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From the Year 1784 to the Year 1796.

D0 Vi L 0 DS L R R

To Mrs. H-. MORE,
Strawberry-hill, November 13, 1484.

”-["HAI\'K you a thoufand times, dear madam, for your obliging letter and

the new Briflol flones you have fent me, which would pafs on a more
fkilful lapidary than I am for having been brillianted by a profefled artift,
if you had not told me that they came fhining out of a native mine, and
had no forcign diamond-duft to polith them. Indeed can one doubt any
longer that Briftol is as rich and warm a foil as India? I am convinced it
has been fo of late years, though I queftion its having been fo luxuriant in
alderman Canning’s days ; and T have MORE reafons for thinking fo, than
from the marvels of Chatterton.—But I will drop metaphors, left fome
nabob fhould take me an pié de Iz lettre, fit out an expedition, plunder your

city, and maffacre you for weighing #o0 spasny carats,

Serioufly, madam, I am furprifed—and chiefly at the kind of genius of
this unhappy female*. Her car, as you remark, is perfe&t—but that being a
* Mrs. Yearfley, the milkwoman of Briftol.

4E 2 gift




580 LETTERS rrom : Hon. HORACE WALPOLE

gift of nature, ama:

poetic ; and difcover tafte, as you fay, rather than difco

as one fhould ex I thould therefore ad

and wild id
blank verfe,
whereas her tafte, and probably good fenle, might give lLum,l_ 1t LL wty to

which wants the ‘nﬂm‘f golouring to difti

her rhymes.

Her not being learned is another reaton againft |

Milton employed all his l'f"l-’.li‘”‘., nay all his geog

his language —:

l'\i

ceeded. They who have in
have been mere monkeys Lmd r]uv who neglectec Ef, i-at L'.!L'J. poor.

Were I not perfuaded by the famples you have fent me, madam, that this
woman has talents, I fhould not advife her encouraging her propenfity, left
it fhould divert her from the care of her family, and, after the novelty is
over, leave her worfe than fhe was. When the late gueen patronifed Stes
phen Duck, who was only a wonder at firft, and had not genius enough to
fupport the charater he had promifed, twenty artifans and labourers turned
poets, and flarved. Your poetefs can fcarce be more milerable than fhe is,

e
o

and even the reputation of being an autho
but as poetry is one of your leaft excellencies, madam (\-'our virtues will for-

u‘ ma 1:«' Pr ocure IlLl LLl[LOT‘JlClh

give me), I am fure you will net only give her councils for her works, bus
ufly, that
{he will mind the friend as well as the miftrefs. She mufl remember that {he
is a La&illa, not a Paltora ; and is to tend real cows, not Arcadian (heep.

for her condudt; and your gentlenefs vuil blend them fo judici

What! if I fhould go-a ftep farther, dear mil_ldlﬂ, and take the liberty of
reproving you for putring into this pcor woman’s hands fuch a frantic thmw
as the Caftle of Otranto 2 It was fit for nothing but the age in which it was
written j an age in which much was known ; that required on[y to be amufed,,
nor cared whether its amuflements were conformabk to truth and the models,
of good fenfe ; that could not be fpoiled ; was in no danger of being too
credulous ; and rather wanted to be brought back to imagination, than to be
Ted aftray by it :—but you will have made a hurly-buily in this poor-woman’s
head, which it cannot develop and digeft.

I will not reprove, without fuggefting fomething in my turn, Give her
Dryden’s




To Mss. H. MO R E. 581

and Fox, the ftandard of good fenfe, poetry, nature, and
recommend others of his tales : but her imagination is already
too gloomy, and thould be enlivened ; for which reafon I do not name Mr.
Gray’s Eton Ode and Church-yard. Prier’s Solomon (for I doubt his Alma,
though far fuperior, is too learned for her limited reading) would be very
proper. In truth, I think the calt of the age (I mean in its compofitions)
is too fombre, The flimfy giantry of Offian has introduced mountainous
horrors. The exhibitions at Somerfet-houfe are crowded with Brobdignag
ghofts. Read and explain to her a charming poetic familiarity called the
Blue-Stocking Club, If fhe has not your other picces, might I take the
liberty, madam, of begging you to buy them for her, and let me be in your
debt ? And that your leflons may win their way more ealily, even though her
heart be good, will you add a-guinea or two, as you {ee proper ?—And though
I do not love to be named, yet, if it would encourage a fubfcription, I fhould
have no fcruple.. It will be beft to begin moderately ; for, if fhe fhould take
Hippocrene for Pa&olus, we may haften her ruin, not contribute to her for-

tune.

On recolle&ion, you had better call me Mr, any-body, than name my
name, which I fear is in bad odour at Briftol, on poor Chatterton’s account 3
and it may be thought that I am atoning his gholt : though, if his fitends
would fhow my letters to him, you: would find that I was as tender to
him as to your milkwoman : but #bat they have never done, among other
inftances of their injuftice. However, I beg you to fay nothing on that fub-
jeét, as I have declared I would not.

I have feen: our excellent friend in Clarges-ftreet *': fhe complains as ufual’
of her deafnefs; but I'aflure you it is at leaft not worfe, nor. is her weak-
ncls. Indeed I think both her and Mr. Vefey better than laft winter.. When,
will you élue-ffocking yourfelf and come amongft us? g::.; fider how many
of us are veterans ; and though we do not trudge on foot accerding to the
inftitution, we may be out at heels—and the heel, you. know, madam, has.
aever been privileged. 1 am, with the fincereft regard, madam,

Your much obliged and obedient humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE;.
3-Mis. Veley.

LETTER
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LrE e i pls
Berkeley-fquare, April 5th, 7785.
HAD I not heard part of yout converfation with Mrs. Carter the other
nioht, madam, I thould certainly not have difcovered the authorefs of the

(o]

very ingenious anticipation of our future jargon. How fhould I? I am not
f""_‘[lf"‘
yourfelf fulpect all you polieis.
from anv of your other prmhstdcms that L h
thows 3‘:;\111' intuition into the degeneracy

s

oy

ftion whether you

I que

ate enough to know a
ﬂt.
i

e very different

letter, which
s a vein of hu-

mour and fatire that could not be cal from your Bas-bleus, in which

ire and good-humour had made : arning wear all the

wnfwer to the following anony-
1t to Mr. Walpole by Mrs, HL.M

prevailing adopt

us into the Englith language. The letter
Vs to anticipate that corrupt ityle of compo-
{ition which the prefent bad tafte may probably
Jlith in asother century. In this fatirical

. there s neither one I'rench word nor cne

A fpeci

probably be written and [poken in the next

aen of the Englifh language, as it will

century. Ina letter from a lady to her friend

in the reign of George the fifth.

A-la-mode-callle,
June 20, 1840.

Dear mad

1 no fooner found myfelf here than I vifited my
t.whi -

pofed of five

s upon the gar

one, and there is no
> exceeded with fa-

Ie

I ner made my toliette than I

vad no o

all on a bed of repofe, where {leep

entien to 'm

1 a great expence,and this coun-
feflion to furnith wherewithal to
All that England has of illuf-
15 of amiable, or beauty
juarter. Render
you fhall find
beft, whether for

ble to give to eat:
L perfe and the

repalt was
joicing fallies, full
one more brilliant
med me as
= ig made to paint; hasa
1 has infinitely of expreilion in her
fiognomy : her manners have as much of na-
tural, as her figure has of interefting.

I had prayed lady
as I had heard nothing but good of her : butl
am now difabufed on her fubject; fhe is paft
her firft youth, has very little inftruétion, is in-
confequent and fubjett to caution : but having
evaded with one of her pretenders, her reputa-
tion has been committed by the bad faith of a
friend, on whofe fidelity the repofed herfelf. She
is therefore fallen into devotion, goes no more to
fpectacles houfe.
Though fhe affeéls a mortal {erious, I obferved
that her eyes were of intelligence with thofe of
fir James, near whom I had taken care to plant
myfelf, though this is always a facrifice which
cofts. Sir James is a great fayer of nothingss
it is a fpoile mind ; full of fatuity and preten-
fion 3 his converfation is a tiflue of “impertinen-

to be of this dinner,

and play is deéfended atl

L

cies, and the bad tone which reigns at prefent
has pur the laft hand to his defeéts. He makes
but little cafe of his word ; but as he lends him-
felf to whatever is propofed of amuling, the we-
men all throw themfelves at his head.

Adieu.

eale

Ln
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eafe of flmllmn) I did with you to write another Percy—but T beg now
that you will firlt produce a fpecimen of a//
you can fhine ; for, fince you are as modell as

EIQ "Zil'lf)UH manners Hl V-’}ll(.h
* your iflue were llegitimate, I
don t know hm, like fome females reall y-in fault, you would ftifle fome of
your pretty infants, rather than be dete@ed and biuth,

In the mean time, I befeech you not to print your fheci

guage that is to be iy ffmw , but have it entered at Stationer

2 of the lan-

s-hall ; or depend
upon it, if ever a copy falls into the hands of a fine gentleman yet un-
born, who fhal

ahle hatls ¢ raai] - I worit 3 - e Y
able both to read and write, he will adopt your letter, for

his own, and the Galimatias will give the ton to the court, as Euphues® did
near two hundred years ago ; and then you will have corruy pted our language
inftead of duiu“llt“" it :—and furely it is not your intereft, ms wdam, to have
pure Englith grow Ul}iUlLtL.

If you do not promife to grant my requell, I will thow your letter every
where to thofe that are worthy of feeing it ;—that is, indeed, in very few
/7.

all have the honour of it. It is one of thofe compofitions
ftandards, tting imitations ; and if the
ed to every body that is fuppofed (in his

places ;—for you,
that prove themfelves
parent is unknown, it will be afc

own fet) to have more wit than the reft of the world. I fhould be diverted,

I own, to Eie.’_'; it faint ]‘ d]ﬁ‘ ow L’] ‘i)\' 1€
1 =

alItFlr11‘< :—Dbut flill there is more pl- af

12 who would with to pafs for its

1 doing ]\111& to merit, than in

drawiog vain pretenfionsinto a ferape;

be honx J!‘ 1N zeit, though to you (for i am out of the lEll._\}_ 1, but

as C\]Lit,’u e) it will be painful ; for t hough the proverb fays, * _-!] rm;!; and

fhame the devil,” 1 believe he is never h.ﬂi fo much confounded as a certai

amiable young gentlewoman who is difcovered to have more t::ﬂc and ab
1i

1

1 acknowled

than fhe ever ventured to afcribe to herfelf even in the moft private

1
1:
1
5}

rend is {o pure as to

with her own heart ; efpecially when that native
-love. For my part, T a

occafion to make allowances even for fel
rioufly obliged to you, madam, for fo agrecable and kind a communica
and am, with fincere regard,

Your moft grateful and obedient humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

* ¢ Faphues and his England” was written
by John Lilly; and pub 0 in 1580.
Edward LiULI]‘r, in the preface to Lilly’s Come- and that beauty in court that
dizs, publifhed in 1632, —% Qur nation is }Tr.- tle n‘
in his debt for a mew Er if6 which he taught

Ll:l iR quar

could

rded a
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BT TR I
Berkeley-fquare, Feb. g, 1786.
IT is very cruel, my dear madam, when you fend me fuch charming lines *,
and fay fuch kind and flattering things to me and of me, that I cannot even
thank you with my own poor hand ; and yet my hand is as much obliged to
you as my eye and ear and underftanding. My hand was in great pain when
your prefent arrived. I opened it dire&ly, and fat to reading, till your mufic
and my own vanity compofed a quieting draught that glided to the ends of
my fingers, and lulled the throbs into the deliquium that attends opium when
it does not put one abfolutely to fleep. I don’t believe that the deity who
formerly practifed both poetry and phyfic,-when gods got their livelihood by
more than one profeflion, ever gave a recipe in thyme; and therefore, fince
Dr. Johnfon has prohibited application to Pagan divinities, and Mr. Burke
has not firuck medicine and poetry out of the lift of finecures, 1 wifh you
may get a patent for life for exercifing both faculties. It would be a com-
fortable event for me ; for, fince I cannot wait on you to thank you, nor dare
afk you

to call your doves yourlelf,

and vifit me in your Parnaffian quality, I might fend for you as my pby-
Jficianefr. Yet why fhould not I afk you to come and fee me? You are not
fuch a prude as to
———— blufh to thow compaflion,
though it fhould
—— not chance this year to be the fathion =.
And I can tell you, that powerful as your poetry is, and old as I am, I be-

lieve a vifit from you would do me as much good almoft as your verles.

