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Stowe, Aug. 4, 1753
MY DEAR SIR,

OU would deferve to be fcolded, if you had not loft almoft as much

pleafure as you have difappointed me of’. Whether George Montagu
will be fo content with your commuting punithments, I don’t know : Ithould
think not: he cried and roared all night® when I delivered your excufe.
He is extremely well-houfed, after having roamed like a Tartar about
the country with his whole perfonal eftate at his heels. There is an ex-
tenfive view, which is called pretty : but Northamptonfhire is no county
to pleafe me. What entertained me was, that he who in London was
grown an abfolute reclufe, is over head and ears in neighbours, and as’

*In not accompanying Mr. Walpole on a vifit to Mr. George Montagu at Greatworth.

* A phrafe of Mr. Montagu's.
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408 LETTERS rrom Tz Hon, HORACE WALPOLE

popular as if he intended to ftand for the county, inftead of having given up
the town. The very firft morning after my arrival, as we were getting into
the chaife to go to Wroxton, they notified a fir , a young {quire,
booted and fpurred, and buck{kin-breeched. «Will you drink any chocolate”
—« No; alittle wine and water, if you pleafe.”—I fufpected nothing but that
he had rode till he was dry. ¢ Nicolo, get fome wine and water.” He defired
the water might be warm—1I began to ftare—Montagu underftood the dia-
le&, and ordered a negus. I had great difficulty to keep my countenance,
and ftill more when I faw the baronet finith a very large jug indeed. To be
fure, he wondered as much at me who did not finifh a jug; and I could not
help refle€ting, that living always in the world makes one as unfit for living
out of it, as always living out of it does for living in it. Knightley, the knight
of the thire, has been entertaining all the parifhes round with a turtle-feaft,
vhich, fo far from fucceeding, has almoft made him f{ufpeéted for a. Few, as
the country parfons have not yet learned to wade into green fat,

The roads are very bad to Greatworth, and fuch numbess of gates, that if
onc loved punuing one fhould call it the Gate-houfe. The proprictor had a
wonderful invention : the chimneys, which are of ftone, have niches and
benches in them, where the man ufed to fit and fmoke. T had twenty difa{-
ters, according to cuftom ; loft my way, and had my French boy almoft
killed by a fall with his horfe : but I have been much pleafed. When I was
at Park-place I went to fec fir H. Englefield’s ', which Mr. C——— and
lady M prefer, but I think very undefervedly, to Mr. Southcote’s. 1t
is not above a quarter as extenfive, and wants the river. There is a pretty
view of Reading feen under a rude arch, and the water is well difpofed.
The buildings are very infignificant, and the houfe far from good. The
town of Henley has been extremely difturbed with an engagement between
the ghofts of mifs Blandy and her father, which continued {o violent, that
fome bold perfons, to prevent farther bloodfhed, broke in, and found it was
twe jackafles which had got into the kitchen,

I felt ftrangely tempted to {tay at Oxford and furvey it at my Teifure; but,
as 1was alone, Ihad not courage. I pafled by fir James Dathwood's? a
vaft new houfe, fituated {o high that it feems to ftand for the county as well
as himfelf. 1 did look over lord Jerfey's®, which was built for a hunting-

* Whiteknights. * At High Wycombe, + Middleton,
9 box,




To JOHN CHUTE, Esa. 409

box, and is fiill little better. But now I am going to tell you how delight-
ful a day I pafled at Wroxton. Lord Guildford has made George: Montagu
fo abfleuter viceroy over it, that we faw it more agreeably than you can
conceive ; roamed over the whole houfe, found every door open, faw not
a creature, had an extreme good dinner, wine, fruit, coffee and tea in the
library, were ferved by fairies, tumbled over the books, faid one or two
talifmanic waords, and the cafcade played, and went home loaded with pine-
apples and flowers.—You will take me for monfieur de Coulanges, I de-
fcribe eatables fo feelingly ; but the manner in which we were ferved made
the whole delicious. The houfe was built by a lord Downe in the reign of
James the firft ; and though thereis a fine hall and a vaft dining-room be-
low, and as large a drawing-room above, it is neither good nor agreeable ;
one end of the front was never finithed, and might have a good apartment.
The library is added by this lord, and is a pleafant chamber. Except loads
of old portraits, there is no tolerable furniture, A whole length of the firft
earl of Downe is in the bath-robes, and has a coif under the hat and feather.
There is a charming picture of prince Henry about twelve years old, draw-
ing his fword to kill a ftag, with a lord Harrington ; a good portrait of fir
Owen Hopton, 1590 ; your pgiows grandmother my lady Dacre, which I
think like you; feme good Cornelius Johnfons; a lord North by Riley,
good ; and an extreme fine portrait by him of the lord keeper : I have never
feen but few of the hand, but moft of them have been equal to Lely and the
beft of fir Gedfrey. There 1s too a curious portrait of fir Thomas Pope,
the founder of Trinity-college, Oxford, faid to be by Holbein. The chapel
is new, but in a pretty Gothic tafte, with a very long window of painted
glafs, very tolerable. The frieze is pendent, jult in the manner I propofe
for the eating-room at Strawberry-hill, Except one {cene, which is indeed
noble, T cannot much commend the without-doors. This {cene confifts of
a beautiful lake entirely thut in with wood : the head falls into a fine cai-
cade, and that into a ferpentine river, over which is a little Gothic feat like
a round temple, lifted up by a thaggy mount. Onan eminence in the park
is an obelifk erected to the honour and at the expence of “ optimus and muni-
ficentiffimus ” the late prince of Wales, ¢ in loci amaeenitatem et memoriam
adventiis ejus.” There are {feveral paltry Chinefe buildings and bridges, which
have the merit or demerit of being the progenitors of a very numerous race
all over the kingdom : at leaft they were of the very firft, In the church
is a beautiful tomb of an earl and countefs of Downe, and the tower 1s in a
VoL. V. Ggg good
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good plain Gothic ftyle, and was once, they tell you, ftill more beautiful ; but
Mr. Miller, who defigned it, unluckily once in his life happened to think
rather of beauty than of the water-tables, and foit fell down the firft winter,

