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Dramatis Perione.

Captain Courtal, Mr. Ogden.

Mr. Tagg, Mr. Pack.
Aminabab his Apprentice, Mr. Bullock Jun,
Landlord, Mr. Hall

2 Gentlemen,

3 Bullies.

2 Gentlewomen,

Drawer, Me. Frisly,

Mrs, Tags. Mrs. Schoolding.
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SCENZE, 4 Chawber.

Entcr My, Tagg, and Aminadab.
oA RIM Y Arm! Adwminabab! 'This

NGIS2. put on thy Head-piece, and pre-
pare for Battel,

Amin. Nay, Mafter, 1f you take me along
with you, a Back-picce will be of more ufe, for,
that will be the only part T {hall expofe to the
Enemy. But pray, Sir, without Jefling, who 1s
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28 The Adventures

it you are going to-fight with, and what is the
matter with you ?

Tag. O! Aminadab ! Aminadab ! - fach Matrimo-
nial Contrivances ! fuch things there be in Agita-
tiomagainit Thmatby Tage, thy Mafter, that (adf-
bodlikins) I am afbafn’d to tell thee. Wow'd'ft thou
think it ? Thy Miftrefs; my wicked Wife, is yiéld-
ing-up the great Fort of her Honour, and plant:
ing Horns upon the Forekead of me her own natu-
ral Husband.

Amin. No fure !

Tag. True, as I'm a Common-Council-Man ¢
not a Msagiftrate within the Bars wilk look more
like @ Lincolnfbive Ox than myfelf : 1 juft now
dozged her to a Tavern in Fleetfireet, which fhe
no {ooner enter'd, but was met by a fawcy young
Redcoat, who gave her a Smack on the Lips, and
a Squecze by the Hand; then convey’d her up
one Pair of Stairs, where fhe, and Five and For-
ty more; very good Wives, are fending their ' Huf-
hands to Heaven the old way, without confider-
ing where they are going themfelves. Well, I
vow and fwear, thefe Soldiers do more Mifchief;
in that way, than all the younger Brothers about
Town ; not a Maidenhead within the Walls can
*fcape them, and hardly a Husband in the whole
City, whofe Pocketdoes not largely contribute to
ﬂlflgsrrying on the charitable Work of Cuckold-
m 5 :
| Ami%. Nay, Sir, if "tis a Soldier fhe’s in League
with, ’tis forty to one but yeu are dubb’d: You
can’t think what Charms are under-a Red Coat
and a Feather : Nay, Sir, wou'd you thinkit ? I
bave known a Seldier make a Cuckold of an Al-
derman. ~
" Tuag. But Iam a young Man, Aminadab, whick
makes me wonder why that Type of her Old
Grandame Eve flieu’d ferve me thys, Well, Ido
. - © -~ wonder,
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wonder, immy Heart, what makes Women fo
fond of-Soldiers ?

Amin. Oy Maften! a Captain.is a taking Name
with the Women.: , .

Tag. Why, I am a Captain of the:Train-bands,
thou know:fl, tha’ not-a fighting Captain.
. dAmin Ay, $ir,. but the- Women like a Captain
of Courage. | |

Tag. Courage! Gadsbud; Aminadab, thou know'f
I have as much Caurage:as any Officer in our
Regiment; and tho’ Lfay it that (how'd not fay

1ty I have; ap much Courage as any Officer that

~ever run: away  from .a Shower of Rain, and

fhe knows it too. Did I not laft Training-Day
carry her to the Sicge of Mons, in Buubil-felds,
where {heswas an Eye-witnefs of my. Valour, and
faw me. withv- an undannted Refolution attack
the- Hornwork, to the Admiration of*all Spefta-
tors ? .

