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{We find by Letter xix. that the Duchefs of
Buckinghamithire would have had Mr. Pope to
draw. her hufband’s Character. Burt though he
refufed this office, yet in his Epiftle, on zke
Charatiers of Women, thefe lines,

To beirs unknown (fr* cends tH’ ungnarded Rore
 § L I.I ’
Or wanders, beav’ n- dzrc&ca, to the poor.

are fuppofed to mark her out in fuch a manner
as not to be miftaken for -*nother- and having
{aid of himfelf, that be beld o lye in profe czna’ erfe
to be the fame: All this towcthcr gave a handle
to his enemies, {ince his C‘Calh, to publifh the
following Paper (intitled The Charatier afﬂm‘Zh 2
'rm, &c.) as written b‘,' him. To which (in vin-

i

dication of the decealed Poet) we have fubjoined
a Letter to a i1‘1£‘1‘-ﬂ tlmt will let the Reader

j“ 1'&-r 1 1T0O T_l"‘ -;1 Lui‘y ()f TJ:\_, L e‘f,;,ni:‘ dﬂu i;,r;r/];u”?-
¢ion of this extraordinary CHARAETER. ]

The CHARACTER of
ATHARTIN

LATE

Duchefs of Buckingbamfbire and Normanby,
By the late Mr, P O P E.

HE was the daughter of James the fe-

b_¥ cond, ‘and of th countefls of Dorchefter,

who 1111181‘ium the In‘fcgrity and Virtue of her

father with happier fortune, She was married
' firft

R -
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firfk to James earl of Anglefey; and fecondly,
to John Sheffield duke of Buckinghamfhire

and Normanby ; with the former {he exercifed
the virtues of Patience and Suffering, as long
as there was any hopes of doing good by either;
with the latter all other Comjugal virtues. The
man of fineft fenfe and fharpeft dilcernment,
the had the happine(s to pleafe; and in that,
found her only pleafure. When he died, it
feemed as if his {pirit was only breathed into
her, to fulfill what he had begun, to perform
what he had concerted, and to preferve and
watch over what he had left, Ais only fon; in
the care of whofe Health, the formingof whofe
Mind, and the improvement of whofe Fortune,
{he a@ed with the condu& and fenfeof the
Father, foften’d, but not overcome, with the
tendernefs of the Mother. Her Underftanding
was {uch as muft have madea figure, had itbeen
ina man; butthe Modefty of her fex threw a
veil over its luftre, which neverthelefs {up-
prefs’d only the expreffion, not the exertion of
it ; for her fenfe was not {uperior to her Refo-
Jution, which, when once the was in the right,
preferv’d her {rom making it only a tranfition
to the wrong, the frequent weaknef(s even of
the beft women. She often followed wife
counfel, but fometimes went before it, always
with fuccefs. She was poffefled of a fpirit,

R 4 which
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which affifted her to get the better of thofe ac-
cidents which admitted of any redrefs, and
enabled her to fupport cutwardly, with decency
and dignity, thofe which admitted of none ;
yet melted inwardly, through almoft her whole
life, at a fucceflion of melancholy and affe@-
ing objeéts, the lofs of all her Children, the
misfortunes of Relations and Friends, publie
and private, and the death of thofe who were
deareft to her.  Her Heart was as compaflion-
ate as it was great : her Affections warm . even
to follicitude: her F riendfhip not violent or
jealous, but rational and perfevering : her Gra-
titude equal and conftant to the living ; to the
dead boundlefs and heroical.  What perfon fo-
ever {he found worthy of her efteem, fhe would
net give up for any power on earth; and the
greatet on earth whom  fhe could not efteem,
obtain’d from her no farther tribute than De-
cency, Her Good-will was wholly direced by
merit, not by accident; not meafured by the
regard they profefs’d for her own defert, but
by her idea of theirs ; And as there was no me-
rit which fhe was not able to imitate, there
was none which the could envy: therefore her
Converfation was as free from detration, as
her Opinions from prejudice or prepoffeflion.
As her Thoughts were her own, fo were her

Words ; and fhe was as fincere in uttering her
Judgmentg
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judgment, as impartial in formingit. “She was
a fafe Companion, many were ferv’d, none ever:
fuffered by her acquaintance : inoffenfive, when
unprovoked ; when provoked, not ftupid : But
the moment her enemy ceafed to be hurtful,
{he could ceafe to at as an enemy. She was
therefore not a bitter but confiftent enemy :
(tho’ indeed, when forced to be fo, the more
a finith’d one for having been long a making.)
And her proceeding with ill people was more
in a calm and fteddy courfe, like Juftice, than
in quick and paffionaté onfets, like Revenge.
As for thofe of whom the only thought ill, fhe
confidered them not {fo much as once to with
them ill; of fuch, her Contempt was great
enough to put a ftop to all other paffions that
could hurt them. Her Love and Averfion, her
Gratitude and Refentment, her Efteem and
Neglect were equally ppen and ftrong,and alter-
able only from the alteration of the perfons who
created them. Her Mind was too noble to be
infincere, and her Heart too honeft to ftand in
need of it ; fo that fhe never found canfe to re-
pent her condué either to a friend or an ene-
my. There remains only to {peak of her Per-
{fon, which was moft amiably majeftic, the
niceft eye could find no fault in the outward li-
neaments of her Face or proportion of her

Body ; it was fuch, as pleas’d wherever fhe
had
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had a defire it fhould ; yet the never envied that
of any other, which might better pleafe in ge-
neral : In' the fame manner, as being content
that her merits were eftcemed where fhe de-
fired they fhould, fhe never depreciated thofe
of any other that were efteemed or preferred
elfewhere. For fhe aimed not at a general love
or a general efteem where the was not known ;
it was enough to be poffefs’d of both wherever
fhe was. Haying lived to the age of Sixty-two
years ; . not courting Regard, but receiving it
from all who knew her ; not loving Bufinefs,
but difcharging it fully wherefoever duty or
friendfhip engaged her in it; not following
Greatnefs, but not declining to pay refpe®, as
far as was due from independency and difinter-
eft; having honourably abfolv’d all the parts
of life, fhe forfook this World, where fhe had
left no a& of duty or virtue undone, for that
where alone fuch alts are rewarded, on the
13th Day of March, 1742-3°,

* ¢ The above Charaéter was written by Mr. Pope fome

<¢ years before her Grace’s Death.” So the printed Edi-
tion.

