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bitation, has buried a young Lady whom he married in 
Obedience to his’ Father. In a word, he ftiuns and 
difowns me. Should I  come to the Houfe and confront 
him, the Father would join in' fupporting him againft 
me, though he believed my Story; fliould I talk it to 
the 'World, what Reparation can I  expeft for an In­
jury I cannot make out ? I  believe he means to bring 
me, through Neceffity, to refign my Pretenfions to him 
for fome Provifion for my Life ; but I  will die firft. 
Pray bid him remember what he faid, and how he was 
charmed when he laughed at the heedlefs Difcovery I  
often made of my felf; let him remember how aukward 
I was in my diffembled Indifference towards him before 
Company; ask him how I, who could never conceal my 
Love for him, at his own Requeft can part with m 
for ever? Oh, Mr. S p e c t a t o r ,  fenfible Spirits 
know no Indifference in Marriage; what then do you 
think is my piercing Afiliftion ! — I leave you tore- 

' prefent my Diftrefs your own way, in which I  defire 
you to be fpeedy, if you have Compaffion for Inno­
cence expofcd to Infamy. Oilavia.

N® 323. I ’uefday, M arch  i i .

Modo Fir, modo Fasmina Virg.

T H E Journal with which I  prefented my Reader on 
Fnejday laft, has brought me in feveral Letters, 
with Accounts of many private Lives call into that 

Form. I have the Rake'i Journal, the Sot's Journal, the 
Whoremafiers Journal, and among feveral others a very 
curious Piwf, entitled, Fhe Journal of a Mohock. By 
thefe Infta'nces I  find that the Intention of my laft 
Fue/dafs Paper has been miftaken by many of my Rea­
ders. I  did not defign fo much to expofe Vice as Idle- 
iicfc, and aimed at thofc Perfons who pafs away their 
Time rather in Trifle and Impertinence, than in Crimes 
and Immoralities. Offences of this, latter kind are not

to
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to be dallied with, or treated in fo ludicrous a manner. 
In Ihort, my Journal only holds up Folly to the Light, 
and fliews the Difagreeablenefs of fuch Adlions as are in­
different in themfelves, and blameable only as they pro­
ceed from Creatures endow’d with Rcafon.

M Y following Correfpondent, who calls herfelf Cla- 
rinda, is fuch a Journalill as I  require : She feems by her 
Letter to be placed in a modillt State of Indifference be­
tween Vice and Virtue, and to be fufceptible of either, 
were there proper Pains taken with her. Had her Journal 
been filled with Gallantries, or fuch Occurrences as h.ad 
Ihewn her wholly divelled of her natural Innocence, not- 
withftanding it might have been more pleafing to the Ge­
nerality of Readers, I fliould not have publiflied it j but 
as it is only the Pifture of a Life filled with a fafhionable 
kind of Gaiety, and Lazinefs, I fhall fet down five Days 
of it, as I have received it from the Hand of my fair 
Correfpondent.

Dear Mr. S p e c t a t o  r ,
‘ y j  O U having fet your Readersan Ex'crcife in one of 
‘ 5 your laft Week’s Papers, I have performed mine
‘ according to your Orders, and herewith fend it you in- 
‘ clofed. You muff know, Mr. Sp e c t a t o r , that I  
‘ am a Maiden Lady of a good Fortune, who have had 
‘ feveral Matches offered me for thefe ten Years laft paft,
‘ and have at prefent warm Applications made to me by 
‘ a very pretty Fellow. As I am at my own Difpofal, I  
‘ come up to Town every Winter, and pafs my Time 
‘ in it after the manner you will find in the following 
‘ Journal, which I began to  write upon the very Day 
‘ after your SpeBator upon that Subjedl.

T u e s d a y  Night. Could not go to fleep till one in 
the Morning for thinking of my Journal.

W e d n e s d a y . From Eight 'till 7t'»,V Drank two. 
Difhes of Chocolate in Bed, and fell afleep after them.

From Fen to Eleojen. Eat a Slice of Bread and Butter, 
drank a Dilh of Bohea, read the SpeBator.

From Eleven to One. At my Toilette, try’d a new 
Head. Gave Orders for Venj to be combed and waflicd. 
Mem. I  look bell in Blue.

From
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. From One 'till H alf an Hour after Tnuo. Drove to the 
Change. Chcapned a Couple of Fans. ■

f i  'ii Four. At Dinner. Mem. Mr. Froth paffed by in 
his new Liveries.

From Four to Six. Dreffed, paid a '\' îfit to old Lady 
Blithe and her Sifter, having before heard they were 
gone out of Town that Day.

From Six to Eleven. At Baffet. Mem. Never fet again 
upon the Ace of Diamonds.

T h u r s d a y . From Eleven at Night to Eight in the 
Morning. Dream’d that I  punted to Mr. Froth.

From Eight to fen. Chocolate. Read two Afts in 
Jurengzehe abed.

From fen to Eleven. Tea-Table. Sent to borrow Lady 
Faddle's Cupid for Veny. Read the Play-Bills. Received a 
Letter from Mx.Froth.Mem. lockeditupinmy ftrongBox.

Bejl of the Morning. Fontauge, the Tire-woman, her 
Account of my Lady Blithe's Wa(h. Broke a Tooth in 
my little Tortoife-lhell Comb. Sent Frank to know how 
my Lady Heaick refted after her Monky’s leaping out at 
Window. Looked pale. Fontange tells me my Glafs is 
not true. Drefled by Three.

