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N° 336. Wednefday, March 26.

---------- Clament ptrtijje pudorem
CunCli pine patres, ea ciwt reprehendere coner.
Slues graniis jSfcpus, ques doBus Rofcius egit:
Vel quia nil reBurn, niji quod placuit Jibi, datum5
Vel quia turpe putant parere minorihus, it, qua
Imberbts didicere, fines perdenda fateri.
Hor. Lib. 2. Ep. i. v. so.

Mr. Spectator,

S yotrare the daily Endeavourer to promote Learn-
ing and good Senfe, | think my felf obliged to
fuggeft to your Confideration whatever may pro-

mote or prejudice them. There is an Evil which has
prevailed from Generation to Generation, which gray
Hairs and tyrannical Cuftom continue to fupport; |
hope your Speftatorial Authority will give a feafonable
Check to the Spread of the Infeftion; 1 mean old Mens
overbearing the ftrongeft Senfe of their Juniors by the
mere Force of Seniority ; iothat for a young Man in the
Bloom of Life and Vigour of Age to give a reafonable
Contradiftion to his Elders, is efteem’d an unpardonable
Infolence, and regarded as a Reverfing the Decrees of
' Nature. | am ayoung Man, | confels, yet I honour
the gray Head as much as any one; however, when in
Company with old Men, | hear them fpeak obfcurely,
or reafon prepofteroufly (into which Abfurdities, Pre-
judice, Pride, or Intereft, will fometimes throw the
wifeft) | countit no crime to reftify their Reafonings,
unlefs Confcience mull truckle to Ceremony, and Truth
fall a Sacrifice to Complaifance. The llrongell Argu-
ments are enervated, and the brighteft Evidence dilap-
pears, before thofe tremendous Reafonings and dazzling
Difeoveries of venerable old Age : You are young gid-
dy-headed Fellows, you have not yet had Experience of
the World. Thus we young Folks find our Ambition
cramp’d, and our Lazinefs indulged, fince, while young,
‘ we
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we have little room to difplay our felves ; and, when

old, the Weaknefs of Nature muft pafs for Strength of

Senfe, and we hope that hoary Heads will raife usabove
' the Attacks of Oontradiftion. Now, Sir, as you would
menliven our Adlivity in the purfuit of Learning, take
"our Cafe into Confiderationj and, with a Glofs on
' brave Elihu's Sentiments, affert the Rights of Youth,.
' and prevent the pernicious Incroachments of Age. The
' generous Reafonings of that gallant Youth would adorn
” your Paper; and | beg you would infert them, not
' doubting but that they will give good Entertainment
' to the moll intelligent of your Readen.

‘ SO theft three Men ceafed to anfwer Job, hecaufe
" he nuas righteous in his own Eyes. Then was kindled
' the Wrath of Elihu the Son of Barachel the Buzite, of
' the Kindred of Ram: Againji Job was his Wrath kind-
" led., hecaufe he jufiified bimfelf rather than God. Alfa
* againft his three friends was his Wrath kindled, hecaufe
*they hadfound no Anfwer, andyet had condemned Job.
" Now Elihu hadwaited till Job hadfpokecn, hecaufe they
' were elder than he. When.EWbnfaw there was no An-
'fwer in the Mouth of thefe three Men, then his Wrath
' was kindled. And Elihu the Son o/"Barachel the Buzite
* anfwered and faid, | am young andye are wry old,
" wherefore | was eifraid, and durfl notpew you mine
' Opinion. | faid. Days pould fpeak, and Multitude of
‘ Tears pould teach Wifdom. But there is a Spirit in
' Man; and the Infpiration ofthe Almighty giwth theta
* Underfanding. Great Men are not always wife: Nei-
‘ ther do the Aged underfland Judgment. Therefore 1
‘ faid, hearken to me, | alfo willpew mine Opinion. Be-
* hold | waitedforyour Words | gaw ear to ytur Rea~
*fons, whiljiyoafearchedout what tofay. Tea, 1 attended
“ unto you: And hehold there was none ofyou that con-
* wncedp)i, orthat anfwered his Words', lef yepould
‘ fay, we hawfound out hVifdom: God tltrujieth him down,
* not Man. Now he hath not direaed his Words againJl
* me: Neither will I anfwer him with your Speeches.
* They were amazed, they anfwered no more : They left
‘ of fpeaking. When | had waited (for they fpake not,
f htttfoodfilland anfwerednomore) Jfaid, 1 willanfwe™
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alfo my Tari, 1 alfo nuillJkew mine Opinion. For 2
am full of Matter, the Spirit nuitbin me conjlraineth
me. Beholtl, my Belly is as Wine webich bath no njcnt,
it is ready to burji like new Bottles, | nuill fpeat that
1 may be refrejhed: 1 nuill open my Lips, and anfiucr.
Let me not, | prayyou, accept aty Man's Perfon,
neither let me give flattering Pities unto Man. For t
knonu not to give flattering Pities ; info doing my
Maker nuouldfoon take me anuay.

Mr. Spectator,

" T have formerly read with great Satis&flion your
' Papers about Idols, and the Behaviour of Gentle-
‘ men in thofe Coftee-houfes where Women officiate,
' and impatiently waited to fee you take India and China
' Shops into Confideration : Butfince you have pafs’dus
‘ over in filence, either that you have not as yet thought
“ us worth your Notice, or that the Grievances we lie un-
' der have efcaped your difcerning Eye, | muft make my
* Complaints to you, and am encouraged to do it becaufc
‘“ you feem a little at leifure at this prefent Writing. |
' am, dear Sir, one of the top China-Women about
Town; and though | fay it, keep as good Things,
and receive as fine Company as any o’ this End of
the Town, let the other be who fhewill: In fhort, lam
ina fair Way to be eafy, were it not for a Club of Fe-
male Rakes, who under pretence of taking their in-
nocent Rambles, forfboth, and diverting the Spleen,.
feldom fail to plague me twice or thrice a-day to
cheapen Tea, or buy a Skreen; What elfe flsould they
‘ mean ? as they often repeat it. Thefe Rakes are your
widle Ladies of Fafhion, who having nothing to do, em-
ploy themfelves in tumbling over my Ware. One of
thefe No-Cullomers (for by the way they feldom or
never buy any thing) calls for a Set of Tea-Dilhcs, ano-
ther for a Bafon, a third for my beft Green-Tea, and
even to the Punch-Bowl, there’s fcarce a Piece in my
Shop but mull be difplaced, and the whole agreeable
Architedlure difordered; fo that | can compare ’em to
nothing but the Night-Goblins that take a Pleafure to
~ overturn the Difpofition of Plates and Difhes in the
' Kitchens of your houfewifely Maids. Well, after all this
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