M.




Mr. Pore to James Movyser, of

Bcver]y3 E{q
DEARSIR, Bath, July 11, 1743.

Am always glad to hear of you, and where

I can, I always enquire of you. But why
have you omitted to tell me one word of your
own health ? The account of our Friend’s® 1s
truly melancholy, added to the circumitance of
his being detained (I fear, without much hope)
in a foreign country, from the comfort of fee-
ing (what a good man moit defires and beft
deferves to fee to the laft hour) his Friends
about him. The public news®indeed gives
every Englithman a reafonable joy, and I truly
feel it with you, as a national joy, not a party
one; nay as a general joy to all nations where
bloodthed and mifery muft have been intro-
duced, had the ambition and perfidy of ——
prevail’d.

I come now to anfwer your friend’s quef-
tion. The whole of what he has heard of
my writing the Character of the old ¢ Duke of
Buckingham is untrue. 1 do not remember
ever to have feen it in MS. nor have I ever

@ Mr. Bethel. ¢ He fays the old Duke,
b The Vi€tory at Dettin- | becaufe he wrote a very fine
oen. Epitaph for the Son.

feen
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feen the pedigree he mentions, otherwife than
after the Duchefs had printed it with the Will,
and fent one tome, as, I fuppofe, fhe did to
all her acquaintance. I do not wonder it
fhould be reported I writ that Character, after
2 ftory which I will tell you in your ear, and
to yourfelf only. ‘There was another Cha-
racter written of her Grace by herfelf (with
what help, T know not) but fhe thewed it me
in her blots, and prefled me, by all the adju-
rations of Friendihip, to give her my fincere
opinion of it. I acted honeftly and did fo. She
feemed to take it patiently, and, upon many ex-
ceptions which I made, engaged me to take
the whole, and to felet out of it juft as much
as I judged might ftand, and return her the
Copy. I did fo. Immediately fhe picked a
guarrel with me, and we never faw each other
mn five or fix years. In the mean time, the
fhewed this Character (as much as was ex=~
tracted of it in my hand-writing) as a compo-
fition of my own, in her praife. And very
probably it is now in the hands of Lord Harvey.
Deear Sir, I fincerely with you, and your whole
tamily (whofe welfare is fo clofely conneéed)
the beft health and trueft happinefs; and am

{as 1s alfo the Mafter of this place)
Your, &c.

A LET-



2331

ALET

F'TER®*toaNosLe Lorp,

On occafion of fome Libels written and propagated
at Court, in the Year 1732-3.

My LoRrbp,

Nov. 30, 1733.

O UR Lordfhip’s * Epiftle has been pub-
lith'd fome days, butI had not the plea-
fure and pain of feeing it till yefterday : Pain,

to think your Lordthip fhould attack me

Pleafure, to fi
weakly.

11 ’y'u.... Call

at all;
me fo

As I want not the humiht}r, to think

myfelf in every way but oze your inferiour, it
{eems but reafonable that I {(hould take the on=
ly method either of felf-defence or retaliation,

* This Letter bears the
{ame place in our Author’s
profe that the Epiftle to Dr.
Arbuthnot does in his poe-
try. They are both Apolo-
getical, repelling the libel-
ous flanders on his Reputa-
tion : iwith this difference,
that the Epiftle to Dr. Ar-
buthnot, his friend, was
chiefly direted againft Grub-
frest Writers, and this Let-
ter to the Noble Lord, his
enemy, againft Court-Scrib-
lers.  For the reft, they
are both JLL{ter—»pleces in
their kinds; That. in verfe,
more grave, moral, and {ub-

lime; 7h:s in profe, more
lively, critical, and pointed ;
but equally conducive to
what he had moft at heart,
the vindication of his Moral
Characler : the only thing
he thought worth hiscare in
literary altercations ; and the
firft thing he would expeck
from the good offices of a
furviving Friend.

> Entitled, 42 Epifile 1o a
Doétor of Divinity from a
Nobleman at Hampton-Court,
Aug. 28, 1733, and printed
the November following for
J. Roberts, Fol,

that
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that is left me, againft a perfon of your guality
and power. And as by your choice of this
weapon, your pen, you generoufly (and mo-
deftly too, no doubt) meant to put yourfelf up-
on a level with me ; Iwill as foon believe that
your Lordfhip would give 2 wound to a man
unarm’d, as that you would deny me the ufe
of it in my own defence.

I prefume you will allow me to take the
fame liberty, in my anfwer to fo candid, polite,
and zngenious a Nobleman, which your Lord-
fhip took in yours, to fo grave, religious, and
refpectable a Clergyman % As you anfwered his
Latin in Englifh, permit me to anfwer your
Verfe in Profe. And tho’ your Lordfhip’s rea-
fons for not writing in Latin, might be fironger
than mine for not writing in Verfe, yet I may
plead Tawo good ones, for this condu& : the one
that I want the Talent of {pinning & thoufand
lines in a Day ¢ (which, I think, is asmuch Z7ze
as this fubjet deferves) and the other, that I
take your Lordfhip’s Verfe to be as much Profe
as this letter. But no doubt it was your choice,
In writing to a friend, to renounce all the
pomp of Poetry, and give us this excellent mo-
del of the famuliar.

¢ Dr. §.
¢ And Pope with juftice of [uch lines may fay,
His Lordfbip [pins a thoufand in a day.  Epift. p. 6.
When
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When I confider the great d:fference betwixt
the rank your Lordfbip holds in the World, and
the rank which your writings are like to hold in
the learned world, 1 prefume that diftinction of
ftyle is but neceflary, which you will fee ob-
ferv’d thro’ this letter.  'When I fpeak of you,
my Lord, it will be with all the deference due
to the inequality which Fortune has made be-
tween youand myfelf : but when I fpeak of
your writings, my Lord, I muft, I can do no-
thing but trifle.

