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To D. ARBUTHNOT. g

Andnow the Poem, which holds fo much of the Draaa, and
opens with ali the diforder and vexation that every kind of im-
pertinence and flander could occatton, conclades with the utmoft
calmnefs and ferenity, in the retired enjoyment of all the tender
offices of FRIENDSHIP and Piery L¥ 388, to the end.]

ErisTLE to Dr. ARBUTHNOT,

BEING THE

PROLOGUE

-0 T H K

S R R g

b HUT, fhat the door, good John! fatign'd
I faid,

Tye up the knocker, fay 'mfick, I'm dead.

The Dog-ftar rages | nay ‘tis paft a doubt,

All Bedlam, or Parnaffus, is let out

Fire in each €ye, and papers in each hand, 3

They rave, recite, and madden round the land.

NorTgs,

VER. 1. Shut, fbut the door, good Fohn ! John Searl, his old
and faithful fervant - whom he has remembered, under that
charaéler, in his Will,

Vor. IV, * B
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W hat walls can guard me, or what {hadescan hide!
They pierce my thickets, thro’ my Grot they glide,
By land, by water, they renew the charge,
They ftop the chariot, and they board the barge.10
No place is facred, not the Church is free,
Ev’n Sunday fhines no Sabbath-day to me:
Then from the Mint walks forth the Man of rhyme,
Happy! to catch me, juft at Dinner-time.

Is there a Parfon, much be-mus’'d in beer, 13

A maudlin Poetefs, a rhyming Peer,
A Clerk, foredoom’d his father’s foul to crofs,
Who pens a Stanza, when he fhould engrofs 2
Is there, who, lock’d from ink-and paper, {crawls
With defp’rate charcoal round his darken’d walls?
All fly to TwIT NAM, and in humble ftrain * 21
Apply to me, to keep them mad or vain.

VARIATIONS,

After y 20. in the MS.

Is there a Bard in durance ! turn them free,

With all their brandifh’d reams they run to me:

Is there a Prentice, having feen two plays,

Who would do fomu.'hm;r in his Semptrefs’ praife—

NoTEsS

VER. 12. Ev'n Sunday fbines no Sabbath-day to me.] The
beauty of this line arifes from the ficurative terms of the predi-
cate alluding to the fuljecl. A fecret, in elegant expreflion,
which our Author often pra ifed.

VERr. 13. Mint.] A place to which infolvent debtors retired,
to enjoy “1 illegal l,.otc;,unn., which they were there fuffered m
afford one another, from the perfecution of their creditors,




To DR. ARBUTHNOT. T
Arthur, whofe giddy fon neglets the Laws,
Imputes to me and my damn’d works the caufe:
Poor Cornus fees his frantic wife elope, 25
And curfes Wit, and Poetry, and Pope.

Friend to my Life ! (which did not you prolong,
The world had wanted many an idle fong)
What Drop or Noffrum can this plague remove ?
Or which muit end me, a Fool’s wrath or love P30
A dire dilemma! either way 'm {ped,
It foes, they write, if friends, they read me dead.
Seiz’d and ty’d down to judge, how wretched 1!
Who can'’t be filent, and who will not lye:
To lﬁugh, were want of goodnefs and of grace, 3 5
And to be grave, exceeds all Pow’r of face,
I fit with fad civility, I read

With honeft anguifh, and an aching head ;

>

VARIATIONS .
VER. 2g. in the 1ft Ed.

Dear Doétor, tell me, is not this a curfe ?

Say, is their anger, or their friendfhip worfe ?

NoTEs.

VER. 23. Arthur,] Arthur Moore, Efq.
VER. 33. 8eiz’d and ty'd down to judge,] Alluding to the
fcene in the Plain-Dealer, where Oldfsx gags, and ties down the
Widow, to hear his well-pen’d fanzas.

VER. 38. honef? anguifh,) i. e. undiffembled,

Ibid. an aching head;] Alluding to the diforder he was then
fo conftantly afflited with

wlae
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And drop at laft, but in unwilling ears, 30

This faving counfel, *“ Keep your piece nine years.”
Nine years! cries he, who high in Drury-lane,
Lull’d by foft Zephyrs thro’ the broken pane,
Rhymes ere he wakes, and prints before Term ends,
Oblig’d by hunger, and requeft of friends:

“ The piece, you think, is incorret? whytake it, 4 5
¢ I'm all fubmiffion, what you’d have it, make it.”
Three things another’s modeft wifhes bound,

My Friendfhip, and a Prologue, and ten pound.
Pitholeon fends to me: * You know his Grace,

“ T want a Patron ; afk him for a Place” 50

Pitholeon libell’d me —  but here’s a letter

““ Informs you, Sir, "twas when he knew no better,

¢ Dare you refufe him ? Curl invites to dine,

“ He'll write a Journal, or he’ll turn Divine,”’

VARIATIONS.
VER. 53. in the MS.
If you refufe, he goes, as fates incline,
To plague Sir Robert, or to turn Divine.

NoTEs.
VER, 43. Rbymes ere he wakes,] A pleafant allufion to thofe
words of Milton,
Diciates to me [lumb’ringy or infpires
Eafy my unpremeditated Verfe.
VER. 49. Pitholeon] The name taken from a foolith Poet
of Rhodes, who pretended much to Grezt, Schol. in Horat. 1. i.

Dr. Bentley pretends, that this Pitholeon libelled Ceafar alfo.
dee notes on Hor, Sat. 10, 1. i P




To DR. ARBUTHNOT. 13

Blefs me! a packet.— ““’Tis a ftranger fues, 55
* A Virgin Tragedy, an Orphan Mufe,”
If I diflike it, ** Furies, death and rage !
If T approve, “ Commend it to the Stage.”’
There (thank my ftars) my whole commiffion ends,
The Play’rs and I are, luckily, no friends, 6o
Fir’d that the houfe reje him, “’Sdeath I’l] print it,
““ And fhame the fools— Your mt’reft, Sir, with

Lintot.”

Lintot, dull rogue! will think your price too much:
“ Not, Sir, if you revife it, and retouch.”
All my demurs but double his attacks; 65
At laft he whifpers, * Do; and we go fnacks,”
Glad of a quarrel, ftrait I clap the door,
Sir, let me fee your works and you no more,

"Tis fung, when Midas’ Ears began to {pring,
(Midas, a facred perfon and a King) . 70

VARIATIoNGS,

VER. 60. in the former Edd,
Cibber and I are luckily no friends.

NoTEs.
VER. 69. *Tis fung, when Nidas' &e.] The Poet means

fung by Perfius; and the words alluded to are,

Vidi, vidi ipfe, Libelle
Auriculas Afini Mida Rex bhabet. :

The tranfition is fine, but obfcure: for he has here imitated
the manner of that myfterious writer, as well as taken up his
image.  Qur Author had been hitherto complaining of the folly
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His very Minifter who {py’d them firft,

(Some fay his Queen) was forc’d to {peak, or burft
And is not mine, my friend, a forer cafe,

When ev’ry coxcomb perks them in my face ?

A. Good friend forbear! you dealin dang’rous things.

I'd never name Queens, Minifters, or Kings; 76

Keep clofe to Ears, and thofe let affes prick,
"Tis nothing—P. Nothing? if they bite and kick ?
Out with it, Duncrap! let the fecret pafs,
That fecret to each fool, that he’s an Afs: 8o
The truth once told (and wherefore thould we lic?)
The Queen of Midas flept, and o may I

You think this cruel ? take it {or a rule,
No creature fmarts fo little as a fool.
Let peals of laughter, Codrus ! round thee break, 8 ¢
Thou unconcern’d canft hear the mighty crack :
Pit, box, and gall’ry in convulfions hurl’d,

Thou ftand’{ft unthook amidift a burfting world.

NoTEs.
and importunity of indigent Scriblets; he now infinuates he
fuffered as much of both, from Poetafters of Qualizy.

VERr. 72. Queen] The ftory is told, by fome, of his Barber,
but by Chaucer of his Queen. See Wife of Bath’s Tale in
Dryden’s Fables. P.

VER, 80. That fecret to each fool, that he's an zﬁ’ﬁ
that his ears (his marks of folly) are vifible.

