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PREFACE

Of the Publither of the Surreptitious
Edition, 1735.

E prefume we want no apology to the

reader for this publication, but [ome may
be thought meedful to Mr. Pope : bowever be
cannot think our offence [o great as theirs, who
Jirft feparately publifbed what we bave bere but
colleCied in a better form and order. As for the
letters awe bave procured to be added, they ferve
but to complete, explain, and fometimes Jet in a
true light, thofe others, awhich it was not in the
writer's, or our power to recall,

This colleétion bath been owing to feveral cabi-
nets: fome drawn from thence by accidents, and
others (even of thofe to ladies) voluntarily given.
1t 7s to one of that fex wwe are bebolden for the
whole correfpondence with H. C. efy. which let-
ters being lent ber by that gentleman, fbe took th>
liberty to print ; as appears by the fol bwing,

i T :
Vor. VII, a which
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logy for otirfebves,

June 27,1727,

FTERfo'long a filence as the m an}r

and great oppt efltons I have f1 Wh d un-

der have (_}r:c-::ﬁozﬁ.u!, ne is at 2 lofs how to
begin, a, letter to fo I-;ind a friend.as }'ouz'ielt.
But.as it was always my relolution, if I muft
fink, to do it as decently (that is, as filently) as
I conld ; fo when I found myfelf plunged into
unforefeen, ;and unavoidable ruin, I retreated
from the world, and in 2 manner buried my-
felf in 2 difmal phcu, where I knew none, and
none knew me. In this dull unthinking way,
I haye protracted a lingring death (for life it
cannot be called) ever fince you faw me, fe-
queftered from company, deprived of my
books, and nothing left to converfe with, but
the letters of my dead orabfent friends ; among
which latter 1 always placed yours, :md Mr.
Pope’s in the firft rank. I lent fome of them
indeed to an ingenious perfon, who was fo de-
l=gmm with the {pecimen, that he importuned
me for a fight of the re i’[, which having ob-

tained,
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tained, he conveyed them to the prefs, I muft
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without it. I tl ht them too good to be loft
1 ’ ada AT shernd fhea
in oblivion, and had no cauile to apprehend the
blicine of anv. The public, viz. all perfons
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of tafte and judgmen it wou ld be plealed with

v

{o agree wl an amufement ; \1“ ‘romwell

couul not be angry, ﬁi‘.c'.‘:.‘ it was but j ‘,!_um.'c fo
his merit, to publifth the folemn and private
profeffions of love, gratitude, and veneration,
made him by {o celebrated an author ; ; and {in=-
cerely Mr. l’npe ought not to refent the publi-
cation, fince the early pregnancy of his genius
was no dithonour to his character. And yet
had either of you beenafked,. common mo-
defty would have ob liged you to refule, what
you would Tot be dlin eafed with, 1f done
without vour E-:._n::iw.v.'];.:c’;gt. And befz C’ . toend
all lel'ﬁt_l;c_, you had been pleafed to make me

‘-.I,‘.cm, to do what I pleafed with

a free y_\ift of
]' =N Y = [- =) 1'\."} | '-~—F'
them ; and every one KNows, that the perion

J

] i Es S
to whom a letter 'is -addrefled, has the fame
1o} ] e e Pl n, o 1
right to difpofe of it, as he has of ;buw pur-

chafed wit H his money. 1 doubt not but }um‘
generofity and honour will d
- s ¥ o1 T * e L 5 11 1

Ol u-”“!nl- by a line that 1 came honeltly by
them. I flatter myfelf, in 2 few months I thall
again be vifible to the T.JL,]J . and whenever

thro’ good providence that turn thall happen,
Vor. VIIL. b I fhall




— . T T ST T W,

v PREFACE to the

I thall joyfully acquaint you with it, there be-
ing none more truly your obliged fefvant,
than, Sir,

Your faithful, and

moft humble Servant,

E. TuoMAs.

P. S. A Letter, Sir, directed to Mrs, Tho-
mas, to be left at my houfe, will be fafely
tran{mitted to her, by,

Yours, &c.

E. Curri:

To Mr, Pope.

Epfom, July 6, 1727.

HEN thefe letters were firft printed,

I wondered how Curll could come by

them, and could not but laugh at the pompous
title ; fince whatever you wrote to me was hu-
mour, and familiar raillery. As foon as I came
from Epfom, I heard you had been to fee me,
and I writ you a fhort letter from Will’s, that
I longed to fee you. Mr. D s, about that
time charged me with giving them to a mi-
ftrefs, which I pofitively denied : not in the

leaft, at that time, thinking of it; but fome
time after, finding in the News papers Letters
from
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from Lady Packington, Lady Chudleigh, and
Mr. Norris to the fame Sappho or E, T. 1 be-
gan to fear that I was guilty. I have never feen
thefle Letters of Curll's; nor would go to his
fhop about them ; I have not feen this Sappho
alias E. T. thefe feven years.—Her writing,
That 1. gave her *em, to do what I would with
‘em, is {training the point too far, 1 thought
not of it, nor do I think the did then; but fe-
vere neceflity which catches hold of a twig,
has produced all this; which has lain hid, and
forgot, by me fo many years. Curll fent me a
letter: laft week, defiring a pofitive anfwer
about this matter, but finding I would give him
none, he went to E./T. and writ a pofticript
in her long romantick letter; to direct my an-
fwer to his houfe; but they not expecting an
anfwer, fent a young man to me, whofe name,
it {feems, is Pattifon. - I told him I fhould not
write any thing, but T believed it might be {o
as the writ in her letter. T am extremely cona
cerned that my former ‘indifcretion in putting
them into the hands of this Pretteufe, fhould
have given you fo much 'difturbance ; for the
laft thing I fhould do would be to difoblige
you, for whom I have ever preferved the
greateft efteem, and thall ever be, Sir,

Your faithful Friend, and
moft humble Servant,

F

Hexnry CROMWELL,




™ oo S ey T e =, PSSO
Aot ’ ’ ol ¥ 3

Vi PRETACE, to the

To M, POYTE.

A n

Assemtidy 7 -
_"1.1L.':_'J',_!J,., Ly Irfl:?.-

JSF 'HO’ I writ my long narrative from Ep-
fom ’till I was tired, yet was I not fa-

tisfied ; left any doubt fhould reft upon your
mind. I could not make proteftations of my
innocence of a grievous crime ; but I was im-
patient till I came to town, that I might fend
you thofe Letters, as a clear evidence that I was
a perfect ftranger to all their proceeding.
Should I have protefted againit i, after the
printing, it might have been taken for an at-
tempt to decry bis purchafe ; and as the little
exception you have taken has ferved him to
_play his game upon us: for thefe two  years; a
new incident from me might enable him to
play it on for two more.—The great value the
exprefles for all you write, and her paflion for
having them, I believe, was what prevailed
upon me to let her keep them. By the inter-
val of twelve years at leaft, from her poffefiion
to the time of printing them,’tis manifeft, that
T had not the leaft ground to apprehend {uch
a defign : but as people in great ftraits, bring
forth their hoards of old gold and moft valued

jewels ;
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jewels ; fo Sappho had recourfe to her hid trea-
{ure of Letters, and played off not only your’s
to me, but all thofe to herfelf (as the lady’s
laft ftake) into the prefs.—As for me, I hope,
when you fhall cooly confider the many thou-
fand inftances of our being deluded by the fe-
males, fince that great Original of Adam by
Eve, you will ‘have “a more favourable
thought of ‘the undefigning error of

Your Faithful Friend,

and humble Servant,

Henry CroMwELL,

Now fhould our apology . for this publica-
tion 'be ‘as 11l received, as the lady’s feems to
bave been by the gentlemen concerned ; awe
Shall at leaft have Her Comfort, of being
thanked by the reft of the aworld.  Nor bhas
Mr. P. bimfelf any great caufe to think it
much offence to his modefly, or refleétion on
bis judgment ; when we take care to inform
the public, that there are few Letters of
bis in. this collection, which were not wrif-
ten under ‘twenty years of ‘age : ‘on the other
band, we doubt not' the reader will be much

b3 more
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more furprized to find, at that early perid,
fo much wariety Gf f{-’}‘fﬂ, | g‘?l’.ﬁing : ﬁ?.!fz.f?.’e‘;'ﬂf,
and. juftnefs of eriticifu, in pieces which muft
bave been writ in hafte, very. few perbaps
ever reviewed, and none intended for the eye

of the public.

A CA-
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Surreptitious and Incorre& Editions of
Mr. Pore’>s LETTERS.

LY damirrar Lerters to Henry Cromwell,
F Efq. by Mr. Pope, 12mo. Printed for Ed-
mund Curl, 1724.
[In this are Zerfes, &c. afcribed to Mr. P. which
were not bis.)

II. Mr. Pope’s Literaty Cortefpondence for thirty
years : from 1704 t0 1534+ Being a Colleétion
of Letters which pafied between him and feve-
ral eminent perfons. Printed for E. Curl, 8°
1735, T'wo editions.
~—— The fame in duodecimo, with cuts. The
third edition.

[ Thefe contain feveral Letters noz genuine.]

III. Mr. Pope’s Literary Correfpondence, Vol, II.
Printed for the fame, 8°, 1735. [In this volume
are no Letters of Mr. Pope’s, but a few of thofe
to Mr. Cromwell reprinted ; nor any to him,
but one {aid to be Bifhop Atterbury’s, and ano-
ther in that Bifhop’s name, certainly not his:
One or two Letters from St. Omer’s, advertized
of Mr. Pope, but which proved to be only con-
cerniing him 3 fome fcandalaus Refletions of one
Le Neve on the Legiflature, Courts of Juftice,
and Church of England, pag. 116, 117. and
b 4 the
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the Divinity of Chrift exprefsly denied, in pag.
123, 124} With fome Icandalous Anecdotes,
and a Narrative,

——— The fame in duodecimo.

IV. Mr. Pope’s Liter ary Correfpond ence, Vol. IH
Printed for E.. Curl, 89, 1735. [In this 15 on
one Letter by Mr. Pope to iz Puchefs oi
Buckingham, which the pL..ml“l f"*i'-n_t“ wayv
procured and printed ag -*i!b
contains four IL.etrers lnuLluﬁ., i‘*, lu e’s to
Mifs Blount, which are literally taken %,l,-nj an
old tranflation of Voiture’s to Mad. Ram-
bouillet. ]

-—— The fame in duodecimo.

—

V. Mr. Pope’s Literary Correfpondence, Vol. IV.
Printed by the {ame, contains wof one Letier of
this Author

3 | Tir . 1 1 .
- ['he lame in duodecimo.
. ;T i,“f;l"i"’.-.? 1terary {\-{‘-;';'{'ﬂjw mlu NCE, ‘1.-"'('_]1.‘-?,

itaiping only'orelletter of Mr. P. and another
of the “lord B, with a icandalous preface of

Curl’s§ hew he ‘could tome at more of their

Letters, 8°, printeck for the fame, 1736,

VII. Letters of Mrt. Pope and {feveral Eminent

Perfons, Vols L. from 1%05 to 1711, Printed
and fold by the'booekfellers of London and
Weftminfter, §°, 1%35.
——The fame, V oI 1L, from I;II . Print-
ed and fold by the bookfellers I .ondon and
‘Weftminiter, go s 1735.~The fame in 123mo,
with a Narrative.

VIIL. Letters of Mr. Pope and feveral Eminent Per-
fons. From 17505 to 1735. Printed and fold
by the book{ellers of Londonand Weftminfter,
12M0y 1735

[This
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Surreptitious and Incorre&t Editions, &C. Xi
[This edition is faid .in the title to contain

more Letters than any ot

T S . 5 o | & o b 3 3 .9

Troo, {aid to be the Bifthop of Rochefter’s, an

pc
printed before by Curl.]

IX. Lettersof Mr. Pope and
fons. From the year 1705 to-17
Vol. II. Printed for T'. Cooper, at the Globe in

Pater-nofter Row, 1725, 12mo:
Tn this was inferted the Forged Letter irom the
and fome other things, un-

feveral Eminent Per-

1V
253 :\-(}L. '[ ':'l.:"li‘

Bithop of Rochefter,
1 St T
known to Mr. Pope.]

I) " "'I[.\.
N




s A A oy IR S O BT v b S

PREFACE

Prefixed to the Firft Genuine Edition
in quarto, 1737.

F what is here offered the reader, {hould

happen in any degree to pleafe him, the
thanks are not due to.the author, but partly
to his friends, and partly to his enemies : it
was wholly owing to the affe@ion of the for-
mer, that-fo many Letters, of which he never
kept copies, were preferved; and to the ma-
lice of the latter, that they were produced in
this manner.

He had been very difagreeably ufed, in the
publication of fome Letters written in his
youth, which fell into the hands of a worhan
who printed them, without his, or his corref-
pondent’s confent, in 1727. This treatment,
and the apprehenfion of more of the fame
kind, put him upon recalling as many as he
could from thofe who he imagined had kept
any. He was forry to find the number fo
great, but immediately leffened it by burning
three parts.in four of them: the reft he

{pared,

— S N AT
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fpared, not in any preference of their ftyle or
writing, ‘'but merely as they preferved the me-
mory of fome friendfthips which will ever be
dear to him, or fet in a true light fome mat-
ters of fa&, from which the fcriblers of the
times had taken' occafion to afperfe either his
friends or himielf. * He therefore lay’d by the
Originals, together with thofe of his corref-
pondents, and caufed a copy to be taken to de-
pofite in the library of a noble friend ; that in
cafe either of the revival of flanders, or the
publication of furreptitious Letters, during his
life or after, a proper ufe might be made of
them.

The next year, the pofthumous works of
Mr. Wycherley were printed, in a way difrepu-
table enough to his memory. Tt'was thought
a juftice due to him, to thew the world his bet-
ter judgment ; and that it was his'laft refolu-
tion to have fuppreffed thofe poems.  Asfome
of the Letters which had pafied between him
and ' our author cleared that point, they were
publithed in 1729, With a few marginal notes
added by a friend.

If in thefe Letters, and in thofe which were
printed without his confent, there appear too
much of a juvenile ambition of wit, or affe-
Ctation of gaiety, ‘he may reafonably hope it
will be confidered to whom, and at what age,
; he
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he was guilty of it, as well as how foon it was
over. 'The reft, every judge of writing will
fee, were by no ‘means efforts of the genius,
but emanations of the heart: and this alone
may induce any candid reader to believe their
publication' an act of neceffity, rather'than' of
vanity.

It is notorious, how many volumes have
been publithed under the title of his correfpon-
dence, with promifes ftill of more, and open
and repeated offers of encouragement toall per-
fons who fhould fend any letters of his for the
prefs. It is as notorious what methods were
taken to procure thﬂm, even from the pub—
lither’s ‘own' accounts in’ his prefaces, viz, by
tranfacting with people in neceffities, * or
of abandoned * charaers, or fuch as dealt
without names in the “ dark. Upon a quarrel
with one of thefe laft, he betrayed himfelf {o
far, as to appeal to the public in Narratives and
Advertifements : like that Irifh highway-man
a few years before, who preferr’d a bill againft
his companion, for not fharing equally in the
money, rings and watches, they had traded for
in partnerfhip upon-Hounflow-heath.

* See the Preface to vol. 1. of a Book called M. Pope’s
Literary Correfpondence.
* Poftfcript to the Preface to vol. iv.
e Warrative amd .:l‘ ~ ] f r I i
Narrative and Anecdotes before vol. ii.

Seve-
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Several have been printed in his name which
*he never: wiit, .and. addrefled. to: perfons. to
W hu m thev never were written & counterfeited
as from mu_i:::_:-p Atterbury to him, which neither
that bifhop nor he ever faw ©; and advertized
even after that period when it was made felony

to L“ncfpm:d with. him.

I know not how it has been this author’s fate,
whom both his fituation and his temper have
all his life excluded from rivalling any man,
in. any pretenfion,, (except that of pleafing by
poetry). to have been as much afperfed and writ-
ten at, as any Firft Minifter of his time : pam-
phlets and news-papers have been full of him,
nor was it bere anly. that a private. man, who
never troubled either the world. or common
converfation with his opinions of Religion or
Government, has been reprefented as a dmrrer-
ous member of Society, a bigotted Papif :md
an enemy to the Eftablilhment. The unwar-
rantable publication of his Letters hath at leaft

.u

done him_ this {ervice, to thew he has conftant-
ly enjoyed the friendfhip of worthy men ; and

that if a catalogne were to. be taken of his

4 In Vol. iii. Letters from Mr. Pope to Mrs. Blount,
L

¢ Vol. ii. of the fame . pag. 20. and at the end of
the Edition of his L‘.LLLJ.-, in 129, by the bookfellers of
{.ondon and Weftminfter ; and of the faft Edition in 12°,
printed for T. Cooper, 1725.
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friends and his enemies; heneéds not to blufh
at cither,.- Many of them having been written
on the moft trying oceurrences, and all in the
opennefs of friendfhip,- are a proof what were
his real fentiments, as they flowed warm from
the heart, and frefh from the occafion : ‘with=
out the leaft thought thatever the world thould
be witnefs to them. . Had he fate down with a
defign to draw his own picture; he could not
have done it fo truly 3 for whoever fits for it
(whether to himfelf or another) will inevitably
find the features more compofed, than his ap-
pear in thefe letters.  But if an author’s hand,
like a painter’s, be more diftinguifhable in a
flight fketch than in a finithed picture;] this
very carelefsnefs will make them the better
known from fuch counterfeits, as have been,
and may be imputed to him, either through a
mercenary or a malicious defign.

We hope it is needlefs to fay, he is not ac-
countable for feveral paffages in the furreptiti-
ous editions of thofe Letters, which are fuch
as no man of common fenfe would have pub-
lithed himfelf. The etrors of the prefs were
almoft innumerable, and could not but be ex-
tremely multiplied in {o many repeated edi-
tions, by the avarice and negligence of 'pira-
tical printers, to not one of whom he ever

gave
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gave the leaft Title, 'or any other encourage-
ment than that of not profecuting them.

For the'Chafms in the correfpondence, we
had not the means to fupply them; the Author
having deftroyed too many Letters to preferve
any Series, INor would he go about to amend
them, except by the omiflion of fome ‘paflages,
improper, or at leaft impertinent, to be di~
vulged to the publick : or of fuch entire Let-
ters, as were either not his, or not approved
of by him.

He has been very fparing of thofe of his
Friends, and thought it a refpe@ fhown to
their memory, to fupprefs in particular fuch as
were moft in his favour. As itis notto Vanity
but to Friendfbip that he intends this Monu-
ment, he would fave his enemies the mortifi-
cation of fhowing any further how well their
Betters have thought of him': and at the fame
time fecure from their cenfure his living
Friends, who (he promifes them) fhall never
be put to the blufh, this way at leaft, for their
partiality to him.

But however this Colleétion may bereceived,
we cannot but lament the Caunfe, and the Np-
ceffity of fuch a publication, and heartily with
no honeft man may -be reduced to the fame.
To ftate the cafe tairly-in the prefentfitaation.
A Bookfeller advertizes his intention to publith

your
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vour Letters: he f.;;;_}:'.ﬂ}' pron 1i{es encourage-

ment, or even pecuniary rewards, to thofe who
will help him to any; and ingages to infert
whatever they fhall {end. Any {candal is fure
of a reception, and any enemy who fends 1t
fereened from'a difcovery. Any domeftic or
fervant, who can fnatch a letter from your
nocket or cabinet; is encouraged to that vile
practice. If the quantity falls fhort of a vo-
lume, any thing elfe fhall be joined with it
(more cfnr_--ri 1‘.‘:'-; E“c;md al) which the collector
can ‘i,m" for his intereft, all recommended un-
der your Name : :\_'Ull have not onl}r Theft to
fear, but Forgery.. Any Book{cller, tho con-
{cious in what manner they were obtained, not
caring what may be the confequence to your
Famm or Quiet; will fell and difperfe them in
town and country. The better your-Reputa-
tion is, the more your Name will caufe them to
be demanded, and confequently the more you
will be injured. The injury is of fuch a nature,
as the Law (which does not punith for Infen-
#ons) ‘cannot prevent ; and when done, may
punith, but not redrefs. You are therefore re-
duced, either to enter into a pclimul tre at_\,
with fuocha man (which tho’ the readieft; is
the meaneft of all methods) or to take fuch
other meafures to fupprefs thc;ﬂ, as are con-
trary to your Inclination, or to publifh them,

as
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as are ‘contrary to your Modefty. Otherwife
your Fame and- your  Property {uffer alike ;
you are ‘at once expofed and plundered. Asan
Author, you are deprived of that Power, which
above all others -conftitutes a good one, the
power of rejecing, and the right of judging
for your felf, what pieces it may be moft ufe-
ful, entertaining, or sreputable to publifh; at
the time and in the manner you think beft.
As a Man, you are deprived-of the right
even over your own Sentiments, of the privi-
lege of every human creature to di\,-‘a'ﬂe or
couccal them; of theadvantage of your Second
thoughts ; :md of all the beueﬁt of your Pru-
dence, your Candour, or your Modefty. Asa
Member of Society, you are yet more injured ;
your private conduét, your domeftic concerns,
your family fecrets, *wm paffions, your tender-
nefles, your weaknefles, are expofed to the
Mifconftrution or Refentment of {fome, to the
Cenfure or Impertinence of the \"-.']‘C!]C world.
The prlnt%-“_;j; private letters in fuch a2 manner,
1s the worft fort of betraying Converfation, as

l1_

1 i : S s . 1
it has L'\-'J.u\,utn\.' the mn! ;}.tc:}{wt-:, and the

moft lafting, ill cc nfequences. It is the higheft
offence : “rr-: it Soctety, -as it renders the moft
dear and intimate f'n;r{,nv_i"_: of friend with
friend, and the moft neceflary commerce of

man w1th man, unfafe, and to be dreaded. To
VoL, VIL C open
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open Letters is efteemed the greateft breach
of. honour; ‘even to look into them already
opened or accidentally dropt, is held an un-
generous, if not an immoral A&. What then
can be thought of the procuring them merely
by Fraud, and the printing them merely for
Lucre? We cannot but conclude every honeft
man will with, that, if the Laws have as yet
provided no adequate remedy, one atleaft may
be found, to prevent fo great and growing an
evil,

Contents
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TO AND FROM

M. WYCHERLEY,

From the Year 1704 to 1710,

EETTER-L

Binfield in Windfor Foreft, Dec. 26, 1704
T was certainly a great fatisfaGtion to me to
{fee and converfe with a Man, whom in his
writings I had fo long known with plea-
fure; but it was a high addition to it, to hear

2 If one were to judge of
thisfet of Letters by the man-
ner of thinking and turn of ex-
preflion, one thould conclude
they had been all mif-titled ;
and that the Letters given to
the boy of fixteen, were writ-
ten by the man of feven-
ty, and fo on the contrary :
fuch fober fenfe, fuch gravi-
ty of manners, and fo much
judgment, and knowledge of
compofition, enlivened with
the fprightlinefs of manly wit,

B 2

diftinguifh thofe of Mr.Pope:
while, on the other hand, 4
childith jealoufy, a pueriel
affectation, an attention and
lying at catch for tur#s and
pointsy together with a total
ignorance of order, of me-
thod, and of all relation of
the parts to one another to
compofe a reafonable whole,
make up the chara&er of
thofe of Mr. Wycherley.

® The author’s Age then
Sixteen. : 30

you,
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you, at our Very firft "1“‘1.,. 7, doing juftice to
your dead friend Mr. Dryden. 1 was not il_'s

happy as to know him: Virgilium ta ,m,fﬁ )

di ©. " Had I been born carly enough, I mul "t.
have known and ]'.\” d him: For I 11-11-;; been
aflured, not only DV\,(”I’ﬂ.J but by Mr. Con-
greve and Sir Vo liam 1 numhul that his per-
fonal Qualities were as amia 1ble as his Poetical,
HL_}Z‘»\ltL.iLJI]LlH“T the 1 *"ny libellous mifrepre-

{entations of them, -ag: sinft which the former of

e AR
o

L].Li\, Len itlemen "'"3 tU]d me

¥
J
g G e
vindicate him:*. fuppofe thofe injuries werce
1 1 e | I - 1l
AT ‘ 1 o S §N 7 —~ - = o
begun by the violence Ol ut. 15 - no
1 1 1 ] A
y b Ehayr TIrore Ot - - ~
doubt they were continued it bis {uc-

cefs and fame ¢ And thole EE-;;l';b]r.,z‘S who at-
tacked himin his latter times, were ol ly like
gnats in a fummer’s evening, which are never
very troublefome but in the fineft and moft glo-
rious feafon; for his fire, like the fun’s, thined
cleareft towards its {etting,

You muft pot therefore imagine, that when

you told me my own }'L“.su;liﬂu ces  Were

T g e o

c. When a very young | duodecimo Edition of Dury-

R:-.a he prevailed with a | den’s i}];-;c';., 717 P.
e The fact feems to have

i been juft the reverfe. One
of the firft Satires ﬂg;s]n{’t
him was the Duke of Buek-
ingham’s Rehear fal ; ;:mi one

¥ m bl Nl
Lkl [;.L.L;LLL.} wviont

'-_ IIN— \‘]‘Lr*j-
dy of his Hind and f’u,”fu e
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above thofe Cr tics, 1 was 10 vain as to believe

. I r =5 o T 1
it ; and yet I may not be {o ]nm;ug as to think

my {elf LlL.ll" below their notice.. For critics, as

o 'y Ay | '_
tht}f are birds of prey, La.‘.\, gver a natural in-
clination to carfion: mrd tho’ fuch poor Writers

1
gar s {o poor but he

T ‘ -
as I are but beggars, no beg

i

i A :
can keep a cur , and no author is fo beggarly

but he can mcp a critic. I am far from think-

ing the attacks of fuch people either any ho-

. 1
fiour or difhonour even to me, much lefs t o \Il

EYexrda I eg Ty t" AT
EIVAEL, {'1(_1‘\ Ee W ‘Ll‘l Y oL 1na Vv l-l—'uvLJ. J.\.ut_i.

1,
1
I

1 A ek
18 deatlyy. are. DUt lige

Wits have rifen {ince ‘L:.

(]

4 I ok +1- et
{tars appearing v hen the fun is fet, that twin-

R

1\1',.. only in his ¢ abferice, and with the rays they
have bonowed from him. Qur wit (as you call
it)-is but refleCtion or imitation, therefore {carce

to be called ours. True Wit, I believe, may

be defined a '111._L.u s of thought, and a facility
of expreflion; or (in the midwives phrafe) a
perfe@ conception, with an  eafy delivery f.
However, this is far from a complete defini

pray mlp me to a better &, as,; 1 doubt not,
<an,

I am, &c,

£ This is no definition of | work our young Poet did not
wit at all, but of good writ- | then relift. He had met
ing in general. with it early; but he ufed

‘& Mr. Locke had oiven a | tofay, it was quite infipid to
better. But his E fm wasa | him.

B 3 L E T-
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From Mr. Wy cHERLEY.

Ta e e =
'j dan. 2 _-'_)--, i | Fr'ﬁ.'.[.‘ He

Have been {o bufy of late in correcting and
tranfcribing fome of my madrigals for a
great man or two who defired to fee them, that
I have (with your pardon) omitted to return you
an an{wer to your moft ingenious letter: fo
fcriblers to the public, like bankers to the pub-
lic, are profufe in their voluntary loans to i,
whilft they forget to pay their more private and
particular, as more juft debts, to their beft and
neareft friends, However, I hope, you who
have as much good-natuare as good fenfe ({ince
they generally are companions? ) will have pa-
tience with a debtor who has an inclination to
pay you his obligations, if he had wherewithal
ready about him; and in the mean time fhould
confider, when you have obliged me beyond my
prefent power of returning the favour, that a
debtor may be an honeft man, if he but intends
to be juft when he is able, tho’ late. ButI{hould
be lefs juft to you, the more I thought I could
make a return to fo much profufenefs of Wit
and Humanity together; which tho’ they fel-
dom accompany each other in other men *, are
3 Guud-nature and good | nions, yet wit and bumanity
fenfe gencrally are compas | feldom accompany each other,
in
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in you fo equally met, I know not in which
you moft abound. But fo much for my opinion
of you, which is, that your Wit and Ingenuity
is equalled by nothing but your Judgment, or
Modefty, which (tho’ it be to pleafe myfelf)
1 muft no more offend, than I can do either
right. ;

Therefore I will fay no more now of them|
than that your good wit never forfeited your
good judgment, but in your partiality to me and
mine ; fo thatif it were poffible for a hardened
fcribler to be vainer than he is, what you write
of me would make me more conceited than
what T fcrible myfelf: yet, I muft confefs, I
ought to be more humbled by your praife than
exalted, which commends my little fenfe with
fo much more of yours, that I am difparaged
and ditheartened by your commendations ; who
give me an example of your wit in the firft part
of your letter, and a definition of it in the laft;
to make writing well (that is, like you) more
difficult to me than ever it was before. Thus
the more great and juft your example and defi-
nition of wit are, the lefs I am capable to fillow
them. Then the beft way of thewing my judg-
ment, after having feen how you write, is to

But they might keep com- pleafed, for the Autharwas
pany or not, juft as they | gone in fearch of Witticifims.

B 4 leave
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leave off writing; and the beft way to thew my

friendfhip to you, is to put an end to your trou-
le, and to conclude

Y ours, &c.

| PR DR 2 Bl Do R )

March 2z, 1705
V\IHEN I write to you, I forefee a long
letter, and ought to beg your patience
before-hand ; for if it proves the lopgett, it will
be of courfe the worft I have troubled you with.
Yet to exprels my gratitude at large for your
obliging letter, is not more my duty than my

" & i |

intereft; as fome people will abundantly thank
you for one piece of kindnefs, to put you in
mind of beftowing another. The more fa-
vourable you are to me, the more diftinctly 1
fee my faults: Spots and blemifhes, you know,
are never {o plainly difcovered as in the bright-
eft funthine, Thus I am mortified by thofe
commendations which were defigned to encou-
rage me: for praife toa young wit, is like rain
to a tender flower; if it be moderately beftow-
ed, it chears and revives; but if too lavifhly,
overcharges and depreffes him. Moft men in
years, as they are generally difcouragers of
youth, are like old trees, that, being paft bear-

ing
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ing themfelves, will fuffer no young plants to

‘ s if it were not
enough to have out-done all your coevals in
wit, you will excel them in good-nature too.
As for " my green effays, if you find any plea-
{ure in themy it muft be fuch as a man natu-
rally takes in obferving the firft thoots and bud-
dings of a tree which he has raifed himfelf
and ’tis impoffible they fhould be efteemed any
otherwife, than as we value fruits for Lut%
carly, which neverthelefs are the moi’% im:pid
and the worft of the year. Inaword, I muft
blame you for treating me with fo much com-
pliment, which is at beft but the fmoke of
friendfhip. I neither write, nor converfe with
you, to gain your praife, but your AffeGion.
Be {o much my friend as to appear my enemy,
and tell me toy faults, if not as 2 young }Lln,
at léaft as an unexperienced Writer.

"J irifh beneath them: but, a

I am, &e.

e —————

T T ER:IV
From Mr. W YCHERLEY,

March 29, 1705.

OUR letter of the twenty-fifth of March

I have received, which was more wel

* His Paftorals, written at fixteen years of age. .

come
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come to me than any thing could be out of the
country, tho’ it were one’s rent due that day ;
and I can find no fault with it, but that it
charges me with want of fincerity, or juftice,
for giving you your due; who fhould not let
your modelty be fo unjuft to your merit, as to
reject what is due to it, and call that compli-
ment, which is fo thort of your defert; that it is
rather degrading than exalting you. But if com-
pliment be the {fmoke only of friendfhip (as
you fay) however, you muft allow there is no
{moke but there is fome fire ; and as the facrifice
of incenfe offered to the Gods would not have
been half fo {weet to others, if it had not been
for its fmoke ; fo friendfhip, like love, cannot
be without fome incenfe, to perfume the name
it would praife and immortalize. But fince you
fay you do not write to me to gain my praife,
but my affection, pray how is it poflible to have
the one without the other ? we muft admire
before we love. You affirm, you would have
me fo much your friend as to appear your ene-
my, and find out your faults rather than your
perfections ; but (my friend) that would be fo
hard todo, that I, who love no difficulties, can’t
bé perfuaded to it. Befides, the vanity of a
{cribler is fuch, that he will never part with his
own judgment to gratify another’s ; efpecially
when he muft take pains to do it: and tho’ I

T
|

am
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am proud to be of your opinion, when

you
=

o, i

talk of any thing or man but yourfelf, I can-
not fuffer you to murder your fame with your
own hand, without oppofing you ; efpecially
when you fay your laft letter is the worft (fince
the longeft) you have favoured me with ; which
1 therefore think the beft, as the longeft life (if
a good one) is the beft ; as it yields the more
variety, and is the more exemplary ; as a chear-
ful fammer’s day, tho’ longer than a dull one in
the winter, is lefs tedious and more entertaining.
Therefore let but your friendthip be like your
letter, as lafting as it is agreeable, and it can
never be tedious, but more acceptable and ob-
liging to

-

“ Xour, &c.

| ) Do M AR Do 1 T T
From Mr.WycuerLEY,

April 7, 1705,

Have received yours of the fifth, wherein
your modefty refufes the juft praifes I give
you, by which you lay claim to more, as a
bithop gains his bithopric by faying he will
not epifcopate; but I muft confefs, whilft I
difpleafe you by commending you, I pleafe
myfelf: juft as incenfe is fweeter to the offerer
than
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than the deity to whom ’tis offered, by his
being {o much above it : For indeed every man
partakes of the praife he gives, when it is fo
juitly given.

As to my enquiry after your intrigues with
the Muies, you may allow me to make it,
fince no old man can give fo young, fo great,
and able a favourite of theirs, jealoufy. I am,
in my enquiry, like eld Sir Bernard Gafcoign,
who ufed to fay, that when be was grown too
old to have his vifits admitted alone by the la-
dies; he.always took along with him a young
man to enfute his welcome to them ; for had
he come alone he had been rejected; enly be-
caufe his vifits were not fcandalous to them,
So I am (like an old rook, who is ruined by
gaming) forced to live on the good fortune of
the puthing young men, whofe fancies are fo
vigorous that they enfure their fuccefs in their
adventures with the Mufes, by their ftrength
of imagination.

Your papers are fafe in my cuftody (you
may be fure) from any one’s theft but my
own; for ’tis as dangerous to truft a fcribler
with your wit, as 2 gamefter with the cuftody
of your money.—If you happen to come to
town, you will make it more difficult for me to
leave it, who am

Your, &c.
LETTER
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Cannot contend with you : You muft give

me leave at once to wave all your compli-
ments, and to collect only this in general from
them, that your defign 1s to encourage me.
But I feparate from ail the reft that paragraph
or two, in which you make me fo warm an
offer of your Frie udLip Were I pofiefled of
that, it would putan end to all thofe {peeches
with which you now make me bluth ; and
change them to wholfome advices, and free
{entiments, which might make me wifer and
happier. I know ’tis . the general opinion, that
friendfhip 1s beft contracted betwixt perfons of

R B T A %
equal age ; but I have fo much intereft to be of
] -
PN T S F Ak rall T p : 4
aNOotNneEr mind . that you ll;‘xldL rlu.i.\. On. Ime ;1 I{_-L‘Lli‘—'
)

not forbear telling you a few notions of mine,
in uppui;t}.un to- that op M 108,

¥ i a7 N AL i
In the firfk place ’tis obferw: wble, that the love

we bear toour Lllmdsj 1S gener: ally caufed by our
finding the fame difpofitions in them, which
we feel in ourfelves. * This is but felf-love at
the b

1e bottom : whereas the affe&ion betwixt peo-
ple of different ages cannot well be fo, thz, in-
'inutlous of fuch being commonly various.
The friendthip of two young men is often oc-
cafioned
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cafioned by love of pleafure or voluptuoufnefs,
each being defirous for his own fake of one to
affift or encourage him in the courfes he pur-
fues ; as that of two old men is frequently on
the {core of fome profit, lucre, or defign upon
others. Now, as a young man who is lefs ac-
quainted with the ways of the world, has in all
probability lefs of intereft ; and an old man,
who may be weary of himfelf, has, or thould
have lefs of felf-love ; o the friendfhip between
them is the more likely to be true, and un-
mixed with too ‘much felf-regard. One may
add to this, that fuch a friendfhip is of greater
ufe and advantage to both ; for the old man will
grow gay and agreeable to pleafe the young onej
and the young man more difcreet and prudent
by the help of the old one: fo it may prove a
cure of thofe epidemical difeales of age and
youth, fournefs and madnefs, I hope you will
not need many arguments to convince you of
the pofiibility of this; one alone abundantly fa-
tisfies me, and convinces to the heart ; which
18, that * young as I am, and old as you are, I
am your entirely affectionate, &e.

* Mr. Wycherley was at this time about feventy years old,
M, Pope under feventeen, P.

AT T ER
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Should believe myfelf happy in your 200 od
opinion, but that you treat me ¥o much in
a ﬂyle of comphment It hath been obferved
of women, that they are more fubject in their
youth to be touched with vanity, than men,
on account of their being generally treated this
way ; but the weakeft women are not more
W m.&[n. than that clafs of men,- who are thought
to prque themfelves upon -their Wit. The
world is never wanting, uhtn a coxcomb is
accomplithing himfelf, to help to give him the
finithing ftroke,
Evcr) man 1s apt to think his neighbour over-

ftock’d with vanity, yet, I cannot but fan cy there

re certain times, when moft people are in a
{15*"ooi1rlun of being informed ; and ’tis i]*crcdi—
ble what a vaft good a little truth might do,
{poken in fuch feafons. A f{mall alms v-Jl do,
a great kindnefs, to people in extreme nece ity
I could name an ZlLT('iLIfEiI]'E“HCC of yours, w J"_)
would at this time think himf{elf more obliged
to you for the information of his faults, than
the confirmation of his follies. If yvou would
make thofe the fubje& of a letter, it might be
as long as I conld with your letters always were.
I do
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I do not wonder you have hitherto found
fome difficulty (as you are pleafed to fay) in
Writing to me, - fince you have always chofen
the tafk of commending me : take but the other
way, and, I dare engage, you will find none at
all.

As for my verfes, which you praife fo much,
I may truly f; ay they have never been the cau{'*'
of any vanity in me, except what they gave m
when they firft occafioned my acqum.]ta,u
with you. But I have feveral times fince been
in dangcr of thisvice; asoften, I mean, as I re-
ceived any letters from you. *Tis certain, the
g-eatei’t maﬁnlﬁ-'infr glafles in the world are

an’s own eyes when they look upon his own

ny

b |
X

p-;-;iun; yet even in thofe, I cannot fancy my
felf fo extremely like Alexander the oreat, as
you would perfuade me. If I muft be like
him, ’tis you will make me fo, by compliment-
Ing me into a better opinion of myfelf than I
defcrve : They made him think ]m was the fon
of Jupiter, and you affure me I am 2 man of
parts, But is this all you can fay to my ho-
nour ? you faid ten times as much b fore, when
you call’d me your friend. After lmunﬂ made
me believe I poffe(s’d a fhare in your affe Ction,
to treat me with compliments and fweet fayings,
is like the proceeding with poor Sancho Panca -
they perfuaded him t]:-a_i he enjoy’d a great do-

minion,
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minion, and then gave him nothing to fubfift
upon but wafers and marmalade. In our days
the greateft obligation you can lay upon a Wit,
is t6 make a fool of him. . For as wher mad-
men are found incurable, wife men give them
their way, and pleafe them as well as thcv can;

{o when thofe incorrigible things, Poets, are once
irrecoverably beumus d, the bm{ way both to
luict them, and fecure yourfelf from the effeéts
of Ilm frenzy, 1s to feed their vanity ; which

}*{_}ct.

You may believe me, I could be heartily
glad that all you fay were as true, applied to
me, as it would be to yourfelf, for feveral
weighty reafons ; but for none fo much as that
I might be to you what you deferve ; whereas
I can now be no more th;zn 18 confiftent with
the fmall tho’ utmoft capacity of écu_

E Have now f:lm‘ oed the {cene from the town
to the country ; from Will’s coffee-houfe

to Windfor-foreft. I find no other difference
than tfn:_;J betwixt the common tow:*mwﬂ's and
g 1

thc downright country roa]s; that the firft are

& pertly
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pertly in the wrong, with a little more flourifh
and gayety ; and the laft neither in the right
nor the wrong, but confirmed in a ftupid {et-
tled medium betwixt both. HFHowever, me-
thinks, thefe are moft in the right, who quietly
and eafily refign themfelves over to the gentle
reign of dulnefs, which the Wits. muft do at
laft, tho’ after a great deal of noife, and refift-
ance. QOurs are a fort of modeit inoffenfive
people, who neither have fenfe, nor pretend to
any, but enjoy a jovial fort of dulnefs : They
are commonly known in the World by the name
of honeft, civil gentlemen : They live, much as
they ride, at random ; a kind of hunting life,

}“-1.31'51;511? with ClIILlLisLJ‘v and hazard {ome-
thing not worth the catching ; never in the
way, norout of it. I can’t but prefer folitude

to the company of all thefe ; for tho’ a man’s
felf may pcr ub‘w be the worft fellow to con-
verfe with in thc world, yet one would think
the company of a perfon whom we have the
ereateflt regard to and affection for, could not
| be very unpleafant.  As a man in love with a
| miftrefs, defires no converfation but hers, {o 2
' nan in love with himfelf (as moft men are)
may be beft pleafed with his own. Befid if
the trueft and moft ufeful knowledge be the
knowledge of ourfelves, folitude, conducing
moit to make us look info ourfelves. thould be

'I

the
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the moft inftru&ive ftate of life. We fee no-
thing more commonly, than men, who for the
fake of the circumftantial part and mere out-
fide of life, have been half their days rambling
out of their nature, and ought to be fent into
folitude to ftudy themfelves over again. Peo-
ple ate ufually {poiled, inftead of being taught,
at their coming into the world ; whereas by be-
ing more converfant with Obfcurity, without
any pains, they would naturally follow what
they were meant for. In a word, if a man bea
coxcomb, Solitude is hisbeft School ; and if he
be a fool, it is his beft Sanctuary.

Thefe are good reafons for my own ftay here,
but I wifh I could give you any for your com-
ing hither, except that I earneftly invite you.
And yet I can’t help faying I have fuffered a
great deal of difcontent that you do not come,
tho' I fo little merit that you thould.

I muft complain of the fhortnefs of your
laft. Thofe who have moft wit, like thofe

who have moft money, are generally moft fpa-
ring of either.

C2 L-ETTEER
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From Mr. WYCHERLEY.
Nov. 5, 1705.

R/ Ours of the 26th of Oétober I -have re-

ceived, as I have always done yours, with
no little fatisfaction, and am proud to difcover
by it, that you find fault with the fhortnefs of
mine, which I think the beft excufe for it :
And tho’ they (asyou {iu-') who have moft wit
or money are moft {paring of either ; there are
{fome who appear poor to be thg\ht rich, and
are poor, which is my cafe. 1 cannot but re-

joice, that you have undergone fo much difcon-

:,

tent for want of my cc ompany ; but if you have

mind to punifh me for my fault (which I
Lould not n*hr} defer your coming to town,
and you will do it effectually. But I know
your charity always exceeds your revenge, fo
that I will not m-.;lmu' of feeing you, and, in
return to your inviting me to your foreft, in-
vite you to my foreft, the town; where the
beafts that mh‘mu, tame or wild, of long ears

: : : 3
or horns, puriue one another either out of love
or h: ltrcd. You may have the pleafure to fee

b

one pack of blood-hounds purfue another herd
of brutes, to bring each other to their fall,

§ =
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lefs bloody chace, you may fee a pack of {pa-
Hled Lovers, in a hot purfuit of a two-

legged vixen, who only flies the whole loud
pack to be fingled out by one dog, who runs

Y il

nicls, cailed

mute to catch her up the fooner from the reft,
as they are making a noife to the lofs of their
game, In fine, this is the time for all forts of
{port in the town, when thofe of the country
ceale ; thercfore leave your foreft of beafts for
ours of brutes, called men, who now in full
cry (pack’d by the court or country) run down
in the houfe of commons a deferted horned
beaft of the Court, to the fatisfaction of their
{pectators : Befides, (mere for your diverfion)
you may iee not only the two great play-houfes
of the nation, thofe of the lords and commons,
in difpute with one another ; but the two other
bers of one houfe are remov’d up to t’other, as
it 1s often done by the court for reafons of ftate,
Infomuch that the lower houfes, T mean the
play-houfes, are going to a@ tragedies on one
another without doors, and the Sovereign is put
to it (as it often happens in the other two
houfes) to filence one or both, to keep peace
between them, Now I have told you all the
news of the town,

I am, &c,

o]
(5]
—
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From Mr. WycHERLEY,
Feb. 5, 1705-6,

Have receiv’d your kind Letter, with my

paper * to Mr. Dryden correCted. 1 own

you have made more of it by making it lefs, as

the Dutch are faid to burn half the fpices they

bring home, to inhance the price of the re-

i! mainder, {o to be greater gainers by their

| lofs, (which is indeed my cafe now.) You

have pum 'd my fading lawrels of fome fuper-

fluous, faplefs, and dead branches, to make

the remainder Im, the longer ; thus, like your

' mafter Apollo, you are at once a poct and a
phyfician,

Now, Sir, as to my impudent invitation of
you to the town, your good nature was the firft
caufe of my confident requeft ; but excufe me,

-. I muft (I fee) fay no more upon this {ubjedt,
i fince I find you a little too nice to be dealt free-
f ly with ; tho’ you have given me fome encou-
| f,n“n* to If;pc our friendthip might be
ithout fhynefs, or criminal modt.h} s for a

* The fame which was | Lintot’s, and in the Poft-
l:17:;:?:;-&1 in the Year 1717, humous Works of Mr.Wy-
in a Mifcellany of Bern. | cherly. P

friend,
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friend, like a miftrefs, tho’ he is not to be mer-
cenary, to be true, yet ought not to refufe a
friend’s kindnefs becaufe it is {fmall or trivial :
I have told you (I think) what a Spanith lady
faid to her poor poetical gallant, that a Queen
if {he had to do with a groom, would expect
a mark of his kindnefs from him, though it
were but his curry-comb. But you and I will
difpute this matter when I am fo happy as
to fee you here; and perhaps ’tis the only
difpute in which I might hope to have the bet-
ter of you.

Now, Sir, to make you another excufe for
my boldnefs in inviting you to town, Idefign’d
to leave with you fome more of my papers,
{fince thefe return fo much better out of your
hands than they went from mine) for I intend-
ed (as I told you formerly) to fpend a month,
or fix weeks this fummer, near you in the coun-
try. You may be aflured there is nothing I
defire fo much, as an improvement of your

friendthi p.

€4 LETTER
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April 10, 17006,
.2 Y one of yours of the lalt month, you de-
1D fire me to km:?, if poffible, fome thiﬂﬂ;s
from the * firlt volume of your: Mifcellanies,
1ich may be alter’d {o as to ap; pear again, I
meaning in this; wh tllu it was
the beft of thofe verfes (as thofe on

~
|

the ldh nefs ofbuimms, on Ignorance, on La-

e

4
zinels, &c.) to make the method and numbers
exact, and avoid re puui(:n*‘ ? For tho” (upon
reading ’'em on_this occafion) I believe, they
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very good, would require great addi-

and almoft the entire new writing  of
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1 the Songs and },}CJ'—L"";L.': fes? For thefe will
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what they were before. Prav let me know
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crnted in folio, in the vear 1~04 P.
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I have try’d what I could do to fome of
the fongs,
1:-:)1‘;111u:~; but can’t (even in. my own partial
judgment) think my alterati U'lb much to the
éami_.dle. So. that I nmﬂ needs defire you would
apply your care. wholly at prefent to thofe
which are yet unpubli ]]'..d of which there
are more than enough -to mu.ke a confiderable

volume, of full as good ones, nay, I believe, of
1 any i Vol. 1. which I could with
d cic.fl:r, at I”"f’c till you have finith’d

and the poems on Lazinefs and If_j;-

I :‘:—:nd you a iampla., of fome few of thefe ;
namely, the vetfes to Mr. Waller in his old
age ; your new ones on the Duke of Marlbo-
rough, and two others. I have-done all that
I thought could be of advantage to them: fome

have contra&ed, as we do fun-beams, to im-
prove their energy and force: fome I have ta-
ken quite away, as we take branches from a
tree, toadd to the fruit; others I have entirely
new exprefs’d, and tmmd more Into poctzy
Donne {hmr: one of his {ucceflors) had infinite-
ly more wit than he wanted verfification : for
the great dealers of wit, like thofe in trade,
take leaft pamns to fet off their goods ; whil:
the haberdafhers of finall wit, {pare for no de-
corations or ornaments. You have commils
fion’d me to paint your thop, and I have done

my
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my beft to bruth you up like your neighbours®,
But I can no more pretend to the merit of the
production, than a midwife to the virtues and
good qualitics of the child the helps into the
light.

The few things I have entirely added, you
will excufe ; you may take them lawfully for
your own, becaufe they are nomore than fparks
lighted up by your fire: and you may omit
them at laft, if you think them but fquibs in
your triumphs,

I am, &c.

I B F TR
From Mr., Wycugrrzgy,

Nov. 11, 1707.

Receiv'd yours of the 9™ yefterday, which
has (like the reft of your letters) at once
pleas’d and inftructed me; {o that, T affure you,
you can no more write too much to your abfent
friends, than fpeak too much to the prefent.
This is a truth that all men own who have
either feen your writings, or heard your dif-

* Several of M. Pope’s | Wycherley’s Poems: parti-
lines, very ealy to be di- cularly in thofe on Seolituds,
ﬁinguil’hcd,may be foundin | on the Publicy, and on the
the Polthumous Editions of | Mived life,

courfe;
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courfe ; enough to make others fhow their judg-
ment, in ceafing to write or talk, efpecially to
you, or in your company. However, I {peak
or write to you, not to pleafe you, but myfelf ;
fince I provoke your anfwers; which whilit
they humble me, give me vanity; tho’ Iam
leflen’d by you even when you commend me :
fince you commend my little fenfe with fo
much more of yours, that you put me out of
countenance, whilft you would keep me in it.
So that you have found a way (againft the cu-
ftom of great wits) to fhew even a great deal of
good nature with a great deal of good fenfe.

I thank you for the book you premis’d me,
by which I find you would not only corre&t
my lines, but my life.

As to the damn’d verfes I entrufted you with,
I hope you will let them undergo your purga-
tory, to fave them from other people’s damn-
ing them : {ince the critics, who are generally
the firft damnld in this life, like the damn’d be-
low, never leave to bring thofe above them un-
der their own circumftances. I beg you to per-
ule my papers, and felect what you think beft
or moft tolerable, and look over them again ;
for I refolve fuddenly to print fome of them, as
a harden’d old gamefter will (in fpite of all
former ill uf'agt: by fortune) puﬁl on an ill
hand inexpeétation of recovering himfelf ; efpe-

cially
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cially fince I have fuch a Croupier or Second to

ftand by me as Mr. Pope.

B E2 TV BaR <X
N
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OV. 20, 1707.

M R. Englefyld being upon his journey to

London, tells me I muft write to you
by him, which I do, not more to comply with
his defire, than to gratify my own ; tho’ I did
1t {o lately by the meflenger you fent hither -
I take it too as an opportunity of fending you
the fair copy of the poem * on Dulnefs, which
was not then finifh’d, and which I fhould not
care to hazard by the common poit. Mr. En-
glefyld is ignorant of the contents, and I hope
your prudence will let him remain fo, for my
fake no lefs than your own : fince if you fhould
reveal any thing of this nature, 1t would be
no wonder reports fhould be rais’d, and there
are thofe (I fear) who would be ready to im-
prove them to my difadvantage. I an forry
you told the great man, whom you met in
he court of requefls, that your papers were in

1\. nAe = TV SRS 7 { F =T ] = r ~Tr
mYy Nhands : no man alive fhall ever know any

J
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fich thing from me; and I give you this warn-
ing befides, that tho’ yourﬁzif {hould fay I had
any ways affifted you, I am notwithftanding
refolv’d to deny it.

The method of the copy I fend you is very
different from what it was, and much more re-
oular: for the better help of your memory, I
defire you to compare it by the figures in the
margin, an{wering to the fame in this letter.
The poem is now divided ‘into four parts,
mark’d with the literal figures 1. 2. 3.4. The
firft contains the Praife of Dulnefs, and thews
how upon feveral fuppofitions it pafles for
1. religion. 2. philofophy. 3. example. 2. wit.
and . the caufe of wit, and the end of it. The
fecond part contains the Advantages of Dul-
nefs; 1ft, 1n bufinefs; and 2dly, at Court;
where the fimilitudes of the Byafs of a bowl,
and the Weights of a clock, are directly tending
to the fubjeét, tho’ introduced before in a place
where there was no mention made of thofe ad-
vantages (which was your only objetion to
my adding them.) ‘The third contains the
Happinefs of Dulnefs in all ftations, and thews
in 2 great many particulars, that it is {o fortu-
nate as to be efteem’d fome good quality or

4
other in all forts of people; that it is thought

-

|
4
juiet, fenfe, caution, policy, prudence, majefty,

Frg e L Ty oy o M PR 1 B R 1
yalour, cucumipection, E;u;ﬁ.‘;;}‘, e, The
£ 1

TOvart
4-,/;.4.1.;1.




- : : = b - S T el e Y
o SRl i Lo ecalie egreer. 4 L '

20 LeEFTERS toanp

fourth part I have wholly added, as a chimax
which fams up all the praife, advantage, and
happmefs of Dulnefs in a few words, and
ftrengthens them by the oppofition of tH-:, dif-
grace, hinm-antngc, and unhappinefs of Wit,
with which it concludes b,

Tho’ the whole be as fhort again as at firft,
there is not one thought omitted, but what is a
repetition of fomething in your firft volume, or
in this very paper: fome thoughts are contract-
ed, where they feem’d encompafs’d with too
many words; and fome new exprefs’d, or add-
ed, where I thought there wanted he1ghtnmg,
(as you’ll fee particularly in the Simile of the
clock-weights<) and the verfification through-

® This is totally omitted in the prefent Edition: Some of
the lines are thefe:

¢¢ Thus Dulnefs, the fafe opiate of the mind,

¢t The laft kind refu uge weary w it can find;

¢ Fit for all ftatiens, and in each content,

“« Is fatisfy’d, llcu,e, and innocent;

¢ No pains it takes, and no oﬁencc it gives,

*¢ Unfear'd, unhated, undifturb’d it liv es, &Cf

¢ It was originally thus exprefs’d

‘¢ AsClocks run fafteft when moft lead is on.”

in.a Lettér of Mr. Pope to | in 1~ 712, three years before
Mr. W EChCi]L}, dated ;'511)1]1 Mr V\f'}r.,]wrlq died, and

3> 1705, and in a paper of | two after he had laid afide
verfes of his, To the Author | the whole defign of publith-
of a poem C.l].l‘d SL;L‘CCI'EO, mrr ;m} poems. .
whichgotoutin afxlilk:c'a];m}' ] hefe two fimiles of the

out
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out is, I believe, fuch as no body can be
thock’d at. 'The repeated permiffions you give
me of dealing freely with you, will (I hope)
excufe what I have done: for if I have not
fpar’d you when I thought feverity would do
you a kindnefs, I have not mangled you where
I thought there was no abfolute need of am-
putation. As to particulars, I can fatisfy you
better when we meet ; in the mean time pray

write to me when you can, you cannot too
often.

| B NG S A L e s

From Mr, WYCHERLEY.,

Nov. 22, 1707.

