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is unlawful. Butalas! in the Dominions of Fhara-
mond, by the Force ofa Tyrant Cuftom, which is
mlfmamed a Point of Honour, the Duellift Kills his
Friend whom he loves; and the Judge condemns the
Duellift, while he approves his Behaviour. Shame is
the greateft of all Evils; what avail Laws, when
Death only attends the Breach of them, and Shame
Obedience to them ? As for me, oh Pharamond, were
it poffible to defcribe the namelefs Kinds of Com-
puniftions and Tenderneffes | feel, when 1 reflefl: upon
the little Accidents in our former Familiarity, my
Mind fwells into Sorrow which cannot be reiifted
enough to be ftlent in the Prefence of Pharamond.
With that he fell into a Flood of Tears, and wept
aloud. Why fhould not Pharamond\"tzx the Anguiih
he only can relieve others from in time to come ? Let
him hear from me, what they feel who have given
Death by the falfe Mercy of his Adminiftration, and
form to himfelfthe Vengeance call’d for by thofe who
have perifhed by his Negligence. R

N® 85. Thurfday”™ June 7.

Interdum Jpeciofa loots, morataque reBe

Fahula, nullius Veneris, fine pondere fs’ Arte,
Valdius ohleBat populum, meliufque moratur,

~am verfus inopes rerum, migrsgue canoree. Hor.

T isthe Cuftom of the Mahometans, .ifthey fee any
printed or written Paper upon tlie Ground, to take

it up and lay it afide carefully, as not knowing but

it may contain fome Piece oftheir Alcoran, | mull c<m-
fefs | have fo much of the Mujfulman in me, That I
cannot forbear looking into every printed Paper which
comes in my way, under whatfoever defpicable Circum-
ftances it may appear ; for as no mortal Author, in the
ordinary Fate and Viciffitude of Things, knows to what
Ufe his Works may, fome time or other, be applied, a
Man may often meet with very celebrated Names in a
Paper
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Paper of Tobacco. | have lighted my. Pipe more than
once with the Writings of a Prelate; and know a
Friend of mine, who, for thefe feveral Years, has con-
verted the Eflays of a Man of Quality into a kind of
Fringe for his Candlefticks. | remember in particular,
after having read over a Poem of an eminent Author on
a Vidlory, | met with feveral Fragments of it upon the
next rejoicing Day, which had been employ’d in Squibs
and Crackers, and by that means celebrated its Subjedl
in adouble Capacity. | once metwith a Page of Mr.
Baxter under a Chrijimas Pye. Whether or no the Pa-
Itry-Cook had made ufe ofit through Chance or Wag-
gery, for the Defence of that fuperllitious Viatide, |
~ow not; but upon the Perufal ofit, | conceiv'd fo
good an lIdea of the Author’s Piety, that | bought the
whole Book. 1 have often profited by thefe accidental
Readings, and have fometimes found very curious Pieces,
that are either out of Print, or not to be met with in
the Shops of our London Bookfellers. For this Reafon,
when my Friends take a Survey ofmy Library, they
are very much furprifed to find, upon the Shelf of Fo-
lios, two long Band-boxes Handing upright among my
Books, till I let them fee that they are both of them
lined with deep Erudition and abftrufe Literature. |
might likewife mention a Paper-Kite, from which | have
received great Improvement; and a Hat-Cafe, which 1
would not exchange for all the Beaversin Great-Britain,
This my inquifitive Temper, or rather impertinent Hu-
mour of prying into all Sorts of Writing, with my na-
tural Averfion to Loquacity, give mea good deal of Em-
ployment when | enter any Houfe in the Country, for
| cannot for my Heart leave a Room, before | have
thoroughly ftudied the Walls ofit, and examined the fe-
veral printed Papers which are ufually {mfted upon them.
The laft Piece that | met with upon this Occafion gave
me a moft exquifue Pleafure. My Reader will think I
am not ferious, when I acquaint him that the Piece | am
going to fpeak ofwas the old Ballad of the Tove Children
in the Wood, which is one ofthe darling Songs of the
common People, and has been the Delight ofmoft Eng-
lijhmen in fome Part of their Age.
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THIS Song isaplain fimple Copy of Nature, defti-
tute ofthe Helps and Ornaments of Art. The Tale
of it isa pretty tragical Story, and pleafes for no other
Reafon but becaufe it is a Copy of Nature. There iseven
a defpicable Simplicity in the Verfe j and yet becaufe the
1 Sentiments appear genuine and unafFedted, they are able
to move the Mind of the moll polite Reader with In-
ward Meltings of Humanity and Compaffion. The In-
cidents grow out of the Subjedl, and are fuch asare the
moll proper to excite Pity j for which reafon the whole
Narration has fomething in it very moving, notwith-
ftanding the Author ofit (whoever he was) hasdeliver'd
it in fuch an abjedt Phrafe and Poornefs of Expreflion,
that the quoting any part ofit would look like a Defign
of turning it into Ridicule. But though the Language
is mean, the Thoughts, as | have before faid, from one
End to the other are natural, and therefore cannotfoil to
pleafe thofe who are not Judges of Language, or thofe
who, notwithftanding they are Judges of Language, have
a true andunprejudiced Talle of Nature. The Condition,
Speech, and Behaviour ofthe dying Parents, with the Age,
Innocence, and Dillrefs of the Children, are fet forth in
fuch tender Circumllances, that it isimpoffible fora Rea-
der of common Humanity not to be affedled with them.
As for the Circumftance of the Robin-red-breaft, it isin-
deed a little poetical Ornament; and to lhew the Genius
of the Author amidll all his Simplicity, itis juft the fame
kind of Fidlion which oneofthe greateft ofthe Latin Poets
has made ufe of upon a parallel Occafion; | mean that
Paflage in Horace, where he defcribes himfelf when he
was a Child, fellen alleep in a defart Wood, and covered
with Leaves by the Turtles that took pity on him.

Me fabulofis Vulture in Apulo,
Altricis extra limen Apuliie,
Ludofatigatumque fomno

Fronde noma puerum palumbes
Fexere — .........

I have heard that the late Lord Dorfet, who had the
greateft Wit temper’'d with the greateft Candour, and
was one of the liineft Criticks as well as the bell Poets
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