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5 [ ERE 7§ a Penny-worth of Wit,
: "L for thofe that eyer went aftray
P j 1t warning they will take by it,
*fwill do them good anoiber day.
It is a Touch-flone oftrue Love,
Betwixe a Harlot and a Wife,
The former does deftruétive prove,
> ‘[he latter yeilds the Joysiof Lifes
As in this Book yon may’ behold,
Set forth by Mr. William Lane,
A wealthy Marchant brave and bold
Who did a Havlot long maintain,
Although a Virtuous' Wife he had,
Likewife a youtbful Daughter dear,
which might have made hic heart ful glad
Yet them he never would come near.
The Traffick which he Traded for
0 the terapeltuous Ocean iwide, -
His Harlot bad it bronght m\ﬁcr,
Bat nothing, to his Virtuous?Bride,
The finelt Silks tha could be boughe
Nay Jewels, Rubies & Dimu&ﬂ Rings,
S He 10 his wanton Harlot broughe,
With many other coltly things, .
i She {till receiv’d them with afmile
| Sy When he came from the roaring Seas,
Ard (aid with words as (mooth as oil,
My deareflt come and cakm" eales
To thy foft Bed and Linnen fine, .
Thou art right welcome, Love faid fhe,
Both I and all that bere is mine,
Shall ftill as thy Devotion be.
| He brought 200k in Gold,
l And after that 300 more,
Rich Chains and Jewels man‘{:old,
| : And bid her lay them up in ftore.
Aye that will thou need't not fear,
And {o embrac’d him with 4 kifs,
| Then took the wealth and (aid my dear,
| Ao Ylk Have o fpecial care of ihis,
: TAnd Then did they banquet many days’
l . Pafting on Delicious Fare, y
Whus by her falle deluding wags,
She drew him in a fatal Snare,
L When be had liv'd fametime on fhoge
#1e mult go to the Seas again,
| With Tr.fiick 0 encreafe his ftore,
Fhe wanton Harlot to Maintiin.
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Pennyworth of WIT.

To whom he:fuid, My Joy and Deary
What Venture will you fend., ! :

© A good return thoune-dit not fear,

Vll be thy FaGor & thy Fuend,

In Goods my dear I}l fend above,
Ten Poui ds thou (halt take on Board
1 know that unto me my acar,
Atrible gain thou wilt afford. ¥,

This faid next o his wife he goes,
And ask’d herin a fcornfyl wile
V'Vhat Venture fhe would then propofe )
To fend by Kim for Merchandize,

I'll fend a Penny loye by thes,
Befure yon take, great care of ir;
V¥hen you're injForeign Pans laid the,;
Pray Buya Penny-worch of ¥V Vit

She laid the Pcnny in his Hand,
And (aid I prayjnow don’t forgers.
¥ Vien youareinfacother;,Land,
To Buy.a Pcnn}'-}vurrh of 'V Vi

He put the Penpy up fecure,
And faid I'li rake a (peciall care,
To lay it out you may beluge : #

So to his Mibsthe did repairy, -

w
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And ‘wld“h_er";ivi'at he de;(a'T-‘l!uy,
At wﬁ?ﬁhc}au;h‘ﬁ hit'V&?ifc to (corn

JOn'Board he went imm diately
. And fo t0 Sea that very Morn, i
: P AR T SN
Ow they are gone with merry hoarss
: N The Merchant and bis Jovial Crew
From Port 10 Port in Foreion Parts
70 Trade as they were wont to do,
At lenzeh when be had well befl w’d
The Gargo which was outward-bound,
He did his Trading veffel Load
With the Rich Trealure which he found,
As he bis Merchandize fiil] Sfent,
They turn’d to Gems and Golden Oar,!
. Which crawa'd bis labsur with conient,,

He »ever was [o Rfcb'f_gcﬁ;(l.

i
The wanton Harlots veniurd then)y
o Did turn o greap Account likewife .
b2 i e =

“For decy Pound e fhould bave Ten !
Such was his Jucky Merchandize, -~
Fcr oy of
One marry bous . Lads fhell have,
A [plendid Supper Pl provide,

Of ali ths Painties you can crave,.

e oy

< 1was o lay it ont therefore
o

* who laboursvaflto fave thy Lifey

“which the Merchant ery'd

%

Before we fet to Sea again,
Which faid. they to a Tavern went,.
Where they did drink and feaft amain,
Tiil Crowns and Pounds were fpent,
The Merchant then with langhter mov'd,
Said he for Wit bad never shoughr,
My Harlot's venture is improv'd,

Buz of my Wife's I never thoughs,

One fingle Penny, and 1o more 4 -
She has - venture font by me,

In what you think a Rarity i
She bid me'ufe my utmeft SEill
To Buy a Pennyzworth of Wir,
But [ bave keprethe Penny flill, &
And ne'er o much as thought of W
Where hall Lgo to lay it ous
True Wic'l: hard and fcarfe 1o find
But come my Lads lets Drink abons,
My Wife's imallwentuie 'l not mind,
. Thereis & Prowerb often ws'd,
Filit's never gooi il ybotight full dear,
Lr}_:ercforf I welmayShe exensd
“There's If:}ltﬁl" ;Pgeny bere;
An Aged Father firring by
Whafe uenerable Locks were\Grey

