About the Translator John Stevens

John Stevens (c. 1662-1726) began his career as a translator and lexicographer in the
late seventeenth century in LLondon. He became an important figure in the history of
translation into English of Spanish books on such subjects as history, travel, and
geography. He also compiled an important Spanish-English dictionary, printed twice
in the eighteenth century (1706, 1726). His translation The Comical Works of Don
Francisco de Quevedo (1707), which includes The Dog and the Fever (attributed
to Quevedo), was a great success and reprinted twice (1707,1742). The Cambridge
History of English and American Literature (1912) describes Stevens as “the most
industrious and by no means the least distinguished of the translators of his time.”
Despite the importance of Stevens’s works as translator and lexicographer, he
remains an unknown and forgotten figure. See: Heberto Fernindez and Monique

C. Cormier, “A Forgotten Translator and Lexicographer of the Eighteenth Century,
Captain John Stevens,” Romanistik in Geschichte und Gegenwart 14.1 (May 2008):
73-98; also, Ana Maria Murillo, “Wit, Faithfulness and ‘Improvements’in English
Translation Anthologies of Spanish Popular Literature (1700),” International
Anthologies of Literature in Translation, ed. Harald Kittel, Berlin: Erich Schmidt,
1995: 30-39.
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An unaccountable

N OV E I:

OR, A

RAPSODY.

S I was walking one Evening by the
Mill-Dam, I beard {fome talking a-
mong the Reeds and Rufhes. I made a full
Halt like an Evef{dropper, and liftening
with all the Ears I had, heard one fay, Ma-
dam., I am a Cinick Court Philofopher 5 I am fo
full I can bold no longer 5 I have a thoufand Se-
crets upon the tip of my Tongue 5 I long to put
my Finger in my Throat and difgorge my [elf,
and your Ladyfhip is come pat for my purpofe.
No Body hears us, keep my Counfel as you hope
to be Knighted. I will hint at Grievances. |
took a fairer Standing to liften, and he
went on and {aid, The Fox makes it his fport
to devour the Goofe. Does any Body hear us?

Il talk low, and fink my Voice & INote, asif 4
| - Man
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Man would fhut the door becaufe the Pot runs.

It is good to keep an Eyesupon the Cat when you

watch your Meat. - That we may begin at

the fource. D’ye mind this Brook that looks

fo clear and pleafant, and whatever hap-

pens runs on purling and murmuring ; why

this fame Stream 1s more like a Courtier

than the Overflowings of a Mill. God de- 1ite Com-
liver me from honeft Men good for no- pezions.
thing, whofe whole Employment is like the

Frogs drinking and prating. Their Wits

are fharpned not refin’d, they cut their
Neighbour’s Throat with a Feather. Their
Tongues reach farther than their Arms,

they gnaw where they cannot tear. Like
Swine, they grunt tho’ they be fill’d up to

the Throat. A curfe on all Liars, Who g,
keep Holy-day in honour of Fudas, and en-
deavour to excufe him, faying, He was {o
hungry that he was fain to gather Ears of

Corn and rub them betwixt his hands ; and

that tho’ he hegg’d Charity for God’s fake,

he could fcarce get a Rope to hang him-

felf. That it was no wonder the poor Bi-

fhop, finding himfelf guilty of Simony,

and like to he fufpended, fhould take up-

on him to be his own Executioner to ex-

pole the wicked World, for his Cafe would

have put a patient Cuckold upon the fret.
Betwixt the Difh and the Mouth I have

loft many a good Bit. Let us talk of fome-

thing elfe. How come they who keep no Queries.
Goats to {ell Kids? Does a {oft Tongue hin- |
der any Man from fecuring his Purfe? Is

an old Goat e’er the more honourable be-
Bb 3 caufe
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caufe he wears a Beard ? Has a Beetle e’er
the more edge for being made of Iron? Is
not he very hungry, or ill befriended who
fights for oaten Bread ? ’Tis a {weet Sbrrow
to bury an outragious Wife? ’Tis danger-
ous playing with a Cat without your Gloves,
to jeft with Women, or Money, to fow
Briars, and walk barefoot. Some body ftop
my NMouth, but firft give me leave for two
words. Believe me, Madam, an old Man
upon a Colt 1s as bad as Fleas upon a Dog,
Mice upon Cheefe, the Devil upon Women,
rride and for this is one Devil upon another. I would
want.  fain {ay fomething of thofe Gentlemen who
faft themfelves, that they may ftarve their
Servants, and feed their Families upon
their Pedegrees, that boa{t of their Proge-
. nitors, anf forget to breed their Children.
Wits,  ‘Thofe meer Wits made up of the fcraps of
other Men, all gaudy outfides and empti-
nefs within. Blown Bladders, nothing but
Hultk and Air, proud Peacocks, all noife and
fhow. Men' that quibble, and play upon
words, and affe& their own Nonfénfe as 1f
it were Wifdom. They have as much
I.earning as ‘Religion, and as much Senfe
as a Statue, and when they have once told
you what Weather it is (for want of other
Difcourfe) they have no more to {ay for
themfelves, and a Stock will entertain you
as well as they. It 1s their pratice to run
in debt and never pay; to report Lies and
aflert them as Truth; te write ill Hands
that they may be thought Schollars; to ap-
pear in a hurry thet they may pafs fon-MeDé
Yo, 3} o
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of bufinefs 3-to talk much of their Stables
when they are not worth a Horfe, and Gal-
lant the Ladies with a borrow’d Coach. But
it is impofiible to whiftle and fip at the
{ame time. Now do but mind what comes
into my head. Thou ftail Maid that wait'ft
for a {ober Husband at fifty, doft thou not
confider that as the time flies the Furrows
fink, and that it is not only clean Linnen
that makes a Feaft. Prethee obferve it is
meer madnefs to put on Gloves when you
arc ftark naked. If you are fharp fet, have
at all. If you are for kiffing, be not coy.
On with 1t. When you truit to the Dog,
the Wolf often {lips into the Sheep-fold.
D’ye conceive me? Can I help 1it, if Pri- Prepofier-
fons and Fafts be made only for the Poor ? %1 I74-
If Sparrows will fight for the Corn that is ™ ‘"
none of their own ¢ If coftly Living make a
Man die poor? If he that aims too high
falls into the Dunghil ? If over-much Inci-
vility be down-right Hipocrify ? If he that
makes a faint at the heels lays his ftroke
upon the head? If he who firokes with
one hand ftabs with the other? If a Woman
lays a Spell at her door that none may pafs
by, but they muft ftepin? If he that breaks
the head pretends to give, the Plaifter? If
a Thief pafs for a Gentleman, only becaufe
ftealing has made him rich?.I had as good
undertake to wafth the Blackamoor: white,
as to think to mend it? O thou wicked T7ie
World, thus fhamefully difguis’d! Who ¥ @
can lay open thy {enfelefs Contrivances?
Who can bring you to Reafon whilft you

Bb 4 wear
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wear that Fool’s Coat? You are all found
and fingle, like a Morrice-Dance, and yet
you are as lame as an old batter’d Horfe.
You are a Tree that bears no Fruit, meer
Fuel for the Fire. Who can chufe but

* blefs himfelt at thee, as if he {faw the De-

01d Beau.vil? O thou lanthorn Jaw’d, fharp Bilid
old Fellow, art thou not afham’d to flan-
der Truth? Your Nofe and Chin look like
a Nutcracker, or pair of Caftanets. Don’t
think the Brains lie 1in the Beard. How
come you, who ought to be as grave as an
old Horle, to look as demure as a Whore
at a Chriftening, and to talk as foberly as
a formal Judge; how come you to- trip
and toy, and prate like a Magpy? But
have a care how your Tongue runs in ill
Company.

