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/ THE HON. HORACE WALPOL#¥

THE HON. HENRY SEYMOUR CONWAY,

From the Year 1740 to the Year rygs.

LETTER L

To tae Hon. HENRY SEYMOUR CONWAY =

Florence, March 6, 1540 N. 5.

I_IARR Y, my dear, one would tell you what a monfter yourare, if one

were not fure your confcience tells you fo every time you think of
me. At Genoa, in the year of our Lord one thoufand feven hundred and
thirty-nine, I received the laft letter from you ; by your not writing to me
fince, I imagine you propofe to make this leap year. 1 fhould have fent
many a fcold after you in this long interval, had I known where to have
fcoldcd but you tuld me you ﬂmuk! leave Geneva immediately. T have dif-
putchnd mndrv enquiries into England after you, all fr vitlefs. At laft
drops in a chance letter to lady Sophy Farmor from a 51;; at Paris, that

r Second fon of Francis, firlt lord Conway, in 17705 commander in chief in 1782; and a
by Charlotte Shorter his third wife. field-marfhal in 1793.
This correfpondence commences when Mr.
Hc was afterwards fecretary in Ireland during Walpole was 23 years old, and Mr. Conway
1 duke of Du two years younger, . They had gone abroad to-
r ber to George gether with Mr. ‘Gray in the year 1739, had
: TR SR e - =
and to Geory of ftate inthe {fpent three months together at Rheims, and
lieutenant general of the ordnance afterwards feparated at Geneva,
b
B 2 tells

=~
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year 17053
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The conclave is far from enlivening us; its {ecrets don't tranfpire. 1
could give you names of this cardinal and tlnt that are talked of, but each
is ce)ntradlﬂcd the next hour. I twas there t'other day to vifit one of them,
and one of the moft agreeable, Alexander Albani. I had the onportuniry
of two cardinals making their entry : upon that occafion the gate 1s un-
locked, and their eminencies come to talk to their acquaintance ove r the
threthold. I have received great civilities from him 1 nmmd to you, and
I with he were out, that I might reccive greater: a friend of his does the
honours of Rome for him ; but you l\.llO\\ that it is ‘1‘1}316.1L111‘L‘ to vifit by
proxy. Card. Delci, the objeét of the Coriim faflion, is dying; the hot
weather will probably difpatch half a dozen more. Not that it is hot yet;
I am now writing ta you by my fire-fide.

Harry, you faw lord Defkfoord at Geneva; don’t you like him ? Ie is a
mighty fenfible man, There are few young people have fo good under-
ftandings. He is mighty grave, and {o are you; but you can both be
pleaﬁnt when you have a mind. Indeed one can make you pleafant, but
his folemn Seotchery is a little formidable : before you I can play the fool
from morning to mght, courageoufly. Good mght. I have other letters
to write, and muft finifh this.

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

EE-TTE:R: 100,
DEAR HAL,

Florence, March 25, 1741 N.S.
YOU muft judge by what you feel yourfelf of what 1 feel for Selwyn’s
recovery, with the addition of what I have fuffered from poft to poft. But
as I find the whole town have had the fame {entiments about him, (though
I am fure few fo ftrong as myfelf) I will not repeat what you have heard
fo much. I fhall write to him to-night, though he knows without my
telling him how very much I love him. To you, my dear Harry, I am in-
: ] X £
ﬁm_tely obliged for the three fuccefiive letters you wrote me about him,
which gave me double pleafure, as they thewed your attention for me at a
time that you knew I muft be fo unhappy; and your friendfhip for him.
% Your
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Your account of fir Robert’s viftory * was o extremely well told, that I
made Gray tranflate it into French, and have fthowed it to all that could
tafte it, or were inquifitive on the occafion. I have received a print by this
poft that diverts me extremely ; the Motion. Tell me, dear now, who
made the defign, and who took the likenefles; they are admirable : the lines
are as good as one {ees on {uch occafions. I wrote laft poft to fir Robert,
to with him joy ; I hope he received my letter.

I was to have fet out laft Tuefday, but on Sunday came the news of the
queen of Hungary being brought to bed of a fon ; on which occafion here
will be great triumphs, operas and mafquerades, which detain me for a
thort time.

I won’t make you any excufe for fending you the following lines; you
have prejudice enough for me to read with patience any of my idlenefles >

My dear Harry, you enrage me with talking of another journey to
Ireland ; it will fhock me if Idon’t find you at my return: pray take care
and be in England.

I wait with fome patience to fee Dr. Middleton’s Tully, as I read the
grcatcﬂ part of it in manufcript; though indeed that is rather a reafon for
my being impatient to read the reft, If Tully can receive any additional
honour, Dr. Middleton is moft capable of conferring it.

I receive with great pleafure any remiembrances of my lord and yousr
Gifters ; 1 long to fee all of you. Patapan?®is {o handfome that he has been
named the filver fieece ; and there is a new order of knighthood to be ereéted
to his honour, in oppofition to the golden. Precedents are fearching, and
plans drawing up for that purpofe. I hear that the natives pretend to be
companions, upon the authority of their dog-fkin waiftcoats ; but a council
that has been held on purpofe has declared their pretenfions impertinent.
Patapan has lately taken wife unto him, as ugly as he 1s f,:{L,L‘JCC], but of a.
Tanis. Scalizer; lord: of

very great family, being the diréct heirefs of C

Tlorence, afterwards printed in the Fugitive

* On the event of Mr: Sandys’s motionin the lefted column in the place of St. Mark, at

houfe of commons to remove fir Robert Wal-
pole from the king’s prefence-and councils for Pieces.
ever. >
* Here follows the infeription for the neg- s A dog of Mr. Walpole’s. ’
Verona:
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Verona : “which principality we defign to feize a la Pruffienne ; that is, as
foon as ever we fhall have perfuaded the republic of Venice, that we are
the beft friends they have in the world. = Adicu, dear child ! ]

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE.,
P.S. 1left my fubfcriptions for Middleton’s Tully with Mr. Selwyn ; I

won't trouble him, but I with you would take care and get the books, if
Mr. 8. has kept the lift.

LETTER IV,

Re di Cofanoy vulg. Radieofani, July 5, 1740 N. S,

YOU will wonder, my dear Hal, to find me on the road from Rome:
why, intend I did to ftay for a new popedom, but the old eminences are
crofs and obflinate, and will not choofe one, the holy ghoft does not know
when. There is a horrid thing called the mal’ aria, that comes to Rome
every fummer and kills one, and I did not care for being killed fo far from
chriftian burial. We have been jolted to death; my fervants let us come
without fprings to the chaife, and we are wore threadbare : to add to our
difafters, 1 have fprained my ankle, and have brought it along, laid upon a
little box of bawbles that 1 have bought for prefents in England. Perhaps
I may Pick you out fome little trifle there, but don’t depend upon it ; you
are a d‘lfagrecab]e creature, and may be I thall not care for you. Tho;lgh
Iam_ i.t.) ts.reci in this devil of a place, yet I have taken it into my head,
that it'is like Hamilton’s Bawn, and T muft write to you, 'Tis the top of
a black barren mountain, a vile little town at the foot of an old citadel :
yet this, know you, was the refidence of one of the three kings that wcn;
to Chrift’s birth-day; his name was Alabaiter, Abaraffer, or
Ehi}}g : 'the other two were kings, one of the Eaft, the other of Cologn,
Tis this of Cofano, who was reprefented in an ancient painting fm?nd
in the Palatine M'ouut, now 1in the pofieflion of Dr. Mead; he was i,m“.md
by Auguftus. Well, but about writing—what do you think I write with ?

Nay,

fome fuch




ro Tar Hon. HENRY SEYMOUR CONWAY. ¢

Nay, with a pen; therec was never a one to be found in the whole cir-

cumference duf one, and that was in the pofieffion of the governor, and bad
been ufed time out of mind to write the
iend to borrow it. It
Swils, with defire to ret

parole with: I was forced to
vas fent me under the conduét of a ferjeant and two
% i ¥

it when I thould have done with it. 'Tis a

curiofity, and worthy to be laid up with the relics which we have juft been

{feeing in a 1 hovel of Capucins on the fide of the hill, and which
were all brought by his majefty from Jerufalem. Among other things of

athing of teeth, the grinders very entire ;

oreat fanétity there 1
dies, prelerved in {fpirits; a crow of St.

Eafter; the crifping

a bit of the wo

Peter’s cock, very ul d curling, frizzling

and frowncing of Mary Magdalen, which fhe cut off on growing devout.

was got into fuch a
train of calling them the blefled this, and the bleffed that, that at laft he
thowed us a bit of the blefled fig-tree that Chrift curfed.

The good man that thowed us all thefe commodit

1

Florence, July ¢.
MY DEAR HARRY,

WE are come hither, and I have received another letter from you with
Hofier’s Ghoft. Your laft put me in pain for you, when you talked of
going to Ireland ; but now I find your brother and fifter go with you, I
am not much concerned, Should I be ? You have but to fay, fi

r my feelines

are extremely at your fervice to difpofe as you pleafe. Let us fee: you
are to come back to ftand for fome place; that will be about April.
*Tis a fort of thing 1 thould do too; and then we fhould fee one another,
and that would be charming : but it is a fort of thing I have no mind to
do ; and then we fhall not fee one another, unlefs you would come hither—
but that you cannot do: nay, I would not have you, for then I fhall be
gone.—So ! there are many #fs that juft fignify nothing at all. Return I
gree. T'll tell you
my fituation. I am lodged with Mr. Mann?, the beft of creatures. I have
a terreno all to myfelf, with an open gallery on the Arno, where I am now
writing to you. Over againft me is the famous Gallery; and, on either

muft fooner than I thall like. T am happy here to a de

hand, two fair bridg'c“ Is not this charming and cool ! The air is {o{erene,
and fo {fecure, that one fleeps with all the windows and doors thrown open

* Afterwards fir Horace Mann, He was at this time refident at Florence from George IL

Vor.V, C ie
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to the river, and only covered with a {light gauze to keep away the gnats.
Lady Pomfret® hasa charming converfation once a week. She has taken a
vaft palace and a vaft garden, which is vaitly commode, efpecially to the
cicifbeo-part of mankind, who have free indulgence to wander in pairs about
the arbours. You know her daughters : lady Sophia® is ftill, nay the muft

¢, the beauty fhe was : lady Charlotte * is much improved, and is the cle-
vereft girl in the world ; fpeaks the pureft Tufcan like any Florentine. The
princefs Craon * has a conftant pharach and fupper every night, where one
is quite at one’s eafe. Iam gomng into the country with her and the prince
for a little while, to a villa of the great duke’s. The people are good-hu-
moured here and eafy; and what makes me pleafed with them, they are
pleafed with me. One loves to find people cate for one, when they can
have no view in it.

You fee how glad I am te have reafons for not returning ; I wifh Ihadne
better.

As to Hofier's Ghoft, T think it very eafy, and confequently pretty 3, but,,
from the eafe, fhould never have guefled it Glover’s. I delight in your,
the patrioks ery it uft, and the courtiers ery it down, and the hawkers cry it ufs
and down, and your laconic hiftory of the K. and fir R. on going to Hanover,
and turning out the D, of A The epigram too you fent me on the fame
eceafion is charming.

Unlefs I fent you back news that you and others fend me, I can fend you
none. Ihave left the conclave, which is the only ftirring thing in this pan of
the world, except the child that the queen of Naples is to be delivered of in
Auguft. There is no likelihood the conclave will end, unlefs the meflaces take
effe@ which ’tis faid the Imperial and French minifters have fent to their
refpeétive courts for leave to quit the Corfini for the Albani faftion ; other~
wife there will never be a pope. Corfini has loft the only one he could

* Henrietta Louifa, wife of Thomas earl of % The princefs Craon was the favourite mif-
Pomfret. . trefs of Leopold the laft duke of Lorrain, who

2 Afterwards married to John lord Carteret, married her to monfieur de Beauveau, and pre-
who becarm? carl of Granville on the death of wvailed on the emperor to make him a prince of
his mother in the year 1744. the empire. They at this time refided at Flo-

* Afterwards married to William Finch, bro- rence, where prince Craon was at the head of
ther to =—— carl of Winchelfea. the council of regency.

have

FBBMTNIG a AC ZT n




to TuE Hon. HENRY SEYMOUR CONWAY. Ix

have ventured to make pope, and him he ¢ 1ed 3 'twas Ce
of the Corfini’s miftrefs. Thelaft morning Cs t
difh of chocolate down his throat,and would carry him to the ferutiny. T
poot old creature went, came back, and died. I am 1§'.1';'_\' to have left t
fight of the pope’s coronation, but I mig ht have ftaid for feeing it til

1 made him rife,

h to be pope myfclf.

had been old enou

Harry, what luck the chancellor has ! firft, himfelf {6

am_l pe

Pec s

oreat a man; but then in accidents: he is
when Talbot is made chancellor and peer : Talbot dies in a twelver

nonth,

are {carce made folicitors:—

and leaves him the feals at an age when others
1in, obtains a patent
ter the duke of Kent’s

then marries his fon into one of the firft families of B

for a 11‘1:11'L]'w_1i{75 e and eight thoufand pounds a year
death : the duke dies in a fortnight, and leaves them all ! People talk of
fortune’s w lmd that is always mllm“ : troth, my lord Hardwicke has over-

taken her wheel, and rolled aleng with it.

I perceive mifs Jenny® w ould not venture to Ireland, nor ftray fo far
from London; I am glad 1 fhall always know where to find her within
three-fcore miles. 1 mul‘t fay a word to my lord ?, which, Harry, be fure

youdon’t read. [* My dear lord, T don’t Tove troubling you with letters, be-

lmk 1 know you don’t love the trouble of anfwering Hcm; not that I

{hould infift on that ceremony, but I hate to b urthen any ene’s confcience.
Your brother tells me he is to ftand member of parliament : without telling
me fo, I am fure he owes it to you. I am fure you will not repent l_cuin;'
him up ; nor will he be uz ateful to a brother who deferves fo much, and

whofe leaft merit is not the 1~.11mx1n'- how to employ fo great a fortune.”’]

There, Harry, I have done. Don’t fufpeét me: T have faid no ill of you
ind vour back. Make my beft compliments to mifs Conway °.

I thought I had done, and lo, I had forgot to tell you, that who d’ye think

* Mifs Jane Conway, half fifter to Henry marquis of Hertford, elder brother to H. Sey-
Seymour Conway. She died unmarried in 1749. mour Conway.
3 Afterwards married to John Harris, efq. of
& Francis lord Conway, afterwards earl and Hayne in Devonthire.

Cix 15
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‘s here +—Even Mr. More! our Rheims Mr, More*! the fortification,
hornwork, ravelin, baftion Mr. More ! awhich 5 very Jileafant fure. At
the end of'. the eighth fide, 1 think T need make no excufe for lca?ling woﬂ";
but I am going to write to Selwyn, and to the lady of t‘.u" mountain ; fr.om
whom I have had a very kind letter. = She has at laft received the Chantilly
brafs. Good night: write to me from one end of the world to t'other.

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER V.

Florence, September 25, 1740 N.S.
MY DEAR HAL,

1 BEGIN to anfwer your letter the moment I have read it, becaufe you
bid me; but I grow fo unfit for a correfpondence with any body in En-
gland, that I have almoft left it off. ’Tis fo long I?ucc I was there, and
I am fo utterly a ftranger to every thing that paffes there, that I muft
talk vaftly in the dark to thofe I write; and having in a manner {et=
tled myfelf here, where there can be no news, Iam void of all matter
for filling up a letter. As, by the abfence of the great duke, Florence is
become in a manner a country town, you may imagine that we are not
without demélés ; but for a country town I believe there never were a
fet of people fo peaceable, and fuch firangers to fcandal. 'Tis the family
of love, where every body is paired, and go as conftantly together as perro-
quets. Here nobody hangs or drowns themfelves; they are not ready to
cut one another’s throats about eleétions or parties ; don’t think that wit
confifts in faying bold truths, or humour in getting drunk., But I fhall
give you no more of their charalters, becaufe Iam {o unfortunate as to think
that their encomium confifts in being the reverfe of the Englith, who in
general are either mad, or enough to make other people fo. After telling
you fo fairly my fentiments, you may believe, my dear Harry, that T had
much rather fee you here than in England. "Tis an evil with for you, whe

* Sec a letter to Mr. Weft, dated Rheims, 20th July, 1739.

fhould
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mpl

lace as this. I will not make you compli-

k of

ments, or elfe here is a charming oppartun {ayi

what I

vou. As I am convinced you love me, and

ftrong reafon for it, I will own to you, that f

with me to remain here. I am fo well within and without,

{earce know me : I am younger than ever, think of not

myielf, and live in a round of pleafures. We have operas,
balls, mornings and evenings. Idare not tell you all E:

2 -
would look fo grave and fenatorial, at heari

that one rifes at eleven in the
and to bed at

upper at one,
hts are fo charming and {o

morning, goes to the opera at nine at nich
e! But literally her

warm, one can’t avoid ‘em.

the evenit

Did 1 tell you lady
s my lady Pomfret, and is laughec

s at my lady W ,

town. Her drefs,

her avarice, and her impudence muft amaze any one¢ that never heard h

loc}

name. She wears a foul mob, that does not cover her greafy bl

i

that hang loofe, never combed or curled ; an old rapper,
that gapes open and difcovers a canvafs petticoat, Her face fwelled
violently on one fide with the remains of a — , partly covered with

a plaifter, and partly with white paint, wl
{o coarfe, that you would not ufe it to wath a ¢

will give you her picture as we drew it in the

, we did not
Fr. Dathwood and I, an

for different people, moft of which did not hit as you may

I give you my honc

{everal others, drew it

that did I will tell you.

For our moft religious and gracious
— Dii, talem terris avertite peftem.

For one that would be our moft religious and gracious ——
Purpureus veluti cum flos fuccifus aratro
Lancuefcit moriens, laffove papavera collo
Demifere caput, pluvid cum fort¢ gravantur.
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For his {on.

Regis Romani; primus qui legibus urbem
Fundabit, Curibus parvis et paupere terra
Miffus in imperium magnum.

For fir Robert.
Res dura et regni novitas me talia cocunt
& o

Moliri, et late fines cuftode tueri.

T will thew you the reft when I {fee you.
HOR, WALPOLE.

LETTER VI

London, 1741,
MY DEAREST HARRY,

BEFORE T thank you for myfelf, T muft thank you for that exceflive
good nature you thowed in writing to poor G . I am lefs impatient to fee
you, as I find you are not the leaft altered, but have the fame tender friendly
temper you always had. T wanted much to fee if you were ftill the fame—
but you are.

Don’t think of coming before your brother; he is too good to be left for
any one living : b(,ildCb, if it is poffible, I w 111 fee you in tllf‘ country. Don’t
reproach me, and think nothing could draw me into the country : impatience
to fee a few friends has dI‘d.W]] me out of Italy; and Ttaly, Harry, is plea-
fanter than London. As [ do not love living en famille fo much as you
{but then indeed my family is not like murs), I am hurried about getting

myfelf a houfe; for 1 have fo long lived fingle, that I do not much tnkc to
being confined with * # #* * %

You won't find me much altered, I believe ; at leaft, outwardly. Iam
not grown a bit thorter, or a bit ﬁltter but am juft the fame long lean crea-

ture
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¢ure as ufual, Then I talk no French, but to my footman ; nor Italian, bu
to mv{elf. What inward alterations may have happened to me, you wil
difcover beft; for you know ’tis faid, one never knows that one’s felf. I

(=

will anfwer, that that part of it that belongs to you, has not fuffered the leaft

ehange—I took care of that.

For virti, I have a little to entertain you: it is my fole pleafure.~I am:
neither young enough nor old enough to be in love.

My dear Harry, will you take care and make my compliments to that
charmi
I know is fo? As for mifs Anne®, and her love as far
her, decency is out of the quc{‘tion between us, that I love her without any

n

triction. I fettled it yefterday with mifs Conway, that you three are bro-

Il

hers and fifter to me, and that if you had been fo, 1 could not Jove you

¢ lady Conway ', who I hear s {o uh:lrming, and to mifs Jenny, who
cent 5 tell

Iy de

¥
better. Ihave fo many coufins, and uncles and aunts, and bloods that crew
in Norfolk, that if T had p(n'tim\.cd out my affections to them, as they fay E
So, to avoid fra@ions,

thould, what a modicum would have fallen to each!
I love my family in you three, their reprefentatives 3.

Adieu, my dear Harry ! Direét to me at Downing-ftreet. Good bye!

At

‘ours ever;

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER VIL
Arlington-ftreet, July 20, 17445

MY DEAREST HARRY),

I FEEL that I have {fo much to {ay to you, that I forefee there will be
but little method in my letter ; but if upon the whole you {ee my meaning,
and the depth of my friendfhip for you, I am content.

1 Ifabella TFitzroy, daughter of Charles duke 3.They were firft coufins by the mother’s fideg
of Grafton, Francis the firlt lord Conway having married
Charlotte, cldeft daughter of John Shorter of

s Mifs Anne Conway, youngsft fifter of Hen~ Bybrook in Kent, fiffer to Catherine Shorter

ry Seymour Conway. lady Walpole,
It
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It was moft agreeable to me to receive a letter of confidence from you, at
the time I expected a very different one from you; though, by the date of
your laft, I perceive you had not then received fome letters, which though
I did pot fee I muft call fimple, as they could only tend to make you uneafy
for fome months. I fhould not have thought of communicating a quarrel
to you at this diftance ; and I don’t conceive the fort of friendthip of thofe
that thought it neceffary. When1 heard it had been wrote to you, I thought
it right to myfelf to give you my account of it—but,by your brother’s defire,
{upprefled my letter, and left it to be explained by him, who wrote to you fo
{enfibly on it, that I fhall fay no more ; but that I think myfelf fo ill ufed,

that it will prevent my giving you thoroughly the advice you alk of me ; for

how can I be fure that my refentment might not make me feein a ftronger

licht the reafons for your breakine off an affair *, which you know before I
o 4 o ®

1ever 'J.pl?-‘l'\_)‘. QL.'I‘ .>

You know my temper is fo open to any body I love, that I muftbe happy at
feeing you laj

afide a referve with me, which is the only point that ever made
me diffatisfied with you, That filence of yours has, perhaps, been one of the
chief reafons that has always prevented my faying much to you on a topic
which 1 {faw wasfo near your heart. Indeed, its bei

- {o near was another rea-
r how could I expect you would take my advice, even if you bore it ?
But, my deareft Harry, how can ladvife you now ? Is it not gone too far for
me to expect you fthould keep any refolution about it ; efpecially in abfence,
which muft be deftroyed the moment you meet again? And if you ever
thould marry and be happy, won’t you reproach me with has iug‘ tried to

fon ; 1

hinder it {—I think you ngi_iuﬂ:, and honeft, as I think any man living. But
any man living in that circumftance would think I had been prm‘ni‘x[(:d by
private reafons, I {ee as ftrongly as you can, all the arguments for your
breaking off; but indeed the alteration of your fortune adds very little
ftrength to what they had before. You never had fortune enough to make
fuch a ftep at all prudent ; fhe loved you enough to be content with that ; I
can't believe this change will alter her fentiments, for I muft do her the
jultice to fay, that 'tis plain the preferred you with nothing to all the world.
I could talk on upon this head ; but T will only leave you to confider, with-

* This was an early attachment of Mr. Con- in fome meafire, owed to Mr. Walpole the fub-
way's. By his having- complied with the withes fequent happinefs of his Iife in his marriage with
and advice of his friend on this fubje&, and got another perfon. E,
she better of his paflion, ke probably felt that he,

eut
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out advifing you on either fide, thefe two things: whether you think it ho-

nefter to break off with her after fuch engagements as yours (how firong I
don’t know}, after her refufing very good md*chc% for you, and fhow her t}mt
the muft think of making hct fortune ; or whether you will wait with her
#ill fome amendment in your fortune can put it in your power to marry her.

My deareft Harry, you muft fee why I don’t care to fay more on this head.
My withing it could be right for you to break off with her (for, without it
is right, I would not Enxc you on any account take fuch a ftep) makes it
impoffible for me to advife it ; and therefore I am fure you will forgive my
declining an aét of friendthip, which your having put in m}-' power gives me
the O’i‘(‘utuil fatisfaction. But it does put iomctlmm elfe in my power, which
I am fure nothing can make me decline, and for whu,h I have long wanted
an opportunity. I\uthnw could prevent my being unhappy at the .(11‘131111(_15
of}our fortune, but its throu ing it into my way to offer you to thare mine.
As mine is {o precarious, by df.‘PLlldan' on fo bad a conftitution, I can only
offer you the immediate ufe of it. [do that moft fincerely. M’y places ftill
(thouuh my lord W. has cat off three hundred pounds a year to 1ave him-
{elf the trouble of figning his name ten times for once) bring me in near
two thoufand pound; a year. I have no debts, no co:meé'tmns ; indeed no
way to difpofe of it particularly. By living with my father, I have little
real ufe for a quarter of it. I have always flung it awayall in the moft idle
manner. But, my dear Harry, idle as I-am, and thoughtlefs, I have fenfe
t--mmtfh to have rml P]t,d]l'iL in denying myfelf bawbles, and in {'L‘.mﬂ a
VETY ¢ Vnud income to make a man hdpp\ for whom I have a juft efteem and
moft Gincere friendthip. I know the difficulties any gentleman and man of
{pirit muft ftruggle with, even in having fuch an oﬁu made him, much
more in accepting it. 1 hope you will allow there are fome in making it.
But hear me : if there is any fuch thing as friendthip in the world, thefe are
the (mpurtumuea ofexcnmv it, and it can’t be exerted without tis accepted.
T mauit talk of myfelf to prove to you that it will be right for you to accept
it. T am fenfible of having more follies and weaknef fles and fewer real r-u.;d
qualities than moft men. I fometimes refleét on this, though 1 own too fel-
dom. T always want to begin acting like a man and a {enfible one, which
I think I mwht be if I would. Can I begin better, than by taking care.of
my fortune for one I love ? You have feen (I have feen you have) that I am
ickle, and foolifhly foud of twenty new people : but T don't really-love

VoL, V. D them :
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them: I have alwajrs loved you conftantly : Iam willing to convince you
and the world, what I have always told you, that I loved you better than
any body. 1f I ever felt much for any thing, which I know may be quef-
tioned, it was certainly for my mother. I look on you as my ne_areﬂ re-
lation by her, and think I can never do enough to fhow my gratitude and
affe@ion to her. For thefe reafons, don’t deny me what I have fet my
heart on—the making your fortune eafy to you, k & k& k%

[The reft of this letter is wanting. ]

LETTER VHL
Houghton, O&. 6, 1744
MY DEAREST HARRY,

MY: lord * bids me tell you how much he is ebliged to you for your letter,
and hopes you will accept my anfwer for his. I'll tell you what, we fhal}
both be obliged to you if you will inclofe a magnifying glafs in your next
letters ; for your two laft were in fo diminutive a character, that we were
forced to employ all Mrs. Leneve’s fpetacles, befides an ancient family
reading-glafs with which my grandfather ufed to begin the pfalm, to dif-
cover what you faid to us. Befides this, I have a piece of news for you:
fir Robert Walpole, when he was made earl of Orford, left the mi-
niftry, and with it the palace in Downing-ftreet ; as numbers of people
found out three years ago, who not having your integrity were quick in
perceiving the change of his fituation. Your letter was full as honeft as
you ; for, though direted to Downing-ftreet, it would not, as other letters
would have done, addrefs it{elf to the prefent poffeflor. Do but think if it
had! The fmallnefs of the hand would have immediately ftruck my lord

Sandys * with the idea of a plot; for what he could not read at firft fight,,
he would certainly have concluded muft be cypher.

I march next week towards London, and have already begun to fend my
heavy artillery before me, confifting of half a dozen books and part of my

* Sir Robert Walpole, firlt earl of Orford. chequer on the refignation of fir Robert Wal.

pole in February 17471, and afterwards created
® S8amuel Sandys, made chancellor of the ex- lord Sandys.

linen ¢
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tinen ; my light horfe commanded by Patapan follows this day {e’nnight.
A detachment of huffars furprifed an old bitch fox yefterday morning, who
had loft a leg in a former engagement ; and then having received advice
of another litter being advanced as far as Dafingham, lord Walpole com-
manded captain Riley’s horfe with a ftrong party of fox-hounds to over-
take them : but on the approach of our troops the enemy ftole off, and are
now encamped at Sechford common, whither we every hour expect orders
to purfue them.

My dear Harry, this is all I have to tell you, and to my great joy, which
you muft forgive me, is full as memorable as any part of the Flanders cam-
paign . I do not defire to have you engaged in the leaft more glory than
wou have been. 1 thould not love the remainder of you the leaft better for
your having loft an arm or a leg; and have as full perfuafion of your
courage as if you had contributed to the flicing off twenty pair from French
officers. Thank God, you have fenfe enough to content yourfelf without
being a hero ; though I don’t quite forget your expedition a huffar-hunting
the beginning of this campaign.—Pray, no more of thofe jaunts! I don’t
know any body you would oblige with a prefent of fuch game: for my
part, a fragment of the oldeft huffar on earth fhould never have a place in
my mufeum ; they are not antique enough : and fora live one, I muft tell
you I like my racoon infinitely better,

Adieu, my dear Harry ! 1 long to fee you.— You will eafily believe, the
thought 1 have of being particularly well with you 1s a vait addition to my
impatience ; though you know it is nothing new to me to be overjoyed at
your return.

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

Arlington-{treet, May 27, 1745,
MY DEAR HARRY,

AS g‘.m'iuuﬂ_\_' as you have fot out, yet I defpair of {‘Ct‘iflg you a perfect
hero ! You have none of the charming violences that are fo effential to that
: Mr. Conway was now with the allied army in Flanders.

D2 charatter,
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charafter, You write as coolly after behaving well in a battle, as yow
fought in it. Can your friends flatter themfelves with feeing you one day
or other be the death of thoufands, when you with for peace in three weeks
after your firft engagement *, and laugh at the ambition of thofe men whe
have given you this opportunity of diftinguithing yourfelf? With the per-
fon of an Orondates, and the courage, you, have all the compaffion, the
reafon, and the refleGtion, of one that never read a romance. Can one ever
hope you will make a figure, when you only fight becaufe it was right yow
fhould, and not becaufe you hated the French, or loved deftroying man-
kind ! This is fo un-Englifh, or {o un-heroic, that I defpair of you !

Thank Heaven, you have one fpice of madnefs.! Your admiration of
your mafter * leaves me a glimmering of hope that you will not be always
1o unreafonably reafonable. Do you remember the humerous lieutenant, in
vne of Beaumont and Fletcher's plays, that is i love with the king ? In-

deed your mafter is not behind hand with you ; you {eem to have agreed to
puff one another.

If you are all a@ing up to the ftricteft rules of war and chivalry in:
Flanders, we are not lefs fcrupulous on this fide the water in fulfilling all
the duties of the fame order. The day the young volunteer departed for
the army (unluckily indeed it was after the battle), his tender mother Sify-
gambis, and the beautiful Statira, a lady formerly known in your hiftory by
the name of Artemifia, from her cutting off her hair on your abfence, were
fo afflitted and {o infeparable, that they made a party together to Mr. Gra-
Aam’s® (you may read Tapss if you pleafe) tobe blooded. It was fettled that
this was a more precious way of exprefling concern than thaving the head,
which has been known to be attended with falfe locks the next day.

For the other princefs you wot of, who is not entirely fo tall as the
former, nor fo evidently defcended from a fine of monarchs—I don’t hear
her m.lk of retiring] At prefent fhe is employed in buying up all the nofe-
gays in Covent Garden, and laurel-leaves at the paftry-cooks’, to weave

* The battle of Fontenoy, where Mr. Con-

* William duke of Cumberl
way greatly diftinguifhed himfelf, s e Gl

. Mr. Conway was aide-du-camp.
* A celebrated apothecary in Pall-mall.
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chaplets for the return of her hero. 'Who that is, I don’t pretend to know
or gucfs. All T know is, that in this age retirement is not one of the
fathionable expreflions of pafiion, !

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER X

Arlington-ftreet, July 1, 1745
MY DEAR HARRY,

IF it were not for that one flight inconvenience, that I (hould probably be
dead now, I thould have liked much better to have lived in the laft war
than in this; 1 mean as to the pleafantnefs of writing letters. Two or
three battles won, two or three towns taken, in a fummer, werc pretty ob-
jetts to keep up the livelinefs of a correfpondence. But now it hurts one’s
dignity to be talking of Englith and French armies, at the firft period of our
hiftory in which the tables are turned. = After having learnt to fpell out of
the reigns of Edward the third and Harry the fifth, and begun lifping
with Agincourt and Creffy, one ufes one’s felf but awkwardly to the founds of
Tournay and Fontenoy. I don’t like forefeeing the time fo near, when all
the young orators in parliament will be haranguing out of Demofthenes
upon the imminent danger we are in from the overgrown power of king
Philip. As becoming as all that public {pirit will be, which to be fure will
now come forth, I can’t but think we were at leaft as happy and as great
when all the young Pitts and Lytteltons were pelting oratory at my father
for rolling out a twenty years peace, and not envying the trophies which
he paffed by every day in Weftminfter-hall. But one muft not repine ;
rather refleét on the glories which they have drove the nation headlong
into. One muft think all our diftreflfes and dangers well laid out, when
they have purchafed us Glover’s * Oration for the merchants, the admiralty
for the duke of Bedford, and the reverfion of fecretary at war for Pitt,
which he will certainly have, unlefs the French king fhould happen to have
the nomination ; and then I fear, as much obliged as that court is to 'my
lord Cobham and his nephews, they would be fo partial as to prefer fome

* The author of Leonidas:
illiterate
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illiterate nephew of cardinal Tencin's, who never heard of Ieonidas or the
Hanover troops.

With all thefe refleions, as T love to make myfelf eafy, c{'pccia ly poli-
tically, I comfort myfelf with what St. E vremond (a favourire phlloinp‘}er
of mine, for he thou ght what he liked, not liked what he thought) faid in
defence of cardinal T\Lumm when he was reproached with neglecting the
good of the kingdom that he might engrofs the riches of it: % V\r'ell let
hlm get all the lthC% and then hc xwll think of the good of the kingdom,
for it will all be his own.”” Let the French but hmc England, and they
won’t want to conquer it. We may poffibly contraét the Fxcnch {pirit of
being fupremely content with the glory of our monarch, and then—why
thcn it will be the firft time we ever were contented yet.

We hear of nothing but your retiring ', and of Dutch treachery : in fhort,
'tis an ugly fcene!

I know of no home news but the commencement of the gaming att,
for which they are to put up a {cutcheon at White's for the death of play ;
and the death of Winnington’s wife, which may be an unlucky event for
my lady =——. As he has no children, he will certainly marry again ; and
who will give him their daughter, unlefs he breaks off that affair, which I
believe he will now very willingly make a marriage article? We want
him to take lady Charlotte Fermor. She was always his beauty, and has
fo many charming qualities, that fhe would make any body happy. He
will make a good hufband 5 for he is excaflively good-natured, and was
much better to that ftrange wife than he cared to own.

You wondered at my journey to Houghton ; now wonder more, for I am
going to Mount Edgecumbe. Now my fummers are in my own hands,
and I am not obliged to pafs great part of them in Norfolk, I find it is not
fo very terrible to difpofe of them up and down. In about three weeks I
thall fet out, and {fee Wilton and Doddington’s in my way. Dear Harry
do but geta wé‘tor\# and [ will let off every cannon at Plymouth ; refer vmo,‘
two, till I hear parhculdrlv that you have killed two more Frenchmen w ul

* Mr. Conway was flill with the army in Flanders,
your
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your own hand® Lady Mary * fends you her compliments ; the is going to
pafs a week with mifs Townfhend* at Muffits; I don’t think you will be
forgot. © Your fifter Anne has got a new diftemper, which fhe fays feels like
fomething jumpiing in her. You know my ftyle on fuch an occafion, and
may be fure I have not {pared this diftemper. Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LT TER XL
Windfor {lill %, O&. 3, 1746
MY DEAR HARRY,

YOU afk me if I am really grown a philofopher. Really I believe not 3
for I fhall refer you to my practice rather than to my doétrine, and have
really acquired what they only pretended to {eck, content. So far indeed I
was a philofopher even when I lived in town, for then I was content too ;
and all the difference I can conceive between thofe two oppofite do€tors was,
that Ariftippus loved London, and Diogenes Windfor :. and if your mafter
the duke, whom I fincerely prefer to Alexander, and who certainly can in-
tercept more funthine, would but ftand out of my way, which he is ex-
tremely in, while he lives in the park here, 1 fhould love my little tub
of ﬁ_)rt}f pounds a year, more than my palace dans la rue des miniftres, with
all my piftures and bronzes, which you ridiculoufly imagine I have en-
cumbered myfelf with in my folitude. Solitude it is, as to the tub:itfelf]
for no foul lives in it with me; though I could eafily give you room at the
butt end of it, and with vaft pleafure; but George Montagu, who perhaps
is a philofopher too, though I am fure not of Pythagoras’s filent feét, lives
but two barrels off; and Afhton, a chriftian philofopher of our acquaint-

* Alluding to Mr. Conway’s having been en- 3 Daughter of Charles vifcount Townfhend,
gaged with two French grenadiers at once in afterwards married to Ldward Cornwallis

the battle of Fontenoy. brother to earl Cornwallis, and groom of the

= Lady Mary Walpole, youngeft daughter of bed-chamber to the king.
fir R. Walpole, afterwards married to Charles 4 In the fummer of the year 1746 Mr. Wal-
Churchill, efg. pole had hired a fmall houfe at Wind(or.
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ance, lives at the foot of that hill which you mention with' a melancholy
fatisfaétion that always attends the refleftion, Apropos, here is an ode on
the very fubjeét, which T defire you will pleafe to like exceffively *

R SRR SRR AR TR B R S i R

You will immediately conclude, ot of good breeding, that it is mine,
_and that it is charming. T fhall be much obliged to you for the firft
thought, but defire:you will retain only the fecond, for it 1s Mr. Gray’s,
and not

Your humble fervant’s,

HOR. WALPOLE.

EE-T TER XN

Windfor, Oftober 24, 1746.

WELL, Harry, Scotland is the laft place on earth I fhould have thought
of for turning any body poet: but I begin to forgive it half its treafons in
favour of your verfes, for I fuppofe you don’t think I am the dupe of the
highland ftory that you tell me: the only ufc I fhall make of it is to com-
mend the lines to you, as if they really were a Scotfman’s, There is a
melancholy harmony in them that is charming, and a delicacy in the
thoughts that no Scotchman is capable of, though a Scofchwoman might in-
fpire it. I beg both for Cynthia’s f{ake and my own that you would con-
tinue your de Triftibus, till I have an opportunity of feeing your mufe,
and fhe of rewarding her: Reprens ta mufette, berger amoureux ! If
Cynthia has ever travelled ten miles in fairy land, fthe muft be wondrous
content with the perfon and qualifications of her knight, who in future
ftory will be read of thus: Elmedorus was tall and perfe@ly well made, his
face m‘al,_ and features regularly handfome, but not eii'em'inﬂtc; his com-
plexion fentimentally brown, with not much colour; his teeth fine, and
:"nrchr.:ad agreeably low, round whieh his black hair curled naturally and
beautifully. His eyes were black too, but had nothing of fierce or inﬁ;lcnt :
en the contrary, a certain melancholy i'wimmingncfs that defcribed hopelefs

* Here follows Mr. Gray’s Ode-on the diftant profpect of Eton college.

love,
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love. rather than a natural amorous languith., His exploits in
] o I
he always fought by the fide of the renowned Paladine William of England,

hivalry, as the mournful

have endeared his memory to all admirers of true c
elegies which he poured out among the defert rocks of Caledonia® in honour
of the peerlefs lady and his heart’s idol, the incomparable Cyunthia, will for

ever p]'C:I“Cl'\C his name m th(j ﬂ('_l“.'ﬁl"\' annals of pociy.

of Louis the fourteenth,

What a pity it is I was not born in the golden ag
when it was not only the fathion to write folios, but to read them too! Or
rather, it is a pity the fame fathion don’t fubfift now, when one need not be
at the trouble of invention, nor of turning the whole Roman hiftory into
romance, for want of proper heroes. Your campaign in Scotland rolled
out and well be-epitheted would make a pompous work, and make one’s
fortune ; at fix-pence a number, one fhould have all the damiels within the
liberties for fubfcribers: whereas now, if one has a mind to be read, one
muft write metaphyfical poems in blank verfe, - which though I own to be
ftill eafier have not half the imagination of romances, and are dull without
any agreeable abfurdity. Only think-of the gravity of this wife age, that
have exploded Cleopratra and Pharamond, and approve The Pleafures of the
I;.r;agz’naz.‘fm, The Art of fireferving Health, and Leonidas !—1 beg the age’s
pardon : it has done approving thefe poems, and has forgot them.

Adien, dear Harry! Thank you ferioufly for the poem. I am going to
town for the birth-day, and fhall return hither till the parliament meets ; 1

{fuppofe there is no doubt of our meeting then.
Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

P. 8. Now you are at Stirling, if you fhould meet with Drummond’s

LS

Hiftory of the five king Jameses, pray lock it over, I have lately read it,
and like it much. It is wrote in imitation of Livy, the ftyle mafculine, and
the whole very fenfible—only he afcribes the misfortunes of one reign to the

then king’s loving architecture, and
“ In trim gardens taking pleafure.”

: Mr. Conway was now in Scotland with the duke of Cumberland, to'whom he had been ap-
pointed aide-du-camp in the year 1743,

Yor, V. E LETTER
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LETTER XK

Arlington-fireet, April 16, 1747,
DEAR HARRY,

WE are all ﬂ(g‘.’mckets and bonfires to-night for your laft year’s viétory *3
but if you have a mind to perpetuate yourfelves in the calendar, you muft
take care to refrefh your conquefts. I was yefterday out of town, and the
very figns as I paffed through the villages made me make very quaint re-
fleétions on the mortality of fame and popularity. I obferved how the duke’s
head had fucceeded almoft univerfally to admiral Vernon’s, as his had left
But few traces of the duke of Ormond’s. I pondered thefe things in my
heart, and faid unto myfelf, Surely all glory is butasa fign !

You have heard that old Lovat’s * tragedy is over : it has been {ucceeded
by a little farce, containing the humours of the duke of Newecaftle and his
man Stone. The firft event was a fquabble between his grace and the theriff
about holding up the head on the {caffold—a cuftom that has been difufed,
and which the fheriff would not comply with, as he received no order in
writing. ~ Since that the duke has burft ten yards of breeches ftrings * about
the body, which was to be fent into Scotland ; but it feems it is cuftomary
for valt numbers to rife to attend the moft trivial burial. The duke, who
is always at leaft as much frightened at doing right as at doing wrong, was
three c]ﬁ_vs before he got courage enough to order the burying in the Tower.
T muft tell you an exceffive good ftory of George Selwyn: Some women
were feolding him for going to fee the execution, and alked him, how he
could be fuch a barbarian to fee the head cut off? ¢ Nay,” fays he, ¢« if
that was fuch a crime, [ am fure T have made amends, for I went to fee it
fewed on’ again”  ‘When he was at the undertaker’s; as foon as they had
ftitched him together,and were going to put the body into the coffin, George,
in-my lord: chancellor’s voice, faid, ¢“ My lord L.ovat, your lordthip may

13

rife.” My lady T——— has picked upa little ftable-boy in the Tower,

*The batile of Culloden. *Simon-Frazer lord Lovat, beheaded on Towa
er-hilk the oth of April 1747,
after Mr. Walpole publifhed a paper * Alluding to a trick of the duke of New-.
in The World upon this{ubjedt. caftle’s. :

* Soor
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which the warders have put upon her for a natural fon of lord Kilmar:
nock’s, and taken him into her own houfe. You need not tell Mr. T
this from me.

We have had a great and fine day in the houfe on the fecond reading ‘the
bill for taking away the heritable jurifdiétions 1n-Scotland.: Lyttelton * made
the fineft oration imaginable ; the folicitor general %, the new advocate %
and Hume Campbell %, particularly the laft, fpoke exceffively well for it
and Ofwald*
there; the duch

I B T hea rvainri by ra e - Ry Pigd e '
ainft it. The majority was 233 againit-102. - Pitt™ was not
: I

{s of Queentberry had ordered him to have the gout.

T

I will give you a commiflion once more to tell lord Bury ? that he has
quite dropped me: if I thought he would take me up again, I would write
to him ; a meflage would encourage me. Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLER,

LET'TER XV
Twickenham, June 8, 1747.
YOU petceive by my date that Iam got into a new camp, and have left
my tub at Windfor. It is alittle play-thing-houfe that I got out of Mrs.
Chenevix's’ thop, and is the prettieft bawble you ever faw. It is fet in ena-
melled meadows, with philigree hedges :

A fmall Euphrates through the piéce is roll'd,

And little finches wave' their wings in gold.
Two delightful roads, that you would call dufty, fupply me continually with
coaches and chaifes: barges as {olemn as barons of the exchequer move under

*Sir George, afterwards created lord Lyt- ¢ William Pitt, afterwards earl of Chatham. ;
telton. 7 George Keppel, eldeft fon of William eaxl

= William Murray, afterwards earl of Man{- of Albemarle, whom he fucceeded i the title in
field. 1755. He was now, together with Mr. Con-

* William Grant, lord advocate of Scotland.  way, aide-du-camp to the duke 6f Cumber-

4 Only brother to the earl of Marchmont. land.

s James Ofwald, afterwards a lord of trade, ® A famous toy-fhop.

and vice-treafurer of Treland.
E2 my
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my window ; Richmond-hill and Ham-walks bound my pro[pcé‘f ; but, Fh:nl-;
God ! the Thames is between me and the duchefs of Qucen{ben_v.. ].?ovs abc'rs
as plenty as flounders inhabit all arqund, a.nd Pope’sl ghoﬁlﬁ. r_]L}{I ;13;«:
tkimming under my window by a moft poetical moo:}]lght.. hav c_.-ka -
land enough to keep fuch a farm as Noah's, when he fet uhp in ItI;,cilz_u- ; w ]Ilis
a pair of each kind; but my cottage is rather cleaner than I be ieve
was after they had been cooped up together forty days_. Tf}e Chenevixes
had tricked it out for themfelves: up two pair of ftairs is what they call
Mr. Cheneyix’s library, furnithed with three maps, one fhelf, a buft of fir
I{faac Newton, and a lame telefcope without any gIaITeS. Lord jobn Sac!{-
ville predecefled me here, and inftituted certain games cal@ed _c;‘rcéc'f{z/m,
which have been celebrated this very evening in honour of him in a neigh-
bouring meadow.

You will think I have removed my philofophy from Windfor with my
tea-things hither ; for I am writing to you in all this tranquillity while a
pill‘Ii:lll]élt is burfting about my ears. You know it is going to be diffolved :
I am told, you are taken care of, though 1don’t know where, nor whe-
ther any body that choofes you will quarrel with® me> becaufe he does
choofe you, as that little bug did ; one of the calamities of my
life which I have bore as abominably well as I do moft about which I don’t
care. They fay the prince has taken up two hundred thoufand pounds, to
carry ele€tions which he won’t carry :—he had much better have faved it to
buy the parliament after it is chofen. A new fét of peers are in embryo,
to add more dignity to the filence of the houfe of lords.

I make no remarks on your campaign *, becaufe, as you {ay, you do nothing
at all ; which, though very proper nutriment for a thinking head, does not
do quite fo well to write upon. If any one of you can but contrive to be
fhot upon your poft, it is all we defire, fhall look upon it as a great curiofity,
and will take care to fct up a monument to the perfon fo flain, a
doing by vote to captain — » who was killed at the beginning of the
action in the Mediterranean four years ago. In the prefent dearth of glory,

he 1s canonized, though, poor man! he had been tried twice the year before
for cowardice.

S We are

I could tell you much eledtion-news, none elfe ; though not being tho-

*Mr. Conway was in Flanders with William duke of Cumberland.
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roughly attentive to fo important a fubjeét, as to be fure one ought to be, 1
micht now and then miftake, and give you a candidate for Durham in place
d of the can-

of one for Southampton, or name the returning-officer inft
didate. In general, I believe, it is much as ufual—thofe fold in detail that
afterwards will be fold in the reprefentation—the minifters bribing jaco-
bites to choofe friends of their own—the name of well-withers to the prefent
eftablithment, and patriots, outbidding minifters that they may make the
better market of their own patriotifm :—in fhort, all England, under {fome
name or other, is juft now to be bought and fold; though, whenever we
become pofterity and forefathers, we thall be in high repute for wifdom and
virtue. My great great grand-children will igure me with a white beard down
to my girdle; and Mr. Pitt’s will believe him unipotred enough to have
walked over nine hundred hot ploughthares, without hurting the fole of his
foot. How merry my ghoftwill be, and fhake its ears to hear itfelf quoted as
a perfon of confummate prudence !—Adieu, dear Harry !

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

ECR TUPIESR - XV

Strawberry-kill, Auguft 29, 1748.
DEAR HARRY,

WHATEVER you may think, a campaign at Twickenham furnifhes as
Tittle matter for a letter as an abortive one in Flanders. Ican’t fay indeed’
that my generals wear black wigs, but they have long full-bottomed hoods

o9

which cover as little entertainment to the full.

There’s general my lady Caftlecomer, and general my lady dowager,
Ferrers ! Why do you think I can extrat more out of them than you can
out of Hawley or Honeywood ! Your old women drefs, go to the duke’s
levee, fee that the foldiers cack their hats right, fleep after dinner, and
foak with their led captains till bed-time, and tell a thoufand lies of what
they never did in their youth. Change hats for head-clothes, the rounds fon

viits,
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vifits, and Ied captains for toad-eaters, and the life 1s the very fame. In
thort, thefe are the people 1 live in the midi‘t of, though not with ; ;.ind it 1s
for want.of more important hiftories that I have wrote to you fo feldom;
not, I give you my word, from the leaft negligence. My pref E:nt and fole
occupation 1s piantum, in which I have nmd, great progrefs, and talk very
learnedly with the nur{erymen, except that now and then a lettuce run to
feed overturns all my botany, as I have more than once taken it for a cu-
rious Weft-Indian flowering fhrub, Then the deliberation with which
trees grow, is extremely inconvenient to my natural Mpatience. I lament
livi ng in fo barbarous an age, w hen we are come to fo little perfection in
mmdunng{. Iam peliuddul that a hundred and fifty years hence it will be
as common to remove oaks a hundred and fifty years old, as it 1s now to
stranfplant tulip roots. I have even begun a treatife or Paneffvric on the
great difcoveries made by pofterity in all arts and fciences 3 ; wherein I {hall
}ﬂ.lthLl].lFl\« defcant on the great and cheap convenience of making trout-
rivers—one of the improv cments which Mrs. Kerwood wondered Mr. HCt ges
would not make at his country-houfe, but which was not then quite fo
common as it will be. I fhall talk of a fecret for roafting a wild boar and
a whole pack of hounds alive, without hurting them, fo that the whole chace
may be hrought up tp table ; and for this fecret, the duke of Newcaitle’s
grandfon, if he can ever get a fon, is to give a hundred thoufand pounds.
Then the delightfulnes of having whole groves of humming-birds, tame
tigers taught to fetch and carry, pocket fpying-glaffes to fee all that is
'lm.w in China, with a thoufand®ther toys, which we now look upon as
anla&;cablc, and which pert pofterity would laugh in one’s face for ftaring
at, while they are offering rewards for petic.thmr difcoveries, of the prin~
ciples of which we have not the leaft conception ! If ever this book fhould
come forth, I muft expeét to have all the learned in arms againft me, whe
meafure all knowledge backward : fome of them haye difcovered fymptoms
of all arts in Homer; and Pineda® had fo much faith in the accomplifh-
ments of his anceftors, that he believed Adam underflood all {ciences but
politics. But as thefe great champions for our forefathers are dead, and
Boilean not alive to hitch me into a verfe with Perrault, 1 am determined
to admire the learning of pofterity, efpecially being convinced that half our

* Pineda wasa Spanifh jefuit, and a profeflor holy fcriptures, -befides an univerfal hiftory of
of theology. He died 1637, after writing volu- the church.
mineus commenteries upon. feveral books of the

prefent
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prefent knowledge fprung from difcovering the errors of what had formerly
been called fo, I don’t think I fhall ever make any great difcoveries my-
felf, and therefore fhall be content to propofe them to my defcendents, like
my lord Bacon, who, as doftor Shaw fays very prettily in his preface to
Boyle, fad the art of inventing arts : or rather like a marquis of Worcefter,
of whom I have feen a little book which he calls A century of inventions,
where he has fet down a hundred machines to do impoffibilities with; and
not a fingle direttion how to make the machines them{elves.

If I happen to be lefs punétual in my correfpondence than T intend te be,
you muft conclude I am writing my beok, which being defigned for a
panegyric will coft me a great deal of trouble. The dedication, with your

leave, thall be addrefled to your {fon that is coming, or, with my lady A ’s

leave, to your ninth fon, who will be unborn nearer to the time 1 am writ-
ing of; always provided that fhe does' not bring three at once, like my
lady B 2

Well! Thave here fet you the example: of writing nonfenfe- when: one
has nothing to fay, and fhall take it ill if you don’t keep up the corre-
fpondence on the fame foot. Adieu!

Yours ever;,

HOR. WALPOLE..

LETTER XVL

Strawberry-hill, ©&. 6, 1748.
DEAR HARRY,

I AM forry our withes clath fo much. Befides that I have no natural
inclination for the parliament, it will particularly difturb me now in the
middle of all my planting; for which reafon I have never inquired when it
will meet,-and cannot help you to guefs—but I thould think not haftily—for
I believe the peace, at leaft the evacuations are not in fo profperous a way

a
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as to be ready to make any figure in the king’s fpeech. But I fpeak from a
diftance ; it may all be very toward: our minifters enjoy the confciouf-
nefs of their wifdom, as the good do of their virtue, and take no pains
to make it thine before men. [u the mean time we have feveral collateral
emoluments from the pacification: all our milliners, taylors, tavern-keepers,
and young gentlemen are tiding to France for our imprevement and luxury;
and as I forefee we fhall be told on their return that we have lived in a total
ftate of blindnefs for thefe fix years, and gone abfolutely retrograde to all
true tafte in every particular, I have already begun to praétife walking on
my head, and LIOII]U every thing the wrong way. Then Charles Frederick
bJ.S turned all his virta into f1'°~\'- orks, an J by his influence at the Ordnance,
has prr:parcd fuch a fpeftacle for the proclamation of the peace as is to fur-
pafs all its predeceflors of bouncing memory. It is to open with a concert
of fiftcen hundred hands, and conclude with fo many hundred thoufand
crackers all fet to mufic, that all the men killed in the war are to be
wakened with the CI‘i”l, as if it was the day of judgment, and fall a dan-
cing, like the troops in the Rehearfal. I with you could fee him making
fquibs of his papillotes, and bronzed over with a patina of gunpowder, and
talking himfelf ttill hoarfer on the f{uperiority that his irework will have
over the Roman naumachia,

I am going to dinner with lady Sophia Thomas at Hampton-court,
whete I was to meet the Cardigans; but I this minute receive a mefrarre that
the duchefs of Montagu " is e\trcmeh« il, which T am much cencer ned for
on lady Cardigan’s® account, whom I grow every day more in love with ;
you may imagine, not her perfon, which is far from improved lately: but
fince I have been here, I have lived much with them; and, as Georee
Montagu * fays, n all my praétice 1 never met a better underfta 'Jmfr IITJL'
more 1cdllv eftimable qualities ; fuch a dignity in her way of thmkm , fo
little idea of any thing mean or ridiculous, and fuch proper Coutcn‘mt for
both !

* She was mother to lady Cardigan, and Brudenell earl of Cardigan, afterwards created
daughter to the great duke of Marlborough. duke of Montagu.

; * Nephew to the carl of Halifax, and elder
= Lady Mary Montagu, third daughter of brother of colonel, afterwards fir Charles
John duke of Montagu and wife of George Montagu, K, B,

Adieun !
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Adien! T muft go drefs for dinner, and you perceive that I with I had,
but have nothing to tell you.

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LE T T ER XVI
Strawberry-hill, May 5, 1753.

THOUGH my letter bears a country date, I am only a paffenger here,
juft come to overlook my workmen, and repofe myfelf upon fome fhavings,
after the fatigues of the feafon. You know balls and mafquerades always
abound as the weather begins to be too hot for them, and this has been quite
a {pring-tide of diverfion. Not that I am fo abandoned as to have partaken
of all; I neither made the Newmarket campaign under the duke®, nor
danced at any ball, nor /seked we/! at any mafquerade : I begin to fubmit to
my years, and amufe myfelf—only juft as much as I like. Indeed, when
parties and politics are at an end, an Englithman may be allowed not to be
always grave and out of humour, His royal highnefs has won as many
hearts at Newmarket as he loft in Scotland; he played deep, and hand-
fomely ; received every body at his table with the greateft good humour,
and permitted the familiarities of the place with eafe and fenfe.

There have been balls at the duchefs of Norfolk’s, at Holland-houfe, and
ford Granville’s, and a fubfcription mafquerade: the dreffes were not very
fine, not much invention, nor any very abfurd., I find I am telling you ex-
treme trifles ; but you defired me to write, and there literally happens no-
thing of greater moment. If I can fill out a fheet even in this way, [ will ;
for at Shigo * perhaps I may appear a journalifi of confequence.

There i1s a miadame de Mezieres arrived from Paris, who has faid a
* William duke of Cumberland.

* Mr. Conway was then with his regiment quartered at Sligo in Ireland.

Vor. V. P thoufand
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thoufand impertinent things to my lady Albemarle, on my lord’s not
letting her come to Paris®. 1 fhould not repeat this to you, only to introduce:
George Selwyn’s account of thié woman, who, he fays, is mother to the
princefs of Montauban, grandmother to madame de Brionne, fifter to
general Oglethorpe, and was laundrefs to the duchefs of Port{fiouth.

Sir.Charles Williams, never very happy at panegyric, has made a diftich.
on the queen of Hungary, which I fend you for the curiofity, not the merit
of it:

O regina orbis prima & pulcherrima, ridens
Es Veaus, incedens Juno, Minerva loquens.

It is infinitely admired at Vienna, but baron Munchaufen has received a
tranflation of it into German in fix verfes, which are ftill more applauded.

There is another volume publithed of lord Bolinbroke’s; it contains his
famous letter to fir William Windham, with an admirable defeription of
the pretender and his court, and a very poor juftification of his own
treachery to that party ; a flimfy unfinithed ftate of the nation, written at
the end of his life, and the commoen-place tautology of an old politician,
who lives out of the world and writes from newipapers; and a fuperficial
létter to Mr. Pope, as an introductien to his Effays, which are printed, but
not yet publithed.

What fhall T fay to you more? You fee how I am forced to tack para-
graphs together, without any connetion or confequence ! Shall I tell you
one-more idle ftory, and will you juft recolle&t that you once concerned
yourf{elf enough about the heroine of it, to excufe my repeating fuch a piece
of tittle-tattle? This heroine is lady ————, the hero is—not entirely
of royal blood ; at leaft T have never heard that Lodomic the toothdrawer
was i any manner defcended from the houfe of Bourbon. Don’t be
alarmed : this plebeian gperator is not in the catalogue of your fucceflors.
How the lady was the aggreflor is not known 3 ’tis only conjeCtured that
French politenefs and French intereftednefs could never have gone fuch

* Lord Albemarle was them embaffidor at Paris,

1
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Aengths without min-hry provocation. The firft inftance of the tooth-
drawer’s ungentle behaviour was on hearing it faid that I; dy was to
have her four f'”L drawn by Liotard; w hich was wo ndered at, as his price
is fo great—* Oh!” faid Lodomi Aley, “ chacune paie fiour la Jfrenne”  Soon
after thu, infult, there was fome difpute about payments, and tooth-powder,
and divers meflages pafled. At laft the lady wrote a card, to fay the did not
underftand fuch impertinent anfwers being given to her chairman by an
arracheur de dents. The angry little gentleman, with as much intrepidity
as if he had drawn out all her teeth, tore the card in five {lits, and returned
it with this :111'uniﬂ1ing fentence, * I return you your impertinent card,
and defire you will pay'me what you owe me.” All I know more is, that
the tooth-drawer {till lives ; and fo do many lords and g gentlemen, formerly
thought the flaves of the offended fair one’s will and paffions, and among
ﬂ‘C}tE.lS, to his great thame,

Your fincere friend,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER XVIL

Strawberry-hill, May 24, 1753.
) ¥ 24,1753

IT is well you are married! How would my lady A have liked to
be afked in a parith-church for three Sundays running ¢ T really believe the
would have worn hcr weeds for ever, rather than ha\e paﬁld through 1o
impudent a ceremony ! What do yoz think ?—But you will want to know
the interpretation of this preamble. Why, there 1s a new bill, which, under
the notion of preventing clandeftine marriages, has made fuch a general
rummage and reform in the office of matrimony, that every Strephon and
Chloe, every dowager and her H , will have as many impediments and
formalities to undergo as a treaty of peace. Lord Bath invented this bill,
but had drawn it {o ill, that the chancellor * was forced to draw a new one—

* Philip Yorke earl of Hardwicke.
F 2 and
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and then grew fo fond of his own creature, that he has crammed it down
the throats of both houfes—though they gave many a gulp before they
could fwallow it. The duke of Bedford attacked it firft with great fpirit
and maftery, but had little fupport, though the duke of New caftle did not
vote, - The lawyers were all ordered to nurfe it through our houfe ; but,
except the poor attorney general’, who is nurfe indeed to all intents and
purpofe, and did amply goflip over it, not one of them fazid a word.
Nugent * fhene extremely in oppofition to the bill, and, though every now
and then on the precipice of abfurdity, kept clear of it, with great humour and
wit and argument, and was unanfwered—Yect we were beat. Laft Monday
it came into the committee : Charles Townfhend aéted a very good fpeech
with great clevernefs, and drew a picture of his own ftory and his father’s
tyranny, with at leaft as much parts as modefty. Mr. Fox’ mumbled the
chancellor and his lawyers, and pinned the plan of the bill upon a pamphlet
he had found of Dr. Ga]fy's, where the dotor, recommending the French
fcheme of matrimony, fays, I was found that fathers were too apt to forgive.
"The gofpel, I thought, faid Mr. Fox, enjoined forgivenefs; but pious Dr.
Gally thinks fathers are too apt to forgive. Mr. Pelham, extremely in his
opinion againft the bill, and in his inclination too, was forced to rivet it,
and, without {pcaking one word for it, taught the houfe how to vote for it ;
and it was carried againft the chairman’s leaving the chair by 165 to 84.

This is all the news I know, or at leaft was all when I came out of
town ; for I left the tinkering of the ill, and came hither laft Tuefday to
my workmen. I flatter myfelf I thall get into tolerable order to receive my
lady A and you at your return from Sligo, from whence I have re-
ceived your letter, and where I hope you have had my firft. I fay nothing
of the exile of the parliament of Paris, for I know no more than you will
fce in the public papers; only, as we are going to choofe a new parliament,
we cowld not do better than choofe the exiles: we could fcarce choofe
braver or honefter men. T fay as little of mademoifelle Murphy*, for I
conclude you hear nothing but her health drank in whifky. Don’t all the

* Sir Dudley Ryder, 3 Henry Fox, afterwards created lord Hollands
* Robert Nugent, afterwazds created lord 4 An Irith woman who was for a thort time
Clare and earl Nugent. miftrels to Louis XV.

