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DIALOGUES OF THE, DE A D.

happen hereafter from the extenfive ideas of negociation and
war which you have eftablithed. They have been fftlu*tr} to
your kingdom; but they will, I fear, be pernicious in future
times, if, in purfuing greit pl.lns, great minifters do not aét
with a fobriety, prudence, and attention to frugality, which very
feldom are joined with an extraordinary vigour and boldnefs of
counfels.

RO
DIALOGUE XIX.

M. Aricius—DARTENEUF.

DARTENEUF

L A 'S! poor Apicius I—1 pity thee from my heart, for not
having lived in my age and in my country. How many

good cl1fhes, unknown at Rumc in thy d:n s, have 1 feafted upon

in Endland'
APICIUS.

Keep your pity for yourfelf.—How many good difhes have
T feafted upon in Rome, which England does not produce, or
of which the knowledge has been loft, with other treafures of
anthmh, in thefe degenerate days! The fat paps of a fow, the
livers of fcari, the brains of p!m:mc,op!.e; and Ll. tripotan
which confifted of three excellent forts of fith, for whicl
Englith have no names, the Jupus marinus, t hc myxo, and the
Mt ena.

DARTENEUF.
I thought the murera had been our lamprey. We have de-
licate ones in the Severn!

APICIUS
No : — the murzna, fo refpeéted by the ancient Roman fe-
nators, was a falt-water fith, and kept by our nobles in ponds,

into which the fea was admitted.
b A Be
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DARTENEUF.
Why then I dare fay our Severn lampreys are better. Did
you ever eat any of them ftewed or potted ¢
A BTG LA B
I was never in Britain. Your country then was too bar-

barous for me to go thither. I {hould have been afraid that
the Britons would have eat me.
DARTENEUF.

I am forry for you, very forry: for if you never were in See S Fure.

Britain, you never cat the beft oyfters. e
AlP'roruls

Pardon me, Sir, your Sandwich oyfters were brought 0 Ses Javeual

Rome in my time, I'.-'-u-i-::-}:'_.m
# ancient Coine,

DARTENETUTE c. 5. Pars 2.

They could not be frefh: they were good for nothing
there.—You fhould have come to Sandwich to eat them, It
is a {hame for you that you did not.—An epicure talk of danger
when he is in fearch of a dainty ! Did not Leander {wim over
the Hellelpont in a tempeft, to get to his miftrefs? and what
is a wench to a barrel of exquifite oyfters P

AlP T O OE

Nay—1I am fure you can’t blame me for any want of alert- henz.
nefs in feeking fine fithes. T failed to the coaft of Africk L:\'E;f:f
from Minturnz in Campania, only to tafle of one ﬂuec:iu:,_.\,It;:?ujf"‘"
which I heard was larger there than it was on our coait, and
finding .that I had received a falfe information, I returned im-

See Athenw.
K

mediately, without cven deigning to land.
DoAR T'ENEUTF.

There was fome fenfe in that: but why did not you alfo
make a'voyage to 8andwich ? Had youa once tafted thofc oyfters
in their higheft perfection, you would never have come backs
you would have cat till you burft.

Mmm APICIUS.
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AP YCI U, 3,
See Sence. ¢4, 1 ‘wifh I had:—It would have been better than poifoning
Onicl. & . -
bevion. -myfelf; as I did, at Rome, becaufe I found, upon the ba-
Martal.Epig: 1 0 nce of my accounts, I had only the pitiful fum of fourlcore

Bl Ap- thoufand pounds left, which would not afford me a table to

See Arbuth- kcep me from ftarvine,
uot, p. 116, o

DARTENEDUF.

A fum of fourfcore thoufand pounds not keep you from
ftarving ! Would I had had it! I fhould have been twenty
years in fpending it, with the beft table in' London.

AJE G 1 5.
Alas poor man ! this thews that you Englith have no idea of
See Abaih-"the Juxury that reigned in our tables.  Before I died, I had fpent
"7 in my kitchen 807,29t 1. 13s. 4d.
D A'R'TENEUV F,
I don’t believe a word of it: there is certainly an error in
the account.
AR peon e By
Why, the eftablifhment of Lucullus: for his fuppers in 25
Apollo, T 'mean for every fupper he fat down to in. the room
see Arbuh- which he ealled by that name, was 5000 drachms, which is in
oy money 1614 1. 115 8d.
PARTENTEUF.

