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PREFACE

Of the Publifher of the Surreptitious
' Edition, 1735.

‘ E prefume we want no apology to the reader
Jor this publication, but fome may be thought

needful to Mr. Pope : however he cannot think our of-
Jence fo great as theirs, who firfR feparately publifbed
what we have bere but collected in a better form and
order. As for the letters we have procured to be added,
they ferve but to complete, explain, and fometimes fet in
a true light, thofe others, which it was not in the
writer’s, or eur power to recall. ’
This collettion hath been owing to feveral cabinets ;
Jfome drawn from thence by accidents, and others (even
" of thofe to ladies) voluntarily given. It is to one of that
Jex we are bebolden for the whole correfpondence with
H. C. ¢fg. which letters being lent ber by that gentle-
man, fhe took the liberty to primt; as 1tpears by the
Joll:wing, which we fball give at lengthy both as it is
" fomething curious, and as it may ferve for an apology  for
ourfebves,

Az To
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. To HENRY CROMWELL, Efy.

June 27, 1727.

FTER fo. long a filence as the many and
great oppreflions I have fighed under have oc-

cafioned, one is ata lofs how to begin a letter to fo
kind a friend as yourfelf. But as it was always my
refolution, if I.muft fink, to.do it as decently (that
is, asfilently) asl could ;-fo when I found myfelf
plunged into unforefeen, and unavoidable ruin, I
retreated from the world, and in 2 manner buried
myfelf in a difmal place, where I knew none,” and
none knew me. In this dull unthinking way, I
have protratted a lingring death (for life 1t cannot
be called) ever fince you faw me, fequeftred from
company, deprived of my books, and nothing left
to converfe with, but the letters of my dead or ab-
fent friends; amorg which' latter I always placed
yours, and Mr. Pepe’s in the firft rank. 1 lent
fome of them indeed to an ingenious perfon, whe
was fo defighted with the fpecimen, that he impor-
tuned me for afight of the reft, which having ob-
tained, he conveyed them to the prefs, I muft not
Jay altogether with my eonfent, nor wholly without
it. T thought them too good to be loft in oblivion,
and had no caufe to apprehend the difobliging of
any. The public, viz. all perfons of tafte and
judgment, would be pleafed with fo agreeable an
amufement; Mr. Cromwell could not be angry,
. fince it was but juftice to his merit, to publith ze
folemn and private profeffions of love, gratitude,
and veneration, made him by fo celebrated an au-
thor ; and fincerely Mr Pope ought not to refent
the publication, fince the early pregnancy of his ge-
nius was ne dithonour to his charater. And yet
had either of you been afked, common modefty
- - would
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would have obliged you to refufe, what you would
not be difpleafed with, if done without your know-
ledge. And befides, to end all difpute, you had
been pleafed to make me a free gift of them, to do
what I pleafed withrthem ; and every one knows,
that the perfon to whom a letter is aleeﬂéd, hagthe.
fame right to difpofe of -it, as he hds of goods pur-~
chafed with his money. I doubt not but your ge-
nerofity and honour will do me the right, of owne
ing by a line that I came honeftly by them. I flat-
ter myfelf, ina few months I fhall again be vifible
to the world ; and whenever thro’ good providence
that turn fhalt happen, I fhall joyfully acquaint you
_ with-it, there being none more truly your obliged
(ﬂﬂl&ﬂt, lha!‘l, Sil’, ¢

) - Your faithful, and

mdt humble Servant,
' E. Tnon/u) Se

~ P.§. AlLetter, Sir, dire@ted to Mrs. Thomas,
to be left at my houfe, will be fafely tranfmitted tq

her, b
20 Yours, &c.

E, Curey,

.~ ToMr, POPE. |

' Epfom, July 6, 1727,

"YHEN thefe letters were firft printed, I

Y.  wondered how Curll could come by them,
_and ‘could not but laugh at the pompous title’; fince
whatever you wrote to me was humour, and fami-
liar raillery. As foon as I came from Epfom, 1
Ireard you had been to fee me, and I writ you a fhort

Jetter from Will’s, that Ilonged to fee you. Mr.
’ ' v A 3 - - D——-'S,
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D——s, about that time charged me with giving
them to a miftrefs, which I pofitively denied : not
in the leaft, at that time, thinking of it; but fome’
time after, finding in the News papers Letters from
Lady Packington, Lady Chudleigh, and Mr. Nor-
ris to the fame Sappho or E. T'. I began to fear that
I was guilty. I have never.feen thefe Letters of
Curll’s, nor would -go to his. fhop about them;. I
have not feen this Sappho alias E. T, thefe feven
years,—Her writing, Zhat I gave her ’em, to do what
"I would with ’em, is firaining the point too far. I
thought not of it, nor do I think fthe did then ; but
fevere neceffity which catches hold of a twig, has
produced all this ; which has lain hid, and forget, by
me fo many years. Curll fent me a letter laft week,
defiring a pofitive anfwer abeut this matter, butfind-
ing I would give him none, he went toE. T.. and
writ a poftfcript in her long romantick letter, to di-
re& my anfwer to his houfe ; but they not expe&-
ing an anfwer, fent a young man to me, whofe -
name, it feems, is-Pattifon. 1 told him I fhould
pot write any thing, but I believed it might be fo as
fhe writ in her letter. I am extremely concerned
that my fermer indifcretion in putting them ‘intothe
hands of this Pretieafe, thould have given you fo
much difturbance ; for the laft thing I fhould do
would be to difoblige you, for whom I have ever
preferved the greateft efteem, and fhall ever be, Sir,

Your faithful Friend, and
moft humble Servant,. .
Henry CRomwELL,

]

i
el ]

L Te
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ToMr.POPE.

- Auguft 1, 1727,
HO’ I writ my long harrative from Epfom tilt
- § 1 was tired, yet was I not fatisfied ; left any
doubt fhould reft upon your mind. I could not
make proteftations of my innocence of a grievous
crime ; but1 was impatient till | came to town, that
I mighit'fend you thofe Letters, as a clear evidence
that I was a perfedt ftranger to all their proceeding.
Stiould Ihave protefted againftit, after the printing,
it might have been taken for an attempt to decry his
rlrchafe; and as the little exception you have taken
as ferved him to play his game upon us for thefe
two years, a new incident from me might enable
him to play it on for two mere.—The great value
the exprefles for all you write, and her paflion for
‘having them, I believe, was what prevailed upon
me to let her keep them. By the interval of twelve
years at leaft, from her pofleflion to the time of
printing them, ’tis manifeft, that I had not the leaft
ground to apprehend fuch a defign: but as people
in great fraits, bring forth their hoards of old gold
and moft valued jewels ; fo Sappho had recourfe to
her hid treafure of Letters, and played off not only
our’s to me, but all thofe to herfelf gas the lady’s
aft ftake) into the prefs.— As for me, lhope, when
you fhall cooly confider the many thoufand inftances
of our being deluded by the females, fince that great
‘Original of Adam by Eve, you will have a more fa~
vourable thought of the undefigning error of

Your faithful Friend,
and humble Servant,
Henry CROMWELL,

 Naa
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CATALOGUE

Surreptitious and Incorre@ Editions of
“Mr. Pope’s LETTERS.

LY AMiLiarR LETTERs to Henry Cromwell,
F Efq. by Mr. Pope, 12mo. Printed for Ed-
mund Curl, 1727.
“[In this are Perfes, &c. afcribed to Mr. P, which

were not his.]} ’

II. Mr. Pope’s Literary Correfpondence for thi

. years: from 1704 to 1734. Being a Colle&ion
of Letters which paffed between him and feveral
eminent perfons. Printed for E. Curl, 8°, 1735,
Two editions. )
s—— The fame in duodecimeo, with cuts. The
third edition. : - ’

g}“ hefe contain feveral Letters not genujze.]

III. Mr. Pope’s Literary Correfpondence, Vol. II.
Printed for the fame, 8%, 1735. [In this volume
are no Letters of Mr. Pope’s, but a few of thofe
to Mr. Cromwell reprinted ; nor any to him, but
one faid to be Bithop Atterbury’s, and another in
that Bifhop’s name, certainly not his: One or
two Letters from St. Omer’s, advertized.of Mr.
Pope, but which proved to be only comcerning
him ; fome fcandalous RefleGtions of one Le
Neve on the Legiflature, Courts of Juftice, and
Church of England, pag. 116, 117. and the Di-~ .
vinity of Chrift exprefsly denied, in pag. 123,
124 | With fome fcandalous Anecdotes, and a

Narrative. .
~ . —
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IV Mr. Pope’s Literary Corréfpondence, Vel. I1T.

Printed for E. Curl, 82, 1735. [In this is snly one
Letter by Mr. Pope to the Duchefs of Bucking-
ham, which the publither fome way procured and

- printed againft her order. It alfo contains foar

Letters, intitled, Mr. Pope’s to Mifs Blount,
which are literally. taken from an old tranflation
of Voiture’s to Mad. Rambouillet. } '

The fame in duodecimo.

V. Mr. Pope’s Literary Correfpondence, Vol. IV,

Printed by the fame, contains not one Letter of

this Author.
——— The fame in duodecimo.

VI. Mr. Pope’s Literary Correfpondence, Vol. V.

containing only-one Letter of Mr. P. and another
of the Lord B. with a fcandalous- preface of
Curl’s, how he could come at more. of their
Letters, 8°, printed for the fame, 1736.

VII. Letters of Mr. Pope and feveral Eminent

.-

\%

Perfons, Vol. 1. from 1705 to 1711. Printed

t and fold by the bookfellers of London and Weft-

minfter, 8°, 1735.

—— Thefame, Vol. II. from 1711,8¢c. Print-
ed and fold by the bookfellers of London and
Weftminfter, 8°, 1735.—The fame in 12mo,
with a Narrative.

III. Lettess of Mr. Pope and feveral Eminent
Perfons. From 17c5to 1735, Printed and fold
by the bookfellers of London and Weftminfter,
12mMo, 1735,

[This edition is faid in the title to contain
more Letters than any other, but contains only
Tawo, faid to be the Bifhop of Rochefter’s, and

printed before by Curl.]
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IX. Letters of Mr. Pope and feveral eminent Per-
fons. From the year 1703 to1735, Vol. I. and
Vol. II.  Printed for T'. Cooper, at the Globe in

* Pater-nefter-Row,. 1735, 12mo.
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Bithop of Rochefter, and fome other things, un~

known to Mr. Pope.]



PREFACE

Prefixed to the Firft Genuine Edition
in quarto, 1737.

F what is here offered the reader, fhould happert
in any degree to-pleafe him, the thanks are not
due to the author, but partly to his friends, and
partly to his enemies : it was wholly owing to the
affection of the former, that fo many Letters, of
whiich he never kept copies, were preferved ; and to
the malice of the latter, that they were produced int
this manner. .

EHe had been very difagreeably ufed, in the pub-
lication of fome Letters wtitten in his youth, which
fell into the hands of a woman who printed them,
without his, ot his correfpondent’s confent, in
1727. This treatrent, and the apprehenfion of
more of the fame kind, put hit upon recalling as
many as he could from thofe who he imagined had
kept any, He was forry to find the number fo great;
but immediately leffened it by burning three parts in
four of them: the reft he fparcd, not in any prefe-
rence of their ftyle or writing, but merely as they
preferved the memory of fome friendfhips whic
will éver be dear to him, -or fet in a true light fome
natters of falt, from which the fcriblers of the
times had taken occafion to afperfe either his friends
or himfelf. Hec thetefore lay’d by the Originals, to-
gether with thofe of his cortefpondents, and caufed

~ . & copy
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@ €opy to be taken to depofite in the library of a
nobie friend ; that in cale either of the revival of
flanders, or the publication of furreptitious Lettegs,
during his life or after, a proper ufe might be made
of them.

The next year, the pofthumous works of Mr.
Woycherley were printed, in a way difreputable
enough to his memory. It was thought a juftice due_
to him, to fhew the world his better judgment ; and
that it was his laft refolution to have fuppreffed thofe

. As fome of the Lesters which had paffed
between him and our author cleared that point, they
were publifhed in 1729, with a few marginal notes
wdded by a friend.

If in thefeLetters, and in thofe which were print-
&d without his confent, there appear too much of a
juvenile ambition of wit, or affe&ation of . gaiety,
he may reafonably hope it will be confidered to
whem, and at what age, he was guilty of it, as well
as how foon it wasover. The reft, every judge of
writing will fee, were by no means efforts of the
genius, but emanations of the heart : and this alone
may induce any candid reader to believe their pub-
lication an a& of neceffity, rather than of vanity.

It is notorious, how many volumes have been
publifhed under the title of his correfpondence, with
promifes fiill of more, and open and repeated offers
of encouragement to all perfonswho thould fend any
letters of his for the prefs. It is as notorious what
methods were taken to procure them, even from the
publither’s own accounts in his prefaces, viz. by
tranfaQing with people in neceflities, * or of aban-
doned 4 chara&ers, or fuch as dealt without names
in the t dark. Upon a quarrel with one of thefe

* See the Preface to Vol. I. of a Bovk called Mr.
Pope’s Literary Correfpondence.

+ Poftfcript to the Preface to Vol. IV.

1 Narrative and Anccdotes before Vol L

Vou. VII, a .
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laft, he betrayed himfelf fo far, as to appeal to the
public in Narratives and Advertifements: like that
Irith highwayman a few years before, who preferr’d
- a bill againft his companion, for not fharing equally
-in the money, rings and watches, they had traded
for in partnerfhip upon Hounflow-heath. ,

Several have been printed in his name which he
never writ, and addreffed to perfons to whom they
were never written* ;* counterfeited as from bithop
Atterbury to him, which neither that bifhop nor he
ever faw 1+ ; and advertized even after that period
when it was made felony to correfpond with him.

I know not how it has been this author’s fate, -
whom both his fituation and his temper have all his
life excluded from rivalling any man, in any pre-
tenfion, (except that of pleafing by poetry) to have
been as much afperfed and written at, as any Firft
Minifter of his time:. pamphlets and news-papers
have been full of him, nor was it there only that a
private man, who never troubled either the world or
common converfation with his opinions of Religion
or Government, has been reprefented as a dangerous
member of Society, a bigotted Papift, and an ene-
my to the Eftablithment. Theunwarrantable pub-
lication of his Letters hath at leaft done him this
fervice, to fhew he has conftantly enjoyed the friend-
fhip of worthy men ; and that if a catalogue were
to be taken of his friends and his enemies, he needs
not to blufh at either. Many of them having been
written on the moft trying occurrences, and all in
the opennefs of friendfhip, are a proof what were
his real fentiments, as they flowed warm from the

* In Vol. IIL. Letters from Mr. Pope to Mrs. Bldunr,

&c. ,

+ Vol. II. of the fame, 8°. p. 20. and at the end of
the Edition of his Letters in 12°, by the bookfellers of
London and Weftminfter; and of the laft Edition in 12°,
printed for T. Cooper, 1725.

; . beart,
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heart, and frefh from the occafion; without the leaft.
thought that ever the world fhould bc witnefs to
them. Had he fatc down with a defign to draw his
own picture, he could not have done it fo truly ; for
whoever fits for it (whether to himfelf or anciher)
will inevitably find the features more compofed, than
his appear in thefe letters. But if anauthor’s hand,
like a painter’s, be more diftinguifhable in a flight
fketch than in a finithed picture, this very carelefs-
nefs will make them the better known from fuch
counterfeits, as have been, and may be imputed to
?im, either through a mercenary or a malicious de-
ign.

‘We hope it is needlefs to fay, he is not account-
able for feveral paffages in the furreptitious editions
of thefe Letters, which are fuch as no man of com-
mon fenfe would have publithed himfelf The er-
rors of the prefs were almoft innumerable, and could

-not but be extremely multiplied in fo many repeated
editions, by the avarice and negligence of piratical
printers, tonot one of whom he ever gave the leaft
‘Bitle, or any other encouragement than that of not
profecuting them. ‘

For the Chafms in the correfpondence, we had
not the means to {upply them, the Author having
deftroyed too many Letters to preferve any Serics.
Nor would he go about to amend them, except by
-the omiffion of fome paflages, improper. or at leaft’
impertinent, to be divulged to the publick : or of
fuch entire Letters, as were either not his, or not
approved of™ by him. -

He has been very fparing of thofe of his Friends,
and thought it a refpe& fthown to their memory, to
fupprefs in particular fuch as were moft in his favour.
As it is not to Vanity but to Friend/hip that he in-
tends this Monument, he would fave his eneinics the
mortification of fhowing any further how wcll their
Betters have thought of him: and at the fame time
, az ) fecure
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fecure from their cenfure his living Friends, wha
(he promifes them) fhall never be put to the blufh,
this way at leaft, for their partiality to him. :
But however this ColleGtion may be reccived, we
cannot but lament the Caufe, and the Neceffity of
fuch a publication, and heartily with no honeft man
may be reduced to the fame. T'o ftate the cafe fairly
in the prefent fituation. A Bookfeller advertizes his
intention to publith your Letters: he openly pro-
mifes encouragement, or even pecuniary rewards, to
‘thofc who will help him to any ; and ingages to in-
fert whatever they fhall fend.” Any fcandal is fure
of a reception, and any enemy who fends it fcreen-
ed from a difcovery. Any domeftic or fervant, who.
can fnatch a letter from your pocket or cabinet, is
_encouraged to that vile practice. If the quantity
falls fhort of a volume, any thing elfe fhall be join-
ed with it (more cfpecially fcandal) which the col-
leCtor can think for his intereft, all recommended
under your Name : you have not only Theft to fear,
but Forgery. Any Bookfeller, tho’ confcious in
what manner they were obtained, not caring what
may be the confequence to your Fame or Quiet, will
fell and difperfe them in town and country. The
better your Reputation is. the more your Name will
caufe them to be demanded, and confequently the
more you will be injured. The injury is of fuch a
nature, as the Law (which does not punifh for /-
_#entions) cannot prevent ; and when done, may pus
nifh, b.t not redrefs. You are therefore reduced,
either to enter into a perfonal treaty with fuch a
man (which tho’ the readieft, is the meaneft of all
methods) or to take fuch other meafures to fupprefs
them, as are contrary to your Inclination, or to
publith them, as are contrary to your Modefty.
* Otherwife your Fame and your Property fuffer alike;
you are at once expof.d and plundered. As an Au-
thar, you are deprived of that Power, which above
all

-
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all others conftitutes a good one, the power of re-
je&ting, and the right of judging for your felf, what
pieces it may be moft ufeful, entertaining, or re-
putable to publifh, at the time and in the manner
you think beft. As a Man, you are deprived of
the right even over your own Sentiments, of the
privilege of every human creature to divulge or con-
ceal them; of the advantage of yourSecond thoughts;
and of all the benefit of your Krudence, your Can-
dour, or your Modefty. As a Member of Sm'zg,
you are yet more injured ; your private conduét,
your domeftic concerns, ﬂyour family fecrets, your
paffions, your tendernefles, your weaknefles, are
expofed to the Mifconftru&tion or Refentment of
fome, to the Cenfure or Impertinence of the whole
world. The printing private letters in fuch a man-
ner, is the worft fort of betraying Converfation, as it
has evidently the moft extenfive, and the moft laft-
ing, ill confequences. It is the higheft offence
againft Society, as it renders the moft dear and inti-
mate intercourfe of friend with friend, and the moft
neceffary commerce of man with man, unfafe, and
to be dreaded, To open Letters is eftcemed the
greateft breach of honour; even to look into them
already opened or accidentally dropt, is held an un-
enerous, if not an immoral A& What then can
e thought of the procuying them mercly by Fraud,
and the printing them merely for lucre ? We cannot
but conclude every honeft man will wifh, that, if
the Laws have as yet provided no adequate remedy,
one at leaft may be found, to prevent fo great and
growing an evil. ‘ }

-
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LETTERS

TO AND FROM
M. WYCHERLEY"

From the Year 1704 to 1710,

LETTER L
Binfield in Windfor Foreft, Dec. 26, 1704 1.

T was certainly a great fatisfaction to me to fee
and converfe with a Man, whom in his writ-
ings I had fo long known with pleafure ; but it
was a high addition to it, to hear you, at our

very firft meeting, doing juftice to your dead friend
Mr. Dryden.  1'was not fo happy as to know him ;

* If one were to judge of thisfét of Letters by the man-
ner of thinking and turn of expreffion, one fhould con-
clude they had been all mif titled; and that the letters
given to the boy of fixteen, were written by the man of
leventy, and fo on the ontrary : fuch fober fenfe, fuch
gravity of manners, and fo much judgment, and know-
ledge of compofition, enlivened with the fprightlinefs of
manly wit, diftinguith thofe of Mr. Pope : while, on the
other hand, a childith jealoufy, a puericl affeation, an
attention and lying at catch for turns and points, toge-
ther witha total ignorance of order, of method, and of -
all relation of the parts to one another to compofe a rea-
fonable whole, make up the charaéter of thofe of Mr.
Wycherley. - =~ - -

1 The author’s Age then Siteen, P.
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Virgilium tantum vidi*. Had I been born

enough, I muft have known and lov’d him: For I
have been aflured, not only by yourfelf, but by Mr.
Congreve and Sir William Trumbul, that his per-
fonal Qualities were as amiable as his!Poetical, hot-
withftanding the many libellous mifreprefentations
of them, againft which the former of thefe Gentle-
men has told me he will one day vindicate him .
I fuppofe thofe injuries were begun by the viplence
of Party, but ’tis no doubt they were continued by
envy at his fuccefs and fame{: And thofe Scriblers
who attacked him in his latter times, were enly like
gnats in a fummer’s evening, which are never very
troublefome but in the fineft and moft glorious fea-
fon; for his fire, like the fun’s, fhined cleareft to-
wards its fetting. :

You muft not therefore imagine, that when you
told me my own performances were above thofe
Critics, I was fo vain as to believe it ; and yetI
may not be fo humble as to think myfelf quite be-
Jow their netice, For critics, as they aré birds of
prey, have ever a natural inclination to carrion: -
and tho’ fuch poor writers as I are but beggars, ne
beggar is fo poor but he can keep a cury -and no au-
thor is fo beggarly but he can keep a critic. I am
far from thinking the attacks of fuch people either
any henour or difhonour even to me, much lefs to
Mr. Dryden, I agree with you, that whatever leffer

* When a very young Boy, he prevailed with a friend
to carry him to a Coffee-houfe which Dryden frequented ;
where he had the fatisfaction he fpeaks of. T

+ He fince did fo, in his dedication to the Duke of
‘Newcaftle, prefix’d to the duodecimo Edition of Dryden’s
Plays, 1717. ) ' 2

I The faét feems to have been juft the reverfe. One
‘of the firft Satires againft him was the Duke of Bucking-
ham’s Rebearfal ; and one of the laft, Montague’s paro-
dy ef his Hind and Pantler., : S

: : Wits
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Wits have rifen fince his death; are but like ffars ap-
pedring when the fun is fet, that twinkle only in his
abfence, and with the rays they have borrowed from
him. Out wit (as you cdll it) is but refle&ion or
imitatién, therefore fearce to be called ours. True
Wit, I believe, may be defined a juftnefs of thought,
and a facility of exprefion; or (in the midwives
Eu_;lrafe) a perfeét conception, with an eafy delivery *.

owever, this is far from a complete definition ;
pray help me to a bétter 1, as, I doubt not, you can.

am, &c.

LETTER IL
From Mr. WYCHERLEY.

L : _ Jan. 25, 1704-5.

- Have been fo bufy of late in corre@ing and tran-

" {cribing fome of my madrigals for a great man
or two who defired to fee them, that I have (with
jour pardon) omitted to return you an anfwer to
your moft ingenious letter : fo fcriblers to the public,
{ikc bankers to the public, are profufe in their vo-
luntary loans to it, whilft they forget to pay their
more private. and-particular, as more juft debts, to
their beft and neareft friends. However, I hope,
you who have as much good-nature as good fenfe
(fince they generally are companions ) will have

"® This is no definition of wit at all, but of good
'ertinlm;& in general, )

+ Mr. Locke hiad given a” better. But his Effay was
a work our young Poet did not then relith. ‘He had
imet with it early ; but he ufed to fay, it was quite in-
fipid to him. -

1 Good nature and good famfa gerierally are companions,
yet wit and kumanity feldom accompany each other. But
they might keep company or not, jult as they pleafed,
for the apthor was gone in fearch of' Witticifms.

Y e B2 patience
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patience with a debtor who has an inclination to pay
you his obligations, if he had wherewithal ready
about him ; and in the mean time theuld confider,
when you have obliged me beyond my prefent pow-
er of returning the favour, that a debtor may be
an honeft man, if he but intends to be juft when he
is able, tho’late. But I fhould be lefs juft to you,
the more I thought I could makea return to fo much
profufenefs of Wit and Humanity together; which
tho’ they feldlom accompany each other in other
men, are in you fo equally met, I know not in
which you moft abound. But fo much for my opi-
nion ofy you, which is, that your Wit and Ingenuity
is equalled by nothing but your Judgment, or Mo-
defty, which (tho’ it be to pleafe myfelf) I muft no
more offend, than I can do either right.
_ Therefore 1 will fay no more now of them, than
‘that your good wit never forfeited your good judg-
ment, but in your partiality to me and mine; {o that
if it were poffible for a hardened fcribler to be vain-
er than he is, what you write of me would make
me more conceited than what I fcrible myfelf: yet,
1 mutt confefs, Iought tobe more humbled by your
praife than exalted, which commends my little fenfe
- with fo much more of yours, that I am difparaged and
diﬂ:eartcnez by your commendations ; who give me
an example of your wit in the firft part of your let-
ter, and a definition of it in the laft; to make
writing well (that is, like you) more difficult to
'me than ever it was before. Thus the more great
and juft your example and definition of wit are, the
lefs I am capable to follow them. Then the beft
-way of thewing my judgment, after having feen how
you write, is to leave off writing ; and the beft
way to fhew my friendthip to you, is to put an end
to your trouble, and to conclude
Yours, &c. -

LET-
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LETTER IIL

March 25, 1705.

HEN I write to you, I forefee a long let-

ter, and ought to beg your patience before-

hand ; for if it proves the longeft, it will be of -
courfe the worft 1 have troubled you with. Yet to
exprefs my gratitude at large for your obliging letter,
is not more my duty than my intereft; as fome
people will abundantly thank you for one piece of
kindnefs, to putyou in mind of beftowing another.
The more favourable you are to me, the more di-
ftinétly I fee my faults: Spots and blemifhes, you
know, are never fo plainly difcovered as in the
brighteft funthine. Thus I am mortified by thofe
commendations which were defigned to encourage
me : for praife to a young wit, is like rainto a ten-
der flower ; if it be moderately beftowed, it chears
and revives; but if too lavifhly, overcharges and
depreflfes him. Moft men’in years, as they are ge-
nerally difcouragers of youth, are like old trees,
that, being paft bearing themfelves, will fuffer no
young plants to flourith beneath them : but, as if it
were not enough to have out-done all your coevals
in wit, you will excel them in good-nature too.
As for * my green eflays, if you find any pleafure
in them, it muft be fuch as a man naturally takes in
obferving the firft thoots and buddings of a tree
which he has raifed himfelf : and ’tis impoffible they
fhould be efteemed any otherwife, than as we value
fruits for being early, which neverthelefs are the moft
. infipid, and the worft of the year. In a word, I
muft blame you for treating me with fo much com-
pliment, which is at beft but the fmoke of friend-
thip. I neither write, nor converfe with you, tq

" '# His Paflorals, written at fixteen years of age.

B3 gain
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gain your praife, but your AffeGtion. Be fo much
my friend as to appear my enemy, and tell me my
faults, if not as a young Man, at leaft as an un-
experienced Writer.

I am, &c.

LETTER IV..

From Mr. WYCHERLEY,

March 29, 170§,
OUR letter of the twenty-fifth of March I

‘have received, which was more welcome ta
me than any thing could be out of the country, tho’
it were one’s rent due that day; and I can find no
fault with it, but that it charges me with want of
fincerity, or juftice, for giving you your due; who
thould not let your modefty be fo unjuft to your me-
rit, as to reject what is due to it, and call that com-

- pliment, which is fo fhort of your defert, that it is
rather degrading than exalting you. But if compli-
ment be the fmoke only of friendfhip (as you fay)
however, you muft allow there is no {moke {ut there
is fome fire ; and as the facrifice of incenfe offered
to the Gods would not have been half fo fweet to
others, if it had not been for its fmoke ; fo friend-
thip, like love, cannot be without fome incenfe, to
perfume the name it would praife and. immortalize.
But fince you fay you do not write to me to gain my
praife, but my affeCtion, pray how is it poffible ta
bave the one without the other? we muft admire be-
fore we love. You affirm, you would have me fo
much your friend as to appear your enemy, and find
out your faults rather than your perfeétions ; but
(my friend) that would be fo hard to do, thatI, who
love no difficulties, can’t be perfuaded to it. Befides,

‘ the
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the vanity of a feribler is fuch, that he will never
part with his own judgment to gratify another’s ;
efpécially when he muft take pains to do it: and
tho’ I am proud to be of your opinion, when you
talk of any thing or man but yourfelf, I cannot fuf-
fer you to murder your fame with your own hand,
without oppofing you; efpecially when you fay your
laft letter 1s the worft (fince the longeft) you have
favoured me with; which I therefore think the beft,
as the longett life (if a good one) is the beft; as it
yields the more variety, and is the more exemplary ;
as a chearful fummer’s day, tho’ longer than a dull
one in the winter, is lefs tedious and more enter-
taining. Therefore let but your friendthip be like
. your letter, as lafting as it is agreeable, and it can
never be tedious, but more acceptable and obliging
to
Your, &c.

LETTER V.
From Mr. WYCHERLEY,

April 7, 1705.
Have received yours of the fifth, wherein your
modefty. refufes the juft praifes I give you, by
which you lay claim to more, as a bi(Eop gains his
bithopric by faying he will not epifcopate ; but I muft
confefs, whil{{ I difpleafe you by commending you,
I pleafe myfelf: juft as incenfe is fweeter to the of-
ferer than the deity to whom ’tis offered, by his be-
ing fo much above it: For indeed every man par-
taies of the praife he gives, when it is fo juftly
given, '
As to my enquiry after your intrigues with the
Mufes, you may allow me to make it; fince no oid ra
B 4 man;,

i



] "LETTERS T06 AND

man can give {o young, fo great, and able a favour-
ite of theirs, jea{’oufy. Iam, in my enquiry, like
old Sir Bernard Gafcoign, who ufed to fay, that
when he was grown too old to have his vifits admit-
ted alone by the ladies, he always took along with
him a young man to enfure hjs welcome to them ;
for had he come alone he had been rejected, only
becaufe his vifits were not fcandalous to them. So
I am (like an old rook, who is ruined by gaming)
forced to live on the good fortune of the pufhing
young men, whofe fancies are fo vigorous that they
enfure their fuccefs in their adventures with the Mu-
fes, by their ftrength of imagination,

Your papers are fafe in my cuftody (you may
be fure) from any one’s theft but my own; for ’tis
as dangerous to truft a fcribler with your wit, as a
game&er with the cuftody of your money.—If you

appen to come to town, you will make it more
difficult for me toleave it, who am

Your, &c.

p—

LETTER VL

: April 30, 1705.
Cannot contend with you: You muft give me
leave at once to wave all your compliments, and

to collect only this jn general from them, that your

defign is to encourage me. But I feparate from all
the reft that paragraph or two, in which you make
me fo warm an offer of your Friendthip. Werel
poflefled of that, it would put an end to all thofe
fpeeches with which you now make me blufh; and
change them to wholfome advices, and free fenti-
ments, which might make me wifer and happier,
I know ’tis the general opinion, that friendthip is beft
gontrated betwixt perfons of equal age; but Ihav{e
Q




rrom MrR. WYCHERLEY. 9

fo much intereft to be of another mind, that you
muft pardon me if I cannot forbear telling you a
few notions ef mine, in oppofition to that opinion.

In the firft place ’tis obfervable, that the love we
bear to our friends, is generally caufed by our find-
ing the fame difpofitions in them, which we feel in
ourfelves. This is but felf-love at the bottom :
whereas the affetion betwixt people of different
ages cannot well be fo, the inclinations of fuch be-
ing commonly various. The friendfhip of two
young men is often occafioned by love of pleafure
or voluptuoufnefs, each being defirous for his own
fake of one to affift or encourage him in the courfes
he purfues ; as that of two old men is frequently on
the fcore of fome profit, lucre, or defign upon
others. Now, asa young man who is lefs acquaint-
ed with the ways of the world, has in all probability
lefs of intereft; and an old man, who may be wea
of himfelf, has, or fhould have lefs of felf-love ; fo
the friendfhip between them is the more likely to be
true, and unmixed with too much felf-regard. One
may add to this, that fuch a friendfhip is of greater
ufe and advantage to both ; for the old man will
grow gay and agreeable to pleafe the young one;
and the young man more difcreet and prudent by the
help of the old one: foitmay prove a cure of thofe
epidemical difeafes of age and youth, fournefs and
madnefs. I hope you will not need many argu-
ments to convince you of the poffibility of this ; one
alone abundantly ﬁ}:tisﬁes me, and convinces to the
heart, which is, that * young as I am, and old as
you are, I am your entirely affetionate, &c.

* Mr. Wycﬁerley was at this time about feventy years
old, Mr. Pope undcr feventeen. P.

LET-
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LETTER VIL

June 23, 1705.
Should believe myfelf happy in your good epi-
nion, but that you treat me fo much in a ftyle
of compliment. It hath been obferved of women,
that they are more fubjeét in their youth to be touch-
ed with vanity, than men; on account of their be-
ing generally treated this way ; but the weakeft wo-
men are not more weak than that clafs of men, who
are thought to pique themfelves upon their Wit,
‘The world is never wanting, when a coxcomb is
accomplithing himfelf, to help to give him the
finithing ftroke.

Every man is apt to think his neighbour over-
ftock’d with vanity, yet, I cannot but fancy there
are certain times, when moft people are in a difpo-
fition of being informed ; and ’tis incredible what a
vaft good a little truth might do, fpoken in fuch
feafons. A fmall alms will do a great kindnefs, to
people in extreme neceflity.

I could name an acquaintance of yours, who
would at this time think himfelf more obliged to
you for the information of his faults, than the con-
firmation of his follies. If you would make thofe
the fubjet of a letter, it might be as long as I could
wifh your letters always were.

I do not wonder you have hitherto found fome
difficulty (as you are pleafed to fay) in writing to
me, fince you have always chofen the tafk of com- -
mending me: take but the other way, and, I dare
engage, you will find none at all. :

As for my verfes, which you praife fo much, I
may truly fay they have never been the caufe of any
vanity in me, except what they gave me when they
firft occafioned my acquaintance with you. But I
have feveral times fince been in danger of this vice;

5 S
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as often, I mean, as Ireceived any letters from you.
>Tis certain, the greateft magnifying glaffes in the
world are 2 man’s own eyes when they look upon
his own perfon ; yet even in thofe, I cannot fancy
myfelf {o extremely like Alexander the great, as you
would perfuade me. If I muft be like him, ’tis you
will make me fo, l:y complimenting me into a bet-
ter opinion of myfelf than I deferve: They made
him think he was the fon of Jupiter, and you aflure
me I am a man of parts. But is this all you can fay
to my honour? you faid ten times as much before,
when you call’d me your friend.  After having made
me believe I poflefs’d a fhare in your affetion, to
treat me with compliments and fweet fayings, is
like the proceeding with poor Sancho Panca: they
perfuaded him that he enjoyed a great dominion, and
then gave him nothing to fubfift upon but wafers
and marmalade. In our days the greateft obligation

ou can lay upon a Wit, is to make a fool of him.
f‘or as when madmen are found incurable, wife men
give them their way, and pleafe them as well as they
can; fo when thofe incorrigible things, Poets, are
once irrecoverably be-mus’d, the beft way both to
quiet them, and fecure yourfelf from the effects of
their frenzy, is to feed their vanity ; which indeed,
Yor the moft part, isall that is fed in a poet.

You may believe me, I could be heartily glad that
all you fay were as true, applied to me, as it would
be to yourfelf, for feveral weighty reafons ; but for
none fo much as that I might be to you what you
deferve ; whereas I can now be no more than is con- -
fiftent with the fmall tho’ utmoft capacity of &c.

LET-
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LETTER VIL

O&. 26, 1705.
Have now changed the fcene from the town to
the country ; from Will’s coffee-houfe to Wind-
for-foreft. I find no other difference than this, be-
twixt the common town-wits, and the downright
country fools ; that the firft are pertly in the wrong,
with a little more flourifh and gayety ; and the latt
neither in the right nor the wrong, but confirmed in
a ftupid fettled nredium betwixt both. However,
methinks, thefe are moft in the right, who quietly
and eafily refign themfelves ‘over to the gentle reign
of dulnefs, which the Wits muft do at laft, tho’ af-
ter a great deal of noife, and refiftance. Ours are
a fort of modeft inoffenfive people, who neither
have fenfe, nor pretend to any, but ejoy a jovial
fort of dulnefs: They are commonly known in the
world by the name of honett, civil gentlemen : The
Jive, much as they ride, at random; a kind of hunt-
ing life, purfuing with earneftnefs and hazard fome-
thing not worth the catching; never in the way,
nor out of it. I can’t but prefer folitude to the
company of all thefe ; for tho’ a man’s felf may
pofiibly be the worft fellow to converfe with in the
world, yet one would think the company of a
+ perfon whom we have the greateft regard to and af-
fection for, could not be very unpleafant. Asaman
in love with a miftrefs, defires no converfation but
hers, fo a man in love with himfelf (as moft men
are) may be beft pleafed with his own. Befides, if
the trueft and moft ufeful knowledge be the know-
ledge of ourfelves, folitude, conducing moft to
make us look into ourfelves, thould be the moft in-
firu&tive ftate of life. 'We fee nothing more com-
monly, than men, who for the fake of the circum-
ftantial part and meze outfide of life, have been half
3 \ their
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their days rambling out of their nature, and ought
to be fent into folitude to ftudy themfelves over
again. People are ufually fpoiled, inftead of being
taught, at their coming into the world ; whereas by
being more converfant with Obfcurity, without
any pains, they would naturally follow what they
were meant for. In a word, if a man be a cox-
comb, Solitude is his beft School ; and if he be a
foel, it is his beft San&tuary.

Thefe are good reafons for my own flay here, but
1 with I could give you any for your coming hither,
except that I earneftly invite you. And yet I can’t
help faying I have fuffered a great deal of difcontent
that you do not come, tho’ ffo little merit that you
‘fhould. A ‘

I muft complain of the fhortnefs of your laft.
Thofe who have moft wit, like thofe who have moft
money, are generally moft fparing of either.

LETTER IX,

From Mr. WYCHERLEY.

Nov. g, 1705.

Ours of the 26th of O&ober I have received,

as | have always done yours, with no little fa-
tisfaltion, and am proud to difcover by it, that you
find fault with the fhortnefs of mine, which I think
the beft excufe for it: And tho’ they (as you fay)
who have moft wit or money are moft fparing of
cither ; there are fome who appear poor to be thought
rich, and are poor, which is my cafe.. I cannotbut
rejoice, that you haveundergone fo much difcontent
for want of my company ; but if {ou have a mind
to punifh me for my fault (which I could not help)
defer your coming to town, and you will do it ef-
fectually.

-~
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feQually. But I know your chant({ always exceeds
your revenge, fo that I will not defpair of (eeing
you, and, in refurn to z‘ou'r inviting me to your fo-:
reft, invite you to my foreft, the town ; ‘'where the’
beafts that inhabit, tame or wild, of long ears of
horns, purfue one another either out of love or ha-
tred. You may have the pleafure to fee one pack of
blood-hounds purfue another herd of brutes, to bring’
each other to their fall, which is their whole fport ¢
Or if you affect 2 lefs bloody chace, you may fee a
pack of fpaniels, called lovers, in a hot purfuit of a
two-legged vixen, who only flies the whole loud
pack to be fingled out by one dog, who runs mute
to catch her up the fooner from the reft, as they arg
making a noife to the lofs of their game. In fine,
this is the time for all forts of fport in the town,
when thofe of the country ceafe; therefore leave
your foreft of beafts for ours of brutes, called meny
who now in full cry (pack’d by the court or country)
run down in the houfe of commons a deferted horn-
ed beaft of the Court, to the fatisfaction of their
-fpectators : Befides, (more for your diverfion) you
may fee not only the two great play-houfes of the
nation, thofe of the lords and commons, in difpute
with one another; but the two other play-houfes in
high conteft, becaufe the members of one houfe are
removed up to t'other, as it is often done by the court
for reafons of ftate. Infomuch that the lower houfes;
I mean the play-houfes, are going to act tragedies

onone an nd the Sovercign
is put to it in the other .two
houfes) to o keep peace be-

tween them, INow 1 havetoid you all the news of
the town, ' '

I am, &c.

- LETs:
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LETTER X

From Mr. WYCHERLEY.

Feb. 5, 1705-6.
Have receiv’d your kind letter, with my paper *
to Mr. Dryden corre&ted. I own you have
made more of it by making it lefs, as the Dutch are
faid to burn half the fpices they bring home, to in-
hance the price of the remainder, fo to be greater
gtiners by theirlofs, (which is indeed my cafe now.)
ou have prun’d my fading lawrels of fome fuper-
fluous, faplefs, and dead branches, to make the re-
" mainder live the longer; thus, like your mafter
Apollo, you are at once a poet and a phyfician.
Now, Sir, as to my impudent invitation of you to
the town, your good nature was the firft caufe of
my confident requeft ; but excufe me, I muft (I fee)
fay no more upon this fubjeét, fince I find you alit-
tle too nice to be dealt freely with ; tho’ you have
iven me fome encouragement to hope, our friend-
ip might be without fhynefs, or criminal modefty ;
for a friend, like a miftrefs, tho’ he is not to be mer-
cenary, to be true, yet ought not to refufe a friend’s
kindnefs becaufe it is fmall or trivial : I have told you
(I think) what a Spanifh lady faid to her poor poetical
gallant, that a Queen if the had to do with a groom,
would expect a mark of his kindnefs from him, tho’
it were but his curry-comb. But you and I will
difpute this matter when I am fo happy as to fee you
hese ; and perhaps ’tis the only difpute in which 1
might hope to have the better of you. '
ow, Sir, to make you another excufe for my
boldnefs in inviting you to town, I defign’d to leave

* The fame, which was printed.in the year 1717, in
a mifcellany of Bern. Lintot’s, and in the pofthumous
works of Mr. Wycherley. - P.

with
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with you fome more of my papers, (fince thefe re-
turn fo much better out of your hands than they
went from mine) for I intended (as I told you for-
merly) to fpend a month, or fix weeks this fummer,
near you in the country.  You may be affured there
is nothing I defire fo much, as an improvement of
your friendfhip.

LETTER XIL

. April 10, 1706.

Y one of yours of the laft month, you defire

me to felect, if poflible, fome things from the

* firlt volume of your Mifcellanies, which may be
alter'd fo as to appear again. I doubted your mean-
ing in this ; whether it was to pick out the beft of
thofe verfes (as thofe on the Idlenefs of bufinefs, on
Ignorance, on Lazinefs, &c.) to make the method
and numbers exaét, and avoid repetitions ? For tho’
(upon reading ’em on this occafion) I believe, they
‘might receive fuch an alteration with advantage ;
‘yet they would not be changed fo much, but any one
“would know ’em for the fame at firft fight. Or if
you mean to improve the worft pieces ! which are
fuch, as, to render them very good, would require
-great addition, and almoft the entire new writing
of them. Or, laftly, if you mean the middle fort,
as the Songs and Love-verfes? For thefe will need
only to be fhortened, to omit repetition ; the words
remainin%very little different from what they were
before. Pray let me know your mind in this, for I
am utterly at a lofs.  Yet I'have try’d what I could
do to fome of the fongs, and the poems on Lazinefs
and Ignorance, but can’t (even in my own partial
judgment) think my alterations much to the purpofe.

* Printed in folio, in the year 1704. s
1]
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So that I muft needs defire you would apply your
care wholly at préfent to thofe which are yet unpub-
lithed, of which there are more than enough to
make a cenfiderable volume, of full as good ones,
nay, I believe, of better than any in Vol. I. which I
could wifh you would defer, at leaft ’till you have
finifh’d thefe that are yet unprinted.

1 fend you a fample of fome few of thefe; name-

ly, the verfes to Mr. Waller in his old age; your
new ones on the Duke of Marlborough, and two
others. I have done all that I thought could be of
advantage to them: fome I have contra&ted, as we
do fun-beams, to improve their energy and force :
fome I have taken quite away, as we take branches
from a tree, to add to the fruit; others I have en-
tirely new exprefs’d, and turn’d more into poetry.
Donne (like one of his fucceffors) had infinitely
more wit than he wanted verfification : for the preat
dealers of wit, like thofe in trade, take leaft pains to
fet off their goods ; while the haberdathers of fmall
wit, . fpare for no decorations or ornaments. You
have commiffion’d me to paint your thop, and I have
done my beft to bruth you up like your neighbours *.
But I can no more pretend to the merit of the pro-
du&ion, than a midwife to the virtues and good
qualities of ithe child fhe helps into the light.

"The few things I have entirely added, you will
excufe; you may take them lawfully for your own,
becaufe they are no more than fparks lighted up by
your fire : and you may omit them at laft, if you
think them but fquibs in yeur triumphs.

Iam, &c.
' Several of Mr. Pbpe’s li‘nes,v v,éry eafy to be dif-
tinguithed, ‘may be found in the Pofthumous Editions of

Wycherley's Poems : patticularly in thofe on Selitude, on
the Public, and on the Mixed life.

“Vor. VII. c LET
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LETTER X

From Mr. WYCcHERLEY.

Nov. 11, 1707.

Receiv’d yours of the gth yefterday, which has

(like the reft of your letters) at once pleas’d and
inftructed me; fo that, I aflure you, you can no
more write too much to your abfent fniends, than
fpeak too much to the prefent. This is a truth that
all men own who have either feen yeur writings, or
heard your difcourfg ; enough to make others thow
their judgment, in ceafing to write or talk, efpecially
to you, orin your company. However, I fpeak or
write to you, not to pleafe you, but myfelf ; fince I
provoke your anfwers ; which whilft they humbde
me, give me vanity ; tho’ I am leﬂing by you
even when you commend me : fince you commend
my little fenfe with fo much ef youss, that z;x -put
me out of countenance, whilft you would keep me
init. So thatyou have found 2 way (againft the
cuftom of great wits) to fhew even a great deal_of
good-nature with a great deal of good fenfe.

I thank you for the book you promis'd me, by
which I find you would not only corre& my lines,
but my life. < , ,

As to the damn’d verfes I entrufted you widh, I
hope you will let them undergo your purgatory, to
fave them from other people’s damning them : fince
the critics, who are generally the firft damn’d in this
life; like the damn’d below, never leave to bring
thofe above them under their own circumftances.
I-beg you to perufe my p:pers, and felect what you
think beft or moft tolersble, and look over them
again; forI refolve fuddenly to print fome of them,
as 2 harden’d old gamefter will (in fpite of all for-

‘ . - mer
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mer ill ufage by fortune) puth on an ill hand in ex-

jon of recovering himfelf ; efpecially fince I

ve fuch a Creupier or Second to ftand by me as
M. Pope.

I P

LETTER XIL

Nov. 20, 1707.
MR. Englefyld being upon his journey to Lon-
don,_tells me I muft write to you by him,
which I do, not more to comply with his defire, than
to gratify my own; tho’ 1did it fo lately by the
neffenger you fent hither: I take it too as an op+
portunity of fending you the fair copy of the poem #
on Pulnefs, which was not then finifh’d, and which
I fiould not care to hazard by the common poft.
My. Englefyld is ignorant of the conténts, and I
Kope your prudence will let him remain fo; fot my
fake nd lefs than your own : fince if you fhould re-
veal any thing of this nature, it would be no wor-
«det reports’fhould be rais’d, and there are thofe (I
fear) who would be ready to improve thern to my
difadvantage. I am forry you told the great thar,
whom you met in the court of reqirefls, ‘that your
papers were in my hands; no man alive thall ever
‘know any {uch thing from me'; and I give you this
‘warning befidesy that tho” yourfelf fhould fay I had
any ways affifted you, I am notwithftanding refolv’d
to deny it.
The method of the copy I fend you is very dif-
ferent from what it was, and much more regular :

* The original of it in blots, and with figures df the
References from copy to copy, in Mr. Pope’s hand, is
yet extant, among other futh Broiiillons of Mr. W y¢her-
ley’s poems, corgefted by him. - P

Ca for
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for the better help of your memory, 1 defire youto
compare it by the figures in the margin, anfwering
to the fame in this letter. The poem is now divid-
ed into four parts, mark’d with the literal figures
1. 2. 3. 4. The firft contains the Praife of Dulnefs,
and thews how upon feveral fuppofitions it pafles for
1. religion. 2. philofophy. 3. example. 4. wit. and
. the caufe of wit, and the end of it. The fecond
part contains the Advantages of Dulnefs; 1ift, in
bufinefs ; and 2dly, at Court; where the fimilitudes
of theByafsof a Zowl, and the Weights of a clock,
are direfly tending to the fubje&, tho’ introduced
before in a place where there was no mention made
of thofe advantages (which was your only obje&ion
to my adding them.) The third contains the Hap-
pinefs of Dulnefs in all ftations, and fhews in a
ﬁ'cat many particulars, that it is fo fortunate as to
~ be efteem’d fome good quality or other in all forts
of people ; that it is thought quiet, fenfe, caution,
.Eolicy, prudence, majefty, valour, circumfpe&ion,
honefty, &c. The fourth part I have wholly added,
as a climax which fums up all the praife, advantage,
and happinefs of Dulnefs in a few words, and
ftrengthens them by the oppofition of the difgrace,
difadvantage, and unhappinefs of Wit, with which
it concludes *. ;
Tho’ the whole be as fhort again as at firft, there
is not one thought omitted, but what is a repetition
of fomething in your firft volume, or in this very

*® This is totally omitted in the prefent Edition : Some
of the lines are thefe :

¢ Thus Dulnefs, the fafe opiate of the mind, °

¢ The laft kind refuge weary wit can find ;

¢¢ Fit for all fatlons, and in each content,

¢« Is fatisfy’d, fecure, and innocent ;

¢ No pains it takes, and no offence it gives,

¢¢ Unfeard, unhated, undifturb'd it lives, &c.

paper :



FrRom MrR. WYCHERLEY. 21

paper: fome thoughts are contralted, where they
feem’d encompafSd with too many words; and
fome new exprefs'd, or added, where I thought
there wanted heightning, (as you'll fee particularl
in the Simile of tghe clock-weights 1) and the verﬁz
fication throughout is, I believe, fuch as no body
can be {hock’g at. 'The repeated permiffions you
give me of dealing freely with you, will (I hope)
excufe what I have done: for if I have not fpard
you when I thought feverity would do you a kind-
nefs, I have not mangled you where I thought there
was no abfolute need of amputation. As to par-
ticulars, Ican fatisfy you better when we meet ; in
the mean time pray write to me when you can, yqu
cannot too often.

LETTTER XIV,
From Mr. WyYycHERLEY.

, Nov. 22, 1707:

OU may fee by my ftyle, I had the happinefs

and fatisfaltion to receive yefterday, by the
hands of Mr. Englefyld, your extreme kind ‘and
obliging letter of the 20th of this month ; which,

+ It was originally thus exprefs'd:
¢ As Clocks run fafteft when moft lead is on.”

in a Letter of ‘Mr. Pope to Mr. Wycherley, dated
April 3, 1705, and in a Paper of verfes of his, To
the Authorof a poem called Succeffio, which got out in
a Mifcellany in 1712, three years before Mr. Wycherley
died, and two after he had laid afide the whole defign of
publithing any ’Poems. P.

