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DIALOGUE XXI.

nation . Your fpirit therefore funk under it ; you bore it with
meannefs . Mine was unbroken , fuperior to my enemies , fupe-
rior to fortune ; and I died, as I had lived, with undiminished

dignity and greatnefs of mind.
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DIALOGUE XXIL

Lucian — Rabelais.

LUCIA N.

TTRIEND Rabelais , well met .— Our fouls are very good

company for one another . We both were great wits, and
moft audacious freethinkers . We laughed often at Folly , and
fometimes at Wifdom . I was indeed more correct and more

elegant in my ftyle : but then , in return , you had a greater ferr

tility of imagination . My True Hifiory is much inferior , in

fancy and invention , in force of wit and keennefs of fatire, to

your Hijiory of the ASis of Garagantua and PantagrueL
RABELAIS.

You do me great honour : but I may fay, without vanity,,

that both thofe compositions entitle the authors of them to a

very difHnguifhed place, among memoir -writers , travellers , and
even hiftorians ancient and modern.

LUCIAN,

Doubtlefs they do. But will you pardon me if I aflc you

one queition ? Why did you chufe to write fuch abfolute non-

■Jenfe, as you have in fome places of your illuftrious work ?
RABELAIS.

I was forced to compound my phyfic for the mind with a

large dofe of nonfenfe , in order to make it go down . To own
the truth to you, if I had not fo frequently put on the fooTs capr

the freedoms I took , in ojher places, with cowlsr-, with red batt 9
and the triple crown itfelf , would have brought me into great

danger *.
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danger . Not only my book , but I myfelf, fhould , in all proba¬
bility , have been condemned to the flames : and martyrdom
was an honour to which I never afpired . I therefore counter¬
feited folly , like Junius Brutus , from the wifeft of all principles,
that of felf-prefervation . You , Lucian , had no need to ufe fo
much caution . Your heathen priefts delired only a facriflce
now and then from an Epicurean , as a mark of conformity ; and
kindly allowed him to make as free as he pleafed , in converfa-
tion or writings , with the whole tribe of gods and goddefles,
from the thundering Jupiter and the fcolding Juno , down to the
dog Anubis and the fragrant dame Cloacina.

LUCIAN.

Say rather that our government allowed us that liberty ! for
I allure you our priefts were by no means pleafed with it ; at
leaft they were not in my time.

RABELAIS.

The wilier men they ! for, in lpite of the conformity required
by the laws , and enforced by the magistrate , that ridicule brought
the fyftem of pagan theology into contempt , not only with the
philofophical part of mankind , but even with the vulgar.

LUCIAN.

It did fo ; and the abler! defenders of paganifm were forced
to give up the poetical fables, and allegorize the whole,

R A B E LAIS.

An excellent way of drawing fenfe out of abfurdity , and
grave inftruc~t.ions from lewdnefs ! There is a great modern
wit , Sir Francis Bacon, lord Verulam , who , in his treatife en¬
titled The Wifdom of the Ancients , has done more for you that
way than all*your own priefts!

LUCIAN.

He has indeed {hewn himfelf an admirable chemift , and
made a fine tranfmutation of folly into wifdom. But all the

7 latter
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latter Platonifts took the fame method of defending our faith,
when it was attacked by the Chriftians ; and certainly a more

judicious one could not be found . Our fables fay, that , in
one of their wars with the Titans , the Gods were defeated , and

forced to turn themfelves into beajls, in order to efcape from
the conquerors . Juft the reverfe happened here :—-for, by this
happy art , our leajily divinities were turned again into rational
beings.

RABELAIS.

Give me a good commentator , with a fubtle , refining , phi-
lofophical head ; and you fhall have the edification of feeing
him draw the mojl fublime allegories, and the moft venerable

myflic truths , from my hiftory of the noble Garagantua and
Pantagruel 7 I don ' t defpair of being proved , to the entire fa-
tisfa£tion of fome future age, to have been, without exception,
the profoundeffc divine and metaphyjician that ever yet held
a pen.

l u c I A N.

I mail rejoice to fee you advanced to that honour . But in
the mean time I may take the liberty to confider you as one of
our clafs. There you fit very high.

RABELAIS.

I am afraid there is another , and a modern author too*whom

you would bid to fit above me, and but juft below yourfelf
I mean Dr . Swift.

L U C I A N.

It was not neceflary for him to throw fo much nonfenfe inta
his hiftory of Lemuel Gulliver , as you did into that of your two
illultrious heroes ; and his ftyle is far more correct than your 's.
His wit never defcended (as your ' s frequently did) into the
loweft of taverns , nor ever wore the meaneft garb of the

vulgar.

R A B E-
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RABELAIS.

