4372 TH'E TATLER. No, 44.

N* 44, Thurfday, July 21, 17009.
STEELE.

Nullis Amor eft medicahilis Herbis*  Ovid.
No Herb, alas! can cure the pangs of 1ove.”
W nite’s Chocolate-houfe, July 19.

his day, paffing through Covent-garden,
I was flopped in the piazza by Pagotert,

to obferve what he called the Triumph ofiove

and youTH. | turned to the obje6l he pointed
at, and there | faw a gay gilt chariot, drawn
by frefh prancing horfes; the coachman with a
new cockade, and the lacqueys with infolence

and plenty in their countenances. | afked
immediately, “ What young heir or lover
“ owned that glittering equipage?” But my
companion interrupted : “ Do you not fee
“ the/e the mourning iIESCULAPius™?” “ The

mourning?” faid 1. « Yes, Ilsaac,” faid
Pacotlet, “ he is in deep mourning, and is

“ the languifiiing, hopclels lover of the divine

* This Paper was written in ridicule of a love-affair
which befel Dr. Radci1iffe, Who was at this time about
fixt) j he died Nov. i, 1714, aged fixty-four, SeeN*4.6;
N'47i N®50i N”67i and Notes,

Hebe,
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It Hebe”, the emblem of youth and beauty.

t<The excellent and learned fage you behold

«<in that furniture is the ftrongeft inftance

< imaginable, that love is the moll powerful
of all things.

“ You are not fo ignorant as to be a llranger

to the charadler of ~ scutapius. as the
ir patron and mod fuccefsful of all who pro-
(( fefs the art of medicine. But as mod of his
f(operations are owing to a natural fagacity
If or impulfe, he has very little troubled him-
< felfwith the doftrine of drugs, but has always
§ given nature more room to help herfelf, than
<any of her learned affillants; and, confe-
q quently, has done greater wonders than is
¢ in the power of art to perform: for which
ft reafon he is half deified by the people j and
<has ever been jullly courted by all the world,

as if he were a feventh fon.

“ It happened that the charming H ebe Was
< reduced, by a long and violent fever, to the
°« mod extreme danger of death; and when all
<Ikill failed, they fent for ~ scutapius.

The renowned artid was touched with the
< deeped compaffion to fee the faded charms
{ and faint bloom of H ebe; and had a gene-
< rous concern in beholding a druggie, not
< between life, but rather between youth and
< death. All his Ikill and his pafiion tended

* This lady’s real name was Mifs T empest; the was
one of the maids of honour to Q; Anne.

VolL. I
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to the recovery of Hebe, beautiful even in

ficknefs: but, alas! the unhappy phyfician

knew not that in all his care he was only

fharpening darts for his own deftruiftion. In

a word, his fortune was the fame with that

of the Ratuary, who fell in love with the

image of his own making; and the unfor-.

tunatei”scuLAPius is become the patient of

her whom he lately recovered. Long before

this difafter, "SCULAPius was far gone

in the unnecelTary and fuperfluous amufe-

ments of old age, in increafing unwieldy

ftores, and providing, in the midft of an

incapacity of enjoyment of what he had, for

a fupply of more wants than he had calls for

in youth itfelf. But thefe low confiderations

are now no more, and Love has taken place

of avarice, or rather is become an avarice of

another kind, which Rill urges him to pur-

fue what he does not want. But, behold the

metamorphofis\ the anxious, mean cares of

an ufurer are turned into the languiRirr;ents

and complaints of a Lover." *‘ Behold,’ fays

the aged ~ scurapius, | fubmitj I own,

Great L ove, thy empire: pity, Hebe, the

fop which you have made. What have | to

'do with gilding but on pills? Yet, O fair!
‘for thee I ft amidR a crowd of painted
1 deities on my chariot, buttoned in gold,
clafped in gold, without having any value

' for that beloved metal, but as it adorns the
1 perfon, and laces the hat, of thy dying Lover.
I alk
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I afk not to live, O Hebe! give me but
“ gentle death: EvOacmc'idH EvOam(ncii”™,. that is
*all | implore.’*

When iEscuLAPius had finifhed his com-
plaint, Pacolet went on in deep murals on
the inccrtainty of riches, with this remarkable
exclamation: “ O wealth! how impotent art
*thou! and how little doft thou fupply us
((With real happinefs, when the ufurer himl'elf

can forget thee for the Love of what is as

a foreign to his felicity as thou art!”

