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LETTER L

I'o Tue RIGHT HON, MARY LEPEL LADY HERVEY.

MADAM,

Strawberry-hill, September 13, 1757,

FTER all the trouble your ladyfhip has been {o good as to take volun-
tarily, you will think it a little hard that I fhould prefume to give you
more ; butiit is a caufe, madam, in which I know you feel, and I can fuggeft

new motives to your ladythip's zeal.

In fhort, madam, I am on the crifis of

lofing mademoifelle de I'Enclos’s pifture, or of getting both that and her

letters to lady Sandwich 2

! Lady Hervey was only daughter of briga-
dier-general Nichelas Lepel.  She was maid of
honour to queen Caroline, and was married in
1720 to John lord Hervey, eldeft fon of John
earl of Briftol, by whom fhe had four fons and
four daughters.-——TLord Hervey was wvice-
chamberlain and’ privy-feal to George II. and

UViansg wil

I inclofe lord Sandwich’s letter to me, which

well known by his eloquence, writings, duel
with Mr. Pultency, and the fatires of Pope.
He died in 1744. Lady Hervey died of the gout
in 1%76%.

= Daughter to the famous Wilmot earl of
Rochefter.——She had been long fettled at Pa-
ris, and died there in the year 1755. L.
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will explain the whele. Madame Greffini, 1 {fuppofe, is madame Graphigny;
whom fome 6f your dadyfhip’s friends, if not your{elf, muft know ; and fthe

micht be of ufe, if the could be trufted not to detain fo tempting a treafure
. ; . trighisy 3 ' r - T B
o letters. From the efe@s being fealed up, I have ftill hopes ;

T 1 1 rriti z i= : ey
from the gooduefs your ladyfhip had in writing before. Don’t wonder,

greater,

befides a good quantity of natural impatience, I

madam, at my eagernets : :
Think svhat pride it would

am now intercfted ‘as’an editor and printer.
give me to print original letters of lﬁ\“in‘on at Srr:uvberr}ullill ! f[;f_y‘our lady-
thip knows any farther means of ierving me, of [erving yourfelf, good Mr.
WWelldone, as the widow Lackit fays in Oroonoko, I need not doubt your em-
ploying them. Your ladyfhip and I are of a religion, with regard to‘certaiu
faints, that infpires more zeal than fuch trifling temptations as perfecution
and faggots infufe wito bigots of other {eéts. 1 think a caufe like ours might
communicate ardour even to my lady Stafford*. If the will affift in reco-
vering Notre Dame des Amours, I will add St. Raoul® to my calendar.

T am hers and your ladyfhip’s
Moft obedient and faithful humble fervant,
HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER IL

Al’llngtcn-ﬂ.rcc‘r, O&ober 17, 1758.
YOUR ladythip, I hope, will not think that fuch a {trange thing as my own
picture feems of confequence enough to me to write a letter about it : but
obeying your commands does feem fo; and left you thould return and think
I had negleéted it, I muit fay that I have come to town three feveral times
on purpofe, but Mr., Ramfay (I will forgive him) has been conftantly out

of .town.—So much for that.

* Hermaiden name wasCantillon. Atthe death Mary married the father of the prefentduc de

of her hatband, the title went to lord Stafford’s
uncle, who dying without children, the earldom
became extinét, but the barony fell into abey-
ance among the three f{ifters of the nephew,
lady Anaftafia and lady Anne Stafford, and lady
Mary Chabot; the two firlt were nuns.—Lady

Chabot.

One of the nuns is ftill living. At her death
the barony devolves to fir William Jerningham,
of Cofley in Norfolk, through his mether, who
was niece to the late earl of Stafford.

* A favourite cat of lady Stafford’s. E.

I would
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: :
I'would have fent you word that

road at midnight, which was in
and three balls went throach his

fequence than giving him a ftroke of a pal

covered except being dead *.

body ;. which, however, |

sme indeed are {o
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Pt - : . " 1
Portugal coming along the

1001, his foot flipped,
id no other con-
¢ Is quite re~
alicious as to fay, that

of which

r

the Jefuits, who are the moft confcientious men in the world, murdered
wife : but all thefe
hiftories T fuppofed your ladythip knew better than me, as, till I came to
town yefte ] ny own part, about

him, becaufe he had an intrigue with another man’s

For
whom you are fometimes {o good as to interelt yourfelf, I am as well as
can be expelled after the murder of a ki

day, I imagined you was returned.

and the death of a perion of
after of the ceremonies, poor fir
Clement *, who is fuppofed to have been fuffocated by my lady M ’s 3
kiffing hands.

the next confequence to a king, the m

This will be a melancholy letter, for I have nothing to tell your ladyfhip
but tragical flories, Poor Dr. Shawe # being fent for in great hafte to
Claremont— (it feems the duchefs had caught a violent cold by a hair of her
own whifker getting up her nofe and making her fneeze)—the poor dottor,
I fay, having caten a few mufhrooms before he fet out, was taken fo ill,
that he was forced to ftop at Kingfton ; and, being carried to the firft apothe-
cary’s, prefcribed a medicine for himfelf which immediately cured him.
This cataftrophe fo alarmed the duke of Newcaftle, that he immediately
ordered all the mufhroom-beds to be deftroyed, and even the toadftools in
the park did not efcape fcalping in this general maffacre,  What I tell you
is literally true. Mr. Stanley, who dined there laft Sunday, and is not
partial againft that court, heard the ediét repeated, and confirmed it to me
laft night. And a voice of lamentation was heard at Ramah in Claremont,
Clloe® weeping for /er mufhrooms, and they are not !

After all thefe important hiftories, 1 would try to make you f{iile, if 1
was not afraid you would refent a little freedom taken with a great nuine,
~—May I venture *

* Alluding to the incoherent ftories told at the 3 She had been a commen woman, :
time of the affaflination of the king of Portugal, 4 Phyfician to the duke and duchels of New-
E. caftle.
* Sir Clement Cotterel. 5 The duke of Newcaftle’s cook,

Vw'.r': Y




518 LETTERS rrou TE HoN, HORACE WALPOLE
Why Taylor the quack calls himfelf ckevalier,

*T'is not eafy a reafon to render ;
Unlefs blinding eyes, that he thinks to make clear,
Demonflrates he's but a prerender.

A book has been left at your ladyfhip’s houfe; it is lord Whitworth's ac-
count of Ruffia, Monfieur Kniphaufen has promifed me fome curious
anccdotes of the czarina Catherine—fo my fhop is likely to flourifh,

I'am your ladythip’s moft obedient fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LeEE e ECR ML
Feb. 20, 1759,
I MET with this little book® t'other day by chance, and it pleafed me
{o much, that I cannot help lending it to your ladythip, as I know it will
amufe you from the fame caufes. It contains many of thofe important
truths which hiftery is too proud to tell, and too dull from not telling.

Here Grignon’s {oul the living canvas warms;
Here fair Fontange affumes unfading charms :
Here Mignard’s pencil bows to female wit ;

Iouis rewards, but ratifies Fayette :

The philofophic duke, and painter too,

Thought from her thoughts—from her ideas drew.

1B N 1 P DT | S L
Poor RoBIN’s ALMANACK.

Saturday, Nov, 3d. Thick fogs, and {fome wet.

1750. Go not out of town. Gouts and rheumatifms are
abroad. Warm clothes, good fires, and a room full
of pi€tures, glafles, and {carlet damafk, are the beft
phyfic.

