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210 LETTERS v0 Anp

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

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

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

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

judge of fome of the natural beauties of a

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

Befides' my want. of fkill, I have another
cafon why I ought to fufpe&t myfelf, by rea-
fon of the great affeCtion I have for you;
which might give too much bias to be kind to
every thing: that comes from you. But after
all, I mutt fay (and I do it with an old-fafhion-
ed fincerity) that I entirely approve of your
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tranflation of thofe pieces of Homer, both a8
to the verfification and the true fenfe that fhines
thro” the whole: Nay I am confirmed in my
former application to you, and give me leave to
renew 1t upon this occafion, that you would
proceed in tranflating that incomparable Poet,
to make him fpeak good Englifh, to drefs his
admirable characters in your proper, fignifi-
cant, and expreflive conceptions, and to make
his works as ufeful and inflructive to this de-
generate age, as he was to our friend Horace,
when he read him at Premefle: Qui, quid fit
pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, &c.
I break off with that guid non2 with which I
confefs I am charm’d,

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

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

All I ean add 1s, that if your excefs of mo-
defty fhould hinder you from publithing this
Efiay, I fhall only be forry that I have no more
credit with you, to perfwade you to ob]iﬁc
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the public, and very particularly, dear Sir,
Your, &c.

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

March 6, 1713,

Think a hafty fcribble fhows more what

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