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God, and his faithful Dealing towards Men, would cer-
tainly bring him to that happy Place, whenever his Life
fhould be at an End. She then brought two of her Chil-
dren to him, who died fome Years before, and refided
with her in the fame delightful Bower ; advifing him to
breed up thofe others which were ftill with him in fuch
a manner, that they might hereafter all of them meet to-
gether in this happy Place.

T HE "I'radition tells us further, that he had afterwards
a Sight of thofe difmal Habitations which are the Portion
of i1l Men after Death ; and mentions feveral Molten Seas
of Gold, in which were plunged the Souls of barbarous
Luropeans, who put to the Sword {o many Thoufands of
poor Indians for the fake of that precious Metal : But
having already touched upon the chief Points of this Tra-
dition, and exceeded the Meafure of my Paper, I fhal
not give any further Account of it. C
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Quem praflare poteff mulier galeata pudorem,
Que fugit a Sexu § ———— Jav.

H EN the Wife of Hefor, in Homer's lliads,

difcourfes with her Husband about the Battle in

which he was going to engage, the Hero, de-
firing her to leave that Matter to his Care, bids her go to
her Maids and mind her Spinning : By which the Poet
intimates, that Men and Women ought to bufy them-
felves in their proper Spheres, and on fuch Matters only
as are fuitable to their refpective Sex.

I am at this time acquainted with a young Gentleman,
who has pafled a great Part of his Life in the Nurfery,
and, upon Occafion, can make a Caudle or a Sack-Poflet
better than any Man in England. He is likewife a won-
derful Critick in Cambrick and Muflins, and will talk an
Hour together upon a Sweet-meat. He entertains his
Mother every Night with Obfervations that he makes
both in Town and Court : As what Lady fhews the niceft
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Fancy in her Dre {s ; what Man of Quality wears the
faireft Wig ; who has the fineft Linen, who the prettieft
Snuff-box, with many other the like curious Remarks
that may be made in good Company,

ON the other hand I have very hmlc"‘ the Op-
portunity of feeing a Rural Andromache, who came up
to Town laft Winter, and is one of [?": oreatelt Fox-
hunters in the Country, She talks of Hounds and Horfes,
and makes nothing of leaping over a Six-bar Gate. If
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Man tells her a waggifh Story, fhe gives ;:';n a Pufh
with her Hand in jeit, and calls him an impudent Dog ;
and if her Servant neglets hi :1;1111‘“ {5 zh*;..:u:'. to kick
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him out of the Houfe. I have heard her, in her W rath,
call a fubftential Tradefman a Loufy Cur; and re-
member one Day, wli en fhe could not think of the
Name of a Perfon, fhe defc: 11\1\‘ ],.m in a large Com-
pany of Men and Ladies, by the Fellow with the Broad
Shoulders.
[ F thofe Speeches and Aétions, which in their own
Nature are indifferent, appear ridiculous when they
procee | from a wrong Sex, the Faults and Imperfections
of one Sex trar .Al lanted into another, ap pear ‘L ‘)..'.LT and
monitrous. As for the Men, I fhall not in this Paper any
further concern my felf about them ; m as I w w;f' fain
contribute to :'*':7 e Woman-kind, which is the moft beau-
tiful Part of the Creation, intirely iable, and wear out
all thofe little Spots and Blemifhes that are apt to rife
among the ( h "m~ which Nature has poured out upon
them, I { ledicate this i'.t‘p:‘r to (’wir Service. The
Spot w }nc'l l would he ere e ndeavour to clear them of, is
Rage which of | Years is very much crept
Conn Ch;\':. n. 'This is, in its Nature, a M.J
Vice, and n 'c > of many angry and cruel Paffions that
are altogether rep hm..n‘.“ to thc Softnefs, the Modetty,
and thofe other endearin (\:ﬂmm which are natural to
the }' ir Sex. Women w ere formed to te mper Mankind,
and footh them into lux' e..‘(rs ..U"d Compaflion 3 not to
fet an Edoe upon their Minds, and blow up'in them
P ns which are too -.'*t to rife of their own Ac-
cord. When I have feen a pretty Mouth uttering Ca-
lumnies and Inve&ives, \.I: at would T not have given to
have ftopt it ? How have I been troubled to {ce fome of
1’.!‘\(’
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the fineft Features in the World grow pale, and tremble
with Party-Rage ? Camilla is one of the greateft Beauties
in the Britifb Nation, and yet values herfelf more upon
being the Virago of one Party, than upon being the Toalt
of both. The dear Creature, abouta Week ago, encoun-
tered the fierce aud beautiful Penthefilea acrofs a Tea-
Table ; but in the Height of her Anger, as her Hand
chanced to fhake with the Earneftnefs of the Difpt
fcalded her Fingers, and fpilta Difh of Tea upon her Pet-
ticoat. Had not this Accident broke off the Debate, no
Body knows where it would have ended.

