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thought to teach what principally diftinguifhes
us from the Brute Creation, even Dancing-Maf-
ters themfelves, might poffibly find no Place in
Society.  In thort, all the Graces which young
Ladies and young Gentlemen ' 'too learn from
others; ‘and the many Improvements which, by
the Help of a Looking-glafs, they add of their
own, are in Reality thofe very Spicula & Faces
Amarisy fo often mentioned by Quvid ; or,. as
they are fometimes called in our own Language,
The whole Artillery of Love. ¥
Now Mrs. #aters and our Heroe had ne
fooner fat down together, than the former began
to play this Artillery upon the latter. " But here,
as we are about to attempt a Defcription hitherto
unieflayed either in Profe or Verfe, we think pro-
pet to invoke the Affiftance of certain Aerial
Jeings, whoe will, we doubt not, come kindly
to our Aid on this Occafion.
¢ Say then, ye Graces, you that inhabit the
¢ heavenly Manfions of Seraphina’s Countenance; .
¢ for you are ‘truly Divine, are always in her
¢ Prefence, and well know all the Arts of charm-
¢ ing; fay, what were the Weapons now ufed
€ to captivate the Heart of Mr. Fomes.’ §
¢ Firft, from two lovely blue Eyes, whofe
¢ bright Orbs flafhed Lightning at their Dif-
¢ charge, flew forth two pointed Ogles. But
¢ happily for our Heroe, hit only a vaft Piece of
¢ Beef which he ‘was then conveying into - his
¢ Plate, and harmlefs fpent their Force. The
¢ fair Warrior perceived their Mifcarriage, and
¢ immediately from her fair Bofom drew forth a
¢'deadly Sigh. A Sigh, which none could have
¢ heard unmoved, and which was fufficient at
¢ once to have {wept off a dozen Beaus; fo foft,
¢ fo {weet, fo tender, that the infinuating Air
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