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ADVERTISEMENT
o T O

The firft publication of this Eps/le.

gun many years fince, and drawn up by fnatches,
as the feveral occafions offered. I had no
thoughts of publithing it, till it pleafed fome Perfons
of Rank and Fortune [the Authors of Verfes to the
Imitator of Horace, and of an Epiftle to a Doftor of Di-
~ winity from a Nobleman at Hampton Court] to attack, in
a very extraordinary manner, not only my Writings (of
" which, being public, the Public is judge) but my Per-
fon, Morals, and Family, whereof, to thofe who know
. me not, a truer information may be requifite. Being
divided between the neceffity to fay fomething of my-
Jelf, and my own lazinefs to undertake fo awkward a
tafk, I thought it the fhorteft way to put the laft hand
to this Epiftle. If it have any thing pleafing, it will
be that by which I am moft defirous to pleafe, the
Truth and the Semtiment ; and if any thing offenfive, it
will be only to thofe I am leaft forry to offend, #be
wvicions or the ungenerous.
Many will know their own piétures in it, there be-
ing not a circumftance but what is true; but I have,
*B 2

THIS paper is a fort of bill of complaint, be-



(4)

for the moft part, fpared their Names, and they may
efcape being laughed at, if they pleafe.

I would have fome of them know, it was owing to
the requeft of the learned and candid Friend to"whom
it is infcribed, that I make not as free ufe of theirs as
they have. done of mine. However, I fhall have this
~ advantage, and honour, on my fide, that whereas, by
their proceeding, any abufe may be directed at any man,
o injury can poffibly be done by mine, fince a name-
lefs Charatter can never be found out, but by its rurh
and Jkenefs. P.



- (s5) .
EPISTTLE
| : " ToO | |
Dr. ARBUTHNOT.
An Apology ‘for himfelf and his Writings.

Ep. to Dr. Arbuthnot.] AT the time of publithing this
Epiftle, the Poet’s patience was quite exhaufted by the endlefs
impertinence of Poetafters of all ranks and conditions; as well -
thofe who courted his favour, as thofe who envied his reputation.
So that now he had refolved to quit his hands of both together,
by the publication of a Duncrap. This defign he commu-
nicated to his excellent Friend Dr. ARBUTHNOT, Who, although
as a man of Wit and Learning he might not have been dif-
pleafed to fee their commaon injuries revenged on this pernicious
Tribe; yet,as our Author’s Friend and Phyfician, wasfolicitous
of his eafe and health; and therefore unwilling he thould pro-
voke fo'large and powerful a party. _

Their difference of opinion, in this matter, gives occafion
to the following Dialogue. Where, in a mmm%l and familiar.
detail of all his Provocations, both from flatterers and flanderers,
our Author has artfully interwoven an Apology for his moral and
poetic Charalter. ' ..

For after having told his cafe, and humouroufly applied to his
Phyfician in the manner one would afk for a Receipt to kill
Vermin, he ftrait goes on, in the common Character of Afkers-
of advice, to tell his Do€tor that he had already taken his party,
and determined of his remedy. But ufing a preamble, and in-
troducing it (in the way of Poets) with a Simile, in which he
names Kings, Queens, and Minifters of State, his Friend takes
the alarm, begs him to forbear, to flick to his fubject, and to be
eafy under fo common a calamity. .

To make fo light of his difafter provokes the Poet : he brea
the thread of his difcourfe, which was to lead his Friend gently,
and by degrees, into his project; and abruptly tells him the ap-
plication of his Simile, at once,

Out with it, Dunciad ! l:l t{;e Jecret pafs, &e.
3
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But recolle¢ting the humanity and tendernefs of his Friend,
witich, he apprehends, niight be a little fhocked at the apparent
feverity of fuch a proceeding, he affures him, that his good-na-
ture is alarmed without a caufe, for that nothing has lefs feeling
than this fort of Offenders; which he illuftrates in the Examples
of a damn’d Poet, a detecled Slanderer, a Table-Parafitey a
Church-Buffoin, and a Party-Writer [from ¥ 1 to 100.]

But, in this enumeration, coming again to Names, his Friend
once more ftops him, and bids him confider what hoftilities this
general attack will fet on foot.  So much the better, replies the
"Poet ; for, confidering the firong antipathy of bad to good, enemies
they .will always be, either open or fecret: and it admits of no
queftion, but a Slanderer is lefs hurtful than a Flatterer. For,
fays he (in a pleafant Simile addreffed to his Friend’s profeffion)

Of all mad creatures, if the learn’d are right,
1t is the flaver kills, and not the bite.

~ And how abje& and exceffive the flattery of thefe creatures was, he
- fhews, by obferving, that they praifed him even for his infirmities ;
his bad health, and his inconvenient fhape [¥ 100 to125.]

* But ftill it might be faid, that if he could bear this evil of
‘Authorthip no better, he fhould not have wrote at all. To this
he anfwers, by lamenting the natural bent of his difpofition,
which, from his very birth, had drawn him fo ftrongly towards
Poetry, as if it were in execution of fome fecret decree of Heaven
for crimes unknown. But though he offended in becoming an
Author, he offended in nothing elfe. For his early verfes were
perfeétly innocent and harmlefs,

Like gentle Fanny's was my flowing theme,

A painted mifirefs, or a purling fiveam.
Yet cven then, he tells us, two enraged and hungry Critics fell
upon him, without the leaft provocation. But this might have
been borne, ‘as the common lot of diftinftion. But it was bis
peculiar i']-fortune to create a3 Jealoufy in One, whom not only
many good offices done by our Author to him and his friends,
but a fimjlitude of genius and ftudies might have inclined to a
reciprocal affection and fuppost. On the contrary, - that other-
wife amiable Perfop, being, by nature, timorous and fufpicious ;
by education a party-man ; and, by the circumftances of fortune,
befet with flatterers and pick-thanks; regarded our-Author as
his Rival, fet up by a contrary Faction, with views deftructive of
public liberty, and his frignds reputation.  And all this, with as
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little provocation from Mr. Pope’s condu in his poetic, as in

his civil character:

For though he had got a Name (the reputation of which he
agreeably rallies in the defcription he gives of it) yet he never,
cven when moft in fafhion, fet up for a Patron, or a Diator
. amongft the Wits; but ftill kept in his ufual privacy; leaving
the whole Caftalian flate, as he calls it, to a Mock-Mecenas,
whom he next defcribes [¥ 125 to 261.]

' And, ftruck with the fenfe of that dignity and felicity infepar-
able from the charaéter of a true Poet, he breaks out into a
paffionate vow for a continuance of the full Liberty attendant
on it. And to fhew how well he deferves it, and how fafely he
might be trufted with it, he concludes his with with a defcription
of his temper and difpofition [¥ 261 to 271.] ,

This naturally leads him to complain of his Friends, when
they confider him in no other view than that of an Author : as
if he had neither the fame right to the enjoyments of life, the
fame concern for his higheft interefts, or the fame difpofitions
of benevolence, with other people.

Befides, he now admonifhes them, in his turn, that they do not
confider to what they expofe him, when they urge him to write
on; namely, to the fufpicions and the difpleafure of a Court;
who are made to believe, he is always writing; or atleaft to the
foolith criticifms of court fycophants, who pretend to find
him, by his ftyle, in the immoral libels of every idle fcribler:
though he, in the mean time, be fo far from countenancing
fuch worthlefs trafh in others, that he would be ready to execrate
even his own beft vein of poetry, if made at the expence of
Truth or Innocence. \

Curf? be the verfe, how well fo &er it ,

%tf tends to m{;ke one wartb{ man my‘_,fg'::‘;

Give Virtue feandal, Innocence @ fear,

Or from the foft-ey’d virgin fleal a tear.
(Sentiments, which no efforts of genius, without the concur- -
rence of the heart, could have exprefled in ftrains fo exquifitely
fublime) that the fole object of his refentment was wvice and
bafenefs. In the deteCtion of which, he artfully takes occafion
to fpeak of that by which he himfelf had been injured and of-
fended : and concludes with the charadter of one who had
wantonly outraged him, and in the moft fenfible manner [¥ 271
t0334.]

* B 4



8 EPISTLE
And here, moved again with freth indignation at his flan<
derers, he takes the advice of Horace, fume fuperbiam quafuam
meritis, and draws a fine piGure of his moral and poetic condu&
through life. In which he thews that not fame, but VirTUE
was the conftant objet of his ambition : that for this he oppofed
himfelf to all the violence of Cabals, and the treacheries of
Courts: the variaus iniquities of which having diftin&ly fpeci~
fied, he fums them up in that moft atrocious and fenfible of all,
£ 334 to 359] '
" The whifper, that to greatnefs fill too near,
Perhaps yet vibrates on his SOv’REIGN’s ear.
" Welcome for thee, fair Virtue ! all the paft :
For thee, fair Virtue | welcome ev’n the laft.

But here again his Friend interrupts the ftrains of his divine
enthufiafm, and defires him to clear up an objetion made to his
condu&, at Court. ¢¢ That it was inhumane to infult the Poor,
¢ and ill-breeding to affront the Great.”” To which he replies,
That indeed, in his purfuit of Vice, he rarely confidered how
Knavery was circumftanced; but followed it, with hisVengeance,
indifferently, whether it led to the Pillory, -or the Drawing-
Room [ﬁfésg to 368.] '

But left this fhould give his Reader the idca of a favage in-
tractable Virtue, which could bear with nothing, and would
pardon nothing, he takes to himfelf the fhame of owning that
he was of fo eafy a nature, as to be duped by the flendereft ap-
pearances, a pretence to Virtue in a witty Woman : {o forgiving,
‘that he had fought out the obje&t of his beneficence in a perfonal
Enemy : o humble, that he had fubmitted to the converfation
of bad Poets : and fo forbearing, that he had curbed in his re-
fentment under the moft thocking of all calumnies, abufes on
bis Fatber and Mother (¥ 368 to 388.]

This naturally leads him to give a fhort account of their
births, fortunes, and difpofitions; which ends with the tendereft
wifhes for the happinefs of his Friend; intermixed with the moft
pathetic defcription of that filial Piety, in the exercife of which
he makes his own happinefs to confift.

Me let the tender office long engage

To rock the Cradle of repofing Age;

With lenient arts extend a Motber’s breath,

Moake Languor-fmile, and fmoath the bed of Death ;
Explore the thought, explain the afking eye,

And keep a while ane Parent from the fky !
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‘What walls can guard me, or what thades can hide?
They pierce my thickets, thro’ my Grot they glide,
~ By.land, by water, they renew the charge,

They ftop the chariot, and they board the barge.10

No place is facred, not the Church is free,

Ev'n Sunday fhines no Sabbath-day to me :

Then from the Mint walks forth the Man of thyme,

Happy ! to catch me, juft at Dinner-time.

‘ Is there a Parfon, much be-mus'd in beer, 13
A maudlin Poetefs, a rhyming Peer, \

A Clerk, foredoom’d his father’s foul to crofs,

Who pens a Stanza, when he fhould engrofs

Is there, who, lock’d from ink and paper, fcrawls

With defp’rate charcoal round his darken’d walls?

All fly to TwiT’NAM, and in humble ftrain 21"

Apply to me, to keép them mad or vain,

VARIATIONS.
After ¥ 20, in the MS.
Is there a Bard in durance ! turn them free,
‘With all their brandith’d reams they run to me:
Is there a Prentice, having feen two plays,
‘Who would do fomething in his Semptrefs’ praife—
NorTeEs. ‘
VER. 12. Ev’n Sunday fbines no Sabbath-day to me.] The
beauty of this line arifes from the figurative terms of the predi-
cate alluding to the fubject. A fecret, in elegant expreffion,
which our Author often practifed.
- VER.3¥3. Mint.] A place to which infelvent debtors retired,
to enjoy an illegal pretection, which they were there fuffered to
afford one another, from the perfecution of their creditors, :
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Arthur, whofe giddy fon neglets the Laws,
Imputes to me and my damn’d works the caufe:
Poor Cornus fees his frantic wife elope; - 25
And curfes Wit, and Poetry, and Pope.

~"Friend to my Life! (which did not you prolong,
"The world had wanted many an idle foﬁg)
‘What Drop or Nofirum can this plague remove ?
Or which muft end me, a Fool’s wrath or love 730
A dire dilemma! either way I'm f{ped,
If foes, they write, if friends, they read me dead.
Seiz’d and ty’d down to judge, how wretched I
Who can’t be filent, and who will not lye;
To laugh; were want of goodnefs and of grace, 35
And to be grave, exceeds all Pow’r of face.
I fit with fad civility, I read - :
‘With honeft anguifh, and an aching head ;

VariaTrIONS.
VER. 2g. in the 1ft Ed.

Dear Do&or, tell me, is not this a curfe?
Say, is their anger, or their friendfhip worfe ?

NorTEs.

VER. 23. Arthur,] Arthur Moore, Efq

VER. 33. Seiz’d and ty’d down to judge,] Alluding to the
fcene in the Plain- Dealer, where Oldfox gags, and ties down the
Widow, to hear his well-pen’d flanzas.

VER. 38. hongft anguifh,] i. e. undiffembled.

Ibid. an aching head;] Alludmg to the diforder he was then
fo conﬂantly affliGed with.
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And drop at laft, but in unwilling ears, 397
This faving counfel, Keep your picece nine years.”
Nine years! cries he, who high in Drury-lane,

Lull’d by foft Zephyrs thro’ the broken pane,
Rhymes ere he wakes, and prints before Term ends,
Oblig’d by hunger, and requeft of friends:
s« The piece, you think, is incorre@? why takeit,4§
“I'mall fubmiﬁioh, what you’d have it, make it.”
Three things another’s modeft wifhes bound,
My Friendfhip, and a Prologue, and ten pound..
Pitholeon fends to me:  You know his Grace,
¢ ] want a Patron ; afk him for a Place.” .50
Pitholeon libell’d me — ¢ but here’s a letter
~* Informs you, Sir, *twas when he knew no better.
¢ Dare you refufe him? Curl invites to dine,
« He'll write a Fournal, or he'll turn Divine.”

VARIATIONS,
VER. 53. in the MS.
If you refufe, he goes, as fates incline,
To plague Sir Robert, or to turn Divine.

NoTEs.

VER. 43. Rhymes ere he wakes,] A pleafant allufion to thofe
words of Milton,

Dictates to me flumb’ring, or infpires
Eafy my unpremeditated Verfe.

VER. 49. Pitholeon] The name taken from a foolith Poet
of Rhodes, who pretended much to Greet. Schol. inHorat. 1. i.
Dr. Bentley pretends, that this Pitholeon libelled Cafar alfo.
Sce notes on Hor. Sat. 10, 1. i, P.
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Blefs me! a packet.— * ’Tis a ftranger fues, §§
¢¢ A Virgin Tragedy, an O'rphar‘l Mufe.”
If I diflike it, * Furies, death and rage !I””
If I approve, ¢ Commend it to the Stage.” _
‘There (thank my ftars) my whole commiffion ends,
‘The Play’rs and I are, luckily, no friends. 6o
Fir'd that the houfe reje@ him, ““’Sdeath I'll printit,
¢ And fhame the fools—Your int’reft, Sir, with

Lintot.” _ '

Lintot, dull rogue! will think your price too much:
¢ Not, Sir, if you revife it, and retouch.”
All my demurs but double his attacks; 65
At laft he whifpers, * Do; and we go fnacks.”
Glad of a quarrel, ftrait I clap the door,
Sir, let me fee your works and you no more.

>Tis fung, when Midas’ Ears began to fpring,
(Midas, a facred perfon and a King) ‘ 7a

o VARIATIONS. ‘

VER. 60. in the former Edd. v
Cibber and I are luckily no friends.

NoTEs.
VER. 69. 'Tis fung, when Midas’ &'¢.] The Poet means
fung by Perfius; and the words alluded to are,
Vidi, vidi ipfe, Libelle !

:Auriculas Afini Mida Rex habet. _
The tranfition is fine, but obfcure: for he has here imitated
the manner of that myfterious writer, as well as_taken up his
image. Our Author had been hitherto complaining of the folly
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His very Minifter who fpy’d them firft,
(Some fay his Queen) was forc’d to {peak, or burft.
And is not mine, my friend, a forer cafe,
When ev’ry coxcomb perks them in my face ?
A. Good friend forbear! you deal in dang’rous things.
I'd never name Queens, Minifters, or Kings; 76
Keep clofe to Ears, and thofe let affes prick,
’Tis nothing—P. Nothing? if they bite and kick ?
Out with it, Dunciap! let the fecret pafs,
That fecret to each fool, that he’s an Afs: =~ 8o
Thetruth once told (and wherefore thould we lie ?)
The Queen of Midas flept, and fo may I.
‘You think this cruel ? take it for a rule, .
No creature {marts fo little as a fool.
Let peals of laughter, Codrus! round thee break, 8 5
Thou unconcern’d canft hear the mighty crack :
Pit, box, and gall’ry in convulfions hurl’d,
Thou ftand’ft unthook amidft a burfting world.

NorTes.
and importunity of indigent Scriblers; he now mfmuates he
fuffered as much of both, from Poetafters of Quality.

VER. 72. Queen) The ftory is told, by fome, of his Barber,
but by Chaucer of his Queen. See Wlfe of Bath’s Tale in
Dryden’s Fables. P.

) VER. 80. That fecret to each fool, that he's an If: ;] ie.
that his ears (his marks of folly) are vifible.

VER. 88. Alluding to Horace,

' 8i frattus illabatur orbis,
Impavidum ferient ruine. P
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‘Who fhames a Scribler ? break ane cobweb thro’,
He fpins the flight, felf-pleafing thread anew: go
Deftroy his fib or fophiftry, in vain,

+ The creature’s at his dirty work again,
Thron’d in the centre of his thin defigns,
Proud of a vaft extent of flimzy lines!
Whom have I hurt? has Poet yet, or Peer, 9§
Loft the arch’d eye-brow, or Parnaffian fneer?
And has not Colly ftill his lord, and whore ?
His butchers Henley, his freesmafons Moor?
Does not one table Bavius ftill admit?
Still to one Bithop Philips feem awit? - . 100
Still Sappho—A. Hold ! for God-fake —you'll offend,
No Names—be calm—learn prudence of a friend :
I too could write, and I am twice as tall; .
But foes like thefe—P. One Flatt'rer’s worfe than alle

NorTEs.

VER. 92. The creature’s at bis dzrty work againy]- This mata-
snorphafing, as it were, the Scribler into a Spider 1s much more
poetical thap a comparifon would have been. But Poets thould
be cautious how they employ this figure; for where the likenefs
is not very ftriking, inftead of giving force, they become ob-
fcure. Here, every thing concurs to make them run -into one
another. They both /pin; not from the bead [reafon] but from
the guts [paffions and prejudices] and fuch a thread that can en-

: zangle none but creatures weaker than themfelves.

VER. g6. arch’d eye-brow,] The eye-brow is raxfed in the ex~

preffion of iniolent contempt.

. VER. 8. free-mafons Moor?] He was of thxs foc;ety, and
frgqucntly headed their proceffions.
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Of all mad creatures, if the learn'd are right, 103
It is the flaver Kkills, and not the bite. '
A fool quite angry is quite innocent :
Alas! ’tis ten times worfe when they repent.

One dedicates in high heroic profe,
And ridicules beyond a hundred foes : 110
One from all Grubftreet will my fame defend,
And more abufive, calls himfelf my friend.
This prints my Letters, that expecs a bribe,
And others roar aloud, ¢ Subfcribe, fubfcribe.”

Thereare, who to my perfon pay their court:11§
1 cough like Herace, and, tho’ lean, am thort,
Ammon’s great fon one thoulder had too high,
Such Owid's nofe, and * Sir! you have an Eye—
Go on, obliging creatures, make me fee ,
Al that difgrac’d my Betters, met in me. 120
, VARIATIONS.

Ver. 111, in the MS.

~ For fong, for filence fome expe& a bribe ;

And other roar aloud, ¢ Subfcribe, fubfcribe.”

Time, praife, or money, is the leaft they crave ;
Yet each declares the other fool or knave,

NorTeEs.

VER. 118. 8ir, you have an Eye] 1Tt is remarkable that
amongft thefe compliments on his infirmities and deformitics, he
mentions his eye, which was fine, fharp, and piercing. It was
done to intimate, that flattery was as odious to him when there
was fome ground for commendation, as when there was none.
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Say for my comfort, languifhing in bed,
¢ Juft fo immortal Maro held his head :”’
And when I die, be fare you let me know
Great Homer dy’d three thoufand years ago.

Why did I write ? what fin to me unknown 125
Dipt me in ink, my parents’, or my own ?
As yet a child, nor yet a fool to fame,
I lifp'd in'numbers, for the numbers came,

VARIATIONS, -
After ¥ 124. in the MS.

But, Friend, this fhape, which You and Curl * admire,
Came not from Ammon’s fon, but from my Sire b:
* And for niy head, if you'll the truth excufe,
I had it from my Mother ¢, not the Mufe.
Happy, if he, in whom thefe frailties_join’d,

Had heir’d as well the virtues of the mind.

a Curlfet up his head for a fign.  ® His Father was crooked.
< His Mother was much afflited with head-achs.

NorTeEs. .

VER. 127, Asyeta child, &c.] He ufed to fay, that he be-
gan to write verfes further back than he could remember.
When he was eight years old, Ogilby’s Homer fell in his way,
and delighted him extremely ; it was followed by Sandys’ Ovid ;
and the raptures thefe then gave him were fo ftrong, that he
fpoke of them with pleafure ever after. About ten, being at
fchool at Hide-park-corner, where he was much neglected, and
fuffered to go to the Comedy with the greater boys, he turned
the tranfattions of the Iliad into a play, made up of a number
of fpeeches from Ogilby’s tranflation, tacked together with
wverfes of his own.  He had the addrefs to perfuade the upper
boys to act it ; he even prevailed on the Mafter’s Gardener to re-
prefent Ajax; and contrived to have all the aétors drefled after
the pictures in his favourite Ogilt;y.c At twelve he Went with
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I left no calling for this idle trade,

No duty broke, no father difobey’d. 130
The Mufe but ferv’d to eafe fome friend, not Wife,
To help me thro’ this long difeafe, my'Lifc,

To fecond, ARBUTHNOT! thy Art and Care,

And teach, the Being you preferv’d, to bear.

But why then publith? Granville the polite, 13§
And knowirg Walfb, would tell me I could write;
Well-natur’d Gartb inflam’d with early praife,
And Congreve lov’d, and Swift endur’d my lays;
The courtly Talbot, Somers, Sheffield read,

Ev’n mitred Rochefler would nod the head, 140

NorTES.

his Father into the Foreft: and then got firft acquainted with
the writings of Waller, Spencer, and Dryden; in the order I
have named them. On the firft fight of Dryden, he found he
had what he wanted. His Poems were never'out of his hands ;
they became his model ; and from them alone he learnt the
whole magic of his verfification. This year he began an epic
Poem, the fame which Bp. Atterbury, long afterwards, per-
fuaded him to burn. Befides this, he wrote, in thofe early days,
a Comedy and Tragedy, the latter taken from a ftory in the
Legend of St. Genevieve. They both defervedly underwent
the fame fate. As he began his Paftorals foon after, he ufed
to fay pleafantly, that he had literally followed the example of
Virgil, who tells us, Cum canerem reges & prazlia, &Je.

VER. 130. no father difobey’d.] When Mr. Pope was yet a
Child, his Father, though no Poet, would fethim to make Englith
verfes. He was pretty difficult to pleafe, and would often fend
the boy back to new turn them. When they were to his mind, he
took great pleafure in them, and would fay, Thefe are good rhymes,

VER. 139. Talbot, &¢.] All thefe were Patrons or Admirers
of Mr. Dryden; though a fcandalous libel againft him, eatitled,

\
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And Sz, Sobn's felf (great Dryden’s friends beforc)
With open arms receiv’d one Poet more. '
Happy my ftudies, when by thefe approv’d !
Happier their author, when by thefe belov’d !
From thefe the world will judge of men and books,
Not from the Burnets, Oldmixons, and Cooks. 146

Soft were my numbers; who could take offence
While pure Defcription held the place of Senfe?

NoTESs.

Dryden’s Satyr to his Mufe, has been printed in the name of the.
Lord Somers, of which he was wholly ignorant.

Thefe are the perfons to whofe account the Author charges'
the publication of his firft pieces : perfons, with whom he was
converfant (and he adds beloved) at 16 or 17 years of age; an
early period for fuch acquaintance. The catalogue might be
made yet more illuftrious, had he not confined it to that time
when he writ the Paflorals and Windfor Foreff, on which he
pafles a fort of Cenfure in the lines following,

While pure Defcription beld the place of Senfe 2 &e. P.

VER. 146. Burnets, &c.] Authors of fecret and fcandalovs -
Hiftory. - P.

Ibid. Burnets, Oldmixons, and Csoks.] By no means Au-.
thors of the fame clafs, though the violence of party might.
hurry them into the fame miftakes. But if the firft offended
this way, it was only through an honcft warmth of temper,
that allowed too little to an excellent undesftanding. The
other two, with very bad heads, bad hearts ftill worfe.

VER. 148. While pure Defcription held the place of Senfe 2]
He ufes pure equivocally, to fignify either chafle or empty; and
has given in this line what he efteemed the true Charaéter of
dafcriptive poetry, as it is called. A compofition, in his opinion,
as abfurd as.a feaft made up of fauces. The ufe of a pictor-
efque imagination is to brighten and adorn good fenfe ; fo that
to employ it only in defcription, is like childrens delighting in a
prifm for the fake of its gaudy c&lours; which when frugally

*Ca2 ,



20 " EPISTULE

Like gentle Fanny's was my flow’ry theme,
A painted miftrefs, or a purling ftream. 150
Yet then did Gildon draw his venal quill ;
I wifh’d the man a dinner, and fate ftill.
Yet then did Dennis rave in furious fret ;
I never anfwer’d, I was not in debt.
If want provok’d, or madnefs made them print,155
1.wag’d no war with Bedlam or the Mint.

'Did fome more fober Critic come abroad ;
If wrong, I fmil’d ; if right, I kifs’d the rod.
Pains, reading, ftudy, are their juft pretence,
And all they want is fpirit, tafte, and fenfe. 160
Comma’s and points they fet exactly right,
And ’twere a fin to rob them of their mite.
Yet ne’er one {prig of laurel grac’d thefe ribalds,
From flathing Bentley down to pidling Tsbalds :

NoTEs.

managed, and artfully difpofed, might be made to reprefent
. and illuftrate the nobleft obje&s in nature.

VER. 150. A painted meadow, or a purling flream. is a
verfe of Mr. Addifon. P.

VER. 163. thefe rilalds,] How defervedly this title is given
to the genius of PHiLoLOGY, may be feen by a fhort account
of the manners of the modern Scholiafis.

When in thefe latter ages, human learning raifed its head in
the Weft, and its tail, verbal criticifm, was, of courfe, to rife
with it ; the madnefs of Critics foon became fo offenfive, that .
the fober ftupidity of the monks might appear the more tolerable
- evil. F. Argyropylus, a mercenary Greek, who came to teach
fchoal in Italy, after the facking of Conftantinople by the Turks,
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Each wight, whoreads not, and but fcans and fpells, .
Each Word-catcher, that lives on fyllables, - 166

NorTEs.

ufed to maintain that Cicero underftood neither Philofophy nor
Gereck : while another of his Countrymen, 7. Lafecaris by name,
threatened to demonttrate that Virgi! was no Poet. Coun-
tenanced by fuch great examples, a French Ciritic afterwards un-
dertook to prove that Ariflotle did not underftand Greek, nor
Titus Livius, Latin. It was the fame difcernment of fpirit,
which has fince difcovered that Fofepbus was ignorant of He-
brew; and Erafmus fo pitiful a Linguift, that, Burman aflures
us, were he now alive, he would not deferve to be put at the
head of a country fchool. For though time has ftrip’d the pre-
fent race of Pedants of all the real accomplifhments of their pre-
deceflors, it has conveyed down this fpirit to them, unimpaired ;
it being found much eafier to ape their manners, than to imitate
their {cience. However, thofe earlier Ribalds raifed an appe-
tite for the Greek language in the Weft: infomuch, that Her-
molaus Barbarus, a paflionate admirer of it, and a noted Critic,
ufed to boaft, that he had invoked and raifed the Devil, and puz-
zled him into the bargain, about the meaning of the Ariftotelian
ENTEAEXEIA. Another, whom Balzac fpeaks of, was as
eminent for his Revelations: and was wont to fay, that the
meaning of fuch or fuch a verfe, in Perfius, no one knew but
Gop and himfelf. While the celebrated Pomponius Lectus, in
excefs of Veneration for Antiquity, became a real Pagan, raifed
altars to Romulus, and facrificed to the: Gods of Latium: in
which he was followed by our countryman,.Baxter, in every
thing, but in the expence of_ his facrifices.

But if the Greeks cried down Cicero, the Italian Critics
knew how to fupport his credit. Every one has heard of the
childifh excefles into which the ambition of being thought
CicERoNIANS carried the moft celebrated Italians of this time.
They abftained from reading the Scriptures for fear of fpoiling
their ftyle: Cardinal Bembs ufed to call the Epiftles of St. Paul
by the contemptuous name of Epiffolaccias, great overgrown
Epifils. But ERasmus cured their frenzy in that mafterpiece
of good fenfe, his Ciceronianus. For which (in the way Luna-
tics treat their Phyficians) the-elder Scaliger infulted him with
all the brutal fury peculiar to his family and profeffion.

*

C3
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Ev’n fuch fmall Critics fome regard may claim,
Preferv’d in Milton’s or in Shakefpear’s name.

NorTeEs.

His fon Fafeph, and Salmafius had indeed fuch endowments of
pature and art, as might have raifed modern learning to a rival-
thip with the ancient ! Yet how did they and their adverfaries
tear and worry one another. The choiceft of o/eph’s flowers
of fpecch were, Stercus Diabaliy and Lutum flercore maceratum.
It is true, thefe were lavifhed upon his encmies : for his friends
he had other things in ftore.  In a letter to Thuanus, fpeaking
of two of them, Clavius and Lipfius, he calls the firft, a monfler
g sgnorarice 5 and the other, a flave to the Jefuits, and an laiat.

ut fo great was his love of facred amity at the fame time, that
he fays, I flill keep up my correfpondence with bim, notwithfland-
ang his ldiotry, for it is my principle to be conflant in my friend-
Spips — Fe ne refle de luy eferire, nonabflant fon ldicterie, d autamt
gue je fuis conflant en amitié. The charalter he gives of his
Chranolrgy, in the fame letter, is no lefs extraordinary : Vous
wous pouvez affurer que noftre Eufebe fera un tréfor des merveilles
de la dofirine Chronologigue. But this modeft account of his
own work, is nothing in comparifon of the idea the Father gives
his Bookfcller of his own Perfon. Who, when he was preparing
fomething of JFulius Scaliger’s for the Prefs, defired the Author
would give him direCtions concerning his Picture, which was ta
be fet before the hook.  Whofe anfwer (as it ftands in his col-
Je&tion of Letters) is, that if the engraver could collet togethey
the feveral graces of Maffiniffa, Xenophon, and Plato, he mighg
then be enabled to give the public fome faint and imperfeét re-
femblance of his Perfon. Nor was Salmafius’s judgment of his
own parts lefs favourable to himfelf; as M. Colomies tells the
flory, ‘I'his Critic, on a time, meeting two of his brethren,
Mefl. Gaulinin and Mauffac, in the Royal Library at Paris, Gau/-
min, in a virtuous confcioufnefs of their importance, told the
other two, that he belicved, they three could make head againft
all the learncd in Eurape : o which the great Salmafius ficrcely
yeplicd, ¢ Do you and M. Maufac join yourfelves to all that
¢¢ are learned in the world, and you fhall find that I 2lone am a
¢« match for you all.”

Voffius tells us, that when Laur. Valla had fnarl’d at every name
of the firft order in antiquity, fuch as Arifletley Cicero, and ome
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Pretty | in amber to obferve the forms 169
Of hairs, or ftraws, or dirt, or gsubs, or worms!

NoTeEsS.

whom I fhould have thought, this Critic. the likelieft to fparey
the redoubtable Priscran, heimpioufly boafted that he had
arms even againft Chrift himfelf. But Coedrus Urceus went
further, and attually ufed thofe arms the other only threatened
with. This man while he was preparing fome trifing piece of
Criticifm’ for the prefs, had the misfortune to hear his papers-
were deftroyed by fire : On which he is reported to have broke
out—**Quodiam egotantum fcelus concepi, O Chrifte! quem ego-
¢¢ tuorum unquam lefi, ‘ut ita inexpiabili in me odio debacceris ;
¢¢ audi ea quz tibi mentis compos, et ex animo dicam.. Si forte,
¢¢ cum ad ultimum vitze finem pervenero, fupplex accedam ad te.
¢ oratum, neve audias, neve inter tuos accipias oro ; cum In-
¢¢ fernis Diis in 2ternum vitam agere decrevi.”” Whereupon,
fays my author, he quitted the converfe of men, threw him-
fdf into the thickeft of a foreft, and wore out the wretched
remainder of his life in all the agonies of defpair.

VER. 164. flafbing Bentley] This great man, tho’ with
all his faults, deferved to be put into better company.  Fhe
following words of Cicero defcribe him not amifs. ¢ Habuit
¢ 3 natura genus quoddanr acuminis, quod etiam arte limave-
¢¢ rat, quod erat in reprehendendis verbis verfutum et follers :
¢ fed feepe ftomachofum, nonnunquam frigidum, interdum
¢¢ etiam facetum.”

VER. 169. Pretty! in amber to obferve the forms, &c.] Our
Poet had the full pleafure of this amufement foon after the pub-
lication of his Shakefpesr. Nor has his Friend been lefs en-
- tertained fince' the appearance of his edition of the fame poet.
The liquid Amber of whofe Wit has lately licked up, and en-
rolled fuch a quantity of thefe Infets, and. of tribes fo -gro-
tefque and vasious, ‘as would have puzzled Reaumur to give
names to. Two or three of them it may not be amifs to pre-
ferve and keep alive. Such as the Rev. Mr. 7.- Upton, Thomas
Edwards, Efq. and, to make up the Triumvirate, their learn-
ed Coadjutor, that very refpectable perfonage, Mr. THEOPHI- -
Lus CiBBER,—As to the poetic imagery of this paffage, it has
been much and juftly admired; for th: éno& deteftable things

. 4 .

.
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The things, we know, are neither rich nor rare, 171
‘But wonder how the devil they got there.

Were others angry : 1 excus’d them too ;

Well might they rage, I gave them but their due,

A man’s true merit ’tis not hard to find; 175§

But each man’s fecret ftandard in his mind,

That Cafting-weight pride adds to emptinefs,

This, who can gratify ? for who can guefs 2

The Bard whom pilfer’d Paftorals renown,

Who turns a Perfian tale for half a Crown, 180

Juft writes to make his barrennefs appear,

And ftrains from hard-bound brains, eight lines a
year ; .

He, who ftill wanting, tho’ he lives on.theft,

Steals much, fpends little, yet has nothing left : 184

And He, who now tofenfe, now nonfenfe leaning,

Means not, but blunders round about a meaning :

NoTESs.

in nature, as a toad, or a beetle, become pleafing when well
reprefented in a work of Art. But itis no lefs eminent for the
beauty of the thought. For though a fcribler exiffs by being
thus incorporated, yet he exiffs intamped, a lafting monument
of the wrath of the Mufes.

VER. 173. Were others angry :] The Pocts.

VER. 180. — @ Perfian tale.] Amb, Philips tranflated a Book
called the Perfian tales. ' P,

VER. 184. Steals much, [pends little, and has nothing left ;)
A fine improvement of this line of Boileau, )

Rui toujours emprunty et jamais ne gagne rien,
X
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And He, whofe fuftian’s fo fublimely bad,
It is not Poetry, but profe run mad :
. All thefe, my modeft Satire bad tranflate,
And own’d that nine fuch Poets made a Tate. 190
How did they fume, and ftamp, and roar, and chafe!
And fwear, not Appison himfelf was fafe.

Peace toall fuch! but were there One whofe fires
True Genius kindles, and fair Fame infpires ;

' NorTEs.

VER. 186. Means not, but blunders round about a meaning:] A
cafe common both to Poets and Critics of a certain order ; on-
ly with this difference, that the Poet writes himfelf out of his
ewn meaning ; and the Critic never gets into another man'’s.
Yet both keep going on, and blundering round about their fub-
je&, as benighted people are wont to do, who feek for an en-
trance which they cannot find.

VER. 189. All thefe my modeft Satire bad tranflate,) See their
works, in the Tranflations of claffical books by feveral hands.

VER. 192. And [wear, not ADDISON himfelf is fafe.] This is
an artful preparative for the following tranfition ; and finely ob-
viates what might be thought of the feverity of the fatire, by
thofe who were ftrangers to the provocation.

VER. 193. But were there One whofe fires &c.] Our Poet’s
friendfhip with Mr. Addifon began in the year 1713. It was
cultivated, on both fides, with all the marks of mutual efteem
and affettion, and conftant intercourfe of good offices. Mr.
Addifon was always commending moderation, warned his friend
againft a blind attachment to party, and blamed Steele for his
indifcreet zeal. The tranflation of the Iliad being now on foot,
he recommended it to the public, and joined with the Tories
in pufhing the fubfcription ; but at the fame time advifed Mr.
Pope not to be content with the applaufe of one half of the na-
tion. On the other hand, Mr. Pope made his friend’s intereft
his own (fee note on ¥ 21 5» 1Ep. B.ii. of Hor.) and, when
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Bleft with each talent and each art to pleafe, 195
And born to write, converfe, and live with eafe :

Should fuch a man, too fond to rule alone,
Bear, like the Turk, no brother near the throne,

NoTEs.

Dennis fo brutally attacked the Tragedy of Caio, he wrote
that humourous piece called A narrotive of his madnefs. ‘
Thus things continued till Mr. Pope’s growing reputation,
and fuperior genius in Poetry gave umbrage to his friend’s
falfe delicacy: and then it was he encouraged Philips and
. others (fee his Letters) in their clamours againft him as a Tory
and Jacobite, who had affifted in writing the Examiners; and,
under an affeted care for the Government, would have hid,
even from himfelf, the true grounds of his difguft. But his
jealoufy foon broke out, and difcovered itfelf, firft to Mr. Pope,
. and, not long after, to all the world. The Rape of the Lock had
been written in a very hafty manner, and printed in a colletion of
Mifcellanies. The fuccefs it met with encouraged the Author
to revife and enlarge it, and give it a more important air,
which was done by advancing it into a mock-epic Poem. In
order to this it was to have its Machinery ; which, by the hap-
. pieft ipvention, he took from the Rofycrufian Syftem, Full of
this noble conception, he communicated it to Mr. Addifon,
who he imagined would have been equally delighted with the
improvement. On the contrary, he had the mortification to
have his friend receive it coldly ; and more, to advife him againft
any alteration ; for that the poem in its original ftate was a
delicious little thing, and, as he expreffed it, merum fal. Mr.
Pope was fhocked for his friend ; and then firft began to open
his eyes to his Chara&er. : '
Soon after this, a tranflation of the firft book of the: Iliad
appeared under the name of Mr. Tickell; which coming out
at a critical junéture, when Mr. Pope was in the midft of his
engagements on the fame fubje®, and by a creature of Mr.
Addifon’s, made him fufpet this to be another fhaft from the.
fame quiver: And after a diligent enquiry, and laying many
. odd circumftances together, he was fully convinced that it was
not only publithed with Mr. Addifon’s_participation, but was "
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View him with fcornful, yet with jealous eyes,
And hate for arts that caus’d himfelf to rife; 200
Damn with faint praife, affent with civil leer,
And without fneering, teach the reft to fneer ;

NorTes.

indeed his own performance. Mr. Pope, in his firft refent-
ment of this ufage, was refolved to expofe this new Verfion in
a fevere critic upon it. Ihave now by me the Copy he had
marked for this purpofe; in which he bas clafled the feveral
faults in tranflation, language, and numbers, under their pro-
per heads. But the growing fplendor of his own work fo
eclipfed the faint efforts of this oppofition, that he trufted to
its own weaknefs and malignity for the juftice due to it. About
this time, Mr. Addifon’s fon in law, the E. of Warwick, told
Mr. Pope, that it was in vain to think of being well with his
Father who was naturally a jealous man; that Mr. Pope’s fy-
perior talents in poetry had hurt him, and to fuch a degree,
that he had underhand encouraged Gildon to write a thing about
Wycherley, in which he had fcurriloufly abufed Mr. Pope and
his family ; and for this fervice he had given Gildon ten gui-
neas, after the pamphlet was printed. The very next day
Mr. Pope, in a great heat, wrote Mr. Addifon a Letter, where-
in he told him, he was no ftranger to his behaviour; which,
however, he fhould not imitate : But that what he thought faul-
ty in him, he weuld tell him fairly to his face ; and what de-
ferved praife he would not deny bim to the world : and, asa
proof of this difpofition towards him, he had fent him the in-
clofed, which was the Charaéter, firft publithed feparately, and
afterwards inferted in this place of the Epift. to Dr. Arbuth-
not. This plain dealing had no ill effe&®. Mr. Addifon treat-
ed Mr. Pope with civility, and, as Mr. Pope believed, with
juftice, from this time to his death, which happened about three
years after.

- Ibid. But were there one whofe fires, &¢c.] The ftrokes in this
Character are highly finithed. Atterbury fo well underftood the
force of them, that in one of his letters to Mr. Pope he fays,
¢ Since you now know where your ftrength lies, I hope you
¢ will not fuffer that talent to lie unemployed.” He did not;
and, by that means, brought fatiric Poetry to its perfeQion.
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Willing to wound, and yet afraid to firike,

Juft hint a fault, and hefitate diflike ;

Alike referv’d to blame, or to commend, 203
A tim’rous foe, and a fufpicious friend ; |
Dreading ev’n fools, by Flatterers befieg’d,

And fo obliging, that he ne’er oblig’d

Like Cato, give his little Senate laws,

And fit attentive to his own applaufe ; 210
While Wits and Templars ev’ry fentence raife,
And wonder with a foolith face of praife —
Who but muft laugh, if fuch a man there be ?

. 'Who would not weep, if ATTicus were he!

VARIATIONS.
After ¥208. in the MS.
Who, if two Wits on rival themes conteft,
Approves of each, but likes the worft the beft.

Alluding to Mr. P.’s and Tickell’s Tranflation of the firft.
Book of the 1liad. :

'No'rxzs.

VER, 208. 4nd [0 obliging, that he ne'er oblig’d ;] He was one
of thofe obliging perfons who are the humble Servants of all
Mankind. Mr. Pope therefore did wifely, he foon returned his
fhare in him to the common ftock.

 VER. 212. And wonder with a foolifb face of praife—] When
men, out of flattery, extol what they are confcious they do not
underftand, as is fometimes the cafe of men of education, the
" fear of praifing in the wrong place is likely enough to give a
feolifb turn to the air of an embarrafled countenance.

VER. 213. Who but muf} laugh, if fuch a man there be ?]
While a Charaller is unapplied, all the various parts of it will
be confidered together ; and if the affemblage of them be as in-
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What tho’ my Name ftood rubric ort the walls,
Or plaifter’d pofts, with claps, incapitals? 216
Or fmoaking farth, a hundred hawkers load,

On wings of winds came flying all-abroad ?

I fought no homage from the Race that write ;

I kept, like 4fan Monarchs, from their fight:
Poems I heeded (now Be-rym’d folong) 221
No more thanthou, greatGEoRGE! a birth-day fong.
I ne’er with wits or witlings pafs’d my days,

To fpréad about the itch of verfe and praife ;

NoTEs.

coherent as in this before us, it cannot fail of being the objet
of a malignant pleafantry.

VER. 214. Who would not weep, if ATTICUS Were be /'] But
when we come to know it belongs to Atticus, i. e. to one
whofe more obvious qualities had before gained our love or ef-
teem ; then friendfhip, in fpite of ridicule, will make a fepa-
ration : our old impreflions get the better of our new, or, at
leaft, fuffer themfelves to be no further impaired than by the
admiffion of a mixture of pity and concern.

Ibid. ATTicus] It was a great falthood, which fome of
the Libels reported, that this Charaéter was written after the Gen-’
tleman’s death ; which fee refuted in the Teftimonies prefixed
to the Dunciad. But the occafion of writing it was fuch as he
would not make public out of regard to his memory : and all
that could further be done was to omit the name, in ‘the Edi-
dition of his Works. P.

VER. 216. claps, in capitals ¥'] The bills of Quack-Do&ors
:m;‘l}s Quack Bookfellers being ufually pafted together on the fame
po

- VER. 218. On wings of winds came flying all abroad #] Hop-
kins, in the civt® Pfalm P
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Of all thy blamelefs life the fole return 259
My Verfe,and QUEENSB’RY weeping o’er thy urn !
Oh let me live my own, and die fo too!
(To live and die is all I have to do:)
‘Maintain a Poet’s dignity and eafe,
And fee what friends, and read what books I pleafe :
Above a Patron, tho’ I condefcend - 265
Sometimes to call a Minifter my friend.
I was not born for Courts or great affairs;
I pay my debts, believe, and fay my pray’rs;
Can fleep without a2 Poem in my head,
Nor know, if Dennis be alive or dead. 270
Why am I afk’d what next fhall fee the light ?
Heav’ns! was I born for nothing but to write ?
VARIATIONS.
After ¥ 270. in the MS.
Friendfhips from youth I fought, and feek them ftill :
Fame, like the wind, may breathe where’er it will.
The World I knew, but made it not my School®,

And in a courfe of flatt’ry liv’d no fool.

a By mot making the World his School he means, he did not form his
fyftem of morality, on the principles or praétife of men in bufinefs.

NoTEs. '

VER. 265. — tho’ I condefcend &3¢.] He thought it, and he.
juftly thought it, a condefcenfion in an hone/t Man to accept
the friendfhip of any one, how high foever, whofe condu& in
life was governed only on principles of policy : for of what mi-
nifters he fpeaks, may be feen by the charalter he gives, in
the next line, of the Courts they belong to.

‘



To D. ARBUTHNOT. 33

Has Life no joys for me? or (to be grave)

Have I no friend to ferve, no foul to fave? ~ 274
¢« I found him clofe with Swiy—Indeed ? no doubt
¢¢ (Cries prating Balbus )'for,ncthin'g will come out.
*Tis all in vain, deny itas I will.

¢¢ No, fuch a Genius never can lie ftill 5

And then for mine obligingly miftakes

The firft Lampoon Sir #ill. or Bubo makes. - 280
Poor guiltlefs I! and can I chufe but {mile, :
When ev’ry Coxcomb knows me by my Style 2

VARIATIONS.

-After ¥ 282. in the MS.

P. What if I fing Auguftus, great and good?

A. You did fo lately, was it underftood ?

P. Be nice no more, but, with a mouth profound,
As rumbling D—s or a Norfolk hound ;

- With GeorGE and FRED’rRIC roughen ev’ry verfe,
Then fmooth up all, and CAROLINE rehearfe.

A. No — the high tafk to lift up Kings to Gods
Leave to Court-fermons, and to birth-day Odes.
On themes like thefe, fuperior far to thine,
Let laurell'd Cibber, and great Arnal fhine.

P. Why write at all2— A. Yes, filence if you keep,
The Town, the Court, the Wits, the Dunces weep.

o

-

NoTEs.

VER. 271. Why am I aft’d &c.] This is intended as a re-
proof of thofe impertinent complaints, which were perpetually
made to him by thofe who called themfelves his friends, for not
entertaining the Town as often as it wanted amufement —A
French writer fays well on this occaﬁorb —Dés qu’on eft auteur,

»
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Curft be the verfe, how well foe’er it flow,
That tends to make one worthy man my foe,

NoTes.

il femble qu’on foit aux gages d’un tas de fainéans, pour leur
fournir de quoi amufer leur oifiveté. :

VER. 2732 — ory o be grave, &¢.] This important truth,

- concerning the Soul, was always fo prefent with him, that, in
his more ferious hours, he ufed to fay, That he was certain of
its immortality, that he [eemed to feel it as it were, within bim
by intuition. ' '

VER.282. When ev’ry Coxcomb knows me by my Style?] The
difcoveeg of a concealed author by his Style, not only requires
a perfe®t intimacy with his writings, but great fkill in the
nature of compofition. But, in the praltice of thefe Critics,
knowing an author by his ftyle, is like judging of a man’s
whole perfon from the view of one of his moles.

When Mr. Pope wrote the Advertifement to the firft Edition
of the new Dunciad, intimating, that ¢ it was by a different
¢¢ hand from.the other, and found in detached pieces, incor-
¢ re&, and unfinithed,” I objedted to him the affe&tation of
ufing fo unpromifing an attempt to miflead his Reader. He
replied, that I thought too highly of the public tafte; that,
moft commonly,”it was formed on that of half a dozen people
in fathion, who took the lead, and who fometimes have obtrud-
ed on the Town the dulleft performances, for works of Wit:
while, at the fame time, fome true effort of genius, without
name or recommendation, hath pafled by the public eye unob-
ferved or neglected : That he once before made the trial I now
objected to, with fuccefs, in the Effay on Man : which was at
firft given (as he told meao Dr. Younge, to Dr. Defaguliers,
to Lord Bolingbroke, to Lord Pagett, and, in fhort, to every
body but to him who was capable of writing it. However, to
make him amends, this fame Public, when let into the fecret,
would, for fome time after, fuffer no poem, with a moral title,
to pafs for any one’s but his. So the E/fay on buman Life, the
Efay on Reafon, and many others of a worfe tendency, were
very liberally beftowed upon him.

This, and a great deal more he added on the fame occafion,
and aflured me, that his 7ew Dunciad would be full as well un-
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Give Virtue fcandal, Innocence a féar, 285
Or from the foft-ey’d Virgin fteal a tear!

But he who hurts a harmlefs neighbour's peace,
Infults fall’'n worth, or Beauty in diftrefs,

Who loves a Lye, lame flander helps about,
Who writes a Libel, or who copies out : 290
That Fop, whofe pride affects a patron’s name,
Yet abfent, wounds an author’s honeft fame :
‘Who can your merit felfyfbly approve,

And fhow the fenfe of it without the /ove 5

NorTES.

derftood. He was not miftaken. ‘This fourth book; the moft
ftudied and highly finifhed of all his Poens, was efteemed obfcure
(a name, which, in excefs of modefty, the Reader gives to
what he does not underftand) and but a faint imitation, by fome
common hand; of the other three. He had, himfelf, the ma-
licious pleafure to hear this judgment paffed on his favourite
Work by feveral of his Acquaintance; a pleafure more to his
tafte than the flatteries they ufed to entertain him with, and
were then intentionally paying him. Of which he gave me
another inftance, that afforded him much diverfion. While
thefe acquaintance read the £/fay on Man as the work of an
“unknown author, they fairly owned they did not underftand it :
but when the reputation of the poem became fecured by the
knowledge of the Writer, it foon grew fo clear and intelligible,
that, on the appearance of the Comment on it, they told him,
they wondered the Editor thould think a large and minute in-
terpretation neceffary. ;

VER. 293. — felfithy approve,] Becaufe to deny, or pre-
tend not to fee, a well eftablithed merit, would impeach his.
own heart or underftanding.

VER. 294. And fhow the fenfe -of it without the love;] i. e.
will never fuffer the admiration of an excellence to produce any
gfteem for him, to whom it belongs. D

‘ 2
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Who has the vanity to call you friend, 295
Vet wants the honour, injur’d, to defend ;

Who tells whate’er you think, whate’er you fay,
And, if he lye not, muft at leaft betray :

Who to the Dean, and filver bell can fwear,

And fees at Cannons what was never there; 300
Who reads, but with a luft to mifapply,

Make Satire a Lampoon, and Fiction Lye.

A lafh like mine no honeft man fhall dread,

But all fuch babling blockheads in his ftead.

Let Sporus tremble—A. What? that thing of filk,
Sporus, that mere white curd of Afs’s milk? 306 |
Satire or fenfe, alas! can Sporus feel ? '
Who breaks a butterfly upon a wheel ?

NorTEs.

VER. 295, Who has the vanity to call you friend, Yet wants
the bonour injur’d to defend;] When a great Genius, whofe
writings have afforded the world much pleafure and inftrution;
happens to be envioufly attacked, or falfely accufed, it is natu~
ral to think, that a fenfe of gratitude for fo agreeable an obliga-
tion, or a fenfe of that honour refulting to our Country from
fuch a Writer, fhould raife amongft thofe who ca/l themfelves
his friends, a pretty general indignation.  But every day’s expe-
rience fhews us the very contrary. Some take a malignant
fatisfa@ion in the attack others a foolifh pleafure in a literary
confli¢t ; and the far greater part look on with a felfith indif-
ference. .

