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AND WRITINGS OF Dr. SWIFT. 8

noble patron Lord Bovinceroke. In that inftance he
lias been as filent, as Vircrir has been to Horace,
and yet he certainly had mnot-a grain. of envy in his
Compofition,

I think T can difcern a third kind of ftyle in his
poeiss addrefled to Mr, Pore, Mr. Gay, Dr. DeLany,
and Dr. Yousc. When he writes to them, there is &
mixture of eafe, dignity, familiarify, and affe&tion.
They were his intimate friends, whom he loved fincere-
ly, and whom he wifhed to accompany into the poetical
regions of eternity. 3

I have juft now caft my eye over a poem called Death
and Daphne, which makes ine recollet an-odd incident
relating to that nymph. Swirr, foon after our ac-
quaintance, introduced me to her, as to one of his fe-

| male favourites. I had fearce been half an hour in hér
company, before fhe afked me, i1f I had feen the Dean’s

poem upon Death and Daphre. As 1 told her I had not,

fhe immediately unlocked a cabinet, and bringing out

the manufcript, read it to me with a feeming fatisfa&ion,

of which, at that fime, I doubted the fincerity. While

fhe was reading, the Dean was perpetually corredting

her for bad pronunciation, and for placing a wrong em-

\ Phafis upon particular words.  As foon as fhe had gone
| thorough the compofition, fhe affured me fmilingly, that
: the portrait of Daruse was drawn for heifelf; I begged
l to be excufed from believing it, and protefted that I
'- could not fee one feature that had the leaft refemblance,
but the Dean immediately. burft into a fit of laughter.

_{ ©* Youfancy, fayshe, that youare very polite, but youdre
G * much
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¢ much miftaken.  That Lady had ratherbea Darung

¢ drawn by me, than a Sacaarissa by any other pen-

¢¢-¢il.” * She confirmed what he had faid, with great
earneftnefs, {o that I had no eother method of retrieving
my error, than by whifpering in her ear, as I was con-
ducting her down ftairs to dimner, that indeed I found

¢ Ker hand as dry and cold as lead.”

You fee the command which SwirFr had over all his |
females; and you would have fmiled to have found his '

boufe, a conftant feraglio of very virtuous women, who
attended him from morning till night, with an obedi-

ence, an awe, and an affiduity, that are {eldom paid to
the richeft, or the moft powerful lovers; no, noteven '
to the Grand Signor himfelf.

To thefe Ladies, Swirt owed the publication of
many pieces, which ought never to have been delivered
to the prefs. He communicated every compofition as

foon as finithed, to his female fenate, who, not only
pafled their judgement on the performance, but cons

ftantly afked, and almoft as conftantly obtained, a copy
of it. = You cannot be {urprized that it was immediately

afterwards feen in print: and when printed, became

a part of his works. He lived much at home, and
P -

was contingally writing, when alone. Not any of his

Senators prefumed to approach him when he fignified
his pleafure to-remain in private, and without interrup- I
tion, Elis nightoown and {lippers were not eafier put

on or off, than his attendants. No Prince ever met F
with more flattery to his own perfon, or more devotion
2 4]
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