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much addidled to Mufick and Ceremony, has moulded all
their Words and Phrafes to thofe particular Ufes. The
Statelinefsand Gravity ofthe Spaniards ftiewsit felfto Per-
feftion in the Solemnity oftheir Language, and the blunt
honeft Humour ofthe Gersnans founds better in the Rough-
nefs ofthe High-Dutch, than it would in a politerTongue.

C

N° 136. Monday, Anguji 6.

-Parthis mendacior- Hor.

CCORDING tothe Requeft of this ftrange Fel-
low, | Ihall print the following Letter.

Mr. Spectator,

I Shall without any manner ofPreface or Apology ac-
quaint you, that I am, and ever have been from my
Youth upward, one of the graateft Liars this Ifland has
produced. | have read all the Moralifts upon the Sub-
jciEl, butCQuld never find any Effedi: their Difeourfeshad
upon me, but to add to my Misfortune by new Thoughts
and ldeas, and makingmemore ready in my Language,
and capable of fometimes mixing feeming Truths wiih
my Improbabilities. With this llrong Paffion towards
Falfhood in this kind, there does not live an honefter
Man or a fincerer Friend ; but my Imagination runs
away with me, and whatever is ftarted 1 have fuch a
Scene of Adventures appears in an Inftant before me,
that | cannot help uttering them, tho’ to my immediate
Confufion, | cannot but know | am liable to be de-

tcfled by the firft Man | meet.
‘ UPON Occafion ofthe mention of the Battle of Pul-
t<rwa, | could not forbear giving an Account ofa Kinf-
manofmine,a young Merchant who was bredatMyro-w,
that had too much Mettle to attend Books of Entries and
Accounts, when there was fo aftive a Scene in the Coun-
try where he refided, and followed tlie Czar asa Volun-
teer : This warm Youth, born at the Inflant the thing
was fpoke of, was the Man who unhorfed the Swdijh
‘* Genefal,
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* General, lie was the Occafionthat the Mofcomties kept
* their Fire in fo Soldier-like a manner, and brought up
thofe Troops which were covered from the Enemy at
tlie beginning of the Day j befides this,he had at laft the
good Fortune to be the Man who took Count Piper.
With all this Fire I knew my Coulin to be the civilell
Creature in the World. He never made any impertinent
* Show ofhis Valour, and then he had an excellent Geni«
us for the World in every other kind. | had Letters
* from him (herel felt in my Pockets) that exaftly fpoke
‘* the Czar’s Charafter, which I knew perfedlly well; and
* 1 could not forbear concluding, that I lay with his Im-
perial Majefty twice or thrice a Week all the while he
lodged at Deptford. What is worfe thanall this, it isiin-
pollible to fpe” to me, but you give me fome occafiont
of coming out with one Lye or other, that has neither
‘ Wit, Humour, Profpeft of Intereft, or any other Mo-
* live that I can think ofin Nature. The otherDay,when
one was commending an Eminent and Learned Divine,
* what occafion in the World had | to fay, Methinks he
would look more V enerable if he were not fo fair a Man ?
‘| remember the Company fmiled. | have feen the Gen-
tlcman fince, and he is Cole Black. | have Intimations
every Day in my Life that no Body believesme,yet | am
never tl'e better. | wasfaying fomething the other Day
‘ to an old Friend at Will's, CoiFee-houfe,and he made me
* no manner of Anfwer; but told me, that an Acquain-
tance of Tully the Orator having two or three times
together faid to him, without receiving any Anfwer,
T'hat upon his Honour he was but that very Month forty
Years of Age; Tiillyxaiwfsx'A, Surely you think me the
moll incredulous Man in the World, if I don’t believe
what you have told me every Day this ten Years. The
Mifehiefofit is, I find my felf wonderfully inclin’d to
have been prefent at every Occurrence that is fpoken of
before me ; this has led me into many Inconveniencies,-
but indeed they have been the fewer, becaufe 1 am no
ill-natur'd Man, and never fpeak Things to any Man'’s
Difadv.mtagc. | nevpr direftly defame, but | dowhat
is as bad in the Confequence, for | have often inade a
Man fay fuch and fuch a lively E-xprelliph, who was
‘ L'oni a mere elder Brother. When “tre has faid in my
I 5 / Hear-