" VER. 299. ko to the Dean, and filver bell, &¢.] Meaning
 ¢he man who would have perfuaded the Duke of Chandos that
Mr. P. meant him in thofe circumftances ridiculed in the Epiftle
on Taffe. See Mr. Pope’s Letter to the Earl of Burlington con-
cerning this matter.
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P. Yet let me flap this bug with gilded wings,
This painted child of dirt, that ftinks and ftings ;
Whofe buzz the witty and the fair annoys, 311
Yet wit ne’er taftes, and beauty ne’er enjoys :
So well-bred fpaniels civilly delight |
In mumbling of the game they dare not bite,
Eternal {miles his emptinefs betray, 315
As fhallow ftreams run dimpling all the way.
Whether in florid impotence he fpeaks, |
And, as the prompter breathes, the puppet fqueaks;
Or at the ear of Eve, familiar Toad, _
Half froth, half venom, fpits himfelf abroad, 320
In puns, or politics, or tales, or lies,
Or fpite, or fmut, or rhymes, or blafphemies.
His wit all fee-faw, between that and thss, 3
Now high, now low, now mafter up, now xﬁnifs,%
And he himfelf one vile Antithefis.
Amphibious thing ! that acting either part, 326
The trifling head, or the corrupted heart,

NoTEs.

VER. 319. See Milton, Book iv. P. - ,
VER. 320. Half froth,] Alluding to thofe frothy excretions,,
called by the people, Toad-/pits, feen in fummer-time hanging,
upon plants, and emitted by young infets which lie hid in the.
midft of them, for their prefervation, while in their helplefs,

&3‘@0
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Fop at the toilet, flatt’rer at the board,
Now trips a Lady, and now ftruts a Lord.
Eve's tempter thus the Rabbins have expreft,
A Cherub’s face, a reptile all the reft, 331
Beauty that thocks you, parts that none will truft,
Wit that can creep, and pride that licks the duft,
Not Fortune’s worfhipper, nor Fathion’s fool,
Not Lucre’s madman, nor Ambition’s tool, 335
Not proud, nor fervile ; Be one Poet’s praife,
That, if he pleas’d, he pleas’d by manly ways:
That Flatt'ry, ev’n to Kings, he held a fhame,
And thought a Lye in verfe or profe the fame,
That not in Fancy’s maze he wander’d long, 340
But ftoop’d to Truth, and moraliz’d his fong;

NoTEs.

VeRr. 340. That not in Fancy’s maze he wander'd long,] His
merit in this will appear very great, if we confider, thatin this
walk he had all the advantages which the moft poetic Imagina-
tion could give to a great Genius. M. Voltaire in a MS. letter
now before me, writes thus from England to a friend in Paris.
¢¢ | intend to fend you two or three poems of Mr. Pope, the
¢ beft poet of England, and at prefent of all the world. I hope
$¢ you are acquainted enough with the Englifh tongue, to be
+ #¢ fenfible of all the charms of his works. For my part, I look
«¢ upon his poem called the Effay on Criticifm as fuperior to
¢¢ the Art of poetry of Horace ; and his Rape of the Lock is, in
¢ my opinion, above the Lutrin of Defpreaux. I never faw
#¢ fo amiable an imagination, fo gentle graces, fo great variety,
¢¢ fo much wit, and fo refined knowledge of the world, as in
$¢ this little performance.” MS. Let. 0. 15,1726.

VER. 341, But flagp’d to Truth, and moraliz’d bis fong:] This

\
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That not for Fame, but Virtue’s better end,

He ftood the furious foe, the timid friend,

The damning critic, half approving wit,

The coxcomb hit, or fearing to be hit; 345
Laugh’d at the lofs of friends he never had,
The dull, the proud, the wicked, and the mad; -
The diftant threats of vengeance on his head,

The blow unfelt, the tear he never thed ;

The tale reviv’d, the lye fo oft o’erthrown, 350
Th’ imputed trath, and dulnefs not his own ;

NorTEs.

may be faid no lefs in commendation of his Aterary, than of
his moral charalter. And his fuperior excellence in poetry is
owing to it. He foon difcovered in what his force lay ; and he
made the beft of that advantage, by a fedulous cultivation of
his proper talent. For having read Quintilian early, ‘this pre-
cept did not efcape him, Sunt hac duo vitanda prorfus : unum
ne tentes quod effici non poffit 5 alterum, ne ab eo, quod quis optime
Jfacity in aliud, cui minus ¢ff idomeus, transferas. It was in this
knowledge and cultivation of his genius that he had principally
the advantage of his great mafter, Dryden; who, by his Mac-
Flecno, his Abfolom and Achitophel, but chiefly by his Pro-
logues and Epilogues, appears to have had great talents for this
fpecies of moral poetry; but, unluckily, he feem’d neither to
underftand nor attend to it. '

Ibid. But feop’d to Truth] The term is from falconry ; and
the allufion to one of thofe untamed birds of fpirit, which fome-
times wantons at large in airy circles before it regards, or_ffoaps
10, its prey.

VER. 350. the lye o oft oe’rthrown] As, that he received fub-
fcriptions for Shakefpear, that he fet his name to Mr. Broome’s
verfes, &c. which, tho’ publicly difproved were neverthelefs
fhamelefsly repeated in the Libels, and even in that called the
Noblemaw's Epiftle, P,

* D 4



40 EPIS§TLE
"The morals blacken’d when the writings {cape,
The libel'd perfon, and the pi@ur'd fhape;
Abufe, on all he lov’d, or lov’d him, fpread,
A friend'in exile, or a father, dead; - 355
The whifper, that to greatnefs ftill too near,
Perhaps, yet vibrates on his Sov’REIGN’s ear —
Welcome for thee, fair Virtue! all the paft:
For thee, fair Virtue ! welcome ev'n the /aff !

A. But why infult the poor, affront the great? 360
P.. A knave’s a knave, to me, in ev’ry ftate:

NorTeEs.

VER. 351. T0’ imputed trafp] Such as profane P/falms,
Court-Poems, and other fcandalous things, printed in his Name
by Curl and others.  P.

VER. 354. Abufe, on all be lov’d, or lov’d him, [pread.] Name-
ly on the Duke of Buckingham, the Earl of Burlington, Lord
Bathurft, Lord Bolingbroke, Bifhop Atterbury, Dr. Swift, Dr.
Arbuthnot, Mr. Gay, his Friends, his Parents, and his very
Nurfe, afperfcd inprinted papers, by James Moore, G. Ducket,
L. Welfted, Tho. Bentley, and other obfcure perfons. P.

VER. 356. The whilper, that 10 greatnefs flill too near;] By
"the whifper is meant calumniating honeft Charaéters. Shake-
fpear has finely exprefled this office of the fycophant of great-
#nefs in the following line : . ,

Rain facrificial whifperings in his ear. .
By which is meant the immolating mens reputations to the vic
or vanity of his Patron. '

VER. 357. Perbaps, yet vibrates] What force and elegance
of expreflion ! which, in one word, conveys to us the phyfical
effefts of found, and the moral effets of an often repeated
fcandal. '

VER. 359. For thee, fair Virtue! welcome ev’n the laf? 1]
This line 1s remarkable for prefenting us with the moft amiable
fmage of fteddy Virtue, mixed with a modeft concern for his
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Alike my fcorn, if he fucceed or fail,
Sporus at court, or faphet in a jail,
A hireling fcribler, or a hireling peer,
Knight of the poft corrupt, or of the fhire; 36 5
If on a Pillory, or near a Throne,
He gain his Prince’s ear, or lofe his own.

Yet foft by nature, more a dupe than wit,
Sappho can tell you how this man was bit:
This dreaded Sat’rift D;nm's will confefs 370
Foe to his pride, but friend to his diftrefs :
So humble, he has knock’d at T7b6ald’s door,
Has drunk with Cibder, nay has thym’d for Moor.
Full ten years flander’d, did he once reply ?
- 'Three thoufand funs went down on Welfted slye. -

VARIATIONS.
VER. 368. in the MS. ) _

Once, and but once, his heedlefs youth was bit,
" And lik’d that dang’rous thing, a female wit :
Safe as he thought, tho’ all the prudent chid ;

He writ no Libels, but my Lady did :

Great odds in am’rous or poetic game,

Where Woman’s is the fin, and Man’s the fhame.

NorTEs.

being forced to updergo the fevereft proofs of his love for it,
which was the being thought hardly of by his SovEREIGN.

VER. 374. tenyears] It was fo long after many libels be-
fore the Author of the Dunciad publithed that poem, till when,
he never writ a word in anfwer to the many fcurrilities and
falfehoods concerning him. P.
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To pleafe a Miftrefs one afpers’d his like ; 376
He lafh’d him not, but let her be his wife:

Let Budgel charge low Grubfireet on his quill,

And write whatc’er he pleas’d, except his Wil ;
Let the two Curls of Town and Court, abufe 380
His father, mother, body, foul, and mufe.

NorTeEs.

Ver. 375. Welfled's Lye.] This man had the impudence te
tell in print, that Mr. P. had occafioned a Lady’s death, 3nd ®0
name a perfon he never heard of. He alfo publifh’d that he li-
bell’d the Duke of Chandos ; with whom (it was added) thathe
had lived in familiarity, and received from him a m; of foe
hundred pounds : the falfehood of both which is to bis

Grace. Mr. P. never received any prefent, farther than the fub-

fcription for Homer, from him, or from Any great Man what-
foever. P.

VER. 378. Let Budgel] Budgel, in a weekly pamphlet called
the Bee, beftowed much abufe on him, in the imagination thathe

writ fome things about the La# Wil of Dr. Tindal, in the Grub-
Jireet Journal ; a Paper wherein he never had the leaft hand, di-
re&tion, or fupervifal, nor the leaft knowledge of its Author. P.

VER. 379. except his Will] Alluding to Tyndall’s Will : by
which, and other indire&t praQices, ﬁudgell, to the exclufion
of the next heir, a nephew, got to himfelf almoft the whole
fortune of a man entirely unrelated to him.

VERr. 381. His father, mother, &3¢} In fome of Curl’s
and other pamphlets, Mr. Pope’s father was faid to be a Me-
chanic, a Hatter, a Farmer, nay a Bankrupt. But, what is
ftranger, a Nsbleman (if fuch a RefleGtion could be thought to
come from a Nobleman) had dropt an allufion to that pitiful
- untruth, in a paper called an Epiftle to @ Doétor of Divinity :
And the following line,

Hard as thy Heart, and as thy Birth obfcure, .
had fallen from a like Courtly pen, in certain Ferfes to the Imi-
tator of Horace. Mr. Pope’s Father was of a2 Gentleman’s Fa-
mily in Oxfordfhire, the head of which was 'the Earl of Downe,
whofe fole Heirefs married the Earl of Lindfey—His mother
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Yet why? that Father held it for a rule,

It was a fin to call our neighbour fool:

That harmlefs Mother thought no wife a whore :

Hear this, and fpare his family, Fames Moore !

Unfpotted names, and memorable long ! 386

If there be force in Virtue, or in Song.

- Of gentle blood (part thed in Honour’s caufe,

While yet in Britain Honour had applaufe)

Each parent fprung—A. What fortune, pray?—
P. Their own, )

And better got, than Beffia’s from the throne. 391

NoTes.

was the daughter of William Turnor, Efq. of York: She had
" three brothers, one of whom was killed, another died in the
fervice of King Charles ; the eldeft following his fortunes, and
becoming a general officer in Spain, left her what eftate re-
mained after the fequeftrations and forfeitures of her family—
Mr. Pope died in 1717, aged 75; She in 1733, aged 93, a very
few weeks after this poem was finithed. The following infcription
was placed by their fon on their Monument in the parith of
Twickenham, in Middlefex. '
: D. O. M.
ALEXANDRO. PoPE. VIRO. INNOCVO. PROBO. FlO.
QVI. VIXIT. ANNOS. LXXV. OB. MDCCXVIL.
ET.EDITHAB. CONIVGI. INCVLPABILIL.
PIENTISSIMAE. QVAE. VIXIT. ANNOS,
' ' XCIII. OB. MDCCXXXIII.
PARENTIBVS. BENEMERENTIBVS. FILIVS. FECIT.
' ET. SIBI. P.
VER. 390. 4. What fortune, pray ¥} His friend, who here

perfonates, afluming the impertinent curiofity of sbe Foum,
adds great fpirit to his fatire.—Julian has a parallel ftroke,
in his farcaftic difcowsfe to the people of Antioch, where
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Born to noPride, inheriting no Strife,

Nor marrying Difcord in a noble wife,

Stranéer to civil and religious rage,

The good man walk’d innoxious thro’ his age. 395
No Courts he faw, no fuits would ever try,

Nor dar’d an Oath, nor hazarded a Lye.
Un-learn'd, he knew no fchoolman’s fubtile art,
No language, but the language of the heart.

By Nature honeft, by Experience wife, 400
. Healthy by temp’rance, and by exercife ;

His life, tho’ long, to ficknefs paft unknown,
His death was inftant, and without a groan.

o) granf me, thus to live, and thus to die! . 4.04.
Who fprung from Kings fhall know lefs joy than L. _ .

VARIATIONS.

After y 405. in the MS,
And of myfelf, too, fomething muft I fay?
Take then this verfe, the trifle of a day.
And if it live, it lives but to commend
The man whofe heart has nc’er forgot a Friend,
Or: head, an Author : Ciritic, yet polite
And friend to Learning, yet too wife to write. -

NorTEs.

he tells them a flory out of Plutarch, concerning Cato ; who,
when he came near their City, found their youth under arms,
and the magiftrates in their robes of office. On which alighting,
in an ill humour with his friends, who he imagined had in-.
formed them of his approach, the mafter of the ceremonies came

|
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O Friend ! may each domeftic blifs be thine !
Be no unpleafing Melancholy mine:
Me, let the tender office long engage,
To rock the cradle of repofing Age,
With lenient arts extend a Mother’s breath, 410
Make Langour fmile, and fmooth the bed of Death,
Explore the thought, explain the afking eye,
And keep a while one parent from the fky !
On cares like thefe if length of days attend,
May Heav’n, to blefs thofe days, preferve my friend,
Preferve him focial, chearful, and ferene, 416
And juft as rich as when he ferv'd 2 Queen.
A. Whether that blefling be deny’d or giv’n,
Thus far was right, the reft belongs to Heav’n,

NoTESs.

up, and, advancing before the company, accofted him in this
manner ; ¢ Stranger, how far off is Demetrius ?” Now this
Demetrius (fays Julian) was one of Pompey’s freedmen, and im-
menfely rich. You will afk me what he was worth ; for I know
nothing fo likely to excite your curiofity. Why, truly, for this,
you muft confult Demophilus the Bythinian, whofe anecdotes turn
chiefly upon fubjects of this high importance.

ER. 417. Andjuft as rich as when be ferv’d a Queen.] Anho-
neft compliment to his Friend’s real and unaffe&ed difinterefted-
nefs, when he was the favourite Phyfician of Queen Anne,

VER. 418. A, Whether this bleffing, &¢c.] He makes his friend
clofe the Dialogue with a fentiment very expreflive of that reli-
gious refignation, which was the Character both of his temper,

and his piety.
NS0
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Advertifement.

HE Occafion of publithing thefe Imitations

was the Clamour rais’d on fome of my Epjftles.
An Anfwer from Horace was both more full, and of
more Dignity, than any I could have made in my own
perfon ; and the Example of much greater Freedomin
fo eminent a Divine as Dr. Donne, feem’d a proof with
what indignation and contempt a Chriftian may treat
Vice or Folly, in ever fo low, or ever fo high a Sta-
tion. Both thefe Authors were acceptable to the
" Princes and Minifters under whom they lived. The
‘Satires of Dr. Donne I verfifyed, at the defire of the
Earl of Oxford while he was Lord Treafurer, and of
the Duke of Shrew/bury who had been Secretary of
State ; neither of whom look’d upon a Satire-en Vi-
cious Courts as any Refletion on' thofe they ferv’d
in. And indeed there is not in the world a greater er-
ror, than that which Fools are fo apt to fall into, and
Knaves with good reafon to encourage, the miftaking
a Satirift for a Libeller , whereas to a -true Satirift no-
thing is fo odious as a Libeller, for the fame reafon as
to a man fruly virtuous nothing is {o hateful as a Hy-
Ddocrite. - )

Uni aequus Virtuti atque ejus Amicis.  P.

*E






THE °
Firft Satire of the Second Book

HORAZ CE

WHOEVER expeéts a Paraphrafe of Horace, or 2 faithful
Copy of his genius, or manner of writing, in thefe IMITATIONS,
will be much difappointed. Our Author ufes the Roman Poet for
little more than his canvas: And if the old defign or colouring
chance to fuit his purpofe, it is well : if not, he employs his own,
without fcruple or ceremony. Hence it is, he is fo frequently
ferious where Horace is in jeft ; and at eafe where Horace is
difturbed. In a word, he regulates his movements no further
on his Original, than was neceffary for his concurrence, in pro-
moting their common plan of Reformation of manners.

Had it been his purpofe merely to paraphrafe an ancient Sati-
rift he had hardly made choice of Horace ; with whom, as a
Poet, he held little in common, befides a comprehenfive know-
ledge of life and manners, and a certain curious felicity of ex-
prefion, which confifts in ufing the fimpleft language with dig-
nity, and the moft ornamented, with eafe. For the reft, his
harmony and ftrength of numbers, his force and fplendor of
colouring, his gravity and fublime of fentiment, would have ra-
ther led him to another model. Nor was his temper lefs unlike
that of Horace, than his talents. What Horace would only
fmile at, Mr. Pope would treat with the grave feverity of Per-
fius: And what Mr. Pope would ftrike with the cauftic light-
ening of Juvenal, Horacg would content himfelf in turning into
ridicule.

If it be afked then, why he took any body at all to imitate,
he has informed us in his Advertifement. To which we may
add,. that this fort of Imitations, which are of the nature of
Parodies, add refleCted grace and fplendor on original wit. Be-
fides, he deem’d it more modeft to give the name of Imitations
to his Satires, than, like Defpreaux, to give the name of Sa-
tires to Imitations.

‘ *E 2
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SATIRA PRIMA.

HORATIUS. TREBATIUS.

HORATIUS.

) S UNT quibus in Satira videar nimis acer, et ultra
Legem tendere opus ; ® fine nervis altera, quidquid
Compofui, pars efle putat, fimilefque meorum
Mille die verfus deduci poffe. © Trebati,

Quid faciam? praefcribe.

T. ¢ Quiefcas.
H. Ne faciam, inquis,

Omnino verfus ?
T. Aio.

H. Peream male, fi non-
Optimum erat: ° verum nequeo dormire.

NoTES.

VER. 3. Scarce to wife Peter — Chartres] It has been com-
monly obferved of the Englifh, that a Rogue never goes to the
Gallows without the pity of the Speators, and their parting
curfes on the rigour of the Laws that brought him thither : and
this has been as commonly afcribed to the good nature of the
people. But it is a miftake. The true caufe is their hatred
and envy of power, Their compaffion for Dunces and Scoun-
drels (when expofed by great writers to public contempt, either
injuftice to the age, or in vindication of their own Chara&ers)
has the fame fource. They cover their eavy to a fuperior gee
Rius, in lamenting the {everity of his Pen.
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T. ' Ter undti
Tranfnanto Tiberim, fomno quibus eft opus alto ;

Irriguumve mero fub noctem corpus habento.

¢ Aut, fi tantus amor fcribendi te rapit, aude

CAEsARIs invi@i res dicere, ® multa laborum

Praemza laturus.

H. Cupidum, pater optime, vires
Deficiunt : * neque enim quivis borrentia pilis
Agmina, nec fratta pereuntes cufpide Gallos,

Aut Jabentis equo defcribat vulnera Parthi.

NoTEs.

For concifenefs, when it is clear (as in this place) gives the.
higheft grace to elegance of expreffion.—But what follows is
as much above the Original, as this falls fhort of it.

VER. 20. Hartfborn] This was intended as a pleafantry on
the novelty of the prefcription.

VER. 23. What? like Sir Richard, &'c.] Mr. Molyneux,
a great Mathematician and Philofopher, had a high opinion of
Sir Richard Blackmore’s poetic vein. A/ our Englifh poets, ex-
cept Milton (fays he, in a letter to Mr, Locke) have been mere
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I nod in company, I wake at night, -
Fools rufh into my head, and fo I write.

F. You could not doa worfe thing for your life. 1§
Why, if the nights feem tedious—take a Wife :
f Or rather trily, if your point be reft,
Lettuce and cowflip-wine; Probatum ef.
But talk with Celfus, Celfus will advife
Hartfhorn,or fomething that fhall clofe your eyes. 20
¢ Or, if 'you ne¢ds muft write,write CAESAR’s Praife,
h You’ll gain at leaft a Knightbood, or the Bays.

P. What ? like Sir ! Richard, rumbling, rough,

and fierce, .
With Arwms, and GEoRGE, and BRuNswick crowd
‘ the verfe,

Rend with tremendous found your ears afunder, 2§

With Gun, Drum, Trumpet, Blunderbufs, and
Thunder ? ' ' '

Or nobly wild, with Budgel’s fire and force,
Paint Angels trembling round his falling Horfe ?

NoTES.

ballad-makers in comparifon of him. And Mr. Locke; in anfwer
to this obfervation, replies, / find, with pleafure, a_firange har-
mony throughout, between your TFhoughts and mine. Juft fo a

.Roman Lawyer, and a Greek Hiftorian, thought of the
<of Cicero. But thefe being judgments made by men out of theit
own profeffion, are little regarded. And Pope and Juvenal will
make Blackmore and Thully pafs for Poetafters to the world’s end.
VER. 28. falling Horfe ?] TheEhorfe on which his Majefty

»
' 4 ..
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'T. * Attamen et juftum poteras et {cribere fortem,

Scipiadam ut fapiens Lucilius.
H. Haud mihi deero,

Cum res ipfa feret : ! nifi dextro tempore, Flacct
Verba per attentam non ibunt Caefaris aurem :

Cui male fi palpere, recalcitrat undique tutus.

T ™ Quanto rectius hoc, quam trifti laedere verfo
Pantolabum fcurram, Nomentanumve nepotem ?
» Cum fibi quifque timet, quamquam eft infaitus,
/ ;t odit. o

H. ° Quid faciam ? faltat Milonius, ut femel icto
Aceefiit fervor capiti, numerufque lucernis.

NoTEs. )

at the battle of Oudenard ; when the Pretender, and
the Princes of the blood of France, fled before him.

VER. 39. Abufz the City’s beft good men in metre,] The beft
&ood Man, a City phrafe for the richeff. Metre—not ufed here,
"purely to help the verfe, but to fhew what it is a Citizen efteems
the greateft vation of the offence.

VER 41.3%; Jbould ail them ?] Horace hints at oxe rea-

fon, that each Jears his vwn turn may be next his imitator gives
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F. * Then all your Mufe’s fofter art difplay,
Let CArRoLINA fmooth the tuneful lay, - 30
Lull with AMEL14’s liquid name the Nine,

And fweetly flow thro’ all the Royal Line, -

P.! Alas! few verfes touch their nicer ear;
They fcarce can bear their Laureate twice a year ;
And juftly Caesar fcorns the Poet’s lays, 35
It is to Hiffory he trufts for Praife.

F. = Better be Cibber, I’ll maintain it ftill,
Than ridicule all Tafte, blafpheme Quadrille,
Abufe the City’s beft good men in metre,

‘And laugh at Peers that put their truft in Peter. 40
= Ev’n thofe you touch not, hate you.
P. What fhould ail them ?

F. A hundred fmart in Timon and in Balaam:
The fewer ftill you name, you wound the more ;
Bond is but one, but Harpax is a {core.

P. ° Each mortal has his pleafure : none deny 45
Scarfdale his bottle, Darty his Ham-pye ; -

NoTeEs.

anotber, and with more art, a reafon which infinuates, that his
. very lenity, in ufing feigned names, increafes the number of his
‘Enemies.

VER. 46. Darty bis Ham-pye;] This Lover of Ham-pye
own’d the fidelity of the poet’s pencil ; and faid, he had done
juftice to his tafte ; but that if, inftead of Ham-pye, he had
given him Sweet-pye, he never could have pardoned him.
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04

» Caftor gaudet equis ; ovo prognatus eodem,

\

Pugnis. quot capitum vivunt, totidem ftudiorum

Millia. ¢ me pedibus dele&at claudere verba,

Lucil? ritu, noftrum melioris utroque.

Ille velut fidis arcana fodalibus.olim'

Credebat libris ; ‘neque, fi male gefferat, ufquam

Decurrens alié, neque fi bene : quo fit, ut omnis

Votiva pateat veluti defcripta tabella

Vita fenis. fequor hunc, * Lucanus an Appulus,
. anceps :-

[Nam Venufinus arat finem fub ﬁtrumque colonus,

NoTEs.

VER. §6. Liké in all elfe, as one Egg to another.] This has

neither the juftnefs nor elegance of

ovo prognatus eodem.
For tho’ it may appear odd, that thofe who come from the fame '
Egg thould have tempers and purfuits dire@ly contrary ; yet there
is nothing ftrange, that two Brothers, alike in all things elfe,
fhould have different amufements.

VER. §2. As downright Shippen, or as old Montagne :] They
had this, indeed, in common, to ufe great liberties of fpeech,
and to profefs faying what they thought. Montagne had many
qualities, that have gained him the love and efteem of his Rea-
ders ;: The other had sne, which always gain’d him the favour-

 § .
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Ridotta fips and dances, till fhe fee

The doubling Luftres dance as faft as the ;-

» F—loves the Senate, Hockley-hole his brother,
Like in all elfe, as one Egg to another. 50
4 T love to pour out all my felf, as plain

As downright SH IPPEN, or as old Montagne :

In them, as certain to be lov’d as feen,

The Soul ftood forth, nor kept a thought within ;
‘In me what fpots (for {pots I have) appear, 5§
Will prove at leaft the Medium mutft be clear.

In this impartial glas, my Mufe intends

Fair to expofe myfelf, my foes, my friends ;
Publith the prefent age ; but where m)? text

Is Vice too high, referve it for the next: 6o
My foes fhall with my life a longer date,

And ev’ry friend the lefs lament my fate.

My head and heart thus flowing thro’ my quill,

* Verfe-man or Profe-man, term me which you will,

NoTEs.

able attention of his Hearers. For, as a celebrated Roman Ora-
tor obferves, ¢“‘Maledicit INERUDITUS apertius et faepius, cum
¢¢ periculo etiam fuo. Affert ¢t ifta res oPINIONEM, quia li-
¢¢ bentifime homines audiunt ea quae dicere ipffi noluiffent.”

VER. 6. the medium muft be clear.] Allufion to a fountain
of limpid water, thro’ which the contents of the bottom are dif-
covered. ‘This thought, tho’ not very exad, affifted him in
the eafy and happy change of the metaphor in the following line.

VER. 63. My head aﬂd heart thus fowing from my quill,] In-
ferior to the Original :
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Miffus ad hoc, pulfis (vetus eft ut fama) Sabellis,

Quo ne per vacuum Romano incurreret hoftis ;
Sive quod Appula gens, feu quod Lucania bellum
Incuteret violenta.] * fed hic ftylus haud petet ultro

Quemgquam animantem, et me veluti cuftodiet enfis

Vagina te&us, quem cur deftringere coner,
t Tutus ab infeftis latronibus ? * O pater et rex

Jupiter, ut pereat pofitum rubigine telum,

NoTES.

Mlle velut fidis arcana fodalibus olim
Credebat libris, etc.

Perfius alluded to this idea, when he faid,
Vidi, vidi ipfe, Libelle ! etc.

VER. 64. Verfe-man or Profe-man, term me which you will, Pa-
pift or Proteflant, etc.] The original thought (which is very
flat, and fo ill and ‘aukwardly exprefled, as to be taken for a
monikifh- Addition) is here admirably imitated, in a lively cha-
sater of himfelf, and his Writings.

VER. 69. Satire’s my Weapon] In thefe Words, our Author
has happily explained the true Chara&er of Horace's ironical
Apology, which is to this purpofe: Nature, fays he, has given
all Creatures the means of offence and defence : The wolf has
teeth, the bull has horns, and my weapon is fatire. And, at
the fame time that he vindicates the claim to his natural talent,
he thews the moral ufe of it, by the inftances of the like na-
tural taleats of Cervius to inform, of Canidia to poifon, and of
‘Turius to pafs fentence. The turn of this ludicrous argumenta-

tion is fine and delicate ;. and we find his Imitator faw the
whole force of it, o



Sat. L. OF HORACE. 61

Papift or Proteftant, or both between, 65
Like good Erafmus in an honeft Mean,
In moderation placing all my glory,
While Tories call me Whig, and Whigs a Tory.

* Satire’s my weapon, but m too difcreet
To run a muck, and tilt at all I meet ; 70
t T only wear it in a land of Heors,
Thieves, Supercargoes, Shafpers, and Dire&ors.
* Save but our Army ! and let Jove incruft .
Swords, pikes, and guns, with everlafting ruft !

NorTEs.

VER. 71. I only wear it in a land of Hef2ors, etc.] Superior to,
_ tutus ab infeflis latronibus,
which only carries on the metaphor in
enfis
Vagina teftus,

whereas the imitation does more ; for, along with the metaphor,
it conveys the image of the fubject, by prefenting the reader
with the feveral objeéts of fatire.

VER. 72. Thieves, Supercargoes,] The names, at that time,
ufually beftowed on thofe whom the trading Companies fent
with their Ships, and intrufted with their concerns, abroad.

VER. 73. Save but our Army! eic.] ¢¢ Une Maladie nouvelle
{fays the admirable Author de L'efprit des Loix) ¢ s’eft répan-
¢ due en Europe ; elle a faifi nos Princes, et leur fait entretenir
¢ un nombre defordonné de Troupes. Elle a fes redoublemens,
4 et elle devient neceffairement contagieufe. Car fi-tot qu’un
¢ Etat augmente ce qu’il appelle fes Troupes, les autres fou-
4 dain augmentent les leurs, de facon qu’on ne gagne rien par-

4 la que l]a Ruine commune. Chaque Monarque tient fur pied
“ toutes les Armées qu’il pourroit avoir, fi fes Peuples étoient
“¢ en danger d’étre exterminés ; et on momme Paix cet état d’¢ffort
4 de tous comtre tous. Aufli 'Europe eft-elle fi ruinée, que les
4s particuliers, qui feroient dans la fituation ou font les trois
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Nec quifquam noeeat * cupido mihi pacis! at ille,

Qui me commorit, (melius non tangere, clamo)

- = Flebit, et infignis tota cantabitur urbe.

v Cervius iratus leges minitatur et urnam ;

. Canidia Albuti, quibus eft inimica, venenum ;

Grande malum Turius, fi quid fe judi;:e certes :

= Ut, quo quifque valet, fufpetos terreat, utque

Imperet hoc Natura potens, fic collige mecum.

Dente lupus, cornu‘ taurus petit ; unde, nifi intus

Monftratum ? * Scaevae vivacem crede nepoti

Matrem; nil facjet Tﬁ:ek‘:ries pia dextera (mirum ?

Ut neque calce lupus quemquam, neque dente petit
bos)

Sed mala tollet anum vitiato melle cicuta,

NorTeEs.

«¢ Puiffances de cette partie du monde les plus opulentes, n’au-
«¢ roient pas de quoi vivre. Nous fommes pauvres avec les Rich-
¢ effes & le commerce de tout I’Univers; & bientdt & force
¢¢ d’avoir des Soldats, nous n’aurons plus que des Soldats, et
*¢ nous ferons comme des Tartares.”

VER. 81. Slander or Poifon dread from Delia’s rage, From
furious Sappho—] Two Ladies, who thought themfelves ag-
grieved in thefe charaters, had this fatisfadtion propofed by Lord
Peterborough, . To tranfpofe the circumftances, and give the poj-
foning part to Sappho, and the other favour to Delia,
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v Peace is mydear delight—not FLEURY’smore: 75

But touch me, and no Minifter fo fore.

Whoe’er offends, at fome unlucky time

* Slides into verfe, and hitches in a rhyme,

Sacred to Ridicule his whole life long,

And the fad burthen of fome merry fong. 8o
v Slander or Poifon dread from Delia’s rage,

Hard words or hanging, if your Judge be Page,

From furious:Sappho fcarce 4 milder fate,

P-x’d by her love, or libell’d by her hate.

= Its proper pow’r to hurt, each creature feclss 83

Bulls aim their horns, and Affes lift their heels;

*Tis a Bear’s talent not to kick, but hug;

And no man wonders he’s not ftung by Pug,

» So drink with Walters, or with Chartres eat,

They’ll never poifon you, thcy;ll only cheat. go

NoTEs.

VER. 81—84. Slander—libelld by her hate.] There feems to
be more fpirit here than in the original. But it is hard to pro-

nounce with certainty. For tho’ one may be confident there is.

.. gfiOke force in the 83d and 84th lines than in
‘ " Canidia Albuti, quibus ¢ft inimica, venenum

et there might be fomething, for ought we know, in the Cha-
ra&er or Hiftory of Cervius which might bring up that line to
the fpirit of poinancy of the 82d verfe of the Imitation.

VER. 85.— go. If’s proper power to burt, etc.} All, ex-

cept the two laft lines, inferior to the clegance and precifion of
the Original. :
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* Ne longum faciam : feu me tranquilla fenetus

Ex{pe&at, feu mors atris circurpvolat alis ;
Dives, inops ; Romae, feu fors ita jufferit, exful ;
¢ Quifquis erit vitae, fcribam, color. |
T. ¢ O puer, ut fis
Vitalis metuo ; et majorum ne éuis amicus
Frigore te feriat,
H.‘ ® Quid ? cum eft Lucilius aufus

Primus in hunc operis componere carmina morem,

NorTes.

VER. 93,—9b6. Whether old age—/bade] The Original is more
finifhed, and even fublime. Befides, the laft verfe—To wrap me -
in the univerfal fbade, has a languor and redundancy unufual with-
our author. )

VER. Q7. Whether the darken’d room—Or whiten'd wall—]
‘This is only a wanton joke upon the terms of his Original

Quifquss erit vitae color.

VER. 9g. Indurance, exile, Bedlam, or the Mint,] The Poet,
in our equal Government, might talk of the difafters incident to
wit, at his eafe, and with all this levity of ftyle. But it was a
ferious matter with Horace ; and is fo ftill with our witty Neigh-
bours; one of whom has well exprefled their condition, in
the following lines, v

Eh! Que fait-on? Un fimple badinage,
Mal entendu d’un Prude, ou d’un Sot, -
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® Then, learned Sir! (to cut the matter fhort) |

Whate’er my fate, or well or ill at Court, o

Whether Old age, with faint but chearful ray,

Attends to gild the Ev’ning-of my day, o

Or Death’s black wing already be difplay’d, 95

To 'wrép me in the univerfal thade ; -

Whether the darken’d room to mufg invite,

Or whiten’d wall provoke the fkew’r to write :

In durance, exile, Bedlam, or the Mint,

¢ Like Lee or Budgell, I will rhyme and print. 100
~ F, ¢ Alas'young man ! your days can ne’er be long,

In flow’r of age you perith for a fong !

Plums and Direttors, Shylock and his Wife,

Will' club their Tefters, now, to take your life!

* P. < What? arm’d for Virtuewhen I point the pen,

Brand the bold front of fhamelefs guilty men; 106

NoTEs.

Peut vous jetter fur un ‘autre rivage:
Pour perdre un Sage, il ne faut qu’un Bigot.

VER. 104. #ill club their Teflers, &c.] The image is ex-
ceeding humourous, and at the fame time betrays the injuftice
of their refentment in the very circumftance of their indulging
it ; as it fhews the Poet had faid no more of their avarice, than
-what was true.  Our Author’s abundance of Wit has made -his
readers backward in acknowledging his Humour. But the veins
are equally rich ; and the one flows with eafe, and the other is
always placed with propriety. -

VER. 105.—120. What? arm’'d for Virtue, etc.] This is
ot only fuperior to any thing in Horace, but equal to any thing
-in himfclf, ‘ F o

»
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f Detrabere et pellem, nitidus qua Quifque per ora
Cederet, introrfum_turpis ; num Laelius, et qui
Duxxt ab opprefla meritum Carthagine nomen,
Ingenio offenfi ? aut laefo doluere Metello,

' Famoﬁfque Lupo cooperto verfibus ? atqui

~ Primores populi arripuit populumgue tributim ;

NoTeEs.

VER.110. Lightsof the Church, or Guardians of the Laws?]

Becaufe juft Satire is an ufeful fupplement to the fantions of
Law and Religion ; and has, therefore, a claim to the protec-
tion of thofe who prefide in the adminiftration of both.
- VER. 111. Could Boileau—Could Dryden) 1 believe neither
of them would have been fuffered to do this, had they not been
egregious flatterers of the feveral Courts to which they be-
Jonged.

I%id. Could penfion’d Boileau—Could Laureate Dryden] It was
Horace’s purpofe to compliment the former times, and therefore
he gives the virtuous examples of Scipio and Laelius; it was'
:Mr. Pope’s, to fatirize the prefent, and therefore he gives the
'vicious examples of Louis, Charles, and James, Either way the
.inftances are equally pertinent ; but in the latter they have ra-
.ther greater force. Only the line,

Uni aequus virtuti atque ejus amicis, .
lofes fomething of its fpirit in the imitation ; for the amici, re-
ferred to, were Scipio and Laelius.

VER.116. Unplac’d, unpenfion’d, no man's beir, or flave 2] Mr.
Pope, it is well known, made his fortune by his Homers. Lord
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Dath the proud Gamefter in his gilded Car}

Bare the mean Heart that lurks beneath a Star;
Can there be wanting, to defend Her caufe,
Lights of the Church, or Guardians of the Laws ?
Could penfion’d Boileau lath in honeft ftrain 111
Flatt'rers and Bigots ev’n in Louis’ reign ?

Could Laureate Dryden Pimp and Fry’r engage,

" Yet neither Charles nor James be in arage?

And I not f ftrip the gilding off 2 Knave, 11§
Unplac'd, unpenfion’d, no man’s heir, or flave?

I will, or perith in the gen’rous caufe : '
Hear this, and tremble ! you, who *fcape the Laws.

Nores.

Treafurer Oxford affe@ed to difcourage that defign; for fo great
a Genius (he faid) ought not to be confined to Tranflation. He
always ufed Mr. Pope civilly; and would often exprefs his con-
cern that his religion rendered him incapable of a place. At the
fame time, he never fpoke one word of a penfion. For this of-
fer he was folely indebted to the Whig-Minifters. In the begin-
ning of George I. lord Hallifax, of his own motion, fent for
Mr. Pope, and told him, it had often given him concern that
fo great a Poet had never been diftinguithed ; that he was glad
it was now in his power to ferve him ; and, if he cared to accept
it, he fhould have a penfion not clogged with any engagements.
Mor. Pope thanked him, and defired time to confider of it.  After
three moniths (having heard nothing further from that Lord) he
wrote him a letter to repeat his thanks; in which he took oc-
cafion to mention the affair of the penfion with much indifference.
So the thing dropt till Mr. Craggs came into the Miniftry. The
affair of the penfion was then refumed. And this minifter, ina
very frank and friendly manner, told Mr. Pope, that three hun-
dred pounds a year was then at his fervifc“e: that he had the ma~
*Fa
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Scilicet # UNI AEQUUS VIRTUTI ATQUE EJUS

¢ AMICIS.
b Qu_;n ubi fe a 'z:'ulgo et fcena in fecreta remorant
Virtus Scipiadae et wmitis [apientia Laeli,
Nugari cum illo, et difcin¢ti ludere, donec
- Decoqueretur olus, foliti,

| Quidquid fum ego, quamvis

Infra Lucili cenfum, ingeniumque ; tamen me
} Cum magnis vixz]é.invita fatebitur ufque
.In‘vidia; et fragili quaerens illidere dentem,
Offendet folido : |

NorEks.

nagement of the fecret-fervice money, and could pay him fuch a
nfion, without its being known, or ever coming to account.
%fxt now Mr. Pope declined the offer without hefitation : only,
in return for fo friendly a propofal, he told the Secretary, that
if -at any time he wanted money he would draw upon him for
100 or 200 ). which liberty, notwithftanding, he never took.
Mr. Craggs more than once prefled him on this head; and
urged the conveniency of a Chariot ; which Mr. Pope was fen-
fible enough of : But the precarioufnefs of that fupply made
" him very prudently decline the thoughts of an equipage, which
it was much better never to fet up, than not properly to fup-
port, ,
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Yes, while I live, no rich or noble knave
Shall walk the Wprld, in credit, to his grave. 120
¢ TOVIRTUEONLY and HER FRIENDS A FRIEND,
The World befide may murmur, or commend.
Know, all the diftant din that world can keep,
Rolls o’er my Grotto, and but fooths my flecp.
4 There, my retreat the beft Companions grace, 123
Chiefs out of war, and Statefmen out of place.
There.ST. Joun mingles with my friendly bowl
‘The Feaft of Reafon and the Flow of foul :
And Hz,whofe lightning pierc’d th’ Iberian Lines,
Now forms my Quincunx, and nowranks myVines,
Or tames the.Genius of the ftubborn plain,
Almott as quickly as he conquer’d Spain.

i Envy muft own, I live among the Great,
No Pimp of pleafure, and no Spy of flate, 134

7

NoerTEs.

- VER. 129. 4nd HE, whofe lightning, etc.] Charles Mordaunt
Earl of Peterborow, who in the year 1705 took Barcelona,
and in the winter following with only 280 horfe and goo foot
enterprized and accomplithed the Conqueft of Valentia, P. -
- VER. 133. Envy muft own, &'c.] Horace makes the point
of honour to conlift fimply in his living familiarly with the
G‘wa - . .
. Cum magnis vixiffe invita fatebitur ufgne
Invidia. .
Our poet, more nobly, in his living with them on the footing
of an boneft man, —He prided himfelf hid,[«is fuperiority, as ap-
. - . 3 ) - 3 .
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¥ nifi quid tu, dote Trebati,
Diffentis.

T ! Equidem nihil hinc diffingere poffum, -
~ Sed tamen ut monitus caveas, ne forte negoti
Incutiat tibi quid fanétarum infcitia legum :

=S85 mala condiderit in quem quis carmina,
“ Yudiciumque.”

" H. Efto, fiquis * mala. fed bona fi quis .

\

NoTEs.

‘pears from the following words, in a letter to Dr. Swift. ¢« To
4¢ have pleafed great men, according to Horace, is a praife;
%¢ but not to have flattered them, and yet not have difpleafed
¢ them, is a greater.” Let. viL. Fan. 12, 1923.

VER. 146. A man was hangd &¢.] Si mala condiderit— A
- great French Lawyer explains this matter very truly. ¢¢ L’Arifto-
s¢ cratie eft le Gouvernement qui profcrit le plus les Ouvrages
s¢ fatiriques, Les Magiftrats y font de petits fouverains,
¢ qui ne font pas aflez grands pour meprifer les injures. Si
&¢ dans la Monarchie quelque trait va contre le Nionarque,
¢ il eft fi haut que le trait n’arrive point jufqu’ 3lui; un Seig~
 neur Ariftocratique en eft percé de part en part. Auffi les
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With eyes that pry not, tongue that ne’er repeats,
Fond to fpread friendfhips, but to cover heats ;
" To help who want, to forward who excel
This, all who know me, know ; who love me, tell ;
And who unknown defame me, let them be
Scriblers or Peers, alike are Mo to me. 140
This is my plea, on this I reft my caufe—
¥ What faith my Council, learned in the laws ?
F. ! Your Plea is good ; but ftill I fay, beware |
Laws are explain’d by Men — fo have a care.
It ftands on record, that in Richard’s times 145
A man was hang’d for very honeft rhymes.
= Confult the Statute: quart. I think, it is,
Edward; fext. or prim. et quint. Eliz.
See Libels, Satires—here you‘have it—read. 149
P. ® Libels and Satires ! lawlefs things indeed !

NoTEs.

¢ Decemvirs, qui formoient uneAriftocratie, punirent-ils de mort ’
¢ les Ecrits Satiriques.”” De L’Efprit des Loix, L. xii. c. 13.

VER. 150. Libels and Satires ! lawlefs things indeed! But
grave Epifiles, etc.] The legal objetion is here more juftly and
decently taken off than in the Original. Horace evades the
force of it with a quibble,

‘ Efto, fiquis mala; fed bona fi quis.
But the Imitator’s grave Epiftles thew the fatire to be a fe-
rious reproof, and therefore juftifiable ; which the integer ipfe
of the Original does not : for-however this might plead in mi-
tigation of the offence, nothing but their being grave Epijtles
could juftify the attack. .
: * F g4
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Judice condiderit laudatus CAESARE ? fi quis
Opprobriis dighum laceraverit, integer ipfe »
‘T. # Solventur rifu tabulae : tu miffus abibis.

"NorTeEs.

" VeR. 182. F. Indeed?] Hor.
Solventur rifu tabulae. :
Some Critics tell us, it is want of tafte to put this line in the
mouth of Trebatius. But our Poet confutes this cenfure, by
fhewing how well the fenfe of it agrees to hjs Friend’s charac-
ter. The Lawyer is cautious and fearful ; but as foon as Sir
RoBERT, the Patron both of Law and Gofpel, is mentioned
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But grave Epifiles, bringing Vice to light, 151
Such as a King might read, a Bifhop write,
Such as Sir RoBerT would approve — :

. F. Indeed ?
The Cafe is alter’d—you may then proceed ;
* In fuch a caufe the Plaintiff will be hif'd, 155
My Lords the Judges laugh, and you’re difimifs'd.

NoTEs.

as approving them, he changes his note, and, in the lan-
guage of old Plouden, owns, the Cafe is'altered. Now was it
not as natural, when Horace had given a hint that Auguftus
himfelf fupported him, for Trebatius, a Court Advocate, who
had been long a Client to him and his Uncle, to confefs the
Cafe was altered ?
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S ATTIRA IIL

: U AE virtus et quanta, boni, fit vivere parvo,
(Nec meus hic fermo ; fed quae praecepit -
c - Ofellus, . o

Rufticus, 4 ab;zormis S:;.piens, crajbqée Minerva ) ‘
Difcite, ° non inter lances menfafgue nitentes ;
Cum ftupet infanis acies fulgoribus, et cum
Acclinis falfis animus meliora recufat : ‘
¢ Verum hic impranfi mecum difquirité. Cur hoc?
Dicam, fi potero. male verum examinat omnis
Corruptus judex. Leporem feGatus, equove
Laffus ab indomito ; vel (fi Romana fatigat
Militia affuetum graecari) feu pila velox,
Molliter aufterum ftudio fallente laborem;
Seu tedifcus agit, pete cedentem aera difco :
Cum labor extulerit faftidia ; ficcus, inanis,

- Sperne cibum vilem : nifi Hymettia mella Falerno,
Ne biberis, diluta. * foris eft promus, et atrum

- Noreks.

VER. 5. a gilt Buffet’s reflected pride Turns you from found
Philofophy afide;] More forcibly and happily exprefled than the
originaly acclinis falfis; tho’ that be very elegant,
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S.ATIRE IL
To Mr. BETHEL.

HAT,and how great, the Virtue and the Aft
- To live on little with a chearful heart 5 -
® (A doGrine fage, but truly none of mine)
Let’s talk, my friends, but talk © before we dine.
' Not when a gilt Buffet’s refleted pride -8
Turns you from found Philofophy afide ; |
Not when from plate to plate your eyeballs roll,
And the brain dances to the mantling bowl.
Hear BETHEL’s Sermon, one not vers'd in {chools,
¢ But ftrong in fenfe, and wife without the rules. 1o
B Go work, hunt, exercife! (he thus ‘began)
Then fcorn a homely dinner, if youcan.
i Your wine lock’d up, your Butler ftroll'd abroad _
Or fith deny’d (the river yet unthaw’d)

NoreEs.

VeR.g. Beruer.] The fune to whom feveral of M. Pope’s
Letters are addrefled.
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Defendens pifces hiemat mare : cum fale panis
Latrantem ftomachum bene leniet. unde putas, aut
Quf partum ? non in caro nidore voluptas

Summa, fed in fefpfo eft. tu pulmentaria quaere
Sudando. pinguem vitiis albumque neque oftrea,
Nec fcarus, aut poterit peregrina juvare lagois.

k Vix tamen eripiam, pofito pavone, velis quin
Hoc potius quam gallina tergere palatum ;
Corruptus vanis rerum : quia veneat auro
Rara avis, et picta pandat fpectacula cauda:
‘Tamquam ad rem attineat quidquam. Num vefceris

ifta, ‘
Quam laudas, pluma? co&ove num adeft honor
‘idem ? ' '

Carne tamen quamvis diftat nihil hac, magis illa ;
Imparibus formis deceptum te patet. efto,

Unde datum fentis, lupus hic, Tiberinus, an alto
Captus hiet? pontefne inter jaQtatus, an amnis
Oftia fub Tufci? ' laudas, infane, trilibrem
Mullum;in fingula quem minuas pulmenta necefle eft.
Ducit te fpecies, -video. quo pertinet ergo
Proceros odifle Jupos? quia fcilicet illis

Majorem natura modum dedit, his breve pondus.
Jejunus raro ftomachus vulgaria temnit, -
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If then plain bread and milk will do the feat, 13§
The pleafure lies in you, and not the meat.

¥ Preach as I pleafe, I doubt our curious men
Will chufe a pheafant ftill before a hen;
Yet hens of Guinea full as good I hold,
Except you eat the feathers green and gold. 20
1 Of carps and mullets why prefer the great,
(Tho’ cut in pieces *ere my Lord can cat)
Yet for fmall Turbots fuch efteem profefs ?
Becaufe God made thefe latge, the other lefs.
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™ Porrectum magno magnum [peciare catino
Vellem, ait Harpyits gula digna rapacibus, at vos
» Praefentes Auftri, coquite horum opfoma quam-

quam

Putet aper rhombufque recens, mala copia quando
Acgruin follicitat ftomachum; cum rapr/a plenus
Atque acidas mavult 7nulas. ° necdum omnis aba&a
Pauperies epulis regum : pam wilibus ovis
Nigrifque eft o/eis hodie locus. Haud ita pndcm
Gallom praeconis erat acipenfere menfa
Tnfamis. quid ? tum rhombos minus aequora alebant?
» Tutus erat thombus, tutoque czcomsa nido, .
Donec vos autor docuit praetorius. ergo .
1 Si quxs nunc mergos fuaves edixerit zﬁ:,
Parebit pravi docilis Romana juventus.

* Sordidus a tenui vitus diftabit, Ofello
Judice : nam fruftra vitium vitaveris iftud,

NoTEs.

VER. 25. Oldfield] This eminent Glutton ran thro’ a for-
tune of fifteen hundred pounds a year in the fimple luxury of
good eating.

VER. 26. a whole Hog barbecu’d!] The Poet has here given
a beauty equivalent to that in the Original,

Porrectum magno magnum fpettare catino,
which, by the flownefs of the Syllables, where four fpondees fol-
low one another, well exprefles the enormous bulk of the fith
which the Glutton pray’d for.

Ibid. Hog barbecu’d, etc.] A Weft Indian term of gluttony,
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m QOldfield with more than Harpy throatendu’d, 25
Cries ¢ Send me, Gods! a whole Hog barbecu’d! ™,
Oh blatt it, ® South-winds! till a ftench exhale
Rank asthe ripenefs of a rabbit’s tail.

By what Criterion do ye eat, d’ye think, '
If this is priz’d for {fweetnefs, that for ftink ? 30
When the tir'd glutton labours thro’ a treat,

He finds no relith in the fweeteft meat,

He calls for fomething bitter, fomething four,
And the rich feaft concludes extremely poor :

° Cheap eggs, and herbs, and olives ftill we fee ;
Thus much is left of old Simplicity ! 36
¢ The Robin-red-breatt till of late had reft,

And children facred held a Martin's neft,

Till Becca-ficos fold fo dev’lith dear

To one that was, or would have been a Peer, 40
-9 Let me extol a Cat, on oyfters fed,

I'll have a party at the Bedford-head ;

Or ev’n to crack live Crawfith recommend;

I'd never doubt at Court to make a friend. .

* ”Tis yet in vain, I own, to keep a p/dthcr 45

About one vice, and fall into the other:

NoTES.

ahog ro;ﬁed whole, ftuffed with fpice, and bafted with Madera
wine. P.
VER. 27. Ob blaft it, South-winds Il This has not the force,
nor gives us the pleafant allufion in the original, coguite. -
VER. 42. Bedford-head;] A famous Fating-houfe. P,
VER. 43. Or ev'n to crack live Crawfih] There is force
« G
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Si te alio pravus detorferis. - * Avidienus,
* Cui Canis ex vero dutum cognomen adhaeret,
Quinquennes oleas eft, et fylveftria corna ;
* Ac, nifi mutatum, parcit defundere vinum ; et
Cujus odorem olei nequeas perferre (licebit
1lle repotia, natales, aliofque dierum
¥ Feflos albatus celebret) cornu ipfe bilibri
Caulibus inftillat, * veteris non parcus acets.

Quali igitur vict fapiens utetur, et horum
Utrum imitabitur ? hac urget lupus, hac canis, aiunt,

Y Mundus erit, qua non offendat fordibus, atque

In neutram partem cultus mifer. * Hic neque fervss

Albuti'fenis exemplo, dum munia didit, ,,

Saevus c'rit; nec fic ut fimplex b Naevius, un&am

Convivis praebebit aguam: vitium hoc quoque
- magnum.

NoTEs.

and humour in dixerst and parebit, whxch the imitation does
not reach.
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Between Excefs and Famine lies 2 mean s
~ Plain, but not fordid ; tho’ not fplendid, clean.

