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N* 8. Tuefday, April 28, 1709,
STEELE.

Slulcquid agunt hominest
nojiri ejifarrago libelU,

Juv. Sat. i. 85, &»

Whate’er men do, or fay, or think, or dream.
Our medley Paper feizes for its theme.” P.

W hite’s Chocolate-houfe, April 26.

h e play of the London Cuckolds*
was adled this evening before a fuitable

audience, who were extremely well diverted

with that heap of vice and abfurdity. The
indignation which Eugenio, who is a gentle-
man of a juft tafte, has upon occafion of feeing
human nature fall fo low in its delights, made
him, | thought, expatiate upon the mention
of this play very agreeably. Of all men living,
faid he, | pity players (who muft be men of
good underftanding, to be capable of being

* A veiy immoral, as well as a very ill-written comedy”
by Edw. Ravenscroft, 1682.410. It ufed to be acted
frequently, efpecially upon Lord Mayor’s days, in con-
tempt, and to the difgrace of the city, but is at length to-
tally banllhed from the ftage, to the honour of the prefent
managers. P.

5 fuch),
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fuch), that they are obliged to repeat and af-
fume proper geftures for reprefenting things
of which their reafon muft be afhamed, and
which they muft difdain their audience for ap-
proving. The amendment of thefe low gratifi-
cations is only to be made by people of condi-
tion, by encouraging the reprefenration of the
noble charadlers drawn by Shakspeare and
others, from whence it is impoflible to return
without ftrong impreftions of honour and hu-
manity. On thefe occafions, diftrefs is laid
before us with all its caufes and confequences,
and our refentment placed according to the
merit of the perfons afflidfed. Were dramas
of this nature more acceptable to the tafte of
the town, men who have genius would bend
their ftudies to excel in them. How forcible
an effFcdt this would have on our minds, one
needs no more than to obfcrve how ftrongly
we are touched by mere pidtures. Who can
feeL e B run's” pidoure of the battle of F o r us,
without entering into the charadter of that
fierce jgallant man and being accordingly

fpurrcd

* Charles Le B run, one of thofe rare men who feem
intended to do honour to their profeflion, their country, and
their kind, was the fon of a fcuiptor, of Scotch extra£lion,
and born at Paris in 1619, where he died without ifTue,
pioufly, and univerfally lamenied in 1690, aged 71.

t An Indian king, defeate' and put to death in an in-
human manner by Alexander the Great. See the ftory
of PORUS in CurtiuSy 1 viii. ¢. 12. and 14. The fine
painting in the French king’s cabinet here Ipoken of, is 16

Vol, I. G feet
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fpurred to an emulation of his conftancy and
courage? When he is falling with his wound,
the features are at the fame time very terrible
and languifhing; and there is fuch a flera
faintnefs diffufed through all his look, as is
apt to move a kind of horror, as well as pity,
in the beholder. This, | fay, is an effedt
wrought by mere lights and fhades : confider
alfo a reprefentation made by words only, as
In an account given by a good writer: Cati-
line INn Sallust * makes juft fuch a figure
as PoRUs by Le Brun. It is faid of him,
Catilina verb long} aJduis inter hojiium cadavera
repertus eji: paululum etiam fpirans, ferociia--
temgue animiy quam vivus habueraty in vultii
retinetis, “ Catiline was found killed, far

from his own men, among the dead bodies
“ of the enemy; he feemed ftill to breathe,
“ and ftill retained in his face the fame fierce-
“ nefs he had when he was living.” You have
in that one fentence a lively imprefiion of his
whole life and adlions. What | would infi-
nuate from all this is, that if the painter and
the hiftorian can do thus much in colours and

feet high, and 39 feet 5 incheslong. Florent.Le Comte,
Tom. I. p. 197. See T at. N" 153, Note. Mr. Hol~
well nia Vexijience de PORUS, mats d prefent Von a trouve
dam rinde meme une hi/loire detailee de ce prince; comme plu-
Jieurs perfonnes qui ont longteim vcfu dans ce pais me l'ont
ejfure. D ankerville Rechcrches fur I'origin, &cC. des
Arts de la Grece. A Londres, 1785, liv. 1. c. 2. p. 128.
4to.
* Sale. Hiji» Bell. Catilin. cap. 61.

4 language,
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language, what may not be performed by an
excellent poet, when the character he draws
iIs prefented by the perfon, the manner, the
look, and the motion, of an accomplKhed
player? If a thing painted or related can irre-
liftibly enter our hearts, what may not be
brought to pafs by feeing generous things per-
formed before our eyes? Eugenio ended his
difcourfe, by recommending the apt ufe of a
theatre, as the moft agreeable and eafy method
of making a polite and moral gentry; which
would end in rendering the reft of the people
regular in their behaviour, and ambitious of
laudable undertakings.

St. Jameses Coffee-houfe, April 27.

