UNIVERSITATS-
BIBLIOTHEK
PADERBORN

®

Universitatsbibliothek Paderborn

The Works Of The Right Honourable Joseph Addison, Esq.

In Four Volumes

Addison, Joseph
London, 1721

No 239. Thursday, October 19. 1710.

urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-53633

Visual \\Llibrary


https://nbn-resolving.de/urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-53633

- WETAELER .  Nel

—
i
S

N° 239.  Thurfday, Octoker 19, 1710,

------ Mecum certaffe feretur. Ovid,

From my own Apartment, Oober 13,

T 1s ridiculous for any man to criticife on the works of another, whe
l has, not diftinguithed himfelf by his own Performances. A Judge
would make but an indifferent figure who had never been known at
the Bar. Cicero was reputed the greateft Orator of his age and country
before he wrote a book De Oratore ; and Horace the greateft Poet he.
fore he-publifhed his 4r¢ of Poetry.  The obfervation arifes naturally in
any one who cafts his eye upon this laft mentioned Author, where he
will find the Criticifms placed in the latter end of his book; that is, after
the fineft Odes and Satyrsin the Latiz 'Tongue.
A Modern, whofe name I fhall not mention, becaufe I would not make
a filly paper fell, was born' a Critick and an Examiner, and, like one of
the race of the Serpent’steeth, came into the world with a Sword in his
hand. His works put me in mind of the ftory that is told of a German
Monk, who ‘was taking a Catalogue of a friend’s Library, and meeting
with'a Hebrew book in it, entered it ‘under the'title of, .7 Bovk thar has
the Beginning where the Ewd [bould be. This Author; in the laft of his
Crudities, has amaffed together a heap of Quotations, to prove that -
race and Pirgil were both of them modefler men than my felf, and if
his works were to live as long as mine, they might poflibly give poiterity
a notion, that I/zac Bicker/flaffe was a very conceited old Fellow, and a5
vain a man as either Tu/ly or Sir Francis Bacon, Had this ferious wri-
ter fallen upon me only, I could have overlooked it; but to fee Gicers
abufed, is, I muft confefs, what T cannot bear. The cenfure he paffes up-
on this great Man runs thus; The Irch of being very abufive, is almoft in-
Separable from vain-glory. Tully bas thefe two faults in S0 bigh a degree,
that nothing but bis being the beff writer in the world can make amends
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for them. 'The fcurrilous wretch goes on to fay I am as bad as Tully.
His words are thefe; end yet the Tatler, in bis Paper of September 26,
has outdone him in both. He [peaks of himfelf with more arrogance, and
with more infolence of others. I am afraid, by his difcourfe, this Gentle-
man has no more read Plutarch than he has Tully. 1If he had, he would
have obferved a paffage in that Hiftorian, wherein he has with great de-
licacy diftinguifhed between two Paflions which are ufually complicated
in humane nature, and which an ordinary writer would not have thought
of feparating. Not having my Greck Spectacles by me, I fhall quote the
paflage word for word asI find it tranflated to my hand. Neverthelefs,
though he was intemperately fond of bis own praife, yet he was very free
from envying others, and moft Liberally profufe in commending both the
Antients and his Contemporaries, as is to be underffood by bis Writings;
and many of thofe [ayings are flill recorded, as that concerning Ariftotle,
That be was a river of flowing Gold.: Of Plato’s Dialogue, That if Jupi-
ter were to [peak, be would difconrfe as he did. Theophraftus be was
wont to call his peculiar delight ; and being asked, Which of Demofthe-
nes bis Orations be liked beff? He anfivered, The longeft.

And as for Eminent men of his own time, either for Eloguence or Phi-
bofophy, there was not one of them whom be did not, by Writing or [peak=
mg favourably of, render more illuftrious.

Thus the Critick tells us, That Cicero was exceflively vain-glorious
and abufive; Plutarch, that he was vain, but not abufive. Let the Rea-
der believe which of them he pleafes.

After this he complains to the world, that I call him names; and that
in my paflion I faid, He was ¢ Flea, « Loufe, an Owl, a Bat, a finall
Wit, a Scribler, and a Nibler. When he has thus befpoken his Rea-
der’s pity, he falls into that admirable vein of mirth, which Ifhall fet down
‘at length, it being an exquifite piece of Raillery, and written in great
gaiety of heart. After this Lift of names, (viz. Fiea, Loufe, Owl, Bat, {8e.)
L was furprifed to hear him fay, that he bas hitherto kept bis temper pret-
ty well; I wonder how be will write when be has loff bis temper? I
[uppof, as he now is wery angry and unmannerly, e will then be exceeding
courteous and good-bumoured. If T can outlive this Raillery, T fhall be
able to bear any thing.

