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LETTERS

TO AND FROM

SEVERAL PERSONS.

From 1714, to 1721,

LB IRk

The Rev. Dean Berxrey to Mr, PorE.
Leghorn, May 1, 1714.

S I take ingratitude to be a greater crime

than impertinence, I chufe rather to run

the rifque of being thought guilty of the lat-
ter, than not to return you my thanks for a
very agreeable entertainment you juft now gave
me. 1 have accidentally met with your Rape
of the Lock here, having never feen it before.
Style, painting, judgment, {pirit, I had already
admired in other of your writings; but 1n this
I am charm’d with the magic of your inven-
tion, with all thofe images,. allufions, and in-
explicable
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explicable beauties, which you raife fo furprif-
ingly, and at the fame time fo naturally, out
of a trifle. And yet I cannot fay that T was
more pleas’d with the reading of it, than I am
with the pretext it gives me to renew in your
thoughts, the remembrance of one who values
no happinefs beyond the friendfhip of men of
wit, learning, and good-nature,

I remember to have heard you mention fome
half-form’d defign of coming to Italy. What
might we pot expe&t from a Mufe that fings
fo well in the bleak climate of England, if the
felt the fame warm fun and breathed the fame
air with Virgil and Horace ?

There are here an incredible number of
Poets, that have all the inclination, but want
the genius, or perhaps the art, of the An-
cients.  Some among them, who underftand
Englifh, begin to relith our Authors; and I
am informed, that at Florence they have
tranflated Milton into Italian verfe. If one
who knows fo well how to write like the old
Latin poets, came among them ; it would pro-
bably be a means to retrieve them from their
cold, trivial conceits, to an imitation of their
predecefiors,

As merchants, antiquaries, men of pleafure,
8ce. have all different views in travelling ; T
know not whether it might not be worth a

Poet’s
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Poet’s while, to travel, in order to ftore his
mind with ftrong images of Nature,

Green fields and groves, flowery meadows
and purling ftreams are no where in fuch per-
fection as in England : but if you would know
lightfome days, warm funs, and blue fkies, you
muft come to Italy: and to enable a man to de-
{cribe rocks and precipices, it is abfolutely ne-
ceflary that he pafs the Alps.

You will eafily perceive that it is {elf-inter-
eft makes me fo fond of giving advice to one
who has no need of it. If you came into thefe
parts I fhould fly to fee you. Iam here (by
the favour of my good friend the Dean of St.
Patrick’s) in quality of Chaplain to the Earl of
Peterborough ; who about three months fince
left the greateft part of his family in this town,
God knows how long we fhall ftay here.

I am, Your, &c.

5 BT BER I
Mr. PoreE to Mr. JER vas in Ireland.

July 9, 1716.
H O, as you rightly remark, I pay my
tax but once in half a year, yet you fhall
fee by this letter upon the neck of my laft, that
I pay




216 L B NSRRI o KD

I pay a double tax, as we non-jurors ought to
do. Your acquaintance on this fide of the fea
are under terrible apprehenfions from your long
ftay 1n Ireland, that you may grow too polite
for them ; for we think (fince the great fuecefs
of fuch a play as the Non-juror) that polite-
nefs s gone over the water. © But others are of
opinion it has been longer among you, and was
introduced much about the fame time with
Frogs, and with equal fuccefs. Poor Poetry !
the little that is left of it here longs to crofs the
feas, and leave Eufden in full and peaceable
pofleffion of the Britith laurel : and we begin
to with you had the finging of our poets, as
well as the croaking of our frogs, to yourfelves,
in Jeecula [eculorum. 1t would be well in ex-
change, if Parnelle, and two or three more of
your Swans would come hither, efpecially that
Swan,  who, ‘like a true modern one, does not
fing at all, Dr. Swift. I am (like the reft of
the world) a fufferer by his idlenefs. Indecd
I hate that any man fhould be idle, while I
muft tranflate and comment; and I may the
more fincerely wifh for good poetry from others
becaufe I am become a perfon out of the que-
ftion ; for a Tranflator is no more a poet, than
a Taylor is a man.

You are, doubtlefs, perfuaded of the validity
of that famous verfe,
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"T1s Exf peclation makes a Bleffing dear :

but why would you make your friends fonder
of you than they are? There 18 no manner of
need of it.- We begin to expect you no more
than Anti-chrift; a man that hath abfented
himfelf {o long from his friends, ought to ,be
put into the Gazettee.

Every body here has great need of you.
Many faces have died for want of your pencil,
and blooming Ladies have wither’d in expe@-
ing your return. Even Frank and Betty (that
conftant pair) cannot confole themf{elves for your
abfence ; 1 fancy they will be forced to make
their own picture in a pretty babe, before you
come home: ’twill be a noble fubject for a fa-
mily piece. Come then, and having peopled
Ireland with a world of beantiful fh'ldO'"‘:

Yy.oy

5

come to us, and fce wvth that eye (which, like
the eye of the world, tes bcaut_ies b',' look-
ing on them) fee, I uw, v Ei

ter’d the airs of all its heads in \uul ::,a}it:nce .

and with what {neaking city attitudes our moft

4|
K
1

celebrated perfonages appear, in the mere mor-
tal works of our painters.

M. Fortefcue is much yours ; Gay comme-
morates you ; and lafily (to climb by juit fteps
and degrecs) my Lord Bur lington defires you
may be put in mind of him. His gardens flou-

rifh,
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rith, his ftructures rife, his piCures arrive, and
(what 1s far more valuable than all) his own
good qualities daily extend themfelves to all
about him : of whom I the meaneft (next, to
fome Italian Fidlers, and Englith Bricklayers)
am a living inftance, Adieu.

LE T P - T

To the {fame.
Nov. 14, 1716.

F I had not done my utmoft to lead my life

{o pleafantly as to forget all misfortunes, I
thould tell you I reckoned your abfence no {mall
one ; but I hope you have alfo had many good
and pleafant reafons to forget your friends on
this fide the world. . If a with could tranf{port
me to you and your prefent companions, Icould
do the fame. Dr. Swift, I believe, is a very
good landlord, and a chearful hoft at his own
table : 1 fuppofe he has perfeétly learnt him-
felf, what he has taught {o many others, rupra
non infanire lagena : elfe he would not makea
proper hoft for your humble {fervant, who {you
know) tho’ he drinks a glafs as feldom as any
man, contrives to break one as often. But ’tis
a confolation to me, that I can do this, and

many other enormities, under my own roof.
I But
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But that you and I are upon equal terms, in
all friendly lazinefs, and have taken an invio-
lable oath to each other, always to do what we
will; I fhould reproach you for {o long a filence.
The beft amends you can make for faying no-
thing to me, is by faying all the good you can
of me, which is, that I heartily love and efteem.
the Dean and Dr. Parnelle.

Gay 1s yours and theirs. His fpirit is awak-
ened very much in the caufe of the Dean,
which has broke forth in a courageous cou-
plet or two upon Sir Richard Blackmore: He
has printed it with his name to it, and bravely
afligns no other reafon, than that the faid Sir
Richard has abufed Dr, Swift. I have alfo
fuftered in the like caufe, and thall fuffer more -
unlefs Parnelle fends me his Zoilus and Book-
worm (which the Bifhop of Clogher, Ihear,
greatly extols) it will be fhortly, concurrere
Bellum atque Virum—1I love you all, as much
as I defpife moft wits in this dull country. Ire-
land has turned the tables upon England ; and
if I have no poetical friend in my own nation,
I’ll be as proud as Scipio, and fay (fince I am
reduced to fkin and bone) Jugrata patria, ne
ofla guidem habeas.

L

LETTER
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To the fame,

Nov. 29, 1416.