Amis. Yes; Siry you know I held your Cloke
while you foughr, by the fame. Token a Fellow
ftole your Silver-hilted Sword: from your Side; and, -
in the Heat of the Altion, the Wind blew your
Hat-and: Feather.off your Head:into the Dirt, and
{er all the- Mob a laughing at you; -

. Tuags It did {o;-and thou may’® remember how
X wheel'd ot tothe Riglit, and; with grear Expe-
ditton, purfn’'d my Hat to the Rear of my Com-
pany ; which I had no fooner recover'd, but I
march’d up-to the-Van, and, with redoubled Fu-

1y, began the Attack, which, acr lafk -I carried,
 with, great Difiiculty, and no Bloodfheds ©

. Am a."Tis; yory trae, indeed, Sir, . .

Tag. ‘Then tell me, fminadab, didFthoun ever
{o much; a5 obferve me wink when I ler off my
Gun,? And you know, that very day, Captain:
Heartlefs, of our Regiment, fhut his Eyes when

he prelénthu['quct, and fired full in the
. . )3 Face

3 ﬂ'
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Face of an old Cuftard-Woman : and yet to be &
Cuckold ———

Amin. Is the commoneft thing in the World,
Mafler ; befides, this may be but an innocent
- Frolick.

Tag. An mnocent Frolick ! Adsbodlikins, fhe
kas made me fit to chew the Cud with Oxen,
climb the Mountains with wild Goats, and keep
eompany. with nene butRam-headed. People.

Armin. Why really new, Mafter, methinks there
% abundance ef good Converfation in the City.

Tag. But I'll go now while my Blood isup, and
do fuch Mifchief, that never any Cuckold in the
World thought of before.

dmin. Hold, Mafler, hold; fair and foft goes
far; this is a ticklifth thing we are upon, there-
fore take = lintle of my Advice ; for tho’ I am
none ef the wifeft, I am pretty good at a lucky
Thought. You know, Sir, my Miftrefs, like
moft Citizens young Wives, loves to fhake her
Tail at the Squeak of a Fiddle, and is hugely
given to Dancing—————

Tap. Ay, ay, too MUCh e
¥ Amin. Now you can play upon the Fiddle, and’
fo can I, therefore we will difguife ourfelves like
Fidlers, and go to this Tavern, where they are ;
we fhall certainly be eall’d up to ‘em, where you:
may obferve all Paflages, and as you find your
WWrongs, proceed in your Refentment.

Tag. Adsbodlikins! a very pretty Stratagem, and
T'll immediately put it in Executien Come
alond, Amiradab, and affifk thy. Mafter; and now-
Mrs. Tag, my pretty Wife, if I do find thee to bs
what I greatly fufpe&t thou art, thou fhalt dear-

}y rue the making & Cuckold of a- Haberdather of
Small Ware. [Exeunts

SCENE
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SCE NE changes to a Room in a Tavern.

My. Courtal, two Gentlemen, M. 'Tagg,
and two Gentlewomen, at a Table, drinking.

Court. We are all very dull on the fudden, I be-
E:V‘Gi, Ladies, you were:thinking of your Huf-

nas. ‘

Mrs. Tag. Wifely obferv'd, Captam, for no o-
ther Subjet cou'd fooner charm a Woman to a
melancholy Silence.

Courts Mrs, Tagg, will you charm the Company
with'a Song ?

Mrs, Tag. Really, Sir, Nature has-not qualify’d
me with & Voice to pleafe anyhody but myfelf;
if we had.any Mufick, I fhou'd be glad.to enter-
tain the Company with.a Dance.

Court. Come, Sir, you are a gced Singer we all
know:.

Mrs. Tag. And' too complaifant to- our Sex to
denx L1$ ﬂn}f thing. [He ﬁﬂgﬁn

Enier a Dragere

Draw. Gentlemen and Ladies, there is a Cou--
ple of Fidlers below defire to know if you pleafe
to have any Mufick ?

Court. By all means, let 'em come up..
Draw.. Here: they be, Slr,

Enter Mr. Tagg with a great Coat on, and:a Patch on
one Eye, and Aminadab, both as Fidlers. -

Conrt, Now, Mrs, Tage, you muft.oblige us with
a Dance; you have no Excufe to debar us of that
Pleafure.

