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O ME write of Angels, fome of Geddefs,
' But I of dirty human BODIES,
And lowly I employ my Pen,
To write of naught, but odious M E N,
And Man I think, without a Jeft,
More nafty, than the naftielt Beafd.

12 Houfe of Ofhce, when they’re bare,
And have not Paper then to {pare,
»heir Hands they’ll take, half clean their Bottor: .
And dawb the Wall, O rot ‘em;
And iy a Minute, with a T'emed,
They'll draw them out, a Beat or Bird,
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 And write there withour fnk or Pen,
When Fingers dry, therc’s Ammme—fe again.
Bit now high time to tell my Story ;
But ‘tis not much to all Mens Glory.

A Milliner, one Mrs. Sons,
f had the Words from her own Mouth,

~ I'hat had a Bill, which was long owing,

By Stvephon, for Cloth, Lace and Sowing ;
»&And on a Day, to’s Lodging goes,

. Xn hopes of Payment for the Clothes,

* And meeting there ; and *twas by Chance,
- Hls Valet om, hcr old Acquaintance,
) ' Who with an odd, but friendly Grin,
; - Hold her his Malter’s not mthm,

: Bat bid her if the pleas'd, ‘to ftay,

Hccl .-t her with 2 Pot of Teas

H SG bmught her to the Study while,
,J'Ic’d go and make the Kettle bu}']

‘f She_fat her dowr: upon the Chair,
§For*that was all that then was thcre,
- And turn'd her Eyes on every Side,

:~Where ftrange Confuﬁon fhe efpy'd

ﬁ There on a Block a Wi 1g was {etty
%Whof‘c Infide did fo ftink with Sweat s

3‘I‘he Outfide oyl'd with Jeflamin,
iﬁ“ dlfﬂmfé the Stenchi hat was within.

And bext a Shirt mth Guflets tred,

30 WI:lch Strephor ﬂept 11, when in Bed ;
it Modc{’cy forbids the reft -

ol ir fhan't be fpoke, bur may be guefs'd :
24 Napkin worn on a Heud,
&:ughs ImCCAtIOJ'! g b 10 bléd,
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For there fome Stocks lay on the Ground,
One Side was yellow, t'other brown ;
And Velvet Britches (on her Word)
The Infide all bedaub’d with T'—d,
And juft before, I'll not defift,
To let you know they were be.pifs'd ;
Four different Stinks lay there together,
Which were, Sweat, Turd, and Pifs, and Leather.

‘There ina Heap lay nafty Socks,
Here tangl’d Stockings with Silver Clocks,
And Towels ftiff with Soap and Hair,
Of ftinking Shoes there lay a Pair -
A Night-Gown with Geld, rich Brocaded,
About the Neck was fadly faded.

A Clofe-ftool helpt to make the Fume,
"Tobacco-{pits about the Room ;

With Flegm and Vomit on the Walls;

Here Powder, Dirt, Combs, and Wafh-balls:
Oil-Bottles, Paper, Pens, and Wax,

Dice, Pamphlets, and of Cards fome Packs;
Pig_tail and Snuff, and dirty Gloves,

Some plain, fome fring’d, which moft he loves :
A curling-Tron ftands upright,

Falfe Locks and Oil lay down clofe by't;

A drabbled Cloak hung on a Pin,

And Bafon furr’d with Pifs within:

Of Pipes a Heap, fome whole, fome broke,
Some Cut and Dry for him to fmoke;

And Papers that his A—fe has clean’d,

And Handleerchiefs with Snuff all ftain'd
The Sight and Smells did make her fick,
She did not come to herfelf for a Week.
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A Coat that lay upon the Table,
"o reach {o far fhe fcarce was able,

. But drew it to her, refolv'd to try
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What's in the Pockets, by and by.

