."Tis well, if fhe’ll Confent, in an Undrefs.

You, on beg Folly and Bxpence refiedt,

For them, fhe's at fuch wafte,sof RN and ¥
By Day an Angel, byt a Hag by Night:* #
For them, the ure of her Hair is rais'd
For them, with borrow'd Curls, her Forehead gracid's
By Day, avoid her Chamber, and beware,
By too muach Freedom, to offend the Fair,

If, ia your turn, you wou'd the Spoufe poflefs, - %

S‘otay till fthe lays afide her Days dilguife,
And on her Toilet her Complexion lies.
D’ye think that Head’s fo nicely Dreft for you,
No, a Night-Pinner, or a Coif, will do.

When of her Beauties, for the Bed fhe’s frip'd,
And from her Checks, the Rofe and Lilly wip]
When in foor Handkerchiefs of vary'd Scenty v
The Cherries to the Whitfter’s Hedge are l‘ell“; :iﬁ
*Tis free for you to Enter, but.take Care,
Put oa kind Looks, at leaft, and fplkhr” :
Don’t drop a Word, by which fhe m,m




“elfe, with wéepiug ‘Efes cmﬂnn, How hard
Fate, how ill her Virtae you reward ?

< M’.% m;bw ‘with difdain, ﬁc’“ ci‘-‘y;
That won't m uy mcﬂ"ny Wants [upplys

fpend “ber Breath abour futh Sruff, e loaths,
what'’s Five bundred Pound a Tear in Cloaths.

J -~
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But if fome faucy Law fhou'd ificerdid’

Itsufe, and on the Game, a Pain infid, =

The Table, that fhe ficted for Bafer,

Will ferve the turn as well for Lnf?umi: ’ B

If Plays, fo neceflary, they deery,
There yet remains a better fill, the Die:

She’ll Cog at that, or with a folemn Face, A

At Ombre meditate to fteal an Aee. :
If One’s ill play’d, how the'll of luck compldin,
And mormar, whet 2 Gan’s cal'd in vain, **
In private, Hcav’n, on whicb fhe looks, ﬂu’ﬂ’
To lofe, by an anguarded Kisg, the Game s
And when fhe’s Beafled, fhe can f'arceforbér‘"‘}‘ '
To burn the guilty Cards, her Points uj’c
This her Bmploymeat, til the diwning Da
_m the SuA-rifing, finds her oft at pbf, ;



; of Slecp create.
She W.xhat thc aed.. th : Minutes wafte,
‘That with fuch Pleafure might at Cards be paft.

She Pines, that Time, fo fwiftly flies away,

Md thinks all loft, that is not fpent at Play.
Some Comfort ’tis howe'er, amidft her Pain, .
Mt when fhe rifes, tis to Game again ;

That the whole Company, when they withdrew,
,:&ugag'd, the Morrow, fhou’d the Work renew.

" Her Time in thefe Amufements {weetly paft,

B - walte,
;':,., Mhnve you in the Hofpital at laft.




Than by a feraping, farv'd, or mgqn w
Infenfible of Reafon, or of Shame. 3
Who, when thou feeft thy faithful Slaves dM
Will Collar thee, if fhould’ft dare refift:
Of Frauds, thy Scrvants, or of wafte accus’d,
To Serve thy felf, thou fhalt be foon reduc’d :
Like that bafe Magiftrate of hideous Fame,
Whofe Fate, and that of his unpittied Dame,
I'll lightly, tho’ fo known a Story touch, i
That thofe may dread their Deaths, whofe Uudll %

foch. s :3:.‘

From an old Stock, he did his Lineage draw,~ «
And was him{@lf illuftrious in the Law :
Nor Reafon did he want, nor Senfe, nor Wit,
Nor any Talent for his Station fit: o' N
But all his Virtues were by Av'rice }poil’d, ‘
By that bis Charafter and Birth defild ;
Yet within Bounds his Weaknefsthe re&nin'&,
And a good Port, and handfome Board M
For Frugal, hea while, and prodent paft, * * =
For one, who did not love to want unb. » it
N, o .

&sm.' e e, K :)



_ Mu ﬁhm he kept his Ground :

ut ftill his fecret Thirlt of Goid increas’d,

id Money fill'd his Head, and fir’d his Breaft.

‘Wife he wanted to eniarge his Store,

“The Portion was his view , and nothing more.
Mﬂomr did his choice; nor Virtue guide,

-,;;su ut in a fordid Houfe *he chofe his Bride.

