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BETWEEN

THE HON, HORACE WALPOLE
AND
THOMAS GRAY,

From the Year 1753 to the Year 1768.

EETTER &

To THOMAS GRAY,
Arlington-fireet, Feb, 20, 1753, .

AM very forry that the hafte I made to deliver you from your uneafi-

nefs the firft moment after 1 received your letter, thould have made
me exprefs myfelf in a manner to have the quite contrary effe@ from what
Iintended. You well know how rapidly and carelefsly I always write my
letters : the note you mention was written in a {till greater hurry than ordi-
nary, and merely to put youout of pain. 1 had not feen Dodfley, confe-
quently could only tell you that I did not doubt but he would have no ob-
Je€tion to fatisfy you, as you was willing to prevent his being a lofer by the
plate*. ‘Now, from this declaration, how is it poffible for you to have for

* This was a printof Mr. Gray, after the por- 4to edition of his Odes, with Mr. Bentley’s de«
trait of him by Eckardt, at Strawberry-hill, from  figns; but Mr. Gray’s extreme repugnance to the
which the print prefixed to thefe letters is taken. propofal obliged his friends to drop it. E.

It was intended to haye been prefixed to Dodlley’s

Vor. V, Zz one
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one moment put fuch a conftruction upon my words, as would have been a
downright ftupid bratality, unprovoked ! It is impoffible for me to recol-
le& my very expreffion, but I am confident that I.have repeated the whole
fubftance.

How the bookieller would be lefs a lofer by being at more expence, I can
eafily explain to you. He feared the price of half-a-guinea would feem too
bigh to moft pmcl afers. If by the expence of ten guineas more he. could
make the book appear {o much more rich and fhowy as to induce people to
think it cheap, the profits from felling many more copies would amply re-
compenfe him for his additional difburfement,

The thought of having the head engraved was entirely Dodfley’s own,
and avdmﬁ my opinion, as I coududed it would be 'w‘unﬁ yours ; which
made me determine to acquaint you with it before its appearance.

When you refleét on what I have faid now, you will fee very clearly,
that I had and could have no other poffible meaning in what I wrote latt,
You might juftly have accufed me of negleét, if 1 lmd deferred giving you
all the fatisfaftion in my power, as {oon as ever I knew your uneafinefs.

The head I give up. The title 1 think will be wrong, and not anfwer
your purpofe; for, as the drawings are evidently calculated for the poems,
why w ill the 1improper dlfpoﬁti(m of the word rfrﬁgﬁ: before Jfroems make the
edition lefs yours ! T am as little convinced that there 1s any affe@ation in
leaving out the Mr.before your names : it is a barbarous addition ; the other
is fimple and claflic ; a rank T cannot help thinking due to both the poet and
painter.  Without ranging myfelf among claffics, I aflure’you, were I to
print any thing with my name, it fhould be plain Horace Walpole: Mr.
15 one of the Gothicifms 1 abominate®. The explanation® was certainly
added for people who have not eyes:—fuch are almoft all who have feen
Mr. Bentley’s drawings, and think to compliment him by miftaking them
for prints. Alas! the generality want as much to have the words a man,

* By Mr. Walpole's h‘.ving prefixed this is to be fuppofed that Mr. Gray’s opinion on this
“ Gathicifm” to his name in feveral works pub- point had converted Mr, Walpole. E.
lifhed fubfequent to the date of this letter, it * OFf Mr. Bentl ley’s defigns.

a cock,
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a cock, written under his drawings, as under the moft exccrable hierogly-
phics of Egypt, or of fign-poft painters !

I will fay no more now, but that you muft not wonder if I am partial to
you and yours, when you can write as you do and yet feel o little vanity.
I have ufed freedoms enough with. your writings to convince you I {peak
truth: I praife and fcold Mr. Bentley immoderately, as I think he draws
well orill: T never think it worth my while to do either, efpecially to
blame, where there are not generally vaft excellencies.—Good-night !—
Don’t fufpet me when I have no fault but impatience to make you ealy,

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LE TN E-Re I
Arlington-fireet, Feb. 1z, 1756,

THE enclofed, which I have this minute received from Mr, Bentley, ex-
plains much that I had to fay to you—yet 1 have a quefltion or two more,

Who and what fort of man is'a Mr. Sharp of Benet? Ihave received a
moft obliging and genteel letter from him, with the very letter of Ed-
ward V1. which you was fo good as to fend me. I have anfwered his, but
thould like to know a little more about him. Pray thank the dean of Lin-
coln too for me: [ am much obliged to him for his offer, but had rather
draw upon his Lincolnflu than his Cambridgehood’. In the library of the
former are fome original letters of Tiptoft, as you will find in my catalogue,
When Dr. Greene is there, 1 thall be glad if he will let me have them

copied.

I will thank you if you will look in fome provincial hiftory of Ireland for
Odo (Hugh) Oneil king of Ulfter. When did he live? T have got a moft
curious feal of his, and know no more of him than of 1Ouacraw king of the
Pawwaws.

_* He was mafter of Benet-college, Cambridge.
Zzz I wanted
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I wanted to afk you, whether you, or any body that you believe in, believe
in the queen of Scots letter to queen Elizabeth ",—If it i genuine, I don’t
wonder fhe cut her head off—but I think it muft be fome forgery that was
not made ufe of.

Now to my diftrefs.—You 'muft have feen an advertifement, perhaps the
book itfelf, the villainous book itfelf, that has been publithed to defend me
againtt the Critical Review ». I have been childithly unhappy about it, and
had drawn up a proteftation or affidavit of my knowing nothing of it; but my
friends would not let me publith it. T fent to the printer, who would not
difcover the author—nor could I guefs. They tell me nobody can fufpeét
my being privy to it : ‘but there is an intimacy affeéted that T think will de-
ceive many—and yet I muft be the moft arrogant fool living, if I could know
and fuffer any body to fpeak of me in that ftyle. For God’s fake, do all you
can for me, and publith my abhorrence. To-dayIam told that it is that
puppy doétor Hill, who has chofen to make war with the magazines through
my fides. I could pardon him any abufe, but I-never -can ‘forgive this
Friendfisp.  Adieu'! ;

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER IL
Paris, Nov. 19, 1765.

YOU arevery kind to enquire {o particularly after my gout. I with I may
not be too circumftantial in my anfwer : but you have tapped a dangerous
topic ; L can talk gout by the hour. It is my great mortification, and has

* “difappointed all the hopes that I had built on temperance and hardinefs. 1
have refifted like a hermit, and expofed myfelf to all weathers and feafons
like a fmuggler ; and in vain. I have however full fo much: of the obifti-

*:Sec Murden’s State Papers, page 558, for Critical Review, N° 25, for December 1758,
this curious letter. E. where the unwarrantable liberties taken with
= [t was called “Obfervations on the account ‘that work and the honourable author of it are
given of the Catalogue of Royal and Noble Au- examined and expofed.”
thors of England, &c. &c. in article vi. of the
1 nacy
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:nacy of both proféffions left, that I think I fhall continue, and cannot obey
you in keeping myfelf warm. 1 have gone through my fecond fit under one
blanket, .md leh.a.( y go about ina filk w 'uﬂ:co.lt with my bofom unbut-
toned. Infhort, I am as prejudiced to my regimen, though fo ineffectual,
as I could have been to all I expe&ed from it. The truth is, T am almoft
as willing to have the gout as to be liable to catch cold ; and muft rin u
ftairs and down, in and out of doors, when T will, or T cannot have the leaft
fatisfaction. This will convince you how readily I comply with another of
your precepts, walking as foon as I am able. receipts, you may truft me
for making ufe of none:, I would not fee a phyfician at the worft, but have
quacked myfelf as boldly as quacks treat ethers. I laughed at your idea of
quality-receipts, it came {0 a-propos. = There is not a man or woman here
that is not a perfett old nurfe, and who does not ‘talk grueland anatomy
with equal fluency and ignorance. One inftance fhall {erve : 'madame de
Bouzols, marfhal Berwick’s daughter, affured me there was nothing {o good
for the gout, as to preferve the parings of my nails in‘a bottle clofe ftopped.
‘When 1 try any illuftrious noftrum, 1 fhall give the preference to this.