Mrs. Zag. 1 am always willing to contribute
what [ can to the Satisfaltion of my Company,

and
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and would more particularly oblige you, Cap-
tain.

 Mr.Jag. So, there is a-Word of Comfort alrea-

dfi- fAﬁdﬂ.
Mrs. T4g. Look, here is ore, a poor, blind ,old

Fellow. [Turns.bim abont.

" T4g. Blind as Lam,. I can feethe Fruits, of your

Induftry upofimy Brows. ' [Afide..

Court. He puts me in mind of your Husband,
Xadam..

T4p. Impudent Dog! not but his Obfervation
is juft, for Blindnefs isa Defeft in moft Husbands,
ancjl- Matrimony is a' {ore Decayer of one’s Eye-
fight,. [Afide.

Mrs. Tag. Come; plagpaway. ¢'Tagg avd Ami-

Conrt. Admirably. perform’d -up—{nad'ab play, and
on-my word, Mrs. Tagg. = % fhe dances.

- Mrs. Tag. Lam glad-it pleafes you.: '
- [Aﬁdﬁ '

T4g. Obliging Toad ! .

Coxrt. Ladies, what think you of a Country-
Dance,. here’s three Couple of us ?

Mrs. Tag. Oh Captain ! your Propofalsare al-
ways fo agreeable ; what {hall we have 2

Court. Cuckolds all-a~-roew, Maiadam.

Mrs. Taz.- With all my, heart, Sir, You
filly old Fellow, can you play Cuckolds all a-
row 2. : .-

Tag. Yes, Madam

as well as you can

dance Whores all ‘a-row. ‘[ Afide.
Mrs. Tag. Or what think you of a kifling Dance; -
Captain ? -

. Coart. Bétter.than any; Madam.”~

Tag..Qh Rampant Strumper’: I have heardand

feen enough, and that Bawdy:fac'd "Red-coat

Has tadé a Wheie: 6f 2 wondrous: honeft Wo-

man, -and & Guckold--ef one, that, for onght I

know, - might have been an Alderman————=} can'

fupprefs my Pafion 00 longermese=Thus: en}il:

- - e . . t ’
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. the Comedy, and now begins the Tragedy v
. Have at thee, thou Increafer of Parifh-Taxes—
r [(Flings down kis Fiddle, opens bis Coat,
| and prefents a Blunderbufe,  They dif~-
't arm bim,
. Court, Hold your murdering Hand; prithee don’t
l : : *
i be fo furious, good Aminadab.
] [Aminadab prefents a Blunderbufs at Courtal,
| He difarms bim,
. Tag. I am difarm’d, but I {hall find another
| time .
Court. What time will you find ? Oons yow
| thao’t dare to think of ‘another time ; not dare,
do you mark me ? .-"T's very pretty, faith, that
your Wife can't take an innocent Frolick, but
you, like a jealous-pated Fool, muft come to in-
terrupt her Diverfione——Fire and Sword, I'll
not endure it-—Here, fill me 2 Bumper—Come,
- §ir, take it——=Qons, take it, or— . " .
Tag. Adsbodlikins, my Heart 1s inmy Breeches;
there’s Magnanimity in his very Voice——1I dave
not refufe it. |
Court. That’s well : Come, Sir, now drink your
Love and Duty to your Wife———How darc you
fcruple it 2——Qons, drink it, and quickly too,
or I'll open a Hole in your Wind-pipe with thises
[(Draws bis Sword,
Tag. Well, Sir, don’t be in fuch a Paflion, and
I will——Dear Heart, what a blaody .Fellow
thisis ! Well, Wife, fince this honeft Gentleman
will have it fo, here is—===Faith, I cannot do
} ——
" Court. How, Sir! |
Tag. My Love and Duty te you, Wife.
. [Drf:«:k!.
Court. Very well, is not this better than quar-
relling? And now we are all Friends, you ma
take another Glafs, and go home ; your Wife {harl
follow you prefently. | T1g.