YHAT you have not heard from me o
late, afcribe not to the ufual lazinefs o
your correfpondent, but to a ramble to Oxford,
where your name is mentioned with honour,
even in a land flowing with Tories. I had the
good fortune there to be often in the converfation
of Doctor Clarke : He entertain’d me with fe-
veral drawings, and particularly with the origi-
nal defigns of I:Llcro Jones’s Whitehall. T there
faw and r h_;mccd fome of your firft pieces ;
vhich future painters are to look upon as we
Pocts do on the Culex of Virgil and Batrachom.
of Homer.

Having named this latter piece, give me leave
to afk what is become of Dr. Parnelle and his
Frogs®? Oblitufque meorum, oblivifeendus et 1llis,
might be Horace’s with, but will never be
mine while “*-vc fuch meorunts as Dr. Parnelle

and Dr. Swift. T hepe the Spring will reftore
you to us, and v.—nh you all the beauties and
colours of nature. Not but I congratulate you

L
I
I

@ He tranflated the Batrachom. of Homer, which is
printed among{t his Poems.
en
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on the pleafure you muft take in being admir’d
in your own country, which fo feldom hap-
pens to Prophets and Poets: but in this you
hive the advantage of Poets; you are mafter of
an art that muft profper and grow rich, as long
as people love, or are proud of thcn;h.lvcc or
their own perfons. However, you have ﬂa}' d
long enough, methinks, to IW\:L painted all the
numberlefs Hiftories of old Ogygia. If you
have begun to be hiftorical, I recommend to
your hand the ftory which every pious Irifh-
man ought to begin with, that of St. Patrick ;
to the end you may be obliged (15 Dr. P. was,
vhen he tranflated the Batrachomuon rachia)
to come into England, to copy the Frogs, and
fuch other vermine as were never f{een in that
land fince the time of that Confefior,

[Caiy e |2 T B S e s T YA
I long to fee you a Hiftory painter. You
- -

e .-r
] 7 1 - L 1
have already done enough for the private, do
- & - 2l -I| i 1" 1 % .
fomething for the public; and be not con-

fined, 11&(, the reft, to draw only fuch filly

ﬂulm s as our own faces tell of us. The An-
cients too expect you fhould do them ri ght
thofe Statues from: which you learned you
beautiful and noble Ideas, demand it as a
piece of gratitude from you, to make them
truly I‘;nown to all nations, in the account you
intend to write of their Characters, 1 hope
| & you
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you think more w mlml 7 than ever of that de-

] .
fion "
e

As to ‘,,om cnquiry about your houfe, when
I come within the w ,115, they put me in mlud
of thofe of (JHJ age, where your friend, like
the wandring T 1@).111,

angmum Piélura pafcit inan:.

For the fpacious manfion, like 2 Turkifh Ca-
ravanferah, entertains the vagabonds with only
bare lodging. I rule the family very ill, Is.t_en
bad hours, and lend out your pictures about
the town. See what it is to have a poet in your
houfe ! Frank indeed does all he can in fuch a
circumflance ; for, confidering he has a wild
beaft in it, he couihntl** keeps the door chain’d:

Every time it is open d, the links rattle, the
rufty hinges roar. 'The houfe feems fo fenfible
that you are its fupport, that it is ready to drop
in your abfence ; but I fill truft myfelf under
its roof, as depending that Providence will pre-
ferve fo many Raphael’s, Titian’s, and Guido’s,
a$ are lodged in your Cabinet. Surely the fins

* Mr. Pope ufed to fay he | deep in military Architec-
had had an acqu '51.1':‘.:1(:{: | ture, without a line of Ma-
with three eminent Painters, | thematics; the other in the
none of which had common | doélrine of Fate, without a
fenfe. Inftead of w‘u ng | principle of Philofophy ; and
tmm" lves on their perform- | the third in the tranflation of
ances in that art, where they v | Don Quixote without a
all had merit; the one was | word of Spanifh,

of

]
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of one Poet can hardly be fo heavy, as to bring

an old houfe over Ehu nc-;=d~a of fo many Paint-

ers. In a word, ‘*'Jurh*'v s falling ; but what
of that ? I am only a lodger "".

s gl ey g |
r T A e o
The Hon. Mr. CracGs to Mr. PoPE.
Paris, Sept. 2, 1716.
a AS'T poft brought me the favour of your
A 4 letter of the 1oth Aug. O.S. It would
be taking too much upon me to decide, that
it was a witty one; I never pretend to more
judgment than to know what pleafes me, and
can aflure

‘ou, it was a very ag |\l,,’"‘1L one.

h-l-. Ll

The prouf can give you of my finc erity in this

opinion, is, that I hope and defire you would

not ﬂ'cnp at HT"-*, but L’}Ilf'ii';-il“ more of them.
4 1
I am in a place where pleafure is contin :‘lhy

flowing. The Princes fet the example; anc

TN i Wi i B TS o
the ﬂll‘:lcgn follow at a diftance. The Ladies
are of all parties®, by which s the conver-

{ation of the men is very much 1r_ntmc:.1 and

TR : Ciroas ) [FRlEar o ik [ v i P X i s

fathioned from thofe blunt difputes on Politics,

-‘-T‘1r'1 sariech 1ef{ie swe are ~ oniltv of - ‘l - l

and rougin JE1LS, ' WE arc 10 gulii} Of 5 Wille tic
¢ Alluding to the ftory of the Irifhman.

"I. € Ill Hll COMmL u“ €5,
r':'.'l'. &
50 ireedom
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freedom of the women takes away all forma-
lity and conftraint. I muft own, at the fame
tune, thefe Beauties are a little too artificial for
my tafte: you have feen a French picture, the
Original is more painted, and fuch a cruft of
powder and effence in their hair, that you can
ice no difference between black and red. By
dilufing Stays and indulging themfelves at table,
they run out of all thape ; but as to that, they
may give a good reafon, they prefer Con-
veniency to Parade, and are, by this means, as
ready, as they are generally willing, to be cha-
ritable.

I'am furpriz’d to find T have wrote fo much
fcandal ; T fancy I am either fetting up for a
wit, or imagine I muft write in this ftyle to a
wit ; Ihepe- you’ll prove a good-natur’d one,
and not only let me hear from you fometimes,
but forgive the fmall encouragement you meet
with. I won’t trouble myfelf to finith finely ;
a true compliment is better than a good one,
and I can aflure you without any, that I am

very fincerely,
Sir, Yours, &e.

LETTER




rroM SEVERAL PERSONS.

(4%
iy

P Ly it i T TR TE R
To Mr. FenToON,.
v L May :.

Had not omitted anfwering yours of the 18th
of laft month, but out of a defire to give
you fome certain and fatisfactory account, which
way, and at what time, you might take your
journey. I am now commiffioned to tell you,
that Mr. Craggs will expect you on the rifing
of the Parliament, which will be as foon as he
can receive you in the manner he would receive
a man de belles Lettres, that is, in tranquillity
and full leifure. I dare fay your way of life
(which, in my tafte, will be the beft in the
world, and with one of the beft men in the
world) muft prove highly to your contentment.
And, I muft add, it will be ftill the more a joy
to me, as I fhall reap a peculiar advantage from
the good I (hall have done in bringing you to-
gether *, by {eeing it in my own necighbour-
* Mr Craggs had had no | {truction he might improve

1 i

learned education: he wapt- | himfelf in letters. Mr Pope
ed to improve himfelf in | recommended Mr. Fenton:
knowledge of that kind, and | but Mr - Crages’ untimely
defired Mr. Pope to chufe |

him out a polite fcholar, b;
whofe converfation and in- | connexion.