Refietion, Methinks I hear a diffembling Railer
check me after this manner, Thou mangy
Dog, where haft thou learnt Experience,
or taken thy Degree, that thou fhouldit
take upon thee to play the Cenfor ! Do not
inculcate your Hipocritical Notions for
Gofpel Truths. Break not your reft at
what does not concern you. Don’t you
know 1t fometimes cofts as much pams
to do Miichief, as to acquire Wealth?
You are as fharp {ighted as an envious
Neighbour. All Truthsare not to be {poke
at all tumes. For tho’ a Man be a Thief
or a Cuckold, it i1s not proper to tell him
fo. Do you rail at little Meat, and abun-
dance of Children, for the Belly that’s full

may well faft. Do not pretend to conﬁ}::e
| tne
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the Times to Monaftical Rules. Itiseafier

to bear with what's amils, than go about

to reform it. Your Wifdom feems to lie

upon the catch, finceit terminates in Que-

ries. Do not play the Prodigal, for when

yvou are come to the laft, that’s the day of

Judgment 5 yet if ftill you muft give way

to your curritfh Nature, do not let that what may

furprife you, but if you muft admire, letberailda;

it be at the Liberty marry’d Men allow, at

the fauning Grin of an Hyprocritical Bro-

ther, at the Nicenefs of a Coward, at the

mortal Strokes of'a Phyf{ician, at the drunk-

en Valour of a Catchpole, at the baudy Jefts

of a Pedant, at the Secrecy of a Pimp, at

the Cheapnefs of a Commiffion of the Peace,

at the great Guts and {mall Brains of'a Par-

fon, at the patching up of a crack’d Bride

for a filly Cully, at the Integrity of a Maicd

that’s common as the High-way, at the

Judge that cannot fee Right, becaufe the 7%¢ Fudge

Bribe 1s before his Eyes, at the Lawyer

that bauls according to his Fee, at an old

Man that {fpeaks of times paft, at a Few that

expeéls thoie that are to come, at{o much

Pretence of Religion, and fo little Pra&ife,

at the reitlefs Clack. of an old Women, atg;js.

the leud Railer that aéts the Preacher in a muan,

Baudy-houfe, at the zealous Friend who

plays the Fudas, at the Anchorite who lives

at Court, at the Saint thatis all Tongue,

at the reftlefs Spirit of thofe in Command,

at a Step-mother’s kindnefs, at a Timpany

that lafts juft nine Months, at a common

Cheat turn’d Gentleman, at a young Wench
fluxing
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fluxing for the Falling-ficknefs, at a Thief

that can’t give up the Ghoft without the

help of a Rope, at a Beggar-that makes a

coftly Funeral, at a great Houfe toa little

Eftate, at a mighty Schollar who has more

Stomach than Learning, at a Woman who,

like 2 Dog, cannot endure to be alone, at

a great Wit that never thinks, at the Pe-

. dant who fpews out fag-ends of Phrafes, at

fediits g Sir Pofitive who pretends to fubmit out

of good breeding, at trying a hem where

there is no Eccho, at greafing a Caufe that

it may ftretch, and opening the Purle to re-

.ceive Judgment,at a Maid that is in cure for

{fwollenBreafts,at a Fool that will be courted

to do his owr bufinefs, and at a Smith with
a ilk Apron.

Friend, I muft confefs, you are in the
right, but will you have me encourage o-
ther abufes by pafling them by with Pytha-
gorical Silence ; or fhall I clear the Street
for the Conftables? Saying, AMake way for
the Rubbifh. Why may not I be nettled,if [ fee
Strumpet. Homer nod ? 1 will bark when I {py the Bufh

at the Door, and the Strumpet in the Houfe.

I am no fuch Fool as to fend to the Wolt

for MMeat ; or to take pet at Dinner time;

or to wet my Wings, tho I do not finge

them. Ihave ftill my fting in me, and my

petard. Collar is ftuck with Nails. Tell me then,
what Tutor fhall we find for a Child at fix-

-ty years of Age, who begins to prattle, had

not he better drink, than try to look young,

and is it not better for him to f{weat than

to cough ? I am in for it, but God'sWill be
done
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done. Father advife with your Pillow, do
not {putter for haite, take heed of {inel-
ling too ftrong. of the Tavern-pot; do not
forbear putting Water into your Wine,
becaufe there are Vermin in the River.
Confider old Gentleman, that Wine is
good when it 1s good, and I give you and a
cholerick Man leave to exceed three, but
not four Glafles. I cannot allow Tiberius
himielf to grow dry with drinking

379

I do not fpeak one word but what in a f}{tfﬂcrfaas
figurative fenfe, contains more mifteries " ¢4

than 1t has Letters, and I fear left all thefe
Reeds fhould become Pipes, and make it
known abroad that Midas has Afles Ears.
But it 1s a folly to dye for fear ; the Wolf
may hear muuch before he mends. I am a
Dog, as yet 1 do but bark, and not bite.
God deliver me from running mad, for all
this 1s but nibling of Fleas. But fince [ have
talk’d of” running mad, there will be no

fuch thing in nature, till there is a Quack ¢Fr7s

to cuie 1t ‘with Charms; nor any_People
pofiefs’d tilt there 15 a Devil ferking Prieit.
It 1s no difcretion to ride over a Bridge of
a fingle Plank. 1 approve of writing with
a Peacock’s Qiull, becaule the Feather is all
tiyes. 1 amrun without tkinking into gy
cdogged laconick way of fpeaking, like u
wile Man’sBolt, a fhort Verfe, or a Goat’s
Hair, Parcdon me, Madam, for | defign to
cool my Pottage by barking; then to re-
turn to my fubje& again, pray Madam let
me ask you. . | |

"Fn b
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Skarp For whom does the blind Man’s Wife
Luesies  trick herfelf up? Why does the Preacher
fell us the {craps he fteals out of other
Men’s Serimons, above the commmon rate ?
What occafion is there for the Hen to crow
before the Cock ? What 1s the ufe of Pati-

ence, 1f we cannot find it when we want it ?

Why fhould we make red letter’d Saints of

all the Martvrs that are hang’d for Treafon?

Why does he pretend to blufh, who knows

not what fhame 1s? Why does the Mother

of the Maids ¢lap her Eyes in her Pocket,

when fhe fhould look out fharp? What
neecds malice vent it {elf in railing at the
Mule and the Friar, it is true St. Frawcis

ings to walk’d a-foot, becaufe faddle Beafts were
be vinided ot fo common then as they are now.
Peace Railer, for the moft penitential An-
chorite has now and then a fimall flight of
vamity. Alas! ’tis not {afe trufting a left

- handed Man with Money. Nor is it good

to receive with one meaf{ure, and deal out

with another. The Mice will not play

with the Kittens. Take notice that he who

is not ripe at twenty, wife at thirty, and

rich at torty, will never be ripe, rich, or

wife. He who falls afleep catches no Fifh.

