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N** 47. Thurfday, July 28, 1709,

S T E E L E * .

^ icq u id  agunt homines —
nojlri eji farrago UbellL

Juv, Sat, i, 85, 86.

W hate’er men do, or lay, or think, or dream.
O ur medley Paper feizes for its theme.** P .

W h i t e ’s Chocolate-houfe, July 18:

My  friend Sir Thomas has communi­
cated to me his letters from Epfom of 

the twenty-fifth inftant, which give, in general, 
a very good account of the prefent pollure of 
affairs in that place; but that the tranquility 
and correfpondence o f the company begins to 
be interrupted by the arrival o f Sir T a f f e t y  
T r i p p e t J, a fortune-hunter, whofe follies are 
too grofs to give diverfion; and whofe vanity

*  T h is  Paper is aferibed to St e e l e , but \t% p l e a f a n t r i e s  
and o b l i q u e J i r o k e s  are A d d ifo n ia n ^  and it might be one o f the 
many publications for whicn St tFIE patiently fulFered him - 
fe lf to be t r a d u c e d  and c a l u m n i a t e d

t  The waiter See N** i6; N® 26;, and N® 36.
X He n r y  C r o m w ell , Jifq. who died in 1728, was the 

original of the character here delineated under the name of 
Str T a i t e t y  T r ip p e t ,

is
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is too flupid to let him be fenfible that he is a 

public offence. I f  people will indulge a fple- 
netic humour, it is impoflible to be at eafe, 
when fuch creatures as are the fcandal of our 
fpecies fet up for gallantry and adventures. 
It will be much more eafy, therefore, to laugh 
Sir T a f f e t y  into reafon, than convert him 
from his foppery by any ferious contempt. I 
knew a gentleman that made it a maxim to 
open his doors, and ever run into the way of 
bullies, to avoid their infolence. The rule 
will hold as well with coxcombs : they are 
never mortified, but when they fee you receive 
and defpife them; otherwife they reft afiured, 
that it is your ignorance makes them out of 
your good graces; or, that it is only want of 
admittance prevents their being amiable where 
they are fhunned and avoided. But Sir T a f ­

f e t y  is a  fop of fo fanguine a complexion, that 
I fear it will be very hard for the fair-one he at 
prcfent purfucs, to get rid of the chace, without 
being fo tired, as for her own eafe, to fall into 
the mouth of the mongrel fhe runs from. But 
the hiftory of Sir T a f f e t y  is as pleafant as his 
charader.

It happened that, w'hen he firft fet up for a 
fortune-hunter, he chofe Tunbridge for the 
fcene of adion, where were at that time two 
fifters upon the fame defign. The knight be­
lieved of courfc the elder muft be the better 
prize; and confequently makes all his lail that

W’ay.
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way. People that want fenfe do always in an 
egregious manner want moderty, which made 
our hero triumph in making his amour as 
public as was poffiblp* The adored lady was 
no lefs vain o f his public addrefTes. An at­
torney with one caufe is not half fo reliefs as 
a woman with one Lover, Wherever they met, 
they talked to eacl^other aloud, chofe each 
other partner at balls, faluted at the moft con- 
fpicuous parts o f the fervice of the church, 
and pradtifed in honour of each other, all the 
remarkable particularities which are ufual for 
perfons who admire one another, and are con­
temptible to the reft of the world. Thefe two 
Lovers feemed.as much made for each other as 
Adam and Eve, and all pronounced it a match, 
of nature’s own making; but the night befor 
the nuptials, fo univerfally approved, the 
younger lifter envious of the good fortune 
even of her fifter, who had been prefent at 
moft of their interviews, and had an equal tafte 
for the charms of a fop, as there are a fet 
of women made for that order o f men; the 
younger I fay, unable to fee fo rich a prize 
pafs by her, difeovered to Sir T a f f e t y , that 
a coquet air, much tongue, and three fuits, 
was all the portion of his miftrefs. His love 
vaniftied that moment, htmfelf and equipage 
the next morning. It is uncertain where the 
Lover has been ever fince engaged; but cjrtain 
it is, he has not appeared in his charadler as a 
follower of Love and Fortune until he arrived at 

