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{tand, I fhall put up no more afironts; and I thall be fo far from taking
ill Words, that I will not take ill Looks. I therefore warn all young hot
fellows, not to look hereafter more terrible than their neighbours; for
if they ftare at me with their Hats cocked higher than other people, [
won't bear it. Nay, I give warning to all people in general to look kind-
ly at me; for I'll bear no frowns, even from Ladies; and if any Woman
pretends to look fcornfully at me, 1 fhall demand fatisfaétion of the next
of kin of the Mafculine Gender.

Sir Richard Steele affiffed in this paper.

N° 97.  Tuefday, November 22. 1709.

Lliud maxime rarum. genus eft eoxum, qui aus excellente ingeni
magnitudine, awt preclara eruditione atque dottrina, aut utra-
gue ve ornats, Spatium de liberandy habuerunt, quem potsffi-
mum vite curfum [equi vellent. Tull, Offic. '

Erom my own dpartment, November 21.

Aving {wept away prodigious multitudesin one of my late papers, and
brought a great deftrution upon my own Species, I muft endea-

vour in this to raife frefh recruits, and, if. poflible, to fupply the

places of the unborn and the deceafed. It is faid of Xerxes, That when
he {tood upon ‘a hill, and faw the whole country round him covered with
his army, he burft out in tears, to think that not one of that multtude
would be alive a hundred years after. For my part, when I takea
furvey of this populous City, I can fcarce forbear weeping, to fee how:
few of its Inhabitants are now living. It was with this thought that I
drew up my laft Bill of Mortality, and endeavoured to fet out in it the
great number of perfons who have perithed by a diftemper (commonly
known by the name of Idlenefs) which has long raged in the world, and
deftroys
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deftroys more in every great town than the Plague has done at Danrzick.
To repair the mifchief it has done, and ftock the world with a better
race of mortals, I have more hopes of bringing to life thofe that are
young, than of reviving thofe that are old. For which reafon, I fhall
here fet down that noble Allegory which was written by an old Author
called Prodicus, but recommended and embellithed by Socrates. It is
the defcription of Virfue and Pleafure;, making their court to Hercules
under the appearances of two beautiful Women.

When Herenles, {ays the divine Moralift, was in that part of his youth
in which it was natural for him to confider what courfe of life he ought to
purfue, he one day retired into a Defart, where the filence and folitude
of the place very much favoured his meditations. As he was mufing on
his prefent condition, and very much perplexed in himfelf on the ftate
of life he fhould chufe, he faw two women of a larger ftature than ordi-
nary approaching towards him. One of them had a very noble Air, and
graceful Deportment ; her Beauty was natural and eafie, her Perfon clean
and unfpotted, her Eyes caft towards the ground with an agreeable re-
ferve, her Motion and Behaviour full of Modefly, and her Raiment as
white as fnow. The other had a great deal of Health and Floridnefs in
her countenance, which fhe had helped with an Artificial white and red,
and endeavoured to appear more graceful than ordinary in her Mien,
by a mixture of Affectation in all her geftures. She had a wonderful
Confidence and Aflurance in her looks, and all the Variety of colours in
her drefs that fhe thought were the moft proper to fhow her complexion
to an advantage. She caft her eyes upon her felf, then turned them on
thofe that were prefent, to fee how they liked hers and often looked on
the figure fhie made in her own fhadow. Upon her nearer approach to
Hercules, {he {tepped before the other Lady, (who came forward with a
regular compofed carriage) and running up to him, accofted him after
the following manner.

My dear Hercules, (fays fhe) 1 find you are very much divided in your
own thoughts upon: the way of life that you ought to chufe: Be my
friend, and follow me; Fll lead you: into the pofleflion - of Pleafure, and
ouit of the reach of Pain, and remove you fromall the noife and difquic-
tude of Bufinefs. The affairs of either War or Peace fhall have no power
to difturb you. Your whole employment fhall be to make your life ea-
fie, and to entertain every Senfe withits proper- gratification.. - Sumptu-
ous Tables, Beds of Rofes, Clouds of Perfumes, Conforts of Mufick,
Crowds of Beauties, are all in. a readinefs to receive you, - Come along
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with me into this' Region of delights, this Werld of pleafure, and bid
tarewell for ever to Care, to Pain, to Bufinefs

Hercules hearing the Lady talk after this manner, defired to know hey
Name; to which fhe anfwered, My Friends, and thofg who are well ac-
quainted with me, call me Happinefs; but my Enemies, and thofe who
would injure my reputation, have given me the name of Pleafure.