ﬁhﬂ ‘Nature'in him, all his Soul inclin’d

To Gold, and he toother Charms was blind.

;{A Monfter, in a Virgin’s Drefs, he took,

M did be on her Parts or Perfon look.

dfome to him, or vgly, was the fame,

mever much-examin’d whence fhe came.

th all her Faults, her Portion made her paf,-

: knew her Rich, and m:tter‘dnot her Face: -
Meﬁu her Eyes, her Shoulders round, °

he muft be Fair, with Thirty thoufand Pound 3
like a Witch he look'd, yet in his ight,

ket | #znus wou'd not fhine fobrights o0

2y



* He fees the Folly of his fermer Life, .5 .. =

" Who in e Bar ber Gying Le

TheMnuMuh:hm
Finds he has been a p_trfé&w;
A Squand’rer, a megr Debauchee, compar'd
Toher; and he moft learn to live as hard:

And yields to be dire@ed by bis Wife. .~
Of all his pcé Profufion he repents,

And by her Coanfel to be rul’d confents.
Firft then, fhe throws the Spit, asufelefs by, * .
And Wheat renounces in her Brtad, for Rye. .;Jg

Fafting at Night, two lulty Lackeys went; .
And leaft for bad they might the Houfe infefty -
Betimes fhe warily disbands the reft. il
Two Wenches, when fhe well had box't their B ars, ¢
At once, by Kicks compell’d, defcend the Stairs 3
Safe in the Stret, with lifted Hands and Byes, .
They thank for their Efcape the gracious Skies. - -
One Servaut, whom alone his Matber lovd *



hus fomething had he fav’d, and not to Part,
He thrunk his fcanty Store, with chearful Heart :
| ‘.h:"éblwﬂ-hh Expences he defeayd,
" Yet, Madum was uneafic, while he faid.
patient both, this faithfoi Wretch beheld,
M he too, like a Thief, ¢’re long expell’d.
o Thhlr, well-mated, now are left alone,
ke “No Children come, and all the Servants gone ;
Triumphant in their Houfe they live, and free,
: ln all their greedy griping Ways agree.

!ﬁo Limits to their Av’rice how they put,
" 'ﬂ!eCelhu now condemn'd the Kitchin fhut :
»Ald leaft the Billets fhou’d be burnt, afraid,
g wl’n Winter comes, they’re far from Chimnies laid.
“Mon the Public livid ; by Prefents he
* . From fraudful Lawyers, and by Spunging fhe.
But in fall light, to fet this glorious Pair,
“?l"ll in Public, as they u’d.aypetr, S
_ Dufiy and. Dirty, in a tatter'd Gown,
‘ﬁt‘ﬂﬁm foot it throngh the Tows: A

.;;~




}.

"How well his, Wife quips the ragged Bean!

Bandlefs, and of -u. | w
He fweeps mm with his '

But when he's ontln“ Beach, to make a m‘

How well her felf ! how kike the Queen of ‘ihw
lnm&ylenClmmdﬂkiyR&p’ o o A
From whence hes motly Robe, fhe pick'd, nmq'i
By the courfe Pieces,-and cthe duoghill Hue, .,;4
With thirty Holes fhall 1 defign her Hofe, . .= )
Or twenty Times repaic’d her cdbbkd Shoes? . . al‘}
Or her foul Coif, to which her Maskis ty'd - - ;qg
Bald as her Pate, her hideous Faceto bide? - o0
Shall 1 the Tinfell on her Coat defcribe, ‘, _;
The Regear’s Prefeat, and 3 College Bribe2 o
The. tawdry Stoffy which fhe for Fine miltakes, .+
Thiree Sattin Thefer's together makes. .\ gip
For thl; Wmmpﬂb the Laws, .
And the rich Fellows gain the doubtful Canfe. - .4
The vary'd Caffock, as. fhe walks, provokes « * wik
A thoufand piting Taunts, and volger Jokst:+ 73

A M. Tardicu & Fudge in Paris, a-onwi
hdlulﬁ[cnd ol, 1. Pag.f:;p

e s |
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give the Town the Lie,
Fot thus, to him that Doubts it, fe'll Reply.

