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N> 45, Saturday, July 23, 17009.

STEELE.

Credo 1 pudicitiam Saturno rege moraiam
Jn terris

Juv. Sat. vi. I,

“ In Saturn’s reign, at nature’s early birth,
“ There was that thing call’d Chaftity on earth.”

Dryden.

W hite’s Chocolatc-houfe, July 22.

'T'H E other day | took a walk a mile or

two out of town, and firolling wherever
chance led me, | was infenfibly carried into a
by-road, along which was a very agreeable
quickfet, of an extraordinary height, which
furrounded a very delicious feat and garden.
From one angle of the hedge, | heard a voice
cry, “ Sir, Sir!”------ This raifed my curiofity,
and | heard the fame voice fa”®, but in a gentle
tone, “ Come forward, come forvvardl” | did
fo, and one through the hedge called me by
my name, and bid me go on to the left, and I
fliould be admitted to vifu an old acquaintance
jn diftrefs. The laws of knight-errantry made

me
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me obey the fnmmons without hefitation; and
I was let in at the back-gate of a lovely houfe
by a maid-fervant, who carried me from room
to room until I came into a gallery; at the end
of which, | faw a fine lady, drefied in the moft
fumptuous habit, as if (he were going to a ball,
but with the moft abje<ft and difconfolate for-
row in her face that | ever beheld. As I came
near, (he burft into tears, and cried, * Sir, do
** not you know the unhappy T eraminta 2*”
I foon recolledted her whole perfon: ** But**
faid I, “ madam, the fimplicity of drefs, in
* which | have ever feen you at your good
father’s houfe, and the chearfulnefs of coun-
** tenance with which you always appeared,
** are fo unlike the faftiion and temper you are
now in, that I did not eafily recover the me-
mory of you. Your habit was then decent
** and modeft, your looks ferene and beautiful i
“ whence then this unaccountable change?
“ Nothing can fpeak fo deep a forrow as your
prefent afpedl; yet your drefs is made for
jollity and revelling!”— “ It is,” faid (he,
an unfpeakable pleafure to meet with one |
know, and to bewail myfelf to any that is
not an utter ftranger to humanity.
“ When your friend my father died, he left
me to a wide world, with no defence againft
K the infults of fortune j but rather, a thoufand
°C fnares to intrap me in the dangers to which

N See 7, T eraminta.

ft youth
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C(youth and innocence are expofed, in an age
< wherein honour and virtue are become mere
(( words, and ufed only as they ferve to betray
¢ thofe who underftand them in their native
«( fenle, and obey them as the guides and mo-
ft tives of their being. The wickeded of all
L men living, the abandoned D ecius, wWho has
<no knowledge of any good art or purpofe of
ft human life, but as it tends to the fatisfadtion
ft 5f his appetites, had opportunities of fre-
f< guently feeing and entertaining me at a houfe
* where mixed company boarded, and where he
' placed himfelf for the bafe intention which
't he has fince brought to pafs. D ecius faw
tC enough in me to raife his brutal defires, and
my circumftances gave him hopes of accom-
plifhning them. But all the glittering ex-
pedfations he could lay before me, joined by
" my private terrors of poverty itfelf, could
 not for fome months prevail upon me; yet,
* however | hated his intention, | ftill had
' a fecret fatisfadlion in his courtfhip, and
" always expofed myfelf to his felicitations.
*= See here the banc of our fex! Let the flat-
* tery be never Ib apparent, the flatterer never
™ fo ill thought of, his praifes are dill agree-
ft able, and we contribute to our own deceit.
1 was therefore, ever fond of all opportuni-
" ties and pretences of being in his company.
"~ In a word, | was at lad ruined by him, and
™ brought to this place, where | have been ever
" fince immured; and from the fatal day after

f

-
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my fall from innocence, my worlhipper be-
came my mafter, and my tyrant.

“ Thus you fee me habited in the moft gor-
geous manner, not in honour of me as a
woman he loves, but as this attire charms
his own eye, and urges him to repeat the
gratification he takes in me, as the fervant
of his brutifh lufts and appetites. | know
not where to fly for redrefsj but am here
pining away life in the folitude and feverity
of a nun, but the confcience and guilt of an
harlot. | live in this lewd practice with a
religious awe of my minifier of darknefs,
upbraided with the fupport | receive from
him, for the irieftimable poflefllon of youth,
of innocence, of honour, and of confcience.
| fee. Sir, my difcourfe grows painful to
youj all | beg of you is, to paint it in fo
ftrong colours, as to let Decius fee | am
difcovered to be in his pofleflion, that I may
be turned out of this detcrtable I'cene of re-
gular iniquity, and either think no more, or
fin no more. If your writings have the good
effedt of gaining my enlargement, | promife
you 1 will atone for this unhappy flep, by
preferring an innocent laborious poverty, to
all the guilty affluence the world can offer
me.

w i11’s Coffee-houfe, July at.

