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EPILOGU-E

T0 FEHE

S A T T ReBENS

Wiitten in M DCC XXXVIII, '

g X 400 G B E Gl

Fr. OT twice a twelve-month you appear
in Print,
And when it comes, the Court {ee nothing in’t.

VARIATIONSs

After ¥ 2. in the MS.
You don’t, I hope, pretend to quit the trade,
Becaufe you think your reputation made :
Like good ** of whom fo. much was. faid,
That when his name was up, he lay a-bed.
Come, come, refrefh us with 2 livelier fong,
Or like * * you'll lic a-bed too long.

NoTES.

Ver. 1. Not twice a twelvemonth etc.] Thefe two lines are
from Horace ; and the only lines that are {o in the whole Poem;
being meant to give a handle to that which follows in the cha-
radter of an impertinent Cenfurer,

‘Tisall from Harace ; efc. e

VER. 2. the Court [ee nothing in’'t.] Hechofe this expreflion
for the fake of its elegant and fatiric ambiguity. His writings
abound 1n them.
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300 EPILOGUE  Dug

You grow corre@, that once with Rapture writ,
And are, befides, too moral for a Wit,
Decay of Parts, alas! we all muft feel --- 5
Why now, this moment, don’t I fee you fteal ?
"Tis all from Horace ; Horace long before ye
Said, ““ Toriescall’d him Whig, and Whigsa Tory;”
And taught his Romans, in much better metre,
“ Tolaugh at Fools who put their truft in Peter.”
But Horace, Sir, was delicate, was nice; 11
Bubo obferves, he lafh’d no fort of Pice -
Horace would fay, Sir Billy ferv’d the Crown,
Blunt could do Bus'nefs, H-ggins knew the Town ;

VARIATIONS.
P. Sir, what I write, fhould be correétly writ.
F. Correé&! ’tis what no genius can admit,
Befides, you grow too moral for a Wit.

NotTeEs.

VER. 9. And taught bis Romans, in-much better metre, “¢ 7o
laugh at Fools wha put their truft in Peter.’] The general turn
of the thought is from Boileau,

Avant lui, Fuvénal avoit dit en Latin, :

Qu'on eff affis a Patfe anx fermons de Cotin, :
But the irony in the firft line, and the fatirical equivoque in the
fecond, mark them for his own. His making the objeltor fay,
that Horace excelled him in writing verfe, is pleafant. And the
ambiguity of putting their truft in Peter, infinuates that Horace
and he had frequently laughed at that fpecific folly, arifing from
indolence, which #till difpofes men to intruft their fpiritual and
temporal concerns to the abfolute difpofal of any fanéified or
unfan&ified cheat, bearing the name of PETER. :

VER. 12. Bubo obferves,] Some guilty perfon very fond of
making fuch an obfervation.
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3
In Sappho touch the Fazlings of the Sex, Ie
In rev’rend Bifhops note fome fmall Negleéts,
And own, the Spaniard did a waggi/b thing,
Who cropt our Ears, and fent them to the King,
His {ly, polite, infinuating ftyle

Could pleafe at Court, and make AvcusTus {mile:
An artful Manager, that crept between 21
His Friend and Shame, and was a kind of Screen.
But ’faith your very Friends will {oon be fore ;
Patriots there are, who with you’d jeft no more ---
And where’s the Glory ? ’twill be only thought 25
The Great man never offer’d you a groat.

Go fee Sir ROBERT ---=

NoTEs.

VER. 14, H—ggins] Formerly Jaylor of the Fleet prifon,
enriched himfelf by many exactions, for which he was tried and
expelled.  P.

Ver. 18. Who cropt our Ears,] Said to be executed by the
Captain of a Spanifh thip on one Jenkins a Captain of an Englifh
one. He cut off his ears, and bid him carry them to the King
his mafter. P.

VER, 22, Screen.]

Omme vafer vittum ridenti Flaccus amico
Tangit, et admiffus civcum precordia ludit.” Perd. P.

Ibid. Screen.] A metaphor peculiarly appropriated to a
certain perfon in power. P.

VER. 24. Patriots there are, S'c.] This appellation was ge-
nerally given to thofe in oppofition to the Court Though fome
of them . (which our author hints at) had views too mean and
interefted to deferve that name. P.

VER. 26. The Great man] A phrale, by common ufe, ap-
propriated to the firft minifter. P.




302 EPFTLOCUE. DLk

P. See Sir RoBerT ! ~-- hum ---
And never laugh --- for all my life to come?
Seen him I have, but in his happier hour
Of Social Pleafure, ill-exchang’d for Pow’r ;. 30
Seen him, uncumber’d with the Venal tribe,

Smile without Art, and win without a Bribe.

NoTEs.

VER. 29. Seen bim I bave, &¢c.] This and other ftrokes-of
commendation in the following poem, as well as his forbearing
him on all eccafions, were in acknowledgement of a certam fer-
vice the Minifter had done a Prieft at Mr. Pope’s folicitatioh.
Our Poer, when he was about feventeen, had a very ill fever
in the country, which, it was feared, would end fatally. In
this condition, he wrote to Southcot, a Prieft of his acquaintance,
then in town, to take his laft leave of him. Southcot with great
affeGion and folicitude applied to Dr. Radcliffe for his advice.
And not content with that, he rode down poft, to Mr. Pope,
who was then an hundred miles from London, with the Doctor’s
dire@ions ; which had the defired effect. A long time after this,
Southcot, who had an intereft in the Court of France, writing
to a common acquaintance in England, informed him that there
was 2 good abbey near Avignon, which he had credit enough to
get, were it not from an apprehenfion that his promotion would
give umbrage to the Englifh Court, to which he (Southcot) by his
intrigues in the Pretender’s fervice, was become very obnoxious.
“The perfon to whom this was written happening to acquaint Mr.
Pope with the cafe, he immediately wrote to Sir Robert Wal-
pole about it; begged that this embargo might be taken off; and
acquainted him with the grounds of his folicitation : He told
him he was indebted to Southcot for his life, and that more
than his life was engaged for the difcharge of his obligation, for
he was certainly to fatisfy it in purgatory, if he could not do.it
here. The Minifter received it favourably, and with much
good-natare wrote to his brother, then in France, to remove
this obftruétion. In confequence of which Southcot got the
abbey. Mr. Pope ever after retained a grateful fenfe of this fa-

vour.
VER. 31. Scen him, uncumber’d | Thefe two werfes were
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Would he oblige me? let me only find,

He does not think me what he thinks mankind.

Come, come, at all I laugh he laughs, no doubt ;

The only dift rence is, I dare laugh out. 36
F. Why yes: with Serzprure {till you may be free ;

A Horfe-laugh, if you pleafe, at Honefty ;

A Joke on JExYL, or fome odd O/d Whig

Who never chang’d his Principle, or Wig: 40

NoTEs.

originally in the poetn, though omitted in all the firft edi-
tions. P.

VER. 34. what be thinks mankind.] This requeft {feems fome-
what abfurd : but not more fo than the principle it refers to.
That great Minifter, it feems, thought all mankind Rogues ;
and that every one had his price. It was ufually given as a
proof of his penetration, and extenfive knowledge of the world.
Others perhaps would think it an inftance of a narrow contraét-
ed underftanding, that, from a few of Rochefaucault’s maxims,
and the corrupt practice of thofe he commonly converfed with,
would thus boldly pronounce upon the Charaéter of his fpecies.
It is certain, thata Keeper of Newgate, who thould make the
fame conclufion, would be heartily laughed at,

VER. 37. Why yes: with Scripture &¢c.] A feribler, whofe
only chance for reputation is the falling in with the fathion, is apt
to employ this infamous expedient for the prefervation of his
momentary exiftence. But a true Genius could not doa foolither
thing to defeat his own aim. The great Boileau ufed to fay on
this occafion, ¢ Une ouvrage fevere peut bien plaire aux li-
¢ bertins ; mais unouvrage trop libre ne plaira jamaisaux per-
¢ fonnes feveres.”

Ibid. #by yes : with Scripture flill you may be free 3] Thus
the Man cc:-mmcunly called Mother Ofborn, who was in the Mi-
nifter’s pay, and wrote Journals ; for one Paper in behalf of
Sir Robert had frequently two againft J. C.