OU may fee by my ftyle, I had the happi-
nefs and fatisfaltion to receive yefterday,

by the hands of Mr. Englefyld, your extreme
kind and obliging letter of the 20th of this
month; which, like all the reft of yours, did at
once mortify me, and make me vain; fince it
tells me with fo much more wit, fenfe, and

kindnefs than mine can exprefs, that my letters
Eiaﬁ of a Bowl, and the | have the hiftory of theix
Weights of a Clock were at birth, fortunes, and final

length put into the firft book | eftablifhment.
of the Danciad. And thus we

are
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3
are ‘always ‘welcome to you. - So thiat even
whilft your kindnefs invites me to write to you,
your wit and judgment forbid me; fince I may
return you a letter, but never an anfwer.
Now, as for my owning your afliftance to
me, 1 over-looking my unmufical number s,
and harfher ic-"I?'-*, and correcting them both
with your genius, or murrmm"-t I muft tell you
1 .11ﬁ1,a own it Lln l'htc O V(J.:L L.'..*ﬁ.*‘lc mo-
defty) who would do with-your friendthip as
your charity; conceal your bounty to magnify
the obligation ; and ‘even whilft you lay on your
friend the favour, acquit him of the debt: but
that fhall not 1c1‘ ve your turny I will 111'-.‘»'&}'5
own, ’tis my infall lible Poy pe has, or would re-
deem me from a poetical Lf1‘1?“"1:";3;3 the fecond
time; and fave my rhimes from being con-
dc_mn d to the critics flames to all e eternity ; but
(by the faith you profefs) you know your works
of fupererogation, transfer’d upon an humble,
acknowledging finner, may fave even him-
having fruod works enngL nf your own be-
fides, to enfure yours, and their immortality.
And now for the pains you have taken to
recommend my Dulnefs, by making it more
methodical, I give you a thoufand 'EFIEM“{.;,
fince true anc mtmal dulnefs is thown more b ¥
its pretence to form and method, as the {pright-

linefs
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linefs * of wit by its defpifing both. I thank
you a thoufand times for your repeated invita-
tions to come to Binfield : You will find, it will
be as hard for you to get quit of my mercena-
ry kindnefs to you, as it would for me to de-
{erve, or return to yours; however it fhall be
the endeavour of my future life, as it will be
to demonitrate myfelf

=
J

(7% 1

Your, &c.

LETIT ER XV

Nov. 29, 1707.

TH E compliments you make me, in regard

of any inconfiderable fervice T could do
you, are very unkind, and do but tell me in
other words, that my friend has fo mean an
opinion of me, as to think I expeét acknow-
ledgments for trifles: which upen my faith I
fhall equally take amifs, whether made to my-
felf, or toany other, For God’s fake (my dear
friend) think better of me, and believe I defire
no fort of favour fo much, as that of ferving

* By Jprightlinefs he muft | defpife wwords, or any other
mean, extravagance of qwit. | vehicle it ufes, to make itfelf
For fober wit would nomore | feen to advantage.
defpife methed than it would 5.

D you
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you more confiderably than I have been yet
able to do

I fhall proceed in this manner with fome
others of your pieces; but fince you defire I
would not deface your copy for the future, and
omj,r mark the repetitions; I muft, as foon as
I’ve mark’d thefe, tranfcribe what is Icf'r on an-
othex paper; and in that, blot, alter, and add all
I can devife, for their inprovement. For you
are {enfible, the omiflion of Repetitions is but
one, and the eafieft part, of yours and my de-
fion; there remaining befides to rectify the
MHIWO to connect tha. Matter, and to mend
the F“ndnm and Verfification. I will go
next upon the poems of Solitude, on the Public,
and on the mixt Life; the bill of Fare; the
praiﬂ:s of Avarice, and fome others.

I muft take notice of what you fay, GF
my pains to make your dulnefs Lrhodu:,al
and of your hint, * that the {prightlinefs Of
¢ wit defpifes method.”” This is true enough,
if by wit you mean no more than fancy or
conceit ; but in the better notion of w it, con-
fider’d as propuety, furely method is not only
mc-.liary for peripicuity and ha rmony of parts,
but gives beauty even to the minute and par-
ticular thoughts, which receive an additional
advantage from thofe which 1 precede or follow
in their due place, You remember a fimile
: Mr,

£c
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Mr. Dryden us’d in converfation, of feathers in
the crowns of the wild Indians, which they not
only chufe for the beauty of their colours, but
place them in fuch a manner as to reflect a lu-
ftre on each other. I will not difguife any of
my {entiments from you: to methodize in your
cafe, is full as neceffary as to ftrike out; other-
wife you had better deftroy the whole frame,
and reduce them into fingle thoughts in profe,
like Rochefoucault, as I have more than once
hinted to you.

L EEsR-Re N

From Mr. WycHERLEY,

Feb. 28, 170%-8.

Have had yours of the 23d of this inftant,
for which I give you many thanks, fince I
find by it, thateven abfence (the ufual bane of
love, or friendfhip) cannot leflen yours, no
more than mine. As to your hearing of my
being ill, I am glad, and forry for the report:
in the firft place, glad that it was not true ; and
in the next, forry thatit fhou’d give you any
difturbance, or concern more than ordinary for
me ; for which, as well as your concern for my
future well-being or life, I #hink myfelf moft
kg cternally
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eternally oblig’d to you; afluring, your con-
cern for either will make me more careful of
both. -Yet for your fake I love this life fo well,
that I thall the lefs think of the other; but tis
In your power to enfure my happinefs in one
and the other, both by your fociety, and good
example, fo not only contribute to my felicity
here, but hereafter,

Now as to your excufe for the plainnefs of
your ftyle, I muft needs tell you, that friendfhip
1s much more acceptable to a true friend than
wit, which is generally falfe reafoning ; and a
friend’s reprimand often fhews more friendfhip
than his compliment: nay love, which is more
than friendthip, is often feen by our friend’s
correction of our follies or crimes. Upon this
teft of your friendfhip I intend to put you when
I return to London, and thence to you at Bin-
field, which, I hope, will be within a2 month.

Next to the news of your good health, T am
pleas’d with the good news of your going to
print fome of your Poems, and proud to be
known by them to the pablic for your friend;
who intend (perhaps the fame way) to be re-
venged of you for your kindnefs; by taking
your name in vain in fome of my future ma-
drigals: yet fo as to let the world know, my
love or efteem for you are no mere poetic than
my talent in feribling.  But of all the arts of

-~

HCTIon,
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fiction, I defire you to believe 1 want that of
feigning friendthip, and that I am f{incerely

Your, &c.

AT E R XVIE
From Mr, WYCHERLEY,

May 13, 1708.

Have receiv’d yours of the firft of May.

Your Paftoral mufe outfhines in her modeft
and natural drefs all Apollo’s court-ladies, in
their more artfal, labour’d, and coftly finery,
Therefore I am glad to find by your letter you
defign your country-beauty of a mufe fhall ap-
pear at court and in public: to out-thine all the
farded, lewd, confident, affeCted Town-dow-
dies, who aim at being honour’d only to their
thame: but her artful innocence (on the con-
trary) will gain more honour as fhe becomes
public; and, in fpite of cuftom, will bring mo-
defty again into fafhion, or at leaft make her
fifter-rivals of this age blufh for fpite, if not
for thame. As for my ftale, antiquated, poeti-
cal pufs, whom you would keep in counte-
nance by faying fhe has once been tolerable,
and wou'd yet pafs mufter by a little licking
over; it is true that (like moft vain antiquated

33 jades
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j-w_. s which have once been paffable) fhe yet
fects youthfulnefs in her age, and wou’d fill
gain a few admirers (who the more the feeks
or labours for their ]:1«.!: 1, are but more her
contemners.) Neverthe ﬂ](_ i1s refolv’d hence-
forth to ln o cautious as to appear very little
miore in the world, except it be as an .-‘Ltitlm-
ant on your Mufe, or as a foil, not a rival to
her wit, or fame: o that let your Country-
gentlewoman appear when fhe will in the
world *, my old worn-out jade of a loft repu-
tation fhall be her attendant into it, to procure
her admirers; as an old whore, w ho can get no
more friends of her own, hn\mls for othc,rs to
make {p rwt or "l'..\zi'ue yet, one way or other,
for mankind. I approve of your making Ton-
fon your mufe’s 'J]a| dutor into the 'u(J!ld or
mafter of the ceremonies, who has | been {o long
a pimp, or gentleman-uther to the Mufes.

* This, and what £ follows, | veries, and the fecond Copy

15 a full Confutation of John | with eo srreCtions, are both
Dennis and others, who af- I yet extant in ,".II. Vycher-
ferted that Mr. Pol'.-c wirote [ ];;1,':'suw]1 hand : In another
hef: | of his letters of May 18,
|

S S i
theic verfes on himfelf (tho’
lifh’d by Mr. Wycherle Y | 1708, are thefe wmds « ]

:'..-q _‘-' ears before his c*t'nh) | * have made a damn’d
A i 5 | ««.C i I

W 1d tn . it Wis 4 vo- F ““ Comgpliment in verfe up=
Fl-.'_.:;s."_'.' Act -';" his, promiis'd | < on the printing your iel*

i f i ] - i
beiore-hand, and written
PR

while Mr. Pope was abfent. |
The firlt Brouillon of thofe |

“* ftorals, which you fhall
¢ fee when you fee me.”’ P.

I Wifh
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I with you good fortune; fince a man with
4 Ly I
ftore of wit, as ftore of money, without the
help of Eludd fortune, will never be popular ;
but I with you a great many admirers, which
will be fome credit to my judgment as well as
vour wit, who always thought you had a great
deal; and am
Your, &c.

L E-T-T Bk XVIEL
From Mr. WYCHERLEY.

May 17, 1709.

I Muft thank you for a book of your Mifcel-
lanies, which Tonfon {ent me, I{uppofe by
your order; and all I can tell you of it is, that
nothing hAa lately been better receiv’d by the
public, than your part of it. You have only
difpleas’d the critics by pleafing them too well;
having not left them a word to fay for them-
felves, againft you and your performances; fo
that, now your hand is in, you muft perfevere,
'till my prophecies of you be fulfill’d. In
earneft, all the beft judges of good fenfe or poe-
try, are admirers of yours; and like your part
of - the book fo'well, that the reft is lik’d the
worfe,  This is true upon my word, without
D 4 compli-
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compliment; {o that your firft fuccels will
make you for all your life a poet, in fpite of
your wit; for a poet’s fuccefs at firlt, like a
gamefter's fortune at firft, is like to make him
a lofer at laft, and to be undone by his good
fortune and merit,

But hitherto your mifcellanies have fafely
run the gantlet, through all the coffee-houfes;
vhich are now entertain’d with a whimfical
new news-paper, call’d the TATLER, which I
fuppofe you have feen. This is the neweft
thing I can tell you of, except it be of the
Peace, ‘which now (moft people fay) is draw-
ing to fuch a conclufion, ag all Europe is, or

9.1

muft be fatisfy’d with; fo Poverty, you fee,
which makes peace in Weftminfter - hall,
maikes it likewife in the camp or field, through-
out the world. Peace then be to you, and to
me, who am now grown peaceful, and will
have no conteft with any man, bat him who
fays he is more your friend or humble fervant,
than

Your, &c,

LETTER
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LET T ER -XIX,

May 20, 1700.

Eﬁm glad you receiv’d the * Mifcellany, if

it were only to fhow you that there are as
bad poets in this nation as your fervant. . This
modern cuftom of appearing in mifcellanies, is
very ufeful to the poets, who, like other thieves,
efcape by getting into a crowd, and herd toge-
ther like Banditti, fafe only in their multitude.
Methinks Strada has given a good defcription
of thefe kind of colle@ions; Nullus hodie mor-
talium aut nafcitur, aut moritur, aut preliatur,
aut ruflicatur, aut abit peregre, aut redst, aut
nubit, aut eff, aut non ef, (nam etiam mortuis
ifli canunt)-cui mon illi extemplo cudant Epice-
dia, Genethliaca, Protreptica, Panegyrica, Epi-
thalamia, Vaticinia, Propemptica, Soterica, Pa-
ranctica, Nenwas, Nugas, As to the fuccefs
which, you fay, my part has met with, it is to
be attributed to what you was pleas’d to fay of
me to the world; which you do well to call
your prophecy, fince whatever is faid in my
favour, muft be a prediGtion of things that are
not yet; you, likea true Godfather, engage on
my part for much more than ever I can per-

2 Jacob Tonion’s fixth Vol. of I\‘Iiﬁ:cl[any Poems. o

form,
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form, My paftoral Mufe, like other count s
girls, is but put out of countenance, by wl hat
you courtiers fay to her; yet I hope you would
not deceive me too i"-.lrj as knowing that a
young {cribler’s vanity needs no recruits from
abroad: for nature, like an indu ilgent mother,
kindly takes care to fupply her fons with
as !T'lJLh of their own, as is necefiary for
their fatisfa@ion, If my verfes thould meet
with a few flying commendations s, Virgil h
taught me, that a young author has not too
mmh reafon to be pleas’d with them, when he

onfiders that the natural confequence of praife
is'envy and c alumny,

c.' T

S Sy 1.fru,-. 7 1499 ¥4 p .-.-l 'I,r,-—- g
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When once a man has appear’d as a poet, he
may give up his pretenfions to all the rich and
thrb ing arts: thofe who have once made their
court tJ thofe miftrefles without portions, the
Mufes, are never like to fet up for fortunes, But
for my p”t"*, I fhall be fati isfy’d if I can lofe my
time a *[LL‘ "" this v way, without I()rﬂ“‘ my re-
putation: as for gaining any, Iam as mdjﬁu-—
ent n the matter as F axﬂﬂhc was, and may
{ay of fame as he did of honour, * If it con nes,

“ 1t comes unlook’d for; and there’ S an md
* on’t.” T can be content with a bare faving

game,
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gﬁme without being thought an eminent hand,
(with which title Jacob has gracioufly digni-
fy’d his “..wentu.rus and voluntiers in poetry.)
Jacob creates poets, as Kings fometimes do
knights, not for their honour, but for their mo-
ney.  Certainly he ought to be efteem’d a
worker of miracies, who s grown rich by
poetry.

What Authors lofe, their Bookfellers bave won,

So Pimps grow rich, while Gallants are undone.

I am your, &¢.

i Doie 1 NS DI e .

From Mr. WYCHERLEY.

May 26, 1709.

71‘*HE laft T receiv’d from you was dated
the 22d of May. I take your charitable

hint to me very kindly, wherein you do like a
true friend, and a true chriftian, and I fhall en-
deavour to follow your advice, as well as your
example~—As for your withing to fee your
friend an Hermit with you, I cannot be faid to
leave the world, fince I fhall enjoy. in your con-
verfation all t]l’lt I can defire of it; nay, can
learn’ more from you alone, than from my
long
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ong experience -of the great, or little vulga
n it,

As to the fuccefs of your poems in the late
mifeellany, which I told you of in my laft,
upon my word I made you no compliment, for
you may be affur’d that all fort of readers like
them, except they are writers too; but for
them (I muft needs fay) the more they like
them, they ought to be the lefs pleas’d with
‘em: fo that you do not come off with 2 bare
{aving game (as you call it) but have gain’d {o
much credit at firft, that you muit needs fup-
port it to the laft: fince you fet up with fo great
a ftock of good fenfe, judgment, and wit, that
your judgment enfures all that your wit ven-
tures at. 'The falt of your wit has been enough

Bed 3

to give a relifh to the whole infipid hotch-potch
it is mingled with; and you will make Jacob’s
Ladder raife you to immortality, by which
others are turn’d off thamefully to their dam-
nation (for poetic thieves as they are) who
think to be fay’d by others good works, how
faulty foever their own are: but the coffce-
houfe wits, or rather anti-wits the critics, prove
their judgments by approving your wit; and
even the news-mongers and poets will own,
you. have ‘more invention than they ; nay, the
detratters or the envious, who never fpeak well
of any body (not even of thofe they think well

-

of
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of in their abfence) yet will give you even in
your abfence their good word ; and the critics
only hate you, for being forced to {peak well
of you whether they will or no : All this is true

upon the word of
Your, &c.

EETTETR e
From Mr. WYCHERLEY.

Aug. 11, 1709.

| Y letters, fo much inferior to yours, can
-L only make up their {caccity of fenfe by
their number of lines; which is like the Spa-
niards paying a debt of gold with a load of brafs
money. But to be a plain dealer, 1 muft tell
you, I will revenge the raillery of your letters
by printing them (as Dennis did mine) with-
out your knowledge too, which wou’d be a re-
venge upon your judgment for the raillery of
your wit ; for fome dull rogues (that is the
moft in the world) might be fuch fools as to
think what you faid of me was in earneft : It
is not the firft time, your great wits have gain’d
reputation by their paradoxical or ironical
praifes ; your forefathers have dene it, Eraimus
and others, For all mankind who know me

muft
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nius,

muit confefs, he muft be ro ordinary ge
or little friend, who can find out any thing to
commend in me ferioufly ; who have oiven
- s =g :
no fign of my judgment but my opinion of
yours, nor mark of my wit, but my leaving off
- - F L=
writing to the public now you are beginning

to thew the world what you can do by yours :

whofe wit is as Ipiritual as your judgment in-=
fallible : in whote judgment I have an implicit
faith, and fhall always fubfcribe to it to fave
my works, in this world, from the flames and
damnation.—Pray, prefent my moft humble
fervice to Sir William Trumbull ; for whom
and u-’h(;fbjudgm::ﬂt I have fo profound a re-
Ipect, that his example had almoft made me
marry, more than my Nephew’s ill carriage
tome ; having once refolv’d to have revenged
myfelf upon him by my marriage, but now
am refolv’d to make my revenge greater upon
him by His marriage,

LEERTSE R XXII.
From Mr. Wycurpt E Y.
April 1, 17710.
E Have had yours of the 30th of the laft month,
which is kinder than I defire it thould be,
fince it tells me you cou’d be better pleas’d to
be
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be fick again in Town in my company, than
to be well in the Country without it ; and that
you are more impatient to be depriv’d of hap-
pinefs than of health. Yet, my dear friend,
fet raillery or compliment afide, I can bear
your abfence (which procures your health and
eafe) better than I can your company when
you are in pain : for I cannot {ee you fo with-
out being fo too. Your love to the Country
I do not doubt, nor do'you (I hope) my love
to it or you, fince there I canenjoy your com-
pany without feeing you in pain to give me fa~
tisfattion and pleafure ; there I can have you
without rivals or difturbers;  without the
too civil, or the too rude: without the noife
of the loud, or the cenfure of the filent: and
wou’d rather have you abufe me there with the
truth, than at this diftance with your compli-
ment : fince now, your bufinefs of a friend,
and kindnefs to a friend, is by finding fault
with his faults, and mending them by your obli-
ging feverity., I hope (in point of your good-
nature) you will have no cruel charity for thofe
papers of mine, you are fo willing to be trou-
bled with ; which I take moft infinitely kind
of you, and fhall acknowledge with gratitude,
as long as I live. No friend can do more for
his friend than preferving his reputation (nay,
not by preferving his life) fince by preferving

his
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his life he can only make him live about three.
fcore or fourfcore years; but by preferving his
reputation, he can make him live as long as
the world lafts ; fo fave him from damning,
when he is gone to the devil. Therefore, I pray,
condemn me in private, as the Thieves do their
accomplices in Newgate, to fave them from
condemnation by the public. ~ Be moft kindly
unmerciful to my poetical faults, and do with
Iy papers, as you. country-gentlemen do with
your trees, {lath, cut, and lop off the excref-
cencies and dead parts of my wither’d bays,
that the little remainder may live the longer,
and increafe the value of them by diminifhing
the number, ‘I have troubled you with my
papers rather to give you pain than pleafure,
notwithftanding your compliment, which {ays
you take the trouble kindly : fuch is your ge-
nerofity to your friends, that you take it kind-
ly to be defired by them to do them a kind-
nefs; and you think it done to you, when they
give you an opportynity to do it them. Where-
fore you may be fure to be troubled with my
letters out of intereft, if not kindnefs ; fince
mine to you will procure yours to me : fo that
I write to you more for my own fake than
yours ; lefs to make you think T write well,
than to learn from you to write better. Thus
you fee intereft in my kindnefs, which is like

I the
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the friendthip of the world, rather to make a
friend than be a friend ; but I am yours, asa
true Plain-dealer.

BT TVE R XX
From Mr. WYCHERLEY.

April 11, 1710,

E F I can do part of my bufinefs at Shrew{-

bury in a fortnight’s time (which I propofe
todo) I will be foon after with you, and trou-
ble you with my company, for the remainder
of the fummer: in the mean time I beg you
to give yourfelf the pains of altering, or leaving
out what you think fuperfluous in my papers,
that I may endeavour to print fuch a number
of them as you and I fhall think fit, about Mi-
chaclmas next. In order to which (my dear
friend) I beg you to be fo kind to me, as to
be fevere to them ; that the critics may be lefs
fo; for I had rather be condemn’d by my
friend in private, than expos’d to my foes in
public, the critics, or common judges, who
are made fuch by having been old offenders
themfelves. Pray, believe I have as much faith
in your friendfhip and fincerity, as I have de-
ference to your judgment ; and as the beft mark

E of
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of a friend is telling his friend his faults in pri-
vate, {5 the next is concealing them from the
public, ’till they are fit to appear. In the mean
time I am not a little fenfible of the great kind-
nefs you do me, in the trouble you take for me,
In putting my Rhimes in tune, fince good founds
fet off often ill fenfe, as the Italian {fongs, whofe
good airs,with the worft words or meaning, make
the beft mufic; fo by your tuning my Welfh
harp, my rough fenfc may be the lefs offenfive
to the nicer ears of thofe critics, who deal
more in found than fenfe, Pray then take pity
at once both of my readers and me, in fhort-
ning my barren abundance, and increafing their
patience by it, as well as the obligations T have
to you: And fince no madrigaller can enter-
tain the head, unlefs he pleafes the ear ; and
fince the crowded Opera’s have left the beft
Comedies with the leaft audiences, *tis a fign
found can prevail over fenfe ; therefore {often
my words, and ftrengthen my f{enfe, and

Eris mib; magnis Apollo
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April 15, 1710,
Receiv’d your moft extreme kind letter but
juft now. It found me over thofe papers
you mention, which have been my employ-
ment ever fince Eafter-monday : 1 hf)pt before
Michaelmas to have difc! 11_115 d my tafk ; which,
upon the word of a friend, is the mioft p caﬁng
one I cou’d be put upon. Since _n)u are {o near
golng into Shropi'h?rc (\mmu r 1 (hall not care

to write of this matter for fear of the mifcar-
riage of any letters) I muft defire your leave to
aive you a plain and fincere account of what
I haye found from a more ferious application to
them. Upon comparifon: with the former
volume, I find much more repeated than I till
now imagin’d, as well as in the prefent vo-
lame, which, 1if (as you told me laft) you
would have me dath over with a line, will de=
face the whole copy extremely, and to a des<
gree that (I fear) may ';jfp‘iuaib you. I have
every where mark’d in the margins the page
and line, both in this and the other-part. But
i you order me not to crofsthe lines, or would
any way elfe hmit my commiffion, you will
oblige me by doing it in your next letter ; for I
am at once equally fearful of fparing you, and
E 2 of
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of offending you by too impudent a correction.
Hitherto however I have crofs’d em {o as to be
legible, becaufe you bade me, When I think
ail the repetitions are ftruck out in a C(}pv I
fometimes find more upondipping in the firft vo
lume, and the number encreafes fo much, that,
I believe, more fhortning will be requifite than
you may be willing to bear with, unlefs you
are in good earncft refolv’d to have no thought
repeated. Pray, forgive this freedom, which
as I muft be fincere in this cafe fo I could not
but mkc and let me know if T am to go on at
this rate, or if you would prefcribe any other
:nt-iha-ﬁ,

[ am very gla d you continue your refolution
of feeing me inmy Hermi L.;_-:*i'1= fummer ; the
fooner you return, t],L fooner I tha ‘m px,
which i1 decd my want of any c ompany thatis
entert ilIlL‘ or efteemn: able, together with fre-
quent infirmities and pdl“ﬁ inm.c-l ‘-“{-: from

being in your abfence. *Tis (Iam fure) a real
truth, that my 1'5 knefs cannot make me quite

'
T

w

£

e [
|

weary of myfelf when I have you with no
I thall want no company but yours, '\.‘-.-'hf:ll you

e ]lt'l'{.'

You fee how freely and with how little care
I talk rather than write to you : this is one of
the many advantages of friendf {hip, that one can
fay to one’s triend the thi ings that {tand in need

ok
(813
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of pardon, and at the fame time be fure of it.
Indeed 1 do not know whether or no the let-
ters of friends are the worfe for being fit for
none elfe to read. *Tis an argument of the truft
repofed in a friend’s good nature, when one
writes {uch things to him as require a good por-
tion of it. I have experienced yours fo often
and fo 1011'%-1 that I can now no more doubt of
the greatnefs of it, than I hope you do of the
greatnefs of my affection, or of the fincerity
with which I am, &c.

LE T T ER XXV,
From Mr, WY cHERLEY.
April 27, 1710.
O U give me an account in your letter of
the trouble you have undergone for me,
In comparing my papers you took down mth
you, with the old printed volume, and with
one another, of that bundle you have in your
hands ; amongft which (you iay) you find nu-
merous Repetitions of the fame rT~o-gg.;ta and
fubjedts ; all which, I muft confefs, my want of
memory has prevented me from imagining, as
well as made me capable of commiitti: 1+ fince,
of all figures, that of Ta wtology ist elaftT wonld

-3 ufe,
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ufe, or leaft forgive mylelf for. But fecing i3
believing ; wherefore 1 will take fome pains to
examine and compare thofe papers in your
hands with one another, as well as with the
former printed copies, or books of my damn’d
E\'Tifbf'.iﬂm« s; all which (as bad a IMEmOory *as
I have) with a little more pains and care I
think I can remedy. Therefore I would not
have you give yourfelf more trouble about
them, which may prc vent the pleafure you
have, and rmv give the world in WrIting upon
new {ubjects of your own, whereby you qu
much better entertain yourfelf and nt}ms Now
as to your remarks ll;mn the whole volume of
my papers ; all that I n’ch[‘” of you is to mark
in the m"r-'z'i'n (without def: cing the copy at
all) eithe ﬂﬁy ur_v_:ltlf_ul of words, matter, or
fenfe, or any thoughts, or words too much re-
peated; w hich if you will be o kind as to do
for me, you will i]ﬁrr]v my want of Memory
with your good one, de my deficiencies of
fenfe, with the infallibilit y of yours; which if
you do, you will moft infinite ]1* oblige me, who
almoft re pent the trouble T have given you,
fi‘(L fo much. Now as to what you call free-
dom with me, (which you defire me to forgive)
you may. be ”“*1 'd 1 would not forgive you
unlefs you did vfe it: for I am f» f;u' from
th.i,-'.ui-;ir:f___; your "Tilnﬁf‘ an offence to me, that
1 tillﬂlx
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I think it a charity and an obligation ; which I
thall always acknowledge, with all {ort of gra-
titude to you for it; who am, &c.

All the news I have to fend you, is, that
poor Mr. Betterton is going to make his Exit
from the ftage of this world, the Gout being
gotten up into his head, and (as the Phyficians
fay) will certainly carry him oft {uddenly.

-
27

LETTER, XXVI
May 2, 1710

Am forry you perfift to take ill my not ac-
cepting your invitation, and to find (if'I
miftake not) your exception not unmix’d with
fome fufpicion. Be certain T fhall moft care-
fully obferve your requeft, not to crofs over,
or deface the copy of your papers for the fu-
ture, and only to mark in the margin the Re-
petitions.  But as this can ferve no further than
to get rid of thole repetitions, and no way rec-
tify the Method, nor conne the Matter, nor
improve the Poetry in expreffion: or numbers,
without further blotting, adding, and alter-
ing ; foit really is my opinion and defire, that
youa fhould take your papers out of my hands
into'your own, and that no alterations may be
made but when both us are prefent; whenyou
may be fatisfied with, every blot, as well as
E 4 every
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every addition, and nothing be put upon the
papers but what you fhall give your own fanc-
tion and affent to, at the fame time.

Do not be {o unjuft, as to imagine from
hence that T would decline any part of this
talk ; on the contrary you know, I have been
at the pains of tranfcribing fome pieces, at once
to comply with your defire of not de acing the
copy, and yet to lofe no time in proceeding
upon the corre@ion. I will go on the fame
way, if you pleafe ; tho’ truly it is (as I have
often told you) my fincere opinion, that the
greater part would make a much better figare
as Single Maxims and RefleGions in profe, af-
ter the manner of your favourite Rochefou-
cault, than in verfe®: And this, when no-
tlling more 1s done but marking the repeti-
tions in the margin, will be an eafy tafk to
proceed upon, notwithftanding the bad Me-
mory you complain of, I am unfeignedly,
dear Sir, Your, &c.

A.Port:,

* Mr. Wycherley lived | ccevrmr of thefe Maxims
five years after, to Decem-~ | in Profe were found among
ber, 1715, but little pro- | his papers; which having the
grefs was made in this de- | misfortune to fall into the
fign, thro’ his Ol4 age, and | hands of 2 Mercenary, were

the increafe of his infirmi- publifhed in 1728 ‘n oc-
ties. However, fome of the tavo, under the Title of
Verfes, whi had been | The Pofthumous Works of

er,
ch
dgouch’d by Mr. P. with WilliamW ycherley, Efg. P.

LETTERS
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Mr. Warsu to Mr. WYCHERLEY.

April 20, 1705.

Return you the ® Papers you favour’d me
with, and had fent them to you yefterday
morning, but that I thought to have brought

them to you laft night myfelf.

* Of Abberley in Wor-
cefterfhire, : Gentleman of
the Horfe in Queen Anne’s
reign, . Author of feveral

E
I
b
|

beautiful picces in Profe and |

Merfe, and in the opinion of |

Mr. Dryden (in his Poft-
fcript to Virgil) the beft Cri-
tic of our Nation in his
time. P,

Mr, Wallh encouraged

I have read

our Author much, and ufed
to tell him, That there was
one way of excellingyet left

open for him, which was by

correfinefs - that tho’ wehad
feveral great poets, we had
none that were corre? 5 and
therefore he advifed him to
make this his frudy.

® Mr, Pope’s Paftorals. P.

them
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them over feveral times with great fatisfadtion
The Preface is very judicious and very Iem‘
ed ; and the Verfes very tender and-eafy. The
Author feems to have a particular genius for
that kind of poetry, and a }rmmmcnttrat much
exceeds the years you told me he was of. He has
taken very freely from the ancm*.t“, but what
he has mix’d of his own with theirs, is not in-
ferior to what he has taken from thern "Tis
no flattery at all to fay, t}ﬂt Virgil had written
nothing fo good at his age I fhall take it as
a ﬁmur if you will I‘IIIH”‘ me acquainted with
him : and if he will give himfelf the trouble
any morning to call at my houfe, T thall be
very glad to ‘read the verfes over wnhhm}, and
give him my opinion of the particulars more
i'lrgc]v than I can well do.in this letter. T am,
Sir, &e,

EFEEY TFE R IT1.
Mr.Warsu to Mr.Porg,

June 24, 1406.
Receiv’d the favour of your letter, and fhall
be very glad of the continuance of a corre-
{pondence bv which I am like to be fo great a
¢ Sixteen. P.

SaICT,
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gainer. I hope, when I have the happinefs of
1"&::1:1_;; you again in London; not only. to read
over the verfes I-have now:of yours, - but more
that you have written fince; for I make no
doubt but any one who writes fo well, muit
write mare. - Not that I think the moft volu-
minous poets always: the beft; 1 believe the
contrary is rather true. 1 mention’d fomewhat
to you in London of a Paftoral Comedy, which
I thould be elad to hear you had thought upon
fince. I find Menage in his obfervations up-
on Taflo’s Aminta, reckons up fourfcore pa-
ftoral plays in Italian : and.in looking over my
old Italian books, I find a great many paftor-
ral and pifcatory plays, which, I{uppofe, Me-
nage reckons together. I find alfo by Menage,
that Taflo is not the firft that writ in that kind,
he mentioning another before him which he
himf{elf had never feen, nor indeed have T. But
as the Aminta, Paftor Fido, and Filli di Seiro of
Bonarelli are the three beft, fo, I think, there is
no difpute but Aminta is the beft of the three :
not but that the difcourfes in Paftor Fido are
more entertaining and copious in feveral peo-
ple’s opinion, tho’ not fo proper for paftoral ;
and the fable of Bonarelli more furprizing. I
do not remember many in other languages,
that have written in this kind with f{uccefs.
Racan’s Bergeries are much inferior to his lyric

poems ;
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poems; and the Spaniards are all too full of
conceits.  Rapin will have the defign of pafto-
ral plays to be taken from the Cyclops of Eu-
ripides. I am fure there is nothing of this kind
in Englith worth mentioning, and therefore you
have that field open to yourfelf. - You fee I
write to you without any fort of conftraint or
method, as things come into my head, and
therefore ufe the fame freedom with me, who
am, &c.

: BE O Bty 18] el 3 11T,
To Mr. WaLsu.

Windfor-Foreft, July 2, 1706.

Cannot omit the firft opportunity of making
you my acknowledgments for reviewing
thofe papers of mine. You have no lefs right
to correct me, than the fame hand that rais’d a
tree has to prune it. I am convinced as well
as you, that one may corre& too much; for in
poetry, as in painting, a man may lay colours
one upon another, till they ftiffen and deaden
the picce. Befides, to beftow heightening on
every part, is monftrous: fome parts ought to
be lower than the reft; and nothing looks
more ridiculous than a work, where the
thoughts,
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thoughts, however different in their own na-
ture, feem all on a level: ’tis like a meadow
newly mown, where weeds, grafs, and flowers,
are all laid even, and appear undiftinguifh’d. I
believe too that fometimes our firft thoughts are
the beft, ‘as the firft {queezing of the grapes
makes the fineft and richeft wine.

I have not attempted any thing of a Paftoral
comedy, becaufe, Ithink, the tafte of our age
will not relith a poem of that fort. People
feck for what they call wit, on all {fubjects, and
in all places; not confidering that nature loves
truth fo well, that it hardly ever admits of
flourithing: Conceit is to nature what paint is
to beauty; it is not only needlefs, but impairs
what it would improve. There Is a certain
majefty in fimplicity which is far above all the
quaintnefs of wit: infomuch that the critics
have excluded wit from the loftieft poetry, as
well as the loweft, and forbid it to the Epic no
lefs than the Paftoral. I fhou’d certainly dif=
pleafe all thofe who are charm’d with Guarini
and Bonarelli, and imitate Taflo not only in the
fimplicity of his Thoughts, but in that of the
Fable too.” If furprizing difcoveries fhould
have place in the ftory of a paftoral comedy, 1
believe it would be more agreeable to. probabi-
lity to make them the effeéts of chance than of
defign’; intrigue not being very confiftent with

that
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kich ought to conftitute a
hepherd’s charader. ''There is m;thing in all
the Aminta (as I remetnber) but happens by

there accident; unlefs it be the meeting of

that innocence, w
i
E

Aminta with Sylvia at the fountain, which is
the contrivance of Daphne; and even that is
the moft fimple in the world: the contrary is
obfervablé in Paftor Fido, where Corifca is {o
perfect a miftrefs of wtrigue, that the plot could
not have been brought to pafs without hér, 1
am inclin’d to think the paftoral comedy has

its
general defign is t6 make us in love with th

innocence of 4 rural life, fo that to introduce

o

another difadvintage, as to the manifiers -

B o

fhepherds of a vicious chara@er muit in fom
meafure deébafe it: and hence it may come to
pafs, that even thieé virtuous characters will nof
fhine fo much, for want of being oppos’d to
their contrarics. Thefe thoughts are purely
my own, and therefore F have reafon to doubt
them: but 1 hope your Judgment will fet me
right,

I would beg your opinion too as to another
pomt: it is, how far the liberty of borrowing
may extend? I have defended it fometimes by
faying, that it feéms riot fo much the perfection
of fenfes, to fay things that had never been faid
before, as to exprefs thofe beft that have been

¢ He thould rather have faid, the perfeciion of conception.

1..1;.&
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faid ofteneft ; and that writers, in-the cafe of
borrowing from others; are like trees which of
themfelves would produce only one fort of
fruit, but by being grafted upon others may
yield variety. A mutual commerce makes
poetry flourith ; but then poets, like merchants,
thould repay with fomething of their own
what they take from others; mnot, like pyrates,
make prize of all they meet. 1 defire you to
tell me fincerely, if I have not firetch’d this li-
cence too far in thefe Paftorals? I hope to be-
¢ome a critic by your precepts, and a poet by
your example. Since I have feen your Eclogues,
I cannot be much pleas’d with my own; how-
ever you have not taken away all- my vanity,
fo long as you give me leave to profefs myfelf
Yours, &c.

LETTER. IV

From Mr, WALsH,.

July 20, 1406.
1 Had feoner return’d you thanks for the fa-
vour of your letter, but that T was in hopes
of giving you an account at the fame time of
my journey to Windfor; but I am now forced
to put that quite off, being engaged to go to miy:
- corpora-
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corporation of Richmond in Yorkfhire, I think
you are perfectly in the r gh in y ' 3
Paftoral ; but I am of opinion, that the redun=
dancy of wit you mention, tho’ ’tis what pleafes
the common people, is not what ever p
the beft judges. Paftor Fido -indeed has had
more admirers than Aminta; but I will

ture to fay, there is a great deal of difference
between the admirers of one and the other.
Corifca, which is a character generally admir’d
by the ordinary judges, is mtol erable in a Pa-
ftoral; and Bonarelli’s fancy of making his
thepherdefs in love with two men equa ly IS
not to be defended, whatever pains he has taken
todo it. As for what you afk of the I hut) of
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I,:,Immpn- "tis very evident the beft Latin
Poets hun. extended this very far; and none {o
far as Virgil, who is the bdt of ther As for

the Greck Poets, if we cannot trace thcm {o
plainly, ’tis pmhqpa becaufe we have none be-
fore them; ’tis-evident that mofit of them bor-
rowed ﬂom Homer, and Homer has been ac-
cus’d of burning thofe that wrote before him,
that his thefts | might not be difcover'd. The
beft of the modern Poets in all languages, are
thofe that have the neareft copied the Ancients
Indeed in all the common fubjeéts of Pocmf
the thoughts are o obvious (at leaft if they are
natural ) that whoever writes laft, muft write

I things
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things like what have been faid before: But
they may as well applaud the Ancients for the
arts of eating and drinking, and accufe the mo-
derns of having ftolen thofe inventions from
them; it being evident in all fuch cafes, that
whoever liv’d firft, muft firft find them out.
"Tis true, indeed, when
unus et alter
Affurtur pannus,

when there are one or two bright thoughts
ftolen, and all the reft is quite different from it,
a poem makes a very foolith figure: But when
’tis all melted down together, and the Gold of
the Ancients fo mix’d with that of the Moderns,
that none can diftinguifh the one from the
other, I can never find fault with it. T cannot
however but own to you, ' that there are others
of a different opinion, and that I have thewn
your verfes to fome who have made that objec-
tion to them. I have {fo much company round
me while I write this, and fuch a noife in my
ears, that ’tis impoffible I fhould write any
thing but nonfenfe, fo muft break off abruptly.
I am, Sir,

Your moft affectionate,
and moft bumble Servant,

o F LETTER
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From Mr., WawLsnm,

Sept. g, 1700,
A T my return from the North T receiv’d the
favour of your letter, which had lain
there till then, Having been abfent about fix
weeks, I read over your Paftorals again, with
a great deal of pleafure, and to judge the better
read Virgil’s Eclogues, and Spenfer’s Calendar,
at the fame time ; and, T affure you, I continue
the fame opinion I had always of them. By
the little hints you take upon all occafions to
improve them, ’tis probable you will make
them yet better againft winter; tho’ there is 2
mean to be kept even in that too, and a- man
may corret his verfes till he takes away the
true {pirit of them; efpecially if he fiybmits to
the corretion of fome who pafs for great Cri-
tics, by mechanical rules, and never enter into
the true defign and Genius of an author. I
haye feen fome of thefe, that would hardly al-
Tow any one good Ode in Horace, who cry
Virgil wants fancy, and that Homer is very in-
correct. While they talk at this rate, one
would. think them above the common rate of
mortals: but generally they are great admirers
of Ovid and Lucan; and when they write
themfelves, we find out all the myftery, They
Sk fean
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{caa their verfes upon their fingers; run after
Conceits and glaring thoughts 5 their poems are
all made up of Couplets, of which the firft
may be laft, or the laft ficft, without any fort
of prejudice to their works; in which there is
no defign, or method, or any thing natural or
juft. For you are certainly in the right, that
int all writings whatfoever. (not poetry only) na-
ture is to be follow’d ; and we (hould be jealous
of ourfelves for being fond of Similies, Con-
ceits, and what they call faying fine Things.
When we were in thie North, my Lord Whar-
ton thew’d mé a letter he had receiv’d from a
eertain great General in Spain®; I told him I
would by all means have that General recall’d,
and fet to writing here at home, for it was im-
poffible that a man with fo much Wit as he
thew’d, could be fit to command an Army, or
do any other bufinefs”. As for what you fay of
Expreffion: ’tis indeed the fame thing to Wit
as Drefs is to Beauty: I have feen many women
over-drefs’d, and feveral look better in a care-
lefs night-gown, with their hair about their
ears, than Mademoifelle Spanheim drefs'd for
a ball. I do not defign to be in London till

* TheEarl of Peterborow. | the Earl of Peterborow, juft

¥ Mr. Walfh’s Remark | before the glorious cam-
wil be thought very inno- | paigns of Barcelona and
cent, when the reader is in- | Valentia. %
iormed that it was made on

J glie 8 towards
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towards the parliament: then I (hall certainly
be there; and hope by that time you will have
finifh’d y

appear 1n the world, and particularly the third,
of Autumn, which I have not yet feen. Your
laft Eclogue being upon the fame {ubject as
that of mine on Mrs, Tempeft’s Death, I thou’d
take it very kindly in you to give 1t a little
turn, as if it were to the Memory of the fame
Lady, if they were not written for fome parti-
cular Woman whom you would make immor-
tal. You may take occafion to thew the dif-
ference between Poets Miftrefles, and other
mens. I only hint this, which you may either
do, or let alone juft as you think fit. T fhall
be very much pleas’d to fee you again in Town,
and to hear from you in the mean time. I am,
with very much efteem,

our Paftorals as you would have them

Y our, &c.

BRI KR VI
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%I*‘TER the thoughts I have already fent
L you on the fubje&® of Englith: Verfifica-
tion, you defire my opinion as to fome farther
particulars. There are indeed certain Niceties,
which, tho’ not much obferved even by corre®

verfifiers, I cannot but think, deferve to be bet-
ter regarded, 1. It
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1. It is not enough that nothing offends the
ear, but a good Poet will adapt the very
Sounds, as well as Words, to" the tlings he
treats of.  So that there is (if one may exprefs
it fo) a Style of Sound. As in defcribing a
oliding ftream, the numbers fhould run eafy
and flowing; in defcribing a rough torrent or
deluge, fonorous and fwelling, and fo of the
reft. This is evident every where in Homer
and Virgil, and no where elfe, that I know of,
to any obfervable degree. The following ex-
amples will make this plain, which I have
taken from /ida.

Molle viam tacito laplu per levia radit.

Incedit tardo molimine [ubfidendo.

Luctantes ventos, tempeflatefque fonoras.

Immenfo cum preecipitans ruit Oceano Nox.

Telum 1mbelle fine ictu, conjecit.

Tolle moras, cape Jaxa manu, cape robora, Paficr.

Ferte citi flammas, data tela, repellite peflem.

This, I think, is what very few obferve in
practice, and is undoubtedly of wonderful force
in imprinting the image on the reader: We
have one excellent example of it in our lan-
guage, Mr. Dryden’s Ode on St. Cecilia’s day,
entitled, Alexander’s Feaftl,

2. Every nice ear muft (I believe) have ob-
{fery’d, that in any fmooth Engli(h verfe of ten
-3 {yllables,

-
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fyllables, there is naturall vy a Paufe =t the
fourth, fifth, or fixth nllmi It is Upﬂn thefe
the eat refts, and upon the judicious change
and management of which depends the varicty
of verfification. For example,

At the fifth.

Where'er thy navy | fpreads ber canvafs wings,
At the fourth,

Homage to thee | and peace to all fhe brings.
At the il}.th.

Like tracls of leverets | in morning fncw.

Now I fancy, that, to preferve an exact Har-
mony Variety, the Paufe at the 4th or 6th
fhould not be continued above three lines toge-
ther, without the inte; pofition of another; elfe

1t will be apt to weary the ear with one conti-
nued tone, at leaft it does mine- That at the
sth runs quicker, and carries not quite fo dead
a weight, {o tires not {o much, tho’ it be conti-

‘]U'.'..'f.i it).'l(f"."l'.
b

3. Another nicety is in relation to Exple-
f.!_‘t, \"E?{'T}]Hl' \,'-.-'-"|I‘d*3' or _{‘FJN 1!111 :'.;J “*I‘tith arg
made ufe of purely to nnplv a vacancy: [
before verbs Pl’*lnl 1s ablolutely fuch ; and it is
not ll‘]ﬂ ‘oba l 1€ 1‘: ﬂ_ ire ret “.c;:} ﬂqdy ex mde
2:4d an i
[ LYy e Li- L |

|
L

aoes in the {ame Mmanner, w nch are al-
moft alwavs uled fur the fake of thime. The

1 1 wr -_\. 1 ~ ~ 7 o o 1'rn
fame caufe has occafioned the promifcuous uie
o

=g,
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of you and thou to the fame perfon, which can
never found fo graceful as cither one or the_
other.

4. I would alfo object to the irruption of
Alexandrine verfes, of twelve fyllables, which,
I think, thould never be allow’d but when {fome
remarkable beauty or propriety in them atones
for the liberty: Mr. Dryden has been too free
of thefe, efpecially in his latter works. Tam -
of the fame opinion as to Triple Rhimes.

¢. I could equally object to the Repetition
of the fame Rhimes within four or fix lines of
each other, as tirefome to the car thro’ their
Monotony.

6. Monofyllable Lines, unlefs very artfully
managed, are ftiff, or languifhing: but may be
beautiful to exprefs Melancholy, Slownefs, or
Labour.

5. To come to the Hiatus, or Gap between
two words, which is caus’d by two vowels
opening on each other (upon which you defire
me to be particular) I think the rule in this cafe
is either to ufe the Cefura, or admit the Hiatus,
juft as the ear is leaft fhock’d by either: For
the Cafura fometimes offends the ear more than
the Hiatus itfelf, and our language is naturally

overcharg’d with confonants: As for example ;
If in this verfe,

F 4 The




72 LB T T ERS %0 anp
The old bave Int'reft ever du their eye,
we {hould fay, to avoid the Hiatus,

But th old have it refl

The Hiatus which has the worft effe@, is
when one word ends with the fame vowel that
begins the following ; and next to this, thofg
vowels whofe founds come neareft to each
other, are moft to be avoided. O, A, or U,
will bear a more full and graceful Sound than
Enil ey ] know, fome people will think
thefe Obfervations trivial, “and therefore I am
glad to corroborate them by fome great autho-
rities, which I have met with in Tully and
Quintilian.  In the fourth book of Rhetoric to
Herennius, are thefe words - Fugiemus crebras
Vocalium concurfiones, quee vaflam atque biantem

readunt. orgtionem ; ut boc ¢ft, Baccee enee ame-

nrffime impendebant. *And Quintilian L. ix. cap.
4. Vocalitnr concurfus cum accidit, hiat & inter-

fflit, & quaf laborat gratip. T offini longe que
eafdem inter fo literas committunt, [onabunt :
Preacipuus tamen erit bigtys earum que cavo aut
patulo ore efferuntuyr. T plenior litera eff; 1 an-
g4fizor.  But he goes on to reprove the excefs
on the other hand of being too folicitous in this
natter, and fays admirably, Nefeio an negligen-
ta in bocg aut folicituds JSit pejor.  So likewife
Tully {Orator, ad Brut ) T{?:'G_;"-?'.h’;.‘ff;'?ﬂ repreben-

dunt,
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dunt, quod eas literas tanto opere Sfugerit, etfi idem
magifler ejus Socrates : which laft author, as
Turncbus on Quintilian obferves, has hardly
one Hiatus in all his works. Quintilian tells us,
that Tully and Demofthenes did not much ob-
ferve this nicety, tho’ Tully him(elf fays in his
Orator, Crebra ifta vocum concurfio, quam magna
ex parte vitiolam, fugit Demofthenes. - If Tram
not miftaken, Malherbe of all the moderns has
been the moft {crupulous in this point; and I
think Menage in his obfervations upon him
fays, he has not one in his poems. To con-
clude, I believe the Hiatus thould be avoided
with more care in poetry than in Oratory ; and
I would conftantly try to prevent it, unlefs
where the cutting it off is more prejudicial to
the found than the Hiatus itfelf. Iam, &ec.

A. PoreE.

Mr. Walfh died at forty- | Effay onCriticifm was print-
nine years old, in the year | ed, which concludes with his
1708, the year before the | Elogy. P.

BETTER
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LETTERS

TO AND FROM

H. CROMWELL, Efy

From the Year 1708 to 171 1.

ERIPEPIRIR -

March 18, 1408,

Believe it was with me when I left the
Town, as it is with a great many men when
they leave the World, whofe lofs itfelf they do
not fo much regret, as that of their friends
whom they leave behind i it.  For I do not
know one thing for which I can envy London,
but for your continuing there. Yet I guefs you
will expect me to recant this expreflion, when
I tell you that Sappho (by which heathenifh
name you have chriften’d 2 very orthodox La-
dy) did not accompany me into the Country.
Well, you have your Lady in the Town fill,
and I havemy Heart in the Country ftill, which
being wholly unemploy’d as yet, has the more
room




erom  HR.CROMWELL,Esa. 75

room in it for my friends, and does not want
a corner at your fervice. You have extremely
obliged me by your franknefs and kindnefs ;
and if 1 have abus’d it by too much freedom
on my part, 1 hope you will attribute it to the
natural opennefs of my temper, which hardly
knows how to thow Refpect, where it feels Af-
fe&ion. 1 would love my Friend, as my Mi-
ftrefs, without ceremony; and hope a little
rough ufage fometimes may not be more dif-
pleafing to the one, than it is to the other.

If you have any curiofity to know in what
manner I live, or rather lofe a life, Martial will
inform you in one line: '

Prandeo, poto, cano, ludo, lego, cazno, quiefco.

Every day with me is literally another yef-
terday, for it is exactly the fame: It has the
fame bufinefs, which is Poetry, and the fame
pleafure, which 1s Idlenefs. A man might in-
deed pafs his time much better, but I queftion
if any man could pafs it much eafier. If you
will vifit our thades this fpring, which I very
much defire, you may perhaps inftruét me to
manage my game more wifely; but at prefent
I am fatisfy’d to trifie away my time any way,
rather than let it ftick by me; as thop-keepers
are glad to be rid of thofe goods -at any rate,
which would otherwife always be lying upon
their hands. Sir,
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Sir, if you will favour me fometimes with
your letters, it will be a great fatisfaction to me
on {everal accounts; and on this in particular,
that it will thow me (to my comfort) that even
a wife man is fometimes very 1dle; for fo you
mult needs be when you can find leifure to
write to

Your, &c.

B T TR )

April 277, 1708,

Have nothing to fay to you. in this letter;
but I was refolv’d to write to tell you fo.
Why fhould not I content myfelf with fo ma-
ny great Examples of deep Divines, profound
Cafuifts, grave Philofophers; who have writ-
ten, not letters only, but whole Tomes and vo-
luminous - Treatifes about Nothing? Why
thould a fellow like me, who all his life does
nothing, .be atham’d to write nothing? and
that to one who has nothing to do but to read
it? But perhaps you’ll fay, the whole world
has fomething to do, fomething to talk of,
fomething to with for, fomething to be im-
ploy’d about: But pray, Sir, caft-up the ac-
count, put all thefe fomethings together, and
what is the fum total but juft nothing? I have
no
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no moré to fay, but to defire you to oive my
fervice (that is nothing) to your friends, and
to belieys that T'am nothing more than
' o Your, &c.
- Ex nihilo nil fit. LUcr.

$ E1T B R =HiL

May 10, 1708.

X 70U talk of fame and glory, and of the
great men of Antiquity: Pray, tell me,
what ‘are all your great dead men, but {o many
little living letters? Whata vaft reward 1s here
for 4ll the ink wafted by Wiriters, and all the
blood fpilt by Princes? There was in old time
one Severus a Roman Emperor. T dare fay
you never call’d him' by any other name in
your life: and yet in his days hel was ftyled
Lucias, Septimius, Severus, Pius, Pertinax;
Auguftus, Parthicus, Adiabenicus, - Arabicus;
Maximus, and what not? What a prodigious
wafte of letters has time made! what 2 number
have heie dropt off, and left the poor furviving
{evenunattended ! -For my own’part, four are all
I havé to take carefor; and Tll be judg’d by
you if ‘any man cow’d live in lefs compafs?
Well, for the futare I'll drown all high
thoughts
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thoughts in the Lethe of cowflip-wine; as for
Faine, Renown, Reputation, take *em, Critics!

Tradam protervis in Mare Criticum
Ventrs.
If ever I feek for Immortality here, may I

be damn’d, for there’s not {
Poet’s being damn’d :

o much d: nger in a

Danmnation follows death in other mern,
But your damn’d Poet lives and writes agen.

55 U o o

Nov. 1, 1708,

Have been fo well fatisfy’d with the Coun-
try ever fince I {aw you, that I have not
once thought of the Town, or enquir’d of any
one in it befides Mr, W yeherley and yourfelf.
And from him I underftand of your journey
this fummer into Leicefterhire; from whence
I guefs you are return’d by this time, to your
old apartment in the widow’s corner, to your
old bufinefs of comparing Critics, and recon-
ciling Commentators, and to your old diverfions
of a lofing game at picquet with the ladies, and
half a play, or a quarter of a play, at the thea-
tre: whereyou are none of the malicious audi-
ence, but the chief of amorous fpeQators; and
for
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for the infirmity of one * fenfe, which there,for
the moft part, could only ferve to difguit you,
enjoy the vigour of another, which ravifhes you.