6 naked
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naked Irith flatter themfelves with prefcrment, and claim relation with her?
Mifs Chudleigh fays there is fome fenfe in belonging to a king who turns
off an old mitirr_fs when he has got a new one.

Arlington-ftreet; May 29.

I AM come to town fora day or two, and find that the marriage bill has
not only lafted till now in the committee, but has produced, or at leaft dif~
clofed, extreme heéats. - Mr. Fox and Mr. Pelham have had very high words
on every claufe; and the former has rencw cd his attacks on the chancellor
ander the name:of Dr. Gully.  Yefterday on the nullity claufe they fat till
half an hour after three in the morning, lm\lnr juit then had a divifion’ on
adjournment, which was rejected by the 1nuuﬁn by above 8o to y0. = The
fpeaker ’, who had fpoken well againft the claufe, was fo mifreprefented by
the attorney g general, that there was danger of afkimmington between the
great wig and cghe coif, the former h'n«mcr given a flat lye to the latter.
Mr. }'0\, I am told, outdid himfelf for fpmt and feverity on the chancellor
and the lawyers. I fay I am told ; for I was content with having been beat
twice, and did not attend. The heats between the two minifters were far
from cooling by the length of the debate. ‘Adieu! VYou did little expeét in
thefe times, and at this ﬁ:afnn, to have heard fuch a parliamentary hiftory !
The bill is not near finithed; Mr. Fox has declared he will difpute every mch
of ground. I hope he won’t be banithed to Pontoife>. I fhall write to you
no more, {o pray return, I hear moft favourable accounts of my lady A

>
Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

= Arthur Onflow. bifthop of Paris and other prelates had refufed

* The parliament of Paris having cfpoufed the facraments to thofe who would not fubferibe:
the caufe of religious liberty, and apprehended to the bull Unigenitus, were banifhed by the
feveral priefts who by the authority of the arch- king, Louis XV. to Ponteife, E.
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LETTER XX

Strawberry-hill, Saturday July 6, 1754

YOUR letter certainly ftopped to drink fomewhere by the way, I fuppofe
with the hearty hoftefs at the Windmill; for, though written on \Vcducldm,
it errived here thut ithis morning : it could not thC travelled more de-
liberately in the {peaker’s body-coach. I am concérned, becaufe, your fith~
monger not being arrived, 1 fear you have ftaid for my anfiver. The fith*
are apprized that they are to r¢de over to Park-place, and are ready booted
and fpurred; ‘and the ‘moment their pad arrives, they fhell fet forth. I
would accompany them on a pillion, if I were not waiting for lady Mary *,
who has defired to bring her poor little fick girl here for a few days to try
the air, You know how courteous a knight I am to diftreft virgins of five
years old, and that my caftle-gates are always open to them? You will, I
am {ure, accept this excufe for fome days; and as foon as ever my hofpitality
15 completed, I 'will be ready to obey your fummons, though you thould
{end a water-pot for me. I am in no fear of not finding you in perfeét
verdure; for the fun, I'believe, is gone a great way off to fome races or other,
where his horfes are torun fm a kmg s plate we have not heard of him in
this neighbourhood. -~ Adieud

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE,

* Gold fith, 7orgy with Mr. Walpole at Strawherry-hill, when he
* Lady Mary Churchill, and lady Ailefbury went to Ireland with his
' Mr, Conway’s only daughter had been left regiment,

LIETTER
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LETTER XX

Strawberry-hill, Sept. 23, 1755
DEAR HARRY,

NEVER make me excufes for a letter that tells me fo many agreeable
things as your laft; that you are got well to Dublin’*; that you are all
W cll, and that you have ﬂuommoddtcd ail your politics to your fatisfaction
—and 1 may: be allowed to fay, greatly to your credit. - What could you
tell me that would pleafe me {0 miuch ?

When 1 have indulged a little my joy for your fuccefs and horour, it is
natural to confider the circumftances you have told mej; and you will
eafily excufe me if T am not quite as much fatisfied with the conduct of
your late antagonifts, as 1 am with yours. You have tranquillized a na-
tion, have repalred yout mafter’s honour, and fecured the peace of your ad-
mlmﬁratlon ;—but what {hall one fay to the fpeaker, Mr. Malone and the
others ? Don’t they confefs that they have gone the greateft lengths, and
rifqued the fafety of their country on a mere perfonal pique ' If they did
not contend for profit, like our patriots (and you don’t tell me that they
have made any lucrative ftipulations), yet it is plain that their ambition had
been wounded, and that they refented their power being croffed. But I,
who am whig to the backbone, indeed in the ftri¢teft fenfe of the word,
feel hurt in a tenderer point, and which- you, who are a minifter, muft not
allow me: I am offended at their agreeing to an addrefs that avows fuch
deference for prerogative, and that is to proteft fo deeply againft having
intenided to attack it. However rebel this may found at your court,
my Gothic {pirit is hurt ;I do not love fuch loyal expreffions from a par-
liament. I do not fo muc,h confider myfelf writing to Dublin caftle, as
from Strawberry caftle, where you know how I love to enjoy my liberty.
I give myfelf the airs, in my nutfhell, of an old baron, and am tempted al-
moft to {fay with an old earl of Norfolk, who was a very free fpeaker at
leaft, if he was not an excellent poet,

* Mr. Conway was.now fecretary of flate to the marquis-of Hartington; lord Ticutenant of
breland,
When,
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When I am in my caftle of Bungey,
Situate upon the river Waveney,
I ne care for the king of Cockney.

I have been roving about Hampthire, have been at \?Vix_lcheﬁer and Snut;}-
ampton and twenty places, and have been but one d’ay in London—confe-
quently know as little news as if I had been thut up n Bungey caﬂlc. Ru-
mours theré are of great bickerings and uneafinefles; but I don’t believe there
will be any bloodfhed of places, except Legge's’, which nobody {eems wil-
ling to take—I mean asa {inecure. His majefty of Cockney is returned ex-
ceedingly well, but grown a little out of humour at finding that we are not
fo much pleafed with all the Rufiians and Heffians that he has hired to re-
cover the Ohio. We are an ungrateful people !

Make a great many compliments for me tomy lady A——. IownIam
in pain about Mifly . As my lady is a little coquette herfelf, and loves
crowds and admiration and a court life, it will be very difficult for her
to keep a {tri¢t eye upon Mifly. The Irifh are very forward and bold :—I
fay no more ; but it would hurt you both extremely to. have her marry
herfelf idly ; and I think my lord chancellor has not extended his matri-
monial forefight to Ireland. However, I have much confidence in Mrs.
Elizabeth Jones *: I am fure, when they were here, fhe would never leg
Miffy whifper with a boy that was old enough to {peak.

Adieu ! As the winter advances, and plots thicken, I will write you let-
ters that thall have a little more in them than this. In the mean time I am
going to the Bath, not for my health, you know I never am ill, but for my
amufement. I never was there, and at prefent there are feveral of my ac-
quaintance. The French academy have chofen my lord Chefterfield, and
he has written them a letter of thanks that is the fineft compofition in the
world : indeed, T was told fo by thofe who have not feen it; but they
would have told me fo if they had feen it, whether it was the finelt or the
woril ; fuffices it to be his !

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

! Henry Bilfon Legge, fecond fon of William
earl of Dartmouth ; he was chancellor of the
exchequer,

* Anne Seymour Cottway, only child of M.
Conway and lady Ailefbury, then an infant.
3 Mifs Conway’s nurfe,
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Lo BT B Ry XX
Arlington-ftreet, Nov. 15, 1755,

I PROMISED you hiftories, and there are many people that take care
I thould have it in my power to keep my word. “L'o begin i order, I
thould tell you, that there were 289 members at the Cockpit meeting, the
greateft number ever known there : but Mr. Pitt, who is too great a general
to regard numbers, efpecially when there was a probability of no great har-
mony between the commanders, did not however poftpone giving battle.
The engagement was not more decifive than long : we fat till within a
quarter of five in the morning ; an uninterrupted ferious debate from be-
fore two. Lord Hilliborough moved the addrefs, and very injudicioufly
fuppofed an oppofition. Martin, Legge’s fecretary, moved to omit in the
addrefs the indireét approbation of the treaties, and the direét aflur-
ances of protection to Hanover. Thefe qu::ﬁions were at length divided ;
and againft Pitt’s inclination, the laft, which was the leaft unpopular, was
firlt decided by a majority of 311 againft 105. Many then went away ; and
on the next divifion the numbers were 2go to 89. Thefe are the general
outlines. The detail of the {fpeeches, which were very long, and fome ex-
tremely fine, it would be impoffible to give you in any compafs. On the fide
of the oppofition (which I muft tell you by the way, though it fet out de-
cently, feems extremely refolved) the {peakers (I name them in their order)
were : the 3d Colebrook, Martin, Northey, fir Richard Lyttelton, Dodding-
tan, George Grenville, fir F. Dathwood, Beckford, fir G. Lee, Legge,
Potter, Dr. Hay, Geo. Townthend, lord Egmont, Pitt, and admiral Ver-
non : on the other fide were, lord Hill{borough, Obrien, young Stanhope,
Hamilton, Alftone, Ellis, lord Barrington, fir G. Lyttelton, Nugent, Mur-
ray, fir T. Robinfon, my uncle, and Mr. Fox. As fhort as I can, I will
give youan account of them. Sir Richard, Beckford, Potter, G. Townthend,
the admiral of courfe, Martin, and Stanhope were very bad : Doddington
was well, but very acceding : Dr. Hay by no means anfwers his reputa-
tion ; it was eafy, but not ftriking. TLord Egmont was doubling, abfurd,
and obfcure. Sir G. Lee and lord Barrington were much difliked ; I don’t
think, {o defervedly. Poor A was mad, and fpoke ten times to order.
Sir George *, our friend, was dull'and timid, Legge was the latter. Nu-

! Sir George Lyttelton.

Vor. V. G gent
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gent roared, and fir Thomas rumbled. Mr. Fox was extremely fatigued,
and did little.  Geo. Grenville’s was very fine and much bmvud lnm'eir
and very pathetic. The attorney ceumai in the fame f‘[\lc, and very art-
ful, was ftill finer. ‘Then there was a young Mr. Hamilton * who {poke
for the firlt time, and was ‘at once perfection : his {peech was fet, and full
of antithefis, but thofe antithefes were full of argument ! indeed his {peech
was the moft argumentative of the wl hole day ; and he broke through the
regularity of his own compofl ition, anfwered other people, and fell into his
own track again w ith the frrcat(,ﬂ ecafe. His figure 1s advantageous, his voice
{trong and ‘clear, his manner {pirited, and thu, whole with the eafe of an
ei“tclbhﬂaed {peaker. You will afk, what could be beyond this? Nothing, but
what was buoud what ever was, and that was Pitt! He fpoke at p'tf'. one,
for an hour and t hirty-five minutes: there was more ¢ humour, wit, vivacity,
finer language, more boldnefs, in fhort, more aftonithing perfettions than
even \'(‘.;1 who are ufed to him, can conceive. He was not abufive, yet
very attacking on all fides : he ridicul led my lord Hill{borough, cruthed poor
fir George, terrified the attorney, lathed my lord Graav 1116, painted my
lord of Newcaftle, attacked Mr. Fox, and even hinted up to the duke®. A
few of the Scotch were in the minority, and moft of the princels’s people,
not all : all the duke t.‘!:_ Jedford’s in the majority. - He himfelf {poke in
the other houfe for the addrefs (though profefling incertainty about the
treaties * themfelyes), aframﬁ my lord Temple and lord Halifax, without a
divifion. My lord Talbot was neuter; he and I were of a party : my
opinion was ftrongly with the oppohtlon' I could not vote for the treaties;
I would not vote again{t Mr, Fox. It is ridiculous perhaps, at the end of
fuch a debate, to give an account of my own filence ; and as it is of very
little Conlbqucnce what I did, fo it is very unlike me to juftify myfelf. You
know how much I hate pirofeflions of integrity ; and my pride is gencrally
too great to care what the generality of people fay of me: but your heart
18 nuod enough to make me wifth you fhould think well of mine.

You will want to know what is to be the fate of the miniftry in oppofi-
tion : but that I can’t tell you. I don’t believe they have determined what

* William Murray, afterwards lord Mansfield.

2 William Gerard Hamilton, It was this
fpeech which, not being followed, as was natu-
rally expected, by repeated exhibitions of fimilar
eloquence, acquired him the name of fingle-
Jpeech Hamilton, E.

3 The duke of Cumberland.

* Treaties of fubfidy with the landgrave of

Hefle and the emprefs of Ruflia for the defence
of Hanover,

to
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to do, more than oppofe, nor that it is determined what to de with them.
Though it is clear that it is very humiliating to leave them 1n ‘place, you
may ‘conceive feveral -reafons why it is not eligible to difmifs' them. - ¥ou
know where you are; how eafy it is to buy an oppofition who have not
places ; but tell us what to do with an oppofition” that has places? If you
fay, Turn them out; I anfwer, That is not the way toq uiet any oppofition,

or a manitr

{o conftituted as ours at prg['cnt. Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER XXIL
Arlington-ftreet, Januaty 24, 1756.

OH! fir, I1hall take care how I ever afk favours of you again’! It was
with great reluCtance that I brought myfelf to afk this : you took no notice
of my requeft ; and I flattered myfelf that T was punithed for having applied
to you {fo much agamft my inclination. Juft as T grew confirmed in the
pride of being mortified, I hear that you have outgone my application, and
in the kindeft manner in the world have given the young man a pair of co-
lours. It would have been unpleafant enough to be refufed ; but to obtain
more than one afked is the moft provoking thing in the world! I was pre-
pared to be very grateful if you had done juft what I defired ; but I declare
I have no thanks ready for 2 work of fupererogation. If there ever was a
faint that went to heaven for mere gratitude, which I am perfuaded is a
much mere -uncommon qualification than martyrdom, I muft draw upon
his hoard of merit to acquit myfelf. You will at leaft get thus much by this
charming manner of obliging me : I look upon myfelf as doubly obliged :
and when it coft me fo much to afk one favour, and I find myfelf in debt
for two, I fhall {carce run in tick for a third.

What adds to my vexation is, that I wrote to you but the night before
laft. Unlefs I could return your kindnefs with equal grace, it would not be
very decent to imitate you by beginning to take no notice of it and there-
fore you muft away with this letter upon the back of the former,

Ga We
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‘We had yefterday fome hiftory in the houfe : Beckford produced an ac-
cufation in form againft admiral K on his way to an impeachment.
Governor Verres was a puny culprit in comparifon! Jamaica indeed has
not quite fo many coftly temples and ivory ftatues, &c. as Sicily had : but
what K could not or had not a propenfity to commit in rapine and
petty larceny, he has made up in tyranny. The papers are granted, and we
are all going to turn jurymen. The reft of the day was ipent in a kind of
avoirdupoife war. Our friend fir George Lyttelton opened the budget ; well
enough in general, but was ftrangely bewildered in the figures ; he ftum-
bled over millions, and dwelt pompoufly upon farthings. Pitt attacked him
pretty warmly on mortgaging the finking fund: fir George kept up his
{pirit, and returned the attack on eloquence. It was entertaining enough,
but ended in high compliments ; and the divifion was 231 to 56.

Your friend lady
litics, has entertained it with a new fcene. She was t'other might at the
play with her court; viz, mifs , lord Barnard, monfieur St. Simon,
and her favourite footman Richard, whom, under pretence of keeping
places, the always keeps in her box the whole time to fee the play at his
eafe. Mr. Stanley, colonel Vernon, and Mr. Vaughan arrived at the very
end of the farce, and could find no room, but a row and half in lady

’s box. ‘ Richard denied them entrance very impertinently. Mr.,
Sfanley to?k him by the l}au’ of his head, dragged him into the paffage, and
thrathed him., The heroine was outrageous—the heroes not at all fo. = She
fent Richard to Fielding for a warrant—He would not grant it—and fo it
ended——And fomuft 1, for here is company. Adieu!

, not to let the town quite lapfe into po-

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE.
My letter would have been much cleverer, but George Montague has been

chattcrmg by me the whole time, and infifts on my making you his com-
phments, :

LETTER




ro Tur Hon. HENRY SEYMOUR CONWAY. 45

LETTEER XXIL
Arlington—ftreet, Feb. 12, 1756.

T WILL not write to my lady A. to-night, nor pretend to an{wer the pret-
tieft letter in the world, when I am out of {pirits, I am very unhappy
about poor Mr. Mann *, who I fear is in a deep confumption : the doctors
do not give him over, and the {fymptoms are certainly a little mended this
week ; but you know how fallacious that diftemper is,
would be to truft to it! As he is at Richmond, I pafs a great deal of my
time out of town to be near him, and o may have miffed fome news ; but
I will tell you all I know.

The houfe of commons is dwindled into a very dialogue between Pitt and
Fox—one even begins to want admiral Vernon again for variety. Seme-
times it is a little piquant; in which though Pitt has attacked, Fox has
generally had the better. Thefe three or four laft days we have been folely
upon the Pennfylvanian regiment, bickering, and but once dividing 165 to
57. We are got but paft the firft reading yet. We want the French to
put a little vivacity into us. The duke of Newecaftle has expefied them
every hour : he was terribly alarmed t'other night; on his table he found
a myfterious card withonly thefe words, Charles is very well, and is expiefled
in England every day. It was plainly fome fecret friend that advertifed
him of the pretender’s approaching arrival. He called up all the fervants,
ranfacked the whole houfe to know who had been in his drefling-room : —at
laft it came out to be an anfwer from the duchefs of Queeniberry to the
duchefs of Newcaftle about lord Charles Douglas. Don’t it put you in
mind of my lord treafurer Portland in Clarendon, Remember Cafar !

The French have promifed letters of noblefle to whoever fits out evena
little privateer. 1 could not help a melancholy fmile when: my lady A.
talked of coming over foon. T fear major-general you will fearce be per-
mitted to return to your plough at Park-place, when we grudge every man
that is left at the plough. Between the French and the earthquakes *, you

* Galfridus Mann, twin brother to fir Horace * The dreadful earthquake which had taken
Mann, the envoyat Florence: he died the end of place at Lifbon towards the end of the preceding

this year. : year.
have
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have no notion how good we are grown ; nobody makes a fuit of clothes
now but of fackcloth turned up with athes. The faft was kept fo devoutly,
that Dick Edgecumbe’, finding a very lean hazard at White's, faid with a
figh, “ Lord, how the times are degenerated ! Formerly a faft would have
brought every body hither ; now it keeps every body away !” A few nights
before, two men walking up the Strand, one faid to t'other, ¢ Look how
red the tkyis! Well, thank God ! there is to be no mafquerade !

My lord A. does not keep a faft ; he is going to marry one of the plump
s :—they call him the noble lord upon the woolfack.

C

The duchefs of Norfolk has opened her new houfe : all the earth was
there laft Tuefday. You would have thought there had been a comet,
every body was gaping in the air and treading on one another’s toes. In
thort, you never faw fuch a fcene of magnificence and tafte. The tapeftry,
the embroidered bed, the illumination, the glafles, the lightnefs and novelty
of the ornaments, and the ceilings, are delightful. She gives three Tueil‘ln\'s‘,
would you could be at one! Somebody atked my lord Rn(‘}\:inghnm after-
wards at White's, what was there ! He faid, *“ Oh ! there was all the com-
pany afraid of the duchefs, and the duke afraid of all the company,”’—It was
not a bad picture. 2

My lady A, flatters me extremely about my World, but it has broucht me
into a peck of troubles. 1n fhort, the good-natured town have been T)Icaiéd
to lend me a meaning, and call my lord Bute, fir Eufface®. 1 need not fay
how ill the ftory tallies to what they apply it ; butI do vow to vou, that fo
far from once entering into my imagination, my only apprehcnﬂ(im was, that
1 fhould be fufpected of flattery for the compliment to the princefs in the
former part. It is the more cruel, becaufe you know it is juft the thing in
the world on which one muft not defend one’s felf. If I micht I ccnn
prove that the paper was writ laft Eafter, long before this hi{’to:\' \:ms e\-;‘r
mentioned, and flung by, becaufe I did not like it : I mentioned it one nicht
to my lady Hervey, which was the occafion of its being printed. y
I beg you will tell my lady A. that I am forry fhe could not difcover any

* Richard Edgecumbe fecond lord Edge * Sir Euft i
- ace Drawbridgecourt. See World
cumbe, N° 160, sth vol. i s

wit
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awit in Mrs. Hufley’s making a {eptleva. I know I never was fo vain of any
wit in my life as in winning a thoufand leva and two five hundred levas.

You would laugh if you faw in the midft of what trumpery I am writing,
Two porters have jult bronght home my purchafes from Mrs. Kennon
the midwife’s fale. Brobdignag combs, eld broken pots, pans, and pipkins,
a lanthorn of fcraped oyfter-thells, feymitars, Turkifh pipes, Chinefe
bafkets, &c.&c. My fervants think my head is turned; I hopenot: itis
all to be called the perfonal eftate and moveables of my great great grand-
mother, and to be repofited at Strawberry. I believe you think my letter
as ftrange a mifcellany as my purchafes.

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

P.S. I forgot, that I was outbid for Oliver Cromwell’s nightcap,

LETTER XXIV.

Arlington-ftreet, March 4, 1756,
DEAR HARRY,

I HAVE received fo kind and fo long a letter from you, and fo kind ton
becaufe {o long, that I feel I thall remainmuch in your debt, at leaft forlength.
I won’t allow that I am in your debt for warmth of friendfhip. I have
nothing worth telling you : we are hitherto conquered only in threat : for
my part, 1 have {o little expeétation of an invafion, that I bave not buried
a fingle enamel, nor bought a pane of painted glafs the lefs: of the two
panics in fafhion, the French and the earthquake, I have not even made my
option yet, The oppofition get ground as little as either : Mr. Pitt talks by
Shrewibury clock, and is grown almoft as little heard as that is at Wefl-
minfter. We have had full eight days on the Pennfylvanian regiment. ‘The
young Hamilton has {poken and fhone again ; but nothing is luminous com-
pared with Charles Townfhend :—he drops down dead in a fit, has a refur-
rection, thunders in-the capitol, confounds the treafury-bench, laughs at his

2 own
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own party, is laid up the next day, and overwhelms the duchefs and the
good women that go to nurfe him 1 His brother’s militia-bill does not come
on till next week : in the mean time he adorns the thutters, walls, and nap-
kins of every tavern in Pall-mall with caricatures of the duke * and fir George
Lyttelton, the duke of Newcaftle and Mr. Fox. Your friend Legge has
diftinguithed himfelf exceedingly on the fupplies and taxes, and retains all
the dignity of chancellor of the exchequer. 1 think I never heard {fo com-
plete a fcene of ignorance as yefterday on the new duties ! Except Legge,
you would not have thought there was a man in the houfe had learned
troy-weight : Murray quibbled—at Hume Campbell the houfe greoaned !
Pitt and Fox were lamentable ; poor fir George never knew prices from
duties, nor drawbacks from premiums ! The three taxes propofed were on
plate, on bricks and tiles, on cards and dice. The earthquake has made us
{o good, that the miniftry might have burned thé latter in Smithfield if they
bad pleafed. The bricks they were forced to give up, and confented gra-
cioufly to accept 70,000/ on ale-houfes, inftead of 30,000/, on bricks.
They had nearly been forced to extend the duty on plate beyond 10/, car-
rying the reftriction by a majority of only two.

An embargo is laid on’the fhipping, to get failors. The young court
lords were going to raife troops of light-horfe, but my lord Gower (I fuppofe
by direétion of the duke) propofed to the king, that they fhould rather em-
ploy their perfonal intereft to recruit the army ; which fcheme takes place,
and, as faid in the houfe, they are all turning recruiting fcrjcauts. But
notwithftanding we fo much expe& a ftorm from France, I am told that in
France they think much more of their own internal florns than of us.
Madame Pompadour wears devotion, whether forced or artful is not certain:
the difputes between the k_'mg and the parliament run very high, and the
duke of Orleans and the prince of Conti have fet themfelves at the head of
the latter. Old N. came fuddled to the opera laft week, and joftled an
ancient lord Irwin, and then called him fool for being in his way : they
were going to fight ; but my lord Talbot, profefling that he did not care if
they were both hanged, advifed tl.xcm to go back and not expofe themfelves.
}:ET \f\;;];f}qaizc {}‘Z,:hdii:th?i cilllégiljl. old .lt 15 not n?erc:lj; to diﬁiugfxii.h
: ; is fuc nampion and fuch a lover, that it is
impoflible not to laugh at him as if he was a Methufelah! e is en affaire

* The duke of Cumberland.
reglée
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reglée with lady ——: at a fupper there a few nights ago of two-and-twenty
people, they were talking of his going to —— to dire€t fome alterations:
Mrs. N. in the fofteft infantine voice called out, “ My lady , don’t let
him do any thing out of doors ; hut you will find him delightful within ! **

I think I have nothing elfe to tell you but a bon-mot or two ; with that
fort of news T think T take care to fupply you duly. I fend you conftantly
the beft that London affords. Dick Edgecumbe has faid that his laft child
was born on Al-gamefier’s-day 3 Twelfth-night.

This chapter fhall conclude with an epigram ; the thought was George
Selwyn’s, who you know ferves all the epigrath-makers in town with wit.
It is on mifs Chudleigh crying in the drawing-room on the death of her
mother :

What filial piety ! what mournful grace,

For a loft parent, fits on Chudleich’s face !

Fair virgin, weep no more, your anguith fimother I
You in this town can never want a mother.

T have told poor Mr. Mann how kind you are to him : indeed ¥ have been
exceedingly frightened and troubled for him, and thought him in immediate
danger. He is certainly much mended, though I ftill fear a confumption
for him : he has not been able to move from Richmond this whole winter :
I never fail to vifit him twice or thrice a week, 1 heartily pity the fatigue
and dulnefs of your life ; nor can I flatter you with pretending to believe it
will end foon : I hope you will not be forced to gain as much reputation in.
the camp as you have in the cabinet !—You fee I muft finifh.

Yours ever,

HOR, WALPOLE.

Vor. V. H LETTER
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LETTER XXV.
Strawberry-hill, April 16, 1756.

YOU wrong me very much in thinking I omit Writing bccapﬁ: I don’t
hear from you as often as you have a mind I fhould : you are kinder to me
in that refpeét than I have reafon, confidering your numerous 0ccupations,
to expect: the real and whole truth is, that I have had n(?thmg to tell you s
for T could not tire either you or myfelf with all the details relating to this
foolith road-bill *, which has engroffed the whole attention of every body
lately. Ihave entered into it lefs thaa any body. What will you fay when
vou are told that proxies have been fent for to Scotland ? that my lord
Harrington has been dragged into the houfe of lords from his coffin, and lord
Atran carried thither to take the oaths, who I believe has not appeared there
fince the Revolution ? In thort, it has become quite a trial for power ; and
though the dukes of Grafton and Bedford have lent their names and thei
vehemence, you will guefs what has been the engine behind the curtain.

The French are {o obliging as to wait till we have done with thefe im-
portant fquabbles : the houfe of commons takes care too not to draw off the
attention of the nation. The militia-bill has paffed through that folitude,
but 1 hear will be ftopped in the houfe of lords. I have lived lately in a
round of great difagreeable fuppers, which you know are always called, for
my lady Yarmouth, as if the poor woman loved nothing but cramming: I
fuppofe it will fo much become the etiquette, that in the next reign there
will be nothing but fuppers for my lord B . I am now come hither to
keep my Newmarket, but the weather is cold and damp: it is uncertain
whether the duke makes that campaign, or againft the French. As the
road-bill extinguifhed the violence about the two operas of next year, and
they made the invafion forgot, and the invafion the carthquake, I forefee—
and I go almoft upon as fure grounds as prophets that take care to let the
event precede the prediction—1I forefee that the Hanoverians will fiwallow

* The Paddington or New Road, which the buildings being likely to interrupt his profped.
duke of Bedford oppofed as making a duft be- The duke of Grafton warmly efpouled the other
hind Bedford-houfe, and from fome intended fide of the queftion,

5 11})
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up all : they have already a general named, who ranks before any one of
ours ; and there are to be two Hanoverian aide-de-camps !

You will hear by this poft of the death of fir William Lowther, whofe
vait fucceffion falls to fir James, and makes him Croefus: he may hire the
dukes of Bedford and Marlborough for led captains. 1am forry for this
young man, though I did not know him ; but it is hard to be cut off fo
young and fo rich : old rich men feldom deferve to live, but he did a thou-
fand generous alts. You will be diverted with a fpeech of lord S. one of
thofe fecond-rate fortunes, who have not above five-and-thirty thoufand
pounds a year. He fays, every body may attain fome one point if they give
all their attention to it; for his part, he knows he has no great capacity, he
could not make a figure by his parts; he fhall content himfelf with being
one of the richeft men in England ! I literally faw him t’other day buying
piures for two-and-twenty fhillings, that I would not hang in my garret ;
while I, who certainly have not made riches my fole point of view, was
throwing away guineas, and piquing myfelf for old tombftones againt your
father-in-law the general . 1 hope lady A. will forgive my zeal for Straw-
berry againft Coombank ! Are you ever to fee your Strawberry-hill again ?
Lord Duncannon flatters us that we fhall fee you in May. IfIdid not hope
it, I would fend you the only two new fafhionable pieces ; a comic elegy by
C. and a wonderful book by a more wonderful author, Greville*. It is
called Maxims and Charaters: feveral of the former are pretty : all the
latter fo abfurd, that one in particular, which at the beginning you take
for the charaéter of a man, turnsout to be the charafter of a poft-chaife.

You never tcll me now any of Mifly’s bons-mots. 1 hope fhe has not re-
fided in Ireland till they are degenerated into bulls I Adieu !

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE,.

1 General John Campbell, who upon the death of Archibald duke of Argyll fucceeded to that

title.
* Fulke Greville, efq.
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LETTER XXVL
Strawberry-hill, Augult 54, 1757.

YOU are too kind to me, and, if it were poffible, would make me feel
{1ill more for your approaching departure®. I can only thank you ten thou-
fand times; for I muft not expatiate, both from the nature of the {ubjeét,
and from the uncertainty of this letter reaching you. I was told vefterday,
that you had hanged a French {py in the Ifle of W ight 5 1 don’t mean you,
but your government. ThoughI wifh no life taken away, it was fome fatif-
faction to think that the F remh were at this hour wanting information.

Mr. F. breakfui‘tcd here tother day. He confirmed what you tell me of
lord F— C s account: it is univerfally faid that the duke * failed merely
by inferiority, thL French {oldiers beh(u ing in general moft fmndalouﬂ\
They had fourfcore pieces of cannon, butury ill ferved. Marthal D'Eftrées
was recalled before the battle, but did not know it. He is faid to have
made fome great miftakes in the ation. I cannot {peak to the truth of it,
but the French are reported to have demanded two millions fterling of
Hanover.

My whole letter will confift of hearfays; for,7even at fo little diftance
from town, one gets no bettet news than hawkers and pedlars retail about
the country. From fuch I hear that George Haldane is made governor of
Jamaica, and that a Mr, Campbell, whofe father lives in Sw cdcn, 15 going
thither to make an alliance with that country, and hire 12,000 men.
of my acquaintance, as an antiquary, were alive, fir Anthony Shirley *

If one
, I fup-

 On the expedition to Rochfort. clear up thefe miftakes, as among his papers are

2 The duke of Cumberland, in the affair at
Haftenbeck.

3 Sir Thomas, fir Anthony, and fir Robert
Shirley were three brothers; all great travellers,
and all diftmguithed by extraordinary adventures
in the reigns of queen Elizabeth and James [.—
Much confufion has enfued in their hiltory from
their adventures being confounded together.
Lord Orford, it thould feem, had intended to

many notes on their fubjet, and references to
all the books which mention any part of their
hiftory. Sir Anthony Shirley, after fixteen
years travels, went into Perfia, wasin high fa-
vour with the Sophi, married a relation of his,
and was fent by him embaffador to James 1.
in 1611, See Baker's Hiftory of James I
p- 132, who by miftake calls him fir Robert
inffead of fir Anthony.

po iz
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pofe we fhould fend him to Perfia again for troops; I fear we fhall get
aone nearer !

Adieu, my deareft Harry ! Next to withing yourexpedition ftill-born,
my moft conftant thought is, how to be of any fervice to poor lady A——,
whofe reafonable concern makes even that of the ftrongeft friendfhip {feem
triflinge.

Yours moft entirelys

HOR, WALPOLE.

LETTER -XIXVIL

Strawberry-hill, October 13,1757

IF you have received mine of Tuefday, which I directed to Portfmouth,
you will perceive how much I agree with you. Iam charmed with your
fenfible modefty. When 1 talked to ynu of defence, it was from concluding
that you had all agreed that the attempt’ was impracticable, nay i]npof:-“k'
and from thence T judged that the miniftry intended to caft the blame of a
wild projeét upon the officers. That they may be a little willing to do
that, I fill think—but I have the joy to find that it cannot be 1hmwn on
you. As your friend, and fearing, if I talked for you firft, it would look
like doubt of your behaviour, at leaft that you had bid me defend you at the
expence of your friends, T {aid not a word, {lLlﬂ'lTl g that your innocence would
break out and make its w ay. I have the fati sfaction to find it has already
done fo. It comes from all (pw;‘tc"‘ but your own, which makes it more
honourable. My lady Suffolk told me laft night, that the heard all the /ea-
mep faid they withed the general had been as ready as Mr. Conway. But
this is not all: T left a pofitive commiffion in town to have the truth of the
general report fent me without the lea {t difguife; in confequence of which

am folemnly affured that your name is never mentioned but with honour ;

o
1C

e 1

1 On Rochfors.
that
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that all the violence, and that extreme, is againft fir John Mordaunt and
Mr. Cornwallis. I am particularly forry for the latter, as I firmly believe
him as brave as poffible.

This fituation of things makes me advife, what I know and find I need
not advife, your faying as little as poffible in your own defence, nay, as
much as you can with any decency for the others. I am neither acquainted
vith, nor care a ftraw about, fir John Mordaunt; but as it is known that
you differed with him, it will do you the greateft honour t . vindicate him,
inftead of difculpating yourfelf. My moft earneft defire always is, to have
your charater continuc as amiable and refpectable as poffible. There is no
doubt but the whole will come out,and therefore your juftification not coming
from yourfelf will fet it in a tentimes better light. I (hall go to town to-day
to meet your brother ; and as I know his affection for you will make him
warm in clearing you, I fhall endeavour to reftrain that ardour, of which
vou know I have enough on the leaft glimmering of a neceffity : but I am
{fure you will agree with me, that, on the reprefentation I have here made
to you, it is not proper for your friends to appear folicitous about you.

The city talk very treafon,and, connecting the {ufpenfion at Stade with this
difappointment, cry out, that the general had pofitive orders to do nothing,
in order to obtain gentler treatment of Hanover. They intend in a violent
manner to demand redrefs, and are too enraged to let any part of this affair
remain a myftery.

1 think, by your dire&ions, this will reach you before you leave Bevis~
mount : I would gladly meet you at Park-place, if I was not fure of feeing
you in town a day or two afterwards at fartheft; which I will certainly
do, if you let me know. Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER
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LETTER XXVIL

Arlington-fireet, June 4, 1758.
THE habeas corpus is finithed, but only for this year. T.ord Temple
threatened to renew it the next; on which lord Hardwicke took the party
of propofing to order the judges to prepare a bill for extending the power
of granting the writ in vacation to all the judges. This prevented a divifion ;
though lord Temple, who protefted alone t’other day, had a flaming proteft
ready, which was to have been figned by near thirty. They fat laft night
till paft nine. Lord Mansfield {poke admirably for two hours and twenty-
five minutes. Except lord Ravenfworth and the duke of Newecaftle, whofe
meaning the firft never knows himi{elf, and the latter’s nobody elfe, all who
fpoke, fpoke well : they were lord Temple, lord Talbot, lord Bruce, and
lord Stanhope, for; lord Morton, lord Hardwicke, and lord Mansfield,
againit the bill.

The duke of Grafton has refigned. Norborne Berkeley has converted
a party of pleafure into a campaign, and is gone with the expedition’, with-
out a fhirt but what he had on, and what is lent him. The night he failed
he had invited women to fupper, Befides him, and thofe you know, is a
Mr. Sylvefter Smith. Every body was afking, * But ‘who is Sylvefter
Smith " Harry Townfhend replied, “ Why, he is the fon of Delaval,
who was the fon of Lowther, who was the fon of Armitage, who was the

213

{fon of Downe %

The fleet failed on Thurfday morning. I don’t know why, but the per-
fuafion is*that they will land on this fide Ufhant, and that we thall hear
fome events by Tuefday or Wednefday. Some believe that lord Anfon and
Howe have different deftinations. Rochfort, where there are 20,000 men,
is faid pofitively not to be the place. The king fays there are 80,000 men
and three marfhals in Normandy and Bretagne. George Selwyn atked
general Campbell, if the miniftry had yet told the King the obje&?

Mademoifelle de PEnclos? is arrived, to my fupreme felicity—I cannot

¥ Againft St. Maloes. Strawberry-hill, given to Mr. Walpole by the
* All thefe gentlemen had been volunteers old countefs of Sandwich, daughter to .the

on fueeellive expeditions to the coalt of France. famous lord Rochelter. She died at Paris in
3 The portrait of Ninon de I'Enclos, now at the year 1753.
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fay very handfome or agreeable; but I had been prepared on the article of
her charms. I don’t fay, like Harry VIIL of Anne of Cleves, that the is
a Flanders mare, though to be fure fhe is rather large: on the contrary, I
bear it as well as ever prince did who was married by proxy—and the does
not find me fricaffé dans de la neige’.  Adieu,

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

P.S. I forgotto tell you of another galanterie I have had, a portrait of
queen Elizabeth left here while I was out of town. The fervant {aid it
was a prefent, but he had orders ot to fay from whom.

LETTER XXX

June 16, 1758; 2 o'clock noon

WELL, my dear Harry! you are not the only man in England who
have not conquered France*! Even dukes of Marlborough? have been
there without doing the bufinefs. - I don’t doubt but your good heart has
even been hoping, in fpite of your underftanding, that our heroes have not
only taken St. Maloes, but taken a trip crofs the country to burn Rochfort,
only to thow how eafy it was. We have waited with aftonithment at not
hearing that the French court was removed in a panic to Lyons, and that
the mefdames had gone off in their fhifts with only a provifion of rouge
for a week. Nay, for my part, I expeéled to be deafened with encomiums
on my lord A s continence, who, after being allotted madame Pompa-
dour as his fhare of the fpoils, had again imitated Scipio, and, in Ipite of

* Madame de Sevigné, in her Letters to her
daughter, reports that Ninon thus exprefled
herfelf relative to her fon the marquis de
Sevigné, who was one of her lovers.

* Alluding to the cxpedition againit Roche-

fort, the year before, on which Mr. Conway was
fecond in cemmand.

? The duke of Marlborough commanded the
troops on this expedition againft St. Maloes.

the

-
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the viclence of his fempierament, had reftored her unfullied to the king of
France.—Alack! we have reftored nothing but a quarter of a mile of
coaft to the right owners. A meflenger arrived in the middle of the
night with an account that we have burned two frigates and an hun-
dred and twenty {mall fry; that it was found impoffible to bring up the
cannon againft the town; and that, the French army approaching the
coalt, commodore H , with the expedition of harlequin as well as
iturnity, reimbarked our whole force in feven hours, volunteers
and all, with the lofs only of one man, and they are all gone to feek
their fortune fomewhere elfe. Well! in half a dozen more wars we {hall
know fomething of the coaft of France. Lalt war we difcovered a fine
bay near port 'Orient: we have now found out that we knew nothing of
St. Maloes.  As they are popular perfons, I hope the city of London will
fend fome more gold boxes to thefe difcoverers. 1f they fend a patch box
to lord G S——, it will hold all his laurels. As our young nobility
cannot at prefent travel through France, I fuppofe this is a method for
finithing their ftudies. George Selwyn fays he fuppofes the French ladies
will have fcaffolds ereéted on the fthore to fee the Englith go by.—But I
won’t detain the meflenger any longer; I am impatient to make the
duchefs* happy, who I hepe will foon fee the duke returned from his

coafting voyage,

The C———s will be with you next Wednefday, and I believe I too;
but I can take my own word fo little, that I will not give it you. T know
I muft be back at Strawberry on Friday night; for lady Hervey and lady
Stafford are to be there with me for a few days from tomorrow {e’nnight.
Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR, WALPOLE.,

t Lady Mary Bruce duchefs of Richmond, her mother during the duke of Richmond’s
oaly child of the countefs of Ailelbury by her abfence, who was a volunteer upon this expes
firlt marriage. She was at Park-place with dition.

Yor. V., X LETTER
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LETTER XXX

Strawberry-hill, July 21, 1758,

YOUR gazette, [ know, has been a little idle; but we volunteer gazettes,
like other volunteers, are not eafily tied down to regularity and rules. We
think we have fo much merit, that we think we have a right to fome
demerit too ; and thofe who depend upon s, I mean us gazettes, are often
difappointed. © A common foot newfpaper may want our vivacity, but is
ten times more ufcful. Befides, I am not in town, and ten miles out of it
is an hundred miles out of it for all the purpoles of news. You know of
courfe that lord George Sackville refufed to go a-buccaneering again, ashe
called it that my friend lord A, who loves a dram of any thing, from glory
to brandy, is ouf of order; that juft as lord Panmure was going to take the
command, he miffed an eye; and that at laft they have routed out an old
general Blighe from the horfe armoury in Ireland, who is to undertake the
codicil to the expedition. Moreover, you know that prince Edward is
bound ’prentice to Mr. Howe. All this you have heard; yet, like my
coufin the Chronicle, I repeat what has been printed in every new{paper of
the week, and then finifh with one paragraph of fpick and fpan, Alack !
my poftfeript is mot very fortunate: a convoy of 12,000 men, &c. was
going to the king of Pruffia, was attacked unexpeétedly by scoo Auftrians,
and cut entirely to pieces; provifions, ammunition, &c. all taken. The
king inftantly raifed the fiege, and retreated with {o'much precipitation, that
he was forced to nail up 6o pieces of cannon. I conclude the next we
hear of him will be a great victory : if he fets overnight in a defeat, he
always rifes next morning ina triumph—at leait, we that have nothing to do
but expeét and admire, fhall be extremely difappointed if he dc)gs not.
Befides, he is three months debtor to fame,

The only private hiftory of any frefhnefs is, my lady D 's chrifteningy
the child had #hree godfathers : and 1 will tell you why : they had thought
of the duke of Newcaftle, my lord and George ; but of two - ’s
and his grace, God could not take the word of any two of them, fo all
three were forced to be bound,

2 I draw




ro THE Hon, HENRY SEYMOUR CONWAY. 59

I draw this comfort from the king of Pruffia’s defeat, that it may prevent
the folly of another expedition: I don’t know how or why, but no reafon
is a very good one againft a thing that has no reafon in it. Eleven hundred
men are ill from the laft enterprife. Perhaps don William Quixote * and
admiral Amadis® may determine to fend them to the Danube; for, as no
information ever precedes their refolutions, and no impofiibilitics ever deter
them, I don’t fee why the only thing worthy their confideration thould not
be, how glorious and advantageous an exploit it would be, if it could be
Pcrfornmd. Why did bithep Wilkins try to fly ? Not that he thought it
pra{ticablc, but becaufe it would be very convenient. As he did not happen
to be a particular favourite of the city of London, he was laughed at: they
prepoflefled in his favour, and he would have received twenty gold boxes,
though twenty people had broken their necks off St. Paul’s with trying the
cxpm'uncnh

T have heard a whifper, that you do not go into Yorkthire this fummer.
Is it true? It is fixed that I go to Ragley * on the 13th of next month; I
truft you do fo too. Have you had fuch deluges for three weeks well
counted, as we have ? If T had not cut one of my perroquet’s wings, and
there were an olive tree in the country, I would {end to know where there
is a foot of dry land.

You have heard, I fuppofe, if not, be it known to you, that Mr. Keppel,

’ PE > ] 3 PI
the canon of Windfor, efpoufes my niece Laura; yes, Lanra®, T rejoice
much fo I receive your compliments upon it, left you fhould, as it fome-
times happens, forget to make them. Adicu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

+ William Pitt, afterwards earl of Chatham, 3 The feat of the earl of Herford.

then fecretary of {tate. 4 Fldeft danghter of fir Edward Walpele.

» Lord Anfon, then firft lord of the admiralty.

| € J\‘.E“-/
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July 22.

FOR the pleafure of my confcience I had written all the above laft
night, expeéting lord Lyttelton, the dean, and other company, to-day.
This morning 1 receive yours ; and having already told you all I know, 1
have only a few paragraphs to anfwer.

I am pleafed that you are pleafed about my book *: youx fhall fee it very
foon; though there will {carce be a new page : nobody elfe thall fee it till
“{pring. In the firft place, the prints will not be finithed : in the next, I in-
tend that two or three other things fhall appear before it from my prefs, of
other authors: for 1 will not furfeit people with my writings, nor have them
think that 1 propofe to find employment alone for a whole prefs—fo far
from it, I intend to employ it no more about myfelf.

1 will certainly try to fee you during your waiting * Adien !

L BT T EBoRo XXX

Strawberry-hill, September 2, 1758,

IT is well I have got fomething to pay you for the beft letter that ever
was! A vaft viCtory, I own, does not entertain me fo much as a good
letter ; but you are bound to like any thing military better than your own
wit, and therefore I hope you will think a defeat of the Ruffians a better
bon-mot than any you fent me. Should you think it clever if “the king of
Pruffia has beaten them? How much cleverer, if he has taken tl?ree
lieutenant generals and an hundred pieces of cannon?! How much cleverer
fill, if he has left fifteen thoufand Mufcovites dead on the {pot*? Does the
lofs of anly three thoufand of his own men, take off from or fharpen the
fting of this joke? In thort, all this is fact, as a courier arrived at Sion-hill

3 The Anecdotes of Painting.
* As groom of the bed-chamber to the king.
2 The defeat of the Ruflians at Zorn{dorff.

3 this

1
5
|




ro Tur Hon. HENRY SEYMOUR CONWAY. 61

this morning affirms. The city, I fuppofe, expeét that his majefty will now
be at leifure to ftep to Ticonderoga, and repair our mithap *, - But I thall
talk no more politics : if this finds you at Chatfworth, as I fuppofe it will,
vou will be better informed than from me.

Lady — arrived at Ragley between two and three in the morn=
ing—how unlucky that I was not there to offer her part of an aired bed!
But how could you think of the propofal you have made me? Am not I
already in love with the youngeft, handfomeft and wittieft widow in England?
As Herculean a labourer as 1 am, as Tom Hervey fays, 1 don’t choofe
another. Iam ftill in the height of my impatience for the cheft of old
papers from Ragley *, which, cither by the fault of their fervants or of the
waggoner, is not yet arrived. 1 fhall go to London again on Monday in
quelt of it; and in truth think fo much of it, that, when I firft heard of
the viCtory this morning, I rejoiced, as we were likely now 20 recover the
Palatinate. Good night.

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPQLE.

LETTER XXXIL

Arlington-{ireet, January 19, 1759.

I'HOPE the treaty of Sluys advances rapidly Confidering that your
own court is as new to you as monfieur de Bareil and his, you cannot be
very well entertained : the joys of a Dutch fithing town and the incidents
of a cartel will not compofe a very agreeable hiftory. In the mean time
you do not lofe much: though the parliament is met, no politics are come
to town : one may defcribe the houfe of commons like the price of ftocks:

* The repulfe of general Abercrombic at * Mr. Conway was fent to Sluys to fettle a
Ticonderoga. cartel for prifoners with the French. Monfieur
de Bareil was the perfon appointed by the

= The Conway papers in the reign of James I. French court for the fame bufinefs.

Debates
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Debates, nothing done.  Votes, under par. Patriots, no price. Oratory,
bools fhut. - Love and war are as much at a ftand: neither the duchefs
of Hamilton* nor the expeditions are gone off yet. Prince Edward® has
afked to go to Quebec, and has been refufed. If I was fure they would
refufe me, I would afk te go thither too. I fhould not diflike about as
much laurel as I could ftick in my window at Chriftmas.

We are next week to have a ferenata at the Opera-houfe for the king of
Pruflia’s birth-day : it is to begin, Fiva Georgio, ¢ Federigo viva! It will,
I own, divert me to fee my lord Temple whifpering for this alliance, on the
fame bench on which I have {o often feen him whifper egain/f all Germany,
The new opera pleafes univerfally, and I hope will yet hold up its head.
Since Vannefchi® is cunning enough to make us fing ke roafi-beef of oid
Germany, 1 am perfuaded it will revive : politics are the only hot-bed for
keeping fuch a tender plant as Italian mufic alive in England.

You are fo thoughtlefs about your drefs, that T cannot help giving you a
little warning againft your return. Remember, every body that comes
from abroad is cenf? to come from France, and whatever they wear at their
firft re-appearance immediately grows the fafhion. Now if] as is very likely,
you fhould through inadvertence change hats with a mafter of a Dutch
fmack, O—— will be upon the watch, will conclude you took your pattern
from monficur de Bareil, and in a week’s time we fhall all be equipped
like Dutch tkippers, You fee I fpeak very difintereftedly; for, as I never
wear a hat myfelf, it is indifferent to me what fort of hat I don't wear.
Adicu! I hope nothing in this letter, if it is opened, will affett the con-
fererices, nor haften our rupture with Holland. Left it fhould, I fend it to
lord Holdernefs's office ; concluding, like lady B W , that the
government never fufpet what they fend under their own covers.

Youss ever,

HOR, WALPOLE,

! Elizabeth Gunning, duchels dowager of  * Abbate Vannefchi, an Italian, and director
Hamilton, of the opera.
* Afterwards created duke of York,

LETTER
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LETTER XXXIIL

Arlington-ftreet, January 28, 1756~

YOU and monficur de Bareil may give yourfelves what airs you pleafe
of fettling cartels with expedition : you don’t exchange prifoners with half
fo much alacrity as Jack Campbell* and the duchefs of Hamilton have ex-
changed hearts. I had fo little obferved the negotiation, or fufpeéted any,
that, when your brother told me of it yefterday morning, I would not be-
lieve a tittle—I beg Mr. Pitt’s pardon, not an 7oza. It is the prettieft match
in the world—fince yours—and every body likes it but the duke of B
and lord C »  What an extraordinary fate is attached to thofe two
women! Who could have believed that a Gunning would unite the two
great houfes of Campbell and Hamilton? For my part, I expeét to fee my
lady Coventry queen of Pruffia. I would not venture to marry either of
them thefe thirty years, for fear of being fhuffled out of the world prema-
Zurely to make room for the reft of their adventures. The firft time Jack
carries the duchefs into the Highlands, I am perfuaded that fome of his
fecond-fighted fubjeés will fee him in a winding-fheet, with a train of kings
behind h'm as long as thofe in Macbeth.

We had a ferap of a debate on Friday on the Pruffian and Heffian treaties.
Old Vyner oppofed the firft, in pity to that froor woman, as he called her, the
emprefs queen. Lord Strange objected to the gratuity of 60,000/, to the
landgrave, unlefs words were inferted to exprefs his receiving that fum in
full of all demands. If Hume Campbell had cavilled at this favourite
treaty, Mr. Pitt could fcarce have treated him with more haughtinefs ;- and,
what is far more extraordinary, Hume Campbell could fcarce have taken it
more dutifully. This long day was over by half an hour after four,

As you and monfieur de Bareil are on fuch amicable terms, you will take
care to foften to him a new conqueft we have made. Keppel has taken
the ifland of Goree. You great minifters know enough of .its importance ;

* The prefent duke of Argyll.
I need
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I need not detail it. Before your letters came we had heard of the death
of the princefs royal: you will find us black and all black. .]l::‘.d}' Nor-
thumberland and the great ladies put off their affemblies : diverfions begin
again to-morrow with the mourning.

You perceive, London cannot furnifh half fo long a letter as the little
town of Sluys ; at leaft T have not the art of making one out. In truth, I
believe I fhould not have writ this unlefs lady A had bid me ; but the
does not care how much trouble it gives me, provided it amufes you for a
moment. Good night !

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE,

P. S. I forcot to tell you that the king has eranted my lord Marifchall's par-
g ¥ & g ¥ I

don, at the requeft of monfieur de Knyphaufen. Ibelieve the pretender him-
felf could get his attainder reverfed if he would apply to the king of Pruffia.

LETTE R XXXIV,

Strawberry-hill, O¢t. 18, 1759.

I INTENDED my vifit to Park-place to fhow my lady A that
when I come thither it is not folely on your account, and yet I will not
quarrel with my journey thither if I fhould find you there ; but ferioufly I
cannot help begging you to think whether you will go thither or not, juft
now, My firft thought about you has ever been what was proper for you
to do; and though you are the man in the world that think of that the moft
yourfelf, yet you know I have twenty fcruples, which even you fome-
times laugh at. I will tell them to you, and then you will judge, as you
can beft. Sir Edward Hawke and his fleet is difperfed, at leaft driven back
to Plymouth : the French, if one may believe that they have broken a re-
giment for mutinying againft embarking, were actually embarked at that
inftant. The moft fenfible people I know, always thought they would

poftpone
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poftpone their invafion, if ever they intended it, till ourgreat thips could not
keep the fea, or were eaten up by the fcurvy.  Their ports are now free;
their fituation is defperate 1 the new account of our taking Quebec leaves
them in the moft deplorable condition ; they will be lefs able than ever: to

raife money, we have got ours for next year; and this event would facilitate
it, if we had not : they muft try for a peace, they have nothing to go- feo
market with but Minorca.: In thort, if they cannot ftrike {fome dci'};crate
blow in this iftand or Ireland, they are undone:  the lofs of 20,000 men to
do us fome mifchief, would be cheap. Ithould even think madame Pom-
padour in danger of being torn to pieces, if they did not make fome attempt,
Madame Maintenon, not half {o unpopular, mentions in one of her letters
her unwillingnefs to truft her niece m"* Aumale on the road, for fear of
fome fuch accident. You will -finile perhaps at all this reafoning and pe-
dantry ; but it tends to this—If defperation thould fend the French fome-
where, and the wind fhould force them to vour coaft, which I'do-not {up-
pole their objec, and you thould be out of the way, you know what your
enemies would fay ; and, ftrange asit is, even you have been proved to have
encmies.. My dear fir, think of this! Wolfe, as [ am convinced, has fallen
a facrifice to his rafh blame of you. If I underftand any thing in the world,
his letter that. came on Sunday faid ‘this:  Queber 75 impregnable’s it is
Singing away the lives of brave men to atiempit it. T am in the fituation of
Conway at Rochfort s but having blamed him, I muft do what I now fec he
avas 1 the right to fee was wrong, and yet what ke would have done ; and as

I wn commander, which he was not, I have the melancholy power of doing
what he was firevented doing.””  Poor man! his life has paid the price of
his injuftice ; and as his death has purchafed fuch benefit to his country, T
lament him, as Tam fure you, who have twenty times more courage and
good nature than I have, do too. 'In fhort, I, who never did any thing right
or prudent myfelf (not, T am afraid, for want of knowing what was fo),am
content with your being perfet, and with fuggefting any thing to you that
may tend to keeping you fo :—and (what is not much to the prefent pur-
poife) if fuch a penas mine can effe& it, the world hereafter {hall know that
you was {o. In fhort, I have pulled down my lord Falkland,and T defire you
will take care that I may fpeak truth when I ere& you in his place; for
remember, I love truth even better than T love you, I always confefs my
own faults, and I will not palliate yours.—But, laughing apart, if you think
there is no weight in what I fay, 1 fhall gladly meet you at Park-place,

Vor. V. K whither

%]
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whither 1 fhall go on Monday, and ftay as long as I can, unlcf_s I hear from
you to the contrary. If you {hould think I have hinted any thing to you of
confequence, would not it be handfome, if, after receiving leave, you thould
write to my lord Ligonier, that though you had been at home but one week
in the whole fammer, yet as there might be occafion for your prefence in
the camp*, you fhould decline the permiffion he had given you *—See
what it is to have a wife relation, who preaches a thoufand fine things to you
which he would be the laft man in the world to practife himfelf. = Adieu!:

Yours ever,

3 HOR, WALPOLE.

LETTER XXXV.
Strawberry-hill, June 28, 1760

THE devil is in people for fidgeting about! They can neither be guiet
in their own houfes, nor let others be at peace in theirs ! Have not they
enough of one another in winter, but they mu {t cuddle in fummer too ¢ For
your part, you are a very prieft : the moment one repents, you are for
turning it to account. [ wifh you was in camp—never will I pity you
again. How did you complain when you was in Scotland, Ireland, Flan-
ders, and I don’t know where, that you could never enjoy Park-place! Now
you have a whole fummer to yourfelf, and you are as junkettaceous as my
lady Northumberland. Pray, what horfe-race do you go to next? For my
part, I can’t afford to lead fuch a life : I have Conway-papers to fort; I
have lives of the painters to write ; I have my prints to pafte, my houfe to
build, and every thing in the world to tell pofterity. —How am I tofind time
for all this? I am paft forty, and may not have above as many more years
to live 5 and here I am to go here and to go there Well, 1will meet you
at Chaffont on Thurfday ; but I pofitively will ftay but one night. 1 have
fettled with your brother that we will be at Oxford on the 13th of July, as
lord Beauchamp is ouly loofe from the 12th to the 2oth. I will be at

* Mr, Conway was encamped in Kent near Canterbury.

3 Park-
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Park-place on the r2th, and we will go together the next day. If this is
too early for you, we may put it off to the r5th: determine by Thurfday,
and one of us will write to lord Hertford.

Well ! Quebec 15 come to life again, Laft night I went to fee the
Holdernefles, who by the way are in raptures with Park—in Sion-lane: as
Cibber fays of the Revolution, I met the Raifing of the Siege; that is, I
met my lady in a triumphal car, drawn by a Manks horfe thirtezn little
fingers high, with lady Emily,—

— ¢t fibi Countefs
Ne placeat, ma’amfelle curru portatur eodem—

Mr. M was walking in ovation by himfelf after the car; and they
were going to fee the bonfire at the alchoufe at the corner. The whole

roceffion returned with me ; and from the countefs’s dreffing-room we faw
a battery fired before the houfe, the mob crying, “God blefs the good news!”
—Thefe are all the particulars I know of the fiege : my lord would have
fthewed me the journal, but we amufed ourfelves much better in going to eat

peaches from the new Dutch ftoves.

The rain is come indeed, and my grafs is as green as grafs ; but all my
hay has been cut and foaking this week, and I am too much in Ehc fathion
not to have given up gardening for farming; as next I fuppofe we fhall
farming, and turn graziers and hogdrivers.

I never heard of fuch a femele as my lady Stormont brought to bed in
flames. I hope mifs Bacchus Murray will not carry the refemblance
through, and love drinking like a Pole. My lady Lyttelton is at Mr. Gar-
rick’s, and they were to have breakfafted here this morning; but fome-
how or other they have changed their mind. Good night !

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

K 2 LETTER
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LETTER XXXVE

Strawberry-hill; Auguft 7, 1766:

I CAN give you but an unpleafant account of myfelf, I mean unpleafant
for me ; every body elfe I fuppofe it will make laugh. Come, laugh at
ence ! Iam laid up with the gout, am an abfolute cripple, am carried up te
bed by two men, and could walk to China as foon as crofs the room. In
{hort;hcrc is my hiftory : I have been out of order this fortnight, without
knowing what was the matter with me ; pains in my head, fickneffes at my
ftomach, difpiritednefs, and a return of the nightly fever I had in the win-
ter. -I concluded a northern journey would take all this eff—but behold !
on Menday morning I was feized as I thought with the cramp in my left
foot ;. however, I walked about all day: towards evening it difcovered
itfelf by its true name, and that night 1 fuffercd a great deal. However, on
Tuefday I was again able to go about the houfe ; but fince Tuefday 1 have
not been able to ftir, and am wrapped in flannels and {wathed like {ir Paul
Pliant on his wedding-night. I expect to hear that there is a bet at Ar-
thur’s, which runs fafteft, Jack Harris * or I. Nobody would believe me fix
years ago when I faid I had the gout. They would do leannefs and tem-~
perance honours to which they have not the leaft claim,

T'don’t yet give up my expedition ;- as my foot is much fwelled, I truft
this alderman dii’c.cmpf‘r is goi.ng: I thall fet out the inftant I am able:
but I much queftion whether it will be foon enough for me to get to Rag-
lk.;v b)f th(? time the cfu_ck {trakes F.oo. I find I grow too old to make the
eircuit with the charming duchefs 2,

T did not tell you about German fkirmithes, for I knew nothing of them ::
: s cald A SRR R s
\*.he‘n two vafl armies only fuahb onc another’s faces, it gives me no at-
tention. My gazette never contains above one or two cafualties of foreion
o

politics :—o‘vcrlancl, one king ; dead of convulfions, an ele@orate; burnt to
death, Drefden.

* John Harris of Hayne in Devonfhire, married to-Mr: Conway’s eldeft fiter
¥ Anne Liddell duchefs of Grafton. ;

I wifk.
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I-wifh you joy of-all your purchafes ; why, you found as rich as if you
had had the gout thefe ten years, | I beg their pardon ; but juft at prefent,
Iam very glad not to be near the vivacity of either Mifly or PLtEI’ + I agree
with you much about the Minor : there are certainly parts and wit in it,
Adien?

