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IN°114.  Saturday, December 31. 1709,

Ut in witd, fic in fiudsis, pulcherrimum et bumaniffimum exiftimo,
[everstatem comitatemque miftere, ne illa in trifittsam, bet mn
petulantiam procedat. Plin. Epift.

Sheer-Lane, December 30.

Was walking about my Chamber this morning in a very gay humour,
when I faw a Coach ftop at my deor, and a Y outh about fifteen alight-
ing out of it, who I perceived to be the eldeft Sen of my Bofom-friend
that I gave fome account of in my paper of the r7th of the laft month.
I felt a fenfible pleafure rifing in me at the fight of him, my Acquaintance
having begun with his Father when he was juft fuch a Stripling, and about
that very age. ~When he came up to me, he took me by the hand, and
burft into tears. I was extremely moved, and immediately faid, Child,
How does your Father do? He began to reply, My Mother—but
could not go on for weeping. I went down with him into the Coach,
and gathered out of him, that his Mother was then dying, and that
while the holy man was doing the laft offices to her, he had taken that
time to, come and call me to his Father, who (he {aid) would certainly
break his heart if I did not go and comfort him. The Child’s difereti-
oin coming to me of his own head, and the tendernefs he thowed for
his Parents, would have quite overpowered me, had I not refolved to
fortifie my felf for the fealonable performances of thofe duties which I
owed to my Friend. As we were going, I could not bur refleét upon
the charaéter of that excellent Woman, and: the greatnefs of his grief
for the lofs of one.who has ever been the fupport to him under all
other afflictions. How (thought I) will he be able to bear the hour
of her death, that could not, when I was lately with him, fpeak of
a ficknefs, jwhich was then paft, without forrow. We were now
got pretty far into #eflminfler, and arrived at my Friend’s houfe. At;
Iiz2 the
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the door of it T met Favonius; not without a fecret Satisfadtion: to
find he had been there. T had formerly-converfed with him at his
houfe ; and as he abounds with that fort of Virtue and Knowledge
which makes Religion beautiful, and never leads the Converfati-
on into the violence and rage‘of Party-difputes; I liltened:to him with
great Pleafure. Qur difcourfe chanced to be upon the fubject of Death,
which he treated with.fuch a Strength of reafon, and Greatnefs of {ouls
that inftead of being terrible, it appeared to a mind rightly cultivateds
altogether to be contemned; or rather to be defired. As Lmet him atthe:
door, I faw in his face'acertain glowing of grief and humanity, heightned
with an air of fertitude and refolution, which, as I afterwards found,
had fuch an irrefiftible force, as to fufpend the pains of the dying, and
the lamentation of the neareft friends who-attended-her. I went up di-
reétly to the room where fhe lay, and was met at the entrance by my
Friend, who, notwithftanding his thoughts had been compofed a little
before, at the fight of me, turned away his face and wept,” The little
family of Children renewed the expreflions of their forrow: according
to their feveral ages and degrees of underftanding. The eldeft Daugh-
ter was in tears, bufied in attendande upon her Mother; others were
kneeling about the Bed-fide: And what troubled me moft was, to feea
little- Boy, who' was too young to know the reafon, weeping only be-
caufe his Sifters did. ' The oply one in the room who {eemed refigned
and, comforted, was the dying perfon. At my approach to the Bed-
fide, the told me, witha low broken veice, This is kindly done
"Fake care of your Friend Do not go from him. She had before
taken leave of her Husband and Children, in'a manner proper for fo fo-
lemn a parting, and with a gracefilnefs peculiar to'a Woman of her
Charactet. My Heart was torn to 'pieces ‘to fee the Husband on one
fide fupprefling-and keeping down the fwellings of 'his Grief,. for fear of
difturbing’ her " in her  laft Moments; and the Wife even at that time
concealing’ the Pains fhe endured, for fear of encreafing his: Affiction~
She kept her Eyes upon him for fome moments after the grew {peech~
lefs, and foon:after clofed them' for-ever: In the moment of her Depar-
ture; my Friend' {who had' thus far' commanded’ himfelf) gave a deep’
Groan, and fell into a Swoon by her Bed-fide.” The diftraction of the
Children, who thought thiey faw- both their Parents expiring togethers
and now lying dead before theny, would have melted- the hardeft heart 5
Bt they foon perceived their Father recover, whom I helped to remove
ifto another room, with a refolution to accompany him:till thefirfl Pangi:

