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them fhut himfelfup in his Clofet at the Time appoint-
ed, and immediately caft his Eye upon his Dial-plate.
I f he had a mind to write any thing to his Friend, he
tlirefted hisNeedle to every Letter that formed the Words
which he had occafion for, making a little Paufe at the
end of every Word or Sentence, to avoid Confufion.
The Friend, in the mean while, faw his own fympa-
thetick Needle moving of itfelf to every Letter whjeh
that of his Correfpondent pointed at. By this means they
talked together acrofs a whole Continent, and conveyed
their Thoughts to one another in an Inilant over Cities
or Mountains, Seas or Deferts.

I F Monfieur Scudery, or any other Writer of Ro-
mance, had introduced a Necromancer, who is generally
in the Train of a Knight-Errant, m.aking a Prefent to
two Lovers ofa Couple of thefe above-mentioned Needles,
the Reader would not have been a little pleafed to have
feen them correfponding with one another when they
were guarded by Spies and Watches, or feparated by
Caftles and Adventures.

IN the mean while, ifever this Invention (hould be
revivM or put in praftice, | would propofe, that upon
the Lover’s Dial-plate there lhould be' written not only
the four and twenty Letters, but feveral intire Words
which have always aPlace in paffionateEpilHes, as Flamesy
Darts, Die, LanguiJh,Abfence, Cupid, Heart, Eyes, Hang,
Droaun, and the like. This would very much abridge the
Lover’s Pains in this way of writing a Letter, as it would
enable him to exprefs the moft ufeful and fignificant
Words with a Angle Touch of the Needle. C

242. Friday, December j.

Creditur, ex medio quia res arcejjlt, habere
Sudoris minimum - tior.

Mr. Spectator,
. -~7-0OUR Speculations do not fo generally prevail
Y over Mens Manners as | could wifli. A former
Paper of yours concerning the Misbehaviour of

People, who dBneceflarily in each other’s Company in
1 ' tra-
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travelling ought to have been a lafting Admonition a-
gainft Tranfgreffions of that Kind ; But | had the Fate
of your Quaker, in meeting with a rude Fellow in a
Stage-Coach, who entertained two or three Women of
us (for there was no Man befides himfelf) with Lan-
indecent as ever was heard upon the Water.
The impertinent Obfervations which the Coxcomb
made upon our Shame and Confufion were fuch, that it
is an unfpeakable Grief to refleft upon them. As much
as you have declaimed againft Duelling, | hope you will
do us the Juftice to declare, that if the Brute has Cou-
rage enough to fend to the Place where he faw us all
alight together to get rid of him, there is not one of
us but has a Lover who lhall avenge the Infult. It
would certainly be worth your Confideration, to look
into the frequent Misfortunes of this kind, to which
the Model! and Innocent are expofed, by the licentious
Behaviour of fuch as are as much Strangers to Good-
breeding as to Virtue. Could we avoid hearing what wc"
do not approve, as eafily aswe can feeing what is difa-
grceable, there were fome Confolation ; but fince at 3.
Box in a Play, in an Affembly ofLadies, or even in a
Pew at Church, it is in the Power ofa grofs Coxcomb'
to utter what aWoman cannot avoid hearing, how mi-
ferable is her Condition who comes within the Power
of fudi Impertinents ? And how necellary is it to re-
peat Inveflives againll fuch a Behaviour ? | f the Licen-
tious had not utterly forgot what it is to be model! .
they would know that offended Modefty labours under
one of the greatel! Sufferings to which human Life
can be expofed. If one of thefe Brutes could refleft
thus much, tho’ they want Shame, they would bemo-
ved, by their Pity, to abhor an impudent Behaviour in
the Prefence of the Chafte and Innocent. 1fyou will
oblige us with a Spedator on thisSubjeft, and procure
it to be palled again!! every Stage-Coach in Great-Bri~
tain, as the Law of the Journey, you will highly ob-
lige the whole Sex, for which you have prolefled fo
great an Eftcem j and in particular, the two Ladies
* Hpy late Fellow-Sufferers, .and,
SIR, Your moji humble Ser-vant,
Rebecca Ridinghood.
Mr.
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Mr. Spectator,

e Matter which I am now going to fend you,
I isan unhappy Story in low Life, and will re-

commend it felf, fo that you mull excufe the Manner

of exprefling it. A poor idle drunken Weaver in Spittle-
Fields has a faithful laboriousWife, who by her Fruga-
lity and Induftry had laid by her as much Money as pur-
chafed her a Ticket in the prefent Lottery. She had hid