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER XXXVIL

wbherry-hill, September 19, 1760,

THANK you for your notice, though I thould cert tainly have contrived
to fee you without it. Your bmthu promifed he would come and dine
here one day with you and lord Beauchamp. [ go to Navefteck on '\.Ton-
day, for two or thTEL days ; but that will not L‘\fmuft your waiting®, 1all
be in town eon Sunday; but as that is a court- dm, I will not, io don't
propofe it—dine tvith you at Kenfington 5 but Twill be with my lady Hert-
ford about ‘fix, whefe your brother 'rwd you will find me 1f ‘you pleafe. " T
cannot conie to ha.m!ngtfm in 'the evening 1 have but éne pair‘of Worfes
- the world; and they will bave to earry me to town in the morning,

T wonder the king expefls a battle ; when prince Ferdinand can do as
well without f*hmw why fhould he ficht # Can’t he make the hereditary
prince gallop inte 2 rhob of Frenchimen, and get a ferateh on the nofe ; rmd
Johnmn ftraddle crofs a’‘river and come o.u,k with fix heads of” huffars in
his fob, and t n’t he thank all the \\'urld and affure the
ever forget the v rictory they have not gained ! Thefe thanks are fer
he|gazette” fwears that this no fuccefs was chiefly owing to g Ln. ral Mof~
tyn 5 and the chronicle protefts, that it was achieved b'. m\ lord Gran-
]) lofing his hat, which he never wears ; and then his lunhh'p fends over

r three hundr L'J thoufand pints of porter to drink his-own health ; and

1
1
th
ti

f

* A favourite greyhound,;
*Mr, Conway was a groomof the bed.chamber to thie king, and 'then inwaiting at Kenfington,
then
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then Mr. Pitt determines to carry on the war for another year ; and then

the duke of Newcaffle hopes that we fhall be beat, that he may lay the -

Blame on Mr. Pite, and that then'he fhall be minifter for 3o years longer;
and then we fhall be the greateft nation in'the uvniverfe. Amen {—My dear
Harry, you fze how eafy it is to be a hero. If you had but taken Impudence
and QOatlands in your way to Rochfort, it would not have fignified whether
you had taken Rochfort or not.  Adieu! 1 don’t know who lady A.’s Mr.
Alexander is.—If fhe curls like a vine with any Mr. Alexander but you, 1
hope my lady Coventry will recover and be your Roxana,

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER ZXXXVIIL

YOU are good for nothing ; you have no engagement, you have 10 prin-
ciples; and all this I am not afraid to tell you, as you have left your fword
behind you. 1If you take it ill, I have given my nephew, who brings your
{word, a letter of attorney to fight you for me; 1 fhall certainly not fee
you: my lady Waldegrave goes to town on Friday, but I remain here*,
You lofe lady Anne Conolly * and her forty daughters, who all dine here to-
day upon a few loaves and three fmall fithes. Iihould have been glad if you
would have breakfafted here on Friday on your way ; but as I lie in bed
rather longer than the lark, I fear our hours would not fuit one another,
Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

= At Strawberry-hill. * ifter of William earl of Strafford.

LETTER
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LETTER XXXIX.

Monday, five o’clock, Feb, 1 n61

I AM alittle peevith with you—TI told you on Thur{day night that I had
a mind to go to Strawberry on Friday without ftaying for the qualification.
bill. You faid it did not fignify—No! What if yox intended to fpeak on it ?
Am I indifferent to hearing you ? More—Am ] indifferent about ating with
you ! Would not I follow you in any thing in the world *—This is faying no
profligate thing. 1Is there any thing I might not follow youin? You even
did not tell me yefterday that you had fpoken. Yet I will tell you all 1
have heard ; though if there was a point in the world in which I could not
with you to fucceed where you wifh yourfelf, perhaps it would be in having
you employed. I cannot be cool about your danger; yet I cannot know
any thing that concerns you, and keep it from you. Charles Townfhend
called here juft after I came to town to-day, Among other difcourfe he told
me of your {peaking on Friday, and that your fpeech was reckoned hoftile
to the duke of Newcaftle, Then talking of regiments going abroad, he
fad, * * * *

With regard to your referve to me, I can eafily believe that your natural
modefty made you unwilling to talk of yourfelf to me.. 1 don't fufpeé you
of any referve to me : Ionly mention it now for an occafion of telling yon
that I don’t like to have any body think that I would not do whatever you
do. Tam of no confequence : but at leaft it would give me fome, to aét
invariably with you ; and that I fhall moft certainly be ever ready to do.’
Adieu !

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER
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CEBTTER Xl

Arlington-ftreet, April 10, 17671,

IF PrinceFerdinand had ftudied how, to pleafe me, I don’t know any
method he could have lighted upon fo likely to gain my heart, as being
beaten out of the field before you joined him. 1 delight in a hero”that 1s
driven fo far that nobody can follow him. He'is as well at Paderborn, a5
where 1 have long wifhed the king of Pruffia, the other world. You may
frown if you pleafe at my imprudence, you who are cone ‘with all the dif-
pofition in the world to be well with your commander; the peace s in a
manner made, and the anger of generals will not be worth fixpence thefe
ten years. We peaceable folks are now to govern the world, and you
warriors muft in your turn tremble at our fubje@s the mob, as we have
done before your huffars and court-martials.

1 am glad you had fo pleafant a paffage®. My lord Lyttelton would fay,
that lady M C , like Venus, fmiled over the waves, et mare prae-
ftabat eunti. In truth, when the could tame me, the muft have had little
trouble with the ocean. Tell me how many burgomafters the has fubdued,
or how many would have fallen in love with her if they had not fallen
aflecp? Come, has fhe faved two-pence by her charms? Have they abated
a farthing of their impofitions for her being handfomer than any thing in
the feven provinces? Does fhe know how political her journey is thought?
Nay, my lady A———, you are not out of the fcrape ; you are both rec-
koned des marechales de Guebriant %, going to fetch, and confequently govern
the young queen. There are more jealoufies about your voyage, than the
duke of Newcaftle would feel if Dr. Shaw had preferibed a little ipeca-
cuanha to my lord Bute.

I am forry I muft adjourn my mirth, to give lady A—— a pang; poor

* From Harwich to Helvoetfluys.

bafladrefs by Louis XIIL. to accompany the
I : princefs Marie de Gonzague, who had been
the king of Poland with the charaller of em- married by proxy to the king of Poland at Paris.

6 fir

he marechale de Guebriant was fent to
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/

fir Harry Ballenden® is dead; he made a great dinner at Almac’s for the
houfe of Drummond, drank very hard, caught a violent fever, and died in a
very few days. Perhaps you will have heard this before; I fhall with {o;
I do not like, even innocently, to be the caufe of forrow.

I do not at all lament lord Granby’s leaying the army, and your imme-
diate fucceffion. There are perfons in the world who would gladly eafe
you of this burthen. As you are only to take the viceroyalty of a coop,
and that for a few weeks, I fhall but finile if you are terribly diftrefled,
Don’t let lady A proceed to Brunfwic: you might have had a wife
who would not have thought it fo terrible to fall into the hands [arms] of
huffars ; but as I don’t take 74az to be your countels’s turn, leave her with
the Dutch, who are not fo boifterous as coffacs or chancellors of the
exchequer,

My love, my duty, my jealoufy, to lady M » if the 1s not failed before
you receive this—if fhe is, I fhall deliver them myfelf. Good night; I
write immediately on the receipt of your letter, but you {ee I have nothing
yet new to tell you.

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LE T EE R NLE

Arlington-ftreet, July 14, 1961.
MY deareft Harry, how could you write me fuch a cold letter as I have
juft received from you, and beginning Dear Jir!: Can you be angry with
me, for can I be in fault to you? Blameable in ten thoufand other refpeéts,
may not [ almoft fay I am perfe@® with regard to you? Since I was fifteen
have not I loved you unalterably ? Since I was capable of knowing your
merit, has not my admiration been veneration ? For what could {fo much
affection and efteem change? Has not your honeur, your intereft, your
fafety been ever my firft objeéis ¥ Oh, Harry ! if you knew what I have
felt and am feeling about you, would you charge me with negle&@? If Ihave

* Ungle to the countefs of Ailefbury.

Vor. V, Is

feen
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{een a perfon fince you went, to whom my firft queftion has not been,
¢« What do you hear of the peace ” you would have reafon to blame me.
You fay I write very feldom: I will tell you what, T fhould almoft be forry
to have you fee the anxiety I have exprefled about you in letters to every
body elfe. Noj; I muft except lady A , and there is not another on
earth who loves you fo well and is fo attentive to whatever relates to you.

With regard to writing this is exaétly the cafe: I had nothing to tell
you; nothing has happened; and where you are, I was cautious of writing,
Having neither hopes nor fears, I always write the thoughts of the moment,
and even laugh to divert the perfon I am writing to, without any ill will
on the fubjets I mention, But in your fituation that franknefs might be
prejudicial to you: and to write grave unmeaning letters, I trufted you was
too fecure of me either to like them or defire them. I knew no news, nor
vould I: I have lived quite alone at Strawberry; am connetted with no
court, minifters, or party; confequently heard nothing, and events there
have been none, I have not even for this month heard my lady T
extempore gazette. All the morning I play with my workmen or animals,
go regularly every evening to the meadows with Mrs. Clive, or fit with my
Jady Suffolk *, and at night fcribble my painters—What a journal to fend
you! I write more trifling letters than any man living ; am afhamed of
them, and yet they are expefted of me. You, my lady A—, your
brother, fir Horace Mann, George Montagu, lord Strafford—all expect 1
{hould write—Of what ? 1livelefs and lefs in the world, care for it lefs and
lefs, and yet am thus obliged to inquire what it is doing, . Do make thefe
allowaneces for me, and remember half your letters go to my lady A .
I writ to her of the king’s marriage, concluding the would fend it to you:
tirefome as it would be, I will copy my own letters, if you expect it; for 1
will do any thing rather than difoblige you. I will fend you a diary of the
duke of York’s balls and Ranelaghs, inform you of how many children my
lady B is with child, and how many races my nephew goes to. No;
I will not, you do not want fick proofs of my friendthip.

Tov
S

The papers tell us you are retiring, and I was glad. You feem to expeét
an a_&mn—Can this dive me fpirits? Can I write to you joyfully, and fear?
Or is it fit prince Ferdinand fhould know you have a friend that 1s as great

* Henrietta Hobart, countefs of Suffolk, then living at Marble-hill.

2 a coward
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a coward about you as your wife ! The only reafon for my filence, that can
2ot be true, is, that I forg '
{ymptom of my being indifferent. Indifference does not happen 1 friend-
fhips, as it does in paffions; and if I was young enough or feeble enough to
ceafe to love you, 1 would not for my own fake let it be known. Your
virtues are my greateft pride ; I have done myfelf {fo much honour by them,

-t you.  When Iam prudent or cautious, it is no

that I will not let it be known you have been peevith with me unreafonably.
Pray God we may have peace, that I may fcold you for it !

The king’s marriage was kept the profoundefl fecret till laft Wednefday,
when the privy council was extraordinarily fummoned, and it was notified
to them. Since that, the new queen’s mother is dead, and will delay it a
few days; but lord Harcourt is to fail on the 24th, and the coronation will
certainly be on the 22d of September. All that 1 know fixed, is, lord
Harcourt mafter of the horfe, the duke of Manchefter chamberlain, and
Mr. Stone treafurer. Lifts there are in abundance:; I don’t know the
authentic : thofe moft talked of, are, lady Bute groom of the ftole, the
duchefles of Hamilton and Ancafter, lady Northumberland, Bolinbroke,
Weymouth, Scarborough, Abergavenny, Effingham, for ladies; you may
choofe any fix of them you pleafe; the four firft are moft probable, Miffes,
Henry Beauclerc, M. Howe, Meadows, Wrottelley, Bithop, &ec. &ec. &c.
Choofe your maids too. Bedchamber women, Mrs. Bloodworth, Robert
Brudenel, Charlotte Dives, lady Erfkine: in fhort, I repeat a mere news-
paper.

We expet the final anfwer of France this week. Bufly * was in great
pain on the fireworks for Quebec, left he fhould be obliged to illuminate his
houfe; you fee I ranfack my memory for fomething to tell you.

Adicu ! T have more reafon to be angry than you had; but I am not fo

halty : you are of a wislent, impretuons, jealous temper—I, copl, fid

1€,
reafonable. 1 believe I muft fubferibe my name, or you will not kiuow me
by this defcription.

Yours unalterably,

HOR. WALPOLE.
' The abbé de Bufly fent here with overtures of peace. My, Stanley was at the fame time fent

to Paris.
Lz LETTER
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£ ETTER XLH.
Strawberry-hill, July 24, 1761

WELL, mon bian coufin ! you wmay be as crofs as you pleafe now:
when you beat two marfhals of France and cut their arm.ic; to piﬂ(_‘.c.s e ¢
don’t mind your pouting; but in good truth, it was a little: vexatious to
have you quarrelling with me, when I was in greater pain about you than
I can exprefs. I will fay no more; make a peace, under the walls of
Paris if you pleafe, and I will forgive you all—but no more battles: corn-
fider, as' Dr. Hay faid, it is cowardly to beat the French now.

Don’t look upon yourfelves as the only conquerors in the world. Pondi~
cherri is ours, as well as the field of Kirk Denckirk. The park guns never
have time to cool; we ruin ourfelves in gun-powder and fky-rockets. If
you have a mind to do the gallanteft thing in the world after the greatefl;
you muft efcort the princefs of Mecklenburg® through France. You fee
what a bully I am ; the moment the French run away, I am fending you'
on expeditions. I forgot to tell you that the king has got theifle of Domi=-
nique and the chicken-pox, two trifles that don’t count in the midft of all
thefe feftivities. No more does your letter of the 8th, which I received.
yefterday : it is the one that is to come after the 16th, that T fhall’ receive
gracioufly.

Friday 2 4tH.

NOT fatished with the rays of glory that reached Twickenham, I came
to town to bafk in your fuccefs ; but am moft difagreeably difappointed to
find you muft beat the French once more, who feem to love to. treat the
Englith mob with {ubjects for bonfires. I had got over fuch an alarm, that
1 foolifhly ran into the other extreme, and concluded there was not a
French battalion left entire upon: the face of Germany. Do write to me;
don’t be out of humour, but tell me every motion you make: I affure you
1 have deferved you fhould. Would you were out of the queftion, if it

1 The viftory obtained by prince Ferdinand'of Brunfwic over the marechal de Broglio and the.
prince de Soubize at Kirk Denckirk.
3 Her prefent majefty.
WEre
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were only that T might feel a little humanity ! There is not a blackfmith
or linkboy in London that exults more than I do, upon any good news,
fince you went abroad. What have I to do to hate people I never faw,
and to rejoice in their calamities ! Heaven fend us peace, and you home !
Adicu !

Yours ever,

HOR, WALPOLE.

LEET T E'R XLl
Strawberry-hill,

THIS is the sth of Auguft, and I jult receive your letter of the 17th of
Iaft month by Fitzroy’. I heard he had loft his pocket-book with all his
difpatches, but had found it again, He was a long time finding the letter

for me.

You do nothing but reproach me; I declare I will bear it no longer, though
you fhould beat forty more marfhals of France. 1 have already writ you
two letters that would fully juftify me if you receive them; if you do not, it is
not I that am in fault for not writing, but the poft-offices for reading my
letters, content if they would forward them when they have done with
them. They feem to think, like you, that I know more news than any
body. What is to be known in the dead of {ummer, when all the world is
difperfed? Would you know who won the fweep-ftakes at Huntingdon ?
What parties are at Woburn? What officers upon guard in Betty’s fruit-
fhop? Whether the peerefles are to wear long or thort trefles at the coro-
nation? How many jewels lady borrows of aétrefles? All this
is your light fummer wear for converfation ; and if my memory were as
much ftuffed with it as my ears, I might have {ent you volumes laft week.
My nieces, lady We————, and mrs. K———, were here five days, and
difcuffed the claim or difappointment of every mifs in the kingdom for
maid of honour. Unfortunately this new generation is not at all my affair,

* George Fitzroy, afterwards created lord Southampton.
¥ cannot
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I cannot attend to what concerns them—Not that their trifles are lefs
important than thofe of one’s own time, but my mould has taken all its im-
preflions, and can receive no more, 1 muilt grow old upon the ftock I have.
I, that was fo impatient at all their chat, the moment they were gone, flew
to my lady Suffolk, and heard her talk with great fatisfaétion of the late
queen’s coronation-petticoat. The preceding age always appears refpect-
able to us (I mean as one advances in years), onc's own age interefting, the
coming age neither one nor t'other.

You may judge by this account that I have writ all my letters, or ought
to have written them ; and yet, for occafion to blame me, you draw a very
pretty picture of my fituation: all which tends to prove that I ought to write
to you every day, whether I have any thing to fay or not. Iam writing,
1 am building—both werés that will outlafl the memory of battles and heraes !
Truly, I believe, the one will as much as t'other. My buildings are paper,
like my writings, and both will be blown away in ten years after 1 am
dead ; if they had not the fubftantial ufe of amufing me while T live, they
would be worth little indeed. T will give you one inftance that will fum
up the vanity of great men, learned men, and buildings altogether. 1
heard lately, that Dr. —, a very learned perfonage, had confented to
let the tomb of Aylmer de Valence, earl of Pembroke, a very great perfon-
age, be removed for Wolfe’s monument ; that at firft he had objeted, but
was wrought upon by being told that Zighs Aylmer was a knight templar,
a very wicked fet of people as his lordthip had heard, tho’ he knew nothing
of them, as they are not mentioned by Longinus. T own I thought this :I.
made ftory, and wrote to his lordfhip, exprefling my concern that one of
the fineft and moft ancient monuments in the abbey thould be removed
and _lmgging, n it was removed, that he would beftow it on me, who woul(i
ereft and !rl‘c!t:r\'_c ?t here. After a fortnight’s deliberation, the bithop fent
me an anfwer, civil indeed, and commending my zeal for antiquity! but
avowing the ftory under his own hand. He faid, that at firft th.cy had
aken Pembroke's t for a knie < - Frapnit Mgt
draucht of it at laree in Dart’s W 'lt:ih;l-'n Yer L]\ 4 Ju-r -t s .tht;ru =2
Ll : g b ifter 3 that upon difcovering whofe
it was, hc had 'ilwcu very unwilling to confent to the removal, and at laft
had obliged W alltm‘. to engage to fet it up within ten feet of where it ftands
at prefent. His lordfhip concluded with congratulating me on publifhing
learned authors at my prefs. I don’t wonder that a man who thinks Lucan

a learned
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a learned author, thould miftake a tomb in his own cathedral, IfI had a
mind to be angry, I could complain with reafon ; as, having paid forty
pounds for ground for my mother’s tomb, that the chapter of Weftminfter
fell their church over and over again; the ancient monuments tumble
upon one’s head thro’ their negleét, as one of them did, and killed a man
at lady Elizabeth Percy’s funeral; and thi‘_v erect new waxen dolls of queen of
Elizabeth, &c. to draw vifits and money from the mob. I hope all this hif-
tory is applicable to fome part or other of my letter ; but letters you will have,
and {o I fend you one, very like your own ftories that you tell your daughter:
There was a king, and he had three d:mghtcrs, and they all went to {ee the
tombs; and the youngeft, who was in love with Aylmer de Valence, &c.

Thank you for your account of the battle *; thank prince Ferdinand for
giving you a very honourable poft, which, in fpite of his teeth and yours,
proved a very fafe one ; and above all, thank prince Soubize, whom I love
better than all the German princes in the univerfe. Peace, I think, we
muft have at laft, if vou beat the French, or at leaft hinder them from
beating you, and afterwards ftarve them. Bufly’s laft /af courier is ex-
pected ; but as he may have a laft laft /aff courier, I truft no more to this
than to all the others. He was complaining t’other day to Mr. Pitt of our

htinefs, and faid it would drive the French to fome defperate cffort ;
thirty thoufand men, continued he, would embarrafs you a little, I believe !
\"C';S,dtl'ul_\'. replied Pitt, for I am fo embarraffed with thofe we have already,

1 don’t know what to do with them.

Adien ! Don’t fancy that the more you fcold, the more I will write: It
has anfwered three times, but the next crofs word you give me thall put
an end to our correfpondence. Sir Horace Mann’s father ufed to fay,
Talk, Horace, you have been abroad :—you cry, Write, Horace, you are at
home. No, fir, you can beat an hundred and twenty thoufand French,
but you cannot get the better of me. 1 will not write {uch foolith letters
is every day, when I have nothing to fay.

Yours as you behave,
HOR. WALPOLE,
= Of Kirk Denckirk.
LETTER
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LET T ER KLV,

Arlington-ftrect, Sept. 9, 1761,

THE date of my promife is now arrived, and I fulfil it—fulfil it with
great fatisfaction, for the queen is come; I have feen hAU‘ have been
prefented to her—and may go back to Strawberry. For this fortnight I
have lived upon the road between Twickenham and London: I came,
grew impatient, returned ; came again, ftill to no purpofe. The yachts
nade the coaft of Suffolk laft Saturday, on Sunday entered the road of
Harwich, and on Monday morning the king’s chief eunuch, as the Tripoline
embaffador calls lord A. landed the princefs. She lay that night at lord
Abercorn’s at Witham, the palace of filence; and yefterday at a quarter
after three arrived at St. James's. In half an hour one heard of nothing
but proclamations of her beauty: every body was content, every body
pleafed. At feven one went to court. The night was fultry. About ten
the proceffion began to move towards the chapel, and at eleven they all
came up into the drawing-room. She looks very fenfible, chearful, and is
remarkably genteel. Her tiara of diamonds was very pretty, her ftomacher
fumptuous ; her violet-velvet mantle and ermine fo heavy, that the fpecta-
tors knew as much of her upper half as the king himfelf, You will have
no doubts of her fenfe by what I fhall tell you, On the road they wanted
her to curl her toupet: the faid fhe thought it looked as well as that of any
of the ladies fent to fetch her; if the king bid her, the would wear a
periwig, otherwife the would remain as the was. When fhe caught the
firft ghmpft of the palace, the grew frightened and turned pale; the
duchels of Hamilton fmiled—the princefs faid, ¢ My dear duchefs, you may
laugh, you have been married twice, but it is no joke to me.” Her lips
trembled as the coach ftopped, but the jumped out with {pirit, and has done
nothing but with good humour and chearfulnefs. She talksa great deal—is
eafy, civil, and not difconcerted. At firft, when the bride-maids and the
court were introduced to her, the faid, * Mon Dieu, il yen a tant,il y en a
tant ! She was pleafed when fhe was to kifs the peerelles; but lady A uguita
was forced to take her hand and give it to thofe that were to kifs it, which
was prettily humble and good-natured. While they waited for fupper, the
fat down, fung, and played. Her French is tolerable, the exchanged much
both of that and German, with the king, the Duke, and the duke of York.

They
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They did not get to bed till two. To-day was a drawine g-room : every body
was prefented to her ; but the {poke to nobody, as the could not know a
foul. The crowd was much lefs than at a birth-d: 1y, the magnificence very
little more. The king looked very hand{ome, and Lalde to h*"l :.ontmu.mﬂ)
with great good-humour. It does not promife as if they two would be
the two moft unhappy perfons in England, from this wcnt The bride-
maids, elpecially lady Caroline Ruflel, lady Sarah Lenox, and lady Elizabeth
Keppel, were beautiful figures. With

was by far the chief angel.  The duchefs of Hamilton was almoit in pof~
{effion of her former bmuh to-day; and your other duchefs?, your daughter,
was much better drefled than ever I faw her. E Xcept a pretty lady Suther-
land, and a moft perfet bcuut)', an Irith mifs 5{1.3:11, I don’t think the
queen faw much elfe to difcourage her: my niece?, lady Kildare, Mrs.
Fitzroy, were none of them there, There is a ball to-night, and two
more drawing-rooms; but I have dene with them. The duchefs of
Queenfberry and lady Weftmorland were in the proceffion, and did credit
to the ancient nobility.

neither features nor air, lady Sarah

You don’t prefume to fuppofe, I hopc, that we are thinking of you, and
wars, and misfortunes and diftreffes, in thefe feftival times, Mr. Pitt him-
felf would be mobbed if he talked of any thing but clothes, and diamonds,
and bride maids. Oh! yes, we have wars, u\ll wars ; there isa campaign
opened in the bed-chamber., Every body is E\LileEd but the minifters ;
even the lords of the bed-c hambc,, cabinet- -counfellors, and forei 1gn
minifters : but it has given fuch offence that I don’t know whether lord
Huntingdon muft not bc, the fcape-goat. Adieu! I am going to tranfcribe
moft xf this letter to your countefs.

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

* The duchefs of Richmond,
* Afterwards married to Mr, Matthew, now lord Landaff.
3 The countefs of Waldegrave.

Vor.V. M LETTER
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LETTER XLV,
Arlington-ftreet, Scpt. 25, 176r.

£ 43 1 Rt |

TEHIS is the moft unhappy day 1 have known of years: Bully goes away:

Mankind is again given up to the {word ! Peace and you are far from
England !

Strawberry-hill.

T was intss‘:'uptcd this morning, juﬁ as T had begun my letter, by lord
Waldegrave ; and then the duke of Devonthire fent for me to Burlington-
houfe to meet the duchels of Bedford, and fee the old pictures from Hard-
wicke. If my letter reaches you three days later, at leaft you are faved
from a lamentation. Buffy has put off his journey to Monday (to be fure,
you know this is Friday): he fays this is a ftrange country, he can get 10
waggoner to carry his goods on a Sunday. I am glada Spanith war waits
for a conveyance, and that a \\-'aggoncr’s pefo 15 as good as a tribune’s of
Rome, and can ftop Mr, Pitt on his career to Mexico. He was going poft
to conquer it—and Beckford, I fuppofe, would have had a contraét for re~
mitting all the gold, of which Mr. Pitt never thinks, unlefs to ferve a city-
friend, It is ferious that we have difcuffions with Spain, who fays France
is humbled enough, but muft not be ruined.  Spanifh gold is actually coin-
ing in frontier towns of France; and the privilege which Bifcay and two
other provinces have of fithing on the coalt of Newfoundland, has been
demanded for all Spain. It was refufed peremptorily ; and Mr. fecretary
Cortez * infifted yefterday fe'nnight on recalling lord Briftol . The reft of
the council, who are content with the world they have to govern, without
conqucring others, prcvailcd to defer this impetuofity, However, if France
or Spain are the leaft untratable, a war is inevitable : nay, if they don’t
fubmit by the firft day of the feffion, I have no doubt but Mr. Pitt will de-
clare it himfelf on the addrefs. I have no opinion of Spain intending it :
they give France money to protract a war, from which they reap fuch ad-
vantages in their peaceful capacity ; and I thould think would not give
their money if they were on the point of having occafion for it themielves.
In fpite of you, and all the old barons our anceftors, I pray that we may

 Mr. Pitt, then fecretary of Rate. 2 The Englith embaffador at the court of Madrid.
have
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have done with glory, and would willingly burn every Roman and Greek
hiftorian who have done nothing but tranfmit precedents for cutting throats.

The coronation is over : ’tis even a more gorgeous fight than I imagined.
I faw the proceflion and the hall ; but the return was in the dark. In the
morning they had forgot the fword of ftate, the chairs for king and queen,
and their canopies. They ufed the lord mayor’s for the firft, and made the
laft in the hall: fo they did not {et forth till noon ; and then, by a childifh
compliment to the king, referved the illamination of the hall till his entry,
by which means they arrived like a funeral, nothing being difcernible but the
plumes of the knights of the bath, which feemed the herfe. ILady Kildare,
the duchefs of Richmond, and lady Pembroke, were the capital beauties.
Lady Harrington, the fineft figure at a diftance ; old Weftmorland, the moft
majeftic, ILady Hertford could not walk, and indeed I think is in a way
to give us great anxiety. She is going to Ragley to ride. I.ord Beau-
champ was one of the king’s train-bearers. Of all the incidents of the
day, the moft diverting was, what happened to the queen. She had a re:
tiring-chamber, with @// conveniencies, prepared behind the altar. She
went thither—in the mof convenient, what found the but—the duke of
Newcaftle! Lady Hardwicke died three days before the ceremony, which
kept away the whole houfe of Yorke. Some of the peerefles were drefled
over night, {lept in arm-chairs, and were waked if they tumbled their heads,
Your fifter Harris’s maid, lady Peterborough, was a comely figure. My lady
Cowper refufed, but was forced to walk with lady M——. ILady Fal-
mouth was not there ; on which George Selwyn faid, that thofe peerefles
who were moft ufed to walk, did not. I carried my lady Townthend, lady
Hertford, lady Anne Conolly, my lady Hervey, and Mrs. Clive, to mydeputy’s
houfe at the gate of Weftminfter-hall. My lady Townthend faid the thould
be very glad to fec a coronation, as the never had feen one. < Why,” faid I,

¢ madam, you walked at the laft 1™ ¢ Yes, child,” faid fhe, “but T faw
nothing of it: I only looked to fee who looked at me.” The duchefs of
Queenfberry walked : her affetation that day was to do nothing prepofterous.
The queen has been at the opera, and fays fhe will go once a week.. . This
is a frefh difafter to our box, where we have lived fo harmonioufly for
three years, We can get no alternative but .that over mifs Chudleigh’s ;
and lord Strafford and lady M C will not fubfcribe, unlefs we can.
The duke of Devonthire and I are negotiating with all our art to keep our

M=z party
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party together. The crowds at the opera and play when the king and
queen go, are a little greater than what I remember. The late royalties.
went to the Haymarket, when it was the fathion to frequent the other
operd in Lincoln’s-inn-fields. Lord Chefterfield one ~night came ix}t‘o the
latter, and was afked, If he had been at the other houfe ¥ * Yes,” faid he,
« but there was nobody but the king and queen; and as I thought they
might be talking bufinefs, I came away.”

Thank you for your journals: the beft route you can fend. me would be
of your journey homewards. Adieu !

Yours mofk fincerely,

HOR. WALPOLE..

P. S. If you ever hear from, or write to, fuch a perfon as lady A i
pray tell her fhe is worfe to me in point of correfpondence than. ever you
faid T was to you, and that fhe fends me every thing but letters..

LEPTTER XLVL

Arlington-ftreet, Otober 12, 1767

IT is very lucky that you did not fucceed in the expedition to Rochfort.
Pechaps you might have been made a peer; and as Chatham is a naval title,
it might have fallen to your fhare. But it was referved to crown greater
glory : and left it fhould not be fubftantial pay enough, three thoufand:

ounds a year for three lives go along with it.. Not to Mr.. Pitt—you can’t:
fuppofe it. Why truly, not the fitle, but the annuity does, and lady. Hefther
is the baronefs ; that, if he thould pleafe, he may earn an earldom himfelf..
Don’t believe me, if you have not a mind, 1know I did not believe thofe
who told it me. But afk the gazette that {wears it—afk the king, who has
kifled lady Hefther—afk the city of London, who are ready to tear Mr. Pitt
to picces—afk forty people I can name who are overjoyed at it—and then
afk me again, whe am mortified, and who have been the dupe of his difin-
tercftednefs. Oh, my dear Harry ! T beg you on my knees, keep your vir-
tue: do let me think there is ftill one man upon carth who defpifes money.

I wrote
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1 wrote you an account laft week of his refignation. Could you have be:
lieved that in four days he would have tumbled from the conqueft of Spain
to receiving a quarter’s penfion from Mr. Weft*? To-day he has adver=
tifed his {even coach-horfes to be fold—Three thoufand a year for three
lives, and fifty thoufand pounds of his own, will not keep. a coach.and fix,
I proteft I believe he is mad, and lord Temple thinks fo too; for he re-
figned the fame morning that Pitt accepted the penfion. George Grenville
is minifter in the houfe of commons. Idon't know who wall be {peaker.
They talk of Prowfe, Hufley, Bacon, and even of old fir John Rufhout,
Delaval has faid an admirable thing : he blames Pitt—not as you and I
do; but calls him fool ; and fays, if he had gone into the city, told them he
had a poor wife and children unprovided for, and had opened a fubfeription,
he would have got five hundred thoufand pounds, inftead of three thoufand
pounds a year. In the mean time the good man has {addled us with a war
which we can neither earry on nor carry off. "Tis pitiful! ’tis wondrous
pitiful | Is the communication ftopped, that we neverhear from you? I
own ’tis an. Irifh queftion.. I'am out of humour : my vifions are difpelled,
aund you are ftill abroad. As I cannot put Mr. Pitt todeath, at leaft. I have
buried him :. here is his epitaph.:

Admire his eloquence—1It mounted higher
Than: Attic: purity, or Roman fire :

Adore his {ervices our Lions view:

Ranging, where Roman eagles never flew :

Copy his foul fupreme o’er Lucre’s fphere ;
—But oh ! beware three. thoufand pounds a year !

O&ober 13:

Jemmy Grenville refigned yefterday: Lord Temple is all hoftility ;
and goes to the drawing-room to tell every body how angry he is with the
court: but what is fir Jofeph Wittol, when Nol Bluff is: pacific! They
talk of ere@ing a tavern in the city, called The Salutation : the fign to re~
prefent Lord Bath and Mr.. Ritt embsacing. Thefe are thameful times.

Adien!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

¥ Qecretary to the treafurys
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LETTER XLVIL
Strawberry-hill, O&tober 26, 1761.

HOW firange 1t feems ! You are talking to me c?f the king’s wedding,
while we are thinking of a civil war. Why, the k.mg‘s wedding was a
century ago, almoft two months ; even the coronation that happened h‘;lll
an age ago, 1s quite forgot. The poft to Germany cannot keep pace \\'lF]l
our revolutions. Who knows but you may ftill be thinking that Mr. Pitt
is the moft difinterefted man in the world? Truly, as far as the votes of
a common-council can make him fo, he is. Like Cromwell, he has al-
ways promoted the felf-denying ordinance, and has contrived to be excufed
from it himfelf. The city could no longer choofe who fhould be their man
of virtue; there was not one left: by all rules they ought next to have
pitched upon one who was the oldeft offender : inftead of that, they have
re-cle@ed the moft recent; and, as if virtue was a borough, Mr. Pitt is
re-chofen for it, on vacating his feat. Well, but all this is very ferious : I
fhall offer you a prophetic picture, and fhall be very glad if I am not a true
foothfayer. The city have voted an addrefs of thanks to Mr. Pitt, and
given inftrutions to their members ; the chief articles of which are, to
promote an inquiry into the difpofal of the money that has been granted,
and to confent to no peace, unlefs we are to retain all, or very near all, our
conquefts. Thus the city of London ufurp the right of making peace
and war. But is the government to be ditated to by one town? By no
means. But fuppofe they are not—what is the confequence ¥ How will the
money be raifed ! If it cannot be raifed without them, Mr. Pitt muft again
be minifter : that you'think would eafily be accommodated. Stay, {tay ; he
and lord Temple have declared againft the whole cabinet council. Why,
that they have done before now, and yet have aced with them again. It
is very true ; but a little word has efcaped Mr. Pitt, which never entered
anto his former declarations ; nay, nor into Cromwell’s, nor Hugh Capet’s,
nor Julius Cefar’s, nor any reformer’s of ancient time. He has happened
to fay, he will guide. Now, though the cabinet council are mighty willing
to be guided, when they cannot help it, yet they with to have appearances
faved : they cannot be fond of being told they are to be guided; ftill lefs,
that other people fhould be told fo. Here, then, is Mr. Pitt and the com-
mon-council on one hand, the great lords on the other. I proteft, I do not

3
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fee but it will come to this. Will it allay the confufion, if Mr. Fox is re-
tained on the fide of the court? Here are no: whigs and tories, harm-
lefs people, that are content with worrying one another for 150 years
together. The new parties are, I will, and You fhall noi ; and their princis
ples do not admit delay. However, this age is of {fuppler mould than fome
of its predeceflors ; and this may come round again, by a coup de baguette,
when one leaft expeéts it. If it.fhould not, the honefteft part one can take
is to look on, and try if one can do-any good if matters go too far.

I am charmed with the Caftle of Hercules ™ ; it is the boldeft pile T have
feen fince T travelled in Fairyland, You ought to have delivered a princefs
imprifoned by enchanters in his club: fhe, in gratitude, thould have fallen
in love with you : your conftancy fhould have been immaculate. The
devil knows how it would have ended—I don’t—And fo I break off my
Tomaiice.

You need not beat the French any more this year : it cannot be afcribed
to Mr. Pitt; and the mob won’t thank you. If we are to have a warm
campaign in parliament, I hope you will be fent for. Adieu! We take
the field to-morrow {e’nnight.

Yours ever;

HOR. WALPOLE.

P. 5. You will be forry to hear that Workfop is burned. My lady Walde~

grave has got a daughter, and your brother an ague,

LETTER XLVIL
Strawberryshill, Sept. 9, 1762,

Nondum laurus erat, longoque decentia crine
Tempora cingebat de qualibet arbore Pheebus:

~ 'THIS is a hint to you, that as Pheebus, who was certainly your fuperior,
could take up with a cheftnut garland, or any crown he found, you muit.

! Alluding toa defcription of a buildipg in Heffe Caflel, given by Mr. Conway in one of his
letters.
have
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h a\c the bumility to be content without laurels, when none are to be had :
you have hunted far and near for them, and taken truc pains to the laft in
that old nurfery-garden Germany, and by the way have made me fhudder
with your laft l;ur.nl but you muft be cafy W1t‘1 qualibet other arbore ;
you muft come home to your own plantations. The duke of Bedford 1s
gone in a fury to make peace, for he cannot be even pacific with temper 3
and by this time 1 fuppofe the duke de Nivernois is unpacking his portion
of olive dans la rue de Suffolk-ffrect. 1 fay, 1 fuppofe—for 1 do not, like my
friends at Arthur’s, whip into my poft-chaife to {ee every novelty. My two
{overeigns, the duchefs of ‘G and lady M € , are arrived, and
yet 1 have feen neither Polly nor Lucy. The formet, I hear, is entirely
French; the latter as ablolutely I:,mhih

Welll but if you infift on not doffing your cuirafs, you may find an op-
portunity of wearing it. The ftorm thlc!\cns. The city of London are
ready to hoift their ftandard ; treafon is the bon ton at that end of the
town ; feditious papers pafted up at every corner : nay, my neiO'hbourhood
is not unfathionable ; we have had hem at Brentford and chrﬂon The
Peace is the cry ; but to make weight, they throw in all the abuine ingre-
dients they can colle¢ They talk of' your friend the duke of Dev onf‘mc s
refigning ; and, for thc duke of Newcaftle, it puts him {o much in mind of
the end of queen Anne’s time, that I bcllcvc he hopes to be minifter again for
another forty years.

In the mean time there are but dark news from the Havannah; the
Gazette, who would not fib for the world, fays, we have loft but four
officers : 'the World, who is not quite fo fcrupulmm fays, our lofs is heavy.
—But what ﬂwckmb notice to thofe who have Harry Conways there! The
Gazette breaks off with faying, that they were to ftorm the next day !
Upon the whole, it is regarded as a preparative to worfe news.

Our next monarch was chriftened laft night, George Auguftus Frederic ;
the princefs, the duke of Cumberland, and duke of Mecklenburgh, fponfors;
the ceremony performed by the bithop of London. The queen’s bed, mags+
nificent, and they fay in tafte, was placed in the great drawing-room :
though fhe is not to fee company in form, yet it looks as if they had mtendtd
pmple fhould have been there, as all w ho prefented themfelves were ad-

mitted,

|
?
I
I
I
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mitted, which were very few, for it had not been notified ; 1 fuppofe to
prevent too great a crowd—aAIll I have heard named, befides thofe in wait-
ing, were the duchefs of Queenfberry, lady Dalkeith, Mrs. Grenville, and
about four more ladies.

My lady A is abominable : fhe fettled a party to come hither, and
put it off for a month ; and now fhe has been here and feen my cabinet, the
ought to tell you what good reafon I had not to ftir. If fhe has not told
you-that it is the fineft, the prettieft, the neweft and the oldeft thing in
the world, I will not go to Park-place on the zoth, as I have promifed.
Oh'! but tremble you may for me, though you will not for yourfclf—all
my glories were on the point of vanithing laft night in a flame! The
chimney of the new gallery, which chimney is full of deal-boards, and
which gallery is full of fhavings, was on fire at eight o’clock. Harry had
quarrelled with the other fervants, and would not fit in the kitchen; and
to keep up his anger had lighted a vaft fire in the fervants’ hall, which is
under the gallery, The chimney took fire ; and if Margaret had not fmelt
it with the firft nofe that ever a fervant had, a quarter of an hour had fet
us in a blaze. I hope you are frightened out of your fenfes for me : if you
are not, I will never live in a panic for three or four years for you again.

I have had lord March and the Rena® here for one nig!lt, which does not
raife my reputation in the neighbourhood, and may uther me again for a
Scotchman into The North Briton® I have had too a letter from a Ger-

* A fafhionable courtezan. fharp and ftrong incifion pen of Swift! Ile

* The favourable opinion given by Mr. Wal- - has called us only a poor FIERCE sorthern pe-
pole of the abilities of the Scotch in The royal ple; and has afferted, #hat the penfions and -
and noble authors, firlt drew upon him the no- ployments pofefed by the nativ
tice of The North Briton. The paffage alluded England, am Eto more than the whole
to is the following in the fecond number of that their nobility ever fpent at #
paper: ‘¢ Mr. Horace Walpole, in that decp money they raifed upon the pu

i of Scotland in
oF

s and that all the
ic was hardly [uf~

book called The royal and noble authors, fays,
We are the mq/? ;x."rumpfﬂ:d nation in Eureope; the
nation to whivh, if any ane country is endewed with
@ fuperior partition of fenfe, [and he ought to have
added, of Aumour and zaffe, in both which we
cucel,] I fbould be inclined to give the preference
in that particular. How faithful is this mafter-
1y pen of Mr. Walpole! How unlike the odious

ficient ta defray their civil and military lifls.  ‘This
was at the latter end of queen Anne's reign
How very different is the cafe now I I beg fo
recommend Mr. Walpole, too, for fo very par-
ticular a compliment (which I hope flowed from
his keart fill more than from his Aead), and I
entreat his lordfhip to put him on the lift im-
mediately after'my countrymen and the Cocoa.”

Vor. V., N man
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man that I never faw, who tells me, that, hearing by chance how .v.__L! I
am with my lord Bute, he defires me to get him a place. The North
Briton firlk recommended me for an employment, and has now given me

] D et Ry
awd oI one, t

interelt at the backfairs. Itis a notion, that whatever 1s
ation ; furely I am a contradiction to t

= 2 1 e Lo
generally fome kind of fo

maxim ! vet, was I of confec enough to be remembered, pe

= 1 3 +he e e T S | a —iaa 1
pofterity w ould believe that T was a flatterer. Good-night |

Yours ever,

HOR, WALPOLE.

LET T ER:XLIX;
Strawberry-hill, Sept. 28, 1762

TO my forrow and your wicked joy, it 15 a doubt whether monfieur de
Nivernois will fhut the temple of Janus. We do not believe him quite
{o much in earneft, as the dove * we have {fent, who has fummoned his tura
tle to Paris, She fets out the day after to-morrow, efcorted, to add gravity
to the embafly, by George Selwyn., The {tocks don’t mind this journey of
a ruth, but draw in their horns every day. We can learn nothing of the
Havannah, though the axis on which the whole treaty turns. We believe
for we have never feen them, that the laft letters thence broucht a
of great lofs, efpecially by the ficknefs. Colonel Burg :

Portugal from the Por
from the En

brother, d

ing of the wounds in his loins ; for they fay he is to marry princefs

Lady A—— has told you, to be fure, that I have been at

* The duke of Bedford, then embafludor at * Only fon of William Pulteney, earl of Bath.
Toiphe? He died before his father.

* Colonel, afterwards general Burgoyne, with 4 Edward, only fon of fiv Edward Walpole
the compte de Lippe, commanded the Britith  He died in 1771, ; s
traops {ent to the relief of Portugal, 5

B —

i
1
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y thing there is in beauty ; and, I fhould think, pleafanter than a cam-

is handfomer than fame ; your daughter

paign in (,cmmm. Y our counte
improving every d.l__\‘ ; your :wl'rnL'mom more *‘HI han the poor woods
about Marbure and Caflfel. Chinef t For lady
' you, fhe fits clofe will not be her

fanlt if the does not hatch a hero.  We miffed all th
tion *, and all the falfe, and all the frowning faces th
e lame and the deaf,

the inftalla-
t a knight was

T

Your brother, lady Hertford, and lord Beauchamp, are gone from Wind-

for into Suffolk. _A]“lll" *, who has the genuine indifference of a Harry

ord for tho reants. Lord Beauchamp

Conway, would not {tir from Ox
thowed me a cnup]c of his letters, which have more natural humour and
clevernefs than is conceivable. They have the eafe and drollery of a man

of parts who has lived long in the world—and he 1s fcarce feve enteen !

Iam gfﬂng to Lord Waldegraves® fora few days, and, when
tefs returns from Goodwood, am to meet her at C
who has been terribly alarmed about my lady, mentions, with great
and coufin, lord
it

7 T o L ¥
s, l.ord Strafford

plea-

fure, me letters he receives from you. His 11\10L1b:-
am, I hear, 15 one of the warmeft declaimers at Arthur’s asain

i\l.w n. Abufe continues in m .'u-.-;.:lij.', b

;lt I tnou ght had \'JL (“J)L]""]l to bear the fea, Good

, though

tay a moment : I recolleé 3
of no m!ikquua.\, I muft ¢ o The reverend midwife, Thomas
b(‘ﬂ'm_‘, arch blihop did chriften the babe, ‘md not the bithop of I.endon, as
| had been told by matron authority.  A-propos to babes: Have vou read

r_r;

arried Maria, fecond daugh-

of knights of the garter. of the garter, had m:
eymour Llj'm ay, fecond fon of ter of fir Edw: I
and afterward marquis of Hert- + William Wentworth, ear]l of Stra
married Tady Anne Campbell, third daugh
es, fecond earl n-r Wakdegrave, knight John duke of Argyll

B At AR
3 N 2 Rouflean
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Rouffeau on education? I almoft got through a volume at Park-place,
though impatiently ; it has more tautology than any of his works, and lefs
cloquence. Sure he has writ more fenfe and more nonfenfe than ever any
man did of both ! All T have yet learned from this work is, that one thould
have a tutor for one’s fon to teach him to have no ideas, in order that he
may begin to learn his alphabet as he lofes his maidenhead.

Thurf{day noon, joth.

To Havannah! Io Albemarle! I had fealed my letter, and given it to
Harry for the poft; when my lady Suffolk {ent me a fhort note from
Charles Townthend, to fay the Havannah furrendered on the 12th of Au-
euft, and that we have taken twelve fhips of the line in the harbour. The
news came late laft night. I do not know a particular more. God grant
no more blood be fhed! T have hopes again of the peace. My deareft
Harry, now we have preferved you to the laft moment, do take care of
yourfelf. When one has a whole war to wade through, it is not worth while
to be careful in any one battle ; but it is filly to fling one’s felf away in the
laft. Your characler is eftablifhed ; prince Ferdinand’s letters are full of
encomiums on you ; but what will weigh more with you, fave yourfelf for
another war, which I doubt you will live to fee, and in which you may be
fuperior commander, and have fpace to difplay your talents. A fecond in
{ervice is never remembered, whether the honour of the victory be owing
to him, or he killed. Turenne would havea very thort paragraph, if the
prince of Condé had been general, when he fell,  Adieu,

L ET T ER: L.

Arlington-ftreet, Otober 4, 1762,

I AM concerned to hear you have been fo much out of order, but thould
rejoice your fole command * difappointed you, if this late cannonading bu-
finefs * did not deftroy all my little profpeéts. Can one believe the Frbcnch
negotiators'are fincere, when their marfhals are fo falfe 7 What vexes me

* During lord Granby's abfence from the  * The affair of Bucker-Muhl,
army in Flanders the command in chief had de-= R
voived on Mr. Conway,

: See Annual
egifter for the year 1762, page 49,

& more

S ——————————
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more is to hear you ferioufly tell your brother that you are always unlucky,
and lofe all opportunities of fighting. How can you be fuch a child ? You
cannot, like a German, love ﬁghting for its own fake. No: you think of
the mob of London, who, if you had taken Peru, would forget you the firft
Lord-Mayor’s-Day, or for the firft hy®na that comes to town. How can
one build on virtue and on fame too? When do they ever go together ? In
my paflion, I could almoft with you were as worthlefs and as great as the
king of Pruffia! If confcience isa punithment, is not it a reward too? Go
to that filent tribunal, and be fatisfied with its fentence.

I have nothing new to tell you, The Havannah is more likely to break
off the peace than to advance it. 'We are not in a humour to g'ivc up the
world ; anzi, are much more difpofed to conquer the reft of it. We fhall
have fome cannonading here, I believe, if we fign the peace. Mr. Pite,
from the bofom of his retreat, has made Beckford mayor. The duke of
Newcaftle, if not taken in again, will probably end his life as he began it—
at the head of a mob, Perfonalities and abufz, public and private, increafe
to the moft outrageous degree, and yet the town is at the emptielt. You
may guefs what will be the cafe in a2 month. "I do not fee at all into the
ftorm: I do not mean that there will not be a great majority to vote any
thing ; but there are times when even majorities cannot do all they are
ready to do. Lord Bute has certainly great luck, which is 17-}meth'u'1g in
politics, whatever it is in logic : but whether peace or war, I would not
give him much for the place he will have this day twelve-month. Adieu*
The watchman goes paft one in the morning ; and as 1 have nothing better
than refle@ions and conjeétures to fend you, I may as well go to bed,

LR

Strawberry-hill, O&. 2¢, 1463,

YOU take my philofophy very kindly, as it was meant; but 1 fuppofe
you fmile a little in your fleeve to hear me turn moralift. Yet why fhould
not 17 Mult every abfurd young man prove a foolifh old one ? Not that
I intend, when the latter term is quite arrived, to profefs preaching ;
nor fhould, T believe, have talked fo gravely to you, if your fituation
had




9+ LETTERS rrom THE Hon. HORACE WALPOLE

g et | ] - [Pl s B s 3k 2
had not made me grave. Till the camp is ended, I fhall be in no hu-

1 » r
se overy; I have no idea. Tht
?

mour to fmile. For the war, when it will

1ce is a jack-o’lanthorn tl e one’s eyes, 18 hever approached,

and at beft fee nto a woeful quagmire.

As your brother was in tor from him, 1
g 3 e R n
concluded youwould have tl you of this lal

lias brousht N : {cene. ' 1 have been

revolution, whi 3
in town but once fince ; yet learned enc
he building totte
5 the clamorous oppofition alrez

the opinion I had
{t buttrefs will but pufh
_n'iv;‘d.; The

h §
]
{ed of names not fo often found in a mutiny.

on its

talks of anotl
think 16

the Derbyfhire duke®, banded together a inft the favourite * ? If {t
: lord G—— wrote to the mayor of Litchfield, will

1 > 2z 5 1 3 1
vou of : and the little duke®, and the old duke?, and

), 1t proves

the court, as the lat

but numbers. However, my le

ve a majo

h in every thi

weck old before I write it: »s may have changed fince laft Tuefday.

Then the profpeét wa ;s eloomy. Portugal at the eve of being con-

-m to the mural crown of the Havannah—

2.
J_‘.IL:J'-‘._‘\}—.L.‘]TJ!E! preferr

for Naples, to fee whether king Carlos has any

a {quadron taking horfe
more private bowels than public, whether he is a better father than bro-
ther. If what I heard yefterday be true, that the parliament is to be put
off till the 24th, it does not look as if they were ready in the green-roormn,
and defpifed catcalls.

You bid me fend you the flower of brin
I thould not have

avith the leaft tolerable morfel. DBut this oppofiti

| 1n
I had met

kL mad at once,

this {eafon of outr:

cutled, fwore, called names, and has not been one minute c
rofs, their papers fcurri
1

have a grain of wit. Their prints are g
the authors abufe one another more than any body elfe. 1 have not feen a

fingle ballador e

‘ram, They are as ferioufly dull as

- the controverly

1
was religious. 1 do not take in a paper of either fide, and being very indif-

= Of Cumberland.

2 Of Bedford of Bute
3 Of Newcaltle, ’
£ o
3 ierent,
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make me pay till they

g
h. I am here quite alone, and fhall ftay a fortnicht lone

ferent, the only way of bein

o umpartial, they fhall no

make me laug rEL.

unlefs
to be {o 1
of Newcaltle f
him a p

¢ parliament prorogued lengthens my ot pretend

have fo little curiofity, as n
for his country—the only

n {hll fucha {choolboy, that

tions, and know af/ their meanine
fcold in the Temple of Concord.  As

hereafter, how the Gronoviuses and Warburtons would defpif;

o
=~

]
U

p

un when the mafters of the world harancu

o
o

tandard of virtue

fenator that deferted the
For, as this age is to be hiftoric, fo of courfe it will be a

too ; and we, like our wicked predeceflors the Romans, fhall be quoted, till
ghofts b animity. What
letures will be read to poor children on this 2era ! Eu rope taught to trem-
ble, the great king humbled, the treafures of Peru diverted into the Thames,
Afia fubdued by the gigantic- Clive ! for in that a
tes of Buckingham-houfe, the

our very Iufh, as models of patriotifm and mac

'€ mMen were near {(:‘VC‘II

feet high ; France fuing for peace at the
{‘I'CEI({_\-' wifdom of the dul g
narch, and forbidding him to pafs it till he had figned the ceffion of America ;
Pitt more eloquent than Demofthenes, and trampling on proffered penfions

¢ of Bedford drawing z circle round the Gallic mo-

Iike —1 di Know who ; lord Temple facrificing a brother to the love of
his country ; Wilkes as fpotlefs as Salluft, and the Flamen Churchill *
knockine down the foes of Britain with {tatues of the cods! Oh! I am

out of breath with eloquence and prophecy, and truth ar arrow

-
] 1; I muft return to pic

cheit was not formed to he
painters : tholfe lofty fubij

ith my.

d inipi

are too much for me. Good n
Yours ever,

HOR.. WALPOLE;

P. S. Iforoot to tell you that Gideon, who is dead worth more than:the

whole land of Canaan, has left the reverfion of all his milk and honey, after
onthire; without

mfifting on his taking the name, or even being circumcifed.

* Charles Churchill the poet.
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Lord Albemarle is expeted home in December. My nephew Keppel
1s bithop of Exeter, not of the Havannah, as you may 1magine, for his mitre
was promifed the day before the news came.

LETTER LIL
Strawberry-hill, February 28, 1763-
YOUR letter of the 1g9th feems to poftpone your arrival rather than ad-
vance it ; yet lady A. tells me that to her you talk of being here in ten days.
I with devoutly to {ee you, though I am not departing myfelf; but I am im-
patient to have your diihgrcc:ib'le funétion * at an end, and to know that
you enjoy yourfelf after {uch fatigues, dangers, and ill-requited fervices.
For any public fatisfattion you will receive in being at home, you muft not
expect much. Your mind was not formed to float on the {urface of a mer-
cenary world. My prayer (and my belief) is, that you may always prefer
what you always have preferred; your integrity to fuccefs. You will then
laugh, as I do, at the attacks and malice of fa&ion or minifters. 1 tafte of
both ; buf, as my health is recovered, and my mind does not reproach me,
_they will perhaps only give me an opportunity, which I fhould never have
fought, of proving that I have fome virtuc—and it will not be proved in
the way they probably expeft. I have better evidence than by hanging out
the tattered enfigns of patriotifm. But this and a thoufand other things I
thall referve for our meeting. Your brother has prefled me much to g0
with him, if he goes, to Paris®. I take it very kindly, but have excufed
myfelf, though T have promifed either to accompany him for a fhort time
at firft, or to go to him if he fhould have any particular occafion for me :
but my refolution again{t ever appearing in any public light is unalterable.
When I wifh to live lefs and lefs in the world here, I cannot think of
mounting a new ftage at Paris. At this moment 1 am alone here, while
every body is balloting in the houfe of commons. Sir John Philips pro-
pofed a commiffion of accounts, which has been converted into a fele@ com-

mittee of 21, eligible by ballot. As the miniflry is not predominant in the

* Frederick Keppel, youngeft brother of  ?The re-embarkation of the Britith troops
George ear! of Albemarle, who commanded at from Flanders after the peace.
taking the Havannah, had married Laura, eldeft
daughter of fir Edward Walpole. 3 As embaffador,

affeltions
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affeltions of mankind, fome of them may find a jury elefted that will not be
quite fo complaifant as the houfs is in general when their votes are given
bpienly, As many may be glad of this opportunity, I thun it; for 1 thould
fcorn to do any thing in fecret, though I have feme enemies that are not

quite {o generous.

You fay you have feen the North Briton in which I make a capital figure.
Wilkes, the author, I hear, {ays, that if he had thought I fhould have taken
it fo well, he would have been damned before he would have written it—
but [ am not fore where I am not fore.

The theatre at Covent-garden has fuffered more by riots than even Dru-
ry-lane. A footman of lord Dacre has been hanged for murdering the
butler, - George Selwyn had great hand in bringing him to confefsit. That
Selwyn fhould be a capital performer in a fcene of that kind is not extraor-
dinary : I tell it you for the firange coolnefs which the young fellow, who
was but nineteen, exprefled : as he was writing his confeffion, I murd—""
he ftopped, and afked, * IHow do you fpell murdered 2

Mr. Fox is much better than at the beginning of the winter ; and both
his health and power feem to promife a longer duration than people ex-
pected. Indeed I think the latter is fo eftablifhed, that lord B would
find it more difficult to remove him, than he did his predecefiors, and may
even feel the effects of the weight he has made over to him; for it is ah'c;ui:v
obvious that lord B s levée is not the prefent path to fortune. Perma-
nence is not the complexion of thefe times—a diftrefsful circumftance to
the votarics of a court, but amufing to us {pedtators. Adieu !

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE.

L BT E R LIH.
Strawberry-hill, May 1; 1763.

I FEEL happy at hearing your happinefs; but, my dear Harry, your
vifion is much indebted to your long ablence, which

Makes bleak rocks and barren mountains fmile.
VooV O I mean
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I mean no offence to Park-place, but the bitternefs of the weather makes
me wonder how you can find the country tolerable now. This 15 a May-
day for the latitude of Siberia! The milk-maids fhould be wrapped i the
motherly comforts of @ fwan-fkin petticoat, In fhort, fuch hard words have
paffed between me and the north wind to day, that, according to the lans
guage of the times, I was very near abufing it for coming from Scotland,,
and to imputing it to lord B I don’t know whether I fhould not have
written a North Briton againft it, if the printers were not all fent to New-
gate, and Mr. Wilkes to the Tower—ay, to the Tower, tout debon. The
new miniftry are trying to make up for their ridiculous infignificance by a
coup d’eclat. As I came hither yefterday, I do not know whether the par-
ticulars I have heard are genuine—but in the Tower he certainly is, taken
up by lord Halifax’s warrant for treafon; vide the North Briton of Saturday
was fe'nnight, It is faid he refufed to obey the warrant, of which he afked
and got a copy from the two meflengers, telling them he did not mean to
make his efcape, but fending to demand his habeas corpus, which was re-
fufed. He then went to lord Halifax, and thence to the Tower ; declaring
they fhould get nothing out of him but what they knew. Al his papers
have been feized. Lord chief juftice Pratt, I am told, finds great fault with
the wording of the warrant.

I don’t know how to execute your commiffion for books of architec-
ture, nor care to put you to expence, which I know will not anfwer. I
have been confulting my neighbour young Mr. Thomas Pitt’, my prefent
architeét: we have all books of that {ort here, but cannot think of one
which will help you to a cottage or a green-houfe. For the former you
{hould fend me your idea, your dimenfions; for the latter, don’t vou re-
build your old one, though in another place? A pretty gr-\tcn—houfewl never
faw; nor without immoderate expence can it well be an agreeable objeét.
Mr. Pitt thinks a mere portico without a pediment, and windows removeable
in fummer, would be the beft plan you could have, If fo, don’t you re-
member fomething of that kind, which you hiked, at fir Charles Cotterel’s
at Routham? But a fine green-houfe muft be on a more exalted plan. In
thort, you muft be more particular, before I can be at all {o,

I called at Hammer{mith yefterday about lady A——="s tubs; one of

* Afterwards created lord Camelford,

6 them
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them is nearly finithed, but they will siot both be completed thefe ten days.
Shall they be fent to you by water? Good-night to her ladythip and you,
and the Infanta’, whofe progrefs in waxen ftatvary I hope advances fo faft,
that by next winter the may rival Rackftrow’s old man. Do you know
that, though apprifed of what I was going to {ee, it deceived me, and made
fuch impreffion on my mind, that, thinking on it as I came home in my
chariot, and feeing a woman ftedfaftly at work in a window in Pall-mall,
it made me ftart to fee her move. Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

Arlington-ftreet, Monday night,

THE mighty commitment fet out with a blunder; the warrant direGed
the printer, and all concerned (unnamcd) to be taken up. Con{'cqueﬂtl_v
Wilkes had his habeas corpus of courfe, and was committed again; moved
for another in the common-pleas, and is to appear there to-morrow morn-
ing. Lord Temple being, by another firain of power, refufed admittance
to him, faid, ¢ I thought this was the Tower, but find it is the Baftille.”
They found among Wilkes's papers an unpublithed Nortl Briton, defignied
for laft Saturday. It contained advice to the king not to go to St. Paul’s on
the thank{giving, but to have a {nug one in his own chapel ; and to let lord
G S carry the {word. There was a dialogue in it too between
Fox and Calcraft: the former fays to the latter, I did not think you would
bave ferved me fo, Jemmy Twitcher.”

LETTER LIV,

Arlington-firect, May 6, very late, 1763

THE complexion of the times is a little altered fince the beginning of
this laft winter, Prerogative, that gave itfelf fuch airs in November, and
would fpeak to nothing but a Tory, has had a rap this morning that will do

* Anne Seymour Conway, Whofe genius for fculpture has fince diftinguified itfelf in more
dusable materials, I.
Qa2 it
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it fome good, unlefs it is weak enough to do itfelf more harm. The judges
of the common-pleas have unanimoufly difmiffed Wilkes from: his 1m-
prifonment, as a breach of privilege ; his offence not being aAhrczchh of the
peace, only tending to it.  The peopleare in tranfports; and it will require
all the vanity and confidence of thofe able minifters lord S. and Mr. C. te
keep up the fpirits of the court.

I muft change this tone, to tell you of the moft difinal calamity that ever
happened. Lady Molefworth’s houfe, in Upper Brook-ftreet, was burned
to the ground between four and five this morning. She herfelf, two of her
daughters, her brother, and fix fervants, perithed. Two other of the young
ladies jumped out of the two pair of f¥airs and garret windows : onec broke
her thigh, the other (the eldeft of all) broke her’s too, and has had it cut
off. The fifth daughter is much burnt. The French governefs leaped from:
the garret, and was dafhed to pieces. Dr. Molefvorth and his wife, who
were there on a vifit, efcaped ; the wife by jumping from the two. pair of
{tairs, and faving herfelf by a rail; he by hanging by his hands, till a fecond
ladder was brought, after a firft had proved too fhort. Nobody knows how
or where the fire began; the cataftrophe is thocking beyond what one ever
heard ; and poor lady Molefworth, whofe: charaéter and conduét were the
moft amiable in the world, is univerfally lamented.. Your good hearts will
feel this in the moft lively manner..

I go early to Strawberry to-morrow, giving up the new opera; madame de
Boufflers, and Mr. Wilkes, and all the prefent topics. Wilkes, whofe cafe
has taken its place by the fide of the feven bifhops, calls himfelf the cighth—
not quite improperly, when one remembers that fir Jonathan Trelawney,
who fwore like a trooper, was one of thofe confeflors,

There is a good letter in the Gazetteer on the other fide, pretending to be
written by lord Temple, and advifing Wilkes to cut his throat, like lord E.
as 1t would be of infinite fervice to their caufe. There are publithed, too,
three volumes of lady Mary Wortley’s letters, which I believe are genuine,
and are not unentertaining—But have you read Tom Hervey’s letter to
the late king? That beats every thing for madnefs, horrid indecency, and
folly, and yet has fome charming and ftriking paffages.

5 I have
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I have advifed Mrs. H. to inform againft Jack, as writing in the Narth
Briton; he will then be fhut up in the Tower, and may be thown for old
Nero*. Adieu!