So much for the gout ! T told you what was coming. As to the miniftry,
I know and care very little about them. I told you and told them long
ago, that if ever a change happened T would bid adieu to politics for ‘ever,
Do me the juftice to a]!ow that I have not altered with the times. I was fo
impatientto put this refolution in execution, that I hurried out of England
before I was fufficiently recovered. I fhall not run the fame hazard again in
hafte ;- but will ftay here till I am perfettly well, and the feafon of warm
weather coming on of arrived ; though the charms of Paris bave not the leaft
attraction for me,; nor would keep me here an' hour on theiriown account.
For the city itfelf, I cannoticonceive where my eyes were : it is the uglieft
beaftly town in ‘the univerfe. I have not feen a mouthful of werdure
out of it, nor have they any thing green but their treillage and window-
fhutters. Trees cut into fire- fhovc!s, and ftuck into pcdd’cals of - chalk,
compofe their country. Their boafted knowledge of fociety is reduced to
talking of their fuppers, and every malady they Have-about them, or know” of.
The dauphm is' at the point of death every morning the phyficians frame
an account of him ; and happy is he or fhe who can produce a copy of this
lie, called a Julletin.” The night before laft, one of thefe was produced at

{upper where T'was': it was rcad, and faid he had'had wae evacuation fetide.
I beg
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I beg your pardon, though you are not at fupper.  The old lady of the houfe
(who by the way is quite blind, was the regent’s miftre{s for a fortnight, and
is very agreeable) called out, Oh! they have forgot to mention that he
threw down his chamber-pot, and was forced to change his bed. There were
prefent feveral women of the firft rank ; as madame de la Valiere, whem
you remember duchefle de Vaujour, and who is ftill miraculoufly pretty
though fifty-three; a very handfome madame de Forcalquier, and others—nor
was this converfation at all particular to that evening.

Their gaiety is not greater than their delicacy—but I will not expatiate.
In fhort, they are another people from what they were, They may be
growing wife, but the intermediate paflage is dulnefs. Several of the wo-
men are agreeable, and fome of the men ; but the latter are in general vain
and ignorant. ‘The favants—I beg their pardons, the philoforhes—are in-
fupportable, fuperficial, overbearing and fanatic: they preach inceffantly,
and their avowed doétrine is atheifm ; you would not believe how openly—
Don’t wonder therefore if I thould return a Jefuit. Voltaire himfelf does not
fatisfy them. One of their lady-devotes faid of him, 77 ¢ff bigot, c'ff un

deiffe.

I am as little pleafed with their tafte in trifles. Crebillon 1s entirely out
of fathion, and Marivaux a proverb : marivauder and marivaudage are efta-
blithed terms for being prolix and tirefome.—I thought that we were fallen,

but they are ten times lower.

Notwithftanding all I have faid, I have found two or three {ocieties that
pieafe me; am amufed with the novelty of the whole, and fhould be forry
not to have come. The Dumenil is, if poffible, fuperior to what you remem-=
ber. 1am forry not to fee the Clairon; but feveral perfons whofe judg-
ments feem the foundeft prefer the former. Preville is admirable in low
comedy. The mixture of Italian comedy and comic operas prettily written,
and fet to Italian mufic, at the fame theatre, is charming, and gets the
better both of their operas and French comedy ; the latter of which is fel-
dom full, with all its merit. Petit-maitres are obfolete, like our lords Fop-
pington—Tout le monde eft philofophe—When 1 grow very fick of this laft
nonfenfe, 1 go and compofe myfelf at the Chartreufe, where I am almoft
ternpted to prefer Le Sceur to every painter I know——Yet what new old

treafures
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treafures are come to light, routed out of the Louvre,and thrown into new
lumber-rooms at Verfailles ! But [ have not room to tell you what I have
feen! I will keep this and other chapters for Strawberry. Adieu! and
thank vou.

Yours ever,

HOR, WALPOLE,

Old Mariette has fhown me a print by Diepenbecke of the duke and
duchefs of Newcaftle at dinner with their family. You would oblige me,
if you would look into all their graces’ folios, and fee if it is not a frontile
piece to fome one of them. Then he has fuch a Petitot of madame d’'Olonge !
The Pompadour offered him 6fty louis for it—Alack, fo would I !

L-E'ET M v
Cumbridge, December 13, 1765,

I AM very much obliged to you for the detail you enter into on the
fubjeét of your own health: in this you cannot be too ecircumftantial for
me, who had received no account of you, but at fecond hand—fuch as, that
you were dangeroufly ill, and therefore went to France; that you meant to
try a better climate, and therefore ftaid at Paris; that you had relapfed,
and were confined to your bed, and extremely in vogue, and fupped in the
beft company, and were at all public diverfions. I rejoice to find (impro-
bable as it feemed) that all the wonderful part of this is ftriétly true, and
that the ferious part has been a little exaggerated. This latter I conclude
not fo much from your own account of yourfelf, as from the fpirits in
which I fee you write ; and long may they continue to fupport you! I mean
i a reafonable degree of elevation: but if (take notice) they are fo
volatile, fo flippant, as to fuggeft any of thofe dotines of health, which
you preach with all the zeal of a French atheift ; at leaft, if they really do
influence your praétice; I utterly renounce them and all their works.
They are evil firits, and will lead you to deftruction.—You have long
built your hopes on' temperance, you fay, and hardinefs. On the firft
point we are agreed, The fecond has totally difappointed you, and therefore

9 you
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you will perfift in it ; by all means. But thenbe fure to perfift too in being
young, in ftopping the courfe of time, and making the {fhadow return back
upon your fun-dial, If you find this not fo eafy, acquicfce with a good
grace in my anilities, put on. your under-ftockings of yarn or woollen, even
in the night-time. Don’t provoke me! or I fhall order you two night-
caps “(which by the way would do your eyes good ), and put a little of any
French liqueur into your water: they are nothing but brandy and fugar,.
and among their various flavours fome of them may furely be palatable
enough. The pain in your fect I can bear ; but ¥ thudder at the ficknefs
in your ftomach, and the weaknefs, that ftill continues. I conjure you, as you
love yourfelf; 1 conjure you by Strawberry, not to trifle with thefe edge-
tools. There is no cure for the gout, when in the ftomach, but to throw it
into the limbs. There is no relief for the gout in the limbs, but in gentle
warmth and gradual per{piration.