Letters from Naples of the ninth inflant,
N . S. advife, that Cardinal Grimani had ordered
the regiment commanded by General Pate to
march towards Final, in order to embark for
Catalonia; whither alfo a thoufand horfe are
to be tranfported from Sardinia, befides the
troops which come from the Milanefe. An
Engliln man of war has taken two prizes, one
a vefTel of Malta, the other of Genoa, both
laden with goods of the enemy. They write
from Florence of the thirteenth, that his Ma-
jefty of Denmark had received a courier from
the Hague, with an account of fome matters
relating to the treaty of a peace; upon which

he
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he deckrecl, that he thought it necefTary to
haften to his own dominions.

Letters from S'-vitzerland inform us, that
the efTeds of tlie great fcarcity of corn in
France were felt at Geneva; the magiftrajes
of which city had appointed deputies to treat
with the Cantons of Bern and Zurich, for leave
to buy up fuch quantities of grain within their
territories as fliould be thought necelTary. The
Proteflants of Tockenburg are ftill in arms
about the convent of St. John, and have de-
clared, that they will not lay them down, until
they fliall have fufficient fecurity, from the
Roman Catholicks, of living unmoletled in
the exercife of their religion. In the mean
time, the deputies of Bern and Tockenburg
have frequent conferences at Zurich with the
regency of that Canton, to find out methods
for quieting thefe diforders.

Letters from the Hague, of the third of
May, advife, that the Prefident Rouille, after
his laft conference with the deputies of the
States, had retired to Bodegrave, five miles
diftant from Worden, and expeded the return
of a courier from France on the fourth, with
new inftrudions. It is faid, jf his anfwer from
the French Court (hall not prove fatisfadory,
he will be defired to withdraw out of thefe
parts. In the mean time it is alfo reported,
that his equipage, as an ambafiador on this
great occafion, is adually on the march to-
wards him. They write from Flanders, that

1 the
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the great convoy of provifions, which fct out
from Ghent, is fafely arrived at Lifle. Thofe
advices add, that the enemy had alfembled near
Tournay a confiderable body of troops, drawn
out of the neighbouring garrifons. Their High
Miglitineffes having lent orders to their Mi-
liifters at Plamburgh and Dantzic, to engage
the magiftrates of thofe cities to forbid the
fale of corn to the French, and to fignify to
them, that the Dutch merchants will buy up
as much of that commodity as they can fpare;
fhe Hamburghers have accordingly contradted
with the Dutch, and refufed any commerce
with the French on that occalion.

From my own Apartment.

After the laffitude of a day, fpent in the
lirolling manner which is ufual with men of
pleafure in this town, and with a head full of a
million of impertinencies, which had danced
round it for ten hours together, | came to my
lodging, and haftened to bed. My valet de
chambre knows my univeiTity trick of reading
there; and he, being a good fcholar for a gen-
tleman, ran over the names of Horace, T i-
bullus, Ovid, and others, to know which
I would have, Bring Virgil,” faid I;

and if | fall afleep, take care of the candle.”
| read the dxth book over with the molt ex-
quifite delight, and had gone half through it

a l'econd time, when the pleafing ideas of
G 3 Elyfian
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Elyfian fields, deceafed worthies walking in
them, fincere lovers enjoying their languilh-
nient without pain, compaffion for the un-
happy fpirits who had mif-fpent their fhort
d;\y-light, and were exiled from the feats of
blifs for ever; | fay, | was deep again in my
reading, when this mixture of images had
taken place of all others in my imagination
before, and Ilulled me into a dream, from
which | am juft awake, to my great difad-
vantage, The happy manfions of Elyfum, by
degrees, feemed to be wafted from me. and
the very traces of my late waking thoughts
began to fade away, when | was caft by a
fudden whirlwind upon an ifland, encompaffed
with a roaring and troubled fea, which fhaked
its very centre, and rocked its inhabitants as
in acradle. The iflanders lay on their faces,
without offering to look up, or hope for pre-
fervation j all her harbours were crowded with
mariners, and tall velTels of war lay in danger
of being driven to pieces on her fliores.
Blefs me!” faid I, “ why have | lived in
fuch a manner, that the convulfion of nature
Ihould be fo terrible to me, when | feel in
myfelf that the better part of me is to furvive
it? Oh! may that be in happinefs I” A fudden
fhriek, in which the whole people on their
faces joined, interrupted my foliloquy, and
turned my eyes and attention to the objedb that
had given us that fudden ftart, in the midft of
an inconfolable and fpeechlefs affUiftion. Im-.
mediately
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mediately the winds grew calnij™ the waves
fublided, and the people ftood up, turning
their faces upon a magnificent pile in the
midfl: of the ifland. There we beheld an hero
of a comely and ere£t afpeit, but pale and lan-
guid, fitting under a canopy of ftate. By the
faces and dumb forrow of thofe who attended,
we thought him in the article of death. At
adiftance fat a lady, whofe life Teemed to hang
upon the fame thread with his: flie kept her
eyes fixed upon him, and feemed to fmother
ten thoufand thoufand namelefs things, which
urged her tendernefs to clafp him in her arms:
but her greatnefs of fpirit overcame thofe fenti-
ments, and gave her power to forbear difturb-
ing his lafl moment; which immediately ap-
proached*. The hero looked up with an air
of negligence, and fatiety of being, rather than
of pain to leave it; and, leaning back his head,
expired.

