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* Tying without Confent of Parents, one of the injur d
‘ Parties, who is eafily renconcil’d, winds up all with this
Remark,

« 1m Dejign whate'er we will,
nere is a Fate which crver-rules usJlill.

* WE are to fuppofe that the Gallants are Men of Merit,.
‘* but if they had been Rakes the Excufe might have fcrv'd
*aswell. Hans CarnsePs AVife was ofthe fame Principle,
* but has exprefs'd itwith a Delicacy which fhews lhe is
‘ not ferious in her Excufe, butin a fort of Humoi crtis Phi-
' lofophy turns oft' the Thought of her Guilt, and lays,

That if weak Women go aftray,
~heit Siafs “ve tnors in fuult than they*

‘' THIS, no doubt, is a full Reparation, and difmifles,
< the Audience with very edifying Impreflions.

‘* THESE things fell under a Province you have part-
* lvpurfu’'d already, and therefore demand your Animad-
* verfion, forthe regulating fo Noble an Entertainment
‘* as that of the Stage. It were tobe wilh”, thatall who
< write for it hereafter would raife their Genius, by the
- «ri-'--"-0T’»"r'leofthebeftUnderftanding;
« and leave others who lhew notning or IU,.
. Species but Rifibility, to feek their Diverfion atthe Bear-
< Garden, or fome other Privileg’d Place, where Rea-
. fon and Good-manners have no Right to dilturb them.

Auguft lam. See.

N° 142. Monday, Augufi 13.

- Irrupta tenet Copula------ Hor.

h e following Letters being genuine, and the Ima-
T ges of a worthy Paflion, I am willing to give the

old Lady’s Admonition to my felf, and the Repre-
fentation of her own Happinefs, a Place in my Writin|™.



Mr. Spectator, JMuguji 9, 1711.

T Am now in the fixty feventh Year of my Age, and
A read you with Approbation; but methinks you do
not lliike at the Root of the greateft Evil m Life,
which is the fiilfe Notion of Gallantry m Love It is,
and has long been, upon a very ill Foot; but I who have
been a Wife Forty Years, and was bred in a way that
has made me ever fince very happy, fee through the
Folly of it. Inaword. Sir, when | was a young Wo-
man, all who avoided the Vices of the Age, were very
carefully educated, and all faniaftical Objefts weie
turned out of our Sight. The Tapellry H~gmgs, with
the great and venerable Simplicity ofthe Scripture Sto-
ries, had better Effefls than now the Loves of VeUs™
and 4~(is or Bacchus and Ariadne in your fine prefent
Pr-nts. The Gentleman | am married to made ~ve to
me in Rapture, but it was the Rapture ofa Chriftian Mid
a Man of Honour, nota Romantick Hero or a Whining
Coxcomb: This put our Life upon a right Palis. 10
give you an ldea of our Regard one to another, 1 m-
clofc to you feveral ofhis Letters, writ Forty \ ears ago®
when my Lover; and one writ t'other Day, after lo
many Years Cohabitation.

Tour Servant,

Andromache.

Madasn,

F my Vigilance and ten thoufand Wilhes for your

Welfare and Repofe could have any force, you lad.
Night fiept in Security, and had every gcotl Angel in
your Attendance. To have my Thoughts ever fixed on,
you, to live in conllant Fear ofevery Accident towhich,
human Life is liable, and to fend up my hourly Prayers
to avert 'em fromyou; | fay. Madam, thustothink,and
thus to fuffer, is what | do for Her who is m Pam at
my Approach, and calls all my tender Sorrow Imj:«r-
tinence. You are now before my Eyes, my Eyes that
are ready to flow with Tendernefs, but cannot give Re-,
lief to my guftiing Heart, that didates what | m now
Ikying, and yearns to tell”~ou all its Achings.
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thou, oh my Soul, lloln from thy felfl How is all thy
« Attention broken ! My Books are blank Pa”*r, and my
e Friends Intruders. | have no hope of Quiet but from
e vour Pity To grant it, would make more for your
- Triumph, to give Pain is the Tyr~ny, to make Hap-
e pv the true Empire of Beauty. If you would confidef
- arisht, youM find'an agreeable Change in difmillm g the
« Attendance ofa Slave, to receive the Complaifmce of a
Companion, | bear the former m hopes of die latter
« Condition : As I live in Chains without murmunng at
the Power which infiidls 'em, fo I could enjoy Freedom
I without forgetting the Mercy that gave it.

MJDAM, lam.
Tour mofi Devoted, mojl Obedient Servant'.

~

Vhd hnadehimnoDeclarations in his Favour,youfee he
had hopes of Me vohenhe w it this in the Monthfollowing.

Madam, September i, 1671.