*
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Hearing, Such a one is no wifer than he ftiould be, | ira-
mediately havereply’d. Now 'faith | can’t fee that, he
faid avery good Thing tomy Lord fuch a one,upon fuch
an Occalion, and the like. Such an honeft Dolt as tliis
has been watch’d in every Expreffion he uttered, upon
my Recommendation of him, and confequently been
fubjeft to the more Ridicule. | once endeavoured to
cure my felf ofthis impertinent Quality, and refolvcd to
hold my Tongue for feven Days together ; | did fo, but
then | had fo many Winks and unneceffary Diftortions
ofmy Face upon what any Body elfe faid, that | found
I only forbore the Expreffion, and that | ftilllyed in my
Heart to every Man | met with. You are to know one
Thing(which Ibelieveyou’llfay isapity,confideringthe
Ufe | lhould have made ofit) I never travelled in my
Life; but I do not know whether I could have fpoken
ofany foreign Country with more Familiarity than | do
at prefent,in Company who are Strangers to me. | have
curfed the Inns in Germany ; commended the Brothels
at Venice; the Freedom of Converfation in France; and
tho’ | never was out of this dear Town, andfifty Miles
aboutit,have been three Nightstogetherdoggedby Bra-
voes for an Intrigue with a Cardinal’s Miftrefs at Rome.

‘I T were endlefs to give you Particulars of this kind,
but I canaffureyou,Mr.Spectator, thereare about
Twenty or Thirty of usin this Town, I mean by this
Town the Cities of London and W~JIminJler; | fay there
are in Town afufficient Number of us to make a Society

* among our felves; and fince we cannot be believed any
* longer, | beg ofyou to print this my Letter, that we

may meet together, and be under fuch Regulation as
there may be no Occalion for Belief or Confidence
among us. | fyou think fit we mightbe called The Hijlo-
rians,{oT Liar isbecomea very harlh Word. And thata
Member of the Society may not hereafter be ill received
by therell ofthe World, I defire you would explain a lit-
tie this fort of Men, and not let us Hijiorians be ranked,
as we are in the Imaginations ofordinary People, among
common Liars, Make-bates, Impoftors and Incendia-
ries. For your Inftruftion herein, you are to know that
z.nHiJiorian in Converfation isonly a Perfon of fo preg-
r.anta Fancy, thathe cannot becontented with ordinary

\ * Occur-
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* Occurrences. | know a man of Quality of our Order,
* who is of the wrong Side of Forty-three, ?jid has been
‘ ofthat Age, according to Tully's Jeft, for fome Years
¢ fince, whofe Vein is upon the Romantick. Give him
‘ the leak Occafion, and he will tell you fomething fo ve-
ry particular that happen’d in fuch aYear, and in fuch
* Company, where by the by was prefent fuch a one, who
was afterwards made fuch a thing. Out ofall thefe Cir-
cumftances, in the belt Language in the World, he will
* join together with fuch probable Incidents an Account
‘ that fliews a Perfon ofthedeepeft Penetration, the ho-
¢ nefteft Mind, and withal fomething fo humble when he
fpeaks of himfelf, that you would admire. Dear Sir,
why lhould this be Lying! There is nothing fo inllruc-
‘ tive. He has withal the gravell Afpedt; fomething fo ve-
ry venerable and great! Another of thefe Hiftorians is
‘ aYoung Man whom he would take in, tho’ he extreme-
ly wants Parts j as People fend Children (before they can
‘ learn any thing) to School to keep them out of Harm'’s
‘ way. He tells things which have nothing atall in them,
and can neither pleafe nor difpleafe, but merely take up
your Time tg no manner of Purpofe, no manner ofDe-
light; but he is good-natured, and does it becaufe he
loves to be faying fomething to you, and entertain you.
‘1 could name you a Soldier that hath done very great
things without Slaughter; he is prodigioufly dull and
* flow of Head, butwhat he can lay is for ever felfc, fo
that we mull have him.
* give meleave to tell you of one more wJio is a
Lover, he is the moft afflifted Creature in the World,
left what happened between him and a great Beauty
fliould ever be known. Yet again he comforts himfelf,
MaJtg the Jade her Jomaa, | f Aloney can keep the Slut
trujiyl©Nivilldoit,thd | mortgage eateryAcre', Anthony and
dcop3.tt3.fhr thati AllforLoajeandtheW”orld”ellloJ}™
‘TPIEN, Sir, thereis my little Merchant, honeft In-
digo ofthe Change, there’s my Man for Lofs and Gain j
there sTare and Tret, there’s lying all round the Globe }
he has fuch a prodigious Intelligence he knows all the
French are doing, or what we intend or ought to in-
‘ tend, and has it from fuch Hands. But alas whither am
I running ! While I complain, while Lremonlirate to

¢ Sou>
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