From fhree to Four. Dinner cold before I  fat down.
From Four to Eleven. Saw Company. Mr. FrotFi 

Opinion of Milton. His Account of the Mohocks. His 
Fancy of a Pin-culhion. Pifture in the Lid of his Snuff­
box. Old Lady Faddle promifes me her Woman to cut 
my Hair. Loft five Guineas at Crimp.

fvoelve o' Clock at Night. Went to Bed.
F r i d a y . Eight in the Morning. Abed. Read over all 

M r. Froth's Letters. Cupid and Veny.
fen o' Clock. Stay’d within all Day, not at home.
From fen to fvoelve. In Conference with my Mantua- 

Maker. Sorted a Suit of Ribbands. Broke my blue China 
Cup.

' From fnBelve to One. Shut my felf up in my Chamber, 
pradlifed Lady Betty Modely's Skuttle.

One in the Afternoon. Called for my flowered Hand­
kerchief. Worked half a Violet-Leaf in it. Eyes aked, 
and Head out of Order. Threw by my Work, and read 
ever the remaining Part of Aurengxebe*

Front
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Fropi Fhree to Four. Dined.
From Four to Foueloje. 'Changed my Mind, drefled, 

went abroad, and play’d at Crimp till Midnight. Found 
M!rs. Spitely at home. Converfation ; Mrs. Brilliant's 
Necklace falfe Stones. Old Lady Loveday going to be 
married to a young Fellow tliat is not worth a Groat. 
Mifs Prue gone into the Country. Fom. Tonunley has red 
Hair. Mem. Mrs. Spitely whifpered in my Ear that Ihe 
had fomething to tell me about Mr. Froth, I  am fure it 
is not true.

Betnueen Twelve and One. Dreamed that Mr. Froth 
lay at my Feet, and called me Indamora.

Sa t u r d a y . Rofe at Eight o’ Clock in the Morning. 
Sat down to my Toilette.

From Eight to Nine. Shifted a Patch for half an Hour 
before I could determine it. Fixed it above my left Eye­
brow.

Frotn Nine to F’welve. Drank my Tea, anddrelTed.
From Fwoehe to Fwo. At Chapel. A great deal of 

good Company. Mem. The third Air in tlie new Opera. 
Lady Blithe di-efled frightfully.

From Three to Four. Dined. Mifs Kitty called upon 
me to go to the Opera before I  was rifen from Table.

From Dinner to Six. Drank Tea. Turned off a Foot­
man for being rude to Veny.

Six o' Clock. Went to the Opera. I did not fee Mr. 
Froth till the beginning of the lecond A6t. Mr. Froth 
talked to a Gentleman in a black Wig.Bowed to a Lady 
in the front Box. Mr. Froth and his Friend clap’d Nicolini 
in the third Aft. Mr. Froth cried out Ancora. Mr. Froth 
led me to my Chair. I  think he fqueezed my Hand.

Eleven at Night. Went to Bed. Melancholy Dreams. 
Methought Nicolini faid he was Mr. Froth.

Su n d a y . Indifpofed.

M o n d a y . Eight o' Clock. Waked by Mifs Kitty. 
Aurengzebe lay upon the Chair by me. Kitty repeated 
without Book the Eight bell Lines in the Play. Went 
in our Mobbs to the dumb Man according to Appoint­
ment. Told nw that my Lover’s Name began with a G.

Meta
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Mem. The Conjurer was within a Letter of Mr. Froth's 
Name, isfc.

‘ U P O N  looking back into this my Journal, I  find 
that I  am at a lofs to know whether I  pafs my Time 
well or i l l ; and indeed never thought of confidering 
how I did it before I  perufed your Speculation upon 
that Subjeft. I fcarce find a fingle Aftion in thefe five 
Days that I  can thoroughly approve of, .except tJve 
working upon the Violet-Leaf, which I am refolved to 
finilh the firft Day I  am at leifure. As for Mr. Froth 
and Ve?ty, I  did not think they took up fo much of my 
Time and Thoughts as I  find they do upon my Jour­
nal. The latter of them I  will turn off, if  you infill: 
upon it j and if Mr. Froth does not bring Matters to a 
Conclufion very fuddenly, I  will not let my Life run 
away in a Dream.

Tour humble Servant,
Clarinda.

T  O refume one of the Morals of my firft Paper, and 
to confirm Clarinda in her good Inclinations, I would 
have her confider what a pretty Figure Ihe would make 
among Pofterity, were the Hiftory of her whole Life 
publilhed like thefe five Days of it. I lhall conclude my 
Paper with an Epitaph WTitten by an uncertain Author on 
Sir Phiifp Sidney's Sifter, a Lady who feems to have been 
of a Temper very much different from that of Clarinda. 
The laft Thought of it is fo very noble, that I  dare fay 
my Reader will pardon me the Quotation.

On the Countefs Dowager of Pembroke.

Underneath this Marble Hearfe 
Lies^he SubjeSl of all Verfe,
^ n e y ’r S'ljler, Pembroke’̂  Mother : 
Death, ere thou hajl kill'd another. 
Fair, and learti d, as good as Jhe, 
Time Jhall throw a Dart at thee.

Wednefdajy
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