1= hood

[

death prevented both {rom

= g 1 _l_ _ = |"'__ -'II:_‘
recewving the DENENLs or this
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hood. Mr. Cra agos has ta I"i a houfe clofe by

mine, whither IL, propofes to come in three

weeks : In the mean time I heart tly invite you
to live with me; w here a-frugal and }:m ofo-
phical diet, for a time, m ay f*i\ﬁ}ou a higher
relifh of that ele -gant way of life you will enter
into after, ' T defire to know by the firft poft
10pe for you ?

I am a little tc_'muah.acd at your complaint
that your time lies heavy on your hands, v;}:-'c.
the Mufes have put fo many gjood materials in-
to your ‘head to empl oy them. As to your
quettion, What I am doing ? I anfwer, Juft what
I have been doing fome years, my duty ; fe-
condly, relieving myf; ]1 with neceflary amufe-

how {oon I may

ments, or exercifes, vﬁ}rh (hall ferve me 1fi-
ftead of phyfic as me as t}‘.c;; can ; thirdly,
reading till I am tired ; .md laftly, writing when
I haw—‘ no other tJmﬂ in the world to do or
no friend to entertain in LOITI]‘“‘"HT’

My mother is; T thank God, the eafier, if
not the better, for my cares; .md I'am the hap-
pier in that regard, as well as in the confcioufs
nefs of doing my beft. My next felicity is in
retaining the U'uod oj‘r}nicm of honeft men, who
think me not quite undefervin g of it; and in
finding no injuries ﬂun others hurt me, as long
as I know myfelf. 1 will add the fincerity
with which I a&t towards ingenious and unde-

figning
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figning men, and which makes me always
(even by a natural bond) their friend; there-
fore believe me very affeGionately

Your, &c.

LETTER VI

Rev. Dean*BerxrLry, to Mr. Po?PE

E Have long had it in my thoughts to tmuh
you with a let tter, but was micoumncd for
want of fomething that T could thmk worth
{ending fifteen hum red miles, Italy is fuch an
exhaufted fubje@, that, Idare fay, you’d eafily
forgive my faying nothing of it ; and the ima-
gination of a Poet is a thing fo nice and deli-
cate, that it is no eafy matter to find out images
capable of giving pleafure to one of the fu-v,
who (in any age) have come up to that cha-
ralter. I am neverthelefs lately returned from
an ifland, where 1 }w.uﬂ three or four months ;
which, were it fet cut in its true colours, might,
methinks, amufe you agreeably enough for a
minute or two. The ifland Inarime is an epi-

a Afterwards Bifhop of | and Philonous, the Minute

loyne in Ireland, Author | Philofopher, &c. P.
of the Dialogues of Hylas

Y 4 tome
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tome of the whole earth, containing within the

compafs of eighteen miles V
of hills, xalea, 1';:3;&1 rocks, fruicful plains;
and barren mountains, all thrown together in a

1 ;-
3 L._-".\-E'Inﬁ.l'{'lﬂ‘lj L

moft romantic confufion. The air is in the
hotteft feafon conitantly refrefhed b_}: cool

breezes from the fea. Thc vales produce ex-
cellent wheat and Indian corn, but are m oftly
covered with vineyards, intermix’d with fruit-
trees. Befides the common kinds, as cherries,
apricots, peaches, &c. they produce oranges,
limes, almc nds, ],omeo’x anates, figs, water-
melons, and many other fruits unknown to our
climates, vﬂmn lie every where open to the
paffeng: The hills are the preate p;m co-
vered to L'Izr:-; top with vines, {omme > with chefput
sroves, and others with thickets of myrtle and
The fields in the northern fide are
divided by hedge ‘f”\\a oi'" myrtle.  Several
fountains and rvu thb | to the lthut}, of this
Iﬂnuiuif,c which is II{&L\.\ ile fet off by the va-
riety of ﬂmm barren f{pots, and naked rocks.
But that which crowns the fcene, 1s a large
mountain, rifing out of the middle of the ifland
(onee a terrible Volcano, by the ancients called

-

Mons Epomeus) its lower parts are adorned
with vines, and other fruits ; .the middle affords
paﬁwe to flocks of goats and {heep; and the
top is a fandy pointed rock, from which you

' have
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have the fineft profpect in the world, furveying
at one view, bdn es feveral pleafant iflands ly-
ing at your feet, a tract of Italy about three hun-
dred miles in lf.nc“ h, fmn" the promontory of
Antium to the Lapc. f Palinurus: the greater
part of which hath been {ung by Homer and
Virgil, as making a confiderable part of the
travels and adventures of theirtwo Heroes. The
Iflands Caprea, Prochyta, and Parthenope, to-
gether with Cajeta, Cama, Monte Mifeno, the
habitations of Circe, the Syrens, and the Lz-
ftrigones, the bay of Naples, the promontory
of Minerva, and the whole Campagnia felice,
make but a part of this noble landfcape ; which
would demand an imagination as warm, ‘and
numbers as flowing as your own, to defcribe it.
The inhabitants of this delicious ifle, as they
are without riches and honours, fo are they
without the vices and follies that attend them ;
and ‘were they but as much firangers to re-
venge, as they are to avarice and mﬂ,.du.‘: 1‘1(:};
might in fact anfwer the p:g-::m::w_l notions of the
golden age. But they have got, as an alloy to
their happinefs, an ill habit of murdering one
another on flight offences. We had an inftance
of this the !u:ond night after our arrival, a youth
of eighteen being ihot dead by our door: and
yet by the fole fecret of minding our own bufi-
nefs, we found a means of living {ecurely among

thefe
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thefe dangerous people. Would you know how
we pafs the time at Naples ? Our chief enter-
tainment is the devotion of our neighbours :
befides the  gaiety of their Churches (where
folks go to fee what they call una bella Devo-
Zione (i.e.) a fort of religious opera) they
make fireworks almoft every week, out of de-
votion ; the ftreets are often hung with arras,
out of devotion ; and (what is ftill more ftrange)
the ladies invite gentlemen to their houfes and
treat them with mufic and {weatmeats, out of
devotion ; in a word, were it not for this devo-
tion of its inhabitants, Naples would have little
elfe to recommend it, befide the air and fitua.
tion. Learning is in no very thriving ftate here,
as indeed no where elfc in Italy ; however,
among many pretenders, fome men of tafte are
to be met with. A friend of mine told me not
long fince, that, being to vifit Salvini at Flo-
rence, he found him reading your Homer: he
liked the notes extremely, and could find no
other fault with the verfion, but that he thought
it approached too near a paraphrafe ; which
thews him not to be fufficiently acquainted with
our language. I with you health to go on with

e
(o)

that noble work, and when you have that, I
need not with you fuccefs, You will do me
the juftice to believe, ‘that whatever relates to
your welfare is fincerely withed by
Your, &c.
3BT TR
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A {om, to render the Soul of man vifible,

e -1 £y B, s, k- Gia; 3= Vi
is what every honeft friend has mani ifold reafon
H ¥ Nt ST Y l! [ Tr 1 ¥ "
to with for?; }LE even that would not do n
our cafe, while you are fo far feparated from

me, and fo long. T begin to fear you’ll die in
Ireland, and that Denunciation will be fulfilled
upon you, Hibernus es, et in Hiberniam reve

feris. Ii‘ 1id be apt to think you in Sancho’s
cafe ; fome Duke has made you Governor of
an ifland, or wet place, and you are admini-
{tring 1-wa to the wild Irith. But I muft own,

when you talk of Building and Planting, you
touch my ftring; and I am as -1.t to pardon
you, as the fellow that "lf':-lw}*t imfelf Jupiter
would have pardon’d the other madman who
call’d himfelf his i.\.:'o::hcr Neptune. Alas, Sir,

do you know whom you talk to ? one that has

3 Our Author had a bet- + mizht fee theirs to fave him~

he was at | felf the mortification of be-
that time aw wifh | ing fo oft deceived, and his
for thiswindow : not that his | fur viving Enemies the ma-
Eriends might fee his heart, | lignant ‘pleafure of finding
to {ave him the trouble of | how he had been bubbled.

but - that he

ter reafon,

been
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been a Poet, was degraded to a Tranflator, and
at laft, thro’ mere du 1Inefs; is turned an Ar(‘ul-
te¢t. You know Martial’s cenfure, Praconem
Jacito vel Architetum. However, I have one
way left, to plan, to elevate, and to {urprize,
(as Bays fays) the next news you may expect to
hear, is that I am in debt.