* & Divers portraits de quelques perfonnages de la comr” [de Louis XIV.] by madame de Ia
Fayette. E.
In
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In’ thort, for fear your ladythip fhould think of Straw berry on Saturday,
I can’t he]p telling you that T am to breakfaft at Peterfham that day with
Mr. 'Fox and lady C‘uolmc lord and lady Waldegrave, How did you like
the faree ! (wcowe Selwyn fays he wants to iec High life below ftairs,
as he is weary of Low life above {tairs,

L EPTTVETR N
Jan. 12, 1760,
I AM very forry your ladyfhip could doubt a moment on the caufe of
my concern yefterday. I faw you much difpleafed at what I had faid ; and
nocent of the leaft intention of effending you, that I could not
< at my own ill-fortune, and with rl.c fenfation raifed by

help
finding you mix great %odncla with great fev crity,

T am naturally y very impatient under praife ; I have refleGted enough on
my{elf to know Idon’t deferve it : ; and with this confcioufhefs you ought to
forgive mie, wadam, if T dreaded that the perfon whofe efteem I valued the
moft in the world, fhould think that I was fond of what I know is not my
diue. 1 meant to cxprefs this apprehenfion as refpeéifully as I could, but my
words fuiled me—a misfortune not too common to me, who am apt to fay
too much, not too little ! l’e'mps it is that very quality which your lady thip
calls wit, and T call tinfel, for which T dread bemo' praifed. I with to re-
commend myfelf to you b\ more effential merits—and if T can only make
you Jaugh, it will be very apt to make me as much concerned as I was yefter-
day.. For people to'w hofe approbation I am indifferent, I don’t care whe-
ther they commend or condemn me for my wit ;in the former cafe they will
not make me admire myfelf for it, in the latter they can’t make me think
but what I have thought already. But for the few whofe friendfthip T wifh,
I would fain have them fee, that under all the idlenefs of my fpirits there
are fome very ferious qunlitie*: fuch as warmth, gratitude and fincerity,
which ill returns may render ufelefs or may make me lock up in my breaft,
but which will remain there while I have a being.

11
111

Hayir !5 drawn you this piture of myfelf, madam, a fubjeét I haye'to fay

ied velt ? Won’t you br,liuf: that my concern flowed fromy being
difappointed

fo--much upon, Vi ill not your “00\1 nature ‘1}1piy it as it deferves, to what
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difappointed at having offended one whom I ought by fo,many. ties to try
to pleafe, and whom, if I ever meant any thing, I had meaned to pleafe ?
I intended you thould fee howamuch I'defpife wit, if 1 have any, and that you
fhould kiow my heart was void of vanity and full of gratitude. They are
very few I defire thould know fo mych ; but my paflions att too promptly
and too naturally, as you faw, when I am with thofe I really love, to be ca-
pable of any difguife. Forgive me, madam, this tedious detail ; but of all.
people living I cannot bear that you thould have a doubt about me.

LETTEFTER VLI
Strawberry-hill; O&ober 1, 1762.
MADAM,

I HOPE you are as free from any complaint, as I am fure you are full
of joy. Nobody partakes more of your fatisfaction for Mr. Hervey's* fafe
return®; and pow he is fafe, I truft you enjoy his glory: for this is-a
wicked age; you are one of thofe un-Lacedzmonian mothers, that are not
content unlefs your children come off with all their limbs. A Spartan
countefs would not have had the confidence of my lady Albemarle to ap»
pear in the drawing-room without at leaft one of her fons being knocked
on the head® However, pray, madam, make my compliments to her; one
muft conform to the times, and congratulate people for being happy, if they
like it. I know one matron, however, with whom I may condole; who,
I dare fwear, is miferable that the has not one of her acquaintance in afflic-
tion, and to whofe door the might drive with all her fympathifing grey-
hounds to inquire after her, and then to Hawkins's, and then to Graham’s,
and then cry over a ball of rags that fhe is picking, and be {o forry for poor
Mrs. Such an oue, whe has loft an only fon!

When your ladythip has hung up all your trophies, I will come and make
you a vifit. There is another ingredient I hope not quite difagreeable that

* General William Hervey, youngeft fon of Havannah. The eldeft, lord Albemarle, com-
lady Hervey. manded the land forces; the fecond, after-

3 From the Havannah. wards lord Keppel, was then captain of a man

3 Lady Anne Lenox, countefsof Albemarle, ' of war; and the third was colonel of a regi-
had three fons prefent at the taking of the ment. E.

Mr. 1
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Mr. Hervey has brought with him, un-Lacedemonian too, but admitted
among the other vices of our fyftem. If befides glory and riches they
have brought us peace, 1 will make a bonfire myfelf, though it thould be in
the mayoralty of that virtuous citizen Mr. Beckford,  Adieu, madam !

Your ladyfhip’s moft faithful humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

BRI B W
Strawberry-hill, O&tober 31,:1762.
MADAM,

I'T is too late, I fear, to attempt ucknm\'ledging the honour madame de
Chabot ' does me ; and yet, if the is not gone, I would fain not appear un-
grateful. I do not know where the lives, or I would not take the liberty
again of making your ladythip’ m penny-poft. If fhe is gone, you will
throw my note into the fire.

Pray, madam, blow your nofe with a piece of flannel—not that I believe
it will do you the leaft good—but, as all wife folks think it becomes them to
recommend nurfing and flannelling the gout, I imitate them ; and 1 don’t
know any other way of lapping it up, when it appears in the perfon of a
running cold. T will make it a vifit on Tuefday next, and fhall hope to
find it tolerably vented.

I am, madam, your ladythip’s moft faithful fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

P.S.  You mutft tell me all the news, when I arrive, for I know nothing
of what is paffing. T have only feen in the papers, that the cock and hen
doves* that went to Paris not having been able to make peace, there is a
third dove® juft flown thither to help them.

* Lady Mary Chabot, daughter to the earl of Stafford.
* The duke and duchefs of Bedford.
* Mr. Hans Stanley.

Yor. V. Xxx LETTER
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L T B R NI
November 10, 1764,
SOH! madam, you expcét to be thanked, becaufe you have done a very
obliging thing" ! But 1 won't thank you, and T won’t be obliged, It is
very hard one can ’t come into your houfe and commend any thmrr but you
muit recollet it and fend it after one! 1 will never dine in your houle
again; and when I do, T will like nothing; and w hen I do, T w 1]1 commend
nothing ; and when 1 do, you fhan’t remember it.—You are very i,:]llt,(.f‘tll
mdeed to providence that gave you {o good a memory, to ftuff it with no-
thing but bills of fare of \’\’hdt every bml) likes to eat and drink ! 1 wonder
you are not athamed—I wonder you are not athamed ! Do you think there
is no fuch thing as gluttony of the memory —You a chriftian! A pretty ac-
count you will bc able to give of )nmicli I—Your fine folks in France may
call this friendthip and attention, perhaps—but fure, if 1 was to go to the
devil, it thould be for thinking of nothing but myfelf, not of othen from
morning to night. I would {end back your temptations; but, as I wall not
be oblsfrul to you for them, verily I {hall retain them to punith you, ingrati-
tude bcmg a proper chaftifement for finful friendlinefs.

Thine in the fpirit,
PILCHARD WHITFIELD.