On Wednefday morning we went to fee a fiveet little chapel at Steane,
built in 1620 by fir T. Crewe, {peaker in the time of the firft James and
Charles. Here are remains of the manfion-houfe, but quite in ruins: the
chapel is kept up by my lady Arran, the laft of the race. There are feven
or eight monuments, On one is this epitaph, ‘which I thought pretty
enough:

Conjux cafta, parens felix, matrona pudica,
Sdra viro, mundo Martha, Maria Deo,

On another is the moft affefted infcription I ever faw, written by two bro=
thers on their fifter ; they fay, This agreeable mortal tranflated her info immor-
fality fuch a-day : but I could not help laughing at one quaint expreffion,
to which time has given a droll fenfe ; She was a conflant lover of the befl.

I have been here thefe two days, extremely amufed and charmed indeed.
Wherever you ftand you fee an Albano landfeape. Half as many buildings
1 believe would be too many, but fuch a profufion gives inexpreffible rich«
nefs. You may imagine I have fome private refleétions entertaining enough,
fot very communicable to the company: The temple of Friendfhip, in
which, among twenty memorandums of quartels, is the buft of Mr. Pitt :
Mr. James Grenville is now in the houfe, whom his uncle difinherited for
his attachment to that very Pylades Mr, Pitt. Tle broke with Mr. Pope,
who is deified in the Elyfian fields, before the infcription for his head was,
finithed. That of fir J. Barnard, which was befpoke by the name of a buft
of my lord mayor, was by a miftake of the fculptor done for alderman Perry.
The ftatue of the king, and that ¢ honori, laudi, virtuti diva Carolinz,” make
one.fmile, when one fees the ceiling where Britannia rejets and hides the
reign of king: But I have no patience at building and planting a fatire !
Such 1s the temple of modern virtue in ruins! The Grecian temple is glo-
rious : -this T openly worfhip: in the heretical corner of my heart Iadore
the Gothic building, which by fome unufual infpiration Gibbs has made pure
and beautiful and venerable. The ftyle has a propenfity to the Venetian
or mofque-gothic, and the great column near it makes the whole put one in
2 ~ mind
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mind of the place of §t. Mark, The windows are throughout confecrated
with painted glafs ; moft of it from the priory at Warwick, a prefent from
that foolith ————, who quarrelled with me (becaufe his father was a gar-
dener) for af:king him /if lord Brook had planted much; A-propos to
painted ‘glafs. ' I-forgot to tell you ofia/fiveet houfe which Mr. ‘Montacu
carried me to fee, belonging tora Mr. Holman, acatholic, and called Wa.r?-:-
worth. ‘Thefituation is-pretty, the front charming, compefed of two round
and two, fquare towers. The-court-within is incomplete on one fide ; but
above ftairsis-a vaft gallery with four bow-windows and twelve other larse
ones, all filled with the arms of the 6ld peers ofi England with all their na?'-
terings entire. You don’t deferve, after deferting me, that I thould tempt
you to fuch a fight ; but. this alone is worth while to carry you to Great-
“uworth, .

Adieu, my dear fir!' I return to Strawberry to-motrow, and forgive you
enough-not to deprive-myfelf of the fatisfaétion of feeing you there when-
ever you have nothing elfe to do,

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE.

LI

LETE E R L
Atlington-fireet, April 30, 1744,

MY God! Farinelli, what has this nation done to the king of Spain, that
the ‘moment we have any thing dear and precious, he fhould tear it from
us !——This 1s not the beginning of my letter to you, nor does it allude to
M. Bentley : much lefs is it relative to the captivity of the ten tribes 3 nor
does the #ing fignify Benhadad, or Tiglath-pilefer ; nor Spain, Affyria, as
doftor Pocock or Warburton, mifled by diffimilitude of names, or by the
Septuagint, may for very good reafons imagine—but it is literally the com-
mencement of my lady Rich’s” epiftle to Farinelli, on the recall of general
Wall, as: the relates it herfelf. It ferves extremely well for myawn lamen-

' One of the daughters and coheireffes of the lord Mohun killed in a duel with duke Ha-
milton, E. :
Gggz * tation,




412 LETTERS rROM THE Hon. HORACE WALPOLE

tation, when I fit down by the waters of Strawberry, and think of ye,
O Chute and Bentley !

