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FrUay, April 20. 

Tu, quid ego populas mecum dejideret^ audi. Hor. 

AM O N G the fcveral Artífices which are put ín 
Praftice by the Poets to lili the Minds of an Audi-
ence with Terror, the firft Place ís due to Thunder 

and Lightning, which are often made ufe of at the De-
fcendmg of a God, or the Rifmg of a Ghoft, at theVanííh-
jne of a Devil, or at tlie Death of a Tyrant. I have known 
a Bell introduced into feveral Tragedies with good Effea; 
and have feen the wholc Affembly in a very great Alarm 
all the while it has been ringlng. But there is nothing 
which delights and terrifies oar EngUjh Theatre fo much 
as a Ghoft, efpecially when he appears in a bloody'Shirt. 
A Spedtre has very^often faved a Play, though he has done 
nothing but ftalked acrofs the Stage, or rofe through a 
Cleft of it, and funk again without fpealcing one Word, 
l 'here may be a proper Scafon for thefe feveral Terrors; 
and whcn they oniy come in as Aids and AlTiflances to 
the Poet, they are not only to be excufed, but to be ap-
plauded. Thus the founding of the Clock in Ventee Pre-
ftrved, makcs the Hearts of the whole Audience quake; 
and conveys a ílronger Terror to the Mind than it is 
jwlTiblc for Words to do. The Appearance of the Ghplt 
m Mamlet is a Mañer-piece in íts kind, anjl wrought up 
>yith all the Circumílances that can create either Auen-
tion or Horror. The Mind of the Reader is wonderfully 
prepared for his Reception by the Difcourfes that precede 
i t : His DumbBehaviourat his firft Entrance, ftrikesthe 
Imagination very ftrongly; but every Time he enters, he 
i!, ftill more terrifying. Who can read the Speech with 
which young Hamlet accofts him, without trembling ? 

Hor. Look^ my Lord, it comes ! 
Ham. Angels and Minifiers of Grace defend us ! 

Be tbou a Spirit of Health, or Goblin damn'd; 
Bring with thee Jirsfrom Heav"/!, or Blajis from Hell\ 
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Be thy -Su*»: nuichd or charttable ; 
T/'!7« dtiCji in fuch a quejiionahle Shape 
Tbat l<wiUfpeak to tbee. til cali thee Hamiet, 
Kinv, Father, Roy al Dañe : Oh ! Oh ! Jnfwer me. 
Litóme Hot burft in I^norance ; but teÜ 
Whf th canoni^d Bones, bearfed in Death, 
fíave hurji their Cearmentf ? Why the Sepulchre^ 
Whereitt ive faiQ thee quietly inurn'd, 
Hath op'd bis ponderous and marble Jaius 
To cajl thee up aaain ! Wbat may ibis mean ? 
'That thu dead tloarfe again in complete Steel 
Rei'ifii'fi thtts the Glimpfes 0/ the Moon, 
Making Nigbt bideous ? 

I do not thereforc find feult with the Artífices above-
nienticned when thcy are introduced with Skil!, and ac-
companicd by propoitionable Sentimcnts and ExpreíTioní 
in the Writing. . . , • 

F O R the moving of Pity, ourprincipal Machine 19 
the Handkerchief 5 and indeed in our common Tragedies, 
v e íhould not kno^v very often that the Perfons are in 
DhVefs by ?.ny thing they fay, if they did not from time 
to time apply their Handkerchiefs to their Eyes. Far be 
it from me to think of baniftiing this Inftrument of Sor-
rcw from the Stagc ; I know a Tragedy could not fubfift 
without i t : All that I would contend for, is to keep it 
frombeing mifaTOlied. In a word, I would have the 
Aftor's Tongue íympathize with his Eyes. 

A difconfolate Mother, with a Child in hei- Hand, has 
frequently drawn Compaffion from the Audience, and 
has tliercfore gained a Place in feveral Tragedies. A Mo-
dern Writer, that obfm'ed how this had took in othcr 
Phys, being refolvcd to double the Dirtrefs, and melt his 
Audience t%vice as much ?.s thofe before him liad done, 
broüght a Frincefs upon the Stage witli a little Boy in 
ene Hand and a Girl in the other. This too had a very 
cood Effeft. A third Poet being refolvcd to cut-write 
all his PredcceíTors, a few Years ago introduced three 
Childrcn with grcat Succefs : And as I'am infbrmed, a 
young Gentlcman, who is fully dctermined to break the 
rnoft übdurate Hcart3, has a Tragedy by him, where the 
iUlt I'erfua ihat appcars apon the Stage is an aífliñed 
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Widow in her mouming Weeds, ui th half a Dozen fá-
therlefs Children attendmg her, like tliofe that ufually 
hang about the Figore of Charky. Thus fcveral Incidents 
that are beautiful in a good Writev, become l idiculous by 
filling into the Hands of a b?.d one, • 