[® You know, when one fenfe is fuppref?,
It but retires into the reft.

according to the poetical, not the learned,
Dodwell; who has done one thing werthy of
eternal memory; wrote two lines in his life
that are not nonfenfe! ] So you have the ad-
vantage of being entertain’d with all the beau-
ty of the boxes, without being troubled with
any of the dulnefs of the ftage. You are fo
good a critic, that ’tis the greateft happinefs of
the modern Poets that you do not hear their
works: and next, that you are not fo arrant a
critic, as to-damn them (like the reft) without
hearing. But now I talk of thofe critics, I
have good news to tell you concerning myiel,
for which I expe you fhould congratulate with
me: It is that, beyond all my expe¢tations, and
far above my demerits, I have been moft mer-
cifully repriev’d by the fovereign power of Ja-
cob Tonfon, from being.brought forth to pab-
lic punithment ; and refpited from time to time
from the hands of thofe barbarous executioners
of the Mufes, whom I was jult now f{peaking

a His hearing, Pi

® QOmitted: by the Auther in his ownedition,, = . B,

1 of.
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of. It often happens, that guilty Poets, like
other guilty Criminals, when once they are
known and proclaim’d, deliver themfelves into
the hands of juftice, only to prevent others from
doing it more to their difadvantage; and not out
of any ambition to fpread their fame, by being
executed in the face of the world, which is
fame but of fhort continuance. That Poet were
a2 happy man who could but obtain a grant to
preferve his for ninety-nine years; for thofe
hames very rarely laft fo many days, which are
planted either in Jacob Tonfon’s, or the Ordi-
nary of Newgate’s Mifcellanies.

I have an hundred things to fay to you, which
fhall be deferr’d till I have the happinefs of
feeing you in town, for the feafon now draws
on, that invites every body thither. Some of
them I had communicated to you by letters
before this, if I had not been uncertain where
you pafs’d your time the laft feafon: So much
fine weather, I doubt not, has given you all the
pleafure you could defire from the country, and
your own thoughts the beft company in it.
But nothing could allure Mr. Wycherley to our
foreft, he continued (as you told me long fince
he would) an obftinate lover of the town, In
fpite of friendthip and fair weather. There-
fore henceforward, to all thofe confiderable
qualities I know you poflefs’d of, I fhall add

that
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that of Prophecy. Bat I ftill believe Mr, Wy-

cherley’s intentions were good, and am fatif-
fy’d that he promifes nothing, but with a real
defign to perform- it: how much foever his
other excellent qualities” are above my imita-
tion, his fincerity, Ihope, is not; and it is with
the utmoft that I am,

Sir, &c.

LT T-ERE

Jan. 22, 1708-9.

IHad fent you the inclos’d * papers before

this time, but that T intended to have brought
them myfelf, and afterwards could find no'op-
portunity of fending them without fufpicion of
their mifcarrying; not, that they are of the
leaft value, but for fear fome body might be
foolith enough to imagine them fo, and inquifi-

]

tive enough to difcover thofe faults which I (by
r1

!

[

your help) would correct. I therefore beg the
favour of you to let them go no farther than
your chamber, and to be very free of your re-
marks in the margins, not only in regard to the

* This was a tranflation | appears by an advertifement
of the firft book of Statius, | before the firft edirion of at
done when the author was | in a mifcellany’ publifh'd by
but fourteen years old, as | B. Lintot. §% 1711 P.

G accuracy,
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accuracy, but to the ]"%-:!uT.Itj,' of the tran{lation;

which I have not E'--ni time to compare with its
original, And I defire you to be the more fe-
vere, as it is much more criminal for: me to
make another {

my own proper perfon.  For your better help

1n comparing, it may be fit to tell vo u, that this

1
- 1 1 e
peak nonfenfe, that to do it in

T |

is not an entire verfion of the firft ‘:-c_‘;-:'.':'\. There
1s an omiffion from the 168th line—Fam mur-
mura ferpunt Plebis Agenoree~—to the 312th—
Interea patriisolim « agus extl ab or, r——ﬁmwun
thefe ® two “smuus has a defcri pt;- n of the coun-
cil of the Gods, and a fpeech of Jupiter; which
contain a peculiar beauty and m: ajefty, and were
left out for no other 1u1ﬁ"]‘| but becaufe the
confequence of this machine appears not till the
fecond book.) 'The tranflation goes on from
thence to-the words Hic vers ambobu (s rabiem
Jortuna cruentam, where there is an odd ac-
count of a battle at fifty-cuffs between the two
Princes on a very {light occafion, and at a time
when, one would thmk the fltjfrue of their jour-
ney, in {o tempeftuous a night, m-:rht have ren-
der’d them very unfit for fuch a fcuﬁm. This
I had aGually tranflated, but was very ill fatif-
fied with it, even in my own words, to which

an author cannot but be partial enough of con-

L rE e - : 2 e Sl
°® Thefe he fince fJ.dI]hllLCiJ) and they are extant in the
: 5 P

pr inted VEII1ON.

I {cience ;
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feience; it was therefore omitted in this copy,
which goes on above eighty lines farther, at the
words—Hic primum luflrare oculis, &c.—to the
end of the book.

You will find, T doubt not, that Statius was
none of the difcreeteft Poets, tho’ he was the
beft verfifier next Virgil: In the very begin-
ning he unluckily betrays his ignorance in the
rules of Poetry (which Horace had already
taught the Romans) when he atks his Mufe
where to begin his Thebaid, and {eems to doubt
whether it thould not be @b ovo Ledeo. When
he comes to the fcene of his Poem, and the
prize in difpute between the brothers, he gives
us a very mean opinion of it—Pugna ¢ff de
paupere regno.—Very different from the con-
dué of his mafter Virgil, who at the entrance
of his Poem informs his reader of the greatnefs
of its fubject.—Tante molis erat Romanam con-
dere gentem. [Boflu on Epic Poetry.] There
are innumerable little faults n him, among
which I cannot but take notice of one in this
book, where, {peaking of the implacable hatred
of the brothers, he fays, The whole world would
be too fmall a prize to repay [o much imprety.

Quid fi peteretur crimine tanto
Limes uterque poli, quem Sol emiffus Eoo
g L J- et
Cardine, quem porta vergens profpectat Toera?

G 2 This
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This was pretty well, one would think, al-

ready, but he goes on,

B e g e e g ok ey e
.E-\»‘?_:.f_.-_,fé’.-’—,’c: j"-: OCHL L7 ras fﬂ"‘:‘}r."-':{irj.f-'h‘,{l aere f.’.’.’:é;‘ it

Avius, aut Borew gelidas, madidive tepentes
lone Not: 2
After all this, what could a Poet think of
but Heaven itfelf for the prize! but what fol-
lows is aftonithing,
Qud fi Tyrice Phrygieve fub unum
Convestentur opes €

I do not remember to have met with fo
great a fall in any antient author whatfoever.
I thould not have infifted fo much on the fanlts
of this Peet, if I did not hope you would take

the fame freedom with, and revenge it, upon
his Tranflator. I fhall be extremely olad if

the reading this can be any amufement to you,
the rather becaufe I had the diffatisfaction to
hear you have been confin’d to your chamber
by an illnefs, which, I fear, was as troublefome
a companion as I have fometimes been in
the fame place; where, if ever you found
any pleafure in my company, it muoift {urely
have been that, which moft men take in ob-
ferving the faults and follies of another;
fure, which, you fee, I take care to give you
even in my abfence,

d pica—

-
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If you will oblige me at your leifure with
the confirmation of your recovery, under your
own hand, it will be extremely grateful to me,
for next to the pleafure of fecing my friends, 1s
that I take in hearing from them ; and in this
particular I am beyond all acknowledgments
obliged to our friend Mr. Wycherley. I know
I need no apology to you for fpeaking of him,
whofe example as I am proud of following in
all things, {o in nothing more than in profefs-
ing myfelf, like him,

Your, &c.

LB T TE R Vi

March 4, 1709.

O U had long before this time been trou-

bled with a letter from me, but that I de-
ferred it till T could fend you either the * Mif-
cellany, or my continuation of the verfion of
Statius. 'The firft I imagin’d you might have
had before now, but fince the contrary has hap-
pen’d, you may draw this moral from it, That
authors in general are meore ready to write non-
fenfe than bookfellers are to publith it. I had

* Jacob Tonfon’s fixth vo- | Paftorals, and fome verfions
lume of Poetical Mifcella- | of Homer and Chaucer were
nies, in which Mr, Pope’s | firft printed. P.

G 3 I know
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I know not what ext motdm;‘w flux of rh 1yme
upon me for three da\a together, in which
time all the verfes you fee JT , have been
written ; which I tell you, that you may more
freely L'L fevere upm them. ’I'is a mercy |
do not affault you with a number of original
Sonnets and ’Cmtlmmq which our modern bards
put forth in tht {pring-time, in as great abund-
ance, as trees do bloflfoms, a very few where-
of ever come to the fr uit, and D](_u;t no longer
than juft in their bir th. ihC} make no h,f
hafte to bring their flowers of wit to the pref
than gardeners to bring their other flowers [‘J
the market, which if rha‘} can’t get off their
hands in the mo; ning are fure to die before
night. Thus the fame reafon that furnifhes
Covent. garden with thofe nofegays you fo de-
light in, { (upplies the Niufes ercury ard Bri-
xy’zﬁ Apollp (nc* to fay Facob’s Mifcellanies)
with verfes. And it is the happinefs of this
age, that the modern invention of printing po-
ems for pence a- piece, has brought the nofe-
g'i} s of Parnaflus to be.l' the (; ame price ; where-

b 3

by the plalﬂltk {pirited Mr., Henry Hills of
Ilam friars has been the caufe of great eafe
and fingular comfort to all the Jes .[“,d who
NEvVer over-a boundum In tranfitory coin, ﬂJouId
not be difcontented (Immu,m; cven tho’ po-
ems were diftributed o1

D L B wid AL LA

tis about the flreets
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like Bunyan’s fermons and other pious treatifes,
ufually publifh’d i0 a like volume and cha-
racter,

The time now drawing nigh, when you ufe
with Sappho to crofs the water in an evening to
Spring-garden, I hope you will have a fair op-
portunity of ravifhing her : — I mean only (as
Oldfox in the Plain-dealer fays) thro’ the ear,
with your well-penn’d verfes. I with you all
the pleafures which the feafon and the nymph
can afford ; the beft company, the beft coffee,
and the beft news you can defire : and what
more to wifh you than this, I do not know;
unlefs it be a great deal of patience to read and
examine the verfes I fend you: I promife you
in return a great deal of deference to your judg-
ment, and an extraordinary obedience to your
fentiments for the future, (to which, you know,
I have been fometimes a little refraGory.) If
you will pleafe to begin where you left off laft,
and mark the margins, asyou have done in the
pages immediately before (which you will find
corre@ted to your fenfe fince your laft perufal)
you will extremely oblige me, and improve my
tranflation. Befides thofe places which may
deviate from the fenfe of the author, it would
be very kind in you to obferve any deficiencies
in the di®ion or numbers. The Hiatus in
particular I would avoid as much as poﬁibl:, to

G 4 which
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which you are certainly in the right to be 2
profefs’d enemy: tho’, I confefs, I could not
think it poffible at all times to be avoided by
any writer, till' I found by reading Malherbe
lately, that there is fcarce any throughout his
1o

oht vour (‘;]‘111-:1'1-':1"1'0’1 true enough

o

1T
10U

poems. It ‘
to be pafs’d into a rule, but not a rule without
€xceptions, nor that ever it hg _1 been reduced
to p;';ldiif._‘c.: But this example of one of the
moft correct and beft of tl'ztir Poets has unde-
t:i-mad me, and confirms your opinion rf-i'y
fir ongly, and much more than ] Mr. D yden's
zmt'hf_:_.uy, who, tho’ he made it a rule, fel-

dom obfery’d it

r!;’i‘::': 10, I;\ s

Have receiv’d part of the verfion of S Statius,
and return you my thanks for your remarks,
which I think to lﬂeJui‘, e\hapt where you uv
out (like one in Horace’s Art of _T’o.-mf; pul-
chre, bene, recte] There I ] 1ave {ome fears you
are often, if not always, in the wrong,
Ouie of your objetions, namely on that pal-
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may be well grounded, in relation to 1its not
being the txad fenfe of the words — " Cetera
reliquo ordine ducam. But the duration of the
A&ion of Statius’s poem may as well be ex-
cepted againil, as many things befides in him

(wmch I wonder Bofiu ° h‘iS not cbferv’d) fo‘r
inftead of confining his narration to oze year, it
is manifeftly exceeded in the very firft two
books : The narration begins with Oedipus’s
prayer to the Fury to promote difcord betwixt
his fons 3 aftyzwmd the Poet czl;lulv uu..ubc
their entring into the agreement of reigning a
year by turns ; and Puhmc es take s his flight
from Thebes on his brother’ swﬁual torefignthe
throne. All this is in the firft book ; in the
next Tydeus is fent ambaffador to Eteocles,

and demands his refignation in thefe terms,

Apriferum velox jam circulus orbem
Tw;;., & amifle redierunt montibus umbre,
Ex quo o frater inops, ignota per C,fhf‘)rff(? trifles
Exul agit f.‘(?/ﬂ:’f.

But Boffu himfelf is miftaken in one parti-
cnlar, relating to+the commencement of the
action ; faying in book ii. cap. 8. that Statius

* See the firft book of Sta-
tins, ¥ 202. it

b Boflu did not write a
critique upon Statius, but on-
ly ufed him, as he did other

poets occ:fionally, for an
example. So that it is no
wonder there fhould be faults
and beauties in Statius which
he did not take notice of.
OPGHS
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go LETHER S 10 AND
opens it with Europa’s Rape, whereas the Poet
at moft only deliberates whether he thould or
not ©?
Unde jubetis

Ire, Dee? gentifue canam primordia dire,

Stzdonios raptus 2 &c.
but then exprefly pafles all this with a longe
relro ferigs—and fays

limes mibi carminis ¢fto

Ocdipodee confufa domus.

Indeed there are numberlefs particulars blame-
worthy in our author, which I have tryd to
{often in the verfion -

dubiamaque jugo fragor impulst Oeten
n latus, & geminis vix fuctibys obftitit Ifthmus,

is moft extravagantly hyperbolical: Nor did I
ever read a greater piece of tautology than

Vacua cum folus 75 aula
Refpiceres jus omne tuum, cunctofque minores,
Lt nufquam par jflare caput,

In the jom'ncy of I’ul_\,-'n 1ees is {fome geogra=
phical error,

In mediis audit duo Ltora campis

¢ That was the fame to negligent of compofition, as
Boflu’s purpofe ; which was | notto know where their fub-
only to thew, that there were ject thould begin,
P

epic Poets fo ignorant, or |

could
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could hardly be ; for the Ifthmus of Corinth is
full five miles over: And caligantes abrupto
fole Mycenas, is not confiftent with 'what he
tells us, in lib. iv. lin. 305. “ that thofe of
¢ Mycenz came not to the war at this time,
“ becaufe they were then in confufion by the
¢ divifions of the brothers, Atreus and Thy-
¢ eftes.”” Now from the raifing the Greek
army again{t Thebes, back to the time of this
journey of Polynices, is (according to Statius’s
own account) three years. -
Yours, &c.

L.E T T ER. VL

July 17, 1509.

HE morning after I parted from you, I
found myfelf (as I had prophefied) all
alone, in an uneafy Stage-coach; a doleful
change from that agreeable company I enjoy’d
the night before ! without the leaft hope of en-
tertainment but from my laft recourfe in fuch
cafes, a book. I then began to enter into ac-
quaintance with your Moralifts, and had juft
receiv’d from them fome cold confolation for the
nconyeniencies of this life, and the uncertainty
of human affairs ; when I perceiv’d my vehi-
cle to ftop, and heard from the fide of it the
dreadful
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dreadful news of a fick woman preparing to en-
ter it.  ’Tis not caly to guefs at my mortifica-
tion, but being fo well £ ortify’d with philofo-
phy, I ftood ref ign’d v'n 1 a .Huf(.u.i confltancy
to endure the wor Pc of evils, a fick woman, I
was indeed a little COIIIfLJL‘LUd to find, by her
voice and chfk that the was young and a gen-
tlewoma lmt no fooner was her hood re-
31'101;'1'1, }ut I faw one of the fineft faces I ever
beheld, and, to increafe my {urprize, heard her
falute me hy my name. I never had more rea-
fon to accufe nature for m: 1king me thort fight-
ed than now, when I could not recolleét I had
ever {een thofe fair eyes which knew me fo
well, and was utterly at a lofs how to addrefs
m}-'j'bii“',- till with a great deal of’ivmphutv and
innocence fhe let me know (even before I dif=
cover’d my ignora ince ) that the was the d ’mrrh
ter of one in our neighbourhood, lately ma
ry’d, who having been CUN“I]tl”” her p 1}f—
cians in town, was returning into the country,
to try what gpod air and a huumnd could do
to recover her, My father, yvou muit know,
has fometimes reco m:,:Jthd the ftudy of phy-
0 1:;::‘, but I never had 2 any ambition to be a
or till this 1 ,.;,m? [ ventur’d to plLiule
fome fruit (which I bappen’d to have in the
coach) which h ing forbidden her by her doc-
had tl cre inclination to. In fhort,
I tempted,
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I tempted, and fhe eat ; nor was I more like
the Devil than fhe like Eve.  Having the good
fuccefs of the *forefaid Tempter before my eyes,
I put on the gallantry of the old ferpent, and
in {pite of my evil form accofted her with all
the gaiety I was mafter of ; which had {o good
effect, that in lefs than an hour fhe grew plea-
fant, her colour return’d, and fhe was pleas’d
to fay my prefcription had wrought an imme-
diate cure : In a word, I had the pleafanteft
journey imaginable.

Thus far (methinks) my letter has fome-
thing of the air of 2 romance, tho’ it be true.
But I hope you will look on what follows as
the greateft of truths, that I think myfelf ex-
tremely obliged by you in all points ; efpecnally
for your kind and honourable information and
advice in a matter of the utmoft concern to me,
which I fhall ever acknowledge as the higheft
proof at once of your friendfhip, juftice, and fin-
cerity. At the fame time be affur’d, that Gentle-
man* we {poke of, fhall never by any alteration

* Mr.Wycherley.—From | compofition. Little virtue,
his laft letters to Mr. Pope, | and an exceffive affectation
the Reader may perceive | of being witty, joined to the
fomething of a growing cold- | common infirmities of old
nefs and difguft, apparently | age, jealoufy and lofs of me-
proceeding from the liberties | mory, are fufficient to ac-
his young friend had taken | count for the inftability of
with his verfification and | his friendfhip, tho’ we were

in
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in me difcover my knowledge of his miftake
the hearty forgiving of which is the only kind
of return I can poffibly make him for fo many
favours: And I may derive this pleafure at
leaft from it, that whereas I muift othe*wife
have been a little unealy to know My Incapa-
city of returning his obligations, I may now,
by bearing his frailty, exercife my gratitude and
friendfhip more, than himfelfeither Is, Or per-
haps ever will be, fenfible of.

Llle meos, primus qui me Jibt junxit, amores
Abftulit ; ille habeat fecum, Jervetque fepulchro!

But in one thing, T muft confefs you have
yourielf obliged me more than any man, which
13, that you have thew’d me many of my faults,
to which as you are the more an implacable
enemy, by fo much the more you are a kind
friend to me. T could be proud, in revenge,
to find a few flips in your verfes, which I read
in London, and fince in the country, with more
application and pleafure ; the thoughts are very
jutt, and you dre fure not to let them {uffer by
the verfification. If you would oblige me with
the truft of any thing of yours, I fhould be
glad to execute any commiilions you would
not to fuppofe (what was | the old man, For, (asMr.
the fact) that our Poet had | Pope rightly obferves) :'.:.r:‘.j,r
ill offices done him by thofe | ill duther is as bad a friend.

who were generally about |

oive
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give me concerning them. I am here fo per-
feitly at leifure, that nothing would be {o agree-
an entertainment to me ; but if you will not af-
ford me that, do not deny me at leaft the fatif-
faction of your letters as long as we are abfent,
if you' would not have him very unhappy, who

is very fincerely
Your, &c.

Having 2 vacant fpace here, I will fill it
with a thort Ode on Solitude, which, I found
yefterday by great accident, and which I find
by the date, was written when I was not twelve
years old ; that you may perceive how long I
have continued in my pafiion for a rural life,
and in the fame employments of it.

Happy the man, whofe with and care,
A few paternal acres bound,
Content to breathe his native air
In his own ground.

Whofe herds with milk,whofe fields with bread,
Whofe flocks fupply him with attire,
Whofe trees in fummer yicld him fhade,
In winter, fire.

Bleft, who can unconcern’dly find
Hours, days, and years flide foft away,
In health of body, peace of mind,
Quiet by day.

Sound

W
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Sound {leep by night ; ftudy and eafe,
T('}C;'-L‘Eh(,‘l‘ mix’d ; {weet recreation,
And innocence which moft does pleafe,

With meditation.
‘Thus, let me live, unfeen, unknown,
Thus, unlamented let me die,
Steal from the world, and not a ftone
Tell where I lie

Ll R T ERAX

Aug. 19, 1709,

F I were to write to you as often as I think

of you, my Ictt-::r:; would be as bad as a
rent-charge ; but tho’ the one be but too little
for your good-nature, the other would be too
much for your quiet, which is one blefling
good-nature thould indifpenf: bly receive from
mankind, in return for i?u.--.u many it gives. I
have heen inform’d of late, how much I am
indebted to that quality of yours, in f{peaking
well of me in my abfence ; the only thing b}
which you prove yourfelf no wit nor critic:

{I:i_) 1naeca 1 nave oiten Lilo .:\'-Il-) that a ﬂ]Lli"—L
L

il e e L vd no

Wk 1[0W Uit as much _ri.r..LJ L',u: ({114. nn
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vér}r ﬁ'qn{ulthyou ir, Imuftown, that where
I receiv’d fo much civ mtv at firft, I could hard-
ly have expected fo much finceri ity afterwards.
But now I have only to wifh, that the laft
were but equal to the firft, and that as you
have omitted nothing to oblige me, {o you
would omit nothing to improve me.

I caus’d an acquaintance of mine to enquire
twice of your welfare, by whom I have been
inform’d, that you have left your {peculative
angle in the Widow’s Coffee-houfe, and bid-
ing adieu for fome time to all the Rehearfals,
Reviews, Gazettes, &cc. have march’d off into
Lincolnfthire. Thus I find you vary your life
in the {cene at leaft, tho’ net in the ation ;
for tho’ life for the moft part, like an old play,
be ftill the fame, yet now and then a new {cene
may make it more entertaining. As for myfelf,
I would not have my life a very regular play,
let it be * a good merry farce, a G-d’s name,
and a fig for the critical unities! For the gene-
rality of men, a true modern life 1s like a true
modern play, neither tragedy, comedy, nor
farce, nor one, nor all of thefe ; every aftor is
much better known by his having the fame face,
than by keeping the fame character : for we
change our mmds as often as they can their

3 Tafa*m!ﬂﬂfurcf, in the Author’s own Edit. @ God's
agme omitted there, P.

v 4 parts,
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parts, and he who was yefterday C: efar, 15 fo
day Sir John Daw. So that one mlght afk the

{fame quettion of a n wH rn life, that Rich did
do me the favour,

ay
S rI'n s your Tragedy o

€c

of a modern play ;
, to Inform m c:
j.(‘.L‘;‘: Comedy P’
I have dwelt the longer upon this, becaufe I
perfuade myfelf it le“ be ul(_il.l, at a time
when we have no theatre, to divert ourfelves
at this great one. Here is 2 glorious {tanding
comedy of Fools, at which every man is hear-
tily merry, and thinks himfelf an unconcern’d
fpectator. 'This (to our fingular comfort) nei-
ther my Lord Cha imberlain, nor the Queen
r {hut up, or Illcncc.-—“\“"."hiic
hat of Drury (alas!) lies defolate, in the pro-
foundeft peace : and the melancholy profpett
of the nymphs yet lil“t?i'inf: about its beloved
avenues, appears no lefs moving than that of
the Trojan dames lamenting over their ruin’d
Ilium ! What now can thcw hope, difpoflefs'd
of their ancient feats, but to ferve as captives
to the infulting victors of the Hay-market ? The
afflicted fu .nuﬂs of France do not, in our Poft-
man, {o grmvouﬂ} deplore the obﬁnacv of theit
arbitrary monarch, as thefe perithing people of
D'ur}-', the obdurate heart of that Pharoah,

i

—d

herfelf can eve

E.T

at follows to the end of this Lcttﬁr, is omitted in
th\. i ILIIUI a OWIL L&Ll . P+

I Rich,
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Rich, who, like him, difdains all propofals of
peace and accommodation. Several libels have
been fecretly affixed to the great gates of his
imperial palace in Bridges-ftreet ; and a me-
morial, reprefenting the diftrefles of thefe per-
fons, has been accidentally dropt (as we are
credibly informed by a perfon of quality) out
of his firft minifter the chief box-keeper’s poc-
ket, at a late conference of the {aid perfon of
quality and others, on the part of the Confe-
derates, and his Theatrical Majefty on his own
part. Of this you may expect a copy, as {foon
as it {hall be tranfmitted to us from a good
hand. As for the late Congrefs, it is here re-
ported, that it has not been wholly ineffeCtual ;
but this wants confirmation ; yet we cannot but
hope the concurring prayers and tears of fo ma-
ny wretched ladies may induce this haughty
prince to reafon;
I am, &c.

EETPERR X
O&. 19, 1709.
IMay truly fay I am more obliged to you
this fummer than to any of my acquaint-
ance, for had it not been for the two kind let-
ters you fent me, I had been perfectly obiitul-
H 2 que
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que meorum, oblivifeendus & illis,  The only
-;on“}ummm I had were thofe Mufes, of whom
Tul 1y J.k‘.‘- _Aff’:’e/t entiam n!’.f,.ff‘f j’e neclutem ch-
lecta 1, f(r.f?{ iaas res ornant, aqu J/J H‘fﬂ ""u(p‘f
ac [olatium preacbent, deletant domi, non inipe-
diunt foris, pernotant nobifcum, peregrinantur,
ruflicantur : which indeed 18 as much as ever I
expected from them : For the Mufes, if you
take them as companions, are very pleafant and
agreeable ; but whoever fhould be forced to
L\{: or depend upon ‘em, would find himfelfin
a very bad condition, ’I]mt(l.n t, which Cow-
ley calls the Companion of (,u curity, was not
wanting to me, ualc {s it was JmennptLd by
thofe fears you fo juftly guels I had for our
friend’s ux]huc f:s extremely kind in you
to tell me the news you heard of him, and you
have deliver'd me from more anxiety than he
imagines me capable of on his : account, as Iam
convinced by his | long filence. H lowever, the
love of i"on]c mmgq rewards itfelf, as of virtue,
and of Mr. Nycherley. Tam Impuzed at the
danger, you tell me; he has been in, and muft
agree with you, th&t our nation would have loft
in him, as much wit and prob;j ty, as would
have remain’d (for aught I know) in the reft of
it. My concern for hl-a fmndﬁ!p will excufe
me (fince I know you honour him fo much,

and fince you know 1 love him above all men)
o
-k
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if Ivent a part of my uneafinefs to you, and tell
you, that there has not been wanting one, to
infinuate malicious untraths of me to Mr, Wy-
cherley, which, I fear, may have had {fome ef-
fe€t upon him. 1If fo, he will have a greater
punithment for his credulity than I eould with
him, in that fellow’s acquaintance. The lofs
of a faithful creature 1s fomething, tho” of ever
fo .contemptible an one; and if I were to
change my dog for fuch a2 man as the aforefaid,
I thould think my dog undervalued: (who fel-
lows me about as conftantly here in the country,
as I was us’d to do Mr. Wycherley in the town.)
Now I talk of my Dog, that I may not treat
of a worfe fubje, which my fpleen tempts me
to, I will give you fome account of him; a
thing not wholly unprecedented, fince Mon-
taigne (to whom I am but a dog in compari-
fon) has done the fame thing of his Cat. Dic
mibi quid melius defidiofus agam? You are to
know then, that as ’tis likenefs begets affetion,
fo my favourite dog is a little one, a lean one,
and none of the fineft thap’d. He is not much
a {paniel in his fawning, but has (what might
be worth any man’s while to imitate him in) a
dumb furly fort of kindnefs, that rather thows
itfelf when he thinks me ill-us’d by others,
than when we walk quietly and peaceably by
' H=3 ourfelves,

101
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ourfelves. If it be the chief point of frien "ﬂﬁp
to comply with a friend’s motions and incling.
tions, he }OliLHLLn this in an eminent degree;;
he lies down when I fit, and walks -'-.’u,-'i“-::n I
walk, which 1s more than many good friends
can pretend to, witnefs our walk a year ago in
St. James’s Park.—Hiftories are more full of
examples of the fidelity of dogs than of friends,
but I will not infift upon many of them, becaufe
it is pofiible fome may be almoft as fabulous
as thofe of Pylades and Oreftes, &c. 1 will
only fay for the honour of dogs, that the two
moft antient and efteemable bo%f; {acred and
p:‘o"vh'*nc extant (viz. the S{:r!pture and Ho
mer) have thewn a particular regard to tInIL

F

a;;}lm;b. I'hat of Toby is the more remark-
able, becaufe there feem’d no manner of rea-
fon to take notice of the d og, befides the great
humanity of the author, hum-::t s account of
Ulyfles’s dog Argus is the moft pathetic 1ma-
ginable, all the Cucum‘hnccs confider’d, and
an excellent proof of the old bard’s good-
ature.  Ulyffes had left him at Ithaca when he
embark’d for Troy, and found him at his re-
turn after twenty years (which by the way is
not unnatural, as fome critics have {aid, fince I
remember the dam of my dog was twenty-two
years old when fhe dy’d; May the omen .cf
longzvity
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longzvity prove fortunate to her {uccefiors
You (hall have it in verfe.

A RGUS

When wife Ulyfles, from his pative coaft
Long kept by wars, and long by tempefts toft,
Arriv’d at laft, poor, old, difguis’d, alone,

To all his friends, and ev'n his Queen unknown;
Chang’d as he was, with age, and toils, and cares,
Furrow’d his rev’rend face, and white his hairs,
In his own palace forc’d to afk his bread,
Scorn’d by thofe flaves his former bounty fed,
Forgot of all his own domeftic crew ;

The faithful dog alone his rightful mafter knew !
Unfed, unhous’d, negleGed, on the clay,

Like an old fervant now cafhier’d, he lay;
Touch’d with refentment of ungrateful man,
And longing to behold his ancient Lord again.
Him when he faw—he rofe, and crawl’d to meet,
(*T'was all he cou’d) and fawn’d, and kifs’d his

£as
Fav=t
TCCL,
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Seiz’d with dumb joy—then falling by his fide,
Own’d his returning Lord, look’dup, and dy’d!

Plutarch relating how the Athenians were
obliged to abandon Athens in the time of The-
miftocles, fteps back again out of the way of his
hiftory, purely to defcribe the lamentable crics
and howlings of the poor dogs they left behind.
He makes mention of one, that follow’d his

H 4 mafter
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mafter acrofs the feato Salamis, m"{:J{: he

dy’d, and was honour’d with -a tomb by the

Athenians, who cave the na me of the Dog’s

Grave to that part of the ifland where he was

buried. This refpect to a dog in the mofl po-
d f

lite people of the world, is very
modern inftance of gratitude to a dog ( ho
have but few irun) is, that the LIJ.]L‘E' order uf
Denmark (now injurionfly call’d the order of
the Elep hant) was inftituted in memory of the
fidelity of 1 dog, nam’d Wild-} brat, to one of
their [ u.mfr:, who nad been deferted by his fub-
jects : he gave his Order this motto, or to this

effect (nh'ch fll zuh‘um\;”?f{f ~brat f was faithe
Jul.  Sir William ' I'rumbull has told me 2 flo-

¥

hich he heard from o ne that was prefent;
King Charles 1. being with fome of ]m court
during his tror ibles, a difcourfe arofe what fort
of ]U”b deferv’d pre- eminence, and it being on
all hands agreed to belong either to the 1}&11161
or .ﬁ,:s_,'—holrnr the Juwf gave his opinion on
the part of the grey- houml becaufe (faid he)
2t has all the uood nature of the other without

the Faw ning. A good piece of fatire upon his
courtiers, uﬂ*h which T will conclude .ny dif-
courfe of dogs. Lul me a cynie, or what you
pleafe, in revenge for all this impertinence, I
will be Cr;:nfcntﬂd; U!U\Idﬁd you will but be-

r Philip Warwick tells this ftory in his Memoirs.

lieve
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lieve me,when 1 fay a bold word for a Chriftian,
that, of all dogs, you will find none more faith~

ful than
Your, &¢.

-

B . i e e VI LS s

April 10, 1710.

¥ Had written to you fooner, but that I made
I {ome fcruple of fending profane things to
you in holy week. Befides, our family would
have been fcandaliz’d to fee me write, who take
it for granted I write nothing but ungodly
verfes. I aflure you, I am look’d upon in the
neighbourhood for a very well-difpos’d perfon,
no great Hunter indeed, but a great admirer of
the noble fport, and only unhappy in my want
of conftitution for that, and Drinking. They
all fay, ’tis pity I am fo fickly, and I think ’tis
pity they are {o healthy. But I fay nothing that
may deftroy their good opinion of me: I have
not quoted one Latin author fince I came down,
but have learn’d without book a fong of Mr.
Thomas Durfey’s, who is your only Poet of to-
lerablg reputation in this country. He makes
all the merriment in our entertainments, and but
for him, there would be fo miferable a dearth
of catches, that, I fear, they would put either the

Parfon
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Parfon or me upon making fome for ’em, Any
man, of any quality, is heartily welcome to the
beft topeing-table of our gentry, who can roar
out fome Rhapfodies of his works: fo that in
the fame manner as it was f3id of Homer to his
detraGtors; What? dares any man {peak againft
him who has given {o many men to egt?
(meaning the Rhapfodifts who liv’d by repeat-
ing his verfes) thus may it be faid of Mr. Dyr-
fey to hisdetractors ; Dares any one defpife him;
who has made o many men drink? Alas, Sir!
this is a glory which neither you nor I muft
ever pretend to. Neither you with your QOvid,
ior Lwith my Statius, can amufe 2 board of
juftices and cxtraordinary "{quires, or gain one
hum of approbation, or laugh of admiration,

Thefe Things
ous, they may do well enough with fuch as
love reading, but give us your ancient Poet Mr,
Durfey! *Tis mortifying enough, it muft be
confefs’d ; but however let us proceced in the
way that nature has direGed us—Multi multa
Setunt, [ed nemo ommia, as it is faid in the alma.
nack. . Let us communicate our works for our
mutual comfort ; fend me elegies, and you fhall
not want heroics, At prefent, I have only
thefe Arguments in profe to the Thebaid,
which you claim by promife, as I do your
Lranflation of Pars me Sulmo Lenet—and the
Rf.ﬁg';

"

(they would fay) are too ftudi-
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Ring; the reft 1 hope for as foon as you can
conveniently tranfcribe them, and whatfoever
orders you are pleas’d to give me fhall be punc-
tually obey’d by Y our, &c.

LETTER-XI

May 10, 1710:

Had not fo long omitted to exprefs my ac-

knowledgments to you for fo much good-
nature and friendfhip as you lately thow’d me;
but that I am but juft return’d to my own her-
mitage, from Mr, C¥’s, who has done me fo
many favours, that 1 am almoft inclin’d to
think my friends infect one another, and that
your converfation with him has made him as
obliging to me as yourfelf. I can aflure you,
he has a fincere refpect for you, and this, I be-
lieve, he has partly contraéted from me, who
am too full of you not to overflow upon thofe
I converfe with, But I muft now be contented
to converfe only with the dead of this world,
that is to fay, the dull and obfcure, every way
obfcure, in their intellects as well as their per-

fons: or elfe have recourfe to the living dead, .

the old Authors with whom you are fo well ac-
quainted, even from Virgil down to Aulus Gel-
lins, whom I do not think a critic by any

means

ki
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A4

means to be compar’d to Mr. Dennis: And I
muft declare pofitively to you, that T will pet-
it in this opinion, till you become a little more
cvil to Atticus. Who could have imagin’d,
that he, who had cfcap’d all the misfortupes of
his time, unhurt even by the profcriptions of
Antony and Auguftus, thould jn thefe days
find an €nemy more fevere and barbarous than
thofe tyrants? and that enemy the gentleft too,
the beft-natur’d of mortals, Mr. Crom well,
whom I muft in this compare cnce more to
Auguftus; who feem’d not more unlike him-
felf, in the feverity of one part of his life and
the clemency of the other, than you, I leave
you to refleét on this, and hope that time
(which mollifies rocks, and of ftiff things makes
limber) will turn a refolute critic to a gentle
reader; and inflead of this pofitive, tremen-
dous, new-fathion’d Mr. Cromwell, reftore un-
to us our old acquaintance, the foft, beneficent,
and courteous Mr., Cromwell.

I expect much, towards the cwvilizing of you
in your critical capacity, from the innocent  qjr
and tranquillity of our Foreft, when you do me
the favour to vifit it In the mean time, it
would do wel] by way of preparative, if you
would duly and conftantly every morning read
over a paftoral of Theocritus or Virgil ; and
let the lady Ifabella put your Macrobins and

Aulus
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Aulus Gellius fomewhere out of your way, for
a month or fo. Who knows, but travelling
and long airing in an open field, may contribute
more fuccefsfully to the cooling a critic’s feve-
rity, than it did to the afluaging of Mr.
Cheek’s anger, of old? In thefe fields, you will
be fecure of finding noenemy, but the moft
faithful and affeGtionate of your friends, &cc.

LETT E R~ XL

. May 17, 1710,

AFT ER I had recover’d from a dangerous

illnefs which was firft contracted in town,
about a fortnight after my coming hither I trou-
bled you with a letter, and * paper inclos’d,
which you had been {o obliging as to defire a
fight of when laft I faw you, promifing me in
return {ome tranflations of yours from Owid.
Since when, I have not had a fyllable from your
hands, fo that ’tis to be fear’d that tho’ I have
efcap’d death, I have not oblivion. I fhould at
leaft have expected you to have finifh’d that
elegy upon me, which, you told me, you was
upon the point of beginning when I was fick
in London ; if you will but do fo much for me

; * Verfes on Silence, in l chefter's poem on Nothing;
imitation of the Earl of Ro- | doneat fourteen years old. P.

fll’f‘t:}
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firft, I will give you leave to forget me aftes-
wards; and for my own part will die at difcre-
tion, and at n ny leifure. But I fear T muft be
forced, like 111;1&}-' learned authors, to write m y
own epit-mh if T wec 1d be remember’d at all.
Monfieur de la Fontaine’s would fit me to 2a
1*:1?1‘ but it is a kind uI facrilege (do you think
it is not ?) to fteal epitaphs. In my prefent, liv-
ing dmd condition, nfﬁ‘n-lf‘f would be properer
than Oblitufgue meorum, oblivs feendus & 4l
but that unlucki kily I can’t forg et my friends, and
the civilities I received from }omfm, and fome
others. T hey fay indeed ’tis one quality of ge-
nerous minds to for get the obligations rhcv have
conferr’d, and per Laps too it 111'1‘.7 be {o to for-
get tth on whom they conferr’d ’em: Then
mdecd I muft be forgoLtcn to all intents and
purpofes! I am, it muft be own 'd, dead ina
natural capacity, according to Mr. Eu,kufrm
dead in a poetical capacity, as a damn’d author;
and dead in a civil capacity as a ufelefs member
of the Commonwealth, But reflect, dear Sir,
what melancholy effects may enfue, if dead
men are not civil to one another! If he who has
nothing to do himfelf, will not comfort and
fupport another in his idlenefs: If thofe who
are to die themfelves, will not now and then
pay. the charity of vi ifiting a tomb and a dead
friend, and fi trowing a few flowers over him:

In
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In the thades where I am, the Inhabitants have
a mutual compaflion for each other; being all
alike Inanes ; we faunter to one another’s habi-
tations, and daily affift each other in doing no-
thing at all. This I mention for your edifica~
tion and example, that all alive as you are, you
may not fometimes difdain—defipere n loco.
Tho’ you are no Papift, and have not {o much
regard to the dead as to addrefs yourfelf to them
(which I plainly perceive by your filence) yet I
hope you are not one of thofe heterodox, who
hold them to be totally infenfible of the good
offices and kind wifhes of their living friends,
and to be in a dull ftate of fleep, without one
dream of thofe they left behind them. If you
are, let this letter convince you to the contrary,
which affures you, Iam fill, tho’ in a ftate of
{eparation, Your, &c.

P. S. This letter of deaths, puts me in mind
of poor Mr. Betterton’s; over whom I would
have this fentence of Tully for an epitaph,
which will ferve him as well in his Moral, as his
Theatrical capacity.

Vite bene aéte jucundiffima eft recordatio.
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: June 24, 1710.
:"TIS very natural for a young friend, and
a young lover, to think the perfons they
love have nothing to do but to pleafe them;
when perhaps they, for their parts, had twenty
other engagements before. This was my cafe
when I wonder’d I did not hear from you ; but
I no fooner receiv’d your thort letter, but I for-
got your long filence: and fo many fine things
as you faid of me could not but have wrought
4 cure on my own ficknefs, if it had not been
of the nature of that, which is deaf to the voice
of the charmer, 'Twas impoffible you could
have better tim’d your compliment on my phi-
lofophy ; it was certainly propereft to commend
me for it juft when I moft needed it, and when
I could leaft be proud of it ; that is, when I was
in pain, Tis not eafy to exprefs what an ex-
altation it gave to my {pirits, above all the cor-
dials of my doctor; and ’tis no compliment to
tell you, that your compliments were fiweeter
than the fweeteft of his juleps and fyrups. But
if you will not believe {o much,
Pour le moins, votre compliment
M a foulagé dans ce moment
Et dés qu’on me el venu_faire
S ar chaffe mon apoticaire,
Et renvoyé mon lgvement.
: Never-




rrom H . CROMWELL, Esq. 113

Neverthelefs I would not have you entirely
lay afide the thoughts of my epitaph, ahy more
than I do thofe of the probability of my be-
coming (¢’re long) the fubjeét of one. For
death has. of late been very familiar with fome
of my fize; I am told my Lord Lumley and
Mr. Litton are_gone before me; and tho’ 1
may now, without vanity, efteem myfelf the
leaft thing like a man in England, yet I can’t
but be forry, two heroes of fuch a make thould
die inglorious in their beds; when it had been
a fate more worthy our fize, had they met with
theirs from an irruption of Cranes, or other
warlike animals, thofe ancient enemies to our
Pygmean anceftors! You of a fuperior {pecies
little regard what befals us homunciones fefqui-
pedales; however, you have no reafon to be fo
unconcern’d, fince all phyficians agree there is
no greater fign of a plague among men, than a
mortality among frogs. I was the other day
in company with a lady, who rally’d my per-
fon fo much, as to caufe a total {fubverfion of
my countenance : fome days after, to be re-
venged on her, I prefented her, among other
company, the following Rondeau on that oc-
cafion, which I defire you to thow Sappho.

You know where you did defpife
(T sther day) my little eyes,

& Little
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Little legs, and liztle thighs,
And fome things of little fize,
You know where.

You, ’tis true, have fine black eyes,
[ &

Taper legs, and tempting thighs,
Yet what more than all we prigie
Is a thing of little fize,
You know where.

This fort of writing call’d the Rondeau i
what I never knew practis’d in our nation, and,
I'verily believe, it was not in ufe with the Greeks
or Romans, neither Macrobius nor Hyginus
taking the leaft notice of it. *Tis to be ob-
ferv’d, that the vulgar fpelling and pronouncing
it Round O, is a manifeft corruption, and by
1o means to be allow’d of by critics.  Some
may miftakenly imagine that it was a fort of
Rondeau which the Gallick foldiers fung 1n
Cafar’s triumph over Gaul—Galias Ceefar fub-
€git, &c. as it is recorded by Suetonius in Ju-
lio, and fo derive its original from the ancient
Gauls to the modern French: but this is erro-
neous; the words there not being ranged ac-
cording to the Laws of the Rondean, as laid
down by Clement Marot. If you will fay,
that the fong of the foldiers might be only the
rude beginning of this kind of poem, and fo
confequently imperfect; neither Heinfius nor I

can
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can be of that opinion; and fo I conclude, that
we know nothing of the matter.

But, Sir, I afk your pardon for all this buf-
foonery, which I could not addrefs to any one
fo well as to you, fince I have found by experi-
ence, you moft eafily forgive my impertinencies.
"Tis only to thow you that I am mindful of
you at all times, that I write at all times; and
as nothing I can fay can be worth your read-
ing, fo I may as well throw out what comes

uppermoft, as ftudy to be dull. I am, &c.

| Py o B B D SRR

From Mr. CRoMWELL,

July 15, 1710.

T laft I have prevail’d over a lazy humour

to tranfcribe this elegy: 1 have changed

the fituation of fome of the Latin verfes, and

made fome interpolations, but I hope they are

not abfurd, and foreign to my author’s fenfe

and manner ; but they are refer’d to your cen-

{ure, as a debt; whom I efteem no lefs 4 cri-

tic than a poet: Iexpe& to be treated with the

fame rigour as I have pradis’d to Mr. Dryden
and you,

Hane veniam petimufque damufgue viciffim.
7 ) I defire
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I defire the favour of your opinion, why
Priam, in his fpeech to Pyrrhus in the fecond
/Eneid, fays this to him,

At non ille, fatum quo te mentiris, Achilles,
He would intimate (I fancy by Pyrrhus's
anfwer) only his degeneracy : but then thefe
following lines of the verfion (I fuppofe from
Homer’s hiftory) feem abfurd in the mouth of
Priam, viz,

He chear’d my [orrows, and for ﬁ”’-ff of gold
The bloodlefs carcafe of my HeGor fold,

Iam
Your, &c,

L SRR VL

July 20, 1710,

I Give you thanks for the verfion you fent me

of Ovid’s elegy. It is very much an image
of that author’s writing, who has an agreeable-
nefs that charms us without correctnefs, like a
miftrefs, whofe faults we fee, but love her with
themall. You have very judicioufly alter’d his
method in fome places, and T can find nothing
which I dare infift upon as an error; what 1
have written in the margins being merely

gueﬂ?:s
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guefles at a little improvement, rather than cri-
ticifms, I affure you I do not expelt you
fhould fubfcribe to my private notions but
when you fhall judge them agreeable to reafon
and good fenfe. What I have done is not as a
critic, but as a friend; I know too well how
many qualities are requifite to make ‘the one,
and that I want almoft all I can reckon up;
but I am fure I do not want inclination, nor, I
hope, capacity, to be the other. Nor fhall T
take it at all amifs, that another diffents from
my opinion: 'Tis N6 more than I have often
done from my own; and indeed, the more 2
man advances in underftanding, he becomes the
more every day a critic upon himfelf, and finds
fomething or other ftill to blame in his former
notions and opinions. I could be glad to know
if you have tranflated the 11th elegy of lib. ii.
Ad amicem navigantenr. The 8th of book iii,
or the z1th of bock iii, which are above all
others my particular favourites, efpecially the
laft of thefe.

As to the paflage of which you afk my opi-
nion in the fecond Aneid, it is either {o plain
as to require no folution; or elfe (which is.very
probable) you fee farther into it than I can.
Priam would fay, that < Achilles (whom fure-
“ ly you only feign to be your father, fince
“ your altions are fo different from his) did

I3 “ not
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* not ufe me thus inhumaniy. He blufh’d at

““ his murder of He&or, when he faw my {or-
¢ rows for him; and reftored his dead body to
me to be buried,” To this the anfwer of
Pyrrhus feems to be agreeable enough., ¢ @
““ then to the thades, and te]] Achilles how I
*“ degenerate from him.”’ granting the truth

of what Priam had faid of the difference be-

tween them. Indeed Mk, Dryden’s mention-

ing here what Virgil more judicioufly paffes in

filence, the circumiftance of Achilles’s felling

Jor money the body of Hector, feems ot fo pro~
per; it in fome meafure Jeﬂbniﬁg the characer

of Achilles’s generality and piety, which is the

very point of which Priam endeavours in this

Place to convince hig fon, and to reproach him

with the want of But the truth of this cir-

cumfitance is no way to be queftion’d, being

exprefly taken from Homer, who reprefents

Achilleg weeping for Priam, yet receiving the

gold, Iliad xxiv. = For when he gives the bo-
dy, he ufes thefe words, “* Q my friend Patro-
“ clus! forgive me that I quit the corpfe of

““ him who kill’d thee; I have great gifts in

“ ranfom for it, which I will beftow upon thy

P
€8 [

funeral.”?

€c

Iam, &y,




rroMm H. CROMWELL, Esq. -119

o B -BR ENCEE
From Mr. CRoM WE L L.

Aug. 5, 1710,

0 OKING among fomeFrench rhymes, 1

was agreeably furpriz’d to find in the Ron-
deau of * Pour le moins—your Apoticaire and
Lavement, which I'took for your own; fo much
is your Mufe of intelligence with the wits. of all
languages.  You have refin’d upon Voiture,
whofe O wous favez is much inferior to your Xou
Jnow where—You do not only pay your club
with- your author (as our friend fays) but the
whole reckoning; who can form fuch pretty
lines from fo trivial a hint.

For my * Elegy; ’tis confefs’d, that the to-
pography of Sulmo in the Latin makes but an
awkward figure in the verfion.  Your couplet
of the dog-ftar is very fine, but may be too
fublime in this place. I laugh’d heartily at
your note upon Paradife ; for to make Ovid talk
of the garden of Eden, 1 certainly moft abfurd ;
but Xenophon in his Oeconomics, {peaking of
a garden finely planted and watered (as is here
defcribed) calls it Paradifos: *Tis an interpola-
tion indeed, and ferves for a gradation to the

* In Voiture’s Poems. =

o = : .

¥ Ovid’s Amorum. 1. ii. el.xvi. Pars me Sulmo, &c,  F.
3 2

I 4 celeftial
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celeftial orb; which exprefles in fome fort the
Stdus Caftoris in Parte cali—How trees cap en-
Joy, let the naturalifts determine ; but the poets
make them fenfitive, lovers, batchelors,and mar-
ried, Virgil in his Georgics, lib. ii. Horace
Qde xv. b, ii. Plitanys c&lebs evincet ulma.
Epod ij, Ergo aut adulta vitiym Propagine Altas
maritat populos.  Your critique is 2 very Dolce-
Precante ; for after the many faults you juitly
find, you {mooth your rigour: but ap obliging
thing is owing (you think) to one who fo
much efteems and admires you, and who fhall
ever be

Your, &c.

e I
e Bal T W R XVIII,

i,

Auguft 21, 1710

S OUR Letters are a perfect charity to a
man in retirement, utterly forgotten of all

his friends but you; for fince Mr., Wycherley
left London, I have not heard a word from
him; the’ Juft before, and once fince, T writto
him, and tho’ T know mylelf guilty of no of-
fence but of doing fincerely jutt what he * bid
me—Hoc mihs libertas, ke Pia lingua dedit!
But the greateft injury he does me is the keep-
. C'orrerii.‘s'ng his verfes. | the ﬂ:llowin;: years, of Mr,
€ the letters in 1506, and Wycherley andMr. Pope. P,

" ol

s
ng

e
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ing me in ignorance of his welfare, which I am
always very follicitous for, and very uneafy in
the fear of any indifpofition that may befal
him. In what I fent you fome time ago, you
have not verfe enough to be fevere upon, in re-
venge for my laft criticiim: In one point I
muft perfift, that is to fay, my diflike of your
Paradife, in which I take no pleafure; I know
very well that in Greek ’tis not only us’d by
Xenophon, but is a2 common word for any gar-
den; but in Englith it bears the fignification
and conveys the Idea of Eden, which alone 1s
(I think) a reafon againft making Ovid ufe it;
who will be thought to talk too much like 2
Chriftian in your verfion at leaft, whatever it
might have been in Latin or Greek. As for
all the reft of my remarks, fince you do not
laugh at them as at this, I can be {o civil as not
tolay any ftrefs upon them (as, I think, I told you
before) and in particular in the point of #rees
enjoying, you have, I muft own, fully fatisfied
me that the expreflion is not only defenfible,
but beautiful. I fhall be very glad to fee your
tranflation of the elegy, Ad Amicam navigan-
tem, as foon as you can; for (withouta compli-
ment to you) every thing you write, either in
verfe or profe, is welcome to me; and you may
be confident, (if my opinion can be of any fort
of confequence in any thing) that I will never

be
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be unfincere, tho’ I may be often miftaken,
To ufe fincerity with you is but paying you in
your own coin, from whom I haye experienced
fo much of it; and I need not tell you, how
much I really efteem you, when I efteem no-
thing in the world fo much as that quality, I
know, you fometimes fay civil things to me in
your epiftolary ftyle, but thofe I am to make
allowance for, as particularly when you talk of
admiring ; *tis.a word you are fo us’d to in con-
verfation of Ladies, that it will creep into your
difcourfe, in fpite of you, even to your friends,
But as women, when they think themfelves fe-
cure of admiration, commit a thoufand negli-
gences, which fhow them o' much at difad-
vantage and off their guard, as to lofe the Litle
real love they had before: fo when men ima.
gine others entertain fome efteem for their abi-
lities, they often expofe all their imperfections
and foolith works, to the difparagement of the
little wit they were thought mafters of, I am
going to exemplify this to you, in putting into
your hands (being encouraged by fo much in-
dulgence) fome verfes of my youth, or rather
childhood; which (as I was 2 great admirer of
Waller) were intended in imitation of his man-
ner; *and are, perhaps, fuch Imitations, as thofe

other Imitations done in his

youth, P.
in]

3 One or two of thefe
were fince printed among
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you fee in awkward country dames, of the fine
and well-bred ladies of the court. If you will
take them with you into Lincolnthire, they may
fave you one hour from the converfation of the
country gentlemen and their tenants (who dif-
fer but in drefs and name) which, if it be there
as bad as here, is even worfe than my poetry,
I hope your ftay there will be no longer -than
(as Mr. Wycherley calls it) to rob the country,
and run away to London with your money. In
the mean time I beg the favour of a line from
you, and am (as I will never ceafe to be)

Your, &c.

| S ISR WO B o e 4 B X

Octor3sToroes

Deferr’d anfwering your laft, upon the ad-

vice I receiv’d, that you were leaving the
town for fome time, and expeted your return
with impatience, having then a defign of feeing
my friends there, among the firft of which I
have reafon to account yourfelf, But my al-
moft continual illneffes prevent that, as well as
moft other fatisfactions of my life: However, 1
may fay one good thing of ficknefs, that itis
the beft cure in nature for ambition, and defigns
upon the world or fortune: It makes a man

1 pretty
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pretty indifferent for the future, provided he
can but be eafy, by intervals, for the prefent.
He will be content to compound for his quiet
only, and leave al] the circum{tantial part and
pomp of life to thofe, who have a health Vigo-
fous enough to enjoy all the miftreffs of their
defires. I thank God, there is nothing out of
myfelf which I would be at the trouble of
fecking, except a friend; a happinefs  once
hop’d to have poflefs’d in Mr, Wrycherley; but
—Ruantum mutatus ah il ! ~—1I have for fome
years been employ’d much like children that
build houfes with cards, endeavouring very bu-
fily and eagerly to raife a friendfhip, which the
firflt breath of any ill-natur’d by-ftander could
puff away.—But T will trouble you no farther
with writing, nor myfelf with thinking, of this
{ubject.