VoL* I, H h Epfom,
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Epfom, where there is at prefent a young lady 
of youth, beauty, and fortune, who has alarmed 
all the vain and the impertinent to infeft that 
quarter. At the head of this afiembiy. Sir 
T a f f e t y  Ihines in the brighteft manner, with 
all the accomplifliments which ufually enfnare 
the heart o f a woman j with this particular 
merit, which often is of great fervice, that he 
is laughed at for her fake. The friends of the 
fair-one are in much pain for the fufferings ihe 
goes through from the perfeverance of this 
hero; but they may be much more fo from 
the danger of his fucceeding, toward which 
they give a helping hand, if  they difTiiade her 
with bittcrnefs j for there is a fantaftical gene- 

* rofity in the fex to approve creatures of the 
leaft merit imaginable, w'hen they fee the im­
perfections of their admirers are become marks 
of derifion for their fakes ; and there is nothing 
fo frequent, as that he who was contemptible 
to a woman in her own judgment, has won her 
by being too violently oppofed by others.

G r e c i a n  Coffee-houfe, July 27,

In the feveral capacities I bear, of Aftrologcr, 
Civilian, and Phyfician, 1  have with great ap­
plication fludied the public emolument: to 
thisendferveall my Lucubrations, Speculations, 
and whatever other labours I undertake, whe­
ther nocfurnal or diurnal. On this motive am 
I induced to publilh a never-failing medicine

for
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for the fpleen : my experience in this diftemper 
came from a very remarkable cure on my ever 
worthy friend Tom Spindle, who, through ex- 
celTive gaiety, had ej^aufl’ed t̂hat natural Rock 
of wit and fpirits he h1^ long been blclfed w ith: 
he was funk and fiatt^n^d to the loweft degree 
imaginable, fitting whc l̂e hours over the 
“  Book of Martyrs” and Pilgrin/s Progrefs;” 
his other contemplations never riling higher 
than the colour of his urine, or the regularity 
of his pulfe. In this condition I found him, 
accompanied by the learned Dr. Drachm, and 
a good old nurfe. Drachm had prefcribed 
magazines of herbs, and mines o f fteel. I foon 
difcovercd the malady, and defcanted on the 
nature of it, until I convinced both the patient 
and his nurfe, that ‘the fpleen is not to be 
cured by medicine, but by poetry. A p o l l o ,  

the author of phylicj Ihonewithdiffulive rays, 
the bell of poets as well^is of phyliciansi and 
it is in this double capacity that I have made 
my way j and have found fweet, ealy, flowing 
numbers are oft fuperior to our noblell medi­
cines. When the fpirits are low, and nature 
funk, theMufe, with fprightlyand harmonious 
notes, gives an unexpected turn with a grain 
of poetry i which I prepare without the ulc of 
Mercury. I have done wonders in this kind j 
tor the fpleen is like theXAUANTULA, theef- 
teCts of whofe malignant poilbn are to be pre­
vented by no other remedy but the charms of

II h 2 Mulic :
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M ufic*: for you are to underftand, that as fome 
noxious animals carry antidotes for their own. 
poifons, fo there is fomething equally unac­
countable in poetry j for though it is fome- 
times a difeafe, it is to be cured only by itfelf. 
Now I, knowing Tom Spindle’s conftitution, 
and that he is not only a pretty gentleman, 
but alfo a pretty poet, found the true caufe of 
his diftemper was a violent grief, that moved 
his afFeftions too ftrongly : for during the late 
treaty of peace, he had writ a moft excellent 
poem on that fubje^^; and when he wanted 
but two lines in the laft ftanza for finilhing the 
whole piece, there comes news that the French 
tyrant would not fign.' Spindle in a few days 
look his bed, and had Iain there ftill, had not I 
been fent for. I immediately told him, there 
was great probability the French would now fue 
to us for peace •f'. 1 faw immediately a new life 
in his eyes 5 and I knew that nothing could 
help him forward fo well, as hearing verfes 
which he would believe woiTe than his own.

