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LET T ER L

To T EARL or STRAFFORD.

Strawberry-hill, June 6, 17:6*
MY DEAR LORD,

I AM not forry to be paving my way to Wentworth- caftle by a letter,
- where I fuppofe you are by this time, and for which I waited : it is not
that I ftaid {o long before I executed my embafly auprés de milord Tyloey.
He has but one pair of gold pheafants at prefent, but promifes my lady
Strafford the firft fruits of their loves. He gave me hopes of fome pied pea-
cocks {ooner, for which I atked direétly, .as one muft wait for the lying-in
of the pheafants. If I go on negotiating fo fuccefsfully, I may -hope to ar-

rive at a peerage a little fooner than my uncle has.

As your lordthip, I know, is fo good as to intereft yourfelf in the calami-
ties of your friends, I will, as fhortly as I can, defcribe and grieve your

heart with a cataftrophe that has happened to two of them, . My lady A A
Mr,
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q_

Mr. Conway, and mifs Rich paffed two days laft week at Strawberry-hill.
We were 1"etumiug from Mis. Clive’s through: the long ficld, and had got
over the high ftile that comes into the road, that is, -three of ws. It had
rained, and the fhile was wet. I could not let mifs Rich ftraddle acrofs fo
damp a palfrey ; but took her in my arms to lift her over. At that inftant
I faw a coach and fix come thundering down the hill from my houfe ; and
hurrying to fet down my charge, and ftepping backwards, I miffed the firft
ftep, came down headlong with the nymph in my arms : but turning quite
round as we rufhed to the ground, the firft thing that touched the earth
was mifs Rich’s head. You muft guefs in how improper a fituation we
fell ; and you muft not tell my lady Strafford before any body, that every
petticoat, &c. in the world were canted—high enough indeed !  The coach
came on, and never ftopped. The apprehenfion that it would run over my
«Chloe, made me lic where I was, holding out my arm to keep off the horfes,
which narrowly milfed trampling us to death. = The ladies, who were lady
Holdernefs, mifs Pelham, and your fifter lady M G

, Ttared with
aftonifhment at the theatre which they thought I had chofen to celebrate
our loves ; the foormen laughed; and you may imagine the aftonithment
of Mr. Conway and lady A————, who did not fee the fall, but turned
and faw our attitude. It was thefe {peétators that amazed mifs Pelham,
who defcribed the adventure to Mrs. Pitt, and faid, ¢ What was moft
amazing, there was Mr, Conway and lady A looking on ! T fhall
be vexed to have told you this long ftory, if lady Mary has writ it already 3
enly tell me honeftly if fhe has defcribed it as decently as I have.

If you have not got the new letters and memoires of madame Maintenon,
I beg I may recommend them for your fummer reading. As far as I have
got, which is but into the fifth volume of the letters, I think you will find
them very curious, and fome very entertaining. The fourth volume has
perfuaded me of the fincerity of her devotion 5 and two or three letters at
the beginning of my prefent tome have made me even a little jealous for
my adored madame de Sevigné. 1 am quite glad to fiad that they do nof
continue equally agreeable.—The extreme mifery to which France was
reduced at the end of queen Anne's war, is more ftriking than one could
conceive. 1 hope it is a debt that they are not going to pay, though the
news that arrived on Wednefday have but a black afpect.—The confterna-
tion on the behaviour of Byng, and on the amazing council of war at Gib-

-

Z raltar,




To THE EARL or STRAFFORD. 433

raltar is extreme : many think both next to impofiibilities.  In the mean
time we fear ﬂle lofs of Minorca! 1 could not help fmiling t'other day at
two paflages in madame Maintenon’s letters relating to theaduc de Righe-
lieu, when he firft: came 'into the world: « Jamzis homme n’a mieux
reufli & la cour, la premiere fois qu'il y a paru ;- c’eft réellement une trés-
jolvicgcreaturc " Again i—=% Cleft la plus aimable poupée qu’'on puiﬁv'e
voir.” ‘H-ow mortifying, that this Jolie Jroupiée thould be the avenser of
the Valoifes ! 3

Adiev, my lord !—I don’t believe that a daughter of the duke of Argyle*

- . - 2 o
will think that the prefent I have announced in the firft part of my letter
balances the inglorious article in the end. I with you would both renew
the breed of heroes, which feems fcarcer than that of gold pheafants !

Your moft faithful fervant,

HOR., WALPOLE.

L/ETTE R IL
Strawberry-hill, July 4, 1757+
MY DEAR LORD,

IT is well I have not obeyed you fooner, as I have often been going to
do: whata heap of lies and contradi¢tions 1 fhould have fent you! What
joint miniftries and fole miniftries ! What acceptances and refignations !—
Viziers and bowitrings never fucceeded one another quicker, Tuckily I
have ftaid till we have got an adminiftration that will laft a little more than
for ever,. There is fuch content and harmony in it, that T don’t know whe-
ther 1t 13 not as perfect as a plan which I formed for Charles Stanhope, after
he had plagued me for,two days for news. 1 told him the duke of Newcaftle
was to take orders, and have the reverfion of the bifhoprick of Winchefter s
that Mr, Pitt was to have a, regiment, and go over to the Duke ; and Mr.
Fox to be chamberlain to the princefs, in the room of fir Wilham Irby.*
Of all the new fyftem I believe the happieft is'O ; though in great”
humility he fays he only takes the bed-chamber 7o accommodute.,, Next to

* Lady Strafford was the youngeft daughter of John duke of Argyle,

Voii V. KEkk him
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him in joy i81he garl of Holdernels—who has not got the garter. My lotd
Wealdegrave hins and: thie garter by this time 1 buhcw has got fifty {pots.*.

Had Livritten-fooner, I: thoald Bave told yourilerdthip too of the king of
Pruffials triwmphis=—but they are addled too ! Ihoped: tolhave had a few
bricks from. Prague tg fend:you towards building M. Bentléey’s defign, but
[: fear none will come from: thence this fummer. Thank God, the happi-
nefs of the menagerie does not de pr'nd upon adminiftrations or viGtories!
The happieit of beings in this part of the world is my lady Suffolk : I really
think her ‘acquifition and” conclufion of her law-fuit w il len othen ler ilh,
tew yeats: You may be fure' Fam not fo fatisfied, as lady \Lm has left
Sudbroke.

Are vour charming

lawns burnt up like our humble hills ! Is your fweet
river as low as our deferted Thames =I'am wilhing for a handful or two
of thofe floods that drowned me laft year all the way from Wentworth-
caftle. I beg my beft compliments to my lady, and my beft wifhes that
every pheafant egg and peacock egg may produce as many colours as a har-
lequin-jacket.

I am hers and your lordfhip’s moft-devoted humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

Tuefday, July 5.

Luckiry, my good lord, my confcience had faved its diftance. I had writ
the above laft night, when T received the honour of your kind letter this
morning.  You had, as I did not doubt, received accounts of all our ftrange,
hifteries. For that of the pretty countefs, I fear there is too much truth in all
you have heard : but you don’t feem to know that lord Corydon and captain
Corydon his brother have been moft abominable. T don’t care to write
fcandal ; but when I fee you, T will tell you how much the chits deferve to
be whipped. Qur favourite general® is at his camp : lady A—— don’t
go to-him thefe three weeks. 1 expect the pleafure of fecing her and mifs
Rich and Fred, Campbell here {oon for a few days. I don’t wonder your

V- He was apt to be dirty.
* Lady Mary Coke, daughter of John Campbell, duke of Argyle, and fifter to lady Straffords
* General Conway.

2 lordthip




To. THE EARL of STRAFFORD; a3s

tordfhip likés St. Philippe better than Torey: ‘except a few paffdges intéreft
ing to El:g!iﬂ!mcn, there cantiot be a more dry narrdtion thin the latter.
There is an addition of feven volumés of Univerfa] Hiftory 16 Voltaire's
Works, which 1 think will charm you: I almoft like it the beft of his
works. It is what you have feén extended, and thé memuoires of Lovis X1V,
refondues in it. He s a little tireforie with contradi€ting 1.4 Béaumellé dut
of pique=and theré is too much ‘abéut Roufleay. Between' I'a Beadamaélis
and Voltdire, one remains with fearce a fived idea about that time, T wifli
they would pfoduce their authorities and proofs; without which, T am
grown to believe neithér.  From miftakes in ‘the Englith part, T {fuppoid
there are great ones in the more diftant hifforics ; yet dltogether it is'a find
work. He is, as one might believe, worft informed on the prefeiit times,—
He fays eight hundred perfons were put to death for the laf febéellion—u]
don’t belicve a quarter of the number were : and he makes the firlt lord
Derwentwater—who, poor man! was in nio fuch high-fpirited mood—bring
his fon, who by the way was not above a yeat and 4 half old, upon the feaf-
fold to be {prinkled with his blood.—However, he is in the right to expe&t
to be believed : for he belicves all the romances in lord Anfon’s Voyage, and
how admiral Almanzor made one man of war box the ears of the whole
empire of China !~ know nothing elfc new but a new edition. of doétor
Young’s Works. If your lordthip thinks like me, who hold that even in
his moft frantic rhap{odies there are innumerable fine things, you will like
to have this edition. Adieu, once:more, my beft lord !

LET-T-E R L

Strawberry-hill, O&ober 11, 1757.
MY DEAR LORD,

YOU will have feen or heard that the fleet is returned™ ~ They I_l;u;f!
brought home nothing but one little ifland, which is a gréat deal tore than I
cxpectied, hu\'ing neither thought fo'deipicably of France, ‘or cc:nhdcra_blg
of ourfelves, as to believe they were expofed tomuch 'damage. My joy foi
Mr. Conway's return is not at all leffened by the clamour en’ this difappoint=

* Fromitheexpedition againlt Rochfort,

Kkka ment.
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ment. .- Had hebeen chief commander, I thould be very fure the nothing
he had done was all he could do. --As he was under orders, I wait with pa-
tience to'hear his general’s vindication,

T hope the Yorkifts -have mot knocked out your brains for living ina
county.. In my neighbourhood they have infulted the parliament iz fierfon’.
He called in: the blues, inftead of piquing himfelf on dying in his Curule
chair in the {table-yard at Ember-court.—So entirely bave we loft our fpirit,
that the ftanding-army is- forced ta defend us againft, the people, when we
endeayour to give them a militia, to {ave them from a {tanding-army ; and
that the reprefentative of the parliament had rather owe his life to the guards
than die in the caufe of a militia. = Sure Lenthall’s ghoft will come and,
pull him by the nofe ! -

I hope you begin to caft a fouthward look, and that my lady’s chickens
and ducklings are old enough to go to a day-chool, and will not want her
any longer.

My lord Townfhend and George * are engaged in a paper-war againft
one another, about the militia. * That bill, the fufpenfion at Stade, and the
late expedition which has coft millions, will find us in amufements this
winter. It is lucky, for T defpair of the Opera.  The Mattei has fent cer=
tificates to prove .that the is ftopped by an imndation.  The certificates I
fuppofe can fwim. Adieu, my dear lord!

My lady’s and your motft faithful humble {fervant,
HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER IV

Arlington-ftreet, June 16,. 1758.
MY DEAR LORD,

I STAID to write to you, in obedience to your commands, till I had
fomething worth telling you. St. Maloes is taken by {torm. The gover-
nor leaped into the fea at the very name of the duke of Marlborough. S

* Mr. Onflow, the fpeaker 3 The prefent marquis Townfhend.
3

James
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James Lowther put his hand into his pocket, and gave the {oldiers two hun-
dred and fifty thoufand pounds'to drink the king’s health on the top of the
Great Church. Norborne Berkeley begged the favour of the bithop to go
back with him and fee his houfe in Gloucefterthire. ‘Delaval is turned ca-
puchin, with remorfe, for having killed four thoufand French with his own
hand. ‘Commodore Howe ' does nothing but #a/t of what he Has done.

Lord Downe, who has killed the intendant, has fent for Dupré® to put in

his place ; and my lord A has ravifhed three abbefles, the youngeft of
whom was eighty-five. = Sure, my lord, ‘this account is glorious enough!
Don’t you think one micht *bate a little of it » How much will you give I:P?
Will you compound for the town capitulating, and for threefcore men of
war and two hundred privateers burned in the harbour? I would fin beat
you down as low as I could—What, if we fhould not have taken the
town ! Shall you be very much thocked, if, after burning two fhips of fifty-
four and thirty-fix guns, and a buthel of privateers and fmall-ware, we had
thought it prudent to leave the town where we found it, and had re-em-
barked laft Monday (in feven hours, the difpatch of which implies at Teaft
as much precipitation as conduct), and that of all the large bill of fare above,
nothing thould be true but Downe’s killing the intendant; who coming out
to reconnoitre, and net furrendering, Downe at.the head of fome grenas
diers fhot him dead. In truth, this isall the truth, as it came in the middle
of the night ; and if your lordthip is obflinately bent on the conqueft of
France, you muft wait till we have found another loophole into it, which it
feems our fleet is gone to look for. I fear it is not even true that we have
beat them in the Mediterrancan! nor have I any hopes, but in admiral
Forbes, who muft fail up the Rhone, burn Lyons, and force them to a peace
at ence.

I hope you have had as favourable fucceffion of fiin_and rain as we have,
I go to Park-place next week, where I fancy I fhall find our little duchefs ?
quite content with the profpeét of recovering her duke*, without his being
loaded with laurels like a boar’s head. Adieu, my dear lord! My beft
compliments to my lady and her whole menagerie.

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE.

* The prefent earl Howe. * The duke of-Richmond was a volunteer on,
* A French mafter. the expedition to St. Maloes.
* Of Richmond,




438 LETTERS rrom THE Hox. HORACE WALPOLE

LETTER.N:
Strawberry-hill, June 12, 1959,

MY DEAR LORD,

AFTER fo kind a note as you left for me at your going out of town, you
cannot wonder that I was determined to thank you the moment I knew you
fettled in Yorkfhire. At leaft I am not ungrateful, if I deferve your good-
nels by no other title. 1 was willing to ftay till I could amufe you ; but
I have not a battle big enough even to fend in a letter, A war that reaches
from Mufcovy to Alﬁxcc, .md from Madras to California, don’t produce an
article half {o long as Mr. Johnfon’s riding three horfes at once. The king
of Pruffia’s campaign is {till in its papillotes; prince Ferdinand is laid up
like the reft of the pcnﬁonels on Ireland ; Guadaloupe has taken a fleeping-
draught ; and our heroes in America feem to be planting fuckers of laurels
that w;ll not make any figure thefe three years. All the war thatis in
fafthion lies between thofe two ridiculous things, an invafion and the militia,
Prince Edward is going to fea, to inquire after the invafion from France;
and all the old pot-bellied country colonels are preparing to march and make
it drunk when it comes. I don’t know, as it is an event in Mr. Pitt’s ad-
miniftration, whether the jacobite corporations, who . are converted by his
eloquence which they never heard, do net propofe to beftow their freedom
on the firft corps of French that fhall Jand.

Adiev, my lord, and my lady ! I hope you are all beauty and verdure.
We are drowned with obtaining ours,

Yours moft faithfully,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER. VL

Strawberry-hill, Thurfday 3 o’clock, Auguft g, 1750
MY DEAR LORD, . S AAEHI 9 1 G5

LORD Granby has entirely defeated the French'!—The foreign ga-
zettes, I {fuppofe, will give this vitory to prince Ferdinand ; but the: mob

* At Minden.
of
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of London, whom I have this minute left, and who muft know beft, affure
me that it is all their own marquis’s doing,: Mr.* Yorke was the firft to
fend this news, 70 be laid with himfelf and all humility at kis majefty’s feet?,
about eleven o’clock yefterday morning. At five this morning came captain
Ligonier, who was difpatched in fuch a hurry that he:Bad not time t6 pack
up' any particulars in ‘his- portmanteau : thofe we are expecting with our
ewn army, who we conclude are mow at Paris, and will lie to-morrow
night at Amiens. All we know is, that not one Englithman is killed, nor
one Frenchman left alive. If you thould chance to meet a bloody waggon-
load of heads, you will be fure that it is the part of the fpoils that came to
Dewune’s thare, and going to be hung up in the great- hall at Cowick %

We have a vait deal of other good news 3 but as not one word of it is
true; I thought youw would be content. with this victory. - His majefty 1s 7z
kigle fpirits, and is to make a triumphal entry into Hanover ‘on Tuelday
fortnight. Irenvy you the illuminations and rejoicings that will be rhade at
Workfop on' this oceafion,

Four days ago we had a great viGtory over the Ruffians; but in-the hurry
of this triumph it has fomehow or other been miflaid, and mobody can tell
where to find it :—however, it is not given over for loft,

Adieu, my dear lord ! As I have been {o circumitantial in the account of
this battle, T will ‘not tire you with any thing elfe. My compliments'to the
lady of the menagerie.—I fee your new offices * rife every day ina very ré+
fpectable manner.

Yours moit faithfully,

HOR., WALPOLE,

* The late lord Dover, then minifter at the Hague,
* The words of his difpatchs

3 Lord Downe’s feat in Yorkfhire,

4 At lord Strafford’s houfe at T wickenham.

LETTER
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LETTER VIL

Arlington-ftreet, September 13, 1759.
MY DEAR LORD,

YOU are very good to fay you would accept of my letters, though I
thould have no particular news to tell you; but at prefent, it would be
treating heroes and conquerors with great fupercilioufnefs, if I made ufe of
your indulgence and faid nothing of them. We have taken more places
and thips in a week than would have fet up fuch pedant nations as Greece
and Rome to all futurity. If we did but call fir William Johnfon, Gulielmus
Johnfonus Niagaricus; and Amherft, Galfridus Amherfta Ticonderogicus,
we fhould be quoted a thoufand years hence as the patterns of valour,
virtue, and difintereftednefs ; for pofterity always afcribes all manner of
modefty and felf-denial to thofe that take the moft pains to perpetuate their
own glory. Then admiral Bofcawen has, in a very Roman ftyle, made
free with the coaft of Portugal, and ufed it to make a bonfire of the French
fleet, When Mr. Pitt was told of this infration of a neutral territory, he
feplied, * It is very true, but they are burned.”—In fhort, we want but a
little more infolence and a worfe caufe to make us a very claffic nation.

My lady T. who has not learning enough to copy a Spartan mother, has
loft her.youngeft fon. I faw her this morning—her affectation is on t'other
fide ; ‘fhe affeéts grief—but not fo much for the fon fhe has loft, as.for
t"other that fhe'may lofe.

Lord George * is come, has afked for a court-martial, was put off, and Is
turned out of every thing.  Waldegrave has his regiment, for what he did;
and lord Granby, the ordnance—for what he would have done.

Lord Northampton is to be married * to-night in full Comptonsiood.

I am indeed happy that Mr. Campbell* is a general; but how will bis
father like being the dowager general Campbell ?

You are very kind, my lord (but that is not new), in interefting yourfelf

* Lord George Sackville.
* To lady Anne Somerfet.
3 The prefent duke of Argyle.
about
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about Strawberry-hill.. T have juft finithed a Holbein-chamber, that I flatter
my{elf you will not diflike: and I have begun to build { new printing-houfe,
that the: old cue may make room for the gallery and round. tower. This
noble fummer is not yet over with us—it feems to have cut a colt’s week,
I never write without talking of it, and fhould be glad to know in how
many letters #kis fummer has been mentioned.

I have lately been at Wilton,.and was aftonifhed at the heaps of rubbifh.