Administrator
Note
"Thus ends the Comedy, and now begins the Tragedy---Have at thee, thou Increaser of Parish-Taxes---"

they "[Fling] down [their] Fiddle[s]" and present their Blunderbusses--immediately disarmed. 


34 Tbe. Adventures

Taz. How, Sir, my. Wife. follow me; I fay,
fhe fhall go along with- me. o

Coxrt. What are you troublefome.again? 1 find
vau'll- oblige-us te ufe-you fearvily—What-ho,
Yardlord ! .

Enter Landford.

Landl. Caming, coming, Sir ! what is it you
té'anri Gentlemen ?

Court. Want! why to know what yon mean-by:
fuffering {uich’ a Rafcéal to come- into your Houfe,
as this Fidler here : becaufe we did-not like his
Mufick, and- bid him be -gone about- his bufinefs;
he abus'd the whole Company. - - |

Landl. Gentlemen, I'lope you wan't take it-ill
of me, for thefe: Fidlers are the moft- impudent:
Fellows in the Nation: bur, if yon pleafe; I'lk
call up half a dozen of my Servants, and they
fhall duck him in the greatr Ciftern.- -

The. Did- ever any: body .hear fuch an-old
Pewter-Pot? AdsbodliKins, I'wjth all°the Buts in
his Cellar were; i the: Guts of him, there’s room -
enough, 'm fure : I' warrant, thati Barrel-belly'd |
Rellow has fwallow’d.as much Claret in his: Life |
a5 woold:{wim: a. /e![b Horfe. - f

" Court. No, no; ufe no uplawful means, Land-
lord., L

Landl. Let me alone, Sir—=Heatkye, old:Ro- ;
fin and Cass-gut, if yon don’t ger out of my:

Tag. Sir, I'll not fir one foot, till I have my-
Wife with.me.

Court. Come, Ladies, we'll retire, andileave him
to the Management of my Landlord. :

[ A4l go but Tagg and Landlord. §

Lendl,. What Wife,, you feraping Rafcale— §
Oons, den’t provoke me, I cannor talk, 1t wafteth, |

‘ | my-
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1 my Conftitution ; theréfore do not anger nie, -left
é I douce my Fift in your Chops, and ‘leave .thee
q not a Toothin thy ‘Head to chew withw=—Ob,
3 how my Blood boils at this Rafcal ! |
% Tag. Thy Blood boil! ay, and thy Flefh too, it
may very well, I'm fure, in its own Liquor~e——
4 He fweats like a'Hogfhead of Tallow. in Fuly. =
4 Lardl. What, abufe me in my own Houfe ! Out,
you Fidling Rafcal. [Beats bim out] A villainous
1 Rogue, -my Houfe  a Bawdy-Houfe! Oh! what a
Heat the Rogue has put mein! T-am all over of
aDew. - [ Exit puffing,
; [Aminadab eveeps from under the Tuble, dfinks
4 Glafs of Wine, and vuns off. L
Amin, Is the Coalt ¢cloar ? brufh off. [Ext.

SCENE chauges to the Street.

- Erter Tagg and Aminadab.

1  Tug. A Pox on thee, Aminadab, this was one of

1thy lucky Thoughts ; here we might have been

4 devour’d by that mighty Cannibal : that fiery fac'd

Fellow, if he had fallen upos us, wou'd have

4 crufb’d us into Mummy———{Bullies fing awithous.]

3 S0, who be thefe coming this way ?

§ Amin. As T live, Sir, a Company of drunken
Bullies ; if they fee us they’ll take us for Mufi-
cians, fo'make us play about the Streets to "em all
night ; and if we refufe, break our Bones, 4nd

four Fiddles into the bargain.

© Tag. .Letus turn back then. |
: <lmin, No, Sir, T have a lucky Thought come
into my head, bow we may avoid 'em.

Tag, A Pox on thy lucky Thoughts, we never
have good Fortune when thou begin'® to con-
trive, " |

A??I}ﬂ ’
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" Amin, Pray, Sir, try me but this once, and jf
you den’t fay thisis a lucky Thought, I'll neves
plot again—Come, Sir, kneel down againft this
Wall with me; now let us lay our Hands upon
the ground, fo thcey'll take us for a Bench, and
$afs by us quietly Here they come.