In the mean time, I beg you to accept of an addition to your Strawberry
editions ; and believe me to be, with the greatelt pratitude,

ch honpured

Your too m
Aund moftobliged humble fervant,
HOR: WALFOLL.

s poem el 1o, cated to Mr, Wialpale. * Vide Florio
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Lk TER T
Berkeley-fquare, Jan. 1, 1787.
DO not imagine, dear madam, that I pretend in the moft diftant manner to
pay you for charming poetry with infipid profe ; much lefs that I acquit a
debt of gratitude for flattering kindnefs and friendihip, by a meagre tale that
does not even aim at celebrating you. No ; I have but two motives for offer-
ing you the accompanying trifle * : the firft, to prove that the moment I have
finithed any thing, yox are of the earlieft in my thoughts: the fecond, that,
coming from my prefs, I with it may be added to your Strawberry editions.
It is fo far from being defigned for the public, that I have printed but forty
{ copies ; which I do not mention to raife its value, though it will with mere
collectors, but left you thould lend it and lofe it, when I may not be able to
' fupply its place.

Chriftina, indeed, has fome title to conne@ion with you, both from her
learning and her moral writings ; as you are juflly entitled to a lodging in
her Cité des Dames, where I am fure her three patronefles would place you,
as a favourite eleve of fome of their fill more amiable fifters, who muft at
this moment be condoling with their unfortunate fifter Gratitude, whofe va-
gabond foundling has fo bafely difgraced her and herfelf.  You fancied that
Mrs. Y was a fpurious iffue of a mufe ; and to be fure, with all their im-

| mortal virginity, the parith of Parnaffus has been fadly charged with their
5 ; bantlings : and as nobody knows the fathers, no wonder fome of the miffes
have turned out woful reprobates !

I was very unlucky in not calling at Mrs. Vefey’s the evening you was
there for a moment; but I hope for better fortune foon, and will be much
obliged to you if you will tell me when I may hope for that pleafure.

Your moft grateful and faithful humble fervant,
HOR. WALPOLE.

* Chriftine de Pife,

Vor, V, : 4 F: , 8 LETTER
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LETEIER V.

Berkeley-fquare,. February 23, 1787,
DEAR MADAN,

1 NOT only fend you la Cité desDames, but Chriftina’ Life-of Charles Vs
which will entertain you more, and which, when I wrote my brief hiftory
of her, 1 did not know fhe had aétually compofed. Mr.. Dutens told me of
it very lately, and atually borrowed it for me—and but yelterday my
French bookfeller fent me threc-and-twenty other velumes.of thofe Me-
moires. Hiflorigues', which 1 had ordered him to get for me, and which
will keep my L‘}-cs to the oar for fome time, whenever 1 have leifure to fail
through fuch an ocean ; and yet I fhall embark with pleafure, late as it is
for me to undertake fuch a hugeous voyage :—but a crew of old goffips are
N0 improper companys, and we fhall fit in.a warm cabin, and hear and tell
old ftories of paft times.

Pray keep the volume as long as you pleafe, and borrow as:many more.as
vou pleafe, for each volume is 2 detached piece. Yet Ido not fuppofe your
friends will allow you much time for reading in town ; and I hope I fhall
often be the better fortheir hindering you.

Yours moft fincerely and moft.cordially,.

HOR.. WALPOLE.

LETTER VL
Strawberry-hill, O&tober 14, 1787
MY DEAR MADAMN,

T AM fhocked for human nature at the repeated malevolence of this wo=

man |—The rank foil of riches we are accuftomed to {ee overrun with
weeds and thiftles ; but who could expe& that the kindeft feeds {fown om:

poverty and dire misfortunes, fhould meet with nothing but a rock at bot-
tom ? Catherine de Medici, fuckled by popes and tranfplanted to a throne,
{eems more excufable. Thank heaven, madam, for giving you {o excellent

3 Golletbion des meillewrs ouvrages Frangois compofis par des femmes, by mademoifelle Keralio.
a heart

|
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heart—ave « F d a hea i "€ 1
a 111; it aye, and {o good a head. You are not only benevolence itfelf, but,
WILN 1

y times the genius of

; , you are void of vanity, How ftrange
that vanity thould expel -

‘ gratitude I—Does not the wretched woman owe her
tame to you, as well as her affluence? 1 can teftify your labours for both,
Dame reminds me of the Troubadours, thofe vagrants whom I ufed to
admire till I knew their hiftory; and who ufed to puu;‘ out trumpery verfes
and flatter or abufe accordingly as they were houfed and clothed; or dii‘:
mifled to the next parifh :—Yet you did not fet this perfon in the ffocks
after procuring an annuity for her ! ¥

; 1 l?cg your pardon for renewing {o difgufting a fubjed, and will never men-
+1 s i 7 Ay A . Eme oy

tion it again. You have better amufement ; you love good works ; atem-
per {uperior to revenge.

I. have again _'[_r:eil our poor friend in Clarges-fireet : her faculties decay
rapidly ; and of courfe fhe fuffers lefs. She has not an acquaintance in
town ; and yet told me the town was very full, and that the had had a sood
deal of company. Her health is re-eftablifhed, and we muft now be tc‘on-
tent that her mind is not reftlefs. My pity now feels moft for Mrs, Han-
cock”; whofe patience is inexhauftible, though not infenfible.

Mrs. Piozzi, [ hear, has two volumes of Dr. Johnfon's letters ready for
publication. Bruce is printing his Travels ; which I fuppofe will provc‘ that
his narratives were fabulous, as he will {carce repeat them by the prefs.
Thefe and two more volumes of Mr. Gibbon's Hiftory are all the literary
news I know. France feems funk inded in all refpeéts. What ftuff are
their theatrical goods, their Richards, Ninas and Tarares ! But when their
Figarer could run threefcore nights, how defpicable muft their tafte be
grown * I' 1 rejoice that their political intrigues are not more creditable. I

* A lady who lived with Mrs. Vefey. I condué of each individual of the piece

* Mr. Walpole had never feen Figaro acted,
nor had he been at Paris for many years before
it appeared : he was not therefore aware of the
fions of almoft

bold, witty and continued
every fcene and of almoft every incident of that
comedy to the moit popular topics and the moft
diftinguifhed charaters of the Ll;{y.——'[‘hc free-
dom with which it treated arbitrary government

and all its eftablithments, while they all yet ¢
tinued in unwelcome force in France, and the

4F2 o

&ily fuiting the no-morality of the andience,
ned to the admirable manner in which it was

je
atted, certainly mull be allowed to have given
it its greateft vogue.—But even now, when
moft of thefe temporary advantages no longer
exilt, whoever was well acquainted with the
manners, habits and .anecdotes of Paris at the
timeof the !1r{fappenmncu of Figare, will always
admire in it a combinatien of keenand pointed
fatire, eafy wit, and laughable incident. E.

1
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do not diflike the French from the vulgar antipathy between neighbouring
nations, but for their infolent and unfounded airs of fuperiority, In arms
we have almoft always outthone them : and till they have excelled New-
ton, and come near to Shakefpeare, pre-eminence in genius muft remain
with us. I think they are moft entitled to triumph over the Italians, as with
the moft meagre and inharmonious of all languages the French have made
more of that poverty in tragedy and eloquence, than the Italians have done
with the language the moft capable of both But I did not mean to {fend
you a differtation. 1 hope it will not be long before you remove to Hamp-
ton—Yet why fhould I with that *—You will only be geographically nearer
to London till February.—Cannot you now and then fleep at the Adelphi oa
a vifit to poor Vefey and your friends, and let one know if you do?

Yours, my dear madam, mofl fincerely,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER VL
Strawberry-hilly July 4, 1788,

I AM foundly rejoiced, my dear madam, that the prefent fummer is more
favourable to me than the laft ; and that, inftead of not an{wering my letters
in three months, you open the campaign firft.—May not. I flatter myfelf that
it is a fymptom of your being in better health > I with however-you had:
told me fo in pofitive words, and that all your complaints have left yows
Welcome as is your letter, it would have been. ten times more welcome;,
bringing me that affurance ; for don’t think I forget how ill you was [aft
winter. As letters, you fay, now keep their coaches’;. I hope thofe from.
Briftol will call often at my door. 1 promife you I will never be denied to
them,

No botanift am I; ner withed to learn from yom of all the mufes that
_[z:}:iﬁg has a new ﬁgniﬁcation. I had rather that yox handled an oaten pipe

*Meaning the eltablilument of the mail-coach.
than.
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than a carnation one—yet fetting layers, I own, is preferable to reading
newi{papers, one of the chronical maladies of this age.—Every body reads
them, nay quotes tvm, though every body knows they are fruffed with lies
or blunders.—How fhould it be ot..u\niu If any extraordinary event hap-
pens, who but muft hear it before it defcends through a coffee- Imu!c to-the
runner of a daily-paper? The y who are always w anting news, are wanting
to hear they don’t know what. A lower fpecies indeed is that of the fer 1bu
you mention, who every night compofe a journal for the fatisfadtion of
fuch #/literati, and feed them with all the vices and misfortunes of every
pri\atttz family—nay, they now call it a duty to publith all thofe calami-
ties which dcccnm to wretched relations ufed in co mpaffion to fupprefs—
L mean felf-murder in particular. Mr, ——’s was detailed at l»ngl.lfls; and
to-day that of lord and . The pretence is, in [CL’I'L:J";LH, like
the abfurd ftake and highway of our anceftors ; as if there were a precau-
t10na1y potion for m.ldncfs or the ftigma of a newipaper were more dread-
ful than death. 'Daily journalifts, to be fure, are moft refpeétable magif-
trates ! Yes, much like the coblers that Gromwell made peers, =

I'do lament your not going to Mr. Conway’s play*: both the author and
actors deferved fuch an auditor as you, and you deferved to hear them.—
However, I do not pity good people, who out of virtue lofe or mifs any plea-
fures. Thofe paftimes fleet as faft as thofe of the-wicked; but when gone,
you faints can fit down and feaft on your felf-denial, and'drink bumpers of
fatisfaétion to the health of your own merit—So truty F'don’t pity you,

You fay you hear no news, yet you quote Mr. Topham ; therefore why
fhould I tell you that the king is going to Cheltenham # or that the Baccelli
Jately danced at the opera at Paris with a blue bandeau on her forehead in-
feribed, Honi foit qui mal y /?(’?fﬁ,‘ #—Now who can doubt but fhe is as pure
as the countefs of Salifbury *? Was not'it ingenious  and was not the em-
baflador {o to allow it i—No doubt he. took it for a compliment to his own

knee.

Well ! would we committed nothing but follies I What do we not'com-.-
mit when the abolition of flavery hitches !

*Falfe Appearances, tranflited from theFrench - whofe garter has been attiibuted the foandation
by Mr. Conway, and atted at Richmond-houfe. of the order of the Gazter. E.

3 The. countels. of .Salifbury, to. the fall of.
Though
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Though Cato died, though Tully fpoke,
Though Brutus dealt the god-like ftroke,
Yet perith’'d fated Rome !—

You have written; and I fear that even if Mr. Sheridan {peaks, trade, the
snodern religion, will predominate. Adicu, my dear madam !

Yours moft fincerely,

HOR. WALPOLE.

EET TER VIL

Strawberry-hill, July 12, 1788.

WON'T you repent having opened the correfpondence, my dear madam,
when you find my letters come fo thick upon you ? In this inftance, how-
ever, I am only to blame in part, for being too ready to take advice, for the
{ole reafon for which advice ever is taken, becaufe it fell in with my in-
clination.