When the heroine, who fat at a diftance,
faw his lafl inftant come, flie threw herfelf at
his feet, and, kneeling, preffed his hand to her
lips, in which poflure (he continued under the

t G eorge Prince of Dfnmark, fecond fon of Fre-
deric 111 and brother of C hris cian V . was married to
the Princefs Anne, daughter of James Duke of Y ork,
July 28, 1683, with whom he lived in ex- mplary harmony
until Oft. 21, 17'8, when be died at Kenfington, after an
indifpofition of a few days. He was Lord Hi.h Admiral of
KngUrsd. [I'his dream is a poetical defcrtpcion of the ftate
of Lngland from the death of Prince G eorge in 1708, to
the condufion of the negoti.itions at the Hague in 17009.

G 4 agony
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agony of an unutterable forrow, until condu6tcd
from our fight hy her attendants. That com-
manding awe, which accompanies the grief of
great minds, rellrained the multitude while in
her prefence; but as foon as fhe retired, thev
gave way to their diftradfion, and all the
ifianders called upon their deceafed hero. To
him, methought, they cried out, as to a guar-
dian being; and | gathered from their broken
accents, ta it was he who had the etnpire
over the ocean and its powers, by w'hich he
had long protedled the iiland from fliipwreck
and invafinn. I hey now give a loofe to their
moan, and think themfelves expofed without
hopes of human or divine afiiftance. While the
people ran wild, and exprefTed all the different
forms of lamentation, methought a fable cloud
ovei Hiadowed the whole land, and covered its
inhabitants with darknefs: no glimpfe of light
appeared, except one ray from heaven upon
the place in which the heroine now fecluded
herfelf from the world, with her eyes fixed on
thofe abodes to which her conlort was af-
cended*. Methought a long period of time
had palfcd away in mourning and in darknefs,
\yvhen a twilight began by degrees to en-
lighten the hemifphere; and, looking round

* Q; Anke mourned fo long on this occafion, that the
manufaaurers remonftrated refpeiiiully, and in the end ob-
tained a law to prevent the ferious inconvenicncies they com-

plained of, in future, by limiting the duration of public
mournmgs.

me.
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me, | faw a boat rowed towards the fhore, ia
which fat a perfonage adorned with warlike
trophies, bearing on his left arm a (hield, on
which was engraven the image of Victory,
and in his right hand a branch of olive. His
vifage was at once fo winning and fo awful,
that the lhield and the olive fecmed equally
fuitable to his genius.

When this illuftrious * perfon touched on
the Ihore, he was received by the acclamations
of the people, and followed to the palace of
the heroine. No pleafure in the glory of her
arms, (or the acclamations of her applauding
fubjedts,) were ever capable to fufpend her for-
row for one moment, till ihe faw the olive-
branch in the hand of that aufpicious meffenger.
At that fight, as heaven beftows its bldlings
on the wants and importunities of mortals, cut
of its native bounty, and not to increa(e its
own power or honour, in compallion to the
world, the celeftial mourner was then firil: Icen
to turn her regard to things belovvj and, taking
the branch out of the warrior’'s hand, looked
at it with much fatisfadUon, and fpoke of the
bleflings of peace, with a voice and accent,
fuch as that in which guardian fpirits whifper to
dying penitents aflurances of happinefs. The
air was hurtled, the multitude attentive, and
all nature in a paufe while ihe was fpeaking.

* Aboyt this time the Duke of Maplborough returned
from Holland, with the preliminaries of a peace.

But
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But as foon as the meffenger of peace had made
fome low reply, in which, methought, | heard
the word lberia”™ the heroine, afluming a more
fevere air, but fuch as fpoke refolution without
rage, returned him the olive, and again veiled
her face. Loud cries and clafhing of arms im-
mediately followed, which forced me from my
charming vifion, and drove me back to thefe
manfions of care and forrow.

Mr. Bickerstaff thanks Mr. Quar-
terstaff for his kind and inllrudtive letter
dated the 26th inftant.

N° 9. Saturday, April 30, 17009.
STEELE.

~icquid agunt homines---—---
nojiri ejlfarrago lihelli,

Juv. Sat. i. 85, 86.

"" Whatever men do, or fay, or think, or dream,
* Qur medley Paper feizes for it's theme.* P,

W il l'’s Coffee-houfe, April 14.

h is evening we were entertained with

T The Old Bachelor*, a comedy of
deferved

* By Congreve. His firft play,, and firft afled in

1693. SccT atler, N" 193. Notwiihftanding all that
is