"0 prove it, 1 good Witnefles can bring ;

- My whole Extent did of this Couple ring. :
% United by One Vice for Twenty Year, :
% They made it to my Citizens appear,

Thefe who abound in Wealth, may be as Poor

 Asthofe who beg their Bread, from Door to Doar :
 Robbers, at laft, their Riches to poffefs,

e

 Sarprize thefc Mifers, and their Mammon feize:
They broke their well-bar’d Doors, their Throats they
" Anda fad Ead to their curft Beings put. (cut,

W their. boreid Hymen, was the Fate, - . &
~ Nor worfe did cer attend the Marriage State.

ch they deferv’d, and righteous was their Doom,

Bat you’ll be apt to think our Tale too long 3



|

|
& o
,’ Wou'd teach’ ﬁk‘mwwﬁhww

For tho’ he may aflame the Teacher’s hape, =
- He's not fo 'thuth his Scholdr, ‘as higApe. ©

My Sermons, | m@ him, with Piftures fill, s Y w
 There Y havepitited; aoftioe painted ifty " s
The wanton Wite, the Worldly, the Coquet, e 4&%
And other Irnages, are wanting yer. 0 ot e
. The Froward, and the Humerfome, comes nexe,
Whoulﬂycm others, alwaysvext. = »ﬁ
Her Le&res, when her Husband wakes, begia, wm,g
And'evry Night he dreads her Cortaindia. %
She Scolds, fheSnarls, e Thwarts,ang ﬁmw g
Her pallivé Lord is bound to bear her Tongue.
. With B, theré i for hin, o Steep nor Rafe,

- For Wmm%ﬁms“ s

e e SIS
m' ‘WW "




ﬁ!ﬁkhﬂ ller Aﬂwn s folted tohef Speacb,.
ﬂml with what Words fhe does our Tongue enrich ;
:;:. ~ Words, which were we to trace by Alphlbct,

g ’;ﬂnother Tome wou'd fill, for Richeler :

~ But you're of no fuch noifie Dame afmd, ’

~ Your Lady has, you fay, been better bred :

: ﬁhe’ﬂ in your Houfe make no foch hateful fir,

- 8he fuck’d in too much Reafon at St. Oyr.

’Tis well, Sir, very well, and you believe,

She won’t your Hopes in Hymen’s Yoke deceive.
b Dld you nc¢’er know, an humble Female Saint,

;-_ ~ Beauteous and young, become a Termagant?

+ She; who %ere Marriages look'd fo mild and meek,
~And vbhb’d and {mil’d, as if fhe fear'd to fpeak;
 Who feem'd an Aagel "ere the Knot was ty’d; . i
But then the Fiend appear’d: Nor Peafant’s Bride,
‘W‘W" cou’d match her Savage Pride. .

Life, ber wreeched Spoufe mul hear,

be moft Civil, when fhe's mof Severe. ‘l‘&

¥ o P e
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Ay
[ T (3 2 »

The more Complying and Submiff ’
‘But granting noue of this : Suppofe, m} Friend, s

Your Lady is as Meck ds you pretend ? S

Will fhe ne’er be by Jealoafy poffeft 2

And with her wild Sufpicions break thy Reft ? : ‘6

Will fhe to Reafon liften, and to thee ?

Then ho:n the Pury works, Alcippe, thou'lt fee.

« To lead a happ-y Lite, poor Man, prepare,

And the dire Load with humble Patience bear :

Daily on vifionary Doubts to bear, .

The Dzmon roaring in thy trembliog Ear:

Thy Laugh, thy Leer, thy ev'ry Look indite 5

By Day obferve thee, and purfue by Night :

Stand at the Corner of a Street to fee, .

To whom thou’rt ftealing, or who fteals to thee z,

Or frantic with her Fears, her Hair an end, Bk
The vasious Av'aues of the Houfe defead. 4,
The’ behind twenty well-bar’d Daors thou’rt fhat, o i;]
She’ll force em open all to find thee out: a5 fd

Thy Tmnhhag Ears the’ll with Reproaches remdy, m’

: Andmthy mpnfent no pmdnl!’nnd;. o
Ts

5
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&u why fhould 1 the Tragic Buskin wear?