You faid in your laft that you feared you took up time of mine to the
prejudice of the public 5 implying, I imagine, that I might employ it in
compofing. Waving both your compliment and my own vanity, I will
fpeak very ferioufly to you on that fubject, and with exa truth. My fimple
writings have had better fortune than they had any reafon to expe&; and I
fairly believe, in a great degree, becaufe gentlemen-writers, who do not
write for intereft, are treated with fome civility if they do not write abio-
lute nonfenfe. I think fo, becaufe I have not unfrequently known much
better works than mine much more negleéted, if the name, fortune, and
fituation of the authors were below mine. I wrote carly, from youth, {pi-
rits and vanity, and from both the laft when the firft no longer exifted. I
now fhudder when I refle& on my own boldnefs; and with mortification,
when T compare my own writings with thofe of any great authors. This is
fo true, that I queftion whether it would: be poffible for me to fum up cou-
rage to publifh any thing I have written, if I could recall time paft and
theuld yet think as I think at prefent. Se much for what is over and out
of my power. As to writing now, I have totally forfworn the profeffion,
for
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for two folid reafons. One I have already told you, and it is, that I know
my owi Writings are trifling and of no depth. The other is, that, light and
futile as they were, I am fenfible they are better than I could compofe now.
I am aware of the decay of the middling parts I had, and others may be {till
more fenfible of it. How-do I know but I am {fuperannuated ? Nobody
will be 1o coarf as to tell me fo—Dbut if I publithed dotage, all the world
would tell me fo—And who but runs that rifk who is an author after
feventy ¢ What happened to the greateft author of this age, and who cer-
tainly retained a very confiderable portion of his abilities for ten years after
my age? Voltaire, at 84 I think, went to Paris to receive the incenfe, in
perfon, of his countrymen, and to be witnefs of their admiration of a tra-
gedy he had written at that Methufalem-age. Incenfe he did receive till it
choked him ; and at the exhibition of his play he was a&ually crowned
with laurel in the box where he fat But what became of his poor play ?
—It died as {foon as he did —was buried with him—and no mortal, I dare to
fay, has ever redde a line of it fince, it was fo bad.

As I am neither by a thoufandth part fo great, nora quarter fo little, I
will herewith fend you a fragment that an accidental rencounter {et me upon
writing, and which I found {o flat, that I would not finifh it Don’t believe
that I am either begging praife by the ftale artifice of hoping to be contra-
dited ; or that I think there is any cecafion to make you difcover my ca-
ducity. No; but the fragment contains a curiofity—Englith verfes written
by a French prince of the blood®, and which at firft I had a mind to add to
my Royal and Nable Authors; but as he was not a royal author of ours,
and as I could not pleafe myfelf with an account of him, I fhall revert to my
old refolution of not-expofing my pen’s grey hairs.

Of one palfage I muft take notice ; it is a little indireét fheerat our crowd
of authoreffes. My choofing to fend this to you is a proof that I think you
anauthor, that is, a claffic. But in truth I am naufeated by the madams
» &c. and the hoft of novel-writers in petticoats, who think they
imitate what is inimitable, Evelina and Cecilia. " Your candour I know will
not agree with me, when I tell you I am not at all charmed with mifs —

*Sec Appendix to Royal and Noble Authors, page 564, vol. I. of this edition. E..
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and Mr. —— piping to one another ; but yox I exhort, and would encou-
rage to write ; and flatter myfelf you will never be royally gagged and pro-
moted to fold muflins, as has been lately wittily faid on mifs B , in the

‘e o e Sk b Lk
lift of 500 living authors. Your writings promote virtues; and their -
- ;

2 - ;
queftion my fincerity,
atified my {elf-love fo

creafing editions prove their worth and utility. —If y
31 - |

can you doubt my admiring you, when you have
i = T = o el F e i
amply in your Bas-blen 2 Still, as much as I love your writings, I refpect yet

more your heart and your goodnefs. You are fo good, that I believe y
would go to heaven, even though there were no Sunday, and only fix wos
ne davs in the week. Adieu, my beft madam !

5 da)

Yours moft cordially,
HOR. WALPOLE.
P.S. On recolleétion, I doubt I have before given you the fame reafons

for my lying fallow that I have in this letter. If fo, why, it is like an old
man to repeat himfelf—but at leaft I will not do fo in print.

LETTER IX

Strawberry-hill, September 22, l}ﬁé-

I DON'T like to defraud you of your compaffion, my good friend, pro-
fufe as you are of it. I really fuffered fcarce any pain at all from my laft
fit of gout. I have known feveral perfons who think there is a dignity in
complaining ; and, if you afk how they do, reply, Why—I am - pretty well—
to-day ; but if you knew what 1 fuffered yefferday !—Now methinks nobody
has a right to tax another for pity on what is paft; and befides, complaint of
what is over can only make the hearer glad that you are in pain no longer.
Yes, yes, my dear madam, you generally place your pity fo profitably, that
you fhall not wafte a drop upon me, who ought rather to be congratulated
on being fo well at my age.

Much lefs fhall I allow you to make apologies for your admirable and
proper




o Mzs. H.  MORE. 503

wds your poor Protegée. And now you have told

bBehaviour of a certain

me thC

proper conduét tow
reat dame, I will confels to you that I have known
on lady

o
(=}
d

cident—nay, and tried to repairit: I prev:

it {fome months by

ac
—> Who as readily undertook the commiffion; and told the countefs of her
treatment of you—Alas ! the anfiwer was, It is too late ; Fhave no money.”
—No ! but the has, if fhe has

vou know, not at this duche

a diamond left, I am indignant—rvet, do

8, or-that countefs, but at the invention of
ranks, and titles, and pre ence. I ufed to hate that king and tother
prince—but, alas! on refleétion T find the cenfure cught to fall on human
nature in general.  They are made of the fame {tuff as we, and dare we
fay what we thould be in their fituation? Poor creatures! think how they
are educated, or rather, corrupted early, how flattered '—T'0 be educated pro-
perly, they thould be led through hovels, and hofpitals, and prifons. Taftead
of being reprimanded (and perhaps immediately after, Sugar-plum’d) for
not learning their Latin or French grammar, they now and then_fhould be
kept fafting, and, if they cut their finger, thould have no plaifter till it fef
tered. No part of a royal brat’s memory, which is good enough, fhould be
burthened but with the remembrance of human fuferings. 1n fhort, T fear
our nature is {o liable to be corrupted and perverted by greatnefs, rank,
power, and wealth, that I am inclined to think that virtue is the compen-
fation to the poor for the want of riches nay, I am difpofed to believe,
that the firft footpad or highwayman had been a man of quality, or a prince,
who could not bear having wafted his fortune, and was too lazy to work ;
for a beggar-born would think labour a more natural way of getting a live-
lihood than venturing his life, 1 have fomething a fimilar opinion about
common women. No modeft girl thinks of many men, till the has been in
love with oze, been ruined by him, and abandoned. But to return to my
theme—and it will fall heavy on yourfelf—Could the milk-woman have been
fo bad, if you had merely kept her from ftarving, inftead of giving  her
opulence ¢ The {oil, I doubt, was bad; but it could not have produced  the
rank weed of ingratitude, if you had not dunged it with cold, which rifes
from rock, and feems to meet with a congenial bed when it falls on_ the

human heart.

And {o Dr. Warton imagines I am writing Walpoliana ! Nos-in truth,
nor any thing elfe, nor fhall—nor will I go out in a jeft-book. Age has
not only made me prudent, but, Juckily, lazy—and without the latter ex-

VaL. V, 4 G tinguither,
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tinguither, [ do not know but that farthing candle my difcretion would let
my fauff of life flit to the laft fparkle of folly, like what children call the
p‘d'l'l'-m]. and clerk in a bit of burnt paper. You fee by my writability in
preffing my letters on you, that my pen has ftill a colt’s tooth left; but 1
never indulge the poor old child with more paper than this {mall-fized
theet—I do not give 1t enough to make a paper kite and fly abroad on wings
of bookfellers. Yow ought to continue writing, for you do good by your
writings, or at lealt mean it ; and if a virtuous intention fails, it is a fort of
coin, which, though thrown away, {till makes the donor worth more than he
was before he gave it away. I delight too in the temperature of your pietys
and that vou would not fee: the enthufiaftic exorcift. * How fhocking to
fuppofe that the Omnipotent Creator of worlds delegates his power to a
momentary infe to' eject fupernatural {pirits that he had permitted to in-
feft another infeét, and had permitted to vomit blafy

hemies againft himfelf!
—Pray do not call t/a? enthufiafim, but delirium.—I pity real enthufiafts, but
T would fhave their heads and take away fome blood. The exorcift’s affo-

ciates are in a worle predicament, I doubt, and hope to make enthufiafts.
If fuch abominable impoftors were not rather a fubject of indignation, I

could fmile at the rivalthip between them and the animal magnetifts, who

are inveigling fools into their different pales And alas ' while folly has a
(hilling left, there will be enthuliafts- and quack doétors, and there will be
flaves while there are kings or fugar-planters. I have remarked, thatthough
Jefuits, &ci-travel to diftant Eaft and Weft to propagate their religion and
traffic, I never heard of one that made a journey into Afia or Africa to
pi‘cach the dottrines of liberty, though: thofe regions are {o deplorably op=

¥

prefled. Nay, I mueh doubt whether ever any chaplam of the regiments
we have fent to India has once whifpered to a native of Bengal, that there
are milder forms of government than thofe- of his country —No ; fecurity of
property is not a wholefome do@rine to be inculcated in a land where the
foil preduces diamonds and gold !—In fhort, if your Briftol exorcift believes
he can caft out devils, why does he not go-to Teadenhall-ftreet:? There is.a
company whofe name is legion.

By your gambols, as you call them, after the moft ungamboling peerefs in
chriftendom, and by your jaunts, I conclude to my great fatisfaction that
you are quite well. ~ Change of {cene and air are good for your fpirits ; and
September, like all our old ladies, has. given itfelf May airs, and muit have

made
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made your journey very pleafant— Yet you will be glad to get back to your
Cowdlip-green, though it may offer you nothing but Michaelmas daifies,
When you do leave it, I with you could ‘perfuade Mrs. C

fooner in London. There is full as good hay to be m
mas as at Hampton, and fome hay-makers that will v
larly

sarrick to fettle
n town at Chrift~
1 for you, particu-

1.

Your moft fincere friend,

HOR. WALPOLFE;

LETTER X
Berkeley-fquare, April 23, 1789.
DEAR MADAM,

AS perhaps you have not yet feen #he Botanic Gardenr (which I believe [
mentioned to you), I lend it you to read. The poetry, | think,
allow moft admirable; and difficult it was no doubt. If you are not a
naturalift, as well as a poetefs, perbaps you will lament that powerful a
talent has been wafted to {o little purpofe ; for where is the ufe of deifcribing
in verfe what nobody can underftand without a long profaic explanation of
every article It is ftill more unfortunate that there is not a fymptom’ of
plan in the whole poem, The lady flowers and their lovers enter in pairg
or trios, or &c. as often as the couples in Caffandra, and you are not a whit
more interefted about one heroine and her fivain than about another, The
fimilies are beautiful, fine and fometimes fublime : and thus the epifodes wili
be better remembered than the mafs of the poem itfelf, which one cannot
call the fubjesi; for could one callit a fubject, if any body had compofed a
poem on the matches formerly made in the Fleet, where, as Waitwell fays,
in The Way of the World, they ftood like couples in rows ready to begin a
country dance?—Still, I flatter myfelf, you will agree with me that the author
is a great poet, and could raife the paffions, and poflefles all the requifites of
the art. I found but a fingle' bad verfe: in the laft canto one line ends
e'er long.

you will

You will perhaps be furprifed at meeting a Truffle converted into a
nymph, and inhabiting a palace ftudded with emeralds and rubies like a
faloon in the Arabian Nights !

4G 2 I had
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I had a more particular motive for fending this peem to yow: you witl
find the bard efpoufing your poor Africans. There is befides, which will
t (= e 3 4

pleafe you too, a handfome panegyric on fhe afigie of  humanity, Mr.

Howard.

