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N° 410. Friday, June 20.

Dum foris funt, nihil niidctur Mundius,
Nec magit compofttum quidquam, nec magis elegans :
m S>ua, cum amatore fuo cum ccenant, Liguriuni,
Harum <videre inglwviem, fardes, inopiapt :
S>uam inhonej)*fola fint domi, atque aida cibi,
Aut pa3o ex Jure Hejierno panem atrum niorent.
Nojfe omnia hrec, Jalus ejl adolefcentulis. Ter.

ILL Honeycomb, who difguifes his prefent

Decay by vifiting the Wenches of the Town

only by way of Humour, told us, that the lalt

rainy Night he with Sir Roger de Coverly was
driven into tlie Temple Cloifter, whither had efcaped al(a
» Lady moil exaflly dreffed from Head to Foot. Will
made no Scruple to acquaint us, that (he faluted him
very familiarly by his Name, and turning immediately
to the Knight, (he faid, lhe fuppofed that was his good
Friend, Sir Roger de Coverly ; Upon which no-
thing lefs could follow than Sir Roger’s Approach to
Salutation, with. Madam the fame at your Service. She
was dreffed in a black Tabby Mantua and Petticoat,
without Ribbons ; her Linen ftriped Muflin, and in the
whole in an agreeable Second-Mourning ; decent Drefl'es
being often aftefted by the Creature's of the Town, at
once confuting Cheapnefs and tlie Pretenfions to Mode-
fly. Shewent on with a familiar eafy Air. Your Friend,
Mr. H one Yco mb, is a little furprifed to fee a Woman
here alone and unattended ; but | difiniffed my Coach at
the Gate, and tripped it down to my Counfel’s Cham-
bers, for Lawyers Fees take up too much of a fmall dif-
puted Jointure to admit any other Expences but ineer
Neceflaries. -Mr. Honeycomb begged they might
have the Honour of fetting her down, tor Sir Roger s
Servant was gone to call a Coach. In the Interim tin
Footman returned, with no Coacli to be liad; and there
appeared
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appeared nothing to be done but trufting herfelf with
Mr. Honeycomb and his Friend to wait at the Ta-
vern at the Gate for a Coach, or to befubjefted to all the
Impertinence lhe mull meet with in that publick Place.
Mr. Honeycomb being a Man of Honour determined
the Choice of the firll, and Sirr - g« r, as the better
Man took the Lady by the Hand, leading through all
the Shower, covering her with his Hat, and gallanting a
familiar Acquaintance through Rows of young Fellows,
who winked at Sukey in the State lhe marched off. Wil
H oNEy COMB bringing up the Rear.

M U CH Importunity prevailed upon the Fair one to
admit of a Collation, where, after declaring Ihe had no
Stomach, and eaten a Couple of Chickens, devoured a
Truffe of Salet, and drunk a full Bottle to her Share,
fhe fung the old Man’s Wilh to Sir Ro ¢ e r. The Knight
left the Room for fome Time after Supper, and writ the
following Billet, which he conveyed to Suk”, and Suk”
to her Friend WILL Honeycomb. Will has given
it to Sir Andre w Freeport, wdio read itlall Night
to the Club.

Madam,
* 1 Am not fo meet a Country-Gentleman, but | can

« guels at the Law-Bufinefs you had at the temple.
*'1f you would go down to the Country and leave off all
* your Vanities but your Singing, let me know at my
‘ Lodgings in B(mi-Street, Content-Garden, and you lhall
* be encouraged by

Your humble Sermant,

Roger de Coverlv.

MY good Friend could not well Hand the Rallcry
which was riling upon him ; but to put a Stop to it |
deliver’d Witt1 Honeycomb the following Letter,
and defired hiin to read it to tire Board.

Mr. Spectator,
rj AVIN G feena Tranllation of otic of the Chap-'
*iT1 ters in the Canticles into Englifh Verfe inferted

9 among your late Papers, | have ventured tQ _ you
i e
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the 7th Chapter of the Vromerhs in a poetical Drefs. |If
you think it worthy appearing among your Specula-
tions, it will be a fufficient Reward for the Trouble
of

Your confiant Reader,
A. B.

>T Sen, th' TndlruBion that my Words impart,

,»» J. Grave on the living Tablet of thy Heart j
And all the vjholfom Precepts that | give,
Qbl/erve vjithpiSeJl Reverence, and live.

Let all thy Homage be to Wifdom paid.
Seek her Protedlion and implore her Aid;
That Jhe may keep thy Soul from Harmfecure.
And turn thy Footfepsfrom the Harlot's Door,
Who voith curs'd Charms lures th' Unnuary in.
And fooths with Flattety their Souls to Sin.

Once from my Window as 1 cajl mine Eyt
On thofe that pafs'd in giddy Numbers® by,

A Youth among thefoolifi Youths | Jy d,
"o took Hotfacred Wifdom for his Guide.

Juft as the Sun withdrew his cooler Light,
And Eveningfofi led on the Shades of Night,
He ftole in covert Twilight to his Fate,

And pafs'd the Corner near the Harlot's Gate i
When, lo, a Wosnan comes!------------

Loofe her Attire, andfuch herglaring Drefs,
As aptly did the Harlot's Mind exprefs :

Subtle Jhe is, and praBis'd in the Arts,

By which the Wanton conquer heedlefs Hearts :
Stubborn and loudJhe is, Jhe hates her Home,
Varying her Place and Forsn, Jhe loves to roam,
Now Jhds within, now in the Street dosfray.
Now at each Cornerftands, and waits her Prey.
The Youth Jhe feioddi and laying now afide
All Modefty/, the Female's jufteft Pride,

She faid, with an Embrace, Here at my Hottfe
Peace-offerings are, this Day | paid my Vows.
1 therefore came abroad to meet my Dear,

And, Lo, in Happy Hour I find thee here.

My Chamber Pve adorn'd, and o'er my Bed
Art'Cov'rings of the rhheft Tap'fry fiprcad. With
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