VER. 39. A Foke.on Fekyl,] Sir Jofe pnjek}l Mafter of the
Rolls, a truc Whig in his principles, and a man of the utmoft

J -._'-:- ;"’n L_-_: "\-‘-..“ RS S e TSR - s
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A Patriot is a Fool in ev’ry age,

Whom all Lord Chamberlains allow the Stage :

Thefe nothing hurts; they keep their Fathion fill,

And wear their ftrange old Virtue, as they will.
If any afk you, “Who’s the Man, fo near 45

““ His Prince, that writes inVerfe, and has his ear e

Why, anfwer, LyrTELTON, and I'll engage

The worthy Youth fhall ne’er be in a rage :

But were his Verfes vile,  his Whifper bafe,

You’d quickly find him in Lord Fanny’s cafe. 5o

Sejanus, Wolfey, hurt not honeft FLrury,

But well may put fome Statefmen in a fury.
Laugh then at any, but at Fools or Foes ;

Thefe you but anger, and you mend not thofe.

NoTEs.

probity. He fometimes voted againft the Court, which drew
upon him the laugh here defcribed of ONE who beftowed it
equally upon Religion and Honefty. He died a few months
after the publication of this poem. P.

VER. 43. Thefe nothing hurts ;] i. e. offends.

VEr. 47. Why, anfwer, Lyttelton,] George Lyttelton, Se-
cretary to the Prince of Wales, diftinguifhed both for his writ-
ings and fpeeches in the fpirit of Liberty. P.

VER. 51. Sganus, Wolfey,] The one the wicked minifter of
Tiberius ; the other, of Henry VIII. "The writers againft the
Court ufually beftowed thefe and other odious names on the
Minifter, without diftinction, and in the moft injurious man-
ner. See Dial. IL. ¥ 134.. P.

Ibid. Fleury,] Cardinal : and Minifter to Louis XV. It was
a Patriot-fathion, at-that time, to cry up his wifdom and ho-
nefty. P.
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Dial.I. 10 T SA T I R E S. 0%
Laugh at your friends, and, if your Friends are fore,
So much the better, you may laugh the more

To Vice and Folly to confine the jeft,

Sets half the world, God knows, againit the reft;
Did not the Sneer of more impartial men

At Senfe and Virtue, balance all agen. 6o
Judicious Wits {pread wide the Ridicule,

And charitably comfort Knave and Fool.

P. Dear Sir, forgive the Prejudice of Youth :
Adieu Diftinction, Satire, Warmth, and Truth !
Come, harmlefs Characters that no one hit; 6
Come, Henley’s Oratory, Ofborn’s Wit !

The Honey dropping from Favonio’s tongue,
The Flow’rs of Bubo, and the Flow of Y--ng !
The gracious Dew of Pulpit Eloquence

-

And all the well-whipt Cream ofLmutI nfe,

.-'

That Firft was H--vy’s, F---’s next, ;md th{;‘ﬁ.

The S---te’s, and then H---vy’s once agen.

NoTEs.

VER. 56. 8o much the better, you anay laugh the more.] Their
j.-:rf f’m;’a being a clear indication of their wanting the frequent
repetition of this difcipline.

VER. 66. Henley — Ofborn,] See them in their places in
the Dunciad. P.

V ER. b() ?:{h.' F?':.i'u‘u-fu 1);1{'} f'\x]uluﬂ to i-u\r‘[gt court .},.1110[,:,
and florid anctryu-:..ll ipeu:hcs; particularly one very full of
puerilities and flatteries; which afterwards got into an addrefs in

G 3 X




306 EPILOGUE Dial. T,

O come, that eafy Ciceronian ftyle,

So Latin, yet {fo Englith all the while,

As, tho’ the Pride of Middleton and Bland, 73
All Boys may read, and Girls may underftand !
Then might I fing, without the leaft offence,
And all I fung fhould be the Nation’s Se}g;’é' 3

Or teach the melancholy Mufe to mourn,

Hang the fad Verfe on Carorina’s Urn, 8o

NoTEs.

the fame pretty ftyle ; and was laftly ferved up in an Epitaph,
between Latin and Englifh, publifhed by its author. F.

VER. 73. that eafy Ciceronian fiyle;] A joke upon abfurd
Imitators ; who in light and familiar compofitions, which re-
quire eafe, affe® a Ciceronian fiyle, which is highly laboured,
folemn, and pompous.

VEr. 75. As, tho’ the Pride of Middleton and Bland,] 1am
led by juftice, as well as inclination, to explain the obfcurity
of this line, as far as it relates to the refpectable perfon firft
named in it. The Poet had heard, amongft the numberlefs falfe
reports, which the heat of party contefts, at that time, pro-
duced, that Dr. Middleton highly approved of the Latinity and
compofition of the piece in queftion, and had exprefled him-
felf in thofe common terms of approbation, that he fhould
have been proud to be the Author of it. It was of little im-
portance to enquire into the truthor falthood of the report, fince
what the Poet intended to fay, on this occafion, was not to re-
fle& on Dr. Middleton, whom he efteemed and had a perfonal
regard for; but, on the contrary, to own the excellence of his
judgment, in general, in words that only amount to this,
though fo able a judge as Dr. Middleton bimfelf fhould appreve
the Latinity, I Jay it is bad and barbarous. In which he ufes
no greater freedom with this learned Man than he fometimes
did with thefe he moft valued, as Dr. Swift and others.

VERr. 76. 4l Boys may read, and Girls may underfland /]
i. e. full of fchool-book phrafes and Anglicifms.

ViR, 78. Nation’s Senfe ;] The cant of Politics at that time.

VER. 80, Caralina] Queen confort to King George II. She
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And hail her pafiage to the Realms of Reft,

All Parts perform’d, and a// her Children bleft!

So --- Satire is no mote ~-- I feel it die ~—-

No Gazetteer more innocent than I ——-

And let, a God’s-name, ev’ry Fool and Knave 83

Be grac’d thro’ Life, and flatter’d in his Grave.
F. Why {o? if Satire knows its Time and Place,

You ftill may lath the greateft --- in Difgrace

NoTEs.

died in 1737. Her death gave occafion, as is obferved above,
to many indifcreet and mean performances unworthy of her me-
mory, whofe laft moments manifefted the utmoft courage and
refolution. P.

How highly our Poet thought of that truly great perfonage

may be {een by one of his letters to Mr. Allen, written at that
time; in which, amongft others, equally refpeftful, are the
following words : ¢ The Queen fhewed, by the confeffion of
¢ 41| about her, the utmoft firmnefs and temper to her laft mo-~
< ments, and through the courfe of great torments. What
<« charaéter hiftorians will allow her, I do not know; but all
¢ her domeftic fervants, and thofe neareft her, give her the
¢« beft teftimony, that of fincere tears.”
VER. 84. No Gazeticer more innocent than L] The GGazetteer
one of the low appendices to the Secretary of State’s office,
to write the government’s news-paper, publifhed by Authority.
Sir Richard Steele had once this poft. And he defcribes the
condition of it very well, in the Apology for himfelf and his
awritings : < My next appearance as a writer was In the quali-
¢ty of the loweft minifter of fate, to wit, in the Office of
<« Gazeticer ; where I worked faithfully, according to order,
¢¢ without evererring againft the rule obferved by all minifters, to
¢¢ keep that paper very innocentand very infipid. It wasto the
¢« reproaches I heard every Gazette day againft the writer of it,
¢ that T owe the fortitude of being remarkably negligent of
«¢ what people fay which I do not deferve.”

* X 2

k]
[ 7]




308 EP ELZO. G U-E Dial. L
For Merit will by turns forfake them all ;

Would you know when ? exactly when they fall.

But let all Satire in all Changes {pare QI
Immortal S---k, and grave De-----re,

Silent and foft, as Saints remove to Heav'n,

All Tyes diffolv’d, and ev’ry Sin forgiv’n,

Thefe may fome gentle minifterial Wing 95
Receive, and place for ever near a King !

There, where no Paflion, Pride, or Shame tranf; port,
Lull’d with the fweet Nepenthe of a Court ;

NortEks.

VER. 92. Immorial S—*, and grave De—re 1] A title given
that Lord by King James II. He was of the Bedchamber to
King William; he was fo to King George I. he was fo to
King George II. 7his Lord was very fkilful in all the forms
of the Houfe, in which he difcharged himfelf with great gravity,
B

VER. Q3. Silent and foft, as Saints rempve to Heav’n,] The
fimile is here employed only to let his reader into his thought :
which is a beautiful parody of the poetical defcriptions of dying
faints, wafted to paradife, on the wings of angels.