LETTER IX
Strawberry-hill, June 11, 17635,

I AM almoft as much athamed, madam, to plead the true caufe of my
faults towards your ladythip, as to have been guilty of any negleét. It is
fcandalous at my age to have been carried backwards and forwards to balls
and fuppers and parties by very young people, as I was all lait week. My
refolutions of growing old and ftaid, are admirable: I wake with a fober
plan, and intend to pafs the day with my friends—then comes the duke of
R , and hurries me down to Whitehall to dinner—then the duchefs
of G fends for me to loo in Upper Grofvenor-ftreet—before I can

* Lady Hervey, it is fuppofed, had fent Mr. Walpole fome potted pilchards. E.
4 get
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get thither, I am begged to ftep to Kenfington to give Mrs. Anne Pitt my
opinion about a bnw window—after hc loo, I am to march back to
Whhitehall to [uppm—'md after that, am to walk with mifs Pelham on the
terrafs till two in the morning, becaufe it is moonlight and her chair is not
come. All this does not hc]p my morning lazinefs ; dI'lLl by the time I have
breakfafted, fed my birds and my iqmnel; and dreffed, there is an auction
ready.—In fhort, madam, this was my life lalt week, and is I think every
W cek with the addition of forty cpxiode:.. Yet, ridiculous as it is, I fend it
vour ladythip, becaufe I had rather you fhould laugh at me than 11!., angry.
I cannot offend you in intention, but I fear my fins of omiffion are eqml to
many a good chriftian’s. Pray forgive me. I really will begin to be
between forty and ffty by the time I am fourfeore : and I trulv believe I
thall bring my refolutions within compafs ; for I have not chalked out any
particular bufinefs that will take me above forty years more; {o that, if I
do not get acquainted with the grandchildren of all the prcfi*rxt age, I thall
lead a quiet fober life yet before I die,

As Mr. Bateman’s is the kingdom of flowers, I muft not wifh to fend you
any ; elle, madam, I could lo:ul waggons with acacias, honeyfuckles, and
feringas. Madame de Juliac, who din{:d here yefterday, owned that the
climate and odours equalled Languedoc. I fear the want of rain made the
turf put her in mind of it too. Monfieur de Caraman entered into the
Gothie {pirit of the place, and really feemed pleafed : which was more than
I expetted ; for, between you and me, madam, our frietlds the Ff’cﬂ_(:h have
feldom eyes for any thing they have not been ufed to fee all their lives.

I beg my warmeft compliments to your hoft and lord I‘Ichcﬂer. I wifh
your ladyfhip all ‘pleafure and health, and am, notwithftanding my idlenefs,

Your moft faithful and devoted humble fervant,

HOR, WALPQOLE.

LLETTER

b o=
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LETTER X !
Arlington-ftreet, September 3, 176

]

THE trouble your ladythip has given yourfelf fo immediately, makes me,
as I always am, athamed of putting you to any. There is no perfuading
you to ob'lis:e moderately. Do you know, madam, that I fthall tremble to
Saler the letters you have been fo good as to fend me? If you have
fid half fo much of me, as you are {o partial as to think of me, I fhall be
undone. Laimited as I know myfelf, and hampered in bad French, how
fhall I keep up to any charaéter atall ? Madame d’Aiguillon and madame
Geoffrin will never believe that I am the true meflenger ; but will conclude
that I have picked Mr, Walpole’s portmanteau’s pocket. I with only to
prefent myfelf to them as one devoted to your ladyfthip : that charaéter 1 am
{ure I can fupport in any language, and it is the one to which they would

pay the moft regard Well ! I don’t care, madam—it is your reputation is
at ftake more than mine ; and if they find me a impleton that don’t know
how to exprefs myfelf, it will all fall upon youat laf
rifk that, I will, if you pleafe, thank you for a letter to madame d’Egmont
too: Ilong to know your friends, though at the hazard of their knowing
yours. Would I were a jo/ly old man, to match, at leaft, in that refpeét,
your fo/ly old woman*! —But, alas! I am nothing but a poor worn-out-rag,
and fear, when I come to Paris, that I fhall be forced to pretend that 1 have
had the gout in my underftanding. My fpirits, {uch as they are, will not
bear tranflating ; and I don’t know whether I fhall not find it the wifelt
part I can take to fling myfelf into geometry or commerce, or agriculture,
which the French now efteem, don’t underftand, and think we do. They

If your ladyfhip will

took George Selwyn for a poet, and a judge of planting and dancing ; W hy
S it =1 5 )

may not I pafs for a learned man and a philofopher ? If the worft comes to

the worft, I will admire Clariffa and Sir Charles Grandifon ; and declare

that I have not a friend in the world that is not like my lord Edward Bom-

fton, though I never knew a chara&er like it in my days, and hope I never

thall ; nor do I think Roufleau need to have cone fo far out of his way to
’ =) 7

paint a difagreeable Englifhman.
If you think, madam, this fally is not very favourable to the country I am
going to; recollet, that all I objeét to them is their quitting their own agree-

* The duchefle &’Aiguillon,
able




T0 THE RT. HoN. MARY LEPEL LADY HERVEY., 525

o}
able ftyle, to take up the worft of ours. - Heaven knows, we are unpleafing
enough: but in the firf place they don’t underftand us ; and in the next, if
they did, fo-much the worfe for them. What have they gained by leaving
cfoucault, Crebillon, Mari-
rau¥, Voltaire, ‘&c. No nation can be ancther nation. 'We have been

Moliere, Boileau, Corneille, Racine, La Ro

clumfily copying them for thefe hundred years, and are not we grown won-
derfully like them ? Come, madam, you like what I like of them; I am go-
ing thither, and you have no averfion to going thither—but own the truths
had not we both rather go thither fourfcore years ago? Had you rather be
acquainted with the chnr;uing madame Scarron, or the canting madame de
Maintenon } with Louis XIV. when the Monte(pan governed him, or when
Perele Tellier ? Iam very glad when folks go to heaven, though it is after
another body’s fafhion ; but I wifh to converfe with them when they are
themfelves, T abominate a conqueror ; but I do not think he makes the
world much compenfation, by cutting the throats of his proteftant fubjeéts
to atone for the maflacres caufed by his ambition.

The refult of all this differtation, madam, for I don’t know how to call it
a letter, is, that 1 thall look for Paris in the midft of Paris, and fhall think
more of the French that have been than the French that are, except of a
few of your friends and mine, Thofe I know, I admire and honour, and I
am fure I will truft to your ladythip’s tafte for the others ; and if they had
no other merit, I can but like thofe that will talk to me of you. They will

find more fentiment in me on that chapter, than they can mifs parts; and I

flatter myfelf that the one will atone for the other.
I'am, madam, your ladythip's

Moft obliged and moft obedient humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

2l i B B e ), iy
Paris, September 14, 1765.
I AM but two days old here, madam, and I doubt I wifh I was really fo,
and had my life to begin, to live it here,  You fee how juft I am, and ready
to
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to make amende honorable to your ladyfhip. Yet I have feen very little.
My lady Hertford has cut me to pieces, and thrown me into a caldron with
~taylors, periwig-makers, fuuff-box-wrights, milliners, &c. which really
took up butlittle time ; and I am come out quite new, with every thing but
youth, The journey recovered me with magic expedition. My ftrength,
if mine could ever be called ftrength, is returned ; and the gout going off in
a minuet ftep. I will fay nothing of my fpirits, which are indecently juve-
nile, and not lefs improper for my age than for the country where I am ;
which, if you will give me leave to fay it, has a thought too much gravity,
1 don't venture to laugh or talk nonfenfe, but in Englith,

Madame Geoffrin came to town but laft night, and is not vifible on Sun-
days ; but I hope to deliver your ladythip’s letter and pacquet to-morrow.
Mefdames d’Aiguillon, d’Egmont, and Chabot, and the duc de Nivernois
are all in the country. Madame de Boufflers is at L'lfle Adam, whither
my lady Hertford is gone to-night to fup, for the firft time, being no longer
chained down to the incivility of an embafladre{s. She returns after fupper ;
an irregularity that frightens me, who have not yet got rid of all my bar-
barifins. There is one, alas ! Inever fhall get over—the dirt of this country :
it is melancholy after the purity of Strawberry ! The narrownefs of the
treets, trees clipped to refemble brooms, and planted on pedeftals of chalk,
and a few other points, do not edify me. The French opera, which | have
heard to-night, difzulted me as much as-ever; and the more for being fol-
lowed by the Devin de Village, which fhows that they can fing without
cracking the drum of one’s ear. The {cenes and dances are delightful :
the Italian comedy charming. Then I am in love with treillage and foun-
tains, and will prove it at Strawberry. Chauntilly is fo exaclly what it was
when I faw it above twenty years ago, that I recolle@ed the very pofition of
monfieur le Duc’s chair and the gallery, The latter gave me the firft idea
of mine ; but, prefumption apart, mine is a thoufand times prettier. I gave
my lord Herbert’s compliments to the ftatue of his friend the conflable”;
and, waiting fome time for the concierge, I called out, O2 ¢ff Vatel*?