Wi il I’s Coffee-houfe, July 19.

The company here, who have all a delicate
tafte for theatrical reprefcntations, had m ;de a
gathering to purchafe the moveables of the
neighbouring playhoufe, for the encouragement
of one which is fetting up in the Hay-market.
But the proceedings at the auction, by which
method the goods have been fold this evening,
have been fo unfair, that this generous dcfign
has been fruftrated; for the imperial mantle
made for Cybus was miffing, asalfo the chariot
and two dragons: but upon examination it was
found, that a gentleman of Hampffiire «* had

clan-

* A Greek word, that fignifies “ an eafy death,” which
was the common wifli of the Emperor Augustus. See
SUETON. in August. Cap. 99.

t Richard Norton, Efgj of Southwick in Hampfhire,
<ften M. P, for the county of Southampton, built a play-

Ff2 houfe
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clandeftinely bought them both™ and is gone
down to his country-feat j and that on Satur-
day laft he palTed through Staines, attired in
that robe, and drawn by the faid dragons,
affifted by two only of his own horfes. This
theatrical traveller has alfo left orders with
Mr. Ha11 * to fend the faded rainbow to the
fcourer’s, and when it comes home, todifpatch
it after him. At the fame timec nristopher
RiCH'f', Efquire, is invited to bring down his
fetting-fun himfelf, and be box-keeper to a
theatre eredled by this gentleman near South-
ampton. Thus there has been nothing but
artifice in the management of this affair; for
which reafon | beg pardon of the town, that
| inferted the inventory in my Paperj and
folemnly proteft, | knew nothing of this artful

houfe at Southvvick. He was long in habits of friendftiip
with A. Henley, h fg; which was cemented and endeared by
a fiiviilaritv in their ftudies and pleafures. T'his gay man
was a votary of the Mufes, and fuppofed to be the author
of a play ca'ud “ Paufani-s.” Cibber dedicated his firft
play to him ; his laft will may be feen in the Gent. Mag.
for 1733* p' 57- There happ>‘hi.d a breach in the fiicnd-
fh p beiw'een Mr. Norton and Mr. Henley, when they were
prctt\ far advanced in life, and foon after they both mar-
ried about the fame time. See T at. N®ii, 25, N*26,
N® 193 i SpECT 494, a'd Notes on Ant. Henley, Lfiqg.
S e alfo Memoirs of liluftr. 1”erfons who died in 1711,

Svo. 1712, p 53ij&y~?j. Lifeot A. Henley, Efgj who
died in Aug. 17x1.

* A no'ed juf£fioneer of thofe times.
+ I'he Patentee foi Drury-lane play-houfe, which was

(hut up about this time by an order from the Lord Cham-
bexlain. See N** 42, and NoU.

defign
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defign of vending thefe, r.irities: but | meant
only the good of the world in that, and all
other things which 1 divulge.

And now | am upon this fubjed:, I muftdo
myfelf juftice in relation to an article in a
former Paper*, wherein | made mention of a
perfon who keeps a puppet-ihow in the town
of Bath; 1 was tender of naming names,
and only juft hinted, that he makes larger
promifes, when he invites people to his dra-
matic rcprefentations, than he is able to per-
form : but I am credibly informed, that he
makes a prophane, | wd jefter, whom he calls
Punch, fpeak to the difhonour of lIsaac
Bickerstaff With great familiarity; and,
before all my learned friends in that place,
takes upon him to difpute my title to the ap-
pellation of Efquire, | think | need not fay
much to convince all the world, that this Mr.
PowEL, for that is his name, is a pragmatical
and vain perfon, to pretend to argue with me
on any lubjedt. Mecum certajje jeretiir\i
that is to fay, ‘ It will bean honour to him to
“ have it faid he contended with me  but I

*

the papers and pafiages about Powel, the puppet-
Ilhow-man, rel.-te to the controverfy between Hoadly and
OtispRING Blackall bilhop of Exeter, on which they
were intended as a banter; it is needlefs to fay that the wit
and raillery is employed on thefid;of Hoadly. See preface
toTat. Vol. IV. aee alfo NMii, N* i6, and N ” 45,

t The faftidious and reproachful anfwer of Ajax to
Ulysses, on the occafion of their conttfting for the arms
of Achilles. See Ovid. Metam Lib. XUI. I"vr. 20.