01




N° I14. Tile. T A BOETVE <R3 24

of his Affiiction were abated. I knew Confolation would now be imper-
tinent ; and therefore contented my felf to fit by bim, and condole
with him in filence.  For I fhall here ufe the method of an ancient Au-
thor, who in one of his Epiftles relating the Virtuss and Death of
Macrinus's Wife, exprefles himfelf thus; ¢ I fhall fufpend my. advice to
« this belt of Friends, till he is made capable of receiving it by thofe
« three great Remedies, (weceflitas ipfa, dies longa, et fatietas doloris)
«-the Neceflity of fubmiflion, Length of time, and Satiety of grief.

In the mean time, I cannot but confider, with much commiferation,
the melancholy ftate of one who. has.had fuch a part of -himfelf torn
from him, and which he mifles in every circumitance of Life. His:
Condition islike that of one who has lately loft his right Arm, and is e-
very moment offering to help himfelf with it. He does. not appear to
himfelf the fame perfon in his houfe, at his table, in company, or in.
retirement ; and lofes the relifh of all the Pleafures and Diverfions that
were before entertaining to him by her Participation of thiem. The moft
agreeable objedls recall the Sorrow for her with- whom he ufed to enjoy
them. This additional fatisfaétion, from the tafte of pleafures in the
Society of one we love,. is admirably defcribed in Mi/row, who repre-
fents Eve, though in Paradife it felf, no further pleafed with the beauti-
ful objefts around her; then as fhe fees them.in Company with 4danm,
in that paflage fo inexpreflibly charming,

With thee converfing, I forget all time,
All feafons, and their change; all pleafé alike.
Sweet is the breath of Morn, ber vifing fweet
With charm of earlieft Birds; pleafant the Suw,
When firft on bis delightful land he [preads
His orient beams, on berd, tree, fruit and flower,
Gliffring with dew; fragant the fertile Earth
After [oft [bowers; and fweet the coming on
OF grateful Evening mild s the filent Night,
With this ber folemn Bird, and thisfair Moon,.
And’ thefe the Gems of Heaven ber flarry train.

' But neither breath of Morn when fbe aftends
With charm of earlieff Birds, nor rifing Sun
In this delightful land, nor Herb, Fruity Flower,
Gliff ring with dew, nor Fragrance after fbowers,.
Nor gratefiul Evening mild, nor filent Night,
With this ber filemsw Bird, nor @walk by Moon,.
Qr glittering Star-light,. without Thee 15 fweef, The
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The variety of Images in this paflage is infinitely pleafing, and the
recapitulation of each particalar Image, with a little varying of the Fx-
preflion, makes one of the fineft Turns of Words that I have ever feen :
Which I rather mention, becaufe Mr. Dryden has faid in his Preface to
Fuvenaly That he could meet with no Turn of Words in Milzen.

It may further be obierved, T'hat though the fweetnefs of thefe Verfes
has fomething in it of a Paftoral, yet it excels the ordinary kind, as much
as the Scene of it is above an ordinary Field or Meadow. [ might here,
fince I am accidentally led into this fubje@, thow feveral paffagesin MiL
ton that have as excellent turns of this nature, as any of our Euglifh
Poets whatfoever; but fhall only mention that which follows, in which
he defcribes the fallen Angels engaged in the intricate difputes of Pre-
deflination, Free-will, and Fore-knowledge; and to humour the Per-
plexity, makes a kind of Labyrinth in the very words that defcribe it.

Otbers apart fat on a bill retir'd,

In thoughts more elevate, and reafon’'d high

Of Providence, Fore-knowledge, Will and Fate,
Fix'd Fate, Free-will, Fore-knowledge abfolute,
And found wo end in wand'ring Mazes loff,

Sir Richard Steele affiffed in this paper.

N° 116.  Thurfday, Fanuary 5. 1709. ;

------ Pars minima eff ipfa puella fis. Ovid.

Sheer-Lane, Fanuary 4.

HE Court being. prepared for proceeding on the caufe of the
Petticoat, 1 gave orders to bring in a Criminal who was taken

up as the went out of the Puppet-fhow about three nights ago,

and was now flanding in the fireet with a great concourfe of people a-
bout her. ‘Word was brought me, that fhe had ‘endeavoured twice or
thrice to' come in, but could not o it by reafon of her Petticoat, which
was
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