*  T h i s  i s  n o w  a c k n o w l e d g e d  t o  b e  a v u l g a r  e r r o r  e v e n  

in A p u l i a ,  w h e r e  v a g a b o n d  i m p o f t o r s  e a r n  ( t i l l  a  w r e t c h e d  

l i v e l i h o o d  b y  p r a f l i f i n g o n  c r e d u l i t y .  L in. Inf. O r d . V I I .  

A p t e r a  Gen. 2 6 4 .  Aranea S p .  3 5 .  T a r a n t u l a .  7aren~ 
ilfm i s  j u f t  as  h a r m l e f s  i n  Jpulioy a s  a t  R o m e ,  o r  a n y  w h e r e  

eJl'c.
f  7 ' h i s  a i l u f i o n  t o  a P o e m  o n  t h e  P e a c e ,  p l a i n l y  I h e w s  

t h a t  M r .  T h o m a s  T i c k e l l  w a s  th e  p e r f o n  h e r e  f p o k e n  o f  

u n d e r  t h e  f i c t i t i o u s  n a m e  o f  T o m  S p i n d l e ,  w h i c h  i n d i c a t e s  

t h a t  h e  w a s  a t  t h i s  t i m e  o f  a  n ^ n d c f  m a k e .  S e e  a n  a c c o u n t  

o f  h i s  P o e m ,  Sp e c t . N® 5 2 3 .

I read
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I read him therefore, the BrufTds Poftfcript: 
after which I recited fume heroic lines of my 
own, which operated fo llrongly on the tyrn̂  
panum o f his ear, that I doubt not but 1  have 
kept out all other founds for a fortnight; and 
have reafon to hope, we Ihall fee him abroad 
the day before his Poem.

This, you fee, is a particular fecret I have 
found out, viz. that you are not to chufe your 
Phyfician for his knowledge in your diifemper, 
but for having it hirnfelf. Therefore, I am at 
hand for all maladies arifing from poetical Va­
pours, beyond which I never pretend. For 
being called the other day to one in love, I 
took indeed their three guineas, and gave them 
my advice, which was to fend for iEscuLA- 
Pius*. i^lscuLAPius, as foon as he fiw the 
patient, cries out, “  It is Love! it is Love! 
“ Oh!  the unequal pulfe I Thefe are the, 
“  fymptoms a Lover feels; fuch fighs, fuch 
“  pangs, attend the uneafy mind ; nor can Our 
“  art, or all our boafted Ikill, avail.— Yet, O' 
“  fair ! for thee” — Thus the Lge ran on, and 
owned the palTion which he pitied, as well as 
that he felt a greater pain than ever he cured; 
after which he concluded, “  All I can advife, 
“  is Marriage ; charms and beauty will give 
“  new life and vigour, and turn the courfe of 
“  nature to its better prolpedf.” This is the 
new w ay; and thus i^scuLAFius has left his

* Dr. R a d c l i i f e . See T a t l e r , N’ 44, and Notes.

H h 3 beloved
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beloved powders, and writes a recipe for a wife 
at llxty. Ill Ihort, my friend followed the 
prefcription, and married youth and beauty ia 
its perfect bloom.
<( S u p in e  in S y lv ia ’s fn o w y  arm s he lie s .

A n d  all the bul'y cares o f  life  d e fies:
“  K a ch  h ap p y h ou r is f ill ’d w ith  fre ih  d e lig h t, 

W h ile  p ea ce  the d a y , and p lea fu rc  cro w n s th e  
«  n ig h t .”

From my own Apartment, July 27. 
Tragical pafiion w'as the fubjedl of the dif- 

courfe where I lall: vifited this evening: and a 
gentleman who knows that I am at prefent 
writing a very deep tragedy, directed his dif- 
courlc in a particular manner to me, “  It is 

the common fault,” faid he, “  of you gentle^ 
“  men who write in the bulkin ftyle, that you 
“  give us rather the fentiments o f fuch who 
“  behuld tragical events, than o f fuch who bear 

a part in them themfelves. I would advife all 
w d i o  pretend this way, to read S h a k s p e a r e  

with care; and they will foon be deterred 
“  from putting forth what is ufually called 

tragedy. The way o f common writers in 
this kind is rather the defeription than the 