Yours ever,,

HOR., WALPOLE,

) S S W T e
Arlington-ftreet, May z1; 1 763,

YOU have now feen the celebrated madame de Boufflers*. I dare fay
you could in that fhort time perceive that fhe is agreeable, but I dare fay too
that you will agree with me that vivacity is by no means the partage of the
French—bating the étourderie of the mouiquetaires' and” of a high-dried
petit-maitre or tiwo, they appear to me more lifelefs than Germans, Tcan-
not comprehend how they came by the character of a lively people. Charles
Townthend has more fal volatile in him than the whole nation, Their king
is taciturnity itfelf; Mirepoix was a walking mummy; Nivernois has about
as much life as a fick favourite child; and monfieur Duflfon is a good-
humoured country gentleman, who has been drunk the day before, and is
upon his good behaviour: If I have the gout next year and am thoroughly
humbled by it again, I will go to Paris, that I may be upon a level with
them: at prefent, 1 am troji fou to keep them company. Mind, I do not
infift that, to have fpirits, a nation fhould be as frantic as poor- ,. 48
abfurd as the duchefs of Queenfberry, or as dafhing as the Virgin Chudleigh.
Oh, that you had been at her ball t'other night I Hiftory could never
defcribe it and keep its countenance. The queen’s real birth-day, you
know, 1s not kept : this maid of honour kept it—nay, while the court 1s in
mourning, expeéted people to be out of mourning ; the queen’s family
really was fo, lady Northumberland having defired leave for them, A feaf:
fold was erected in Hyde-park for fireworks. To fhow the illaminations
without to more advantage, the company. were received- in an apartment

* An old lion there, {o called. in England for two or- three years with her
* The comtefle de Boufflers, who, fince the daughter-in-law the comteffe Emilie de. Bout-
revolution in France of the year 1789, rcfided flers,

totally
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totally dark, where they remained for two hours—If they gave rife to any
more birth-days, who could help it? The fireworks were fine, and fucceeded
well.  On each fide of the court were two large fcaffolds for the Virgin’s
tradefpeople. When the fireworks ceafed, a large fcene was lighted in the
court, reprefenting their majefties ; on each fide of which were fix obelifks,
sainted with emblems, and illuminated; mottos beneath in Latin and
Eneglith : 1. For the prince of Wales, a fhip, Multorum {pes. 2. For the
priﬁccﬁ; dowager, a bird of Paradife, and two little ones, Meos ad fidera follo,
People fmiled, 3. Duke of York, a temple, Virtuti & honori. 4. Prince(s
'Auguﬁa, a bird of Paradife, Non habet parem—unluckily this was tranflated,
£ have mo preer.  People laughed out, confidering where this was exhibited.
5. The three younger princes, an orange-tree, Promittit & dat. 6. The
two vounger princefles, the flower crown-imperial, - I forget the Latin : the
tranflation was filly enough, Bafhful in youth, graceful in age. The lady
of the houfe made many apologies for the poornefs of the performance,
which fhe faid was only oil-paper, painted by one of her fervants; but it
really was fine and pretty. The duke of Kingfton was in a frock, comme
chez lui. Behind the houfe was a cenotaph for the princefs Elizabeth, a
kind of lluminated cradle ; the motto, All the honours the dead can receive.
This burying-ground was a ftrange codicil to a feftival; and, what was more
ftrange, about one in the morning, this farcophagus burft out into erackers
and guns. The margrave of Anfpach began the ball with the Virgin, The
fupper was moft fumptuous.

You afl, when I propofe to be at Park-place. I afk, Shall not you come
to the duke of Richmond’s mafquerade, which is the 2d of June? I canuot
well be with you till towards the end of that month,

The inclofed is aletter which I with you to read attentively, to give me
your opinion upon it, and return it. It is from a fenfible friend of mine in
Scotland, who has lately correfponded with me on the inclofed fubjeéts,
which I little underftand; but I promifed to communicate his ideas to
George Grenville, if he would flate them—Are they praéticable # T wifh
much that {omething could be done for thofe brave foldiers and failors, who
will all come to the gallows, unlefs fome timely provifion can be made for
them,—The former part of his letter relates to a grievance he complains of,

that
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that men who have mof {erved, are admitted into garrifons, and then into
our hofpitals, which were defigned for meritorious fufferers®. Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

BB T ER VL
Arlington-ftreet, Saturday evening.

NO, indeed I cannot confent to your being a dirty Philander® Pink
and white, white and pink ! and both as greafy as if you had gnawed a leg
of a fowl on the ftairs of the Hay-market with a bunter from the Car-
digan’s Head ! For heaven’s fake don’t produce a tight rofe-coloured thigh,
unlefs you intend to prevent my lord ——'s return from Harrowgate.
Write, the moment you receive this, to your taylor to get jou a fober
purple domino as I have done, and it will make you a couple of {um-
mer waiftcoats.

In the next place, have your ideas a little more correct about us of times
paft. We did not furnifh our cottages with chairs of ten guineas a piece,
Ebony for a farm-houfe’! So, two hundred years hence fome man of
tafte will build a hamlet in the ftyle of George the third, and beg his
coufin Tom Hearne to get him fome chairs for it of ‘mahogany gilt, and
covered with blue damatk. Adieu! I have not a minute’s time more,

Yours, &c.
HOR. WALPOLE.

= As this Tetter is not to be found, no farthey little building beautifully fituated an the brow
light can be thrown on its.contents. of the hill at Park-place, and calied the Cottage,
* At the mafquerade given by the duke of though indeed containing a3 very good room
Richmond on the 6th of June, 1763, at his towards the profpect in the Gothic ftyle, for
houfe in Privy-garden. which he had confulted Mr, Walpale on the

a Mr. Conway was at this timg fitting up the propriety of ebony chajrs, E.

LETTER
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LETTER LVIL
Strawberry-hill, Auguit o, 1763,

MY  gallery claims your promii‘c; the painters and gilders finith to-

morrow, and next day it wafhes its bands,  You talked of the r5th; fhall
I expeét you then, and the counte(s’, and the conteflina®, and the
baronefs?

Lord Digby is to be married immediately to the pretty mifs Fielding; and
Mr. Boothl;y, they fay, to lady Mary Douglas. What more news I know
I cannot fend you; for I have had it from lady Denbigh and lady Bland-
ford 4, who have fo confounded names, genders, and circumitances, that I
am not fure whether prince Ferdinand is not going to be married to the
Hereditary Prince.  Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

P.S. If you want to know more of me, you may read a whole column
of abufe upon me in the Public Ledger of Thurf{day laft ; where they in-
form me that the Scotch cannot be {o {enfible as the Englith, becaufe they
have not fuch good writers, Alack! T am afraid #he moft fenfible men in
any country do zof write.

I had writ this laft nicht. This morning I receive your .paper of
evafions, perfide que vous étes ! You may let it alone, you will never fee
any thing like my gallery—~And then to afk me to leave it the inftant it
is finithed! I neyer heard fuch a requeft in my days!—Why, all the earth is
begging to come fo {ee it: as Edging fays, I have had offers enough from
blue and green ribbands to make me a falbala-apron. Then I have juft re-
fufed to let Mrs. K—— and her bithop be in the houfe with me, becaufe
I expeéted all you—It is mighty well, mighty fine —No, fir, no, 1 fhall not

* Of Ailefbury. Lyttelton.

* Mifs Anne Seymour Conway. 4 They were both Dutch women, and fpoke
3 Elizabeth Rich, fecond wife of Georgelord wvery bad Englifh.

come 3
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come ; nor am I ina humour to do any thing elfe you defire : in deed, with-
out your provoking me, I thould not have come into the p'()})uf al of paying
Giardini, We have been du nd cheated every winter for thefe twe enty
years b* the undertakers of ras, and I never will pay a tummn more
till the laft moment, nor can be terrified at their pu I am aftonithed
you are. So far from frightening me, the kindeft thing thr_y could do,
would be not tolet one IM\L a box ito hc‘n their old thre:

C

bare voices and
frippery thefts; and as for Giardini himfelf, T would not go crofs the room
to hear him play to eternity. I fhould think he could frighten nobody but
lady Bingley by a refufal.

LETTE R LV,

Arlington-ftreet, April 19, 1764.
I AM juft come from the duchefs of Argyll's’, where I dined. General
Warburton was there, and faid it was the report at the houfe of lords, that
you are turned out—Ile imagined, of your regiment—but that I fuppofe
is a miftake for the bed:.hambm I fhall hcal more to-night, and lady
Strafford, who brings you this, will tell you ; though to be fure you will
know ecarlier by the poft to-morrow. My only reafon for writing is,: to
repeat to you, that whatever you do .1 fhall a& with you?, I refent any
thing done to you as to myfelf. My fortunes fhall never be feparated
from yours—except that fome time or other I hope yours will be great, and

I am content with mine.

‘The Manns go on with the bufinefs*—The letter you received was from
Mr. Edward 1\.Lum, not from Gal's widow. Adieu! I was going to
{ay, my difzraced friend-—How delightful to have a character o unfpotted,
that the word di/zrace recoils on thofe who difplace you !

Yours nnalterably,
HOR. WALPOLE.

* Widow of John Campbell, duke of Argyll. 'the queltion of the leg

y of general warrants,
She was fifter to general Warburton, and had at the time of the p i

of Mr. Wilkes

been maid of honour to queen Anne. for the publication of T E.

* Mr. Conway was difmifled from all his em- 3 Mr. Walpole was of com-
P]OY‘“LUES, civil and l‘.]i‘l]'-.'ll“:‘, for hn*;éng op-  mons, member for King's Lynn in Norfolk.
pofed the miniftry in the houfe of commong, on + Of army-clothiers.

Yor.V P LLETTER
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LETTER LIX

Strawberry-hill, Saturday night, cight o'clock, Apriltar, 1764

I WRITE to you with a very bad head-ach; I have pafled a night, for
which and the duke of
withftanding I heard from every body I met, that your regiment, as well
as bedchamber, were taken away, 1 would not believe it, till laft night the
duchefs of G told me, that the night before the duchefs of ———— faid
to her, “ Are not you very {orry for poor Mr. Conway ! He has loft every
thing.” When the witch of Endor pities, one knows fhe has raifed the
devil.

thall pafs many an unealy one! Not-

Tam come hither alone to put my thoughts into fonie order, and to avoid
fhowing the firft fallies of my refentment, which I know you would dif-
approve 3 unor does it become your friend to rail. My anger fhall be a little
more manly, and the plan of my revenge a little deeper laid than in peevith
bons-mots. You fhall judge of my indignation by its duration,

In the mean time, let me beg you, in the moft earneft and moft fincere of
all profeffions, to fuffer me to make your lofs as light as it is in my power
to make it: I have fix thoufand pounds in the funds; accept all, or what
part you want. Do not imagine I will be put off with a refufal. "The re-
trenchment of my expences, which I fhall from this hour commence, will
convince you that I mean to re-place your fortune as far as I can, When 1
thought you did not want it, 1 had made another difpofition. You have
ever been the deareft perfon to me in the world, You have thown that
you deferve to be fo.—You fuffer for your fputlefs integrity.—Can I
hefitate 2 moment to Thow that there is at leaft one man who knows how
to value you? The new will, ¥ shich I am going to make, will be a tefti-
monial of my own fenfe of virtue,

One circumftance has heightened my refentment. If it was #oz an acei-
dent, it deferves to heighten it. The very day on which your difmiffion
was natified, I received an order from the treafury for the payment of
what money was due to me there. Is it poffible that they could mean to
make any diftindtion between us? Have 1 fcparated myfelf from you ?

Is
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Is there that fpot en earth where I can be fufpeced of having paid court ?
Have I even left my name at a minifter’s door, fince you took your part?
If they have dared to hint this, the pen that is now writing to you will
bitterly undeceive them.

I am impatient to fee the letters you have received, and the anfivers you
have fent. Do you come to town? If you do not, I will come to you
to-morrow {e’'nnight, that is, the 2gth, I give no advice on any thing, be-
caufe you are cooler than I am—not fo cool, I hope, as to be infenfible to
this outrage, this villainy, this injuftice! You owe it to your country to
labour the extermination of fuch miniflers !

I am {o bad a hypocrite, that I am afraid of fhowing how deeply T feel
this. Yet laft night I received the account from the duchefs of ‘G
with more temper than you believe me capable of : but the agitation of the
night difordered me fo much, that lord John Cavendith, who was with me
two hours this morning, does not, I believe, take me for a hero.  As there
are fome who I know would enjoy my mortification, and who probably
defigned I fhould feel my fhare of it, I with to command myfelf—but that
ftruggle fhall be added to their bill. I faw nobody elfe before I came
away but Legge, who fent for me and wrote the inclofed for you. He
would have faid more both to you and lady £ » but T would not let
him, as he is foill: however, he thinks himfelf that he fhall live. I hope
he will! I would not lofe a thadow that can haunt thefe minifters.

I feel for lady A——, becaufe I know fhe feels juft as T do—and it is not
a pleafant fenfation. I will fay no more, though I could write volumes.
Adien!
Yours, as I ever haye been and ever will be,

HOR. WALPOLE,

P2 LETTER
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LETTER L
Arlington-fireet, April 24, 1764

1 REJOICE that you feel your lofs* fo little : that you act with dignity
and propriety does not !Llipwk me. To have you behave in charaéter and
with charader, is my firft of all withes ; for then it 'will not be in the
power of man to ma ke you L]Tlh‘]'“\ Afk yourfelf=Is there a man in
England wi ith whom you would change character #—1Is there a man in
Ezw]md who would not change with you? Then think how little they
have taken away !

For me, I thall certainly condu& myfelf as you p]-l -ribe Your friend
thall fay and do nothing unworthy of yowr fri
every thing but one: I mean the mlFof[tron 1 have told you I thall' make=.
Nothing can alter that, but a great change in.your fortune.. In another

point you partly mifunderftoed me. That I fhall explain hereafter.

en

d. You govern.me in

I fhall certainly meet you here on Sunday, and very cheerfully. We
may langh at a w mId in which nothing of us w i1l remain hmfr but our cha-
rafters, Adieu ! the dear family !

Yours' eternally,

HOR. WALPOLE:.

e

LHETTER LXI

Arlington-ftreet, June §; 1764-

YOU will wonder that T have been fo long without: giving you any
figns of life 5 yet, though not writing 7o you, I haxc been fmploycd about
you, as 1 bave ever fince the 211t of %pnl a day your enemies fhall have
{ome caufe to remember, I had writ nine or ten ftheets of an anfwer to the
Addrefs to the Public, when I received the inclofed mandate®, You will {ee

* Of his employments.
* Of leaving a confiderable part of his fortune to Mr. Conway.
3 The paper here alluded to docs not appear, :

my

|
|
|
|
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my maflers order me, as a fubaltern of the exchequer, to drop you and de-
fend them—but you will fee too, that, inftead of obeying, I kave gives
warning. 1 would not communicate any-past of this tranfaétion to you,
till it was out of my hands, becaufe I knew your affeion for me would
1ot appro But it was ncccﬁm‘y. My honour required
that I fthould declare my adherence to you in the moft authentic manner.
I found that fome perfons had dared to doubt whether I would rifk every
thing for you. You fee by thefe letters: that Mr. Grenville himfelf
had prefumed fo. Ewen a change in the adminiftration, howeyer un-
likely, might happen before 1 had any opportunity of declaring myfelf;
and then thefe who fhould choofe to put the worft conflruétion,. either
on. my actions or my filence, might fay what they pleafed. I was wait-

re my going {o far

ing for fome opportunity: they have put it into my hands, and I took
¢are not-to let it {lip.. Indeed they have put more into. my hands, which
1 have not let flip neither: Counld I expeét they would give me {o abfurd
an account of Mr. Grenville’s.conduélt, and give it me in writing & . They
can ;only add to this obligation that of provocation to. print my letter,
which, however ftrong in fadts, I have taken care to make very decent in
terms, becaufe it imposts us to have the candid (that is, 1 fear, the merce-
nary) on our fide.—~No, that we muit not expedt, but at leafbdifarmed.

Lord Taviftock has flung his: handkerchief to- lady Elizabeth Keppel.
They all go to Weburn on Thurfday, and the ceremony is .to be. pers
formed as foon as her brother, the bithop, can arrive from Exeter. Iam
heartily glad the duchefs of Bedford does. not fet her heart. on . marrying
me to any body ; I am fure the would bring it about. She has fome fmall
intention of coupling my niece and =, but L have forbidden the banns.

The birth-day, T hear, was lamentably empty. We had'a funereal loa
Iaft nicht in the great chamber at lady Bel Finch’s : the Duke, princefs
Emily, and. the duchefs of Bedford were there: The princefs entertained
her grace with the joy the duke of Bedford will have in being @ grand=
father : in which refleGtion,. I believe, the grandmotherhood was not fore
gotten, Adieun!

LETTER:
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LETTER LXIL

September 1, 1764s
I SEND you the reply to The counter-addrefs*; it is the loweft of all
Grub-fireet, and I hear is treated fo. They have nothing better to fay,
than that T am in love with you, have been fo thefe twenty years, and am
nogiant. Iam a very conftant old fivain : they might have made the years
above thirty ; it is fo long I have had the fame unalterable friendfhip
for you, independent of being near relations and bred up together,
For arguments, fo far from any new ones, the man gives up or denies
moft of the former. I own I am rejoiced not only to fee how little they
can defend themielves, but to know the extent of their malice and revenge !
They muft be forely hurt, when reduced to fuch {currility.  Yet there is one
paragraph, however, which I think is of ———— ’s own inditing, It
fays, I flatiered, folicited, and then bafely deferted him. 1 no more expected
to hear myfelf accufed of flattery, than of being in love with youj; but I
thall not laugh at the formeras I do at the latter. Nothing but his own
confommate vanity could fuppofe I had ever ftooped to flatter A ! or
that any man was connected with him, but who was low enough to be

paid for it. 'Where has he one fuch attachment ?

You have your thare too—The mifcarriage at Rochfort now direétly
laid at your door : repeated infinuations againft your courage :—but I truft
you will mind them no more than 1 do, excepting the fatzery, w hich I
thall not forget, T promife them.

I came to town yefterday on fome bufinefs, and found a cafe—When I
opened it, what was there but my lady A———"s moft beautiful of all
pidures®! Don’t imagine I can think it intended for me, or that, if it
could be fo, I would hear of fuch a thing, It is far above what can be
parted with, or accepted. I am ferious—there is no letting fuch a picture,
when one has accomplifhed it, go from where one can fee it every day.

* A pamphlet wrote by Mr. Walpole, in lume of this edition. E.
anfwer to another, called *° 4n addrefs #o the
public on the late (f?']ui{ﬁ:fq’,‘fﬂrx general g cer.” The A landfcape executed in worfteds ])y lady
counter addrefs is publifhed in the fecond vo- Ailefbury. It is now at Swrawberry-hill.

6 1 thould
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I (hould take the thought equally kind and friendly, but fthe muft let me
bring it back, if T am not to do'any thing elfe with it, and it came by
miftake. 1 am not {o felfith to deprive her of what the muft have fuch
pleafure in fecing. I fhall have more fatisfaltion in feeing it at Park-
place ; where, in fpite of the worit kind of malice, I thall perfift in fay-
ing my heart is fixed. They may ruin me, but no calumny thall make me
defert you. Indeed your cafe would be completely cruel, if it was more
honourable for your relations and friends to abandon you than to ftick to
you. My option is made, and I fcorn their abufe as much as I defpife their
power,

I think of coming to you on Thurfday next for a day or two, unlefs your
houfe is full, or you hear from me to the contrary. Adicu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

L ET T E R 1ZGLE
Strawberry-hill, O&ober 5, 1764.

IT isover with us I—If I did not know your firmnefs, I would have pre-
pared you by degrees ; but you are a man, and can hear the worft at once.
The duke of Cumberland * is dead. 1 have heard it but this inftant, The
duke of Newcaftle was come to breakfaft with me, and had pulled out a
letter from lord Frederick, with a hopelefs account of the poor duke of
Devonthire. ILre I could read it, colonel ‘Schutz called at ‘the door and
told my fervant this fatal news! I knew no more—it muft be at New-
market, and very fudden ; for the duke of Newecaftle had a letter from
Hodgfon, dated on Monday, which faid the duke was perfectly well, and
his gout gone :—yes, to be fure, into his head. Princefs Amelia had endea-
voured to prevent his going to Newmarket, having perceived great alteration
in his {peech, as theduke of Newcaftle had. Well! it will not be.—Every
thing fights againft this country ! Mr. Pitt muft fave it himf{elf—or, what I1do

3 William duke of Cumberland, fon of George the fecond.
not
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not kinow wl

ift they will adm

to do.

You feel

We have aéted wit

honour, and have nothing to 1'(-i1|'t):u:!1 curi{elves
fate.  We thall be left almoft -alone 3 but I think 3
o more wo with the torrent than I will. Could I have forefeen t
tide of ill fortune, I would have done juft as I have done:; and my conduct
(hall thow I am fatisfied I have done right. For the reft, come what.come
prepared ! and while there is a free fpot of ea: th upon

Iam forry it will not be this, but to-

vXr X e 2 -
We cannot comb
e b |

!

may, I am perfectly
the olobe, that fhall be my country.

morrow I fhall' be able tolaugh as ufual. What ﬁgniﬁcs what happens

when one is {even-and-forty, as I am to-day £

¢ They tell me ’tis my birth-day™—but I will not go on with Antony,
and fay

« and T'll keep it
With double pomp of fadnefs.”—

No; when they can fmile, who ruin a great country, fure thofe who
would have faved it may indulge themfelves in that cheerfulnefs which
confcious integrity beftows. I think I fhall come to you next week ; and
fince we have no longer any plan of operations to fettle, we will look over
the map of Europe, and fix upon a pleafant corner for our exile—for take
notice, I do not defign to fall upon my dagger, in hopes that fome Mr.
Addifon a thoufand yeats hence may write a-dull tragedy about me. I will
write my own flory a little more cheerfully than he would ; but I fear now
I muft not print it at my own prefs. Adieu! You wasa philofopher before
yon had any occafion to be fo: pray continue fo; youhave ample occafion !

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER
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LETTER LXIV.
Strawberry-hill, O&ober 13, 1764.

LORD John Cavendifh has been o kind as to {fend me word of the duke
of Devonthire’s® legacy to you, You cannot doubt of the great joy this
gives me; and yet it ferves to aggravate the lofs of {o worthy aman! And
when 1 feel it thus, I am fenfible how much more it will add to your con-
cern, inftead of diminithing it. Yet do not w holly refleét on your mif-
fortune. You might defpife the acquifition of five thoufand pounds imply ;
but when that fum is a public teftimonial to your virtue, and bequeathed
by a man fo virtuous, it is a million ! Meafure it with the riches of thofe
who have bafely injured you, and it is {ill more ! Why, it is glory, it is con-
{cious innocence, it is fatisfaCtion— it is affluence without guilt.=OQh! the
comfortable found ! It is a good name in the hiftory of thefe corrupt
days. There it will exift, when the wealth of your and their country’s
enemies will be wafted, or will be an indelible blemifh on their defcendants,

My heart is full, and yet I will fay no more, My beft loves to all your
opulent family. Who fays virtue is not rewarded in this world ? It Is re-
warded by virtue, and it is perfecuted by the bad : Can greater honour be
paid to it ?

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

T ER IRV
Strawberry-hill, Oftober 29, 1764,

I AM glad you mentioned it: T would not have had you appear without
your clofe mourning for the duke of Devonthire upon any account. [ was
once going to tell you of it, knowing your inaccuracy in fuch matters ; byt
thought it {till impoffible you fhould be ignorant how neceflary it is, Lord

* William, fourth duke of Deyonfhire. During his adminiftration in Ireland Mr. Conway had
been fecretary of flate there,
Vo1, V, 0 Straftord,

.
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Strafford, who has a legacy of only zool, wrote to confult lady Suffolk. She
told him, for fuch a fum, which only implies a ring, it was fometimes not
done ; but yet advifed him to mourn. In your cafe it is indifpenfible ; nor
can you fee any of his family without it. Befides, it is much better on fuch
an occafion to over, than under do, 1 anfwer this paragraph firft, becaufe
I am fo carneft not to have you blamed.

Befides withing to fee you all, I have wanted exceedingly to come to you,
having much to fay to you ; but I am confined here, that is, Mr. Chute " is :
fe was {eized with the gout laft Wednefday fe’nnight, the day he came
hither to meet George Montagu, and this is the firft day he has been out of
his bed-chamber, 1 muft therefore put off our meeting till Saturday, when
you fhall certainly find me n town.

We have a report here, but the authority bitter bad, that lord March is
going to be married to ———. Idon’t believe it the lefs for our knowing
nothing of it ; for unlefs their daughter were breeding, and it were to fave
her charater, neither —— nor would difclofe a tittle about it. Yet 1n
charity they thould advertife it, that parents and relations, if it is fo, may
Tock up all knives, ropes, laudanum, and rivers, left it thould occafion a vio-
lent mertality among his fair admirers.

I am charmed with an anfwer I have juft read in the papers of a poor:
man in Bedlam, who was ill ufed by an apprentice becaufe he would not
tell him why he was confined there. The unhappy creature faid at laft,
1 y 1V 2 it 1
TBecaufe God has deprived me of a blefling which you never enjoyed.”

e T 14 4 ._ = o 1 o of e = Iy ) & i
2 her. nefwer was myﬁthmg finer or more moving ! Your fenfibility will not:
IS qu;t{e 10 much affected by a ftory I heard t'other day of fir Fletcher Nor-
ton, He has: ther—vyes, a her : per ! 1
sa mother—yes, a mother : perhaps you thought, that, like that
tender urchin Love,

; —— duris in cotibus #//wm
Ifmarus, aut Rhodope, aut extremi Garamantes,
J! + Ta 19
Nec noftri generis puerum nec fanguinis edunt.
Well, Mrs. Rhodope lives i i : i
duﬂﬂ;l gz ;l)l tln;es 1Fnla mighty fhabby f_mvel at Prefton, which the
and onate fir Fletcher began to think not fuitable to the dig-

* John Chute, efq. of the Vine in Hampthire.
7 nity
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nity of one who has the honour of being his parent. He cheapened a
better, in which were two pictures which the proprietor valued at threefcore
pounds. The afzorney infitted on having them for nothing, as fixtures—the
landlord refufed, the bargain was broken off, and ‘the dowager madam
Norton remains in her original hut. I could tell you another ftory which
you would not diflike ; but as it might hurt the perfon concerned, if it was
known, T fhall not fend it by the poft; but will tell it you when 1 fee you.
Adicu !

Yours moit cordially,

HOR. WALPOL.E.

LETTER LXVL
Wednefday noon, July 3, 1763,

THE footing part of my dance with my fhocking partner the gout is
almoft over, I had little pain there this laft night, and got, at twice, about
three hours fleep; but whenever I waked found my head very bad, which
Mr. Graham thinks gouty too. The fever is fhill very high: but the fame
fage is of opinion, with my lady Londonderry, that if it was a fever from
death, I thould die; but as it is only a fever from the gout, I thall live. I
think {o too, and hope that, like the duke and duchefs of Marlborough, they
are {o infeparable, that when one goes, t’other will.

Tell lady A , I fear it will be long beforeT fhall be able to compafls
all your terraces again.

The weather is very hot, and I have the comfort of a window open all
day. T have got a buthel of rofes too, and a new ftarlet nightingale, which
does nor fing Nancy Dawfon from mornitig to night. Perhaps you think all
thefe poor pleafures ; but you are ignorant what a provocative the gout is,
and what charms it can beftow on a moment’s amufement! Oh! it beats
all the refinements of a Roman fenfualift, It has made even my watch a
darling plaything ; I firike it as often as a child does. =~ Then the diforder
of my fleep diverts me when I am awake. I dreamt that I went to fce

% madame
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madame de Bentheim at Paris, and that fhe had the pretticit palace in
the world, built like a pavilion, of yellow laced with blue ; that I made
love to her daughter, whom } called mademoifelle bleiie et jaune, and
thought it very clever.

My next reverie was very ferious, and lafled half an hour after I was
awake ; which you will perhaps think a little light-headed, and fodol. I
thought Mr. Pitt had had a conference with madame de Bentheim, and
granted all her demands. I rung for Louis at fix in the morning, and
wanted to get up and inform myfelf of what had been kept {o fecret from:
me. You mufl know, that all thefe vifions of madame de Bentheim flowed
from George Selwyn telling me laft night, that the had carried moft of her
points, and was returning. What ftuff I tell you!—But, alas! 1 have no-
thing better to do, fitting on my bed, and wifhing to forget how brightly
the fun fhines, when I cannot be at Strawberry.

LETTER LXVIL

Amiens *, Wednelday, Sept. 11, 1765,
BIAY COUSIN,

1 HAVE had a very profperous journey till jufl at entering this city. ¥
efcaped a prince of Naflau at Dover, and ficknefs at fea, though the vayace
lafted feven hours and a half. T have recovered my firength ﬁ]rpriﬁngc],y
in the time; though almoft famithed for want of clean victuals, and com=
fortable tea and bread and butter. Half a mile frem hence I met a coach
and four with an equipage of French, and a lady in pea-green and filver, 2
{mart hat and feather, and two fuivantes, My reafon told me it was the
archbifhop’s concubine ; but luckily my heart whifpered that it was lady

. I jumped out of my chaife—yes, jumped, as Mrs. Nugent faid
of herfelf, fell on my knees, and faid my firft ave-maria, gratid plena! We
juft fhot a few politics flying—heard that madame de Mi?cpoix had toafted
me t'other day in tea—tfhook hands, forgot to weep, and parted; fhe to

* Mr. Walpole having had a long and dan- eftablifhment of his health, and left London on

gerous fit of gout in the antecedent fummer, his way to Paris, Sept
was adviled to try change of air for the rc: 3 s S

the
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the hereditary princefs, I to this inn, where is aGually refident the duchefs
of Douglas. We are not likely to have any intercourfe, or I would declare
myfelf a Hamilton .

I find this country wonderfully enriched fince I faw it four-and-twenty
years ago. Boulogne is grown quite a plump fmug town, with a number
of new houfes. The worft villages are tight, and wooden thoes have difs
appeared.  Mr. Pitt and the city of London may fancy what they will, but
France will not come a-begging to the Manfion-houfe this year or two, Tn
truth, I impute this air of opulence a little to ourfelves. The crumbs that
fall from the chaifes of the fivarms of Englifh that vafit Paris, muft have
contributed to fatten this province. It is plain I muft have little to do -
when I turn my hand to calculating : but here is my obfervation. From
Boulogne to Paris it will coft me near ten guineas ; but then confider, I
travel alone, and carry Louis moft part of the way in the chaife with me.
Nos autres milords Anglois are not often fo frugal. Your brother , laft
year, had ninety-nine Englith to dinner on the king’s birth-day. How
many of them do you think dropped fo little as ten guineas on this road ?
In fhort, there are the feeds of a calculation for yous; and if yeu will water
them with a torrent of words, they will produce fuch a differtation, that
you will be able to vie with George Grenville next feffion in plans of
national ceconomy—only be fure not to tax travelling till I come back,
loaded with purchafes ; nor, till then, propagate my ideas. It will be time
enough for me to be thrifty of the nation’s money, when I have ipent alk
my own.

Clexmont, 12th.

WHILE they are getting my dinner, I continwe my journal. The
duchefs of Douglas (for Englith are generally the moft extraordinary per-
fons that we meet with even out of England) left Amicens before me, on
her way home. You will not guefs what fthe carries with her—Oh! no-
thing that will hurt our manufaures ; nor what George Grenville himfelf
would feize. One of her fervants died at Paris; fhe had him embabmed, and
the body is tied before her chaife :—a droll way of being chief mourner !

* The memorable caufe between the houfes * Francis earl of Hertford, then embafiador at
of Douglas and Hamilton was then pending, Paris. ¥
or.
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For a French abfurdity, I have obferved that along the great roads they
plant walnut-trees, but ftrip them up for firing, It s like the owl that bt
off the feet of mice, that they might lie ftill and fatten,

At the foot of this hill is an old-fathioned chateau belonging to the duke
of Fitz-James, with a parc en quincunx and clipped hedges. We faw him
walking in his waiftceat and ribband, very well powdered; a figure like
Guerchv. T cannot fay his feat rivals Goodwood or Eufton . I fhall ieat
Chm:tiliy to-night, for I did not fet out till ten this morning—not becaufe 1
could not, as you will fufpect, get up {fooner—but becaufe all the horfes in
the country have attended the queen to Nancy . Befides, I have a little
nnderplot of feeing Chantilly and St. Denis in my way ; which you know
one could not do in the dark to-night, nor in winter, if I return then.

Hotel de feue madame PAmbaffadrice d’Angleterre 3, Sept. 13, 7 o’clock,

7

1 an juft arrived. My lady Hertford is not at home, and lady Anne* will
not come out of her burrow : fo I have juft time to finifh this before
madame returns ; and Brian fets out to-night and will carry it. I find I
fhall have a great deal to fay: formerly I obferved nothing, and now re-
mark every thing minutely. I have already fallen in love with twenty
things, and in hate with forty, Adicu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

St e 13 F] . s » ! 2 Q L T £
I'he duc de Fitz-James’s father, marechal * Staniflaus king of Poland, father to the

Ecrwhk, was a natural fon of James II. Mr. queen of Louis XV. lived at Nancy.
‘-,t;:‘l?ullu therefore compares his country [eat * Lord Hertford was at this time }ccznlled, and
with thofe of the dukes of Richmond and the duke of Richmond appointed to fucceed him

gru&on, fimilar defcendants from: his brother in the embafly at Paris.
harles 11, * E. *+ Lady Anne Seymour Conway, afterwards

married to the earl of Drogheda.

LETTER
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L ET T°E R - XV

Paris, O&ober 6, 1765
I AM glad to find you grow juft, and that you do conceive at laft, that I
could do better than ﬁ(u in England for po]lnu;. Tenez, mon enfant, as
the ducheffe de la Ferté faid to madamc Staal *; comme il n’y a que moi au
monde qui aie toujours raifon, I will be very reafonable ; and as you haye
made t‘m conceffion to me, who knew I was in the right, I will not ex; pect
you to anfwer al] my ;mgrnm/ﬂ letters. If you fend a bul lying letter to the
king of Spain®, or to chofe, my nc]rrhbour here 3, 1 will confider them as
w nrten to IT‘\)flIf ‘mi fubftra& fo much from your blll—-— Nay, I will accept
a line from lady A now and then in part of payment. I thall con-
tinue to write as the wind fets in my pen; and do own my babble does not
demand much reply.

For fo reafonable a perfon as I am, I have changed my mind very oftenr
about this country, Thc firft five days I was in violent {pirits—then came
a difinal cloud of whifk and literature, and I could not bear it.. At prefent
I begin, very Englifkly indeed, to eftablith a right to my own way. 1 langh,
and tal}\ nonfenfe, and make them hear me. There are two or three houfes
where I go quite at my eafe, am never afked to touch a card, nor hold dif-
fertations, Nay, I don’t pay homage to their authors..  Every woman has
one or two planted in her houfe, and God knows how they water them,
The old prefident Henault is the pagod at madame du Deffand’s, an old
blind debauchee of wit, where I fupped laft night., The prefident is very
near deaf, and much nearer fuperannuated. He fits by the table : the miftrefs
of the houfe, who formerly was his, inquires after every dith, on the table,
is told who has eaten of whichi,. and then bawls the bill of fare of every
"individual into the [erld:‘nt s ears. In fhort, ev ery mouthful is pmdd]meu A
and fo is every blunder I make againft grammar. Some that I make on
purpofe, fucceed ; and one of them is to be reported to the queen to-day by
Henault, who is her great favourite. I bad been at Verfailles; and having
been much taken notice of by her majefty, I faid, alluding to madame de.

See Memoires de madame de Staal (the firft * Mr. Conway. was now fecretary of ftate. for
:’.Lllhcrcfs of that name), publifhed w rth the teft the foreign department.
af hier works in three fmall volumes.  E.. 3 The king of France, Louis XV.

Seviené,
g
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Sevigné, La refne eft le pilus grand roi du aonde. ‘You may judge if I am
in pofletlion by a {cene that paffed after fupper. Sir ]ﬁamcs i\-l:u'?l_mmf:d‘ had
been mimicking Hume: I told the women, who, befides the n.uv{h'cls._ were
the duchefle de la Valiere, madame de Forcalquier, and a demoifelle, that to
be fure they would be glad to have a {pecimen of R;‘Ir.. P!Jtt's‘ Inunnﬂcr of
{peaking ; and that nobody mimicked him fo well as Elliot*. They .tu'ml_f
believed it, teafed him for an hour, and at laft faid he was the rudeft man
1 the world not to oblige them. It appeared the more ftrange, becauie
here every body fings, reads tlicir own works in public, or attempts any one
thing without hefitation or capacity. Elliot {peaks miferable French ; which
added to the diverfion,

I had had my fhare of difirefs in the morning, by going through the
operation of hci'n.g prefented to the whole royal family, down to the little
Madame's pap-dinner, and had behaved as fillily as you will eafily believe;
hiding myfelf behind every mortal., The queen called me up to her drefling-
table, and {eemed mightily difpofed to goffip with me; but inftead of en-
joying my glory like madame de Sevigné, I flunk back into the crowd
after a few queftions. She told monfieur de Guerchy of it afterwards, and
that I had run away from her, but faid fthe would have her revenge at Fon-
tainebleau—So I muft go thither, which I did not intend. The king,
dauphin, dauphinefs, mefdames, and the wild beaft, did not fay a word to
me. Yes, the wild beaft, he of the Gevaudan. He is killed, and attually in
the queen’s anti-chambre, where he was exhibited to us with as much
parade as if it was Mr. Pitt. It is an exceedingly large wolf, and, the
connoiffeurs fay, has twelve teeth more than any wolf ever had fince the days
of Romulus’s wet-nurfe. The critics deny it to be the true beaft; and I
find moft people think the beaft's name is legion, for there are many. He
was covered with a fheet, which two chaffeurs lifted up for the foreign
minifters and ftrangers. 1 dined at the duke of Praflin’s with five-and-
twenty tomes of the corps diplomatique ; and after dinner was prefented,
by monficur de Guerchy, to the duc de Choifenl. The duc de Praflin is as
like his own letters in D’Eon's book as he can ftare; that is, I believe, a very
filly fellow. His wifdom is of the grave kind. His coufin, the firft

t An elder brother of fir A. Macdonald, the him a diftinguithed charafler for every mental

prefent lord chief baron of the exchequer. He accomplifhment.
died at Rome the year following, leaving behind * Sir Gilbert Elliot of Mintp.
¢ 3 minifter,
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minifter, is-a' little volatile being, whofe countenance and manner had
nothing to frl"httn me for my country. I faw him-but for three feconds,
Monfieur de
to me is inexprefiible, took the trouble of walk-
tl
building, dift
ethod. | odg-

bufinefs writtén over his deor.  In

which s as muc lows to any one body or thi

new office

and carried me pa ._)u.ll ly to fee
I could fend it vou.

with the moft admirable order
his name and

ody 15 a perfpeftive of feven o ge Lh:u'ni‘w:'«' . each is paint
with emblems, and wainfcoted w IH} };n JL s with wired doors and crim-
£ 1y ~ Tefe iy o & = : ) A

fon curtains. Over ¢ he country to which the

ch prefs, in golden letters, t
Each room has a large

pieces as

funnel ot IJ'{tJR}ZC W to atr tue papels .ll‘nl !:)i't_‘:LfI'\ ¢

1.

1 - s = e f . - e =
toem. In thort, it is as magnilicent as ulefl

From thence I went to fee the refervoir of piftures at monfieur de
Marigny's. They are what are not difpofed of in the [.‘;l]ih‘u*-. though
fometimes changed with others. This ref
top to bottom, is.compofed of the moft glorious works of pr[ hael, L.da
Vinei, Giorgione, Titian, Guido, Cori’eggm, &c. Many pictures, which
1 knew by their prints, without an idea where they exifted, I found there.

fz, which fills many rooms from

The duc de Nivernois is extremely OLl-\W‘ to me, I have fupped at
madame de Bentheim’s, who has a very fine ho 1 hufband.
She is much livelier than any F 1cu"\\ oman. The liveliet man I have
feen is the duc de Duras: he is fhorter and plumper than lord Halifax,
but very like him in the face. I am to fup with the Duffons on Sunday,
In fhort, all that have been in England are exceedingly difpofed to repay
n wrote from the

e, and a wofu

any civilities they received there. Monfieur de Cara

country to excufe his not coming to fee me, as his wife is on the point of
being bloumht to-bed, but begged I would come to them—So [ would,

I was a man-midwife: but though they are eafy on fuch heads, 1 am not
ufed to it, and cannot make a party of pleafure of a labour.

Wilkes arrived here two days ago, and announced that he was going

' He had been embaflador in England,
Vor. V. R minifter
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minifter to Conftantinople. To-day I hear he has lowered his credentials,
and talks of going to England, if he can make his peace’. 1 thought, by
the manner in which this was mentioned to me, that the perfon meant to
found me: but I made no anfwer 3 for, having given up politics in Eng-
Jand, 1 certainly did not come to tranfaét them here. He has not been
to make me the firft vifit, which, as the laft arrived, depends on him : fo,
never having {poken to him in my life, 1 have no call to feek him. I avoid
all politics fo much, that T had not heard one word here about Spain. 1
fuppofe my filence paffes for very artful myftery, and puzzles the minifters,
who keep {pies on the moft infignificant foreigner. It would have been
lucky if 1 had been as watchful. At Chantilli I loft my portmanteau with
Lt before laft 1 was robbed of a new frock,

half my linen ; and the nigk
waiftcoat and breeches, laced with gold, a white and filver waiftcoat, black

velvet breeches, a knife and a book. Thefe are expences I did not expedt,
and by no mcans entering into miy {yftem of extravagance.

122

T am very forry for the death of lord Ophaly, and for his family, Iknew
the poor young man himfelf but little, but he fzemned extremely good-
natured. What the duke of Richmond will do for a hotel, I cannot con-
ceive, Adicu!

: Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER LXIX,
Parls, O&tober 28, 1765,

MR. Hume? fends me word from Fontainebleau, that your brother, fome
time in the {pring of 1764, tranfinitted to the Englifh miniftry a pretly
exalt and :a:w;y_(.rfm’mze‘w account of the French finances; thefe arc his words :
ond that it will be eafily found among his lordflift's dijpatches of that fieriad.
To the othcr. ql_mihon_ 1 hw_«'e received no anfwer; I fuppofe he has not yet
been able to inform himfelf,

3 r}’:ﬁﬁr his outlawry. of embafly to the earl of Hertford during his
2 The celebrated David Hume was fecretary  refidence at Paris.
This
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This goes by an Englith coachman of count Lauragais, fent over to buy
more horfes : therefore I thall write a little minifterially, and, perhaps, fur-
prife you, if you are not already apprifed of things in the light I fee them.

The davphin will probably hold out very few days. His death, that is,
the near profpect of it, fills #he philofopbers with the greateft joy, as it was
feared he would endeavour the reftoration of the jefuits. You will think
the fentiments of the philofophers very odd fate-news—but do you know
who the pikiilofojihers are, or what the term means here ?  In the firfl place,
it comprehends almoft every body; and in the next, means men, wha
avowing war againit popery, aim, many of them, at a fubverfion of all
religion, and ftill many more, at the deftrucion of regal power’, How do
you know this? you will fay ; you, who have been but fix weeks in France,
three of which you have been confined to your chamber. True: but in
the firft period 1 went every where, and heard nothing elfe; in the latter;
I have been extremely vifited, and have had long and explicit converfations
with many, who think as I tell you, and with a few of the other fide, who
are no lefs perfuaded that there are fuch intentions. In particular, I had
two officers here t'other night, neither of them young, whom I had diffi-
culty to keep from a ferious quarrel, and who, in the heat of the difpute,
informed me of much more than I could have learnt with great pains,

As a proof that my ideas are not quite vifions, 1 {end you a moft curious
paper®; fuch as I believe no magsfirate would have pronounced in the
time of Charles I. T thould not like to have it known to come from me,
nor any part of the intelligence 1 fend you ; with regard to which, if you
think it neceflary to communicate it to particular perfons, T defire my
name may be fupprefied. I tell it you for yowr fatisfaftion and information,
but would not have any body elfe think that I do any thing here but amufe
myfelf: my amufements indeed are trifte enough, and confift wholly in try-
ing to get well; but my recovery moves very flowly. I have not yet had
any thing but cloth fhoes on, live fometimes a whole day on warm water,
and am never tolerably well till twelve or one o’clock.

* The reader, in the year 1708, will be ftruck in the year 1765, which their fubfequent con-
with this fuccinét account of les philyfephes Fran- dudkt has proved fo accurately true.  E.
gois, their doftrines and their intentions, given 2 This paper does not appear.
Rz I have
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I have had -another letter from fir Horace Mann, who has much at heart
his ribband and increafe of charatter. Confequently you know, as I love
him fo much, I muft bave them at heart too. Count Lorenzi 1s recalled,
becaufe here thev think it neceffary to fend a Frenchman of higher rank
to the new Grand Ducal court. I with fir Horace could be rai ed on this
For his ribband, his promife is {o old and fo pofitive, that it 1

occafion.
quite a hardfhip.

Pray put the colonies in good humour ; I fee they are violently difpofed
to the new adminiitration.

I have not time to {ay more, nor more to fay if T had time; fo good
night. et me know if you receive this, and how foon : it goes the day
after to-morrow. Various reports fay, the duke of ludmmnd COMmEs this

week. I fent you a letter by monfieur de Guerchy.

Duffon, 1 hear, goes embaffador to Poland. Tell lady A~——— that I
have five or fix 11‘[[1; parcels, though not ‘above one for hc1 of laces and
ribbands, which lady C left with me ; ; but how to convey them the

lord knows.

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

EE-TTIERILEX
Paris, November 29, 17065,
AS I anfwered your fhort letter with a very long one, I; {hall be thorter
jn anfwer to your long, which I received late 1.1&11-0‘ht from Fontainebleau :
it is not very I]E(_‘tﬂdl_‘,«, but as lord William Gor don fets out for fnﬂ and
on Monday, I take that opportunity,

The duke of R—— tells me that Choifeul has promifed every thing,
I with it may be performed, and fjeedily, as it;will give you an OPP-"!I'[‘LM]IE;V
of opening the parliament with great eclat. My opinim; vou know: 18, that
this is the moment for pufhing tht.lﬂ and obtamrno' 5

2 Thank
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Thank you for'all you fay about my gout. We have had a week of very
hard froft, that has done me great cur)d, and rebraced me. The fielling of
my legs is quite gone. What has done me more good, is hay ing entirely
left off tea, to which I believe the weaknefs of my ftomach was owing,
having had no ficknefs fince. In fhort, I think I am cured of every thing
but my fears. You talk coolly of going as far as Naples, and propofe my
going with you. I would not go fo far, if Naples was the diret rcad to
the new Jerufalem. I have no thought or with, but to get home, and be
quiet for the reft of my days, which I fhall moft cc:mm]\ do the firft mo-
ment the feafon will let me ; and if I once get to London again, fhall be
{carce tempted ever to lie in an inn more. 1 have refufed to go to Aubigné,
though I fhould lie but one night on the road. You may guc—fs what I have
fuffered, when I am grown fo timorous about my health.—However, I am
again reverted to my {yftem of water, and trying to recover my hardinefs—
but nothing has at all foftened me towards phyficians.

You fee I have given you a ferious anfwer, though I am rather difpofed
to fmile at your propofal. Go to Italy! for what!—Oh! to quit—do
you know, I think that as idle a thought as the other. = Pray ftay where
you are, and do fome wood to your muntrs, or retire when you cannot—

but don’t put your ﬂngu’ in your eye and cry after the lmml’tw and ﬁlmr-
plums, of Park-place. You have engaged and muft go th mmh or be
hindered. Could you tell the world the reafon ! Would not clil men fay
you had found yourfelf incapable of what you had undertaken? I have no
patience with your thimking fo idly, It would be 2 refleftion on your un-

derftanding and chara&er, and a want of refolution unworthy of you.

My advice is, to aftk for the firlt oreat government that falls, if you will
] o [

-ain 3 to ‘continue aéting vigoroufly and honeftly

ftable enough in our country to give

not take your regiment ag
where you -are. Things are ‘never
you a profpect of a long flavery. Your defeét is‘irrefolution.  When you
have taken your poft, act up toit; and if you are driven from it, your
retirefment will-‘then be ‘as- honourdble (and more fatisfaGtory) ‘than your
adminifiration. T fpedk frankly, as my friendthip for you direts. + My
way'of afting’ (though a ‘private inflance) s agréeable to my do&rine. I
determined, whenever our oppofition fhould be over, -to have done with

politics ; and you fee I have adhered to my rs,(olunon by coming hither;
and
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and therefore you may be convinced that I fpeak my thoughts. 1 don’t
atk your pardoin, becaufe 1 {hould be forced to afk my own if I did not
tell vou what I think the beft for you. You have life and Park-place
enough to come, and you have not had five months of gout. Make your-
felf i?ud::pcndent honourably, which you may do by a government ; but if
you will take my advice, don't accept a minifterial place when you ceafe
to be a minifter. The formet is a reward due to your profeffion and fer-
vices, the latter is a degradation. You know the haughtinefs of my fpirit ;
I give you no advice but what 1 would follow.

1 fent lady A the Orpheline leguée s a poor performance ; but
the fubjeft made me think fhe would like to fee it. I am over head and
cars at count Caylus’s auétion, and have bought half of it for a fong—but
1 am ftill in greater felicity and luck, having difcovered, by mere accident,
a portrait of count Grammont, after having been in fearch of one thefe
fiftecn years, and affured there was no fuch thing. A-propos, I promifed
you my own: but befides that there is nobody here that excels in, paint-
ing fkeletons ; ferioufly, their painters are bitter bad, and as much inferior
to Reynolds and Ramfay, as Hudfon to Vandyck. I had rather fay till
amy return. Adieun!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER LXXL
Paris, December 5, 1765,

1 HAVE not above a note’s worth to fay ; but as lord Offory fets out to=
morrow, I juft fend you a line. 3

The dauphin, if he is ftill alive, which fome folks doubt, is kept fo only
by cordials ; though the bifhop of Glandeve has aflured the queen that he

had _God’s own word for his recovery, which fhe ftill believes, whether her
fon is dcad or not.

i

The
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The remonftrance of the parliament of Paris, on the diffolution of that
of Bretagne, is very decent ; they are to have an audience next week.
They do not touch on Chalotais, becaufe the accufation againft him is for
treafon. What do you think that treafon is? A correfpondence with
Mr. Pitt, to whom he is made to fay, #hat Rennes is nearer to London than
Paris. It is now believed that the anonymous letters, fuppofed to be written
by Chalotais, were forged by a jefuit—thofe to Mr. Pitt could not have even.
fo good an author.

The duke of Richmond is ftill at Aubigné ; I wonder he flays, for it is
the hardeft froft alive. Mr, Hume does not go to Ireland, where your
brother finds he would by no means be welcome.—I have a notion he will
ftay here till your brother’s return.

The duc de Praflin, it is faid, will retire at Chriftmas. As La Borde,
the great banker of the court, is trying to retire too, my coufin, who
is much conneéted with La Borde, fufpets that Choifeul is not very firm
him{elf,

I have fupped with monfieur de Maurepas, and another night with
marfhal Richelieu: the firft is extremely agreeable and fenfible; and, I am.
glad, not Miniffer, The other is an old piece of tawdry, worn out, but
endeavouring to bruth itfelf up; and put me in mind of lord Chefterfield,
for they laugh before they know what he has faid—and- are in the right,
for I think they would not laugh afterwards.

1 fend lady A— the words and mufic of the prettieft opera comique in.
the world—I wifh I could {end her the actors too, Adieu!

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE.
December oth.

Lord Offory put off his- journey; which' ftopped this letter, and it will
now go by Mr. Andr. Stuart,

The
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1€

The face of things is changed here, which I am impat
that you may fee it is truth, not {yftem, which. I pique my
i htened the parliaments. That

nt to tell you,

If on {fending

of

vou, The vigour of the court has fri
Pau has fubmitted.  The procureurs, &c. of Rennes, who, it was faid,

swould not plead before the new commiffion, were told, that if they did

not plead the next day they {hould be hanged w ithout a trial—No bribe

ever (J[,crutcd fafter !

1 heard t’other day, that fome Spanith minifter, I forget
dead, Squillace would take his dcpﬁrtmcnt, and Grimald
Weit Indies.—He is the worft that could have it, as we
€nemy.

The dauphin is certainly alive, but in the moft thocking way poffi
his bones worn through his {kin, a great fwelling behind, and fo relaxed,

1101

that his inteftines appear from that part; and yefterday the mort
was fufpetted.

I h_a\'c received a long letter from lady A , for which I give her a
thoufand {:hﬁll]{.ﬁ; and would anfwer it direétly, if I had not told you every
earthly thing I know.

The duke and duchefs® are, T hear, at Fontainebleau: the moment they
return, I will give the duchefs lady A——"s commiffion.

LETTZIR LXXIL
Paris, January 12, 1566

1 HAVE received your letter by general Vernon, and another, to which
I have writ an anfwer, but was difappointed of a conveyance 1 expeéted.
You fhall have it with additions, by the firft meflenger that goes; but I can-
not fend it by the poft, as I have {poken very freely of fome perfons yoy

* Of Richmond.
name,
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name, in which we agree thoroughly, Thefe few lines are only to tell you
I am not idle in w riting to you.

I almoft repent having come hither; for I like the way of life and many
of the people fo well, that I doubt I {hall fecl more regret at leaving Paris
than I expeted. Tt would found vain to tell you the honours and diftine-
tions I receive, and how much I am in fathion ; yet when they come from
the handfomeft women in France, and the moit refpectable in f)-:\ént of cha-
r, can one help being a little proud ? IfI was twenty years younger, 1

Tac
thould with they were not quite fo refpectable. Madame de Brionne, whom
I have never feen, and who was to have met me at fupper laft night at the
charming madame d’Egmont’s, fent me an invitation by the latter for
Wednelday next. 1 was engaged, and hefitated. [ was told, *Comment !
fravez-vous que c’eft qu’elle ne feroit pas pour toute la France ? ”? However,
left you {hould dread my returning a perfet old fwain, I ftudy my wrinkles,
compare myfelf and my limbs to every plate of larks I fee, and treat my un-
derftanding with at leaft as little mercy. Yet, do vou know, my prefent fame
is owing to a very trifling compofition, but which has made incredible
noife. 1was one evening at madame Geoffrin’s jeking on Roufleau’s affeéa-
tions and contradi¢tions, and faid fome things that diverted them. When I
came home I put them into a letter, and thowed it next day to Helvetius
and the duc de Nivernois; who were {o pleafed with it, that, after telling
me fome faults in the language, which you may be fure there were, they
encouraged me to letitbe feen. As you know I willingly laugh at mounte-
banks fofitical or literary, let their talents be ever fo great, I was not
averfe, The copies have fpread like wild-firé ; et me voici & la mode! I
expeét the end of my reign at the end of the week with great compofuire,
Here is the letter :

Le Roi de Prusse &2 Monfieur Rousseau.
Mon cher Jean Jacques,

Vous avez renoncé a Geneve votre patrie; vous vous &tes fait chaf-
fer de la Suiffe, pays tant vanté dans vos écrits; la France vous a de-
creté, Venez donc chez moi: j'admire vos talents; je m’amufe de vos
reveries, qui (foit dit en paffant) vous occupent trop, et trop longtems. 11
faut 3 la fin étre fage et heurcux. Vous avez fait affez parler de vous par

NOE-N S des

s
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des fingularites pet convenables & un veritable homme. Demontrez a

Vo5 ennel T'S.J ( e vous P uvez § commun L"\'.‘ul 1

retra

e paifible; je

, €t je vous en fe i, fi vous le trouvez bon. Mais fi vous

etter mon

vous m:.hmc:—: & r

je ne le dirai a per-

fonne. Sivous iftez i vo
malheurs, choill

Pl()' urer au l’1 & de vos

- trouver deé nouveaux

. Yan
Z ICs

tels q Je fuis roi, je vous en

et cC q ui 1\\ nt ne vous E'Ll'\"{'y(.‘]'il [}219

L
vis & vis de vos ent Jemis, je ceflerai de vous perfécuter quand vous cellerez

de mettre votre gloire & ’étre.

FREDERIC,

The prit jceffe de Ligne wother was .t'ﬂ ng hflmm, an, made a

- ,’ / 1(--‘ ar
i wi*h pen. I faid, then I
had certainly not well i mitated ll.p cl L.l..(%u in which I wrote. ‘;-m will
fay, I am a bo d man to attack both Voltaire and Roufleau.

but I fhoot at their heel, at their valnerable part.

noui obfervation to me

curer de malheurs, Was p

-. 15 UUL >

I beg your pardon for taking up your time with thefe trifles. The day
after to-MOITOW We go in cave alcade with the duchefs® to her audience ®;
1 have got my cravat and fhammy fhoes. Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER LXXIIL
Paris, April 6, 1766.
IN a certain city of Europe? it is the cuftom to wear {louched hats, long
cloaks and high capes. Scandal and the government called this drefs, gorng

Madrid, on the attempt of the court in the laft
a At Verfailles as embafladrels. reign to introduce the French drefs in Spain. E.
3 This account alludes to the infurrefltion at

~ 172
bofr -3
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s maft, and pretended that it cc uted to alfaffination. An ordennance
was publithed, commanding free-born hats to be cocked, cloaks to be
fhortened, and capes laid afide. All the world obeyed for the firft day; but

the next, every thing retu

e

nto its old ‘channel. In the evenine a tumult
S

arofe, and cries of God blefs the king ! God blefs the ki m ! but con-

fufion to the prime minifter *.—The word was no foone aiven, but his
houfe was befet, the windos en, and the gates attempted. The guards
came and fired on the 7ue s* of cloaks. The weavers returned ¢ :

#1 bimvais
LOC nour of

and many fell on each fi

1
approached and the mob

grew hungry, they reco and demanded t

The king yielded to |

oaves were fet at liberty.

| on the permiffion of mur-
-ed his faithful commons
ts of government, and was only

upon him in an evening to drink a
glafs of wine and talk botany. The people were incredulous, and continued
in mutiny when the laft letters came aw

his private friend,

If you thould happen to fuppofe, as I did, that this A/fory arrived in Lon-
BP UPPDE, yror

don, do not be alarmed ; for it was at Madrid ; and a nation who has borne

the inquifition cannot fupport a cocked hat ! —So neceflary it 1s for gover-

b | -~ >

nors to know when 1
oo 2
gleritand

or a feather will turn the balance of human un-

75y O Wil not,

I thould not have entrencl province of fending you
news of revolutions, but he is 2 1t it right to ad-
vertife you in time, in cafe you thould have a mind to fend a bale of flouched
ve worn a flapped hat all my
elf qualified, and would offer
that you are a faithful

45 and I tho

hats to the {upport of the mutineers. As1 h
life, when I have worn any at all, I think my

my fervice to command t

obiferver of treaties, thot nd to rep I thall come and receive your

e mean time d cannot help figuring what a

commands 1in perfon. In tl
i v up in the charadter of an old

pompous p

3 vy . T o 1
7 lord Liyttelton mieht d

VOC act for ¢ 115,

Lord George Lenox, only brother to the duke

of Richmond.
s of filk-weavers which 4 The duke of Richmond’s country feat in
15 year in London, France.

S Lady
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Lady A— forgot to fend me word of your recovery, as the promifed ;
but I was fo lucky as to hear it from other hands. Pray take carc of your-
{elf, and do not imagine that you are as weak as I am, :n}d can efcape the
fcythe, as I do by being low : your life is of more confequence. If you
don’t believe me, ftep into the fireet and afk the firft man you meet.

This is Sunday, and Thurfday is fixed for my departure;; unlefs the Clai-
ron fhould return to the flage on Tuefday fe'nnight, as is faid ; and 1 do
not know whether I fhould not be tempted to borrow two or three days
more, having never feen her: yet my lilacs pull hard, and I have not a far-
thing left in the world. Be fure you do not leave a cranny open for George
Grenville to wrigele in, till I have got all my things out of the cuftoms-
boufe. Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

L BT T E-R DXXIV.

Paris, April 8, 1766:

I SENT you a few lines by the poft yefterday, with the ficft accounts of
the infurrection at Madrid. I have fince feen Stahremberg, the Imperial
minifter, who has had a courier from thence ; and if lord Rochford has not

The mob dilarmed

fent one, you will not be forry to know more particul

the invalids ; flopped all coaches, to prevent Squillace’s flight; and mecting

the duke de Medina Celi, forced him and the duke d’Arcos to c
demands to the king. His moft frightened majefty
on which his highnefs the people difpatched a monk with their demands

ry their

-anted them directly ;

t

in writing, couched in four articles: the diminution of the gabel oa
bread and oil; the revocation of the ordonnance on hats and cloaks; the
banithment of Squillace; and the abolition of fome other tax, 1 don’t know
what. The king figned all; yet was ftill forced to appear ina balcony, and
promife to obferve what he had granted. Squillace was fent with an efcort
to Carthagena, to embark for Naples, and the firft commis of the treafury
appointed to fucceed him; which does not look much like obfervation of the
conditions. Some fay Enfenada is recalled, and that Grimaldiis in no good

6 odour
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odour with the people. If the latter and Squillace are difmifled, we get rid
of two enemies.

The tumult ceafed on the grant of the demands; but the king retiring
that night to Aranjuez, the 11:Iurre¢t10'1 was renewed the next morning, on

p.»t(r.,fu that this flight was a breach of the capitulation, The people

feized the

gates of the capital, and permitted nobody to go out. In this ftate
were *=n111.,. when the courier came away. The ordonnance againft going
in difguife looks as if fome fufpicions had been conceived ; and yet their
confidence was {o great as not to have 2000 guards in the town. The pitiful
behaviour of the court makes one think that the Italians were frightened,
and that the Spanifh part of the miniftry were not forry it took that turn,
As T {uppole there is no great city in Spain which has not at leaft a bigger
bundle of grievances than the capital, one fhall not wonder if the pufilla-
nimous behaviour of the king encourages them to redrefs themielves too.

There is what is called a change of the miniftry here; but it is only a
crofling over and figuring in. The duc de Praflin has w rfucd to retire for
{ome time ; and for this Llﬂ fortnight there has been much talk of his 1 being
replaced by the duc d’Aiguillon, thc duc de Nivernois, &c., but it is
plain, though not believed till #ow, that the duc de Choifeul is all-powerful.
"To purchafe the ftay of his coufin Praflin, on whom he can L.le;d, and to
leave no cranny open, he has ceded the marine and colonies to the duc de
Praflin, and taken the foreign and military department himfelf. His coufi
1s befides named chef du conl_;l des finances ; a very honourable, v i
nified and very idle place, and never filled fince the duc de Bethune |
Praflin’s }*Pp(‘*ul cub the vifcount, whom you faw in England laft yes
goes to Naples, and the marquis de Durfort to Vienna—a cuid dry, proud
man, with the figure and manner of lord Cornbury.