A Strau made ikMerchant thirFaply,

Mear me 4 tword or sw0.1 pray,
Thy Harlot i 'Rr;n}}crﬁff,j 3
She will embrace. thee for tby}%}'ld,"'
“But when in want or poveriy=
\ you'll nonghet from her but frowns behold,
And ready fo betray thy Lifs
When Wrm{cﬂ. Nd-‘l?{, bgmrg:;d Low 3
" Buk sl 11 Bearsed Faishfy) Wife,
Will ffand by thee in Wealth or Wos.
If thon wilt prove the srush of this;
Stript off thy Gudy Gay Array
And jo return to thy Lcw'g"‘i{if:!
“\Declare thai they wafi Cast away.
* Thy Richs buried in the Mars, -
Bafides as yocpaft thoughe the wood
One of  your Servants you have Sigin:
For which wur Life in danger flood,
Befeech bo for to Shelter 1hee
Declare o fer you do depend, e

. And then dlas! Full foon you'll fee,

How far [W'll prove a Fc;'tbfm’,.l-‘riqu.;
Then.if e froums go shyiwife, .
ell ber hisMelgneholly T

L{fj!{f!ﬂ b rfl in thy E/fam.|
Pitther she derchant rba%’e@'d"
D8 muft ssis ingle Panny take,

AVE Whey [y pafiithe Cceanzyidy, -

Abrosf of is i maanto make..

ok &
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Sa loving Friend, for onght [ know,
T may this fingle Penny prizeye :
Tt'may be the beft I do beflows

' 'In my fine wealthy Merchandize,

W A P
¥4 So taking Leave, away ithey jwent, e

Both he and his ﬁnc‘fq?ﬁigaof Gald,
i Unto them he fuid, T:muft'prove the fame,
++ When I my native Land behold.
B ;

5 soeP - A Vi) A
bi Lieptuns the Golden Cargo bore,

Thro’ roaring waves to cheir content
<At length they reach the Britifh Shore,

The Merchant put on poor array
The very worlt of ragged Cloaths
And then without rhe'i’:aﬂ delay
He to his wanton Harlot goss.

When fhe bebeld hiin in Diftrefs
She cry'd what is the mater now
Said he I'm poor and penoy lefs
With thathe made a cowrtious Bow.

Crying no Man was ne'er fo creft
As I have been fiveet Hears delight
My Ship and all my Cargo loft
Without thy help I'm Ruin’d quite.

My lofs is great yettha’s not alf
One of my Servants I have Slain
as we did both ar Variance fall,

Soms Sheiter ler me here obtain,

I dare ner go anca: my wife
whem 1 have worng‘d many Years
1nto thy Hands I pur my Life
Take pitty of my meluing rears,

.- You bloody Villian fhe replytd
“Don't in the leaft on e depend
Begone or as 1 live fhe eryed
I for an Officer will fend.

141 give you neither Bread nar Drink

Nor any fhelter [hall youshaye
£.Of Nalty “ouly Rags you ftink
{Bezone ﬂ&ﬁ% Pernicious Slaye,
Dontt think that {1 your counfe keep
E,gr harbour any fud_ﬁ.‘?l. you
¢ turnid fafide and feemed to wee
Jand_ bid sibicwinsn e adiew |
Then to hisloving wife be camz
_{’:th Poor and Nakfd'in Difirets ©
o He told herall the very ame, s,
Yet (e recievd bim ne'er th lefs..
My Dear H‘x?z’;ry’d fince it is (o,
Take comfost in thy loving wife,
Al that"1 have (han_ freely go,
“To gain a' Pardon for thy. Life,.
_Ull Jodge fheein 2 Placc fecure,
Wiere 1 will:daily Nourith thee,

7.
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th ful fpread Sails away they went,

™ 3 f
Believe me Leve chou may'tt be fure- ‘
o find a gConftant Friend in me. :

When hegffnis perfeét Proof had made,
- Which ofthem jfwo did Love him beft, |

Unto G ertuonskWife he faid,
MY:!jgrgé\;,{‘qgiHcgn at Reft.
“Befidlc o Servantiave lg),;
ave i fufterid “any L
veTiis, 0 M

My ding Ship lies near'il
With Gold§ and: Jewels Richly %8
S0 muchfl" never had before

Thy Peahiy-worth of Vit 1've’bouyhy 8
Oncel moye 'he to his Harlor goes, it
VVith Fourteen: Sailors brave and bold,
All Cloath'd in new and Coftly Clotatha
Of Silk-and' Rich Embroider d Gold, % £

The Mifs when fho his Pomp beheld 5" Yae s
Did offer him a kind Embrice/ 4" 57
But he with wrath and-Znger fill<d,
. Did frait upbraid her to" ber Face.
But fhie 8 Mmiles thefe words expref;
A" Rive a fairhful love for rhee i Y

.~ VVbat cter [ faid was buc in Jelt P

VVhy didft thou go (o foon from me. =

e n, g

i)?q'.:rwas miESto go for a8 10ld -

o @

-

s g4 Yol have another Love i fore T
" % VVhom you bave furnnifh-d wich my Gold.
“And ]ew:fs which I brougit on Shqre, ..

It's falfe fhe faid T ha e them all
VVith chat the Merchant loon reply'd
Lay them down betoreime  then | fhald
‘Be foon conyine-d and fatisty-d,

Then up fhe run and ferch’d then dowa
His Jewels Gold and Rubies bright
He feiz'd them all then with 2 Frown,
He bid wanton Jilt geod Night,

When he had ook the Golden Pyrfe
and fwept up e-ery Precions Stone
She cry:d what will you Rob me thus 3
Yesthat [ will of whar's my owa, -

You wan.ed to betray my. Life
Bus thank'd be God therer no fush
Thofe Jewels fhall adorn my VVife
Henceforth your Houfe Il ne'er come nea,

Home hereturn d to his fweer Wife,

‘and told her all that he had done
Ever fince they lead a happy Life
and hell no more to Harlors run.

Thus ke the wanton Harlor bit,
That long had his Deftru&ion {oughe,
This is 2 Pennyworth of Wir,

The beft that ever Merchaat Bougif..
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