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EPISTLE

FROM A

FRIEND,

Signior [==«=={

TO thee, fweet Songfter, my Advice I fend,
Accept 1t kindly from your loving Fifend .

Strangers fhall find Civility from me,

Who knows how foon a Stranger I'may b 2

Shake Conny off, and calt her from your Arms,

Deftructive Women have ten thoufand Charms :

Confider F'----- He thou art young,

Truft not the falfe, deuding Syrew's Tongue

Can’ft thou expect the fatal Rock to fhun,

Where many have been Ship-wreck’d, and endone? -
It



if skillful Pilots there have met cheir Fate
Reflect on thine, before it proves too late.

A Britifb Bowa’ Roba at the beil

A Viper is, 2 Life:de&rdyi'l;lg Guett

Feign'd are her Tears, delulive are her Smiles,
And by her Stratagems Mankind beguiles.
ucre and Luit are all the Harlot’s Aim,
They boaft-——burt only boaft notorious Shame ;
Therefore in Hopes my Counfel mav prevail,

Attentrve be to the enfuing Tale:

-
" ——Er

No Fiction thiS} the Truth 1s f.:oozwéﬂ’;knoﬁfn, N

In proper Colours drawn, the Picture’s fhewa ; -

There you will fee what wicked Women are,

The blackeft Devils, tho’ they feem fo fair.

To know the Secrets of 2 Woman’s Heart,
Requires the Depth of Judgment, éﬁd of Art:
Things, deem’d impoflible, to fome appear
Bright as the Mid-day Sun, as Chryf{tal clear.
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(§)
The Paradox to folve, and to disjomt

This wonderful, this arduous, knotty Pomt;

And to remove the Prejudice of Youth,

Too frequendy imbib’d mitead of Truth;
The Task, unask’d, 1t freely undertake,

Not for my own, but F-----1l1's Sake.

With curious Eye the Fronufpiece furvey,
See how the A7/l nicely does difplay
The fmalleft Figure, the minuteft Part,
But, ah! what mecans that dimal, bleeding Heart
That ghaftly Female on the Table fpread,
View'd without Senfc of Horror, or of Dread?
Fxplam’d m proper Place the Scene fhall be,

Which there, as ma Gloom, vou tamdy fee

MATITL D4 who had lonz been bred at Geee,

But not one Jot the better Chriftian tor'e

13 W hofe



(6)
Whofe fav’rite Vices were exceflive Gamzing,
Pollztion, and (what's much in Vogue} Defasitzig ;
More Money fpent than her uxorious Lord,
Who Place and Penfion had, cou’d well afford :
At laft bv Sicknefs to her Bad confin’d,

Thoughts of approaching Death perplex’d her Mind;
Her Lord, who lov’d his dear, falfe, letch’rous Wife,

Ciait-Miracle I-much better than his Life

H:lf dead with Fear, for the Phyficians fends,

Aad fummon’d all her Kindsfolk, and her Friends ‘

The Sons of A [calapius ftraight appear,
His Lordthip, frighted, could no longer bear
To fee the Pain his Ladv underwent,

Bur ftruggling hard to give his Sorrows vent,
Therr Judgment ask’d, proclaim’d alarge Reward,
brom Death’s unerring Dart his Wife to guard :

1hey teel her Pulfe, one thakes his empry Head,

With Looks demure the fecond gravely faid,

*

"1 was



(1)
"Twas his Opinton that i five Hours Dpace
She muft pay Nature’s Debt in Deatl’s Embrace :
Let us confule, a third reply’d, -e---agreed |

They then retir’d, defpairing to fucceed,

Pens, Ink and Paper, were before them plic'd,

Bottles and Glafles too the Table grac'd ;
Thefe ftudious Docrors, who had gaw’d a Name,
Thefe mighty Men of Life-deftroying Fame,
focund appear wich every crcling Glafs,