Thefe two fimiles of the Biafi of a Bowl, and the
Weights of a Clock were at length put into the firft book
of the Danciad, And thus we have the hiflory of their
birth, fortunes, and final eftablithment.
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like all the reft of yours, did at once mortify me,
and make me vain ; fince it tells me with fo much
more wit; fenfe, and kindnefs than mine can ex-
prefs, that my letters are always welcome to you.
So that even whilft your kindnefs invites me to
write to you, your wit and judgment forbid me ;
fince I may return you a letter, but never an anfwer,

Now, as for my owning your affiftance to me, in
over-looking my unmufical numbers, and harfher
fenfe, and correting them both with your genjus,
or judgment ; I muft tell Iou I always own it (in
fpite of your unpoetic modefty) who would do with
your friendthip as your charity ; conceal your boun-
g to magpify the obligation ; and even whilft you
lay on your friend the favour, acquit him of the
debt: but that fhall not ferve your turn; I will al-
ways own, ’tis my infallible Pape has, or would re~
deem me from a poetical damning, the fecond time ;
and fave my rhimes from being condemn’d to the
critics flames to all eternity 3 but (by the faith you
profefs) you know your works of fupererogation,
transferr'd upon an humble, acknowledging finner,
may {ave even him: having good works enough of
your own befides, to enfure yours, and their im-
mortality.

And now for the pains you have taken to recom-
mend my Dulnefs, by making it more methodical,
I give you a thoufand thanks ; fince true and natural
dulnefs is thown more by its pretence to form and
method, as the fprightlinefs * of wit by its defpifing
both. . I'thank you a thoufand times for your re-
peated invitations ta come to Binfield: You will
find, it will be as hard for you to get quit of my

* By /j;r::gbtliue/.'v he muft mean, extrawagance of wit.
For fober wit would no more defpife merbod than it would
defpife avords, or any other vehicle it ufes, to make it-
felf feen to advantage.

mercenary
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mercenary kindnefs to you, as it would for me te
deferve, or return to yours ; however, it fhail be the
endeavour of my future life, as it will be to demon-
ftrate myfelf

Your, &c.

LETTER XV. .

Nov. 29, 1707.
HE compliments you make me, in regard of
' any inconfiderable fervice I could do you, are
very unkind, and do but tell me in other words, that
my friend has fo mean an opinion of me, as to think
I expe& acknowledgments for trifles: which upon
my faith I thall equally take amifs, whether made
to myfelf, or any other. For God’s fake (my
dear friend) think better of me, and believe I defire
no fort of favour fo much, as that of ferving you
more confiderably than I have been yet able to do.
I fhall proceed in this manner with fome others of
your pieces ; but fince you defire I would not deface
your copy for the future, and only mark the repe-
titions ; I mufl, as foon as I’ve mark’d thefe, tran-
fcribe what is left on another paper; and in that,
blot, alter, and add all I can devife, for their im-
prevement. For-you are fenfible, the omiffion of
Repetitions is but one, and the eafieft part, of yours
and my defign ; there remaining befides to re&ify
the Method, to conneét the Matter, and to mend
the Expreflion and Verfification. 1 will go next
upon the poems of Solitude, on the Public, and on
the mixt Life ; the bill of Fare ; the praifes of Ava-
rice, and fome others.
I muft take notice of what you fay, of ¢ my
¢¢ pains to make your dulnefs methodical ;” and of
your hint, ¢ that the fprightlinefs of wit defpifes

C4 ¢« method.”
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¢ method.” This is true enough, if by wit you
mean no more than fancy or conceit; but in the
better notion of wit, canfider'd as propriety, furely
method is not only neceflary for perfpicuity and har-
mony of parts, but gives beauty even to the minute
and particular thoughts, which receive an additional
advantage from thofe which precede or follow in
their due place. You remember a fimile Mr. Dry-
den us’d in converfation, of feathers in the crowns
of the wild Indians, which they not only chufe for
the beauty of their colours, but place them in fuch
a manner as to reflet a luftre on each other. I will
not difguife any of my fentiments from you: to
methcdize in your cafe, is full as neceffary as to
ftrike out ; otherwife you bad better deftroy the
whole frame, and reduce them into fingle thoughts
in profe, like Rochefoucault, as I have more than
once hinted to you.

LETTER XVL
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Yet for your fake I love this life fo well, that I fhall
- the lefs think of the other; but’tis in your power to
enfure my happinefs in one and the other, both by
‘your fociety, and good example, fo not only con-
tribute to my felicity here, but hereafter.

Now as to your excufe for the plainnefs of your
ftyle, I muft needs tell you, that friendthip is much
more acceptable to a' true friend than wit, which is
‘generally falfe reafoning ; and a friend’s reprimand
often fhews more friendthip than his compliment :
nay love, which is more than friendthip, is often
feen by our friend’s correflion of our follies or
crimes. Ubpon this teft of your friendfhip I intend
to put you when I return to London, and thence to
you at Binfield, which, I hope, will be within a
month. '

Next to the news of your good health, I am
pleas’d with the good news of your going to print
fome of your poems, and proud to be known by
them to the public for your friend; who intend
(perhaps the fame way) to be revenged of you for
your kindnefs; by taking your name in vain in
fome of my future madrigals: yet fo.as to let the
world know, my love or efteem for you are no more
poetic than my talent in fcribling,  But of all the
arts of filtion, I defire you to believe I want that
of feigning friendfhip, and that I am fincerely

Your, &c.

LET-
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LETTER XVIL.

From Mr. WY CHERLEY.

May 13, 1708.

Have receiv’d yours of the firft of May. Your

Paftoral mufe outfhines in her modeft and natu-
yal drefs all Apollo’s court-ladies, in their more art-
ful, labour’d, and coftly finery. Therefore 1 am
ﬁlead to find by your letter you defign your countr{-
‘beauty of a mufe fhall appear at court and in pul
lic : to out-thine all the farded, lewd, confident, af-
feCted Town-dowdies, who aim at being honour'd
only to their fhame : but her artful innocence (on
the contrary) will gain more honour as fhe becomes
public ; and, in fpite of cuftom, will brin modeg?'
again into fathion, or at leaft make her fifter-rivals
of this age blufh for fpite, if not for fhame. As for
my ftale, antiquated, poetical pufs, whom you
would keep in countenance by faying fhe has once
been tolerable, and wou’d yet pafs mufter by a little
licking over ; it is true that (like moft vain anti-
quated jades which have once been paffable) fhe yet
affe@s youthfulnefs in her age, and would ftill gain
a few admirers (who the more fhe feeks or labours
for their liking, are but more her contemners.) Ne-
verthelefs the is refolved henceforth to be fo cautious
as to appear very little more in the world, except it
be as an Attendant on your Mufe, or as a foil, not
a rival to her wit, or fame: fo that let your Coun-
try-gentlewoman appear when fhe will in the world ¥,

* This, and what follows, is a full Confutation of
" John Dennis and others, who afferted that Mr. Pope
wrote thefe verfes on himfelf (tho’ publithed by Mr.
Wycherley fix years before his death.) We find here, it
was a voluntary A¢t of his, promis’d before-hand, and

my
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my old worn-out jade of a loft reputation fhall be
her attendant intp it, to procure her admirers; zs
an old whore, who can get no more friends of her
own, bawds for others, to make fport or pleafure
yet, one way or other, for mankind. Tapprove of
your making Tonfon your mufe’s introduétor into
the world, or mafter of the ceremdnies, who has
been fo long a pimp, or gentleman-ufher to the
Mufes.

I with you good fortune; fince a man with ftore
of wit, as ftore of money, without the help of good
fortune, will never be popular; but I wifh youa
great many admirers, which will be fome credit to
my judgment as well as your wit, who always
thought you had a great deal, and am

Your, &c.

LETTER XVIIL

From Mr. Wy cHERLEY.

May 17, 1709.

Mutft thank you for a book of your Mifcellanies,
which Tonfon fent me, 1 fuppofe, by your or-
der; and all I cantell you of itis, that nothing has
lately been better received by the public, than your
part of it. You haye only difpleas’d the critics by
pleafing them too well ; having not left them a
word to fay for themfelves, againft you and your

written while Mr. Pope was abfent. ‘The firft Broiiillon
of thofe verfes, and the fecond Copy with corretions,
“are both yet extant in Mr. Wycherley’s own hand: In
another of his letters of May 18, 1708, arc thefe words.
‘ I have made a damn’d Compliment in verfe upon the
¢ printing your Paftorals, which you fhall fee when you
* {ce me,”

.

perform-

,I<
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performances ; fo that, now your hand is in, you
muft perfevere, ’till my prophecies of you be ful-
filld. In earneft, all the beft judges of good fenfe
or poetry, are admirers of yours; and like your
part of the book fo well, that the reft is lik’d the
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into a crowd, and herd together like Banditti, fafe
only in their multitude. Methinks Strada has given
a good defcription of thefe kind of collettions;
Nullus hodie mortalium aut nafcitur, ast moritur, aut
preliatur, aut ruflicatur, aut abit peregre, aut redit,
aut nubity aut efl, aut nom efl, (nam etiam mortuss
ifts canunt) cui non illi extemplo cudant Epicedia, Ge-
nethliaca, Protreptica, Panegyrica, Epithalamia, Va-
ticinia, Propemptica, Soterica, Pareneticay Neanias,
Nugas. As to the fuccefs which, you fay, my part
has met with, it is to be attributed to what you was
pleas’d to fay of me to the world ;; which you do
well to call your prophecy, fince whatever is faid in
my favour, muft be a predition of things that are
not yet; you, like a true Godfather, engage on my
part for much more than ever I can perform. My
paftoral Mufe, like other country girls, is but put
out of countenance, by what you courtiers fay to
her ; yet I hope you would not deceive me too fary
as knowing that a young fcribler’s vanity needs no
recruits from abroad : for nature, like an indulgent
mother, kindly takes care to fupply her fons with
as much of their own, as is neceflary for their fa-
tisfa&tion. If my verfes fhould meet with a few
flying commendations, Virgil has taught me, that a
young author has not too much reafon to be pleas’d
with them, when he confiders that the natural con-
fequence of praife is envy and calumny.

— 81 ultra placitum laudarit, baccare frontem
Cingite, ne vati noceat mala lingua futuro.

When once a man has appear’d as a poet, he may
give up his pretenfions to all the rich and thriving
arts : thofe -who have once made their court to thofe
miftreffes without. portions, the Mufes, are never
like to fet up for fortunes. But for my part, Ifhall
be fatisfy'd if Ican lofe my time agreeably this way,
without lofing my reputation: as for gaining lany,

am
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I am as indifferent in the matter as Falftaffe wnas,
and may fay of fame as he did of honour; <« If it
comes, it comes unlook’d for; and there’s an end
on’t.” I can be content with a bare faving game,
without being thought an eminent hand, (with
which title Jacob has gracioufly dignify’d his adven~
turers and voluntiers in poetry.) Jacob creates po-
ets, as Kings fometimes do knights, net for their
honour, but for their money. Certainly he ought
to be efteem’d a worker of miracles, who is grown
rich by poetry.

What Authors lofe, their Bockfellers bave won,
So Pimps grow rich, while Gallants are undone.

I am your, &c.

LETTER XX
From Mr. WYCHERLEY.

_ May 26, 1709.
HE laft I receiv’d from you was’ dated the
' 72d of May. I take your charitable hint to
me very kindly, wherein you do like a true friend,
and a true chriftian, and T fhall endeavour to follow
your advice, as well as your example. —As for your
withing to fee your friend arr Hermit. with you, I
cannot be faid to leave the world, fince I fhall enjoy
in your converfation all that I can defire of it; nay,
can learn more from you alone, than from my long
experience of the great, or little vulgar in it. '
- As to the fuccefs of your poems in the late mif-
eellany, which I told you of in my laft; upon my
word I made you no compliment, for you may be
affur’d that all forts of readers like them, except th
are writers too; but for them (I muft needs fay). the
more they like them, they ought to be the lefs pleas'd
. : " with
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with ’em : fo that you do not come off with a bare
faving game (as you call it) but have gain’d fo much
credit at firft, that you muft needs fupport it to the
laft : fince you fet up with fo great a ftock of good
fenfe, judgment, and wit, that your judgment en-
fures all that your wit ventures at. - The falt of
your wit has been enough to give a relith to the
whole infipid hotch-potch it. is mingled with ; and
you will make Jacob’s Ladder raife you to immor-
ality, by which others are turn’d off thamefully to
their damnation (for poetic thieves as they are) who
think to be fav’d by others good works, how faulty
foever their own are: but the coffee-houfe wits, or
rather anti-wits the critics, prove their judgments by
approving your wit; and even the news mongers
and poets will own, you have more invention than
they ; nay, the detralters ar the envious, who never

well of any body (not even of thofe they
think well of .in their abfence) yet will give you
even in your abfence their good word ; and the cri«
tics only hate you, for being forced to fpeak well of
you whether they will or no: All this is true upon
the word of

Your, &c.

PP

--LETTER XXL-
Fromi Mr. WY CHERLEY.

Aug. r1, 1709.

MY letters, fo much inferior to yours, can

only make up their fcarcity of fenfe by their

number of lines; whith is like the Spantards paying

adebt of gold with aload of brafs money. Butto

e a-phiin declery T muft tell you, I will revenge thé

rdillery of yourleéteers by printing them- as Densf‘&l
- 2 1
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did mine) without your knowledge too, which
would be a revenge upon your judgment for the
raillery of your wit; for fome dull rogues (that is
the moft in the world) might be fuch fools as to
think what you faid of me was in earneft : It is'not
the firft time, your great wits have gain'd reputa-
tion by their paradoxical or ironical praifes ; your
forefathers have done it, Erafmus and others. For all
mankind who know me muft confefs, he muft be no
ordinary genius, or little friend, who can find out
any thing to commend in me ferioufly ; who have
given no fign of my judgment but my opinion of
yours, nor mark of my wit, but my leaving off
writing to the public now you are beginning to thew
the world what you can do by yours: whofe wit is
as fpiritual as your judgment infallible: in whofe
judgment I have an implicit faith, and fhall always
fubfcribe to it to fave my works, in this world, from
the flames and damnation. — Pray, prefent my
moft humble fervice to Sir William Trumbull ; for
whom and whofe judgment I have fo prefound a re-
fpe, that his example had almoft made me marry,
more than my nephew’s ill carriage to me ; having
once refolv’d to have revenged myfelf upon him by
my marriage, but now am refolv’d to make my re-
venge greater upon him by His marriage. .

.LETTER XXIL

From Mr. WYCcHERLEY.

' April 1, 1710,

Have had yours of the 30th of the laft month,
I which is kinder than I defire it fhould be, fince
it tells me you could be better pleas’d to be fick again
in Town in my company, than to be well in the

Country
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Country without it ; and that you are more impa-
tient to be depriv’d of happinefs than of health.
Yet, my dear friend, fet raillery or compliment
afide,. I.can bear your abfence (which procures your
health and eafe) better than I can your company
when you arein:pain 3 for 1cannot fee you fo with-
out being fo too. 'Your love to the country I do
not doubt;. nor do you (I hdpe) my love to it or
youy fince there I can enjoy your company without
feeing you.in pain to give me- fatisfallion and plea-
fure ; there I can haveyou without rivals or difturb-
ers; without the.too civil; or the too rude: with-
out the:noife of the loud; or the cenfure of the filent:
and wou’d rather have you abufe me there with the
truth, than at this diftance with your compliment :
fince now, your bufinefs of a friend, and kindnefs
to a friend, is by finding fault with his faults, and
mending them by your obliging feverity., 1 hope
(in—peint of your good-nature) you will have no
cruel charity for thofe papers of mine, you are fo
willing to be: troubled “with ; -which Iﬁ{e moft in-
finitely kind of you, and fhall acknowledge with
gratitude as long as I live. NG friend can do more
for his friend than preferving his reputation (nay,
not:by «prefervihg his life) fince by preferving his
life he can, only make™ him live about threelcore of
fourfcore years; but by preferving his. reputation,
he can-make him live as lang as the worid lafts ; fo
fave him from damning, wlhen he is gone to the de~
vil.  Therefote, I pray,condemn me in private, as
the Thieves do their accomplices in Newgate, to
fave them from condemnation by the public. Be
rpeft kisdly,. upmerciful to my poetical faults, and
de;Wih my paperss; as you cpuntry-gentlemen da

y i troesy flafh, cuy and lop. off the exerefs
TRt and dead -parts of . my. wither'd biys, that
$he latle rempinder may livg the Jongers dnd increafe
so¥oL. VIL . -° D : the

<
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the value of them by diminifhing the number. 1
have troubled you with my papérs rather to give you
pain than pleafure, notwithftanding your ‘conzpli-
sent, which fays you take the trouble kindly : fuch
is your generofity ta yous friends, that you take it
kindly to be defired by them to do them = kindnefs ¢
and you think it done to you, when they give you
an opportunity to do it'them. 'Wherefore you may
be fure to be troubled with my lettars out of inte-
xeft, if not kindnefs ; fince mine to you will pro-
cure yours to me : fo that I writé to you more for
my own fake than yours ; lels to:make you ‘think I
write well, than to leirn frdm you to write better.
Thus you fee intereft in my kindnefs, which is like
the friendthip of the world, rather to make a friend
mbeafxicnd; but I am yours, as a true Plain-

o

LETTER XXIIL
From Mr. WY CcHERLEY.

: o April 151, 1710,
“F I can do part of my bufinefs at Shrewfbury in

a fortnight's time' (which I propofe td do) T'will
be foon aftar with you, and trouble you with my
company, for the ramainder of the fummer :. in-the
mean time I beg you to give yourfelf the pains of
altering, or leaving out what you think fuperfluous
in my papers, that I may endeavour to print fuch a-
humber of then. ag you and I fhall think fit, about
Miichaelmas next. In order to which (my dear
friend) 1 beg you to be fo kind to me, as to be fe-
vere to them; thatthe critics may be lefs fo ; for I
had rather be ‘candemn’d by my friead in éﬁv;te,
T 5 NN o o than

<
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than expos’d to my foes in public, the critics, or
‘common judges, “who are made fuch by having been
old offenders themfelves. Pray, believe I have as
much faith in your friendthip and fincerity, as I have
deference to your judgment ; and as the beft mark
of a friend is telling his friends his faults in private,
{o the next is concealing them from the public, ’till
they are fit to appear. In the mean time I am not a
little fenfible of the great kindnefs you do me, in
the trouble you take for me, in putting my Rhimes
in tune, fince good founds fet oﬂP often ill fenfe, as
the Italian fongs, whofe good airs, with the worft
words or meaning, make the beft mufic; fo by
your tuning my We'ch harp, my rough fenfe may
the lefs offenfive to the nicer ears of thofe critics,
who deal more in found than fenfe. Pray then take
pity at once both of my readers and me, in fhort-
ning my barren abundance, and increafing their pa-
tience by it, as well as the obligations | have to you :
And fince no madrigaller can éntertain the head, un-
lels he pleafes the ear; and fince the erowded
Operas have left the beft Comedies with the lealt
audiences, ’tis a fign found can prevail over fenfe ;
therefore foften my words, and ftrengthen my fenfe,
and
' Eris mibi magnus Apillo.

"LETTER XXIV.

, o April 18, 17710,
Receiv’d your moft extreme kind letter but juft

. new. It found me over thofe papers you men-
n, which have been ';-;}' QRFQ ment ever fince
after-mopday : I hope before Michaelmas to. have
difcharg’d my tatk; which, upon the word of a
. D2 friend,



36 LETTERS To AND

friend, is the moft pleafing one I could be put up-
on. "Since you are fo near going into Shropfhire,
(whither I fhall not care to write of this matter for
fear of the mifcarriage of any letters) 1 muft defire
your leave to give you a plain and fincere account of
what I have found from a more ferious app'ication
to them. Upon comparifon with the former volume,
T fird much more repeated than I till now imagin’d,
‘as well as in the prefent volume, which, if (as you
told me laft) you would have me dath over with a
line, will deface the whole copy extremely, and to
.a degree that (I fear) may difpleafe you. I have
‘every where mark’d in the marg'ns the page and
line, both in this and the other part. But if you
order me not to crofs the lines, or would ang,way
‘elfe limit my commiffion, you will oblige me by do-
‘ing it in your nextletter ; for I am at once equally
fcarful of fparing you, and of offending you by toe
‘impudent a corretion. Hitherto however I have
crofs’d ’em fo as to be legible, becaufe you bade me.
When I think all the repetitions are ftruck out in 2
copy, I fometimes find more upon dipping in the
firft volume, and the number encreafes fo mu
that, I believe, more fhortning will be requifite than
you may be willing to bear with, un'efs you are in
%ood carneft refolv’d to have no thought repeated,

ray, forgive this freedom, which as I muft be fin-
cere in this cafe fo I could not but take; and let me
“Kiiow if Tafm to go on at thisrate, or if you would
prefcribe any other method. - -

I am very glad you continue your refolution of*

feeing me in my Hermitage this fummer; the fooner

ou return, the fooner I fhall be happy, which in-
‘deed my want of any company that is entertainin
or eftdemable, together with frequent infirmities a
Piins, hinder me froin being in your abfence. *Tis
{1 am furey a real truth, that my ficknefs Ca'_nnlo:
oo T "+ - ' make

[N

FEETREEEN N S
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make me quite weary of myfelf when I have yeu
with me ; and I fhall want no company but yours,
when you are here. - .
You fee how freely and with how little care I ta'k
rather than write to you: this is one of the many
advantages of friendfhip, that one can fay to-one’s
friend the things that ftand in need of pardon, and
at the fame time be fure of it. Indeed 1 do not
know whether or no the letters of friends are the
worfe for being fit for none elfe to read. ’Tis an
argument of the truft repoled in a friend’s good-na-
ture, when one writes fuch things to him as require
a good portion of it. I have experienced yours fo
often and fo long, that I can now no more doubt of
the greatnefs of it, thanIhope you do of the great»
nefs of my affeGion, or of the fincerity with which
I am, &c. '

LETTER XXV.
From Mr. WYCHERLEY.

’ ~ April 27, 1710,
X/ OU give me an account in your letter of the
Y trouble you have undergone for me, in com-
paring my papers you took dowil with you, with the
old printed volume, and with one another, of that
bundle you have in your hands; amongft which,; -
(you fay) Kou find numerous Repetitions of the
fame thoughts and fubjeéts; all which, I muft con-
fefs, my want of memory has prevented me from
imaginming, as well as made me capable of commit-
ing : fince, of all figures, that of Tautology is the
laft T would ufe, or leaft forgive myfelf for. But
feeing is believing § wherefore I will take fome pains
: D 3 to
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to examine and compare thofe papers in your hands
with 6ne another, as well as with the former printed
copies, or books of my damn'd Mifcellanies; all
which (as bad a memory as I have) with a little
-gore pains and care I think f canremedy. There-
fore 1 would not have you give yourfelf more trou-
ble about them, whic!{ may prevent the pleafure
you have, and may give the world in writing upon
new fubjets of your own, whereby you will much
better entertain yourfelf and others. Now as to your
remarks upon the whole volume of my papers ; all
that I defire of you is to mark in the margin (with-
out defacing the copy at all) either any repetition of
words, matter, or fenfc, orany thou%hts, or words
too much repeated ; which if you will be fo kind ag
to do for me, you w1l fupply my want of Memory
with your good one, and my deficiencies of fenfe,
with the infallibility of yours; which if you do,
you will moft infinitely oblige me, who almoft re-
pent the trouble I have given you, fince fo much.
Now as to what you call freédom with me, (which
you defire me to forgive) you may be affur’d T would
not forgive you unlefs you did ufe it ; for I am fo
far from thinking your plainnefs an offence to me,
that I think it a charity and an obligation ; which I
fhall always acknowledge, with all fort of gratitude
to you for it ; who am, &c.

All the news I haye to fend you, is, that poor Mr,
Betterton is going to make his Exit from the ftage
of this world, the Gout bejng gotten up into his
head, and (as the Phyficians fay) will certainly car-
ry bim off fuddenly,

LET-
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LETTER XXV o
' . May 2, 1770:.
AM farry you perfift to take ill my not accepting
your invitation, and to find (if { miftake not)
ﬁour exception net unmix’d with fome fufpicions
e certain [ fhall moft carefully abferve your requeft,
not to crofs over, or deface the copy of your papers
for the future, and only to mark in the margin the
Repetitions. . But as this can ferve no further than
to get rid of thofe repetitions, and no way retify
the Method, or conne& the Matter, nor improve
the Poetry in expreffion or numbers, without further
blotting, adding, and altering; fo it really is my
opinion and defire, that youfhould take your papers
out of my hands into your own, and that no altcra-
tions may be made but when both of usare prefent ;
when you may be fatisfied with every blot, as well
as every addition, and nothing be put upon the pa-
pers but what you fhall give your own fan&ion and
aflent to, at the fametime. .. .. ..—- . .. -
0 not be fo unjuft, as to imagine from hence
that I would decline any part of this tafk ; on the
contrary you know, I have been at the pains of
tranfcribing fome pieces, at once to comply with
your defire of not defacing the copy, and yet to lofe
no time in proceeding upon the corretion. I will
go on the fame way, if you pleafe ; tho’ truly it is
(as I have often told you) my fincere opinion, that
the greater part woulJ make a much better figure as
Single Magims ‘and Refleions in profe, after the
manner of your favourite Rochefoucault, than in
verfe *: And this, when nothing more is done but

* Mr. Wycherley lived five years after, to Decem-
ber, 1715, but little progrefs was made in this defign,
thro® his Old age, and the increafe of his infirmities.

Dy marking.
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marking the repetitions in the margin, will be an
eafy tafk to proceedupon, notwithftanding the bad
Memory you complain of. I am unfeignedly, dear
Sir, Your, &c.

A.Pore.

However,- fome of the Verfes, which had heen touch’d
by Mr. P. with cccvin of thefe Maxims in Profe were
found - among his papers, which having the misfortune to
fall into the hands of a Mercenary, were publifhed in
1728 in oftavo, under the Title of The Pofthumous
Warks of William Wycherley, Efq; L P.

LETTERS
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,, From the, Year ‘1705 to 1707.

LETTER L

Mr. WarLsu to Mr. WYCHERLEY.

April 20, 170%:

Return you the +Papers you favourd me with,
I and had fent them to you yefterday morning,
but that I thought to have brought them to you

laft night myfelf. I have read them over feveral
times with great fatisfaction. The Preface is very
judicious and very learned ; and the Verfes very ten-
der 3ndkafy. - The Author feems to have 2 parti-

- % Of Abberley in Worcefterthire, Gentleman of the
Horfe in Queen Anne’s reign, Author of feveral beautis
ful picces in Profe and Verfe, and in the opinion of Mr,
Dryden (in his Poftfcript to Virgil) the beft Critic of our
Nation in his time. P.

Mr. Walfh encouraged our Author much, and ufed to
tell him, That there was one way of excelling yet left
open for him, which was by correéine/s : that tho’ we had
feveral great poets, we had none that were corré@ ; and

therefore he advifed him to make this his ftudy.
1 Mkx Pope’s Paftorals, P. //
' cular 4
:
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cular genius for that kind of poetry, and .a Judg-
ment that much exceeds the years you told me he
was of. He has taken very freely from the ancients,
but what he has mix’d of his own with theirs, is
not inferior t6 what he has taken from them.
*Tis no flattery at all to fay, that Virgil had written
nothing fo good at his age *. I fhall take it as a
favour if you will bring me acquainted with him:
and if he will give himfelf the trouble any morning
to call at my houfe, I fhall be very glad to read the
verfes over with him, and give him my opinion of
the particulars more largely than I can well do in
this letter. Iam, Sir, &c.

LETTER IL
Mr. Warsuto Mr. Pork.

1

, June 24, 1706.

Receiv’d the favour of your letter, and thall be
;, very glad of the conmtintiance’ of a correfpon-
dence by which I am like to be:fo great.a gainer. ‘I
hope, when I have the happinefs of feeing you
again in London, not enly to read over the verfes I
have now of yours, but more that you have written
fince ; for I make no doubt but any.one whe writes
fo well, muf} wyite more. Not ‘that .I think the
moft voluminous poets alwa{s the beft ; I believe the
contrary is rather true, I mention’d fomewhat to
you in London of a Paftoral Comedy, which I
fhould be glad to hear you had thought upon fince.
1 find Menage in his obfervations upon Taflo’s
Aminta, reckons up fourfcore paftoral plays in Ita-
lian : and in looking over my old Italian books, .I
find a great ma.KX paftoral and pifcatery plays,
which, Ifuppofe, Menage reckons together. I find

* Sixteen. P. .

alfo
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alfo by Menage, that Taflo is not the firft that writ
in that kind, he mentioning another before him
which he himfelf had never feen, nor indeed have
I. But as the Aminta, Paftor Fido, and Filli di
Sciro of Bonarelli are the three beft, fo, I think,
there is no difpute but Aminta is the beft of the
three : not but that the difcourfes in Paftor Fido are
more entertaining and copious in feveral people’s
opinion, tho’ not fo proper for paftoral; and the
fable oE Bonarelli more furprizing. I do not re-
member many in other languages, that have written
in this kind with fuccefs. %acan’s Bergeries are
much inferior to his lyric poems; and the Spaniards
are all too full of conceits. Rapin will have the
defign of paftoral plays to be taken from the Cyclaps
of Euripides. I am fure there is nothing of this
kind in Englith worth mentioning, and therefore
you have that field open to yourfelf. You fee I
write to you without any. {ort of conflraint oy
method, as things come into my head, and therefore
ufe the fame freedom with me, whoam, &c.

LETTER IL
To Mr. Waysa.

Windfor-Foreft, July 2, 1706,

" Cannot omit the firft opportunity of making yoy
my acknowledgments for reviewing thofe papers
mine. You have no lefs right to correét me,
than the fame hand that rais’d atree has to prune its
I am convinced as well as you, that one may cor-
re&k too much ; far in poetry, as in painting, a man
m? lay colours one upon another, till they ftiffen
and deaden the piece. Befides, to beftow heightens
ing on every part is monftrous : fore parts ought lt)o
e
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be lower than the reft ; and nothing looks more ri-
diculous than a work, where the thoughts, however
different in their own nature, feem all on a level :
’tis like a meadow newly mown, where weeds, grafs,
and flowers, are all laid even, and appear undiftin-’
guif’d. I believe too that fometimes our firft
thoughts are the beft, as the firlt fqueezing of the
grapes makes the fineftand richet wine. =
I have not attempted any thing of a Paftoral co-’
medy, becaufe, I think, the tafte of our age will
not relith a poem of that fort. People feck for what
they call wit, on all fubjets, and in all places; not
confidering that nature loves truth fo well, that it
hardly ever admits of flourithing: Conceit is to na-
ture what paint is to beauty ; it is not only need-
‘lefs, but impairs what it would improve. - There
is a certain majefty in fimplicity which is far above
all the quaintnefs of wit: infomuch that the critics
have excluded wit from the loftieft poetry, as well
as the loweft, and forbid it to the Epic no lefs than
the Paftoral. I fhould certainly difpleafe all thofe
who are charm’d with Guarini and Bonarelli, and
imitate Taflo not only in the fimplicity of his
Thoughts, but in that of the Fable too. If fur-
prifing difcoveries thould have place in the ftory of a
paftoral comedy, I helieve it would be more agree-
able to Frobability to make them the effets of chance
than of . defign ; intrigue not being very confiftent
with that insocence, which ought to conttitute 3
thepherd’s charadter. ~ There is nothing in all the
Aminta (as I remember) but happens by mere ac-
cident ; unlefs it be the meeting of Aminta with Syl-
via at the fountain, which is the contrivance of
Daphne; and even that is the moft fimple in the
world : the contrary is obfervable in Paftor Fido,
where Corifca isfo perfect a miftrefs of intrigue,
that the plot could not have been brought to pafs
without her, 1 am inclin’d to think the paftoral
o ' comedy
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comedy has another difadvantage, as to the manners:
its general defign is to make us in love with the in-
nocence of a rural life, fo that to introduce fhep-
herds of.a vicious charaéter muft in fome meafure
debafe it ; and hence it may come to pifs, that even
the virtuous characters will not fhine fo much, for
want of being oppos’d to their contrarics. Thefe
thoughts are purely my own, and therefore I have
reafon to doubt them: but I hope your judgment
will fet me right. .

I would beg your opinion too as to another point:
it is, how far the liberty of borrowing may extend
I have defended it fometimes by faying, that it feems
not fo much the perfection of fenfe*, to fay things
that had never been faid before, as to exprefs thofe
beft that have been faid ofteneft; and that writers,
in the cafe of borrowing from others, are like trees
which of themfelves would produce only one fort of
fruit, but by bein% grafted upon others may yield
variety. A mutual commerce makes poetry flourifh;
but then poets, like merchants, fhould repay with
fomething of theirown what they take from others ;
not, like pyrates, make prize of all they meet. I de-
fire you to tell me fincerely, if I have not ftretch’d
this licence too far in thefe Paftorals ? I hope to be-
come a critic by your precepts, and a poet by your
example. Since I have feen your Eclogues, I can-
not be, much pleas’d with my own ; however, you
have not taken away all my vanity, fo long as you
give me leave to profefs myfelf Yours, &c.

' ® He flould rather have faid, the perfidion of cons

ception.

 LET-

<.
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LETTER IV,
From Mr. WaLsH.

July 20, 1706,
-Had fooner return’d you thanks for the favour of
your letter, but that I was in hopes of giving
you an account at the fame time of my journey to
Windfor ; butI am now forced to put that quite off,
being e:g)aged to go to my corporation of Richmond
in Yorkfhire, 1 think l;'(m are perfectly in the
fight in your notions of Paftoral ; but I am of opi-
nion, that the redundancy of wit you mention, tho’
*is what pleafes the common people, is not what
ever pleafes the beft judges. Paftor Fido indeed has
had more admirers than Aminta ; but I will venture
to fay, there is a great deal of difference between
the admirers of one and the other. Corifca, which
is a charaCter generally admird by the ordinary
judges, is intolerable i a Paftoral ;" and Bonarelli’s
fancy of making his thepherdefs in love with two
men equally, is not to be defeiided, whatever pains
he has taken to do it. As for what you afk of the -
Hberty of Borrowing ; ’tis very evident the beft Latin
Poets have extended this very far; and none fo far
as Virgil, who is_the beft of them. As for the
Greck Poets, if we cannot trace them fo plainly,
*tis perhaps becaufe we have nene before them ; ’tis
evident that moft of them borrowed from Homer,
and Homer has been accus’d of burning thofe that
wrote before him, that his thefts might not be dif-
coverd. ‘The beft of the modern Poets in all lan-
guages, are thofe that have the neareft copied the
‘Ancrénts. Indeed in all the common fubjects of
Poetry, the thoughts are fo obvious (at leaft if they
are natural) that whoever writes laft, muft write
- things
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things like what have been faid before: But they
may-as well applaud the Ancients for the arts of eat-
ing and drinking, and accufe the moderns of hav-
ing ftolen thofe inventions from them; it being evi-
dent in all fuch cafes, that whoever liv’d firft, muft
firft find them out. ’Tis true, indeed, when
unus ¢t alter .
Affuitur pannus, :
when there are one or two bright thoughts ftolen.
and all the reft is quite different from it, a poem
makes a very foolith figure: Butwhen ’tis all melted
dewn together, and the Gold of the Ancients fo
-mix’d with that of -the Moderns, that none can dif
t&r:sﬂﬂa the one from the other, I can never find
t with it. I cannot however but own to you,
that there are others of a different opinion, and that
I have thewn your verfes to fome who have made
that objection to them. I have fo much company
round me while I write this, and fuch a noife in my
ears, that ’tis impoffible I fhould write any thing
but nonfenfe, fo muft break off abruptly. Iam,
Sil‘ ) . . .
’ Your moft affectionate,
and moft bumble Servant.

_LETTER V.
From Mr. WaLsH.

, Sept. g, 1706.

T my retugn from the Narth I receiv’d the fa-

vour ‘of your letter, which had lain there till

then. Having been abfeat about fix weeks, I read

over your Paftorals again, witha great.deal of plea-

fure, and to judge the better read Virgil’s Et:loguesi
o an

3
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and Spenfer’s Calendar, at the fame time ; and, I
affure you, I conitinue the fame opinion I had always
of them. By the little hints you take upon all oc-
cafions to improve them, ’tis probable you will maké
therh yet better againft winter ; tho™ there is a mean
to be kept even in that too, and a man may correct
his verfts till he takes away the true {pirit of them ;
efpecially if he fubmits to the corre&ion of fome
who pafs for great Critics, by mechanical rules, and
never enter into the true defign and Genius of an
Author. . T have feen fome of thefe, that would
hardly allow any one good Ode in Horace, who cry:
Virgil wants fancy, and that Homer is very incor-
rect. While they talk at this fate, one would think
them above the common rate of mortals : but ge«
nerally they are great admirers of Ovid and Lucan ;
and when they write themfelves, we find out all the
myftery.  They fcan their verfes upon their fingers;
run after Conceits and glaring thoughts ; their po-
ems are all'made up of Couplets; of which the firft
may be laft, or the laft firft, without any fort of
prejudice to their works 5 in. which there is 1o de-
fign, or method, or any thing natural or juft. For
you are certa’nly in the right, that in all writings
whatfoeyer (not poetry on]yl) nature is to be fol-
low’d’; and we fhould be jealous of ourfelves for be-
ing fond of Similies, Conceits, and what. they call
faying fine Things. When wec were in the North,
my Lord Wharton fhew’d me a.letter he had re-
ceiv’d from a certain great General in Spain *; I
told him I would by all means have that General re-
call’d, and fet to writing here at home, for it was im-
poflible that a man with fo much Wit as he thew’d,
could be fit to command an Army, or do any other
‘bufinefs +. - As'fér what fou fay of "Expréﬂipn 2 tis

£ = The Karl of Petertorow: - : v
. +.Mr. Wal.th‘s: Remark willibe thought. very innotent,

.

i Co 2 ; indeed
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indeed the fame thing to Wit, as Drefs is to Beauty :
I have feen many women over-drefs’d, and feveral
loak better in a carelefs night-gown, with their hair
about their ears, than Mademoiftlle Spanheim drefs’'d
for a ball. I do netdefign to be in London till to-
wards .the parliament : then.I fhall certainly be
there ; and hope by that time you will have finith’d
your Paftorals as you would have them appear in the
world, and particularly the third, of Autumn, which .
I have not yet feen. Your laft Eclogue being upon
_the fame fubjeét as that of mine on Mrs. Tempeft’s
Death, Ifhou’d take it very kindly in you to giveit
alittle turn, as if it were to the Memory of the fame
Lady, if they were not written for fome particular
Woman whom you would make immortal. You
may take occafion to fhew the difference between
Poets Miftrefles, and other mens. I only hint this,
which you may either do, or let alone, juft as you
think fit. I fhall be very much pleas’d to fee-you
again-in Town, and to hear from you in the mean
time.” I am, with very-much efteem,
i : Your, &c.

- LETTER VL

L o O&. 22, 1706.
FTER the thoughts I have already fent you
aé on the fubjett of Englith Verfification, you
fre my opinion as to fome farther particulars.
There are indeed certain Niceties, which, tho’ not
much’ obferved even by corret verfifiers, I cannot

but think, deferve to be better regarded.

Y

when the reader is informed that it was made on the
Earl of Peterborow, juft before the glerious campaigns
of Barcelona and Valentia. P.

Vor. VIL E LIt
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- Like traéls of leverets | in morning fnow.

Now
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Now I fancy, that; to preferve 51 exa&t Harmony
and Variety, the Paufe at the 4th or 6th fhould
not becentinued above-three lines together, without
the interpofition of amother; elfe it will be apt to
weary the ear with one continued- tone, at leaft it
does mine : That at the sth runs quicker, and car-
ries not quite fo dead a weight, fo tires not fo much,
tho’ it be continued longer. .

. 3. Another nicety is in relation to Expletives,
whether words or fyllables, which are made ufe of
purely to fupply a vacancy : Do before verbs plural
is abfolutely fuch ; and it is not improbable but fu~
ture refiners may explode ‘did and does in the fame
manner, which are almoft always ufed for the fake
of rhime. "Thefame cdufe has occafioned the pro-
mifcuous ufe of you and thou to the fame perfon,
which can never found fo graceful as either one or
the other. '

- 4. I would alfo obje@ to the irrimption of Alexanc
drine verfes, of twelve fyllables, which, I think,
fthould never be allow’d but when fome rem}xrkable
beauty or propricty.in them atones for the iberér:
Mr. Dryden has been too free of thefe, efpecially
in his latter works. I am of thé fame opinionas to
Triple Rbimes. L )

5. Icould-equally obje to tlie Repetition of the
fame Rhimes within four orfixTines of each other,
as tirefotrie to the ear thro’ their Monotony.

6. Monofyllable Lines, unlefs very artfully ma-
are fuff, or languifhing : but may be beauti-
ful to exprefs Melancholy, Slownefs, or Labour.

7. Tocome to the Hiatus, ot Gap between' two
words, which is caus’d by two vowels opening on
each other (upon which you defire me to be parti-
cular) Ithink the rule in this cafe is either to ufe the
Cafura, or admit the Hiatus, juf as the car is leaft

L E 2 fhock’d
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thock’d by either: Feor the Czfura fometimes offends
the ear more than the Hiatus itfelf, and our lan-
guage is naturally overcharg’d with confonants : As
for example ; If in this verfe,

The old have InCreft ever in their eye,
we fhould fay, to avoid the Hiatus,
But th’ old have int'reft.

" The Hiatus which has the worft effe®, is when
one word ends with the fame vowel that begins the
following ; and next to this, thofe vowels whofe
founds come neareft to each other, are moft to be
avoided. O, A, or U, will bear a more full and
graceful found than E, I, or Y. I know, fome
people will think thefe Obfervations trivial, and
therefore I am glad to corroborate them by fome
great authorities, which I have met with in Tully
and Quintilian. In the fourth book of Rhetoric to
Herennius, are thefe words: Fugiemus crebras voca-
lium concurfioncs, que vaftam atque biantem reddunt
‘orationem 5 ut boc ¢ty Bacce anex ameenjffime impen;
debant. < And Quintilian, L ix. cap. 4. Pocalium
concurfus cum accidst, biat & interfiflit, & quafi labo-
vat oratio. Peffimi longe que eafdem inter fe literas
committunt, fonabunt : Preacipuus tamen erit hiatus
earum qua cavo aut patulo ore efferuntur. E plenior
Ltera ¢ft, Languftior.  But he goes on to reprove the
‘excefs on the other hand of being too folicitous in
this matter, and fays admirably, Neftio an negligen-
tia in boc, aut folicituds fit pejor. So likewife Tully
‘(Orator. ad Brut.) Theopompum reprebendunt, quod eas
literas tanto opere fugerit, etfi idem magifter ejus Si-
erates: which laft author, as Turnabus on Quinti-
lian obferves, has hardly one Hiatus in all his works.
Quintilian tells us, that Tully and Demofthenes did
not much obferve this nicety, tho’ Tully himfelf

-fays in his Orator, Crebra iffa vocum consirfio, quam
“ e o ", magna
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magna ex parte vitiofam, fugit Demofthenes. If 1 am
not miftaken, Mal‘l{;rbcafci)lfg all the ﬁodems has been
the moft {crupulous in this point; and I think Me-
nage in his obfervations upon him fays, he has not
one in his poems. . T'o conclude, I believe the Hiatus
fhould be avoided with more care in poetry than in
Oratory ; and I would conftandy try to prevent it,
unlefs where the cutting it off is more prejudicial to

the f:ound than the Hiatusitfelf, I am, &c. _
‘ - A.PorkE
Mr. Walfh died at forty-nine years old, in the year

1708, the year before the Effay on Criticifm was print-
ed, which concludes with his Elogy. | )




LETTERS
‘ TO AND FROM
"H. CROMWELL, Efg,

‘From the Year 1708 to i71:.

LETTER L

March 18, 1708,

Believe it was with me when [ left the Town,
I as it is with a great many men when they leave
the World, whofe lofs itfelf they do not fo much
regret, as that of their friends whom they leave be~
hind in it, For I do not know one thing for which
I can envy London, but for your continuing there.
Yet I guefs frou will expe& me to recant this expref-
* fion, when I tell you that Sappho (by which heathen-
ith name you have chriften’d 3 very orthodox Lady)
did not accompany me into the Country. We{l,
you have your Lady in the Town ftill, and I have
my Heart in the Country ftill, which being wholly
unemploy’d as yet, has the more room in it for my
friends, and does not want a corner at your ervice,
‘You have extremely obliged me by your frankne s and
kindnefs ; and if I have abus'd it y too much free-
dom on my part, I hope you will attribute it to the
natural opennefs of my temper, which hardly knows
how to thow Refpe@, wliere it feels Affection. uchl
Wo!
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would love my Friend, as my Miftrefs, without cere-
mony ; and hope a little rough ufage fometimes may
not be more difpleafing to the one, than it is to the
other.

If you have ahy curiofity to know in what man-
ner I live, or rather lofe a life, Martial will inform
$rou in one line:

Prandeo, pats, cano, ludo, Jego, caems, guiefeo.

Every day with me is literally another yeﬁerda‘y,
for it is exaltly the fame: It has the fame bufinefs,
which is Poetry, and the fame pleafure, which is
Idlenefs. A man might indeed pafs his time much
better, but I queftionif any man could pafs it much
eafier. If you will vifit our fhades this fpring, which
J very much defire, you perhaps inftra& meto
manage my game more wni,fgy 5 but at prefent] am
fatisfy’d to trifle away my time any way, rather than
let it ftick by me; as fbop-keepers are glad to be
¥id of thofe goods at any rate, which would other-
wife always be lyitig Gpon their hands.

Sir, if you will fivour me fometimics with your
Yetters, it will be a great fatisfa@ion to me on feve-
ral accouints ; and on this in particular, that it will
fhow me (to my comfort) that even 2 wife man is
Kometimes very idle; for fo you muft needs be when
© ‘you can find leifure to write to ‘

’ Your, &c.

‘ LETTER IL _
’ April 27, 1708.

Have nothing to fay to you in this letter ; but I
was refolv’d to write to tell you fo. Why fhould
‘sot I content myfelf with fo many great Examples
«of deep Divines, profound Cafuifts, grave Philofo-

phers ; who have written, not Ietters only, but whole
- E 4 . Tome
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Tomes and voluminous Treatifes about Nothing ?
Why fhould a fellow like me, who all his life does
nothing, be atham’d to write nothing ; and that to
one who has nothing to do but to read it? But per-
haps youll fay, the’ whole world has fomething to
do, fomething to talk of, fomething to with for,
fomething to be employ’d about : But pray; Sir, caft
up the account, put. all thefe fomethings together,
and what is thé fum total but juft nothing ? I have
no more to fay, but to defire you to' give my fervice
(that is nothing) to your friends, apd to bglieve that
I am nothing more than ~ .. c
T : Your, &c.

- Ex nibilo nil fit. Lucr.

LETTER II
N "May 10, 1708.'_,
‘XOU talk of fame and glory, and of the great

~men of Antiquity : Pray, tell me, what are

all your great dead men, but fo many living letters ?
What a vaft reward is here for all the ink wafted by

Writers, and all the blpod fpilt by Princes? There

was in old time one Severusa Roman Emperor. I
dare fay you never call’d him by any other name in
your life : and yet in his days he was ftyled Lucius,
Septimius, Severus, Pius, Pertinax, Auguftus, Par-

-thicus, Adiabenicus, Arabicus, Maximus, and -what
ndt? What a prodigiops wafte of Jetters has time
made! what & num%ei" have here dropt off, and left
the poor fiirviving feven unattended! For my own
part, four are ,all% haye to take care for; apd T'll be
judg’d by youif any man could live in lefs compafs ?
Well, for the future I’ll drown all high thoughts in

the Lethe of cowllip-wine ; as for Fame, Renowp,

Reputation, take’em Critics!..." "~~~ "\~

3 Sy, Wit LR MR Tradam
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Fradam protervis in Mare Criticum
Ventis. -
If ever I feek for Immortality here, may I be
.gamnfd, for there’s nqt fo much danger in a Poet’s
being damn’d :
Damnation follows death in other men,
But your damn’d Poet ljves and writes agen.

LETTER IV.

Nov. 1, 1708..

Have been fo well fatisfied with the Country ever
1 fince I faw you, that I have not once thought of
the Tqown, or enquir'd of any one in it befides Mr.
Wrycherly and yourfelf. And from him I under-
ftand of your journey this fummer into Leicefter-
thire ; from whence {guefs you are return’d by this
timge; to your old apartment in the widow’s corner,
to your old bufinefs of comparing Critics, and re-
conciling Commentators, and to your old diverfions
of lofing a game at picquet with the ladies, and half
a play, ar a quarter of a play, at the theatre : where
you 3gre none of the malicious audience, but the
chief ‘of amorous fpe@ators; and for the infirmity
of one * fenfe, which there, for the moft part, could
only ferve to difguﬁ you, enjoy the vigour of an-
other, whichravithes yod. - *~ =~
[+ You.know, when. one fenfe is fupprefty®
At but retives intothe refl. - :
according to the poetical, not the leaned, Dodwell;
‘who has done onething worthy of eternal memory 3
wrote two lines in his'life that are not nonfenfe !]

® His hearing.  P. :
" 4 Omiitted by the Author in his own edition. ..
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So you have the advantage of beingentertain’d with
all the beauty of the boxes, without being troubled
with any of the .dulnefs of the ftage. You are fo
good a critic, that ’tis the greateft happinefs of the
modern Poets that you do not hear their works : and
next, that you are not fo arranta critic, as to damn
them (like the reft) without hearing. But now I
talk of thofe critics, I have good news to tell you
cgncerning myfelf, for which I expeét you fhould
congratulate with me : It is that, beyond all my ex~
pectations, andfar above my demerits, I have been
moft mercifully repriev’d by the fovereign power of
Jacob Tonfon, from being brought forth to public
punifhment; and refpited from time to time from
the hands of thofe %arbarous executioners of the
Mufes, whom I was juft now fpeaking of. It often
happens, that guilty Poets, like other guilty Crimi-
nals, when once they arc known and proclaim’d, de-
liver themfelves into the: hands of juftice, only to
prevent others from doing it moye to their difadvan-
tage; and not out of any ambition to fpread their
fame, by being executed in the face of the world,
which is a fame. but of fhort continuance. That
Poet were 2 happy man who could but obtain a grant
to preferve his for ninety-nine ycars ; for thofe
names very rarely laft fo many days, which are
- planted either in j,;cob Tonfon’s, or the Ordinary
of Newgate’s Mifcellanies. ‘ -

I have an hundred things to fay to you, which
fhall be deferr’d till I have the happihe{s of feeing
you in town, for. the feafon now draws on, that in-
vites every body thither. . Some of them I'had com-
mnitated to you by letters before this, if Ihad not
been uncertain where you pafs’d time the laft
feafon: Se much fine weatier, fo:i“oubt not, - has
given you all the pleafure you could defire from the
country, and your own thoughts the beft company
init. But nothing could allure Mr, Wycherley to
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qur foreft, he continued (as you told me long fince
he would) an abftinate lover of -the town, in fpite
of friendfhip and fair weather. Therefore hence-
forward, to all thofe confiderable qualities | know
you poflefs’d of; Ifhall add that of Prophecy. But
I-1till believe Mr. Wycherley’s intentions were good,
and am fatisfied that he promifes nothing, but with
a real defign to perform it: how much foever hig
other excellent qualities are above my imitation, his
fincerity, I hope, is not; and it is with the utmoft
that I am,
Sir, &c.

LETTER V.
' Jan, 22, 1708-q.

Had fent you the inclos’d * papers before this

time, but that I intended to have brought them
myfelf, and afterwards could find no opportunity of
fending them without fufpicion of their mifcarrying;
not, that they are of the leaft value, but for fear fome
body might -be foolifh enough to imagine them' fo,
and inquifitive enough to difcover thofe faults which
I (bﬁ}: your help) would corre®. I therefore beg
the favour of you to let them go no farther thah your
chamber, and to be very free of your remarks ia
the margins, not only in regard to the accuracy, but
to the fidelity of the tranflation ; which I have not
had time to compare with its original, And I det
fire you to be the more fevere, as it is much more
criminal for me to make another fpeak nonfenfe,

than to do it in my own proper petfon. For your

® This was a tranflation of the firft book of Statius,
done when the author was.but. fourteen years old, as ap-
"pears by an advertifement before the ﬁrz edition of itin
8 mifcellany publifh’d by B. Lintot, 8vo. 1711.
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better help in comparing, it may be fit to tell you,
that this is not an entire verfion of the firft book.
There is an omiffion from the 168th line — Fam
gurmura ferpunt Plebis Agenoree —to the 312th —
Interea patriis olim vagus exul ab oris— (between
thefe * two Statius has a defcription of the council
of the Gods, and a fpeech of Jupiter ; which con-
tain a peculiar beauty and majefty, and were left
out for no other reafon, but becaufe the confequence
of this machine appears not till the fecond book.)
The tranflation goes on from thence to the words
Hic vero ambobus rabiem firtuna cruentam, where there
is an odd account of a battle at fifty-cuffs between
the two Princes on a very flight occafion, and at a
time when, one would think, the fatigue of their
journey, in {o tempeftuous a night, might have ren-
der’d them very unfit for fuch a fcufie.  This I had
altually tranflated, but was very ill fatisfied with it,
even in my own words, -to which an author cannot
but be partial enough of confcience ; it was there-
fore omitted in this copy, which goes on above eighty
lines farther, at the words — Hic primum lufirare
-oculis, &c.—to the end of the book.