In fhort, madam, being as tired as one cau be of one's own country, I

* The conftable de Montmorency.—See Life which Louis XIV. made to the grand Condé at
of lord Herbert of Cherbury, page 67. Chantilly, put an end to his exiftence becaufe

he feared the fea-fith would not arrive in time
* The maitre d’hotel, who during the vifit forone day’s repaft| E.

don’t
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don’t fay whether that is much or little, I find myfelf wonderfully difpofed
to like this—Indeed I with I could wath it, - Madame de Guerchy is all
goodnefs to me; but that is not new. I have already been prevented by
great civilities from madame de Bentheim and my old friend madame de
Mirepoix ; but am not likely to fee the latter much, who is grown a moft
particular favourite of the king, and feldom from him. The dauphin is ill,
and thought in a very bad way, I hope he will live, left the theatres fhould
be fhut up. Your ladythip knows 1 never trouble my head about royalties,
farther than it affefts my own intereft.—In truth, the way that princes af-
fect my intereft is not the common way,

I have not yet tapped the chapter of baubles, being defirous of making my
revenues maintain me here as long as poffible. It will be time enough to
return to my parliament when I want money.

Mr. Hume, that is, the Mode, atked much about your ladyfthip. I have
feen madame de Monaco, and think her very handfome, and extremely
pleafing. The younger madame d’Egmont, I hear, difputes the palm with
her; and madame de Brionne is not left without partifans, The nymphs of
the theatres are laides a faire prenr, which at my age is a piece of luck, like
going into a thep of curiofities, and finding nothing to tempt one to throw
away one’s money.

There are feveral Englith here, whether I will or not. I cerzainly did not
come for them, and thall conne& with them as little as poffible. = The few I
value, I hope fometimes to hear of. Your ladyfhip gueffes how far that
with extends. Confider too, madam, that one of my unworthinefles is
wafthed and done away, by the confeffion I made in the beginning of my
letter,

I am, madam, your ladyfhip’s

Moft faithful and devoted humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOL.E.

LETTER
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Paris, O&ocber 3, 1763
STILL T have feen neither madame d'Egmont nor the duchefle d’Ai-
guillon, who are in the country ; but the latter comes to Paris to-morrow,
Madame Chabot I called on laft night. She was not at home, but the hotel
de Carnavalet® was ; and I ftopped on purpofe to fay an ave Maria before it.
It is a very fingular building, not at all in the French ftyle, and looks like
an ex voto raifed to her honour by fome of her foreign votaries. 1 don’t
think her honoured half enough in her own country. T fhall burn a little

incenfe before your cardinal’s heart*, madam, & vozre intention.

I have been with madame Geoffrin feveral times, and think fhe has one
of the beft underitandings I éver met, and more knowledge of the world.
I may be charmed with the French, but your ladyfhip muft not expect that
they will fall in love with me. Without affeéting to lower myfelf, the dif-
advantage of {peaking a language worfe than any idiot one mects, is infur-
mountable : the fillieft Frenchman is eloquent to me, and leaves me embar-
raffed and obfcure. I could name twenty other reafons, if this one was not
{ufficient. As it is, my own defefts are the fole caufe of my not liking
Paris entirely : the conftraint 1 am under from not being perfe&ly mafter
of their language, and from being fo much in the dark, as one neceflarily
muft be, on half the fubje@s of their converfation, prevents my ('n_jm-'in;z
that eafe for which their fociety is calculated. I am much amufed, but not
comfortable. :

The duc de Nivernois is extremely good to me ; he enquired much after
your ladyfhip. So does colonel Drumgold. The latter complains ; but both
of them, efpecially the Duc, feem better than when in England. I met
the ducheffe de Coflé this evening at madame Geoffrin’s. She is pretty,

with a great refemblance to her father, lively and good-humoured ; not
genteel.

Yefterday I went through all my prefentations at Verfailles. 'Tis very
convenient to gobble up a whole royal family in an hour’s time, inftead of

* Madame de Sevigné’s refidence in Paris.
* The cardinal de Richlieu’s heart at the Sorbonne.

being
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one week at Leicefter-houfz, another in Grofvenor-flreet, a
avendifh-fquare, &c. &c. &c. La Reine is ie [ilus grand roi dy
» and talked much to me, and would have faid more if I would have

but I was awkward, and thruuk back into the crowd. None of the
oke to me. ‘T'he king is ftill much handfomer than his pi€tures, and
at {fweetnefs in his countenance, inftead of that farouche look which
they give him.  The mefdames are not beauties, and yet have fcmcthing
Bourbon in their fices. The dauphinefs I approve the leaft of all : with
nothing good-humoured in her countenance, the has a look and accent that
made me dread left I thould be invited to a private party at loo with her =,

The poor dauphin is ghaftly, and perifhing before one’s eyes.

neing fa

third in

21081

Fortunc beftowed upon me a much more curious fight than a fet of
princes ; the wild beaft of the Gevaudan, which is killed, and ac’hmlly in the
queen’s anti-chamber, Itisa thought lefs than a leviathan ‘and the beaff
i the Revelations, and has not half fo many wings and eyes and talons as I
believe they have, or will have fome time or other ; this being poffefied but of
two eyes, four feet, and no w ings at all. Itis as like a wolfasa commiffary
m the late war, except, notwithftanding all the ftories, that it has not de-
voured near {o many perfons. In fhort, madam, now it is dead and come,
a wolf it certainly was, and not more above the common fize than Mrs,

C

is. It has left a dowager and four young princes.
Mr. Stanley, who I hope will trouble -himfelf with this, has be
I with that, inftead of my being fo

moft

exceedingly kind and obliging to me.
much in your ladyfhip’s debt, you were a little in mine, and then I would
beg vou to thank him for me. Well, but as it is, why fhould not vou, ma-
dam ? He will be charmed to be fo paid, and vou will not difike to pleafe
him. In fhort, I would fain have him know my gratitude ; and i
it in the moft agreeable way, if exprefied by your ladyfhip.

it 18 hearine

: I obedient humble {&rvar
I am, madam, your moft obliged and obedient humble fervant

HOR. WAIPOILE,

. 2 o B et 2
* Madame de Sevigné thus expreffes herfelf of He means, that the had a & to the
3 4 T 3 M notree e nrinrele vas & ]y X
Louis XIV. after his having taken much notice late princefls Amelia. E.
of her at Verfailles. See her Letters. E.
2 T
Vor. V. Y vy LETTER
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LETTER XHL

Paris, O&tober 13, 1763.
HOW are the mighty fallen! Yes, yes, madam, I am as like the duc de
Richelieu as two peas ; but then theyare two old withered grey peas. Do
you remember the fable of Cupid and Death, and what a piece of work
they made with huftling their arrows together ? This 1s juft my cafe: love
might thoot at me, but it was with a gouty arrow. I have had a relapfe in
both feet, and kept my bed fix days: but the fit feems to be going off ; my
heart can already go alone, and my feet promife themfelves the mighty
luxury of a cloth fhoe in two or three days. Mr. and Mrs. Ramfay ’, who
are here, and are, alas ! to carry this, have been of great comfort to me, and
have brought their delightful little daughter, who is as quick as Ariel. M.
Ramfay could want no affiftance from me : what do we both exift upon
here, madam, but your bounty and charity ! When did you ever leave one
of your friends in want of another ? Madame Geoffrin came and fat two
hours laft night by my bed-fide : Icould have {worn it had been my lady
Hervey, the was {o good to me. It was with {o much fenfe, information,.
infiruétion, and correion ! The manner of the latter charms me. I never
faw any body in my days that catches one’s faults and vanities and impofitions
fo quick, that explains them to one fo clearly, and convinces one fo eafily.
I never liked to be fet right before! You cannot imagine how I tafteit! I
make her both my confeffor and direétor, and begin to think I fhall be a rea-
{fonable creature at laft, which I had never intended to be. The next time
1 fee her, I believe I fhall fay, “ Oh! Common Senfe, fit down : 1 have been
thinking fo and fo; is not it abfurd P'—for tother fenfe and wifdom, I
never liked them; I fhall now hate them for her fake. If it was worth

her while, I affure your ladythip fhe might govern me like a child.