Mrs. Garrick, whom I had the pleafure of meeting in her own box at
Mr. Conway’s play, gave me a much better account of your health, which
delighted me. I am fure, my good friend, you partake of my joy at the
great fuccefs of his comedy. The additional charaéter of the abbé pleafed
much—It was added by the advice of the players to enliven it—that is, to
{tretch the jaws of the pit and galleries.— I fighed filently ; for it was origin-
ally fo genteel and of a piece, that T was {forry to have it tumbled by

coarfe applaufes

But this is a {ecret.

I am going to Twickenham for two days on an affignation with the
Spring, and to avoid the riotous devotion of to-morrow.

A gentleman effayift has printed what he calls fome fri€tures on my
Royal and Noble Authors, in revenge for my having fpoken irreverently
(on bifhop Burnet’s authority) of the earl of Anglefey, who had the honour,
it feems, of being the gentleman’s grandfather. He atks me, by the way,
why it was more ridiculous in the duke of Newecaftle to write his two
comedies, than in the duke of Buckingham to write The Rehearfal P—Alas !
I know but one reafon 3 which is, that it is lefs ridiculous to write one ex-
cellent comedy, than two very bad ones, Peace be with fuch anfwerers?
Adieu, my dear madam !

Yours moft cordially,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER XL
Strawberry-hill, June 23, 1780.
MADAM HANNAH,
YOU are an errant reprobate, and grow wickeder and wickeder every
day. You deferve to be treated like a #egre; and your favourite Sunday,
§ to
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to which you are fo partial that you treat the other poor fix days of the
week as if they had no fouls to be {aved, theuld, if I could have my will,

thine nv Sabbath-day for you.

=i e : i s .
Now, don’t fimper, and look as innocent as if virtue would not melt in
your mouth—Can you deny the following charges ?

I Ient you The Botanic Garden, and you returned it without writing a
fyllable, or faying where you were or whither you was going—I fuppofe,
for fear I thould know how to diret to you.—Why, if 1 (‘iid:"fblld a letter
after you, could not you keep it three months without an anfwer, as you

did laft year?

In the next place, you and your #/ne accomplices, who by the way are
too good in keeping you company, have clubbed the prettielt * poem
imaginable, and communicated it to Mrs. Bofcawen, with injunétions not
to give a copy of it—I fuppofe, becaufe you are athamed of having written
a panegyric,—Whenever you ds compofe a fatire, you are ready enough to
publith it—at leaft whenever you do, you will din one to death with jt—
But now, mind your perverfenefs : that very pretty novel poem, and I muft
own it is cllarmiug, have you gone and {poiled, flying in the faces of your
beft friends the mufes, and keeping no seafires with them.—1'll be fhot if
they dictated two of the beft lines with two fyHables too much in each-——
nay, you have weakened one of them—

Ev’n Gardiner’s mind

is far more expreflive than feadfaft Gardiner's—and, as Mrs. Bofcawen fays,
Whoever knows any thing of Gardiner, could not want that fuperfluous
epithet—and whoever does not, would not be the wifer for your foolith
infertion—Mrs. Bofcawen did not call it foolifh, but I do.

The fecond line, as mefdemoifelles the mufes handed it to you, mifs, was,
And all be free and fav'd—
Not, A/l be frez and all be faved: the fecond all be is a moft unneceffary

tautology. The poem was perfect and faultlefs, if you could have let it
alone. 1 wonder how your mifchievous flippancy could help maiming that

* Bonner's Ghoft.
moft
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moft new and beautiful expreffion, /fponge of fins—1I fhould not have been
furprifed, as you love verfes too full of fect, if you had changed at to #ai

Serubbing-brufk of fins.

Well! I will fay no more now : but if you do not order me a copy of
Bonner’s Ghoft incontinently, never dare to look my printing-houfe in the
face again—Or come, I'll tell you w hat; I will forgive all your enormities,
if you \UH let me print your poem. I like to ﬁlc,h a little immortality out
of others, and the Strawberry prefs could never have a better opportunity.
I will not hdg(ﬂc for the public—TI will be content with printing only twae
hundred copies, of which you fhall have half, and I half. It H.AH colt you
nothuwhut a Yes. I only propofe this, in cafe you do not mean to print it
}ourﬂlf. "ell me fincerely which you like—But as to not printing it at all;
charming u;,d unexceptionable as it is, you cannot be fo prctmﬁuous.

1 by no means have a thought of detracting from your own fhare in your
own poem ; but as I do fufpeét that it caught fome infpiration from your
perufal of the Botanic Garden, fo I hope you will difcover that my ftyle is
much improved by having lately ftudied ’s travels—There I dipped, and
not in St. Giles’s pound, where one would think this author had been
educated. Adicu .

Your friend, or mortal foe, as you behave on the prefent occafion,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LEE TR R X1,
Strawberry-hill, July 2, 1789:

I ALMOST think T fhall never abufe you again—nay, I would not, did
not it prove {o extremely good for you. No walnut-tree is ‘better for be-
ing threfhed than you are; and though you have won my heart by your
comp i'-mbh, I don’t know whether my confcience will not infift on my
ufing you ill now and then; for is there any precedent for gratitude not
gl n:g way to every other duty ! Gratitude, like an earl’s elde& fon, is but
t-tulr, and has no place upon #ials But 1 fear T am punmuo- fillily, in-
ftead of thanking you ferioufly, as I do, for allowing me to print your lovely

7 verfes.
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verfes'.. My p]'cr* can confer no honour ; but, when I offer it, it is a certain
mark of my fincerity and efteem. It has been dedicated to h:end[hlp, to
charity—too often to worthlefs felf-love ; fometimes to the rarity of the
-
pILC.C::, and fometimes ‘to the merit of them Now it will unite the firft
motive and the laft.

My fall, for which you o kindly concern yourfelf, was not worth men-
tioning; I‘ur, as I only bruifed the mufcles of my fide, inftead of breaking
a rib, Lamphlm infufed in a quebufade took off' the pain and all ‘confe-
quences in five or fix days: and one has no right to draw on the compaffion
of others for what one Aas fuffered and is r~=|% Some love to be pitied on
that {tore, but 1ulrct that they only excite, in the beft-natured, joy on their
deliverance. You commend me too for not complaining of my chronical
evil—but, my dear madam, I fhould be blameable for the reverfe. If I
would live to feventy-two, ought I not to compound for the incumbrances
of old : And who has fewer ? And who has more caufe to be thankful-to
Providence for his lot t* The gout, it is true, comes frequently, but the fits
are thort, and very tolerable ; the intervals are full health, My eyes are
perfect, my hearing but little impaired, chiefly to whifpers, for which I
certainly have little occafion : my fpirits never fail; and though my hands and
feet are crippled, 1 can ufe both, and do not wifh to box, wreftle, or dance a
In fhort, I am juft infirm enough to CP]O\‘ all the prerogatives of
ng that [ have not 2 mind to do,

1g ) 1 fathion, drink when they had.
rather be {ober, fight a duel if fomebody Lxl-C s wrong-headed, marry to
pleafe their fdthers, not them{elves, and thiver in a white waiftcoat, becaufe
ancient almanacs, copying the Arabian, plﬂced the month of junc after
May ; though, when the {tyle was reformed, it ought to have been interca-

Jated between December and January,—Indeed, I have been fo childith as to
am now. weeping over it by the fire-

]\"\I 1] !"\ﬂ

old age, and to plead them againft any thi
Youne men muit conform to every fol

cut my hay for the fame reafon, and :
fide. But to come to bulinefs,

You muft fuffer me to print 700 copies ;:and if you approve it, [ will fend
thxrty to the bithop of Loudow out of your guota— You may afteswards give

Him more; if you pleale.

A Bifhop. Boaner’s Gholts
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I do not propofe putting your name, unlefs you defire it, as I think it
would fwear with the air of ancientry you have adopted in the fignature and
notes. The authorefs will be no fecret—and as it will certainly get into
magazines, why thould not you deal privately before hand with {fome book-
feller, and have a fecond edition ready to appear foon after mine is finithed ?
The difficulty of getting my ecition at firft, from the paucity of the number
and from being only given as prefents, will make the fecond edition eagerly
fought for; and I do not fee why my anticipating the publication fhould
deprive you of the pi'oﬁt.—-l{a:thcr than do that, I would print a fmaller num-
ber,—I with to raife an additional appetite to that which every body has for
your writings—I am fure I did not mean to injure you. Pray think of this;
there is time enough : I cannot begin to print under a week : my prefs has
lain fallow for fome time, and my printer muft prepare ink, balls, &c. and
as I have but one man, he cannot be expeditious.

v

1 ferioufly do advife you to have a fecond edition ready : why thould co-
vetous bookfellers run away with a// the advantages of your genius ¢ They
get enough by their ample fhare of the fale.

I will fay no more, but to repeat my thanks for your confent, which truly
obliges me; and I am happy to have been the inftrument of preferving
what your modefty would have funk. My efteem could not increafe ; but
one likes to be conneéted by favours to thofe one highly values. 1 am, dear

madam,

Your mofit fincere admirer and obedient humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.,

LET T ER XHL
Strawberry-hill, July 10, 1789,

THOUGH 1 am touchy enough with thofe I love, -1 did not think you
dilatory, nor expe€t that anfwers to letters thould be as quick as repartees..
I do pity you for the accident that made you think yourfelf remifs. I enjoy

your patient’s recovery ; but almoft fmiled unawares at the idea of her
being
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being fopped, and coming out of the water bruftling up her feathers and
¢rmines, and affuming the dignity of a Jupiter Pluvius,

I befeech you not to fancy yourfelf vain on my being your printer: would
appho be proud, though Aldus or Elzevir were her typographer ¢ My prefs
125 no rank but from its narrownefs, that is, from the paucity of its
editions, and from being a volunteer.

= n

But a truce to compliments, and to
reciprocal humility. Pray tell me how I thall convey your patcel to you:
the impreffion is begun. I fhall not dare, wif Sujet, to fend a copy to
Mrs. =———; T do not know whether you will venture. Mrs. Boftawen
ithall have one, but it fhall be it your name: {o authorife me to prefent it,
that neither of us may tell the whiteft of fibs. 'Shall T deliver any others
for you within my reach, to fave you trouble?

I have no more corrections to make. Itold you brutally at firft of the
only two faults I found, and you facrificed them with the patience of a
martyr; for [ conclude that when a good poet knowingly fins againft meafure
twice, he is perfuaded that he makes amends by greater beauties: in fuch
cafe docility deferves the palm-branch.

I do not applaud your declining a London edition—but you have been fo
tractable, that I will let you have your way in this, though you only make
over profit to magazines. Being an honeft printer myfelf, I have little
charity for thofe banditti of my profeffion who pilfer from every body they
find on the road. Adien, my dear madam !

Yours moft cordially and fincerely,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTZER XIV.

Strawberry-hill, Monday night, July 20, 1780.
MY EXCELLENT FRIEND,

I NEVER {hall be angry with your. confcientioufhefs, though I will not
promife never to fcold it, as you know I think you fometimes carry it too
far—and how pleafant to have a friend to feold on fuch grounds! I fee all

Vor. V. 4 H your
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your delicacy in what you call your double treachery, and your kind defire
of conneéling two of your friends. The feeds are {prung up already ; and
the bifhop * has already condefcended to make me the firft, and indeed {o un-
expecied a vifit, that, had I in the leaft furmifed it, I fhould certainly, as
became me, have prevented him.

r

One cffeét, however, I can tell you your pimping between us will have :—
his lordfhip has, to pleafe your partiality, flattered me fo agreeably in the
letter you betrayed, that I thall never write to you agam without the dread
of attempting the wit he is fo liberal as to beftow on me; and then either
way [ muft be dull or affeted—though I hope to have the grace to prefer
the former—and then you only will be the {ufferer, as we both thould by the
latter. But I will come to faéts: they are plain bodies, can have nothing
to do with wit, and yet are not dull to thofe who have ‘any thing to do
with them.