B U T among all our Methods of moving Pity or Ter-
ror, thcrc is nene ib abfurd.and barbarous, and what 
more cxpofcs us to the Contempt and Ridicule of our 
Neighbours, than that dreadful butchering of one another, 
which is fo verv frequ^t upen the EngUJh Stage, T o 
delight in feeing'Men ílabbed, poifoned, racked, or im-
paleii, is certainly the Slgn of a crncl Temper: And as 
this is often praftifed before the Britijh Audieace, fcvcral 
írencb Criticks, who think thefe are grateful Spcftaclcs to 
US take Occafion from them to reprcícnt us as a People thac 
delight in Blood. It is indecd very odd, to fee our Stage 
ftrowed with Carcafes in the laft Scenc of a Tragedy ; 
and to obferve in the Wardrobe of the Play-houfe fcvernl 
Daggers, Poniards, Wheels, Bowls for Poifon, and many 
other Inftruments of Death. Murdersand Executions are 
always tranfaíted bcliind the ¿ccnes in the French Tlica-
tre ; which in general is very agreeable to theManners 
of a polite and civilized People: But as there are no Ex-
ceptions to this Rule on the French Stage, it leads thetn 
into Abfurdities almoll as rídiculous as that which falU 
imdcr our prefent Cenfure, I remember in the fhmous 
Play of Corneille, written upon the Subjeft of the Ihratii 
and Curiatii j the fierce young Hero who had overcome 
the Curiatii one after another, (inftead of being congratu-
lated by his Sifter for bis Vidory, being upbraided by her 
for having ílain her Lover) in the Height of his Paflion and 
Refentment kills her. If any thing could extenúate fo 
brutal an Aftion, it would be the doing of it on a fudden, 
before the Sentiments of Nature, Reafon, or Manhood 
could take Place inhim. However, to a.roidpuiiícÁB/ooíi-' 
Jhed, as foon as his PalTion is wrought to its Height, he 
follows his Siíler the whole length of the Stage, and for-
bears killíng her till they are both withdrawn behínd the 
Scenes. I muft confefs, had he murder'd her before the 
Audience, the Indccency might have been greater ; but ^ 
it is, it appears very unnatural, and looks like kílling ¡a 
coid Blooa, To give my Opinión upon tlüs Cafe, the 
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Fañ ought not to have been reprefcnted, but to have been 
£old, il' there was any Occafion fór it. 

I T m a y n o t be unacceptable to theReader tofeehow 
Sofhoc/es has conduñed a Tragedy gnder tíiclike delicate 
Circumílances. Orejlts was in tne fame Condition with 
Hamlet in Shaie/pear, liis Mother having murdered his Fa-
ther, and taken Poflcfíion of his Kingdom in Confpiracy 
with the Adultercr. That young Prmcc thercfore, being 
detcrmined to revenge his Father's Death upon thofe who 
Alled liis Throne, conveys himfclf by a b«iutiful Strata-
gfm into his Mother's Apartmcnt, with a Refolution to 
KÍll her. But bccaufe fr.ch íi Spefúiclc would have beea 
too íbockinc to the Audiencc, this dreadful Refolution is 
exccuted benind the Sccnes: The Mother is heard calling 
oiat to her Son fbr Mercy ; and the Son anfwering her, 
íhat íhe íhe^v«! no Mercy to his Father ; after which íhe 
jhrieks out that íhe is wounded, and by what follows we 
iiud that fije is ílain. I do not rcnicmber that in any of 
our PJays thcre are Specches made behind the Sccnes, 
though there are ctheritnllmces of this Nature to be met 
with in thofe of the : And I belicve my Rcader 

wlíi agice with me, that there is fomething infinitely 
more affícting in this dreadful Dialogue betwcen the Mo-
ther and bcr Son behind the Scenes, than could have been 
in any thing tranfaéled before the Audience. Orefies im-
inedi:.te!y aíter meets the Ufurper at the Entrance of his 
Pa)ace; and by a vcry happy 1 hoiight of the Poet avoids 
kiUit:g hlm before the Audience, by tclling hím thit he 
fftould live lome Time in his prefent Bittemefs of Soul 
before he would difpatch him, and by ordering liim to 
retire into that p.rt of tJie Palace where he had flain his 
Father, whofe Murder he would re\'enge in the very 
ííine Place where it was committed. By this Means the 
Poet obfcrvcs that Decency which Horace afterwards 
ellablilhed by a Rule, of forbearing to commit Parricid«s 
OI unnatural Murders before the Audience. 