‘hcc:omicsock will do the Bufinefs here. =

- Lef frightful Objeds on the Scene we'll fhow; -
¥ t need a Fury, when a Fool will do? :

‘Whole Moaths s sbed, i perfe Heaith, 1) lu,
.Mmmim-inhﬂ,nftbumhga o

| What Reafon for wuammsomvnm,, ot
“dies the ﬁmting?m"ﬁo& unﬂ
v:m’@”w : tgwng‘

3 ﬁ« ﬁ?i?‘orm.&s w&"ﬁﬁm



Has D

Or is her Houfe's Hope for cver gone
No: "Tis to bring er Husband to Mgis.
A Servant, whom (e hates for beiog his, - *

He’s pleas’d with him, and fhe of Courfe di.rpnd?, cas’
Away he muft be turn’d, or thus:/be’s feiz'd &

With Fits, and only by Iadulgence cas’d,
Or is fome afeful Journey to be made ?
She’s fick, and takes, to break it off, her Bed,

Leaft from her Lover, fhe 2 Week muft be, ‘ ’
And lead a dall, a hated Life with thee ; 9 ;

] She cannot bear the Thoughts, fhe’ll more than feign
Be fick indeed, but hide her real Pain, ‘

O, that her Mimic llloefs to chaltize,

Some true Diftemper wou'd difarm ber Eyes /

Wou'd fhe indeed were Sick !——— Perhaps the may

. To morrow fecl, what fhe affe@s te day, ; g

And Die, with no diffembling Fits, away. d

Courtois and Denyau, when they’re caild to.view ~ %

A Work well worthy Efeulapian skill, -, s

, , b iy
”M”mv and foch Health tohiﬂ&il-’?s& i
. : i :
' p— x‘.’ it P, {8 ,,:;;1." : .“l'
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W&n& foomlng Fugn’s frlghtfni Means to ufe,

~ Deftroy a Life, which "twas a Sin to fave,

: __And give ber, what fhe moft defervd, a Grave:
ﬂeav nreft her Soul, and from fuch Plagues as thefe

peﬁur us, and Doétor’s Recipe’s !
A 1 hate their Art, ’tis all at beft but Guefs,
,,’ o M fcarce, for killing her, | hate ’em lefs.
b{ow let us, fome more curious Subjeét chufe,
 And with the Mafes, entertain the Mafe.
' _Fine Ladies, who. to Books pretend, and Wit,
| .t If fuch you like, you may your Humour hit :
With all thy Soul, and fearching Eyes purfue,
Thc various Pi&ures that demand wy view,

f : dehrs udh«vmukea School 5
«f« , o’er hctiulmuhngs that gloomy Cloud; -

‘i;ul‘u.‘m‘ Ml’“a 'uﬁ hm%
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" Whatever's t0 be heard this Curion: She e

Whofe Wit conﬁl!s'in ber fancaltic Atr?

* The Rempant of the noble Precieufe Ragp + -
- ¥our Lady, fill retains their "MW%O [

To meditate on that fhe quits her Bed 5
All Night ‘he’ll :ofka in her Garrer )

A lifted Quadrant inher lovely Hand, .
The Courfe of Fupiter to mark and try, R
And meafure with her Ken the Starry Sky.
Beware how you difturb ber, and you'll find ‘
How varioufly employ’d fhe’ll work her Mind 4

Such bouad!efs Science will not be content o
With one dull exercife, but new iavent, Eﬂ
And at Delance’s make th’ Experiment. e j
The Tryal of fome Micrefcope behold, JJ

And hear Du Vernay Nature’s Depthguafold i
To fee'a Woman with her Embryo dead r :
Diffe&ed, and to hear the Leftare read @ ;

Wil hear, whatever’s to be feen he’ll fee.
But whatfine Lady's this, what foppifh m, o

Such Wits mh the Days of Yore uuom’ dy

And kept, till Moliere's rough Attack, thei c‘*”q.




~ Sbe damns the beft, and to the wortt is kind.

~ Pervin has in her Houfe the foremoft Place,

Andit is always Open to Corras.

imwmmmm Welromer than true,

g’ ’Aud ev'ry Poem’s good to her that’s new.

i !or* Pradon fhe has ftill a Word to fay,

ﬁf*ﬂlt rails at ev’ry good and artful Play;

E‘!ln thinks thit none but Fools are fond of Greek,

-%;And to love Latin is with her as weak.

