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VV-hom fhe bath fprucely cloath'à in rich Arrayý

Proudly in MaIl to'ftrut each fu"nny Day,

With Golden" Cane, a Crem, and ei thats fit,

To make- a Beau fliine charming in the Pit;

W here fhe that k eeps him may from Box admiie,

The' brawny Back of her Teaguelandiflà Squirçe

How vile a Creature is a wantoný Woman

«lVho..n flic turns u' to e'ry Man in common;

Or ivaftes lier Husband's Subftance on a Stran'er,

And bis Crèdît run to nitA and manger..

TIIIs WI15 tne luood.Man's Cafe that now is dead

Th-en ot,,i -h-is Grave a* briny Tear let's fhed

And may the Ea»'rth Iie Laht upon his Head
-pointBut oh 1 may fhe be. ed. at by all,

And th%->w rude Mob in publick Street be ý%caII.

Her.by , lier. proper -Name a W e

F ýj. which, 1 donk me, none can. find 4 Cure

Then caft lier Carcafe in a Ditch of Mire,

like 7aiîe Sbore., lhe flarvin mgyexpire.
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