I was much entertained with your account of our neighbours. As an
Englithman and an Antigallican, 1 rejoice at their dulnefs and their nafti-
nefs : though I fear we fhall come to imitate them in both. Their atheifm is
a little too much, too thocking to rejoice at, 1 have been long fick at it
in their authors, and hated them for it: but 1 pity their poor nnocent
people of fathion. They were bad enough, when; they believed every
thing !

I have fearched where you directed me ; which I could not do fooner, as
1 was at London when I received your letter; and could not eafily find her
grace’s works. - Here they abound in_every, library. ‘The print you alk
after is the frontifpiece to Naturé's pullures drawn by Fancy's pencil. But
Jeft there fhould be any miftake, I muft tell you, the family are not at
dinner, but fitting round a roufing fire and telling ftories. The room is jult
fuch a one as we lived in at Rheims: I mean as to the glazing andi
ceiling. ‘The chimney is fupported by eariatides: over the mantle-piece
the arms of the family. The duke and duchefs are crowned with laurel.
A {ervant ftands behind him, holding a hat and feather. Another is {hutting
a window. Diepenbecke delin, & (I think) S. Clouwe fculph 1t 13 a very
pretty and curious print, and I thank you for the fight of it, If it ever
was a piGture, what a piéture to have!

1 mudk
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I muft tell you, that upon cleaning an old pifture here at St. John’s
Lodge, which I always took for a Holbein; on a ring, which the figure
wears, they have found H. H. It has been always called B. V. Fifher
but is plainly a layman, and probably fir Anthony Denny, who was a
benefactor to the college.

What is come of your Sevigné-curiofity ? I fhould be glad of a line now
and then, when you have leifure. 1 with you well, and am ever

Yours,

T. GRAY.

LR T ESR S
Paris, January 25, 1766,

I AM much indebted to you for your kind letter and advice ; and though
it is late to thank you for it, it is at leaft a ftronger proof that I do not
forget it. However, I am a little obftinate, as you know, on the chapter
of health, and have perfifted through this Siberian winter in not adding a
grain to my clothes, and in going open-breafted without an under-waiftcoat.
In thort, though I like extremely to live, it muft be in my own way, as
long as I can: it is not youth I court, but liberty ; and I think making
one’s felf tender, is iffuing a general warrant againft one’s own perfon, I

" fuppofe I thail fubmit to confinement, when I cannot help it; but [ am in-
different enough to life not to care if it ends foon after my prifon begins.

I have not delayed fo long to anfwer your letter, from not thinking of
it, or from want of matter, but from want of time. I am conftantly oc-
cupied, engaged, amufed, till I cannot bring a hundredth part of what I
have to fay into the compafs of a letter. You will lofe nothing by this:
you know my volubility, when I am full of new fubje@s; and I have at
leaft many hours of converfution for you at my return. One does not learn,
a whole nation in four or five months ; but, for the time, few, 1 believe,
have feen, ftudied, or got fo much acquainted with the French as 1 have.

0

Yoz, V. Aaa By
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By what I faid of their religious or rather irreligious opinions, you muft
not conclude their people of quality, atheilts—at leaft not the men—Happily
for them, poor fouls! they are not capable of going fo far into thinking,
They affent to a great deal, becaufe it is the fathion, and becaufe they
don’t know how to contradi®., They are afhamed to defend the Roman
catholic religion, becaufe it is quite exploded ; but I am convinced they
believe it in their hearts. They hate the parliaments and the philofophers,
and are rejoiced that they may ftill idolize royalty. At prefent too they
are a little triumphant: the court has fhown a little {pirit, and the parlia-
ments much lefs : but as the duc de Choifeul, who is very fluttering, un-
fertled, and inclined to the philofophers, has made a compromife with the
parliament of Bretagne, the parliaments might venture out again, if, as [
fancy will be the cafe; they are not glad to drop a caufe, of which they
began to be a little weary of the inconveniencies,

The generality of the men, and more than the generality, are dull and
empty. They have taken up gravity, thinking it was philofophy and
Englith, and fo have acquired nothing in the room of their natural levity
and cheerfulnefs. However, as their high opinion of their own country
remains, for which they can no longer affign any reafon, they are con-
temptuous and referved, inftead of being ridiculoufly, confequently pardon-
ably, impertinent. I have wondered, knowing myown countrymen, that
we had attained fuch a fuperiority.—I wonder no longer, and _have @
listle more refped for Englith feads than I had,

The women do not feem of the fame country : if they are lefs gay than
they were, they are more informed, enough to make them very converfa-
ble. 1 know fix or feven with very fuperior underftandings 5 fome of them
with wit, or with foftnefs, or very good fenfe.

Madame Geoffrin, of whom you have heard much, is an extraordinary
woman, with more common fenfe than 1 almoftever met with. Great
q‘uicknefs in diftovering charaéters, penetration in going to the bottom of
thern, and a pencil that never fails in'a likenefs—{feldom a favourable one,
She exadls and preferves, fpite of her birth and their nonfenfical preju-

_dices about nobility, great court and attention. This fthe acquires by &
thoufand little arts and offices of friendthip ; and by a freedom and feveritys

3 which.
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which feems to be her fole end of drawing a concourfe to her ; for fhe
infifts on fcolding thofe fhe inveigles to her,  She has little tafte ‘and lefd
knowledge, but proteéts artifans and authors, and courts a few peopletd
have the credit of ferving her dependents.  She was' bred: under the
famous madame Tencin, who advifed her never to refufe any man; fory
faid her miftrefs, though nine ‘in ten fhould not carea flu‘thing for youy
the tenth may live to be an ufeful friend.  She did not adopt or reject the
whole plan, ‘but fully retained the purport of the maximi In fhort, the is
an epitome of empire, fubfifling by rewards and punifhments. Her great
enemy, madame du Deffand, was for a thort time miftrefs of the regent, is
now very old-and ftonie blind, but retains all her vivacity, wit, memiory,
judement, paffions and agreeablenefs. ' She goes to operas, plays, fuppers,
dnd Verfailles 5  gives fuppers twice a week; has every thing new read to
her ; makes new fongs and epigrams, aye, admirably, and remembers every
one that has been made thefe fourfeore years.  She correfponds with Vol-
taive, dictates charming letters: to him, contradiéts him, is no biget to him
or any body, and laughs both at the clergy and the philofophers.  In a dif
pute, into-which fhe eafily falls, the.is very warm, and yet fcarce ever  in
the wrong : her judgment on'every fubjeét is as juﬁ as poffible ; on every
point of conduét as wrong as poffible: for the is all-love and hatred, paffion~
ate for her friends to enthufiafmy 1l anxious to be loved, I den’t mean
by lovers, and a vehement enemy, but openly.  As fhe can have no amufe-~
ment but converfation, the leaft {olitude and ennui are infuppottable to her,
and put’ her into the power of feveral worthlefs people, who ‘eat her fup-
pers whien they can eat nobody’s of higher rank ; wink to one another and
laugh at her'; hate her becaufe fhe has forty times more parts—and venture
to hate her becaufe the is not rich. She has'an old friend whom' I muift
mention, a monfieur Pondevelle, anthor of the Fat puni, atid the Com=
plaifent, ‘and - of thofe pretty novels,: the Comte de' Cominge, the Siege of
Calais, andles Malheurs de 1"Amour. Would not you expett this old
maii te be very agreeable?  He can be fo; but feldom is ¢ yet he has ano-
ther ' very different and very amufing! talent, the art of parody, and' is
unique in his kindv  He compofes tales to the tumes of long dances: for
inftanee, he has adapted the Regent’s Daphnis and Chloe to' one, and
made it ‘tert times more indecent 3 but is {orold and fings it {o-well, that it is
permitted in all companiesi He has fucceeded flill better in les chal'a&f:l‘ea
de la danfe, to which he bas adapted words-that exprefs all the charaéier.ti