* IT EF ORE the Light thisMomingdawned upon the
« 1J Earth | awaked, and lay in Expedation of its re-
e turn, not thatit cou’'d give any new Senfe ofJoy to me,
e but as | hoped it would blefs you with its chearful Face,
« after a Quiet which I willi'd you laft Njght- ¥ 7
« Prayers are heard, the Day appeared with all the

« ence ofa Merciful Creator upon yourPerfon and Aai-
‘ ons Let others, my lovely Charmer, talk of ablind Be-
««ine that difpofes their Flearts, | contemn their low Ima-
« gesofLove. | have not aThought which relates to you,
e Uiat I cannot with Confidence befeech the All-feeing

« Power to Iefs me in. Ma lv He direft you in ati %our
L]

. Manners yourprudentYouth and becommg Piety,with
< the Continuance of his Grace and Proteaion. This is
- an unufual Language to Ladies; but you have a Mind
« elevated above the giddy Notions ofa Sex mfnared by
« Flattery and mifled by a falfe and fhort Adoration into
. afolid and long Contempt. Beauty, iny Cren-
« ture, palls in the Poffclfion, but | lovealfo your Mind;
« vour Soul is as dear to me as my own ; and if the Ad-
* vantages o f a liberal Education, fome ICnovyledge, and
M s
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as much Contempt oftheWorld, join’d with the Endea-
vouri towards aLife of llria Virtue and Religion, cm
qualify me to raife new Ideas in a Breaft fo well dil™
pofed asyours is, our Days will pafsaway with Joy; and
old Age, inllead of introducing melancholy Prafpeds
of Decay, give us hope of Eternal Youth in a better
Life. I have but few Minutesfrom the Duty of my Era-
ployment to write in, and without time to re” over
what | have writ, therefore befeech you to pardon tlie
firft Hints of my Mind, which | have exprdfed in fo
‘ litde Order.

I am, Dearejl Creature,

Your mojl Obedient, mojl Devoted Servant.

The tvoo next were virittm after the Dayfor our Mar-
riage was fixed.

Madam, September z<n
* f T isthe hardeft thing in the world to be in Love, and
* J. yet attend Bufinefs. As -for me, all that fpeak to
* me find me out, and | muft lock my felf up, or othm-

People will do it for me. A Gentleman asked me this
Morning what Neivs from Holland, and | anfwered,
She’s exquifitely handfom. Another defir'd to know
when I had been laft at Windfor, I reply’d, She defigns to
gowith me. Pr'ytheeallow meat lead to kifs your Hand
before the appointed Day, that my Mind may be infome
Compofure. Methinks | could write a Volume to you,
but all the Language on Earth would fail in faying how
much, and witn what difmtercfted Paffion,

J am ever Yours.

September 0,0, 1671.
Dear Creature, Seven in the Morning.
< E X T to the Influence of Heav’'n, | am to tliank
* you that | fee the returning Day with Pleafure.
* To pal's my Evenings in fo fweet a Converfation, and
* have the Elleem of a Woman of your Merit, N x
‘* Particularity ofHaopinefs no more tobe exprefs d
* return’d. But I anil my Lovely Creature, contented tt())e
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‘ be on the obliged Side, and to employ all my Days in
‘ new Endeavours to convince you and all the World of
‘ the Se”e | have ofyour Condefcenfion in Choofing,
MADA M, your moji Faithful,
, moft Obedient Bumble Servant.

Hevias,mihen hcvoritthefollcrwing Letter,asagreeable
andpleafant a Man as any in England.

Madam, OBober zo, 1671.

T Beg.Pardon that my Paper is not finer, but I am-
1 forced to write from a Coffee-houfe where | am at-
tending about Bufinefs. There isadirty Croud ofBufy
Faces all around me talking of Money,while all my Am-
bition, all my Wealth is Love : Love which animates
my Heart,fweetens my Humour, enlargesmy Soul, and
affefts every Aftion of my Life. Tis to my Lovely
Charmer | owe that many noble Ideas are continually
* affix’'d to my Words and Aftions: 'Tis the natural Ef-
left of that generous Faflion to create in the Admirers
fome Similitude ofthe Objefi admired ; thus, my Dear,
am | every Day to improve from fo fweet a Compa-
nion. Look up, my Fair One, to that Heaven whj”ch
made thee fuch, and join with me to implore its Innu-
ence on our tender innocent Hours, and beleech the
Author of Love to blefs the Rites he has ordained, and
mingle with our Happinefs a juft Senfe of our tr°fient
Condition, and a Refignation to his Will, which only
can regulate our Minds to afteady Endeavour to pleafe

him and each other.
I am,for Ever,your Faithful Servant.

R .

lvjillnot troubleyou viith more Letters atthis time, but
ifyoufavj the poor vsither'd hand vohichfends you thefe

Minutes, lam fureyou viillfmile to think that there is one
vjhoisfogallantastofpeakofitftillasfoviekosneaPrefent,

afterfortyYearsFoJfeJfton oftheWoman vihom be msrttes to.

Madam, Junezo,, ijii.
* 1 Heartily beg your Pardon for my Omiffion to write
‘ * Yefterday. It v/as no Failure of my tender Regard

* for you ; but having been very much perplexed in my
n ‘ lhoughts





