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Ngesi TWSPEGTATOR o

N° 383. . Zuefday, May o,

Crimnibus debent boytps-m---- Hor.

S I was fitting in my chamber, and thinking on 2 fubject for my
next Spectator, I heard two or three irregular bounces at my Land-
lady’s door, and upon the opening of it, a loud ehearful voice en-

quiring whether the Philofopher was at home. The child who went to
the door anfwered very innocently, that he did not lodge there, 1 im-
mediately recollected that it was my good friend Sir Rocer’s voice:
and that I had promifed to go with him on the water to Spring-garden,
in cafe it proved a good evening. The Knight put me in mind of my
promife from the ftair-cafe, but told me that if T'was fpeculating, he would
ftay below till I had done. Upon my coming down, I found all the chil-
dren of the family got about my old friend, and my Landlady herfelf,
who is a notable prating goffip, engaged in a conference with him: be-
ing mightily pleafed with his ftroaking her little boy upon the head, and
bidding him be a good child, and mind his book.

We were no fooner come to the Temple {lairs, but we were furroun-
ded with a croud of water-men, offering their refpe@ive fervices. Sir
RocERr, after having looked about him very attentively, fpied one with
a wooden-leg, and immediately gave him orders to get his boat ready.
As we were walking towards it, 2ou muft knozw, fays Sir RoGer, T ze-
ver make ufe of any body to row me, that has not either loff a leg or an
arm. I would rather bate him a few firokes of bis Oar, than not employ
an boneft man that has been wounded in the Oueen'’s [fervice. If I was
adord or a Bifhop, and kept a Barge, I wonld not put a fellow in my li-
very that bad not a wooden- leg,

My old friend, after having feated himfelf, and trimtned the boat with
his.coachman, who, being a very fober man, always . ferves for Ballait
on thefe occafions, we made the beft of our way for Fox-ball. Sir R o-
GER obliged the Waterman to give us the hiftory of his right leg, and
bearing that he had left it at Ls Hogue, with many particulars which
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pafled in that glorious afion, the Knight in the triumph of his heart made
feveral refletions on the greatnefs of the Briti/b nation; as, that one
Englifbman could beat three Freschmen ; that we could never be indan-
ger of popery fo long as we took care of our fleet; that the Thames was
the nobleft river in Europe; that London-bridge was a greater piece of
work than any of the feven wonders of the world; with many other ho.
neft prejudices which naturally cleave to the heart of a true Euglifbman.

After fome fhort paufe, the old Knight turning about his head twice or
thrice, to take a furvey of this great Metropolis, bid me obferve how
thick the city was fet with churches, and that there was fcarce a fingle
fteeple on this fide Temple-bar. A mofl beathenifp fight! fays Sir Roger :
There is no religion at this end of the town. The fifty new churches will
;er_*y much mend the profpects but church-wark is flow, church-work is

ow !

I do not remember I have any where mentioned in Sir Rocer’s cha-
ratter, his cuftom of faluting every body that pafles by him with agood-
morrow or a good-night. This the old man does out of the overflow-
ings of humanity, though at the fame time it renders him fo popular
among all his country neighbours, that, it is thought to have gone a good
way in making him once or twice Knight of the fhire. He cannot for-
bear this exercife of benevolence even in town, when he meets with any
one in his morning or evening walk. It broke from him to {everal boats
that paffed by us upon the water ; but to the Knight’s great furprize, as
he gave the good-night to two or three young fellows a little before our
landing, one of them, inftead of returning the civility, asked us what
queer old Putt we had in the boat, and whether he was not afhamed to go
a wenching at his years? with a great deal of the like Thames-ribaldry.
Sir Rocer feemed a little thocked at firft, but at length affuming a face
of magiftracy, told us, That if he were a Middlefex Fuffice, be would
make fuch vagrants know' that her Majefly's fubjeéls were no more to be
abufed by water than by land.

We were now arrived at Spring-garden, which is exquifitely pleafant
at this time of year. When I confidered the fragrancy of the walks and
bowers, with the choirs of birds that fung upon the trees, and the loofe
tribe of people that walked under their fhades, I could not but Jook upon
the place as a kind of Mabometan paradife. Sir Rocer told me it put
him in mind of a little coppice by his houfe in the country, which his
Chaplain ufed to call an Aviary of Nightingales. 2va mufl :f.m'c;ﬁmm’,
fays the Knight, there is nathing in the world that pleafes a man in love
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[o much as your Nightingale. Ab, Myr.SeecTaToR! the many moon-
dight nights that I bave walked by my felf; and thought on the widow by
the mufick of the Nightingale! He hére fetehed a deep figh, and was fal-
ling into a fit of mufing, when a mask, who came behind him, gave him
a gentle tap upon the thoulder, and asked him if he would drink a bottle
of Mead with her? But the Knight being ftartled at fo unexpeéted a fa-
miliarity, and difpleafed to be interrupted in his thoughts of the widow,
told her, She was a wanton baggage, and bid her go about her bufinefs.

We concluded our walk with a glafs of Burton-ale, and a {lice of Hung-
beef. When we had done eating our felves, the Knight called a Waiter
to him, and bid him carry the remainder to a Waterman that had but one
leg. ' I perceived the fellow ftared upon him at the oddnefs of the mef-
fage, and was going to be faucy ; upon which I ratified the Knight’s com-
mands with a peremptory look.

As we were going out of the garden, my old friend thinking himfelf
ebliged, as a member of the Quorum, to animadvert upon the morals of
the place, told the Miitrefs of the houfe, who fat at the bar, That he:fhould
be a better cuftomer to her garden, if there were more Nightingales and

fewer Strumpets.

N° 387. Saturday, May 24.

Hor.

N my laft Saturdayspaper1{poke of Chearfulnefs as it is a Mora/ ha-
bit of the mind, and accordingly mentioned fuch moral motives as are
apt to cherifh and keep alive this happy temper in the Soul of man:

I hall now confider Chearfulnefs in its natural {tate, and reflect on thofe
motives to it, which are indifferent either as to virtue or vice.

Chearfulnefs is, in the ficft place, the beft promoter of health, ~Repi-

and f{ecret murmurs of heart, give imperceptible ftrokes to thofe

nings,
out the

delicate fibres of which the vital parts are compofed, and wear
machine infenfibly; not to mention thofe violent ferments which they ftir
upin the blood, and thofe irregular difturbed motions which they raife in
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