Aaaz or
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of love. With all this, he has not the leaft idea of cheerfulnefs in conver-
fation ; feldom {peaks but on grave fubjeéts, and not often on them: isa
humonrift, very fupercilious, and wrapt up in admiration of his own country,
as the only judge of his merit. His air and look are cold and forbidding 5 but
alk him to fing, or praife his works, his eyes and fimiles open and brighten
up. In fhort, I can fhow him to you: the felf-applauding poct in Ho-
garth’s Rake’s Progrefs, the fecond print, is fo like his very features and
very wig, that you would know him by it, if you came hither—for he
certainly will not go to you,

Madame de Mirepoix's underftanding is excellent of the ufeful kind,
and can be fo when fhe pleafes of the agreeable kind. She has read, but
feldom fhows it, and has perfeét tafte. Her manner is cold, but very civil;
and the conceals even the blood of Lorrain, without ever forgetting it.
Nobody in France knows the world better, and nobody is perfonally fo
well with the king. She is falfe, artful, and infinuating beyond meafure
when it is her intereft, but indolent and a coward. She never had any
paffion but gaming, and always lofes. For ever paying court, the fole
produce of a life of art is to get money from the king to carry on a courfe
of paying debts or contraéting new ones, which fhe difcharges as faft as
the is able. She advertifed devotion to get made dame du palais to the
queen ; and the very next day this princefs of Lorrain was feen riding
backwazds with madame Pompadour in the latter’s coach. When the king
was ftabbed and heartily frightened, the miftrefs took a panic too, and con-
fulted d'Argenfon, whether the had not beft make . off in time. He hated
her, and faid, By all means. Madame de Mirepoix advifed her to ftay.
The king recovered his fpirits, d’Argenfon was banithed, and la marechale
wherited part of the miftrefs’s credit. [ muft interrupt my hiftory of il-
luftrious women with an anecdote of monfieur de Maurepas, with whom
I am much acquainted, and who has one of the few heads that approach
to good ones, and who. luckily for us was difgraced, and the maring drop-
ped, becaufe it was his favourite objeét and province. He employed Pon-.
develle 0 make a fong on the Pompadour : it was clever and bitter, and
did not {pare even majefty. - This was Maurepas abfurd enough to fing at
fupper at Verfailles. Banifhment enfued ; and left he fhould ever be re~
ftored, the miftrefs perfuaded the king that he had poifoned her prf:decf:ffor
madame de Chateauroux. Maurepas is very agrecable, and exceedingly

cheerful 3
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cheerful ; yet I have feen a tranfient filent cloud when politics are talked
of.

Madame de Boufflers, who was in England, is a {cavante, miftrefs of the
prince of Conti, and very defirous of being his wife.  She is two women,
the upper and the lower, I need not tell you that the lower is galant, and
ftill has pretenfions., The upper is very fenfible too, and has a meafured
eloquence that is juft and pleafing—but all is {poiled by an unrelaxed atten-
tion to applaufe. You would think the was always fitting for her picture to
her biographer.

Madame de Rochfort is different from all the reft. Her underftanding is
juft and delicate; with a fineffe of wit that is the refult of refleétion. Her
manner is {oft and feminine, and, though a {cavante, without any declared
pretenfions.  She is the decent friend of monficur de Nivernois, for you muit
not believe a fyllable of what you read in their novels. It requires the
greateft curiofity, or the greateft habitude, to difcover the finalleft connection
hetween the fexes here. No familiarity, but under the veil of friendihip,
is permitted, and love’s diétionary is as much prohibited, as at firlt fight one
fhould think his ritual was. All you hear, and that pronounced with non-
chalance, is, that monfieur wn tel has had madame une telle. The duc de
Nivernois has parts, and writes at the top of the mediocre, but, as madame
Geoffrin fays, " 1s mangue frar tout; guervier mangué, ambafladeur man-
qué, honime ::"cgﬂ}zfz‘e.r manqué, and autenr mangué—no, he is not fomme
de naiffance manqué. He would think freely, but has fome ambition of be=
ing governor to the dauphin, and is more afraid of his wife and daughter,
who are ecclefiaftic fagots. The former out-chatters the duke of New-
caftle ; and the latter, madame de Gifors, exhaufts Mr. Pitt’s eloquence in
defence of the archbithop of Paris.  Monfieur de Nivernois lives in a fmall
circle of dependent admirers, and madame de Rochfort is high prieftefs for
a fmall falary of credit.

The duchefs of Choifeul, the only young one of thefe heroines, is not
very prefty, but has fine eyes, and is a little model in wax-work, which'not
being allowed to fpeak for fome time as incapable; has a helitation and
modefty, the latter of which the court has not cured, and the former of
which is atoned for by the moft interefling found of voice, and forgotten
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in the moft elegant turn and propriety of expreffion.” Oh! it is the gentleft;
amiable, civil, little creature that ever came out of a fairy egg ! So juft in
its phrafes and thougi:m, {o. attentive and good-natured ! Every body loyes
it, but its hufband, who prefers his own fifter the ducheflc de Grammont,
an amazonian, ficrce, haughty dame, who loves and hates arbitrarily, and is
detefted. Madame de Choileul, paffionately fond of her hufband, was the
martyr of this union, but at laft fubmitted with a goad grace; has gained a
little credit with him, and is fill believed to idolize him—But I doubt it—the
takes too much pains to profefs it.

T cannot finith my lift without adding a much more common character—
but more complete in its kind than any of the foregoing, the marechale
de Luxembourg. She has been very handfome, very abandoned, and very
mifchievous. Her beauty is gone, her lovers are gone, and fhe thinks the
devil is coming, This dejection has {oftened her into being rather agree-
able, for fhe has wit and good-brecding; but you would fwear, by the reft-
leffhefs of her perfon and the horrors fhe cannot coenceal; that fhe had
fined the compadt, and expected to be called upon ina week for the per-
formance.

I could add many pitures, but none {o remarkable. In thofe T {fend you,
there is not a feature beftowed gratis or exaggerated. For the beauties, of
which. there are a few confiderable, as mefdames de Brionne, de Monaco,
et ’Eamont, they have not yet loft their charaters, nor got any.

