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Nt8s e SBECTWTOR

brated funeral oration of Pericles, which he made in honour of thofe
brave Athenians that were flain in a fight with the Lacedemonians.
After having addrefled himfelf to the feveral ranks and orders of his
countrymen, and fhewn them how they fhould behave themfelves in the
publick caufe, he tusns to the female part of his audience; “ And as for
« you (fays he) I fhall advife you in very few words: Afpire only to thofe
« virtues that are peeuliar to your fex; follow your natural modefty, and
« think it your greateft commendation not to be talked of one way or
“ other.

IN° 83. Tue[day, Fune 5.

------- Animum picura pafest inani. Virg.

HEN the weather hinders me from taking my diverfions with-

out doors, I frequently make a little party with two or three

fele& friends, to vifit any thing curious that may be feen under
covert. My principal entertainments of this nature are pi¢tures, info-
much that when I have found the weather fet in to be very bad, I have
taken a whole day’s journey to fee a gallery that is furnifhed by the hands
of great mafters. By this means, when the Heavens are filled with
clouds, when the Earth fwims in rain, and all Nature wears a lowering
countenance, I withdraw my felf from thefe uncomfortable fcenes into
the vifionary worlds of art; where I meet with ﬂ}iqing landskips, gilded
triumphs, beautiful faces, and all thofe other objct’tg that fill the mind
with gay Ideas, and difperfe that gloominefs which is apt to hang upon
it in thofe dark difconfolate {eafons.

[ was fome weeks ago in a courfe of thefe diverfions ; which had ra-
ken fuch an entire poffeflion of my imagination, that they formed in it a
fhort morning’s dream, which I fhall communicate to my Reader, rather
a5 the firft sketch and outlines of a vifion, than as a finifhed piece.

[ dreamt that I was admitted into a long fpacious gallery, which had
one fide covered with pieces of all the famous painters who are .now li-
ving, and the other with the works of the greatelt mafters that are dead.
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On the fide of the Awving, I faw feveral perfons bufie in drawing, co-
louring, and defigning; on the fide of the 4des4 Painters, 1 could. not
difcover more than one perfon at work, who was exceeding {low in his
motions, and wonderfully nice in his touches.

[ was refolved to examine the feveral Artifts that ftood before me, and
accordingly applied my felf to the fide of the /iwing. The firft T obfer-
ved at work in this part of the gallery was Vaxity, with his hair tied
behind him in a ribbon, and drefled like a Fremchman. All the faces he
drew were very remarkable for their fmiles, and a certain {fmirking air;
which he beftowed indifferently on every age and degree of either fex,
The toujours gai appeared even in his Judges, Bithops, and Privy-coun=
fellors : in a word, all his men were Petits Maitres, and all his women
Coguertes. 'The Drapery of his. figures was extreamly well-fuited to his
faces, and was made up of all the glaring colours that could be mixt to-
gether ; every part of the drefs was in a flutter, and endeavoured to di-
{tinguifh it felf above the reft.

On the left hand of Vanity flood a laborious workman, who I found
was his humble admirer, and copied after him. He was drefled like a
German, and had a very hard name that founded fomething like Stu-
PIDIT Y.

The third Artift that I looked over was Fantasqus, drefled like a
Fenetian Scaramouch. He had an excellent hand at Chimera, and dealt
very much in diftortions and grimaces. He would fometimes affright
himfelf with the phantoms that flowed from his pencil. In fhort, the moft
elaborate of his pieces was at beft but a terrifying dream; and one could
fay nothing more of his fineft figures, than that they were agreeable
monfters,

The fourth perfon I .examined, was very rematkable for his hafty hand,
which left his piGure founfinithed, that the beauty in the pi¢ture (which.
was defigned to.continue as a monument of it to pofterity) faded fooner
than in the perfon after whom it was drawn. He made fo much hafte.
to difpatch his bufinefs, that he neither gave himfelf time to cleanhis pen-
cils, ner mix his colours. The name of this expeditious workman was
AVARICE,

Not far frem this Artift I faw another of a quite different nature, who
was drefled in the habit of a Dutchman, and known by the name of Ixn-
pustrY. His figures were wonderfully laboured: if he drew the por-
traiture-of a man, he did not omit a fingle hair in his face; if the figure
of a thip; there was not a rope among. the tackle, that efcaped him.. He,

Had
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had likewife hung a.great part of the wall with night-pieces, that feem-
ed to fhew themfelves by the candles which were lighted up 1n feveral
parts of them; and were fo inflamed by the {fun-thine which accidentally
fell upon them, that ac firft fight I could {carce forbear crying out, Fire.