I thould be obliged indeed to leffen this Re-
fpect, if all the Nobility (and efpecially the el-
der brothers) are but {fo many hereditary foolse,
if the privilege of Lords be to want brains”’, if
noblemen can hardly write or read &, if all their
bufinefs is but to drefs and vote”, and all their
::*mploymcnt in court, to tell lies, flatter in pub_
lic, flander in private, be falfe to each other,
and follow nothing but felf-intereft’. Blefs me,

e That to good blood by old prefcripiive rules

Gives right hereditary to be Fools.
£ Nor wonder that my Brain no more affords,

But recolleét the j)n'm'z’;, e of Lords.
S And when you fee me fairly write my name s

For England’s th.{ wifb all could do the fame.
b JVhilft all our bus'nefs is to drefs and vate ibid.
i Courts are only larger fam lr.“r.!.}

The growth of eacb, few truths, an J',Hfm li

n pzwar(’ ﬁ:fjrmf.,_ z;fﬂu’a ;.f

Few 1o mab othery all to one ‘ﬂ int true ;
- 5 e
Ihich one I fha'n’ty nor negd explaine Adiew. p ult.

A e s Wl o 2 TS




256 A-EETITER

my Lord, what an account is this you give of

them ? and what would have been faid of me,
had I immolated, in this manner, the whole
body of the Nobility, at the ftall of a well-fed
Prebendary ?

Were it the mere Excefs of your Lordfhip’s
Wit, that carried you thus triumphantly over
all the bounds of decency, I might confider
your Lordfhip on your Pegafus, as a {prightly
hunter on a mettled horfe ; and while you were
trampling down all our works, patiently fuffer
the injury, in pure admiration of the Nodle
oport.  But {hould the cafe be quite otherwife,
thould your Lordfhip be only like a Boy that is
run away with; and run away with by a Very
Fval; really common charity, as well as re-
fpect for a noble family, would oblige me to
ftop your carreer, and to belp you down from,
this Pegafus.

Surely the little praife of a #riter thould be a
thing below your ambition : You, who were no
fooner born, but in the lap of the Graces; no
fooner at {chool, but in the arms of the Mufes ;
no fooner in theWorld, but you practis’d all the
fkill of it; no fooner in the Court, but you
poflefs’d all the art of it! Unrivall’d as you are,
in making a figure, and in making a fpeech,
methinks, my Lord, you may well give up the
poor talent of turning a Diftich, And why this

fondnefs
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57
fondnefs for P uch_, ? Profe admits of the two
excellencies you moft admire, Diction and Fics
tion: It admits of the talents you chicfly pofiefs,
a moft fertile invention, and moft florid expref-
fion ; it is with profe, nay the plaineit profe,
that you beft could teach our nobility to vote,
which, you juftly obferve, is half at leaft of their
bufinefs ©: And, give me leave to prouhefy,
Is to your tqlmt in profe, and not in verfe, to
your {peaking, not your writing, to your artat
court, not your art of poetry, that your Lord-
ﬂnn muﬂ owe your future figure in the world.
Ay Lord, whatever you imagine, this is the
ad viceof a l* riend, and one who remembers he
formerly had the honour of {ome profeflion of
Friendfbip from you: Whatever was his real
fhare in it, whether ﬁpall or great, yet asyour
Lordfhip could neve have had the leaft Lofs by
c:ontinmno it, or the lealt Infereft by withdraw-
ing it; the misfortune of lofing it, I fear; muft
have been owing to his own deficiency or neglett
But as to any m?'rrrf Jault which ﬁr*luved to
forfeit it in fuch a degree, he protefts he is to
this day guiltlefs and ignorant. It could at
moft be but a fault of omiffion ; but indeed by
omiffions, men of your Lordfhip’s uncommon

< Al their bus’nefs is to dréfs, and vote.

s merit
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merit may fometimes think themfelves fo in-
jur’d, as to be capable of an inclination to in-
jure another ; who, tho’ very much below
their quality, may be above the injury,

I never heard of the leaft difpleafure you had
conceived againft me, till I was told that
an imitation I had made of ! Horace had offend-
ed fome perfons, and among them your Lord-
thip. I could not have apprehended that a few
general flrokes abouta Lord [eribling carelefly™,
a Pimp, or a Spy at Court, a Sharper in a gild-
ed chariot, &c. that thefe, I fay, fhould be
ever applied as they have been, by any malice
but that which is the greateft in the world, #fe
Malice of 1l people to themfelves.

Your Lordfhip fo well knows (and the whole
Court and town thro’ your means o well know)
how far the refentment was carried upon that
imagination, not only in the Nafure of the Li-
el you propagated againft me, but in the ex-
traordinary manner, place, and prefence in which
it was propagated ° that I fhall only fay, it

258

1 The firlt Satire of the
fecond Book, printed in
3742
- = He fhould have added,
that he called thisNobleman,
who fcribled fo carelefly,
Lord Fanny,

n Verfes to the Imitator
of Horace, afterwards print-
ed by J.Roberts 1+32. fol,

o Jt was for this reafon
that this Letter, as foon as it
was printed, was commu-
nicated tothe Q.

{feem’d
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{cem’d to me to exceed the bounds of juftice,
common fenfe, and decency.