VER. 88. Alluding to Horace,

8i fratius Hibatur orbis,
Impavidum ferient ruine, P




ToDrR. ARBUTHNOT., 15

Who fhames a Scribler ? break one cobweb thro’,
He fpins the flight, {elf-pleafing thread anew: go
Deftroy his fib or {ophiftry, in vain,

The creature’s at his dirty work again,

Thron’d in the centre of his thin defigns,

Proud of a vaft extent of flimzy lines !

Whom have I hurt? has Poet yet, or Peer, 95

Loft the arch’d eye-brow, or Parnaffian fneer?
And has not Colly fill his lord, and whore ?

His butchers Henley, his free-mafons Moor?

Does not one table Bavius ftill admit?

Still to one Bifhop Philips feem a wit ? 100

Still Sappho—A.. Hold ! for God-fake —you’ll offend,
No Names—be calm—learn prudence of a friend :

I too could write, and I am twice as tall ;
But foes like thefe—P, One Flatt’rer’s worfe than all

NorTes.

VER. 2. The creature’s at bis dirty work again,] This meta-
morphofing, as it were, the Scribler into 2 Spider is much more
poetical than a comparifon would have been. But Poets fhould
be cautious how they employ this figure; for where the likenefs
is not very ftriking, " inftead of giving force, they become ob-
fcure. Here, every thing concurs to make them run into one
another. They both /pin; not from the head [reafon ] but from
the guts [paffions and prejudices] and fuch a #hread that can en-
tangle none but creatures weaker than themfelves.

VER. gb. arch’d eye-brow,] The eye-brow is raifed in the ex-
preflion of infolent contempt.

VER. 98. j}'ef-mr?ﬁm Moor .p_-_! He was of this :['ociety, and
frequently headed their proceflions,

X
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| Of all mad creatures, if the learn’d are right, 103
| It is the flaver kills, and not the bite.

:! A fool quite angry is quite innocent :

Alas! ’tis ten times worfe when they repent.

I One dedicates in high heroic profe,

! And ridicules beyond a hundred foes : 110
One from all Grubftreet will my fame defend,

| And more abufive, calls himfelf my friend.

This prints my Lefters, that expedts a bribe,

And others roar aloud, ¢ Subfcribe, fubfcribe.”

| Thereare, who to my perfon pay their court:r13

I cough like Horace, and, tho’ lean, am thort,
| Lmmon’s great fon one thoulder had too high,
| Such Ovid's nofe, and * Sir! you have an Eye—

Go on, obliging creatures, make me fee

All that difgrac’d my Betters, met in me, 120

VARIATIONS,
VER. 111. in the MS,
For fong, for filence fome expeét a bribe ;

| And other roar aloud, ¢¢ Subfcribe, fubfcribe.”

Time, praife, or money, is the leaft they crave 3
Yet each declares the other fool or knave.

NoTEs.

VER. 118. 8ir, you have an Eye] It is remarkable that
| amongft thefe compliments on his infirmities and deformities, he
mentions his eye, which was fine, fharp, and piercing. It was
| done to intimate, that flattery was as odious to him when there
| was fome ground for commendation, as when there was none.
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And when I die, be fure you let me know
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Great Homer dy’d three thoufand years ago.
o “

Why did T write ? what fin to me unknown 1

[y}
Ly

Dipt me in ink; my parents’, or my own ?

ek =3 I + i3 S
As yet a child, nor yet a fool to fame

2
T Iifzis | e i A e, e s
I lifp’d in numbers, for the numbers came.
¥ L A4 A L » »
After ¥ 124. in the MS.

And for mv heza
T | o
i -nad It from my

N oo W s s
11.1!"5"!_1., 1T €y 1

iad newr d as well the virtues of tl € Imind.

turned

Vo - IT) ide up l":-i’- a ':'!kl,'!\!':{_'f

of Ogilby 1, t with
Hie had {5 the upper
1e even prevailed on the ardener to re-

x5 and contrived to have all the aftors drefled after
e pictures inhis favourite Ogilby. At twelve he went with
e C:
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I left no calling for this idle trade,

No duty broke, no father difobey'd. 130
The Mufe but ferv’d to eafe fome friend, not Wife,
To help me thro’ this long difeafe, my Life,

To fecond, ARBuTHNOT ! thy Art and Care,

And teach, the Being you preferv’d, to bear.

But why then publith? Granville the polite,135
And knowing #alfb, would tell me I could write;
Well-natur’d Garth inflam’d with early praife,

And Congreve lov’d, and Swift endur’d my lays;
The courtly Talbot, Somers, Shefficld read,
Ev’n mitred Rochefler would nod the head, 140

NoTEs.

his Father into the Foreft: and then got firft acquainted with
the writings of Waller, ’Syau;c., and Dryden ; in the order I
have named them. On the firft fight of Dr}den, he found he
had what he wanted. His Poems were never out of his hands;
they became his model ; and from them alone he learnt tht.
whole magic of his ve erfification.  This year he began an epic
Poem, the fame which Bp. Atterbury, long afterwards, per-
fuaded him to burn. Befides this, he wrote, in thofe early days,
a Comedy and Tragedy, the latter taken from a ftory in the
Legend of St. Genevieve. 'They both defervedly underwent
the fame fate. As he began his Paftorals foon after, he ufed
to fay pleafantly, that he 'had literally followed the ex.arnph. of
Virgil, who tells us, Cum cancrem reges & praelia, Se.
VER. ;;gu;;. 70 }l(i'uk.r difobey’d.] W nm Mr. Pope was yet a
Chil d his Father, though no L’u t "Jumu fethim to make Englifth
verfes. He was pretty difficult to pleafe, and would often fend
the boy back to new turn them. When f}wj were to his mind, he
mtm great pleafure in tn':;*:, and wuuL. {ay, Thefeare good rhymes.
VER. 139, Talbet,Tc.] All thefe were e Patrons or Admirers
of Mr. Dryden; though a fcandalous libel againft him, entitled,
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t0o DR. ARBUTHNOT. 19

And St. Fobn's {elf (great Dryden’s friends before)
With open arms receiv’d one Poet more.
Happy my ftudies, when by thefe approv’d !
Happier their author, when by thefe belov’d !
From thefe the world will judge of men and books,
Not from the Burnets, Oldmixons, and Cooks. 146

Soft were my numbers; who could take offence

While pure Defcription held the place of Senfe?

™

INOTE 8.
sivel ot e A i el ) P bR s S S it e Dt s .
Dryden’s Satyr to his Mufz, ha been *g,-l.e..t-c._{ i the name of th

; 3
ford Somers,

s, of which he was wholl y yrant.

bJ’
L% 1

Thele are the perfons to whofe account the Author c]‘.'lr:t
the publication of his firft pieces : petfons, with whom he was
converfant (and he adds beloved) at 16 or 17 years of age; an
5
made yet more illuftri ious, had he not {“,mull 1 it to 1i1.1r time
when he writ the Paflorals and I ;" idfor Forefl; on which he
palles a fort of Cenfure in the lines following,

;‘ il‘)'.l‘ ﬁn‘?f. JJ"_}"L?JJLH§?; J{'..!',E!f!/! J'fl?'bﬁjt is‘t”fr"" ‘D E;?a’..- Pe

VER. 146. B: ernets, &e.]  Authors of fecret and feandaloys
Hiftory. D

e;u-lj,.r period for f{uch acqt m[nmn&,. The ¢ LJLU'I“ mi

Ty n Sy ~ 77 . T

Ibid. Burnets, Oldmixons, and (":.J!-;T By no means Au-
1 1 [ s - . ¥
thors of the fame claf ]n:crh the violence of party might
hurry them into th fu\;!" » miftakes. But if the firfk :}éTL-;gdg-.j

this way, it was o; ly through an honeft warmth of temper,
that allowed too little to an excellent underftandine.  The
other two, with very bad h',_..l Is, had hearts ftill worfe,
VER. 148. While _,rwr Defe ’:f”:".’ fh-a the ;‘faff of Senfe 2]
He Ll’ujﬁ re equivocally, to fig ufj, either chafle or empty ; and
has given in this line what he efteemed the true ;mﬂ*?c. of
ffrﬁny.rr; poetry, as 1t 1s called. A compofition, in his opinion,
as abfurd as a feaft made up of fauces. The ufe of 2 'HL"UI’*
efque imagination is to brighten and adorn good fenfe fo that
to employ it only in m!m-:m 1, is like - childrens delighting in a
prifm for the fake of its gaudy colours; which \ﬂ,llen frugally

*C g
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A painted miftrefs, or a purling ftream. 15
Yet then did Gildon draw his venal quill ;

I with’d the man a dinner, and fate fiill.