Would I had fupped with him there! But are you fure there

1s no blunder in thefe calculations ?
AP I CY1 U B

Afk .your learned men that.—I reckon’ as they tell me.—
But you may think that thefe fealts were made only by great
men, by triumphant generals, like Lucullus, who had plun-
dered all Afia, to help him in his houlekeeping. .~ What, will

privinet, _you fay, when I tell you that the player Zfopus had one difh
pin. 1. x.  that coft him fix thoufand feftertia, that is, four thoufand eicht
c. bo. s i =
hundred and forty-three pounds ten fhillings Englifh ?
3 DART E-




D 1A L O G U E XX 451

&

DARTENEUF.
What will I fay? why, that I pity my worthy friend, Mr.
Cibber; and that, if T had known this, when alive,” I {hould
have hanged m)'ft:}[' for vexation that I did not live in thofe
days.
AP LEYUS
Well you might, well you might.—You don’t know ‘what
eating is. You never could knew‘it. Nothing lefs than the
wealth of the Roman empire is {ufficient to enable a man of
tafte to keep a good table. Qur players were infinitely richer
than your princes.
DARTENETUF.
Oh that T had but lived in the blefled reign of Caligula, or
of Vitellius, -or of Heliogabalus, and had been admitted to the
honour of dining with their {laves!
A& PG LY S
Ay, there you touch me,—1I am miferable that T died before§ 2
their good times. They carried the glories of their table Athenzus,
much farther than the beft eaters of the age in which I lived.”
Vitellius fpent in feafling, within the compafs of one yean, L e e
what would amount in your money to above {feven mullions two
hundred thoufand pounds. He told me fo himfelf in a con-
verfation I had with him not long ago. And the two others
you mentioned did not fall very fhort of his royal magnificence.
DARTENEUE.
Thefe indeed were great princes. But what moft affe&s me
is the luxury of that upftart fellow Afopus. Pray, of what
ingredients might the dith, he paid fo much for, confift?
A @ CAEDE
Chiefly of finging birds. Tt was that which {o greatly en- Aruthnos
hanced the price. i
DARTENEUFR

Of  finging birds ! choak him. I never eat but owe,
which T ftole out of it’s cage from a lady of my acquaintance,
Mmm 2 and
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and all London was in an uproar, asif I had 'ftelen and roafted
an-only child.. But, upon recolle@ion; I doubt whether I have
re ;:1 ly 1o mach caufe  to envy Zfopus. For the fnging bird
which I eat was not fo good as a wheatear or becafigue. - And
lm.; fore [ m]pnr that all the luxury you have brag :-LJ of was
nothing but vapity. It was like the foolith ex 1..1\'.15_;‘. wce of the
fonof ‘Liopu who diffolv E_LJ pearls in vinegar and drank them at
fL.--~lj r. I will ftake my credir, ‘that a ]..mucn of good buck
rifon, and my favourite ham fye, were much better dithes
Lhan any at the table of Vitellius himfelf, It does not appear
that youancients ever had : any good foops, without which a man
of  tafte  cannot Jwﬂﬂ; v dige, «  The :.,b!n'a n I”llv are de-

teftable s but what is better than #he Wing of one of ‘our Ei ng-
lith -:s;,a’ rabbits ? I have been told you had no turkies. Tfn,
mutton in It: aly 1s ill-flavoured. And as for your boars roz/led
whole, they were only fit to be ferved up at a corporation feaft
or ele@tion dinner. A {mall darbecued Mr 1s worth a hundred
of them. . And a good collar of Cam:.rbun or - Shrew{bury
brawn is a much better difh,

/- e R R ey e 4

If you had fome meats that we wann,d yet our cookery muft
have been gruJ\' fup;.rlur to your’s. Our cooks were. {o ex-
cellent, that they could give to hog’s flefh the tafte of all other

meats.
DARTENEUPR

I fhould never have endured their imitations. You might
as -uII} h: wr impofed on a good comnoiffenr in p(untmg} tIu.
copy of a fine pi@ure for the original.  Our cooks, on the con-
trary, give to all other meats, and even to fome Lmds of fifh,
a rich flavour of bacon, without deftroying that which makes
the diltin&ion of one I'um another. It does not appear to me
that effence of bams was ever known to the ancients.  We

have a hundred ragouss, the compofition of which furpafes all
2 defcription.
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defeription. — Had your’s beenias good, you could not have'lain
indolently lolling npon couches, while you were eating, They
would have made you fit up and mind your bufinefs, ' Then
you had a ftrange cuftom of hearing things read to you while
you were at fupper. This demonftrates that you were not {o
well entertained as we are with our meat, When I'was at ta-
ble; I neither heard, nor faw, nor {poke: I-only tafted. But
the worft of ‘all'is, that, in the utmoit perfection of your lux-
ury, you had no wine to be named with claret; burgundy,
champagne, old hock, or tokay. You boafted much of your
Falernum ¢ but 1 have tatted the Lacbrymea Chriftiy and other
wines of that eoaft, net one of which would I have drunk
above a glafs or two of, if you would have given me the king-
dom of Naples. I haver sad that you boiled your wines, and
mixed water with them 3 which is {ufficient evidence that in
themfelves they were nat fit to drink.
& T I g
I am afraid you do really excell us in wines; not to mention.
your beer, your cyder, and your perry, of all which I have
heard great fame from your countrymen; and their report has
been confirmed by the teftimony of their neighbours, who have
travelled into England. Wonderful things have been alfo faid*
to me of an Englifh liquor called punch.
DARTENEUF
Ay—to have died without tafling #baz is miferable indeed !
There is rum punch, and arrack punch! It is difficult to fay
which is beft ; but Jupiter would have given his netar for ei-
ther ‘of them, upon my word and honour.
A Prieiot
The thought of them puts me into a fever with thirfG
DARTENELUF.
Thefe incomparable liquors are brought to us from the, Eaft
and Weft Indics, of the firft of which you knew little, and of
the
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the latter nothing. This alone is fufficient to determine the
difpute. - What a new world of good things for cating and
drinking has Columbus opened to us! Think of zhat, and de-
fpair.

