
A Particular Account of the interesting Sale of a Young 
Woman the Wife of a respectable Tradesman, in this 
Neighbourhood. 

AN immenſe concourse of people aſsembled 
at an early hour yeſterday morning, to wit 

reſs the Sale of the Wife. 
Hitherto we have only seen those moving in 

the loweſt claſses of ſociety-thus degrading them 
ſelves, but the preſent exhibit ion was attended 
with ſome novel circumſtances, 

The parties, both buyer and seller, were per-
ſ e n s of property ; the Lady, (the object of sale) 
young, beautiful, and eleganty dreſsed, was 
brought to the market in a coach, and expoſed 
to the view of her purchaſer, with a ſ i l k halter 
round her ſhoulders, which was covered with a 
rich white lace veil. 

The price demanded for her in the firſt in-
ſtance was Fifteen Sovereigns, and a dozen of 
wine,—A gallant young Sailor was the firſt bid 
der, but he scarce offered one third of the price 

ſhe was put up for, and declared tha t he thought 
it quite enough to give for halt the women in 
London. A ſhipwright next came forward and 
offered T e n Sovereigns vowing and proteſting 

that he did not poſſeſs another farthing in the 
world but were he maſter of ten times as much 
he would freely part with it allto gain the poſſes 
ſ i o n of ſo fair a Lady. A reſpectable Baker that 
lives in this neighbourhood now appeared in the 
crowd, and was ſo ſ t r u c k with the beautiful ap-
pearance of the fair damsel that he immediately 
became her purchaſer. The money being paid 
down, they repaired to a public houſe where an 
elegant dinner was provided at the coſt of the 
former husband. T h e wine went freely round 
and before they parted, the valuable horſe upon 
which the purchaser was mounted was preſented 
to the old husband. 

It was late at night before they thought of 
par t ing , and when they did part, they could 
scarcely bid each other good night, so often had 
they pledged each one another's health. At 
length the gallant new husband handed his fair 
prize into a coach which was procured for them 
and of they went to his country seat, five miles 
out of town. 

A NEW SONG, 
G O O D people as you paſs along, 

Pray liſten awhile to my ditty, 
I ' l l ſ i n g you a comical long, 

About a damſel ſo pretty, 
She lately did chooſe for her lover. 

A tradesman ſo blithſ me and witty 
But e'er the firſt month was well over, 

For her husband ſhe'd not the leaſt pity 

I t was then agreed by them both, 
T e a t he to the market ſhould lead her. 

And like other cattle be ſold, 
T o him who was the beſt bidder, 

So oft in a couch they set out. 
With a ſilk halter round her laſt Monday 

And thouſands were gathered about; 
T o ſee ſuch a handſome young Lady. 

A handſome young Sailor came forth, 
And declared it ſhe was to be ſold, 

For her he'd give all he was worth, 
That was only five Sovereigns in gold, 

Nex t a Shipwright ſ t e p t onward & swore, 
H e never ſaw one more completer, 

And he'd freely give five Sovereigns more, 
T o ſuch a lovely young creature. 

A young Baker came riding along, 
And hearing what was going on, 

H e p u ſ h e d his way through the crowd, 
To get a good laugh at the fun, 

But ſhe looked ſo enchantly ſweet, 
And ſo ſmart with her ſilken robes on, 

Tha t down fifteen Sovereigns he paid ſtrait 
And the beautiful horse he rode on. 

The bargain was inſtantly ſ t r u c k , 
And off to a tavern they went, 

T h e old husband he wiſh'd them good luck 
For to ſafe her was quite content. 

O then a good dinner they had, 
And the bumpers went freely round Sir, 

Then into a coach they both got, 
And went to his houſe out of town, Sir. 
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