I have feen Creufs, and more than agree with you: it is the only new
tragedy that I ever faw, and really liked. The plotis moft interefting, and,
though fo complicated, quite clear and natural. The circumftance of fo
much diftrefs being brought on by charatters, every one good, yet atling
confiftently with their principles towards the misfortunes of the drama, is
quite new and pleafing. Nothing offended me but that lifping mifs Haugh-
ton, whoft every fpeech is inarticulately oracular.

I was laft night at a little ball at lady Anne Furnefe's for the new lords,
Dartmouth and North ; but nothing paffed worth relating: indeed the only
event'fince you left London was the tragi-comedy that was acted laft Satur-
day at the opera. One of the dramatic guards fell flat on his face and mo-
tionlefs in an apopleétic fit. The princefs* and her children were there.
Mifs Chudleigh, who apgparemment had never feen a man fall on his face
before, went into the moft theatric fit of kicking and fhrieking that ever
was {feen. Several other women, who were preparing their fits, were fo
diftanced, that the had the whole houfe to herfelf, and indeed fuch a con-
fufion for half an hour I never faw! The next day at my lady Town--
{hend’s old Charles Stanhope afked what thefe fits were called ? Charles
Townthend replied,  The true convulfive Jitsy to be had only of the maker.”

Adieu, my dear fir ! To-day locks fummerith, but we have no rain yet.

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER IL

Arlington-fireet, May 14, 1754
MY DEAR SIR,

I WROTE to you the laft day of laft month : T only mention it, to fhow
you that I am punctual to your defire. It is my only reafon for writing

* Lhe princefs of Wales, mother to his prefent majefty.

3

to-day,
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_to-day, for I have nothing new to tell you. The town is empty, dufty,
and difagreeable ; the country is cold and comfortlefs : canfcqucntl; I daiiy
run from one to t"othér, as if both were fo charming that I did not know
which to prefer. Tam at prefent employed in no very lively manner; in
reading a treatife on commerce, which count Perron has lent me, of his own
writing : this obliges me to go through with it, though the fubje¢t and the.
tyle of the French would not engage me much. It does not want fenfe.

Tother night a. defcription was given me of the moff extraordinary de--
claration of love, that ever was made. Have you feen young Poniatowiki* ?
He is very handfome. You. Zgve {een the figure of the duchefs of G——o,
who looks like a raw-boned Scotch metaphyfician that has got a red face by
drinking water.. One day at the drawing-room, having never fpoken. to
him, the fent one of the foreign minifters to invite Poniatowfki to dinner
with her for the next day, Hebowed, and went.; The moment the door
opened, her two little fons, attired like Cupids with bows and arrows, fhot
at him, and one of them literally hit his hair, and: was very near putting his
eye out, and hindering his.cafting it to the couch

Where fhe, another fea-born Venus, lay..

The only company befides this highland goddefs were two Scotchmen, who
could not fpeak a word of any language but their own Erfe; and to com-
plete his aftonifiment at this altegorical entertainment, with the deffert
there entered a little horfe, and galloped round-the table ; a hieroglyphic: I
cannot folve,. Poniatowlki accounts for this profufion of kindnefs by his
great-grandmother being a G————; but I believe it is to be accounted for.
by = % % %
Adieu; my dear fir F _
Yours ‘egver,
HOR, WALPOLE. .
1

* Staniflaus, the late ill-fated king of Poland.

I

LETTE!
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10 Ul WS e LA e 3

Strawberry-hill, July x2, %57
IT wild bevery eafy to perfuade mie to a' Fine-voyage ', without your
Being fo indebted to me, if it were poffible. T fhall reprefent my impedi-
“ments, ‘dnd then you fhall judge. I fdy nothing of the heat of this magni-
ficent Weatlier, with the glafs yefterday up to three-quarters of fultry, -In
all Engliih pmbuhility this will not be a hindrance long ; though at prefent,
“fo fdr from travelling, I have made the tour of my own garden but once
thefe ‘three days before eight at night,’and then T thought I thould have died
of it.. For how many years we fhall have to talk of the fummer of fifty-
feven —Buthear : My lady A and mifs Rich come hither on Thurf
day “for two or three days ; and on Monday next the Officina Arbuteana
opens in form.  The ftationers’ company, that is, Mr. Dodfley, Mr. Ton-
fon, &c. are fummoned to meet here on Sunday night. And with what do
you think'we open ! Cedite, Romani Impreflores—with nothing under Grari
Carmiina. ‘T found him in town laft week : he had brought his two Odes
to be printed. I fnatched them out of Dodfley’s hands, and they are to be
the firft fruits of my prefs. An edition of Hentznerus, with a verfion by
Mr. Bentley and a little preface of mine, were prepared, but are to wait—

Now, my dear fir, can I ftir?

Not ev'nn thy virtues, tyrant, fhall avail !

Is not it the plaineft thing'in the world that T cannot go to you yet, but that
you muft come ‘to me?

I tell you no news, for I know none, think of none. Elzevir, Aldus and
Stephens are the fretheft perfonages in my memory. Unlefs I was ap-
pointed printer of the Gazette, I think nothing could at prefent make me
read an article in it.  Serioufly, you muft come to us, and fhall be witnefs
that the firft holidays we have I will return with you, Adicu!

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE.