“The firft Things that prefent her View,

{1 ere Dunning-Letters, not a tew ;
A  then the next did make her wonder,

r of Tavern-Bills fich Number,

fine Sauft-box thuere lay i,
bawdy P:cture in the Lid, -'
1s the touch’d it, by the Mafs,

turn'd, and thow'd a Looking-Glafs.

The reft he fonnd fince, I'm a telling,

© Advertifements of Land he’s felling;
A Syringe and fome dirty Papers,

A Bawdy-Houfe Screw, with Box of Wafers.

Then all the Shelves fhe {earch'd around,
Where not one Book was to be found;
But Gally-Pots all in 2 Row,

And glifening Vials, a fine fhow!

What one Pot held fhe thinks was this,
Diaclom magnunt cum gumniis,
And foread there was with Art fecundunt,
Unguentum nespolitanini,
Pots of Pomatum, Panaces,
Iniections for a Gonorbea,
Of empty Ones there were a {core,
Of newly fill'd as many more.
In plenty too ftood Box of Pills,

- Nor did there Jack for Chirurgeons Bills,
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Nor nafty Rags all (it with Matter,

Nor Pottle of Mercurial Water ;

The Ufe of which he does deternnne

To cure his Itch, and kill his Vermine:
Oh, Heaven! faysfhe, what Creature's Man :
All ftink without ! and worfe within '

With that fhe rofe and went away,
For there fhe couid no longer ftay;
And fcarce the got in the Bed Chamber,
And thought herfelt there out of Dunger,
“But quick fhe heard with both her Kars,
Strephon came {wearing up the Stairs:
She fwiftly crept behind the Screen,
In order not for to be feen,

Then in came Jirephon, loveiy Sight!

- Who had not {lept a wink all Night,
He ftaggers in, he fwears, he blows,
With Eyes like Fire, and fnotty Nofe;
A mixture glaz’d his Cheeks and Chin,
Of Claret, Snuft and odious Flegm;
And Servant with him, t¢ Undrefs him,
And loving Strephon fo cavefs'd him -
Come hither Zom, and Kif your Mafter,
Oons to my Groin, come put a Plitter,

Tom dext’roufly, his Part he play'd,
To touch his BUBO’s not afraid,
Nor need he then to Heffitate,

Bur flrew’d on the Precipitate ;

- Then, in a Moment, all the Room,
Did with the Smell of Ulcer fame.
And weuld have lafted very long,

Had not fow Brlches finels ng firag~
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Which from her Nofe did {oon desart.
When overcome with ftink of Farr,
+And after, then came thick upon it,
,TThe odious, nanfeous one, of %’Q B e
That pour’d out froia Mouth and d Nofs:,

Both on his Bcd and Floor, and Clothes;

- Nor was 1t leflen’d e’er a-bu‘,.;
Nor overcome by ftink of S,
.- Which in the Pot, and ronnd about |
The Brim, and Sides, he {qutrted ouv ;
But when poor Zom pull'd off his Sheas,

There was a greater flink of Tocs,

And fure, a nafty leathfeme Smell,
. Wuft come from Feer, as black az Helt.

Then tofs’d 11 Bed, Tom left his Hanour,
And went to call vp Pegey Copnor,
To empry th’Pot, snd Mop the Room

“To biring up Afhes, and s Broom.
g up ? ;

And after that, moft pleafantly,

To keep his Mafler Company,
The Pril’ner now, being {uffocatec.
And faw the Door vas ywide dilated,
She thought high Time to poft away,
For iz was Ten 0’Clock 1’th” Day,

And e’re that fhe goi out of Doors,

e Turns, Farts, Hiccups, Groans and Snoes.

Ladies, you'll think ‘tis admirable.
That this to all Mcn's applicable ;
And tho' they Drefs in Sitk and Gold.
Could you their Infides but behold,
' There, you Fraud, Lies, Deceit would fee,
And Pride, and bafe Impiety,
‘cr them Drefs the beft they-can,
ey ﬂ-ul Are fuli@ ne, m‘atchM Moa
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