The houfe is grand, and the place glorious; but I fhould fhovel three parts
of the marbles and pictures into the river. Adieu, my lord and lady !
Your faithful fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER VIIL

Strawberry-hill, Oftober 30, 1759,
MY DEAR LORD,

IT would be very extraordinary indeed if I was not glad to fee one whofe
ﬁ‘icndihip does me {o'much honour as your-lordfhip’s, and who always ex-
prefies fo much kindnefs to me. I have an additional reafon for thanking
You now, when you are erecting a building after the defign of the Straw-
berry-committee, It will look, 1 fear, very felfith; if 1 pay it a vifit next
year ; and yet it anfwers fo many felfith purpofes that I certainly fhall,

My ignorance of all the circumftances relating to Quebec is prodigious ;
Ihave contented myfelf with the rays of glory that reached hither, without
going to London to bafk in them. I have not even feen the conqueror’s
mother ?, though I hear the has'éovered herfelf with more laurel-leaves than
were heaped ‘on the children in the wood. Serioufly it is very great ; and
as I am too inconfiderable to envy Mr, Pitt, I give him all the honour he
deferves,

I paffed all the laft week at Park-place, where one of the braveft men in
* Lady Townfhend. On the death of general Wolfe, colonel now marquis Townfhend re-

ezived the {urrender. E,

Vor. V. 111 the
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the world, who is not permitted to contribute to our conquefts, was in-
dulged in being the happieft by being with one of the moft deferving wo-
men—for Campbell-goodnefs no mere wears out than Campbell-beauty—
all their good qualities are Juckaback®. You fee the duchefs* has imbibed fo
much of their durablenefs, that fhe is good-humoured enough to dine at a
tavern at feventy-fix,

Sir William Stanhope wrote to Mrs. Ellis ?, that he had pleafed himfelf,
having feen much of Mr. Nugent and lady Berkeley, this fummer, and hav-
ing been fo charmed with the felicity of their menage, that he could not
refift marrying again. His daughter replied, that it had always been her
opinion, that people fhould pleafe themfelves, and that the was glad he
had ; but as to taking the precedent of my lady Berkeley, the hoped it
would anfwer in nothing but in my lady Stanhope having three children
the firft year. You fee, my lord, Mrs. Ellis has bottled up her words*, till
they fparkle at laft !

I long to have your approbation of my Holbein-chamber ; it has a comely
fobriety that I think anfwers very well to the tone it fhould have. My new
printing—houﬁ: is finithed, in order to pull down the old one, and lay the
foundations next fummer of my round tower. Then follows the gallery
and chapel-cabinet.—1 hear your lordfhip has tapped your magnificent front
too. Well, when all your magnificences and my minzmzficences arc finithed,
then, we—wen’t fit down and drink, as Pyrrhus faid,—no, 1 truft we fhall
never conclude our plans fo filthily ; then—I fear we fhall begin others.—
Indeed, I don’t know what the countefs may do: if fhe imitates her mother,
the will go to a tavern at fourfcore, and then the and Pyrrhus may take a
bottle together—I hope fhe will live to try at leaft whether fhe likes its
Adieu, both!

Yours mott faithfully,
HOR. WALPOLE.

*Lady A , and Iady Strafford, both Campbell, duke of Argyle, and mother to lady
Campbells, preferved their beauty fo long, that Strafford.
Mr. Walpole called them Buckaback beauties, that 3 His daughter.
mever wear ont.  H, W, 4 She was very filent.
* The duchefs of Argyle, widow of John
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L ET T ER X
Strawberry-hill, June 7, 1760.
MY DEAR LORD,

WHEN at my time of day one can thiuk a ball worth going to London
for on purpofe, you will not wonder that I am childith enough to write an
account of it. I could give a better reafon, your bidding me fend you any
news ; but I fcorn a good reafon when I am idle enough to do any thing for
a bad one,

You had heard, before you left London, of mifs Chudleigh’s intended
loyalty on the prince’s birth-day. = Poor thing, I fear the has thrown away
above a quarter’s falary! Tt was magnificent and well-underftood—no crowd
—and though a fultry night, one was not a moment incommoded. The
court was illuminated on the whole fummit of the wall with battlement
of lamps ; {fmaller ones on every ftep, and a figure of lanthorns on the out-
fide of the houfe. The virgin-miftrefs began the ball with the duke
of York, who was drefled in a pale blue watered tabby, which, as I
told him, if he danced much, would foon be tabby all over, like the man’s
advertifement *; but nobody did dance much. There was a new mifs Bithop
from fir Cecil's endlefs hoard of beauty daughters, who is ftill prettier than
her fifters. The new Spanith embafly was there—alas! Sir Cecil bithop
has never been in Spain! Monfieur- de Fuentes is a balfpenny print of my
lord H His wife homely, but feems good-humoured and civil. The
fon does not degencrate from fuch high-born uglinefs—the daughter-in-law
was fick, and they fay is not vgly, and has as good a fet of tecth as one
can have, when one has but two and thofe black. They feem to have no
curiofity, it where they are placed, and atk no queftions about fo ftrange a
country, Indeed the embafladrefs could fee nothing; for Doddington * ftood
before her the whole time, fweating Spanifh at her, of which it was evident
by her civil nods without anfwers fhe did not underftand a woerd. She
fpeaks bad French; danced a bad minuet, and went away—though there was
a miraculous draught of fithes for their fupper,as it was a faft—but being the
oftave of their féte-dieu, they dared not even faft plentifully, Mifs Chud-

*A ftay-maker of the time, who advertifed in the newfpapers making ftays at fuch a price ;
pabby all over E.
* Afterwards lord Melcombe: He had been minifter in Spain.
ElT2 leich
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leigh defired the gamblers w ould go up into the garrets—* nay, they are
not garrets—it is only the roof uf til(’. houfe hullm\ ed for upper fervants—
but 1 have no upper fervants.” Every body ran up: there is a'low gallery
with bookeafes, and four,chambers piaﬁlfen! under the pent of the roof, each
hung with the fineft Indian pictures on different colours, and with Chinefe
chairs of the fame colours. Vafes of flowers in each for nofegays, and in
one retired nook a moft critical couch !

The lord of the feftival * was there, and {ecemed neither athamed nor vain
of the expence of his pleafures. At fupper fhe offered him tokay, and told
him fhe believed he would find it good. The fupper was in two rooms
and very fine, and on all the fideboards, aiid even on the chairs, were pyra-
mids and troughs of ftrawberries and cherries; you would hclVC thought
the was kept by Vertumnus. Laft night my lady Nor thumberland hghud
up her garden for the Spaniards: I was not there, having excufed myfelf
for a head-ache, which I had not, but o#xght to have caught the night be-
fore. Mr. Doddington entertained thefe Fuentes’s at Hammer{mith ; and
to the thame of our nation, while they were drinking tea in the fummer-
houfe, fome gentlemen, aye, my lord, gentlemen, went into the river and
thowed the embaffadrels and her daughter more than ever they expeed to
{ee of England.

I dare fay you are forry for poor lady Anfon. She was exceedingly
good-humoured, and did a thoufand good=natured and generous actions. I
tell you nothing of the rupture of lord Halifax’s match, of which you muft
have heard fo much; but you will like a ben mot upon 1t—They fay, the
bundreds of Drury have got the better of the thoufands of Drury ",

The pretty countefs* is ftill alive, was thought actually dying on Tuefday
night, and I think will go off very foon.

I think there will foon be a peace: my only reafon is, that every body
{feems fo backward at making war, = Adieu, my dear lord !

Fam your'moft affeétionate {fervant,
HOR. WALPOLE.

* The duke of Kingfton. off was with a daughter of fir Thomas Drury,
3 Lord Halifax kepr an actrefs belonging to. an heirefs.

Drury-lane theatre. And the marriage broken 3 .Of Coventry,
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EE'T T BR X,

J

s Strawberry-hill; Auguft 7, 1760,

MY DEAR LORD,

YOU will laugh, ‘but T am ready to cry, when I tell you that I have
no notion when' 1 fh ll be able to wait on you.—Such a calamity '—My
tower is not fallen down, nor lady Fanny Shirley run away with another
printer ;. nor has my lady D infifted on h»mtr with me as half way
to Weybridge. \omethmrr more ‘difgraceful than all thefe, and wofully
mortifying for a young CICﬂtl‘lt, who is at the fame time in love with lac 1}
317 et » and following the duchefs of G and Loo all over the
kingdom. In fhort, my loui I have got the gout—yes, the gout in earneft.
I was feized on T\fonday morning, fuﬂucd difmally all night, am now wrap-
ped in flannels like the pifture of a Moroceo emba{ﬁdm, and am carried to
bed by two fervants. You fee virtue and leannefs are no prefervatives. I

write this now to your lordthip, becaufe I think it totally impofiible thatF

thould be able to fet out the day after to-morrow, as I intended. The mo-
ment I can, I will; but thisisa tyrant that will not let one name a day.
“All T know is, that it may abridge my other parties, but thall not my ftay at
Wentworth-caltle, The duke of Devonthire was o good as to afk me to
be at Chatfworth yefterday, but I did not know it time enough: ~As it hap-
pens, I muft have difippointed him. At prefent I look like Pam’s father
more than one of his {ubjetts ; only one of my legs appears :

The reft my parti-colour’d robe conceals.

Adieu, my dear lord !

Yours moft faithfully,
HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER XL

Strawberry-hill, September 4, 1760,
MY DEAR LORD,

YOU ordered me to tell you how I liked Hardwicke. To fay the truth,

not exceedingly. The bank of oaks over the ponds is fine, and thc1 vaft
dWIL
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lawn behind the houfe : T faw nothing elfe that is fuperior to the common
run of parks. For the houfe, it did not pleafe me at all ; there is no grace,
no ornament, no gothic in it. I was glad-to fee the ftyle of furniture of
that age ; and my imagination helped me to like the apartment of the queen
of Scots. Had it been the chateau of a duchefs of Brun{wic, on which they
had exhaufted the revenues of fome centuries, I don’t think I fhould have
admired it at all. In fhort, Hardwicke difappointed me as much as Chat{-
worth furpaffed my expeétation, There is a richnefs and vivacity of pro-
{peét in the latter ; in the former, nothing but trifte grandeur.

Newfteade delighted me. There is grace and gothic indeed«-good
chambers and a comfortable houfe. The monks formerly were the only
fenfible people that had really good manfions. 1 faw Althorpe too, and
liked it very well : the pictures are fine. In the gallery I found myfelf
quite at home; and fur‘priﬁ:d the houfekeeper by my familiarity with the
portraits,

I hope you have read prince Ferdinand’s Thankfgiving, where he has
made out a viftory by the excefs of his praifes. I fupped at Mr. Conway’s
t'other night with mifs Weft’, and we diverted ourfelves with the efico-
miums on her colonel Johnfton®. ILady A——— told her, that to be fure
next winter the would burn nothing but laurel-faggots, Don’t you like
prince Ferdinand’s being fo tired with thanking, that at laft he is forced to
turn God over to be thanked by the officers ?

In London there is a more cruel campaign than that waged by the
Ruffians : the fireets are a very pi¢ture of the murder of the innocents—
one drives over nothing but poor dead dogs! The dear, good-natured, ho-
neft, fenfible creatures ! Chrift ! how can any bedy hurt them ! Nobody
could but thofe Cherokees the Englith, who defire no better than to be hal-
loo'd to blood :—one day admiral Byng, the next lord George Sackville, and
to-day the poor dogs!

[ cannot help telling your lordthip how I was diverted the night T re-
turned hither. I was fitting with Mrs. Clive, her fifter and brother, in the

* Eldeft daughter of John (afterwards) earl of De la Warre.
2 The late general James Johnfton,
9 bench




To THE EARL or STRAFFORD, 447

bench near the road at the end of her long walk, Weheard a violent feold-
wg; and looking out, faw a pretty woman ftanding by a high chaife, in
which was a young fellow, and a coachman riding by. The damfel had
loft her hat, her cap, her cloak, her temper, and her fenfes; and was more
drunk and more angry than youcan conceive. Whatever the young man
had or had not done to her, the would not ride in the chaife with him, but
ftood curfing and fwearing in the moft eutrageous ftyle : and when fhe had
vented all* the oaths the could think of, the at laft wifhed Perfidion might
feize him.  You may imagine how we laughed.—The fair intoxicate turned
round, and cried, “ 1 am laughed at —Who is it ?—What, Mrs, Clive ?
Kitty Clive *—No : Kitty Clive would never behave fo I”—I wifh you could
have feen my neighbour’s confufion.—She certainly did not grow paler than
ordinary.—I laugh now while I repeat it to you,

I have told Mr. Bentley * the great honour you have done him, my lord.
He is happy the Tetnple fucceeds to pleafe you.

I am your lordfhip’s moft faithful friend and fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

EE TTER: Xi;

Arlington-ftreet, Oct. 26, 1760.
MY DEAR LORD,

I BEG your pardon for fo long a filence in the late reign; I knew no-
thing worth telling you; and the great event of this morning you will
certainly hear before it comes to you by fo fober and regular a perfonage
as the poftman. The few circumftances kuown yet are, that the king
went well to-bed laft night; rofe well at fix this morning ; went to.the

* Richard, enly fon of doftor Bentley. ed by lord Strafford, after a defign of Mr. Bent-
The Gothic building like an old market-crofs in ley’s, - E,
the Menagerie at Wentworth-caftle was erect-
water=
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water-clofet a_ little ‘after féeven s had a fit; fell againft -a bureau, and
gathed his right temple: the valet-de-chambre heard a noife and a groan,
and ran in : the king tried to fpeak, but died inftantly. I thould hope this
would draw you fouthward: fuch fcenes are worth looking at, even by
people who regard them with fuch indifference as your lordthip or 1. I fay
110 more, for what will mix in a letter with the death of a king?

T am my lady’s and your lordfhip’s moft faithful fervant,

HOR. WALPOILE.

L BT E B XU

Strawberry-hill, July 5, 1761.
MY DEAR LORD,

T CANNOT live at Twickenham and not think of you: I have long
avanted to write, and had nothing to tell you, . My lady D. feems to have
Joft her fling ; fhe has neither blown up a houfe nor a quarrel fince you
departed. Her wall, contiguous to you, is built, but fo precipitate and
{lanting, that it feems hurrying to take water. T hear fhe grows fick of
her undertakings. We have been ruined by deluges ; all the country was
under wvater. Lord Holdernefs’s new foflé* was beaten in for {feveral yards :
this tempeft was a little beyond the dew of Hermon, that fell on the A/
of Sron. 1 have been in {till more danger by water : my perroquet was on
my fhoulder as I was feeding my gold-fith, and flew into the middle of the
pond: I.was very near being the Nouvelle Eloife, and tumbling in after
him ; but with much ado I ferried him out with my hat.

Lord E has had a fit of apoplexy’; your brother.Charles® a

‘bad return of his old complaint; and lord Melcombe has tumbled down the
kitchen ftairs, and—waked himfelf,

* At Sion-hill, near Brentford.
*iCharles Townihend, marricd to lady Greenwich, cldeft fifter to lady Strafford.

3 London
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London is a defert ; no foul in it but the king. Bufly has taken a tem-
porary houfe, The World talks of peace—would I could believe it !
every newipaper frightens me : Mr, Conway would be very angry if he
knew how I dread the very name of the prince de Soubife,

We be

gin to perceive the tower of Kew ® from Montpellier-row ; in a
fhmught ¥

vou will fee it in Yorkthire,

The apoftle Whitfield is come to fome fhame : he went to lady Huoting-
don lately, and atked for forty pounds for fome diftreflfed faint or other,
She faid fhe had not fo much money in the houfe, but would give it him
the firft time fhe had. He was very prefling, but in vain. At laft he faid,
¢ There’s your watch and trinkets, you don’t want fuch vanities; I will
have that.”” She would have put him off; but he perﬁﬂing, the faid,
“ Well, if you muft have it, yow muft.” Abouta fortnight afterwards,
going to his houfe, and being carried into his wife’s chamber, among the
paraphernalia of the latter the countefs found her own offering. This has
made a terrible fchifm : fhe tells the ftory herfelf—I had not it from Saint
Frances?, but I hope it is true,

Adieu, my dear lord!
Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

P. 8. My gallery fends its humble duty to your new front, and all my
creatures bcg their refpects to my lady. 3

LETTER XIV.
Strawberry-hill, July 22, 1761.
MY DEAR LORD, ‘
I LOVE to be able to contribute to your fatisfation, and I think few
things: would make you happier than to hear that we haye totally defeated

* The pagodain the royal garden at Kew.
* Lady Frances Shirley. ;
Vor. V. s M mm the
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the French combined armies, and that Mr. Conway is fafe. The account
came this morning : I had a fhort note from poor lady A , who was
waked with the good news, before fhe had heard there had been a battle.
I don’t pretend to fend you circumftances, no more than I do of the wed-
ding and coronation, becaufe you have relations and friends in town nearer
and better informed. Indeed, only the bloffom of viétory is come yet.—
Fitzroy is expefted, and another fuller courier after him. ILord Granby,
to the mob's heart’s content, has the chief honour of the day—rather, of
the two days. The French behaved to the mob’s content too, that is,
thamefully. And all this glory cheaply bought on our fide. Lieutenant-
colonel Keith killed ; and colonel Marlay and Harry Townfhend wounded.
If it produces a peace, I fhall be happy for mankind—if not, thall content
myfelf with the fingle but pure joy of Mr. Conway’s being fafe.

Well ! my lord, when do you come ? You don’t like the queftion, but
kings will be married and muft be crowned—and if people will be earls,
they muft now and then give up caftles and new fronts, for proceflions
and ermine. By the way, the number of peerefles that propofe to excufe
themf{elves makes great noife ; efpecially as {o many are breeding, or trying
to .breed, by commoners, that they cannot walk. I hear that my lord
D , concluding all women would not diflike the ceremony, is nego-
tiating his peerage in the city, and trying if any great fortune will give
fifty thoufand pounds for one day, as they often do for one night, I faw
mifs this evening at my lady Suffolk’s, and fancy fhe does not
think my lord quite {o ugly as fhe did two months ago.

Adieu, my lord! Thisis a {fplendid year!

Yours ever,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER. SV

Arlington-ftrect; Tuefday morning.

MY DEAR LORD,
NOTHING was ever equal-to the buftle and uncertainty of the town
for thefc three days. The queen was feen off the coaft of Suffex, on
Saturday
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Saturday laft, and is not arrived yet—nay, laft night at ten o'clock it was
neither certain when fhe landed, nor when the weuld be in town. I forgive
hiftory for kaowing nothing, when fo public an event as the arcival of a
new queen s a myftery even at the very moment in St. James’s-ftreet. The
-mef'fengcz' that brought the letter yefterday morning, faid, the arrived at
half an hour after four at Harwich. This was immcdiately tranflated into
landing, and notified in thofe words to the minifters. Six hours afterwards
it proved no fuch thing, and that {he was only in Harwich-road; and they
recolleted that Zaff an four after four happens twice in twenty-four hours,
and the letter did not fpecify which of the swsces it was. Well! the
bridemaids whipped on their virginity ; the new road and the parks were
thronged; the guns were choaking with impatience to go off; and fir
James Lowther, who was to pledge his majefly, was actually married to
lady Mary Stuart. Five, fix, fey en, eight o’clock came, and no queen—
She lay at Witham at lord Abercorn’s, who was moft tranquilly in town ;
and 1t is not certain even whether fhe will be compofed enough to be in
town to-night. She has been fick but half an hour ; fung and played on
the harpfichord all the voyage, and been cheerful the whole time. The
coronation will now certainly not be put off—fo I fhall have the pleafure of
feeing you on the 15th. The weatheér is clofe and fultry ; and if the wedding
15 to-night, we fhall all die,

They have made an admirable fpeech for the Tripoline embaffador—that
he faid he heard the king had fent his Sirfl ewnuch to fetch the princefs, |
thould think he meaned lord ——,

You will find the town over head and ears in difputes about rank, pre-
cedence, proceflions, entrées, &c. One point, that of the Irith peers, has
been excellently liquidated: lord Halifax has ftuck up a paper in the coffee-
room at Arthur’s, importing, *“that his majefty, not having leifure to de<
termine a point of fuch great confequence, permits for this time fuch Irith
peers as fhall be at the marriage to walk in the proceffion.”  Every body
concludes thofe perfonages will underftand this order, as it is drawn up in
their pws language ; otherwife it is not very clear how they are to walk 7
the marriage, if they are az it before they come 7o it.