The hiftory of my Tranfplantation and fet-
tlement which you defire, would require a
volume, were I to enumerate the many pro-
je&s, difficulties, viciffitudes, and various fates
attending that important part of my life : much
more, fhould 1 defcube the many Draughts,
LubJ.Ll(.;n‘? Profiles, Perfpetives, &c. of every

Palace and G:udm propos’d, intended, and
happily raifed, by the fxu‘ntn of that facul-
ty wherein II great Guuus s excel, Imagina-
tion. At laft, tha. Gods and fate have fix’ d me
on the bmdas of the Thames, in the diftrics
of Richmond and T'wickenham : It is here I
have pafs’d an entire year of my life, without any
fix’d abode in London, or more than cafting a
tranfitory glance (for a day or two at moft in
a rm,mh) on the pomps of the Town. Tt is
here I hope to receive you, Sir, returned from
Ctermz—mg the Ireland of this age. For you my
ftrultures rife ; for you my Colonades extend
their wings ; for you my groves afpire, and rofes
bloom. And, to fay truth, I hepe pofterity

(which
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(which, no doubt, will be made acquainted with
all thefe things) will look upon it as one of the
principal motives of my Architecture, that it
was a manfion. prepar’d to receive you, againft
your own thould fall to duft, which is deftin’d
to be the tomb of poor Frank and Betty, and
the immortal monument of the Fidelity of two
fuch Servants, who have excell’d in conftancy
the very Rats of your family.

What more can I tell you of myfelf? fo
much, and yet all put together {o little, that I
{carce care or know, how to do it. But the
very reafons that are againit putting it upon pa-
per, are as ftrong for telling it you in perfon ;
and I am uneafy to be fo long denied the fatif-
faction of it.

At prefent I confider you bound in by the
Irith Sea, like the ghofts in Virgil,

Trifti palus inamabilis unda
Alligat, et novies Styx circumfufa coéréet’!

and I can’t exprefs how I long to ren w our old
intercourfe and converfation, our morning con-
ferences in bed in the fame room, our' evening
walks-in the park, our amufing voyages on the
water, our philofophical fuppers, our letures,
our differtations, our gravities, our reveries; our
fooleries, our what not ? — This awakens the
memory of fome of thofe who have made a part

in
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in all thefe. Poor Parnelle, Garth, Rowe ! Yous
juftly reprove me for not {peaking of the death
of the laft : Parnelle was too much in my mind,
to whofe memory I am ereting the beft Mo-
nument | can. 'What he gave me to publifh,
was but a fmall part of what he left behind
him ; but it was the beft, and I will not make
it worle by enlarging it. 1’d fain know if he
be buried at Chefter, or Dublin; and what
care has been, or is to be taken for his Monu-
ment, &c. Yet I have not neglected my devoirs
to Mr. Rowe ; T am writing this very day his
Epitaph for Weftminfter-Abbey—After thefe,
the beft natur’d of Men, Sir Samuel Garth, has
left me in the trueft concern for his lofs.  His
death was very heroical, and yet unaffeéted
énough to have made a Saint or a Philofopher
famous. But ill tongues, and worfe hearts
have branded even his laft moments, as wrong-
fully as they did his life, with Irreligion. You
muft have heard many tales on this {fubjet ; but
if ever there was 2 good Chriftian without
knowing himfelf to be fo?, it was Dr. Garth.

Y our, &c.
*This fuppofes rather an abfolute ignorance of Chriftianiey

than a rejestion of it.

LETTER
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LET EE
To Mr.

]

-
b
]

Sept. 17.
HE gaiety of your letter proves you not
fo ftudious of Wealth as many of your
profeffion are, fince you can derive matter of
mirth from want of bufinefs. You are none of
thofe Lawyers who deferve the motto of the de-

e

|

vil, Circuit querens quem devoret, But your
Circurt will at leaft procure you one of the great-
eft of temporal bleflings, Health. \.—'Vha.t an
advantageous circumitance 1s it, for one that
loves rambling {o well, to be a grave and repu-
table rambler ? while (like }fom fellow Cir-
cuiteer, the Sun) you travel the round of the
earth and behold all the iniquities under the
heavens? You are much a fuperior genius to
me in rambling ; you, like a Pigeon e\t{) which

S 09

I would fooner compare a i_-:u..n er than to a
Hawk) can ﬂ}r {ome hundred lcc.:“" at a PlLCh

, like a poor fquirrcl am Lommually in mo-
tmn indeed, but it is about a cage of three foot :
my little excurfions are but 1]xet hofe of a thop-~
keeper, who walks every day a mile or two be-
fore his own door, but minds his bufinefs all
she while. Your letter of the Caufe lately be-

fore

R
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fore you, I could not but communicate to fome
ladies of your acquaintance. Iam of opinion, if
you continued a correfpondence of the fame fost
during a whole Circuit, it could not fail to pleafe
the fex, better than half the novels they read ;
there would be in them what they love above
all things, a moft happy union of Truth and
Scandal. I affure you the Bath affords nothing
equal to it : It s on the contrary full of grave
and fad men, Mr. Baton S. Lord chief Juftice
A. Judge P. and Counfellor B. who has a large
pimple on the tip of his nofe, but thinks it in-
confiftent with his gravity to wear a patch, not-
witftanding the precedent of an eminent judge.
I am, dear Sir, Your, &c.

T DI GG B Oy Sy 3
To the Earl of BurrIinG TON,

My Loz p,

IF your Mare could fpeak,.fthe would give

an account ‘of what extraordinary company
the had on the road ; which fince fhe cannot
do, I will.

It was the enterprizing Mr. Lintott, the re-
doubtable rival of Mr. Tonfon, who, mounted
on a ftone-horfe (no difagreeable companion to

your
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your Lordthip’s mare) overtook me in Wind-
for-foreft, He faid, he heard 1 defign’d for
Oxford, ‘the feat of the Mufes, and would, as
er, by all means

mv baookiell

thither,

2

[ atk’d him where he got his horfe ? Hean-
fwer’d, he got it-of his Publither : ““-For that
‘“ rogue ‘my Printer ({aid he) difappointed me:
“1 hoped to put him in E;;c'mu-nun:am' by a
¢ treat at ‘the tavern, of a brown fricafiee of

“rabbits, which coft ‘two fhillings, with two
¢ quarts of wine, ‘befides my -converfation. T
“ithought myfe Ef' cockfure of ‘his horfe, which
““’he readily promis’d ‘me, "'rnt faid that ir.
““ Tonfon had juft fuch another defign of going
“ to Cambridge, expeting tl ere ‘the ¢ Py o'
“ a new kind of Horace from Dr.—, and if Mr.
“ Tonfon went, he was preingaged to attend
““‘him, being to’have the printing of the faid
£c

I borrow’d this ftonehorfe of
e vhich he had of Mr. Oldmixon
e lent me too the pretty bay vou
“fee after me: he was a {inutty dog yefterday,
(4] <

nd coit me near two hrours'to W J”.t the 1nk

“ off hisface ; but the Devil is a fair-condition’d

Devil, ‘and very forward in his Catechife: if
“you have any more baggs, he fhall carry

: .