Yet then did Dennis rave in furious fret ;

1 never anfwer’d, I was not in debt.

If want provok’d, or madnefs made them print; 15

' AT
l
Li

I wag’d no war with Bedlam or the Mint.

Did fome more {ober Critic come abroad;
If wrong, I{mil’d ; if right, I kifs’d the rod.
Pains, reading, ftudy, are their juft pretence,
And all they want is {pirit, tafte, and fenfe. = 160
Comma’s and points they {et exactly right,
And ’twere a fin to rob them of their mite.
Yet ne’er one {prig of laurel grac’d thefe ribalds,
From flathing Bentley down to pidling Tzbalds »

N o T:E s.

managed, and artfully difpofed, might be made to reprefent

and illuftrate the nobleft objells in nature.

VER. ;50 A painted meadow, or a purling flream. is a
verfe of Mr. Addifon. e

VER. 163, thefe rilalds,] How defervedly this title is given
to the gmnm of PHIL oLOGY, may be feen by a fhort account
of the manners of the mrw{u n Sché liafls.

When in thefe latter age lu!]h an learning raifed its head in
the Weft, and its tail, al crif '-'a;;, , Was, =..ui‘ courfe, to rife
with it ; the madnefs of L itics foon became fo offer \"v , that
the fober fh 1;5' idity of the monks might appear t]; more toler u,h

=

evil. / Argyropylusy a mercenary Greek, who came to teach

fchool in Ita |1 after the facking of n_.'r;mﬂnn\m-.'p:r:- by the Turks,
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, Whoreads not, and but {cans and{
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O
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Each Wor d-catcher, that lives on fyllables,
Nf) T EBS.

ufed to maintain that (f,mu underflood neither Du-‘olf\nm nor

Greek: while ano ther of his 'Lcuntttm{n, s Lma At m, mme,

:u‘.‘-’?"“u to d 2mon {rl ate 1],.1— f:-f”f was no luLL Coun-

W

I"'l]Ei'n“C(,‘" by fuch ore: t examples, a French Critic afterward is un-
dertook to p ove that Arifotle did not underftand (;Iuck, nor

o

=5

LIt

Luus Livigs, Latin, Tt was th:, hmc difcernment of {pirit,
which has fince difcovered that “fofephus was ignorant of He-
brew; and Evafmus fo pitiful a r, rﬂ-w{] that, Burman aflures

us, were he now alive, he _wou ld not u_,i rve to be put at the
head of 2 country fchool. t. wough time has fi‘:'ip’d the pre-
fent race of Pedants of all the real fluum Jilml“*lt of their pre-
deceffors, it has conveyed down tl, 5 ; irit to them, unimpaired ;

1t m-ir"- i \uf}d much eafier to ape their manners, than to imitate
their fcience. However, thofe earlier Ribalc Is raifed an appe-
L

A

tite for the Greek language in the Weft infomuch, that Z zﬂa-

molaus Barbarus, a pafionate admirer ¢ of it, and a hr;tc,d Critic,

ufed to boaft, that he had im-‘ni'cn and raifed the Duﬂ, and pu-

zled him into the b gain, about the meaning of the Ariftotelian

ENTEAEXEIA. fl!*ﬁ“‘f"", 1';3;,_‘.? Balzac f{peaks of, was as

eminent for his Revelations : and was wont to fav, that the

m“'*nnw of fuch or fuch a verfe, in Perfinis, no one knew but

70D and himfelf, W hile the celebrated 25 ':f;‘ﬁnun Letus, in

excefs of ‘-uw.eu:ou for Antic quity, became a real Pac gan, raifed

altars to Romulus, and facrificed to the Gods of f..mm n .
t which he was thuwmi by our countryman, Baxter, in every ;

thing, but in the expence of his facrifices. ' :
A But if the Greeks eried down Cicere, the Italian Critics 5
. knew how to 1LI3" ort his credit. very one has heard of the 1.
1 childith excefles in:-:l which the bition of omnn‘ thought ;
t CIcERONTANS carried the moft e;;_-l-; tlians of this time, 1

4

I!}cy abftained from rea ling the Se tor fear m .I.t)r“m

their {f'}‘lc: Cardinal Bembs u fed to call the Lp:[rmn ol 5¢; R.UI

¢ by the contem; ptucus name r,'f' E L.'.f.-'c:'.u_._” Sy great overgrovwn
g Epifiles, ButE RASMUSs cured their frenzy in that nLl{u**r‘r'fLL
e oi-' r-'c'w}d fenfe, his Ciceronianus, For \-.J:E:n-". :..n the way LLu d=
h tics treat their Phyfic 'ﬂr‘h) the “elder Scali ulted him with

>t - all the bruytal ‘il'\. peculiar to his f-i:‘.';lll‘r' 2 E 2

effion.
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i i Ev’n fuch fmall Critics fome regard may claim
11 o J b}
Preferv’d in Milton’s or in Shakefpear’s name.

NoTES.

I His fonn Yo/eph, and Salmafius had indee d fuch endowments of
pature and art, as might have raifed modern learning to a rival=
fhip with the ancient ? Yet how di 1 they and their adverfaries

I tear and worry one another. The choiceft of Fofeph’s flowers
of {pecch were, < tercus Diaboli, and Lutum [lercore maceratum,
i il Tt is true, thefe were lavifhed upon his enemies : for his friends
- he had other things in ftore, In a letter ;o T huanus, {peaking
' of two of them, Clavius and Lipfius, he ca lls the firft, @ monfier
ef igmorance ; and the other, a flave to the e fuits, and an ldiot.
| . But fo great was his love of facred amity at the fame time, that

‘; | be fays, I flill keep up my cors cjpm.a’er ce with bimy notwithfland-

7 ing his m'xc..*r s *cr it is my principle to be conflant in my friend-
Jhips — ,u ne refle de lu (J’L,gre, nonobfiant ff‘n .!{I.’Gf.t’h't., d’ autant

que je Juis c.::;/ ant en amitié. The charadter he gives of his
-(,f,,mcfarn. in the fame letter, is no lefs tX[]dUI‘flll]dI'}T Vous
i 01§ psuw,:, (gﬁmr g"zf noftre Eufebe fera un tréfor des merveilles
H de la dofirine Cbronologigue. But this modeft account of his
} own work, is nothing in compamon of the idea the Father gives
Il his Im-.mklm of 1113 own Perfon. Who, when he was preparing
i fummhn"r of Fulius Scaliger’s for the Prefs, d lefired the Author

i would give him directions concerning his Picture, which was to
‘g It be fet bcfore the book. Whofe anfwer (as it ftands in his col-
. ' le&tion of Letters) is, that if the engraver could collect tomathcr
|i . the feveral graces of Maffinifla, Xenophon, and Plato, he might

then be en: abled to give the public fome faint :—md imperfect re-
! femblance of his Perfon. Nor was Salmafius’s 1l._d’[zment of his
i own parts lefs favourable to himfelf; as M. Calsmies tells the
i ftorv. ‘This L,me, on a time, meeting two of his brethren,
Meil. Gaulnin and Mauffac, in the Im) al L. ibrary at Paris, Gaul-
min, in a Virtuous confcioufnefs of their importance, told the
! . other two, that he believed, they three could make head againft
' all the learned in Eurape : To which the great Salmajius fiercely
replied, ¢ JJ > you and M. Mauffac join yourfelves to all that
.« gare learned in the world, and you fhall find that I zlone am 2
¢¢ match for you ail.”
I -'j us ru_~1'>n_-~ that when Laur. Valla had f; in: arl’d at every name

3

: of the firlt er in antiquity, fuch as driffatle, Cicero, and one

=
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Pretty ! in amber to obferve the forms

]
|

Of hairs, or {ftraws, or dirt, or grubs, or worms!