According to your order, I have delivered G/ofls* to Mrs. Bofcawen, Mrs.
Garrick, lady Juliana Penn, Mrs. Walfingham, and Mr. Pepys. Mr. Batt,
I am told, Jeaves London to-day, fo I fhall referve his to his return. This
morning I carried his thirty to the bifhop of London, who faid modeftly,
he fhould not have expeéted above ten. I was delighted with the palace,
with the venerable chapel, and its painted epifcopalities in glafs, and the
brave hall, &c. &c. Though it rained, I would crawl to Bonner’s chair.
—In fhort, my fatisfad&tion would have been complete, but for wanting the
prefence of that jefuitefs, the good o/d papift *.

To-morrow departs for London, to be delivered to the Briftol coach at
the White-horfe-cellar in Piccadilly, a parcel containing fixty-four Ghofts—
one of which is printed on brown for your own eating. There is but one
more fuch, fo you may preferve it like a relick. I know thefe two are not
fo good as the white: but, as rarities, a colle&or would give ten times more
for them ; and umiguity will make them valued more than the charming
poetry.—I believe, if there was but one ugly woman in the world, the would
occafion a longer war than Helen did.

You will find the bithop’s letter in the parcel.—I did not breathe a hint

*The bifhop of London.
* Bonner's Ghoft.
3 The fignature to Bonner’s Ghoft,

of
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J

of my having feen it, as I conld net conjure up into my pale cheeks the
bluth I oug "}t to exhibit on fuch flatrery.

L‘;

I pity you moft fince rely for your almoft drowned guelt.  Fortune feems
to delight in throwing poor Louifas in your way, that you may exercife
your unbounded charity and benevolence, Adieu! pray w rite—1I need not
wrife to you to firay— but T with, when your knees have what the common
people call a worky day, you would employ your hands the whole time.

Yours moft cordially

HOR. WALPOLE.

'e I have blundered, and that your knees would call a week-

IL.ETTER XV,

Strawberry-hill; Sept +-1780.

o

I KNOW whence you wrote laft, but not where you are now ; vou gave
me no hint. I believe you fly left I thould purfue, and as if you were angry
that I have forced you to fprout into laurels. Yet you fay you are vain of
it, and that you are no pHLlofoper.—--\nw, if you are vain, I am fure you
are a philofopher ; for it is a maxim of mine, and one of my own making,
that there never wasa philofopher that did not love fwveeimeats.

You tell me mo, that you like I fhould feold you—but fince you have ap-
peared as Bonner’s crhoﬁ I think I fhall feel too much awe: for 'rImUcrh
(which I never cxpe&ed would be in my power) I have made you ﬂand 1
a white fheet, T doubt my refpedt is increafed. T never did rate you for be-
g too bad, but too good : and if, when you make up your week’s account;
you find but a frdéhon of vanity in the fum total, you will fall to repenting,
and come forth on Monday as humble as v 2 ilhEn, 0 Reff my
heart out, you will only fimpcr and ftill wrap 3 yourfelf up in “your obftinare
goodnefs,—Well! take your own way ; I give you up'to all your abomis
nable virtues, and will go anfwer the reft of your letter.

4 Héa I con-
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1 congratulate you on the demolition of ‘the Baftile—I meat as’ you da,
of its funétions. For the poor foulitfelf, 1 had no ill will to it: on the
contrary, it was a curious fample of ancient caftellar dungeons, which the
good folks the founders took for palaces :—yet I always hated to drive by
it, knowing the miferies it contained. Of itfelf it did not gobble up pri-
foners to glut its maw, but received them by command. The defltruction
of it was filly, and agreeable to the ideas of a mob, who do not know ftones
and bars and bolts from a fettre de cacher. If the country remains free,
the Baftile would be as tame as a ducking-ftool, now that there is no fuch
thing as a fcold. If defpotifim recovers, the Baftile will rife from its athes !
—recover, I fear, it will. The ézats cannot remain a mob of kings, and
will prefer a fingle one to a larger mob of kings and greater tyrants. The
nobility, the clergy, and people of property will wait, till by addrefs and
money they can divide the people—or, whoever gets the larger or mone
viétorious army into his hands, will be a Cromwell or a Monke. In thort,
a revolution procured by a national vertigo does not promife a crop of
legiflators. It is time that compofes a goed conftitution : it formed ours.
We were near lofing it by the Tax and unconditional reftoration of Charles 11,
The revolution was temperate, and has lafted —and though it might have
been improved, we know that with all its moderation it difgufted half the
nation, who would have brought back the old fores.

1 abominate the Inquifition as much as you do :—yet if the king of Spain
receives no check like his coufin Louis, I fear he will not be difpofed to re-
lax any terrors. Every crowned head in Europe muft ach at prefent ;
and the frantic and barbarous proceedings in France will not meliorate the
ftock of liberty, though for fome time their majefties will be mighty tender
of the rights of their fubjects.

According to this hypothefis, 1 can adminifter fome comfort to you
about your poor negroes. I do not imagine that they will be emancipated
at once—Dbut their fate will be much alleviated, as the attempt will have
alarmed their butchers enough to make them gentler, like the European
monarchs, for fear of provoking the difinterefted, who have no fugar plan-
tations, to abolifh the herrid traffic.

1 do not underftand the manceuvre of fugar, and, perhaps, am going to
talk
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talk nonfenfe, as my idea may be impradticable—but I with human wit,
which is really very conf ]dlebiC i mechanics and merchantry, could de

vife fome method of cultiv ating canes and n naking fugar without the m'mml
labour of the human fpecies. How many m.ll_n and i inventions have there

not been difcovered to fupply fuccedaneums to the work of the hands,
and which before the difcoveries would have been treated as vifions ' It
is true, manual labour has fometimes taken it very ill to be excufed, and
has deftroyed fuch mills—but the poor negroes would not rife and infift
upon being worked to death. Pl.l_‘\ talk to fome ardent genius, but do not
name me—not merely becaufe I may have talked like an idiot, but becaufe
my ignorance might, ipfo facto, ftamp the idea with ridicule, People,

know, do not love to be put out of their old ways: no farmer liftens at
firft te new inventions in agriculture ; and T don’t deubt it bread was
ally deemed a new-fangled vagary by thofe who had feen their fa-
thers live very c:omfurtab]y upon acorns. Nor is there any harm in ftart-
ing new game to invention : many excellent difcoveries have been made by
men who were a /a chaffe of fomething very different. I am not quite
fure that the arts of making gold and of ]n-mg for ever have been yet found
out :—vet to how many noble difcoveries has the purfuit of thofe noftrums
given birth | Poor chymiftry, had fhe not had fuch glorious objetts in

view !

If you are {itting under a cowllip at your cottage, thefe reveries may
amufe you for half an hour, at leaft make you {mile; and for the cafe of
vour conicience, which is always in a panie, they require no an{wer.

I will not atk you about the new Hiftory of Briftol, becaufe you are too
good a citizen to fay a word againft your native place—but do pray caft
prints of the cathedral and caftle, the chef-d’cuvres

your €ye on the
on two letters

of Chatterton’s ignorance, and of Mr. Barrett’s too—and,
pretended to have been fent to me, and which never were fent. If my in-
credulity had wavered, they would have fixed it. 1 with the milk-woman
would ..lffc_i‘t, that Boadicia’s dairy-maid had invented Dutch tiles; it would
be like Chatterton’s origin of heraldry and painted glafs, in thofe two

letters.

T muft, however, mention one word about myfelf. In the new fourth

volume of the Biographia Britannica I am more candidly treated about;:;;:.
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poor lad than ufual : yet the writer ftill affirms that, according to my own
account, my reply was too much in the common-place ftyle of court-re-
plics, Now my own words, and the truth, as they ftand in print in the
very letter of mine which this author quotes, were, “ I wrote fim a letter
with as much:kindnefs and tendernefs as if I had been his guardian.” Is this
by my own account a court-reply }—Nor did I conceive, for I never was a

courtier, that courtiers are wont to make fender replies to the poor.—I1 am
elad:to hear they do.

I have kept this letter fome days in my writing-box, till I could meet
with a ftray member of parliament—for it is not worth making you pay
for : but when you talk to me I cannot help anfwering incontinently :—
befides, can one take up a letter at a long diftance, and heat one’s reply
over again with the fame intereft that it occafioned at firft? Adieu! 1

with you may come to Hampton before I leave thefe purlicus !

Yours More and More,
HOR. WALPOILE.

EETTE R XVL
Strawberry-hill, Nov. 4, 1784,

T AM not furprifed, my dear madam, that the notice of my illnefs thould
have ftimulated your predominant quality, your fenfibility. I cannot do
lefs in return than relieve it immediately, by affuring you that I am in
a manner recovered ; and fhould have gone out before this time, if my mind
were as much at eafe as my poor limbs. I have paffed five months moft
uncomfortably ; the two laft moft unbappily. In June and September I
had two badfalls by my own lamenefs and weaknefs, and was much bruifed,
while I was witnefs to the danger, and then to the death of my invaluable
niece, lady Dyfart. She was angelic, and has left no children.—~The un=
expected death of Jord Waldegrave, one of the moft amiable of men, has
not only deprived me 6f him, but has opened a dreadful {cenc of calamitics !
He and my niece were the happieft and moft domeftic of couples.

Your kind inquiries after me have drawn thefe details from me, for which
1 make no excufe : good nature never grudgesits pity. I, who love to force
3 your
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your gravity to {mile, am ferioufly better pleafed to indulge your benevo-
lence with a fubjeét of efteem, which, though moving your compatffion, will
be accompanied by no compunétion. I will now anfiver your letter.

Your plea, that not compofition, but bufinefs, has occafioned your filence,
1s no fatisfaction to me. In my prefent anxious folitude I have again
redde Bonner and Florio, and the Bas-bleu ; and do you think Iam pleafed
to learn that you have not been w riting ! 'Who is it fays fomething like
this ling ;m——

Hannah will zo# write, and Laétilla wi//.

They who think her earl Goodwin will outgo Shakefpeare, might be
i the right if they fpecified in what way.—I believe the may write worfe
than he fometimes did, though that is not eafy ; but to excel him—Oh !
I have not words adequate to my contempt for thofe who can fuppofe fuch
a pofiibility !

I am forry, very forry for what you tell me of poor Barrett’s fate.
Though he did write worfe than Shakefpeare, it is great pity he was told fo,
as it killed him 5 and I rejoice that I did not publith a word in contradi&ion
of the letters which he faid Chatterton fent to me, as.I was advifed to do.
I might have laughed at the poor man’s folly, and then I fhould have been
miferable to have added a grain to the poor man’s mortification.

You rejoice me, not my vanity, by telling me my 1dea of a mechanic
fuccedaneum to the labour of negroes is not vifionary, but thought practi-
cable. Oh! how I wifth T underftood fugar and ploughs, and could marry
them !—Alas! I underftand nothing ufeful. My head is as un-mechanic
as it is un-arithmetic, un-geometric, un-metaphyfic, vn-commercial :—but
will not fome one of thofe fuperior heads to whom you have talked on my
indigefted hint reduce it to praicability ? How a feafible ftheme would
ftun thofe who call humanity romantic, and thow from the books of the
cuftom-houfe, that murder is a great improvement of the revenue! Even
the prefent fituation of France is favourable. Could not Mr. Wilberforce
obtain to have the enfranchifement of the negroes flarted there? The

Jews
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Jews are claiming their natural rights there ; and blacks are certainly not
fo great defaulters as the Hebrews, though they too have undergone am-
ple perfecutions. Methinks, as lord George Gordon is in correfpondence
with the éfats, he has been a little remifs in not figning the petition of
thofe of his new communion.

The états are deteftable and defpicable ; and, in fa&, guilty of the out-
rages of the Parifian and provincial mobs. ‘The mob of 1200—not legif-
lators, but—diffolvers of all laws unchained the maftiffs that had been tied
up, and were fure to worry all who fell in their way. To annihilate all
laws, however bad, and to have none ready to replace them, was proclaim-
ing anarchy. What fhould one think of a mad doftor, who thould let
loofe a lunaric, fuffer him to burn Bedlam, chop off the heads of the
keepers, and then confult with fome ftudents in phyfic on the gentleft
mode of treating delirium? By a late vote I fee that the rzoo0 praters
are reduced to joo—/ive la reimne Biliingfgate! the Thaleftris who has
fucceeded Louis quatorze. A committee of thofe Amazons flopped the
duke of Orleans, who, to ufe their ftyle, I believe is not a barrel better
herring.