I was mightily pleas’d to perceive by your
quotation from Voiture, that you had track’d
me fo far as France. You fec ‘tis with weak
heads as with weak ftomachs, they immediate-
Iy throw out what they received laft; and what
they read, floats upon the furface of the mind,
like oil upon water, without Incorporating.
This, T think, however can’t be faid of the
love-verfes I 1aft troubled you with, where all
I am afraid) is fo puerile and o like the au-
hor, that no body will fufpect any thing to be

borrow’d,
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borrow’d: Yet you (as a friend, entertaining
a better opinion of them) it feems, {fearch’d in
Waller, but fearch’d in vain. Your judgment
of them is (I think) very right,—=for it was my
own opinion before. If you think ’em not
worth the trouble of correéting, pray tell mefo
freely, and it will fave me a labour; if you
think the contrary, you would particularly
oblige me by your remarks on the {everal
thoughts as they occur, Ilong to be nibling at
your verfes, and have not forgot who promis’d
me Ovid’s elegy A4d Amicam navigantem. Had
Ovid been as long compofing it, as you in fend-
ing it, the lady might have fail’d to Gades, and
receiv’d it at her return. I have really a great
itch of criticifm upon me, but want matter here
in the country ; which I defire you to furnifh
me with, as I do you in the town,

Sic fervat fudii feedera quifque fui.

I am obliged to Mr, Caryl (whom, you tell
me you, met at Epfom) for telling you truth,
as a man is in thefe days to any one that will
tell truth to his advantage ; and I think none is
more to mine, than what he told you, and I

fhould be glad to tell all the world, that I have
an extreme affection and efteem for you.

Tecum etenim longos memini confumere foles,
E¢ tecum primas epulis decerpere noéies ;
Unum
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Unum opus & requiem pariter ﬂ’{ﬁmm}ﬂm ambs,
Atque verecunda laxamys eria menfa.

By thefe Epule, as T take it, Perfius meant
the Portugal fhuff and burnt Claret, which he
took with his mafter Cornutus ; and the wpre.
cunda menfa was, without dif pute, fome coffee-
houfe table of the ancients.—I will only ob-
ferve, that thefe four lines are as elegant and
mufical as any in Perfius, not excepting thofe
fix or feven which Mr. Dryden quotes as the
only fuch in all that author.—] could be hear-
tily glad to repeat the fatisfation defcrib’d in
them, being truly

Your, &c.

LEESTOP R B IXY

October 28, 1410,

I Am glad to find by your laft letter that you
write to me with the freedom of 2 friend,
fetting down your thoughts as they occur, and
dealing plainly with me in the matter of my
own trifles, which, I affure you, I never valued
half fo much as I do that fincerity in you which
they were the occafion of difcovering to me;
and which while I am ha PPy 1n, I may be truft-
ed with that dangerous weapon, Poetry; fince
I {hall
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I (hall do nothing with it but after afking and
following your advice. I value fincerity the
more, as I find by fad experience, the practice
of it is more dangerous ; Writers rarely pardon-
ing the executioners of their verfes, even tho’
themfelves pronounce fentence upon them,—
As to Mr. Philips’s Paftorals, I take the firft to
be infinitely the beft, and the fecond the worft;
the third is for the greateft parta tranflation
from Virgil’s Daphnis. I will not foreftal
your judgment of the reft, only obferve in that
of the Nightingale thefe lines ({peaking of the
mufician’s playing on the harp)

Now lightly fkimming oer the frings they pafs,
Like winds that gently brufb the plying grafs,
And melting airs arife at their command ;
nd now, Iaborious, with a weighty band,

He finks into the cords, with folemn pace,

And gives the [welling tones a manly grace.

To which nothing can be objeted, but that
they are too lofty for paftoral, efpecially being
put into the mouth of 2 {hepherd, as they are
here ; in the poet’s own perfon they had been
(I believe) more proper. They are more af-
ter Virgil’s manner than that of Theocritus,
whom yet in the character of paftoral he rather
feems to imitate. In the whole, I agree with
the Tatler, that we have no better Eclogues in

our
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our language, 'There is a fmall copy of the
fame author publith’d in the Tatler N° 12. on
the Danifh winter : *T'is poetical painting, and
I recommend it to your perufal.

Dr. Garth’s poem I have not {een, but be=
lieve I fhall be of that critic’s opinion you men-
tion at #ill's, who fwore it was good : for,
tho’ I am very cautious of {wearing after cri-
tics, yet I think one may do it more fafely when
they commend, than when they blame.

I agree with you in your cenfure of the ufe
of fea-terms in Mr. Dryden’s Virgil ; not only
becaufe Helenus was no great prophet in thofe
matters, but becaufe no terms of Art or cant
words fuit with the majefty and dignity of ftyle
which epic poetry requires, Cuz mens divi-
nior atque os magna finaturum. The Tar-
pawlin phrafe can pleafe none but fuch qui au-
rem babent Batavam s they muft not expeét
auribus Atticis probari, 1 find by you. (I think
I have brought in two phrafes of Martial here
very dextroufly.)

Tho’ you fay you did not rightly take my
meaning in the verfe T quoted from Juvenal,
yet I will not explain it ; becaufe, tho’ it feems
you are refolv’d to take me for a critic, I would
by no means be thought a commentator.— And
for another reafon too, becaufe I have quite
forgot both the verfe and the application.

I hope
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I hope it will be no offence to give my moft
hearty fervice to Mr. Wycherley, tho’ I per-
ceive by his laft to me, 1 am not to trouble
him with my letters, fince he there told me he
was going inftantly out of town, and till his
return was my fervant, &¢. I guefs by yours
he is yet with you, and beg you to do what
you may with all truth and honour, that s,
affure him I have ever borne all the refpect and
kindnefs imaginable to him. I do not know
to this hour what it is that has eftranged him
from me; but this I know, that he may for
the future be. more fafely my friend, fince no
invitation of his fhall ever more make me fo
free with him. I could not have thonght any
man fo very cautious and {ufpicious, as not to
credit his own experience of 2 friend. Indeed
to believe no body, may be a maxim of fafety,
but not fo much of honefty. There is but
one way I know of converfing fafely, with all
men, that is, not by concealing what we fay or
do, but by faying or doing nothing that deferves
to be conceal’d, and I can truly boaft this com-
fort in my affairs with Mr. Wycherley. But I
pardon his Jealoufy, which is become his na-
ture, and fhall never be his enemy whatfoever
he fays of me.

Your, &c.

K LT E R
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LETTER XXI

From Mr. Croum WELT

Nov. 5, 1710.
Find T am obliged to the fight of your loves
verfes, for your opinion of my fincerity ;
which had never been call’d in queftion, if you
had not forced me, upon fo many other occa-
fions to exprefs my efteem.

I have juft read and compar’d * Mr, Row’s
verfion of the ix™® of Lucan, with very great
pleafure, where I find none of thofe abfurdities
fo frequent in that of V irgil, except in two
places, for the fake of lathing the priefts; one
where Cato fny::-—Sm*z‘;r}’e_;ggf.f egeant duybii—and
one in the fimile of the Hemorrhois—rfatidic
Sabei—He is fo errant 2 whig, that he ftrains
even beyond his author, in paffion for liberty,
and averfion to tyranny ; and errs only in am-
plification.  Lucan ix 77 snitio, defcribin g the
{eat of the Semides manes, {ays,

Ruodque patet terras inter luneeqgue meatus,

Semider manes babitant.

Mr. Row has this Line,

y 3 7 f, . - 11 - A " - i r-
Then looking dewn on the Sum's Jeeble Ray.
* Pieces printed in the 6th vol. of Tonfon’s Mifcella-

ba bl |
Ailde i

Pray
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Pray your opinion, if there be an Error-Spha-
ricus in this or not

Your, &c.

BT T B R

Nov 11, 1710.

O U miftake me very much in thinking

the freedom you kindly us 'd with my
love-verfes, gave me the firft opinion of your
fincerity : I aflure you 1t only Lml what every
good-natur’d action of yours has done fince,
confirm’d me more in that opinion. The f'a-
ble of the nightingale in Philips’s pflf!:oral
taken from Famnnu" Strada’s Latin poem on
the fame fubje&, in his I Prolufiones Academice 3
only the tomb he erects at the end, 1s added
from Virgil’s conclufion of the Culex. 1 can’t
forbear giving you a paffage out of the Latin
poem ;T:.':.:'z’-:]'-:m, by which you will find the
Englith poet is indebted to it.

m -

Alternat mira arte fides : dum torquet acutas,
Inciditque, graves njw-nf' verbere pulfat.
Famque manu per Jr~" volat s fimud hos, fimul illos
Explorat numeros, chora grgw laborat in omng.—
ﬂfﬁx‘ Jilet. Tlla modis totidem refpondet, & artem
Arte refert. Nune ceu rudis, aut-incerta canem

J’L 4 P a4 u'
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Prabet iter liquidum labenti ¢ pectore voci,
Nune cefim variat, modultfque canora minutis
Delibrat vocem, fremuloque reciprocat ore.

This poem was many years fince imitated
by Crafthaw, out of whofe verfes the following
are very remarkable,

From this to that, from that to this be fles,
Feels mufic’s pulfe tn all its arteries
Caught in a net which there Apollo fpreads,
His fingers firuggle with the wvocal threads.

I have (as I think I formerly told you) a
very good opinion of Mr, Row’s ix®h book of
Lucan : Indeed he amplifies too much, as well
as Brebeeuf, the famous French imitator, I£1
remember right, he fometimes takes the whole
comment into the text of the verfion, as par-
ticularly in lin. 808. Urgue Jolet pariter totis fe
¢fundere fignis Corycii preflura croci—And in
the place you quote, he makes of thofe two
lines in the Latin,

Vidit quanta Jub molte jaceret
Noftra dies, rifitque fui ludibria trunci,

no lefs than eight in Englifh,

What you obferve, fure, cannot be an Error-
Spharicus, ftrictly {peaking, either Ptolemaic,
or our Copernican fyftem; Tycho Brahe him-
felf will be on the tranflator’s fide. For Mr.

1 Row




rromM H. CROMWELL,Esq. 133

Row here fays no more, than that he look’d
down on the rays of the fun, which Pompey
might do, even tho’ the body of the fun were
above him.

You can’t but have remarked what a jour-
ney Lucan here makes Cato take for the fake
of his fine defcriptions. From Cyrene he tra-
vels by land, for no better reafon than this ;

Hee eadem [uadebat biems, que clauferat eequor.

The winter's effe@s on the fea, it feems, were
more to be dreaded than all the ferpents, whirl=
winds, fands, &c. by land, which immediately
after he paints out in his fpeech to the foldiers :
Then he fetches a compafs a vaft way round
about, to the Nafamones and Jupiter Ammon’s
temple, purely to ridicule the oracles : and La-
bienus muft pardon me, if I do not believe him
when he fays—/ors obtulit, & fortuna Vig——Ci~
ther Labienus or the map, is very much mif-
taken here. 'Thence he returns back to the
Syrtes (which he might have taken firft in his
way to Utica) and fo to Leptis Minor, where
6ur author leaves him'; who feems to have made
Cato fpeak his own mind, when he tells his

army—1Ire fat ¢ff—noO matter whither. I am,
Your, &c.

K 3 LETTER
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Yook ET°E R K XTI
From Mr. CRoMwEeL T,

Nov. 20, 1710,

T HE fyftem of Tycho Brahe (were it true,
as it 1s novel) could have no room here:
Lucan with the reft of the Latin poets, feems
to follow Plato; whofe order of the {pheres is
clear in Cicero, De natura Deorum, De fomnio
Scipionss, and in Macrobius, The feat of the
Semidei manes is Platonic too, for Apuleins De
deo Socratis afligns the fame to the Genii, viz,
the region of the Air for their intercour(e with
gods and men ; {o that, I fancy, Rowe miftook
the fituation, and I can’t be reconcil’d to,
Look dewn on the fun’s rays. I am glad you a-
gree with me about the latitude he takes ; and
wifh you had told me, if the fortilegi, and fa-
f1dici, could licenfe his inve@ive againft priefls ;
but, I fuppofe, you think them (with Helena)
undeferving of your protection. I agree with
you in Lucan’serrors, and the caufe of them, his
poetic defcriptions: for the Romans then knew
the coaft of Africa from Cyrene (to the fouth-
eaft of which lies Ammon toward Egypt) to
Leptis and Utica: but, pray, remember how
your Homer nodded while Ulyfies {lept, and
waking
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waking knew not where he was, in the fhort
paffage from Corcyra to Ithaca. I likeTrapp’s
verfions for their juftnefs ; his Pfalm is excel-
lent, the prodigies in the firft Georgic judicious
(whence I conclude that ’tis eafier to turn Vir-
gil juftly in blank verfe, than rhyme.) The
eclogue of Gallus, and fable of Phaeton pret-
ty well 5 but he is very faulty in his numbers ;
the fate of Phaeton might run thus,

The blafled Phaeton with blazing bair, )
Shot gliding thro the vaft abyfs of air,
And tumbled headlong, like a falling flar. g

Iam, Your, &c.

LETTER. XXIV.

Nov. 24, 1710.

O make ufe of that freedom and familia-

rity of ftyle, which we have taken up in
our correfpondence, and which is more pro-
perly talking upon paper, than writing ; I will
tell you without any preface, that I never took
Tycho Brahe for one of the ancients, or in the
leaft an acquaintance of Lucan’s; nay, ’tis a
mercy on this occafion that I do not ‘give you
an account of his life and converfation ; as how

he liv’d fome years like an inchanted knight in

K 4 a certain
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a certain ifland, with a tale of a King of Den-
mark’s miftre(s that thall be namelefs— But [
have compaffion on you, and would not for the
world you thould fay any longer among the
Genii and Semidei Manes, you know where ;
for if once you get {o near the moon, Sappho
will want your prefence in the clouds and infe-
rior regions; not to mention the great lofs
Drury-lane will {uftain, when Mr. C Is in
the milky way. Thefe celeftial thoughts put
me in mind of the priefts you mention, who are
a fort of Sortilegi in one fenfe, becaufe in their
lottery there are more blanks than prizes ; the
adventurers being at beft in an uncertainty,
whereas the fetters-up are fure of fomething,

Priefts indeed in their charaéer, as they repre=

fent God, are facred ; and o are Conflables as
they reprefent the King; but you will own a
great many of them are very odd tellows, and
the devil of any likenefs in them. Yet I can
aflure you, I honour the good as much as. I de-
teft the bad, and I think, that in condemning
thefe, we praife thofe. . The tranflations from
Ovid I have not fo good an opinion of as you ;
becaufe T think they have little of the, main
chara@eriftic of this author, a graceful eafinefs,
For let the fenfe be. ever fo exactly render’d,
unlefs an author looks like himfelf, in his air,
habit, and manner, ’tis a difguife, and not a

tranflation,

e
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¢ranflation. But as to the Pfalm, I think David
:s much more beholden to the tranflator than
Ovid ; and as he treated the Roman like a Jew,
fo he has made the Jew {peak like a Roman.

Your, &c.

LETTER XXV,

From Mr. CROMWELL.
Dec. 5, 1710.

T HE fame judgment we made on Rowe’s
ixth of Lucan will ferve for his part of the
yith, where I find this memorable line,

Parque novum Fortuna videt concurrere, bellum
Atque virun.

For this he employs fix verfes, among which is
this,
As if on Knightly terms in lifts they ran.

Pray can you trace chivalry up higher than Pha-
ramond ? will you allow it an anachronifm ?—
Tickel in his verfion of the Phznix from Clau-
dian,
When nature ceafes, thou fbalt flill remain,
Nor fecond Chaos bound thy endle[s resgn.

(Claudian thus,
Et
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Ef clades te nylla rapit, folufque Super/ies,
Edomita tellure, manes.

which plainly refers to the deluge of Deucalion
and the conflagration of Phaeton ; not to the
final diffolution.  Your thought of the priefts
lottery is very fine : you play the wit, and not
the critic, upon the errors of your brother,

Your obfervations are al] very juft : Virgil js
eminent for adjufting his diGion to hjs {enti-
ments ; and, among the moderns, I find you
practife the Profodia of your rules. Your* po-
em fhews you to be, what you fay of Voiture
~— with books wel] bred > the ftate of the fair,
tho’ fatirical, is touch’d with that delicacy, and
and gallantry, that not the court of Auguftys,
not—-But hold, I fhall lofe what I lately reco-
vered, your opinion of my fincerity : yet I muft
fay; tis as faultlefs as the fair to whom ’tis ad-
drefs’d, be fhe never fo perfed. The M. G.
(who, it feems, had no right notion of you, as
you of him) tranferib’d it by lucubration :
From fome difeourfe of yours, he thought your
inclination led you to (what the men of fathion
call learning) pedantry ; but now, he fays, he
has no lefs, T affure you, than a veneration for
you.

Your, &ec.

- ~ . 1 T el e D
* To a Lady, with the Works of oiture, £

L LR
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L ET T ER XXVL

Decemb. 17, 1710:

T {cems that my late mention of Crafhaw,
and my quotation from him, has mov’d
your cariofity. 1 therefore fend you the whole
Author, who has held a place among my other
books of this nature for fome years; in which
time having read him twice or thrice, I find
him one of thofe whofe works may juft de-
ferve reading. I take this poet to have writ
like a gentleman, that is, at leifure hours, and
more to keep out of idlenefs, than to eftablifh
a reputation: fo that nothing regular or juft can
be expected from him. All that regards defign,
form, fable (which is the foul of poetry) all
that concerns exa@nefs, or confent of parts
(which is the body) will probably be wanting ;
only pretty conceptions, fine metaphors, glit-
tering expreflions, and fomething of a neat caft
of verfe (which are properly the drefs, gems,
or loofe ornaments of poetry) may be found in
thefe verfes. This is indeed the cafe of moft
other poetical writers of mifcellanies; nor can
it well be otherwife, fince no man can be a
true poet, who writes for diverfion only. Thefe
authors fhould be confider’d as verfifiers and
witty men, rather than as poets; and under
this
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this head will only fall the thoughts, the ex-
preflion, ‘and the numbers. - Thefe are only
the pleafing part of Poetry, which may be
judged of at 3 view, and comprehended a]] at
once. - And (to exprefs myfelf like a painter)
their colouring entertains the fight, but the lines
and life of the picture are not to be infpected
too narrowly,

"This Author form’d himfelf upon Petrarch,
or rather upon Marino. Hijs thoughts, one may
obferve, in the main, are pretty ; but oftentimes
far fetch’d, and too often ftrain’d and ftiffen’d
to make them appear the greater. For men are
never {o apt to think 2 thing great, as when jt
1s odd or wonderfy] ; and inconfiderate authors
would rather be admir’d than underftood. This
ambition of furprizing a reader, is the trye na-
tural caufe of all fuftian, or bombaft in poetry,
To confirm what T have fuid » you need but look
1nto his firft Poem of the Weeper, where the
2d, 4th, 6th, 14th, 210t ftanza’s are as fublime-
ly dull, as the 7th, 8th, oth, 16th, 17th, 20th
and 23d ftanza’s of the fame copy, are foft and
pleafing: and if thefe Lp want any thing, it is
an eafier and more unaffected expreffion. The
remaining thoughts in that poem might have
been fpared, being either but repetitions, or ve-
ry trivial and mean. And by this example in
the firft one ‘may guefs at ali the reft; to be

like
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like this, a mixture of tender gentle thoughts
and fuitable expreffions, of forced and inextrica-
ble conceits, and of needlefs fillers-up to the
reft. From all which it is plain, this author
writ faft, and fet down what came uppermoft.
A reader may fkim off the froth, and ufe the
clear underneath ; but if he goes too deep will
meet with 2 mouthful of dregs; either the top
or bottom of him are good for little, but what
he did in his own, natural, middle-way, is beft.

To {peak of his numbers, 1s a little difficult,
they are {o various and irregolar, and moftly
Pindaric ; ’tis evident his heroic verfe (the beft
example of which is his Mufic’s Duel) is care-
lefly made up; but one may imagine from what
it now is, that, had he taken more care, it had
been mufical and pleafing enough, not extreme-
ly majeftic, but {weet: and the time confider'd
of his writing, he was (even as uncorrect as he
i5) none of the worft verfificators.

I will juft obferve, that the beft pieces of this
author are, a Paraphrafe on Pfal. xxiii. On Lef-
fius, Epitaph on Mr. Athton, Witfhes to his {up-
pos’d miftrefs, and the Dies Iree.

EETTER
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Decemb. 30, 1710.

Refume my old liberty of throwing out my-

felf upon' paper to you, and making what
thoughts float uppermoft in my head, the fub-
je&t of a letter. They are at prefent upon
laughter, which (for aught I know) may be
the caufe you might fometimes think me too
remifs a friend, when T was moft intirely {o:
for T am never fo inclin’d to mirth as when I
am moft pleas’d and moft ealy, which is in the
company of a friend like yourfelf,

As the fooling and toying with a miftrefs is
a proof of fondnefs, nor difrefpect, {o is raillery
with a friend. T know there are prudes in
friendthip, who expect diftance, awe, and ado-
ration, but I know you are not of them; andI
for my part am no Idol-worfhipper, tho’ a Pa-
pit.  If I were to addrefs Jupiter himfelf ina
heathen way, I fancy T fhould be apt to take
hold of his knee in a familiar manner, if not
of his beard like Dionyfius; I was juft going to
fay, of his buttons; but I think Jupiter wore
none (however T won’t be pofitive to {o nice a
critic as you, but his robe might be {ubne&ed
with a Fibula.) I know fome philefophers
define laughter, 4 recommendsy g ourfelves to our

osun
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own favour, by comparifon with the weaknefs of
another : but I am fure I very rarely laugh with
that view, ‘nor do I believe children have any
fuch confideration in their heads, when they
exprefs their pleafure this way: I laugh full as
innocently as they, for the moft part, and as
fillily. “There is a difference too betwixt laugh-
ing about a thing and laughing of a thing: one
may find the inferior man (to make a kind of
cafuiftical diftinétion) provoked to folly at the
fight or obfervation of fome circumflance of a
thing, when the thing 7¢[elf appears folemn and
auguft to the fuperior man; that is, our judg-
ment and reafon. Let an Ambafiador {peak
the beft fenfe in the world, and deport himfelf
in the moft graceful manner before a Prince;
yetif* the tail of his fhirt happen (as I have
known it happen to a very wife man) to hang out
behind, more people fhall laugh at that than at=
tend to the other ; ’till they recollect themfelves,
and then they will not have a jot the lefs refpect
for the minifter. = I muft confefs the iniquity
of my countenance before you ; feveral mufcles
of my face fometimes take an impertinent li-
berty with my judgment, but then my judg-
ment foon rifes, and fets all right again about my
mouth: and I find I value no man fo much,
as him in whofe fight I have been playing the
fool. T cannot be fub perfona before a man I

N love s
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love; and not to laugh with honefty, vwhen na.
ture prompts, or folly (which is more a fecond
nature than any thing I know) is but a knavih
hypocritical way of making a mafk of one’s
own face.—To conclude, thofe that are my
friends I Jaugh awith, and thofe that are not I
laugh at ; fo am merry in company, and if ever
Iam wife, it is all by myfelf, You take juft
another courfe; and to thofe that are not your
friends, are very civil; and to thofe that are,
very endearing and complaifant : thus when you
and I meet, there will be the Rifus & Blanditie
united together in converfation. as they com-
monly are in a verfe. But without laughter on
the one fide, or compliment on the other, I af-
fure you I am, with real efteem,
' Your, &c,

L. T T ER XXVIIL
From Mr. CROMWELL,

Oct. 26, 1711
MR. Wycherley vifited me at Bath in my
ficknefs, and exprefs’d much affe&ion
to me: hearing from me how welcome his let-
ters would be, he prefently writ to you ; in

which I inferted my ferall, and after, a fecond.
He




rrom H: CROMWELL, Esq. 145

He went to Gloucefter in his way to Salop, but
was difappointed of a boat, and fo return’d to
the Bath; then he fhewed me your anfwer to
his letters, in which you fpeak of my good-
nature, but, I fear, you found me very froward
at Reading ; yet you allow for my illnefs. 1
could not pofiibly be in the fame houfe with
Mt. Wycheley, tho’ T fought it earneftly ; nor
comie up to town with him, he being engaged
with others ; but, whenever we met, we talk’d
of you. He praifes your * Poem, and even
ont-vies me in kind expreffions of you. As if
he had fot wrote two letters to you, he was for
writing every poft ; I put him in mind he had
already. Forgive me this wrong ; I know not
whether my talking fo much of your great hu-
manity and tendernefs to me, and love to him ;
or whether the return of his natural difpofition
to you, was the caufe; but certainly you are
now highly in his favour: now. he will come
this winter to your houfe, and I muft go with
him; but firlt he will invite you fpeedily to
town.—I arrived on Saturday laft much wea-
ried, yet had wrote fooner, but was told by Mr,
Gay (who has writ a pretty poem to Lintot,
and who gives you his fervice) that you was
gone from home. Lewis fhewed me your
Letter, which fet me right, and your next let-
a Effay on Criticifm. ~ P.
L te
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ter is impatiently expected from me, Mr, Wy-
cherley came to town on Sunday laft, and kind-
ly furprized me with a vifit on Monday morn-
ing. We dined and drank together; and I fay-
ing, 90 our Loves; he reply’d, 'Tis Mr. Pope’s
bealth : He faid he would go to Mr. Thorold’s
and leave a letter for you. Tho’ I cannot an-
fwer for the event of all this, in refpe to him;
yet I can affure you, that, when you pleafe to
come, you will be moft defirable to me, as al-
ways by inclination;, fo now by duty, who
fhall ever be
Your, &ec.

R O g o e 0

Nov. 12, 1711

I Received the entertainment of your letter the
day after I had fent you one of mine, and
I"am but this morning returned hither, The
news you tell me of the many difficulties you
found in your return from Bath, gives me fuch
2 kind of pleafure as we ufually take in accom-
panying our friends in their mix’d adventures ;
for, methinks, I fee you labouring thro all your
inconveniencies of the rough roads, the hard
faddle, the trotting horfe, and what not ? - What
an agreeable furprize would it have been to me,
to
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to have met you by pure accident, (which I was
within an ace of doing) and to have carried you
off trinmphantly, {et you on an eafier pad, and
relieved the wandring knight with a night's lodg-
ing and rural repaft, at our caftle in the foreft?
But thefe are only the pleafing imaginations of
a difappointed lover, who muft {uffer in a me~
lancholy abfence yet thefe two months. Inthe
mean time; I take up with the Mufes for want
of your better company 5 the Moufes, gue nobif-
cumpernoctant, peregrinantur, ruflicantur. Thofe
aérial ladies juft difcover enough to me of their
beauties to urge my purfuit, and draw me on in
a wandering maze. of thought, flill in hopes
(and only in hopes) of attaining thofe favours
from them, which they confer on their more
happy admirers. We grafp fome more beauti-
ful idea in our own brain, than our endeavours
to exprefs it can fet to the view of others; and
ftill do but labour to fall fhort of our firft ima-
gination. The gay colouring which fancy gave
at the firft tranfient glance we had of it goes off
in the execution : like thofe various figures in
the gilded clouds, which while we gaze long
upon, to feparate the parts of each imaginary
image, the whole faints before the eye, and de=

cays into confufion.
I am highly pleafed with the knowledge you
give me of Mr, Wycherley’s prefent temper,
L 2 which
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which feems {6 favourable to me. I (hall ever
have fuch a fund of affetion for him as to be
agreeable to myfelf when I am o to him, and
cannot but be gay when he is in good humour,
as the furface of the earth (if you will pardon a
poetical fimilitude) is clearer of gloomier, juft
as the fun is brighter or more over-caft—]
thould be glad to fee the verfes to Lintot which
you mention, for, methinks, fomething oddly
agreeable may be produced from that fubje@—
For what remains, T am fo well, that nothing
but the affurance of your being {o can makeme
better ; and if you would have me live with any
fatisfaltion thefe dark days in which I cannot
fee you, it muft be by your writing fometimes

to
Your, &c.

LETTER “X%¢

From Mz, CroMwWELL.
Dec. 7, 1711.

M R. Wycherley has, I believe, fent you

two or three letters of invitation ; but you,
like the fair, will be long follicited before you
yield, to make the favour the more acceptable
to the lover. He is much yours by his talk ;

for that unbounded genius which has rang’d at
: ' large
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-Iarge like 2 libertine, now feems confin’d to you:
and I (hould take him for your miftrefs too by
your fimile of the fun and earth : *Tisvery fine,
but inverted by the application ; for the gaicty
of your fancy, and the drooping of his by the
withdrawing of your luftre, perfuades me it
would be jufter by the reverfe. Oh happy fa-
vourite of the Mufes ! how pernoctare, all night
long with them? but alas! you do but toy,
but {kirmith with them, and decline a clofe en-
gagement. Leave Elegy and tranflation to the
inferior clafs, on whom the Mufes only glance
now and then like our winter-fun, and then
leave them in the dark. Think on the dignity
of Tragedy, which is of the greater poetry, as
Dennis fays, and foil him at his other weapon,
as you have done in Criticifm. Every one
wonders that a genius like yours will not fup-
port the finking Drama; and Mr. Wilks (tho’,
I think, his talent is Comedy) has exprefs’d a fu-
rious ambition to fwell in your bufkins. We
have had a poor Comedy of Johnfon’s (not Ben)
which held feven nights, and has got him three
hundred pounds, for the town is (harp-fet on
new plays. In vain would T fire you by inter-
eft or ambition, when your mind is not fuf-
ceptible of either ; tho’ your authority (arifing
from the general efteem, like that of Pompey)
muft infallibly affure you of fuccefs; for which

L 3 in
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in all your wifhes you will be attended with
thote of

Your, &c.

LETTEZR XXXI.
Dec. 21, 1711,

F I have not writ to you fo foon as I ought,
let my writing now atone for the delay ; as

it will infallibly do, when you know what a fa-
crifice I make you at this time, and that every
moment my cyes are employ’d upon this pa-
per, they are taken off from two. of the fineft
faces in the univerfe. But indced *tis forme cone
folation to me to refle&t; that while T but write
this period, I efcape fome hundred fatal darts
from thofe unerring eyes, and about a thou-
fand deaths or better.  Now you, that delight
in dying, would not cnce have dreamt of an
abfent friend in thefe circumftances ; you that
are {o nice an admirer of beauty, or (as a Critic
would {ay after Terence) Jo elegant a [pectator
of forms ; you muft have a fober difh of coffee,
and a folitary candle at your fide, to write an
epiftle lucubratory to your friend 5 whereas I
can do it as well with two pair of radiant lights,
that outthine the golden god of day and filver
goddefs of night, and all the refulgent eyes of
the
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the firmament.—You fancy now that Sappho’s
eyes are two of thefe my tapers, but it is no
{ach matter 5 thefe are eyes that have more per=
fuafion in one glance than all Sappho’s oratory
and gefture together, let her put her body into
what moving poftures {he pleafcs. Indeed, in-
deed, my friend, you could never have found
fo improper a time to tempt me with intereft or
ambition + Jet me but have the reputation of
thefe in my keeping, and as for my own, let
the devil, or let Dennis, take it for ever. How
gladly would I give all 1 am worth, that is to
fay, my Paftorals, for one of them, and my Ef-
fay for the other ? I would lay out all my Poe-
try in Love; an Original fora Lady, and a Tran{-
lation for a Waiting-maid | Alas ! what have I
to.do with Jane Gray, as long as Mifs Molly,
Mifs Betty, or Mifs Patty are in this world ?
Shall T write of beauties murdered long ago,
when there are thofe at thisinftant that murder
me? I'll een compofe my own Tragedy, and
the poet thall appear in his own perfon to move
compaffion : "Twill be far more effectual than
Bays's entring with a rope about his neck, and
the world will own, there never was a more
miferable obje& brought upon the ftage.

Now you that are a eritic, pray inform me,
in what manner I may conne& the foregoing
part of this letter with that which 1s to follow,

L 4 according
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according to the rules ? I would willingly return
Mr. Gay my thanks for the favour of hjs poem,
and in particular for his kind mention of me
I hoped, when I heard a new Comedy had met
with fuccefs upon the flage; that it had been
his, to which I really with no lefs 3 and (had it
been any way in my power) fhould have been
very glad to have contributed to jts introduc-
tion into the world, His verfes to Lintot * have
Put a whim into my head, which you are like
to be troubled with in the oppofite page : take
1t as you find it, the production of half an hour
t'other morning, defign very foon to puta
a tafk of a more fetious nature upon you, in re-
viewing a piece of mine that may better deferve
criticifin ; and by that time you have done with
1t, I hope to tell you in perfon with how much
fidelity I am
Your, &c.

* Thefe verfes are printed in Dr. Swift’s, and our Au-

thor’s Mifcellanies. P.
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LETTER L

MApawm, March 1, 1705.

Send you the book of rudiments of Draw-

ing, which you were pleas’d to command,
and think myfelf obliged to inform you at the
fame time of one of the many excellencies you
poflefs without knowing of them. You are
but too good a Painter already ; and no picture
of Raphael’s was ever fo beautiful, as that
which you have form’d in a certain heart of my
acquaintance. Indeed it was but juft that the
fineft lines in nature thould be drawn upon the

2 Moft of thefe were | ¢ ambition of Wit, and af-
printed without the Author’s | ¢¢ fectation of Gaiety.” And
Confent, and no doubt are } itis pleaded in Excufe, ¢ tha:
the fame upon which the | ¢ they were written very
cenfure is paffed in the Pre- | ¢ young, and the foly was
face. ¢ That they have | ¢ foon over.”

*¢ too much of a juvenile |

moft




156 LETTERS TO

moft durable ground, and none could ever be
met with, that would fo readily receive, or fo
faithfully retain them, as this Heart. I may
boldly fay of it, that you will not find its fel-
low in all the parts of the body in this book,
But I muft complain to you of my hand, which
15 an arrant traitor to my heart ; for having been
copying your piGure from thence and from
Kneller thefe three days, it has done all poffi-
ble injury to the fineft face that ever was made,
and to the livelieft image that ever was drawn,
I have Imagination enough in your abfence; to
trace fome refemblance of you ;- but I have
been fo long us’d to lofe my Judgment at the
fight of you, that ’tis paft my power to corre@
it by the life. Your picture feems leaft like
when placed before your eyes ; and, contrary to
all other piGures, receives a manifeft difadvan-
tage by being fet in the faireft light in the world,
The Painters are a very vain generation, and
have a long time pretended to rival nature ; but
to own the truth to you, the made fuch a finith’d
piece about three and twenty years ago (I beg
your pardon,Madam ; I proteft, I meant but two
and twenty) that ’tis in vain for them any long-
¢r to contend with her. 1 know you indeed
made one {fomething like it, betwixt five and
lix years paft: "T'was a little girl, done with
abundance of {pirit and life, and wants nothing

but
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Hut time to be an admirable piece: but, not to
fatter your work, I don’t think twill ever come
up to what your father made.  However I
would not difcourage you ; ’tis certain you have
a ftrange happinefs, n m:.xkin.g fine things of a
{udden and at a ftroke, with incredible cafe and
pleafure.
I am, &e.

LETTER 1.

T is too much a rule in this town, that
when a lady has once done a man a favour,

he is to be rude to her ever after. It becomes
our fex to take upon us twice as much as yours
allow us; by this method I may write to you
moft impudently, becaufe you once anfwer’d
me modeftly ; and if you fhould never do me
that honour for the future, 1 am to think (like
a true coxcomb) thatyour filence gives confent.
Perhaps you wonder why this is addrefs’d to
you rather than to Mrs, M—, with whom 1
have the right of an old acquaintance, whereas
you are a fine lady, have bright eyes, &ec. Firft,
Madam, I make choice of you rather than of
your mother, becaufe you ‘are younger than
your mother, Secondly, becaufe I fancy you
{pell better, as having been at fchool later.
‘Thirdly, becanfe you have nothing to do but
to

e
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to write if you pleafe, and poffibly it may kt‘t’.p
you from employing yourfelf worfe : ;¢ may
fave fome honeft neighbouring gentleman fron
three or four of your peflilent glances, Caft
your eyes upon paper, Madam, there you may
look innocently : men are feducing, books are
dangerous, the amorous ones foften you, and
the godly ones give you the fpleen: If you
look upon trees, they clafp in embraces ; birds
and beafts make love 5 the fun is too warm for
your blood; the moon melts you into yielding
and melancholy,  Therefore T fay once more,
caft. your eyes upon Paper, and read only fuch
letters as I write, which convey no darts, no
flames, but proceed from innocence of foul,
and fimplicity of heart, Thank God I am an
hundred miles off from thofe eyes ! I would
{ooner truft your hand than them for doing me
mifchief ; and tho’ I doubt not fome part of
the rancour and iniquity of your heart will drop
into your pen, yet fince it will not attack me
on a {fudden and unprepar’d, fince I may have
time while I break open. your letter to crofs
myfelf and fay a Pater-nofter, 1 hope Provi-
dence will prote@t me from a] you can attempt
at this diftance. T am told you are at this hour
as handfome as an angel; for my part I have
forgot your face fince two winters. - You may
be grown to a giantefs for all T know. I canl’lt
te
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tell in any refpect what fort of creature you are,
only that you are a very mifchigvous one, whom
I fhall ever pray to be defended from. Bat
when your Minifter fends me word you have
the {mall-pox;, a good many freckles, or are
very pale, I will defire him to give thanks for
it in your parifh church; which as foon as he
{hall inform me he has done, I will make you
a vifit without armour: I will eat any thing
you give me without {ufpicion of poifon, take
you by the hand without gloves, nay venture
to follow you into an arbour without calling
the company. This, Madam, is the top of my
withes, but how differently are our defires in=
clined! You figh out, in the ardour of your
heart, Oh play-houfes, parks, opera’s, aflem-
blies, London! I cry with rapture, Oh woods,
gardens, rookeries, fifh-ponds, arbours! Mrs.

M

gk T EXRZHE

do. 9 -Laby.

Wiitten on one column of a Letter, while Lady M.
wrote to the Lady’s Hufband on the other.

HE wits would fay, that this muft needs
be a dull letter becaufe it is a married one.
I am afraid indeed you will find, what fpirit

there
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there is, muft be on the fide of the wife, and
the ‘hufband’s part, as ufual, will prove the
dulleft.  'What an unequal pair are put toge-
ther in this fheet? in which, tho’ we fin, it is
you muft do penance. When you look on both
fides of this paper, you may fancy that our
words (according to a Scripture exprefiion) are
as a two-edg’d fword, whereof lady M. is the
fhining blade, and 1 only the handle. Butl
can’t proceed without fo far mortifying Sir Ro-
bert as to tell him, that the writes this purely
in obedience to me, and that it i but one of
thofe honours a hufband receives for the fake
of his wife,

It is making court but ill to one fine woman
to thew her the regard we have for another ;
and yet I muft own there is not a period of
this epiftle but {quints towards another over-
againft it, It will be in vain to diffemble:
your penetrating eyes cannot but difcover, how
all the letters that compofe thefe words lean
forward after lady Ms. letters, which feem to
bend as much from mine, and fly from them
as faft as they are able, Ungrateful letters that
they are! which give themfilves to another
man, in the very prefence of him who will
yield to no mortal, in knowing how to value
them,

You will think I forget myfelf, and am not
Wilting to you; but, let me tell you, ’tis you

forget
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forget yourfelf in that thought, for you are al~
moft the only woman to whom one can fafely
addrefs the praifes of another. Befides, can you
imagine a man of my importance {fo ftupid, as
to fay fine things to you before your hufband?
Let us fee how far Lady M. herfelf dares do
any thing like it, with all the wit and addrefs
the is miftrefs of. - If Sir Robert can be fo ig-
norant (now he is left to himfelf in the coun-
try) to imagine any fuch matter, let him know
from me, that here in town every thing that
lady fays, is taken for fatire. For my part, eve=
ry body knows it is my conftant practice to
i fpeak truth, and I never do it more than when

I call myfelf
| Your, &c.

EE-TT-E R IV,

YOU have put me into fo much gayety  of
temper, that there will not be a {erious
word in this day’s letter. No more; you’ll fay;
there would, if I told you the whole ferious
bufinefs of the town. All laft night I conti-
nued with you, tho’ your unreafonable regulari=
ty drove me out of your doors at three a clock.
| I dreamed all over the evening’s converfation,

and faw the little bed in fpite of you. In the

morning
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morning I waked, very angry at your phantom
for' leaving me fo abruptly.~I know you de-
light in my mortification. I dined with an old
Beauty ; fhe appear’d at the table like a Death’s
head enamell’d. The Egyptians, you know,
had fuch things at their entertainments ; but
do you think they painted and patched them:
However, the laft of thefe objections was foon
remov’d; for the lady had fo violent an appe-
tite for a falmon, that fhe quickly eat all the
patches off her face. She divided the fith into
three parts; not equal, God knows; for fhe
helped Gay to the head, me to the middle, and
making the reft much the largeft part took it
herfelf, and cried very naively, T'll be content
with my own tail.

My fupper was as fingular as my dinner. It
was with a great Poet and Ode-maker (that is,
a4 great poet out of his wits, or out of his way. )
He came to me very hungry; not for want of
a dinner (for that I fhould make no jeft of)
but, having forgot to dine. - He fell moft futi-
oufly on the broil’d relics of a thoulder of mut-
ton, commonly call’'d a blade-bone: he pro-
feffed he never tafted fo exquifite a thing ! beg-
ged me to tell him what joint it was : wondered
he had never heard the name of this joint, or
feen it at other tables ; and defir’d to know how

he might direct his butcher to cut out the fame
I for
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£ thie future * And yet this man, fo ignorant in
modern butchery, has eut up half an hundred
heroes, and quartered five or fix miferable
lovers in‘every tragedy he has written. 1 have
nothing more to tell you to day.

LETTER V.
The Anfwer.

{7 OU fhould have my Day teo, Sir, butin-
deed I flept it out, and fo I'll give you all

that was left, my laft Night's entertainment.
You know the company. I went in late, in
order to be better received ; but unluekily came
in, as Deuce-ace was flinging (Lord H. would
fay I came in the Nick.) The Lady colour’d,
and the men took the name of the Lord 1n
vain: No body {poke to me, and I fat down
difappointed ; then affecting a carelefs air, gap’d,
and cried feven or eight times, D’ye win or lofe?
I could fafely fay at that moment I had ne
temptation to any one of the feven, lively. fins 3
and in the innocent way I was, happy had it
been for me if I had died! Moralizing fat I by
the hazard-table; I looked upon the uncertain-
ty of riches, the decay of beauty, and the
crath of worlds with as much contempt as ever
M Plato
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Plato did.  But ah! the frailty of human na.
ture ! fome ridiculous thought came into my
head, wakened my paffions, which burft forth
1nto a violent laughter: I rofe from my feat,
and not confidering the Juft refentments of the
lofing gamefters, hurl’d a ball of paper crofs
the table, which ftop’d the dice, and turn’d
up feven inftead of five. Curs’d on all fides,
and not knowing where to fly, I threw myfelf
into a chair, which I demolith’d and never
fpoke a word after. We went to fupper, and
a lady faid, Mifs G. looks prodigioufly like a Tree.,
Every body agreed to it, and I had not curiofi-
ty to afk the meaning ‘of that {prightly fancy:
Find it out, and let me know. Adieu, ’tis
time to drefs, and begin the bufinefs of the

day.

kBT F E-R VL
In the Style of a Lady.

RA'Y what is your opinion of Faze? for I
muft confefs I am one of thofe that be-
lieve in Fate and Predeftination.—No, I can’t
go fo far as that, but I own I am of opinion
one’s ftars may incline, tho® not compel one;
and that is a fort of free-will; for we may be

able to refift inclination, but not compulfion.
Don’t
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Don’t you think they have got into the moft
prepofterous fafhion this winter that ever was,
of flouncing the petticoat fo very deep, that 1t
looks like an entire coat of luteftring?

It is a little cool indeed for this time of year,
but then, my dear, you'll allow it has an ex-
treme clean pretty look.

Ay, fo has my muflin apron; but I would
not chufe to make it a winter {uit of cloaths.

Well now I'll fwear, child, you have put
me in mind of a very pi'ctty drefs ; let me die
£ T don’t think a muflin flounce, made very
full, would give one a very agreeable Flirtation-
air. :

Well, I fwear it would be charming ! and I
fhould like it of all things—Do you think there
are any fuch things as Spiris?

Do you believe there is any fuch place as
the Elyfian Fields? O Gad, that would be
charming! I wifh I were to go to the Elyfian
Fields when I die, and then I fhould not care
i€ T were to leave the world to-morrow : But
« one to meet there with what one has lov’d
moft in this world ?

Now you muft tell me this pofitively. To
be fure you can, or what do I correfpond with
you for, if you won’t.tell me all? you know
1 abominate Referve. |

M 2 EE T LR
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Bath, 1714.
OU are to underftand, Madam, that my
paffion for your fair felf and your fifter,
has been divided with the moft wonderful re-
gularity in the world. Even from my infancy
I have been in love with one after the other of
you, week by week, and my journey to Bath
fell out in the three hundred feventy-fixth week
of the reign of my fovereign lady Sylvia, At
the prefent writing hereof it is the three hun-
dred eighty-ninth week of the reign of your
moft ferene majefty, in whofe fervice T was
lifted fome weeks before I beheld your fifter.
This Information will account for my writing
to either of you hereafter, as either fhall hap-
pen to be Queen-regent at that time.

Pray tell your fifter, all the good qualities
and virtuous inclinations fhe has, never gave
me {o much pleafure in her converfation, as
that one vice of her obftinacy will give me
mortification this month. Ratcliffe commands
her to the Bath, and fhe refufes! indeed if F
were 1n Berkfhire I fhould honour her for this
obftinacy, and magnify her no lefs for difobe-
dience than we do the Barcelonians. But peo-
ple change with the change of places (as we

lee
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{ee of late) and virtues become vices when they
ceale to be for one’s intereft, with me, as with
others.

Vet let me tell her, fhe will never look {fo
finely while fhe 1s upon earth, as fhe would
here in the water. It is not here as in moft
other inftances, for thofe ladies that would
pleafe extremely, muft go out of their own
clement. She does not make half fo good a
figure on horfeback as Chriftina Queen of Swe-
den ; but were fhe once {een in the Bath, no
man would part with her for the beft meirmaid
in Chriftendom. You know I have {feen you
often, I perfeétly know how you look 1n black
and in white, I have experienced the utmoft
you can do in colours; but all your movements,
all your graceful fteps, deferve not half the
glory you might here attain, of a moving and
cafy behaviour in buckram: Something be-
tween f{wimming and walking, free enough,
and more modeftly-half-naked than you can
appear any where clfe. You have conquer’d
enough already by land; (how your ambition,
and vanquith alfo by water. The buckram I
mention is a drefs particularly ufeful at this
time, when, we are told, they are bringing over
the fathion of German ruffs: You ought to
ufe yourfelves to fome degrees of ftiffnefs be-
forehand ; and when our ladies chins have been

M 3 tickled
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tickled a-while with ftarched muflin and w ire,
they may poffibly bear the brufh of 2 Gmhm
beard and whifker,

I could tell you a delightful ftory of Do&or
P, but want room to dj _pi ay it in all its fhi ining
circumftances, He had heard it was an (\ccl
lent cure for vae to kifs the Aunt of the per-
fon beloved, 'who is generally of years and ex-
perience enough to ddn.u the fierceft flame -
he try’d this cwurfc, in his paffion, and kified
Mrs. E— at Mr., D—’s, but he fﬂf s, it will
not do, and that he loves you as much as
ever,

Your, &c.

LB T BBy RSV

To the fame,

EF you afk how the waters agree with me, I
muft tell you, fo very well, that I queftion
how you and I ﬂlould agree if we were in a
room by ourfelves, " Mrs.—— has honeftly af-
fured me, that but for fome whims wlnch the
can’t entirely conquer, fhe would go and fee
the world with me in man’s cloaths, Even you,
Madam, T fancy (if you would not partake in
our adventures) woyld wait our coming in 1-mt
tne
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the evéning with fome impatience, and be well
enough pleas’d to hear them by the fire-fide.
That would be better than reading romances,
unlefs lady M. would be our hiftorian. What
raifes thefe defires in me, is an acquaintance I
am beginning with my lady Sandwich, who has
all the fpirit of the laft age, and all the gay ex-
perience of 2 pleafurable life. It were as fcan-
dalous an omiffion to come to the Bath and not
to fee my lady Sandwich, as it had formerly
been to have travelled to Rome without vifiting
the Queen of Sweden. Sheis, In2 word, the
beft thing this country has to boaft of ; and as
fhe has been all that a woman of {pirit could be,
{o (he fill continues that eafy and independent
creature that a fenfible woman always will be.
T mutft tell you a truth,which is not, however,
much to my credit. I never thought {fo much
of yourfelf and your fifter, as fince I have been
fourfcore miles diftance from you. In the Fo-
reft I look’d upon you as good neighbours, at
London as pretty kind of women, but here as
divinities, angels, goddefles, or what you will.
In the fame manner I never knew at what rate
I valued your life, till you were upon the point
of dying. If Mrs. and you will but fall
yery fick every feafon, I thall certainly die for
you. Serioufly I value you both fo much, that
I efteem others much the lefs for your fakes;

M 4 you
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you have robb’d me of the pleafure of efteem.
ing a thoufand pretty qualities in them, by
fhowing me fp many finer in yourfelves. Therg
are but two things in the world which could
make you indifferent to me, which, I believe,
you are not capable of, I mean ill-nature and
malice. I have feen enough of you, not to
overlook any frailty you conld have, and no-
thing lefs than a vice can make me like you
lefs. I expect you thould difcover by my con-
duct towards you both, that this js true, and
that therefore you fhould pardon a thoufand
things in me for that one difpofition. Expe&
nothing from me but truth and freedom, and
I fhall always be thought by you what I al-
ways am,

Your, &c.

'-——————-____.___________—____‘—-~—--———____....

BT R e |
d'o the fame.

1714,

I Return’d home as flow and as contemplative
after I had parted from you, as my Lord *
retired from the Court and glory to his Country
feat and wife, a week ago. I found here a dif>
mal defponding letter from the fon of another
great courtier who cxpects the fame fate, and
whe
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who tells me the great ones of the earth will
now take it very kindly of the mean ones, if
they will favour them with a vifit by day-light.
With what joy would they lay down all their
fchemes of glory, did they but know you have
the generofity to drink their healths once a day,
2s foon as they are fallen? Thus the unhappy,
by the fole merit of their misfortunes, become
the care of Heaven and you. I intended to
have put this laft into verfe, but in this age of
ingratitude my beft friends forfake me, I mean
my rhymes.

I defire Mrs, P— to ftay her ftomach with
thefe half hundred Plays, till I can procure her
a Romance big enough to fatisfy her great foul
with adventures. As for Novels, I fear fhe can
depend upon none from me but that of my
Life, which I am till, as I have been, contriv-
ing all poffible methods to thorten, for the
greater cafe both of the hiftorian and the reader.
May fhe believe 2ll the paffion and tendernefs
exprefs’d in thefe Romances to be but a faint
image of what I bear her, and may you (who
read nothing) take the fame truth upon hear-
ing it from me. * You will both injure me very
much, if you don’t think me a truer friend,
than ever any romantic lover, or any imitator
of their ftyle could be,

The
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The days of beauty are as the days of great.
nefs, and fo long all the world are your -adorers,
Iam one of thofe unambitious people, who
will love you forty years hence whep your eyes
begin to twinkle in a retirement, and withoyt
the vanity which cvery one now will take to be
thought )
Your, &ec,

LETTER x

THE more I examine my own mind, the

more romantic I find myfelf. Methinks
it is a noble {pirit of contradiction to F ate and
Fortune, not to give up thofe that are {natched
from us; but o follow them the more, the
farther they are remov’d from the fenfe of it.
Sure, Flaltter},r never travelled fo far as three
thoufand miles ; 1t IS now only for Truth,which
overtakes 2] things, to reach you at this di-
ftance, *Tis 2 generous piece of Popery, that
purfues even thofe who are to be eternally ab-
fent, into another world; whether you think it
right or wrong, you’ll own the very extrava-
gance a fort of piety. I can’t be fatished with
ftrowing flowers OVer you, and barely honour-
Ing you as a thing loft: bat muft copfider you
as a glorious tho’ remote being, and be fending

addrefics




SEVERAL LADIES, 7%

addreffes after you.  You have carried away fo
ruch of me, that what remains is daily lan-
guifhing and dying over my acquaintance here,
and, I believe, in three or four months more I
(hall think Aurat Bazar * as good 2 place as
~went Garden. ~ You may imagine this is rail-
lery, but I am really fo far gone as o take plea-
fire in reveries of this kind. Let them fay I
am romantic, fo is every one faid to be, that
cither admires a fine thing or does one. On my
confcience, as the world goes, ’tis hardly worth
any body’s while to do one for the honour of
it: Glory, the only pay of generous actions, is
now as ill paid as other juft debts; and neither
Mrs. Macfarland for immolating her lover, not
you, for conftancy to your lord, muft ever hope
to be compared to Lucretia or Portia. _

I write this in fome anger; for having, fince
you went, frequented thofe people moft, who
feemed moft in your favour, I heard nothing
that concerned you talked of fo often, as that
you went away in a black full-bottom’d wig;
which I did but affert to be a bob, and was
anfwered, Love #s blind. 1am perfuaded your
wig had never {uffered this criticifm, but on
the fcore of your head, and the two eyes that
are in it.

s At Conftantinople,

Pray
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Pray when you write to me, talk of yourfelf,
there is nothing I fo much defire to hear of;
talk a great deal of yourfelf; that {he who I al-
ways thought talked beft, may {peak upon the
beft fubje®. The thrines and reliques you tell
me of, no way ¢ngage my curiofity; I had ten
times rather go on pilgrimage to fee one fuch
face as yours, than both St. John Baptift’s
heads, I with (fince you are grown fo covetous
of golden things) you had not only all the fine
ftatues you talk of, but even the golden image
which Nebuchadnezzar fet up, provided you
were totravel no farther than you could carry it.

