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ADVERTISEMENT

s S,

The firft publication of this Epifile.

NHIS paper is a fort of bill of cot nplaint, be-
gun many years fince, and drawn up by fnatches,
as the feveral occafions offered. I had no
thoughts of publithing it, till it pleafed fome Perfons

of Rank ;md Fortune [the J*‘”rrr*ls of Verfes to the
Imitator of Horace, and of an Epiftle to o Drfﬁm of Di-
vinity from a Noblemeon af me*ﬂ 7 Court] to attack, in
4 very extraordinary manner, not o nly my W ritings (of
which, being public, the Public is judge) but my Per-
[fon, Morals, and Family, whereof, to thofe who know
e not, a truer information may be requifite.  Being
divided between the nec eflity to fay fomet ing of #y-
felf, and my own lazinefs to undertake fo aw! cward a
tafk, 1 thought it tm Ilm, teft way to put the laft hand
> this Ei....’m . If it have any tiuing pleafing, it will
be that by which I am moft defirous to pleafe, the
Truth and the Sentiment s and if any thing offenfive, it
'.-'.-ili L onl}-' to thofe I am leaft forry to offend, #ke

y - of " - . -, - n
,;c S Ol u.f-J UHTENLYOUS.

\-:‘:y will know their own pictures in it, there be-
0g not a circumftance but what is true; but I have,
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for the moft part, fpared their Names, and they may
efcape being laughed at, if they pleafe.

I would have fome of them know, it was owing to
the requeft of the learned and candid Friend to whom
it is infcribed, that I make not as free ufe of theirs as
they have done of mine. However, I {hall have this
advantage, and honour, on my fide, that whereas, by
their proceeding, any abufe may be directed at any man,
no injury can pofiibly be done by mine, fince a name-
lefs Charater can never be found out, but by its fruzb
and likenefs. 5
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Dr. ARBUTHNOT.
An Apology for himfelf and his Writings,

Ep. t0 Dy, Arbuthnot.] AT the time of publithing this
Epiftle, the Poet’s patience was quite exhaufted by the endlefs
impertinence of Poetafters of all ranks and conditions ; as well
thofe who courted his favour, as thofe who envied his reputation,
So that now he had refolved to quit his hands of both together,
by the publication of a Dunciap. This defign he commu-
nicated to his excellent Friend Dr. ArguT NoT, who, although
asa man of Wit and Learning he might not have been dif-
picaled to fee their common injuries revenged on this pernicious
Tribe ; yet, as our Author’s Friend and Phyfician, wasfolicitous
of his eafe and health; and therefore unwilling he fhould pro-
voke fo large and powerful a party.

Their difference of opinion, in this matter, gives occafion
to the following Dialogue. Where, in a natural and familiar
detail of all his Provocations, both from flatterers and {landerers,
our Author has artfully interwoven an Apology fot his moral and
poetic Charaéler.

For after having told his cafe, and humouroufly applied to his
Phyfician in the manner one would afk for a Receipt to kill
Vermin, he ftrait goes on, in the common Character of Afkers:
of advice, to tell his Do&or that he had already taken his party,
and determined of his remedy. But ufing a preamble, and in-
troducing it (in the way of Pocts) with a Simile, in which he
names Kings, Queens, and Minifters of State, his Friend takes
the alarm, begs him to forbear, to ftick to his fubject, and to be
ealy under fo common 2 calamity.

"T'o make fo light of his difafter provokes the Poet : he breaks
the thread of his difcourfe, which was to lead his Friend gently,
and by degrees, into his project; and abruptly tells him the ap-
plication of his Simile, at once,

Out with it, Dunciad | Jet the Jecret pafs, &,
* B 3
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But recolle&ing the humanity and tendernefs of his Friend,
which, he apprehends, might be alittle thocked at the apparent
feverity of fuch a proceeding, he affures him, that his good- na-
ture is alarmed without a caufe, for that nothing has lefs feeling
than this fort of Offenders; which he illuftrates in the Examples
of a damn’d Poet, a detefled Slanderer, a Table-Parafite, a
Church-Bufforn, and a Pariy-HWriter [from ¥ 1 to 100. ]

But, in this enumeration, coming again to Names, his Friend
once more ftops him, and bids him confider what hoftilities this
general attack will fet on foot.” So much the better, replies the
Poet ; for, confidering the ffrong antipathy of bad to good, enemies
they will always be, either open or fecret: and it admits of no
queftion, but a Slanderer is lefs burtful than a Flatterer. For,
fays be (in a pleafunt Simile addreffed to his Friend’s profeffion)

Of all mad creatures, if the learn’d are right,

It is the flaver kills, and not the bite.
And how abject and exceflive the flattery of thefe creatures was, he
{hews, by obferving, that they praifed him even for his infirmities ;
his bad hezlth, and his inconvenient fhape [¥ 100 to125.]