Your refleftions on Vertot’s paffion for revolutions are admirable, and
yet it is natural for an hiftorian to like to defcribe times of aétion. Halcyon
days do not furnith matter for talents; they are like the virtuous couple
in a comedy, a little infipid. Mr, Manly and lady Grace, Mellefont and
Cynthia, do not intereft one much. Indeed, in a tragedy where they are
unhappy, they give the audience full fatisfaction—and no envy.

The newfpapers, no doubt, thought dotor ——— could not do better
than to efpoufe you. He certainly would be very judicious, could he
obtain your cenfent—but, alas ! you would foon {quabble about Socinianifin,
or fome of thofe 7fins. ~To tell you the truth, I hate all thofe Conftantino-
politan jargons, that fet people together by the ears about pedantic terms.
When you apply fcholaftic phrafes as happily and genteelly as you do in
your Bas-bleu, they are delightful ; but don’t muddify your charming fim-
plicity with controverfial diftinctions, that will four your fweet piety. Sefls
are the bane of charity, and have deluged the world with blood.

I C?. O
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10t mea r what I'am goi > fay ‘
mean, by what I'am going to fay, to extort another letter from

o Tl el st i M e
e I have the pleafure of feeing you at I
h obliged to you for a finsle line foon, only totell me if

liams is at Stoke with the duchefs of Beau

npton; but I r'c;rll\_' {hall

Toa fhort note, cannot you add a thort P. 8. on the fate of carl

win !
Lac mihi—novum non frigore defit.
g

Adieu, my amiable friend !

Yours moft fincerely,
HOR. WALPQLZE.

LE L. 1T-F - R. XV,
Berkeley-fquare, Feb. 20, 170s.

IT 13 very pf‘m'oking that people muft alwnys be hamging or dmwni:‘.g
themfelves, or going mad, that you forfooth, miftrefs, may have the diver-
fion of exercifing your pity, and good nature, and charity, and interceffion,
and all that beadroll of virtues that make you fo troublefome and amiable,
when you might be ten times more agreeable by writing things that would
not coft one above half-a-crown ata time. Youare an abfolutely walk-
ing hofpital, and travel about into lone and by places with vour doors open
to houfe ftray cafualties! T wifh at leaft thdt you would [.a‘ fome chil
dren wm]fc]f that you mwllt not be pldwmno‘ one for all the pretty brat:
that are ftarving and friend ].,Is. I fuppofe it was fome fuch Goody two or
three mmﬂf andyears ago that fuggefted the idea of an alma-mater fucklit
three hundred and fixty-five bantlings of the countefs of Hainault.
fl.n e two babes, I infift on your

Vall
Vel

nting
} .A[l:’

as your newly-adopted ‘1L1111O11\..=
700 ouineas for J,Lm inf¥ead of one at prefent (that is, when you ﬂmll be pre-

&0

1t) —If you cannot circumferibe your own charities, you thall not fting
¥ be dunned for
g for o

am, who can afford it much better, 11"1 who m

5 111 r:

mine, mad
alms, and do not {cramble over hedges :
tunities of flinging away my money on fnml works. I employ mine better at
anlfions, and i ‘zﬂ”ﬂg Juctures and bazzbrns and fmahfﬂf” curigfities, that in

Ver. V. 4 1 truth
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truth I cannot keep long, but that will lafl for ever in my catalogue, and
make me immortal l—Alas ! will they cover a multitude of {ins }=~—Adieu !
I cannot jeft after #hat fentence.

Yours moft fincerely,

HOR. WALPOLLE,

LETTER XV

Berkeley-iquare, |

MY DEAR MADAM,

1 HAVE been very forry, but notat all angry, at not hearing from you
fo long. With all your friendly and benevolent heart, I know by experi-
ence how little you love writing to your friends—and I know why : you
think you lofe moments which you could employ in doing more fubftan-
tial good; and that your letters only pamper our minds, but do not feed
or clothe our bodies: if they did, you would coin as much paper as the

French do in affignats, Do not imagine now that you have committed a
wicked thing by writing to me at laft; comfort yourfelf, that your con-
{cience, not temptation, forced you to write; and be affured I am as grate-
ful as if you had written from choice, not from duty, your conftant fpiritual
direétor.

I have been out of order the whole fummer, but not very ill for above a
fortnight. T caught a painful rheumatifm by going into a very crowded
church in a rainy day where all the windows were open, to hear our friend
the bifhop of Fondon preach a charity fermon here at Twickenham. My
gout would not refign to a new incumbent, but came too; and both toge-
ther have fo lamed my right arm, though I am now ufing it, that I cannot
yet extend it entirely, norlift it to the top of my head. However, I'am
free from pain ; and as Providence, though it fupplied us originally with
fo many bounties, took care we might fhift with fuccedaneums on the lofs
of feveral of them, I am content with what remains of my {tock ; and
fince all my fingers are not ufelefs, and that 1 have not fix hairs left, T am
not much grieved at not being able to comb my head. Nay, thould not
fuch a fhadow as I have ever been, be thankful, that at the eve of feventy=
five Lam not yet paffed away ? :

I am,
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I am {o little out of charity with the bithop for having been the innocent
caufe of the death of my thoulder, that 1 am heartily concerned for him and
her on Mrs. Porteus's accident®, It may have marbled her complexion,
but T am perfuaded has not altered her lively, amiable, good-humoured
countenance. As I know not where to direét to them, and as you cannot
fuppofe it a fin for a fheep to write to its paftor on a weele-day, [ with you
would mark the intereftI take in their accident and efcape from worfe mif=
chief,

I thank you moft cordially for your inquiry after my wives®, Iam in the
utmoft perple_\'ity of mind about them ; torn between hopes and fears, 1
believe them fet out from Florence on their return fiuce yefterday fe’n-
night, and confequently feel all the joy and impatience of expeéting them
i five or fix weeks :—but then, befides fears of roads, bad inns, accidents,
heats and colds, and the fea to crofs in November at laft ; all my fatisfac-
tion is dathed by the uncertainty whether they come through Germany or
France. I have advifed, begged, implored, that it may not be through
thofe Irequois, Leftryons, Authmpophagi, the Franks; and then, hearing
paflports were abolithed, and the roads more {ecure, 1 half confented, as
they wifhed it, and the road is much thorter; and then I repented, and
have contradited myfelf again—And now I know not which route they
will take ! nor fhall enjoy any comfort from the thoughts of their return,
till they are returned fafe.

"Tis well Tam doubly guarantied—or who knows, as I am as old almoft
as both her hufbands together, but Mrs. B might have caft a longing
eye towards me?! How I laughed at hearing of her th]‘owing a Tecond
muckender to a Methufalem ! a fat red-faced veteran, with a portly hil-
lock of fleth, I conclude all her grandfathers are dead; or, as there is no
prohibition in the table of ccv_ﬁmguinit_\' againft male anceftors, the would
:'err:linly have ftepped backwards towards the deluge, and ranfacked her
pedigrees on both fides for fome kinfman of the patriarchs. T could titter
& flufienrs rveprifes; but 1 am too eld to be im}ﬁ.mpr-.r._ _nml you are too
modeft to be impiropered to, and {fo I will drop the {ubjeét at the herald’s

office,

* An overturnin a carriage.
* The two mifs Berrys, whom he thus called.
412 Iam
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I am happy at and honour mifs B——"s refolution 1in cafting away
solden, or rather gilt chains : others out of vanity would have worn them
till they had eaten into the bone. On that charming young woman’s
c:]1;15w1c:1"l acree with you pe lf Ltl\—mnt a jot on Deborak ——— owhom
e: 1 have neither -edde her verfes nor will. As I have not

a

your afpen confcience, I cannot forgive the heart of a woman that is party

you admi

per.pa ] blood and tendernefs, that curfes our clergy and feels for n
Cd:l] yroct the 14th of July, when they contributed their f
the !‘a;'c-\ that her prefbytyrants (as lord Melcombe called them) triec

light in every Sn sithfeld in the ifland, and which, as P ¢ and P ap-
plauded in Erance, it would be folly to fuppofe they did not only w ith but
meant to kindle here? Woere they ignorant of the atrocious barbarities

on of oaths committed in France ? Did P—— not know

injuftice, and violat
that the clergy the
And what does he think of the poor
declared at his death he had b

I know not who wrote it.—No, my ¢

sre had no RU"Jiif';'l 1 but betwee

e -
n ftarvine and perjury t
in executed at Birmingh:

n, who

1 provoked by the mfamous hand-bill f—

g 7 .
sod friend : Deborak may cant
rhymes of compaffion, but fhe is a hypocrite ; 2 and you {hall not make me

: Sl g el SR
read her, nor with all your fym

Your f-‘)'“ruﬁia" for the poor bl
=

,‘.“n and candour can you efteem her.

5 18 n._t\mm, fincere from your {oul,

moft amiable ; he

S, @ I11€: her party fupported ‘the aboli-

tion, and Icc\_ e :-fd the difappointment as a blow to the good caufe.
know this.—Do not let your piety lead you into the weaknefs of ref
the bad, only becaufe they hoift the flag
ftilletto in the flag-ft Did not they, pr evious to the 14th of July, en-
deavour to corrupt the guards? \-Vh;. would have enfued, had they fuc-

ceeded, you muft tremble to think !

eding
of religion, while they carrya

You tell me nothing of your own health—may I flatter myfelf it is
good? I wifh I knew {o authentically! and I with T could guefs when
I fhould fee you, without your being ftaked to the fogs of the Thames at
Chriftmas—I cannot defire that. Adieu, my very valuable friend ! 1am,
though unworthy,

Iy

Yours moft cordially
HOR. WALPOLE.

LEFTER




7o Mrs. H.-. M O R E. 613

LETTER XIX:
Berkeley-fquare, January 1, 17g2.
MY MUCH-ESTEEMED FRIEND,

I HAVE not fo long delayed anfwering your letter from the pitiful re-
venge of recolleéting how long your pen is fetching breath before it replies
to mine—Oh! no—You know I love to feap coals of kindnefs on your head,
and to draw you into little fins, that you may forgive yourfelf, by knowing
your time was employed on big virtues. On the contrary, you would be

g
revenged ; for here have you, according to your notions, inveigled me into
the fracture of a commandment : for T am writin
i:]g the firft moment of leifure that I have
It does not indeed clath with my religious ideas, as I hold paying one’s debts
; as praying and reading fermons for a whole day in every

o to you on a Swunday, be-

e I received your letter,

45 rood 2 de
as good a de
week, when it 1s 11'1‘1}‘.0{1'1[)!: to nx the attention to one courie of thmki:}g for

ir.—Thus you fee I can preach

{fo many hours for fifty-two days 1n every ye
too Bu ) lee ) ifed to cheerfulnefs now—
s that I do

{5—and bufir

I am overwl
of a ruined eflate, are 111'L‘,J50Ct5

ill-fuited to a head that never {tudied an; 2 that in wordly language is
called ufeful. The tranquillity of my remnant of life will be loft, or {o per-
rt—not that I am already in-
uppofed {o, there are fo many

e more letters to write te

tending to grow rich, but the mom

alert to turn one to their own account a
fatisf}'—m‘ rather to diffatisfy them, than about my own affairs, tLough the
latter are all confufion. 1 have fuch miffives, on agriculture, pretenfions
to livings, offers of taking carc of my game as I am incapable of it, felf-

recommendations of making my robes, and round hiats of taking out my
writ, that at leait T may name a proxy, and give my dormant conicience to
fomebody or other! I truft you think better of my heart and underftanding
than to fdu.ppofc that I have liftened to any one of thefe new friends— Yet
though I have negatived all, I-have been forced to anfwer fome of them be-
fore you; and that will convince you how cruelly ill T have paffed my time
i:L:c})T-, befides having been made ill with vexaticn and fatigue Butlam

tolerably well again,

For
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outwarc
L teale me
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1"0:' the other empty metamorphofis has happened to
man ‘, you do me juftice in con Kl\lu"w’

it is i}cmc called names in one’s old a I had rather be m;
for then I ﬂmlud keep the nickname but a year, and 1
little longer—not tlmt at feventy-five I reckon on becon
thufalem.

that it can do nothit

d mayor,

etain a

e el o, W
ny lord Me-

ted almoft
two pages about m\'l_'c]f; and faid not a tittle about your health, which I

Vainer however I believe I am already become; for 1 have w

moft \,(udnll) rejoice to hear you are recovering, and as fervently hopu you
will entirely recover. 1 have the higheft opinion of the element of water
as a Cﬂ[]ﬂdllt beverage, having fo chcp a convittion of the goodnefs and
wifdom of Providence, that Iam perfuaded that when it 1‘1dl1]wcd us in
fuch a luxurious variety of eatables, and gave us but one "mlkd[le, it in-
tended that our fo }C lio"EJ fhould be both wholefome and corre@ive.—
Your {yftem I know t You hold that mutton and water were the
only cock and hen rhnt were defigned for our nourifhment—but I
to doubt whether draughts of water for fix weeks are capable of reftoring
health, though fome are ftrongly impregnated with mineral and other parti-
cles

n apt
i

Yet you have ftaggered me : the Bath water, by your account, is like
electricity compounded of contradi® tory qualities ; the one attratts and re-
pels; the other turns a thilling _',L,Hm\, and w imcns your jaundice. 1 fhali
hope to fee you (when is that to be ?) without alloy.