You will find, I doubt not, that Statius was none
of the difcreeteft Poets, tho’ he was the beft verfifier
next Virgil: In the very beginning he unluckily be-
trays his ignorance in the rules of Poetry (which
Horace had already taught the Romans) when he afks
his Mufe where to begin his Thebaid, and feems to
doubt whether it fhould not be ab ovo Ledezo. When
he comes to the fcene of his Poem, and the prize in
difpute between the brothers, he gives usa very mean
opinion of it—Pugna ¢} ds paupere regno.—Very
different from the condué of ‘his mafter Virgil, who
at the entrance of his poem informs his reader of

* Thefe he fince tranflated, and they are extant in the
printed verfion. P

Ehe
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the greatnefs of its fubje®t.— Tantz molis erat Ro-
maneam condere gentem. [Boflu on Epic Poetry.]
There are innumerable little faults in him, among
which I cannot but take notice of one in this book,*
where; fpeaking of the implacable hatred of the bro-
thers, he fays, The whole world would be too fmall a
prize to repay fo much impicty.
- Quid fi peteretur crimine tanto

Limes uterque poli, quem Sol emiffs Eoo
.. Cardine, quem porta vergens profpeciat lbera 2
This was pretty well, one would think already, but
he goes on. ’

Quafque procul terras obliquo [ydere tangit

Avius, aut Borez gelidas, madidive tepentes

Igne Noti 2
After all this,- what could a Poet think of but Hea-
venitfelf for theprize ! but what follows is aftonifh--

ing.
& RQuid fi Tyrie Phrygizve fub unum
Convellentur opes 2 C

I do not remember to have met with fo.great a fall
in any antient author whatfoever. 1{hould not have-
infifted fo much on the faults of this Poet, if I did
not hope you would take the fame freedom with,:
and revenge it upon his Tranflator. I fhall be ex-~
tremely glad if the reading this can be any amufe-
ment to you, the rather becaufe I had the diffatif-
faction to hear you have been confin’d to your cham-
ber by an illnefs, which, I fear, was as troublefome
a companion as I have fometimes been in the fame
place ; where, if everyou found any pleafure in my-
company, it muftfurely have been that, which moft
men take “in obferving the faults and follies of an-
other; apleafure, which, you fee, I take care to give
you'even in my abfence. '

- If you will oblige me at your leifure with the con-
firmation of your recovery, under your own ham!:'

e i
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it will be extremely grateful to me, for next to the:
pleafure of feeing my friends, is that I take in heara-
ing from them ; and in this particular I am beyond
all acknowledgments obliged to our friecnd Mr. Wy~
cherley. I know I need no apology to you for
fpeaking of him, whefe example as I am proud ofi -
following in all things, fo in nothing more than in.
profefling myfelf, like him,
Your, &c. " -

LETTER VL
March 7, 1709.
OU had long before this been troubled with
Y a letter from me, but that I deferred it till I
could fend you either the * Mifcellany, or my con-
tinuation of the verfion of Statius. The firft L
imagin’d you might have had before now, but fince
the contrary has happen’d, you may draw this moral
from it, That authors in general are more ready to
write nonfenfe than bookfellers are to publith it. I
had I know not what extraordinary flux of rhyme.
upon me for three days together, in which time all
the verfes you fee added, have been written ; which
Ictell you, that you ma?l more freely be fevere upon,
them: °Tis am do not afl{ult you with a
number of original Sonnets and Epigrams, which
our modern bards put forth in the fpring-time, inas
great abundance, as trees do bloffoms, a very few
whereof ever come to the fruit, and pleafe no longer
than juft in their birth. They make no lefs hafte
. to bring their flowers of wit to the prefs, than gar-
deners to bring their other flowers to the market,
which if they can't get off their hands in the morn-
ing _arefure to diegbefore night. Thus the fame
* JacobTonfon’s fixth volume of Poetical Mifcella-

nics, in which Mr. Pope’s Paftorals, and fome verfions
of EHomer and Chaucer were firft printed, P.

5 reafon



i

rrom HCROMWELL, Esq. 63

geafon that furnithes Covent-garden with thole nofe~
gays you fo delight in, fupplies the AZufes Adercury
and gritz_% Apolle (not to fay Fgcob’s Mifcellanies)
with verfes. And it is the happinefs of this age,
that the modern invention of printing poems for
pence a-piece, has brought the nofegays of Parnaflus
to bear the fame price ; whereby the publick-fpirited
M. Henry Hills of Black-friars has been the caufe
of great eafe and fingular comfort to all the learned,
who never over-abounding in tranfitory coin, fhould
not be difcontented (methinks) even the’ poems
. 'were diftsibuted gratis abous the firests, like Bun-
yan’s fermons and other pious treatifes, ufually pub-

lifh’d in a like volume and charater. . .
"The time now drawing nigh, when you ufe with
Sappho to crofs the water in an evening to Spring-
garden, I hope you will have a fair opportunity of
ravithing her:—1I mean only (as Oldfox in the
Plain-dealer fays) thro’ the ear, with your well-
penn’d verfes. I-wifh you all the pleafures which
the feafon and the nymph can afford; the beft com-
any, the beft coffee, and the beft news you can de-
ﬁre.: and what more to with you than this, I do
not know; unlefs it be a‘great deal of patience to
read and examine the verfes I fend you: I promife
you in return a great deat of deference to your judg-
ment, and an extraordinary obedience to your fen-
timents for the future, (to which, you know, I have
been fometimes a litde refrattory.) If you will
pleafe to begin where you left o& laft, and mark
the margins, as you have done in the pages imme-
diately before (which you will find carreéted to your
fenfe fince your laft pérufal) you will extremely
oblige me, and improve my tranflation. Befides
thofe places which may deviate from the fenfe of the
author, it would be very kind in you to ohferve any
deficiencies in the diction or nu . The Higtus
in particular I weuld-avoid as much as peﬁ‘rb)e,h'.t;

whicd
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which you are certainly in the right to be a profefs'd -
enemy : tho’, I confefs, I could not think it poffi-
ble at all times to be avoided by any writer; till I
found by reading Malherbe lately, that there is {carce
any throughout his poems. I thought yout obferva«
tion true enough to be pafs’d into a rule, but not a
rule without ‘exceptions, nor that ever it had been
reduced to practice : But this example of one of
the moft corre& and beft of their Poets has unde-
ceived me, and confirms your opinion very ftrong-
ly, and much more than Mr. Dryden’s authority,
who, tho’ he made it a rule, feldom obferv’d it.
. . Your, &c.

LETTER VIL .
Juhe 16, 14504,
Y Have receiv’d part of the verfion of Statius, and
return you my thanks for your remarks, which
I think to be juft, except where you cry out (like
one in Horace’s Art of Poetry) pulchre, bene, recie!
There I have fome fears you are often, if not always,

in the wrong. o
One of your obje@ions, namely on that paffage,

The reft revolving years fhall ripen into fate, .

may be well grounded, in relation to its not being
the exa& fenfe of the words — * Cetera reliquo or-
dine ducam. But the duration of the Acion of Sta-
tius’s poem may as well be excepted againft, as mra-
ny things befides in him : (which I wonder Boffu ¢

® See the firft book of Statius, v. j02. P.

4 Boflu did not write a critique upon Statius, but only
ufed him, as he did other poets occafionally, for:an ex-
ample: So that it is no wonder there fhould be faults and
beauties in Statius which he did not take notice of, -

' ' has
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has not obferv’d) for inftead of confining kis narra-
tiohto one yedr, it is manifeftly exceeded in the very
fieft two books: The narration begins with Oedi-
pus’s prayer to the Fury to promote difcord betwixt.
his fons; afterwand the Poet exprefly defcribes their
entring into the agreement of reigning a year by
turns ; and Polynices takes his flight from T'hebes
on his brother’s refufal to refign the throne. = All this
is in the firft book 3 in the next Tydeus is fent am-
baffador to Eteocles, and demiands his refignation inr
thefe terms,

APtriferum velox jam circulus orbem
Torfit, & amiffez redierunt montibus umbre,
Ex qus frater inops ignota per dppida triftes
Exul agit cafus.

But Boffu himfelf is miftaken in one particular, re-
lating to tie commencement of the altion; faying
in'book ii. €ap. 8. that Statius opens it with Eurepa’s
Rape, whereas the Poet at moft only deliberates
whether he fhould or not*.

Unde jubetis

.drey, Dea? gentifne canam primerdia dire,
Sidonies raptus ? &c.

but then exprefly paffes all this with a linga retro fe-
ries — and {ays
_ lines mibi carminis ¢fte
Oedipode confiifa demus. o
Tndeed there are numberlefs particulars blame wor-

thy in our author, which I have try’d te foften in
the verfion :

* That was the fame to Boffu’s purpofe ; which was
only to fhew, that there were epic Poets fo ignorant, or
negligen® of ¢compofitien, as not 1o know where their
fubject fhould begin.

Vor, VIIL F = dubiamgue
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. dubiamque jugo frager impulit Oeten

. Inlatus, & geminis vix fluctibus obflitit Ifthmus,
is moft extravagantly hyperbolical : Nor did I ever
read a greater piece of tautology than

Vacua cum folus in aula
Refpiceres jus omne tuum, cunétofque minores,
Et nufquam par flare caput.

In the journey of Polynices is fome geographical
error,. : ‘
” Inmediis audit dus litora campis

could hardly be; for the Ifthmus of Corinth is full
five miles over : And caligantes abrupto fole Mycenas,
is not confiftent with what he tells us, in lib, iv.
lin. 305.  that thofe of Mycenz came not to the
¢ war at this time, becaufe they were then in con-
< fufion by the divifions of the brothers, Atreus and
¢ Thyeftes.” Now from the raifing the Greek ar-
my againft Thebes, back to the time of this journey
of Polynices, is (according to Statius’s own account)
three years, .
Yours, &c.

LETTER VIL

July 17, 1709.
HE morning after I parted from you, I found
- myfelf (as I had prophefied) all alone, in an
uneafy Stage-coach; a doleful change from~that
agreeable company I enjoy’d theé night before! with-
- out the leaft hope of entertainment but from my laft
- recourfe in fuch cafes, a book. I then beganto en-
.-ter into acquaintance with your Moralifts, and had
juft receiv’d fram them fome cold confolation for the
.inconveniencies of this life, and the uncestainty of
human affairs ; when I perceiv’d my vehicle to °ps
. ¢ . an

A
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and heard from the fide of it the dreadful news of a
fick woman preparing to enter it. ’Tis not eafy to
guefs at my mortification, but being fo well fortify’d
with philofophy, I ftood refign’d with a ftoical con-
ftancy to endure the worft of evils, a fick woman.
I was indeed a little comforted to find, by her voice
and drefs, that fhe was young and a gentlewoman;
but no fooner was her hood remov’d, but I faw one
of the fineft faces I'ever beheld, and, to increafe my
furprize, heard her falute me by my name. I never
had more reafon to accufe nature for making mefhort
fighted than now, when I could not recolleét I had
- ever feen thofe fair eyes which knew me fo well, .
and was utterly at a lofs how to addrefs myfelf ; till
with a great deal of fimplicity and innocence fhe let
me know (even before I difcoverd my ignorance)
that the was the daughter of one in our neighbour-
hood, lately marry’d, who having been confulting
her phyficians in town, was returning into the coun-
try, to try what good air and a hufband could do ta
recover her. My father, you muft know, has fome-
times recommended: the Rudg' of phyfic to me, but
I never had any ambition to be a do&or till this in-
ftant. . I yentur'd to. prefcribe fome fruit (which I
happen’d to have in the coach) which being forbid-
den her by herdo&tors, fhe had the more inclination
to. In ﬂ{ort, I tempted, and fhe eat; nor was I
more like the Devil than fhe like Eve. Having the
ood fuccefs of the’forefaid Tempter before my eyes,
put on the gallantry of the old ferpent, and in fpite
of my evil form accofted her with .all the gaiety I
was mafter of ; which had fo good effe&, that in
lefs than an hour fhe grew pleafant, her colour ree
turn’d, and fhe was pleas’d to fay my prefcription
had wrought an immediate cure : In a word, 1 had

the pleafanteft journey imaginable. :
. Thus far (methinks) my letter has fomething of
the air of a romance, tho’ it be truée. But I hope
you will look on what follows as the greateft of
. Fa truthsy
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truths, that I think myfelf extremely obliged by you
in all points ; efpecially for your kind and honour-
able information and advice in a matter of the ut-
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country, with more application and pleafure: the
thoughts are very juft, and you are fure not to let
them fuffer by the verfification. If you would ob-
lige me with the truft of any thing of yours, I
thould be glad to execute any commiffions you would
¢ give me concerning them. I am here fo perfeitly
at leifure, that nothing would be fo agreeable an en-
tertainment to me; but if you will not afford me
that, do not deny me at leaft the fatisfaction of your
letters as long as we are abfent, if you would not

have him very unhappy, who is very fincerely
. ' Your, &¢.

~ Having a vacant fpace here, I will fill it with a
fhort Ode on Solitude, which I found yefterday by
great accident, and which I find by the date, was
awritten when I was not twelve years old; that you
may perceive how long I have continued in my paf-
fion for a rural life, and in the fame employments
of it, ‘

Happy the man, whofe with /and care, '
A few paternal acres bound,
Content to breathe his native air
In his own ground.
Whofe herds with milk, whofe fields with bread,
Whofe flocks fupply him with attire,
Whofe trees in fummer yield him fhade,
In winter, fire,
Bleft, whocan unconecgra’dly find
~ Hours, days, and years flide foft away,
In health of body, peace of mind,
Quiet by day,
Sound fleep by night ; ftudy and ‘gafe,
Together mix'd ; ('wee;t recreaul::i,_
And innocence which moft does pleale,
With meditation. -

-
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Thus, let me live, unfeen, unknown,
Thus, unlamented let me die,
Steal from the world, and not a ftone
Tell wherel lie,

LETTER IX

A .
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play, be ftill the fame, yet now and then a new
© fcene may make it more entertaining. As for my=-
felf, I would not have my life a very regular play,
let it be * a good merry farce, a G-d’s name, and
a fig for the critical unities! For the generality of
men, a true modern life is like a true modern play,
neither tragedy, comedy, nor farce, nor one, nor
all of thefe; every altor is much better known by
his having the fame face, than by keeping the fame
charalter : for we change our minds as often as the
can their parts, and he who was yefterday Cefar, is
to day Sir John Daw. So that one might afk the
fame queftion of a modern life, that Rich did of a
modern play ; * Pray do me the favour, Sir, to in-
 form me ; Is this your Tragedy or your Comedy ?”*
I have dwelt the longer upon this, becaufe I per-
fuade myfelf it might be ufeful, ata time when we
have no theatre, to divert ourfelves at this great one,
Here is a glorious ftanding comedy of Fools, at
which every man is heartily merry, and thinks him-
felf an unconcern’d fpeQator. ’i‘his (to our fin-
gular comfort) neither my Lord Chamberlain, nor
the Queen herfelf can ever fhut up, or filence.—=
+ While that of Drury (alas!) lies defolate, in the
profoundeft peace: and the melancholy profpeét of
the nymphs yet lingring about its beloved avenues,
appears no lefs moving than that of the Trojan
dames lamenting over their ruin’d Hium! What
now can they hope, difpoffefs’d of their ancient
feats, but to ferve as captives to the infulting victors
of the Hay-market? The afflicted fubje&s of France
* do not, in our Poftman, fo grievoufly deplore the
obftinacy of their arbitrary monarch, as thefe pe-

* Toleralle farce, in the Author’s own Edit. a Gid's
name omitted there. :

. What follows to the end of this Letter, Is omitted
in the Author’s own Edit.

F 4 r‘i,{hi‘ﬁg
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{df in a very bad condition, That Quiet, which
Cowley calls the Companion of Obfcurity, was not
wanting to me, unlefs it was interrupted by thofe
fears you fo juftly guefs I had for our friend’s wel-
fare. ’Tis extremely kind in you to tell me the news
you heard of him, and you haye deliver’d me from
more anxiety than he imagines meg capable of on
his account, as I am convinced by his long filence.
However, thelove of fome things rewards itfelf, as
of virtue, and of Mr. Wycherley. #am furprized at
the danger, you tell me, he has been in, and muft
agree with you, that our nation would have loft in
him, as much wit and probity, as would have re-
main’d (for aught I know) in thereft of it. My
concern for his friendfhip will excufe me (fince [
know you honour him fo much, and fince you knpw
I love him above all men) if I vent a part of my
uneafinefs to you, and tell you, that there has not
been wanting one, to infinuate malicious untruths
of me to Mr. Wycherley, which, I fear, may have
bad fome effe® upon him. If fo, he will have a
greater punifhment for his credulity than I could
wifh him, in that fellow’s acquaintance. The lofs
of a faithful creature is fomething, tho’ of ever fo
contemptible an one; and if I were to change m
dog for fuch a man as the aforefaid, I fhould thinl
my dog undervalued : (who follows me about as
conftantly here in the country, as I was us’d todo’
Mr. Wycherley in-the town. ) ’ -
. Now Italk of my dog, that I may not treat of a
worfe fubject, which my fpleen tempts me to, I will
give you fome account of him; a thing not wholly
unprecedented, fince Montaigne (to whom I am
but a dog in comparifon) has done the fame thi
of his cat. Dic mibi quid mekius dsfidiofus agam 2
You are to know then, that as ’tis likenefs begets
affeCtion; fo my favourite dog is 2 little one, a lean
ene, and none of ‘the fineft thap’d,  He is not much

a fpa-
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a fpaniel in his fawning, but has (what might be
worth any man’s while to imitate him in) a dumb
furly fort of kindnefs, that rather thows itfelf when
he thinks me ill-us’d by others, than when we walk
quietly and peaceably by ourfelves. If it be the
chief point of friendfhip to comply with a friend’s
motions and inclinations, he poflefles this in an emi-
nent degree ; he lies down when I fit, and walks
when I walk, which is more than many good friends
can pretend to, witnefs our walk a year ago in St.
James’s Park.— Hiftories are more full of examples
of the fidelity of dogs than of friends, but I will
not infift upon many of them, becaufe it is poffible
fome may be almoft as fabulous as thofe of Pylades
and Oreftes, &c. I will only fay for the honour of
dogg, that the two moft antient and efteemable books,
facred and prophane, extant (viz. the Scripture and
Homer) have thewn a particular regard to thefe
animals. That of Toby is the more remarkable,
« becaufe there feem’d no manner of reafon to take
notice of the dog, befides the great humanity of the
author. Homer’s account of Ulyfles’s dog Argus is
_the moft pathetic imaginable, all the circumftances
confider’d, and an excellent proof of the old bard’s
good-nature. Ulyfles had left him at Ithaca when
he embark’d for Troy, and found him at his return
after twenty years (which by the way is not unna-
tural, as fome critics have faid, fince I remember the
dam of my dog was twenty-two years old when fhe
dy’d : May the omen of longzvity prove forturtate
to her fucceffors.) You fhall have it in verfe. )

. A'R G U s

When wife Ulyfles, from his native coaft X
Long kept by wars, and long by tempefts toft, -~
‘Arriv'd at laft, poor, old, difguis’d, alone, .
To all his friends, and ev’n his Queen unknown 3
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Chang’d as he was, with age, and toils, and cares,
Furrow’d his rev’rend face, and white his hairs,

In his own palace forc’d to afk his bread,

Scorn’d by thofe flaves his former bounty fed,
Forgot of all his own domeftic crew ;

The faithful dog alone his rightful mafter knew
Unfed, unhous’d, negle&ted, on the clay,

Like an old fervant now cathier’d, helay ;

Touch’d with refentment of ungrateful man,

And longing to behold his ancient Lord again. ,
Him when he faw —herofe, and crawl’d to meet, '
(*Twas all he cou’d) and fawn’d, and kifs’d his feet,
Seiz’d with dumb joy —then falling by his fide,
Own’d his returning Lord, look’d up, and dy’d !

Plutarch, relating how the Athenians were obliged
to abandon Athens in the time of Themiftocles,
fteps back again out of the way of his hiftory, pure-
ly to defcribe the lamentable cries and howlings of
the poor dogs they left behind. He makes mention
of one, that follow’d his mafter acrofs the fea to
Salamis, where he dy’d, and was honour'd with a
tomb by the Athenians, who gave the name of the
Dog’s Grave to that part of the ifland where he was
buried. This refped to a dog in the moft polite
people of the world, is very obfervable. A modern
inftance of gratitude to a dog (tho’ we have but
few fuch) is, that the chief order of Denmark (now
injurioufly call’d the order of the Elephant) was in-
fituted in memory of the fidelity of a dog, nam’d
Wild-brat, to one of their Kings who had beem de-
ferted by his fubje@s: he gave his Order this motto,
or to this effe® (which ftill remains) #5ld-brat was
faithful.  Sir William Trumbull has told me a fto-
‘ry * which he heard from one that was prefent:
%ing Charles I. being with fome of his court durinjg
bis troubles; a difcourfe arofe what fort of dogs de-

t hd Sic Phxhp Wafﬁv.ick tells this fory in Lis Memo'irs\.;:
L 3 ’ ferv'd
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ferv’d pre-eminence, and it being on all hands agreed
to belong either to the fpaniel or grey-hound, the
King gave his opinion on the part of the grey-hound,
becaufe ({aid he) it has all the Good-nature of the
other without the Fawning. A good piece of fatire
upon his courtiers, with which I will conclude my
difcourfe of dogs. Call me a cynic, or what you
pleafe, in revenge for all this impertinence, I will
be contented ; provided you will but believe me,
when [ fay a bold word for a Chriftian, that, of al}
dogs, you will find nong more faithful than
Your, &c.

LETTER X]

April 10, 1710,
Y Had written to you fooner, but that I made fome
I fcruple of fending profane things to you in holy
week. Befides, our family would have been fcanda-
Jiz’d to fee me write, who take it for granted I
write nothing but ungodly verfes. I aflure you, 1
am look’d upon in the neighbourhood for a very
well-difpofs’d perfon, no great Hunter indeed, but
a great admirer of the noble fport, and only unhappy
in my want of conftitution for that, and Drinking,
They all fay, ’tis pity I am fo fickly, and I thi
’tis pity they are fo healthy. But I fay nothing that
amay deftroy their good opinion of me: I have not
guoted one ' Latin author fince I came down, but
have learn’d without book a fong of . Mr. Thomas
JDurfey’s, who is your only Poet of tolerable repu-
tation in this country. He makes all the merriment
in our entertainments, and but for him, there would
Je fo miferable a dearth of catches, that, I feas,
they would put either the Parfon or me upon making
fome for ’em. Any man, of any quality, ishearti-
‘ly welcome to thebeft topeing table of our gEntrg',
: . . who
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/
who can roar out fome Rhapfodies of his works : fo
that in the fame manner as it was {aid of Homer to
his detradtors, What? daresany man fpeak againft
him who has given fo many men to eat 2 (ineaning
the Rhapfodifts who liv’d by repeating his veifes) thus
may it be faid of Mr. Durfey to bhis detrattors ;
Dares any one defpife him, who has made fo many
men drink? Alas, Sir! thisisaglory which neither you
nor I muft cver pretend to. Neither you with your
Ovid, nor I with my Statius, can amufe a board of
juftices and extraordinary *fquires, or gain one hum
of approbation, or laugh of admiration. Thefe
Things (they would fay) are too ftudious, they may
do well enough with fuch as love reading, but give
us your antient Poet Mr. Durfey! *Tis mortifying
" enough, it muft be confefs’d; but however let us
proceed in the way that nature has direfted us---
Multi multa [ciunt, [ed nemoomnia, as it is faid in the
almanack. Let us communicate our works for our
mutual comfort ; fend me elegies, and you fhall nog
want heroics. At prefent, I have only thefe Argu-
ments in profe to the Thebaid, which you claim by
promife, as I do your Tranflation of gar: me Sulmo
tenety--and the Ring ; the reft I hope for as foon as
you can conveniently tranfcribe them,: and whatfo-
ever orders you are pleas’d to give me fhall be punc~
tually obey’d by Your, &c.

LETTER XIL

May 10, 17104

Had not fo long omitted to expsefs my acknow-
ledgments to you for fo much good-nature and "
iendfhip as you lately fhow’d me; but that I am
but juft retura’d to my own hermitage, from Mr.
€*’s, who has done me fo many favours, that [ am
almoft inclin’d to think my friends infect one :;:0-
Ty
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ther, and that your converfation with him has made
him as obliging to me as yourfelf. Ican affure you,
he has a fincere refpe&t for you, and this, I believe,
he has partly contra&ted from me, who am too full
of you not to overflow upon thofe I converfe with.
But I muft now be contented to converfe only with
the dead of this world, thatis to fay, the dull and
obfcure, every way obfcure, in their intellets as
well as their perfons: or elfe have recourfe to the
living dead, the old Authors with whom you are fo
well acquainted, even from Virgil down to -Aulus
Gellius, whom I do not think a critic by any means
to be compar’d to Mr. Dennis: and I muft declare
pofitively to you, that I will perfift in this opinion,
till you become a little more civil to Atticus. Who
could have imagin’d, that he, who had efcap’d all
. the misfortunes of his time, unhurt even by the pro-.
fcriptions of Antony and Auguftus, fhould in thefe
days find an enemy more fevere and barbarous than
thofe tyrants ? and that enemy the gentleft too, the
beft-natur'd of mortals Mr. Cromwell, whom I
muft in this compare once more to Auguftus; who
feem’d not more unlike himfelf, in the feverity of
one part of his life and the clemency of the other,
than you. Ileaveyou to refle® on this, and hope
that time (which mollifies rocks, and of fhiff things
makes limber) will turn a refolute critic to a gentle -
reader ; and inftead of this pofitive, tremendous,
new-fathion’d Mr. Cromwell, reftore unto us our
old acquaintance, the foft, beneficent, and courteous
Mr. Cromwell.

I expe& much, towards the civilizing of you in
your critical capacity, from the innocent air and
tranquillity of our Foreft, when you do me the
favour to vifit it. In the mean time, it would do
well by way of preparative, if you would duly and
conftantly every morningread overa paftoral of The-
ecritus or Virgil; and let the lady Ifabella put your

. « Macrobius
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“Macrobius and Aulus Gellius fomewhere out of your
way, for amonthor fo. Who knows, but travell-
ing and leng airing in anopen field, may contribute
more fuccefsfully to the cooling a critic’s feverity,
than it did to the affuaging of Mr. Cheek’s anger,
of old? In thefe fields, you will be fecure of finding

no enemy, but the moft faithful and affeionate of
your friends, &c.

LETTER XIIL

May 14, 1710,

FTER I had recovered from a dangerous
illnefs which was firft contralted in town,

about a fortnight after my coming hither I troubled
you with a letter, and * paper inclos’d, which yon
hadbeen fo obliging as to defire a fight of when laft I
faw you, promifing me in return fome tranflations
of yours from Ovid. Since when, I have not had a
Sy?lvable from your hands, fo that tis to be fear’d that
tho’ I have efcap’d death, I have not oblivion. I
‘fhould at leaft have expe&ed you to have finifh'd
that elegy upon me, which, you told me, you was
upon the point of beginning when I was fick in Lon-
don ; if you will but do fo much for me firft, Iwill
give you leave to forget me afterwards; and for my
own part will die at difcretion, and at my leifure.
But I fear I muft be forced, like many learned au-
thors, to write my own epitaph, if 1 would be re-
member’d atall. ~Monfieur de la Fontaine’s would
fit me to a hair, but it is a kind of facrilege (do you
think it is not?) to fteal epitaphs. In my prefent,
living dead condition, nothing would be properer

® Verfes on Silence, in imitation of the Earl of
Rochefter’s poem on Nothing ; done at fourteen yeag
old. -
¢ than .
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than Oblitufque meorem, oblivifiendus & iliis; but that
unluckily I can’t forget my friends, and the civilities
I reccived from yourfelf, and fome others. " They
fay indeed ’tis one quality of generous minds to for-
get the obligations they have conferr’d, and perhaps
tov it may be fo to forget thofe on whom they con-
ferr'd’em: Then indeed I muft be forgotten to alt
intents and purpofes! I am, it muft be own’d, dead
in a natural capacity, according to Mr. Bickerftaff;
dead in a poetical capacity, as adamn’d author; and
dead in a civil capacity, as a ufelefs member of the
Commonwealth. But refle&, dear Sir, what me-
lancholy effe@s may enfue, if dead men are not civil
to one another! If he who has nothing tode him«
felf, will not comfort and fupport another in his idle-
nefs : If thofe who are to die themfeives, will not
now and then pay the charity of vifiting a tomb and
a dead friend, and ftrowing a few flowers over him
In the fhades where I am, the Inhabitants have a
mutual compaffion for each other ; being all alike
Inanes; we faunter to one another’s habitations,
and daily affift each other in “doing nothing at all.
‘This I mention for your edification and example,
that all alive as you are, you may not fometimes dif-
dain —defipere in loco. 'Tho’ you are no Papitt, and
have not fo much regard to the dead as to addrefs
yourfelf to them (which I plainly perceive by your
filence) yet.I hope you are not one of thofe hetero-
dox, who hold them to be totally infenfible of the
good offices and kind withes of their living friends,
and to be in adull ftate of fleep, without one dream
of thofe they left behind them. If you are, let this
letter convince you to the contrary, which affures
you, I am ftill, tho’ in a ftate of feparation,
Your, &e.

P. S. This letter of deaths, pats me in mind of
poor Mr. Betterton’s; over whom I would have this.
1 : fentence
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fentence of Tully for an epitaph, which will ferve
him as well in his Moral, as his Theatrical capacity.

. Vite bene alle jucundiffima ¢ff recordatio.

LETTER XIV,

. June 24, 1710,
7TIS very natural for a young friend, and a
young lover, to think the perfons they love

have nothing to do but to pleafe them; when per-
haps they, for their parts, had twenty other engage-
ments before. This was my cafe when I wonder’d
I did not hear from you; butI no fooner receiv’d
your fhort letter, but I forgot your long filence : and
fo many fine things as you faid of me could not but
have wrought a cureon my own ficknefs, if it had
not been of the nature of ‘that, which is deaf to the
veice of the charmer. >Twas impoffible you could
have better tim’d your compliment on my philofo=
phy ; it was certainly propereft to commend me for
it juft when I moft nceded it, and when I could
leaft be proud of it; thatis, when I was in pain.
*Tis not eafy to exprefs what an exaltation it gave
to my-{pirits, above all the cordials of my dottor ;
and ’tis no compliment to tell you, that your com-
pliments were fweeter than the fweeteft of his ju-
leps and fyrups. But if you will not believe fo much,

Pour le moins, wotre compliment
Ma foulagé dans ce moment ;
Etdes qui’on me I'eft venu faire
Pai chafé mon apaticaire,

Et renvoyé mon lavement.

Neverthelefs I would not have you entirely lay
afide the thoughts of my epitaph, any more than I
do thofe of the._probability of my becoming (e’re
. .Vou VIL G long)
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long) the fubje& of one. For death has of late
Been very familiar with fome of my fize; 1 am told
my Lord Lumley and Mr. Litton are gene before
me; and tho’ I may now, without vanity, efteem
myfelf the leaft thing like a man in England, yet
- ean’t but be forry, two heroes of fuch a make fhould
die inglorious in their beds ; when it had been a fate
more worthy our fize, had they met with theirs
from an irruption of cranes, or other warlike ani-
mals, thofe ancient enemies to our Pygmaan an-
ceftors! You of a fuperior fpecies little regard what
befals us bomunciones fefquipedales; however, you have
no reafon to be fo unconcern’d, fince all phyficians
. agree there is no greater fign of a plague among
men, than a mortality among frogs. I was the other
day in company with a lady, who rally’d my perfor
fo much, as to caufe a total fubverfion of my coun-
tenance: fome days after, to be revenged on her, 1
prefented her, among other company, the following
Rondeau on that occafion, which 1 defire you to
thow Sappho.

You know where you did defpi
(T other day) m‘;u;iﬂk ey;?;f‘
Little legs, and little thighs,
And fome things of little fize, :
- You know wheres
You, ’tis true, bave fine black eyes,
Taper legs, and tempting thighs,
Yet what more than all we prize
Is a thing of little fize,
' You know where.

This fort of writing call'd the Rondeau is what

X never knew prais’d in our nation, and, I verily
believe, it was not in ufe with the Greeks or Romansy
neither Macrebius nor Hyginus taking the leaft no-
tice of it. ’Tis to be obferv’d, that the vulgar fpel-
ling and pronouncing it Round O, is a manifeft
corruption,
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cotruption, and by no means to b¢ allow’d of by
critics. Some may miftakenly imagine that it was
a fort of Rondeau which the Gallick foldiers fung in
Cafar’s triumph over Gaul — Gallias Gzfar fubegit,
&c. as it is recorded by Suetonius in Julio, and fo
derive its original from the ancient Gauls to the mo~
dern French : but this is erroneous ; the words there
not being sange:d according to the Laws of the Ron-
deau, aslaid down by Clement Marot. If you will
fay, that the fong of the foldiers might be only the
rude b:lginning of this kind of poem, and fo cons
fequenty imperfe@, neither Heinfius nor I can be of
that opinion ; and fo I conclude, that we know no-
thing of the matter. .

But, Sir, I afk your pardon for all this buffooriery,
which I could not addrefs to any one fo well as to
you, fince I have found by experience; you moft eafily
forgive my impertinencies. ’Tis only to fhow you
that I am mindful of you at all times, that I write at

-all times; and as nothing I can fay can be worth
your reading, fo I may as well throw out what comes
uppermoft, as ftudy to be dull. Iam, &c.

LETTER XV.

From Mr. CRoMWwWELL;

July 155 2710.

T laft I have prevail'd over a lazy humour o

tranfcribe this elegy : I have changed the fitu-

ation of fome of the Latin verfes, and made fome

interpolations, but I hape they are not abfurd, and

foreign to my authar’s fenfe and manner ; but they

are refer’d to your cenfure, as a debt; whom I efteem

no lefs a critic thanéa poet: I expedt tebe.u'cat;;
' : 2 S
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with the fame rigour as I have pradis’d to Mr.
Dryden and you. -

Hanc veniam petimufque damufque viciffim.

1 defire the favour of your opinion, why Priam,
in his fpeech to Pysrhus in the fecond Aneid, fays -
this to him, :

At non ille, fatum quo te mentiris, Achilles.
He would intimate (I fancy by P[yrrhus’s anfwer)
only his di%ene.racy : but then thefe following lines

of the verfion (I fuppofe from Homer’s hiftory)
feem abfurd in the mouth of Priam, viz.

He chear’d my forrows, anal’xﬁr Jums of gold
The bloodlefs carcafe of my Hetor fold. ‘
I am
Your, &c.

LETTER XVL

July 20, 1710.
Y Give you thanks for the verfion you fent me of
I Ovid’s elegy. It is very much an image of that
author’s writing, who has an agreeablenefs that
charms us without corre&nefs, like a miftrefs, whofe

. faults we fee, but love her with themall. You have
vex;iy 1iudicioully alter’d his method in fome places,
and I can find nothing which I dare infift upon as an
error: what I have written in the margins being
merely guefles at a little improvement, rather than
criticifms. I aflure you I do not expe& you thould
fubfcribe to my private notions but when you fhall
judge them agreeable to reafon and good fenfe.
‘What I have done is not as a critic, but as a friend;
I know too well how many qualities are requifite to
make the one, and that I want almoft all I can rec-

kon
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kon up ; but I am fure I do not want inclination,
nor, I hope, capacity, to be the other. Nor fhall I
take it at all amifs, that another diffents from my
opinion : *Tis no more than I have often done from
my own 3 and indeed, the more a man advances in
underftanding, he becomes the more every day a
critic upon himfelf, and finds fomething or other
ftill to blame in his former notions and opinions.
I could be glad to know if you have tranflated the
11th elegy of lib. ii. 4d amicam navigantem. The
8th of book iii, or the 11th of book iii, which are
above all others my particular favourites, efpecially
the laft of thefe.

As to the paflage of which you afk my opinion in
the fecond Zneid, it is either fo plain as to require
no felution; or elfe (which is very probable) you
fee fartherinto it than I can. Priam would fay, that
¢ Achilles (whom furely you only feign to be your
¢ father, fince your actions are fo different from his
¢ did not ufe me thus inhumanly. He blufh’d at
¢ his murder of He&or, when he faw my forrows
¢ for him ; and reftored his dead body to me to be
¢ buried.” To this the anfwer of Pyrrhus feems to
be agreeable enough. ¢ Go then to the thades, and
< tell Achilles how I degenerate from him:” grant-
ing the truth of what Priam had faid of the diffe-
rence between them. Indeed Mr. Dryden’s men-
tioning here what Virgil more judicioufly pafles in
filence, the circumftance of Achilles’s felling for
money the body of He&tor, feems not fo proper ; it
in fome meafure leflening the charaer of Achilles’s
generofity and piety, “which is the very point of
wiich Priam endeavours in this place to convince
bis fon,' and to reproach him with the want of. But
the truth of this circumftance is no way to be quef-
tion’d, being exprefly taken from Homer, who re-

efents Achilles weeping for Priam, yet receiving

e gold, lliad xx1v. For (;vhen he gives the bodz,’
. ' e

3



86 LETTERS 10 axp

he ufes thefe words, “ O-my friend Patroclus ! fer.
¢ give me that I quit the corpfe of him who kill'4
< thee ; I have great gifts in ranfom for it, which [
¢ will beftow upon thy funeral.” :

, : I am, &c.

LETTER XVIL
From Mr. CRoMWELL.

Aug. 5, 1710

LO OKING among fome French rhymes, I
g was agreeably furpriz’d to find in the Rondeau
of * Pour le moins — your Apoticaire and Lave-
ment, which I took for your own ; fo much is your
Mufe of intelligence with the wits of all lan-
guages. You have refin’d uwpon Voiture, whofe
Ou wous favex is much inferior to your You know
where—Y ou do not only pay your club with your
author (asour friend fays) but thewhole reckoning;
ztiho can form fuch pretty lines from fa trivial 3

nt, .

For my + Elegy ; tis confefs’d, that the to -
phy of Suyimo iig{he Latin makes but an awﬁm
figure in the verfion. Your couplet of the dog-ftar
is very fine, but may be too fublime in this place,
I laugh’'d heartily at your note upon Paradife ; for
to make Ovid talk of the garden of Eden, is cer-
tainly moft abfurd; but Xenophon in his Oecono-
mics, fpeaking of a garden finely planted and wa-
tered (as is here defcribed) calls it Paradifes : *Tis
an interpolation indeed, and ferves for a gradation to

® In Voiture’s Poems, P.

+ Ovid’s Amorum, 1. ii, el. xvi. Pars me Sulmo,
&c. P, - .
' the
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the celeftial orb; which exprefles in fome fort the
Sidus Cafloris in parte ceeli —How trees can enjoy,
let the naturalifts determine; but the poets make them
fenfitive, lovers, batchelors, and married. Virgil in
his Georgics, lib. ii. Horace Ode xv. lib. ii. Pla-
tanus coelebs evincet ulmos. Epod. ii. Ergo aut adulta
vitium propagine Altas maritat populss. Your critique
is a very Dolcepiccante ; for after the many faults you
juftly find, you fmooth your rigour : but an obliging
thing is owing (you think) to one who fo much
<fteems and admires you, and who fhall ever be

Your, &c.

LETTER XVIL
Auguft 21, 1710,
X 7 OUR Letters are a perfe&t charity to a man
in retirement, utterly forgotten of all his
friends but you; for fince Mr. Wycherley left Lon~
don, I have not heard a word from him ; tho’ juft
before, and once fince, I writ to him, and tho’ I
know myfelf guilty of no affencerbut of doing fin-
cerely juft what he * bid me— Hac mibi libertas,
- _hoc pia lingya dedit! But the greateft injury he does
.me is the keeping me in ignorance of his welfare,
.which I am always very folicitous for, and very un-
ealy in the fear of any indifpofition that may befal
.aim. In whatl fent you fome time ago, you have
. mot verfe enough to be fevere upon, in revgnge for
mmy laft criticifm : In one point I muft perfift, that is
to fay, my diflikeof your Paradife, in whichI take
no pleafure ; Iknow very well thatin Greek tis not
only us’d by Xenophon, but is 2 commoa word for

® Correcting his verfes. See the letters in 1706, and
the fallowing years, of Mr. Wycherley and Mr. Pope. P.

G 4 any
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any garden ; but in Englifh it bears the fignification

and conveys the Idea of Eden, which alone is (I

think) a reafon againft making Ovid ufeit; who

will be thought to talk too much like a Chriftian in

your verfion at leaft, whatever it might have been

in Latin or Greek. As for all the reft of my re-

‘marks, fince you do not laugh at them as at this, - I
can be fo civil as not to lay any ftrefs upon them

(as, Ithink, I told you before) and in particular in

the point of trees enjoyirg, you have, I muft own,

fully fatisficd me that the expreffion is not only de-

fenfible, but beautiful. I fhall be very glad to fee

veur tranflation of the elegy, 4d Amicam navigantem,

as foon as you can; for(without a cempliment to
you) every thing you write, either in verfe or profe,

is welcome to me; and you may be confident, (if

my opinion can be of any fort of confequence in

any thing) that I will never be unfincere, tho’. I may

be often miftaken. To ufe fincerity with you is but

paying you in your own coin, from whom I have

-experienced fo much of it; and I need not tell you,
how much I really efteem you, when I efteem no-

thing in the world fo much as that quality. 1know,

you fometimes fay civil things to me in your epifto-

Jary ftyle, but thofe I am to make allowance for, as
particularly when you talk ‘of admiring ; ’tis a word

.you are fo us’d to in converfation of Ladies, that it
will creep into your difcourfe, in fpite of you, even

to your friends. But as women, when they think

themfelves fecure of admiration, commit a thoufand

negliggnces, which fhow them fo much at difadvan-

“tage and off their guard, as to lofe the little real
love they had before: fo when men imagine others

- entertain fome efteem for their abilities, they often
expofe all their imperfeGtions and foolifh works, to

the difparagement of the little wit they were thought

mafters of. I am going to exemplify this to you, in

‘putting into your hands (being enceuraged by fo
oo much
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much indulgepce) fome verfes of my youth, or ra-
ther childhood ; which (as I was a great admirer of
Waller) were intended in imitation of his manner
* and are, perhaps, fuch imitations, as thofe you fee
in awkward country dames, of the fine and well-
bred ladies of the court. If you will take them
with you into Lincolnthire, they may fave you orie
hour from the converfation of the country gentlemen
and their tenants (who differ but in drefs and name)
which, if it bethere as bad as here, is even worfethan
my poetry. Ihope your ftay there will be no longer
than (as Mr. Wycherley calls it) to rob the country,
and run away to London with your money. - In the
mean time I beg the favour of a line from you, and
am (as I will never ceafe to be)
- Your, &c.

LETTER XX

4

- O&. 12, 1710.

Deferr’d anfwering your laft, upon the advice I
I receiv’d, that you were leaving the town for fome
time, and expected your return with impatience,
having then a defign of feeing my friends there,
among the firft of which I have reafon to account
yourfelf. But my almoft continual illnefles prevent
that, as well as moft other fatisfa&tions of my life :
However, I may fay one good thing of ficknefs, that
it is the beft cure in nature for ambition, and defigns
upon the world or fortune : It makes a man pretty
indifferent for the future, provided he can but be
eafy, by intervals, for the prefent. He will be con~
tent to compound for his quiet only, and leave all

* One or two of thefe were fince printed amohg other
- Jmitations done in his youth, P.

the
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the circumftantial part and pomp of life to thofe,
who have a health vigorous enough to enjoy all the
miftrefics of their defires. 1 thank God, there is
nothing out of myfelf whichI would be at the trou-
- ble of feeking, except a friend; a happinefs I once"
hop'd to have poflefs’d in Mr. Wycherley ; but
—Quantum mutatus ab illo !—1 have for fome years
been employ’d much like children that build houfes
with cards, endeavouring very bufily and eagerly to
raife a friendfhip, which the firft breath of any ill-
natur'd by-ftander could puff away.—But I will
trouble you no farther with writing, nor myfelf with
thinking, of this fubjet.

1 was mightily pleas’d to perceive by your quota-
tion from Voiture, that you had track’d me fo far as
France. You fee’tis with weak heads as with weak
ftomachs, they immediately throw out what they
reccived laft; and what they read, floats upon the
furface of the mind, like oil upon water, without in-
corporating.  This, I think, however can’t be faid
of the love-verfes I laft troubled you with, where all
{1 am afraid) is fo puerile and fo like the author,
that no body will fufpect any thing to be borrow’d.
Yet you (as a friend, entertaining a better opinion
of them) it feems, fearch'd in Waller, but fearch’d”
in vain. Your judgment of themis (Ithink) very
gight,—for it was my own opinion before. If you
think ’em not worth the trouble of corre&ing, pray
tell me fo freely, and it will fave me alabour ; if you
think the contrary, you would particularly oblige me
by your remarks on the feveral thoughts as they oc-
cur. Ilong to be nibling at your verfes, and have
‘not forgot who promis’d me Ovid’s elegy 4d Amicam
navigantess. Had Ovid been as long compofing it,
as you in fending it, the lady might have fail'd to
Gades, and receiv’d it at her return. I have really
a great itch of criticifm upon me, .but want maht:er
. - , re
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. here in the country ; which I defire you to furnith
me with, as I do you in the town,

Sic fervat fludii foedera quifque fui.
I am obliged to Mr. Caryl (whom, you tell me,
ou met at Epfom) for telling you truth, as a man
1s in thefe days to-any one that will tell truth to his
advantage ; and I think none is more to mine, than
what he told you, and I fhould be glad to tell all the

world, that I have an extreme affe¢tion and efteem
for you.

Tectum etenim longos memini confumere foles,

Et tecum primas epulis decerpere nofles ;

Unum opus & requiem pariter difponimus ambo,
Atque verecunda laxamus feria menfa.

By thefe Epule, as I take it, Perfius meant the
Portugal fnuff and burnt Claret, which he took with
his mafter Cornutus ; and the verecunda menfa was,
without difpute, fome coffee-houfe table of the an-
cients.—1I will only obferve, that thefe four lines are
as elegant and mufical as any in Perfius, not except-
ing thofe fix or feven which: Mr, Dryden quotes as
the only fuch in all that author.—1I could be heartily
glad to repeat the fatisfation defcrib'd in them, be-
ing truly C
: Your, &c.

LETTER XX

O&ober 28, 1710,
Y AM glad to find by your laft letter that you write
I to me with the freedom of a friend, fettingdown
your thoughts as they occur, and dealing plainl
with me in the matter of my own trifles, which, {
aflure you, I never valued half fo much as I do that
fincerity in you which they were the occafion of dif-
’ . covering
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covering to me ; and which while I am happy in, I
may be trufted with that dangerous weapon, Poetry 3
fince I fhall do nothing with it but after afking and
following your advice. I value fincerity the more,
as I find by fad experience, the pradlice of it is
more dangerous ; writers rarely pardonin% the exe-
cutioners of their verfes, even tho’ themfelves pro~
nounce fentence upon them.— As to Mr. Philips’s
Paftorals, I take the firft to be infinitely the beft,
and the fecond the worft ; the third is for the great-
eft part a tranflation from Virgil's Daphnis. % will
not foreftal your judgment of the reft, only obferve
in that of the Nightingale thefe lines (fpeaking of
the mufician’s playing on the harp)

Now lightly fkimming o'er the firings they pafs,

Likewds that gently bru/b the plying grajss

And melting airs arifé at their command ;

And now, laborions, with a weighty hand,

Hz finks into the cords, with folemn pace,
“And gives the fwelling tones a manly grace.

Towhich nothing can be objefted, but that they
arc too lofty for paftoral, efpecially being put into
the mouth of a fhepherd, as they are here; in thé
poet’s own perfon they had been (I believe) more
proper. They are more after Virgil’s manner than
that of Theocritus, whom yet in the chara&ter of
paftoral he rather feems to imitate. In the whole,
Y agree with the Tatler, that we have no better Ec-
logues in our language. There is a fmall copy of
the fame author pub]i?h’d in the Tatler N° 12. on
the Danifh wirter: *Tis poetical painting, and I

recommend it t¢ your perufal. S
Dr. Garih’s poem | have not feen, but believe I
fhall be of that critic’s opinion you mention at /Zill’s,
who fwore it was good : for, tho’ I am very cautious
of fwearing after critics, yet | think one may do it
. S . " more

A S
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more fafely when they commend, than when they
blame. :

I agree with you in your cenfure of the ufe of
fea-terms inh Mr. Dryden’s Virgil; not only becaufe
Helenus was no great prophet in thofe matters, but .
becaufe no terms of art or cant words fuit with the
majefty and dignity of -ftyle which epic poctry re-
quires. Cut mens divinior atque os magna fonate=
rum. The Tarpawlin phrafe can pleafe none
but fuch gui aurem habent Batavam ; they muft not
expeCt auribus Atticis probari, I find by you. (I
think I have brought in two phrafes of Martial
here very dextroufly.)

Tho’ you fay you d'd not rightly take my mean-
ing in the verfe I quoted from Juvenal, yer I will
not explain it ; becaufe, tho’ it feems. you are re-
folv’d to také me for a critic, I would by no means
be thought a commentator.— And for another reafon
too, becaufe 1 have quite forgot both the verfe and
the application. . : i

I hope it will be no offence to give my moft hearty
fervice to Mir. Wycherley, tho’ I perceive by hislaft
to me, I am not to trouble him with my letters;
fince he there told me he was going inftantly out of
town, and till his return was my fervant, &z, I
guefs by yours he is yet with you, and beg you to
do what you may with all truth and honour, that is,
affure him I have ever borne all the refpeét and kind-
nefs imaginable to him. . 1 do not know to this hour
what it is that has eftranged him from me ; but this
I know, that he may for the future be more fafely
my friend, fince no invitation of his fhall ever more
make me fo free with him. I could_not have
thought any man fo very cautious and fufpicious, as
not to credit his own experience of a friend. In-
deed to believe no body, may be a maxim of fafety,
bat not fo much of henefty. There isbut ene way
I know of converfing fafely, with all men, that i,

. 2 not
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not by concealing what we fay or do, but by fayin
or doing nothing that deferves to be conceal’d, and
can truly boaft this comfort in my affairs with Mr.
Wycherley. But I pardon his Jealoufy, which is
become his nature, and fhall never be his enemy
whatfoever he fays of me. )

Your, &c.

LETTER XXL

From Mr. CROMWELL.

Nov. 5, 1710,

Find I am obliged to the fight of your love-verfes,
I for your opinion of my fincerity ; which had
never been call’d in queftion, if you had not forced
me, upon fo many other occafions to exprefs my
efteem.

I have juft read and compar’d * Mr. Row’s ver~
fion of the ix*® of Lucan, with very great pleafure,
where I find none of thofe abfurdities fo frequent in
that of Virgil, except in two places, for the fake of
lathing the priefts; one where Cato fays - Sorti-
legis egeant dubii —and one in the fimile of the Hz-
morrhois — fatidici Sabzi—He is fo errant a whig,
that he ftrains even beyond his author, in paffion for

" liberty, and averfion to tyranny; and erts only in
amplification. Lucan ix in initis, defaribing the
feat of the Semidei manes, fays,

Quodgue patet terras inter luneque meatuss
Semidei manes babitant.
Mr. Row has this Line,

Then looking down on the Sun’s feshle Ray.
. Piecels’ printed in the 6th vol. of Tonfon’s Mifcells-

nies. Pra’
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Pray your opinion, if there be an Error-Spharicus
inthisor no? .