Strawberry returns its duty and thanks for all your lordfhip's gooduefs to
Mmm2 it,
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it, and, though it has not got its wedding-clothes yet, will happy to fee
you. Lady B M is the individual woman: fhe was—ihe fcems
to have been gone three yearsy like the fultan in the Perfian tales, who
popped his head int6 a tub of water, pulled it up again; and fancied he had
been a dozen years in bondage in the interim.  She is not altered in a tittle,.
Adicu, my dear lord !

Your moft faithful {ervant
HOR. WALPOLE.

Twenty minutes paft three in the afternoon, not in the middle of the niglit,

MapaME CHARLOTTE is this inftant arrived.  The noife of coaches,
chaifes, horfemen, mob, that have been to fee her pafs through the parks, is
fo prodigious that I carmnot diftinguifh the guns. - Tam going to be drefled,
and before feven fhall launch into the crowd. Pray for me!

Strawberry-hill, Auguft 5, 1762,
MY DEAR LORD,

AS you have correfpondents of better authority in town, I don’t pretend
to fend you great events, and I know no fmall ones.  Nobody talks of any
thing under a revolution. That in Ruffia alarms me, left lady {hould
fall in love with the ezarina, who has depofed Aer lord , and fet out
for Peterfburgh. We throw away a whole fummer in writing Britons and
North Britons ; the Ruffians change fovercigns fafter than Mr. Wilkes can
choofe a motto for a paper. What years were {pent here in controverfy on
the abdication of king James, and the legitimacy of the pretender ! Com-
mend me to the ezarina. Fhey doubted, that is, her hufband did, whether
her children were of genuine blood-royal. She appealed to the Preobazinfky

uards, excellent cafuifts, and, to prove duke Paul heir to the crown, affumed
it herfelf. The proof was compendious and unan{werable,

1 truft you know that Mr. Conway has made a figure by taking the caftle
of:
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of Waldeck. There has been another a&ion to prince Ferdinand’s ad-
vantage, but no Englifh were engaged.

You tantalife me by talking of the verdure of Yorkfhire; we have not
had a tea-cup full of rain till to-day for thefe fix weeks. Corn has Heen
reaped that never wet its lips; not a blade of grafs ; the leaves yellow and
falling as in the end of O&ober. In thort, Twickenham is rueful; T don’t
selieve. Weftphalia looks more barren. Nay, we are forced to fortify our-
felves too. Hanworth was broken open laft night, though the family was
all there. L.ord Vere loft a filver (tandith, an old watch, and his writir
pounds in it. They broke it open in the park, but mifled a

box with fift;
diamond ring, which was found, and the telefcope, which by the weight of
the cale they had fancied full of money. Another houfe in the middle of
Sunbury has had the fame fate. Iam mounting cannon on my battlements.

Your chateau, I hope, proceeds fafter than mine. The carpenters are all
affociated for increafe of wages; I have had but two men at work thefs
five weeks. You know, to be fure, that lady Mary Wortley cannot live.
Adieu, my dear lord !

Your moft faithful fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

L.ET T E.R XVIL

Strawberry-hill, Auguft 10, 1763.
MY DEAR LORD,

I HAVE waited in. hopes that the world would do fomething worth
telling you: it will not, and I cannot ftay any longer without afking you
how you do, and hoping you have not quite Fﬂrgqt me. It has rained fuch
deluges, that I had fome thoughts of turning my gallery into an ark, and

egan to pack up a pair of bantams, a pair of cats, in fhort, a pair of every
living creature about my houfe: but it is grown fine at laft, and the work-
smen: quit my gallery to-day without hoifting a fail in it. I know nothing
upon earth but what the ancient ladies in my neighbourhood knew‘tbrec--
fcore years ago; 1 write merely to pay you my pepper-corn of affection,
and
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and to enquire after my lady, who I hope is perfeétly well. A longer letter
would not have half the merit: a line in return will however repay all the
merit I can poffibly have to one to whom I am {fo much ebliged.

I am, my dear lord, your mott faithful fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER XVIL

Arlington-ftreet, September 3, 1765.
MY DEAR LORD,

1 CANNOT quit a country where I leave any thing that I honour fo
much as your lordthip and lady Strafford, without taking a fort of leave of
you. I fhall {et out for Paris on Monday next the gth, and fhall be happy
if T can execute any commiffion for you there,

A journey to Paris founds youthful and healthy. I have certainly mended
much this laft week, though with no pretenfions to a recovery of youth.
Half the view of my journey is to re-eftablith my health—the other half,
to wath my hands of politics, which I have long determined to do when-
ever a change fhould happen. I would not abandon my friends while they
were martyrs ; but now they have gained their crown of glory, they are
well able to fhift for themfelves; and it was no part of my compact to go
to that heaven, St. James's, with them. Unlefs I diflike Paris very much,
I thall ftay fome time ; but I make no declarations, left I fhould be foon
tired of it, and come back again, At firft I muft like it, for lady M
c will be there, as if by affignation. The countelles of Carlifle and
Berkeley too, T hear, will fet up their ftaves there for fome time; but as my
heart is faithful to lady M——, they would not charm me if they were
forty times more difpofed to it.

The emperor is. dead— but fo are all the Maximilians and Ieopolds his
predeceflors, and with no more influence on the prefent ftate of things. The
2 cmprefs
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emprefs dowager queen will ftill be mafter—unlefs the marries an Irithman,
as I with with all my foul fhe may.

The duke * and duchefs of Richmond will follow me in about a fortnight:
lord and lady George Lenox go with them; and fir Charles Bunbury and
lady Sarah are to be at Paris too for fome time: fo the Englith court there
will be very juvenile and blooming. This fet is rather younger than the
dowagers with whom I pafs fo much of my fummers and autumns ; but this
is to be my laft fally into the world; and when I return, I intend to be as
fober as my cat, and purr quietly in my own chimney corner.

Adieu, my dear lord ! May every happinefs attend you both, and may E
pafs fome agreeable days next fummer with you at Wentworth-caftle !

Your moft devoted and faithful fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTERZR XIX

Strawberry-hill, July 29, 1767,
MY DEAR LORD,

I AM very forry that I muft fpeak of a lofs that will .give you and
lady Strafford concern; an effential lofs to me, who am deprived of a moft
agreeable friend, with whom I pafled here many hours. I need not .ﬁy I
mean poor lady Suffolk , I was with her two h_ours on Saturday mghf Z
andiindeed  found her much changed, though I did not apprehend her in
danger. I was going to fay fhe co‘mplained—but you lknow ﬂlle never did
complain—of the gout and rheumati{m all.over her, particularly in her fac.e.
It was a cold night, and the fat below ftairs when the thould have been in

* Appointed embaffador to Paris, e %
* Henrietta Hobart countels of Suffolk, For a further account of her fee the Reminifcences. E.

bed:
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bed ; and I doubt this want of care was prejudicial.  Ifent next morning.
She had a bad night ; but grew much better in the evening. Lady Dal-
keith came to her; and when fhe was zone, lady Suffolk faid to lord Chet-
wynd, She would eat her fupper in her bed-chamber. He went up with
her, and thought the appearances promifed a good night : but the was fcarce
it down in her chair, before the prefled her hand to her fide, and died in
kalf an hour.

1 believe both your lordfhip and lady Strafford will be furprifed to hear
that fhe was by no means in the fituation that moft people thought. Lord
Chetwynd and myfelf weie the only perfons at all acquainted with her affairs,
and they were far from being even cafy to her. It is dueto her memory
to {ay, that I never {aw more {trict honour and juftice, She bore kuowingly
the imputation of being covetous, at a time that the ftriéteft ceconomy could
by no means prevent her exceeding her income confiderably. The anguifh
of the laft years of her life, though concealed, flowed from the apprehenfion
of not fatisfying her few wifhes, .which were, not to be in debt, and to make
a provifion for mifs H . I can give your lordfhip ftrong inftances of
the facrifices the tried to make to her principles. I have not yet heard if
her will is opened ; but it will furprife thofe who thought her rich., Lord
Chetwynd’s friendfhip to her has been unalterably kind and zealous, and is
ot ceafed. He ftays in the houfe with mifs H till fome of her fa-
mily come to take her away. 1 have perhaps dwelt too long on this fubjeét ;
but as it was not permitted me to do her juftice when alive, I own I cannot
help withing that thofe who had a regard for her, may now at lealt know
how much more fhe deferved it than even they fufpetted. In truth, I never
knew a woman more refpeétable for her honour and principles, and have
loft few perfons in my life whom I {hall mifs fo much,

T am, my dear lord, yours moft fincerely,
HOR. WALPOLE.

1 Her great.nisce.

.

: LETTER
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LETTER X%

Strawberry-hill, June 25, 1768.
YOU ordered e, my dear lord, to write to you, and f am always ready
&0 obey you, and to give you every praof of attachment in my power : but
it 1s a very barren feafon for all but cabalifts, who can compound, divide,
multiply N° 45 forty-five thoufand different ways. I faw in the papers
to-day, that fomehow or other this famous number and the number of the
beaft in the Revelations is the fame—an obfervation from which different
perfons will draw various conclufions. For my part, who have no ill withes.
to Wilkes, I wifth he was in Patmos or the New Jerufalem, for I am ex-
ceedingly Fircd of hl‘s name. The unlx good thing I have heard in all this
controverfy was of a man who began his letter thuss « I take the Wilkes-

and-liberty to affure you, &ec.”

I peeped at London Iaft wecek, and found a toIcrany full opera. But now
the Birth-day is over, I fuppofe every body will go to waters and races tilk
his majefty of Denmark arrives. He is extremely amorous ;3 but ftays 1o
thort a time, that the ladies who intend to be undone muft not haggle.
They mutt do their bufinefs in the twinkling of an allemande, or he will be
flown. Don’t you think he will be a little furprifed, when he inquires for
the feraglio in B houfe, to find, in full of al] accounts, two old Meck-
!{’H:’i’l{;“‘g'/wi"{ﬂ-’! £

Is it true that ——— 135 turned methodift ! It will be a great acquifition
to the fe& to have their hymns fet by Giardini. Pope Joan Huutingclon
will be depofed, if the hufband becomes firft minifter. I doubt too the faints
will like to call at Canterbury and Winchefter in their way to Heaven.
My charity is fo fimall, that I do not think their virtue a jot more obdurate
than that of patriots.

We have had fome fevere rain ; but the feafon is now beautiful, though
fcarce hot. The hay and the corn promife that we fhall have no riots on
their account. Thofe black dogs the whiteboys or coal-heavers are difperfed
or taken: and I really fee no reafon to think we fhall have another rebel-
" lion this fortnight. The moft comfortable event to me is, that we fhall
have no civil war all the fummer at Brentford. I dreaded two kings there

Vor. V. Nnn but
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but the writ for Middlefex will not be iffued till the parliament meets ; fo
there will be no pretender againft king Glynn . As I love peace, and have
done with politics, I quietly acknowledge the king de fafto; and hope to
pafs and repafs unmolefted through his majefty’s long, lazy, loufy capital *.

My humble duty to my lady Strafford and all her pheafants. I have juft
made two cafeades ; but my naiads are fools to Mrs. € or my lady
§———, and don’t give me a gallon of water in a week.—Well, this is a
very filly letter ! But you muft take the will for the deed. ~ Adieu, my dear
lord !

Your moft faithful fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER XXL
Strawberry-hill, Auguft 16, 1768,

AS you have been {o good, my dear lord, as twice to take notice of my
letter, I am bound in confcience and gratitude to try to amufe you with any
thing new. A royal vifitor, quite frefh, is a real curiofity—by the recep-
tion of him, I do not think many more of the breed will come hither. He
came from Dover in hackney-chaifes ; for {fomehow or other the mafter of
the horfe happened to be in Lincolnfhire ; and the king’s coaches having
received no orders, were too good fubjects to go and fetch a ftranger king
of their own heads. However, as his Danifh majelty travels to improve
himfelf for the good of his people, he will go back extremely enlightened
1n the arts of government and morality, by having learned that crowned
heads may be reduced to ride in a hired chaife.

By another miftake, king George happened to go to Richmond about an
hour before king Chriftiern arrived in London. An haur is exceedingly
long ; and the diftance to Richmond ftill longer : fo with all the difpatch
that could poflibly be made, king George could not get back to his capital
till next day at noon. 'Then, as the road from his clofet at St. James’s to
the king of Denmark’s apartment on t'other fide of the palacé is about

* Serjeant Glynn, member of parliament for Middlefex.
* Brentfords

I thirty
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thirty miles, which pof‘cerity, having no conception of the prodigious extent
and magnificence of St. James’s, will never believe, it was half an hour
after three before his Danith majefty’s courier could go, and return to let
him know that his good brother and ally was leaving the palace in which
they both were, in order to receive him at the queen’s palace, which you
know is about a million of fhail's paces from St. James's. Notwithftand-
ing thefe difficulties and unavoidable delays, Woden, Thor, Friga, and all
the gods that watch over the kings of the North, did bring thefe two in-
vincible monarchs to each other’s embraces about half an hour after five
that fame evening. They paffed an hour in projeéting a family compaét
that will regulate the deftiny of Europe to lateft pofterity: and then, the
Fates fo willing it, the Britith prince departed for Richmond, and the Da-
mifh potentate repaired to the widowed manfion of his royal mother-in-law,
vhere he poured forth the fullnefs of his heart in praifes on the lovely bride
fhe had beftowed on him, from whom nothing but the benefit of his {ub-
jedts could ever have torn him. And here let calumny blufh, who has
afperfed {o chafte and faithful a monarch with low amours; pretending that
he has raifed to the honour of a feat in his fublime council, an artifan of
Hamburgh, known only by repairing the foles of bufkins, becaufe that me-
chanic would, on no other terms, confent to his fair daughter’s being ho-
noured with majeftic embraces. So vi€torious over his paflions is this
young Scipio from the pole, that though on Shooter’s-hill ke fell into an
ambuth laid for him by an illuftrious countefs, of blood-royal herfelf, his
majefty, after defecending from  his car, and courteoufly greeting her, again
mounted his vehicle, without being one moment eclipfed from the cyes of
the firrounding multitude. Oh! mercy on me! I am out of breath—-
Pray let me defeend from my fhilts, or I thall fend you as fuftian and tedious
a hiftory as that of Henry I1.— Well then, this great king is a very little
one; not ugly, nor ill-made.  He has the fublime ftrut of his grandfather,
or of a cock-fparrow ;and the divine white eyes of all his family by the mo-
ther’s fide. His curiofity feems to have confifted in the original plan of tra-
velling, for I cannot fay he takes notice of any thing in particular.. His
manner is cold and dignified, but very civil and gracious and proper, The
mob adore him and huzza him ;and fo they did the firft inftant. At pre-
fent they begin to know why—for he flings money to them out of his win-
dows; and by the end of the week I do not doubt but they will want to
choofe him for Middlefex. His court is extremely well ordered ; for they

Nnpnz how
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bow as low to him at every word as if his name was Sultan Amurat.  You
would take his firft munﬂ{.r for only the ficft of his {laves.—1 hope this ex-
ample, which they have been {o OcJud as to exhibit at the opera, will contri-
bute to civilife us. ' There is indeed a pert young gentleman, who a little
difcompofes this auguft ceremonial. His name is count Holke, hisage
three-and-twenty; aml his poft anfwers to one that we had formerly in
England, many ages ago, and wh ich in our tongue was called the lord high
favourite. Jefore the Danifth monarchs bCCdITxC abfolute, the moft ¢efracs
tory of that country ufed to write libels, called North Danes, againft this
frzmt officer’; but that practice has long fince ceafed. Count Holke {eems
rather proud of his favour, than thy of difplaying it.

End of Volume the firf?.

I hope, my dear lord, you will be content w ith my Damfh politics, for I
trouble myfelf with no othu There is a long im‘tmv about the baron de
Bnttetomt and fir Jeffery Amherft, who has 1|:-1|(-’i]Ld his regiment; but it is
nothing to me, nor do I care a ftraw about if. 1 am deep in the anecdotes
of the new court; and if you want to know more of count Holke eor count
Molke, or the grand nmcr]%cmidmii or mynheer Schimmelman, apply to
me and you fhall be fatisfied Jut what do I talk of ? You will fee them
yourfelf. Minerva, in the fhape of count Bern{dorft, or out of all thape in
the perfon of the duchefs of , 1s to conduét Telemachus to York races;
for can a monarch be perfeftly accomplifhed in the myfteries of king-
craft, as our Solomon James L. called it, unlefs he is initiated in the arts of
jockeyfhip? When this northern ftar travels towards its own {phere, lord
Hertford will go to Ragley. I thall go with him ; and if I can ayoid running
foul of the Magi that w il be thmugmg from all parts to worthip that ﬁar
1 will endeavour to call at Wentworth caftle for a day or two, if it will not
be inconvenient. I thould think it would be about the {fecond week in Sep-

tember ; but your lordfhip thall hear again, unlefs you thould forbid me, who
am ever

Tady Strafford’s and your lordthip’s moft faithful humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.
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LETT E R KW,

Strawberry-hill, Monday O&ober 10; 1768.

I'GIVE you a thoufand thanks, my dear lord, for the account of the ball
at Welbeck. I fhall not beable to repay it with a relation of the maiquerade
to-might ; for I have been confined here this week with the gout in my foot,
and haye not ftirred off my bed or couch fince Tuefday. I was to have gone to
the great ball at Sion * on Friday, for svhich a new road, paddock and bridge
were made, as other folks make a deflert. I conclude lady Mary * has and
will tell you of all thefe pomps, which health thinks {o ferious, and ficknefs
with her grave fice tells one are fo idle. Sicknefs may make me moralize,
but I affure you the does not want humour. She has diverted nie extremely
with drawing a comparifon between the repofe (to call negleét by its dig-
nified name) which 1 have enjoyed in this fit, and the great anxiety in which
the whole world was when I had the laft gout three years ago—You re-
member my friends were then eoming into power. Lord W was
{0 good as to call at leaft once every day, and enquire after me; and the
foreign minifters infifted that I thould give them the fatisfattion of feeing
me, that they might tranquillize their fovereigns with the certainty of my
not being in any danger. The duke and duchefs of Newcaftle were {o kind,
't]mngh very nervous themfelves, as to fend meflengers and long meflages
every day from Claremont, I cannot fay this fit has alarmed Enrope quite
fo much. 1 heard the bell ring at the gate, and atked with much majefty
if it was the duke of Newcaille had fent? No, {ir, it was only the bute
cher's boy. - The butcher’s boy is indeed the only courier I have had. Nei-
ther the l'(ing of Francenor king of Spain appears tp be under the leaft con-

cern about me.

My dear lord, I have had {o many of thefe tranfitions in my life, that you
will not wonder they divert me more than a mafquerade, I am ready ta
= h ) = Sa : i g S
fay to moft people, # Mafk, I krow you.”—I wifh I might choofe theis
dreffes !

* The villa of the duke of Northumberland near Brentford,

* Lady Mary Coke, fifter to lady Strafford. Wi
VY NEen
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When I have the honour of fecing lady Strafford, 1 fhall befeech her
to tell me all the news; for I am too nigh and too far to know any,

Adieu, my dear lord !

Yours moft fincerely,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER ZXXIL
Arlington-ftreet, July 3, 1769.

WHEN you have been fo conftantly good to me, my dear lord, without
changing, do you wonder that our friendfhip has lafted fo long? Can I be
infenfible to the honour or pleafure of your acquaintance ? When the advan-
tage lies fo much on my fide, am I likely to alter the firft? Oh, but it will
laft now ! We have feen friendthips without number born and die. Ours
was not formed on intereft, nor alliance ; and politics, the poifon of all
Englifh connedtions, never entered into ours.  You have given me a new
proof by remembering the chapel of Luton. I hear it is to be preferved ;
and am glad of it, though I might have been the better for its ruins.