1 >
Lthem

LELN LR,

[ 4 4

-

Z I thougit
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1 thought Mr. Lintot’s civility not to be neg-
lected, fo gave the boy a fmall bag, containing
three thirts and an Elzevir Virgil ; and mount-
ing in an inflant proceeded on the road, with
my man before, my courteous ftationer befide,
and the aforefaid devil behind.

Mr. Lintot began in this manner. ¢ Now
““ damn them ! what if they thould put it into
“ the news-paper, how you and I went toge-
““ ther to Oxford ? what would I care? If I
“ fhould go down into Suflex, they would fay
““I was gone to the Speaker. But what of
“ that? If my fon were but big enough to go
““on with the bufinefs, by G—d I would keep
“ as good company as old Jacob.”

Hereupon I enquir’d of his fon. ¢ The lad
¢ (fays he) has fine parts, but is fomewhat fick-
“ly, much as you are— I {pare for nothing in
¢ his Education at Weftminfter. Pray, don’t
¢ you think Weftminfter to be the beft {chool
“ in England? moft of the late Miniftry came
“outof it, fo did many of this Miniftry; I
““ hope the boy will make his fortune.”

Don’t you defign to let him pafs a year at
Oxford ? “ To what purpofe? (faid he) the
<« Univerfities do but make Pedants, and I in-
¢¢ tend to breed him a man of bufinefs.”

As Mr. Lintot was talking, I obferv’d he fate
uneafy on his f{addle, for which I exprefs’d

fome
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fome follicitiide : Nothing, fays he, I can bear
it well enough ; but fince we have the day be-
fore us, methinks it would be very pIa.-af?mt for
you to reft a-while under the woods: When
we were alighted; © Sec here, what a mighty

pu,ttv l:m ace I have in my pocket! what if

“ you amus’d yourfelf in turning an ode, till

we mount again ? Lord! if you pleas’d, what
£L

€L

1 clever Mlifcellany might you make at leifure
“hours?” Perhaps I may, faid I, if we ride
on ; the motion is an aid to my fancy, a round
trott very much awakens my {pirits: then jog
on a pace; and I'll think as hard as I can,
Silence enfued for a full hour; after which
Mr. Lintot lugg’d the reins; ftop’d fhort, and
broke out, ““ Well, Sir, how fat have you gone?
‘““I anfwer’d, Seven miles. Z—ds, Sir, faid
¢ Lintot, I theught you had done feven ftan-

““ za’s. Oldfworth, in a ramble round Wimble-

“ ton-hill, wi ~L1|L{ tranflate a whole ode in half
this time. T’ll fay that for Old{woerth (tho’

L lolt by his Timothy’s) he tranflates an ode

(4
L8

L4 4

of Horace the (i|'if_']xL,L of any man in Eng-

““land. I remember Dr. King would write

verfes in a tavern three hours after he could
Sir

*“ not fpeak : and there’s Sir Richard, in that
““ rumbling old chariot of his, 't‘-ctwr:f:n Fleet-
L ¥

ditch and St. Giles’s pound, fhall make yor
‘ halfa Job.”
e Pray

Ry e
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rray, Mr. Lintot (faid I) now you talk of
Tranflators, what is your method of m:magir.g
them? ° Sir f:,.L__.-I.-,* d he) thofe are the faddeft
pack of ;'-:“.-g-._«;'_; in the world: in a hungry
“fit, they’ll fwear they underftand all the lan-
guages in the univerfe : I have known one of

“ them take d'*-wn a Greek book upon my
*“ counter and cry, Ay, this is Hebrew, I muft
“ read it from m : ]:11" rend. Bv G—d I .can
{4

never be fure in thefe fellows, for I neither
““ underftand Greek, Latin, French, nor Italian
“ myfelf. But this is my wa y 5 I agree ‘with
““them for ten thilli lings per fheet, Wlth a pro-
vifo, that T will have their doii 125 -corrected
by whom I pleafe; fo by one or Ut!](.]! they
are led at laft to the true fenfe of an author

€
€c
€c

Ly

my iudﬂ'nﬁnt giving the negative to all my
““ tranflators.” But how are you decure thofe
correctors may not impofe upon you? “ Why
“1 get any civil gentleman, (t:f"')t:ciallv any
* Scotchman) . that comes into my mnp to
“ read the original to-me in Englith; by this
“ I'know whether my firft tranf{lator be defi-
‘ cient, and whether my corre€or fr:criss his
7 Or
“I’ll tell you what happen’d 'to me laft

i

e
-
-

“ month : I bargain’d with '§* for a new ver-

il | - il _.-"_ =
‘.-on of Luucretius to l_':'ﬂblffh againit ‘L onion’s';

“ agreeing to pay the author fo many fhil

i
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ey

*“ at his producing fo many lines. He made g
‘“ great Immua in a very fhort time, and I

““ gave it to the corre@or to o ompare with the
“ Latin ; but he went dire& ly to Llu:,c,h s tranf-

"~
™
s

€C

ation, *mf{ found it the {fame word for vord,
all but the firflt page. Now, what d’ye think I

\

“did? 1 .:1:':1-!’_*::‘ ;h-: tranflator for a cheat ; nay,

and I ftopt the corre@or’s pay-too, upon this

““ proof that .?'.:-. had:made ufe of Creech inftead
of the original.”

£C

Pray tell me next how you f?tt:t! with the
Cr?*icsP “ Sir (faid he) nothing more eafy, I
¢ can hI*:ﬂu, Li > moft f 1011..@:1.31\, of them : the
rich ones for a theet a picce of the blotted ma-
nuf-::rjpt, which coﬂq me nothing ; they’ll
go about with it to their aca Juaintance, and

* pretend they had it from tnc author, who

€t

““ {ubmitted to their correction : this has given
““ fome of them fuch an air, that in time they
‘ come to be cm*" lted with, and dedicated to,
““as the top Critics of the town.—As for the
poor critics, I’ Il sive you one inftance of my
““ management, bx—- which you may. guefs at
“thereft. A Iem man, that look’d like a very
““good icholar, came to me t'other day; he
“turn’d over your Homer, fhook his head,
“ thrug’d up his thoulder s, and pﬁh d at every
“line of it: One would wonder (fays he) at
* the ftrange prefu mption of fome men; Ho-

b
Z 2 “ mer

) Akl

(44
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mer 1s no fuch eafy tafk, that every ftripling,
every verfifier—He was going on, when my
wife call’d to dinner: Sir, faid I, will you
pleafe to eat a piece of beef with me ? Mr.
Lintot, faid he, I am forry you fhould
be at the expence of this great book, I am
really concern’d on your account—Sir, I am
much obliged to you: if you can dine upon
a piece of beef, together with a flice of pud-
¢ ding—Mr. Lintot, I do not fay but Mr.
“ Pope, if he would condefcend to advife with
men of learning

€C

149

€c

€C

£c

£C

(41

(s

44

Sir, the pudding is upon
the table, if you pleafe to go in—My . critic
complies, he comes to a tafte of your poetry,
and tells me in the fame breath, that the

(44
(41
[ 11

“ book is commendable, and the pudding ex-

¢ cellent.
““ Now, 8ir, (concluded Mr. Lintot) inreturn
“ to the franknefs I have thewn, pray tell me,
¢ Is it the opinion of your friends at court that
““ my Lord Lanfdown will be brought to the
““ bar or not?”’ I told him I heard he would
not, and I hop’d it, my Lord being one I had
particular obligations to, “* That may be (re-
< ply’d Mr. Lintot) but by G-d if he is not,
“1 fhall lofe the printing of a very good

% Trals
Thefe, my Lord, are a few traits by which
you may difcern the genius of Mr. Lintot,
which
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which I have chofen for the fubject of a letter.
I dropt him as foon as I got to Oxford, and
paid a vifit to my Lord Carleton at Middleton.