Your, &c.

LETTER XXIL

Nov. 11, 1710,
OU miftake me very much in thinking the
freedom you kindly us’d with my love-verfes,
gave me the firft opinion of your fincerity : I affuse
you it-only did what every good-natur’d action of
yours has done fince, confirm’d me more in that
opinion. The fable of the nightingale in Philips’s
paftoral, is taken from Famianus Strada’s Latin po-
em on the fame {ubje&, in his Prolufiones Academice §
only the tomb he erets at the end, is added from
Virgil’s conclufion of the Culex. 1 can’t forbear
giving you a paffage out of the Latin poem I mean-
tion, by which you will find the Englifh poet is in~
debted to it.
Alternat miva arte fides: dum torquet acutas,
Inciditque, graves operofo verbere pulfat. :
Famque manu per fila volat ; fimul bos, fimul illos
Explorat numeros, chordagque laborat in omni.—
Mox filet.  Illa modss totidem refpandet, &5 artem
Arte refert.  Nunc ceu rudis, aut incerta canends,
Prebet iter liguidum labenti ¢ pettore voci,
Nunc czfim variat, modulifque canora minutis
Delibrat vocem, tremulogue reciprocat ore.

This poem was many years fince imitated by Cra-
thaw, out of whofe verfes the following are very se-
markable.

From this to that, from that to this he flies,
Feels mufic’s pulfe in all its arteries 3
Caught in a net which there Apollo fpreads,
His fingers firuggle.with the vocal threads. It
I ave
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I have (as I think I formerly told you) a very good
opinion of Mr. Row’s ixth book of Lucan : Indeed
he amplifies too much, as well as Brebeeuf, the fa-
mous French imitator. If I remember right, he

* fometimes takes the whole comment into the text of
the verfion, as particularly in lin. 808. Utgue folet
pariter totis fe effundere fignis Corycii preffura croc.—
And in the place you quote, he makes of thofe two
lines in the Latin,

Vidit quanta [ub nolte jaceret
Noftra dies, rifitque fui ludibria trunci,

no lefs than eight in Englith.

What you obferve, fure, cannot be an Error-Sphza
ricus, ftrictly fpeaking, either Ptolemaic, or our
Copernican fyftem ; Tycho Brahe himfelf will be on
the tranflator’s fide. For Mr. Row here fays ne
more, than that he look’d down on the rays of the
fun, which Pompey might do, even tho’ the body
of the fun were above him. .

You can’t but have remarked what a journey Lu~
can here makes Cato take for the fake of his fine de-
fcriptions.  From Cyrene he travels by land, for no
better reafon than this ;

Hec eadem fuadebat hiems, que clauferat equor,

The winter’s effe@s on the fea, it feems, were more
to be dreaded than all the ferpents, whirlwinds, fands,
&c. by land, which immediately after he paints out
in his fpeech to the foldiers: Then he fetches a-
.¥ compafs a vaft way round about, to the Nafamones
and Jupiter Ammon’s temple, purely to ridicule the
oracles : and Labienus muft pardon me, if | do not
believe him when he fays — Jors obiulit, & fortuna
vie — either Labienus or the map,. is very much
miftaken here. 'Thence he returns back to the Syr-
tes (which he might have taken firft in his way to
Utica) and fo to Leptis Minor, where our-author
' " leaves
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leavés il whofeems to have niade Cato fpeak his
owir mind; when he tells his army-—-lre Jat off —
no maser whither, I am;. -

Your S &e. i

-

. WO

- T LETTER XXII.L ~
”Ffém'Mr.CRomwnLL. .

Nov. 20, 1710.
HE fyﬁ'eh‘l of Ty’cho Biahe (werk it true, as

it is nowel) could have no room here : Lu-
can with the reft of the Latin poets, feems to fol-
18% Plito ;:-whof€ order of the fpheres is clear in'Ci -
cet0p De'mituna Deorum; De fomnio S*tfzmzs, and in
Microbius. * Thie éat of the Semidei manes is- Pla~
tonic tos, for Apuleius -Dé ‘deo Socratis affigns the -
fame to the Genii, . viz.- the region of the Air:for -
the:rintereournwlth gods and men; -fo that, I fans
2 Row miflooR the fituation,- anid I can’t be re.
con@ll'd to, Evok dovon on the fun’s rays.- 1am glad'
you agree with rie‘about! the latitude he takes ; and -
wifls you-had told'me, if the fortilegi, and fatzdm,
coiildlicenfe His inveive againtt priefts ; but, Ifup-
pofe; youthidk them (with Hélena) utidefétvitig of
yout prote&ion. _I-agree withlyou in Lucan’s er--
rors, and diicanfe off thein, His poetit defcriptions <
fop the' Rommais eherl lmewvthe( coaft of Africa‘from"
Oyeene (tothefouthcaft of Which fies Ammioh tot
ward Egjpt) 'té Leptis and ‘Utica: but, pray, re--
meihber hows your-Homer ncdded while Ulyfles
flept, - andwﬂéing knew/'not where he was, in thc‘
ort' paflape from Coreyra to Ithaca. I ltke Trapp
Ve#ﬂéhs ¢ tHeie juftiel; his Pfalm -is exéel}ent,
tod 1&3'1?:1{}{& ﬁrﬂ:Gedrglc judicious (vhence’
Il dliade - Wit is -eafier: to turn Virgi: juftly in
“Wew VIL ’ H blank
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blank verfe, than rhyme.) The eclogue of Gallus,
and fable of Phaeton pretty well ; but he is very
faulty in his numbers; the fate of Phacton might
run thus, ’

The blafled Phaeton with blazing hair
Shat ghding thro the vaft abyfs of air, }
And tumbled beadlong, like a falling flar.

Iam ' . ‘Your,. &c.

,LET TER XXIV.
U : ~ Nov. 24,1710,
4O make ufe of that freedom and familiarity et
I ftyle, which we have taken up in our cor-
refpordence, and which is more properly talking
upon paper, than writing; I will tell you without
any prelgcc_:, that I never took Tycho Brahe for one
of the ancients, .or in the leaft an acquaintance of
Lucan’s ; nay, ’tis a mercy on this occafion that I do-
not give you an account of his life and converfation;
as how he liv’d fome years like an inchanted knight
iga certain ifland,with a tale of aKing of Denmark’s
miftrefs that fhall be namelefs— But I have com-
paffion on you, and would not for the world you
thould ftay any longer among the Genii and Semi-
dei Manes, you know where ; for if once you get
fo. near the moon, Sappho, will want. yourprefence,
in_the clouds and inferior regions ; not to mentiof :
the great lofs Drury-lane will fuftain, when Mt: C—.
is in the milky way. Thefe celeftial thoughts put.
me in mind of the priefts you mention, who are a_
fort of Sortilegi in one fenfe, becaufe in their lottery .
there are moreblanks than prizes ;" the adyenturess:
beipg at beft in an uncertainty, whereas the fetters-;
Cup e furc‘ of fomething. Priefts indeed in their,
Twed :l .. charaéter,
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chara&ter, as they reprefent God, are facred ; and
fo are Conftables as they reprefent the ng ; but
you will own a great many of them are very odd
fellows, and the devil of any-likenefs in them. Yet
I can affure you, Ihonour the . good as much asIde-
teft the bad, and I think, thatin condemning thefe,

we praife thofe.  The tranflations from Ovid I have’

not fo good an opinion of as you; ‘becaufe I think

they have little of the main chara@eriftic of this
author, a graceful eafinefs. For let the fenfe be

ever {o exa&ly render’d, unlefs an author looks like-

himfelf, in his alr,. laabnt, and manner, ’tis a dif-

guife, and not a tranflation. = But as to the:Pfalmy; T
think David is much more beholden to the tranflitor-

than Ovid ; and as he treated the Roman like a Jew‘,
fo he has made the Jewfpeak like a Roman.
Your, &c

3

¢ - -

FrornMr CROMWELL.

’e
pamE B § Pace I

‘LE T TER XXv. "

" Dec, 5, 1710.

i fame. judgmmt we made on Row’s ixth of:
Lucanwill-fervefor his part of the i'nh,wherc
I find this memorable line, ..

Pargiz viovum Fortuna videt concurrere, bellum
Atque virum.
For this he employs fix verfes, among whxch is tbxs,
As if on Knightly terms in li/is they ran.

Pray ou trace chivalry up higher than Pharax
djn 1l you allow it an anachronifm ? —Tickel
m his verﬁon of the Phznix from Claudjan,

H2
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When. nature ceafes, thou fbalt fiill remain,
. Nor fecond Chaos bound thy endlefs reign.

Chudw:ths, . ‘

" Bt clades te nulla rapity. /ohfgza Juperfiesy
- Edomita tellure, manes.

which plainly refers to the deluge of Dewcalion and.
the ion of Phaeton ; not:to the final diflo-
lytion, Your thought of the priefts-lottery is very
&ine : you plzythewu, andnottheumc, uponthc
exrors of your
Your obfeevations mal} v«y Virgil is emi-
mntfor adjufting his diQion toius{mmm,
among the moderns, I find you pradiife. tbeProfodu
ef. your rules. Your * poem fhews you to be, what:
you fay of Voiture — wrth boks well bred: the flate
of the fair, tho’ fatmthc:l, is t::ech’d with that deli-
S andgallzn » that rot the court of Auguftus,
your opinion of fincerity: yet.] muft fay, ’tis
as faultlefs as the fan' to-whort *tls addvefs’d, {e the
never fo perfet.  The M, Gy (who,, thums, had
no right riotion of you, as you of hm) tranfcrib’'d
it by lucubration : From fome difcourfe of yours,
be thought your inclination led you to (what the
men of fafhidn:call )pqhntnyﬁ,nb-tnzg

hadays, be hat:no lofs, Xc ynu,
sion for you. R N
o) .‘ ¢ IRV ;‘. ' PR S Ym &c'
. To aLady. w:th thc Works.of thure . ? P.
PUEEE 1 - oo - A
I- :‘L -—1 i o Eb ’q
Miaiviien : vrh RS P
TN I 91
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LETTER XXVI

Decemb. 17, 1710.

J T feems that my late mention of Crafhaw, and

my quotation from him, has mov’d your curio-
dity. 1 therefore fend you the whole Author, who
‘has held a place among my other books of this na-
ture for fome years; in which time having read
him twice or fhrice, I find him one of thofe whofe
‘works may juft deferve reading, I take this poet to
have writ like a gentleman, thatis, atleifure hours,
. -and more to keep out of idlenefs, than to eftablith
a reputation : fo that nothing regular or juft can be
expefted from him. All that regards def!gn, form,
fable (which is the foul of poetry) all that concerns
exallnefs, or confent of parts (which is the body)
will probably be wanting ; only pretty conceptions,
fine metaphors, glittering expreffions, and fomething
of a neat caft of verfe (which are properly the drefs,
gems, or loofe ornaments of poenr{‘e may be found
in thefe verfes. This is indeed t ca.l{ of moft
other poetical writers of mifcellanies; nor can it
well be otherwife, fince no man can be a true poet
who writes fordiverfiononly. Thefe authors thould
be confider’d as verfifiers and witty men, rather than
as poets; and under this head will -only fall the
thoughts, the expreffion, and the numbers. Thefe
are only the pleafing part of poetry, which may be
judged of at a view, and comprehended all at once.
And (to exprefs myfelf liké a painter) their colour+
ing entertains the fight, but the lines and life of the
pilture are not to be infpected too narrowly.

This Author form’d himfelf upon Petrarch, or
rather upon Marine. His thoughts, ane may obr
ferve, in the main, are pretty ; but -oftentimes far
fetch’d, and to0 often firain’d and ftiffen’d to make

H3 them
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them appear the greater. For men are never fo apt
to think @ thing great, as when it is odd or wonder-
ful ; and inconfiderate authors would rather be ad-
mir'd than underftood. This ambition of furpriz-
ing a reader, is the true natural caufe of all fuftian,
or bombaft in poetry. To confirm what I have faid,
you need but look into his firft Poem of theWeep-
er, where the 2d, 4th, 6th, 14th, 211t ftanzas are as
fublimely dull, as the 7th, 8th, gth, 16th, 17th, 20th,
and 23d ftanzas of the fame copy, are foft and
pleafing : and if thefe laft want any thing, it is an
eafier and more unaffeGted expreffion. The remain-
ing thoughts in that poem might have been fpared,
being cither but repetitions, or very trivial and mean.
And by this ‘example in the firft one may guefs at all
the reit ; to be like this, a mixture of tender gentle
thoughts and fuitable expreflions, of forced and in-
extricable conceits, and of needlefs fillers-up to the
reft. From all which it is plain, this author writ
faft, and fet down what came uppermoft. A reader
‘may fkim off the froth, and ufe the clear under-
neath ; but if he goes too deep will meet with a
mouthful of dregs; either the top or bottom of him
are a?:»od for little, but what he did in his own, na-
tural, middle-way, is beft.

To fpeak of his numbers, is a little difficult, they
are fo various and irregular, and moftly Pindaric;
’tis evident his heroic verfe (the beft example of
which is his Mufic’s Duel} is carelefty made up ; but
one may imagine from what it now is, that, had he
taken more care, it had been mufical and pleafing
‘enough, not extremely majeftic, but fweet : and the
time confider'd of his writing, he was (even as un-
correct as he is) none of the worft verfificators.

T will juft obferve, that the beft pieces of this au-
thor are, a Paraphrafe on Pfal. xxiii. On Leffius,
‘Epitaph on Mr. Afhten, Wifhes to his fuppos’d mif-
trefs, 2nd the Dies Ire. : '

o B LET-
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LETTER XXVIL

‘ Decemb. 30, 1710.
Refume my old liberty of throwing out myfelf
* - 1 upon paper to you, and making what thoughts
float uppermoft in my head, the fubje of a letter.
‘They are at prefent upon laughter, which (for aught
I know) may be the caufe you might fometimes
‘think me too remifs a friend, when I was moft in-
tirely fo: for I am never fo inclin’d to mirth as
when I am moft pleas’d and moft eafy, which is in
the company of a friend like yourfelf.
As the fooling and toying with a miftrefs is a proof
of fondnefs, not difrefpe&, fo is raillery with a
friend. I know there are prudes in friendfhip, who
expeét diftance, awe, and adoration, but I know you
are not of them ; and 1 for my part am no Idol-
wortfhipper, tho’ aPapift. If I were to addrefs Ju-
piter himfelf in a heathen way, I fancy I fhould be
-apt to take hold of his knee in a familiar manner, if
not of his beard like Dionyfius; I was juft going to
fay of his buttons; but I think Jupiter wore none
{however I won’t be pofitive to fo nice a critic as
ou, buthis robe might be fubnefted with a Fibula.)
fknow fome philofophers define laughter, A recom-
mending ourfelves to our own favour, by comparifon with
the weaknefs of anather : but I am fure I very rarely
laugh with that view, nor do I believe children have
any fuch confideration in their heads, when they ex-
prefs their pleafure this way: Ilaugh full as inno-
cently as they, for the moft part, and as fillily.
There is a di&erence too betwixt laughing about a
thing, and laughing a¢ a thing: one may find the
inferior man (to make akind of cafuiftical diftinc-
tion) provoked to folly at the fight or obfervation of
fome circumflance sf a thing, when the thing itfelf
appears folemn and auguft ;}» the fuperior man, that
is,
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s, our judgment and reafon. Let an Ambaflador
fpeak the beft fenfe in the world. and deport himfelf
in the moft graceful manner before a Prince, yet if
the-tail of his fhirthappen (as I ha
.pen to a very wife man) to hang «

‘people fhall laugh at that than attg
“till they recolleét themfelves, and:

‘have a jot the lefs refpect for the.
confefs the iniquity of my counter
feveral mufcles of my face fometim
‘tinent liberty with.my judgment, |
‘ment foon rifes, and fetz all righ
‘mouth : and I find I value no man
.in whofe fight I have been playin
‘net be fub perfona before a man
‘Jaigh with honefly, when nature
(which .is more a fecond nature
*know) is but a knavifh hypocritic
agmafk of one’s ownface.—To c
are my friends, 1 laugh with, and
T laugh at ; fo am merry in comp;
am wife, itis all by myfclf. Yo
"courfe, and to thofe that are no!
very civil; and to thofe thatare, 1
camplaifant : thus when you and
‘be the Rifus & Blanditiz united tc
fation, as they commonly arein a
“out laughter on the one fide, or compument qn.te
other, I affure youlam, with real efteem, . .

Your, &c.

LET-
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LETTER XXVIL
.'Erom Mri CROMWELL.

o ‘O&. 26, 1711,
MR. ‘Wycherley vifited me atBath in my fick-
e

nefs, and exprefs’d much affeGtion to me:

aring from me how welcome his letters would be,
he prefently writ to you; in which I inferted my
fcrall, and after, afecond. He went to Gloucefter
in his way to Salop, but was difappointed of a boat,
and fo return’d to the Bath; then he fhewed me your
anfwer to his Jetters, in which you fpeak of my good-
nature, but, I fear, you found me very froward at
Reading ; yet you allow for my illnefs. I could not
poffibly be in the fame houfe with Mr. Wycherley,
tho’ I fought it earneftly ; nor come up to town with
him, he being engaged with others ; but, whenever
we-met, we talk’d of you. He praifes your * Poem,
and even out-vies me in kind expreffions of you.
As if ‘he had not . wrote two letters to you, he was
for writing every poft; I put him in mind he had
already. %orgive me this wrong ; I know not whe-
ther my talking fo much of your great humanity
and tendernefs to me, and love tohim ; or whether
the return of his natural difpofition to you, was the
caufe; but certainly you are now highly in his fa-
vour : now he will come this winter to your houfe,
and I muft go with him ; but firft he wiﬁ invite you
fpeedily to town.—I arrived on Saturday laft much
wearied, yet had wrote fooner, butwas told by Mr.
Gay (who has writ a pretty poem to Lintot, and
who gives you his fervice) that you was gone fromy
home. Lewis thewed me yourzetter, which fet me
right, and your next-letter is impatiently expected

» Effay on Crincifm. P,
- from
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from me. Mr. Wycherley came to town on Sun-
day laft, and kindly furprized me with a vifit on
Monday morning. © We dined and drank together;
and I faying, 7o our Loves, he reply’d, *T1s My,
Pope’s bealth : He faid he would go to Mr. Tho-
yold’s and leave a letter for you. Tho’ I cannot
anfwer for. the event of all this, in refpe& to him
yet I can aflure you, that, when you pleafe to come,
you will be moft defirable to me, as always by in:
clination, fo now by duty, who fhall ever be

. Your, &c.

LETTER XXIX.

Nov. 12, 1711,

Received the entertainment of your letter the

‘J day after I had fent you one of mine, and I am
out this morning returned hither. The news you
tell me of the many difficulties you found in your
Yeturn from Bath, gives me fuch 2 kind of pléafure
as we ufually take in accompanying our friends in
their mix’d a!ventures 3 for, methinks, I fee you la-
bouring thro’ all your inconveniencies of the rough
roads, the hard faddle, the trotting horfe, and what
not? What an agreeable furprize would it have been
ta me, to have met you by pure accident, gwhich I
was within an ace ‘of doing) and ‘to have carricd
you off triumphantly, fet you on an eafier pad, and
relieved the wandring knight with a night’s lodging
and rural repaft, at our caﬁle in the foreft? Butthefe
are only the pleafing imaginations of a difappointed
lover, who muft fuffer in a melancholy abfence yet
théfe two months. In the mean time, I take up
with the Mufes for want of your better company ;
the Mufes, gue - nobifium pernofiant, peregrinanturs
riyfiicantur. Thofc aérial ladies juft difcover enough

Trroead
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to me of their beauties to urge my purfuit, and draw
--me on in a wandering maze of thought, ftill in
" hopes (and only in hopes) of a taining thofe favours
from them, which they confer on their more happy
admirers. We grafp fome more beautiful idea in
our own brain, than our endeavours to exprefs it can
fet to the view of others; and ftill do but labour to
fall fhort of our firft imagination. The gay colour-
ing which fancy gave at the firft tranfient glance we
had of it, goes off in the execution: like thofe va-
rious figures in the gilded clouds, which while we
gaze long upon, to feparate the parts of each ima-
ginary image, the whole faints before the eye, and
- decays into confufion.

. I am highly pleafed with the knowledge you give
me of Mr. Wycherley’s prefent temper, which
feems fo favourable tome. Ifhall ever have fuch a
fund of affetion for him as to be agreeable to my-
felf when I am fo to him, and cannot but be gay
when he is in good. humour, as the furface of the
carth (if you will pardon a poetical fimilitude) is
clearer or gloomier, juft as the fun is brighter or
more over-caft — I thould be glad to fee the verfes
to Lintot which you mention, for, methinks, fome-
thing oddly agreeable may be produced from that
fubjeét — For what remains, I am fo well, that no-
thing but the aflurance of your being fo can make
me better; and if you would have melive with any
fatisfaltion thefe dark days in which I cannot fee
you, it muft be by your writing fometimes to

Your, &c.

LET-
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LETTER XXX

- From Mr. CROMWELL.

Dec. 7, 1711.
~ R. Wycheérley has, 1 believe, fent you'twe
or three letters of invitation ; but you, like
the fair, will be long fallicited before you yield, to
make the favour the more acceptable to the lover.
He is much yours by his talk ; for that unbounded
genius which has rang’d at large like a libertine,
now feems confin’d to you : and I fhould take him
for your miftrefs too by your fimile of the fun and
earth: *Tis very fine, but inverted by the applica-
tion ; for the gaiety of your fancy, and the droop-
ing of his by the withdrawing of your luftre, per-
fuades me it would be jufter by the reverfe. Oh
happy favourite of the Mufes ! how pernotare, all
night long with them? but alas! you do but toy,
but fkirmith with them, and decline a clofe engage-
ment. Leave Elegy and tranflation to the mferior
clafs, on whom the Mufes only glance now and
then like our winter-fun, and then leave them in
the dark. Think on the dignity.of Tragedy, which
is of the greater poetry, as Dennis fays, and foil *
him at his other weapon, as you have done in Cri-
ticifm. Every one wonders that a genius like yours
will not fupport the finking Drama ; and Mr. Wilks
(tho’, I think, his talent is Comedy) has exprefs'd a
furious ambition to fwell in your butkins W e have
had a poor Comedy of Johnfon’s (not Ben) which
held feven nights, and has got him three hundred
pounds, for the town is fharp-fet on new plays. In
vain would I fire you by intereft or ambition, when
your mind is not fufceptible of either ; tho’ your
authority (arifing from the general efteem, like that
of Pompey) muft infallibly affure you of fuccefs;
for
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fér-which in all your withes you will be attended
with thofe of ' :
o " Your, &c¢.

LETTER XXXL -
. I Dec, 21, 1711,
F I have not writ to you fo foon as I ought, let-
my writing now atone for thedelay ; as it wilt
infalligly:d‘o,_ when.you know what a facrifice I make-.
you at this time; and-that every:moment my eyes-
are’employ’d -upen this paper, they are taken off
-from two of . the fineft faces in the univerfe. But
indeed ’tis fome confolation to me to refle&, that-
while ¥ bat write this period, I efcape fome hundred .
fatal darts from thofe unerring eyes, and about a-
thoufand deathis or better. Now.you, that delight;
in dying, would not once have dreamt of an ablent)
friend in, thefe ¢ircumftances ; you that are fo nige-
an-admirer of beauty, or (as a Critic would fay af-.
ter Tererce)' /b’ clegant a- [peitator of forms; you.
suft have a fober dith-of coffee, and a folitary.can~
dle at your fide, to write an: epiftle lucubratory to.
your friend; whereas I can do it as well with twor
giir of radlantlights, that outthine the: golden god-
df day and fliver goddefs of night, and all' the re-:
fulgent eyes of the firmament. —-g_Ynuv fancy. now that;
SappHo's eyes are two-of thefe my, tapers, but it is
no fach mitter ; thefe are-eyes that have more.par+:
fuafibn in one glance than all Sappho’s oratory.:and
gefture together, let her put her body into. what
moving poftures the pleafes. * Indeed, indeed, my
friend;” you cbuld never have found fo improper 2
time to tgmpt me with intereft or ambition : let me
byt have the reputation of thefe in my keeping; and
as for my own, let the devil, or let Dennis, take it
for-ever;  How gladly would I give allam wotrlt;,
6 t-

. -
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that is to fay, my Paftorals, for one of them, and’
my Effay for the other? I would lay out all my-
Poetry in Love; an Original for a Lady, and a
Tranflation for 2 Waiting-maid | Alas! what have
Ito do with Jane Gray, as long as Mifs Molly;
Mifs Betty, or Mifs Patty are.in this world ? Shall
I write of beauties murdered long ago, when there
are thofe at this inftant that murder me? T'll €en
compofé my own Tragedy, and the poet fhall ap--
pear in his own perfon to move compaffion : *Twill
be far more effe€tual than Bays’s entring with a rope
about his neck, and the wor{i’ will own, there ne-
ver was'a more miferable obje& brought upon the
flage. = ' -

%@ow’_ you that are a critic, pray inform me, in *
what manner [ may conneét the foregoing part of
this letter with that which is to follow, according to
the rules? I would willingly return Mr. Gay my
thanks for the favour of his poem, and in particular
for his kind mention of me; I hoped, whenI heard
a'iew Comedy had met with fuccefs upon the ftage,
that it had been his; to which T really with no lefs ;.
and (had it been any way in my power) fhould have
been very glad to have contributed to its introduc-
tion into the world. His verfesto Lintot * have put
awhim into my head, which you are like to be
troubled with in the eppofite page : take it as you
find it, the produ&ion of half an hour t’other morn-.
ing: “Fdefign very foon to put a tafk of a more fe-’
rious Aature upon you, in reviewing a piece of mine
that .may better deferve criticifm ; and by that time

yoit have done with it, I hope to tell you in perfon.

with l'lOW much ﬁdchty I am ° LT
e olhe TLotELad "Your. { C..,,-,‘
G ohiEcoags i OF bl soed zen v }11:3& sl
5 ¥ ‘Thefe veres-are printed ih Dr, Swikt's, aid our, A'&.f
thor’s Mifcellanies, ;. » - =3 =0 "v7 wmiclic L IRy
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- -MabamMm, - . March 1, 1705.
Send’ you the book of rudiments of Drawing,
I which you were pleas’d to command, and thin%c
- myfelf obliged to'inform you at the fame time.
of one of the many‘exégllenc,igisuzqu ppffefs without'
knowing of them." You are bit too' good a Pain;
fer already ; ard no picture of Raphael’s'was evet (0’
beawtiful,” as that which yol have form’d in a‘cer-
tain heart of my dcquaintance. Indeed it was but
juft that' the fineft *lines in'nature fhould be drawn
upon ‘the moft durable ground, and none could ever.
be met'with, that would fo readily teceive, or fo

faithfully rétain them, a5 this'Heart.: ‘1 Hay boldly
fay of ‘itj dhat you will not find its fellow in all the
parts of the body in this book. But I muft com-

* Moft of thdfe wéte pripted withqut tke Author's
Confent, and no doubt are the fame upon which the cen-
fure is pafiedsin.the Rreface.i /Fhat they bave xed Mugh
4 _of a, juyenile. ambicion. of Wit} apsh sfsftatiae
*¢ Gaiety.’ Agd it is. pleaded in,Exculey“.that) thiy,
& wese writjen very young, and, the, Tally, a5 g
. over aisbeed e pogoos on v am b bogizim

plain

'
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plain to you of my hand, whichis an arrant traitor-
to my heart ; for having been copying your pi&ure
from thence and from Kneller thefe three days, it
has done all poffible injury to the fineft face tha
ever was made;-and to the livelieft image-that ¢
was drawn. I have Imagination enough in your ab-
fence, to trace fome refemblance of you; butl
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caufe you once anfwer'd me modeftly ; and if you
‘thould never do me that honour for the future, 1 am
to think (like a true coxcomb) that your filence
gives confent. Perhaps you wonder why this is ad-
drefs’d to you rather than to Mrs. M—, with whom
I have the right of an old acquaintance, whereas
ou are a fine lady, have bright eyes, &c. Firft,
K/Iadam, I make choice of you rather than of your
mother, becaufe you are younger than your mother.
Secondly, becaufe I fancy you fpell better, as hav-
ing been at fchool later. Thirdly, becaufe youhave
nothing to do but to write if you pleafe, and poffi-
bly it may keep you from employing yourfelf worfe :
it may fave fome honeft neighbouring gentleman
from three or four of your peftilent glances. Caft
your eyes upon paper, Madam, there you may look
innocently : men are feducing, books are dangerous,
the amorous ones foften you, and the godly ones
give you the fpleen : If you look upon trees, they
clafp in embraces; birds and beafts make love ; the
fun is too warm for your blood ; the moon melts
you into yielding and melancholy. ThereforeI fay
once more, caft your eyes upon paper, and read
only fuch letters as I write, which convey no darts,
no flames, but proceed from innocence of foul, and
fimplicity of heart. Thank God [ am an hundred
miles off from thofe eyes! I would fooner truft your
hand than them for doing me mifchief; and tho’ I
doubt not fome part of the rancour and iniquity of
your heart will drop into your pen, yet fince it will
not attack me on 2 fudden and unprepat’d, fince 1
may have time while I break open your letter to crofs
myfelf and fay a Pater-nofter, I hope Providence
will prote@ me from all you' can attempt at this
diftance. I amr told you are at this hour as hand-
- fome as an angel; for my part I have forgot your
face fince two winters. %ou may be grown to a
giantefs for all I know. [ can’t tell inany refpect
Vor. VIL I what
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what fort of creature you are, only that you are a
very mifchievous one, whom I fhall ever pray to be
defended from. But when your Minifter fends me
word you have the fmall-pox, a good many freckles,
or are very pale, I will defire him to give thanks for
it in your parifh church ; which as foon as he fhall
inform me he has done, I will make you a vifit with-
out armour : I will eat any thing you give me with-
out fufpicion of poifon, take you by the hand without
gloves, nay venture to follow you into an arbour
without calling the company.  This, Madam, is the
top of my withes, but how differently are our de-
fires inclin’d! You figh out, in the ardour of your
heart, Oh play-houfes, parks, operas, aflemblies,
London! I cry with rapture, Oh woods, gardens, -
rookeries, fith-ponds, arbours! Mrs, M——r.

LETTER I
ToaLapyvy.

Written on one column of a Letter, while Lady M.
wrote to the Lady’s Hufband on the other.

HE wits would fay, that this muft needs bea

l dull letter becaufe it is a married one. I am
afraid indeed you will find, what fpirit there is, muft
be on the fide of the wife, and the hufband’s part,
as ufual, will prove the dulleft. What an unequal
pair are put together in this fheet? in which, tho’
we fin, it is you muft do penance. When you look
on both fides of this paper, you may fancy that our
words (according to a Scripture expreflion) are asa
two-edg’d fword, whereof lady M. is the fhining
blade, and I only the handle. "But I can’t proceed
without fo far mortifying Sir Robert as to tell him,
that the writes this purely in. obedience to me, and
: that
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that it is but oné of thofe honours a hufband receives
for the fake of his wife. , .

- It'is making court but ill to one fine woman to
thew Her the regard we have for angther ; and yet I
muft ‘own there is not a period of this epiftle but
fquints towatds another over-againft it. It will be
in vain to diffemble; your penetrating eyes cannot
but difcover, how all the letters that.compofe thefe
words lean forward after lady M’s. letters, which’
feem to bend as much from mine, and fly from them °
as faft as they are able, Ungrateful letters that they
are! whicl give themifelves to another man, in the
venz prefencé of him who will yield to no mortal,
in knowing how to value them. .
You will think I forget myfelf, and am not writ-
ing to you ; but, let me tell you, ’tis you forget your-
felf in that thought, for you are almoft the only
woihan to whom one can fafely addrefs the praifes
of another. Befides,’ can you imagine a man of
my importance fo ftupid, 'as to fay fine things to you
before your hufband ? Let us fee how: far Lady M.
herfelf dares do any thing like it, with all the wit
and addrefs the is miftrefs of. = If Sir Robert can be
fo ignorant (now he is left to himfelf in the coun-
try) to imagine any fuch matter, let him know from
me, ‘that here in town every thing that lady fays, is
taken for fatire. For my part, every body knows it -
is my conftant pradtice to fpéak truth, and I never
do it more than when I call myfelf ,
’ : 4_ ' i o Y’Ou‘r,&c.
~ . LETTER IV. .
L 7OU have put mie into fo much gaiety of tema
per, that there will not be a ferious word in
this day’s letter. No more, you’ll fay, there would,

if I told you the whole ferious bufinefs of the town.
I2 All
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All laft night I continued with you, tho’ your un-
reafonable regularity drove me out of your doors at
three a clock. I dreamed all over the evening’s
converfation, and faw the little bed in fpite of you.
In the morning I waked, very angry at your pL.n.-
tom for leaving me fo abruptly.—I know {ou delighg
in my mortification. I dined with an old Beguty ;
fhe appear’d at the table like a Death’s head ena-
mell’d. The Egyptians, you know, had fuch thingg
at their entertainments ; but do you think they paint-
ed and patched them ! However, the Jaft of thefe
obje&tions was foon removed ; for the lady had fo
violent an appetite for a falmon, that fhe quickly,
cat all the patches off her face. She divided the
fith into three parts ; not equal, God knows; for the
helped Gay to the head, me to .the middle, and
making the reft much the largeft part took it herfelf,
and cried very naively, I'll be content with my own
tail. L ‘

My fupper was as fingular as my dinner. It was
with a great Poet and Ode-maker (that is, a greag
poet out of his wits, or out of his way.) He.camg
to me very hungry ; not for want of adinner (for
that I fhould make no jeft of) but, having forgot to
dine. He fell moft furioufly on the broil ’g relics of
a thoulder of mutton, commonly call’d a blade-
bone: he profefled he never tafted fo exquifite a

“thing! begged me to tell him what joint it was;
wondered he had never heard the name of this joint,
or feen it at other tables; and defir'd to know how
he might direét his butcher to cut out the fame for
the future ! And yet this man, fo ignorant in mo-
dern butchery, has cut up half an hundred heroes,

.and quartered five or fix miferable lovers in every
tragedy he has written. I have nothing more to tell
you.to Hay. ' o

"L E T-
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LETTER V.
The Anfwer. -

77OU fhould have my Day too, Sir, but indeed
-1 Ifleptit out; and fo I'll give you all that was
left, my laft Night's entertainment. = You know the
company. I went in late, in order to be better re-
ceived ; but unluckily came in, as Deuce-ace was
flinging (Lord H. would fay I came in the Nick.)
The Lady colour’d, and the men took the name of
the Lord in v4in': No body fpoke to me, and I fat
down difappointed ;  then affeting a carelefs air,
gap’d, and cried feven or eight times, D’ye win or
lofe? 1 could fafely fay at that moment I had no
tem'd(:tation to any one of the feven, lively fins ; and
i the innocent way I was, happy had it been for
me if I had died ! Moralizing fat I by the hazard-
table; I looked upon the uncertainty of riches, the
. decay of beauty, and the crath of worlds with as
much contempt as ever Plato did. But ah! the
frailty of human nature! fome ridiculous thought
came into my head, wakened my paflions, which
burft forth into a violent laughter : I rofe from my
feat, and not confidering the juft refentments of the
lofing gamefters, hurl’d a ball of paper crofs the
table, which ftop’d the dice, and turn’d up feven in-
ftead of five. Curs’d on all fides, and not knowin,
where to fly, 1 threw myfelf into a chair, which
demolifh’d and never fpokea word after. 'We went
to fupper, and a lady faid, Mifs G. looks prodigioufly
like a Tree. Every body agreed toit, and I had not
curiofity to afk the meaning of that {prightly fancy :
Find it out, and let me know. Adieu, ’tis time to
* drefs, and begin the bufinefs of the day.

I3 LET-
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LETTER VL
In the Style of a Lady. -

JIRAY what is your opinion of Fate # for I mift
P confefs I am one of thofe that believe in Fate
and Predeftination.—No, I can’t go fo far as that,
but I own I am of opinion one’s ftars may incline,
tho’ not compel one ; and that is a fortof free-will;
for we may be able to refift inclination, but not
compulfion. - o : _

Don’t yqu think they have got into the moft pre-
pofterous fathion this winter that ever was, of floun-
cing the petticoat fo very deep, that it looks like an
entire coat of luteftring ! ‘

It is a little coal indeed for this time of year, but
then, my dear, you’ll allow it has an extreme clean
pretty look.

Ay, fo has my muflin apron; but I would not

chufe to make it a winter fuit of cloaths,
" Well now I'll fwear, child, you have put me in
mind of a very pretty drefs; let me die if I don’t
think a muflin flounce, made very full, would give
one a very agreeable Flirtation-air.

Well, I fwear it would be charming ! and Ifhould
like it of all things— Do you think there are any
fuch things as Spirits 2 - . ‘ :

Do you believe there is any fuch place as the Ely-
fian Fields? O Gad, that would be charming! I
wifh I were to go to the Elyfian fields when I die,
and then I fhould not care if I were to leave the
world to-morrow : But is one to meet there with
what one has lov’d moft in this world ?

Now you mutft tell me this pofitively. To be fure
you can, or what do I correfpond with you for, if.
you won't tell me all? you know I abominate Re-

ferve.
’ LET-
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LETTER VIL

Bath, 1714,
OU are to underftand, Madam, that my paf-
fion for your fair felf and your fifter, has been
divided with the moft wonderful regularity in the
world. Even from my infancy, I have been in love
with one after the other of you, week by week,
and my jouriey to Bath fell out in the three hun-
dred feventy-fixth week of the reign of my fovereign
lady Sylvia, At the prefent writing hereof it is the
three hundred cighty-ninth week of the reign of
our moft ferene majefty, in whofe fervice I was
lifted fome weeks before 1 beheld your fifter. This
Information will account for my writing to either of
you hereafter, as either fhall happen to be Queen-
regent at that time, ’

‘Pray tell your fifter, all the good qualitjes and
virtuous jnclinations fhe has, never gave me fo much
pleafure in her converfation, as that one vice of her
obftinacy will give me mortification this month.
Ratcliffe commands her to the Bath, and fhe refufes !
indeed if I were in Berkfhire I fhould honour her for
this obftinacy, and magnify her no lefs for difobe-
dience than we do the Barcelonians. But people
change with the change of places (as we fee of late)
and virtues become vices when they ceafe to be for
one’s intereft, withme, as with others.

Yet let me tell her, fhe will never look fo finely
while fhe is upon earth, as fhe would here in the
water. It is not here as in moft other inftances, for
thofe ladies that would pleafe extremely, muft go
out of their own element. She does not make half
fo good a figure on horfeback as Chriftina Queen of
Sweden ; but were fhe once feen in the Bath, no
man would part with her for the beft meirmaid in
Chriftendom. You know I have feen you often, I

A T e
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erfectly know how you look in black and in white,
fhave experienced the utmoft you can doin colours;
but all your movements, all your graceful fteps, de-
ferve not half the glory you might here attain, of a
moving and eafy behaviour in buckram : Something
between fwimming and walking, free enough, and
more modeftly-half-naked than you can appear any
where elfe.  You have conquer’d enough already by
land ; fhow your ambition, and vanquith alfo by
water. The buckram I mention is a drefs particu-
larly ufeful at this time, when, we are told, they are
bringing over the fafhion of German ruffs: You
ought to ufe yourfelves to fome degrees of ftiffnefs
beforehand ; and when our ladies chins have been
tickled a-while with ftarched muflin and wire, they
may poffibly bear the prufh of a German beard and
whitker. - '
- T could tell you a delightful ftory of Do&or P.
_ but want room to difplay it in all its fhining cir-
cumftances. He had heard it was an excellent cure
for love, to kifs the Aunt of the perfon beloved,
who is generally of years and experience enough to
damp the fierceft flame: he try’d this courfe in his
paffion, and kiffed Mrs. E— at Mr. D—s, but, he
fays, it will not do, and that he loves you as much
as ever.

Your, &c.

LETTER VIL

To the fame,

F you afk how the waters agree with me, I muft
tell you, fo very well, that I queftion how you
and I fhould agree if we were in a room by our-
fdves. Mrs. —— has honeftly affured me, that I;ut
‘ or
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for fome whims which the can’t entirely conquer,
the would go and fee the world with me in man’s
cloaths. Even you, Madam, I fancy (if you would
not partake in our adventures) would wait our com-
ing in at the evening with fome impatience, and be
well enough pleas’d to hear them by the fire-fide.
That would be better than reading romances, unlefs
lady M. would be our hiftorian. What raifes thefe
defires in me, is an acquaintance I am beginning
with my lady Sandwich, who has all the fpirit of
the laft age, and all the gay experience of a plea-
furable life. It were as fcandalous an omiffion to
come to the Bath and not to fee my lady Sandwich,
as it had formerly been to have travelled to Rome
without vifiting the Queen of Sweden. Sheis, ina
word, the beft thing this country has to boaft of ;

and as fhe has beenall that a woman of fpirit could
be, fo fhe flill continues that eafy and independent

creature that a fenfible woman always will be.

I muft tell you a truth, which is not, however,
much to my credit. I never thought fo much of
yourfelf and your fifter, as fince I have been four-
fcore miles diftance from you. In the Foreft Ilook’d
upon you as good neighbours, at London as pret-
ty kind of women, but here as divinities, angels,
goddefles, or what you will. In the fame man-

. ner I never knew at what rate I valued your life,
till you were upon the point of dying. If Mrs, —
and you will but fa]l very fick every feafon, I fhall
certainly die for you. Serioufly I value you both fo
much, that I efteem others much the lefs for your
fakes ; you have robb’d me of the pleafure of efteem-
ing a thoufand pretty qualities in them, by thowing
me fo many finer in yourfelves. There are but two
things in the world which could make you indiffe-
rent to me, ‘which, I believe, you are not capable of,.
I mean ill-nature and malice. I have feen enough
of yeu, not to overlook any frailty you could haveé

an
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and nothing lefs than a vice can make me like you
Iefs. T expe&t you fhould difcover by my condu&
towards you both, that this is true, and that there-
fore you fhould pardon a thoufand things in me for
that one difpofition. Expe& nothing from me but

truth and freedom, and I fhall always be thoughtby

you what I always am
’ Your, &c.

LETTER IX.
To the fame.

1714.
Return’d home as flow and as contemplative af-
ter I had parted from you, asmy Lord * retired

from the Court and glory to his Country feat and

wife, a week ago. I found here a difmal defpond-
ing letter from the fon of another great courtier who
expecls the fame fate, and who tells me the great
ones of the earth will now take it very kindly of
the mean ones, if they will favour them with a vifit
by day-light. With what joy would they lay down
all their {chemes of glory, did they but know you
have the generofity to drink their healths once a day,
as foon as they are fallen ! Thus the unhappy, by
the fole merit of their misfortunes, become the care
of Heaven and you. I intended to have put this

Iaft into verfe, but in this age of ingratitude my beft

friends forfake me, I mean my rhymes.

- T defire Mirs. P— to ftay her ftomach with thefe
half hundred Plays, till I can procure her aRomance
big enough to fatisfy her great foul with adventures.
As for Novels, I fear fhe can depend upon none from.
me but that of my Life, which I am ftill, asI have
been, contriving all poffible methods to fhorten,
for the greater cafe both of the hiftorian and the

' reader.
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reader. May fhe believe all the paffion and tender-
nefs exprefs’d in thefe Romances to be but a faint
image of what I bear her, and may you (who read
nothing) take the fame truth upon hearing it from
me. You will both injure me very much, if you
don’t think me a truer friend, than ever any ro-
mantic loyer, or any imitator of their ftyle could be.

The days of beauty are as the days of greatnefs,
and fo long all the world are your adorers. I am
one of thofe unambitious people, who will love you
forty years hence when your eyes begin to twinkle
in a retirement, and without the vanity which every
one now will take to be thought

Your, &c.

LETTER X

g E more I examine my own mind, the more
romantic I find myfelf. Methinks'it is a no-

ble fpirit of contradi@ion to Fate and Fortune, not
to give up thofe that are fnatched from us; but to
follow them the more, the farther they are remov’d
from the fenfe of it. Sure, Flattery never travelled
fo far as three thoufand miles; it is now only for
Truth, which overtakes all things, to reach you at
this diftance. *Tis a generous piece of Popery, that
purfues even thofe who are to be eternally abfent,
into another world ; whether you think it right or
wrong, you'll own the very extravagance a fort of
piety. I can’t be fatisfied with firowing flowers
aver you, and barely honouring you asa thing loft :
but muft confider you as a glorious tho’ remote be-
ing, and be. fending addrefles after you. You have
carried away fo much of me, that what remains is
daily languithing and dying over my acquaintance
here, and, I believe, in three or four months more
- I fhall
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I thall think Aurat Bazar * as good a place as Co-
vewt Garden. You may imagine this is raillery, but
Iam really fo far gone as to take pleafure in reveries
of thiskind. Let them fay I am romantic, fo is
every one faid to be, that either admires a fine thing
or does one.  On my confcience, as the world goes,
*tis hardly worth any body’s while to do one for the
honour of it: Glory, the only pay of generous ac-
tions, is now as ill paid as other juft debts; and
neither Mrs. Macfarland for immolating her lover,
nor you, for conftancy to your lord, muft ever hope
to be compared to Lucretia or Portia.

I write this in fome anger ; for having; fince you
went, frequented thofe people moft, who feemed
moft in your favour, Iheard nothing that concerned
zou tatked of fo often, as that you went away in a
, black full-bottom’d wig; which I did but aflert to

be a bob, and was anfwered, Love s blind, 1 am
perfuaded your wig had never fuffered this criticifm,
but on the {core of your head, and the two eyes that
are in it.

Pray when you write to me, talk of yourfelf;
there is nothing I fo much defire to hear of : talk a
- great deal of yourfelf ; that fhe who I always thought
talked beft, may fpeak upon the beft fubje&t. The
fhrines and reliques you tell me of, no way engage
my curiofity ; I had ten times rather go on pilgri-
mage to fee one fuch face as yours, than both St.
John Baptift’s heads. I wifh (fince you are grown:
fo covetous of golden things) you had not only alt
the fine flatues you talk of, but even theé golden
image which Nebuchadnezzar fet up, provided you
were to travel no farther than you could carry it.

The court of Vienna is very edifying. The la-
dies, with refpect to their hufbands, feem to under-
ftand that text literally, that commands to bear one

¢ At Conftartinople.
another’s
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another’s burthens : but, 1 fancy, many a man there
is like [facbar, an afs between two burthens. 1
fhall look upon you no more as a Chriftian, when
you pafs from that charitable court to the land of
jealoufy. I expe& to hear an exact account how,
and at what places, youleave one of the thirty-nine
articles after another, as you approach to the lands
of infidelity. Pray how far are you got already ?
amidft the pomp of a high mafs, and the ravifhing
trills of a Sunday opera, whatdid you think of the
do&rine and difcipline of the church of England ?
had you from your heart a reverence for Sternhold
and ;'opkins‘ ? How did your Chriftian virtues hold
qut in o long a voyage ? you have, it feems (with-
ut pafing the bounds of Chriftendom) out-travel-
led the fin of fornication : in a little time you’ll look
upon fome others with more patience, than the la-
dies here are capable of. [I'reckon, you'll time it
fo well as to make your religion laft to the verge of
Chriftendom, that you may difcharge your Chap-
lain (as humanity requires) in a place where he may
find fome: bufinefs.

I doubt neg but I fhall be told (when I come to
follow you through thafe countries) in how pretty
3 manaer you accommodated yourfelf to the cuf-
toms of the trya Muflemen. . They will tell me at
what town you praétifed to fit on the Sopha, at what
village you learned to fold a Turbant, where you
was bathed and anointed, andwhere you parted with
your black full-bottom. How happy mutt it be for
% gay, young woman, to live. in a.country where it
is a par, of religious worthip.to be giddy-headed ? 1
Ball hear at Belgrade how the good Bathaw received
you with tears of joy, how he was charmed with
your agreeable manner of pronouncing the words
Allah and Mubamed ; and how earneftly you joined
with him ip.exhorting your friend to embrace that
religion,. ButL think his objedtion was a juft ot!}:e,

as
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that it was attended with fome circumftances unde
which he could not properly reprefent his Britannic
Majefty. A

aftly, I fhall hear how, the firft night you lay
at Pera, you had a vifion of Mahomet’s Paradife ;
and happily awaked without a foul, from which
blefled moment the beautiful body was left at full Ii-
berty to perform all the agreeable fun&ions it was
made for.

Ifee I have done in this letter, as I often have done
in your company, talk’d myfelf into a good hu-
mour, when I begun in an ill one ; the pleafure of
addrefling t¢ you makes me run on, and ’tis in your
own power to fhorten this letter as much as you
pleafe, by giving over when you pleafe ; fo I'll make
it no longer by apologies.' -

»

LETTER XL

"OU have afked me news a hundred times at the
firft word you fpoke to me, which fome
would interpret as if you expefted nothing better
from my lips: and truly ’tis not a fign two lovers
are together, when they can be fo impertinent as to
enquire what the worlddoes. ~ All I mean by this is
that either you or I are not in love with the other ¢
I leave you to guefs which of the two is that ftupid
and infenfible creature, fo blind to the other’s excels
Iencies and charms ?

This then fhall be a letter of News ; and fure, if
you did not think me the humbleft creature in’ the
world, you could never imagine a Poet could dwin-
dle to a brother of Dawks and Dyer, from arival of
Tateand Brady.

The Earl ofy Oxford has behaved fo bravely, that
in this act at leaft he might feem above man, if he
kad not juft now voided a ftone to prave him fu:é

: J
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je& to human infirmities. The utmoft weight of
affli¢tion from minifterial power and popular hatred,
were almoft worth bearing, for the glory of fuch a
dauntlefs condué as he has thewn under it.

You may foon have your with, to enjoy the gal-
lant fights of armies, incampments, ftandards wav-
ing over your brother’s corn-fields, and the pretty
windings of the Thames flained with the blood of
men. Your barbarity, which I have heard fo long
exclaim’d againft in town and country, may have
its fill of deftruction. I would not add one circum-
ftance ufual in all defcriptions of -calamity, that of
the many rapes committed, or to be committed up-
on thofe unfortunate women that delight in war. But
God forgive me—in this martial age, if I could, I
would buy a regiment for your fake and Mrs. P—’s
and fome others, whom, I have caufe to fear, no fair
‘means will prevail upon.

Thofe eyes, that care not how much mifchief is
done, or how great flaughter committed, fo they
have but a fine fhow; thofe very female eyes, will,
be infinitely delighted with the camp which is fpee- |
dily to be formed in Hyde-park. The tents are car-

ried thither this morning, new regiments with new

cloaths and furniture (far exceeding the late cloth
and linen defigned by his Grace for the foldiery.) The
fightof fo many gallant fellows, with all the pomp
and glare of war yet undeform’d by battles, thofe
fcenes which England has for many years only be-
held on ftages, may poffibly invite your curiogty to
this place. '

By our lateft account from Duke-ftreet, Weft-

minfter, the converfion of T. G. Efq. is reported in
a2 manner fomewhat more particular. ‘That upon
the feizure of his Flanders mares, he feem’d more
than ordinarily ' difturbed for fome hours, fent for
his ghoftly father, and refolved to bear his lofs like a
Chriftian’; till about the hours of feven or eight

3 - e the

P
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the coaches and horfes of feveral of the Nobility
pafling by his window towards Hyde-park, he could
no longer endure the difappointment, but inftantly
went out, took the oath of Abjuration, and reco-
ver'd his dear horfes, which carry’d him in triumph
to the Ring. The poor diftrefled Roman Catho-
licks, now unhers’d and uncharioted, cry out with
the Plalmit, Some in Chariots and fome in Horfes, but
we will invocate the name of the Lord.
Iam, &c.