You muft not attribute my intimacy with Paris to curiofity alone, An,
accident unlocked the doors for me. That paffe-par-tout, called the fafthion,
has made them fly open—and what do you think was that fafhion ?—I my-
felf—Yes, like queen Elinor in the ballad, 1 {funk at Charing-crofs, and have
rifen in the fauxbourg St. Germain. A flasfanterie on Rouilean, whofe ar-
rival here in his way to Jou brought me acquainted with many anccdotes
conformable to the idea 1 had conceived !of him, got about; was liked much
more than it deferved, fpread like wild-fire, and made me the fubject of con-
verfation, Roufleau’s devotees were offended, Madame de Boufflers, with
a tone of fentiment, and the accents of lamenting humanity, abufed me
heartily, and then complained to myfelf with the utmoft foftnefs, I atted
contrition, but had like to have fpoiled all, by growing dreadfully tired of a

{econd
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fecond lecture from the prince of Conti, who took up the ball, and made
himfelf the hero of a hiftory wherein he had nothing to do. 1 hﬁencd did
not underfland half he faid (nor he neither), forgot the reft, faid Yes when I
fhould have faid No, yawned when I fhould ]m.m {miled, and was very
penitent when I ﬂmhld have rejoiced at my pardon. l\fhdmu de Boufflers
was more diftrefled, for he owned twenty times more than I had faid : fhe
frowned, and made him figns ; but the had wound up his clack, and there
was 1o ftopping it. The moment the grew angry, the houfe of the lord
orew clmmu_d, and it has been my fault if Tam not at the head of a nu-
merous fect :—but when I left a trivmphant party in England, I did not
come hither to be at the head of a fathion. However, I have been fent for
about like anr African prince or a learned canary-bird, and was, in particular,
carried by force to the i')}’TIlCL.fh of Talmond, the queen’s coufin, who lives
in a charitable apartment in‘the Luxemhouw and was fitting on a finall bed
lung with faints and Sobiefkis, in a corner of one of thofe \ait chambers, hy
two b]mng tapers. T flumbled over a cat,a foot-ftool, and a chamber-pot in
my-journey to her prefence. She could notfind a i}'llable to fay to me, and
the vifit ended with her begging a lap-dog.  Thank the Lord ! thmlgh this
is the firft month, it is the laft week, of my reign; andI fhall refign my
crown with great fatisfaétion to a bouillicof chcfnuts whiclris juit mvcuted

and whole dl]lhl]‘; will be illuftrated by fo many indigeftions, that Paris will

niot want any thing elfe thefe three weeks. I will anloﬁ, the fatal letter =
to which I will only add, that no-

after T have finifhed this enormous ene ;
thing has intcrruptud my Sevigné: refearches but the froft. The abhé de
Malf‘sf*mL(q has given me full power to ranfack Livry. - I did not tell you,
that by great dC\.](]Cllt when 1 thought on nothing lefs, I ftumbled on an
original p-ttum of the comte de (‘mmmout. Adiew ¥ Youare generally in:
London in March: I fhall be there by the end of it.

Yours ever,

“HORL WALPOLE.

# 'T'he letter from the king of Prufliat o Rouffeat.

LETEER
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LB DO E BN,
Feb. 14, 1768. Pembroke College.

I RECEIVED the book® you were {o good to {fend me, and have read it
again (indeed 1 could hardly be {2id to have read it before) with attention
and with pleafure.  Your fecond edition is {fo rapid in its progrefs, that it
will new hardly anfwer any purpofe to tell you cither my own objections,
or thofe of other people. = Certain it is, that you are univerfally read here;
but what we think, 1s not {o caly to come at, ‘We ftay as ufual to fee the
{uccefs, to learn the judgment of the town, to be direéted in our opinions by
thofe of more competent judges. If they like you, we fhall; if any one of
pame write againft you, we give you up : for we are modeft and diffident of
ourfelves, and not without reafon. Hiftory in particular is not our fo77;
for (the truth is) we read only modern books and the pamphlets of the day.
I have heard it objected, that you raife doubts and difficulties, and do not fa-
tisfy them by tellingus what was really the cafe. I have heard you charged
with difrefpeé to the king of Pruffia; and above all to king William, and
the revolution. Thefe are ferioufly the moft fenfible things I have heard faid,
and all that I ean recolleét. If you pleafe to juftify yourfelf, you may.

My own objections are little more effential ; they reclate chiefly to inac-
curacies of ftyle; which either debafe the expreflion or obfcure the meaning,
1 could poiut out feveral {mall particulars of this kind, and will do {o, if you
think it can ferve any purpofe after publication. When I hear you read,
they often efcape me, partly becaufe I am attending to the fubjet, and
partly becaufe from habit I underftand you where a ftranger might often
be at a lofs.

As to your arguments, moft of the principal points are made out with a
clearnefs and evidence that no one would expeét where materials are fo
{rarce. Yet 11l fufpeé Richard of the murder of Henry VI. The chro-
nicler of Croyland charges it full on him, though without a name or any
mention of circumftances. The interefts of Edward were the interefts of
Richard too, though the throne were not then in view; and that Henry
il ftood in their way, they might well imagine, becaufe, though depofed

* The Hiftoric Doubts.
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and imprifoned once before, he had regained hisliberty, and his crown ; and
was ftill adored by the people, I fhould think, from the word fyranni, the
paflage was written after Richard had affumed the crown: but, if it was
earlier, dees not the bare imputation imply very early fufpicions at leaft of
Richard’s bloody nature, efpecially i the mouth of a perfon that was no
enemy to the houle of York, nor friend to that of Beaufort ?

That the duchefs of Burgundy, to try the temper of the nation, thould
fet up a falle pretender to the throne {when fhe had the true duke of York
in her hands), and that the queen mother (knowing her fon was alive) fhould
countenance that'defign, is a piece of policy utterly incomprehetifible ; being
the moft likely means ‘to ruin their own fcheme, and throw a juft fufpicion
of fraud and falfehoed on-the eanife of truth, which Henry could not fail to
feize, and turn to his own advantage.

Mr. Hume’s firft query, as far as relates to the queen-mother, will ftill
have fome weight.  Fs it probable, the thould give her cldeft daughter to
Henry, and ‘invite him to claim the crown, unlefs the had been fure that
her fons ‘were then dead? As to her feeming confent to the match between
Elizabeth and Richard, fhe and her daughters were in his power, which ap-
peared now well fixed, his enemies’ defigns within the kingdom being every
where defeated, and Henry unable to raife any confiderable force abroad.
She was timorous and hopelefs ; or-the might diffemble, in order to cover her
fecret dealings with Richmond: and if this were the cafe, the hazarded little,
fuppoﬁng Richard to diffemble too, and never to have thought ferioufly of
magrying his niece.

Another unaccountable thing is, that Richard, a prince of the houfe of
York, undoubtedly brave, clear-fighted, artful, attentive to bufinefs ; of
boundlefs generofity, asappears from his grants ; juft and merciful, as his
laws and his pardons feem to teftify; having fubdued the queen and her
hated faction, and been called fifk to the protectorthip and then to the crown
by the body of the nobility and by the parliament; with the common peo-
ple tofriend (as Carte often afferts), and having nothing againft him but the
ilegitimate family of his brother Edward, and the attainted houfe of Cla-
rence (both of them within his power) ;—that fuch a man thould fee within
a few months Buckingham, his beft friend, and almoft all the fouthern and
Veor. V. Bbb weftern
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weftern counties on one day i arms agninﬁ him ; that, having feen all
thefe infurreftions come to nothing, he fhould march with a gallant army
againft a handful of needy adventurers, led by a fugitive, who had not the
fhadow of a title, nor any virtues to recommend him, nor any foreign
ftrength to depend on ; that he fhould be betrayed by almoft all his troops,
and fall a facrifice ;—all this is to me utterly improbable, and 1 do not ever
expect to fee it accounted for.