I wonder yet more, how a Lady, of great
wit, beauty, and fame for her poetry (batween
whom and your Lordfhip there is a natural, a
Juff, and a well-grounded ¢fteem) could be pre-
vail’d upon to take a part in that proceeding.
Your refentments again{t me indeed might be
equal, as my offence to you both was the fame;
for neither had I the leaft mifunderftanding
with that Lady, till after I was the Author of
my own misfortune in difcontinuing her ac-
quaintance, 1 may venture to own a truth,
which cannot be unpleafing to either of you ; I
aflure you my reafon for {o doing, was merely
that you had both 700 much wit for me?; and
¢hat T could not do, with mine, many things
which you could with yours. The injury done
you in withdrawing rnyi’-:;lfcould be but {fmall,

han

if the value you had for me was no greater t
you have been pleas'd fince to proﬂzfs. But {ure=
ly, my Lord, one may fay, neither the Revenge,
nor the Language yor held, bore any proportion
to the pretended offence: 'The appellations of
2 Ipe to bumankind, an Enemy like the Devi/ to

? Once, and but once, his heedlefs youth was bit,
: ; ; =
And lik’d that dang’rous thing a female Wit.

See the Letter to Dr. drbuthnot among/t the Variationss
4 Sce the aforefaid Fer/es to the Imitator of Horace.

S 2 a'l

i
-
3
Fd 'i
1
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all that haveBeing ; angrateful, unjift, « deferving
to be whipt, bianketed, kicked, nay killed ; a Mon-
Ser, an Ajfafiin, whofe converfation every man
cught to ffun, and againft whom all doors thould
be fhut ; I befeech you, my Lord, bad you the
leaft right to give, or to encourage or juftify
any other 1n giving fuch language a$ this to me
Could I be treated in terms more ftrong or more
atroclous, i, during my acquaintance with you,
had been a fﬁf’fﬁ‘(?_}'.‘.’i‘, a Backbiter, a ff’}f;‘j‘t,f;
perer, an Eves-dropper, or an Informer? Did I
in all that time ever throw a falfe Dye, or palm
(?./"&-z,ff Card upon you > Did I ever borre w, fleal,
- accept, cither Money, Wit, or Advice from
}-'ou; i“id I ever the honour to join with ei-
ther of you in one Ballad, Satire, '_’:ri;,'f-f1f-*z‘ or
Epigram, on any perfon /fiving or dead 2 Did I
ever do you fo gr eat an injury as to put off my
cwn Verfes for yours, eiimuallv on mg}.’r Per-
fons whom tlm, might #1/, t’j;ft’.'z‘r.a ¥ am con-
fident you cannot anfwer -in the affirmative ;
and I can truly affirm, that, ever fince Iloft the
happinefs of your converfation I Imvc not pub-
lithed or written, one fyllable of, or to either
of you ; never hitch’d your names in a Verfe, or
trifled with your 3 od narles in o zﬁg‘z*h" Canl
be honeftly charged with any cther crime but
an Omzffion (for the word Neglec?, which I us’d
before, {lip’d my pen unguardedly) to continue
my
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my admiration of you all my life, and flill to
Umtcmplgitr;:, face to face, your many excellen-
cies and perfections? 1 am perio fnaded you car
reproach me truly with no great Faults, except
my natural ones, which I amas ready to own, as
to do all juftice to the contrary Beaufzesin you.
1t is true, my Lord, Iam thort, not well fhap’d,
oenerally ill-drefs’d, if not fometimes dirty :
Your Lotdthip and Ladyfhip are { ’gill in bloom
pollo of Belv

ind your faces

your Figures imll, as rival the /4
dere, and the Venus of Medicts ;5
fo finifh’d, that neither ficknefs nor paffion can
dqwive them of Colour ; 1 will allow your own
in particular to be the fineft that ever Man was
bleft with : preferve it, my Lord, and reflect,

that to be a Critic, would coft it too many
frowns, and to be a Statefman, too many
wrinkles! 1 i“urthcr confefs, I am now {ome-
what old ; but fo your Lordfhip and this excel-

lent Lady, with all your beauty, will (1 hopc)
one day be. I know your Genius and hers fo
pf:1f**t§*: tally, that you cannot but join 1n ad-
miripg each ‘other, and by conf qucncc in the
contempt of all fuch as mylelf. You ucwf* bot! h,
in my regard, been like — (your Lordthip, I
know, loves a Simile, and it will be one fu itable
to your ! .mfzz";l ) you have been like f-_"-'z;;s;f
Princes, and T'like a poor Animal facrificed be-

tween them to cement a lafting League: I hope
S ?\ I } ave

A i
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I have not bled in vain ; but that fuch an amity
may endure for ever ! For tho’ it be what com-
mon underftandings would hardly conceiv c,
Two Wits hOW’LVGl may be perfuaded, that 1tis
in Friendfhip as in Enmity, The more danger,
the more hopour.

Give me the liberty, my Lord, to tell you,
why I never replied to thofe Ferfes on the Imi-
tator of Horace 2 They regarded nothing but
my Figure, which 1 {et no value upon; and
myMorals, which, I knew, needed no defence:
Any honeft man has the pleafure to be confci-
ous, that it is out of the power of the Wittieft,
nay the Greateft Perfon in the kingdom, to lef=
fen bim #hat way, but at the expence of his
own Truth, Honour, or Juflice.

But tho’ I'declined to explain myfelf juft at
the time when I was fillily threaten’d, It ml[
now give your Lordthipa frank account of the
offence you imagined to be meant to you. Farn-
7y (my Lord) is the plain Englith of Fannzus,
a real pﬁrfon who was a foolith Critic, and an
enemy of Horace: p::rhups a Noble onc for 10
(if your Latin be gone in earmeftr) I muft
acquaint you, the word Beafus may be con-
{trued.

“ all I lear’d from Dr. Freind &t fchedl,
Has qul ite aigjru"rc rhis ff‘o*‘ j#;?ﬂ Trot bead,
And -’ﬂ plain native Englifh in its flead. Epift p. 2.

Beatus
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Beatus Fannius ! ultro
Delatis capfis et imagine.

This Famnids was, it feems, extremely fond
both of his Poetry and his Perfon, which ap-
pears by the pictures and Statues he caufed to
be made of himfelf, and by his great diligence
to propagate bad Verfes at Court, and get them
admitted into the library of Auguftus. He was
moreover of a delicate or effeminate complexion,
and conftant at the Affemblies and Opera’s of
thofe days, where he took it into his head to
Jlander poor Horace.
Ineptus
Fannius, Hermogenis ledat conviva Tigell:.

till it provoked him at laft juft to wame him,
give him a lafh, and {end him whimpering to

the Ladies.