LETTER XIL

] HE weather is too fine for any one that loves
the country to leave it at this feafon ; when
every fmile of the fun, like the fnile of a coy lady,
is as dear as it is uncommon : and I am fo much in
the tafte of rural pleafures, I had rather fee the fun
than any thing he can fhew me, except yourfelf. I-
defpife every %ne thing in town, not excepting your
new gown, tillI fee you dref’d in it (which by the
way I don’t like the better for the red ; the leaves, I
think, are very pretty.) Iam growing fit, I hope,
for a better world, of which the light of the fun is
but a thadow : for I'doubt not but God’s works here,
are what come neareft to his works there ; and that
a true relith of the beauties of nature is the moft
eafy preparation and gentleft tranfition to an enjoy-
ment of thofe of heaven : as on the contrary, a true
town-life of hurry, confufion, noife, flander, and
diflenfion, is a fort of apprenticethip to hell and its
furies. I'm endeavouring to put my mind into as
ﬂ;xiet a fituation as I can, to be ready to receive that
oke which, I believe is coming upon me, and have
fully refign’d myfelf to yield to it. The feparation
of my foul and body is what I could think of with
lefs pain; for I am very fure he that made it will
: : z take
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take care of it, and in whatever ftate he pleafes it
fhall be, that ftate muft be right : But I cannot think
without tears of being feparated from my friends,
when their condition is fo doubtful, that they may
want even fuch affiftance as mine. Sure, it is more
merciful to take from us after death all memory of
what we lov’d or purfued here: for elfe what a tor-
ment would it be to a {pirit, ftill to love thofe crea-
tures it is quite divided from? Unlefs we fuppofe,
that in a more exalted life, all that we efteemed in
this imperfe&t ftate will affe& us no more, than what
we lov’d.in our infancy concerns'us now.

This is an odd way of writing to a lady, and,
I’m fenfible, would throw me under a great deal of
ridicule, werc you to. fhow this letter among your
acquaintance. But perhaps you may not yourfelf
be quite a ftranger to this way of thinking., I hear-
tily with your life may be fo long and fo happy, as
never to let you think guite fo far asI am now led to
do; but, to think a lhttle towards it, is what will
make you the happier, and the eafier at all times.

. There are no pleafyres or amufements that I don’t
with you, and therefore, ’tis no fmall grief to me
that I fhall for the future be lefs able to partake with
you in them. But let fortune do her worft, what-
ever {he makes us Jofe, aslong as fhe never makes
us lofe our honefty and our independance; I de-
Dpife from my heart whoever parts with the firft, and
I pity from my foul whoever quits the latter. -

" T'am grieved at Mr. G—’s condition-in this laft
refpec of dependance.. He has Merit, (Good-na-
ture, and Integrity, three qualities, that I fear are
too often loft upon great men; or at leaft are not all
three-a match for that one which is oppos’d to them,
Flattery. I wifh it may not foon or late difplace
him from the favour he now poflefles, and feems to
like. I'm fure hislate action def:rves eternal favour
and efteem: Lord Bathurft was charm’d with it,
* Vor. VIL K - who
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who came hither to fee me before his journey. He
afk’d and fpoke very particularly of you. To-mor-
row Mr. Fortefcue comes to me from London about
B—’s fuit in {?era pauperis. That poor man looks
ftarved : he tells me you have been charitable to him.
Indeed ’tis wanted ; the poor creature can fcarce ftir
or fpeak ; and T apprehend he will die, juft as he
gets fomething to live upon.  Adieu.

—p

LETTER XIIL

HIS is a day of wifhes for you, and I hope
l you have long known, there is not one good
one which I do not form in your behalf. Every
year that paffes, I with fome things more for my
friends, and fome things lefs for myfelf. Yet were
I to tell you what I with for you in particular, it
would be only to repeat in profe, what I told you
laft year in rhyme (fo fincere is my poetry:) I can
only add, that as I then wifh’d you a friend *, I
now with that friend were Mrs. —— ‘
‘Abfence is a thort kind of death; and in either,
one can only with, that the friends we are feparated
from, may be happy with thofe that are left them.
I am therefore very follicitous that you may pafs much
agreeable time together: I am forry to fay I envy
you no other companion ; tho’ I hope you have
others that you like ; and I am always pleas’d in that
hope, when it is not attended with any fears on
your own account.
I was troubled to leave you both, juft asI fancy'd
we fhould’ begin to live together in the country.
"Twas a little like dying the moment one had got all

* To Mrs. on ber Birth-day.

¢ O be thou bleft with all that heav’n can fend,
¢ Long health, lang life, long pleafure, and a friend.”

2 one
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one defir'd in this world. Yet I go away with one
generous fort of fatisfaction, that what I part with,
you are to igherit.

I'know you would both be pleas’d to hear fome
certain news of a friend departed; to have the ad-
ventures of his paffage, and the new regions thro’
which he travell’d, defcribed ; and, upon the whole,
to know, that he is as happy where he now is, as
while he liv’d among you. But indeed I (like ma-
ny a poor unprepar’d foul) have feen nothing I like
fo well as what I left: No fcenes of Paradife, no
happy bowers, equal to thofe on the banks of . the
Thames. Wherever I wander, one refleion ftrikes
me : I with you were asfreeas I; or at leaft had a
tye as tender, and as reafonable as mine, to a rela-
tion that as well deferved your conftant thought, and
to whom you would be always pull’d back (in fuch
a manner as I am) by the heart-ftring. I have nes
ver been well fince I fet out: but don’t tell my mo-
ther fo ; it will trouble her too much : And as pro-
bably the {ame reafon may. prevent her fending a
true account of her health to me, I muft defire you
to acquaint me. I would gladly hear the country air
improves your own; but don’t flatter me when you
are ill, that I may be the better fatisfy’d when you
fay you are well: for thefe are things in which one
may be fincerer to a reafonable friend, than to a fond
and partial parent. Adieu. ~ ’

LETTER XIV.

OU can’t be {urpriz’d to find him a dull cor-
refpondent whom you have knawn fo long for

a dull companion. And tho’ I am pretty fenfible,
that, if I have any wit, I may as well write to fhow
it, as not; yet I'll content myfelf with giving you
as plain a hiftory of my pi}g{rimage, as Purchas h}n]if-
2 Clla

.~
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felf, or as John Bunyan could do of his walking
through the wildernefs of this world, &c.

Firft then I went by water to Hampton Court,
unattended by all but my own virtues ; which were
not of fo modefta nature as to keep themfelves, or
me, conceal’d: For I met the Prince with all his la-
dies on horfeback, coming from hunting. Mrs. B* and
Mirs. L* took me into prote&ion (contrary to the
laws againft harbouring Papifts) and gave me adin-
ner, with fomething I liked better, an opportunity
of converfation with Mrs, H¥*. We all agreed that
the life of a2 Maid of honour was of all things the
moft miferable : and wifh’d that every woman who
envy’d it, had afpecimen of it. To eat Weftpha-
lia-ham in a morning, ride over hedges and ditches
on borrowed hacks, come home in the heat of the
day with a fever, and (what is worfe a hundred times)
with a red mark in the forehead from an uneafy hat;
all this may qualify them to make excellent wives
for fox-hunters, and bear abundance of ruddy com-
plexion’d children. As foon as they can wipe off
the fweat of the day, they muft fimper an hour and
catch cold, in the Princefs’s apartment :_ from thence
(as Shakefpear has it) to dinner, with what appetite
they may—and after that, till midnight, walk, work,
or think, which they pleafe. I can eafily believe,
no lone-houfe in Wales, with a mountain and a
rookery, is more contemplative than this Court ; and
as a proof of it I need only tell you, Mrs. L* walk’d
with me three or four hours by moonlight, and we
met no creature of any quality but the King, who
gave audience to the vice-chamberlain, all alone,
under the garden-wall.

In fhort, I heard of no ball, affembly, baffet-ta-
ble, or any place where two or three were gathered
together, except Madam Kilmanfegg’s, to which I
had the honour to be invited, and the grace to ftay
away. :

6 I was
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- T was heartily tired, and pofted to — park: there
‘we had an excellent difcourfe of quackery; Dr. S*
was mentioned with honout. Lady — walked a
whole hour abroad without dying after it, at leaft
in the time I ftay’d, tho’ fhe feem’d to be fainting,
and had convulfive motions feveral times in her
head.

I arrived in theforeft by Tuefday noon, havin
fled from the face (I with I could fay the horn
face) of Mofes, who dined in the mid-way thither.
I pafs’d the reft of the day in thofe woods where I
have fo often enjoy’d a book and a friend ; I made a
Hymn as I pafs’d thro’, which ended with a figh, that
I will not tell you the meaning of.

Your Do&or is gone the way of all his patients,
and was hard put to it how te -difpofe of an eftate
miferably unwieldly, and fplendidly unufeful to him,
Sir Samuel Garth fays, that for Ratcliffe to leave a
library, was as if a Eunuch fhould found a Seraglio.
Dr. S— lately told a lady, he wonder’d fhe could be
alive after him : fhe made anfwer, fhe wonder'd at
it for two reafons, becaufe Dr. Ratcliffe was dead,’
and becaufe Dr. S— was living.” Iam

Your, &c.

LETTER XV.

Othing could have more of that melancholy
N which once ufed to pleafe me, than my laft
day’s journey ; for after having pafs’d through my

. favourite woods in the foreft, with a thoufand re-
veries of paft pleafures, I rid over hanging hills,
whofe tops were edged with groves, and whofe feet
water’d with winding rivers, liftening to the falls of
cataralls below, and the murmuring of the winds
above : The gloomy verdure of Stonor fucceeded to
thefe ; and then the thades of the evening overtook

K 3 me.
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me. The moon rofe in the cleareft fky I ever faw,
by whofe folemn light I paced on flowdy, without
company, or any interruption to the range of my
thoughts. About a mile before I reach’d Oxford,
all the bells toll’d in different notes ; the clocks of
¢very college anfwer'd one another, and founded
forth (fome in a deeper, fome a fofter tone) that it
was eleven at night.  All this was no ill prepara-
tion to the life I have led fince, among thofe old
walls, venerable galleries, flone porticos, ftudious
walks, and folitary fcenes of the Univerfity. 1
wanted nothing but a black gown and a falary, to be
as mere a book-worm as any there. I conform’d
myfelf to the college hours, was roll’d up in books,
lay in one of the moft ancient, dufky parts of the

niverfity, and was as dead to the world as any
hermit - of the defart. If any thing was alive or
awake in me, it was a little vanity, fuch as even
thofe good men us’d to entertain, when the monks
{ their ewn order extoll'd their piety and abftra&tion,

or I found myfelf receiv’d with a fort of refpect,
which this idle part of mankind, the Learned, pay
to their own fpecies; who are as confiderable here,
as the bufy, the gay, and the ambitious are in your
world. '

Indeed I was treated in fuch a manner, that I could
not but fometimes afk myfelf in my mind, what
college I was founder of, or what library I had built?
Mecthinks, I do.very ill to return to the world again,
to leave the only place where I make a figure, and,
from feeing myfelf feated with dignity on the
moft confpicuous fhelves of a library, put myfelf
into the ab'e& pofture of lying at a lady’s feet in St,
James’s fquare.

. T will not deny, but that, like Alexander, in the
midft of my glory I am wounded, and find myfelf
a mere man. To tell you from whence the dart
gomes, is to no purpofe, fince neither of you will
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take the tender care to draw it out of my heart, and
fuck the poifon with your lips. .

‘Here, at my Lord H ’s, I fee acreature near-
er an angel than 2 woman (tho’ a woman be very
near as good as an angel ;) Ithink you have formerly
heard me mention Mrs. T— as a credit to the Ma-
ker of angels; fhe is arelation of his lordfhip’s, and
he gravely propos’d her to me for a wife ; being ten-
der of her interelts, and knowing (what is a tfhame
to Providence) that fhe is lefs indebted to fortune
than I. I told him, ’twas what he could never have
thought of, if it had not been his misfortune to be
blind; and what I never could think of, while I
had eyes to fee both her and myfelf.

I muft not conclude without telling you, that I
will do the utmoft in the affair you defire. It would
be an inexpreflible joy to me if I could ferve you,
and I will always do all I can to give myfelf plea-
fure. I with as well for you as for myfelf; Iam in
love with you both, as much as I am with myfelf,
for I find myfelf moft fo with either, when I leaft
fufpeét it. :

LETTER XVL

HE chief caufe I have to repent my leaving

the town, is the uncertainty I am in every

day of your fifter’s ftate of health. I really expect-
ed by every poft to have heard of her recovery, but
on the contrary each letter has been a new awaken-
ing to my apprehenfions, and I have ever fince fuf-
fer'd alarms upon alarms on her account. No one
can be riore fenfibly touch’d at this than I; nor any
danger of any I love could affe& me with more un-
eafinefs. I have felt fome weaknefles of a tender
kind, which I would not be free from; and I'am

K4 o glad
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glad to find my value for people fo rightly placed, as
to perceive them on this occafion.

cannot be fo good a Chriftian as to be willing to
reflign my own happinefs here, for hers in another
life. I do more than with for. her fafety, for every
with I make I find immediately changed into a prayer,
and a more fervent one than I had learn’d to make
till now. : :

May her life be longer and happier than perhaps
herfelf may defire, that is, as long and as happy as
youcan wifh: May her beauty be as great as pof-
fible, thatis, as italways was, or as yoursis. But
whatever ravages a mercilefs diftemper may commit,
I dare promife her boldly, what few (if any) of her
makers of vifits and compliments dare to do: fhe
fhall have one man as much her admirer as ever. As
for your part, Madam, you have me fo more than
ever, fince I have been a witnefs ta the generous
tendernefs you have thewn upon this occafion.

Your, &ec.

LETTER XVIL

AM not at all concern’d to think that this letter
. may be lefs enteitaining than fome I have fent:
I know you are a friend that will think akind letter

" as good as a diverting one. He that gives you his~

mirth makes a much lefs prefent than he that gives
you his heart ; and true friends would rather fee fuch
thoughts as they communicate only to one another,
than what they {quander about to all the world. They
who can fet a right va'ue upon any thing, will prize
one tender, well-meant word, above all that ever
made them laugh in their lives. If I did not think
fo of you, I fhould never have taken much pains to
endeavour to pleafe you, by writing, or any thing
cfe. Wit, I am fure, I want; at leaft in the de-

gree



SEVERAL LADIES. 137

gree that I fee others have it, who would at all fea-
fons alike be entertaining ; but I would willingly
have fome qualities that may be (at fome feafons) of
more comfort to myfelf, and of more fervice to my
friends. ' I would cut off my own head, if it had
nothing better than wit in it; and tear out my own
heart, if it had no better difpofitions than to love
only myfelf, 2nd laugh at all my neighbours.

"1 know you’ll think it an agreeable thing to hear
that I have done a great deal of Homer. If it be
tolerable, the world may thank you for it: for if I
could have feen you every day, and imagin’d my.
company could have every day pleas’d you, I fhould
fcarce have thought it worth my while to pleafe the
world. How many verfes could I gladly have left
unfinifh’d, and turn’d into it, for people to fay what
they would of, had I been permitted to pafs all thofe
hours more pleafingly ? Whatever fome may think,
Fame is a thing 1 am much lefs covetous of, than
your Friendthip; for that, I hope, will laft all my
life ; the other I cannot anfwer for. What if th
thould both grow greater after my death? alas! they
would both be of ne advantage to me! Therefore
think upon it, and love me as well as ever you can,
while I live.

Now I talk of fame, I fend you my Temple of
Fame, which is juft come out: but my fentiments
about it you will fee better by this Epigram.

What’s Fame with Men, by cuftom of the Nationy
Is call’d in Women only Reputation :

About them both why keep we fuch a pother 2

Part you with one, and I’ll renounce the other.

LET-
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LETTER XVIIL

. LL the pleafure or ufe of familiar letters, is

to give us the affurance of a friend’s welfare 3

at leaft ’tis all I know, who am a mortal enemy and
defpifer of what they call fine letters. In this view,

X promife you, it will always be a fatisfattion to me.
to write letters and to receive them from you ; be-
caufe I unfeignedly have your good at my heart, and
am that thing, which many people make only a fub-
je& to difplay their fine fentiments upon, a {‘riend :
which is a chara&er that admits of ljttle to be faid,
tilk fomething may be done, Now let me fairly tell
you, I don’t like your ftyle : ’tis very pretty, there-
fore I don’t like it; and if you writ as well as Voi-
ture, I would not give a farthing for fuch letters,
unlefs I were to fell them to be printed. Methinks
1 have loft the Mrs. L* I formerly knew, who writ
and talked like other people (andfometimes better.)
You muft allow me to fay, you have not faid a fen-
fible word in all your letter, except where you fpeak
of fhewing kindnefs and expeéting it in return : but
the addition you make about your being but two and
twenty, is again in the ftyle of wit and abomina-
tion. To fhew you how very unfatisfactorily you
write, inall your letters you’ve never told me how
you do. Indeed I fee ’twas abfolutely neceffary for
me tp write to you, before you continued to take
mere notice of me, for I ought to tell you what you
are to expect ; that is to fay, Kindnefs, which I never
fail'd (I hope) to return ; and not Wit, which if I
want, I'am not much concerned, becaufe Judgment
is a better thing ; and if I had, I would make ufe of
it rather to play upon thofe I defpifed, than to trifle
with thefe I loved. You fee, in fhort, after what
manner you may moft agreeably write to me: tell
me you are my friend, and you can be no more ?t
' ) ‘ alofs
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alofs about that article. As I have open’d my mind
upon this to you, it may alfo ferve for Mr. H—,
who will fee by it what manner of letters he muft
expe&t if he correfponds with me. As I am too
ferioufly yours and his fervant to put turns upon you
inftead of good wifhes, fo in return I fhould have
nothing but honeft plain How-d’ye’s and Pray re-
member me’s ; which not being fit to be thown to
any body for wit, may be a proof we correfpond
only for ourfelves, in mere friendlinefs ; as_doth,
God is my witnefs,

: Your very, &c.

LETTER XIX.

T is with infinite fatisfattion I am made acquaint-
I ed that your brother will at laft prove your rela-
tion, and has entertained f{uch fentiments as become
him in your concern. I have been prepared for this
by degrees, having feveral times received from Mrs.
* that which is one of the greateft pleafures, the
knowledge that others entered into my own fenti-
ments concerning you. I ever was of opinion that
you wanted no more to be vindicated than to be
knewn. As I have often condoled with you in your
adverfities, fo I have a right, which but few can
pretend to, of congratulating on the profpe& of your
better fortunes : and I hope, for the future, to have
the concern I have felt for you overpaid in your fe-
licities. Tho’ you modeftly fay the world has left
you, yet, I verily believe, it is coming to you again
as faft asitcan: for, to give the world its due, it is
always very fond of Merit when ’tis paft its power
to oppofe it. ‘Therefore, if you can, take it intq
favour again upon its repentance, and continue in
it. Butif you are refolved in revenge to rob the
world of fo much example as you may afford it, ¥

. believe,
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believe, your defign will be vain; foreven inamo-.
naftery your devotions cannot carry you fo far to-
ward the next world as to make this lofe the fight
of you; but you'll be like aftar, that, while it is
fixed to heaven, fhines over all the earth.

Wherefoever Providence fhall difpofe of the moft
valuable thing I know, I fhall ever follow you with
my fincereft withes, and my beft thoughts will be
perpetually waiting upon you, when you never hear
of me nor them. Your own guardian angels can-
not be more conftant, nor more filent. I beg you
will never ceafe to think me your friend, that you
may not be guilty of that which you never yet knew
to commit, an injuftice. As I have hitherto been
fo in fpite of the world, fo hereafter, if it be pof-
fible you thould ever be more oppofed, and more de-
ferted, I fhould only be fo much the more

- Your faithful, &c.

LETTER XX

Can fay little to recommend the letters I fhall

write to you, but that they will be the molft im-
partial reprefentations of a free heart, and the trueft
copies you ever faw, tho’ of a very mean original.
Not a feature will be foftened, or any advantageous
light employed to make the ugly thing a little lefs hi-
deous ; but you fhall find it in all refpe&s, moft hor-
ribly like. You will do mean injuftice if you look
upon any thing I fhall fay from “this inftant, as a
compliment, either to you or to myfelf: Whatever
I write will be the real thought of that hour; and I
know you’ll no more expeét it of me to perfevere
till death, in every fentiment or notion I now fet
down, than you would imagine a man’s face fhould
never change when once his piure was drawn. -
The
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The freedom I fhall ufe in this manner of think-
ing aloud, may indeed prove me a fool ; but it wilk
prove me one of the beft fort of fools, the honeft
ones. And fince what folly we have, will infallibly
buoy up at one time or other in fpite of all our art
to keep it down; methinks, ’tis almoft foelith to
take any pains to.conceal it at all, and almoft knav-
ith to do it from thofe that are our friends. If Mo-
mus’s projet had taken, of having windows in our
breafts, I fhould be for carrying it further, and
making thofe windows, cafements; that while a
man fhowed his heart to all the world, he might do
fomething more for his friends ; even give it them,
and truft it to their handling. I.think I love you as
well as King Herod did Herodias (tho’ I never had
fo much as one dance with you} and would as free-
ly give you my heart in a difh, as he did another’s
head. But fince Jupiter will not have it fo, T muft
be content to thew my tafte in life, asI do my tafte
in painting, by loving to have as little drapery as
poffible. Not that I think every body naked alto-
gether fo fine a fight, as yourfelf and a few more
would be, but becaufe ’tis good to ufe people to
what they muft be acquainted with ; and there will
certainly come fome day of judgment or other, to
uncover every foul of us. iNe fhall then fee that
the Prudes of this world owed all their fine figure
only to their being ftraiter-laced than the reft; and
that they are naturally as arrant fquabs as thofe that
went more loofe, nay as thofe that never girded their
loins at all.—But a particular reafon that may engage
you to write your thoughts the more freely to me,
15, that I am confidert no one knows you better ;
for I find, when others exprefs their thoughts of you,
they fall very thort of mine, and, I know, at the
fame time, theirs are fuch as you weuld think fuf-
ficiently in your faveur.

You -
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You may eafily imagine how defirous I muft be of
a correfpondence with a perfon, who had taught me
Jong ago that it was as poffible to efteem at firft fight,
asto love : and who has fince ruin’d me for all the
converfation of one fex, and almoft all the friend-
thip of the other. Iam but too fenfible thro’ your
means, that the company of men wants a certain
foftnefs to recommend it, and that of women wants
every thing elfe. How often have I been quietly
going to take pofleflion of that tranquillity and in-
dolence I had fo long found in the Country; when
one evening of your converfation has fpoil’d me for
a Solitaire! Books have loft their effet upon me,
and I was convinced fince I faw you, that there is
one alive wifer than all the fages. A plague of fe-
male wifdom! it makes a2 man ten times more un-
ealy than his own. What is very ftrange, Virtue
herfelf (when you have the dreffing her) is too
amiable for one’s repofe. You might have done a
world of good in your time, if you had allowed
half the fine gentlemen who have feen you, to have
converfed with you ; they would have been ftrangely
bit, while they thought only to fall in love with a
fair lady, and you had bewitch’d them with Reafon
and Virtue (two beauties that the very fops pretend
to Ro acquaintance with. )

The unhappy diftance at which ‘we correfpond,
removes a great many of thofe reftrictions and
puncétilious decorums, that oftentimes in nearer con-
verfation prejudice truth, to fave good-breeding. I
may now hear of my faults, and you of your good
qualities, without a blufh ; we converfe upon fuch
unfortunate generous terms, as exclude the regards
of fear, fhame, or defign, in either of us. And,
methinks it would be as paltry a part, to impofe
(evenin a fingle thought) upon each other in this
ftate of feparation, as for fpirits of a different fphere,
who have {o little intercourfe with us, to employ
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that little (as fome would make us think they do)
in putting tricks and delufions upon poor mortals.

Let me begin then, Madam, by afking you a
queftion, that may enable me to judge better of my
own condu& than moft inftances of my life. In
what manner did I behave in the laft hour I faw you?
What degree of concern did I difcover when [ felt
a misfortune, which, I hope, you will never fee,
that of parting from what one moft efteems ? for if
my parting looked but like that of your common
acquaintance, I am the greateft of all the hypocrites

that ever decency made.
I never fince pafs by your houfe but with the fame
fort of melancholy that we feel upon feeing the
tomb of a friend, which only ferves to put-us in
mind of what we have loft. I refle& upon thecir-
cumftances of your departure, which I was therea
witnefs of (your behaviour in what I may call your
laft moments) and I indulge a gloomy kind of plea-
“fure in thinking that thofe laft mcments were given
to me. Iwould fain imagine that this was not ac-
cidental, but proceeded from a penetration, - which,
I know, you have, in finding out the truth of people’s
fentiments; and that you were willing, the laft man
that would have parted from you, fhould be the laft
that d7d. I really looked upon you juft as the friends
of Curtius might have done upon that Hero, at the
inftant when he was devoting himfélf to glory, and
running-to be loft out of generofity : I was obliged
to admire your refolution, in as great a degrec as I
deplored it; and had only to wifh, that Heaven
would reward fo much virtue as was to be taken
from us, with all the felicities it could enjoy elfe-
where.
I am, &c.

LET-
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LETTER XXIL

Can never have too many of yourletters. Iam
I angry at every fcrap of paper loft, and tho’it is
but an odd compliment to compare a fine lady to a
Sibyl, your leaves, methinks, like hers, are too good
to be committed to the winds ; tho’ I have no other
- way of receiving them but by thofe unfaithful mef-
fengers. I have had but three, and I reckon that
fhort one from D » which was rather a dying
ejaculation than a letter.
You have contrived to fay in your laft the two
_ things moft pleafing.to me : The firft, that whatever
be the fate of your letters, you will continue te
write in the difcharge of your confcience. The
other is, the juftice you do me, in taking what I
-writ to you, in the ferious manner it was meant ;
it is the point upon which I can bear no fufpicion,
and in which, above all, I defire to ,be thought fe-
rious. It would be vexatious indeed  if you thould
pretend to take that for wit, which Is no more than
the natural overflowing of a heart improved by an
efteem for you : but fince y ou tell me you believe
me, I fancy my expreflions have not been entirely
unfaithful to my thoughts. . .
May your faith be encreafed in all truths, thatare
as great as this ; and, depend upon it, to whatever
degree it may extend, you can never be a bigot.
f you could fee the heart I talk of, you would
really think it a foolifh good kind of thing, with
fome qualities as well-deferving to be half-laughed
at, and half-efteemed, as moft hearts in the world.
Its grand foible in regard to you, is the moft like
Reafon of any foible in nature.  Upon my word this
heart is not like a great warehoufe, ftored only with
my own %oods, or with empty fpaces to be fupplied
as faft as Intereft or Ambition can fill them: but is
every inch of it let out into lodgings for its friends,
and
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and fhall never want a corner where your idea will
always lie as warm, and a8 clofe, as any idea in
Chriftendornh. .
- If this diftance (as you are fo kind as to fay) en-
larges your belief of my friendfhip, I affure you, it
has fo extended my notion of your value, that I be-
gin to be impious upon that account, and to wifh
that even flaughter, ruin, and defolation may inter~
pofe between you and the place you defign for; and
that you were reftored to us at the expence of a
whole people.

Is there no expedient to return you in peace to the
bofom of your country ? I hear you are come as far
as — : do you only look back to die twice? is Eu~
rydice once more fnatched to the thades? If ever
mortal had reafon to hate the King, it is I, whofe
particular misfortune it is, to be almoft the only in-
nocent perfon he has made to fuffer; both by his
Government at home, and his Negotiaticns abroad.
" If you muft go from us, I with at leaft you might
pafs to your banithment by the moft pleafant way ;
that all the road might be rofées and myrtles, and a
thoufand objeds rife round you, agrecable enoughto
make England lefs defirable to you. It is.not now
my intereft to with England agreeable: It is hifghly
probable it may ufe me ill enough to drive me from
it. Canl think that place my country, where I
cannot now call a foot of paternal Earth my own ?
Yet it may feem fome alleviation, that when the
wifeft thing I can do is to leave my courmK‘, what
was moft agreeable in it fhould firft be fnatched
away from it.

I'could overtake you with pleafure in —, and
make that tour in your company. Every reafonable
entertainment and beautiful view would be doubl
engaging when you partook of it. I fhould at lea‘{
attend you to the fea coafts, and caft a look after
the fails that tranfported you. But perhaps I might

Voi. VIL L care
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eare 3s little to ftay behind you ; and be full as un~
eafy to live in a country where I faw others perfe-
cuted by the rogues of my own religion, as where I
was perfecuted myfelf bythe rogues of yours. And
it is not impoffible I might run into Afia in fearch
of liberty ; for who would not rather live a free-
man among a nation of flaves, than a {lave among
a nation of freemen? ’

In good earneft, if I knew your motions, and
your exa& time; I verily think, I fthould be once
_more happy in a fight of you next {pring.

I'll conclude with a with, God fend you with us,
or me with you.

LETTER XXIIL

OU will find me more troublefome than ever

' - Brutus did his evil Genius; I fhall meet you
in more places than one, and often refrefh your me-
mory before you arrive at your Philippi. Thefe tha-
dows of me (my letters) will be haunting you from
time to time, and putting you in mind of the man
who has really fuffer’d very much from you,and whom
you have robb’d of the moft valuable of his enjoy-
ments, your converfation. The advantage of hear-
ing your fentiments by difcovering mine, was what
I always thought a great one, and even worth the
rifque {generally run of manifefting my own indif-
cretion. You then rewarded my truft in you the
moment it was given, for you pl):eas’d or inform’d
me the minute you anfwer'd. 1 muft now be con-
tented with more flow returns. However, ’tis fome
pleafure, that your thoughts upon paper will be a
‘more lafting poffeffion to me, and that I fhall ne
longer have caufe to complain of a lofsI have fo of-
ten regretted, that of any thing you faid, which I
happen’d to forget. In carneft, Madam, if I were
. * . : t°

~
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to write to you as often as I think of you, it muft
be every day of my life. I attend you in fpirit thro’
all your ways, I follow you thro’ every ftage in books
of travels, and fear for youthro’ whole folio’s ; you
make me fhrink at the paft dangers of dead travel-
lers; and if I read of adelightful profpe&, or agree-
able place, I hope it yet fubfifts to pleafe you. I
enquire the roads, the amufements, the company,
‘of every town and country thro’ ‘which you pafs, _
with as much diligence, as if I were to fet out next
week to overtake you. Ina word, no one can have
you more conftantly in mind, not even your Guar-
dian-angel (if you have one) and I am willing to
indulge fo much Popery as to fancy fome Being takes
care of you, who knows your value better than you
do yourfelf : I am willing to think that Heaven ne-
ver gave fo much felf-negle¢t and refolution to a
‘'woman, to occafion her calamity ; but am pious
enough to believe thofe qualities muft be intended te
‘conduce to her benefit and her glory.

* Your firft thort letter only ferves to fhow me you
are alive : it puts me in mind of the firft dove that
return’d. to' Noah, and juft made him know it had
found no reft abroad.

There is nothing in it that pleafes me, but when
“you tell me you had no fea-ficknefs. I beg your next
may give me all the pleafure it can, that is, tell me
-any that you receive. You can make no difcove-
‘ries that will be half fo valuable to me as thofe of
“your ownmind. Nothing that regards the ftates or
‘kingdoms you pafs thro’, will engage fo much of m
curiofity or concern, as what relates to yourfelf:
“Your welfare, to fay truth, is more at my heart
than that of Chriftendom. ’

I am fure I may defend the truth, tho’ perhaps
not the virtue, of this declaration. One is igno-
rant, ,or.doubtful at beft, of the merits of differing
“religion3 and governments L but private virtues one
: 2 Gam
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can be fure of. I therefore know what particulag
Perfon has defert enough to merit being happier than'
others, .but not what Nation deferves to conguer or
opprefs angther.  You will fay, I am not public-
Jpiriteds let it be fo, I may have too many tender-
nefles, particular regards, or narrow views; but ag
ihe fame time I am certain that whoever wants thefe,
can never have a Public {pirit; for (as a friend of
‘mine fays) how is it poffible for that man to loye
twenty thoufand people, who never loved one ?

T communicated yout letter to Mr. C—, he thinks
of you and talks of you as he ought, I mean as I do,
and one always thinks that to be juft as it oyght.
His health and mine are now fo good, that we with
with all our fouls you were a witnefs of it. We
nevér meet but we laent over you ; ‘we pay a kind
of weekly rites to your memory, where we flroy
flowers of rhetoric, and offer fuch libations to your
name as it would be profane to call Tozfl"&g.
"Duke of B—m is fometimes the High Prieft of yous
praifes ; and upon the whole, I believe there are as
few men that are not forry at yoyr departure, as :
men that are; for, you know, mo#f of your fex
want good fenfe, and therefore muft want genero-
fity : You haye fo much of both, that, Iam fure,
you pardon them ; for one cannot but forgive what=
ever one defpifes. For my part I hate a great ma-
ny women for your fake, and yndervalue a%l the reft.
"Tis you are to blame, and may God revenge jt up-
on you, with all thofe blellin%sandearthly profperi-
ties, which, the Divines tell us, are the caufe of
our perdition ; for if he makes you hagpy in this
world, I dare truft your own vistue to do it in the

other, Iam
Your, &c.

LET-
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LETTER XXIIL
To Mrs. ARaBBLLA FERMOR.
On her Marriage.

YOU are by this time fatisfifd how much the

tendernefs of one man of merit is to be pre-
ferred to the addrefles of a thoufand. And by this
time the Gentléthah youhave made choice of isfen-
fible, how great is the joy of having all thofe charms
and good qualities which have pleafed fo many, now
applied to pleafeoneonly. It was but juft, that the
fame Virtues which gave you reputation, fhould
give you happinefs ; and I can wifh you no greater,
than that you may receive it in as high a degree
yourfelf, as fo tucH good humoéur' muft infallibly
give it to your hufband.

It may be expe@ed, perhaps, that one who has
the title of Poet fhould fay fomething more polite on
thiis oecafion : But Iam really more a well-withér to
ﬂeu:felicity, than a celebratér of your beauty. Be-

» you-are now a'matried woman, and inaway
to be a great many better things than a fine lady ;
fuch as ani excelient wife, a faithful friend, a tendet’
parent, and at laft, as the conlequence of them all,:
afaint in heaven. You ought now to hear nothing
but that, which was all you ever defired to hear’
(whatever others may have fpoken to you) I mean’
Truth: and- it is with the utmoft that I'affare you,
no friend you have-can moré' rejoice in any’ gpod”
that befals youy: is-more fincerely, delighted with the
profpect of your future happinefs,.or more unfeicn-
. edly defires a long continuance of it. =

{hope, you will think it but juft, that a man who
will certainly be fpoken of as your admirer, after
he is dead; may have the happinefs to be eftecemed,
while he is living,

. i Your, &c,

L3 LET-
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'i'z AND FROM
Sir Wirriam TrumMBULL"

From 1705 to 1716.

LETTER L

Sir WitLiam TruMmBuLL to Mr. Popz.

SIR, oa&. 19, I705.:

Return you the Book you were pleafed to fend
I me, and with it your obliging letter, whichde-

ferves my particular acknowledgment : for, next’
to the pleafure of enjoying the company of fo good
a friend, the welcomeft thing to me is to hear from
him. Iexpeéted to find, what I have met with, an
admirable genius in thofe Poems, not only becaufe _
they were Milton’s +, or were approved by Sir Hen.
Wootton, but becaufe you had commended them ;
and give me leaveto tell you, that I know no body
fo like to equal him, even at the age he wrote moft
of them, as yourfelf. Only do not afford more
caufe of complaints againft you, that you fuffer no-

-* Secretary of State to King William the Third. P.’

+ L’Allegro, Il Penferofo, Lycidas, and the Mafque of -
Gomus. . . PB..
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thing of yours to come abroad ; which in this age,
wherein wit and true fenfe is more fcarce than mo-
ney, is a piece of fuch cruelty as your beft friends
can hardly pardon. I hope you will repent and
amend ; I could offer many reafons to this purpofe,.
and fuch as you cannot anfwer with any fincerity ;
but that I dare not enlarge, for fear of engaging in
a ftyle of Compliment, which has been fo abufed by
fools and knaves, that it is become almoft fcanda-
lous. I conclude therefore with an affurance which
fhall never vary, of my being ever, &c.

LETTER IL

Sir WiLLiaM TruMBuULL to Mr. Pors.

April g, 1708.

Have this moment received the favour of yours

of the 8th inftant; and will make you a true
excufe (tho’ perhaps no very good one) that I de-
ferred the troubling you with a letter, when I fent
back your papers, in hepes of fecing you at Binfield
before this time. If I had met with any fault in-
your performance, I thould freely now (as I have
done teo prefumptuoufly in converfation with you)
tell you my opinion ; which I have frequently ven-.
tured to give you, rather in compliance with your.
defires than that I could think it reafonable. For L
am not yet fatisfied upon what grounds I can pretend
to judge of poetry, who have never been practifed
in theart. There may poffibly be fome happy ge-.
nius’s, who may judgé of fojpeof the natural beau-
ties of a poem, as a man maypf the proportians of.
a building, without having réad Vitruvius,.or know-.
ing any thing of the rules of architeGture : but this,
tho’ it may fometimes be in the right, muft be fub-
o L4 je&
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je&t to.many miftakes, and is certainly but a fuper~
ficial knowledge ; without entring into the art, the
methods, and the particular excellencies of the
wkole compofure, in all the parts of it.

Befides my want of fkill, I have another reafon
why I ought to fufpeét myfelf, by reafon of the great
affeCtion I have for you; which might give too:
much bias to be kind to every thing that comes from.
you. But after all, I muft fay (and I do it with an
old-fathioned fincerity) that I entirely approve of
your tranflation of thofe pieces of Homer, both as
fo the verfificstion and the true fenfe that fhines thro'
the whole : Nay I am confirmed in my former ap-
plication to you, and give me leave to renew it up-
on this occafion, that you would™ progceed in tran-
flating that incomparable Poet, to make him fpeak
good Englith, to.drefs his admirable chara&ters in
your proper, fignificant, and expreffive conceptions,
and to make his works as ufeful and inftrutive ta
this degenerate age, as he was to our friend Horace,
when he read him at Prenefle : Qui, quid [it pul-
éhrwm, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, &c. 1 break
off with that guid pon 2 with which I confefs I am
charm’d.

Upon the whole matter I intreat you to fend this.
prefently to be added to the Mifcellanies, and, I hope,
it will come time enough for that purpofe.

I have nothing to fay of my Nephew B.’s obferva-
tions, for he fent them to me fo late, that I had
not time to confider them ; I dare fay he endeavour-
ed very faithfully (though, he told me, very haftily)
fo execute your commands. ’

All I can add is, that if your excefs of mod

fhould hinder you from publithing this Effay, Ith 1
only be forry that I’hiave’ho more credit with you,

to perfwade you to oblige the public, and very par-
ficularly, dear Sir, £ fhepubllc, end vy p
' C YOUB &e..

LET-
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Sir Witriam TrumsuLL to Mr. PopE.

March 6, 1713.

Think a hafty fcribble fhows more what flows
from the heart, than a letter after Balzac’s man-

ner in ftudied phrafes ; therefore I will tell you as
faft as I'can, that I have received your favour of
.the 26th paft, with your kind prefent of The Rape
of the Lock. You have given me the trueft fatif-
fattién imaginable net only in-making good the juft
opinion'I have ever had of your reach of thought,
and my Idea of your comprehenfive genius; but
likewife in that pleafure I take as an Englifbman to
fee the French, even Boileau himfelf in his Lutrin,
out-done in your poem: for you defcend, leviore
Peéire, to all the nicer touches, that your own ob-
fervation and wit furnifh, on fuch a fubje&t as re-
quires the fineft ftrokes and the livélieft imagination.
But T muft fay no more (tho’ I could a great deal)
on what pleafes me fo much : and henceforth, I hope,
you. will never condemn me of partiality, fince I
only fwim with the ftream, and approve of what all
men of good tafte (notwithftanding the jarring of
Parties) muft and do univerfally applaud. ‘I now
come to what is of. vaft moment, I mean the pre-
{ervation of ‘your health, and beg of you earneftly
to get out of 3ll Tavern-company, and fly away-
tanguam ex incendio. What a mifery is it for you
tobe. deftroy’d by the foolith kindnefs (’tis all one
whether real or pretended) of thofe who are able to
bear the poifon of. bad wine, and to engage you in fo
unequal a combat ! As to Homer, by all I can leam,
your bufinefs is done: therefore: come away and-
take a little fime to breathe in the country, 1 beg’
. now
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now for my own fake, but much more for yours;
methinks Mr. —— has faid to'you more than once,

Heu fuge, mate dea, teque bis, ait, eripe flammis !
Iam, Your, &t.

LETTER IV,

To Sir Witriam TRUMBULL:.

March 12, 1713..

Hough any thing you write is fure to be a
pleafure to me, yet I muft own your laft let-
ter made me uneafy ; you really ufe a ftyle of com-
pliment, which I expect as little as I deferve it. I
know ’tis a common opinion that a young fcribler is
as ill pleas’d to hear truth as a young lady. From:
the moment one fets up for an author, one muft be .
treated as ceremonioufly, that is as unfaithfully,

As a King’s Favourite, or as a King.

This proceeding, join'd to that natural vanity which -
firlt makes a man an author, is certainly enough to
render him a coxcomb for life. But Imuft grantit.
is a juft judgment upon poets, that they, whofe
chief pretence is Wit, fhould be treated as-they
themfelves treat Fools, that is, be cajol’d with.
praifes. And, I believe, Poets are the only poor
fellows in the world whom any body will flatter.

I would not be thought to fay this, as if the ob-.
liging letter  you fent me deferv’d this’ imputation,
only it put me in mind of it; and I fancy one may.
apply to one’s friend what Cefar faid of his wife :.
<« It was not fufficient that he knew her to he chafte:
‘ himfelfs but {he thould nat be.fo. much as fuf~:
®opefted, il

— As
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As to the wonderful difcoveries, and all the good
news you are pleas’d to tell me of myfelf, I treat it,
as you who are in the fecret, treat common news,
as groundlefs reports of things at a diftance ; which
I, who look into the true fprings of the affair, in
my own breaft, know to have no foundation at all.
For Fame, tho’ it be. (as Milton finely calls it) #he
laf? infirmity of noble minds, is {carce fo ftrong a temp-
tation as to warrant our Jofs of time here: it can
never make us lie down contentedly on a death-bed, -
(as fome of the Ancients are faid to have done with .
that thought.) You, Sir, have yourfelf taught me,
that an eafy fituation at that hour can proceed from.
no ambition lefs noble than that of an eternal felicity, :
which is unattainable by the ftrongeft endeavours of
the wit, but may be gain’d by the fincere intentions
of the heart only. As in the next world, fo in this,.
the only folid bleflings are owing to the goodnefs of
the mind, not the extent of the capacity : friendthip
here is an emanation from the fame fource as beati-
tude there: the fame benevolence and grateful dif-
pofition that qualifies us for the one, if extended
farther, makes us partakers of the other. The ut-
moft point of my defires in my prefent ftate termi- .
nates in the fociety and good-will of worthy men,
“which I'look upon as no ill earneft and foretafte of
the fociety and alliance of happy fouls hereafter.

The continuance of your favours to me is what
not only makes me happy, but caufes me to fet fome
value upon myfelf as a part of your care. The in-
ftances I daily meet with of thefe agreeable awaken-
ings of friendfhip, are of t6o pleafing a nature not .,
to be acknowledged whenever I think- of you. I
am -

Your, &c.

.2

LET-
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LETTER V.

: April 30, 1713.
Have been almoft every day employ’d in follow-
ing your advice, and amufing myfelf in paint-
ing, in which | am moft particularly obliged to Mr.
Jervas, who gives me daily inftrutions and exam-
ples.  Asto poetical affairs, I am content at prefent
to be 2 bare looker-on, and from a pradtitioner turn
an admirer, which is (as the world goes) not very
ufual. Cato was not fo much the wonder of Rome
in his days, as he is of Britain in ours; and though
all the foolifh induftry poffible has been ufed to make
it thought a party-play, yet what the author once
faid of anotherax;gypthz m};ﬁ properly in the world
be apply’d to him, on this occafion, ,

Envy stfelf is dumb, in wonder loft,
A..d Factions firive, who fball applaud him maft.

The numerous _and violent claps of the Whig-
on the one fide of the theatre, were echo'd’
by the Tories on the other ; while the author

fweated behind the fcenes with concern to find their
applaufe proceeding more from the hand than the’
head. This was the cafe too of the prologue.
wrriter *, who was clapp’d into a ftanch whig, at
almoft every two lines. I believe you have heard,
that after all the applaufes of the oppofite fation, my
Lord Bolingbroke fent for Booth, who play’d Cato,
into the box, between oneof the alts, and prefent-
ed him with fifty guineas; in acknowledgment (as’
he exprefs'd it) for defending the caufe of liberty fo
well againft a Perpetual Di&tator. The whigs are
unwilling to be diftanc’d this way, and therefore
defign a prefent to the fame Cato very fpeedily ; in

* Himfelf,
the

.
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¢he mean time they are getting ready as good a fen-
tance as the former on their fide : fo betwixt them,
*tis probable that Cato (as Dr. Garth exprefs’d it{
may have fomething to live upon, after he dies.
am

Your, &c.

>

LETTER VL

From Sir WiLLiaM TRuMBULL,

Eafthamftead, Feb. 22, 1714-18,

AM fenfibly oblig’d, dear Sir, by your kind

| prefent of the Temple of Fame, into which you

afe already enter’d, and I dare prophecy for once

{tho’ I am not much given to it) that you will con~
tinue there, with thofe, ’

Who ever new, not fubjec? to decays,
Spread and grow brighter with the length of dayse

‘There was nothingwanting to compleat your obliging:
remembrance of me, but your accompanying it with
your poem ; your long abfence being much the fe-

vereft partof the winter. Iam truly forry that yous

time, which you can employ fo much better, fhould
be fpent inthe drudgery of corre&ing the printers 3
for as to what you have done yourfelf, there wilk
sothing of that nature be neceffary. - I with you
could find a few minutes leifure to let me hear frony
you fometimes, and to acquaint me how your Ho-
mer draws on towards a publication, and all things
relating thereunto:

I intreat you to return enl?' humble fervice to Mr.
Jervas. 1 Kill flatter myfelf that he will take an op-
rtunity, in a proper feafon, to fee-us, and review

is pi€ture, and theato alter fome things, fo as to
s - pleafe
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pleafe himfelf ; which I know will not be, till evefy
thing in it is perfe€t; no more than I can be, tiil
you believe me to be with that fincerity and efteem,
that [ am and will ever continue, your moft faithful
friend.

"LETTER VIL

Dec. 16, 1715.
T T was one of the Enigma’s of Pythagoras,
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and as ridiculous as the poet in Petronius, who,
while all the reftin the thip were either labouring or
- praying for life, was fcratching his head in a little
room, to writg a fine defcription of the tempeft.
You tell me, you like the found of no arms but
‘thofe of Achilles: for my part I like them as little
‘as any other arms. I lifted myfelf in the battles of
Homer, and I am no fooner in war, but, like moft
other folks, I with myfelf out again.
I heartily join with you in withing Quiet to our
native country: Quiet in the flate, which, like
Charity in religion, is too much the perfe&ion and
happinefs of ‘either, to be broken or violated on an
pretence or profpect whatfoever. Fire and fword’;
‘and fire and faggot, are equally my averfion. Ican
pray for oppofite parties, and for oppolfite religions,
with great fincerity. . I think to be a lover of one’s
country is a glorious elogy, but I do not think it fo
great an one as to be a lover of mankind.

* I fomctimes celebrate you under thefe denomina-

“tions, and join your health with that of the whole
world ; a truly catholic health, which far excels the
poor narrow-fpirited, ridiculous healths now in fa-
fhion, to this church, or that church. Whatever
our teachers may fay, ‘they muft give us leave at leaft
to with generoufly. . Thefe, dear Sir, are my gene-
ral difpofitions ; but whenever I pray or wifh for par-
ticulars, you are one of the firft in the thoughts and
‘affeGtions of

- Your, &ec.

LET-
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LETTER VIL
From Sir WiLLiam TrUMBULL,

Jan. 19, 171514,
Should be atham’d of my long idlenefs, in not
acknowledging your kind advice about Echo,
and your moft ingenious explanation of it relating
to popular tumults ; which I own to be very ufeful ;
and yet give me leave to tell you, thatI keep myfel¢
to a thorter receipt of the fame Pythagoras, which
is Silence ; and this I fhall obferve, if not the whole
time of his difcipline, yet at leaft till your return in-
to this country. I am obliged further to this me-
thod, by the moft fevere weather I ever felt; when,
‘tho’ I keep as near by the fire fide as may be, yet
gelidus concrevit frigore fanguis ; and often I appre-
hend the circulation of the blood begins to be ftop’d.
I have further great lofles (to a poor farmer) of my
poor oxen — Intereunt ﬁemde:,ﬁant circumfufa pruinis
Corpora magna boum, &c.
ray comfort me, if you can, by telling me that
your fecond volume of Homer is not frozen; for it
muft be exprefs’d very poetically, to fay now, that
the prefles fweat.
I cannot forbear to add a piece of artifice I have
been guilty of, on occafion of my being obliged to
‘congratulate the birth-day of a friend of mine:
when finding I had no materials of my own, I very
frankly fent him your imitation of Martial’s epigram
on Antenius Primus *. ‘This has been applauded fo

& Fam numerat placido felix Antonius #vo, &c.
Atlength my Friend (while Time with ftill career
Wafts on his gentle wing his eightieth year)

Sees his paft days fafe out of Fortune’s pow'r,
Nor dreads approaching Fate’s uncertain hour ;

much,



¥roM SiIR W. TRUMBULL. 161

much, that T am in danger of commencing Poet,
erhaps laureat, (pray defire my good friend Mr.
owe to enter a caveat) provided you will further
increafe my ftock in this bank. In which proceed-
ing I have laid the foundation of my eftate, and as
honeftly, as many others have bezun theirs. But now
being a little tender, as young beginners often are, I
offer to you (for I have conceal’d the true author)
whether you will give me orders to declare who ‘is
the father of this fine child or not ? Whatever you
determine, my fingers, pen, and ink are fo frozen,
that I cannot thank you more at large. You will
forgive this and all other faults of, Dear Sir,

Your, &ec.

Finds not one momeat he could with away,
Pleas’d with the feries of each happy day.
Such, fuch 4 man extends his life’s fhort fpace,
And from the gaal again renews the race :
For he lives twice, who can at once employ
The prefent well, and ev'n the paft enjoy.

Reviews bis life, and in the ftri& {urvey z
)

Vor. VIL M LET.
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LETTER L
~ To the Hon. J. C. Efg.

~ June 15, 1711,

Send you Dennis’s remarks on the * Effay 3

I which equally abound in juft griticifms and fine
railleries.  The few obfervations in my hand in

the margins, are what a morning’s leifure permitted
me to make purely for your perufal. For I am of
opinion that fuch a critic, as you will find him by
the latter part of his Book, is but one way to be
properly anfwer'd, and that way I would not take
after what he informs me in his preface, that he is
at this time perfecuted by fortune. This I knew
not before ; if I had, his name had been fpared in
the Effay, for that only reafon. I can’t canceive
what ground he has for 1o exceffive a refentment; nor
imagine how thofe 1 three lines can be called a re-

* On Criticifm.
+ But Appius reddens at each word you fpeak,
And ftares tremendous with a threat’ning eye,
Like fome ficrce tyrant in old tapeftry. .
felion
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ReQion on his perfon, which only defcribe him fub-
jeGtalitte to anger'on farrie occafions. I have heard
.of combatarits fo very furious, as to-fall down them-.
felves with that very blow which they defign’d to Ia,y
heavy on their antagonifts. But if Mr. Dennis’s
rage proceeds only from a zeal to difcourage youn
and unexpertenced writers from feribling, he fhoul
frighten us with his verfe, not profe: for I'have often
known,’tha?, when all the pretepts in the world
would net reclaim a finner, fome very fad ex-
ample has done the bufinefs. Yet to give this man
his due, he has objected to one or two lines with
reafon, and I will alter them in cafe of another edi-
tion 3 1 will make my enemy do me a kindnefs where
he meant an injury, and fo ferve inftead of a
friend. What he obferves at the bottom of pa
20 of his refleétions, was objected to by yourfc%f?,
and had been mended but for the hafte of the prefs :
I confefs it what the Englith call a Bull, in the ex-
-preffion, tho’ the fenfe be manifeft enough: Mr.
Dennis’s Bulls are feldom in the expreflion, they are
erally in the fenfe.

