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‘ ftruments thereof, and that he will not call youto a
* ftrift Account for your unprincely and cruel Ufagc of

me, at his general Judgment-Seat, where both you and
my felf mull Ihortly appear, and in whofe Judgment
* 1 doubtnot (whatfoever the World may think of me)

cleared.

“ MY lall and only Requell Ihall be, tliat my felfmay
' only bear the Burden of your Grace’s Difpleafure, and
‘ that it may not touch the innocent Souls of thofe poor
* Gentlemen, who (as | underllandjarelikewife in llrait
* Imprifonment for my fake. 1fever | have found Fa-
“ vour in your Sight, if ever the Name of Ann Boleyn
' hath been pleafing in your Ears, then let me obtain this
mRequell, and I will foleave to troubleyour Grace any
' further, with mine earnell Prayers to the Trinity to
' have your Grace in hisgood Keeping, and todiredlyou

"in all your Aftions. From my doleful Prifon in the
Tower, this fixth of May:

yhur mofi Loyal
and ewr Faithful Wife,

Ann Boleyn.

N® 39S.  Friday, yune

Infanire pares certd rations modo’iie. Hor.

_ t>2on Lovers thefe ten
Months lall paft, and writ to each other for Gal-

lantry Sake, under thofe feigned Names; Mr. Such-a-one
and Mrs. Such-a-one not being capable of railing the Soul
out of the ordinary Trafts and Paflages of Lite, up to
t"hat Elevation wluch makes the Life of the Enamoured

much fupenor to that of the reft of the World But

ever

C TNTHI1O and Flavia are Perfons of Diftinftion

* mine Innocence lhall be openly known, and fufficiently
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ever fince the beauteous Cecilia has made fuch a Figure
as (he now does in the Circle of Charming Women, Cv«-
thio has been fecretly one of her Adorers. Lrttitia has
been the fineft Woman in Town thefe three Months,
and fo long Cynthio has aaed the Part of a Lover
very aukwardly in the Prefence of Flawa. Flavia
has been too blind towards him, and has too fmeere an
Heart of her own to obferve a thoufand things which
would have difeovered this Change of Mind to any one
lefs engaged than (he was. Cynthia was mufmg Yefter-
day in the Piazza in Cownt-Garden, and was laying to
himfelf that he was a very ill Man to go on in vifiting
and profelTing Love to Flavia, when his Heart was en-
thralled to another. It isan Infirmity that | am notcon-
ftant to Flavin; but it would be ftill a greater Crime,
fince | cannot continue to love her, to profefs that I do.
To marry a Woman with the Coldnefs that ufually in-
deed comes on after Marriage, is ruining ones felf with
ones Eyes open; bcfides it is really doing her an Injury.
This laft Confideration, forfooth, of injuring her in per-
fifting, made him refolve to break off upon the firlt fa-
vourable Opportunity of making her angry. When he
was in this Thought, he faw Fohin the Porter who waits
at fFill’s CofFee-houfe, palling by. Faiin, you mull know,
is the bell Man in Town for carrying a Billet; the Fel-
low has a thin Body, fwift Step, demure Looks, fufficient
Senfe, and knows the Town. This Man carried Cynthio'%
firll Letter to Flavin, and by frequent Errands ever fince,
is well known toher. The Fellow covershis Knowledge
of the Nature of his MelTages with the molt exquifite
low Humour imaginable: The firll he obliged Flavin to
take, was by complaining to her that he had a Wife and
three Children, andif lhe did not take that Letter, which,
he was lure, there wasno Harm in, bur rather Love, his
Family mull go fupperlefs to Bed, for the Gentleman
would pay him according as he did his Bufinefs. Robin
therefore Cynthia now thought fit to make ufe of, and
gave him Orders to wait before Flavin'&Door, and if fhe
called him to her, and asked whether it was Cynthiow\io
palled by, he lhould at firll be loth to own it was, but
upon Importunity confefs it. There needed not much.
Search into that Part of the Town to find a well-drelTed

Hulfy
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Hufly fie for the Purpofe Cynthio defigned her. Asfoon
as he believed Rohm was polled, he drove by Flama's

Lodgings in an Hackney-Coachanda Womanin it. Ro-
bin was at the Door talking with Fla*viah Maid, and Cyn-

tho pulled up the Glafs as lurprifed, and hid his AlTociite.
N of this Circumllance foon flew up Stairs