NorTEs.

whom I fhould have thought, this Critic the likelieft to fpare,
the redoubtable Prisciawn, he impioufly boafted that he had
arms even againft Ghriff himfelf, But Codrus Urceens went
further, and actually uLtl thofe arms the other only threatened
with. This man while he was p;cpnmlr fome Irlﬂmw piece of
Criticifm for the prefs, had the misfortune to hear his papers
were deftroyed by fire : On which he is reported to have broke
out—*“Quodnam ego tantum fcelus concepi, O Chrifte! quemego
¢¢ tuorum u nquam e fi, ut ita inexpiabili in me odio debacceris ;
“¢ audi ea que tibi mentis cumrms, et ex animo dicam. Si forte,
¢¢ cum ad ultimum vitz finem pervenero, iuppl x accedam ad te
¢¢ oratum, neve audias, neve inter tuos ACUP‘ s oro ; cum In-
<¢ fernis Diis in ternum vitam agere decrevi.” Whereupon,
fays my author, he quitted the converfe of men, threw him-
felf into the thickeft of a foreft, and wore out the wretched
remainder of his life in all the agonies of defpair,

VER. 164. flafhing J’:mmﬂ This great man, .tho’ with
all his faults, deferved to be put into better company. The
following words of Cicero defcribe him not amifs, ¢ Habuit
€¢ a natura genus quoddam acuminis, quod etiam arte limave-
‘¢ rat, quod erat in reprehendendis verbis verfutum et follers :
¢« fed f=pe {tomachofum, nonnunquam frigidum, interdum
¢ etiam facetum.”

VER. 16g. Pretty ! in amber to rﬁje ve the forms, &c. ] Our
Poet had the full pleafure of this amufement foon after the pub-
lication of his U’uw, pear. INor has his Friend been lefs en-
tertained fince the appearance of his edition of the fame poet.
The liquid Amber-of whofe Wit has lately licked up, and en-
rolled fuch a quantity of thefe Infef?s, and of tribes fo gro-
tefque and various, as would have puzzled Reaumur to :'ii_'c
names to. T'wo or three of them it may not be amifs to pre-
ferve and keep alive. Such as the Rev. Mr. 7. Uptony, Thomas
Edwards, Liq and, to make up the Triumvirate, the learn-
ed Coadjutor, that very rcipeﬂfmlu perfonage, Mr. THEOPHI-
LUs CiBBER.—As to the poetic imagery of t1-|5.. paflage, i
been much and juftly admired; for the moft deteftable thines
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he things, we know, are neither rich nor rare, 171

l:’.J

| Jut wonder how the devil they got there,

Were others angry : I excus’d them too ;

Well might they rage, I gavethem but their due.
A man’s true merit ’tis not hard to find; 175
But each man’s fecret ftandard in his mind,

It That Cafting-weight pride adds to emptinefs,

o

1
!,' (3 B

bis, who can gratify ? for who can guefs 2

The Bard whom pilfer'd Paftorals renown,

Who turns a Perfian tale for halfa Crown, 180
} Jult writes to make his barrennefs appear,

And firaips from hard-bound brains, eight lines a

! year ;
i
s : e
I! He, who f{till wanting, tho’ he lives on theft,
i :
i ) ; == g d oo ) H A ] e et L &
I Steals much, fpends little, yet has nothine left: 184
{ okt o Foii i fo) 1
1

1 o T = ¥ S i e | o ok
And }It‘, who now tolenie, now nonienie lcaning,
Means not, but blundersround about a meaning :
NoTEs.

in nature, as a foad, or a beetle, become pleafing when well
]Lp efented in a work of ;=|-‘-_'. But it is no ,!._;'"; eminent for the

beauty of the thought. For though a feribler exiffs by being
s}“.us incorporated, yet he exi/fs f.-,.w..—';fm’.; 1 1a .‘t‘ g monument
| of the wrath of the Mufes. :
| 11—\ 173 Were ol '?,"ff'r:.-}l | ; it}'.-r:_ Poets. e
, VER. 180. — a Perfian tale.] Amb. Philips tranflated a Book
! called the Perfian tales P.
| VER, 184. Steals muchy [rends little, and has nothing TR

' A fine improvement of this line of Dol ]cnm
i ,.E;f.f LoMJOUT S einprint,y et jamars we gagne 1eT,

:|.' ,!:
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And He, whofe fuftian’s {o fublimely bad,
It is not Poctry, but profe run mad

1 2 PR 4 v AL, PO G IR [P I
All thefe, mv modeft Satire bad fran/flate
o 4 3

2

And own’d that nine fuch Poets made a Tate. 190

How did they fume, and ftamp, and roar, and chafe!
o 3

And {wear, not Appison himfelf was fafe.

Peace to all fuch | but were there One whofe fires

‘True Genius kindles, and fair Fame infpires ;

r  dtar 7 . =
VER. 186. f;’,-f,-»-,-;;_-.- noty but blunders vound about a a meaning: | A

afe Lummz,[l both to Poets :=.1h] Critics -of a cerfain (Jru’cr; on-

J}-’ with this mrjx;:'-cm:c-, that the f"fm* writes himfelf out of his
own meaning 5 and the Critic never gets into anotber sz;;r’.i.
Yet both lwq going on, and blunder: ing round about their fub-
ject, as benighted people are wont to do, who feek for an en-
trance which 1 they cannot find.

VER. 189. All thefe my modeft Satire bad tr anflate, | See their
w E."i‘(u., in the T'ranflations of claflical books h"ﬁuﬁm! bands.

VER. 192. /’ id [wear, not Appisow bimfelf is fafe.] Thisis
an artful prepara ive for the f(mowum tranfition 3 and fine ly ob-
viates what n‘l"rlt be thougnt of Im ,l’ew,h"” (:1 the iutit\., hy
thofe who were ftrangers to the prove OC: .Lmn.

VER. 1g93. J'J’-f were there One whofe fires &c.] Our Poet’s
friendthip with Mr.. Addifon beo gan in the e year 1713. It was
cu..L.uL;d, on both fides, with fill the marks of mutual efteem
and afteCtion, and conftant intercourfe of good {JF:.L“-';"S- Mr.
Addifon was always commending I"‘lo'I--l"'tiu:‘., warned his friend
againft a blind attachment to party, and blamed Stecle for his
indifcreet zeal.  The tranflation of the ilmd being now on foot,
he recommended it to the public, and joined wuh the Emws
in pufhing the fubfcription 5 but at the fame time advifed Mr,
Pope not to be content with the 2 ipplaufe of one half of the na-
tion. On the other hand, Mr. Pope made bhis friend’s intereft

his own (fee note on'¥ 215, 1 Ep. B.ii. of Hor.) and, when

k
;
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i Bleft with each talent and each art to pleafle, 195

&
. 26 E P:¥F 8T ;LB

i I And born to write, converfe, and live with eafe :

Should fuch a man, too fond to rule alone,
Bear, like the Turk, no brother near the thrope,

. i
i ik NoTES.
il
[ ,.!"'. . (S B
i Hite Dennis {fo brutally attacked the Tragedy of Cais, he wrote
Tk Ll = o _
|‘- 1 that humourous piece called A narrative of his madnefs.
| Wi
| A r - . 2 T 1 - z
f Thus thines continued till Mr. Pope’s growing reputation
| il e R S e G S o
| il and fuperior genius in Poetry gave umbrage to his friend’s

it falfe delicacy: and then it was he encouraged Philips and
I others (fee his Letters) in their clamours againft him asa Tory
| . and Jacobite, who had affifted in writing the Examiners; and,
| | under an affe&ted care for the Government, would have hid,
| | even from himfelf, the true grounds of his difguft. But his
jealoufy foon broke out, and difcovered itfelf, firlt to Mr. Pope,
| i and, not long after, toall the world. The Rape of the Lock had
been written in a very bafty manner, and printed in 2 collection of
Mifcellanies. The fuccefs it met with encouraged the Author

1
i

it to revife and enlarge it, and give it a more important air,
I - .
|

. which was done by advancing it into a mock-epic Poem. In
. fi order to this it was to have its Machinery ; which, by the hap-
f pieft invention, he took from the Rofycrufian Syftem, Full of
1l this noble conception, he cosnmunicated it to Mr. Addifon,
il who he imagined would have been ecqually delighted with the
i improvement. On the contrary, he had the mortification to

- i have his friend receive it coldly ; and more, to advife him againft
| il any alteration ; for that the poem in its original flate was a
il i delicious little thing, and, as he exprefled it, merum fal. Mr.
I Pope was fhiocked for his friend ; and then firft began to open
il his eyes to his Charadler.