The court of Vienna is very edifying. The
ladies, with refpect to their hufbands, feem to
underftand that text literally, that commands to
bear one another’s burthens - but, I fancy, many
a man there is like Wachar, an afs between two
burthens. T fhall look upon you no more as a
Chriftian, when you pafs from that charitable
court to the land of jealoufy, I expect to hear
an exact account how, and at what places, you
leave one of the thirty-nine articles after another,
as you approach to the lands of infidelity. Pray
how far are you got already ? amidft the pomp
of a high mafs, and the ravithing trills of a
Sunday opera, what did you think of the doc-
trine and difcipline of the church of England?

had vou from your heart a reverence for Stern-
hold
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hold and Hopkins? How did your Chriftian
virtues hold out in fo long a voyage? you have,
it feems (without paffing the botinds of Chrift-
endom) out-travelled the fin of fornication: ina
little time youw’ll look upon fome others with
more patience, than the ladies here are capable
of. Treckon, you'll time it fo well asto make
your religion laft to the verge of Chriftendom,
that you may difcharge your Chaplain (as hu-
manity requires) in a place where he may find
fome bufinefs.

I doubt not but I fhall be told (when I come
to follow you through thofe countries) in how
pretty a manner you accommodated yourfelf to
the cuftoms of the true Muflemen.  They will
tell me at what town you pracifed to fit on the
Sopha, at what village you learned to fold a
Turbant, where you was bathed and anointed,
and where you parted with your black full-bot-
tom. How happy muft it be for a gay young
woman, to live in a country where it is a part of
religious worfhip to be giddy-beaded? 1 {hall
hear at Belgrade how the good Bafhaw received
you with tears of joy, how he was charmed
with your agreeable manner of pronouncing
the words A/lab and Mubamed; and how earn-
eftly you joined with him in exhorting your
friend to embrace that religion. But I think
his objection was a juft one, that it was attended

.1
4 Withy
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with fome circumftances under which he could
not properly reprefent his Britannic Majefty.

Lattly, I thall hear how, the firft night you
lay at Pera, you had a vifion of Mahomet's
Paradife ; and happily awaked without a foul,
from'which blefled moment the beautiful bedy
was left at full liberty to perform all the agree-
able funéions it was made for,

I fee I have done in this letter as I often
have done in your company, talk’d myfelf into
a good humour, when I begun 'in an il one ;
the pleafure of addrefling to you makes me run
on, and ’tis in your own power to fhorten this
letter as much as you pleale, by giving over
when you pleafe ; fo I'll make it no longer by
apologies.

LB TR E R

YO U have afked me newsa hundred times
at the firft word you fpoke to me, which
fome would interpret as if youexpected nothing
better from my lips : and truly *tis not a fign
two lovers are together, when they can be fo
impertinent as to enquire what the world does ;
All I mean by this is, that either you. or I are
not in love with the other : I leave you to guefs
which of the two is that ftupid and infenfible
creature,
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creature, fo blind to the other’s excellencies
and charms ?

This then fhall be a letter of News; and fure,
if you did not think me the humbleft creature
in the world, you could never imagine 2 Poet
could dwindle toa brother of Dawks and Dyer,
from a rival of Tate and Brady.

The Earl of Oxford has behaved fo bravely,
that in this act at leaft he might feem above
man, if he had not juft now voided a ftone to
prove him fubject to human infirmities. The
utmoft weight of affli®tion from minifterial
power and popular hatred, were almoft worth
bearing, for the glory of fuch a dauntlefs con-
duct as he has thewn under it.

You may foon have your wifh, to enjoy the
gallant fights of armies, incampments, ftand-
ards waving over your brother’s corn-fields, and
the pretty windings of the Thames ftained with
the blood of men. Your barbarity, which I
have heard fo long exclaim’d againft in town
and country, may have its fill of deftruction. 1
would not add one circumftance ufual in all de-
fcriptions of calamity, - that of the many rapes
committed, or to be committed upon thofe
unfortunate women that delight in war. But
God forgive me—in this martial age, if 1 could,
I would buy a regiment for your fake and Mrs.

P—’s
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P s and fome others, whom, I have catfs
to fear, no fair means will prevail upon.

Thofe eyes, that care not how much mifchief
is done, or how great flaughter committed, fo
they have but a fine fhow ; thofe very female
eyes, will be infinitely delighted with the camp
which is {peedily ta be formed in Hyde-park.
The tents are carried thither this morning,
new regiments with new cloaths and furnitare
(far exceeding the late: cloth and linen defigned
by his Grace for the foldiery.) The fight of
fo many gallant fellows, with all the pomp and
glare of war yet undeform’d by battles, thofe
fcenes which England has for many years only
beheld on flages, may poffibly invite your cu-
riofity to this place.

By our lateft acceunt from Dulkeftreet, Weft-
minfter, the converfion of T. G. Efg. is re-
ported in a manner fomewhat more particular,
That upon the feizure of his Flanders mares,
he feem’d more than ordinarily difturbed for
fome hours, fent for his ghoftly father, and re-
folved to bear his lofs like a Chriftian 4 till about
the hours of feven or eight the coaches and
horfes of feveral of the Nobility paffing by
his window towards Hyde-park, he could no
longer endure the difappointment, but inftantly
went out, took the oath of Abjuration, and re-
cover’d his dear horfes, which carry’d him in

triumph
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ttiumph to the Ring. The poor diftreffed Ro-

man Catholicks, now un~hors’d and unchariot-
ed, cry out with the Plalmift, Some in Chariots
and [ome in Horfes, but we will invocate the name
of the Lord.

I am, &ec.

LE 31 B R XIL

H E weather is too fine for any one that
loves the country to leave it at this fea-

fon 5 when every fmile of the fun, like the
fmile of a coy lady, is as dear as it 1s uncom-
mon : and I am fo much in the tafte of rural
pleafures, I had rather fee the fun than any
thing he can fhew me, except yourfelf. I de-
fpife every fine thing in town, not excepting
your new gown, till I fee you drefs’d in 1t,
(which by the way I don’t like the better for
the red ; the leaves, I think, are very pretty. )
I am growing fit, I hope, for a better world,
of which the light of the fun is but a thadow:
for I doubt not but God’s works here, are what
come neareft to his works there ; and that a
true relith of the beauties of nature is the moft
eafy preparation and gentleft tranfition to an
enjoyment of thofe of heaven: as on the con-
trary, a true town-life of hurry, confufion,
N noife,
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noife, lander, and diffenfion; is a fort of ap=
prenticefhip to hell and its furies.  I'm endea.
vouring to put my mind into as quiet a fitua-
tion as I can, to be ready to receive that firoke
which, I believe, is coming upon me, and have
fully refign’d myfelf to yield to it. The fepa-
ration of my foul and body is what I could
think of with lefs pain ; for I am very fure he
that made it will take care of it, and in what-
ever ftate he pleafes it thall be, that {tate muft
be right: But I cannot think without tears of
being feparated from my friends, when their
condition is {fo doubtful, that they may want
even fuch affiftance as mine, Sure, it is more
merciful to take from us after death all memory
of what we lov'd or purfued here: for elfe
what a torment would it be to a {pirit, {till to
love thofe creatures it is quite divided from ?
Unlefs we fuppofe, that in a more exalted life,
all that we efteemed in this imperfect ftate will
affect us no more, than what we lov’d in our
infancy concerns us now.

This is an odd way of writing to a lady,
and, I'm fenfible,would throw me under a great
deal of ridicule, were you to fhow this letter
among your acquaintance. But perhaps you
may not yourfelf be quite a ftranger to this way
of thinking, I heartily wifh your life may be
fo long and fo happy, as never to let you think

quite
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guite [o far as 1 am now led to do; but, to think
a little towards i, is what will make you the
happier, and the eafier at all times.

There are no pleafures or amufements that
I don’t with you, and therefore ’tis no {mall
grief to me that T fhall for the future be lefs
able to partake with you in them. Bat let for-
tune do her worft, whatever the makes us lofe,
as long as the never makes us lofe our honefty
and our independance ; I defpife from my heart
whoever parts with the firft, and I pity from
my foul whoever quits the latter.

I am grieved at Mr. G—"'s condition in this
laft refpe&t of dependance. He has Merit,
Good-nature, and Integrity, three qualities, that
I fear are too often loft upon great men ; or at
leaft are not all three a match for that one
which is oppos’d to them, Flattery. I wifh it
may not foon or late difplace him from the fa-
vour he now poffefles, and feems to like. I'm
fure his late a&ion deferves eternal favour and
efteem: Lord Bathurft was charm’d with it,
who came hither to fee me before his journey.
Ie afk’d and fpoke very particularly of you.
To-morrow Mr. Fortefcue comes to me from
London about B—"s fuit in forma pauperss. That
poor man looks ftarved : he tells me you have

een charitable to him. Indeed ’tis wanted ;
the poor creature can fearce ftir or fpeak; and
N 2 I ap-
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I apprehend he will die, juft as he gets fome-
thing to live upon. Adieu,

LETTEZR XIIL
4 ! VHIS is a day of withes for you, and I

hope you have long known, there is not
one good one which I do not form in your be-
half, Every year that pafles, I with fome
things more for my friends, and fome things
lefs for myfelf. Yet were I to tell you what I
wifh for you in particular, it would be only to
repeat in profe, what I told you laft year in
rhyme (fo fincere is my poetry :) I can only
add, that as I then wifh’d you a friend =, I now
with that friend were Mrs.
Abfence is a fhort kind of death ; and in ei-
ther, one can only wifh, that the friends we
are feparated from, may be happy with thofe
that are left them. I am therefore very folli-
citous that you may. pafs much agreeable time
together : I am forry to fay 1 envy you no
other companion ; tho’ I hope you have o-
thers that you like; and I am always pleas’d in
that hope, when it is not attended with any
fears on your own account.

a To Mhs.

€< O be thou bleft with all that heav’n can fend,
¢ Long health, long life, long pleafure, and a friend.”
I was

on her Ei:‘fé—.?’ff}f.
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I was troubled to leave you both, juftas I
fancy’d we fhould begin to live together in the
country, 'Twas 2 little like dying the mo-
ment one had got all one defir’d in this world,
Yet I go away with one generous fort of fatis-
fa&ion, that what I part with, you are o In-
herit. ;

I know you would both be pleas’d to hear
{fome certain news of a friend departed ; to have
the adventures of his paffage, and the new re-
gions thro” which he travell’d, defcribed ; and,
upon the whecle, to know, that he is as happy
where he now is, as while he liv’d among you.
But indeed I (like many a poor unprepar’d foul)
have feen nothing I like fo well as what I left:
No fcenes of Paradife, no happy bowers, equal
to thofe on the banks of the Thames. Where-
ever I wander, one refleGion firikes me: I with
you were as free asI; or at leaft had a tye as
tender, and as reafonable as mine, to arelation
that as well deferved your conftant thought, and
to whom you would be always pull’d back (1
fuch a manner as I am) by the heart-ftring. 1
have never been well fince I {et out : but don’t
tell my mother fo; it will trouble: her too
much : And as probably the fame reafon may
prevent her fending ‘a trueaccount of her health
tome, I muft defire you to acquaint'me. i
would gladly hear the country air improves

N your

2
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your own ; but don’t flatter me when you are
ill, that I may be the better fatisfy’d when you
fay you are well: for thefe are things in which
one may be fincerer to a reafonable friend, than
to a fond and partial parent.  Adien.

Lok S B R XLV

OU can’t be furpriz'd to find him a dull

correfpondent whom you Kave known fo
long for a dull companion. And tho’ I am
pretty fenfible, that, if I have any wit, I may
as well write to thow it, as not; yet I'll con-
tent mylelf with giving you as plaina hiftory of
my pilgrimage, as Purchas himfelf, or as John
Bunyan could do of his walking through the wild-
ernefs of this world, &c.

Firft then I went by water to Hampton-
Court, unattended by all but my own virtues ;
which were not of fo modeft a natare as to keep
themfelves, or me, conceal’d: For I met the
Prmce with all bis ladies on horfeback, coming
from hunting.  Mrs. B¥ and Mrs. L* took
me into protection (contrary to the laws againft
harbouring Papifts) and gave mea dinner, with
fomething Iliked better, an opportunity of con-
verfation with Mrs. H*¥, We all agreed that
the life of a Maid of honour was of all things

the
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the moft miferable: and wifh'd that every wo-
man who envy’d it, had a fpecimen of it. To
eat Weftphalia-ham in a morning, ride over
hedges and ditches on borrowed - hacks, come
home in the heat of the day with a fever, and
(what is worfe 2 hindred times) with a red
mark in the forehead from an uneafy hat 5 all
this may qualify them to make excellent wives
for fox-hunters, and bear abundance of ruddy
complexion’d childrén. As foon as they can
wipe off the fweat of the day, they muft fim=
per an hour and catch cold, in the Princefs’s
apartment : from thence (as Shakefpear has it)
to dinner, with what appetite they may—and af-
ter that, till midnight, walk, work, or think,
which they pleafe. I can eafily believe, no lone-
houfe in Wales, with a mountain and 2 rookery,
is more contemplative than this Court; and as
a proof of it I need only tell you, Mis. L* walk’d
with me three or four hours by moonlight,
and we met no creature of any quality but the
King, who gave audience to the vice-chamber-
lain, all alone, under the garden-wall.

In thort, ‘I heard of no ball, aflembly, baf-
fet-table, or any place where two or three were
gathered together, except Madam Kilmanfegg’s,
to which I had the honour to be invited, and
the grace to ftay away.

I was
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I was heartily tired, and pofted to —- pask's
there we had an excellentdifconife of quackery;
Dr. % was mentioned with honour. Lady —
walked a whole hour abroad without dying afa
terit, at leatt in the time I ftay’d, tho' fhe
feem’d to be fainting, and had convulfive mo-+
tions feveral times in her head.

I arrived in the foreft by Tuefday noon, hav-
ing fled from the face (T with I could fay the
horned face) of Mofes, who dined in the mid+
way thither. Ipafs’d the reft of the day in thofe
woods where I have fo often enjoy’d a book
and a friend ; T made a Hymn as I pafs’d thro’,
which ended with a figh, that T will not tell
you the meaning of,

Your Doélor is gone the way of all his pa<
tients, and was hard put to it how to difpofe
of an eftate miferably unwieldly, and fplendidly
unufefal to him, - 8ir Samuel Garth fays, that
for Ratcliffe to leave a library, was-as if a
Ewnuch thould found a Seraglio. » Dr. S—
lately told a lady, he wonder’d the could be
alive after him : fhe made anfwer, the wonder’d
at it for two reafons, becaufe Dr. Ratcliffe wag

dead, and becaufe Dr, S—— was living. T am

Your, &c,

LEPE R

E————
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B RaEE BRVEXV.

) =

T Othing could have more of that mela
choly which once ufed to pleale aie, than

my laft day’s journey 5 for after having pafs’d
through my favourite woods in the foreft, with
a thoufand reveries of paft pleafures, Ird oves
hanging hills, whofe tops were edged with
groves, and whofc feet water’d - with winding
rivers, liftening to the falls of cataratts below,
and the murmuring of the winds above: The
gloomy verdure of Stonor fucceeded to thefe ;
and then the fhades of the evening overtook
me. The moon rofe in the cleareft fky I ever
faw, by whofe folemn light I paced on flowly,
without company; or any interruption to the
range of my thoughts. Abouta mile before I
reach’d Oxford, all the bells toll’d in different
notes ; the clocks of every college anfwered one
another, and founded forth (fome in a deeper,

1=

fome a {ofter tone) that it was eleven at night,
All this wasno ill preparation to the life I have
led fince, among thofe old walls, venerable
galleries, ftone portico’s, ftudious walks, and
folitary fcenes of the Univerfity. 1 wanted
nothing but a black gown and a falary, to-be
as ‘mere a bookworm as any there. Iconform’d
myfelf to the college hours, was roll’d up in

books,

L%
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books, lay in one of the moft ancient, dufky
parts of the Univerfity, and was as dead to the
world as any hermit of the defart, If any thing
was alive or awake in me, it was a little va.
nity, fuch as even thofe good men us'd to en-
tertain, when the monks of their own order exe
toll’d their piety and abfiraction. For T found
mylelf receiv’d with a fort of refpe@, which
this idle part of mankind, the Learned, pay to
their own {pecies ; who are as confiderable here,
as the bufy, the gay, and the ambitious are in
your world.

Indeed I was treated in fuch a manner, that
I could not but fometimes afk myfelf in my
mind, what college T was founder of, or what
library T had built ? Methinks, I do very ill to
feturn to the world again, to leave the only
place where T make a figure, and, from feeing
myfelf feated with dignity on'the moft confpi-
cuous thelves of a library, put myfIf into the ab-
Je& pofture of lying at a lady’s feet in St. James's
{quare,

I will not deny, but that, like Alexander, in
the midft of my glory I am wounded, and find
myfelf a mere man.  To tell you from whence
the dart comes, is to no purpofe, fince neither
of you will take the tender care to draw it out
of my heart, and fuck the poifon with your
lips,

; Here,
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Here, at my Lord H ’s, 1 {ee a crea-
ture nearer an augel than a woman (tho’ a
woman be very near as good as an angel;) 1
think vou have formerly heard me mention
Mrs. T— as a credit to the Maker of angels;
(he is a relation of his lordfhip’s; and he grave-
ly propos’d her to me for a wife ; being tender
of her interefts, and knowing (what is a {hame
to Providence) that fhe is lefs indebted to for-
tune than I. T told him, ’twas ‘what he could
never have thought of, if it had not:been his
misfortune to be blind ; and what 1 never could
think of, while I had eyes to fec both her and
myfelf,

I muft not conclude without telling you,
that 1 will do the utmoft in the affair you de-
fire. It would be an inexpreffible joy to me if
I could ferve you, and I will always doall 1
can to give myfelf pleafure. I with as well for
you as for myfelf; T am in love with you both,

as much as I am with myfelf, forI find myfelf
moft fo with either, when I leaft fufpect itz

LB SR Ryl

H E chief caufe I have to repent my leav-
ing the town, is the uncertainty I am in
every day of your fifter’s ftate of health, I real-

I ly

P2
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ly expected by every poit to have heard of her

recovery, but on the contrary each letter has
been a new awakening to my apprehenfions,
and I have ever fince fuffer’d alarms upon
alarms on her account. No one can be more
fenfibly touch’d at this than I; nor any danger
of any I love could affeét me with more unea-
finefs. I have felt fome weakneflos of a tender
kind; which I would not be free from ; and I
am glad to find my value for people fo rightly
placed, as to perceive them on this occafion,

I cannot be fo good a Chriftian as to be wil-
ling to refign my own bappinefs here, for hers
in another life. I do more than with for her
{afety; for every with I make I find immedi-
ately changed into a prayer, and a more fer-
vent one than I had learn’d to make till now.

May her life be longer and happier than per-
haps herfelf may defire, that is, as long and as
happy as you can with : May her beauty be as
great as poffible, that is, as it always was, or
as yours is.  But whatever ravages a mercilefs
diftemper may commit, I dare promife her
beldly, what few (if any) of her makers of vis
fits and compliments dare to do: fhe fhall
have one man as much her admirer as ever.,
As for your part, Madam, you have me fo
more than ever, fince I have been a witnefs to
the generous tendernefs you have fhewn upon

this occafion, Your, &c. ¢
LETTER
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Am not at all concern’d to think that this

letter may be lefs entertaining than fome 1
have fent -1 know you are a friend that will
think a kind letter as good ' as ‘a diverting one.
He that gives you his mirth makes a much lefs
prefent than he that gives you his heart; “and
true friends would rather fee fuch thoughts as
they communicate only to one' another, than
what they fquander about to all the world.
They who can fet a right value upon any thing,
will prize one tender, well-meant word, above
all that ever made them laugh in their lives. - If
I did not think fo of you, I fhould never have
taken much pains to endeavour to pleafe you,
by writing, or any thing elfe. Wit, T am fure,
I want; at leaft in the degree that T fee others
have it, who would at all feafons alike be en-
tertaining ; but I would willingly have fome
qualities that may be (at fome feafons) of more
comfort to myfelf, and of more {ervice to my
friends. 1 would cut off my own head, ifit
had nothing better than wit in it; and tear out
my own heart, if it had no better difpofitions
than to love only myfelf, and laugh at all my
neighbours,

I know you’ll think it an agreeable thing to
hear that T have done a great deal of Homer.

If
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If it'be tolerable, the world may thank you for
it: for if I'could have feen you every day, and
imagin’d my company could have every day
Pleas’d you, I fhould fearce have thought it
worth my while to pleafe the world. How
many verfes could I gladly have left unfinith’d,
and turn’d into it, for people to fay what they
would of, had I been permitted to pafs all thofe
hours more pleafingly ?  Whatever fome may
think, Fame is a thing I am much lefs covets
ous of, than your F riendthip ; for that, I hope,
will laft all my life; the other I cannotanfwer
for. What if they fhould both grow greater
after my death ? alag ! they would both be of
no advantage to me | Therefore think upon it,
and love me as well as ever you can, while I
live.

Now I talk of fame, I fend you my Temple
of Fame, which is juft come out : but my fen-
timents about it you will fee better by this Epi-
gram,

What’s Fame with Men, by cuftom of the Nation,
Is call d in Women only Reputation :

- About them both why keep we Juch a pother 2
Part you with one, and Tl renounce the other.

LETTER
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LETTER XVIL

ALL the pleafure or ufe of familiar letters,
is to give us the aflurance of a friend’s
welfare; at leaft “tis all I know, who am a
mortal enemy and defpifer of what they call
fine letters. In this view, I-promife you, it will
always: be a [atisfa@ion to me to write letters
and to receive them from you; becaufe I un-
feignedly have your good at my heart, and am
that thing, which many people ‘make ‘only 2
{ubjec to difplay their fine: {fentiments upon, a
Friend : which is acharacter that-admits of lit=
tle.to be faid, till fomething may be done.
Now let me fairly tell you, I don’t like your
ftyle: ’tis very pretty, therefore I don’t like
it; and if you writ as well as Voiture, I would
not give a: farthing for fuch letters, unlefs I
were to fell them to be printed. Methinks 1
have loft the Mrs. L* I formerly knew, who
writ and talked like other people (and fome-
times better.)  You muft allow me to fay, you
have not faid a fenfible word in all your letter,
except where you fpeak of fhewing kindnefs
and expefting it in return: but the addition
you make about your being but two and twen-
ty, is again in the ftyle of wit and abcmination.
To fhew you how very unfatisfactorily you

write,
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write, in all your letters you’ve never told me
how you do. Indeed I fee ‘twas abfolutely ne.
ceflary for me to write to you, before you cop-
tinued to take more notice of me, for I ought
fo tell you what you are to expect; that is to
fay, Kindnefs, which I never fail’d (I hope) to
return ; and not Wit, which if I want, I am not
much concerned, becaufe Judgment is a better
thing; and if I had, I would make ufe of it
rather to play upon thofe I defpifed, than to
trifle with thofe I loved. You fee, in fhort,
after what manner you may moft agrecably
write to me: tell me you are my friend, and
you can be no more at a lofs about that article,
As I have open’d my mind upon this to you, it
may alfo ferve for Mr, H—, who will fee by it
what manner of letters he muft expect if he cor-
refponds with me.  As Iam too ferioufly yours
and hisfervant to put turns upon you inftead of
good withes, { in return I thould have nothing
but honeit plain How-d’ye’s and Pray remem-
ber me’s; which not being fit to be thown to
any body for wit, may be a proof we correfpond
only for ourfelves, in mere friendlinefs ; as doth,
God is my witnefs,
Your very, &c.

LETTER
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T is with infinite fatisfaction I am made ac«
quainted that your brother will at laft prove
your relation, and has entertained fuch fenti-
ments as become him in your concern. I have
been prepared for this by degrees, having {eve-
ral times received from Mrs. ¥ that which is
one of the greateft pleafures, the knowledge
that others entered into my own fentiments con-
cerning you. I ever was of opinion that you
wanted no more to be vindicated than to be
known. As I have often condoled with you in
your adverfities, fo I have a right, which but
few can pretend to, of congratulating on the
profpect of your better fortunes: and I hope,
for the future, to have the concern I have felt
for you overpaid in your felicities. Tho’ you
modeftly fay the world has left you, yet, I veri-
ly believe, it is coming to you again as faft as it
can: for, to give the world its due, it is always
very fond of Merit when “tis paft its power to
oppofe it. Therefore, if you can, take it into
favour again upon its repentance, and continue
in it.  Butif you are refolved in revenge to rob
the world of fo much example as you may af-
ford it, I believe, your defign will be vain; for
even in a monaftery your devotions cannot car-
O 1y
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ry you {o far toward the next world as to make
this lofe the fight of you; but you’ll be like a
ftar, that, while it is fixed to heaven, fhines over
all the earth,

Wherefoever Providence fhall difpofe of the
moft valuable thing I know, I {hall ever follow
you with my fincereft withes, and my beft
thoughts will be perpetually waiting upon you,
when you never hear of me nor them, Your
own guardian angels cannot be more conftant,
nor more filent. I beg you will never ceafe to
think me your friend, that you may not be guil-
ty of that which you never yet knew to com-
mit, an injuftice. As I have hitherto been fo
in {pite of the world, fo hereafter, if it be pof-
fible you thould ever be more oppofed, and
more deferted, I thould only be fo much the
more

Your faithful, &c.

LETTTR XX

ICan fay little to recommend the letters I
fhall write to you, but that they will be the
moft impartial reprefentations of a free heart,
and the trueft copies you ever faw, tho’ of a
very mean origiral.  Not a feature will be
foftened, or any advantageous light employed to
make the ugly thing a little lefs hideous; but
I you
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you {hall find it in all refpects, moft horribly like.
You will do me an injuftice if you look upon
any thing I fhall {fay from this inftant, as a com-
pliment, either to you or to myfelf: Whatever 1
write will be the real thought of that hour ; and
I know you’ll no more expect it of me to per-
fevere till death, in every fentiment or notion 1
now fet down, than you would imagine a man’s
face thould never change when once his picture
yas drawn.

The freedom I fhall ufe in this manner of
thinking aloud, may indeed prove me a fool;
but it will prove me one of the beft fort of
fools, the honeft ones. And fince what folly
we have, will infallibly buoy up at onc time or
other in fpite of all our art to keep it down ;
methinks, ’tis almoft foolifh to take any pains to
conceal it at all, and almoft knavifh to do it
from thofe that are our friends. If Momus’s
project had taken, of having windows in our
breafts, I {hould be for carrying it further, and
making thofe windows, cafements; that while
o .man.fhowed his heart to all the world, -he
might do fomething more for his friends; even
give it them, and truft it to their handling. 1
think I love you as well as King Herod did
Herodias (tho’ I ncver had fo much as one
dance with you) and would as frecly give you
my heart in a difh, as he did another’s head,

ot But
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But fince Jupiter will not have it fo, Imuft be
content to thew my tafte in life, as I do my
tafte in painting, by loving to have as little dra-
pery as pofiible. Not that T think every body
naked altogether fo fine a fight, as yourfelf and
a few more would be, but becaufe *tis good to
ufe people to what they muft be acquainted
with; and there will certainly come fome day
of judgment or other, to uncover every foul of
us. We fhall then fee that the Prudes of this
world owed all their fine figure only to their
being ftraiter-laced than the reft ; and that they
are naturally as arrant {quabs as thofe that went
more loofe, nay as thofe that never girded their
loins at all—But a particular reafon that may
€ngage you to write your thoughts the more
freely to me, is, that I am confident no one
knows you better; for I find, when others ex-
prefs their thoughts of you, they fall very fhort
of mine, and, I know, at the fame time, theirs
are fuch as you would think {ufhiciently in your
favour.

You may eafily imagine how defirous T muft
be of a correfpondence with a perfon, who had
taught me long ago that it was as pofiible to
efteem at firft fight, as to love: and who has
fince ruin’d me for all the converfution of one
fex, and almoft all the friendthip of the other.
I am but too fenfible thre’ your means, that the

: company
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company of men wants a certain foftnefs to re-
commend it, and that of women wants every
thing elfe. How often have I been quietly go-
ing to take pofiefiion of that tranquillity and in-
dolence I had fo long found in the Country;
when one evening of your converfation has
fpoil’d me for a Solitaire! Books have loft their
effe@ upon me, and I was convinced fince I
faw you, that there is one alive wifer than all
the fages. A plague of female wifdom! it
makes 2 man ten times mOre uneafy than his
own. What is very ftrange, Virtue herfelf
(when you have the drefling her) is too amiable
for one’s repofe. You might have done a world
of good in your time, if you had allowed half
the fine gentlemen who have feen you, to have
converfed with you; they would have been
ftrangely bit, while they thought only to fall
in love with a fair lady, and you had bewitch’d
them with Reafon and Virtue (two beauties
that the very fops pretend to no acquaintance
with. )

The unhappy diftance at which we corre-
{pond, removes agreat many of thofe reftri¢tions
and punctilious decorums, that oftentimes In
nearer converfation prejudice truth, to fave
good-breeding. I may now hear of my faults,
and you of your good qualities, without a
blufh; we converfe upon fuch unfortunate ge-

0 3 nerous
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ncrous terms, as exclude the regards of fear,
thame, or defign, in either of us, And, me-
thinks it would be as paltry a part, to impofe
(even in a fingle thought) upon each other in
this ftate of feparation, as for {pirits of a differ-
ent Iphere, who have fo little intercourfe with
us, to employ that little (as fome would make
us think' they do) in putting tricks and delufions
upon poor mortals.

Let me begin then, Madam, by afking you
a queftion, that may enable me to judge better
of my own conduét than moft inftances of my
life.  In what manner did I behave in the laft
hour I faw you? What degree of concerndid I
difcover when I felta misfortune, which, I hope,

you will never feel, tha

of parting from what

™ -t

orie moft efteems? for if my parting looked but
like that of your common acquaintance, I am
the greatet of all the hypocrites that ever de-
cency made.

I never fince pafs by your houfe but with the
{ame fort of melancholy . that we feel upon fee-
ing the tomb of a friend, which only ferves to
put us in mind of what we have loft. I refleé
upon the circumflances of your departure,
which 1 was there a witnefs of (your beha-
viour in what I may call your laft moments)
and I indulge a gloomy kind of pleafure in
thinking that thofe laft moments were given to

me.
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me. -1 would fain imagine this was not acci-
dental, but proceeded from 2 penetration, which,
I know, you have, in finding out the truth of
people’s fentiments; and that you were willing,
the laft man that would bave parted from you,
{hould be the laft that did. 1 really looked
upon you juft as the friends of Curtius might
have done upon that Hero, at the inftant when
he was devoting himfelf to glory, and running
to be loft out of generofity: 1 was obliged to
admire your refolution, in as great a degree as I
deplored it; and had only to wifth, that Heaven
would reward fo much virtue as was to be
taken from us, with all the felicities it could en-
joy elfewhere!
I am, &ec.

LETTER XXI,

Can never have too many of your letters. 1
am angry at every f{crap of paper loft, and
tho’ it is but an odd compliment to compare 2
fine lady to a Sibyl, your leaves, methinks,
like hers, are too good to be committed to the
winds; tho’ 1 have no other way of receiving
them but by thofe unfaithful meflengers. 1
have had but three, and I reckon that fhort one
O 4 from
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from D » Which was rather a dying ejacu-
lation than a letter, '

You have contrived to fay in your laft the
two things moft pleafing to me: The firft, that
whatever be the fate of your letters, you will
continue to write in the difcharge of your cop-
fcience.  The other is, the juftice you do me,
In taking what T writ to you, in the ferious
manner it was meant; it is the point upon
which I can bear no {ufpicion, and in which,
above all, I defire to be thought ferious, It
would be’ vexatious indeed, if you thould pre-
tend to take that for wit, which is no more
than the natural overflowing of a heart jm-
proved by an efteem for you: but fince you
tell me you believe me, I fancy my expref-
fions have not been entirely unfaithful to my
thoughts,

May your faith be encreafed in 2l truths,
that are g5 great as this ; and, depend upon it,
to whatever degree it may extend, you can ne-
ver be a bigot.

If you could fee the heart T talk of, you
would really think it » foolith good kind of
thing, with fome qualities as well-deferving
to be balf-laughed at, and half-efteemed, as
moft hearts in the world,

Its grand forble in regard to you, is the moft
like Reafon of any foible in nature, Upon my

word
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word this heart is not like a great warchoufe,
ftored only with my own goods, or with empty
fpaces to be fupplied as faft as Intereft or Am-
bition can fill them: but is every inch of it lett
out into lodgings for its friends, and fhall never
want a corner where your idea will always lie
as warm, and as clofe, as any idea in Chrift-
endom.

If this diftance (as you are fo kind as to fay)
enlarges your belief of my friendfhip, I affure
you, it has fo extended my notion of your va-
lue, that I begin to be impious upon that ac-
count, and to wifh that even {flaughter, ruin,
and defolation may interpofe between you and
the place you defign for; and that you were
reftored to us at the expence of a whele
people.

Is there no expedient to return you in peace
to the bofom of your country? I hear you are
come as far as —: do you only look back to die
twice? is Eurydice once more fnatched to the
fhades? If ever mortal had reafon to hate the
King, it is I, whofe particular misfortune it is,
to be almoft the only innocent perfon he has
made to fuffer; both by his Government a:
home, and his Negotiations abroad.

If you muft go from us, I wilh at leaft you
might pafs to your banithment by the moit
pleafant way ; that all the road might be rofes

and
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and myrtles, and a thoufand objects rife round
you, agreeable enough to make England lefs
defirable to you, It is not now my intereft to
wifh England agreeable: It is highly probable
it may ufe me ill enough to drive me from i,
Can I think that place my country, where I
cannot now call a foot of paternal Earsh my
own? Yet it may feem fome alleviation, that
when the wifeft thing I can do is to leave my
country, what was moft agreeable in it thould
firft be fnatched away from it.

I could overtake you with pleafure in —, and
malke that tour in your company. Every rea-
fonable entertainment and beautiful view would
be doubly engaging when you partook of it, I
thould at leaft attend you to the fea coafts, and
caft a laft look after the fails that tranf{ported
you. But perhaps I might care as little to ftay
behind you; and be full -as uneafy to live ina
country where I faw others perfecuted by the
rogues of my own religion, as where I was
perfecuted myfelf by the rogues of yours. And
it is not impofible I might run into Afia in
fearch of liberty ; for who would not rather live
a freeman among a nation of flaves, than a
flave among a nation of freemen ?

In good earneft, if I knew your motions, and
your exact time; I verily think, I fhould be
once more happy in a fight-of you next {pring.

I'll




e AT T

SEVERAL LADIES. 203
Ill conclude with a wifh, God fend you
with us, or me with you.

LETTER XXIL

OU will find me more troublefome than
ever Brutus did his evil Genius; 1 fhall
meet you in more places than one, and often
refreth your memory before you arrive at your
Philippi. Thefe fhadows of me (my letters)
will be haunting you from time to time, and
putting you in mind of the man who has really
fuffer’d very much from you, and whom you
have robb’d of the moft valuable of his enjoy-
ments, your converfation.  The advantage of
hearing your fentiments by difcovering mine,
was what I always thought a great ong, and
even worth the rifque 1 generally run of mani-
felting my own indifcretion. You then re-
warded my truft in you the moment it wa
given, for you pleas’d or inform’d me the mi-
nute you anfwer’d. I muft now be contented
with more flow returns. However, ’tis fome
pleafure, that your thoughts upon paper will be
a more lafting poffeffion to me, and that I fhall
no longer have caufe to complain of a lofs 1
have fo often regretted, that of any thing you
{aid, which I happen’d to forget. In earneft,
Madam,
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Madam, if I were to write to you as often as
think of you, it muft be every day of my life,
1 attend you in {pirit thro’ all your ways, I fol-
low you through every ftage in books of tra-
vels, and fear for yon thro’ whole folio’s 5 you
make me fhrink at the paft dangers of dead tra-
vellers; and if I read of a delightful profpeét,
or agreeable place, I hope it yet fubfifts to
pleafe you. I enquire the roads, the amufe-
ments, the company, of every town and coun-
try thro’ which you pafs, with as much dili-
gence, as if T were to fet out next week to
overtake you. - In a word, no one can have
you more conftantly in mind, not even your
Guardian-angel (if you have one) and I am
willing to indulge fo much Popery as to fancy
fome Being takes care of you, who knows your
value better than you do yourfelf: I am willing
to think that Heaven never gave {o much felf-
neglect and refolution to a woman, to occafion
her calamity ; but am pious enough to believe
thofe qualities muft be intended to conduce to
her benefit and her glory.

Your firft thort letter only ferves to thow me
you are alive: it puts me in mind of the firft
dove that return’d to Noah, and juft made him
know it had found no reft abroad.

There is nothing in it that pleafes me, but

when you tell me you had no fea-ficknefs, I
beg
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beg your next may give me all the pleafure it
can, that is, tell me any that you receive. You
2an make no difcoveries that will be half {o va-
Juable to me as thofe of your own mind. No-
thing that regards the ftates or kingdoms you
pafs thro’, will engage fo much of my curio-
fity or concern, as what relates to yourfelf :
Your welfare, to fay-truth, is morc at my
heart than that of Chriftendom.

I am fure I may defend the truth, tho’ per-
haps not the virtue, of this declaration. One
is ignorant, or doubtful at beft, of the merits
of differing religions and governments: but pri-
vate virtues one can be fure of. I therefore
know what particular Perfon has defert enough
to merit being happier than others, but not
what Nation deferves to conquer or opprefs an-
other. You will fay, I am not public-fpirited;
let it be fo, I may have too many. tendernefles,
particular regards, or narrow views; but at the
fame time I am certain that whoever wants
thefe, can never have a Public {pirit; for (as
a friend of mine fays) how is it poffible for that
man to love twenty thoufand people, who ne-
ver loved one?

I communicated your letter to Mr. C :
he thinks of you and talks of you as he ought,
I mean as I do, and one always thinks that to
be juft as it qught, His health and mine are

now
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now fo good, that we with with all our fouls
you were a witnefs of it. . 'We never meet but
we lament over you: we pay a kind of weekly |
rites to your memory, where we ftrow flowers
of rhetoric, and offer fuch libations to your
name as it would be profane to call Toafting.
The Duke of B m 1s {fometimes the High
Prieft of your praifes; and upon the whole, I
believe there are as few men that are not forry
at your departure, as women that are; for, you
know, moft of your fex want good fenfe, and
therefore muft want generofity: You have fo
much of both, that, I am fure, you pardon
them; for one cannot but forgive whatever one |
defpifes. For my part I hate a great many wo-

men for your fake, and undervalue all the reft.

"T'is you are to blame, and may God revenge

it upon you, with all thofe bleflings and earthly
profperities, which, the Divines tell us, are the

caufe -of our perdition; for if he makes you

happy in this world, I dare truft your own vir-

tue to do it in the other. Iam

Your, &e: *

LETTER
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LETTER XXIIL

To Mrs. ARABELLA FERMOR.
On her Marriage.

YOU are by this time fatisfied how much
the tendernefs of one man of merit is to
be preferred to the addrefles of a thoufand.
And by this time the Gentleman you have
made choice of is fenfible, how great is the joy
of having all thofe charms and good qualities
which have pleafed {fo many, now applied to
pleafe one only. It was but juft, that the fame
Virtues which gave you reputation, fhould give
you happinefs ; and I can wifh you no greater,
than that you may receive it in as high a degree
yourfelf, as fo much good humour muft infal-
libly give it to your hufband.

It may be expected, perhaps, that one who
has the title of Poet fhould fay fomething more
polite on this occafion : But I am really more a
well-wifher to your felicity, than a celebrater
of your beauty. Befides, you are now a mar-
ried woman, and in a way to be a great many
better things than a fine lady 3 fuch as an excel-
lent wife, a faithful friend, a tender parent, and
at laft, as the confequence of them all, a faint in
heaven. You ought now to hear nothing but
that, which was all you ever defired to hear

(whatever
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(whatever others may have {poken to you) I
mean Truth: and it is with the utmoft that [
affure you, no friend you have can more rejoics
i any good that befals you, is more fincerely
delighted with the profpe of your future hap-
pinefs, or more unfeignedly defires a long con- |
tinuance of it,

I hope, you will think it but juft, that a man |
who will certainly be {poken of as your admir-
er, after he is dead, may have the happinefs to
be efteemed, while he is living,

Your, &c.

T 8 T AT e e e T e,

LETTERS
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TO AND FROM

Sir WiLLiaAM TRUMBULL,

From 1705 to 1716,

BT T.EB.R o

Sir Wirnriam TrRuMBULL to Mr. Pork.

SIR, O¢. 19, 1705.

Return you the Book you were pleafed to

fend me, and with it your obliging letter,
which deferves my particular - acknowledg-
ment; for, next to the pleafure of enjoying the
company of fo good a friend, the welcomeft
thing to me is to hear from him. I expetted
to find, what I have met with, an admirable
genius in thofe Poems, not only becaufe they
were Milton’s ®, or were approved by Sir Hen.

* Secretary of State to | Lycidas, and the Mafque of
King William the Third. P. | Comus. .
* L’Allegro 1l Penferofo,

: i ‘Wootton,
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Wootton, but becaufe you had commended
them ; and give me leave to tell you, that I
know no bedy fo like to equal him, even at the
age he wrote moft of them, as yourfelf, Only
do not afford more caufe of complaints againt
you, that you fuffer nothing of yours to come
abroad; which in this age, wherein wit and
true {enfe is more fearce than money, is a piece
of fuch cruelty as your beft friends can hardly
pardon. I hope you will repent and amend ; I
could offer many reafons to this purpofe, and
fuch as you cannot anfwer with any fincerity;
but that I dare not enlarge, for fear of ingaging
in a ftyle of Compliment, which has been fo
abufed by fools and knaves, that it is become al-
moft {candalous. I conclude therefore with an
affurance which fhall never vary, of my being
ever, &c.

e L F R - .
Sir Wirniam TRuMBULL to Mr. Pores.

April g, 1708
Have this moment received the favour of
yours of the 8th inftant ; and will make you
a true excufe (tho’ perhaps no very good one)

that I deferred the troubling you with a letter,
when
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when I fent back your papers, in hopes of {ee-
ing you at Binfield before this time. If T had
met with any fault in your performance, I
thould freely now (as I have done too pre-
fumptuoutly in converfation with you) tell you
my opinion ; which I have frequently ventured
to give you, rather in compliance with your
defires than that I could think it reafonable.
For I am not yet fatisfied upon what grounds
I can pretend to judge of poetry, who never
have been prattifed in the art. There may
poffibly be fome happy genius’s, who may

judge of fome of the natural beauties of a

poem, as a man may of the proportions of a
building, without having read Vitruvius, or
knowing any thing of the rules of architec-
ture: but this, tho’ it may fometimes be in the
right, muft be {ubjec to many miftakes, and 1s
certainly but a fuperficial knowledge; without
entring into the art, the methods, and the par-
ticular excellencies of the whole compofure; in
all the parts of it.

Befides' my want. of fkill, I have another
cafon why I ought to fufpe&t myfelf, by rea-
fon of the great affeCtion I have for you;
which might give too much bias to be kind to
every thing: that comes from you. But after
all, I mutt fay (and I do it with an old-fafhion-
ed fincerity) that I entirely approve of your

s tran{la-

'1
it
okl
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tranflation of thofe pieces of Homer, both a8
to the verfification and the true fenfe that fhines
thro” the whole: Nay I am confirmed in my
former application to you, and give me leave to
renew 1t upon this occafion, that you would
proceed in tranflating that incomparable Poet,
to make him fpeak good Englifh, to drefs his
admirable characters in your proper, fignifi-
cant, and expreflive conceptions, and to make
his works as ufeful and inflructive to this de-
generate age, as he was to our friend Horace,
when he read him at Premefle: Qui, quid fit
pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, &c.
I break off with that guid non2 with which I
confefs I am charm’d,

Upon the whole matter I intreat you to fend
this prefently to be added to the Mifcellanies,
and, I hope, it will come time enough for that
purpofe,

I have nothing to fay of my Nephew B.’s
ebfervations, for he fent them to me fo late,
that I had not time to confider them; I dare
fay he endeavour’d very faithfully (though, he
told me, ‘very haftily) to execute your com-
mands.

All I ean add 1s, that if your excefs of mo-
defty fhould hinder you from publithing this
Efiay, I fhall only be forry that I have no more
credit with you, to perfwade you to ob]iﬁc

' I the

i3
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the public, and very particularly, dear Sir,
Your, &c.

LEBT.T.E R AL
Sir Wir.Liam TruMmsuLL toMr. Pore,

March 6, 1713,

Think a hafty fcribble fhows more what

flows from the heart, than a letter after Bal-
Zac’s manner in ftudied phrafes ; therefore 1
will tell you as faft as I can, that I have re-
ceived your favour of the 26th paft, with your
kind prefent of The Rape of the Lock. You
have given me the trueft fatisfaction imaginable
not only in making good the juft opinion I have
ever had of your reach of thought, and my
Idea of your comprehenfive genius ; but like-
wife in that pleafure I take as an Englithman
to {ee the French, even Boileau himfelf in his
Lutrin, out-done in your poem: for you def=
cend, leviore plectro, to all the nicer touches,
that your own obfervation and wit furnifh, ‘on
fuch a fubje& as requires the fineft ftrokes and
the livelieft imagination. But I muft fay no more
(tho’ T could a great deal) on what pleafes me
{o much : and henceforth, I hope, you will ne-
ver condemn me of partiality, fince I only {fwim

= with
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with the ftream, and approve of what all men
of good tafte (notwithftanding the jarring of
Parties) muft and do univerfally applaud. 1
now come to what is of vaft moment, I mean
the prefervation of your health, and beg of you
earneitly to get out of all Tavern-company,
and fly away tanguam ex incendio. Whata
mifery is it for you to be deftroy’d by the fool-
ith kindnefs (’tis all one whether real or pre-
tended) of thofe who are able to bear the poi-
fon of bad wine, and to engage you in fo un-
cqual a combat 2 As to Homer, by all T can
learn, your bufinefs is done : therefore come a-
way and take a little time to breathe in the
country. -1 beg now for my own fake, but
has

much more for yours; methinks Mr,
faid to you more than once,

Hew fuge, natedea, teque bis, ait, eripe flammis!

I am Your, &c.
3

SRR R IV,
To Sir Wirriam TRUMBULL.

March 12, 1713,

P Y Hough any thing you write is fure to be
a pleafure to me, yet I muft own your

laft Jetter made me uncaly ; you really ufe a

ﬁylc




e SRR

crom Sia W. TRUMBULL. 215

ftyle of compliment, which T expet as little
as T deferve it. I know ’tis a common opinion
that a young (cribler is as ill pleas’d to hear
truth as a young lady. From the moment one
fets up for an author, one muft be treated as
ceremonioufly, that is as anfaithfully,

As a King’s Favourite, or asa King.

This proceeding, join’d to that natural vanity
which firft makes a man an author, s certainly
enough to render him a coxcomb for life. But
I muft grant it is a juft judgment upon poets,
that they, whofe chief pretence is Wit, {fhould
be treated as they themfelves treat Fools, that
is, be cajol’d with praifes. And, I believe,
Poets are the only poor fellows in the world
whom any body will flatter.

I would not be thought to {ay this, asif the
obliging letter you fent me deferv’d this impu-
tation, only it put me in mind of it; and I
fancy one may apply to one’s friend what Cafar
&id of his wife : ¢ It was not fufficient that
¢ he knew her to be chafte himfelf, but fhe
¢ {he fhould not be fo much as {fufpected.”

As to the wonderful difcoveries, and all the
good news you are pleas’d to tell me of myfelf,
I treat it, as you who are in the fecret, treat
common news, as groundlefs reports of things
at a diftance ; which I, who look into the true

P 4 {prings
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{prings of the affair, in my own breaft; know
to have no foundation at all. For Fame, the’
it be (as Milton finely calls it) the laft infirmity
of noble minds, is fcarce fo ftrong a temptation
ds to warrant our lofs of time here : it can pe-
ver make us lie down contentedly on a death-
bed, (as fome of the Ancients are faid to have
done with that thought.) You, Sir, have your-
felf taught me, that an eafy fituation at that
hour can proceed from no ambition lefs noble
than that of an eternal felicity, which is upat-
tainable by the ftrongeft endeavours of the wit,
but may be gain’d by the fincere intentions of
the heart only. As in the pext world; fo in
this, the only folid bleflings are owing to the
goodnefs of the mind, not the extent of the
capacity : friendthip here is an emanation from
the fame fource as beatitude there : the fame
benevolence and grateful difpofition that quali-
fies us for the one, if extended farther, makes
us partakers of the other. The utmoft point
of my defires in my prefent ftate terminates in
the fociety and good-will of worthy men, which
I look upon as no ill earneft and foretafte of
the fociety and alliance of happy fouls here-
after,

The continuance of your favours to me is
what not only makes me happy, but caufes me
to fet fome value upon myfelf as a part of your

carc.

. I ————
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care. 'The inftances I daily meet with of thefe
agrecable awakenings of friendfhip, are of too
pleafing a nature not to be acknowledged when-
ever I think of you, 1am

daur, &c..

| 73 D el w8 DI SRS
April 30, 1713-

Have been almoft every day employ’d in fol-

lowing your advice, and zimuﬁng myfelf in
painting, in which Iam moft particularly obliged
to Mr. Jervas, who gives me daily inftructions
and examples. As to poetical affairs, I am
content at prefent to be a bare looker-on, and
from a practitioner turn an admirer, which is
(as the world goes) not very ufual. Cato was
not fo much the wonder of Rome in his days,
as he is of Britain in ours; and though all the
foolith induftry poffible has been ufed to make
it thought a party-play, yet what the author
once faid of another may the moft properly in

the world be apply’d to him, on this occa-
fion,

Envy itfelf is dumb, in wonder Iloft,
And Faltions ftrive, who fball applaud bim moft.

"The numerous and violent claps of the Whig-
party on the one fide of the theatre, were e-

cho’d
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cho’d back by the Tories on the other ; while
the author fweated behind the fcenes with con-
cern to find their applaufe proceeding more
from the hand than the head. This was the
cafe too of the prologue writer®, who was
clapp’d into a ftanch whig, at almoft every two
lines. I believe you have heard, that after all
the applaufes of the oppofite faction, my Lord
Bolingbroke fent for Booth, who play’d Cato,
into the box, between one of the ads, and pre-
fented him with fifty guineas ; in acknowledg-
ment (as he exprefs'd it) for defending the
caufe of liberty fo well againft 4 Perpetual Dic-
tator. The whigs are unwilling to be diftanc’'d
this way, and therefore defign a prefent to the
fame Cato very fpeedily ; in the mean time they
are getting ready as good a fentence as the for-
mer on their fide: fo betwixt them, ’tis pro-
bable that Cato (as Dr. Garth exprefs'd it)
may have fomething to live upon, after he dies,
Iam
Your, &c,

1 Himfelf.

LETTER
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LEMPTFER VI

From Sir WiLLiaM TRUMBULL.

Eafthamftead, Feb. 22, 1714-15.
I Am fenfibly oblig’d, dear Sir, by your kind
prefent of the Temple of Fame, into which
you are already enter’d, and 1 dare prophecy
for once (tho’ I am not much given to it) that
you will continue there, with thofe,

Who ever new, not fubject to decays,
Spread and grow brighter withibe length of days.

There was nothing wanting to compleat your
obliging remembrance of me, but your accom-
panying it with your poem ; your long abfence
being much the fevereft part of the winter. I
am truly forry that your time, which you can
imploy fo much better, fhould be {pent in the
drudgery of correting the printers; for as to
what you have done yourfelf, there will no-
thing of that nature be neceffary, 1 wifh you
could find a few minutes leifure to let me hear
from you fometimes, and to acquaint me how
your Homer draws on towards a publication,
and all things relating thereunto.

I intreat you to return my humble fervice to
Mr. Jervas. 1 ftill flatter myfelf that he will
take an opportunity, in a proper feafon, to fee

us,
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us, and review his piture, and then to alter
fome things, fo as to pleafe himfelf; which I
know will not be, till every thing in it is per-
fect ; no more than I can be, till you believe
me to be with that fincerity and efteem, that [
am and will ever continue, your moft faithful
friend.

L8 TER VI

B Dec. 16, 1713.

T was one of the Enigma’s of Pythagoras,

“ When the winds rife, worfhip the E-
“cho.” A modern writer explains this to fig-
nify, “ When popular tumults begin, retire to
¢ folitudes, or fuch places where Echo’s are
““ commonly found, rocks, woods, &c.”” I am
rather of opinion it fhould be interpreted,
“ When rumours increafe, and when there is
““ abundance of noife and clamour, believe the
*“ fecond report:” This I think agrees more
exactly with the echo, and is the more natu-
ral application of the fymbol., However it be,
either of thefe Precepts is extremely proper to
be followed at this feafon ; and I cannot but
applaud your refolution of continuing in what
you call your cave in the foreft, this winter ;

and preferring the noife of breaking ice to that
of
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of breaking ftatefmen, the rage of ftorms to
that of parties, the fury and ravage of floods
and tempefts, to the precipitancy of fome,
and the ruin of others, which, I fear, will be
our daily profpeéts in London.

I fincerely with myfelf with you, to contem-
plate the wonders of God in the firmament, ra-
ther than the madnefs of man on the earth.
But I never had fo much caufe as now to com-
plain of my poetical ftar, that fixes me, at this
tumultous time, to attend the gingling of rhymes
and the meafuring of fyllables : to be almoft the
only trifler in the nation; and as ridiculous as
the poet in Petronius, who, while all the reft
in the fhip were either labouring or praying for
life, was fcratching his head in 2 little room,
to write a fine defcription of the tempeft.

You tell me, you like the found of no arms
but thofe of Achilles : for my part I like them
as little as any other arms. I lifted myfelf in
the battles of Homer, and I am no {ooner in
war, but, like moft other folks, I with my-
felf out again.

I heartily join with you in wifhing Quiet to
our native country : Quiet in the ftate, which,
like Charity in religion, is 'too much the per-
fection and happinefs of either, to be broken
or violated on any pretence or profpect what-
foever. Fire and {word, and fire and faggot,
re

B
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are equally my averfion. I can pray for oppo~
fite parties, and for oppofite religions, with
great fincerity. I think to be a lover of one’s
country is a glorious elogy, but I do not think
it {o great an one as to be a lover of man-
kind.

I fometimes celebrate you under thefe denc-
minations, and join your health with that of
the whole world ; a truly catholic health, which
far excels the poor narrow-{pirited, ridiculous
healths now in fathion, to this church, or that
church. Whatever our teachers may {ay, they
muft give us leave at leaft to with aeneroufly.
Thelfe, dear Sir, are my general difpofitions;
but whenever I pray or with for particulars,
you are one of the firft in the thoughts and af-
feCtions of

Your, &c.

BT TE-R-"VIIIL
From Sir WirtrLianm TrRUuMBULL,

Jan. 19, 1715-16.

I Should be aftham’d of my long idlenefs, in
not acknowledging your kind advice about
Echo, and your moft ingenious explanation of
it relating to popular tumults ; which I own to

be
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be very ufeful : and yet give me leave to tell
you, that I keep myfelf to a {horter ‘receipt of
the fame Pythagoras, which is Silence ;. and
this I (hall obferve, if not the whole time of his
difcipline, yet at leaft till your return into this
country. 1 am obliged further to this method,
by the moft fevere weather I ever felt; when,
tho’ I keep as near by the fire fide as may be,
yet gelidus concrevit frigore fanguis; and often 1
apprehend the circulation of the blood begins to
be ftop’d. I have furthergreat lofles (to a poor
farmer) of my poor oxen—Intereunt pecudes,
Shant circumfufa pruinis Corpora magna boum,
&ec.

