cr

ve
oC-

NP209. SPE CTATOR. ijip

N® 209. ~uefday”™ OSlober 30,

TwjXJKof K(5'i ~pilu’dflip KluiriTeU
r (8-AHF ctfxeim-, J/s p'ryiov nay.»(. Simonides.’

I am more pleafed with,
than thofe who ihew human Nature in a Variety

World in their different Manners. A Reader cannot be
more rationally entertained, than by comparing the Vir-
tues and Vices of his own Times with thofe which pre-
vmled m the Times of his Forefathers ; and drawing a
Parallel m his Mind between his own private Charadler
and that of other Perfons, whether of his own Age or
~M him. The Contempladon
of Mankind under thefc changeable Colours, is apt to
lhame us out of any particular Vice, or animate us to
any paiticular Virtue ; to make us pleafed or difpleafed
with our fdves in the moft proper Points, toclL- our
Minds of Prejudice and PrepofTeffion, and reftify that
Narrownefs of Teinper which inclines us to think amifs
Ol tnoie who difter from our felves.

1fwe look into the Manners of the moft remote Ages
of the World, we difcover human Nature in her Sim-
plicity j ~d the more we come downward towards our
own Times, may obferve her hiding herfelf in Artifices
~d Refinements, polifhed infenfibly out of her Original
Plainnefs, and at length intirely loft under Form and Ce-
remony, and (what we call) Good-breeding. Read the
Accounts of Men and Women as they are given us by
the moft ancient Writers, both Sacred and Profane, and

SpecL°®" you were reading the Hiftory of another

A MO N G the Writers of Antiquity, there are none
Who inttrudt us more openly in the Manners of their re-
fpeftive Times in which they lived, than thofe who have
employed themfelvcs in Satire, under what Drefs foever it
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may appear; as thei;e are no other Authors whofe Pro-
vince it is to enter fo direftly into the Ways of Men, and
fet tlieir Mifcarriages in fo ftrohg a Light.

a Poet famous in his Generation, is |
think Author ofthe oldeft Satire that is now extant; and,
as fome fay, of the lirft that was ever written. This
Poet ilourilhed about four hundred Years after the Siege
of ; and lhews, by his way of Writing, the Simpli-
city, or rather Coarfenefs, ofthe Age in which he lived.
| have taken notice, in my hundred and fixty firft Spe-
culation, that the Rule of obferving what the French
the Bienfeance, in an Allufion, has beenfound out of lat-
ter Years ; and that the Ancients, provided there was a
Likenefs in their Similitudes, did not much trouble
themfcives about the Decency of the Comparifon. The
Satire or lambicks of Simonides, with which | fliall en-
tertain my Readers in the prefent Paper, are a remarkable
Inllairce of what | formerly advanced. The Subjeftof
this Satire is Woman. He defcribes. the Sex in their fe-
veral Charafters, which he derives to them from a fanci-
ful Suppofition raifed upon the Doftrine of Pras-exiftence.
He tells us. That the Gods formed the Souls of Women
out of thofe Seeds and Principles which compofe feveral
Kinds of Animals and Elements ; and that their good or
bad Difpofitions arife in them according as fuch and fuch
Seeds and Principles predominate in their Conftitutions.
I have tranflated the Author very faithfully, and if not
Word for Word (which our Language would not bear)
at leaft fo as to comprehend every one of his Sentiments,
without adding any thing of my own. | have already
apologized for this Author’'s Want of Delicacy, and mull
further premife. That the following Satire affedb only
fome of the lower Part of the Sex, and not thofe who
have been refined by a polite Education, which was not
fo common in the Age of this Poet.

IN the Beginning God made the Souls of Womankind
cut of different Materials, and in a feparate State from
their Bodies.

THE- Souls of one Kind of Women nvereformed out o f
thofe Ingredients rjohich compofe a Stvine. A Woman of
this Elake is a Slut in her Hoafe, and a Glutton at her

fable.
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nable. She is uncleanly in her Perfon, a Slattern in her
Prefs, and her Family is no better than a Dunghil.