I fhall certainly never make the leaft reply tohim ;
not only becaufe you advife me, but becaufe I have
“ever been of opinion, that, if a book can’t anfwer
for itfelf tothe public, ’tis to no fort of purpofe for
its author to do it *. If I am wrong in any fenti-
ment of that Eﬂ'z, I proteft fincerely, I don’t de-
fire all the world fhould be deceived (which would
be of very ill confequence) merely that I myfelf may
be thought right (which is of very little confequence. )

- ® In works of Poetry, and generally, in whatever con-
cerns the Compofition of abook, this rule is a very good
one. In controverted Opinions the cafe is different.  The
advancement of truth; or the defence of an Author’s
honeft fame, may fometimes make it neceffary, or ex-
r:ient for him to anfwer the Obje&ions made to his

= M2 - I would
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I would be the firft to recant, for the benefit of
others, and the glory of myfelf; for (as I take it)
when a man owns himfelf to be in an error, he
does but tell you in other words, that he is wifer
than he was. But I have had an advantage by the
publithing that book, which-otherwife I fhould ne-
ver have known ; it has been the occafion of making
me friends and open abettors, of feveral gentlemen
of known fenfe and wit; and of proving to me
. what I have till now doubted, that my writings are

taken fome notice of by the world, or I thould never
be attacked thus in particular. Ihave read that ’twas
a cuftom among the Romans, while a General rode
in triumph, to have the common foldiers in the
ftreets that railed at him and reproached him; to
put him in mind, that tho’ his fervices were in the
main approved and rewarded, yet he had faults
enough to keep him humble, \

" You will fee by this, that whoever fets up for wit
in thefe days ought to have the conftancy of a primi-
tive Chriftian, and be prepared to fuffer martyrdom
in the caufe of it. But fure thisis the firft time that
a Wit was attacked for ‘his Religion, as, you’ll find,
1 am moft zealoufly in this treatife; and you know,
Sir, what alarms I have had from the *.oppofite fide
on this account, Have I not reafon to cry out with

the poor fellow in Virgil, ,
Quid jam mifero mibi denique reflat 2

Cui neque apud Danaos ufguam locus, et fuper ipfi
Dardanida infenfi paenas cum fanguine pofcunt !

*Tis however my happinefs that you, Sir, are im-
partial,

Jove was alike to Latian and te Phrygian,

For you well knoew, that Wit's of no idigim.

® Sece the enfuing Letter. -
3 The
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The manner in which Mr. D. takes to pieces fe-
veral particular lines, detached from their natural
places, may fhew how eafy it is to a caviller to give
a new fenfe, oranew nonfenfe to any thing. And
indeed his conftruétions are not more wreffed from
the genuine meaning, than theirs who objeéted to’ -
the hetorodox parts, as they called them.

_Our friend the Abbe is not of that fort, who with
the utmoft candour and freedom has modeftly told
me what others thought, and fhewn himfelf one (as
he very well exprefles it) rather of a number than a
party.  The only difference between us in relation
to the Monks, is, -that he thinks moft forts of learn-
ing flourifhed among them, and I am of opinion,
that only fome fort of learning was barely kept alive
by them: he believes that in the moft natural and
obvious fenfe, that line (A fecond deluge learning
over-run) will be underftood of learning in general;
and I fancy ’twill be underftood only (as ’tis meant)
of polite K:arning, criticifm, poetry, &c. which is
the only learning concerned in the fubje& of the
Effay. Itis true, that the monks did preferve what
learning there was, about Nicholas the fifth’s time ;
but thofe who fucceeded fell into the depth of bar-
barifm, or at leaft ftood at a ftay while others arofe
from thence, infomuch that even Erafmus and
Reuchlin could hardly laugh them out of it. Iam
highly obliged to the Abbe’s zeal in my commenda-
tion, and goodnefs innot concealing what he thinks
myerror. And his teftifying fome efteem for the
book juft at a time when his brethren rais’'d a cla~
mour againft it, is an inftance of great generofity
and candour, which I fhall ever acknowledge.

Your, &a

M LET-

&
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LETTER I

To the fame.’

. June 18, 1911.

N your laft you informed me of the miftaken
l zeal of fome people, who feem to make it no lefs
theit bufinefs to perfuade men they are erroneous,
than do&ors do that they are fick ; only that they
may magnify their own cure, and triumph over an
imaginary diftemper. The fimile objeted to in my

Effay,

" (Thus wwit, like faith, by each man is applyd
. Lo on¢ fmall feét, and all are dam:n'd befide.)

plainly toncludes at this fecond line, where ftands
afullftop: and what follows (Meanly they feck, €9¢.)
fpeaks only of wit (which is meantg that bleffing,
and that fun) for how can the fun of faith be faid
to fublime the fouthern wits, and to ripen the ge-
nius’s of northern climates ? 1 fear, thefe gentlemen
underftand grammar as little as they do criticifm :
and, perhaps, out of good-nature to%e monks, are
willing to take from them the cenfure of ignorance,
and to have it to themfelves. The word they refers
(as, I am fure, I meant, and as I thought every ong
muft have known) to thofe Critics there fpoken of,
who are partial to fome particular fett of writers, ta
the prejudice of all others. ' And the very fimile itfelf,
if twice read, may convince them, that the cenfure
here of damning, lies not on our church at all, un-
lefs they call our church one fmall fet : and the cau-
tious. words (by each man) manifeftly fhow it a gene-
ral refleion on all fuch (whoever they are) who
entertain thofe narrow and limited notions of the
wiercy of the Almighty; which the reformed minif-

’ ters
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ters ahd prefbyterians are as guilty of as any people
living.
. Yet after all, I promife you, Sir, if the alteration
of a word or two will gratify any man of found
fajth tho’ weak underftanding, I will (though it were
from no other principle than that of common good-
nature) comply with it. And if you pleafe but to
articularize the fpot where their objection lies (for
it Is in a very narrow comgafs) that ftumbling-block,
tho’ it be but a little pebble, fhall be removed out
of their way. If the heat of thefe good difputants
(who, I am afraid, being bred up to wrangle in the
fchools, cannot getrid of the humour all their lives)
fhould proceed fo far as to perfonal refle&ions upon
me, I affure you, notwithftanding, I will do or fay
nothing, however provok’d (for fome people can no
more provoke than oblige) that is unbecoming the
true chara&er of a'Catholic. I will fet before me
the example of that great man, and great faint, Eraf-
mys; who in the midft of calumny proceeded with
all the calmnefs of innocence *, and the unreveng-
ing fpirit of primitive chriftianity. However, 1
would advife them to fuffer the mention of him te
pafs unregarded, left [ thould be forced to do that
for his reputation which I would never do for my
own ; I mean, to vindicate fo great a light of our
church from the malice of paft times, and the igno-
rance of the prefent, ina language which may ex-
tend farther than that in which the trifle about cri-
ticifm is written. I wifh thefe gentlemen would be
contented with finding fault with me only, who will
fubmit to them right or wrong, as far as I only am
concerned ; I have a greater regard to the quiet of
‘mankind than to difturb it for things of fo little con-
fequence-as my credit and my fenfe. A litle hu-

* I doubt this is not firi€tly true. See his Anfiers to
Lee, archbifhop of York. .

M4 . mility
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mility can'do 2:poet no hurt, and a little charity
would do 2 prieft none: for, as St. Auftin finely
fays, Ubi charitas, ibi bumilitas; ubi bumilitas, ibi
2. : - - 2
’~ Your, &c.

LETTER I
To the fame.

July 19, 1711,

"§\HE concern which you more than feem to

N be affeCted with for my reputation, by the fe.
veral accounts you have fo obligingly given of what
reports and cenfures the holy Vandals have thought
fit to pafs upon me, makes me defirous of telling fo
good a friend my whole thoughts of this matter ; and
of fetting before you, in a clear light, the true ftate

of it. :

--..] have ever believed the beft piece of fervice.on
cauld do to:our religion, was openly to exprefs our
deteftation and fcorn of all thofe mean artifices and
pie fraudes, which it ftands fo little in need of, and
‘which have laid it under fo great a fcandal among

its:enemies. C
-. Nothing has been fo much a fecarecrow to them, -
-as that too peremptory and uncharitable affertion of
-an utter impoflibility of falvation to all but ourfelves:
invincible ignorance excepted, which indeed fome
people define under fo great limitations, and with
fuch exclufions, that it feems as if that word were
rather invented as a falvo, or expedient, not to be
-thought too bold ‘with the thunder-bolts of God
(which are hurled about fo freely on almoft all man-
kind by the hands of ecclefiaftics) than as a real ex-
ception to almoft univerfal damnation. For befides
the fmall number of the truly faithful in our Church,
- . we
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we muft again fubdivide ; the Janfenift is damn’d by
the Jefuit, the Jefuit by the Janfenift, the Scotift by
the Thomift, and fo forth.-

There may be Errors, I grant, but I can’t think
them of fuch confequence as to deftroy utterly the
charity of mankind; the very greateft bond in which
we are ingaged by God to one another : therefore,
I own to you, I was glad of any opportunity to ex-
prefs my diflike of fo thocking a fentiment as thofe
of the religion I profefs are commonly charged with;
and I hoped, a flight infinuation, introduced fo eafily
by a cafual fimilitude only, could never have given
offence ; but on the contrary muft needs have done

ood ; in a nation and time, wherein we are the
maller party, and confequently moft mifreprefented,
and moft in need of vindication.

For the fame reafon, I took occafion to mention
the fuperftition of fome ages. after the fubverfion of
the Roman Empire, which is too manifeft a truth
to be denied, and does in no fort reflet upon the
prefent profeflors of our faith, who are free from it
Qur filence in thefe points may, with fome reafon,
make our adverfaries think we allow and perfift in
thofe bigotries ; which yet in reality all good and
fenfible men defpife, tho’ they are perfuaded not to
fpeak againft them, I can’t tell why, fince now ’tis
no way the intereft even of the worft of our pricft-
hood (as it might have been then) to have them
fmothered in filence: For, as the oppofite fects are
now prevailing, ’tis too late to hinder our church
from being flander’d ; ’tis our bufinefs now to vin~
dicate ourfelves from being thought abettors of what
they charge us with. This can’t fo well be brought
about with ferious faces ; we muft laugh with them
at what deferves it, or be content to be laughed at,
with {uch as deferve it. ‘

As to particulars: you cannot but have obferved,
that at firft the whole objection againft the fmil‘evqf
: it
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Wit and Faith lay to the word They: when that
was beyond contradiction removed (the very gram-
mar ferving to confute them) then the objection was
againft the fimile itfelf; or if that fimile will not be
objected to (fenfe and common reafon being indeed
a little ftubborn, and not apt to give way to every
body) next.the mention of Superftition muft become
a crime ; as if Religion and fhe were fifters, or that
it were fcandal upon the family of Chrift, to fay 2
word againft the devil’s baftard.  Afterwards, more
mifchief is difcover’d in a place that feemed inno-
cent at firft, the two lines about Schifmatics.. An
ordinary man would imagine the author plainly de-
clared againft thofe fchifmatics, for quitting the trug
faith out of a contempt of the underftanding of
fome few of its believers: but thefe believers are
called dall, and becaufe I fay that thofe fchifmatics
think fome believers dull, therefore thefe charitable
interpreters of my meaning will have it, that I think
all believers dull. I was latély telling Mr, ** thefo
objetions : who aflured me I lZad faid nothing which
a catholic need todifown ; and I have caufe to know
that gentleman’s fault (if he has any) is not want
of zeal : He put a notion into my head, which, I
confefs, I can’t but acquiefce in ; that when a fett of
people are piqued at any truth which they think to
their own difadvantage, their method of revenge on
the truth-fpeaker is to ‘attack his reputation a by-
way, and not openly to obje& to the place they are
really galled by: what thefe therefore (in his opinion)
are in earneft angry at, is, that Erafmus, whom their
tribe oppreffed and perfecuted, fhould be vindicated
after an age of obloquy by one of their own people,
willing to utter an honeft truth in behalf of the
dead, whom no man fure-will flatter, and to whom
few will do juftice. Others, you know, were as
angry that I mentioned Mr. Walth with honour;
who as he never refufed to any ‘one of merit of any

party
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party the praife due to him, ‘{0 honeftly deferved it
from all others, tho’ of ever fo different interefts
or fentiments. May I be ever guilty of this fort of
liberty, and latitude of principle! which gives us the
hardinefs of fpeaking well of thofe whom envy op-
prefles even after death. As I would always fpeak
well of my living friends when they are abfent, nay
becaufe they are abfent, fo would I much more of
the dead, in that eternal abfence ; and the rather be-
gaufe I expe&t no thanks for it.

Thus, Sir, you fee I do in my conftience perfift
in what I have written; yet in my friendfhip I will
recant and alter whatever you pleafe, in cafe of a
fecond edition (which I think the book will not fo
foon arrive at, for Tonfon’s printer told me he drew
off a thoufand copies in this firft impreffion, and, I
fancy, a treatife of this nature, which not one gen-
tleman in theeefcore even of a liberal education can
underftand, can hardly exceed the vent of that num-
ber.) You fhall find me a true Trojan in my faith
and friendthip, in both which I will perfevere to the
end -

: Your, &c.

LETTER IV.
"To my Lord LanNspown.

. Binfield, Jan, 10, 1712.

Y Thank you for having given my poem of Wind-
I for foreft its greateft ornament, that of bearing
your name in the front of it. ’Tis one thing when

a perfon of true merit permits us to have the honour

of drawing him as like as we can; and another,
when we make a fine thing at random, and perfuade

the next vain creature we can find that ’tis his own
: likenefs 3
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likenefs ; which is the cafe every day of my fellow
fcriblers. »Yer, my Lord, this honour has given me
no more pride than your honours have given you;
but it affords me a great deal of pleafure, which i
much better than a great deal of pride ; and it indeed
would give me fome pain, if I was not fure of one
advantage ; that whereas others are offended if they
have not more than juftice done them, you would be
difpleafed if you had fomuch: therefore I may fafe-
ly do you as much injury in my word, as you do:
yourfelf in your own thoughts. Iam fo vain as to
think I have thewn you a favour, “in fparing your
modefty, and you cannot but make me fome return
for prejudicing the truth to gratify you: This I beg
may be the free correction of thefe verfes, which
will have few beauties, but what may be made by
your blots. Iam in the circumftance of an ordinary.
painter drawing Sir Godfrey Kneller, who by a few
touches of his own could make the piece very va-
luable, I might then hope, that many years hence
the world might read, in conjunction with your name,
that of - -

o Your Lordfhip’s, &c.

LETTER V.
The Hon. J. C. to Mr. Pope.

May 23, 1712.

AM very glad for the fake of the widow, and

I for the credit of the deceafed, that * Betterton’s
remains arefallen into fuch hands as mayrender them
reputable to the one, and beneficial to the other,

* A Tranflation of fome part of Chaucer’s Canterbury
Tales, the Prologues, &c. printed in a Mifcellany with
fome.works of Mr. Pope, in z Vol. 12° by B. Lintot. P,

Befides
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Befides the public acquaintance I long had with that
poor man, I alfo had a flender knowledge of his
parts and capacity by private converfation, and ever
thought it pity he was neceffitated by the flraitnefs
of his fortune, to aét (and efpecially to his lateft
hours) an imaginary and fiftitious part, who was
capable of exhibiting a real one, with credit to him-
felf, and advantage to his neighbour. ,

I hope your health permitted you to execute your
defign of giving us an imitation of Pollio ; I am fa-
tisfied ’twill be doubly divine, and I fhall long to
fee it. I ever thought church-mufic the moft ravifh-
ing of all harmonious compofitions, and muft alfe
believe facred fubjects, well handled, the moft in-
fpiring of  all poetry.

. But where hangs the Lack now? (tho’ I know,
that rather than draw any juft refle€tion upon your-
felf of the leaft fhadow of ill-nature, you would
freely have fupprefs’d one of the beft of poems.) I
hear no more of it—will it come out in Linto’s

Mifcellany or not? 1 wrote to Lord Petre upon the
fubject of the Lock, fome time fince, but have as
yet had no anfwer, nor indeed do I know when he’ll
be in London. I have, fince I faw you, correfpond-
ed with Mrs. W. I hope the is now with her Aunt,
and that her journey thither was fomething facili-
tated by my writing to that lady as preflingly as pof-
fible, not to let any thing whatever obftru& it. I
fent her obliging -anfwer to'the party it moft con-
cern’d ; and when I hear Mrs. W is certainly there,
‘1 will write again to my Lady, to urge as much as
poflible the effeting the only thing that in my
opinion can make her niece eafy. I have run out
my extent of paper, and am

Your, &c.

LET-
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LETTER VL
The Anfwer.

May 28, 1712.

T is not only the difpofition I always have of
converfing with you, that makes me fo fpeedily
anfwer your obliging letter, but the apprehenfion
left your charitab%e intent of writing to my lady A.
on Mrs. W.’s affair thould be fruftrated, by the thort
ftay the makes therc. She went thither on the 25th
with that mixture of expeation and anxiety, with
which people ufually go into unknown or half-dif-
cover’d countries, utterly ignorant of the difpofitions
of the inhabitants, anI the treatment they are to
meet with. ‘The unfortunate of all people are the
moft unfit to be left alone; yet, we fee, the world
generally takes care they fhall be fo; whereas, if
we took a confiderate profpet of the world, the
bufinefs and ftudy of the happy and eafy thould be
to divert and humour, as well as comfort and pity,
the diftreffed. I cannot therefore excufe fome near
Allies of mine for their conduét of late towards this
lady, which has given me a great deal of anger as
well as forrow : all I fhall fay to you of them at
prefent is, that they have not been my Relations
thefe two months, The confent of opinions in our
minds, is certainly a nearer tye than can be con-
tracted by all the blood in our bodies; and I am
proud of finding I have fomething conggnial with -
you. Will you permit me to confefs to you, that
*all the favours and kind offices you have thewn tq-
wards me, have not fo ftrongly cemented me yours,
as the difcovery of that generpus and manly com-
paffion you manifefted in the cafe of this unhapp
lady ? T'am afraid to infinuate to you how m‘flICh
- efteem
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efteem you : Flatterers have taken up the ftyle which
was once peculiar to friends, and an honeft manhas
now no way left to exprefs himfelf befides the com-
mon one of knaves: fo that true friends now-a-da
differ in their addrefs from flatterers, much as right
maftiffs do from fpaniels, and fhow themfelves by a
dumb furly fort of fidelity, rather than by a com-
- plaifant and open kindnels —Will you never leave
commending my poetry ? In fair truth, Sir, I like it
but too well myfelf already: expofe me no more, I
beg you, 'to the great danger of Vanity, (the rock
of all men, but moft of young men) and be kindly
content for the future, when you would pleafe me
thoroughly, to fay only ycu like what I wiite.

Yours, &c.

LETTER VIL

Dec. §, 1713.

OU have at length complied with the requeft
§ I have often made you, for you have thown
me, I muft confefs, feveral of my faults in thefight
of thofe letters. Upon a review of them, I hgnd
many things that would give me fhame, if I were
mot more defirous to be thought honeft than pru-
dent ; fo many things freely thrown out, fuch lengths
of unreferved friendfhip, thoughts juft warm from
the brain, without any polithing or drefs, the very
difhabile of the underftanding. You have proved
yourfelf more tender of another’s embryos than the
fondeft mothers are of their own, for you have pre-
ferv’d every thing that I mifcarried of. Since I know
this, I in one refpe& be more afraid of writing
¢o you than ever, at this carelefs rate, becaufe I fee
my evil works may again rife in jutignent againft
meo; yet in another refpect § {hall be lefs afraid, fué;_e
- 4 $



16 LETTERS to AnNp -

this has given me fuch a proof of the extreme in-
dulgence you afford to my flighteft thoughts. The
revifal of thefe letters has been a kind of examina-
tion of confcience to me 3 fo fairly and faithfully
have I fet down in them from time to time the true
and undifguifed ftate of my mind. ButI find, that
thefe, which were intended as fketches of my friend-
fhip, give as imperfe& images of it, as the litde
landfcapes we commonly fee in black and white do
of a beautiful country ; they can reprefent but a
very {mall part of it, and that deprived of the life
and luftre of mature. I perceive that the more I en-
deavour’d to render manifeft the real affe@ion and
value I ever had for you, I did but injure it by re-
prefenting lefs and lefs of it: as glafles which are
defign’d to make an object very clear, generally con-
traltit. Yet as when people have a full idea of a
thing firft upon their own knowledge, the leaft tra-
ces of it ferve to refrefh the remembrance, and are
not difpleafing on that fcore; fo, I hope, the fore-
knowledge you had of my efteem for you, is the

reafon that you do rot diflike my letters.” o
They will not be of any great fervice (I find) in
the defign I mentioned to you : I believe I had bet
ter fteal from a richer man, and plunder your letters
(which I have kept as carefully as I would Letters
Patents, fince they intitle me to what I more value
than titles of honour.) You have fome gaufe to ap-
prehend this -ufage from me, if what fome fay be
true, that I am a great borrower ; however I have
hitherto had the luck that none of my: creditors have
challenged me for it : and thofe who fay it are fuch,
whofe writings no man ever borrow’d from, fo have
the leaft reafon to complain ; and whofe works are
granted on all hands to be but too much their owm.
Another has been pleas’d to declare, that my verfes
are corrected by other men: I verily believe theirs
were never correted by any man: but indeed if
mine
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mine have not, ’twas not my fault; I have endea-
vour'd my utmioft that they fhould. But thefe things
are oply .whifper’d, and 1 will not encroach upon
Bays’s province and pen-whifpers, fo haften to con-

clude
’ Your, &c.

LETTER VIIL

From my Lord LaNDspowN.

o&. 2:,1}:3.

"AM: pleas’dl beyond meafure with your defign of
I‘ tranflating Homer. - The trials which you have
already made and publithei on fome parts of that
author, - have fhéwn that you are equal to fo great a
tafk : and you miay therefore depend upon the ut-
moft fervices T can do you in promoting this work, .

- or'any thing-that may be for your fervice. _

1 hope Mr: Stafford, for whom you was pleas’d to
concern yourfelf, has had the good effelts of the
Queen’s-Grace to him I had not ce the nizht be-
fore I began my journey, that her Maje 'y had not
jonly directed his pardon, -but order’d a Writ for re-
verfing his Outawry. B :

' Your, &c,

. Vaw. VIL. N LETY
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LETTER IX.

To General AnTHony HamiLTon *

Upon his having tranflated into French Verfe the Efay
en Criticifin,

Oo&. 10, 1713.

F T could as well exprefs, or (if you will allow
me to fay it} tranflate the fentiments of my heart
as you have done thofe of my head, in your excel-
lent verfion of my Effay ; I fhould not only appear
the beft writer in the world, but, what I much more
defire to be thought, the moft your fervant of any
man living. ’Tis an advantage very rarely known,
to receive at once a great honour and a great im-
provement. ‘This, Sir, you have afforded me, hav-
ing at the fame time made others take my fenfe, and
taught mé to underftand my own ; if I may call that
my own which is indeed more properly yours. Your
verfes are no more a tranflation of mine, than Vir-
il’s are of Homer’s ; but are, like his, the jufteft
imitation and the nobleft Commentary. .

In putting me into a French drefs, you have nat
only adorned my outfide, but mended my fhape;
and, if I am now a good figure, I muft confider you
have naturaliz’d me into a country which is famous
for making every man a fine gentleman. It is by

our rfiears, that (contrary to moft young travellers)
am come back much better than Iywent out,

I cannot but with we had a bill of cormmerce for
tranflation eftablifthed the next parliament ; we could
not fail of being gainers by that, nor of making
quifelyes-amends for any thing we have loft by the

® Author of the Memoirs of the Count de Gramment,
Contas, and other pieces of note in French. P.

‘war,
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wat. Nay, tho’ we fhould infift upon the demolifh-~
ing of Boileau’s works, the French, as long they
have writers of your form, might have as good an
equivalent; ) . . '

Upbn the'whole; I am really a$ prodd, “as ouf mi-
nifters ought to be, of the terms I have gain’d from
abroad ; ang I defign, like them, ta publifh fpeedil
to the world the benefits accruing from them ; for
cannot refift the temptation of printing your admir-
ablé tranflation here* ;'to which if you will be fo
obliging to-gjve me leave toprefix your name, it will
be the only ‘additfon you can make to the honour als
ready done me. Iam, 4

. ’ ~‘ ‘ .;' . Youf, &C.

- 7 #°This was neget done, for the #o printed Frénch
verfions are neither of this hand. The one was done by
Monfieur Roboton, private fecretdry to king George the
firft, printed in ﬁarto at Amfterdam, and at London 1717,
The otlter by tife Abbe Refuel, in 0Qavo,  with a large
preface and notes, at Paris, 1530, b,

-
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LETTERS

Mr. SteeLE, Mr. ADDIsoN,,
Mr. CoNGREVE, €tC.

- From 1712 to 1715;

F- . o
LETTER L

Mr. STsELE to Mr. PorE.

June 1, 1712,
AM at a folitude, an houfe between Hampftead
and London, wherein Sir Charles Sedley died.
“This circumftance fet me a thinking and rumi-
nating upon thg employments in which men of wit
exercife themfelves. It was faid of Sir Charles, wha
breath’d his laft in this room,

Sedl bas that prevailing gentle art,
W'Im can with a r ‘g s charm impart }
The loofeft wifbes to the chafleft beart ;

Raife fuch a confiict, kindle fuch a ﬁre

Bepween declining Virtue_and Defire,

Till the poor vanquifh’d Maid diffolves asway

In dreams all night, in fighs and tears all day.

This was a happy talent to a man of the town, but,
I darefay, without prefuming to make unchantable
con-
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conjeftures on the author’s prefent condition, he
would rather ‘have had it faid of him that he had

pray’d, Co
L 'Ob thou my voice infire,
- Who touchd Ifaiab’s ballow'd lips with fire !

I have turn’d to every verfe and chapter, and think
you have preferv’d the fublime heavenly fpirit
throughout the whole, efpecially at— Harz a glad
wice — and — The lamb with wolves fball graze —
There is but one line which I think below the ori-
gmal, . ’ :

He wipes the tears far ever from our eyes.

" You have exprefs'd it with a good and pious, but not
fo exalted and poetical a fpirit as the prophet, The
Lord Ged will wipe away tears from off all faces. -If
you agre¢ with me in this, alter it by way of para-

hrafe or othierwife, that when it comes into a vo-
fﬂme it may be amended. Your poem is already
betser than the Pollio. I am

C ' Your, &c.

LETTER I
The Anfwer.

June 18, 1712,

OU have oblig’d me with a very kind letter,
¥ which I find you fhift the fcene of your
life from the town' to the country, and enjoy that
mii’d ftate which wife men both delight in, and are
qualified for. . Methinks the moralifts and philofo-
phers have generally run too much into extremes
in conghending entirely either folitude, or public
life. - In the former, men for the moft part grow
ufslels by too much reft, and in the latter are de.
Sl N 3 ftroy’q



182 LETTERS To. anp

ftroy’d by too much precipitation ; as waters lying
fjll, putrify, andare good for nothing, and running
violently on do but the more mifchief in theif paf-,
fage to others, and.are -fwallow’d up and loft the
fooner themfelygs. Thofe indeed wha can be ufe-
fyl to all ftates, thould be like gentle ftreams, that
not only glide thro’ lonely valleys and forefts amidft
the flocks and the fhepherds, but vifit populous towns
in their courfe, and are at .once of ornament and
fervice to them. But there are another fort of people.
who feem defign’d for'folitude, fuch, I mean, as have
more to hide than to fhow. As for my own part,
am one of thofe of whom Seneca fays, Tam umbra-
tiles funt, ut putent in turbido effe quicquid in luce eff.
Some men, like fome pitures, are fitter for a cor-
ner than afull light ; and, I belieye, fuch as have a
natural bent to {olitude (to carry an the former fimi~
litude) are like waters, which may be forced into,
fountains, and exalted into a great height, may- make
a noble figure and a louder noife, but after all they
would rpn morg fmoothly, quietly, and plentifully, in
their own natural courfe upon the ground*. The
eonfideration of this would make me very well con»
tented with the poffeffion only of tch)it Quiet which
Cowley calls the companion of Obfcurity. But
whoever h s the Mufes too for his companions, can,
never be idle enough, to be uneafy. Thus, Sir, you
fee, I would flatter myfelf into a good opinion of my
own way of living. Plutarch juft now told me,
that ’tis in human life as in a game at tables, where
a man may with for the higheft caft, but, if his
chance be otherwife, he is €’en to play it as well ag
he can, and to make the beft of it. I am, Your, &c,

" *® The foregoing Similitudes 0 1r Author had put into
verfe fome years before, and inferted into Mr. Wycher-
ley's poem on Mix'd Life. We find them in the verfifi-
cation very dittinét from the rett of that poem. See his
pofthumouns works, oftave, Page 3 and 4. . P
T . LET-
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LETTER IL
To Mr. STEELE.

July 15, 1712,

OU formerly obferv’d to me, that nothing
Y made a more ridiculous figure in a man’s life,
than the difparity we often find in him fick and well :
thus one of an unfortunate conftitution is perpetually
exhibiting a miferable example of the weaknefs of
his mind, and of his body, in their turns. I have
bad frequent opportunities of late to confider myfelf
in thefe different views, and, I hope, have receiv’d

fome advantage by it, if what Waller fays be true,
that :

The foul’s dark cottage, batter'd and decay'd,
Lets in new light thro’ chinks that time has made.

Then furely ficknefs, contributing no lefs than
old age to the fhaking down this fcaffolding of
the body, may difcover the inward ftru&ure more
plainly. Sicknefs is a fort of early old age: it
teaches us a diffidence in our earthly ftate, and in-
fpires us with the thoughts of a future, betterthan a
thoufand volumes of philofophers and divines. It
gives fo warning a concuffion to thofe props of our
vanity, our ftrength and youth, that we think of
fortifying ourfelves within, when there is fo little
dependance upon our out-works. Youth at the very
beft is but a betrayer of human life in a gentlerand
fmoother manner than age: ’tis like a ftream that
nourifhes a plant upon abank, and caufes it to flou-
rith and bloffom to the fight, but at the fame time
is undermining it at the root. in fecret. My youth
has dealt mqre fairly and openly with me, it has af-
forded feveral profpets of my danger, and given me
an advaptage not very common to yousg men, that

' N 4 the



184 LETTERS To anD

the attra&tions of the world have not dazzled me
very much ; and I begin, where moft people end,
with a full conviction of the emptinefs of all forts of
ambition, and the unfatisfa&ory nature of all hu-
man pleafures. When a fmart fit of ficknefs tells
ne this fcurvy tenement of my body will fall in a
little time, | am e’en as unconcern’d as was that ho-
neft Hibernian, who beingin bed in the great ftorm
fome years ago, and told the houfe wculd tumble
over his hcad, made anfwer, What care I for the
boufe? 1 am only a lodger. I fancy ’tis the beft
time to die when one is in the beft humqur; and fo
exccllively weak as I now am, I may fay with con
fcicnce, that I am not at all uneafy at the thought,
that many men, whom I never had any eftgem tor,
arc likely to enjoy this world aftcy me. When 1
rcfle&t what an inconfiderable li tle atom every fingle
man is, with refpect te the whole creation, methinks,
’tis a fharnc to be concern'd at the removal of fuch
a trivial animal as T am  The morning after my
exit, the fun will rifc as bright as ever, the flowers
fmel as fweet, the plants fpring as green, the world
will proceed in its old courfe, people will laugh as
heartily, and marry as faft, as they were us’d to do.
"I'he memory of man, (as it is elegantly exprefs'd
in the Book-of Wifdom) pafleth away as the remem-
brance of a gueft that tarrieth but one day. There
are reafons enough, in the fourth chapter of the fame
book, to make any young man contented with the
profpeét of death. ¢ For honourable age is not
¢ that xehich ftandeth in length of time, or is mea-
¢ {ur'd. by number of years. But wifdom is the
¢¢ grey hair to men, and an unfpotted life is old age.
¢ tle was taken away fpeedily, left wickednefs
< fhould alter his underftanding, or deceit beguile
¢ his foul,” &c. Iam '
Your, &c.

- LET-
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LETTER 1V,
To Mr. STEELE.

Nov. .7, 1712,

Was the other day in company with five or fix
men of fome learning; where chanciag to men-
. tion the famous verfes which the Emperor Adrian
fpoke on his death-bed, they were all agreed that
’twas a piece of gaiety unworthy of that prince in
thafe circumftances. I could not but differ fram
this opinion: methinks it was by no means a gay,
but a very ferious foliloquy to his foul at the point of
its departure ; in which fenfe I naturally took the
verfes at my firft reading them, when I was very
young, and hefore I knew what interpretation the
‘world generally put upon them.
Animula vagula, blandula,
Hofbes > i,
Qﬁe nunc aZ:":i: in loca ®
Pallidula, rigida, nudula,
Nec (ut foles) dabisjoca!

s¢ Alas, my foul! thou pleafing companion of this
<« body, thou fleeting thing that art now deferting
< it | whither art thou flying { to what unknown

-4 fcene? all trembling, fearful and penfive! what
¢ now.is become of thy former wit and humour ?
«¢ thou fhalt jeft and be gay no more.”

I confefs Icannot apprehend where lies the trifling
in all.this : ’tjs ¢he moft natural and obvious reflecs
tign imaginable to a dying man: and if we confider
the Emperor was a heathen, that doubt concerni
the future flate of his foul will feem fo far from be~
ing the effe@t of want of thought, that *twas fcarce
feafonable he thould think otherwife; not to men-

tion that bere is a plain confeflian included o{dlgi?
1‘ 1

«
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belief in its immortality. . ‘The diminutive epithets
of vaguls, blandula, and the reft, appear not to me
as expreflions of levity, but rather of -endearment
and concern; fuch as we find in Catullus, and the
authors of Hendeca-Jyllabi after him, where they are
ufed to exprefs the utmoft love and tendernefs for
their miftrefles.—If you think me right in my no-
tion of the laft words of Adrian, be pleas’d to infert
it in the Spe&ator ; if not, to fupprefs it.

I am, &c.

’Abgmm " morientis Ad ANIMAM,
TRANSLATED, '

Ah fleeting Spirit! wand’ring fire,
.. That long haft warm’d my tender breaft,
. Muft thou no more this frame infpire ?
No more a pleafing, chearful gueft ?

Whither, ah whither art-thou flying !
‘To what dark, undifcover’d fhore ?

Thou feem’ft all trembling, fhiv’ring, dying,
And Wit and Humour are no moze | +

By

| ‘LETTER V.
~ Mr. STEELE to Mr. PorE.

et - .- Nov. 12, 1712,
Have read over your Temple of Fame twice, and
cannot find any thing amifs, of weight enough

to call a fault, but fee in‘it a thoufand thoufand beau-
ties. ° Mr. Addifon fhall fee it to-morrow : after his
perufal of it, I will let you know his thoughts. 1
defire you would let me know_whether you are at
leifure or-not ? -I ‘have a defign which I fhall open a'
e month
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month or two hence, with the afliftance of the few
like yourfelf. If your thoughts aré unengaged, I

. fhall ‘explain myfelf further. Iam
' - Your, &c.

‘LETTER VI
The Anfwer, -

Nov. 26, 17 12,

OU oblige me by the indulgence you have
fhewn tg the poem I fent you, hut will oblige

me much more by the kind feverity I hope for from
ou. No errors are fo trivial, but they deferve ta
be mended. = But fince you fay {ou fee nothing that
may be called a fault, can you but think it fo, that
1 have confin’d the attendance of * Guardian fpirits
to Heaven’s favourites only ? I could point you to
feveral, but ’tis my bufinefs to be inform’d of thofe
faults I'do mot know'; and as for thofe T'do, not to'
talk of them, but to correét them. You fpeak of
that poem in a ftyle I neither merit, nor expeét ;
but, I aflure you; if you freely mark or dafh out, I
fhall look upon your blots to be its greateft beauties :
1 mean, if Mr. Addifon and yourfelf thould like it in
the whole; otherwife the trouble of corre&ion is
what I would not take, for I was really fo diffident
of it as to let it lie by me thefe + two years, juft as
you now fee it. Tam afraid’of nothing fo much as
to impofe any thing on the world which is unworthy

of its acceptance. .

©'®This is not now to be found in the Templ of Fame, |

which was the Poem here fpoken of. P
+ Hence it appears tki: Poem was writ before the An-
thor was twenty-twe years ald.. : P,

. As
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As to the laft period of your letter, 1{hall be very
ready and glad to contribute to any defign that tends
to the advantage of mankind, which, I am fure, all
yours do. I withThad but as much capacity as lei-
fure, for I am perfedly idle: (a fign 1 have not
much ity. '

If you will entertain the beft opinion of me, be
pleas’d to think me your friend. Affure Mr. Addi-
fon of my moft faithful fervice, of every one’s efteem
he muft Ze aflur'd already. "Tam

Your, &ec.

LETTER VIL .
To Mr. STEELE.

N Nov. 29, 1712.
AM R:rr‘{sym publithed that notion about Adri-
I an’s verfes as mine : had I imagined you would
ufe my name, I thou!d have exprefs’d my fentiments
with more modefty and difidence. Ionly fentit ta
have your opinion, and not to publith my owny
which I diftryted. But, I think the fuppadition you
draw from the notion of Adrian's being addicted td
magic, is a little uncharitable, (¢ that he might fealt
¢ o fort of deity, goed or bad”) fince in the third
verfe he plainly teftifies his apprehenfton of a future
ftate, by being folicitous whither his foul was going,
As to what you mention of his ufing gdy and ludi-
crous expreflions, I have own’d my epinibn to be;
that the expreflions are not fo, but that diminutives
are as often, in the Latin tongue, wfed as marks of
tendernefs and concern. "

. 4nimais no more than my foul, aximala has the
farce of my dear foul. To fay virgo bella is not half
fo endearing as virguncula bellula; and had Auguftus
enly call’'d Horace Jepidum hominem, it had amounted
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to no more than that he thought him a pleafant fel-
low: ’ewas the homanciolum ':gat exprefs'd the love
and tendernefs that great Emperor had for him. And
perhaps I fhould myfelf be much better pleas’d, if I
were told you call’d me pour little friend, than if
you compl}i'mented me with the title of a great ge-
nius, or an eminent hand, as. Jacob does all his au-
thors. Iam ’

Your, &c.

LETTER VIL
From Mr. ST s ELE

. Dec. 45 1712,

THIS is to defire.of you that you, would pleafe
ta make an Ode as of a chearful dying fpirit,

that is to fay, the Emperor Adrian’s Auimmla vagula
put into two or three ftanzas for mufic. If youcom~
ply with this, and fend me word fo, you will very
particularly oblige - s
o Your, &c.

"LETTER IX.

Do not fend you word I will do, but have already
-§ done the thing you defire of me. You have it
(as Cowley calls it) juft warm from. the brain. It
came to me the ﬁrﬁ"tnoméntl waked this morning :
Yet, you’ll feg, it was no¥ fo-abfolutely infpiration,
but that I had in my head not only the verfes of
Adrian, but the fine fragment of Sappho, &c.
: EEFEE B £

| 2\4‘ . C ‘The



190 LETTERS To-4ND

“The dying Chriftian to his $ O U L.

——

O D E

L
" Vital fpark of heav’nly flame ! - o
* Quit, oh quit this mortal frame; , . | . |
Trembling, hoping, ling’ring, flying, *
Oh the pain, the blifs of dying!
. Ceafe, fond Nature, ceafe thy ftrife,

~ And let me Janguifh into life.

IL

Hark ¥ they whifper; Angels fay,
Sifter Spirit, come away !

" 'What is this abforbs me quite,

Steals my fenfes, fhuts my fight,
Drowns my fpirits, draws my breath'?’

" “Tell me, my foul, can this be Death?

1L

" The world recedes ; it difappears!

Heav'n opens on my eyes! my ears
With founds feraphic ring: = .
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly !
O Grave! where is thy Viétory 21

O Death ! where is thy Sting ?

H .

|

'LETTER X
TQ\M{‘.ADDIS‘O‘N.
July 20, £713.

AM more joy’d at yoﬁr return than I fhould be
at that of the fun, fo much as I wifh for him

his melancholy wet feafon ; but ’tis his fate too, like
I

yours,
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yours, to be difpleafing to Owls and obfcene. ari4
mals, who cannot bear his luftre. What put me
in mind of thefe night-birds was John Dennis,'
whom, I thirtk, you are beft revenged upon, as the
Sun was in the fable upon thofe bats and beaftly
birds abovementioned, only by fining on. 1am fo
far from efteeming it any misfortune, that I congra-
tulate you upon having your fhare in that, which all
the great menand all the good mén that ‘ever lived
have had their part of, Envy and Calumny. To be
uncenfured and to be obfcure, is the fame thing.
You may conclude from what I here fay, that *twas
never in my thoughts to have offered you my-pen in
any dire& reply to fuch a Critic, but only in folne

little raillery ; not in defence of you, but in cont
tempt of him*. But indeed your opinion, that ’tis
intirely to be negleted, would have been my own
had it been my own cafe; but I felt more warmth
here than I did when firft I faw his book againft my-
felf, (tho’ indeed in two minutes it made me heartily
merry.) He has written againft every thing the
world has approv’d thefe many years. I apprehend
but one danger from Dennis’s difliking our fenfe,
that it may make us think fo very well of it, as to
become proud and conceited, upon his difapproba-
tion. s

I muft not here omit to do juftice to. Mr. Gay,

whofe zeal in your concern is worthy a friend and

honourer of you. He writ to me in the moft prefs~
ing terms about it, though with that juft contempt
of the Critic that he deferves. I think in thefe days

one honeft man is obliged to acquaint another wha

are his friends; when fo many milchievous infe&s

are daily at work to make people of merit fufpicious

_ ® This relates to the Paper occafioned by Dennis’s Re<
marks upon Cato, call’d, Dr. Norris’s Narrative of the
" Frewzy of Jobn Denris.

.

of

K]
'
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of each other; that they may have the fatisfaltion
of fecing them look’d upon no better than themfelves.
B iam . Your, &c.

LETTER XL
Mr. Appison to Mr. PoreE.

O&. 26, 1713

Was extremely glad to receive a letter from your,
J but more fo upon reading the contents of it.
he.* Work you mention, will I dare fay, very
fufliciently recommend itfelf when your name ap-
pears with the Propofals : And if you think I can
any way contribute to the forwarding of them, you
cannot lay a greater obligation upon me than by em-
ploying me in fuch an officé. As I have an ambi-
tion of having it known that you are my friend, I
fhall be very proud of fhowing it by this, or any
other inftance. I queftion not but your Tranflation
will enrich our Tongue and do honour to our Coun-
try ; for I conclude of it already from thofe per-
formances with which you have oblig’d the public.
I would only have you confider how it may moff
turn to your' advantage. Excufe my impettinence
in this particular, which proceeds from my zeal for
your eafeand happinefs. The work would coft you
a.great-deal of T'ime, and, unlefs you undertake it,
will, I'am afraid, never be executed by any other;
at leaft I know none of this age' that is equal to it
befides yourfelf.
Iamat prefent wholly immerfed in country bufinefs;
and begin to take delight init. I with I might hope
to fee you here fome time, and will not defpair of*

i ¥ The Tranflation of the Lliad. P.
» i&
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it, when );ou engage in a work that will require fo-
litude and retirement, Iam -
. Your, &ec.

LETTER XIL.
Mr. AppisoN to Mr. Pors.

Nov. 2, 1713,

Have receiv’d your letter, and am glad to find that
-] you have laid fo good a fcheme for your great
undertaking: I queftion not but the Profe * will re-

~ quire as much care as the Poetry, but the variety will
give yourfelf fome relief, and more pleafure to your
readers.

You gave me leave once to take the liberty of a
friend, in advifing you not to content yourfelf with
one half of the Nation for your admirers when you
might command them all. ~ If I might take the free-
dom to repeatit, I would on this occafion. I think

ou are very happy that you are out of the Fray, and
“hope all your undertakings will turn to the better
‘account for it.

You fee how I prefume on your friendfhip in tak-
ing all this freedom with you : But I already fancy
that we have lived many years together in an unre-
ferved converfation, and that we may do fo many
more, is the fincere with of

Your, &c.

* The notes to his tranflation of Homer.

Vou. VIL .0 . LET-
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LETTE/R XI11I.
To Mr. ADDISON.

OUR laft is the more obliging, as it hints at
Y fome little niceties in my conduét, which your
candour and affection prompts you to recommend
to me, and which (fo trivial as things of this na-
ture feem) are yet of no flight confequence, to people
whom every body talks of and every body as he
pleafes. *Tis afort of Tax that attends an eftate in
Parnaffus, which is often rated much higher than in
proportion to the fmall pofleflion an author holds.
For indeed an author, who is once come upon the
town, is enjoy’d without being thanked for the plea-
fure; and fometimes ill-treated by thofe very perfons -
who firft debauched him. Yet, to tell you the bot-
tom of my heart, I am no way difpleafed that I have
offended the violent of all parties already ; and at
the fame time I aflure you confcientioufly, I feel not
the leaft malevolence or refentment againft any of
thofe who mifreprefent me, or are diffatisfied with
me. This frame of mind is fo eafy, that I am per-
fe&tly content with my condition. } N

As I hope, and would flatter myfelf, that you
know me and my thoughts fo entirely as never to be
miftaken in either, fo ’tis a pleafure to me that you
guefs’d fo right in regard to the author of that Guat-
dian you mentioned. But I am forry to find it has
taken air, that I have fome hand in thofe papers, be-
caufe I write fo very few as neither to deferve the
credit of fuch a report with fome people, nor the
difrepute of it with others. An honeft Jacobite
fpoke to me the fenfe or nonfenfe of the weak part
of his party vc?' fairly, that the good people took it
ill of me, that I writ with Steele, tho’ upon never
fe indifferent fubje@s. This, I know, you will

laugh
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laugh at as well as I do ; yet I doubt not but many
little calumniators and perfons of four difpofitions
will take occafion hence to befpatter me.- I confefs
I fcorn narrow fouls, of all parties, and if I renounce
my reafon in religious matters, I'll hardly do it in
any other.

I can’t imagine whence it cornes to pafs that the
few Guardians I have written are fo generally known
for mine : -that in particular which you mention I
never difcovered to any man but the publifher, till
very lately : yet almoft every body told me of it.

As to his taking a more Politic turn, I cannot any
way enter into that fecret, nor have I been let into
it, any more than into the reft of his politics. Tho”
’tis faid, he will take into thefe papers alfo feveral
fubje&s of the politer kind, as before: But, | affure
you, as to myfelf, I have quite done with them for
the future. 'The little I have done, and the great
refpect I bear Mr. Steele as a man of wit; has rens
dered me a f{ufpected Whig to fome of the violent;
but (as old Dryden faid before me) ’tis not the vio«
lent I defign to pleafe. ‘ :

I generally employ the mornings in painting with
Mr. Jervas*, and the evenings in the converfation
of fuch as I think can moft improve my mind, of
whatever denomination they are. I ever muft fet
the higheft value upon men of truly great, that is
honeft: principles, with equal capacities. The beft
way I know" of overcoming calumny and mifcon-
ftrucion, is by a vigorousperfeverance in every thing
we know to be right, and a total neglect of all that
can enfue fromit. ’Tis partly from this maxim that
I depend upon your friendthip, becaufe I believe it
will do juftice to my intention in every thing ; and
give me leave to tell you, that (as the world goes)
this is no fmall affurance I repofe inyou. Iam

_ : . - Your, &c:

* See the Epiftle to him in verfe, writ about this time. P.

Qa2 LET-
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LETTER XIV.
To Ms. AppiIson,

Dec. 14, 3713,

Have been lying in wait for my own imagination,
this week and more, and watching what thoughts
* came up in the whirl of the fancy, that were worth
communicating to you in a letter. But'l am at
fength convinced that my rambling head can produce
nothing of that fort; fo 1 muft e’en be contented
with telling you the old flory, that I love you hear-
tily. I have often found by experience, that nature
and truth, tho’ never fo low or vulgar, are yet pleaf-
ing when openly and artlefsly reprefented : It would
be diverting to me to read the very letters of an in-
fant, could it write its innocent inconfiftencies and
tautologies juft as it thought them. This makes me
bope a letter from me will not be unwelcome to you,
when I am confcious I write with more unreferved-
nefs than ever man wrote, or perhaps talk’d to an-
other, T truft your good-nature with the whole
range of my follies, and really love you fo well,
that I would rather you fhould pardon me than
efteem me; fince one is an a& of goodnefs and be-
nevolence, the other a kind of conftrained deference:;
You can’t wonder my thoughts are {carce confift-
ent, when I tell you how they are diftraéted. Every
hour of my life my mind is ftrangely divided ; this
minute perhaps I am above the ftars, with a thoufand
fyftems round about me, looking forward into a vaf
abyfs, and lofing my whole comprehenfion in the
boundlefs fpace of Creation, in dialogues with
‘Whiften and the Aftronomers ; the next moment 1
am below all trifles groveling with T* in the very
eentre of nonfenfe ; gNow I am recreated wit};, ;3;
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brifk fallies and quick turns of wit, which Mr. Steele
in his livelieft and freeft humours darts about him
and now levelling my application to the infignificant
obfervations and quirks of Grammar of C* and D*.
Good God ! what an incongruous animal is man!
how unfettled in his beft part, his foul; and how
changing and variable én his frame of body?
the conftancy of the one thook by every notion, the
temperament of the other affefted by every blaft of
wind! What is he altogether but one mighty in-
confiftency ; ficknefs and pain is the lot of one half
of him: doubt and fear the portion of the other?!
What a buftle we make about paffing our time, whea
all our fpace is but a point ? what aims and ambi-
tions are crowded into this little inftart of our life,
which (as Shakefpear finely words it) is rounded
" withafleep? Our whole extent of being is no more,
in the eye of him who gave it, than a {carce per-
ceptible moment of duration. Thofe animals wgg'e
circle of living is limited to three or four hours, as
.the naturalifts tell us, are yet as long-lived and poflefs
as wide a fcene of a&ion as man, if we confider
him with a view to all Space, and all Eternity. Whe
knows what plots, what atchievements a mit¢ may
perform in his kingdom of a grain of duft, within
his life of fome minutes; and of how much lefs
confideration than even this, is the life of man in
the fight of God, who is from ever, and for ever ?

Who that thinks in this train, but muft fee the
world and its contemptible grandeurs, leffen before
him at every thought ? T'is enough to make one re-
main ftupify’d in a poize of ination, void of all
defires, of all defigns, of all friendfhips.

But we muft return (thro’ our very condition of.
being) to our narrow felves, and thofe things that
affect ourfelves: our paflions, our interefts'flow in
upon us, and unphilofophize us into mere mortals.

O3 For
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For my part, I never return fo much into myfelf, as
when I think of you, whofe friendfhip is one of the
beft comforts I haye for the infignificancy of myfelf.

Iam - Your, &c.

LETTER XV.
To Mr. ADDISON.