:[They Le doton, aith their Backfides clofe to .

each other, in the figure of a Bench.

Enter Two Bullies crofs the Stage finging, then
enter 4 Third, ard fumbles againft Tagg.

; l};tg. Jack, Jack, what a pox makes you walk
0 ?
Tag. Oons, the Son of a Whore has trod :upon =
my Fingers.
Bull, What the devil is this, a Bench flands in
the wayto bresk People’s‘Shins ?
[Strikes Tagg over the back, and goes off finging.
Zag. A Plague-on him, he has broke my back, |
1 believe Aminadab ! | !
Amin, Sir~—Indeed, Sir, I thought it would };
have -prov'd for the beft ———=Bar who comesé
here ? :
Tag. My Wife, and her Gallant, as I am a}
married Man ; I know her Voice.
' [Enter Courtal and Mprs. Tagg,
" Amin. Then, Sir, it may prove for the be{ti

flill ; for if we continue in this pofture, you may
overbear their Difcourfe,
Mrs. 74g. Pray, Mr.Courtal, leave me here,

I have not far home, and fhall go fafe enough.
Cowrt. Madam, you muft give me leave to wait
el you quite home, - - D

Mrs. Tag. Mr. Courtal 1 fhall be angry with you ;
if you difobey me ; you know my Husband’s Tem-

Ea-, how jealous he is upon the leaft occa-
on.

Cﬁ'ﬂﬂg :
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Conrt. Hang him, a fecflefs, half-witted Rai-
' cal, he deferves o be cucLoldcd for ufing you
o ﬂl
¢ Tug Here'sa Son of a Whore!

\‘Irs Tag. Well, Sir, T muft take my Leave

f you

’P(}Mrt You'll give me leave to fgenk {wo Or
three words to you firft : here’s a Bench, let us
it

. Irﬂ‘ ﬁ' E

. Mrs. Tug. Mr.Cowital don’t pull me fo, for I
Lwon't (it down.

1 Cenit. Upon my word, Madam, but you
:.gﬂmn—-—

© Mrs, Tag. Upon my word, Captain, but 1
‘WDI‘[

Conrt. Dy——this Kifs, but you fhall.

‘. [HE ﬁ?ﬂ‘ﬂ' her to ﬁt a’ aen on her Hushand's
3. back, and le fits on Aminadab's,

1

{ Tag. Hey-day, here's a pretry Sight now ! what’s
ito he done next, I tro 2——Gad, I wou'd give a
Shilling 1 had bur a Looking-G lafs and a Candlc
q to fec what fore of a Figure I nmkﬂ-——Gads-me,

1 kiffing again ! Faith, I'd fain know what this
4 will COME 0

{ Amin, Lie ftill a lirde while, Mafter, and ’tis
4 fifty to one but you do.
] Mrs. Zag. Fie, Captain! how if any body fhou'd
1 fecus?
R Coxrt. That, Madam, 1s a necdlefs Fear ; "tis
g late, and the Shops are all fhut up, and ° tis 1m-
¥ poflible for any body to fee or hear us.

Mrs.Tag. Mr. Comrtal, [ will go home, therefore
don't hold me.
. Court. You fhall promife then to let me fee you
y to-morrow Night.

Mrs. Tag. 1f my Husband goes to Highpate to-
morrow, you fhall; for I'w i1l feign myfelf (ick on

L purpofe
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purpofe to Ray at home, ind we’'ll have the Fid-
dles, and be as merry as poffible.

Amin. 1 am afraid the Sins of my Miftrefs wilk
lie heavy upon my Mufter's back. |

T4g. So, fo, here will be fine Work by and
by Why what a Story will this be to tell,
of a Woman who made an Affignation upon her
Husband’s back ? If I difeover my felf, how
sm I fure that devilith Fellow won’t cut my
Throat ? This is a very dark Place What
fhall 1 do? my Back is almoft broke, tro———

Mercy on me, was cver poor Man fo Wife-
ridden?