VER, 97. There, where no Paffiony etc.] The excellent
writer De I'Efprit des Loix gives the following charater of the
Spirit of Courts, and the Principle of Monarchies; ¢ Qu’on
¢ life ce que les Hiftoriens de tous les tems ont dit fur la
¢¢ Cour des Monarques; qu’on fe rapelle les converfations des
€ hommes de tous les Pais fur le miferable caractére des
““ COURTISANs; ce ne font point des chofes de fpeculation,
¢¢ mais d’une trifte expérience. L’ambition dans Poifiveté, Ia
¢¢ baffefle dans Porgueil, le defir de s’enrichir fans travail,
¢¢ I’averfion pour la vérité; la flaterie, la trahifon, la perfidie,
¢¢ I'abandon de tous fes engagemens, le mepris des devoirs
¢ du Citoyen, la crainte de la vertu du Prince, Pefperance
¢ de fes foiblefles, et plus, que tout cela, LE RIDICULE
“ PERPETUEL JETTE SUR LA VERTU, font, je crois,
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There,where noFath er’s,Brother’s,Friend’s difgrace
Once break their reft, or ftir them from their Place :
But paft the Senfe of human Miferies, 101
All Tears are wip’d for ever from all eyes ;
No-cheek is known to bluth, no heart to throb,
Save when they lofe a Queftion, or a Job.

P. Good Heav’'n forbid, that I thould blaft their

elory, 103

Who know how like Whig Minifters to Tory,
And when threeSov’reigns dy’d,could {carce be vext,
Cuuﬁd’ring what a gractous Prince was next.,
Have I, in filent wonder, feen fuch things

As Pride in Slaves, and Avarice in Kings; 110

NoTEs.

¢¢ le Caractere de la plupart des Courtifans marqueé dans tous
“¢ les licux et dans tous les tems. Or'il eft tres mal-aife que les
¢: Principaux d’un Etat foient malhonnetes-gens, et que les in-
¢ ferieurs foient gens-de-bien, que ceux-li foyent trompeurs,
*¢ & que ceux-¢i confentent i n’étre que dupes.  Que fi dans
¢ le Peuple il fe trouve quelque malheureux honnéte-homme,
¢« le Cardinal de Richelieu dans fon Teffament politique infinue,
““ qu’un Monarque doit fe garder de S'en fervir. Tant-il eft
¢ vyraique la Vertu n’eft pas le reflort de ce Gouvernment.”’

VER. 106. Who bnow how like 11 big Miniflers to Tory,] He
muft have thought them alike, while he reprefents them as
equally ‘ready to receive any body who-will do their Jjobs.

VER.108. gracious Prince] The ftyle of Addrefles on an
acceflion.

VER. 109, Have 1, in filent wonder, Jeen fuch things A
Pride in Slaves, and Avarice in Kings ; 1 He makes a wonder
of what furely was none. Pride comes from the ignorance of
ourfelves; and who can know themfelves lefs than fich 45 are

* X 3




310 EP:AL 06U E Dial. 1.
And at a Peer, or Peerefs, fhall I fret,

Who ftarves a Sifter, or for{wears a Debt?
Virtue, 1 grant you, is an empty boaft ;

But fhall the Dignity of #7ce be loft? 114
Ye Gods! fhall Cibber’s Son, without rebuke,
Swear like 2 Lord, or Rich out-whore a Duke?
A Fav'rite’s Porter with his Mafter vie,

Be brib’d as often, and as often lie ?

Shall Ward draw Contracts with a Statefman’s {kill?
Or Japhet pocket, like his Grace, a Will? ‘120
Is it for Bond, or Peter, (paltry things)

To pay their Debts, orkeep their Faith, like Kings ?

VARIATIONS.
Ver. 112. in fome editions,

Who ftarves a Mother,

NoTEs.
the property of others? Love rifes in proportion to the value
of its objeét: and who fhould love money fo well as thofe who
beft know what it is able to do ! ScRIBL.

VER. 113. Virtue, 1grant you, is an empty boaft;] Afatirical
ambiguity — either that thofe farve who haue it, or that thofe
who boaf? of it, bave it not : and both together (he infinuates)
make up the prefent ftate of msdern virtue.

VER. 115. Cibber’s Son, — Rich] Two Players : look for
them ia the Dunciad. P. _

VER. 116. Swear like a Lord— or out-whore a Duke?] Ele-
gance demands that thele fhould be two proverbial exprefhons.
To [wear like a Lord, is fo. Butto out-whore a Duke certain-
ly is not. However this fhews that the continence and conju-
gal wirtues of the higher nobility muft needs be very exemplary.
SCRIBL.




Dial.I: ToTHe SATIRES. §18

If Blount difpatch’d himfelf, he play’d the man,
And fo may’ft thou, illuftrious Pafferan !

But fhall a Printer, weary of his life, 126
Learn, from their Books, to hang himfelf andWife ?
This, this, my friend, I cannot, muit not bear;

Vice thus abus’d, demands a Nation’s care :

NoTESs.

VER. 123. If Blount] Author of animpious and foolifh book
called the Oratles of Reafen, who being in love with a near
kinfwoman of his, and reje@ed, gave himfelf a ftab in the arm,
as pretending to kill himfelf, of the confequence of which he
really died. P

VER. 124. Pafferan!] Author of another book of the fame
ftamp, called 4 philofophical difcourfe on death, being a defence
of fuicide. He was 2 nobleman of Piedmont, banifhed from his
country for his impieties, and lived in the utmoft mifery, yet
feared to practife his own precepts; of which there went a
pleafant ftory about that time. Amongft his pupils, it feems,
t0 whom he read in moral philofophy, was a noted Game/ler,
who lodged under the fame roof with him. This ufeful citizen,
after a run of ill luck, came one morning early into his mafter’s
bed-chamber, with two loaded piftols. And, as Englifhmen do not
underftand raillery in a cafe of this nature, told the philofopher,
on prefenting him with one of his piftols, that now was come the
time to put his doétrine in practice: thatas to himfelf having loft
his laft ftake he was become an ufelefs member in fociety, and
fo was refolved to quit his_fation 5 and that, as to him, his guide,
philofopher, and friend, furrounded with miferies, the outcaft of
government, and the fport cven of that Chance which he adored,
he doubtlefs would rejoice for fuch an opportunity to bear him
company. All this was faid and done with fo much refolution
and folemnity, that the [talian found himfelf under a neceflity
to cry out murder, which brought in Company to his relief. —
This unhappy man at laft died a penitent.

VER. 125. But jhall a Printer, etc.] A Fa& thathappened in
London a few years paft. The unbappy man left behind him

* X 4.
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This calls the Church to deprecate our Sin,

And hurls the Thunder of the Laws on G, 1 30
Let modeft FosTer, if he will, excell

Ten Metropolitans in preaching well ;

A ﬁmp]-': Qualker, -or a Quaker’s Wife,

Out-do Landaffe in Doérine,— yea in L ife :

Let humble Arren, with an au.‘aw:xnl Shamc

Do good by ftealth, and blufh to find it Fame.

NoTEs,

a paper juftifying his action by the reafonings of fome of thefe
"‘J[!iﬂl‘ £

V'ER.129. This calls the Church to deprecate onr Sin o] Alluding

o the forms of pf“w, compofed in the times of pub blic cala-
n Jts : ul:-..n. Lhe fault 15 f‘run,mllg laid upon the People.

VER. 1 30- Gin.] A fpirituous hquor, the exorbitant ufe of
which had almoft Lf troy u{ the JU‘.\-LIJL rank of the People ull it
was reftrained by an a&t of Parliament in k736, P

VER. 131. Let modefi Fos TER,| This confirms an obferva-
tion which Mr, “{:"'l es made long ago, That there be very few
f).ﬂﬂ’u that aéi a | 1IN fo ‘u”"., as dwvers Prefbyterians and fa-
natic Preachers can do. Hift. of Civ. W ars, p. 62. ScribL.

VER. 134. Landaffe] A poor Bifhoprick in Wales, as poor-

¢ fupplied, P,

\ ER. 125. Let humble ALLEN with an aukward Shame, Do
Zood by fleaith s and blufh to find it Fame.] The true Lh.-luftur
of our Author’s moral pmw » conlidered as a fupplement to hu-
man laws (the force of which they have Lh,fuu,c_l} obtained) 1s,
that bis praife is always deficate, and his reproof never mifplaced :
and therefore the Jirft not reachis ng the D;m’f and the /atter too
{enfibly touching the feart of n. vulgar readers, have made him
J.Ihut[[.l as a cold Panegyrift, and a caoftic Satirift ; whereas,
indeed, he was the warmeft friend, and the nmﬂ placable
{ i"t [l'h .

