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hard but I will have one halfof it flateJ. If you think

well of this Motion, | will wait upon you as foon as

my new Clothes is made and Hay-Harveft is in. |

could, though | fay it, have good--------- The reft 13
*orn off; and Pofterity muft be contented to know, that
Mrs. Margaret Clark was very pretty, but are left in the
dark as to the Name ofher Lover.

325. Thurfday, March 13.

------ fruflra Si?nnlachrafttgacia captas?

SPjtodpetit, eji nufquam : quod amas a-vertere, perdes.
ljia repercujpe quant cernis itnaginit umbra ejl.

Nil habet iJlafu i; tecum *venitque, manetque,

Tecum difcedetJi tu difcederepojjis, Ovid.

ILL. Honeycomb diverted uslaft Night

with an Account of a young Fellow’s firft dif-
covering his Paffion to his Miftrefs. The young

Lady was one, it feems, who had long before conceived a
favourable Opinion of him, and was ftiil in hopes that he
would fome time or other make his Advances. As he
was one day talking with her in Company of her two Si-
fters, the Convcriation happening to turn upon Love, each-
of the young Ladieswas, by way of Rallery, recommend-
inga Wife tohim ; when to the no fmall Surprize of her
who languilhcd for him in fecret, he told them with a
more than ordinary Serioufnefs, that liis Heart had been
long engaged to one whofe Name he thought himfelfob-
liged in Honour to conceal ; but that he could lhew her
Pitlure in the Lid of his Snuff-Bo:t. The young Lady,
who found herfelf the moft fenfibly touched by this Con-
feflion, took the lirft Opportunity that offered of fhatching
his Box out of hisHand. He feemed defirous of recovering
it, but finding her refolvcd to look into the Lid, begged
her, that if lhe lhould happen to know the Perfon, ftie
would not reveal her Name. Upon carrying it to the
Window, Ihe was very agreeably furprized to find there
was
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was nothing within the Lid but a little Looking-Glafs,
in which, after Ihe had view’d her own Face with more
Pleafure than fhe had ever done before, lhe returned the
Box with a Smile, telling him, lhe could not but admire
at hls Choic
il fancylng that his Story took, immediately

feII into a Differtation on the Ufefulnefs of Looking-
Glafles; and applying himfelf to me, asked if there
were any Looking-Glaffes in the Times ofthe G***and
Romans-, for that he had often obferved m theTranlla-
tions of Poems out of thofe Languages, that People ge-
nerally talked of feeing themfelves in Wells, Fountmns,
Lakes and Rivers; Nay, fays he, | remember Mr.
den in his Ovid tells us of a fwinging Fellow railed
Pohpheme, that made ufe of the Sea for his Looking-
Glafs, and could never drefs himfelf to Advantage bu»
in a Calm, r

My Friend W i 1 1, to fhew us the whole Compais
of his Learning upon thls Subjeft, further informed us,
that there were Ilill feveral "Nations in the World fo very
barbarous as not to have any Looking-Glaffes among
them ; and that he had lately read a Voyage to the
South-Sea, in which it is faid, that the Ladies of Chili al-
ways drefs their Heads over a Bafon of Water. A

I am the more particular in my Account of W 111’s
laft Night’s Leftureon thefe natural Mirrors, as it feem*
to bear fome Relation to the following Letter, which I
received the Day before.

SIR,

I Have read your laft Saturday's Obfervatlon on
"N the Fourth Book of Milton with great Satisfafti-
on, and am particularly pleafed with the hidden Mo-
ral, which you have taken notice of in feveral Parts of
the Poem. The Defign of this Letter is to defire
your Thoughts, whether there may nottalfo be fome
* Moral couched under that Place in the fame Book where
‘ the Poet lets us know, that the firft Woman imme-
‘ diately after her Creation ran to a Looking-Glafs, and
* became fo enamoured of her own Face, that flie had
‘ never removed to view any of the other Works of
‘ Nature, had not lhe been offto a Man. If you
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* think fit to fct down tiic whole Paflage from Milton,
* your Readers will be able to judge for themfelves, and
‘ the Quotation will not a little contribute to the filling
“ up of your Paper.
1"our Jiumhh Servant,
R.T.

T HE laft Confideration urged by my Querift is Ib
ftrong, that J cannot forbear clofing with it. The Paf-
fage he alludes to, is part of Eve'% Speech to Jdam,
and one of the molt beautiful Tallages in the whok
Poem.

7hat Day | oft rememher, vjhenfrom fleep
I firf avjaEd, andfound myfe If repos'd
Under aJhade, onflovu'rs, ?nuch voondCring where
And ‘what | ‘was, Whence thither brought, and how.
Not dijiantfar from thence a murmuring Sound
O f Waters iffu dfrom a Cave, andfpread
Into a liquid Plain, then food unmov'd
Pure as th' Expanfe of Heav'n ; | thither went
With unexperienc'd Phought, and laid me dowu
On the green Bank, to look into the clear
Smooth Lake, that to me feem'd another Sky,
As | bent down to look, jujl oppdfite,
A Shape ‘Wwithin the watry Gleam appear'd
Bending to look on me; 1farted back,
Jt farted back ; but pleas'd | foon return'd.
Pleas'd it return'd asfoon with anfwering Looks
O f Sympathy and Love; there | hadfx'd
Mine Eyes till now, and pined with vain Defire,
Had not a voice thus warn'd me. What thoufeef.
What there thoufeef, fair Creature, is thyfelf.
With thee it came andgoes; hut follow me.
And | will bring thee where no Shadow fays
Phy coming, and thy foft Embraces, he
Whofe Image thou art, him thoufoalt enjoy
Infeparably thine, to him Jhalt bear
Multitudes like thy felf, and thence be call'd
Mother of Human Race. Wheit could | do.
But follow fraight, invifibly thus led?
Pill 1 efpy'd thee, fair indeed and tall,

Under