\ Cotin to Arifigie the prefers,

"“An, it you talk of Poets, Chaplain's Verfe:

F T oEneis the compares with the Pucelle,

P‘ﬁAﬂd“lf fhe cenfures not the firft "tis well 5
’!brwhen fhe’s forc’d fome Places to endure,

%ﬁe flights as many more as mean and poor :

' But Chapeluin's her confummate Author il

Yo Nim, if you'l believe her, nothing’s ill,

B
<
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L
| A

1,

A

%




The Tongue grown did and alter'd by Degrees, -
His barbarous Dicien fall no more difpleafe; * fx:'
She wonders that a Work like -t St. Paudinn, "
Where ev'ry Word’s fo perfed and fo fiae,
On Coignard’s dufty, Stall vafold hould lie, - h;
And none buf Grocers be difpos’d to buy : > *ﬁj‘
A Pen fo foft, fo eafy, and fo fweet, w !
With fewer Readers than the Maid fhou'd mects
She blames the Age that on the Aucientsdoats, .
And Modern Authors, better Models, quotes ; .
She wonders we fo vile a choice can make, .
And how a dull Pedantic Gow’ fhould take; . ¢ 4
*Tis ftrange, fhe thinks, it fhoo’d fough.dw s
As Magilirates and Peers and Sons of Framee f.d
5 Tha

. A ki

g The Verfes berween vhe Crowchers were  laft Parig
lyol.al inflead of tbe four Firft, -
fays in bis Diglogucs, in rdah-nChpSun)m it W i
bis trie Worth the better to difclofe T =

" bis Vericgal carn'dinto Prog ** /&
t4 m--!l-fa- Perrault's, i



Lefs st the Mum Fate thm St. Paulin’s]

* Why this fantaftic School do you expofe

Tome? am I in League with one of thofe?

* Docs fhe 1 love, like City»Criticks, rail

To fee that Tafte which you defpife prevail 2
a1l Books does fhe admire and foolifh Plays,

Am | fome vain pretending Nymph to wed,

nd take a Prentice Author to my Bed ?

Know then, you cry, the Maid that Il efpoufe

- % May boaft of Princes in her ancient Houfe. |
- Her Grandfires were i Traly renown’d,
*-Hm among "em may be found.

d you, Sir, your purchas’d Place,

neant with Titles to adorn’your Race. :
. fill my Satire atl her Caufe ‘mhintain, .
dyehe’ you thiak ber infolent, beplain. 5

W

d Authors who the Town has cenfur’d praife ?



msﬂy
}m’d fhe ber mam Nmumx
How rich they were, upbraid me, or how gm:,» ™

Madam, I'd cry, “ We two fall ne'ér agree, ;.
“ Your Ladyfhip’s a Match to big for me,
“ To wed fo high a Dame, I'm not fo vain,
“ And you for me, may crofs the Aps again:
“ Your Grandfires were among thofe martial Souls,
“ Who won immortal Fame at Cerszoles, -+
“ When Engusen under a #alois compell’d pm 1!
““ Th’ Jberian Chiefs to quit the Doubtful Field:
“ Tho’ D’ Hozier fays it not, be that as 'ewill, ..
“ Pm fix'd and ia my purpofe fteddy fRill ; :
“ My Mafter fhall aot bea Spoufe for me,

“ I'll have no Mate of your fublime Degree..

“ Go Princefs with your Sires whofe burnifh’d
«{Vith mighty M,qncr have fill'd the Zatian B

. . . L
g 3 & 40 f,: o

* Juvenal, Sar. Vl. Ver 166,
m y - o A Y ¢
Malo Vmﬁgim. quam tcCon 1, Mater .
Gracr.hotm magunis vi zihl
" Gra petc:linc;l & .?:;m in m‘m
.. Tolle ruum precor Haan m, villumque W
" Ia caftris, & cum tqta Carchagine m:x‘ "

f The Batels of Cerizoles ‘m'.l l‘m Duke of %n‘nlu

Ll
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u;“metm,«m are Our Titles new 5
gmfm born, my Anceftors, tis known,
% Have long with Magiftrates fapply’d the Tow,
?mvmm, nor Owners we,
. “Proud of a feign’d and purchas’d Pedigree;
1.3 None of thofe Nobies we, without a Nane,:
, wm the Province by Contpulfion came ;
o did my Sires attend the Plough or Flock,
"ul-r hide their Filth beneath a Millers Frock ;
% Nor Will iy Spoufe tho’ of a higher Race,
- “ Upbraid me that my Parent’s hers Difgrace ;
hli m nor rail at mine ;
‘Sot ca up with thinjss Divine :
ammmum
1 uutp&m
t ‘mmuwum
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“ Tha ny-u(wd W*'Nt ,, _
) Hedr what fhe firlt in our Amrdm‘n 01
“ (What you had in a Woman moft admirdy) - &