* Avidien, or his Wife (no matter which,
For him yow’ll call a * dog, and her a bitch) 5o
Sell their prefented partridges, and fruité,
And humbly live on rabbits and on roots :
* One half-pmt bottle ferves them both to dme,
And is at once their vinegar and wine,
But on fome v lucky day (as when they found 55
A loft Bank bill, or heard their Son was drown’d)
At fuch a feaft, *old vinegar tc fpare,
Is what two fouls fo gen’rous cannot bear :
Oyl, tho’ it ftink, they drop by drop impart, 60
But fowfe the cabbage with a bounteous heart.

Y He knows to live, who keeps the middle ftate,
And neither leans on this fide, nor on that;
Nor * ftops, for one bad cork, his butler’s pay,
Swears, like Albutius, a good cook away; 63
Nor lets, like ® Nvius, ev’ry error pafs,
The mufty wine, foul cloth, or greafy glafs.

NorTEs.

VBR so. For bim yow’ll ¢all a dog, and hber a bitch] One
cannot but admire the lively turn here given to the Oi-

ginal.
*G2
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¢ Accipe nunc, viGtus tenuis quae quantaque fecum

Afferat, ? In primis valeas bene ; nam variae res
Ut noceant homini, credas, memor illius efcae,
Quace fimplex © olim tibi federit. at fimul affis

Mifcueris elixa, fimul conchylia turdis ;
! \ _

Dulcia fe in bilem vertent, ftomachoque tumultum
Lenta feret pituita. f Vides, ut pallidus omnis
Coena defurgat dubia ? quin corpus onuftum
Hefternis vitiis animum quoque praegravat ﬁna,

" Atque affigit humo divinae particulam aurae.

¢ Alter, ubi dito citius curata fopori

Membra dedit, vegetus praefcripta ad munia furgit.

NoTEs.

VER. 80. The Soul fubfides, and wickedly inclines To Jeem but.
mortal ev’n in found Divines.] Horace was an Epicurean, and
laughed at the immortality of the foul. He therefore defcribes
that languor of the mind proceeding from intemperance, on the
idea, and in the Terms of Plato,

affigit bumo divinae particulam aurae,
To this his ridicule is pointed. Our Poct, with more fobriety
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¢ Now hear what bleflings Temperance can bring :
(Thus faid our Friend, and what he faid I fing)
4 Firft Health: The ftomach (cramm’d from ev’ry
~ dith, -~ p0
. A tomb of boil’d and roaft, and fleth and fith,
Where bile, and wind, and phlegm, and acid jar,
And all the man is one inteftine war) |
Remembers oft ¢ the School-boy’s fimple fare,
The temp'rate fleeps, and fpirits light asair, 75
 How pale, each Worfhipful and Rev’rend gueft
Rife from a Clergy, or a City feaft !
What life in all that ample body, fay?
What heav’nly particle infpires the clay ?
The Soul fubfides, and wickedly inclines 8o
To feem but mortal, ev’n in found Divines.
. & On morning wings how active {prings the Mind
That leaves the load of yefterday behind ?
How eafy ev’ry labour it purfues? :
How coming to the Poet ev’ry Mufe ? 83

NoTEs.

and judgment, has turned the ridicule, frem the Do&rine,
which he believed, upon thofe Preachers of it, whofe feafts and
compotations in Taverns did not edify him : and fo has added
fqr;:l'izing humour and fpirit to the eafy elegance of the Ori-
ginal. : \

VER. 82. On morning wings etc.] Much happier and nobleg
than the original.
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 Hic tamen ad melius poterit trapfcurrere quon~
dam ;
Sive diem feftum rediens advexerit annus,

Seu recreare volet fenuatum corpus ; ubiqug
Accedent apni, et fraftari mollius aetqs
TImbecilla volet. i Tibi quidnam accedet ad iffam,
Quam puer et validus praefumis, mollitiem ; feu
Dura valetudo inciderit, feu tarda feneus ?

* Rangidum aprum antiqui laudabant : non quia

nafus

Tllis nullus erat; fed, ¢redo, hac mente, quod hofpes
Tardius adveniens vitiatum commodius, quam

Integrum edax dominus confumeret. ! hos utinam
inter
Heroas natum tellus me prima tuliffet,

™ Das aliquid famae, quae carminegratior aurem
Occupet humanam ? grandes rhombi, patinaeque
Grande ferunt una ® cam damno dedecus. adde
° Iratum patruum, vicinos, te tibi iniquum,
Et fruftra mortis cupidum, cum deerit egenti
NO TES.

VER. 87. Or tir'd in fearch of Truth, or fearch of Rbyme.] A
fine ridicule on the extravagance of human purfuits ; where the
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* Not but we may exceed, fome holy time,
Or tir'd in fearch of Truth, or fearch of Rhyme ;
Il health fome juft indulgence may engage, *
And more the ficknefs of long life, Old age;
' For fainting Age what cordial drop remains, 93§
If our intemp’rate Youth the veflel drains ?
* Our fathers prais’d rank Ven’fon. You fuppofe
. Perhaps, young men ! our fathers had no nofe.
Not fo: a Buck was then a week’s repatt,
And *twas their point, I ween, to make it laft ; 1co
More pleas’d to keep it till their friends could come,
Than eat the fweeteft by themfelves at home.
! Why had not I in thofe good times my birth,
’Ere coxcomb-pyes or coxcombs were on earth?
Unworthy he, the voice of Fame to hear, 105
m That fweeteft mufic to an honeft ear; ,
(For ’faith, Lord Fanny! you are in the wrong,
The world’s good word is better than a fong)
Who has not learn’d, » freth fturgeon and ham-pye
Are no rewards for want, and infamy ! 110
When Luxury has lick’d up all thy pelf,
Curs’d by thy ° neighbours, thy truftees, thyfelf,

NoTEs.

moft trifling and moft important concerns of life fucceed one
another, indifferently.
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® As, laquei pretium,

1 Jure, inquit, Traufius iftis
Jurgatur verbis: ego veétigalia magna,
Divitiafque habeo tribus amplas regibus. * Ergo,
Quod ﬁzpe}at, non eft melius quo infumére pofiis ?
Cur eget indignus guifguam, te divite? quare
* Templa ruunt antiqua Delm ? cur, imiprobe, carae
Noﬁ aliquid patriae tanto emetiris acervo?
Uni nimirum tjbi recte femper erunt res ?

NoTeEs.

VER. 123. Ob Impudence of wealth ! with all thy flare, Hoy

dar’jt thou let one worthy man be poor ?) ’
Cur eget indignus quifquam, te divite ?

is’here admirably paraphrafed. And it is obfervable in thefe
Imitations, that where our Poet keeps ta the fentiments of Ho-
race, he rather piques himfelf in excelling the moft finithed
touches of his Orignal, than in corre@ting or improving the
more inferior parts. Of this uncommon excellence all his Writ-
ings bear- fuch marks, that it gave countenance to an invidious
imputation, as if his chief talent lay in copying finely. But if
ever there was an inventive genius in Poetry it was Pope’s. Byt
his fancy was fo corrected by his judgment and his impitation fo
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To friends, to fortune, to mankind a thame,
Think how pofterity will treat thy name;
And ? buy a rope, that future times may tell 115
Thou haft at leaft beftow’d one penny well.

% «“ Right, cries his Lordthip, fora rogue in need
“ To have a Tafte is infolence indeed :
‘¢ In me ’tis noble, fuits my birth and ftate,
¢ My wealth unwieldy, and my heap too great.” .
Then, like the Sun, let* Bounty fpread her ray,
And fhine that fuperfluity away. 122
Oh Impudence of wealth ! with all thy ftore,
How dar’ft thou let one worthy man be poor ?
Shall half the * new-built churches round thee fall? -
Make Keys, build Bridges, or repair White-hall ;
Or to thy Country let that heap be lent,
As M ¥ *o’s was, but not at five per cent.

NorTes.

fpirited by his genius, that what he improved ﬁruck the vulgar
eye more ftrongly than what he snvented.

VER. 128. As M* *0’s was, etc.] 1 think this light ftroke
of fatire ill placed ; and hurts the dignity of the preceding mo-
rality. Horace was very ferious, and properly fo, when he faid,

cury Improbe ! carae
Non aliquid patriae tanto emetiris acerve.
He remembered, and hints with juft indignation, at thofe Juxu-
rious Patricians of his old party ; who, when they had agreed to
eftablith a fund in the caufe of Freedom, under the conduc of
Brutus, could never be perfuaded to withdraw from their expen-.
five plnfgre,s what was fufficient for the fupport of fo great 3
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* O magnus pofthac inimicis rifus | uterns

© Ad cafus dubios fidet fibi certius ? hic, q;xi
Pluribus affuerit mentem corpufque {uperbum ;
An qui contentus parvo mctuenﬁjuc futuri,

In pace, ut fapiens, aptarit idonea bello ?

v Quo magis his credas : puer hunc ego parvus |
Ofellum -

Intcgris opibus novi non lg;tius ufum, |

Quam nunc ¥ accifis.  Videas, metato in ageﬁo,
Cugﬁ pecore et gnatis, fortem mercede colonum,
Non bego, narrantem, temere edi luce profefta
Quidquam, praeter * olus fumofac cum pede pernae.

NorTeEs.
caufe. He had prepared his apology for this liberty, in the pre-
ceding line, where he pays a fine compliment to Auguftus:

quare
Templa ruunt antigua Deiim 2
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* Who thinks that Fortupe cannot change her
mind,

Prepares a dréadful jeft for all mankind. 130

And * who ftands fafeft ? tell me, isit he

‘That fpreads and fwells in puff’d Profperity,

Or bleft with little, whofe preventing care

In peace provides fit arms againft a war ?

v Thus BeryeL fpoke, who always fpeaks his

_ thought, 13§

And always thinks the very thing he ought:

His equal mind I copy what I can,

And as I love, would imitate the Man.

In South-fea days not happier, when furmis'd

The Lord of Thoufands, than if now YExcis'd; 140

In foreft planted by a Father’s hand,

"Than in five acres now of rented land.

. Content with little, I can piddle here

On * brocoli and mutton, round the year ;

NorTES.

which oblique Panegyric the Imitator has very properly turned
into a juft ftroke of fatire.

- VER. 139. In South-fea days not bappier, ete.) Mr. Pope had
South-fea flock, which he did not fell out. It was valued at be-
fwesn twenty and thirty thoufand peunds when it fell,



08 IMITATIONS BookIL

Ac mihi feu ¥ bngum poft tempus venerat hofpes,
Sive operum"z‘m'cuo gratus conviva per imbrem
Vicinus ;l be;le erat, non pifcibus urbe petitis,
Sed pulls a‘tquc hoedo : tum * perﬁ}is wva fecundas
Et nux ornabat menfas, cum duplice ficu,
Poft hoc ludus erat * cuppa potare magiftra ;
Ac wenerata Ceres, ita culmo furgeret alto,
Explicuit vino contraQtae feria frontis.
Saeviat atque novos moveat Fortuna tumultus!

Quantum hinc imminuet ? quanto au# ego parcius,

aut vos,

O pueri, nituiftis, ut huc © novus incola venit ? ,

NorTEs.

VER. 156, And, what’s move rare, aPoet fhall fay Grace,] The
pleafantry of this line confifts in the fuppofed rarity of a Poet’s
having 3 table-of his own; or a fenfe of gratitgde for the blefs.
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But v ancient friends (tho’ poor, or out of play)

"That touch my bell, I cannot turn away,

"Tis true, no * Turbots dignify my boards, ‘

But gudgeons, flounders,what my Thames affords :

To Hounflow-heath I‘point and Banfted-down,

Thence comes your mutton, and thefe chicks m)’.

own : I 59

* From yon old walnut-tree a thow’r fhall fall ;

And grapes, long ling’ring on my only wall,

And figs from ftandard and efpalier join ;

The dev’l isin you if you cannot dine :

" Then®chearful healths(yourMiftrefs thall have place)

And, what's more rare, a Poet thall fay Grace. 156
Fortune not much of humbling me can boatt ;

Tho’ double tax’d, how little have I loft ?

My Life’s amufements have been juft the fame,

Before, and after ¢ Standing Armies came: 160

My lands are fold, my father’s houfe is gone ;

'l hire another’s ; is not that my own,.

Andyours,my friends?thro’ whofe free-opening gate

~ None comes too early, none departs too late;

NorTEs.

fings he receives. But it contains, too, a fober reproof of Peo-
ple of Condition, for their unmanly and brutal difufe of fo na- -
tural a duty. '
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Nam * propriae telluris heram natura neque illum,
Nec me, nec quemquam flatuit. nos expulitilley
Illumt aut ¢ nequities aut { vafr? infeitia juris,
Poftremum expellet certe ® vivacior beres,

* Nunc ag& Umbreni fub nomine, nuper Ofelli
Dictus erat : nulli proprius; f;:d cedit in ufum

NoTEs. -«

- VER. 171. Well, if the ufe be mine, et.] In aletter to thiv
Mr. Bethel, of March 20, 1743, he fays, ¢ i)'Landlac!y, Mss.
¢ Vernen, being dead, this Garden and Houfe are offered me
¢ in fale; and, I believe (together with the cottages on each
¢ fide my grafs-plot next the Thames) will come at about a
¢¢ thoufand pounds. If I thought any very particular friend'
¢«¢ would be pleafed to live in it after my death (for, as it is, it
s¢ ferves all my purpofes as well during life) I would purchafe
¢ jt; and more particularly could Ig}lopc two things, That
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(For I, who bold fage Homer’s rule the beft, 165
Welcome the coming, fpeed the going gueft.)
“ Pray heav’n it laft ! (cries Sw1FT!) as you go on;
“ T with to God this houfe had been your own :

“ Pity ! to build, without a fon or wife ;

“ Why, you'll enjoy it only alt your life.” 170
Well; if the ufe be mine, can it concem one,
Whether the name belong to Pope or Vernon ?
What’s ¢ Property 2 dear Swift | you fee it alter
From you to }ne, from me to * Peter Walter ;

Or, in a mortgage, prove a Lawyer’s fhare; 175
Or, in a jointure, vanith from the heir 5

Or in pure “equity (the cafe not clear)

“The Chanc’ry takes your rents for twenty year:
At bett, it falls to fome ¢ ungracious fon,
Whocries, © My father’sdamn’d, and all’s myown, .
® Shades, that to Bacon could retreat afford, 181
Become the portion of a booby Lord ;

Nores.

<¢ the Friend who fhould like it, was fo much younger and heal-
¢¢ thier than myfelf, as to have a profpect of its continuing his
¢¢ fome years longer than I can of its continuing mine. But
< moft of thofe I love are travelling out of the world, not into
¢ it; and unlefs I have fuch a view given me, I have no va-
¢¢ nity nor pleafure that does not ftop fhort of the Grave.”’—
So that we fee, what fome of his Friends would not believe, his -
thoughts in profe and verfe were the fame.

VER. 175, Or, in a jointure, vanifh from the heir ;] The ex=



1

96 IMITATIONS Bookll
Nunc mihi, nunc alii. ! quocirca vivite fortes,

Fortiaque adverfis opponite pectora rebus,

NorTEs.

preffion well defcribes the furprize an heir muft be in, to find
himfelf excluded by that Inftrument which was made to fecure
his fuccefion. For Butler humouroufly defines.a Fointure to
be the a&t whereby Parents
turn
Their Childrens Tenants, 're they're born.
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And Hemfley, once proud Buckingham’s delight,
Slides to a Scriv’ner or a city Knight.

i Let lands and houfes have what Lords they will,
Let Us be fix’d, and our own mafters ftill.

NoTES.

'VeR. 183. proud Buckingham’s etc.] Villers Duke of Buck-~
ingham. P.~

VER. 185, Let lands and houfes etc.] The turn of his imi-

tation, in the concluding part, obliged him to diverfify the fen-

timent. They are equally noble: but Horace’s is exprefled
with the greater force.
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EPISTOLA L

RIM A di®e mihi, fumma dicende camena,

* Spetatum fatis, et donatum jam rude, quaeris,
Maccenas, iterum antiquo me includere ludo.
Non cadem eft aetas, non mens. ¢ Vciénius, armis
¢ Herculis ad poftem fixis, latet abditus agro ;
Ne populum ° extrema toties exoret arena.

f Eft mihi purgatam crebro qui perfonet aurem ;

Solve ¢ fenefcentem mature fanus equum, ne

Peccet ad extremum ridendus, et ilia ducat.

NorTEs. !
3. Sabbath of my days ?] i. e. The 4gth year, the age
tho

r.
o Hang their old Trophies o’er the Garden gates,) An
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E P I S T L E I.
To, L. BOLINGBROKE

T. JonN, whofe love indulg’ d myiabours paft,
Matures my prefent, and fhall baind my laft !
Why ® will you break the Sabbath of myda.ys? :
Now fick alike of Envy and of Praife. v '
Public too long, ah let me hide my Age! g
See Modeft < Cibber now has left the Stage :
Our Gen’rals now, ¢ retir’d to their Eftates;
Hang their old Trophies o’er the Garden gates,
In Life’s cool Ev'ning fatiate of Applaufe,
Nor ©fond of bleeding, ev’n in BRUNsw1cK’s caufe.
. £ A Voice there is, that whifpers in my ear, 11 -
(*Tis Reafon’s voice, which fometimes one can hear)

< Friend Pope! be prudent, let your ® Mufe ta.ke'.
‘ breath, |

e And never gallop Pegafus to death ;

NoTEs.

occafional ftroke of Satire on ill-placed ornaments. He has more
openly ridiculed them in his Epiftle on Tafte.
¢¢ Load fome vain Church with old theatric ftate,
<« Turn dres of Triumph to a garden gate.
VER. 10. ev’n in Brunfwick’s caufe.] In the former Editions
it was, Britain’s caufe. But the terms are fynonymous.

*Hg3
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Nunc itaque et * verfiss, et caetera ludicra pono:

Quid ' verum agque:decens, curo et rogo, et omnisin

hoc fini'

’ i
o % o
o%e %o

% Conde; ¢ compono, quae mox depromere poffim.

f

.
Lee,
»

gzgzz.‘lié‘for'to roges, ! quo me duce, quo Lare tuter:
Nulliué addictus jur;trc in verba magiftri,

m Q:g me cunque r;pit tempeftas, deferor bofpes.
i‘iunc agilis fio, et merfor ® civilibus undf':,

&iftutis verae cuftos, ° rigidufque fatelles :

’

* Nores.

Ver. 16. You limp, like Blackmare on a Lord Mayer’s horfe.}
The fame of this heavy Poet, however problematical elfewhere,
was univerfally received in the City of London. His verfifica-
fion is here exaclly defcribed : fliff, and not ftrong ; ftately and
yet dull, like the fober and flow-paced Animal generally em-
ployed to'mount the Lord Mayor : and therefore here humour-
oufly oppofed to Pegafus. P.

" VER. 26. And houfe with Montagne mow, and now with
Locke,] i. e. Chufe cither an aé?ive or a contemplative life, as is
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. <€ Left §iff, and flately, vold of fire o force, 1%
“ You limp, like Blackmore on a Lord Mayor's
‘ horfe.” '
Farewell then ® Verfe, and Love, and ev'ry Toy,
'The Rhymes and Rattles of the Man or Boy ;
~ What  right, what true, what fit we juftly call,

. Let this be all my care — for this is All: .20
To lay this * harveft up, and hoard with hafte
What ev’ry day will want, and moft, the laft.

But afk not, to whatf Do&ors 1 apply ?
Sworn to.no Maftér, of no Best am I: L
As drives the ™ ﬂ:orm, at any door 1 knp'ck.: 2 5'
And houfe with Montagne now, or now withLocke;
Sometimes a " Patriot, active in debate, '
Mix with the World, and battle for the State,
Free as young Liyttelton, her Caufe purfue,
Still true to Virtue, ° and as warm as ttye: 30

NorTes. *

moft ficted to the feafon and circumftances.~—For he rggafdg,d '
thefe Writers as the beft Schools to form a man for the weorld 3
or to give him a knowledge of himfelf : Mentagne excelling ’
in his obfervations on focial and civil life; and Lecke, in dive-
loping the faculties, and explaining the operations of the humarn

mind.
VER, 30. Still true to Virtue—with Ariftippus, or St. Payl,]
It was the Poet’s purpofe in this place, to give us the picture of
his own mind; not-that of Horace’s, who tells us, he fomer
times went with Zenp, and 'fqmith?f' with Ariffippus ; she
1 4
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Nunc in * Ariftippi » furtim p;'acccpta relabor,

Et mihi res, non me rebus, fubjungere conor.

.- ¥ Ut nox longa, quibus mentitur amica ; diefq\/xc
Lenta videtur opus debentibus : ut piger annus
Pupillis, quos dtira} premit cuftodia matrum :

Sic mihi tarda* fluunt ingrataque tempora,quae fpem

- Confiliumque morantur agendi gnaviter ° id, quod

Aeque paﬁperibm prodeft, Jocupletsbus aeque,

Aeque negleGtum pueris, fenibufque nocebit.

* Omnis Aritippum decuit color, et ftatus, etres, P.

NoTES.

extremes of whofe different fyftems Tully thus juftly cenfures :
<¢ Ut quoniam Ariffippus, quafi animum nullum habeamus, cor-
% pus folum tuetur’; Zemo, quafi corporis fimus expertes, ani~
¢ mum folum comple&itur.”” But neither truth nor decency
would fuffer our Poet to fay, that, to fuit himfelf to the times,
he went into either of thefe follies. To fhew us, therefore, he
took no more from the Stoics than their fincerity and warmth
for the interefts of Virtue, he compares himfelf to a friend, in
whom he obferved that warmth. And by joining St. Paal with
Ariftippus  he would infinuate, that he took no more from the
* Cyrenaic fect than a charitable compliance to occafions, for the
benefit of his neighbour. Thus in ferving himfelf of his friend
to temper the rigidity of one fect of philofophy, while the Apo-
ftle is employed to reclify the loofenefs of the other, he brings
Mr. Lyttelton and St. Paul acquainted ; for thofe who correct
eppofite extremes muft needs meet ; and fo we fee the Patriot
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Sometimes with Ariftippus, or St. Paul,
Indﬁlge.'my candor, and grow all to all ;

Back to my P native Moderation {lide,

And win my way By yielding to the tide.

% Long, as to him who works for debt, the day,
Long as the Night to her whofe Love’s away, 36
Long as the Year’s dull circle feems to run,

When the brifk Minor pants for twenty_-bnc:

So flow th’ “unprofitable moments roll,

That lock up all the Funéions of my foul; 40
That keep me from myfelf; and ftill delay

Life’s inftant bufinefs to a future day:

That ¢ tafk, which as we follow, or defpife,

The eldeft is a fool, the youngeft wife.

NoTEs.

in.a ‘new point of view ; which is, in a virtuous accommoda-
tion of himfelf to feafons and circumftances.

VER. 32. Indulge my candor—Back to my native Moderation
fliide] An honeft and ufeful infinuation, that, tho’ Partiesin the
State profecute their ends on never fo true principles, and with
never fo good intentions, yet oppofition is apt to make the
moft fcrupulous Leaders of them fometimes violate both candar
and moderation. However, by the expreffion, of indulging his
candor, he would infinuate too, that, when he allowed the leaft
to it, he never violated Truth; and, by fliding back to his na-
tive moderation, that he always kept within the bounds of Rea-
fon.—But the general Senfe of the whole paflage is, that whenhe
went with the Stoics, who advife a public life, the charalter of
his civil virtue was rigid ; when he went with the Cyrenaics,
who encourage a private, that of his j'ocml was_indulgent.,
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* Reflat, ut his ego me ipfe regam * folerque el-

mentis :
* Non poffis oculo quantum contendere Lynceus ;
Non tamen idcirco contemnas lippus inungi :
Nec, quia dcfpéfes invi&i membra Glyconis,
Nodofa corpus nolis prohibere cheragra.
Eft quadam prodire * tenus, fi non datur ultra,
Y Fervet Avaritia, miferoque cupidiﬁe petus ?

Sunt verba et woces, quibus hunc lenire- dolorem

’

Poflis, et *magnam morbi deponere partem.
Laudis amore tumes ? funt * certa piacula, quae te

Ter pure leto pbterunt recreare libello.

NoTEs.

VER. 45. can no wants endure,] i.e. Can want pothing.
Badly exprefled. . :
VER. 51, I'll do what Mead—] Mr. Pope highly eftegmed
and loved this worthy man, whofe unaffe¢ted humanity and be-
nevolence have ftifled much of that envy which his eminence
in his profeflion weuld otherwife have drawn out. Speaking
of his obligations to this great Phyfician and others of the Fa-
culty, in a Letter to Mr. Allen, about a month before his
death, he fays, ¢¢ There is no end of my kind treatment from
¢¢ the Faculty, They are in general the moft amizble compa-
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'Which done, the pooreft can no wants endure; 45
And which not done, the richeft muft be poor.
* Late as it is, I put myfelf to fchool,
And feel fome ¥ comfort, not to be a fool.
¥ Weak tho’ I am of limb, and fhort of fight,
Far from a Lynx, and not a Giant quite ; 50
I'll do what Mead and Chefelden advife,
To keep thefe limbs, and to preferve thefe eyes.
Not to * go back, is fomewhat to advance,
And men muft walk at leaft before they dance.
'Say, does thy ¥ blood rebel, thy bofom move 53
With wretched Av’rice, or as wretched Love ?

Know, there areWords, and Spells, which can con-
troll

* Between the Fits this Fever of thg. foul :
Know, there are Rhymes, which* frefh and freth

apply’d .
Will cure the arrant’ft Puppy of his Pride. 60

NoTeEs.

¢ nions, and the beft friends, as well as the moft learned Men
¢ ] know.”
V&R. §8. Between the fits—] The fenfe of
magnam morbi deponere partem
is here very bappily exprefled. And
Ter pure lecto etc.

in the following line, as happily vasied. But the whole paﬂ'age,
- which defcribes the ufe and efficacy of fatire, is admirably imi«

tated,
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b Invidus, iracundus, iners, vinofus, °amator,
Nemo ¢ adeo ferus eft, ut non mitefcere pofiit,
Si modo culturae patientem commodet aurem.
¢ Virtus eft, vitium fugere ; et fapientia prima,
Stultitia caruiffe. vides, quac f maxima credis
Effe mala, exiguum cenfum, turpemque repulfam,
Quanto devites animi, capitifque labore.
Impiger extremos curris mercator ad Indos,
Per ¢ mare pauperiem fugiens, per faxa, per ignes: .
Ne cures ® ea, quae fulte miraris et optas,
Difcere, et audire, et meliori credere non vis?
Quis circum pagos et circum compita pugnax
Magna coronari contemnat Olympia, cui fpes,
 Cui fit conditio dulcis fine pulvere palmae ?

¢ ! Vilius eft auro argentum, virtutibus aurum.

NoTEs.

- VER. 70. Scar’d at the fpeétre of pale Poverty I'] Tho’ this has
all the fpirit, it has not all the imagery of the Original ; where
Horace makes Poverty purfue, and keep pace with the Mifer
in his flight. : '

. Per mare Pauperiem fugiens, per faxay per ignes.
But what follows,

Wilt thou do nothing, etc,

far furpaffes the Original.
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Be ® furious, envious, flothful, mad, or drunk,

¢ Slave to a2 Wife, or Vaffal to a Punk,-

A Switz, a High-dutch, or a Low-dutch 4 Bear;

All that we afk is but a patient Ear, .
e *Tis the firft Virtue, Vices to abhor; . 65

And the firft Wifdom, to be Fool no more.

But to the world no ‘ bugbear is fo great,

As wantof figure, and a.fmall Eftate.

To either India fee the Merchant fly,

Scar’d at the fpeére of pale Poverty ! 70

See him, with pains of body, pangs of foul, -

Burn through the Tropic, freeze beneath the Pole!

Wilt thou do nothing for a nobler end,

Nothing, to make Philofophy thy friend ?

To ftop thy foolith views, thy long defires, 75"

And ® eafe thy heart of all that it admires ? "
Here,Wifdom calls:* ¢ SeekVirtue firft, be bold !

“ As Gold to Silver, Virtue is to Gold.”

Nores.
VER..77. Here Wifdom calls: etc.] All from hence to ¥ 110,

is a pretty clofe tranflation: but in general done with fo maf-
terly a fpirit, that the Original, tho’ one of the motft finifhed
paflages in Horace, looks only like the imitation of it.
VER. 78. AsGold to Silver, Virtue is to Gold,] This perhaps
is.the moft faulty line in the whole colleion.: The Originalis,
Vilius ¢ft auro argentum, virtutibus aurum.

* which only fays, that as § ilver is of lefs value than Gold, fo Gold
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& O cives, cives! quaerenda pecunia primum-eft ;
Virtus poft nummos : haec ! Janus fummus ab imo
Prodocet : hacc recinunt juvenes diGata fenefque,

= Laevo fufpenfi loculos tabulamque lacerto.

Eft ” animus tibi, funt mores, cft lingua, fidefque :
Sed quadringentis fex feptem millia defint,
© Plebs eris. ? at pueri ludentes, Rex eris, aiunt,

NoTeEs.

1s. of lefs value than Virtue : in which fimple infervority, and not
the praportion of it, is implied. For it was as contrary to the
Author’s purpofe, as it is to common fenfe, to fuppofe, that
Virtue was but juft as much better than gold, as gold is better
than filver. Yet Mr. Pope, too attentive to his conftant object,
concifenefs, has, before he was aware, fallen into this meaning,
However this, and many other inaccuracies in his works, had
been corrected had he lived ; as many, that now firft appear in
this Edition, were afually corre&ed a little before his death.
" And here I cannot but do juftice to one of his many good
qualities, a very rare one indeed, and what none but a truly
great genius can attend to indulge ; I mean his extreme readi.
nefs, and unfeigned pleafure, in acknowledging his miftakes ¢
this, with an impatience to reform them, he poflefled in a
i;eatcr degree, and with lefs affectation than any Man I ever
CW.
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“T'here, London’svoice : ¥ « Get Money,Money fill!
¢¢ And then let Virtue follow, if the will.” 8o
This, this the faving doctrine, p}each’d to all,
From ! low St. James’s up to high St. Paul;
From him whofe ™ quills ftand quiver’d at his ear,
"To him who notches fticks at Weftminfter.
Barnard in " {pirit, fenfe, and truth abounds; 85
“¢ Pray then, what wants he ?”” Fourfcore thoufand
pounds; S
A Penfion, or fuch Harnefs for a flave .
As Bug now has, and Dorimant would have.
Barnard, thou art a ° Cit, with all ihy worth ;
But Bug and D * lz Their Honours, and {o forth. go
Yet ev’ry ® child another fong will fing, ‘
¢¢ Virtue, brave boys! ’tis Virtue makes a King.”

NoTes., !

Ver. 82. From dow St.Fames’s up 1o high Se. Panl,] i. e. This
is a doétrine in which both Whigs and Tories agree.

VER. 83. From bim whofe quills fland quiverd at bis ear,)
They who do not take the delicacy of this fatire, may think the
figure of fanding quiver’d, extremely hard and quaint ; but it has
an exquifite beauty, infinuating that the pen of a Scrivener is
as ready as the quill of a porcupine, and as fatal as the fhafts of
a Panthian.— Quiver'd at bis ear, which defcribes the pofition it
is ufually found in, alludes to the cuftom of the American cand-
bals, who make ufe of their hair (tied in a knot on the ¢op of
their heads) for a quiver for their po{fon’d arrows.

- VER. 84 mitches flicks] Exchequer Tallies.

VER. 85. Barvard in jpirity fenfo, and trath adounds,] Sir
John Barnard, It was the Poet’s puspofe to fay, that this great
man (who does fo much honour to his Couptry) had a fine ge-

A
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Si recte facies. Hic 1 murus abeneus efto,
Nil confcire fibi, nulla pallefcere culpa.
r Rofcia, dic fodes, melior lex, an puerorum eft

Naenia, quae regnum reéte facientibus offert,
Et maribt'a . Curiis et decantata Camillis 2

* Ifne tibi melius fuadet, qui, * Rem facias ; rem,
¢ Si poffis, recte; fi non, quocunque modo rem.”
Ut” prdpius fpectes lacrymofa poemata Pupi !
An, " qui fortunae te refponfare fuperbae

. Liberum et ere@um, * praefens hortatur et aptat ?

NorTeEs.

‘nius, improved and put in ufe by a true underftanding ; and
both, under the guidance of an integrity fuperior to all the tem-
ptations of intereft, honours, or any meaner paffion. Many
events, fince the paying this tribute to his virtue, have fhewa
how much, and how particularly it was due to him.
VER. 95. Be this thy Screen, and this thy Wall of Brafs ;]
Hic murus abeneus ¢ffo.

Dacier laughs at an able Critic, who was fcandalized, that the
antient Scholiafts had not explained what Horace meant by a
wall of brafs ; for, fays Dacier, ¢¢ Chacun fe fait des difficultez
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"True, confcious Honour is to feel no fin,

He’s arm’d without that’s innocent within ;

Be this thy * Screen, end this thy Wall of Brafs; 95
Compar’d to this, a Minifter’s an Afs.

* And fay, to which thall cur applaufe bclong,
This new Court jargon, or the good old fong ?
'The modern language of corrupted Peers,

. Or what was fpoke at* Cressy and PorTiers?

¢ Who counfels beft ? who whifpers, ¢ Be but great
** With Praife or Infamy leave that to fate; 102
*¢ Get Place and Wealth, if poffible, with grace;
“ If not, by any means get Wealth and Place.
For what ? to have a * Box where Eunuchs fing,
And foremoft in the Circle eye a King. 106
Or* he, who bids thee face with fteddy view
Proud Fortune, and look thallow Greatnefs thro’:
And, " while he bids thee, fets th’ Example too?

NoTEs,

“afa mode, & demande des remarques proportionnées 3 fon
- ¢ gofit:” he then fets himfelf in good earneft about this im-
portant inquiry ; and, by a paflage in Vegetius, luckily difco-
vers, that it ﬁgmﬁed an old veteran armed capga-pie in brafs,
. and PLACED Fo COoVER HIs FELrow. Our Poet has hap-
pily ferved himfelf of this impertinence to convey a very fine
Aroke of fatire.

VEer. g7. And fay, etc.] Thefe four lines greatly fuperior
t any thing in the Original.

1
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¥ Quod fi me Populus Romanus forte roget, cur

-Non, ut* porticibus, fic judiciis fruar iifdem,

Nec fequar' aut fugiam, quae diligit ipfe vel odit;

,

Olim quod * vulpes aegroto cauta leoni
Refpondit, referam : Quia me vefligia terrent
'Omnia te adverfum fpeantia, nulla retrorfum.

Y Bellua multorum es capitum. nam quid fequar,

, ?
( aut quem ?.

Pars hominum geftit© conducere publica: funt qui

NorTEs.

VER. 117. Full many a Beaft goes in,] This expreffion is
ufed for the joke’s fake ; but it hurts his moral ; which is, that
‘they come out beaffs. He fhould here have ftuck to the terms of
“his Qriginal, veffigia omnia te adverfum [peélantia.

VER. 118. Adieu to Virtue, etc.] Thefe two lines are intend-
-ed for the application or moral of a fable, which needs no ex-
‘plaining ; “and, confequently, they impair the grace of it, which
*at beft is inferior to his Original. For Horace fpeaks of the
common people, Populus Romanus, to whom one of fop’ -
“Fables was properly addreffed : too fimple a method of convey-
ing truth to the well-dreft Rabble of St. Fames's. '
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If ¥ fuch a Do&rine, in St, James’s air, 110

Shou’d chance to make the well-dreft Rabble ftare;

If honeft S*z take fcandal at a Spark,

That lefs admires the * Palace than the Park :

Faith I fhall give the anfwer * Reyna.rd~ gave:

« I carinot like, -dread Sir, your Royal Cave: 113,

¢ Becaufe I fee, by all the tracks about,

‘ Full many a Beaft goes in, but none come out.”,

Adieu to Virtue, if you're once a Slave:

Send her to Court, you fend her to her grave,
Well, if a King’s a Lion, at the leaft 120

The * People are a many-headed Beaft :

Can they dire¢t what meafures to purfue,

Who know themfelves fo little what to do ?

Alike in nothing but one Luft of Gold,

Juft half the land would buy, and half be fold : 125

Their © Country’s wealth our mightier Mifers drain,

Or crofs, to plunder Provinces, the Main ;

NorTEs:. .

VER. 124. Alike in nothing but one Luf} of Gold, . . Fuft balf’
‘the land would buy, and half be fold :]) Here the argument fuffers.
a little for the fake of the fatire. The reafon why the People
thould not be followed is becaufe

Bellua multorum eff capitum. nam quid [equar, aut quem #
‘they are fo divers in their purfuits (fays Horace) that one can-
not follow this man without being condemned by that. The
imitator fays, they all go on one common principle, the luf?

gold. This inaccuracy, tho’ Horace has a little of it, yet he
has however artfully difguifed it, by fpeakixig of the various ob-

*1lz
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4 Cruftis et pomis viduas venentur avaras,
Excipiantque fenes, quos in vivaria mittant :
s Mélt_is occulto crefcit res fenore. © ve:;am
Efto, aliis alios rebus ftudiifque teneri :

Iidem eadem poffunt horafn durare probantes 2

X

¢ Nullus in orbé finus Baiis praclucet amoenis,-
Si dixit dives ; b lacus et malre fentit amorem
»F_‘eﬁinazztis heri: cui"ﬁ ! 'vitiofa libido

Fecerit aufpicium; cras ferramenta Teamm

NorTeEs.

je&s of this one Paffion, auarice, as of fo many various paffians,
Pars hominum geftit canducere publica : /{at guiy etc, '
Cruflis et pomis '
Multis occulto, ete.
but his imitator has unwarily drawn them to a point, by the ing
troductory addition of the two lines above, :
Alike in nothing, etc. ' .
VER.126. Their Country’s wealth our mightier Mifers drain,)
The undestakers for advancing Loans to the Public on the Funds,
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The reft, fome farm the Poor-box, fome the Pews;
Some keepA flemblies, and would keep the Stews ;
Some ¢ with fat Bucks on ehildlefs Dotards fawn ;
Some win rich Widows by their Chine and Brawn;
While with the filent growth of ten per cent,
In dirt and darknefs, € hundreds ftink content,

Of all thefe ways, if each f purfues his own,
Satire be kind, and let the wretch alone: 135
But fhow me one who hasit in his pow’r
To a& confiftent with himfelf an hour. _
Sir Job ¢ fail’d forth, the ev’ning bright and ftill,

« No place on earth (heery’d) like Greenwich hill!"”

» Up ftarts a-Palace, lo, th’ obedient bafe 140

Slopes at its foot, the woods its fides embrace,

The filver Thames reflects its marble face.

Now let fome whimfy, or that' Dev’l within

Which guides all thofe who know not what they
mean, ~ -

But give the Knight (or give his Lady) fpleen ;

"NoTEs.

They have been commonly accufed of making it a job. But
in fo corrupt times, the fault is not always to be imputed to a
Miniftry : it having been found, on trial, that the wifeft and
moft virtuous citizen of this or any ether age, with every re-
quifite knowledge in fuch matters, and fupported by all the
weight an honeft Adminiftration could afford him; was, they
fay, unable to abelith this inveterate myftery of iniquity.

VER. 143, Now let fome whimfy, etc.] This is very fpirited,

* .
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Tolletis; fabri, * leCus genialis in aula eft ?
Nil ait effe prius, melius nil coelibe vita ;
! 8i non eft, jurat bene folis effe maritis. ..

™ @ teneam vultus mutantem Protea nodo ?
"’Quid n payper? ride; mutat ° ;o_e;n,acal;a, lectas,
Balnea, to(ﬁres; condu&to navigio aeque
‘Naufeat, :ac locuples quem dicit prjva, triremis,

? 5 curaiug inaequali tonfore capili_oé
Occurro ; rides. fi forte fubucula pexae
Trita fubeft tunicae, vel fi to:ga dffidet impar;
.R,ides. quid, *mea Cum pugnat fententia fecum;
Quod petii¢, fpernit ; repetit quod nuper omifit 5.

: Nores.
but muych inferior to the elegance of the original,

'Cui fi vitiofa Libido
Fecerit aufpicium -

which no modern imitation can reach. '
an. 155 ‘1"/;:; cbange their w:e&ly Barber, eic. ] Thefe fix
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“ Away, away' -take-all your {caffolds down,
«For Snug’sthe word: My dearlwe’ll liveinTown.”

At amy’rous Flavio is the * ftocken thrown ?

That very night he longs to lic alone.

! The Fool, whofe Wife clopcs fomethrice a quarter,

For matrimonial folace dies.a martyr. . 1351
Did ever ™ Proteus, Merlin, émy witch,
Transform themfelves fo ftrangely as the Rich?
Well,butthe® Poor--The Poor have the {ameuch $
They change their ° weekly Barber, wceLl;I\Iews
Prefer a new Japanner, to their fhoes, - 156
Difcharge their Garrets, move their beds, a'nd'run
(They know not whither) in a Chaife and one;
They * hire their fculler, and when once aboard,
Grow fick, and damn the climate—like a Lord. 160

1 You laugh, half Beau, half Sloven if I ftand,

My wig all powder, and all fnuff my band;
You laugh, if coat and breeches ftrangely vary,
White gloves, and linen worthy Lady Mary !

But when * no Prelate’s Lawn with hair-fhirt lin’d,
Is half fo incoherent as my Mind, - 166

No'rxs

lines much more fpirited than the’ ongmal 'In Horace, " the
People’s conftancy of temper is fatmzed only in a fimple expo-
Vou. IV, *14
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! Acftuat, et vitae difconvenit ordine toto 'y

¢ Diruit, aedificat, mutat quadrata rotundis ?

* Infanire putas folennia me, neque rides,

Nec * medici credis, nec curatoris egere

A praetore; dati ; rerum * tutela mearum

Cum fis, et prave feGum ftomacheris ob unguem,
Deé te pmdmtxs, te refpicientis amici,

Ad fumma.xn, Japiens uno 7 minor eft Fove,
- dives,

* Liber, * honoratus, ® pulcher, “rex denique regum

Praccipue fanus, © nifi cum pituita molefa eft.

NorTeEs

fure of the cafe. Here the ridicule on the folly is heightened
by an humourous reprefentation of each circumftance that is
the objeét of it.

VR, 182. when plunder'd) i. e. By the Public ; which has
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When (each opinion with the next at ftrife,
One ° ebb and flow of follies all my life)
I* plant, root up; I build, and then confound ;
Turn round to fquare, and fquaré again to round ;
* You never change one mufcle of your face, 171
You think this Madnefs but a common cafe;
Nor ¥ once to Chanc’ry, nor to Hale apply ;
Yet hang your lip, to fee 2 Seam awry!
Carelefs how ill I with myfelf agree, 175
Kind to my drefs, my figure, not to Me.
Is this my * Guide, Philofopher, and Friend ?
This, he who loves me, and who ought to mend
Who ought to make me (what he can, or none,)
That Man divine whom Wifdom calls her own;
Great without Title, without Fortune blefs’d; 181
Rich? ev’n when plunder’d,  honour’d while op-
prefs’d; -
Lov’d * without youth, and follow’d without pow’r;
At home, tho’ exil’d; ® free, tho’ in the Tower;
In thort, that reas’ning, high, immortal Thing, 185
Jutt ©lefs than Jove, and ¢ much above a King,
Nay, half in heav’n—- except (what’s mighty odd)
A Fit of Vapours clouds this Demy-God.

NoTEs.

rarely her revenge on her plunderers; and when fhe has, more
rarely knows how to ufe if.

<
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EPISTOLA VL

N L admirari, prope res eft una, Numici,’
Solaque quae pofiit facere et fervare beatum.

b Hunc folem, et ftellas, et decedentia certis

Tempora momentis, funt qui © formidine nulla.

. NorTEs. :

VER. 3. dear MuRrRrAY;] This Piece js the moft finifhed
of all his imitations, and executed in that high manner the
Italian Painters call con amore. By which they mean, the
exertion of that principle, which puts the faculties to the ftretch,
+and produces the fupreme degree of excellence. For the Poet
had all the warmeft affeCtion for the great Lawyer to whom
it is addrefled : - and, indeed, no man ever more deferved to
have a Poet for his friend. In the obtaining which, as neither
Vanity, Party, nor Fear, had any fhare; fo he fupported his
title to it by all the offices of true Friendfhip.

VER. 4. Creech] From whofe Tranflation of Horace the two
firft lines are taken. P. .
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EPISTLE VL
To M. MURRAY.

« O T to admire, isall the Art ] know,
«¢ A "¥To make men happy, and to keep them fo.”

(Plain Tryth, dear MURRAY, needs no flow’rs of
- {peech, ‘

So take it in the very words of Creech.)
b This Vault of Air, this congregated Ball, §
Self-center’d Sun, and Stars thatrife and fall, ..
There are, my Friend! whofe philofophic eyes
Look thro’, and truft the Ruler with his fkies, . -
To him commit the hour, the day, the year, . .,
And view © this dreadful All without a fear. 10

e

‘ ‘ NoTEs.
VER. 6. flars that rife and fall.) The original is
: : dacedentia certis '
Tempora momentis

by which Horace means no more than the change of feafons. But
as this.change is here confidered as an ahject of admiration, his
imitator has judicioufly expreffed it in the .more fublime figue
rative terms of .

Stars that rife and fall,
by whofe courfes the feafons are marked aad diflinguithed.
VER. 8. truff the Ruler with the fkies, To -bim commit she
boitry] Our-Author, in thefe imitations, has been all along cares
ful atlo corse@ the Joofe morals, and abfurd divinity of bis Ori-
wal. . : ?
g“"V ER. X0. And view this.dreadful AU svithout @ gear.] He bas
added this idea to his text; and it ‘greatly heightens the dignity of
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Imbuti fpecent. ¢ quid cenfes, munera terrae?
Quid, maris extremos Arabas ® ditantis et Indos ?
Ludicra, quid, f plaufus, et amici dona Quiritis ?
Quo fpectanda modo, 8quo fenfu credis et ore 2
b Qui #imet his adverfa, fere miratur eodem
Quo cupiens patto : pavor eft utrobique moleftus: -
Improvifa fimul fpecies exterret utrumgue :
1 Gaudeat, an doleat; cupiat, metuatne ; quid ad rem,
Si, quidquid videt melius pejufve fua fpe,
Defixis oculis, animoque et corpore torpet ?
k Infani fapiens nomen ferat, aequus iniqui;
Ultra quam fatis eft, virtutem fi petat ipfam.
e NorTes
the whole thought. He gives it the appellation of a dreadful
All, becaufe the immenfity of God’s creation, which modern
philofophy has fo infinitely enlarged, is apt to affect narrow minds,
who meafure the divine comprehenfion by their own,. with
dreadful fufpicions of man’s being overlooked in this dark and
narrower corner of exiftence, by a Governor occupied and bu-~
fied with the fum of things. ' L
- VER. 21. In either cafe, believe me, we admire ;] i. e. Thefe

objeds, in either cafe, affet us, as objects unknown affet the
mind, aind cenfequently betray us into falfc judgments.
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.Admire weghen what ¢ Earth’s low entrails hold,
Arabian thores, or Indian feas infold ;

All the mad trade of © Fools and Slaves for Gold ?
Or f Popularity ? or Stars and Strings ?

The Mob’s applaufes, or the gifts of Kings? 15

Say with what ® eyes we ought at Courts to gaze,
And pay the Great our homage of Amaze ?

If weak the " pleafure that from thefe can fpnng,
The fear to want them is as weak a thing :
Whether we dread, or whether we defire, 20
In either cafe, believe me, we admire ;

Whether we ' joy or grieve, the fame the curfe,
Surpriz’d at better, or furpriz’d at worfe.

Thus good or bad, to one extreme betray

Th’ unbalanc’d Mind, and fnatch the Man away,
For * Virtue’s felf may too much'zeal be had; 2 3
The worft of Madmen is a Saint run mad,

NorTEs.

Vzk 22. Whether we joy or grum, the [ame the curfe, Sur~
priz’d at better, or furpriz’d at worfe.] The elegance of thisis
fuperior to the Original, The curje is the fame (fays he) whke-
.tber we joy or grieve.  Why fo? - Becaufe, in either cafe, the
man is furprized, hurried off, and led away captive.

' (The good or bad to one extreme betray

T’ unbalanc’d Mind, and fnatch the Man away.)
.This happy- advantage, i m the imitation, arifes from the ambi-
. guity of the word furpr
7 Ver. 27. The warﬁtfﬁladmm is @ Saint run mad.] Becaufe
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! Go then, and if you can, admire the ftate
Of beaming diamonds, and refleed plate ;
Procure a TasTE to double the furprize, 30
And-gaze on ™ Parian Charms with learned eyes:
Be ftruck with bright * Brocade, or Tyrian Dye,
Our Birth-day Nobles’ fplendid Livery. -
If not fo pleas’d, at ° Council-board réjc;ice,
‘To fee their Judgments ?xang upon thy Voice ; 3 g
From ? morn to night, at Senate, Rolls, and Hall,
Plead much, read more, dine late, or not atall.
But wherefore all this labour, all this ftrife?
For ¢ Fame, for Riches, for a noble Wife ?
Shall” One whom Nature, Learning, Birth, confpir'd
To form, not to admire but be admir’d, 41
Sigh, while his Chloe blind to Wit and Worth
‘Weds the rich Dulnefs of fome Son of earth ?

NoTEs.

fpeaks here of falfe tafle, as appears by his directions how to get
it, and how to ufe it when got. Procure a- tafle, fays he. Of
whom? Of the Virtuofi, to be fure, whofe fcience you are to
buy for that purpofe : for true tafle, which is from nature, comes
of itfelf. And how are you to ufe it? Not to cure you of that
bane of life, admiration, but to raife and inflame.it, by doubling
your furprize. And this a falfe tafte will always do; as a pre-
tended tafte will always affect to do; there being none fo given
to raptures as the Virtuofo-Tribe : whercas the Man of true tafte
finds but few things to approve ; and thofe he approves with

moderation.
*+ K
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! Quicquid fub terra eft, in apricum profct;t aetas;
Defodiet, condetque nitentia. ¢ cum bene notum

Porticus Agrippac, et via te confpexerit Appi; -

Ire tamen reftat, Numa * quo devenit et Ancus.
*'Si latus aut renes morbo tentantur acuto,

Quacre fugam morbi, *vis recte vivere ? quis non?
Si virtus hoc una poteft dare, fortis omiffis, .
. oo - . b S | - 1!

Hoc age deliciss. L et

Nores.,

VER. 44. Yet Time ennables, or degrades each Line 5 It bright-
en’d Craggs’s, and may darken thine,] One of the nobleft houfes
in Eurqpe.—The Original is, . -

Quicquid fub terra ¢fty in apricum proferet aetas
Defodiet, condetque nitentia,
This wants neither force nor elegance ; yet is vaftly inferior to
the imitation, where a very fine panegyric on two great Cha-
raers, in the fecond line, gives dignity and eafe to the maf-

terly concifenefs of the firft,
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Yet * Time ennobles, or degrades each Line;

It brighten’d CrRAGGs’s, and may darken thine : 45
And what isFame ? the Meanett have their day,
The Greateft can but blaze, and pafs away.
Grac'd as thou art, t with all the Pow’r of Words; ~
So known, fo honour’d, at the Houfe of Lords:
Confpicuous Scene ! another yet is nigh, 50
(More filent far) where Kings and Poets lie;;
Where MurrAY (longenough his Country’s pride)
- Shall be no more than TuLLy, or than HypE!

v Rack’d with Sciatics, martyr’d with the Stone,
" Will any mortal let himfelf alone ?- 55
See Ward by batter’d Beaus invited over, ‘
And defprate Mifery lays hold on Dover.

The cafe is eafier in the Mind’s difeafe ;

There allMen may be cured, whene’er they pleafe.
Would ye be * bleft ? defpife low Joys, low Gains ;
Difdain whatever CorNBURY difdains; - 61
Be.virtuous, and be happy for your pains.

NorTEs.

VER. 53. Turry, Hype!] In this, indeed, the Parallel
fails, That Tully’s brighteft talents were frequently tarnithed by
vanity and fear; and AHyde’s moft virtuous purpofes perverted
by miftaken fpeculations concerning the nature of Governmcnt
and the origine of Society.

VER. 57. And defp’rate Mifery lays hold on Dover] There is

a prettinefs in this expreflion, which depends upon the flippery
mcdacme, by which this Quack rendered himfelf famous, namely

Duickfilver.
Vor. IV. *K2
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Y virtutem verba putes, et

Lucum ligna ? * cave ne portus occupet alter :

Ne Cibyratica, ne Bithyna negotia perdas :

* Mille talenta rotundentur, totidem altera, porro et

Tertia fuccedant, et quac pars quadret acervum.
Scilicet ® uxorem cum dote, fidemque, et © amicos,
Et genus, et formam, regina ¢ Pecunia donat ;

Ac bene nummatum decorat Saudela, Venufque.

NorTes.

VER. 65. Who Virtue and a Church alike difowns,] The one
appears from his par;}y pamphlets; the other, from his Rights
of the Chriftian Church.