To live upon Truft is the way to pay double.

He who fets one Foot in a Baudy-houfe,
claps the other into an Hofpital. I weep

- becaufe the fame. fenfe that ferves to {ee
ferves to fhed Tears. But what cares the
Moon for the Dog’s barking at her. How
comes it that there 1s no old Man without

fome ailing, and that hunger fetches the
Wolf
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Wolf out of the Wood. But to my lamen- Cosmr-

tation again. Alafs! The Wedding year plams

ic a time to run in debt, or fall fick. Alafs!?
How the Crow bewails the fcabby Sheep
and then devours her. Alafs! The Afs
brays when he pleafes, and {fo does a Fool.
Alafs ' Troubles and Mufhroomes never
come up alone. Alafs! A Woman is fure
to find what fhe likes ; but whether fhe
loves or 1s belov’d ftill fhe leaves the Purfe
empty ; if fhe 1s handfome fhe is 'not all her
- Husbhand’s, the hates an old Man; fhe is

the Life and the Ruin of that Family ; and
to fay the truth, Wine, Horfes and Wo-
men are deceitful Commodities. They
that have Goats have Horns. They who
have but one Son make a Fool of him. He
who has but one Pig, nfakes him fat; he
who deals in honey licks his Fingers, and
he who eats Sallad does not go to bed faft-
mg. Alafs! The old Man that marries is
like a Kid, for either he dyes foon, or lives
to be a Goat; his whole Body wafts and his

Head grows. Alafs! A good Goat, a good

Mule, and a good odd Women, are three
{curvy Beafts. Alafs ! Women and Wine
are too hard for the greateft Sharper. A
Woman, a Servant, a Phyfician, a Cat and

a Lawyer, are five neceflary evils. A Wo- Neceffary

man and a Goat if poor are a Feaft for the Evi/s.

Devil. Thereis no credit to be given to a
Beard of three colours. The greateft Fa-
vourite is in moft danger of falling. He
who trufts no body is a fool, and he that

trufts every body s mad. He who hasa
Cough
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Cough, is in love, or has a witty Wife,
needs no other plague, but he who has
little Cloath muft cut his Coat thort. The
abftemious Van refrains from Books, when
he can feed on Partridges. The Cat values
not the threats of the Mice; and he never
wants a Stick that has a mind to beat his
Dog. Believe me, Sweet lLacdy, fhe that
white-wafhes her Houfe, hasa mind to lett
it ; but they that lettit will receive it ina
worfe condition. My Friend, he who' ex-
prefies more kindnefs to you than ufual,
has a mind to deceive you ;3 and he who
bites four Fruit makes ugly Faces. To
live without Troubles is no eafy matter,
azinong Mortals, and nothing is certainin a
fading I.itfe. The Earth produces all things
and receives them again ; and what{oever
time cloes, i1t undoes. It is a very hard
matter to chufe Melons ; for an old Wo-
inan to be holy, to make a Bed for a Grey-
hound, and to marry well. Take heed, my
Friend, do not praife your felf, and de not
judge amifs of a good Man. Do not chufe
a \Wife or Silk .by Candle-light. Do not
enquire what it 1s that boils in my Pot.
Do not chufe a Friend over your Cups. Do
not charge your felf with more than you
can truft every body elfe with. Never truit
a 1till Sea or a Woman. Believe me, there
1s no Rofe without Prickles, nor a Goat
ftarv’d to death. You conceive me. Every
Schollar is not wife. All hafte is follow’d
by leafure. Time difcovers all things E-

very thing requires its due meafure. Eve-
- Iy
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¢y Cuckold has two toone. Every Mill re-
guires Wind or Water. All excefs is vi-
cious. Every Man feekshisown ends. All
Men praife their own. All Men have their
Faults. Every Man that doesa bafe A&ion
is bafe. Every body loves to be belov'd a-
sain. The Bread that cofts nothing is al-
wavs beft tafted. All that is fear’d is mif=
crufted. A1l Labour requires a Reward.
All Lavifhnefs i1s not Generofity. Money
buys aH things. A great want 1s never
{forgotten. All Maisfortunes end or have
an end. A flender Table makes a heavy
Purfe, and all Repentance is dear. My
Friend, it 1s better to bave but one Eye
than to be quite blind. Better to live with-
in compals than have great Revenues; and
to have a Paun than a Surety. Bind {oasyouw
may unbind. Do not drink what you cdo<2#¥%
not {fee. Do not mrake a jeft of Truth.
Do aot look for Grapes from a Bramble;
nor commend till you have made tryal.
Pay what you owe and yow’ll know what is
your own. Do not lay a fnare that you
may fall intoit your felf. Let me get by
you and no matter whether you love me.
Help me and I'll helpyou. Learn your felf
before you teach thofe you have a kindnefs
for. Blow and you’ll not f{cald your felf.
Chufe for your felf, a Fifh of three years
old, Wine.of two, Flefh of one, Bread of
yefterdays baking, a new laid Egg, Cheefe
that weeps, and Broth full of Eyes. Little
Venery, few Words, lefs Troubles and
{pare Diet are beft; and take- notice that

Soup
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Soup has feven good Qualities, 1t fatisfies
Hunger, quenches Thirft, fills the Belly,
cleanfes the Gums, caufes Sleep, helps D;-
geftion, and makes two Rofes on the Face.
Thinzs not Believe me, a2 Dog’s Breed, the Love of a
dafling.  Strumpet, a Farmer’s Stock, and a Shar-
per’s Cath does not loit above three years.
Do not lend, for if lending were good, a
T Woman would lend her {felf out. Three
graw . . . .
rich. things will make you rich, Getting and
not Spending, Promifing and not Perform-
ing, Receiving and not Returning. Take
notice, there are five {orts of things in this
Devourers World that are moit frequent and devour
moft, Falfhood, the Itch, a Goat, Chilblains
and Women. Let them that have Ears
A Prayey, liften.  The Lord deliver me from little
pinking Eyes, and from parting two that
are Cudgelling 3 from making an Enter-
tainment, becaufe he who isat the charge,
has the leaft Pleafure; from building a
Houfe, becaufe either i1t will be too big or
too lictle, or too high or toolow. Go on
when you feea Hare, a Friar, a Schollar,
or 2 Whore by the way-fide. 1 mean the
A Whare. Whore, wholeSoul 1s as black as a Taylor’s,
and yet fhe expefts to be fav’d, becaufe
fhe goes to Evening Prayers to pick gp 2
Spark, and has a blind Man to call at her
Door, that the Neighbours may take no-
tice of her. My Tongue is like a Cat’s, I
‘draw Blood when 1 do but lick. -
When the Nuns of a Monaftery in the
City of Granada, had done f{inging Even-
fong, on the Eve of S¢. Fohu, the Church
‘ bemng