The duc de Nivernois too is aftonifhingly good to me. In fhort, madam,
I am going down hill, but the fun fets pleafingly. Your two other friends
have been in Paris3 but I was confined, and could not wait on them. 1
pafled a whole evening with lady Mary Chabot moft agrecably : the charged
me over and over with a thoufand compliments to your ladyfhip. For fights,
alas! and pilgrimages, they bave been cut fhort ! 1 had deftined the fine

* Allan Ramfay, the painter.

days
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days of Oétober to excurfions 3 but you know, madam, what it is to reckon
without one’s hoft, the gout. It makes fuch a coward of me, that I thall be
afraid almoft of entering a church, T have loft too the Dumenil in Phedre
and Merope, two of her principal parts, but I hope not irrccm'erahl}'.

Thank you, madam, for the Taliacotian extratt : it diverted me much. It
1s true, in general I neither fee nor defire to fee our wretched political
trafh: I am fick of it up to the fountain-head. It was my principal motive
for coming hither ; and had long been my determination, the firft moment I
thould be at liberty, to abandon it all. I have adted from no views of in-
tereft ; 1 have thown I did not3 I have not difgraced myfelf—and I muft
be free. My comfort is, that, if I am blamed, it will be by a/l parties. A
little peace of mind for the reft of my days is all I afk, to balance the gout.

I have writ to madame de Guerchy about your orange-flower water ; and
I {ent your ladyfhip two little French pieces that I hope you received. The
uncomfortable pofture in which I write will excufe my faying any more ;
but it is no excufe againft my trying to do any thing to pleafe one, who al-
ways forgets pain when her friends are in queftion.

Your ladythip's faithful bumble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER XIV. -
Patis, Nov. 21, 1765,
MADAME GEOFFRIN has given me a parcel for your ladyfhip with
two knotting-bags, which I will fend by the firft opportunity that fecems fafe;
but I hear of nothing but difficultics ; and fhall, I believe, be faved from
ruin myfelf, from not being able to convey any purchaics into England,
Thus I thall have made an almoft fruitlefs journey to France, if I can neither
fling away my money, nor preferve my health. At prefent, indeed, the gout
is gone. I have had my houfe {wept, and made as clean as I conld—no very
cal} matter in this country; but I live in dread of feven worfe {pirits en-
tering in. The terror I am under of a new fit has kept me from almoft
feeing any thing. ‘The damps and fogs are full as great and f'r.cqucnt here
as in London ; but there is a little froft to-day, and I fhall begin my devo-
Y ¥yu tions
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tions to-morrow. It is not being fafhionable to vifit churches ; but I am de

la wieille cour 5 and 1 beg your lau thip to believe that I have no youthful
: 3 :
i

]'\]L'LTH‘“'I‘. chefs of Richmond tells me that they have made tw enty
foolifh ftories about me in England ; and fay, that my perfon is admired
here. I cannot help what is Lud without foundation ; but the French have
neither lof their eyes, nor I my fenfes, A fkeleton 1 was born—{keleton T
am—and death will have no trouble in making me one. I have not made
any alteration in my drefs, and certainly did not fludy it in England. = Had
1 had any fuch ridiculous thoughts, the gout is too fincere a monitor to leave
one upder any fuch error. Pray, madﬂ.m, tell lord and lady Holland what
Ifay: they have heard thefe idle tales ; and they know fo many of my fol-
hc« that I fhould be for: y they believed more of me than are true. . If all
arofe from madame Geoffrin ¢ =1ll|1m me in joke /e nonveau Rir/’af'ﬁcw, I give
it under my hand that I refemble him in nothing but wrinkles,

Your fadythip is much in the right to forbear reading politics. I never
look 4t the political letters that come hither in the Lhmmd(:b. I was fick
0 death of them before I fet cut; and perhaps thould not have ftirred from
home, if I had not been fick of them and all they relate to. If any body
could write ballads and epigrams 4 Ja bonne hewre! But dull perfonal abufe
in profe is tirefome indeed —A ferious inveftive againft a pickpocket, or
written by a pickpocket, who has fo little to do as to read ?

The dauphin continues languithing to his exit, and keeps every body at
Fontainebleau. There is a little buftle now about the parliament of Bre-
tagne ; but you may believe, madam, that when I was tired of the fquabbles
at London, I did not propofe to intereft myfelf in quarrels at Hull or Li-
verpool. Indeed if the due de Clanlnes™ commanded at Rennes, or Pomenars®
was fent to prifon, I might have a little curiofity. You wrong me in thinking
I quoted a text from my Saint® ludicroufly. On the contrary, I am fo true
a bigot, that, if the could have talked nonfenfe, I thould, like any other bigot,
believe fhe was infpired. :

The feafon, and the emptinefs of Paris, prevent any thing new from ap-
pearing. All Ican {end your ladyfhip is a very pretty logogriphe, made by the

* Governor of Brittany in the time of mia- * Sec madame de Sevigné’s Letters,
dame de Sevigné. * Madame de Sevigné, .
old
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blindhasd: o
?H blind madame du Deffand, whom perhaps you know—certainly muft
jave heard of, up there very often : s s : £
, L I fup there very often; and fhe gave me this laft night—
you muft cuefs it,

Quoxque je forme un corps, je ne fuis qu'une idée s

Plus ma beauté vieillit, plus elle eft decidée :

1l fn}wt, pour me trouver, ignorer d'oll je viens :

Je tiens tout de lui, qut reduit tout & rien %,
Lady Mary Chabot inquir ften after your fhiy
1 :. Mary Chabot inquires oft_cn atter your ladythip. Your other two
friends are not yet returned to Paris ; but I have had feveral obliging mef:
- a A r < =
{ages from the duchefle d’Aiguillon, 4

It pleafed me extremely, madam, to find no mention of your own gout in
: ot E o = = o
your letter. I always apprehend it for you, as you try its temper to the ut-
moft, efpecially by ftaying late in the country, which you know it hates
5 ; ! - 1. - .—, . . v’ =
sord ! as brok y ipu . <

_1‘_(14'[ IF.}?q br q‘en m 1pi '1t_ @, r;mt I Eehc.xe it might make me leave
Strawberry at a minute’s warning. Fhas lol'b.ld me tea, and been obeyed ;
and I thought that one of the moft difficult points to carry with me, Do,
let us be well, madam, and have no gouty notes to compare !

I am your ladythip’s moft faithful humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

e DRt B B U Ll T
Paris, November 28, 1765,
WHAT, another letter! Yes, yes, madam; though I muft whip and
fpur, I muit try to make my thanks keep up with your favours: for any
other return, you have quite diftanced me. This is to acknowledge the
receipt of the duchefs d’Aiguillon—you may fet what fum you pleafs
againft the debt, She is delightful, and has much the moft of a woman of

* The word is Nobiefe. :
quality
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quality of any I have feen, and more cheerfulnefs too; for, to thow your
ladythip that 1 am fincere, that my head is not turned, and that I retain
fome of my prej adices ftill, 1 avow that gaiety, whatever it was formerly,
is no longer the growth of this country; and I will own too that Paris can
produce women of quality that I fhould not call women of fathion: I will
not ufe fo ungentle a term as vulgar; but for their indelicacy, I could call
it ftill worfe. Yet with thefe faults, and the latter is an enormous one in
my Englith eyes, many of the women are exceedingly agreeable—I cannot
fay fo much for the men—always excepting the duc de Nivernois. You
would be entertained, for a quarter of an hour, with his duchefs—fhe is
the duke of Newcaftle properly placed, that is, chattering inceflantly out of
devotion, and making intereft againft the devil that the may difpofe of
bifhoprics in the next world.

