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vou, even all this is a Lye, and there is not one ihch
i’erfobn of Quility, Lover, Soldier, or Merchant as |
have now defcribed in the whole World, that | know of.
But I will catch my felf once in my Life, and in fpite
of Nature fpeak one Truth, to wit that 1 am

T Your humble ~eruant, &e.

N® 137. Tiiefday, Augujl 7.

Jt h~c etiam fernjh femper libera fuerunt, timerent,
gauderent, dolerent fuo potius quam

is no fmall Concern to me, that I find fo many
Complaints from that Part of Mankind whofe Potion
itis tolive in Servitude, that thofe whom they depend
upon will not allow them to be even as happy as their
cLdition will admit of. There are, as theft “ happy
Correfpondents inform me. Matters who are offended at a
chcarful Countenance, and think a Servant is broke loofe
from them, ifhe does not preferve the utmoft m thetf
Preftnce. There is one who fays, if he looks fatisficd, his
Matter asks him what-makes him fo pert this Morning, if
a little four. Hark ye, Sirrah, are not you paid your
Waees ? The poor Creatures live in the mott extreme Mi-
ftry together: The Matter knows not how to preferve
Refpea, nor the Servant how to give it It feems this
Perfon is of fo fullen a Nature, that he knows but little
Satisfaaion inthe midttofaplentiful Fortune, and ftcrctly
frets to fee any Appearance of Content, m one that lives
upon the hundredth Part of his Income who is unhappy
in the Pott-effion of the Whole. Uiieafy Perfons, who can-
not poffefs their own Minds, vent their Spleen upon all
who”defend upon them; which, 1 think, is exprcffed m

a lively*manner in the following Letters. SIF
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SIR, Augufiz, 1711.

T .Have read your SpeBator of the third of the lall
* Month, and wifli | had the Happinefs of being pre-
ferred to ftrve fo good a Mailer as Sir Roger. The
Charafter of my Mailer is the very Reverfe of that

* good and gentle Knight's. All his Diredlions are given,

*

‘

and his Mind revealed by way of Contraries; As when
any thing is to be remembred, with a peculiar Call gf
Face he cries. Be fu>-e toforget tionu. 1fJ am to make
halle back, Dorit come thefe t<wo Hours; Befure tocall
bj the Way uponfoine ofyour Companions. Then ano-
ther excellent Way ofhis is, if he fets me any thing
to'do, which he knows mull necelTarily take up halfa
Day, he calls ten Times in a Quarter of an Hour to
know whether | have done yet. This is his Manner ;
and the fame Perverfenefs runs through all his Aftions,
according as the Circumllances vary. Befides all this,
he is fo fufpicious, that he fubmits himfelf to the
Drudgery ofa Spy. He isasunhappy himfelfashe makes
his Servants ; He is conllantly watching us, and
we differ no more in Pleafure and Liberty than as a
Coaler and a Prifoner. He lays Traps for Faults, and
no fooner makes a Difcovery, but fells into fuch Lari-

‘ guage, as | am more alhamed of for coming from him,

than for being direfted to me. This, Sir, is a lhort
Sketch of a Mailer | have ferved upwards of nine
Years; and tho’ 1 have never wronged him, | confefs
my Defpair of pleafing him has very much abated my
Endeavour to do it. Ifyou will give me Leave to Heal

‘ a Sentence out of my Mallef's Clarendon, | ihall tell

you my Cafe in a Word, Being ufednvosfe than 1de-
fernied, 1 cared lefs to defer-ve nuell than | had done.

lam, SIR, Tour Humble Servant,

Ralph Valet.

Dear Mr. Specter,
T Am the next Thing to a Lady’'s Woman, and am

* -1 under both my Lady and her Woman. | am fo

ufed by them both, that | lhould be very glad to fee

themén the Specr £R. My Lady her fclfis of no
‘ Mind
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was puffing on in his open Waftecoat; a Boy of four-
teen in a Livery, carrying after him his Cloke, upper
Coat, Hat, Wig, and Sword. The poor Lad was rrady
to fink wilJi the Weight, and could not keep up with
his Mailer, who turned back every half Furlong and
wondered what made the lazy young Dog lag behind.

THERE is fomething very unaccountable, that
People cannot put themfelves in the Condition of the
Perfons below them, when they confider the Commands
they give. But there is nothing more common, than to
fee a Fellow {who, if he were reduced to it, would not
be hired by any Man living) lament tliat he is troubled
with the moll worthlefs Dogs in Nature.

I T would, perhaps, be ruiffling too far out of com-
mon Life, to urge, that he who is not Mailer of himfelf
and his own Paffions, cannot be a proper Mafter ofano-
ther. .(Equanimity in a Man’s own Words and Aftions
will eafily diffufe it felf through his whole Family. Pam-
fhilio has the happieft Houfliold ofany Man | know, and
that proceeds from the human Regard he has to tliem in
their private Perfons, as well as in Refpeft that they are
his Servants. If there be any Occafion, wherein they
may in themfelves be fuppofed to be unlit to attend their
Mailer’s Concerns, by reafon of an Attention to their
own, he is fo good as to place himfelfin their Condition
1 thought It very becoming in him, when at Dinner the
other Day he made an Apology for want ofmore Atten-
dants. He faid, Otte of my Footmen is gone to the Wed-
Jing of his Sifter, hridthe other | don't expea to wait
becaufe his Father died hut two Days ago,

Wednefday',