2 To vifiting Mr. Chute at the Vine, his feat in Hampthire.
LETTER
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LETTER-V

Strawberry-hill; July 26, T
I LOVE to communicate my fatisfactions to you. . You will imagine that
I have got an original portrait of John Guttemburg, the firft.inventor of
printing, or that I have met with a little doke called Eneydos, which I am
going to tranflate and print—No, no; far beyond any fuch thi:ag! Old
lady Sandwich® is dead at Paris, and my lord has given me her picture of
Ninon L’Enclos ; given it me in the prettieft manner in the world.—1I beg,
if he thould ever meddle in any eleétion in Hampthire, that vou will ferve
him to the laft drop of your fhrievalty. If you reckon by the thermometer
of my natural impatience, the pi¢ture would be here already, but I fear I

muft wait fome time for it.

The prefs goes on as falt as if I printed myfelf. I hope in. a very few
days to fend you a {pecimen, though I could with you was at the birth of the.
firft produce. = Gray has'been gone thefe five days. M. Bentley has been:
ill, and is not recovered of the {weating-ficknefs, which I now firmly believe
was only a hot fummer like this, and England, being {o unufed to it, took it
for a malady. Mr.. Miintz is not gone ;. but pray don’t think that, I keep
him: he has abfolutely done nothing this whole fummer but paite two.
chimney-boards. ~ In- fhort, inftead of Claud Lorrain, he 15, onlyr.one - of
Bromwich’s men. )

. You never faw any thing fo droll as Mrs, Clive’s cowntenance, between
the heat of the fummer, the pride in her legacy %, and the efforts to appear
concerned,

We have given ourfelves for a day or two the air of an earthquake, but
it proved an explofion of the powder-mills at Epfom. I afked Louis if it
had done any mifchief: he faid, Only blown a man’s head off ;. as if that
was a part one could fpare !

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

* Daughter of the famous Wilmot ear] of Rochefter.
* A legacy of 50/ lefther by John Robarts, the laft. earl'of Radnorof that family.

PS5
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P.S. Ihope Dr. Warburton will not think I encroach either upon his
.commentatorfhip or private pretenfions, if I aflume thefe lines of Pope, thus
altered, for myfelf

‘Some have for wits and then for poets pafs’d,
Turn'd jiinters next, and prov’d plain fools at laft,

T.E LT E B YL

Strawberry-hill, June 29, 1758.

"THE Tower-guns have {worn through thick and thin that printe Ferdi-
nand has entirely demolithed the French, and the city-bonfires all believe it.
However, as no officer is yet come, nor confirmation, my crackers fufpend
their belief. Our great fleet is ftepped athore again near Cherbourg; I
fuppofe, to finge half a yard more of the coaft. *Thisisall I know ; lefs, as

you may perceive, than any thing but the Gazette.

What is become of Mr. Montagu *? Has he {tolen to Southampton, and
{lipped away a-volunteering like Norborne Berkeley, to conquer France in
a dirty fhirt and a frock ? He might gather forty load more of laurels in my
wood. T with I could flatter myfelf that you would come with him.

My lady Suffolk has at laft entirely fubmitted her barn to our ordination.

As yet it is only in Deacor’s orders; but will very foon have our laft impo-
fition of hands. Adieu! Let me know a word of you.

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

# Mr. George Montagu.

LETTER




‘70 JOHN CHUTE, Esq, 417

LETTER. VIL
Paris, O&lober 3, 1763,

I'DON'T know where yoware, not when I am likely to hear of you.
I'write at random, and, as I talk, the firft thing that comes into my pen.

Lam, as you certainly conclude, much more amufed than pleafed. * Ata
certain time of life, fights and new objefts. may entertain one, but new
people cannot find any place in one’s affe@ion. New faces with fome
name or other belonging to them, catch my attention for a minute—T can
not fay many preferve it.  Five or fix of the women that T have feen already,
are very fenfible. The men are in general much inferior, and not even.
agrecable. They fent us their beft, I believe, at firft, the duc de Nivernois,
Their authors, who by the way are every where, are worfe than their own
writings, which I don’t mean as a compliment to either. In general, . the
fiyle of converfation is {olemn, pedantic, aud feldom animated, but by a
difpute. T was exprefling my averfion to difputes: Mr. Hume, who very
gratefully admires the tone of Piris, having never known any other tone,
faid with great furprife, % Why, what do you like, if you hate both difputes
and whitk

What firikes me the moft upon the. whole is, the total difference of
manners between: them and us, from the greateft objeét to the leaft,  There
15 not the {malleft fimilitude .in the twenty-four-hours. . It is obvious in
every trifle, Servants carry their lady’s train, and put her into her coach
with their hat on.  They walk about the ftreets in the rain with umbrellas
to avoid putting on their hats; driving themfelves in open chaifes in the
country without hats, in-the rain too, .and yet often wear them in a chariot
in Paris when it doesnot rain. The very footmen are powdered from the
break of day, and yet wait behind their mafter, as I faw the duc of Praflin’s
do, with a red pocket handkerchief:about their necks, Verfailles, like every
thing elfe, is a mixture of parade and poverty, and in every inftance ex
hibits {fomething moft diffonant from our manners. In the colonnades, upon
the ftaircafes, nay in the anti-chambers of the royal family, there are people
felling all forts of wares, While we were waiting in the dauphin’s fumptu-

Yor. V, Hhh ous
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ous bed-chamber, till his dreffing-room door thould be opened, two fellows
svere fweeping it, and dancing about in {abots to rub the floor,