Difcipularum znter jubeo plorare cathedras.

So much for Fanny, my Lord. The word fpins
(as Dr. Fresnd or even Dr. Sherwin could aflure
you) was the literal tranflation of deduct ; a me-
taphor taken from 2 Silk-worm, my Lord, to
fignify any flight, filken, or (as your Lordfhip
and the Ladies call it) ® flim=y piece of work,
I prefume your Lordfhip has enough of this, to
convince you there was nothing perfonal but to

S [Weak texture of bis flimzy brains p. 6o
5 4 that
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that Fannius, who (with all his fine accom-
plithments) had never been heard of, but for
that Horace he injur’d.

In regard to the right honourable Lady, your
Lordthip’s friend, T was far from defigning a
perfon of her condition by a name {o derogatory
to her, as that of Sappho ; a name proftituted
to every infamous Creature that ever wrote
Verfes or Novels, I proteft I never apply’d that
name to her in any verfe of mine, public or
private; and (1 firmly believe) not in any Let-

ter or Converfation. ~Whoevet could invent a
Falfehood to fupport an accufation, I pity 5
and whoever can believe fuch a Chara&er to
be theirs, 1 pity {till more,  God forbid the
Court or Town fhould have the complaifance
to join in that opinion | Certainly I meant it on-
ly of fuch modern Sapplo’s, as imitate much
more the Lewdnefs than:the Genius of the an-
cient one; and upon whom their wretched bre-
thren frequently beflow both the Name and
the Qualification there mentioned t,

There was another reafon why I was filent
as to that paper—I took it fora Lady’s (on the
printer’s word in the title page) and thought
3t too prefuming, as well as indecent, to con-

furious Sappho fcarce 2 milder fate,
1

by her love, or libell’d by her hate.
1 oat, B.ji, Hogr.

tend
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tend with one of that Sex in a/tercation : For 1
never was {o mean a creature as to commit my
Anger againft a Lady to paper, tho’ but in a
private Letter. But {oon after, her denial of it
was brought to me by a Noble perfon of real
Honour and Truth. Your Lordfhip indeed faid
you had it from a Lady, and the Lady faid it
was your Lordfhip’s ; fome thought the beau-
ufu byrblow had 1 wo Fathers, or (if one of
them will hardly be allow’d a man) Two Mo-
*E;frs; indeed I think buth Sexes had a fhare in
it, but which was uppermoft, 1 know not: I
prctf.ﬂd not to determine the exa& method of
this Witty Fornication : and, if I call it Yours,
my Lord, ’tis only becaufe, whoever gof it, you
brought it forth.

Here, my Lord, allow me to obferve the
different proceeding of the Jgnoble poet, and his
Noble Enemies. 'What he has written of Fanny,
Adonis, Sappho, or who you will, he own’d he
publifh’d, he fet his name to: What they have
publifb’d of him, they have deny’d to have wr7z-
ten ; and what they have written of him, they
have denied to have publy/h’d. One of thefe was
the cafe in the paft Libel, and the other in the
prefent.  For tho’ the parent has cwn’d it to a
few choice friends, it is fuch as he has been ob-

liged to d-:—:ny in the moft partu.ular terms, tothe’

great Per{on whofe opinion concern 'd bim ;fzaf?
yet;

}
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Yet, my Lord, this Epiftle was a piece not
written in £affe, or in a pajfion, but many months
after all pretended provocation ; when you was
at full leifure at Hampton-Court, and I the ob-
1ect fingled, like a Deer out of Seafon, for o ill-
timed, and ill-placed a diverfion. It was a de-
liberate work, direéted to a Reverend Perfon,
of the moft ferious and facred chara&er, with
whom you are known to cultivate a frict
correfpondence, and to whom it will not be
doubted, but you open your Jecret Sentiments,
and deliver your real judgment of men and
things. This, I fay, my Lord, with fubmiffion,
could not but awaken all my Refection and -
fention.  Your Lordfhip’s opinion of me as a
Poet, I cannot help; it is yours, my Lord, and
that were enough to mortify a poor man ; but
it is not yours aloze, you muft be content to
fhare it with the Gentlemen of the Dungiad,
and (it may be) with many more sunocent and
ingenious men.  1f your Lordthip deftroys my
poetical charaler, they will claim their part in
the glory; but, give me leave to fay, if my mo-
ral charater be ruin’d, it muft be wholly the
work of your Lordfbip ; and will be hard even
for you to do, unlefs I myfelf co-gperate.

How can you talk (my moft worthy Lord)
of all Pope’s Works as fo many Libels, affirm,

wBeS:
that
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chat be bas no invention but in Defamation?, and
charge him with Jelling another wman’s labours
printed woith bis own name¥ & Fye, my Lord,
you forget yourfelf, He printed not his name
before a line of the perfon’s you mention ; that
perfon himfelf has told you and all the world
in the book itfelf, what part he had in it, as
may be feen at the conclufion of his notes to
the Odyfley. I can only fuppofe your Lord-
thip (not having at that time forgot your Greek)
defpis’d to look upon the Tranflation ; and ever
ince entertain’d too mean an Opinion of the
Tranflator to caft an eyeupon it. Befides, my
Lord, when you faid he fold another man’s
works, you ought in juftice to have added that
he bought them, which very much alters the
Cafe. ~What he gave him was five hundred
pounds : his receipt can be produced to your
Lordthip. I darenot afirm he was aswell paid
as fome Writers (much his inferiors) have been
fince s but your Lordfhip will refle& that I am
no man of Quality, either to buy or fell ferib-
ling fo high: and that 1 have neither Place,
Penfion, nor Power to reward for fecret Services.
It cannot be, that one of your rank can have

x 30 bis eternal fhame,
Pyov’d be can ne'er invent but 1o defame.
Y Aud fold Broom’s Jabours printed with Pope’s Name:
L
the
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the leafl Envy to fuch an author as I: but wete
that pofible, it were much better gratify’d by
employing nof your own, but fome of thofe lew
and ignoble pens to do you this mean office. T dare
engage you’ll have them for lefs than I gave
Mr. Broom, if your friends have not rais’d the
market : Let them drive the bargain for you,
my Lord ; and you may depend on feeing, every
day in the week, as many (and now and then
as pretty) Verfes, as thefe of your Lordfhip.