Madame d’Egmont is expe&ed to-day, which will run me again into
arrears. [ don’t know how it is—Y¥es, I do: it is natural to impofe on
bounty, and I am like the reft of the world: I am going te abufe your
goodnefs, becaufe 1 know nobody’s {o great. Befides being the beft friend
in the world, you are the beft commifiennarre in the world, madam: you
underftand from friendfhip to {ciflars. The inclofed model was trufted to
me, to have two pair made as well as poffible—but I really blufh at my im-
pertinence. However, all the trouble I mean to give your ladyfhip is, ta
fend your groom of the chambers to befpeak them ; and a pair befides of
the common fize for a lady, as well made as poffible, for the honour of

Encland’s fteel.

The two knotting-bags from madame Geoffrin went away by a clergyman
two days ago; and I concerted all the tricks the doétor and I could think of,
to elude the vigilance of the cuftom-houfe afficers.

"With this, T fend your ladythip the Orpheline legude: its intended name
was the Anglomanie ; my only reafon for fending it; for it has little merit,

and had as flender fuccefs, being acted but five times. However, there is
mothing ¢lfe new.

The dauphin continues in'the fame languithing and hopelefs ftate, but

riek
witi
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with great coolnefs and firmnefs. Somebody gave him t’other day Zie fire-
faration for death® : he faid, < C'eft 1a nouvelle du jour.”

I have nothing more to {ay, but what I have always to fay, madam, from
the beginning of my letters to the end, that I am

Your ladythip's moft obliged and moft devoted humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

November 28, three o’clocks

On, madam, madam, madam, what do you think T have found fince I
wrote my letter this morning ! I am out of my wits ! Never was any thing
like my luck, it never forfakes me! I have found count Grammont’s
picture! Ibelieve I thall fee company upon it, certainly keep the day holy.
I went to the Grand Auguftins to fee the pitures of the reception of the
knights of the holy ghoft: they carried me into a chamber full of their
porrraits; I was looking for Baflompierre ; my laguais de louage opened a
door, and faid, Here are more. One of the firft that ftruck me was Philibert
comte de Grammont ! It is old, not at all handfome, but has a great deal of
finefle in the countenance. ¥ fhall think of nothing now but having it
copied.—If T had feen or done nothing elfe, 1 fhould be content with my
journey hither.

LETTER XVL
Paris, January 2, 1766.

WHEN I came to Paris, madam, [ did not know that by New-Year’s
Day I fhould find myfelf in Siberia ; at leaft as cold. There have not
been two-good days together fince the middle of Oétober.— However, 1 do
not complain, as 1 am both well and well pleafed, though I with for a little
of your fultry Englith weather, all French as I'am. I have entirely l.eﬁ:
off dinners, and lead the life T always liked, of lying late in bed, and fitting

* The title of a French book: of devotion.
up
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up late. . 1 am told of nothing but how contradiftory this is to your lady-
1]un s orders; but as [ thall La\ e dull dinners and trifte evenings cuouuh when
I return to Lu and, all your kindnefs canuot.p serfuade me to facrifice my
J,J‘.ﬂmu here 100. Many of my opinions are fantaftic ; perhaps this is
one, that nothing produces gout like doing any thing one diflikes. I believe
,. like a near JCLLEK‘I!, always vilits one w ‘hen one has fome other
pJug : Xnm ladythip’s d .,E‘Ll'l.dLllL,E on the waters of Sunning-hill is, I
hepe, better foun du ; but in the mean time my | {yftem 1s full as pleafant.

Madame d'Aiguillon’s vouuucis to me does not abate, nor madame
Geoffrin’s. I have feen hut little of madame d’Egmont, who feems very
good, and is univerfally in efteem. She is now in great “Lle{uon, Imv;"rf
Joft fuddenly monfieur Pignatelli, the minifter at Parma, whom fhe bred up,
and whom fhe and her J.l‘ﬂll\ had wcnuouﬂv deftined for her grand-dau crl
ter, an immenfe heirefs. It was very delicate and touching wl hat [Ihl’l.uh(_
d’Egmont faid to her (luuohtu-m law on this occafion :—* Vous voyez,
ma Lht_n,, combien jaime mes enfans d’adoption I’ This daughter-in-law
1s delightfully pretty, and civil, and gay, and conv erfible, though not a re-
gular b:.auty like madame de Monaco.

The bitternefs of the froft deters me, madam, from all I]g‘\tq : 1 confole
my{elf with good company, and ftill more, with being ab {ent from bad.
Negative as this fatisfattion is, it is incredibly great, to 11\. in a town like
this, and to be fure every day of not meeting one face one hates ! 1 fcarce
know a pofitive pleafure equal to it,

Your ladyfhip and lord Holland thall laugh at me as much as you }*ie'l{&;
for my dread of being thought charming ; yet I {hall not deny my panic, as
furely nothing is fo :(mmd“olc as to have one’s limbs on crute hes and one’s
undu[hnd-ng in leading-ftrings. The prince of Conti laughed at me
t’other day on the ﬁmc account. 1 was complaining to the old blind
charming madame du Deffand, that fhe preferred Ml. Crawford to me:
¢ What, > faid the prince, * does not fhe love you 2% % N, - figg 1 res
plied, ¢ fhe likes me no better than if fhe had feen me.”

Mr. Hume carries this letter and Roufleau to England. I with the for-
mer may not repent having engaged w ith the l.lttCl who contradicts and
qua,rrels




TO THE RT. Hon. MARY LEPEL LADY HERNVEY. i3y

rels. with all mankind, in order to obtain their admiration. I think
and his end below {uch a genius. If ] had talents like ]
Dl any fuffre
c any part of my fame to fing rulmm“ and affetations,. But great parts
m like | 111 ¢h towers erefted on hich mountains, ‘h:‘ more expoled to every
wind, and readier to tumble. Charles :

]

LE-LiP;_ ce below my own d, and theuld bluth to

Townfhend is blown round the com-
pals ;. Rouffeau infifts that the north and fouth blow at the fame time ;
and Voltaire demolithes the Bible to erc@ fi

ifm in its ftead :—So compa-
) ot gl » oreate t b‘lt | oraa [ rdities !
tibic are the glLLLLl abilities and greatell abfurditics !

Madame d’A

illon gave me the inclofed letter for vour lads ythip. 1

;!il‘.f__-; elfe to fend you ; but there ar
1p for the dauphin’s dea

-

with I had any

10 new bouks, and the
who, 1 believe, is the oreateft

nce Harry 1V,

I'am your ladythip’s moft faithful and obedient humble fervant
J b}

HOR. WALPOLE.

DR TR 'R XVIER

Paris, Saturday night; Jan. 11, 1766

I HAVE juft now, madam, received the fciffars, by general Vernon, from
Mr. Conway’s office. Unluckily 1 had not received your ladythip’s notif
tion of them fooner, for want of a conveyance, and wrote to my fervant
to inquire of yours how they had been'fent’; which I fear may have added a
little tmublt to all you he Ld been o f'r--- L as to take, and for which T ¢ive

you ten thoufand thanks : but your lac s {0 exact and o fr t
it almoft difcourages rather than encout Sime: . <1 _1
to think that ten thou[?ind obligations are new letters of credit.