By this time the other Lady was come up, who addreffed her felf to
the young Heroe in a very different manner.

Hercules (fays the) I offer my felf to you, becaufe I know you are de-
fcended from the Gods, and give proofs of that defcent by your love to.
virtue, and application to the {ftudies proper for your age. This makes.
me hope you will gain both for your {elf and me an immortal reputation,
But before I invite you into. my Society and Friendihip, I will be open
and fincere with you, and muft lay down this as an eftablifhed truth,
That there is nothing truly valuable which can be purchafed without
pains and labour. The Gods have fet a price upon every real and noble
pleafure. If you would gain the favour of the Deity, you muft be at the
pains of worthipping him ; if the friendfhip of good men, you muft ftudy
tooblige them; if you would be honoured by your country, you mufttake
care to ferve it. In fhort, if you would be eminent in War or Peace, you
muft become mafter of all the qualifications that can make you fo. Thefe
are the only terms and conditions upon which I can propofe Happinefs.

‘The Goddefs of Pleafire here broke in upon her difcourfe: You:
fee (faid the) Hercules, by her ownconfeffion, the way to- her pleafure
is long’dnd difficult, whereas that which I propofe is fhort and eafie.

Alas! (faid the other Lady, whofe vifage glowed with a paffion, made
up of {corn and pity) What are the pleafures you propofe ? To eat before
you are hungry, drink before you are athirft, fleep before you are tired,
to gratifie appetites before they are raifed, and raife fuch appetites as na-
ture never planted. You never heard the moft delicious mufick, which is
the praife of one’s felf; nor faw the moft beautiful obje&®, which is the
work of one’s own hands. Your Votaries pafs away their youth in a
dream of miftaken pleafures, while they are hoarding up anguifh, tor-
ment, and remorfe for old age. As for me, I am the Friend of.Gods
and of good Men, an agreeable companion to the Artizan, an
houthold guardian to the Fathers of Families, a patron and proteétor
of Servants, and affociate in all true and generous  Friendfbips.
The Banquets of my Votaries are never coftly, but always delici-
ous; for none eat or drink ar them who are not invited by hungeg
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and thirft. Their {lumbers are found, and their wakings chearful,
My young men have the pleafure of hearing themfelves praifed by
thofe who are in years; and thofe who are in years, of being honourcd
by thofe who are young. In a werd, my followers are favoured by the
gods, beloved by their acquaintance, efteemed by their country, and
(after the clofe of their labours) honoured by pofterity.

We know, by the life of this memorable Heroe, to which of thefe two
Ladies he gave up his heart; and I believe, every one who reads this will
do him the juftice to approve his choice.

I very much admire the Speeches of thefe Ladies, as containing inthem
the chief arguments for a life of Virtue, or a life of Pleafure, that could
enter into the thoughts of an Heathen; but am particularly pleafed with
the different figures he gives the two Goddeffes, Our modern Authors
have reprefented Pleafure or Vice with an alluring face, but ending in
fnakes and monflers: Here fhe appears in all the charms of beauty,
though they are all falfe and borrowed ; and by that means, compofes a
Vifion entirely natural and pleafing.

I have tranflated this Allegory for the benefit of the youth of Grear
Britain; and particularly of thofe who are ftill in the deplorable ftate of
Non-exiftence, and whom I moft earneftly intreat to come into the
world, Let my Embrio’s thow the leaft inclination to any fingle virtue,
and I fhall allow it to be a ftruggling towards birth. I do not expe® of
them, that, like the Heroe in the foregoing ftory, they fhould go about
asfoon as they are born, with a Club in their hands, and a Lion’s skin on
their fhoulders, to root out Monfters, and deftroy Tyrants; but, as the
fineft Author of'all antiquity has faid upon this very occafion, Though a man
has not the abilities to diftinguifh himfelf in the'moft fhining parts of 2
great charaéter, he has certainly the capacity of being juft, faithful, mo-
deft, and temperate.
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