A Demonftration how chenr Time they pafs -

L ake Bacchapaliains, vevel, drink, and chatter,
Suementon not one Word about the Adarter
DO pr..;.iﬁ: thesr Dogﬂ. {ome this,, fome that fine

V3 oman,

in Contuitanions nothing is more conimon,

A Note 1s heard - thenr Pens and Ink they take,

in Form picleribe, and wrice but for Form-fake,

Thev



(8)
They flart, and feem as tho’ they were afraid, '
In comes my Lord with Countenance difmay’d ;
Tears trickling down, he fighing does relate - .. -
The fad Difafter, and his hapelefs Fate ;
Good Sirs, fays he, to eafe my Grief and Care
The Caufe of my dear Lady’s Death declare,
The Caufe, my Lord, fays one, we fhall impart,
Your Lady had a Stoppage in her Heart.
With this ridic’lous Anfwer, he, contenf” -

Gave them their Fees, and then away they went,

a e ko e, ETTA 4

I

L 4

His Lordfhip, pond’ring on this g;}:md | Lfﬁ'atr, :
Withdrew, and privately kneel’d down to -Pra'y’fé :
A Thing, of which to give each Lord his‘Due,
Not two n fifty guilty are, tis true:

But this religious P-—r wich fervent Zeal -
Kind Heav’n implor'd the Mylt’ry to re{feil, M
And as he greatly did fuch Knowledge covet

He fent immediately for Malter C-—z.
The



; (9)
The Body he difTes with wondrous Art,
And makes Inciﬁeﬁ\hl the Lady’s Heart,
Then holds 1t in his Hand, and views each Part:
While the Spectators gaze with great-Surprize,
Some trufting to the Strength of naked Eyes,
And fome their Optlc-Glaﬁ'es ufing, he
A LeSure réad ; quoth Wifeacre, 1 fee
Here in the Cavity ftrange Things indeed,

Things that wou’d make a Heart of Stone to bleed.

The miodifh Vices of a2 wicked C- - - -
Which foitie call ]el’cs and rnake thelr dally SPort

Concentre here w1thout Controul they reign d
Till all the Sprmgs of Nature had been drain’d :
Przde thé Concomitant of Cl.ix bore Sway,
To her Humzhty by Force gave Way, .

Heaven s Off fprmo* qufh’d then this Cfglld of Hell |
Peep’d out, and left her folitary Cell,

Courtezans Hearts poflefs’d, and their dogs dwell :

C ' The



(10)
The [osty Fienrd 1s plainly to be feen
In all their Looks, their Actions, Drefs and Mem:
They frown, difdainfully cheir Betters view,

And the broad W ay, that leads to Death, purfue.

Ambitioi, Pride's Twin-hifter here took Place,
The Couruer’s darling Glorv, and Difgrace ;
Pernicious Vice! poffcfy'd of thee, Mankind
By Dav or Night no Quictnefs can find,

This facal Rock we never {trive to thun,
Tho we know Thoufands by 1t were undone,

7

vjien we reach the Sumimue of the Ball,

=
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We giddy grow, and then dcfplsd we fall:
On ﬂippiry Ground with Safcty who can tread ?

Wile Men fuch dangerous Paths will always dread.

HerePrudery, that wretched Compound, dwell’d,
To what a Mégnitu&e this Lady fwell'd !
L=}t thus predominant in every Part,

Her Eves betray’d the Secrets of her Heart
This



(11)
This very Hypocrite, this very Prede,
Extremely beautitul, extremely lewd,
Did various Ways and Stratagems prepare,
To catch young Witling Lovers in Love's Snare:
C---:--nd cow'd nc’er fo many Charms difplay
When in her Monarch’s Arms fhe melting lay:
Nor 0--f---d tread with half {o fine 2 Grace,
0--f---d whom Foplings often did embrace.
Luft was her fav'rite, her dear Bofom-{in,
She feem’d All-faint without; but was All-devil within;
In Point of Lewdaefs fhe would not give Place
To Betty C--x, or Countefs 1w Difgrace ;
Like Meffalina, who all Brothels try’d,”
She might be tir'd, but never fatsfy’d, -
Not one in Company look’d more demure,
Her Converfation modeft, not impure,
Double Eateudres the cou’d never bear,
Such Things appear’d ungrateful to her Ear ;*