I fhould have anfwered your lordfhip’s laft poft, but was at Park-place.. I
think lady A—— quite recovered; though her illnefs has made fuch an
umpreffion that the does not yet believe it.

It is fo fettled that we are never to have tolerable weather in June, that
the firft hot day was on Saturday—hot by comparifon; for I think it is
three years fince we have really felt the feel of fummer. I was, however,
concerned to be forced to come to town yefterday on fome bufinefs ; for,
however the country feels, it looks divine, and the verdure we buy fo dear
is delicious. I fhall not be able, I fear, to profit of it this fummer in the
lovelieft of all places, as T am to go to Paris in Auguft, But next year I truft
I thall accompany Mr. Conway and lady A——— to Wentworth-caftle. I
thall be glad to vifit Caftle Howard and Beverley ; but neither would carry
me {o far, if Wentworth-caftle was not in the way.

The
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The Chatelets are gone, without any more battles with the Ruflians %
The papers fay the latter have been beaten by the Turks ; which rejoices me,
though againft all rules of politics : but I deteft that murderefs, and like to
have her humbled. - I don’t know that this piece of news is true: it is
enough to me that it is agreeable. 1 had rather take it for granted, than be
at tlh trouble of enquiring about what T have {o little to do thh I'am juft
the fame about the City and Surrey petitions. Since I have difmembered®
myfelf, it is incredible how cool I am to all politics.

London 15 the abomination of defolation ; and T rejoice to Icaxc it again
this evening. Even Pam has not a levée '1bm<. once or twice a wee Next
winter I {uppoﬁ it will begin to be a fafhion to remove into thc city'; for,
fince it 15 the mode to cnoofe aldermen at this end of the town, the i‘l.l\_.‘l-
ronis will certainly adjourn to Bithopfgate-ftreet, for fear of bemfv‘n ned for
theriffs, Mr. ] and Mr. B———— will die of the thmwht of being
aldermen of Grofvenor-ward and Berkeley- {quare-ward. Adun and Eve
in their paradife laugh at all thefe tumults, and have not tafted of the tree
that forfeits paradife ; which I take to have been the tree of politics, not of
knowledge. How happy you are not to have your fon Abel knocked on
the head b) his brother Cain at the Brentford ele@®ion ! You do not hunt
the poor deer and hares that gambol around you.—If Eve has a fin, I doubt
it is angling; but as the makes all other creatures happy, T beg the would
not impale worms nor whifk carp out of one element into another. If fhe
repents of that guilt, I hope the will ‘live ‘as long as her grandfon Methu-
felah, There is a commentator that fays Jss life was pletdtﬁEd for never
hﬂving boiled a lobfter alive.” Adieu, dear couple, that I honour as much
as [ could homour my firft grandfﬂther and grandmother !

Your moft dutiful
HOR. JAPHET

* The duc de Chatelet, the French embaffudor, had affronted comte Czernicheff the Ruflian
embaffador at a ball at court for precedence ; and a challenge enfued: but their meering was pres

vented. F.
* Mr, Walpole means, fince he quitted patliament.

LETTER
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LETTEIR XXIV.
Paris, September 8, 70t

T'OTHER night at the duchefs of Choifeul's at fupper the  intendant
of Rouen afked me, if we have roads of communication all over England
and Scotland ?—I fuppofe he thinks that.in general we inhabit trackle(s
forefts and wild mountains, and that once a year a few legiflators come
to-Paris to learn the arts of civil life, as to fow corn, plant vines, and make
operas. If this letter fhould contrive. to fcramble through that defere
Vorkthire, where your lordfhip has attempted to improve a dreary hill and
uncultivated vale, you will find I remember your commands of writing
from this capital of the world, whither I am come for the benefit of my
country, and where Fam intenfely fludying thofe laws and that beautiful
frame of government, which can alone render a nation happy, great and
flourithing ; where lettres de cachet foften manuers, and a proper diftribu-
tion of luxury and beggary enfures a common felicity, As we have a pro-
digious number of ftudents in legiflature of both {exes here at prefent, I
will not anticipate their difcoveries ; but, as your particular friend, will
communicate a rare improvement on nature, which thefe great philofo-
phers have made, and which would add confiderable beauties to thofe
parts which your lordfhip has already recovered from the wafte, and taught
to look a little like a chriftian country. The fecret is very fimple, and yet
demanded the effort of a mighty genius to firike it out. It is nothing but
this: Trees ought to be educated as much as men, and are firange awk-
ward produétions when not taught to hold themielves upright gr bow on pro-
per occafions. The academy de belles lettres have even oftered a prize for
the man that fhall recover the long loft art of an ancient Greek, called /¢
fieur Orpihée, who inftituted a dancing-fchool for plants, and gave a mag-
nificent ball on the birth of the dauphin of Thrace, which was performed
entircly by foreft trees. In this whole kingdom there is no fuch thing as
feeing a tree that is not well behaved. They are firft ftripped up and then
cut down ; and you would as foon meet a man with his hair about his ears
as an oak or ath. As the weather is very hot now, and the. foil chalk,
and the duft white, I affure you it is very difficult, powdered as both are
all over, to diftinguith a tree from a hair-dreffer. Left this thould found
fike a travelling hyperbole, I muft advertife your lordfhip, that there is

: ' little
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little difference in their heights ; for a tree of thirty years growth being lia-
ble to be marked as royal timber, the proprictors take care not to let their
trecs live to the age of being enlifted, but burn them, and plant others as
often almoft as they change their fathions.  This gives an air of perpetual
youth to the face of the country, and if adopted by us would realize Mr.
Addifon’s vifions, and

Make our bleak rocks and barren mountaing fmile:

What other remarks I have made in my indefatigable fearch after know-
ledge muft be referved to a future opportunity ; but as your lordthip is my
friend, I may venture to fay without vanity to you, that Solon nor any
of the ancient philofophers who travelled to Egypt in queft of religions,
and fables, ever fat up {o late with the ladies and priefts
and pirefidents de jrarlement at Memphis, as I do here—and confequently
were not half {o well qualified as I'am to new model a.commonweaith. - 1
have learned how to make remonftrances, and hew to anfwer them. The
latter, it feems, is a fcience much wanted in my own country '—and yet
is as ealy and obvious as their treatment of trees, and not very. unlike it,
It was delivered many years ago in an oracular fentence of my namefake—

myfteries, laws

Odi profanum vulgus, & arcco.

You muft drive away the vulgar, and you muft h an hundred and fifty
thoufand men to drive them away with —thatis all. I do
intendant of Rouen thinks we are ftll 1

ignorant of the very ruduments of government.

ot wonder the

! 1 % 1
a {tate of barbari{m, when we are

The duke and duchefs of Richmond have been here a few days, and are
gone to Aubigné. I do not think him at all well, and am exceedingly con-
cerned for it, as I know no man who has more eftimable qualities.  They
return by the end of the month, 1 am fluftuating whether 1 thall not return
with them, as they have prefled me to do, through Holland. T never was
there, and could never go {o agreeably; but then it would protra& my ab-

* Alluding to the number of remonftrances many other corporate bodies, on the fubjeét of
under the name of petitions, which were pre- the Middlefex eleétion.  E,
fented this year from the livery of London and

Non. N, Qoo 3 {fence
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fence three weeks; and 1 am impatient to be in my own cave, notw ith-
ftanding the wifdom T imbibe every day. 'But one cannot facrifice one's
felf who ly to the public: Titus aml Wilkes have now and then loft a day.
Adien, tny dear l6rd ! Be affured that I fhall not difdain yours and Jadv
Strafford’s tonverfation; thoush you have nothing but the goodnefs of your
hearts, and the fimplicity of your manners, to Iccomweud you 'to the more

enlightened underftanding of

Your old friend,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LaE BT E Ry XXV.

Strawberry-hilly July 9, 1750.

1 AM not going to tell you, my dear lord, of the diverfions or honours®
of Stowe, W hlgh I conclude lady Mary has writ to lady Strafford. T hougl
the week paffed cheerfully enough, it was more olur‘, than I thould have
fought of my own head. The journeys to Stowe and Park-place have de-
mumed my projects fo that 1 don’t know where I am, and I wifh they have
not given me the gout into the bargain; for I am come back very lame,
and not at all w1th the bloom that one ought to have ampoxfm from the
Elyfian- -fields >, Such jaunts when one is growing old is playing with
edged-tools, as my lord Chefterfield, in one of his “ orlds, makes the huf=
band fay to his wife, when fhe pretends that grey powder does not become
her. It is charming at twenty to play at Eixinn fields, but it is no joke at
fifty ; ortoo great a joke. .It made me luwn as we were defcending the
great flight uf fteps from the houfe to go and fup in the grotto on the
banks of Helicon: we were fo cloaked up, for the evening was very cold,
and fo many of us were limping and hobbling, that Charon would have
cafily believed we were uoiwg to ferry over in earneft. It is with much
more comfort that I am writing to your lordfhip in the great bow window
of my new round room, which “colle@ts all the rays of the fouth-weft fun,
and compofes a fort of fummer ; a feel T have not known this year, except
laft Thurfday. If the rains fhould ever ceafe, and the weather fettle to.
fine, I fhall pay you my vifit at Weutworth-caltle ; but hitherto the damps

* Princefs Amelia was there. * At Stowe. :
have
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have affeed me {fo much, that I am more difpofed to return to London
and light my fire, than bl'd'\(, the humours of a climate fo capricious -and
uncertain, in the country. I eannot help thinking it grows worfe: T cer-
tainly remember fuch a thing as duft; nay, 1 Iu]l have a-clear idea of it,
thov 1gh I have feen none for {fome years, and fhould put fome grains in a
bottle for a curiofity, if it thould ever fly again.

News I know none. You may be fure it was a fubjeét careful lly awoided

1t Stowe ;3 and Beckford’s deat ]11\21 not raifed the “lu.!a or 1pn|h of tl.k,
i} 5

fick with talking of that ;

er of the houfe,  The papers make one
focl, as they would of Algernon Sidne ey-

va

pouring

I have not happened to fee your future® nephew, though we have ex-
changed vifits. It was the ﬁrf’t time I had been at \Icublc. hill, fince poor
lady Suffolk’s death ; and the impreffion was {o uneafy, that I was not forry
not to find him at home. Adieu, my good lord ! E}\cept feeing you both,
nothing ean be more agreeable than to hear of yours and ]a.dy Strafford’s
health, who, I hope, continues perfettly well,

Your moft faithful humble fervant,
HOR. WALPOLE,

LiE BT BB XXV
Arlington-ftreer, Otober 16, 177a.

THOUGH 1 have fo very little to fay, it is but my duty, my dear lord,
to thank you for your extreme goodnefs to me and your inquiring aftcr
me. I was very bad again laft wcgk but have mended fo mndl fmc.c Fri-
day night, t that 1 1641]} oW hchc\f, the fit is over, I came to town on
Sunday, and can creep about my room even without a ftick, which i
more felicity to me than if I had gota white one. Ido notaim yetiat fuch
preferment as walking up flairs; but having moulted my ftick, I flatter my+
felf I thall come f‘orth again without being lame.

* John, fecond earl of Buckingham, marricd to his fecond wife a daughter of lady Anne Co-
nolly, fifler of lord Strafford.

Dooz The
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The few I have Teen tell me there is nobody elfe in town. That is no
grievance to me, when T fhould be at the mercy of all that thould p]e'!ff_ to
bcﬁow their idle time upon me. I know nothmcr of the war-egg’, but
that fometimes it is to be hatched, and fometimes to be addled. - Many
folks get into the neft and fit as hard upon it as they can, concluding it
will puducc golden chick, Asl {hall not be a feather the better fm it,
I hate that game-breed, and prefer the old hen Peace and her dunghill
brood. My compliments to my lady and all her poultry.

I am, my dear lord,
Your infinitely obliged and faithful humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER XXVII
Strawberry-hill, June 20, 1771,

[ HAVE waited impatiently, my dear lord, for {omething worth putting
into a letter ; but trees do not 1pe'1k in parliament, nor flowers write in the
newi{papers; and they are almoft the only beings I have {een, 1 dined on
Tuefday at l\otu,,b-hm with the countefles of Po\& is and Holdernefs, lord
and lady Pelham, and lord Frederic Cavendith md Pam ; and fhall go to
town on Friday to meet the fame company at lady Holdernefs’s ; and this
f}}ortjom'uul comprifes almoft my whole hiftory and ‘ knowledge

I muft now afk your lordthip’s and lady Strafford’s commands for Paris.
1 {hall fet out on the {feventh of next month. ‘1 ou will think, though you
will not tell me fo, that thefe are very juvenile jaunts at my age. Indeed I
fhould be afhamed if I went for any other pleafure but that of ence more
feeing my dear blind friend?, whofe much greater age forbids my depending
on feeing her often. It will indeed be amufing to change the fcene of po-
litics ; for though 1'have done with our own, one cannot help hearing them

* Alluding to the difpute with Spain about the affair of Talkland ifland. E.
s The villa ¢ £ lady Mary Coke near Kenflington.
3 Madame du Deffands
1 —"rlﬂ:r'
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—nay reading them ; for, like flies, they come to breakfaft with one’s bread
and butter, I wilh there was any other vehicle for them but a new{paper ;
a place into which, confidering how they are exhaufted, [ am fure they have
no pretenfions. The duc d’Aiguillon I hear is minifter. Their politics,
fome way or other, muft end ferioufly, either in defpotifm, a civil war, or
aflaffination, Methinks it is playing deep for the power of tyranny. C
F is more moderate: he only games for an hundred thoufand pounds
that he has not.

Have you read the Life of Benvenuto Cellini, my lord? T am angry with
him for being more diftratted and wrong-headed than my lord Herbert.
Till the revival of thefe two, T thought the prefent age had borne the palm
of abfurdity from all its predeceffors. But I find our cotemporaries are
quiet good folks, that only game till they hang themfelves, and do not kill
every body they meet in the ftreet. - Who would have thought we were {o
reafonable ?

Ranelagh, they tell me, is full of foreign dukes,  There is a duc de la
Tremouille, a duc d’Aremberg, and other grandees. I know the former,
arid am not forry to be out of his way.

It is not p[euﬂ'mt to leave groves and lawns aud rivers for a dirty town
with a dirtier ditch, calling itlelf the Seine ; but I dare not encounter the
fea and bad inps in cold weather. This confideration will bring me back
by the end of Auguft. I fhould be happy to exccute any commiifion for
your lordfhip. You know how earneftly I with always to thow myfelf

Your lordthip’s moft faithful humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER.: XXVIL
Paris; Auguft 35, 1771
I HAVE paffed my biennial fix weeks here, my dear lord, and am pre-
paring to return as foon as the weather will allow me. It is fome comfort
to




470 LETTERS rrom Tue Hon. HORACE WALPOLE

to the patriot-virtue, envy, to find this climate worfe than our own. = There
were four very hot days at the end of laft month, which you know with us

northérn pcoplu Lompoie a fummer: ithas mmcd half tlns, and for thefe
three days there has been a deluge, a ftorm, and extreme cold. - Yet thefe
folks thiver in filk, and fit with their windows open till fupper-time.—In-
deed, firing is very dear, and nabebs very fcarce. Qeconomy and retrench-
ment are the words in fafhion, and are founded in a little more than ca-
price. I have heard no inftance of luxury but in mademoifelle Guimard,

a favourite dancer, who is building a palace: round the fale @ manger

there are windows that open upon hot-houfes, that are to produce flowers ‘lll
winter,—That is worthy of —— . There is a finer dancer whom
Mr, H——— is to tranfplant to London ; a mademoifelle Heinel or Ingle,
a Fleming. She is tall, perfeétly made, very handfome, and hasa fet of
attitudes L(JPiLd from the claffics. She moves as gracefully flow as Pyg-
malion’s ftatue when it was coming to life, and moves her leg round as
imperceptibly as if the was dancing in the zodiac.—But fhe is not Virgo.

They make no more of breaking parliaments here than an Englith mob
does of breaking windows. It is pity people are {o ill-forted.  If this
king and ours could crofs over and figure in, Liouis X'V, would diffolve our
parliament if Polly Jones did but fay a word to him. They have got
into fuch a habit of it here, that you would think a parliament was a poly-
pus: they cut it in two, and by next morning half of it becomes a whole
affembly. This has literally been the cafe at Befangon. Lord and lady

Barrymore, who are in the lufmcft favour at Compiegne, will be able to
carry over the receipt.

Every body feels in their own way. My grief is to fee the ruinous
Lr).]Jltmn of the palaces and piftures. 1 was y
Le Brun’s noble gallery, where the battles of Alexander a

e
are,

Louvre.
of which
he defigned the cellmg, and even the fhutters, bolts and ]ocks, is in a worle
condition than the old gallery at Somerfet-houfe. It rains in upon the
pictures, though there are flores of much more valuable picces than thofe
of Le Bran, Heaps of glorious works by Raphael and all the great maf-

TR
o

il
ters are piled up and equally neglefted at Verfailles. Their care is not
lefs deftructive in private houfes. The duke of Orleans’s pictures and
the prince of Monaco’s have been cleaned, and varnithed o thick that

VOl
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you may fee your face in them; and fome of them have been tranfported
from board to cloth, bit by bit, and the feams filled up with colour; {o
that in ten years they will not be worth fixpence. It makes me as pee-
vith as if I was pofterity ! T hope your lordthip’s works will laft longer
than thefe of Louis X1V. The glories of his fec/e haften faft to their end,
and little will remain but thofe of his authors,

I am, my dear lord,
Your moft faithful humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LE-TFE & XXIE
Strawberry-hill, Sept. 24, 1773.

THE multiplicity of bufinefs which I found chalked out to me by my
journey to Houghton, has engaged me fo much, my dear lord, and the un-
pleafant fcene opened to me there ftruck me {o deeply, that I have neither
had time nor cheerfulnefs cnm{gh to flatter myfelf I C(?uld amufe my friends
by my letters. Except the pictares, I found every thing worfe than I ex-
peéted, and the profpect almoft too bad to give me courage to purfue what [
am doing, I am totally ignorant in moft of the branches of bufinefs that
are fallen to my lot, and not young enough to learn any new leffon well,
All I can hope is to clear the worft part of the way ; fqr in undertaking to
retricve an eftate, the beginning is certainly the moft difficult of the work,
It is fathoming a chaos. But I will not unfold a cuut’uﬁo_n to your lordthip
which your good fenfe will always keep you from experiencing—very un-
fathionably ; for the firft geniufes of this age hold, that the bc_{"t mctl"}od of
coverning the world is to throw it into diforder. The experiment is not
[=] o s 4
yet complete, as the re-arrangement is ftill to come.

¢ * & 155 3
I am very ferioufly glad of the birth of your nephew ‘, my lord, Iam
going this evening with my gratulations ; but have been fo muchabfent, and

* A fon of John carl of Buckingham’s, who died young. 1
Q
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fo hurried, that I have not yet had the pleafure of feeing lady Anne’, though
I have called twice. To Gunnerfbury I have had no fummons this fummer :
I receive fuch honours, or the want of them, with proper refpect. Lady
, I fear, is in chace of a Dulcinens that the will never meet. When
the ardour of peregrination is a little abated, will not the probably give into
a more comfortable purfuit; and, like a print I have feen of the blefled
martyr Charles I. abandon the hunt of @ corruptible for that of an incor-
rupitible crown 2 There is another beatific print juft publifhed in that ftyle :
it is of lady Huntingdon. With much pompous humility, the looks like an
old bafket-woman trampling on her coronet at the mouth of a cavern.—
Poor Whitfield ! If he was forced to do the honours of the frelunca !—
Saint Fanny Shirley is nearer confecration. I was told two days ago that
the had written a letter to lady Selina that was not intelligible. Her grace
of Kingfton’s glory approaches to confummation in a more worldly ftyle.
The duke is dying, and has given her the whole eftate, 17,000/ a year. 1
am told fhe has already notified the contents of the will, and made offers
of the fale of Thorefby. Pious matrons have various ways of expreffing
decency.