R I S st G R RS-

I cannot’indeed but exceedingly lament my ill fate, that
America was not difcovered, before I was born. It tortures me
when I hear of chocolate, pine apples, and a number of other
fine fruits, or delicious meats, produced there, which I have
never tafted.

DARTENEUF

‘The fingle advantage of having fugar, to fweeten every thing
with, inftead of honev, which you, for want of the other,
were obliged to make ufe of; is ineftimable.

VP T T Wak

I confels your fuperiority in that important ‘article.  But
what grieves me moft is, that I never eat a turtle. They tell
me that it is abfolutely the beft of all foods!

DARTENEUTF

Yes, I have heard the Americans fay fo:—but I never eat

any: for in my time they were not brought over to England.
L o oS R 4 N

Never eat any turtle!) How could’ft thou dare to accufe me
of not going to Sandwich, to eat oyfters, and didft not thyfelf
take a trip to America, to riot on turtles? But know, wretched
man, ‘I am credibly informed, that they are now as plentiful
in England as fturgeons, There are turtle-boats that go regu-
larly to London and Briftol from the Weft Indies. 1 I have juit
received this information from a fat alderman, who died in
London laft week, of a furfeit he got at a turtle feaft in that city.

DARTENEUF

What doeshe fay? does hé affirm to you that turtle is better
thah venifon?




O AL UG W BRI,

AP IT CL WS

He fays, there was a haunch of the fatteft venifon untouch-

ed, while every mouth was employed on the turtle alone,
DARTENETUFE.

Alas! how imperfe& is human felicity! T lived in-an age
when zhe noble feience of eating was fuppofed to have been car-
ried to its higheft perfection in England and France. And yet
a turtle feaft is a novelty to me! Would it be impofiible, do
you think, to obtain leave from Pluto of going back for one
day to /my own table at London, juft to tafte of that food? I
would promife to kill myfelf by the quantity of it L would' eat

efore the next morning.
APy e

You have forgot you have no body : that which you had
has long been rotten : and you can never return to the earth
with another, unlefs Pythagoras thould fend you thither to ani-
mate a hog. But comfort yourfelf, that, as you have eaten
dainties which I never tafted, fo the next age will eat fome un-
known to this. New difcoveries will be made, and new deli-
cacies brought from other parts of the wotld. —But fee; who
comes hither ? I think it is Mercury.

M EREURTY

Gentlemen, I muft tell you, that I have ftood near you!in~
vifible, 'and heard your difcourfe 5 a privilege which, you
know, we deities ule as often as we pleafe. Attend therefore
to what I fhall communicate to you, relating to the fubjeét up-
on which you have been talking, ' I know: two men; one ©
whom lived in ancient, and the other 'in medern times, who

had much more pleafure in eating than either of you,. through.

the whole courfe of your lives,
AT 2Oy I TS

Ore of thefe happy epicures, I prefume;. was a Sybarite,.

and the other a French gentleman fertled in the Weft Indies.
M. ERC UR Y
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MERGCURY
No: one was a Spartan foldier, and the other an Englith

farmer. I fee you both look aftonithed. But what I tell
rou is truth. Labour and hunger gave a relifh to the black
broth of the former, and the falt beef of the latter, beyond
what you ever found in the zripotanums or bam pyes, that vain-
ly ftimulated your forced and languid appetites, which perpe-
tual indolence weakened, and conftant luxury overcharged.

DARTENEUE

This, Apicius, is more mortifying than not to have fhared a
turtle feaft.

LB Tl e

I with, Mercury, you had taught me your art of coskery
in my life-time : but it is a fad thing not to know what good

diving is till after one is dead.

HOCEARRIERNOK
DAL OGUE XX

ALEXANDER THE GrEarT.
Cuaries the Twelfth, King of Sweden.
ALEXANDER
YDUR majefty feems in great wrath! Who has offended
you ?
CHARLES
The offence is to you as much as me. Here is a fellow ad-
mitted into Elyfium, who has affronted us both : an Englif}
poet, one Pope. He has called us swo madmen !
ALEXANDER.

I have been unlucky in poets. No prince ever was fonder
of the Mufes than I, or has received from them a more un-
grateful
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