I take this opportunity to tell you, that Algarotti (as I fee in the new
edition of his works printed at Leghorn) being employed to buy piftures
for the king of Poland, purchafed among others the famous Holbein, that
was at Venice. It don’t appear that he knew any thing of your book : yet
he calls it the conful Meyer and his family, as if it were then known to be
1o 1n that city.

A young man here, who is a diligent reader of your books, an antiquary,
and a painter, informs me, that at the Red-lion inn at Newmarket 15 a
piece of tapeftry containing-the very defign of your marriage of Henry the
{ixth, only with feveral more figures in it, both men and women ; that he
would have bought it of the people, but they refufed to part with it.

Mr. Mafon, who is here, defires to prefent his refpeéts to you. He fays,
that to efface from our annals the hiftory of any tyrant is to do an effen-
tial injury to mankind : but he forgives it, becaufe you have thown Henry
the feventh to be a greater devil than Richard,

Pray do not be out of humour. When you firft commenced an author,
vou expofed yourfelf to pit, box and gallery. Any coxcomb in the world
may come in and hifs, if he pleafes ; aye, and (what is almoft as bad) clap
too, and you cannot hinder him. I faw a little {fquib fired at you in a
newfpaper by fome of the Aoufe of York, for fpeaking lightly of chancel-
lors. Adieu!

I am ever yours,

T. GRAY.

LETTER
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Atlington-freet, February 18, 1768.
YOU have fent me a long and very obliging letter, and yet I am ex-
tremely out of humour with you. I faw jwems by My, Gray advertifed :
{ called direétly at Dodfley’s to know if this wds to be more than a new edi-
fion? He was not at home himfelf, but his foreman told me he thought
there were fome new pieces, and notes to the whole. ' It was very unkind,
not only to go out of town without mentioning them to me, without fhow-
ing them to me, but not to fay a word of them in this letter, Do you
think L am indifferent, or not curious, about what you write f I have ceafed
to afk you, becaufe you have fo long refufed to thow me any thing, You
could not fuppofe I thought that you never write. No; but I concluded
you did not intend, at leaft yet, to publith what you had written. As you
did intend it, T might have expefted a month’s preference. You will do
me the juftice to own that I' had always rather have feen your writings
than have thown you mine ; which you know are the moft hafty trifles in
the world, and which, though I may be fond of the fubject when frefh, I
conitantly forget in a very fhort time after they are publithed. This would
found like affeétation to others, but will not to you. It would be affe@ed,
even to you, to fay I am indifferent to fame I certainly am not, but I
am indifferent to almoft any thing I have done to acquire it. The greater
part are mere compilations ; and no wonder they are, as you fay, incorreét,
when theyare commonlywritten with people in the room,as Richard and the
Noble Authors were. But I doubt there is a more intrinfic fault in them ;
which is, that T cannot corre them. TfI write tolerably, it muft be at
once ; I can neither mend nor add.” The articles of lord Capel and lord
Peterborough, in the fecond edition of the Noble Authors, coft me more
trouble than all the reft together : and you may perceive that the worft
part of Richard, in point of eafe and ftyle, is what relates to the papers
you gave me on Jane Shore, becaufe it was tacked on fo long afterwards,
and when my impetus was chilled. If fome time or other you will take
the trouble of pointing out the inaccuracies of it, I fhall be much abliged
to you: at prefent I fhall meddle no more with it. It has taken its fate -
nor did I mean to complain. 1 found it was condemned indeed before
Bbb 2 hand,
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hand, which was. what I alluded to. Since publication: (as has happened to-
me before) the fuccefs has gone beyond my expeétation.

/

Not only at Cambridge, but here, there have been people wife enough to-
think me too free with the king of Pruffia! A newipaper has talked:
of my known inveteracy to him.—Truly, I love him as well as I do moff
kings. The greater offence is.my refle&tion on lord Clarendon, It is for-
gotten that I had overpraifed him before, Pray turn to the new State
Papers, from which, ## 75 Jfaid, he compofed his hiftory. You will find they
are the papers from which he: did so# compofe his hiftory. And yet I ad-
mire my lord Clarendon more than thefe pretended admirers do. But I da:
unot intend to juftify myfelf. I can as little fatisfy thofe who complain
that I do not let them know what really did' happen. If this inquiry can
ferret out any truth, I fhallbe glad. I have picked upa few more circum-
frances. I now want to know what Perkin Warbeck’s proclamation was,
which Speed in his hiftory fays is preferved by bithop Leflie.  If you look
in Speed, perhaps you will be able to affift me,

The duke of Richmond and lord Lyttelton agree with you, that: I' have
not difculpated Richard of the murder of Henry VI.. I own to you, it is
the crime of which in my own mind I believe him moft guiltlefs. Had I
thought he committed it, I fhould never have taken the trouble to apolo-
gize for the reft. Lam not at all pofitive or obftinate on your other ob-
jedtions, nor know exaftly what I believe on many points of this {tory.
And I am {o fincere, that, except a few notes hereafter, I thall leave the
matter to be fettled or difcufled by others. As you haye written much
too little, 1 have written a great deal too much, and think only of finithing
the two or three other things I have begun—and of thofe, nothing but the
laft volume of painters is defigned for the prefent public. What has one
to do when turned fifty, but really think of finifling 2

I am much obliged and flattered by Mr. Mafon’s approbation, and par=
ticularly by having had almoft the fame thought with him. Ifaid, Peo-
ple need not be angry at my excufing Richard ; I have not diminifhed their
fund of hatred, I have only transferred it from Richard to Henry.,”—Well,

but 1 have found you clofe with Mafon—No doubt,. cry prating I, fome-
thing
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thitrg will ‘come out % Oh'! no—leave us, both of you, to Annabellas
and Epiitles to Ferney, that ‘give Voltaire an account of his own trage-
dies, to Macarony fables that are moreunintelligible than Pilpay’s are in the
original, to Mr. Thornton’s hm'dngurdy poetry, and to Mr. , who
has imitated himfelf worfe than any fop in a magazine would have done.
Ih truth, if you thould abandon wus, T could net wonder—When Garrick’s
prologues and epilogues, his own Cymons and farces, and the cotedies of
the fools that pay court:to him, are the delight of the age, it does not de-
ferve any thing better.

Pray read the new account of Corfica. What relates to Paoli will amufe
you much, There is a deal about the ifland and its divifions that one does
not care a ftraw for. The author, Bofwell, is a ftrange being, and, like
, has a rage of knowing any body that ever was talked of. He
forced himfelf upon me at Paris in {pite of my teeth and my doors, and I
fee has given a foolifh account of all he could pick up from me about king
Theodore. He then took an antipathy to me on Roufleau’s account,
abufed me in the newfpapers, and exhorted Rouflean to do fo too: but as
he came to fee me no more, I forgave all the reft. I fee he now isa little
fick of Rouffeau himfelf, but I hope it will not cure him of ‘his anger to
me., However, his book will I am fure entertain you.

