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H E is not obliged to attend her in the flow Advances 

whicli Ihe makes from one Seafon to another, or to ob- 
ferve her Condudl in the fucceflive Produftion of Plants 
and Flowers. He may draw into his Defcription all the 
Beauties of the Spring and Autumn, and make the whole 
Year contribute fomething to render it the more agree­
able. His Rofe-trees, Wood-bines and Jeflamines may 
flower together, and his Beds be cover’d at the fame time 
ivith Lilies, Violets and Amaranths. His Soul is not re- 
ftraincd to any particular Set of Plants, but is proper ei­
ther for Oaks or Myrtles, and adapts it ielf to the Produfts 
of every Climate. Oranges may grow wild in i t ; Myrrh 
may be met with in every Hedge, and if he thinks it 
proper to have a Grove of Spices, he can quickly com­
mand Sun enough to raife it. I f  all this will not furnilh 
out an agreeable Scene, he can make feveral new Species 
of Flowers, with richer Scents and higher Colours than 
any that grow in the Gardens of Nature. His Conforts 
of Birds may be as full and harmonious, and his Woods as 
thick and gloomy as he pleafes. He is at no more Ex­
pence in a Tong Villa, than a fliort one, and can as eafily 
throw his Cafcadcs from a Precipice of half a Mile high, 
as from one of twenty Yards. He has his Choice of the 
Winds, and can turn the Courfe of his Rivers in all the 
Variety Meanders, that are moil delightful to the Rea­
der’s Imagination. In a word, he has the modelling of 
Nature in ifis own Hands, and may give her what Charms 
he pleafes, provided he does not reform her too mucli, and 
run into Abfurdities, by endeavouring to excel. O
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-mentis grati£imus Error

' H E R E  is a kind of Writing, wherein the Poet
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wliat ]ie beftows on them. Such are Fairies, Witclies, 
Magicians, Demons, and departed Spirits. This Mr. Dry- 
den cfJls the Fairy Way t f  Writing, which is, indeed, more 
difficult than any other that depends on the Poet’s Fan­
cy, becaufe he has no -Pattern to follow in it, and mull 
work altogether out of his own Invention.

T H E R E  is a very odd Turn of Thought required 
for this fort of Writing, and it is impoffible for a Poet 
to fucceed in it, who lias not a particular Call of Fancy, 
and an Imagination naturally fruitful and fuperllitious. 
Befides this, he ought to be very well verfed in ^gends 
and Fables, antiquated Romances, and the Traditions of 
Kurfes and old Women, that he may fall in with our 
natural Prejudices, and humour thofe Notions which we 
have imbibed in our Infancy. For othenvife he will 
be apt to make his Fairies talk like People of his own 
Species, and not like other Sets of Beings, who converfe 
with different Objedts, and thinlc in a different Manner 
from that of Mankind;

Sylvis deduQi caveant, me y  udice, Fauni,
Ne <velut innati Iriniiis, ac fene forenfes,
Aiit nimium teneris juvenentur •ver/tbus------  Flor.

I  do not fay with Mr. Bays in the Rehearfal, that Spirit* 
niull not be.confincd to fpeak Senfc, but it is certain their 
Senfe ought to be a little difcoloured, that it may feem, 
particular, and proper to the Perfon and the Condition of 
the Speaker.

T H E S E  Deferiptions raife a pleafing lund of Horror 
in the Mind of the Reader, and amufe his Imagination 
with the Strangenefs and Novelty of the Perfons who 
are reprefented in them. They bring up into our Me­
mory the Stories we have heard in our Childhood, and 
favour thofe fecret Terrors and Apprehenfions to which 
the Mind of Man is naturally fubjeft. We are pleafed 
with furveying the difFerent Habits and Behaviours or 
Foreign Countries, how much more mull we be delight­
ed and furprifed when we are led, as it were, into a nevf 
Creation, and fee the Perfons and Manners of anO" 
ther Species ? Men of cold Fancies, and Philofophical 
Difpolitions, objeft to this kind of Poetry ,̂ that it has 
not Probability enough to affeil the Imagination. But
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to this it may be anfwered, that we are fare, in gene­
ral, there are many intelledtual Beings in the World bc- 
fides our felves, and feveral Species of Spirits, who are 
fubjeft to different Laws and Oeconomies from thofe of 
M ankind; when we fee, therefore, any of thefe repre- 
fented naturally, we cannot look upon the ReprefenJ 
tation as altogether impoffible; nay, many are prepoffell: 
with fuch falfe Opinions, as difpofe them to believe thefe 
particular Deluflons; at lead, we have all heard fo many 
pleafing Relations in favour of them, that we do not care' 
for feeing through the Falfhood, and willingly give our 
felves up to fo agreeable an Impofture.

T H E  Ancients have not much of this Poetry among 
them, for, indeed, almoft the whole Subftance of it owes 
its Original to the Darknefs and Superftition of later 
Ages, when pious Frauds were made ufe of to amufe 
Mankind, and frighten them into aSenfe of their Duty. 
Our Forefathers look’d upon Nature with more Reve­
rence and Horror, before the World was' enlightned by 
Learning and Philofophy, and lov’d to aftonifh them- 
felves with the Apprehenfions of Witchcraft, Prodigies, 
Charms and Inchantments. There \vas not a 'Village in 
England, that had not a Ghoft in it, the Church-j-ards 
were all haunted, every large Common had a Circle of 
Fairies belonging to it, and there was fcarce a Shepherd 
to be met with who had not feen a Spirit.

A M O N G  all the Poets of this Kind our Englijh are 
much the bed, by what I  have yet feen; whether it be 
that we abound with more Stories of this nature, or 
that the Genius of our Country is fitter for this fort of 
Poetry. For the Englijh are naturally fimciful, and very 
often difpofed by that Gloominefs and Melancholy of 
Temper, which is fo frequent in our Nation, to many 
wild Notions and Vifions, to which others are not fo li­
able.

A M O N G  the Englijh, Shakejj^ear has incomparably 
excelled all others. That noble Extravagance of Fancy, 
which he had in fo great Perfeftion, thoroughly qualified 
liim to touch this weak fuperditious Part of his Reader’s 
Imagination; and made him capable of fucceeding, 
where he had nothing to fupport him befides the Strength 
ef his own Genius. There is fomething Ca wild and yet
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