If the garb , which it wore, was not as mean, I am certain it
was fometimes as dirty as mine.

l u c I A N.
It was not always nicely clean . Yet in companion with

you he was decent and elegant . But whether there was not
in your comporitions more fire y and a more comic fpirit , I willnot determine.

RABEL AIS.
If you will not determine it, e'en let it remain a matter in

difpute , as I have left the great queftion , Whether Panurge
Jhould marry or not ? I would as foon undertake to meafure
the difference between the height and bulk of the giant Gara-
gantua and his Brobdignanian majefty , as the difference of
merit between my writings and Swift's. If any man takes a
fancy to like my book , let him freely enjoy the entertainment
it gives him , and drink to my memory in a bumper . If ano¬
ther likes Gulliver , let him toaft Dr . Swift . Were I upon
earth , I would pledge him in a bumper , fuppoftng the wine to
be good. If a third likes neither of us, let him filently pafs
the bottle , and be quiet.

L U C I A "N.
But what if he will not be quiet ? A critic is an unquietcreature.

RABELAIS.
Why then he will difturb himfelf , not me.

l u c I a N.

You are a greater philofopher than I thought you ! I knew
you paid no refpeft to popes , or. kings ; but to pay none to
critics , is, in an author , a magnanimity beyond all example.

RABELAIS.
My life was a farce : my death was a farce : and would you

have nie make my book a ferious affair ? As for you , though
in
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in general you are only a joker , yet fometimes you muft be
ranked among grave authors . You have written fage and
learned differtations on hiftory , and other weighty matters.
The critics have therefore an undoubted right to maul you , if
they find you in their province . But if any of them dare to

• . See Rabelais,
come into mine, I will order Garagantua to fwallow them up, 1.i. e.38.
as he did the the fix pilgrims , in the next fallad he eats.

L U C I A N.

Have I not heard that you wrote a very good ferious book
on the Aphorifms of Hippocrates ?

RABELAIS.

Upon my faith , I had forgot it . I am fo ufed to my
fooTs coat) that I don ' t know myfelf in my folemn do&or s
gown. But your information was right : that book was in¬
deed a very refpe£table work . Yet nobody reads it ; and if I
had writ nothing elfe, I fhould have been reckoned , at beft,
a laquey to Hippocrates : whereas the hiftorian of Panurge is
an eminent writer . Plain good fenfe, like a difh of folid beef
or mutton , is proper only for peafants ; but a ragout offolly,
well drefied with a Jbarp fauce of wit , is fit to be ferved up at
an emperor 's table.

l u c 1 A N.

You are an admirable pleafant fellow ! let me embrace you .—
How Apollo and the Mnfes may rank you on Parnaffus , I am
not very certain : but , if I were mafter of the ceremonies on
Mount Olympus , you mould be placed , with a full bowl of
nectar before you , at the right hand of Momus.

RABELAIS.

I willi you were— but I fear the inhabitants of thofe fu-
blime regions will like your company no better than mine.
Indeed , how Momus himfelf could get a feat at that table , I
can 't well comprehend ! It has been ufual , I confyfs, in fome
of our courts upon earth , to have a privileged jefter , called the

P p p king s
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kings fool . But in the court of Heaven one mould not have
fuppofed fuch an officer, as Jupiter s fool . Your allegorical
theology in this point is very abhrufe.

l u c I A N.

I think our priefts admitted Momus into our heaven, as the
Indians are laid to worfhip the devil, through fear. They had
a mind to keep fair with him .— For , we may talk of the giants
as much as we pleafe ; but to our gods there is no enemy fo
formidable as he. Ridicule is the terror of all falfe religion.
Nothing but truth can ftand its lam.

RABELAIS.

Truth , advantageoufly fet in a good and fair light , can Hand
any attacks : but thofe of ridicule are fo tealing and fo falla¬
cious , that I have feen them put her ladymip very much out
of humour.

l u c I A N.

Ay , friend Rabelais : and fometimes out of countenance too.
But truth and wit in confederacy will ftrike Momus dumb.
United they are invincible : and fuch a union is neceflary upon
certain occalions . Falfe reafoning is moft effectually expofed
by plain fenfe ; but wit is the beft opponent to falfe ridicule' y
as juft ridicule is to all the abfurdities , which dare to affume
the venerable names of Philofophj, or Religion. Had we made
fuch a proper ufe of our agreeable talents , had we employed our
ridicule to ftrip the foolifh faces of fuperftition , fanaticifm , and
dogmatical pride , of the ferious and lolemn malks with which
they are covered ; at the fame time exerting all the fharpnefs
of our wit, to combat the flippancy and pertnefs of thofe , who
argue only by jefts againft reafon and evidence , in points of the
higheft and moft ferious concern ; we fhould have much better
merited the efteem of mankind.

D I A-
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