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T H E Obedience of Children to their Parents is the
Bafis ofall Government, and fet forth as the Meafure of
that Obedience which we owe to tlwfe whom Providence
hath placed over us.

I T is Father le Cotnpte, if | am not miftaken, who tells
nshow Want of Duty in this Particular is punifhed among
the Cbine/e, infomuch that if a Son ftiould be known to
kill, or fo much as to llrike his Father, not only the Cri-
minal but his whole Family would be rooted out, nay the
Inhabitants of the Place where he lived would be put to
the Sword, nay the Place it felf would be razed to the
Ground, and its Foundations fown with Salt: For, fay
they, there muft have been an utter Depravation of Man-
ners in that Clan or Society of People who could have
bred up among them fo horrid an Offender. To this |
fhall add a Paffage out of the firft Book ofHerodotus. That
Hiftorian in his Account of the Perjian Cuftoms and Re-
ligion tells us, it is their Opinion that no Man ever killed
his Father, or that it is poUible fuch a Crime fhould be in
Nature; but that if any thing like it lliould ever happen,
they conclude that the reputed Son muft have been lllegi-
timate, Suppofuitious, or begotten in Adultery. Their O-
pinion in this Particular fliews fufficiently what a Notion
thc”™ muft have had of Undutifulnefs in general. L
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Serniitus crefeit no~a1 Hor.

IN CE | made fome Reflexions upon the general

S Negligence uled in the Cafe of Regard toward Wo-

en, or, in ocher Words, fincel talked of Wench-

ing, have had Epiftles upon that Subjedl, which I

lhall, for the prefent Entertainment, inlert as they lie
before me.
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Mr.Spectator,

/\ S your Speculations are not confined to any Part of
Human Life, but concern'the Wicked as well as

the Good, | muft defire your favourable Acceptance of
what I, a poor ftrolling Girl about Town, have to fay
to you. | was told by a Roman-Catholick Gentleman
who picked me up laft Week, and who, | hope, is ab-
folved for what paffed between usj | fay I was told by
fuch a Perfon, who endeavoured to convert me to his
own Religion, that in Countries where Popery prevails,
befides the Advantage of licenfed Stews, there are large
Endowments given for the Inciirabiii, | think he called
them, fuch asare pall all Remedy, and are allowed fuch
Maintenance and Support as to keep them without far-
ther Care till they expire. This manner of treating poor
Sinners has, methinks, great Humanity in it; and as
you are a Perfon who pretend to carry your Reflexions
upon all Subjefls whatever occur to you, with Can-
dour, and aft above the Senfe ofwliat Mifinterpietation
you may meet with, | beg the Favour of you to lay
before all the World the unhappy Condition ofus poor
Vagrants, who are really in a Way of Labour inllead of
Idlenefs. There are Crouds of us.whofe manner of
Livelihood has long ceafed to be pleafing to us ; and

* who would willingly lead a new Life, if the Rigour of

the Virtuous did not for ever expel us from coming in-
to the World again. As it now happens, to the eternal
Infamy of the Male Sex, Fallhood among you is not re-
proachful, but Credulity in Women is infamous.
‘ Give me leave. Sir, togiveyoumy Hiftory. You are
to know that | am a Daughter of a Man ofa good Re-
putation, Tenant to a Man of Quality. The Heir of
this great Houfe took it in his Her.d to cad a favourable
Eye upon me, and fucceeded. | do not pretend to fay
he promifed me Marriage; | was not a Creature filly
enough to be tai;en by lo foolifli a Story : But he ran
aw'ay with me up to this Town, and introduced me to
a grave Matron, with whom | boarded for a Day or
two with great Gravity, and was not a little pleafed
w'ith the Change of my Condition, from that ofa Coun-
try Life to the finelt Company, as | believed, in the
* whole
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wliole World. My humble Servant made me under-
ftmid that | ihould be always kept in the plentiful Con-
dition T then enjoyed ; when &ft8r a very great P'ond-
nels towards me, he one Day took his Lieave of me for