The converfations I enjoy here are not to be
prejudiced by my pen, and the pleafures from
them only to be equal’d when I meet your
Lordfhip. I hope ina few days to caft myfelf
from your horfe at your feet.

I am, &c.

U D i e D PSR B
To the Duke of BuckincHAM.

(In anfwer to a Letter in which he inclofed the De-
fcription of Buckingham-houfe, written by him

to the D. of Sh.)

LINY was one of thofe few author,
who had a warm houfe over his heads
nay two houfes, as appears by two of his epi-
ftles, I believe, if any of his contemporary
authors durft have inform’d the public where
they lodged, we thould have found the gar-
rets of Rome as well inhabited, as thofe of
Fleet-ftreet ; but ’tis dangerous to let creditors
into fuch a fecret, therefore we may prefume
that then, as well as now-a-days, no body knew

where they lived but their Bookfellers,
Z 4 It
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It feems, that when Virgil came to Rome
1
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Noéte '-":‘f.:{*f fofta —an u[\ ervation which proba-
biy he 'L;u not made, unlefs he had lain -all
ni "Pt 1n the ftreet.

T

himfelf to Aur*uiun bv an

\”."p re ;;1*\'-;;-:'!.:_11 lived we cannot affirm ; but
in one of his fatyrs he complains of the excel

five price of le odgings ; neither do I believe he
would have talk’d fo feelingly of Codrus’s
bed, if there had been.room for a bedfellow
in it,

I believe, with-all the oflentation of Pliny,

}L; would Have Deen 15 to have ':,,i:l'.fp.f-_;{'_,l_l both

] s : - | BEE
ny's 11011[:: with an eye to yours, but

- #

they will bear no con ‘.l‘ul[hbj will try 1t 1t.can
. : & e TR S S Rl e, T S
be matched by the lai rege country ieat i inhabit

: _ ,
H - - g e oyl e e . ~ YT i |7«
at I’Lq..lx:'r'... and fee what figure 1t may make

by the m.p of a florid defcription.

03 ! 1
You muft expect not hing regular in my de-
{cription, any more than in the houfe ; the

whole vaft edifice is {o disjointed; and the feveral
parts
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parts of it {o C‘--;f:y;‘._'lfd one from the other, and
yet {o joining again, one cannot tell how, that,
in one of my poetical fits, I imagined it had
been a village in Amphion’s time, where the
cottages hau;“gt ken a country dance together,
had bum all out, and fiocod ftone-ftill with
aimazement ever ili‘-CC_

You muft excufe me, if I fay nothing of the
Front; indeed I don’t I;now which itis. A
{tranger v-'m:}d be r}'rici.-'cm‘ﬁ y difmpminu“cﬂ who

] +

~ndeavour’d to g€ t into this houfe the ri 1 ht w vay.

F i) {‘:

11 P T 1 - ) 1""' ol r
One would reaionably c';;xu after f‘i entry
: |

1 - D i P Ko Y -
BT L“!”li ..IAL Corcin t 4

alas
not ]1111” lefs ! you find yourfelf in the ﬂuuﬁi of
office. From the parlour you think to ftep into
the drawing-room, but upon opening the iron-
nail’d door, you are convinced by a flight of

Q- DC ;"..". 11!.;.; Ll1

birds about your ears, and a cloud of duft in
vour eves, that it is the Pizeon-houfe.  If you

come into the L‘.Tzf.l;:'lc!j you find its altars, like
thofe of the Ancients, continually {moak-
ing, but it is with ihe fteams of the adjoining
kitchin.

The great hall within is high and {pacious,
flank’d on one fide with a very long table, a
true image of anclent hc -rmt“.':ity: the walls are
all over ornamented with monftrous horas of
animals, about twenty broken pikes, ten or a
dozen blunderbufles, and a rufty matchlock
mufquet
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mulfquet or two, which we were inform’d had
ferv’d in the civil wars. Here is one vaft arch’d
window beautifully darken’d with divers fcut-
cheons of painted glafs : one thining pane in
particular bears date 1286, which alone pre-
ferves the memory of a Knight whofe iron ar-
mour is long fince perithed with ruft, and whofe
alabafter nofe is moulder’d from his monument.
The face of dame Eleanor in another piece owes
more to that fingle pane than to all the glaffes
fhe ever confulted in her life. After this, who
can {ay that glafs is frail, when it is not half
fo frail as human beauty, or glory ! and yet I
can’t but figh to think that the moft authentic
record of {o ancient a family fhould lie at the
mercy of every infant who flings a ftone. In
former days there have dined in this hall gar-
ter’d Knights, and courtly Dames, attended by
uthers, fewers, and fenefchals; and yet it was
but laft night, that an owl flew hither and mif-
took it for a barn.

This hall lets you (up and down) over a very
high threfhold into the great parlour. Its con-
tents are a broken-belly’d virginal, a couple of
cripled velvet chairs, with two or three mill-
dew’d pictures of mouldy anceftors, who look
as difmally as if they came frefh from hell with
all their brimftone about them ; thefe are care-
fully fet at the farther corner, for the windows

being
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being every where broken make it fo convenient
a [‘Lu,c. to dry poppies and muftard {eed, that the
room is appropriated to that ufe.

Next this parlour, as I faid before, lies the
pigeon-houfe, by the fide of which runs an en-
try, which lets you on one hand and t’other 1n-
to a bed-chamber, a butt-:ry, and a fmall hole
call’d the chaplain’s ftudy : then follow a brew-
houfe, a little green and gilt parlour, and the
great ftairs, under which is the dairy; a little
farther on the right the fervants hall, and by
the fide of it up fix fteps, the old lady’s clofet
for her private devotions ; which has a lettice
into the hall, intended (as we imagine) that at
fame time as fhe pray’d, fhe might have an
eye on the men and maids. There are upon
the ground-floor in all twenty {ix apartments,
among which I muft not forget a chamber
which has in it a large Antiquity of timber, that
{eems to have been either a bedftead, or a cy-

der- mclb.
'E l

citchen is built in form of the Rotunda,
being one vaft vault to the top of the Houfe;
W hexc one overture {erves to let out the {fmoke,
and let in the light. By the bl acknefs of the
walls, the circular fires, vaft cauldrons, yawn-
ing mouths of ovens and furnaces, you would
th nk it either the forge of Vulcan, the cave of
Polypheme, or the temple of Moloc:h The

horror
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horror of this place has made fuch an impref-
fion on the country people, that they. believe
the Witches keep their Sabbath here, and that
onee a year the Devil treats them with. infernal
venifon, a roafled Tiger fuffPd with ten-penny
nails,

Above ftairs we have a number of rooms:
you never pafs out of one into another but by
the afcentor defcent of two or. three ftairs, Our
beft room is very, long and low, of the exad
proportion of a Band-box., In moft of thefe
rooms there are hangings of the fineft work in
the world, that is to fay, thofe which Arachne
{pins from her own bowels. Were it not for this
only furniture, the whole would, be a miferable
fcene of naked walls, flaw’d cielings, broken
windows, and rufty locks. The roofis fo de-
cay’d, that after a favourable thower we may
expect a crop.of mufhrooms between the chinks
of our floors. All the doogs are 3s little and low
as thofe to the cabbins of Packet-boats, Thefe
rooms have for many years had no other inha-
bitants than certain rats, whofe very age renders
hem worthy of this Seat, for the very rats of
this venerable houfe are grey : fince thefe have
not yet quitted it, we hope at leaft that this an-
cient manfion may not fall during the {fmall
remnant thele poor animals have to hve, who
Ar¢ nOw tooinfirm to remove to another. There

1S

~
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s yet a {mall ‘fubfiftance left them in the few
remaining ‘books of ‘the Library.