The five foregoing Artifts were the moft confiderable on this fide the
gallery ; there were indeed feveral others whom I had not time to look
into. One of them, however, I could not forbear obferving, who was-
very bufie in retouching the fineft pieces, though he produced no origi-
nals of his own. His pencil aggravated every feature that was before
over-charged, loaded every defect, and poifo ned every colour it touched.
Though this workman did fo much mifchief on this fide of the living,
he never turned his eye towards that of the dead. His name was
Envy.

Having taken a curfory view of one fide of the gallery, I turned my
felf to that which was filled by the works of thofe great mafters. that
were deads-when immediately—-fancied my felf fltanding before 2 multi-
rude of fpe@ators, and thoufands of eyes looking upen mie at once; for
all before me appeared fo like men and women, that I almoft forgot they
were pictures. Raphael’s figures {tood in one row, Zitiax’s in another,
Guido Rbeni’s in a third. One part of the wall was peopled by Hannibal:
Carrache, another by Correggio; and another by Rubens. To be fhort,
there wasnot a great malter among the dead who hadnot contributed to the
embellifhment of this fide of the gallery. The perfons that owed their be-
ing to thefe feveral mafters, appeared all of them to be real and alive, and
differed among one another only in the variety of their fhapes, complexi-
ons, and cloaths ; fo that they looked like different nations of the fame
ipecies.

Obferving an old man (who was the fame perfon I before-mentioned,.
as the only Artift that was at work on this fide of the gallery) creeping
up and down from one pitture to another, and retouching. all. the fine
pieces that ftood before me, I could not but be very attentive to all his
motions. I found his pencil was fo-very light, that it worked impercep-
tibly, and after a thoufand touches, {catce. produced-any vifible effect in
the piGure on which he was imployed. However,.as he. bufied himf{elf:
inceffantly, and repeated touch after touch without reft or- intermiflion,
he wore off infenfibly every little difagreeable glofs that hung upon a fi-
gure: he alfo added fuch a beautiful brown to the fhades, and mellownefs
to the ‘colours, that he made every picture appear more perfeét than when

it came frefh from the mafler’s pencil. 1.could not forbear looking’ up-
R
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on the face of this ancient workman, and immediately, by the long lock
of hair upon his forehead, difcovered him to be Timg.

Whether it were becaufe the thread of my dream was at an end, I can-
not tell, but upon my taking a furvey of this imaginary old man, my fleep
left me. - :

N° 8s.  Thurfday, Fune .

Interdum [peciofa Ipcis, moratague relte
Fabula nullius Veneris, fine poudere et arte,
Valdius oblettar lz’mffffm;;a, .';;.:'J}xg/'?ﬂf oraluy,

Quam verfus inopes revam, nugeque canore. Hor,

T is the cuftom of the Mabomerans, if they fee any printed or writ-

ten paper upon the ground, to take it up and lay it afide carefully,

as not knowing but it may contain fome piece of their Alcoran. |
muit confefs I have fo much of the Muffudman in me, that I cannot for-
bear looking into every printed paper which comes in my way, under
what{oever defpicable circumftances it may appear: for as no mortal Au-
thor, in the ordinary fate and viciflitude of things, knows to what ufe
his works may, fome time or other, be applied, a man may often meet
with very celebrated names in a paper of robacco. | have lighted my
pipe more than once with the writings of a Prelate; and know, 4 friend
of mine, who, for thefe feveral years, has converted the Effays of a2 man
of quality into a kind of fringe for his candlefticks: I remember in
particular, after having read over a Poem of an eminent Author on 2
victory, I met with feveral fragments of it upon the next rejoycing day,
which had been employed in fquibs and crackers, and by that means ce.
lebrated its fubjeét in'a double capacity. I once met with a page of
Mr. Baxter under a Chrifimas Pye. Whether or no the paftry-cook had
made ufe of it through chance or waggery, for the defence of that fuper-
ftitious FZande, Tknow not; but upon the perufal of it, I conceived fo

good an Idea of the Author’s piety, that I bought the whole book. I
have
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