Great matters are expefted to-day from the parliament, which re-affembles.
A moufquetaire, his picce loaded with a lettre de cachet, went about a fort-
night ago to the notary who keeps the pulmmmnrv regifters, and de-
manded them. They were refufed—but given up, on the lcttre de cachet
being pm“uu_d The parliament intends to try the notary for breach of
trult, which fuppofe will make his fortune ; though he has not the merit

of perjury like —

=

Thete
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There have been infurre@ions at Bourdeaux and Toulouie, on the mil
= perfons were killed at the latter : but both are :im_,:;:.:fu]. The

are fo much in vogue, that I wonder the French do not drefs ¢ /a

The quesn is 10 a very dangerous way.

This will be my laft letter; but I am not {ure I fhall {fet out before the

middle of next week.

1 ARRIVED yefl
c:x(‘ pt that [hau the gon
leaft made way for a little giddi J.Liw which tl.L water gave me this mo
at firft. Ifit clo*“ not do me good very foon, I fhall Jleave it; forL d
the place exceedingly, and am dl(dppnmtcd in it.  Their new buil
that are fo admired, look like a colleétion of little hofpitals ; the refl

teftable; and all crammed together, and furrounded w ith perpe
that have no beauty. The river is p enough to be the S or Tyber.

Oh ! how unlike my lovely Tham

1\\.

I met my lord Chatham’s coach yefterday full of fuch Grenville-looking
children, that I fhall not go to fee him this da yor two'; and to
to lady Rockingham in the ftreet. My lor s chancellor and pi
here, and lord and lady Powis, Lady Malpas arrived yefterd:

vifit mifs Rich to-morrow. In the next apartment to mine lodges

i-‘L‘iJl\L‘.

———. I havenot feen him fome years; and he is grown eithe

* Mr. Walpole in general difliked being in company with children, to whom he was little
ascuftomed.  E.

|
|
|
|
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fuperannuated, and talks without ceffation or coherence : you would think
{ofa di prating together at once. The Bed-
us week. There are forty thoufand others that I nei-

d to know. In fhort, it is living in a fair, and I am
135

all the ar g ofa di Iy Wer

2 T 1
rords are expecicd t

ther knew nor inte

heartily fick of it a Adieu !

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE,

L'ET TER LEXVL

Bath, O&ober 18, 1766.

YOU have made me laugh, and fomebody elfe makes me ftare. How can
one wonder at any thing he does, when he knows fo little of the world? T

i |

fuppofe the next ftep will be to propofe me for groom of the bed-chamber to

eful young
fellow fir John Rufhout, the oldeft member of the houfe, and, as extremes
meet, very proper to bc—gin again ; why overlook him? However, as the
fecret 1s ke
to-day ort
you mention.

the new duke of Cumberland. But why me ! Here is that h

ot trom me myfelf, Tam perfedly eafy about it. I fhall call

Y=IMOITOW

but certainly fhall not obey thofe

at firft : I have almoft
y i ch. Ido not pretend this to be the
caufe of my leaving Bath, The truth is, I cannot bear it any longer. You

The waters certainly are not fo |
every morning my pain in my i

laugh at my regularity 5 but the contrary habit is fo {trong in me, that I

. - ¥ ] 7 1

cannot continue {uch .~ The public rooms, and the Loo, where we
play in a cii ike d on twelfth-night, are infupportable. This
coming into the world when I am {o weary of it, is as bad and ridi-

culous as movi (s would be. I have noaffe@ation, for affetation
ut if I cannot live quictly, privately, and
- Diving at all. I would not
affeCtation, and I will come hither
rive very near, before I fubmit to

de
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do any thine T do not like.” In fhort, I muft be as foolifh as I pleafe, as
long as I can keep without the limits of abfurdity. \V_hat h;?.sl'.w old man
to do but to preferve himfelf from pach on one hand, and 1'1clicyl-c on tl_lc
other ! Charming youth may indulge it{elf in either, may be cenfured, will
be envied, and has time to corrett. Adieu !

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

Monday evening.
You are a delichtful manager of the houfe of commons, to reckon 540,
are a g of ¢ _ 4,
inftead of ¢65 ! Sandwich was more accurate in lifts, and would not have
mifcounted 25, which are fomething in a diviiion.

LETTER LXXVIL
Strawberry-hill, Auguft o, 1768.

YOU are very kind, or elfe you faw into my mind, and knew that I
have been thinking of writing to you, but had nota pen full of matter.
True, 1 have been in town, but I am more likely to learn news here;
where at leaft we have it like fith, that could not find vent in London. I
faw nothing there but the ruins of oo, lady Hertford’s cribbage, and lord
B———, like patience on a monument, {miling in grief. He is totally
ruined, and quite charmed. Yet T heartily pity him. To Virginia he can-
not be indifferent: he muft turn their heads fome how or other. If his
graces do not captivate them, he will enrage them to fury; for I take all
his douceur to be enamelled on iron,

My life is moft uniform and void of events, and has nothing worth re-
peating. I have not had a foul with me, but accidental company now and
then at dinner, Lady Holdernefs, lady Ancram, lady Mary Coke, Mrs.
Anne Pitt, and Mr. Hume, dined here the day before yefterday. They
were but juft gone, when George Selwyn, lord Bolinbroke, and fir William
Mufgrave, who had been at Hampton-court, came in, at nine at night, to

drink
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drink tea. They told me, what I was very glad to hear, and what I could
not doubt, as they had it from the duke of Grafton himfelf, that bifhop
Cornwallis goes to Canterbury. - 1 feared it would be ; but it feems
he had fecured all the back-flairs, and not the great ftairs, As the laft
head of the church® had been on the midwife line, I fuppofe goody

had hopes; and as he had been prefident of an atheiftical club, to be fur
Warburton did not defpair. T was thinking it would make a good article
in the papers, that three bifhops had fupped with Nancy Parfons at Vaux-
hall, in their way to Lambeth. T am fure would have been of the
number; and — » who told the duke of Newcaftle, that if his grace had
commanded the Blues at Minden they would have behaved better, would
aake no feruple to cry up her chattity.

W

The king of Denmark comes on Thurfday ; and I go to-morrow to fee
him, It has coft three thoufand pounds to new-furnifh an apartment for
him at St. James’s ; and now he will not go thither, fuppofing it would be
a confinement. He is to lodge at his own minifter Dieden’s,

Auguftus Hervey, thinking it the bel air, is going to fue for a divorce
f -3 J? ? (=] o]
from the Chudleich. He afked lord B t'other day, who was his
5 % : : J 5 :
pro¢tor, as he would have atked for his taylor.. The nymph has fent him
word, that if he proves her his wife he muit pay her debts; and fhe owes

fixteen thoufand pounds. This obftacle thrown in the way, looks as if fhe
was not fure of being duchefs of Kingfton. The lawyers fay, it will be no
valid plea ; ‘it not appearing that the was Hervey's wife, and therefore the
tradefmen ‘could not reckon on his paying them.

Yes, it 1s ‘my Gray, Gray the poet, who is made profeffor of modern
hiftory's and I believe it is'worth 500/, a year, T knew nothing of it till
I faw it in the papers; but believe it was Stonchewer that obtained it for
him.

Yescagain s T ufe a bit of alum half as big as my naily once or twice'a
week, and let it diffolve in my mouth, I fhould not think that ufing it
oftener could be prejudicial.  You fhould inquire; but as you are in morg

* Thomas Secker, archbifhop ‘of Canterbury.
) .

Voi., V. T hurry
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hurry than I am, you thould certainly ufe it oftener than I do.. I with E
could cure my lady ‘A too. Ice-water has aftonithing effeét on my
ftomach, and removes all pain like a charm. = Pray, though the one’s teeth
A h Bl Boe ole 3 nerfedct hes 3
may not be fo white as formerly, nor t other look in perfect l_:_l.lth, let thc.
Danifh king fec fuch good fpecimens of the laft age—though, by what I
hear, he likes nothing but the very prefent agc.—H.o\\-'e?-'cr, fure you will
both come and look at him: not that I believe he is a jot better than the
apprentices that flirt to Epfom in a Tim-whifky ; but I want to meet you in
towit,

I don’t very well know what [ write, for I hear a caravan on my ftairs;

y ¢ ATTTE o hafiter o

that are come to {ee the houfe: Margaret is chattering, and the dogs

1 1 1 o B 3 1- ; - 3 e e + -

barking ; and this I call retirement & and yet I tlhmz‘ it preferable to your

vifit at Becket.  Adien! Let me know {01‘,1ctf1mg more of your motions,

before you go to Ireland, which I think a ftrange journey, and-Letter coms

pounded for : and when 1 {ee vou in town I will fettle with: you another
vifit to Park-place. >

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER LXXVIL

Strawberry-hill, Friday, July 7, 1760:

YOU defired me to write, if I knew any thing particular. How
particular will content you! Don’t imagine I would fend you fuch
hath as the livery's petition . Come; would the apparition of my lord
Chatham fatisfy you? Don’t be frightened : it was not his ghoft. He, he
himfelf in propri perfond, and not in a ftrait waiftcoat, walked into the
king’s levee this morning, and was in the clofet twenty minutes after the
levee 5 and was to go out of town to-night again. The deuce is in it if
this is not news. Whether he is to be king, minifter, lord mayor, or
alderman, I do not know; nor a word more than I have told you.

* The petition of the livery of London, com- Luttrell when he oppofed Mr. Wilkes at the
plaining of the unconftitutional condu&t of the ecleftion for Middlefex. E.
king’s minifters, and the undue return of Mr,

5 ‘Whether
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‘Whether he was fent for to guard St. James’s gate, or whether he came
alone, like Almanzor, toftorm it, I cannot tell: by Beckford’s violence 1
thould think the latter. T am {fo indifferent what he came for, that I thall
wait till Sunday to learn; when I lie in town on my way to Ely. You
will probably hear more from your brother before I can write again, I
fend this by my friend Mr. Granger ', who will leave it at your park-gate
as he goes through Henley home. Good-night: it is paft twelve, and I am
going to bed.
Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER ILXXIX

Strawberry-hill, Tuefday Nov. 14, 1769.

I AM here quite alone, and did not think of going to town till Friday
for the opera, which I have not yet feen. In compliment to you and your
countefs I will make an effort, and be there on Thurfday ; and will either
dine with you at your own houfe, or at your brother’s ; which you choofe.
This is a great favour, and beyond my lord Temple'’s journey to dine with
my lord mayor®. Iam {o fick of the follies of all {ides, that I am happy to
be at quiet here, and to know no more of them than what I am forced to
fee in the newfpapers; and thofe I fkip over as faft as I can.

The account you give me of lady was juft the fame as T received
from Paris. 1 will thow you a very particular letter I received by a private
hand from thence; which convinces me that I guefled right, contrary to
all the wife, that the journey to Fontainebleau would overfet monfieur de
Choifeul. I thit
labouring hard w ith the duchefs * to procure the duke of Richmond fatisfac-

! S e,

tion in the favour he has afked about his duchy *; but he fhall not know*

: he holds but by a thread, which will fnap foon. I am

al Hiftory of Eng

1 of William Beckford.

feul.

* Author of the Biogr land.
2 In the fecond may
i The duchefls of Choi

4 Of Aubigue.
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it till it is completed, if Tcan be {o lucky as to fucceed. I think I fhall,
if they do not fall immediately.

You perceive how barren I am, and why I have not written to you, I
pafs my time in clipping and pafting prints; and do not think I have read
forty pages fince I came to Engtand. T bought a poem called Trircalo’s
Trip to the Jubilee ; having been firuck with two lines in an extract in the
papers,

And the ear-piercing fife,
And the ear-piercing wife—

Alast all the reft, and it is very long, is a heap of unintelligible nonfenfe,.
about Shakefpeare, politics, and the lord knows what. I am grieved that,
with our admiration of Shakefpeare, we can do nothing but write worfe
than ever he did. One would think the age ftudied nothing but his Love’s
labour loft, and Titus Andronicus. Politics and abufe have totally cor-
rupted our talte. Nobody thinks of writing a line that is to laft beyond
the next fortnight. We might as well be given up to controverfial divinmty.
The times put me in mind of the Conftantinopolitan empire ; where, 11
an age of learning, the {ubtleft wits of Greece contrived to leave nothing
behind them, but the memory of their follics and acrimony. Milton did
ot write his Paradife Loft till he had outlived his politics,  With all his
parts, and noble fentiments of liberty, who would remember him for his
Barbarous profe? Nothing is more true than that extremes meet. The
licentioufnefs of the prefs makes us as favage as our Saxon anceftors, who
could only fet their marks ; and an outrageous purfuit of individual inde~
pendence, grounded on {elfith views, extinguifhes genius as much as defpo-
tifm does: The public gm)d of our country is never thought of by men that
hate half their country. Heroes confine their ambition to be leaders of the
mob.  Orators feek applaufe from their faétion, not from pofterity ; and
minifters forget foreign enemics, to defend themfelves againft a majority in
parliament. When any Cafar has conquered Gaul, T will excufe him for
aiming at the perpetual di¢tature. If he has only jockeyed fomebody out of
the borough of Veii or Falernum, it is too impudent to call himfelf a
patriot or a ftatefman. Adien!

EETTER
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LETTER LXXX,

Arlington-ftrect, July 12, 1770

REPOSING under my laurels! No, no, T am repofing in a much better
tent, under the tefter of my own bed. I am not obliged to rife
day and be drefled for the drawing-room ; I may faunter in my {lippers till
dinner-time, and not make bows till my back 15 as much out
lord Temple's. In fhort, I thould die of the gout or fati
Polonius to a princels for another week ', Twice a-day we

'..\ fod e 1. Y
y break of

f joint as my

rue, 1f 1 was to be

(=

a pil-

il a

ce to almoft every heathen temple in that [nmmvt that

orim
aarden’; and there is no fallying out of the houfe \\m)ﬂutdd;ummw a
flicht of fteps as high "as St. l’“ul.\. My lord Befborough would fl:.'-.“.

! =d me up to the top of the column, to fee all the kingdoms of the

ar
arth ; but I would not, if he could have gwven them to me. To crown

, becaufe we live under the line, and that we were all of us giddy young
the IE]_\j“é‘_‘l f‘.L:IL}:‘.;
d from

creatures, of near threefcore, we { 1ppe 1 a orotto i
and were refrefhed with rivers of dew and ge
all the trees; and put us in mind of the }.‘
were Thepherds and thepherdefles, and lived 1n ¢
{kin two or three times a-day. Weli! tha I am emerged from
that Elyfium, and once more in a chrift 1 !_Not but, to fay the
truth, our pagan landlord and landiady were very ub“ ing, and the party
went off much. better than I expeéted. We had no very rec i
though volumes about the Spanifh

thing a ludicrous turn as much as -'mlhT, the princefs was diverted, the
fix da.ys rolled away, and the feventh is my fabbath; and I promife you I
will do no manner of work, I, nor. my cat, nor my dog, nor any thing that
is mine. For this reafon, I entreat that the journey to Goodw cod m: not
take place before the rzth of Aug ruft, when I will attend you. But this

s and queens

were wet to the

P

and as I took care to give every

ki
N War ;

pedition to Stow > has quite '.r!--.\ n up my intended one to Wentworth~
caftle: I have not .Julun.u 1 enough left for fuch a journey. Will you and
lady A come to Strawberry before or after Goodwood i 1 know you

like being dragged from home as little as I do;. therefare you fhall place
that vifit juft when it is mofl convenient to you.

+ Mr. Walpole had been for a week atStowe, the feat of earl Temple, with a partyinvited o

raeet her Toyal highnefs the late princefs Amelia. ;
came




142 LETTERS rrom Tue How, HORACE WALPOLE

I came to fown the night before laft, and am juft returning. Thereare
not twenty people in all London. Are not you in defpair about the
fummer? It is horrid to be ruined in coals in June and July. Adicul

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER LXXXL
Arlington-ftreet, Chriftmas. day.

IF poplar-pines ever grow *. it muft be in fuch a foaking feafon as this,
I with you would fend half-a-dozen by fome Henley barge to meet me next
Saturday at Strawberry-hill, that they may be as tall as the monument by
next fummer. My cafcades give themfelves the airs of cataralts, and Mrs,
Clive looks like the fun rifing out of the ocean. Poor Mr. Raftor® is
tired to death of their folitude ; and as his paffion is walking, he talks with
rapture of the brave rows of lamps all along the ftreets, juft as I ufed for-
merly to think no trees beautiful without lamps to them, like thofe at
Vauxhall.

As 1 came to town but to dinner, and have not feen a foul, T do not
know whether there is any news. I am juflt going to the princefs?, where
I thall hear all there is. I went to king Arthur on Saturday, and was tired
to death, both of the nonfenfe of the piece and the execrable performance,
the fingers being {till worfe than the aGors. The fcenes are little better
(though Garrick boafts of rivalling the French opera), except a pretty
bridge, and a gothic church with windows of painted glafs. This fcene,
which thould be a barbarous temple of Woden, is a perfect cathedral, and
the devil officiates at a kind of high mafs ! I never faw greater abfurdities,

Adieu !

* The firft poplar-pine (or, as they have = Brother to Mrs. Clive. He had been an
fince been called, Lombardy poplar) planted in  aftor himfelf, and, when his fifter retired from
England is that at Park-place, on the bank of the ftage, lived with her in the houfe Mr, Wal-
the river near the great arch. It was a cutting pole had given her at Twickenham. E.
brought from Turin by the late lord Rochford
in his carriage, and planted by general Con- * The late princefs Amelia.
way's own hasd. E.

LETTER
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LETTER LXIXI.
Arlington-ftreet, Dec. 29, 1770%

THE trees® came fafe: T thank you for them: they are gone to Straw-
berry, and I am going to plant them. This paragraph would not call

for a letter, but I have news for you of importance enough to dignify a

difpatch. The duc de Choifeul is fallen! The exprefs from lord Har-
court® arrived yefterday morning; the event happened laft Monday night,
and the courier fet cut fo immediately, that not many particulars are
yet known. The duke was allowed but three hours to- prepare himfelf,
and ordered to retire to his feat at Chanteloup: but fome letters fay, Il
ira plus loin. The duc de Praflin is banithed too, and Chatelet is for-
bidden to vifit Choifeul. Chatelet was to have had the marine ; and I am
fure is no lofs to us. The chevalier de Muy is made fecretary of flate
pour la guerre; and it is concluded that the duc d’Aiguillon is prime-
minifter,but was not named fo in the firfthurry. ~ There! there is a revolu-
tion! there is a new fcene opened ! Will it advance the war? Will it make
peace ? Thefe are the queftions all mankind is atking. This whale bas
fwallowed up all gudgeon-queftions. Lord IHarcourt writes, that the
d’Aiguillonifts had officioufly taken opportunities of affuring him, that
if they prevailed it would be peace ; but in this country we know that op-
ponents turned minifters can change their langvage. It is added, that the
morning of Choifeul’s banithment, the king faid to him, Monfieur, je vous
ai dit que je ne voulois pas la guerre. Yet how does this agree with
Francés’s? eager proteftations that Choifeul’s fate depended on preferving
the peace? How does it agree with the, comptroller-general’s offer of
finding funds for the war, and of Choifeul’s proving he could not :—But
how reconcile half the politics one hears? De Guifnes and Francés fent
their excufes to the duchefs of Argyll laft night; and I fuppofe the
Spaniards too, for none of them were there.—Well ' T fhall let all this
buftle cool for two days; for what Englithman does not facrifice any
thing to go his Saturday out of town ?—And yet I am very much intereft-
ed in this event ; I feel much for madame de Choifeul, though nothing

* The Lombardy poplars. 3 Then the chargé des affaires from the French

2 Then embaffador at Paris. €onrt 1n London.
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for her (‘n/”x an hufbands but I am in the utmoft anxiety for my dear old

friends, who pafled every evening with the duchefs, and was thence in
great credit; and what is worfe, though nobody I think can be favage

enough to take away her pculmn, fhe may find great difficulty to get it

r heart is fo good and warm, that this blow on her
I have had no letter, nor had laft

paid—and then her
friends, at her E;i‘k..‘f ace, may kill her.
poft— whether it was 'np] sed, or whether the
1 imaginc—-i“_)r evers
that Francés could
alarmed about her.

yrehended the event, as

Iy obferved, on Tuefday night, at your brother’s,

not open his mouth. In fhort, I am moft {erioufly

You have feen in the papers the defigned arrangements in the law,
They now fay there is fome hitch ; but I fuppofe it turns on fome de-
mands, and fo will be got over by their being granted.

Mr. Mafon, the bard, gave me yelterday the inclofed memorial, and
begged 1 w ould 1Lcommcnd it to you. Itis in favour of a very ingeni-
ous painter. Adieu! the fun fhines brightly; but it is one o’clock, and it
will be fet before I get to Twic kenham.

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER LEXXIL

Paris, July 30, 1771,

1 DO not know wherg you are, nor where this will find you, nor when
it. will fet out to feek you, as] am not certain by whom ] 1.“1\ fend it.
It is of little confequence, as I have nothing material to tell you, but what
you probably may have heard.

The diftrefs here is incredible, efpecially at court. The king's tradef~
men are ruined, his fervants ftarving, and even angels and ¢ archangels

 Mademe la marquife du Deffand.
cannot
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cannot get their penfions and falaries, but fing Woe! woe! woe! in-
ftead of Hofannahs. Compiegne is abandoned ; Villiers-coterets and
Chantilly* crowded, and Chanteloup® ftill more in fathion, whither every
body g Ju 1' a s; though, when they afk leave, the anfwer is, Fe ne
le defends ni Hm is the firlt time that ever the will of a king
of Franc preted againit his inclination.  Yet, after annih 1lL1tnvr
his 1 Iﬁ:lrli:t._l nt, and ruining public credit, he tamely fubmits to be affront-

ed by his own fervants. Mad. de Beauveau and two or three uqh fpirited

dames defy this czar of Gaul. Yet they and their cabal are as ircon-
fiftent on the other hand. They make epigrams, fing vaudevilles againft
the miftrefs, hand about libels againft the unuul‘cn and have no more
€

et than a tky-rocket ; but in three months will di¢ to go to court, and
to be invited to fup with madame dn Barry. The only rcdi ﬁrwgh 15 be-
tween the chancellor® and the duc dAlgmllnn The firlt is falfe, bold,
determined, and not fubjeét to little qualms. The other is lefs known,

communicates himfelf to nobody, is fufpeé‘ted of dccp policy and Jcbp
defigns, but feems to intend to fet out under a matk of very fmooth var-
nith ; for he has jult obtained the payment of all his bitter enemy la Cha-

lotais’s penfions and arrears. He has the advantage too of being but mo-
derately detefted in comparifon of his rival, and, what he \(Lluc~ more, the
intereft of the miftrefs* . The comptroller-general ¢ ferves both, by acting

mifchief more fenfibly felt ; for he ruins ey ery body but thofe who pur-

chafe a refpite from his miftrefs. He di ifpenfes Lm]\m tey by i1l, and

will fall, becaufe he cannot even by l'['iLIL means be ufeful enough, They

are {Hi.\mv off nine millions from la caifle militaire, five from tlh, marine,

and one from the affaires étrangeres : yet all this will not extricate them.
You never faw a great nation in fo difgraceful a pofition. . Their next
profpect is not better : it refts on an Imbccdle, bath in mind and body. ~

July 31.
Mr. ( wirchill and my fifter fet out to-night after fupper, and I fhall fend
this letter by them. There are no new books, no new plays, no new novels

I The country palaces of the duke of Orleans which, on his ceafing to be firft minifter, he was
and the prince of Condé, who were in difgrace banifhed by the king.

at court for having efpoufed the caufe of the 3 Maupou.
parliament of Paris banifhed by the chancellor ¢ Madame du Barry.
Maupou. ¢ The abbé Terrai.

* The country feat of the duc de Choifen], to

Vor. V. U nay,
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Jay, no new fafhions.  They have dragged old m'c le Maure out of a re-
treat of thirty years, to fing at the Colifée, which 1s a moft gaudy Rum_-T
lagh, gilt, painted, and be-cupided like an opera, but not calculated to laik
as long as Mother Colifeum, being compofed of chalk :m.d p:}ﬂcbnanL
Round it are courts of treillage, that {erve for nothing, and behind it a canal,
very like a horfe-pond, on which there are fireworks and ju [-?l-:-- All Ft'agcthcr
it is very pretty ; but as there are few nabobs and nabobefles in FIJIS coun-
try, and as the middling and common people are not much sicher than
Job when he had loft every thing but his patience, the proprietors ar¢ O
the point of being ruined, unlefs the projeét takes place that is talked of.
It is, to oblige Cosneille, Racine, and Moliere to hold their tongues twice
a-week, that their audiences may go to the Coliffe. This is like our parlia—
ment’s adjourning when fenators want to go to Newmarket. There 1s @
monfieur Guillard writing a hiftory of the rivalité de la France et de
I'Angletesre,—I hope he will not omit this parallel.

The inftance of their poverty that ftrikes me moft, who make political
obfervations by the thermometer of baubles, is, that there is nothing new
in their thops. I know the faces of every fnuff-box and every tea-cup as
well as thofe of madamedu Lac and monfieur Poirier. I have chofen fome
cups and faucers for my lady A , as the ordered me, but I cannot
fay they are at all extraordinary, T have befpoken two cabriolets for her,
inftead of fix, becaufe I think them very dear, and that fhe may have four
more if fhe likes them. I fhall bring too a fample of a baguette that fuits
them. For myfelf, between ceconomy and the want of novelty, 1 have not
laid out five guineas—a very memorable anecdote in the hiftory of my life.
Indeed, the czarina and I have a little difpute: fhe has offered to purchafe
the whole Crozat colletion of pictures, at which 1 had intended to ruin
myfelf. The Turks take her for it!—A-propos, they are {fending from
hence fourfcore officers to Poland, each of whom I fuppofe, like Almanzor,
¢an ftamp with his foot and raife an army.

As my fifter travels like a Tartar princefs with her whole horde, the will
arrive too late almoft for me to hear from you in return to this letter,
which in truth requires no anfwer, v que I fhalt fet out myfelf on th;
26th of Auguft. You will not imagine that I am glad to fave myfelf the
pleafure of hearing from you, but I would not give you the trouble of

writing
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writing unneceflarily. If yon are at home, and not in Scotland, you will
judge by thefe dates where to find me. Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

P. S I:_n’tc:id of rr?-ﬁoring tljc Jetuits, they are proceeding to annihilate
the Celeftine, Auguftines, and fome other orders.

LETTER LXXXIV.
Paris, Aug. 11, 1771,
YOU will have feen, I hope, before now, that I have not neglected
writing to you. I fent youa letter by my fifter, but doubt the has been a
great while upon the road, as they travel with a large family. I was not
fure where you was, and would not write at random by the poit.

T was juft going out when I received yours and the newfpapers. I was
ftruck in a moft fenfible manner, when, after reading your letter, I faw in
the new{papers that Gray* is dead! So very ancient an intimacy, and, 1
fuppofe, the matural refleCtion to felf on lofing a perfon but a year older,
made me abfolutely ftart in my chair. It feemed more a corporal than a
mental blow ; and yet I am exceedingly concerned for him, and every body
muft be {o for the lofs of fuch a genius. He called on me but two or three
days before I .came hither ; he complained of being ill, and talked of the
gout in his ftomach—but I expeéted his death no more than my own—and
vet the fame death will probably be mine.—I am full of all thefe reflections
—but fhall not attrift you with them:—only do not wonder that my letter
“will be fhort, when my mind is full of what I do not give vent to. It was
but laft night that T was thinking how few perfons laft, if one lives to be
old, to whom one can talk without referve. It is impoffible to be intimate
with the young, becaufe they and the old cannot-converfe on the fame com-
mon topics ; and of the old that furvive, ‘there are few one can commence
a friendthip with, becaufe one has probably all one’s life defpifed their

* Thomas Gray, the poet.

U2 hearts
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hearts or their underftandings. Thefe are the fteps through which one
pafles to the uiienviable lees of life !

I am very forry for the ftate of poor lady B . Tt prefages ill. She
had a profpcét of long happinefs, Opium is a very falfe friend.

I will get you Bougainville’s book.—I think it is on the Falkland IHles,
‘for it cannot be on thofe juft difcovered ; but as I fet out to-morrow
{e’nnight, and probably may have no opportupity fooner of fending it, T wilk
bring it myfelf, Adicu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER LXXXWV

Atslington-ftreet, September 7, 17710

1 ARRIVED yefterday
mortified me exceedingly; lord knows when I fhall fee you, You are fo
adlive and fo bufy, and caft bullets® and build bridges, are pontifex maxi-
mus, and, like fir John Thorold or Cimon,

ay within an hour or two-after you was gone, which

———— triumph over-land and wave;,

that one can never get a word with you, Yet I am very well” worth a
general’s or a politician’s ear. I have been deep in all the fecrets of
France, and confidant of fome of the prineipals of both parties, I know
what is, and is to be, though I am neither prieft nor conjurer—and have

heard a vaft deal about breaking carabiniers and grenadiers ; though, as.

* Mr. Conway was now at the head of the ordnance, on lord Granby’s. refignation, to Mrs
ordnance, but with the title and appointments Conway, who is only licutenant-general of it.
of lieutenant-general only. The particular cir- He faid he had lived in friendfhip with lord
cumftances attending this, are thas recorded in  Granby, and would not profit by his fpoils: but
a letter of Mr. Walpole’s to another corre- as be thouglit he could do fome effential fervice
fpondent at the time,and deferveto.be known, E." in the ¢

fiee, where there are many abufes; if

his maje ity would be pleafed to let him continue
% Tanuary, 1770: as he is, he would do the bufinefs of the office

% The king offered the mafterfhip of the without accepting the falary,”
ufualy
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ufwal, I dare to fay I fhall give a woful account of both. The worft part
is, that by the moft horrid oppreffion and injuftice their finances will very
foon be in good order—unlefs fome bankrupt turns Ravaillac, which will
not furprife me. The horror the nation has conceived of the king and
chancellor, makes it probable that the latter, at leaft, will be facrificed. He
feems not to be without apprehenfion, and h‘:a removed from- the king’s
library a MS. trial of a chancellor who was ~condemned to be hancrcd
under Charles VII.—For the king, qui a fait fes €preuves, and not to his
honour, you will not wonder that he lives in terrors.

1 have executed -all lady A————"s commiffions; but mind, I do not
commiffion you to tell her, for you would certainly forget it.

As you will no doubt come to town to report who burnt Portfmouth, I
will meet you here, if I am apprifed of the day. Your niece’s marriage *
pleafes me extremely. Though T never faw him till laft night, 1 Lnow
great deal of her futur, and hke his charaéter. His perfon is muc{l better
than 1 cvpe&nd and far preferable to many of the fine young moderns..
He is better than fir , at leaft as well as the duke of ~— , and

Adonjs compared to the charming Mr. —. Adieu!

LETTER LXXXVL
Late Strawberry-hill, January 7; 1772:

YOU) Have read of my calamity without knowing it, and will’ pity me
when vou do.. I have been blown ups; my caftie is blown up; Guy
Fawkes has been about my houfe; and the fifth of November has fallen on
the 6th of J}um'lry In- thort, nine thoufand powder-mills broke loofe
yefterday morning on Hounflow-heath 3 a whole fquadron. of them came
hither, and have broken eight of my painted-glafs windows : and the north
fide of the caftle looks as if it had ftood a Ingb. The two faints in the hall’
have {uffered martyrdom ! they have had their bodies cut off, and nothing

remains but their head:-. The fwo next great fufferers are indeed two of

n

- 3 e g Sl
. The martiage of lady Gertrude Seymour Conway to lord Villiers, fince easl of Grandifon.
the:
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the leaft valuable, being the paffage w indows to the library and great
nolithed in the round room ; and the window by
the gallery is damaged. Thefe in the cabinct and Holbein-room, and
lery, and blue-room, and grccn»clnf&t, &c. have efcaped. As the ftorm

parlour—a fine pane 15 der

gal
came from the north-weft, the china-clofet was not touched, nor a cup fell
The bow-window of brave old coloured glafs, at Mr, Hindley's, 1s

down. 2
of Twickenham and Brentford are

mafficred; and all the north fides
Mattered. At London it was proclaimed an earthquake, and half the in-
habitants ran into the ftreet.

As lieutenant-general of the ordnance, I muft befeech you to give kil
orders that no more powder-mills may blow up. My aunt, Mrs. Kerwood,
reading one day in the papers that a diftiller’s had been burnt by the head of
the ftill flying off; faid, the wondered they did not make an att of parlia-
ment ng:ljnﬁ the heads of ftills flying off. Now, 1 hold it much eafier for
vou to do a body this fervice; and would recommend to your confidera-
tion, whether it would not be prudent to have all magazines of powder
kept under water till they are wanted for fervice. In the mean time, 1
expect a penfion to make me amends for what I have {fuffered under the
government. Adieu! :
Yours, all that remains of me,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER LXEIXVIL

Strawberry-hill, Monday. June 22, r772.

IT is lucky that I have had no dealings wath Mr. F—3; for, if he had
ruined me, as he has half the world, I could not have ruz away. 1 tired
myfelf with walking on Friday; the gout came on Saturday in my foot;
yefterday I kept my bed till four o’clock, and my room all day—but, with

~wrapping myfelf all over with bootikins, I have fcarce had any pain—my foot
fivelled immediately, and to-day 1 am defcended into the blueth and
greenth”; and though you expeét to find that I am paving the way to an

* Cant words of Mr. Walpole’s for blue and green. He means,that he came out of his room teo
the blue fky and green fields. E.
4 excule,
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excufe, T think I fhall be able to be with you on Saturday. AllI intend to
excufe myfelf from, is walkiug. I fhould certainly never have the gout, if
I had loft the ufe of my feet. Cherubims that have no legs, and do no-
thing but flick their chins in a cloud and {ing, are never out of order.
Exercife. is the worft thing in the world, and as bad an invention as gun-

pﬂ“'dc;".

A-propos to Mr. F——, here is a paffage ridiculoufly applicable to him,
that I met with yefterday in the letters of Guy Patin: ¢ Il n’y a pas long
tems qu'un auditeur des comptes nommé mont. Nivelle fit banqueroute ;
et tout fraichement, ¢’eft-d-dire depuis trois jours, un treforier des parties
cafuelles, nommé Sanfon, en a fait autant ; et pour vous montrer, qu'il eft
vrai que res humane faciunt circulum, comme il a eté autrefois dit par Plato
et par Ariftote, celuy-1a s'en retourne d’oui il vient. 1l eft fils d'un paifan ;
ila eté laquais de fon premier metier, et aujourd’hui il n’eft plus rien, fi non
qu'il lui refte une affez belle femme.” I do not think I canfind in Patin
or Plato, nay, nor in Ariftotle, though he wrote about every thing, a
parallel cafe to 's: there are advertifed to be fold more annuities
of his and his fociety, to the amount of five hundred thoufand pounds a
year! I wonder what he will do next, when he has fold the eftates of all
his friends !

I have been reading the moft delightful book in the world, the lives of
Leland, Tom Hearne, and Antony Wood. The laft's diary makes a thick
volume in oftavo. One entry is, * This day Old Joan began to make my
bed.” In the ftory of Leland is an examination of a free mafon, written by
the hand of king Henry VI. with notes by Mr. Locke. Free-mafonry,
Henry VI. and Locke, make a {trange heterogencous olio; but that is notall.
The refpondent, who defends the myftery of mafonry, fays it was brought into
Europe by the Venetians— he means the Phenicians—And who do you think
propagated it? Why, one Peter Gore —And who do you think that was?—
One Pythagoras, Pythagore.—I do not know whether it is not ftill more ex-
traordinary, that this and the reft of the nonfenfe in that account made
Mr. Locke determine to be a free-mafon : fo would I teo, if T could expeét
to hear of more Peter Gores. :

Pray tell lady Lyttelton that I fay fhe will certainly kill herfelf if the
lets
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lets lady A drag her twice a day to feed the pheafants; and you make
her climb cliffs and clamber over mountains. She has a tractability. that
alarms me for her; and if fhe does not pluck up a fpirit and determine
never to be put out of her own way, I do not know what may be the con-
fequence. I will come and fet her an example of immoveability. Take
. She has not paffed a

notice, I do not fay one civil {yllable to lady A

whole day here thefe two years. She is always very gracious, fays the will

come when yoz will fix a time, as if you governed, and then puts it off

svhenever it is propofed, nor will fpare one fingle day from Park-place—as

if other people were not as partial to their own Park-places! Adieu!
Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

Tuelday noon.

s this morning I received yours, and fhall
g

I wroTE my letter laft nig
wait till Sunday, as you bid me, which will be more convenient [tm' my
gout, though not for other engagements; but I thall obey the {uperior, as
nullum tempus oceurrit regi et podagre.

LETTER LXXXVIIL
Arlington-ftreet, Auguil 30, 1773
I RETURNED laft night from Houghton *, where multiplicity of bufi-

nefs detained me four days longer than I intended, and where I found a
fcene infinitely more mortifying than I expeéted ; though 1 certainly did
not go with a profpect of finding a land flowing with milk and honey. Ex-
cept the pictures, which are in the fineft prefervation, and the woods, which
are become forefts, all the reft is rumn, defolation, confufion, diforder, debts,
mortgages, fales; pillage, villainy, wafte, folly, and madnefs. 1 do not be-
lieve that five thoufand pounds would put the houfe and buildings into good
repair. The nettles and brambles in the park are up to your fthoulders;
horfes have been turned into the garden, and banditti lodged in every cot-

* Where he had gone during the infanity of his nephew George earl of Orford, to endeavour
o fettle and arrange his affairs.

3 tage.
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rage. . The perpetuity of livings that come up to the park-pales haye been
‘oiu—. nd every farm let for half its value. _In fhort, you know_how.much
family-pride I have—and. confequently may. judge how much I haye been
mortified '—Nor do I tell you half, or mear the worlt circumftances. i
have juft ftopped the torrent—and that isall,. Iam very uncertain whether
I muft not fling up the truft; and fome of the difficulties in my way feem
unfurmountable, and too dangerous not to alarm even my zeal; fince I
muit not ruin myfelf, and hurt thofe for whom I muft feel too, only to
reftore a family that will end with myfelf, and to retrieve an eftate, from
which I am not likely ever to receive the leaft advantage.

If you will fettle with the C s your journey to Chalfont, and will
let me know the day, I will enideavour to meet you there ; I hope it will
not be till next week. I am overwhelmed with- bufines—but indeed I
know not when I fhall be otherwife! I with you joy of this endlefs fummer,

LET TER LXXXIX,
Strawberry-hill, June 23, 1774.

I HAVE nothing to fay—whichis the beft reafon in the world for writing;
for one muft have a great regard for any body one writes to, when one be-
gins a letter neither on ceremony nor bufinefs. ' You are feeing armies™
who are always in fine order and great {pirits when they are in cold blood :
I am forry you thought it worth while to realife what I fhould have thought
you could have feen in your mind’s eye. However, I hope you will he
amufed and pleafed with viewing ilemcq both in their autumn and their
bud. - Vienna will be a new ngut ; fo will the Auftrian eagle and its two
heads. I thould like fzesng too, if any fairy would prefent me with a cheft
that would fly up into the air by touching.a peg, and tranfport me whither
I pleafed in an inftant : but roads, and inns, ‘and dirt are terrible draw-
backs on my curiofity. T grow o old, or fo indolent, that Tfcarce ftir from
hences and the dread of the gout makes me almoft as mucha prifoner, as'a

* Mr. Conway was now on a tour of military curiofity through Flanders, Germany, Pruffia,
and part of Hungary.
Vor, V., X fit
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fit of it. News 1 know none, if there is any. The papers tell me the city
was to prefent a petition to the king againft the Q_u.ebcc-bxll yefterday ; and
I fuppofe they will tell me to-morrow whether it was prefented. ?hc
king’s fpeech tells me, there has nothing happened between {he Ruflians
and the Turks, Lady Barrymore told me t'other day, tl?a'f nothmg was to
happen between her and lord E 1 am as well fatisfied with thf:fc
negatives, as I fhould have been with the contrary. I am much more in-
terefted about the rain, for it deftroys all my rofes and orange-flowers, of
which I have exuberance; and my hay is cut, and cannot be made. How-
ever, it is delightful to have no other diﬂreﬂjes.ﬁ When 1 compare my pre-
fent tranquillity and indifference with all I Iu.ﬂ'crcd laft year * T am thank-
ful for my happinefs, and enjoy tt—unlefs the bell rings at the gate
early in the morning—and then I tremble, and think it an exprefs from

Norfolk.

It is unfortunate, that when one has nothing to talk of but one’s {elf, one
fhould have nothing to fay of one’s felf. Itis thameful too to fend {uch a
ferap by the poft. I think I {hall referve it till Tuefday. If I have th.cu
nothing to add, as is probable, you muft content yourfelf with my good in-.
tentions, as I hope you will with this fpeculative campaign. Pray, for the
future remain at home and build bridges : I with you were here to expe-
dite ours to Richmond, which they tell me will not be paffable thefe two
years. [have done looking fo forward. Adieu !

L:E. T-T-FE R-ZC.
Strawberry-hill, Auguft 18, 1774

IT is very hard, that becaufe you do not get my letters, you will not let
me receive yours, who do receive them. Ihave not hadaline from you thefe
five weeks. Of your honours and glories Fame has told me *; and for

aught 1 know, you may be a veldt-marflal by this time, and defpife fucha
poor cottager as me, Take notice, I fhall difclaim you in my turn, if you

* During the illnefs of his nephew lord Orford.
* Alluding to the diftinguifhed notice taken of general Conway by the king of Pruflia.

are
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are fent on a command againft Dantzick, or to ufurp a new diftriét in
Poland.

I have feen no armies, kings or emprefles, and cannot fend you fuch au-
guft gazettes ; nor are they what I want to hear of. T like to hear you are
well and diverted ; nay, have pimped towards the latter, by defiring lady
Ailefbury to fend you monfieur de Guifnes’s invitation to a military féte at
Metz *.  For my part, [ with you was returned to your plough. Your Sa-
bine farm® is in high beauty. I have lain there twice within this week, going
toand from a vifit to George Selwyn near Gloucefter: a tour as much to my
tafte as yours to you. For fortified towns I have feen ruined caftles. Un-
luckily, in that of Berkeley I found a whole regiment of militia in garrifon,
and as many young officers as if was in poffeffion, and
ready to furrender at indifcretion. I endeavoured to comfort myfelf by
figuring that they were guarding Edward I1. I have {feen many other an-
cient fights without afking leave of the king of Pruffia.: it would not pleafe
me fo much to write fo him, as it once did to write for him 3,

They have found at leaft feventy thoufand pounds of lord Thomond’s 4.
George Howard has decked himfelf with a red ribband, money and bonours!
~—Charming things ! and yet one may be very happy without them.

The young —— is returned from his travels in love with the pre-
tender’s queen, who has permitted him to have her picture. What can I
tell you more ! Nothing, Indeed, if I only write to poftmafters, my letter
1s long enough.,  Every body's head but mine is full of eleélions. 1 had the
fatisfaction at Gloucefter, where G. Selwyn is canvaffing, of refle@ing on my
own wifdom : Suave maii maguo turbantibus eequora ventis, &c. I am cer-
tainly the greateft philofopher in the world, without ever having thought of
heiug {o: alwa}'s cmploycd, and never bL‘.!ﬁj.-' ; eag rabout trifles, and indifferent
toevery thing fericus. Well, if it is not philofophy, at leaft it is content. I

* To fee the review of the French regiment 4 Percy Wyndham Obrien. He was the fe-
of carabineers, then commanded by monGeur de cond fon of fir Charles Wyndham, the chan-
Guifnes. cellor of the exchequer to queen Anne, and took

* Park-place. the name of Obrien purfuant to the will of his

# Alluding to the letter to Rouffeau in the uncle the earl of Thomond i Ireland.
name of the king of Pruflia.

X2 ang




156 LETTERS rrom THE Hon. HORACE WALPOLE

am as pleafed here with my own nutfhell, as any ‘menarch you have feen
thefe two months aftride his eagle—not but I was diffatisfied when I miffed
you at Park-place, and was peevifh at your being in an Aulic chamber..
Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

P. 5. They tell us from Vienna that the peace is made between Tifiphone
aridthe Turk: Is it true?

Er BT PE-R- XCE

Strawberry-hill, Sept. 7, 17745

I DID not think you had been fo like the reft of the world, as, when you
pretended to be vifiting armices, to.go in fearch of gold and filver mines” !
The favours of courts and the {miles of emperors and kings, I {ee, have cor-
rupted even you, and perverted you to a nabob. Have you brought away
an ingot in the calf of your leg ?* What abomination have you committed ?
All the gazettes in Europe have fent you on different negotiations : inftead
of returning with a treaty in your pocket, you will only come back with
bills of exchange. 1 don’t envy your fubterrancous trav els, nor the hofpi-
tality of the Hungarians. Where did you find a fpoonful of Latin about
you? I have not attempted to fpeak Latin thefe thirty years, without per-
ceiving I was talking Italian thickened with terminations in s and erum.
I fhould have as little expeéted to find an Ovid in thofe regions ; but I fup-
pofe the gentry of Prefbourg read him for a fathionable author, as our
*fquires and their wives do the laft collections of ballads that have been fung
at Vauxhall and Marybone. I wifth you may have brought away fome
{ketehes of duke Albert’s archite@ure. You know I deal in the works of
roval authors, though I have never admired any of their own buildings, not
excepting king Solomon’s temple, = Stanley’® and Edmondfon in Hungary !
What carried them thither ¥ The chafe of mines too? The firfl, perhaps,

* Mr. Conway had gone to fee the gold and filyer mines of Cremnitz in the ucighbourhood ofi

Grau in Hungary.
g> Mr. Hans Stanley.

waddled




ro THE Hox. HENRY SEYMOUR CONWAY. 157

waddled thither obliquely, as a parrot would have done whofe direétion:
was to Naples.

Well, I am glad you have been entertained, and feen fucha variety of
fights. You don’t mind fatigues and hardfhips, and hofpitality, the two ex-
tremes that to me poifon travelling. I fhall never fee any thing more, un-
lefs I meet with a ring that rénders one invifible. It was but the other day,
that, being with George Selwyn at Gloucefter, I went to view Berkeley
caftle, knowing the earl was to dine with the mayor of Gloucefter, Alas!
when I arrived, he had put off the partyto enjoy his militia a day longer,
and the houfe was full of officers.  They might be in the Hungarian drefs,
for aught I knew ; for Twas fo difmayed, that I would fain have perfuaded
the houfekeeper that fthe could not thew me the apartments ; and when the
opened the hall, and T faw it full of captains, I hid myfelf ina dark paffage,
and nothing could perfuade me to enter, till they had the civility to'quit the
place. 'When I was forced at laft to go over the caftle, Tran through it
without feeing any thing, asif I had been afraid of being detained prifoner.

I have no news to fend you: if T'had any, T would not conclude, as all
correfpondents do, that lady A. left nothing untold. Lady P.is gone to hold
mobs at Ludlow, where there is actual war, and where a huight, 1 forget his
name, one of their friends, has been almoff catin two with a feythe. When
you have feen all the other armies in Europe, you will be  juft in time for
many clettion-battles—perhaps for a war in America, whither more troops
are going. Many of thofe already fent have deferted ; and to be fure the
profpect there is not fmiling. A-propos, lord M. whom lord S. his father
will not fuffer to wear powder becaufe wheat is {o dear, was prefented t'other
day in coal black hair and a white feather : they faid ke had been rarred and
Sfeathered.

In France you will find a new fcene *. The chancellor is fent, a little be-
fore his time, to the devil.  The old parliament 1s expefted back. Iam
forry to fay 1 fhall not meet you there. It will be too late in the year for
me to venture, efpecially as I now live in dread of my biennial gout, and
thould die of it in a hotel garni, and forced to receive all comers—I, who
you know lock myfelf wp when Iam ill, as if I had the plague.

* Upon the death of Louis XV.
5 I with
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I wifh I could fill my fheet, in return for your five pages. The only thing
you will care for knowing is, that Tnever faw Mrs. D, better m her life, nor
look fo well. You may truft me, who am fo apt to be frightened about

her.

L/ET TE R XCHL
Strawberry-hill, September 27, 1774

1 SHOULD be very ungrateful indeed if I thought of complaining of
vou, who are goodnefs itfelf to me : and when I did not receive letters from
you, I concluded it happened from your eccentric politions. I am amazed,
that, hurried as you have been, and your eyes and thoughts crowded with
objedls, you have been able to find time to write me fo many and f{uch
long letters, over and above all thofe to lady A , your daughter, bro-
ther, and other friends. Even lord Strafford brags of your frequent re-
membrance. That your fuperabundance of royal beams would dazzle you,
I never fufpefted. Evenl enjoy for you the diftinétions you have received—
though I fhould hate fuch things for myfelf, as they are particularly trou-
blefome to me, and I am particularly awkward under them, and as I abhor
the king of Praflia, and, if I paffed through Berlin, fhould have no joy like
avoiding him — like one of our countrymen, who changed horfes at Pacis,
and afked what the name of that town was? All the other civilities you have
received I am perfedly happy in. The Germans are certainly a civil well-
meaning people, and I believe one of the leaft corrupted nations in Europe.
I don’t think them very agreeable ; but who do I think are fo? A great
many French women, fome Englith men, and a few Englith women—ex-
ceedingly few French men. Italian women are the groffeft, vulgareft of
the fex. If an Italian man has a grain of {enfe, he 1s a buffoon

for Europe.

So much

I have already told you, and {fo muft lady A

, that my courage fails

me, and I dare not meet you ‘at Paris. As the peried is arrived when the
gout ufed to come, it is never a moment out of my head. Such a fuffering,
fuch a helplefs condition as I was in for five months and a half two years
ago, makes me tremble from head to foot. 1 fhould die at once if feized
an a French inn; or what, if poffible, would be worfe, at Paris, where 1
gnuft admit every body.—I, who you know can hardly bear to {ee even you

when
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when I am ill, and who fhut myfelf up here, and would not let lord and
lady Hertford come near me—I, who have my room wathed though in bed,
how could I bear French dirt ! In thort, I, who am fo capricious, and whom
you are pleafed to call a philofopher, T fuppofe becaufe I have giveniup
every thing but my own will—how could I keep my temper, who have no
way:of keeping my temper but by keeping it out of every body’s way ! Noj
I muft give up the fatisfaétion of being with you at Pars. L have juft learnt
to give up my pleafures, but I cannot-give up my pains, which fuch felfith
people as I, who have fuffered much, grow to compofe into a fyftem, that
they are partial to becaufe: it is their own. I muft make myfelf amends
when you return:: you will be more ftationary, I hope, for the future ; and
if I live I fhall: have intervals of health. In lieu of me you will-have a
charming: fuccedaneum, lady —— ——. Her father, who is more a hera
than Iy is packing up his decrepit bones, and goes too. 1 with the may not
have him to nurfe, inftead of diverting herfelf, 1

The prefent ftate- of your.country is, that it'is drowned'and dead drunk;
all water without and wine within. Oppofition for the next eleftions every
where, even in Scotland ; not from party, but as laying out money to ad-
vantage. In the head quarters, indeed, party is not out of the queftion: the
day after to-morrow will be a great buftle in the city for a lord mayor’,
and all the winter in Weftminfter, where lord Mahon and Humphrey
Cotes oppofe the court. Lady is faving her money at Ludlow and
Powis caftles by keeping open-houfe day and night againft fir Watkin Wil-
liams, and fears the fhail be Kept there till the general election. It has rained
this whole month, and we have got another inundation. The Thames is
as broad as your Danube, and all my meadows are under water. Lady
Browne and I, coming laft Sunday night from lady Blandford’s, were in a
piteaus plight.. The ferry-boat was turned round by the current, and carried
to Ifleworth. Then we ran againft the piers of our new bridge, and the
horfes were frightened. Luckily my cicifbea was a catholic, and fcreamed
to fo many faints, that fome of them at the neareftalehoufe came and faved
us, or [ fhould have had no more gout, or what. I dreaded I-fhould; for'l
concluded we fhould be carried athore fomewhere, and be forced to wade
through the mud up to my middle. So you fec one may wrap one’s felf

8 When Mr. Wilkes was eleCted.
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up in flannel and be in danger, without vifiting all the armies on the face

of the globe, and putting the immortality of one's chaife to the proof.

I am athamed of fending you but three fides of fmaller paper in anfwer
to feven darge=—but ‘what can I do? I fee nothing, know nothing, do
nothing: ~My caftle is finifhed, I have nothing new to read, I am tired of
writing, 1 have no new or old bit for my printer. I have only black
hoods around me ; or, if I go to town, the family-party in Grofvenor-ftreet.
One trait' will give you a fample ‘of how I pafs my time, and made me
laugh, as it put me in mind of you, at lealt as it was a fit of abfence,
inuch more likely to have happened to you than te me. ‘1 was playing at
eighteenpenny tredrille with the duchefs of Newecaftle and lady Browne,
and certainly not much interefted in the game. I cannot recolleét nor
conceive what I was thinking of, but I puthed the cards very gravely to
the duchefs, and faid, Dodor, you are to deal. You may guefs at their
aftonithment, and how much it made us all laugh. I with it may make
you fmile a moment, or that I had any thing better to fend you, Adieu,
moft affeélionately.
. Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER XCIIL
Strawberry-hill, Sept. 28, 1774,

LLADY Ailefbary brings you this’, which is not a letter, but a paper of
direétions, and the counterpart of what T have written to madame du
Deffand. I beg of you ferioufly to take a great deal of notice of this dear

Id friend of mine.” She will perhaps expett more attention from yon, as
my friend, and as it is her own nature a little, than will be quitc/mm’e-
nient to you : but you have an infinite deal of patience and good nature
and will excufe it. T was afraid of her importuning lady AD whc;
has a vaft deal to fee and do, and therefore 1 have ;rcpz;rcd mad, ’du ;e R

* Mr. Conway is military J i
_* Mr. Conway ende:l his military tour at Pa- went to meet him, and where they fpent the
sisy whither lady Ailefbury and Mrs. Damer winter together,

and
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and- told her lady A. loves amufements, and that, having never been at
Paris before, the muft not confine her: fo you muft pay for both—and it
will anfwer :-and I do not, 1 own, afk this only for madame du Deffand’s
fake, but for my own, and a little for yours. Since the late king's death
the has not dared to write to me freely, and I want to know the prefent
ftate of France exaétly, both to fatisfy my own curiofity, and for her fake,
as I wifh to learn whether her penfion, &c. is in any danger from the
prefent miniftry, fome of whom are not her friends. She'can tell you a
great deal if the will—by that I don’t mean that fhe is referved, or partial
to her own cuunt:'}' zlgainﬂ ours— quitt: the contrary j the loves me better
than all France together—but fhe hates politics; and therefore, to make
her talk on it, you muft tell her it is to fatisfy me, and that T want to
know whether the is well at court, whether the has any fears from the
government, particularly from Maurepas and Nivernois ; and that T am
eager to have monfieur de Choifeul and ma grandmaman the duchefs
reftored to power.  If you take it on this foor eafily, the will talk to you
with the utmoft franknefs and with amazing clevernefs. I have told her
you are ftrangely abfent, and that, if the does not repeat it over and over,
you will forget every {yllable : fo 1 have prepared her to joke and be quite
familiar with you at once. She knows more of perfonal charaéters, and
paints them better than any body : but let this be between vyourfelves,
for 1 would not have a living foul fufpe¢t that I get any intelligence from
her, which would hurt her; and therefore T beg you not to let any human
being know of this letter, nor of your converfations with her, neither
Englifh nor French.

Mad. du Deffand hates les philofophes, fo you muft give them up to her.
She and madame Geoffrin are no friends : fo, if you go thither, don’t tell her
of it. Indeed you would be fick of that houfe, whither all the pre-
tended beaux efprits and faux fgavants go, and where they are very imper-
tinent and dogmatic,

Let me give you one other caution, which I fhall give lady A——— too.
Take care of your papers at Paris, and have a very ftrong lock to your
porte-feuille, In the hotels garnis they have double keys toievery lock,
and examine every drawer and paper of the Englith that they can get at.
They will pilfer too whatever they can.~—I was robbed of half my;clothes
Vor. V. X there
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there the firft time, and they wanted to hang poor Louis to fave the people
of the houfe who had ftolen the things.

Here is another thing I muft fay. Mad. du Deffand has kept a great
many of my letters, and, as the is very old, I am in pain about them. I
have written to her to beg fhe will deliver them up to you to bring back
to me, and I truft the will. 1f the does, be {o good to take great care of
them. If the does not mefition them, tell her jult before you come away,
that I begged you to bring them ; and if fhe hefitates, convince her how
it would hurt me to have letters written in very bad French, and mention-
ing feveral people, both French and Englifh, fall into bad hands, and, per-
haps, be printed.

Let me defire you to read this letter more than once, that you may not
forget my requefls, which are very important to me; and I muft give you
one other caution, without which all would be ufelefs. There is at Paris
am' de I'Efpinaffe, a pretended bel efprit, who was formerly an humble
companion of mad. du Deffand ; and betrayed her and ufed her very ill,
1 beg of you not to let any body carry you thither. It would difoblige my
friend of all things in the world, and fhe would never tell you a fyllable;
and I own it would hurt me, who have fuch infinite obligations to her,

' that 1 fhould be very unhappy if a particular friend of mine thowed her
this difregard. = She has done every thing upon earth to pleafe and ferve
me, and I owe it to her to be earneft about this attention. Pray do not
mention it : it might look fimple m me, and yet I owe it to her, as [ know
it would hurt her : and at her age, with her misfortunes, and w ith infinite
obligations on my fide, can I do too much to thow my gratitude, or pre-
vent her any new mortification ? I dwell upon it, becaufe fhe has fome
enemies {o, {piteful that they try to carry all Englith to mad. de I'Efpinafle,

¥ wifh the duchefs of Choifeul may come to Paris whilk you are tliere;
but 1 fear the will not : you would like her of all things. - She has more
fenfe and more virtues than almoft any human being.” If you choofe to fee
any of the fcavants, let me recommend monficur Buffon.  He has not only
much more fenfe than any of them, but is.an excellent old man, humaine,
gentle, well-bred, and with none of the arrogant: pertnefs of all the: reft.
¥ he is at Paris, you will fee a good deal of the comte de Broglie at mad.
du Deffand’s.  He is not'a genius of- the firft water, but lively and fome-
fumes
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times agreeable. The court, I fear, will be at Fontainebleau, which will
prevent your feeing many, unlefs you go thither. Adieu! at Paris! T leave
the reft of my paper for England, if 1 happen to have'any thing particular
to tell you.

L:ER T LR, XCIV.

Strawberry-hill, Sunday, O&ober 16, 1774

I RECEIVED this morning your letter of the 6th from Strafburg ;

and before you get this you will have had three from me by lady Ailefbury,

One of them fhould have reached you much fooner ; but lady A. kept it,

not being fure where you ‘was. It was in anfwer to one in which you
told me an anecdote, which in this laft you afk if I had received.

Your letters are always fo welcome to me, that you certainly have no
occafion for excufing what you fay or do not fay.  Your details amufe rme,
and fo - would what you fupprefs; for, though 1 have no military genrus or
curiofity, whatever relates to yourfelf muft intereft me. The honours
you have received, though I have fo little tafte for fuch things myfelf,
gave me great fatisfation ; and I do not know whether there is not more
pleafure in #of being a prophet in one’s own country, when one is almoft
received like Mahomet in every other. To be an idol at home, is no
affured touchftone of merit. Stocks and ftones have been adored in fifty
regions, but do not bear tranfplanting. The Apollo Belvedere and The
Hercules Farnefe may lofe their temples, but never lofe their eftimation,
by travelling.

Elcétions, you may be fure, are the only topic here at prefent—I mean
in England—not on this quiet hill, where I think of them as little as of
the fpot where the battle of Blenheim was fought. They fay there will
not be much alteration, but the pheenix will rife from its athes with moft |
of its old plumes, or as bright. Wilkes at firft feemed to carry all before
him,. befides having obtained the mayoralty of London at laff. Lady
H———— told me laft Sunday, that he would carry twelve members. I
have not been in town fince, nor know any thing but what I colle¢t from
the papers ; {0, 1if my letter is opened, M. de Vergennes will. not amafs
any very authentic intelligence from my difpatches.

Xz What




164 LRTTERS rrom te Hon, HORACL WALPOLE

What 1 have taken notice of, is as follows: For the city Wilkes will
have ‘but ‘three membérs : he will lofe Crofby ; and Tow nlend will carry
Oliver. In Weftminfter, Wilkes will not have one; his Humphrey
Cotes is by far the loweit on the poll ; lord Percy and lord T. Clinton are
triumphant there. Her grace of Northumberland fits at a window in
Covent-garden, harangues the mob, and is < Hail, fellow, well met ! At
Dover, Wilkes has carried one, and probably will come in for Middlefex
himfelf with Glynn. There have been great endeavours to oppofe him,
but to no purpofe.—Of this I am glad, for I do not love a mob {o near as
Brentford ; efpecially as my road lies through it. Where he has any
other intereft I am too ignorant in thefe matters to tell you. Lord John
Cavendith is oppofed at York, and at the beginning of the poll had the
fewelt numbers. C—— F—, like the ghoft in Hamlet, has fhifted to
many qudrters ; but in moft the cock crew, and he walked off. In South-
wark, there has been outrageous rioting ; but I neither know the candi-
dates, their connections, nor fuccefs. This, perhaps, will appear a great
deal of news at Paris: here, 1 dare to fay, my butcher knows more,

I can tell you ftill lefs of America. There are two or three more fhips
with forces going thither, and Sir William Draper as {econd in command,

Of privite news, except that Dyfon has had a firoke of palfy, and
will die, there is certainly none; for I faw that fhrill Morning Poft, lady
G———, two hours ago, and fhe did not know a paragraph.

I forgot to mention to you M. de Maurepas. He was by far the ableft
and moft agreeable man 1 knew at Paris : and if you ftay, Ithink T could
take the liberty of giving you a letter to him ; though, as he is now {o great
a man, and I remain fo little an one, I don’t know whether it would be
ql}itc fo proper—though he was exceedingly good to me, and prefled me
often to make him a vifit in the country.— But lord Stormont can certainly
carry you to him—a better paflport. E

There was one of my letters on which T with to hear from you. There
are always Englith eoming from Paris, who would bring fuch a parcel ;
at Jeaft you might fend me one volume at a time, and the reft afterwards :
but I fhould not care to have them ventured by the common conveyance.
Mad, du Deffand is negotiating for an ‘enamel picture for me; but if the

obtains
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obtains it, I had rather wait for it till you come. The books I mean, are
thofe 1 told you lady A. and Mrs. D. would give you a particular account of,
for they know my mind exaétly. = Don’t reproach me with not meeting you
at Paris. Recolle@ what 1 {uffered this time two years; and if you can
have any notion of fear, imagine my dread of torture for five months and a
half]. When all the quiet of Strawberry did but juft carry me through it,
could T fuppert it in the noife of a French hotel ! and, what would be {}ill
worfe, expofed to receive all viits? for the French, you know, are never
more in public than in the a¢t of death. [ am like animals, and love to hide
myfelf when I am dying.  Thank God, T am now twodays beyond the crifis
when I expeéted my dreadful periodic vifitant, and begin to grow very
fanguine about the virtue of the bootikins. I fhall even have courage to go
to-morrow to Chalfont for two days, as it is but a journey of two hours. I
would net be a day’s journey from ‘hence for all lord Clive’s diamonds. This
will fatisfy yox. I doubt madame du Deffand is not fo eafily convinced :
therefore pray do not drop a hint before her of blaming me for not meeting
you ; rather affure her you are pelluadcd it would have been too great a JJIL
for 'me at this feafon. 1 with to have her quite clear of my attachmgm to
her ; but that I do not always find fo eafy. You, Iam fure, will find her
all zeal and: emypreffement for you and yours. Adieu !