Pray comfort me, if you can, by telling me
that your fecond volume of Homer is not fro-
zen ; for it muft be exprefs’d very poetically, to
fay now, that the preffes fweat.

I cannot forbear to add a piece of artifice I
have been guilty of, on occafion of my being
obliged to congratulate the birth-day of a friend
of mine : when finding I had no materials of
my own, I very frankly fent him your imita-
tion of Martial’s epigram on Antonius Primus®,

‘ = r ; e
+ _}(Hm nurerat p;arm"g ﬂ'f.f.'.‘ Antonius &0, e,

At length my Friend (while Time with ftill career
Wafts on his gentle wing his eightieth year)
Sees his paft days fafe out of Fortune’s pow’r,

'I'\Tr > o . - *
Nor dreads approaching Fate’s uncertain hour ;

This

L S e i
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This has been applauded fo much, that T am in
danger of commencing Poet, perhaps laureat,
(pray defire my good friend Mr. Rowe to enter
a caveat) provided you will further increafe my
ftock in this bank. In which proceeding I have
laid the foundation of my eftate, and as honeft-
ly, as many others have begun theirs. But now
being a little, ‘as young beginners’ often are, I
offer to you (for I have conceal’d the true au-
thor) whether you will give me orders to de-
clare who is the father of this fine child or not ?
Whatever you determine, my fingers, pen, and
ink are fo frozen, that I cannot thank you more
at large. You will forgive this and all other
faults of, Dear Sir,
Your, &c.

Reviews his life, and in the ftri& furvey
Finds not one moment he could with away,

Pleas’d with the feries of each happy day.

Such, fuch a man extends his life’s fhort fpace,

And from the goal again renews the race:

For he lives twice, who can at once employ

The prefent well, and ev’n the paft enjoy.

TETTERS
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TO AND FROM

SEVERAL PERSONS.

From 1711, to 1714,

ERITYE Rk
To the Hon. J. G. Efq.

June 15, 1711.

Send you Dennis’s remarks on the * Effay ;

which equally abound in juft criticifms and
fine raillerics. The few obfervations in my
hand in the margins, are what a morning’s
leifure permitted me to make purely for your
perufal.  For I am of opinion that fuch a cri-
tic, 2s you will find him by the latter part of his
Book, is but one way to be properly anfwer’d,
and that way 1 would not take after what he
informs me in his preface, that he 1s at this time

2 On Critici{m,

_92‘ perfecutcd
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perfecuted by fortune. " This I knew not e
fore ; if I'had, his name had been {pared in the:
Effay, for that only reafon:: I can’t concsive
what ground he has for {o exceflive a refent.
ment ; nor imagine how thofe ® three lines ean
be called a refle@ion on his perfon, ‘which on-
ly defcribe him fubjeét a little to anger on fome
occafions. ' I have heard of combatants. fo very
furious, as to fall down themfelves with that
very blow which they defign’dto lay heavy on
their antagonifts, ~But if Mr. Dennis’s rage
proceeds only from a zeal to difcourage young
and unexperienced writers from. icribling, he
fhould frighten us with his verfe, not profe : for
I have often known, that, when all the pre-
cepts in the world would not reclaim a finner,.
fome very fad example has done the bufinefs.
Yet to give this man his due, he has objected
to one or two lines with reafon, and I will al-
ter them in cafe of another edition ; I will make
my enemy do me a kindnefs where he meant
an injury, and fo ferve inftead of a friend.
What he obferves at the bottom of page 20 of
his reflections, was objected to by yourfelf, and
had been mended but for the hafte of the prefs:
F confefs it what the Englith call a Bull, in the

® But Appius reddens at each word you fpeak,
And ftares tremendous with a threat’ning eye,
ike fame fierce tyrant in old tapeftry.

cxprefﬁom__
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expreffion, tho’ the fenfe be manifeft enough :
Mr. Dennis’s Bulls are feldom in the expref-
fion, they are generally in the fenfe.

I {hall certainly never make the leaft reply
to him ; not only becaule you advife me, but
becaufe I have ever been of opinion, that, if a
book can’t anfwer for itfelf to the public, “tis
to no fort of purpofe for its author to do it*.
If I am wrong in any fentiment of that Effay,
I proteft fincerely, I don’t defire all the world
thould be deceived (which would be of very ill
confequence) merely that I myfelf may be
thought right (which is of very little confe-
quence.) I would be the firft to recant, for the
benefit of others, and the glory of myfelf; for
(as I take it) when a man owns himfelf to have
been in an error, he does but tell you in other
words, that he is wifer than he was. But 1
have had an advantage by the publithing that
book, which otherwife I fhould never have
known ; it has been the occafion of making
me friends and open abettors, of feveral gentle-
men of known fenfe and wit; and of proving

< In works of Poetry, and | or the defence of an Au-
generally, in whatever con- | thor’s honeft fame, may
cérns the Compofition of a fometimes make it necefla-
book, ‘this rule is a very | ry, or expedient for him to
good one. In controverted | an{wer the Objections made

Opinions the cafe is different. | to his book.
The advancement of truth,
2,2 t
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to me what I have till now doubted, that my
writings are taken fome notice of by the world,
or I fhould never be attacked thus in particular,
I have read that "twas a cuftom among the Ro-
mans, while a General rode in triamph, to have
the common foldiers in the ftrects that railed at
him and repreached him; to put him in mind,
that tho’ his fervices were in the main approved
and rewarded, yet he had faults enough to keep
him humble.

You will {fee by this, that whoever fets up
for wit in thefe days ought to have the con-
ftancy of a primitive Chriftian, and be prepar-
ed to fuffer martyrdom in the caufe of it. But
fure this is the firft time that a2 Wit was at-
tacked for his Religion, as, you’ll find, I am
moft zealoafly in this treatife; and you know,
Sir, what alarms I have had from the © oppo-
fite fide on this account. - Have I not reafon to
ery out with the poor fellow in P7rgil,

Ruid jam mifero mibi denique reflat?
Cui neque apud Danaos ufguam locus, ef [uper iph
Dardanid= nfenfi penas cum fanguine pofcunt!
*Tis however my happinefs that' yow, Sir,
are impartial,
Jove was alike to Latian and to Phrygian,
For you well know, that Wit's of na Religiont.

2 See the enfuing Letter,

The
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The manner in which Mr. D. takes to pieces
feveral p“itu,al*l lL. es, detached from their na-
-tur;tl p;uctfs 1ay fhew how eafy it is to-a ca-
viller to give a new fenfe, or a new nonfenfe to

any thing. And indeed his conflructions are
not more wrefted from the genuine meaning
than theirs who objected to the hetorodox par [b)
as they called them.

Our friend the Abbe is not of that fort, whe
with the utmoft candour and freedom has mo-
deftly told me what others thought, and thewn
himfelf onc (as he very well exprefies it) rather
of a number than a party. The only di fference
between us in relation to the Monks, is, that he
thinks moft forts of learning flourithed among
them, and T am opinion, tImt only fome fort of
]’mmncr was barely kept alive by them: he be=
lieves th’lt in the moft nataral and obvieus fenfe,
that line (A fecond deluge learning over-run)
will be underftood of learning in general ; and
I fancy "twill be underftood onlv (as’tis m:'*-‘-'-'rj
of polite learning, critici{m, poetry, &c. which
is the only learning concerned in the fubject of
the Effay, It is true, that the monks did pre-
{erve what learning there was, about Nicholas
the fifth’s time; but thofe who fucceeded fell
into the depth of barbarifm, or atleaft ftood at
a ftay while others arofe from thence, infomuch
that even Erafmus and Reuchlin could hardly

i3 laugh
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laugh them out of it. T am highly obliged to
the Abbe’s zeal in my commendation, and
goodnefs in not concealing what he thinks my
error. And his teftifying fome efteem for the
book juft at a time when his brethren rais'd 2
clamour agzinft it, ‘is an inftance of great ge-
nerofity and candour, which I fhall ever ac-
knowledge,

Your, &.

T e Dl U LS
To the {fame.

June 8, 1y
N your laft. you informed me of the mif-
taken zeal of fome people, who feem to
make it no lefs their bufinefs to perfuade men
they are erroneous, than doéars do that they
are fick; only that they may magnify their
own cure, and trinmph over an imaginary dif-
temper, ‘The fimile objected to in my Effay,

(Thys wit, like faith, by each man is o ply'd
To one fmall [eét, and all are dam’d befide.)

plainly concludes at this fecond line, where
ftands a full ftop: and what follows (?‘f z?hf}'
they feek, &¢.) fpeaks only of wit (which I8
meant by that blefling, and that fun) for how

' can
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can the fun of faith be faid to fublime the

fouthern wits, and to ripen the genius's of .
northern climates? I fear, thefe gentlemen un-
derftand grammar as little as they do criticiim:
and, perhaps, out of good-nature to the monks,
are willing to take from them the cenfure of ig-
norance, and to have it to themfelves. The
word they refers (as, I am {ure, I meant, and as
1 thought every one muft have known) to thofe

Critics-there fpoken of, who are partial to fome

particular fett of writers, to the prejudice of all
others. And the very fimile itfelf, # twice
read, may convince them, that the .cenfure
here of damning, lies not on our church at all,

unlefs they call our church one [finall feét: and
the cautious words by ecach man) manifeftly
fhow it a general refleGtion on all fuch (who-

ever they are) who entertain thofe narrow and

limited notions of the mercy of the Almightys;

which the reformed minifters and prefbyterians
are as guilty of asany people living,

Yet after all, I promife you, Sir, if the alte-
ration of a word or two will gratify any man of
found faith tho’ weak wunderftanding, 1 will
(though it were from no ether principle than
that of common good-nature) comply with it.
And if you pleafe but to particularize the {pot
where their objection lies (for it is in a very
narrow compafs) that ftumbling-block, tho’ it

R4 be
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be but a little pebble, {hall be removed out of
their 'way.  If the heat of thefe good difpu-
tants (who, 1 am afraid, being bred up to
wrangle in the ﬁ;hcof, cannot get rid of t
humour all their | lives) fhould proceed fo far as
to. perfonal reflections upon me, I affure you,
norw'*’lft"mtmg I will do or fay nothing, how-
ever provok’d (for fome peop le can no more
provoke than oblige) that is unl becoming the
true charafter of a Catholic, I will fet before
me the example of that great man, and great
faint, Erafinus; who in the midft of f calumny
prou.em.d vflth all the calmnefs of innocence?,
and the unrevenging fpirit of primitive chnilu-
nity. Howev er, I would advife them to fuffer
the mention of h]rn to pafs u nregarded, left I
thould be forced to do th*t for hls ICPUtuUDI
which I would never do for my own ; I mean,
to vindicate {o great a light of our Lme] from
the malice of puﬁ timu, and the mromrtc of
the plf.l[i‘ﬂf n a laﬁf‘fu age which may extend
farther than that in wluch the trifle about critis
cifm is written, I with thefe gentlemen would
be contented with fin 1ding fm with me only,
who will fubmit to them right or wrong, as
far as-] only gm concerned ; 1 have a greater
regard to the quiet of manmnd than to difturb

@ I doubt this s not .lllk,[ik true. Sece his Anfwers to Lee,
aichbifhop of York,

s
(o )

B e —
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i¢ for things of fo little confequence as my Cre=
dit and my fenfe, A little humility can do a
poet no hurt, and a little charity would doa
prieft none: for, as St. Auftin finely fays, Ubz
charitas, ibi bumilitas; wbi bumilitas, 1bi pax.
Your, &c.

| e g i e o R D E I
To the {ame.

July 195 1711,

HE concern which you more than feem

to be affeéted with for my reputation, by
the feveral accounts you have fo obligingly given
of what reports and cenfures the holy Vandals
have thought fit to pafs upon me, makes me
defirous of telling fo good a friend my whole
thoughts of this matter ; and of fetting before
you, in a clear light, the true ftate of it.

I have ever believed the beft piece of fervice
one could do to our religion, was openly to ex-
prefs our deteftation and fcorn of all thofe
mean artifices and pie fraudes, which it ftands
{o little in need of, and which have laid 1t un-
der {o great 2 {candal among its enemies.

Nothing has been fo much a {carecrow to
them, as that too peremptory and uncharitable

: aflertion




234 LETTERS To Anp

affertion of an utter impofibility of falvation te
all but ourfelves: invincible ignorance excepted,
which indeed fome people define under fo great
limitations, and with fuch exclufions, that it
feems asif that word were rather jnvented asa
falyo, or expedient, not to be thought too bold
with the thunder-bolts of God (which are hurl-
ed about fo freely on almoft all mankind by the
hands of ecclefiaftics) than as a real exception
to almoft univerfal damnation. For befides the
fmall number of the truly faithful in our
Church, we muft again fubdivide ; the Janfe-
nift is damned by the Jefuit, the Jefuit by the
Janfenift, the Scotift by the Thomift, and fo
forth.

There may be Errors, T grant, but I can’t
think them of fuch confequence as to deftroy
utterly the Charity of mankind; the very great-
eft bond in which we are ingaged by God to
one another: - therefore, I own to you, I was
glad of any epportunity to exprefs my diflike
of {o thocking a fentiment as thofe of the reli-
gion I profefs are commonly charged with ; and
I hoped, 2 flight infinuation, introduced fo eafi-
ly by a cafual fimilitude only, could never have
given offence ; but on the contrary muit needs
have done good ; in a nation and time, wherein
we are the {maller party, and confequently

moft
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moft mifreprefented, and moft in need of vin-
dication.

For the fame reafon, T took occafion to men-
tion the fuperftition of fome ages after the {fub-
verfion of the Roman Empire, which is too
manifeft a truth to be denied, and does 1n no
fort refle¢t upon the prefent profeflors of our
faith, who are free from it. - Our filence in
thefe points may, with fome reafon, make our
adverfaries think we allow and perfift in thofe
bigotries; which’ yet in reality allgood and fen-
fible men defpife, tho’ they are perfuaded not
to {peak againft them, I can’t tell why, fince
now ’tis no way the intereft even of the worlt
of our priefthood (as 1t might have been then)
t6 have them fmothered in filence: For, as the
oppofite fects are now prevailing, ’tis too late
¢5 hinder our church from being flander’d ; ’tis
ofif bufinefs now to vindicate ourfelves from
being thought abettors of what they charge us
with. This can’t fo well be brought about
with ferious faces; we muft laugh with them
at what deferves it, or be content to be laughed
at, with fuch as deferve it.

As to particulars: you cannot but have ob-
ferved, that at firft the whole objection againft
the fimile of Wit and Faith lay to the word
They: when that was beyond contradition re-
moved (the very grammar {erving to confute

them)
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them) then the obje@ion was againft the fimile
itfelf; or if that fimile will not be objected to
{fenfe and common reafon being indeed a little
{tubborn, and not apt to give way to every bo-
dy) next the mention of Superftition muft be-
€omea crime ; as if Religionand the were fifters,
or that it were fcandal upon the family of
Chrift, to fay a word againdt the devil’s baftard.
Afterwards, more mifchief is difcover'd in a
place that feemed innocent at firft, the two lines
about Schifinatics. An ordinary man would
imagine the author plainly declared againt
thofe {chifmatics, for quitting the true faith out
of a contempt of the underftanding of fome
few of its believers: but thefe believers are
called dull, and becaufe I fay that thofe fchif-
matics think fome believers dull, therefore
thefe charitable interpreters of my meaning will
have it, that I think all believers dull, I was
lately telling Mr. * # thefe objections : who af-
fured me I had faid nothing which a catholic
need to difown ; and T have caufe to know that
gentleman’s fault (if he has any) is not want
of zeal: He put a notion into my head,which,
I confefs, Ican’t but acquiefce in; that whena
fett of people are piqued at any truth which
they think to their own difadvantage, their me-
thod of revenge on the truth-fpeaker is to attack
his reputation a by-way, and not openly to ob-

I ject
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jet to the place they are really galled by: what
thefe therefore (in his opinion) are in earneft
angry at, is, that Erafmus, whom their tribe
opprefled and perfecuted, thould be vindicated
after an age of obloquy by one of their own
people, willing to utter an honeft trath in be-
half of the dead, whom no man fure will flat-
ter and to whom few will do juftice. Others,
vou know,were as angry that I mentioned Mr.
Walth with honour: who as he never refufed
to any one of merit of any party the praife due
to him, fo honefily deferved it from all others,
tho’ of ever fo different interefts or fentiments.
May I be ever guilty of this fort of liberty, and
latitude of principle! which gives us the hardi-
uefs of fpeaking well of thofc whom envy op=
prefles even after death.  As I would always
fpeak well of my living friends when they are
abfent, nay becaufe they are abfent, fo would
T much more of the dead, in that eternal ab=
fence; and the rather becaufe I expect no
thanks for it.

Thus, Sir, you fee I do in my confcience
perfift in what I have written; yet in my
friend(hip I will recant and alter whatever you
pleafe, in cafe of a fecond edition (which I
think the book will not fo foon arrive at, for
Tonfon’s printer told me he drew off a thou-
fand copies in this firft impreflion, and, I fancy,

atrea-
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a treatife of this nature, which not one gentle-
man in threefcore even of a liberal education
can underftand, can hardly exceed the vent of
that number:) = You fhall find me a true Tro-
jan in my faith and friendthip, in both which
I will perfevere to the end

Your, &c.

LETTER IV,

To my Lord Lanspown.

Binfield, Jan. 10, 1712,

IThank you. for having given my poem of
Windfor Foreft its greateft ornament, that
of bearing your name in the front of it. . ’Tis
one thing when a perfon of true merit permits
us to have the honour of drawing him as like
as we can ; and another, when we make a fine
thing at random, and perfuade the next vain
creature we can find that ’tis his own likenefs;
which'is the cafe every day of my fellow fcrib-
blers.  Yet, my Lord, this honour has given
me no more pride than your honours have
given you; but it affords me a great deal of
pleafure, which is much better than a great
deal of pride; and it indeed would give me
fome pain, if I was not fure of one advantage;

that
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that whereas others are offended if they have
not more than juftice done them, you would be
difpleafed if you had fo much : therefore I may
fafely do you as much injury in my word, as
you do yourfelf in your own thoughts. Iam
{o vain as to think I have thewn you a favour,
in fparing your modefty, and you cannot but
make me {ome return for prejudicing the truth
to gratify you: ThisI beg may be the free cor-
re€tion of thefe verfes, which will have few
beauties, but what may be made by your blots.
I am in the circumftance of an ordinary painter
drawing Sir Godfrey Kneller, who by a few
touches of his own could make the piece very
valuable. I might then hope, that many years
hence the world might read, in conjuné&ion
with your name, that of
Your Lordfhip’s, &e,

L BT FT-E RV
The Hon. J.C. to Mr. Pork

May 23, 1912,

I AM very glad for the fake of the widow,
and for the credit of the deccafed, that* Bet-
terton’s remains are fallen into fuch hands as

* A Tranflation of fome
part of Chaucer’s Canterbu-

sy Tales, the Prologues, &,

printed in a Mifcellany with
fome works of Mr. Pope, in
2 Voli12* by B. Lintot. P

may.
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may render them reputable to the one, and bes
neficial to the other. Befides the public ac-
guaintance I long had with that poor man, I al«
fo had a flender knowledge of his parts and ca-
pacity by private converfation, and ever thought
it pity he was neceffitated by the ftraitnefs of
his fortune, to aét (and efpecially to his lateft
hours) an imaginary and fictitious part, who
was capable of exhibiting a real one, with cre-
dit to himfelf, and advantage to his neighbour.

I hope your health permitted you to execute
your defign of giving us an imitation of Pollio;
I am fatisfied ’twill be doubly divine, and I
thall long to fee it. I ever thought church-
mufic the moft ravithing of all harmonious
compofitions, and muft alfo believe facred fub-
jects, well handled, the moft infpiring of all
poetry.

But where hangs the Lock now? (tho’ I
know, that rather than draw any juft reflection
upon yourfelf of the leaft fhadow of ill-nature,
you would freely have fupprefs’d one of the
beft of poems.) I hear no more of it—will it
come out in Lintot’s Mifcellany or not? I wroté
to Lord Petre upon the fubject of the Lock,
fome time fince, but have as yet had no anfwer,
nor indeed do I know when he’ll be in Lon-
don, I have, fince I faw you, correfponded

with Mrs. W, I hope fhe is now with her
Aunt,
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Auat, and that her journey thither was fome-
thing facilitated by my writing to that lady as
pleﬂnw y as poffible, not to letany thing what-
{oever obftru&t it. I fent her obliging Lmlw:.r
to the party it moft concern ’d ;. and when 1
hear Mrs. W. is certainly there, I will write
again to my Lady, to urge as much as poffible
the effeGting the only thing that in my opinion
can make her niece eafy. I have run out my

extent of paper, and am
Your, &c.

LB BATLE BV R
The Ani{wer.

May 28, 17124

T is not only the difpofition I always have
of Lujwemng with you, that makes me fo
{fpeedily anfwer your uhl;gm; letter; but the
apprehenfion left your charitable intent of writ-
ing to my Lady A. on Mrs. W.’s affair {hould
e fruftrated, by the thort ftay fhe makes there.
She went thither on the 2s5th with that mix-
ture of expetation and anxiety, with which
people ufually go into unknown or haif-difco-
ver'd countries, utterly ignorant of the difpofi-
tions of the inhabitants, and the treatment they
R are
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are to meet with. The unfortunate of all peo-
ple are the moft unfit to be left alone ; vet, we
ee, the world generally takes care they fhall be
{o: whereas, if we took a confiderate profpe&
of the world, the bufinefs and ftudy of the hap-
py and eafy fhould be to divert and humour,
as well as comfort and pity, the diftreflfed. I
cannot therefore excufe fome near Allies of mine
for their conduct of late towards this Lady,
which has given me a great deal of anger as
well as forrow : all I fhall fay to you of them
at prefent is, that they have not been my Rela-
tions thefe two months, The confent of opi-
nions in our minds, is certainly a nearer tye
than can be contracted by all the blood in
our bodies ; and I am proud of finding I have
fomething congenial with you. Will you per-
mit me to confefs toc you, that all the favours
and kind offices you have fhewn towards me,
have not {o ftrongly cemented me yours, as the
difcovery of that generous and manly compaf-
fion you manifefted in the cafe of this unhappy
Lady? Iam afraid to infinuate to you how
much I efteem you : Flatterers have taken up
.the ftyle which was once peculiar to friends,
and an honeft man has now no way left to ex-
prefs himfelf befides the common one of knaves:
fo that true friends now-a-days differ in their
addrefs from flatterers, much as right maftiffs
do
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do from fpaniels, and fhow themfelves by a
dumb furly fort of fidelity, rather than by a
complaifant and open kindnefs.~—Will you ne-
ver leave commending my poetry ? In fair
truth, Sir, I like it but too well myfelf al-
ready : expofe me no more, I beg you, to the
great danger of Vanity, (the rock of all men,
but moft of young men) and be kindly content
for the future, when you would pleafe me tho-
roughly, to fay only you like what 1 write.

Yours, &c.

LETE R -VIL
Dee. 55 1712,

O U have 4t length complied with the re-
queft I have often made you, for you have
fhown me, I muft confefs, feveral of my faults
in the fight of thofe letters. Upon a review of
them, I find many things that would give me
honeft than prudent ; fo many things freely
thrown out, fuch lengths of unreferved friend-
fhip, thoughts juft warm from the brain, with-
out any polithing or drefs, the very difhabile of
the underftanding. You have proved yourfelf
more tender of another’s embryo’s than the
fondeft mothers are of their own, for you have
K2 pre-

1 .~ . 1 1
fhame, if I were not more defirous to be thought
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prefery’d every thing that I mifcarried of, Since
I know this, I fhall in one refpe&t be more
afraid of writing to you than ever, at this care-
lefs rate, becaufe I fee my evil works may
again rife in judgment againft me ; yet in an-
other refpect I fhall be lefs afraid, fince this has
given me {uch a proof of the extreme indul-
gence you afford to my flighteft thoughts. The
revifal of thefe letters has been a kind of exa-
mination of confcience to me; fo fairly and
faithfully have I {fet down in them from time to
time the true and undifguifed ftate of my mind.
But I find, that thefe, which were intended as
{ketches of my friendfhip, give as imperfect
images of it, as the little landfcapes we com-
monly fee in black and white do of a beautiful
country ; they can reprefent but a very {mall
part of it, and that deprived of the life and lu-
fire of nature, I perceive that the more I en-
deavour’d to render manifeft the real affection
and value I ever had for you, I did but injure
it by reprefenting lefs and lefs of it: as glafles
which are defign’d to make an object very
clear, generally contratt it. Yet as when peo-
ple have a full idea of a thing firft upon their
own knowledge, the leaft traces of it ferve to
refrefh the remembrance, and are not difpleal-
ing on that{core ; fo, I hope, the foreknowledge

you
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you had of my efteem for you, is the reafon
that you do not diflike my letters.

They will not be of any great fervice (I find)
in the defign I mentioned to you: I believe I
had better fteal from a richer man, and plun-
der your letters (which I have kept as carc-
fully as I would Letters Patents, fince they in-
title me to what T more value than titles of ho-
nour.) You have fome caufe to apprehend this
ufage from me, if what fome fay be true, that
Iam a great borrower ; however I have hi-
therto had the luck that none of my creditors
have challenged me for it: and thofe who fay
it are fuch, whofe writings no man ever bor-
row’d from, fo have the leaft reafon to com-
plain ; and whofe works are granted on all
hands to be but too much their own. Another
has been pleas’d to declare, that my verfes are
correGted by other men : I verily believe theirs
were never correfted by any man: but indeed
if mine have not, ’twas not my fault; I'have
endeavour’d my utmoft that they thould. But
thefe things are only whifper’d, and I will not
encroach upon Bays’s province and pen-whifpers,
{o haften to conclude

Your, &c,

R3 LETTER
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BT 'L E R YHL
Frommy Lord LANDsDowy,

O¢t. 21, 1713.

I Am pleas’d beyond meafure with your de-
fign of tranflating Homer. The trials which
you have already made and publifthed on fome
parts of that author, have thewn that you are
equal to fo great 2 tafk : and you may there-
fore depend upon the utmoft fervices I can do
you in promoting this work, or any thing that
may be for your fervice,

I hope Mr., Stafford, for whom you was
pleas’d to concern yourfelf, has had the goed
effets of the Queen’s Grace to him. 1 had
notice the night before I began my journey,
that her Majefty had not only directed his par-
don, but order’d a Writ for reverfing his Out-
lawry,

Your, &c.

o)

EETP R
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LB R IX.
To General ANTooNy HaMILTON?®

Upon his having tranflated into French Verfe the
Effay on Criticifm.

O, 10, 1713.

EF I could as well exprefs, or (if you will
allow me to fay it) tranflate the fentiments
of my heart as you have done thofe of my
head, in your excellent verfion of my Effay ; 1
fhould not only appear the belt writer in the
world, but, what I much more defire to be
thought, the moft your fervant of any man liv-
ing. 'Tis an advantage very rarely known, to
receive at once a great honour and a great im-
provement. This, Sir, you have afforded me,
having at the fame time made others take my
fenfe, and taught me to underftand my own ;
if I may call that my own which is indeed more
properly yours. Your verfes are no morea tran{-
lation of mine, than Virgil’s are of Homer’s;
but are, like his, the jufteft imitation and the
nobleft Commentary.

In putting me into a French drefs, you have
not only adorned my outfide, but mended my
fhape ; and, if I am now 2 good figure, 1 muft

¢ Author of the Memoirs

Contas, and' other pieces of
Folit ) :
of the Count de Grammont,

| note in French.

R 4 confider
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confider you have naturaliz’d me into a country
which is famous for making every man a fine
gentleman. It is by your means, that (con.
trary to moft young travellers) I am come back
much better than I went out.

I cannot but with we had a bill of commerce
for tranflation eftablithed the next parliament ;
we could not fail of being gainers by that, nor
of making ourfelves amends for any thing we
have loft by the war, Nay, tho’ we fhould
infift upon the demolithing of Boileau’s works,
the French, as long as they have writers of your
form, might have as good an equivalent.

Upon the whole, T am really as proud, as
our minifters ought to be, of the terms I have
gain’d from abroad; and I defign, like them,
to publifh {peedily to the world the benefits ac-
cruing from them; for I cannot refift the tem-
ptation of printing your admirable tranflation
here *; to which if you will be fo obliging to
give me leave to prefix your name, it will be
the only addition you can make to the honour
already done me. 1 am, Your, &c.

® This was never done, | the firlt, printed in quarto
for the two printed French | at Amfterdam, and at Lon-
verfions are neither of this | don 1717. The other by
hand. The one was done the Abbé Refnel, in oflavo,
by Monfieur Roboton, pri- | with 2 large preface and
vate fecretary to king George notes, at Paris, 1730, P,
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LETTERS

TO AND FROM

Mr.STEELE, Mr. ADDISON,
Mr. CONGREVE, etc.

From 1712, to 1718,

| S AR W e L e
Mr.STEELE to Mr, PoreE,.

June 1z, 1712.

Am at a folitude, an houfe between Hamp-

ftead and London, wherein Sir Charles Sed-
ley died. This circumftance {et me a thinking
and ruminating upon the employments in which
men of wit exercife themfelves. It was faid of
Sir Charles, who breath’d his laft in this room,

Which can with a refiftle[s charm impart

Sedley bas that prevailing gentle art,
The loofeft wifbes to the chafteft beart; %

Raifz
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Raife fuch a conflit, kindle fuch a fire
Between declining Virtue and Defire,

Till the poor vanquifb'd Maid diffolves away

In_dreams all might, in fighs and tears ai day.

This was an happy talent to a man of the town,
but, Idare fay, without prefuming to make un-
charitable conjectures on the author’s prefent
condition, he would rather have had it faid of
him that he had pray’d,

Ob thou my woice infpire,

Who touch'd {/E;z'ab's balloaw’ d 1'2:2'73' with fire!

I have turn’d to every verfe and chapter, and
think you have preferv’d the fublime heavenly
{pirit throughout the whole, elpecially at —
Harlk a glad voice — and The lamb awith
wolves fhall graze — There is but one line
which I think below the original,

He wipes the tears _for ever from our eyes.

You have exprefs’d it with a good and pi-
ous, but not {o exalted and poetical a {pirit as
the prophet, The Lord God will wipe away
zears from off all faces. If you agree with me
in this, alter it by way of paraphrafe or other-
wife, that when it comes into a volume jt may
be amended. Your poem is already better than
the Pollio. I am

Your, &,
L' ET-FER
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The Aniwer.

June 18, 1712,

O U have oblig’d me with a very kind
letter, by which I find you fhift the {cene

of your life from the town:to the country, and
enjoy that mix’d ftate which wife men both
delight in, and are qualified for. Methinks the
moralifts and philofophers have generally run
too much into extremes in commending entire-
Iy either folitude, or publick life. ~In the for-
mer, men for the moft part grow ufelefs by too
much reft, and in the latter are deftroy’d by too
much precipitation ; as waters lying {till, pu-
trify, and are good for nothing, and running
violently on do but the more mifchief in their
paffage to others, and are {wallow’d up and loft
the fooner themfelves. Thofe indeed who can
be ufeful to all ftates, fhould be like gentle
fireams, that not only glide thro’ lonely val-
leys and forefts amidit the flocks and the fhep-
herds, but vifit populous towns in their courfe,
and are at once of ornament and fervice to them.
But there are another fort of peaple who feem
defien’d for folitude, fuch, I mean, as have more
to hide than to thow. As for my own part, I
am one of thofe of whom Seneca fays, Tam
umbratiles




252 L E BB ER Srrto.anp

ambratiles funt, ut putent in turbido effe quicquid
in luce ¢ff. Some men, like fome pictures, are
fitter for a corner than a full light; and, I be-
lieve, fuch as have a natural bent to {olitude (to
carry on the former fimilitude) are like waters,
which may be forced into fountains, and ex-
alted into a great height, may make a noble
figure and a louder noife, but after all they
would run more {moothly, quietly, and plen-
tifully, in their own natural courfe upon the
ground®. The confideration of this would
make me very well contented with the poffef-
fion only of that Quiet which Cowley calls the
companion of Obfcurity. But whoever has
the Mufes too for his companions, can never
be idle enough, to be uneafy. ‘Thus, Sir, you
fee, I would flatter myfelf into a good opinion
of my own way of living, Plutarch juft now
told me, that ’tis in human life as in a game
at tables, where a man may wifh for the high-
eft caft, but, if his chance be otherwife, he is
e’en to play it well as he can, and to make the
beft of it. Iam,
Your, &c,

® The foregoing Simili- | Life,. We find them in
tudes our Author had put | the verfifieation very diftin&
into verfe fome years before, | from the reft of that poems.
and inferted into Mr. Wy- | See his pofthumous works,
cherley’s poem on Mix’d | oftavo, Page 3and 4. P

L E-FTER
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L ESSTTE R I
Ta - Nri-oTEERLE,

July 15, 1712,

Y OU formetly obferv’d to me, that no-

thing made a more ridiculous figure in a
man’s life, than the difparity we often find in
him fick and well ; thus one of an unfortunate
conftitution is perpetually é}{llibiting a mifera-
ble example of the weaknefs of his mind, and
of his body, in their turns. I have had fre-
quent opportunities of late to confider myfelf in
thefe different views, and, I hope, have receiv’d
fome advantage by it, if what Waller fays be
true, that

The foul's dark cottage, batter’d and decay’d,
Lets in.new light thro' chinks that time bas made,

Then furely ficknefs, contributing no lefs than
old age to the fhaking down this {caffold-
ing of the body, may difcover the inward
ftructure more plainly. Sicknefs is a fort of
early old age : it teaches us a diffidence in our
earthly ftate, and infpires us with the thoughts
of ‘a future, better than a thoufand volumes of
philofophers and divines. It gives {o warning
a concuffion to thofe props of our vanity, our

ftrength
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ftrength and youth, that we think of fortifying
ourfelves within, when there is fo little depend-
ance upon our out-works. Youth at the very
beft is but a betrayer of human lifé in a gen-
tler and {fmoother manner than age : ’tis like a
ftream that nourifhes a plant upon a bank, and
caufes it to flourith arid bloffom to the fight,
but at the fame time is undermining it at the
root in fecret. My youth has dealt more fair-
ly and openly with me, it has afforded feveral
profpects of my danger, and given me an ad-
vantage not very commoh to young men, that
the attractions of the world have not dazzled
me very much ; and I begin, where moft peo-=
ple end, with 4 full convition of the empti-
nefs of all forts of ambition, and the unfatif-
factory nature of all human pleafures. When
a {mart fit of ficknefs tells me this feurvy tene-
ment of my body will fall in a little time, I
am e’en as unconcern’d as was that honeft Hi-
bernian, who being in bed in the great ftorm
{fome years ago, and told the houfe would tum-
ble over his head, made anfwer, What care I for
the houfe? T am only a lodger. I fancy ’tis
the beft time to die when one is in the beft hu-
mour ; and fo exceflively weak as I now am, I
may f{ay with confcience, that T am not at all
uncafy at the thought, that many men, whom
I never had any cfteem for, are likely to enjoy

1 this
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this world after me. When I refle&t what an
inconfiderable little atom every fingle man is,
with refpect to the whole creation, methinks,
‘tis a thame to be concern’d at the removal of
{uch a trivial animal as I am. The morning
after my exit, the fun will rife as bright as ever,
the flowers fmell as fweet, the plants {pring as
green, the world will proceed in its old courfe,
people will laugh as heartily, and marry as faft,
as they were us’d to do. The memory of
man, (as it 1s elegantly exprefs’d in the Book
of Wifdom) paffeth away as the remembrance
of a guelt that tarrieth but one day. There are
reafons enough, in the fourth chapter of the
fame book, to make any young man content-
ed with the profpeét of death.  For honour-
“ able age 1s not that which ftandeth in
“ length of time, or is meafur’d by number of
““ years. But wildom is the grey hair to men,
and an unfpotted life is old age. - He was
taken away {peedily, left wickednefs thould
alter his underftanding, or deceit beguile his
¢ foul,”” &c, Iam

(11

Your, &c.

EETTER
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| Dt R R D 2 AR
To M. STEELE.

Nov. 7, 1712,
I Was the other day in company with five or
fix men of fome learning ; where chancing
to mention the famous verfes which the Em-
peror Adrian {poke on his death-bed, they were
all agreed that *twas a piece of gaiety unwor-
thy of that prince in thofe circumftances. I
could not but differ from this opinion: me-
thinks it was by no means a gay, but a very
ferious foliloquy to his foul at the point of its
departure ; in which fenfe I naturally took
the verfes at my firft reading them, when I
was very young, and before I knew what
interpretation the world generally put upon
them,
Animula vagula, blandula,
Hofpes comefque corporis,
Quee nunc abibis in loca?
Pallidula, rigida, nudula,
Nee (ut foles) dabis joca !

« Alas, my foul! thou pleafing companion of
“¢ this body, thou fleeting thing that art now
¢ deferting it! whither art thou flying? to

¢¢ what unknown fcene? all trembling, fear-
: t<“ful
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« ful, and penfive! what now is become of
« thy former wit and humour ? thou fhalt jeft
“ and be gay no more.”

I confefs I cannot apprehend where lies the
trifling in all this: ’tis the moft natural and
obvious refle@ion imaginable to a dying man :
and if we confider the Emperor was a heathen,
that doubt concerning the future fate of his {oul
will feem fo far from being the effect of want
of thought, that 'twas {carce reafon 1ble he
thould think otherwife; not to mention that
here is a plain confeffion included of his belief
in its immortality. The diminutive epithets of
vagula, blandula, and the reft, appear not to
me as expreffions of levity, but rather of en-
learment and concern ; fuch as we find in Ca-
tullus, and the authors of Hendeca-[yllabi after
him, where they are ufed to exprefs the ut-
moft love and tendernefs for their miftreffes.—
If you think me right in my notion of the laft
words of Adrian, be pleas’d to infert it in the
Spe&ator ; if not, to fupprefsit. 1 am, &e.

Apriant morientis Ad ANIMAM,
TRANSLATED.
Ah fleeting Spirit ! wand’ring fire,
That long haft warm’d my tender breaft,
Muft thou no more this frame infpire ?
No more a pleafing, chearful gueft?

S ‘Whither,

o
o)
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Whither, ah whither art thou flying!
To what ‘dark, undifcover’d fhore ?
Thou feem’ft all trembling, thiv’ring, dying,
JAnd Wit and Humour are no more |

Lok T T-Fide - {V,

Mr.STeeLE to Mr. PoreE.
Nov. 12, 1712,

Have read over your Temple of Fame twice,

and cannot find any thing amifs, of weight
enough to call afault, but fee in it a thoufand
thoufand beauties. Mr. Addifon fhall fee it
to-morrow : after his perufal of it, I will let
you know his thoughts. I defire you would
let me know whether you are at leifure or not
I have a defign which I fhall open a month or
two hence, with the affiftance of the few like
yourfelf. If your thoughts are unengaged, I
fhall explain myfelf further. Iam

Your, &c.

I.J E T T E R “{:II.
The Anfwer,

Nov. 16, 1712.

O U oblige me by the indulgence you
have thewn to the poem I fent you, but
will
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will oblige me much more by the kind {everity
I hope for from you. No errors are {o trivial,
but [in‘:,-* deferve to be mended. But fince you
fay you fee nuthmg that may be call'd a fault,
can you but think it fo, that I have confin’d the
attendance of * Guardian {pirits to Heaven’s fas
vourites only ? I could pomt vou to feveral, but
’tis my bufinefs to be informed d of thofe faults
[ donot know; and as for thofe I do, not to
talk of them, but to corre& them. You {peak
of that poem in 4 {tyle ] neither merit, nor ex-
pect ; but, T affure e you, if you ;1Lkl*:.f mark or
dath out, I thall I-r_)-f_}l:. upon your blots to be its
greateft beauties : I mean, if Mr.'Addifon and
yourfelf fhould like it in the whole; ; otherwife
the trouble ‘of corretion 1s what I would not
take,’ for T was :“*”” fo diffident of 1t as to let
it lie' by me thefe " two yeats, juft s you now
fee'it. " T am afraid of no*ln:‘z; fo much as to
impofe any'thing on the world wi 1ich is un-

worthy of its acceptance.

As to the 1aft period of your letter, I fhall
be very ready and glad to contribute to any
defign that tends to the advantage of mankind,
WLH.h, I am fure, all yours do. I wifth I had

= This is not.now to be | ° Hence 1t appears this
foundin the 7im lame, | Poem was writ before_the
which' was the I’::-i-:n here | Author was twenty - two
fpoken of. P, | years old. ¥

S 2 but
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but as much capacity ' as leifure, for I am per-
fectly idle: (a fign I have not much capa-
city.)

If you will entertain the beft opinion of me,
be pleas’d to think me your friend. Affure
Mr. Addifon of my moft faithful fervice, of
every one’s efteem he muft be affur’d already.
Iam

Your, &e.

BET T E R VI
To Mr. SterLs,

Nov. 29, 1712,

1 Am forry you publithed that notion about
Adrian’s verfes as mine: had I imagined
you would ufe my name, I fhould have ex-
prefs’d my fentiments with more modefty and
diffidence. I only fent it to have your opinion,
and not to publith my own, which I diftruft-
ed. But, I think the fuppofition you draw
from the notion of Adrian’s being addiGed to
magic, is a little uncharitable, (““ that he might
¢ fear no fort of deity, good or bad”) fince in
the third verfe he plainly teftifies his apprehen-
fion of a future ftate, by being folicitous whither
his foul was going, As to what you mention of
his
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his ufing gay and ludicrous expreffions, I have
own’d my opinion to be, that the expreffions
are not fo, but that diminutives are as often, in
the Latin tongue, ufed as marks of  tendernefs
and concern.

Anima is no more than my f{oul, animula has
the force of my dear foul. To fay virgo bella is
not half fo endearing as wirguncula bellula 5 and
had Auguftus only call’d Horace lepidum homi-
nem, it had amounted to no more than that he
thought him a pleafant fellow : *twas the ho-
munciolum that exprefs’d the love and tendernefs
that great Emperor had for him. And perhaps
I thould myfelf be much better pleas’d, if I were
told you call’d me your little friend, than if you
complimented me with the title of a great ge-
nius, or an eminent hand, as Jacob does all his
authors. I am your, &c.

LB T3 K VML
From Mr. STEELE.

Pec. 4. 1712.
HIS is to defire of you that you would
pleafe to make an Ode as of a chearful dy-
ing {pirit, that is to fay, the Emperor Adrian’s
Animula vagule put into two or three ftanza’s
S 3 for
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for mufic. If you comply with m“_, and fend
me word fo, you will very y particularly oblige
your, &,

L BTV T -BoRe BX.

Do not fend you word I will do, but have

already done the thing you defire of me.
You have it (as Cowley r.alln it) juft warm from
the brain. Ir, came to me the firft moment I
waked this morning : Yet, you’ll fee, it was not
fo abfolutely infpiration, but that T had in my
head not only the verfes of Adrian, but the
fine fragment of Sappho, &c.

The dying Chriftian to his SO U L.

O D E

L.

Vital fpark of heav’ nly flame'!

Quit, oh quit this mortal frame ;

‘Tremblin g, hoping, ling’ring, flying,

Oh the pain, the bma of u}?m“ '

Cﬁﬂﬂ:, fond Nature, ceafe thy ftrife,
And let mg languifh into life.

II. Hark!
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Hark | they whifper ; Angels {ay,
=4 1 o &
| Sifter Spirit, come away !
| What is this abforbs me quite,
Steals my fenfes, (huts my fight,
o
Drowns my {pirits, draws my breath ?
Tell me, my foul, can this be Death?

I11.
The world recedes ; it difappears !
! my ears

Heav’n opens on my €yes
With founds feraphic ring :
I end, lend your wings! I mount! Ifly!
O Grave! where is thy Victory ?
O Death ! where is thy Sting ?

T o s MR OOR 0 RES 8

To Mr. ADDI1SON.

July 20, 1713.

Am more joy’d at your return than I fthould
be at that of the fun, fo much as T wifh for
him this melancholy wet feafon ; but *tis his fate
too, like yours, to be difpleafing to Owls and
obfcene animals, who cannot bear his luftre.
What put me in mind of thefe night-birds was

| S Tohn
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John Dennis, whom, I think, you are beft re-
venged upon, as the Sun was in the fable up-
on thofe bats and beaftly birds above-mention-
ed, only by fhining on. 1 am fo far from
efteeming it any misfortune, that I congratulate
you upon having your fhare in that, which all
the great men and all the good men that ever
lived have had their part of, Envy and Calum-
ny. To be uncenfured and to be obfcure, is
the fame thing. You may conclude from what
I here fay, that ’twas never in my thoughts to
have offered you my pen in any direct reply to
fuch a Critic, but only in fome little raillery ;
not in defence of you, but in contempt of him?,
But indeed your opinion, that *tis intirely to be
neglected, would have been my own had it been
my own cafe; but I felt more warmth here
than I did when firft I faw his book againit
myfelf, (tho’ indeed in two minutes it made
me heartily merry.) He has written againft
every thing the world has approv’d thefe many
years. I apprehend but one danger from Den-
nis’s difliking our fenfe, that it may make us
think fo very well of it, as to become proud
and conceited, upon his difapprobation.

I muft not here omit to do juftice to Mr,

@ This relates to the Pa- |Dr. Norris’s Narrative of
per occalion’d by Dennis's |the Frenzy of Fobn. Dennis.
Remarks upon Cato, call’d, P,

Gay, |
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Gay, whofe zeal in your concern is worthy a
2 friend and honourer of you, He writ to me
in the moft prefling ‘terms about it, though
with that juft contempt of the Critic that he
deferves. I think in thefe days one honeft man
is obliged to acquaint another who are his
friends ; when fo many milchievous infe&ts are
daily at work to malke people of merit {ufpi-
cious of each other ; that they may have the
fatisfaGtion of fecing them look’d upon no bet-
ter than themfelves. I am,
Your, &c.

LB T T-BR &l

Mr. Appison to Mr. PorE.
O¢t. 26, 1713,

Was extremely glad to reccive a letter from
you, but more fo upon reading the contents

of it. The* Work you mention, will I dare
fay, very fufficiently recommend itfelf when
your name appears with the Propefals : And if
you think I can any way contribute to the for-
warding of them, you cannot lay a greater ob-
ligation upon me than by employing mc in fuch
an office. As 1 have an ambition of having
it known that you are my friend, I fhall be

* The Tranflation of the liad. P.
very
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very proud of thowing it by this, or any other
inftance. I queftion not but your Tranflation
will enrich our Tongue and do honour to our
Country ; for I conclude of it already from
thofe performances with which you have ob-
lig’d the public, I would only have you con-
fider how it may moft turn to your advantage.
Excufe my impertinence in this particular,
which proceeds from my zeal for your eafe and
happinefs.  The work would coft you a great
deal of Time, and, unlefs you undertake it, will,
Iameafraid, never be executed by any other; at
leaft T know none of this age that is equal to
it befides yourfelf.

I am at prefent wholly immerfed in country
bufinefs, and begin to take delight in it, I
with I might hoge to {ec you hu{, {fome time,
and will not defpair of it, when you engage
in a work that will require folitude and retire-
ment, Iam Your, &c.

LoE 1. 1. B-Rs XILL

Mr. ADDISON to Mr. PoprE.
Nov. 2, 1713,

EH&&C receiv’d your letter, and am glad to
find that you have laid fo good a fcheme for

your great unuutakmg. I queftion not but
the
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the Profe will require as much care as the
Poetry, but the variety will give yourfelf {fome
relief, and more pleafure to youl readers.
You gave me leave once to take the hiberty
of afr mul, in advifing you not to content your-
1f with one half of the Nation for your ad-
mirers when you might cot mmand them all. If
I might take the freedom to repeat it, T would
on this occafion. I think you are very happy
that you are out of the Fray, and I]w pe all
your unde ertakings will turn to the bet
count for it.
You fee how I prefume on your friendfhip in
taking all this freedom with you: ButI alrea-
dy Tancy that we have lived many years toge-
ther in an unreferved conver ffmcm and that

-

t.

we may do fo many more, I the ﬁnc::r:- wifh

of Your, &c.

To Mr. ApDISON.

3

S |

n
B

OUR laft is the more obliging,

hints at fome little niceties in my con-

duc, which your candour and affection prompts

you to recommend to me, and W hich (fo tri-
3 The notes to his tranflation of Homer.

vial
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vial as things of this nature feem) are yet of
no {light confequence, to people whom every .
body talks of and every body as he pleafes.
“I's a fort of Tax that attends an eftate in Par-
naffus, which is often rated much higher than
in proportion to the fmall poffeffion an author
holds. For indeed an author, who is once
come upon the town, is enjoy’d without being
thanked for the pleafure, and fometimes ill-
treated by thofe very perfons who firft debauch-
ed him. Yet, to tell you the bottom of my
heart, I am no way difpleafed that I have of-
fended the violent of all parties already ; and |
at the fame time I affure you confcientioufly, I
feel not the leaft malevolence or refentment
againft any of thofe who mifreprefent me, or
are diffatisfied with me, This frame of mind
is fo eafy, that I am perfectly content with my
condition,
As I hope, and would flatter myfelf, that
you know me and my thoughts fo entirely as
never to be miftaken in either, fo ’tis a plea-
{ure to me that you guefs'd fo right in regard
to the author of that Guardian you mentioned.
But Iam forry to find it has taken air, that I haye
fome hand in thofe papers, becaufe I write fo
very few as neither to deferve the credit of
fuch a report with fome people, nor the difre-
pute of it with others, An heneft Jacobite |
{poke '
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fpoke to me the {enfe or nonfenfe of the weak
part of his party very fairly, that the good peo-
ple took it ill of me, that I writ with Steele,
tho’ upon never fo indifferent fubjects. This,
I know, you will laugh at as well as I do ; yet
I doubt not but many little calumniators and
perfons of four difpofitions will take occafion
hence to befpatter me. I confefs I fcorn nar-
row fouls, of all parties, and if I renounce my
reafon in religious matters, I'll hardly do it in
any other.

I can’t imagine whence it comes to pafs that
the few Guardians 1 have written are {o gene-
rally known for mine : that in particular which
you mention I never difcovered to any man but
the publifher, till very lately : yet almoft every
body told me of it.

As to his taking a more Politic turn, I can-
not any way enter into that fecret, nor have I
been let into it, any more than into the reft of
his politics. Tho’ ’tis faid, he will take into
thefe papers alfo feveral fubjects of the politer
kind, as before: But, Iaflure you, as to my-
felf, I have quite done with them for the fu-
ture. The little I have done, and the great
refpect I bear Mr. Stecle as a man of wit, has
rendered me a fufpected Whig to fome of the
violent; but (as old Dryden faid before me)
tis not the violent I defign to pleale.

I gene-
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I generally employ the mornings in painting
u;*h Mr. ]u vas *,-and the evenings in the con-
verfation of fuch as I think can moft improve
my.mind, of whatever denomination they are.
I ever muft fet the higheft value upon men of
truly grcat? that is honeft principles, with equal
capacities.  The beft way I know of over-
coming . calumny and mifconftrucion, is by a
‘vigorous pellrzvewncc in every thing we know
to be right, and a total negle& of all that can
enfue from it. ’Tis partly from this maxim
that I depend upon your friendfhip, becaufe I
believe it will do juftice to my intention in every
thing ; and give me leave to tell you, that (as
the world goes) t}m 1s no {mall affurance I re-
pofe in you. I am Your, &¢.

270
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L E-T TR XV,

To Mr. Abpp1son.
Decoty, 1713,
Have been lying in wait for my own ima-
oination, this week and more, and watch-
ing what thoughts came up in thfﬁ ‘i:‘."'hil‘l of the
fancy, that were worth communicating to you
in a letter. But I am at length convinced that

3 See the rp‘u 1€ 1O NI in Vel 1\.j writ about this time. P.

]]'ly
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my rambling nf:ftd can. produce nothing of  that
fort; fo 1 mu[’c ¢’en be contented with telling
you the old ftory, that I love you heartily, 1
have often found by experience, that nature and
truth, tho’ never {o low or vulgar, are yet
pleafing when openly and artlefsly reprefented :
It would be diverting to me to read the very
letters of an infant, could it write its Innocent
inconfiftencies and tautologies juft as it thought
them. This makes me hope a letter from me
will not be unwelcome to you, when I am con-
fcious I write with -more unrefervednefs than
ever man wrote, or per tﬂ s talk'd to another.
I truft your good-nature with the whole range
of my follies, “and really love you fo well, that
I would rather you fhould pardon me than
efteem me; fince one is an a& of goodnefs and
benevolence, the other a kind of conftrained
deference.

You can’t wonder my thoughts are fcarce
confiftent, when I tell you how they are dif-
traCted. Every hour of my lifermy ::md 15
ftrangely divided ; this minute perhaps I am
above the ftars, with a thoufand f{yftems round
about me, looking forward into a vaitabyl
and lofing my whole comprehenfion in ‘aIEL
boundlefs fpace of Creation, in dialogues with
Whifton and the Aftronomers ; the next mo-
ment I am below all trifles groveling with T*

Xz n
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in the very centre of nonfenfe : Now I am re-
created with the brifk fallies and quick turns
of wit, which Mr, Steele in his livelieft and
freeft humours darts about him ; and now le-
velling my application to the-infignificant ob-
fervations and quirks of Grammar of C* and
D-,‘_IC-_

Good God! what an incongruous animal is
man! how unfettled in his beft part, his foul ;
and how changing and variable in his frame of
body ? the conftancy of the one thook by eve-
ry notion, the temperament of the other affect-
ed by every blaft of wind! What is he altoge-
ther but one mighty inconfiftency ; ficknefs and
pain is the lot of one half of him: doubt and
fear the portion of the other ! What a buttle
we make about pafiing our time, when all our
fpace is but a point? what aims and ambi-
tions are crowded into this little inftant of our
life, which (as Shakefpear finely words it) is
rounded with a fleep? Our whole extent of be-
ing is no more, in the eye of him who gave
it, than a fearce perceptible moment of dura-.
tion. Thofe animals whofe circle of living is
limited to three or four hours, as the natura-
lifts tell us, are yet as long-lived and pofiefs as
wide a fcene of action as man, if we confider
him with a view to all Space, and all Eternity.
Who knows what plots, what atchievements a

mite
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mite may perform in his kingdom of a grain
of duft, within his life of fome minutes ; and
of how much lefs confideration than even this,
is the life of man in the fight of God, who
is from ever, and for ever?

Who that thinks in this train, but muft fee
the world and its contemptible grandeurs, leflen
before him at every thought ? *Tis enough to
make one remain ftupify’d in a peize of in-
action, void of all defires, of all defigns, of all
friendfhips.

