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PREFA CE.

Y Am inclined to think that both the writers of

books, and the readers of them, are gene-
rally not a little unreafonable in their expectations.
The firft feem to fancy that the world muft ap-
prove whatever they produce, and the latter to
imagine that authors are obliged to pleafe them at
any rate. Methinks, as on the one hand, no fingle
man 1s born with a right of controuling the opi-
nions of all the reft; fo on the other, the world
has no title to demand, that the whole care and
time of any particular perfon fhould be facrificed
to its entertainment.. Therefore I cannot but be-
lieve that writers and readers are under equal ob-
ligations, for as much fame, or pleafure, as each
affords the other,

Every one acknowledges, it would be a wild
notion to expect perfettion in any work of man:
and yet one would think the contrary was taken.
for granted, by the judgment commonly paft up-
on Poems. A Critic {fuppofes he has done his part,
if he proves a writer to have failed in an expref-
fion, or erred in any particular point : and can it
then be wondered at, if the Poets in general {feem
refolved not to own themfelves in any error? For
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as long as one fide will make no allowances, the
other will be brought to no acknowledgements?.

I am afraid this extreme zeal on both fides is
ill-placed ; Poctry and Criticifm being by no
means the univerfal concern of the world, but
only the affair of idle men who write in their clo-
fets, and of idle men who read there.

Yet fure upon the whole, a bad Author de-
ferves better ufage than a bad Critic: for a Writer’s
endeavour, for the moft part, is to pleafe his
Readers, and he fails merely through the misfor-
tune of an ill judgment; but fuch a Critic’s is to
put them out of humor; a defign he could ne-
ver go upon without both thatand an ill temper.

I think a good deal may be faid to extenuate
the fault of bad Poets. ‘What we call a Genius,
is hard to be diftinguifhed by a man himfelf, from
a ftrong inclination : and if his genius be ever fo
great, he cannot at firlt difcover it any other way,
than by giving way to that prevalent propenfity
which renders him the more liable to be miftaken.
The only method he has, is to make the experi-
ment by writing, and appealing to the judgment
of others : now if he happens to write ill (which
is certainly nofin in itfelf ) he is immediately made

2 In the former editions it was thus — For ac long as one fide
defpifes a well meant endeavour, the other will not be fatisfied
with a moderate approbation. — But the Author altered it, as
thefe words were rather a confequence: from the conclufion he
would draw, than the conclufion itlelf, which he has now in-
ferted.
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an objed of ridicule. I with we had the huma-
nity to reflet that even the worft authors might,
i their endeavour to pleafe us, deferve {fomething
at our hands,  'We have no caufe to quarrel with
them but for their obftinacy in perfifting to write ;
and this too may admit of alleviating circumftances.
Their particular friends may be either ignorant, or
infincere ; and the reft of the world in general is
too well bred to fhock them with a truth, which
generally their Bookfellers are the firft that inform
them of. This happens not till they have {pent
too much of their time, to apply to any profeflion
which might better fit their talents ; and till fuch
talents as they have are {o far difcredited as to be
but of fmall fervice to them. For (what 1s the
hardeft cafe imaginable) the reputation of a man
generally depends upon the firft fteps he makesin
the world, and people will eftablifh their opinion
of us, from what we do at that feafon when we
have leaft judgment to dire& us.

On the other hand, a good Poet no fooner com-
municates his works with the fame defire of jn=
formation, but it is mmagined he is a vain young
creature given up to the ambition of fame; when
perhaps the poor man is all the while trembling
with the fear of bei 1g ridiculous.  If he is made
to hope he may pleafe the world, he falls under
very unlucky circumftances : for, from the mo-
ment he prints, he muft expelt to hear no more
truth, than if he were a Prince, or a Beauty. If
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he has not very good fenfe (and indeed there
are twenty men of wit, for one man of fenfe) his
Living thus in a courfe of flattery may put him in
no {fmall danger of .becoming a Coxcomb : if* he
has, he will confequently have fo much diffidence
as not to reap any great fatisfaction from his praife ;
fince, 1f it be given to his face, it can fcarce be di-
ftinguifhed from flattery, and if in his abfence, it
is hard to be certain of it. Were he f{ure to be
commended by the beft and moft knowing, he is
as fure of being envied by the worft and moft 1z~
norant, which are the majority ; for it is with a
fine Genius as with a fine fathion, all thofe are dif-
pleafed at it who are not able to follow it : and
it is to be feared that efteem will feldom do any
man fo much good, as ill-will does him harm.
‘Then there is a third clafs of people who make
the largeft part of mankind, thofe of ordinary
or indifferent capacities; and thefe (toa man) will
hate, or fufpect him : a hundred honeft Gentle-
men will dread him as a Wit, and a hundred in-
pocent Women as a2 Satirift, In a word, what-
ever be his fate in Poetry, it is ten o one but he
muit give up all the reafonable aims of life for it.
There are indeed {ome a lvantages accruing from
a Genius to Poetry, and they are all I can think
of : the agreeable power of felf-amufement when
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a man s idle or alone ; the privilege of being
admitted into the beft company ; and the free-
Foe e iy o e : =,

dom of faymng as many carelefs things as other
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people, without being fo feverely remarked up-

on.