1635

U g M B DA M T
Strawberry-hill, O&eber 29, 1774.

I HAVE received your letter of the 23d, and it certainly overpays me,
when you thank inftead of {colding me, as 1 feared. A paffionate man has
very little merit in being in a pqﬁmn, and is fure of faying many things he
repents, as I do. 1 oni} hope you think that I could not be fo much in the
wrong for every body; nor thould have been perhaps even for you, if I had
a0t been certain 1 was the only perfon, at that moment, that could ferve you
effentially : and at fuch a crifis, T am fure I fhould take exactly the fame
part again, except in faying fome things I did, of which I am athamed *!

* This refates to Mr. Walpole having refented  of a feat in parliament at the generdl election,
in a very warm manner, fome negleét on the which took place in the year 1774, E.
part of his friends which deprived Mz, Conway
1 will
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will fay no more now ou that topic, nor on any thing relating to it, becaufe
have written my mind very fully, and you will know it foon. I can only
tell you now, that { approve extremely your way of thinking, and hope you
will not change it before you hear from me, and know fome material cir=
sumftances. You and lady A. and I agree exaétly, and the and I certainly
confider only yor. I do not anfwer her laft, becaufe I could not help telling
you how ve;'}: kindly T take your letter. All I beg is, that you would have
mo delicacy about my ferving you any way. You know it is a pleafure to
me: any body elfe may have views that would embarrafs you; and therefore,
till you are oo the {pot, and can judge for yourfelf (which I always infift
on, becaufe you are cooler than I, and becaufe, though 1 have no interefts to
ferve, I have paffions which equally miflead one), it will be wifer to decline
all kind of propofals and offers. You will avoid the plague of contefted
cle@ions and folicitations; and I fee no reafons, at prefent, that can tempt
you to be in a hurry.

Pt

You muft not expett to be madame du Deffand’s firft favourite. Lady
Ailefbury has made fuch a progrefs there, that you will not eafily fupplant
her, T have received volumes in her praife. You have a better chance
with madame de C , who is very agreeable; and I hope you are not
fuch an Englifh hufband as not to conform to the manners of Paris while
you are there.

I forgot to mention one or two of my favourite objeds to lady A. nay, I
am not fure the will tafte one of them, the church of the Celeftines. It is
crowded with beautiful old tombs: one of Francis II. whofe beatitude is
prefumed from his being hufband of the martyr Mary Stuart. ~ Another is
of the firft wife of John duke of Bedford, the regent of France, I think
you was once there with me formerly, The other is Richelieu’s tomb,
at the Sorbonne—but that every body is carried to fee. The hotel de
Carnavalet’, near the Place royale, is worth looking at, even for the fagade,
as you drive by, But of all earthly things the moft worth feeing is the
houfe at Verfailles, where the king’s pictures, not hung up, are kept.
There 1s a treafure paft belief, though in fad order, and piled one againft
another. Monfieur de Guerchy once carried me thither; and )’01:3 may

* Where madame de Sevigné refided.

certainly
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certainly get leave. At the Luxembourg are fome hung up, and one par-
ticularly is worth going to fee alone: it is the Deluge by Nicolo Pouffin, as
winter. The three other feafons are good for nothmc—but the Deluge is
the firft pitture in the world of its kmd You will be thocked to iee the

glorious pictures at the Palais royal tranfplanted to new canvafles, and new

pamred and varnifhed, as if they were to be {cenes at the opera—at leaft,

they had treated half a dozen of the beft fo, three years ago, and were
going on. The prince of Monaco has a few fine, but ftill worfe ufed ; one

of them fhines more than a looking-glafs. 1 fear the expofition of pictures
is over for this year; it is generally very diverting*. 1, who went into
cvery church of Paris, can affure yow there are few worth it, but the
Invalids—except the fcenery at St. Roch, about one or two o’clock at noon,.
when the fun fhines; the Carmelites, for the Guido and the portrait of
madame de la Valiere as a Magdalen; the Val de Grace, for a moment;
the treafure at Notre Dame; the Sainte Chapelle, where in the anti-chapel
are two very large enamelled portraits; the tomb of Condé at the Great
Jefuits 1n the rue St. Antoine, if not fhut up; and the little church of St.
Louis in the Louvre, where is a fine tomb of cardinal Fleury, but large

enough to ftand on Sahfbu:y plain. One thing fome of you muff rcmcmbcr‘
as you return; nay, it is better to go foon to St. Denis, and madame du

Deffand muft get you a particular ordcr to be thown (which is never thewn

w;thout) the cfh"lcs of the kings. They are in prefles over the treafure

which is fhown, and where is the glorious antique cameo-cup; but the

countenance of Charles IX. is fo horrrd and remarkable, you would think

He had'died-on the morrow of the St. Barthelemi, and waked full of the

recolleftron. If you love‘enamels and exquifite medals, get to fee the col-
leftion of a monfieur d’'Henery, who lives in the corner of the ftreet where

fir John Lambert lives—I forget its mame. There is an old man behind the

rue de. Colombier, who has a great but bad colle€tion of old French por-

traits ; -1 delighted in them, but perhaps you would not. 1, yeu may be

fure, hunted out every thing of that fort. The convent and colleétion of
St. Germain, I mean that over againft the hotel du Parc reyal, is well worth

{ecing—+but I forget-names ftran; fely —Oh! dc’hghtful——-lurd (,hohnondu(.v

fonds me word he goes to Paris on Monday: I thall fend this and my other

fetter by him. It was him I.meant ;. I.knew he was going, and had pre-

pared it, {

* He nicans from their extreme bad‘tafte:
Pra b
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Pray take care to lock up your papefs in a ftrong 'box - that nobody can
open. They imagiue you are at Paris on fome commiflion, and there is no
trufting F rench hotels or fervants. America is in a -defperate fituation.
The accounts from the Congrefs are not expefted before the roth; and ex-
pected very warm. I have not time to tell you {fome manceuvres againft
them that will make your blood curdle. Write to me when you can by
private hands, as I will to you. There are always Englifh pafiing back-
wards and forwards.

L:ET. TE Re BCVI.
Strawberry-hill, November 12, 1774.

I HAVE received a delightful letter from you of four fheets, and another
fince. I thall not reply to the campaigning part (though much obliged to
vou for :t) becaufe I have twenty other iubjcdb more plcilmu to talk of.
The firft is to thank you for your exceflive gnodnefs to my dear old friend—
the has {fome mddmcnom, and you mufl not have any ia her; but, the has
the beft heart in the world, and I am happy, at her great age, that the has
{pirits enough not to be always upon her guard. A bad heart, elpecially
after long experience, is but too apt to overflow inward/y with prudence.
At leaft, as I am but too like her, and have correfted too few of my faults,
I would fain perfuade mylelf that fome of them flow from a good prin:
ciple—but I have not time to talk ‘of myfelf, though you are much  too
partial to me, and give me an opportunity ; yet I thall not take it.

Now: for Englith news, and then your letter again,

There has been a great mortality here; though death has rather been fri¢
than a volunteer. ——, as I told lady Ailefbury laft poft, fthot himfelf.
He is dead, totally undone. Whether that alone was the caufe, or whethér
he had not done fomething worfe, I doubt. I cannot conceive that, with

his refources, he fhould have been hopelefs—and to fufpeét him of delicacy,
impoffible !

A fhip is arrived from America, and I doubt with very bad news, for
none but trifling letters have yet been given out—but I am here, fee nobody

4 that




L

to THe Hono HENRY SEYMOUR CONWAY. 169

that knows any thing, and only hear by accident from people that drop in.
The floop that is to bring the refult of the general affembly is not yet come.
There are indeed rumours, that both the non-importation and even non-
exportation have been decreed; and that the flame is univerfal. I hope
this i1s exaggerated ! yet I am told the ftocks will fall very much in a day
or two.

I'have nothing to tell lady Ailefbury, but that I hear a deplorable account
of the-opera. There is a new puppet-thow at Drury-lane, as fine as fcenes
can make it, called The Maid of the Qaks, and as dull as the author could.
not help making it "

Except M., D’Herouville I know all the people you name. C. I doubt
by things I have heard formerly, may have been a concuffionnaire. The
duke, your proteffeur®, is mediocre enough: you would have been more
pleafed with his wife. The chevalier’s® bon-mot is excellent, and fo is he.
He has as much bouffonnerie as the Ttalians, with more wit and novelty.
His impromptu verfes often admirable. Get madame du Deffand to fhow
you his Embafly to the princefs Chriftine, and his verfes on his eldeft uncle,
beginning, 87 monfieur de Fean. ' His fecond uncle has parts, but they are
not fo natural. - Madame de Caraman is a very good kind of woman, but
has not a quarter of her fifter’s parts. Madame de Mirepoix is #}e agreeable
woman of the world, when fthe pleafes—but there muft not be a card in
the room. I.ord has aed like himfelf; that is, unlike any body elfe.
You know, I believe, that I think him a very good fpeaker; but I have
little opinion of his judgment and knowledge of the world, and a great
opinion of his affectation and infincerity: The abbé Raynal, though he
wrote that fine work on the commerce des deux Indes, is the moft tirefome
creature in the world. The firlt time 1 met him was at the dull baron
d’Olbach’s :- we were twelve at table: I dreaded opening my mouth in
French, before fo many people and fo many fervants: he began queftion-

1 Mr. Walpole’s opinion-of this author to- reception was:what might be- called good, but
tally changed upon the appearance. of The rather de protedion. E.

Heirefs, which he always called * the genteelelt 3 The chevalier de Boufflers, well known for
€omedy” in the Englith language. E. his Letters from Switzerland, addrefied to his

* The duc de la Valiere ; of whom Mr, Con- méther ; his Reine de Golconde, a tale; and
way had {aid, that, when prefented to him, “ his _a nyumber of very pretty vers de focieté.. E,

Yor, V. Z ing
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2 i S D e B |
ing me, crofs the table, about our colonies, which I'underftand as I

Cnptw. I made him figns T was deaf. After dinner he found I was not,
and never forgave me. Mademoifelle Raucoux I never faw till you told me
madame du Deffand faid the was demoniague /r ns chalenr! W hat painting

1 fee her now. Le Kain fometimes }Jlul fed ‘me, oftener not. Mol
charming in genteel, or in pathetic comedy, and w ould be fine in tragedy,
if he was ftronger. Preville is always perfection. I like his wife in
affefted parts, tholwh not animated enough, There was a delightful
woman who did the lev Withforts, Idon’t know if there ftill, I think ler
name mademoifelle Drouin s and 4 fat woman, rather elderly, who fome-
times acted the {oubrette. But you have mif Lﬂ the Dumenil, and Caillaut!
What_irreparable loffes! Madame du Deffand, perhaps—I don’t know—
could nbtmn your hearing the Clairon——yet ' the Dumenil was-infinitely

do

preferahle_

king Boutin's
eft -ab-

es through a

Icould now almoft find in my heart to laugh at you for I
garden’. ' Do you know, that 1 drew a pmn of ‘it; as the' cot
furdity I ever faw, What! a river that wriggles at right ang

ftone-gutter, with two tanfy pmu{nwﬂ that were dug out of it, and three or
four beds in a row;, by a corner of the wall, with famples of grafs, corn; and
of en friche, like a taylor’s paper of patterns! And you like this! I will tell
Park-place Oh! I had forgot your audience in dumb fhow—Well, as
madame de Sevigné faid, Le roi dc Prufle, c’eft le plusgrand roi du monde
{till*. My love to the old parliament : I don’t love new ones.

I went feveral times to madame de Monconfeil’s, who is juft what you
fay. ‘Mefdames de Tingri & de la Vauguion I never faw : madame de
Noailles once or twice, and enough.  You fay fomething of madame Mallet,

t See’ another ludicrous defeription of this polite ! and their court fo polithed ! —The
garden'in a letter to Mr. Chute. emperor indeed talked to me every day; fo did

2 This alludes to Mr. Conway’s prefentation the king of Pruffia regularly and much: but
to the king of France, Lonis XVIL at Fontainc- that was not to be compared to the extraordi-
bleau, of which in his letter to Mr. Walpole he nary reception of his moft chriftian majefty,
gives the following account: E. who, when I'was prefented, did not ftop, nor

¢ On St. Hubert's d':y in the morning I had ook to fee what fort of an animal was offered
the honour of being prefented to the king : *twas  to his notice; but carried his hiead as it feemed
a good day and an excellent deed. You may fomewhat higher, and paffed his way.”
be fure T was well received, the French are o

which
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which I could not read ; for, by the way, your brother and I agree that you
are grown not to write legibly: is that lady in being? Iknew her formerly.
Madame de Blot I know, and monfieur de Paulmy I know, but for
heaven’s {ake ‘who is col. Conway'! Mademoifelle Sanadon is /z fana
donna, and not mademoilelle Celadon ®, as you call her. Pray affure my
good monficur Schoualow of my great regard: he is one of the beft of

beings.

I have faid all I could, at leaft all T thould.” T referve the reft of my
paper for a pofticript; for this is but Saturday, and my letter cannot depart
till Tuefday : but I could not for one minute defer anfwering your charm-
ing -volumes, which intereft me fo much. T grieve for lady Harriet’s®
{welled face, and with for both their fakes the could transfer it to her father.
1 affure her I meant nothing by defiring you to fee the verfes to the prineefs
Chriftine %, wherein there is very. profane mention of a pair of fwelled
cheeks. I hear nothing of madame d’Olonne’.—Oh! make madame du
Deffand fhow you the fiwveet portrait of madame dc Prie, the duke of
Bourbon’s miftrefs ®.. . Have you feen madame de Monaco, and the remains
of madame de Brionne? If you with to feec Mrs. A , alk for the princefle
de Ligne. If you have feen monficur de Maurepas, you have feen the late
lord Hardwicke?. By your net naming him, I fuppoie the duc d¢ Nivernois
is not at Paris. Saya great deal for me to M. de Guifnes, . You will not fee

' chefs de .Chatillon. If you fee madame de Nivernois, you

¢ of Newcallle is come to-life again, Alas! where is my

ry paflion,
will think the
pofticript ?

']
£l
=
TR

t An officer in the French fervice, 4 By. the chevalicr de Boufflers,
+ Mademoifelle Sanadon, a lady who lived 5 The beautiful enamel miniature of madame
with madame du Deffand. d’Olonne, now at Strawberry-hill,

3 Lady Harriet Stanhope, afterwards married & This portrait is now at Strawberry-hill.
¥ £

7 He medns from their perfonal refemblanee.

to lord Foley, was at this time at Paris with her
father the ear! of Harrington.
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LETTER XCVIL
Arlington-ftreet, November 27, 1774.

1 HAVE received your delightfully plump packet with a letter of fix
pages, one from madame du Deffand, the Eloges, and the Lit de juftice.
Now obferve my gratitude : I appoint you my refident at Paris; but you
are not to.refemble all our minifters abroad,. and expeét to live at home,
which would deftroy my lord Cafllecomer’s * view in your ftaying at Paris.
However, to prove to you that 1 have fome gratitude tha‘t is not torally
{elfifh, I will tell you what little news 1 know, before I an{wer your letter;
for Englifh news, to be {ure, is the moft agrcc:ﬁtln‘: circumitance in a letter
from England.

On my coming to town yelterday, there was nothing but more deaths—
don’t }'l}il think we have the plague? the bifhop of Worcefter, lord Breadal-
bane, lord Strathmore. The firft fell from his horfe, or with his horfe,
at Bath, and the bithoprick was incontinently given to bithop North.

America is till more refradtory, and I doubt will outvote the miniflry.
They have picked general Gage’s pocket of three pieces of cannon, and in-
tercepted fome troops that were going to him, Sir William Draper is
writing plans of pacification in our newipapers ; and lord Chatham flatters
himfelf that he fhall be fent for when the patient is' given over; which I
don’t think at all unlikely to happen. My poor nephew * is very political
too: fo we fhall not want mad-doétors.. A-propos, I hear Wilkes fays he
will propofe M———— for fpeaker.

The ecclefiaftical court are come to a refolution that the duche(s of
Kingfton is Mrs. Hervey ; and the fentence will be public in a fortnight.
It is not fo certain that fhe willlofe the eftate. Auguftus? is not ina much
more pleafant predicament than fhe is. I faw lord Briftol laft night: he
looks perfeétly well, but his {peech is much affefted, and his right hand.

T A cant phrafe of Mr. Walpole’s, which took
its rife from the following ftory :

The tutor of a young lord Caftlecomer, who = George Walpole, carl of Orford.
lived at T'wickenham with his mother, having * Augultus Hervey, to whom fhe was firft
broke his leg, fomebody pitying the poor man, marricds ;
to the mother, lady Caftlecomer, fhe replicd,

* Yes, indeed, it 15 very inconvenient o my lord

” )

I .1-1(1_‘.'
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Lady Lyttelton, who, you know, never hears any thing that has hap-
pened, wrote to me two days ago, to afk if it would not be neceffary for you

of the parliament. Tanfwered, very gravely,
gan threatened you

to come over for the mecti
that to be fure you ous
loudly with a petition, yet, as it could not be heard till after Chriftmas, I
was afraid you would not be perfuaded to come fooner. I hope fhe will

but thou gh fir Fames Mo

gan 15, and that people will perfuade her the has

james e————, Now for your letter.

inquire who fir Fames Mor,
made a confufion about fir ]

1 have been in the chambre de parlement, I think they call it the grande
chambre; and was thown the corner in which the monarchs fit, and do
not wonder you did not guefs where it was they fat. It is juft like the
dark corner, under the window, where I always fat in the houfe of com-
mons. What has happened, has paffed exaétly according to my ideas.
When one king breaks one parliament, and another another, what can the
refult be but defpotifm ? or of what elfe is it a proof ? If a tory king dif-
places his father’s whig lord chamberlain, neither lord chamberlain has the
more -or the lefs power over the theatres and court-mournings and birth-day
balls. All that can arrive is, that the people will be ftill more attached to
the old parliament, from this feeming reftitution of a right—but the people
muft have fome power before their attachment can fignify a ftraw. The
old parliament too may {ome time or other give itfelf more airs" on this con-
feffion of 1'igllt; but that too cannot be but in a minority, or when the
power of the crown is leflened by reafons that have nothing to do with the
parliament. T will anfwer for it, they will be too gratefw/ to give umbrage
to their reftorer. Indeed I did not think the people would be fo quick-
fichted at once, as to fee the diftinétion of old and new was without a
difference, Methinks France and England are like the land and the fea;

one gets a little {fenfe when the other lofes it.

I am quite fatisfied with all you tell me about my friend. My intention
is certainly to fee her again, if I am able; but Tam too old to lay plans,
efpecially when it depends on the defpot gout to regifter or cancel them. It
is even melancholy to fee her, when it will probably be but once more; and
ftill more melancholy, when we ought to fay to one another, in a different
fenfe from the common, 4 revesr ! However, as mine is a pretty cheerful

* We have feen thefe airs not only the caufe of its own deftruction, but of one of the greateft
yevolutions that ever took place in Europe.  E. ;
kind
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kind of philofophy, 1 think the beft way is to think of dying, but to talk
and 26 as if one was not to die; or elfe one tires other people, and dies
before one’s time. I have truly all the affeCtion and attachment for her
that the deferves from me, or I thould not be fo very thankful as I am for
your kindnefs to her. he Choifeuls will certainly return at Chriftmas,

= 2 T 5 g o o n
and will make her life much more agreeable. The duchefs has as much

sttention to her as I could have ; but that will not keep me from making
her a vifit.

I have only feen, not known, the younger madame de Boufflers. ' Fot

ly

- n Italy,

o

1 talents, I am little worthy of them—jyet I am juft going to lad

oham’s to hear the Baftardella, whom,- though the firft

5 : B
VIrs. Yates could not or would not agree with *; and fh

hundred pounds for fing1

ve twelve

had
are's, the could not be heard. The two bons-
mots you fent me are excellent; but, alas! I had heard them both before.:

o twelve times at the Pantheon, where, if fhe

a voice as loud as lord Cl

confequently your own, which is very good too, pleafed me much more.
M. de Stainville T think you will not like: he has {fenfe, but has.a dry
military harthaefs, that at leaft did not fuit me—and then I hate his barba=
rity to his wife 2

You was very lucky indeed to get one of the fixty tickets®. Upon the
whole, your travels have been very fortunate, and the few mortifications
amply compenfated. If a duke® has been {piteful when your back was
turned, a hero-king has been all courtefy. = If another king has been filent,
an emperor has been fingularly gracious. Frowns or filence may happen
to any body: the {iniles have been addrefled to you particularly.—So was the

o

TR SR el T S
ed a {mmle at the price

it? One cannot do right and be always applauded—but in fuch caf
not frowns tantamount ?

t en

€5 are

As my letter will not fet forth till the day after to-morrow, I referve the
reft for any additional news, and this time 2w f

referve it.

* To fing at the opera. ed by Louis XV. at the inftiga
2 Upon a {ufpicion of gallantry, fhe was con- - cellor Maupou, anc
fined for life, tSr et gn,

3 To fee the lit de juftice held by Louis XVI. 4 The duke d
when he recalled the parliament of Paris banith.

-

<) St,
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St Pa

ment's day, 2gth, after breakfaft,

and to talk of the rebellion of our province

TuE {peech is faid to be firm,
of Maffachufets. No floop is arrived yet to tell us how to call the reft.
Mr. Van is to move for the expulfion of Wilkes; which will diftrefs, and
may produce an odd {cene. Lord Holland is certainly dead; the papers

fay, Robinfon too, but that I don’t know :—fo many deaths of late make

report kill to right and left.

LETTER XCVIIL

Arlington-fireet, December 15, 1774:
AS T wrote to lady Ailefbury but on Tuefday, I fhould not have followed
it fo foon with this, if T had nothing to tell you but of myfelf. My gouts
are never dangerous, and the thades of them not important. However, to
difpatch this article at once, I will tell you, that the pain I felt yefterday ‘in
my elbow made me think all former pain did not deferve the name. Hap-
pily the torture did not laft above two hours; and, which is more furprifing,
it is all the real pain I have felt; for though my hand has been as fore as if
flayed, and that both feet are lame, the bootikins demonftrably prevent or
extract the fting of it, and I fee no reafon not to expeét to get out in a
fortnight more.  Surely, if I am laid up but one month in two years, inftead

of five or fix, I have reafon to think the bootikins fent from heaven.

The long expected {loop is arrived at laft, and is indeed a man of war!

=

The general congrefs have voted,
A non-importation.
A non-exportation.
A non-confumption.

That, in cafe of hoftilities committed by the troops at Bofton, the feveral
provinces will march to the affiftance of their countrymen.

“That the'cargoes of fhips now at fea fhall be fold on their arrival, and the

money arifing thence given to the poor at Bofton,
That
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That a letter, in the nature of a petition of rights, fhall be fent to the
king ; another to the houfe of commons; a third to the people of England;
a demand of repeal of all the aéts of parliament affecting North Amcm 1
pafled during this reign, as alfo of the Quebec-bill: and thclc refolutions
not to be al ILICtI till fuch repeal is obtained.

Well, I believe you do not regret being neither in parliament nor in ad-
miniftration! As you are an idle man, ar 1(1 1ave nothing elfe to do, you may
fit down and tell one a remedy for all this. Perhaps you will give yourfelf
airs, and fay you was a pmphct, and that prophets are not honoured in their
own country.— Yet, if you have *nvnupucmon about you, I aflure you it will
be of great Sfervice—We are at our wit's end—w hich was no great journey.
—Oh! you conclude lord Chatham’s crutch will be Iupp(:iui a wand, and
be fent for—They micht as well fend for my crutch; and they thould not
have it; the ftile is a little too high to help them over. His lordihip is a
little fitter for raifing a ftorm than laying one, and of late feems to have
loft both virtues. The Americans at leaft have aéted like men, gone to the
bottom at once, and fet the whole upon the whole. Our conduét has been
that of pert children: we have thrown a pebble at a maftiff,and are Ihi'prliim‘ it
was not frightened. Now we muft be worried by it, or muft kill the guardian
of the hm] fe, which will be plundered the moment little mafter lng nothing
but the old nurfe to defend it. But I have done with refleftions; vou will
be fuller of them than L

EETPE R XCIX,

Arlington-ftreet, December 26, 1774

1 BEGIN my letter to-day, to prevent the fatigue of diflating two to-
morrow. In the firft and beft place, I am very near recovered; that is,
though ftill a mummy, I have no pain left, nor fearce any fenfation of gout
except in my right hand, which is ftill in complexion and fhape a lobfter’s
claw. Nm\ unlc{s any body can prove to me that three weeks are longer
than five n‘ot‘ths and a hs 1lf, t’k\ will hardly convince me that the LUOthlll‘:
are not a cure for fits of the gout, and a very thort cure, though they can-
not prevent it : nor perhaps is it to be wifhed they fhould ; for, if the gout
prevents every thing elfe, would not one have lbmcthing that does? I have
but
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but one fingle doubt left about the bootikins, which is, whether they do not
weaken my breaft: but as I am fenfible that my own fpirits do imlf the
mifchief, and that, if I could have held my tongue, and kept from talking and
dittating letters, I {hould not have been half {6 bad as I have been, there re-
mains but half due to bootikins on the balance: and furely the ravages of
the laft long fit, and two years more in age, ought to make another deduc-
tion. . Indeed, my forcing myfelf to dictate my laft letter to you almoft
killed me; and fince the gout is not dangerous to me if Iamkept perfectly
quiet, my good old friend muft have patience, and not infift upon letters from
me but when it is quite eafy to me to {fend them. So much for me and my
gout. I will now endeavour to anfwer fuch parts of your laft letters as I
can in this manner, and cuuﬁdcriug how difficult it 1s to read your writing

in a‘dark room,

I have not yet been able to look into the French harangues you fent me.
Voltaire's verfes to Robert Covelle are not only very bad, but very con-

temptible,

I am delighted with all the honours you receive, and with all the amufe-
ments they procure you, which is the beft part of honours, For the glori-
ous part, I am always like the man in Pope’s Donne,

¢ Then happy he who fhows the tombs, faid 1.”

That is, they are leaft troublefome there. The fereniffime® you met at
Montmorency is one of the leaft to my tafte ; we quarrelled about Roufleau,
and I never went near him after my firt journey. Madame du D. will
tell you the ftory, if fhe has not forgotten it.

It is fuppofed here, that the new proceedings of the French patliament
will produce great effects : T don’t fuppofe any fuch thing. What America
will produce I know ftill lefs ; but certainly fomething very ferious, The
merchants have {ummoned a meeting for the fecond of next month, and
the petition from the congrefs to the king isarrived. The heads have been
fhown to lord D———3; but I hear onc of the agents is again(t prefenting
it: yet it 1s thought it will be delivered, and then be ordered to be laid before
parliament, The whole affair has already been talked of there on the army

* The prince de Conti.

Vor. V, Aa and
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and navy-days ; and Burke, they fay, has fhone with amazing wit and ridi«
cule on the late inattivity of Gage, and his lofing his cannon and ftraw ; on
his being intrenched in a town with an army of ubi"er\.'atlou; with that army
being, as fir William Meredith had faid, an afylum fO‘i' mﬂggfl’rratca, and to
fecure the port. Burke faid, he had heard of an afylum for dc—_-bmrs and
whores, never for magiftrates ; and of thips, never of armies, fecuring a port,
This is all there has been in parliament, but elections. C F !
place did not come into queftion. Mr. , who is one of the new d. t
has opened, but with no foccefs. There isa feaman, Luttrell, that promiies

much better.

I am glad you like the duchefs de Lavzun *: he is one of my favourites.
The hotel du Chatelet promifed to be very fine, but was not finithed when
I was laft at Paris. I was much pleafed with the perfon that {lept againft
St. Lambert’s poem: I with I had thought of the noftrum, when Mr., X
a thoufand years ago, at Lyons, would read an epic poem to me juft as I had
received a dozen letters from England. St. Lambert is a great jackanapes,
and a very tiny genius. I fuppofe the poem was The Seafons, which is four
fans fpun out into a Georgic.,

If T had not been too ill, I fhould have thought of bidding you hear mid-
night mafs on Chriftmas-cve in madame du Deffand’s tribune, as 1 ufed to do.

* She became ducheffe de Biron upon the death
of her hufband’s grandfather, the marechal duc
de Biron.

This amiable, interefting, and virtuous wo-
man, the pprity of whofe charalter, even under
all the unfavourable circumftances of an ill-
{fuited marriage and a hufband’s flrange ne-
gle&t, neither French profligacy nor French
levity had ever dared afperfe, having twice fled
ta this country, after the revolution in her own,

" to avoid that violence and thofe perfecutions to
which her noble birth and great perfonal for-
tune could alone make ber liable, unadvifedly
returned to Paris in the fpring of the year 1794,
deluded by fallacious promifes of fecurity, and by
hopes of preferving fome of the very large for-
tune to which fhe was heirefs, to aflift thofe of
her friends and dependants, who, involved in the

fame circumftances with herfelf, had no fuch
refources of their own.

"This amiable Being, in the prime of life, and
unaccufed of any erime, was firft confined in
her own houfe, then fent toa common jail, and
foon after fell an undiftinguifhed vilim to the
bloody and ruthlefs tyranny of Robefpierre.

That there may have perifhed, in the courfe of
his indifcriminate flaughter, many villims
equally innocent, is hardly to be doubted 3 but
thofe who were perfonally acquainted with the
mild unmeddling character, the quict unaflum-
ing {enfe, and the modeft diffident manners of
the duchefle de Biron, can never figure her to
themfelves, hurried by ruffians to a prifon, and
perithing publicly on a feaffold, without peculiar
fentiments of horror, melancholy, and difguit.

E.

To
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To be fure, you know that her apartment was part of madame du Monte-
{pan’s, whofe arms are on the back of the grate in madame du Deffand’s own
bed-chamber, = A-propos, atk her to thow you madame de Pric’s picture,
M. le Duc’s miftrefs—I am very fond of it—and make her tell you her
hiftory.

I have but two or three words more. Remember my parcel of letters
from madame du D. and pray remember this injunétion, not to ruin your-
felves in bringing prefents. A very flight fairing of a guinea or two obliges
as much, is more fathionable, and not a moment fooner forgotten than a
magnificent one ; and then you may very cheaply oblige the more perfons :
but as the fick fox, in Gay’s Fables, fays (for one always excepts onefelf),

“ A chicken too might do me good—="

I allow you to go as far as three or even five guineas for a fhuff-box for
me: and then, as told the king, when he afked for the re-
verfion of the Light-houfe for two lives, and the king reproached him with
having always advifed him againft granting reverfions; he replied,  Oh fir,
but if your majefty will give me this, I will take care you fhall never give
away another,”

Adieu, with my own left hand,

HOR., WALPOLE,

LETTER C
Arlington-ftreet, Dcccmbt:r.g:, 1774

. NO child was ever {o delighted to go into breeches, as I was this morning
to get on a pair of cloth fhoes as big as Jack Harris’s : this joy may be the
fpirits of dotage—but. what fignifies whence one is happy ? Obferve too
that this is written with my own right hand, with the bootikin aétually
upon it, which has no diftinéion of fingers: fo [ no longer fee any miracle
in Buckinger, who was famous for writing without hands or feet [as if it was

Aa 2 indifferent
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indifferent which one ufes, provided one has a pair of either]. 'Tzlkc notice,
I write fo much better without fingers than with, that I advile you to try a
bootikin. To be fure, the operation is a little flower 5 but to a prifoner,
the duration of his amufement is of far more confequence than the vivacity
of it.

Laft night I received your very kind, 1 might fay your ft‘thr tout court, of
Chriftmas-day. By this time I truft you are quite out of pain about me.
My fit has been as regular as poffible ; only, as if the bootikins were poft-
hn-rf'es, ‘it made the grand tour of all my limbs in three weeks. If it will
always ufe the fame expedition, I am content it fhould take the journey
once in two vears. ‘You muft not mind my breaft : it was always the
weakeft part of a very weak fyftem ; yet did not fuffer now by the gout,
but in confequence of it ; and would not have been near fo bad, if I could
have kept from talking and di¢tating letters. The moment I am out of
pain I am in high fpirits ; and though I never take any medicines, there is
one thing abfolutely neceffary to be put into my mouth—a gag. At prefent
the town is fo empty that my tongue isa fine-cure,

[ am well acquainted with the Bibliotheque du Rot, and the medals, and
the prints, 1 {pent an entire day in looking over the Englith portraits, and
kept the librarian without his dinner till dark night, gill I was fatisfed.
Though the Choifeuls * will not acqrain? with you, I hope their abbé Barthe-
lemi® is not put under the fame quarantine. Befides great learning, he has
infinite wit and poliffonnerie, and is one of the beft kind of men in the world.
As to the grandpapa ? il ne nous aime pas nous autres, and has never forgiven
lord Chatham. Though exceedingly agreeable himfelf, I don’t think his tafte
exquifite.—Perhaps I was piqued ; but he feemed to like better than
any of us. Indced I ama little afraid that my dear friend’s impetuous zeal
may have been a little too prompt in prefling you upon them d’abord :—but
don’t fay a word of this—it is her great goodnefs.—I thank you a million
of times for all yours to her :—fhe is perfettly grateful for it.

* Mr. Conway and the ladies of his party had * The author of the Voyage du jeune Ana-
met with the moft flattering and diltinguifhed charfis.
reception at Paris from every body but the duc
and duchefle de Choifenl, who rather feemed to 3 A name given to the duc de Choifeul by
decling their acquaintance. E. madame du Deffand,

The
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e e : ;

Th_e chevalier's * verfes are pretty enough. T own I like Saurin’s® much

better than you feem to do. Perhaps I am prejudiced by the curfe on the
chaucellor at the end.

Not a word of news here. In a fick-room one hears all there is, but I

- B ey 1 T 1 3 1 % ’ 3
have not heard even a lie: but as this will not fet out thefe three davs, it is
to be hoped fome charitable chriftian will tell a body one. Latc]viir:dccd
we hcj;trd thaF the king of: Spain had abdicated ; but I believe it was fome
itock-jobber that had depofed him,

Lord George Cavendifh, for my folace in my retirement, has given me a
book, the .‘Hnim‘_\' of his own Furnefs-abbey, written by a SCOth]) ex-jeluit,
I cannot fay that this unnatural conjunétion of a Cu\'enzjiih and ajc‘ih}t has
produced a lively colt ; but I found one paﬁhge worth any money. It isn an
extraé of a conftable’s journal kept during the civil w‘a‘r; and ends thus :
¢« And there was never heard of fuch troublefome and diftraced times a;

1 Verles written by the chevalier de Boufflers,
to be prefented by madame du Deffand to the
duke and duchefs of Choifeul. They are mere
vers de focieté, and would not be tolerable out
of the fociety for which they were written. E.

2 They were addrefied to Mr. de Malefherbes,
then premicr prefident de la cour des aides;
fince ftill more diftinguifhed by his having been
the intrepid, though unfuccefsful advocate
chofen by the unfortunate Louis XVT. on his
trial. He foon after perifhed by the fame guillo-
tine, from which he could not preferve his ill-
fated mafter. E.

The verfes were as follow

Sur monficur de Malefherbes, premier prefi-
dent de la cour des aides.

O! qu'on aime la bonhommic

Qui dans ta grande ame s'allic
Aux grands talents !

& The members of the recalle

d parliament were called les revenans.

Tout Paris féte Malefherbes,
Le plus grand et le moins fuperbe
Des revenans .

Jadis orateur qu'on renomme,
De l'exilrevenu i Rome,
Etit méme accueil :
Mais le Ciceron de la France
De l'autre a toute I’éloquence
Sans fon orgueil.

Amis, fa gloire 'embarraffe,

11 faudra pourtant qu'il &'y fafle :
Mais filons doux,

Et nous repofons fur Phiftoire 3

Sans plus lui parler de fa gloire,
Buvons y tous—

A celui qui fi bien confeille

Son maitre, dontil a Poreille %,
Buvens aufli

A fa fanté Je vous la porte,

Mais difons que le diable emporie -

On fgait bien qui !

a Le duc de Choileul,

thefe
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thefe five years have been, but efficcially for conflables.” It is {o natural,
that iuconvenient tomy lord Caftlecomer is {fcarce a better proverb,

Pray tell lady A, that though fhe has bccfn {o very Sa.t‘-d to me, I élddl'(?f;
my letters to you rather than to her, bccquie my pen 1s 11.ut]al\r%1)fs upon its
guard, but is aptto fay whatever comes into its nib; and t_ue'n 1tli_hc peeps
over your fhoulder, I am cenfé not to know it. <lady I—lurl'lrft s wifthes have
done me great good i nothing but a f:]-.t.hm-‘s gout could be kubdurat.e C“m_lgh
to refit them. My Mrs. D. fays nothing to me; but I give her intentions
credit, and lay her filence on you.

January 1, 17755 and a happy new year !

Twarx! I walk! walk alone I—I have been five times quite round my
room to-day, and my month is not up! The day after to-morrow I thall
go down into the dining-room ; the next week to take the air ; and then
if Mrs. is very prefling, why, I don’t know what may happen.
Well! but you want news—there are none to be had. They think there 1s
a thip loft with Gage’s difpatches. Lady Temple gives all her diamogds to
mifs Nugent. Lord Pigot loft 400 pounds the other night at pmfcefs
Amelia’s. Mifs Davis has carried her caufe againft Mrs. Yates, and 1s to
fing again at the opera. This is all my coffec-houfe furnithed this morning.

EETTER CL

Arlington-ftreet, January 15, 1775.

YOU have made me very happy by faying your journey to Naples is laid
afide. Perhaps it made too great impreifion on me; but you muft reflect,
that all my life I have fatisfied myfelf with your being perfeét, inftead of
trying to be fo myfelf. I don't afk you to return, though I with it: in.
truth, there is nothing to invite you. I don’t want you to come and breathe
fire and {fword againft the Boftonians, like that fecond duke of Alva the in-

flexible lord G G———; or to anathematize the court and all its

works, like the incorruptible B. who fcorns lucre, except when he can buy
an hundred thoufand acres from naked Caribs for a fong, Idon’t want you
to do any thing like a party-man, I truft you think of every party as I do,

with
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with contempt, from lord Chatham’s muftard-bowl down to lord Rocking-
ham’s hartthorn. = All perhaps will be tried in their turns; and yet, if they
had genius, might not -be mighty enough to fave us—From fome ruin or
other I think nobody can, and what fignifies an option of mifchiefs ?

An account is come of the Boftonians having voted an army of fixteen
thoufand men, who are to be called minute-men, as they are to be ready at a
minute’s warning. Two dire&ors or commiffioners, I don’t know what
they are called, are appointed. There has been too a kind of mutiny in
the sth regiment. A {oldier was found drunk on his poft. Gage, in this
time of danger, thought rigour neceffary, and fent the fellow to a court-
martial. They ordered zoo lathes. The general ordered them to improve
their fentence. Next day it was publithed in the Bofton Gazette. He
called them before him, and required them on oath to abjure the communi-
cation: three officers refufed. Poor G. is to be fcape-goat, not for this,
but for what was a reafon againft employing him, incapacity. 1 wonder at
the precedent ! Howe is talked of for his fucceffor.—Well, I have done
with you /—Now I fhall go goffip with lady A=———,

You muft know, madam, that near Bath is ere€ted a new Parnaffus, com-
pofed of three laurels, a myrtle tree, a weeping-willow, and a view of the
Avon, which has been new chriftened Helicon.  Ten years ago there lived
a madam , an old rough humourift who paffed for a wit; her daughter
who. paffed for nothing, married to a captain -—, full of good-natured offi-
cioufnefs. Thefe good folks were friends of mifs Rich *, who carried me to
dine with them at ————, now Pindus. They caught a little of what was
then called tafte, built and planted, and begot children, till the whole cara-
van were forced to go abroad to retrieve. Alas! Mrs. is returned a
beauty, a genius, a Sappho, a tenth mufe, as romantic as madie Scuderi,
and as {ophifticated as Mrs. V———. The captain’s fingers are loaded
with cameos, his tongue runs over with virti; and that both may con-
tribute to the improvement of their ¢wn country, they have introduced
bouts-rimés as a new difcovery, They hold a Parnaffus-fair every Thutfday,
gWle out rhymes and themes, and all the flux of quality at Bath contend for
the prizes, A Roman vafe drefled with pink ribbands and myrtles receives

* Daughter of fir Robert Rich, and fifter to the fecond wife of Georgelord Lyttelton,
the
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the poetry, which is drawn out every fc{’cival-'. fix jm_iges of thcﬁ: (?lyn:qwi@
games retire and fele& the b]'ighteﬂ compofitions, which the 1'ui§}cc11\-g- fuc-
cefsful acknowledge, kneel to Mrs. Calliope , kifs her fair hand, and
are crowned by it with myrtle, with—I don’t know what, You may think
this a fittion, or exaggcmticm.——l%e dumb, unbelievers! The collection is
printed, publi{hed —Yes, on my faith ! there are bouts-rimés on a buttered
muffin, by her grace the duchefs of Northumberland ; receipts to make
them by Corydon the venerable, alias ——— ; others very pretty, by lord
P ; fome by lord C ; many by Mrs. herfelf, that
have no fault but wanting metre 3 and immortality pl'omiiLd to her without
end or meafure, In fhort, fince folly, which never ripens to madnefs but in
this hot climate, ran diftratted, there never was any thing {o entertaining,
or fo dull—for you cannot read fo long as I have been telling.

January 17.

Berore I could finith this, I received your difpatches by fir T. Clarges,
and a moft entertaining letter in three tomes. It is being very dull not to
be able to furnith a quarter fo much from your own country—but what can
I do? You are embarked in a new world, and I am living on the {craps of
an old one, of which I am tired. The beft I can do is to reply to your
letter, and not attempt to amufe you when I have nothing to {fay. 1 think
the parliament meets to-day or in a day or two—but 1 hope you are coming—
Your brother fays fo, and mad. du Deff. fays {o; and fure 1t is time to leave
Paris, when you know ninety of the inhabitants. There {eems much af-
fectation in thofe that will not know you'; and affeftation is always a lit-
tlenefs—it has been even rude; but to be fure the rudenefs one feels leatt
is that which is addreffed to one before there has been any acquaintance.

Ninon came?®, becaufe, on mad. du D.’s mentioning it, I concluded it a
new work, and am difappointed. [.can fay this by heart, The picture of
mad. de Prie?, which you don’t feem to value, and fo mad. du D fays,
I believe I fhall difpute with you: 1 think it charming, but when offered
to me years ago, I would not take it—it was now given to you a little a
mon intention.

Iam forry that, amongft all the verfes you have fent me, you thould have

¥ The duke de Choifeul. 2 The Life of Ninon de I'Enclos. # Tt isnow at Strawberry-hill
forgotten
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forgotten what you commend the moft, Les #rois exclamations 3 1 hope you
will bring them with you. Veltaire’s are intolerably ftupid, and not above
the level of officers in garrifon. Some of M. de Pezay's are very pretty,
though there is too much of them; and in truth I had feen them before,
Thofe on mad. de la Valiere pretty too, but oneis a little tired of Venus
and the Graces. Lam moft pleafed with your* own—and if you have a
mind to like them ftill better, make mad. du D. thow you mine?, whichare
neither French, nor imeafure, nor metre. - She is unwilling to tell me {o;
which diverts me.  Yours are really genteel and new.

I envy you the Ruffian anecdotes* more than M. de Chamfort's fables,
of which I know nothing ; and as you fay no more, I conclude I lofe not
much. The ftories of fir Charles ¢ are {o far not new to me, that 1 heard
them of him from abroad after he was mad: but I believe no mortal of
his acquaintance ever heard them before; nor did they at all correfpond
with his former life, with his treatment of his wife, or his hiftory with Mrs.
Woffington, qui n’étoit pas dupe. 1 fay nothing on the other {tories you
tell me of billets dropped ¢, et pour caufe.

1 think I have touched all your paragraphs, and have nothing new to
{fend you in return. In truth, I go no where but inko private rooms ; for I
am not enough recovered to re-launch into the world, when I have {o good
an excufe for avoiding it. The bootikins have done wonders ; but even
two or three fuch vi¢tories will coft too dear. I fubmit very patiently to my

* They were the following lines, fent with a
porcelaine dejeuné to the vicomtefle de Cam~
bis at the beginuning of the new-year, when it
was the univerfal cultom at Paris to interchange

* Thele lines do not appear.

# The account of the revolution in Ruffia
which placed Catherine IL. on the throne, by

imall prefents known by the name of efrennes. E. M. de la Rulhiere, now publifhed. Mr. Con-

way had heard it read in manufeript in a pris

I’ctrenne qu'on vous offre ici :
vate fociety., E.

Nelt rare ni mignenne ;

DMais les vetilles ont du prix B iep Y
Quand c’ef le cceur qui donne. 4 §ir Charles Hanbury Williams,

5 This alludes to circum{tances Mr. Conway

De plus encor pour fatisfaire
mentions as having taken place at a ball at Ver-

Au ferupule le plus fevere,

If faut penfer qu'en acceptant failles.
Cleft vous qui faites le prefent.
Yor. V. Bb lot.
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lot. I am old and broken, and it never was my fyftem to impofe upon
myfelf when one can deceive nobody elfe. [ have {pirits enough for my
ufe, that is, amongft my friends and cotemporaries : I like young people
and their happineis for every thing but to live with 3 but I canuot learn their
language, nor tell them old ftories, of which I muft explain every ftep as I
go. Politics, the proper refource of age, I deteft—1I am contented, but fee
few that are fo—and I never will be led by any man’s felfiintereft. A great
{cene s opening, of which I cannot expeétto fee the end ; I am pretty fure
not a happy end—fo that, in fhort, I am determined to think the reft of my
life but a poftfeript : and as this has been too long an one, I will with you
good night, repeating what you know: already, that the return of you three
is the moft agreeable profpett I expedt to fee realized. Adieu !

LETTER CIL
Strawberry-hill, July 9, 1775

THE whole bufinefs of this letter would lie in half a line. Shall you
have room for-me on Tuefday the 18th? I am putting myfelf into motion
that I may go farther. I told madame du Deffand how you had fcolded me
on her account, and fhe has charged me to thank you, and tell you how
much the wifhes to fee you too. I would give any thing to go But the
going '—However, 1 really think I fhall—but I grow terribly affefted with
a maladie de famille, that of taking root at home.

I did but put my head into T.ondon on ']'h‘_'.rf'dﬂy, and more bad news
ﬁ‘em America. I wonder when it will be bad enough to make folks think
it {o, without going on ! The flocks indeed begin to grow a little nervous,
and they are apt to affeét (_Jther pulfes.. I heard this evening here that the
Spanifh fleet is failed, and that we are not in the fecret whither—but I

IR e Rk 1
don’t anfwer for Twickenham gazettes, and I have no better. T have a

great mipd to tell you a Twickenham ftory ; and yet it will be good for
nothmg, as I cannot fend you the accent in a letter. Here itis; and :f)au muft
try to fet it to the right emphafis, One of our maccaronis is dead, a cap-
tain M———, the tea-man’s fon. He had quitted the army, becaufe bis

comrades
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comrades called him captain Hyfon, and applied himfelf to learn the claf-
fics and free-thinking ; and was always difputing with the parfon of the
parith about Dido and his own foul. He married mifs Paulin’s warehoufe,
who had fix hundred a year; but, being very much out of conceit with his

own canifter, could not reconcile himfelf to her tiding-hood—{o they parted

beds in thrée nights. Of late he has taken to writing comedies, which every
body was welcome to hear him read, as he could get nobody to aét them.
Mrs. M has a friend, one Mrs. V » a.mighty plaufible good fort
of body, who feels for every body, and a good deal for herfelf, is of a certain
age, wears well, has fome pretenfions that fhe thinks very reafonable fill,
and a gouty hufband. Well! fhe was talking to Mr. Raftor about captain
M a little before he died. Pray, fir, does the captain ever commiu-
nicate his writings to Mrs, M——— ?—Oh dear, no, madam ;- he-has a o<
vereign contempt for her underftanding.—Poor woman !— And pray, fir,—
give me leave toafk you: IthinkI have heard that they very feldom fleep to-
gether P—Oh, never, madam ! Don’t you know all that *— Poor woman l—
I don’t know whether you will laugh; but Mr. Raftor, who tells a flory
better than any body, made me laugh for two hours. Good night, :

CETTE R W,
Paris, September 8, 1775,

THE delays of the poft, and its departure before its arrival, fived me
fome days of anxiety for lady A » and prevented my telling you how con-
cerned 1am for her accident ; though I truft by this time fhe has not even
pain left. 1 fecl the horror you muft have fele during her fuffering in the
dark, and on the fight of herarm*; and though nobody admires her needle-
work more than T, ftill I am rejoiced that it will be the greateft {ufferer—
However, I am very impatient for a farther account, Madame du Deffand,
who you know never loves her friends by halves, and whofe impatience
never allows itfelf time to inform itfelf, was out of her wits becaufe I could
not explain exa&ly how the accident happened, and where. She wanted to
write direéily, though the poft was juft gone ; and as foon as I could make
her eafy about the accident, fhe fell into a new diftrefs about her fans for

* Lady Ailefbury had been overturned in her carriage at Park-place, and diflocated her wrift.
Bbg madame
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madame de Marchals, and concludes they have been overturned and broken
too. In fhort, I never faw any thing like her— She has made engagements for
me till Monday {fe'nnight 5 in which are included I don’t know how many
1y ever leaves her without her en-

journeys into the country ; and as nobod;
gaging them for another time, all thefe parties will be {fo many polypufes,
thLLt will fhoot out into ncw ones every way. Madame de Jonfac, a great
friend of mine, arrived the day before uu;ldm, and madame du Deffand

et

has pinned her down to meeting me at her houfe four times before nexe
Tuefday, all pare nthefes, that are not to interfere w ith our other fuppers ;
and from thofe fuppers I never get to bed before two or Elll“f‘ 0 leck. In
fhort, T need have the activity of a {quirrel, and the firength of a Hercules, to
go th m'"h my lctbows——n\!t to count how many dumﬂm I have had to rac-
mmmudc, and how many memoires to prefent dmmﬁ Tonton *, who grows
the greater favourite the more people he rhaoah. As I am the only pcrt?m
who dare correct him, I have already infifted on his being confined in the
Baftile every day after five o'clock. T'other night he f';u at lady Barry-
more’s face, and I thought would have torn hc,r eye out; but it ended in
biting her finger. She was terrified ; fhe fell into tears. Madame du Def-
fand, who L:u, too much parts not to fee every thing in its true light, per-
ceiving that fhe had not beaten Tonton half (.nmwh, immediately told us a
ftory of a lady, whofe dog having bitten a piece out of a gentleman’s leg,
the tender dame, in a great { Lght, cried out, *“ Won't it make my dorr
fick

Lady Barrymore has taken a houfe. She will be glutted with conquefls ¢
I never faw any body fo much admired. 1 doubt her poor little head will
be quite overfet,

Madame de Marchais is charming: eloquence and attention itfelf. I
cannot ftir for peacheq, neftarines, grapes and bury-pears. - You would
think Pomona was in love with me. Iam not fo tranfported with N——
cock and hen. They are a tabor and pipe that I do not underftand. He
mouths and fhe fqueaks, and neither articulates.- M. d’Entragues I have not
feen. Upon the whole, I am much more pleafed with Paris tlmn ever I was
and, perhaps, thall ftay a little longer than I intended. The H'mv

* A favourite dog of madame du Deffand’s,

3 Grens-
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Grenvilles® are arrived. Idined with them at madame de Viry’s?, who has
completed the conqueft of France by her behaviour on madame Clotilde’s
wedding, and by the fétes the gave. Of other Englith I wot not; but grieve
“the Richmonds do not come.

I am charmed with doftor Bally ; nay, and with the king of Pruffia—as
much as I can be with a northern monarch. For your Kragen, I think we
ought to procure a female one, and marry it to Ireland, that we may breed
fome new iflands again(t we have loft America. 1 know nothing of faid
America. There is not a Frenchman that does not think us diftraéted.

I ufed to fecold you about your bad writing, and perceive I have written
in fuch a hurry and blotted my letter {fo much, that you will not be able to
read it : but confider how few moments I have to myfelf. I am forcedto
ftuff my ears with cotton to get any fleep.—However, my journey has done
me good. I have thrown off at leaft fifteen years. Here isa letter for my
dear Mrs. D——— from madame de¢ , who thinks the dotes on you
all.  Adieu!

P. 5. T fhall bring you two cloges of marfhal Catinat, not becaufe I ad-
mire them, but becaufe I admire him, becaufe I think him very like' you.

1758 DL g s - B T 48
Paris, Ottober 0, 1775.

IT will look like a month fince I wrote to you ; but Thavebeen coming,
and am. Madame du Deffand has been {o ill, that the day the was feized
I thought the'would not live till night,  Her Herculean weaknefs, which
could not refift ftrawberries and cream after fupper, has furmounted all the
ups and downs which followed her excefs 3 but her impatience to go every
where and do every thing has been attended with a kind of relapfe, and

* Henry Grenville, brother to the firft earl comte de Viry when he was minifter at Lon-
Temple. He married mifs Margaret Banks, donfrom the court of 'Turin. Sheis one of the
the celebrated beauty. ladies to whom Gray’s long ftory is addreffed. E,

* Mifs Harriet Speed. She had married M. le
another
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another kind of giddinefs : fo that I am not quite eafy about her, as:they
allow her to take no nourithment to recruit, and the will die of inani~
tion, if fhe does not live upon it.  She cannot lift her head from-the pillow
without étourdiffemens; and yet her {pirits gallop fafter than any body’s,
and fo do her repartees. She hasa great fupper to-night for the duc de
Choifenl, and was in fuch a paffion yefterday with her cook about it, and
that put Tonton into fuch a rage, that nos dames de faint Jofeph thnught
the devil or the philofophers were flying away with their convent! As{
have fcarce quitted her, I.can have had nothing to tell you, If the gets
vell, as I truft, I fhall fet out on the rath; but I'cannot leave her in any
danger—though I thall run many myfelf, if I ftay longer. I have kept {uch
bad hours with this ma/ade, that I have had alarms of gout; and bad wea-
ther, worfe inns, and a voyage in winter, will ill fuit me. The fans arrived
at a propitious moment, and fhe immediately had them opened on her bed,
and felt all the patterns, and had all the papers defcribed. ~She was all fatif-
faftion and thanks, and fwore me to do her full juftice to lady A—— and
Mrs. D . Lord Harrington and lady Harriet are arrived ; .but have
announced and perfifted in a ftrict invifibility.

I know- aothing of my chere patrie, but what I learn from the London
Chronicle; and that tells me, that the trading towns are fuing out lettres
de nobleffe, that is, entreating the king to put an end to commerce, that
they may all be gentlemen. Here agriculture, ceconomy, reformation,
philofophy, are the bon-ton even at court. The two nations feem to have
croffed over and ﬁgurcd in; butas People that copytake the bad with the good,
as well as the good with the bad, there was two days ago a great horfe-race
in the plain de Sablon, between the comte d’Artois, the duc de Chartres,
monfieur de Conflans, and the duc de Lauzun. The latter won by the
addrefs of a little Englith poftillion, who is in fuch fathion, that I don’t

know whether the Academy will not give him for the fubje@ of an cloge.

The duc de Choifeul, I faid, is here; and as he has a {fecond time put off
his departure, cela fait beaucoup de bruit. I fhall not be at all furprifed if
he refumes the reins, as (forgive me a pun) he has the Reine already.
Meflrs, de Turgot and Maletherbes certainly totter—but I fhall tell you no
more till I {ee you ; for, though this goes by a private hand, it is fo private,
that I don’t know it, being an Englith merchant’s, who lodges in-thishotel,

and
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and whom I do not know by fight : fo perhaps I may bring you word of
this letter myfelf. I flatter m}ielf lady A 's arm has recovered its
traightnefs and its cunning.

Madame du Deffand fays I love you better than any thing in the world.
If true, 1 Impc you have not lefs penetration : if you lnvc not, or it is not
true, what would profeffions avail ?—So I leave that matter in fufpenfe.
Adieu !

Oétober 7

Mapame du Deffand was quite well yefterday ; and at near one this
morning | left the duc de Choifeul, the duchefs de Graminont, the prince
and princefs of Beauvean, princefs of Poix, the marechale de ]J\!\Lmbou]fr
duchefs de Lauzun, ducs de Gontaut et de (Jhdbot, and Caraccioli, round he]

chaife longue ; and the herfelf was not a dumb perfonage. IImC not heard
yet how fhe has flept, and muft fend away my letter this moment, as I muft
drefs to go to dinner with monfieur de Malefherbes at madame de Ville-
gagnon’s, I muft repofe a great while after all this living in company
nay, intend to go very little into the world again, as I do not admire the
French way of burning one’s candle to the very fnuff in public.  Tell
Mrs, D——, that the ﬂlﬂnon now is to eret the toupée intoa high detached
tuft of hair, like a cockatoo’s.creft 5 and this toupée they call I, iy fionamie
~—I don’t guefs why.

My laquais is come back from faint Jofeph’s, and fays Marie de e Vichy * has
had a very good night and is quite well.—Philip *, let my chaife be ready on

Thmidd)

Ll e RV
Strawberry-hill, June 30, 1776,

I WAS very glad to receive your letter, not only becaufe always moft
glad to hear of wm but becaufe I withed to write to you,, and had  ab=
1‘0! utely nothing to fay till 1 had fomething to anfwer. I have lain but
1o m:vf its in town fince I faw you, have been clfe conftantly here, very

* The maiden name of madame du Deffand.
* Mr, Walpole’s valet de chambre.
1 much
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much emp 1.1\,11 gh doing, hearing, knowing exatly nothing. I have

-] A
aroh et Frdes L‘lmbndoc to dd;-fu me a '{‘.lhn, which will

had a go
g

end in a u.ulm, that ;s, in an 11:\ agon don.t (Ji Im feet diameter.

e » buying two
_1‘3‘;.51 of {iy Jqll mpsu of {n P:.rm Lr.ln, and Emm ing th m up: ur:;r_l I have
ag hay, which is not made, becaufe 1 put it off for three days,
fe it thould adorn the I: andfcape when 1 was 'to have company ;
and {o the rain is come, and has drowned it.—However, as I can even turn

a5

caleulator when it'is to comfort me for not ﬂ":”-i']"' my intere ﬂ., I‘ have
difcovered that it is five to one better for me that my l*:ix thould be fpoiled
than not; for, as the cows will eat it if it is damaged, which horfes will
not, and .H I have five cows and but one horfe, is not it plain that the

worfe my hay is, the better ! Do not you with your refining head go, and,
out of ex

ffive friendfhip, find out inmut’n-w to deftroy my fyftem, 1

>, ! 1 , 1oL
had rather be a philofopher than a rich man ; and yet have {o Littie philo-
fophy, that I had much rather be content than be in the right.

M. and lady —— have been here four or five days—{o T had both
content and exercife for my philofophy. I withlady —— was as fortunate?
The Pembrokes, Churchills, L.e Texier, as you will have heard, and the
«Garricks, have been with us, = Perhaps, if alone, I might have come to you
—but you are all too healthy and harmonious. I can neither walk nor
Ting—nor, indeed, am fit for any thing but to amufe myfclf ina fedcwtary
trifling way. What I have moft ccrmmly not been doing, is writing any
thing: a truth I fay to you, but do not defire you to repeat, I dcton to
{'msi\ {carce any body elfe. 'Whoever reported that T was writing any
thing, muft have betn fo totally unfounded, that they either blundcr ed by
<'udnno' without reafon, or knew they lied dud that could not be with any
Lmd intention ; though faying I am gu,nw to do what T am not going te
do, 15 wretched enouch Vv hatever is faid of me without truth, any bod)-
4s welcome ‘to behcvc that pleafes. In faél, though I have fcarce a fettled

urpoﬁ: about any thing, I think I fhall never write any more.
written a great deal too much, unlefs I had written b tter, and I know I
‘fhould now only write ftill worfe. Onc s talent, whatever it is, does not

amprove at near fixty—yet, if I liked it, I dare to £

fay a good reafon would
mot ftop.my inclination :—but 1 am grown moft umolcnt m that refpeét,

and moft abfolutely indifferent to every purpofe of vanity. Yet without
wanity 1.am become flill prouder and more .contemptuous, I have a con-

I have

tempt
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tempt for my countrymen that makes me defpife their approbation. The
applaufe of flaves and of the foolith mad is below ambition. Mine is the
haughtinefs of an ancient Briton, that cannot write what would pleafe
this age, and would not if he could. Whatever happens in America, this
country is undone. T defire to be reckoned of the laft age, and to be thought
to have lived to be faperannuated, preferving my fenfes only for myfelf and
for the few Ivalue. I cannot afpire to be traduced like Algernon Sydney,
and content myfelf with facrificing to him amongft my lares. Unalterable
n my principles, carelefs about moft things below efentials, indulging
myfelf in trifles by {yftem, annihilating myfelf by choice, but dreading
folly at an unfeemly age, I contrive to pafs my time agreeably enough,
yet fee its termination approach without anxiety, This is a true piQure
of my mind; and it muft be true, becaufe drawn for you, whom I would
not deceive, and could not if T would. Your queftion on my being writ-
ing drew it forth, though with more ferioufnefs than the report deferved—
yet talking to one’s deareft friend is neither wrong nor eut of feafon.
Nay, you are my beft apology. I have always contented myfelf with vour
being perfeét, or, if your modefty demands a mitigated term, I will fay,
unexceptionable. It is comical, to be fure, to have always been more fo-
licitous about ‘the virtue of one’s friend than about one’s own—yet I re-
peat it, you are my apology—though I never was fo unreafonable as to
make you an{werable for my faults in return: I take them wholly to
myfelf——But enough of this, When I know my own mind, for hitherto [
have fettled no plan for my {ummer, I will come to you., Adiey!

LETTER CVIL
Thur(day, 31.

THANK you for your letter. I fend this by the coach. You will have
found a new {cene *—not an unexpeéted one by’ you and me, though I do
not pretend I thought it {o near. [ rather imagined France would have
inftigated or winked at Spain’s beginning with us. Here is a folution of
the Americans declaring themfelves independent, Oh! the folly, the
madnefs, the guilt of having planged us into this abyfs ! Were we and a
few more endued with any uncommon penetration ;—No—They who did

* On the opening of the parliament in the year 1776)

T R C.c not
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not {ee as far, wonld not. 1 am impatient to hear the complexion of
to-day. I fuppofe it will on the part of adminiftration have been a weetch-
ed farce of fear daubed over with airs of bullying. You, I do not doubt,
have aéted like yourfelf, feeling for our fituation, above infulting, and un-
provoked but at the criminality that has brought us to this pals. Purfue
your own path, nor lean to the court that may be paid to you en ecither
fide, 23 I am fure you will not regard their being difpleafed that you do not
gq as far as their interefted views may wifh,

If the court fhould receive any more of what they call good news, I
think the war with France will be unavoidable. Tt was the vittory at
Long Hland, and the frantic prefumption it occafioned, that has ripened
France's meafures And now we are to awe them by prefling—an aét that
fpeaks our impotence !—which France did not want to learn!