You perceive that I have been prefented. The queen took great naotice
of ey none“of the reft faid a fyllable. * You are let into the king’s.
bed-chamber - juft. asi he has put on. his, fhirt; he drefles and talks-good-
hymouredly to a few, glares at ftrangers, goes to mafs, to dinner, and a-
hunting. The good old queen, who is like lady Primrofe in the face, and
queen Caroline in the immenfity of her cap, is at her drefling-table, ,at-
tended by .two or. three old ladies, who are languifhing to be m Abraham’s
bofom, as the only man’s bofom to whom they can hope for admittance.
Thence you. go to,the dauphin, for all is done in an hour, - He fcarce ftays a
minute ; indeed, poor creature, he s a ghott, and cannot poffibly laft three
sonths.  The dauphinels is.in her bed-chamber, but dreffed and ftanding ;
looks crofs, - is not civil, and has the true Weftphalian grace and accents,
The four mefdames, who are clumf{y plump old wenches, with a bad likenefs
to their father, fland in a bed-chamber in a row, with black cloaks and
knotting bags, looking good-humoured, not knowing what to fay, and
wrigeling as if they wanted to make water. This ceremony too is very
hort : then you are carried to the dauphin’s three boys, who you may be
fure only bow and ftare, The duke of Berry looks weak and weak-eyed:
the count de Provence is a fine boy; the count d’Artois well enough. The
whole concludes with feeing the dauphin’s little girl dine, who is as round
and fat as a pudding.

In the queen’s anti-chamber we foreigners and the foreign minifters were
fhown the famous beaft of the Gevaudan, juft arrived, and covered witha
cloth, which two chaffeurs lifted up. It is an abfolute wolf, but uncom-
monly large, and the expreffion of agony and fiercenefs remains ftrongly
imprinted on its dead jaws,

I dined at the duc of Praflin’s with four-and-twenty embaffadors and
envoys, who never go but on Tuefdays to court. He does the honours
fadly, and I believe nothing elfe well, looking important and empty. The
duc de Choifeul’s face, which is quite the reverfe of gravity, does not
promife much more. His wife is gentle, pretty, and very agreeable, The
duchefs of Praflin, jolly, red-faced, ‘looking very vulgar, and being very
attentive and civil, I faw the ‘duc de Richelieu in waiting; who is pale,

except
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except his nofe, whichisred, much wrinkled; and exaétly a remnant of that
age which produced general Churchill, Wilkes the player, the duke' of
Argyle, &c,—Adieu !

Yours ever,

HOR: WALPOLE,

LETTER. VIL
Bath, October 10, 1756,
I AM impatient to hear that your charity to me has not ended in the
gout to yourfelf—all my comfort is, if you have it, that you have good lady
Brown to nurfe you.

My health advances fafter than my amufement. However, I have been:
at one opera, Mr. Wefley's.' Tliey have boys and girls with charming
voices, that fing hymns, in parts, to Scotch ballad tunes; but indeed fo long,
that one would think they were already in eternity, and knew how much
time they had before them. The chapel is very neat, with true Gothic
windows (yet L am not converted); but I'was glad to fee that luxury is
creeping in upon them before petfecution : they have very neat mahogany
ftands' for branches, and brackets of the fame in tafte. At the upper end
is a broad Aautjizs of four fteps, advancing in the middle; ‘at each end of
the broadeft partare two of 1y eagles * with red cuthions for the parfon ard
clerk. Behind them rife three more fteps, in the midf¥ of which is a third
eagle for pulpit. ' Scarlet armed chairs to all three, On either hand a
balcony for ele& ladies. The reft of the congregation fit on forms. Behind
the pit, in a dark niche, is a plain table within rails; {o you fee the throne
is for the apoftle. Wefley is a lean elderly man, freth-coloured; ‘his hair
fmoothly combed, but with a JSedpgon of curl at the ends.  Wondrous clean,
but as evidently an-aftor as Garrick. He fpoke his fermon, but o faft and
with {o little accent, that T am fure he has often uttered it, for it was like a
feflon. There were parts and eloquence in it; but towards the end he
exalted his voice, and acted very vulgar enthufiafm ; ‘decried learning, and
told ftories, like Latimer, of the fool of his college, who faid, I 2hanés God

; KR grils x j
for every thing. Except a few from curiofity, and fome Lononrable wonen,
the congregation was very mean. There was a Scotch countefs of B -

! He means eagles in the fame attitude as that in marble at Strawberry-hill. E,

Hhhz who
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who is: carrying-a pure rofy valgar' face-to heaven, 4diid - whe atked mifs
Rich, if - that was the author'of ' the! fioeis. I believe the meant me and the
Noble Authors.

" "Fheé Bedfords came laft night. "Lord Chatham svas with me -yefterday
two hours ; looks and walks well, and is in excellent political fpirits.

Yours ever,

HOR. 3WALPOLE.

LET TER IXK
Parls, January 1763.

1T is in vain, T know, my dear fir, to fcold you, though I have fucha
mind to it—nay, [ muft. Yes, you that will not lic a night at Strawberry
in autumn for fear of the gout, to flay in the country till this time, and till
you caught it ! I know you will tell me, it did not come till you had been
two days in town. Do, and I fhall have no more pity for you; than if I
was ym'u' wife, and had wanted to come to town two months ago.