I will add but a word or two more. I am criticized for the exprefiion
inker up* in the preface. Is this one of thofe that you objeét to? T own.
I think fuch a low expreflion, placed to ridicule an abfurd inflance of wife
folly, very forcible. Replace it with an clevated. word or phrafe, and to
my conception it becomes as flat as poffible,,

George Selwyn fays I may, if I pleafe, write hiftoric doubts on the pre-
fent duke of G— too. Indeed they would be doubts, for I know nothing
certainly.

* «] found him clofe with Swift—Indeed f— ing, of critics 5 wars, revolutions, factions, and

No doubt, other caufes occafioned thefe defells in ancient

{€ries prating Dalbus) fomething will ‘come hiftory. Chronology and aftronemy are forced

out.” Pope's Epifileto drbuthnote  to tinker up and teconcile as well as they can
thofe uncertainties.”

* ¥ The want of records, of letters, of print- Preface to Hifloric Doubisy vola ii. p. 106.

Will
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Will you be {o kind as to look into Leflie de rebus Scotoram, and fee if
Perkin’s proclamation is there, and if there, how authenticated, You will
find in Speed my reafon for afking this.

I have written in fuch a hurry, I believe you will fearce be able to read my
letter—and as I have juft been writing French, perhaps the {enie may not
he clearer than the writing. Adien !

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER VIL
Pembroke-college, Feb. 25, 1768.

TO your friendly accufation, I am glad I can plead not guilty with a fafe
confeience, Dodfley told me in the fpring that the plates from Mr. Bent-
ley’s defigns were worn out, and he wanted to have them copied and re-
duced to a {maller fcale for a new edition. I diffuaded him from fo {illy an
expence, and defired he would put in.no ornaments at all. The Long Stary
was to be totally omitted, as its only ufe (that of explaining the prints) was
gone : but to fupply the - place of it in bulk, left my works fhould be mif~
taken for the works of a flea, or a pifmire, I promifed to fend him an equal
weight of poetry or profe : {o, fince my return hither, I put up about two
ounces of ftuff; viz. The Fatal Sifters, The Defcent of Odin (of both
which you have copies), a bit of fomething from the Welch, and certain
little notes, partly from juftice (to acknowledge the debt, where I had bor-
rowed any thing), partly from ill temper, juft to tell the gentle reader, that
Edward I. was not Oliver Cromwell, nor queen Elizabeth the witch of
Endor. This is literally all ; and with all this I {hall be but a fhrimp of an
author. I gave leave alfo to print the fame thing at Glafgow ; but 1 doubt
my packet has mifcarried, for I hear nothing of its arrival as yet. To what
you fay to me fo civilly, that T ought to write more, I reply in your own words
(like the pamphleteer, who is going to confute you out of your own mouth),
What has one to do, when turned of fifty, but really to think of finithing ?
However, I will be candid” (for you feem to be fo with me), and avow to
you, that till fourfcore-and-ten, whenever the humour takes me, I will

write,
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write, becaufe I like it ; and becaufe I like myfelf better when I dofo. If
I do not write much, it is becaufe 1 cannot. As you have not this laft plea,
I fee no reafon why you thould not continue as long as it is agreeable to
yourfelf, and to all fuch as have any curiofity or judgment in the fubjeéts
you choofe to treat. By the way let me tell you (while it is frefh) that
lord Sandwich, who was lately dining at Cambridge, {peaking (as I am told)
handfomely of your book, faid, it was pity you did not know that his coufin
Manchefter had a genealogy of the kings, which came down no lower than
to Richard IIL. and at the end of it were two portraits of Richard and his
fon, in which that king appeared to be a handfome man. I tell you it as 1
heard it: perhaps you may think it worth enquiring into. ;

I have looked into Speed and Leflie. It appears very odd, that Speed in
the fpeech he makes for P. Warbeck, addreffed to James IV, of Scotland,
thould three times cite the manufeript proclamation of Perkin, then in the
hands of fir Robert Cotton; and yet when he gives us the proclamation
afterwards (on occafion of the infurreftion in Cornwall) he does not cite
any fuch manufeript. - In Cafley’s Catalogue of the Cotton Library you may
fee whether this manufeript proclamation ftll exifts or not: if it does, it
may be found at the Mufzum. ILeflie will give you no fatisfa@ion at all
though no fubje&t of England, he could not write freely on this matter, as
the title of Mary his miftrefs to the crown of England was derived from
that of Henry VII.  Accordingly, he every where treats Perkin as an im-
poftor ; yet drops feveral little expreflions inconfiftent with that fuppofition.
He has preferved no proclamation : he only puts a fthort {peech into Per-
kin’s mouth, the fubftance of which is taken by Speed, and tranflated in the
end of his, which is a good deal longer: the whole matter is treated by
Leflie very concifely and fuperficially. 1 can eafily tranfcribe it, if you
pleafe ; but I do not fee that it could anfwer any purpofe.

Mr. Bofwell’s book I was going to recommend to you, when I received
your letter : it has pleafed and moved me ftrangely, all (I mean) that re-
lates to Paoli. He is a man born two thoufand years after his time ! The
pamphlet proves what I have always maintained, that any fool may write a
moft valuable book by chance, if he will only tell us what he heard and faw
with veracity. Of Mr. Bofwell’s truth I have not the leaft fufpicion, becaufe
I am fure he could invent nothing of this kind. The true title of this part

of his work is, A Dialogue between a Green-goofe and a Hero.
I had
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I had been told of a manufcript in Bengt-library :. the infeription of it:is
Ttinerariun Fratris Stmonis Simeonis el Hugonis lyminatoris, 1322,  Would
not one think this thould promife fomething ? They were two Franci{can
friars that came from Ireland, and pafled through Wales to London, to Can-
terbury, to Dover, and fo to France intheir way to Jerufalem.. AL that
relates to our owi country has been tranf{cribed for: me, and (forry am I to
fay) fignifies not a halfpenny : only this little bit might be inferted in your
next edition of the Painters: Ad aliud caput eivitatis (Londonix) eft
monafterium nigrorum monachorum nomine Weltmonafterium, in que
conftanter ¢t communiter omnes reges Anglie {epeliuntur ¢t eidem mo-
nafterio quafi immediaté conpungitur illud fnmoi_iﬁ‘lmum palatium regis, in
quo eft illa vulgata camera, in cujus parietibus funt omnes hiftorize bellicz
totius Bibliz incfabiliter depicte, atque in Gallico completiflimé et perfec-
in non modicd intuentium admiratione ef maximé regali

tiffimé confcripte,
mngniﬂcentiﬁ.

I have had certain obfervations on your Raydl and Noble Authors given
meto fend you: perhaps about three years ago : laft week I found them in 2
drawer, and (my confcience being troubled) now enclofe . them.to you. 1
have even forgot whofe they are.

1 have been alfo told of a paffage in' Ph. de Comines, which (if you know)

ought not to have been pafled over. The bogk is.not at hand at prefent,
and’T muft conclude my letter. . Adieu.!

Tam ever yours,
T. GRAY.