I'he lines above have been commonly given as an inftance of
this ungenerous backwardnefs in deing JU}[J'!CC to merit. And,
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Virtue may chufe the high or low Degree,

o

*Tis juft alike to Virtue, and to me;

NoTESs.

indeed, if fairly given, would bear hard upon the Author, who
believed the perfon here celebrated to be one of the greateft cha-
racters in private life that ever was; and known by him to be, 7z
faét, all, and much more than he had feigned in_the imaginary

virtues of the man of Rofs. One, who, whether he be confidered

in his civil, focial, domeftic, or religious character, is, in all
thefe views, an ornament to human nature.

And, indeed, we fhall fee, that what is here faid of him
aprees only with fuch a Character. But as both the thought and
the expreflion have been cenfured, we fhall confider them in
their order.

Let bumble ALLEN, with an aukward Shame,
Do goed by flealth ——
This encomium has been called obfcure (as well as penurious. )
It may be fo ; not from any defect in the conception, but from
the deepnefs of the fenfe; and, what may {feem more ftrange,
(as we fhall fee afterwards) from the elegance of phrafe, and
exalnefs of expreflion. We are fo abfolutely governed by cuf-
tom, that to aét contrary to it, creates even in virtuous men,
who are ever modeft, a kind of diffidence, which is the parent
of Shame. But when, to this, there is joined a confcioufnefs
that, in forfaking cuftom, you follow truth and reafon, the in-
dignation arifing from fuch a confcious virtue, mixing with
fbame, produces that amiable aukwardnefs, in going out of the
fathion, which the Poet, here, celebrates.
and blufh to find 1t Fame.

i. ¢. He blufhed at the degeneracy of his times, which, at beft,
gave his goodnefs its due commendation (the thing he never
aimed at) inftead of following and imitating his example, which
swas the reafon why fome alls of it were not done by ffealth, but
more openly.

So far as to the thought ; but it will be faid,

tantamne rem tam negligenter 2
And this will lead us to fay fomething concerning the exprel-
fion, which will clear up what remains of the difficulty. In
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Dwell in a2 Monk, or light upon a King,
She’s ftill the fame, belov’d, contented thing. 140

Vice is undone, if fhe forgets her Birth,
And ftoops from Angels to the Dregs of Earth:
But ’tis the Fa/l degrades her to a Whore ;

Let Greatnefs own her, and {he’s mean no more,

NoTgs.

thefe lines, and in thofe which precede and follow them, are
contained an ironical #eg/eé? of Virtue, and an ironical concern
and care for Vice, So that the Poet’s elegant corre@nefs of
compofition required, that his language, in the firft cafe, thould
prefent fomething of negligence and cenfure; which is admi-
rably implied in the expreffion of the thought.

VR, 138, *Tis juft alike to Virtue, and to me ;] He gives the
reafon for it, in the line that prefently follows,

She's fiill the fame, belov’d, contented thing.
So that the fenfe of the text is this, < It is all one to Firtue on
¢ whom her influence falls, whether on bigh or low, becaufe it
¢¢ ftill produces the fame effe@, their content ; and it is all one
“¢ to me, becaufe it ftill produces the fame effe, my love.”

VER: 144. Let Greatnefs own her, and [be’s mean no more, |
The Poet, in this whole paffage, would be underftood to allude
toa very extraordinary ftory told by Procopius in his Secret hif-
tory : the fum of which is as follows.

The Emprels THEODOR A was the daughter of one Acaces,
who had the care of the wild beafts, which the Green failion
kept for the entertainment of the people. For the Empire was,
at that time, divided between the two Fations of the Green
and Blue. But Acaces dying in the infancy of Theodora, and
her two Sifters, his place of Mafter of the Bears was difpofed
of to a ftranger ; and his widow had no other way of fupport-
ing herfelf than by proftituting her three Daughters, who were
all very pretty, on the public Theatre. Thither fhe brought
them in their turns as they came to years of puberty. Theo-
dora firft attended her Sifters in the habit and quality of a
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Her Birth, her Beauty, Crowdsand Courts confefs,
Chafte Matrons praife her, and grave Bithops blefs;

NoTES.

flave. And when it came to her turn to mount the {tage, asfhe
could neither dance, nor play on the flute, the was put int

the loweft clafs of Buffoons to make diverfion for the Rabble ;
which fhe did in- fo arch a manner, and complained of the in-
dignities fhe fuffered in {o ridiculous a tone, that fhe became
the abfolute favourite of the people. - After a complete courfe
of infamy and proftitution, the next place we hear of her is at
Alexandria, in great poverty and diftrels: from whence (as it
~was no wonder) fhe was willing to remove. And to Conftan-
tinople the came, but after a large circuit thro’ the Eaft, where
fhe worked her way, by a free coutle of proftitution. JusTi-
NIAN was at this time confort in the Empire with his Uncl

Fuftin, and the management of affairs entirely in" his hands.
He no fooner faw Theodora than he fell defperately in love with
her, and would have married her immediately, but that the
Emprefs Euphemia, a barbarian, and unpolite, but not illiberal
in her nature, was then alive. And fhe, altho’ {he refufed him
nothing elfe, yet obftinately refufed giving him this inftance of
her complaifance. But fhe did not live long : and then, nothing
but the ancient Laws, which forbad a fenator to marry with a
common proftitute, hindered Juftinian from executing this ex-
traordinary proje¢t. Thefe, he obliged Juftin to revoke ; and
then, in the face of the fun, married his dear Theodora, A ter-
rible example (fays the Hiftorian) and an encouragement to the
moft thamelefs licence. And now no fooner was THEODORA
(in the Poet’s phrafe) cwned by Greatnefs, than fhe, whom not
long before it was thought unlucky to meet, and a pollution to
touch, became the idol of the Court. There was not a
fingle Magiftrate (fays Procopius) that expreffed the leaft indig-
nation at the fhame and difhonour brought upon the ftate; not
a fingle Prelate that {hewed the leaft defolation for the public
fcandal. They all drove to court fo precipitately, as if they
were ftriving to prevent one another in her good graces:. Nay,
the wery [aoldiers were emulous of the honour of becoming the
Champions of her Virtue. As for the common people, who
had o long been the fpectators of her fervility, bher Buffoonry,
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In golden Chains the willing World fhe draws,
And hers the Gofpel is, and hers the Laws,
Mounts the Tribunal, lifts her fearlet head,

And fees pale Virtue carted in her ftead. 150
Lo! at the wheels of her Triumphal Car,

Old England’s Genius, rough with many a Scar,
Dragg’d in the duft! his armg hang idly round,
His Flag inverted trails along the ground !

Our Youth, all livery’d o’er with foreign Gold,
Before her dance : behind her, crawl the Old !
See thronging Millions to the Pagod run,

And offer Country, Parent, Wife, or Son!

Hear her black Trumpet thro’ the Iand proclaim,
That NoT To BE CORRUPTED Is THE SHAME.

NoTEs.

and her Proftitution, they all in a body threw themfelves at her
fect, as flaves at the footftool of their Miftres. In a word,
there was no man, of what condition foever, that thewed the
leaft diflike of fo monftrous an elevation. In the mean time,
Theodora’s firft care was to fill her Cofters, which fhe foon did,
with immenfe wealth. To this end, Juftinian and fhe pretend-
ed to differ in their principles. The one protected the blue,
and the other, the green faction ; till ina long courfe OFiutriguc,
by fometimes giving up the one to plunder and confifcation,
and fometimes the other, they left nothing to either party, See
Procop. Anec. c. ix.—x.

VER. 148. And ber’s the Gofpel isy and hers the Laws] i. e.
She difpofed of the honours of both.

VER. 149, fearlet head)] Alluding to the [earlet Whore of the
Apocalypfe.
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In Soldier, Churchman, Patriot, Man in Pow’r,

"Tis Av’rice all, Ambition is no more!

See, all our Nobles begging to be Slaves !

See, all our Fools afpiring to be Knaves !

The Wit of Cheats, the Courage of a Whore, 163

Are what ten thoufand envy and adore :

All, all look up, with reverential Awe,

At Crimes that *{cape, or triumph o’er the Law :

While Truth, Worth, Wifdom, daily they decry—

“ Nothing is Sacred now but Villainy.” 170
Yet may this Verfe (if fuch a Verfe remain)

Show, there was one who held it in difdain,

NoTEs.