VER. 81. dubb’d a Man of worth,] Alluding to the City

.
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7 But art thou one, whom new opinions fway, -
One who believes as Tindal leads the way, -
Who Virtue and a Church alike difowns, 65
Thinks that but words, and this but brick and ftones?
Fly * then, on all the wings of wild defire,
Admire whate’er the maddeft can admire ;
Is Wealth thy paffion ? Hence ! from Pole to Pole,
Where winds can carry, or where waves can roll, -
For Indian fpices, for Peruvian Gold, 71
Prevent the greedy, and out-bid the bold :
» Advance thy golden Mountain to the fkies ;
On the broad bafe of fifty thoufand rife,

'Add one round hundred, and (if that’s not fair)

Add fifty more, and bring it to a fquare. 76
For, mark th’ advantage ; juft fo many fcore .
Will gain a ® Wife with half as many more,
Procure her beauty, make that beauty chafte,
And then fuch  Friends—as cannot fail to laft. 8o
A * Man of wealth is dubb'd a Man of worth,
Venus fhall give him Form, and Anftis Birth,

NoTeEs.

Knighthoods, where wealth and worfhip go together.

« VER. 82.. Venus fhall give bim Form, and Anftts Birth.] Infi-

nuating, that the door of Honour, as well as of Beauty, ftands

always open to money.— Anfis, King a:- ?éms' )
3
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Mancipiis locuples, eget acris © Cappadocum rex.
Ne fueris hic tu. f chlamydes Lucullus, ut ajunt,
§i poflet centum fcenac pracbere rogatus, ‘
Qui poflum tot ? ait: tamen et quacram, et quot
habebo -
Mittam: poft paulo fcribit, fibi millia quinque
Effe domi chlamydum : partem, vel tolleret omnes,
¢ Exilis domus eft, ubi non et multa fuperfunt,
Et dominum fallunt, et profunt furibus. ® ergo,

Si res fola poteft facere et fervare beatum,
Hoc primus repetas opus, hoc poftremus omittas.

! 8i fortunatum fpecies et gratia pracftat,

k Mercemur fesvum, qui dictet nomina, laevum

NorTEs.

VeR. 86, Or if three Ladies like a lucklefs Play,] The com-
mon reader, I am fenfible, will be always more folicitous about
the names of thefe three Ladies, the unlucky Play, and every
other trifling circumftance that attended this piece of gallantry,
than for the explanation of our Author’s fenfe, or the illuftras
Bon of his poetry ; cven where be is moft moyal apd fublime,
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(Believe me, many a ® German Prince is worfe,
‘Who p}oud of Pedigree, is poor of Purfe)
His Wealth brave ! Timon glorioufly confounds ;
" Afk’d for a groat, he gives 2 hundred pounds; 86
Or if three Ladies like a lucklefs Play,
Takes the whole Houfe upon the Poet’s day.
® Now, in fuch exigencies not to need,
Upon my word, you muft be rich indeed; 9o
A noble fuperfluity it craves,
Not for your felf, but for your Fools and Knaves ;
Something, which for your Honour they may cheat,
And which it much becomes you to forget.
- " If Wealth alone then make and keep us bleft, ¢ 5
Still, ftill be gcttmg, never, never reft.
! But if to Pow’r and Place your paffion lie,
If in the Pomp of Life confift the joy ;
Then & hire a Slave, or (if you will) a Lord 100
To do the Honours, and to give the Word ;

NoTeEs.

But had it been in Mr. Pope’s purpofe to indulge fo imperti-
nent a curiofity, he had fought elfewhere for a commentator on
his writings.
VER. g1. A noble Superfluity, etc.] Thefe four lines are an
admirable paraphrafe on
Exilis domas ¢ft, ubi non et multa fuper funt,
Et dominum falluns, et praﬁmt funbur
Vor. IV. K4
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Qui fodicet latus, et ' cogat trans pondera dextram

Porrigere : » Hic multum in Fabia valet, ille Velina :

Cui libet, is fafces dabit ; eripietque curule,

Cui volet, importunus ebur : » Frater, Pater, adde -
Ut cuique eft aetas, ita quemque ° Jacetus adopta.
Si® bene 'qui coenat, bene vivit : lucet, eamus
Quo ducit gula: pifcemur, venemur, ut ¢ olim
Gargilius : qui mane plagas, venabula,} fervos,
Differtum tranfire forum’populumgque jubebat,

Unus ut e multis populo fpetante referret.

NorEs.

VEeR. 110. Then turn about, and laugh at your own Feft.)
Which is fo natural for all Minifters of State to do, that we
need rot fuppofe he meant any particular Minifter.

VERr. 118. And envy’d Thirft and Hunger to the Poor.] The
Poet has here, with admirable fenfe, expofed what he elfewhere
calls,

THE 1MPUDENCE oF WEALTH !

which, in its rage to ingrofs @/l the bleflings of life to itfelf,
without ftudying to deferve any, not only dares Juffer an honeft
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.~Tell at'your Levee, as the Crouds approach;- B
“To whom ' to nad, whom take into_your Coach,
_ Whom honour with your hand: to make remarks,
‘Who ™ rules in Cornwall, or who rulesin Berks :
¢ This may be troublefome, is near the Chaxr 106
¢ That makes three Members, thls can chufc a
-« May’r.” i
Inftruted thus, you bow, embrace, protcﬁ
Adopt him "Son, or Coufin at the leaft,
"Then turn about, and ° laugh at your own Jett.
Or if your life be one continu’d Treat, 111
If ¢ to live well means nothing but to eat;
Up, up! cries Gluttony, ’tis break of day,
Go drive the Deer, and drag the finny-prey ;
- With hounds and horns go hunt an Appetite— 115
So ¢ Ruffel did, but could not eat at night,
Call’d happy Dog ! the Beggar at his doar,
And envy’d Thirft and Hunger to the Poor.

NoTEs.

man to continue poor, but is mean and abjeét enough to env -
him the advantages arifing from his very poverty : A degree of
corruption not fo uncommon as deteftable; tho’ it has its root
in our nature, if the Poet has not outraged it, in that defcrip-
tion of its pride and meannefs :
. What would this man? Now upward will be foar,

And little lefs than Angel, would be more 5 -

Now looking downwards, juff as griev’d appears

7o want the firength of Bullsy the fur of Bears.
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Emtum mulus ppéum. * crudi, tumidique lavemur,
Quid deceat, quid non, obliti; Cécri;c c':e_ra' -
Digﬁ . ﬂmigi#ﬁ Wi‘eﬁm.’lt.hoscnﬁimyﬂﬁ; -
Cui potior* patria fuit interdi®a :vblu'ptas, |

v 8i, Mimnermﬁs uti cenfet, fine amorejoqfque
Nil eft jucundum ; vivas in amé;é jocifgpc.' _}

¥ Vive, valé. fi quid novifti ré&ius, 1,fhs, .
Candidus imperti : fi non, his utere mecum.

NoTES.

VER. 127.' Wilmot] Earl of Rochefter. o ‘
VER. 129. And SWIFT fay wifely, « Pive la Bagatelle $”]
Our Poet, fpeaking in one place of the purpole of ‘his fatire,

fays
¥ In this impartial glafs, my Myfe irtends

Fair to expofe myfelf, my foes, my friends.

and, in another, he makes his Court-Advifer fay,
- Laugh at your Friends, and if your Fricnds be fore,

So much the better, you may laugh the more.
becaufe their impatience under reproof would fhew, they had
a great deal which wanted to be fet right. :

Og this principle, Swif? falls under his corretion. He could
not bear to fee a Friend he fo much valued, live in the miferable
abufe of one of Nature’s beft gifts,unadmonithed of his folly. Swift,
(as we may fee by fome pofthumous Volumes, lately publithed,
fo difhonourable and injurious to his memory) trifled away his
old age in a diffipation that women and boys might be athamed
of. For when men have given into a long habit of employing
their wit only to fhew their parts, to edge their fpleen, to pan-
der to a fadtion ; or, in fhort, to any thing but that for which,

.Nature beftowed it, namely, to recommend, and fet off Truth;
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Or fhall we* ev’ry Decency confound,
Thro’ Taverns, Stewé, and Bagnio’s take our round,
Go dine with Chartres, in each Vice out-do 121
* K—1Is lewd Cargo, or Ty—y’s Crew, |
From Latian Syrens, French Circzan Feafts,
.Return well travell’d, and transform’d to Beafts,
Or for a Titled Punk, or foreign Flame, 12§
Renounce our t Country, and degrade our Name?
If, after all, we muft with ¥ Wilmot own,
The Cordial Drop of Life is Love alone,
And SwirT cry wifely, ¢ Vive la Bagatelle!”
The Man thatloves and laughs, muft fure do well.
* Adieu—if this advice appear the worft, 131
E’en take the Counfel which I gave you firft :
Or better Precepts if you can impart,
Why do, I'll follow them with all my heart.

NorTEs.

old age, which abates the paffions, will never reify the abufes
they occafioned. But the remains of wit, inftead of feeking
and recovering its proper channel, will run into that miferable
depravity of tafte here condemned: and in which Dr. Swift
feems to have placed no inconfiderable part of his wifdlom. [
chufe (fays he, in a Letter to Mr. Pope) my Companions among/t
thofe -of the leaft confequence, and moff compliance : I read the moff
trifling Books I can find : and whenever I write, it is upon the
mof tr‘tgng Jubjects.  And again, ¢¢1love La Bagatelle bet-
<< ter than ever. I am always writing bad profe or worfe verfes,
¢¢ cither of rage or raillery,” ete. And again, in a letter to
Dh&hpﬁ@n&h,ﬁwﬁé&m@h :
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Advertifement.

HE Refletions of Horace, and the Judgments .
paft in his Epiftle to Augufius, feem’d fo feafon-
able to the prefent Times, that I could not help apply-
ing them to the ufe of my éwn‘Country. The Author
thought them confiderable enough to addrefs them to his
Prince ;-wheom ha paints withull thegrems a.nd;ga)d Qua-
litiés of 2 Monar¢h, ipon whom the Romans dépended
for the Encreafe of an Abfolute Empire. But to make the
Poemeentirely Englifh, E'wag williag to add one or twoof
thofe which contribute to the Happinefs of a Free People,
and are more conﬁt’c:nt vmh th,c Wclfa.:s of pur Neigh-
boursw . s - RN
This Epiftle will fhow the learncd World to have fal-
len into Two miftakes : one, that Juguftus was a Patron
of Poets in general, whereas he not only prohibited all
but the Beft Writers to name him, but recommended
that Care even'to the Clvil Magiélvate : ddmynebat Prae-
Oorov, ne palerentur Nomen fuum vbfolefieri, €. The Sthef,
that this Piece was only a general Difcourfe of Poetry
whereasit was an 4pology for the Poets, in order to render
Auguftus more their Patron. Horacehere pleads the Caufe
of his Cotemporaries, firft againft the Tafte of the Town,
whofe humour it was to magnify the Authors of the pre-
ceding Age; fecondly againft the Court and Nodility,
who encouraged only the Writers for the Theatre ; and
laftly againft the Emperor himfelf, who had conceived
them of little Ufe to the Government. He fhews (by a
View of the Progrefs of Learning, and the Change of



- ADVERTISEMENT.,
Tafte among the Romans) that the Introduction of the
Pelite Arts of Grebee htd giveh the Writers of kis Time
great advantages over their Predecefors; that their Mo-
rals were much improved, and the Licence of thofe an-
cient Poets reftrained: that Safire and Comedy were be-
come more Juft and ufeful; that whatever extravagen-
cies were left on the Stage, were owing to the I Tafte of
the Nobility.;. that Poets, under due Regulations, wérein
many refpects ufeful to the State, and concludes, thatit
was upon ‘them the Zmperer him{elf muft depend, for his
Fame with Pofterity.

We may farther learn from this Epiftie, that Hmmc
made his Court to this Great Prince by writing with a
decent Freedom toward him, with a juft Conterape of

his low Flatterers, and with a manly Regard to his own
Chara&er P.
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EPISTOLA I

Ad AUGUSTUM.

UM tot * fuftineas et tanta negotia folus,
Res Italas arinis tuteris, moribus ornes,

Legibus emendes ; in ® publica commeoda peccem,
Si longo fermone morer tua‘tem'pora, Caefar.

¢ Romulus, et Liber pater, et cam Caftore Pollux,
Poft ingentia fatta, ¢ Deorum in templa recepti,
Dum terras hominumgque colunt genus, afpera bella
Componunt, agros adfignant, oppida coﬁdunt 3 |
< Ploravere fuis non refpondere favorem
Speratum meritis. diram qui contudit Hydram,
Notaque fatali portenta labore fubegit,

Comperit invidiam fupremo fine domari.

NoTeEs.

Book ii. Epift- 1.] The Poct always rifes with his original ;
and very often, without. This whol - gna »
noble and fublil;le. < llmltauon is extremely

VER. 7. Edward and Henry, etc.] Remulus, et Liber Pater etc.
Horace very judicioufly praifes Auguftus for the colonies he’
‘founded, not for the viftories he won 5 and therefore compares
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EPISTLE I
To AUGUSTUS.

[ T Hile you, great Patron of Mankind! *fuftain
The balanc’dWorld, and open all the Main;
Your Country, chief, in Arms abroad defend, -
At home, with Morals, Atts, and Laws amend 3
® How fhall the Mufe, from fuch a Monarch, fteal
An hour, and not defraud the Public Weal?
¢ Edward and Henry, now the Boaft of Fams, -
And virtuous Alfred, a more? facred Name,
After a Life of gen’rous Toils endor’d,
The Gaul fubdu’d, or Property fecur’d, 10
Ambition humbled, mighty- Cities ftorm’d,
Or Laws eftablifh’d, and the world reform’d ;
¢ Clos’d their long Glories with a figh, to find
ThH unWilling Gratitude of bafe mankind|
All human Virtue, to its lateft breath,- 18
f Finds Envy never conquer’d, but by Death.

NorTEs.

him, not to thofe who defolated, but to thofe who civilized
mankind. The imitation wants this grace : and, for a very obs
vious reafon, could not aim at it.
VEeR. 13. Clos’d their long Glories with a figh,] The expref-
fion is extremely beautiful ; and the ploravere judicioufly placed.
VER: 16. Finds envy never conquer’d, itc.] It bath been. the
» .
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¢ Urit enim fulgore fuo, qui praegravat artes
Infra fe pofitas : extinGtus amabitur idem.

® Praefenti tibi maturos largimur honores,

! Jurandafque tuum per numen ponimus aras,
- % Nzl oriturum alias, nil ortum tale fatentes.

Sed tuus hoc populus fapiens et juftus in uno,
¥ Te noftris ducibus, te Graiis anteferendo,

NorTeEs.

common pra&ice of thofe amongft us, who have diftinguithed
themfelves in the learned world, to afcribe the ill treatment they
meet with, from thofe they endeavour to oblige, to fo bad a
caufe as envy. But furely without reafon ; for we find our Couns
. trymen of the fame candid difpofition which Socrates, in the Eu-
thyphro of Plato, afcribes to the Athenians of his time, They are
well content (fays he) to allow the Pretenfions of reputed emi- .
nence 5 it is only when a man will write, and prefume to give a
proof of ity that they begin to grow angry. And how readily do
we allow the reputation of eminence, in all the Arts, to thofe
whofe modefty has made them decline giving us a fpecimen of
itin any. A temper furely very diftant from envy. We ought
inot then to afcribe that violent ferment good men are apt to
work themfelves into, and the ftruggle they make to fupprefs
the reputation of him who pretends to give a proof of what they
are fo willing to take for granted, to any thing but an eager
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The great Alcides, ev’ry Labour paft,

Had ftill this Monfter to fubdue at laft.

£ Sure fate of all, beneath whofe rifing ray

Each ftar of meaner merit fades away ! 20
Opprefs’d we feel the beam directly beat,

Thofe Suns of Glory pleafe not till they fet.

To thee, the World its prefent homage pays,

The Harveft carly, ® but mature the praife :

Great Friend of LiBerTY ! in KizgsaName 2§
Above all Greek, above all Roman Fame¥*:
Whofe Word is Truth, as facred and révér'd,

 As Heav’n’s own Oracles from Altars heard.
Wonder of Kings! like whom, to mortal eyes

k None €’er has rifen, and none e’er fhall rife. 30

NorTEs.

concern for the public welfare. This, nothing better fecure®
than the early damping that dangerous thing, Popularity ; which
when jointed to what is as eafily abufed, great Talents, may
be produllive of, one does not know what, mifchief. ScriBL.:
VER. 17. The great Alcides,] This inftance has not the fame
grace here as in the original, where it comes in well after thofe
of Romulus, Bacchus, Caftor, and Pollux, tho’ aukwardly af-
ter Edward and Henry, But it was for the fake of the beautiful
thought in the nextline ; which, yet, does not equal the force of
his original. B
VER. 21. Opprefi’d we feel, etc.] ¢ Les hommes, nez ingrats
¢ et jaloux (fays an ingenious French Writer with becoming
¢¢ indignation) ne pardonnent pas a qui prétend a leur admira-
¢¢ tion : de la mériter ils en fontun crime, qu’ils puniffent par
¢¢ des calomnies, des critiques ameres, et des mépris affectez. La -
¢¢ Poftérité le vengera de fes opprefleurs, en le comblant de lou-
*

L2
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Caetera nequaquam fimili ratione modoque
Aeﬁimat; et, nifi quae terris fempta fuifque
Temporibus defun&a videt, faftidit et odit :

' Sic fautor wveterum, ut tabulas peccare vetantes

Quas bis quinque viri fanxerunt, foedera regum,

Vel Gabiis vel cum rigidis aequata Sabinis,
Pontificum libros, annofa volumina Vatum,
= Dicitet Albano Mufas in monte locutas.

§i, quia® Graecorum funt antiquiffima quaeque
Scripta vel optima, Romani penfantur eadem
Scriptores trutina; non eft quod multa loquamur: -

Nil intra eft oleam, nil extra eft in nuce duri.
Venimus ad fummum fortunae : pingsmus, atque

o Pfallimus, et ® luctamur Achivis doiFius unétis.

1
NorTEs.

¢¢ anges, tandis que fes imbécilles detraCteurs, ces hommes wils,
¢¢ qui pour étre oubliez, n’ont pas béfoin de ceffer d’étre, ref-
¢ teront pour jamais plongez dans I’oubli.”

VER. 38. And beajtly Skelton, etc.] Skelton, Poet Laureat to
Hen. vii1. a volume of whofe verfes has been lately reprinted,
confifting almoft wholly of ribaldry, obfcenity, and feurrilous
language. P. '



Epl. OF HORACE. 149

Juft in one inftance, be it yet confeft
Your People, Sir, are partial in the reft:
Foes to all living worth except your own,

And Advocates for folly dead and gone. 34
Authors, like coins, grow dear as they grow old ;
It is the ruft we value, not the gold.

I Chaucer’s worft ribaldry is learn’d by rote,

And béaﬁly Skelton Heads of houfes quote :

Ohe likes no language but the Faery Queen; 39
A Scot will fight for Chrift’s Kirk o’ the Green ;
And each true Briton is to Ben fo civil,

= He fwears the Mufes met him at the Devil.

Tho’ juftly » Greece her eldeft fons admires,

Why fhould not We be wifer than our fires ?

In ev’ry Public virtue we excell ; 45
‘'We build, we paint, ° we fing, we dance as well,
And? learned Athens to. our art muft ftoop,

Could fhe behold us tumbling thro’ a hoop.

NoTeEs,

VER. 40. Chriff’s Kirk o’ the Green;] A Ballad made by a
King of Scotland. P.

VEr. 42. The Mufes met him] This inftance of the People’s
ill tafte was well chofen. Johnfon’s talents were learning, judg-
ment, and induftry, rather than wit, or natural genius.

VER. 42. met him at the Devil] The Devil Tavern, whem
Ben Johnfon held his Poetical Club,  P.

*Ls
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Si ? meliora dies, ut vina, poemata reddit ;

Scire velim, chartis pretium quotus arroget annus.
Scriptor ab hinc annos centum qui decidit, inter
P\crfeétos veterefque referri debet, an inter

Viles atque novos ? excludat jurgia finis.

Eft vetus atque Probus," centum qhi perficit annos.
Quid? qui deperiit minor uno menfe vel anno,
Inter qixos referendus erit? * veterefne poetas,
An quos et praefens et poftera refpuat aetas?
Ifte Qﬁidcm veteres inter ponetur ® boneffe,
Qui vel menfe brevi, vel toto eft junior anno.

Utor perxﬁiﬁ'o, caudaeque pilos ut" equinace
Paulatim vello: et demounum, demo et item unum;

Dum cadat elufus ratione  ruentis acervi,
Qui redit in * faffos, et virtutem acftimat annis,
Miraturque nihil, nifi quod? Libitina facravit.
NorTes. _
VER, 68. Beflow a Garland only on a Bier.] The thought is

beautiful, and alludes to the old practice of our Anceftors, of
covering the Bier (on which the dead were carried to their in-
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If ¢ Time improve our Wit as well as Wine,
Say at what age a Poet grows divine ? 50
Shall we, or thall we not, account him fo,

Who dy’d, perhaps, an hundred yéars ago ?
End all difpute ; and fix the year precife
When Britith bards begin t’ immortalize?

“ Who lafts a * century can have no flaw, 55

‘T hold that Wit a Claffic, good in law.

Suppofe he wants a year, will you compound 2,
And fhall we deem him * Ancient, right and found,
Or damn to all eternity at once,

At ninety nine, a Modern and a Dunce? 60
. We fhall not quarrel for a year ortwo; .
«¢ By* courtefy of England, he may do.

Then, by the rule that made the" Horfe-tail bare,
I pluck out year by year, as hair by hair,
And melt ¥ down Ancients like a heap of fnow : 65
While yoh, to meafure merits, look in * Stowe,
And eftimating authors by the year,
Beftow a Garland only on a7 Bier. \

NorTEs.

terment) with Garlands. A manly and pious cuftom, which
arofe from the moft ancient practice of rewarding victors ; and
from thence was brought into the Church, and applied to thofe-
swho had fought the good fight.
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* Ennius et fapiens, et fortis, et alter Homerus,

Ut critici dicunt, leviter curare videtur

Quo * promiffa cadant, et fomnia Pythagorea.
» Naeviys in manibus non eft ; at © mentibus haeret

.NoTEs.

VER. 6g. Shakefpear.] Shakefpear and Ben Johnfon may -
truly be faid not much to bave thought of this Immortality, the
one in many pieces compofed in hafte for the Stage ; the other
in his latter works in general, which Dryden call’d his Dotages. P,

1bid. Shakefpear — For gain, not glory, etc.] SHAKESPEAR
knew perfe&ly well what belonged to a true compofition, as ap-
pears from the Tempeft, and the Merry Wives of Windfor. But he
generally complied with the ignorance, and the ill tafte of his Au.
dience. However, in his moft irregular plays his wit and fublirity
make amends for his tranfgreflion of the rules of art, and fup-

rt him jn it. But, happily for theimprovement of the Drama,
e had a competitor in JoHNsON ; who, with a greater tempta-
tion to comply with the bad tafte of the age, yet had not the fame
force of genius to fupport an irregular confpofition. Johnfon,
therefose, borrowed all he could from art ; and like an expe-
rienced general, when he could not depend on his natural ftrength,
never ventured from behind bis lines. The confequence was, that
Shakefpear bavin%‘;ncc tried to reform the tafte [See Hamlet]
and, on failing, co_mp_lied with it, became the favouritg
Post of the People ; while Johnfon, who, for the reafon given
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* Shakefpear (whom you and ev’ry Play-houfe bill
Style thc divine, the matchlefs, what you will) 70
For gain, not glory, wing’d his roving flight,
And grew Immortal in his own defpight.

Ben, old and poor, as little feem’d to heed

* The Life to come, in ev’ry Poet’s Creed.

Who now reads ® Cowley? if he pleafes yet, 75
His Moral pleafes, not his pointed wit;

Forgot his Epic, nay Pindaric Art,

 But ftill* I love the language of his heart.

\

NorTEs.

above, could not be fo complaifant, was all his life long in
a ftate of war with them. This, and not (as is commonly
imagined) the ignorance of one, and the fuperior knowledge of
the other, was the true caufe of that difference which we find
between thefe two Capital Writers, in the art and conftru®ion
of their pieces. So that here, we fee, a want of fufficient na-
tural genius accidentally contributed to the refinement of the
e.

Ibid. f:f ev’ry Playboufe bill] A ridicule on thofe who talk of
Shakefpear, becaufe he is in fathion ; who, if they dared to do
juttice, either to their tafte or their confcience, would own they
liked Durfey better.

VER. 74. The life to come, in ev’ry Poet’s Creed.]

Quo promiffa cadant, et fomnia Pythagorea.

The beauty of this arifes from a circumftance in Ennius’s ftory.
But as this could not be imitated, our Poet endeayoured to. equal
it; and has fucceeded.

VER. 77. Pindaric Art,] which has much more merit than
ks Epic, Zut very unlike the Charadter, as well as Numbers,

of Pinday, . P
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Pene recens: ¢ adeo fanGtum eft vetus omne poema.
Ambigitur ¢ quoties, uter utro fit pribr; aufert
Pacuvius do&ti famam {enis, Acciusalti: |

Dicitur Afrani toga conveniffe Menandro ;

Plautus ad exemplar Siculi properare Eéicharmi
Vincere Caecilius gravitate, Terentius arte.

Hos edifcit, et hos ar&o ftipata theatro

Specat Roma potens ; “habet hos numeratque poetas
Ad noftrum tempus, Livi {criptoris ab aevo.

s Interdum vulgus re¢tum videt : eft ubi peccat.

Si ® veteres ita miratur laudatque-poetas,

NorTEs.

VER. 81. Inall debates etc.] The Poet has here put the bald
cant of women"and boys into extreme fine verfe. This is in
fri& imitation of his Original, where the fame impertinent
and gratuitous criticifm is admirably ridiculed.

VER. 85. Wycherly] The chief ground of this writer’s repu-
tation was his famous comedy of the Plain Dealer ; which is
taken from Moliere’s Mifanthrope. But it has fo happen’d that
while Moliere’s Mifantbrope is but a Plain Dealer, Wy-
cherly’s Plain Dealer is a downright Mifanthrope. Whether this
was owing to the different genius of the Nations, or to the.
different judgments of the Poets, is left for the Critics to de-
termine.

Ibid. Shadwell bafly, Wycherly was flow.] Nothing was lefs
true than this particular: But the whole paragraph has a miix-
ture of Irony, and muft not altogether be taken for Horace’sown

.



Epl OF HORACE. 155

« Yet furely, ¢ furely, thefe were famous men!
¢ What boy but hears the fayings of old Ben? 8o
< In all * debates where Critics bear a part,
< Not one but nods, and talks of Johnfon’s Art,
¢« Of Shakefpear’s Nature, and of Cowley's Wit ;-

« HowBeaumont’sjudgment check’d what Fletcher

 writ ;

*“ How Shadwell hafty, Wycherly was flow ; 835

¢ But, for the Paffions, Southern fure and Rowe,

“ Thefe, only thefe, fupport the crouded ftage,

“ From eldeft Heywood down to Cibber’s age.
All this may be; the People’s Voice is odd,

It is, and it is not, the voice of God. 90

To"® Gammer Gurton if it give the bays,

And yet deny the Carelefs Hufband praife,

NoTEs.

Judgment, only the common Chat of the pretenders to Criti-
cifm ; in fome things right, in others, wrong ; as he tells usin
his anfwer,

Interdum wvulgus rectum videt : ¢ff ubi peccat, P.

— hafly Shadwell and flew Wycherly, is a line of Wilmot,
Earl of Rochefter ; the fenfe of which feems to have been ge-
nerally miftaken. It gives to each his epithet, not to defign the
difference of their talents, but the number of their produions.

- VER. g1. Gammer Gurton] A piece of very low humour, one
of the firft printed Plays in Englith, and therefore much valued
by fome: Antiquaries. P. '

- Ibid. To Gammer Gurton, And yet deny, etc] i.e. If they give
the bays to one play becaufe it is o/d, and dcn§ it to another as
good, becaufe it is new ; why then, I fay, the Public a&ts avery
toolifh part, o
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Ut nihil anteferat, nihil illis comparet ; errat:

Si quaedam nimis® antique, fi pleraque * dure
Dicere cedit cos, ' ignave multa fatetur;

- Et fapit, et mecum facit, et Jove judicat acquo.
= Non equidem ihfector, delendagque carmina Livi

NoTEs.

VER. 97. Spencer him[elf affects the Obfolete,] This is cer-
tainly true; he extended, beyond all reafon, that precept of
Horace, : ’

ObJcurata diu populo benus eruet, atque
Proferat in lucem [peciofa vocabula rersm. stc.

VER. 98. And Sydney’s verfe halts ill on Roman feet :] Sir
Philip Sidney. He attempted to introduce the Roman hexame-
ter and pentameter meafure into Englifh verfe.  Baif, a french

t in the time of their Hen. II. bad attempted the fame thing
E:feore him, and with the fame fuccefs.

VER. 102. And God the Father turns a School-divine.] Ben
Johnfon ridicules the humour of his age, when the audience
chofe to take their knowledge of Englifh hiffory from Shake-
" fpear’s plays. The prefent fathion for Milton makes us as rea-
dy to learn our religion from the Paradife lsff : tho’ it be cere
sain, be was as poor and fanciful a Divine, as Shakefpear was 3
Lcentious Hiftorian. ‘This appears from many places of that ad-
mirable Poem. As he here degrades the Father by making him
follow the School-fyfiems ; fo, in his Paradife regained, he dif-
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Or f2y our Fathers never broke a rule ;
' Why then, I fay, the Public is a fool. ‘
But let them own, that greater Faults thanwe g5
They had, and greater Virtues, I'll agree.

Spenfer himfelf affe@s the! Obfolete,

And Sydney’s verfe halts ill on*Roman feet:
Milton’s ftrong pinion now not Heav’n can bound,
Now Serpent-like, in ' profe he fweeps the ground,
In Quibbles, Angel and Archangel join, 101
And God the Father turns a School-divine.

™ Not that I'd lop the Beauties’from his book,
Like " flathing Bentley with his defp’rate hook,

NorTes.

honours the Son, by making him Author of the MAHOMETAX
Oeconomy of grace
. ¢ ViQorious deeds

¢¢ Flam’d in my heart, heroic aéls, one while

- ¢¢ To refcue Ifrael from the Roman yoke ;
¢¢ Then to fubdue and quell o’er all the Earth
¢¢ Brute violence, and proud tyrannic pow’r,
¢ Till truth was freed and equity reftor’d :
¢¢ Yet held it more humane, more heavenly, P1RsT
¢«¢ By winning words to conquer willing hearts,
< And make perfuafion do the work of fear ;
¢ At leaft to try, and teach the erring foul
¢ Not willingly mifdoing, but unaware
¢ Mifled ; the flubborn only to deftroy.

VER. 104. Bentley] This excellent critic, who had the for-
tune ta be extravagantly defpifed and ridiculed by two of the
greateft wits, and as extravagantly feared and flattered by. two
of the greateft Scholars of his time, will deferve to have that ju~
ftice done him now, which he never met with while alive.



166 ' IMITATIONS BookIL.
Pulchraque, et exaétis minimum difianti?a, miror :
-Inter quae P verbum emicuit i forte decorwr.z,

Si 1 verfis paulo cméinnior unus et alter ;

Injuffe totum ducit venitque poema.

* Indignor quidquam reprehendi, non quia crafle
Compofitum, illepideve putetur, fed quia nuper ;
Nec veniam antiquis, fed honorem et praemia pofci.

* ReQe necne crocum florefque perambulet Astae
Fabula, fi dubitem; clamant periiffe pudorem
Cuncli pene patres : ea cum reprehendere coner,
Quae * gravis Aefopus, quae doctus Rofciusegit.

NoTEs.

VER. 109. Sprat,] Rightly put at the head of the fimall wits,
Heis now known to moft advantage as the friend of Mr. Cowley.
His Learning was comprifed in the well rounding a period :
For, as Seneca faid of Triarius, ¢ Compofitione verborum belle
*¢ cadentium multos Schola/flicos deletabat, omnes decipiebat.””
As to the turn of his piety and genius, it is beft feen by. his lafk
Will and Teftament, where he gives God thanks, “that he,
who had been bred neither at Eaton nor Weftminfter, but at
a little country fchaol by the Church-yard fide, fhould at laft
come to be a Bifhop.—But the honour of being 2 Weftminfter-
School-boy fome have at one age, and fome at another, and fome
all their life long. Our grateful bithop, tho’ he had it not in his
youth, yet it came upon him in his old age: :

VER. 113. gleams thro’ many a page,] The image is taken
feom half-formed unripe lightening, which ftreams  along the
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Sprat, Carew, Sedley, and a hundred more,
(Like twinkling ftars the Mifcellanies o’er) 110
One Simile, that? folitary fhines
In the dry defert of a thoufand lines,
Orlengthen’d Thought that gleams through many
a page,
Has fan&ify’d whole pcems for an age,
* I'lofe my patience, and I own it tog, 11§
When works are cenfur’d, not as bad but new ;
While if our Elders break all reafon’s laws,
Thefe fools demand not pardon, but Applaufe.
*On Avon’s bank, where flow’rs eternal blow,
If I but afk, if any weed can grow? 120
One Tragic fentence if I dare deride
Which * Betterton’s grave action dignify’d,
NorTEs.

fky, and is juft fufficient to fhew the deformity of thofe black
vapours to which it ferves (as Milton exprefles it) for a filver
lining. ’

V%m. 119. On Avon’s bank,] At Stratford in Warwickfhire,
where Shakefpear had his birth. The thought of the Original
is here infinitely improved. Perambulet is a low allufion to the
name and imperfections of Atta.

VER. 121. One Tragic fentence if I dare deride,] When wri-
ters of our Author’s rank have once effectually expofed turgid
expreffion, and reduced it to its juft value, which, hitherto, the
fmall critics had miftaken for the fublime, thefe latter are now
apt to fufpect all they do not underftand, to be bombatft: like
the Idiot in Cervantes, who having been beat for not diftinguith-
ing between a Cur and a Greyhound, imﬁincd every dog he

.
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Vel quia nil * reGtum, nifi quod placuit fibj, ducunt;
" Vel quia turpe putant parere minoribus, et, quae

Imberbi didicere, fenes perdenda fateri.

NorTEs.

met, to be a Cur-dog. So our refpeGtable Laureat will needs
imitate his betters, and dare to deride too with the beft. ¢ In
¢¢ what raptures (fays he) have I feen an audience, at the fu-
«¢ rious fuftian and turgid rants of Nat. Lee’s Alexander the Great.
«¢ Let me give you a fample. Alexander, in a full croud of
¢ courtiers, fays, .

«.-When Glory, like the dazzling Eagle, ftaod

¢ Perch’d on my Beaver in the Granic flood ;

« When Fortune's felf my ftandard trembling bore,

¢ And the pale Fates ftood frighted on the fhore ;

«¢ When the Immortals on the billows rode,

¢ And I myfelf appear’d the leading God.
<¢ If this paflage has merit, let us fee what figure it would make
« ypon canvas; what fort of picture would arife from it. If’
<«¢ Le Brun had feen this lofty defcription, what one image could
<« he have poffibly taken from it? In what colours could he
"« have fhewn us Glory perch’d upon a beaver 2. How could
¢¢ he have drawn Fortune trembling? Or indeed what ufe could
¢ he have made of pale Fates, or Immortals riding upon billews,
¢ with this bluftering God of his own making at the head of
« them ?” Apol. for his life, p. 88. Ed.o&.—If the Audience
were in raptures 1 admire their good tafte: for, I think, thefe
fix lines are as truly fublime as any thing we have in the Eng-
lith Language. But the Critic is for having the images’ they
convey painted. And, it muft be owned, this is noill teft of
diftinguithing found from fubftance. He is indeed a little mi-
taken in his %ainter, as the Connoiffeurs will tell him. For this
fubje& demands the genius of Rubens rather than Le Brun.
And, from fuch a one, he might have a very good picture for his
money. He feems not to have refleted that Fortune and the
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Or well-mouth’d Booth with emphafis proclaims,
(Tho’ but, perhaps, a mufter-roll of Names)
How will our Fathers rife up in a rage, 12§
And {wear, all fhame is loft in George'’s Age!
You'd think " no Fools difgrac’d the former reign,
Did not fome grave Examples yet remain,

NoTES.

Fates tho’ imaginary, are yet perfonified Beings. And Glry,
here, is fomething more fubftantial ; for by the line,

When Glory like the dazzling Eagle flood, etc.

is n{aieant that Glory appear’d in the fhape of an Eagle on his
creft. ‘- -

The truth is, thefe fix lines, unluckily for the Laureate’s
criticifm, contain not only the moft fublime but the moft judi-
cious imagery that poetry could conceive or paint. The fir/f
line alludes to the tradition of an Eagle’s hovering over Alex-’
ander’s head, at the battle of Arbela, as a prefage of Victory;
Lee, 1 fuppofe, might think himfelf at liberty to transfer it to
the paffage of the Granicus; and this the poet has made the
ground of his fine imagination, of Glry in the fhape of an
Eagle, in the ftyle of Homer, who reprefents Terror, Affright,
and a number of fuch fantaftic Beings, fwarming on the crefls
of his heroes.

The reprefenting Fortune, in the third line, as his ftandard-
bearer, is very happy. It is notonly in the true fpirit of poetry,

. but it gives us a right idea of the nature of his Afiatic expedi-
tion y and the making her tremble, as fhe difplayed it, in the
paflage of the Granicus, the jufteft notion of the exceeding rath-

" pefs of that adventure. -

- The fourth line greatly heightens all thefe images, by making

the Fates themfelves (who had deftined the Perfian empire to de-
ftru&tion, and called Alexander out of Greece to execute their
Vor.1V. *M2
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Jam ¥ Saliare Numae carmen qui laudat, et illud,

Quod mecum ignorat, folus vult {cire videri ;
Ingeniis non ille favet plauditque fepultis,

Noftra fed impugnat, nos noftraque lividus odit.

NoTES.

decrees) as half afraid that this defperate Madman would fruﬁrate
their purpofe.

But the fublime of the twe /a/? verfes exceeds all the reft. They
are a beautiful allufion to the battle of Scamander in Homer,
where Achilles led on the Gods themfelves to the deﬂru&ion
of Troy, thro’ the billows of that River, which oppofed their
paflage. And the exquifite judgment of the Poet in this allu-
fion is feen by thofe who have heard that Achilles was Alexan-
der’s model of Heroifm, and Homer his favourite Hiftorian.
Lattly, as to the propriety of Alexander’s thus extolling his own
actions, the Poet is juftified by Q. Curtius, from whom we learn
that it was his cuftom.

From what has been faid, we may colle€t-how dangerous
it is for a writer to give his opinion out of his own Profeﬂ' ion,
how well foever he may fucceed within it. For this juftice is
due to the Laureate, that that part of his book, where he has
drawn the charaters of the fet of Players on whom he formed
himfelf, or whom he emulated, and that, with a performance
equal to the moft perfect of theirs, is indeed (bating the fingu~
larity of his phrafe) a Mafter-piece in its kind. So neceffary
was that ancient direction

Ruam quifque norit artem, in hac fe exerceat.
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Who fcorn a Lad fhould teach his father. fkill,
And, having once been wrong, will be fo ftill. 130
Hé, who to feem more deep than you or I,
Extols old Bards, ¥ or Merlin’s Prophecy,
Miftake him not; he envies, not admires,

And to debafe the Sons, exalts the Sires.

NoTEs.

VER. 122. Which Betterton’s grave action dignify'd, Or well-
mouth’d Booth] The epithet gravis, when applied to a Trage-
dian, fignifies dignity of gefture and action; and in this fenfe
the imitator ufes the word grave : nothing being more deftruc-
tive of his charalter than ranting, the common vice of Stage-
Heroes, from which this admirable Acor was entirely free. The
epithet well-mouth’d, a term of the chace, here applied to his
fucceflor, was not given without a particular defign, and to in-
finuate, that there was as wide a difference between their per-
formances, as there is between f¢ientific mufic, and the harmony
of brute founds, between elocution and vociferation. This com-
pliment was paid to Betterton, as the ecarlieft of our Author's
friends ; whom he did not more efteem for the excellence of his
dramatic performance, than for the integrity of his life and
manners. - :

VER. 124. A mufler roll of Names,) An abfurd cuftom of fe~
veral A&tors, to pronounce with emphafis the meer Proper
Names of Greeks or Romans, which (as they call it) fil/ thé
mouth of the Player. P. : ‘ ‘

VER. 129—130.] Inferior to the original : as VER. 133—4.
excel it.

. VoL IV, . *M 3
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* Quod fi tam Graecis novitas invifa fuiffet,

Quam nobis ; quid nanc effet vetus ? aut quid ha-
'
beret,

Quod legeret tereretque viritim publicﬁs ufus ?
¥ Ut primum pofitis nugari Graecia bellis

Coepit, et in vitium fortuna labier aequa ;

Nunc athletarum ftudiis, nunc arfit * equorum.

NoTES

VER. 138. By learned Critics of the mighty Dead?] A ridicule
on the tribe of learned Critics, who think all writers but the an-~
cient unworthy their care and attention. This came properly
into a fatire, whofe fubje& is the unreafonable fondnefs for anti-
quity in general.

VER. 140. with Charles reflor’d ;] He fays reflor’d, becaufe
the luxury he brought in, was only the revival of that pra¢tifed
in the reigns of his Father and Grandfather.

VER. 143. In Hor[emanfbip ¢ excell, And ev’ry flow’ry Cour-

_tier writ Romance.] The Duke of Newcaftle’s book of Horfe-
manthip : the Romance of Partheniffa, by the Earl of Orrery,
and m;& of the French Romances tranflated by Perfons of Qua~
Liy. P.

VER. 146. And ev’ry flow’ry Courtier writ Remance] The

rife and progrefs of the feveral branches of literary Science is one
of the moft curious parts of the hiftory of the human mind, and
yet is that which amongft us is leaft attended to. This of fic-

titious hiftory is not below our notice. The clofe connexion

which every individual has with all that relates to ManN in ge-
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* Had ancient times confpir’d to dif-allow 13 5
- What then was new, what had been ancient now?

Or what remain’d, fo worthy to be read

By learned Critics, of the mighty Dead ?

Y In Days of Eafe, when now the weary Sword

Was (heath’d, and Luxury with Charles reftor’d ;
- In ev'ry tafte of foreign Courts improv’d, 141
¢¢ All, by the King’s Example, liv’d and lov’d.”
Then Peersgrew proud in * Horfemanfhip t’excell,
New-market’s Glory rofe, as Britain’s fell ;
The Soldier breath’d the Gallantries of France,
And ev’ry flow’ry Courtier writ Romance. 146

NoTEs.

reral ftrongly inclines us to turn our obfervation upon human
affairs, in preference to other attentions, and eagerly to wait
the progrefs and iflue of them. But as the courfe of human ac-
tions is too flow to gratify our curiofity, obfervant men very
early contrived to fatisfy its impatience by the invention of Ai/~
tory. Which by recording the principal circumftances of paft
Fadls, and laying them clofe together, in a continued narration,
kept the mind from languithing, and gave conftant exercife to
its refletions.

But as it commonly happens, that in all indulgent refine-
ments on our fatisfactions, the Procurers to our pleafures run into
excels ; fo it happened here. Stri€t matters of fa&, however
delicately drefled up, foon grew too fimple and infipid to a tafte
ftimulatéd by the Juxury of art: They wanted fomething of
more poignancy to quicken and enforce a jaded appetite. Hence
in the politer ages thofe feigned hiftories relating thz quick turns
of capricious Fortune ; and, in the more barbarous, ghe Ro-
MANCES, abounding with the falfe provacative of inchaytment
and miraculous adventures.

*M 4
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* Marmoris aut cbo:is fabros aut aeris amavit ;
Sufpendit * pita voltum mentemque tabella ;
Nunc* tibicinibus, nunc eft gavifa tragoedis :

¢ Sub nutrice puella velut fi luderet infans,

Qund cupide petiit, mature plena reliquit.

NorTEs.

But faticty, in things unnatural, brings on difguft. And the
reader at length began to fee that too eager a purfuit after adven-
:\’jlm had ¢}’mwn him from, what fisft engalacd his attention,
MAN and bis ways, into the Fairy walks of Montfters and Chi-
mera’s.  And uw; thofe who had run fartheft after thefe delu-
fions, were the firft that recovered themifelves. For the next
fé)ccica of fiCtion, which took its name from its NoveLT v, was of

panifb invention. Thefe prefented us with fomething of huma-
nity ; but in a forced unnatural ftate. For as every thing be-
forc was conduéted by Necromancy, fo all now was managed
by intrigue.  And tho’ it had indeced a kind of life, it had yet,
s in e infuncy, nothing of manners. On which account thofe
who could not penetrate into the ill conftitution of its plan, yet
f,‘.l Lt: d(lf'g,'u%cd a;)t the drynefs of the Conduét, and want of eafe
n ' ‘c o (_7. ':OP ¢,
I'be avoiding thefe defedts gave rife to the HEroicarL Ro-
x nl:::cul::lw(;{l :hd'? g"mt/), here ridiculed by our Poet ; in which
! rated ftory of antiquity was fo polluted by modern
'“,l”lc and lnvention, as was juft enough to thew that the con-
:;:c\ f?f: olt them ncither knew how to lye nor fpeak truth. In
place ‘o?' uLn'}nm,us extravagances, Love and Homour fupplied the
Yfe and Manncrs, But the over-refinement of Pla-

&



Ep. OF HORACE. 169

Then *Marble, foften’d into life, grew warm,

And yielding Metal flow’d to human form :

Lely on® animated Canvas ftole :

The fleepy Eye, that fpoke the melting foul. T 50

No wonder then, when all was Love and fport,

The willing Mufes were debauch’d at Court :

On © each enervate firing they taught the note

To pant, or tremble thro’ an Eunuch’s throat.
But ¢ Britain, changeful as a Child at play, 155

Now calls in Princes, and now turns away.

‘NoTes.

tonic fentiments always finks into the dregs of the gentle paffion.
Thus in attempting a more natural reprefentation of it in the little
AMATORY NovELs which fucceeded thofe heavier volumes,
tho’ the writers avoided the drynefsof the Spanifb Intrigue, and
the extravagance of the French Heroifm, yet, by giving too natural
a pi€ure of their fubje&, they introduced a worfe evil than a cor-
ruption of Ta/fe, and that was a corruption of Heart.

At length this great People (to whom, it muft be owned,
every branch of Science has been infinitely indebted) hit upon
the true fecret, by which alone a deviation from ftri¢t fa&, in
the commerce of Man, could be really amufing to-an improved
mind, or ufeful to promote that improvement. And this was
by a faithful and chafte copy of real LiFe AND MANNERs.

In this fpecies of writing, Mr. De Marivaux in France, and
Mr. Frerping in England ftand the foremoft. And by en
riching it with the beft part of the Comic art, may be faid to
have brought it to its perfection.

VER. 142. A Verfe of the Lord Lanfdown. P.

VER. 149. Lely on animated Canvas flole The fleepy Eye, etc.)
This was the Chara&eriftic -of this excellent Colourift’s expref-
fion ; who was an exceflive Maniereft.

VER. 1§3. Oneach enervate firing etc.] TheSicge of Rhodes
by Sir William Davenant, the fisft Opesa fung in England, P.
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Quid placet, aut odio eft, quod non mutabile credas?

Hoc paces habuere bonae, ventique fecundi.

-« Romae dulce diu fuit et folemne, reclufa
Mane domo vigilare, clienti promere jura;
Scriptos ® nominibus re&is expendere nummos ;
f Majores audire, minori dicere, per quae
Crefcere res poflet, minui damnofa libido.
Mutavit mentem populus levis, " et calet uno
Scribendi ftudio : puerique patrefque feveri

Fronde comas vin&ti coenant, et carmina di®ant.

NoTEs.

VER. 158. Now all for Pleafure, now for Church and State ;]
The firft half of Charles the Second’s Reign was paffed in an
abandoned diflolutenefs of manners; the other half, in fa&ious
difputes about popith plots and French prerogative.

‘VER. 160. Effets unbappy! from a Noble Caufe.] i. e. The
love of Liberty.—MTr. Voltaire, while in England, writes thus
to a friend in Paris—¢¢ I had a mind at firft to print our poor
¢¢ Henry at my own expences in London; but the lofs of my
¢ money is a fad ftop to my defign. I queftion if I fhall try the
¢ way of Subfcriptions by the favour of the Court. Iam weary
¢ of Courts. All that is King or belongs to a King frights my
¢ republican Philofophy. I wont drink the leaft draught of
<¢ Slavery in the Land of Liberty. [ have written freely to—



Ep. L. OF HORACE 171

Now Whig, now Tory, what we lov’d we hate;

Now all for Pleafure, now for Church and State;

Now for Prerogative, and now for Laws ;

Effets unhappy! from a Noble Caufe, . 160
< T'ime was, a fober Englithman wou’d knock

His fervants up, and rife by five o’clock,

Inftru& his Family in ev’ry rule,

And fend his Wife to church, his Son to fchool.

To f worthip like his Fathers, was hiscare; 165

To teach their frugal Virtués to his Heir;

To prove, that Luxury could never hold ;

And place, on good ¢ Security, his Gold:

~ Now times are chang’d, and one " Poetic Itch

Has feiz'd the Court and City, poor and rich: 170

Sons, Sires, and Grandfires, all will wear the bays,

Our Wives read Milton, and our Daughters Plays,

NoTESs.

<¢ and I will always do fo, having no reafon to lay myfelf under
¢¢ any reftraint. [ fear, 1hope nothing from your Country: all
<< that I wifh for, is to fee you one day here. 1 am entertain-
<¢ ing myfelf with this pleafant hope. If it is but a dream le:
¢ me enjoy it : don’t undeceive me: let me believe I fhall have
¢¢ the pleafure to fee you in London, drawing up the ftrong fpi-
¢¢ rit of this unaccountable Nation. You will tranflate their
¢¢ thoughts better when you live amongft them. You will fee
¢¢ a Nation fond of their Liberty, learned, witty, defpifing Life
¢ and Death, a nation of Philofophers. Not but that there
¢¢ are fome fools in England. -Every Country has its madmen. .
¢¢ It may be, French folly is pleafanter than Englith madnefs,
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Ipfe ego, qui nullos me affirmo fcribere verfus,

b
Invenior * Parthis mendacior ; et prius orto

Sole vigil, calamum et chartas et fcriniq pofco.

* Navem agere ignarus navistimet : abrotonum aegro

Non audet, nifi qui didicit, dare: quod medicorum eft,
Promittunt ! medici : tractant fabrilia fabri ;
m Scribimus indo¢ti do&tique poemata paffim.

NoTEs.

¢« but by—Englith wiffom™nd Englith honefty is above yours.””
MS. Eng. Let. 0. 15, 1726.

VER. 180. to fhew our Wit.] The force of this confifts in the
ambiguity.—To thew how conftant we are toour refolutions—
or, to thew what fine verfes we can make.

VEr.181. He ferv’d ete.] To the fimple elegance of the ori-
ginal, the Poet has here added great fpirit and vivacity, without
departing from the fidelity of a tranflation.

VER. 182. #ard] A famous Empiric, whofe Pill and Drop
had feveral furprizing effects, and were one of the principal fub-
jects of writing and converfation at this time. P.

Ibid. Wardtry’d on Puppies, and the Paoor, bis Drop;] It was
the Poet’s purpofe to do Mr, Ward honour in affigning to
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"To Theatres, and to Rehearfals throng,

And all our Grace at table is a Song.

I, who fo oft renounce the Mufes, ! lye, 175

Not —’s felf e’er tells more Fibs than I;

When fick of Mufe, our follies we deplore, _

And promife our beft Friends to rhyme no more;

We wake next morning in a raging fit,

And call for pen and ink to thow our Wit. 180
"k He ferv'd a ’Prenticefhip, who fets up thop;

Ward try’d on Puppies, and the Poor, his Drop ;

Ev’n ! Radclifs Do&ors travel firft to France,

Nor dare to practife till they’ve learn’d to dance.

Who builds a Bridge that never drove a pile? 185

(Should Ripley venture, all the world would fmile)

But ™ thofe who cannot write, and thofe who can,

All rhyme, and fcrawl, and fcribble, to a man.

NoTES.

him that medical Aphorifm of regular pra&ice,
periculum faciamus in corpore vili. Scrist.