I muft finith, withing you three hundred and thirteen days of happinefs
for the new year that is arrived this morning : the fifty-two that you hold
in commendam, I have no doubt will be rewarded as fuch good intentions
deferve.,

Adieu, my #00 good friend ! My direétion fhall talk fupercilioufly to the
poftman*; l)ut do let me continue unchangeably

Your faithful and fincere
HOR. WALPOLE,

* His acceflion to his title.
* He means franking his letter by his newly acquired title of earl of Qrford, E.

X
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LETTTER XX

Berkeley-fquare, February o, 1 702
MY HOLY HANNAH,

o

WITH your innate and ufual goodnefs and fenfe, you have done me
juftice by guefling exallly at the caufe of my long filence. You have been
apt to tell me that my letters diverted you—How then could 1 write, when
it was impoffible but to attrift vou! when I could {peak of nothing but un-
paralleled horrors! and but awaken your fenfibility, if it {lumbered for a
moment ! What mind could forget the tenth of Auguft and the fecond of
September—and that the black and bloody year 1792 has plunged its
murderous dagger ftill deeper, and already made 1793 ftill more deteftably
memorable ! though its vi@im has at laft been rewarded for four years of
torture by forcing from him every kind of proof of the moft perfc
charaéter that ever fat on a throne. Were thefe, alas! themes for letters ?
Nay, am I not fure that yox have been ftill more fhocked by a crime that
paifes even the guilt of thedding the blood of poor Louis—to hear of
atheifm avowed, and the avowal tolerated by monfters calling themfelves a
National Affembly —But 1 have no words that can reach the criminality
of fuch inferno-human beings—but muft compofe a term that aims at con-
veying my idea of them—For the furure it will be fufficient to call them

the Frencli—1 hope no other nation will ever deferve to be confounde

with them !

Indeed, my dear friend, I have another reafon for withing to burn my
pen entirely : all my ideas are confounded and overturned—I do not know
whether all T ever learnt in the feventy-firft years of my feventy-five was
not wrong and falfe: common fenfe, reafoning, calculation, conjeture
from analogy and fromr hiftory of paft events, all, all have been bafled w
nor am T fure that what ufed to be thought the refult of experience and
wifdom, was not a mafs of miftakes——Have I not found, do I not find, that
the invention of eftablithing metals as the figns of property was an ufelefs
difcovery, or at leaft only ufeful till the art of making paper was found
out ? N:l\-', the latter is 'pref{:mblc to gold and filver. If the ores werg
adulterated and cried down, nobody would take them in exchange. De-

preciate paper as much as you will, and it will fill ferve all the purpofes of
barter
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barter. Tradefmen ftll keep fhops, ftock them with goods, and delive
re art thou?

their commodities for thofe coined rags——Poor - Reafon, wh

To thow you that memory and argument are of no va
me, Imouﬂ*w year or two that this paper-m nt would foon blow u
becaufe I reme .mbered that when Mr. C—— F-—— and onc or two mo

1

at L‘E 1Yy

youths of brilliant genius firft came to hb t, and into vait de
thw imparted to HlC world an important fecret whi ich they had difcovered—
It was, that nobody needed to want money, if they woul ld pay ecnough for
it. Accordingly they borrowed of Jews at vaft ufory : but as thej had made
but an incomplete calculation, the intereft fo foon exceeded the principal,
that the fyftem did not maiutain its gr round for above two or three years.
Faro has pm\'ecl a more {ubftantial 1'JLC‘1L11'I.:'\N — But I mifcarried in applying

my remembrance to the aflienats, which ftill maintain their g"n'm!h‘l 11\‘ﬁi'11i
that k ried, but as long-adored corruptor of virtue, gold—!: -\J‘L k! 1
do not I}=:.; that virtue has fHourithed more for the deftruct of its old

enemy !

Shall 1 add another truth? I have been fo difgufted and -ued by
hearing of nothing but French maffacres, &c. and found it {o impoffible to
fhift converfation to any other topic, that before 1 had been a month in
town I withed mifs G 1t have at leaft
one other {ubjeét to interetl the ears and tongt But no
wonder univerfal attention is engrofled by the prefent por tentous {cene! It
fzems to draw to a queftion, whether Europe or France is to be depopulated;

would revive, that lcow]u, mig!
s of the 1;11 slie.

whether civilization can be recovered, or the republic of Chaos can be fup-
ported ':::-.' affaffination. We have heard of the golden, filver, and iron
s—the brazen one exifted, while the French were only pr ulmnumtclv 111-
{olent.—What the prefentage w

1 be denominated, I cannot guefs. Thoug!

il
the paper age would be thm Gteriftic, it is not emphatic enough, nor IPCC“
fics the enormous fins of the fiends that are the agents. 1 think it may be
ftyled the diabolic age—The duke of Orleans has’ d\,thloucd Satai, who fince

his fall has never mfhg.lted fuch crimes as Orleans has pei‘pct:atc‘l.

Let me {often my tone a little, and harmonife your poor mind by fweete
aceents. In this deluge of tnumphdm enormities, what traits of the fL1)~
lime and beautiful may be gleaned ! Did you hear of madame Elizabeth,

7 the
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the kKing’s fifter? a faint like.yourfelf, She doted on her brother, for fhe cer-
tainly knew his foul. In the tumult in July, hearing the populace and the
poiffardes had broken into the palace, the flew to the kine, a

by embracing

him tried to fhield his perfon. The populace took her for the queen,
cried out, * Foili cette chienne, cette Autrichienne! and were procee ling
to violence. Somebody, to fave her, fcreamed, ¢ GCe #'eff fas la redue,

7
: e S : :
c'¢gt——" The princefs faid, “ Ak! mon Diew! ne les dot

that was not the moft fublime inftance of perfect iunocetice, ready prepared
for death, I know not where to find one.

Sublime indeed too was the {entence of good father Edgeworth, t!
counfeflor, who thinking his royal penitent a little difmayed juft before the
fatal firoke, cried out, ¢ Montez, digne fils de St. Louss ! Le ciel vous eff
ouvert.”—The holy martyr’s countenance brightened up, and he fubmit-
ted at once. Such viftims, fuch confefllors as thofe, and monfieur de
Maletherbes, repair fome of the breaches in human nature made by
Orleans, Condorcet, Santerre, and a legion of evil {pirits.

The tide of horrors has hurried me much too far, before I have not
vented a note of my moft fincere concern for your bad account of your
health, I feel for it heartily, and with your frame were as found as your
foul and underflanding. What can I recommend? I am no phyfician but
for my own flimf{y texture, which by ftudying, and by contradifing all ad-
vice, I have drawn to this great age.  Patience, temperance, nay, abfti-
nence, are already yours—in fhort, you want to be correfted of nothing but
too much piety, too much rigour towards yourfelf, and too much fenfibility
for others. TIs not it poflible to ferve mankind, without feeling too great
pity #—Perhaps I am a little too much hardened—I am grown too little
alarmed for the health of my friends, from being become far more in-
different to life—I lock to the nearnefs of my end, as a delivery from
fpe@acles of woe. We have even amongft us monfters, more criminal, in
{peculation at leaft, than the French—They had caufe to with for correftion
of a bad government, though, till taught to diflike it, three-fourths of the
country, I maintain, adored theirs. We have the perfeéteft ever yet de-
vifed—but if to your numerous readings of little pamphlets you would add
one more, called Fillage-politics, infinitely fuperior to any thing on the

Vor.:V, 4 K fubject
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fubjeét, clear

in the fhorteft comp

1tter

better ftated, and comprehending the whole mafs of n
{5, vou will be more miftrefs of the fubject than
man in Encland. 1 know who wrote it, but will not tell you, becaul

did not tell me,

Y our moft faithful humble fervant and friend,

ORFORD.

Berkeley-fquare; March 23, 1793~

? SHALL certainly not 1

lcave off taunting your virtues, my excellent

friend, for I find it fometimes makes you correét them. I icolded you for
your modefly in not acquainting me with your Fillage-fiolitics even after
they were publithed; and you have already conquered that unfriendly
delicacy, and announced another piece of which you are in labour, Still I
{ee there wanted your ghoftly father, the bithop of London, to enjoin you
to be guite thamelefs and avow your natural child. I do approve his
doétrine : calling it by your own name will make its fortune. If, like
Rouflean, you had left your babe among the enfans trouvés,, it might never
be heard of more than his poor iffue have been ;. for I can but obferve that
the French patriets, who have made fuch a fufs with his athes, have not
taken the fmalleft pains to attempt to difcover his real progeny, which
might not have been impoffible by collating dates and circumftances.

I am proud of having imitated you at a great diftance, and been per-
fuaded, much againft my will and praftice, to let my name be put to the
fecond fubfeription. for the poor French clergy, as it was thought it might
tend to animate that confumptive contribution,

_I am .impatic-nt for your_pamphlet, not only as being yours, but heping it
will invigorate horror againft French atheifm, which I am grieved to fay
did not by any means make due impreffion. 1 did very early apply to yorr

canfeffor,



that 1hock

-1 cou ]d Alﬁ“nﬂ: recomme '1'J to you to
re of that wretch Manzel. 1 do not l e
-yet if the pmnthm;n'
Is, it might be charit

24th,

I was interrupted, and could not finith my letter in a breath, as I meant
the moment I hiad received yours, from eagernefs to thank you for the sotice
of your _/ffré'"f,;v-n" io71. T with you had added the name of your man-midwife the
out I truft to feeing you ftand in a bl and white fheet, the

Bofcawen was fo kind as to call on me the fame day

ey

* {fame information from your letter to her—but in hers were fome
at alarm us,
ed by thofe
npoilible

the late bankrupteies, more than were in mine, tl

i, though not explicit, look as if you yourfelf have fi

You have fuch a friendly and fcchufr heart, that it is

to difcern whether any grief is not rather on account of oth

s than on
e not fuch

Pray be confidential enough to tell me; for 7 he
harity, as to lament the lofs of others as I fhould yours,

(t medify the maffacre of Manuel: he has been a good deal ftabbed,
but will, they fay, recover. Perhaps it is better that fome of thofe affaflins
uld live to ;Lc'i-;no\\-ﬁ::dgc, that “ Do not to others what you would not
cepts of

"’ff’ ers and | (\"a'f‘.(."l’.?_‘——*-

to you” 1is not {o filly a maxim, as moft of the pre
morali X have lately been deemed by 4/
titles felf-afflumed by men, who have abolithed all other titles ; and who
have diferaced and L]umnt‘u the former denomination, and under the latter
and at Jaft cannot fix on any code which
Fown I am pleafed that that ruffian pedant
as too clumfy and unwieldy to go down the
ety thing elfe, 1 did but juft caft

ne
ind ju

have enjoined triple perjuries,
forfwear

m

thould exaét more

i‘om'u"a

ve fwallowed e
ind end, and was fo lucky as to obferve the
he fets out with declaration of equality, and
ler every body,

That 15, we will plu

;l’ proper

urfelves and our (zvroaz) h

recoiling on them{elves ! It looks as if civil
A18 war
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ar was burfting out in many provinces, and will precipitate approaching
amine.— When, till #

s":', could one make fuch a refleftion without horror

to one’s l-L.c }*— —But, alas ! have not the French bro mht it to the c 11“,1
tion, whether Europe or France thould be laid dcziol‘m. Religion, mora-
lity, juftice, have been ftabbed, torn up by the roots: every right has been

t]di]”)lutl under foot. Mz
and 1o W

rriaze has been }mm!ll(,d and undermined by law ;

ler, that, amidft fuch excefles, the poor arts have thared in the

common ruin l——And who have been the perpetrators of, or advocates for,
fuch univerfal devaftation ?  Philofophers, geometricians, aftronomers
a Condorcet, a Baillie, a bithop of Autun, and a doftor ———, and
lat the worft. The French had {een grievances, crying grievance
yet not under the good late king. But what calamities or dangers
threatened or had fallen on
ceffor Calvin? If you £

, but want of papal power, like his prede-
his houfe was burnt—but did he intend the fire
fhould blaze on that fide of the ftreet? Your charity may believe him in-
nocent—but your underftanding does not. Well! Iam glad to hear he
5 going to—-] hope he will not bring I_n.ck {calping, even to that national
r-.ITcmhlv of which he was pmud of being elefted a member! I doubt if
Cartouche would have thought it hm.om.

