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a Witch, and fills the whole Country with extravagant
Fancies,imaginary Diftempers and terrifying Dreams. In
the mean time, the poor Wretch thatisthe innocent Occa-
fion offo many Evils begins to be frighted at her felfy and
fometimes confefles fccret Commerce and Familiarities that
her Imagination forms in a delirious old Age. This fre-
quently cutsoiF Charity from the greateft Objeds of Com-
paffion, and infpires People with a Malevolence towards
thofe poor decripid Parts ofour Species,in whom Human
Nature is defiiced by Infirmity and Dotage. L

N° 118 Mondayy July 16.

Haret lateri lethalis arunda. Virg.

h is agreeable Seatisfurrounded with fo many plea-
fing Walks, which are ftruck out ofa Wood, in the
midft ofwhich the Houfe Hands, that onecan hard-

ly ever be weary oframbling from one Labyrinth of De-
light to another.To one ufed to live in a City the Charms
ofthe Country are fo exquifite, that the Mind is loft in a
certain Tranfport which raifes us above ordinary Life,and
yet is not ftrong enough to be inconfiftent with Tranquil-
lity. This State ofMind was | in,ravilhed with the Mur-
mur of Waters, the Whifper of Breezes, the Singing of
Birds; and whether | looked up to the Heavens, down on
the Earth,or turned to the Profpeds around me, ftill ftruck
with new Senfe of Pleafure,- when | found by the Voice
ofmy Friend who walked by me, that we had infenfibly
ftroled into the Grove facred to the Widow. This Wo-
man, fays he, is of all others the moft unintelligible; flic
either defigns to marry, or flie does not. What is the moft
perplexing ofall,is, that flie doth not either fay to her Lo-
vers flie has any Refolution againft that Condition of Life
in general, or that fliebaniflies them; but confeious ofher
own Merit, flie permits their AddrelTes, without Fear of
any ill Confequence, or want of Refpeft, from their Rage
or Defpair. She has that in her Afpeft, againft which itis
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impoffible te offend. A Manwhofe Thoughtsare conftantly
bent upon fo agreeable an Objeft, muft be excufed if the
ordinary Occurrences in Converfation are below his At-
tention. | c<dl herindeed perverfe, but, alas! why do I call
her fo! Becaufc her fuperior Merit is fuch, diat I cannot
approach her without Awe, that my Heart is checked by
too much Efteem : | am angry that her Charms we not
more acceffible, that I am more inclined to worfhip than
falute her ; How often have | wifhed her unhappy that |
might have an Opportunity offerving her ?and how often
troubled in thatvery Imagination, at giving her the Pain
ofbeing obliged ? Well | have led a miferable Life in fe-
cret upon her Account; but fmfy lhe would have con-
defeended to have fome regard for me, if it had not been
for that watchful Animal her Confident-.

