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

T H E Tradition tells us further, that he had afterwards 
a Sight of thofe difmal Habitations which are thc Portion 
ofillMenafter Death j and mentions feveral Molten Seas 
of Gold, in which were plunged the Souls of barbarous 
Europeatts, who put to the Sword fo many Thoufands of 
poor Indtans for the fake of that precioHS Metal: But 
having already touched upon the chief Points of this Tra-
dition, andexceeded the Meafure of my Paper, I íhall 
not give any further Account of it. C 

N® 57. Saíurdayt May 5. 

I 

^em pr/rfiare potejl mulier gaUata pudorem, 
^ a fugit a Sexu f JUY. 

WH E N the Wife of He¿íor, in Homír's Iliadt, 
difcourfes with her Husband about the Battie in 
which he was eoing to engage, the Hero, de-

firing her to Icave that Matter to hb Care, bids her go to 
her Maids and mind her Spinning : By which the Poet 
jntimates, that Men and Women oughí to bufy them-
felves in their proper Spheres, and on fuch Matters only 
as are fuitable to their refpeélive Sex. 

I am at this time acquainted with a young Gentleman, 
who has paíTed a great Part of his Life in the Nurfery, 
and, upon Occafion, can make a Caudle or a Sack-PoíTec 
better than any Man in Englaná. He is likewife a won-
derfúl Critick in Cambrick and Muflins, and wUl talk an 
Hour together upon a Sweet-meat. He entertaíns his 
Mother every Nightwith Obfervations that he makes 
both in Town and Court: As what Lady íhews the niceíl 
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Fancy in her Dreís; what Man of Qualíty wears the 
faireft Wig j who has tlie fincll Unen, wlio die prettieft 
Snuff-box, with many other the like carious Rcmarks 
that may be made in good Company. 

O N the other hana I have very frequently the Op-
portuníty of feeing a Rural Andromacbe, who carne up 
to Town laíl Winter, and is ene of the gríateft Fox-
huntcrs in the Country. She talks of Hounds and Horfes, 
and makes ncthing of Icaping over a Six-bar Gate. If a 
Man tells her a waggiíh Story, íhe gives hím a Puíh 
with her Hand in jell, and calis him an impudent Dog; 
and if her Scrvant negleíls his Bufinefs threatens to kick 
him out of the Houfc. I have heard her, in her Wrath, 
cali a fubftantial Tradefman a Loufy Cur ; and re-
member one Day, when íhe could not think of the 
Ñame of a Perfon, ílie defcril)cd him, in a large Com-
pany of Men and Ladics, by the Fellow with Ae Broad 
Shoulders. 

I F thofe Speechcs and A£lÍons, which in their own 
Katurc are indifferent, appear ridiculous when they 
procced from a wrong Sex, the Faults and Imperftftíons 
of one Sex tranfplanted into another, appear black and 
monftrous. As for the Men, í fliall not in this Paper any 
fiirther concern my felf about them j but as I would fain 
contribüte tomakeWoman-kind, which is themoft beau-
tiful Part of the Creation, intirely amiable, and wear oiiC 
all thofe little Spots and Blemiíhes that are apt to rife 
among the Charms which Nature has poured out upon 
tliem, I íhall dedícate this Paper to their Service. The 
Spot which I would here endeavour to clear thfm of, is 
that Party-Rage which of late Years is very much crept 
into their Converfation. This is, in its Nature, a Male 
Vice, and made up of many angry and cruel Paífions that 
are altcgcther repugnant to the Softnefs, the Modefty,-
and thofe other endearing Qualities which are natural t<> 
the Fair Sex. Women were fórmed to temper Mankind, ' 
and footh them into Tendemefs and Compaffion; not to 
fct an Edge upon their Minds, and blow up in them 
thofe Pafli<ms which are too apt to rife of their own Ac-
cord. When 1 have feen a pretty Mouth uttering Ca-
lumnies and Inveftivcs, what would I not have given to 
have ftopt it ? How have I bccn troubled to fcc fome of 
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the fineft Features in the World grow palé, and tremble 
with Party-Rage ? Camilla is one of the greateft Beauties 
in the Br 'itifl) Natíon, and yet valúes berfelf more upon 
being the Virago of one Party, than upon being the Toalt 
ofboth. Thedear Creature, about a Week ago, encoun-
tered the fierce aud beautiful Penthefilta acrofs a Tea-
Table ; but in the Height of her Anger, as her Hand 
chancól to íhake with the Earneftnefs of the Difputc, ihe 
fcalded her Fingers, and fpilta Dilh of Tea upon her Pet-
ticoat. Had not this Accident broke ofF the Debate, no 
Body knows where it would have ended. 