¢ That no vain Husband fhou’d her Will conftraln,

“ To drag with her to Church a Pompous Train§. M

“ But above all fhe cou’d aot bear to come

“ Before a iedonsGod,uthfepnﬁmc S

. “Who with high Canopy’s hung o'er their: m#{
"« And Tyrien Carpets all sround ‘em fpresd, = 40
“ On Velvet proudly pay their carelefs Vows. »"x*"j

k2 ‘ Suochis the Virtoe of my foture Spoufe. i ‘f”

®  Ifee, as you are pleas’d the Fair to paint, 1 ﬂi‘v‘%

The Lady you'’re to wed will prove a Saint 5 i”

Nothing’s affe@ted in this mighty Zeal, - vk Ey‘ﬁ

Nor does this hamble Air her Pridemﬂ. o ‘“*Mﬁ;

But are you fure you can d&inpih well, ) __.\,.-

. _And who s the Saijt, shd who the ﬂ!""

¥ De you the Na::’ ﬂ’yz.:chn M':m o s
*  What's folid subhwe.‘.d what's oaly

Vi mark you out ome Tokeas hard o fid “‘r ‘ 2

t



e Wmm s
[ mmhy of our highApplanfe,

guidle themfelves by *Virtnes facred Laws,
inall times.and Places are the fame;

fair Report and and an uablemifh'd Name.
souly,-dear to God himfelf, | know,

Wil “in_her Fortune, in her Greatnefs low,

Who Ejtber like beacath her Grandeur groaas,

and Vice it felf her matchlefs Merit owas ;

‘ ofe PiCture, tho’ impefed as you fee,

You'll knaw th’ Original, and cry ’tis fbe.

where we one fo truly virtuous meet,
many are cheir fle aad Couaterfeis ?
 many of the Fair their Crimes cqnccal I Al

t Wﬂl&gkud fu

&

. ;‘i
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. Who when fhe on Devotions Threfhold lies,

.. Amd oncea Wﬁ’at Confeffibn feen,

better we fhou’d vmhtheirw .
Than let ’em to the World unmask’d appears -
The Buffies and Brantomes may if they pleafe *
Complete whole Volumes with fuch Livesas thefes
But fuch lewd Images I dread to touch,
And blufh leaft I've already faid too muach. %
Nothingin wit':ked Fury can excel Ane ,
Nor monftrous Caprice, a pretended Zeal.
If one among thefe fullen Fair we find
Who to her Husband bears a fofter Mind,
Her to a haughty Bigot T prefer,
Foolifh, and Proud, and in her Pride fevere;

Thinks fhe can higher in Perfeéhon rife,
Who tho’ fhe plagues me with mccﬁ'tnt Care, *

From her Shrews Jectfre daily fiies to !'tzy’l'f

5‘; i i
¢




om MMMMMS&I’: at Bafe.
' the Hofpitals, laments the Poor, -
s the wretched out from Door to Door; -
es in a day at Charch fhe hears, o

N»

d back the Guilt fhe carcied thither bears :

1l and make her Rebel Mind obey, "
tav’n ot her exadts fuch Terms as thofe,
’em hard, and ne’er with Heav'n w ill clofe:
| orukt to her Direftor, for be's fare, . .
mifhume,ofﬁcqnme,



And yet to hear hirli groan or fee him frain,
You'd think that he fopports himfelf with Pain.
He, Yefterday, was with § Fever feiz'd, ’1 u
And @ fhort burning Fit difturb’d his Reft.

The fiery Fames t’lm from his Stomch rofe ?f’

Or elfe by Surfeit cloy’d the lufcions Load,
Thro’ his full Velns in fev’rif Juices fowd, =
The Sex allarm’d their ready Succours bring:

Nor guefs from whence the boiling V:pom
Officious to the Bed the Lamp they bear,
For none’s fo certain of the Lady’s Care
As & Fat Prielt, the Favrice of the Fair.
" Tho' Light his A.Jmium felf t'nou“f'gq,



‘Her fore Confcience bya healwg Word
ubs which in her Way to Heav’n are found,




Does. Heav'n fich Vanity mm ';' |
Or is he pleasd with fo mach coltly Show: -
Yes fure, in Quality 'tis all allowd,
And to be Decent is not to be proad:

Bat how will you your Qaming now mﬁ?
To Game was never reckon'd an Abufe -

In any Age,but ever had its Ute. _.,¢; :
‘One cannot always Labour, Read, or l’uy.
And to Backbite's more finful than to Play :
" ¥f to avoid that Sin yon take the Dice,