Robin could not deny butthe Gentleman favoured his
Mafler; yetifitvrashe he was fure the Lady was but
his Coufin tyhom he had feen ask for him j adding that

he believed Ihe*was a poor Relation, becaufe they made
her wait one Morning till he was awake. Flanjiaimme-
followng Epillle, which Robin brought

c 1712'
" Mankind i

P iny Alaid, as well as the Bearer, law you.

injurtd FJavia,

a f t e r Cynthio had read the Letter, he asked Robin
~of’<=d, and whatlhe faid at the Delivery of it
Rdm faid flie fpoke fiiort to him, and called hini back

ITThV. d
?NP:Ef ? the World go out of her Sight; butatrr]w
bting an Anfwer.

CTNTH10 returned as follows.

Thyee yffternoon, lyiz.

T yoat Maid and the Bearer has feenme very
- Bein

* . A know
éngaged at Picket, what your Letter means by

evain todeny it. | fhall flay here all the Evening.
Your amaxed Cynthio.

A S foon as Robin arrived with this, F/avia anfwered :

Dear Cynthio,
* T Havewalked a Turn or two in my Arisi-Ghamber
* 9 Hpaee 1P 18 you, and have recovered my 'felffrom

an impertinent fit which you ought to forgive me, and
* defire
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« defire you would come to me immediately to laugh off
‘ a Jealoufy that you and a Creature of the Town went
‘ by in a Hackney-Coach an Hour ago.

/ am Yaur moji humble Bervant,
*FLAVIA.

“ I will not open the Letter which my Cynthia writ
* upon the Mifapprehenfion you muft have been under
* when you writ, for want of hearing the whole Circum-
* fiance.

ROBIN came back in an Infiant, and Cynthia an-

fwvered :
H a”an Hour, fix Minutes after Three,

Madam, June 4, SViVCs Coffee-houfe.
TT is certain | went by your Lodging with a Gen-
* tlewoman to whom | have the Honour to be known,
fire is indeed my Relation, and a pretty fort of Wo-
man. But your ftarting Manner of Writing, and own-
ing you have not done me the Honour fo much as to
open my Letter, has in it fomething very unaccountable,
and alarms one tliat has had Thoughts of palling his
Days with you. But | am born to admire you with
all your littleTinperfeftions.

CYNTHIO,

RO B IN run back, and brought for Anfwer;

p XACT Sir, that are at Wills ColFee-houfe fix
I-j Minutes after Three, Junei”®-, one that has had
Thoughts, and all my little Imperfedlions. Sir, come to
me immediately, or | lhall determine what may per-
‘ haps not be very plcafing to you.

FLAVIA.

R OB IN gave an Account that Ihe looked e.vceffive
angry when (he gave him the Letter ; and that he told
her, for fhe asked, that Cynthia only looked at tire Clock,
taking Snuff, and writ two or three Words on the Top
of the Letter when he gave him his.

NOW
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N O W the Plot thickened fo well, as that Cynthia faw
he had not much more to accomplilh being irrecon-
cilably banilhed, he writ.

Madam, )
*| Prejudice in Favour of all you do, that

* it is not poffible for you to determine upon what
[ will not be very plealing to

Your Obedient Servant,
CYNTHIO.

TH IS was delivered, and the Anfwer returned, in a
little more than two Seconds.

SIR,

* TS it come to this f You never loved me; and the
‘ Creature you were with is the propereft Perfon for
* your Aflbciate. | defpife you, and hope | Ihall foon hate
‘ you as a Villain to
The Credulous Flavia.
RO B IN ran back, with

Madam,
*"\7 ©UR Credulity when you are to gain your Point,
* X and Sufpicion when you fear to lofe it, make ita
* very hard Part to beliave as becomes

Your humble Slave,
CYNTHIO.

ROB IN whipt away, and returned with,

Mr. Wellford,

“ Fj' LAV IA and Cynthio are no more. | relieve you
* X from the hard Part of which you complain, and
‘ banilh you from my Sight for ever.

Ann Heart.

ROBIN had a Crown for his Afternoon’s W ork;
and this is publilned to admonilh Cecilia to avenge the
Injury done to Flavia. T

Saturday,

f
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