We had never feen half what I had defcribed,
but for a ftarch’d grey-headed Steward, who is
as'much an "‘Iltlf‘dlty as any in this place, and
looks like an old 'family pi¢ture walked out of its
frame. He entertain’d us 2as we p'lﬁ;’d from
room ‘to room with {everal relations of the fa-
mily ; but his obfervations were patticularly cu-
rious when we came to the cellar: he inform-
ed us where ftood the triple rows of buts of
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fack, and where were ranged the bottles of tent,
for toafts ina'morning ; ‘he pointed to the ftands
that fupported ‘the iron-hoop’d hogtheads of
ftrong beer; then f"c—ppisw to a corner, he lugg’d
out the tatter 'd' fra
-’:ur-'*- ““ This (fa

Thomas ! ¢ mu mafter of :ﬂl this drink. He

gments of an unframed pic-
ys he, with tears) was poor Sir

ks h'u! two {ons, poor young mafters | who ne-
“ver uwd to the age f]FE}ls beer ; they both
£t ff..l ll'in this very room, and never went ot

¢ on-their own legs.’

He could not pafs by a

heap of broken bottles without takine upa
; o

piece, 'to fhow us the Arms of the family upon

k
1

it. ‘He then led us up the Tower by dark wind-
ing {tone i'*';':-;. which la

nded us into feveral lit-
tl\. rooms oneabove another., One of 111 fe'was

mil’d up, and our D”IdL \“h:fp:: d to usas a
fecret the occafion of it : It feems the courfet J
i

Ldid
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this noble blood was a little mnterrupted about
two centuriesago, bya freak of the lady Frances,
who was here taken in the fact with a neigh-
bouring Prior, ever fince which the room his
been nailed up, and branded with the name of
the Adultery-Chamber. The ghoft of lady
Frances is fuppofed to walk there, and fome
prying maids of the family report that they have
feen a lady in a fardingale through the key-hole ;
but this matter is hutht up, and the fervants are
forbid to talk of it.

I muft needs have tired you by this long de-
fcription : but what engaged me in it, was a
generous principle to preferve the memory of
that, which itfelf muft foon fall into duft, 2y
perhaps part of it, before this letter reaches
your hands.

Indeed we owe this old houfe the fame kind
of gratitude that we do to an old friend, who
harbours us in his declining condition, nay even
in his laft extremities. How fit 1s this retreat
for uninterrupted ftudy, where no one that
pafles by can dream there is an inhabitant, and
even thofe who would dine with us darenot ftay
under our roof! Any one that fees it will own I
could not have chofen a more likely place to con-
verfe with the dead in. I had been mad indeed
if I had left your Grace forany one but Homer.

But when I return to the living, I fhall have
the
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the fenfe to endeavour to converfe with the beft
of them, and fhall therefore as foon as pofiible
tell you in perfon how much I am, &c.

| 0 D o el t T

The D. of BuckincguaMm to Mr. Pore,

O U defire my opinion as to the late dif-

pute in France concerning Homer : And
I think it excufable (at an age alas! of not much
pleafure) to amufe myfelf a little in taking no-
tice of a controverfy, than which nothing is at
prefent more remarkable (even in a nation who
value themfelves fo much upon the Belles Let-
tres) both on account of the illuftrious fubje&
of it, and of the two perfons ingaged in the
quarrel,

The one is extraordinary in all the Lyric
kind of Poetry, even in the opinion of his very
adverfary. The other a Lady (and of more
value for being fo) not only of great Learn-
ing, but with a Genius admirably turn’d to
that fort of it which moft becomes her Sex for
foftnefs, genteelnefs, and promoting of virtue;
and fuch as (one would think) is not {o liable
as other parts of {cholarfhip, to rough difputes,
or violent animofity.

Yet
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Yet it has fo happen’d, that no writers,
even about Divinity itfelf, have been more out-
ragious or wuncharitable than thefe two polite
authors ; by fuffering their judoments to be a
little warped (if I may ufe that expreffion) 3},-"
the heat of, their eager inclinations, to attack o
defend {o great an Author under debate. I wifh
for'the fake of the public, which is'now {o W‘ll
entertained by their quarrel, it may not end at
laft in their agreeing to blame a third man who
1s fo prefumptuous as'to ‘cenfure both, if they
thould chance to hear of it.

To begin with matter of fa&t. M. D’Acier
has well judg’d, that the beft of all Poets cer-
tainly deferved a better tranflation, at'leaft into
French profe, becaufe to fee it dt.:m; in verfe
was defpair’d of : T believe indeed, from adefeét
in'that language, incapable of mounting to any
degree of excellence fuitable to fo very ‘greatan
undertaking.

She has not only perform’d this tafk as well
as profe can do it, (which is mdecd but as the
wrong fide of ‘tapeftryis able to ‘reprefent the
right *) the has added to it alfo ‘many learned
and ufeful annotations. With all. which ‘fhe
moft obligingl uul“f ted not only her own fex,
but moft of ;mrs rnorant of the Greek, and

A 1 hi L N SR -
i A thouont ol Lervarntes,
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confequently her adverfary himfelf, who frank-
by 1c-;i1f‘m]ul%s that ignorance.

*Tis no wonder therefore, if, in doing this,
fhe is grown fo enamout’d of that unfpeakably-
f,:h;u‘mmg Author, as to have a kind of horror
'»H: the leaft mention of a man bold enough to

blame him,

Now as to M. de la Motte, he being already
defervedly famous for all forts of Lyric poctry,
was fo far introduced by her into thofe beauties
of the Epic kind (tho” but in that way of tranf-
cafure and hope of
reputation, by attempting ;E)ﬂ? in verfe, which
had been applauded fo ek for The difficulty
of doing it evenin profe; knowing how this,
well executed, muft extremely tranfcend the

other.
But, as great Poets ar little apt to think

they have an ancient :'ignt of being excus’d for
vanity on all occafions, he was not content to
out=do M. D’Acier, but endeavour’d to out-do
Homer himfelf, and all that ever in any age or
nation went before him in the {fame enterprize ;
oy leaving out, altering, or adding whatéver
e tf,rm .12 bett.
A’Imm this prefumptuous attempt, Homer

11 defended, as not

[a—

od el

[

lvas been in all times {o wel
to need my {mall afiiftance; yet, I muit needs
fay, his excellencies are fuch, that for their fakes

- [
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he deferves a much gentler touch for his feem-
ing errors, Thefe if M. de la Motte had tranf-
lated as well as the reft, with an apology for
having retain’d them only out of meer venera-
tion ; his judgment, in my opinion, would have
appear’d much greater than by the beft of his
alterations, though I admit them to be written
very finely. I join with M. de la Motte in
wondering at fome odd things in Homer, but
’t1s chiefly becaufe of his fublime ones, I was
about to fay his divine ones, which almoft fur-
prize me at finding him any where in the falli-
ble condition of human nature.

And now we are wondering, Iam in a diffi-
culty to guefs what can be the reafon of thefe
exceptions againft Homer, from one who has
him{elf tranflated him, contrary to the general
cuftom of tranflators. Is there not a little of that
init? I mean to be fingular, in getting above
the title of a Tranflator, tho’ fufficiently ho-
nourable in this cafe. For fuch an ambition
no body has lefs occafion, than one who is {fo
fine a Poet in other kinds ; and who muft have
too much wit to believe, any alteration of an-
other can intitle him to the denomination of an
Epic Poet himfielf: tho’ no man in this age
feems more capable of being a good one, if the
French tongue would bear it. Yet in his tran{-
lation he has done too well, toleave any doubt

: (with
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(with all his faults) that her’s can be ever par-
ctllcl d with it.