, and her hufband may be as happy ds
- here thaniin Ei

I have feen Mrs. F
cannot help pitying him. She teld me it is coulds
and in truth I believe {fo: I blow the fire lwc‘f\\'c--_:n every ]w
am quite cut off from-all fights.. The agr
me fome amends, Iam juft going to

Vor. V. Zzz
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madame d'Egmont, and I hope madame de Brionne, whom I have not yet
feen ; but the is not very well, and it is doubtful. My laft new paffion, and
[ think the {trongeft, is the duchefs de Chotfeul. Her face is pretty, not
very pretty ; her perfon alittle model.  Cheerful, modeft, full of attentions,
with the happiefl propriety of expreffion, and greateft quicknefs of reafon and
judgment, you would take her for the queen of an allegory : one dreads its
finithing, as much as a lover, if fhe would admit one, would with it thould
finith.—In thort, madam, though yoz are the Jaft perfon that will believe it,
France is {o agreeable, and England fo much the reverfe, that 1 don’t know
when I fhall return.  The civilities, the kindnefles, the honours I receive,
are {o many and {o great, that I am continually forced to put myfelf in mind
how little [ am entitled to them, and how many of them I owe to your
ladythip. I fhall talk you to death at my return—Shall you bear to hear me
tell you a thoufand times over, that madame Geoffrin is the moft rational
woman in the world, and madame d’Aiguillon the moft animated and moft
obliging 7—I think you will—Your ladythip can endure the panegyric of
your friends, If you fhould grow impatient to hear them commended, you
have nothing to do but to come over. The beft air in the world is that
where one is pleafed: Sunning waters are nothing to it. The froft is fo
hard, it is impoffible to have the gout ; and though the fountain of youth is

10t here, the fountain of age is, which comes to juft the fame thing.

One

is never old here, or never thought fo. One makes verfes as if one was but

Té\'CiltECil—-fOl’ example —
Ox MADAME DE FORCALQUIER SPEAKING ENGLIsI.

Soft founds that fteal from fair Forcalquier’s lips,
Like bee that murmuring the jafmin fips !

Are thefe my native accents ! None fo f{weet,

So gracious, yet my ravifh’d ears did meet.

O pow’r of beauty ! thy enchanting look

Can melodize each note in nature’s book.

The roughelt wrath of Ruffians, when they fwear,
Pronounc’d by thee, flows {oft as Indian air;

And dulcet breath, attemper’d by thine eyes,
Gives Britith profe o’er Tufcan verfe the prize.

You
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You muft not look, madam, for much meaning in thefe lines ; they were
mtended only to run {moothly, and to be eafily comprehended by the fair
{cholar who is learning our language.  Still lefs muft you fhow them : they
are not calculated for the meridian of ILondon, where you know I dread
being reprefented as a thepherd. Pray let them think that I am wrapped
up in Canada bills, and have all the pamphlets fent over about the colonics
and the ftamp-aét.

I am very forry for the aceounts your ladythip gives me of lord Holland,
He talks, 1 am told, of going to Naples : one would do a great deal for
health, but I queftion if I could buy it at that expence. If Paris would
aniwer his purpofe, I thould not wonder if he came hither—but to live with
Italians muft be woeful, and would ipfo fafto make me ill. It is true I am
a bad judge: I never tafted illnefs but the gout, which, tormenting as it is,
I prefer to all other diftempers : one knows the fit will end, will leave one
quite well, and difpenfes with the nonfenfe of phyficians—and abfurdity is
more painful than pain : at leaft the pain of the gout never takes away my
{pirits, which the other does,

I have never heard from Mr. Chute this century, but am glad the gout is
rather his excufe than the caufe, and that it lies only in his pen. I am in
too good humour to quarrel with any body—and confequently cannot be in
hafte to fee England, where at leaft one is fure of being quarrelled with,
If they vex me, I will come back hither direétly : and I fhall have the fa-
tisfattion of knowing that your ladyfhip will not blame me.

Your moft faithful humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER XV
Paris, February 3, 1766,
I HAD the honour of writing to your ladyfhip on the 4th and 12th of
laft month, which I only mention, becaufe the latter went by the poft,
which I have found is not always a fafe convevance,

I am forry to inform you, madam, that you will not fee madame Geoffrin
& 2Z73 this
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d her, pro-
the fhall fee
you, madam ;
y-not to mention
3ot know' that T
In fthort, there

{t with a:com-

104

1t
fy that it ‘was known. I fhould
ythip; bot T could not refift giving

being known mi

une

r, madam, T need not warn you not

My favour herecontinues ; and favour never difpleafes. To me too it
e curiofities.  However, I'muft be looking

is a novelty, and I naturally

sowards home, and have perhaps only been treafuring up regret. At worll
] I ; S 4] =3 ?

"

I have filled my mind with a new fet of id forge refource to a man

who'was heartily tired of his old ones.  When I telf ‘your ladythip that I
and can bez

play at whill
change in me. Yet Iam far
thing I fee. There are fome cl
ce'; but I will do your ladythip th

even French mufic, you will not wonder at any
from pretending to like every body or every

ich T f1ill fear we fhall not

1pters on wi

"

o

@ juftice to own, that you have never
faid a {yllable too much in behalf of the friends to whom you was fo good
as to recommend.me. Madame d'F

mont, whom I have mentioned but

little, is one of the beft women in the world, and, though not at all i

at firft, zains upen one much.. Colonel Gordon, with this letter, br
you, madam, fome more feeds from her,. I have a box of pomatums for

ye

you from madame de Boufflers, which fhall go by the next conveyance that
offers. As he waits for my parcel, 1 can only repeat how much I am

Your ladythip’s moft obliged and faithful humble fervant,
HOR. WALPOLE;

I T 3 ¥ > ~ T A I - " =
r Sent with the character of embaffidrels been mifinformed with refpeét to madame
from Louis XIII. to the ki:]f_r‘ of Poland. Mr. Geoffrin; no fuch plan having eyer been really

Walpole, ina fublequent letter, owns having  inagitation. “E.
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R

L ECTVT R Nese
Paris, March 1o,.1%66.

et ; .
R I, are two points, madam; ornwhicl [ muft write

+h I have been confi
eyes.-- My watchi
and ]u epared it to receivela ftroke of \,011 which in- truth was

ur ladythip,

; x : ) :
1ed thefe threeror fourdays with'an 4

1gs° and 1(\{’“;11\ had, I doubt, heat.

.::E\»uu.ui Weweré two-and-twenty at the marechalé’ da T.gs
and" fupped ih @ témple ' rather than in'a halll’ Teis' Vaulted  a¢ top | with
_,,.-u s'and goddefles, and paved w:m nn‘olu. but! the god of fire was tiot of

1 nuim A[.-—Hm\»-f‘, as this'is neitheér of my r points, T thall {ay no ' morg

of M

FIS T
>OIIrin

I fend’ your ladythip lady Albemarle’s box, Wwhich madame G
brought to me herfelf _\-’Chud.lr. I think it very neéat and charming, and-it
exceeds the commiffion but by a guinea and half, " Tt s lined with waood
between the two golds, as the ]_)lh_a, and neceflary fize would not admit
metal enough'without, to leave it of any {olidity.

The other point I am indeed athamed to mention ® late. 1 am more
cuilty than even about the {eiffars.- I.ord Hertford {fent me word a fortnight
ago, that an enfigncy was vacant, to which he fhould recommend
Fitzgerald, I forgot both to thank: him and L:; acquaint your ladythip,
who ‘probably kmow it without my communication. [ have certainly loft
my memory:! This is {o idle and younig, that I begin to fear I have acquired
fomething of #he jfafhionable mapn, w imn I fo 1mtc‘1 dreadeds- - Is it to
England then that Imuft returnn to recover: friendfhip and attention? I
literally wrote to lord Hertford, and forgot to thanl himi. ' Sure T did not
ule to be {o abominable ! 1 cannot account for ity I am as black as ik,
and mufl turn—methodifs to fancy that :L,funt..nL can wath me white
again. | No, Liwill not ; -for then. I may {in againy.and’ truft to the fame

noftrum.

iq'.!J]‘TI'ill i‘Cl‘Fﬂ[l]l on the

I had the honour of fendi
davphin; ‘and atraéttorlanch at fermons :

Your bane and antidote are bath before yous




s42  LETTERS rrou THE Hon. HORACE WALPOLE

The (irft is by the archbifhop of Touloufe *, who is thought the firt man of
the cleray. It has fome fenfe, no pathetic, no eloquence, and, I think,
clearly no belief in his own do&rine. The latter 1s by the abbé Coyer,
written livelily, upon a fingle idea ; and though I agree upon the inutility of
the remedy he rejets, I have no better opinion of that he would fubftitute.
Preaching has not failed, from the beginning of the world till to-day, becaufe
inadequate to the difeafe, but becaufe the difeafe is incurable. If one
preached to lions and tigers, would it cure them of thirfting for blood, and
fucking it when they have an opportunity £ Noj; but when they are
whelped in the Tower, and both carefled and beaten, do they turn out a jot
more tame when they are grown up? So far from it, all the kindnefs in the
world, all the attention, cannot make even a monkey (that is no beaft of
prey) remember a pair of fciflars or an enfigney.

