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N® 397. Tburfday, June 5.

-Dolor ip/e DiJertUr't )
Fecerat - Ovid.

S the Stoick Philofophers difcard all Paffions in ge-

neral, they will not allow a Wife Man fomuch as

to pity the Alfliftions of another. If thou feeftthy
Friend in Trouble, fays EpiSletus, thou may’ll put on a
Look of Sorrow, and condole with him, but take care
that thy Sorrow be not real. The more rigid of this
Sedl would not comply fo far as to Ihew even fuch an out *
ward Appearance of Grief, but when one told them of
any Calamity that had befallen even the nearell of their
Acquaintance, would immediately reply. What is that
to me ? If you aggravated the Circumftances of the Af-
fliftion, and fhewed how one Misfortune was followed
by another, the Anfwer was Hill, All this may be true,
but what is it to me ?

F O R my own part, | am of Opinion, Compaffion
does not only refine and civilize Human Nature, but has
fomething in it more plcafing and agreeable than what
can be met with in fuch an indolent Happinefs, fuch an
Indifference to Mankind as that in which the Staicks pla-
ced their Wifdom. As Love is the moll delightful Paf-
fion. Pity is nothing elfe but Love foftened by a degree of
Sorrow; In lhort, itis akind of plcafing Anguilh, as well
as generous Sympathy, that knits Mankind together, and
blends them in the fame common Lot.

THOSE who have laid down Rules for Rhetorick
or Poetry, advife the Writer to work himfelfup, if
poffible, to the Pitch of Sorrow which he endeavours to
produce in others. There are none tlierefore who llir
up Pity fo much as thofe who indite their own SulFer-
ings. Grief has a natural Eloquence belonging to it, and
breaks out in more moving Sentiments than can be fIL_Jp(-j
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plied by the finell: Imagination. Nature on tliis Occafioa
diftates a thoufand paffionate things which cannot be fup-
plied by Art.

I T is for this Reafon that the fliort Speeches or Sen-
tences which we often meet with in Hillories® make a
deeper Impreffion on the Mind of the Reader, than tbs
moll laboured Strokes in a well-written Tragedy. Truth,
and Matter of Faft fets the Perfon aflually before us in
the one, whom Faftion places at a greater Dillance from
us in the other. | do not remember to have feen any
Ancient or Modern Stoiy more affefting than a Letter of
Ann of Bokgne, Wife to King Henry the Eighth, and iMo-
ther to Qaeen Elizabeth, which is ftill e.\tant in the Cot-
ton Library, as written by her own Hand.

SHAKESP EAR himlelf could not have made her
talk ina Strain fo fuitable to her Condition and Charadler.
One fees in it the Expoftulations of a flighted Lover, the
Refentments of an injur’d Woman, and the Sorrows of an.
imprifoned Queen. | need not acquaint my Reader that
this Princefs was then under Profecution for Difloyalty to
the King’s Bed,,and that Ihe was afterwards publickly Sc-
hemed upon the fame Account, tho’ this Profecution was
believed by many to proceed, as (he herfelf intimates, ra-
ther from the King’s Love to “ane Seymour, than from
any aftual Crime in Ann of Bologne.

Aeen Ann Boleyn’t lajl Letter to King Henry.

S1R,

cium Litz * V7 OUR Grace’s Difpleafure, and my
Oho-C.lote « 1 Imprifonment are Things fo ftrange
unto me, as what to write, or what to excufe, | am
altogether ignorant. Whereas you fend unto me (wil-
ling me to confefs a Truth, andfo obtain your Favour)
by fuch an one, whom you know to be mine ancient
profelTed Enemy, | no fooner received this Meffage by
him, than I rightly, conceived your Meaning j and if;
as you fay, cbnfeffing a Truth indeed may procure my
Safety, 1 fliall with all Willingnefs and Duty perform

your Command.
“BUT let not your Grace ever imagine, that your
poor Wife will ever be brought to aclinowlcdge a Fault,
* where
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where not fo much as a Tliought thereof preceded.
And to fpeaka Truth, neverPrince had Wife more Loy-
al in all Duty, and in all true Affedlion, than you have
ever found in j*nn Bolcyn: with which Name and
Place | could w'illingly have contented my felf, if God
and your Grace’s Pleafure had been fo pleafed. Nei-
ther did | at any time fo far forget my felfin my Ex-
altation or received Queenlhip, but that I always
looked for fuch an Alteration as | now find; for the
Ground of my Preferment being on no furcr Foundati-
on than your Grace’s Fancy, the leafl: Alteration |
mknew was fit and fufficient to draw that Fancy to fome
‘ odrer Objeft. You have chofen me, from a low
« Eftate, to be your Queen and Companion, far beyond
my Defert or Defire. If then you found me worthy
of fuch Flonour, good your Grace let not any light
Fancy, or bad Counfel of mine Enemies, withdraw
your Princely Favour from me; neither let that Stain,
that unworthy Stain, of a Dilloyal Heart towards your
good Grace, ever caft fo foul a Blot on your moft Du-
tiful Wife, and the Infant-Princefs your Daughter.
Try me, good King, but let me have a lawful Trial,
and let not my fworn Enemies fit as my Accufers
and Judges; Yea let me receive an open Trial, for
my Truth lliall fear no open Shame; then fliall you
fee either mine Innocence cleared, your Sufpicion and
Confcience fatisfied, the Ignominy and Slander of the
World flopped, or my Guilt openly declared. Sothat
whatfoever God or you may determine of me, your
Grace may be freed from an open Cenfure, and mine
Offence being fo lawfully proved, your Grace is at li-
berty, both before God and Man, not only to execute
worthy Punifhment on me as an unlawful Wife, but
to follow your Affeftion, already fettled on tliat Party,
for whofe fake I am now as | am, whofe Name |
could fome good while fince have pointed unto, your
* Grace being not ignorant of my Sufpicion therein.
“ BUT if you have already determined of me, and
‘ that not only my Death, but an infamous Slander
* mull bring you the enjoying of your defired Happi-
‘ nefs; then | defire of God, that he will pardon your
“ great Sin tlrerein, and likewifemine Enemies, the In-
* llruments





