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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.
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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

: .
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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




oM SEVERAL PERSONS. nux

St

i

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
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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
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(41
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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




	Seite 336
	Seite 337
	Seite 338
	Seite 339
	Seite 340
	Seite 341
	Seite 342
	Seite 343