Amin. Never poor Afs was fo Iaden as I
am.

Tag. Adsbodlikins, I'll make a horrible Groan,
and it may be that will frighten ‘em AWRY.

{Groanss
Mrs. T4g. Ah, ah, gh!

Court. Don’t be frighted, Madam.
[(Exesnt Mrs. Tagg and Courtal.
Tag. The Devil frighten you both, 1fay; for
you have crippled me, I'm fure——Well, if ever
I get home again, I'll make an Oath never teo
watch my Wife more, let her do what fhe will,
E:whcrc fhe will, with whom fhe will: for I
d fhe will have her Will, let me fay eor do
what I will, (Exenrt.

SCENR
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S CENE changes to a Chamber.

Enter Courtal and Mys, Tagg.

Mrs. Tag, Captain, I am extremely obliged te
ou for feeing me home, but muft beg you.to
eave me inftantly, for fear my Husband fhou’d

4 come in, and fee you here : I expelt him every

T : .:rl [l
matr b0 - : L

Cowrt.  Madam, I muft obey you, tho much

1 againft my will s

Enter Mr.Tagg.

{ *Sdeath what have we here ?

Mrs, Tag. My Hushand ! |
Tap. As fure as thou art alive=—====Ah thow

; Cockatrice, thou feccond Eve, more deceitful than
¥ the firft—~what can’ft thou fay in thy Defence ?

G Mrs, 7ag. Why——why——why-—=nothing,
ir,

Tag. That's a very good Excufe indeed.

Mrs, Tag. But thus upon my knees I implore

B your Pardon, which if you grant, will win more

upon me, than the greate Punifbment you can
infli ; I never will offend you 0 again—wmmse

8 How can you fee thefe Tears, and look fo unkind

) upon me ?

Tag. Tell me, doft thou not expelt that (Lord

blefs us!) J thou'd commit fome herrible great
¥ Murder ?

Mrs. Tag, ¥e-~ye—yes——but I hope you will

1 have more Compa—~—pa—pa—paflion on a po-—

poor repe—pe—penting Woman, that ac-

| knowledges her Faults, and humbl implores your

',__ Pardon———Do, dear Hushand, forgive me ; do,
mf dcar ﬁﬁz_:m-:ma—motby—? [Crying

| ) ’ g_’ag_
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Tag. Speak, have you not hum —ha-—-
that 15=————am I not forked at both ends?

Mrs. Tzg. No, indeed——indeed——will you
forgive me ? Do—nhow can you look on thefe
Eyes, and not relent ? |

Tag. Get up, and never do fo again, as you
fear my Difpleafure-———~—Bur now tell me what

ou brought this Gentleman™ home with yon

r? -
Mrs, Tzg. Why, Sir, 1t was late, and the Gen-
tleman wou'd fee me part of the way home —
but I happen’d to be frighred by the way~—1{o he
wou'd wait on me quite home——and —

T4g. Is this true, Sir?

Court. Yes, Sir, and I think you ought to give
me Thanks for taking fo much care of your
Wife. ~ -

" Tug. O, Sir, I am very fenfible of my Obliga-
tions ! - *

- Creurt. Blood, Sir, you ufe me with ill Man.
ners, and not like a Gentleman ; thercfore ﬁsJ
you are an Officer, I require Satisfaftion, -and;
expe&t 1o fee you to-morrow morning behind
Montague Mouie, with your Sword in-your hand. i

F
"
-

- - TExii.