Your lordthip's new bow-window thrives.—I do not want it to remind
me of it mafter and miftrefs, to whom

I am ever the moft devoted humble fervant,
HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTEZR XXX

Arlington-ftreet, Nov. 135, 1773

I AM very forry, my dear lord, that you are coming towards us fo flowly
and unwillingly. 1 cannot quite wonder at the latter. The world is an
old acquaintance that does not improve upon one’s hands ;:—however, one
mufl not give way to the difgufls it creates. My maxim, and pradtice too, is
to laugh, becaufe I do not like to cry.  Icould thed a pail-full of tears over

¥ Lady Anne Conolly.
all
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ce my poor nephe

i S +ho -
wW's mistortune '—the more
with men the worfe one finds.them.—But can one mend

$

all we thut ourfelves up from tl

'—No.—We fhould

—and of all animals an Englithman is leaft m:

wde to live
alone. ~For my part, I am conftious of fo many faults, that I think I
grow better the more bad I fee in my-neighbours ; and there are fo many I
would not refemble, | that it makes me watchful over mylelf.

lord, who have forty more good qualities tha

(Ou, my

ude

yourfelf,' 1 do not wonder you d
they want be

1 gy |
but-with-one

:ipife knave €r,

er examples, vill never

another.

aw athamed by converfine
W dihamed by Ll:x'l\.‘\_lh]lé

Icame to fettle here on Friday, being drowned out of Twickenham, I
find the town defolate, and no news in it, but that the miniftry give up the
Irith tax—f{ome fay, becaufe it will not pafs even in Ireland ; others, becaufe
the city of London would have petitioned againft it ; and fome, becaufe
there were faltions in the council—which is not the moft incredible of all.
I am glad, for the fake of fome of my friends who would have fuffered by it,
that it is over. In other refpeéls, I have too much private bufinefs of my
ewn to think about the public, which is big enough- to take care of itfelf,

I have heard of fome of lady 's mortifications. T have regard and
efteem for her good qualities, which are many—but I doubt her genius will
never fuffer her to be quite happy. As the will not take the plalmift’s ad-
vice of not putting truft, I am fure the would not follow mine; for, with all
her piety, king David is the only royal perfon the will not liften to, and
therefore I forbear my {weet council. When the and lord H meet,
will not they put you in mind of count Gage and lady Mary Herbert, who
met in the mines of Afturias after they had failed of the crown of Poland ?
—Adieu, my dear Iord! Come you and my lady among us. You have
fome friends that are not odious, and who will be rejoiced to fee you both—
witnefs, for one,

n'e

Yours moft faithfully,

HOR, WALPOLE,

* The infanity of George ear] of Orford.

Vor. V. Ppp LETTER
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3 O Ui e U i B S48
Strawberry-hill, Nov. 11, 1774:

I AM forry there is ftill time, my dear lo rd, to write to you again ; and
that though there is, I have fo little to amufe you with, One is not much
nearer news for being within ten miles of London than if in Yorkfhire ;
and befides, whatever reaches us, lady Greenwich catches at the rebound
before me, and fends you before 1 can. Our own circle furnifhes very
little,. Dowagers are good for propagating news when planted, but have
done with fending forth {uckers. Lady Blandford’s coffee-houfe is removed
to town, and the duchefs of Newcaftle’s is little frequented, but by your
fifter Anne, lady Browne and me. This morning indeed I was at a very
fine concert at old Franks’s at Ifleworth, and heard Leoni, who pleafed me
more than any thing I have heard thefe hundred years. Thereisa full me-
lancholy melody in his voice, though a falfetta, that nothing but a natural
voice almoft ever compalles. Then he fung fongs of Handel in the genuine
fimple ftyle, and did not put one in pain like rope-dancers. Of the opera Ik
hear a difmal account s for T did not go to it to fit in our box like an -old
king dowager by myfelf.  Garrick is treating the town, as it deferves and
likes to be treated, with fcenes, fire-works, and his own writing. A good
new play I never expeét to fee more, nor have feen fince The Provoked
Hufband, which came out when I was at {chool.

—__is dead, they fay by his own hand : Tdon’t know wherefore. I
was told it was a great political event. If it is, our politics run as low as

At pm);s_ Trom town I heard that lord Briftol was taken fpeechlefs with.

a.{troke of the palfy. If he dies, madam Chudléigh muft' be tried by her:
peers, as flie is certainly either duchefs or countefs. i

Mr. Conway and his company are fo pleafed with Paris, that‘they talk of
fraying till Chriftmas, 1am glad; for they will certainly be better di-

verted there than here.

Your lordfhip’s motk faithful fervant,
HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER
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LE T T ER Xl
Strawberry-hill, November 2, 1776.

THOUGH mchnatlon, and confcioufhefs that a man of my age, who is
neither in parliament nor in bufinefs, ‘has little to do in the w orld, keep nie
a good deal out of it, yet I will not, my dear lord, encourage you in retire-
ment, to which for the intereft of your friends you have but too much pro-
penfity, ‘The manners of the age cannot be agreeable to thofc who have
lived in fomething foberer times ; nor do I think, except in France, where
old people are never out of fathion, that it is reafonable to tire thofe whofe
youth and fpirits may excufe fome diffipation. Above all things it is my
refolution never to profefs retirement, left, when I have loft all my real
teeth, the imaginary one, called a colt’s, {hould hurry me back and make
me ridiculous. But one never outlives all one’s cotemporariess ‘one may
affort with them. Few Englithmen, too, I have obferved, can bear {olitude
without being burt by it. Our climate. makes us capricious, and we
muft rub off our roughnefles and humours againdt one another. We have
too an always increafing refource, 'which is, that though we go not to the
young, they muft.come to us: younger ufurpers tread on their hccis as they

did on ours, and revenge us that have been depofed. = They may retain their
titles, like queen’ Chrifhna, fir M N , and lord R but_they
find they have no fubjeéts. If we could but live long enough, we fhould
hear lord C M. S » &c. complain of the airs and abominable hours
of the youth of the age. You fee, my dear lord, my eafy philofophy can
divert itfelf with any thing, even with vifions; which perhaps is. the beft
way of treating the great vifion itfelf, life. - For half one’s time onc thould
laugh witk the world ; the other half, a¢ it—and then it is hard if we wart
amuiement.

I am heartily glad, for your lordfhip’s and lady Anne Conolly’s fakes, that
general Howe is fafe, Ifincerely intereft myfelf for every body you are con-
cerned for. I will fay no more ona fL‘b‘e& on which I fear I am_fo un-
lucky as to differ very much with your lc)rdfhp, having always fundamen-
tally d;{hp,nox ed our conduét with America, Indeed the prefent profpeé of
war with France, when we have {fo much difabled ourfelves, and are. ex-
pofed in fo many quarters, is a topic for general lamentation, rather than

Ppp2 for
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for canvaffing of opinions, which every man muft form for himfelf: and I
doubt the moment is advancing when we thall be forced to think alike at
leaft on the prefent.

I have not been yet above a night ata time in town—but fhall be glad to
give your lordihip and lady Strafford a meeting there whenever you pleafc,

Your moft faithful humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

U'EET £R XXX,
Strawberry-hill, June 12, 1780.
MY DEAR LORD,

IF the late events had been within the common proportion of news, I
would have tried to entertain your lordfhip with an account of them ; but
they were far beyond that fize, and could only create horror and indigna-
tion. Religion has often been the cloak of iuj'f,ﬂicc, outrage and villainy :
in our late tumults, it fcarce kept on its mafk a moment; its perfecution
was downright robbery ; and it was {o drunk, that it killed its banditti fafter
than they could plunder. The tumults have been carried ou in fo vielent
and feandalous a manner, that 1 truft they will have no copies.  'When pri-
fons are levelled to the ground, when the bank is aimed at, and reformation
is attempted by conflagrations, the favages of Canada are the only fit allies
of lord George Gordon and his crew. The Tower is much too dignified a
prifon for him—but he had left no other.

1 came out of town on Friday, having feen a good deal of the fhocking
tranfations of Wednefday night—in fact, it was difficult to be in London
and not fee, or think fome part of it in flames—I faw thofe of the King’s
Bench, New prifon, and thofe on the three fides of the Fleet-market, which
united into one blaze. The town and parks are now one camp—the next
difagrecable fight to the capital being in athes. It will ftill not have been a
fatal tragedy, if it brings the nation oze and all to their fenfes. It will ftll
be not quite an unhappy country, if we refle@ that the old conftitution,
exadtly as it was in the laft reign, was the moft defirable of any in’ the unis

verfe.
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verfe. Tt made us then the firft people in Europe—we have a vaft deal of
ground to recover—but can we take a better path than that which king
William poi inted out to usi I.mean the fyftem he [Lrt us at the molutmn.
I am averie to @// changes of it—it fitted us jaft as it was,

For fome time even individuals muft be upon their guard.  Our new
and now imprifoned apoftle has delivered fo many congenial faint Peters
from jail, that one hears of nothing but robberies on thie hi ghway. . Your

lurdfhip" Gifter,; lady. Browne and I have been at Twickenham- park this
evening, -and kept together and had a horfeman at our return. Baron
d’Aguilar was fhot at in that very lane on Umuda;, night. - A troop of the
fugitives had rendezvoufed in Combe-woed, and were diflodged thence yef~
terday by the light-horfe.

I.do not know a fyllable but what relates to thefe difturbances. The
newfpapers have neglected few truths. Lies, without their natural pro-
penfity to jd]fCllOl)le, they could not avoid, for every minute produces fome,
at leaft exaggerations, We were threatened with fivarms of good pro-
teftants @ druler from all quarters, and report fent various detachments from
the metropolis on fimilar errands ; but thank God tle) have been but re-
ports ! Oh ! when fhall we have peace and tltmqml ity & I hope your lord-
thip and lady Strafford will at leaft enjoy the latter in your c!nrmmcr woods.
Thave long doubted which of our paffions is the ftrongeft—pe: }nps every
one of them is equally firong in fome perfon or other—but I have no doubt
but ambition is the moft detcitablh, and the moft inexcufable ; for its mif-
chiefs are by far the moft extenfive, and its enjoyments by no means pro-
portioned toits anxieties. The latter, I believe, is the cafe of moft paflions
—but then all but ambition coft little pain to any but the poffeflor. * An
ambitious man muft be divéfted of all feeling but ‘for himfelf,’ The tor-
ment of others is his high read to I_hlpp.ncf'e. Were the tranfmigration of
fouls true, :md accmnpzmicd by confcioufnefs, how delighted would Alex-
ander or Creefus be to find themfelves on four legs, and divefted of a wifh
to conquer new worlds, or to heap up all the we aith of this! = Adieu, my
dear lord !

I am moft gratefully your lordfhip’s obedient humble {fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,
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L.E-T . ER., XXXIV.

Strawberry-hill, September g, 1780.

I AM very happy at receiving a letter from your lordfhip this moment,
as I thought it very long fince we had cor rcipondcd but am afraid of be-
ng troubkiomc, when 1 have not the excufe of thanking you, or fomething
Wmth telling you, which in truth is not the cafe at plc{ult No foul, whc-
ther intercﬂcd or not, but deafens one about eleftions. I always detefted
them, even when in parliament ; and when I lived a good deal at White's,
preferréd hearing of Newmarket to eleftions ; for the former, being uttered
in a language I did not underftand, did not engage my attention; but as
they talked of ele@ions in Engliffh, T could not help knowing what they
faid. It does furprife me, 1 own, that people can choofe to ftuff their
heads with details and circumftances, of which in {ix weeks they will never
hear or think more. The weather €ill now has been the chief topic of
converfation.” Of late it has been the third very hot fummer ; but refrethed
by fo little rain, that the banks of the Thames have beeu and are, 1 believe,
like ‘thofe of the Manzanares. The night before laft we had fome good
thowers, and to-day a thick fog has diffolved in fome as thin as gauze.
Still T am not quite forry to ‘enjoy the weather of aduft climates without
their tempefts and infetts.—Lady Cowper I lately vifited, and but lately :
if what Ihear istrue, Ldhall be a gainer, for they talk of lord D
baving her houfe at Richmond : like your lordfhip, I confefs I was dur~
prifed at his choice. 1 know nothing to the prejudice of the young lady—
but I thould not'have feletted, for {o gentle and very amiable a man, a fifter
of the emprefs of fathion, nor a daughter of the goddefs of wifdom.

They talk of great diffatisfactions in the fleet. Geary and Barrington are
certainly retived. It looks, if this deplorable war thould countinue, as if all
our commanders by {ea and land were to be difgraced or difgufted.

The people here have chriftened Mr. Shirley’s new houfe, Sprte-dall™
It is difmal to think that one may live to feventy-feven, and go out of the
world doing as ill-natured an aét as poffible! When I am reduced to detail
the gazette of T'wickenham, I had better releafe your lordfhip—but either

* Becaule buile (it was faid) on purpofe to intercept a view of the Thames from his oppofite
neighbour. E.
X way
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way: it is from the utmoft atttention and refpe@ for yout lordihip and lady
Strafford, as T am ever

Moft devotedly and gratefully yours,
HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTE R XXXV

Strawberry-hill, June 13, 1981,

IT was very kind, my dear lord, to recolle& me fo foon : I with I could
return it l)y'umn'inrT you ; but here I know nothing, and fuppofe it-is owing
to age that even i town I-do net find the trauiat:‘tmn:. of the world very
entertaining.  One muft fit up all night to fee or hear any thing—and if
the town intends to do any thing, they never begin to do'it till next day,

Mr. Conway: will certainly be here the end of this month, havi ing

thoroughly fecured his ifland from furprife, and. it is not liable to be .lkfn
any other way. I wifh he was governor of this bigger one too; which-dees
not feem quite fo well guarantied.

Your lordthip- will wonder at a vifit 1 had yefterday :* it” was, fromMr.

» who has paffed‘a day and night here. - It' was-not from‘my being

a fellow-fchalar of " Veeftris; but frovn his being turned antiquary:;" the liit
patina T fhould have thoug ht a Macaroni would have taken. - Lam'as proud
of fuch adiftiple as of hdvmv converted Dicky Bateman'from a' Chinefe to
aGoth. Though he was thc founder of the bharawadrrl tafte'in England; I
prmched {o cffc&udlly that his every pagoda took thexcll Thie rethodifis
fay, one muft have been very wicked before one can be of the ele@—yet'is
that extreme more diftant from ke #on, which ‘avows Enow mg and li-kll}““
nothing but ‘the fathion of the inftant, to ftudying what were thettodes of
five hundxcd years ago? I hope this comcrhon m]l not ruin Mr, ———ug
fortune under the lord lieutenant of Ireland. How his Irith majefty will
be fhocked, when he atks how large prince B ’s thoe-bucklés are
grown, to be anfwered, he does not know, but'that CHailes Branton's cod-
picce at the laft birth-day had three yards of velvet in it? amd“that the
duchefs
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duchefs of Buckingham thruft-out her.chinitwo inches farther than ever,.in
admiration of it! and that the marchionefs of Dorfet had put out her jaw by
endeavouring to imitate her !

We have at ldft had fome rains, which I hope extended to Yorkihire,
and that vour lordfhip has found Wentworth-caftle in the bloom of verdure.

I always, as in duty bound, wifh profperity to every body and every
thing there, and am

Your lordthip’s ever devoted and grateful humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

L-ETTTE R “XXXVIL

Strawberry-hill, Augult 31, 1781
YOUR lordfhip’s too friendly partiality {ees talents in me, which I am
{ure I do not poffefs. With all my defire of amufing vou, and with all my
fenfe of gratitude for your fong and unalterable goodnefs, it is quite im-
poffible to fead you an: eatertaining letter from hence. The infipidity of
my life, that is paffed with a few old people that are wearing out like my-
felf; after furviving fo many.of my acquaintance, can furnith no matter of
correfpondence. What few novelties I hear, come ftale, and not till they
have been hathed in the newf{papers; and though we are engaged in fuch
big and wide wars, they produce no ftriking events, nor furnith any thing
but regrets for the lives and millions we fling away to no purpofe! One
cannot divert when one can only compute; nor extract entertainment from
prophecies that there is no reafon to colour favourably. We have indeed
foretold fuccefs for feven years together, but debts and taxes have been the
fole completion.

If one turns to private life, what is there to furnifh pleafing topics?
Diffipation without objeét, pleafure, or genius, is the only colour of the
times. One hears every day of fomebody undone, but can we or they tell
how, except when it is by the moft expeditious of all mieans, gaming? And

now,
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now, even the lofs of an hundred thoufand pounds is not rare enough to be
furprifing. One may ftare or growl, but cannet relate any thing that is
worth hearing. 1do not love to cenfure a younger age ; but in good truth
they neither amufe me nor enable me to amufe others. :

The pleafanteft event I know, happened to myfelf laft Sunddy morning,
when general Conway, very unexpettedly, walked in asI was at breakfaft, in
his way to Park-place. He looks as well in health and {pirits as ever I faw
him; and though he ftaid but half an hour, I was perfe&tly content, as he is
at home.

I'am glad your lordthip likes the fourth book of The Garden, which is
admirably coloured, The verfion of Frefioy I think the fineft tranflation I
ever faw. It is a moft beautiful poem extra@ted from as dry and profaic a
parcel of verfes as could be put together: Mr. Mafon has gilded lead, and
burnithed it highly. Lord and lady Harcourt I fhould think would make
him a vifit, and T hope for their fakes will vifit Wentworth-caftle. As they
both have tafte, I thould be forry they did not fee the perfecteft fpecimen of
architecture I know,

Mrs. D certainly goes abroad this winter. T am glad of it for every
reafon but her abfence. Iam certain it will be effential to her health ; and
the bas fo eminently a claffic genius, and is herfelf fo fuperior an artift, that
I enjoy the pleafure the will have in vifiting Italy.

As your lordthip has honoured all the produions of my prefs with your
acceptance, I venture to inclofe the laft, which I printed to oblige the
L——s. There are many beautiful and poetic expreffions in it. A
wedding to be fure is neither a new nor a promifing fubjec, nor will outlait
the favours: ftill I think Mr. Jones's ode is uricammonly good for the og-
cafion *; at leaft, if it does not much charm lady Strafford and your lordthip,
I know you will receive it kindly as a tribute from Strawbérry-hill, as every
bomage is due to you both from its mafter.

Your devoted humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

* The marriage of lord Althorp with mifs Bingham.
Vor. V. Qqgq LETTER
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LETTER XXXVIL

Berkeley-fquare, November 27, 1781,

EACH freth mark of your lordfhip's kinduefs and friendihip calls on
me for thanks and an anfwer : every other reafon would enjoin me filence,
I not only srow fo old, but the fymptoms of age increafe fo fafl, that, as
they advife me to keecp out of the world, that retirement nakes me lefs
fit to be informing or entertaining. The philofophers who have fported on

A oY 1 1 = o
the vergze of the tomb, or they who have ajf
8 ) .

