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perate nation from growing ferocious, a rich one from be-
coming entirely fenfual and debauched. ~ Every gift of the
gods is fometimes abuled ; but wit and fine talents by a
patural law gravitate towards virtue: accidents may drive them
out of their proper direction; but fuch accidents are a fort
of prodigies, and, like other prodigies, it is an alarming omen,
and of dire portent to the times. For if virtue cannot keep
to her allegiance thole men, who in their hearts confefs her
divine right, and know the value of her laws, on whofe fidelity
and obedience can fhe depend? May fuch geniufes never de-
fcend to flatter vice, encourage folly, or propagate irreligion ;
but exert all their powers in the fervice of virtue, and celebrate
the noble choice of thofe, who, like you, preferred her to
pleafurel
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Mercury — And a modern fine Labpy.

MRS M O D I § H
NDEED, Mr. Mercury, I cannot have the pleafure of
waiting upon you now. 1 am engaged, abfolutely engaged.

MR RC U RX

I know vou have an amiable affe@ionate hufband, and feveral
fine children ; but you need not be told, that neither conjugal
attachments, maternal affeGtions, nor even the care of a king-
dom’s welfare or a nation’s glory, can excufe a_perfon who
has received a fummons to the realms of death. If the grim
meflenger was not as peremptory as unwelcome, Charon would
not get a paflenger (except now and then an hypochondriacal
Englifhman) once in a century. You muft be content to leave
your hufband and family, and pafs the Styx.
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DIALOGUES OF T'HE DEAD,
MRS M O D 1§ H

I did not mean to infift on any engagement with my huf-
band and children; I never thought myfelf engaged to them.
I had no engagements but fuch as were common to women
of my rank. Look on my chimney-piece, and you will fee I
was engaged to the play on Mondays, balls on Tuefdays, the
opera on Saturdays, and to card-aflemblies the reft of the week,
for two months to come; and it would be the rudeft thing
in the world not to keep my appointments. 1If you will ftay
for me till the fummer-feafon, I will wait on you with all my
heart. Perhaps the Elyfian fields may be lefs deteflable than
the country in our world. Pray have you a fine Vauxhall
and Ranelagh ? I think I thould not diflike drinking the Lethe
waters when you have a full feafon.

MERCURTY

Surely you could not like to drink e waters of oblivion,
who have made pleafure the bufinefs, end, and aim of your
life! It is'good to drown cares: but who would walh away the
remembrance of a life of gaicty and pleafure?

MRS M OD1ISH

Diverfion was indeed the bufinefs of my life, but as to plea-
fure I have enjoyed none fince the novelty of my amufements
was gone off.  Can one be pleafed with {feeing the fame thing
over and over again? Late hours and fatigue gave me the
vapours, fpoiled the natural chearfulnefs of my temper, and
even in youth wore away my youthful vivacity.

M ERCU R'Y

If this way of life did not give you pleafure, why did you

continue in it? I fuppofe you did not think it was very me-

ritorious.
MRES. M ODTIS H

I was too much engaged to think at all: fo far indeed my
manner of life was agreeable enough, My friends always told
me
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me diverfions were neceflary, and my do@or affured me dif-
fipation was good for my fpirits; my hufband infifted that it
was not, and you know that one loves to oblige one’s friends,
comply with one’s do®or, and contradi® one’s hufband ;
and befides I was ambitious to be thought d don 2on *.

M ERCTURY.

Bon ton] what is that, Madam? Pray define it,

MRS M © D 1§ H

Oh 8ir, excufe me, it is one of the privileges of the dox
tom, never to define, or be defined. It is the child and the
parent of jargon. It is—I can never tell you what it is: but
I will try to tell you what it is not. " In converfation, it is ot
wit ; in manners, it is not politenefs; in behaviour, it is not
addrefs ; but it isa little like them all. It can only belong
to people of a certain rank, who live in a certain manner, with
certain perfons, who have not certain virtues, and who have
certain vices, and who inhabit a certain part of the town.
Like a place by courtefy, it gets an higher rank than the per-
fon can claim, but which thofe who have a legal title to pre-
cedency dare not difpute, for fear of being thought not to un-
derftand the rules of politenefs. Now, Sir, I have told you
as much as I know of it, theugh I have admired and aimed at
it all my life.

MECR € REY.

Then, Madam, you have wafted your time, faded your
beauty, and deftroyed your health, for the laudable purpofes of
contradi®ing your hufband, and being this fomething and this
nothing called the bon zon.

MRS, M OD IS H.
What would you have had me do?
¥ Dy bon fon'is 2 cant "phrafe in the modeérn’ Frénch language for the fafhionable dirof

converfation and maniers,
MERCURY.
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M E R C U R,
will. follow your mode of inflruéting. - I will tell you
what I would not have had you do. T would not have had you
facrifice your time, your reafon, and your duties, to fathion
and folly. I would not have ]m] you negle& your hufband’s
lnppmqt,, and your children’s education.
MRS. M ODIS H
As to t’" ducation of my daughters, I fpared no expence;
they had a dancing-mafter, mufic- I.I..lﬂ{‘ , and drawing- mdﬂcr,
and a [*rgm.n gm«cmci., to teach them behaviour and the F rench

language.
MERCTURTY

So their religion, fentiments, and manners, were to be learnt
from a dancing-mafter, mufic-mafter, and a chamber maid !
Perhaps they might prepare them to catch the Jon ton.  Your
{LHIO’]I[(J': muft have been fo educated as to fit them to be
wives without conjugal affe@ion, and mothers without mater-
nal care. T am for ry for the fort of life they are commencing,
and for that which you have juft concluded. Minos is a ﬁm;
old gcmlun.m, without the leaft {mattering of the dox ron, and
I am in a fright for you. The bu’c lhmJ I can advife you is,
to do in this wolld as you did in the mhcr 3 keep happinefs in
your view, but never take the road that leads to it. Remain
on this fide Styx; wander about without end or aim; look
into the Elyfian ﬁcl"fs, but never attempt to enter into them,
left Minos fhould pulh you into Tartarus: for dhtlES negleéted
may bring on a fentence not much lefs fevere than crimes com-
mitted.

BRSO

DIALOGILUE XXVIIL
PrutarcH.—-CHaron.—And a modern BooksELLER.

C HARON
ERE is a fellow who is very 1111wi]iing to land in our ter-
ritories. . He fays he is rich, has a great deal of bufinefs
in the other world, and muft needs return to it: he is fo trou-
blefome
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