And there with good fellows, we'll learn to entwine-
«The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus’s vine.
And there with good fellows, &e.

«The yellow-haird God, and ‘his nine fulty maidsy -
« From Helicon’s Banks will'incontinent flee,
s¢ Idalia will boaft but of tenantlefs thades,
¢ And the bi-forked hill a mere defert will bes
«-My thunder, no fear on’t,
" ¢ Shall foon do it’s errand’

« And dam’me ! DI’ll fwinge the ringleaders, I warrant, -

¢ ’ll trim the young dogs for thus daring-to twine
«-The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus’s vine.”
Ll trim the young dogs, &co-

Agpollo rofe up ; and faid, « Pr'ythee ne’er quarrell,
"« Good king of the Gods, with my vot’ries below ; -
s¢ Your thunder is ufelefs”—then, thewing his laurel,:
Cry’d, ¥ Sic evitable fulmen, you know !
 Then over each head :
« My laurels I’ll fpread ;

«So my{onsfrom your crackers no mifchief fhall dread, -

« Whilt foug in their club room they jovially twine -
wThe mystle of Venus with Bacchus’s vine.
Whilf} fuug in their club-room, &c.
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- Next Momus got up with his rifible phiz,
And fwore with Apollo he’d cheerfully join—
¢ The tide of full harmony fill fhall be his,
« But the fong, & the catch, & the Jaugh'{hall be mine.
“ Then Jove, be not jealous
“ Of thefe honeft fellows.”
. Cry’d Jove, We relent, fince thetruth nowyoutell us;
¢ And {wear, by Old Styx, that they long fhall entwine

- ¢ The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus’s vine.”

And fwear by Qid Styx, Xc.

“Ye fons of Anacreon, then, join hand in hand -
Preferve unanimity, friendthip, and love ;
*Tis your's to fupport what's fo happily plann’d :
- You’ve the fan&ion of Gods, and the fiat of Jove,
- While thus we agree, -
+Our toaft let it'be,
“May oqur club flourith happy, united and free!

{And long may the fons of Anacreon entwine
‘The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus’s vine.

__dAnd long may the: fons of Anacreon entwine
The.myrtle.of Venus with Bacchus’s vine.