Nec cornm p'ipulo natos Medea trucidet. 
Let not Medea dra'w her murd^ring Knifcy 
And fpill her Chüdrtm Blood upon the Stage. 

The Froichh^vt therefore refined too much upon Iforcce^s 
Kule, who arver defigned to banifli all Kinas of Beatíi 
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from the Stage; bat oniy fuch as had too much Horror 
ín them, ana which would haré a better EfFe£l upon the 
Audience whcn tranCifled bchind the Scenes. I wouid 
therefore recommend to my Countrymen the Praftice of 
the ancient Poets, who vveie very fparing of their publick 
Executions, and r?.therchofe toperfotm them behind the 
Sccnes, if it could be done with as great an Effe<Et upon 
the Audience. At the fame time I muft obfervc, that 
thougli the devoted Perfons of the Tragedy were feldon» 
flain before the Audience, which hasgenerally fomething 
ridiculous in it, their Bodics were oíten produccd aftei 
their Death, which. has always in it fomething meíait-
choly or terrifying j fo that the killing on the Stage doe; 
not íeem to have Becn avoided only as an Indccenc}', bttC 
alfa as an Improbabili ty. 

Nír fueros coram populo Mcdea trucidet} 
Aut humana palam c«quat ex ta nefarias Atrew? } 
.4ut in auem Progne vertatur, Cadmus in ai-gu:m, 
^todcunque oJ}e::dis mibijic, incrédulas odi. i íor. 

Modea mufl not dranu her murd*rtng Knife, 
Sor Aireas there his horrid Feafi prepare : 
Cadmus ««</Progne'í Metamotphojts, 
(Sbe to a Swallo^ turn'd, he to a Snake) 
And 'whatfoe'ver contradiéis my Sen/e, 
Ihate to fee^ and never can believe. 

Ld. R o s c o MMON 

^ I have now gone through the feveral Dramatick Inven-
tions which are made ufe of by the ignorant Poets to fup-
ply the Place of Tragedy, and by the Skilful to improve 
j t} fome of which I could wiíh intirely rejeéled and 
the reñ to be ufed with Caution. It would be an endlefs 
Task to confider Comedy in the fame Light, and to men-
tion thé innumerable Shifts that fmall Wits put in praAicc 
to raife a Laugh. Bullock in a íhort Coat and Norris Ín a 
long one, fe'.dom fail of this EfFeft. In ordinary Come-
dies, a broad and a narrow brim'd Hat are difFbrent Cha-
rafters. Sometimes the Wit of the Scene lies in a Shoul-
der-telt, and fometimes ina Pair ofWhiskcrs. A Lover 

.ifáhning about the Stage, with his Head peepinc out of a 
BarreJ, was thought a very good Jeíl iu láng Charles the 
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Sfond's Time ; and ínvcnted by one of the firft ^''its of 
thst Age. But bcaiufe Ridicule is not fo delicate as Com-
j:iívírion, and bccaufe the übjefís that make us laugh are 
ir.finitely more numerous than thofc that make us wecp, 
tJicre ¡s a much greater Latitude for comick than tragicfc 
Artífices, andby confequencea much greater Liíiulgence 
tü be allüwed tJicm. C 

45. Saturday, Jprllzi. 

Katio Cotr.ada rji Juv. 

T "^ í IERE is nothing which I moredeííre than a fafe 
and honourable Peace, tho' at the fame time I am 
vcry apprchcnfive of many ill Confequences that 

may attend it. I do not mean in regard to our Politicks, 
but to our Manners: What an Inundation of Ribbons and 
Brocades will break in upon us ? What Peáis of LaugKter 
and Impertinence íhaH we be expofed to ? For the Preven-
lion ofthefe grcat Evils, I could heartily wilh that there 
was an Aft of Parliamcnt for Prohibiting the Iniportatioa 
of French Fopperiej. 

T H E Female Inhabitants of our IHand haveaircady 
received very llrong Impreflions from this ludicrous Na-
tion, tho by the Length of the War (as there is no Evil 
vhich has not fome good attcnding it) they are pretty 
well worn out and forgotten. I remember the time 
v/hen fome of our well-bred Country-Women kept their 
Valet de Chamhrty becaufe, forfooth, a Man was much 
more handy about them than one of their own Sex. 1 
my felf have feen one of thefe Male Abigatlí tripping 
about the Room with a Looking-Glafs in his Hand, and 
combing his Lady's Hair a whole Moming together. 
Whether or no there was any Truth in the Story of a 
Lady's being got with Child by one of thefe her Hand-
maids I cannnt tell, but I think at prefent the whole 
Kace of tlicm is extinít in our own Country. 
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