And would it not be full as well, that my
poor perfon fhould be abus’d by them, as by
one of your rank and quality ? Cannot Cur/ do
the fame? nay has he not done it before your
Lordthip, in the fame Aind of Language, and
almoft the fame words 2 1 cannot but think, the
worthy and difereet Clergyman himfelf will a-
gree, it is zmproper, nay unchriftian, to expofe
the perfonal defe@s of our brother: that both
fuch perfeét forms as yours, and fuch unfortu-
nate ones as mine, proceed from the hand of
the fame Maker ; who fafbioneth bis Vellels as
he pleafeth, and that it is not from their Shape
we can tell whether they are made for Ao-
nour ot difbonour. Ina word, he would teach
you Charity to your greateft enemies ; of which
number, my Lord, I cannot be reckon’d, fince,
tho” a Poet, I was never your flatterer,

T
i

Next
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Next, my Lord, as to the Obfeurity * of my
Birth (a refleétion copy’d alfo from Mr. Curl
and his brethren) I am forry to be obliged to
fuch a prefumption as to name my Family in
the fame leaf with your Lordfhip’s: but my
Father had the honour in one inftance to re-
femble you, for he wasa younger Brother. He
did not indeed think it a Happinefs to bury his
Brother, tho’ he had one, who wanted fome

v

elder
of thofe good qualities which yours pofleft. How
fincerely glad could I be, to pay to that young
Nobleman’s memory the debt I ow’d to his
friendfhip, whofe early death depriv'd your fa-
mily of as much /it and Honour as he left be-
hind him in any branch of it. But as to my Fa-
ther, I could aflure you, my Lotd; that he
was no Mechanic (neither a hatter, nor, which
might pleafe your Lordfhip yet better; a Cobler)
but in truth, of a very tolerable family : And
my Mother of an ancient one, as well born
and educated as that: Lady, whom your Lord-
fhip made choice of to be the - Mother of your
swn Children s whofe merit, beauty; and viva=
city (if tranfmuitted to your pofterity)  will be
a better prefent than even the noble blood thej
derive only from you. . A Mother, on whom I
was never oblig’d fo far to reflect, as to fay,

- - 7 I o [ AT B el ¥ i
s IHard as thy Heart, and as thy Birth obfcure.

fhe
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the fpoiled me®. And a Father, who neyer
found himfelf oblig’d to fay of me, that he 4
approv’d my Conduét. 1In a word, my Lord, I
think it enough, that my Parents, {uch as they
were, never coft me a Blufb; and that their
Son, fuch as he is, never coft them a Tear.

I have purpofely omitted to confider your
Lordfhip’s Criticilms on my Poetry. As they
are exactly the fame with thofe of the foremen-
tion’d Authors, 1 apprehend they would juftly
charge me with partiality, if I gave to you
what belongs to #hem ; or paid more diftin@&ion
to the fame things when they are in yonr mouth,
than when they werein theirs. It will be thew-
ing both thém and you (my Lord) a more par-
ticular refpel, to oblerve how much they are
honour’d by your Im:tation of them, which in-
deed is carried thro’ your whole Epiftle, 1
have read fomewhere at Schoo/ (tho’ I make it
no Fanity to have forgot where) that Tully na-
turaliz’d a few phrafes at the inftance of
fome of his friends. Your Lordthip has done
more in honour of thefe Gentlemen; you
bave authoriz’d not only -their Affertions, but
their Style. For example, A Flow zbat wants
tkill #o refirain its ardour, —a DiCtionary

> A nable Father’s heir [poil’d by his Mother.
His Lordfhip’s account of himfelf, p. 7.

that
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that gives wus nothing at its own expence,
—As luxuriant branches bear but hittle fruit,
fo Wit unpruw’d is but raw . fruit — While
you rehearfe ignorance, you i/} know enough Zo
do it in Verfe—Wits are but glittering igno-
rance.— T he account of how we pafs our tzme—
and, The weight on Sir R. W—s brain, Yo
can ever receive from no head more than fuch a
bead (as no head) has to give : Your Lordthip
would have faid never receive inftead of ever,
and any head inftead of no head: but all this
is perfe@ly new, and has greatly enrich’d our
language.

You are merry, my Lord, when you fay, La-~
tin and Greek

Have quite deferted your poor John Trot-head,
And left plain native Englifh in their flead,

for (to do you juftice) thisis nothing lefs than
plain Englifb. And as for your Fobn Tret-
head, 1 can’t conceive why you fhould give it
that name; for by fome © papers I have feen
fign’d with that name, it is certainly a head
very different from your Lordfbip’s.

Your Lordfhip feems determined to fall out
with every thing you have learn’d at fchool:
you complain next of a dull Dictionary,

¢ See fome Treatifes printed in the Appendix to-'the
Craftfman, about that time.
That
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That gives us nothing at its own expence,
But a few modern words for ancient Senfz.

Your Lotdfhip is the firft man that ever carried
the love of Wit fo far, as to expect a witty
Diclionary. A Di&ionary that gives us any
thing but words, muft not onl y bean expenfive
but a very extravagant Diétionary®. But what
does your Lordfhip mean by its giving us but
a few modern words for ancient Senfe ¢ If by
Senfe (as I fufpet) you mean words (a miftake
not unufual) T muft do the Dictionary the juf-
tice to fay, that it gives us juf as many modern
words as ancient ones, Indeed, my Lord, you
have more nced to complain of a bad Gram-
mar, than of a dull Di&ionary.