There is a method of Criticifm made ufe of by this Author, (for I fhall
take care how I call him a Scribler again) which:may turn into Ridiculé
any work that was ever written, wherein there is a variety of ‘thoughts:
This the Reader will obferve in;the following words; He (meaning me)

Vor. II. Lz ir
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is fo intent upon being [omething extraordinary, that be ftarce knows what
he would be; and is as fruitful in bis Similes, as a Brother of his whom
I lately took notice of. Inthe compafs of a few lines be compares himfelf
to a Fox, to Daniel Burgefs, 2o the Knight of the Red Crofs, to an Ouak
with Ivy about it, and to a Great man with an Equipage. 1 think my
{elf as much honoured by being joined in this part of his paper with the
Gentleman whom he here calls my Brother, as Iam in the beginning of
it, by being mentioned with Horace and Firgil.

It is very hard that a man cannot publifh ten papers without ftealing
from himfelf ; but to fhow you that this is only a knack of writing, and
that the Author is got into a certain road of Criticifm, T fhall fet down
his Remarks on the works of the Gentleman whom he here glances up-
on, as they ftand in his 6th paper, and defire the Reader to compare them
with the foregoing paflage upon mine. :

In thirty lines bis Patron is @ River, the Primum Mobile, 2 Pilot, a
Victim, the Suny, any Thing, and Notbing. He beflows increafe, conceals
bis fource, makes the Machine move, teaches to fleer, expiates our offences,
raifes vapours, and looks larger as be [ets.

What Poem can be fafe from this fort of Criticifm? I think I was ne-
ver in my life fo much offended as at a Wag whom I once met with in
a Coffee-houfe: He had in his hand one of the Mifcellanies, and was
reading the following fhort copy of verfes, which, without flattery to the
Author, is (I think) as beautiful in its kind as any one in the ZEngliff
Tongue.

Flavia zbe leaft and flighteft toy

Can with refiftle(s drt employ.

This Fan in meaner hands would prove
An Engine of finall force in love;

Bus [fbe with fuch an Air and Mien,
Not tao be rold, or fafely feen,

Diretts its wanton motions fo,

That it wounds more than Cupid’s Bow ;
Gives coodnefs to the matchlefs Dame,
To ev'ry other breaf! a flame,

When this Coxcomb had done reading them, Heyday! fays he, What
Inftrument is this that Flevie employs in fuch a manner as is not to be
told, or fafely {feen? In ten linesit is a Toy,a Cupid’s Bow,a Fan, and an
Engine in love. It has wanton motions, it wounds, it cools, and inflames.

Such
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Such Criticifms make a man of Senfe fick, and a Fool merry.

The next Paragraph of the paper we are talking of, falls upon fome
body whom I am at a lofs to guefs at: But I find the whole invective
turns upon 2 man who (it feems) has been imprifoned for debt. Who-
ever he was, I moft heartily pity him; but at the fame time muft put
the Examiner in mind, that notwithftanding he is a Critick, he #tili
ought to remember he is a Chriftian. Poverty was never thought a pro-
per fubject for ridicule ; and I do not remember that I ever met with a
Satyr upon a Beggar.

As for thofe little Retortings of my own expreflions, of being dull by
defign, witty in October, fbining, excelling, and {o forth; they are the
common Cavils of every Witlin, who has no other method of thowing
his Parts, but by little variations and repetitions of the man’s words
whom he attacks.

But the truth of it is, the paper before me, not only in this particular,
but in its very effence, is like Owid’s Echo:
ne nec reticere loguenti,

Nece prior ipfa logui didicit.

I fhould not have deferved the chara&er of a Cenfor, had I not ani-
madverted upon the above-mentioned Author by a gentle chaftifement :
But I know my Reader will not pardon me, unlefs I declare, that no-
thing of this nature for the future (unlefs it be written with fome Wit)
fhall divert me from my care of the publick,

N° 240. Saturday, October 21. 1710,

Ad populum phaleras.—--—-— " Perf,

Erom my own Apartment, Offober 10.

DO not remember that in any of my Lucubrations I have touched
upon that ufeful Science of Phyfick, notwithftanding I have declared
my felf more than once a Profeffor of it. I have indeed joined the
{tudy of Aftrology with it, becaufe -in::ver knew a Phyfician recommend
Lza2 him-
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