L ET TER A

Arlington-fireet, Friday night, Feburary 20,

1 PLAGUE you to death, but I muft reply a few more words. I thall
be very glad to fee in print, and to have thofe that are worthy fee your
ancient odes; but I was in hopes there were fome picces too that 1 had not
feen. X am forry there are not,

I troubled you about Perkin’s proclamation, becaufe Mr. Hume lays great
ftrefs
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ftrefs upon it, and infifts, that if Perkin affirmed his brother was killed, it
muit have been true, if he was true duke of York. Mr. Hume would
have perfuaded me that the proclamation is in Stowe, but I can find no fuch
thing there; nor, what is more, in Cafley’s catalogue, which I have twice
looked over carefully. I wrote to fir David Dalrymple in Scotland, t
enquire after it, becaufe I would produce it if I could, though it fhould
make againt me: but he, I believe, thinking I enquired with the contrary
view, replied very drily, that it was publithed at York, and was not to be
found in Scotland. Whether he is difpleafed that I have plucked a hair
from the treffes of their great hiftorian ; or whether, as 1 fulpeét, he is of-
fended for king William; this reply was all the notice he took of my letter
and - book. 1 :-nl\ {miled, as I muft do when I find one party is angry
with me on King William’ s, and the other on lord Clarendon’s account.

The anfwer advertifed is Guthrie’s, who is furious that I have taken no
notice of /£ss Hiftory. 1 fhall take as little of his pamphlet; but his end
will be anfwered, if he fells that and one or two copies of his Hiftory. 'Mr.
Hume, I am told, has drawn up an anfwer too, which I fhall fee, and, if I
ean, will get him to publith; for, if I thould ever choofe to fay any thing
more on this {ubje&, I had rather reply to him than to hackney-writers :—to
the latter, indeed, I never will reply. A few notes I have to add that will
be very material ; and I with to get fome account of a book that was once
fold at Ofborn’s, that exifts perhaps at Cambridge, and of which I found a
memorandum t'other dayin my note-bock. It is called A paradox, or
apology for Richard IIl. by fir William Cornwallis. If you could difcover
it, I thould be much obliged to you.

Lord Sandwich, with whom I have not exchangedafyllable fince the general
warrants, very obligingly {ent me an account of the roll at Kimbolton; and
has fince, at my defire, borrowed it for me and fent it to town *. It is as
long as my lord Lyttclmu’s Hiftory; but by what I can read ofit (for it is
both ill written and much decayed), it is not a roll of kings, but of all that
have been po(feffed of, or been earls of Warwick: or ha'»c not —for one of
the fir} earls is Eneas. How, or wherefore, I do not know, but amongft
the firft is Richard I in whofe reign it was finithed, and with whum it

¥ From this roll were taken the two plates of portraits in the Hiftoric Doubts, now firlt pub-

{ifhed in this edition. E.
Vor. V. et concludes,
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concludes. He is there again with his wife and fon, and Edward IV. and
Clarence and his wife, and Edward their fon (who unluckily is a little old
man ), and Margaret countefs of Salibury, their daughter But why do 1
{ay with thefe ? There is every body elfe too—and what is moft meritori-
ous, the habits of all the times are admirably well obferved from the moft
favage ages. Each figure is tricked with a pen, well drawn, but neither
coloured nor fhaded. Richard is ftraight, but thinner than my print; his hair
thort, and exaétly curled in the fame manner ; not fo handfome as mine,
but what one might really believe intended for the fame countenance, as
drawn by a different painter, efpecially when fo fmall; for the figures in
general are not {o long as one’s finger.. His queen is ugly, and with juft
fuch a fquare forehead as in my print, but I cannot fay like it. Nor,
indeed, where forty-five figures out of fifty (I have not counted the number)
muft have been imaginary, can one lay great ftrefs on the five. I fhall,
however, have thefe figures copied, efpecially as I know of no other image
of the fon. Mr. Aftle is to come to me to-morrow morning to explain the
writing.

I with you had told me in what age your Francifean friars lived; and
what the paffage in Comines is. I am very ready to make amende hono-
rable.

Thank you for the notes on the Noble Authors. They fhall be inferted
when I make a new edition, for the fake of the trouble the perfon has
taken, though they are of little confequence. Dodfley has atked me for a
new edition 3 but I have little heart to undertake fuch work, no more than
to mend my old linen. It is pity one cannot be born an ancient, and have
commentators to do fuch jobs for one! Adieu!

Yours ever,

HOR., WALPOLE:

Saturday morning.

Ow reading over your letter dgain this morning, I do find the age in
which the friars lived—I read and write in fuch a hurry, that I think I
neither know what I read or fay.

LETTER
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NETTER X
Pembroke-hall, March 6, 1768.

HERE is fir William Cornwallis, entitled Effayes of certaine Paradoxes.
ad Edit. 1617, Lond.

King Richard III.

‘The French Pockes

Nothing

Good to be in debt

Sadnefle

Julian the Apoftate’s vertues)

praifed.

The title-page will probably fuffice you; but if you would know any more
of him, he has read nothing but the common chronicles, and thofe without
attention: for example, fpeaking of Anne the queen, he fays, the was
barren, of which Richard had often complained to Rotheram, He ex-
tenuates the murder of Henry VI, and his fon: the firft, he fays, might be
a malicious accufation, for that many did fuppofe he died of mere melan-
choly and grief:: the latter cannot be proved to'be the action of Richard
(though executed in his prefence) ; and if it were, he did it out of love to
his brother Edward. He juftifies the death of the lords at Pomfret, from
reafons of flate, for his own prefervation, the fafety of the commonwealth,
and the ancient nobility. The execution of Haftings he excufes from ne-
ceflity, from the dithonefty and fenfuality of the man: what was his
crime with refpect to Richard, he does not fay. Dr. Shaw’s fermon was
not by the king’s command, but to be imputed to the preacher’s own
ambition : but if it was by order, fo charge his mother with adultery was a
matter of no fuch grear moment, fince it 15 no wonder in that fex. Of the
murder in the Tower he doubts; but if it were by his order, the offence
was to God, not to his people; and fow could he demonfirate his love more
amfly, than to venture his [foul for their quiet? Have you enough, pray?
You fee it is an idle declamation, the exercife of a {chool-boy that is to be
bred a ftateman.

I bave looked in Stowe: to be fure there is no proclamationsthere. Mr.
Hume, I fuppofe, means Speed, where it is given, how truly I know ngt;
Geice ut
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but that he had feen the original is fure, and feems to quote the very
words of it in the beginning of that fpeech which Perkin makes to
James IV. and alfo juft afterwards, where he treats of the Cornith
rebellion.

Guthrie, you fee, has vented himfelf in the Critical Review. His.
Hiftory 1 never faw, nor is it here, nor do I know any one that ever faw
it. He is a rafcal, but rafcals may chance to meet with curious records;
and that commiffion to fir J. Tyrrell (if it be nota lye) is fuch: fo is the
order for Henry the fixth’s funeral. I would by mo means take notice of
him, write what he would. I am glad you have feen the Manchefter-roll.

1t is not T that talk of Phil. de Comines; it was mentioned to me as a
thing that looked like a voluntary omiffion: but 1 fee you have taken
notice of it in the note to page 71, though rather too flightly. You
have not obferved that the fame writer fays, c. 55, Richard tua de [a main,
ou fit tuer en fa frefence, quelgue lieu apart, ce bon homme le rot Henry.
Another overfight I think there is at p. 43, where you fpeak of the roll of
parliament and the contra@ with lady Eleanor Boteler, as things newly
come to light; whereas Speed has given at large the fame roll in his
Hiftory. Adieu!

I am ever yours,

T. GRAY.
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