* four or five Days. In the Evening of the fame Day my
‘ good Landlady came to me, and obferving me very pen-
* five, ~gan to comfort me, and with a Smile told me |
mull fee the World. When | was deafto all llie could
lay to divert me, lhe began to tell me with a very frank
Air thax | mull be treated as | ought, and not take thefe
fclueami(h Humours upon me, for my Friend had left
me to the | own ; and, as their Phrafe is, fhe e.xpefted
I would fee Company, or I mull be treated like what
I had brought my felfto. This put me into a Fit of
Crying : And | immediately, in a true Senfe ofmy Con-

* dmon, threw my feifon the Floor, deploring my Fate
t "as good and facred to fuccour
me. While | was inall thisAgony, | obferved a decrepid
old Fellow come into the Room, and looking with a
Pleafure in his Face at all my Vehemince and
Franf~rt. In a Paufe of my Diftrefs | heard him fay
to the fhamelefs old Woman who flood by me Sheis
‘ certainly anew Face, or clfe (heads it rarely. With that 0
the Gentlewoman, who was making her Market of me ‘
in all the L urn ofmy Perfon, the Heaves ofmy Paflion!
and the fuitable Changes ofmy Pofture, took occaiion
to commend my Neck, my Shape, my Eyes, my Limbs.
All this was accompanied with fuchSpeeches as you may
have heard Horfe-courfers make in the Sale of Nays

* when thy are warranted for their Soundnefs. You un-
dterftand by this time that | was left in a Brothel, and
__expofed to the next Bidder that could purchafe me of
my Patronefs. This is fa much the Work of Hell; the
Pleafure in the Poffeffion of us Wenches, abates in
proportion to the Degrees we go beyond the Bounds of
Innocence; and no Man is gratified, if there is nothing

' loft for him to debauch. Well, Sir, my firfl Man,
when | came upon the Town, was Sir Jeo/rry Foible,
who was extremely laviih tome of his Monev, and
took fuch a fancy to me that he would have carried me
ott, if my Patronefs would have taken any reafonable
leims for me; But, as he was old, his Covetoufnefs
was
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was liis ftrongeft Paffion, and poor | was foon left ex®
pofed to be the commoij Refufe of all the Raltes and
Debauchees in Town” | cannot tell whether you will
do me Juftiee or no, till I fee whether you print this
or not; otherwife, as | now live with Saly I could give
you a very Juft Account of who and who is together in.
this Town. You perhaps won’t believe it; but | know
of one who pretends to be a very good Proteftant who
lies with a Roman-Catholick : But more of this here-
after, as you pleafe me. There do come to our Houfe
the greateft Politicians ofthe Age; and Sal is more
Ihrewd than any Body thinks : No body can believe that
fuch w'ife Men could go to Baudy-houfes out of idle
Purpofes; | have heard them often talk of Augujhts
Ctefar, ~vho had Intrigues with the Wives of Senators,
not out of Wantonnefs but Stratagem.

“ I'T is a thoufand pities you lhouJd be fo feverely
virtuous as | fear p u are sotherwife, after one Vifit dr
two, you would foon underftand that we Women of
the Town arc not fuch ufelefs Correfpondents as you
may imagine: You have undoubtedly heard that it was
a Courtelan who difeovered Catiline's Confpiracy. If
you print this I'll tell you more j and am hi the mean
time,. SIR,

Tour moji humble Servant,

Rebecca Nettleto'p,

Mr.Spectator,

Am an idle young Woman that would work for my
Livelihood, but that I am kept in fuch aMtuiner as
I cannot ftir out. My Tyrant is an old jealous Fellow,
who allows me nothing to appear in. | have but one
Shoe and one Slipper 5 no Head-drefs,. and no upper
Petticoat. As you fet up for a Reformer,. | defire you
would take me out of this wicked Way, and keep me
your felf.
Eve.Afterday,
Mr. Spectator,

Am to complain to you of a Set of impertinent
Coxcombs, who vifit the Apartments of us Wo-
men of theTown, only, asthey call it,-to fee the World.