VER. 183. Ev'n Radcliff°s Dottors travel firfl to France,
Nor dare to prasiife till theyve learn’d to dance.] By no means
an infinuation as if thefe travelling Dotors had mifpent their
time. Radcliff had fent them on a medicinal miffion, to exa-
mine the produce of each Country, and fee in what it might be
made fubfervient to the art of healing. The native commodity
of France is DanciNG. Mercurialis gives the Gymnafiics, of
which this is part, a neceflary place amongft the non-naturals
(by which term the Phyficians mean air, exercife, diet, etc. as
if the natural way of living in- health was by phyfic) and the



‘174 IMITATIONS Bookll

» Hic error tamen et levis haec infania, quantas

Virtutes habeat, fic collige : vatis ° gvarus

Non temere eft animus : ? verfus amat, hoc ftudet

unum ;
Detrimenta, ¢ fugas fervorum, incendia ridet ; |
Non * fraudem focio, puerove incogitat ullam
Pupillo I; vivit filiquis, et pane fecundo®;
t Militiac quanquam piger et malus, utslis urbi;
§i das hoc, parvis quoque rebus magna juvari.

v Os tenerum pueri balbumque poeta figurat :

NorTeEs.

dignity and eminence of this part of the Gymnaftics is learnedly
and elaborately explained in that curious Differtation on dancing,
in the 13th chap. of the 2d Vol. of the Life of King David.
ScriBL.
VER. 201. Of little ufe, etc.] There is a poignancy in the
following verfes, which the original did not aim at, nor affect.
VER. 204. And (the’ no Soldier)] Horace had not acquitted
himfelf much to his credit in this capacity (mon bene relicta par-
mula) in the battle of Philippi, It is manifeft he alludes to
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Yet, Sir, » refle&, the mifchief is not great;
Thefe Madmen never hurt the Church or State :
Sometimes the Folly benefits mankind ; 191
And rarely ° Av’rice taints the tuncful mind.
Allow him but his? plaything of 2 Pen,

He ne’er rebels, or plots, like other men :

? Flight of Cathiers, or Mobs, he’ll never mind;
And knows no lofles while the Mufe is kind.

To * cheat a Friend, or Ward, he leaves to Peter;
The good man heaps up nothing but mere metre,
Enjoys his Garden and his book in quiet;

And then —a perfect Hermit in his * diet. 202

Of little ufe the Man you may fuppofe,

Who fays in verfe what others fay in profe;

Yet let me thow, a Poet’s of fome weight,

And (*tho’ no Soldier) ufeful to the State. ‘
v What will a Child learn fooner than a fong ? 203
What better teach a Foreigner the tongue ?

NoTEsS.

himfelf, in this whole account of a Poet’s charalter; but with
an intermixture of irony : Vivit filiquis et pane fecundo has a re-
lation to his Epicurifm ; Os tenerum pueri, is ridicule : The no-
bler office of a Poet follows, Torquet ab obfcoenis— Mox etiam
pectus—Reéte faila refert, etc. which the Imitator has apply’d
where he thinks it more due than to himfelf. He hopes to be par-
doned, if, as he is fincerely inclined to praife what deferves to be
praifed, he arraigns what deferves to be arraigned, in the 210,
211, and 212 Verfgs. P, . ,
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Torquet ¥ ab o4/coenisjam nunc fermonibusaurem;
Mox ctiam pecus praeceptis format amicis,

Afperitatis, et invidiae correétor, ct irac;
b >

AN

NorTEs.

VER. 213. Unbappy Dryden—In all Charles’s doys, Ref
common only boafls unfpotted bays;] The break in the firft line
has a great beauty. The Poet’s tendernefs for his Mafter is ex-
preffed in making his cafe general; and his bomour for him, in
making his cafe particular, and the only one that deferved pity.

VER. 215. excufe fome Courtly firains] We are not to under-
ftand this as a difapprobation of Mr. Addifon for celebrating the
virtues of the prefent Royal Family. It relates to a particular
fa&, in which he thought that amiable Poet did not a& with the
ingenuity that became his charaéter. .

When Mr. Addifon, in the year 1713, had finithed his Cato,
he brought it to Mr. Pope for his judgment. Our Poet, who
. thought the fentu{ncnts excellent, but the a&ion not enough

theatrical, gave him his opinion fairly, and told him that he had
better not bring 1t upon the Stage, but print it like a claffical
performance, which would perfe@ly anfwer his defign. Mr.
Addifon approved of this advice ; and feemed difpofed to follow
it. But foon after he came to Mr. Pope, and told him, that
fome friends, whom he could not difoblige, infifted on his hav-
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What's long or fhort, each accent where to place,
And fpeak in public with fome fort of grace.

I fcarce can think him fuch a worthlefs thing,
Unlefs he praife fome Montfter of a King; 210
Or Virtue, or Religion turn to fport,

To pleafe a lewd, or unbelieving Court.

Unhappy Dryden !—In all Charles’s days,
Rofcommon only boafts unfpotted bays ;

And in our own (excufe fome Courtly ftains) 21§
No whiter page than Addifon remains,

" He, * from the tafte obfcene reclaims our youth,
And fets the Paflions on the fide of Truth,

NoTEs.

ing it alted. However he affured Mr. Pope that it was with
no Party views, -and defired him to fatisfy the Treafurer and
the Secretary in that particular ; and at the fame time gave him
the Poem to carry to them for their perufal. Our Poét exe-"
cuted his commiffion in the moft friendly manner; and’ the
Play, and the projeét for bringing it upon the Stage, had their
approbation and encouragement. Throughout the carriage of
this whole affair, Mr. Addifon was fo exceedingly afraid of party
imputations, that when Mr. Pope, at his requeft wrote the fa-
mous prologue to it, and had faid,
¢¢ Britons, ARIsE, be worth like this approv’d,
¢ And fhew you have the virtue to be mov’d.
he ‘'was much troubled, faid it would be called, flirring the
people to rebellion ; and ecarneftly begg’d he would foften it
into fome thing lefs obnoxious. On this account it was al-
tered, as it now ftands, to —Britons, attend, — though at the
expence both of the fenfe and fpirit. Notwithftanding this,
the very next year, when the prefent illuftrious Family cam=
to the Succeffion, Mr, Addifon though;\I fit to make a merit
. *
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ReQe fa@a refert ; * oricntia tempora notis
Inftruit exemplis ; Y snopem folatur et aegrum.

Caftis cum * pueris ignara puclla mariti

NorTEs.

of CATO, as purpofely and dire@ly written to oppofe to the
fchemes of a faction. His poem, to her Royal Highnefs the
Princefs of Wales, beginning in this manner, ,

¢¢ The Mufe, that oft with facred raptures fir'd

¢¢ Has gen’rous thoughts of Liberty infpir’d ;

¢¢ And, boldly rifing for Britannia’s Laws,

¢ Ingag’d great Cato in her country’s caufe 3

¢ On you fubmiffive waits

VER. 216. No whiter page than Addifon remains,] Mr. Ad-

difon’s literary charaer is much miftaken, as charallers gene-
rally are when taken (as hishas been) in the grofs. He was but
an ordinary poet, and a worfe critic. His verfes are heavy, and
his judgment of Men and Books fuperficial. But in the pleafantry
of comic ation, and in the dignity of moral allegories, he is ini-
mitable, Nature baving joined in him, as {he kad done once be-
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Forms the foft bofom with the gentleft art,

And pours each human Virtue in the heart. 220
Let Ireland tell, how Wit upheld her caufe,

Her Trade fupported, and fupplied her Laws ;
And leave on SwiFT this grateful verfe ingrav'd,
The Rightsa Court attack’d, a Poet fav’d.
Behold the hand that wrought a Nation’s cure,
Stretch’d to ¥ relieve the Idiot and the Poor, 226
Proud Vice to brand, or injur’d Worth adom,’
And* ftretch the Ray to Ages yet unborn.

Not but there are, who merit other palms;
Hopkins and Sternhold glad the heart with * Pfalms:
The * Boys and Girls whom charity maintains, 231
Implore your heip in thefe pathetic ftrains :

NorTEs.

fore in Lucian, (who wanted the other’s wifdom to make a good
ufe of it) the fublime of Plato to the humour of Menander.

VER. 217. He from the tafle obfcene, etc.] This, in imitation
of bis Original, refers to the true Poet, \

torquet ab obfcoenis,
and likewife to Mr. Addifon’s papers in the Tatlers, Speﬁator:,
and Guardians ; the character of which is given in the preced-
ing note. But their excellence may be beft gathered from their
having given fo long a vogue to that vaft heap of crude and in-
digefted things with which they are intermixed.

VER. 226. the ldiot"and the Poor.] A foundation for the
maintenance of Idiots, and a Fund for affifting the Poor, by
lending finall fums of money on demand. P.

VER. 229. Not but there are, etc.] Nothing can be more tru-
1y humorous or witty than all that follows to $240. Yet the
noble fobnety of the original, or, at 1;3& the appearance of

2
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Difceret unde ® preces, vatem ni Mufa dediffet ?
Pofcit opem chorus, et praefentia numina fentit ;
Coeleftes implorat aquas, docta prece blandus ;
‘Avertit morbos, ¢ metuenda pericula pellit ;
impetrat et pacem, et locupletem frugibus annum.

3 Carmine Di fuperi placantur, carmine Manes.
e Agricolae prifci, fortes, parvoque beati,

Condita poft frumenta, levantes tempore fefto

Corpds et ipfum animum fpe finis dura ferentem,

Cum fociis operum pueris et conjuge fida,

~

Tellurem porco, Silvanum lacte piabant,

Floribus et vino Genium memorem brevis aevi.

Fefcennina per hunc inventa licentia morem
f Verfibus alternis opprobria ruftica fudit;

Libertafque recurrentes accepta per annos

\

NorTEs.

fobriety, which is the fame thing here, is of a tafte vaftly fu-
‘perior to it. : '
VER. 230. Sternbold.] One of the verfifiers of the old fing-
_ing pfalms. He was a Courtier, and Groom of the Robes to
~ . Hen. viir. and of the Bedchamber to Edward vi. Fuller, in
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How cauld Devotion b touch the country pews,
Unlefs the Gods beftow’d a proper Mufe ?
Verfe chears their leifure, Verfe affifts their work,
Verfe prays for Peace, or fings down ‘ Pope and -
Turk. - 236
The filenc’d Preacher yields to potent ftrain,
- And feels that grace his pray’r befought in vain;
The blefling thrills thro® all the lab’ring throng,
And ‘Heav’n is won by Violence of Song. 240
Our © rural Anceftors, with little bleft, .
Patient of labour when the end was reft,
Indulg’d the day that hous’d their annual grain,
With feafts, and ofPrings, and a thankful ftrain:
The joy their wives, their fons, and fervants fhare,.
Eafe of their toil, and part’ners of their care: 246
The laugh, the jeft, attendants on the bowl, '
Smooth’d ev’ry brow, and open’d ev’ry foul :
" With growing years the pleafing Licence grew,
And f Taunts alternate innocently flew. 250

NoTEs.

his Church Hiftory, fays he was efteemed an excellent Poet: .

VER. 241. Our rural Anceflors, etc.] This is almoft literal 5
and thews, that the beauty and fpirit, fo much admired in thefe
Poems, owe lefs to the liberty of imitating, than to the fuperior
genius of the imitator.

§N3
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Lufit amabiliter : ® donec jam faevus apcrtarh

In rabiem coepit verti jocus, et per honeftas

Ire domos impune minax. doluere cruento
Dente laceffiti : fuit intatis quoque cura
Conditione fuper communi : * quin etiam lex

- Poenaque lata, malo quae nollet carmine quem-

qdam
Defcribi. vertere modum, formidine fuftis .
Ad ' bene dicendum, delectandumque reda@i.
* Graecia capta ferum victorem cepit, et artes
Intulit agrefti Latio. fic horridus ille
Defluxit! nymerus Saturnius, et grave virus
Mundstige pepulere : fed in longﬁm tamen aecvum

NorTeEs.

Ver. 259, Moft warp’d to Flatrry’s fide, ete.] Thefe two
lines (notwjthftanding the reference) are an addition to the
Original. They feemed neceflary to compleat the Hiftory of the
rife and pregrefs of Wit ; and, if attended to, will be feen to
make much for the argument the Poet is upon, viz. the recsm-
endation of Poctry to the proteGion of the Magifirate. And is,
therefore, what Horage would have chofep to fay, had he re-
fleCted on it. T
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But Times corrupt, and ® Nature, ill-inclin’d,
Produc’d the point that left a fting behind ;

Till friend with friend, and families at firife,
Triumphant Malice rag’d thro’ private life.
Who felt the wrong, or fear’d it, took th’ alarm,
Appeal’d to Law, and Juftice lent her arm. 256
At length, by wholfome * dread of ftatutes bound,
The Poets learn’d to pleafe, and not to wound: -
Moft warp’d to' Flatt’ry’s fide ; but fome, more nice,
Preferv’d the freedom, and forbore the vice. 260
Hence Satire rofe, that juft the medium hit,

'And heals with Morals what it hurts with Wit.

k' We conquer’d France, but felt our Captive’s
charms ;

Her Arts victorious triumph’d o’er our Arms;
Britain to foft refinements lefs a foe, 263
Wit grew polite, and ' Numbers learn’d to flow.

NoTEs.

VER. 263. We conquer’d France, etc.] The inftance the Poet
here gives, to anfwer that in the Original, is not fo happy. How-
ever, it might be faid with truth, that our Intrigues on the
Continent brought us acquainted with' the provincial Poets, and

_produced Cbhasxcer. Only 1 wonder, when he had fuch an ex-

ample before him, of a Bard who fo greatly polithed the rufti-

city of his age, he did not ufe it to paraphrafe the fenfe of
Defluxit numerus Saturnius, et grave virus

Mounditiae pepulere :
* N 4
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Manferunt, hodieque manent, ™ vefligia rurss.

Serus enim Graecis admovit acumina chartis;
Et poft= Punica bella quietus quaerere coepit,

Quid ° Sophocles et Thefpis et Aefchylus utile

ferrent :
Tentavit quoque rem, fi digne vertere pofiet :
Et placuit fibi, natura fublimis et acer :
Nam ? fpirat tragicum fatis, ct feliciter audet :
Sed ¢ turpem putat infcite metuitque lituram.

Creditur, ex " medio quia res arceffit, habere

Sudoris minimum ; fed habet Comoedia tanto

NorTEs.

VER. 267. Waller was fmooth ;] Mr.Waller, about this time
with the Earl of Dorfet, Mr. Godolphin, and others, tranflated
the Pompey of Corneille ; and the more correct French Poets
began to be in reputation. P!

VER. 280. Ev'n copisus Dryden—] copious aggravated the
fault. For when a writer has great ftores, he is inexcufable
not to difcharge the eafy tafk of chufing from the beft.

VER. 282. Some doubs, cte.] In Tragedy it is the affion, and
in Comedy it is the manners, which moft engage our attention.
But it is eafier to dire€t and condu@ an ation than to draw
and colour manners, Befides, our ignorance of high life makes
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Waller was fmooth ; but Dryden taught to join
The varying verfe, the full-refounding line,

The long majeftic March, and Energy divine.
Tho' flill fome traces of our ™ rufticvein 270
And fp]ay-foof verfe, remain’d, and will remain.
Late, very late, corretnefs grew our care,

When the tir'd Nation  breath’d from civil war.
Exa&° Racine, and Corneille’s noble fire,

Show’d us that France had fomethmg to admire.
Not but the? Traglc {pirit was our own, 276
And full in Shakefpear, fair in Otway fhone :
But Otway fail'd to polith or refine,

And ¢ fluent Shakefpear {carce effac’d a line. .
Ev’n copious Dryden wanted, or forgot, 280
The laft and greateft Art, the Art to blot.

Some doubt, if equal pains, or equal fire

The * humbler Mufe of Comedy require.

NoTEs.

falfe manners in Tragedy efcape unobferved; but unnatural
action in Comedy lies hid from no body. Hence itis, thatthe
difficulty of fucceeding lies on the fide of the comic writer. To
fupport thefe obfervations, let me afk, from whence arifes our
difguft, when the fcene in Comedy is laid abroad, and that of
Tragedy at home. It appears, at firft fight, whimfical and ca-
pricious, but has its foundation in nature. What we chiefly
feek in Comedy is a true image of life and manners, .but we are
not eafily brought to think we have it given us, .when drefled
In foreign modes and fathions. © And yet a good writer mu&
follow his fcene and obferve decorum, On the contrary, ’
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Plus oneris, quanto veniae minus. * afpice, Plautus

Quo pa&o' partes tutetur amantis ephebi,

Ut patris attenti, lenonis ut infidiofi :
Quantus fit Doffennus ® edacsbus in parafitis;

Quam v non affricho p&curt;t pulpita feco.
Geftitenim*nummun in loculos demittere; poft hoe

Securus, cadat an recto ftet fabula talo.
Quem tulit ad fcenam Y ventofo gloria curru,

Exanimat lentus {pectator, fedulus inflat :

. NoTES. -

the action in Tragedy which moft engages our attention. But to
fit a domeftic occurrence for the tage we muft take greater li-
berties with the action than a well known ftory will allow. Not
but perhaps another reafon might be given for our difapprobation
of this ftate of the fcene. Comedy deals much in fatire, Trage-
dy in panegyric: and our natural malignity will more eafily fuf-
fer us to find the ridiculous at home, than the beroic.

VER. 290. 4ffrea,] A Name taken by Mrs. Behn, Au-
thorefs of feveral obfcene Plays, etc. P.

Ibid. The flage how loofely does Afirea tread,] The fine
metaphor of nom affricts, greatly improved by the happy am-
biguity of the word /eofely.

VER. 296. O you! whom Vanity's light bark cenveys,] The
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But in known Images of life, I guefs

The labour greater, as th’ indulgence lefs®. 283

Obferve how feldom ev’n the beft fucceed : '

Tell me if t Congreve’s Fools are Fools indeed ?

What pert, low Dialogue has F arqu’ar writ!

How Van wants grace, who never wanted wit !

The ftage how * loofely does Aftrza tread, 290

Who fairly puts all Charatters to bed! '

And idle Cibber, how he breaks the laws,

To make poor Pinky " eat with vaft applaufe!

But fill their * purfe, our Poet’s work is done,

Alike to them, by Pathos or by Pun. 295
O you! ‘whom Y Vanity’s light bark canveys

On Fame’s mad voyage by the wind of praife,

With what a fhifting gale your courfe you ply,

For ever funk too low, or born too high!

NorTEs.
metaphor is fine, but inferior to the Original, in many refpects.

ventofo gloria curru,
has a happy air of ridicule heightened by its allufion to the Ro-
man Triumph. It has a great beauty too, taken in a more fe~
rious light, as reprefenting the Poct a Slave to Fame or Glory,
Quem tulit ad fcenam—Gloria.

as was the cuftom in their triumphs. In other refpets it has
the preference. It is mare juft. For a Poet makes his firft en-
trance on the ftage not, immediately, to Triumph, but to try bis
Fortune. However,

Who pantbfor Glory, et
js much fuperiar to the Original. -
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Sic leve, fic parvumeeft, animum quod laudis avarum

Subruit, ac reficit : * valeat res ludicra, fi me

Palma negata macrum, donata reducit opimum,

*Saepe etiam audacem fugat hocterretque poetam;
Quod numero plures, virtute et honore minores,
Indc;éti, ftolidique, et ® depugnare parati

Si difcordet eques, media inter carmina pofcunt

)

Aut © urfum aut pugiles : his nam plebecula gaudet.

Verum ¢ equitis quoque. jam migravit ab aure vo-
luptas »

Omnis, ad sncertos oculos, et gaudia vana.

Quatuor aut plures aulaea premuntur in horas ;

Dum fugiunt© egu:tumturmae, peditumque catervae::

Mox trahitur manibus regum fortuna retortis ;

Effeda feftinant, pilenta, petorrita, naves ;

NorTeEs.

VER. 313. From beads to ears, and now from ears to eyes.]
From Plays to Operas, ‘and from Operas to Pantomines.

VER. 319. Old Edward’s Armour beams on Cibber’s breaft.]
The Coronation of Henry virr. and Queen Anne Boleyn, in
which the Playhoufes vied with each other to reprefent all the
pomp of a Coronation. In this noble contention, the Armour
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Who pants for glory finds but fhort repofe, 300
A breath revives him, or a breath o’erthrows. -
= Farewell the ftage ! if juft as thrives the play,
The filly bard grows fat, or falls away.

* There ftill remains, tormortify a Wit,
The many-headed Monfter of the Pit: 305
A fenfelefs, worthlefs, and unhonour’d croud ;
Who, ® to difturb their betters mighty proud,
Clatt’ring their fticks before ten lines are fpoke, |
Call for the Farce, © the Bear, or the Black-joke.
‘What dear delight to Britons Farce affords! 310
Ever the tafte of Mobs, but now ¢ of Lords;
(Tafte, that eternal wanderer, which flies
From heads to ears, and now from ears to éyes.)
The Play ftands ftill; damn acion and difcourfe,
Back fly the fcenes, and enter foot © and horfe ; 31 51
Pageants on pageants, in long order drawn,
Peers, Heralds, Bithops, Ermin, Gold and Lawn ;
"The Champion too! and, to complete the jeft,
Old Edward’s Armour beams on Cibber’s breaft.

NorTES.

of one of the Kings of England was borrowed from the Tower,
to drefs the Champion. P.

Ibid. Old Edward’s Armour, etc.] Defcriptive poetry ‘is the
loweft work of a Genius. Therefore when Mr. Pope employs
himfelf in it, he never fails, as here, to enoble it with fome mo-
ral ftroke or other.
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Captivum portatur ebur, captiva Corinthus.
! Si foret in terris, rideret Democritus; feu

Diverfum confufa genus panthera camelo,
" Sive s elephas albus vulgi converteret ora.
SpeQaret populum ludis attentius ipfis,
Ut fibi pracbentem mimo fpectacula plura:
Scriptores autem " narrare putaret afello
Fabellam furdo. nam quae’ ;;cn;inoere voces
. Evaluere fonum, referunt quem noftra theatra ?
k Garganum mugire putes nemus, aut mare Tufcum.
Tanto cum ftrepitu ludi {pectantur, et artes,
! Divitigeque peregrinae : quibus ™ oblitus actor
Cum fletit in fcena, concurrit dextera laevae.
Dixit adhuc aliquid ? nil fane. Quid placet ergo?
» Lana Tarentino violas imitata veneno.
_ Ac ne forte putes me, quae facere ipfe recufem,
Cum re@e tratent alii, laudare maligne ;

Ille per extentum funem mihi pofie videtur
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With f laughter fure Democritus had dy’d, 320
Had he beheld an Audience gape fo wide.

Let Bear or ¢ Elephant be e’er fo white,

The people, fure, the people are the fight !

Ah Iucklefs ® Poet firetch thy lungs and roar,
That Bear or Elephant {hall heed thee more ; 325
While all its ' throats the Gallery extends,

And all the Thunder of the Pit afcends !

Loud as the Wolves, on* Drcas’ ftormy fteep,

Howl to the roarings of the Northera deep.
Such is the ‘thout, the long-applauding note, 330

At Quin’s high plume, or Oldfield’s’ petticoat ;

Or when from Court a birth-day fuit beftow’d,

- Sinks the ™ loft Acor in the tawdry load.

" Booth enters — hark ! the Univerfal peal !

¢ But has he fpoken ?” Not a fyllable. 335

What fhook the ftage, and made the people ftare?

aCato’s longWig, flow’r’d gown,and lacquer’d chair.
Yet left you think I railly more than teach,

. Or praife malignly Arts I cannot reach, |

Let me for once prefume t’inftruct the times, 340

To know the Poet from the Man of rhymes:

NoTEs.

VERr. 328. Orcq,g’ flormy fieep.] The fartheft Northern Pro-
montory of Scotland, oppofite to the Orcades. P.
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Ire poeta; ° meum qui petus inaniter angit,

Irritat, mulcet, falfis terroribus implet,

Ut magﬁs; et modome Thebis, modo ponitAthenis. )
® Verum age, et his, qui fe lectori credere malunt,

Quam fpeciatoris faftidia ferre fuperbi,

Curam impende brevem : fi ¥ munus Apolline dig-
num

Vis complere libris ; et vatibus addere calcar,

Ut ftudio majore petant Helicona virentem.

* Multa quidem nobis facimus mala faepe poetae,-

-

(Ut vineta egomet cacdam mea) cum tibi librum

* Solicito damus, aut f¢ffo : cum laedimur, * unum

NorTes.
VER. 347. To Thebes, to Athens, etc.] i.e. is equally know-

ing in the manners of the moft different people ; and has the
Jkill to employ thofe manners with decorum.
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*Tis he, ° who gives my breaft a thoufand pains,

"Can_make me feel each Paffion that he feigns;

Inrage, campofe, with more than magic Art, .

With Pity, and with Terror, tear my heart; 345

And fnatch me, o’er the earth, or thro’ the air,

To Thebes, to Athens, when he will; and where.

? But not this part of the Poetic ftate |

Alone, deferves the favour of the Great :

Think of thofe Authors, Sir, who would rely 350

More on a Reader’s fenfe, than Gazer’s eye.

Or who thall wander where the Maufes fing ?

Who climb their mountaig, or who tafte their {pring?

How fhall we fill 9 a Library with Wit,

When Merlin’s Cave is half unfurnith’d yet? 355
My Liege! why Writers little claim your thought,

I‘gucfs; and, with their Jeave, will tell the fank;

We " Poets are (upon a Poet’s word)

Of all mankind, the creatures moft abfurd :

The * feafon, when to come, and whep to go, 360

To fing, or ceafe to fing, we never know;‘

NoTEs.

VER. 354. a Library] Munus Apolline dignum. The Palatine
Library then building by Auguftus. P.

VER. 355. Merlin’s Cave] A Building in the Royal Garden:
of Richmond, where is a fmall, but choice So(l-l)e&ion of Books. P.
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Si quis amicorum eft aufus reprendere verfum :
Cum loca jam " recitata revolvimus frrevocati : -
Cum * lamentamur non afparere labores

Noftros, et zenui deducta pocméta Sfilo;

Cum* fperamus eo rem veaturam, ut, fimul atque
Carmina refcieris nos fingere, commodus ultro
Arceffas, et egere vetes, et [cribere cogas.

Sed tamen efty operae precium cognofcere, quales
Aedituos habeat belli fpeata domique "
Virtus, * #ndigno non committenda poetze.

« Gratus Alexandro regi Magno fuit ille
Choerilus, incultis qui verfibus.et male natis
Rettulit acceptos, regale numifma, Philippos. -
Sed veluti trattata notam labemque remittunt
Atramenta, fere fcriptores carmine foedo
Splendida facta linunt. idem rex ille, poema
Qui tam ridiculum tam care prodigus emit,
Edio vetuit, ne quis /¢ practer Apellem
~ Pingeret, aut alius Lyfippo duceret acra
Fortis® Alexandri vultum fimulantia. quod fi

NorTEs.

VER. 385. But Kings in Wit may want difcerning Spirit.]
This is not much to be wondered at fince the Sacerdotal Cha-~



Bp. OF HORACE. 195

And if we will recite nine hours in ten,
You lofe your patience, juft like other men.
Then too we hurt ourfelves, when to defend
A°* fingle verfe, we quarrel with a friend ; 365 -
Repeat v unafk’d ; lament, the ¥ Wit’s too fine
For vulgar eyes, and point out ev’ry line.

But moft, when ftraining with too weak a wing,
We needs will write Epiftles to the King;

And * from the moment we oblige the town, 370
Expeét a place, or penfion from the Crown ;

Or dubb’d Hiftorians by exprefs command,

T’ enroll your triumphs o’er the feas and land,

Be call’d to Court to plan fome work divine,’

As once for Louis, Boileau and Racine. - 375§
* Yet 7 think, great Sir! (fo manyVirtues fhown)
Ah think, what Poet beft may make them known

Or chufe at leaft fome Minifter of Grace,
Fit to beftow the * Laureat’s weighty place.

* Charles, to late times to be tran{mitted fair,
'Affign’d his figure to Bernini’s care ; 381,
And great ® Naffau to Kneller’s hand decreed
To fix him graceful on the bounding Steed ;
So well in paint and ftone they judg’d of merit:
But Kings in Wit may want difcerning Spirit. 385

Nores.

rafler has been feparated from the Regal. This difeerning of
Spirits now feems to be the allotment of the ecclefiaftical branch,
' * 02
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Judicium fubtile videndis artibus illud
Ad libros et ad haec Mufarum dona vocares;
¢ Boeotum in craffo jurares aere natum.

(4t neque dedecorant tua de fe judicia, atque
Munera, quae multa dantis cum laude tulerunt,
Dileéti tibi Virgilius Variufque poetae ;)

Nec magis exprefli ¢ vultus per ahenca figna,
Quam per vatis opus mores animique viroram

NorTEs.

which the following inftance will put out of doubt. The famous
Huco GroTius had, fome how or other, furprized the world
into‘an early admiration of his parts and virtues. But his Grace
Archhithop Abbot was not the dupe of dazzling appearances.
In one of his Referipts to Sir Ralph Winwocd, at the Hague, he
unmafks this forward Dutchman, who a little before had beeh
fent over to England by the States. ¢ You muft take heed
¢t how you truft Doctor GroTius too far, for I perceive
¢ him to be sO ADDICTED 70 SOME PARTIALITIES IN
¢ THOSEPARTS, THAT HEFEARETH NOT TOLASH $OIT
€ MAY SERVE A TURN. At his firft coming to the King, by
~ ¢ reafon of his good Latin tongue, he was fo tedious and full of
< tittle-tattle, that the KiNG’s judgment wwas of him that be was
¢¢ fome PEpANT, full of words, and of NO GREAT JUDG-
¢ MENT. And / myfelf difcovering that to be his habit, as if
¢¢ he did imagine that every man was bound to hear him fo long
¢¢ as he would talk, did privately give him notice thereof, that
¢ he fhould plainly and dire@ly deliver his mind, or -elfc he
¢ would make the King weary of him. This did not take place
“¢ but that afterwards he fell to it again, as was efpecially obferved
“¢ one night at fupper at the Lord Bifhop of Ely’s, whither being
“¢ brought by Mr. Cafaubon (as I think) my Lord intreated him -
“to flay to fupper, which he did. There was prefent Dr.
s Steward and another Civilian, unto whom he flings out fome
. Jueftion of that profeffion, and was fo full of words, that Dr.
*“ Steward afterwards told my Lord, That he did perceive by him,
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The Hero William, and the Martyr Charles,
One knighted Blackmore, and one penﬁoq’dc&arles;
Which made old Ben, and furly Dennis {wear,
¢« No Lord’s anointed, but a< Ruffian Bear.

Not with fuch ¢ majefty, fuch bold relief, 390
"The Forms auguft, of King, or conqu’ring Chief,
E’er fwell’d on marble ; as in verfe have thin’d
(In polifh’d verfe) the Manners and the Mind.

NoTeEs.

<< that, likea SMATTERER, be bad fludicd fime two or three
¢ queflions, whereof when be came in company he muft be talking
<¢ to vindicate his fRill 5 but, if he were put from thofe, he would
<< fhew bimfelf but @ siMPLE FELLoW. There was prefent alfo
¢¢ Dr. Richardfon, the King’s profeflor of Divinity in Cam-
¢¢ bridge, and another Dodor in that Faculty, with whom: he
¢¢ falleth in alfo about fome of thofe queftions, which are now
¢¢ controverted amongft the Minifters in Holland. And be-
¢¢ ing matters wherein he was ftudied, he uttered all his fkill
¢¢ concerning them. My Lorp oF ELY SITTING STILL AT
¢¢ THE SUPPER ALL THE WHILE, AND WONDERING what
¢ a man he had there, who never beingin the place or company
¢¢ before could overwhelm them {o with talk for fo long a time.
<¢ I write this unto you fo largely that you may know the difpo~
¢¢ fition of the man : and How KINDLY HE USED MY.LORD
¢ oF ELY FOR HIs GooD ENTERTAINMENT.” Winwood's
Memorials, Vol. iii. p. 459. ScrIBL.
Serioufly, my Lord of Ely was to be pitied. But this was an
extraordinary cafe; for as expofed as their Lordfhips may be to
thefe kind of infults, happy is it that the men are not always at
hand that can offer them. A fecond Grotius, for ought I know,
may be as far off as a fecond Century of my Lords of Ely.—But
it was enough that this fimple fellow was an Arminian and Re-
blican, to be defpifed by Abbot and his mafter. For in the -
pu
apinion of thefe great judges of Merit, Religion and Society
could not {ubfift without Predeftination and Arbitrary power, :

603
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Clarorum apparent. nec fermones ego mallem
Repentes per 'hum.um, € quam res componcré geflas,
Terrarumque f fitus et flumina dicere, et arces
‘Montibus impofitas, et ® barbara regna, tuifque
Aufpiciis totum"® confeila duella per orbem,
Clauftraque ® cuftodem pacis cohibentia Janum,
Et! formidatam Partbis, te principe, Romam:

Si quantum cuperem, poffem quoque. fed neque

parvum -

k Carmen mz;jg/la: recipit fua ; nec meus audet
Rem tentare pudor, quem vires ferre recufant.
Sedulitas autem ' fulte, quem diligit, urget ;

Praecipue cum fe #umerss commendat et arte.

NoTeEs.

VER. 405. And Pm not us’d toPanegyric firains;] Archbifhop
Tillotfon hath faid, ¢¢ That fatire and invective were the eafieft
«¢ kind of wit, bccaufe almoft any degree of it will ferve to abufe
¢ and find fault. For wit (fays he) is a keen inftrument, and
s¢ every one can cut and gafh withit. But to carve a beautiful
¢ image and polifh it, requires great art and dexterity. To
¢¢ praife any thing well, is an argument of much more wit than
¢ to abufe; alittle wit, and a great deal of ill-nature, will fur-
«¢ nifh a man for fatire, but the greateft inftance of wit is to
¢ commend well.” Thus far this candid Prelate. And1, in
my turn, might as well fay, that Satire was the moft dlﬂicnlt,
and Panegyric the cafieft tlnpg in nature; for that any barber-
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Oh! could I mount on the Mzonian wing,
Your © Arms, your Actions, your Repofe to fing |
What  feas you travers’d, and what fields you fought!
Your Country’s Peace, how oft, how dearly bought!
- How ® barb’rous rage fubfided at your word, -
And Nations wonder'd while they dropp’d the
fword ! 399
How, when you nodded, o’er the land and decp,

® Peace ftole her wing, and wrapt the world in fleep;
*Till earth’s extremes your mediation own,

And ! Afia’s Tyrants tremble at your Throne—
But * Verfe, alas! your Majefty difdains;

And I'm not us’d to Panegyric ftrains : 405§
"The Zeal of ! Fools offends at any time,

But moft of all, the Zeal of Fools in rhyme.

NorTEs.

furgeon can curl and fhave, and give cofmetic-wathes for the
fkin ; but it requires the abilities of an Anatomift to diflect and
lay open the whole interior of the human frame. But the truth
is, thefe fimilitudes prove nothing, but the good fancy, or the
ill judgment of the ufer. The one is juft as eafy to do il/, and
as difficult to do wel/ as the other. In our Author’s Effay on
the Characters of Men, the Encomium on Lord Cobham, and
the fatire on Lord Wharton, are the equal efforts of the fame
great genius.  There is one advantage indeed in Satire over Pa-
negyric, which every body has taken notice of, that it is more
readily received 3 but this does not thew that it is more eafily
written,
* O . 4'
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Difcit enim citius, meminitque libentius illud

- Quod gu;'s m deridet, quam quod probat etveneratur.
Nil moror * officium, quod me gravat: acneque ficto
In ° pejus vultu proponi cereus ufquam,

Nec prave fa&tis decorari verfibus opto :

Ne* rubeam pingus donatus munere, €t una

Cum 1 {criptore meo capfa porrectus aperta,

Deferar in vicam vepdentem thus et odores,

Et piper, et quicquid chartis amicitur ineptis,
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Befides, a fate attends on all I write,

That when I aim at praife, they fay ™ Ibite.

A vile * Encomium doubly ridicules : 410
There’s nothing blackens like the ink of fools,

If true, a° woful likenefs ; and if lyes,

¢ Praife undeferv’d is fcandal in difguife -

Well may he * blufh, who gives i‘t', or receives 3
And when I flatter, let my dirty leaves 415
(Like * Journals, Odes, and fuch forgotten things
As Eufden, Philips, Settle, writ of Kings):

Cloath fpice, line trunks, or flutt’ring in a row, ‘

- Befringe the rails of Bedlam and Soho.
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EPISTOLA IL

LORE, bono claroque fidelis amice Neroni,
b Si quis forte velit puerufn tibi vendere natum

'I;lb'l!;C ﬁl (?;abﬁs, et tecum fic agat: * Hic et
¢¢ Candidus, et talos a yertice pljlcher ad imos,
¢ Fiet eritque tuus nummogum millibus octo;
¢ Verna minifteriis ad nutus éptus ﬂerilcs; ’
«¢ Litterulis Graecis imbutus, idoneus arti
“ Cuilibet : argilla quidvis imitaberis uda:
¢ Quin etiam canet indo&um, fed dulce: bibenti.
¢ Multa fidem promiffa levant, ubi plenius aequo
¢ Laudat venales, qui vult extrudere, merces.

‘¢ Res urget me nulla: meo fum pauper in aere,

NorTEs.

VER. 4. This Lad, Siry is of Bbis:] A Town in Beauce,
where the French tongue is fpoken in great purity.
VER. 1§. Bat, Sir, to you, with what would I not part ?]
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EPISTLE IL

DEAR Col'nel, Cozram’s and your country’s
Friend | :

You love a Verfe, take fuch as I can fend.

* A Frenchman comes, prefents you with his Ray,

Bows and begins— This Lad, Sir, is of Blois:

« Obferve his fhape how clean! his locks how curl’d!

“ My only fon,; T'd have him fee the world: 6

“ Hi French is pure; hisVoice too--you fhall hear,

«¢ Sir, he’s your flave, for twenty pound a year.

*“ Mere wax as yet, you fathion him with eafe,

“ Your.Barber, Cook, Upholft’rer, what you pleafe

“ A perfect genius at an Opera-fong — Ir

““ To fay too much, might do my honour wrong.

*¢ Take him with all his virtues, on my word ;

““ His whole ambition was to ferve a Lord ;

« But, Sir, to you, with what would I not partP 15
“ Tho’ faith, I fear, *twill break his Mother’s heart.

~ < Once (and but once) I caught him in a lye,

“¢ And then, unwhipp’d, he had the grace to cry:

NorTEs.

“The numbers well exprefs the unwillingne§ of parting with
‘what one can ill fpare. ,
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¢« Nemo hoc mangonum faceret tibi: non temere
“a me

“ Quivis ferret idem : femel hic ceffavit, et (ut fit)
¢ In fcalis latuit metuens pendentis habenae :
« Des nummos, excepta nihil te fi fuga lacdit.

< Ille ferat pretium, poenae fecurus, opinor.
Prudens emifti vitiofum : di(ta tibi eft lex.
Infequeris tamen hunc, et lite moraris iniqua.

¢ Dixi me pigrum proficifenti tibi, dixi
Talibus officiis prope mancum: ne mea facvus
Jurgares ad te quod epiftola nulla veniret.

Quid tum profeci, mecum facientia jura
Si tamen attentas ? quereris fuper hoc etiam, quod
Exfpetata tibi non mittam carmina mendax.

e Luculli miles colle®a viatica multis
Aerumnis, laflus dum no&u flertit, ad aflem
Perdiderat : poft hoc vehemenslupus, et fibi et hofti
Iratus pariter, jejunis dentibus acer,

NoTEs.,

VER. 24. I think Sir Godfrey] An eminent Juftice of Peace,
who decided much in the manner of Sancho Pancha. P. Sit
Godfrey Kneller.

VER. 33. In Amna’s Wars, etc.] Many parts of this ftory aré
well told; but, on the whole, it is much inferior to the original.
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¢¢ The fault he has I fairly fhall reveal,
¢ (Cou’d you o’erlook but that) it is, to fteal.

¢ If, after this, you took the gracelefs lad,. 21
Cou’d you complain, my Friend, he prov’d fo bad ?
Faith, in fuch cafe, if you fhould profecute,
I think Sir Godfrey fhould decide the fuit ;
Who fent the Thief that ftole the Cafh, away, 235
And punifh’d him that put it in his way.

4 Confider then, and judge me in this light ;
Itold you when I went, I could not write ;
You faid the fame ; and are you difcontent
With Laws, to which you gave your own affent ?
Nay worfe, to afk for Verfe at fuch a time! 31
"D’ye think me good for nothing but to thyme? -
- *In ANnA’s Wars, a Soldier poor and old
Had dearly earn’d a little purfe of gold:
Tir'd with a tedious march, one lucklefs night, 35
He flept, poor dog ! and loft it, to a doit.
This put the man in fuch a defp’rate mind,
Between revenge, and grief, and hunger join’d
Againtt the foe, himfelf, and all mankind,

-NorTEs.

- VER. 37. This put the man, etc.] Greatly below the Original,
- Poft hoc vebemens lupus, et fibi et hofts
Iratus pariter, jéjunis dentibus acer.
The laft words are particularly elegant and humourous.
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Pracfidium regake loco dejecit, ut aiuat,

Summe munito, et multarum divite rerum.

Clarus ob id fa®um, donis ornatur honeftis,
Accipit et bis.dena fuper feftertia prummém.
Forte fub hoc tempus caftellum evertere praetor
Nefcio quod cupiens, hortari coepit cundem
Verbis, quae timido quoque poffent addere mentem:
1, bone, quo virtus tua te vacat: i pede faufto,
Gra;ndia laturus meritorum praemia: quid ftas?
- Poft haec ille catus, quantumvis rufticus,  Ibit,
“ Ibit col quo vis, qui zonam perdidit, inquit.
f'Romae nutxiri mihi contigit, atque doceri,
Tratus Grais quantum nocuiffet Achilles. '

NoTks.

VER. 43. Gave him much praife, and [ome reward befide.]
For the fake of a ftroke of fatire, he has here weakened that cir-
cumftance, on which the turn of the ftory depends. Horace
avoided it, tho’ the avaricious charaéter of Lucullus was a tempt -
ing occafion to indulge his raillery.

VER. §1. Let bim take caflles who bas ne'er a groat.] This has
neither the force nor the juftnefs of the original. Horace makes
‘his Soldier fay, :

Ibit,
Ibit eo, quo’ vis, qui zomam perdidit.
for it was not his poverty, but his /s/s, that pufhed him upon dan-
%}r; many being equal to the firft, who cannot bear the other.
-What betray’d our poet into this inaccuracy of expreffion was
it’s fuiting better with the application. But in a great writer we
pardon nothing. And fuch an one thould never forget, that the

’
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He leap’d the trenches, fcal’'d a Caftle-wall, 40
Tore down a Standard, took the Fort and all. /
« Prodigious well;” his great Commander cry’'d,
Gave him much praife, and fome reward befide.
Next pleas’d his Excellence a town to batter ;
(Its name I know not, and it’s no great matter) 45
“ Go on, my Friend (hecry’d) fee yonder walls!
¢ Advance and conquer ! go where glory calls!
“ More honours, more rewards, attend the brave.”,
Don’t you remember what reply he gave?
‘ D’ye think me, noble Gen’ral, fach a Sot? @
¢ Let him take caftles who has ne’er a groat,”

f Bred up at home, full early I begun
To read in Greek the wrath of Peleus’ fon.

NorTEs.

exprefiion is not perfect, but when the ideas it eonveys fit both
" the tale and the application : for fo, they refle€t a mutual light
upon one another. ,

VER. 52. Bred up at home, etc.] The Reader may poffibly
have a curiofity to know fomething more of Mr. Pope’s educa-
tion than what this verfe tells him ; and tho’ much more would
be too trifling to enter into a juft volume of his life, it may do
no difhonour to one of thefe curfory notes. He was taught his
letters very early by an Aunt ; and, from thence, to his eighth
year, he took great delight in reading. He learn’d to write of
himfelf by copying after printed books, whofe chara&ers he
brought himfelf to imitate in great perfection. At eight, he was
put under one Taverner, a Prieft, who taught him the rudi-
ments of the Latin and Greek tongues, together : From him,,
in a little time, he was fent to a priv:tePfchool at Twiford near
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‘Adjecere bonac paulo plus artis Athenae :
Scilicet ut poflem curwo dignofcere rectum,

Atque inter filvas Academi quaerere verum. .
Dura fed emovere loco me tempora grato 5

NoTEs.

Winchefter. Here, he continued about a year, and was then re-
moved to another, near Hyde-park Corner. Under thefe two laft
Matfters he loft the little he had got under the Prieft. At Twelve,
he went with his Fatherinto the Foreft ; where he was, for a few
anonths, under another Prieft, and with as little fuccefs as before.
For, ashe ufed to fay, he never could learn any thing which he did
not purfue with pleafure. And thefe miferable pedants had not
the art of making his ftudies an amufement to him. Upon the
remnants, therefore, of this fmall ftock, fo hardly picked up,
fo eafily loft, and recovered (as we fhall fee) with fo much la-
bour, he at length thought fit to become his own mafter. And
now the only method of ftudy he prefcribed to himfelf was read-
ing thofe claffic writers, who afforded him moft entertainment.
So that while he was intent upon the fubje&, witha ftrong ap-
petite for Knowledge, and an equal paffion for Poetry, he in-
fenfibly got Latin and Greek. And, what was extraordinary,
his impatience of reftraint, in the ufual forms, did not hinder
~ his fubjeing himfelf, now he was his own mafter, to all the
drudgery and fatigue of perpetually recurring to bis Grammar
.and Lexicon. By the time he was fifteen he had acquired a
very ready habit in the learned languages ; when a ftrong fancy
came into his head to remove to London, to learn French and
Italian. His Family (whofe only object was the prefervation of
his miferably infirm body) regarded it as a very wild project.
But he perfifted in it, and they gave way : to town he went;
and maftered thofe two languages with furprizing difpatch. The
whole treafure of Parnaflus now lay open to him ; and, between
- this and his twentieth year, his conftant employment was read-

-
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Befides, my Father taught me from a lad,

The better art to know the good from bad: 55
(And little fure imported to remove, B
To hunt for Truth in Maudlin’s learned grove.)
But knottier points we knew not half fo well,
Depriv’d us foon of our paternal Cell ;

And certain Laws, by fufPrers thought unjuft, 6o
Deny’d all pofts of profit or of truft:

NorTEs.

ing the moft confiderable poets and critics in the Greéek, La~
tin, French, Italian, and Englith languages. But, all this, with-
aut much order, as chance threw them in his way, or the ca-
price of defultory reading direted his choice. This being one
continued indulgence of his curiofity or amufement, made him
always fpeak of thefe four or five years as the moft pleafurable
part of his life. _ .

Yet his true underftanding would not fuffer him to continug
long the dupe of fo defective an education. For a vaft memory,
and an accurate judgment, which remedied many of its incon-
veniences, made him but the more fenfible of them all. So
that, at twenty, when the impetuofity of his fpirits began to fuf-
fer his genius to be put under reftraint, he wentover all the parts
of his education a-new, from the very beginning, and in a regu-
lar, and more artful manner. He penetrated into the general
grounds and reafons of fpeech; he learnt to diftinguith the fe-
veral fpecies of ftyle; he ftudied the peculiar genius and charac-
ter of each language ; he reduced his natural talent for poetry
to a fcience, and maftered thofe parts of philofophy that would
moft contribute to enrich his vein. And all this, with fuch
continued attention, labour, and feverity, that he ufed to fay,
he bad been feven years (that is, from twenty to twenty-feven)
in unlearning all he had been acquiring for twice feven.

VER. §3. To read in Greek the wrath of Peleus® fon.] This
circumflance has a happier application in the imitation than in
the original ; and properly introduces the 68 verfe, '

. *Pa
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Civilifque rudem belli tulit aeftus in arma,

Cacefaris Augufti non refponfura lacertis.

Unde fimul primum me dimifere Philippi,

Decifis humilem pennis, inopemque paterni

Et larss et fundi, paupertas impulit audax

Ut verfus facerem : fed, quod non defit, habentem,

Quac poterunt unquam fatis expurgare cicutae,

Ni melius dormire putem, quam fcribere verfus ?
¢ Singula de nobis anni praedantur euntes ;

~ Eripuere jocos, veMem, cmviv{a, ludum ;

NorTEsS.

VER. 65. He fluck to poverty with peace of mind,] There was.
fomething very fingular in the Oeconomy of Mr. Pope’s father.
He was a Merchant, and lived in London. At the Revolution
he left off trade, and converted his effects into money, amount-
ing to between fifteen and twenty thoufand pounds, with which
he retired into the country. As he was a Papift he could not
purchafe, nor put his money to intereft on real fecurity ; and as
_he adhered to the interefts of King James, he made a point of
confcience not to lend it to the new Government : o he kept it
in his cheft, and lived upon the Principal ; tiil, by that time
his fon came to the fucceflion, it was almoft all fairly fpent.

VER. 68. But (thanks to Homer) ctc.] He beganthe lliad at
twenty-five, and finifhed it in five years. It was publithed for
his own benefit by fubfcription. He fold it to Lintot the Booke

feller, on the following terms, Twelve bundred pounds paig
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Hopes after hopes of pious Papifts fail'd,
While mighty WILLIAM s thund’ring arm prc-
vail’d.

_ For Right Hereditary tax’d and fin’d, }
He ftuck to poverty with peace of mind ; 65
And me, the Mufes help’d to undergo it;
Convict a Papift he, and I a Poet.
But (thanks to Homer) fince I live and thrive,
TIndebted to no Prince or Peer alive,
Sure I fhould want the care of ten Monroes, 7o
If T would {cribble, rather than repofe.

® Years foll'wing years, fteal fomething ev'ry day,
At laft they fteal us from ourfelves away;

In one our Frolics, one Amufements end,
In one a Miftrefs drops, in one a Friend: 75

NorTes.

down, and all the Books for his Subfcribers. The Odyféy was
publifhed in the fame manner, and fold on the fame conditions;
except only that inftead of Twelve, he had but Six hundred pounds.
He was affifted in this latter work by Broome and. Fenton, to
the firt of whom he gave Six hundred pounds; and to the
other, Three hundred.

VER. 69. Indebted to no Prince or Peer alive,] For it would

. be very hard upon Authors, if the fubfcribing for a Book, which

does honour to one’s Age and Country, and confequently re-
flels back part of it on the Subfcribers, fhould be efteemed a
debt or.obligation.

Vn.P7o Monraes,] Dr. Monroc, Phyﬁcnan to Bedlam Hof-

ital. P.

P VER. 73. At laft they freal us from ourfelves away;] i.e.
Time changes all our paffions, appetites, and inclinations.

*P3
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Tendunt extorquere pocmata. quid faciam vis?

* Denique non omnes cadem mirantur amantque,
Carminc tu gaodes : hic dele@atur iambis ;
Ille Bioneis fermonibus, et fale nigro.
Tres mihi convivae prope diflentire videntur,
Pofcentes vario multum diverfa palato.

Quid dem? quid non dem ? renuis quod tu, jubet
alter : '

Quod petis, id fane eft invifum acidumquc duobus,
! Praeter cactera me Romaene poemata cenfes

Scribcrc pofle, inter tot curas totque labores ?

Hic fponfum vocat, hic auditum fcripta, relictis

Omnibus officiis : cubat hic in colle Quirini,

NoTEs.

VeR.83. and that Pindaric lays 2] Of our modern Lyric poe-
try, the Euglith is Pindaric, and the Latin Horatian. The firft
is like boiled mcats, of different taftes and flavours, but all in-
fipid : The other, like the fame meats, potted, all of one fpicey
tafte, and equally high flavour’d. The reafon is, the Englith
©Ode-makers only imitate Pindar’s fenfe ; whereas the Latin em»
ploy the wery words of Horace. . '
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~ This fubtle Thief of life, this paltry Time,

What will it leave me, if it foatch my rhime ?

If ev’ry wheel of that unweary’d Mill

That turn’d ten thoufand verfes, now ftands ftill.

k But after all, what wou’d you have me do? 8o

When out of twenty I can pleafe not two ;
When this Heroics only deigps to praife,

Sharp Satire that, and that Pindaric lays ?

One likes the Pheafant’s wing, and one the leg ;
The vulgar boil, the learned roaft an egg; 85
Hard tafk! to hit the palate of fuch guefts,
When Oldfield loves, what Dartineuf detefts.

! But grant I may relapfe, for want of grace,

Again to rhime; can London be the place ?
“Who there his Mufe, or felf, or foul attends, 9o
In crouds, and codrts, law, bufinefs, feafts, and
_ friends ? \

My counfel fends to execute a deed

A Poet begs me, I will hear him read :

NoTeEs.

+ VER. 87. Oldfieli—Dartineuf] Two celebrated Gluttons.—
This inftance adds a beauty to the whole paflage, as intimating
that the demand for verfe is only a fpecies of luxury.
- VER. go. or felf, or foul] Self is here ufed for body (in the
language of men of the world, who, at beft, regard their fouls
but as a kind of fecond felf) and means the care of the health.

VER. 93. A Poet begs me, [ will bea;) bim read :] Our Author

*
4
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Hié:cxtmmoinAventino; vifendus ntetquc.
Intervalla vides humane commoda,  Veram

« Purae funt plateae, nihil ut meditantibus obftet.”
Feftinat calidus mulis gerulifque redemtor :

Torquet nunc lapidem, nunc ingens machina tig-

num:
Triftia robuftis luGantur funera plauftris :

Hac rabiofa fugit canis, hac lutulenta ruit fus.