T H E R E is one Confideration which I would earneft-
ly recommend to all my Feraale Readers, and which, I 
hope, wiU have fome weight with them. In íhort, ít Is 
this, that there is nothing fo bad for the Face as Party-
Zeal. I t gives an ill-natur'd Caft to the Eye, and a dif-
agreeable Sournefs to the Look; befides, that it makes the 
Lines too ftrong, and flalhes them worfe than Brandy. 
I have feen a Woman's Face break out in Heats, as fne 
has becn talking a ^ n f t a g r ^ t Lord, whom íhe had ne-
ver feen in her Life j and indeed never knew a Farty-
Woman that kept her Beauty for a Twelvetnonth. I 
would therefbre advife all my Female Readers, as they 
valué their Complexions, to leí alone all Difputes of this 
Nature; though, at the fame time, I would givc free 
Liberty to all íuperannuated motherly Partizans to be as 
violent a» they pleafe, fmce there will be no Danger 
either of their fpoiling their Faces, or of their gaining 
Converts. 

F O R my own part, I think a Man makes an odious 
imd defpicable Figure, that is violent in a Party ; but a 
Woman is too fmcere to mitígate the Fury of her Prin-
cipies with Temper and Difcretion, and to a¿l with that 
Cautibn and Refervednefs which are requifite in our Sex. 
When this unnatural Zeal gets into them, Ít throws them 
into ten thoufand Heats and Extravagantes; their genc-
rous Souls fet no Bounds to their Love, or to their Hatred; 
and whether a Whig or a Tory, a Lap-do^ or a Gallan t, 
an Opera or a Puppet-Show, be the Objeft of it, the 
Paflion, while it reigns, engroffes the whole Woman. 

I remember when Dr. litus Oates was in all kis GIo-
ry, I accompanicd my Friend W i L t . H O N E Y C O M B 
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in a Vifit to a I^dy of his Acquaintance: We were no 
fooner fat dou'n, but upon cafting my Eyes about the 
Koom, I found in almoíl every Córner of" it a Print that 
repefentcd the Doftor in all Magnitudes and Dimenfions. 
A little after, as the Lady was dilcourfing my Fricnd, and 
}ield her SnufF-box in her Hand, who fliould I fee in the 
Lid of it but the Doétor. It was not long after this, 
when íhe had occafion for her Handkerchief, which upon 
the firft opening difcovered among the Plaits of it the 
Figure of the Doítor. Upon this my Friend Wi LL. who 
lovco Railleiy, told her, That if he was in Mr. Truelo've'i 
Place (for that was the Ñame of her Husband) he fhould 
be made as uneafy by a Handkerchief as ever Otbello was. 
1 amafra'td, faidílie, Mr. H o N E Y C O M B , Y O A A R Í < 7 torf, 
tell me truly, areyou a Friend to the Doéior or not W i L L. 
inñead of makíng her a Reply, fmiled in her Face (for in-
dced íhe was very pretty) and told her that one of her 
Patches was dropping off. She immediately adjufted it, 
and looking a little feiioufly, Well, fays íhe, TU be hanged 
i/ycu andyour jilent Friend there are not againji tbeDoífor 
inyour Hearts,! fufpeíted as tnuch by his faying nething. 
Upon this íhe took her Fan into her Hand, and upon the 
opening of it again difplayed to us the Figure of the 
Uoétor, who was placed with great Gravity among the 
Sticks of it. In a word, I found that the Doftor had 
taken PoíTeíTion of her Thoughts, her Difcourfe, and moíl 
of her Furniture; but finding my felf preíTed tooclofe by 
her Queflion, I winked upon my Friend to take his Leave, 
which he did accordingly. C 

N® 58. Monday, May 7. 

Ut piílura poejts erit Hor. 

N" O T H I N G is fo muchadmired, and fo little un-
derílood, as Wit. No Author that I know of has 
written profeíTedly upon i t ; and as for thofe who 

make any Mcntion of it, they only treat on the Subjeft as 
ic hasaccidentally ¿dlenin theirWay, and that too in little 
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