‘ A Tila
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being then full of People, one Doétor High-
flight, a Madman, got into the Pulpit, I
was then prefent, and he preach’d after
this manner. Holy Saint Fobn, whofe Feaft
is kept as religioufly as Gold in a Bag, or
as the Few does the Sabath, if you affift me_
I’ll bid you good Morrow, on this day
when you have as many Songs {fung in ho-
nour of you as there are Carols at Chriftmas.
It was needlefs to give notice of my Sermon,
becaufe it would be like ringing'a Bell to’
an Entertainment of Roots. But becaufe
Meceney does not encreafe in the Bag, but
the Purfe 1s to ferve upon occafion, 1 muft
tell you that I have a great Stock of contra-
band Ware, which has been detain’d in the
Cuftem-houfe of Silence ; that is, it has
been baking within me till [ am almoft
burft, but now it fhall all out at random
for I will not be like Mumchance, hang’d
for faying of nothing, but will rattle it
out, and talk my Belly ful], and therefore
Holy Sifters, I will tell my mind, tho’ it -
be Hand over Head, and tho’ I preachin a
Defart, as the Saint did, whofe Feffival is
kept this day, and who loft his Head for
the Truth, and for a Harl » I was going’
to fpeqk it out, and perhaps it was becaufe
he fhow’d the Lamb to the Wolves. Be-
lieve me, dearly beloved, no Cuckold was ,, -
ever loft for want of a Bell. Never beliove ;0.
an old Man who dyes his grey Hairs black, "
that would look like his own Son,“and fills
up the Furrows God has made, altering all
his marks, as a Gipfy does who ftealsan Afs,
Cc - snd
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and {dys, Give me but a Bridle asd Il nder
want a Steed. Never truft Gipfies, the Month
ot April, nor Great Men, for every one of
them is beft and all nought. The World
is mad, thofe who do but- come 1n Batche-
lors, go out Sons-in-law. Scarce three Vi-
fits pafs before there is a great Belly. It is
good to vifit an Aunt, buf not every day.
It is a cruel thing to bring' People into the
Houfe to get great Bellies; Opportunities
and Dangers are all one. Will any buta
Fool hang a wooden Kettle over the Fire.
He that will draw People to his Hermitage,
pretends to work Miracles and multipleis
Words to make them feem the more; for
a Horfe a Steed, and a Nag are three Names,
and but the fame thing. Every Cockf{comb
dies in his Profefifion ; andnone are damn’d
Coxcombs. [,1¢  for being Coxcombs. There is no
other Fuel in Hell. The World 1s {fupport-
ed by Coxcombs, for every Houfe has
one at leaft; and every Fool fhoots his
Bolt, but we are all {fuch Sots that we can
eafily tumble without help. But the mif-
chief’is, we ftill rife to fall, and as we tum-
ble we comfort our felves, faying, Every
Eypocrifys thing falls as well as we. You old Dolt
that truft a Hag becaufe fhe prays for the
Souls departed, and perhaps it is for your

honour that is dead ; take heed, her lon

Veil is but a Cloak for much Knavery, an
nothing is {afe that comes within her reach.
f.00k to your Daughter, you reverend old
Cully, left her Woman find her a Man;
take notice they talk im private, are al-
| - ’ ' ways
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ways together, and keep as clofe as Hand
and Glove. It is the pleafanteft thing in
the World to hear an old experienc’d Jade Bawa’s
inftru& a young Damlfel. The way to Dotrine.
do bufinefs and mind the main chance, isto

jilt many and value none. Sell your felf
very dear, and you’ll be higly valu’d. Let
not a day flip without {preading your Nets.

If you meet with a Jukewarm Lover, fire
him. If you would not have the Pot burn
too, ftir it. If it boils over pour in cold Wa-

tei ; 1f you would have it boil, ftir the Fire,

for tough Meat requires Fire and Fuel. |

can aflure you, none ever wanted boiling

for want of being cover’d. Take care you
have a lofty Gate for the honour of thofe
that come 1, and for the Horns of fuch as

go out. Knead hard and you’ll make goord
Dough. Oh thou wicked old Devil of a
Contriver! If there are not Faggots enough

to ferve turn, I will throw 1in all my Ser-
mons to burn you. Who caii endure a, JBars
Coxcomb of a Lord, fprung up like a Mufh- Zord
roon out.of 4 Dunghil, whofe Fathér came

up in a leather Jerkin, and wip'd the Pren-
tice’s Shoes, when he had fcarce Breeches

to cover his nakednefs, or Stockings to hide

his kib’d Heels ; who, 1 {ay, can endure to
hear this young Upftart, becaufe he has
gota Feather in his Cap, cry, Upon my
Honour, when he might as well {wear by

his Father’s Conicience, the Horfe has a
good fhare of Heels. Why Blockhead, has

‘h¢ any more than any other Horfe ? What
nteans {o much noife and clamour but to

Cc2 fhow
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fhow the emptinefls of your Skull ? As the
Dunghils at the Foot of them rife, {o the
lofty Towers fall ; and you are now fo
high, becaufe you climb wupon the ruins
of othet's to reach at Nobity. Thou na-
ked Indian Lord, all Smoke and no Fire,take
notice, all your Gentility is in your Strut.
I am fatisfy’d you will rife up in Judgment
againft me, for it is not reafonable you
fhould hear Gofpel Truths {itting. It isa
madnefs to enquire after the Iron Mines,
only to buy a fine Necdle ; or to ask after
the Pedigree of a Swine you are to kill ; or
to look a gift Horfe in the Mouth. And
fo it 15 to take the holy Sifter for a Saint,
becaufe fhe turns up the whites of her Eyes,
when fhe fays Grace, crying, Bleffed be the
Lord that feeds us 3 and becaufe fhe looks de-
mure when the Wicked vifit her, and can-
not affordtime to mind her Houlfe for pray-
ing ; for every wry Mouth is not a fignof
death, nor a Crane’s Neck a token 'of Pa-
tience. Do but obferve a Fellow, how he
endeavours to talk big, till he rattles in the
Throat, and clapping his Hands in his Pock-
ets {wels like a Toad, making Faces asif
he were hard bound. What Blockhead 1s he
who toils all his Life to ftarve himfelf to
death at laft ? God gave him no Children,
but the Devil furnifh’d him with Nephews.
He is all flick with Greafe without, and as
fat 25 a Hen on the Forehead. He islike
a Swine, never good till he is dead, and
his kindred divide the Spoil ; one takes the
Blood,and the other layshold of the H\arﬂqfl:f
- t1