" Tap. See, Tee, Amiradab I-—<=Q- Cockatrice !
Cockutrice! "I married thee out of ‘the Country,,
‘but thou baft learmt the City-Falbions already :
My Hairs are 4]l turn’d 1nto Horns, -and ‘my Heud
will be fit for nothing but - Men to -habg their
Hatswponr, - - . - K [Evir
Mrs. Tag. Se farewell, Husband— After this

Fit of Jealouly comes an Interval of Fondnef;
and ‘thus the Time runs round. Oh Matrimony,
Marrimony ! thou art a bleffed Thing !'—Let me
gve this Advice To my Sex-:--'Man'z not In hafte,
for flre that takes the beft of Husbands, -puts on
a golden Ferrer: If you marry a Courtier, he'll
: DRVG
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;Jiave a dozen of Miftrefles at leaft, and repént his
M\arriage within four and twenty Hours at moft.
If a Lawyer, the Sprucenefs of his Clark wiil
ring into fufpicion the Carriage of his Wife,—
1And if you marry a Citizen, "tis forty to onc but
vou bave a Cuckold to your Husband.

o
pu

B Husbands, like painted Fru't, do promife mm’,
4 But fill deceiv> us cwhen cwe sampe to toych, =
AHusband is the greaseft Haman Il ; !
She.s married Lefl—that's wsdded to hey Wl



Administrator
Note
"Husbands, like painted Fruit, do promise much, / But still deceive us when we come to touch"
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L™ P HE Adventures of TELemacnys, the Son
' of Ulyffes, in 24 Books, with the Adven-§
tures of AxisTonous. Written by the Archbifhapg
of Cambray. Done into Englifb from the laft Payis,§
(which is the only genuine) Edition, by Mr. I/}
Littlebury and Mr. 4. Boyer. Adorn'd with twenty:
four Plates, anda Map of Telemackus’s Travels, aﬁr
curioufly engraven by very good Hands. 'The 1xd;
Edition. In Two Volumes. Price 6 .

II. A Sele& Colleftion of Novers. In 6 Vo-§
Yumes. Writren by the moft celebrated Authers in}
feveral Languages, many of which never appear'd;
in Enplifb before, and all new tranflated from thef§
Origtaels. By feveral eminent Hands. Pr.18 s 3

Y. Letters of Abelard and Helvifz, 'To whichi
is prefix’'d, A particular Account of their Lives,§
Amours, and MisrForTunFs, extrafted chiefly from
Monfieur Bavyie, 'Tranflated from the Frepch ¥
The 4th Edition correfied, printed on a fine Pa-

per, with Cuts, Price 2+ 64, 3

IV. Love-LETTERs betwween a Nobleman andy
his Sifter, 2z, P rd. Lorp Gr—y of Werk3
and the Lady Heprietta B——1ley, under the bor-3
sow’'d Names of Philander and Silvia, l.'J('mev in:{oi

e T T T - Verdel

by
X




g V. The Works of Vircrr, containing his Pas-~
groraLs, Georcics, and Znets, Tranflated into
4Enxlib Verfe, By Mr, Drypex. In 3 Volumes.

uiturgue Patrem non  poffimus /Lquis, [En 1. The
§s5th Edition. Price ¢ s

! VL. The Works of Mr. Abrabam Cowley. Tn
ithree Volumes. Vol. I, and 11 containing his Pe-
{ems and other Pieces, publifhed by the late Lord
{Bifhop of Rochefter, which givean Aceount of his
[Lire and WriTings, Vol, IIL containing his Po-
lems, Plays, &, publithed in his younger Yeers,

With a T'ranflation of his fix Books of Plants. Pr.
| 10 4,

VIL. The Works of Matthew Prior Efg; com-
pleat. In 32 Volumes. Price § 5

VIIL The Works of the Farls of Rochefler, Rof-
wmmon, Dorfet, the Duke of Dewvonfhire, &c. Inga
Volumes. Adorn'd with Cuts. Price S 5

IX. A Compleat Hiftory of all Rebellions, In-
arretions, &, which have been in Ensland fince
he Conqueft, with the Condu& of the Govern-
ent in each Reign towards Rebels. The Second
dition. 'T'o which is added, AnAccount of the
te Rebellion at Preflon, wherein the Behaviour
fthe prefent Adminiftration towards the Perfons

ngaged in it is confidered, Price flitched 15, 6 4
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