I nunc, et verfus fecum meditare canoros.
Scriptorum chorus omnis amat nemus, et fugit urbes,

Rite cliens Bacchi, fomno gaudentis et umbra,

NorTes.
intended a joke under the ambiguity of this cant phrafe, of bear-,

ing bim read. -
VER. 104. Have you not feen, etc.] ‘The fatirical pleatantry of
this image, and the bumourous manner of reprefenting it, raifes
the imitation, in this place, far above the original.
VER. 113. Would drink and dvze, etc,] This has not the deli~
€acy, or glegant ambiguity of, )
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In Palace-yard at nine yow'll find me thete— *
At ten for certain, Sir, in Bloomfb’ry {quare —
Befote the Lords at twelve my Caufe comes on —-
There’s a Rehearfal, Sir, exa¢t at one. —
«. Oh but a Wit can ftudy in the ftreets,
¢ And raife his mind above the mob he meets,”
Not quite fo well however as one ought; 100
A hackney coach may chance to {poil a thought; -
And then a nodding beam, or pig of lead, |
God knows, may hurt the very ableft head.
Have you not feen, at Guild-hall’s narrow pafs,
"Two Aldermen difpute it with an Afs? " to4
And Peers give way, exalted as they are,
Ev’n to their own §-r-v--nce in a Car?

k Go, lofty Poet! and in fuch a croud,
Sing thy fortorous verfe— but not aloud.
Alas! to Grotto’s and to Groves we run, 31Q
To eafe and filence, ev’ry Mufe’s fon:
Blackmore himfelf, for any grand effost, -

Wduld drink and doze at Tooting or Earl’s-Court.

NoTEs.
Rite cliens Bacchi, fomno gaudentis et umbra,

twhere the intemperance of Poets is not the obvious, but the
Jecrot meaning. For Bacchus was the patron of the Drama as
well as of the Bottle ; and fleep was courted for infpiration, as
wall us to relieve a debauch. , o

. 1o, Footing—EarPs-Court.] Two villages within a few
philes of London. FP. ’
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Tu me inter ftrepitus noGurnos afquc diurnos
\Vis canere, et contraa fequi veftigia vatum ?
! Ingenium, fibi quod vacuas defumft Athenas,

Et ftudiis annos Jeptem dedit, infenuitque

\

Libris et curis, fatua taciturnius exit
Plerumque, et rifu populum quatit : hic ego rerum
Fluétibus in mediis, et tempeftatibus urbis,

Verba lyrae motura fonum connecere digner ?,

~

™ Frater erat Romae confulti rhetor ; ut alter

Alterius fermone meros audiret honores :

N\

Gracchus ut hic illi foret, huic ut Mucius ille,

NorTEs.

VER. 124. With mobs, arnd duns, and foldiers at their desrs )

The licence, luxury, and mutiny of an opulent city are not il
defcribed.

VER. 131. 4nd fbook his bead at Mu’;ray, asa }75:.] It is the
filly confolation. of blockheads in all profeffions, that he, whom

Nature has formed to excell, does it not by his fuperiour know-
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How fhall I rhime ih this eternal roar ?

How match the bards whom none e’er match’d
before?

! The Man, who, ftretch’d in Ifis’ calm retreat, 116
To books and ftudy gives fev’n years compleat,
See ! firow’d with learned duft, his night-cap on,
He walks, an object new beneath the fun!
The boys flock round him, and the people ftare:
So ftiff, fo mute! fome ftatue you would fwear,
Stept from its pedeftal to take the air!
And here, while town, and court, and city roars,
'With mobs, and duns, 2nd foldiers, at their doors ;
Shall 1, in London, act this idle part ? 12§
Compofing fongs, for Fools to get by heart ? -

™ The Temple.late two brother Sergeants faw,
Who deem’d each other Oracles of Law ;
With equal talents, thefe congenial fouls

One lull’d th’ Exchequer; and one ftunn’d the
‘Rolls;; 130

Each had a gravity would make you fplit,
And fhook hns head at Murray, as a Wit,

NorTES.

Iedge, but his wit; and fo they keep themfelves in countenance
as not fairly outdone, but only out-witted.—The miferable glory
of knowing nothing but in their own trade, Mr. de Voltaire has
well expofed, where he fays, fpeaking of a great Freasch Law-
yer, < 1l faifoit reflouvenir la krance de ces tems, ou les plus
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Qui minus argutos vexat furor ifte poetas ?

* Carmina compono, hic elegos; mirabile viﬁi,
Caclatumquc novem Mufis opus. afpice primum,
Quanto com faftu, quanto molimine circum-
fpeCtemus vacusm Romanis vatibus aedem.

Mox etiam (fi forte vacas) fequere, et prodd audi,
Quid ferat, et quare fibi netat uterque coronam.
Cacdimur, et totidem plagis confumimus hoftem,
Lento Samnites ad lumina prima duello.
Difcedo Alcaeus punco illius ; ille meo quis ?
Quis, nifi Callimachus? fi plus adpofcere vifus ;

Fit Mimnermus, et optivo cognomine crefcit,

NoTgs.

¢¢ auftéres Magiftrats confommez comme lui dans I'ctude des
¢ Loix, fe delafloient des fatigues de leur état, dans les travaux
¢¢ dela literature. Que ceux qui meprifent ces travaux aima-
¢¢ bles; que ceux qui mettent je ne fai quelle miferable grandeur
< 3 fe renfermer dans le cercle étroit de leurs emplois, font 3
¢ plaindre ! ignorent-ils que Cicéron, aprés avoir rempli la pré-
¢ miere place du monde, plaidoit encore les caufes des Cito~
. ¢ yens, ecrivoit fur la nature des Dieux, conféroit avec des Phis
¢¢ lofophes 3 qu’il alloit au Théatre ; qu’il daignolt cultiver ’ami-,
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<< *T'was, Sir, your law’’--and ¢Sir, your eloquence”

“ Yours, Cowper’s manner—and yours, Talbot’s
“ fenfe.

* Thus we difpofe of all poetic merit, =~ 1535
Yours Milton’s genius, and mine Homer’s fpirit.
Call Tibbald Shakefpear, and he’ll fwear the Nine,

‘Dear Cibber ! never match’d one Ode of thine,
Lord! hbw‘ we ftrut thro’ Merlin’s Cave, to fee
No Poets there, but Stephen, you, and me. 140
Walk with refpect behind, while we at eafe

Weave laurel Crowns, and take what names we
pleafe. :

“ My dear Tibullus !”” if that will not do,

‘¢ Let me be Horace, and be Ovid you :

“ Or, I'm content, allow me Dryden’s ftrains, 143
¢ And you fhall rife up Otway for your pains.”
Much do I fuffer, much, to keep in peace

This jealous, wafpith, wrong-head, rhiming race ;

Nores.,

«¢ tié d’Efopus et de Rofcius, et laiffoit aux petits efprits, leur
<< conflante gravité, qui n'eft que la mafque de la mediocrité 2

VER. 139. Merlin’s Cave,] In the Royal Gardens at Rich-
mond. By this it fhould feem as if the colle&tion of poetry, in
that place, was not to our Author’s tafte.

VER. 140. But Stephen] Mr. Stephen Duck, a modeft ‘and
worthy man, who had the honour (which many, who thought
themfelves his betters in poetry, had not) of being efteemed by
Mzr. Popes S -
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Multa fero, ut placem genus irritabile vatum,

Cum fcribo, et fupplex populi fuffragia capto:
Idem, finitis ftudiis, et mente recepta,

Obturem patulas impune legentibus aures.

. °Ridentur mala qui componunt carmina: verum
Gaudent fcribentes, et fe venerantur, et ultro,

Si taceas, laudant; quidquid fcripfere, beati.

At qui legitimum cupiet fecific poema,

Cum tabulis animum cenforis fumet honefti:
Audebit quaecunque parem fplendoris habebunt,
Et fine pondere erunt, et bonore indigna ferentur,
Verba movere loco; quamvis izvita recedant,

Et yerfentur adhuc intra penetralia Veftae:

* Obfcurata diu populo bonus eruet, atque

NoTEs.

VER. 15q. not @ word they [pare, That wants er force, or

light, or weight, or care,] Force and light refpet figurative ex-
preffin 5 and fignify, that it be fuch as ftrikes the imagination,
and be taken from obvious fubjedts ; for without the firft qua-
lity it will want force; without the other, Light.
. Weight and care refpelt literal expreffion, the firft marking out
the charaller of the verb; the other of the noun ; and fignify,
that, in every propofition, the attribute fhould be important,
and the fubjest precife.

Vl}k.l64. In downright charity revive the dead ;] This is very
happily exprefled, and means, that it'is the Poet’s gffice to re-
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And much mutt flatter, if the whim fhould bite .
To court applaufe by printing what I write: 150
But let the Fit pafs o’er, I'm wife enough,
To ftop myears to their confounded ftuff,

° In vain, bad Rhimers all mankind rejec,
They treat themfelves with moft profound refpec ;
*Tis to fmall purpofe that you hold your tongue,
Each prais’d within, is happy all day long, 156
But how feverely with themfelves proceed
The men, who write fuch Verfe as we can read ?
Their own ftri& Judges, not a word they fpare
That wants or force, or light, or weight, or care,
Howe’er unwillingly it quits its place, 161
Nay tho’ at Court (perhaps) it may find grace:
Such they’ll degrade ; and fometimes, in its ftead, \.
? In downright charity revive the dead ;

NoTEs.

lieve the poverty of the prefent language with the ufelefs ftores
of the paft ; not out of charsty to the dead but to the living,
¢¢ The riches of a language (fays a very fine writer and moft
¢¢ judicious critic) are actually increafed by retaining its old
¢¢ words ; and befides they have often a greater real weight and
¢¢ dignity than thofe of a more fathionable caft, which fucceed
¢¢ to them.. This needs no proof to fuch as are verfed in the
¢¢ earlier writings of any language.” And again, ¢¢ From thefe
¢ teftimonies we learn, the extreme value which thefe great
<< mafters of compofition fet upon their old writers; and as the
¢¢ reafon of the thing juftifies their opinions, we may further fee

’
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Proferet in lucem fpeciofa vocabula rerum,

Quac prifcis memorata Catonibus atque Cethegis,
Nunc fitas informis premit ct deicrta vetnflas :
Adfcifcet nova, quac genitor produxerit ufus :
Vebemens et liguidus, puroque fimillimus amni,
Pundet opes, Latiumque beabit divite lingua:
Luxuriantia compefcet : nimis afpera fano

Levabit cultu, virtute carentia tollet :

NoTEs.

¢ the important ufe of fome late attempts to reftore a better
«¢ knowledge of our own. Which I obferve with pleafure, a3
«¢ the growing prevalency of a different bumour, firft catched,
< a5 it fhould feem, from our commerce with the French mo-
1anced by the too fcrupulous delicacy of fome
»ngft ourfelves, had gone far towards unnerv-
nodern language, and cffeminating the pub-
was not a little forwarded by what gene-
ppearance at the fame time, a kind of femi-
the choice of words ; cautioufly avoiding and
ich (which were not feldom the moft expref-
1 prophaned by a too vulgar ufe, or had fuf-
f fome other accidental taint. This ran us
.nd general expreffion; the peculiar bane of
sguage.” Eng. Commentary and Notes on the
cey pP. 43, 44_. .
nand old words, that lomg have flept, to wake)
e very fublime. . It turns the Poet toa Ma-
dead from their fepulchres, E
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Mark where a bold expreflive phrafe appears, 16§
Bright thro’ the rubbifh of fome hundred years ;
Command old words that long have flept, to wake,
* Words, that wife Bacon, or brave Raleigh fpake;
Or bid the new be Englith, ages hence,

(For Ufe will father what's begot by Senfe) 170
Pour the full tide of eloquence along,

Serenely pure, and yet divinely ftrong,

Rich with the treafures of each foreign tongue; -
Prune the luxuriant, the uncouth refine,

But thow no mercy to an empty line: 175

NoTEs.

Et mugire folum, manefque exire [epulchris.
Horace has iot E{le fame for{«eq, f
Proferet in lucem fpeciofa vocabula rerum.

VER. 170. For Ufe will father what's begot by Senfe] Avery
fine and happy improvement on the expreffion, if not on the
thought, of his original.

VER. 174. Prune the luxuriant, etc.] Our Poet, at about fif-
teen, got acquainted with #alh, whofe candor and judgment
he has celebrated in his Effay on Criticifm. Walfh encouraged
him much, and ufed to tell him, there was one road ftill open for
ditin&ion, in which he might excell the reft of his countrymen,
and that was by correc‘infe‘ﬁ, in which the Englith poets had been
remarkably deficient. For tho’ we have had feveral great Ge-
nius’s, yet not one of them knew how to prune his luxuriancies.
This therefore, as he had talents that feemed capable of things
worthy improving, fhould be his principal ftudy. QOur young
Author followed his advice, till habit made corre@ing the moft

le, as well as ufeful, of all his poetical exercifes. And
the delight he took in it produced the effe€t he fpeaks of ia
_the following lipes,
. * Q
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'Ludentss fpeciem dabit, et forquebitur, ut qui
Nunc Satyrum, nunc agreftem Cyclopa movetur.

NorTeEs.

Then polifp all with fo much life and eafe,
You think ’tis nature, and a knack to pleafe. :

We are not commonly taught to expect this effet from correc-

tion; and it has been obferved oftener to produce a heavy ftiff-

nefs, which by another image the ancients called fimelling of the
lamp. And without doubt this will, moft an end, be the con-
fequence, when it is difcharged with pain, and merely, asa
tafk. But when it becomes an exercife of pleafure, the judg-
ment will lie no harder on the fancy than to diret its fallies ;

_which will preferve the jpirit ; and the fancy will fo lighten the
‘judgment as to produce cafe.

VER. 175. But /fpow no mercy to an empty line 3] To fuch, our
Poet was always incxorable. Unlefs it was once, when in the
full blaze of his glory, he chofe to facrifice to envy, in that de-

-voted and execrable line, in one of the beft tranflated books of
the Odyfley, : '

¢ Clofe to the Cliff with both his hands he clung,
¢ And fluck adberent, and fufpended hung.

““T'he fmall critics could never have fupported themfelves without
the confolation of fuch a verfe ; to whichindeed ever fince the
whole tribe of Scriblers N
- with both their hands have clung,

And fluck adherenty and [ufpended hung.

“But there is a fet of ftill lower Creatures than thefe, at the tail

- of which is one EDw ArRDs, who can make fhift to fubfift even

‘on a Printer’s blunder. The late Editor of Shakefpear gave

“order to the corretor of the prefs, thatall Mr. Pope’s notes

“fhould be printed in their places. In one of thefe ‘there was
mention made, as they fiy, of fome Italian novels (I forget whofe)
in which Dec. and Nsv. were printed thus contraétedly. But the

-printers of the late edition lengthen’d them into December and

- November, and, in this condition, they are charged upon the Edi-
tor by this £dwards. Now, was the man fuch a Dunce to make
his criticifm with good faith, he is much to be pitied ; was he

-
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Then polifh all, with fo much life and eafe,

You think ’tis Nature, and a knack to pleafe :

¢« But eafe in writing flows from Art, not chance;
< As thofe move eafieft who have learn’d to dance.

NoTEs.

fuch a Knave to make & without, he is’much more to be pi-
tied.

VER. 176. Then polifb all, etc.] A celebrated French writer
fays—¢¢ L’art d’étre eloquent en vers eft de tous les arts le plus
¢« difficile, et le plus rare. On trouvera mille Genies qui fcau-
¢¢ ront aranger un Ouvrage,- et le verfificr d’une maniere com-
¢ mune ; mais le traiter en vrai Poete c'eft un Talent qui eft
¢¢ donné 2 trois ou quatre hommes fur la Terre. -

VER. 177. You think’tis Nature, and a knackto pleafe :] The
reafon is becaufe we are wont to give to nature every thing that
is plain, eafy, and fimple ; without rcflecting, that that artifi-
cial ordonance of words and expreflion, from whence this eafe
arifes, is the cffe& of much ftudy and application. It is true, that
fludy is commonly obferved to deftroy this very eafe, ‘which, we

-fay, arifes from it. It may, and will do fo in a common
“writer ; but never, in a Genius. The precifely right expreflion
is but one, while the meaning required may be tolerably con-
veyed in one bundred. But in fuch a croud, the fearch requires
-labour ; and when you have hit upon the right, unlefs you have
-tafte as well as judgment, you will never know, for certain, that
it is the very thing you feek ; fo you goon till you be tired ; and
then the firft that offers is received. Whereas a genius feizes
it as foon as found, and never fuffers the change to be put upon
him by its counterfeit.

VER. 198. But eafe in writing, etc.] That {pccies of writers,
which our Poet elfewhere calls

The mob of Gentlemen wha wrote with eafe,
underftood this quality of a poem to belong only to fuch as (a cer-
tain wit fays) were eafily written; whereas he fuppofes it to.
be the laft and moft difficultly-attained perfetion of a laboured
work. But the Gentleman-writing, laughed at in the line above,
and its oppofite, which he fomewher: calls profe run mad, are
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* Practulerim fcriptor delirus inerfque videri,
Dum mea deleffent mala me, vel denique fallant,
.Quam fapere, et ringi. Fuit baud ignobilis Argus,
Qui fe credebat miros audire tragoedos,
In vacuo laetus feflor plauforque theatro:

Cactera qui vitae fervaret munia reGto
More ; bonus fane vicinus, amabilis hofpes,
Comis in uxorem ; poﬁt qui ignofcere fervis,
Et figno laefo non infanire lagenae : .

Poffet qui rupem, et puteum vitare patentem.

NoTEs.

the two extremes of that perfe& work, the idea of which he has
‘here fo well defcribed from his own pradtice. As eafe was the
mode of the laft age, which took Suckling for its patern; foan
affefted imitation of Milton has introduced a pompous hardnefs
into the writings of the prefent. Which laft Charaéter Quinti-
lian defcribes very juftly, and accounts well for its fuccefs,—
¢¢ Evenit nonnunquam ut aliquid grande inveniat, qui femper
¢¢ quaerit quod nimium eft; verum et raro evenit, et caetera vi-
¢ fia non penfat.”” I remember once, on reading a poem of
this kind with Mr. Pope, where the Poet was always on the
dtrain, and labouring for expreffion, he faid pleafantly: Tbis is
a firange man: be feems to think with the Apothecaries, that Album
grecum is better than an ordinary flool. He himfelf was never
pompous; and if ever he inclined to hardnefs, it was not from
attempting to fay a common thing with magnificence, but
from faying a great deal in a little room.

VER. 184. There liv’d in primo Georgii, etc.] The imita-
tion of this ftory of the Madman is as much fuperior to hisori-
ginal, in the fine and eafy manner of telling, as that of Lucul-
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- 1 If fuch the plague and pains to write by rule,
Better (fay I) be pleas’d, and play the fool; 181
Call, if you will, bad rhiming a difeafe,

It gives men happinefs, or leaves them eafe.
‘There liv’d in primo Georgii (they record)

A worthy member, no {mall fool, aLord; 18 5
Who, tho’ the Houfe was up, delightéd fate,
Heard, noted, anfwer’'d, as in full debate:

In all but this, a man of fober life, :
Fond of his Friend, and civil to his Wife; .
~Not quite 2 mad-man, thq’ a pafty fell, 190
And much too wife to walk into a well.

NorTES,

lus’s Soldier comes fhort of it. It is true the turn Horace’s
madman took, agrees better with the fubje¢t of his Epiftle,
which is Poetry; and doubtlefs there were other beauties in it,
which time has deprived us of, For it is in poetry asin paint-
ing, the moft delicate touches go. fir/?; and, what is worfe,
they agree in this too, that they are /a/f oblerved. So that, what
between time and ill tafte, the greateft beauties are the fhorteft
lived. But we need not wonder that ancient fatirifts fhould feel
the effets of this fatal union, when thofe noble ones of fo mo-
dern a date as Rablais and Cervantes are folittle underftood. One
of the fineft ftrokes in the latter is in the plan of his famous Ro-
mance, which makes a Spanith Gentleman of fifty run mad
with reading books of Chivalry. But we fee little of its beau-
ty, becaufe we do not know that a difordered underftanding is
a common malady among# Spapith Gentlemen in the decline of
life. A fa& which Thuanus occafionally informs us of, ¢ Men-
<¢ doza étoit un fort habile homme, il avoit €té employé en de
¢¢ grandes Ambaffades—fur la fin de fes jours il deyint furieux,
& comme d’ordinaire les Efpagnols.” = Thuana, "7 7'
*Q3
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Hic ubi cognatorum opibus curifque refectus,

Expulit elleboro morbum bi‘lcm;iue meraco,
Et ;edit ad fefe: Pol me occidiftis, amici,
Non fervaftis, ait; cui fic extorta voluptas,
Et demtus per vim mentis gratiffimps error,
* Nimirum fapere eft abjectis utile nugis,
Et tempeftivum pueris concedere ludum ;
* Ac non verba fequi fidibus modulanda Latinis,
Sed werae ‘numerafgue modg[qtke edifcere vitae.
Quocirca mecum loqu‘of ﬁ;cc, taéitufque ré;ordor ' \
"t Si tibi nu}li fitm ﬁm;ct copia l.ymphae,

Narrares medicis : quod qﬁimo plura parafti,
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- Him, the damn'd Docors and his Friends immur’dy
They bled, they cupp’d, they purg’d; in (hoff, they
- curd: '

Whereat the gentleman began to ftare —

My Friends? he cry’d, p—x take you for your care!
That from a Patriot of diftinguifh’d note,

Have bled and purg’d me to a fimple Vote.

* Well, on the whole, plain Profe muft be my fate.*
Wifdom. (curfe on it) will come foon or late.
There is a time when Poets will grow dull : 200
T'll €’en leave verfes to the boys at fchool :
To rules of Poetry no more confin’d,
I learn to fmooth and harmonize my Mind, :
Teach ev’ry thought within its bounds to roll,
And keep the equal meafure of the Soul. 20§

s Soon as I enter at my country door,

My mind refumes the thread it dropt before ;
Thoughts, which at Hyde-park-corner I forgot,
Meet and rejoin me, in the penfive Grot. .
There all alone, and compliments apart, -~ "210
I afk thefe fober queftions of my heart,

¢ If, when the more you drink, the more youcrave,

You tell the Dotor ; when the more you have, ..
* Q4
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Tanto plura cupis, nulline faterier audes ? |
* Si vulnus tibi monftrata radice vel herba |

Non fieret levius, fugeres radice vel izc;ba
Proficiente nihil curarier : audieras, cui ,
Rem Dt donarint, illi decedere pravam
S&ultitiam; et, cum fis nihilo fapientior, ex quo .
Plenior es, tamen uteris monitoribus f{dem ?

At fi divitiae prudentem reddere poffent,

Si cupidum timidumque minus te ; nempe rubergs,

¢

Viveret in terris te fi quis avarior uno.

¥ Si proprium eft, 'quod quis libra mercatus et
acre eft,

Quacdam (fi credis confultis) ‘mancipat ufus ;
Qui te pafcit ager, tuus eft ; et villicus Orb,
Cum fegetes occat tibi mox frymenta daturas,

Te dominum fentit.

Nores
VR, 218. When golden Angelsyetc.] This illultration is myuch
happier than that employed in his original; as by raifing pecu-
niary ideas, it prepares the mind for that morality it is branght
-10 jlluftrate. :
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The more you want, why not with equal eafe
Confefs as well your Folly, as Difeafe? 21 5
The heart refolves this matter in a trice,
#¢ Men only feel the Smart, but not the Vice.”

¥ When golden Angels ceafe to cure the Evil,
You give all royal Witchcraft to the Devil :
When fervile Chaplains cry, that birth and place .
Indue a Peer with honour, truth, and grace,” 229
Look in that breaft, moft dirty D—! be fair,
Say, can you find out one fuch lodger there ?
Yet flill, not heeding what your heart can teach,
You go to church to hear thefe Flatt’rers preach.

Indeed, could wealth beftow or wit or merit,

- A grain of courage, or a fpark of fpirit,

The wifeft man might bluth, Imuft agree,
If D*** Joy'd fixpence, more than he, =

w If there be truth in Law, and Ufe can givé
A Property, that’s yours on which you live. 231
Delightful Abs-court, if its fields afford "
*Their fruits to you, confefles you its lord :

NoTES.

VER. 220. When [ervile Chaplains cry,] Dr. Ken—t.

VER. 229.. lr’d fixpence,] Avarice, and the contempt of it,
is well exprefled in thefe words.

VCLI:\: 232, delightful Mbs-court) A farm over-againft Hamp. :
¥on-
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= das nummos; accipis uvam, -
' Pullos, ova, cadum temeti: nempe quo ifto
Paulatimy mercaris agrum, fortafle trecentis, -
"Aut etiam fupra nummorum millibus emtum.
Quid refert, vivas numerato nuper, an olim 2
'Y Emtor Aricini quondam, Veientis et arvi,
Emtum coenat olus, quamvis aliter putat ; emtis
Sub no&em gelidam lignis }calcfaé’tat ahenum.
Sed vocat ufque fuum, qua populus adfita certis
Limitibu; vicina refigit jurgia: tanquam
= Sit proprium quidquam, pun&to quod mobilis horae,

Nunc prece, nunc pretio, nunc vi, nunc morte fu-
prema,

* Permutet dominos, et cedat in altera jura,
Sic, quia perpetuus nulli datur ufus, et haeres
Haeredem alterius, velut unda fupervenit undam:
NoTeEs. |

‘Vzn. 248. hang in Fortund's pow’r, Loofe on the point tf
ev’ry wav'ring hour] A modern idea (the magnetic needle) here
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All* Worldly’s hens, nay partridge, fold to town,
His Ven’fon too, a guinea makes your own: 23 5
He bought at thoufands, what with better wit

“You purchafe as you want, and bit by bit ; |
Now, or long fince, what diff rence will be found2
You pay a penny, and he paid a pound.

¥ Heathcote himfelf, and fuch large-acred men,
Lords of fat E’fham, or of Lincoln fen, 241
Buy every ftick of wood that lends them heat,

- Buy every Pullet they afford to eat. -
Yet thefe are Wights, who fondly call their own
Half that the Dev’l o’erlooks from Lincoln tows.
The Laws of God, as well as of the land, 246
Abhor, a Perpetuity fthould ftand:

Eftates have wings, and hang in Fortune’s pow’r

* Loofe on the point of ev’ry wav’ring hour, = ©
Ready, by force, or of your own accord, 250
By fale, at leaft by death, to change their lord. -

Man? and for ever 2 -wresch | what wou’dft thou
haye ?

Heir urges heir, like wave impelling wave.

NorTEs.

(upphcd the Imitator with expreflion much fupenor to his Ori-
ginal.
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Quid wici profunt, aut borrea? quidve Calabris
Saltibus adjeti Lucani; fi metit Orcus

Grandia cum parvis, non exorabilis agro?,

>~

* Gammas, marmor, cbur, Tyrrhens figilla, -
-bellas,

Argentum, veftes Gaeetulo murice tinlgs,

Sumt qui non habeant ; eft qui non carat habere.
; Cur alter fratrum ceffare, ot ludere, et ungi

Pracferat Herodis palmetis pinguibus ; altes

Dives et smportunus, ad umbram lucis ab ortu

Silveftrem flammis et ferro mitiget agrum:

NoTEsS.

Ver. 293. Al Townfbend’s Turnips] Lord Townthend, Se-
cretary of State to George' the Firft and Second. —When this
great Statefman retired from bufinefs, he amufed himfelf in Huf-
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All yaft pofleflions (juft the fame the cafe -

Whether you call them Villa, Park, or Chace) 255

Alas, my BATHURST ! what will they avail?

- Join Cotfwood hills to Saperton’s fair dale,

Let rifing Granaries and Temples hete,

_There mingled farms and pyramids appear,

Link towns to towns with avenues of oak, 260

Enclofe whole downs in walls, ’tis all a joke !

Inexorable Death fhall level all,

And trees, and ftones, and farms, and farmier fall.
* Gold, Silver, Iv’ry, Vafes fculptur’d high,

Paint, Marble, Gems, and robes of Perfian dye,

‘There are who have not--and thank heav’n thereare,

Who, if they have not, think not worth their care.
* Talk what you will of Tafte, my friend, you'll .

find, )

‘Two of a face, as foon as of a mind.

Why, of two brothers, rich and reftlefs one 270

Plows, burns, manures, and toils from funto fun ;

The other flights, for women, fports, and wines,

All Townfhend’s Turnips, and all Grovenor’s mines:

, NoTeEs. \
‘bandry ; and was particularly fond of that kind of rdral improve-
_ment which arifes from Turhips ; it was the favourite fubjedt of
“his converfation. ~
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Scit Genius, natale comes qui temperat aftrum :
NATURAE DEUS HUMANAE, mortalis in unum-

Quodque caput, vultu mutabilis, albus, et ater.

¢ Utar, et ex modico, quantum res pofcet, acerva
q po

Tollam : nec metuam, quid de me judicet baeres,
Quod non plura datis invenerit. et tamen idem

Scire volam, quantum fimplex hilarifquc nepoti
Difcrepet, et quantum difcordet parcus avaro.

Diftat enim, {pargas tua prodigus, an neque fum-

tum
Invitus facias, nec plura parare labores ;
Ac potius, puer ut feftis Quinquatribus olim,

NoTEs.

VER. 277. fly, like Oglethorpe,] Employed in fettling the Co-
lony of Georgia.

VER. 280. That God of Nature, etc.] Here our Poet had an
opportunity of illuftrating his own Philofophy ; and thereby giv-
inga much better fenfe to his Original ; and corre€ting both the
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Why one like Bu— with pay and fcorn content,
Bows and votes on, in Court and Parliament; 275
"One, driv'n by ftrong Benevolence of foul,
Shall fly, . like Oglethorpe, from pole to pole:
Is known alone to that Dire&ing Pow’r, -
Who forms the Genius in the natal hour;
That God of Nature, who, within us ftill, 280
Inclines our acion, not conftrins our will; |
Various of temper, as of face or frame,

Each individual : His great End the fame.

¢ Yes, Sir, how fmall foever be my heap,

A part I will enjoy, as well as keep. - 285
My heir may figh, and think it want of grace

A man fo poor would live without a place :

-

But fure no ftatute in his favour fays,

How free, or frugal, I fhall pafs my days:

I, who at fome times fpend, at others fpare, 290
Divided between carelefnefs and care.

*Tis one thing madly to difperfe my ftore ;
Another, not to heed to treafure more ;

NorTEs.

naturalifm and the fate of Horace, which are covertly conveyed
in thefe words,
Scit Genius, natale comes qui temperat aftrum,
NATURAE DEUS HUMANAE.
VER. 288. But fure no flatute] Alluding to the ftatutes made
in England and Ireland, toregulate the Succeflion of Papifts, etc.
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Exigue gratogue fruaris tempare raptis.
f Pauperics immunda procul procul abfit: ego, utrum
Nave ferar magna an parva; ferar unus et idem.
Non agimur tumidis velis Aquilone fecundo :
Non tamen adverfis actatem ducimus Autftris.
Viribus, ingenio, fpecie, virtute, loco, m,
Extremi primorum, extremis ufquc priores.

¢ Non es avarus : abi. quid ? caetera jam fimul ifto
Cum vitio fugere ? caret tibi peGus inani
Ambitione ? caret mortis formidine et ira ?
Somnia, terrores magicos, miracula, fagas,
No€turnos lemures, portentaque Theffala rides ?

NorTes. .
ViR, 322. Survey both werlds,] It is obfervable with what
fobriety he has corre@ed the licentioufnes of his Original, which
 Wade the expectation of another world a part of that fuperfli-
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Glad, like a Boy, to fnatch the firft good day,
And pleas’d, if fordid want be far away. 295
f What is’t to me (a paffenger God wot)
Whether my veflel be firft-rate or not?
The Ship itfelf may make a better figure,
But I that fail, am neither lefs nor bigger.
I neither ftrut with ev’ry fav’ring breath, 30Q
Nor ftrive with all the tempeft in my teeth.
In pow’r, wit, figure, virtue, fortune, plac’d
Behind the foremoft, and before the laft.
¢ < But why all this of Av’rice ? I have none.’”
I wifh you ‘joy, Sir, of a Tyrant gone ; 305
But does no other lord it at this hour,
As wild and mad ? the Avarice of pow’r ?
Does neither Rage inflame, nor Fear appall ?
‘Not the black fear of death, that faddens all ?
‘With terrors round, can Reafon hold her throne,
* Defpife the known, nor tremble at th’ unknown ?
Survey both worlds, intrepid and entire,
, In fpight of witches, devils, dreams, and fire ?
Pleas’d to look forward, *pleas’d to look behind, -
And count each birth-day with a grateful mind ?

NorTES.

tion, he would explode ; whereas his Imitator is onl}r for remov-
ing the falfe terrors from the world of fpirits, fuch as the die-
blerie of witchcraft and purgatory,

*R



242 IMITATIONS BooklIIL
Natales grate numeras ? ignofcis amiecis ?
Lenior et melior fis accedente feneGa ?
O\uid't; exemta levat {pinis de pluribus una ?
¥ Vivere fi re@e nefcis, decede peritis.
Lufifti fatis, edifti fatis, atque bibifti:
Tempus abire tibi eft : ne potum largius acquo

Rideat, et pulfet lafciva decentius actas.
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Has life no fournefs, drawn fo near its end ? 316
. Can’ft thou endure a foe, forgive a friend?
Has age but melted the rough parts away,
As winter-fruits grow mild e’er they decay ?
Or will you think, my friend, your bufinefs done,
When, of a hundred thorns, you pull out one?
® Learn to live well, or fairly make your will ;
You’ve play’d, and lov’d, and eat, and drank your
.. fill: ' J
Walk fober off; before a fprightlier age =~ 324
Comes titt’ring on, and thoves you from the ftage:
Leave fuch to trifle with more grace and eafe,
Whom Folly pleafes, and whofe Follies pleafe.

*R2
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Quid vetat et nofmet Lues/l {cripta legentes
Quacrere, num illius, num rerum dura negarit
Verficulos natura magis factos, et euntes
Mollius ? : Ho-r.
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[ 247 ]
SATIRES of Dr. DoNNE.

T HE manly Wit of Donne, which was the Charafler
of his genius, fuited beft with Satire; and in this he excell-
ed, tho’ he wrote but little; fix fhort poems being all we-
find amongft his writings of this fort. Mr. Pope has em-
bellithed two of them with his wit and harmony. He called
it wverfifying them, becaufe indeed the lines have nothing
more of numbers than their being compofed of a certain quan-
tity of fyllables. This is the more to be admired, becaufe,
as appears by his other poems, and efpecially from that fine one
called the Progrefs of the Soul, his Verfe did not want harmeny.
But, I fuppofe, he took the fermoni propiora of Horace too
ferioufly, and fo would imitate it literally, or rather was con-
tent with the chara&er his mafter give of Lucilius,

" Emunélac naris durus componere ver [us.

Having fpoken of his Progrefs of the Soul, let me add, that Po-
etry -never loft more than by his not purfuing and finifhing that
noble Defign ; of which he has only given us the Introdu&tion.
With regard to his Satires, it is almoft as much to be lament-
ed that Mr. Pope did not give us a Paraphrafe, in his manner,
of the Third, the nobleft Work not only of This, but perhaps
of any fatiric Poet. To fupply this lofs in fome fmall degree,
1 have here inferted it, in the verfification of Dr. Parnell. It
" will at leaft ferve to fhew the force of Dr. Donne’s genius, and
of Mr. Pope’s; by removing all that was ruftic and thocking in
the former, and not being able to reach one fingle grace of the
other.

Ompaffion checks my fpleen, yet Scorn denies’
The tears a paffage thro’ my fwelling eyes;
To laugh or weep at fins, might idly thow
Unheedful paffion, or unfruitful woe.
Satire! arife, and try thy fharper ways, - 5

If ever Satire cur’d an old difeafe. ,
*R 4



248 SATIRES or Dr. DONNE Sat. IIL

Is not Religion (Heav’n-defcended dame)
As worthy all our foul’s devouteft flame,
As Moral Virtue in her carly {way,
When the beft Heathens faw by doubtful day 2
Are not the joys, the promis’d joys above,
As great and ftropg to vanquifh earthly love,
As carthly glory, fame, refpeét, and fhow,
As all rewards their virtue found below ?
Alas! Religion proper means prepares,
Thefe means are ours, and muft its Exd be theirs ?
And fhall thy Father’s fpirit meet the fight
Of Heathen Sages cloath’d in heav’nly light,
Whofe Merit of ftrit life, feverely fuited
To Reafon’s di®tates, may be faith imputed ?
Whilft thou, to whom he taught the nearer road,
Art ever banifh’d from the blefs’d abode.

Oh! if thy temper fuch a fear can find,
This fear were valour of . the nobleft kind.

Dar’ft thou provoke, when rebel fouls afpire, |

" Thy Maker’s Vengeance, and thy Monarch’s Ire ?
Or live entomb’d in fhips, thy leader’s prey,
Spoil of the war, the famine, or the fea?
In fearch of peari, in depth of ocean breathe,
Or livc,, exil’d the fup, in mines beneath ?

Or, where in tempetfts icy mountains roll, .
Attempt a paflage by the Northern pale?
Or darft thou parch within the fires of Spain,

Or burn beneath the line, for Indian gain?

10
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30
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Or for fome Idol of thy Fancy draw, : 35
Some loofe-gown’d dame; O courage made of ftraw
Thus, defp’rate Coward ! would’ft thou bold appear, .
Yet when thy God has plac’d thee Centry here,
To thy own foes, to bis, ignobly yield,
And leave, for wars forbid, the appointed field? 40
Know thy own foes ; th’Apoftate Angel, he
You ftrive to pleafe, the foremoft of the Three;
He makes the pleafures of his realm the bait,
But can be give for Love, that a&s in Hate ?
The World’s thy fecond Love, thy fecond Foe, 45
The World, whofe beauties perifh as they blow,
They fly, fhe fades herfelf, and at the beft
You grafp a wither’d ftrumpet to your breatt.
The Flefb is next, which in fruition waftes, -
High flufh’d with all the fenfual joys it taftes,
‘While men the fair, the goodly So#/ deftroy,
From whenee the flg/b has pow’r to tafte a joy.
Seek thou Religion, primitively found —
Well, gentle friend, but where may fhe be found?
"By Faith Implicite blind Ignaro led,.
Thinks the bright Seraph from &is Country fled,
And feeks her feat at Rome, ‘becaufe we know
She there was feen a thoufand years ago; -
. And loves her Relick rags, as men obey
The foot-cloth where the Prince fat yefterday.- 6o
* Thefe pageant Forms are whining Obed’s {corn, '
Who fecks Religion at Geseva born,

50

55
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A fullen thing, whofe coarfenefs fuits the crowd,
Tho’ young, unhandfome ; tho’ unhandfome, proud :
Thus, with the wanton, fome perverfely judge 65
All girls unhealthy but the Country drudge.’

No foreign fchemes make eafy Cepio roam,
The man contented takes his Church at home ;
Nay fhould fome Preachers, fervile bawds of gain,
Should fome new Laws, which like new-fathions reign,
Command his faith to count Salvetien ty’d 71
To vifit his, and vifit mone befide,
He ' grants Salvation centers in his own,
And grants it centers but in his a/one :
From youth to age he grafps the proffer’d dame, 75
And they confer his Faith, who give his Name :
So from the Guardian’s hands, the Wards wha live
Enthrall’d. to Guardians, take the wives they give.

From all profeffions carelefs Airy flies,

For, all profeflions can’t be good, he cries, - 8o
And here a fault, and there another views,

And lives unfix’d for want of heart to chufe:

So men, who know what fome laofe girls have-done,
For fear of marrying fuch, will marry sene.

The Charms of &/, obfequious Courtly firike; 85
On each he doats, on each attends alike; )
And thinks, as dif’rent countries deck ‘the dame,
The drefles altering, and the fex the fame ;

So fares Religion, chang’d in outward fhow,
But ’tis Religion ftill, where’er we go: 9o
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This blindnefs {prings from an excefs of light,
And men embrace the wroag to chufe the righs.
But ke of force muft one Religion own,
And only onme, and that the Right alone. ,
To find that Right one, afk thy Rev’rend Sire ; 9‘5
Let him of his, and him of Ais enquire;
Tho’ Truth and Falfhood feem as twins ally’d,
There’s Elderthip on Truth’s delightful fide,
Her feck with heed—who feeks the foundeft’ Firg
Is not of No Religian, nor the worg. 100
T’adore, or fcors an Image, ar proteft,
May all be bad: doubt wifely far the beft;
' *Twere wrong to {leep, or licadlong run aﬂ:ray .
It is not wand’ring, to inquire the way.
On a large mountain, at the Bafis wide, 105
Steep to the top, and craggy at the fide,
Sits facred Truth enthron’d ; and he, who means
To reach the fumnit, mounts with weary pains,
Winds round and round, and every turn eflays
‘Where fudden breaks refift the fhorter ways. F10
Yet labour fo, that, e’re faint age arrive,
‘Thy fearching foul poflefs her Reft alive;
To work by twilight were to work too late,
And Age is twilight to the night of fate.
To will alone, is but to'mean delay ; R § ¥
To work at prefent is the ufe of day : :
For man’s employ much thought and deed remain,
High Thoughts the Soul, bard deeds the body firain:
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And Myf’ries afk believing, which to View

Like the fair Sun, are plain, but dazzling too. 120
Be Truth, fo found, with facred heed pofieft,

Not Kings have pow’r to tear it from thy breaft,

By no blank Charters harm they where they hate,

Nor are they Vicars, but the bands of Fate.

Ah! fool and wretch, who let’ft thy foul bety’d 125

To buman Laws! Or muft it /o be try’d?

Or will it boot thee, at the lateft day,

When Judgment fits, and Juftice afks thy plea,

That Pbilip that, or Greg’ry taught thee this,

* Or Jobn or Martin? All may teach amifs : 130

For, every contrary in each extream

This hold alike, and each may plead the fame.
Would'ft thou to Pow’r a proper duty thew ?

*Tis thy firft tafk the bounds of pow’r to know ;

The bounds once paft, it holds the name no more, 135

Its nature alters, which it own’d bcforc,

Nor were fubmiffion humblenefs expreft,

But all a low Idolatry at beft.
Pow’r, from above fubordinately fpread,

Streams like a fountain from th’ eternal head; 140

There, calm and pure the living waters flow,

But roar a Torrent or a Flood delow;

Each flow’r, ordain’d the Margins to adorn,

Each native Beauty, from its roots is torn,

And left on Deferts, Rocks, and Sands, ‘or toft 145

All the long travel, and in Ocean loft;
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So fares the foul, which more that Pow’r reveres
Man claims from God, than what in God inheres.

This noble Similitude, with which the Satire concludes, Dr.,
Parnell did not feem to underftand, and fo was not able to ex-
prefs, in its original force. Dr. Donne fays,

¢ As ftreams are, power is, thofc bleft flowers that dwell

¢¢ At the rough ftreams calm head, thrive, and do well ;

¢¢ But having left their roots, and themfelves given

¢ To the ftreams tyrannous rage, alas, are driven

¢¢ Through mills, rocks, and woods, and at laft, almoﬁ

¢¢ Confum’d in going, in the Sea. are loft..

¢¢ So perifh Souls, etc.
Dr. Donne compares Power or Authority to Streams ; and Souls
to Flowers ; but not being fo explicite in the latter, Dr. Parnell
overlooked that part of the Simile, and fo has hurt the whole
thought, by making the Flowers paffive ; whereas-the Original
‘fays they leave their roots, and give themfelves to the fiream.: that
is, wilfully prefer human Authority to divine ; and this makes
them the obje& of his Satire; which they would not have been,
were they irrefiftibly carricd away, as the Imitation fuppofes.
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SATTIRE IL

IR ; though (I thank God for it) I do hate

. Perfetly all this town; yet there’s one flate
Inall ill things fo excellently beft,
That hate towards them, breeds pity towards the rzft.
Though Poetry, indeed, be fuch 2 fin, |
As, 1 think, that brings dearth and Spaniards ur
Though like the peflilence, and old-fathion’d love, |
Ridlingly it catch men, and doth remove
Never, till it be ftarv’d out ; yet their ftate
Is poor, difarm’d, like Papifts, not worth hate,

One (like a wretch,which at barre judg’d as dead,
Yet prompts him which ftands next,and cannot read,
And faves his life) gives Idiot AGors means, ‘
(Starving hhnfelf) to live by’s labour’d feenes.
As in fome Organs, Puppits dance above

‘And bellows pant bellow, which them do move.
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SATIRE I

ES; thaok my ftars! as carly as I knew
This Town, I had the fenfe to hate it too :

Yet here, as ev’'n in Hell, there muit be ftill

One Giant-Vice, fo excellently ill,

That all befide, one pities, not abhors ; 5 '

As who knows Sapho, fmiles at other whores,

I grant that Poetry’s a crying fin ;
- It brought (no doubt) th’ Excife and Army in:
Catch’d like the Plague, or Love, the Lord knows
how,
But that the cure is ftarving, all allow. 10
Yet like the Papift’s, is the Poct’s ftate,
Poor and difarm’d, and hardly worth your hate!
Here a lean Bard, whofe wit could never give
Himfelf a dinner, makes an A&or live:

The Thief condemn’d, in law already dead, 15
So prompts, and faves a rogue who cannot read.
Thus as the pipes of fome carv’d Organ thove,

- The gilded puppets dance and mount above.

Heav’d by the breath th’ infpiring bellows blow :

Th’ infpiring bellows lie and pant below., - 20
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One would move love by rythmes ; but witchcraft’s
- ‘charms

Bring not now their old fears, nor their old harms;

Rams, and flings now are filly battery,

Piftolets are the beft artillery. '

And they who write to Lords, rewards to get,

Are they not like fingers at doors for meat ?

And they who write, becaufe all write, have ftill

‘That ’fcufe for writing, and for writing ill.

But he is worft, who beggarly doth chaw
Others wits fruits, and in his ravenous maw
Rankly digefted, doth thofe things out-fpue,

As his own things ; and they’re his own, ’tis true,
For if one eat my meat, though it be known,
‘The meat was mine, the excrement’s his own.

But thefe do me no harm, nor they which ufe,
...... . . . . to out-ufure Jews,

T’ out-drink the fea, ’out-fwear the Letanie, .
Who with fins all kinds as familiar be

As Confeflors, and for whofe finful fake
Schoolmc, new tenements in hell muft make ;

. NoTEs. /
VER. 38. Irifbmen outfwear] The Original fays,

. outfwear the Letanie.
:mproved by the Imitator to a juft firoke of Satire. Dr.'Donie’s
B a low allufion to a licentious quibble ufed, at that time, by the
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One fings the Fair ; but fongs no longer move ;

No rat is thym’d to death, nor maid to love:

In love’s, in nature’s fpite, the fiege they hold,

And fcorn the flefh, the dev’l, and all but gold.
Thefe write to Lords, fome mean reward to get,

i

Thofe write becaufe all write, and fo have ftill
Excufe for writing, and for writing ill.

Wretched indeed ! but far more wretched yet -
Is he who makes his meal on others wit : 30

 As needy beggars fing at doors for meat,, 26

*Tis chang’d, no doubt, from. what it was before, _
His rank digeftion makes it wit no more :

Senfe, paft thro’ him, no longer is the fame

For food digefted takes another name.

I pafs o’er all thofe Confefors and Martyrs, 35
Who live like S—tt—n, or who die like Chartres, ’
_ Out-cant old Efdras, or out-drink his heir,
Out-ufure Jews, or Irithmen out-fwear ;

Wicked as Pages, who .in early years

A& fins which Prifca’s Confeffor fcarce hears. 40
Ev’n thofe I pardon, for whofe finful fake
Schoolmen new tenements in hell muft make ;

NorTEs.

Enemies of the Englith Liturgy, who difliking the frequent in-

vocations in the Letanie, called them the taking God’s Name in

- wain, which is the Scripture periphrafis for fwearing.
. L

\
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Whofe ftrange fins Canonifts could ha;dly tell

In which Commandments large receit they dwell.

But thefe punifth themfelves. ‘The infolence

Of Cofcus, only, breeds my juft offence,

Whom time (which rots all,and makes botches poi,

And plodding on, muft make a calf an ox)

Hath made a Lawyer ; which (alas) of late;

But fcarce a Poet: jollier of this ftate,

Than are new-benefic’d Minifters, he throws

Like nets or lime-twigs wherefoe’er he goes

His title of Barrifter on ev’1;y wench,

And wooes in language of the Pleas and Bench,¥¥
Words, words which would tear

The tender labyrinth of a Maid’s foft ear :

More, more than ten Sclavonians fcolding, more

Than when winds in our ruin’d Abbyes roar.

NoTEs.

VER. 44. In what Commandment’s large contents they dwell.}

The Original is more humourous,
In what Commandments large receit they dwell, .
As if the Ten Commandments were fo wide, as to ftand ready to
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Of whofe ftrange crimes no Canonift can tell
In what Commandment’s large contents they dwell, .
One, one man only breeds my juft offence; 43
Whom crimes gave wealth, and wealth gave Im-
~ pudence:

Time, that at laft matures a clap to pox,

Whofe gentle progrefs makes a calf an ox,

And brings all natural events to pafs,

Hath made him an Attorney of an Afs, 50

No young divin€, new-benefic’'d, can be '

More pert, more proud, more pofitive than he.

What further could I with the fop to do,

But turn a wit, and fcribble verfes too

Pierce the foft lab’rinth of a Lady’s ear 55

With rhymes of this per cent. and that per year 2

Or court 2 Wife, fpread out his wily parts,

Like nets or lime-twigs, for rich Widows hearts ;
Call himfelf Barrifter ta ev’ry wench, _

* And wooe in language of the Pleas and Bench ? 6o

Language, which Boreas might to Aufter hold

More rough than forty Germans when they fcold.

NoTEs.

receive every thing within them, that cither the Low of Na-

ture or the Gofpel commands. A juft ridicule on thofe praftical

Commentators, as they are called, who include all moral ard re~

ligious Duties within them. thre':s tsheir true original fenfe.
2
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Then fick with Poetry, and poffeft with Mufe

Thou waft, and mad I hop’d ; but men which chufe

Law pradice for meer gain; bold foul repute
Worfe than imbrothel’'d ftrumpets proftitute®,
Now like an owl-like watchman he muft walk,

His hand ftill at a bill ; now he mutft talk

Idly, like prifoners, which whole months will fwcar,.
That only furetythip hath brought them there,
And to every fuitor lye in every thing,

Like a King’s Favourite — or like a.Ki_ng.

NorTes.

is much more confined, being a fhort fummary of duty fitted
for a fingle People, upon a particular occafion, and to ferve tranf-
itory ends.

VER. 61. Language, which Boreas—] The Original has here
an exceeding fine flroke of fatire,

. Than when winds in our ruin’d Abbyes roar.

The frauds with which that work, fo neceflary for the welfare
of the ftate, was begun; the rapine with which it was carried
on; and the diffolutenefs in which the plunder arifing from it
was wafted, had fcandalized all fober men; and difpofed the beft
Proteftants to wifh, that fome part of that immenfe wealth,
arifing from the fuppreffion of the Monafteries, had been referved
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Curs'd be the wretch, fo venal and fo vain:
Paltry and proud, as drabs in Drury-lane.
*Tis fuch a bounty as was never known, 65
If PETER deigns to help you to your cwn:
What thanks, what pra‘ife, if Peter but fupplies,
And what a folemn face if he denies !
Grave, as when pris’ners {hake the head and fwear
*Twas only Suretithip that brought "em there. 70
His Office keeps your Parchment fates entire,
He ftarves with cold to fave them from the fire ;
For you he walks the ftreets thro’ rain_or duft,
For not in Chariots Peter puts his truft ;
For you he fweats and labours at the laws,
Takes God to witnefs he affects your caufe, 75
And lies to ev’ry Lord in ev’ry thing,
Like a King’s Favourite — or like a King,

NoTEs.

for Charity, Hofpitality, and even for the public fervice of Re-
ligion.

5 He fpeaks here of thofe illiberal Advocates who frequent the
Bar for mere gain, without any purpofe of promoting or ad-
vancing civil juftié¢ ; the confequence of which, he tells us, isa
Jflavifb attendance, together with the degradation of their parts
and abilities. So that when they undertake to excufe the bad
condu& of their client, they talk as idly, and are heard with the
fame contempt, as debtors, whofe common cant is, that they
were undone by Suretifbip. The Imitator did not feem to take
the finenefs of the fatire, cr he would not have neglected an
abufe of this importance, to fall upon fuch paultry thivgs as Pyter,
and thofe whom he confidered and fo ufed as his patrimany.

*353
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Like a wedge in a block ®, wring to the barre,
Bearing like affes, and more fhamelefs farre
"Than carted whores, lye to the grave Judge; for
Baftardy abounds not in King’s titles, nor
Simony and Sodomy in Church-men’s lives,

* As thefe things do in him ; by thefe ke thrives.
Shortly (as th’ fea) he’ll compafs all the land,
_From Scots to Wight, from Mount to Dover firand.
And fpying heirs melting with Luxury,

Satan will not joy at their fins as he:

For (asa thrifty wench fcrapes kitchen-ftuffe,
And barrelling the droppings, and the fnuffe
Of wafting candles, which in thirty year,
Reliquely kept, perchance buys wedding chear)
Piecemeal he gets lands, and {pends as much time
Wringing each acre, as maids pulling prime.

In parchment then, large as the fields, he draws
Aflurances, big as glofs’d civil laws,

So huge that men (in our times forwardnefs)
Are Fathers of the Church for writing lefs.

NoTES.