I believe, if any one, early in his life, fhould
contemplate the dangerous fate of authors, he
would fcarce be of their number on any confider-
ation.. The life of a Wit is a warfare upon earth;
and the prefent {pirit of the learned world is fuch,
that to attempt to ferve it (any way) one muft
have the conftancy of a martyr, and a refolution
to fuffer for its fake. I could with people would
believe what I am pretty certain they will not,
that I have been much lefs concerned about Fame
than T durft declare till this occafion, when me-
thinks I fhould find more credit than T could here-
tofore : fince my writings have had their fate
already, and it is too late to think of prepoflefling
the reader in their favour. I would plead it as
fome merit in me, that the world has never been
prepared for thefe Trifles by Prefaces, byaffed by
recommendations, dazled with the names of great
Patrons, wheedled with fine reafons and pretences,
or troubled with excufes., T confefs it was want
of confideration that made me an author ; T writ
becaufe it amufed me ; I corre@ed becaufe it was as
pleafant to me to corre as to write ; and I pub-
lithed becaufe I was told I might pleafe fuch as
it was a credit to pleafe. To what degree I have
done this, T am really ignorant ; T had too much
fondnefs for my productions to judge of them at
firft, and too muich judgment to be pleaféd with -
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them at laft. But I have reafon to think they
can have no reputation which will continue 101‘1g,
or which deferves to do {o: for they have always

fallen fhort not only of what I read of others, but

even of my own Ideas of Poetry.

If any one fhould imagine I am not in earneft,
I defire him to refle, that the Ancients (to fay
the leaft of them) had as much Genius as we : and
that to take more pains, and employ more time,
cannot fail to produce more complete pieces. They
conftantly apply’d themfelves not only to that art,
but to that fingle branch of an art, to which their
talent was moft powerfully bent ; and it was the
bufinefs of their lives to correct and finith their
works for pofterity. If we can pretend to have
ufed the fame induﬁry, let us expect the fame 1m-
mortality : . Tho’ if we took the fame care, we
fhould ftill lie under a farther misfortune: they
writ in lang guages that became univerfal and ever-
lafting, while ours are extremely limited both in
extent and in duration. A mighty foundation for

our pride! when the 1-‘1*““-& we can hope, is but
to be read in one Ifland, and to be thrown afide at
the end of one Age.

All that is left us 1s to recommend our produc-
tions by the imitation of the Ancients: and it will
be found true, that, in every age, the higheft cha-
rater for fenfe a 1ri learning has been obtain’d by
thofe who have been moft indebted to them. For,

to {2y truth, whatever is very good fenfe, muft
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have been common fenfe in all times ; and what
we call Learning, is but the knowledge of the fenfe
of our predeceflors. Therefore they who fay our
thoughts are not our own, becaufe they refemble
the Ancients, may as well fay our faces are not
our own, becaufe they are like our Fathers: And
indeed it is very unreafonable, that people fhould
expect us to be Scholars, and yet be angry to find
us fo.

I fairly confefs that I have ferv’d myfelf all T
could by reading ; that I made ufe of the judg-
ment of authors dead and living ; that I omitted
no means in my power to be inform’d of my er-
rors, both by my friends and enemies: But the
true reafon thefe pieces are not more corred, is
owing to the confideration how fhort a time they,
and I, have to live: One may be athamed to
confume half one’s days in bringing fenfe and
rhyme together ; and what Critic can be fo unrea-
{onable, as not to leave a man time enough for any
more {eriousemployment, or more agreeable amufe-
ment? 3

The only plea I fhall ufe for the favour of the
public, is, that I have as great a refpect for it; as
moft authors have for themfelves; and that I have
facrificed much of my own felf-love for its fake, in
preventing not only many mean things from feeing
the light, but many which I thought tolerable. I
would not be like thofe Authors, who forgive them-
{elves fome particular lines for the fake of 2 whole
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Poem, and vice verfz a whole Poem for the fake of
fome particular lines. I believe no one qualifica-
tion is fo likely to make a good writer, as the
power of rejecting his own thonghts ; and it muft
be this (if any thing) that can give me a chance to
be one. For what I have publithed, 1 can only
hope to be pardon’d; but for what I have burn’d,
I deferve to be prais’d. On this account the world
is under fome obligation to me, and owes me the
juftice in return, to look upon no verfes as mine
that are not inferted in this collection.  And per-
haps nothing could make it worth my while to
own what are really fo, butto avoid the imputa-
tion of {o many dull and immoral things; as partly
by malice, and partly by i1gnorance, have been a-
feribed to me, I muit farther acquit myfelf of the
prefumption of having lent my name to recom-
mend any Mifcellanies, or Works of other men
a thing I never thought becoming a perfon who
has hardly credit enough to anfwer for his own.

In this office of collecting my pieces, I am al-
together uncertain, whether to look upon myfelf
as a man building a monument, or burying the
dead.

