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Woman’s Labour :
1B
oS T EPHEN "D

Enrich’d by Peers, advanc’d by Caroring !
DEID‘H tolookdown ononethat’s poor andlow,

Remcmbrmg you yourfelf was lately fo ;
Accept thefe Lines : Alas! what can you have
From her, who ever was, and’s £ill 3 Slave ?
No Learning ever was beftow’d on me ;
My Life was always fpent n Drudgery -
And not alone ; alas! with Grief I find,

It 1s the Portion of poor Woman-kind.
Oft have I thought as on my Bed I lay,

Eas'd from the tirefome Labours of the Day,
Our firft Extradtion from a Mafs refin’ d,

Could never be for Slavery « lefign'd ;
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N Till Time and Cuftom by Degrees deftroy’d
?‘“;‘;';__ﬁ

That happy State our Sex at firft enjoy’d.

When Men had us’d their utmoft Care and Toil,
Their Recompence was but a Female Smile ;
When they by Arts or Arms were render’'d Great,
They laid their Trophies at a Woman'’s Feet ;

They, in thofe Days, unto our Sex did bring
Their Hearts, their All, a Free-will Offering ;

K And as from us their Being they derive,
: They back again {hould all due Homage give.
\1nel . .
| FOVE once defcending from the Clouds, did drop
L;\E ' In thowers of Gold onlovely Danae’s Lap ;
ow,

The {weet-tongu’d Poets, 1n thofe generous Days,
Unto our Shrine ftill offer’d up their Lays:
But now, alas! that Golden Age 1s paf’t,
- We are the Objetts of your Scorn at laft.
And you, great DUCK,L upon whofe happy Brow
The Mufes feem to fix their Garland no?v,
In your late Poen boldly did declare '
Alcides Labours cant with yours compare ;
And of your annual Task have much to {ay,
Of Threfhing, Reaping, Mowing Corn and Hay ;
Boafting your daily Toil, and nmightly Dream,
But cant conclude your never-dying Theire,
‘ ‘ ' And
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And let our haplefs Sex 1n Silence lie int L4
_ s . 1
Forgotten, and in dark Oblivion die ; For ﬂ;,dutf
But on our abject State you throw your Scorn, Have &g
-. Sla
And Women wrong, your Verfes to adorn. Thelr > .
3 . : u
You of Hay-making {peak a Word or two, gince YO
g : | fC
As if our Sex but little Work could do: And are
= : - ou
This makes the honeft Farmer {miling fay, Why b
He'll feek for Women ftill to make his Hay ; Like you,
For 1if his Back be turn’d the Work they mind What ! W'_
As well a5 Men, as far as he can find. | The only
for my own Part, I many a Summer’s Day
Have fpent in throwing, turning, making Hay ; | WHEN
Sut ne'er could {ee, what you have lately found, And our ¢
Our Wages paid for {itting on the Ground. | Againft y
“Tis true, that when our Morning’s Work is done, Our Wor]
And 2ll our Grafs expos’d unto the Sun, ' . Bacon and
While that his {corching Beams do on it fhine, Our Beds
As well as you we have a Time to dine : Then w .
I hope, that fince we freely :cml and {weat , And fet 1]
To earn our Bread, you'll give us Time to eat; Early pe,
Thjt gver, foen we muft get up again, B
And nimbly turn our Hay upon the plain : And ip th
Nzy, rake and row 1t 1n, the Cafe is clear - N
- ' : DR _ 01']_ as t
Or how thould Cocks 72 equal Rows appear 2 5 \
But if you'd have what you have wrote believ'd, s W

{ find, that you to hear us talk are grief’d ;
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In this, Ihope, you do not {peak your Mind,
For none but Zurks, that ever I could find,

Have Mutes to ferve them, or did €’er deny
Their Slaves, at Work, to chat it merrily.

Since you have Liberty to {peak your Mind,

And are to talk, as well as we, 1nchin’d,

Why fhould you thus repine, becaufe that we,
Like you, enjoy that pleafing Liberty ?
What ! would you Lord it quite, and take away
‘The only Privilege our Sex enjay ?

WxEeN Evaing does approach, we homeward hie,
And our domeftick Toils inceflant ply :
Againft your coming Home prepare to get
Our Work all done, Our Houfe in order fet ;
Bacon and Dumpling in the Pot we boil,
Our Beds we make, our Swine we feed the while;
Then wait at Door to fee you coming Home,
And fet the Table out again{t you come ;
Early next Morning we on you attend,

- Qur Children drefs and feed, their Cloaths we mend;

And 1n the Field our daily Task renew;
Soon as the rifing Sun has dry’d the Dew.

Waen Harveft comes, into the Fieid we go,
And help to reap the Wheat as well as you ; _
B . e
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Or elic we SV the kLars of Corn 1o 521"‘“1“ ;

No Labour fcorning, beit e'er {0 mean ;

But in the Work we freely bear a Part,

And what we can, perform with all our Heart,
To cet a Living we {o willing are,

Our tender Babes unto the Field we bear,

And wrap them m our Cloaths to keep them warm,
While round about we gather up the Corn;;
And often unto them our Courfe do bend,

To keep them fave, that nothing them oftend :
Our Children that are able bear a {hare,

In gleaning Corn, {uch 1s our frugal Care.
When Night comes on, unto our Home we go,
Our Corn we carry, and our Infant too ;

W eary indeed ! but 'tis not worth our while

b1

Once to complain, or reff af ev'ry Stk ;
We muit make hafte, for when we home are come,
We find agamn our Work but juit begun ;

So many Things for our Attendance call,

Had we ten Hands, we could employ them ali.

Our Children put to Bed, with greateft Care

We all Things for your coming home prepare:

You fup, and go to Bed without Delay,
And reft yourfelves till the enfuing Day ;
While we, alas! but httle Sleep can have,
Becaufe og froward Children cry and rave ;
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