VER. 164. Seeall our fools afpiring to be Knaves 1] This will
always be the cafe when Znavery is in fathion, becaufe fools al-
ways dread the being wnfafbionable ; and with good reafon, be-
caufe nothing but the fathion could make them {upportable.

VER. 165. The Wit of Cheats, the Courage of a Whore, Are
what ten thoufand envy and adere :] And no wonder, for the
wit of Cheats being the evafion of Jultice, and the Courage of
a@ W hore the contempt for reputation ; thefe emancipate men
from the two tyrannical reftraints upon free [pwrits, fear of pu-
nifbment, -and dread of fhame. ScrizsL.
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Written in M DCC XXXVIII.

DAL O G BT
FR.
: IS all a Libel-—Paxton (Sir) will fay.
P. Not yet, my Friend ! to morrow ’faith
1t may;
And for that very caufe I print to day.
How fhould I fret to mangle ev'ry line,

In rev’rence to the Sins of 7. }’J;'rz.’}-' nine !

L

“Vice with fuch Giant firides comes on amain,
Invention ftrives to be before in vain ;
.Feign what I will, and paint it €’er {o firong,

Some rifing Genius {ins up to my Song,

=T
iy Q T E Sa

VER. 1. Paxtin] Late {ollicitor to the T'reafury.
VER. 8. Feign what I will, etc.] The Poet has here intro-
S 2
duced an oblique apology for himfelf with great art. You at-
tack perfonal charaéters, fay his enemies. No, replies he, fo
far from that, I paint from my invention ; and to prevent a like=
nefs, I exaggerate every feature,” Butalas! the growih of vice
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F. Yet none but you by Name the guilty lath;
Ev’'n Guthry faves half Newgate by a Dath. 1z
Spare then the Perfon, and expofe the Vice.

P. How, Sir ! not damn the Sharper, but the Dice?
Come on then, Satire! gen’ral, unconfin’d,
Spread thy broad wing, and fowze on all the kind.
Ye Statefmen, Priefts, of one Religion all!
Ye Tradefmen, vile, in Army, Court, or Hall !
Ye Rev’rendAtheifts. F.Scandal ! name them, Who?

P. Why that’s the thing you bid me not to do.
Who ftarv'd a Sifter, who forfwore a Debt, 20
I never nam’d ; the Town’s enquiring yet.

The pois’ning Dame -- F. You mean -- P. I don’t,
F. You do,
P, Sce, now I keep the Secret, and not you !

NOTESs-

is fo monftrous quick, that it rifes up to a refemblance before
I can get from the prefs.

. VER. 11. Ev’n Guihry] The Ordinary of Newgate, who

publifhes the memoirs of the Malefaétors, and is often pre-
vailed upon to be fo tender of their reputation, as to fet down

no more than the initials of their name. P

VER. 13. How, Sir! not damn the Sharper, but theDice?] The
livelinefs of the reply may excufe the bad reafoning ; otherwife
the dicey tho’ they rhime to wice, can never ftand for it, which
his argument requires they fhould do. For the dice are only
the infiruments of fraud ; but the queftion is not, whether the -
Srument, but whether the a# committed by it, fhould be ex-
pofed, inftead of the perfon.

L
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The bribing Statefman—F. Hold, too high you go,

P. The brib’d Eletor—F. There you ftoop too

low.

P. I fain would pleafe you, if T knew with what;
Tell me, which Knave is lawful Game, which not ?
Muft great Offenders, once efcap’d the Crown,
Like Royal Harts, be never more run down ?

Admit your Law to fpare the Knight requires, 30

As Beafts of Nature may we hunt the Squires ?

NorTgs.

VER. 26. 1 fain would plea 1fe youy if 1 knew with what ; Tell
mey which Knave is lawful Game, which not ] I have obferved,
that our author has invented, and introduced into his writings,
a new {pecies of the Sfublime, by heightening it with wit. There
is a fpecies of elegance in his works (of which thefe lines are an
inftance) almoft as peculiar to him, which he has produced by
employing the /imple/i and triteft phrafes to prevent {tiffnefs, and
yet, by a fupreme effort of hisart, giving them the dignity of the
choiceft. Quintilian was fo fenfible of the luftre which this throws
upon true eloquence under a mafterly direétion, and of the pre-
judices againtt it from the difficulty of fucceeding in it ; that he
fays, Utinam—et verba in ufu quotidians pofita minus timeremus.

VER. 28. Muji great Offenders, etc. ] The cafe is archly put.
Thofe who efcape public juftice being the particular property of
the Satirif}.

VER. 29. like Royal Harts, etc. ] Alluding to the old Laws
of the game, when our Kings fpent all the time they could fpare
from human flaugliter, in Woods and Forefts.

VER.3T. 4 Beafis of Nature may we hunt the Squires?] The
expreflion is rough, like the fubject, but no refletion: For if
beafts of Nature, then not beafts of their own making; a fault
too frequently objected to country Squires. However, the La-
tin is nobler, Ferae naturary, Things-uncivilized, and free. Ferae,
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Suppofe I cenfure—you know what I mean ===
To fave a Bifhop, may I name a Dean?

F. A Dean, Sir? no: his Fortune is not made,
You hurt a man that’s rifing in the Trade. 35
P. If not the Tradefman who fet up to day,

Much lefs the "Prentice who to morrow may.
Down, down, proud Satire! tho’ a Realm be fpoil’d,
Arraign no mightier Thief than wretched #7ld ;
Or, if a Court or Country’s made a job, 40
Go drench a Pick-pocket, and join the Mob.

But, Sir, I beg you (for the Love of Vice!)
The matter’s weighty, pray confider twice ;
Have you lefs pity for the needy Cheat,

The poor and friendlefsVillain, than the Great? 45
Alas ! the fmall Difcredit of a Bribe

Scarce hurts the Lawyer, but undoes the Scribe.

NoTEs.

as the Critics fay, being from the Hebrew, Pere, Afinus filvef-
tris. SCRIBL.

VER. 32. You know what 1 mean,] Confidering the fubject,
it is not eafy to know what he means.

VER. 35. You hurt a man that’s rifing in the Trade.] For, as
the reafonable De la Bruyere obferves,. ¢¢ Qui ne fait étre um
¢ ERASME, doit penfer & €tre Evfque’”” ScrIBL:

VER. 39. wretched Wild,] Jonathan Wild, a famous Thiefs
and Thief-Impeacher, who was at laft caught in his own train
and hanged. P.

VER. 42. for the love of Vice] We muft confider the Poet

l®

II-.
== snaaetll
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Then better fure it Charity becomes

To tax Diretors, who (thank God) have Plums s
Still better, Minifters; or, if the thing £o
May pinch ev'n there—why lay it on 2 King.

F. Stop! ftop!

P. Mutft Satire, then, nor rife nor fall ?

Speak out; and bid me blame no Rogues at all,

E. Yes, ftrike that #72/d, I'lljuftify the blow,

P. Strike? why the man washang’d ten years ago:
Who now that obfolete Example fears ? 56
Ev’n Peter trembles only for his Ears,

F. What always Peter ? Peter thinks you mad,
You make men defp’rate if they once are bad :

NoTEsS,

as here dire€ting his difcourfe to a follower of the new fyftem
of Politics, That private vices are public benefits,  ScrisL.

VER. 51. why lay it on a King.] He is ferious in the fore-
going fubjects of fatire; but ironical here, and only alludes to
the common practice of Minifters, in laying their own mifcar-
riages on their mafters.

VER. §5. Strike 2 why the man was hang’d ten years ago :] The
line is exquifitely beautiful. The high humour of it, in the un-
expected turn, is but it’s fecond praife. It finely carries on the
argument, which expofes the falfe rules and meafures of fatire,
his. Court Friend would inculcate for his pra&ice, Ver. 28. infinu-
ates, that he is toavoid the proper obje of fatire, great offend-
ers, who have efcaped public juftice; and this, that he is to
{cize, in their ftead, the little rogues, who have fubmitted to it.

VER. §7. Ev'n Peter trembles anly for bis ears,] Peter had,
the year before this, narrowly efcaped the Pillory for forgery s
and got off with.a fevere rebuke only from the bench, P.
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Elfe might he take to Virtue fome years hence —
P. As S—k, if he lives, will love the PrincE.
F. Strange {pleen to S—k!

P. Do I wrong the Man?

God knows, I praife a Courtier where I can.

When I confefs, there is who feels for Fame, 64

And melts to Goodnels, need I SCARB’RoOW name?

