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That Queen, whofe Feaft the facious Rabble keep,

Gxpos'd obfcenely naked and afleep.

Led by thofe great Examples, may not I
The wanted Organs of their Words fupply ?
If Men tranfaét like Brutes, ’tis equal then
For Brutes to claim. the privilege of Men,

Others our Hind of folly will indite,

Toentertain a dang’rous Gueft by Night.

Let thofe remember, that fhe cannot die

Till rolling Time is loft in round Eternity 3

Nor need hc fear the Pantbher, tl\ough untam’d,
Becaufe the Lion’s peace was now prob aim’d :

The wary Savage wou’d rot give offence,

1 To forfeit the Prote&xon of her Princes 3

But watch’d the time her Vengeance to compleat,
When all her farry Sons-in frequent Senate met,
Mean-while fhe quench’d her fury at the Flood,
And with a Lenten fallad cool’d her Blood.

Their Commons, though but coarfe, were nothing {cant,
Nor did their Minds an equal Banquet want.

For now the Hizd, whofe noble Nature firove L
T’ exprefs her plain fimplicity of Love, ’
Did all the honours of her Houfe fo well,

- 8 No tharp Debates difturb’d the friendly Meal.

She turn’d the talk, avoiding that extréme,

To commen Dangers paft, a fadly-pleafing Theme ;
Remembring ev’ry Storm which tofs’d the State, g

When both were Objecs of the publick hate,
And dropta Tear betwixt, for her own Childrens fate.
Nor fail’d fhe then a full review to make
Of what the Panther {uffer’d for her fake :
Her loft Efteem, her Truth, her Loyal Care,
Her Faith unfhaken to an exil’d Heir,
Her Strength t’endure, her Courage to defy 3
Her choice of henourable Imdnwy
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