But we muit return (thro’ our very condition
of being) to our narrow felves, and thofe things
that affect ourfelves : our pafiions, our interefts
flow in upon us, and 1111phi!ui’bphi;fc us into
mere mortals. - For my part, -1 never  return
fo much into myfelf, ‘as when I think of you,
whofe friendthip is one of the beft comforts 1
have for the infignificancy of myfelf. Iam

~

= - A
Y our, ¢Cc.

L g e Ty | e
To Mr. ADpisoN.

Jan. 30, 1713414
OUR letter found me very bufy in my
grand undertaking, to which I muft whol-

T ly
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ly give myfelf up for fome time, unlefs when I
{natch an hour to pleafe myfelf with a diftant
converfation with you and a few others, by
writing. 'Tis no comfortable profpe@ to be
refle@ing, - that fo long a fiege as that of Troy
lies upen my hands, and the campagne above
half over, before I have made any progrefs.
Indeed the Greek fortification upon a nearer ap-
proach does not appear fo formidable as it did,
and I am almoft apt to flatter myfelf, that Ho-
mer {ecretly feems inclined to a correfpondence
with me, in letting me into a good part of his
intentions. 'There are, indeed, a fort of un-
derling auxiliars to the difhculty of a work,
call’d Commentators and Critics, who wonld
frighten  many people by their number and
bulk, and perplex our progrefs under pretence
of fortifying their author. Thefe lie very low
in the trenches and ditches they themfelves
have digged, encompafled with dirt of their
own heaping up; but, I think, there may be
found a method of coming at the main works
by a more fpeedy and gallant way than by min-
ing under ground, that is, by ufing the poeti-
cal engines, wings, and flying over their heads®.

@ There is a flrange con- | keep the ignorant out, fome- '
fufion in this long continued | times to let them in, and
metaphor : fometimes the | fometimes only to quibble

fortifications fpoken of areto | with, as-in the words [#n-
! P ?

While
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While T am engaged in the fight, I find you
are concerned how I fhall be paid, and are {o-
licitous that I may not have the ill fate of many
difcarded Generals; to be firft envied and ma-
lign’d, then pu]mps praig’d,  and laftly neg-
lected. The former (the f_onﬂant attendant
upon all great and laudable enter prizes) Ihave
already f_u\cnemed Some have faid I am not
4 mafter in the Greek, who either are {o them-
felves or are not: if they are not, they can’t
tell ; and if they are, they can’t witl hout hav-
ing catechiz’d me. But if they can read (for;
I know, fome critics can, and others cannot)
there are fairly lying before them fome fpe{:l—
mens of my tranflation from this Author in
the Mifcellanies, which they are heartily wel-
. come to. T have met with as much m: nho Tity
another way, fomecalling mea 'l :J:‘<.', *J\':.mh,
‘the heads of that party hav

e by o H R
IIJ }\, T;‘E,- Ol cL:lt LO .I-‘.':‘ l"-;:lL’ a \'r’ l]]L._ lh\.\-—"ll:.'\j

I hc;\C been ravoured withl -yours, -Ivir, L Oon-
3 1 AA 1 ] T e B
oreve’s, and Mr. Crages’s friendfhip, and. of
1 1 1 Y "- ' | =
A x F " ] r oy “
late with my lord Hallifax’s w'_mmge. How
:

+
much more natural a conclufion might be
formed, by any good-natured man, that a per-

fon who has been well ufed by all fides, has

der pretence of fortif; ing their | tors are to be abufed, and

awthor. ! 11 t it is no matter. | any thing ferves to do that.
=k ) g
The Cri I Commenta-

- =
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been offenfive to none.  This miferable age is
fo funk between animofities of Party and thofe
of Religion, that I begin to fear, moft men
have Politics enough to make (thro® violence)
the beft {cheme of government a bad one : and
Belief enough to hinder their own falvation. I
hope for my own part never to have more of
either than is confiftent with common Juftice
and Charity, and always as much as becomes
a Chriftian and honeft man. Tho’ I find it an .
unfortunate thing to be bred a Papift here,
where one is obnoxious to four parts in five as
being {o too much or too little ; I{hall yet be eafy
under both their miftakes, and be what I more
than feem to be, for I fuffer forit. God is my
witnefs that I no more envy you Proteftants your
places and pofleffions, than I do our Priefls, their
* charity or learning. Iam ambitious of nothing
but the good opinion of good men, on both
fides ; for I know that one virtue of a free {pi-
rit is worth more than all the virtues put to-
gether of all the narrow-foul’d people in the
world, Tam

Your, &ec. |

P O L8 S 0
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LB A== XV
To Mr. AbDbD1soN.

Oc¢t. 10, 1714.

A
I Have been acquainted by * one of my friends,
who omits no opportunities of gratifying
me, that you have lately been pleas’d to fpeak
of me in a manner which nothing but the real
refpect 1 have for you can deferve. May I hope
that fome late malevalencies have loft their ef-
fect ? indeed it is neither for me, nor my ene-
mies, to pretend to tell you whether I am
your friend or not ; but if you would judge by
probabilitics, I beg to know which of your
poetical acquaintance has fo little intereft in
pretending to be {o? Methinks no man fhould
queftion the real friendfhip of one who de-
fires no real fervice. Iam only to get as much
from the Whigs, as I got from the Tories, that
is to fay, Civility ; being neither fo proud as to
be infenfible of any good office, nor fo hum-
ble, as not to dare heartily to defpife any man
who does me an injuftice,
I will not value myfelf upon having ever
guarded all the degrees of refpect for you: for

G SCE two LEHCI’S, lr.l'Um I\"Il'. JL’l"."fLS; i.-ihd. the P.Lnrw-er to

i‘.—. NQ ?_2} 23. P.
13 (to
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(to fay the truth) all the world fpeaks well of
you, and I fhould be under a neceflity of doing
the fame, whether I car’d for you or not.

As to what you have faid of me, I fhall ne-
ver believe that the author of Cato can fpeak
one thing and think another. As a proof that
¥ account you fincere, T beg a favour of you :

It is, that you would look over the two firft

books of my tranflation of Homer, which are

in the hands of my Lerd Hallifax. I am fen-

fible how much the reputation of any poctical

work will depend upon the character you give i
it : ’tis therefore fome evidence of the truft I
repofe in your good-will, when I give you this
opportunity of {peaking ill of me with juftice;
and yet expect you will tell me your trueft
thoughts, at the fame time that you tell others
your moft favourable ones.

I have a farther requeft, which T muft prefs
with earneftnefs. My bookfeller is reprinting
the Eflay on Criticifm, to which you have done
too much honour in your Spectator of N° 253,
The period in that paper, where you fay, “ 1
¢ have admitted fome ftrokes of ill-nature into
“ that Effay;” is the only one I could wifh |
omitted of all you have written ; but T would |

not defire it thould be {o, unlefs T had the me- _l
rit of removing your objection. I beg you but

to
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to point out thofe firokes to me, and, you may
be affured, they fhall be treated without mercy.

Since we are upon proofs of fincerity (which
I am pretty confident will turn to the advan-
tage of usboth in each other’s opinion) give me
Jeave to name another paflage in the fame Spec-
tator, which 1 wifh you would alter. It is
where you mention an obfervation upon Ho-
mer’s Verfes of Sifyphus’s Stone, as * never ha-
ving been made before by any of the Critics:
I happened to find the fame in Dionyfius of

=g Bl /2 : .
catife, Tlegs CUDIETEWG CUOURTEY,

Halicarnaffus’s Tt
who treats very I.CJ upon thefe verfes. 1

know you wiil think fit to- foften your ex-
prefiion, when you fee the paffage ; which you
muft needs have read, though it be fince flipt
out of your memory. I am, with the utmoit
efteem, Your, &c.

June 8, 1714s
HE queftion you afk in relation to Mr.
Addifon and Philips, T {hall anfwer in a
2 Thefe words are fince | dition, but were extant inall

left out in Mr. Tickel’s E- | dur ing Mr. Addifon’slife. P.
T 4 few
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few words. Mr. Philips did exprefs himflf
with much indignation againft me one evening
at Button’s Coffee-houfe (as I'was told) fay-
ing, that I was enter'd into a cabal with Dean
Swift and others to write againft the Whig-
Intereft, and in particular to undermine his own
veputation, and that of his friends Steele and
Addifon: but Mr, Philips never opened his
lips to my face, on this or any like occafion,
tho” I was almoft every night in the fame room
with him, nor ever offer’d me any indecorum.
Mr. Addifon came to me a night or two after
Philips had talk’d in this idle manner, and af- @
fur’d me of his difbelief of what had been faid,
of the f}‘icndih:'p we fhould always maintain,
and defir’d T would fay nothing further of it
My Lord Hallifax did mie the honour to {tir
in this matter, by {peaking to feveral people to
obviate a falfe afperfion, which might have done

me no fmall prejudice with one party. How-
ever Philips did all he could fecretly to conti-
nue the report with the Hanover Club, and
kept in his hands the {ubfcriptions paid for me
to humn, as Secretary to that Club. The heads
of it have fince given him to underftand, that
they take it ill ; but (upon the terms I ought |
to be with fuch a man) I would not atk him

for this money, but commiffion’d one of the

L {1 L 1. it L h
layers, his equals, to receive it. 'This is the

Fopey
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whole matter 5 but as to the fecret grounds @ of
this malignity, they will make a very pleafant
hiftory when we meet. Mr. Congreve and fome
others have been much diverted with it, and
moit of the gentlemen of the Hanover Club
have made it the fubje¢t of theirridiculeon their
Secretary, It isto this management of Phi-
lips, that the world owes Mr. Gay’s Paftorals.
The ingenious author is extremely your fer-
vant, and would have comply’d with your kind
invitation, but that he is juft now appointed Se-
cretary to my Lord Cla rendon, in his embafly
to I-Lnoven.

I am fenfible of the zeal and friendfhip with
which, I am fure, you will always defend your
friend in his abfence, from all thofe little tales
and calumnies, which a2 man of any genius or
merit is born to. I fhall never complain while
I am happy in fuchnoble defenders, and in {uch
contemptible opponents.  May their envy and
ill-nature ever increafe, to the glory and plea-
fure of thofe they would inju c; may they re-
prefent me what they will, as long as you think
me, what I am,

Your, &c.
* They were Mr. Pope’s | lips’s Paftorals, in the Guar

writing the ironical compa- | dian.
rifon between his and Phi-

fETTER
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LETTER XVIIIL

July 13,1714

Y O U mention the account I gave you fome

time ago of the things which Philips faid
in his foolithnefs: but I can’t tell from any
thing in your letter, whether you received a
long oné from me about a fortnight fince.. It
was ‘principally intended to thank you for the
laft obliging favour you did me; and perhaps
for that reafon you pafs it in filence, I there
launch’d into fome account of my temporal af-
fairs, and intend now to give you fome hints
of my {piritual.  ‘The conclufion of your let-
ter draws this upon you, where you tell me;
you prayed for me. Your proceeding, Sir, 13
contrary to that of moft other friends, who ne-
ver talk of praying for a man after they have
done him a fervice, but only when they will
do him none.- Nothing can be more kind than
the hint you give me of the vanity of human
{ciences, which, I affure you, I am daily more |
convinced of ; and indeed I have, for fome years
paft, look’d upon all of them no better than
amufements. To make them the ultimate end |
of our. purfuit, is a miferable and fhort am- |
bition, which will drop from us at every little
difappointment here, and even, n cafe of no «

difap~-
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difappointments here, will infallibly defert us
hereafter. | ‘Thé utnioft fame they are capable
of beftowing, 15 never wor th the pains they
coft us, :md the time they lofe us. If you at-
tain the top of your defites that way, all thole
who envy you will do you harm ; and of thofe
who admuc you, few wnl do you good. The
unfuccefsful writers are your declared enemies,
and Prohab ly the fucce fsful your fecret ones:
for thofe hate not more to be excell’d, than
thefe to be rival’d : And at the upthot, after a
life of perpetua L application, youreflect that you
have been doing nothing for yourfelf, and that
the fame or lefs induftry mwht have gain’d you
friendthip that can never dCCEl.Vl?. or end, a
atisfaction, which praife cannot beftow nor
vanity feel, and a glory, which (tho’ in one
refpect like fame, not to be had till after death)
yet {hall be felt and enjoy’d to eternity.” Thefe,
dear Sir, are unfeignedly my fentiments, when-
ever I think at all + for half the things that em-
ploy our heads de {erve not the name of thoughts,
they are only ftronger dreams of 11‘1‘lplt‘f‘OHS
upon the imagination ; our {chemes of govern-
ment, our {yftems of philofophy, our Uol(len
worlds of poetry, are all but {o many ﬂndowy
images, and airy profpects, which arife to us
but fo much the livelier and more frequent, as

1 we

2|
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we are more overcaft with the darknefs, and
difturbed with the fumes, of human vanity.

The fame thing that makes old men willing
to leave this world, makes me willing to leave
poetry, long habit, and wearinefs of the fame
track.  Homer will work a cure upon me; fif-
teen thoufand verfes are equivalent to fourfcore
years, to make one old in rhyme: and I fhould
be forry and athamed, to go on jingling to the
laft ftep, like a waggoner’s horfe, in the fame
road, and o leave my bells to the next filly
animal that will be proud of them. That man
makes a mean figure in the eyes of Reafon,
who is meafuring fyllables and coupling rhymes,
when he thould be mending his own foul, and
fecuring his own immortality. If T had not
this opinion, I fhould be unworthy even of
thofe fmall and limited parts which God has
given me ; and unworthy of the friendthip of
fuch 2 man as you. Iam

Your, &c.

I B 458 KR - XIX.
July 25, 1714,
Have no better excufe to offer you, that I
.have omitted a tafk naturally fo pleafing to

me as converfing upon paper with you, but
that
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that my time and eyes have been wholly em-
ploy’d —upon Homer, whom, I almoft fear, I
thall find but one way of imitating, which is,
in his blindnefs. I am perpetually afflited with
head-achs, that very much affet my fight, and
indeed fince my coming hither I have {carce
paft an hour agreeably, except that in which I
read your letter. I would ferioufly have you
think, you have no man who more truly knows
to place a right value on your friendfbip, than
he who leaft deferves it on all other accounts
than his due fenfe of it. But, let me tell you,
you can hardly guefs what a tafk you under-
take, when you profefs yourfelf my friend;
there are fome Tories who will take you for a
Whig, fome Whigs who will take you for a
Tory, fome Proteftants who will efteem you
a rank Papift, and fome Papifts who will
account you a Heretic.

I find by dear experience, we live in an age,
where it is criminal to be moderate ; and where
no one man can be allowed to be juft to all
men. The notions of right and wrong are {o
far ftrain’d, that perhaps to be in the right fo
very violently, may be of worfe confequence than
to be eafily and quietly in the wrong. I really
wifh all men fo well, that, I am fatisfied, but
few can with me fo ; but if thofe few are fuch
as tell me they do, I am content, for theyare

the
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the beft people T know. While you believe
me what I profefs as to religion, 1can bear any
thing the bigotted may fay ; while Mr. Con-
greve likes my poetry, I can endure Dennis,
and a thoufand more like him ; while the moft
honeft and moral of each party think me noll
man, I can ealily bear-that the moft violent
and mad of all parties rife up to throw dirt at
me.

I muft exped an hundred attacks upon the
publication of my Homer, Whoever in our
times would be a profeflor of learning above
his fellows, ought at the very firft to enter the
world with the conftancy and refolution of a
primitive Chriftian, and be prepared to fuffer
all fort of public perfecution. It is certainly
to be lamented, that if any man does but en-
deavour to diftinguifh himfelf, or gratify others
by his ftudies, he is immediately treated as a
common encmy, inftead of being looked upon
as a common friend ; and affaulted as generally
as if his whole defign were to prejudice the
State or ruin the Public. T will venture to fay,
no man ever rofe to any degree of perfe&ion in
writing, but thro” obftinacy, and an inveterate
refolution againt the flream of mankind : So
that if the world has received any benefit from
the labours of the learned, it was in its own
defpite. For when firft they eflay their parts,

all
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all people in general are prejudiced agnini} new
beginners; and when they have got a little
above contempt, then fome particular perfons,
who were before unfortunate in their own at-
tempts, are fworn foes to them only becaufe
they fucceed.—Upon the whole, one may fay
of the beft writers, that they pay a fevere fine
for their fame, which it is alw 7ays in the power
f the moft worthlefs part of mankind to levy
upon them when they pleafe.

[ am, &c.

BN DAkt 2 e R 1 6N
To Mr. JRRVAS.

July 28, 1714,

E.-—'-’i;rr; _'jnj']-; enter’d upon the old way of life
again, Luup and mufing. It is my employ-

f faﬂ: ages to the pre-

fent, as it is yours to tranfmit the young of the

ment to revive the old o

prefent, to the future. Iam copying the great
Mafter in one art, with the fame love and di-
ligence with which the Painters hereafter will
copy you in another.

Thus I fhould begin my Epiftle to you, ifit
were a Dedicatory one. But as it is a friend-
ly letter, vou are to find nothing mention ’d in

VOur
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your own praife but what one only in the world
is witnefs to, your particular good-natur’d of-
fices to me.

I am cut out from any thing but common
acknowledgments, or common difcourfe : The
firft you would take ill, though I told but half
what I ought: fo in fhort the laft only re-
mains.

And as for the laft, what can you expe
from a man who hasnot talk’d thefe five days?
who 1s withdrawing his thoughts as far as he
can, from all the prefent world, its cuftoms,
and its manners, to be fully poffefs’d and ab-
forpt in the paft? When people talk of going
to Church, I think of facrifices and libations ;
when I {ee the parfon, I addrefs him as Chry-
{es prieft of Apollo ; and inftead of the Lord’s
prayer, I begin,

God of the filver Bow, &c.

While you in the world are concerned about
the Proteftant Succefiion, I confider only how
Menelaus may recover Helen, and the Trojan
war be put to a {peedy conclufion. I never in-
quire if the Queen be well or not, but heartily
with to be at Hector’s funeral. The only
things I regard in this life, are whether my
friends are well ?* whether my Tranflation go
well on? whether Dennis be writing criti-

cifms ?
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cifms ? - whether any body will anfwer him,
fince I don’t? and whether Lintot be not yet
broke ?

I am, &c.

LEG"TTER XX
To the fame.
Aug. 16, 1714.
E T'hank you for your good offices, which are
numberlefs. chnu advances fo faft, that

he begins to look about for the ornaments he is
to appear in, like a modifh modern author,

Picture in the front,
Vith bays and avicked rbyme upon’t.

I have the greateft proof in natare at prefent
of the amufing power of Poetry, for it takes
me up {o entirely, that I {carce fee what pafles
under my nofe, 2nd hear nothing that is faid
about me.  To follow poetry as one ought,
one muft forget father and mother, and cleave
to it alone. My Réverie has been fo deep,
that I have fcarce had an interval to think my-
{eIf uneafy in the want of your company. 1
now and then juft mifs you as 1 ftep into bed ;
this minute indeed I want extremely to fce

U you,

T, e = e T T
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you, the next I thall dream of nothing but the
taking of Troy, or the recovery of Brifeis.

I fancy no friendfhip is fo likely to prove
lafting as ours, becaufe, I am pretty fure, there
never was a friendfhip of fo eafy a nature. We
neither of us demand any mighty things from
each other ; what Vanity we have expedts its
gratification from other people. It is not I,
that am to tell you what an Artift you are, nor
1s it you that are to tell me what a Poet I am;
but ’tis from the world abroad we hope, (pi-
oufly hope) to hear thefe things. At home
we follow our bufinefs, when we have any;
and think and talk moft of each other when we
have none. ’Tis not unlike the happy friend-
fhip of a ftay’d man and his wife, who are
feldom fo fond as to hinder the bufinefs of the

houfe from going on all day, or fo indolent as
" not to find confolation in each other every
evening. ‘Thus well-meaning couples hold in
amity to the laft, by not expeting teo much
from human nature ; while romantic friend-
fhips, like violent loves, begin with difquiets,
proceed to jealoufies; and conclude in animofi-
ties. I have lived to fee the fierce advance-
ment, the fudden turn, and the abrupt period,
of three or four of thefe enormous friendfhips,
and am perfectly convinced of the truth of a
maxim we once agreed in, that nothing hinders

the
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who live to-=
ecret inﬁﬁ,ing
apon what they think their -dignity of merit,
and an inward expetation of “fuch an Over=
meafure of deference and regard, as anfwers to
their own extravagant falfe {cale; and which
no body can pay, ‘becanfe none but themfelves
can tell, exactly, to what pitch it amounts.
I am, &c.

the conftant agrccn‘lcnt of peopl
getht

'_'"‘l"..l

r, but merely vanity; a

LE-TTER XXIL

Mr. Jervas to Mr. Por g

Aug. 204 1714

¥ Have a particular to te -l you at this time,

which pleafes me fo much, that you muit

ﬁprC":JE a more than ordinary alacrit ty in every

turn. You khow I could keep you in {uf-
vill tell you di-

ence for twenty lines, but 1
1

-

I'Cgtl}-r, that Mr. Addifon and I have had a con-
'.'erfutifm, that it would have been worth your
while to have been p-m.ﬁ' behind the wainfcot,
or behind fome half-le r-fffh piGture, to have
heard. He affur’d me, that he would make
ufe not only of his intereft, b ut of his art to do
you fome fervice ; hc did not mean his art of
poetry, but his art at Court; and he is fenfible

: ) that
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that nothing can have a better air for i*imil;lf
than moving in your favour, efpecially fince in-
finuations were i}nm ,Th:tt ht‘ did not care you
thould profper too much as a poet. He pro-
tefts that it fhall not be his fault, if there is not
the beft intelligence in the world, and the moft
hearty friendfhip, &c. He owns, he was a-
fraid Dr. Swift might have carried you too far

mong the enemy, during the heat of the ani-
m(}ﬁty; but now. all is fafe, and you are ef-
cap’d even in his opinion. I promis’d in your
name, like a good Godfather, not that you
fhould renocunce the devil and all his works,
but that you would be delighted to find him
your friend merely for his own fake ; therefore
prepare yourfelf for fome civilities,

I have done Homer’s head, fhadow’d and
heighten'd carefully ; and I inclofe the out-line
of the fame fize, that you may determine whe-
ther you would have it {o large, or reduced to
malke room for feuillage or laurel round the oval,
or about the fquare of the Bufto? perhaps there
is fomething more folemn in the image itfelf, if
I can get it well perform’d.

IFI have been inftrumental in bringing you
and Mr. Addifon together with all fincerity, I
value myiclr upon it as an acceptable p.;:r:e of
{ervice to fuch a one as I know vyou to be,

1?1’3.'}'.15.'; &ec.

LET TEX
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Mr. Porre’s Anfwer.

Ang: 2, 1714
L i i

Am juft arrived from Oxford, very well di-

verted and entertain’d there. Every one is
much concern’d for the Queen’s death. No
panegyrics ready yet for the King.

I admire your whig-principles of refiftance
exceedingly, in the {pirit of the Barcelonians :
Ijoin in your wifh for them. Mr. Addifon’s
verfes on Liberty, in his letter from Ttaly, would
be a good form of prayer in my opinion, O Li-
berty ! thou Goddefs beavenly bright ! &c.

What you mention of the friendly office you
endeavour’d to do betwixt Mr. Addifon and
me, deferves acknowledgments on my part.
You thoroughly know my regard to his cha-
ratter, and my propenfity to teftify it by all
ways in my power. You as thoroughly know
the fcandalous meannefs of that proceeding
which was ufed by Philips, to make a man 1
{0 highly value, fufpect my difpofitions toward
him, Bat as, after all, Mr. Addifon muft be
the judge in what regards himfelf, and has
feem’d to be no very juft one to me; {o,1 muft
own to you, I expect nothing but civility from

U 2 hlln,

2
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him, how much foever I with for his friend-
fhip. As for any offices of real kindnefs or fer-
vice which it is in his power to do me, Ithould
be athamed to receive them from any man who
had no better opinion of my Morals, than to
think me a Party-man: nor of my Temper,
than to believe me capable of maligning, or en-
vying another’s reputation as a poet. So Ileave
it to time to convince him as to both, to thew
him the fhallow depths of thofe half-witted
creatures who mif~inform’d him, and to prove
that I am incapable of endeavouring to leflen
a perfon whom I would be proud to imitate,
and therefore atham’d to flatter. Tn a word,
Mr. Addifon is fure of my refpect at all times,
and of my real friendfhip whenever he fhall
think fit to know me for what I am.

For all that pafs’d betwixt Dr. Swift and me,
you know the whole (without referve) of our
correfpondence. The engagements I had to
him were fuch as the acual fervices he had
done me, in relation to the fubfcription for
Homer, obliged me to. I mufl have leave to
be grateful to him, and to any one who ferves
me, let him be never fo obnoxious to any par-
ty : nor did the Tory-party ever put me to the
hardthip of afking this leave, which is the
greateft obligation I owe to it ; and I expeétno
greater from the Whig-party than the fame li-

berty.
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berty—A curfe on the word Party, which 1
have been forc’d to ufe fo often in this period !
I with the prefent reign may put an end to the
diftinGion, that there may be no other for the
future than that of Honeft and Knave, Fool and
Man of fenfe ; thefe two forts muit always be
enemies ; but for the reft, may all people do
as you and I, believe what they pleafe, and be
friends.

I am, &c.

R O BOR XXV
To the Earlof HAaLLaF A X2

My Lorbp, Dec. 1, 1714

Am obliged to you both for the favours you

have done me, and for thofe you intend me.
1 diftruft neither your will nor your memory,
when it is to do good : and if ever I become
troublefome or follicitous, it muft not be out of
expetation, but out of gratitude. Your Lord-
thip may ecither caufe me to live agreeably in
the town, or contentedly in the country, which
is really all the difference I fet between an €a-
fy fortune and a fmall one. It is indeed a high

* See the note on ¥ 116. of his Imit. of the firft Sa-
tire, Book ii, of Horace.

U4 {train
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ftrain of generofity in you, to think of making
me eafy all my life, only becaufe I have been
fo happy as to divert you fome few hours: but
if I may have leave to add, it is becaufe you
think me no enemy to my native country, there
will appear a better reafon ; for I muft of con-
fequence be very much (aol fincerely am)
Yours, &c,

8 S e DA R T SN A
Dr. PARNELLE to Mr.Popr g,

Am writing you a long letter, but all the
tedioufnefs I feel in it is, that it makes me
during the time think more intent ly of my be-
ing flr from you. I-fancy, if I were with you,
I could remove fome of the uneafinefs which
you may have felt from the oppofition of the
world, and which you fhould be athamed to
feel, fince it is but the teftimony which one part
oflt gives you that your merit is unqueftion-
able. 'What would you have otherwife, from
ignorance, envy, or thofe tempers which vie
with.you in your own way? I kpow this in
mankind, that when our ambition is unable to
* This, and the three Ex- | Tliad, fet on foot by Mr. Ad-
tralls following, concerning difon, Mr. Pope has omitted

the T Tranflation of the ﬁrit | in his firf Edition., P
' aftain
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attain its end, it is not only wearied, but exa-
fperated too at the vanity of its labours ; then
we fpeak ill of happier ftudies, and fighing con-
demn the excellence which we find above our

reach.

My b Zoilus, which you us’d to write about,
I finifh’d laft {pring, and left in town. I wait-
ed till I came up to fend it you, but not ar-
riving here before your book was out, imagin’d
it a loft piece of labour. If you will {till have
it, you need only write me wor d.

I have here feen the Firft Book of Homer °
which came out at a time when it could not
but appear as a kind of fetting up againit you.
My opinion_is, that you may, 1if you. pleafe,
give them thanks who writ it.  Neither the
numbers nor the {pirit have an equal maftery
with yours ; but what furprizes me more 1s,
that, a fcholar being concerned, there fhould
happen to be fome miftakes 1n the author’s
fenfe; fuch as putting the light of Pallas’s eyes
into the eyes of Achilles, making the taunt of
Achilles to Agamemnon (that he fhould have
{poils when Tm}- thould be tzken) to be a cool
and ferious propofal ; the tranflating what you

1715. 8% and afterwards ad- | fon, anc | publifhed in the
ded to the laft edition of his | name of Mr. Tickell.

b Printed for B. Lintot, 1 ¢ Wri mn by Mr. Addi-
]
poeIns. l

call
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call Ablution by the word ¢ffals, and fo leay-
ing Water out of the rite of luftration, &c. but
you muft have taken notice of all this before,
I write not to inform you, but to thew I always
have you at heart,

Iam, &c.

Extra&t from a LETTER of the Rev.

Dr. Berxrey, Dean of London-derry.

July 7, 1715.
~— Some days ago, three or four gentlemen and
myfelf, exerting that right which all readers
pretend to over authors, fate in judgment upon
the two new Tranflations of the firft Iliad.
Without partiality to my country-men, I af-
fure you, they all gave the preference where it
was due; being unanimouily of opinion, that
yours was equally juft to the fenfe with Mr, —’s,
and without comparifon more eafy, more po-
etical, and more fublime. But I will fay no
more on fuch a thread-bare fubje@, as your
late performance is at this time.

Iam, &c.

Extra&t
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Extra® from a LETTER of
Mr. Gay to Mr Pors:

July 8, 1715.

— I have juft fet down Sir Samuel Garth at
the Opera, He bid me tell you, that every
body is pleas’d with your tranflation, buta few
at Button’s; and that Sir Richard Steele told
him, that Mr. Addifon faid the other tranfla-
tion was the beft that ever was in any lan-
guage*. He treated me with extreme civility,
and out of kindnefs gave me a {queeze by the
fore finger, —1I am inform’d that at Button’s
your character is made very free with as to Mo-
rals, &c. and Mr. Addifon fays, that your tran{-
lation and Tickel's are both very well done,
but that the latter has more of Homer.

I am, &ec.

2 Sir Richard Steele after- | fhews it to be his opinion,
wards, in his Preface to an | that ¢¢ Mr. Addifon himfelf
Edition of the Drummer, 2 | ¢ was the perfon who trank
Comedy by Mr. Addifon, | ¢ lated this book.™ P

Extract
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Extract from aLETTER of

Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Mr. Porg.

July g, 1715
— I congratulate you upon Mr. T#*’s firft book,
It does not indeed want its merit ; but I was
ftrangely difappointed in my expe@ation of a
tranflation nicely true to the Original ; whereas
in thofe parts where the greateft exaé “J.Cfs feems
to be demanded, he has been the leaft careful,
I mean the hlﬂory of ancient ceremonies and
rites, &c. in which you have with great judg-

ment been exact.
Iam, &ec.

LT T BBy XXV

Mr. Pore to the Honourable Jamis
Craces, Efg.
July 15, 1715.
Lay hold of the opportunity given me by
my Lord Duke of Shrew{bury, to affure you
of the continuance of that efteem and affeGion
I have long born you, and the memory of fo
many agreeable converfations as we have pafs’d

together, I wifh it were a compliment to fay,
I fuch
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fuch converfations as are not to be found on this
fide of the water : for the Spirit of diffenfion is
gone forth among us : nor is it a wonder that
Button’s is no longer Button’s, when old Eng-
land is no longer old England, that region of
hofpitality, fociety, and good humour. Party
affects us all, even the wits, tho’ they gain as
little by politics as they do by their wit. We
talk much of fine fenfe, refin’d {enfe, and ex-
alted fenfe ; but for ufe and happinefs, give me
a little common fenfe. I fay this in regard to
{fome gentlemen, profefs’d Wits of our acquaint-
ance, who fancy they can make Poetry of con-
{equence at this time of day, in the midft of
this raging fit of Politics. For, they tell me,
the bufy part of the nation are not more divid-
ed about Whig-and Tory, than thefe idle fel-
lows of the feather about Mr. T®’s and my
Tranflation. 1 (like the Tories) have the
town in general, that is the mob, on my fide;
but it is ufual with the {maller party to make
up in induftry what they want in number, and
that is the cafe with the little Senate of Cato.
However, if our principles be well confider’d,
I muft appear a brave Whig, and Mr. T. a
rank Tory : I tranflated Homer for the public
in general, he to gratify the inordinate defires
of one man only. We have, 1t feems, a great
Turk in poetry, who can never bear a brother

on
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on the throne ; and has his mutes too, a fett of
nodders, winkers, and whifperers, whofe bu=
finefs is to {ftrangle all other offsprings of wit in
their birth. The new tranflator of Homer is
the humbleft flave he has, that is to fay, his firft
Minifter ; let him receive the honours he gives
me, but receive them with fear and trem-
bling ; let him be proud of the approbation of
his abfolute Lord, I appeal to the people, as
my rightful judges and mafters; and if they are
not inclined to condemn me, I fear no arbi-
trary high-flying proceeding from the fmall
Court-faction at Button’s. But after all I have
faid of this great man, there is no rupture be-
tween us. We are each of us fo civil and ob-
liging, that neither thinks he is obliged : And
I, for my part, treat with him, as we do with
the Grand Monarch ; who has too many great
qualities not to be refpected, though we know
he watches any occafion to opprefs us ®,
When I talk of Homer, I muft not forget
the early prefent you made me of Monfieur de
la Motte’s book : And I can’t conclude this let-
ter without telling you a melancholy piece of
news, which affe@s our very entrails, L* is
dead, and foupes are no more! You fee I write
in the old familiar way. ¢ This is not to the

* We find here moft of the fentiments he foon after put
into verfe on this occafion.
‘c - Iﬁ
miniteer
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 minifter, but to the friend®,”” However it is
fome mark of uncommon regard to the mini-
fter that I fteal an expreffion from a Secretary
of State,

Iam, &e.

R E R X XV
To Mr. ConGREVE.
Jan. 16, 1714-15.

Ethinks when I write to you, I am mak-
i ing a confefiion ; I have got (I can’t tell
how) fuch a cuftom of throwing myfelf out
upon paper without referve. You were not mif-
taken in what you judged of my temper of
mind when I writlaft. My faults will not be
hid from you, and perhaps it is no difpraife to
e that they will not: the cleannefs and pu-
rity of one’s mind is never better proved, than
1n difcovering its own fault at firft view ; as
when a ftream fhews the dirt at its bottom, it
fthews alfo the tranfparency of the water,

My {pleen was not occafioned, however, by
any thing an abufive angry critic could write of
me. I take very kindly your heroic manner

® Alluding to St. John’s Letter to Prior, publifhed in the

_R.-"r"?.?'.' :ff the Secret Committae,
Af
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of congratulation upon this fcandal ; for I think
nothing more honourable, than to be involved
in the fame fate with all the great and the good
that ever lived ; that is, to be envied and cen-
fured by bad writers,

You do no more than anfwer my expecta-
tions of you, in declaring how well you take
my freedom, in fometimes neglecing, as I do,
to reply to your letters fo foon as I ought,
Thofe who have a right tafte of the fubftan-
tial part of friendfhip, can wave the ceremo-
nial : a friend is the only one that will bear the
omiffion; and one may find who is not fo, by
the very trial of it.

As to any anxiety I have concerning the fate
of my Homer, the care is over with me : the
world muft be the judge, and I fhall be the
firft to confent to the juftice of its judgment,
whatever it be. I am not fo arrant an Author
as-even to defire, that if I am in the wrong, all
mankind fhould be fo.

I'am mightily pleas’d with a faying of Mon-
fieur Tourreil : *“ When aman writes, he ought
“ to animate himfelf with the thoughts of pleaf-
““ing all the world: but he is to renounce that
¢ defire or hope, the very moment the book
““‘goes out of his hands.”

I write this from Binfield, whither I came
yefterday, having pafs’d a few days in my way

with
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with my Lord Bolingbroke ; I go to London in
three days time, and will not fail to pay a vifit
to Mr. M , whom I faw not long fince at
my Lord Hallifax’s. I hoped from thence he
had {ome hopes of advantage from the prefent
adminiftration : for few people (I think) but I,
pay refpects to great men without any pro-
fpects. I am in the faireft way in the world of
being not worth a groat, being born both a Pa-
pilt and a Poet. This puts me in mind of re-
acknowledging your continued endeavours to
enrich me.  But, I can tell you, ’tis to no pur-
pofe, for without the Opes, @guum mi animum
1ple parabo.

L-E7F 5F B~R-= XX VAT
To Mr. CoNGREVE,

b " :
March 19, 1714~15.

7
VF HE Farce of the What-d’ye-call-it * has
occafioned many different i'l;c(:ulati-:ms.in

the town.  Some look’d upon it as a mere jeft
upon the Tragic poets, others as a fatire upon
the late War. Mr. Cromwell, hearing none of
the words, and feeing the aéion to be tragical,
was much aftonithed to find the audience laugh;

* Written by Gay.
X and
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and fays the Prince and Princefs muft doubtlefs
be under no lefs amazement on the fame ac-
count. Several templars and others of the more
vociferous kind of critics, went with a refolu-
tion to hifs, and confefs'd they were forced to
laugh fo much, that they forgot the defign they
came with. The Court in general hasina very
particular manner come into the jeft, and the
three firft nights (notwithftanding two of them
were court-nights) were diftinguithed by very
full audiences of the firft Quality. The com-
mon people of the pit and gallery received it
at firft with great gravity and fedatenefs, fome
few with tears; but after the third day they
alfo took the hint, and have ever fince been very
loud in their claps. There are ftill fome fober
men who cannot be of the general opinion ;
but the laughers are fo much the majority, that
one or two critics feem determined to undeceive
the town at their proper coft, by writing grave
differtations againft it: to encourage them in
which laudable defign, it is refolved a Preface
fhall be prefix’d te the Farce, in vindication of
the nature and dignity of this new way of writ-
mng.

Yefterday Mr. Steele’s affair was decided : I
am forry I can be of no other opinion than yours,
as ‘to his whole carriage and writings of late.
But certainly he has not only been punifhed by

others,
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others, but fuffered much even from his own
party in the point of character, nor (I believe)
received any amends in that of intereft, as yet,
whatever may be his profpects for the future.
This Gentleman, among a thoufand others,
is a great inftance of the fate » of all who are car-
ried ¢ flway by pany—fmut of any fide. I with
all violence may fucceed as ill : but am really
amazed that fo much of that four and perni-
cious quality fhould be joined with fo much
natural good humour as, Ithink, M. Steele is
poffefled of.
I.am, &c.

PO BRI
To Mz. ConGREVE.
April 7, 1715,

1

R. Pope is going to Mr. Jervas’s, where

Mr. Addifon is fitting for his picture; 1n

the mean time amidft clouds of Tobacco at a

coffee-houfe I write this letter. ‘There 1s a

grand revolution at Will’s; Morice has quittud

for a coffee-houfe in the city, and Titcomb 1s

reftored, to the great joy of Cromwell, who

was at a great lofs for 2 perfon to conver e with
upon the fathers and church-hiftory ; t

X 2 Lnow-
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knowledge I gain from him, is entircly in
painting and poetry ; and Mr. Pope owes all
his {kill in aftronomy to him and Mr. Whifton,
fo celebrated of late for his difcovery of the
longitude in an extraordinary copy of verfes ..
Mr. Rowe’s Jane Gray is to be play’'d in
Eafter-week, when Mrs. Oldfield is to perfon-
ate a character directly oppofite to female na-
ture; for what woman ever defpifed Sove-
reignty ? You know Chaucer has a'tale where
a knight faves his head, by difcovering it was
the thing which all women moft coveted. Mr.
Pope’s Homer is retarded by the great rains that
have fallen of late, which caufes the fheets to
be long a drying: this gives Mr. Lintot great
uneafinefs, who is now endeavouring to cor-
rupt the Curate of his parith to pray for fair
weather, that his work may go on. There is
a fix-penny Criticifm lately publithed upon
the tragedy of the What-d’ye-call it, wherein
he with much judgment and learning calls me
a blockhead, and Mr. Pope a knave. His grand
charge is againft the Pilgrim’s Progrefs being
read, which, he fays, is directly levell’d at Cato’s
reading Plito; to back this cenfure, he goeson
to tell you, that the Pilgrim’s Progrefs being
mentioned to be the eighth edition, makes the

2 Call’d, 4= Ode on the Longitude, in Swift and Pope’s
Mifcellanies, P.

refleétion
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cefle@tion evident, the Tragedy of Cato having
juft eight times (as he quaintly exprefles it) vi-
fited the prefs, He has alfo endeavoured to
thow, that every particular paflage of the play
alludes to fome fine part of tragedy, which, he
fays, I have injudicioufly and profanely abufed®.
Sir Samuel Garth’s poem upon my Lord Clare’s
‘houfe, 1 believe, will be publifhed in the Ea-
fter-week.,

Thus far Mr. Gay, who has in his letter
foreftall’d all the fubjeéts of diverfion; unlefs it
fhould be one to you to fay, that I fit up till
two a clock over Burgundy and Champagne ;
and am become fo much a rake, that I {hall be
afhamed in a fhort time to be thought to do
any fort of bufinefs. T fear I muit get the gout
by drinking ; purely for a fathionable pretence
to fit ftill long enough to tranflate four books
of Homer. I hope you'll by that time be up
again, and I may fucceed to the bed and couch
of my predeceffor : pray caufe the ftuffing to
be repaired, and the crutches thorten’d for me.
The calamity of your gout is what all- your
friends, that is to fay, all that know you, muft
thare in ; we defire you 1n your turn to condole

b This curious, piece was | written by one Grifin a
entituled, A compleat Key | Player, alfifted by Lewis

to the What-d’ye-call it, | Theobald. P

X2 with
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with us, who are under a perfecution, and
much affliGted with a diftemper which proves
mortal to many poets, a Criticifm. We have
indeed fome relieving intervals of laughter (as
you know there are in fome difeafes) and it is
the opinion of divers good gueflers, ‘that the
laft fit will not be more violent than advantage-
ous ; for poets affail’d by critics, are like men
bitten by Tarantula’s, they dance on fo much
the fafter.

Mr. Thomas Burnet hath play’d the precur-
for to the coming of Homer, in a treatife called
Homerides. He has fince rifen very much in
his criticifins, and, after affanlting Homer, made
a daring attack upon the * What-d’ye-call it.
Yet is there not a Proclamation iffued for the
burning of Homer and the Pope by the com-
mon hangman ; nor is the What-d’ye-call it
yet filenced by the Lord chamberlain.

Your, &c.

)

k=T B R 3%
Mr.CoNGREVE to Mr. Popeg.
May 6.

Have the pleafure of your very kind letter. I
have always been obliged tos you for your

: S Y Ot . I
¢ In ong of his papers called The Grumbler. P,

friendfhip
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friendfhip and concern for me, and am more
affe@ed with it, than I will take upon me to
exprefs in this letter. 1 do affure you there 1s
no return wanting on my part, and am very
forry I had not the good luck to fee the Dean
before I left the town : it is a great pleafure to
me, and not a little vanity to think that he
‘mifles me. As to my health, which you are
fo kind to enquire after, . it is not worle than
in London : I am almoft afraid yet to fay that
it is better, for I cannot reafonably expect
much effe&t from thefe waters in fo fhort a
time ; but in the main they {eem to agree with
me. Here is not one creature that I know,
which, next to the few I would chufe, contri-
butes very much to my fatisfaction. At the
fame time that I regret the want of your con-
verfation, I pleafe myfelf with thinking that
you are where you firft ought to be, and en-
gaged where you cannot do too much. Pray,
give my humble fervice, and beft withes to
your good mother. I am forry you don’t tell
me how Mr. Gay does in his health ; I thould
have been glad to have heard he was better.
My young Amanuenfis, as you call him, I am
afraid, will prove buta wooden one : and you
know ex guovis ligno, &c. You will pardon Mrs.
R—'s pedantry, and believe me to be
Your, &c.
X 4 P. s,

']

T
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P. S. By the inclofed you will fee I am like
to be imprefs’d, and enroll’d in the lift of Mr.
Curll’s Authors; but, I thank God! I fhall
have your company. T believe it high time
you fhould think of adminiftering another E-

metic,

LE-TT ER=S
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The Rev. Dean Berxrey to Mr, PorE.
Leghorn, May 1, 1714.

S I take ingratitude to be a greater crime

than impertinence, I chufe rather to run

the rifque of being thought guilty of the lat-
ter, than not to return you my thanks for a
very agreeable entertainment you juft now gave
me. 1 have accidentally met with your Rape
of the Lock here, having never feen it before.
Style, painting, judgment, {pirit, I had already
admired in other of your writings; but 1n this
I am charm’d with the magic of your inven-
tion, with all thofe images,. allufions, and in-
explicable
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explicable beauties, which you raife fo furprif-
ingly, and at the fame time fo naturally, out
of a trifle. And yet I cannot fay that T was
more pleas’d with the reading of it, than I am
with the pretext it gives me to renew in your
thoughts, the remembrance of one who values
no happinefs beyond the friendfhip of men of
wit, learning, and good-nature,

I remember to have heard you mention fome
half-form’d defign of coming to Italy. What
might we pot expe&t from a Mufe that fings
fo well in the bleak climate of England, if the
felt the fame warm fun and breathed the fame
air with Virgil and Horace ?

There are here an incredible number of
Poets, that have all the inclination, but want
the genius, or perhaps the art, of the An-
cients.  Some among them, who underftand
Englifh, begin to relith our Authors; and I
am informed, that at Florence they have
tranflated Milton into Italian verfe. If one
who knows fo well how to write like the old
Latin poets, came among them ; it would pro-
bably be a means to retrieve them from their
cold, trivial conceits, to an imitation of their
predecefiors,

As merchants, antiquaries, men of pleafure,
8ce. have all different views in travelling ; T
know not whether it might not be worth a

Poet’s
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Poet’s while, to travel, in order to ftore his
mind with ftrong images of Nature,

Green fields and groves, flowery meadows
and purling ftreams are no where in fuch per-
fection as in England : but if you would know
lightfome days, warm funs, and blue fkies, you
muft come to Italy: and to enable a man to de-
{cribe rocks and precipices, it is abfolutely ne-
ceflary that he pafs the Alps.

You will eafily perceive that it is {elf-inter-
eft makes me fo fond of giving advice to one
who has no need of it. If you came into thefe
parts I fhould fly to fee you. Iam here (by
the favour of my good friend the Dean of St.
Patrick’s) in quality of Chaplain to the Earl of
Peterborough ; who about three months fince
left the greateft part of his family in this town,
God knows how long we fhall ftay here.

I am, Your, &c.

5 BT BER I
Mr. PoreE to Mr. JER vas in Ireland.

July 9, 1716.
H O, as you rightly remark, I pay my
tax but once in half a year, yet you fhall
fee by this letter upon the neck of my laft, that
I pay
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I pay a double tax, as we non-jurors ought to
do. Your acquaintance on this fide of the fea
are under terrible apprehenfions from your long
ftay 1n Ireland, that you may grow too polite
for them ; for we think (fince the great fuecefs
of fuch a play as the Non-juror) that polite-
nefs s gone over the water. © But others are of
opinion it has been longer among you, and was
introduced much about the fame time with
Frogs, and with equal fuccefs. Poor Poetry !
the little that is left of it here longs to crofs the
feas, and leave Eufden in full and peaceable
pofleffion of the Britith laurel : and we begin
to with you had the finging of our poets, as
well as the croaking of our frogs, to yourfelves,
in Jeecula [eculorum. 1t would be well in ex-
change, if Parnelle, and two or three more of
your Swans would come hither, efpecially that
Swan,  who, ‘like a true modern one, does not
fing at all, Dr. Swift. I am (like the reft of
the world) a fufferer by his idlenefs. Indecd
I hate that any man fhould be idle, while I
muft tranflate and comment; and I may the
more fincerely wifh for good poetry from others
becaufe I am become a perfon out of the que-
ftion ; for a Tranflator is no more a poet, than
a Taylor is a man.

You are, doubtlefs, perfuaded of the validity
of that famous verfe,
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"T1s Exf peclation makes a Bleffing dear :

but why would you make your friends fonder
of you than they are? There 18 no manner of
need of it.- We begin to expect you no more
than Anti-chrift; a man that hath abfented
himfelf {o long from his friends, ought to ,be
put into the Gazettee.

Every body here has great need of you.
Many faces have died for want of your pencil,
and blooming Ladies have wither’d in expe@-
ing your return. Even Frank and Betty (that
conftant pair) cannot confole themf{elves for your
abfence ; 1 fancy they will be forced to make
their own picture in a pretty babe, before you
come home: ’twill be a noble fubject for a fa-
mily piece. Come then, and having peopled
Ireland with a world of beantiful fh'ldO'"‘:

Yy.oy

5

come to us, and fce wvth that eye (which, like
the eye of the world, tes bcaut_ies b',' look-
ing on them) fee, I uw, v Ei

ter’d the airs of all its heads in \uul ::,a}it:nce .

and with what {neaking city attitudes our moft

4|
K
1

celebrated perfonages appear, in the mere mor-
tal works of our painters.

M. Fortefcue is much yours ; Gay comme-
morates you ; and lafily (to climb by juit fteps
and degrecs) my Lord Bur lington defires you
may be put in mind of him. His gardens flou-

rifh,
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rith, his ftructures rife, his piCures arrive, and
(what 1s far more valuable than all) his own
good qualities daily extend themfelves to all
about him : of whom I the meaneft (next, to
fome Italian Fidlers, and Englith Bricklayers)
am a living inftance, Adieu.

LE T P - T

To the {fame.
Nov. 14, 1716.

F I had not done my utmoft to lead my life

{o pleafantly as to forget all misfortunes, I
thould tell you I reckoned your abfence no {mall
one ; but I hope you have alfo had many good
and pleafant reafons to forget your friends on
this fide the world. . If a with could tranf{port
me to you and your prefent companions, Icould
do the fame. Dr. Swift, I believe, is a very
good landlord, and a chearful hoft at his own
table : 1 fuppofe he has perfeétly learnt him-
felf, what he has taught {o many others, rupra
non infanire lagena : elfe he would not makea
proper hoft for your humble {fervant, who {you
know) tho’ he drinks a glafs as feldom as any
man, contrives to break one as often. But ’tis
a confolation to me, that I can do this, and

many other enormities, under my own roof.
I But
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But that you and I are upon equal terms, in
all friendly lazinefs, and have taken an invio-
lable oath to each other, always to do what we
will; I fhould reproach you for {o long a filence.
The beft amends you can make for faying no-
thing to me, is by faying all the good you can
of me, which is, that I heartily love and efteem.
the Dean and Dr. Parnelle.

Gay 1s yours and theirs. His fpirit is awak-
ened very much in the caufe of the Dean,
which has broke forth in a courageous cou-
plet or two upon Sir Richard Blackmore: He
has printed it with his name to it, and bravely
afligns no other reafon, than that the faid Sir
Richard has abufed Dr, Swift. I have alfo
fuftered in the like caufe, and thall fuffer more -
unlefs Parnelle fends me his Zoilus and Book-
worm (which the Bifhop of Clogher, Ihear,
greatly extols) it will be fhortly, concurrere
Bellum atque Virum—1I love you all, as much
as I defpife moft wits in this dull country. Ire-
land has turned the tables upon England ; and
if I have no poetical friend in my own nation,
I’ll be as proud as Scipio, and fay (fince I am
reduced to fkin and bone) Jugrata patria, ne
ofla guidem habeas.

L

LETTER
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To the fame,

Nov. 29, 1416.

YHAT you have not heard from me o
late, afcribe not to the ufual lazinefs o
your correfpondent, but to a ramble to Oxford,
where your name is mentioned with honour,
even in a land flowing with Tories. I had the
good fortune there to be often in the converfation
of Doctor Clarke : He entertain’d me with fe-
veral drawings, and particularly with the origi-
nal defigns of I:Llcro Jones’s Whitehall. T there
faw and r h_;mccd fome of your firft pieces ;
vhich future painters are to look upon as we
Pocts do on the Culex of Virgil and Batrachom.
of Homer.

Having named this latter piece, give me leave
to afk what is become of Dr. Parnelle and his
Frogs®? Oblitufque meorum, oblivifeendus et 1llis,
might be Horace’s with, but will never be
mine while “*-vc fuch meorunts as Dr. Parnelle

and Dr. Swift. T hepe the Spring will reftore
you to us, and v.—nh you all the beauties and
colours of nature. Not but I congratulate you

L
I
I

@ He tranflated the Batrachom. of Homer, which is
printed among{t his Poems.
en
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on the pleafure you muft take in being admir’d
in your own country, which fo feldom hap-
pens to Prophets and Poets: but in this you
hive the advantage of Poets; you are mafter of
an art that muft profper and grow rich, as long
as people love, or are proud of thcn;h.lvcc or
their own perfons. However, you have ﬂa}' d
long enough, methinks, to IW\:L painted all the
numberlefs Hiftories of old Ogygia. If you
have begun to be hiftorical, I recommend to
your hand the ftory which every pious Irifh-
man ought to begin with, that of St. Patrick ;
to the end you may be obliged (15 Dr. P. was,
vhen he tranflated the Batrachomuon rachia)
to come into England, to copy the Frogs, and
fuch other vermine as were never f{een in that
land fince the time of that Confefior,

[Caiy e |2 T B S e s T YA
I long to fee you a Hiftory painter. You
- -

e .-r
] 7 1 - L 1
have already done enough for the private, do
- & - 2l -I| i 1" 1 % .
fomething for the public; and be not con-

fined, 11&(, the reft, to draw only fuch filly

ﬂulm s as our own faces tell of us. The An-
cients too expect you fhould do them ri ght
thofe Statues from: which you learned you
beautiful and noble Ideas, demand it as a
piece of gratitude from you, to make them
truly I‘;nown to all nations, in the account you
intend to write of their Characters, 1 hope
| & you
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you think more w mlml 7 than ever of that de-

] .
fion "
e

As to ‘,,om cnquiry about your houfe, when
I come within the w ,115, they put me in mlud
of thofe of (JHJ age, where your friend, like
the wandring T 1@).111,

angmum Piélura pafcit inan:.

For the fpacious manfion, like 2 Turkifh Ca-
ravanferah, entertains the vagabonds with only
bare lodging. I rule the family very ill, Is.t_en
bad hours, and lend out your pictures about
the town. See what it is to have a poet in your
houfe ! Frank indeed does all he can in fuch a
circumflance ; for, confidering he has a wild
beaft in it, he couihntl** keeps the door chain’d:

Every time it is open d, the links rattle, the
rufty hinges roar. 'The houfe feems fo fenfible
that you are its fupport, that it is ready to drop
in your abfence ; but I fill truft myfelf under
its roof, as depending that Providence will pre-
ferve fo many Raphael’s, Titian’s, and Guido’s,
a$ are lodged in your Cabinet. Surely the fins

* Mr. Pope ufed to fay he | deep in military Architec-
had had an acqu '51.1':‘.:1(:{: | ture, without a line of Ma-
with three eminent Painters, | thematics; the other in the
none of which had common | doélrine of Fate, without a
fenfe. Inftead of w‘u ng | principle of Philofophy ; and
tmm" lves on their perform- | the third in the tranflation of
ances in that art, where they v | Don Quixote without a
all had merit; the one was | word of Spanifh,

of

]
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of one Poet can hardly be fo heavy, as to bring

an old houfe over Ehu nc-;=d~a of fo many Paint-

ers. In a word, ‘*'Jurh*'v s falling ; but what
of that ? I am only a lodger "".

s gl ey g |
r T A e o
The Hon. Mr. CracGs to Mr. PoPE.
Paris, Sept. 2, 1716.
a AS'T poft brought me the favour of your
A 4 letter of the 1oth Aug. O.S. It would
be taking too much upon me to decide, that
it was a witty one; I never pretend to more
judgment than to know what pleafes me, and
can aflure

‘ou, it was a very ag |\l,,’"‘1L one.

h-l-. Ll

The prouf can give you of my finc erity in this

opinion, is, that I hope and defire you would

not ﬂ'cnp at HT"-*, but L’}Ilf'ii';-il“ more of them.
4 1
I am in a place where pleafure is contin :‘lhy

flowing. The Princes fet the example; anc

TN i Wi i B TS o
the ﬂll‘:lcgn follow at a diftance. The Ladies
are of all parties®, by which s the conver-

{ation of the men is very much 1r_ntmc:.1 and

TR : Ciroas ) [FRlEar o ik [ v i P X i s

fathioned from thofe blunt difputes on Politics,

-‘-T‘1r'1 sariech 1ef{ie swe are ~ oniltv of - ‘l - l

and rougin JE1LS, ' WE arc 10 gulii} Of 5 Wille tic
¢ Alluding to the ftory of the Irifhman.

