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f you were here in this City, now all the
R e s i
303 would e the Young men and heis
fiveffesride in Sleds by Torch-light, the Wo
men and the Men dre(sd Antickly, asalfo their
Horfes that Draw their Sleds, and then every
Sled having a Fair Lady,atleaft to her Lovers
thinking, fitting at one end of the Sled, drefvd
with Feathers and Rich Clothes, and her Court-
ing Servant like aCoachman,or rather aCarter,
Braycly Accouftred, driving the Horfes with a
hip, which draw the Sled upon the Snow
with a Galloping pace, whilftFootmen run with
Torchestolight them ; but many of thefe Lo-
vers, not ufing to drive Horfes (o oftenas Coure
Miftreffes, for want of Skill overturn the Sled.
and fo tumh\e down their Miftreffes in the
Spone, wheteupn they beig in  Frighted
hem, up from that Cold Bed.
then'the Milirels. appears like 4 Pale Ghony ot
Dead Body ina Winding lcet,
vered with white' Snow;and the
the Miftrefs is Seated agaio inesd of /T
wmphant Chair, fecms like # Virgins Furictst
, and Buried by T oreh-ghe, ng
her Feathers feem likeaSilvee Crown, that U-
fually islaid thereon, alfo the Slcd 13 Drawii
then ina Slow, I—un(nl Pace, for feat of 4
cond Fall, By this Cuftom and Practice you
fmay know, we have here Recreatioris for eve-
o of the Year, and as the OldSayirgis
that Pridein Winteris never Cold,
herebe faid, that Lovein W inter isnever Cold:
indeed; T have heard fay, that Love is Hor, and
tomy Apprehenfion it muft be a very Hor A-
morous Love that is not Cold this VVeather.
Bucleaving the Hot Loversinthe Cold Srow,
Tre, by the Fire fideys gt