FlolySiftcr
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till they leave him Moneylefs and naked.
I happen’d once to get up in the dark to St
{tudy, and thinking to lay hold of a Candle,
I took up a Saucidge, then going to blow
the Fire to light it, the Cat that lay by,
feeing better in the dark, {py’d the Saucidge
and {napp’d it out of my Hand, leaving me
in a fright and difappointing my Study.
Look out fharp then, for the Devil is the
Cat, take heed you do not lay hold of the
saucidge inftead of the Candle, for the Cat
lofes nothing for want ftealing ; no lefs
does a knavifh Lawyer, who pleads for his
Client to devour him, and a cheating Scri-
vener to fnap hiin of all he has. Woe be
to the Vlan that goes to Law, who buys
the Haltar to hang himfelf, believing he
does all for his own advantage. But let us
leave thefe black Sheep, among the Goats,
and to come to what concerns us, [ fay
God deliver you from going to Chruch for Prayers.
fathion fake ; from making your Phyfician
your Heir; from thofe who makenodiftin&-
1on of Perfons; from a Parfon turn’d Puritan,
whom I would not truft with my IMother.
God deliver you from a Gentleman who has
a Lamip burning at his Door, but favesthe
Oyl out of his Salad, and feeds all the year
upon his Pedegree ; from a flat Nofe, a
toothlefs Mouth, and glaring Eyes 5 from
Inviting a Few, tho he be your Uncle, to
hear Mafs, or eat Bacon, for he’ll fly from
St. Antony’s Pig till he drops into St. .Antony’s
Fire ; from a Wench that is always mo-
thering, and at laft falls into Fits of the
Cc3 Mother
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Mother ; from {pending your Money be.
fore itis earn’d ; from him that would be’
thank’d for feeding his own Swine ; from 2
continual gentle drip, which makes a hole
1n a Stone ; from gelding your felf becaufe
you fell out with your Wife; from a fharp
fighited Neighbour; from having a Vine-
vord next the Road 3 from a talkative Wo-
11 trom 2 Fire near Towe; from having
a young Burcer practife on your Beard
from carrying a licht into the Wind 3 from
Flax in Eggs 5 irom crying out before you
are hurt; from treading the wrong way
for fear of being follow’d by the track ;
from Houfehold-ftpff that eats; from the

Courtely of a Shop-keeper; from a helve
that is heavier than a Mallet; from a fair

Woman and Horns 5 from an old Woman,
who tells you that the wrinkles in her Face
proceed from Jealoufy ; from broad patches
on the Temples, for the benefit of plead-
g the Head-ach; from a Spendthrif that
has no Eftate, becaufe he muft either work
Miracles, or fleal from a fan&ify’d Brother,
1n clouted Shoes and a little Band, with the
Bible in his Hand, and the Alcoran in his
Heart; trom the kindnefs of a Son-in-law,
whichis like theWinterSun,{carce warmand
foon gone ; from a|Spoon made of new Bread,
which fucks up all your Broth; from Horn
Flowers ; from a Woman that converfes
with the Devil and is frighted with a
Moufe ; from a Judge that cannot be up-
right, becaufe the Bribes weigh him down
to one fide, and from going on and ridding
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no Ground. O thou wicked World, if you
were not round, you would be long and
{lender 3 but I don’t know how to mend
you. When the Storm is blown, the Vows
are foon forgot. Nothing is more fure at
a Feaft, than a Hurry, Faults and a drunk-
en Companion. Take notice , beloved,
that if the Markifman is bad, the fifeft
place to ftand at is at the Mark. Other
Men’s Difeafes are Galen’s Harveft. Beetle
Headed Schollars are fit to make Apothe-
caries. To lend Money to an Enemy is
the way to gain him, and to a Friend to
lofe him. Every thing has its Seafon,
Fire in Winter, and Horns in time of ab-
fence. The way to be rid of the Vifiter,
is, for the fick Man to call for the Clofe-
ftool. He, who cannot laugh, need but
think of an old Woman that wears falfe
Locks, or tickle himfelf. He, who cannot
weep, may get him a Mother-in-law, or
cut Onions. Do not put an embroider’d
Crupper on an old Afs. It is hard that the

Do&or fhould appear before his Learning.
Believe me, the beft travelling 1s, with a Inflrullion
good Mule, a good Purfe, and ftaying at
home. Apply your felf to the Church, the
lLaw, the Sea, or the Couit. Chew your
Meat and foak it well ; and he aflur'd there
1s no Coufin but does coufen ; nor any Tree
that will produce unlefs it be prun’d. If .
you would enjoy a bhappy moment, drink
- cold Liquor, if a good hour dine at home;
if a good day, trim your felf; if a iood
Week, killa Hog ; if a good Month, hath
your felf; if a gopd Year, marry; and it
- | Cc 4 yon
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you would have a good Life; keep a good
Counfcience. If you take a fancy to any
thing, let it be good Cloth to wear, rock
Water to drink, the fhade of the Houfe to
fhelter you, and a Curate’s Table to eat at,
for he feeds on the fat ot the Land. Believe
me, 1t 1s no fign of Perfe&tion to be ftiff
Neck’d, and hold up the Head. Never
truft to provok’d Patience. Let your Nofe
be like a Hawk, your Ears likean Afs, your
Scent like Monkey, your Mouth hke a
Pig, your Back like a Camelyand your Legs
like Stag. Do not judge of all you fee,
believe ull you hear, do all you are able,
fay all you know, keep all you have, or
fpend all you keep. When you meet with
a fhort Beggar, give him a fhort anfwer.
Take heed of light Fingers that take itas
they find it. If you hate a Man, eat his
Bread, and if you love him, do fo too;
and if there be fhort Commons, fall on firft,
I1do not like a Maiden that can fing and
dance, but one that can dearn Stockings
and boil the Pot. If the Churchman vifits
the young Garls, ask no queftions when
their Bellies fwell. The Conftable had beft
keep the Watchmen's Lanthornes about him
that he may not be pifs’d upon in thedark.
TheApotherary 1slike Pam at Loo,he is eve-
ry thing thatis wanting. Let not theMafter
keep a Servant out of kindnefs, but to do
his bufinefs, for he does not follow him

bhut his Mone)lr.

Obferve the Senfe that bidden lyes,
Under this beap of Rapfodies. Thii

el LR
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Thus my Beloved I conclude
Aty Sermon, or my Interlude.

The Fever who had ftood muts all this 7¢c Fever
while, now took her turn and fad, I am an/wers.
wonderiully edify’d at your Worfhip’s Zeal
for tte Publick Good. I came to quench
my burning Thirft at this Criftal Stream,
and to cool my {corching Heat with the
Clufters that hang from the Trees, and have
been {o intent upon your polite, pithy, and
laconick Sentences, that I forget what I
came about; for a word to the Wife is
enough. 1 love Brevity, every thing that g,y
is brief is my delight. Seneca for my Mony ;
there is no Lime and Sand, like cramping
of Stones with Gold. Let Cicero prate on in
tedious, endlefs Periods. Tacirus {fays more
in a2 Line than he does ina Leaf. 1 am for
quick Work ; rather cut my Throat with a
fharp Razor, than tickle me to Death with
a Straw. The Sheets are troublefome to
me, how fhall I do to endure a Feather-

Bed upon me?

I have been {o great a Traveller, and feen
fo much of the World, that I can help your
Worfhip out at a dead Lift; nor do 1 {peak
by guefs, or hearfay, for that is talking at
random, but what I have feen with my own
Eyes, pardon rhe the Barbarity of the Ex-
preflion. The Turk makes his defence a- y1,5,4¢
gainft me walking, the Afeor fafting, the spainst
Dutch-man drinking, the Englifh-man eat- Feverss’
ing, the Flemming vomuting, the Spaniard
bleeding, the Indian dancing, the Italian
fleeping, and the Frexch-man purging.
Whence more Difeafes have enfu’d than

your
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yourWorfhip laments. But felf-do felf-have,

for fharp Grapes cannot make fweet Wine.