: Jan. 30, 1713-14.
OUR letter found me very bufy in my grand
undertaking, to which I muft wholly give
myfelf up for fome time, unlefs when I fnatch an
hour to pleafe myfelf with a diftant converfation
with you and a few others, by writing. ’Tis no
" comfortable profpect to be reflefting, that fo long a
fiege as that of Troy lies upon my hands, and the
eampagne abowe half -over, before I have made any
progrefs. Indeed the Greek fortification upon a
Rnearer approach does not appear fo formidable as it
did, and I am almoft apt to flatter myfelf, that Homer .
fecretly feems inclined to a correfpondence with me,
in letting me into a good part of his intentions.
There are, indeed, a fort of underling auxiliars to
the difficulty of a work; call’d Commentators and
Critics, who would frighten many people by their
number and bulk, and perplex vur progrefs under
pretence of fortifying their author. ~Thefe lie ve
low in the trenches and ditches they themfelves have
digged, encompaffed with dirt of their own heaping
up; but, Ithink, there may be found a method of
coming at the main werks by a more fpeedy and
allant way than.by mining under ground, that is,
y ufing the poetical engines, wings, and flying over,
theirheads*, . = IR
® There is a ftrange confufion in this long continyed
metaphor : fometitnes the fortifications fpoken of are to

3 ' While
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‘While I am engaged in the fight, I find you are
eoncerned how 1 fhall be paid, and are folicitous
that I may not have the ill fate of many difcarded
Geenerals, to be firft envied and malign’d, then per-
haps prais’d, and laftly negle@ted. The former (the
conftant attendant upon all great and laudable enter-
prizes) I havealready experienced. Some have faid
1 am not a mafter in the Greek, who either are fo
themfelves or are not: if they are not, they can’t -
tell; and if they are, they can’t without having ca-
techiz’d me. But if they can read (for, Iknow,
fome critics can, and others cannot) there are fairly
ltying before them fome fpecimens of my tranflation
* from this Author in the Mifcellanies, which they

are heartily welcome to. I have met with as much
malignity another way, fome calling me a To
becaufe the heads of that party have been diﬂinguilf?;
ingly favourable to me; fome a Whig, becaufe I
have been favour’d with yours, Mr. Congreve’s, and
Mr. Craggs’s friendfhip, and of late with my lord
Hallifax’s patronage. How much more natural a
conclufion might be formed, by any good-naturd
man, that a perfon who has been well ufed by all
fides, has been offenfive to none. This miferable
- ags is fo funk between animofities of Party and thofe
of Religion, that I begin to fear, moft men have
Politics enough to make (thro’ violence) the beft
{cheme of governmentabad one : and Belief enough
to hinder their own falvation. I hope for my own
part never to have more of either than is confiftént
with common Juftice and Charity, and always as
much as becomes a Chriftian and honeft man. Tho’
I find it an unfortunate thing to be bred a Papift

keep the ignorant out, fometimes to let them in, and
fometimes only to quibble with, as in the words [under
pretence of fartifying their author.] But it is no matter.
The Critics and Commentators are to be abufed, and
any thing ferves to do that.

04 . hetey
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here, where one is obnoxious to four parts in five
as being fo too much or too little ; I fhall yet be eafy
under both their miftakes, and be what I more than
feem to be, for I fuffer forit. God is my witnefs
that I no more envy you Proteftants your places and

offeflions, than I do our Priefts, their charity or
fearning. I am ambitious of nothing but the good
opinion of good men, on both fides ; for I know
that one virtue of a free fpirit is worth more than all
the virtues put. together of all the narrow-foul'd
people in the world. Iam .

Your, &c.

LETTER XVL
To Mr. ApD180ON.

Oa&. 10, 1714.

Have been acquainted by * one of my friends, who

omits no opportunities of gratifying me, that
you have lately been pleas’d to fpeak of me ina
manner which nothing but the real refpect I have for
you can deferve. May I hope that fome late male-
volencies have loft their effect? indeed it is neither
for me, nor my enemies, to pretend to tell you whe»
ther I am your friend or not ; but if you would judge
by probabilities, I beg to know which of your poeti-
4} acquaintance has fo little intereft in pretending te
be fo? Methinks no man fhould queftion the real
friendfhip of one who defires no real fervice. Iam
enlyto get as much from the Whigs, as I got from
the Tories, that is to fay, Civility ; being neitherfo
_proud as to be infenfible -of any good office, nor fo

* See two Letters, from Mr. Jervas, and the Anfwer
teit. N°3g 23, P.
- humble,
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humble, as not to dare heastily to defpife any man
who does me an injuftice.

I will not value myfelf upon having ever guarded
all the degrees of refpe&t for {ou : for (to fay the
truth) allgthe world fpeaks well of you, and I thould
be under a neceflity of doing the fame, whether I
car’d for you or not. '

As to what you have faid of me, Ifhall never be-
lieve that the author of Cato can fpeak one thing
and think another. As a proof that I account you
fincere, 1 beg a favour of you: It is, that you would
look over the two firft books of my tranflation of
Homer, which are in the hands of my Lord Halli-
fax. I am fenfible how much the reputation of any
poetical work will depend upon the chara&er you
give it: ’tis therefore fome evidence of the truft I
repofe in your good-will, when I give you this op-
portunity of fpeaking ill of me with juftice; and yet
expe&t you will tell me your trueft thoughts, at the
fame time that you tell others your moft favourable
enes.

I have a farther requeft, which I muft prefs with
earneftnefs. My bookfeller is reprinting the Effay
on Criticifm, to which you have done too much ho-
nour in your Speftator of N° 253. 'The period in
that paper, where you fay, I have admitted fome
¢ ftrokes of ill-nature into that Effay,” is the only
one I could with omitted of all you have written;
but I would not defire it thould be o, unlefs I had
the merit of removing your obje&ion. I beg you_
but to point out thofe firokes to me, and, you may
be affured, they fhall be treated without mercy.

Since we are upon proofs of fincerity (whichIam
g:etty confident will turn to the advantage of us

th in each other’s opinion) give me leave to name
another paffage in the fame Spe&tator, which I with
{ou would alter. It is where you mention an ob-

ervation upon Homer’s Verfes of Sifyphus’s Stone,
as
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as * never having been made before by any of the
Critics : I happened to find the fame in Dionyfius
of Halicarnaflus’s Treatife, Iepi ovicews Soparwr,
who treats very largely upon thefe verfes. I know
you will think fit to foften your expreflion, when
you fee the paffage; which you muft needs have read,
though it be fince flipt out of your memory. Iam,
with the utmoft efteem,
* Your, &c.

LETTER XVIL
To the Honourable e—

. N ~ June 8, 1714,
YHE queftion you afk in relation to Mr. Addi-

. . fon and Philips, I.fhallanfwer in a few words.
Mr. Philips did exprefs himfelf with much indigna-
tion againft me one evening at Button’s Coffee-
houfe (as I was told) faying, that I was enter’d in-
to a cabal with Dean Swift and others to write againft
the Whig-Intereft, and in patticular. to undermine
his own reputation, and that of his friends Steele
and Addjfon: but Mr. Philips never:opened his lips
to my face, on this or any like occafion, tho’ 1 was
almoft every night in the fame room with him, nor
ever offer’d, me.any indecorum. Mr. Addifon came
to me a night or two after Philips had talk’d in
this- idle manner, and aflur'd me of his difbelief
of what had been faid, of the friendfhip we fhould
always maintain, and defird I would fay nothing
turther of it. My Il.ord Hallifax did me the ho-
nour to ftir in this matter, by fpeaking to feveral

_® Thfe words are fince left out in Mr. Tickel's Bdi-
tipn, but were extant in all daring Mr. Addifon’s life. P.

Ik People
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people to obviate a falfe afperfion, which might have
done me no fmall prejudice with one party. How-
ever Philips did all he could fecretly to continue the
report with the Hanover Club, and kept in his hands
the fubfcriptions paid for me to him, as Secretary to
that Club. The heads of it have fince given him to.
underftand, that they take it ill; but (upon the*
terms 1 ought to be with fuch a man) I would not.
afk him for this money, but commiffion’d one of the’
Players, his equals, to receive it. This is the whole
matter ; but as to the fecret grounds* of this ‘ma-’
lignity, they will make a very pleafant hiftory when'
we meet. Mr. Congreve and fome others have been
much diverted with it, and moft of the gentlemen
of the Hanover Club have made it the fubje® of
their ridicule on their Secretary. It is to this ma-
nagement of Philips, that the world owes Mr. Gay’s
Paftorals. The ingenious authar is extremely your
fervant, and would have comply’d with your kind
invitation, but that he is juft now appointed Secre-
tary to my Lord Clarendon, in his embafly to Ha-
nover. . - . : e -
I am fenfible of the zeal and friendfhip with which,
I am fure, you will always defend ‘your friend in his
abfence, from all thofe little tales and calumnies,
which a man of any genius or merit isborn'to. I
fhall never complain while I am happy in fuch noble
defenders, and in fuch contemptible opponents. May
their envy and ill-nature ever increafe, to the glory
and pleafure of thofe they would injure ; may they
reprefent me what they will, as long as you' thinkl
me, what I am, -
: Your, &c:
* They were Mr. Pope’s writing the ironical compa<

rifon betwzen his and Philips’s Paftorals, in the Guar~
dian, - : o

. "LET-
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LETTER XVIIL

July 13, 1714,

OU mention the account I gave you fome
time ago of the things which Philips faid in

his fooli{hnzz but I can’t tell from any thing in
your letter, whether you received a long one from
me about a fortnight fince. It was principally in-
tended to thank you for the laft obliging favour you

" did me; and perhaps for that reafon you pafs it in

filence. I there lapfich’d inte fome account .of my
temporal affairs, and intend now to give you fome
hints of my fpiritual. ‘The conclufion of your let-
ter draws this upon you, where you tell me yow
prayed for me. Your proceeding, Sir, is con

to that of moft other friends, who never talk of
praying for a man after they have done him a fer-
vice, but only when they will do him none. No-
thing can be more kind than the hint you give me of
the vanity of human fciences, which, I affure you,
I am daily more convinced of ; and indeed I have,
for {fome years paft, look’d apon all of them no bet-
ter than amufements. 'To make them the ultimate
end of our purfuit, is a miferable and fhort ambition,
which will drop from wus at every little difappoint-
ment here, and even, in cafe of no difappointments
here, will infallibly defert us hereafter. The utmoft
fame they are capable of beftowing, is never worth
the pains they coft us, and the time they lofe us. If
you attain the top of your defires that way, all thofe
who envy you will do you harm ; and of thofe who
admire you, few will do yougood. The unfuccefs-
ful writers are your declared enemies, and probably
the fuccefsful your fecret ones: for thofe hate not
more to be excell'd, than thefe to be rival’d: And at
the upfhot, after a life of perpetual application, you
reflect that you have been doing nothing for yo:lt;

f
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felf, and that the fame or lefs induftry might have
gain’d you a friendthip that can never deceive or
end, a fatisfattion, which praife cannot beftow nor
vanity feel, and a glory, which (tho’ in one refpet
like fame, not to be had till after death) yet thall be
felt and enjoy’d to eternity. Thefe, dear Sir, are
unfeignedly my fentiments, whenever I think at all :
for half the things that employ our heads deferve not
the name of thoughts, they are only fronger dreams
of impreffions upon the imagination : our fchemes
of government, our fyftems of philofophy, our

- golden worlds of poetry, are all but fo many fha- -
dowy images, and aig profpe@s, which arife to us
but fo much the livelier and more frequent, as we
_are more overcaft with the darknefs, and difturbed
with the fumes, of human vanity.

The fame thing that makes old men willing to
leave this world, makes me willing to leave poetry,
long habit, and wearinefs of the fame track. Ho-
mer will work a cure upon me; fiftcen thoufand
verfes are equivalent to fourfcore years, to make one
old in rhyme : and I fhould be forry and athamed,
to go on jingling to the laft ftep, like a waggoner’s
horfe, in the fame road, and fo leave my bells to
the next filly animal that will be proud of them.
‘That man makes 4 mean figure in the eyes of Rea-
fon, who is meafuring fyllables and coupling rhymes,
when he fhould be mending his own foul, and fe-
curing his own immortality. If I had not this opi-
nion, I fhould be unworthy even of thofe fmall and
limited parts which God has ‘given me; and un-
worthy of thé friendthip of fuch 3 man as you. 1

-am Your, &c.

LET-
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"LETTER XIX.

July 25, 1714,

Have no better excufe to offer you, that I have

omitted a tafk naturally fo pleafing to me as con-
verfing upon paper with you, but that my time and
eyes have been wholly employ’d upon Homer,
whom, I almoft fear, I fhall find but one way of
imitating, which is, in hisblindnefs. I am perpetual-
ly afflicted with head-aths, that very much aftect my
l{ght, and indeed fince my coming hither I have
fcarce paft an hour agreeably, except that in which
Iread your letter. I would ferioufly have you think,
you have no man who more truly knows to place a
right value on your friendfhip, than he who leaft
deferves it on all other accounts than his due fenfe
of it. But, let me tell you, you can hardly guefs
what a tafk you undertake, when you profefs your-
felf my friend ; there are fome Tories who will take
you for a Whig, fome Whigs who will take you for
a Tory, fome Proteftants who will efteem you a
rank Papift, and fome Papifts who will account you
a Heretic.

I find by dear experience, we live in an age,
where it is criminal to be moderate ; and where no
ene man can be allow’d to be juft to all men. ~The
notions of right and wrong are fo far ftrain’d, that
perhaps to be in the right fo very violently, may be
of worfe confequence than to be eafily and quietly
in the wrong. I really with all men {o well, that,
I am fatisfied, but few can with me fo ; butif thofe
$ew are fuch as tell me they do, I am content, for
they are the beft people I know. While you believe
me what I profefs as to religion, I can bear any
thing the bigotted may fay; while Mr. Congreve
likes my poetry, I can endure Dennis, and a thou-
fand more like him; while the moft honeft and mo-

ral
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ral of each party think me no ill man, I can eafily
bear that the moft violent and mad of all parties rife
up to throw dirt at me.

I muft expe&t an hundred attacks upon the pub-
lication of my Homer. Whoever in our times
would be a profeflor of learning above his fellows,
ought at the very firft to enter the world with the
conftancy and refolution of a primitive Chriftian,
and be prepared to fuffer all fort of public perfecu-
tion. It is certainly to be lamented, that if any
man does but endeavour to diftinguith himfelf, or
gratify others by his ftudies, he is immediately treat-
ed as a common enemy, inftead of being looked
upon as-a common friend ; and affaulted as gene-
rally as if his whole defign were to prejudice the
State or ruin the Public, I will venture to fay, ne
man ever rofe to any degree of perfetion in writing,
but thro’ obftinacy, and an inveterate refolution
againft the ftream of mankind : So that if the world
has received any benefit from the labours of the
-learned, it was in its own defpite. For when firft
they effay their parts, all people in general are pre- .
judiced againft new beginners ; and when they have
got a little above contempt, then fome particular
perfons, who were before unfortunate in their own
attempts, are fworn foes to them only becaufe they
fucceed.—Upon the whole, one may fay of the beft
writers, that they pay a fevere fine for their fame,
which it is always in the power of the moft worth-
lefs part of mankind to levy upon them when they
pleafe, :

Tam, &c,

LET-
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LETTER XX
To Mr. JERVAS.

_ July 28, 5714,

AM juft enter'd upon the old way of life again,

ﬂeep’aln*;l mufing. m my employment to revive
the old of paft ages to the prefent, as it is yours to
tranfmit the young of the prefent, to the future. I
am copying the great mafter in'one art, with the
fame love and diligence with which the Painters
hereafter will copy you in another.

“Thus I thould begin my Epiftle to you, if it were
a Dedicatory one. But as it is a friendly letter, you
are to find nothing mention’d in your own praife but
what one-only in the world is witnefs to, your par-

_ticular good-natur’d offices to me.

I am cut out from any thing but common ac-
knowledgments, or common difcourfe: The firft
you would take ill, though, I told but half what I
ought: fo in fhort the laft only remains,

And as for the laft, what can you expe& from a
man who has not talk’d thefe five days ? who is with-
drawing his thoughts as far as he can, from all the
prefent world, its cuftoms, and its manners, to be
fully poffefs’d and abforpt in the paft? When people
talk of going to Church, I think of facrifices and
libations ; when I fee the parfon, I addrefs him as
Chryfes prieft of Apollo ; and inftead of the Lord’s
prayer, I begin, _ :

God of the filver Bow, &c.

While you in the world are concerned about the
Proteftant Succeffion, I confider only how Menelaus
may recover Helen, and the Trojan war be put to a,»
fpeedy conclufion. - I never inquire if the Queen b€
well or not, but heartily with to be at Hc&or’s;rf:l:

I n
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neral. ‘The only things I regard in this life, are
whether miy friénds are well? whether my Tranfla-
tiori go well on? whether Dennis be writing criti-
cifms ? whether any body will anfwer him, fince I
don’t? and whether Lintot be not yet broke ?

' I am, &c.

'LETTER- XXL:
To the fame.

L Aug. 16, 1714
“T'hank you for your good offices, which are num-
_berlefs. Homer advances fo faft, that he begins
look about for the ornaments he is to appear iny

like a modifh modern authory

{. Picture in the fronts

. With bays and wicked rhyme upon’t
I have thie ‘gréateft proof in nature at prefent of the
amufing power of Poetry, for it takes me up fo en-
tirely, that I fearce fee what paffes under my nofe,
and hear nothing that is faid about me. .T'o follow -
poetty as one ought, one muft forget father and mo<
ther, and cleave to italone. My Réverie has been
fo deep, that I have fcarce had an interval to think
myfelf uneafy in the want of your company. I
now and then juft mifs you as I ftep into bed; this
minute indeed I want extremely to fee you, the next
I fhall dream of nothing but the taking of Troy, or
the recovery of Brifeis. ~ .~ . . . ‘

I fancy no friendthip is fo likely fo prove lafting
as ours, becaufe, I am pretty fure, there never was
a friendthip of fo eafy a natare. We neither of us
demand any mighty things frem each other ; what
Vanity we bave expedts its gratification from other
people. Itis not I, that am to tell you what an

ok, VII, P Arti
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Artift you are, nor is it you thatare tq tgll:me whet,
aPoet I am; but *tis from the world abroad, we
hope, (pioufly h@%).tO-hcar thefe things. Athome.
we follow our bufinefs, when we have any ; angd,

think and. talk moft of ¢ach other when, wa have

" none. ' *Tis_not unlike the happy friendfhip of a

ftay’d-man and his wife, who are feldom fo fond as
to hinder the bufinefs of the houfe from going on all
day, or fo indolent as not to find confolation in each
other every evening.- Fhus well-meaning couples
hold in amity to the laft, by.not expe&ing too much
from human nature ; while romantic friendthips, like
violent loves, begin with difquiets, proceed to jea-
loufies, -and- conclude in = " 7 ave lived
to fee the fierce advancen turn, and
the. abrupt-period; of three or four of thefe enor-
mous friendfhips, and ‘am perfe&tly convinced of the,
truth of a maxim we orice agreed in, that nothing
hinders the conftant.agreement. of. people who live

- together, but nxerely vanity; a fecres infifting upon

what. they think their dignity of merit, andaq,.in-

ward expettation of fuch an Over-meafure of. defe-

rence and regard, ‘as anfwers to_their own’ extrawa-.
nt falfe fcale ;“and which.no bady.can pay,.becaule

none but themfelves can tell, exally, to what pitch

it amounts. e

' Lam: &C;

LETTER XKL, .
- Mr.JErvas toMe.Porpz. -
o : . Aug.2pa1714.
[ Have a; particular to tell you at this time, whicl
- Pleafes me fo much, that you muff expect-a more
n ordiary.alacrity. in every turn, ) °r“'k°°:k{
- . o e
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could keep you- in fufpence for twenty lines, but I
will tell you direétly, that Mr. Addifon and I have
had "a converfation, that it would have been worth
your while to have been placed behind the wainfcot,
or behind fome. half-length piGure, to have heard.
He affur'd me, that he would make ufe not only of
his intereft, but of his art to do you fome fervice ;
he did not mean his art of poetry, but his art at
Court ; and he is fenfible” that nothing can have a
- better air for himfelf than moving in your favour,
efpecially fince infinuations were fpread, that he did
not care you fhould profper too much as a poet. He
protefls that it fhall not be his fault, if there i not
the beft intelligence in' the world, and the moft
h‘em'tsy‘ friendthip, &c. He owns, he was aftaid
Dr. Swift might have carried you too far among the’
enemy, during the heat of the animofity ; but now
all is fafe;. and you are éfcap’d even in his opinion.
I'promis’d in your name, like a good Godfather, not’
that you fhould‘renounce the devil and all his works,
but that you would be delighted 'to find him your
friend merely for his own fake ; therefore prepare’
yourfelf for fome clvilities. =~ . .

" I'have doneHomer’s head, fhiadow’d and heighten’d
carefully ;'and I inclofe the out-line of the fame -
fize, that’ you may determine whether you would
Have it {o large, or reduced to'make room for feuil-
lage or laurel round the oval, or about the fquare of
the Bufto " perhaps there is fomething more folemn
in the image itfelf, if I can get it well perform’d.

If I have been inftrumental in bringing you and
Mr. Addifon together with all fincerity, I value my-
felf upon it as'an acceptable piece of fefvice to fuch

a‘one as I know you to be. oo

o Your, &c.

e
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LETTER XXII.
Mr. PorE’s Anfw@r.

, ) Aug. 27, 1714,

AM juft arrived from Oxford, very well divert-

ed and entertain’d there. Every one is much
concern’d for the Queen’s death. No panegyrics
ready yet for the King,. : :

I admire your whig-principles of refiftance ex-
ceedingly, in the fpirit of the Barcelonians: I join
in your with for them. Mr. Addifon’s verfes on
Liberty, in his letter from Italy, would be a
form of prayer in my opinion, O Liberty ! thou God--
defs beavenly bright | &c.

What you thention of the friendly office you en-
deavour’d to do betwixt Mr. Addifon and me, de-
ferves acknowledgments ox my part. You thorough-
ly know my regard to his chara&er, and my pro-
penfity to teflify it by all waysin my power. You
as thoroughly know the fcandalous meannefs of that
proceeding which was ufed by Philips, to make a
man I fo highly value, fufpe& my difpofitions to-
ward him. But as, after all, Mr. Addifon muft be
the judge in what regards himfelf, and has feem’d
to be no very juft one to me; fo, I muft own to you,
I expe& nothing but civility from him, how much
foever I wifh for his friendthip. As for any offices
of real kindnefs or fervice which it is in his power
to do me, I fhould be athamed to receive them from
any man who had no better opinion of my Morals,
than to think me aParty-man : nor of my Temper,
than to believe me capable of maligning, or-envy-
ing another’s reputation as a poet. So I leave it fo
time to convince him as to both, to thew him the
fhallow depths of thofe half-witted creatures who
mif-inform’d him, and to prove that I am incapablei

Q
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of endeavouring to leffen a perfon whom I would be
proud to imitate, and therefore atham’d to flatter.
In a word, Mr. Addifon is fure of my refpect at all
times, and of my real friendfhip whenever he fhall
think fit to know me for what I am,

For all that pafs’d betwixt Dr. Swift and me, you
know the whole (without referve) of our cor-
refpondence. . The engagements I had to him were
fuch as'the altual fervices he had done me, in rela-
tion to the fubfcription for Homer, obliged me to.
T muft haye leave to be grateful to him, and to any
one who ferves me, let him be never fo obnoxious
to any party : nor did the Tory-party ever put me
to the hardfhip of afking this leave, which is the
greateft obligation I owe to it; and I expect no
greater from the Whig-party than the fame liberty.
—A curfe on the word Party, which I have been
forced to ufe fo often in this period ! I with the pre-
fent reign may put an end to the diftinction, that
there may be no other for the future than that of

- Honeft and Knave, Fool and Man of fenfe; thefe
two forts muft always be enemies ; but for the reft,
may - all people do as you and I, beligye what they
pleafe, and be friends, - '

Tam, &c.

LETTER XXIV.
To the Earl of HarLLirax®,
My Lorb, © Dec. 151714
I AM obliged to you both for the favours yoit havg

done me, and for thofe you intend me. "I diftraft
neither your will nor your memory, when it is te

* See the nate on v. 116. of his Imit, of the firft Sa.
tire, Book ii. of Horace.

P3 " do
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do good : and if ever I become troublefome or fo-
licitous, it muft not be out of expe&ation, but out
of gratitude. Your Lordthip may either caufe me
to live agreeably in the town, or contentedly in the
country, which is really all the difference’ I fet be-
tween an eafy foftune and a fmall one. Tt is indeed’
a high firain of generofity in you, to think of mak-
ing me eafy all my lifé, only becaufe I'have beenfo
happy as to divert you fome few hours: but if I may
have leave to add, it is becaufe you think me no
enemy to my native country, there will appear a
better reafon; for I muft of confequence be very
much (as I fincerely am) o »
Yours, &c.

*LETTER XXV.
Dr.PARNELLE to Mr. PorE.

dioufnefs I feelinit is, that it makes me during

e time think more intently of my being far from
you. Ifancy, if I'were with you, I.could remoye
fome of the uneafinefs which you may have felt from
the oppofition of the world, and which you fhould
be afhamed to- feel, fince it-is but the"teftimony
which one part of it gives you that your merit is
unqueftionable. - What would z’ou have otherwife,
from ignarance; envy, or thofe tempess which vie
with you in your ewn way? Iknow this in man-
kind, that when our ambition is ungble to attain its
end, it is not only wearied, but exafperated too at
the vanity of its labours; then we fpeak ill of hape

}AM writing yoy 2 Jong letter, but all the-te-

# "Phis, ‘and the three Extra&ts following, concerning
the Tranflation of the firft Iliad, fet on foot by Mr. Ad-
difon, Mr. Pope has omitted in his firft Edition. P.
pier

o
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pier ftudies," and fighing cofidémn the excellence
which.we find above our reach.—

- My™* Zotlus, which you us’d to Write absut, T
finifh’d laft fpring, and left in town. I waited till
I chnve -ip tdfend it you, but not arriving here be-
fore your book was out, intagin’d it 2 loft piéce of-
labour. If you will ftill have it, yba need ‘only
write me word. ¥ . )

I have there feen the Firft Book of €fonter {, Which
came out at atime when it could not tuit appear as
a kind of fetting up agmﬁ you. My opinion is,
that you may, if youpleafs, give them thanks Who
writ it. Neither the numbers nor the fpirit have an
equal maftery with yourss but what -furpriles ‘me
more s, that, b fcholar beirig evticerned, therefould
happen to be fome miftak®s in the author’s fenfe ;
fuch as putving: the light of Pallas’s eyes into theeyes
of Achilles, making the taunt of Achilles to Aga-
memnon (that he Thould have the fpoils when Troy

fhould be taken) to be a cool and ferious propofal 5
the tranflating what you ¢all Zb/ution by the word
offals, and fa leaving Watet but of the rité of luftra-
“tion, &c. but you muft have taken natice of all this
before. I write not to inform you, but to thew I
always have you at heart. . -

i

Iam, &c.

* Printed for B. Lintot, 171g. 8°, and afterwards added
to the laft edition of his poems. )

¥ Whitten b‘{ M, . Addifon, and publithed in the name
of Mr, Tickell. ’

Py LET-
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Extra@ froma LET TER of the Rev:
Dr. BErRk LEY, Dean of Lopdon-derry.

July 751715,
~ Some daysago, three or four gentlemen and my-
felf, exerting that right which all readers pretend to
over authors, fate in judﬁment upon the two new
Tranflations of the firft Iliad. ‘Without partiality
tomy countrymen, I affure you, they all gave the
preference where it was due; being unanimoufly
of opinion, that yours was equally juft to the fenfe
with Mr. —’s, and without comparifon more eafy,
more poetical, and more fublime. But I will fay
no more on fuch 3 thread-bare fubjeQ, as your late
performance is atthis time. :

\ Iam, &c.

_ Extra& from a LETTER of
. Mr. Gay to Mr, Porrx.

S : N July 8, 1915,
— I havejuft fet down SirSamuel Garth at thé Opera,
He bid me tell you, that every body is pleas’d with

rour tranflation, but a few at Button’s ; and that Sir
§ichard Steele told him, that Mr. Addifon faid the
other tranflation was the beft that ever was in any
language*. He treated me with ‘extreme civility,
and out of kindnefs gave me a fqueeze by the fore
finger.—I am inform’d that at Button’s your cha-

® Sir Richard Steele afterWards, in his Preface to an
Edition pf the Drummer, 4 Comedy by Mr. Addifon,
fhews it to be his opinion, that ‘ Mr. Addifon himfelf
¢¢ was the perfon who tranflated this book.” P,

racte
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raler is made very free with as to Morals, &c., and
Nr. Addifon fays, that your tranflation and Tickel’s
are both very well done, but that the latter has more.
of Homer.
- . i PE . . - . - I am’ &Cu'
’ I TS
4'.";',';':“' ' ' )
Extra&t froma LET TER of
Dr.ArsutunoOTtoMr.Por E. .

oo . July 9,. 1715.

—1I congratu!ate you upon Mr. T#’s firft book. It
does not indeed want its merit ; but 1'was ﬁrano'ely
difappointed in my.expeation of a tranflation nice=
ly true to the gngma! whereas in thofe parts
where the greateft: exaltnefs feems to be demanded,
" he has been ‘the leaft careful, I mean the hiftory of
ancient ceremonies and rites, &c. in which you have
w:th great Judgmt:nf been exact.
_ I am, &c. -

IR

€

LETTER XXVI.

Mr. Porke to the Honourable Jamzs
CR A dcs, Eqq.

July 15, 1715.
Lay hold of the opportunity given me by m

I Lgrd Duke of Shregvplbury, ttyo %.ﬂ'ure ou gf th{
continuance of that efteem and affection {have long
born you, 2nd the memory of fo many agreeable
converfations as we have pafs’d together. I 'wifh it
were a compliment to fay, fuch converfations as are
not to be found on this fide of the water: for the
§pmt of diffenfion is gone forth among us: nor is

1:/-
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it a wonder that Button’s is nb longer Button’s, *
when old England is no longer old ]‘%:gland, that
region of hofpitality, fociety, and good humour.
Party affe@s us.all, even the wits, tho’ they gain as’
little by politics as they do by their wit. Wi talk
much of fine fenfe, refin’d fenfe, and exalted fenfe ;
but for ufe and happinefs, give me a little common
fenfe. 1 fay this in regard to fome gentlemen, pro-
fef’d Wits of our acquaintance, who fancy they
can make Poetry of confequence at this time of
day, in the midftof this raging fit of Politics. For,
tell me, the bufy part of the nation are not
more divided about Whig and Tory, than thefe idle
fellows of the feather about Mr. T*’s and my
Tranflation. I (like the Tories) have the towa in
general, that is the mob, on my fide ; but it is wlual
with the fmaller party to make up in induftty what
they want in number, and that is the cafe with the
little Senate of Cato. However, if our principles
be well confiderd, I muft appear a brave Whig, and
Mr. T. arark Tory: I tranflated Homer for the
public in general, he to gratify the inordinate defires
of one man only. We have, it feems, a great Turk
in poetry, who can never bear a brother on the
throne ; and has his mutes too, a fett of nodders,
winkers, and whifperers, whofe bufinefs is to ftran-
gle all other offsprings of wit in their birth. The
new tranflator of Homer is the humbleft flave he has,
that is to fay, his firft Minifter ; let him receive the
honours he gives me, but receive them with fear and
trembling ; let him be proud of the approbation of
his abfolute Lord, I appeal to the people, as my
rightful judges and mafters ; and if they are not in-
clined to condemn me, I fear no arbitrary high-fly-
ing proceeding from the fmall Court-faction at But-
ton’s. But after all I have faid of this great man,
there is no rupture between us, We areeach of us
fo civil and obliging, that neither thinks he is ol:i-
_ liged:
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liged: :And I, for my part, treat with him; as we
do with the Grand Monarch; who has too many
Freat qualities not to be refpeéted, thoughwe knowr
1e watches any occafion to opprefs us *.
When I talk of Homer, I muft not forget the eatly
refent you made me of Monfieur de la Motte’s
ok : And I can’t conclude this letter without tell-
ing you a melancholy picce of news, which affells
our very entrails, L* is dead, and foupes are no
more ! You fee I write in the old familiar way.:
<¢ This is not to the minifter, but to the friend ¢.”
However, it is fome mark of uncommon regard to.
the minifter that I fteal an expreflion from a Secre-
tary of State.
Iam, &c.

LETTER XXVI.

To Mr. CoONGREVE,

Jan. 16y 1714-1¢.

Ethinks when I write to you, I am making

a confeffion; I have got (I can’t tell how)

fuch a cuftom of throwing myfelf out upon paper

without referve. You were not miftaken in what

you ju:ll%ed of my temper of mind when I writ laft.

My faults will not be hid from you, and perhaps it

is no difpraife to me that they will not : the clean-

nefs and purity of one’s mind is never better proved,

than in difcovering its own fault at firft view ; ‘as

when a ftream fhews the dirt at its bottom, it{hews
alfo the tranfparency of the water.

* We find here moft of the fentiments he foon after
put into verfe on this occafion. .
4 Alluding to St. John’s Letter to Prior, publithed in
the Report of the Secret Commitsee.
My

-
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- My fpleen was not occafioned, however, by an{
thing an abufive angry critic could write of me.
take very kindly your hegoic manner of congratula-
tion upon this fcandal ; for I think nothing more
honourable, than to be involved in the fame fate
with all the great and the good that ever lived ; that
is, to be envied and cenfured by bad writers.

You do no more than anfwer my expe&ations of

ou, in declaring how well you take my freedom,
in fometimes negle&ting, as 1 do, to reply to your
letters fo foon as I ought. Thofe who have a right
tafte of the fubftantial part of friendthip, can wave
the ceremonial : a friend is the only one that will
bear the omiffion ; and one may find who is not fo,
by the very trial of it.

As to any anxiety I have concerning the fate of

_my Homer, the care is over with me: the world
mutft be the judge, and I fhal] be the firft to confent
to the juftice of its judgment, whateveritbe. Tam
not fo arrant an Author as even to defire, that if [
am in the wrong, all mankind fhould be fo.

_T am mightily pleas'd with a faying of Monfieur
Tourreil: ¢ When a man writes, he ought to ani-

. ¢ mate himfelf with the thoughts of pleafing all
¢¢ the world : but he is to renounce that defire or
<« hope, the very moment the book goes out of his

¢¢ hands.” )

I write this from Binfield, whither I came yefter-
day, having pafs’d a-few days in my, way with my
Lord Bolingbroke ; IFo to London in three days
time, and will not fail to pay a vilit to Mr. M—,
whom I faw not long fince at my Lord Hallifax’s,
Thoped from thence he had fome hopes of advantage
from the prefent adminiftration : for few people (I
think) but I, pay refpects to great men without any
profpets. I am in the fairelt way in the world of
not being worth a groat, being born both a Pa-
pift and aPoet, This puts me in mind of re-acknow-

ledging
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ledging your continued endeavours to enrich me.
But, Iean tell you, ’tis to no purpofe, for without
the Opes, @quum mi animum ipfe parabo.

LETTER XXVIIL

To Mr. CONGREVE.

A March 19, 1714-15..
~HE Farce of the What-d’ye-call it * has oc-
cafioned many different fpeculations in the
town. Some look’d upan it as a mere jeft upon the
Tragic poets, others as a fatire upon the late War.,
Mr. Cromwell, hearing none of the words, and fee-
ing the aftion to be tragical, was much aftenifhed.
to find the audience laugh ; and fays the Prince and
Princefs muft doubtlefs be under no lefs amazement
on the fame account. Several templars and others
of the more vociferous kind of critics, went with a
refolution to hifs, and confefs’d they were forced to
laugh fo much, that they forgot the defign they came
with. TheCourt in general has in a very particular
manner come into the jeft, and the three firft nights
(notwithftanding two of them were court-nights)
were diftinguithed by very full audiences of the firft
Quality. 'The common people of the pit and gal-
lery received it at firft with great gravity and fedate-
nefs, fome few with tears; but after the third day
they alfo took the hint, and have ever fince been ve-
ry loud in their claps. There are flill fome fober
men who cannot be of the general opinion ; but the
laughers are fo much the majority, that one or two
critics feem determined toundeceive the town at their
-proper coft, by writing grave differtations againft it ; ~
to encourage them in which Jaudable defign, it s re- -

AN

* Written by Gay.
, 3 folved
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folved a Preface fhall be prefiX’d to the Firce, in
vindication of the nature and dignity- of this new
way of writing,. .

Yefterday Mr. Stecle’s affair was decided : I am
forry I can be of no other opinion than yours, as ta
his whole carriage and writings of late. But cer-
tainly he has not only been punithed by others, but
fuffered much evea from-his own. party in the point
of character, nor (I believe) received any amends
in that of intereft, as yet, whatever may be his
profpedts for the future. - i

This Gentleman, among a thoufand others, is a
great inftance of the fate of all who are carried away
by parsy-fpirit, of any fide. I wifh all violence may
fucceed as ill: but am really amazed that fo much of
that four and pernicious quality fhould. be joined
with fo much natural goog humour as, I think, Mr.
Steele is poffefled of. -

Iam, &c.

LETTER XXIX,

To Mr. CoNGREVE.

: April 7, 17135,

R. Pope is going to Mr. Jervas’s, where Mr.

~ Addifon is fitting for his pi&ure; in the mean
time amidft clouds of Tobacco at a coffee-houfe I
write this letter. There is a grand revolution at
Will’s ; Morice has quitted for a coffee-houfe in the
city, and Titcomb is reftored, to thé great joy of
Cromwell, who was at a great lofs for a perfon to
converfe with upon the fathers and church-hiftory 3
the knowledge I gain from him, is entirely in paint-
ing and poetry ; and Mr. Pope owes all his fkill in
aftronomy to him and Mr. Whifton, fo Gelebrat%df
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of late for his difcovery of the longitude in an. ex-
traordinary copy of verfes *. -Mr. Rowe’s Jane
Gray is to be play’d in Eafter-week, when Mrs.
Oldfield is to perfonate-a charadter dire&tly oppofite
to female nature ; for what woman ever defpifed So~
vereignty 2 You know Chauger; has a. tale where a
knight faves his head, by difcovering it was the thing
which all women moft coveted: Mr. Pope’s Ho-
mer is retarded by the great rains that have fallken of
late, which caufes the fheets to be long adrying:
this. gives Mr. Lintot great uneafinefs; who is now -
gndeavouring to corrupt the Curate of his parith to
ray for fair weather, that his work may go on.
ere is a fix-penny Criticifm lately publifhed upon
the tragedy of the What-d’ye call-it, wherein he
with much judgment and learning calls. me a block-
head, and Mr. Pope a knave. His grand charge is
againtt the Pilgrim’s Progrefs being read, which, he
fays,, is dire&lly levell’d at Cato’s reading Plato; to
back this cenfure, he goes on to tell you, that the
Pilgrim’s Progrefs being mentioned to be the eighth
edition, makes the refle€tion evident, the Tragedy
of Cato having juft eight times (as he quaintly ex-
prefles it) vifited the prefs. He has alfo endeavour-
ed to fhow, that every particular paflage of the play
alludes to fome fine part of tragedy, which, he fag:),
I have injudicioufly and profanely abufed +.  Sir Sa-
muel Garth’s poem upon my Lord Clare’s houfe, I
believe, will be publithed.in the Eafter-week.

Thus far Mr. Gay, who has in his letter fore- -
ftall’d all the fubje&s of diverfion; unlefs it fhould

® Call'd, 4z Ode on the Longitude, in Swift and Pope’s
Mifcellanies.

Pb

+ This curious piece was entituled, A compleat Key
to the What-d’ye-call-it, written by one Griffin a Player,
aflifted -by -Lewis Theobald. .

be
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be one to you to fay, that I fit up till two a clock
over Burgundy and Champagne ; and am become fo
much a rake, that I fhall be athamed in afhort time
to be thought to do any fort of bufinefs. I fear I
muft get the gout by drinking; purely for a fa<
fhionable pretence to fit flill long enough to tran-
flate four books of Homer. I hope you'll' by that
time be up again, and I may fucceed to the bed and
couch of my predeceflor : pray caufe the ftuffing tof
be repaired, and the crutches fhorten’d'forme. Thie
calamity of your gout is what all your friends, tha¢
is to' fay, all that know you, muft thare in ; "we de<
fire you in your turn to condole withus, who are
under a perfecution, and much affli@ed with a'di-
ftemper which proves mortal to many poets, a Cri-
ticifm. We have indeed fome relieving intervals of
Jaughter (as you know there are in fome difeafes)
and it is the opinion of divers good gueffers, that
the laft fit will not be mare violent thdn advantage-
ous ; for poets affail’d by critics, arelike men bittent
by Tarantula’s, they dance on fo much the fafter. '
Mr. Thomas Burnet hath play’d the précurfor to
the coming of Homer, in a treatife called Homerides.
He has fincerifen very much in his criticifms, and,
after aflaulting Homer, made a daring’ attack upan
the * What-d’ye-call-it. .Yet is there not a Procla-
mation iffued for the burning of Homer and the
Pope by the common hangman ; nor is the What-
d’ye-call it yet filenced by the Lord chamberlain.

Your, &c,

~® In one of his papers called The Grumbler. P

LET-
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LETTER XXX.
Mr. CoNGrEVE to Mr. Por k.

May 6.
Have the pleafure of your very kind letter. I
have always been obliged to you for your friend-,
Thip ahd concerd for me, and am more affeCted with
it, than I will take upon me to exprefs in this letter.
I do affure you there is no return wanting ch my
part, and am very forry I had not the good luck to
fee the Dean before I left the town : it is a great
pleafure to me, and not a little vanity to think that
he miffes me. As to my health, which you are fo
kind to enquire after, it is not worfe than in Lon-
don : [ am almoft afraid yet to fay that it is better,
for I cannot reafonably expe&t much effet from thefe
waters in fofhort 2 time ; but in the main they feem
to agree with me. Here is not one creature that I
know,- which, next to the few [ would chufe, con-
tributes very.much to my fatisfaction. At the fame
time-that I regret the want of . your. converfation,
pleafe myfelf with thinking that you are where you
firft ouggt to be, and engaged where you cannot do
00 much. Pray, give my humtle fervice, and beft
wifhes te your good mother. I am forry you don’t
tell me how Mr. Gay doés in his health ; I fhould
have been ‘glad to have heard he was better. My
youang Amaruenfis, as. you <all him,. I am afraid,
will prove buta wooden one : and you know ex guo-
vis ligno, &c.  You will pardon Mrs. R—’s pedant-
ty, and believe me to be Your, &c.

P. S. By the'inclofed you will fee I am like to be
impref’d,  and enroll’d in the lift of Mr. Curll’s Au-
thors ; but, I thank God! I fhall have your com-
pany. I believe it high time you thould think of
adminiftring ancther Emetic. .

Vor. VIL Q LET-
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LETTERIL
The Rev. Dean BErkLEY to Mr. PorE.

Leghorn, May 1, 1714.
S Iake ingratitude to be a greater crime
A than impertinence, I chufe rather to run
the rifque of being thought guilty of the
latter, than not to return you my thanks for a very
agreeable entertainment you juft now gave me. 1
have accidentally met with your Rape of the Lock
here, having never feen it before. Style, painting,
judgment, fpirit, Ihad already admired in other of
your writings ; but in this I am charm’d with the
magic of your invention, with all thofe images,
allufions, and inexplicable beauties, which you raife
fo furprifingly, and at the fame time fo naturally,
out of atrifle. And yet I cannot fay that I was
morc pleas’d with the reading of it, ¥ am with
the pretext it gives me to renew in your thoughts,
the remembrance of one who values no happinefs
beyond the friendfhip of ‘men of wit, learning, and
good-nature. S

I .re-
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I remember to have heard you mention fome half-
form’d defign of coming toItaly. . What might we
not expect from a Mufe that fings fo well in the bleak
clithate of England, if fhe felt the fame warm fun,
and breathed the fame air with Virgil and Horace ?

. There are here an incredible number of Poets,
that have all the inclination, but want the genius,
or perhaps the art, of the Ancients. Some amgng
them, who underftand Englith, begin to relifh our
Authors; and I am informed, that at Florence they
have tranflated Milton into Italian verfe. If one
who knows fo well how to write like the old La-
tin poets, came among them ; it would probably be’
4 means to retrieve them from their cold, trivial con-.
ceits, to an imitation of their predeceflors. ’

As merchants, antiquaries, men of pleafure, &c.
have ‘all different views in travelling; I know not
whether it might not be worth a Poet’s while, to
travel, in order to ftore his mind with ftreng images
of Nature. o

Green fields and groves, flowery meadows and
purling ftreams are no where in fuch perfeGtion as
in England : but if you would know lightfome days,
warm funs, and blue fkies, you muft come to Itaf;r:
and to enable a man to defcribe rocks and precipices,
it is abfolutely neceffary that he pafs the Alps.

You will eafi'y perceive that it is felf-interet makes
me fo fond of giving advice to one who has no necd
of it. If you came into thefe parts I thould fly to.
fee you. Iam here (by the favour of my (%ood friend
the Dean of St Patrick’s) in quality of Chaplain to
the Earl of Peterborough; who about three months
fince left the greateft part of his family in this town.
God knows how long we fhall ftay here. Iam

Your, &c.

Q2 LET-
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LETTER IL A
Mr. Pore toMr. JER v as inilreland.

ol :
July g, 1716.
O, as Kou rightly remark, I pay my tax but
4 once in half a year, yet you fhall fee l:{y this
letter upon the neck of my laft, thatI pay a double
tax, as we non-jurors ought to do. Your acquaint-
ance on this fide of the fea are under terrible appre-
Kenfions from your long ftay in Ireland, that you
may grow too polite for ghem ; for we think (fince
the great fuccefs of fuch a play as the Non-juror)’
that politenefs is gone over the water, But others are
of opinion it has been longer among you, and was
introduced much about the fame time with Frogs,
and with equal fucces. PoorPoetry ! the little that
is left of it here longs to crofs the feas, and leave
Eufden in full and peaceable pofleffion of the Britith
laurel : and we begin 4o wifh you had the finging of
our poets, as well as the croaking of our frogs, to
yourfelves, in fecula fzculorum. It would be well
in exchange, 1f Parnelle, and two or three more of
ur Swans would come hither, efpecially that Swan,
who, like a true modern one, does not fing at all,
Dr. Swift. Iam slike the reft of the world) a fuf-
- ferer by his idlenefs. _Indeed I hate that any man
thould be idle; while I muft tranflate and comment ;
and I may the more fincerely with for good poetry
from others becaufe I am become a perfon out of
the queftion ; for a Tranflator is no miore a poet,
than a Taylor is a man. ‘

You are, doubtlefs, perfuaded of the validity of
that famous verfe,

*Tis Expeclation makes a Bleffing dear :
but
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but why would you make your friends fonder of you
than they are? There is no manner of need of it.
Webegin to expeét you no more than Anti-chrift ;
a man that hath abfented himfelf fo long from his
friends, ought to be put into the Gazette.

Every body here has great need of you. Many
faces have died for want of your pencil, and bloom-
ing Ladies have wither'd in expeQing your-return.
Even Frank and Betty (that conftant pair) cannot
confole themfelves for your abfence; I fancy they
will be forced to make tﬁeir own pifture in a pretty
babe, before you come home : ’twill be a:noble fub- .
ject for a family piece. Come then, and having
peopled Ireland with a2 world of beautiful thadows,
come to us, and fee with that eye (which, like the
¢ye of the world, creates beauties by looking on
them) fee, I fay, how England has alter’d the airs
of all "its heads in your abfence: and with what
fneaking city attitudes our moft celebrated perfonages
appear, in the mere mortal works of our painters.

Mr. Fortefcue is much yours; Gay commemo-
rates you ; and laftly (to climb by juft fteps and de-
grees) my Lord Burlington defires you may be put
inmind of him. His gardens flourifh, his ftru@ures
rife, his pictures arrive, and' (what is far more va+
Juable than all) his own good qualities daily extend
themfelves to all about him : of whom I the mean-
eft (next, to fome Italian Fidlers, and Englifh Brick-
layers) am a living inftance. Adieu. )

Q3 LE T-
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.LE TTER III
“To the fame.

Nov. 14, 1716.
F T had not done my utmoft to lead my life fo
pleafantly as to forget all misfortunes, I fhould
tell you I reckoned your abfence no fmall one; but
I hope you have alfo had many good and pleafant
reafons to forget your friends on this fide the world.
If a with could tranfport me to you and your pre-
fent companians, I could do the fame. Dr. Swift,
I believe, is a very good landlord, and a chearful
hoft at his awn table: I fuppofe he has perfe&ly
learnt himfelf, what he has taught fo many others,
rupta non infanire lagena : elfe he would not make a
proper hoft for your humble fervant, who (you know)
tho’ he drinks a glafs as feldom as any man, contrives
to break one as often.  But ’tis a confolation to me,
that I can do this, and many other enormities, un-
der my own roof.
. But that you and I are upen equal terms, in all
friendly lazinefs, and have taker an inviolable oath
to each other, always; tb do what we will ; 1 fhould
teproach you for fo long a filence.” The beft amends
you can make for. faying nothing.to me, is by fay-
ing all the good you can of me, which is, that I
heartily love and efteem the Dean and Dr. Parnelle.
Gay is yours and theirs. His fpirit is awakened
very much in the caufe of the Dean, which has
broke forth in a courageous couplet or two upon Sir
Richard Blackmore: He has printed it with his name
to it, and bravely afligns no other reafon, than that
the faid Sir Richard has abufed Dr. Swift. 1 have
alfo fuffered in the like caufe, and fhall fuffer more :
unlefs Parnelle fends me his Zoilus and Bookworm
(which the Bifhop of Clogher, I hear, greatly extols)
it
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it will be thortly, concurrere Bellum atque Virum—
I love you all, as much as I defpife moft wits in this
dull country. Ireland has turned the tables upon
England ; and if I have no poetical friend in my own
nation, P’ll be as proud as Scipio, and fay (fince [
am reduced to fkin and bone) Ingrata patria, ne offa
quidem habeas. .

LETTER IV.
To the fame.

Nov. 29, 1716,

T\HAT you have not heard from me of late,
. afcribe not to the ufual lazinefs of your cor-
refpondent, but to a ramble to Oxford, where your
name is mentioned with honour, even in a land flow-
* ing with Tories. I had the good fortune there to
be often in the converfation of Do&or Clarke : He
entertain’d me with feveral drawings, and particu-
larly 'with the original defigns of Inigo Jones’s White-
hall; I there faw and reverenced fome of your firft
pieces; which future painters are to look upon as we
Poets do on the Culex of Virgil and Batrachom. of
Homer. ~
Having named this latter piece, give me leave to
dfk what is become of Dr. Parnelle and his Frogs * ?
Oblitufque meorum, oblivifcendus et illis, might be Ho-
race’s wifh, but will never be mine while I have fuch
meorums as Dr. Parnelle and Dr. Swift. I hope the
Spring will reftore you to us, and with you all the
beauties and colours of nature. Not but I congra-
tulate you on the pleafure you muft take in being

* He tranflated the Batrachom. of Homer, which is
printed amongft his Poems.