‘ ‘ expreflion of ibrrovv. There is no medium 
“  in thefe attempts, and you mult go to the 

very bottom of the heart, or it is all mere 
“  language j and the writer of fuch lines is no 

more a poet, than a man is a phyfician for 
knowing the naipes o f diftempers, without
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» the caufes of them*. Men of fenfe are pro- 
“  feffed enemies to all fuch empty labours ; 
** for he who pretends to be forrowful, and is 

not, is a wretch yet more contemptible than 
“  he who pretends to be merry, and is not,
** Such a tragedian is only maudlin drunk. 
The gentleman went on with much warmth  ̂
but all he could fay had little effctl upoA me ; 
but when I came hither, I fo far obferved his 
counfel, that I looked into S h a k s p e a r e , 

The tragedy I dipped into was “  Henry the 
“  Fourth.” In the feene where Morton is 
preparing to tell Northumberland of his fon s 
death, the old man does not give him time to 
fpeak, but fays.

The whitenefs of thy cheeks 
“  Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand;

Even fuch a man, fo faint, fo fpiritlcfs,
« So dull, fo dead in look, fo woe-be-gone.

Drew î riam’s curtain at the dead of night.
And would have told him half his Troy was 

“ burnt;
“  But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue,
“  And I my Percy’s death, ere thou report’d it.’*

The image in this place is wonderfully 
noble and great; yet this man in all this is 
but rifing towards his great afili£lion, and 
is llill enough himfelf, as you fee, to make a

*  A n  allufion to D r .  R a d c l i f f e ,  w ho, though very 
fuccefsful in his practice, defpifed and ridiculed the fAwry 
o f  P h y s i c . ^

H h 4 fimile.
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fitnile, But when he is certain o f his foil’s 
death, he is loft to all patience, and gives up 
all the regards o f this life; and fince the laft 
o f evils is fallen upon him, he calls for it 
•upon all the world.

"  Now let not Nature’s hand 
“  Keep the wild flood confin'd; let Order die.

And let the World no longer be a Stage,
“  To feed contention in a ling’ring A<ft;
« But let one Spirit of the firft-born Cain 
« Reign in all bofoms, that each heart being feC 
“  On bloody courfes, the wide Scene may end,
** And Darknefs be the burier of the dead.”

Reading but this one feene has convinced 
me, that he, who deferibes the concern of 
great men, muft have a foul as noble, and 
as fufceptible of high thoughts, as they whom 
he reprefents: 1 ftiall therefore lay by my drama 
for fome time, and turn my thoughts to cares 
and griefs, fomewhat below that o f heroes, but 
no Icls moving. A  misfortune, proper for me 
to take notice of, has too lately happened : the 
difconfohite Maria * has three days kept her 
chamber for the lofs o f the beauteous Fidelia, 
her lap-dog. Lefbia herfdf did not fhed more 
tears for her fparrow. What makes her the 
more concerned, is, that we know not whether 
Fidelia was killed or ftolen; but £he was feen

*  T h e  a u t h o r ' s  c o n d o l e m e n t  p r o b a b l y  o n  a  m e l a n c h o l y  

a c c i d e n t  o f  t h i s  k i n d  i n  h i s  o w n  f a m i l y .  H i s  w i f e ’ s n a m e  
w a s  iV Ia ry ,

in
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in the parlour-window when the train-bands 
went by, and never lince. Whoever gives no­
tice of her, dead or alive, fhall be rewarded 
vvith a kifs of her lady.

N" 48. Saturday, July 30, 1709.

S T E E L E .

------ Virtutem verha putant  ̂ ut
Lucum ligna — r—

H o r . Ep. vi. 31.

“  They look on virtue as an empty name.’*

From my own Apartment, July 29.

Th i s  day I obliged P a c o l e t  to entertain 
me with matters which regarded perfons 

of. his ovvn char;i6fer and occupation. We 
chofe to take our walk on Tower-hill j arid as 
we were coming from thence, in order to ftroJl 
as far as Garraway’s I obferved two men, 
who had but juit landed, coming from the 
water-fide. I thought there was fomething 
uncommon in their mien and afpeit; but

* G arraway  kept a cofFee-houfe at that time, oppo- 
lite to the Royal Exchange, probably in the place wnefe 
there is now a coffee-houfe well known by the lame 
name.

though
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