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more Philofophy, in order to the fubduing our Paffions
to our Reafon, might be fometimes ferviceable, and a
Treatife ofthat Nature | fhould approve of, evenin ex-
change for Theodojtus, or the ForceofLo”e j butas I vi'ell
know you want not Hints, | will proceed no further
than to recommend the Bifhop of Cambrafs Education
of a Daughter, as 'tis tranflated info the only Language
| liave any Knowledge of, tho’ perhaps very much to
its Difadvantage. | have heard it objefted againft that
Piece, that its Inftruftions are not ofgeneral Ufe, but
only fitted for a great Lady ; but | confefs | am not of
that Opinion; for I don’t remember that there are any
Rules laid down for the Expencesofa Woman,in which
Particular only | think a Gentlewoman ought to differ
from a Lady of the bell Fortune, orhighell Quality, and
not in their Principles ofJuftice, Gratitude, Sincerity,
Prudence or Modefty. | ought perhaps to make an
Apology for this long Epillle j but as | rather believe
you a Friend to Sincerity, than Ceremony, fhall only
allure you | am,
SIR,
Tour mofi humble Servant,

ANABELLA:

N® 96. Wednefday, June 20.

*Amicum
Mancipium domino, ief frugi- Hor,

Mr. Spectator,
Flave frequently read your Difeourfe upon Servants,
and,as | am one my felf, have been much offended,
that in that Variety of Forms wherein you con-
fider'd the Bad, you found no Place to mention the
Good. There is however one Obfervation of yours |
approve, which is. That there are Men ofW itand
good Senfe among all Orders of Men, and that Servants

report moil of titc Good.or 111 which is fpoken of their.
n Mailers,,
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Mailers. That thereare Men of Senfewho live in Ser-
vitude, | have the Vanity to fay | have felt to my wo-
ful Experience. You attribute very juftly the Source of
our general Iniquity to Board-wages, and the Manner
of living out of a doineftick Way : But | cannotgive
you my Thoughts on this Subjeft any way fo well, as
by a iliort account of my own Life to this the forty
fifth Year of my Age j that is to fay, from my being
lirft a Footboy at fourteen, to my prefcnt Station of a
Nobleman’s Porter in the Year ofmy Age above-men-
tioned.

* KN OW then, that my Fatherwasa poor Tenant to
the Family ofSir Stephen Rackrent. Sir Stephen put me
to School, or rather made me follow his Son Harry to
School, from my Ninth Year ; and there, tho’ Sir Ste-
phen paid fomething for my Learning, | was ufed like
a Servant, and was forced to get what Scraps ofLearn-
ing | could by my own Induilry, for the Schoolmafter
took very little notice of me. My young Mailer was a
Lad of very fprightly Parts ; and my being conftantly
about him, and loving him, was nofmall Advantage to
me. My Mailer lov’d me extremely, and has often
been whipp’d for not keeping me at a dillance. He
ufed always to fay. That when he came to his Ellate
I Thould have a Leafe of my Father’s Tenement for no-
thing. | came up to Town with him to Wejiminjier
School; at which time he taught me at Night all he
learnt j and put me to find out Words in the Diftionary
when he was about his Exercifc. It was the Will ofPro-
vidence that Mailer Harry was t.aken very ill of a Fe-
ver, ofwhich hedied within ten Days after his firll fall-
ing fick. Flere was the firll Sorrow I ever knew j and I
allure you, Mr. Spectator, | remember the beau-
tiful Aflion of the fweet Youth in his Fever, as frelh
as if it were Yellerday. |If he wanted any thing, it
mull be given him by 'Tom: When I-let any thing fall
through the Grief | was under, hewould cry. Do not .
beat the poor Boy; Give him fome more Julep for
me, no Body elfe lhall give it me. He would llrive
to hide his being fo bad, when he law 1 could not
bear his being in Ib much Danger, and comforted me,
faying, Tom, Tom, have a good Heart. When |
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was holding a Cup at his Mouth, he fell into Convul-
fions; and at this very Time | hear my dear Mafter’s
laft Grone. | was quickly turn'd out of the Room,
and left to fob and beat my Head againft the Wall at
my Lcifure. The Grief | was in was inexpreffible;
and every Body thought it would have coft me my
Life. In a few Days my old Lady, who was one of
the Houfewives of the World, thought of turning me
out of Doors, becaufe | put her in mind of her Son..
Sir Stephen propofed putting me to Prentice, but my
Lady being an excellent Manager, would not let her
Husband throw away his Money in Afts of Charity.
I had Senfe enough to be under the utmofl Indignation,
to fee her difcard with fo little Concern, one her Son
had loved fo much ; and went out of the Houfe to
ramble wherever my Feet would carry me.