O F all Perfons under the Sun (continued he, calling me
by my Name) be fure to fet a Mark upon Confidents ;
They are of all People the moft impertinent. What is
moll pleafant to obferve in them, is, that they affume to
themfelves the Merit of the Perfons whom they have in
their Cuftody. Orejlilla isa great Fortune, and in won-
derful Danger of Surprizes, therefore full of Sufpicions
ofthe lead inJifforent thing, particularly careful of new
Acquaintance, and of growing too familiar with the old.
~hemijia, her F?.vourite-Woman, is every whit as careful
ofwhom lhe fpeaks to, and what flie fays. Let the Ward
be a Beauty, her Confident fhall treat you with an Air
of Diflance; let her be a Fortune, and lhe affumes the
fufpicious Behaviour of her Friend and Patronefs. Thus
it is that very many of our unmarried Women of Diftin-
aion, are to all Intents and Purpofes married, except the
Confideration of different Sexes. They are direflly un-
der the Condudl of their Whifperer; and think they are
in a State of Freedom, while they can prate with one of
thefe Attendants of all Men in general, and flill avoid
the Man they moft like. You do not fee one Heirefs in
. @ hundred whole Fate does not turn upon this Circum-
ftance of choofing a Confident. Thus it is that the Lady
is addrelfed to, prefented and flattered, only by Proxy,
in her Woman. In my Cafe, how isit poffible tliat----
Sir Roc ER was proceeding in his Harangue, when we
heard the Voice of one fpe”~ing very importunately, and
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repeating thefe Words, ' What, not one Smile?’ We
followed the Sound till we came to a clofe Thicket, on the
other Side of which-we faw a young Woman fitting as it
were in a perfonated Sullennefs juft over a tranfparent
Fountain. Oppofitetoherftood Mr. William, SirRoc er’s
Mafter of the Game. The Knight whifper’d me, * Hift,
‘ thefc are Lovers.” The Huntfman looking earneftly
at the Shadow of the young Maiden in the Stream, * Oh
thou dear Pifture, if thou couldft remain there in the
Abfence of that fiiir Creature whom you reprefent in
the Water, how willingly could | ftand here fatisfied
* for ever, without troubling my deaf Betty her felf
with any Mention of her unfortunate William, whom
* fhe is angry with; But alas! when ftie pleafes to be
‘ gone, thou wilt alfo vanilh----Yet let me talk to thee
' while thou doft ftay. Tell my deareft Betty thou doft
‘ not more depend upon her, than does her William:
Her Abfence will make away with me as well as
‘ thee. If lhe ofters to remove thee. I'll jump into
‘ thefe Waves to lay hold on thee; herfelf, her own
* dear Perfon, | muft never embrace again.----- Still do
‘ you hear me without one Smile— It is too much to
‘ bear— ' He had no fooner fpoke thefe Words, but he
made an Offer of throwing himfelf into the Water; At
which his Miftrefs ftarted up, and at the next Inftant he
jumped acrofs the Fountain and met her in an Embrace.
She half recovering from her Fright, faid in the moll
charming Voice imaginable, and with a Tone of Com-
plaint, “ | thought how well you would drown yourfelf.
“ No, no, you won't drown your felftill you have taken
“ your leave of Suya/t Holiday." The Fluntfman, with a
Tendernefs that fpoke the moll palTionate Love, and with
his Cheek clofe to hers, whifper'd the fofteft Vows of
Fidelity in her Ear, and cried, * Don’t, my Dear, believe
‘ a Word Kate WHIotmfays; fhe is fpiteful .and makes
* Stories, becaufe lhe loves to hear me talk to herfelffor
* your Sake.' Look you there, quoth Sir Roger, do
you fee there, all Mifchief comes from Confidents! But
let us not interrupt them; the Maid is honeft, and the
Man dares not be otherwife, for he knows I loved her
Father : | will interpofe in this Matter, and haften the
Wedding. Kate Willovo is a witty mifehievous Wench
' in
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in the Neighbourhood, who was a Beauty; and makes
me hope | fhall fee the perverfe Widow in her Conditi-
on. She was fo flippant with her Anfwers to all the ho-
neft Fellows that came near her, and fo very vain of her
Beauty, that (he has valued herfelf upon her Charms till
they are ceas’'d. She therefore now makes it her Bulinefe
to prevent other young Women from being more Dif-
creet than (he was herfelf: However, the faucy thing
faid he other Day well enough, * Sir Roc er and | muft
‘ make a Match, for we are both defpifed by thofe we
‘ loved ;' The Hu(Ty has a great deal of Power where-
ever (he comes, and has her Share of Cunning.
HOWEVER, when I refleft upon this Woman, 1|
do not know whether in the mainl am the worfefor hav-
ing loved her: Whenever (he is recalled to my Imagina-
tion my Youth returns, and | feel a forgotten Warmth in
my Veins. This Afiliftion in my Life has ftreaked all my
Conduft with a Softnefs, of which | (hould otherwife
have been incapable. It is, perhaps, to this dear Image
in my Heart owing, that | am apt to relent, that | eafily
forgive, and that many defirable things are grown into
my Temper, which I (hould not have arrived at by bet-
ter Motives than the Thought ofbeing one Day hers. |
am pretty well fatisfied fuch a Palfion as | have had is
never well cured; and between you and me, | am often
apt to imagine it has had fome whimfical Effeft upon my
Brain; For | frequently find, that in my moll ferious
Difeourfe | let fall fome comical Familiarity of Speech
or odd Phrafe that makes the Company laugh ; How-
ever, | cannot but allow (he isa moll e.xcellent Woman.
When (he is in the Country | warrant (he does not run
into Dairies, but reads upon the Nature of Plants; but
has a Glafs Hive, and comes into the Garden out of
Books to fee them work, and obferve the Policies of
their Commonwealth. She underllands every thing. Td
give ten Pounds to hear her argue with my Friend Sir
Andrew Freeport about Trade. No, no, for all
(he looks fo innocent as it were, take my Word for it (he
is no Fool. T
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