I am-perfeétly well, though to be fure Lapland .is the torrid zone in com-
parifon of Paris. We have had {uch a froft for this fortnight, that I went
nine miles to dine in the country to-day, m a villa exafltly like a green~
houfe, except that there was no fire but in one room.. "We were fourina
coach, and all our chifks ftopped with furs, and yet-all the glaffes were
frozen. We dined in a paved hall painted in frefco, with a fountan at
one end ; for in this country they live in a perpetual opera, and perfift in
being young when they ate old, and hot when they are frozen. Atthe endof
the hall fat fhivering three glorious maccaws, a vaft cockatoo, and two poor
perroquets, who {qualled like the children in the wood after-their nurfery-
fire! Tam come home, and blowing my billets between every paragraph,
vet can {carce move my fingers. However, I muft be drefled prefently, and
go to the comtefle de la Marche, who has appointed nine at night for my au-
dience. It feems a little odd to.us to be prefented to a princefs of the blood
at
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at that hour—but 1 told you, there is not a tittle in which otr manners
refemble one another. I was prefented to her father-in-law the prince of
Conti laft Friday. In the middle of the levée entered a young woman, too
plain I thought to be any thing but his near relation. 1 was confirmed in
my opinion, by feeing her, after he had  talked to her, go'round the circle
and do the honours of it. I atked a gentleman near me if that was the
comteffe de la Marche ! He burit into a violent laughter, and then told me,
it was mademoifelle Augufte, a dancer !—Now, who was in the wrong ¢

I give you thefe as famples of many fcenes ‘that have amufed me, and
‘which will be charming food at Strawberry. At the fame time that I fee
all their ridicules, there s a domcenr in the fociety of the women of fathion
that captivates me. I like the way of life, though not lively; though the
men are pofts and apt to be arrogant, and though there are twenty ingre-
dients wanting to make the ftyle perfe@, - I have totally wathed my hands
of their {cavants and philefophers, and do not even envy you Roufleau, whe
has all the charlatanerie of count St.‘Germain'to make himfelf fingular and
talked of, I fuppofe Mrs, ———, my lord , and a certain lady friend
of mine will be:in raptures with him, efpecially as conduéted by Mr. Hume.
But however I admire his parts, neither he nor any Gesrus 1 have known
has had common fenfe enough to balance the impertinence of their pre-
-tenfions. They hate priefts, but Tove d_cnriy to have an altar at their feet:
for which reafon it is much pleafanter ‘to read:them ithan to know them.
Adieu, my dear fir.!

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE.

January 15,

Tris has been writ this week, and waiting for-a conveyance, and as yet
has got none. Favre tells me you are recovered, but yon don’t tell me fo
yourfelf. I inclofe a trifle that I wrote lately ®,  which got about and has
made enormous .noife in.a city where they run and cackle after an event,
Jike a parcel:of hens after an accidental hufk of a grape. Tt has made me
the fathion, and mademadame de Boufllers and the prince of Contivery
angry with me ; the former intending to be rapt to'the temple of Fame by
clinging to Rouffeau’s Armenian robe. Iam peevith that with his parts he

* The letter from the king of Pruffia to Rouffeau,
i thould
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thould be fach a mountebank : but what made me more peevith was, that
after receiving Wilkes with the greateft civilities, he paid court to Mr,
Hume by complaining of Wilkes’s vifit and intrufion.

Upon the whole, I would not but have come hither; for; fince T am
doomed to live in England, it is fome comfort to have feen that the French
are ten times more contemptible than we are. T am a little ungrateful; but
I cannot help feeing with my eyes, though I find other people make nothing
of feeing without theirs. 1 have endlefs hiftories to amufe you with when
we meet, which fhall beat the end of March. It is much more tirefome to
be fathionable than unpopular; [ am ufed to the latter, and know how to
behave under it : but I cannot ftand for member of parliament of Paris,

Adieu !

LR Tl Rk,
Paris, Auguft 30, 1760,
I HAVE been fo hurried with paying and receiving vifits, that I have
not had a moment’s worth of time to write.. My paflage was very tedious,
and lafted near nine hours for want of wind But I need not talk of my
journey; for Mr. Morrice, whom I met on the road, will have told you that
1 was fafe on terra firma.

Judge of my furprife at hearing four days ago that my lord' D and
my lady were arrived here. They are lodged within a few doors of me.
He is come to confult a doétor Pomme, who has profcribed wine, and lord
D already complains of the violence of his appetite. If you and I had
Jiommed him to eternity, he would not have believed us. A man acrofs the
fea tells him the plaineft thing in the world ; that man happens to be called
a do€tor ; and happening for novelty to talk commbn fenfe, is believed, as if
he had talked nonfenfe ! and whatis more extraordinary, lord D—— thinks
him{elf better, #hough he 1s fo.

My dear old woman” isdn better health than when: Ileft her, and her

* Madame du Deffand, =5
7 fpirits
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{pirits fo-moreafed, that T tell Her the will go mad with age. ~ When they
afk: her how old fhe is; the anfiers, J'ai foixante & mille ans, She and
went to the Boulevard laft night after fupper, and drove about there till
two in the morning, We are going.to fup in the country this evenine
and are to go to-morrow night at eleven to the puppet-thow. A proteg
of hers has written a piece for that theatre. I have not yet feen madame
du Barri, nor can get to fee her picture at the expofition at the Touvre,
the crowds are {o enormous that go thither for that purpofe, As royal
curiofitics are the leaft part of my virtl, I wait with patience, Whenever 1
have an opportunity I vifit gardens, chiefly with a view to Rofette’s * having
a-walk, - She goes no where elfc, becaule there is a diftemper among the

degs.