/ to {port in the fame fitua-
tly implied that it was not out of - their thoughts—and how-
ear what we are;going to leave mé
Ht ceale to

tion, both tac:

1y be, all that is not particularly
intereft us much. If thofe refleftions blend themfelves
vith our eayeft thoughts

o

muit not their hue grew more dufty when pub-

lie or es and dif

caft a general thade? . The age, it is true,

foon emerges out of every gloom, and wantons as before.—But dees not
that levity imprint a {till deeper melancholy on thefe who do think : Have
any of our calamities correéted us? Are we not revelling on the brink
of the prc:*ipix.‘c? Does adminiftration grow more fage, or defire that

we theuld grow more fober? Are thefe themes for letters, my dear lord

Can one repeat common news with indifference,’ while our thame is writ-

ine for future hiftory by the pens of all our numerous enemies! When did
g i bERY | :

England fee two whole armies lay down their arms and furrender themfelves

prifoners?  Can venal addrefles efface fuch ftigmas, that will be record

ed
inevery countryin Europe? Orwill fuch dif}gmc-:‘:‘. have no confequenc

ces 1
Is not America loft to us #  Shall we offer wp more human vi&ims to the
demon of obftinacy—and fhall we tax ourfelves: deeper to furnifh out
the facrifice # © Thefe are thoughts I cannot ftifle at the moment that en-
forces them ; and though I do not doubt but the fame {pirit of diffipation
that' has fwallowed up all ‘our principles, will reign again ia three days
with its wonted fovercignty, I had rather be filent than vent my indi':;rl‘:t-
tion.—Yet I cannot talk, for I cannot think, on any other fubjeét, 1t was
not fix days ago, that in the height of four raging wars I faw in the papers
an account of the opera and of the drefles of the company ; and thence the
town, and thence -of courfe the whole nation, were informed that Mr.
F had very little powder in his hair. 'Would not one think that our
newipapers were penned by boys juft come from ichool for the information

of
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their fitters and . coufins #' “Had we had Gazettes and Morning Pofts in
thofe days, would they have been filled with fuch tittle- tattle after rlu_ battle
ling weeks after the battle of Nafeby ?

us war of the Fronde ?

, OF In the more ref

:h trifle equally even duri

wit in their levity.

inent

We are monkeys in conduét, and a

regret |—Can we be pi
to hate us,

CUVY us,; iometines

bat he d

firft was conte
¢ ] i - loft us

1d 1t 15 coi

g s pardon, if I have faid too much—but I do not be-
lieve | have.  You have never {old yourfelf, and, therefore, have not been
acceflary to our deftru@ion: - You muft be lﬂp}w #ow not to have a fom,
who would live to grovel in the dregs of England.  Your lordthip hus
long been fo wife as to fecede from the follies of your countrymen. May
you and lady Strafford long enjoy the trangu y that has been your op-
tion even in better days —and may you amufe vourf{elf without giving loofe
to fuch refleétions as have overflow ed in this letter from

Your devoted humble fery ant,

HOR, WALPOLE !

LETT ER XXXVIII.

Straw (-JJ].‘J':.' |

IF this letter reaches your lordthip, [ believe it muft be conveyed by a
dove ; for we are all under water, and a poftman has not where to fet the
fole of his foot. They tell me, that in the north you have not been fo
drowned : which \‘--‘i‘il’ be very fortunate ; for in Lmh. parts every thmcr is
to be apprehended for the corn, the fheep, and the car mps—but, in tiuth
all kinds of profpeéls are moft gloomy, and even in leffer lights uncom-
fortable. Here we cannot ﬁ;r, but armed for battle. Mr. Potts, who

Qqgqqz lives
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lives at Mr. Hindley’s, was attacked and robbed laft week at the end of
Gunnerfbury-lane, by five footpads who had two blunderbuffes. Lady
Browne andI do continue going to Twickenham-park ; but I don't know
how long it will be prudent, nor whether it is fo now.

I have not been at Park-place, for Mr. Conway is never there, at leafl only
for a might or two, His regiment was reviewed yefterday at Afhford-common,
but Idid not go to fee it.—In truth, I have {o little tafte for common fights,
that I never did fee a review in my life. I was in town laft week, yet
faw not monfieur de Grafle; nor have feen the giant or the dwarf,

Poor Mrs. Clive is certainly very declining, but has been better of late,
and, which I am glad of, thinks herfelf better. All vifions that comfort one
are defirable—the conditions of mortality do not bear being pryed into;
nor am I an admirer of that philofophy that fcrutinizes into them: the
philofophy. of deceiving one’s felf is vaflly preferable, What fignifies an~
ticipating what we cannot prevent ?

Tdo not pretend to fend your lordfhip any news, for I do not know a tittle,,
nor inquire. Peace is the fole event of which 1 with to hear. For private
news I have outlived almoft all the world with which I was acquainted,
and have no curiofity about the next gencration, fcarce more than about
the zoth century., 1 wifh I was lefs indifferent for the fake of the few
with whom 1 correfpond, your lordfhip in particular, who are always fo
good and partial to me, and on whom I thould indubitably wait, were I fit
to take a long journey; but as I walk no better than a tortoife, I make a
conftience of not incommodating my friends, whom I {hould only confine
at home. Indeed both my feet and hands are fo lame, that I now fcarce
ever dine abroad. Being. {o antiquated and infipid, I will releafe your
lordihip, and am, with my unalterable refpe@s to lady Strafford,

Your, lordfhip’s moft devoted humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER
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LETTER XXXIX.

Strawberry-hill, O&ober 3, 1782

I DID think it long fince I had the honour of hearing from your lord-
fhip;; but confcious how little I could repay you with any entertainment, I
waited with patience. In fad, I believe {ummer-correfpondences often turn
on complaints of want of news. It is unlucky that that is generally the feafon
of correfpondence as it is of feparation. People aflembled in a capital con-
trive to furnith matter, but then they have not occafion té write it. Summer
being the feafon of campaigns ought to be more fertile—I am glad when that
is not the cafe, for what is an account of a battle but a lift of burials? Vultures
and birds of prey might writewith pleafure to theircorrefpondents in the Alps
of fuch ‘events—but they ought to be melancholy: topics to thofe'who have
no beaks or talons.. At this:smoment if I-was'an:epicure among: the fharks;
I fhould' rejoice that general Elliot- has jaft fent the ‘carcafes of 1500 Spa=
niards down to market under Gibraltar—but: I am- more pleafed that he
difpatched boats and faved fome of thofe whom he' had overfet, What
muft a man of fo much feeling have fuffered at being forced to do his duty
fo-well as he has done ! I'remember hearing fuch another humane being,
that brave old admiral fir Charles Wager, fay, that inhis life he' had never

killed a fly.

This demolition, of the: Spanith armada is a great event—a very good
one, if it prevents a battle between lord Howe and the combined fleets, as
I fhould hope; and yet better if it produces peace ; the only political crifis
to which I look with eagernefs. Were that happy moment arrived, there
15 ample matter to employ our great men, if we have any, in retrieving
the affairs of this country, if they are to be retrieved.—But though our
fedentary politicians write abundance of letters in the newipapers, full of
plans of public fpirit, I doubt the nation is not fober enough to fet about
s own work in earneft. ' When none. reform themfelves, little-good is.to
be expecied. We fee by the excefs of highwaymen how far evils will go
before any attempt is made to cure them. I am fure, from the magnitude:
of this incanvenience, that I am not talking merely likeran old man. I

have lived here above-thirty years, and ufed to go every where round at all
: hours
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hours of the nicht without any precaution. i cannot now {tir a mile from my

n-fet without one or two fervants with blunderb

own houfe aft
1 am not furprifed your lm‘al{hip’s pheafants were ftolen : a woman was

taken laft Saturday night loaded with nine geefe, and they fay has im-
péachied a gang of fourteen houfe-breakers—but thefe are under graduates—
when they thould have taken their doctor’s degrees, they would tiot have

piddled in fuch little game. Thofe rcgiua-profciﬁws the nabobs have ta

men not to plunder for farthings.

T.am very fenfible of your lordfhip’s kindnefs to my nephew Mr. Co—,
HHe is a fenfible, well-behaved young man, and, I truft, “would ‘not: have

abufed your goodnefs.

Mz, Mafon writes to me, that he fhall be at York at the end of this
month. I was to have gone to Nuneham ; but the houfe is {o little ad-
vanced, that it is a queltion whether they can receive me. Maifon, I doubt,
has been idle there. Iam fure, if he found no mufes there, he could pick
up none at Oxford, where there is not {o much as a bed-maker that ever
lived in a mufe's family.

Tonton begs his duty to all the lambs, and trufts that lady Strafford will
got reject his homage.

I am ever her ladyfhip’s and your lordihip’s

Moft devoted humble fervant;
HOR. WALPOLE.

LELEER XL
Strawberry-hill, June 24, 1783.

"THOUGH your lordfhip’s partiality extends even to my letters, you muft
perceive that they grow as antiquated as the writer. News are the {oul of
letters : when we give them a body of our own invention, it 15 as unlike to
life as a ftatue. T have withdrawn fo much from the world, that the new{-
papers know every thing before me, efpecially fince they have ufurped the

3 province
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r, Privateas well as public ; and con[‘cquemly
wuld with to know, or like to report. When 1
‘tions of much younger people, they do net pafs from my

it de

1 Vst &l T |
do nedar the trant

3 Into 'my memory 5 nor does your lordfhip intereft yourfelf more about
them than T do. ' Yet ftill, when one reduces one's department to fuch nar-
row limits, one’s correfpondence {uffers by it. However, as I defire to thow
itude and attachment, not my wit, I fhall certainly obey your

only my

lordthip as s yousare content toread my letters, after I have told you

fairly how little can ‘entertain you,

For imports of French, I believe we fhall have few more. They have
not ruined us {o totally by the war, much lefs enriched themfelves fo much
by'it, but that they who have been here, compldined fo piteoully of the ex-
penfivenefs of England, that probably they will deter others from a fimilar

=

jaunt—nor, fuch is their ficklenefs, are the Freiich conftant to any thing but
admiration of themfelves, Their Anglomanie T hear has mounted—or de-
feended—from our cuftoms to our perfons. Englifh people are in fathion at
Venfailles. A Mr. ——— “who wrote {ome pretty ver{es at Bath two or
three years ago, 1s a favourite there.  Onewho was o, or may be {till, the
beawn Dillon, came upon a very different errand—in thort, to purchafe at any
price a book written by Linguet, which was juft coming out, called Fuzo;-
zette.  That will tell your lordfhip why ‘the bear Dillon was the meffenger.

Monficur de’ Guignes and his daughters came hither—but it was at eight
o'clock at night in the beight of the deluge. ' You may be fure I was much
flattered by fuch a vifit!" 1 'was forced to light eandles to thow them any
; and muft have lighted the moon to thow them the views. If this is

& 2

thing
their way of fecing England, they micht as well look at it with an opera
glafs from the fhore of Calais,

Mr. Mafon is to come to me on Sunday, and will find me mighty bufy
in making my lock of hay, which is not yet cut. I don’t know why, but
people are ul‘.;'n_\'s more anxious about their hay than their corn, or twenty
other things that coft them more. I fuppofe my lord Chefterfield, or {ome
fuch di¢tator, made it fathionable to care about one’s hay.~—Nobody betrays
folicitude about getting in his rents,

We
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We have exchanged fpring and {fummer for autumn and winter, as well
as day for pight., 1f religion or law enjoined people to love light and pro-
{peds and verdure, I thould not wonder if perverfenels made us hate them—
no, nor if focicty made us prefer living always in town to folitude and beauty.
—_But that is not the cafe. The moft fathionable hurry into the country at
Chriftmas and Eafter, let the weather be ever fo bad—and the finefl ladies,
who will go no whither till eleven at night, certainly pafs more tirefome
hours in London alone than they would in the country.—But all this is no
bufinefs of mine : they do what they like, and fo doI—And I am exceedingly
tolerant about people who are perfeétly indifferent to me. The fun and the
feafons were not gone out of fathion when I was young—and I may de what
I will with them now I am old: for fathion is fortuaately no law but to its
devotees. Were I five-and-twenty, I dare to fay, I thould think every whim
of my cotemporaries very wife, as 1 did then. Inone light Tam always on
the fide of the young; for they onlyfilently defpife thofe whodo not conform
to their ordonnances ; but age is very apt to be angry at the change of caf-
toms, and partial to others no better founded, It is happy when we are oc-
cupied by nothing more ferious. It is happy for a nation, when mere fafhions
are a topic that.can employ its attention ; for thou gh diffipation may lead to
graver moments, it commences with cafe and tranquillity ; and they at leaft
who live before the fcene fhifts are fortunate, confidering and comparing
themfelves with the various regious who enjoy no parallel felicity. I con-
fefs my refle@tions are coulenr de rofe at prefent. I did not much expect to
live to fce peace, without far more extenfive ruin than has fallen on us. I
will not probe futurity in fearch of lefs agreeable conjectures. Prognofti-
cators may {ee many feeds of dufky bue—but I am top old to look forwards.
Without any omens, common fenfe tells one, that iu the revolution of ages
nations muft have unprofperous periods.—But why fhould I rorment myfelf
for what may happen in twenty years after my death, more than for what
may happen in two hundred? Nor fhall I be more interefted in the one
than in the other. This is no indifference for my country.—I with it could
always be happy—DBut fo I do to all other countries. Yet who could ever
pafs a tranquil moment, if fuch future fpeculations vexed him ?

Adiey, my good lord !—I doubt this letter has more marks of fenility
than the one I announced at the beginning. When I had no news to fend
you, it was no reafon for tiring you with common places.—But your lord-

9 fhip’s
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fhip's mdulgence fpoils me. Does not it look as if [ thought, that, becaufe
you commend my letters, you would like whatever I fay ?  Will not lady
Strafford think that I abufe your patience *—1I atk both your pardons—and

am to both
A moft devoted humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOILE.

LT XL
Strawberry-hill, Augult 1, 1783.

IT would be great happinefs indeed to me, my dear lord, if fuch nothings
as my letters could contribute to any part of your lordfhip’s; but as your
own partiality beftows their chief merit on them, you fee they owe more
to your friendfhip than to the writer, It is not my intereft to depreciate
them ; much lefs to undermine the foundation of their {fole worth. Yet it
woud be dithoneft not to warn your lordthip, that if my letters have had
any intrinfic. recommendation, they muit lofe of it every day. Years and
frequent returns of gout have made a ruin of me. Dullnefs, in the form of

“indolence, grows upon me. I am inactive, lifelefs, and fo indifferent to moft
things, that I neitherenquire after nor remember any topics that might enliven
my letters.  Nothing is fo infipid  as my way of pafling my time. But I
need not fpecify what my letters {peak.—They can have no {pirit left—and
would be perfeétly inanimate, if attachment and gratitude to your Iordfhip
were as liable to be extinguithed by old dge as our more amufing qualities,
I make no new connettions ; but cherith thofe that remain with all the
warmth of youth and the piety of grey hairs.

The weather here has been, and is, with very few intervals, fultry to this
moment. I think it has been of fervice to me; though by ovcr'heating
myfelf I had a few days of lamenefs. The harveft is- half over already all
round us, and {o pure, that not a poppy or cornflower is to be feen. Every
field feems to have been weeded like B 's bowling-green. = If Ceres,
who is at leaft as old as many of our fathionable ladies, loves tricking her-
felf out in flowers as they do, the muft be mortified ; and with more reafon ;

Vor. V. RIr for
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for fhe looks well always with top-knots of ultramarine and vermilion,
which modern goddefles do not for half {o long as they think they do. As
providence thowers fo many bleffings on us, I wifh the peace may confirm
them ! Neceffary I am fure it was—aud when it cannot reftore us, where
thould we have been, had the war continued ! Of our fituation and profpeét
I confefs my opinion is melancholy—not from prefent politics, but from
paft. We flung away the moit brilliant pofition—1I doubt, for a long feafon !
With politics I have totally done. I wifh the prefent minifters may laft;
for I think better of their principles than of thofe of their opponents (with
a few falvos on both fides), and fo Ido of their abilities,—But it would be
folly in me to concern myfelf about new generations.—How littlea way can
I fec of their progrefs !

1 am rather furprifed at the new countefs of . » How could a wo-
man be ambitious of refembling Prometheus, to be pawed and clawed and
gnawed by a vulture ? I beg your earldom’s pardon ; but I could not con-
ceive that a coronet was fo very tempting !

Lady Browne is quite recovered—unlefs the relapfes: from what we
fuffer at Twickenham-park from a lord N , an old feaman, who is
come to Richmond on a vifit to the duke of Montrofe. I think the poor
man muft be out of his fenfes—at leaft he talks us out of ours. It is the
moft inceffant and incoherent rhapfody that ever was heard.  He fits by the
card-table, and pours on Mrs. N all that ever happened in his voyages
or his memory. He details the fhip’s allowance, and talks to her as if the
was his firft mate. Then in the mornings he carries his daughter to town.
to fee St. Paul's, and the Tower, and Weftminfter-abbey ; and at night dif-
gorges all he has feen ; till we don’t know the ace of {pades from queen
Elizabeth’s pocket-piftol in the armory. Mercy on us'=—And .mercy on.
your lordthip too! Why fhould you be ftunned with that alarom  Have you
had your earthquake, my lord # Many have had theirs. Taflure you T have
had mine. Above a week ago, when broad awake, the doors of the cabinet
by my bed-fide rattled, without a breath of wind.. I imagined fomebody
was walking on the leads, or had broken into the room under me. It was
between four and five in the morning. I rang my bell. . Before my fervant
could come it happened again 3 and was exaétly like the horizental tremor [
felt from the earthquake fome years ago.  As1 had rungonce, itis plain T

was
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wasawake., I rang asdin; but heard nothing more. Tam quite perfiaded
there was forie comimation 3 nor is it furprifing that the dreadful eruptions
of fire on the coafts'of Italy and Sicily thould have occafioned fome altera-
tion that has extended faintly hither, and conitributed to the heats and mifts
that have been {o extraordinary., George Montagu faid of our laft earth.
quake, that it was o tame you might have firoked it, It js comfortable to
live where one can'redfon on them without dreading them! What fatif-
faction fhould you have in having erected fuch a monument of your tafte,
my lord, as Wentworth-caftle, if you did not know but it might be over-
turned ina moment and crufh you? Sir William Hamilton is expected : he
has been groping in all thofe devaftations. Of all vocations I would not be
a profeffor of carthquakes! T prefer fludies thar are couleur de rofe—nor
would ever think of calamities, if T can'do nothing’ to relieve them, Yet
this is a weaknefs of mind that T do not defend. They are more relpectable
who can behold philofophically the great theatre of events—or rather this
little theatre of curs! In fome ampler fphere, they may look on the ca-
taftrophe of Meflina as we do on kicking to pieces an aut—hill._

Blefs me! what a farrago is my letter | It is like the extraéls of books
i a monthly magazine—I had no right to cenfure poor lord Ne———'s
ramblings!  Lady Strafford will think he has infected me, - Good-night,
my dear lord and lady ! .

Your ever devoted

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER XL,

Strawberry-hilly Sept. 12, 1783

YOUR lordthip tells me you hope my fummer has glided pleafantly,
like our Thames. I cannot fay it has pafled very pleafantly to me, though,
like the Thames, dry and low ; for fomehow or other I caught a rheumatic
fever in the great heats, and cannot get rid of it. I have juit been at Park-
place and Nuneham, in hopes change of air would cure me ; but to no
purpofe. Indeed, as want of flecp is my chief complaint, I doubt I muit
make ufe of a very different and more difagreeable remedy, the air of‘
London, the only place that I ever find agree with me when I am out of

Rrraz oider.
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order. I was there for two nights a fortnight age, and {lept perfecily
well. In vain has my predile@ion for Strawberry made me try to per-
fuade myfelf that this was all fancy; but I fear, reafons that appear ftrong,
though contrary to our inclinations, muft be good ones. Iondon at this
time of year is as naufcous a drug as any in an apothecary’s thop. = I could
find nothing at all to do, and {o went to Aftley’s, which indeed was much
beyond my expeftation. 1 do not wonder any longer that Darius was
chofen king by the inftructions he gave to his horfe; nor that Caligula
made his conful. Aftley can make his dance minuets and hornpipes ;
which is more extraordinary than to make them vote at an election, or ack
the part of a magiftrate, which animals of lefs capacities can perform as dex-
troufly as a returning officer ora mafter in chancery. But 1 fhall not have.
even Aftley now. Her majefty the queen of France, who has as much
tafte as Caligula, has {ent for the whole dramatis perfonas to Paris..

Sir William Hamilton was at Park-place, and gave us dreadful accounts
of Calabria: he looks much older, and has the patina of a bronze.