Pleas’d let me own, in Efber’s peaceful Grove

(Where Kent and Nature vye for PELuam’s Love)

'The Scene, the Mafter, opening to my view,

I fit and dream I fee my CrAGGS anew !

Ev’n in a Bithop I can {py Defert ; 70

Secker is decent, Rundel has a Heart,

NotrEs.
VER. 64. feels for Famey And melts to Goodnefs] This is a fine

compliment ; the expreffion thewing, that fame was but his fe-
cond paflion.

VER. 65. Scard’row] Earl of 5 and Knight of the Garter,
whofe perfonal attachments to the king appeared from his fteddy
adherence to the royal intereft, after his refignation of his great
employment of Mafter of the Horfe ; and whofe known honour
and virtue made him efteemed by all parties. P.

VER. 66. Efber’s peaceful grove,] The houfe and gardens of
Efher in Surry, belonging to the Honourable Mr. Pelham, Bro-
ther of the Duke of Newcaftle. The author could not have
given a more amiable idea of his Charater than in compar-
ing him te Mr. Craggs. P.

VER. 67. Kent and Nature] Means no more than art and
nature. And 0 this confifts the compliment to the Artiit,

VER. 71, Secker is deicent] 'Thefe words (like thofe ¥ 135.
of the firft Diglogue) are another inﬁa:;t:e of the malignity &

*Y 2 :

S T
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Manners with Candour are to Benfon giv'n,
To Berkley, ev’ry Virtue under Heav'n,

But does the Court a worthy Man remove ?

That inftant, I declare, he has my Love: 75

I thun his Zenith, court his mild Decline ;

'Thus SomMERSs once, and HALIF Ax, were mine.

NorTES.

the public judgment. The Poet: thought, and not without rea-
{on, that they conveyed a very high idea of the worthy perfon
to whom they are apﬂmd to be DECENT (or to b-:.com(,
every ftation of life in w]mh 4 man is placu ) being the nobleft
encomium on his wifdom and virtue. It is the very topic he
employs in fpeaking of a favourite friend, one he moft efteemed
and loved,

Noble and young, who j’h ikes the beart,

With ev'ry [prightly, ev’ry DECENT part.
"The word in both places implying every endowwment of the heart.
As in that celebrated verfe of Horace, from whence the expreflion

was taken, and which no one has a bLtLLl right to apply to him-

felf than this excellent prelate:

Quid verum atque DECENS curo et rogo, et omnis in koc fum.
So that to be decent is to excell in the moral charalter,

VER. 76. But does the court a wor thy Man remove?] The
poet means, 7emove him for his worth : not that he efteemed

he being in or out a proof either of corruption, or virtue. “¢ I
¢ had a rrlympfe of aletter of }uurq lately (fays he to Dr. Swift
<¢ by which Iﬁndwd are, Jike the vulgar, apter to think well of
€ peopk, out of power, thm of pct:-p:t, in power. Perhaps ’ t1s
¢ 3 miftake ; but, however, there is iomcthmg, in it generous.’
Lett. xvil. Sept. 3, 1726,

VER. 77. Sommers] John Lord Sommers died in 1716, He
had been Lord heaper in the reign of William [II. who took
from him the feals in 1700. The author had the honour of
knowing him in 1706. A faithful, able, and incorrupt mini-
fter ; who, to the qualities of a cuufumm ate ftatefman, added
thofe of a man of Learning and Politencfs. P,
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Oft, in the clear, ftill Mirrour of Retreat,
I ftudy’d SurREWSBURY, the wife and great :

CarLeToN’s calm Senfe, and ST ANHOPE's noble
Flame, 8o

Compar’d, and knew their gen’rous End the fame.
How pleafing ATTERRURY’s fofter hour !

How fhin’d the Soul, unconquer’d in the Tow’r!
How can I PurT’ney, CHESTERFIELD forget,
While Roman Spirit charms, and Attic Wit: 8¢
ARrcyLL, the State’s whole Thunder born to wield,
And fhake alike the Senate and the Field :

Or WynpHAM, juft to Freedom and the Throne,
The Mafter of our Paffions, and his own. 89

NoTEs.

VER. 77. Halifax] A peer, no lefs diftinguithed by bis love
of letters than his abilities in Parliament. He was difgraced in
1710, on the Change of Q. Anne’s miniftry. P.

VER. 79. Shrewfbury,] Charles Talbot, Duke of Shrewf-
bury, had been Secretary of ftate, Embaflador in France, Lord
Lieutenant of Ireland, Lord Chamberlain, and Lord Trea-
furer. He feveral times quitted his employments, and was of-
ten recalled. He died in 1718. P.

VER. 80. Carleton] Hen. Boyle, Lord Carleton (nephew of
the famous Robert Boyle) who was Secretary of ftate under
William III. and Prefident of the Council under Q. Anne. P.

Ibid. Stanhope] James Earl Stanhope. A Nobleman of equal
courage, fpirit, and learning. General in Spain, and Secretary
of ftate. P.

VER. 84. Chefterfield] Philip Earl of Chefterfield, commonly
given by Writers of all Parties for an ExampLE to the Age he
lives in, of fuperior talents, and public Viriue.

VER, 88. Wyndbam] Sir William Wyndham, Chancellor of
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Names, which I long have lov’d, nor lov’d in vain,

Rank’d with their Friends, not number’d svith their
Train ;

And if yet higher the proud Lift thould end,

Still let me fay ! No Follower, but a Friend.

Yet think not, Friendthip only prompts my lays;

I follow Virtue ; where fhe fhines, I praife: 95
Point fhe to Prieft or Elder, Whig or Tory,

Or round a Quaker’s Beaver caft a Glory.

I never (to my forrow I declare)

Din’d with the M an of Ross, ot myLorp MAY'R.
Some, in their choice of Friends (naylook not grave)
Have ftill a fecret Byafs to a Knave : 101
To find an honeft man I beat about,

And love him, court him, praife him, in or out.

NorTeEs.
t3e Exchequer under Queen Anne, made early a confiderable
figure ; but fince a much greater both by his ability and elo-
quence, joined with the utmoft j judgment and temper. .
VER, 92. And if yet higher, eu._] He was at this time ho-
noured with the efteem and favour of his Royal Highnefs the
Prince.
VER. 3. Still let me fay! No Fellower, but a Friend.]
Unrelated to their partics, and attached onhf to the.r;sr/m
VER. 99. my Lord May’r.] Sir John Barnard, Lord Mayor
in the year of the Poem, 1738. A Citizen eminent for his vir-
tue, public Spirit, and great talents in Parliament. An excel-
lent Man, Magiftrate, and Senator, In the year 1747, the City
of Lr)ndon, in memory of his many and fignal fervices to his
Country, erefted a Statue to him. But his image had been
placed long before in the heart of every good Man.
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F, Then-why f{o few commended ?

P. Not fo fierce ;
Find you the Virtue, and I'll find the Verfe. 103
But random Praife—the tafk can ne’er be done ;
Each Mother afks it for her booby Son,
Each Widow afks it for the Beft of Men,
For him fhe weeps, and him the weds agen.
Praife cannot ftoop, like Satire, to the ground ; 110
The Number may be hang’d, but not be crown’d,
Enough for half the Greateft of thefe days,
To ’fcape my Cenfure, not expect my Praife.
Are they not rich ? what more can they pretend ?
Dare they to hope a Poet for their Friend? 115
What Ricurizu wanted, Louis fcarce could gain,

And what young Ammox wifh’d, but wifh’d in vain,

NoTEs.

VER. 102. To find an honeft man, ete.] In this fearchy in
which he was very fincere, it would have been well if he had
not fometimes trufted to the reports of others, who had /fs pe=
netration, but more paffions to gratify.

VEeR. 116. #What Richlien wanted, etc.] The thing here in-
finuated is, that the greateft charalter for Politics, Munificence,
or Conquefts, when feparate from virtue, would never gain the
praifes of the true Poet. But munificence approaching nearer to
Virtue than the other two qualities, he fays, Lowis Jcarce conld
gain; while Richlien and young zfnsms'?;: went wi}hout. i

Ibid, Louis fearce could gain,] By this exprefiion finely infi-
nuating, that the great Boilean always falls i}clpw himfelf in thofe
paffages where he flatters his Mafter. lll’r 1%11(*11 flattery hegives

e &
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No Pow’r the Mufe’s Friendfhip can command;
No Pow’r, when Virtue claims it, can withftand :
To Cato, Virgil pay’d one honeft line ; 120
O let my Country’s Friends illamin mine !