* His comparing Advocates inforcing the Law to the Bench,
to a wedge in a block, our Author juftly thought too licentious
to be imitated. :
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Thefe are the talents that adorn them all,

From wicked Waters ev’n to godly * #

Not more of Simony beneath black gowns, 8o
Nor mere of baftardy in heirs to Crowns.

In fhillings and in pence at firft they deal;

‘And fteal fo little, few perceive they fteal;

"'Till, like the Sea, they compafs all the land, 84 |
| From Scots to Wight, from Mount to Dover ftrand :
And when rank Widows purchafe lufcious nights,
Or when a Duke to fanfer punts at White’s,

Or City-heir in mortgage melts away ;

Satan himfelf feels far lefs joy than they. )
Piecemeal they win this acre firft, then that, 90
Glean on, and gather up the whole eftate.

Then ftrongly fencing ill-got wealth by law, .
Indentures, Cov’nants, Articles thcy’ draw, |
Large as the fields themfelves, and larger far
Than Civil Codes, with all their Gloffes, are; g5
So vaft, our new Divines, we muft confefs,

Are Fathers of the Church for writing lefs,
: s, '
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Thefe he writes not; nor for thefe written payes,
Therefore fpares no length, (as in thof¢ firft dayes
When Lutber was profeft, he did defire
‘Short Pater-noffers, faying as a Fryer
Each day his Beads; but having left thofe laws,
Adds to Chrift’s prayer, the power and glory claufe)
But when he fells or changes land, h’impaires
The writings, and (unwatch’d) leaves ont, fes be;re:,
As flily as any Commenter goes by ‘
" Hard words, or fenfe ; or, in Divinity
As controverters in vouch’d Texts, leave out
Shrewd words, which might againft them clear the
doubt.
Where -arc thefe fpread woods which ,clo‘ath’d
" heretofore . S
* Thofe boughtlands? not buiit,not burnt within door.

NorTeEs.

VER. 104. Se Luther etc.] Our Poet, by judicioufly tranf-
pofing this fine fimilitude, has given new luftre to his Author’s
thought. The Lawyer (fays Dr. Donne) enlarges the legal
inftruments for conveying property to the bignefs of glo/s’d civil
Laws, when it is to fecure his owp ill-got wealth. But let the
fame Lawyer convey property for you, and he then omits even
the neceflary words; and becomes as concife and hafty as the
Joofe poftils of a modern DiVine. So Luther while a Mpnk,
and, by his Inftitution, obliged to fay Mafs, and pray in perfon
for others, thought even his Pater-nofler too long. But when
he fet up for a Governor in the Church, and his bufinefs was
go direét others how to pray for the fuccefs of his new Model ;
he then lepgthened the Pater-nofter by a new claufe. This
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But let them write for you, each rogue impairs.
The deeds, and dextroufly omits, fes beires :

No Commentator can more flily pafs. 100
O’er a learn’d, unintelligible place;

Or, in quotation, fhrewd Divines leave out

Thofe words, that would againft them clear the
doubt. . '
So Luther thought the Pater-nofter long,

When doom’d to fay his beads and Even fong ; 105
But having caft his cowle, and left thofe laws,
Adds to Chrift’s pray’r, the Pow’r and Glory claufe.
The lands are boﬁght ; but whereare to be found
‘Thofe ancient woods, that fhaded all the ground ?

We fee no new-built palaces afpire, 110
* No kitchens emulate the veftal fire.

NorTeEs.

reprefentation of the firft part of his conduét was to ridicule his
want of devotion ; as the other, where he tells us, that the ad-
dition was the power and glory claufe, was to fatirize his ambi-
. tion ; and both together to infinuate that, from a Monk, he was
become totally fecularized. — About this time of his life Dr.
Donne had a ftrong propenfity to Popery, which appears from
feveral ftrokes in thefe fatires. We find amongft his works, a
fhort fatirical thing called a Catalogue of rare books, one article
of which is intitled, M. Lutherus de abbreviatione Orationis De-
minice, which thews he was fond of the joke. As his putting
Erafmus and Reuchlin in the-rank of Lully and Agrippa fhews
what were then his fentiments of Reformation. I will only -
obferve, that this Catalogue was written in imitation of Rabelais’s
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Where the old landlozds troops, and almes? In halls

-Carthufian Fafts, and fulfome Bacchanals

Equally I hate. Mean’s bieﬁ. In rich men’s hémcs

I bid kill fome bealﬁs, but no hecatombs;
-None’ﬁarve, none fu;fe.it fo. But (ch) weallow
' Good works as good, but ou? of fathion now,

Like old rich wardrobes. But my words none draws

'

"Within the vaft reach of th’ huge ftatutes jawes.

NorTEs.

famous Catalogue of the Library of St. Victor. It is one of the
_fineft ftrokes in that extravagant fatire (which was then the
*Manual of the Wits) and fo became the fubje& of much imita-

tion ; the beft of which are this of Dr. Donne’s and one of Sir

“Thomas Brown’s. -

VER. 120, Thefe as good works, etc.] Dr. Donne fays,
But (oh) we allow
Good works as good, but out of fafbion now.
"The popifh Do&rine of good works was one of thofe abufes of
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Whereare thofe troops of Poor, that throng’d of yore

The good old landlord’s hofpitable-door?

Well, I could with, that ftill in lordly domes

Some beafts were kill’d, tho’ not whole hetacombs;

That both extremes were banith’d from theirwalls, -

Carthufian fafts, and fulfome Bacchanals;

And all mankind might that juft Mean obferve,

In which none €’er could furfeit, none could ftarve.

Thefe as good works, ’tis true, we all allow; 120

But oh! thefe works are not in fafhion now :

Like rich old wardrobes, things extremely rare,

Extremely fine, but what no man will wear.
Thus much I've faid, I truft, without offence ;

Let no Court Sycophant pervert my fenfe, 12§
Nor {ly Informer watch thefe words to draw
Within the reach of Treafon, or the Law.

NoTES.

Religion which the Church of England condemns in its Articles.
To this the Poet’s words fatirically allude. And having throu.gh-
out this fatire had feveral flings at the Reformation, which it
was penal, and then very dangerous, to accufe, he had reafon to
befpeak the Reader’s candor, in the concluding words,
But my words none draws
Within the vaft reach of th’ buge flatutes jawes.
VER. 127. Treafon, or the Law.] By the Law is here meant
the LZawyers.

il
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SATIRE IV
WELL ; I may now receive, and die. My fin
Indeed is great, but yet I have been in |

A Purgatory, fuch as fear’d hell is

’

A recreation, and fcant map of this.
My mind, neither with pride’s itch, nor hath been
Poyfon'd with love to fee or to be feen,

1 had no fuit there, nor new fuit to fthow,

Yet went to Court ; but as Glare which did go

NorTEs.

VeRr. 1. Well, if it be etc.] Donne fays,
Well; I may now receive and die. ‘

which is very indecent language on fo ludicrous an occafion.

Ver. 3. I dic in charity with fool and knave,)] We verily
think he did. But of‘the immediate caufe of his departure hence
there is fome {mall difference between his Friends and Enemies.
His family fuggefts that a general decay of nature, which had
been long coming on, enided witha Dropfy in the breaft, enough
to have killed Hercules. The Gentlemen of the Dunciad main-
tain, that he fell by the keen pen of our redoubtable Laureat. We
ourfelves thould be inclined to this latter opinion, for the fake of
ornamenting his ftory ; for it would be a fine thing for his Hifto-
rian to be able to fay, that he died, like his immortal namefake,

Alexander the Great, by a drug of fo deadly cold a nature, that,



sa.Iv. VERSIFIED. 269

S ATTIRE IV.

ELL, if it be my time to quit the flage,
Adieu to all ‘the follies of the age!

I die in charity with fool and knave,

Secure of peace at leaft beyond the grave.

I've had my Purgatory here betimes, s

And paid for all my fatires, all my rhymes.

The Poet’s hell, its tortures, fiends, and flames,

To this were trifles, toys and c;npty names.

With foolith pride my heart was never fir'd,
Nor the vain itch t’admire, or be admirdy 10
I hop’d for no commiffion from his Grace;

I bought no benefice, I begg’d no place;
Had no new verfes, nor new fuit to thow ;
Yet went to Court !—the Dev’l would have it fo.

NoTEs.

=25 Plutarch and other gﬂve writers tell us, it could be contain-
ed in nothing but the Scull of an Afs. ScrisL.

VER. 7. The Poet’s hell] He has here with great prudence
correted the licentious expreffion of his Original.

VER.10. Nor the vain itch ' admire, or be admir’d;) Courtiers
have the fame pride in admiring that Poets have in being admired.
For Vanity is as often gratified in paying our court to our fupe-
riors, as in receiving it from our inferiors.

VER. 13. Had no new verfes, nor new fuit to fhow ;] Infi-
nuating that Poetry and new clothes only come to Court, in ho-
nour of the Sovereign, and only ferve to fupply a day’s con-
verfation, '
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To Mafs in jeft, catch’d, was fain to difburfe

‘Two hundred markes, which is the Statutes carfe,

Before he fcap’d ; fo it pleas’d my deftiny

(Guilty of my fin of going) to think me

As prone to all ill, and of good as forget-

full, as proud, luftfull, and as much in debt,

As vain, as witlefs, and as falfe, as they

Which dwell in Court, for once going that way.
Therefore I fuffer’d this; towards me did run

A thing more ftrange, than on Nile’s flime the Sun

E’er bred, or all which into Noah’s Ark came :
A thing which would have pos’d Adam to name :
Stranger than feven Antiquaries ftudies,
Than Africk Monfters, Guianaes rarities,
Stranger than ftrangers *: one who, for a Dang,
In the Danes Maffacre had fure been {lain,
If he had liv'd then ; and without help dies,
When next the Prentices "gainft ftrangers rife;
One whom the watch at noon lets fcarce go by ;
One, to whom the examining Juftice fure would cry,
Sir, by your Priefthood tell me what you are?
His cloaths were ftrange, tho’ coarfe, and black,
though bare, '

NorTEs,

« This s ill exprefled, for it only means, he would be more
wred at than Strangers are.
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But, as the Fool that in reforming days 15
‘Wow'd go to Mafs in jeft (as ftory fays)

Could not but think, to pay-his fine was odd,
Since ’twas no form’d defign of ferving God;

So was I punifh’d, as if full as proud

As prone to ill, as negligent of good, - 20
As deep in debt, without a thought to pay,

As vain, as idle, and as falfe, as théy

Who live at Court, for going once that way |
Scarce was I enter’d, when, behold ! there came

A thing which Adam had been pos’d to name ; 2 5
Noah had refus’d it lodging in his Ark,

Where all the Race of Reptiles might embark :

A verier monfter, than on Africk’s thore

The fun €’er got, or flimy Nilus bore,

Or Sloane orWoodward’s wondrous fhelves contain;

Nay, all that lying Travellers can feign. 31
The watch would hardly let him pafs at noon,

At night, wou'd fwear him dropt out of the Moon.
One whom the mob, 'when next we find or make
A popith plot, fhall for a Jefuit take, 35
And the wife Juftice flarting from his chair

Cry, By your Priefthood tell me what you are?
Such was the wight : Th’ apparel on his back
Tho’ coarfe, wasrev’rend, and tho’ bare, was black:
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Sleevelefs his jerkin was, and it had been
Velvet, but "twas now (fo much ground was feen)
Become Tufftaffaty ; and our children thall
See it plain rafh a while, then nought at all.

The thing hath travail'd, and, faith, fpeaks all

tongucs,
And only knoweth what to all States belongs,
Made of th’ accents, and beft phrafe of all thefe,
He fpeaks one language. If ftrange meats difpleafe,
Art can deceive, or hunger force my taft ;
But pedants motly tongpe, fouldiers bumbatt,
Mountebanks drug-tongue, nor the termes of law,
Are ftrong enough preparatives to draw
Me to hear this, yet I muft be content |
With his tongue, in his tongue call’d Complement :
In which he can win widows, and pay fcores,
Make men fpcak treafon, couzen fubtleft whores,
Out-flatter favourites, or out-lic either
Jovius, or Surius, or both togethcr
He names me, and comes to me; I whifper, God

How have | finn’d, that thy wrath’s furious Rod,
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*The fuit, if by the fathion one might guefs, 4o

Was velvet in the youth of good Queen Befs,

But mere tuff-taffety what now remain’d;

So Time, that changes all things, had ordain’d !

Our fons thall fee it leifurely decay,

Firft turn plain rath, then vanith quite away. 45
This thing has travel'd, fpeaks each language too,

And knows what’s fit for every ftate to do;

Of whofe beft phrafe and cdurtly accent join'd,

He forms one tongue, exotic and refin’d.

Talkers I've learn’d to bear ; Motteux I knew,

Henley himfelf I've heard, and Budgel too.

The Do&tor’sWormwood ftyle, the Hath of tongues

A Pedant makes, the ftorm of Gonfon’s lungs,

The whole Artill’ry of the terms of War,

And (all thofe plague in one) the bawling Bar: 55

Thefe I cou’d bear ; but not a rogue fo civil,

Whofe tongue will compliment you to the devil.

A tongue, that can cheat widows, cancel fcores;

Make Scots fpeak treafon, cozen fubtleft whores,
With royal Favourites in flatt’ry vie, 6o
And Oldmixon and Burnet both out-lie.

He fpies me out, I whifper, Gracious God!
What fin of mine could merit fuch a rod ?
That all the thot of dulnefs now muft be
From this thy blunderbufs difcharg’d on me! 65

* T '
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.This fellow, chuicth me! He faith, Sir,
I love your judgment, whom do you prefer
For the beft Linguift ? and I feelily
Said that I thought Calepines Dictionary.
Nay, but of men, moft {weet Sir ? Beza then,
Some Jefuits, and two reverend men
Of our two academies I nam’d: here
He ftopt me, and faid, Nay your Apoftles were
Good pretty Linguifts; fo Panurgus was,
Yet a poor Gentleman; all thefe may ’pafs
By travail. ‘'Then, as if he would have fold
His tongue, he prais’'d it, and fuch wonders told,
That I was fain to fay, If you had liv’d, Sir,
~ Time enough to have been Interpreter |
To Babels Bricklayers, fure the Tower had ftood.
He adds, If of Court life you knew the good,

NoTEs.

VER. 72. a period of a mile.] A fladium of Euripides was a
ﬁand?hg JZ) e arfr’xongﬁ{;le Grecks. By the fame kind of plea-
fantry, Cervantes has called his Hero’s countenance, a face of

- half a league long ; which, becaufe the humour, as well as the
meafure of the expreffion was exceflive, all his tranflators have

judicioufly agreed to omit.
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Permit (he cries) no ftranger to your fame

To crave your fentiment, if —’s your name.
What Speech efteem youmoft ? «“ TheKing’s,faid 1.,
But the beft words 2—< O Sir, the Dictionary.”
You mifs my aim; I mean the moft acute 70
And perfe& Speaker #—<¢ Onﬂo{v, patt difpute,”.
But, Sir, of writers ? ‘¢ Swift, for clofer ftyle,
 But Ho**y for a period of a mile.” .

Why yes, ’tis granted, thefe indeed may pafs:
Good common linguifts, and fo Panurge was; 73
' Nay troth th’ Apoftles (tho’ perhaps too rough)
Had once a pretty gift of Tongues enough :

Yet thefe were all poor Gentlemen ! I dare
Affirm, *twas Travel made them what they were.
* Thus others talents having nicely thown, 8o
He came by fure tranfition to his own:

Till I cry’d out, You prove yourfelf fo able,

Pity ! you was not Druggerman at Babel;

For had they found a linguift half fo good,

I make no queftion but the Tow’r had ftood.

4

NoTEs.

VER. 78. Yet thefe were all poor Gentlemen!] Our Poet has
here added to the humour of his original. Donne makes his
thread-bare Traveller content himfelf undgr his poverty with the
refleGion that Panurge himfelf, the great Traveller and Linguift
in Rabelais, went a begging. .

2
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You would leave lonenefs. I faid, Not alone

t

My lonenefs is; but Spartanes fa(hion

To teach by painting drunkards doth not laft
Now, Aretines pictures have made few chafte;
No more can Princes Courts (though there be few
Better pictures of vice) teach me virtue.

He like to a high-ftretcht Lute-ftring fqueaks,
O Sir,

*Tis fweet to talk of Kings. At Weftminfter,
Said I, the man that keeps the Abby tombs, ,
And for his price, doth with whoever com,cs‘
Of all olur Harrys, and our Edwards talk, ~
From King to King, and all their kin can walk :

Your ears fhall hear nought but Kings; your eyes
meet

Kings only : The way to it is Kings-ftreet.

NorTes.

VER. 104. He ev’ry a'iay from King to King can walé,(]) There
is fomething humourous enough in the words of the Original.
Thewayto st is Kings-fireet. Butthe Imitator has given us more
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“ Obliging Sir! for Courts you fure were made:
¢ Why then for ever bury’d in the fhade ?
«¢ Spirits like you, fhould fee and fhould be feen,
««The King would fmile on you--at leaft the(Leen
Ah gentle Sir! you Courtiers fo cajol us— 9o
But Tully has it, Nunquam minus folus :
And as for Courts, forgive me, if I fay
No leflfons now are taught the Spartan way :
Tho’ in his piGures Luft be full difplay’d,
Few are the Converts Aretine has made ; 95
And tho’ the Court thow Vice exceeding clear,
None fhould, by my advice, learn Virtue there.

At this entranc’d, he lifts his hands and eyes,
Squeaks like a high-ftretch’d luteftring, and replies:
¢« Oh ’tis the fweeteft of all earthly things 100
“ 'To gaze on Princes, and to talk of Kings !
Then, happy Man who thows the Tombs ! faid I
He dwells amidft the royal Family ;
He ev'ry day, from King to King can walk,
Of all our Harries, all our Edwards talk, 10§
And get by fpeaking truth of monarchs dead,
What few can of the living,” Eafe and Bread.

NorTeEs.

than an . equwalent in that fine ftroke of moral fatire in the
206 and 107" lines.
: *T3
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He fmack’'d, and cry’d, He’s pafe, mechanique,

courfe,
So are all your Englithmen in their difcourfe.
Are not your Frenchmen neat ? Mine, as )o; fee,
1 have but one, Sir, look, he follows me.
Certes they ase neatly cloath’d. I of this mind am,
Your only wearing is your Grogaram.
Not fo, Sir, I have more. Under this pitch
He would not fly; I chaf’d him: but as Itch
Scratch’d into fmart, and as blunt Iron groun’d
Into an edge, hurts worfe: So, I (fool) found,
Croffing hurt me. To fit my fullennefs,
He to another key his ftyle .dbth drefs ;
And afks what news; I tell him of new playes,
He takes my hand, and as a Still which ftayes
A Sembrief, 'twixt each drop, he niggardly,
‘As loth to inrich me, fo tells many a ly.
More than ten Hollenfheads, or Halls, or Stows,
Of trivial houthold trafh : -He know, he knows
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<« Lord, Sir, a meer Mechanic | ftrangely low,
¢ And coarfe of phrafe,—your Englith all are fo.
¢ How elegant your Frenchmen?’’ Mine,d’ye mean?
I have but one, Ihope the fellow’s clean. 111
“ Oh! Sir, politely fo! nay, let me die,
““ Your only wearing is your Padua-foy.”
Not, Sir, my only, I have better ftill, ‘
And this you fee is but my difhabille — 115
Wild to get loofe, his Patience I provoke,
Miftake, confound, obje& at all he fpoke.
But as coarfe iron, fharpen’d, mangles more,
And itch moft hurts when anger'd to a fore;
So when you plague a fool, ’tis ftill the curfe, 120
You only make the matter worfe and worfe.

‘He patft it o’er ; affes an eafy fmile
At all my peevi(hnefs; and turns his ftyle.
He afks, ¢ What News? I tell him of new Plays,
New Eunuchs, Harlequins, and Operas. 125
He hears, and as a Still with fimples in it -
Between each drop it gives, ftays half a minute,
Loth to enrich me with too quick replies,
By little, and by little, drops his lies.

Meer houfhold trafh! of birth-nights, balls, and
fhows,

More than ten Hollingfheads, or Halls, or Stows.
* Ty
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When the Qyeen frown’d or fmil’d, and he knows.
what

A fubtle Statefman may gather of that;

He knows who loves whom ; and who by poifon

)

Hafts to én Offices reverfion ;

Who waftes in meat, in clothes, in horfe, he notes,
Wholqvc/thwhorcs...............
He knows who hath {old his hnd, and now doth beg
A licence, old iron, boots, fhoes, and egge-

Shells to tranfport ; .

NorTEs.

VER. 145, Why Turnpikes] In this recapitulation of modern
abufes, he has imitated his original with great fpirit, Amongft
thofe which Dr. Donne mentions is

A Licence, old jron, boots, fhoes, and egge-
Shells to tranfport.
by this he means, Monopolies, the moft unpopular abufe of power
of his time. It continued down thro' the reigns of Elizabeth,
James, and Charles I. to the breaking out of the civil war. In
_ the year 1633 the four bodies of the Law entertained the Court
with a magnificent Mafk. And one of their Anti-mafks was an
ingenious ridicule on the abufe of Monopolies; which Mir. Whit-
Jock thus defcribes : ¢ In this Anti-mafque of Projeétors (fays
¢¢ he) came a Fellow with a bunch of Carrogs,on his head, and 3
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‘When the Queen froward, or {mil’d, he knows ; and
what L

A fubtle Minifter may make of that: *

Who fins with whom : who got his Penfion-rug,

Or quicken’d a Reverfion by a drug: 13§

Whofe place is quarter’d out, three parts in four,

And whether to a Bithop, or a Whore:

Who having loft his credit, pawn’d his rent,

Is therefore fit to have a Government :

Who in the fecret,-deals in Stocks fecure, 140

And cheats th’ unknowing Widow and the Poor:

Who makes a Truft or Charity a Job,

And gets an A& of Parliament to rob:

Why Turnpikes rife, and now no Cit ner clown

Can gratis fee the country, or the town: 145

NorTeEs.

¢¢ Capon upon his fift, defcribing a Proje€tor who begg’d a pa-
¢¢ tent of Monopoly as the firft-inventer of the art to feed Ca-
¢¢ pons fat with Carrots, and that none but himfelf might make
¢¢ ufe of that invention, etc. Several other projectors were in
¢¢ like manner perfonated in this Anti mafque; and it pleafed
¢¢ the fpectators the more, becaufe by it an information was
¢¢ covertly given to the king of the unfitnefs and ridiculoufnefs
¢ of thefe projects againft the Law; and the Attorney Niy,
¢¢ who had moft knowledge of them, had a great hand in this
¢¢ Anti mafque of theProjectors.”” This exorbitancy was become
fo common and fafhionable, that Ben Johnfon makes a cheating
Procurer of Monopolies the chief charadter in one of his plays ;
Juft as he had done a chenting Alchymift in another.
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fhortly boys thall not play

At fpan-counter, or blow-point, but fhall pay
Toll to fome Courtier ; and wifer than all us,
He knows what Lady is not painted. Thus
He with home meats cloyesme. Ibelch, fpue, fpit,
Look pale and fickly, like a Patient, yet
He thrufts on more, and as he had undertook,
To fay Gallo-Belgicus without book,
Speaks of all States and deeds that have been fince
"The Spaniards came to th’ lofs of Amyens.
Like a big wife, at fight of loathed 'meat,
Ready to travail : fo I figh, and fweat

To hear this * Makaron talk : in vain, for yet,
" Either my humour, or his own to fit,
He like a priveledg’d fpie, whom nothing can
Difcredit, libels now ’gainft each great man.
He names the price of ev’ry office paid ;
He faith our wars thrive ill becaufe delaid ;

NorTeEs.

3 Whom we call an Afs, the Italians ftyle Maccheroni. '

VER. 151. What Lady's face etc.] The Original is here
very. humourous. This torrent of fcandal concludes thus,

And wifer than all us
He tnows what Lady ‘
the reader expes it will conclude, — what Lady is painted.
No, juft the contrary, ‘
what Lady is not painted, ‘

fatirically infinuating, that that is a bettcr Proof of the goodnefs
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Shortly no lad fhall chuck, or lady vole,

But fome excifing Courtier will have toll.

He tells what ftrumpet places fells far life,

‘What ’Squire his lands, what citizen his wife :

And laft (which proves him wifer ftill than all)

‘What Lady’s face is not a whited wall. 151
As one of Woodward’s patients, fick, and fore,

I puke, I naufeate,—yet he thrufts in more:

Trim’s Europe’s balance, tops the ftatefman’s part,

And talks Gazettes and Poft-boys o’er by heart,

Like a big wife at fight of loathfome meat

Ready to caft, I yawn, I figh, and fweat.

Then as a licens’d {fpy, whom nothing can

Silence or hurt, he libels the great Man ;

Swears ev’ry place entail’d for years to come, 160

In fure fucceffion to the day of doom : \

* He names the price for ev'ry office paid,

And fays our wars thrive ill, becaufe delay’d:

NorTeEs,

of his intelligence than the other. The Reader fees there is
greater force in the ufe of thefe plain words, than in thofe which
the Imitator employs. And the reafon is, becaufe the fatire does
not turn upon the odioufnefs of painting ; in which cafe the terms
of a painted wall had given force to the expreflion ; but upon
the Srequency of it, which required only the fimple mention of
the thing.

VER. 152, As one d{ Waoodward's patients,) Alludln" to the
effes of his ufe of oils in bilious diforders.
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_'That Offices are intail’d, and that'there are
Perpetuities of them, lafting.as: far
As the laft day:; and that great Officers
Do with the Spaniards fhare, and Dunkirkets.-

I more amaz’d than Circes prifoners, when
They felt themfelves turn beafls, felt myfelf then
Becoming Traytor, and methought I faw
One of our Giant Statutes ope his jaw, =
To fuck me in for hearing him: I found
That as burnt venemous Leachers do gtow found
By giving others their fores, I'might grow
Guilty, and he free: Therefore I did fhow
All figns of loathing’; but finceé’Tam in,

I muft pay mine, and my forefathérs fin

To the laft farthing. Thereforeto my power

Toughly and ftubbornly I bear ; but th’ hower -

Of mercy now was come : he tries to bring

Me to pay a fine to *fcape a torturing,

And fays,Sir, can you fpare me—? I faid, Willingly; -

Nay, Sir, can you {pare me acrown ? Thankfully I

Gave it, as ranfom ; but as fidlers, ftill,

Though they be paid to be gone, yet needs will
“Thruft one more jigg upon you : fo did he

With his long complimental thanks vex me.

NoTES.

VER. 167. fall endlong] The fudden effe of the transforma-
tion is ftrongly and finely painted to the imagination, not in’
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Nay hints, ’tis by connivance of the Court, 164
That Spain robs on, and Dunkirk’s ftill a Port,
Not more amazement feiz’d on Circe’s guefts,
‘To fee themfelves fall endlong into beafts,
Than mine, to find a fubje& ftay’d and wife
Already half turn’d traytor by furprize.
I felt th’ infe@ion flide from him to me, 170
As in the pox, fome give it to get free ;
And quick to fwallow me, methought I faw
- One of our Giant Statutes ope its jaw.
In that nice moment, as another Lye
Staod juft a-tilt, the Minifter came by. 175
'To him he flies, and, bows, and bows again, ’
Then, clofe as Umbra, joins the dirty train.
Not Fannius’ felf more impudently near,
When half his nofe is in his Prince’s ear.
I quak’d at heart ; and ftill afraid, to fee
Al] the Caurt fill'd with ftranger thiags than he,
Ran out as faft, as one that pays his bail
And dreads more acions, hurries from a jail.
Bear me, fome God ! oh quickly bear me hence
To wholfome Solitude, the nurfe of fenfe: 185

NorTss.

the found, but in the fenfe of thefe two words.
- VER, 184. Bear me,] Thefc four lines are wonderfully fub-
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But he is gone, thanks to his needy want,

And the Prerogative of my Crown; f{cant

His thanks were ended, when I (which did fee

All theCourt fill’d with more ftrange things than he)

Ran from thence with fuch, or more haft than one

Who fears more actions, doth haft from prifon.
At home in wholefome folitarinefs

My piteous foul began the wretchednefs

Of fuiters at court to mourn, and a trance

Like his, who dreamt he faw hell, did advance

It felf o’er me : fuch men as he faw there

I faw at court, and worfe and more. Low fear

Becomes the guilty, not th’ accufer: Then,

Shall 1, none’s flave, of high-born or rais’d men

Fear frowns ; and my miftrefs truth, betray thee

For th’ huffing, bragart, puft nobility ?

No, no, thou which fince yefterday haft been,

Almoft about the whole world, haft thou feen,

O fun, in all thy journey, vanity,

Such as fwells the bladder of our court? I

NorTeEs.

lime. His impatience in this region of wice, is like that of Vir-
gil, in the region of heat. They both call out as if they were
half ftifled by the fulphury air of the place,

O qui me gelidis —

O quickly bear me bence.
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“Where Contemplation prunes her ruffled wings,

- And the free foul looks down to pity Kings!
There fober thought purfu’d th’ amufing theme,

-~ Till Fancy colour’d it, and form’d a Dream.

A Vifion hermits can to Hell tranfport, 190

And forc’d ev’n me to fee the damn’d at Court, -

Not Dante dreaming all th’ infernal ftate,

Beheld fuch fcenes of envy, fin, and hate,

Bafe Fear becomes the guilty, not the free ;

Suits Tyrants, Plunderers, but fuits not me: 195

Shall I, the Terror of this finful town,

Care, if a liv'ry’d Lord or fmile or frown ?

Who cannot flatter, and deteft who can, '

Tremble before a noble Serving-man ? |

O my fair miftrefs, Truth ! fhall T quit thee 200

" For huffing, braggart, puft Nobility ?

Thou, who fince yefterday haft roll'd o’er all

The bufy, idle blockheads of the ball, - |

Haft thou, oh Sun! beheld an emptier fort,

Than fuch as fwell this bladder of a court? 2034

NorTeEs.

VER. 188. There fober thought] Thefe two lines are remark-
able for the delicacy and propriety of the expreffion.

VER. 194. Bafe Fear] Thefe four admirable lines become
the high office he had aflumed, and fo nobly fuftained.
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Think he which made your ®* Waxen garden, and
Tranfported it from Italy, to ﬁalnd

| With us at London, flouts our Courtiers; for
Juft fuch gay painted things, which no fap, nor
Taft have in them, ours are ; and natural
Some of the ftocks © are; their fruits baf?ard all.

"Tis ten a Clock and paft; all whom the mues,
Baloun, or tennis, diet, or the ftews
Had all the inoming held, now the fecond |
Time made ready, that day, in flocks are found

"In the Prefence, and I (God pardon me)

As frefh and fweet their Apparels be, as be~
Their fields they fold to buy them. For a king
Thofe hofe are, cry the flatterers : and bring |
Them next week to the theatre to fell.

Wants reach all ftates: me feems they do as well

NoreEs.
* A fhow of the Italian Gardens in Waxwork, in the time
of King James the Firft. P.
¢ That is, of wood.

VER. 206. Court in wax!] A famous thow of the Court of
France, in Wax-work., P,

VER. 213. 4s Fig's, at White’s,] White’s was a noted gam-
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Now pox on thofe who thew a Court in wax !

Tt ought to bring all courtiers on their backs :
Such painted puppets ! fuch a varnifh’d race

Of hollow gew-gaws, only drefs and face!

Such waxen nofes, ftately ﬁaring things — 210
No wonder fome folks bow, and think them Kings.

See! where the Britith youth, engag’d nomore -

At Fig’s, at White’s, with felons, or a whore,

Pay their laft duty to the Court, and come

All frefh and fragrant, to the drawing-room; 21§
In hues as gay, and odours as'divine,

As the fair fields they fold to look fo fine.

“¢ That’s velvet for a King!” the flatt’rer fwears;
*Tis true, for ten days hence *twill be King Lear’s..
Our Court may juftly to our ftage give rules, 220
That helps it both to fools-coats and to fools.
‘And why not players ftrut in courtiers cloaths?
For thefe are actors too, as well a thofe: . -
Woants reach all ftates; they beg but better dreft,
And all is fplendid poverty at beft. - 22§

NorTeEs.

ing-houfe : Fig’s, a Prize fighter’s Academy, where the young
Nobility receiv’d inftruction in thofe days: It was alfo cufto-
mary for the nobility and gentry to vifit the condemned crimi-
nals in Newgate. P. o
VER. 220. our flage give rules,] Alluding to the Chamber-
Lain’s Authority, ' ‘ ‘
*U
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At ftage, as courts; all are players. Whoe’er looks
(For themfelves dare not go) o’er Cheapfide books,
Shall find their wardrobes inventory. Now
The Ladies come. As pirates (which do know
That there came weak thips fraught withCutchanel)
The men board them ; and praife (as they think)
N well,
"Their beauties; they the mens wits ; both are bought.
Why good wits ne’er wear fcarlet gowns?, Ithought
‘This caufe, Thefe men, mens wits for fpeeches buy,
“*And women buy all red which fcarlets dye.
He call’d her beauty lime-twigs, her hair net :
She fears her drugs ill lay’d, her hair loofe fet°.
Would not Heraclitus laugh to fee Macrine
From hat to thoe, himfelf at door refine,
-As if the Prefence were a Mofch : and lift
His {kirts and hofe, and call his clothes to fhrift,
Making them confefs not only mortal
Great(fains and holes in them, but venial
- Feathers and duft, wherewith they fornicate :
-And then by Durer’s rules furvey the ftate

NorTEs.
9 i.e. Arrive to worfhip and magiftracy. The reafon he
gives is, that thofe who have wit are forced to fell their ftock,
_inftead of trading with it. This thought, tho’ not amifs, our
Poet has not paraphrafed. It is obfcurely exprefled, and poffi-
_bly.it efcaped him. .
¢ i. e, Confcious that both her complexion and her hair :are
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Painted for fight, and eflenc’d for the fmell, |

Like frigates fraught with fpice and cochine’l,

Sail in the Ladies : how ¢ach pyrate eyes

So weak a vefl¢l, and fo rich a prize |

Top-gallant he, and the in all her trim, 230

He boarding her,  fhe ftriking fail to him :

“ Dear Countefs! you have charms all hearts to hit!”

And ‘“ Sweet Sir Fopling! you have fo much wit!”

Such wits and beauties are not prais'd for nought,

For both the beauty and the wit are bought. 235

"T'wou’d burft ev’'n Heraclitus with the fpleen,

To fee thofe anticks, Fopling and Courtin :

The Prefence feems, with things fo richly odd,

The mofque of Mahound, or fome queer Pa-god.

See them furvey their limbs by Durer’s rules, 249

Of all beau-kind the beft proportion’d fools ! ’

Adjuft their cloaths, -and to confeflion draw

Thofe venial fins, an atom, or a ftraw ;

- NoTEs.

borrowed, fhe fufpets that, when, in the common cant of flate
terers, he calls her beauty lime-twigs, and her hair a net to
~ catch lovers, he means to infinuate that her colours are coarfely
“laid on, and her borrowed hair loofely woven.
VER. 240. Durer’s rudes,) Albe;t T.l‘})urer.
‘ . 2
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Of his each limb, and with ftrings the odds tries
' Of his neck to his leg, and wafte to thighs, '
So in immaculate clothes, and Symmetry
Perfect as Circlesf, with fuch nicety
As a young Preacher at his firft time goes
'To preach, he enters, and a lady which owes
Him not fo much as good will, he arrefts,
And unto her protefts, protefts, protefts,
So much as at Rome would ferve to have thrown
Ten Cardinals into the Inguifition ;
‘And whifpers by Jefu fo oft, thata
Purfuevant would have ravifh’d him away
For faying our Ladies Pfalter. But ’tis fit
That they each other plague, they merit it.
But here comes Glorious that will plague them both,
‘Who in the other extreme only doth
*Call 2 rough carelefnefs, good fafhion :
Whofe- cloak his fpurs tear, or whom he fpits on,
He cares not, he. His ill words do no harm
To him ; he rufhes in, as if Arm, arm,
He meant to cry; and though his face be as ill |
;As theirs which in old hangings whip Chrift, ftill

" NOTES.

f Becaufe all the lines drawn from the centre to the circum-
ference are equal. )

- -
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But oh! what terrors muft diftra¢t the foul
Convited of that mortal crime, a hole;- 245
‘Or fhould one pound of powder lefs befpread
~ Thofe monkey tails that wag behind their head.
Thus finith’d, and corre@ed to a hair, '
They march, to prate their hour before the Fa’ir..‘
So firft to preach a white-glov’d Chaplain goes,
With band of Lilly, and with cheek of Rofe,
Sweeter than Sharon, in immac’late trim,
Neatnefs itfelf impertinent in him.
Let but the Ladies {mile, and they are bleft :
Prodigious! how the things protef, protefi: 255
Peace, fools, or Gonfon will for Papifts feize you,
If once he catch you at your Fefu! Fefu!
‘Nature made ev’ry Fop to plague his brother,
Juft as one Beauty mortifies another. '
‘But here’s the Captain that will plague them both,
Whote air cries Arm | whofe very look’s an cath ;-
The Captain’s honeft, Sirs, and that’s enough,
Tho’ his foul’s bullet, and his body buf.
He fpits fore-right; his haughty cheft befere,
Like batt’ring rams, beats openev'ry door: 263
And with a face as red, and as awry,

As Herod’s hang-dogs in old Tapeftry,
* U 3
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He ftrives to look worfe ; he keeps all in awe ;

Jefts like a licens’d fool, commands like law.
Tyr'd, now I leave this place, and but pleas’d fo

As men from gaols to execution go,

Go, through the great chamber (why is it hung

With the feven deadly fins?) being among

Thofe Afkaparts®, men big enough to throw

Charing-Crofs for a bar, men that do know

No token of worth, but Queens man, and fine

Living ; barrels of beef, flaggons of wine. ‘

I thook like a fpied Spic—Preachers which are

Secas of Wit and Arts, you can, then dare,

Drown the fins of this place, but as for me
Which am but a fcant brook, enough fhall be

To wath the ftains away: Although I yet
(With Maccabees modefty) the known merit
Of my work leflen, yet fome wife men fhall,
I hope, efteem my Writs Canonical.

NoTEs.
* A Giant famous in Romances. P.



Sat, 1IV. VERSIFIED. . 29§

Scarecrow to boys, the breeding woman’s curfe,
Has yet a ftrange ambition to look worfe ;
Confounds the civil, keeps the rude in awe,

Jefts like a licens’d fool, commands like law. ‘270

Frighted, I quit the room, but leave it fo

"As men from Jayls to execution go;

For hung with deadly fins I fee the wall,

And lin’d with Giants deadlier than ’'em all : 275
Each man an Afkapart, of ftrength to tofs

For Quoits, both Temple-bar and Charing-crofs.
Scar’d at the grizly forms, I {weat, I fly,

And fhake all] o’er, like a difcover’d {py.

Courts are too much for wits fo weak as mine : ,‘
Charge them with Heav'n’s Artill’ry, bold Divine !
From fuch alone the Great rebukes endure,
Whofe Satire’s facred, and whofe rage fecure :

*Tis mine to wath a few light ftains, but theirs

'To deluge fin, and drown a Court in tears. 285
Howe’er what’s now Apocrypba, my Wit,

In time to come, may pafs for holy writ.

NoTEs.

VER. 274, For bung with degdly fins] The Room hung with
old Tapeftry, reprefenting the feven deadly fins. P.

EITS
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EPILOGUE

TO THE .

SATIRES

Wiritten in M DCC XXXVIIL

DIALOGUE I.

Fr. OT twicea twelve-month you appear
in Print, A
And when it comes, the Court fee nothmg in'’t.

VARIATIONS.

After ¥ 2. in the MS,
You don’t, I hope, pretend to quit the trade,
Becaufe you think your reputation made :

* Like good ** of whom fo much was faid,
That when his name was up, he lay a-bed.
Come, come, refrefh us with a livelier fong,
Or like ** you’ll lie a-bed too long.

NorTEs.

VER. 1. Not twice a twelvemonth etc.] Thefe two lines ase
from Horace ; and the only lines that are fo in the whole Poem ;
being meant to give a handle to that which follows in the cha-
racter of an impertinent Cenfurer,

*Tis all from-Horace ; etc. P, '

VER. 2. the Court fee notbmg in’t.] He chofe thns expreﬁon
for the fake of its elegant and fatiric amblguaty His wmmg:
abound in them.

1
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You grow corre&, that once with Rapture writ,
And are, befides, too moral for a Wit,
Decay of Parts, alas! we all muft fee] .. - 5
Why now, this moment, don’t I fee you fteal ?
*Tis all from Horace ; Horace long before ye
Said, *“ Tories call’d him Whig,and Whigs a Tory;”
Agd taught his Romans, in much better metre,
'« To laugh at Fools who put their truft in Peter.”
But Horace, Sir, was delicate, was nice; 11
Bubo obferves, he lath’d no fort of Pice :
“Horace would fay, Sic Billy ferv'd the Crown,
Blunt could do Bus'nefs, H-ggins knew the Town ;

VARIATIONS. :
P. Sir, what [ write, fhould be corre&ly writ,
F. Corre&! ’tis what no genius can admit.

- Befides, you grow too moral for a Wit,

Nores.

VER. 9. And taught his Romans, in much better metre, < To
laugh at Fools who put their truft in Peter.”] The general turn
of the thought is from Boileau,

Avant lui, Fuvénal avoit dit en Latin,
RQu'on eff affis é Paife aux fermons de Cotin.

But the irony in the firft line, and the fatirical equivoque in the
-fecond, mark them for his own. His making the objetor fay,
_that Horace excelled him in writing verfe, is pleafant. And the
. ambiguity of putting their trufl in Peter, infinuates that Horace

and he had frequently laughed at that fpecific folly, arifing from

indolence, which flill difpofes men to intruft their fpiritual and
-temporal concerns to the abfolute difpofal of any fanétified or
.unfan&ified cheat, bearing the name of PETER.

" VER. 12. Bubo obferves,] Some guilty perfon very fond of

making fuch an obfervation. P. o
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In Sappho touch the Failings of the Sex, 15
In rev’rend Bithops note fome fimall Negleéts,
And own, the Spaniard did a waggifb thing,
‘Who cropt our Ears, and fent them to the King.
His fly, polite, infinuating ftyle "

Could pleafe at Court, and make AugusTus fmile:
An artful Manager, that crept between 21
His Friend and Shame, and was a kind of Screen.
But *faith your very Friends will foon be fore ;
Patriots there are, who wifh you'd jeft no more ---
And where’s the Glory ? ’twill be only thought 25
The Great man never offer’d you a groat.

Go fee Sir ROBERT ——-

NorTEs.

VER. 14. H-~ggins] Formerly Jaylor of the Fleet prifon,
enriched himfelf by many exactions, for which he was tried and
expelled. P.

VER. 18. Who cropt our Earsy] Said to be executed by the
_Captain of a Spanith thip on one Jenkins a Captain of an Englith
one. He cut off his ears, and bid him carry them to the King
his mafter. P.

VER. 22. Screen.]

Omne vafer vitium ridenti Flaccus amico
Tangit, et admiffus circum precordia ludit. Perf. P,
Ibid. Screen.] A metaphor peculiarly ' appropriated to a
certain perfon in power. P. ‘
VER. 24. Patriots there are, &¢.] This appellation was ge-
- nerally given to thofe in oppofition to the Court Though fome
of them (which our author hints at) had views too mean and
interefted to deferve that name. P. : '
VeR. 26. The Great man) A phrafe, by common ufe, ap-
* propriated to the firft minifter. P..
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P. See Sir RoBeRT ! — hum -
And never laugh —- for all my life to come?
Seen him I have, but in his happier hour
Of Social Pleafure, ill-exchapg’d for Pow’r ; 30
Seen him, uncumber'd with the Venal tribe,
Smile without Art, and win without a Bribe,

NorTEs. ~
VER. 29. Seen bim I have, &¢c.] This and other firokes of
commendation in the following poem, as well as his forbearing
him on all accafions, were in acknowledgement of a certain fer-
vice the Minifter had done a Prieft at Mr. Pope’s folicitation.
Our Poet, when he was about feventeen, had a very ill fever
in the country, which, it was feared, would end fatally. In
this condition, he wrote to Southcot, a Prieft of his acquaintance,
then in town, to take his laft leave of him. Southcot with great
affetion and folieitude applied to Dr. Radcliffe for his advice.
And not content with that, he rode dowa poft, to Mr. Poge,
who was then an hundred miles from London, with the Do&or’s
dire&ions ; which had the defired effe®. A long time after this,
Southcot, who had an intereft in the Court of France, writing
to a common acquaintance in England, informed him that there
was a good abbey near Avignon, which he had credit enough to
get, were it not from an apprehenfion that his promotion would
give umbrage to the Englith Court, to which he (Southcot) by his
wntrigues in the Pretender’s fervice, was become very obnoxious,
‘The perfon to whom this was written happening to acquaint Mr.
Pope with the cafe, he immediately wrote to Sir Robert Wal-
pole about it; begged that this embargo might be taken off; and
acquainted him with the grounds of his folicitation: He told
him he was indebted to Southcot for his life, and that more
* than his life was engaged for the difcharge of his obligation, for-
he was certainly to fatisfy it in purgatory, if he could not do it
here. The Minifter received it favourably, and with much
-nature wrote to-his brother, then in France, to remove
this obftru@ion. 1In confequence of which Southcot got the
abbey. Mr. Pope ever after retained a grateful fenfe of this fa-

wour. .
VER. 31. Seen bim, uncumber'd ] Thele two verfes were
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Would he oblige me? let me only find,

He does not think me what he thinks mankind,

Come, come, at all I laugh he laughs, no doubt ;

The only diff 'rence is, I dare laugh out. 36
F. Why yes: with Scripture {till you may be free ;

A Horfe-laugh, if you pleafe, at Homefty ;

A Joke on JekyL, or fome odd O/Md Whig

Who never chang’dv his Principle, or Wig: 40

Nores.
origimllg in the poem, though omitted in all the firft .-

tions. P.

VER. 34. what be thinks mankind.] This requeft feems fome-
what abfurd : but not more fo than the principle it refers to.
That great Minifter, it feems, thought all mankind Rogues ;
and that every one bad his price. It was ufually given as a
proof of his penetration, and extenfive knowledge of the world.
Qthers perhaps wauld think it an inftance of a narrow contraét-
ed underftanding, that, from a few of Rochefaucault’s maxims,
and the corrupt pradlice of thofe he commonly converfed with,
would thus boldly pronounce upon the Chara&er of his fpecies.
It is certain, that a Keeper of Newgate, who fhould make the
fame conclufion, would be heartily laughed at.

VER. 37. Why yes: with Scripture &'¢.] A feribler, whofe
only chance for reputation is the falling in with the fathion, is apt
to employ this infamous expedient for the prefervation of his
momentary exiftence. But a true Genius could not do a foolither
thing to defeat his own aim. The great Boileau ufed to fay on .
this occafion, ¢ Une ouvrage fevere peut bien plaire aux li-
¢¢ bertins ; mais un ouvrage trop libre ne plaira jamais aux per-
¢¢ fonnes feveres.”

Ibid. Why yes : with Scripture fill you may be free 3] Thus
the Man commonly called Mother Ofborn, who wasin the Mi-
nifter’s pay, and wrote Journals; for one Paper in behalf of .
Sir Robert, .had frequently two againft J. C.

VER. 39. 4 Joke on fekyl,] Sir Jofeph Jekyl, Mafter of the
Rolls, a true Whig in his principles, and a man of the.utmeft
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A Patriot is a Fool in ev'ry age, '
Whom all Lord Chamberlains allow the Stage :
Thefe nothing hurts; they keep their Fafhion fill,
‘And wear their ftrange old Virtue, as they will.
If any afk you, « Who's the Man, fo near 4§
¢ His Prince, that writes inVerfe, and has his ear?”
Wlhiy, anfwer, LyTTELTON, and I'll engage
The worthy Youth fhall ne’er be in a rage :
But were his Verfes vile, his Whifper bafe,
‘You'd quickly find him in Lord Fanny's cafe. 50
Sejanus, Wolfey, hurt not honeft FLEURY,
But well may put fome Statefmen in a fury.
Laugh then at any, but at Fools or Foes ;-
- Thefe you but anger, and you mend not thofe.

NorTEs.

- probity. He fometimes voted againft the Court, which drew
upon him the laugh here defcribed of ONE who beftowed it
“equally .upon Religion and Honefty. He died a few months
after the publication of this poem. P.
VER. 43. Thefe nothing hurts ;] i. e. offends.
VER. 47. Why, anfwer, Lyttelton,] George Lyttelton, Se-
" cretary to the Prince of Wales, diftinguithed both for his writ-
ings and fpeeches in the fpirit of Liberty. P. :
VER. §1. Sejanus, Wolfey,] The one the wicked minifter of
Tiberius ; the other, of Henry VIII. "The writers againft the
- Court ufually beftowed thefe and other odious names on the
Minifter, without diftin&ion, and in the moft injurious man-
- ner. - See Dial. II. » Ixn_'ﬂ P.
Ibid. Fleury,] Cardinal : and Minifter to Louis XV. It was
a Patriot-fafhion, at that time, to cry up his wifdom and ho-
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Laughat your friends, and, if you} Friends are fore,
So much the better, you may laugh the more.
To Vice and Folly to confine the jeft,

Sets half the world, God knows, againft the reft ;
Did not the Sneer of more impartial men

At Senfe and Virtue, balance all agen. 60
Judicious Wits fpread wide the Ridicule,

And charitably comfort Knave and Fool.

~ P. Dear Sir, forgive the Prejudice of Youth :
‘Adieu Diftin&ion, Satire, Warmth, and Truth!
Come, harmlefs Chara@ers that no one hit; 65
'Come, Henley’s Oratory, Ofborn’s Wit!

"The Honey dropping from Favonio’s tongue,
The Flow’rs of Bubo, and the Flow of Y--ng!
“The gracious Dew of Pulpit Eloquence,

And all the well-whipt Cream of Courtly Senfe, 70
That Firft was H--vy’s, F---’s next, and then
The S---te’s, and then H---vy’s once agen.

NoTEs.

VER. 5§6. So much the better, you may laugh the more.] Their
Jorenefs being a clear indication of their wanting the frequent
repetition of this difcipline.

- VERr. 66. Henley — Ofborn,] See them in their places in

the Dunciad. P.

VER. 69. The gracious Dew] Alludes to fome court fermons,
and florid panegyrical fpeeches ; particularly one very full of
puerilities and flatteries; which afterwards got into an addrefs in

+ X
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O come, that eafy Ciceronian ftyle,

So Latin, yet fo Englith all the while,

As, tho’ the Pride of Middleton and Bland, 75
All Boys may read, and Girls may underftand !
Then might I fing, without the leaft offence,
And all I fung fhould be the Nation’s Senfe ;

Or teach the melancholy Mufe to mourn,

Hang the fad Verfe on Carorina’s Urn, 8o

NorTEs.

the fame pretty ftyle ; and was laftly ferved up in an Epitaph,
between Latin and Englifh, publifhed by its author. P.

VER. 73. that cafy Ciceronian flyle,] A joke upon abfurd
Imitators ; who in light and familiar compofitions, which re-
quire eafe, affe@ a Ciceronian flyle, which is highly laboured,
folemn, and pompous.

VER. 75. 45, tho’ the Pride of Middlcton and Bland,] Tam
led by jultice, as well as inclination, to explain the obfcurity
of this line, as far as it relates to the refpeCtable perfon firft
named in it. The Poet had heard, amongft the numberlefs falfe
reports, which the heat of party contefts, at that time, pro-
duced, that Dr. Middleton highly approved of the Latinity and
compofition of the piece in queftion, and had exprefled him-
felf in thofe common terms of approbation, that he fhould
have been proud to be the Authorof it. It was of little im-
portance to enquire into the truth or falthood of the report, fince
what the Poet intended to fay, on this occafion, was not to rg-
fleét on Dr. Middletan, whom he efteemed and had a .perfonal
regard for; but, on the contrary, to own the excellence of his
judgment, in general, in words that only amount to this,
though [oable a judge as Dr. Middleton himfelf fbould approve
the Latinity, I fay it is bad and barbareus. In which he ufes
no greater freedom with this learned Man than he fometimes
did with thofe he moft valued, as Dr. Swift and others.

VER. 76. 4l Boys may read, and Girls may underfiand!]
i. e. full of fchool-book phrafes and Anglicifms.

VER.78. Nation’s Senfe; ] The cant of Politics at that time.

VEeRr. 8o. Carelina] Queen confort to King George II. She
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And hail her paffage to the Realms of Reft,

All Parts perform’d, and 4/ her Children bleft !

So «-- Satire is no more --- I feel it die ---

No Gazetteer more innocent than I --—-

And let, a God’s-name, ev’ry Fool and Knave 85

Be grac’d thro’ Life, and flatterd in his Grave. -
F. Why fo? if Satire knows its Time and Place, .

You ftill may lafh the greateft - in Difgrace :

NoTES.

died in 1737. Her death gave occafion, as is obferved above,
.to many indifcreet and mean performances unworthy of her me-
mory, whofe laft moments manifefted the utmoft courage and
refolution. P. :

How highly our Poet thought of that truly great perfonage
may be feen by one of his letters to Mr. Allen, written at that
time; in which, amongft others, equally refpedful, are the
following words : ¢ The Queen fhewed, by the confeffion of
< all about her, the utmoft firmnefs and temper to her laft mo-~
“ ments, and through the courfe of great torments. What
¢ character hiftorians will allow her, I do not know; but all
¢ her domeftic fervants, and thofe neareft her, give her the
¢ beft teftimony, that of fincere tears.”