"I. € Ill Hll COMmL u“ €5,
r':'.'l'. &
50 ireedom
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freedom of the women takes away all forma-
lity and conftraint. I muft own, at the fame
tune, thefe Beauties are a little too artificial for
my tafte: you have feen a French picture, the
Original is more painted, and fuch a cruft of
powder and effence in their hair, that you can
ice no difference between black and red. By
dilufing Stays and indulging themfelves at table,
they run out of all thape ; but as to that, they
may give a good reafon, they prefer Con-
veniency to Parade, and are, by this means, as
ready, as they are generally willing, to be cha-
ritable.

I'am furpriz’d to find T have wrote fo much
fcandal ; T fancy I am either fetting up for a
wit, or imagine I muft write in this ftyle to a
wit ; Ihepe- you’ll prove a good-natur’d one,
and not only let me hear from you fometimes,
but forgive the fmall encouragement you meet
with. I won’t trouble myfelf to finith finely ;
a true compliment is better than a good one,
and I can aflure you without any, that I am

very fincerely,
Sir, Yours, &e.

LETTER
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P Ly it i T TR TE R
To Mr. FenToON,.
v L May :.

Had not omitted anfwering yours of the 18th
of laft month, but out of a defire to give
you fome certain and fatisfactory account, which
way, and at what time, you might take your
journey. I am now commiffioned to tell you,
that Mr. Craggs will expect you on the rifing
of the Parliament, which will be as foon as he
can receive you in the manner he would receive
a man de belles Lettres, that is, in tranquillity
and full leifure. I dare fay your way of life
(which, in my tafte, will be the beft in the
world, and with one of the beft men in the
world) muft prove highly to your contentment.
And, I muft add, it will be ftill the more a joy
to me, as I fhall reap a peculiar advantage from
the good I (hall have done in bringing you to-
gether *, by {eeing it in my own necighbour-
* Mr Craggs had had no | {truction he might improve

1 i

learned education: he wapt- | himfelf in letters. Mr Pope
ed to improve himfelf in | recommended Mr. Fenton:
knowledge of that kind, and | but Mr - Crages’ untimely
defired Mr. Pope to chufe |

him out a polite fcholar, b;
whofe converfation and in- | connexion.

1= hood

[

death prevented both {rom

= g 1 _l_ _ = |"'__ -'II:_‘
recewving the DENENLs or this




326  L'ESEIdCE R B v0 &np
hood. Mr. Cra agos has ta I"i a houfe clofe by

mine, whither IL, propofes to come in three

weeks : In the mean time I heart tly invite you
to live with me; w here a-frugal and }:m ofo-
phical diet, for a time, m ay f*i\ﬁ}ou a higher
relifh of that ele -gant way of life you will enter
into after, ' T defire to know by the firft poft
10pe for you ?

I am a little tc_'muah.acd at your complaint
that your time lies heavy on your hands, v;}:-'c.
the Mufes have put fo many gjood materials in-
to your ‘head to empl oy them. As to your
quettion, What I am doing ? I anfwer, Juft what
I have been doing fome years, my duty ; fe-
condly, relieving myf; ]1 with neceflary amufe-

how {oon I may

ments, or exercifes, vﬁ}rh (hall ferve me 1fi-
ftead of phyfic as me as t}‘.c;; can ; thirdly,
reading till I am tired ; .md laftly, writing when
I haw—‘ no other tJmﬂ in the world to do or
no friend to entertain in LOITI]‘“‘"HT’

My mother is; T thank God, the eafier, if
not the better, for my cares; .md I'am the hap-
pier in that regard, as well as in the confcioufs
nefs of doing my beft. My next felicity is in
retaining the U'uod oj‘r}nicm of honeft men, who
think me not quite undefervin g of it; and in
finding no injuries ﬂun others hurt me, as long
as I know myfelf. 1 will add the fincerity
with which I a&t towards ingenious and unde-

figning
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figning men, and which makes me always
(even by a natural bond) their friend; there-
fore believe me very affeGionately

Your, &c.

LETTER VI

Rev. Dean*BerxrLry, to Mr. Po?PE

E Have long had it in my thoughts to tmuh
you with a let tter, but was micoumncd for
want of fomething that T could thmk worth
{ending fifteen hum red miles, Italy is fuch an
exhaufted fubje@, that, Idare fay, you’d eafily
forgive my faying nothing of it ; and the ima-
gination of a Poet is a thing fo nice and deli-
cate, that it is no eafy matter to find out images
capable of giving pleafure to one of the fu-v,
who (in any age) have come up to that cha-
ralter. I am neverthelefs lately returned from
an ifland, where 1 }w.uﬂ three or four months ;
which, were it fet cut in its true colours, might,
methinks, amufe you agreeably enough for a
minute or two. The ifland Inarime is an epi-

a Afterwards Bifhop of | and Philonous, the Minute

loyne in Ireland, Author | Philofopher, &c. P.
of the Dialogues of Hylas

Y 4 tome
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tome of the whole earth, containing within the

compafs of eighteen miles V
of hills, xalea, 1';:3;&1 rocks, fruicful plains;
and barren mountains, all thrown together in a

1 ;-
3 L._-".\-E'Inﬁ.l'{'lﬂ‘lj L

moft romantic confufion. The air is in the
hotteft feafon conitantly refrefhed b_}: cool

breezes from the fea. Thc vales produce ex-
cellent wheat and Indian corn, but are m oftly
covered with vineyards, intermix’d with fruit-
trees. Befides the common kinds, as cherries,
apricots, peaches, &c. they produce oranges,
limes, almc nds, ],omeo’x anates, figs, water-
melons, and many other fruits unknown to our
climates, vﬂmn lie every where open to the
paffeng: The hills are the preate p;m co-
vered to L'Izr:-; top with vines, {omme > with chefput
sroves, and others with thickets of myrtle and
The fields in the northern fide are
divided by hedge ‘f”\\a oi'" myrtle.  Several
fountains and rvu thb | to the lthut}, of this
Iﬂnuiuif,c which is II{&L\.\ ile fet off by the va-
riety of ﬂmm barren f{pots, and naked rocks.
But that which crowns the fcene, 1s a large
mountain, rifing out of the middle of the ifland
(onee a terrible Volcano, by the ancients called

-

Mons Epomeus) its lower parts are adorned
with vines, and other fruits ; .the middle affords
paﬁwe to flocks of goats and {heep; and the
top is a fandy pointed rock, from which you

' have
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have the fineft profpect in the world, furveying
at one view, bdn es feveral pleafant iflands ly-
ing at your feet, a tract of Italy about three hun-
dred miles in lf.nc“ h, fmn" the promontory of
Antium to the Lapc. f Palinurus: the greater
part of which hath been {ung by Homer and
Virgil, as making a confiderable part of the
travels and adventures of theirtwo Heroes. The
Iflands Caprea, Prochyta, and Parthenope, to-
gether with Cajeta, Cama, Monte Mifeno, the
habitations of Circe, the Syrens, and the Lz-
ftrigones, the bay of Naples, the promontory
of Minerva, and the whole Campagnia felice,
make but a part of this noble landfcape ; which
would demand an imagination as warm, ‘and
numbers as flowing as your own, to defcribe it.
The inhabitants of this delicious ifle, as they
are without riches and honours, fo are they
without the vices and follies that attend them ;
and ‘were they but as much firangers to re-
venge, as they are to avarice and mﬂ,.du.‘: 1‘1(:};
might in fact anfwer the p:g-::m::w_l notions of the
golden age. But they have got, as an alloy to
their happinefs, an ill habit of murdering one
another on flight offences. We had an inftance
of this the !u:ond night after our arrival, a youth
of eighteen being ihot dead by our door: and
yet by the fole fecret of minding our own bufi-
nefs, we found a means of living {ecurely among

thefe
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thefe dangerous people. Would you know how
we pafs the time at Naples ? Our chief enter-
tainment is the devotion of our neighbours :
befides the  gaiety of their Churches (where
folks go to fee what they call una bella Devo-
Zione (i.e.) a fort of religious opera) they
make fireworks almoft every week, out of de-
votion ; the ftreets are often hung with arras,
out of devotion ; and (what is ftill more ftrange)
the ladies invite gentlemen to their houfes and
treat them with mufic and {weatmeats, out of
devotion ; in a word, were it not for this devo-
tion of its inhabitants, Naples would have little
elfe to recommend it, befide the air and fitua.
tion. Learning is in no very thriving ftate here,
as indeed no where elfc in Italy ; however,
among many pretenders, fome men of tafte are
to be met with. A friend of mine told me not
long fince, that, being to vifit Salvini at Flo-
rence, he found him reading your Homer: he
liked the notes extremely, and could find no
other fault with the verfion, but that he thought
it approached too near a paraphrafe ; which
thews him not to be fufficiently acquainted with
our language. I with you health to go on with

e
(o)

that noble work, and when you have that, I
need not with you fuccefs, You will do me
the juftice to believe, ‘that whatever relates to
your welfare is fincerely withed by
Your, &c.
3BT TR
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A {om, to render the Soul of man vifible,
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is what every honeft friend has mani ifold reafon
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to with for?; }LE even that would not do n
our cafe, while you are fo far feparated from

me, and fo long. T begin to fear you’ll die in
Ireland, and that Denunciation will be fulfilled
upon you, Hibernus es, et in Hiberniam reve

feris. Ii‘ 1id be apt to think you in Sancho’s
cafe ; fome Duke has made you Governor of
an ifland, or wet place, and you are admini-
{tring 1-wa to the wild Irith. But I muft own,

when you talk of Building and Planting, you
touch my ftring; and I am as -1.t to pardon
you, as the fellow that "lf':-lw}*t imfelf Jupiter
would have pardon’d the other madman who
call’d himfelf his i.\.:'o::hcr Neptune. Alas, Sir,

do you know whom you talk to ? one that has

3 Our Author had a bet- + mizht fee theirs to fave him~

he was at | felf the mortification of be-
that time aw wifh | ing fo oft deceived, and his
for thiswindow : not that his | fur viving Enemies the ma-
Eriends might fee his heart, | lignant ‘pleafure of finding
to {ave him the trouble of | how he had been bubbled.

but - that he

ter reafon,

been
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been a Poet, was degraded to a Tranflator, and
at laft, thro’ mere du 1Inefs; is turned an Ar(‘ul-
te¢t. You know Martial’s cenfure, Praconem
Jacito vel Architetum. However, I have one
way left, to plan, to elevate, and to {urprize,
(as Bays fays) the next news you may expect to
hear, is that I am in debt.

The hiftory of my Tranfplantation and fet-
tlement which you defire, would require a
volume, were I to enumerate the many pro-
je&s, difficulties, viciffitudes, and various fates
attending that important part of my life : much
more, fhould 1 defcube the many Draughts,
LubJ.Ll(.;n‘? Profiles, Perfpetives, &c. of every

Palace and G:udm propos’d, intended, and
happily raifed, by the fxu‘ntn of that facul-
ty wherein II great Guuus s excel, Imagina-
tion. At laft, tha. Gods and fate have fix’ d me
on the bmdas of the Thames, in the diftrics
of Richmond and T'wickenham : It is here I
have pafs’d an entire year of my life, without any
fix’d abode in London, or more than cafting a
tranfitory glance (for a day or two at moft in
a rm,mh) on the pomps of the Town. Tt is
here I hope to receive you, Sir, returned from
Ctermz—mg the Ireland of this age. For you my
ftrultures rife ; for you my Colonades extend
their wings ; for you my groves afpire, and rofes
bloom. And, to fay truth, I hepe pofterity

(which
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(which, no doubt, will be made acquainted with
all thefe things) will look upon it as one of the
principal motives of my Architecture, that it
was a manfion. prepar’d to receive you, againft
your own thould fall to duft, which is deftin’d
to be the tomb of poor Frank and Betty, and
the immortal monument of the Fidelity of two
fuch Servants, who have excell’d in conftancy
the very Rats of your family.

What more can I tell you of myfelf? fo
much, and yet all put together {o little, that I
{carce care or know, how to do it. But the
very reafons that are againit putting it upon pa-
per, are as ftrong for telling it you in perfon ;
and I am uneafy to be fo long denied the fatif-
faction of it.

At prefent I confider you bound in by the
Irith Sea, like the ghofts in Virgil,

Trifti palus inamabilis unda
Alligat, et novies Styx circumfufa coéréet’!

and I can’t exprefs how I long to ren w our old
intercourfe and converfation, our morning con-
ferences in bed in the fame room, our' evening
walks-in the park, our amufing voyages on the
water, our philofophical fuppers, our letures,
our differtations, our gravities, our reveries; our
fooleries, our what not ? — This awakens the
memory of fome of thofe who have made a part

in
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in all thefe. Poor Parnelle, Garth, Rowe ! Yous
juftly reprove me for not {peaking of the death
of the laft : Parnelle was too much in my mind,
to whofe memory I am ereting the beft Mo-
nument | can. 'What he gave me to publifh,
was but a fmall part of what he left behind
him ; but it was the beft, and I will not make
it worle by enlarging it. 1’d fain know if he
be buried at Chefter, or Dublin; and what
care has been, or is to be taken for his Monu-
ment, &c. Yet I have not neglected my devoirs
to Mr. Rowe ; T am writing this very day his
Epitaph for Weftminfter-Abbey—After thefe,
the beft natur’d of Men, Sir Samuel Garth, has
left me in the trueft concern for his lofs.  His
death was very heroical, and yet unaffeéted
énough to have made a Saint or a Philofopher
famous. But ill tongues, and worfe hearts
have branded even his laft moments, as wrong-
fully as they did his life, with Irreligion. You
muft have heard many tales on this {fubjet ; but
if ever there was 2 good Chriftian without
knowing himfelf to be fo?, it was Dr. Garth.

Y our, &c.
*This fuppofes rather an abfolute ignorance of Chriftianiey

than a rejestion of it.

LETTER
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LET EE
To Mr.

]

-
b
]

Sept. 17.
HE gaiety of your letter proves you not
fo ftudious of Wealth as many of your
profeffion are, fince you can derive matter of
mirth from want of bufinefs. You are none of
thofe Lawyers who deferve the motto of the de-

e

|

vil, Circuit querens quem devoret, But your
Circurt will at leaft procure you one of the great-
eft of temporal bleflings, Health. \.—'Vha.t an
advantageous circumitance 1s it, for one that
loves rambling {o well, to be a grave and repu-
table rambler ? while (like }fom fellow Cir-
cuiteer, the Sun) you travel the round of the
earth and behold all the iniquities under the
heavens? You are much a fuperior genius to
me in rambling ; you, like a Pigeon e\t{) which

S 09

I would fooner compare a i_-:u..n er than to a
Hawk) can ﬂ}r {ome hundred lcc.:“" at a PlLCh

, like a poor fquirrcl am Lommually in mo-
tmn indeed, but it is about a cage of three foot :
my little excurfions are but 1]xet hofe of a thop-~
keeper, who walks every day a mile or two be-
fore his own door, but minds his bufinefs all
she while. Your letter of the Caufe lately be-

fore

R
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fore you, I could not but communicate to fome
ladies of your acquaintance. Iam of opinion, if
you continued a correfpondence of the fame fost
during a whole Circuit, it could not fail to pleafe
the fex, better than half the novels they read ;
there would be in them what they love above
all things, a moft happy union of Truth and
Scandal. I affure you the Bath affords nothing
equal to it : It s on the contrary full of grave
and fad men, Mr. Baton S. Lord chief Juftice
A. Judge P. and Counfellor B. who has a large
pimple on the tip of his nofe, but thinks it in-
confiftent with his gravity to wear a patch, not-
witftanding the precedent of an eminent judge.
I am, dear Sir, Your, &c.

T DI GG B Oy Sy 3
To the Earl of BurrIinG TON,

My Loz p,

IF your Mare could fpeak,.fthe would give

an account ‘of what extraordinary company
the had on the road ; which fince fhe cannot
do, I will.

It was the enterprizing Mr. Lintott, the re-
doubtable rival of Mr. Tonfon, who, mounted
on a ftone-horfe (no difagreeable companion to

your
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your Lordthip’s mare) overtook me in Wind-
for-foreft, He faid, he heard 1 defign’d for
Oxford, ‘the feat of the Mufes, and would, as
er, by all means

mv baookiell

thither,

2

[ atk’d him where he got his horfe ? Hean-
fwer’d, he got it-of his Publither : ““-For that
‘“ rogue ‘my Printer ({aid he) difappointed me:
“1 hoped to put him in E;;c'mu-nun:am' by a
¢ treat at ‘the tavern, of a brown fricafiee of

“rabbits, which coft ‘two fhillings, with two
¢ quarts of wine, ‘befides my -converfation. T
“ithought myfe Ef' cockfure of ‘his horfe, which
““’he readily promis’d ‘me, "'rnt faid that ir.
““ Tonfon had juft fuch another defign of going
“ to Cambridge, expeting tl ere ‘the ¢ Py o'
“ a new kind of Horace from Dr.—, and if Mr.
“ Tonfon went, he was preingaged to attend
““‘him, being to’have the printing of the faid
£c

I borrow’d this ftonehorfe of
e vhich he had of Mr. Oldmixon
e lent me too the pretty bay vou
“fee after me: he was a {inutty dog yefterday,
(4] <

nd coit me near two hrours'to W J”.t the 1nk

“ off hisface ; but the Devil is a fair-condition’d

Devil, ‘and very forward in his Catechife: if
“you have any more baggs, he fhall carry

: .

1 >
Lthem

LELN LR,

[ 4 4

-

Z I thougit
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1 thought Mr. Lintot’s civility not to be neg-
lected, fo gave the boy a fmall bag, containing
three thirts and an Elzevir Virgil ; and mount-
ing in an inflant proceeded on the road, with
my man before, my courteous ftationer befide,
and the aforefaid devil behind.

Mr. Lintot began in this manner. ¢ Now
““ damn them ! what if they thould put it into
“ the news-paper, how you and I went toge-
““ ther to Oxford ? what would I care? If I
“ fhould go down into Suflex, they would fay
““I was gone to the Speaker. But what of
“ that? If my fon were but big enough to go
““on with the bufinefs, by G—d I would keep
“ as good company as old Jacob.”

Hereupon I enquir’d of his fon. ¢ The lad
¢ (fays he) has fine parts, but is fomewhat fick-
“ly, much as you are— I {pare for nothing in
¢ his Education at Weftminfter. Pray, don’t
¢ you think Weftminfter to be the beft {chool
“ in England? moft of the late Miniftry came
“outof it, fo did many of this Miniftry; I
““ hope the boy will make his fortune.”

Don’t you defign to let him pafs a year at
Oxford ? “ To what purpofe? (faid he) the
<« Univerfities do but make Pedants, and I in-
¢¢ tend to breed him a man of bufinefs.”

As Mr. Lintot was talking, I obferv’d he fate
uneafy on his f{addle, for which I exprefs’d

fome
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fome follicitiide : Nothing, fays he, I can bear
it well enough ; but fince we have the day be-
fore us, methinks it would be very pIa.-af?mt for
you to reft a-while under the woods: When
we were alighted; © Sec here, what a mighty

pu,ttv l:m ace I have in my pocket! what if

“ you amus’d yourfelf in turning an ode, till

we mount again ? Lord! if you pleas’d, what
£L

€L

1 clever Mlifcellany might you make at leifure
“hours?” Perhaps I may, faid I, if we ride
on ; the motion is an aid to my fancy, a round
trott very much awakens my {pirits: then jog
on a pace; and I'll think as hard as I can,
Silence enfued for a full hour; after which
Mr. Lintot lugg’d the reins; ftop’d fhort, and
broke out, ““ Well, Sir, how fat have you gone?
‘““I anfwer’d, Seven miles. Z—ds, Sir, faid
¢ Lintot, I theught you had done feven ftan-

““ za’s. Oldfworth, in a ramble round Wimble-

“ ton-hill, wi ~L1|L{ tranflate a whole ode in half
this time. T’ll fay that for Old{woerth (tho’

L lolt by his Timothy’s) he tranflates an ode

(4
L8

L4 4

of Horace the (i|'if_']xL,L of any man in Eng-

““land. I remember Dr. King would write

verfes in a tavern three hours after he could
Sir

*“ not fpeak : and there’s Sir Richard, in that
““ rumbling old chariot of his, 't‘-ctwr:f:n Fleet-
L ¥

ditch and St. Giles’s pound, fhall make yor
‘ halfa Job.”
e Pray

Ry e
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rray, Mr. Lintot (faid I) now you talk of
Tranflators, what is your method of m:magir.g
them? ° Sir f:,.L__.-I.-,* d he) thofe are the faddeft
pack of ;'-:“.-g-._«;'_; in the world: in a hungry
“fit, they’ll fwear they underftand all the lan-
guages in the univerfe : I have known one of

“ them take d'*-wn a Greek book upon my
*“ counter and cry, Ay, this is Hebrew, I muft
“ read it from m : ]:11" rend. Bv G—d I .can
{4

never be fure in thefe fellows, for I neither
““ underftand Greek, Latin, French, nor Italian
“ myfelf. But this is my wa y 5 I agree ‘with
““them for ten thilli lings per fheet, Wlth a pro-
vifo, that T will have their doii 125 -corrected
by whom I pleafe; fo by one or Ut!](.]! they
are led at laft to the true fenfe of an author

€
€c
€c

Ly

my iudﬂ'nﬁnt giving the negative to all my
““ tranflators.” But how are you decure thofe
correctors may not impofe upon you? “ Why
“1 get any civil gentleman, (t:f"')t:ciallv any
* Scotchman) . that comes into my mnp to
“ read the original to-me in Englith; by this
“ I'know whether my firft tranf{lator be defi-
‘ cient, and whether my corre€or fr:criss his
7 Or
“I’ll tell you what happen’d 'to me laft

i

e
-
-

“ month : I bargain’d with '§* for a new ver-

il | - il _.-"_ =
‘.-on of Luucretius to l_':'ﬂblffh againit ‘L onion’s';

“ agreeing to pay the author fo many fhil

i
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ey

*“ at his producing fo many lines. He made g
‘“ great Immua in a very fhort time, and I

““ gave it to the corre@or to o ompare with the
“ Latin ; but he went dire& ly to Llu:,c,h s tranf-

"~
™
s

€C

ation, *mf{ found it the {fame word for vord,
all but the firflt page. Now, what d’ye think I

\

“did? 1 .:1:':1-!’_*::‘ ;h-: tranflator for a cheat ; nay,

and I ftopt the corre@or’s pay-too, upon this

““ proof that .?'.:-. had:made ufe of Creech inftead
of the original.”

£C

Pray tell me next how you f?tt:t! with the
Cr?*icsP “ Sir (faid he) nothing more eafy, I
¢ can hI*:ﬂu, Li > moft f 1011..@:1.31\, of them : the
rich ones for a theet a picce of the blotted ma-
nuf-::rjpt, which coﬂq me nothing ; they’ll
go about with it to their aca Juaintance, and

* pretend they had it from tnc author, who

€t

““ {ubmitted to their correction : this has given
““ fome of them fuch an air, that in time they
‘ come to be cm*" lted with, and dedicated to,
““as the top Critics of the town.—As for the
poor critics, I’ Il sive you one inftance of my
““ management, bx—- which you may. guefs at
“thereft. A Iem man, that look’d like a very
““good icholar, came to me t'other day; he
“turn’d over your Homer, fhook his head,
“ thrug’d up his thoulder s, and pﬁh d at every
“line of it: One would wonder (fays he) at
* the ftrange prefu mption of fome men; Ho-

b
Z 2 “ mer

) Akl

(44
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mer 1s no fuch eafy tafk, that every ftripling,
every verfifier—He was going on, when my
wife call’d to dinner: Sir, faid I, will you
pleafe to eat a piece of beef with me ? Mr.
Lintot, faid he, I am forry you fhould
be at the expence of this great book, I am
really concern’d on your account—Sir, I am
much obliged to you: if you can dine upon
a piece of beef, together with a flice of pud-
¢ ding—Mr. Lintot, I do not fay but Mr.
“ Pope, if he would condefcend to advife with
men of learning

€C

149

€c

€C

£c

£C

(41

(s

44

Sir, the pudding is upon
the table, if you pleafe to go in—My . critic
complies, he comes to a tafte of your poetry,
and tells me in the fame breath, that the

(44
(41
[ 11

“ book is commendable, and the pudding ex-

¢ cellent.
““ Now, 8ir, (concluded Mr. Lintot) inreturn
“ to the franknefs I have thewn, pray tell me,
¢ Is it the opinion of your friends at court that
““ my Lord Lanfdown will be brought to the
““ bar or not?”’ I told him I heard he would
not, and I hop’d it, my Lord being one I had
particular obligations to, “* That may be (re-
< ply’d Mr. Lintot) but by G-d if he is not,
“1 fhall lofe the printing of a very good

% Trals
Thefe, my Lord, are a few traits by which
you may difcern the genius of Mr. Lintot,
which
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which I have chofen for the fubject of a letter.
I dropt him as foon as I got to Oxford, and
paid a vifit to my Lord Carleton at Middleton.

The converfations I enjoy here are not to be
prejudiced by my pen, and the pleafures from
them only to be equal’d when I meet your
Lordfhip. I hope ina few days to caft myfelf
from your horfe at your feet.

I am, &c.

U D i e D PSR B
To the Duke of BuckincHAM.

(In anfwer to a Letter in which he inclofed the De-
fcription of Buckingham-houfe, written by him

to the D. of Sh.)

LINY was one of thofe few author,
who had a warm houfe over his heads
nay two houfes, as appears by two of his epi-
ftles, I believe, if any of his contemporary
authors durft have inform’d the public where
they lodged, we thould have found the gar-
rets of Rome as well inhabited, as thofe of
Fleet-ftreet ; but ’tis dangerous to let creditors
into fuch a fecret, therefore we may prefume
that then, as well as now-a-days, no body knew

where they lived but their Bookfellers,
Z 4 It
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It feems, that when Virgil came to Rome
1
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Noéte '-":‘f.:{*f fofta —an u[\ ervation which proba-
biy he 'L;u not made, unlefs he had lain -all
ni "Pt 1n the ftreet.

T

himfelf to Aur*uiun bv an

\”."p re ;;1*\'-;;-:'!.:_11 lived we cannot affirm ; but
in one of his fatyrs he complains of the excel

five price of le odgings ; neither do I believe he
would have talk’d fo feelingly of Codrus’s
bed, if there had been.room for a bedfellow
in it,

I believe, with-all the oflentation of Pliny,

}L; would Have Deen 15 to have ':,,i:l'.fp.f-_;{'_,l_l both

] s : - | BEE
ny's 11011[:: with an eye to yours, but

- #

they will bear no con ‘.l‘ul[hbj will try 1t 1t.can
. : & e TR S S Rl e, T S
be matched by the lai rege country ieat i inhabit

: _ ,
H - - g e oyl e e . ~ YT i |7«
at I’Lq..lx:'r'... and fee what figure 1t may make

by the m.p of a florid defcription.

03 ! 1
You muft expect not hing regular in my de-
{cription, any more than in the houfe ; the

whole vaft edifice is {o disjointed; and the feveral
parts
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parts of it {o C‘--;f:y;‘._'lfd one from the other, and
yet {o joining again, one cannot tell how, that,
in one of my poetical fits, I imagined it had
been a village in Amphion’s time, where the
cottages hau;“gt ken a country dance together,
had bum all out, and fiocod ftone-ftill with
aimazement ever ili‘-CC_

You muft excufe me, if I fay nothing of the
Front; indeed I don’t I;now which itis. A
{tranger v-'m:}d be r}'rici.-'cm‘ﬁ y difmpminu“cﬂ who

] +

~ndeavour’d to g€ t into this houfe the ri 1 ht w vay.

F i) {‘:

11 P T 1 - ) 1""' ol r
One would reaionably c';;xu after f‘i entry
: |

1 - D i P Ko Y -
BT L“!”li ..IAL Corcin t 4

alas
not ]1111” lefs ! you find yourfelf in the ﬂuuﬁi of
office. From the parlour you think to ftep into
the drawing-room, but upon opening the iron-
nail’d door, you are convinced by a flight of

Q- DC ;"..". 11!.;.; Ll1

birds about your ears, and a cloud of duft in
vour eves, that it is the Pizeon-houfe.  If you

come into the L‘.Tzf.l;:'lc!j you find its altars, like
thofe of the Ancients, continually {moak-
ing, but it is with ihe fteams of the adjoining
kitchin.

The great hall within is high and {pacious,
flank’d on one fide with a very long table, a
true image of anclent hc -rmt“.':ity: the walls are
all over ornamented with monftrous horas of
animals, about twenty broken pikes, ten or a
dozen blunderbufles, and a rufty matchlock
mufquet
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mulfquet or two, which we were inform’d had
ferv’d in the civil wars. Here is one vaft arch’d
window beautifully darken’d with divers fcut-
cheons of painted glafs : one thining pane in
particular bears date 1286, which alone pre-
ferves the memory of a Knight whofe iron ar-
mour is long fince perithed with ruft, and whofe
alabafter nofe is moulder’d from his monument.
The face of dame Eleanor in another piece owes
more to that fingle pane than to all the glaffes
fhe ever confulted in her life. After this, who
can {ay that glafs is frail, when it is not half
fo frail as human beauty, or glory ! and yet I
can’t but figh to think that the moft authentic
record of {o ancient a family fhould lie at the
mercy of every infant who flings a ftone. In
former days there have dined in this hall gar-
ter’d Knights, and courtly Dames, attended by
uthers, fewers, and fenefchals; and yet it was
but laft night, that an owl flew hither and mif-
took it for a barn.

This hall lets you (up and down) over a very
high threfhold into the great parlour. Its con-
tents are a broken-belly’d virginal, a couple of
cripled velvet chairs, with two or three mill-
dew’d pictures of mouldy anceftors, who look
as difmally as if they came frefh from hell with
all their brimftone about them ; thefe are care-
fully fet at the farther corner, for the windows

being
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being every where broken make it fo convenient
a [‘Lu,c. to dry poppies and muftard {eed, that the
room is appropriated to that ufe.

Next this parlour, as I faid before, lies the
pigeon-houfe, by the fide of which runs an en-
try, which lets you on one hand and t’other 1n-
to a bed-chamber, a butt-:ry, and a fmall hole
call’d the chaplain’s ftudy : then follow a brew-
houfe, a little green and gilt parlour, and the
great ftairs, under which is the dairy; a little
farther on the right the fervants hall, and by
the fide of it up fix fteps, the old lady’s clofet
for her private devotions ; which has a lettice
into the hall, intended (as we imagine) that at
fame time as fhe pray’d, fhe might have an
eye on the men and maids. There are upon
the ground-floor in all twenty {ix apartments,
among which I muft not forget a chamber
which has in it a large Antiquity of timber, that
{eems to have been either a bedftead, or a cy-

der- mclb.
'E l

citchen is built in form of the Rotunda,
being one vaft vault to the top of the Houfe;
W hexc one overture {erves to let out the {fmoke,
and let in the light. By the bl acknefs of the
walls, the circular fires, vaft cauldrons, yawn-
ing mouths of ovens and furnaces, you would
th nk it either the forge of Vulcan, the cave of
Polypheme, or the temple of Moloc:h The

horror
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horror of this place has made fuch an impref-
fion on the country people, that they. believe
the Witches keep their Sabbath here, and that
onee a year the Devil treats them with. infernal
venifon, a roafled Tiger fuffPd with ten-penny
nails,

Above ftairs we have a number of rooms:
you never pafs out of one into another but by
the afcentor defcent of two or. three ftairs, Our
beft room is very, long and low, of the exad
proportion of a Band-box., In moft of thefe
rooms there are hangings of the fineft work in
the world, that is to fay, thofe which Arachne
{pins from her own bowels. Were it not for this
only furniture, the whole would, be a miferable
fcene of naked walls, flaw’d cielings, broken
windows, and rufty locks. The roofis fo de-
cay’d, that after a favourable thower we may
expect a crop.of mufhrooms between the chinks
of our floors. All the doogs are 3s little and low
as thofe to the cabbins of Packet-boats, Thefe
rooms have for many years had no other inha-
bitants than certain rats, whofe very age renders
hem worthy of this Seat, for the very rats of
this venerable houfe are grey : fince thefe have
not yet quitted it, we hope at leaft that this an-
cient manfion may not fall during the {fmall
remnant thele poor animals have to hve, who
Ar¢ nOw tooinfirm to remove to another. There

1S

~




rrRoM SEVERAL PERSONS

s yet a {mall ‘fubfiftance left them in the few
remaining ‘books of ‘the Library.

We had never feen half what I had defcribed,
but for a ftarch’d grey-headed Steward, who is
as'much an "‘Iltlf‘dlty as any in this place, and
looks like an old 'family pi¢ture walked out of its
frame. He entertain’d us 2as we p'lﬁ;’d from
room ‘to room with {everal relations of the fa-
mily ; but his obfervations were patticularly cu-
rious when we came to the cellar: he inform-
ed us where ftood the triple rows of buts of
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fack, and where were ranged the bottles of tent,
for toafts ina'morning ; ‘he pointed to the ftands
that fupported ‘the iron-hoop’d hogtheads of
ftrong beer; then f"c—ppisw to a corner, he lugg’d
out the tatter 'd' fra
-’:ur-'*- ““ This (fa

Thomas ! ¢ mu mafter of :ﬂl this drink. He

gments of an unframed pic-
ys he, with tears) was poor Sir

ks h'u! two {ons, poor young mafters | who ne-
“ver uwd to the age f]FE}ls beer ; they both
£t ff..l ll'in this very room, and never went ot

¢ on-their own legs.’

He could not pafs by a

heap of broken bottles without takine upa
; o

piece, 'to fhow us the Arms of the family upon

k
1

it. ‘He then led us up the Tower by dark wind-
ing {tone i'*';':-;. which la

nded us into feveral lit-
tl\. rooms oneabove another., One of 111 fe'was

mil’d up, and our D”IdL \“h:fp:: d to usas a
fecret the occafion of it : It feems the courfet J
i

Ldid
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this noble blood was a little mnterrupted about
two centuriesago, bya freak of the lady Frances,
who was here taken in the fact with a neigh-
bouring Prior, ever fince which the room his
been nailed up, and branded with the name of
the Adultery-Chamber. The ghoft of lady
Frances is fuppofed to walk there, and fome
prying maids of the family report that they have
feen a lady in a fardingale through the key-hole ;
but this matter is hutht up, and the fervants are
forbid to talk of it.

I muft needs have tired you by this long de-
fcription : but what engaged me in it, was a
generous principle to preferve the memory of
that, which itfelf muft foon fall into duft, 2y
perhaps part of it, before this letter reaches
your hands.

Indeed we owe this old houfe the fame kind
of gratitude that we do to an old friend, who
harbours us in his declining condition, nay even
in his laft extremities. How fit 1s this retreat
for uninterrupted ftudy, where no one that
pafles by can dream there is an inhabitant, and
even thofe who would dine with us darenot ftay
under our roof! Any one that fees it will own I
could not have chofen a more likely place to con-
verfe with the dead in. I had been mad indeed
if I had left your Grace forany one but Homer.

But when I return to the living, I fhall have
the
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the fenfe to endeavour to converfe with the beft
of them, and fhall therefore as foon as pofiible
tell you in perfon how much I am, &c.

| 0 D o el t T

The D. of BuckincguaMm to Mr. Pore,

O U defire my opinion as to the late dif-

pute in France concerning Homer : And
I think it excufable (at an age alas! of not much
pleafure) to amufe myfelf a little in taking no-
tice of a controverfy, than which nothing is at
prefent more remarkable (even in a nation who
value themfelves fo much upon the Belles Let-
tres) both on account of the illuftrious fubje&
of it, and of the two perfons ingaged in the
quarrel,

The one is extraordinary in all the Lyric
kind of Poetry, even in the opinion of his very
adverfary. The other a Lady (and of more
value for being fo) not only of great Learn-
ing, but with a Genius admirably turn’d to
that fort of it which moft becomes her Sex for
foftnefs, genteelnefs, and promoting of virtue;
and fuch as (one would think) is not {o liable
as other parts of {cholarfhip, to rough difputes,
or violent animofity.

Yet
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Yet it has fo happen’d, that no writers,
even about Divinity itfelf, have been more out-
ragious or wuncharitable than thefe two polite
authors ; by fuffering their judoments to be a
little warped (if I may ufe that expreffion) 3},-"
the heat of, their eager inclinations, to attack o
defend {o great an Author under debate. I wifh
for'the fake of the public, which is'now {o W‘ll
entertained by their quarrel, it may not end at
laft in their agreeing to blame a third man who
1s fo prefumptuous as'to ‘cenfure both, if they
thould chance to hear of it.

To begin with matter of fa&t. M. D’Acier
has well judg’d, that the beft of all Poets cer-
tainly deferved a better tranflation, at'leaft into
French profe, becaufe to fee it dt.:m; in verfe
was defpair’d of : T believe indeed, from adefeét
in'that language, incapable of mounting to any
degree of excellence fuitable to fo very ‘greatan
undertaking.

She has not only perform’d this tafk as well
as profe can do it, (which is mdecd but as the
wrong fide of ‘tapeftryis able to ‘reprefent the
right *) the has added to it alfo ‘many learned
and ufeful annotations. With all. which ‘fhe
moft obligingl uul“f ted not only her own fex,
but moft of ;mrs rnorant of the Greek, and

A 1 hi L N SR -
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confequently her adverfary himfelf, who frank-
by 1c-;i1f‘m]ul%s that ignorance.

*Tis no wonder therefore, if, in doing this,
fhe is grown fo enamout’d of that unfpeakably-
f,:h;u‘mmg Author, as to have a kind of horror
'»H: the leaft mention of a man bold enough to

blame him,

Now as to M. de la Motte, he being already
defervedly famous for all forts of Lyric poctry,
was fo far introduced by her into thofe beauties
of the Epic kind (tho” but in that way of tranf-
cafure and hope of
reputation, by attempting ;E)ﬂ? in verfe, which
had been applauded fo ek for The difficulty
of doing it evenin profe; knowing how this,
well executed, muft extremely tranfcend the

other.
But, as great Poets ar little apt to think

they have an ancient :'ignt of being excus’d for
vanity on all occafions, he was not content to
out=do M. D’Acier, but endeavour’d to out-do
Homer himfelf, and all that ever in any age or
nation went before him in the {fame enterprize ;
oy leaving out, altering, or adding whatéver
e tf,rm .12 bett.
A’Imm this prefumptuous attempt, Homer

11 defended, as not

[a—

od el

[

lvas been in all times {o wel
to need my {mall afiiftance; yet, I muit needs
fay, his excellencies are fuch, that for their fakes

- [
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he deferves a much gentler touch for his feem-
ing errors, Thefe if M. de la Motte had tranf-
lated as well as the reft, with an apology for
having retain’d them only out of meer venera-
tion ; his judgment, in my opinion, would have
appear’d much greater than by the beft of his
alterations, though I admit them to be written
very finely. I join with M. de la Motte in
wondering at fome odd things in Homer, but
’t1s chiefly becaufe of his fublime ones, I was
about to fay his divine ones, which almoft fur-
prize me at finding him any where in the falli-
ble condition of human nature.

And now we are wondering, Iam in a diffi-
culty to guefs what can be the reafon of thefe
exceptions againft Homer, from one who has
him{elf tranflated him, contrary to the general
cuftom of tranflators. Is there not a little of that
init? I mean to be fingular, in getting above
the title of a Tranflator, tho’ fufficiently ho-
nourable in this cafe. For fuch an ambition
no body has lefs occafion, than one who is {fo
fine a Poet in other kinds ; and who muft have
too much wit to believe, any alteration of an-
other can intitle him to the denomination of an
Epic Poet himfielf: tho’ no man in this age
feems more capable of being a good one, if the
French tongue would bear it. Yet in his tran{-
lation he has done too well, toleave any doubt

: (with
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(with all his faults) that her’s can be ever par-
ctllcl d with it.

Befides he could not be ignorant, that find-
ing faults is the moft eafly and vulgar part of a
critic ; whereas nothing fhews fo much fkill
and tafte both, as the being throughly fenfible
of the {ublimeft excellencies.

What can we Lq, in excufe of all this? Hu-
manunm eff errare : Since as good a Poct as, I be-
lieve, the French language is capable of, and as
tharp a Critic as any nation can produce, has
h} too much cenfuring Homer {ubjected a tranf-
lation to cenfure, t}mt would havc otherwife
ftood the teft of the fevereft adverfary.

But fince he would needs chufe that wrong
way of criticifm, I wonder he mifs’d a {tone {o eafy
to be thrown againft Homer, not for his filling
the Iliad with fo much flaughter (for that isto
be excufed, fince a War 1s not C?p;l'[‘le of being
defcribed without it) but with fo many various
particulars of wounds and horror, as ihu w the
writer (I am: fraid) {o delighted that way him
(elf, as not the leaft to doubt his reader IJ._II]'J'
fo alfo. Like Spanioletta, whofe difmal pic-
tures are the more difagreeable for being always
{o very movingly painted. Even Hector’s laft
parting from his fon and Andromache hardly
makes us amends for his body’s being drag % 'd
thrice round the town. M. de la Motte in his

Aa 2 {trongelt
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ftrongeft objection about that difmal combat,
has fufficient caufe to blame his inraged adver-
fary ; who here gives an inftance that it is jm-
poffible to be violent without committing {fome
miftake ; her paffion for Homer blinding her
too much to perceive the very grofleft of his
failings. By which warning I am become a lit-
tle more capable of impartiality, though in a
difpute about that very Poet for whom I have
the greateft veneration,

M. D’Acier might have confider'd a little,
that whatever were the motives of M. de la
Motte to fo bold a proceeding, it could not
darken that fame which T am fure fhe thinks
fhines fecurely even after the vain attempts of
Plato himfelf againft it ; caus’d only perhaps by
a like reafon with that of Madam D’Acier’s
anger againft M. de la Motte, namely, the
finding that in profe his genius (great as it was)
could not be capable of the fublime heights of
poetry, which therefore he banifh’d out of his
common-wealth,

Nor were thefe objeGions to Homer any
more leflening of her merit in tranflating him
as well as that way is capable of, viz. fully,
plainly, and elegantly, than the moft admira-
ble verfes can be any difparagement to as ex-

cellent profe,
The
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The beft excufe for all this violence is, its
being in a caufe which givés a kind of reputa-
tion even to fuffering, notwithftanding ever {o

('8 ]

ill a management of it.

The worft of defending even Homer in fuch
a paffionate manner, is its being more a proof
of her weaknefs, than of his being liable to
none, For what ig it can excufe Homer any
more than He@or, for: flying at the firft fight
of Achilles ? whofe terrible “afpect fure needed
not fuch an inexcufable fright to fet it off ; and
methinks all that account of Minerva’s reftoring
his dart to Achilles, comes a little too late, for
excufing Hector’s o terrible apprehenfion at the

very firft.

1LE-T T E R -XHL

To the Duke of BUCKINGHAM,
Sept. 1, 1718.

Am much honour’d by your Grace’s com=
pliance with my requeft, m giving me your
opinion of the French difpute concerning Ho-
mer. And I fhall keep my word, in fairly tel-
ling wherein I difagree from you. Itis but in
two or three very {mall points, not {o much of
the difpute, as of the parties concern’d init, I
Aa3j cannot
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cannot think quite fo highly of the Lady's
learning, tho’ I refpe@ it very much. It is
great complaifance in that polite nation, to al-
low her to be a Critic of equal rank with her
hufband, To inftance no further, his remarks
on Horace thew more good Senfe, Penetration,
and a better Tafte of his author, and thofe up-
on Ariftotle’s Art of poetry more Skill and
Science, than any of her’s on any author what-
ever ®. In trath, they are much more flight,
dwell more in generals, and are, befides, for the
moft part lefs her own ; of which her Remarks
upon Homer are an example, where Euftathiys
1s tranfcribed ten times for once that he is quoted.
Nor is there at all more depth of learning in
thofe upon Terence, Plautus, (or where they
were molt wanted) upon Ariftophanes, only
the Greek fcholia upon the latter are fome of
the beft extant,

Your Grace will believe me, that T did not
fearch to find defe@s in a Lady ; my employ-
ment upon the Iliad forced me to fee them ; yet
I have had fo much of the French complaifance
as to conceal her thefts; for wherever I have
found her notes to be wholly another’s (which
Is the cafe in fome hundreds) I have barely
quoted the true Proprietor without obferving
ppon it. If Madam Dacier has ever feen my

*This is a juft Charaéter of that excellent Critic.

I obferva-
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obfervations, the will be fenfible of this con-
du@, but what effect it may have upon a Lady,
I will not anfwer for.

In the next place, as to M. de la Motte, 1
think your Grace hardly does him right, in fup-
pofing he could have no ldea of the beauties of
Homer’s Epic Poetry, but what he learn’d from
Madam Dacier’s Profe-tranflation.  There had
been a very clegant Profe-tranflation before, that
of Monfeur de la Valterie; fo elegant, that the
ftyle of it was evidently the original and model
of the famous Telemaque. Your Grace very
juftly animadverts againft the too great difpo-
fition of finding faults, in the oneg and of con-
fefling none in the other: But doubtlefs, as to
Violence, the Lady has infinitely the better of
the Gentleman. Nothing can be more polite,
difpaflionate, or fenfible, than M. de la Motte’s
manner of managing the difpute : and {fo much
as I fee your Grace admires the beauty of his
verfe (in which you have the fuffrage too of the
Archbifhop of Cambray) I will venture to {ay,
his profe is full as good. I think therefore when
you fay, no difputants even in Divinity could
be more outragious and uncharitable than thefe
two authors, you arc a little too hard upon M.
de la Motte. Not but that (with your Grace)
T doubt as little of the zeal of Commentatorsas
of the zeal of Divines, and am as ready to be-

_(‘f a 4_ 1l'..'. €
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lieve of the paffions and pride of mankind in
general, that (did but the fame interefts go
along with them) they would carry the learn -
ed world to as violent extremes, animofities,
and even perfecutions, about variety of opini-
ons in Criticifm, as ever they did about Reli-
gion : and that, in defe@ of Scripture to quarrel
upon, we fhould have French, Italian, and
Dutch Commentators ready to burn one another
about Homer, Virgil, Terence, and Horace.

I do not wonder your Grace is thock’d at the
flight of Heétor upon the firfl appearance of
Achilles in the twenty-fecond Iliad. However
(to thew myfelf a true Commentator, if not g
true Critic) I will endeavour to excufe, if not
to defend it in my Notes on that book. And
to fave myfelf what trouble I can, inftead of
doing it in this letter, T will draw up the fub-
ftance of what I have to fay for it in a feparate
paper, which I'll thew your Grace when next
we meet. 1 will only defire you to allow me,
that He&or was in an abfolute certainty of
death, and deprefs’d over and above with the
conicience of being in an ill caufe. If your
heart be fo great, as not to grant the firft of
thefe will fink the fpirit of a Hero, you’ll at
leaft-be fo good, as to allow the fecond may.
But, I can tell your Grace, no lefs a Hero than
my Lord Peterborow, when a perfon compli-

mented
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mented him for never being afraid, made this
anfwer ; < Sir, thew me a danger that T think
¢ a2 imminent and real one, and I promife you
¢ I'Il.be as much afraid as any of you.”

I am your Grace’s, &c.

L E'T T ER X1V
From Dr. ARBUTHNOT.

London, Sept. 7, 1714.

I Am extremely obliged to you fortaking no-
tice of a poor old. diftrefled courtier, com-
monly the moft defpifeable thing in the world.
This blow has fo rous’d Scrzblerus that he has
recover’d his fenfes, and thinks and talks like
other men. From being frolickfome and gay
he is turn’d grave and morofe. His' lucubra-
tions lie neglected among old news-papers,
cafes, petitions, and abundance of unanfwer-
able letters. I wifh to God they had been
among the papers of a noble Lord fealed up.
Then might Scriblerus have pafs'd for the Pre-
tender, and it would have been 2 moft excel-
lent and laborious work for the Flying Poft or
fome f{uch author, to have allegoriz’d all his ad-
ventures into a plot, and found. out myfteries

fomewhat like the Key to the Lock. Martin’s
office
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office is now the fecond door on the left hand
in Dover-ftreet, where he will be glad to fee
Dr. Parnelle, “Mr. Pope, and his old friends, to
whom he can ftill afford a half pint of claret.
t is with fome pleafure that he contemplates
the world ftill bufy, and all mankind at work
for him. - I have feen a letter from Dean Swift;
he keeps up his noble {pirit, and tho’ like a
man knock’d down, you may behold him ftill
with a ftern countenance, and aiming a blow
at his adverfaries. I will add no more, being
i hafte, only that I will never forgive you if
you don’t ufe my aforefaid houfe in Dover-
ftreet with the fame freedom as you did that in
St. James’s ; for as our friendfhip was not be-
gun upon the relation of a courtier, fo I hope
it will not end with it. I will always be proud
to be reckon’d amongft the number of your
friends and humble fervants.

E BT B RasXN

To Dr. ARsuTHNOT.
Sept. 10.
I Am glad your Travels delighted you; im-
prove you, I am fure, they could not; you

are not fo much a youth as that, tho’ you run

about with a King of fixteen, and (what makes
him
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him ftill more a child) a King of Frenchmen.
My own time has been more melancholy, fpent
in an attendance upon death, which has feized
one of our family : my mother is fomething
better, though at her advanced age every day is
a clima&eric. There was joined to this an in-
difpofition of my own, which I cught to look
upon as a {light one compared with my mother’s
becaufe my life is not of half the confequence
to any body that her’s is to me. . All thefe in-
cidents have hinder’d my more {peedy reply to
your obliging letter.

The article you enquire of, is of as little
concern to me as you defire it {hould’; namely
the railing papers about the Odyfley. If the
book has merit, it will extinguifh all fuch nafty
fcandal; as the Sun puts an end to ftinks, mere-
ly by coming out.

I with I had nothing to trouble me more ;
an honeft mind is not in the power of any dif-
honeft one. To break its peace, there muft be

fome guilt or confcioufnefs, which is inconfif-
tent with its own principles. Not but malice

and injuftice have their day, like fome poor

{hort-lived vermine that die in fhooting their

own ftings. Falthood is Folly (fays Homer)

and liars and calumniators at laft hurt none but

themfelves, even in this world : in the next, tis

eharity to fay, God have mercy oa them! they

were
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were the devil’s vicegerents upon earth, who is
the father of lies, :md I fear, has arig I it to dif~
pr“ of his children.

I've had an occafion to make thefe refle@tions
of late more juftly than from any thing that
concerns my writings, for it is one that cons=
cerns my morals, and (which I ought to be as
tender of as my own) the good chara@er of an-
other very innocent perfon, who I’m fure fhares
your friendthip nolefs than I do. No creature
has better natural diipuntlons, or would a&
more rightly or reafonably in every duty, did
the a& by herfelf, or from herfel f but you
know it is the misfortune of that ﬂum ly to be
governed like a thip, I mean the Head guided
by the Tail, and that by every wind that blows
in it,

L'E'FTER XVIL

M:. PorE to the Earl of Ox 7o r D,

My LDRD, O&.:I,r;—‘ar.

O UR Lordfhip may be furpriz’d at the
liberty I take in writing to you ; tho’ you

will allow me always to In,m:.mber that you
once permitted me that honour, in conjun&ion
with fome others who better deferved it. 1
hope
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hope you will not wonder I am ftill defirous to
have you think me your g tratci"nl and faithful
fervant ; but, I own, 1 havc an ambition yet far-
ther, to have others think me io, which is the
occafion I give your Lordfhip the trouble of
this. Poor Parnell, before he died, left me the
charge of publithing thefe few remains of his:
I have a ftrong defire to make them, their au-
thor, and their publither, more confiderable,
by addreffing and dedicating them all to you.
Thu is a pleafure in bc:-.:'i:';g teftimony to
truth, and a vanity }.,m ps, which at leaft i
as excufable as any vanity can be. I beg you,
my Lord, to allow me to gratify it in prefixing
this paper of honeft verfes to the book. I{end
the book itfelf, which, I dare fay, you’ll receive
more fatisfaGtion in perufing, than you can
from any thing written upon the “,M,ft of
yourfelf, Therefore I am a good deal in doubt,
whether you will care for fuch an addition to
it. All I thall fay for it is, that ’tis the only
dedication I ever writ, and fhall be the only
one, whether you accept of it or not : for T will
not bow the knee to a lefs man than my Lord
Oxford, and Iexpet to fee no greater in my
time,

After all, if your I_ouﬂﬂp will tell my Lord
Harley that I muit not do this, you may de-

1- % ] o L
pend upon a fuppreffion of thefe verfes (the
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only copy whereof I fend you) but you never
fhall fupprefs that great, fincere, and entire re-
{pect, with which I am always,
My Lord,
Your, &c.

LE-TTER XVII.
The Earl of Oxrorp to Mr. Porr,

ST R Bramton Caftle, Nov. 6, 1721,

I Received your packet, which could not but
give me great pleafure, to fee you preferve
an old friend in your memory ; for it muft
needs be very agrecable to be remember’d by
thofe we highly value. But then how much
fhame did it caufe me, when I read your very
fine verfes enclos’d ? my mind reproach’d me
how far fhort I came of what your great friend-
fhip and delicate pen would partially deferibe
me. You afk my confent to publith it : to
what ftreights doth this reduce me? I look
back indeed to thofe evenings I have ufefully
and pleafantly {pent, with Mr. Pope, Mr. Par-
nel, Dean Swift, the Doctor, &c. I thould be
glad the world knew You admitted me to your
friendthip, and fince your affetion is too hard
for your judgment, I am contented to let the
world
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world know how well Mr. Pope can write up-
on a barren f{ubject., I return you an exa&t
copy of the verfes, that I may keep the Ori-
ginal, as a teftimony of the only error. you
have been guilty of. I hope very fpeedily to
embrace you in London, and to affure you of
the particular efteem and friendfhip wherewith
Iam

Your, &c.
OXFORD,
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