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N® 259- Truefday, April 22.

Tor'va letena lupumfequitur, lupus ipfe capellam ;
Flerentem cytifum fequitur lafciva capella. Virg.

S we were at the Club lall Night, | obferved that
my Friend Sir R oc e a, contrary to his ufual
Cuftom, fat very filent, and inftead of minding
what was faid by the Company, was whiflling to himfelf
in a very tlioughtful Mood, and playing with a Cork. |
jogg’d SirAndrew Freeport who fat between us;
and as we were both obferving him, we faw the Knight
lhake his Head, and heard him fay, to himfelf, Afoolijb
Woman! 1 can't beliewe it. Sir Andrew gave him a
gentle Pat upon the Shoulder, and offered to lay him a
Bottle of Wine that he was thinking of the. Widow. My
old Friend llarted, and reeovering out of his brown Study,
told Sir Andrew that once in his Life he had been in
the right. In lhort, after fome little Hefitation, Sir Ro-
ger told us in the Fulnefs of his Heart that he had juft
received a Letter from his Steward, which acquainted
him that his old Rival and Antagonift in the Country,
MtDa-vid Dundrum, had been making a Vifit to the
Widow. However, fays Sir Roger, | can never think
that Ihe’ll have a Man that’s half a Year older than |
am, and a noted Republican into the bargain.
Wil,L.Honeycomb, who looks upon Love as his
particular Province, interrupting our Friend with a janty
Laugh; I thought, Knight, fays he, thou hadft lived long
enough inthe World, not to pin thy Happinefs upon one
that isa Woman and a Widow. | think tiiat without
Vanity | may pretend to know as much of tlie Female
World as any Man in Great-Britain, tho’ the chief of
my Knowledge confifts in this, that they are not to be
known. W il L. immediately, with his ufual Fluency,
rambled into an Account of his own Amours. | am now,
fays he, upon the Verge of Fifty, (tho’ by tlie way we all
knew
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knew he was turn’d of Threefcore.) You may eafily
gaefs, continu’d Wi 11, that | have not lived long

The World without having had fome Thoughts oifettling
in it, as the Phrafe is. To tell you truly, 1 have feverd
times tried my Fortune tliat way, tho 1 can t much boaft

rrJiadrmy firft Addreflbs to ayoung Lady in the Coun-
try ; butwhen | thought tilings were pretty well drawing
to a Conclufion,her Fatlicr happening to hear that 1 had
formerly boarded with a Surgeon, the old Put forbid me
his Houfe, and within a Fortnight after married his
Daughter to a Fox-hunter in the Neighbourhood.

I made my next Applica.tion to a W idow, and attacked
her fo briskly, that | thought my felf within a Fortnight
of her As | waited upon her one Morning, flie told me,
that (he intended to keep her Ready Money and Jointure
in her own Hand, and defired me to call upon her Attor-
ney in Lpns-Inn, who would adjull with me what it was
proper for me to add to it. | was fo rebuffed by this
Ovature, that I never inquired either for her or her At-

*°T fef Myths' after | addrelfed my felf to a young
Lady, who wasan only Daughter, and of a good family.
I daLed with her at feveral Balls, fqueez d her by the
Hand, faid fofc things to her, and in fhort, made no
doubt of her Heart! and tho’ my Fortune was not
equal to hers, | was in hopes that her fond Father would
not deny her the Man fhehad fixed her Affedions upon.
But as | went one Day to the Houfe in order to break the
matter to him, | found the whole Family m Confufion,
and heard to my unfpeakable Surprize, that Mifs Jenry
was that very Morning run away with the Butler.

I then courted a fecond Widow, and am at a Lofs to
this Day how | came to mifs her, for (he had often com-
mended my Perfon and Behaviour. Her Maid indeed
wldmeoifcDay, tliat her Mikrefs had fmd (he never
faw A Gentleman with fuch a fpindle Pair of Legs as
Mr. H ONEy COMB. . tt ¢ n- To

a f ter thisl laid ficge to four Heirefles fuccerve—
ly, and being ahandfom young Dog inthole Days, quick-
ly made a Breach in their Hearts; but | don’t know how
it came to pafs, tho’ | feldom tailed of getung the Daugh-



Ne D SpPECT ATO R. 161

ters Confent, | cotild never in my Life get the old People
on my fide.

I could give you an Account of a thoufand other un-
fuccefsful Attempts, particulary of one which 1 made
fome Years fince upon an old Woman, whom I had cer-
tainly borne away with flying Colours, if her Relations
had not come pouring in to her Afllftance from all Part*
of England-, nay, | believe | ftiould have got her at laft»
had not Ihe been carried off by a hard Froft.

AS Wil 1’sT ranfitions are extremely quick, he turn’d
from Sir Roger, and applying himfelf to me, told me
there was a Paflage in the Book | had confidered laft Sa-
turday, which delerved to be writ in Letters of Gold;
and taking out a Vocket-Milton read the following Lines,
which are Part of one of Adam'% Speeches to E-ve after
the FalL

-——— -——- 0/ nuhy did God,

Creator 'wife ! that peopled highefi Hea'u'n
With Spirits jnafeuliue, create at laft

m s Nonselty on Earth, thisfair Defeil

O fNature? and notfill the World at once
With Men, as Angels, luithout Feminine ?
Orfindfome other nuay to generate

Mankind? m s Mifchiefhad not then befawnt
And more thatfhall befalh inn-umerable
Difiurbances on Earth through Female Snares,
Andftrait ConiurMion 'with this Sex: for either
He neverJhailfind outfit Mate ; hutfuch

As fome misfortune brings him, or miftake:
Or, 'whom he voifhes mofl, fhallfeldom gain
~Through her perverfenefsi butfhallfee her gain'd
By afar voorfe; or iffhe lo've, ‘withheld

By Parents; or his happieft Choice too. late
Shall meet already limd, and Wedlock bound
To afell Adverfary, his Hate or Shame: «
Which infinite Calamity fhall caufe

To human Life, and Houfhold Peace confound,

SIR Roger liftened to this PalTage with ?reat Atten-
tion, and defiring Mr. Honeycomb to fold down a
Leafat the Place, and lend him hia Book, the Knightt
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