Soon after this, a tranflation of the firft book of the Iliad
| appeared under the name of Mr. Tickell; which coming out
[ at a critical junGure, when Mr. Pope was in the midft of his
il ' enpagements on the fame fubject, and by a creature of Mr.,
Addifon’s, made him fufpect this to be another fhaft from the
fame quiver : And after a diligent enquiry, and laying many
odd circumftances together, he was fully convinced that it was
not only publithed with Mr. Addifon’s participation, but was
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View him with fcornful, yet with jealous eyes,
And hate for arts that caus’d himfelf to rife ; 200
Damn with faint praife, affent with civil leer,
And without fneering, teach the reft to fneer;

Nores.
e indeed his own performance. Mr. Pope, in his firft refent-
ment of this ufage, was refolved to expofe this new Verfion in
3 a fevere critic upon it. Ihave now by me the Copy he had

’:,- marked for this purpofe; in which he has claffed the feveral

d faults in tranflation, language, and numbers, under their pro-

y per heads. But the growing fplendor of his own work fo

1, eclipfed the faint efforts of _th'.s‘oppo{-.t.;cm', that he rtrui’ucd to

, its own weaknefs and ;11;11;;;11{}' for the juftice due to it. About

is this time, Mr. Addifon’s fon in law, the E. of Warwick, told

: M. Pope, that it was in vain to think of being well with his

J Father who was naturally a jealous man; that Mr. Pope’s fu-

f perior talents in poetry had hurt him, and to fuch a degree,

T that he had underhand encouraged Gildsn to write a thing about

s Wycherley, in which he had feurriloufly abufed Mr. Pope and

5 his family ; and for this fervice he had given Gildon ten gui-

= neas, after the pamphlet was printed. The very next day

f Mr. Pope, in a great heat, wrote Mr, Addifon a Lr:ttcr, where-

g in he told him, he was no ftranger to his _bc,‘.-;t'.':our; which,

= however, he fthould not imitate : But that what he thought faul-

= ty in him, he would tell him fairly to his face ; and what de-

: ferved praife he would not deny bim to the world : and, asa

> proof of this difpofition towards him, he had fent him the in. b

- clofed, which was the Charadter, firft publithed {eparately,” and f

; afterwards inferted in this place of the Epift. to Dr. Arbuth- {
not. This plain dealing had no ill effe€t.  Mr. Addifon treat- I

1 ed Mr. Pope with civility, and, as Mr. Pope believed, with ¥

¢ juftice, from this time to his death, which happened about threc i

1 years after. ;

| Ibid. But were there one whofe fires, ¢5¢.] The frokes in this

2 Characler are highly finifhed. Atterbury fo well underftood the
force of them, that in one of his letters to Mr. Pope he fays,

}; ¢¢ Since you now know where your ftrength lies, I hope you

i “¢ will not fuffer that talent to lie unemployed.” He did not;

and, by that means, brought fatiric :_Poe_try to its perfection.
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Willing to wound, and yet afraid to firike,

Juft hint. a fault, and hefitate diflike ;

Alike referv’d to blame, or to commend,

)
O
:‘_’_‘

A tim’rous foe, and a fufpicious friend ;
Dreading ev’n fools, by Flatterers befieg’d,
And {o obliging, that he ne’er oblig’d ;
Like Cato, give his little Senate laws,
And fit attentive to his own applaufe ; 210
While Wits and Templars ev’ry fentence raife,
And wonder with a foolifh face of praife —
Who but muft laugh, if fuch a man there be?
Who would not weep, if AtTicus were he!
VARIATIONS
After ¥208. in the MS.
Who, if two Wits on rival themes conteft,
Approves of each, but likes the worft the beft.

Alluding to Mr, P.’s and Tickell’s Tranflation of the firft
Book of []“ > Jliad.

NoTEs.

VER. 208. 4nd. fv obliging, that be oblig’d ;] He was one
of thofe obliging perfons 110 are the humble Servants of all
Vankind. z P‘-lﬂi’ therefore did wifely, he foon returned his
fhare in him to the common j ocl

VER. 212. And wonder with a ;” "'”I' ’Fn é ;,rl,'l‘?ﬁﬁ‘_-_' When

m:n out of flattery, es ! what th y are gonfc 1cn15*n¢,5 do not

underftand, as i1s fometimes the cafe of men of education, the

fear of praifin .f i'i‘. the wrong |:~];i.-"-': 'a likely enough to give a

selifh turn to ' barraffed countenance.

VeRr, 213. Whe but muft .-"r;r'.f\;g'm, if Juch a man there be?]
haracter is unapplied, all the various parts of it will

ind if the aflemblage of them be as in-

,_a.r
™
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Vi I!.LF.L tI]D IJ.]-} }'l Ll-lii\.« lLGO(_l i‘.l [:“IL (\I]. LiJC i.\' L!ll-.;’
t"‘
5

Or ﬁnr}za{«:in:; forth, a hundred hawkers load,

=

plaifter’d pofts, with claps, inc capitals? = 216

On wings of winds came '10' all abroad ?
11r

.

I fought no homage from the Race that wi ite ;

"J‘

4

I'kept, like Afian Monarchs, from their fight :

Poems I heeded (no bc-r}fm’d fo long) 221
Nomore thanthou, greatGrorcr ! a birth-dayfong.

I ne’er with wits or witlings pafs’d my days,

L

To {pread about the itch of verfe and praife ;

INOTE S.

coherent as in this before us, it cannot fail of being the objedl
of a malignant pleafantry.

VER. 214. Who would nst weep, tf ATTICUS 2Were be | /1 But
when we come to know it belongs ‘to ﬂ"m,;;, 1. e. to one
w]:oiu. more obvious qualities had before gained our love or ef-
teem ; then friendfhip, in fpite of ridicule, will make a {epa-
ration : our old m,puhzf:m get the better of our new, or, at
leaft, fuffer themfelves to he no further impaired than by the
admiffion of a mixture of pity and concern
lbid. Arricus] It was a great falthood, which fome of
the Libels reported, that this Character was written after the Gen-
tleman’s death ; which fee refuted in the Teftimonies prefixed
to the Dunciad, But the occafion of writing it was fuch as he
would not make public out of regard to his memory : and all
that could further be done was to omit the name, in the Edi-
dition of his Works. 12
VER. 216. claps, in capitals & '} The bills of {'Qiackj)f;&'ix:a_r:i
and Quack Book{ellers bmn- ufually p the fame
1.l!f_'l'pf‘\.-
VER. 218. On wings o
kins, in the ciy'™ Phum.

i e
yafted toeether on

WiIngs came , ..:u £ {.’ "1:3.' oad < |

,x
b

Hop-
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Nor like a puppy, daggled thro’ the town,

To fetch and carry fing-fong up and down ; 2235

Nor at Rehearfals {weat, and mouth’d, and cry’d,

With handkerchief and orange at my fide ;

But fick of fops, and poetry, and prate,

"To Bufs left the whole Caftalian ftate. 270
Proud as Apollo on his forked hill,

Sate full-blown Bufo, puff’d by ev'ry quill ;

Fed with foft Dedication all day long,

Horace and he went hand in hand in fong.

His Library (where bufts of Poets dead 228

And a true Pindar ftood without a head)

Receiv’'d of wits an undiftinguifh’d race,

Who firft his judgment afk’d, and then a place :

Much they extoll’d his pictures, much his feat,

And flatter'd ev’ry day, and fome dayseat: 240

Till grown more frugal in his riper days,

He paid fome bards with port, and fome with praife,

VARIATIONS.
After ¥ 234. in the MS,
To Bards reciting he vouchfafed a nod,
And fnuff’d their incenfe like a gracious god.

NorTEs.

VER. 236. — a true Pindar flood without a bead] Ridicules
the affe&ation of Antiquaries, who frequently exhibit the head-
lefs Trunks and Terms of Statues, for Plato, Homer, Pindar, &c.
Vide Fulv., Urfn. &c. P.
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To fome a dry rehearfal was affign’d,
And others (harder ftill) he paid in kind.
Dryden alone (what wonder ?) came notnigh, 243
Dryden alone efcap’d this judging eye :
But ftill the Grear have kindnefs in referve,
He help’d to bury whom he help’d to ftarve.

May fome choice patron blefs each-gray goofe quill!
May ev’ry Bavius have his Bufo ftill ! 250
So when a Statefman wants a day’s defence,
Or Envy holds a whole week’s war with Senfe,
Or fimple pride for flatt’ry makes demands,
May dunce by dunce be whiftled off my hands !
Bleft be the Grear ! for thofe they take away, 25§
And thofe they left me ; for they left me Gay ;
Left me to fee neglected Genius bloom,
Neglected die, and tell it on his tomb :

NoTzs.