I would have come to town, but I had declared fo mueh T would not,
that I thought it would look as if I came to enjoy the diftrefs of the mini-
fters—but I do not enjoy the diftrefs of my country. 1 think we are un-
done—I have always tii(mght {fo—whether we enflaved America or loft it
totally—So we that were againft the war could expett no good iffue. If
you do return to Park-place to-morrow, you will oblige me much by break-
fafting here : you know it waftes you very little time.

T am glad T did not know of Mrs. D——'s fore throat till it is almoft
well.  Pray take care and do not catch it.

Thank you for your care of me : T will not ftay a great deal here, but at
prefent I never was better in my life—and here I have no vexatious mo-
ments. I hate to difpute; 1 {corn to triumph myfelf, and it is very diffi-
cult to keep my temper when others do. Iown I have another reafon
for my retirement, which is prudence. I have thought of it late, but
at leaft T will not run into any new expence. It would coft me more
than I care to afford to buy a houfe in town, unlefs T do it to take fome of
my money out of the ftocks, for which I tremble a little. My brother-is
feventy ;5 and if I live myfelf, I muft not build too much on his life ; and
you know, if he fails, I lofe the moft fecure part of my income. I refufed
from lord Holland, and laft year from lord North, to accept the place for
my own life; and having never dane a dirty thing, I will not difgrace

3 myfelf
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myfelf at fifty=nine. I fhould like tolive as well as T have done ; but what
I with more, is to fecure what I have already faved for thofe T would take
carc of after me.  Thefe are the true reafons of my dropping all thoughts
of a:better houfe in town, and of living fo privately here. I will not facri~
fice my health to my prudence ; but my temper is {o violent, that I krow
the tranquillity T enjoy here in folitude, is of much more benefit o my
health, than the air of ¢he country is detrimental té it.  You {ée I can be
reafonable when I have time to refleét; but philofophy has a poor chance
with me when my warmth is ftirred—and yet I know, that an angry old
man out of parliament, and that can do nothing but be angry, is a ridicu~
lous animal, '

L £ 150 ROV
Strawberry-hill, July 10, 1977,

DON'T bé alarmed at this thoufandth letter in a week. This 1s more
to lady Hamilton" than to you. - Pray tell her I have feen monfieur la Ba-
talle d’ Aginconrt®. He brought me her letter yefterday : and' I kept him
to fup, fleepr an the modern phrafe, and breakfaft here this morning; and
flatter my{elf he was,and the will be, content with the regard I paid to her
letter.,

The weather is a thought warmer to-day, and I am as bufy as bees are
about their hay. My Aay/fians® have coft me as much as if I had hired
them of the landgrave.

1 am glad your invafion® is blown over. T fear I muft invite thofe flat-
bottomed veflels hither, as the Swillefs Necker has direéted them to the port
of T'wickenhami. Madame de Blot is too fine, and monficur Schomberg
one of the moft difagrecable, crofs, contemptuous favages I ever faw. I
have often fupped with him at the duchefs de Choifeul’s, and could not
bear him ; and now I nwuft be charmé and penctré and comblé to fee him ;

* The firft wife of fir William Hamilton, en- 3 Heflans.
voy extraordinary at the court of Naples. 4 A party of French nobility then in Eng-
*DM.le cl cr d’Azincourt, a French anti- land, whe were to have made a vifit at Park-
quary, long fettled in Italy. place.

Ce2 and




196 LETTERS rrom Tr Hon. HORACE WALPOLE

and I fhall aé it very ill, as I always do when I don’t do what I like.
Madame Necker’s letter is as affeéted and pr:’:cicufe, as if Marmontel had
written it for a Peruvian milk-maid. She fays I am a philofopher, and as
like madame de Sevigné as two peas—who was as unlike a philofopher as
a gridiron. As I have none of madame de Sevigné’s natural eafy wit, I
am rejoiced that I am no more like a philofopher neither, and ftill lefs like
a.philofopihe 5 which is a being compounded of D'Urfey and Diogenes, a
paftoral coxcomb and a fupercilious brute.

LETTER CVIIL
Tuefday evening, Sept. 16, 1777

I HAVE got a delightful plaything, if I had time for play. It is a
new fort of. camera-obfcura® for drawing the portraits of perfons, or pro-
fpe@s, or infides of rooms, and does not depend on the fun or any thing,
The misfortune s, that there is a vaft deal of machinery and putting toge-
ther, ‘and I am the worft perfon living for managing it. ~You know [ am
impenetrably dull in every thing that requires a grain of common fenfe,
The inventor is to come to me on Friday, and try if he can make me re-
member my right hand from my left. I could as foonrhave invented my
machine as manage it ; yet it has coft me ten guineas, and may coft me as
much more as I pleafe for improving it. You will conclude it was the
dearnefs tempted me. I believe T muft keep an aftronomer, like Mr.
Beauclere, to help me to play with my rattle. The inventor, who feems
very modeft and fimple, but I conclude an able flatterer, was in love with
my houfe, and vowed nothing ever fuited his camera fo well. To be fure,
the painted windows and the profpeds, and the gothic chimneys, &c. &c.
were the delights of one’s eyes, when no bigger than a filver penny. Yox
would know how to manage it, as if you had never done any thing elfe.
Had not you better come and fee it You will learn how to conduét it,
with the pleafure of correfting my awkwardnefs and un/earnability. Sic
Jothua Reynolds and Weft have each got one; and the duke of Northumber-
land is fo charmed with the invention, that I dare fay he can talk upon
and explain it till I thould underftand ten times lefs. of the matter than I

' The machine called a delineator.

(IO:_
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do. Remember, neither lady A. nor you, nor Mrs, D. have feen my new
divine clofet, nor the billiard-fticks with which the countefs of Pembroke
and Arcadia ufed to play with' her brother fir Philip ; nor the portrait of
la belle Jennings in the ftate bedchamber. 1 go to town this day fe’nnight
for a day or two; and as, fo wazzrc, Mount-Edgecumbe has put you out of
humour with Park-place, you may deign to leave it for a moment. I never
did fee Cotchel’, and am forry. Is not the old wardrobe there ftill?
There was one from the time of Cain; but Adam’s breeches and Eve’s un-
der petticoat were eaten by a goat in the ark, Good--night.

LETTER CIX
Oc&kober 5, 1777,

YOU are exceedingly good, and I fhall afluredly accept your propofal in
the fulleft fenfe, and, to enfure Mrs. D—, beg I may expe& you on
Saturday next the 11th. If lord and lady William Campbell will do me
the honour of accompanying you, I thall be moft happy to fee them, and
expeét mifs Caroline®. Let me know about them, that the ftate bed-
chamber may be aired.

My difficulties about removing from home arife from the confcioufnefs of
my own weaknefs. I make it a rule, as much as 1 can, to conform where-
ever 1 go. Though I am threcfcore to-day, I thould not think that an age
for giving every thing up; but it is for whatever one has not ftrength to
perform., You, though not a vaft deal younger, are as healthy and ftrong,
thank God, as ever you was: and you cannot have ideas of the mortification
of being ftared at by ftrangers and fervants, when one hebbles, or cannot do
as others do. I delight in being with you, and the Richmonds, and thofe I
love and know ; but the crowds of young people, and Chichefter folks, and
officers, and ftrange fervants, make me afraid of Goodwood, I own. My
fpirits are never low, but they will feldom laft out the whole day; and
though I dare to fay I appear to many capricious, and different from the reft
of the world, there is more reafon in my behavieur than there feems.  You

*'The old refidence of the family of Edgecumbe, 12 miles diftant from Mount Edgecumbe..
* Mifs Caroline Campbell, eldeft daughter of lord William Campbell.
9 know
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cnow. in London 1 feldom ftir out in a morning, and always late ; and it is
becaufe I want a great deal of reft. Exercife never did agree with me : and
wit 1s hard if I do not know- myfelf by this time ; and what has done {o well
: . s o T A s P
with me will probably fuit me beftfor the reft of my life. It would be
o 2 g - . T 22 p27) PR R Jp Ly
ridiculous to talk fo much of myfelf, and to enter into fuch trifling details,
but yox are the perfon in the world that I with'to convince that 1 do net a&
merely from humour or ifl-humour; though 1 confefs at the fame time that
I want your bonhommie, and ‘have a difpofition not 1o care at all for ;w'rampl-:
that I do not abfolutely like. I could fay a great deal more on th
but it is not propers though, when one has pretty much dor
world, T think with lady Blandford that ohe may indulse one’s

1 1
5 neaa,

vith the

n one’s
own whims and partialities in one’s own houfe. Ido not mean, {till lefs to
profefs, retirement, becaufe it is lefs ridiculous to go on with the world to
the laft, than to return to it: but in a quiet way it has long been my pur-
pofe to drop a great deal of it. Of all things I am fartheft from not in-
iending to come often to Park-place, whenever you have little company ;
and T had rather be with you in November than in July, becaufe I am fo
totally unable to walk farther than a fnail. I will never fay any more on
ithefe fubjeéls, becaufe there may be as much affe@ation in being over-old,
as folly in being over-young. My idea of age is, that one has nothing
really to do-but what onc ought, and what is reafonable. Al affe@ations
are pretenfions ; and pretending to be any thing one is not, cannot deceive
when one is known, as every body muft be that has lived long. I do not
mean that old folks may not have pleafures, if they can; but then T think
thofe pleafures are confined to being comfortable, and to enjeying the few
friends one has not outlived. I am o fair as to own, ‘that one’s duties are
not pleafures. 1 have given up a great deal of my time to nephews and
‘mieces, even to fome I can have little affeftion for. 1do love my nieces,
nay like them ; but people above forty years younger are certainly not the
fociety I fhould feek. They can only think and tallk of what is, or is te
come ; I certainly am more difpofed to think and talk of what is paft: and
‘the obligation of paffing the end of a long life in fets of tota
pany is more irkfome to me than palfing a great deal of m
«quite alone. ‘Family love and pride make me intereft n
young people of my own family—for the whole reft of
they are as indifferent to ‘me as puppets or black
«rced, and a key to my whole.condut, and the more

lly new com-
¥ time, as I do,
1yfelf about the
the young world,
children. . 'This is my
Likely to remain my
creed,
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creed, as I think it is raifoané. If 1 could paint my opinions inftead of
writing them, and I don’t know whether it would not make a new fort of
alphabet, I fthould ufe different colours for different affeGtons at different

ages’. When I fpeak of love, affeétion, friendthip, tafte, liking, I fhould.
draw them rofe colour, carmine, blue, green, yellow, for my cotemporaries :

for new comers, the firft would be of no colour; the others, purple, brown,

crimfon, and changeable. - Remember, one tells one’s creed only to one's

confeflor, thatis fub figillo. Iwrite to you as I think ; to others as I muft.

Adieu !

) DR 3 o U ¢ e o

July 8, 1778

I HAVE bad {fome converfation with a minifterial perfon, on the fubject
of pacification with France; and he dropped a hint, that as we fhould not
haye much chance of a good peace, the oppofition would make great
clamour on it. I {aid a few words on the duty of minifters to do what
they thought right, be the confequence what it would, But as honeft men
do not want fuch leétures, and dithoneft will not let them weigh, I waved
that theme, to dwell on what is more likely to be perfuafive, and which T am
firmly perfuaded is no lefs true than the former maxim ; and that was, that
the minifters are f:// {o ftrong, that if they could get a peace that would
fave the nation, though not a brilliant or glorious one, the nation in general
would be pleafed with it, and the clamours of the oppofition be infignificant.

T added, what I think true too, that no time is to be loft in treating; not
only for preventing a blow, but from the confequences the firlt misfortune
would have, The nation is not yet alienated from the court, but it is grow-
ing {o; is grown fo enough, for any calamity to have violent effeéts. Any
internal difturbance would advance the hoftile defigns of France. An in-
furrection from diftrefs would be a double invitation to:invafion ; and, I am
fure, much more to be dreaded, even perfonally, by the minifters, than the
tll-humours of oppofition for even an inglorious peace. To do the oppofi-
tion juftice, it is not compofed of incendiaries. Parliamentary {peeches

* This whimfical appropriation of colours to to thofe acquainted with Mr. Walpole's parti-
affeCtions of the mind, can appear appofite only cular opinion of particular colours. E.
o
Ta
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raife no tumults; but tumults would be a dreadful thorough bafs to fpeeches.
The minifters do not know the ftrength they have left (fuppofing they apPly
it in time), if they are afraid of making any peace. They were too fan-
guine in making war; I hope they will not be too timid of making peace.

What'do you think of an idea of mine, of offering France a neutrality !
that is, to allow her to affit both us and the Americans. I know tfhe
would affift only them: but were it not better to connive at her affifting
them, without attacking us, than her doing both? A treaty with her would
pertaps be followed by one with America. We are facrificing all the
effentials we can recover, for a few words; and rifking the independence
of this country, for the nominal fupremacy over America. France feems to
leave us time for treating. She made no fcruple of begging peace of us
in 63, that the might lie by and recover her advantages, Was not that a
wife precedent ! Does not fhe zow fhow that it was? Is not policy the
honour of nations? I mean, not morally, but has Europe left itfelf any
other honour { And fince it has really left itfelf no honour, and as little
morality, does not the morality of a nation confift in its preferving itfclf in
as much happinefs as it can? The invafion of Portugal by Spain in the laft
war, the partition of Poland; have abrogated the law of nations. Kings
have left no ties between one another. Their duty to their people is ftill
allowed. He is a good king that preferves his people; and if temporifing
anfwers that end, is it not juftifiable? You, who are as moral as wife,
anfwer my queftions. Grotius is obfolete. Dr. Jofeph * and Dr. Frederic?,
with four hundred thoufand commentators, are reading new ledtures—and
I thould fay, thank God, to one another, if the four hundred thoufand com-
mentators were not in worfe danger than they. Louis XIV. is grown a
cafuift compared to thofe partitioners. 'Well, let us fimple individuals keep
our honefty, and blefs our flars that we have not armies at our command,
left we fhould divide kingdoms that are at our bienféance! What a dreadful
thing it is for fuch a wicked little imp as man to have abfolute power !
But I have travelled into Germany, when I meant to talk to you only
of England ; and it is too late to recall my text. Good-night. ;

* 'The emperor of Germany. * Frederic IL king of Pruffia.

LETTER
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1 E T T:EiRCXis
Saturday, July 18, 1748.
YESTERDAY evening the following notices were fixed up in Lloyd’s

[=]
coffee-houfe :

That a merchant in the City bhad received an exprefs from France, that
the Breft fleet, confifting of 28 fhips of the line, were failed, with orders to
burn, fink, and deftroy.

That admiral Keppel was at Plymouth, and had fent to demand three
more fhips of the line to enable him to meet the French.

On thefe notices the ftocks funk 3% per cent.

An account I have received this morning from a geod hand fays, that on:
Thurfday the Admiralty received a letter from admiral Keppel, who was
off the Land’s End, faying, that the Worcefter was in fight ; that the Pegg
had joined him, and had feen the Thunderer making fail for the fleet ; that
he was waiting for the Centaur, Terrible, and Vigilant ; and that having
received advice from lord Shuldham that the Shrewfbury was to fail from
Plymouth on Thurfday, he fhould likewife wait for her. His fleet will
then confift of 30 fhips of the line ; and he hoped to have an opportunity of
tryine his.ftrength with the French fleet on. our own coaft: if not, he
would feek them on theirs.

The French fleet failed on the 7th, confifting of 3t fhips of the line,
2 fifty gun fhips, and 8 frigates,

This ftate is probably more authentic than thofe at Lloyd’s.

Thus you fee how big the moment is ! and, unlefs far more favourable
to us in its-burft than good fenfe allows one to promife, it muft leave us
greatly expofed. Can we expect to beat without confiderable lofs }—and
then, where have we another fleet ? I need not ftate the danger from a re-

verfe.

The Spanifth ambaffador certainly arrived on Monday.
Vor. V., Dd I fhall
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1 fhall go to town on Monday fora day or two ; thercfore, if you write
to-motrow, dire to Arlington-ﬁrcct.

I add no more : for words are unworthy of the fituation ; and to blame
now, would be childifh. It is hard to be gamed for againft one’s confent ;
but when one’s country is at ftake, one muft throw one’s felf out of the
queftion. When one is old, and nobody, one muft be whirled with the
current, and fhake one’s wings like a fly, if one lights on a pebble. The
profpeét is {o dark, that one fhall rejoice at whatever does not happen, that
may. Thus I have compofed a fort of philofophy for myfelf, that referves
every poffible chance. You want none of thefe artificial aids to your refolu~
tion. Invincible courage and immaculate integrity are not dependent on
ithe folly .of ‘minifters or on the events of war, Adicu?

LET T ER CXI

Strawberry hill, Auguft 27, 1778

1 THINK it fo very uncertain whether this letter will find you, that I
swrite it merely to tell you I received yours to-day,

I recolle@ nothing particularly worth feeing in Suflfex that you have not
deen (for I think you have feen Coudray and Stanfted, and I know you
have Petworth), but Hurft Monceaux near Battle ; and I don’t know whe-
ther it is not pulled down. The fite of Arundel caftle is fine, and there
are fome good tombs of the Fitzalans at the church, but little remains of
the caftle ; inthe room of which is a modern brick-houfe ;: and in the late
duke’s time the ghoft of a giant walked there his grace faid—but I fup-
.pofe the prefent duke has laid it in the Red Sea—of clatet,

Befide Knowle: qnd Penfhurft, 1 fhould think there were feveral fcats
of old families in Kent worth feeing 5 but I do not know them. I poked
out Summer-hill for the fake of the Babylomienne in Grammont ; but it is

now a mere farm-houfe. Don’t let them perfuade you to vific Leeds
caftle, which is not worth feeing,

¥ ou have been near lofing me and halfra-dozen fair coufins to-day. The
3 Goldfmiths
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Goldfmiths company dined in Mr. Shirley’s field, next to Pope’s. I went
to Ham with my three Waldegrave nieces and mifs Keppel, and faw them
land, and dine in tents erected for them from the oppofite thore. You
may imagine how beautiful the fight was in fach a fpot and in fuch a day !
I {taid and dined at Ham, and after dinner lady Dyfart with lady Bridget
Tollemache took our four nieces on the water to fee the return of the barges,
but were to fet me down at lady Browne’s, We were, with a footman
and the two watermen, ten in a little boat. As we were 1n the middle of
the river, a larger boat full of people drove direéily upon us on purpofe. I
believe they were drunk. We called to them, to no purpofe ; they beat
diretly againft the middle of our little {kif—but, thank vou, did not do
us the leaft harm—no thanks to them. Lady Malpas was in lord Straf-
ford's carden, and gave us for gone. In fhort, Neptune never would have
had fo beautiful a prize as the four girls.

I hear an exprefs has been fent to to offer him the mafterfhip of the

horfe. I had a mind to make you guefs, but you never can——to lord
Exeter,

Pray let me know the moment you return to Park-place.

LETTER CXII.

O&ober 23, 1778.
having thus told youall I know, I fhall add a few words, to
fay 1 conclude you have known as much, by my not having heard from
you. Should the poft-office or fecretary’s office fet their wits at work to
bring to light all the intelligence contained under the above hiatus, I am
confident they will difcover nothing, though it gives an exaét defcription of

all they have been about them{elves.

My perfonal hiftory is very thort, I have had an aflembly and the rheu-
matifm—and am buying a houfe—and it rains—and I fhall plant the rofes
againft my treillage to-morrow. Thus you know what I have done, fuf-
fered, am doing, and fhall do. Let me know as much of you, in quantity,
not in quality, Introdutions to and conclufions of letters are as much
out of fathion, as 70, at, &¢. on letters, This fublime age reduces every

Dda2 thing
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thing to its quinteffence: all periphrafes and expletives are fo much in
difufe, that I fuppofe foon the only way of making love will be to fay « Lie
down.” Luckily, the lawyers will not part with any {fynonymous words,
and will, confequently, preferve the redundancies of our language—Dixi.

LETTIER CXIV
Arlington-{lreet, January 9, 1779

YOUR flight to Bath would have much furprifed me, if Mr. C. who,
Tthink, heard it from Stanley, had not prepared me. for it. Since you
was amufed, I am glad you weut, efpecially as you elcaped being initiated
in Mrs. — ’s . follies at ————, which you would have mentioned.
She would certainly have fent fome trapes of a mufe to prefs you, had fhe
known avhat good epigrams you wiite,

I went to Strawberry partly out of prudence, partly from ennui. Ithought
it beft to air myfelf before I go in and out of hot rooms here, and had my
houfe thoroughly warmed for a week previoufly, and then only ftirred
from the red room to the blue on the fame floor. I ftaid five days, and
was neither the better nor the worfe for it. I was quite tired with having
neither company, books, nor amufement of any kind, Either from the
emptinefs of the town, or that ten weeks of gout have worn out the pa-
tience of all my acquaintance, but I do not fee three perfons in three days.
This gives me but an uncomfortable profpect for my latter days: it is but
probable that I may be a cripple in a fit or two more, if I have firength to
go through them ; and as that will be long life, one outlives one’s acquaint-
ance. . 1 cannot make new acquaintance, nor intereft myfelf at all about
the young, except thofe that belong to me ; nor does that go beyond con-
tributing to their pleafures, without having much fatisfation in their con-
verfation——But—one muft take every thing as it comes, and make the beft
of it. 1 have had a much happier life than I deferve, and than millions that
deferve better, I fhould be very weak, if 1 could not bear the uncomfort-
ablenefs of old age, when I can afford what comforts it is capable of. How
many poor old people have none of them! I am athamed whenever I am
peevifh, and recolleét that I have fire and fervants to help me!

1 hear
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I hear admiral Keppel is in high fpirits with the great refpect and zeal
exprefled for him. In my own opinion, his conftitution will not ftand the
firuggle. 1 am wery uneafy too for the duke of R » who is at Portf{-
mouth, and will be at leaft as much agitated.,

Sir has written a large pamphlet, and a very good one. It is
to fhow, that whenever the Greeian republics taxed theit dependents, the
latter refifted, and thook off the yoke. He has printed but twelve copies:
the duke of G. fent me one of them. There is an anecdote of my father,
on the-authority of old Jack White, which I doubt. It fays, he would not
go on with the excife fcheme, though his friends advifed it. 1 cannot
ipeak to the particular event, as 1 was then at {chool ; but it was more
like him to have yielded againtt his fentiments, to Mr. Pelham and his can-
did—or fay, plaufible and timid friends. I have heard him fay, that he
never did give up his opinion to fuch men, but he always repented it.
However, the anecdote in the book would be mote to his honour. But what
a ftrange man is fir ——! I fuppofe now he has written this book, he
will change his opinion, and again be for carrying on the war—or, if he
does not know his own mind for two years together, why will he take
places, to make every body doubt his honefty ?

LETTER CXV.
Arlington~ftreet, May 22, 1779,

IF vou hear of us no oftener than we of you, you will be as much be-
hind hand in news as my lady Lyttelton. 'We have feeu a traveller that
faw you in your ifland’, but it founds like hearing of Ulyfles.—Well! we
muft be content. You are not only not dethroned, but owe the fafety of
your dominions to your own fkill in fortification. If we do not hear of
your extending your conquefts, why, it is not lefs than all our modern
heroes have done, whom prophets have foretold and gazettes celebrated —
or who have foretold and celebrated themfelves. Pray be content to be
cooped up in an ifland that has no neighbours, when the Howes and Clin-

* Mr. Conway was now at his government, Jerfey.
tons,
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tons, and Dunmores and Burgoynes and Campbells are not yet got be-
yond the great river—Inquiry | To-day’s papers fay, that thc_ little
prince of Orange® is to invade you again—but we truft fir _T_amc-:;‘\\‘all‘:;cc
has clipped his wings fo clofe; that they will not grow again this {cafon,
though he is fo ready to fy.

Nothing material has happened - fince I wrote laft—{fo, as every
moment of a civil war is precious, every one has been turned to the
intereft of diverfion. - There have been three mafquerades, an inttallation,
and the ball of the knights at the Haymarket this week ; not to mention
Almack’s, Feftino, lady Spencer’s, Ranelagh and Vauxhall, operas and
plays. -The duchefs of Bolton too faw mafks—f{o many, that the floor gave
way, and the company in the dining-room were near falling on the heads
of thofe in the parlour, and exhibiting all that has not yet appeared in
Doftor’s Commons. At the knights’ ball was fuch a profufion of Straw-
berries, that people could hardly get into the fupper-room.—I could tell you
more, but I do not love to exaggerate.

Lady A. told me this morning, that lord Briftol has got a calf with two
feet to each leg—I am convinced it is’ by the duchefs of Kingfton, who has
two of every thing, where others have but one.

Adieu !—I am going to fup with Mrs. Abington—and hope Mrs. Clive
will not hear of it,
- Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

1 * The parliamentary inquiry which took place the attack upon Jerfey, claiming rclationdhip to
in ihc.houfe of commons.on the conduét of the the great houfe of Naffau, Mr. Walpole calls
A‘Tcrlcan war. the ¢ Jittle prince of Orange.” E. >

The prince of Naffau, who had commanded

LETTER
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LET.T.ER.. CXVis
Strawberry-hill, Saturday June ¢, r779,

[ WRITE to you more feldom than I am difpofed to do, from having
nothing pofitive to tell you, and from being unwilling to fay and unfay
every minute fomething that is reported pofitively. The confident affer-
tions of the vi€tory over D’Eftaing are totally vanithed—and they who in-
vented them, now declaim as bitterly againft Byron, as if he had deceived
them-—and as they did againft Keppel. This day fe’nnight there was a
great alarm about Ireland-—which was far from being all invention, ﬂlough
not an abfolute infurreftion, as was fard. The cafe, 1 believe, was this:
The court, in order to break the volunteer army eftablithed by the Irifh
themfelves, endeavoured to perfuade a body in lady Blayney’s county of
Monaghan to inlift in the militia—which they took indignantly. They
faid, they had great regard for lady Blayney and lord Clermont ; but to a&
under them, would be afting under the king, and that was by no means
their intention. There have fince been motions for inquiries what fteps
she minifters have taken to fatisfy. the Irith—and thefe they have impru-
dently rejected—which will not tend to pacification. The minifters have
been puthed too on the article of Spain, and could not deny that all nego-
tiation is at an end—though they will not own farther, However, the
Spanifh ambaflador is much out of humour. From Paris they write confi-
dently of the approaching declaration ; and lord Sandwich, I hear, has faid in
a very mixed company, that it was folly not to expeét it. 'There is ano-
ther million atked, and given on a vote of credit; and lord North has
boafted of fuch mines for next year, that one would think he believed

next year would never come.

The inquiry * goes on, and lord Harrington did himfelf and Burgoyne
honour. Barré and governor Johnftone have had warm words, and Burke
hus been as frantic for the Roman catholics as lord Georgd Gordon againft
them. The parliament, it is faid, is to rife on the 21t -

You will not colle€t from all this that our profpe@’ ¢lears up.: I fear
there is not more difcretion in the treatment of JIreland than of 'America.

¢ Into the condutt of the American war:

The
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The court feems to be infatuated, and to think that nothing is of any
confequence but a majority in parliament— t_hough they have tota_ll_\; lofi
all power but that of provoking. Fortunate 1=tnhud been for the king and
kingdom, had the court had no majority for thefe fix years | Amcrica had
Qill been ours —and all the lives and all the millions we have fquandered !
A majority that has loft thirteen provinces by bullying and"\-'apouring, and
the moit childifh menaces, will be a brave countermatch for France and
Spain, and a rebellion in Treland ! In fhort, it is plain thlat there is no-
thing a majority in parliament can do, but outvote a minority ; and yet by
their own accounts one would think they could pot do even that. I faw
a paper t’other day that began with this Irifcifm, % As the .minority have
loft us thirteen provinces, &c.” I know nothing the minority have done?_
or been fuffered to do, but reftore the Roman catholic religion—and that
too was by the defire of the court.

This is however the prefent ftyle. They announced with infinite ap-
plaufe a new produétion of Tickell :—it has appeared, and is a moft paltry
performance. It is called the Caffette verte of M. de Sartine, and pre-
tends to be his correfpondence with the oppofition. Nay, they are {o
pitifully mean as to laugh at doétor Franklin, who has fuch thorough rea-
fon to fit and laugh at them. What triamph it muft be to him to fee a
miferable pamphlet all the revenge they can take ! There is another, fiill
duller, called Oppofition Mornings, in which you are lugged in.  In truth,
it is a compliment to any man to except him out of the number of thofe
that have contributed to the fhocking difgraces inflited on this undone
country ! When lord Chatham was minifter, he never replied to abufe but
by a viftory.

I know no private news : I have been here ever fince Tuefday, enjoying
my tranquillity, as much as an honeft'man can do who fees his country
rumed. It is juft fuch a period as makes philofophy wifdom. There are
great moments when every man is called on to exert himfelf—but when
folly, infatuation, delufion, incapacity and profligacy fling a nation away,
and it concurs itfelf, and applauds its deftroyers, a man who has lent no
hand to the mifchief; and ‘can neither prevent nor remedy the mafs of evils,
is fully juftified in fitting aloof and beholding the tempeft rage, with filent
forn and indignant compaffion, - Nay, I have, I. own, fome comfortable

reflections,
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reflections. I rejoice that there is ftill a great continent of Englithmen who
will remain free and independent, and who laugh at the impotent miajori-
ties of a proftitute parliament. I care not whether general Burgoyne and
governor Johnftone crofs over and figure in, and fupport or oppofe ; nor
whether Mr. Burke, or the fuperior of the jefuits, is high commiffioner to
the kirk of Scotland. My ideas are fuch as I have always had, and are too
plain and fimple to comprehend modern confufions ; and, therefore, they
fuit with thofe of few men. What will be the iffue of this chaos, I know
not, and, probably, thall not fee. I do fee with fatisfaétion, that what was
wmeditated has failed by the groffeft folly ; and when one has efcaped the
worfl, leffer evils muft be endured with patience.

After this dull effufion, I will divert you with a ftory that made me laugh
this morning till T cried. You know my Swifs David, and his incompre-
henfible pronunciation. He came to me, and faid, “ Auh! dar is mefes
wants fome of your large flags to put in her great O.” With much
ado I found out that Mrs. had fent for leave to take up fome flags out
of my meadow for her grotto.

I hope in a few days to fee lady A and mifs J here ; I have
writ to propofe it.—What are your intentions ? Do you flay till you have
made your ifland impregnable ? I doubt it will be our only one that will

be fo.

LETTER CXVIL

Strawberry-hill, June 16, 1779,

YOUR countefs was here laft Thurfday, and received a letter from you,
that told us how flowly you receive ours. When you will receive this I
cannot guefs ; but it dates a new @ra, which you with reafon did not care
to look at as poffible. In a word, behold a Spanith war! I muft detail a
little to increafe your wonder. Iheard here the day before yefterday that it
was likely ; and that night received aletter from Paris, telling me (it was of
the 6th) that monfieur de Beauveau was going, they knew not whither, at
the head of 2 5,000 men, with three licutenant-generals and fix or eight mare-
chaux de camp under him. Yefterday I went to town, and T. W, happened

Wior. V. Fie 7t
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to call on me.—He, whoufed to be informed early, did not believe 4 word
either of a Spanith war or a French ct_\'pcditum. I (aw fome othet perfons

ht | went ‘to fup at Richmond-houfe,

in the evening as ignorant. At g
The duke faid the Breft fleet was certainly failed, and had got the {turt of
ours by twelve days; that monfieur de Beauveau was on board with a la

o

fum of money, and with white and red cockades: and that there would cer-
tainly be a S;;‘;m'\fh war, He added, that the oppofition were then prefling
itr the houfe of commons to have the parlizment continue fitting, and urging
to know if we were not at the eve of a Spanifh war ; but the minifters P'i"'--“
fifted in the prorogation for to-morrow or Friday, and would not anfwer on

Spain,

I faid T would make you wonder But no-——Why thould the parhament
3

continue to fit ¥ Are not the miniftersand the parliament the fame thing i
And how has either houfe fhown that it hasrany talent for war ?

Theduke of R does not guefs whither thie Breft fleet is gone.—He thinks,
if to Ireland, we fhould have known it by this time. He has heard that the
prince of Beauveau has faid he was going on an expedition that would be
glorious in the eyes of pofterity.—1 afked, if that might not mean Gibraltar ¢
The duke doubts, but hopes it, as he thinks it no wife meafure on their
fide ; yet he was very melancholy, as you will be, on this heavy acceffion to
our diftrefles.

Well! here we are, aris et focis and all at ftake! What can we be
meaning ! Unable to conquer America before fhe was affifted —{carce able
to keep France at bay—are we a match for both,and Spain too {—What can
be our view ! nay, what can be our expeftation? 1 fometimes think we
reckon it will be more creditable to be forced by France and Spain to give
uprAmerica; than to have the merit with the latter of doing it with grac'c.
-+But;, as Cato fys,

I am weary of conjeftures—This muft end them ;

that is, the fivord :—aud never, I believe, dida country plunge itfelf into
fuch difficulties ftep by ftep, and for fix years together, without once recol-
lecting that each foreign war rendered the objeét of the eivil war more unat-
tainable ; and that in'both the foreign wars we have not an objett in pro-
fpet, Unable to recruit our remnant of an army in America, are we ta

2 tnake
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make conquefts on Franceand Spain ? They.may choofe their attacks : we
wanfcarce choofe what we will defend.

Ireland, they fay, is more temperate ‘than was expefted. That is fome
«confolation—yet many fear the Irith will be tempted to unite with America,
which would throw all that trade into their convenient harbours: and 1
own I have apprehenfions that the parliament’s rifing without taking a {tep
an their favour, may offend them. Surely at leaft we have courageous
minifters. . 1 thought niy father a flout man :~he had not a tithe of their
{pirit.

"Ehe town has wound up the feafon perfe@ly in charater by a féte at the
Pantheon by fubfeription.  Le Texier managed it ; but it turned out. fadly.
Lhe company was firft fhut into the galleries to look down on the fupper,
then let to defcend to it.  Afterwards they were led into the fubterrancous
apartment,.which was laid with mould, and planted with trees, and cram-
med with nofegays: but the frefh earth, and the dead leaves, and the efflu-
via of breaths made fuch a flench and moifture, that they were fuffocated ;
and when they remounted, the degs and wings of chickens and remnants of
ham {for the fupper-was not removed) poifoned them more. A druid in an
arbour diftributed verfes to. the ladies; then the Baccelli and the dancers of
the opera.danced; and then danced the company ; and then it being morn-
ing, and the candles burnt out, the windows were opened; and then the
ftewed danced affembly were fuch thocking figures, that they fled Iike ghofts
as ithey looked, I fuppofe there will be no more balls unlefs the French
land, and then we fhall fhow we do not mind it.

Thus I have told you all Tknew. You will ponder over thefe things in
your little diftant ifland, when we have forgotten them, There is another
perfon, one dofor Franklin, who, T fancy, is not forry that we divert our-
{elves fo well, '

LETTER CXIVIL
Strawberry-hill, Sept. 13, 1779.
I AM writing to you at random; not knowing whether or when this

letter will go: but your brother told me laft night that an officer, whofe
Eea name
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name I have forgot, was arrived from Jerfey, and would return to you foon.
I am fenfible how very feldom I have written to you—but you have been
few moments out of my thoughts. What #/ey have been, you who know
me fo minutely may well guefs, and why they do not pafs my lips. Senfe,
experience, circumftances, can teach one to command one’s {elf outwardly,
but do not diveft a moft friendly heart of its feelings. I believe the ftate of
my mind has contributed to bring on a very weak and decaying body my
prefent diforders. 1 have not been well the whole fummer ; but for thefe
three weeks much otherwife. It has at laft ended in the gout, which, to
all appearance, will be a fhort fit.

On public affairs I cannot fpeak. Every thing is fo exaggerated on all
fides, that what grains of truth remain in the ficve would appear cold and
infipid ; and the great manceuvres you learn as foon asI. In the naval
battle between Byron and d’Eftaing, our captains were worthy of any age in
our ftory.

You may imagine how happy I am at Mrs, D——'s return, and at her
not being at Naples, as the was likely to have been, at the dreadful explofion
of Vefuvius. Surely it will have glutted fir William’s rage for volcanos !
How poor lady Hamilton’s nerves ftood it I do not conceive.——Oh, man-
kind ! mankind l—Are there not calamities enough in ftore for us, but muit
deftruction be our amufement and purfuit?

I fend this to Ditton ’, where it may wait fome days; but I would not
fuffer a fure opportunity to flip without a line. You are more obliged to
me for all I do not fay, than for whatever eloquence itfelf could pen.

P. S. I unfeal my letter to add, that undoubtedly you will come to the
meeting of parliament, which will be in Oétober. Nothing can or ever
did make me advife you to take a ftep unworthy of yourfelf.—But furely
{1(:1\; |have higher and more facred duties than the government of a mole-

* Where lord Hertford had then a villa.

LETTER
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LETTER CXIX.

January 3, 1581.

AFTER T had written my note to you laft night, I called on ——,
who gave me the difinal account of Jamaica, that you will fee in the ga-
zette, and of the damage done to our fhipping. Admiral Rowley is fafe ;
but they are in apprehenfions for Walfingham. He told me too what is not
in the gazette 5 that of the expedition againft the Spanifh fettlements, not
a fingle man furvives ! The papers to-day, I fee, fpeak of great danger to

Gibraltar,

repeated to me his great defire that you fhould publifh
your {peech , as he told you. I do not conceive why /e is fo eager for it ;
for he profefles total defpair about America. It looks to me as if there was
a with of throwing blame fomewhere—but I profefs I am too fimple to
dive into the objeéts of fhades of intrigues; nor do I care about them. We
fhall be reduced to a miferable little ifland ; and from a mighty empire fink
into as infignificant a country as Denmark or Sardinia! When our trade
and marine are gone, the latter of which we keep up by unnatural efforts,
to which our debt will put a ftop, we thall lofe the Eaft Indies as Portugal
did ; and then France will diftate to us more imperioufly than ever we did
to Ireland, which is in a manner already gone too! Thefe are mortifying re-
fletions, to which an Englifh mind cannot eafily accommodate itfelf—DBut,
alas ! we have been purfuing the very conduét that France would have pre-
feribed, and more than with all her prefumption fhe could have dared to
expect. Could fhe flatter herfelf that we would take no advantage of the
dilatorinefs and unwillingnefs of Spain to enter into the war? that we
would reject the difpofition of Ruffia to fupport us ? and that our {till more
natural friend Holland would be driven into the league againft us? All
this has happened ; and, like an infant, we are delighted with having fet
our own frock in a blaze !—I fit and gaze with aftonithment at our phrenfy
——Yet why ? Are not nations as liable to intoxication as individuals > Are
not predi@tions founded on calculation oftener rejected than the prophecics

* Introduftory of a motion “for leave to jefty to fend out commiffioners with full
« bring in a bill for quieting the troubles that * power to treat with America for that pur-
“ have for fome time fubfifted between Great © pofe.”
 Britain and America, and enabling his ma- o
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F—, who thought he

of dreamers? Do we not at.precifely like C € :
had difcovered a new truth in figures, when he preached that wife doétrine,
that nobetly could want mon that would pay cmmgh for it —The con-

= = 7 ~ Y 5 0 T e =
{equence was, that in two years he left himfelf without the poffibility of

Dborrowing a thilling. I am not furprifed at the {pirits of a boy of parts—1I

am not iL‘;!;‘.\IillLL] at the people—I do wonder at government, that games

away its confeguence. For what are we now really at war with America,

T'rance, Spain, and Holland ?—Not with hopes of recongue
not with the fmalleft profpett of cong
Spain, or Holland——No ; we are at war on the defenfive, to protect what is
r perhaps, a peace that mufl pro-

g America,

uering a foot of land from France,

left, or mere truly to ftave off, for a ye
claim our nakednefs and impotence. I would not willingly recur to that
svomanith vifion of, Something may turn up in our fayour! That fome-

'thin-j.muﬁ'l)e a pavalviGory that will annthilate at once all the 1-\,:11;161‘:’}:15 of
Europc--—muﬁ wipe off forty millions of new debt—reconcile the affeions
of America, that for fix years we have laboured to alienate

and that muft
recall out of ‘the grave the armies and failors that are perithed—and that
muft make thirteen provinces willing to receive the law, without the ne-
ceflity of keeping ten thoufand men ;‘.mongﬂ them, The gigantic imagi-
nation of lord Chatham would not entertain fuch a chimera.  Iord
perhaps would fay he did, rather than not undertake ; or Mr. Burke could
form a metaphoric vifion, that would fatisfy no imagination but his own:
but I, who am nullius addictus jurare in verba, have no hopes either in our
refources or in our genwfes, andlook on my country already as undone * I—
It 15 grievous—but I fhall not have much time to lament its fall !

EETTER CXX

Btrawberry-hill, Sunday evening, May 6, 1781.

I SUPPED with your countefs on Friday at lord Frederic Campbell’s,
where 1 heard of the relief of Gibraltar by Darby., The Spanifh fleet kept

' It may be fome comfort, in a.moment no ~war againft France in the year 1793. May our
Yefs porientous and melancholy than the one exertions procure the {peedy application of a
here deferibed, toirecolledl the almoft unhoped- fimilar remedy to our prefent evils, and may
for recovery of national profperity, which took that remedy be produtive of equally good
place from the peace 1782 to the declaration of cffets! E. March 1798,

clofe
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clofe in Cadiz :—however, he lifted up his leg, and juft fquirted contempt on
them. As he is difembarraffed of his tranfports, I fuppofe their thips will
fcramble on fhore rather than fight. Well, 1 fhall be perfeétly content
with our fleet coming back in a whole fkin. It will be enough to have out-
quixoted Don Quixote’s own nation. As I knew your countefs weuld
write the next day, 1 waited till the was gone out of town and would not
have much to tell you—not that 1 have either; and it is giving myfelf an
ir, to pretend to know more at Twickenham than fhe can at Henley.
it 1s a bitter north-caft, I came hither to-day to look at my lilacs,

id to get from Phatach, for which there is a rage. I

ILCC, a

1ala g

doted on it irty years ago; but it i4 not decent to fit up all night
now with bovs : oitls, ———, the banker 2 la mode, has been demo-
lithed. “He and aflociate fir went early t'other night to
Brookes’s, before C. I, and F. who keep a bank there, were come. But
they foon arrived, attacked their rivals, broke their bank, and won above
400cl  “ There,” faid F. “ fo thould all ufurpers be ferved "—He did
fill better ; for he fent for his tradefmen, and paid as far as the money
would go.—In the mornings he continues his war on lord North—>but can-
not break z4a? bank. The court has carried a fecret committee for India
affairs —and i€ is fuppofed that Rumbold is to be the facrifice :—but as e is
near as rich as lord Clive, I conclude he will efcape by the fame goldem

key.

1 told you in my laft, that Tonton® was arrived. I brought him this
morning to take polleffion of his new villa; but his inauguration has not been
at all pacific. As he has already found out that he may be as defpotic as at
faint Jofeph’s, he began with exiling my beautiful little cat ;—upon which,
hawever, we fhall not quite agree. He then flew at one of my dogs, who
returned it, by biting his foot till it bled ; but was feverely beaten for it.
I immediately rung for Margaret® to drefs his foot ; but in the midft of my
tribulation could not keep my countenance ; for the cried, ** Poor little
thing, he does not underftand my language !” I hope the will not.re-

colle€t too that he is a papift !

* Madame du Deffand’s dog, which fhe left by will to Mr. Walpole.
-2 Mr. Walpole’s houfekecper.
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Berkeley-fquare, Tuefday, May 8.

I came before dinner, and find your long letter of the 3d. Y_ou ha_ve
miftaken Tonton’s fex, who is a cavalier, and a little of the moufquetaire
Qill s butif I do not correét his vivacities, at leaft I fhall not encourage
them like my dear old friend.

You fay nothing of your health : therefore, I truft, it is quite re-cfta-
blithed. My own is moft flourithing for me.

They fay the parliament will rife by the birth-day—not that it feems to
be any grievance or confinement to any body. I hope you will foon come*
and enjoy a quict fummer under the laurels of your own confcience. They
are at leaft as {preading as any body’s elfe ; and the foil will preferve their
verdure for ever. Methinks we weftern powers might as well make peace,
{ince we make war fo clumfily.—Yet I doubt the awkwardnefs of our ene-
mies will not have brought down our ftomach. Well, I with for the {ake
of mankind there was an end of their fufferings ! Even fpeftators are not
amufed—the whole war has pafled like the riotous murmurs of the upper
gallery before the play begins—they have pelted the candle-fnuffers, the
{lage has been fwept, the mufic has played, people have taken their places—
but the deuce a bit of any performance !—And when folks go home, they
will have feen nothing but a farce, that has coft fifty times more than the
beft tragedy !

LETTER CXIL

Berkeley-fquare, May 28, 1781.

THIS letter, like an embarkation, will not fet out till it has gotten its
complement ; but I begin it, as 1 have juft received your fecond letter. 'I
wrote to you two days ago, and did not mean to complain; for you cer-
tainly cannot have variety of matter in your fequeftered ifle : a;u! fince
you do not difdain trifling news, this good town, that furnifhes nothing
elfe, at leaft produces weeds, which fhoot up in {pite of the Scozck !&ﬁ't’fi
that .have choked all good fruits. T do not know what lady C. defigns to
do with her play; I hope, a¢t it only in private; for her other was mur-

* From Jerfey.
9 dered,
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dered, and the audience did not exert the leaft gallantry to {o pretty an au-
thorefs, though fhe gave them {o fair an opportunity, For my own play,
I was going to publifh it in my own defence, as a fpurious edition was ad-
vertifed here, befides one.in Ireland.—My advertifement has overlaid the
former for the prefent, and that tempts me to fupprefs mine, as I have
a thorough averfion to its appearance. Still, I think I thall produce it in
the dead of fummer, that it may be forgotten by winter; for T could not
bear having it the fubject of converfation in a full town, It is printed; fo
I can let it {teal out'in the midft of the firft event that engrofics the public 5
and as it 15 not quite a navelty, I have no fear but it will be fill-born, if
At the fume
time with yours I received a letter from another coufin at Paris, who tells
me Necker is on the verge ; and in the pofticript fays, he has a&tually re-
figned. Iheard fo a few days ago; but this is a full confirmation. Do
you remember a converfation at your houfe, at fupper, in which a friend of
yours {poke very unfavourably of Necker, and feemed to with his fall ? In
my own opinion, they are much in the wrong. It is true, Necker laboured
with all his thoulders to reftore their finances; yet I am perfuaded that his
attention to that great object made him clog all their military operations.
They will pay dearer for money ; but money they will have—nor is it fo
dear to them; for, when they have gotten it, they have only not to pay.
A monfieur Joly de Fleury is comptroller-general. 1 know nothing of him
—but as they change fo often, fome able man will prove minifter at laft—
and there they will have the advantage again.

it is twin with any babe that fqualls and makes much noife,

Lord Cornwallis’s courier, Mr. Broderic, is not yet arrived; fo you are a
little precipitate in thinking America fo much nearer to being fubdued,
which you have often fwallowed up as if you were a minifter ; and yet,
methinks, that wera has been fo frequently put off, that I wonder you are
not cured of being fanguine—or rather, of believing the magnificent lies
that every trifling advantage gives birth to. Ifa quarter of the Americans
had joined the royalifts, that have been faid to join, all the colonies would
not hold them. But, at leaft, they have been like the trick of kings and
queens at cards ; where one of two goes back every turn to fetch another,
However, this is only for converfation for the moment. With fuch aver-
fion to difputation, I have no zeal for making converts to my own opinion,
mot even on points that touch me nearer.

Vor, V. Ff Thurf{day
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Thurfday, May 3z

Ir you fee the papers, you will find that there was a warm dchate'ycﬁc{;-
day on a freth propofal from Harley for pacification with America; n
which the minifters were roundly reproached with their boafts of the re-
turning zeal of the colonies ; and which, though it ougllr.. by their own ac~
counts to be fo much nearer complete, they could not mamtaif\ to be at all
cffetual ; though even yefterday a report was revived of a fecond viflory
of lord Cornwallis. This debate prevented another on the marriage-bill,
which C. F. wants to get repealed, and which he told me he was going to
labour. I mention this from the circumftance of the moment when he told
me fo. I had been to fee if lady A was come to town : as I came
up St. James’s-ftreet, I faw a cart and portersat C ’s door ; coppers and’
old chefls of drawers loading.—In fhort, his fuccefs at Faro has awakened
his hoft of creditors—but unlefs his bank had fwelled to the fize of the
bank of England, it could not have yielded a fop apiece for each., Epfom
too had been unpropitious—and one creditor has aftually feized and carried
off his goods, which did not {eem worth removing., As I returned full of
this fcene, whom fhould I find fauntering by my own door but C.? He
came up and talked to me at the coach-window, on the marriage bill,
with as much fangfroid as if he knew nothing of what had happened.
—1 have no admiration for infenfibility to one’s own faults, efpecially
when committed out of vanity. Perhaps the whole philofophy confifted in
the commiffion. If yox could have been as much to blame, the laft thing
you would bear well would be your own refle@ions. The more marwellous
F'——s parts are, the more one is provoked at his follies, which comfort {0
many rafcals and blockheads ; and make all that is admirable and amiable in
him, only matter of regret to thofe who. like him as I do.

1 did intend to fettle at Strawberry on Sunday ; but muft return omn
Thurfday, for a party made at Marlborough-houfe for princefs Amelia, I
am continually tempted to retire entirely—and fhould—if I did not fee how
very unfit Englith tempers are for living quite out of the world. We grow
abominably peevith and fevere on others, if we are not conftantly rubbed
againit and polifhed by them. I need not name friends and relations of
yours and mine as inftances. My prophecy on the fhort reign of Faro is
verified already. The bankers find that all the calculated ad\tantagcs of the

i game
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game do not balance pinchbeck parolis and debts of honourable women,—
The bankers, I think, might have had a previous and more generous reafon,
the very bad air of holding a bank :—but this country is as hardened againft
the petite morale, as again{t the greater.—What fhould I think of the world
if I quitted it entirely?

LETTER CXXII
Strawberry-hill, June 3, 1981:

YOU Xknow I have more philofophy about you than courage; yet for
once I have been very brave. There was an article in the papers laft week
that faid, a letter from Jerfey mentioned apprehenfions of being attacked
by 4000 French.—Do you know that I treated the paragraph with feorn ?—
No, no: I am not afraid for your ifland, when you are at home in it, and
bave had time to fortify it, and have fufficient force. No, no; it will not
be furprifed when you are there, and when our flect is returned, and Digby
before Breft.—However, with all my valour, I could not help going to your
brother to afk a few queftions—but he had heard of no fuch letter. The
French would be foolith indeed if they ran their heads a third time againft
your rocks, when watched by the moft vigilant of all governors. Your
nephew G is arrived with the fleet : my door opened t’other morning ;
I looked towards the common horizon of heads, but was a foot and a half
below any face. The handfomeft giant in the world made but one ftep
crofs my room ; and, feizing my hand, gave it fuch a 'robuft gripe, that T
{qualled 5 for he cruthed my poor chalk-ftones to powder. When T had
recovered from the pain of his friendly falute, I faid, ¢ It muft be G
C and vet “is it poflible P—\thy, it is not fifteen months ago fince
you was but fix feet high.”—In a word, he 1s within an inch of Robert and
Edward, with larger limbs, almoft as handfome as Hagh, with all the bloom
of youth ; and—in thort, another of thofe comely {ons of Anak, the breed
of which your brother and lady Hertford have pioufly reftored for the come-
fort of the daughters of Sion. He is delighted with having tapped his war-
fare with the fiege of Gibraltar, and burns to firide to America. The town,
he fays, is totally deftroyed ; and between two and three hundred perfons
were killed, Well it is pity lady Hertford has done breeding : we
thall want fuch a race to re-people even the ruins we do not lofe! The

Ftz rifing
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rifing’ generation does give one fome hopes—I confine myfelf to fome of this
year’s birds. The young William Pitt has again dnipinye‘d paternal ora}tor}',,
The other day, on the commiffion of accounts, he anfwered lord North,
and tore him limb from limb. If C. F. could feel, one thould think fuch
a rival, with an unfpotted chara&er, would roufe him—What; if a Pitt and
Fox thould again be rivals! A ftill newer orator has appeared in th_c India
bufinefs, a Mr. Banks, and againit lord North too—and with a merit, that
the very laft crop of orators left out of their rubric—modefty. As young
Pitt is modeft too, one would hope fome genuine Englith may revive !

Tuefday, June s

Turs is the feafon of opening my cake-houfe. T have chofen a bad fpot,
if I meant to retire ; and calculated ill, when Imade it a puppet-fhow.

Laft week we had two or three maftiff=days; for they were fiercer than
our common dog-days. Itis cooled again 3 butrain is as great a rarity as iit
Egypt ; and father Thames is {fo far from being a Nile, that he is dying
for thirft himfelf.—But it would be prudent to referve paragraphsof wea-
ther till people are gone out of town; for then I can have little to fend
you elfe from hence.

Berkeley-fquare, June &
As foon as T came to town to-day Le Texier called on me, and teld me
he has mifcarried of Pygmalion. The expence would have mounted to 1504
and he could get but 6o fubfcribers at a guinea apiece. Iam glad his ex-
perience and fuccefs have taught him thrift—I did not expeét it. Sheridan
had a heavier mifcarriage laft night. The two Veftris had imagined a féte;
and, concluding that whatever they defigned would captivate the town and
its purfes, were' at the.expence of 1200/ and, diftributing . tickets at two
guineas apiece, difpofed of not two hundred. It ended in a bad opera, that
began three hours later than ufual, and at quadruple the price.. There
were buthels of dead flowers, lamps, country dances—and a cold {upper
Yet they are not abufed as poor Le Texier was laft year,

June 8.

1 concrLupE my letter, and [ hope our prefent correfpondence, very agree-
ably ; for your brother told me laft night, that you have written to lord
Hilliborough
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Hilllborough for leave to return. If all our governors could leave their
dominions in'as good plight, it were lucky. Your brother owned, what
the gazette with all its circumftances cannot conceal, that lord Cornwallis’s
triumphs have but increafed our lofies, without leaving any hopes. " I am
told that his army, which when he p;Ll'tc:l from Clinton amotnted to 17,000
men, does not now contain above as marny hundred, except the detach-
ments. The gazette, to my forrow and your greater forrow, {peaks of

colonel * O’Hara having received two dangerous wounds.

Princefs Amelia was at Marlborough-houfe laft night, and played at Faro
till twelve o’clock—There ends the winter campaign !—I go to Strawberry=
hill to-morrow 5 and I hope, 4 PIrlandoife, that the next letter I write to

you—will be not to write to you any more.

LETTER CXXIL
Strawberry-hill, September 16, 1781,

I AM not furprifed that fuch a mind as yours cannot help exprefling
oratitude ¢ it would net be your mind, if it could command that fenfation
:s triumphantly as it does your paffions. Only remember that th(_: exprefs
fion is unneceffary. I do know that you feel the entire friendfhip I have
for you; nor fhould I love you fo well if I was not pcri"uaAdcd of it: Thenr'e
never was a grain of any thing romantic in my IE'iCL]:Ll{]IIP for you. .\er:
loved one another from children, and as fo near relations ;: but my friend-
thip grew up with your virtues, which I admired thpugh I‘ did not imitate.
We had fearce one in common but difintereftednefs, Of the reverfe we
have both, I may fay, been fo abfolutely clear, that there is nothing fo na-
tural and eafy as the little moneyed tranfactions between us 3 and thcrcif:re
knowing how perfectly indifferent 1 am upon that head, nand remembering
the papers I fhowed you, and what I faid to you when I faw you laft, Iam
fure you will have the complaifance never to mention thanks more.——
Now to anfwer your queftions.

As to coming to you, as that fen gregepis lord George Gordon has

* Now general O’Hara, governor of Gibraltar, ;
gwen
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given up the cletion to my great joy, 1 can come to you on Sunday next,
]t is true, I had rather you \liltLd your regiment firft, for this reafon: I ex-
pcct fummons to Nuneham every day; and be fides, having never loved two
journeys inftead of one, I grow more covetous of my time, as I have little
left, and therefore had rather take Park-place, going and coming, on my
way to lord Harcourt.

I don’t know a word of news public or private. I am deep in my- dear
old friend’s * papers. There are fome very deleétable; and though 1 believe,
nay know, I have not quite all, there are many w hich T almoft wonder,
after the little delicacy thc\ h.n ¢ thown, everarrived to my hands. 1dare
to fay they will not be quite fo juft to the pubhc ; for though I confented
that the unrcipendemc with Voltaire fhould be given to the ed1t01s of his
works, I am perfuaded that there are many pd{ﬁgbs at leaft which they will
fupprefs, as very contemptuous to his chief votaries—I mean of the votaries
to his fentiments—for, like other herefiarchs, he defpifed his tools. If I live
to fee the edition, it will divert me to collate it with what I have in my
hands.

You are the perfon in the world the fitteft to encounter the meeting you
mention for the choice of a bridge®.  You have temper and patience enough
to bear with fools and falfe tafte, I, {o unlike you, have learnt fome pa-
tience with both forts too, but by a more fummary method than by waiting
to inflill reafon into them. Mine is only by leaving them to their own

vagaries, and by defpairing that fenfe and tafte fhould ever extend thema
felves. Adieu!

P. S, In Voltaire’s letters are fome bitter traits on the king of Pruffia,

which, as heis defender of their no faith, I conclude will be rayés too.

: Madame du Deffand, who died in September
1781, and left all her papers to Mr. Walpole.
# He means the exccutors of madame du

Deffand.

* The bridge over the Thames at Henley, to
whofe fingular beauty the good tafte of M
Conway materially contributed,

LETTER
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LETTER CXXIV.

Berkeley-fquare, Sunday morning, November 18, 1784,

I HAVE been here again for three days, tending and nurfing and-
waiting on Mr. Jephfon’s play. I have brought it into the world, was well
delivered of it, it can ftand on its own legs—and T am going back to my
own quiet hill, never likely to have any thing more to do with theatres,
Indeed it has feemed ftrange to me, who for thefe three or four years have
not been fo many times in a play-houfe, nor knew fix of the actors by fight,
to be at two rehearfals, behind the feenes, in the green-room, and ac-
quainted with half the company. The Count of Narbonne was played laft
night with great applaufe, and without a fingle murmur of difapprobation..
Mifs Young has charmed me. -She played with intelligence that was quite
furprifing. The applaufe to one of her fpeeches lafted a minute, and re-
commenced twice before the play could go on. I am fure you will be
pleafed with the condu& and the eafy beautiful language of the play, and.
ftruck with her aéting..

LCESI T ER TCXXV.
Strawberry-hill, September 17, 1782,

I'HAD not time yefterday to fay what I had to fay about your coming
hither. 1 fhould certainly be happy to fee you and lady Ailefbury at any
time; but it would be unconfCionable to expe it when you have fcarce a
whole day in a month to pafs at your own houfe, and to look after your
own works. Friends, I know, lay as great {trefs upon trifles as upon
ferious points; but as there never was a more fincere attachment than
mine, {0 it is the moft reafonable one too, for I always think for you mere
than myfelf. Do whatever you have to do, and be affured, That is what I
like beft that you thould do. The prefent hurry cannot laft always. Your
prefent obje is to fhow how much more fit you are for your poft* than

# Mr. Conway was now commander in chiefs

any
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any other man, l\ which you w ill do infinite fervice too; and will throw a
great many 1’“"“'“ alts of vm)m:mtll*c and Juq ce into the account. Do

it [ am
not aware of them? Do not think about me. If it fuits you at any

you think I w ould ftand in the way of any of thefe things? and tha

moment, come. Except Sunday next, when I am engaged to dine abroad,
I have 11u1.hu“f to do till the middle of Oétober, when I thall go to Nune-

ham ; and, going or coming, maj poffibly catch you at Park-place.

If T am not quite credulous about your tuming fmoke into gold ¥, it is
perhaps becaufe 1 am very ignorant. I liké Mr. extremely ; and
though I have lived 1o long that T have little wrﬂ dmu‘ { think you could
not h‘l\C chofen one more likely to be faithful. Tam fenfible that my kind
of diftruft would prcx-ent all
that unlefs one gives one’s s felf up entirely to the purfuit of a new o
the ritk muft be doubled. But 1 will H\ no more ; for 1 do not even \\'m
to diffuade you, as I am fure I under ftand nothing uf the matter, and there-
fore mean no more than to keep your diferetion awake.

cat enterprifes—and yet I cannot but fear,

The tempeft of Monday night alarmed me too for the flect: and as 1
have nothing to do but to care, 1 feel for individuals as well as for the
public 3 'md think of-all thofe who may be loft, and of all thofe who may
be made miferable by fuch lofs. Indeed I care moit for individuals—for :
to the public, it feems to be totally infenfible to every thing !

I know nothing werth repeating; and having now anfwered all your
detter, {hall bid you good night.

LET T E R CXIVL

Strawberry-hill, Augult 15, 1783

THE addrefs from the volunteers is curious indeed, and upon the firft
face a little Irith. 'What ! would they throw off our parliament, and yet

* Alluding to the.coke iovens, for which Mr. Conwayafterwards obtained a patent.

amend
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amend it? It is like correfling a queftion in the houfe of commons, and
then voting againft it. But I fuppofe they rather mean to increafe confufion
here, that we may not be at leifure to impede their progrefs—at leaft this
may be the intention of the leaders. Large bodies are onlyled by being in
earneft themfelves, when their leaders are not fo:—but my head is not clear
enough to apply it to different matters—nor could I do any good if it were,
Our whole fyftem is become a disjointed chaos—and time muft digeft it—
or blow it up fhortly.—I fee no way into it—nor expett any thing favourable
but from chance, that often ftops confufion ona fudden. To reftore us by
any {yftem, it would require a fingle head furnifhed with wifdom, temper,
addrefs, fortitude, full and undivided power, and finceré patriotifm divefted
of all perfonal views. Where is that prodigy to be found?—and how fhould
it have the power, if it had all the reft? And if it had the power, how
could it be divefted of that power again? And if it were not, how long
would it retain its virtues! Power and wifdom would foon unite, like
Auntony and Auguftus, to annihilate their colleague wvirtue, for being a
poor creature like Lepidus. In fhort, the mafs of matter is too big for me:
1.am going out of the world, and cannot trouble myfelf about it. I do
think of your part in it, and with to preferve you where you are, for the
benefits that you may contribute. 1 have a high opinion of Mr. F. and
believe that b\ franknefs you may become real friends; which would be
greatly adv antageous to the country. There is no competition in my mind
where youn are conceérned : but F. is the minifter with whom I moft with
i indeed, to all the reft I am indifferent or adverfe—but, befides

you united
his fuperior abilities, he has a liberality of aéling that is to my tafte. It is
like ‘my father’s plainnefs, and has none of the paltry little finefles of a

il 7]
{tdteiman.