Afecond Sort o fFemale Soul njoasformedout o f thefame
Materials that enter into the Compofttion ofa Fox. Such
an one is nuhat reecall a notable difcerning Woman, nuho
has an Inftght into every Thing, vshether it be good or
bad. In this Species of Females there are fame virtuous
andfame <oicious,

A Third Kindof~ JKonien Tnade upo fCanine Panti-
elcs. Tlsefe are vshat <we commonly r«//Scolds, vsho imi-
tate the Animals out ofvshich they <were taken, that are
alvsays bufy and barking, that fnarl at every one vsho
comes in their Ji"ay, and live in perpetual Clamour.

THE Fourth Ktnd of Wosnen viere made out of the
Earth. Thefe areyour'Sluggards, vjho pafs avoay their
Time in Indolence and Ignorance, hover over the Fire a
vshole Winter, and aMly themfelves with Alacrity to no

. kind of Bnfinefs but Eating.

THE Fifth Species of Females were made out ofthe
of(7. Thefe are Women o fvariable uneven Tempers, fome-
/mr/ all Storm and Tempefs, fometimes all Calm and
Sunjhine. The Stranger who fees one ofthefe in her Smiles
and Smoothnefs, would cry her upfor a Miracle of Good-
humour ; but on afudden her Looks and her Words are
changed, Jhe is nothing but Fury and Outrage, Noife and
Hu,'ricane,

TH E Sixth Species were made up of the Ingredients
which compofe an Afs, or a Beaft of Burden. Thefe are
naturally exceedingflothful, but upon the Husband's ex-
erting his Authority, w ill live upon hard Fare, a,id do
every Thing topleafe him. They are however far f,-om
being averfe to Venereal Pleafure, andfcldom refufe a
Male Companion.
7™ Materialsfor a Seventh Species of
Women, who are of a melancholy, froward, unamiable
Eature, andfo repugnant to the Offers ofLove, that they

fy in the Face of their Husband when he approaches them
with conjugal Endearments. The Species of Women are
likewife fubjea to little Thefts, Cheats, and Pilferings.

| HE Mare with aflowing Mane, which was never
iroke to anyfervile Toiland Labour, compofedan Eighth

Species of Women. Thefe are they who have little Regard
for
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for their Husbands, nuho pafs anxjay their Tisne in T)reJ-
fing. Bathing, and Pesfunting; nvho threnv their Hair in-
to the nicefi Curls, and trick it upwith thefaireft Flowers
and Garlands. A Woman ofthis Species is a niery pretty
"Thingfor a Stranger to look upon, but 'very detrimental
to the Owner, unlefs it be a King or Prince who takes a
Fancy to fuch a Toy.

THE Ninth Species of Females were taken oat of the
Ape. Thefe arefuch asare both ugly and ill-natured, who
ha've nothijig beautiful in themfel'ves, and endea'vour to
dctraSlfrom or ridicule e'very Thing which appearsJo in
others.

THE Tenthand Lajl Species of Women were made out
of the Bee; and happy is the Man who gets fuch an one
for his Wife. She is altogetherfaultlefs andunblameable-,
her Familyflourijhes and inipro‘ves by her good Manage-
ment. She loves her Husband, and is belo'ved ly him. She

bringshim a Race ofbeautifuland'virtuous Children. She '

difUnguiJhes herfelfamong her Sex. Sheisfurroundedwith
Graces. She ne'ver fits among the loofe Tribe of Women,
norpajfes a'uiay her Time with them in wanton Difcourfes.
She isfull of Virtue and Prudence, and is the befi Wife
that Jupiter can befiow on Man.

I Ihall conclude thefe lambicks with the Motto of this
Paper, which isa Fragment of the fame Author : A Man
cannot pojfefs any Thing that is better than a good Wo-
man, nor any thing that is worfe than a bad one.

A S the Poet has (hewn a great Penetration in this
Diverfity of Female Charadters, he has avoided the Fault
which jwvenal and Monfieur Boilcau are guilty of, the
former in his fixth, and the other in his laft Satire, where
they have endeavoured to expofe the Sex in general,
without doing Juftice to the valuable Part of it. Such
levelling Satires are of no ufe to the World, and for this
Reafon | have often wondered how the French Author
above-mentioned, who was a Man ofexquifite Judgment,'
and a Lover of 'Virtue, could think human Nature a pro-
per Subjeft for Satire in another of his celebrated Pieces,
which i?called The Satire uponMan. What Vice or Frail-
ty can a Difcourfe corredl, which confutes the whole
Species alike, and endeavours to ihew by fome fuperficial
Strokes of Wit, that Brutes arc the molt excellent Cﬁj%
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