But perhaps my {curvy Difpofition fours
things, and you bark at them. I wasin a

fwpervi- - Paffion to day to hear a little loufy marry’d

sx15.  Couple, clattering like Bells about point of
honour, and he faid, You flout and I flour,
Who fball carry the Dsrt out 2 | very often fly
out into {uch a Paffion, that I rave to {ee
there are more lLords in the World than
Gentlemen, and {fwarms of Knights that do
not know good Manners. When a Man
fwears by his Com{cience, 1 prefently look
whether he has not pick’d a Pocket. The
zahic. moft mifchievous things in a Houfe I per-
D ceive are a Woman, Smoak, a Cat, and the
shzg;  Pottage-Pot; and I find there are many
Evils in one, 1n a Woman, in an Hofpital,

in a Shot, 1n a Goal, and in an Inn-keeper.

The Lawyer’s Gown makes the Client’s
Obftinacy. A Madman truits another with

his Wife, lets him try his Sword, and count

his Mouey; and f{ets his Houfe a fire to

be reveng’d of the Mice, tho’ it is certain

thot no Larder 1s clear of them. 1 per-

Lertences, ceive there is a fcarcity of Friendfhip, but
not of Friends; that Blindmen have look-
ing Glafies, and Ideots Desks. A fmall Bait
catches a large Trout. I never knew a Mo-

~ ther-in-Law good, tho’ fhe were made of
| Gold. There are great Families of all {orts.
- Learning without Brains, I am fully fatif-
fy’d, is meer Madnefs. The Dog fawns

for Bread. He that would live in this

World, muft believe me and ask no Que-

ftions ; let him pay and he’ll grow ric{: 3
b et

Terlitg.

L
't
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let him gild them that they may fivallow
them; let him claw every one where it
;tches, and keep his Parfe and his Mouth
clofe. He muft cut his Coat according to
his Cloth; not rely upon Favour; not to
draw {fo hard as to break ; not imeddle in
more than he can go through with, 20t of-
tend other Mens Ears ; teach himfelt frit:
].et him think on feveral th:ngs and do one,
and leave a Knocker at every door. He
muft underftand that every Scale has its
Counterpoife ; that good words are worth
inuch, and coft little ; that Patience, T1ime,
and Money, bring all things to pafs; that
to feem and not to be, i1s like throwing
the Shuttle without weaving ; and that
Time, Words, and Stones, cannot be cali’d
back. He that would live to be old needs
fear none but God; let him wear warm
Cloaths, and eat moderately, for there is
little due to Pleafure, and much to Health.
l.et him not go about to {eek for Air which
another has not breath’d. l.et him hold
fait the Eele with a Figtree leaf. Let him
give his Man the Shoe that pinches him,
and be contented with a little. Let him
not trouble himfelf with wifhing , for
Death furprizes in the midft of hopes, and
a gold Ring does not cure a Whitflaw, nor
a -Crown the Head-ach. But it is a very
troublefome thing in this World, that the
Mill has no need of noife, and yet cannot
go without it.

The World 1s in fuch a condition, as
God mend it. Going to Fealts is like go- r..s.
ing among wild Beafts. Money is the cun;_ Money.

v : 4 ! - ) e
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of all Womens diftempers. Good luck
reaches farther than long Arms, and il luck
flies apace. He who was yefterday a Cuck-
old is a Sot to day. An Eftate of an hun-
Fep. dred a year produces a2 Fop of Vanity e.
nough for a thoufand, and his Fortune is
fpent before he finds his Folly. No Man
cuts his Coat according to his Cloth. Sor-
rows are drowned in Cups. Embroiderers
and Botchers they fay both live by ftitch-
wwnz  Ing. Thofe who empty Privies call them-
Nemes.  felves Night-IMen, the petty Clerks Secre-
taries, the Coblers Tranfiators, the Enfigns
Caprtawmns, and the Captains Collonels. Ga-
ming-Houfes are call’d Aflemblies, the com-
mon Whores, Mifies, and the Hangmen-
Phyficians. Afles dye and the Wolves bu-
ry them. We excufe thofe who do not
give, that they may not take from us.
Hopes of Pardon are the Encouragement to
commit Crimes. A golden Dart kills whom
¥radices. 1t pleafes. Intereft putsan end to Friend-
fhip. I‘ruit that grows near the High-way,
never comes to Maturity. Marry’d Peo-
ple {cratch one another by Day, and at
Night lie clofe Breech to Breech, with their
Heads at a diftance, like a Spread Eagle.
The Pleafure of what we enjoy 1is loft by
coveting more. Nothing is compafs’d by
wifhing, but by {trength of Application.
He that feeks Gratitude finds Enemaies.
The thirfty IVMlan, as foon as he has drank,
turns his Back upon the Spring. The Cloud
that 1s exhal’d by the Sun, darkens him.
Tho’ you ftroak .the Nettle never {o loving-

ly it {tings. The Swine does not look up
’ at
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st him that threthes down the Acorns.
News {well in the Mouths of talkative
Men, like Barley that is wetted. There

are great Men that fell the Light of the
Day, and the Liberty of eafing the Body.

But I am glad that thofe who flatter, rail;

for he who has no better hold makes ufe of

his Teeth. None give Alms but thofe who 4lws.
are full and the Dead ; for a Swine is good

tor nothing till itis kill’d. Many rife under
their Burden more hike Camels, than Palm-
Trees. I find but one good thing in this
World, which 1s, that a little Woman 1in
high-heel’d Shoes, is halt Wood. Of a

bad thing the lefs the better. Mens Ho- Contradi-
nour ftands upon Stilts. Some Gentlemen #ion
will eat .cold Meat, becaufe the common
Peaple eat it hot ; and a gaul’d Afs hangs a
Wifp at his Tail. The Soldierscover their
Folly with Feathers, tho’ they {mell ftrong

for fear. Long Sleeves are the firft that

dip in the Difh. All things lie Heads and
Points. Spots are taken out by daubing ; Remarks.
and no Door creeks when the Hinges are *
greas’d. The old Dotard dyes his Hair,

and would make us believe it 1s a Miracle,

and not daub. All Men take lefs care to be
good than to be famous, and have lefs re-
gard to their Confcience than their Repu-
tation. They do not look into Virtue, but
what others think ; and only account that

juit which is profitable. Like Men, they

are only intent on human Affairs; and fhill
covet what they ought not. They would
fain be belov’d without loving, and be

commended without 'ope{ling their Ig!?tf'e
ifts.
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Fifts. Let mec tell them that the Bees do
not meddle with the Flowers that are wi-
ther’d ; and that a Man wichout Virtue is
like Coin without a Stamp. We all know
that Time and Straw ripen Medlers; and
he who knows how to wuit, finds every
thing to his purpofe. The IMadman builds
a Houfe, and breaks a Colt for another.
Every Pifmire has its Shaddow, and then
fhe i3 neareft being loft, like a Woman,
when fhe takes her Flight. Good Service
1s rewarded with mueh Hatred. Where
Embroidery 1s wanting, a patch’d Coat
muft ferve. Blefled Poverty has no other
Goods but that it deferves, and defpifes
them. We know that thofe who complain
of every thing never want thé Head-ach;
that there 1s no need of a Ferret to catch
a Harlot; that every Body laughs at the
Ape, and the Ape at every Body ; that the
Eftate 1s not the Owner’s but his that en-
joys it 3 that there is nothing {o tedious as
planting an Oak, going to Law, and wait-
ing for an old Man’s Death; and that the
Devil 1s good to his own. We know too
that the Phenix, the Swans finging, the
Seed of the female Fern, the Mermaid, the
Fairies, the TYruth, Robin Goodfellow, the
wandring Few, and many more of this fort,
are the fame as Fortune, Eniptinef3 and
Nothing. I waould ratker be fecf\irith Fack-
Boots well drefs’d, than fuch unfavoury Sto-

ries. They - are meéer Notions, whipping

the Shaddow, fhutting up thée Wind,
ploughing up the Water, putting out an
Almanack when the Year 13 paft, and Clerks

hearing
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hearing no Prayers. The great Thieves G;f“
punifh the little ones ; the large Fifh de- 52"
vour the fmall. A rich Man’s Follies are

the Rule to meafure him by. One Man
carries his Brains in his Heels, like a Man

going down Stairs, whofe Wifdomn appears

by his fetting down his Foot. Another is
known by his Wife, by whofe means he

gets more than Importunity it felf. The
Scrivener claws, and writes, and {crawls, Se:fenrn
till he brings a Man to make his Will upon