Q4 admir'd
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admir'd in your own country, which fo feldom hap-
pens to Prophets and Poets : but in thisvyour;fé the
advantage of Poets ;' you are mafter of an art that
muft profper and %ll'ow rich, as lopg as people love;
or are proud of themfelves, or_tv}:eir own perfons.
However, you have ftay’d long enough, methinks,
to have painted all the numberlefs Hiftories of old
Ogygia. If you have begun to be hiftorical, I re-
commend to your hand the flory which every.pious
Irifhman ought to begin with, that of St. Patrick 5
to the end you may be obliged (as D P. was, when
he tranflated the Batrachomuomachia) to come in-
to England, to copy the Frogs, and fuch other ver-
min as were never feen in that land fince the time of
that Confeflor.
., T'long to fue-you a Hiftery paintey. | Xqeave
ajready. done engugh fop the privatey do-Kenething
for the public ; -and be not'confiped, like thereff, to
draw only fuch filly floriesns our own faces tell of
us. The Ancients too expect you, fhould dg thent
right ; thefe Statues from which you leamed your
beautiful aad noble Idcas, demand it as a-piece of
gratitude from you, to make tham traly known to all
nations, in the atcount you irtend. ta write pf their
Charaéters. I hope you think. mere warmly than
ever of that defign. Ty

As to your enquiry about your houfe, when ] come
within the walls, they put nte 'in miad of thofe of
Carthage, where -your friend, like the Wwandring
Trojan, =~ " e
- animum Pigtiut @ pafeit inawi. -
For the fpacious manfion, like a Turkith Caravan-
ferah, entertains the vagabonds with only bare lodg-
ing. I rule the family very ill, keep bad hours, and
Jend out your pi€tures about the town. See what it
is to have a poet in your houle! Frank indeed does
all he can in fuch a circumitance ; for, confidering

o ‘ ’ he
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he has a wild peaft in it, he conftantly keeps the door
chain’q ;- Every time itis open’d, the links rattle, the
rufty hinges.roar.. The houfe feems fo fenfible that
you are its {upport,  that it is ready to drop in your
abfence; but I ftill truft myfelf under its roof, as
depending that Providence will preferve fo man

Raphael’s; Titian’s, and Guido’s, as are lodged in
yous, Cabinet.- . Surely the fins of one Poet can hard-
ly, be fo heavy, as to bring an old houfe over the
heads of fo many painters.” In a word, your houfe:
isfalling ; but what of that? I am only a lodger #,

. rETTER V.
- THe Foh. Mr.CracostoMr. Pore.
| } Paris, Sept. 2, 1716,

AST poft brought me the favour of your let-
ter of the roth Aug. O.S. It would be tak-
ing too miicki upon me to decide, that it was a witty
one; I never pretend to more judgment than to.
know what pleafes me, and can affure you, it was
a very agreeablg one. The proof I can give you of
my fincerity in this opinion, is, that 1 hope and de-
fire you would not ftop at.this, but continue more
of them. ‘
* T am i a place where pleafure is continually flow-
sng. . The Princes fet the example, and the fubje&ts
follow ata diftance. The Ladies are of all parties 4,
by which means the converfation of the men is ve
much foftened and fathioned from thofe tlunt dif-’
putes on Politics, and rough jefts, we are fo guilty
of ; while the freedom of thc women takes away all

. * Alluding to the flory of the Irifhman.
+ i.e. Inall companies.. . ) .
. formality
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formality and conftraint. I muft own, at the fame
time, thefe Beauties are a little too artificial for my’
tafte : you have feen a French pi¢ture, the Original
is more painted, and fuch a cruft of powder and ef-
fence in their hair, that you can fee no difference
between black and red. By difufing Stays and in-
dulging themfelves at table, they run out of all fhape;
but as to that, they may give-a good reafon, they
prefer Conveniency to Parade, and. are, by this
means, as ready, as they are generally willing, to
be charitable. . ' ‘

I am furpriz'd to find I have wrote fo much fcan-
dal; I fancy I am either fetting up for a wit, or
imagine I muft write in this ﬂ'yi to a wit; I hope
you'll prove a good-natur’d one, and not only let me
hear from you fometimes, but forgive the fmall en-
couragement you meet with. I won’t trouble myfelf
to finith finely ; a true compliment is better than a
good one, and I can aflure you without any, that I
am very fincerely,

~ Sir, Yours, &c,

LETTER VL
To Mr. FEnToON,

SIR, _ " Mays.
" Had not omitted anfwering yours of the 18th of
laft month, but out of a‘dezre to give you fome
certain and fatisfactory account, which way, and at
what time, you miight take your journey. ]yam'now
commiffioned to tell you, that Mr. Craggs will ex~
peét you on the rifing of the Parliament, which will
be as foon as he can receive you in the manner he
would receive a man de belles Lettres, thatis, intran-
quillity and full leifure, I 'dare fay your way of life
' *(which,
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(which, in my tafte, will be the beft in the world,
and with one of the beft men in the world) muft
prove highly to your contentment. And, I muft
add, it will be ftill the more a joy to me, as] fhall
reap a peculiar advantage from the good I fhall have
done in bringing you together ¥, by feeing it in my
own neighbourhood. Mr. Craggs has taken a houfe
clofe by mine, whither he propofes to come in three
weeks @' In the mean time I heartily invite you to
live with me; where a frugal and philofophical diet,
for a time, may give you 2 higher relith of that ele-
gant way of life gou will enter into after, I defire
to know by the firft poft how foon I may hope for
ou, :

Y I am a little fcandalized at your complaint that
your time lies heavy on your hands, when the Mufes
bave put fo many good materials into your head to
employ them. As to your queftion, What I am
doing ¢ I anfwer, Juft what I have been doing fome
years, my duty ; fecondly, relieving myfelf with ne-
ceflary amufements, or exercifes, which fhall ferve
me inftead of phyfic as long as they can; thirdly,
reading till I am tired; and laftly, writing when I
have no other thing in the world to do, or no friend
to entertain in company.

- My mother is, I thank God, the eafier, if not
the better, for my eares; and I am the happier in
that ;ﬁm‘ » as well as in the confcioufnefs of doing
my beft. My next felicit{ is in retaining the good
opinion of honeft men, who think me not quite un-

® Mr. Craggs had had no learned education : he want-
ed to improve himfelf in knowledge of that kind, and
defired Mr. Pope to chufe Lim out a polite fcholar, by
whofe converfation and infiru&tion he might improve-
himfelf in letters. Mr. Pope recommended Mr. Fenton :
but Mr. Craggs’ untimely death prevented both from re-
ceiving the benefits of this conrexion,

deferving
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d:-ferving of it; and in finding no injuries from
others hurt me, as long as I know myfelf. I will
add the fincerity with which I a& towards ingenions
and undefigning men, and which makes me always
(even by a natural bond) their friend; therefore be-
lieve me very affeCtionately

Your, &c.

LETTER VIL |
Rev.Dean*BErkLEY to Mr. Pope

Naples, O&. 22, N. S. 1 7i_7.

Have long had it in my thoughts to trouble you
1 with a letter, but was difcouraged for want of
omething that I could think worth fifteen hundred
miles. Italy is fuch an exhaufted fubject, that, I
dare fay, you'd eafily forgive my faying nothing of
it; and the imagination of aPoet is a thing fo nice
and delicate, that it is no eafy matter to find out
ymages capable of giving pleafureto oneof the few,
who (in any age) have.come up to that chara&er.
I am neverthelefs lately retusned from .an ifland,
where I pafi:d three or four monghsj which, were it
et out in its true colours, might, methinks, amufe
you agreeably enough for 2 minute or twa. The
ifland Inarime is an epitome.of the whole earth,
containing within the compafs of eighteen miles, a
~ wonderful variety of hills, vales, ed rocks,
" fruitful plains, and barren mountains, all thrown to-
gether in a moft romantic confufion. The air is in
the hotteft feafon conftantly refrethed by cool breezes

* Afterwards Bithop of Cloyne in Ireland, Author of
the Dialogues of Hylas and Philonous, the Minute Phi-
Iofopher, &c. P,

from
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from the fea. The vales produce excellent wheat
and Indian corn, but are moftly covered with vine-
yards, intermix’d with fruit-trees. Befides the com-
mon kinds, as cherries, apricots, peaches, &c. they
produce oranges, limes, almonds, pomegranates,
figs, water:melons, and many other fruits unknown
to our climates, which lie evety where open to the
paflenger. The hills are the greater part covered to
the top with vines, fome with chefnut groves, and
others with thickets of myrtle and lentifcus. The
fields in the northern fide are divided by hedge-rows
of myrtle. Several fountains and rivulets add to the
beauty of this landfcape, which is’ likewife fet off
by the variety of fome barren fpots, and naked
rocks. But that which crowns the fcene, is a large
mountain, rifing out of the middle of the ifland
'once a terrible %’olcano,‘ by the ancients called Mons
pomeus) its lower parts are adorned with vines,
and other fruits; the middle affords pafture to flocks
of goats and fheep; and the tog is a fandy pointed
rock, from which you have the firfeft profpect in the
world, furveying at one view, befides feveral plea-
fant iflands lying at your feet, atract of Italy about
three hundred mites indength, from the promontory
of Antium ¢o the cape of Palinurus : the greater part
of which hath been ‘furfg by Homer and Virgil, as
making a confiderable part of the travels and adven-
tures of their two Heroes.. Theé Iflands Caprea,
Prochyta, and Parthienope, together with Cajeta,
Cumee, Monte Mifeno, the habitations of Circe,
the Syrens, and the Leftrigones, the bay-of Naples,
the promontory of Minerva, and the whole Cam-
pagnia felice, make but a part of this noble land-
feape ; which would demand an imagination as
warm, and numbers as flowing as your own, to de-
fcribe it.  The inhabitants of this delicious ifle, as
they are without. riches and honours. fo are they
without the vices and follies that attend them ; and

were
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were they but as much ffrangers to revenge, as they
are to avarice and ambition, they might in fact an-
fwer the poetical notions of the golden age. But
they have got, as an alloy to their happinefs, an ill
habit of murdering one another on flight offences.
We had an inftance of this the fecond night after
our arrival, a youth of eighteen being thot dead by
our door : and yet by the fole fecret of minding our
own bufinefs, we found a means of living fecurely
among thefe dangerous people. Would you know
how we pafs the time at Naples? Our chief enter-
tainment is the devotion of our neighbours : befides
the gaiety of their Churches (where folks go to fee
what they call una bells Devatione (i. e.) afort of re-
ligious opera) they make fireworks almoft every
week, out of devotion ; the ftreets are often hung
with arras, out of devotion; and (what is ftill more
ftrange) the ladies invite gentlemen to their houfes
and treat them with mufic and fweetmeats, out of
devotion ; in a word, were it not for this devotion
of its inhabitants, Naples would have little elfe to
recommend it, befide the air and fituation. Learn-
ing is in no very thriving ftate here, as indeed no
where elfe in Italy ; however, among many pretend-
ers, fome men of- tafte are to be met with. A friend
of mine told me not long fince, that, being to vifit
Salvini at Florence, he found him reading your Ho-
mer : he liked the netes extremely, and could find
no other fault with the verfion, but that he thought
it approached too near a paraphrafe ; which fhews
him not to be fufficiently acquainted with our lan-
guage. I wifh you health to go on with that noble
work, and when you have that, I need not with you
fuccefs. You will do me the juftice to believe, that
bYvhatevcr relates to your welfare is fincerely withed
y
Your, &c.

LET-
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LETTER VIL
Mr. POPE to ***

Dec. 12, 1718.

THE old proje& of a Window in the bofom,
to render the Soul of man vifible, is what
every honeft friend has manifold reafon to wifh for ;
yet even that would not do in our cafe, while you
are fo far feparated from me, and fo long, I begin
- to fear you’ll die in Ireland, and that Denunciation
will be fulfilled upon you, Hibernus es, et in Hiber-
niam reverteris. 1{hould be apt to think you in San-
cho’s cafe; fome Duke has made you Cgovemor of
an ifland, or wet place, and you are adminiftring
laws to the wild Irith. But I muft own, when you
talk of Building and Planting, you touch my ftring ;
and I am as apt to pardon you, asthe fellow that
thought himfelf Jupiter would have pardon’d the
other madman who call’d himfelf his brother Nep-
tune. Alas, Sir, do you know whom you talk to?
one that has been a Poet, was degraded to a Tran-
flator, and at laft, thro’ mere dulnefs, is turned an
Archite®. You know Martial’s cenfure, Preconem
Jacito vel Architectum. However, I have one way
left, to plan, to elevate, and to furprize, (as Bays
fays) the next news you may expect to hear, is that
I amin debt.

The hiftory of my Tranfplantation and fettlement
which you defire, would require a volume, were [
to enumerate the many projes, difficulties, viciffi-
tudes, and various fates attending that important
part of my life: much more, fhould I defcribe the
many Draughts, Elevations, Profiles, PerfpeQives,
&c. of every Palace and Garden propos’d, intended,
and happily raifed, by the flrength of that faculty
wherein all great Geniws’s excel, Imagination. 1{\;

4 laft,



240 LETTERS 1o and :
Iaft, the Gods and fate have fix'd me on the borders
of the Thames, in the diftriéts of Richmond and
Twickenham : It is here I have pafs’d an entire year
of my life, without any fix’d abode in London; ot
more than catting a tranfitory glance (for a day or
two at moft in a2 month) on the pomps of the Town.
It is here I hope to receive you, Sir, returned from
eternizing the Ireland of this age. For you m
ftruQures rife; for you my Colonades extend theit
wings ; for you my groves afpire, and rofes bloom.
And, to fay truth, I hope pofterity (which, no doubt,
will be made acquainted with all thefe things) will
look upon it as one of the principal motives of my
Archite&ure, that it was a manfion prepar’d to re-
ceive you, againft your own fhould fall to €uft,
which is deftin’d to be the tomb of poor Frank‘gxlnd
Betty, and the immortal monument of the Fidélity
of two fuch Servants, who have excell’d in conftancy
the very Rats of your family.

What more can I tell you of myfelf? fo much;
and yet all put together fo little, that I fcarce carg
or know, how to do it. But the very reafons that are
againft putting it upon paper, are as ftrong for tell-
ing it you in perfon ; and | am uneafy to be fo long
denied the fatisfa&tion of it. :

At prefent I confider you bound in by the Irith
Sea, like the ghoftsin \;'irgil, ot

Trifli palus inamabilis unda .
Alligat, et navies Styx circumfufa coéreet !

and I can’t exprefs how I long to renew our old in-
tercourfe aad converfation, our morning conferences
in bed in the fame room, our evening walks in the
park, our amufing voyages on the water, our philo-
{ophical fuppers, our leGures, our differtations, our
geavities, our reveries, our foaleries, our what not ?
—This awakens the memory of fome of thefe who
have made a part in all thefe.” PoorParnelle, Garth,

- - Rowe'l
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Rowe! You juftly reprove me for not fpeaking of
the death of the laft: Parnelle was too much in my
mind, to whofe memory Iam ere&ing the beft mo-
fument I can.  'What he gave me to publith, was
but a fmall part of what he left behind him ; but it
was the beft, and I will not make it worfe by en-
larging it. Id fain know if he be buried at Chefter,
or %ublin ; and what care has been, or is to be ta-
ken for his Monument, &c. Yet I have not neg-
leGted my devoirs to Mr. Rowe ; I am writing this
very day his Epitaph for Weftminfter-Abbey—After
thefe, the beft-natur’d of Men, Sir Samuel Garth,
has left me in the trueft concern for his lofs. His
death was very heroical, and yet unaffeted enough
to have made a Saint or a Philofopher famous. But
ill tongues, and worfe hearts have branded even his
laft moments, as wrongfully as they did his life, with
Irreligion.  You muft have heard many tales on this
fubject; but if ever there was a good Chriftian with-
out knowing himfelf to be fo *, it was Dr. Garth,

Your, &c.

LETTER IX.
To Mr., ****

Sept. 172
HE gaiety of your letter proves you not fo.
ftudious of Wealth as many of your profeffion
are, fince you can derive matter of mirth from want
of bufinefs. You are none of thofe Lawyers who
deferve the motto of the devil, Circuit quarens quem
deveret.  But your Circuit will at leaft procure you

* This fuppofes rather an abfolute ignorasnce of Chri~
ftianjty than a rejecion of it.

Vor. VIL _ R one.
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one of the greateft of temporal bleflings, Health.
What an advantageous circumftance is it, for one
that loves rambling fo well, to be a grave and re-
putable rambler ? while (like your fellow Circuiteer,
the Sun) you travel the round of the earth and be-
hold all the iniquities under the heavens? You are
much a fuperior genius to me in rambling; you,
like a Pigeon (to which I would fooner compare a
Lawyer than to a2 Hawk) can fly fome hundred
leagues at a pitch ; I, like a poor fquirrel, am con-
tinually in motion indeed, but it is about a cage of
three foot : my little excurfions are but like thofe
of a fhopkeeper, who walks every day a mile or two
before his own door, but minds his bufinefs all the
while. Your letter of the Caufe lately before you,
I could not but communicate to fome ladies of your
acquaintance. I am of opinion, if you continued
a correfpondence of the fame fort during a whole
Circuit, it could not fail to pleafe the fex, better
than half the novels they read; there would be in
them what they love above all things, a moft happy
- union of Truth and Scandal. Iaffure you the Bath
afferds nothing equal toit: Itis on the con
full of grave and fad men, Mr. Baron S, Lord chief
Juftice A. Judge P. and Counfellor B. who has a
large pimple on the tip of his nofe, but thinks it in-
coufiftent with hi§ gravity to wear a patch, not-
withftanding the precedent of an eminent judge. I
im, dear Sir, .
Your, &c.

LET-
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LETTER X

Tot’heEarlofBURLINc'T'om

My Lorp,

F your Mare could fpeak, fhe would give an ac-
count of what extraordinary company fhe had
on the road ; which fince the canrot do, I will.

Tt was the enterprizing Mr. Lintot, the redoubt-
able rival of Mr. T'onfon, who, mounted on a ftone-
horfe (no difagresable companion to your Lordthip’s
mare) overtook me in Windfor-foreft. He faid, he
heard I defign’d for Oxford, the feat of the Mufes,
and would, as my bookfeller, by all means, accom-
pany me thither. .

I afk’d him where he got his horfe ? He anfwer’d,
he got it of his Publither: ¢ For that rogue my
<< Printer (faid he) difappointed me: I hoped to
¢¢ put him in good-humour by a treat at the tavern,
‘¢¢ of a brown fricaflee of rabbits, which coft two
<¢ fhillings, with two quarts of wine, befides my
<< converfation. I thought myfelf cockfure of his

“¢¢ horfe, which he readily promis’d me, but faid that

“<¢ Mr. Tonfon had juft fuch another defign of go-
¢¢ ing to Cambridge, expecting there the copy of a

"¢¢ new kind of Horace from Dr.—, and if Mr.

“¢¢ Tonfon went, he was preingaged to attend him,
¢ being to have the printing of thefaid copy.

. o in fhort, I borrow’d this ftonehorfe of my
¢ publifher, which he had of Mr: Oldmixon for a
¢ debt; he lent me too the pretty boy you fee after .
¢ me: he was a fmutty dog yefterday, and coft me
¢¢ near two hours to wath the ink oft his face ; but
¢ the Devil is a fair-condition’d Devil, and very
¢ forward in his Catechife: if you have any more

. baggs, he fhall carry them.” -

Ra2 . I thought
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I thought Mr. Lintot’s civility not to be negle&ted,
fo gave the boy a fmall bag, containing three fhirts
ang an Elzevir Virgil; and mounting in an inftant
proceeded on the road, with my man before, my
courteous ftationer befide, and the aforefaid devil be-
hind.

Mr. Lintot began in this manmer. ‘¢ Now dama
¢¢ them! what if they fhould put it into the news-
¢ paper, how you and I went together to Oxford ?
¢ what would I care ? If Ifhould go down into Suf-
¢ fex, they would fay I was gone to the Speaker.
¢ But what of that ? If my fon were but big enough
« to go en with the bufinefs, by G—d I woald
« keep as good company as old Jacob.”

Hereupon I enquir'd of his fon. ¢ The lad (fays
¢ he) has fine parts, but is fomewhat fickly, much
€ as &;u are—1I fpare for nothing in his Education

at Weftminfter. Pray, don’t you think Weft-
minfter to be the beft fchool in England ? moft
¢¢ of the late Miniftry came out of it, fo did many
¢ of this Miniftry ; Yhopc the boy will make his
¢ fortune.”

Don’t you defign to let him pafs a yeas at Oxford.?
¢ To what purpofe? (faid he) the Univerfities do
¢ but make Pedants, and I intend to breed him a
- ¢ man of bufinefs.”. -

As Mr. Lintot was talking, I obferv’d he fate un-
eafy on his faddle, for which I exprefs’d fome folli-
citude : Nothing, fays he, I can bear it well enough;
but fince we have the day before us, methinks it
~would be very pleafant for you to reft a-while under
the woods. . When we were alighted,, < See here,
« what a mighty pretty Horace I have in my pocket!
¢ what if you amus'd yourfelf in turning an ode,
¢ till we mount again ? Lord! if you pleas’d, what
¢ a clever Mifcellany might you make at leifure
& haurs ?” Perhaps I may, fad I, if we ride on;

&R
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the motion is an aid to my fancy, a round trott very
much -awakens my fpirits : then jog on a pace, and
T’ll think as hard as I can.

Silence enfued for a full hour; after which Mr.
Lintat lugg’d the reins, ftop'd fhart, and broke out,
4 Well, Sir, how far have you gone ?”” I anfwer’d,
“ Seven miles. Z—ds, Sir, faid Lintot, I thought
¢ you had done feven ftanzas. Oldfworth, ina
¢ ramble round Wimb!eton-hill, would tranflate a
¢ whole ode in half this time. Tll fay that for
¢ Oldfworth (tho’ I loft by his Timathy’s) he tran-
¢¢ flates an ode of Horace the quickeft of any man
“ in England. I remember Dr. King would write
& werfes in a tavern three hours after he could not
¢ fpeak : and there’s Sir Richard, in that rumbling
¢¢ old chariot of his, between Fleet-ditch and St,
4¢ Giles’s pound, fhall make you half a Job,”

Pray, Mr. Lintot (faid I) now you talk of Tran-
flators, what is your method of managing them?
¢ Sir (reply’d he) thofe are the faddeft pack of
%¢ rogues in the world : in a hungry fit, they’ll fwear
%¢ they underftand all the languages in the univerfe.:
¢ I have known one of them take down a Greek

¢ book upon my counter and cry, Ay, this is He-
¢¢ brew, I muft read it from the latter end. B
“¢ G—d I can never be fure in thefe fellows, for
¢ neither underftand Greek, Latin, French, nor
4¢ Italian myfelf. But thisis my way ; Iagree with
¢ them for ten fhillings per fheet, with a provifo,
¢¢ that I will have their doings corrc&edel:}' whom I
¢¢ pleafe; fo by one or other they are led at laft to
4¢ the true fenfe of an author ; my judgment giving
¢ the negative to all my tranflators.” But how are
you fecure thofe correctors may not impofe upon
you? ¢ Why I get any civil gentleman, (efpecially
$¢ any Scotchman) that comes into my thop, to read
é¢ the original to me in Englith; by this I know
: R 3 ‘¢ whether
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whether my firft tranflator be deficient, and whe-
ther my correftor merits his money or not ?

<t I’ll tell you what happen’d to me laft month :
I bargain’d with §* for a new verfion of Lucre-

¢ tius to publith againft Tonfon’s; agreeing to pay

the author fo many fhillings at his producing fo
many lines. He made a great progrefs in a very
fhort time, and I gave it to the correétor to com-
pare with the Latin; but he went directly to
Creech’s tranflation, and found it the fame word
for word. all but the firft page. Now, what d’ye
think 1djd? I arrefted the tranflator for a cheat ;
nay, and I ftopt the corretor’s pay too, upon
this proof that he had made ufe of Creech inftead
of the original.”
Pray tell me next how you deal with the Critics ?
Sir (faid he) nothing more eafy. Icanfilence the
moft formidable of them: the rich ones for 3
fhect a piece of the blotted manufcript, which
cofts me nothing ; they’ll go about with it to
their acquaintance, and pretend they had it from
the author, who fubmitted to their correétion:
this has given fome of them fuch an air, that in
time they come to be confulted with, and dedi-
cated to, as the top Critics of the town.—As for
the poor critics, I'll give you one inftance of my
management, by which you may guefs at the reft.
A lean man, that look’d like a very good fcholar,
‘came ta me t'other day ; he turn’d over your Ho-
mer, fhook his head, fhrug’d up his fhoulders,
and pifh’d at every line of it: One would won-
der (fays he) at the ftrange prefumption of forme
men ; Homer is no fuch eafy tafk, that every
ftripling, every verfifier—He was going on, when
my wife called to dinner : Sir, faid I, will you
pleafe to eat a piece of beef with me? Mr Lin-
tot, faid he, I am forry you fhould be at the ex-
¢¢ pence
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¢ pence of this great book, I am really concern’d

¢ on your account—Sir, I am much obliged to you :

¢ if you can dine upon a piece of beef, together

¢« with a flice of pudding—MTr. Lintot, I do not

¢ fay but Mr. Pope, if he would condefcend to ad-

¢ vife with men of learning—Sir; the pudding is

¢¢ upon the table, if you pleafe to go in—My critic

¢ complies, he comesto a tafte of your poetry, and

¢¢ tellyme in the fame breath, that the book is com- .
¢ mendable, and the pudding excellent.

- ¢ Now, Sir, (concluded Mr. Lintot) in return
¢ to the franknefs I have thewn, pray tell me, Is it
¢¢ the opinion of your friends at court that my Lord
¢« Lanfdown will be brought to the bar or not #” I
told him I heard he would not, and I hop’d it, my
Lord being one I had particular obligations to.
¢ That may be (reply’d Mr. Lintot) but by G-d
¢ if he is not, I fhall lofe the printing of a very
¢¢ good Trial.” )

‘Thefe, my Lord, are a few traits by which you
may difcern the genius of Mr. Lintot, which I have
chofen for the fubje&t of a letter. I dropt him as
foon as I got to Oxford, and paid a vifit to my Lord
Carleton at Middleton. :

The converfations I enjoy here are not to be
prejudiced by my pen, and the pleafures from them
only to be equal’d when I meet your Lordthip. I
hope in a few days to caft myfeﬂ' from your horfe
at your feet.

Iam, &c.

R4 LET.



248 LETTERS 1o AxD

LETTER XL
To the Duke of BuckiNcHAM.
(In anfwer toa Letter in which he inclofed the Defcrip-

tion of Buckingham-houfe, written by him to the D.
of Sh.)

LINY was one of thofe few authors who had .

a warm houfe over his head, nay two houfes,
as appears by two of his epiftles. I believe, if any
of his contemporary authors durft have inform’d
the public where they lodged, we fhould have found
the garrets of Rome as well inhabited, as thofe of
Fleet- ftreet ; but ’tis dangerous to let creditors inta

fuch a fecret, therefore we may prefume that then,

as well as now-a-days, no body knew where they
lived but their Bookfellers.

It feems, that when Virgil came to Rome, he
had no lodging atall: he firft introduc’d himfelf to
Auguftus by an epigram, beginning Noée pluit tota--<
an obfervation wkjch probably he had not made, un-
lefs he had lain all night in the ftreet.

Where Juvenal lived we cannot affirm; but in
one of his fatyrs he complains of the exceffive price
of lodgings ; neither do I believe he would have
talk’d fo feelingly of Codrus’s bed, if there had been
yoom for a bedfellow in it,

I believe, with all the oftentation of Pliny, he
would have been glad to have changed both his
houfes for your Grace’s ong; which is a country-
houfe in the fummer, and a town-houfe in the win-
ter, and muft be owned to be the propereft habita-
tion for a wife man, who fees all the world change
every feafon without ever changing himfelf.

I have been reading the defcription of Pliny’s
houfe with an eye to yours, but, finding they will
bear no comparifon, will try if it can Ee ma,t_ch;d

Y

"‘j



-

rRow SEVERAL PERSONS. 249

by the large country feat I inhabit at prefent, and
fee what figure it may make by the help of a flerid
defcription.

You muft expe& nothing regular in my defcrip-
tion, any more than in the houfe; the whole vaft
edifice is fo disjointed, and the feveral parts of it fo
detach’d one from the other, and yet fo joining
again, one cannot tell how, that, in one of my po-
etical fits, Iimagined it had been a village in Am-
phion’s time, where the cottages having taken a coun-
try dance together, had been all out, and ftood ftone-
ftill with amazement ever fince.

You muft excufe me, if I fay nothing of the
Front; indeed I don’t know which itis. A ftranger
would be grievoully difappointed, whe endeavourd

_to get into this houfe the right way. One would
reafonably expect after the entry through the Porch
to be let into the hall: alas nothing lefs ! you find
yourfelf in the houfe of office. From the parlour
you think to ftep into the drawing-room, but upon
opening the iron-nail’d door, you are convinced b
a flight of birds about your ears, and a cloud of duft
in your eyes, that it is the Pigeon-houfe. If you
come into the chapel, you find its altars, like thofe
of the Ancients, continually fmoaking, but it is
with the fteams of the adjoining kitchin.

The great hall within is high and fpacious, flank’d
on one fide with a very long table, a true image of
ancient hofpitality : the walls are all over ornament-
ed with monftrous horns of animals, about twenty
broken pikes, ten or a dozen blunderbufles, and a
rufty matchlock mufquet or two, which we were in-

“form’d had ferv’d in the civil wars. Here is one vaft
‘arch’d window beautifully darken’d with divers
fcutcheons of painted glafs: one fhining pane in
particular bears date 1286, which alone preferves
the memory of a Knight whofe iron armour is lo

_fince perifhed with ruft, and whofe alabafter nofeng
moulder’d
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moulder’d from his monument. The face of dame
Eleanor in another piece owes more to that fingle
pane than to all the glafles fhe ever confulted in her ‘
life. After this, who can fay that glafs is frail, when
it is not half fo frail as human beauty, or lory ! and
yet | can’t but figh to think that the mo(% authentic -
record of fo ancient a family fhould lie at the mercy
of every infant who flings a ftone. In former days
there have dined in this hall garterd Knights, and
courtly Dames, attended by uthers, fewers, and fe-
nefchals; and yet it was but laft night, that an owl
flew hither and miftook it for a barn.

This hall lets you (up and down) over a very
high threfbold into the great parlour.,” Its contents
are a broken-belly’d virginal, a couple of cripled
velvet chairs, with two or three mill-dew’d pitures
of mouldy anceftors, who look as difmally as if they
came frefg from hell with all their brimffone about
them; thefe are carefully fet at the farther corner,
for the windows being every where broken make it
fo convenient a place to dry poppies and muftard
feed, that the room is appropriated to that ufe.

Next this parlour, as Ifaid before, lies the pigeon-
houfe, by the fide of which runs an entry, which
lets you on one hand and t'other into a bed-chamber,
a buttery, and a fmall hole call'd the chaplain’s ftu-
dy: then follow a brew-houfe, a little green and gilt
parlour, and the great ftairs, under which is the
dairy ; a little farther on the right the fervants hall,
and by the fide of it up fix fteps, the old lady’s clofet
for her private devotions ;. which has a lettice into the
hall, intended (as weimagine) that at the fame time
as fhe pray’d, fhe might have an eye on the men and
maids. There are upon the ground floor in all twen-
ty fix apartments, among which I muft not forget
a chamber which has in it a large Antiquity of tim-
ber, that feems to have been either a bedftead, or a
cyder-prefs, . o
-__‘( ) - Joa g - . The
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The kitchen is built in form of the Rotunda, be-
ing one vaft vault to the top of the Houfe ; where
one aperture ferves to let out the fmoke, and let in
the light. By the blacknefs of the walls, the cir-
cular fires, vaft cauldrons, yawning mouths of ovens
and furnaces, you would think it either the forge of
Vulcan, the cave of Polypheme, or the temple of
Moloch. The horror of this place has made fuch
an impreflion on the country people, that they be-
lieve the Witches keep their Sabbath here, and that
once a year the Devil treats them with infernal ve-
pifon, a roafted Tiger ftuff’d with ten-penny nails.

Above ftairs we have a number of rooms: you
never pafs out of one into another but by the afcent
or defcent of two or three ftairs. Our beft room is
very long and low, of the exaét proportion of a
Band-box. In moft of thefe rooms there are hang-
ings of the fineft work in the world, that is to fay,
thofe which Arachne fpins from her own bowels.
Were it not for this only furniture, the whole would
be a miferable fcene of naked walls, flaw’d cielings,
broken windows, and rufty locks. The roof is fo
decay’d, that after a favourable thower we may ex-
pe&t a crop of mufhrooms between the chinks of our
floors. All the doors are aslittle and low as thofe to
the cabbins of Packet-boats. 'Thefe rooms have for
:many years had no other inhabitants than certain rats,
whofe very age renders them worthy of this Seat,
for the very rats of this vencrable houfe are grey ;
fince thefe have not yet quitted it, we hope at leaft
that this ancient manfion may not fall during the
fmall remnant thefe poor animals have to live, who
are now too infirm to remove to another. There is
yet a fmall fubfiftance left them in the few remaining
books of the Library.

We had never feen half what Thad defcribed, but
for a ftarch’d grey-headed Steward, who is as ‘much
_an antiquity as any in this place, and fooks like an
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old family picture walked out of its frame. He en-
tertain’d us as we pafs’d from room to room with fe-
veral relations of the family ; but his obfervations
were particularly curious when we came to the cel-
lar : he informed us where ftood the triple rows of
buts of fack, and where were ranged the bottles of
tent, for toafts in a morning; he pointed to the
ftands that fapported the iron-hoop’d hogfheads of
ftrong beer ; then ftepping to a corner, he lugg’d
out the tatter’d fragments of an unframed picture;
¢ This {fays he, with tears) was poor Sir Thomas !
¢ once mal{er of all this drink. He had two fons,
¢ poor young mafters ! who never arrived to the
¢¢ age of his beer; they both fell ill in this very
“ room, and mever went out on their own legs.”
He could not pafs by a heap of broken bottles with-
out taking up a piece, to fhow us the Arms of the
family upon it. He then led us up the Tower by
dark winding ftone fteps, which landed us into feve-
ral little rooms one above another. One of thefe
was nail’d up, and our guide whifper’d to usas a fe-
cret the occafion of it: It feems the courfe of this
noble blood was a little interrupted about two centu-
ries ago, by a freak of the lady Frances, who was
here taken in the fa& with a neighbouring Prior,
ever fince which the room has been nailed up,
branded with the name of the Adultery-Chamber.
The ghoft of lady Frances is fuppofed to walk there,
and fome prying maids of the family report that they
have feen a lady in a fardingale thro’ the key-hole s
but this matter is hutht up, and the fervants are for-
bid to talk of it. 4

I muft needs have tired you by this long defcrip-
tion: but what engaged me in it, was a generous prin-
‘ciple to preferve the memory of that, which itfel€
muft foon fall into duft, nay perhaps part of it, be-
fore this letter reaches your hands,

~ : Indoed
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. Indeed we owe this old houfe the fame kind of
gratitude that we do to an old friend, who harbours.
us in his declining condition, nay even in his laft
extremities. How fit is this retreat for uninterrupt-’
ed ftudy, where no one that paffes by can dream:
there is an inhabitant, and even thofe who would
dine with us dare not ftay under our roof ! Any one
that fees it will own I could not have chofen a more
likely place to converfe with the dead in. I had been
mad indeed if I had left your Grace for any one
but Homer. But when I return te theliving, I
- thall have the fenfe to endeavour to converfe with
~ the beft of them, and fhall therefore as foon as pof-
fible tell you in perfon how much I am, &c.

LETTER XIL
The Duke of BuckincHaMm to Mr. Popk.

OU defire my opinion as to the late difpute in
Y France concerning Homer: And I think it
excufable (atanagealas! of not much pleafure) to
amufe myfelf a little in taking notice of a contro-
verfy, than which nothing is at prefent more re-
markable (even in a nation who value themfclves fo
much upon the Belles Lettres) both on account of
the illuftrious fubjeét of it, and of the two perfons
ingaged in the quarrel.

The one is extraordinary in all the Lyric kind of
Poetry, evenin the opinion of his very adverfary.
The other a Lady (and of mere value for being fa)
not only of great Learning, but with a Genius ad-
mirably turn’d to that fort of it which moft becomes
her Sex for foftnefs, genteelnefs, and promoting of
virtue ; and fuch as (one would think) is not fo
liable as other parts of fcholarfbip, to: ough difputes,
er violent animofity.

2 Yet
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Yet it has fo happen’d, that. no writers, even
about Divinity itfelf, have been more outragious or
uncharitable than thefe two polite authors ; by fuf-
fering their judgments to be a little warped (if I may
ufe that expreflion) by the heat of their eager incli-
nations, to attack or defend fo great an Author under
debate. I with for the fake of the’public, which is
now fo well entertained by their quarrel, it may not
end at laft in their agreeing to blame a third man
who is fo prefumptuous as to cenfure both, if they
fhould chance to hear of it.

To begin with matter of fa&. M. D’Acier has
well judg’d, that the beft of all Poets certainly de-
ferved a better tranflation, atleaftinto French profe,
becaufe to fee it done in verfe was defpaird of: I
believe indeed, from a defect in that language, in-
capable of mounting to any degree of excellence
fuitable to fo very great an undertaking,. .

She has not only perform’d this tafk as well as
profe can do it, (which is indeed but as the wrong

- fide of tapeftry is able to reprefent the right *) fhe
has added to it alfo many learned and ufeful annota-
tions. With all which fhe moft obligingly delighted
not only her own fex, but moft of ours, ignorant
of the Greek, and confequently her adverfary him-
felf, who frankly acknowledges that ignorance.

*Tis no wonder therefore, if, in doing this, fhe
is grown fo enamour’d of that unfpeakably-charm-
ing Author, as to have a kind of horror at the leaft
mention of 2 man bold enough to blame him.

Now as to M. de la Motte, he being already de-
fervedly famous for all forts of Lyric poetry, was fo
far introduced by her into thofe beauties of the Epic
kind (tho’ but in that way of tranflation) as not to
refift the pleafure and hope of reputation, by ats
tempting that in verfe, which had been applauded

* A thought of Cervantes.
1 : fo
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fo much for the difficulty of doing it even in profe;
knowing how this, well executed, muft extremely
tranfcend the other.

But, as great Poets are a little apt to think they
have an ancient right of being excus’d for vanity on
all occafions, he was not content to out-do M.
D’Acier, butendeavour’d to out-do Homer himfelf,
and all that ever in any age or nation went before
him in the fame enterprize ; by leaving out, alter-
ing, or adding whatever he thought bett.

Againft this prefumptuous attempt, Homer has
been in all times fo well defended, as not to need my
fmall affiftance ; yet, I muft needs fay, his excellen-
cies are fuch, that for their fakes he deferves a much
gentler touch for his feeming errors. Thefe if M.
de la Motte had tranflated as well as the reft, with
an apology for having retain’d them only out of
_meer veneration; his judgment, in my opinion,
would have appear’d much greater than by the beft
of his alterations, though I admit them to be writ-

-ten very finely. I join with M. de la Motfe in
wondering at fome odd things in Homer, but ’tis
chiefly becaufe of his fublime ones, I was about to
fay his divine ones, which almoft furprize me at
finding him any where in the fallible condition of

_human nature.

And now we are wondering, I am in a difficulty
to guefs what can be the reafon of thefe exceptions
dgainft Homer, from one who has himfelf tranflated

“him, contrary to the general cuftom of tranflators.

Is there not a little of that in it? I mean to be fin-

~ gular, in getting above the title of a Tranflator, tho’
fufficiently honourable in this cafe. For fuch an
ambition no body has lefs occafion, than one who

is fo fine a Poetin other kinds; and who muft have
too much wit to believe, any alteration of another

" ¢an entitle him to the denomination of an Epic Poet )
himfelf : tho’ no man in this age feems more capablc; rd

~ o
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of being a good one, if the French tongue would
bear it. Yet in histranflation he has done too well,"
to leave any doubt (with all his faults) that her’s can
be ever parallel’d with it.

Befides he could not be ignorant, that finding
faults is the moft eafy and vulgar part of a-critic;
whereas nothing thews fo much fkill and tafte both,
as the being throughly fenfible of the fublimeft ex-
cellencies,

What can we fay in excufe of all this ? Humanu
eff errare : Since as good a Poet as, I believe, the
French language is capable of, and as fharp a Critic
as any nation can. produce, has by too much cen-
furing Homer fubje@ed a tranflation to cenfure, that
would have otherwife ftood the teft of the fevereft

-adverfary. )

But Knce he would needs chufe that wrong way
of criticifm, I wonder he mifs’d a ftone fo eafy to
be thrown againft Homer, not for his filling the
Iliad with fo much flaughter (for that is to be ex-
“cufed, fince a war is not capable of being defcribed
without it) but with fo many various particulars of
wounds and horror, as fhew the writer (I am afraid)
fo delighted that way himfelf, as not the leaft to
doubt iis reader being fo alfo. Like Spanioletta,
whofe difmal pictures are the more difagreeable for
being always fo very movingly painted. Even Hec-
tor’s laft parting from his fon and Andromache hard-
ly makes us amends for his body’s being dragg’d
thrice round the town. M. de la Motte in his
ftrongeft objection about that difmal combat, has

“fufficient caufe to blame his inraged adverfary; who
here gives an inflance that it is impoffible to be vio-
“ lent without committing fome miftake ; her paffion
for Homer blinding her too much to perceive the very
_ grofleft of his failings. By which warning I am be-
come a little more capable of impartiality, tho’in a

difpute about that very Poet for whom I have the
greateft veneratien. . ’ M.
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M. D’Acier might have confider’d a little, that
whatever were the motives of M. de la Motte to fo
bold a proceeding, it could not darken that fame
- which I am fure fhe thinks fhines fecurely even after
the vain attempts of Plato himfelf againft it : caus’d
only perhaps by a like reafon with that of Madam
D’Kcier’s anger againft M. de la Motte, namely,
the finding that in profe his genius (great as it was)
could not be capable of the fublime heights of po-
etry, which therefore he banifh’d out of his common-
wealth, _
Nor were thefe obje&tions to Homer any mere
leflening of her merit in tranflating him as well as
- that way is capable of, viz. fully, plainly, and ete-
gantly, than the moft admirable verfes can be any
difparagement to as excellent profe.

The beft excufe for all this violence s, its being
in a caufe which gives a kind of reputation even to
fuffering, notwithftanding ever fo ill a management
of it.

The worft of defending even Homer in fuch a

nate manner, is its being more a proof of her
weaknefs, than of his being liable to none. For
what is it can excufe Homer any more than He&tor,
for flying at the firft fight of Achilles ! whefe terrible
afpett fure needed net fuch an inexcufable fright to
fet it off ; and methinks all that account of Miner-
va’s reftoring his dart to Achilles, comies a little too
late, for excufing He&or's fo terrible apprehenfion
at the very firfh,

LETTER XML
To the Duke of BuckiNGHAM.
: Sept. 1, 1718,
AM much honout’'d by your Grace’s compli-
ance with my requeft, in giving me your opinion
of the French difpute eoncerning Homer. Anrd 1
Vo, VIL - ) thall
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fhall keep my word, in fairly telling wherein I dif~
agree from you. It is but in two or three very,
_ fmall points, not fo much of the difpute, as of the
parties concern’d in it. I cannot think quite fo
bighly of the Lady’s learning, tho’ Irefpect it very
much. It is great complaifance in that polite na-
tion, toallow her to be a Critic of equal rank with
ber hufband. To inftance no further, his remarks
on Horace fhew more good Senfe, Penetration,, and
a better Tafte of his author, and thofe upon Ari-
ftotle’s Art of poetry more Skill and Science, than
any of her’s on any author whatever *, In truth,
they are much more flight, dwell more in generals,
and are, befides, for the moftpart lefs her own ; of
which her Remarks upon Homer are an example,
where Euftathius is tranfcribed ten times for once
that he is quoted. Nor is there at all more depth of
learning in thofe upon Terence, Plautus, (pr where
they were moft wanted) upon Ariftophanes, only
the Greek fcholia upon the latter are fome of the
beft extant. : e
+ Your Grace will believe me, thatI didnot fearch
to find defefts ina Lady ; my employment upon the
Iliad forced me to fee them; yet I have had fo much
of the French eomplaifance as to canceal her thefts;
for wherever I have found her notes to be whaelly
another’s (which is. the cafe in fome hundreds) I
have barely quoted the truc Proprietor without ob-
ferving upon it. If Madam Dacier has ever feen
my obfervations, the will be fenfible of this condud,
but what effe¢ it may have upon a Lady, I will net
anfwer for. ‘ .
In the next place, as to M. de la Motte, T think
your Grace hardly does him right, in fuppofing he
< could have no Idca of the beauties of Homer’s pic
Poctry, but what he learn’d from Madam Dacier’s

* This is a jult Chara@er of that cxcellent Critic.
. Profe-
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Profe-tranflation. There had béen a very elegant
Profe-tranflation before, that of Monfieur de la Val-
terie; fo elegant, that the flylc of jt was evidently
the original and model of the famous Telemaque.
Your Grace very juftly animadverts againft- the too
great difpofition of finding faults, in the one, and
of confeffing none in the other: But doubtlefs, 3s
to-Violence, the Lady has infinitely the better of the
Gentleman. Nothing can bé more polite, difpaf-
fionate, or fenfible, than M. de la Motte’s manner
of managing the difpute : and fo much as { fee your
Grace admires the beauty of his verfe (in which you
have thefuffrage too of the Archbifhop of Cambray)
I will venturé to fay, his profe is full as good. I
think therefore when you fay, no difputants even
in Divinity could be more outragious and uncha-
ritable than thefe two authors, you are a little too
hard upon M. de la Motte. Not but that (with
your Grace) 1 doubt as little of the zeal of Com-
mentators as of the zeal of Divines, and am as ready
to believe of the paflions and pride of mankind, in
general, that (did but the fame interefts go élong
with them) they would carry the learned world to
as violent extremes, animofities, and even perfecu-
tions, about variety of opinions in Criticifm, as
ever they did about Religion : and that, in defet of
Scripture to quarrel upon, we fhould have French,
Italian, and Dutch. Commentators ready to burn
one another about Homer, Virgil, Terence, and
Horace.

T donot wonder your Graceis fhock’d at the flight
of He&or upon the firft appearance of Achilles in
the twenty-fecond Iliad. However (to fhew myfelf
a true Commentator, if not a true Critic) I will
endeavour to excufe, if not to defend it in my Notes
on thatbook. And to five myfelf what trouble I
can, inftead of doing it in this letter, I will draw
wp the fubflance of what I haveto fay for itin 3 fe.

C S2 parate
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parate paper, which THl fhew your Grace when next
wemeet. 1 will cnly defire you to allow me, that
He&tor was in an ablolute certainty of death, and
deprefs'd over and above with the confcience of be-
g in an ill caufe. If your heart be fo great, as
not to grant the firft of thefe will fink the fpirit of
a Hero, you’ll at leaft be fo good, as to allow the
fecond may. ‘But, Ican tell your Grace, no lefsa
Hero than my Lord Peterborow, when a perfon
complimented him for never being afraid, made this
anfwer ; < Sir, fhew me a danger that I think an
¢ imminent and real one, and I promife you I'll be
¢ as much afraid as any of you.”

1 am your Grace’s, &c.

LETTER XIV.
From Dr. ARBUTHNOT. ,
. London, Sept. 7, 1714,
AM extremely obliged to you for taking notite
16f a poor old diftrefled courtier, commonly the
- moft défpifeable thing in the world. This blow has
fo rous’d Scriblerus that he has recovered his fenfes,
and thinks and talks like other men. 'From being
frolickfome 4nd gay he is turn’d grave and morofe.
His lucubrations lie negle&ted among old news-pa-
pers, cafes, petitions, and abundance of unanfwer- .
able letters. I wifh to God they had been among
the papers of a noble Lord fealed up. -Then might
Scriblerus have pafled for the Pretender, and it
would have been a moft excellent and laborious
work for the Flying Poft or fome fuch author, to
have allegoriz’d all his adventures into a plot, and
found out myfteries fomewhat like the Key to the
Lock. 'Martin’s office is now the fecond door on
the left hand in Dover-ftreet, where he will be glad
to fee Dr. Parnelle, Mr. Pope, and his 6ld friends,
to whom he czn ftill afford a half pint of claret. It
‘ is
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is with fome pleafure that he contemplates the world
ftill bufy, and all mankind at work for him. I have
feen a letter from Dean Swift ; he keeps up, his no-
ble fpirit, and tho’ like a man knock’d down,. you
may behold him f£ill with a flern countenance, and
aiming a blow at his adverfaries. I will add no
more, bejng in hafte, only that I will never forgive
you if you don’t ufe my aforefaid houfe in Daver-
ftreet with the fame freedom as you did that in St.
James's; for as our friendfhip was not begun upon
the relation of -a courtier, fo I hope it will not.end
with it. I will always be proud to be reckon’d amongft
the number of your friends and humble fervants, '

LETTER XV.
To Dr. ARBURTHNOT.

" Sept. 10.
AM glad your Travels delighted you ; improve’
you, I am fure, they could not; you are not

fo much a youth as that, tho’ you run about with a
King of fixteen, and (what makes him ftill more 2
child) aKing of Frenchmen. My own time has
been more melancholy, fpent in an attendance upon
death, which has feized one of our family: my
mother is fomething better, though at her advanced
age every day is a clima&teric. "There was joined
to this an indifpofition of my own, which I ought
to look upon as a flight one compared with my mo-
ther’s, becaufe my life is not of half the confe-
- quence to any body that her’s is to me. All thefe
incidents have hinder'd my more {peedy reply to
your obliging letter.
.~ Thearticle you enquire of, is of aslittle concern .
to me as you defire it fhould ; namely the railing pa-
pers about the Odyfley. If the book has merit, it
will extinguith all fuch nafty fcandal ; as the Sun

puts an end to ftinks, merely by coming out.

I with
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I ' with T'had nething to troubl¢ me more ; an‘ho-
seft ritind is not in the power of any difhoneft one.
To break its peace, there muft be fome guilt or con-
feioufitefs, which is inconfiftent with its own prin-
ciples. "Not but maliceand injiftice have their day,
like fome poor fhort-lived vermine that die in fhoot-
ing their own ftings. Falthood is Folly (fays Ho-
mer) -and liars and calumniators at laft hurt none
but themfelves, even in this world : ‘in the next,
Xis charity to fay, God have mercy on them! they
were the devil’s vicegerents upon earth, ‘who is the
father of lies, and, I fear, has a right to- difpofe of
his <children. . ] : S

Pve had an occafion to make thefe refle@ions of
late more juftly than from any thing that concerns
my writings, for it is one that concerns my morals,
and (which I ought to be as tender of as mypwns
the good chara&er of another very innocent perfon,
who I’'m fure fhares your friendfhip no lefs than I do.
No creature has better natural difpofitions; or would
a& more rightly or reafonably in every duty, did fhe
a& by herfclf, or from herfelf; but you know it is
the misfortune of that family to be governed like a
thip, I mean the Head guided by the Tail, and that
by every wind that blows in it. :

LETTER XVIL
Mr. Pore to the Earl of Oxrorp.
My Lorbp, . O0&. 21, 1721,
OUR Lordfhip may be furpriz’d at the liber-
Y ty I take in writingto you; ‘tho’ you will al-
low me always to remember, that you once permit-
ted me that honour, in conjun&ion with fome othe
who better deferved it. I hope you will not wonr_z
der I am ftill defirous to have you think me youd
grateful and faithful fervant ; but, I own, I have an
~ ambition yet farther, to have others think me fo,
e which
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which is the occafion I give your Lordfhip the trou-
ble of this, Poor Parnell, before he died, left me
the charge of publithing thefe few remains of his :
I have a ftrong defire to make them, their author,
and their publither, more confiderable, by addrefling
and dedicating them all to you. "T'here is a pleafurg
in bearing teftumony to truth, and a vanity perhaps,
which .at leaft is as excufable 4s any vanity can be.
I beg you, my Lord, to allow.me to gratify it in
prefixing this paper-of honeft verfes to the book. I
fend the book itfelf, which, I dare fay, you’ll receive
more fatisfaction in.perufing, than you can from any
thing written upon the {ubject of yourfelf. Theres
fore I am 2 good deal in doubt, whether you will
care for fuch an addition to it. All I fhall fay for it
is, that ’tis the only dedication I ever writ, and
fhall be the-only one, whether you accept of it og
not: for I will not bow the knee to a lefs man than
my Lord Oxford, and I expecl to fee no greater in
my time. '
~ After all, if your Lordfhip will tell my Lord
Harley that [ muft not do this, you may depend up-
on a fuppreffion of thefe verfes (the only copy where-~
of I fend you) but you never fhall fupprefs that
great, fincere, and entire refpet, with which I am

always,
' My Lord, '
Your, &c:

LETTER XVIL
The Earl of Oxrorp to Mr. Pork.
SIR, Bramton Caftle, Nov. 6. 1721,

Received your packet, which could not but give
me great pleafure, to fec you preferve an old
friend in your memory ; for it muft needs be very
agrecable to be remember’d by thofe we highly va~

ue:
A
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Jue. But then how much fhame did it caufe me, -
when I read your vergdine verfes endos’d ? my mind
feproach’d me how fat fhort I came of what your
great friendfhip and delicate pen would partially de~
fcribe me.. You afk my confent to publith it: to
what ftréights doth this reduce me ? Ilook back in--
" deed to thofe evenings I have ufefully and pleafantly
_{pent, with Mr. Pope, Mr. Parnell, Dean Swift, the
Doétor, &c. I fhould be glad the world knew You
admitted me to your friendfhip, and fince your af-
feQion is too hard for your judgment, I am con-
tented to let the world know how well Mr. Pope can
write upon a barren fubje®. Ireturn you an exa&
copy of the verfes, that I may keep the Original,
as a teftimony of the only error you have been guilty
of. I hopevery fpeedily to embrace you in London,
and to affure you of the particular efteem and

friendthip wherewith I am
Your, &c.

OXFORD.

"o
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