Adiev, madam! and pray don’t forgive me, till I have forgiven myfelf,
I dare not clofe my letter with any profeffions; for could you believe them in
one that you had {o much reafon to think

Your moft obedient humble {ervant,

HOR. WALPOLE?

LE BT E-R-CX X

Strawberry-hill, June 28, 1766,

I'T is confonant to your ladyfhip’s lnng--expcricnced goodneﬁ;, to re-
move my error as foon as you could, In faét, the fame poft that brought
madame d'Aiguillon’s letter to you, brought me a confeflion from madame
du Deffand of her guilt>. 1 am not the lefs obliged to your ladyfhip for
informing againft the true criminal. It is well for me however that I he-
fitated, and did not, as monfieur de Guerchy preffed me to do, conftitute
myfelf prifoner. What a ridiculous vain-glorious figure I fhould have

* Brionne de Lomenie. her name frem the Elyfian-fields, and addrefled
to Mr. Walpole, who did not at firft fufpect

= Madame du Deffand had fent Mr. Walpole madame du Deffand as the author, but thought

a foufl-box, in which was a portrait of madame both the prefent and letter had come from the

de Scvigné, accompanicd by a letter written in  duchefs of Choifeul. E.

made




TFO.°F

HE

when [ think of it,
However,
own va

I feel very comfortable :

all letters®,

Rr. HoN.MARY LEPEL LADY

made at Verfailles, with a laboured letter
and have {tolded madame Lll] Defrand

lity, that I fhowed the box as madame de Uuw 11
fign the ﬂlur\, and fubmit to the fhame with great
pain in receiving this prefent from madame LLs De
have great p]m{mc that nobody but fhe could write t!
Did not lord Chefterficld think it {fo, madam? I
friend Mr. Hume muft allow that not only madame de B
taire himfelf; could not have written o well.

IERVEY.

Lo iy

I {till thudder
black and
and thou 1gh 1t-will be i mpt

and my prefent !

blue,

OWIl

at mo "|: charmi: 12 of
(ll.L]u. our
oufflers, but Vol-

When I give up madame de

Sevigné herfelf, T think his facrifices will be trifling.

Pray, madam, continue your waters ; and, 1f poffible, wath

original fin, the gout. What would
one, one fhould never have it again !

away that
one give for a little rainbow to tell
W cIl but then one thould have a

bmmno- fever—for [ think tlu greateft comfort that good-natured divines
give us 1s, that we are not to bc drowned any more, in order that we may

Le burnt.
cocks fwimming round me.

It will not at leaft be this mmmu'
If it thould ceafe raining by Mond: ay fe’ni nnht.

here is nething but H'h-

I think of dmmo' with your ladyfhip at Old Windfor ; and if My, I)th.—

man prefles me mrghtdf, I may take

* The letter accompanying the portrait, and
written in the name of madame de Sevigné.—
It was as follows :

“ Des Champs Elifées,
Point de fuccefion de tems, point de date.

* Je connois votre folle paffion pour moi, votre
enthoufialme pour mes lettres, votre veneration
pour les lieux que j’ai habités : jai appris le culte
que vous m’y avez rendu : ‘Jen fuis i penetrée;
que j'ai follicité & obtenu la permiffion de mes
Souverains de vous venir trouver pour ne vous
quitter jamais. ' J’abandonne fans regret ces
licux fortunés; je vous prefere i tous fes habi-
tans: jouiflfez du plaifir de me voir; ne vous
plaignez point que ce ne foit qu’en peinture;
c'elt Ia feule exiftence que puiffent avoir les om-
bres. J'ai eté maitreffe de choifir Vage oil je
voulois reparoitre ; j’ai pris celuy de vingt cing

e

(

a bed there.

ans pour m’allurer d'étre toujours pour vous un
objet agréable. Ne
ment ; c’eft un fingulier avanta ge des on nbrcs 3
quoique legeres, elles font immu: 111]‘,.,.

56 Jray prlbla p[u:} pehtc figure qu'il m’a eté
pollible, pour n’étre jamais f"pmr,.u de vous. Je
VEUX vous accompagner par tout, fur terre, fur
mer, 4 la ville, aux champs; mais ce que jex.
ige de vous, c'eflt de me mener incefamment en
France, de me faire revoir ma patrie, la ville de
Paris, et d'y choifir pour votre habitation le
fauxbourg St. Germain ; c’ctoit la qu’habitoient
mes meilleures amies, cleft le fejour des votres;
vous me ferez faire connoiffance avec elles: je
ferai bien aife de juger fielles font dignes de
vous, & d’étre les rivales de

RABUTIN pe SEVIG

craignez aucun change-

GNE.”

As
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1. D% BFES B S b &

As T have a wafte of paper before'me,
a mind tofill it with a tranflation: of ‘a und ‘lately in the
Dictionnaire d" Anecdotes, taken from a'‘German author The novelty of it
{truck me, a ill-enough 5 but d duchefs of

Rutland ufed to fay of a lie, it will do for news’ into the ‘countt

d'T put itinto verie

From Time’s ufurping power, I fee,
Not Acheron itfelf is free.
His wi feel,

Grow old, and wrinkle thotugh in hell.

83

1ftine hand my fubje

Decrepit is Aleéto grown,
Megzr
And t'other beldam is {o old,

She has not fpirits left to {cold.

a worn to fkin and bone ;

Go, Hermes, bid my brether Jove
Send three new furies from above.
To Mercury thus Pluto {aid :

The winged deity obey’d.

It was about the felf-fame feafon,
That Juno, with as little reafon,
Rung for her abigail ; and you know,
Tris is chamber-maid to Juno.

Iris, d’ye hear? Mind what 1 fay,

I want three maids—inquire—No, ftay!
Three virgins— Y es, unfpotted all;

No characters equivocal.

Go find me three, whofe manners pure
Can envy’s ftharpeft tooth endure.

The goddefs curtfey’d, and retir’'d 5
From London to Pekin inquir'd ;

Search’d huts and palaces in vain 3
And, tir'd, to heaven came back again,
Alone ! are you returned alonef

How wicked muft the world be grown !

What
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What has my profligate been doing ?

On earth has he been {preading ruin ?
Come, tell me all Fair Iris figh'd,
And thus difconfolate replied :

"Tis true, O queen ! three maids I found,
The like are not on chriftian ground;

So chafte, fevere, immaculate,

The very name of man they hate :
Thefe—but, alas! T came too late ;

For Hermes had been there before :

In triumph off to Pluto bore

Three fifters, whom yourfelf would own
The true fupports of virtue’s throne.

To Pluto !—Mercy ! cried the queen,
What can my brother Pluto mean ?
Poor man ! he dotes, or mad he fure is !
What can he want them for ?!—Three furies.

You will fay I am an infernal poet 5 but every body cannot write as they
do qux champs Elyfées. Adieu, madam !

Yours moit faithfully,
HOR. WALPOLE,

Vor. V. 1 A
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