To Game is more a Virtue than a Vice 3
For_what in others may perhaps be ill,

' In you receivesa Sandion from your Will,
The Heavaly Motions of a holy Heart, -
Things Natares change, and 1il to Good co

f,myon'nmhzqgnmaq;
~ vAnd in the Stare ﬁmw ,
%m all the,




Qon&ﬂ‘m&cmuw fm#«
MMM W«Nm;»




o ahiig Wmm .
Whateer fhe does with Him fhe thinks no Sin
When his new Do@rine hy new ways he pr
She’ll eafily believe the Spirit moves:
By Satan’s Help the Bounds of Virtue paft,
In Paradice the Joysof Hell theytaft.
Was you with one of thefe two Wives to ma

The Saint whom Pye defcribd in Sin fecore,
Or Her who foudly thinks fhe’s only porey
Who for 1i-Nature Piety miftakes, " "0 &
* And Merit of her Spleen and Choler makess




tumm pemﬁlsma at Hgm
tohear the Porter ask his Name,
| bis Houfe fo chang'd, there is not one

o knows ia% or to whom he's known:

a;he,,mmlr. Sex,m yon,the Duug_@tadeip; |
ve neither Virtae you approve nor. Vice,
ge this, o juft-~ fo nices.



Langh at the Glories ofa Fatare Sate,
And make the Sov'reign Law confit in Fate
To brave Heav'as Thunders, and mM -
_ The Voice and Lightnings of the vengef ! ,

Againft the*great Creator to declaim, .

And with lewd Tongae iafult bis mighty Name. |

- Hence with the moft‘infernal of her Kind,
~Batdon’t believe there are no more behind. 1' ,
 What have I faid of the fantaftic Fair,
Whofe Mind's as various as th’ inconftant

. And what of her who Fl'l’{h’:ﬁl:"f St



W&o her(hehlln Wq
f thofe Furies have I fuid in whom -

‘ mm\m«fdmmm fierce,
'lbt the Cries ofherown ngm m,ﬁ

d, who becaufe he's hers fhe hates.
wrmmnum i g
/ Wm&nﬂm and Rrumt 1".



“ Diye
“1thooght

“ That gravely I you{ Ceafre
- Aﬂﬂutmﬂnm, m““'m,
“ You only laught, and were as much i Jel;
“ As when you placd a Man below a Beaft.
- “ You the fame Proje2t sow had in your Braia,
E “ Andrally'dinthe fame facetious Strain:

i & &ﬁd"'b‘ W’mﬁlfe u-elhu oug
“MQ“MImWi‘.' o S
.“mm: e, iy Noble, Gre

*'amwm




e not, 1 find, for one nnotk‘er made,

I’I1 this irkfome Life nolonger lead =7

rfm'u fo muck‘? and fo much mide?

.each our Share refume, and then dxs;eiv,

iet me not be troubled with ywmore,

n, your Dowry’s there-- and theres ihe Door.
you beleive, Aicippe, that you fo foon

Il bring ‘her to’t, and fhelat this begone

L a Iﬂltﬂ‘:‘f N >

u-""!'*' meet é%“
uﬂ&m cet;

Tt WL % Y
« A




. She’ll when beplufqhnu’uhu agb

- Believe q—,dm’twpin GMM
‘* iw , if poﬁhkmnmknp;

For Right fhe does not fo mach us&; »
The Procefs pieafes her--- fhe’ll never fliach, - .
But gain the Land or lofe it Inch by lachs . "~
A Lordhip got by Law fhe wou'd defpife,
For her fole Pleafure in Contefting Lies: %«?
With her no Right, no Title can be clear; *
No Proof is Proof, no Procefs old with her, ,
Tho' ne'er fo well adjudg'd the Caufe and plai

Not Rolet in hkm;flhbm M
Mmﬂﬁdmu n(&nfem MW

&v



maft you bear the PlzZhie ]
again, the Plagae of PXigaes, your Wife.




