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Q. The Eyesof the Lady, have they fuch force on ther | [n fam=, her parts are whit ille
Law:&,} # the beams of the Sun wpon the things of th | ps ﬂn'n:)th ﬂgp [iﬂ,r}r, and L,: Efr‘,;m ;5 ﬁlk,
Earth: ) 0! who can her perfeétion tel)

A. Qucltionles they raifea fpring of affeltionil |1 wlm:m a]nﬂnzra[;fg:ac;ndieii!

Love darts them. On Her Hair
Q. What are Or dinances of Love ? Her hairs refle@ with read ftre i i
: , d ftreaks paint the skies
| A, Thﬂ]t-t aﬂ‘qgm?s bﬁ] _equa?, that l?Et‘WC'Eﬂ. i Stars fall to fetch frefh luftre from |'EETI!:!||"C5, Lae
Loverand his Miftre(s nothing be reveal'd. | | Whilft that thofe golden threads play with her

. Do Courtizani love, or dothey feem tode o? | (breath
" = a - N L - 2 ,
5 ii.h}?:iﬁega;‘; ?teen many mad for love, fom: Shewing lifes tl‘mlg;ilﬂ}} in thz Map ofdcath.
r g n Her Locks,
% (I; FLEE; :Ix'-'f cs::{?ﬁﬁi fﬂtj‘ﬂd; f{: P\f:i{e | | Her locks being pleated like a piece of Woul,
Q: Is :'rgﬁ:ﬁ;aira’r to fulfific Faith in Love ? § i ; s fvcet of fiveets is full
A. Somehold it to be but a venial fin, becauk| |Herp ately Fruntw:;:ﬁruﬂgﬁ-gtrﬁ"amm
love is nourifhed with fallhood andreafon. | | Majelick, Fair, well gi fhe. Tish :
Q. Who is the moft jealous, the Manor the iWomm ? o | p jellick, Faif, wel polunt, high and pale,
which of them bath the ioft canfe ? REp Whict, thatg m}; thﬁ. Lillies of the Vale.
i i Ls i _ n Her Face,
A. The Woman is the moft jealous, but the Mm% | Her Face Jike Cintbia’s , when in the Full fhe fhin-

hath the greater caule; my reafon I will for this cime, eth
k“"ﬂ“ my felf. ' |And biufhing to her love-mates power declin.
‘ Encomiuwms on the Beauty of bis M firefs. Such brightnefs hath her kngsh B (eth;
Righter than infide Barks ofnew hew’n Cedar! | Can makea Sun-fhine ina fhady placé
Sweeter than flames of fire perfum’d with On the Colur of Her Fage,
s (Myrrhe, ) Such colour hath her Face, as when the Sun
And comlier than the filver clou’s that dance, In fummer his firfk rifing hath begun, ’
On Zephyrus wings, before the Queen o'th’ {pring! On Her eye-brew and EEH{,
"Tis fhe doth reach thofe torches to burn bright ;| |Each Eye-brow hang like Iris in the Skies
[t feems fhe hangs upon the cheeks of night, Oneither Cheek, aRefe and Lilly lies >
As arich Jewel in the Ethisp's ear, | On Her Eye-lids ;
Beauty too rich forufe; for love more dear: | |Herarches be two heavenly Lids
So dotha Snowy Dove trooping with Crows, ; Whole winks each bold attempt forbids.

As this my Miftrils, u’rerher fel'ow fhows, . | - On Her Eyes
Since her whole bodies frame hath powe'r t'havt wo jetty fparks, wh y .
| The chaft Hippelitus for to have loved, ( mu‘r’iﬁ His [ubriliihfﬁs, ;h:t El:mcﬁﬁdq;i}:ﬁlgéﬁs
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