Your parties do not tempt me, becaufe Iam not well enough to join in
them: nor yet will they ftop me, though I had rather find only you and
lady A. and Mrs. D. lam not ferioufly ill—nay, am better'upon the whole
than I was laft year: but I perceive decays enough in myfelf to be fenfible
that the fcale 1‘1'1;-‘.)- cafily be inclined to the worft fide. This obféervation,
makes me very indifferent to every thing that is not much at my heart.
Confequently what concerns you is, as it has always been for above forty

years, a principal objedt. Adien!

VOL. \r. G g IJETTER
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1. E PTE R CERVIL

7 LA W
Berkeley-fquare, Wednelday, May g, 1564

YOUR cherries, for aught T know, may, like Mr. Pitt, be half ripe E_\c«
fore others are in bloffom ; but at Twickenham, I am fure, ] a.‘ma]:_! find
dates and pomegranates on the quickfet hedges, as foon as a L‘h_lf“'," in 1“"'_'*““
dling-clothes on my walls. The very leaves on the horfe-chefnuts are Little
fhotty-nofed things, that cry and are afraid of the north-wind, and cling te
the bough as if o/d foker was coming to take them away. For my part, ¥
have feen nothing like fpring but a chimney-fiveeper’s garland ; and yet 1
have been three-days in the country—and the eonfequence was, that 1 was
glad to come back to town. I do net wonder that you feel differently.
Any thing is warmth and verdure when compared to poring over me-
morials. In truth, I think you will be much happier for being out of par-
liament. You could do no good there ; you have no views of ambition to
fatisfy :—and when neither duty nor ambition calls (I do not condeicend to
name avarice, which never is to be fatisfied, nor deferves to be reafoned
with, nor has any place in your breaft) I cannot conceive what {atisfaction
an elderly man can have in liftening to the paffions or follies of others :
nor is eloquence fuch a banquet, when one knows that, whoever the
cooks are, whatever the fauces, one has eaten as good beef or mutton be-
fore—and, perhaps, as well drefled. It is furely time to live for one’s
felf, when one has not a vaft while to live; and you, I am perfuaded, will
live the longer for leading a country life. How much better to be plant-
ing, nay, making experiments on fmoke (if not too dear), than reading
applications from officers, a quarter of whom you could not ferve, nos
content three quarters! You had not time for neceiflary exercife ; and, 1
believe, would have blinded yourfelf. 1In fhort, if you will live in the air
all day, be totally idle, and not read or write a line by candle-light, and
retrench your fuppers, I fhall rejoice in your h:w'mg nothing to do but that
dreadful punifhment, pk:uﬁng Yuu;'ﬁ:]f. Nobody has any claims on yous;
you bave fatisfied every point of honour ; you have o caufe for being
particularly grateful to the oppofition 3 and you want no excufe for living
for yourfelf. Your refolutions on eeconomy are not only prudent, but
Jult—and, to fay the truth, I believe that if you had continued at the head
of the army you would have ruined yourfelf,

2

You have too much gene-
refity
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wolity to have curbed yourfelf, and would have had too little time to attend
to doing fo. T know by myfelf how pleafant it is to have laid up a little
for thofe I love, for thofe that depend on me, and for old fervants. Mo-
derate withes may be fatisfied—and, which is ftill better, are lefs liable to
difappointment. I am not preaching, nor giving advice—but congratu-
lating you :—and it is certainly not being felfith, when I rejoice at your
being thrown by circumdtances into a retired life, though it will occafion
my feeing' lefs of you. But I have always preferred what was moft for
your own honour and happinefs ; and as you tafte fatisfattion already, it
will not diminifh, for they are the firft moments of pafling from a bufy
life to a quict one that are the moft irkfome. You have the felicity of
being able to amufe yourfelf with what the grave world calls trifles—but
as gravity does not happen to be wifdom, trifles are full as important as what
is refpedled as ferious; and more amiable, as generally more innocent.
Moft men are bad or ridiculous, fometimes both:—at {eaft my experience
tells me, what my reading had told me before, that they are {o in a great
capital of a finking country. If immortal fame is his objeét, a Cato may
die—but he will do no good. If only the prefervation of his virtue had
been his point, he might have lived comfortably at Athens, like Atticus—
who, By the way, happens to be as immortal; though I will give him
eredt for having had no fuch view. Indeed, T look on this country as fo
irrecoyerably on the verge of ruin, from its enormous debt, from the lofs
of America, from the almoft as certain profpe@ of lofing India, that my
pride would diflike to be an a&or when the crafh may happen.

You feem to think that I might fend you more news. So I might, if
I would talk of eleétions : but thofe, you know, I hate; as, in general, I do
all details. How Mr. Fox has recovered fuch a majority I do not guefs ;
ftill Tef& do I comprehend how there could be fo many that had not voted,
after the poll had lafted fo long. Indeed, I fhould be forry to underftand
fuch myfteries.—Of new peers, or new elevations, I hear every day, but
am quite ignorant which are to be true, Rumour always creates as many
as the king, when he makes feveral, In faé, I do know nothing.

Adieu!

P. S. The fummer is come to town, but [ hope is gone into the coun-

try too, -
Go-z LETTER
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LETTER CXXVIIL
Strawberry-hill, May 21, 1784.

I AM perfetly fatisfied with your epitaph and would not have a fyl-
lable altered. Tt tells exaétly what it means to fay, and, that truth being
an encomium, wants no addition or amplification. Nor do I love late
language for modern fadts, nor will European tongues perith fince print-
ing has been difcovered. 1 thould approve French leaft of all.’ It would
be a kind of infult to the vanquithed : and befides, the example of a hero
fhould be held out to his countrymen rather than to their enemies. You
mufl take care to have the word canfed, in the laft line but one, fpelt
rightly, and not caus’d,

I know nothing of the parliament but what you faw in the papers. I
came hither yefterday, and am tranfported, like you, with the beauty of the
country; aye, and with its perfumed air too. The [lilac-tide {icents even
the infides of the rooms.

I defired lady A to carry you lord Melcombe’s Diary. It is curi-
ous indeed, not {o much from the fecrets it blabs, which are rather cha-
racteriftic than novel, but from the Wwonderful folly of the author, who
was fo fond of talking of himfelf, that he tells all he knew of himfelf,
though fearce an event that does not betray his profligacy ; and (which is
ftill more furprifing that he fhould difclofe) almoft every one expofes the
contempt in which he was held, and his confequential difappointments and
difgraces !—Was ever any man the better for another’s experience?—What
a leffon is here againft verfatility !

I, who have lived through all the fcenes unfolded, am entertained—but
I fhould think that to younger readers half the book muft be unintelligi-
ble. He explains nothing but the circumftances of his own fituation;
and though he touches on many important periods, he leaves them unde-
veloped, and often undetermined, It is diverting to hear him rail at lord
Halifax and others, for the very kind of double-dealing which he relates
coolly of himfelf in the next page. Had he gone backwards, he might

t An epitaph for the monument, erected by the States of Jerfey, to the memory of major Pear-
fon, killed in the attack of that ifland by the French, in January 1481,

9 have
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have given half-a-dozen volumes of his own life with fimilar anecdotes and
variations.

I am moft furprifed, that when felf-love is the whole ground-work of the
performance, there fhould be little or no attempt at fhining as an author,
though he was one.  As he had fo much wit too, I am amazed that not
a feature of 1t appears. The difcuflion in the Appendix, on the late
prince’s queftion for increafe of allowance, is the only part in which there
is fenfe or honefty,

There is, in the imperfett account of Rochfort, a ftrong circumiftance
or two that pleafed me much. There are many paffages that will dii-
pleafe feveral others throughout.

Mr. Coxe’s Travels are very different: plain, clear, {fenfible, in{tru&live,
and entertaining. It is a noble work, and precious to me who delight in

quartos : the two volumes contain twelve hundred pages—I have already
devoured a quarter, though I have had them but three days.

[ The reft of this letter is loft.]

LETTER CXXIX

Strawberry-hill, June 235, 1784,

I CAN anfwer you very readily in your own tone, that is, about wea-
ther and country grievances, and without one word of news or politics ;
for 1T know neither, nor enquire of them. I am very well content to be
a Strulbrug, and to exiff after I have done being - and T am fhill better
pleafed that you are in the fame way of thinking, or of not thinking; for
I am fure both your health and your mind will find the benefits of living
for yourfelf and family only. It were not fit that the young thould con-
centre themfelves in fo narrow a circle—nor do the young feem to have
any fuch intention, Let them mend or mar the world as they pleafe—
the world takes its own way upen the whole; and though there may be
an uncommon {warm of animalcule for a feafon, things return into their
own channel from their own bias, before any effeftual noftrum of fumi-

gation is difcovered. In the mean time I am for giving all due weight
fo
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te local grievances, though with no natural turn towards :tit'rch'mg to
them :—but they ferve for converfation. We have no newly-invented
orubs to eat our fruit—indeed I have no fruit te be eaten—but I thould
nat lament if the worms would eat my gardener, who, you know, is fo bad
an one, that I never have any thing in my garden. 1 am now waiting
for dry weather to -cut my hay—though nature certainly never intended
hav fhould be cut dry, as it always rains all June.—But here is a worfe
x:aimnity + ome is.never fafe by day or night= Mrs. '\\"}'111111511;1111, who has
bought your brother's late houfe at Ditton, ~was -robbed .a few daysage in
the bigh road, within a mile of home, at Jfewen in the evening. The dii
minorum gentium pilfer every thing. Laft night they ftole a couple of
vards of lead off the pediment of the door of my cottage. A gentleman
at Putney, who has three men fervants, had his houfe broken open laft
week. and loft fome fine miniatures, which he valued fo mnch, that he
would.not hang them up. Yorn may imagine what a pain this gives me
in my bawbles! 1 have been meking the round of my fortifications this
mornisg, and 0[‘1’101‘]{15 new works.

T am concerned for the.acconnt you Ig-l\'.f:‘. me of —— ——. Life does
not appear to be fuch a jewel as to preferve it carefully for its own fake.
1 think the fame of its good fhings ; if they do not procure amufement or
comfort, I doubt they only produce the contrary.—Yet it is filly to refine;
for, prebably, whatever any man does by choice, he knows will pleafe
him beft, or af leaft will prevent greater uneafinefs. i, .therefore, rather
retract my concern ; for with a vaft fortune ———— mightcertainly do what
he would—and if, .at his age, he can with for more:than that fortune will
obtain, I may pity his tafte or temper ; but 1 fhall think that vou and I
are much bhappier who -can find enjoyments in an humbler f‘l.irhcrc, nor
envy thofe who have no time for trifling. 1, who have never done any
thing elfe, am not at all weary of my occupation. Even three days of
confinved rain have pot put me out of -bumour or fpirits. C’eft beau-
.coup dire for an Anglois, Adicu!

LETTER]
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LETTER CXXX,
Strawberry-hill, June 39, 1784,

INSTEAD of commg to you, Fam thinking of packing vp and going
to town for winter, fo defperate is the weather | I found a great fire at
Mrs. Clive’s this evening, and Mr. Raftor hanging over it like a fmoked
ham. They tell me my hay will be all fpoiled for want of cutting; but I
had rather it thould be deftroyed by ftanding than by being mowed, as the
former will coft me nothing but the crop, and ’tis very dear to make no-
thing but a water fouchy of it.

You know I have loft a niece, and found another nephew: = lie makes
the fifty-fourth, reckoning both fexes. We are certainly an affeétionate
family, for of «late we do nothing but marry one another..

Have not vou felt a littfe twinge in a remote corner of your heart on.
lady ’s death ! She dreaded death fo extremely, that | am glad fhe
had not a moment to be fenfible of it. ¥ have a great affection for {fudden
deaths—They fave one’s felf and every body elfe a deal of ceremony.

The duke and duchefs of M breakfafted here on Monday, and
feemed much pleafed, though it rained the whole time with an Egyptian
darknefs. I fhould have thought there had been deluges enough to de-
ftroy all Egypt’s other plagues; but the newipapers talk of locufts—I
fuppofe, relations of your beetles, though probably not fo fond of gzeen
fruit; for the fcene of their campaign is Queen-{quare, Weftminfter,
where there certainly has not been an orchard fince the reign of Canute.

I have, at laft, feen an air balloon—juit as T once did fee a tiny review,
by pafling one accidentally on Hounflow-heath. I was going laft night
to lady Onflow at Richmond, and over M. Cambridge’s ficld 1 faw a
bundle in the air not bigger than the moon, and the herfelf could not have
defcended with more compofure if fhe had expeéted to find Endymion faft
afleep. It feemed to ’light on Richmond-hill; but Mrs, H was going
by, and her coiffeure prevented my fecing it alight. The papers fay,
that a balloon has been made at Paris, reprefenting the caftle of Stock-

holm, in compliment to the king of Sweden, but that they were afraid to
' let.
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let it offi—So, I fuppofe, it will be ferved up to him in a deflert. No great
progrefs furely is made in thefe airy navigations, if they are {till afraid of
rifking the necks of two or three fubjeéts for the entertainment of a wvifit-
ing fovereign. There is {eldom a feu
that does not coft more lives. I thought royalty and fcience never haggled
about the value of blood when experiments are in queition.

de joie for the birth of a dauphin
]

I fhall wait for fummer before I make you a vifit. Though I dare to
fay that you have converted your fmoke-kilns into a manufacture of bal-
loons, pray do not ered a Strawberry caftle in the air for my reception, if
it will coft a pifmire a hair of its head. Good-night !—1I have ordered my
bed to be heated as hot as an oven, and Tonton and I muft go into it.

LETTER CXXXIL

Strawberry-hill, Auguft 14,1764

AS lady C. offers to be poftman, I cannot refift writing a line, though
I have not a word to fay.” In good footh, I know nothing, hear of no-
thing but robberies .and houfe-breaking ;  confequently ' never think of
minifters, . India direGors, and fuch honeft men. Mrs. Clive has been
broken open, and Mr, Raftor mifcarried and died of the fright. Lady
has loft all her liveries and her temper, and lady has cried
herseyes out on lofing a lurch and almoft her wig.—1In fhort, as I do not
love exaggeration, I domnot believe there have been above threefcore high-
way robberies within this week, fifty-feven houfes that have been broken
open, and two hundred and thirty that are to be ftripped on the firft op-
portunity, We are in great hopes, however, that the king of Spain, now
he has demolithed Algiers, the metropolitan fee of thieves, will come and
bombard Richmond, Twickenham, Hampton-court, and all the fuffragan
cities' that fwarm with pirates and banditti, as he has a better knack at
deftroying vagabonds than at recovering his own,

Treland is in a blefled way ; and as if the climate” infe€ted every body
that fets foot there, the viceroy’s aides de camp have blundered into a riot,
that will fet all the humours afloat.

[ with
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S 2 e 1 - e . - - = .
I with you joy of the fummer being come now it is gone, which is bet-
ter than not coming at all. T hope lady C. will return with an account of
your all being perfectly well, Adien !

LEX T E R+ CEXXIT.
Strawberry-hill, Oétober 13, 1784.

If lady A. mends, or I

AS I have heard nothing from you, I flatter myfe
think vou would have brought her agamn to the phyficians : you will, T con-
chide, next week, as towards the end of 1t the ten days they named will be
expired. [ muft be in town myfelf about Thurfday on fome little bufinefs
of my own.

As I was writing this, my fervants called me away to fee a balloon —I fup-
pofe Blanchard’s, that was to be lct off from Chelfea this morning. Ifaw it
from the common field before the window of my round tower. It appeared
about a third of the fize of the moon, or lefs, when fetting, fomething above
the tops of the trees on the level horizon. It was then defcending; and after
rifing and declining a little, it funk flowly behind the trees, I fhould think
about or beyond Sunbury, at five minutes after one. But you know I am a
g\!cﬂ'cr at meafures and diftances, and may be miftaken in
many miles ; and you know how little I have attended to thofe asirgonauts :
only t'other night I diverted myfelf with a fort of meditation on future
airgonation, fuppofling that it will not only be perfeéted, but will depofe na-
vigation. 1 did not finifh it, becaufe I am not fkilled, like the gentleman
that ufed to write political thip-news, in that ftyle, which T wanted to per-
fe&t my effay : but in the prelude T obferved how ignorant the ancients were
in fuppofing Icarus melted the wax of his wings by too near accefs to the
fun, whereas he would have been frozen to death ‘before he made the firlk
poft on that road. Next, I difcovered an alliance between bifhop Wilkins’s
art of flying and his plan of an univerfal language, the latter of which he no
doubt calculated to prevent the want of an interpreter when he {hould arrive

very inexaét

at the moon,

But I chiefly amufed myfelf with ideas of the change tha‘.t would be m_ndc
in the world by the fubflitution of balloons to thips. I fuppofed our ica-
Yor. V. Hh ports
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ports to become deferted willages, and Salifbury-plain, Newmarket-heath,
(another canvas for alteration of ideas), and all downs (but #4e Downs)
arifing into dock-yards for aérial veflels.  Such a field would be ample in
furnithing new {peculations But to come to my thip-news.

The good balloon Deadalus, capt. Wing-ate, will fly in a few days for
China ; he will ftop at the top of the Monument to take in paflfengers.

Arrived on Brand-fands, the Vuiture, capt. Nabob ; the Tortoife fnow,
from Lapland ; the Pet-en-l'air, from Verfailles ; the Dreadnought, from
mount Etna, fir W. Hamilton commander ; the Tympany, Mongolfier;

" and the Mine-A-in-a-bandbox, from the cape of Good Hope. Founderedin

a hurricane, the Bird of Paradife, fron mount Ararat. The Bubble, Shel-
. don, took fire, and was burnt to her gallery 3 and the Pheenix is to be cut
down to a fecond rate,—In thofe days Old Sarum will again be a town and
have houfes in it. There will be fights in the air with wind-guns and bows
and arrows; and there will be prodigious increafe of land for tillage, efpe-
cially in France, by breaking up all public roads as ufelefs.——But enough
of my fooleries, for which I am forry you muft pay double poftage.

LETTER CXXXIIL

Sunday night, Nov. 28, 1784

I HAVE received the parcel of papers you fent me?, which I conclude
come from lord Strafford, and will apply them as well as I poffibly can, you
may be fure—but with little of doing any good: humanity 1s no match for
cruelty. There are now and then fuch angelic beings as Mr. Hanway and
Mr. Howard; but our-race in general is peftilently bad and malevolent. I
have been thefe two years withing to promote my excellent Mr. Porter’s
Plan for alleviating the woes of chimney-fweepers, but never could make
impreffion on three people ; on the contrary, have generally caufed a fmile,

; o =
G—— C—'s intelligence of hoftilities commenced between the Dutch

* Againft cruelty to'dogs.
3 and
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and Imperialifts makes me fuppofe that France will fupport the former—
or could they refift ? Yet I had heard that France would not, Some have
thought, as I have done, that a combination of partition would happen
between Auftria, France, and Pruffia, the modern law of nations for
avoiding wars. I know nothing: fo my conjeftures may all bc.erroueous;
e pecia]ly as one argues from reafon; a very inadequatc judgc, as it leaves
paffions, caprices, and accidents, out of its calculation. It does not feem
the intereft of France, that the emperot’s power fhould increafe in their
neighbourhood and extend to the fea. Confequently it is France’s intereft
to proteét Holland in concert with Pruffia. This laft is a tranfient power,
and may determine on the death of the prefent king; but the Imperial is a
permanent force, and muft be the enemy of France, however prefent con-
neftions may incline the feale.

In any cafe, I hope we fhall no way be hooked into the quarrel; not only
from the impotence of our circumftances, but as I think it would decide
the lofs of Ireland, which feems tranquillizing : but fhould we*have any
bickering with France, fhe would renew the manceuvres fhe prattifed (o
fatally in America. Thefe are my politics ; I do not know with whofe
they coincide or difagree, nor does it fignify a ftraw. Nothing will depend
on my opinion ; nor have I any opinion about them, but when I have no-
thing at all to do that amufes me more, or nothing elfe to fll' a letter,

I can give you a fample of my idlenefs, which may divert lady A——
and your academy of arts and fciences for a minute in the evening. It
came into my héad yefterday to fend a card to lady Lyttelton, to alk when
the would be in town—here it is in an heroic epiftle:

From a caftle as vaft—as the caftles on figns ;

From a hill that all Africa’s— mole-hills outfhines,
This epiftle is fent to a cottage {o {imall,

That the door cannot ope, if you ftand in the hall,
To a lady, who would be fifteen, if her knight
And old fwain were as young as Methufalem quite :
It comes to inquire—not whether her eyes

Are as radiant as ever—but how many fighs

He muft vent to the rocks and thg echos around,

(Though nor echo nor rock in the parith is found)
Hha2 Before
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Before fhe obdurate his paffion will meet—
His paffion to fee her in Portugal-ftreet.

As the fixth line goes rather too near the core, do not give a copy of it:
however, I fhould be forry if it difpleafed ; though I do not believe it will,
but be taken with good-humour as it was meant *,

LETTER CXXXIV,

Strawberry-hill, October 6, 1782

I WONDERED I did not hear from you, as I concluded you returned.
You have made me good amends by the entertaining ftory of your travels.
If I weresnot too disjointed for long journeys, I thould like to fee much of
what you have feen; but if I bad the agility of Veftris, 1 would not pur- -
chafe all that pleafure for my eyes at the expence of my unfociability,
which could not have borne the hofpitality you experienced. It was always
death to me, when I did travel England, to have lords and ladies receive me
and thew me- their caftles, inftead of turning me over to their houfe-
keeper : it hindered my feeing any thing, and I was the whole time medi-
tating my efcape: but lady A. and you are not fuch fenfitive plants, nor
fhrink and clofe up if a ftranger holds out a hand.

I don’t wonder you was difappointed with Jarvis’s windows at New
College: 1had foretold their mifcarriage: the old and the new are as
mifmatched as an orange and a lemon, and deftroy each other; nor is there
room cnough to retire back and fee half of the new; and fir Jothua’s
wafhy Virtues make the Nativity a dark fpot from the darknefs of the
Shepherds, which happened, as I knew it would, from moft of Jarvis’s
colours not being tran{parent,

* It was taken in perfect good humour; and Remember'd (tho’ old) by a wit and a beau!
fhe returned the following anfwer, which I fhall fancy, ere long, ’'m a Ninon I'Enclos.
Mr. Walpole owned was better than his ad- I muft feel impatient fuch kindnefs to meet,
drefs: E. And fhall haften my flight inte Portugal-ftreets

Ripley cottage, 25th Nov,

X : 1 have
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I have not feen the improvements at Blenheim. I ufed to think it one
of the uglieft pklcps in thlaml; a giant’s caftle who had- laid wafte all the
country round him. Every body now allows the merit of Brown's
achievements there,

Of all your furvey I with moft to fee Beau Defert. Warwick-caftle,
and Stowe, I know by heart:—the firft I had rather poffefs than any feat
upon earth—not that I think it the moft beautiful of all, though c};arm---
ing, becaufe I am {o intimate with all its proprietors for the laft thoufand
years.

I have often and often ftudied the new plan of Stowe: it is pompous ;
but though the wings are altered, they are not lengthened. Though three
parts of the edifices in the garden are bad, they enrich that infipid country,-
and the vaftnefs pleafes me more than I can defend.

I rejoice that your jaunt has been ferviceable to lady A. The charming=
man® is aétally with me; but neither he nor I can keep our promife in-
continently. He expeéts two {fons of his brother fir William, whom he is
to pack up and fend to the Peres de 1'Oratoire at Paris. I expect lord and
lady W. to-morrow, whe are to pafs a few days with me: but both the
charming-man and T will be with you foon. Ihave no objeétion to a wintry
vifit = as I can neither ride nor walk, it is more comfortable when moft of
my time is paffed within doors. If T continue perfeétly well, as1am, I
fhall not fettle in town till after Chriftmas : there will not be half a dozen

perfons there for whom I care a ftraw.

I know nothing at all. The peace between the Auftrian harpy and the
frogs is made.. They were ftout, and preferred being gobbled to parting
with their money. At laft, France offered to pay the money for them.
The harpy blufhed—for the fic{t time—and would not take it, but figned the

peace—and will plunder fomebody elfe.

Have you got Bofwell’s moft abfurd enormous book }—The beft thing i
it is 2 bon mot of lord Pembroke. The more one learns of Johnfon, the
more prepofterous affemblage he appears of ftrong fenfe, of the lowelk

* Edward Jerningham, efq. =
1gotry
= 2
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bigotry and prejudices, of pride, brutality, fretfulnefs, and vanity—and
Bofwell is the ape of moft of his faults, without a grain of his fenfe. [t s
the ftory of a mountebank and his zany.

I forgot to fay, that I wonder how, with your turn and l;no“'ic-‘dgc ‘:md
enterprife in fcientific exploits, you came not to vifit the duke of Bridg-
water’s operations—or did you omit them, becaufe 1 thould not have under-
ftood 2 word you told me? Adieu !

LETTER CXXXV.
Sunday night, June 18, 1786.

I SUPPOSE you have been fivearing at the eaft wind for parching your
verdure, and are now weeping for the rain that drowns your hay. I have
thefe calamities in common, and my conftant and particular one, people
that come to fee my houfe, which unfortunately is more in requelt than
ever, Already I have had twenty-eight fets, have five more tickets given
out, and yefterday before I had dined three German barans came. My
houfe is a tormenty not a comfort !

I was fent for again to dine at Gunnerfbury on Friday, and was forced
to fend to town for a drefs-coat and a fword. There were the prince of
Wales, the prince of Mecklenburg, the duke of Portland,lord Clanbraffil, lord
and lady Clermont, lord and lady Southampton, lord Pelham, and Mrs. Howe.
The prince of Mecklenburg went back to Windfor after coffee ; and the prince
and lord and lady Clermont to-town after tea to hear fome new French play-
ers at lady William Gordon’s. The princefs, lady Barrymore, and the reft of
us, played three pools at commerce till ten. T am afraid I was tired and
gaped. While we were at the dairy, the princefs infifted on my making
fome werfes on Gunnerfbyry. 1 pleaded being fuperannuated. She would
mot excufe me. I promifed the fhould have an ode on her next birth-day ;
which diverted the prince—but all would not do—So, as I came home, 1
made the following ftanzas, and fent them to her breakfaft next morning:

1.In




to Tur. Hon, HENRY SEYMOUR CONWAY.

P
In deathlefs odes for ever green
Auguftus’ laurels blow ;
Nor e’er was grateful duty feen
In warmer ftrains to flow.

TI
Oh! why is Flaccus not alive
Your fav’rite {cene to fing ?
To Gunnerfbury’s charms could give
His lyre immortal {pring.

II1.

As warm as his my zeal for you,
Great princefs, could I thow it:
But though you have a Horace too—

Ah, madam, he’s no poet.

If they are but poor verfes, confider T am fixty-nine, was half afleep, and
made them almoft extempore=—and by command! However, they fuc-
ceeded, and T received this gracious anfwer :

“ I with I had a name that could an{fwer your pretty verfes. Your
yawning yefterday opened your vein for pleafing me ; and I return you my
thanks, my good Mr. Walpole, and remain fincerely your friend,

AMELIA.”

I think this is very genteel at feventy-five.

Do you know that I have bought the Jupiter Serapis as well as the Julio
Clovio " ! Mr. aflures me he has feen {ix of the hand, and not one
of them fo fine or {o well preferved. I am glad fir Jofhua Reynolds faw
no more excellence in the Jupiter than-in the Clovio; or the duke of
Portland, I fuppofe, would have purchafed it, as he has the vafe for a
thoufand pounds. I would not change. I told fir W. Hamilton and the late
duchefs, when I never thought it would be mine, that I had rather have the
head than the vafe. I fhall long for Mrs, D to make a buft to it,

» At the fale of the duchefs dowager of Portland. £
an
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and then it will be {till more valuable. 1 hzute dc:epoﬁtcd lmt}] ‘L;hc Ilumina-
tion and the Jupiter in lady Di’s C’dhil.lt‘:t ' which 1s xt'orth_j,' of them- = And
here my colleétion winds up—1I will not purchaiu trumpery ;‘-.ftui_ i.u::h
ic\\'clﬂ.. Befides, every thing is much dearer in old age, as one has lefs time

to enjoy. Good-night !

I.,ETTER CXXXVL

Strawberry-hill, O&ober 29, 1786,

I WAS forry not to be apprifed of your intention of going to town,

where I would have imet you; butl knew it too late, both as I was en-

saced, and as you was to return fo foon. I mean to come to Park-place in

; week or fortnight : but T thould like to know what company you expe&,

or do not expett; for I had rather fill up your vacancies, than be a fuper-
numerary. ;

Lady Q=— has fent me two charades made by col. F : the firft
fhe fays is very ealy, the fecond very difficult. I have not come within
fight of the eafy one; and though 1 have a guefs at_the other, I do not be-
lieve I am right; and fo I fend them to you, who are maftes-general of the
(Edipufes. ?

The firft, that is fo eafy :

In concert, fong, or ferenade,

My firft requires my fecond’s aid.
To thofe refiding near the pole

I would not recommend my whole,

The two laft lines, I conclude, neither conne& with the two firlt, nor will
help one to decyphering them." ;

The difficult one :
Charades of all things are the worft,
But yet my beft have been my firft.

Who with my fecond are concern’d
‘Will to defpife- my whole have learn’d.

* A cabinet at Strawberry-hill, ornamented with drawings by lady Diana Beauclere,

This
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This founds like a good one, and therefore I will not tell you my folu-
tion ; for, if it is wrong, it might lead you aftray  and if it is right, it would
prove the charade is not a good one.

Had I any thing better, 'l would not fend you charades, unlefs for the
name of the author.

1 have had a letter from your brother, who tells me that he has his grand~

fon S with him, who is a prodigy. I fay to myfelf,

~—DProdigies are grown fo frequent,
That they have loft their name

1 have feen prodigies in plenty of late—aye, and formerly too—Dbut, divine
as they have all been, each has had a mortal heel, and has trodden back a
vaft deal of their celeftial path! T beg to be exculed from any more cre-
dulity.

I am forry you have loft your fac-totuin I fuppofe he had dif~
covered that he was too neceffary to you. Everyday cures one of reliance
on others; and we acquire a prodigious ftock of experience by the time
that we fhall ceafe.to have occafion for any., Well! 1 am not clear, but
making or folving charades is as wife as any thing we can do. 1 fhould
pardon profefled philofophers, if they would allow that their wifdom is only
inftead of calling their trifling, wifdom, Adieu !

trifling,

LETTER CIXXXVIL
Strawberry-hill, June 17, 1787,
T LIAVE very little to tell you fince we met but difappointments, and

thofe of no great confequence.

On Friday night lady P wrote to me that princefs Luborflirfkl was
to dine with her the nextday, and defired to come in the morning to fee
Strawberry.— Well, my caftle put on its robes, breakfaft was prepa_ret.:l, al']d
I thoved another company out of the houfe; who hz.xcl a ticket for {eeing it.
The fun fhone, my hay was cocked, we looked divinely—and at half an
hour afier two nobody came but a fervant from lady P——, to lay }?61‘
Vor. V. 1i Polith
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Polith altitude had fent her word fhe had another engagement in town
that would keep her too late :—f{o lady P ’s dinner was addled ; and
we had nothing to do, but, like good chriftians, if we chofe it, to compel
every body on the road, whether they chofe it or not, to come in and eat
our foup and bifcuits, Methinks this /zberum vefo was rather impertinent,
and I begin to think that the partition of Poland was very right.

YV our brother has fent me a card for a ball on Monday, but I have excufed
myfelf. 1have not yet compafled the whole circuit of my own garden, and
1 have had an inflammation in one of my eyes, and don’t think I look as
well as my houfe and my verdure ; and had rather fee my hay-cocks, than
the duchefs of Polignac and madame Lubomirdki. T%e way fo kecp him =
had the way to get me, and I could crawl to it, becaufe I had an inclina-
tion ; but I have a great command of myfelf when I have no mind to do
any thing, Lady Conftant was worth an hundred zes and ir/fzs.

Let me hear of you when you have nothing elfe to do; though I fuppofe
you have as little to tell as you fee I had.

LETTER CXXXVIII

Berkeley-fquare, Nov. 171, 1787,
FROM violent contrary winds *, and by your letter going to Strawberry-
hill, whence I was come, I have but juft received it, and perhaps fhall only

be able to anfwer it by-fnatches, being up to the chin in nephews and nicces,
% % %

1 find you knew nothing of the pacification when you wrote. When I
faw your letter, I_hgpcd it would tell me you was coming back, as your
ifland is as fafe as if it was fituated in the Pacific Ocean, or at lealt as iflands
there ufed to be, till fir Jofeph Banks chofe 20 st them wp. 1 f{ent you. the
good news on the very day before you wrote, though I imagined you would
learn it by earlier intelligence. Well, I enjoy both your fafety and your
great fuccefs, which is enhanced by its being owing to your . character.and

1 The firft comedy. reprefented at the theatre in Richmond-houfe,
* Mr. Conway was now in Jerfey,

abilities,
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abilities. I hope the latter will be allowed to operate by thofe who have
not quite fo much of either.

I fhall be wondetful glad to fee little mafter Stonehenge * at Park-place ; it
will look in charaéter there ; but your own bridge is fo ftupendous in com-
parifon, that hereafter the latter will be thought to have been a work of the
Romans. Dr. Stukeley will burft his cerements to offer mifletoe in your
temple—and Mafon, on the contrary, will die of vexation and fpite that he
cannot have Caraétacus aéted on the {fpot——Peace to all fuch !—

but were there one whofe fires
True Genius kindles, and fair Fame infpires,

he would immortalize you, forall you have been carrying on in Jerfey, and
for all you fhall carry off. Inigo Jones, or Charlton, or fomebody, I forget
who, called Stonchenge chorea gigantum—this will be the chorea of the
pigmies—and as I forget toowhat is Latin for Lilliputians, I will make a bad
pun, and fay,

portantur avari
Pigmalionis 0PES mmm—

Pygmalion is as well-founding a name for fuch a monarch as Oberon.—
Pray do not difappoint me, but tranfport the cathedral® of your iffand to
your domain on our continent, 1figure unborn antiquaries making pilgrim-
ages to vifit your bridge, your daughter’s bridge®, and the druidic temple ;
and if I were not too old to have any imagination left, I would add a fequel
to M1 Li% Adeu!

Et redira Conway, aux fiecles & venir,
Qu'en vertu du refpect di d ce fouvenir,
Elle te fit ce don acquis a ta vaillance
Comme un jufte tribut de fa reconnoiffance.

= Mr. Walpole thus calls the fmall druidic
temple difcovered in Jerfey, which the ftates of
that ifland had prefented to their governor ge-
neral Conway to be tranfported to and erected
at Park=place, with the following infcription : E

* The druidic temple,
Pour des fiecles caché aux regards des mortels,

Cet ancien monument, ces pierres, ces autels,
O le fang des humains offert en facrifice
Ruiffela pour des dieux qu'enfanta le caprice
Ce monument fans prix par fon antiquicé
Temoignera pour nous a la:pofterité,

Que dans tous les dangers Cefarée elit un pere
Attentif st vaillant, genereux et profpere,

liz

3 The key ftones of the centre arch of the
bridge at Henley are ernamented with heads of
the Thames and Ifis, defigned by the hon. Mrs.
Damer, and executed by her in Portland ftone. E.

4 One of the Hieroglyphic Tales, containing

a defcription of Park-place.
LETTER
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LETTER CXXIIX
Strawberry-hill, Wednefday night.

I WRITE a few lines only to confirm the truth of much of what you
will read in the papers from Paris. Worfe may already be come, or is ex~

peéted every hour. |

Mr. ——— and lady —— called on me before dinner, after the poft
was gone out; and he thowed me a 1ctte1: me_ D i ‘who t_aud two
couriers arrived yefterday from the duke of Dorfet and the duchefs of De-
yonthire, the latter of whom was leaving Paris direttly. Neckcr had bec}l
difmiffed, and was thought to be fet out for Geneva. Breteuil, who was at his
country-houfe, had been fent for to fucceed him. .Paris was in an uproar ;
and, after the couriers had left it, firing of cannon was heard for four hours
together. That muft have been from the Baftile, as probably the tiers état
were not fo provided. 1t is fhocking to imagine what may have happened
in fuch a thronged city !

One of the couriers was ftopped twice or thrice, as fuppofed to pafs from
the king ; but redeemed himfelf by pretending to be difpatched by the tiers
état. Madame de Calonne told D that the newly encamped troops
defert by hundreds.

Here f{eems the egg to be hatched, and imagination runs away with the
idea. I may fancy I fhall hear of the king and queen leaving Verfailles, like
Charles: I.—and then {kips imagination fix-and-forty years lower, and
figures their fugitive majefties taking refuge in this country.

T have befides another idea. If the Baftile conquers, ftill is it impoffible,
confidering the general fpirit in the country, and the numerous fortified
places in France, but fome may be feized by the diffidents, and whole pro-
vinces be torn from the crown !—On the other hand, if the king prevails,
what heavy defpotifim will the états, by their want of temper and mode-
ration, have drawn on their country ! They might have obtained many ca-
pital points, and removed great oppreffion No French monarch will ever

ummon états again, if this moment has been thrown away.

: "Though
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Though I have flocked myfelf with fuch a fet of vifions for the event
either way, I do not pretend to forefee what will happen.  Penetration
arcues from reafonable probabilities ; but chance and folly are apt to con-
tradi&t calculation, and hitherto they feem to have full fcope for aétion.
One hears of no genius on either fide, nor do fymptoms of any appear,
There will perhaps : fuch times and tempefts bring forth, at leaft bring out,
oroat men. I do not take the duke of Orleans or Mirabeau to be built dw
bois dont on les fait—no; nor monfieur Necker. He may be a great
traitor, if he made the confufion defignedly :—but it is a woful evafion, if
the promifed financier flips into a black politician. I adore liberty, but I
would beftow it as honeftly as I could; and a civil war, befides being a gama
of chance, is paying a very dear price for it.

For us, we are in moft danger of a'deluge ; though I wonder we {0 fres
quently complain of long rains. The faying about St. Swithin is a proof
of how often they recur; for proverbial fentences are the children of
experience, not of prophecy. Good-night |—In-a few days I thall fend you
a beautiful little poem* from the Strawberry prefse

LETTER CXL
Strawberry-hill, September 5, 1783,

YOU fpeak fo unperemptorily of your motions, that T muft direét to you
at random + the moft pmbzlb]e place where to hit' you, I think, will be
Goodwood; and I do addrefs this thither, becaufe I am impatient to thank you
for your tale, which is very pretty and eafy and genteel. Tt has made me
make a refletion, and that refleCtion made fix lines ; which I fend you, not
as good, but as exprefling my thoughts on your writing {o well in various
ways which you never praftifed when you was much younger.—Here they
are:

The mufe moft wont to fire a youthful heart,
To gild your fetting {un referv’d her art ;

* This was Bonner's Ghoft.
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To crown a life in virtuous labours paft,
Beftow’d her numbers, and her wit at laft;
And when your ftrength and eloguence retire,
Your voice in notes harmonious fhall expire.

The fivan was toe common a thought to be dire@ly fpecified—and, perhaps,
even tobe alluded to No m xttc {uch a trifle 1s below criticiim.

I am ftill here, in no uncertainty, God knows, about poorlady Dyfart, of
whom there are not the fmalleft lw)w. She grows weaker every d.n, and
does aGtually ftill go out for the air, and may ldngmﬂl many days, though
moft probably will go off in a moment; as the water rifes. She retains her
fenfes perfe@tly, and as perfeftly her unalterable calmnefs and patience,
though fully fenfible of her fituation. At your return from Goodwood, I
hall like to come to you, if you are unengﬂged, and read}' to receive me,
For the beauties of Park -place, I am too well acquainted with them, not,
like all old perfons about their cotemporaries, to think it preferves them
long after they are faded; and Iam {o wnwalking, that profpeéts are more
a"rrcmbl to me when framed and glazed, and I look at them througha win-
dow. Itis yourfelves I want to \11.:, net your verdure, Indud, except a
parenthefis of fcarce all Auguft, there has been no temptation to walk abroad;
and the tempter himfelf would not have perfuaded me, if I could, to have
climbed that long-loft mountain whence he could thow one even the anti-
podes. It rained inceffantly all June and all July; and now again we have
torrents every day.

J ’s brother, the chevalier, is arrived from Paris, and does not di-
minifh the horrors one hears every day. They are now in the capital dread-
ing the fixteen thoufand deferters who hover about them. I conclude, that
W hen in the charaéter of banditti the whole difbanded army have plundered
and deftroyed what they ean, they will congregate into {eparate armies
under  different leaders, who will hang out different principles, and the
kingdom will be a theatre of civil wars ; and, inftead of liberty, the nation
will get petty tyrants—perhaps petty kingdoms:—and when millions have
{uffered, or been facrificed, the covernment will be no better than it was—
all owing to the intemperance (JF the états, who might have obtained a good
Conﬁltutmn, or at leaft one much meliorated, if they had fet out w 1th dif-

cretion
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eretion and moderation. They have left too a fad leffon to defpotic princes,
who will quote this precedent of frantic états againft affembling any more,
and againft all the examples of fenates and parliaments that have preferved
rational freedom,

Let me know when it will be convenient to you to receive me, Adieu’

LE"F T FER CXIIL.

Strawberry-hill, Wednefday night, July 17g0.
IT 1s certainly not from having any thing to tell you, that I reply fo foon,
but as the moft agreeable thing I can do in my confinement, The gout came
into my heel the night before laft, perhaps from the deluge and damp. I in-
creafed it yefterday by limping about the houfe with a party I had to break-
faft. To-day I am lying on the fettee, unable to walk alone, or even to put
on a {lipper. However, -as I am much cafier this evening, I truft it will
go off.

I do not love difputes, and fhall not argue with you about Bruce; but if
you like him, you fhall not choofe an author for me. Itis the moft abfurd,
obfcure, and tirefome book Iknow. I fhall admire if you have a clear con-
ception about moft of the perfons and matters in his work—but, in faét, I do
not believe you have. Pray, can you diftinguith between his cock and jen
Heghes, and between all Yafoufes and Ozoros ?—and do you firmly believe
that an old man and his fon were fent for and put to death, becaufe the king
had run into a thorn-buth, and was forced to leave his clothes behind him ?
Is it your faith, that one of their Abyflinian majefties pleaded not being able
to contribute towards fending fora new Abuna, becaufe he had fpent all his
money at Veuice in ‘looking-glafles ! And do you really think that Peter
Paez was a Jack-of-all-trades, and built palaces and convents without affift-
ance, and furnithed them with his own hands? You, who are a little-apt to
conteft moft affertions, muft have ftrangely let out your credulity ! I could
put forty queftions to you as wonderful, and, for my part, could as foon credit
e

Lam tired of railing at French barbarity and folly. They are more puerile
now
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now ferious, than when in the long paroxyfm of gay levity. Legiflators, a
{enate, to nevleét laws, in order to annihilate coats of arms and liveries ! to
pull down a Tiing, and fet up an emperor! They are haftening to eftablifls
the tribunal of the prietorian guards 5 for the fovereignty, it feems, is not to
be hereditary. One view of their féte of the 14th I fuppofe is to draw mouey
to Paris—and the confequence will be, that the deputies will return to the
provinces drunk with independence and felf-importance, and will commit
fifty times more excefles, maffacres, and devaftations, than laft year. George
Selwyn fays, that monfieur, the king’s brother, is the only man of rank from
whom they cannot take a title.

How franticly have the French afted, and how rationally the Ameri-
cans | But Franklin and Wathington were great men. None have ap-
peared yet in France ; and Necker has only returned to make a wretched
figure ! He is become as infignificant as his king ; his name is never men-
tioned, but now and then as difapproving {fomething that is done. ‘Why then
does he ftay ? Does he wait to ftrike fome great {troke, when every thing
is demolifhed ¥ His glory, which confifted in being minifter though a pro-
teftant, is vanithed by the deftruétion of popery ; the honour of which, I fup-
pofe, he will {carce affume to himfelf,

I have vented my budget, and now good night ! I feel almoft as if I could
walk up to bed,

LETTER CXLIL

Strawberry-hill, Auguft 9, at night.

MR. N—— has offered to be poftman to you; wheresf, though I have

nothing, or as little as nothing, to fay, I thought as /fow it would look
kinder to fend nothing in writing than by word of mouth.

Nothing the firft. So the peace is made, and the ftocks drank its health
in a bumper ; but when they waked the next morning, they found they had
reckoned without their hoft, and that their majefties the king of big Bl'itain
and the king of little Spain have agreed to make peace fome time or other, if
theycan agree upon it ; and {o the ftocks drew in their horns : but having

grcat
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great truft in fome time or other, they only fell two pegs lower. I, who
never believed there would be war, keep my prophetic ftocks up to par, and
my confol—ation ftill higher ; for when Spanifh pride truckles, and Englith
pride has had the honour of bullying, I dare to fay we fhall be content with
the oftenfible triumph, as Spain will be with fome fecret article that will
leave her much where the was before.—Vide Falkland’s ifland,

Nothing the fecond. Mifs —’s match with lord . You afferted
it {o peremptorily, that, though I doubted it, I quoted you, Lo! it tock its
rife folely in poor old ’s dotage, that ftill harps on conjunétions co-
pulative—but now difavows it, as they fay, on a remonftrance from her
daughter,

Nothing the third, Nothing will come of nothing, fays king Lear, and

Your humble fervant

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER CXLIL

Strawberry-hill, September 27, 1791,

YOUR letter was moft welcome, as yours always are, and I anfwer it
immediately, though our poft comes in fo late that this will not go away
till to-morrow.——Nay, I write, though I fhall fee you on Sunday, and
have not a tittle to tell you. I lead fo infipid a life, that, though I am
content with it, it can furnith me with nothing but repetitions. I fcarce
ever fir from home in a morning, and moft evenings go and play at loto
with the French at Richmond, where I am heartily tired of hearing of
nothing but their abfurd countrymen, abfurd both democrates and m'i’ﬁu-
crates., Calonne fends them grofs lies, that raife their hopes to _thc ﬂcEcs:
and in two days they hear of nothing but new horrors and difappoint-
ments ; and then, poor fouls! they are in defpair. I can fay nothing to
comfort them, but what I firmly believe, which 1s, that_ total anarclily m.u{}
come on rapidly,—Nobody pays the taxes that are l'flld,‘ﬂﬂd "\’h{Cha 11 -
tended to produce eighty millions a month, do not bring infix, The new

Vor, V. Kk affembly
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affembly will fall on the old, probably plunder the richeft, and certainly
diﬁ:pprévc of much they have done; for can eight bundred new igno-
rants approve of ;what has been done by twelve hundred almoft as
ignorant, and who were far from half agreeing ?*—And then their immortal
conftitution (which, befides, is to be mightily mended nine years hence) will
die before it has cut any of its teeth but its grinders. The exiles are en-
raged at their poor king for faving his own life by a forced acceptance;
and yet 1 know no obligation he has to his noblefle, who all ran away to
fave their own lives; not a gentleman, but the two poor gendarmes at Ver-
failles, having loft their lives in his defence. 1 fuppofe La Fayette, Bar-
nave, the Lameths, &c. will run away too, when the new tinkers and cob-
lers, of whom the prefent eleét are and will be compofed, proceed on the
levelling fyftem taught them by their predeceflors, who, like other levellers,
have taken good care of themfelves. Good Dr. Prieftley’s friend, good
monfieur Condorcet, has got a place in the treafury of roocl a year:—ex
uno difee omnes '—And thus a fet of rafcals, who might, with temper and
difcretion, have obtained a very wholefome conftitution, witnefs Poland!
have committed infinite mifthief, infinite cruelty, infinite injuftice, and
left a thocking precedent againft liberty, unlefs the Poles are as much ad-
mired and imitated as the French ought to be detefted,

1 do not believe the emperor will ftir—yet, He, or his minifters, muft
fee that it is the intereft of Germany to let France deftroy itfelf. His in-
terference yet might unite and confolidate—at leaft check farther confu-
fion :—and though 1 rather think that twenty thoufind men might march
from one end of France to the other, as, though the officers often rallied,
French {foldiers never were ftout; yet having no officers, no difcipline,
no fubordination, little refiftance might be expefted. Yet the enthu-
fiafm that has been {pread might turn into cowrage. Still it were better
for Ceefar to wait. Quarrels amongft themfelves will diffipate enthufiafm ;
and if they have no foreign enemy, they will foon have {pirit enough to
turn their fwords againﬁ one another, and what enthufiafm remainsb will
foon be converted into the inveteraoy of faCtion. This is {peculation, not
prophecy i—I do not pretend to guefs what will happen :—I do think I
knowi wl_mt will not: I mean, the fyftem of experiments that they calla
conftitution, cannot laft. Marvellous indeed would it be, if a fet of mili-
tary noble lads, pedantic academicians, curates of villages, and country
advocates, could in two years, amidft the utmoft confufion and altercation

amongft
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amongft themfelves, dictated to or thwarted by obftinate clubs of various
factions, have achieved what the wifdom of all ages and all nations has
never been able to Compofc—a fyftem of government that would fet four-
and-twenty millions of people free, :md contain them within any bounds!
This too without one great manamongft them.—If they had had, as Mirabeau
feemed to promife to bc—but as we Lnow that he was too—a confummate
villain, there would foon have been an end of their vifion of liberty. And
fo there will be fhll, unlefs, after a civil war, they {plit into ﬁn:dl king-
doms or commonwealths.—A little nation may be free s ; for it can be upon
its guard. Millions cannot be fo; becaufe, the greater the number of men
tlmt are one people, the more vices, the more abufes there are, that will
either require or furnifh pretexts for reftraints ; and if vices are the mother
of laws, the execution of laws is the father of power :—and of fuch parents
one knows the progeny.

I did not think of writing fuch a rhapfody when I began—it fhows how
idle T am—1I hope you will be o when you receive it. Adieu! I have tired

my hand,
Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

P. S. The king of the French has written to the king of France and
Great Britain, to notify his acceflion to the throne of Fontamebleau, where
he 1s determined to reign as long as he is permitted, and obey all the laws
that have been made to dethrone him.

N. B. The cardinal de Lomenie, whom they call the cardinal de /*Jgzo-
minte with much reafon, is the only gentleman eleéted for the new chaos,

and he has declined.

LETTER CXLIV.
Strawberry-hill, Auguft 31, r702.

YOUR long letter and my fhort one croffed one another upon the
road. I knew 1 was in your debt: but I had rothing to fay but what
Kk2 you
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you know better than I; for you read all the French papers, and I read
none, as they have long put me out of all patience: and befides, I hear {o
much of their horrific ‘proceedings, that they quite difturb me, and have
given me what I call #he French difeafe; that is, a barbarity that T abhor,
for I cannot help wifthing deftruction to thoufands of human creatures
whom I never faw.—But when men have worked themfelves up into
tigers and hyznas, and labour to communicate their appetite for blood,
what fignifies whether they walk on two legs or four, or whether they
dwell in cities, or in forefts and dens?—Nay, the latter are the more
harmlefs wild beafts ; for they only cranch a poor traveller now and then,
and when they are famifhed with hunger i—the others, though they have
dined, cut the throats of fome hundreds of poor Swifs for an afternoon’s
luncheon. Oh'! the execrable nation!

I cannot tell you any new particulars, for mefdames de Cambis and
d’Hennin, my chief informers, are gone to Goodwood to the poor duchefle
de Biron, of whofe recovery I am impatient to hear—and {fo T am of the
caufe of her very precipitate flight and panic. She muft, I think, have had
firong motives ; for two years ago I feared fhe was much too courageous,
and difplayed her intrepidity too publicly. If T did not always condemn
the calling fad people mad people, I fhould fay all Paris is gone dif~
traéted : they furnith provocation to every fpecies of retaliation, by pub-
lithing rewards for affaffination of kings and generals, and cannot reft
without incenfing all Europe againf‘t them.

The duchefs of York gave a great entertainment at Qatlands on her
duke’s birth-day, fent to his tradefmen in town to come to it, and al-
lowed two guineas apiece to each for their carriage—gave them a dance,
and opencd the ball herfelf with the prince of Wales. A company of
ftrollers came to Weybridge to aét in a barn: fhe was folicited to go to
it, and did out of charity, and carried all her fervants, Next day a metho-
dift teacher came to preach a charity fermon in the fame theatre, and fhe
confented to hear it on the fame motive—but her fervants defired to be
excufed, on not underftanding Englith.—* Oh !” faid the duchefs, “ but you
went to the comedy, which you underftood lefs, and you fhall go to the
fermon ;™ to which the gave handfomely, and for them. 1 like this,

Tack
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Tack this to my other fragment, and then, I truft, I fhall not be a de-
faulter in correfpondence. I own I am become an indolent poor creature :
—Dbut is that ftrange? With feventy-five years over. my head, or on the
point of being fo; with a chalk-ftone in every finger ; with feet {o limp-
ing, that I have been but twice this whole fummer round my own {mall
garden, and {fo much weaker than I was, can I be very comfortable, but
when fitting quiet and doing nothing? All my firength confilts in my
{leep, which is as vigorous as at twenty :—but with regard to letter-writ-
ing, I have fo many to write on bufinefs which I do not underffand, fince
the unfortunate death of my nephew, that, though I make them as brief
as poffible, half-a-dozen tfhort ones tire me as much as a long one to an
old friend; and as the buly ones muft be executed, I trefpafs on the others,
and remit them to another day, Norfolk has come very mal-a-propos
mto the end of my life, and certainly never entered into my views and
plans ; and -I, who could never learn the multiplication table, was not
intended to tranfaét leafes, direét repairs of farm-houfes, fettle fines for
church lands, negotiate for lowering intereft on mortgages, &cc. In fhort,
as I was told formerly, though I know feveral things, 1 never underftood
any thing ufeful, A-propos, the letter of which lady C——— told you is
not at all worth your feeing. It was an angry one to a parfon who opprefles
my tenants, and will go to law with them about tythes. She came in as I
was writing it ; and as T took up the charaéter of parfon myfelf, and preach-
ed to him as paftor of a flock, which it did not become him to lead into the
paths of law, inftead of thofe of peace, I thought it would divert, and

thowed it to her.

Adieu! T have been writing to you till midnight, and my poor fingers

ache.
Yours ever,

ORFORD.

LETTER CXLV,
Strawberry-hill, June 13, 1793

I THANK you much for aIl‘ your- information—f{ome parts made me

linile :—yet, if what you heard of proves true, I rather think it
deplorable !
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deplorable ! How can love of money, or the ftill vainer r::f all vanities,
ambition of wearing a high but moft infignificant office, which even poor
lord =——— could exccute, tempt a very old man, who loves his eafe and
his own way, to {toop to wait like a footman behind a chair, for hours,
and in a court whence he had been caft ignominioufly? I believe I have
more pride than moft men alive : [ could be flattered l}y hD‘nours ficquircd
by merit, or by fome fingular aftion of eclat—but for titles, ribbands,
offices of no bufinefs, which any body can fill, and muft be given to many,
I fhould juft as foon be proud of being the top ’fquire in a country vil-
lage. It is only worfe to have waded to diftinétion through dirt,  like
lord

All this thifting of fcenes may, as you fay, be food to the Fronde Sed
defendit numerus, It is perfeétly ridiculous to ufe any diftinétion of par-
ties but the 775 and the oufs. Many years ago. I thought that the wifeft
appellations for contending factions ever aflumed, were thofe in the Roman
empire; who called themlfelves the greens and the blues: it was {o eafy,
when they changed fides, to flide from one colour to the other—and then
-a blue might plead that he had never been #rue blue, but always a greenifl
blue ;3 and vice verfi,

I allow that the fteadieft party man may be ftaggered by novel and un-
forefeen circumftances. The outrageous proceedings of the French repub-
licans have wounded the caufe of liberty, and will, I fear, have fhaken it
for centuries; for Condorcet and fuch fiends are worfe than the impe-
rial and royal dividers of Poland.—But I do not fee why deteftation of
anarchy and affaffination muft immediately make one fall in love with
garters and feals.

I am fitting by the fire, as I have done ever fince 1 came hither ; and
fince I do not expet warm weather in June, 1 am withing for rain, or I
fhall not have a mouthful of hay, nora nofeful of rofes.—Indeed, as I have
feen feveral fields of hay cut, I wonder it has not brought rain, as ufual.
My creed is, that rain is good for hay, as I conclude every climate and its
productions are fuited to each other. Providence did not trouble itfelf
about its being more expenfive to us to make our hay over and over; it
only took care it thould not want water enough, - Adieny !

LETTER
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LETTZER CXLVL

Strawberry -hill, Wedne(day night, late, July 17, 1793

I AM juft come from dining with the bifhop of London at Fulham, where
I found lord and lady F. C. who told me of the alarm you had from hearing
fome {creams that you thought lady A.’s, and the diforder brought upon you
by flying to affift her.. I'do not at all wonder at your panic, and rejoice it
was not founded, and that you recovered fo foon. I am not going to preach
againft your acting {o naturally :—but as you have fome complaint on your
breaft, I muft hope you will remember this accident, and be upon your guard
againft both fudden and rapid exertions, when you have not a tantamount
call. T conclude the exceflive heat we have had for twelve complete days
contributed to overpower you.

It is much cooler to-day, yet flill delicious ; for be it known to you that
I have enjoyed weather worthy of Africa, and yet without fwallowing
mouthfuls of muiketos, nor expeéting to hear hyanas howl in the village,
nor to find fcorpions in my bed. Indeed, all the way Fcame home, I could:
but gaze at the felicity of my countrymen. The road was one ftring of
ftage-coaches loaded within and without with noily jolly folks, and chaifes
and gigs that had been pleafuring in clouds of duft ; every door and every
window of every houfe was open, hights in every thop, every door with wo-
men fitting in the ftreet, every inn crowded with jaded horfes, and every
ale-houfe full of drunken topers; for you knew the Englith always an~
nounce their fenfe of heat or cold by drinking. Well ! it was impoffible
ot to enjoy fuch a {fcene of happinefs and affluence in every village, and-
amongft the lowelt of the people—and who are told. by villainous feribblers
that they are oppreffed and miferable.—New fireets, new towns are rifing:
overy day and every where; the earth. is covéred with gardens and. crops.
of grain,

How bitter to turn from this Elyfium to the Temple-at Paris I The fiends
there have now torn her fon from the queen! Can one believe that they
are human beings, who ’midft all their confufions fit coolly meditating new

% tortore S
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tortures, new anguith for that poor, helplefs, miferable woman, after four
years of unexampled fufferings > Oh! if fuch crimes are not made a dread-
ful leflon, this world might become a theatre of canibals !

1 hope the checks in Bretagne are legends coined by mifcreants at Paris.
What can one believe? Well, I will go to bed, and try to dream of peace
and plenty ; and though my lawn is burnt, and my peas anld beans, and
rofes and {lrawberries parched, T will bear 1t with patience till the harveft
is got in. Saint Swithin can never hold his water for forty days, though he
can do the contrary. Good-night!

Yours ever,
O,

LETTER CXLVIL

Berkeley-fquare, January 10, 1794

I CERTAINLY fympathize with you on the reverfed and gloomy pro-
fpect of affairs, too extenfive to detail in a letter ; nor indeed do I know
any thing more than I colle& from new{papers and public reports ; and
thofe are fo overcharged with falfehoods on all fides, that, if one waits for
truth to emerge, one finds new fubjets to draw one's attention before firm
belief can fettle its truft on any. That the mafs and refult are bad, is cer-
tain ; and though I have great alacrity in fearching for comforts and grounds
of new hopes, I am puzzled as much in feeking refources, as in giving pre-
fent credit. Reafoning is out of the queftion: all calculation is bafled :
nothing happens that fenfe or experience faid was probable. I wait to fee
what will happen, without a guefs at what is to be expeéted. A florm,
when the parliament meets, will no doubt be attempted. How the minifters
are prepared to combat it, I don’t know—but I hope fufficiently—if it
{preads no farther :—at leaft I think they have no caufe to fear the new
leader who is to make the attack. * * * %

I have neither feen Mr. Wilfon’s book nor his anfwerers. = So far from
reading political pamphlets, 1 hunt for any books, except modern novels, that
will not bring France to my mind, or that at leaft will putit out fora

2 time,
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time. But every frefh pérfon one fees, revives the converfation: and ex-
cepting a long {ucceflion of fogs, nobody talks of any thing elfe; nor of
private news do I know a tittle, Adieu!

Yours ever,

0.

LETTER CXLVIIL
Strawb. July 2, 1795
1 WILL write a word to you, though fcarce time to write one, to thank
you for your great kindnefs about the foldier, who fhall get a fubftitute if
he can.

As you are, or have been in town, your daughter will have told you in
what a buftle I am, preparing—not to refift, but to receive an invafion of
royalties to-morrow—and cannot even efcape them like admiral Cornwallis,
though feeming to make a femblance ; for I am to wear a fword, and have
appointed two aides de camp, my nephews, George and Horace C—.,
If I fall, as ten to one but I do, to be fure it will be a fuperb tumble, at the
feet of a queen and eight daughters of kings ; for, befides the fix princefles,
1am to have the duchefs of York and the princefs of Orange ! Woe is me,

=]
at 78, and with fcarce a hand and foot to my back! Adien!

Yours, &c.
A POOR OLD REMNANT.

LETTER CXLIX
Strawberry-hill, July 7, 1795.

I AM not dead of fatigue with my royal vifitors, as I expected to be,
though I was on my poor lame feet three whole hours. Your daughter,
who kindly affifted me in doing the honours, will téll you the ‘particulars,
and how profperoufly I fucceeded. The queen was uncommonly con-
'defccndi-ng and gracious, and deigned to drink my health when I prefented
her with the laft glafs, and to thank me for all my attentions.—Indeed my

Vos. V. Ll ~ memory
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memory de vieille cour was but once in default. As I had been affured that
her majefty would be attended by her chamberlain, yet was not, I had ne
glove ready when I received her at the ftep of her coach: yet the honoured
me with her hand to lead her up ftairs; nor did I recolle¢t my omifiion
when I led her down again.. Still, though glovelefs, 1 did not fgqueeze the
royal hand, as vice-chamberlain Siith did to queen Mary *.

You will have ftared, as I did, at the ele@or of Hanover deferting his
ally the king of  Great Britain, and making peace with the monfters. But
Mr. F , whom I faw at my fifter’s on Sunday, laughs at the article in
the newfpapers, and fays it is not an unknown practice for ftock-jobbers to
hire an emiffary at the rate of five hundred pounds, and difpatch to
Franckfort, whence he brings forged atteftations of fome marvellous
political event, and {preads it on "Change; which produces fuch a fluctva-
tion in the frocks, as amply overpays the expence of his miffion.

This was all I learnt in the fingle night I was in town. T have not redde
the new French conftitution, which feems longer than probably its reign
will be. The five fovereigns will, I fuppofe, be the firft guillotined. Adieu!

Yours ever,
0.

* Ttis faid that queen Mary afked fome of her — Then,” faid the queen, * my vice-cham-

attendant ladies, what a fqueeze of the hand berlain muft be violently in love with me, for
was fuppofed to intimate 7—They faid, * Love.” he always fqueezes my hand.”

[Marfhal Conway died three days after the date of this letter.]
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