VER. 248. — belp’d to bury] Mr. Dryden, after having
liv’d in exigencies, had a magnificent Funeral beftow’d upon
him by the contribution of feveral perfons of Quality. P.

VER. 251. 8o when a Statefman &e¢.] Notwithftanding this
ridicule on the public neceflities of the Great, our Poet was
candid eneugh to confefs that they are not always to be imputed
to them, like their private, which are generally of their own
creating. For (when uninfeCted by the neighbourbood of Party)
he fpeaks of thofe diftrefles much more difpa 1onately.

Our Minifters like Gladiators live,
*Tis half their bus’nels blows to ward, or give ;
The good their Virtue would effe&, or Senfe,
. Dies between Exigents and Self-defence. ME.
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slamelefs life the fole return 259

"-"-r o i n-'-‘_. a,.] () T ENSTE T 1" TP r}' it 1
Wiy verie,ana QUEENSE 'RY wee Hﬂ o’er tu} urn :

Oh let me live my own, and 1,, fo too!

3 a 1 gl | ~ ] 1-"‘“\-_,
Above a Patron, tho’ I condefcend 203

Sometimes to call a Minifter mv friend.

(=)

I was not born for Courts or great affairs;

I pay my debts, believe, and fay my pray’rs ;

Can fleep without a Poem in my head,

Nor know, if Dennts be alive or dead. 270
Why am I afk’d what next thall {ee the light ?

Yo e erad i ey o but to write ?
IiL’;il\' ns. ! was i DOEN 10T 110 LJ\JI] 'U O WTIILe r

v [ O ok
i 3
.;:s :r:'\l' yr 9 LI .
] ey . > 13
¥ ricridi Irom vouvil ICCh LHICTIL LE1 «
! e ¥ e wmrir . ey
rame, il the Wilid, : LIS WILCTE CT IT Wi,
d | ~ I lrfhe ! ]
['he Wo I knew, but made it not my achool?,
A |1 0 1 2 1
Adid l.-:l 4 COL Ol L IV IV d NoO io0t.
: Lt il b T s S 7 ki
DY fof maring o FFerid 2y Q2004 N6 MEANs ]h..' did not |u rin o
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{v{tem of mo:
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VER. ?U‘) — tho’ I condefcend &c.] He 5.!,-\.-'.!-_;:1.& it, and he
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the t any one, now hich QEVer, .r.J.
life was coverned only on priuciples of policy : for of -
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To DR. ARBUTHNOT, 13
;9¢  Has Life no joys for me? or (to be grave)
11 Have I no friend to {érve, no foul to fave ? 274

““ I found him clofe with Switt—Indeed ? no doubt
* (Cries prating Balbus) {fomething will come out.

"T'1s all 1n vain, deny itas I will.

e: ““ No, fuch a Genius never can lie ftill ;

¢ And then for mine obligingly miftakes
The firft Lampoon Sir %7/, or Bubo makes. 280
Poor guiltlefs I! and can I chufe but {mile,
When ev'ry Coxcomb knows me by my Style ?

VARIATIONS.

After ¥ 282, in the MS.
70

3
..

)

. What if I fing Auguftus, great and good ?
- You did fo lately, was it urmcrﬂ{md?
- Be nice no more, but, with a mouth profound,

As rumbling D—s or a Norfolk hound ;

LF
o
> F

[
L

With GeorcEe and F RED’RIC roughen ev'ry verfe,
Then fmooth up all, and Caror INE rehearfe.
A. No — the hi gh tafk to lift up Kings to Gods
Leave to Court-fer mons, and to luIt'l -day Odes.
On themes like thefe €, fuperior far to thir 1€,
Let laurell’d Cil bber, and great Arnal fhine,

P.W hy write at all?—— A, Y

F
L
5

Xes, filence if you keep,
The Town, the Court, the Wits, the Dunces weep.

his

P

NorTeEgs,

he VER. 271. 7 ny am I aff’d &5 c.] This is intended as a re-
ept. proof of th Uft impertinent c omy J 1nts, which were pu"tluJW
it made to him by thofe who c: "Lu themfelves his friend Is, for not
- ul.utmmn»r the ‘Town as often as it wanted .unuﬁ.nmnt —A
in rench writer fnq well on this occafion—Des qu’'on eft auteur,

D
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Curft be the verfe, how well foe'er it flow,

That tends to make one worthy man my foe,

NoTES.

il femble qu’on foit aux gages d'un tas de fain€ans, pour leur
fournir de quoi amufer leur oifiveté.

VER. 273. — or, 10 be grave, &e.] This important truth,
concerning the Soul, was always fo prefent with him, that, in
his more ferious hours, he ufed to fay, That he was certain of
its immortality, that he feemed to feel ity as it were, within him
by intuition.

VER. 282. When ev’ry Coxcomb knows me by my Style?] The
difcovery of a concealed author by his Style, not only requires
a perfe@ intimacy with his writings, but great {kill in the
nature of compofition. But, in the prattice of thefe Critics,
knowing an author by his ftyle, is like judging of a man’s
whole perfon from the view of one of his moles.

When Mr. Pope wrote the Advertifement to the firft Edition
of the #ew Dunciad, intimating, that ¢ it was by a different
¢¢ hand from the other, and found in detached pieces, incor-
<¢ re@, and unfinithed,” I objected to him the affedtation of
ufing fo unpromifing an attempt to miflead his Reader. He

e

replied, that I thought too highly of the public tafte ; that,
moft commonly, it was formed on that of half a dozen people
in fathion, who took the lead, and who fometimes have obtrud-
ed on the Town the dulleft performances, for works of Wit:
while, at the fame time, fome true effort of genius, without
name or recommendation, hath pafled by the public eye unob-
ferved or neglected : That he once before made the trial I now
objected to, with fuccefs, in the E/ffay on Man: which was at
firft given (as he told me) to Dr. Younge, to Dr. Defaguliers,
to Lord Bolingbroke, to Lord Pagett, and, in fhort, to every
body but to him who was capable of writing it. However, to
make him amends, this fame Public, when let into the fecret,
would, forfome time after, {uffer no poem, with a moral title,
to pafs for any one’s but his. So the Efay on human Life, the
E[fay on Reafon, and many others of a worfe tendency, were
very liberally beftowed upon him.

This, and a great deal more he added on the fame occation,

f

and aflured me, that his new Dunciad would be full as well un-
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Give Virtue fcandal, Innocence a fear, 285
Or from the foft-ey’d Virgin fteal a tear!
But he who hurts a harmlefs neighbour's peace,
Infults fall’'n worth, or Beauty in diftref,
Who loves a Lye, lame flander helps abouit
Who writes a Libel, or who copies out 2 290
That Fop, whofe pride affe@s a patron’s name,
Yet abfent, wounds an author’s honeft fame :
Who can your merit felfifbly approve,
And thow the fenfe of it without the /ove 5

NorTEes.

derftood. He was not miftaken. This fotirth book, the moft
ftudied and highly finiifhed of all his Poems; was efteemed ob/cure
(a name; which, in excefs of modefty, the Reader gives to
what he does not underftand) and but a faint imitation; by fome
common hand, of the other three. He had, himfelf, the ma-
licious pleafure to hear. this judgment pafled on his favourite
Work by feveral of his Acquaintance; a pleafure more to his
tafte than the flatteries they ufed to entertain him with, and
were then intentionally paying him. Of which he gave me
another inftance, that afforded him much diverfion. While
thefe acquaintance read the Effay on Man as the work of an
unknown author, they fairly owned they did not underftand it :
but when the reputation of the poem became fecured by the
knowledge of the Writer, it foon grew fo clear and intelligible,
that, on the appearance of the Comment on it, they told him,
they wondered the Editor fhould think a large and minute in-
terpretation neceflary.

VER. 293. — felfithy approve,] Becaufe to deny, or pre=
tend not to fee, a well eftablifhed merit, would impéach his
own heart or underftanding,

VER. 294. And fhow the fenfe of it without the love;] i. e.
will never fuffer the admiration of an excellence to produce any
effeem for him, to whom it belongs.

s 2
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Who has the vanity to call you friend, 295

Yet wants the honour, injur’d, to defend ;

Who tells whate’er you think, whate’er you fay,
And, if he lye not, muft at leaft betray :

Who to the Dean, and filver bell can {wear,

And fees at Cannons what was never there; 300
Who reads, but with a luft to mifapply,

Make Satire a Lampoon, and Fiction Lye.