Ais Nail, for all the reft he draws to him-

felf. Another dies, and leaves abundance

of Mourning to the Rich, orders Coaches =
and Plumes of Feathers to attend his Fu- M4
neral, all Pomp and Majefty, as if he were
to fee it, but to the poor Relations he leaves
their own Wants, Poverty and Beggery.
Another to fhew his Friendfhip, claps his
Talons into your Hand like a Cat. OneRevemgey
comes home and beats his Boy, becaufe he

was affronted ; anothes fills his Belly with
Singing, becaufe he has no Meat; another
betwixt two Stools comes to the Ground 3

and :another runs away to court the Wi-

dow at her Husband’s Funeral. There are

many who look fat like curl’d Dogs, and

ftarve for downright Hunger. What fhali

I fay ; there is nothing in £his World, but

what is dovi.-r.nright Falfe}:ioodi)

‘The Phy{icians pretend to be continually ppygs e
at War with me, fnd are dreadful Men a)t’: Miﬂm
the Weapcn of the Book of Death; yet
they advance me more than hard drinking,
or other Excefles. No Stab of a Dagger is
iv fatal as their Bills. The Rings on their

o | Vingers

s,
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Fingers look like the Spoils of thofe theythave
flain ; their Coaches like Triumphal Chari-
ots, for the Conquefts they make. They
drench a human Body as if they were pour-
ing Liquor into a Tub. They make Men
pay for killing them, and then fend them
all into Sanftuary ; would thev miftook the
way to their Mouths as they do their
Cures. .

But let us advance one Step farther, for
Enemies may f{erve for Witnefles, as well
as Iriends. What does it avail to draw
one Foot out of the Mire, and ftick the
other in ? Is it any Greatnefs to {pit Blood
upon a rich Carpet ? Will it be any Cure to
ftroak the Eyes with the Edge of a Razor ?
Can it be Wifdom to let loofe the Dogs and
tye up the Stones? Is it any Devotion to
pray to the Saint, only till you get over the
River? Is getting upon Stilts the beft way
to run fait ? Will an Egg be well drefs’d
that has no Salt ? I ask’d a Sportfinan, whe-
ther he was bound, and he anfwer’d, To kill
the next that comes in my way. A Pe-
dant {eeking for Etymologies, which is like
pulling down aWall to fee what it was made
of, that Apothecary, was made up of, a Pot
I carry. 1 heard a Widdow call for fome
Soup and Winey before her Husband was
bury’'d, that fhe might be able to weep,

Things mot when the Company came. There is no

20 be
. srufted.

trufting to-a holy Sifter, who rubs down
the Parfon after his Sermon; nor to a
Widdower that marries rather than burn ;3
nor toa mincing Gate; nor a lifping I'ongue;

nor a fair Face and blew Eyes; nor to fair
Words
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words to foften a hard Heart, when Oyl of Flint is
much better ; nor to a vain Mau’s unfleddy Brain;
ot to an ugly Woman'’s Waflhesy nor to a Convert
made by force ; nor to golden Locks, made fuch by a
Poet s nor to Love that claws, asthe Cats doj nor to
a Glimpfe of a Face through a Mask 3 to the Learn-
ing of a poor Man ; the Strength of a Porter; the
the turn of a2 Dye ;5 to paft Prolperity ; to a Cloud in
Summer, or fair Weather in Winter ; to a Mother-
in-I aw’s Kindtiefs, or a fan&ify’d Lady; to a new-
Luilt Houfey or a uew Inn-keeper; to a godly Vifi-
ter, or a Maidenhead that has been handled 5 to Corn
in « Granary, or Fire made of Straw ; to a left hand-
ed Lawyer, or to Winein an open Veflel 53 toa Man
that has Referves, nor to a Woman that lives every
where but at home § nor to one that takes your part
for what he gets by you. Why does the Spark that
would look like a Gentleman faft one night, and go
the next fupperlefs to Bed? Why does - he Linnen
Draper darken his Shop, as if the Truth were to be |
{old there ? You little Gown-Man, that carry about Falfezea;
a Purfe for a Gathering, all your Zeal is for a Cook’s
Shop. Good holy Sifter, do not convert a Yawn in-
to a Sigh, to inform me whereabouts you fit. Thou
vain Fe%low, do’nt you coufidcr that in great Fami-
lies there are Judges and Coblers. Take notice thou
nice Bean, that fine Cloaths hide a bafe Defcent. Be-
lieve me, Hypocrite, when the Carrier prays, he has .
no Goods to carry. Thou eternal Tdlker; the Oven Bablérg
is heated at the Mouth, Remember thou great Fa- |
vourite, that the higher the Mafon goes the greater
is his Fall ; and he who was never fick dyes of the
firlt Fit. Do not go to Weddings, thou toothlefs old
Grandame, but to Funerals. Have a care Conftable,
hov you cry, {tand, and dehwer your Purfe; Thaou
tedious, everlafting Comforter, bring a Light with
you, if you defign to ftay and weep all night, for he
who rings the Beils backwartls, is out of danger of
the Fire.  Why do you, fick Man, who made a Pro-$;i:¢ aaw:
nife ro go a Bilg’rimag,e, eat and drink fo high there |
that you relapfe? You that look for Prefermént, i
Dd you
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vou would not have it {lip from you, be {fure you make
it faft with Gold. If you are modeft and bafhful
take notice that the little Finger never dips in the
Sauce as the reft do, becaufe it draws back, and that
it is Impudence that makes a Fortmme. 1 do not
value Mony without a Man, thoun Cow-hearted Fel:
tow, I had rather have a Man without Mony. Mind
me, you Iplatterfac’d Cully, if you know not how to
chide, marry; but take notice, that a Hog upon truft
affords a pleafant Winter, but a forrowfal Summer
befides, you know that a Woman i to go abroad
three times, to be chriften’d, to be marry’d, aund to
be bury’d; and that fhe has four good Qualities, to
heever complaning, to lye without thinking, to go
where {Le pleales, and to cry without a caufe. Cha
fiiry alone does not make her good. Of Women and
Oranges the finootheft are beft. A Woman and 2
Glafsaregoneir a trice. A Woman and a Mule muft
be manag’d with Mildnefs, Of -Love and Pottage,
the firft is the belt. A Veflel and a Maid keep the
Relith of what was firft put into them. Womens
I ove, and Fire of Broom, burns fierce, but is not
la(tinz. The Flower of the Almond-tree no {ooner
blows but it fades. A beauttiful Wife takesaway her
IHushand's Name. Wine in anopen Veflel is good in
the Morning, and Vinegar at Night. Obferve my
Friend, that Love does much, but Mony does all
thines. A filver Key opens an iron Lock. Do rot
chufz to live next to a Potter. Take notice that when
the Knife is gone, they put a Stick in the Sheath. It
fionifies nothing to play well, if you lofe. The Smoke
fhows where there is Fire. Mony, Love and a Cough,
can never be hid. An Afs loaded with Gold, climbs
to the top of the Houle. Care prevents Horns, It