- VER. 84. No Gazetteer more innocent than 1.] The Gazetteer
- is one of the low appendices to the Secretary of State’s office,
to write the government’s news-paper, publithed by Authority.
Sir Richard Steele had once this poft. And he defcribes the
- condition of it very well, in the Apology for himfelf and bis
writings : < My next appearance as a writer was in the quali-
¢ ty of the loweft minifter of ftate, to wit, in the Office of
¢ Gazepteer ; where 1 worked faithfully, according to order,
¢¢ without ever erring againft the rule obferved by all minifters, to
¢¢ keep that paper very innocentand very infipid. It wasto the
<¢ reproaches I heard every Gazette day againft the writer of it,
¢ that I owe the fortitude of being remarkabdy negligent of
¢ what people fay which I do not dcferv}e(.”
"X 2
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For Merit will by turns forfake themn all ;

Would you know when ? exaily when they fall.
But let all Satire in all Changes fpare 91
Immortal S-=-k, and grave De---—-re. ‘
Bilent and foft, as Saints remove to Heav'n,

All Tyes difiolv’d, and ev’ry Sin forgiv’n,

Thefe may fome gentle minifterial Wing 95
Receive, and place for ever near a King !

There, where no Paffion, Pride, or Shame tranfport,
Lull’d with the fweet Nepenthe of a Court ;

NorTEs.

Ver. 92. Tmmortal S—+k, and grave De—re I] A title given
that Lord by King James II. He was of the Bedchamber to
King William; he was fo to King George I. he was fo to
King George II.  This Lord was very fkilful in all the forms
of the Houfe, in which he difcharged himfelf with great gravity.

P.

VER. 93. Silent and foft, as Saints remove to Heav'n,] The .
fimile is here employed only to let his reader into his thought :
which is a beautiful parody of the poetical defcriptions of dying
faints, wafted to paradife, on the wings of angels.

VER. 7. There, where no "Paffion, etc.] The excellent
writer De I E fprit des Loix gives the following character of the
Spirit of Courts, and the Principle of Monarchies: ¢ Qu’on
s¢ life ce que les Hiftoriens de tous les tems ont dit fur la
- ¢! Cour des Monarques; qu’on fe rapelle les converfations des
¢ hommes de tous les Pais fur le miferable caratére des
& COURTISANS; ce ne font point des chofes de fpeculation,
¢¢ mais d’une trifte expérience, L’ambition dans Poifiveté, la
«¢ baffefle dans 'orgueil, le defir de S’enrichir fans travail,
¢ Paverfion pour la vérité; la flaterie, la trahifon, la perfidic,
¢« I’abandon de tous fes engagemens, le mepris des devoirs
s¢ du Citoyen, la crainte de la vertu du Prince, l'efperance
¢« de fes foiblefles, et plus, que tout cela, LE RIDICULE
¢« PERPETUEL JETTE SUR LA VERTU, font, je crois,
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"There,where noFather’s,Brother’s,Friend’s difgrace
Once break their reft, or ftir them from their Place :
But paft the Senfe of human Miferies, 101
All Tears aré wip’d for ever from all eyes ;
No cheek is known to blufh, no heart to throb,
Save when they lofe a Queftion, or a Job.

P. Good Heav'n forbid, that I fhould blaft their

_ glory, 10§
‘Who know how like Whig Minifters to Tory,

And when threeSov’reigns dy’d,could fcarce be vext,
Confid’ring what a gracious Prince was next,

~ Havel, in filent wonder, feen fuch things

As Pride in Slaves, and Avarice in Kings; r10

NoTEs. :

¢¢ le Caraltére de la-plupart des Courtifans marqué dans tous
¢¢ les lieux et dans tous les tems. Or il eft trés mal-aifé que les
¢¢ Principaux d’un Etat foient malhonnétes-gens, et que les in-
¢¢ ferieurs foient gens-de-bien, que ceux-ld foyent trompeurs,
s¢ & que ceux-ci confentent 3 n’étre que dupes. Que fi dans
¢¢ le Peuple il fe trouve quelque malheureux honnéte-homme,
< le Cardinal de Richelieu dans fon Teffament politique infinue,
¢ qu’un Monarque doit fe garder de s’en fervir. Tant-il eft
¢¢ vrai que la Vertu n’eft pas le reffort de ce Gouvernment.”

VER. 106. Who know how like IVhig Minifiers to Tory,] He
muft have thought them alike, while he reprefents them as
equally ready to receive any body who will do their jobs.

VER. 108. gracious Prince] The ftyle of Addrefles on an
acceffion.

VER. 109. Have I, in filent wonder, feen fuch things As
Pride in Slaves, and Avarice in Kings; ] He makes a wonder
of what furely was none. Pride comes from the ignorance of
ourfelves; and who can know themfelves lefs than fuch as are
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And at a Peer, or Peerefs, fhall I fret,

Who ftarves a Sifter, or forfwears a Debt ?
Virtue, 1 grant you, is an empty boaft ;

But fhall the Dignity of Vice be loft ? 114
Ye Gods! fhall Cibber’s Son, without rebuke,
Swear like a Lord, or Rich out-whore a Duke ?
A Fav’rite’s Porter with his Mafter vie,

Be brib’d as often, and as often lie ?

Shall Ward draw Contra&s with a Statefman’s {kill?
Or Japhet pocket, like his Grace, a Will? 120

Is it for Bond, or Peter, (paltry things)
To pay their Debts, orkeep their Faith, like Kings ?

VARIATIONS.
Ver. 112. in fome editions,
Whe ftarves a Mother,

NoTEs.
the property of others? Love rifes in proportion to the value
of its obje@ : and who fhould love money fo well as thofe who
beft know what it is able to do ? ScriBL.

VER. 113. Virtue, Igrant you, is an empty boafi;] Afatirical
ambiguity — cither that thofe fflarve who have it, or that thofe
who boaft of it, have it not : and both together (he infinuates)
make up the prefent ftate of modern virtue.

VER. 115. Cibber’s Sony — Rich) Two Players : look for
them in the Dunciad. P.

VER. 116. Swear like a Lord— or out-whore a Duke ?] Ele-
gance demands that thefe fhould be two proverbial expreffions.
To fwear like a Lord, is fo. Butto out-whore a Duke certain-
ly is not. However this fhews that the continence and conju-
gal virtues of the higher nobility muft needs be very exemplary,
ScR1BL.
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If Blount difpatch’d himfelf, he play’d the man,
And fo may’ft thou, illuftrious Pafferan!

But fhall a Printer, weary of his life, 125
Learn, from their Books, to hang himfelf andWife ?
This, this, my friend, I cannot, muft not bear;
Vice thus abus’d, demands a Nation’s care :

NoTES.

VER. 123. If Blount] Author of an impious and foolifh book
called the Oracles of Reafon, who being in love with a near
kinfwoman of his, and reje&ted, gave himfelf a ftab in the arm,
as pretending to kill himfelf, of the confequence of which he
really died. P.

VER. 124. Pafferan!] Author of another book of the fame
ftamp, called 4 philofophical difcourfe on death, being a defence
of fuicide. He was a nobleman of Piedmont, banifhed from his
country for his impicties, and lived in the utmoft mifery, yet
feared to praclife his own precepts; of which there wenta
pleafant ftory about that time. Amongft his pupils, it feems,
to whom he read in moral philofophy, was a noted Gameffer,
who lodged under the fame roof with him. This ufeful citizen,
after a run of ill luck, came one morning early into his mafter’s
bed-chamber, with two loaded piftols. And, as Englithmen do not
underftand raillery in a cafe of this nature, told the philofopher,
on prefenting him with one of his piftols, that now was come the
time to put his doétrine in practice: that as to himfelf having loft
his laft ftake he was become an ufelefs member in fociety, and
fo was refolved to quit his fation 3 and that, as to him, his guide,
philofopher, and friend, furrounded with miferies, the outcaft of
government, and the fport even of that Chance which he adored, °
he doubtlefs would rejoice for fuch an opportunity to bear him
company. All this was faid and donec with fo much refolution
and folemnity, that the ltalian found himfelf under a neceflity
to cry out Murder, which brought in Company to his relief.—
This unhappy man at laft died a penitent. a

VER. 125. But fball a Printer, etc.] A Fa& thathappened in
London a few years paft. The unha);()py man left behind him

*
4

\
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This calli.the Church to deprecate our Sin,

And hurls the Thunder of the Laws on Gin, 130
Let modeft FosTER, if he will, excell

Ten Metropolitans in preaching well ;

A fimple Quaker, or a Quaker’s Wife,

Out-do Landaffe in Dorine,~— yea in Life:

Let humble ALLEN, with an aukward Shame,

Do good by ftealth, and blufh to find it Fame.

NorTeES,

a paper juftifying his action by the reafonings of fome of thefe
authors.  P. :

VEeRr.129. This calls the Church to deprecate our Sin,] Alluding
to the forms of prayer, compofed in the times of public cala-
mity ; where the fault is generally laid upon the Pegple.

VER. 130. Gin.] A fpirituous liquor, the exorbitant ufe of
which had almoft deftroyed the loweft rank of the People ill it
was reftrained by an a& of Parliament in 1736. P.

VER. 131. Let modeft FosTER,] This confirms an obferva-
tion which Mr. Hobbes made long ago, That there be very few
Bifbops that alt a fermon fo well, as divers Prefbyterians and fa-
natic Preachers can do. Hift. of Civ. Wars, p. 62. ScrisL.

VER. 134. Landaffc] A poor Bifhoprick in Wales, as poor-
ly fupplied. P.

VER. 135. Let humble ALLEN with an aukward Shame, Do
good by flealth, and blufb to find it Fame.] The true Charalter
of our Author’s moral pieces, confidered as a fupplement to bu-
man laws (the force of which they have defervedly obtained) is,
that his praife is always dclicate, and h's reproof never mifplaced :
nd therefore the fir/f not reaching the bead, and the latter too
ferifibly touching the heart of his vulgar readers, have made him
cenfured as a cold Panegyrift, and a cauftic Satirift ; whereas,
indeed, he was the warmeft friend, and the moft placable
enemy.

The lines above have been commonly given as an inftance of
this ungenerous backwardnefs in doing juftice to merit. And,
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Virtue may chufe the high or low Degree,
*Tis juft alike to Virtue, and to me;

NoTEs.

indeed, if fairly given, would bear hard upon the Author, whe
believed the perfon here celebrated to be one of the greateft cha-
ra&ers in private life that ever was; and known by him to be, in
fat, all, and much more than he had feigned in the imaginary
virtues of the man of Rofs. One, who, whether he be corﬁdered
in his civil, focial, domeftic, or religious charadter, is, in all
thefe views, an ornament to human nature.

And, indeed, we fhall fee, that what is here faid of him
agrees only with fuch a Character. But as both the thought and
the expreflion have been cenfured, we fhall confider them in
their order. - '

Let humble ALLEN, with an aukward Shame,
- Do goed by flealth —— . :
This encomium has been called obfcure (as well as penurious. )
Tt may be fo ; not from any defe& in the conception, but from
the deepnefs of the fenfe; and, what may feem more ftrange,
(as we fhall fee afterwards) from the elegance of phrafe, and
exa&nefs of expreflion. We are fo abfolutely governed by cuf-
tom, that to alt contrary to it, creates even in virtuous men,
who are ever modeft, a kind of diffidence, which is the parent
of Shame. But when, to this, there is joined a confcioufnefs
that, in forfaking cuftom, you follow truth and reafon, the in-
dignation arifing from fuch a confcious virtue, mixing with .
Jbame, produces that amiable aubwardnefs, in going out of the
fathion, which the Poet, here, celebrates.
and blufb to find it Fame.

i. e. He blufhed at the degeneracy of his times, which, at beft,
gave his goodnefs its due commendation (the thing he never
aimed at) inftead of following and imitating his example, which
was the reafon why fome a&s of it were not done by fealth, but
more openly.

So far as to the thought : but it will be faid,

tantamne rem tam megligenter ?
And this will lead us to fay fomething concerning the expref-
fion, which will clear up what remains of the difficulty. In
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Dwell in a Monk, or light upon a King,
She’s ftill the fame, belov’d, contented thing. 140

Vice is undone, if fhe forgets her Birth,

And ftoops from Angels to the Dregs of Earth:
But ’tis the Fall degrades her to a Whore ;

Let Greatnefs own her, and {he’s mean no more,

NorTEs.

thefe lines, and in thofe which precede and follow them, are
contained an ironical neglecz of Virtue, and an ironical concern
and care for Vice. So that the Poet’s elegant corre@nefs of
compofition required, that his language, in the fisft cafe, thould
prefent fomething of negligence and cenfure; which is admi-
rably implied in the exprejim of the thought.

ER. 138. *Tis juff alike to Virtue, and to me ;] He gives the
reafon for it, in the line that prefently follows, ‘

She's flill the fame, belov'd, contented thing.

So that the fenfe of the text is this, ¢ It is all one to Virtueon
¢ whom her influence falls, whether on high or low, becaufe it
¢¢ ftill produces the fame effet, their content ; and it is all one
¢ to me, becaufe it ftill produces the fame effet, my love.”’

VER. 144. Let Greatnefs own her, and fbe's mean no more,]
The Poet, in this whole paflage, would be underftood to allude
to a very extraordinary ftory told by Procopius in his Secret bif-
tory : the fum of which is as follows.

The Emprefs THEODOR A was the daughter of one Acaces,
who had the care of the wild beafts, which the Green fastion
kept for the entertainment of the people. For the Empire was,
at that time, divided between the two Falions of the Green
and Blue. But Acaces dying in the infancy of Theodora, and
her two Sifters, his place of Mafter of the Bears was difpofed
of to a ftranger; and his widow had no other way of fupport-
ing herfelf than by proftituting her three Daughters, who were
all very pretty, on the public Theatre. Thither fhe brought
them in their turns as they came to yeags of puberty. Theo-
dora firft attended her Sifters in the habit and quality of a
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Her Birth, her Beauty, Crowds and Courts confefs,
Chafte Matrons praife her, and grave Bifhops blefs;

NoTEs.

flave. And when it came to her turn to mount the ftage, asthe
could neither dance, nor play on the flute, the was put into
the loweft clafs of Buffoons to make diverfion for the Rabble ;
which fhe did in fo arch a manner, and complained of the in-
dignities fhe fuffered in fo ridiculous a tone, that the became
the abfolute favourite of the people. After a qomplete courfe
of infamy and proftitution, the next place we hear of her is at
Alexandria, in great poverty and diftrefs: from whence (as it
was no wonder) fhe was willing to remove. And to Conftan-
tinople the came, but after a large circuit thro’ the Eaft, where
fhe worked her way, by afree courfe of proftitution. JusTi-
NIAN was at this time confort in the Empire with his Uncle
Fuflin,and the management of affairs entirely in his hands.
He no fooner faw Theodora than he fell defperately in love with
her, and would have married her immediately, but that the
Emprefs Euphemia, a barbarian, and unpolite, but not illiberal
in her nature, was then alive. And fhe, altho’ fhe refufed hifm
+nothing elfe, yet obftinately refufed giving him this inftance of
her complaifance. But the did not live long : and then, nothing
but the ancient Laws, which forbad a fenator to marry with a
common proftitute, hindered Juftinian from executing this ex-
traordinary proje&. Thefe, he obliged Juftin to revoke ; and
then, in the face of the fun, married his dear Theodora. A ter-
rible example (fays the Hiftorian) and an encouragement to the
moft thamelefs licence. And now no fooner was THEODORA
(in the Poet’s phrafe) owned by Greatnefs, than fhe, whom pot
long before it was thought unlucky to meet, and a pollution to
touch, became the idol of the Court. There was not a
fingle Magiftrate (fays Procopiys) that exprefled the leaft indig-
nation at the fhame and difhonoar brought upon the ftate; not
a fingle Prelate that fhewed the leaft defolation for the public
fcandal. They all drove to court fo precipitately, 4s if they
were ftriving to prevent one another in her good graces. Nay,
the wvery foldiers were emulous of the honour of becoming the
Champions.of her Virtye. As for the common people, who -
bad fo long been the fpe@tators of her fervility, her Buffoonry,

]
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In golden Chains the willing World fhe draws,
And hers the Gofpel is, and hers the Laws,
Mounts the Tribunal, lifts her fcarlet head,

And fees pale Virtue carted in her ftead. 150
Lo! at the wheels of her Triumphal Car,

Qld England’s Genius, rough with many a Scar,
Dragg’d in the duft! his arms hang idly round,
His Flag inverted trails along the ground !

Qur Youth, all livery’d o’er with foreign Gold,
Before her dance : behind her, craw#l the Old ¢
See thronging Millions to the Pagod run,
And offer Country, Parent, Wife, or Son!

Hear her black Trumpet thro’ the Land proclaim,
That NoT To BE CORRUPTED I§ THE SHAME,

NoTEs.

and her Proftitution, they all in a body threw themfelves at her
feet, as flaves at the footftool of their Miftrefs. In a word,
there was no man, of what condition foever, that thewed the -
leaft diflike of fo monftrous an elevation. In the mean time,
Theodora’s firft care was to fill her Coffers, which fhe foon did,
with immenfe wealth. To this end, Juftinian and the pretend-
ed to differ in their principles. The one prote&ed the blue,
and the other, the green faétion ; till in a long courfe of intrigue,
by fometimes giving up the one to plunder and confifcation,
and fometimes the other, they left nothing to either party. See
Procop. Anec. c. ix.—x.

VER. 148. And her’s the Gofpel is, and bers the Laws] 1i. e
8he difpofed of the honours of both.

VER. 149. feariet head) Alluding to the fearlet Whare of the

Apacalypfe.
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In Soldier, Churchman, Patriot, Man in Pow’r,

*Tis Av’rice all, Ambition is no more!

See, all our Nobles begging to be Slaves !

See, all our Fools afpiring to be Knaves !

The Wit of Cheats, the Courage of a Whore, 163

Are what ten thoufand envy and adore :

Al all look up, with reverential Awe,

At Crimes that *{cape, or triumph o’er the Law :

While Truth, Worth, Wifdom, daily they decry—

¢¢ Nothing is 8acred now but Villainy.” 170
Yet may this Verfe (if fuch a Verfe remain)

Show, there was one who held it in difdain.

NoTEs.

VER. 164. Seeall our fools afpiring to be Knaves /] This will
always be the cafe when #nzvery is in fathion, becaufe fools al--
ways dread the being unfafionable; and with good reafon, be-
caufe nothing but the fafhion could make them fupportable.

VER. 168. The Wit of Cheats, the Courage of a Whore, fre
what ten thoufand envy and adore:] And no wonder, for the
wi;"a/)f Cheats being the evafion of Juftice, and the Courage of
a Where the contempt for reputation ; thefe emancipate men
from the two tyrannical reftraints upon free fpirits, fear of pu-
nifbment, and dread of fbame, ScrIBL.
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TO THE
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Written in M DCC XXXVIII.

DIAL OGUE 1IL
Fr.
’ IS all a Libel—Paxton (Sir) will fay.

P. Not yet, my Friend! to morrow ’faith

it may;

And for that very caufe I print to day.
How fhould I fret to mangle ev’ry line,
In rev’rence to the Sins of Thirty nine ! 5
Vice with fuch Giant ftrides comes on amain,
Invention ftrives to be before in vain ;
Feign what I will, and paint it €’er fo ftrong,
Some rifing Genius fins up to my Song.

Nores.

VER. 1. Paxton] Late follicitor to the Treafury.

VER. 8. Feign what I will, etc.] The Poet has here intro-
duced an oblique apology for himfelf with great art. You at-
tack perfonal charalters, fay his enemies. No, replies he, fo
far from that, I paint from my invention ; and to prevent a like-
nefs, I exaggerate every feature. Butalas! the growth of vice
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F. Yet none but you by Name the guilty lafh;
Ev’n Guthry faves half Newgate by a Dath. 11
Spare then the Perfon, and expofe the Vice.

P. How, Sir! not damn the Sharper, but the Dice?
Come on then, Satired gen’ral, unconfin'd,
Spread thy broad wing, and fowze on all the kind.
Ye Statefmen, Priefts, of one Religion all ! |
Ye Tradefmen, vile, in Army, Court, or Hall!
¥Ye Rev’rendAtheifts. F.Scandal | name them, Who?

P. Why that’s the thing you bid me not to do.
Who ftarv'd a Sifter, who forfwore a Debt, 20
I never nam’d ; the Town’s enquiring yet.

The pois’ning Dame -~ F. You mean -- P. I don’t.
F. You do,
P. See, now I keep the Secret, and not you !

'

NoTEs.

is fo monftrous quick, that it rifes up to a refemblance before
I can get from the prefs.

VER. 11. Ev'n Guthry] The Ordinary of Newgate, who
publithes the memoirs of the Malefators, and is often pre-
vailed upon to be fo tender of their reputation, as to fet down
no more than the initials. of their name.

VER. 13. How, Sir! not damn the Sharper, but the Dice 2] The
livelinefs of the reply may excufe the bad reafoning; otherwife
the dice, tho’ they rhime to wice, can never ftand for it, which
his argument requires they fhould do. For the dice are only
the inftruments of fraud ; but the queftion is not, whether the in-

Sirument, but whether the ac? committed by it, fhould be ex-
pofed, inftead of the perfon.
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“The bribing Statefman—F. Hold, too high you go.
P. The brib’d Ele@or—F. There you ftoop too

’

low.
P. 1 fain would pleafe you, if I knew with what;
Tell me, which Knave is lawful Game, which not?
Muft great Offenders, once efcap’d the Crown,
Like Royal Harts, be never more run down ?
Admit your Law to fpare the Knight requires, 30
As Beafts of Nature may we hunt the Squires?

NoTEs.

VER. 26. 1 fain would pleafe you, if I knew with what 5 Tel
me, which Knave is lawful Game, which not #] 1 have obferved,
that our author has invented, and introduced into his writings,
a new fpecies of the fublime, by heightening it with wit. There
is a fpecies of elegance in his works (of which thefe lines are an
inflance) almoft as peculiar to him, which he has produced by
employing the fimple/? and triteft phrafes to prevent fiffnefs, and
yet, by a fupreme effort of his art, giving them the dignity of the
choiceft. Quintilian was {o fenfible of the luftre which this throws
upon true eloquence under a mafterly dire&ion, and of the pre-
judices againtt it from the difficulty of fucceeding in it ; that he
fays, Utinam—et verba in ufu quotidiane pofita minus timeremas. -

VER. 28, Muft great Offenders, etc.] The cafe is archly put.-
Thofe who efcape public juftice being the particular property of
the Satirift.

VER. 2q. like Royal Harts, etc.] Alluding to the old Laws
of the game, when our Kings fpentall the time they could fpare
fl'Oﬂrl human flaughter, in Woods and Forefts.

VER.31. 45 Beafts of Nature may we bunt the Squires ?] The
expreflion is rough, like the fubject, but no refle&tion: For if
f:/” of Nature, then not beafts of their own making; a fault
e frequently objeced to country Squires. However, the La-

1s nobler, Ferge naturae, Things uncivilized, and free. Ferae,
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Suppofe I cenfure—you know what I mean —
To fave a Bithop, may I name a Dean?

F. A Dean, Sir? no: his Fortune is not made,
You hurt a man that’s rifing in the Trade. 35
P. If not the Tradefman who fet up to day,

Much lefs the 'Prentice who to morrow may.
Down, down, proud Satire ! tho’ a Realm be fpoil’d,
Arraign no mightier Thief than wretched #7id ;-
Or, if a Court or Country’s made a job, 40
Go drench a Pick-pocket, and join the Mob.

But, Sir, I beg you (for the Love of Vice!)
The matter’s weighty, pray confider twice ;
Have you lefs pity for the needy Cheat,

. The poor and friendlefsVillain, than the Great? 45
Alas! the fmall Difcredit of a Bribe' _
Scarce hurts the Lawyer, but undoes the Scribe.

NorTEs.

as the Critics fay, being from the Hebrew, Pere, Afinus filvef-
tris. SCRIBL.

VER. 32. You know what I mean,] Confidering the fubjed,
it-is not eafy to know what he means.

VER. 35. You burt @ man that's rifing in the Trade] For, as
the reafonable De la Bruyere obferves, ¢ Qui ne fait étre un
« ERASME, doit penfer 3 étre Evéque’> ScrIBL.

VER. 39. wretched Wild,) Jonathan Wild, afamous Thief,
and Thief-Impeacher, who was at laft caught in his own train
and hanged. P.

VER. 42. for the love of Vice] YWe mutt confider the Poet .

*

-
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Then better fure it Charity becomes
To tax DireGors, who (thank God) have Plums;
Still better, Minifters; or, if the thing 50

May pinch ev’n there—why lay it on a King.

F. Stop! ftop!

P. Muft Satire, then, nor rife nor fall?

Speak out, and bid me blame no Rogues at all.

F. Yes, ftrike that- #7/d, I'll juftify the blow.

P. Strike ? why the man was hang’d ten years ago:
Who now that obfolete Example fears ? 56
Ev’n Peter trembles only for his Ears.

F. What always Peter ? Peter thinks you mad,
"You make men defp’rate if they once are bad:

NoTEs.

- as bere dire@ing his difcourfe to a follower of the new fyftem
of Politics, That privete vices are public benefits. ScrisL.
V&R. s1. why lay it on a King.] He is ferious in the fore-
going fubjedls of fatire; but ironical bere, and only alludes to
the common' praltice of Minifters, in laying their own mifcar-
i oa their mafters. : )

RR. §5. Strike ? why the man was bang’d ten years ago :] The _
line is exquifitely beautiful. The high humour of it, in the un-
expecled turn, is but it’s fecond praife. It finely carries on the
argument, which expofes the falfe rules and meafures of fatire,
his Caart Friend would inculcate for his pratice, Ver. 28. infinu-
ates, that he is toavoid the proper objet of fatire, great offnd-
ers, who have efcaped public juftice; and this, that he is ta
&ize, in their ftead, the little rogues, who have fubmitted to it.
& VER. §7. Ev’n Peter trembles only for bis earsy] Peter had,

[the year before this, narrowly efcaped the Pillory for forgery :
and got off with a fevere rebuke enly from the bench. P.
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" Elfe might he ‘take to Virtue fome years hence —
"~ P. As S—k, if he lives, will love the PriNcE.

F. Strange fpleen to Sk |

P. Do I wrong the Man?

‘God knows, I praife a Courtier where I can.
When I confefs, there is who feels for Fame, 64
And melts to Goodnefs, need I ScARB’ROW name?
Pleas’d let me own, in Efber’s peaceful Grove
(Where Kent and Nature vye for PELRAM’s Love)
The Scene, the Mafter, opening to my view,
I fit and dream I fee my CRAGGS anew !

Ev'n in a Bithop I can fpy Defert; 70
Secker is decent, Rundel has a Heart,

NoTEs.

VER. 64. feels for Fame, And melts to Goodnefs] This is a finé
compliment ; the expreffion thewing, that fame was but his fe-
cond paffion. .

VER. 65. Scarb’row] Earl of; and Knight of theé: Garter,
whofe perfonal attachments to the king appeared from his fteddy
adherence to the royal intereft, after his refignation of his great
employment of Mafter of the Horfe ; and whofe known honour
and virtue made him efteemed by all parties. P. o

VER. 66. Efber’s peaceful grove,] The houfe and gardens of
Efher in Surry, belonging to the Honourable Mr. Pelham, Bro-
ther of the Duke of Newcaftle. The author could not-have
given a more amiable idea of his CharaCter than in compar-
ing him to Mr. Craggs. P.

VERr. 67. Kent and Nature] Means no more than art amd
nature. - And in this confifts the compliment to the Artift.

- VER. 71, Secker is decent] Thefe words (like thofer y 135.
of the firft Dialogue) are another mﬁanyce of the malignity of -
- ‘ z . . ‘o
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Manners with Candour are to Benfon éiv'n,
To Berkley, ev'ry Virtue under Heav'n,

But does the Court a worthy Man remove ?
That inftant, I declare, he has my Love : 75

I fhun his Zenith, court his mild Decline ;

Thus SomMERs once, and HALIF Ax, were mine.

NoTEs.

the public judgment. The Poet thought, and not without rea-
fon, that they conveyed a very high idea of the worthy perfon
to whom they are applied 5 to be DECENT (or to become
every ftation of life in which a man is placed) being the nobleft
encomium on his wifdom and virtue. It is the very topic he
employs in fpeaking of a favourite friend, one he mott efteemed
and loved,

Noble and young, who firikes the beart,

With ev’ry [prightly, ev’ry DECENT part.
The word in both places implying every endowment of the beart.
As in that celebrated verfe of Horace, from whence the expreffion
was taken, and which no one has a better right to apply to him-
felf than this excellent prelate: :
. Quid verum atque DECENS curo et rogo, et omnis in hoc fum.
So that to be decent is to excell in the moral chara&er,
. VER. 76. But does the court & worthy Man remove?] The
poet means, remove him for his worth : not that he efteemed
the being in or out a proof either of corruption, or virtue. ¢ I
¢¢ had a glympfe of a letter of yours lately (fays he to Dr. Swift)
«¢ by which Ifind you are, like the vulgar, apter to think well of
<« people out of power, than of people in power. Perhaps ’tis
<« 3 miftake ; but, however, there is fomething in it generous.”
Lett. xvii. Sept. 3, 1726. _

VER. 77. Sommers] John Lord Sommers died in 1716. He
had been Lord Keeper in the reign of William III. who took
frem him the feals in 1700. The author had, the honour of
knowing him in 1706. A faithful, able, and incorrupt mini-
fter ; who, to the qualities of a confummate ftatefman, added
 thofe of a man of Learning and Politenefs. P,

'
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Oft, in the clear, ftill Mirrour of Retreat, '

I ftudy’d SHREWSBURY, the wife and great :

CARLETON’s calm Serife, and STANHOPE's noble
Flame, 8o

Compar’d, and knew their gen'rous End the fame:
How pleafing ATTERBURY’s fofter hour ! _
How fhin’d the Soul, nnconquer’d in the Tow'r!
How can I PurT’NEY, CHESTERFIELD forget,
While Roman Spirit charms, and Attic Wit: 85
ARGYLL, the State’s whole Thunder born to wield,
And fhake alike the Senate and the Field :

Or WynDHAM, juft to Freedom and the Throne,
"The Mafter of our Paffions, and his own. 89

NorTEs.

VER. 77. Halifax] A peer, no lefs diftinguifhed by bhis love
of letters than his abilities in Parliament. He was difgraced in
1710, on the Change of Q. Anne’s miniftry. P. :

VER. 79. Shrewfbury,] Charles Talbot, Duke of Shrewf-
bury, had been Secretary of ftate, Embaflador in France, Lord
Lieutenant of Ireland, Lord Chamberlain, and Lord Trea-
furer. He feveral times quitted his employments, and was of-
ten recalled. He died in 1718. P,

. VERr. 80. Carleton] Hen. Boyle, Lord Carleton (nephew of
* the famous Robert Boyle) who was Secretary of ftate under
Williant 1IL. and Prefident of the Council under Q. Anpe. P.

Ibid. Stanbope] James Earl Stanhope. A Nobleman of equal
courage, fpirit; and learning. General in Spain, and Secretary
of ftate. P.

. VEr. 84. Cbg/krﬁddil) Philip Earl of Chefterficld, commonly
given by Writers of all Parties for an ExaMPLE to the Age he
lives in, of fuperior talents, and public Virtue.

VER. 88, Wyndbam] Sir William Wyndham, Chanceller of

. * \

Y3
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Names, which I long have lov'd, nor lov’d in vain,
Rank’d with their Friends, not number’d with their
Train
And if yet higher the proud Lift thould end,
Still let me fay ! No Follower, byt a Friend.
Yet think not, Friendthip only prompts my lays;

1 follow Virtue; where fhe fhines, I praife: 9§
Point fhe to Prieft or Elder, Whig ar Tory,

Or round a Quaker’s Beaver caft a Glory.

I never (to my forrow I declare)

Din’d with the M N of Ross,or myLorRb MAY'R.
Some, in their choice of Friends (nay look notgrave)
‘Have ftill a fecret Byafs to a Knave : 10§
To find an honeft man I beat about,

And love him, court him, praife him, in or out.

NorTEs.

the Exchequer under Queen Anne, made early a confiderable
fgure; but fince a much greater both by his ability and elo-
quence, joined with the utmoft judgment and temper. P.
VER. 92. And if yet bigher, etc]] He was at this time ho-
;O}lred with the efteem and favour of his Royal Highnefs the -
rince.
VER. g3. Still let me fay! No Follower, but a Friend.] i. e.
Unrelated to their parties, and attached only to their per/ans.
. VER. g9. my Lord May'’r.] Sir John Barnard, Lord Mayor
18 the year of the Poem, 1738. A Citizen eminent for his vir-
tue, public Spirit, and great talents in Parliament. An excel-
lent Man, Magiftrate, and Senator. In the year 1747, the City
®f London, in memory of his many and fignal fervices to his
ntry, ereCted a Statue to him. But his image had been
Placed long'before in the heart of every good Man.
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F, Then why fo few commended ?

A P. Not fo fierce ; .
Find you the Virtue, and I'll find the Verfe. 103
But random Praife—the tafk can ne’er be done;
Each Mother afks it for her booby Son,
Each Widow afks it for the Beft of Men,
For him the weeps, and him fhe weds agen.
Praife cannot ftoop, like Satire, to the ground ; 110
The Number may be hang’d, but not be crown’d.
Enough for half the Greateft of thefe daiys,
To *{cape my Cenfure, not expe& my Praife.
Are they not rich ? what more can they pretend ?
Dare they to hope a Poet for their Friend? 115
What RicHLIEU wanted: Lou1s fcarce could gain,
And what youngAMmon wifh’d, butwith’d in vain.

NorTEs.

VER. 102. To fiud an boneft man, etc.] In this fearch, in
which he was very fincere, it would bave been well if he had
not fometimes trufted to the reports of others, who had /f; pe-
netration, but more pa{‘mu to gratify. '

VER. 116, What Richlieu wanted, etc.] The thing here in-
finuated is, that the greateft charalter for Politics, Munificence,
or Conguefts, when feparate from virtue, would never gain the
praifes of the true Poet. But munificence approaching nearer to
Virtue than the other two qualities, he fays, Louis fearce could-
gain; while Richlieu and young Ammon went without.

Ibid. Louis fearce could gain,] By this expreflion finely infi-
nuating, that the great Boileau always falls below himfelf in thofe
paflages where he flatters his Mafter. (?:’ which flattery he givos

Y4
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No Pow’r the Mufe’s Friendfhip can command;
No Pow’r, when Virtue claims it, can withftand :
To Cato, Virgi/ pay’d one honeft line ; 120
O let my Country’s Friends illumin mine !

— What are you thinking ? F. Faith the thought's

no fin,

I think your Friends are out, and would be in.
P. If merely to come in, Sir, they go out,

The way they take is ftrangely round about. 12§
F. They too may be corrupted, you’ll allow ?
P. I only call thofe Knaves who are fo now.

Is that too little ? Come then, I'll comply—

Spirit of Arnall] aid me while I lye.

NoTEs,

zn inftance in ¥ 231. where the topic of adulation is exceeding
childith and extravagant.
VER. 120. To Cato, Virgil pay’d ome honeft line.] It is in

the EnN.
Hjs dantem jura Catonem.

Ibid. Virgil paid one boneft line,) i.e. If Virgil, who wasa
Courtier, paid one honeft line, how many are due from me, who
am none?

VER. 121. O Jet my Country’s friends iliumin mine!] A pret-
ty expreffion, alluding to the old practice of illuminating MSS.
' w'th gold and vermilion.

VER. 127. T only all thofe Knaves who are fo now.] He left
it to Tlme to tell them,
’ 'Cato is as great a Rague as you.
‘ot the Cato of Virgil, but the Cato of Mr. Pope. - See the Ep.
“'on Rithes.
' Verii2g. Spiritof Arnall!] Look for him in his place. Dunc,

Bl 9 315,
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CosnaM’s a Coward, PoLwarTH is a Slave,
And LyTTLETON a dark, defigning Knave,

ST. JouN has ever been a wealthy Fool—

But let me add, Sir RoBERT’s mighty dull,

Has never made a Friend in private life,

And was, befides, a Tyrant to his Wife. 135

But pray, when others praife him, do Iblame?
Call Verres, Wolfey, any odious name ?
Why rail they then, if but a Wreath of mine, -
Oh All-accomplifh’d ST. Joun ! deck thy thrine ?
What ? fhall each fpurgall’d Hackney of the day,
When Paxton gives him double Pots and Pay, 141
Or each new-penfion’d Sycophant, pretend
To break my Windows if I treat a Friend ?
Then wifely plead, to me they meant no hurt,
But *twas my Gueft at whom they threw the dirt?

NoTES,

VER. 130. Polwarth.] The Hon. Hugh Hume, Son of Alex-
ander Earl of Marchmont, Grandfon of Patric Earl of March-
mont, and diftinguifhed, like them, in the caufe of Liberty. P.

'VER. 136. do I blame? Call Verres, Wolfey, any odious name ?]
The Leaders of Parties, be they as florid as they will, generally
do their bufinefs by compendium: A fingle rule of Rhetoric,
which they may have learnt of Quintilian, or perhaps of a2 much
older Sophift, does their bufinefs, Si nibil, quod nos adjuvet, erit,
quaramus quid Adverfarium ledat. Scris.

VER.141. When Paxton gives bim double pots and pay,] If this
band of Penfioners were fo offenfive while embodied and un ler
difcipling, what muft we think of their diforders fince they were
difbanded and become free-booters? No virtue nor merit hath
efcap:;i theIn{; They have made a great City in the South,

OL. .

1
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Sure, if I fpare the Minifter, no rules .
Of Honour bind me, not to maul his Tools ;
Sure, if they cannot cut, it may be faid
His Saws are toothlefs, and his Hatchet’s Lead.
It anger’d TURENNE, once upon a day, . 150
To fee a Footman kick’d that took his pay:
But when he heard th’ Affront the Fellow gave,
Knew one a2 Man of honour, one a2 Knave ; .
The prudent Gen'ral turnd it to a jeft, 154
And begg'd, he’d take the pains to kick the reft:
Which not at prefent having time to do—
F. Hold Sir! for God’s-fake where’s th® Affront
to you ?
Againft your worfhip when had S—k writ?
Or P—ge pour’d forth the Torrent of his Wit}
Or grant the Bard whofe dittich all commend 160
[In Pow'r a Servant, out of Pow'r a _friend)
To W—Ile guilty of fome venial fin ;
‘What's that to you who ne’er was out nor in?
The Prieft whofe Flattery be-dropt the Crawn,
How burt he you ? he only ftain’d the Gown,

. NorTESs.
too much refemble another in the North, where the produéls -
of night and darknefs are difcharged from Garrets on every ho-
peft man that comes within their reach.
V‘}n. 160. the Bard] A verfe taken out of a poem to Sis
AW,

Al
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And how did, pray, the florid Youth oﬂ?.‘nd, ;66
Whafe Speech you took, and gave it to a Frignd ?
P. Faith, it imparts not much from whom it c3me; )+
Whoever borrow’d, could not be to blame,
Since the whele Houfe did afterwards the fame.
Let Courtly Wits to Wits affard fupply, . 173
As Hog to Hog in huts of Weftphaly
If one, thro’ Nature’s Baunty or his Lord’s,
Has what the frugal, dirty foil affords,

. From him the next receives it, thick or thin, 175 .
As pure a mefs almoft as it came in;
The blefled benefit, not there confin'd,
Drops to the third, who nuzzles clofe behind ;
From tail to mouth, they feed and they caroufes
The latt full fairly gives it to the Houfe. 180

F. This filthy fimile, this beaftly line -

Quite turns my ftomach --- , -
‘ P. So does Flatt’ry mmc iey
And all your courtly Civet-cats can vent,
Perfume to you, to me is Excrement.

NoreEs.

VER. 164. The Prieft, etc.] Spoken not of any pamaular
prieft, but of many priefts. P,
VER. 166. And how did, esc.] This feems to alludexo a cbh'l-

- glaint made ¥ 71. of the pmedm; Dialogue, P
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But hear me further - Japhet, ’tis agreed, 183
Writ not, and Chartres fcarce could write or read,
In all the Courts of Pindus guiltlefs quite;
But Pens can forge, my Friend, that cannot write;
And muft na Egg'in Japhet’s face be thrown,
Becaufe the Deed he forg’d was not my own? -
Muft never Patriot then declaim at Gin, 191
Unlefs, good man ! he has been fairly in ?
No zealous Paftor blame a failing Spoufe,
Without a ftaring Reafon on his brows ?
And each Blafphemer quite efcape the rod, 195
Becaufe the infult’s not on Man, but God ?

Afk you what Provocation I have had ?
The ftrong Antipathy of Good to Bad.
When Truth or Virtue an Affront endures,
Th’Affront is mine, my friend, and fhould be yours.
Mine, as a Foe profefs’d to falfe Pretence, 201
‘Who think a Coxcomb’s Honour like his Senfe ;

' VarraTions, .
VER. 185. in the MS.

I grantit, Sir; and further, ’tis agreed,
Japhet writ not, and Chartres fcarce could read.

NoTes.

hxvﬁ! xg’s‘.lj'apbet, — Chartres] See the Epiftie to Lord
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Mine, as a Friend to ev’ry worthy mind ;
And mine d4s Man, who feel for all mankind.

F. You're ftrangely proud.

P. So proud, I am no Slave:
- So impudent, I own myfelf no Knave: 206
So odd, my Country’s Ruin makes me grave.
Yes, Iam proud; I muft be proud to fee

Men not afraid of God, afraid of me:

Safe from the Bar,' the Pulpit, and the Throne,
Yet touch’d and fham’d by Ridicule alone. 211
O facred weapon ! left for Truth’s defence,

Sole Dread of Folly, Vice, and Infolence!
To all but Heav'n-directed hands deny’d,
The Mufe may give thee, but the Gods muft guide:

NoTEs.

VER. 204. And mine as Man, who feel for all mankind.}
From Terence : ¢ Homo fum : humani nihil a me alienum
* puto.” P. '

VER. 208. Yes, I am proud; etc.] In this ironical exultation
the Poet infinuates a fubje& of the deépeft humiliation.

VER. 211. Yet touch'd and fram*d by Ridicule alone.] The
Paffions are given us to awake and fupport Virtue. But they
frequently betray their truft, and go over to the interefts of
Vice. Ridicule, when employed in the caufe of Virtue, fhames
and brings them back to their duty. Hence the ufe and im-
portance of Satire. 4 _

VER. 214. To all but Heav'n*dirested hands] ¢¢ The Citizen
¢ (fays Plato, in his fifth bock of Laws) who does no injury to
¢ any one, without queftion, merits our efteem. He, who,
¢¢ not content with being barely juft himfelf, oppofes the
¢ courfe of injuftice, by profecuting it before the Magiftrate,
¢ merits our cfteem vaftly more. ‘The fir/? difcharges the dut
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Rev'rent I touch thee ! but with honeft zeal ;

To roufe the Watchmen of the public Weal,

To Virtue’s work provoke the tardy Hall,

And goad the Prelate flomb’ring in his Stall. .
Ye tinfel Infe@s! whem a Court maintains, 220
That counts your Besuties only by your Stains,

NoTEs.

«¢ guc;f a fingle Citizen ; but the other does the office of a
s¢ But be whofe zeal flops not here, but proceeds to
€ ASSIST THE MAGISTRATE IN PUNISHING is the moft
<¢ precious bleffing of Society. This is the PERFECT cITI-
“ 2EN, to whom we fhould adjudge the prize of Virtue.”

VER. 219. And goad the Prelate flumb'ring in his Stall.] The
good Eufebius, in his Evangelical Preparation, draws a long
parallel between the Ox and the Chriftian Prieffbood. Hence
the dignified Clesgy, out of mere humility, have ever fince
called their tbremss by the name of falls. To which a great
Prelate of Winchefter, one W. Edinton, modeftly alluding,
(who otherwife had been long fince forgotten) has rendered his
name immortal by this ecclefiaftical aphorifm, Canterbury is the
bigher racky, but Winchefler is the better manger. By which,
however, ‘it appears that he was not one of thofe here con-
demned, who flumber in their flalls. ScrisL.

VER. 220. Ye tinfel Infests! whom a Court maintains, Thai
counts your Beauties only by your Stains, Spin all your Cobwebs}
And again, to the fame purpofe, in the Epiffle ts Dr. Arbithnat,

Whe breaks a butterfly upon a wheel ?

Yat let me fiap this bug with gilded wings,

This painted child of Dirt, that ftinks and ftings.
Thefe, it is objeGed, are InfeCts not of Nature’s creating, but
the Poet’s, and therefore fuch compound images are to be con-
demned. One would think, by this, that mixed gqualities
troubled the fenfe, a8 much as mixed metaphors do the ftyle.
- But whoever thinks fo, is miftaken, The fault of mixed meta-
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Spin all your Cobwebs o’er the Eye of Day!

The Mufe’s wing fhall brufh you all away :

All his Grace preaches, all his Lordthip fings,

All that makes Saints of Queens, and Gods of Kings,

NoTEs.

phors is, that they call the smagination from image to image,

when it is the writer’s purpofe to fix it upon one. On the

contrary, mixed qualities do their office rightly, and inform the

underflanding of what the author would infinuate, that the mo-

ral'infe&t is a more worthlefs creature than the phyfical, as he

colle&ls together, in one individual, many bad or trifling quali-.
ties, which nature had difperfed in feveral. And when, in

fa&t, we fee them fo colleted ; as venam, fophiftry, and in-
fidioufnefs, in a Court-Butterfly, the giving it the bite of the

bug, and the web of the fpider, makesit a monfler indeed, but

amonfter of nature’s producing, and not the poet’s,

cujus velut &gri fomnia vane
Fingentur f[pecies. .

VER. 223. Ye Infests — The Mu[e's wing fhall brufb you all
away :] This it did very effeCtually; and the memory of them
had been now forgotten, had not the Poet’s charity, for a
while, protralted their miferable Being. There is now in his’
library a complete colletion of all the horrid Libels written
and publithed againft him ; :

_ The tale reviv'd, the lye fo oft derthrown,
TV’ smputed trafh, and dulnefs not his own 3
The morals blacken’d, when the writings ’ fcape,
The libell d Perfon, and the piltur’d fbape.
Thefe he had bound up in feveral volumes, according to their
various figes, from folios down to duodecimos; and to each of
them hath affixed this motto out of the book of Job:

Behold, my defire is, that mine adverfary fhould write a book.
Surely 1 fhould take it upen my fboulder, and bind it as a crown
to me. Ch. xxxi. ¥ 35, 36.

VER. 224. Cobwebs] Weak and flight fophiftry againft virtue
and honour. Thin colours over vice, as unable to hide the
light of Truth, as cobwebs to fhade the fun. P,



336 EPILOGUE Dill

All, all but Truth, drops dead-born from the Prefs,
Like the laft Gazette, or the laft Addrefs. 227
When black Ambition ftains a public Caufe,

A Monarch’s fword when mad Vain-glory draws,

Not Waller’'s Wreath can hide the Nation’s Scar,
Nor Boileau turn the Feather to a Star. 231
Not fo, when diadem’d with rays divine,
Touch’d with the Flame that breaks from Psrtue’s
Shrine,
Her Prieftefs Mufe forbids the Good to die,
And opes the Temple of Efernity. 235

VArRIATIONS.
After ¥ 227. in the MS,

Where’s now the Star that lighted Charles to rife ?
—With that which follow’d Julius to the fkies.
Angels, that watch’d the Royal Oak fo well,
How chanc’d ye nod, when lucklefs Sorel fell ?
Hence, lying miracles ! reduc’d fo low

As to the regal-touch, and papal-toe 5

Hence haughty Edgar’s title to the Main, .
Britain’s to France, and thine to India, Spain !

NorTEs.

VER. 228. When black Ambition etc.] The cafe of Cromwell
in the civil war of England ; and (¥ 229.) of Louis XIV. in
his conqueft of the Low Countries. P. .

VER. 231. Nor Boileau turn the Feather to a Star.] See his
Ode on Namur; where (to ufe his own words) ¢ il a fait un
¢ Aftre de la Plume blanche que le Roy porte ordinairement
¢ 3 fon Chapeau, et qui cft en effet une efpece de Comete,
¢ fatale 3 nos ennemis.” P, )
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_ There, other Trophies deck the truly Bravc,

Than fuch as Anttis cafts into the Grave ;

Far other Stars than * and * ¥ wear,

And may defcend to Mordington from STAIR:

(Such as on Hougn’s unfully’d Mitre fhine, 240

Or beam, good DiGBy, from a heart like thine)

Let Envy howl, while Heav’'n’s whole Chorus fings,

And bark at Honour not confer’d by Kings ;

Let Flatt'ry fickening fee the Incenfe rife,

Sweet to the World, and grateful to the Skies :

Truth guards the Poet, fanifies the line, 246

And makes immortal, Verfe as mean as mine.
Yes, the laft Pen for Freedom let me draw,

‘When Truth ftands trembling on the edge of Law ;

NoTEs.

VeR. 237. Anftis] The chief Herald at Arms. It is the
cuftom, at the funeral of great peers, to caft into the grave
the broken ftaves and enfigns of honour. P.

VER. 239. Stair;] Jobn Dalrymple Earl of Stair, Knight
of the Thiftle ; ferved in all the wars under the Duke of Marl-
borough ; and afterwards as Embaflador in France. P.

VER. 240, 241. Hough and Dighy] Dr. John Hough Bifhop
of Worcefter, and the Lord Digby. The one an aflertor of
the Church of England in oppofition to the falfe meafures of
King James II. The other as firmly attached to the caufe of
that King. Both alting out of principle, and equally men of
honour and virtue. P.

VER. 249. on the edge of Law:] From the fummit of law
is a dreadful precipice, which may well make Truth herfelf
tremble. And from thence came the common proverb, Sum--
mum jus, fumma injuria. SCRIBL.

* Z
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Here, Laft of Britons! let your Names be read ;

Are none, none living ?* let me praife the Dead,
And for that Caufe which made your Fathers thine,

Fall by the Votes of their degen’rate Line.
Fr. Alas! alas! pray end what you began,
And write next winter more Effays on Man. 25§

VARIATIONS,
Ver. 255, in the MS. ‘
Quit, quit thefe themes, and write Effays on Man.

NorTEs.

VEeRr. ult.] This was the laft poem of the kind printed by
our author, with a refolution to publifh no more ; but to enter
thus, in the moft plain and folemn manner he could, a fort of
PROTEST againft that infupcrable corruption and dcpravnty of
manners, which he had been fo unhappy as to live to fee.
Could he have hoped to have amended any, he had continued
thofe ‘attacks ; but bad men were grown fo thamelefs and fo
powerful, that Ridicule was become as unfafe as it was inef-
fe&tual. The Poem raifed him, as he knew it would, {ome
enemies; but he had reafon to be fatisfied with the approbation
of good men, and the teftimony of his own confcience, P,



( 339)

ON

Receiving from the Right Hon. the Lady

FRANCES SHIRLEY

A STANDIS.H and Two PENs.

ES, I beheld th’Athenian Queen |
Defcend in all her fober charms ;
« And take (fhe faid, and fmil'd ferene)
<« Take at this hand celeftial arms :

« Secure the radiant weapons wield;

‘“ This golden lance fhall guard Defert,
« And'if a Vice dares keep the field,

« This fteel fhall ftab it to the heart.”

Aw'd, on my bended knees I fell, . -

- Receiv’d the weapons of the fky ;

And dipt them in the fable Well,
The fount of Fame or Infamy.

The Lady Frances Shirley] a Lady whofe great Merit Mr.
Pope took a real pleafurc in celebrating,

*Z 2
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a A famous toy-fhop at Bath.

® The Dunciad.

¢ The Epifile to Dr. Arbuthnot:
¢ Such toys being the ufual prefents from lovers to their mif-

(340)

What well 2 what weapon 2 (Flavia cries)
“ A ftandifh, fteel and golden pen ;
It came from Bertrand’s ?, not the fkies ;

I gave it you to write again.

But, Friend, take heed' whom you attack ;

“ You'll bring a Houfe (I mean of Peers)
Red, Blue, and Green, nay white and black,
¢ L--—--- and all about your ears.

You’d write as fmooth again on glafs,
“ And run, on ivory, fo glib,

As not to ftick at fool or afs®,

¢ Nor ftop at Flattery or Fib .

Athenian Queen! and fober charms !
« I tell ye, fool, there’s nothing in’t :
'Tis Venus, Venus gives thefe arms ;

>

« In Dryden’s Virgil fee the printe,

NoTESs.

trefles.

© When fhe delivers Eneas a fuit o{ heavenly armour.




(341)
<< Come, if you'll be a quiet. foul,
‘¢ That dares tell neither Truth nor Liesf,
€< I'll lift you in the harmlefs roll
¢ Of thofe that fing of thefe poor eyes.”

NoTES.

f i, e. If you have neither the courage to write Satire, nor
the -application to attempt an Epic poem. — He was then me-
ditating on fuch a work.
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