If Time fhall make it the former, may thefe
Poems (as long as they laft) remain as a teftimony,
that their Author never made his talents fubfervi-
ent to the mean and unworthy ends of Party ot
Self-intereft ; the gratification of public prejudices,
or private paflions; the flattery of the undeferve
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ing, or the infult of the unfortunate. If I have
written well, let it be confider’d that ’tis what no
man can do without good fenfe, a quality that not
only renders one capable of being a good writer,
but a good man. And if I have made any ac-
quifition in the opinion of any one under the no-
tion of the former, let it be continued to me under
no other title than that of the latter.

But if this punhwﬁun be only a more folemn
funeral of my Remains, I defire it may be known
that I die in charity, and in my fenfes; without
any murmurs againft the juftice of this : age, or any
mad appeals to pof’tu;t}. I declare I fhall think
the world in the right, and quietly fubmit to every
truth which time fhall difcover to the prc judice of
thefe writings ; not fo much as withing {o irrational
a thing, as tlmt every 'Uu 'u, {hould be deceived
merely for my credit. However, I defire it 1
then be confidered, That there are very few Uhhbb
in this co ]kétion which were not written under the
age of five and twenty : {o that my youth may be
made (as it never ’*nt to be in Exe tmuns) a cafe
of compaffion. That I was never fo concerned

about my works as to vindicate thc—*m in print, be-
lieving, if any thing was good, it would defend it-
felf, and what was bad cot 11-'1 never be defended.
That I ufed no artifice to raife or continue a repu-
tatior 1cpfu: ated no dead author I was obliged
to, 'D\ 1bed no living one with L*-.njuif praife, infulted

no adverfary with ill language ; or when I could
Yor, L A ¢
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not attack a Rival’s works, encouraged reports
againft his Morals. To conclude, if this volume
perifh, let it ferve as a warning to the Critics, not
to take too much pains for the future to deftroy
{uch things as will die of themfelves ; and a Me-
mento mori to fome of my vain cotemporaries the
Poets, to teach them that, when real merit is want-
ing, it avails nothing to have been encouraged by
the great, commended by the eminent, and fa-
voured by the public in general.

Nov. 10. 1716.

Variations in the Author’s Manufcript
Preface.

%}7 TER pag.v. L 2. it followed thus—For
& my. part, I confefs, had I feen things in
this view at firft, the public had never been trou-
bled either with my writings, or with this apo-
logy for them; I am {enfible how difficult it is to
{peak of ones felf with decency : but when a man
muft {peak of himfelf, the beft way is to fpeak
truth of himfelf, or, he may depend upon it; others
will do it for him, T’ll therefore make this Pre-
face a general confeffion of all my thoughts of my
own Poetry, refolving with the fame freedom to
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expole myfelf, as it is in the power of any other
to expofe them. In: 'the firft place I thank Ged
and nature, that I was born with a love to poetry
for nothing more conduces to fill up all the inte;
vals of our time, or, if rightly ufed, to make the
whole courfe of life entertaining : Cantantes licet
ufque (minus via ledet.) ’Tis a vaft happinefs to
pofiefs the pleafures of the head, the only plea-
{ures in which a man is fufficient to himfelf, and
the only part of him which, to his fatisfa@ion, he
can employ all day long. The Mufes are amice
omnium borarum ; and, like our gay acquaintance,
the beft company in the world as long as one ex-
pects no real fervice from them. I confefs there
was a time when I was in love with myfelf, and
my firft productions were the children of felf love
upon innocence. I had made an Epic Poem, and
Panegyrics on all the Princes in Europe, and
thought myfelf the greateft genius that ever was.
I can’t but regret thofe delightful vifions of my
childhood,which, like the fine colours we fee when
our eyes are fhut, are vanithed for ever, Many
tryals and fad experience have fo undeceived me
by degrees, that I am utterly at a lofs at what rate
to value myfelf. As for fame I fhall be glad of any
I caniget; and not repine at any I mifs; and as
for vanity, T have enough to keep me from hang-
ing myfelf, or even from withing thofe hanged
who would take it away. It was this that made

me write,  The fenfe of my faults made me cor-
Vor. I, + A6

Ty




* x1 P-R: E=F+A:C-E,

rect : befides that it was as pleafant to me to car-
ret as to write.

At p.vii. L g. In the firft place I own that I
have ufed my beft endeavours to the finifhing thefe
pieces. That I made what advantage I could of
the judgment of authors dead and living ; and that
I omitted no means in my power to be informed
of my errors by my friends and by my enemies.
And that I expe& no favour on account of my
youth, bufinefs, want of health, or any fuch idle
excufes. But the true reafon they are not yet more
corre€t 1s owing to the confideration how fhort a
time they and I have to live. A man that can ex-
pect but fixty years may be athamed to employ
thirty in meafuring {yllables and bringing fenfe and
rhime together. ‘We f{pend our youth in purfuit
of riches or fame, in hopes to enjoy them when
we are old ; and when we are old, we find it is
too late to enjoy any thing. I therefore hope the
Wits will pardon me, if I referve fome of my
time to-fave my foul ; and that fome wife men will
be of my opinion, even if I thould think a part of
it better fpent in the enjoyments of life than in
pleafing the critics.

ON
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