A lafh like mine no honeft man fhall dread,

But all fuch babling blockheads in his ftead.

Let Sporus tremble—A. What? that thing of filk,
Sporus, that mere white curd of Afs’s milk? 306
Satire ot {enfe, alas! can Sporus feel ?

Who breaks a butterfly upon a wheel ?

Nores.
VER. 295. W ho has the vanity to call you friend, Yet wants
the honour injur’d to de fend ;] When a great (.JtI]lLlS whofe
vritings have afforded the wor ?D mu LJ] Ilu‘iu:t, and uﬁh‘uchon,

}prem to bf- envioufly attacked, or falfely accufed, it is natu-
al to think, that a fenfe of "'Iutltl_lf.|( for fo agreeable an obliga-
tion, or a {an of that honour refulting to our Ccuntry from
fuch 2 Writer, fhould raife a amo ngft thofe who ca/l themfelves

Llsj} iends, a pretty general indignation. But every day’s expe-
rience fhews us tin_. very contrary. Some take 2 1n11[rrr]ant
fatisfaction in the attack ; others a foolith pleafure in a literary
confli¢t ; and the far greater part lock on with a felfith z:1dif~
ference.

VER. 299. Who to the Deany ard filver bell, &'c.] Meaning
the man who would have perfuaded tht, Duke Uf Chandos that
M. P. meant him in thofe circumftances ridiculed in the Epiftle
on Zaffe. See Mr. Pope's Letter to the };M"i of Burlington con-
cerning this- matter.
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P. Yet let me flap this bug with gilded wings,

This painted child of dirt, that ftinks and ftings ;

Whofe buzz the witty and the fair annoys, 311

Yet wit ne’er taftes, and beauty ne’er enjoys :

So well-bred fpaniels civilly delight

In mumbling of the game they dare not bite.

Eternal {miles his emptinefs betray, 315

As fhallow ftreams run dimpling all the way.

Whether in florid impotence he fpeaks,

And, as the prompter breathes, the puppet {queaks;

Or at the ear of Eve, familiar Toad,

Half froth, half venom, fpits himfelf abroad, 320

In puns, or politics, or tales, or lies,

Or fpite, or fiut, or rhymes, or blafphemies.

His wit all fee-faw, between that and this, b

Now high, now low, now mafter up, now mifs,

And he himfelf one vile Antithefis.

Amphibious thing | that a&ing either part, 326

The trifling head, or the corrupted heart,
NorTEs.

VER. 319. See Milton, Book iv. P.

VER. 320. Half Jrothy} Alluding to thofe frothy excretions,
called by the people, Toad-[pits, feen in fummer-time hanging
upon plants, and emitted by young infects which lie hid in the
midft of them, for their prefervation, while in their helplefs

ate,
* D 3
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Fop at the toilet, flatt’rer at the board,

Now trips a Lady, and now ftruts a2 Lord,

Eve's tempter thus the Rabbins have expreft,

A Cherub’s face, a reptile all the reft, 2%}

Beauty that thocks you, partsthat none will truft,

Wit that can creep, and pride that licks the dutt.
Not Fortune’s worfhipper, nor Fathion’s fool,

Not Lucre’s madman, nor Ambition’s tool, 333

Not proud, nor fervile ; Be one Poet’s praife,

That, if he pleas’d, he pleas’d by manly ways:

That Flatt’'ry, ev’n to Kings, he held a thame,
And thought a Lye in verfe or profe the {ame.
That not in Fancy’s maze he wander’d long, 340
But ftoop’d to Truth, and moraliz’d his fong

NorTes.

VER. 340. That not in Fancy’s maze he wander’d fa?fﬂ,'] His
merit in this will appear very great, 1f we confider, thatin this
walk he had all the advantages which the moft pOLlIC Imagina-
tion could give to a great Genius, M. Voltaire in a MS. letter

now. before me, writes thus from England to.a friend in Paris.
¢¢ I intend to fend you two or three poems of Mr. Pope, the

¢ beft poet of England, and at pr-’.m it of all the world. T hope
¢ you are acquainted enough with the Englifh tongue, to be
[ 14

fenfible of all the charms of his works. For my part, I look
¢ upon his poem called the E[Jay on Criticifm as I‘utLr'm to
¢¢ the Art of poctry of Horace 5 and his Rape of the Lock is, in
¢ my opinion, above the Lutrin of thmuux I' never faw
¢¢ fo amiable an imagination, fo gentle graces, fo great varie Yy
¢ {o much wit, and {o refinged ]’Ilc:nwmtm_ of the wc—;ld as in
£¢ tn.a little performance.”” #48. Let. 04. 15,17 72.6.

YVER, 341, But floop’d to Truth, and moraliz’d b bis fong:] This
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That not for Fame, but Virtue’s better end,

He ftood the furious foe, the timid friend,

The damning critic, half approving wit,

The coxcomb hit, or fearing to be hit; 345
Laugh’d at the lofs of friends he never had,

The dull, the proud, the wicked, and the mad ;
The diftant threats of vengeance on his head,

The blow unfelt, the tear he never thed ;

The tale reviv’d, the lye fo oft o’erthrown, 350

TR’ imputed trath, and dulnefs not his owWn ;

NoTEs.

may be faid no lefs in commendation of his literary, than of
his moral chara@er. And his fuperior excellence in poetry is
owing to it. He foon difcovered in what his force lay ; and he
made the beft of that advantage, by a fedulous cultivation of
his proper talent. For having read Quintilian early, this pre-
cept did not efcape him, Sunt hec dus vitanda prorfus : unum
ne tentes quod ¢ffici non poffit 5 alterum, ne ab e, quod quis optime
Jacity in aliudy cui minus off idomeus, transferas, It was in this
knowledge and cultivation of his genius that he had principally
the advantage of his great mafter, Dryden; who, by his Mac-
Flecno, his Abfolom and Achitophel, but chiefly by his Pro-
logues and Epilogues, appears to have had great talents for this
fpecies of moral poetry; but, uniuckily, he feem’d neither to
underftand nor attend to it.

Ibid. But flsop’d to Truth] The term is from falconry ; and
the allufion to one of thofe untamed birds of fpirit, which fome-
tirne_s wantons at large in airy circles before it regards, or_ffoops
fo, 1ts prey.

VER. 350. the lye [o oft oe’rthrown] As, that he received fub-

fcriptions for Shakefpear, that he fet his name to Mr- Broome’s
verfes, &c. which, tho’ publicly difproved were neverthelefs
fhamelefsly repeated in the Libels, and even in that called the
Nebleman's Epifile, P
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The morals blacken’d when the writings {cape,
The libel’d perfon, and the pictur’d fhape;
Abufe, on all he lov’d, or lov’d him, {pread,
A friend in exile, or a father, dead ; 155
The whifper, that to greatnefs ftill too near,
Perhaps, yet vibrates on his Sov’REIGN’S ear —
Welcome for thee, fair Virtue ! all the paft:
For thee, fair Virtue ! welcome ev’n the la
A. But why infult the poor, affront the great? 360
P. A knave’s a knave, to me, in ev'ry flate :

NoTEgs.

VER. 351. TW imputed trafh] Such as profane P;u s,
Court-Poems, and other fca andalous things, printed in his Name
by Curl and oth ers. P,

VER. 354. bufes on all be lov’d, or lov’d him, [pread.] Name-
1y on the Ulmc of ,mim.fhlm the Earl of Burlington, Lord
Bathurft, Lord ] Bolingbroke, Jmfmp Atterbury, Dr. hmh, Dr.
Arbuthnot, Mr. Gay, his .!.HE‘!H[‘-, m Parents, and his very
Nurfe, afperfed i nnurtcd papers, by fames Moore, G. Ducket,
L. We'lted, Tho. “.‘m., and other obfcure perfons. £

VER. j_\'d. The whil pess that 10 grean a’rJ[ i fLell toa near .‘| .B}
the whi/per is meant calumniating honeft Chara&ers. Hlnmr.-
fpear has finely exprefied this office of the {ycophant of greai-
nefs in the inl]ov.mfr line :

Rain fm:,rtz..ﬂ'w;{fpmmn in his ear.
By wl Ju\_n is meant tht,mluhu..ltmg mens reputations to the vice
or vanity of his Patron.

VERr. 357. Perbaps, yet vibr ates] What force and elegance
of expreflion ! Wh;ch, in one WO"(J.. conveys to us the phyfical

effets of found, and the moral effeé@s of an often repeated

fcandal.