THERE is one Confideration which I would earneft-
ly recommend to all my Female Readers, and which, I
hope, will have fome weight with them. In fhort, itis
this, that there is nothing fo bad for the Face as Party-
Zeal. It gives an ill-natur’d Catt to the Eye, and a dif-
agreeable Sournefs to the Look ; befides, that it makes the
Lines too ftrong, and fluthes them worfe than Brandy.
I have feen 2 Woman’s Face break out in Heats, as f{he
has been talking againft a great Lord, whom fhe had ne-
ver feen in her Life; and indeed never knew a Party-
Woman that kept her Beauty for a 'l ‘welvemonth. I
would therefore advife all my Female Readers, as they
value their Complexions, to let alone all Difputes of thi
Nature ; though, at the {ame time, I would give free
Liberty to all fuperannuated motherly Partizans to be as
violent as they pleafe, fince there will be no Danger
either of their {poiling their Faces, orof their gaining
Converts.

F OR my own part, I think a Man makes an odious
and defpicable Figure, that is violent in a Party ; but a
Woman is too fincere to mitigate the Fury of her Prin-
ciples with Temper and Difcretion, and to at with that
Caution and Refervednefs which are requifite in our Sex.
When this unnatural Zeal gets into them, it throws them
into ten thoufand Heats and Extravagancies ; their gene-
rous Souls fet no Bounds to their Love, or to their Hatred ;
and whether a Whig or a Tory, a Lap-dog ora Gallant,
an Opera or a Puppet-Show, be the Objeét of it, the
Pafiion, while it reigns, engroffes the whole Woman.

I remember when Dr. Titus Oates was in all his Glo-
ry, 1 accompanied my Friend WiLi. HonEvcous

K 4 in

1te
|

| K N ‘l e

.




224 The SPECcTATOR. Ne 58.

in a Vifit to a Lady of his Acquaintance: We were no
fooner fat down, but upon cafting my Eyes about the
Room, I found in almoit every Corner of it a Print that
repefented the Doétor in all Magnitudes and Dimenfions.
A little after, as the Lady was dlicourﬁng my Friend,and
held her Snuff-box in her Hand, who fhould I fee in the
Lid of it but the Doétor. It was not long after this,
when fhe had occafion for her H: mdkerchlet which upon
the firft opening difcovered among the Plaits of it the
Figure of the Doétor. U pon this my Friend Wrrr. who
loves Raillery, told her, That if he was in Mr. Truelove’s
Place (for tha t was the Name of her Husband) he fhould
be made as uneafy by a Handkerchief as ever Othe/lso was.
I amafraid, { aid the, Mr.HoNEYCOMB, youarea fan )
tell me truly, are you a Friend to the Doétor or not ? W 1 L
inftead of mal\mg her a Reply, fmiled in her Face (for in-
deed fhe was very pretty) and told her that one of her
Patches was drop pin g off. She immediately adjufted it,
and looking a little fer 10\1ﬂ\ Well, {ays fhe, Pllbe ban wd
if you and ,Auf/u t Fr um{t/ ere are not againfi the » Door
in your Hearts, I / Jufpeited as much by his faying nothing.
U pon this fhe took her Fan into her Hand, and upon the
opening of it again difplayed to us the Figure of the
Doétor, who was placed with great Gravity among the
Sticks of it. Ina word, I found that the Do&or had
taken Poffeflion of her Thoughts her Difcourfe, and moft
of her Furniture ; but finding my felf prefled too clofe by
her Queftion, I winked upon my Friend to take his Leave,
which he did accordingly. C
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Ut piétura poefis erit Hor.

OTHIN G is fo much admired, and fo little un-
derftood, as Wit. No Author that I know of has
written profefledly upon it ; and as for thofe who
make any Mention of it, they only treat on the Subject as
it hasaccidentally fallenin theirWay, and that tooin little
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