But ]l it might be faid, that if he could bear this evil of
Authortkip no better, be fhould not have wrote at all. To this
he anfwers, by lamenting the natural bent of his difpofition,
which, from his very birth, bad drawn him fo ftrongly towards
Paetry, s if it were in execution of fome {ecret decree of Heaven
for crimes unknown. But though he offended in becoming an
Author, he offended in nothing elfe. For his early verfes were
perfectly innocent and harmlefs,

Like gentle Fanny's was my flowing theme,

A painted miflrefs, or a purling flream.
Yet even then, he tells us, two enraged and hungry Critics fell
upon him, without the leaft provocation. But this might have
been borne, as the common lot -of diftinétion. But it was bis
peculiar i'1-fortune to create a Jealoufy in One, whom not only
many good offices done by our Author to him and his friends,
but a fimilitude of genius and ftudies might have inclined to 2
reciprocal affection and fupport. - On the contrary, that other-
wife amiable Perfon, being, by nature, timoreus and {ufpicious ;
by education a party-man ; and, by the circumftances of fortune,
befet with flatterers and pick-thanks; regarded our Author as
his Rival, fet up by a contrary Fa&tion, with views deftructive of
public liberty, and his friends reputation. And all this, with as
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little provocation from Mr. Pope’s condudt in his poetic, as in
his civil charaéter.

For though he had got a Name (the reputation of which he
agreeably rallies in the defcription he gives of it) yet he never,
cven when moft in fafhion, fet up for a Patron, or a Dictator
amongft the Wits; but fill kept in his ufual privacy ; leaving
the whole Caftalian fate, as he calls it, to a Mock-Mecenas,
whom he next deferibes [y 125 to 261.]

And, ftruck with the fenfe of that dignity and felicity infepar-
able from the chara&er of a trye Poet, he breaks out into a
paflionate vow for a continuance of the full Liberty attendant
on it. And tofhew how well he deferves ity and how fafely he
might be trufted with it, he concludes his wifh with a defcription
of his temper and difpofition [¥ 261 to e O

This naturally leads him to complain of his Friends, when
they confider him in no other view than that of an Zuther s
if he had neither the fame right to the enjoyments of life, the
fame concern for his higheft interefts, or the fame difpofitions
of benevolence, with other people.

Befides, he now admonifhes them, in his turn, that they do not
confider to what they expofe him, when they urge him to write
on; namely, to the fufpicions and the difpleafure of a Court 3
who are made to believe, he is always writing ; or at leaft to the
foolifh eriticifns of court fycophants, who pretend to find
him, by his ftyle, in the immoral libels of every idle feribler:
though he, in the mean time, be fo far from countenancing
fuch worthlefs trafh in others, that he would be ready to execrate
even his own beft vein of poetry, if made at the expence of
T'ruth or Innocence,

Curft be the verfe, how well Jo €er it flow,

‘f?;af tends to make one wcrrrf,a)r man my faf -

Give Virtue feandal, Innocence a fear,

OJ‘]F'&;’M the Jeft-ey’d virgin fteal a tear,
(Sentiments, which no ¢fforts of genius, without the concur-
rence of the heart, could have exprefled in ftrains fo exquifitely
fublime) that the fole object of his refentment was wice and
bafenefs. In the deteétion of which, he artfully takes occafion
to fpeak of that by which he himfelf had been injured and of-
fended : and concludes with the charader of one whe had
wantonly outraged him, and in the moft fenfible manner [¥ 271
t0334]

. 2
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And here, moved again with frefh indignation at his flan-
derers, he takes the advice of Horace, fume fuperbiam queefitam
meritis, and draws a fine pi€ture of his moral and poetic conduét
through life. In which he fhews that not faume, but VIRTUE
was the conftant object of his ambition : that for this he oppoled
himfelf to all the violence of Cabals, and the treacheries of
Courts: the various iniquities of which having diftinétly {peci-
fied, he fums them up in that moft atrocious and {enfible of all,

[¥ 334 to 359]
The whifpery that to greatnefs, JRill too near,
Perhaps yet vibrates on his SOV’ REIGN'S ear.
FWelcome for theey fair Virtue ! all the paft :
For thee, fair Virtue | welcome ev’n the laft.

But here again his Friend interrupts the ftrains of his divine
enthufiafin, and defires him to clear up an objection made to his
condu&, at Court. ¢¢ That it was inhumane to infult the Poor,
«¢ and ill-breeding to affront the Great.” To which he replies,
That indeed, in his purfuit of Vice, he rarely confidered how
Knavery was circumftanced ; but followed it, with hisVengeance,
indifferently, whether it led to the Pillory, or the Drawing-
Room [# 359 to 368.]

But left this fhould give his Reader the idea of a favage in-
traétable Virtue, which could bear with nothing, and would
pardon nothing, he takes to himfelf the fhame of owning that
he was of fo eafy a nature, as to be duped by the flendereft ap-
pearances, a pretence to Virtue in a witty Woman : fo forgiving,
that he had fought out the object of his beneficence in a per fonal
Enemy : fo humble, that he had fubmitted to the converlation
of bad Poets : and fo forbearing, that he had curbed in his re-
fentment under the moft fhocking of all calumnies, abufes on
his Father and Mother [¥ 368 to 388.]

This naturally leads him to give a fhort account of their
births, fortunes, and difpofitions; which ends with the tendereft
withes for the happinefs of his Friend; intermixed with the moft
pathetic defcription of that filial Picty, in the exercife of which
lie makes his own happinefs to coniift,

Me let the tender office long engage

To rock the Cradle of repofing Ages

With lenient arts extend a Mether's breath,

Make Languor [mile, and fmoath the bed of Deattr ;
Explare the thought, explain the afking eye,

And keep a while ong Farent from tne [Ry /
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