‘ THE third Day after | left Sir Stephen’'s Family, |
was ftrolling up and down the Walks in the Temple.
A young Gentleman of the Houfe, who (as | heard
him fay afterwards) feeing me half ftarved and well
drelTed, thought me an Equipage ready to his Fland,
after very little Inquiry more than Did Inuant a Ma-
Jier ? bid me follow him; 1 did fo, and in a very little
while thought my felf the happieft Creature in this
World. My Time was taken up in carrying Letters
to Wenches, or Meflages to young Ladies of my Ma-
fter's Acquaintance. We rambled from Tavern to Ta-
vein, tothe Play-houfe, the Mulberry-Garden, and all
Places of Refort; where my Mafter engaged every
Night in fome new Amour, in which and Drinking
he i'pent all his Time when he had Money. During
thefe Extravagancies | had the Pleafure oflying on tim
Stairs ofa Tavern halfa Night, playing at Dice with
othgr Servants, and the like Idleneffes. Whenmy Ma-
Her was moneylefs, | was generally employed in tran-
faibing amorous Pieces ofPoetry, old Songs, and new
Lampoons. This Life held till my Mailer married,
and he had then the Prudence to turn me off, becaufe
I was in the Secret of his Intrigues.

‘1 was utterly at a Lofs what Courfe to take next
when at laft | applied my felfto a Fcllow-fufferer, one
of his Miflreffes, a Woman of the Town. Site hap-

1 pening
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pening at that Time to be pretty fullof Money, ciothed
me from Head to Foot; and knowing me to be a Iharp
Fellow, employed me accordingly. Sometimes | was
to go abroad With her, and when ihe had pitched upon
‘ a young Fellow lhe thought for her Turn, | wasto be
' dropped as one ftie could not trull. She would often
‘* cheapen Goods at the Ne-w Exchange; and when lhe
‘ had a mind tobe attacked, lhe would lend me away on
‘ an Errand. When an humble Servant and Ihewere be-
‘ ginning a Parley, I came immediately, and told her Sir
* John was come home; then Ihe would order another
‘ Coach to prevent being dogged. The Lover makes
' Signs tome as | get behind the Coach, | Ihakemy Head
‘it was impoflible: | leave my Lady at the next Tum-
‘ing, and follow the Cully to know how to fall in his
‘ Way on another Occafion. Befides good Offices of this
" Nature, | writ all my Millrefs’s Love-Letters ; fome
' fromalady that faw fucha Gentleman at fuch a Place
' in fuch a coloured Coat, fome lhewing the Terror lhe
wasin of ajealous old Husband, others e.xplaining that
the Severity of her Parents was fuch (tho’ her Fortune
was fettled) that Ihe was willing to run away with fuch
a one, tho’' lhe knew he was buta younger Brother. In
a word, my half-Education and Love ofidle Books,
made me outwrite all that made Love to her by way of
Epiftle ; and as Ihe was extremely cunning, flie did well
enough in Company by a skilliil Affeflation of thegreat-
eft Modefty. In the midil ofall this I was furprized
with a Letter from her and a Ten Pound Note.

Honeji Tom,
* N7 O U will never fee me more. | am married to
“ | a very cunning Country Gentleman, who might
‘¢ poffibly guefs fomething if | kept you fall; therefore
“ ferewel.

‘ WHEN this Place was loft alfo in Marriage, | was
refolved to go among quite another People for the fu-
ture ; and got in Butler to one of thofe Families where
there is a Coach kept, three or four Servants, a clean
Houfe, and a good general OutCde upon a fmall E-
ftate. Here 1 lived very comfortably for fome 'Ii:irpﬁa"
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Tour more than humble Servant,
T Thomas Trufty.
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