Befides he could not be ignorant, that find-
ing faults is the moft eafly and vulgar part of a
critic ; whereas nothing fhews fo much fkill
and tafte both, as the being throughly fenfible
of the {ublimeft excellencies.

What can we Lq, in excufe of all this? Hu-
manunm eff errare : Since as good a Poct as, I be-
lieve, the French language is capable of, and as
tharp a Critic as any nation can produce, has
h} too much cenfuring Homer {ubjected a tranf-
lation to cenfure, t}mt would havc otherwife
ftood the teft of the fevereft adverfary.

But fince he would needs chufe that wrong
way of criticifm, I wonder he mifs’d a {tone {o eafy
to be thrown againft Homer, not for his filling
the Iliad with fo much flaughter (for that isto
be excufed, fince a War 1s not C?p;l'[‘le of being
defcribed without it) but with fo many various
particulars of wounds and horror, as ihu w the
writer (I am: fraid) {o delighted that way him
(elf, as not the leaft to doubt his reader IJ._II]'J'
fo alfo. Like Spanioletta, whofe difmal pic-
tures are the more difagreeable for being always
{o very movingly painted. Even Hector’s laft
parting from his fon and Andromache hardly
makes us amends for his body’s being drag % 'd
thrice round the town. M. de la Motte in his

Aa 2 {trongelt
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ftrongeft objection about that difmal combat,
has fufficient caufe to blame his inraged adver-
fary ; who here gives an inftance that it is jm-
poffible to be violent without committing {fome
miftake ; her paffion for Homer blinding her
too much to perceive the very grofleft of his
failings. By which warning I am become a lit-
tle more capable of impartiality, though in a
difpute about that very Poet for whom I have
the greateft veneration,

M. D’Acier might have confider'd a little,
that whatever were the motives of M. de la
Motte to fo bold a proceeding, it could not
darken that fame which T am fure fhe thinks
fhines fecurely even after the vain attempts of
Plato himfelf againft it ; caus’d only perhaps by
a like reafon with that of Madam D’Acier’s
anger againft M. de la Motte, namely, the
finding that in profe his genius (great as it was)
could not be capable of the fublime heights of
poetry, which therefore he banifh’d out of his
common-wealth,

Nor were thefe objeGions to Homer any
more leflening of her merit in tranflating him
as well as that way is capable of, viz. fully,
plainly, and elegantly, than the moft admira-
ble verfes can be any difparagement to as ex-

cellent profe,
The
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The beft excufe for all this violence is, its
being in a caufe which givés a kind of reputa-
tion even to fuffering, notwithftanding ever {o

('8 ]

ill a management of it.

The worft of defending even Homer in fuch
a paffionate manner, is its being more a proof
of her weaknefs, than of his being liable to
none, For what ig it can excufe Homer any
more than He@or, for: flying at the firft fight
of Achilles ? whofe terrible “afpect fure needed
not fuch an inexcufable fright to fet it off ; and
methinks all that account of Minerva’s reftoring
his dart to Achilles, comes a little too late, for
excufing Hector’s o terrible apprehenfion at the

very firft.

1LE-T T E R -XHL

To the Duke of BUCKINGHAM,
Sept. 1, 1718.

Am much honour’d by your Grace’s com=
pliance with my requeft, m giving me your
opinion of the French difpute concerning Ho-
mer. And I fhall keep my word, in fairly tel-
ling wherein I difagree from you. Itis but in
two or three very {mall points, not {o much of
the difpute, as of the parties concern’d init, I
Aa3j cannot
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cannot think quite fo highly of the Lady's
learning, tho’ I refpe@ it very much. It is
great complaifance in that polite nation, to al-
low her to be a Critic of equal rank with her
hufband, To inftance no further, his remarks
on Horace thew more good Senfe, Penetration,
and a better Tafte of his author, and thofe up-
on Ariftotle’s Art of poetry more Skill and
Science, than any of her’s on any author what-
ever ®. In trath, they are much more flight,
dwell more in generals, and are, befides, for the
moft part lefs her own ; of which her Remarks
upon Homer are an example, where Euftathiys
1s tranfcribed ten times for once that he is quoted.
Nor is there at all more depth of learning in
thofe upon Terence, Plautus, (or where they
were molt wanted) upon Ariftophanes, only
the Greek fcholia upon the latter are fome of
the beft extant,

Your Grace will believe me, that T did not
fearch to find defe@s in a Lady ; my employ-
ment upon the Iliad forced me to fee them ; yet
I have had fo much of the French complaifance
as to conceal her thefts; for wherever I have
found her notes to be wholly another’s (which
Is the cafe in fome hundreds) I have barely
quoted the true Proprietor without obferving
ppon it. If Madam Dacier has ever feen my

*This is a juft Charaéter of that excellent Critic.

I obferva-
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obfervations, the will be fenfible of this con-
du@, but what effect it may have upon a Lady,
I will not anfwer for.

In the next place, as to M. de la Motte, 1
think your Grace hardly does him right, in fup-
pofing he could have no ldea of the beauties of
Homer’s Epic Poetry, but what he learn’d from
Madam Dacier’s Profe-tranflation.  There had
been a very clegant Profe-tranflation before, that
of Monfeur de la Valterie; fo elegant, that the
ftyle of it was evidently the original and model
of the famous Telemaque. Your Grace very
juftly animadverts againft the too great difpo-
fition of finding faults, in the oneg and of con-
fefling none in the other: But doubtlefs, as to
Violence, the Lady has infinitely the better of
the Gentleman. Nothing can be more polite,
difpaflionate, or fenfible, than M. de la Motte’s
manner of managing the difpute : and {fo much
as I fee your Grace admires the beauty of his
verfe (in which you have the fuffrage too of the
Archbifhop of Cambray) I will venture to {ay,
his profe is full as good. I think therefore when
you fay, no difputants even in Divinity could
be more outragious and uncharitable than thefe
two authors, you arc a little too hard upon M.
de la Motte. Not but that (with your Grace)
T doubt as little of the zeal of Commentatorsas
of the zeal of Divines, and am as ready to be-

_(‘f a 4_ 1l'..'. €
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lieve of the paffions and pride of mankind in
general, that (did but the fame interefts go
along with them) they would carry the learn -
ed world to as violent extremes, animofities,
and even perfecutions, about variety of opini-
ons in Criticifm, as ever they did about Reli-
gion : and that, in defe@ of Scripture to quarrel
upon, we fhould have French, Italian, and
Dutch Commentators ready to burn one another
about Homer, Virgil, Terence, and Horace.

I do not wonder your Grace is thock’d at the
flight of Heétor upon the firfl appearance of
Achilles in the twenty-fecond Iliad. However
(to thew myfelf a true Commentator, if not g
true Critic) I will endeavour to excufe, if not
to defend it in my Notes on that book. And
to fave myfelf what trouble I can, inftead of
doing it in this letter, T will draw up the fub-
ftance of what I have to fay for it in a feparate
paper, which I'll thew your Grace when next
we meet. 1 will only defire you to allow me,
that He&or was in an abfolute certainty of
death, and deprefs’d over and above with the
conicience of being in an ill caufe. If your
heart be fo great, as not to grant the firft of
thefe will fink the fpirit of a Hero, you’ll at
leaft-be fo good, as to allow the fecond may.
But, I can tell your Grace, no lefs a Hero than
my Lord Peterborow, when a perfon compli-

mented
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