~— What are you thinking ? F. Faith the thought's

no fin,

I think your Friends are out, and would be in.

P. If merely to come in, Sir, they go. out,

The way they take is ftrangely round abeut.. 125
F. They too may be corrupted, you’ll allow ?
P. I only call thofe Knaves who are fo now.

Is that too little ? Come then, Pll comply—

Spirit of Arnall! aid me while I lye.

NoTES,

an inftance in ¥ 231. where the topic of adulation is exceeding
childifh and extravagant.

VER. 120. To Cato, Virgil pay’d one bonefl Iine.] It is in
the AN, '

His dantem jura Catenem,

1bid. Virgil paid one honefl line,] 1. e, If Virgil, who was a
Courtier, paid ¢ne honeft line, how many are due from me, who
am none ?

VER: 121. O let my Country’s friends illumin mine!] A pret-
ty expreffion, alluding to the old practice of illuminating MSS,
with gold and vermilion,

VER. 127. Jonly call thofe Knaves whe are fo now.] He left
it to Time to tell them,

Cato is as great a Rogue as you.
not the Catoof Virgil, but the Cato of Mr. Pope. ~ See the Ep.
an Riches.

VER.129. Spirit of Arnalll] Look for him in his place, Dung.

B.ii. ¥y 315.
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Coruam’s a Coward, PorwarTx is a Slave,

And LyTTLETON 2 dark, defigning Knave,

ST. Joun has ever been a wealthy Fool—

But let me add, Sir RoBerT’s mighty dull,

Has never made a Friend in private life,

And was, befides, a Tyrant to his Wife. 135
But pray, when others praife him, do I blame?

Call Verres, Wolfey, any odious name ?

Why rail they then, if but a Wreath of mine,

Oh All-accomplifh’d St. Joun ! deck thy fhrine?
What ? thall each {purgall’d Hackney of the day,

When Paxton gives him double Pots and Pay, 141

Or each new-penfion’d Sycophant, pretend

To break my Windows if I treat a Friend?

Then wifely plead, to me they meant no hurt,

But "twas my Gueft at whom they threw the dirt?

NorTEs.

VER. 130. Polwarth.] The Hon. Hugh HumL Son of Alex-
ander Earl of Marchmont, Grandfon of Patric Earl of March-
mont, and diftinguithed, ilf{-: them, in the caufe of Liberty. P.

VER. 136, ds f:’m me ¢ (“u’;"n;u Walfey, any w.f”.h:mrm?':[
The Leaders of Parties, be they as florid as they will, generally
do their bufinefs by compendium : A fingle rule of Rhetoric,
which they may bave learnt of Quintilian, or perhaps of a much
older Sophift, does their bufinefs, 87 abi/, ;urvz’m,a!zww, erit,
queramus quid Aduverfarium fmf’a* ScRIB.

VER.141. W hen Paxton gives him dsuble pois m“z’p:} ] If ithis
band of Penfioners were fo offenfive while embodied and un ler
difcipline, what muft we think of their diforders fince tlu,y wers
difbanded and become free-booters? No virtue nor merit hath.
gfcaped them. lllez have made a great City in the South,

Vor. IV.
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Sure, if I fpare the Minifter, no rules
Of Honour bind me, not to maul his Tools ;
Sure, if they cannot cut, it may be faid
His Saws are toothlefs, and his Hatchet’s Lead.
It anger’d TURENNE, once upon 2 day, 150
To fee a Footman kick’d that took his pay:
But when he heard th” Affront the Fellow gave,
Knew one a Man of honour, one 2 Knaye ;
The prudent Gen’ral turn'd it to a jeft,
And begg’d, he’d take the pains to kick the reft:
Which not at prefent having time to do—
F. Hold Sir! for God's-fake where’s th’ Affront
toyou ?
Againft your worfhip when had S§—k writ?
Or P—ge pour’d forth the Torrent of his Wit ?
Or grant the Bard whofe diftich all commend 160
[In Pow'r a Servant, out of Pow'r a friend]
To W-—Ile guilty of {orhe venial fin ;
What's that to you who ne’er was out nor in?
The Prieft whofe Flattery be-dropt the Crown,
How hurt he you ? he only ftain’d the Gown.

NoTEs.
too much refemble another in the North, where the produdls
of night and darknefs are difcharged from Garrets on every ho-
neft man that comes within their reach.
VERr. 160. the Bard| A verfe taken out of a poem to Sir
RoWS ol :
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And how did, pray, the florid Youth offend; 166

Whofe Speechyou took, and gave it to a Friend 2

P. Faith; it importsngtmuch from whom it came; )

W hoever borrow’dy«could not be to blame, &

Since the whole Houfe did afterwards the fame. \
et Courtly Wits to Wits afford {fupply, 171

As Hog to Hog in hats of Weftphaly ;

If one, thro’ Natare’s Bounty or his Lord’s,

Has what the frugal, dirty {oil affords,

From him the next receives it, thick or thin, 175

As pure 2 mels almoft as it came i ;

The blefled bepefit, not there confin’d,

Drops to: the third, who nuzzles clofe behind ;

From tail to-mouth, they feed and they caroufe;

The laft full fairly gives it to the Houfe. 180

F. This filthy fimile, this beaftly line

Quite turns my ftomach ---
P. So does Flatt’ry mine ;

And all your courtly Civet-cats can vent,

Perfume to you, to me is Excrement.

NoTEs.
VER. 164. The Prieft, etc.] Spoken ‘not of any particular

prieft, but of many priefts. P.
VER. 166. And how did, etc.] This feems to allude to acom-

plaint made ¥ 7 1.:0f the preceding Dialogue. P,




332 EPILOCUE " Puh

But hear me further --- Japhet, *tis agreed, 18 5
Writ not, and Chartres fcarce could write or read,
In all the Courts of Pindus guiltlefs quite;

But Pens can forge, my Friend, that cannot write ;
And muft no Egg in Japhet's face be thrown,
Becaufe the Deed he forg’d was not my own ?
Muft never Patriot then declaim at Gin, 101
Unlefs, good man'! he has been fairly in ?

No zealous Paftor blame 2 failing Spoufe,
Without a ftaring Reafon on his brows ?

And each Blafphemer quite efcape the rod, 195

Becaufe the infult’s not on Man, but God?
Afk you what Provocation T have had ?

The ftrong Antipathy of Good to Bad.

When Truth or Virtue an Affront endures,

Th’Affront is mine, my friend, and thould be yours,

Mine, as a Foe profefs’d to falfe Pretence, zor

Who think a Coxcomb’s Honour like his Senfe ;

VarRiaTiONS,
VeRr. 185. in the MS.,

I grantit, Sir; and further, ’tis agreed,
Japhet writ not, and Chartres fcarce could read

NoTEgs,

VER, 185. Faphet — Chartres] See the Epiftle to Lord
Bathurft, P,
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Mine, as a Friend to ev’ry worthy mind ;
And mine as Man, who feel for all mankind.

F. You're firangely proud.

P. So proud, I am no Slave: )

So impudent, ‘T-own myfelf no Knave : 206
So odd, my Country’s Ruin makes me grave.
Yes, Tam proud; I muft be proud to fee
Men not afraid of God, afraid of me:

Safe from the Bar, the Pulpit, and the Throne,
Yet touch’d and ftham’d by Ridicule alone, 211
O facred weapon ! left for Truth’s defence,

Sole Dread of Folly, Vice, and Infolence!
To all but Heav'n-dire&ted hands deny’d,
The Mufe may give thee, but the Gods muft guide:

NoTE:s.

VER. 204. And mine as Man, who feel for all mankind.]
From Terence : ¢ Homo fum : humani nihil a me alienum
< puto.” P. :

ViR, 208. Yes, I am proud; ete.] In this ironical exultation
the Poet infinuates a fubject of the deepeft humiliation,

VERr. 211. Yet touch'd and fham’d by Ridicule alone.] The
Paffions arc given us to awake and fupport Virtue. But they
frequently betray their truft, and go over to the interefts of
Vice. Ridicule, when employed in the caufe of Virtue, {hames
and brings them back to their duty. Hence the ufe and im-
portance of Satire.