Ff3 would

L
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would have him to know, that | can look be-
yond his wires, and know very well the whole
trn k of his art; and thut it is only by thcie
Wires that the eye of the fpeftator is cheated,
and hinderea from feeing that there is a thread
on one ot Punch’s cliops, which draws it up,
and lets it fall at the difcretion of the faid
PowEL, who ftands behind and plays him,
and makes him fpcak faucily of his betters.
He! to pretend to make prologues againft me!
—————— But a man never behaves himfclf with de-
cency in his own cafe; therefore I lhall com-
mand myfelf, and never trouble me further
with this little fellow, who is himfelf but a
tall puppet, and has not brains enough to make
even wood fpeak as it ought to do: and I,
that have heard the groaning hoard can de-
fpife ail that his puppets ftiail be able to fpeak
as long as they live. But, Kx quovis ligno non
Jit Mercurius. * Every log of wood will not

make a Mercury.* He has pretended to
write to me alfo from the Bath -f, and fays,

he

* This dark paflage is explained by the following adver-
tifement:

_t8t * At the fignof the Wool-Sack in Newgate-Market,
*is 10 be feen a Grange and wonderful EIm board, which
« being touched with a hot iron, doth exprefs itfelf as if it
‘ were a man dying withgroans™ &c. It hath been prefented
‘ before the king and his nobles, and hath given threat fa-
‘ ti=fa6lion.* ®

t Alluding to the Bifliop of Exeter’s anfwer to
Hoadly’s letter, 1709, in which there is this paflage:

“ 1 have
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he thought to have deferred giving me an an-
iIVer until he caqie to his books ; but that my
writings might do well with the wateis : which
are pert expreflTions, that become a fchool-boy
better than * one that is to teach otheis: and
when | have faid acivil thing to him, he cries,

“ Oh! | thank you for that™----- [ am your
“ humblefervant for that-]“.* Ah I Mr.PowEL,

thefe fmart civilities will never run down men
of learning: | know well enough your defign
IS to have all men automata'll like your pup-
pets ; but the world is grown too wife, and can
look through thefe thin devices. | know your
defign to make a reply to this; but be furc you
ftick clofe to my words; for if you bring me
into difcourfes concerning the government of

I have no books here; and being under thefe circum-
“ flances, | hope | may be excufed, if, in citing fenpture,
“ 1 fliould not always name chapter and verfe,”™ nor hit

exadtly upon the very words of the tranflation. Lord
Bifliop of Exeter’s Anfwer, &c. p. 2 and 3.

“ As tothe T atlers relating toPowEL’s puppets, and
“ the doarines of paffive obedience and abfolute non-re-

fidance, and to Bifhop Blackall, 1know it
“ father fome uneafinefs, that there is a reference to a tatt,
“ which, as he refolved himfelf never to take nouce ot,
t{ thinking it ungenerous fo he was forry to fee any mend
cc of the caufe had ; which is, that the bifiiop bad faid in-
< advertently, he was at Bath, and had not a Bible m his

family.” Dr. John Hoadly.

* Meaning a Bishop, alluding to what ought to be his
emlplo ment. ) o1 a- c

he Bishop, after quoting a refpeilful expremon 01

Hoadly, fays, “ Tourfervant iSiV,for that.'”

1 Mere machines.

Ff4 your
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your puppets, Imufttell you*, “ I neither am,
nor have been, nor will be, at leifure to an-
fwer you.* It is really a burning {hame
this man (hould be tolerated in abuling the
1 world with fuch reprefentations of things: but
his parts decay, and he is not much more alive
than Partridge 4.

From my own Apartment, July 14.

I muft beg pardon of my readers, that for
this time | have, | fear, huddled up my dlf-
courfe, having been very bufy in helping an old
friend of mine out of town. He has a very
goodellate, and isa man ofwit; but he has been
three years abfent from town, and cannot bear
ajeft; for which reafon I have, with fome pains,
convinced him, that he can no more live here
than if he were a downright bankrupt. He
was fo fond of dear London, that he began to
fret, only inwardly ; but being unable to laugh
and be laughed at, | took a place in the
northern coach for him and his family; and

hope he is got to-night fafe from all fneerers
in his own parlour.

* The Biflinp*swords retorted, f See N® i, N° 7, N’
N* 35, N®44; and on Partridge This fine
banter is continued in the fame fpirit of exquifite raillery
in T at. N~ 50, Art. “ From my own Apartment.” See
Notes, Ibidemj and an honourable anecdoteof Hoad1e y ad
fntm\ and N®45, “ Let. from iMother Gouidon’s.”
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