To anfwer th> Lady is gay, cloath her with the Rainbow, o
2 Woinar. with May Flowers ; if fhe loves Toys, toy with her,

if {he wants a Necklace, clafp your Arms about her
Neck s, if the is fond of Rings, bring her a bundle of
Ruthes ; if the is frolickfome give her Rope enough;
and if [he 1s good make the belt of her. |

-
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But confidering that the File rubs it {elf {mooth, T#e Fever
I will take care of my {elf ; for unhappy is the rich concludes,
Man, who lives poorly. ‘What concerns me I'll do
my felf , but fince you Mr. Dog, have learn’d Breed-
ing at Court, Idefire you will give me fome fhort
Initructions, for reforming of my Manners, becdufe
the Vulgar fmell ftronger than a fweaty Sock. Ma-
dam, reply’d Feler, you would have me teach my Th, Do’
Grandame to fuck Eggs, or fet up for a Lenr Preach- dnfwer,
er. Let me tell you fweet Lady, it is good to afcer- '
tain the Bounds between Brothers 5 but b.cauic true
Obedience does not confider its Strength, but the
Command 3 and he who errs out of Obedience, is
not blameable for his Error. 1will let iy, and conie
of it what will. g | |

W holoever you are that will not be like a Mill- pep i
Horfe, that goes niuch and performs no Journy, our.
take heed of being uncivil in yonr Difcourfe, for thai
will render you as odious as if you were wicked.
Keep your Head fteddy, do not let it fwing about
like' an empty Bladder hanging in the Wind. Do
not hang down your Arms like the Sleeves of a Coat.
Do not fix your Eyes on another’s Face, as if you
would look through him. Do not ftand fo clofe to
him, as to blow into his Face. When you check
vour felf do not foam at the Mouth, like a Horfe
that champs upon the Bridle. Do not flirt, or fly
from one thing to another, nor cramp your Hinds
into your Pockets, like a Boy that has got the Itch.
Do not fhrink your felf up, like a Maid juft come
from a Boarding-School. Do not twirle 2 Key u
on your Finger, as if you were twifting Thread;
nor trample with your Feeet like a Horfe that is.
fretted with the Flyes: nor with your Hands, as i
gou were weaving 3 nor blow your Nofe with your
are Hand, making a Havkerchief of the fame that
ftroaks your Beard as the Cat dozs: nor keep Time
with your Hand like a Mafter of Mufick. . Do
not wear your Jaws with handling, nor draw
your Gloves through your Hands, as if you were

ftroaking the Sweat oft 5 nor belch aloud, as if yon
Dd > holloo’d ;
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holloo’d ; nor breath fo hard, as if you panted ; nor
pick your Ears, and roul the Wax, tho’ you mean
no harm ; nor make Balls of what you pick out of

our Nofe, to ftrike another dead; nor chew with

oth fides of your Mouth at once, left vou look like
a Bacchus : When you yawn do not thow your Gul-
let ; nor go on with vour Difcourfe yawning, left an
Anfwer be return’d braying. Do not take him you
talk to by the Hand, fince you are not to be marryd
to him ; nor do not punch him on the Breaft, as if
you would thruft him from you; nor handle his
Cloaths, like a Taylor that feels for the Grain of the
Cloath 3 nor finger his Buttons; nor talk in your
Throat, like a Turky-Cock ;5 nor hum to yeur felf,
like an old Woman laying a Child to fleep , nor talk
to your felf, for all your Audience will be mad ; nor
grind your Teeth, to {et other Mens an Edge. Do
not laugh out gaping, that a Penny Loaf may be
thrown down your Throat; nor take two Steps of
the Stairs at once; nor it with your Legs one over
the other like a Figure of Four. Never magnify things
beyond-Credibility 5 nor {nap your Nail againft your
Tooth to exprefs you have nothing, as if you were
nipling of Fleas:; nor wipe off your Sweat with the

nificant, mean Expreffions and Frafes, which have

Napkin, unlefs you would have it pafs for Greale.
W hen you chew do not {fmack your Chaps, as if you
fmhapp’d vour Fingers. When you take your Leave
do not offer at it often; nor draw backwards like a
Ram. Do not entertain the Spirit of Contradition.
Do not yuarrel like a Mother-in-Law upon all occafi-
ons. Be not pofitive, for it will make you odi-
ous ; nor as nice as a Woman in the Straw. Do not
play the Jefter 3 nor tell your Dreams 5 nor your
Wife’s good Qualities, or your Childrens Witticifms.
Be not too ceremonious, nor lavith of borrow’d Wit

nor very full of Words; and do not look grave when
others laugh. Do not bite your Nails; nor fpit far
from yous; nor move as if you admir’d your felf;
nor jeft with your Hands.

Endeavour to avoid all vulgar, nonfenfical, infig-
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 no Grace, Wit, Miftery, or Allufion, for fuch
words and Sayings are a Difcredit to your felf, and
a Scandal to the Beauty of our Language 5 as for In-
ftance. Flim Flam; Hiétius Doétius; Toply Tur-
vy ; Higgledy Piggledy ; Kim Kam ; to throw the
Houfe out at the Windows ; to fall a running 5 Slap
dath ; I have feen it with my own Eyes; ﬁe does
every thing bhand over head ; a- little Whipfter ; a
meer Tom Dingle ; my whither d'ye go; a Pimp-
whisk ; a tatter demallion j tittle tattle; in fpite of
your Teeth; as fine as Five Pence, or as the fore
end of a Fiddle ; as clean as a Penny ; hab nab at a
venture ; fouze it came down ; a fwinging Fellow s
a {fwopping Wench ; Trafh and Trumpery; Whip-
ftitchy I am in eletion fo to doy a ftop in the Un-
derftanding ; a Whipper-Snapper 5 I told him his
own; an old Curmudgeon; heisin the Munips; DI'll
tell you my Tale and my Tale’s Maftery fo much for
that ; do you take me Sir; do not put Tricks upon
Travellers 3 I'll do it in a Tricey the Devil and his
Dam ; he thruft himfelf in, without faying by your
1cave, or with your Leave; The Deuce take it ; a
Pieson it; go to; he took up his Heels and run j it
is neither here nor there; he could not lay his Eyes
together 3 he thow’d me his Teeth 5 he is in a quan-
dary; he came in the nick ; put that and that toge-
ther ; I value it not three Skips of a Loufe. |

The Dog was in a fair way to hold on, and rip u

all the Barbarities the Language could afford, and
no lefs defirous to hear it out; but when he came
thus far, 1 heard a Noife, and I went off, for fear of
being catch’d liftening. Farewel,

Dd 3 By
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