VERr. 214. To all but Heav'n-direted bands] ¢¢ The Citizen
¢t (fays Platoy in his hfth book of Laws) who does no injury to
¢ any one, without queftion, merits our efteem. He, who,
¢ not content with being barely juft himfelf, oppofes the
¢¢ courfe of injuftice, by profecuting it before the Magiftraté,
¢ merits our cfteem vaftly more. The fiz/f difcharges the du-
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Rev’rent I touch thee ! but with honeit zeal ;

To roufe the Watchmen of the public Weal,

To Virtue’s work provoke the tardy Hall,

And goad the Prelate flumb’ring in his Stall.

Ye tinfel Infeés! whoem a Court maintains; 220
That counts your Beauties only by your Stains,

NorTEs.

¢« ty of a fingle Citizen ; but the sther does the office of a
¢ Body. But he whofe zeal flops not here, but proceeds to
¢ ASSIST THE MAGISTRATE IN PUNISHING is the moft
<¢ precious blefling of Society. This 15 the PERFECT CITI-
s¢ ZEN, to whom we fhould adjudge the prize of fzrfm'

VER. 219. And goad the Prelate flumb’ring in bis Stall.] The
good Eufebius, in his Ewangelical Pmpamrwn, draws a long
parallel between the Ox and the Chriftian Prieffhood. Hence
the dignified Clergy, out of mere lmmilir}, have ‘ever {ince
called their thromes by the name of falls. To which a great
Prelate of “?II](.]]L{}P one W. Edinton, modeftly ‘l'llLJ!'W
{who otherwife had heen long fince forgotten) has rendered h[‘;
name immortal by this ecclefiaftical aphorifm, Canterbury 15 the
higher rack, but Winchefler is the better manger. By which,
however, it appears that he was not one of thofe here con-
demned, who fumber in their jfnff’r. SCRIBL.

VER. 220. Yz tinfel Infesis | whom a Court maintains, That
couuts your Beauties only by your Stains, Spin all your Cobwebs]
And again, to the fame purpofe, in the Epi/file to "Dr. drbutbnot,

Who breaks a butterﬂj upon a wheel 2
Yet let me flap this bug with gilded wings,

This painted child of Dirt, that finks and ftings.
Thefe, it is objected, are Infeéts not of Nature’s creating, but
the Poet’s, and therefore {fuch compound images are to be con-
demned. One would think, by this, that muxed qualities
troubled the fenfe, as much as mixed metaphers do the fiyle,
But whoever thinks fo, is miftaken, The fault of mixed meta-
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Spin all your Cobwebs o’ér the Eye of Day !

The Mufe’s wing fhall brufh you all away :

All his Grace preaches, all his Lordfhip fings,
All that makes Saintsof Queens, and Gods of Kin gs.

NorT Es.

phors is, that they call the imagination from image to image,
when it is the writer’s purpofe to fix it upon oné. On the
contrary, mixed qualitzes do their office rightly, and inform the
under/landing of what the author would infinuate, that the mo-
ral infect is a more worthlefs creature than the phyfical, as he
collects together, in one individual, many bad or trifling quali=
ties, which nature had difperfed i feveral. And when, in
fact, we fee them fo collected ; as venom, fophiftry, and in-
fidioufnefs, in a Conrt-Butterfly, the giving it the bitz of the
bug, and the web of the fpider, makes it a monffer indeed, but
a monfter of nature’s producing, and not the poet’s,
cuus velut &gri fomniad vaneE
Fingentur jjﬁ;'c:’f:.

VER. 223 Yo Infects — The Mufe's wing fhall brufh you all
away : ] This 1t did very effetually; and the memory of them
had been now forgotten, had not the Poet’s charity, for a
while, protracted their miferable Being. There isnow in his
library a complete colle€tion of all the horrid Libels written
and publifhed againft him ;

The tale reviv’d, the lye [o oft oerthrown,

T imputed trafh, and dulnefs not his own ;

The morals blacken’d, when the writings ’ [cape,

The libell'd Perfon, and the piciur’d fhape.
Thefe he had bound up in feveral volumes, according to their
various fizes, from folios down to duodecimos; and to each of
them hath affixed this motto out of the book of Job :

Behold, my defire is, that mine adverfary fliould write a book.
Surely I fbould take it upon my fhoulder, and bind it a5 aq erown
to me. Ch. xxxi. ¥ 35, 36.

VER. 224. Cobwebs] Weak and flight fophiftry againt virtue
and honour. Thin colours over vice, as unable to hide the
light of Truth, as cobwebs to fhade the fun, P,
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All, all but Truth, drops dead-born from the Prefs,
Like the laft Gazette, or the laft Addrefs. 227
When black Ambition ftains a public Caufe,

A Monarch’s fword when mad Vain-glory draws,

Not Waller’s Wreath can hide the Nation’s Scar,
Nor Boileau turn the Feather to a Star. 831
Not {fo, when diadem’d with rays divine,
"Touch’d with the Flame that breaks from F7rtué's
Shrine,
Her Prieftefs Mufe forbids the Good to die,
And opes the Temple of Efernity. 2Tk

VARIATIONS,

After ¥ 227. in the MS.
Where’s now the Star that lighted Charles to rife ?
— With that which follow’d Julius to the fkies.
Angels, that watch’d the Royal Oak fo well,
How chanc’d ye nod, when lucklefs Sorel fell ?
Hence, lying miracles | reduc’d fo low
As to the regal-touch, and papal-toe ;
Hence haughty Edgar’s title to.the Main,
Britain’s to France, and thine to India, Spain !

NorTeEs.

VER. 228. When black Ambition etc.] The cale of Crromwc?ll
in the civil war of England ; and (¥ 229.) of Louis XIV. in
his conqueft of the Low Countries. P. :

VER. 231. Nor Boileau turn the Feather to a Srm_'-] SCC his
Ode on Namur; where (to ufe his own words) <€ il a falt un
¢¢ Aftre de la Plume blanche que le Roy porte ordinairement
¢ 3 fon Chapeau, et qui eft en effet une efpece de Comete,
¢ fatale a nos ennemis.” F.
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There, other Trophies deck the truly brave,

Than fuch as Anftis cafts into the Grave ;

Far other Stars,than * and * * wear,

And may defcend to Mordington from STAIR:

(Such as on Houcn’s unfully’d Mitre fhine, 240

Or beam, good Dicay, from a heart like thine)

Let Envy howl, while Heav’'n’s whole Chorus fings,

And bark at Honour not confer’d by Kings ;

Let Flatt'ry fickening fee the Incenfe rife,

Sweet to the World, and grateful to the Skies :

Truth guards the Poet, fantifies the line, 246

And makes immortal, Verf{e as mean as mine.
Yes, the laft Pen for Freedom let me draw,

When Truth ftands trembling on the edge of Law;

NoTES:

VER. 237. Anflis) The chief Herald at Arms. It is the
cuftom, at the funeral of great peers, to caft into the grave
the broken ftaves and enfigns of honour. ) 5

VER. 239. Stair;] John Dalrymple Earl of .Stair, Knight
of the Thiftle ; ferved in all the wars under the Duke of Marl-
borough ; and afterwards as Embaflador in France. P.

ViR, 240, 241. Hough and Dighy] Dr. JohnHough Bithop
of Worcefter, and the Lord Digby. The one an affertor of
the Church of England in oppofition to the falfe meafures of
King James IL. The other as firmly attached to the caufe of
that King. Both afting out of principle, and equally men of
honour and virtue. P.

VER. 249. on the edge of Law :] From the fummit of law
is a dreadful precipice, which may well make Truth herfelf
¢remble.  And from thence came the common proverb, Sur-

mum Jus, funimna mjuria. OCRIBL.

% Z
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Here, Laft of Britons! let your Names be read ;
Are noné, foné living 7 let me praife the Dead,
And for that Caufe which made yogr Fathers fhine,
Fall by the Votes of their degen’rate Line,

Fr. Alas! alas | pray end what you began,
And write hext winter more Effays on Man, 2 58
VARrRTATIONS,

Ver. 255, in the MS.

Quit, quit thefe themes, and write Effays on’ Man.
Noters.

VER. #/t.] This was the laft poem of the kind printed by
our author, with a refolution o publith no more ; but to enter
thus, in the moft plain and folemn manner he could, a fort of
PROTEST againft that infuperable corruption and depravity of
manncts, which he had been fo unhappy a5 to live to fee,
Could he have hoped to have amended any, he had continued
thofe attacks; but bad men were grown {o fhamelefs and fo
powerful, that Ridicule was become as unfafe as it was inef-
tectual. The Poem raifed him, as he knew it would, fome
eniemies; but he had reafon to be fatisfied with the approbation
ef good men, and the teftimony of his own confcience, 57
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