To fhew that | do not bear an irreconcile-
able hatred to my mortal enemy, Mr. Powel
at
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at Bath, | do his funaion the honour to pub-
lifli to the world, that plays reprefented by
Puppets are permitted in our univerfities?*,
and that fort of drama is not wholly thought
un%vorthy X\q'critique of learned heads; but,
as | have been converfant rather with the
greater ode, as | think the critics call it, |
mull be fo humble as to make a requeft to
Mr. PowEL, and defire him to apply his
thoughts to anfwering the difficulties with
which my kinfman, the author of the follow-
ing letter, feems to be embarralTed.

**To my honoured kinfman, Isaac Bicker-
STAFF, Efquire.

From Mother Gourdon*s at Hedington, near Oxon,
June 16 1«

Dear Cousin,

“ Had the famlly ofthe Bead1 estaffsJ,
whereofl., though unworthy, am one, known
of your being lately at Oxon, we had in our
own name, and in the univerlity’s, as it is
“ our office, made you a compliment: but
1*yourfhort Hay here robbed us of an oppor-

* The univerfity of Oxford declared publicly in favour
of his lordlhip, and his dodtrine of Pajfive obedienxe ; and

in fo doing a<Sed in confiftency with its iniamous decree in
J6S3. Babillard.

t A village near Oxford. % See N® ii.
“ tunity
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‘ tunity of paying our due refpeits, and you of
' receiving an ingenious entertainment, with
“which we at prefent divert ourielves and
' ftrangers. A puppet-fliow at this time fup-
‘ plies the want of an act. And fince the
'nymphs of this city are difappointed of a
“ lufcious mufic-fpecch, and the country ladies
" of hearing their Tons or brothers fpeak verfesj
"yet the vocal machines, like them, by the
1 help of a prompter, fay things as much to
1 the benefit of the audience, and almoft as
1 properly their own. The licence of aTerra-
"Ftlius * is refined to the well-bred fatire of
PUNCHENELLO. NoOW, coufin BICKER-
STAFF, though Punch has neither a French
night-cap, nor long pockets, yet you muft
own him to be a Pretty fer1ow, a Very
Pretty fe11ow: nay, fince he feldom leaves
the company, without calling fon of awhore,
demanding fatisfa6lion,andDuclling, he muft
beowneda* ;;;i/r/FELLOw, too. Yet, by fome
indecencies towards the ladies, he feems to
be of a third charader, diftindt from any you
have yet touched upon. A young gentleman
who fat next me (for | had the curiofity of
feeing this entertainment) in a tufted gown,
red ftockings, and long wig (which | pro-
nounce to be tantamount to red heels, and a

* See Terr”™-Filius, or “ The Secret Hiftory of
“ the Univerfity of Oxford, in feveral EiTays,” 2 Vol.
1726.

4 ** dangling
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dangling cane) was enraged when Punche-
nello dillurbcd a foft love-fcene with his
ribaldry. You would oblige us mightily by
laving down fome rules for adjuring the
extravagant behaviour of this Almanzor of
the play, and by writing a treatife on this
fort of dramatic poetry, fo much favoured,
and fo little underftood, by the learned
world.
“ From its being conveyed in a cart, after
theThefpian manner, all the parts being re-
cited by one perfon, as the cuftom was before
“ IEscHYLUS, and from the behaviour of
Punch, as if he had won the goat, you may
pofiibly deduce its antiquity, and fettle the
chronology, as well as fome of our modern
critics. In its natural tranfitions from
mournful to merry; as from the hanging
of a lover to dancing upon the rope; from
the ftalking of a gholl to a lady’s prefenting
you with ajig, you may difcover fuch a de-
corum, as is not to be found elfewhere than
in our tragi-comedies. But I forget myfelfj
it is not for me to didlate: | thought fit,
** dear coufin, to give you thefe hints, to fliew
“ you, that the Beadiestaffs do not walk
** pefore men of letters to no purpofe; and
that though we do but hold up the train
“ of arts and fciences, yet, like other pages,
wc are now and then let into our ladies fe-
crets. | am your afFeclionate kinfman,
Benjamin Beadlestaf¥f."

From
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From my own Apartment, July 22.