There is going to be reprefented a tranflation of Hamlet ; who, when
his hair is cut, and he is curled and powdered, I fuppofe will be exactly
monfieur le prince QOrefle. Tother night T was at Merope. The Dume-
nil was as divine as Mrs. Porter ; they faid her familiar tones were thofe
of a posffonniere. 1In thelaft a&, when onec expetted the catallrophe, Nar-
bas, more interefted than any body to fee the event, remained coolly on the
ftagetohear the ftory. The queen’s maid of honour entered without her hand-
kerchief, and with her hair moft artfully undreffed, and reeling as if the was
maudlin, fobbed out a long narrative, that did not prove true; while Nar-
bas, with all the good breeding in the world, was more attentive to her
fright than to what had happened. So much for propriety. Now for
probability.  Voltaire has publithed a tragedy, called Les Guedres. Two
Roman colonels open the piece : they are brothers, and relate to one ano-
ther, how they lately in company deftroyed, by the emperor’s mandate, a
city of the Guebres, in which were their own wives and children, and
they - recollet that they want prodigioufly to know whether both their
families did not perith in the flames. The fon of the one and the daughter
of the other are taken up for heretics, and, thinking themfelves brother and
fifter, infift upon being married, and upon being executed for their religion,
The fon ftabs his father, who is half a Guebre tco. The high prieft rants
and roars.  The emperor arrives, blames the pontiff for being a perfecutor,
and forgives the fon for affaffinating his father (who does not die) becaufe
—I don’t know why, but that he may marry his coufin.—The grave-dig-

* A favourite dog of Mr. Walpole's.
oer
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gers in Hamlet have no chance, when fuch a piece as the Guebres is writs
ten agreeably to all rules and unities. Adieu, my dear fir ! I hope to finds
you quite well at my return.
Yours ever, :
HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER: XL

Amiens; Tuefday evening, July 9, 1771.

I. AM got no farther yet; as I'travel leifurcly, and do - not venture to fa-
tigue myfelf. Ny voyage was but of four hours. Iwas fick only by choice
and precaution, and find myflf in perfet health. The enemy, I hope,
has not. returned to-pinch you again, and that you defy the foul fiend. The
weather is but lukewarm, and I thould choofe to haveall'the windows fhut,
if my fmelling was not much more fommerly than my feeling ; but the
frowfinefs of obfolete tapeftry and needle-work is infupportable. Here
are old fleas and bugs talking of Louis quatorze like tattered refugees in the
Park, and they make poor Rofette-attend to them whether the will or not..
This is a woful account of an evening in July, and which monfieur de St.
Lambert has omitted in his Seafons, though more natural than any: thing he
has placed there. If the Grecian religion had gone into the folly of felf-
mortification, I fuppofe the devotees of Flora would have fhut themfelves
up in a nafty inn, and have punifhed their nofes for the fenfuality of having
fmelt to a rofe or a honey-fuckle. This isall I'have yet to fay ; for I have
had no adventure, no accident, nor feen a foul but. my coufin R
W———, whom I met on the road and fpoke to in his chaife. To-morrow
1thall lic at Chantilly, and be at Paris- early on Thurfday. TheC
arc there already. Good night—and a _faweef one to you !

Paris, Wednefday:night, July 10

1 was fo fuffocated with my inn laft night, that I muftered all my refo-
Iution, rofe with the alouette, and was in my chaife by five o’clock this
morning. I got hither by eight this evening, tired, but rejoiced, have had
a comfortable difh of tea, and am going to bed in clean fheets. 1 fink my-
{elf even to my dear old woman and my fifter ; for it is impoffible to fit
down
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down.and be made charming at this time of night after fifteen pofts, and
after having been here twenty times before,

At Chantilly I croffed on the countefs of W——— who lies there to-night
on her way to England. But I cencluded fhe had no curiofity about me—
and I could notbrag of more about her—and fo we had no intercourfe.

I am woe-begone to find my lord F——— in the fame hotel. He is as
ftarched as an old-fathioned plaited neckeloth, and come to fuck wifdom
from this curious fchool of philofophy. He reveres me becaufe I was ac-
quainted with his father ; and that does not at all increafe my partiality to
the fon.

Luckily, the poft departs early to-morrow morning. 1 thought you would
like to hear I was arrived well. I fhould be happy to hear you are fo ; but
do not torment yourfelf too feon, nor will I torment you. I have fixed the
26th of Auguft for fetting out on my return. Thefe jaunts are too juvenile.
I am afhamed to look back and remember in what year of Methufelah I was
here firft.  Rofette fends her blefling to her daughter, Adieu !

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LI-E TSTER XL

Paris; Auvguft 5, 1771.

IT is a great fatisfaétion to me to find by your letter of the zoth that
you have had no return of your gout. I have been affured here that the
beft remedy is to cut one’s nails in hot water.—It is, I fear, as certain as any
other remedy ! It would at leaft be fo here, if their bodies were of a piece
with their underftandings; or if both were as curable, as they are the con-
trary. Your prophecy, I doubt, is not better founded than the prefcription.
I may be lame ; but I fhall never be a duck, nor deal in the garbage of the

alley.