VER. 359. For th s fair Virtue ! 'r'*iqmc ev’n the laff 1
This line 1s remar Mhl\, tor prefenting us with the mcft amiable

image of fteddy Virtue, m.xucI with a modeft concern for his
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Alike my fcorn, if he fucceed or fail,
Sporus at court, or Faphet in a jail,
A hireling fcribler, or a hireling peer,
Knight of the poft corrupt, or of the fhire ; 365
If on a Pillory, or near a Throne,
He gain his Prince’s ear, or lofe his own.

Yet foft by nature, more a dupe than wit,
Sappho can tell you how this man was bit -
This dreaded Sat’rift Dennis will confefs 370
Foe to his pride, but friend to his diftrefs :
So humble, he has knock’d at T7bbald's door,
Has drunk with Cibéer, nay has rhym’d for Moo,
Full ten years flander’d, did he once reply ?
Three thoufand funs went down on Weifted'slye.

VARIATIONS,
VER. 368. in the MS,

Once, and but once, his heedlefs youth was bit,
And lik’d that dang’rous thing, a female wit :
Safe as he thought, tho’ all the prudent chid ;

He writ no Libels, but my Lady did :

Great odds in am’rous or poetic game,

Where Woman’s is the fin, and Man’s the thame,

NorTEs.

being forced to undergo the fevereft proofs of his love for ity
which was the being thought hardly of by his SovErEIGN,

VER. 374. ten years] It was fo long after many libels be-
fore the Author of the Dunciad publithed that poem, till when,
he never writ a word in anfwer to the many {currilities and
fallehoods concerning him. P.
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To pleafe a Miftrefs one afpers’d his life ; 376
He lath’d him not, but let her be his wife :

Let Budgel charge low Grubfireet on his quill,
And write whate’er he pleas’d, except his Will ;
Let the two Curls of Town and Court, abufe 380
His father, mother, body, foul, and mufe.

NoTEs.

VER. 375. /Welfted’s Lye.] This man had the impudence to
tell in print, that Mr. P. had oceafioned a Lady’s death, and to
name a perfon be never heard of. He alfo publifh’d that he li-
bell’d the Duke of Chandos ; with whom (it was added) thathe
had lived in familiarity, and received from him a prefent of frve
bundred pounds : the falfehood of both which is known to-his
Grace. Mr. P. never received any prefent, farther than the fub-
{cription for Homer, from him, or from 4uy great Man what-
foever. P.

VER. 378. Let Budgel] Budgel, in a weekly pamphlet called
the ez, beftowed much abufe on him, in the imagination that he
writ fome things about the La/? Wi/l of Dr. Tindal, in the Grub-
Sireet fournal ; a Paper wherein he never had the leaft hand, di-
rection, or fupervifal, nor the leaft knowledge of its Author. P.

VER. 379. except his Will] Alluding to Tyndall’s Will : by
which, and other indire¢t practices, Budgell, to the exclufion
of the next heir, a nephew, got to himfelf almoft the whole
fortune of 2 man entirely unrelated to him.

VER. 381. His father, mother, t5c.] In fome of Curl’s
and other pamphlets, Mr. Pope’s father was faid to be a Me-
chanic, a Hatter, a Farmer, nay a Bankrupt. But, what is
ftranger, a Nobleman (if fuch a Refle@ion could be thought to
come from a Nobleman) had dropt an allufion to that pitiful
untruth, in a paper called an Epiffle to a Dogor of Divinity :
And the following line,

Hard as thy Heart, and as thy Birth obfcure,
had fallen from a like Courtly pen, in certain Perfes to the Imi-
zator of Horace. Mr. Pope’s Father was of a2 Gentleman’s Fa-
mily in Oxfordfhire, the head of which was the Earl of Downe,
whofe fole Heirefs married the Earl of Lindfey—His mother




To DR. ARBUTHNOT, 43
Yet why? that Father held it for a rule,

It was a fin to call our neighbour fool:
That harmlefs Mother thought no wife a whore :
Hear this, and fpare his family, Yames Moore !
Unfpotted names, and memorable long ! 386
If there be force in Virtue, or in Song,

Of gentle blood (part fhed in Honour’s caufe,
While yet in Brifain Honour had applaufe)

Each parent fprung—A. What fortune, pray f—
P. Their own,

And better got, than Beflia’s from the throne, 391

NoTEs.

was the daughter of William Turnor, Efq. of York: She had
three brothers, one of whom was killed, another died in the
fervice of King Charles ; the eldeft following his fortunes, and
becoming a general officer in Spain, left her what eftate re-
mained after the fequeftrations and forfeitures of her family—
M. Pope died in 1717, aged 75 ; She in 1733, aged 93, a very
few weeks after this poem was finifhed. The following infcription
was placed by their fon on their Monument in the parifh of

Twickenham, in Middlefex.

D520 M
ALEXANDRO. PoPE. VIRO. INNOCVO. PROBO. PIg,
QVI. VIXIT., ANNOS. LXXV. OB. MDCCXVIT.
ET., EDITHAE, CONIVGI. INCVLPABILT,
PIENTISSIMAE. QVAE. VIXIT. ANNOS.
XCIIl. OB. MDCCXXXIII.
PARENTIBVS. BENEMERENTIBVS, FILIVS. FECIT.

ET. SIBIL .8
VER. 300. 4. What Jortune, pray &} His friend, who here
perfonates, affuming the impertinent curiofity of the Town,
adds great fpirit to his fatire.— Julian has a parallel ftroke,
. his facaftic difcourfe to the people of Antioch, where
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Born to noPride, - inheriting no Strife,

Nor marrying Difcord in a noble wife,

Stranger to civil and religious rage,

The good man walk'd innoxious thro’ his age. 395
No Courts he faw, no fuits would ever try,

Nor dar’d an Oath, nor hazarded a Lye.
Un-learn'd, he knew no {choolman’s fubtile art,

No language, but the language of the heart.

By Nature honeft, by Experience wife, 400
Healthy by temp’rance, and by exercife ;

His life, tho’ long, to ficknefs paft unknown,
His death was inftant, and without a groan.

O grant me, thus to live, and thus to die ! 404
Who {prung from Kings fhall know lefs joy than 1.
VARIATIONS,

After 3 405. in the MS.
And of myfelf, too, fomething muft I fay
T'ake then this verfe, the trifle of a day.
And if it live, it lives but to commend
"The man whofe heart has ne’er forgot a Friend,

Or head, an Author: Critic, yet polite
And friend to Learning, yet too wife to write.

NoTgs.
he tells them a flory out of Plutarch, concerning Cato ; who,
when he came near their City, found their youth under arms,
and the magiftrates in their robes of office.  On which alighting

i an il humour with his friends, who he tmagined had in
formed them of his approacl

&

-

1y the mafter of the ceremonies came

|
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O Friend'! may each domeftic blifs be thine !

Be no unpleafing Melanchol y mine :

Me, let the tender office long engage,

To rock the cradle of repofing Age,

With lenient arts extend a Mother's breath, 410
Make Langour fiile, and fmooth the bed of Death,
Explore the thought, explain the afking eye,

And keep a while one parent from the fky!

On cares like thefe if length of days attend,

May Heav’n, to blefs thofe days, preferve my friend,
Preferve him focial, chearful, and ferene, 416
And juft as rich as when he ferv'd 2 Q JUEEN.

A. Whether that bleffing be deny’d or giv'n,
Thus far was right, the reft belongs to Heav’n,

NoTEs.

up, and, advancing before the company, accofted him in this
manner ; “¢ Stranger, how far off is Demetrius > Now this
Demetrius ({ays Julian) was one of Pompey’s freedmen, and im-
menfely rich, You will afk e what he was worsh s for 1 Enow
nothing [o likely to excite your curiofity,  I¥hy, truly, [for this,
you muft confult Demophilus the Bythinian, whofe anecdstes turn
chiefly upon [ubjects of this high importance.

VER. 417. Andjuft as rich as when be ferv’d @ Qyeen.] Anho-
neft compliment to his Friend’s real and unaffected difinterefted-
nefs, when he was the favourite Phyfician of Queen Anne,

VER. 418. A, Whether this bleffing, &c.] He makes bisfriend
clofe the Diulogue with a fentiment very expreflive of that relj-
gious refignation, which was the Charaéter both of his temper,
and his piety.
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