At Nunebam I was much pleafed with the improvements both within
doors and without. Mr. Mafon was there ; and, as he fhines in every art,,
was affifting Mrs, ‘Harcourt with his new difcoveries in painting, by
which he will unite miniature and oil. Indeed, fhe is a very apt and ex-
traordinary {cholar. Since our profeflors {eem to have loft the art of colour-
ing, I am glad at leaft that they have ungraduated afleffors.

We have plenty and peace at laft! confequently leifure for repairing
fome of our lofles, if we have fenfe enough to fet about the tatk. On:
what will happen I fhall make no conjeétures, as it is not likely I.fhould
fee much of what is to come:  ©Our enemies have humbled us enough to
content them ; and we have fucceeded fo ill in innovations, that furcly we
fhall not tempt new ftorms in hafte.

From this place I can fend your lordfhip nothing new or entertaining,
nor expect more game in town, whither nothing but fearch of health fhould
carry me. Perhaps it is a vain chace at my age—but at my age one
cannot truft to nature’s operating cures without aiding her—it is always
time enough to abandon one's felf, when no care will palliate our decays.
1 hope your lordthip and lady Strafford will long be in.no want of fuch at-

1 . tentions 3 .
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tentions: nor thould I have talked fo much of my own cracks, had
1 had‘:u.';); thing elfe to tell you. It would be filly to aim at vivacity
wf.lcn it 13 gone: and though a lively old man is {ometimes an agreeable
being, a pretending old man is ridiculous. Aches and an apothecary
cannot give: one genuine fpirits.. Tis {ufficient if they do not make
one peeviths  Your lordthip. is fo kind as to accept of me as I am,
and you fhall find nothing more counterfeit in me than the fincere refpect
and gratitude with which I have the honour to be

Your lordfhip’s moft devoted humble fervant,

HOR. WALYPOLE..

LRI R R XTAIL
Strawberry-hill, October 11, 178%
MY rheumatifm, I thank your lordfhip, is certainly better, though not
quite gone. It was very troublefome at night till T took the bark;.but
that medicine makes me fleep like opium——DBut I will fay no more about

it, nothing is fo troublefome as to talk of chronical complaints: has one-
any right to draw on the compaffion of others, when one muft renew: the

addrefs daily and for, months ?

The afpett of Ireland 'is very tempeftuous.  I'doubt they will hurt us
materially without benefiting themfelves, If they obtain very fhort par-
liaments, they will hurt themfelves more than us, by introducing a confu-
fion that will prevent their improvements.—Whatever country does adopt
thort parliaments, will, I'am entirely perfuaded, be forced to recur to their
former praétice—I mean, if the diforders introduced do not produce de-
fpotifnn of fome fort or other. I am very forry Mr. Mafon concurs in trying’
to revive the affociations. Methinks our ftate is {o deplorable, that every
healing meafure ought to be attempted inftead of innovations. For my
own part, I expet nothing but diftraétions, and am not concerned to be fo
old. [ am fo old, that, were I difpofed to novelties, I fhould think they

little became my age. 1 fhould be athamed, when my hour fhall come, . éa
e
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be caught in a riot of country *fquires and patfons, and haranguing a mob
with a fhaking head, A leader of faftion ought to be young and vigorous.
If an aged gentleman does get an afcendant, he may be fure that younger
men are counting. on. his exit, and only flatter him to fucceed to his in-
fluence, while they are laugbing at his mifplaced alivity. At leaft, thefe
would be my thoughts, who of all things dread being a jeft to the juvenile,
if they find me out of mv {phere.

1 have feen lord C———'s play, and it has a great decal of merit—per-
haps more than your lordfhip would expeé. The language and images
are the beft part, after the two principal {cenes, which are really fine.

I did, as your lordthip knows and fays, always like and efteem lady
F————. [Ifcarce know my lord ; but, from what I have heard of him in
the houfe of lords, have conceived a good opinion of his fenfe: of his
charaéter I never heard any ill—which is a great teftimonial in his favour,
when there are fo many horrid charaéters, and when all that are confpicu-
ous have their minuteft actions tortured to depofe againft them.

You may be fure, my dear lord, that I heartily pity lady Strafford’s and
your lofs of four-legged friends, Senfe and fidelity are wonderful recom-
mendations ; and when one meets with them, and can be confident that
one is not impofed upon, I cannot think that the two additional legs arc
any drawback, At leaft I know that I have had friends who would never
have vexed or betrayed me, if they had walked on all-fours,

I have no news to fend your lordthip—indeed I inquire for none, nos
with to hear any. Whence is any good to come?! I am every day fur-
prifed at hearing people eager for news. If there is any, they are fure of
hearing it.—How can one be curious to know one does not know what—
and perpetually curious to know,? Has one nothing to do but to hear-and
relate fomething new ’—And why can_one care about nothing. but: what
one does not know ?—And why is every event worth hearing, only becaufe
one has not heardit? Haye not there been: changes enough? divorces
enough ¢  bankruptcies and robberies enough?—and, above all, lies
enough >—No; or people, would not be every day impatient for, the newf=

§ paper.
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paper. Town, I am glad on Sunday when theré js 1o paper, and no freth
lies circulating. Adieu, my good lord and lady ! May you long enjoy
your tranquillity, undifturbed by villainy, folly and' madnefs !

Your moft faithful fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

L.E T T E R XLIV.
Berkeley-fquare, November 10, 1783.

IF I confulted my reputation as a writer, which your lordthip's partiality
is {o kind as to allot me, I thould wait a few days till my granary is fuller
of ftock, which probably it would be by the end of next week—but in
truth, Ihad rather be a grateful, and confequently a punctual correfpondent,
than an ingenious one; as I value the honour of your lordthip’s friendfhip
more than fuch tinfel bits of fame as can fall to my thare, and of which [
am particularly fick-at prefent, as the Public Advertifer dreffed me out t’other
day with a heap of that drofs, which he had pillaged from fome other (rolls
g playwrights, who I did not defire fhould be plundered for me;

Indeed, when. the parliament does meet, | doubt, nay hope it will make
lefs fenfation than ufual. The orators of Dublin have brought the flowers
of Billingfzate to fo high perfe@ion, that ours comparatively will have no
more {cent than a dead dandelion. If your lordfhip has not feen the
{peeches of Mr. F and Mr. G s you may perhaps fHll think that

our oyfter-women can be more abufive than members of parliament,

Since I began my letter, I hear that the meeting of the delegates from
the volunteers: is adjourned to the firft of February. This feemsa very fa-
vourable circumftance. [ don't like a reformation begun by a popifh army !
Indeed 1 did hope that peace would bring us peace, at leaft not more than
the difcords incidental to a free government : but we {eem not to have at-
tained that zra yet ! I hope it will arrive, though I may not feeit. I fhall
not eafily believe that any radical alteration of a conftitution that preferved
us fo long and cacried us to fo great a height, will recover our affairs,

There
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There is a wide difference between correéting abufes, and removing land-
marks. Nobody difliked more than I the ﬂ.’Iide that were attemptcd to-
wards increafing the prero#ative s but as the excellence of our canftitution
above all others, confifts in the balance eftablithed between the three powers
of king, lords, and commons, T with to {ee that equilibrium preferved. Ne
fingle man, nor any private junto, has a right to diftate laws to all three. In
Ireland, truly, a {till worfe {pirit I apprehend to be at bottom—in fhort, it
is phrenfy or folly to fuppofe that an army compofed of three parts of catho-
lics can be intended for any good purpofes.

Thefe are my fentiments, my dear lord, and, you know, very difinte-
refted, For myfelf, I have nothing to wifh but eafe and tranquillity for the
reft of my time. I have no enmities to avenge. 1 do hope the prefent ad-
miniftration will laft, as I believe there are smore honeft men in it, than in
any fet that could replace them, though I have not a grain of partiality
more than [ had for their affociates. Mr. Fox I think by far the ableft and
foundeft head in England, and am perfuaded that the more he is tried the
greater man he will appear.

Perhaps it is impertinent-to trouble your lordfhip with my creed—it is
certainly of no confequence to any body—but I have nothing elfe that could
entertain you—and at {o ferious a crifis, can one-think of trifles? In ceneral
I am not forry that the nation is moft difpofed to trifle—the lefs i? takes
part, the more leifure will the minifters have to attend to the moft urgent
points.  When fo many individuals-affume to be legiflatars,

it 1s Tucky that
Very few Gbc; their inftitutes.

rejoice to hear of lady Strafford’s good health, and am her and your
lor dﬂup -
Moft faithful humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER
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o L0 T-8 R OXIXN:

Berkeley-fquare, Dec. 11, 1783

YOUR lordthip is fo partial to me and my idle letters, that I am afraid
of writing them—not Jeft they thould fink below the ftandard you have
pleafed to affix to them in your own mind, but from fear of iaci;)sr =
toxicated into attempting to keep them up to it, which would dci’.royothcir
only merit, their being written naturally and without pretenfions,  Grati-
tude and good b:'ccdiug compel me to make due anfivers ;5 but I entreat your
lordihip to be afured, that however vain T am of your favour, my only aim
is to preferve the honour of your friendfhip ; that it is all the puﬁfc I atk or
with ; and that, with regard to }ettcf‘-writing, I am firmly perfuaded that it
is a province in which women will aly ays thine fuperiorly ; for our fex is
too jealous of the reputation of good fenfe, to condefcend to hazard a thou-
fand trifles and neghgences, which give grace, eafe and familiarity to cor-
refpondence.—I will fay no more on that Tubjedt, for I feel that T am on the
brink of a differtation—and though that fault would prove the truth of my
propofition, I will not punifh your lordthip only to convince you that I am
in the right.

The winter is not dull or difagreeable : on the contrary, it is pleafing, as
the town is occupied on general fubjedts, and not, as is too common, on pri-
vate fcandal, private vices and follies. The India bill, air-balloons, Veftris
and the automaton, fhare all attention. Mrs. Siddons, as lefs a novelty,
does not engrofs all converfation. Ifabufe kil keeps above par, it confines
itfelf to its prefcriptive province, the minifterial line. In that walk it has
tumbled a little into the kennel—The low buffoonery of lord y ity ldi=
ing the caricatura of the Coalition on the table of your lordthip’s houfe, has
levelled it to Sadler’s Wells : and Mr, , the pillar of inveétive, does not
promife to re-ereét it—not, 1 conclude, from want of having imported a
ftock of ingredients, but his prefumptuous debut on the very night of his
entry was fo wretched, and delivered in fo barbarous a brogue, that I quel-

tion whether he will ever recover the blow Mr. Courténay gave him. = ¢

young man may correct and improve, and rife from a firft fall ; but an elde tly
c =, i ] ~ L s i
formed {peaker has not an equal chance. Mr. IT , lord A s heir,

Vor. V. Sss but
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but by no'means {o laconic, had more fuccefs. Though his firlt effay, it was
not at al hed by bafhfulnefs—and though he might have bluthed for
difeoverine fo much perfonal rancour to Mz, Fox, he rathér feemed to be
impatiemito difcharge it

1
|

Your lordfhip fees in the papers, that the two houfes of Ireland have
firmly refifted the innovations of the volunteers. Indeed it was time for
the proteftant proprietors to make their ftand ; for though the catholics be-
have decently, it would be into their hands that the prize would fall. The
delegates, it is true, have fent over a moft loyal addrefs—but I with their
4€ions may not contradict their words! Mr. *s difcomfiture here will,
I fuppofe, carry him back to a field wherein his wicked {pirit may have more
effe€t. It is a very ferious moment 1—I am in pain left your county, my
dear lord (you know what I mean), fhould countenance fuch pernicious

defigns.

I am impatient for next month, for the pleafure of feeing your lordfhip
ind Tady Strafford, and dm of both

The devoted humble {ervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER XLVL
Strawberry-hill, Augult 6, 1784,
1 AM very forry, my dear lord, that I muft anfwer your lordthip’s letter
by a condolence. 1 had not the honour of being acquainted with Mrs.

V , but have heard fo much good of her, that 1t is impoffible not to la=
ment her,

Since this month began, we have had fine weather, and 'twere great pity if
we had not, when the earth is covered with fuch abundant harvefls | They
talk of an earthquake having been feltin London. Had fir W, Hamilton been
there, he would think the town gave itfelf great airs. He I believe is pus=

{187,
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In my youth, philofophers were
very to the deluge—now it is the
rions. - IF there was fuch an
inundation vpon the earth, and fuc > under it, I am amazed that
Noah and company were not boiled to dea Indeed I 'am a great fcep
about human reafonings: -~ They predominate only for a time, like other

img !;/.e volcanos in his oWn country.

eager to afcribe every uncommon
fafhion to folve every appearance by e

>}

tic
mortal fathions, and are 1o often exploded after the mode is pafled, that I
hold them little more ferious, though they call themfelves wifdom, How
many have I lived to fee eftablifhed and confuted! For inftance, the ne-
ceffity of a fouthern continent as a balance was {fuppofed to be unanfwera-
ble—and fo it was, till captain Cook found there was no fuch thing. We
are poor filly animals : we live for an inftant upon a particle of a boundlefs
univerfe, and are much like a butterfly that fhould argue about the nature
of the feafons and what creates their viciffitudes, and does not exift itzIf to
{ee one annual revolution of them !

Adien; my dear lord —If my reveries are foclith remember, I give them

s MY ) )
for no better. If I depreciate human wildom, T am fure I do not affume a
grain to myfelf, nor have any tl ing to value myfelf upon mere than being

Your lordthip’s moft obliged humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LoE TP R XLV
Strawberry-hill, September 7, 1734,

THE fummer is come at laft, my lord, dreft as fineas a birth-day, though
not with fo many flowers on its head, In truth, the fun is an old fool, who
apes the modern people of fathion by arriving too late : the day is going to
bed before he makes his appearance ; and one has fcarce time to admire his
embroidery of green and gold. It was cruel to behold fuch expanfe of
corn cvery where, and yet fee it all turned to a water-fouchy. If I could
admire Dante, which, atking Mr. Hayley's pardon, T do not, I would have
written an olio of Jews and Pagans, and fent Ceres to reproach mafter
Noah with breaking his promife of the world never being drowned again.—

Sssz But
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But this laft week has reftored matters to -their old channel; and I truft
we fhall have bread to eat next winter, or I think we muft have lived on
apples, of which to be fure there is enough to prevent a famine. This is all
I know, my lord ; and I hope no news to your lordthip. I have exhaufted
the themes of air-balloons and highwaymen ; and if you will have my let-
ters, you muft be content with my common-place chat on the feafons. Ido
nothing worth repeating, nor hear that others do: and though I am content to
ruft myfelf, T fhould be glad to tell your lordthip any thing that would
amufe you. Idined two days ago at Mrs, Garrick’s with fir William
Hamilton, who is returning to the kingdom of cinders. Mrs. Walfing-
ham was there with her fon and daughter. Heis a very pleafing young
man ; a fine figure ; his face like hers, with fomething of his grandfather
fir Charles Williams, without his vanity ; very fenfible, and uncommonly
well bred.  Thedaughter is an imitatrefs of Mrs. D , and has modelled
a buft of her brother. Mrs. D herfelf is modelling two mafks for the
key-ftones of the new bridge at Henley. Sir William, who has feen them,
fays they are in her true antique ftyle. Iam in pofleffion of her fleeping dogs
in terra cotta. She atked me if T would confent to her executing them in
marble for the duke of Richmond :—I faid, Gladly; I thould like they
thould exift in a more durable material—but I would not part with the ori-
ginal, which is fharper and more alive. Mr, Wyat the archite¢t faw them
here lately ; and faid, he was fure that if the idea was given to the beft fla-
tuary in Europe, he would not produce fo perfect a groupe. Indeed, with
thefe dogs and the riches I poffefs by lady Di* poor Strawberry may vie
with much prouder colleétions.

Adieu, my good lord! When I fold up a letter I am athamed of it—but
it is your own fault. The laft Lhing I thould think of would be troubline
your lordfhip with fuch infipid {tuff; if you did not command it. Lady Straf-
ford will bear me teftimony how often I have protefted againft it.

Iam her ladythip’sand your lordfhip’s obedient humble fervant,
HOR. WALPOLE.

* The number of original drawings by lady Diana Beauclerc, at Strawberry-hill.

LETTER
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LETTER XLVIL
Strawberry-hill, Auguft 29, 1786.

g s St ? ;
S]I;\C,E 3 received the honour of yeur lordthip’s laft, T have been at
P.1rmp‘lnc:r: tor a few days. Lord and lady F: C and Mrs, D
were there. We went on the Thames to fee the new bridge at Henley
: Ncidls 2 - 2 3 = g 5 Y5
and Mrs. D s coloffal matks. There is not a fight in the Hland more
worthy 'of being vifited, .'1“110 b!‘ldgc 1s as perfect as if bridges were natural
productions, and as beautiful as if it had been built for Wentworth-caftle ;
i < »

and the mafks, as if the Romans had left them here. We faw them in a
fortunate moment ; for thc.r‘cﬂ: of the time was very cold and uncomfort-
able, and the evenings as chill as many we have had lately. In thort, I am
come to think that the beginning of an old ditty which paffes for a collec-
tion of blunders, was really an old Enghith paftoral, it is fo deferiptive of

our climate :

Three children fliding on the ice
All on a fummer’s day—

I have been overwhelmed more than ever by vifitants to my houfz.
Yefterday I had count Oghintki, who was a pretender to the crown of
Poland at the laft election, and has been ftripped of moft of a vaft eftate.
He had on a ring of the new king of Pruffia—or I thould have wifhed him
joy on the death of one of the plunderers of his country.

It has long been my opinion that the ocut-penfioners of Bedlam are fo
anumerous, that the fhorteft and cheapeft way would be to confine in Moor-
fields the few that remain in their fenfes, who would then be fafe; and let:
the reft go at large. They are the out-penfioners who are for deftroying
poor dogs ! The whole eanine race never did half fo-much mifchief as lord
George Gordon ; nor even worry hares, but when halleoed on by men: As
1t is a perfecution of animals, I do not love hunting; and what old writers
mention as a commendation, makes me hate it the more, its being an image
of war. Mercy on us! that deftrution of any {pecies {hould be a fport or a
merit! What cruel unrefle@ing imps we are! Every body is unwilling to
die, yet facrifices the lives of others to momentary paftime, or to the {till
emptier vapour, fame! A heroora {portiman who withes for longer life,
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is defirous of prolonging devaftation. We fhall be crammed, I fuppofe,
with panegyrics and epitaphs on the'king of Pruffia—I am content that he
can now have an epitaph. But, alas! the emperor will write one for him
probably in blood! and, while he fhuts up convents for the fake of popula-
tion, will be ftuffing hofpitals with maimed {oldiers, befides making
thoufands gf widows !—T have juft been reading a new publifhed hiftory of

the colleges in Oxford by Anthony Wood, and there found a feature.in a
chara@er that always offended me, that of archbifhop Chicheley, who
prompted Henry V. to the invafion of France, to divert him from fqueezing
the overgrown clergy. When that prieft meditated founding All Souls,
and © confulted his friends (who feem to have been honeft men) what
great matter of picty he had beft perform to God in his old age, he was
advifed by them to build an hofpital for the wounded and fick foldiers, that
daily returned from the wars then had in France”—1 doubt his grace’s
friends thought as I do of his artifice—¢ But,” continues the hiitorian,
“ difliking thofe motions, and valuing the welfare of the deceafed more than
the wounded and difeafed, he refolved with himfelf to promote his defign—
which was, to have maffes, faid for the king, queen, and himfelf, &c. while
living, and for their fouls when dead.”—And that mummery the old foolith
rogue thought more cflicacious than ointments and medicines for the
wretches he had made! And of the chaplains and clerks he inftituted in
that' dormitory, one was to teach grammar, and another, prick-fong How
hiftory makes one fhudder and laugh by turns !—But I fear 1 have wearied
your lordfhip with my idle declamation, and you will repent having com-
manded me to {end you more letters ; and I can only plead that I am

Your (perhaps too) obedient humble {fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER XLE
Strawberry-hill, July 28, 1787,
ST. SWITHIN is no friend to correfpondence, my dear lord. There is
ot only a great famenefs in his own proceedings, but he makes every
body elfe dull—I mean, in the country, where one frets at its raming
7 every
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every day and all day. ' In town he is no more minded than the pI‘OCIﬂmﬂ-
tion againft vice and immorality. Still, though he has all the honours of
the quarantaine, I believe it often rained for forty days long before St.
Swithin was born, if ever born he w as; and the prov erb w
Fwt

coined dnd
under his patronage, becaufe people obferved that ir frequ
orty days together at this feafon. * I remeniber lady 8
me, that lord Dyfart’s great meadow had never

forty years without rain. - I faid, < all that that proved was
good for hay,” as T am perfuadcd the c!?matc f g
tions are fuited to each other; L\un, rain is gooc
get more melmmcnt the oftener thr_ hay is made
know W ho 15 the faint that prefides over thy

]-H’L ior

LUECID oW

ufual quantity in this chill ik.mmm, and done :
chief, though not a fiftieth part of what lord Ge

years ago—and happily he is fled,

-]

Our little part of ' the world has been quiet as ufual.. The ’15- e
Queentberry has given a fum ptucus dinner to the princefle de Tamba

et vorld tout. I never faw hc[, not even 1in France. I have uo }'::1:".1011-
:u penchant for ﬁerlmt‘r princes and princefles, much lefs for thofe of
French plate.