DoCor Freind, 1 dare anfwer for him, never
taught you to talk

of Sappbic, Lyric, and Tambic Odes.
Your Lordfhip might as well bid your prefent

Tutor, your Taylor,-make you a Coat, Suit of

Cloaths, and Breeches ; for you muft have for-
got your Logic, as well as Grammar, not to
know, that Sapphic and Iambic are both in-
cluded in Lyric ; thatbeing the Genus, and thofe
the Species.

4 Yet we have feen many | fee many more, in an age

of thefe extravagant Dic- | fo abounding in fcience.
tionaries; and are likely to
For
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For all cannof invent who can tranflate, i
No more than thefe whocloath us, can create. \ '
Here your Lordthip feems in labour for a mean- |
ing. Is it that you would have Tranilations,
Originals ¢ for 'tis the common opinion, that ‘i'
the bufinefs of a Tranflator is to Zranflate, and
not to znvent, and of a Taylor to clath, and not
to create. But why fhould you, my Lord, of |
all mankind, abufe a Taylor? net to fay bla/-
pheme him ; 1f he can (as fome think) at leaft
oo halves with God Almighty in'the formation
of a Beau, Might not Doltor Sherawin rebuke

you for this, and bid you Remember your Crea-
tor in the days of your Youth? I

From a Taylr, your Lordihip proceeds (by

a beautiful gradation) to a St/kmait.
Thus P—pe we find

H L ¥ T
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Here too is fome ambiguity, Does your Lot
fhip ufe Hinchcliff as a proper names or as the
[adies fay a Hinckeliff or a Colmar, for 2 Silk or
2 Fan? 1 will venture to affirm, no Critic can
have a perfet tafte of your Lordihip’s woi ks,

whodoes not underftand both your Male Pbrafe

£

1

¥
2
.
.

and your Female Phrafe. |
Your Lordfhip, to finith your Climax, ad-
vances up to a Hatter; 2 Mechanic, whofe

Employment, you inform us, is not (as was

. . -39 T =
generally imagined) to cover pecpie’s heads, but
5 3 {0
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to drefs their brains®. A moft ufeful Mechanic
indeed! I can’t help withing to have been one,
for {fome people’s fake. — Bat this too may be
only another Lady-Phrafe : Your Lordthip and
the Ladies may take a Head-drefs for a Head,
and underftand, that to adorn the Hrad is the
fame thing as to dref5 the Brains.

Upon the whole, I may thank your Lord-
thip for this high Panegyric : For if T have but
drefS'd up Homer, as your Taylor, Silkman, and
Hatter have equip’d your Lordfbip, T muft be
own’d to have drefs’d him marvelloufly indeed,
and no wonder if he is admir'd by the La-
dies £,

After all, my Lord, I really wifh you would
learn your Grammar. What if you put your-
{elf awhile under the Tuition of your Friend
W——m? May not I with all refpect fay to
you, what was faid to another Noble Poet by
Mr. Cowley, Pray, Mr. Howard & 1f you did
read your Grammar, what barm would it do you?
You yourfelf with all Lords would Jarz #
write” ; tho’ I don’t fee. of what ufe it could

9

be, if their whole bufinefs is to grve their

© Forthis Mechanic’s, Like the Hatter’s pains,
Are but for dreffing other people’'s brains,
£ by Girls admir’d. p. 6.
& ‘T'he Honourable Mr. Edward Howard, celebrated for
his poetry. '

¥ dnd when you fee me fairly write my name,

For Encland’ s Jake wifh qll Lords did the Jame. :

Votes's
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Votes': It could only be ferviceable in figning
their Protefts. Yet furely this fmall portion of
learning might be indulged to your Lordfhip,
without any Breach of that Privilege * you fo
generoufly affert to all thofe of your rank, or
too great an Infringement of that Righr ' which
you claim as Hereditary, and for which, no
doubt, your noble Father will thank you.
Surely, my Lord, no Man was ever {o bent up-
on depreciating himfelf!

All your Readers have obferv’d the follow-
ing Lines :

How oft we bear fome Witling pert and dull,

By fafbion Coxcomb, and by nature Fool,

With backney Maxims, in dogmatic firain,

Scoffing Religion and the Marriage chain 2

Then from bis Common-place-book he repeats,

The Lawyers all are rogues, and Parfons cheats,

That Vice and Virtue's nothing but a jeft,

And all Morality Deceit well dreft ;

That Life itfelf is like a wrangling game, &c.
The whole Town and Court (my good Lord)
have heard #his Witling ; who is {o much every
body’s acquaintance but his own, that Pll en-
gage they all name the fame Perfon. But to
hear you fay, that this is only — ¢f whipt Cream

i — AUl our bus’nefs is to drefs and vote. p. 4.
k The want of brains. ibid.
Y To be fools. 1bids
T2 a frothy

i

3

|
A
2
&
B
y

e AR i




276 A-ERYT T T B

a frothy Store, is a fuflicient proof, that never
mortal was endued with fo humble an opinion
both of hirufelf and his own Wit, as your Lord-
thip : For, I do aflure you, thefe are by much
the beft Verfes in your whole Poem.

How unhappy is it for me, that a Perfon of
your Lordthip’s Modefty and Firtue, who ma-
nifefts o tender a regard to Religion, Matri-
mony, and Morality ; who, tho’ an Ornament
to the Court, cultivate an exemplary Corre-
{pondence with the Clergy 5 nay, who difdain
not charitably to converfe with, and even
aflift, fome of the very worft of Writers (fo
far-as to caft a few Conceits, or drop a few An-
#ithefes even among the Dear Foys of the Cou-
rant) that you, I fay, fhould look upon Me
alone as reprobate and unamendable ! Reflett
what Twas, andwhat Tam. 1 am even Anni-
bilated by your Anger : For in thefe Verfes you
have robbed me of all power tothink™, and, in
your others, of the very name of a Man! Nay,
to fhew that this is wholly your own doing, you
have told us that before 1 wrote my /aff Epi-
SHes  (that is, ‘before T unluckily mention’d
Fanny and Adenis, whom, Iproteft, I knew not
to be your Lordfhip's Relations) I might have
lived and died in glory ™.