I am got hither fafe, but never fpent time
with fo little fatisfaftion as this evenings for
you mufl: know, | was five hours with three
merry, and two honeft, fellows. The former
fang catches; and the latter even died with
laughing at the noife they made. “ Well,*
fays Tom Betifrey, “ you feholars, Mr.
“ Bickerstaff, are the worft company in
** the world.”— ** Ay,” fays his oppofite, “ you
“ are dull to-night™ prythee be merry.” With
that | huzzaed, and took a jump crofs the
table, then came clever upon my legs, and fell
a-laughing. “ Let Mr.Bickerstaff alone,”
fays one of the honeft fellows j when he is in
“ a good humour, he is as good company as
“ any man in England.” He had no fooner
fpoke, but | fnatched his hat off his head, and
clapped it upon my own, and burft out
a-laughing again j upon which we all fell
a-laughing for half an hour. One of the honeft
fellows got behind me in the interim, and hit
me a found flap on the hack; upon which he
got the laugh out of my hands; and it was
fuch a twang on my fhoulders, that I confefs
he was much merrier than |. | was half an-
gry; but refolvcd to keep up the good humour
of the company; and after hollowing as loud
as | could poflit>ly, | drank off a bumper of
claret, that made me ftare again. “ Nay,”

fays
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fays one of the honefl: fellows, “ Mr. Isaac is
“ in the right, there is noconverfation in this"
“ what fignifiesjumping, or hitting one another
“ on the back ? let us drink about.” We did
fo from feven of the clock until eleven; and
now | am come hither, and after the manner
of the wife Pythagoras, begin to refledt
upon the paflages of the day. | remember
nothing but that I am bruifed to death; and
as it is my way to write down all the good
things | have heard in the laft converfation, to
furnifh my Paper, | can from this only tell
you my fufferings and my bangs.

Inamed Pythagoras Juil now; and I pro-
tefl to you, as he believed men after death en-
tered into other fpecics, I am now and then
tempted to think other animals enter into men,
and could name feveral on two legs, that never
difeover any fentiments above what is common
with the fpecies of a lower kind; as we fee in
thefe bodily wits with whom | was to-night,
whole parts confift in ftrength and adlivityj
but their boifterous mirth gives me great impa-
tience for the return of fuch happinefs as I
enjoyed in a converfation laft week. Among
others in that company we had Fi1orio, Who
never interrupted any man living when he was
Ipeaking; or ever ceafed to fpeak, but others
lamented that he had done. His drfeourfe
ever arifes from the fulnefs of the matter be-
fore him, and not from oftentation or triumph
of his underftanding; for though he feldom

VoL. I. Gog delivers
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delivers what he need fear being repeated, he
fpcaks without having that end in view; and
his forbearance of calumny or bitternefs is
owing rather to his good-nature than his dif-
cretion j for which reafon he is efteemed a
gentleman pcrfedly qualified for converfation,
in whom a general good-will to mankind
takes off the necefiity of caution and circum-
fpedlion.

We had at the fame time that evening the
heft fort of companion that can be, a good-
natured old man. This perfon, in the com-
pany of young men, meets with veneration for
his benevolence; and is not only valued for
the good qualities of which he is mafter, but
reaps an acceptance from the pardon he gives
to other men’s faults: and the ingenuous fort
of men with whom he converfes, have fo juft a
regard for him, that he rather is an example,
than a check, to their behaviour. For this
reafon, as Ssenecio never pretends to be a man
of pleafure before youth, fo young men never
fet up for wifdom before sen ecio; fo thatyou
never meet, where he is, thofemonfters of con-
verfation, who are grave or gay above their
years. He never converfes but wdth followers
of nature and good fenfe, where all that is ut-
tered is only the effeft of a communicable
temper, and net of emulation to excel their
companions; all defire of fuperiority being a
contr. diction to that fpirit which makes a
juft converfation, the very elTence of which

IS
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IS mutual good-will. Hence it is, that I
take it for a rule, that the natural, and not
the acquired man, is the companion. Learn-
ing, wit, gallantry, and good-breeding, are all
but fubordinate qualities in Ibciety, and are of
no value, but as they are fubfcrvient to be-
nevolence, and tend to a certain manner of
being or appearing equal to the reft of the
company ; for converfation is compofed of an
aflembly of men, as they are men, and not as
they are diftinguilhed by fortune: therefore
he who brings his quality with him into con-
verfation, lhould always pay the reckoning;
for he came to receive homage, and not to
meet his friends.— But the din about my
ears from the clamour of the people | was
with this evening, has carried me beyond my
intended purpofe, which was to explain upon
the order of merry fellows; but I think I may
pronounce of them, as | heard good Senecio,
with a fpice of the wit of the laft age, fay,
vix, “ That a merry fellow is the faddeft
“ fellow in the world.”

Dec. 30, 1709. ‘ The Dire»Slors of the E. India
‘ Company, chofe Mr. Gulfton Addison, an eminent
“ merchant refiding at Fort St. George, Governour and
* Prefident of that place, vice Thomas Pitt, Efgqj who it
‘ is faid has dellred leave to come home* Post-Man, N*
>697. See T at. N*“ 46, Note on Aurengezebe\ and T at,
in 6 Vols. Vol, V, p. 380. etfeqq. Additional notes.
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