I envy your Strawberry tide, and need not fay how much I with I was
there to reccive you. Methinks I fhould be as glad of a little grafs, as a
YVor: V. J=i {eaman
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feaman after a long voyage. Yet Englifh gardening gains ground here pro-
digioufly—not much at a time indeed—TI have literally {feen one that is ex*
actly like a taylor’s paper of patterns. There is a monfieur Boutin, who
has tacked a piece of what he calls an Englifh garden to a fet of ftone-ter-
raffes with fteps of turf. There are three or four very high hills, almoft as.
high as, and exaflly in the fhape of, a tanfy-pudding. You fqueeze be-
tween thefe and a river, that is conduéted at obtufe angles in a {tone-chan-
nel, and fupplied by 2 pump; and when walnuts come in, I fuppofe it will
be navigable. Ina corner enclofed by a chalk wall are the famples I men-
tioned : there is a ftripe of grafs, another of corn, and a third ez riche, ex-
a@ly in the order of beds in a nurfery. They have tranflated Mr. Whate-
ley’s book, and the lord knows what barbarifm is going to be laid at our
door. This new Anglomanic will literally be mad Englifh.

New arréts, new retrenchments, new mifery, flalk forth every day., The
y ] i, J o
parliament.of Befangon is diffolved ; fo are the grenadiers de Fraunce, The
king’s tradefmen are all bankrupt, no penfions are paid, and every body is
reforming their fuppers and equipages. Delpotifm makes converts fafter
than ever chriftianity did.. Louis quinze is the true Rex chriftianiffimus, and
has ten times more fuccefs than his'dragooning great grandfather. Adieu

(=] 8o o ]

my. dear fir !
Yours moft faithfully,
HOR. WALPOLE.

Friday gth.
Tu1s was to have gone by a private hand, but cannot depart till Monday;
fo 1 may be continuing my letter till T bring it myfelf. I have been again
at the Chartreufe ; and though it.was the fixth time, I am more enchanted
with thofe paintings® than ever. If it is not the firft work in the world,
and muft yield to the Vatican, yet in fimplicity and harmony it beats.Ra-
phael himfelf. There is a vapour over all the pictures that makes them.
more natural than any.reprefentation of objeéts—I cannot conceive how it
is. cffe@ed ! you fee them through the fhine of a fouth-eaft ‘wind, Thele
poor folks do not know the ineftimable treafure they poflefs—Dbut they are
perithing thefe pictures, and one gazes at them as at a fetting fun. There
is the purity of Racine in them, but.they give me more pleafure—and 1
{hould much fooner be tired of the poet than of the painter.

3 The life of St. Bruno, painted by Le Scsur, in the cloifter of the Chartreufe at Paris, E.

.
»
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Tt is very fingblar that I have not half the fatisfadtion in going  into

churches ‘and convents that I ufed to have. The coi cioufme(s that the
vifion is difpelled, the waut of fervour 1o obvi , the folitude
ation, make

in the religious

that one knows proceeds from contempt, not from conten

thofe places appear like abandoned theatres deftined to deftrucion. The
nonks trot about as if they had not long to ftay there; and what ufed to be
oly gloom is new but dirt and darknefs. There is no more deception,
than in a tragedy aélted by candle-fhuffers. Oune is forry to think that an
empire of common fenfe would not be very pi¢turefque; for, as there is no-
thing but tafte that can compentate for the imagination of madnefs, I doubt
there will never be twenty men of tafte for twenty thoufand madmen.
The world will no more fee Athens, Rome, and the Medici again, than a
fucceffion of five good emperors, like Nerva, Trajan, Adrian, and the two
Antonines.

1
1
1

Auguft 13.

Mr. Edmondfon has called on me; and as he fets out to-morrow, I can

fafely truft my letter to him.

I have, I own, been much fhocked at reading Gray’s death in the pa-
pers. 'Tis an hour that makes one forget any fubjeéts of complaint, elpe-
cially towards one with whom I lived in friendthip from thirteen years
old.” As felf lies fo rooted in {elf, no doubt the nearnefs of our ages made
the ftroke recoil to my own breaft; and having fo little expeéted his death,
it is plain how little I expect my own. Yet to you, who of all men living
are the molt forgiving, I need not excufe the concern I feel. I fear, moft
men ought to apologize for their want of feeling, inftead of palliating that
{enfation when they have it. I thought that what I had feen of the world
had hardened my heart; but I find it had formed my language, not extin-
guithed my tendernefs. In thort, I am really ﬂ‘J.ﬂCkEd**']]E.l)',l l‘alm lll!l'aﬂt

ny own weaknefs, as I perceive that when I love any body, it is for my life;
and T have had too much reafon not to with that fuch a difpofition may very
feldom be put to the trial. You at leaft are the only perfon to whom I
would venture to make fuch a confeffion.

Adieu, my dear fir'—Let me know when Iarrive, which will be about rhc;
liiz laf




428 LETTERS rrom TuE HoN. HORACE WALPOLE.

laft day of the month, when I am likely to fee you. I have much to fay
to you. Of being here I am moft heartily tired, and nothing but this dear
old woman fhould keep me here an hour—I am weary of them to death—

but that is not new !

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,
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