4

=

M P—e, who ne’er cou’d think, p.
w In glory then be might have liv'd and dy'd.  1bid.

What
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What would I not do to be well

Lordfhip ? Tho’, you obferve, I amamere Imi-
tator of Homer, Horace, Botleau, Garth, &ec.
(which I have the lefs caufe to be atham’d of,
fince they were IDmitators of one another) yet

what if 1 thould ‘-’b'*emnlj.? engage never to imi-

vith your

T

tate your Lordfhip ? May it not be one ﬂep
towards an uc,wm.aod ation, that while you
remark my Ignerance in Greek, you are {o good
as to fay, you have jorget your sun? W lnt if
I fhou:cn confefs I tranflated from D’ Aczer?
That furely could not but oblige your Lord-
{hip, who are known to pr efer E”Eﬁzcé to all the
lLalmd Languages. But allowing that in the
{pace of fwelve years acquaintance with Homer,
I might unhapml} contrac as much Greek, as
your Lordﬂnp did in Zawo at the Univerfity,
why may I not forget it again, as happily ?
Till {fuch a 1er,onci!1 ition take effeét, I have
but one thing to intreat of your Lordthip. It
is, that you will not du‘:]de of my Principies
on the fame groundn as you have done of my
Learning : Nor give the fame account of my
Want of Grace, aftr r you have loft all acquaint-
ance with my Per [rf’r as you do of my Want
of Greek, after you have conﬁ.ﬁudh loft all ac-
quaintance w;th the Language, You are too
generous, my Lord, to follow the Gentiemen

of the _,)fc?zmm’ quite {o far, as to feek my ur-
fer
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ter Perdition 5 as Nero once did Lucan’s, mere-
ly for prefuming to be a Poet, while one of fo
much greater quality was a #iter. 1 there-
fore make this humble requeft to your Lord-

thip, ‘that the next time you pleafe 75 wrize of

me, [peak of me, or even whifper of me °, you
will will recolle it is full eight Years fince I
had the honour of any converfaticn or correfpond-
ence with your Lordfhip, except juf? balf an
bour in a Lady’s Lodgings at Court, and then
I had the happine(s of her being prefent all the
time. It would therefore be difficult even for

your Lordfhip’s penetration to tell, to what, or .

from what Principles, Parties, or Sentiments,
Moral, Political, or T heological, I may have
been converted, or perverted, in all that time.
I befeech your Lordthip to confider, the I nju-
ry a Man of your bigh Rank and Credit may do
toa private Perfon,under Penal Laws and many
other difadvantages, not for want of honefty or
confcience, but merely perhaps for having too
weak a bead, or too tender a heart®. It is by
thefe alone 1 have hitherto liv’d excluded from
all pofts of Profit or Truff: As I can interfere
with the Views of no man, do not deny me, my
Lord, all that is lef, alittle Praife, or the com-

® The whifper, that, to greatnefs ftill too near,
Perhaps yet vibrates on his Sov’reign’s ear.
Ej‘)fﬁ. to Dr. Arbuthnot.
* See Letter to Bithop Atterbury, Lett, iv.

mon
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mon Encouragement due, if not to my Genzus,
at leaft to my Indufiry.

Above all, your Lordfhip will be careful not
to wrong my Moral Charalier, with THOSE?
under whofe Profection 1live, and thro” whofe
Lenity alone I can live with Comfort. ~ Your
Lordthip, I -am confident, upon confideration
will think, you inadvertently went alittle 700 far
when you recommended to THEIR perufal, and
ftrengthened by the weight of your Approbation,
a Libel, mean in its refletions upon my poor
figure, and {candalousin thofe on my Honour and
Integrity : wherein I was reprefented as  an
< Enemy to Human Race, a Murderer of Re=~
< putations, and a Monjfier mark’d by God like
<« Cain, deferving to wander accurs’d thro® the
“ World.”

A ftrange Picture of a Man, who had the
good fortune to enjoy many friends, who will
be always remember’d as the firft Ornaments of
their Ageand Country ; and no Enemies that ever
contriv’d to be heard of, except Mr. Jobn Den-
zis, and yourLordfhip: A Man,who never wrote
a Line in which the Refigion or Government of
his Country, the Royal Famly, or their Miniftry
were difrefpecfully mentioned ; the Animofity
of any one Party gratify’d at the expence of an-
other ; or any Cenfure paft, but upon kuown

- 2 The K. and Q.

Vige,
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Vice, (;m{vmw’mg’a i-u.{y, or aggrefjing Imperti-
nence. It is with infinite pleafure he finds, that

J

fome Men who feem affam’ d and afraid of no-

And ’tis for that very reafon he refolves (by the
grace of God, and your Lordfhip’s good leave)

thing elfe, are fo very lenfible of Ais Ridiculs -

Dbat, while be breathes, no rich or noble bnave
Shall walk the world in credit fo bis grave,

This, he thinks, is rendering the beft Service
he can to the Publick, and even to the good
Government of his Country ; and for this, at
leaft, he may deferve fome Countenance, even
{f0m the GrraTesT Prrsoxs in it. Your
Lordthip knows or Waom I fpeak. ‘Their
Names I thould be as forry, and as much
atham’d, to place near yours, on {uch an occa-
fion, as I fhould be to {ee You, my Lord,
placed fo near their PERsONS, if you could ever
make {o ill an Ufe of their Ear* as to afperfe or
miireprefent any one innocent Man,

This is all T thall ever afk of your Lordthip,
€XCEpt your pardon for thistedious Letter. T have
the honour to be, with equal Refpect and Con-
cer, My Lord,

Your truly devoted Servant,
A.Popg.

! Clofe at the ear of Eve. Ep. to Dr. driuth,
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