' this very privately in the Bottom ofa T runk, and had

given her Number to a Friend and Confident, who had
promifed to keep the Secret, and bring her News of

' the Succefs. The poor Adventurer was one Day gone

abroad, when her carelefs Husband, fufpcaingfhe had
faved fome Monev, fearchesevery Corner, till at length

Aroa0, Tels and fquanders aay the Money. without

' the Wife’'s fufpefting any thing of the Matter. A'Day

or two after this, this Friend, who was a Woman,

* comes and brings the Wife word, that fliehad a Benefit

of Five Hundred Pounds. The poor Creature over-
joyed, flies up Stairs to her Husband, who was then at
Work, and defires him to leave his Loom for that E-
vening, and come and drink with a Friend of his and
hers telow. The Man received this chearful Invitation

‘ as bad Husbands fometimes do, and after a crofs Word
‘ or two, told her he wou'dn't come. His Wife with

Tendernefs renewed her'Importunity, and at length faid
to him, My Love ! | have within thefe few Months,
unknown to you, feraped together as much Money as
has bought us a Ticket in the Lottery, and now here
is Mrs. come to tell me, that 'tis come up this

‘ Morning a Five Hundred Pound Prize. The Husband
‘ replies immediately. You lye, you Slut, you have no
‘ Ticket, for | have fold it. The poor Woman upon

this faints away in a Fit, recovers, and is now run dif-
trafted. As fhe had no Defign to defraud herFlusband,
but was willing only to participate in his good Fortune,
every one pities her, but thinks her Husband's Pu-
nilhment but jufl. This, Sir, is Matter of Faft, and

* would, if the Perfonsand Circumilances were greater,
* in a well-wrought Play be called Beautiful Bifrefs. 1

have
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' have only sketched it out with Chalk, and know a good
' Hand can make a moving Pifture with worfe Materials.
SIR, Su.
Mr. Spectator,
= A M what the World calls a warm Fellow, and by
good Succefs in Trade | have raifed my felfto a
Capacity of making fome Figure in the World ; but no
matter for that. 1 have now under my Guai-dianfliip a
couple of Ibices, who will certainly make me run mad;
which you will not wonder at, when | tell you they are
Female Virtuofo’s, and during the three Years and a
half that I have had them under my Care, they never'
in the leaft inclined their Thoughts towards any one
fmgle Part of the Charafter ofa notable Woman. Whilft
they fhould have been confidering the proper Ingredi-
ents for a Sack-poifet, you ihould hear a Difpute con-
cerning the magnetick Virtue of the Loadftone, or per-
haps the Prellure of the Atmofphere ; Their Language
is peculiar to themfelves, and they fcorn to exprefs
themfeves on the meaneft Trifle with Words that are
'not of a Latin Derivation. But this were fupportable
ftill, w'ould they fuffer me to enjoy an uninterrupted
Ignorance; but, unlefs | fell in with their abllradled
Ideas of Things (as they call them) I muft not expeft
to fmoke one Pipe in Quiet. In a late Fit of the Gout
I complained of the Pain of that Dillemper, when my
Neice Kitty begged Leave to affure me, that whatever
I might think, feveral great Philofophers, both ancient
and modern, Were of Opinion, that both Pleafure and
Pain were imaginary Dillinftions, and that there was
no fuch thing as cither in rerum Natura. | have
often heard them affirm that the Fire was not hot; and
one Day vyhen I, with the Authority of an old Fel-
low', defired one of them to put my blue Cloke on
my Knees, ftie anfwered. Sir, 1 will reach the Cloke;
but take notice, | do not do it as allowing your
Defeription ; for it might as well be called Y ellow as
Blue; for Colour is nothing but the various In-
fractions of the Rays of the Sun. Mifs Molly told
me one Day ; That to fay Snow was white, is allowing
a vulgar Error j for as it contains a great Quantity ot

nitrous Particles, it might more reafonably be fuppofed
' to