L

The only cntcrtmum‘r thing I can tell your lordfhip from our dif¥ri& 15,
that old madam I*lench who lives clofe by the br
‘where, between her and the Thames, {he 1 g but one grafs-plot
of the width of her houfe, has paved th‘u whole plut with black and white
marble in diamonds, exaltly like the floor of a ch .Im; and this curious
metamorphofis of a garden into 4 pavement has coft her three hundred
and forty pounds :—a tar rpaulin the might  have had for
which would have looked as w ell, and mig ‘1t .
To be fure this exploit, and lord Dudley’s obelifk
canal at right angles with the Thames, .llul a tha
that of a vmlm, Jud frarallel to the river?, are not preferable to the monfters
n clipt yews of our anceftors

idee at I‘I;Lmi‘tt_'tl-r‘_\:;:rt,

1 not

's:_uc thillings

Bad tafte expellas furcd, tamen ufque recurret.

* All thefe circumftances aftually exifted till within thefe five years, at the vills of the late vi{count
Dudley and Ward at Teddington.:
Cn
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On the contrary, Mrs, Wal(ingham 1s making her houfe at Ditton (now
baptized Bayle-farm) very or :h'x_mc Her daughter mifs Boyle®, who has
IE.ﬂ gu_nu. , has carved three tablets in murhm with boys deht'ncd by her-
felf. Thofe fculptures are for a chimney-piece; and ihe is painting pan-
nels in grotefque for the library, with pilatters of glafs in black and gold.
Mifs Crewe, who has taih: toc ), has decorated a room for her mother's
houfe at Richmond, which was lady Margaret: Compton’s, in a very pr
manner: How much more J.J‘ﬂl.ul le the old women of the next age will
be, than moft of thof e we remember, who ufed to tumble at once from
gallantry to devout fcandal and cards! and revenge on the young of their
own fex the defertion of ours. Now they are ingenious, thcw will not
want amufement.

r

\

Adieu, my dear lord! I am moft gratefully
Your lordfhip’s very faithful humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

: i (R R g R LS e

Strawberry-hill, Tuefday night, June 1%, 1788,
I GUESS, my dear lord, and only guefs that you are arrived at Went-
worth-caftle.. If you are not, my letter will lofe none of its bloom by wait-
ing for you; for I have nothing frefh to tell you, and only write bccu\\h
vou enjoined it. I fettled in my Lilliputian towers but this morning. I
wifh people would come into the country on May-day, and fix in town the
firft of November. But as they will not, 1 have made up my mind ; and
having fo little time left, I prefer T.ondon when my friends and fo\,lct‘. are
in it, to living here alone, or with the weird | fifters of Richmond and
Hampton. 1 hdd additional reafon now, for the ftreets are as green as
the fields: we are burnt to the bone, and have not a lock of hay te cover
our nakednefs : oats are {o dear, that I fuppofe they will foon be eaten at
Brooks's and fathionable tables as a rarity. The drought has lafted {o long,
that for this fortnight 1 have been foretelling hay-making and winter,
which June generally produces ; but to-day is fultry, and I am not a pro-

* Since married to lord Henry Fitzgerald.
4 phet
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phet worth a ftraw. Though not refident ¢l now, I have flitted
backwards and forwards, and laft Friday came hither to look for a minute
at a ball at Mrs. \-Valﬁngham’s at Ditton ; which would have been very
pretty, for fhe had fluck coloured lamps in the hair of all her tre
buthes, if the eaft wind had not danced a reel all the time by the fide of the
river,

s and

I\'Ir.Con‘.vay's play*, of which your lordfhip has feen fome account in
the papers, has fucceeded drlightﬁﬂij‘ both in reprefentation and applaufe.
The language is moft genteel, though tranflated from verfe; and both
prologue and epilogue are c}mrming. The former was delivered moit
juftly and admirably by lord Derby, and the latter with inimitable fpirit and
grace by Mrs. Damer. Mr. Merry and Mrs. Bruce played excellently
too. But general Conw ay, Mrs. Damer, and every body elfe are drowned
by Mr. Sheridan, whofe renown has engroffed all fame’s tongues and trume-
pets . Lord Townthend faid he fhould be forry were he forced to give a
vote direétly on Ilﬂﬂings, before he had time to cool ; and one of the peers
faying the fpeech had not made the {ame impreffion on him, the marquis
replied, a feal might be finely cut, and yet not be in fault for making a bad
impreffion, :

has
il

1ps I broucht

. ¢

I have, you fee, been forced to fend your lordfhip w
will reduce me to my old
good Englithman
lefs about the
ir Turks will hearti-

1

from town : the next four months, I doul
ferility 3 for I cannot retail French gazettes, Llut-]_!gh
bound to hape they will contain a civil war. Fc
double imperial campaign, ouly hoping that the Poor ¢ _
1y beat both emperor and emprefs.  1f the firlt Ottomans could be punith-
ed, they deferved it—Dbut the prefent pofleffors have as cood prefeription
on their fide as any people in Europe, We ourfelves are Saxons, Danes,

: >
o the reft are,

]

T : 7 P S e Yo
Normans—our neighbours are Franks, not Gauls—ay]
Goths, Gepide, Heruli, Mr, Gibbon know s—and the Dutch ufurped the

= - rl H i o et 1 Vi 1 1
eftates of herrings, turbots, and other marine indigenze,—Still, though I do

aot with the hair of a Turk’s beard hurt, I do not fay that it would not be

*A comedy tranflated from L’Homme du 2 1 the fpeech he made in Weltminfter
Jour of Boifly. Tt was firlt afled at the private  hal bring
theatre at Richmond-houfe, and afterwards at gums of tl
Drury-lane, of Mr. Haf

Vor. V. Tt mufing

 the charge of cruelty to the Be-

provinee of Benares, in the trial

ngs.
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amufing to have Conftantinople taken—merely as a lufty event—for neither
could I live to fee Athens revive, nor have I much faith in two fuch bloody-
minded vultures, cock and hen, as Catherine and Jofeph, conquering for
the benefit of humanity ; nor does my chriftianity admire the propagation
of the gofpel by the mouth of cannon. What defolation of peafants and
their families by the epifodes of forage and quarters '—Oh! I with Ca-
therine and Jofeph were brought to Weftminfter-hall and worried by She-
ridan ! T hope too, that the poor Begums are alive to hear of his fpeech—it
will be fome comfort, though I doubt nobody thinks of reftoring them a
quarter of a lac !

Adieu, my dear lord !
Yours moft faithfully,
HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER Lk

Strawberry-hill, Auguft 2, 1788:

MATTER for a letter, alas? my dear lord, 1 have none—but abon?
letters I have great news to tell your lordthip, only may the goddels of poft-
offices grant it be true! A mifs S of Richmond, who is at Paris, writes
to Mrs. B , that a baron de la Garde (I am forry there are fo many
a’s in the genealogy of my ftory) has found in a wieslle armoire five hundred
more letters of madame de Sevigny, and that they will be printed, if the ex-
pence is not too great. lam ina taking left they fhould not appear before
I fet out for the Elyfian fields ; for though the writer is one of the firft per-
fonages I thould enquire after on my arrival, 1 queftion whether St. Peter
has talte enough to know where the lodges : he is more likely to be ac-
quainted with St. Catherine of Sienna and St. Undecimillia ; and therefore 1
had rather fee the letters themfelves. It is true I have no {inall doubt of.
the authenticity of the legend 5 and nothing will perfuade me of its truth:
fo much as the non-appearance of the letters—a melancholy kind of convie~
tion. But I vehemently fufpe& fome new coinage, like the letters of Ninon
de ’Enclos, pope Ganganell, and the princefs Palatine. 1 have lately been
reading fome fragments of letters of the duchefs of Orleans, which are cer-
tainly genuine, and contain fome curious circumftances ; for though fhe was
a fimple gofliping old gentlewoman, yet many little facts {he could not help

7 Jearning :
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learning : and to give her her due, {he was ready to tell all the knew. To our
late queen fhe certainly did write often ; and her majefty, then only princefs,
was full as ready to pay her in her own coin: and a pretty confiderable treaty
of commerce for the exchange of fcandal was faithfully executed between
them ; infomuch that T remember to have heard forty years ago, that our
gracious fovereign entrufted her royal highnefs of Orleans with an intrigue
of one of her women of the bed-chamber, Mrs. S. to wit; and the good
duchefs entrufted it to {fo many other dear friends, that at laft it got into the
Utrecht Gazette, and came over hither, to the fignal edification of the court
of Leicefter-fields. This is an additional reafon, befides the internal evi-
dence, for my believing the letters genuine. This old dame was mother of
the regent : and when fhe died, fomebody wrote on her tomb, Cy gift 'Os-
JSveté. "This came over too ; and nobody could expound it, till our then third
princefs, Caroline, unravelled it—Idlenefs is the mother of alf vice,

I with well enough to pofterity to hope that dowager highneffes will imi-
tate the praélice, and write all the trifles that occupy their royal brains ; for
the world fo at leaft learns fome true hiftory, which their hufbands never
divulge ; efpecially if they are privy to their own hiftory, which their mi-
nifters keep from them as much as poflible. I do net believe the prefent
king of France knows much more of what he, or rather his queen, is aétu-
ally doing, than I do. I rather pity him ; for I believe he means well, which
is not a common article of my faith.

I fhall go about the end of this week to Park-place, where I expect to
find the druidic temple from Jerfey ereéted. How dull will the world be,
if conflant pilgrimages are not made thither ! where, befides the delight of
the fcenes, that temple, the rude great arch, lady A 's needle-works,
and Mrs. D ’s Thame and Ifis on Henley-bridge, with other of her
fculptures, make it one of the moft curious fpots in the ifland, and unique,
I want to have Mr. Conway’s comedy ated there ; and then the father, mo-
ther and daughter would exhibit a theatre of arts as uncommon. How I re-
gret that your lordfhip did not hear Mrs, Do {peak the epilogue !

I am, my dear lord, your lordfhip’s moft faithful humble fervant, :
HOR. WALPOLE.

Tttaz " LETTER
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LR R LT,
Strawberry-hill, September 12, 1758,

MY late fit of gout, though very thort, was a very authentic one, my dear
lord, and the third I have had fince Chriftmas, Still, of late years I have
fuffered fo little pain, that I can juftly complain of nothing but the confine-
ment and the debility of my hands and feet, which however I can ftill ufe
to a certain degree ; and as I enjoy fuch good {pirits and health in the in=
tervals, I look upon the gout as no enemy: yet I know it is like the com-
padts faid to be made with the devil (no kind comparifon to a friend !}, who
{howers his favours on the contrattors, but is fure to feize and carry them
off at lait.

I would not fay fo much of myfelf, but in return to your lordfhip’s ob-~
liging concern for me—yet, infignificant as the fubjeé, 1 have no better in
bank—and if I plume myfelf on the tolerable ftate of my outward man, I
doubt your lordthip finds that age does not treat my interior fo mildly as
the gout does the other. If my letters, as you are pleafed to fay, ufed to
amufe you, you muft perceive how infipid they are grown, both from my
decays, and from the little intercourfe I have with the world. Nay, I
take care not to aim at falfe vivacity : what do the attempts of age at live-
linefs prove, but its weaknefs? What' the Speétator faid wittily, ought to
be pratifed in fober fadnefs by old folks: when he was dull, he declared
it was by defign. So far, to be fure, we ought to obferve it, as not to affeét
more {pirits than we poffefs. To be purpofely ftupid, would be forbidding
our corrcfpondents-to continue the intercourfe; and I am fo happy in en-
joying the honour of your lordfhip’s friendfhip, that I will be content (if
you can be fo) with my matural inanity, without ftudying to increafe it.

I have been at Park-place, and affure your lordfhip that the Druidic
temple vaftly more than anfwers my expeftation. Small it is, no doubt,
when you are within the inclofure, and but a chapel of eafe to Stonchenge ;
but Mr. Conway has placed it with fo much judgment, that it has a lofty
effeét, and infinitely more than it could have had, if he had yielded to Mrs.
D ’s and my opinion, who earneftly begged to have it placed within
the inclofure of the home-grounds. Tt now ftands on the ridge of the high

hill
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hill without, backed by the horizon, and with a grove on each fide at a lit-
tle diftance ; and being exalted beyond and aboye the range of firs that climb
up the fides of the hill from the valley, wears all the appearance of an an-
cient caftle, whofe towers are only fhattered, not deftroyed; and devout as
I'am to old caftles, and {mall tafte as I have for the ruins of ages abfolutely
barbarous, it is impoffible not to be pléafed with fo very rare an antiquity {o
abfolutely perfe&, and it is difficult to prevent vifionary ideas from INprov=
ing a profpedt,

If, as lady Anne Conolly told your lordthip, I have had agreat deal of com-
pany, you muft underftand it of my houfe, not of me ; for I have very little.
Inde laft Monday both my houfe and I were included. The duke of
York t me word the night before, that he would come and f{ee it, and of
courfe I had the honour of fhowing it myfelf, He faid, and indeed it
feemed o, that he was much pleafed ; at leaft, I had every reafon to be fa-
tisfied ; for I never faw any prince more gracious and obliging, nor heard one
utter more perfonally kind {peeches,

I do not find that Jer grace the countefs of Briftol’s* will is really known
yet. They talk of two wills—to be fure, in her double capacity ; and they
fay the has made three coheireffes to her jewels, the empre(s of Ruffia, lady
Salifbury, and the whore of Babylon. The firft of thofe legatees, I am not
forry, is in a piteous fcrape: I like the king of Sweden no better than I do
her and the emperor : but it is good that two deftroyers thould be punifhed
by a third, and that two crocodiles thould be gnawed by an infe&, Thank
God! we are not only at peace, but in fyll plenty—nay, and in full beauty
too, Still better ; though we have had rivers of rain, it has not, contrary
to all precedent, wathed away our warm weather, September, a month [
generally diflike for its irrefolute mixture of warm and cold, has hitherto
been peremptorily fine. The apple and walnut trees bend down with fruit
as in a poetie defeription of Paradife,

L am with great gratitude; my dear lord,
Your lordthip’s devoted humble fervant,
HOR. WALPOLE.

*The duchefls of Kinglton,

LETTER
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LR R E(RE ST,
Strawberry-hill, June 26, 1795,
MY DEAR LORD,

I DO not forget your lordihip's commands, though I do recolle&t my
own inability to divert you. Every year at my advanced time of life would
make more reafonable my plea of knowing nothing worth repeating, efpe-
cially at this feafon. The general topic of eleétions is the laft fubjeét to
which 1 eould liften : there is not one about which I care a ftraw : and I
believe your lordfhip quite as indifferent, I am not much more az faif of
war or peace; I hope for the latter, nay and expeét it, becaufe it is not yet
war. Pride and anger do not deliberate to the middle of the campaign ;
and I believe even the great incendiaries are more intent on making a good
bargain than on faving their honour. If they fave lives, 1 care not whe
is the better politician : and as [am not to be their judge, I do not inquire
what falfe weights they fling into the fcales, T'wo-thirds of France, who
are not fo humble as I, feem to think they can entirely new-model the
world with metaphyfical compafies, and hold that no injuftice, no barbarity
need to be counted in making the experiment. Such legiflators are fublime
empirics, and in their univerfal benevolence have very little individual fen-
fibility.—In fhort, the refult of my reflections on what has paffed in Europe
for thefe latter centurics is, that tyrants have no confciences, and reformers
no fecling—and the world fuffers both by the plagueand by the cure.—
What oceans of blood were Luther and Calvin the authors of being fpilt !
The late French government was deteftable—yet I ftill doubt whether a
civil war will mot be the confequence of the revolution—and then what may
be the upthot # Brabant was grievouily provoked—is it fure that it will be
emancipated ! For how fhort a time do people who fet out on the moft juft
principles, advert to their firft {prings of motion, and retain confiftency ?
Nay, how long can promoters of revolutions be fure of maintaining their
own afcendant? They are like projectors, who are commonly ruined,
while others make fortunes on the foundation laid by the inventors.

I am always your lordfhip’sivery devoted humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER
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LETTER 1IV.
Strawberry-hill, Aug, 12, 1759,

I MUST not pretend any longer, my dear lord, that this region is void
of news and diverfions. Oh! we can innovate as well as ncmhbou. ing
nations. If an earl S » though he cannot be a tribune, is dmbl[’}olj"
of being a plebeian, he may \\1thout a law be as yulgar as hea.rt can with ;
and thouﬂh we have not a national affembly to lay the axe to the root of
nobility, the peerage have got a mcccdent for laying themfelves in the
kennel. Laft night the c’ul of Barrymore was fo humble as to pr)rform a
buffoon dance and aé& Scaramouch in a pantomime at Richmond for the
benefit of Edwin, jun. the comedian: and I, like an old fool, but calling
myfelf a philofopher that loves to {tudy human nature in all its dxltrulies
went to {ee the performance.

Mr. Gray thinks that fome Milton or fome Cromwell mayv be loft to the
world under the garb of a ploughman. Others may fuppofe that fome ex-
cellent jack pudding may lie hidden under red velvet and ermine. T can-
not fay that by the experiment of laft night the latter hypothefis has been
demonftrated, any more than the inverfe propofition in France, where,
though there {feem to be many as bloody-minded rafcals as Cromwell, I can
difcover none of his abilities. They have fettled nothing like a conftitu-
tion; on the contrary, they feem to protraét every thing but vielence, as
much as they can, in order to keep their louis a day, which is more than
two-thirds of the aflembly perhaps ever faw in a month—I do not love
legiflators that pay themfelves fo amply ! They might have had as good a
conftitution as twenty-four millions of people could comport. As they have
voted an army of aa hundred and fifty thoufand men, I know what their
conftitution will be, after pafling through a civil war—in-thort, I deteft
them ; they have done irreparable injury to liberty, for no monarch will
ever {fummon éfafs again; and all the real fervice that will refult from their
fury will be, that every king in Europe, for thefe twenty or perhaps thirty
years to come, will be content with the prerogative he has, without ventuc-

ing to augmentit..

The emprefs of Ruffia has thrathed the king of Sweden; and the king of

Sweden has thrathed. the emprefs of Ruffia. 1am more glad.that botth are
s eaten.
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beaten than that either is victorious ; for I do not, like our newf{papers, and
fuch admirers, fall in love with) heroes and heroines who make war without
a glimpfe of provocation. Ido like o#r making peace, whether we had
provocation or not.

I am forced to deal in European news, my dear lord; for I have no
homefpun,

I don’t think my whole inkhorn could invent another paragraph, and
therefore I will take my leave with (your lordthip knows) every kind wifh
for your health and happinefs,

Your moft devoted humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,
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