It was ftuck up in Lloyd’s coffec-houfe lately, that the duke of Or-
leans was named Ghef de Ja republigue. 1 thought it thould be Chef de la
Lie publigue.

For the beft and moft comfortable part of your letter I have not thanked
you yet, my dear friend ; I mean the profpeét of {eeing you next month,
and Lh:mk the zodiac, next month is very near. I mml now for my own
fake, as well as yours, hope that your health will continue to improve, as it
is the condition of the bond—A Phamnt word, that confinue; it implies
you have been mending.

Your poftfcript faid you had been telling me a lie—S8o have I; for, on
reading your letter again, I find you had named your accoucheur Cadell,
1 do not wonder he has been flow. L was told lately, that he has faid that
the public is {o totally engroffed by politics (and many pieces of that fort
I conclude come from his prefs), that the receipts of his thop, which ufed to

7 i be
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be fifteen thoufand a year, have this year decreafed two-thirds.— So the
French par bricole have deftroyed owr Literature too.

Adieu ! Ilong to fee both you and your pamphlet, and am

Moft cordially yours,

ORFORD.

LETTER XXIL
April 27, 1704,
THIS is no plot to draw you into committing even a good deed on a
Sunday, which I fuppofe the Jirerality of your confeience would haggle
about, as if the day of the week conftitutes the fin, and not the nature of
the crime. But you may defer your anfwer, till to-night is become to-mor-

row by the clock having ftruck one; and then you may do an innocent
thing without any guilt, which a quarter of an hour f{ooner you would
think abominable.—Nay, as an Irithman would fay, you need not even
read this note till the canonical hour is paft.

In fhort, my dear madam, I gave your obliging meffage to lady W——,
who will be happy to f{ee you on Tuefday, at one o'clock. But as her ftaircafe
15 very bad, asfhe is in a lodging, [ have propofed that this meeting, for
which T have been pimping between two female faints, may be held here
in my houfe, as I had the utmoft difficulty laft night in climbing her fea/s
/Emra; and I cannot undertake it again. But if you are fo good as to fend
me a favourable anfwer to-morrow, I will take care you fhall find her here
at the time I mentioned, with your true admirer,

ORFORD.

LEETTER XX
Berkeley-{quare, Saturday night, January 24, 1795
MY BEST MADAM,
I WILL never more complain of your filence, for T am perfeftly con

vinced that you have no idle, no unemployed moments. Your indefatigable
beneveolence
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ce is ince

benevolen

antly occupied in good works; and your head aud your
art make the utmoft ufe of the excellent qualities of both., You h
:n proofs of the talents of one, and you certainly do not wrap the ftill

IVE

more precious talent of the other in a napkin. - Thank you a thoufand times

for your moft ingenious plan *—may great fuccefs reward you !
I fent one il ]
imitate yours at a diftance ; but the fays fhe cannot afford to fubfes
at this {evere moment, when the poor fo much want her affiftance—but
will on the thaw, and fhould have been flattered by receiving a plan from
yourfelf. I {ent another to lord H , who, I truft, will fhow it to a muc!
greater ludy ; and T repeated fome of the faéts you told me of the foul
fiends, and their anti-More altivity, 1 {ent to Mr. White for half a dozen
nore of your plans, and will diftribute them wherever Thave hopes of their

o.—To-morrow T will fend hin

v to the duchefs of Gloucefter, whofe piety and ze
i

taking root and bloffomin

aud I flatter myfelf you will not think it a breach of Sus
this long, that I may not widen that fracture

—Good 1

comfortable muft yeur flumbers be on the p

Monday.

Yefterday was dark as midnight.—Oh! that it may be the darkeft
day in all refpeéts that we {fhall fee !—But thefe are themes too volu-
minous and difmal for a letter, and which your zeal tells me you feel too
intenfely forme to increafe, when you are doing all in your power to coun-

teract them.

One of my grievances is, that the fanguinary inhumanity of the times has

10t poifoned one’s compaffion, and makes one abhor {o many thoufands
of our own fpecies, and rejoice when they fuffer for their crimes. I could
feel no pity on reading the account of the death of Condoreet (if true, though
I doubt it). He was one of the greate(t monfters ¢

iibited by hiftory ; and is
faid to have poifoned himfelf from famine and fear of the guillotine—and
would be a new inftance of what I fuggefted to you for a traét, to fhow, that
though we muft not affume a pretenfion to judging of divine judgments, yet
we may believe that the eeconomy of Providence has 4o difpbﬁ‘.d caufes aud

r The Cheap Repofitory for books, at this difperfion of the works fold at the Cheap Re-
time fet on foot. pofitory.
* "P'o the fund for promoting the printing and
0 confequences,
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confequences, that fuch villains as Danton, Robefpierre, the duke of Or-
leans, &c. &e. &e. do but dig pits for themfelves.—1I will check myfelf, or
I fhall wander into the fad events of the laft five years—down to the rage of
party that has facrificed Holland ! What a fund for refle®ion ard prophetic
apprehenfion ! May we have as much wifdom and courage to ftem our ma-
volent enemies, as it is plain, to our lafting honour, we have had charity to
he French emigrants, and have bounty for the poor who are foffering in
his dreadful {

le
;
t

Adieu, thou excellent woman ! thou reverfe of that hywna in petticoats,

t
Mrs, =——, who to this day difcharges her ink and gall on Marie Antoi-

nette, whofe unparalleled fufferings have not yet ftanched that Ale@o’s
bl ferocity. Adieu ! adieu !

Yours from my heart,

ORFORD.

LETTER XXIV.
Berkeley-fquare, February 13, 1795,

f RECELVED your letter and packet of lays and virelays ’,‘ and heartily
wifh.they may fall in bad ground, and produce a hundred thoumnq fold, as I
doubr is neceffary, How I admire the a@ivity of your zeal and perfeverance !
Should a new church ever be built, I hope in- a fide chapel there will be an
altar dedicated to Saint Hannah, Virgin and Martyr ; and that your pen,
worn to the bone, will be inclofed in a golden reliquaire, and preferved on
the thrine,

Thefe few words I have been forced to diftate, having had the gout in my.
1 } 5 < * (¥ 1t 16 4 o >
sight hand above this fortnight ; but I truft it is going off.

* Ballads, ftories, tralls, &¢. written by Mrs. I1. More for the Cheap Repolitory:

The
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The duchefs* was much pleafed with your writing to her, and ordered
.me to thank you. Your friend lady W is in town, and looks very
well.

Adieu, beft of women !
Yours moft cordially,

ORFORD.

LETTER XXV,
Strawberry-hill, Auguft 29, 1796.

YOU are not only the moft beneficent, but the moft benev olent of human
beings. Not content with being a perfe& faint yourfelf, which (forgive me
for faying) does not always imply p 'ndi'rimts compalfion for others; not {a-
tisfied with being the moft d:wntu 1Lcd, nay, the reverfe of all patriots, for
you {acrifice your very flender tmtunc, not to 111][,10‘.8 it, but to 'C“P the
poor honeft inftead of corrupting them ; and you write ]]uhll\.b as fimply,
intelligibly and un artfully, not as cunningly as you can to miflead.—Well,
with all thefe giant virtues, you can find room and time in your heart and
occupations s for harbouring and exercifing what thofe monkeys of pretenfions,

the French, invented and called les fietites morales, which were to fupply
fociety with filigrain duties, in the room of all virtues, wi hich they abolifhed
on their road to the adoption of philofophy and atheifm Yes, though for
ever bufied in exercifing fervices. and charities for individuals, or for whole
bodies of people, you do not leave a cranny empty mto which you can flipa
kindnefs. Your enquiry after mz to mifs B s {o friendly, thatI can-
not tr uﬂ folely to her thanking you for your Ictter as I am fure the will,
having fent it to her as fhe is bat hing in lhc {ea at Bognor rocks ; but 1 muﬂ:
with m{'mtc gratitude give you a bt rief account of nwiclt—a Very poor one
indeed muft [ give, - Ccmdf.mntd as a cripple to my couch for the reft of
my days I doubt I am. Though perfeétly healed, and even without a fcar,
my leg is {o weakened that I have not re covered the leaft ufe of it, nor can
move cmh my cha.mbm unlefs lifted up and held by two fervants. This
conftitutes me totally a prifoner——But why thould not I be fo ? What bu-

t Her roval highnefs the duchefs of Gloucefter.
finefs

e S N S =
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finefs had I to live to the brink of feventy-nine ? And why fhould one litter
the world at that age ? Then I thank God, I have vaft bleffings ; I have
preferved my eyes, ears and teeth; I have no pain left; and I would bet
with any dormoufe that it cannot outfleep me—And when one can afford to
procured at four{core,

pay for every relief, comfort or affiftance, that can be
dares one complain ! Muft not one refle@ on the thoufands of old poor, who
are fuftering martyrdom, and have none of thofe alleviations }——O my
good friend, I muft confider myfelf as at my beft; for, if I drag on a little
longer, can 1 expeét to remain even fo tolerably :—Nay, does the world

prefent a pleafing fcene ?  Are not the devils efcaped out of the {wine, and
overrunning the earth headlong ! What a theme for meditation, that the
om faving him-

excellent humane Louis {eize fhould have been prevented f
felf by that monfler Drouet, and that that execrable wretch thould be faved
even by thofe, {fome of whom one may fuppofe he meditated to maflacre ;
for at what does a Frenchman ftop !—But I will quit this thocking fubjeét,
and for another reafon too: I omitted one of my lofles, almoit the ufe of
my fingers: they are {fo lame that I cannot write a dozen lines legibly, but
am forced to have recourfe to my fecretary.—I will only reply by a word or
two to a queftion you feem to afk; how I like ——=1? I do not care to
fay how little—Alas! fhe has reverfed experience, which I have long
thought reverfes its own utility by coming at the wrong end of our lif
when we do not want it. This author knew the world and penetrated cha-
racters before the had ftepped over the threfhold ; and now fhe has feen fo
much of it the has little or no infight at all—perhaps fhe apprehended
and kept the bags of foul air that the brought from
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having feen too much
the Cave of Tempefts too clofely tied.

Adieu, thou who mighteft be one of the clevereft of women if thou didit
not prefer being ome of the beft! And when I fay one of the beft, I have not
engaged my vote for the fecond.

Yours moft gratefully,

% ORFORD.

Vor. V. 4L
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