A Re-



(12)
A Reprimand at lealt was their Reward,
Who kept not on their Tongues the friteflt Guard,
Whene’er the Hours, allotted Tor Deiro;ionj |
Drew nigh, fhe always was upon. the Motion ;
With Eagernefs and Hafte wou’d take her Watch;
Look on it, and the fleeting Minute catch,
Impatient, till the heard the earlielt Knell
Of the fonoﬁqus, confecrated Bell. =~
What Warriors call the Honour of the Field, .. _  |
She to no pious Nymph wow'd ever yield ;
The firft that march’d to Church, the laft came out;.
Was very grave, and damnable devout.
Thus by her Ladyfhip’s ill-ftated Rules,
Bawds may be virtuous deem’d, and wife Meh Fools. -
Lucre and Avarice ufurp’d a Part,

And had a Share in this, once fair dné’s Heart ;.
The faplefs Roots are vifible and plain, .

But every Branch does poifonous Juice contain:

At
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To them ---:= Ladies glwajrs have been kiind,
Tho’ they cloud Reafon, and infe& the Mind
Yet they ate-deem’d but Triflés m 2 -----,
But 1 n the Vuloar or the mldlmg Sort

As grofs Enormltles condetnn’d they Ptand
And call for Ven Ofeance w1th a heavy Hand
This 1s the Courtler S Lanouacre w1th a Srmle
Others he does arralcrn htmfelf begulle ;

As if to V@N obility coqld give .

A Satlétion, *g-'r;ant a Pafcion*, or RtprieV¢
What can the Thlrﬂ: of Avarzce abate?

Plenty ferves only to mcreafe the Heat

Yo

Like O1l 1t nourlfhes the lambent Flame

JJ, i*’~=—"

Tlll burl’tmﬂr forth w1th V 101ence the Frame

Of N ature fhakes then Death puts in her Claim,
. RS

 Lucre, the Courtter S Wlﬂl, the Statefman’s Bane,

*!;""? A D - Tr'eafure



()
Treafure immenfe their daily Thoughts employs,
Haunts all their Dreams, and their Repofe deftroys,
Their. Princes Secrets bafely they unfold,
And proftitute their Confciences for Gold.

As largelt Rivers from their Fountains flow,

Gamige to Azarice her Rife does owe,

To this ----- Ladies feem by Nature led,

She that games moft, is moft politely bred :
Taught from their Infancy, they cheat and Je,
And they who palm a Card, or cogg a Die,
Artifts are dubbd, extoll’d, and gaih Applaufe,
Not fo, if they engag’d in Virtue's Caufe,
This Lady’s Heart confirms what I relate,

For complicated Vices were her Fate:

From Heaven to Hell, to make a Third, the’d {trole,

And would betray her Maker for a Vole.

Now, F---.. {lz, it thou haft a Heart,
Or, of that god-like Creature, M a~, a Part,

Exert
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Exert thy Reafon, like a Man appear,
Recal thy fcatterr’d Senfes from the Rear:

What Diff’rence, fay, between Marilda lies

And Conny, who makes you her Sacrifice?

Matzlda had a Husband ---—this I own,

But make, my Friend, that Husband’s Cafe thy own,
So far, 1 mean, as he had been abus’d,

Cornuted, and for too much Love mifus’d :
Reducd to Poverty, a Beggar made,

By a deceitful, gaming, luftful Jade.

Trult me, when Harlots into Keeping come,

"Tis ealy to foretel their Keepers Doom ;

Others, whom they efteem, they furely keep,
And m therr Arms with Pleafure often fleep:
Dear-bought Experience tells me 1t is true,

And Friendfhip bids me tell this Truth to you,

F I NI S