OF THE

*
*

ADMIRALTY:

e

»




NoWodfoofth ev'ry Mouthn

To praife n;an in-moquence abound,
. If one begins, its Eulogy goes round.
Honour by !!igh and Low's alike ndcr'dy




0 mﬁbn.:huqmﬁpm
ﬁpaWM&h«

ey ol T m
" this for Pe mm&nf«mm g




This Blockbead who wk?
Affumes the Mein, tho’
That Rafcal for a Saiat fets up, and None, "

Tho free with others Faalts, wou'd fow
How does it flatter "em and feed their m W
Their wmm nuy thin :







L mwmup m "

When mnmmmm m% ‘

Thou know't fome Pke it in Ambition tie: sl
The Mifer when his M‘,.MM

Trae Hotour, if s not; fay, What i is 2+ %00
lsmwbmmwm’ . w 4







Mm mamm
Lefs Heroes for the fame, their Necks, wou'd lof
In M&M had

mummmu







wmapgu
mmmwmmm.
The Robbers oft among themfelves are jut.
Mmmnmm m»wﬂx b

‘rhe-muxhcnumng the lawlefs Ba
JM&MWthn equal Hand.

What hhe' Whowu’ﬂludm M
To Heav'n mmmm nwa







‘We in this Title ev’ry thing conclude
But whether what we G will pleafe the Croud,
-weaoubr,ormuﬁn’rmm.t i
why we think it won’t
1% mmmmmmw
 /When wwwum
'!'hen Hmad mm& A s
‘Were then, my Friend, hmmm :

e

B,







Tliefe endlefs Saits create, and endlefs Fdf,
F ce into the WorldberSmyum*q
divide the Barth, and Right and Wreng,

The Names they take, are but the Weak and Strong.
Thus Triamphs the new King, and thus he awes
His Subjeéts, with fome New unrighteous Laws: =
All fougtied on that only Plea of Might, :
For Pow’r hwi&ﬁhhinuvndmuidm\
Soon were mmm mpd.m :

,Mnummm-uh mw ,




i a.mmg m:auc‘mu’d*m*“ :
, or help bim to refome the Throne; -




"!"n Hﬁpﬁ‘hp. whednmvmm
+Bot whither 'tis or-nt.tbc'r.m..m

R

f{"‘ g
"T“'Wnbﬁz , Bolea's$ &
.“d”““ ‘mq"k M

‘ ndwa ur'



Quoted by oucln .
" Thus Tranflated by CATUL Lu?.

) Ad LESBIAM.
LLE mi par effe Deo videtur,
lie, [i faseft, (uperare Divoe,
( Qui fedens adver[us identsidem te,

d Speitar & audir.

fad B 2L ASNS0R S B

Dulce ridentem. mifero qued omms
) Erift [enfus mibi. nam fimul te,
Lesbia, adfpexi, nshsl eft [uper mi,

Quod loquar amens,

‘a:
A

A
N T

Lingua [ed torpet  tenuis [ub avius : ;
Flamma dimanat ; [omitu [uopte . i

Tinniunt aures 5 gemina reguntar
LA o1 Lumina welleg .. 400
Maras & Sudor gelidus s tremorque
Oceupas tolam 5 velus berba’ pallens
. Ora; [pirands muqu, orco
“ : Nn tamen &[pn .anm- W

.




)

My Bofom glow’d ; the fubtle Flame
., Ran quick thro’ all my vital Frame;

Iv. )

:  Damps my leh werechilld; o
' M'ilh.utkﬂorrou mun'd;? 3 a0
W!ﬂﬁ ﬁryuo play ; :



Eureux ! qui pres de toi,
Qu Jomit dlﬂaﬁrlnmndr"abrt v
Qui te vost quelguefois doucement lus [ourire,

Les Dieux, dans [on bonbewr, pexvent-ils Pegaler
.

Tg [ens de veine en veine une [ubtile famme
&rir par tout mon corps, fi-toSt que je te vois :
Et dans les doux tran[ports, ou s'eg are mon ame,

e me [canrois trowver de langue, ni de voix. .

Un nuage confus [e repand fur mavue,
Fe n'entens plus, je tombe en de douces langwewrs
Et paffe, [ans baleine, interdite, l‘fpn)lw,

Un friffon me [aifit, je tremble, je me mewys.

-

" Thus Paraphras’d by s Lapx.  °

3 o § @ L 8
Appy w.ho near you Sigh, for you 0
Who hear you Sptak, or prm you S




y does now it’s Tnﬂ: hemY-
AR 28
.. of mid Gonfnion veils my Slght,

nrcs dsfnnm.

53 ~r“‘ l_.‘-é,

nge reight o're nﬂmY Bod! iy, <
..;hma, Love dm h:r Phce ﬁwpply.





